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THEOBALD ;
OR, THE TRIUMPH OF CHARITY.
(Writien by Mudame la “Comlesse de L Rochers, und

published under the auspices of the
JArchbishop af Tours.)

INTRODCUCTION.
THE LADIES OF CHAMTY.
(Continued.)
CHAPTER {[.—THE CORSICANS,

The following moraing, T went carly to the
baroness 3 the infaut was on her lap, and she was
giving it some strons of milk.

¢ ] thank you sincerely for your kind and ready
assistance,’ said she.  * Do you know of a geod
rurse at this tine 7 ‘This child requires one im-
mediately.’

¢« T know just the person fo suil you, a very
poor but honest young women, who bus just lost
her own infant, and whose husband, a sailor, is
absent on u long voyage, sud will pot rewurn
home for a year or two.’

¢'That is fortunate, und will suit us exuctly ;
tell me where sha is to be found, and I will im-
mediately send to engage her.  Last night, the
Abbe Durand baptised this poor little creature,

who is very weak ; the doctor assures me she

was born prematurely.’

« And Theobald, how is he to-day 7

¢ My 1naid sat up with bun ; he was in a high
fever and delivious all night, but 19 better now.
Would you like tosee him 7’

I accepted ber offer willingty, for the poor or-
phan interested me much. We went to the room
where he was s bed,

¢ Do you know me 7’ said 1, approaching hin.

He made an alirmaiive sign, but said nothing
—his forehead was burnmg, xnd s lavpe black
eyes gleamed with fever. '

¢ Ty bis present stute we caunot ask him aoy
queslions,’ said the bareness ; ‘and yet ot would
be very desirable i kaow thc. name of his fa-
mily and the village they inhabit, as well a5 the
place where their father was murdered, so as o
be able ta put justice on the track of 1be guilty
parties.’ _ ' .

¢ [Tis sister can pechaps give us those details)
I suggestcnl. )

« You are right,’ said Madame D———, ¢ let
as go to my dressmg-[?om, where ) have had 2
bed placed for her. She has the ague, but for-
tunately oo wandermgf ; the douior lins pre-
seribed quinine for her.”

The little girl told us siie was named Clanta
Loncin.  She was born at Piovela, «where ber
great-g\'a\xdmct.her and aunt resided ; but she
could not enlighten us, as to the exact place
where ber father was murdered. She only re-
mnembered it was in the middle of the day, in a
maquis (tbicket or shrubbery) where they were
all reposing, and wacing for the extreme Leat to
pass, in order Lo continue tbeir route. Clarita
was asleep, when she was suddenly roused by
the pierciog cries of her mother, 2od beheld a
dreadful sight ; ber father was extended on the
grass, bathed in blaod, her mather was calling
loudly to bim, and imploring him to angwer her ;
but, alas! he was dead. The sound of horses®
feet and a second report of fire-arms was beard.

Madame Loncini rusbed from the fatal spot,
dragging her children with ber; they lost them-
selves in the wood, and walked the whole night,
until they {ound the stable, where they reste_d,
worn out with fatigne, Clarita shuddered while
relating this tesrible adven‘ture ; we c.aressed her
affectionately, and wepl with her, She was a
pretty little girl notwithstanding her sickly ap-

ce.

pe?Ir‘?x:: nurse arrived, and gtfwr lpakmg aur ar-
rangsnients, we gave the infaat into her charge.
The baroness then wrote to the waire of Pio-
ing him o inform the fnm‘iiy of their
double Joss. A delactment of Cursican volti-
geurs was seni from Bastia te search for the
body of Antopio, and 1o crrest the murderer, if
it was possible to find him.  The story of the
little airl made us fmsginu thet it was a little
above Furiani that the cruse had been comisil-
ted. We then gave the directions. about tite
funeral of the poor mother, and the Abbe Du-
rand was kind enough to undertuke the manage-
ment and to officiate. Next morning, after hav-
ing attended the service, T quickly returaed to
the hotel of the burone:s; she was i the gar-
den, where I joined ber. -

"¢ Theobald is much better,’ cried she, on per-
ceiving me ; ¢ he tonk a h}tle soup last evening,
and passcd a very good right, sleeping calmly.

¢ But bave the voltiguers made any disco-
v 1]

el"zl‘?hcy found a spot iu the waod, saturated
witls blood, about four leagues from Bastia ;—
and have brought a horse and 2 valise, that Cla-
cita has identified as baving belonged to her
father. As to the bod; 1t bas mol been lound.,’

¢ Perhaps Antonio muy 0ot be dead after all,
eried I ; ¢ what happiness for bis children, if therr
father stil bved.? R

The baroness shook lier lead.  'We must
not expect such good fortune,’ sid she -mourn-
fully. ¢ At all events, not o word wust . be said

vela, request
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to Theobald, for fear of giving him a false No, a thousand times no, madame, lheir cus-

hope.?

‘T'he weather was magnificent ; we took a few
turns vound the large garden, entirely surrounded
by a hedge of aloes, with long thorns, "i'le air
was balmy with the perfume of nrange aud citron
trees, then i {ull lowar. Ve stood an the
terrace and lvoked at ihe scu, then 'so trauquil
and (ragsparent ; oa the calio surfoce the fisher-
men’s boats were gliding homeward. Niue o’clock
now struck on the town clock, and at the same
moment a stemnboat shot rapidly before us, leav-
g a long track of foam un the waves, and a
columu ol sinoke in the air, both of which soon

disappeared, :
¢ Behold the inage of happiness in this life,
said Madame D——, to me.

¢ Or rather the image of its glories,’ 1 rephed.

At this moment we heard a stifled sigh close
tous, aod on turning, found it proceeded from
‘I'beobald, who had joised us.

¢ What is the matter, my dear child? usked
the baroness e her kindest manner.

*Ah! madaine, is not that the steamboat that
goes each week to France 7

¢ Yes, my child, does 1t interest you 7

¢ 1t was on that we bad engaged our berths)
said the poor boy ; “and il mislortune had not
fallen upon us, we should, al thic momnent, have
been a/f on board. And my poor mother, wlo
so longed for the day of departure ¥’ 1le fell
on his knees, and burst into tears; they were
the first he had shed since the terrible catastro-
phe. We allowed them to flow, for we felt
they would relieve him.

* My poor child) ac lesgth suid Madame
D——; ‘imitate your good mother’s example,
her courage, and resignation. DPray to God fer-
venlly. He never abandons us when we invoke
His aid with faith.’

¢ And to think that three days later we should
have Leen sule from their vengeance, pursued
T"heohald, following the train of his thoughts.

¢ Did your father kuow nie ran any danger 7’
we asked, muking him sit on 2 garden bench.

¢ No, replied the youtk. We thought we
kad nothing more to fear, as the Fabianos had
left the island for the last seven years, and we
had not Leard they werc likely to relurn.

¢ Who are the Fabianos # I asked.

% The encmies of oar family for more than a
century. There is ranch blood between us ;—
they have killed more than ten of our relations,
but we hare not been bebind with them,” added
he, with fierce pride. ¢ I was but six years old
when they besieged our house, and remember it
as well as if it had been yesterday. 1 carried
the cartou:lies to mny father; my poor imather
had fainted ; but Aonunciata fired the guns like
a man. Ah! my aunt Anpunciata i+ a woman
of courage. Cur house is well fortified with
bars of iron everywhere ; however, when our
shepherds came to our asustance, it was ndeed
time, for we were beginning to wanl amiauni-
tion.)

¢ What customs! My God, whar customs
exclaimed the baroness,

Theobald looked ar her i astorishment.

¢ You speak like my poor mother,’ said he ;—
¢ she always blamed our habits, which she called
barbarous. My aunt Annunciata insisted that
her sister-in-law bad no more courage than a
kid ; hut my dear mother was so geutle and
good, every one loved her.

¢ po all in your power to resemble her, Theo-
bald ; but what were you going to do on the
Continent 7’ .

i To pursue my studies, madawme ; my father
was to have placed me at college, after we had
visited wy nunt Folmast, the only hiving -ela-
tion on my mother’s swle.  Welid nat tntend
to undertaks the voyage unuil next spring; but
my aunt wrole to suynshz: was very ill, aud my
mother deternnned to set off at once.

Digipe service being at this momeat zonoune-
ed by the church bell, the baroness adrised
Theobald to attend.

¢ My footman shall eonduct you, said she j—
¢ pray the Almighty for your father and wnther ;
it is now all you can do for thew.)

« No, not at ali,) replied the youlh, wmoving
away. )

¢ Did you hear that ¥ said I, o my friend.

¢ Alas, I did,? she replied ; € vague desive of
vengeauce already fills that young hearr. 1 pac-
ticularly cbserved him all dey yesterday, and am
convinced that the only bope for lim lies i a
truly Christian education j otherwise, one day or
other, his hands will be stained with blood. 1le

is proud, violent, and vindictive like all his race:

he also possessea all the great qualities of the
national character-—courage, hounor, the fove qf
family and of bis country, and knowledge of his
own digaity. Ab, he is, indeed, a true Corsican.
' Yes, the Corsican of the wmountaius,’ said
the Dr. Saludo, who at this moment joined us.
‘We turned at his voice. ‘
¢ Dq not all Corsizans resemble each other?’
said 1, somewhat mischiesously ; for be was -of
Bastia, and 1 hied to teaze bim. "~~~

toms and manners are as different as the territory
they inkabit. The people of Bastia, for exam-

'ple, and the inhabitants of all the larger tewns

—1 inay also nddd the country people of Balagne,
of Ncbbio, or of Cape Corso, 1w fact, that por-
tion of the 1sland which is wost laboricus and
most civilized, do thery resewmble, think vou, the
mountaineirs of Sartene, of Ajaccio, or Corte 7
It must be borne in nind that the Phanicians,
the Greeks, the Romans, the Aragonese, the
Pusans, the Genoese, the English, and the French,
have all in turn possessed Corsica, aud each na-
tion impressed the mark of its passage ou the
gutives.

¢ But,” said I, ¢ how is it tbat on so small a
surface all these diflerent customs and wmanuers
have ot melted little by hiule, us bas already
happened i France, in England, and many other
countries ?

¢ Ob, madame, that is easily explained. Cor-
sica is litlle more than a chain of mountains ex-
tewdmg the whole length of the island from Cape
Carse to that of Bonifacio ; these mountains are
crossed by the wild and savage gorges and nar-
row valleys, and up to this day there s very little
comirupjcation possibie.  The rivers are not na-
vigalie ; there sre no roads; those from Bastia
to Ajaccio and 10 St. Florent are the only roads
where travelliug-in @ carriage is practicable, aud
those have not yet existed fifty years; every-
where else we must proceed on horseback, across
rocks, acd through thickets, and at the nsk of
breaking the traveller’s neck. These difficulties,
jeined to the natural mdiffereuce of the Corsican
for all that does not ¢oncern him personally,
cause the inhabitants ofiplaces separated only
by a hill to remain utter strangess to each other,
Many of the people on the mountains rarely de-
scend to the plaw; aud_“‘, huudreds of country
people die without éver having put foot in one of
our towns. -

‘Car_you in any way explain bt Jove of
vengeatie  ommon to all Corsicans, and wlich
is the distinctive mark of their character 7 Dur-
ing the short time I have been at Bastia, the
most civilized town on the island, three murders
have been committed in the vicinity I inhabit.—
Is not this 2 deploruble state of things ?

I lament it with you, madame, and with a|
good and enlightened Corsicans, and they, I am
happy to say, are very numerous; but let us
hope the rising generation, educated on the coa-
tinent, will sooncr or later lose their natucally
fierce inclinations. The Corsican soldiers serving
in your army, where they invariably distinguish
themselves by their bravery, and other bruliant
and sterling qualitias, will there imbibe the spi-
rit of real honor, and bring lome to therr Learths
those lights and principles that must modify the
present customs, and, in time, regenerate the
whole population. Howerver, we must adimt the
amelioration will be slow, for the spirit of hatred
and vengeance in the heart of a Corsican will
long survive the murch of improvement. The
power of prejudice is such, that its triumphs
over the repugnauce of the most Jearned and en-
lightened men ; while the fear of scorn and con-
tempt, which is the portion of those who reluse
to revenge themselves (thut human respect which
unfortunately is stranger than the voice of von-
science) has, 1 regret to say, often induced ten
to comnwit murder whe were naturally disposed
to be good and virtuous.’

¢ Great Britain ©’ I exclaimed, ¢ to make mur-
der a point of honor. To erect it into a virtue,
T'his is dreadful, your countrymen must be very
bad.?

*You koow they arenot) said the doctor
with waimth; for while admitting the baneful
effects of ¢ La Veudetta, the good man wauld
wot histen to a word against the nalronal honor,
*The Corsican is full of good qualittes; he is
courageots, hospitable, and faithtul to lis word
and engagements. Fraud and rapioe are va-
koown to kim. You tnay leave your house opeu
day und uight, and travel charged with gold,
without fearg the abstraction of the smallest
coin robbery, and all erimes suggested by low
or so1 did passions, are eonsidered a stain, and
inspire the tmost profound contempt in public
opinion. Iia Vendetta never would have taken
such a root with us, 1f the principle did not pre-
ceed from a feeling of honor, and from an ex-
aggeratad sense of justice.

" What, La Vendetta a sense of justice I’ 1
exclaimed, interrupting the doetor; ¢ you will
have sowe diflicully of persuading me of this?

¢ Because you are not yet sufficiently acquaint-
ed with our lustory,’ replied he, immediately.—
* You do not kuow that the Coisican, oppressed
and grouning uuder the domination of the Ge-
noese, firding no tustice or protection, either in
the faws or with the magisirate, was compelied
to seck .t Liwselfin the blade of his suletto.
Wien the culprit could purchase the puardon of
his ernac by paying a sun of money it was ne-
cessary that the courage of the injured party
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shuuld serve as counterpoise. to the “iniquity of
the judgze. L T

‘La Vendetta wight then have been less

odious,’ said I, ¢ but not less crimnal, for in iy
eyes nothing can justify wurder.)

* La Vendetta, in reality, is no murder,” re-
plied the doctor ; it is almost always an open and
declared war ; it has laws which are always re-
spected.  Generally before commencing  hostili-
Uies, an emissary of the offended party presents
himself before the enemy, and warns lum by say-
ing, ¢ War is declared between us; I give you
eight days (o apprize your relations and friends,
but before the expiation of that time, beware.’
There is no example that this time of armistice
has ever beea violated by either pary. Inall this,
madame, there is nothing low or even unjust.’

¢ Do not take so much trouble to defend a bad
cause,’ said [, laughing at the doctor’s warmth
of manner. ‘T do not reprouch you with base
or low motives, for T well know you are all but
too susceptible on the point of honor.

¢ Alas!? said the baroness, who till vow had
listened in silence, ¢ when will the sprit of cha-
rity reign ou earth 7  When will mesn, who re-
cogmse God as their common Tuther, look on
each other as brothers 7 1 hear continued dis-
cussions on the best means of civilizing Corsica.
Some pretend il is only necessury to muke prac-
ticable roads in order that the ftights of the
times and tbe warch of improveient may circu-
late freely ; others assert that the institution of
a Jury has given a mortal hlow to the barbarous
prejudice of the ¢ vendatta,” from which it can
never rise, there are soine, also, who seriously
declure that in destroying the goats, they would
do away with the most frequent subject of dis-
putes and subsequent veugeance; others would
buran all the maquis, or thickets, and cultivate the
untilled land. It appears ta me that as secoud-
ary causes, all this imght coniribuie towards the
great work of civilization; but I firmly believe
that the foundation of Corsican regeneration
must lie in Christian cducation, which alone can
_ameliorate a whole people, as it iinproves indi-
viduals.? .

“ Now do not contradict e doctor,” added
she, seeing Mr. Saludo about to mterrupt her ;
¢ 1 know beforeland ali you would say. ‘The
Corsican is religious without doubt, und would
sacrifice his life if necessary to prove his faith io
aur blessed Redeemer; but his devotipn is not
sulliciently eulightened, he knows the, outward
practices of religion, but very htue of its urral
tendencies, which are the essence, very littie, in
sbort ol that practical charity and love which
ChlrisUs veligion enjoins all.  I{ priests, unbued
with this evangelic spinit were sent evervihere,
and the means of gratuitous education incisased
for poor bays and girls, which has already done so
much good amongst other people, this, with the
establishment of good boardig-schools for the
Christian education of young ladies—lor women,
in whatever state of subordinalion they may be
beld in this country, nevertlheless, exercise an
unmense influence on public opivion—if, I say,
this plan were carred out you would very soon
see wonderful results spring frow this Chlristian
teaching.

* You are right,’ said the doctor, in u grave
tone. ¢ Yes, you are certuinly right; how 1s it
that this has never beeo thought of betore 2

¢l kaow not.’ said the Larouess, ¢ but lvt ue
go, if you please and visit your little patient,
whom [ long to see cured of her fever.’

I accompanied them to ser Clarita, and per-
ceiving that she was already much better, took
my leare, and returned hote.

CHAPTER }l.—A MEETING IN THE NEIGHBOR~
HOOD OF BASTIA.

On leaving church afier vespers, in the after-
noon of the same day, my husband informed me
he could not accompany me in our usual wulk,
being euzaged in an atfuir connected with his
post.  Amnnoyed at this disappuintment, 1 took
our children and their nurse, directed my steps to
the mountain, and, disdaining the beaten tracks,
turned to the right among flowering heatbs and
wfts of myrtle. We soon fuund ourselves m a
deep and narrow ravine, entirely covered with
wild lemon-trees, lentiques, and the rose-laurel,
so common in the wland. Crossing the little
braok that murmured at the bottom, we ascended
ahont half of the hillside, when we reached a
kind of platform shaded by oak and olive-trees.
Somewhat tired by the deep ascent, I seated my-
self on a block of granite covered with moss. A
forest of strawberry-trees with their red and
Bexible stalks, their evergreen foliage, and stnall

white Bowers, shed their scarlet fruit in every |

direction ; the ground was covered ; my children
picked up a great quantity with which they filled
therr straw-hats ; they ate part of them and be-
gan playing With the remaiuder. The setting sun
ilfamined the horizun, not a cloud veiled the pure
azure of the heavens, the valley lay at our feet
with all 1ts luxuriant vegetation, and the sea pre=
sented itsell to our view, majestic and boundiess,
hike infuity, of which it i3 un image, The traas-
parency of the atmosphbere was such, that- lhe
coast of-Tuscany, wore than twenty feagues dis:

" S

taut, wes distinctiy visible, - -
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» Lhe wild rocks of Monte Christo aad Cap-
raija threw their shadows on the sleeping wivas ;
and the white houses of 1he wsland of Elha ap-
peared clearly, lighted as they were by the
oblique rays which gilded them. T long coutem-
plated this isle, celebrated as it is by the re-
membrance of the great man whose birth-place
was Corsica, and who, afier haviag subjugaied
nearly the whole of Europe, found himsell re-
duced ta the possession of this poor lttle king-
dom, where his great soul could not exst. [
sighed when T thought of this great reverse of
fortune, and locking nvound, thought mysell wo
bappy and fortunate o my middle stativa, under
this pure sky, in the midst of this wmagnilicent
vegetation—thiy perfect solitude—that ey heart
softened, my eyes flled with tears of wratitude,
and, falling ou my knees, [ gave thanks to the
Almighty for showering upan me so many favors.
When 1 recovered from this kinl of ecsticy, the
sun had disappeared bencarh the waves. It was
wore than time to return home. | called my
cluldren, and they ran belore me.  We hastened
on, following the windings of the hill,  %We socu
reached a wood of chestnut-tiees, whnse yellow
leaves strewed the ground, for i1 wos wwiwn. -~
Multitudes of lintte birds were swging @ the
hgher branches,  This, with the murmer of a
limpid brook falling in mimie cascades over irug-
ments of rock, tormed a real, thoagn gquite a
different scene of enchautment. < Oh Cialf P
said [ in iy inmost heirt, * how  generons urt
Chou thus to diversily ‘Thy gitts, in vider 10 wul-
tiply our pleasures.’  And, walking on slowly,
Munged in a sweel reverie, 1 was staitled by an
almost impererptible rustle. 1 stopped 1o fisten 5
it was like the foorfull of a man on the Jead
leaves which erackled under bis werghi,

“~
-
o

To meet a bman being in the neizhtinrliood
ol a town contwmmyg a pojulation of 13,000
souls, may appear a very natural oceurretee, but
it was 50 late, and the place so retired aad woh-
tary, that [ trambled involustanty.  The sownd
at vach instant became wore distmel. | tried
lo raise my courage by thinking it was ~ome vil-
lager returning home, and eideavored to laugh
at my lears, although my keart vontivued to beut
far wore quickly wwn wwal.  1v approacied
nearer and wore near, then suddenly coased ;|
turned round amd pereeived at the distiee of
ten steps, a very tall man, between two cires'uut-
trees, who contemplated us with eyes, Lt in
the datkness sppewred bke those of o lenx, The
tawer part of his face was bidden by a long und
bristling beard, which reached to his chest 5 the
pelone (or mantle) of long hair Which covered
him, gave him the appearance of a wild®niraal
at that bour 3 - head was convastod by a long-
pointed cap. A pun on his shouldsy, aud a car-
touche bag, with a pistol on the left side, com-
pleted his accoutrements, Ie held a suall
;horse by the bridle, which was pawing the earth
with impatience. T lnoked long,in sate of ay-
self, at tlus strauge appatition, which’ éxercised
a kind of fascination vpon me, for T was irans-
fixed with terror. At length recalling ol my
esergy, 1 took my children, one in each hand,
and began to run as fast us [ conld on the un-
even ground ; but all at auce I was arrested by
the very brock 1 bad so much adimired a fuow
minutes before. It was nat deep, bat jpuch teo
wide [0 pass with dry feet; | knew not what to
do,for I dured nat go back. At this moment [
heard a voice erying in the Corsican idiom—
‘Let me assist you;’ and before T knew what
plan to pursue, 1 filt myself ruised by two
stroag nervous arms and safely placed on the
other side. I uttered a ery, at which the man
with the long beard smiled ; he took over the
children and nurse in the same manner, and said,
as he waulked by my side—

* You are not 4 nalive of thic place, signpra 7

¢ No, sir,” I replied in 2 sowewint treinbhiog
roice.

¢ But you live at Bastia 7'

* For the last six months | bave lived in the
town.’

¢ Ab! no doubt your husband Bas a situation
under the French government 7

¢ Precisely,’ 1 replied, much surprised at the
kind of examinution I was undergoing, not kaow-
ing at that time how curious the Corsican is by
nature. o : B

¢ Has your husbaad a good place ? cuntinued
my questioner. : : S

‘1 can only ascure you we are perfectly. satis-
fied.’ . N

¢ Well, and how, do yoi pise fhe time at
Basta? . [ ' .

* You should know. that better than I, for no
doubt you are-a native.’ - -

“I a nativé of Baslii " cried he, in a tone of
coutempt.. * Ob, ng, stanorg, think ' you5 T ain
from beyond thie mountains;. there Gis,. do you -
see, a3 much difference between a . Corsichn .of,

itry and a' Bastiaceo, as there iS betivzen .
idé,of my §iltts 2l 3 dinner-knife)—L

th these words he drew from a '
he %rgg__lﬁgst,‘ ind apparently.t

ever, seen. Ilook
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