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YOL. XI.

THEOBALD ;
OR, THE TRIUMPH OF CHARITY.

{Written by PMudame la Comlesse de ln Rochere, and
published under the auspices of the
Arehbishop of Towrs.)

{Contenued.)

CHAPTER III.—THE BANDIT.

‘The Signor Cafarelli was oa the quay waiting
for Theobald. As soon as the latter perceived
this fuithful {riend, be ran forward and embraced
bim with affection.

¢ Come, tny son, said the old man; ¢ your
room is prepared, and we are all impatience to
receive you.

Madame and Mademoiselle Cafarelli gave him
a most cordial and graceful welcome. Our hero
would greatly have preferred going at once to
the chapel of the Madonna della Vesina, to visit
the <omb of his mother, but his friend would not
permit him. At daybreak the next morning
Theobald connmenced hig pilgrimage. Signor
Cafarelli insisted an accompanying him. They
proceeded in silence and meditation ; but in
passing the hotel formerly occupied by the ba-
roness D , Theobald could not repress a
sigh, when he thought that probably on earth he
pever more would see her who had been a minis-
tering angel 1o his mother, and a bright and
shimmng light for himself’ and Clarita, and whose
benign influence he felt daily more and more.

¢ We shall never forget the Joss of that ex-
cellent woman,’ said the signor, who understood
the natural feeling of his young friend. ¢ She
did so much good in the country.’

When Theobald left the cburcbyard, after
praying long on lis mother’s tomb, he said to
the signor ; * I much wish that my wother’s 1e-
nains should repose with those of my father in
the family vault; be so knd, iy dear sir, as to
take the necessary steps for their removal.’

The old gentleman promised to do so.  After
a long silence—* My son,” said be, at length,
¢you will soon find yourself in a very difficult
position.  Allow me to advise you to act with
much prudence. Annunciata is an active and
most courageous woman ; but I fear she will not
prove a good adviser for you. Tell her to have
patience, and do not act precipitately. Your
encmies are cunning and crafty, and will be on
their guard.’ .

I you would speak of the Fabianos 1 will at
once clearly explain my intentions towards them
to you, above all, for you are a man of sence,
and able to understand my feelings. Whether
they are or are ot guilty of my father’s death,
they have been acquitted by a jury of ther
countrymen, and I am bound to consider them
innocent ; it 15 to Him alone who searches all
hearts to judge them uow; it is ta Ui alone
that vengeance belongs, if they deserve punish-
ment. As to me, they have mothing to fear, and
I declare to you I never will raise my hand to
do them the least harm.

¢ Alas P replied the signor, who liad listened
with great attention to the words of his compa-
nion ; * make no rash promises, my young friend.
Your sentiments are, doubtless, most laudable,
and although a true Corsican myself, T approve
them from the battom of my heart; but you
have forgotten your country, my son. Were
you going to reside in Bastia, your feelings
might find some sympathy, but, great beaven!
think on Piovela! you do pot know of what
such a race of men is capable. Do you remem-
ber httle Buonavita 7 You saw hiin at my house.

At that time he was between sixteen and seven-
teen yvears of age. He also had been educated
on the Continent, and had acquired much useful
knawledge, with new manners and feelings.—
Well, he returned to his native mountains, and
some time after he received an iosult which he
did pat immediately revenge. There was but
one opwion, one cry, on what was termed his
efleininate manners, in other words, his coward-
ice. Tromn all he received the »imbeccip, or
Corsican approach, for having bome an njury
without instantly revenging it, upon whicl he
sent a challenge 1o his adversary, who laughed at
ity dJuelling being unknown amongst. Civilisa-
tion strove for some lime with prejudice, but the
latter was viclorious, and Buonavita is now in
the thicket, haviug killed his man.

¢ Prejudice may have cooquered civilization,
replied Tneobald ; but religion will triumph over
prejudice ut last.’

¢ I hope s0, too, said Moansier Cafarelli, with
a doubtful air, and ke then changed the conver-
sation.

Towards evening, a shepherd sent by his aunt
arrived with a horse to tuke Theobald to Piove-
la ; and the following moruing, at day-break, he
took leave of the hospitable famly of Cafarelli,
promising to revisit them shortly. He was an
excellent borseman, accustomed from childhoed
to nide, but stilt was frequently obliged to dis-
mouat and to take great care of himsell and
horse, so dangerous and difficult was the way
taken by his guide, the shepherd. This was
caused by the man having chosen the upper path,

which led- among rocks and precipices, in order
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to avoid passing the tree marked with the fatal

stain of poor Antonio Loncin’s blood, for this
day of Theobald’s return was to be one of un-
mitigated joy. 'The guide, then, led the way on
horseback, followed by his dog, and with his gun
on Ius shoulder. About mid-day they reached
the door of a miserable hove!, entirely construct-
ed with the branches of trees, in the very thick-
est part of the wood. 'The shepherd then whis-
tled in a peculiar manner, upon which, a an,
armed to the teeth, issued forth, and advanced Lo
Theobald, after having carefully double locked
the door, a very extraordinary precaution in a
country where the houses are only secured by a
fatch, and have no locks or fastenings, except in
the case of the owuer being in ¢ Vendetta.

“You are truly welcome Signor Loncini.—
Do you not remember your old friend DBureica,
to whom you have so often brought powder at
the Fed Cross, and who used to trot you on s
borse when you were a little boy? Ifow tall
you are, how rohust you have grown. Tt is a
pleasure to see you. May God preserve you,
signor 1’

Theobald had recognised the bandit, but this
meeting was by no means agreeable to him, and
he felt displeased with the shepherd tor hawmig
arranged 1. However, he put on a good coun-
tenance, and shock the band Burciea oflered,
for he remembered the man had always been
ready to render a service to bis famuly.

¢ Come and refresh yourself,? said le, con-
ducting the young man towards a large block of
marble, on which a supply of provistens were
spread, consisting of black bread, raw ontons, a
goat’s milk cheese, and a quarter of vemson,
cooked under the hot cinders. Burcicu then
brought a bottle of wine from the mysterious
cabin, and presented it to his guests.

Theobald was greatly inclined to refuse this
rural repast, but having ridden since daylight, he
was extremely hungry, besides, he also teared to
offend the well-known susceptibility of the Sig-
nor Burcica. However, the late pupil of tne
Abbe Duhamel, felt far from comfortable in this
strange company.

The bandit, on the contrary, was overjoyed at
the return of Theobald, and asked him number-
less questions, interrogating bim on all he had
seen and even leurnt. The young man replied
at first with much reserve, but Burcica spoke of
his father Antouio, with whom he had been very
intimate : of Anounciata, that woman of energy ;
of Clarita, whom lie named the good angel of
Piovela; and Theobald became wor: communi-
cative.

¢ Are you not tired of this wandering life, so
completely out of all social law, that you have
teen leading so long ¥

The question was hazarded from a desire to
make his inlerview with Burcica uselul to m,
by suggesting wholesome reflection.

The bandit paused before he replied.

¢ You are aware what has made me lead the
life T do) he replied, at length. ¢I was either
obliged to suffer a long imprisonment, or make
up my inind to embrace my present existence.—
T could not hLesitate, for I love the open air and
my uberty before all things. Here I am abso-
lute master. The thicket is my kingdom. My
subjects are all those who require my services,
or who fear my stiletto. and they form a large
class. 1 raise contributions wherever L please;
and no one has ever refused the supply of pow-
dei and shot necessary for my use—indeed, they
anticipate my wishes ; and I should never want
money il Taccepted but one-half of that offer-
ed me.”

¢ But are you not in constant dread of the
Corsican voltigeurs, who are always on the look
out for you ¥ asked Theobald.

¢1 laugh at them, and at the gendarmes 23
well.  They are wot sufliciently sharp to catcl
me. L sleep sometunes in one place, somelumes
in anotler, as it suits me.  To-day I am bhere,
to-morrow { shall be fifteen leagues off in some
other thicket, or on some impregaable peak.—
How, then, can they take me?  Besides, da not
my kind fiiends apprise me continually of their
marches and countermarches ; and have 1 nol
my faitbful dog, who knows and can wind thewr
footsteps at a league’s distance ?°

* But tlus isolated existence

¢ Isolated !—not quite so isolated as you ap-
pear to imagine, particularly just now)’ inter-
rupted Burcica, smiling maliciously, and casting
a glance towards the bovel. ¢ However, to
speak the truth, thece are moments when I feel
tired of all these advantages; and I think m
three years, when my time of outlawry is ex-
pired, [ shall wake an end of it. [ shall marry,
and relurn to my former existence.’

¢ 1 strongly advise you to do so, and wish you
well with all my heact,’ veplied Theobald.

¢ Aud for what reason P asked Burcica. ‘1
only war against bad people, and am always
ready to serve iy friends whenever it is in my
power te do so.  But what you say deserves re-
flection,’ added ke, in a grave tone, ‘and I will
think seriously upon.it when 1 have time.

H

The meal being now finished, Theobald and
bis guide prepared to centinue their way, for
they wished to arrive at Pievela in the evening.

Burcica insisted on accompanying tiem to the
end of the ravine, at the commencement of
which they now were. DBut before commencing
his march, be veturned to the hovel, and Theo-
bald, looking through the foliage, thought be
perceived another individual, clothed and armed
precisely as the Signor Burcica. "These two
men exchanged a few words 1 a low voice, and
Burcica rejoined Theobald, followed by an enor-
mous dog. The latter asked Lim no question,
well knowing that the Corsicans, although so
curigus, dislike to he questioned on what con-
cerns them personally. Nevertheless, le could
not repress 8 movement of curiosity, very natu-
ral under the circumstances, when he thought of
the hovel so scrupulonsly locked ; but he re-
pressed the feeling, as he could not harbor any
distrust or suspicion. Burcica was an old friend
of the family, and be knew of no solitary exam-
ple whatever 1n which a Corsican had ever be-
trayed a friendship. ‘F'he young man then turn-
ed the conversation on far more useful subjects.
Ie painted the happiness of a regular and Chris-
tian life, with the charms of family love, "T'he
bandit uppeared to listen with real pleasure.—
When they emaerged {rom the wood, they took
Jeave of each other.

¢ Adieu, Signor Loncini, till our next necet-
ing,” said the baudit. ¢ Whenerer you wantine,
only let me know; my arm and carbine have
never fmied the Loncims.

“Thank you sincerely for your effer, said
the youth ; ¢but I trust that I may never need
them.’

¢ Do not be too sure,” pursued Buarcica, is-
understanding the sease of Theobald’s reply.—
¢ You have truly become a very fine young man,
and are quite capable of arranging your own af-
fairs without aid: bui no one knows what may
happen. And it is always well, believe me,
to have a friend in the thicket. T.ook at poor
Mongceo and little Marietta. Where would
they be without us at this moment? But I for-
get—you do not know this story. You shall
bear it now, at least so far as it has gone. I re-
member that, when only so high, your discretion
was proofs against everything. Did you not re-
mark the ciladel we passed

¢ What citadel ¥ asked Theobald, beginning
to thik i1t was a question of the mysterious
hovel.?

¢Oh, a stronghold of my manufacture, with
a strong oaken door, and a good lock and key,
which latter never leaves my pocket. It con-
tains a Parisian dandy—a lion, as they are now
called in the town. This exquisite, who ap-
pears, after all, a good fellow enough, had a
place in the custom-house bere in Corsica. He
was at Cervione for some months, and became
acquainted with Marietta in a house where she
used to pass Sunday evenings. He promised to
marry the young girl, and the father, Monecco,
willingly gave his consent. The young man
then said he would write for the necessary pa-
pers to be forwarded; but weeks and even
months passed, and no papers were forthcoming.
Monecco began to suspect all was oot right, and
set a spy to watch his fulure sen-in-law, who
discovered that the young man had effected «
change of residence, and was gotog to be trans-
ferred to Nantes, in France, preparing to depart
without beat of drum. Io s fury Monecco
thought of using his stiletto ; but Marrietta im-
plored him so pitifully, that ber father was
moved, and changed his tactics. He confided
his plass to me, and I made them my busivess.
At the moment that the faithless custom-house
officer was escaping in the most secret manner
from the town, one of my companions and T
were waiting for him on the ligh road—for the
Countinentals, you know, never risk going thro’
the thicket ugless svell accompanted. Tardly
bad my fine fellow procecded half a league,
when we fell upon him hke two vultures. The
paor youth rade no more resistance than a lamb
going to the slaughter. We conducted him to
the ecitadel, which had been constructed ex-
pressly for bim, and we said, * Now, young man,
hark ye, you will not leave this place uatil
well and legally married.” 'This time the papers
were not so long in comiag. At the expiration
of (hree weeks they arrived in due form ; and
this very night the adj.int of the mayor of Cer-
vione will marry him to the pretty Mariet(a here
i the wood. Indeed, T expect her to arrive
almast immediately, with her father; and Mon-
stenr Valery may then [eave for the Continent if
lie wishes to do so, for we shall not offer him the
feast impediment.’

¢But you have acted against all' right and

law, cried Theobuld, stupified by the ac-
count.
‘How so? inquired the bandit. ¢ Are e,

then, to alfow our young girls to he dishonored
with inipunity, aod to suffer them o be amused
by promises in the air, and say nothing? We

! should, indeed, see fine things, if all these “fops
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from the Continent were allowed to make love,
promise marriage, and then be ofll’

‘But to seize a man violently on the high
road, against all law and right, and keep him a
close prisoner for three weeks.)

¢ Bah, Bah! he is not so much 1o be pitied as
you may imagine,” interrupted Burmea. ¢ We
have done him no kind of barm. Ouo the con-
trary, he has beea well housed and  well fed.—
The fellow hus eaten during these three weeks
more meat than woulld feed a Corsican for six
montbs, to say nothing of upwards of tlurty bot-
tles of good old wine, which he no doubt im-
bibed for the purpase of drowning his sorrow.
Lvery evening we make hnn take a sentimental
walk by moonhght, between one of my com-
rades and mysel, as it might enter his head to
give us the slip.

‘But can you for a moment imagine that such
a marriage will ever prove bappy ?’ pursued
Theobald,

*That is no business of ours—Muarietta’s re-
putation was compromised by the fellow’s jifting
hier, and the honor of Monecco, her father, as
well 5 both will now be repaired, that is the
principal point. DBesides, the young girl is prei-
ty, the father gives her a troussean and 2,000
franes for her marriage portion ; she is, there-
fore, one of the best mutches in 1he town, so
you see the exquisite is iy no meuns 1o be pitied.
No doubt he 1s very glad at the hottom, that
we have obliged him to marry, and [ assure you,
thers are very many young men who would give
a great deal to be iu lis place.’

¢ That has nothing to do with the matter,’ said
Theobald. ¢ All tlus uppears to me so slrange,
so out of all sociul order aud the rules of civili-
sution, that I cannot think you bave done well.?

¢Ah! Theobald, you have forgoiten your
country ; but you will seon rencw yuur acquaint-
ance withit, Thope. DBut I must leave yeu,
for my friend in the eitade! must be tired by tns
time of mounting guard a!l alone.  Should you
want me, put a stip of paper m the biding-piace
ol the red cross, by the ‘ Mucchin, or this is
even better, said the bandit, taking a coin from
his pocket, with the effizy ol King Theodore.—
¢ Your father gave 1t to me ; there are not many
left now n the island.

Theobald nechantcally took the piece of mo-
ney, and continued Ius journey, a prey te a thou-
sand strange thoughts.

The words, ¢ you have forgotten your country,’
addressed to him the day before by Cafarelli and
now repeated by the bandit, recurred to his
wmind, and he felt obliged to admit ihe truth of
the observation. Al that he had just seen and
heard so completely overthrew the ideas incul-
cated by his education on the Continent, that he
began to ask himself if e bad not presumed too
much on his own strength, in promising to shake
off, without compunction, all prejudices of his
country irreconcilable with the rules of religion
and honor. Fle felt at this moment tuat it would
require much strength of soul to triumph over
the obstacles which he foresaw, vaguely and
confusedly, in the distance, would inevitably op-
pose Lhemselves to the accomplishinent of his
good resolutions ; he saw and felt that to con-
quer he must recerve assistance from above, and
devoledly offered a prayer beseeching the Al-
mighty to endure him with strength to per-
severe in the paths of virtue and Chnistian cha-
rity.

CHAPTER IV.—THE RETURN HOME.

The sun was already descending bebind the
movatains, and Theobald continued to advance,
his head bent down and his mind entirely occu-
pied by serious reflection ; fortunately, bis horse
was as sure of foot as the goats of Niola, for
the young man, ahsorbed by his various thoughts,
let the reins fall on the animal’s neck, and relied
on his instmet to conduct lbim safely in the peril-
ous ascents and descents which constantly oc-
curred. Suddenly the report of at least forty
guns startled him, his horse bounded backwards,
at the risk of dismouating his rider, and Theo-
bald bebeld twenty shepherds advancing to meet
him, and in the act of reloading their guns.—
By an instinctive movement, the young man
sought for his stiletto, forgetting that on leaving
Paris he bad givenit as a keepsake to one of
lus dearest friends; he was, however, imme-
diately reassured by seemng a lady galloping to-
wards him, whom he instantly recognised.

¢ Theobald, my dear mephew, you are here at
last! returned to live with us! How we have
sighed for thus moment,’ said Annunciata.

¢ Not more ardently than myself, I can as-
sure you, my dear aunt,’ replied Theobald, dis-
mounting to assist ber; but more active still.—
Annunciata had already jumped lightly from her
horse, and was close to him. At this time she
was thirty years of age, and in spite of the heat
of the climate, which usually fades the beauty of
the women while young, Annuaciata had pre-
served all the lustre and . brightoess of hers.—
Her fine features were ammated -by the joy of

a few lines on the ivory forelicad, a marked
frown, and a disdainiul expression about the

mouth, clearly denoted 10 an observant eye the

ravages of passion on this regularly hundsome

face. She looked Iloug with admwation an her

nephevw,

‘ How tall and strong you have hecome ?* said

she exultingly ; ¢ you wili, I trust, he a worthy

head to our family. Oh! woe and mistortune to

the family of the I'ex.” added she with entlu-
siasm ; for they would Lave devoured the harm-
less lanb, and the Janb s now chauged 10 wlion !

Theobald frowned, fov he had not forgotten

that the father of the Ifubianos had formerly

been surnamed the * 1"ox. in consequence of his
character for cunnmng and craftiness, aml the
tnetaphor was by no means to his taste, -« ilow
are my grandmother and Clarita? be Lastenrd

to inqnire. :

*You will se¢ them both presently. Do you
not remenber this neighborhood, I'heobald /—

We are but a quarter of a league from the vil-

Inge.”  All this time the shepherds continued to

fire in token of rejoicing.

¢ Come and thank these good people, my ne-

phew,” said Annunciata—* they are all devoted

to us, and,” added she in a low voice, ¢ you may
depend upon them all, when an occasion offers.’
Theobald Jeft his aunt without reply, and ad-
vanced to the country people, bowiug awl offer-

ing his hand, which they all pressed teariity.

¢ Let us remount,” suid Annunciata, “for you
are awaited with impativce at home.  3ut what
do I see? Youare entively without arms;® liow
1s this, wy wephew? Are youa yuung lady,
that you fear the weight of a rille; or cuu it be
that you do not know hiow to wse 1t 7'

Thecbald’s self-love was wou.ded o the
quick. * Lend me your guu for a lew woments,’
said he to the man that tud served bim as gunde,
Now the young man’s principal recreativn, while
stadying for the law, had been shovting at a
mark in a gallery formed for the purpose, und he
bad become an adwirable shot, After having
satisfied bimself that the sheplierd’s gun was i
good order, he was going to aim at the highest
branch of a chestnut tree at u great distance,
but at the smne moment he perceived a bird of
prey, soaring in the air at a prodigious height—
so high that it appeared to be a black speck
the midst of space. *I will wm at this vulture,’
cried Theobald. The gun went off —1he bird
was molionless for an instant, then they bebeld
hin fall 20 the earth, turning over and over, a
shapeless mass—~it was dead. :

¢ Bravo, bravissimo, signor,’ cried all the shep-
berds with the greatest enthusiasin,  Aununciata
said nothing, but she embraced ler nephew with
impassioned tenderness ; and the cruel, ferocious
joy that beamed from her eyes made Theobald
regret having given way to the vain deswe of
exhibating s skill.

¢ You see, iny dear aunt, I shall not let you
want game during the season,” said he, affecting
a hight tone.

*Nor game of a bigher description, 1 hope
and trust,’ replied Annunciata, with the smile of
a demon. ,

Let us proceed,’ cried the youth, ¢ we have
already lost too much time ;’ and he pressed his
horse to a gallop, loping to shake off the dis-
agreeable impression caused by his avnt’s words,
.for so many contending emotions agitated him
violertly. It was joy, above all things, to re-
turn to his country, his relatives, Lis country-
men ; but all these seotunents were mixed with a
painful {eeling, which he could not exactly de-
fine. Apnunciata quickiy rejoined him, and he
would willingly have left her side, had 1t beea
possible ; for he felt instinctively that this wo-
man, however engnzing she mizht be, was like
an evil genius attached to his foolsteps, Tmpos-
sible, however, to avoid her at this time, the
proud Amazon placed herself at her neplew’s
side, at the head of the processiou, inlimating to
each persen the place they were 1o occupy. As
soon as the houses of Piovela became visible,
the firing of the sheplerds recommenced with
redoubled ardor, and attracted ail the inbabi-
tants to the door and windows. "I'his kind of
ovation did not oplease Theohald, who would
greatly have preferred gaining his home quietly, .
after so long an absence. Anounciata, on the
contrary, appeared to triumph in it; she made
her horse curvet, and saluted, either with a wave
of her hand, or her voice, every one of her ac-
quaintance.  On proceeding up the principal
street, the young man perceived the house be-
longing to the Iabianos; it was entirely shut
up; indeed it might have heen 1aken for a state
prison, so abundantly was it provided with iron
bars and locks. As they passed it, the firing be-
came furious, and the demoustrations of joy
changed almost to imprecations and threats.—
Theobald was on thorns.

¢ Annunciata, cried he to bhis aunt, ¢ for 'the
love of heaven, put an end to this.’ )

4 My friends,’ said.she to the shepherds, ¢ the

Theobald’s return, and her eyes, already so ex--

' pressive, appeared more briiliant than ever ; stll_

Be 'moderate.’

time is-not yet come for showing your loyalty.—



