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©  TUEOBALD;

OR, TUE TRIUMPH OF CHOARITY.

(Written by Madame la Comtesse de la Rochers, and
published under the auspices of the
Archbishop of Tuurs.)

INTRODUCTION.
THE LADIES OF cClAnry.

Ob, Charity /! Daughter o Heaven! how
ingenious art thou tn creattug resotrces to lsure
remedies for every ill—consolations for every
misfortune.  With hioly flame thou leadest so
many thousands of yrung aid virtuous women to
consecrate their lives 1o the relief of the su:'k

* got only 1 hosptals, bul ‘i.H prisons, and even in
the galleys ; moreover, from (hee ll:!th_ avisen
the creation of the adiwrable associations of
« ], Viccent de Taul,” of the * Ladies of Pro-
vidence,” and =0 many other benefivent institu-
tions of the same kind, which shower Denefits of
all so:ts on the poor; giving lo some, uccessary
food, to othiers, clothing—to all, assistance and
good udvice. . _ _

1 was intimately acquainted with a lady wha
had been for a long time one of the visiting
members of an excellent socsety, ¢ The Ladies
of Charity.” Calling upen ber one day, at an
early hour, when visitors were not' exlleclf:d,l
found her seated at a table, noting in a register
the list ot articles she had been charged to dic-
{ribute during the current mouth.

¢ What  cried I, ¢ do you require so large a
folio for your accounts?” .

¢ Ch, no,’ replied my frisnd 5 © it 15 not larger
than actually necessary.’

¢ %What more, thea, dacs this great book con-
taw ¥ _

¢ Some notes and neinoranda, without erder,
or tueh importance.’

¢ Let me sce, said I, seizing upon the volumin-
aus record.

¢ You will understand nothing I assure you,
said JShza. '

¢ T cqre not j allow me o judge for mysell.’

1 apened! it, and Tead nt hazard some passages
of the followmng description :—

¢ Christine, mother of five children ; her hus-
band blind ; to find employment for ler, acd
situations for her two danghters.”

¢ Frangois just confined. Mem—To se_nd iger
soup and place ber 1afuit at norse, she being in-
capable of nursmg it.’ ' '

¢ In truib,’ said I, ¢ -l this must give you an
infinite of trouble and take muech time.’

¢ Nlo doubt it roes,” replied my friend ; ¢ but
could my titne be better employed 7 )

¢ Sujli,? T argued, there are social duties we
ought to perform, bes:des those we owe to our
families, even if a widow, without _chil}lren, or
one gifted witlt the weaderful activity T bave so
ofien admived in you. .
¢ Believe me, sud she, inteirupting me and
pressing my  band affectionately, ¢ in whatever
position we may be placed, it we only abridge
our superfluous conversation, curtal our useless
nisits and  diogerous pleasures, many hours will
remain each week that we could consecrate to
good works ; and as to the trouble of which you
apeak, I assure you the true enjoyment we feel
in doing a little good vepays us an hundred
fold any privation we may have been obliged to
impose upon ourselves. [ have lived in the
world and kuown ifs pleasures; but be ussured,
wy dear friend, the most delightful ball, the most
splendid fete, daes not afiord us half the real joy
arising from the smile of an infant whom we
found in tears, or the grateful thanks of ao aged
man to whom we bave ufforded reliel.?

While Jitiza pronounced these words with all
the warmth of profound cmwichnr_&,l continued
turning over the leaves of her register and found
the following memsranduea :—

¢ Pierre Ferrzud, neariy a bundred years old,
and covered with wiuads, living in a wreiched

loft, with no~ iight but that proceeding from a

door leading into the passage. Tt s urgent lo
remove this poor man immediately to a more
wholesome lodging, lus great age an,d infirmities
rendering him incapable of exertion.

¢ And you actually visit these pgoplc your-

splf 7’

hEI‘f"Certainly,’ replied Eliza, ‘in order to dis-
tribute ounr chavity worthily, and accerding to
the necessities of carh person 5 also, for the pur-
pose of inspiring, as far as we can, pious and
holy thoughts, which alone can afford lasting
cousolation.’ o
¢ But these wounds and all this misery must
* T urged, ‘and these intected

be very repulsive, _
lgfts \'Zry disgusting 3 besides, in leaving them,

you must feel very melancluoly." .

¢ Melancholy, indeed, sometimes, said my
friend, ¢ when our means are inadequate to re-
lieve the sufferers; but, as to disgust or uauses,
they were
our own happiness—fo
dear to us all—there
gained in visiting the

¢ 1fow do yon exp
surprise.

¢ Hear me,’

r that love of comlort so
is certainly much to be

wrelched.? )
lamn this 2’ T askeed, in much

replied my friead. ¢ When 1

of after the first lew days ; and for.

visit the rich in their splendid hotels, when 1 ad-
mire their magnificent pier-glasses in rich gilded
frames, their superb silken hangings, and examine
with a curious eye those elegantand costly trifles
that now ornament every console, and cover al-
most every tnble, and the thousand little chefs-
(d'@uvre of urt that fill every etugere, without
experienzing any feeling of envy (of which I am
happily weapable), stilt { find the contrast great
when T return home to my modest aparuments,
with the old-fashioned furniture; but, on the
other hand, when I go home {rom my weekly
visits to the poor in my districts, I find ervery-
thing of sonderful magnificence. My muslin
curtains—my arm-chairs, covered with Utrecht
velvet—my clouk, of a somewhat gothic design
in fact, everything that surrounds me appears
quite splendid. L feel alurost ashamed of the
luxury of my dress and furniture, and thank the
Almighty for having been so bountilul to me,
praying Him to succor those who are in want of
the necessities of life.’

‘I nuw perfectly understand your feelings,’
said 1; - but do yon not often assist those who
are ungrateful, and find your good works decried
by the very people who have wost benefitted by
themn.’

¢ This is, indeed sametimes the case,’ said she ;
¢ for some of the pour are very exacling; and
when we are unable to give all they desire, they
wurmur and complain without cause. But we
vemember that it is Jesus Christ we assist in the
persons of the poor, and that if we do not meet
our recompense on earth, we shall not fail to re-
ceive it in heaven.

She continved to muke other observations,
which 1 understood imperfectly, my attention
being suddenly arresteC by the following anno-
tation ;—

Memn : ¢ This day I went with the baroness to
Brando. Found a stranger with three children
in u stable.)

Here followed some illegible svords, and low-
er down—

¢ T must immediately fiud a aurse for the new-
born infunt, make arrangements for the funeral,
and mstitute every inquiry in order to discover
the family to which the deceased lady belong-
ed.’

“This is a swgular wemorandum,’ said I,
pointing it out to my friend.

¢ Al said she, ‘1t was written at Bastia, and
recalls to my mind a terrible as well as a touch-
ing event—a Corsican tragedy, the whole his-
tory of a wendetta, in short.

* The history of a Coriican vendetta !
oblige me by relating it, iny dear friend.’

¢ Wiih pleasure; for it appears to me very
copubie u! inspiting good feelings, and proving
the incalculable and lasting advantage of a reli-
gious education, winle it makes us acquaiated
swith the customs and manners of a very inter-
esting country for wany reasons, and cne litile
visited by modern tourists. I shall therefore
enlarge on any circumstances which I might
otherwise abridge m this tale. The first part
of what I am going to relate took place n my
presence, and the rest I know to be positively
true)

Eliza then tock from a drawer a large picce
of woollen knitting, swhich [ saw was intended as
a warm waistcoat for one of her poor. T also
took out my embraidery, and she commenced the
following narrative, to which I listened with the
greatest attention, for, in addition to its interest,
nothing could surpass my friend’s charming man-
ner of telling a story.

CHAPTER 1.~—TIE URPHEANS.

1 kad been but a short time at Bastia, when
Madame 3z Baroune de D—-—, that maodel ol
virtue, of whom T have so often spoken to you.
determiced to establi-h a society of ladies for
the purpose of relieving the poor, both in their
moral and physical sufferings, with the en-
deavor, as far us possible, to eradicate the
greatest cause of theiv inisery—indolence, l':ual
great curse of the Corsican population. Ior
this desirable end they would offer work te all
whom age and illuess Jid not incapacitate, and
use every wmeaus in therr power lo induce and
persuade Lhem to accept it; for we must admit,
however high the promises of payment, this
was by far the most difficult part of our sk, —
The establishment of such a sociely i a conn-
tre like Corsica could not fail lo el with
many and serious obstacles ; but the sincere and
lively charity of the baroness surmounied them
all, aod fron the very first month our assoein-
tion uumbered no less thun sisty members.—
About half were ladies residing on the island,
the rest were subscribers in France; and all
were presided orer by the excellent cure ol the
parish.  Our first funds were produced by a
lottery, drawn in the salon of Madame D——.
The town was then divided into six districls,
and twelve ladies were chosen aud appointed
as visitors to the poor in thewr houses. T was
one of the visiting ladirs.  Tvery month we all
met, and, after attending High Mas, we each

O,

gave ap account (o the soc

!
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of our expenditure.
charitable undertaking was a venerable widow,
who, following the affecting custom of Corsica,
had never quited her mourning garments, or
appeared n any worldly assembly, since the
death of her lusband, which occurred thirty

My companion in tis

years before, One day, us we whre returning
from our daily visits, on arriving at the square
of St. Nicholas, a young girl about fifteen years
of age, tall and graceful as all women of this
country are, approached my companion, the
Signora Petrucci, and spoke ta her in the Cor-
sicun dialect, | advanced a few steps to avoid
hearing their conversation, but the widow joined
e immediately.

¢ Good heavens,” said she, translatmg in bad
EFrench what the young givl had told her; ‘a
poor woman, whose husband has been assussi-
nated, is dying of want with Ler children, in a
stable on the road to Brando, a little before you
reach La Madonna-delia-Vesina. [t is feared
they canuot live long.

¢Let us basten to their assistanee,” said I,
going forward.

¢ It is much too far for me,” replied the sig-
nora, drresting me by the arm. She was not
young ; and, accustomed from cluldhood to the
wlle, quiet life of the ladies of Dastia, was in-
capable of long walks or much excrtion. ¢ De-
siles, what should we do at Vesina? "The poor
of the town are already more uumerous than we
can assist; besides, this woman is a stranger, a
Genoese (or native of Gienoa) without doubt.)—
And she :aid an emphasis on e word, showing
all the contempt and hate which s felt by the
Corsicans for thut nation, under whose irco yoke
they suffered so long.

¢ As you say she 1s dying, what does it watter
whether a stranger or not? But you are right;
we cannot appropriate to the use of tns uufortu-
nate woman those funds that have besn given to
us for the poor of the rarish of St. Nicholas.—

T will, therefore, go iind consult the baroness.” !

‘A very good idea, interrupted the widow;
¢ present my humble respects to her. We ure
very fortunate in having her mn tle iSland, sbe
does so much gnod! Adeu, then, my dear
friend,’ added the signora, giving sie Ler hand,
I am going to talie ny siesta, for [ awm greatly
fatigued.’

1 crossed the square as quickly as possible -
At that bour it was deserted, and taking 1he
sireet between the barracks and the sez, :rsved
by the garden at the glass-door of o gn.ery,
which the lady’s maid opened immedi ol ;
and witliout giving her fme to aunoii-e o«
knocked gently at the door of Madate D--—75
apartment.

¢ Come m,’ said she, in a sweet vaice.
was seated betore a work-table, adjusting, with
infinite patience, a multitude of small picecs of
cotton, whicl she converted into ceps »ud adiwer
arucles, for Lhe poor little children of Bastiu.—
Tlus was her favorite occupation : she was work-
ing with all the arCor of a person obliged i+ 2um
lier daily bread by the amount of her wuik. ~
Madame 1)—— was no longer in the Bower of
youth, but her features weis delicate aund arisia-
cratic, her eyes full of soft expression, her figure
elegant and majestic, her step dignified and grice-
ful at the same time, and all these physical ad.
vantages gave bul a faint iden of the beauty of
ber mind, or the goodness of her heart. T bu.edy
telated the object of my early visit.

¢ We inast assist tlns poor woman,’ suid sl
instau(ly pushing away her work-table, and ruy-
ing the bell. * Bring round the carriage nnme-
diately,? said she te The servant who appeared.

¢ My dear Eliza, will Fou kindly accompany
ine, that is, if your children can spare jou fur
a few hours, and your hushand will not be an-
noyed at your absence? for her enlightened
and sincere picly would not permil ber (o
advise even a good action, at the expense of
a duty.

I have nothing that retans e at this tme,’
T replied, ¢ and hall be most happy.?

vAt all events, I will send to mention the
cavse of your absense at bowe,’ sawd the baron-
ess, while she hastily equipped herself in a sunple
costuine ; for no woman attached iess impor-
tance to dress tan she did 5 then opening u large
claset, she took out a parcel of linen and chit-
dren’s clothing.

¢ Tlis may be useful to usy said she. The
horses were soon larnessed, and we drove off. —
It was one of those enervating and overwhelm-
ing days m which even animals appear to fose
their energy under the baneful eflects of the
siroveo j so we advauced but slowly. In the
street, and an the market-place, a crowd of uli:

She

peuple were in u state of complete inactivisy,

the greater part sleeping listlesaly, extended in
tite abide wnder the walls.

¢ {x it not necessary, askel Madame D---
“ta use all our wilience ta suspice these prupie

with the luve ol waik? A great many of thew

beg thew bread, when they might gain it so

Dtempestunvs and Mown ferionsly  towards the

¢ they know no better. Itis our
them.

Oue of the distinguished traits of this excel-
lent woman was her perfect eharity—that while
blaming a vice she always found some excuse for
the culprit.  'We took the high road to Pieira-
neva, by the sea shore, at times approachmg ro
near that the waves bathed the edge of the|
road 3 at uthers, passing through groves of olive
Lrees, tnleninixed with growps of pomegranates
anwd myrtles.

¢ (3o faster, Perce,” cried the barouess, to the
coachman.  * When | thisk of the distress of
this unfortunate woman, 1 cannot be satisfied
with our slow pice,” added ~he, 10 e,

duty to teach

’

I shared her bupaticoce. A wost maguificent
scene now presented itself to cur view 5 the sea,

land by the sirocca, contreted with the smiling

verdure of the ils 10 aur lefi bat | was well
acquainted with the beanty of Gus hunlseape, for |
the road to Brambo,* wide wit even as the finest !
road in France, picturesque ax the most heauti-
ful park, was my favorite and constant walk.—
Now the fate of the strancer interested me teo
keenly 1o admit of my remarking the beauties
that surrounded e,

“Here we are al Just, at the Rotunda of the
Templars I ceied 1, on peycviving the pretty pa-
vilion, and the hanging tevace above the ey,
that 1s sa1d to bave belonge:l at one tine Lo tlns
celebrated order. A fow meagre, wild-locking
sheep, with black course hat, rather than wonl,
grazed upon the wroinatic herbs which is wil nnw
to be found on the ancient domain of the koights.
Their shepherd, extended under so awed oiive-
tree, was singing in a wonutonous lone of thase
interminable lumenis, which reckon eoi brsa tha
from sixty tu eiglty verses in length,

¢ Perhaps the shepherd cou'd direct us to the
place where this unbappy family is to be fonul)

I remarked to the baraness.  She stopped the
carringe and questioned the aian hersell

- They are down we
e you enter the vibinae) W replied. ¢ There
is blood in that alfair.  { have swen the woman,
—are you a refation?  You will arrive niuch
sooner by leaving your cicrivue, and takiayg the
path to the Jeft. Wil yuu wtlow me to show
you tiz way ¥ Cludly wecapiing bis offer, wo
Lot o eartage s hie placed s gun on bis shonl.
sndd walked befere ve, withaut heeding his
feck, which b left #9 the cure of his dog. We
wad snmg ironble wy folla vy him oa the hilf
threoneh Uier hooth wl “oiars, bul in ten minutes
W wrivied ot g oiser able half-riined cottage—
PA was beactoremdegy sicht then preseated gl
2y an 4 b of s and e astahie
1 the mclemencies of the weather, a
poor = anen had just heaght anfant wda tie
world, & ovenk little creatwce whe was feebly
eryimg i the apron of an ohl woman, evideatly
the ownnr of the mueribic bovel, At her side
a eirl aonal ten years of are, batl eoncealed by
thi suaw, was shaking undor . attack of inter-
wilteat agne s a yeath about thirtcen yeaes ald,
wus on his Xuees, clese to bis insther, contem-
platiag Lec in mute astoutsivaent and hnirror.—
The peor woman was st pate, we should have
thought ber streadr dead, bet for the sound
of wer Loarse breathiny, whicl came with much
effert.

* May God WUless you for bringing the ladies
Lere said the old woman to the shepierd, *fur
{ huve not even an old sheet m winch I ean wrap
this poor little nmneunt.’

{ took the pararl of Unen {row the servant,
and Bezan dressing the infsni. The baroness
approached the moth. .

$ How do you &b ¥ asleed the Ttalian, The
strasges meoned %, wnd civsed Gem im-
medinte: 7, Auvtaida ! oh, iy Antn-
nio I

¢ Rest assured, moth-», o «hail be avenged,
murimared the youay Caravan, pressing the al-
ready cold hund he beld in his. Toese words
made e shudler. 1 looked at the boy; k-
features were vegular, aad then expression amia-
hle, with noihing in bix appearance that denoted
furocity.

*'This poor waman is very ili, said the baron-
¢ss to me ia i fow vaice.

¢ Send for the w-ieul man) I suggested,

¢ And the Abb: Dursnd,? added she to the
servant, who fmoadic 'y left to execute thase
comissions, Uhen she vequested the shepherd
to feteh some strong suup from che nearest ion.
During their absence wa borrowed the paillasse
and piflow that formed the old woman’s only bed,
aid placad the sick mather npon i, She was
- pevson apparently about thirly years of age,
[ with a moat pleasing aed interesting counlenance ;
aer tong fair hair fell b disorder on ker shoulders,
i Pverything in her costume presented the great-
st contrast; her dress, which was soiled and

tzrn in every direction, was composed of very
[toadsome gros-de-Nuaples silk 5 her thin ssumaer
boots svere burst, and alfawed her psor Lruised
) fert 10 be seen, and the fcest theead storkiog

, iu the Lovely just be-
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iety of what we bud 1casly 3 but it is wol their fault, added she,’ purt of a slawl of the brighest colors wast overcome with the exertion.

No.

- ——— —_—

draped around her, but this remnant was that
of a splendid real Cashmere. Who was this
person, apparcutly a stranger in the country 7—
The state in which we found her, forbade ounr
interrogations.  The shepherd soon returned.
The soup lie brought appeared to revive the
peor invald, who thanked us by a soft and grace-
ful Took. We then showed her the newly-horn
mfant.

¢ Poar child) che cried, embracing st tenderly.
¢ Nevee will it know its futher.  The poor wo-
man then shed @ torrent of tears.

1wl be s father, and Clarita®s fatber also,
snid lier son, ina grave tone, which Jid not ap-
prar vatural at his age,

C"Chicohsld, my beloved son,’ said ¢he poor
mother.  She drew Lo to lier and Lissed his
forehead, then .~hml|ll-riug cnnvulsicely s

CPhey will mueder you sho,? eried she  * Ob,
let ns oo, Jet us depart instautly, let us retarn to
my Leloved Touraine ; ihere at least we shall be
safe trem the balls of an sssacsin, But he! Ile
rever can telurnt [ shall pever see him agaio 3
and hier tears flowed afresh.  Neither the barou-
ess nor [ rould resteain owg tears,

¢ Poor hudy ) sand 1, 2t leneth i heaven alons
you will regoin him whose lnss you <o anuch la-
ent.’

CAhY Yes, thatis iny only hope’

Thea, after wmomenCs sileree, pomting (o
the children whom we i gronned  arcuad  her
con i, as the only conslation that  rewatoed to
Ber on carth,

¢ But they - shat wid beeawr ol tham ¢ for ]
feel that Tasn dyme, ! koesw | cannet five)?

Do uor talk thas, dear atier)! said the
linde girl, hiveriug in every b * we are al-
ready sullivieady miserabhe)’

*Oh! Wy bave [ not sl sy relations 2
pursued the ack wowrory Cthey wonld take eare
af my orphansg Torof they comain here, they
will div ke theie fionber’

* Listen, my son, my dear Theabald? added
sheo i voree that became wealier every mo-
ment. * Youmust be etueated on the eoutinent,
your father, you know, @md cousented w it,—
Now, mark well what [ cay 2 remmn there o)l
your hie, never pat janes foor ot futad vlan b,
With a profission you can hve suywhere, aud
vou neither wanl soarage o aetivity, Sone
day wvhen yore sisters bave lost their greer-
arandmatto o) send far them ' they will be fir
happier with you in France, for my eountry 5 <0
beautiful?

At this mraeent the Abbe Darand and b
doctor eater! the stable, the Pter felt g
pitlse of  the sick woman, aad made au re-
pressive: joke which we understuod only ton weeli.

« Con nalame be removed to my house 1 k-
v the borgaess,

Clieprssibie) vephed the medical man, in a low
voree, ¢ fur she cavaot live two hours,?

We lovked at cach atiier sorrowfully ; the uu-
iappy iite of this young and interesting wornan
geeatly affected us,

The priest, who was I'reach like oueselves,
now approaeched.

¢ Mudame,” «ind e, Cof whatever nature your
sufferings inay be, the ad of religion will soften
them.?

Ske laoked at Lim with resignation, for <he
fully anterstood hin.

¢ It must be the Ahuiginy who sends you bere,
my father, said <he. 1 earnestly desire to
m.:ke mny confesing’

We retived ity a sort of dog-keunel, %t
served the nld woraa for a sleeping apartineut,
taking with us e dactor and Clarta, who was
in a dreadlul state from nzur; as to Thenbald,
uothing we could say would tduce him 1o leave ;
be remmamed on his knees at the daor,  Not a
tear {20l from his eves, but bis mute anl concen-
trated oiel) and Uie wretcheld nxoression of bis
countuagcs, was, indeed, melacholy to beheld,
Toa quazicr of an hour, the goodl abbe called
us; ‘Theobald was the first to approach his mn-
ther.

* My davghter,’ said the worthy ecciesiastie,
“repeat in the presence of your children, 1hat
you pardon your husband’s assassin.’

1 forgive hin,’ said she, making an effort 15
ruisc her voice, and kissing the cructfix the abbe
presented te her,

¢ But I-—never will pardon ny father’s mar-
derer, sad Theobald, n so {aw a voice, that
oaly I heard hitm. T again lovked atteatively at
the y<wh, s childish features contrasted so
dranzely with his words, that I could scareely
believe they announced a lasting resolution.

The Abhe Durand had gone to fetch the holy
sacramment, silence reigned 1 the hovel, the
dywg woman was praying io a low voice, her
eyes were shut, «nd her whole appearance de-
noted pious resigation.

ANl at once the little infant uttered a weak
ery on Margarita’s lap ; the mother raised her-
seif iap with more sirength than we thought she
possessed, und made a movement as if to open
her dress, and nurse the child, bat she fell baek,




