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““IHIODOLT THE ICELANDER.
BY BARON DE LA MOTTE ¥FOUQUA.,
CHAPTER XVIIL.

After several weeks® voyage they approached
2 fair land, which allured the voyagers by its
high green- trees, gentle hills, and noble castles,
and which even ’I‘Inodc_»lf ;mn}edtatel! knew ; for
e hal learned much from bis uncle’s teaching,
aad now, also, everything was pointed out to him
by sotme old experienced seamen who accompanied

hlﬂl!ie forthwith went to Pietro and E\lnlgllcritn,
and said : © See! that is your fair France, and
per north coast; T might almost say my fair
Vrance, for in her hve muny brave northern
Lnigts—many who are nearly related to me, as
the family of Montfaueon. \Ve_ have always
kept in brotherly h':en(lslun,_and it fvoul.d be a
great Joy 10 me 1o go and visit them in this land 5
anly it is asserfed that these lords are lhe“clxmcest
!,vniéh(s in all the woeld 3 so that in Germany,
Ttaly anil Spain, and wherever an can go, (he?'
are beld as mirrors of gool courtesy.  Now,

how 1 might appear heside ﬂ?m.n nf)m, c:!m lIino'-.-{ ‘
put the gods and goddesses of Asgard, It is)

at 1 let myselfl fiest |

therefore, most advisable Uy
be alitde koocked about the world, and  be {
ohished with fitting tools, before I show myselfi

» their daiaty Jordships.” |
L')‘l‘l’l_le_‘,lll-ou h:.gt much lof the diamond a_bout'f.hec. :
Thiodalt sail Pietro, looking at him with = I
kindly earnestness j *¢ and theretore must thou be
dilizently and sharply polished, and many a less
noble stox:e would be ground to du:lt b_;—‘ such }'JO-
lishing. But when once the work is over!—
Thou art a happy highly-gifled being, dear !
youth ¥ o . |

« Well,” answered Thiodolf, faughmng, *“even
were 1 now fully polished and smooth, wc‘mnght
inno ways stop on this French coast; for we
must go round all Spain until we can cast anc}aor
pefore Mulgherita’s own beautiful land, and time
is a precious thing.” . ‘

« Cast anchor before my ovn tand ¥ exclaim-
elt Malgherita. < Nay, we must goto Tuscany.
Or wilt thou ruin us 7 Dost thou not know how
my futher rages against us 77 _

& Lot the old Jord do (hat if it pleases biw,”
aswered Thiodolt, < Athe very warst, thon and
iby husband are under the protection of brave
porthern warriors 3 but what is much better, I
have resolved to bring about a recouncilintion, 1
have thought on that for a long time, aml a good !
swong will can do mueh.” :

“ Strange it would be,” said Pietro, alter some |
thought, “if it fell to our friend Thicdolf Lo
tring about, with his shmple true-hiearteduess
what so many wise Provencals and Italians, both
knights and priests, have in vain attempted.”

“ ALY suid Malgherita, swiling at the won-
gerfal fcefander; *¢ noble, hospitable hero, if
tion couidst but do that for us!”

« We canuot Lell for what we are destined,”
sad Thiodolf. %3¢t tuay even be that all this is
now unnecessary, and that your father has of his
own accord put away his anger. Uncle Neliolf
and Aunt Gunlilda have very often scolded me,
but now 1 know well their hearts are sad by rea-
son of e, "To say the truth, mine, Loo, yearns
alter the dear old people. I so often dream of
tiem, and wake up suddenly and lind they are so
fr from we* Ife paused for 2 moment, and
pat his hand before his eyes ; but then he added
with a smile, ** It is marvelous how men come to
love one another when a little space of sea lies
between them. At home, I can tell you that the
good old couple were often sufficiently contrary.
But now, fn regard to our doings on tlus Pro-
vencal shore, I earnestly beg you both to let me
contrive it all as I have planned w my own head,
aud do not worry me with many questions ; for if
I had to give a full regular account, it would
Irive me mad.”

Pietro and Malgherita could not but smile at
their strange friend ; but as they kaew that he
meant kindly by them, and as, at worst, they had
not much to loose in Provence, they left it en-
tirely in Lis hands to carry out the whole scheme.

CHAPTER XVIIL
The shapes of the clouds, and reflections in
the sea, and birds sailing by, and sweet odors
mysteriously wafted, had now for many days
tulled up before Malgherita’s mind the image of
ber bome, more and more alluring and bright.—
Sle spoke only in the Provencal tongue in which
Thiodolf could now answer her almost as well as
Pieto.  She hardly ever laid aside 2 mandoline
that she had hought during the voyage, and she !
fng to it all the songs which had lulled ber in-
ey, Tn short, she was like a flower-bud open-
g at the breath of approaching spring. She
¥ould fain have hlown upon the sails in her sweet
Mpatience 1o hasten the course of the ship ; and
tnly both wind and weather seemed to bave en-
lered into o fithful agreement to farther the
%ish of the gentle beauty. Both vessels swept
trenly and lighity and rapidly over the mirror-
K€ tea 5 in which Malgherita, wmith pure rapture,

SV again that deep sparkling blue which she had

tnwillingly missed in the narth.

-

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, MARC

¢ Lovely little lady,” said Thiodolf to her one
evening, ¢ you must do me one single favor. We
are now close to your coasts; the blue misty
streaks yonder show them. But when evening
darkens, go into your chamber, and hang a cur-
tain before its little window, and do not Jook out
till I call you. It would please me so much to
be present when your blooming native land, in all
the splendor of the early dawn, shines for the first
time hefore your blooming face. Will you do this?”

Malgherita siniled and agreed, and went back
into her little cabin; Pietro remained on deck
with Thiodolf. And now that all was so stilf and
quiet in the slap, and it glided with arrow-like
swiftness on its way, Malgherita thought of the
time when in her childhood she was waiting for
the Christmas-tree and its gifts. At times she
slumbered, and smiling dreams camne to her, as if
she already saw before her the beloved shore of
Provence ; and when she awoke in joy, and saw
that she was yet in the ship’s cabin, with a little
famp banging before her bed, she returned again
with nnspeskable calm and deep delight to her
quiet Hopeful waiting.

As (he morning began to glimmer through the
vell hung up before the window, she urose and
adorned  herself very carvefully, like a bride, in
arder o weleone her fair ione most joyfully.—
She bad wot Jong to wait before Thiodolf camne

Pand kaocked at the hitle door, which he opened

at her friendly “ Enter?” and then stood as if

dazzled.

#Ohn, all ye gods!” cried he bending low,

“how beautiful i« Malgherita become ! But
come forth into the light of day, thou Dblooming
clLitd of Walhalla; the glinmer of the lamp is
not nearly bright enough to give thee light.”

And then as she went forth, and Pietro clasp-
ed her with loving wonder, and she from his arms
looked out upon that near land, with its sunny
meadows and shades of chesnut and olive-groves,
and ity silvery gilding strcams, and her father’s
castle shining afar, and on the other side the
princely port of Marseilles—dear reader, thou
too bast a native [and ! it may be much less fair
than that garden of Provence ; but remember
how joy fiiled all thy senses, when, after a long
absence, it was aliowed thee unexpectedly to see
it in the blessed brightening light of early morn-
tng and of love! Malgherita stood smiling and
motionless as some fovely statue, while the ship
was steered  with a sill and even motion nearer
and nearer the land.  "They cast anchor, and a
little boat was lowered, while a troop of brave
Tcelanders plunged with all their arms into the
fouming sea, and swam singing to the strand.—
AMalgherita raised her hiead somewhat frightened.

“ That is your and Pictro’s body-guard, bright
fady,” said Lhiodoll, as hLe pointed to the swim-
mers ; “amd the boat is for you two aud for me.
T will row you toland; for at least you must
touch your fuir pative land, and pluck ber flow-
ers, come what may afterwards of my uuder-
taking.”

# But when we are once or land, Thwodolt,?
sard Malgherita doubtedly, ¢ are we safe then 17

% Cinde her, Pietro,” said Thiodolf, turning
to lum ; < chide her well and heartily. Wlat,
has that delieate child so brave and skiliful a hus-
hand, and does she treanble while under his care ?
Besides, there is your body-guard yonder. I
will answer on my own head for any evil that be-
falls you 1%

The leelanders were already on the shore
shaking the water from their armor, their shields,
und their spears, and then stood ranged in arder,
reverently waiting. Malgherita gave her hand
to her knight, and let him bear her into the boat ;
Thiodolf with a ligat leap sprang after them,
seized the oar, and plied 1t with such powerful
strength, that the little vessel seemed to fly, and
yet touch the shore yently without any shock.

Thiodolf looked around with a keen and rapid
glance. ¢ That wood, yonder,” le said, “is
Just fitted to shelter Malgherita, until I bring ber
good news from the castle. We shall certainly
find some pleasant openings in the wood, whence
thou, Pietro, canst gain a sight of the sea and of
the boat; two men shall remain to wateh her;
the rest shall go with thee into the wood. If
against my expectation any mischunce should be-
tall me, T will give a blast on my horn. "Thou
wilt hear it easily in this chesnut-waod, if T wind
it from the castle ; and then rise up quickly and
put Malgherita in safety in the ship.”

% But what, then, would become of thee 1’
asked Pietro.

% Thou wilt not,” was the answer, *“do me the
wrong to suppose that a Northman cau so easily
be stopped by danger, when he has none to cave
for but himself. But if anything do go cross
with me, thou wilt notice if I am not back in an
kour ; and then, brother Pietro, thou wilt take
the crew of the pirate’s ship, thou wilc bring
them to land, and come threateningly against the
castle of the great baron. The rest will all be
easily managed in such 2 case. DBut now, say
no more of this; and let us find ont the securest
and pleasantest resting-place for Malgherita on
the mother-earth of her beautiful Provence.”

They went into the lofty chesnut-grove. The
massive dark-leaved branches joined as if to form
a shady, protecting hall, and soon a fitting place
was found for the lady on the flowery grass,
whence they could catch a sight of the boat be-
tieen the leaves, and yet remain concealed from
the view of any who perchance might be passing
through the forest.

Just as Thiodolf was about to take leave of
them in order to pursue his way to the castle, the
Jjoyous notes of horns sounded through tlie wood,
and it was easy lo perceive that a Lunting party
which had left the principal road was about to
pass close to the place where Malgherita and her
companions were standing. Thiodolf therefore
thought it better to give her the protection of his
arm and spear, until the numerous band that were
approaching should bave passed by, Malgherita
let fall a thick veil over her face; while the
northern dress she and Pletro still wore would
yet move certainly conceal themn from the eyes of
any acquaintance who might pass.

The procession was opened by same pages on
foat, clad m green und gold, bearing m ther
hands gilded lances.  ‘U'hen came hwntsmen cn
white liorses; they wore grey dresses embroider-
cd with silver, and sounded the choicest tunes on
their great silver hunting-horns.  They were fol-
lowed by neble knights in various gayly adorned
hunting dresses, mcunted on Arab lorses ; but
the foran thut came after them, in the midst of
other noble knights, was so dazzling and glorious
ihat the trees around seemed well nigh to sparkle
in its radiance. A tall, slender maiden, m the
most richly embroidered robe, sat ona snow-
white palfrey ; all felt thut the pomp around was
merely to do her bonor, and she alone scemed
unconscious of this as she gazed with her large
deep-blue eyes on the blue of heaven. Only as
the procession passed the travellers, the pause
which the escort of the lady wzade at their strange
appearance drew her atteation for an instant.—
She looked kindly at (he tall noble-looking North-~
men, greeted yet mare kindly their brilliant lead-
er, and then rode gravely on, again fixing her
eyes like an eagle in the direction of the sun,

“ Oh, heavens!” sighed Malgherita, after a
long silence, * that was my sister Isolde.”

“ So I’ answered Thicdoll, and sank into deep
thought. <« T have scen her once in my dreams ;
but I tock her then for the goddess Freya, And
that, then, is the form of Tsolde !

CHHAPTER XNiX.

A tofty vaulted passage led Into the castle of

the great Provencal baron; from its open arches
onc looked down upon a thicket full of deer,
which yet lay within the onter wall of the castle.
It was a plensant sight (o lookc over upon ihe
deep green summits of the trees, between which
shone out now waving grass, and now the waters
of little erystal ponds and of the moat. 'The
deer could be heard rustling through the bushes,
or feeding on the branches, and at times they
could be seen playing together in the open parts
of the wood.

A beautiful crucifix, painted on the wall of the
vaulted passage, recalled to mind the founder of
the house, who had been a skillful painter, altho’
his wielding of the pencil lad never interfered
with is wielding of the sword. e was equally
dexterous with both, and had painted the imagze
of the Saviour in this spot, wihch was especally
dear to him, that be might sanctify and soften,
by the holiest thought, the joy which here flowed
into liim from the chase, and life in all its fresh-
ness. It was said, too, that ke had concealed in
the wall a very mysterious prophecy relating to
some of his descendants, but the exact spot was
no longer known. In short, most of the dwellers
in the castle,and the great baron limself, locked
with more awe than satisfaction on this part of
the building ; for wonderful tales were told about
it, how the shade of Huldibert—thus the founder
of the family was named—at times swept along
the gallery, and would often appear in the same
spot, taking part in the concerns of the family.

The beautiful Isolde was quite a stranger to
this fear; so far from it, she loved this place
abave all others ; and when the great baron, in
the van endeavor to turn her from her longing
for the convent, almost forced upon her diver-
sion after diversion, she would often take refuge
m this spot, calming and relieving her earnest
mind by prayer and reflection; for in this place,
shunned by all, even ber imperious father did not
dare in the slightest degree to distarb her,

And so it happened that on the evening after
the stately bunting party, when Thiodolf for the
first time bad gazed on Isolde, she went in deep
thought to her beloved arched walk. Visions of
a heavenly love shone about her, and, douhting
whether the like could ever be realized on earth,
she looked forward with longing desire to the so-
lemn life of the cloister. She felt sure that just
such a longing had driven proud, noble spirits
away from the littleness of this earth to seek an
invisible glory ; and that thus the rules of nuns
and mon%(s were founded. She thought, also,
that perchance the propbecy of the founder of
her race nught signify something like this, and
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prophecy ; but she too dearly loved the old wall,
punted with many bright figures besides that
unage of the Saviour, to dare injure 1t on only
a bare conjecture. This day, as often before,
she walked to and fro in this spot with the awhul
but cherished wish that her ancestor Huldibert
might but once give her a sign, and ruise her to
the mighty existence and movements of the other
world, even though terror and bewildering dread
might bring the gift lo her.

While she stood w deep thought leaning
agamst a column, a sound as of wings rustled
past her.  She started in sudden womanish fear §
but instantly her mind, awaking lo something of
supernatural that perhaps was uhout to reveal
tself according to her desire, she raised her
stately form with queen-lilke pride, aml seid :
“Who is it thot would ¢pesk to me?  ilere
stands Tsolde, the eldest daughter of the ureat
baron, who will net yield in conrnge and high
spirit to the noblest of her ancestors.”

Again there ilew somethivy elose (o by deck
tocks, and she saw with a quick glance that it
was o beavtful flean; at the swne muient .
knizht in shiing 2emor, hut with a stexage head-
cavermg, spranyg aver the balustrade of the gal-
lery, eolose to her, and said: < [ know well that
Trotde stands here, ant for that reason do 1 too
stand lere,”

She reeognized the Northman chiel whom sihe 11 ] S AR
fracie s gte wnight road enongn G her. and iaar-

had before seen in the chestaut wood, and 1o
whom she Lad given a laedly look; hut now,
vexed at her hope of something higher beinz de-
ceived, she turned away displeased, soying:—
“TReturn, s stranger, whence you are come.
"The ear of Isolde 1s not apen ta you,and all yau
could say would here be an idle and useless fonl-
mg.”

“ 1 would fain know that semewhat more cor-
tainly,” said Thiodolf, without stiring frown the
spat.  © Hearken, beautiful maiden; thou act
an image of all that is lovely and gracious, but
yet, m sooth, thou art no goddess, =l therelore
thou must listen belore thou canst © « that my

speech is fooling, else thou thyseit’ 1 e foul-
ish, aud that were pity.”
Isolde fixed on bLim aleag wo 2ok

fier pride had well nigh vanished bete s calm,
simple and almost childishly expressed strength
but endeavoring to contirm her haughtiness by
another thought, she said: [ kuow uot by
whose prrmission you stand in this plice, nor, in-
deed, how you are come hither.”

“ That will T relate to thee,” soid Thindolf.—
“ See, | eame, as was seendy. to the geeal gale

of your ecastle, but it wis in no seomly fashion |

that some rude halberdiers on guerit wsked me
my name, and who T was, 1 gave them for an-
swer that thewrs were bad, inhospitable manners

to begin by asking a stranger aiter such things,

- 2 . T oy . .
¢ Q ast SIVC 2y arst G cup of hong H
and not at feast to give him first o cup of honer ; tuded

thereupon one of them would have made a grim-
ace as H to laugh at me, but I struck him on the
mouth so that he [oll down, and then T went
forth. The others’ were not so well satislied
with tivs that they should wish to follow me; so
I went all round the castle, and as I om accus-
tomed to much mnore rugged paths among rocks,
T easily climbed over the outer walls, and after-
wards up bere to thee, by the balustrade of the
gallery.  Now, hearken to the rest patiently,
and then thou wilt perceive that no foolish word
shall pass my lips.?

Isolde shook her head, and seated lerself on
the projection of the wall ; she looked down for
a moment (houghtfully,and said at length: « You
are a strange, unheard-of guest; but yet speak
to me.”

“That will be casily done,” answered Thio-
dolf'; * for hearken, what sweet sounds of horns
and lutes float over to us from the courl of the
castle. A true beart can speak out incompara-
bly well to such sounds.”

In truth, many notes from wind and stringed
instruments were heard from the halls of tle
castle. ‘They came from some troubadours who
there held a trial of skill,

Thiodolf begau as follows : % 1n those northera
regions whence I come, there live tender spirits
who cannot bear the bright day. By night and
by moonlight they are allowed to trip their grace-
ful dances; but one single glance of the keen,
powerful sun turns them to stone. Now, there
lived once among them a haughty maiden, who
thought that unless she could dance in the sun-
tight, bold and proud as the strongest beings in
all the warld, she would not dance at all. She
followed her own will in spite of all wise opposi-
tion; and she who had been but now the flower
and perfection of youth, became 2 cold, dead
store. Wouldst thou also become a stone,
Isolde 7

The maiden looked proudly and steadfastly in
his eyes. “ Youth,” she sail, ¢ thou must forth-
with deparl. I perceive well that thou hast not
the slightest understanding of that which stirs
my heart.” :

“ Have I cot 1" asked Thiodolf, smiling. * 1n

my heart as well as in thine there arises often an

her burning wish was to discover the mysterions
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overweening pride. But I do like a true strong
son of the north, and I tread her under foot till
she loses all wish to speak. Ttis true that thou,
poor weak maiden, fair and noble as thou art,
caost not do the like, and I, therefore, have great
compassion for thee. But thou must be patient.
"The Almighty has not created thee for anything
stronger.”

Lsolde smiled proudly at 'Thiodolf, or stiove to
do so; but he smd very earnestly: « Oh, nake
not so hateful a grimace ; it becomes thee ill,
believe me.  Yes, { can say yet more; your
white Christ certainly wever lovked so in His
whale life”?

“ tHow sayest fhou—your Christ?  Art thou,
then, a heathen 7 answered Isolile, hewildered.

“ Whatever T anay be,” eried Thiodolf,  ia
this moment T am truly better thaa thou, for thor
baughtily wouldst send e wway, amd | Lring
thed joy and peace i rich abaodaies.™

s Shw e the joy and pesce, if bam 1o be-
fieve it soid Dsolde, withoa! eing aste to
taiss b cros Tum e ground, A blush ke
dawvaing wovn piussed over har eheeks,

“A thou suessenger of the gadsd? sighed
hiedolf, © when thon Jookest so fovely, ke a
ewvenly flawer, 1 onast buwbly condvss all to
thees This s whot Dueants thy Sather owst
fovoive that poor wentie Malsieanta, and then t
wili o estery sowuy by Torce Jrom her caside that
prowd, disdainful thing, Isolde, who thoks that
ry her ufler the Cluistion fustion, 1 <lall airee-
wards take Bor awey with e, s wonad it
beowell with us ol Phy Fubir will Buve gnar-
st b ebdoan darehier, and i senth, 1o the soa
el a0 Natinnan prinee 3 Pieten anid 3algbi-rita
Wi grace wih b Isilde’s prowt et
wilt be bealten, wnd L—well, then, a brave man
st alwaps think of hunsell kast, aud iy wife
iy be perverse as she will, yet will she ot be
aile to embitter my delight i daring udveu-
tures.”?

* Dwust be dreaming—than art mad 7 <aid
Lralide, putting hier Dand ta her forehead.

* Nay, dady,” answered Thodolf, # thou art
ol dreaning 3 © but thou hearest how & brave
Nostmnan will deol with lns wife if she is such
auoue as 1ad inxgiied thee to myself,  But
thou wilt be far otherwise,  Dear, lovely, noble
Isalde, what 1 Jid Tor tire sake of Pretro and his
wife, {now do tor my own sake slene. Oh,
give me thy fair, proud hand. 1 pray thee, dear
Isalde, hearken how the barps breathe to us from
afar. They may wge my sait; T feel that [, a
oy rough Northman, cannol do it so well,”

It seemed almost s 5 Lsulde were abowt 1o
answer this steinge speeeh mildly 3 but the steais
whiel but just before lud only breathed i soft
whispers, now suddenly wrose i triumphant and
sludely measures, o that Isalde drew Lerself up
hice: @ queen, and said:  Hence, thou bold, de-
man!  What passes for enchantincnt in
thy poor snowy north, here tappily avails no-
thing.  "Thy daring is now kaown to e, and 1
tell thee that 1 will sever stop myself to thice,
the Jess beeanse thou hast shown thyself so over=
bald.” ’

“Oh, ho!” sad Thiodolf, “the aspect of
things is changed. Now must I return to the
plan which I had first formed. Pietre and Mal-
ghierita must on no account be the sufferers, and
I will soon see how 1 can overcome thee, thou
fair, varuly thing.” :

So saying, he took Tsolde in his arms, and bore
her down the steps of the arched walk. Tn the
same way he passed theough the garden, and she
was far foo stunned and terrified by this unexpect-
ed attack to be able 1o call for help; and, per-
chance, no help would have availed against ‘Chi-
odolf’s anger and beroic strength.

(T be continued.)

REV. DR. CAHILL
ON FRANCE.

(¥rom the Dublin Catholic Telegraph.)

During the period of the last seventy years, that iz,
since the memorable, the disastrous revolutin of
1789, France has passed through an eventful geries
of changes iu constitutions, thrones, and lawy, un-
known within the same length of time in aay other
country of Europe. 'The historian can propound
mAany & useful lesson to posterity, fram this teeming
collection of religious, political, and social fiets ;
and mankird, like a large class of listeners lefore
their bistorical professor, can lay up a store of warn-
ing and of wisdom from every page of tle siugulws
records of this great country, The priacipal conelu-
sion to be drawn from this whole case is the o0ld truth
to be discovered in all the ancient empires of the
world~namely, that the talent, the energy, the am-
bition, of one man acting on tho #iscontent of u na-
tion, bas brought about these results, which have con-
vulsed the neighboring countries, nltered the charac-
ter and thie tenure of monarchy, nud even wounded
religion fur a season. Wkether the people of France
bave beeu mmade more wealthy, more moral, or more
free, by these organic mutations aud disturbances, is
not the object of the present article; the inteution of
the writer in the preseat instance is to point out the
variety of political phases which Frazce has hereto-
fore assumed whon urged and led by the Lold gening

of n single commander; and thence to infer that the
same people. placed in similar circumstanoces at nny



