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THE BEE.

ruins beneath. On the other side, in a small room,
in ono corner, we found tho archeveyuo. He was
xick, and in bed with all *his clothies on, according to
tho universal custom here, hut recéived us kindly.
The furniture consisted of an old iron bedstead with
n mattraes, on which he lay, with a quilt spread over
}:m, a wooden enfa, three wooden chairs, about
twenty booke, and two large leather cases containing
clothes, napking, and probably all his worldly goods,
‘The rain came through the ceiling in several ploces;
the bed nf tho poor archievequa had evidently been
moved trom tuno to time to avoid it, and I was obli-
ged 1o chango my position twice.  An air of cheerless
pove:ty re'gned through tho apartment, I could not
help comparning his lot with that of more favoured,
though pethaps not more worthy servanta of the
Chureh  lrwasa style so different from that of the
priestxat Rowe, the Pope and his cardinals, their
gandy equipages, and multitudes of footmen ratthng
10 the Vatican; or from the pomp and state of the
Eag'ish Prelates, or even from the comfort of our own
miseionanes in diflerent partsof this country, that |
conld not help feehng deeply for the priest before me.
But he scemed contented and cheerful, and even
thankful, that for the moment there were others
worse off than himself, and that be lbad it in his
power to defend them.

Sweetmeals, cofice, and pipes were served; and in
about an hour we were conducted tosupper in a large
room opening from the hall. Our supper would not
have tempted an cpicure, but suited very well an ap.
petite whetted by excrciso and travel. It consisted
of & large churk of bread and a large glass of water
for each of us, caviari, black olives, and two kinds of
Turkishsweetmeats. We were waited upon by two
Pricsts, one of them a handzome young man not more
thian twenty, with long black hair hanging over his
ghoulders, like a girl’s, stood by with a napkin on s
arm, and a pewter vessel, with which he poured water
on our hands, 1eceiving it again in a basin. This
was donc both before and aficr eating; then came
coffece and pipes During the evening this youny
Priest hrought out an edition of Homer, and ¥ sur-
puised iz, and astonished myaclf, by being able to
translate a passage in liadi I had transiated jt in
French, and my compamon explamed 1t 1 modern
Greck to the young Priest.  Our beds were cushions
laid on a raised platform or divan cxtending around
the walls, with a quilt for each of us. In the morning,
after sweetmoats, coflee, and pipes, we paid our res-
peets to the good old archieveque, aud took our leave.
When we got out of doors, finding that the wind was
the same, and that there was no possibility of sailing,
wy friend proposed a r:ide in the country, We pro.
cared a couple of mules, took a small basket of provi.
sione for 2 collation, and started.

Our road lay dircetly along the shore; on one sido
the rca, and on tho other the ruins of houses and gar-
dens aimost washed by the waves. At about three
wiles distance we crossed a liitlo stream, by the aide
of which we saw a sarcophagus, lately disinterred,
contaming the usual vases of a Grecian tomb inclu.
ding the piece of money to pay Chaton his ferriage
over the river Stya, and sis pounds of dust; being. all
that remained of a man—perhaps of a tnan who had
filed a largo space in the world—pethaps & hero—
buried probably two 1housand yoars ago. After a
ride of about five mules, we came to the remns of a
large vilinge, thostile of which would any where
Lave fixed the atiention as having been once a fa.
voured abode of wealth and taste. The louses were
of brown stone, built together strictly in tho Venetian
«tyle, afier the models left there during the occupa.
tum of the island by the Venetians, largo and elegant
with gardons of Unce or fuur seree; encloxed by high
walls, of the same kind of stone, and.altogethier in a
siyle far snpepar to unything U hiad soen i Greece
The manner of living ameng the propriotors icre was

this little village peculiarly strong. This was the | wounds. Wo left the house, and walked out into

fumily liome; the community was essontially metcan-
tile, and the most of their business transactions were
carricd on elsewhere. When there were threo or
four brothers in a family, one would be in Coustan.
tinople a couple of yoars, another at Triesto, &e,
while another remained at home, so that those who
ware away, whilo toiling amid the porplexities of
business, were always looking to the occasional fm;-
ly reunion;and all looked to spend the evcning of
thetr days among the beautiful gardens of Scio.

What a scene for the heart 1o turn to now. The
liousea and gardens were sull there, some standing al.
most entire, and others black with smoke, ond crum.
bling into ruine, But where were they who should
now bo coming out to rejoice in the return of a
friend, and to welcome a stranger? An awful soli-
tude and stillness that struck a chill upon the heart,
reigned around us. Wo saw nobody; and our own
vo.ces, and the trampling of our mulea upon the de-
serled pavements, sounded hollow and sepulchral in
our cars. It washke walking among the ruins of
Pomperijit was another eity of the dead; but there
was freshiess about the dezolation that scemed of to
day;iat seemed as though the mbhabitants should be
sleeping, and not dead. Indced the high walls of the
gardens and the outsido’of the housee 100, were gene-
rally 5o fresh, and in so perfect a state, that it seem-
ed like riding throngh a handsome village at an easly
hour before the inhabitants had risen; and 1 some.
times could not help thinking, that in an hour or two
the stroets would be thronged with a busy population.

My friend continued to conduct me through the so-
litary streets; telling me, as we went along, that this
was the house of such a family, this of such & family,
with somo of whose members { had been acquamnted
m Greece, unll stopping before a large stone gate-
way, he dismounted at the gate of his father’s house.
In that house e was born—there lie had spent his
youth: he had escaped from it during the dreadfut
massacre, and this was the first ime of lns revisiting
it. What a ude of recollections must have rushed
upon him!  We entered through the large stone gate-
way, into a court beantifully paved in mosaic, in the
form of & star, wtth smuall black and white round
stones.  On onr left was a large stone reservoir, per-
haps twenty five feet square, still so perfect as to
hold water, with an atbor over it supported by mar-
ble columns; a vencrable grape vine completely
covered the urbor,

The garden covered an extent of about four acres;
covered with orange, lemon, alimond, and fig trees,
overrun withweeds, roses and flowers growing in
wild confusion. On the right was the house, a me.
lancholy spectacle it was: the wall had fallen down
on one side, and the whole was black with smoke.
We ascended a flight of steps with marble balustrades,
to the platform, sbout twenty feet equare,“overlook-
ing tte garden. From the terrace we cntered the
salloon, a large room with lugh ceilings, fresco paint.
ing on the walls; the marka of fire kindlcd on the stone
floor, all still visible, allthe wood work burnt to a
cinder, and the whole black with smoke. It was a
perfect picture of wanton destruction, The day, too,
was in conformity with the scenc: the sun waa ob.
scuted, the wind blew throngh the ruined building, it
rained, was cold and cheerlces. What wete the feel-
ings of my ir:end, I. cannot imagme; the houses of
three of his uncles wore immediately adjoining; one
of these uncles was one of the forty hostages, und
was hung: the other two murdered; his father & ven-
crable looking old man, who came dowu to-the ver.
sel when we atarted, to sce him off, had escaped to
the mountuins, from thence in a caiquo to Isparae
and thence to Ituly. I ropeat 11, I cannot imagine
what were his feelings; he rpoke but little; thoy must
have boen too deep for utirance. I laoked at every-
thing witliintorost; 1 wanted to ask question afier

camnewhat peenliarg and the ties that bound them to. queativn, but could not, in morcy, probe his blecding

the gatrden. 1t showed that thete was no master’s
eye to wateh overit; pluched an orange which had
lost ity flavour; the trec wos withering for want of
care; our fcet became cntangled among weeds and ro-
ees and rare hothouse plants growing wildly together.
I #aid that he did not talk much, but the hittlo that he
did say amounted to volumes. Passing a large vase
in which a beauuful plant was runming wildly over
the sides he murmured indistinctly *¢ the same vaee:’’
(le memo vaso) and once he stopped opposite a treo,
and turning to me, said, ** ths is the only tree 1 do
not remember.”* These and other little incidental
remarke showed how deeply all the particulars were
engraved upon his mind, and told me plainer than
words, that the wreck aud ruin he saw around him,
harrowed hls very soul. Iudeed how conld it be
otherwise 2 This was Ius father’s house, the home
of his youth, the scene of his earliest, dearest recol.
lection. Busy memory, that source of all his great.
est pains as well as greatest pleasures, must have
prested sorely upon him, must have painted the rums
aud desolate scene around him in colours even Lright.
cr far brighter than they ever existed; it must have
called up the faces of well known and well loved
friends, indeed he must have asked himeelf in bitter~
ness and anguish of epirit, ““the friends of my
youth! where are they ** while the fatal answer
knocked at his heart—** gone, murdered, in caplivity,
and in erile.”
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From the St. John, N. B. Observer, July 26.

Amgrican papers brought by the steamer
Royal Tar, with which we have been favored,
furuish the subjoined extiacts from Parts pa-
pers received nt New York. The Princess
Victoria, it will be seen, if the statement be
correct, has chosen o husband for herself, in
the person of the ecldest son of the Duke of
Suxe-Coburg, in preference to the son of the
Prince of Orange.

Paris, June 11,

A Correspondent of the Messager affims,
that en Saturday last, M. Dedel, the Duteh
Ambassador at the Court of St. James, made,
on behalf of the eldest son of the Prince of
Orange, a formal application for the hand of
the Princess Victoria.  Although the King and
Queen were personally in favor of the young
candidate, the Privy Council determined on
leaving to the Princess the choice of her hus-
band ; and communicated the result of their
deliberationsto the Duchess of Kent. Her royal
Highness replied, that her daughter had alrea-
dy decided for the eldest son of the Duke of
Saxe Coburg. As =oun as the answer of the
Duchess of Kent wans received, couriers were
despatched to different parts of the continent ;.
and the formahties which precede the nuptials
of royal Princesses arc alrendy in progress.
The court of the Tutleries has, it is said, invi-
ted the Duke of Saxe-Coburg to pass some
time with the royal family at Fontainbleau.

It is positively announced that Lord Gran-
ville yesterday communicated to the Prest-
dent of the Councl, the resolution taken by
the English Cabinet, tv ocenpy all the nceessi-
ble points on the const of Biseny. We also.
learn that the English fleet off Portemouth is
destined for the coast of Spain,  On Thursday
the King admitted to a private audience Cayp-
tain Cazy, of the Duguesne. It is affirmed at
the Hotel of the Marine, that he is charged’
with a mission to the By of Tuniz, whom
government has at length. resolved to protect
ugainst the-intrigues of the Russians and Turks..
The presence of a superior French. officer st
Tunis, will afford'a moral assistance that will
no doubt he understond hy the Sublime Porte,
aud it is not Lkely that the Ottomnn govern-
ment will expose its fleet a second time to the



