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A TALE OF MODERN GREECE.
(Concluded.)

Ellen Sottens knew that the light of frgedom
had at length dawn upen ber long-bevighted
wounitry, and that the Cross had been pk%nted
trinphantly on the walls 'o‘f many a rescued
town and city of Greece. The eyes of all Eu-
rope were fixed upon the ;_-;Ionous b_ut l{[]E(]u:ll cou-
test which a handful of heroes maintained against
the might of the whole Ottoman empire. The
fune of thewr deeds had resounded [rom the east
1o the wesl, and its rumor was in all fands, but
it had not been whispered in .lhe recesses of a
Turkish Barem, ahnost within hearing of the

rs ol the war.

[h“]‘ni\!;other,” gaid the Pasha Selin, nding up to
the covered litter in which 'she lrfwelled, and
drawmg  back the embrowdered s!!k curtains,
s Matiser, we have crossed the frontier, und you
in the Morea.” The tears rushed into
and she said, © Let me descend from
the htter, my son, that 1 may set my foot once
more on that blessed earth which they have not
pressed since the sad day, wl:en,.impelled oy the
strong  power of maternal affection, I followed
thee in thy tender childbood, and becam? also
the prey of the Moslem robbers, who had torn
vou from my fond arms. Holy Panigia! twenty
vears have passed over since thal time, and may
1 indeed venture to hope that 1 shall ever be-
hold those beloved ones again whom 1 then inno-
cently abandoned ¥7 # 'I'hink not of it, my mo-
ther,” replied the Pasha ; #as reasonab]y might
you expect to gather up the leaves which the
blasts of tswenty autumns have scattered as hope
to trace out such obscure personages as those
whom you lament, and whow, in our silualiols,
it would be wisest to furget.” ¢ Forget the
husband and children of wy youth !> esclaimed
Helen ; may my God forget me when 1 do —
Cold hearted and wnnatural son! is at of your
father, your brother and your sister that you
thus speak 77 )

She threw hersell back in the litter and gave
way toa passion of tems, 'l'he. Pasha, whe
lored bis mother better than anything on earth,
took ber hand in his and speedily succeeded in
soothing Dier mto returning fondness ; lor so
campletely was he the wdol of her beart that it
was not possible for her to be angry wxl'h him
long. He then assisted her to alight and  con-
ducted her to the sammit of the hull, which com-
manded o extensive view of the still beautiful
but no longer smiling plains of the Morea.

"The grand features of the landscape, the
wood-crowned Iitls, the silver streams and romao-
tic glens remained unchanged, but the plains
were devastated, the vineyards destroyed, and
the villages reduced to blackened ashes. The
town of —~—, no Jonger the seat of commerce
and {ndustry, was begirt with lostile [ortifica-
tions, and in the distance lay the Lebts of the
besicgers. Helen Sotteris cast an Inquiring look
tpon lier con apd said, ¢ 1 pever saw it thus
betore.” )

“ Tt is war that bas wrought tis change in the
face of the country,” said the Pasba ; and io re-
ply to further questions, proceeded to explais to
bis astonished mother the cause and progress of
the Greek struggle for indlependence. Hellen
Sotteris clasped her bands together and exclaim-
ed, * There will then be no more tributes of male
children cxhorted from Christian parcats to serve
in the armies of the misbelievers! Oh, may the
God of battles hear my prayer, and grant the
victory to those who fight for the cross of the
Redecmer and the freedom of Greece” * You
forget,” said the Pasha, ¢ that my duty to the
Suftan compels me to lead the armics of the
Crescent against the Greek insurgents.” * Holy
Panigia forbid,” cried Helen Sotueris, # that sou
of mine should act so foul a part as to lorget the
dity which every Greek owes to his country and
to lis God!  And what entitles the tyrant Mab-
moud to the services of my Moret boy 7"—
“ Was Luot an Azawmoglan, reared Irom my
childhood for ins armies 7”7 veplied the Pasha.—
“ Standest thou wot, theretore, as a living wit-
uess of the wrongs of 1hy much injured country,
my sos ; and should not the consciousuess of all
thy parents have sulfered on (hat account wiere
thee to become a champion of Greece, to avenge
Yier upon these who bave arped thee with parri-
cidal weapons against her 7 « Mother, this is
a subject on which no woman can be qualified to
speak.” ¢ No woman!” exclaimed Helen, pas-
sionately.  © Hear me, Alesander Sotteris !¥—
The trow of the youthtul Pasha clonded as he
sullenly rejoined, « My crigin would be forgotten
and the world would regard me as the son of the
Vizser did you uot so pertinaciously persist in
addressing me by that inauspicious Greek name.’”
tHer darkeye blazed indignantly as she replied,
“ Thou mayest, indeed Dbasely disavow the name
of thy fathers, and renounce Lhat whereby thou
wert sealed in thy baptism, dishonering thy pa-
rents and denying thy God; yet art thou still
Alexander Sotteris! and Greek—and ob, my
son, add not to these the foul words of renegade

are agaill
her eyes,

and trator. If I bave yet another son, my
heart tells me be has taken the good part, and
fights by his father’s side in the cause of Greece.
And whoe knoweth, Alexander, if you go down
to fight against your country, but you may be-
come the murderer of your own father, or your
brother 7 ¢ Tt is to no purpose that you conjure
up such wild chimeras to afivight me from the
path which leads to fame, honor and adrance-
meat,” replied the Pasha, gloomly, turning away
from his weeping mother and leaving ber to the
care of her attendants.

A few days alter this conversation, the long-
defended 10wn of was taken, and, accord-
g to the custom ol Turkish warfave, given up
to the will of the victors. Notwithstanding the
resotute janner in which the young Tasha had
hardened his heart against the eloquent pleadings
of his mother, bis Greek blood did at times as-
sert its power during the soul-barrowing scenes
that succeeded the fall of , ol which he
was a reluctant witness. Sickening m spirit,
and loathing himselt for the uunatural part be
had taken, he turned (o enter the church, that
last refuge of the lelpless women and children ;
but, alas! no sanctuary from the inluman fury
of the Osmanlis. Selim Pasha endeavored to
repress the brutal heense of his troops by a stern
and resolule interposition of his authority for the
protection of the terrified victims, who nnplored
his succor with agonizing eries; but while thus
employed, his attention was attracted by the
surpassing loveliness ol 1 young female who was
kuceling ou the basemest of a pillar, round
which she had tlirown an arm white and polished
as Parian marbie. Iler veil was thrown back,
but its soft winte folds floated in waves of trans-
parent drapery round a form that might have
served as a wodel for a Phidias, and mingled
with the rich profusion of ebon tresses that
swept the marble pedestal on which she knelt.
Her large dark eyes were raised to heaven, and
her parted lips moved in unutierable prayer, as
she clasped the crucifix to ber bosom. The
ardent gaze of the Pasha, by recaliing the fleet-
ing color in a flood of crimson to her polished
cheek, proved that it was no insensate miracle of
sculptured stone on which he looked, but a proud,
yet timid womau, in all the conscious glow of
youth and beauty, awaiting her doom in tecror,
yet daring to repel bis unhallowed glances with
the courage of virtuous indignation.

“ By the bridge of Al Avat!” exclaimed the
Pasha, “ T wo longer wonder at the obstinate
manuer in which the rebel dogs have defended a
place that contained a treasure of which the
Sultan lumsell mught envy me the possession !

‘The lovely Greelt received this tribute to the
power of lier charms with mingled horror and
alarmn, and clasping Ler hands together, implored
bis mercy.

“ Merey 27 echoed he, with a loud laugh, you
shall have more than mercy ; I will make you
the happiest womnan in the ast. You shall be
the bride of Selim Pasha.”

The hue of death overspread (he {eatures
of the fair Anastasia at these words. Her
arm relaxed 15 hold from the pillar; and she
would have fallen with violence upon the pave-

ment, if the P'asha bad not received her fanting:

form in his arins.

Her countrywomen, whom he summoned to
her assistance, informed him that she was the
bride of the gallant defender of the town, to
whom she was tenderly attuched. In conse-
quence of his Turkish education, the Pasha re-
ceived this intelhgence with perfect ndiflerence ;
and causmng the still insensible Anastasia to be
conveyed to the woman’s apartments in the cas-
tle, he proceeded to superintend the repairs of
the fortifications, und to the execution of other
important duties whick devolved on him as the
provisional Governar of the town. When he
returped at a late hour {rom these avocations, he
was much fatigeed, and had, moreover, the de-
lectable task of compoundieg his dispatches to
the Sultan and the Grand Vizer, and the Pasha
of Morea, all of whom he devoutly consigned to
the dominions of- Eblis at feast a dozen titaes,
without making the sublime exception of the
Sultan limself, while racking his brain for suit-
able tropes and figures of Oriental hyperboie in
which to clothe the account of having, with ten-
fold numbers, taken a town garrisoned with starv-
g men, who had just expended their Iast bullet,
and had not a charge of powder left.  While he
was yet groaning in spirit over this glorious re-

I cord of the triumph of the Ottoman troops, his

cogitations were interrupted by the electrifying
sound of the Greek war-cry at his very ear.—
Dashing the gilded vellums and perfumed sating
which had been spread before him on the ground
e rushed forth with the fury of an awukened
tiger to chastise the daring attetapts which a
bandful of desperate men had made to retake the
town by surprise. At the same time there was
an alarm of fire within the castle, and the fames
burst from the Ilattices of the woman’s apart-
ments. Jn the general confusion and panic that

followed, the gallant enterprise of the Greek pa-
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triots would in all probability have been crowned
with success, if the fatal light from the burning
castle had not revealed to the Turks the small
nimber of therr assailants, who were then com-
pelled to make a hasty retreat. The Pasha was
too anxious for the safety of his beloved mother
to pursue the unwelcome visiters beyoud the
lines of the town ; but his wrath may be imagin-
ed when, on Ius return, he encountered lis fair
captive in company with three of the patriotic
Grecks.

The whole truth flashed on his mind. This
daring adventure had been attempted with the
view of rescang her from his power, and it was
by her bands that the castle had been fired, for
conflagration bad not exteaded beyond the apart-
ments devated to her use. A fierce but unequal
contest ensued upon the spot. The Greeks,
animated with the fury of despair, defended their
fair countrywomen and themselves for a few mo-
ments, till at length the elder ol the three, a
gray-haired veteran, fell beneath a dreadful blow
from the scimtar of Selim Pasha, and the other
two were overpowerced by thew nuimerous assail-
ants, and disarmed.

Their bold but unsuccessful attempt to de-
poive bim of his lovely prey, and the obstinate
valor of their defence, and the tears and pas-
sionale pleadings of their beautiful couatrywo-
mea in thewr behalf, added fierceness to the dead-
ly flame of vengeance m the Pasha’s breast, and
he called aloud for the bowstring to be brought,
in a tone that sufliciently indicated to the weep-
ing Anastasia, whe had hitherto clung to his gar-
menis in agony of supplication, that all enireaties
from her lips would be fruitless. At the sigit
of the dreadful instrument of death, the fair
Greek, relaxing her frantic grasp of the Pasha’s
robe, burst through the opposing guavds, and
flingtng her arms about his destined victuns, ex-
claimed :—

“ My husband and my brother! you shall kill
me before one hair of their heads falls to the
ground ¥

The dark impulses of the power of evil,in 2
heart which he bad resolutely stifled agwmnst the
influence of conscience, was obeyed 1n that hour
of guilty wrath by the Pasha. With his own
lands he rudely tore the distracted Anastasia
from the arms of her husband and her brather,
and beld her with a ruthless grasp ull the work
of vengeance was accomplished on those dear
objects ol her devoted love. But when the
gutlty wadness of the moment was past, and the
Greek-barn Pasha gazed upon s victims, the
death-like living and the dead, he shuddered, and
wished his crime undone. Anastasia had ceased
to struggle or to supplicate. She neither wept
ror upbraided him. Her wildest reproaches
would have affected him less than the awful still-
ness of her despair.  Her lovely biead had sunk
back over Ins arm in powerless inamty ; yet she
had net swooned, for her eyes were open, and
expaaded in a glassy fixture, and she was evi-
nently uaconscious that 3t was by his ruthless
bosom that she was supperted w tearless agory ;
and but for an oceasional convulsion that some-
limes agitaled the otherwise marble fixture of
her form and features, he would have deemed
that the grim tyrant had already marked her for
his own.

There was no physiciun at hand,and the Pasha
could only order Ins uuforlunate captive to be
conveyed nte an apartment w the castle, and
laid on a sefa ; and then, suddenly recollecting
that his mother possessed some knowledge of
wmedicine, he caused ber to be summoned to the
assistance of ber hapless countrywoman. Helen
Sotteris approached and addressed Anastasia in
the soothing voice of kindness and compassion,
and in vaising her drooping head upon her arm,
proceeded to loosen her zone in order to give
lrer air ; but 1n so domg, her eye rested upon an
antique silver cross and rosary that were fasten-
ed to her girdle.

¢ Holy Pangia, how came she by these 2 ex-
claiimed Iclen Sotleris, in the thrilling accents of
lier native Moriet tongue. The beart-piercing
tone in which the demand was made pierced the
abstracted ear of Anastasia, and sbe replied, in a
bollow, broken voice : —

“ They were my mother’s.”

« The same, the wvery same, that I took from
1y neck twenty years ago to offer to the barbar-
ous Turks in exchange for you, my son ! cried
[Helen, turuing to the Pasha. “1 rmust have
cast them on the ground in the {renzy of that
bour when I forsook iny other swect children to
follow you. And ob,if this should be my own
far giel /¥

A vague but terrible suspicion of the dreadfut
possibility raised the cold dews of horror ou the
brow of the guilty Pasha at these words; and
had the blast of the archangel's trumpet broken
the awiul pause, it could scarcely have sounded
more appalling to his ear than did the low-
breathed sigh in which Anastasia, n reply to his
mother’s eager demand of her father’s name, re-
plied, « Adrian Sotteris !”

« My child " burst from the lips of her mo-
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ther, as she snatched the dying Anastasia to her
bosom, and held ber (here with 3 tenacity that
scemed as if she thought her fond grasy could
arrest the flight of the depurting spirit.  * Your
father and your brother, where are they 7 ex-
claimed Hellen Sotteris.

¢ Ask the destroyer,” replied Apastasia; ¢ he
who hath in one brief hour mude me brotherless,
an orphan, and a widow.”

The flush of joy and expectation faded from
the cheek of Helen Sotteris at these words, and
the death-like hiues of Anastasia’s features were
reflected on her own, as she smote her hands
together, exclaiming, ¢ Who hath done this?”

Anastasia turned her glazing eyes slowly and
heavily upon the face of the Pusha, and repiied,

i part of about twenty men, whose social position
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already places at their command all the comforts,
if not the luxuries, of life. ‘To thew lrsh
Priests and Irish Constituents will say :—Iu the
nicely-balanced state of parties in ESngland, your
voles, at critical moments, can decide the fate of
any winistry ; for the preseut, vou can da with-
out place or pension ; seck not the patronage of
any minister for yourselves, for us, or for our
mutual friends, beeause by so doing, you bind
yoursell to support that minister 5 bul wath the

tear of an adverse vole, press on whatever party

may be in power the clahins of the Catholic poor,

¢ thousands of whom, together with thur chibdren,

are in various ways exposed 10 perversion § ave
the faith from the many dangers to whieh it s

“ Their blood shall be vequired at his hands, jn jexposed ; wmsist thay Frish Catholies be placed on

the great and awful day when the wrougs of
Gzreece shall be repaid with fiery vengennce o
the head of the oppressor.”

I
|
|

a level with Irish Protestants, and that borh be
treted as their English fellow-suij cts 5 do tis,
and when you have secured the fruis of Iuan-

But the fire of the wrath unquenchable was | cipation for thowsands, you may expeet the sup-

already kindled within the heart that had wi-
fully hardened itself against the voice ol con-
science. "U'he corse of the evil-doer was upou
the renegade Greek, and rather would ke have
met the death-blast of the lightning in its terrors
than hare encountered the glance of the mother
whose warning he had shgited,  Tle never met
tt again ; she bad sunk as from a wmovwd blow,
and those sweet eyes were closed in death even
before the departing spirit of Ler widowed daugh-
ter was released frowm its earthly thrall,

It was reported in the Moslem camyp that the
sudden death of the victorious young Pusha wus
in consequence of lns having taken the infection
of the plague fram the beaulsful Moriet captive,
and the decease of Ius mother was aecounted for
in the same way ; but how few of tiiose who ap-
pear to possess the most aecurate raeans of -
formalion are awure of the true causes irom
which the effects which they beheld have pro-
ceeded.

———

INDEPENDENT OPPOSITION,
LENTEN PASTORAL OF THE RIGHT REV. DR
KEANE, BISHOP OF CLOYNE.

To the Cullolic Clergy and Latty of his Divces.

The policy of independent opposition has been
called factious, obstructive, unconstitutionzl ; vot-
tng black white, &c, &e.  To these charges the
best answer i, to say that they are simply ruli-
culaus.  Euglish parties, Whig aud Tory, he-
lieve themselves to be acting with dignity, and
to be promoting the public weilare, when they
assume towards oue anather the precise position
which [rish Mewbers ought to assume to both.
To Lord Derby, under Lorid Palmerston, ov 1o
Lord Dalmerston, under Lord Derby, aceept-
ance of office would inply political upostacy and
degradation.  In opposition to onc another, they
ant their adhereats are neither factious, nor un-
constitutional, nor do they vote black white, nor
white black. What, then, can be the meaning
of the reproaches addressed to [vish members?

It is sometimes asked—achy itnpose upon Irish
members the duty of not seeking for themselves,
or for their {ricnds, the advantage of govern-
ment appoiatments ?  Is 1t not depriving Cathe-
fies of the expected fruits of Emancipation ?

Tu repiy to these questions, be prepared, all at
ance, to admit, that in the distribution of places
of diguity and of emolument, neither have Irish
Protestants, aor Irish Catholics, a proporticn-
ately fair share. The policy of the Lnglish
people in the government of the United Kwg-
dam, and in the expenditure of a lurge annual
revenue, has been always able, national, and self-
ish, No doubt, when the safety of the empire
18 unperilled abread or at bome, lHaglind will
then, from the Lkeen nstinet of self-preservation,
gladly allaw transcendant Irish geus to_assume
the highest rank, und by the profusion of ber re-
wards, will feave no other resrei on the minds
of her adapted fuvorites, than what arises (romn
the stigma of au lrish birth,  But, in ordinary
times, when a chioee based on equity way be
made, 1s it not true, that Irishinen, as a general
rule, are excluded from the Cabinet, lremn the
Lord-Tasutenancy, from the governorsinps of
India, and of Canada, and {rent other bigh offices
of influence: and that the appointments doled
out to them with niggard measure, are like
crumbs from the rich man’s table, so few, so
subordinate, and so dexterously managed, that
they mcrely serve to keep lreland distracted
aud degraded at the feet of her imperious sister /
Say, theu, that, in future, these bigh places ought
not {o be almost the exclusive portion of Iug-
fish or Scoteh expectants.  Say, morcover, that
in the Army, wt the Navy, in the Dolice, in the
Magistracy, and on the bench, Catholics ought,
aecording Lo merit, to have the sane chance of
promotion as their Protestant compelitors. Tn
a ward, beloved brethren, let this be the spring
time of life for Ireland; and as the Catholic,
almost in defiance of every obstacie, is rising on

- the surface, let not the hopes of a noble people
“Le nipped in the bud.

What you require is an
act of self-dental, for only a few year, on the

port of an admwring and gratetal watiog 0 ~e-
cure for you the places which then you can ae-
cepl with honor.

Had tins course been pursaed, ouly a few
years ago, by earnest ipen, there ecannot be o«
doubt buat that the hud question would lave
been lonyg sinve satisfuctordly sertled, and that
provison wonld Luve been made for the spimtaal
wittits of poor Catholics,  lu varous ways the
benefiis would have bren immense.  Well, be-
loved brethreen, it was not pursued ; it was  dis-
gracefully abandoned 3 and what is the result 1—
As aoset-off against the countless nles<tags which
the poor of various classes would have derived
from it, you are iuvited to count up e number
of appoistinents given us a reward of 1reachery.
The task will not be difieult,  Sueh appoint-
ments are hut few 5 they are osly josy enongh to
satisfy the cupidity of some who, when they bave
served the purpose {or which they aiv wanted,
are put aside to be neglected or forzotleny to
excite the hopes of others who may be donmed
to suffer delay or disappointinent ; and rhus to de-
stroy a pawer which, if jropecly exer s -d, waull

have obtained justice for thouvsands.

The laity will thus see, that wien Clergymen
interfere in politics their sole nhjert ic to prorect
the fuith and 1o provide f{or the warts of their
sulfering  brethren, the great magoray of whom
i all the departments wluded to mnst of neces-
sity be Irish.  For themselves they ask pothing.
A state pensivn of epdowment they will voatinue
to refuse. A dlibey wantis, to be altow ) in
the free exercis¢ ol a wminiatry given o ILem
from  Heaven, 1o labor fur a people whom they
love, and by whom they ure loved in tuen. "Cirey
blush to find that Trish Cathiolic gentlenann, at
whaose disposal fortune aud position pluce all the
enjoyiments of fife, refuse; even for a short tins, 1o
exercise the noble virtue of self-denial ¢ and that
they thus, for mere selfish purposes, destroy a
power strong enough to effect the laghest and tle
holiest abjects,  Irom the crimes and exvesses
of revolution they instinctively shrok.  But
being made to feel every day that the in-
juries of the past and of the prescent, that the
cold disdain with which the claims of Ireland are
treated, and that the stinging insulls of the Llng-
lish press, are producing i the minds of a sens-
tive people the itterest discontent, they prefer
to an outburst of passion the mare constitational
means of parfiamentury action.  Taught, lbow-
by tessons of expericnce, aud by the wiseries of
eviction brought on conscientious volers, they
will nor, in future, encourage the peaple to pro-
mote at the risk of rum to themselves aud 10
their funilies, the personal aggrandisement of can-
didates for parliainentary honors and goverument
appointinents, who, throwing their whole werght
into the seales of a hostile minisury, become dan-
gerous in propoition to their personal worth and
talents 5 and wha, whea peovided for, will leave
to priests and people the profitless task of serv-
ing as convenieat scaffolding for the elevation of
othier aspirants.

In mviting you, beloved brethren, to weigh
our words calnly and deliberately, we have o
doubt but that you will gire ready assent to a
course of policy that received the sanction of the
Cuatholics of tne United Kingdom at the great
Dubiin meeting, that was adopted and found so
powerful by a large body of members of Parlia-
went, and that was agwin recommended 10 the
peaple of Ireland in the Bishop's Pastoral of °59.
But, beloved brethren, we waul more than your
assent ; we want your mnnly, stern, and upcom-
promising resofve to carry -t out with untiring
patience and enduring firmnes.  Be not deceis-.
ed; and be not discouraged,  Nations tust
carve out their own fortunes, and judging by the
standard of human policy, their fate 1s the fate
they deserve. Tor many noble qualities the
Irish people are remarkable. But in the national
character a defect to which are owing the miser-
ies their country, has been found. to wit, the
want of steady perseverance. Naturally elo-
quent, sharp of intellect, warmbearted, and im-
pulsive, they never meet together to talk over
their sulferings, that they are not prepared to



