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THEOBALD;
OR, THE TRIUMPH OF CHARITY.
by Madame la Comlcsse de I Rochere, and
published under the suspices of the
Archbishop of Tours.)
(Continued.)
CHAPTER 11.—COURAGE AND AMODESTY.

The sun had already risen and illuminated the
horizon, when Theobald hall awoke, gently and
agreeably vocked by the motion of the vessel.—
A licht breeze played on Ins bair, aud the per-
fune of the panuws lariccio ( pine tree) filled the
gir. He remained for some minutes in that hap-
py state of perfect comfort, which 15 neither
sleep nor wakefulness, heoring, without under-
standing what was passing arpund him, uncertan
if hie was not still in his little reom of the Quar-
tier Latin, or in the darmitory of Monsieur Du-
bamel. At length the hoarse voice of a sailor,
who was seolding nu nafortunate cabin-boy, drew
lhim completely from this state of drowsiness j—
he rose with a bound, and uttered an cxclama-
tion of joy, as he perceived land at the distance
of a couple of hundred feet, for the vessel was
at the moment doubling Cape Corse. Tears of
emotion filled bis eyes; he opened bis arms to
the barren rocks and stunted fir-trees that fringe
the shores of his inuch-loved country.  His
worning prayer was all love and gratitude ; he
poured out fus in thanksgiving to God for re-
storng him to hix relations to his native place
where he hoped to do good, and to lead a useful
life. No afterthought, no anxiety for the future,
cast a gloom over these first delicious woments
of unmitigated joy. Al the same lime a pretty
black and while bird fell close to him, as if to
repose itself.  Theobald took up the little crea-
ture, kissed it with delight as the frst living
thiug that saluted Lis retarn ; and taking a bis-
cuit fiowm his pocket, he broke it, and threw the
crumbs on the deck ; the bird having regained
its liberty, commenced cagerly picking *hem up,
which delighted the youth.

¢ May I never do anything but good in the
country to which 1 am returning, and may it
please God that no one shall ever bave 1nore
cause to complain of me than this pretiy little
creature whomn I have just fed)?

Thus he thought. At the same time « lady
cune on deck, accompauied by 2 httle boy of
seven or eight years of age, and a respectable
female servant, The lady was very pale, hav-
ing sulfered greatly during the four-and-twenty
hours she had been on board 5 the eaptain had
just advised her to leave the ladies’ cabin, aud
to breatbe the fresh mormmg 2ir on deck, assur-
ing her the wind from the land would prove of
areat benelit to her. She scated herself on a
beneh with her head bowed down, and remained
in this state witbout paying the least attentiou to
what passed before her; for the effect of sea-
sickuess is 1o deprive the sufferer ot all energy.
The maid appeared as much overcome as her
mistress ; she lay down oo « plank motionless ;
the child alone bad preserved all the vivacity na-
tural to hisage. .

¢ George, sit down close by me,’ said his mo-
ther ; ¢ and do be good, for T ain i}

The child obeyed; but after a short space,
getting tired of inactivity, so irksome at his age,
be rose, tock some marbles out of his pocket,
and began playing with thewn. Neither bLis mo-
ther ner the nurse rewmarked his absence.  In an
instant he was running about the declc in all di-
rections.

¢ Will you be quiet, youag one ¥’ cried a sailor,
whoin George had run against, in the exuberance
of his spirits, ‘The child, frightened by the
rough voice and unprepossessing look of the old
saifor, ran, and hid himself in a corner of the
quarter-deck, and began watcling the sea, and
the great fish following the boat, which threw up
the water through their vostrils. e then com-
menced climbing on the trunks and cases, and
from them on to the iron rod that serves as a
guard. Theobald was there, still plunged ia
thoughts of howe 5 on looking up, he perceived
the child astride on the balustrade. Alarmed at
the danger which the vash litte fellow ran, be
rose to lift him to the deck, when a violeat lurch
of the vessel caused the rbild to lose his balance.
A famt ery, and the sound of a body falling iuto
the water, were heard sunultancously. The Li-
amone advanced with her usual rapidity, and ail
would have heen over, if the young Corstean had
not with the quekness of thought plunged into
the sea. )

Theobald was an expert swimmer, and in 2
few moments seized the cluid by the hair and
held him above water. The steamboat was 2
long way off. Happily, those who had witnessed
‘the accident and the conduct of Theobald rau
and apprized the captain. Ile iwmediately or-
dered the engines to be stopped, cud a boat low-
ered, was sent to pick up Theobald and dis
charge, who were sosu safe on board. The
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fright and despwc of the wother had entirely
dissipated ber illness. She wrwng her bands
convulsively, and eried out in a_wost heartread-
ing manper. At the sight of George, whom

{

Theobald placed safely on lus mother’s knees,
the poor lady had nothing but tears with which
to express her gratitude. As to the young man,
he descended to the captain’s room, with the ex-
cuse of changing lus clothes, streaming with sea
water, but far more for the purpose of giving
bimself wp, without any wilness, to the ineffable
delight which overflowed his heart. Ob! how
bappy aad proud he feft at baving saved a pre-
cious life, and for having restored a child to its
motber. His heart bounded with joy, bencath
lis wet garments.  Ilis mouth murmured words
of praise and ejaculation of gratitude to Heaven,
for grantimg him this opportunity of being useful
to his neighbor, and for permitting him to com-
mence the new life that opening before him with
a meritorious uction, T'his circumstance ap-
peared to him a good omen, accomplished as it
was in sight of his birthplace, the land of Cor-
sica. How pitiful aad contemptible seemed 1o
hin the savage joy of vengeance in comparison
to the delicious emotions thut now filled his soul.
How superior the bappiness of having done a
praiseworthy action to the gratification of seif-
love, which be had so often experienced i the
plaudits his classical studies bad oblaed for
him

The caplain, surprised at his long absence,
went in search of him.

¢ What the deuce ace you dowyg heve so long,
iny good fellow ' sad he. ¢ All the passengers
on desk are asking after you, and Madame de
Belmaont awaits you with impatience. She fears
you are ill, and, on my farth, 1 begin to think
so, too,’

*On the contrary, I nvver feit better ? re-
plied Theobald, hastily completing his toilet.—
‘But who is this Madame de Belmont that is
kind enouzb to interest herseif about we ?

“Who 1s she? Why wmy dear fellow, the
mother of the little boy whose life you saved—a
nost amiable Iady, going now to join ber hus-
band, who commands a2 battalion at Corte.—
Come, that T may present you to her)

‘In truth, my good friend,” mterrupted our
hero, © I have no wish to be made a sight of.—
How do you think [ shall lock in the mudst of all
these people, who will fix thetr eyes upon me?
Let me go alone on deck, that I can mix with
the crowd without altracting any one’s notice.’

« No,.no, a kundred tines no 1 cried the cap-
tain. *Jtis my good will and pleasure to intro-
tduce you to all. Why, you are wmy country-
man, and alinest my relation.’

¢ Well, well, as you insist, [ will accompany
you,’ said "Lheobald, with a resigned air, at the
sane tume endeavoring to avoid everylhing like
awlarduess in his demeanor.

¢ This is the hero—the young man who ——
the courageous Loncini—in short, my country-
man and relative whom I hiave the honor to pre-
sent to all,” cried the coptain, in his simple and
somewbat homely language.

Theobald felt himself blush at this singular
speech ; for, as he had foreseen, every eye was
fixed on him. But he recovered hunself imme-
dutely, and, assumiog the iinpassable demeanor
of the Corsicans—swhich baffles observation, and
allows you so rarely to guess the emotions which
agitate them—be replied gracefully to the ac-
knowledgments of Madame de Belnont, who
expressed her gratitude with all the energy of
paternal love,

Theobald ook little George tnto his arms, not
sorry, perhaps, for this opportunity of recovering
himself.

¢ Embrace monsienr,’ said the lady to her son,
“for without him yow moiher would pow be
childless.’

¢« I entreat, madame, you will say uo more on
the subject,’ said Theobald, to whom the grati-
tude of the lady was as sweet as well as suffi-
cient reward. ¢ T thank Heaven for having been
so fortunate as to render you a service. In my
place, any ope would have acted as I dud. 1
was the lucky person on this eccasion, that s
ali.?

¢ God! what would have become ol me il
you had not been there to save lum? soid the
poor woman, with a shudder ; then adding :—
¢ How could I have dared to appeur before Mop-
sieur de Belmont > This is our only child ; and
had he been drowned—drowned by oy tauit, be-
cause I had failed in watchfulness—oh! I shouid
have become mad, T could not have survived the
grief.?

¢ Do you hear that 2 said the young mnan, ca-
ressing little George.  * In future you must re-
member to obey your mother impiicitly, if you
wish her to five; and by se doing you will be
agreeable to the Almighty, as well as please
your parents.’

¢ But, wadame, contmued he, w order lo
change the conversalion, € have you wo repug-
nance in coming to reside in our cguntrj"! You
may hase been prejudiced against it.

1 am going 1o rejoin my husband, from whom
I Bave been separated for some time,” rephed
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can character, they would have been dispelled
for ever to-day.

: Oh! we are not so black as we are painted,’
said Theobald with a smile; ¢ we know how to
appreciate merit, and sympathise with all that
is noble and good ; besides our beautiful Tand-
stapes, even our picturesque, though uncnltivated
lands, possess many charms.’

¢ Unculttvated, do you say 7 Not so unculti-
vated as I had imagmed,’ replied Madame de
Belmont, casting a glance on the fertile and ver-
dant shores, which appeared to ghde by the ves-
sel like the slides of a magic lantern ; ¢ those
fields and vines seem, on the contrary, in excel-
lent order.”

‘I must admit, madam, that Cape Corse is |
that part of the island which boasts the highest
cultivation, and which is, consequently, the most
productive ; the country people are also very in-
dustrious and the most civilised. ut through-
out the whole of Corsca you will Aud a prolific
soil, a most agreeable climate, and certainly the
most enchanting views it is possible to magine.
We have also magmficent forests, for example
those of Vizzavonm and Aitona, in which there
are trees one hundred feet lugh, and not less than
cight feet in dameter, that grow up, wither,
and die of old age, without ever having been
touched by the axe of man. We also possess a
great nmnber of quarries of different kinds of
marble, granite, porpiyry, of vert antique, that
can be worked and turned to the greatest ad-
vantage, when the roads, now in progress, are
fimshed, whieh I hope will scor be the case.’

«T am aware, said Madame de Belmant,
¢ that you can boast of mineral sources, whose
waters possess the wmost admivable qualities. My
husband, who suffered greatly last year from the
effects of a wound, went to take the waters at
Guagno, and derived the greatest benefit (rom
their nse.’

¢ There are also,” said Theobald,.who took-

much pleasure in enumerating the advantages of
his native land, ¢ the waters of Petricola and
of Orezza, besides the baths of Caldaniceia, su-
perior in their mioeral qualities, perhaps, even to
those of Vichy. Crowds of invalids resort
there every year from all parts of the isfand,
and even {rom Ttaly. As il 1w contrast to the
hot springs I have mentioned, there are others
very curicus from their icy coldness m all sea-
sons ; and no one passes on the read leading from
Corte te Ajaccio, without visiting a tountain,
the water of whichis of the most wonderful
lisopidity, and m which it is impossible to pick
up three pebbles one after another, the water js
so intensely cold. I say nething of our steep
and rugged rocks, of our deep and shady grot-
toes, or our nearly unpenetrable thickets; I ab-
stain also from speaking of our fisheries, which
are so abundantly supplied that the Neapolitans
come expressly to cast their neis here ; of the
excellence of our fruits, and of the infinite va-
riety of our provistons, for if you visit our coun-
try for any time, madam, you will find all the
productions of the temperate zone, united to
those peculiar to Africa; and you will admit
that Providence bas heen most bountiful to us,
and has accorded us a large share of its guts)

<1 feel already convinced on that subject,’
said the lady, delighted with Theobald’s good
sense and politeness, and above all with the
courtesy and refinement of lus manners. ¢ Can
you tell me what 1s tnat rained building we are
now approaching !’

¢It is the tower in which Seneca was con-
fined, or, at all events, that which we believe to
have been the philosepher’s prison during lhis
long exile. The latter circumstance, no doubt,
inspired the bitter leeling which pervades his sa-
tirical verses, and n wiich I think he has been
too severe upon us.’

¢ And those ruinous remains, apparently of
towers, placed at equal distances from each
other 7

¢ They are constructed to serve as a detence
against the aggressions of Saracen prrates, whose
descents on our island were formerly very fre-
quent, and always followed by the most terrible
misforfunes ; now that the Corsicans blave noth-
ing more to dread from those miscreants, they
allow the towers to fall into ruin.’

¢Oh! what a lovely day,’ said Madame de
Belmont, whose indisposition had been entirely
cured by the shock of the accident, together
with the proximity of the coast. ¢ How pure
the r! how calm the waters! It is impossible
for me to describe the happiness and dehght 1
feel at this moment. I hold my darling boy on
my koeess, and I am going to rejom his father,
to you I owe this unutterable happiness, Mon-
sieur Loncini.? '

¢ Say rather you owe 1t to the Almighty, ma-
dam,? said Theobald, in a grave but soft voice,
¢ for from IHim alone all happiness, all good gifts
proceed.’ .

Madame de Belinont looked at hm svrprised,

and charmed at the same time, to find a young
b d

Madame de Belmont. © Besides, bad I con-

ceived any prejudices unfavorable to the Corsi-!

man so imbued with religious feeling. :

with much emotion ; *may my son resemble
you?

¢ You will really make me blush) said Theo-
bald, laughing. *I naturally prefer giving you
some account of the beantiful ebjects that sur-
round us, to exposing wmy uller ignorance of all
the ways of the world; you will, then, like to
know the name of that mass of rock, covered
with staunted shrubs, that we are now so rapidly
approaching ? It is the island of Capraija, or
the Goat Island, which certainly contams many
more gouis than men, for these rugged and pre-
cipitous sites appear purposely made for sueh in-
hahitants.  And do you see somewhst further, a
smiling fertile land, where iron mines are sve-
cessfully worked, and to which Napoleon, in bis
inconceivable activity, gave excellent roads dur-
ing his short reign w the small island 7 Those
rouds constitule its present prosperity.’

% That is, indeed, a great name you invoke,’
said Madame de Belinont. < You Corsicans
must love your great Napoleon Banaparte.’

*'We are proud of him, replicd Theobald,
¢ though he did not do all for his country that
his countrymen bad a right to expect. e for-
got his own Jand for his adopted country, but
very possibly he conld not have acted otherwise ;
his mind was always teeming with such vast pro-
jects that he had no time to further the interests
of Corsica.

¢ Is not that an island  which 1 perceive 1 the
distance 7" asked Madame de Belmont, who was
rather near-sighted.

¢ Tt 1s the island of Monte Christo, more bar-
ren still than Capraija, aad completely uninba-
bited. At one time, some holy men had the
courage to settle in that absolute solitude. Ihey
built 2 convent, and with infinite Jabor, and un-
ceasing toil, at fength brought a few acres of
land into cullivation, suflicient to supply their
{ very moderate wants. 1Jnhappily, however, the
| Saraceus disembarked one day on the island,
Ppursued and assacred them all in their little
fchape!; they died hke martyrs, imploring God
tr pardon thew murderers. 'I'he Saraceas then
seized on the ornaments and the sacred vessels
j of the church, the anly riches belonging to these
poor friars. A number ol goats escaped and
fledt to the woods, where they have since mulu-
plied meredibly, and are uow the only living
creatures on the island that formerly echoed to
the praises off God. Oucusionally, some |talian
sportsmen discmbark on this barren shore, pur-
sue the goats, and kill a great pumber ; then de-
part, carrying away the skws. dMante Christo,
as well as the island of Capruija, belongs to Tus-
cany.

At this time Casanova and some of the pas-
sengers took seats close to Madame de Belmont
and Theobald, and the conversation became ge-
neral, running on a hundred different subjects.—
Theobald played with little George, whom he
had enticed on to his kuee, when Madame de
Belinont turning towards him, said with a gra-
cious smile : ¢ Monsieur Loncini, as youappear to
know everything, can you tell me the name of
that pretty chapel so close to the sea shore ?

¢ It is, madam, the chapel of the Madonua
defla Vesina,' replied Theobald, in a low and
gloomy voice, for the puinful remewbrance of his
dying mother mstantly presented itself to his
mind. He placed the child in its mother’s arms
and suddenly left the party.

¢ Good heavens! what can have happened 1o
Monsieur Lonemi that be lcaves us in this man-
ner ? exclaimed the lady, ulmost uneasy at his
hasty departure.

¢ His mother unfortunately died there,’ said
Casanova, poisting to a wmiserable hovel, which
at the same moment lay bathed in the sun’s rays,
¢Slhe died of fatigue and griel, and the young
nan is returning to Corsica for the purpose of
avenging the death of his father and mother ;—
for Loncini is an excellent young fellow, as you
may have observed.’

¢Revenge therr death!
Madame de Belmont.

¢He will retaliste in the same manner, of
course, pursued Casanova, with a gesture signi-
ficant of taking atm with a gun. ¢ Blood cries
out for blood, and Loncini is an excellent shot ;
in fact, he shoots they say as well as he swims.
¢ What ! so good a young man beceine a mur-
derer? Impassible I cried Madame de Belinont.
¢If Loncim does uot revenge his parent’s
death he wili be a dishonored man, and his dis-
henor will fall on lis whole family.’
¢ But what you say is dreadful, horrible, mon-
sieur. 1 caonot imagine that tlus young man, so
mild, so pious, so well-educated, showld ever bathe
bis hands in human blood. Oh, never! it is im-
possible ¥
“You do not know us yet P exclaimed Casa-
Rova, in a tone, and with an air of triumph.—
¢ We mountaineers, at least, can boast that we
are men.’ :
Here the voice of the captain put an end to
further conversation. ¢Ladies and gentlemen,
be good enough to claim your luggage. Here

Bat how 7 asked

No. 25.

And Bastia presented itself to the view of the
passengers, by its most imposing quarter, the
square of St. Nicholas, the alais de .Justice,
all the new and modern houses, in fact, like the
shopkeepers who place their goods in view, with
the hope of attrarting customers.

Le Liamone was already entering the harbor
when Theobadd rejoined Madame de Belmont.
He offered his services in Janding, which is very
inconvenient, and effected by means of a hoat,
the stenmer beiog unable to redeh the quay. A
short time devoted to prayer and refleetion had
sufficed to restore our hero to lis usual state of
tranquility, and it was with great politeness and
kindoess of manner that he paid Madame de
Belmont all those attentions 0 welcome to a
lady, and which she could so well appreciate.

“ Monsicur,” said she, on leaving him aL the
doov of the Hotel T'eliier, the best in the 1awa,
“if ever my husband ar mysell should be so for-
tunate as to have it 1 our power 10 be uselyl to
you, think of us as real frieads, aud neyer for-
get the deep and heastfelt gratitule wheh we
shall ever retaiv towards you.’

(To be continued.)

PROTESTANT ASCENDENCY
TABLISHED IN IRELAND.
(From the Dublin Keview, November, 1860.)

The Chrigtinn mussicees in Syrin the other day
wete not ontdane by some perpetrated on the lrish’;
and if before the “ Reformatinn” 1hey were chastised®
with ¢ whips,” they were afterwards bewen with

“acorpiona.”  When in 1570 & gartiom tn Kerry

surrendered on “ merey” W Dord Depury Gray, they

were disarmed, and aw English company being sent
into the fort, under Sir Walter Rodweigh, she untor-
tunate people were butehered in cold blood; und
about the same time, on the conciusion of # pence,
the chiefs, with n great number of their vetainers,

HOW WAS ES-

were jnvited by the Barl off Essex tow entertuin-
ment which Insted three duys, when the ehief guest,
’Niel, and his relations, werc ncreated, and bis
friends put to the sword befure his fuce, the women
and ehirer being included  The untortzante coiet
himself, together with his iwother und wifs, oo beiug
afterwards seut 1o Dublin, were cot in yuarters.—
Shorily afier thig the Irish of two eounties were in-
vited 1o settie terms of u treaty, being previously ns-
sured of sefe keoping, nud un meeting they were sur-
rounded with Kuglish troops and autehered on the
3pot. I ilizabeh’s reign it waa a1hing 30 commun
to destroy the vrnamenis wnd defite the witars of Ca-
tholic churchus, that the impression generatly pro-
duced wag “that the new system of religion sanc-
tioned encrilege and robhery.” There, too, in 4 coun-
try where the docirines of the (lvlurmation never
took kiudly, abbots and pricats were hanged aud
quartered for the offence of having suid Muss; and
triurs in great numbers were alain to their very won-
tllstcries. The tortwre in i3 worst form was used, as
in the case of the Archbishop of Cushel, whose legs
were immersed in jack-boots filled with quick lime,
watered, nutil they were Lurnt to the Lone in order
to foree him to tike the onth of gupremncy, “and
who was then, with ather cirenmstanees of barbority,
executed on the gallows” “I1 was & usun! thing,"
adds Bishop Miluer, * to bent with stunes tho shorn
heads of their clergy, till their brains gushed out!”
In strange coatrast with these things, is the fuet,
well authenticated by Protestant testimony, that the
Irish Catholics, when in power, never retulinted, but
often saved their persceutors. Thousands of instacees
could be mdduced, and these exclusively upon the
testimony of Protestapt historians, where the most
shocking cruelty was enucted toweards the unfor-
tunate people ; where scenes of heartless barbarity
were indeed the rule; and where, without even the
mockery of a trial, cupital punishments took place,
Yes, after pardon for offences, secrel commissions
have been granted to kill the unlisppy men under
pardon. No pen car descrive, few unuginntions can
reaiize the cruel iyranny exercised by Eugland to-
wards the natives of Ireland.

Even the common law ot the land was set aside,
and men in times of peace were tried by martial lnw
anl executed, and to auch a state were things
brought in Elizabeth’s reign, that she was assured
that, owing to the iuhumanity of Lord Deputy Gray,
little wag left in Ireland to reign over but “ aghes
and carcasses” ‘' Every inconsidernble pariy,”
says the Protestant clergyman, Dr. Leland, ¥ who,
under the pretence of Joyalty, had power to repel the
adversary in seme particular district, becume posti-
lent epemics of the inhabitauta. Their properties,
their lives, the chastity of their families were all ox-
posed to barbarians who songht to glut their brutal
passions; and by their horrible excesses purchused
the curse of God and man” Other anthors concar
with Leland, (the Royal Antiquery of England), in
describing that system which induced the governors
of Ireland to bave those considered as uliens, whose
edtates they coveted, snd in showing thatin iater
times the natives of English descent, some of whom
loved Ireland with & love almost superior to that of
the native Jrish, and who were represented as
“_Hibernia ipsis Hiberniores,” were treated by Irish
viceroys with as much inhumenity ond injustico as
were the ‘ mere Irish” themselves. This was but too
fully exemplified in the melancholy ease of Lord Tho-
mas Fitzgerald, who, on the assucance by the Lord
Deputy of pardon, repaired into England, whither
hig five uncles, three of whom were maoacled at s
feast to which they were invited by the same vile
governor, were sent also. Three of those uncles, to
the utmost of their power, opposed Lord Themas' re-
sistanco to the English government, yet all six, these
met of high lineage and noble blood, were taken to
Tyburn and there ‘“‘hapged, drawn, and quartored,”
to the consternation of Europe. It meed only e
further mentioned that this inviting to feasts and
there killing in cold bloed, was but wo ofien acted.
on. “The annnls and -achievements,” says tho
suthor, ‘“of this noble :and bistoric name, are em-
blazoned in - the historymoteonly of Ireland, but of
every civilized country in therworld.”. N

¢You are a gaod and noble youth,’ said she

we are at the end of our voyage.'

After the tragic degtﬁ%}ﬁﬁ 1 ¢ g’reut Earl 0?;’ D‘t’s.- :
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