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Count, and saluted him. Then he conducted him
into the chapel of the castle, and going to the altar,

showed him an iron door, and said

:

" My master, the Lord Mahommed, instructed me
to deposit here certaii) treasure with which he
graciously intrusted me. Receive the key, I pray,

and search the vault, and view the contents, and, if

it please you, give me a certificate which will enable

me to go back to my country, and live there a faith-

ful servant of my master, the Lord Mahommed

—

may he be exalted as the Faithful are !"

Now when the Count came to inspect the contents

of the vault he was displeased ; and seeing it, Mus-
tapha proceeded:

'*My master, the Lord Mahommed, anticipated

that you might protest against receiving the treas-

ure ; if so, I was to tell you it was to make good in

some measure the sums the noble lady your mother
has paid in searching for you, and in masses said

for the repose of your father's soul."

Corti could not do else than accept.

Finally, to complete the narrative, he never mar-

ried. The reasonable inference is, h& n^ver met a
woman with graces sufficient to drive the Princess

Iren6 from his memory.
After the death of the Countess, his mother, he

went up to Borne, and crowned a long service as

chief of the Papal Guard by dying of a wound re-

ceived in a moment of victory. Hadifah, the Ber-

bers, and Nilo chose to stay with him throughout.

The Tripolitans were returned to their country;

after which the galley was presented to the Holy
Father.

Once every year there came to the Count a special

messenger from Constantinople with souvenirs ; some-

times a sword royally enriched, sometimes a suit of


