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vOL. XL
"THE AZAMOGLAN.

A TALE OF MODERN GREECE.

The sun was sinking in a flood of rosy light
the hille of the Morea, us the young and
Adrizn Sotteris sat in the rose-
casimg

nyer
peautilul wite of ‘
pound porch of her peaceful dwelling,
mnany a longing look towards the bn)" for the re-
turning  sail of her absent husband’s corvette,
while she lulied to sleep hg' youngest chlld_, a
little girl of uncommaon lm'ehrﬂm.ss, z}ud from time
o time bestowed glances of meﬂ‘able fondness
on her twin boys, Aledander and [',uslauluus.- It
was a group that might have afforded u subject
for the pencil of n Rauphael, as these fair boys
stood on each side of their youthful mother, a.nd,
witl their little hands fast locked in hers, united
thew lisping aceents with: her sweet  voize as she
¢ cveuing hymu to the Panigia. But
sung the eveuing hym : gia.
while the woris of pruise aud joy yet lingered
on the lips of Helen Sotteris, a sudden thrill of
terror robbed her cheek of its len_dcr blo_om, for
she perceived w band of Turkish junissaries ap-
proachiny her dwelling, and recul_lucled with un-
speakuble dismay that the revolviag seasuns had
brought round the futal year when the Ottoman
Goverament elaimed its inhuman tribate of wale
children from the euslaved provinces of S;rn‘:ecc
— whom,” says that accurate kistorian hum!cs,
« the Suoitan taketh for the nost part every third,
fourtis, or fifth year, as Lts tenths, or tribute « hil-
dren.” [t was from these devoted chuldven that
the military force of "Turkey was chiefly sup-
plied. Chnstian parents were r:u!iv:d upon by-
Uns iniguitous mmpost to resign the fairest huds ol
paternat hope to the barbarous Rostomn _oppres-
sers, who serupded net to rend psunder the most
cacred of sovial and kondeed ties, and to puaish
with death such as endeavored 1o resist or even
fo evade il cruel baw, At ihe sight of the
autiorities employed by the Otioman H‘U'rlfl'n_-
ment i this wihaliowed busiaess, lefen Sotterts
cast hier steeping infant iato its cradle, n'mt with
a wild ery of alarm saatched the first fruits of a
mother’s bitter pams, ber lovely boys, to her b‘o-
som, and folding her fair arms vound them, sne
regarded the Turkish officers with Tooks pf tear-
ful sopplreation, that might almest bave disarned
the fury of a bungry tger, if be had n.i:srk'ud ficr
breathing trsasares for Lis prey 3 but it failed to
move the iven hearts of the pitifess instruments
of Mussihnan oppression.  ‘i'hey were too fi-
miliae with the sight of anguish caused by the
rending astnder of aature’s hohest tivs o regard
the strong piendings of a nother’s love ; and,.
callyus to the tears aud passiouate enlreaties of
Hejen Sotteris, they tore her twin  blossoms
(rom hee frantic embrace, coolly examined the
propornons of the children with techoweal preci-
sion, and at length selected Alexander, the first-
born, as the stropgest and 1aost promising of lhe..
twain, ant 1herefore most worthy of the honor of
bewyg selected for the service of the Sultan.—
The boy clung weeping to the neck of that bro-
ther with whom he bad been so closely umted by
nature, and offering all the resistanee in bis power
agast thos: who were about to dissever those
strong bonds ol fraternity, he called a_loud u;0n
bis mother to  save him from the wicked Os-
manlis.” . .
At hat cry the young, the gentle, the timid
Helen, appeared animated with the fury (:f a
lioness, who behalds her offspring in the hauds of
tbe hupter. Those soft, languishing dark eyes
that seemed formed alone to express the tender-
est emotions of the soul, darted angry lightnings
through their streming tears, as she threw her-
snlf hetweea her childrev and the officers, with
an air of fieree determination, that for a moment
awed eveo those who had been so famihar with
the rage and griel of bereaved wolhers. ler
resistance, however, availed nothing, «nd it was
equally in vain that she tore in despaic the silver
cross and rosary from her auck and the bracelets
from her arms, and tendered them to the crucl
Musselmans in exchiange for hier child, her buau-
tiful Alexander, wiho seemed at that smoment in-
finitely more precious in her sight than both the
others, though all held aa equal place iu her fond
heart. But when she saw hum borne from  bis
paternal roof by the Turkish authorilies, she
thought not of the others in ber agony for lum,
and, yielding to the powerful iustinct of mnterpa]
love, she followed her fost treasure, exclaiming
in the wost heartrendiog accents, * Gave me
back my boy ! my first born ! my beaubiful Ah.:x-
auder!” Ob, you will make a misheliever like
yourselves, ye barbarous robhers, aud I shall
" never behald him again, neither in earth nor yet
in heaven.”? .
With all the obstinate pertinacity of despair
she continued to pursue the steps of those who
were despoiling her of ber child, till she was
some mniles distant from her howe, when one of
the Turkish officers called the attention of ihe
leader of the party to the circumstance, and be,
turning about, surveyed the young mether with
an attention he had not hestowed upon her while
intent only ou securing her son for the service of
the Sultun. »
« By Allah, Murad,” said he to bis coadjutor,

“ the mother inay prove a prize of greuter value

than the boy. She s a perfect houri, and has
eyes like those of the fur Jonian, whose death
has rendered the Grand Vizier, my master, so
disconsolate.” <« If now he should chance to
take a faney to this beawtiful Morier, this might
prove a lucky adventure for us,” said Murad.—
¢ Ay, and for her also,” rejoined the other. # By
the tomb of 1he prophet, it would be a happy
chance for the durk-eyed peasaat to exchange a
Iife af poverty and obseority to reign queen of
the Viziee’s harem.”

Helen Sotteris, who had now overtaken them,
imagining, i the sunpheity of her heart, that
their halt proceeded frum molives of compassion,
renewed her entreaties for them to restors her
child 1o her.

“ [t were pity, indeed, to separate ye,” said
the chief officer, laying hands upon the fair
pleader ; “and so, iy princess, you shall gn with
us and accompany your son.” ¢ Go with you!

ye Infidel robbers, and leave my dear husband,

my pretty baby and my sweet Eustachius! No,
that [ uever will,” cried lclen, indignantly.—
“ Nay, you must love this child better thar all
these, or you would nat have forsaken them to
follow him. Dut since ycu bave accompamed us
tiies far on our journey for your own pleasure,
you ust now be content to go a little farther
with ns for curs, for we intend to take sou to the
great city of Istamboul.” ¢ But, my hushand
and my children,” sheteked the terrified 1lelen.
“ Never fret yowsell about them, fair Naza-
rene ; you will still be permitted to retain your
first-borns son; and if you do ot clond your
beauiy with unavailing tears, you may possibly
be fortunate enough te please the Grund Vizier,
and then you will bave a prince for your husbandl
instead of a poor Moriet dog,” replied the Turk,
faughing. But their cloquence had no other ef-
fect on the lovely Greek than 1o make bezr re-
double her lamentations. Iiven the restovation
of her beloved boy faited to console her, altho’
she bestowed the most passionate coresses upon
tine as his cherub fuce rested on her bosomj for
eo snoner did lie fnd himself once wore in her
arms, than all his little griefs were [orgoticn,
and, wearied with jong weeping, his head sank
upon that dear maternal pillow, znd his eyes
closed in a sweet and profound slumber, wiile the
tears yet huag upon his long black eyelasuies,
and gemmed his eruuson cheeks, and lis breast
lung continued 1o heave even in tleep with invo-
luntary sobs.

Oun their arrival at Coustantinople, the Grand
Vizier was informed of the adventure by which
his officers had become possessed of the beautiful
Moriet, and immediately expressed a wish Lo see
ber ; and, notwithstanding the grief in whncfn she
was plunged, she appeared so charming in his
sight, that he declared his intention of making
ber tns wife, and taking the little Alexander un-
der his especial protection.

Far from being elated with a change of for-
tuse which filled the bearts of all the ladies of
the Vizer’s harem with envy and despai, the
simple Helen remained in the deepest affliction
for the less of the husband of her youth, the
father of her children. But 1t was in vamn that
slie petitianed to be restored to him—her inclina-
tions were not considered of the slightest import-
ance in a place where the ¢irand Vizier's will
was Jaw ; aud in spite of her extreme repugn-
ance, a former marriage, and pre-engaged affec-
tions, she became the favorite wife and sovereign
lady of the Grand Vizier’s harem.

In bow fess words may the important drama
of a life be related, if we pause not to dwell on
its minor actions aud the comphcated chain of
anlicipations, disappointments, and regrets, with
which it is checkered, shaded, or brightened !~
"The tweaty years which tlelen Sotteris passed
as the wife of the Grand Vizier were not marked
by auy event of decided imporlance, though the
change of ler destiny was followed of course by
alteration in her dress, manners, and occupations,

The aclive, cheerful Moriet wife and motler,
who was wont to rise with the early dawn and
cross the dewy mead with naked feet 10 feteh
clear water from the spring, and then refuened
homewards, singing, to milk the ewes and pre-
pare the morning meal for her husbam! and ul_nl-
dren, who spun and carded the wool of which
their simple garments were manufactured, and
cultivated with the labor of thesr own hands the
little garden on which part of therr subsistenze
depended, uow reclined on embroudered cushions
in listless wanity, londed with the most costly
jeswels, and dressed in all the splendor of eastery
magnificence, surrounded by slaves who watched
Lier very looks, aud were obedient to her slight-
est motions, while the all-powerful delegate of
the lord of the East lived but on her smiles, and
paid the most unbounded attention ta ber wishes.
Those wishes were a!l centered in her sonj and
as the Vizier was childless, he had adopted him
for bis own, and lad taken such care to advance
Li~ interests in the Otroman army, that the young
Alexander, under the Mahometao name of Selim,

and was copsidered as very likely to become the
second person in the Turkish empire.

But at what a price were these lofty distine-
tious purchased. Asa preliminary to his worldly
advancement, the boy had, in cominon with all
the tribute children, teen bred a Mussulman.—
1Tis mother had, it is true, instructed him in the
Christian fuith, and with great earnestness, dur-
ing the period of his cluldhood, when he was much
with her ; but wiien he was enrdlled in the body
of the jamssaries, and associated with none but
those with whom Christians and Greeks were
held in the most profound contempt, he soen
ceased to be a Christian, and grew ashamed of
baving bees born a Greek.  Hlis mother was
still the dearest object of his aflections; be
loved her with the same fervor and intensity as
he did wm bLis guiieless infancy ; but his ticme was
now «o fully oceupied with the pursuits of busi-
ness and pleasure, that he had fewer opportuni-
ties of seemg ler than forinerly ; and when Le
did, ske was so compietely engrossed i lavishing
her doating fondness apon him, win was the ab-
sorbing idol of her soul, that she seldom found
tme to address Lim on the solemn 1nterests of
lits eternal welfure.  To see him was happiness
enougli; and though she saw lus baptised Lrow
encircled with the turban of Ishmisin, and knew
that the scimtar by s side was wielded in the
armies of the Crescent against ihe hosts of Chris-
tian nations, and felt at times uneasy scusalions
on the subject, yet, with the acquired indolence
of the Aswtic, she avoided the pam of remon-
strating with him when she found ber representa-
linns were offensive, and tended to deprive her
of the pleasure of lus company, till, by degrees,
she tacitly acquiesced m all his Mahometanisms,
save that she never could frame her lips io ad-
dress bim by any other name than Alexaoder.—
With every one else, and to himself he was Se-
lim Pasha ; and though be knew that, botk by
birth and baptism, he was Alexander Satteris,
yet the syllables sounded harshly in his ear, even
from the sweel lips of bis mether ; for his young
beart was bardened by ambition, and tainted by
the plague-spot of selfishness § and his was that
friendship with the world which is enmty to
God. He had ceased to be a Christian withoul
becoming a Mahometan.  Who, indeved, that
had been instrictled tn the pure precepts of the
One Faith, could ever receive the gross absurdi-
lies of the other 7 Yer, Alexander affected 1o
be a zealous [ollower of the doctrine of the false
prophet—a doctrine which he secretly despised.

"The death of the Grand YVizier rendered him
the master of great wealth, for the old mao be-
qucathed his vast possessions between his favor-
ite wife and his adopted son. A new light ap-
peared 1o have dawned upon Helen Sotteris
from that day. Ier langor, her wanity and in-
dolence, were goue; her downcast eyes wern
raised from the ground, and were heaming with
hope and animation, The term of hgr spleadid
slavery was ended; her gilded fetters were
broken ; she was free. She could now return
to the lapd of her birth, and might be united 10
the husband of her youthful affections, and shoull
behold those long-lost objects of a mother’ fond
love, her young children, once more.

The recallection of that brother and sister
was still dear even to the biunted affuetions of
Alexander Sotteris. The events of that even-
ing on which bie was torn from the lovely com-
panions of hs early days, were of too striking a
nature ever to be eflaced from his wind. He
could still pictare to himself the cottage porch,
with its embowering roses glowing in the rich
sunset, and casung a brighter rellection on the
fuce of his beautiful mother, as she sat heneath
their shade, with her babe upon her knee—that
fair girl, just old enough to kaow him, and to
vetury bis caresses, amd essay to lisp his pame—
the living, laughing playtbing of Kustachius and
himsell.  And Iustachius, tao, thst once seo
fondly beloved brother, how could he ever furget
himT Maemory, more tenacious with im thon
the lies of natural affection, forbade him 10 do
that ; but what was the fate of enther brother or
sister, he attempled nat to ascertain ; for what
had the Pasha Selim to do with the wglorious
destinies of Greek peasauts? And he heard
with mmgled surprise and mertification his mo-
ther’s declaration, that it was ber design, as
soon as the days of mourning for the deceased
Vizier were accomplished, to revisit her panive
land, for the purpose of seeking out those deyr
objects of her love.

It was to no avail that be exerted all his so-
phistry and all his icfluence over her mind, 1o
endeavor to dissuade her fram a scheme that
filled tuis proud and selfish heart with uaaatural
regret.  Helen Sotteris, so mld and complying
on every other subject, was firm and inmorable
in her determination upon this. More than one
altercation had arisen between them on tlns
ground ; and Alesander, finding that ber resolu-
tion would conquer all the obsiacles e could op-
pose lo the journey, and that her health mean-
time sufleved from her intense desire to revisit

had attained to the high miltary rank of Pashn,! the scenes of ber pouth, at length consented to
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allow her to accompany bim va his morel to the rinsn::ul of domng so, they found the aldermen of
thaif a dozen cities, from Ballyback 10 Lough

Morea, whither he bad heen ordered Lo repair by
the Sultan, in order to asmist in reducing the ya-
triotic bands of Greece. )

(To be continued.)

ENGLISH CONNKCOTION
INVASION.
(From !Ae New York Pheniz.)

T. F. Meagher delivered his great lecture on
the above subject at lrving TLull, on the 20th of
February. 'T'he following 1+ only an incomplete
outhue of it 5 but, as far us it goos, it is eorreet,

When the cheering that greeted Me. Meagher
had closed, he suid 1—

A recurrence to old seenes and purtindities.
was one of the happiest recreations of 1heir Bives,
Men sickened to death in exile with the thyugia
they should never lock upon their natives fiis
and flelds agam.  This was the story of ihe
Foscari—one of the tenderest and prandest evey
written—and the Saered Volwnes cortained un
verses more sublune than thole which pisturad
the sorrawlulness of the dauglhers of Jecusolem,
weeping by the waiers of Babylow, when fliey
reinembered Zion (applause).  The sivid penril,
that left them, m an imperishable sketeh, te
career of Warren Tadtings, napressed no isci-
dent or feature of that carcer wore foreibly upin
the imad, than the eoustaney witle wiicl the -
peached magistrate of India reverted 1o the howe
of hLis ancestors (hear, bear).  Yuars belore Le
was horn, this home—-the beautiful old deinain
of Daylesford—bad been sold.  But in the very
dawning of ins boylisod, when he was not mare
than seven years old, as Macauley tells us, he
vowed te recover i, Ihis purpore, formed in
infancy amd poverty, arew stronger us kis intel-
lect expanded and bis fortune rose. When, mi-
der a tropieal sun, e raled fifey mitlions of Asia-
ties, his liopes, amudst all the cares of war,
tinuace, and legislation, sti! pomted 10 Diayles-
ford (hear; lear). And when his loug pubtic
lite, s singularly ehequered with goed and cvil,
with glory and oblaquy, had at lesgth closed for
cver, it was to Daylesford that be retived o die
(heary hear, and loud ebeers).  Active e evury
mind, throughont every life, clowded or radiant
though 1t may be, throbbivg more or less power-
fully—in jnany rases operaling as the strongest
incentive to generous deeds, bold entecprises, the
exertions of penius, and heroie goodness in every
farm—bhringing liabt and iausic to the darkest
hearth—fashing uew spleadors aver the wealtly
house on the altur of which it hurned—the first
breath of Lberty, as it wos the soul of watioas -
they mght rest assueed that the friend who spoke
to them that eveniog. born, us he was, in o coun-
try where it was< most velement, ackpowledond
no passion sironger than this clermsl love of
lome (loud and enthusiastic cheers). For a luag
time he had been silent on this theme.  Rarely,
indeed, for eight years past, had he approzched
it.  Never, m truth, sinee he fiist set foor on
Awerican soil, had he spoken of Ireland—ler
wrongs and rights-—-ler claims to an insular so-
vereignly and her ability to maintain it—as his
Insh pride, bis affections, his memories, and the
assurauces of athers fesy doubtful and bolder than
Inmselt, prompted him to speak (hear, hear).—
Whercelure this silence 2 Was it that his heart
had grown cald and hard in exile T Was 11 that
lus mind had been embiltered by the capricious-
ness aud calumnies with which some of s coun-
trymen thought it decent 1o visit Litn, and that
he had fore-sworn the cause which thus brouzht
him nothing bul sexation aud deflament 2 Was
il, as some of his generous critivs ulieged, that
shaping bis course by the prevaibog (aste and
fashions of the day, he hud come to the conclu-
sion tat it vulgarized an Liish gentleman 1o he
identificd with the revolutionary seutiment of s
country, and that a reputatinn for pood sens,
perfeet decarum, and high blocd, was st secur-
ed by a graceful ackeowledament of the plunder-
ing prepensities of Bugland 3 (foud and contnu-
ed cheering)e  Wasit, m fine, thit e had lost
faith  the reiterated purpase of lreland o go-
vern, advarce, enrich and exalt kerself, nud that,
convineed of her inahility tn break (he chain
which bound her to Englund, b tiid numbered
ber winongst the dead uations of the earth, wnd,
with a torrowfulness and despair that had no
voive, taken bis leave of her o silence * (No,
no, and lond cheering)., Let these wlo ques-
tioned him look back to Ireland, survey her his-
tory for the last cleven years, and, in the vague-
ness and Jarkness of those years, aflirm iliere was
anything to justify from him the language of
hopefulness—anything ta inspire an exhortation
to arms—anything to sanction an appeal to the
geuerosity of the people—anything to quicken
the Trish pulse and flush the Irish elicek with
prde 7 (hwar, hear) Mr. Meaghe: liere took
a ragid but stnking retrospect of Irish politics
since 1848, coming down to the Crinenn war,
which gave to Treland, he said, a betrer ehance
than she ever had, sinee ihe duys of the Volua-
terrs, to right herself, and come to advantageocus
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i Neagh, down on their marrow-bones, in their red
pethicoats, beguing for a brass pun or two, as
Ireland’s share of the spoils [ioud langhter and
tcheers]. Thew came the desperate revoll in
India.  Ouee more was Drebaod the supreme
wistress of ber destinies [eheers]. But onee
again did it strangely bappen that ste thought fit
to abdicate in favor of that power 1o wineh she
owed vengeance instead of frealty, and the gpre-
seace of which, upor her s0il, had been to  her
the sourre of excesdve musery at home, aul
fgreat ﬁh:um-. abroad [hear, hear]. These events
i neeurring, haow coulil he have spaken with e
Paud hopefulpess of Trelaad 7 Not able 16 speak
cof her with bopefulness and prode, be wis on-
Cwilbing o spesk of hee atatl [uear, bear].—
ilence tus silenew.  Thowe whe kuew him -
mately, knew that it was the resslt o! 2 mourn-
fulaess which the eveuts traaspaing m Treland,
during the perind to whieh he ctuded, tended
every day to deepen [hear, el jo Dl now
there  was an awakemng Disghiowess {ishing
across the Tish sky [unllummiu- cherrng jo—
There was the veturn of the Dew ide fio Lome
[tremendons cheering. ] eaded by an ' Reilly,
who was i every respest oo eiy kinsiman of
Andrew, of “::l'ln!(-lrb‘h, wiose sphendid elarge
with his ariny of draconns saved ihe wreek of
[the Austrim w1 Austerhiz —und who was well
entithed, murenver, ta wear the s u s of Myles
the Slasher, (Loghter wmd chee S0 win fel) at
the brwdge of Frue., fizhting against the Crom-
wellians, baviap, with bis own s, <Lai Tour
and twenty of the for [loud ehe T Anto ihe
nghtesusness wud glay of st i whie B
they forught, e was, us vhe 6 Fuew, o wide
diference of auuion.  Son sod o was the
noblest aud holicat of conan . O e~ regar led it
as the the tapkest espurean, Lnnd
Broughum praved Canbabds o ihe hes. The
Murqus of Noimanhy reeogn’zed i americiere
the foremost chamnpion of civiéizaia wud refi-
giog.  Catholies, as well as Protestnnts, were
diviled on the guestion, Nevertheless, the
Pope, as the beneficent old mau ctood there in
his beleagured nalaee, profeting aguinst the in-
vasion of Dis wncicnt and dahious domain,
could not but be reparded witirospeer and sym-
pathy, [hear, lvar, and tond cleeniog] aud ail

the world st adit that, Hghting for him and
his privcipality, was, (o say the feast of i, as re-

putable a militry sooviee as that which Auatria
exacts from e solliers fn the aoengaan of
Veuetin, or that the tase Conads of
Loadon compenate  wul satin dleactaihe,

claret jugs of ao'd, and the pitlow o1 s Lnpress

torn from the voyval saaetwries of  Pokin e,

hear, and leu ! cheering].  Bul the Kaglish m ess
had denovnced 1t as an isfumous cavse ; and

whilst the Orange press of lreland bad with o

virulent alaenity taken up the cry against ity they
bad here the Puritin press, though it condemned
fager-beer antd bruss bands on Buudays s the
vilest profunities, shrieking—* To hell with the
Pope,” at a piteh which, had it been beard n
Scotland in the time of Macbeth, would have
scared the sciaggy witches themseives [loud
laughter and great cheering]. Nat satisfied
with this, hawever, the Enghsh piess went fur-
ther ; aund faithful to its mahignant mission of de-
traction, wherever un honest manhood repudiates
its teachings, a torrent of defwwation was Jet
loose upon the soldiers who hud gone torth from
the cities and fields of [reland, from the wncestral
ansion as well as [rom the pourest cabin, to
vindicate oo foreigu batte-grounds the nning-
morial filelity of Treland to the oracular author-
ity of Tlome [cnthusiastic cheermg].  Mr.
Meagler vecapitulated bere the slanders of the
London Timtes and other papers against ke
Trish Brigade, saying that, in the cod, they had
charged the soldiers of O'Reilly with cowardice
and an izommninous capitulation [sensation].—
“ When they cune,” wrote the Tomnes,  within
reach of the solliers of Cualdini, they literaliy
theew down thair arms and begged far quarier®
Those words flashed like tighteviug to the core
of the Trish heart, They awoke a slumbering
race—stung it to the quick—influned its jealousy,
indignation, and resentment—and instead of a
tranquilhized, an obsequions and abject provinee,
they now behold the old sarien ou its feet onze
more, haughtily flinging back the aspersions cast
npan her children, and, to preveat the recucrence
of such insults, as well as fur still higher por-
poses, demanding a distinct and sovereign voicé
in the political controversivs, the commerce, and
great transactians of the day [laud aud enthusias-
tic cheering]. The calumuiated soldiers are
everywhere recetved with euthusiasm and pride.
‘The steamship which conveys them o Cork is
hailed by a swarm of boats and yachts, dancing
brightly on the wuters of thie voblest harbour in
the world ; oand as they ascend the river of
Gougane Barra, the bells- of Shandon and: Saint
Finbar strike in and. wake glerivus music wilk
the cheers and tlunders that wonounce the safe

calse o

wiic h

Nt

terms with the world (great cheering). But,

return of the gallant lads who, at Spoleto, wher




