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ipause, ** but you're wasting the making

loge was the best gift my father ever
gave me, If God wills it, you will
be a priest, but neither I nor yet the
Reotor will force you. You are going
ander the care of one of the best of
men, a nobleman and one whose slight
est word you should be proud to treas
ure ; and, remember, the first duty
of gentleman who would some day com
mand is to learn to obey.”
L And so on we rode; he told me
1740. much, much more than I had ev r
Bow Angus MeDonald known, of all he had done and all h;
and | set out for the Scot had Impcd‘tu do as a boy, h.u'. he '},;d
Rome ; how we fell in with My, O Rourke | given up h.m own plans that his brot! r(;,v'
ama Manuel the Jew, and with the latter heottos might go to serve u'ndurht, e
saw strange company in Leghorn ; how | Doke of Berwick in Spain ; uviv,
we were presented tv Caplain ('yeach, | thovgh he had borne himself therein
 of the Kegiment Irlandio,” at the Inn | as 8 brave and gallant gentleman, the
of quapendente, anl what befel there- | ighting abroad had brought not.hmg to
) e ot 1115 how be M 8
v y pointmen ol o ¢
* toot | * suorted my Uncle Scottos, {ongar heart for foreign service, for he
with mach conempt, ' maike a lad like was committed to_the Royal Cause be
that into & priest : I":“k ',‘t' the stel yond everything, and so re.malned at
“;’" :" "; "““.'L‘i‘:; . “‘l":‘": ' oolys W home in spite_ot danger, ll:iopu‘.g for the
/ithout wal or i 2ply, 8 1 4. > P g St aiain,
roared : “vl'(‘,‘l’u»g{ll Kadhan dubh ! d“y| “’{en ~L:B hltnhb :(l‘u us: ek ﬁmke
(my nuttle black darliog), shew youar He “’;""“ mOL' ?' r[:ili) b o
father how you cau say your Pater- too m("’c 0: m)r' ‘":0';“1 lu%m gmnni
moster with a single stick!” At which ‘hf" 'hlurg'- q U:h :’wm‘: iuua mensurz
be caught vp a stout rod for bimself, “""‘S" n Spala d3 . e
and, throwing me u lighter one, we bara '»‘"l B0o, M‘o'od ial flheétlln'cl;
saluted, aud at it we went hawmer aod words, he was a good 500 O i h,
tongs. and in his heart did not believe his
I‘:uppom my uncle was a bit discom- | OWn Ba jings -l-wluch "’:di me W;")fl?"'-b("
posed with his argument, for he wasoue "')‘:l’!’:ﬁ‘: m;.f;hlii':zyﬂ T;ufraoso(n s
:,ll:unz,m,b::(: ‘1:1; Ilr:;r?:,‘zm;“:;', [:’:;:; la:l“, we reached Crowlin, as our house was
for he pushed me hard, making me fair- | KnOWR.
ly wince under his shrewd cuts, and
rufing we with his half angry shouts of
* Mind your gaard '’ each time he got
in at we, until before long the punish-
moent was so severe | was out of breath,
my wrist halt broken, and | was foreed
to ery * Pax!” Indeed, I was so
ruffied I made but a poor shewing, :uAnd
my favher laughed heartidy at my dis
comfiture, :
« Well, well, Donaid,”" he said, in
reply to my Uncle's argument, * I'll av
least promise you his schooling will not
be any harder than L. .t you would put
him av.”’
“ Perhaps not,”’ answered my Uncle,
still in some little heat, ** but mine is
is at least tneschocling of a gentleman!

SPANISH JOHN.
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BY WILLIAM M LENNAN.

of Clanranald
College in

It was in the month of August whenT
left home, | being just twelve years of
age, and Angus McDonald of Clanran
ald, who was to be my cownrade, four-
teea. He was a much bigger lad than
I, and at home conld handle me readily
enovgh, but from being so much with
my Uncle Scottos, who was never done
talking of what he had seen in foreign
parts, I was in a measure travelled, and
no sooner were we out of the country
than Angus gave the lead to me, which
I kopt in all the years we were to-
Bothay,

My Grandfather, .Jineas of Scottos,
gave me his blessing snd a bright new
guinea and much good advice; my
However, thank God, they cannot take | father kissed me fondly, and, with
that out of him in Rome, whatever else | many a direction for the road, gave me
they may stuff into Lim. Man ! man !’ |a letter to Father Urbani, the Rector
me broke outagain, after a moment’s |in Rome; my sister Margaret hung
about my neck and refused to be com-
forted ; but at last, with a cousin of
(Olanranald's and a party of their people,
we started for Edinburgh.

My Uncle Scottos rode with us as far
as Inchlaggan, and when we said good-
bye he commanded me, sternly, **Don’t
let them make a little priest of you,
Shonaidh, or I'll baste you with a
wooden sword when you come home!”
Then he swore somewhat in Spanish and
kisved me on both cheeks, and rode off
with his head down, waving his hand at
the top of the hill, though he never
looked back.

il

of u piatty soldier 1"’

Aund be looked so gallant as he stood
thore before the big fireplace, full of
sourn tor the ignoble fate he dreaded
might he in store for me, that my heart
swelled with a great pity for myself,
and for my father tco, who should be so
bent on sending me to Rome, so far
away from my Uncle, who knew so many
preity turus with the sword I might
learn from no other, aud 80 many songs
I might never sing now

¥or 1 worshipped my Uncle, Donald
MeDonell of Scottos, but al ways known
a8 ‘' Scottos,’” as is our custom ; he
was calied The Youager, not to belittle
him, but because my Grandiather, old
Sueas of Scottos, was still alive. He
had been in France and Spain and Italy,
first as a cadot and afterwards as en-
sign in Colonel Walter Burke's regi-
gents of the Irish Brigade serving
wnder the Duke of Berwick, and many
3 nmight have I been kept awake with
his stories of their engagements at Cre-
mona, Alicant, Barcelona, and other
p'aces—how they beat, and sometimes
hew they were beaten—till I knew the
different Dillons and Batlers and Me-
Donells and O'Rourkes, and other
gentlemen of the regiment, not only by
pame, but as though i had met with
them face to face. He had no great
love for the Church, for he hated the
sight of a priest, and was continually
railling against wmy being seut to Rome
lest they should make a '' Black Petti-
coat "' ol me.

“ That ‘a MeDonell must be either
a soldier or a priest’ may bo a very
good saying in its way,”” he went on

Our stay in Edinburgh with Bishop
Hay, and our journey to Bomlonge, and
thence to Father Innes, of the Scots
College in Paris, with whom we lodged
for three weeks, produced nothing of
interest ; indeed, we did not fall in
with much I can now recall until we
drove into Marseilles and were there
lodged in the house of the Benedictines.

Here we saw much to wonder at—
soldiers in uniforms, sailors in petti-
coats, galley-slaves in chains, Jews in
gabardines, and others dressed in such
outlandish habits we could not help
staring at them, though had we worn
our own Highland clothes I do not be-
lieve any would have remarked on us ;
and we heard, I doubt not, every lan-
gnage on earth save the Gaelic, which
is but little spread beyond the High-
lands,

A more lively people than the Mar-
seillais would be hard to meet. On the
quay one evening we marked a fellow
carrying something like a long, narr)w
drum, which he tapped with his fiogers

to my father, for there was not inter- | ag he stroiled. Presently he stopped
ruption in their talk, ** but mark you | at a clear space, and, d awing a little
which comes first | If all our fore- | pipe from ander his arm, began to play
hears had bred but littte shavelings, | both instruments at once cleverly
and no soldiers, where would the Me- | apough. Hardly had he begun before
Donell family be now, think you ? "Tis i the erowd gathered round, and on some
not in reason you should gzive up your | Justy fellow setting up a shout and
one son for the sake ot an oid saw, like [ 16 wing into the middle of the space
punough made by some pri himsell. | and  holding forth his hand, it was :
If o of mine chooses to take to it, he ! caught by one, who in turn invited |
will not not be missed out ol the Hock wother, and then another, while from |
bat depend upon iy, brother, Go ever | the tavern opposite rushed men and
gave you this ono to warte in l‘..‘-<'~\'w,“ vomen fairly tumbling over one
Yot woe train him until he is ready to | another in their haste, laughing and
o abroul into tf ervice, and I'l) an- | ghouting as they came, till all were at
for it to st 1 in hettor sbe -\'\i it, {ug g it merrily as they swang in

than all the glo whimseys | and b oand twisted and turned in a
they'll teach h 1 . |1 I, Round the posts, jumping
But my father smiled in his | over the ropes that held the vessels
{uiet way, and v fast, then across the street and into
voiee, 50 differe the tavern by one door and out at
** Dooald, Donal { another into the strest again, with
lad ! You have | such mad laughing and sioging and
he time comes holding fcrth of hands that Anguns and
shoic but, prie I could stand it no longer, and so
worse the caught hold ; and, though we conld

on, after he bad finished laughing, *‘you

once, for if they are going

had best get your noses into training at
to eock up
at every stink that comes under them
you'll be blowing them over the backs
of your heads before long, unless you do
like the elepbant and carry them in
your trunk." Which we took to bs an
excellent jest, the more 50 as We found
by evening he had two hammocks
swung for us on deck near tho'rouud
house. The weather was 80 mild and
the cabins so unbearablo that wost of
the passengers followed our exm_lple,
and even in the bow was one solitary
old man, who now and then had to
put up with a douse of salt water wh.(:n
the barque dipped deeper than ordin-
ary.

The next day we made a closer ac-
quaintance with our fellow passengers,
most of whom were but fearful sailors
with but littlestomach for anything off
an even keel. In the cabin withus and
Mr. O Rourke were an Italian Count
and bis lady, some priests, and a
Spaniard nimed Don Diego, with whom
we soon made friends, though he was
ignorant of both Koglish and French,
and had no Gaelic ; but we conld get in
a Latin word or two, and we laughed
much and made signs for the rest. Mr.,
0'Rourke we found to be of the same
family as the gallant Major O'Rourke
who was killed at Aleoy, in Spain under
the Count O'Mahony, which I knew of
through my Uncle Scottos, gvho was an
ensign there at the time ; thiy made ug
rast%rleuds. and T to)d him much of th'e
Regiment Irlandia and the Irish Bri-
gade of which he was igorant.

But we came near to falling out at
the very beginning of our friendship,
which happened in this way. Being
that day with Angus up in the bow of
the barque to mark tte play of the
waves, | was trying some little French
on the old man, who was still crouched
there miserable enough, when up cowes
Mr. O'Rourke and, without preface or
apology, breaks in upon us, taking no
more notice of the poor old man than if
he had been a dog. l

¢ Do you know who you are talking
to 2" says he, ln a loud, bectoriog
style of voice, and raps out before I
can answer ; ¢ This man'sa Jew! A
Jew " heé says, and spits on the deck
as if he had a bad smell by him.

¢« [ don't care if Liz's a camel !"" says
1, much nettled at his tone.

“ No more wouald [, says he, #* for
then he'd be where he deserves,
wandering about in the Desert.'

* Mr. O'Rourke, when I get to Rome
I'll be under a master, but until then I
am answerable to no one save myself,
and I'll thank you to leave me in peace
to such company as I may choose,” I
returned, making a mighty strong in-
flection on my words., He moved away,
laughiog.

I was only a foolish boy, so his laugh-
ing hurt me more than his anger, and
had he taken no notice I dare say I would
have thought little more of the Jew
than of any other on board ; but now,
part from curiosity—perhaps, too part
from mulishness of which I had my
share when a hoy—but afterwards from
a personal feeling, I was kept nearer
the old man than would otherwise have
bhappened.

Trne, my Uncle Scottos had no great
softness for the Jews while in Spain—
no more had he for the priests, for that
matter—but this was the first I had
ever fallen in with, and the old man
was so uncomplaining and gentle I fets
I was taking his side, and that ended it.
His name was Manuel, and he was a
Portugal by nation, but lived in Leg-
horn, about which he told me much.
As to his business, [ cared buc little—
as he could not be a gentleman in the
pature of things, his occupation was a
matter of indifierence to me. So, in
spite of the laughter of many, and Mr.
0'Rourke's gibes about my visits to the
** GGhetto.'' as he called the bow of the
barque where the poor old man was, 1
never missed a day without a visit to
him, and learned much that was useful
to me afterwards.

We now met with some heavy weather,
and were so knocked about on the third
day that, as these coasters are not very
venturesome, our captain thought it
prudent to put baek into Toulon, where
we anchored in the midst of the flcet of
the King of France there lying.

The next day we were eager to get
on shore, though it was blowing hard,
but were dissuaded by Mr. O'Rourke.
However, the Jew and a Cordelier friar
resolved to risk it with a crew of six
sailors, who ballasted the ship's boat
with some spare guns; but hardly had
they got up sail before the boat was
overset and all were throwa into the
water,

The first to lay hold of the boat was

he Cordelior, who serambled up on ths
keel, followed by the sailors, who pulled
their fellows up one alter a1 other. All
this time | was in an agouy of fear for
the Jew, who, thoagh he laid hold of
the boat, was so old and feeble he could
not draw himselt up, and no one so
much as stretched ont a hand to his aid.
Worse than this, the ship's company
and crew screamed with laoghter at
each new struggle he made, as if it
were the merriest game in the world.

1
|
|
l
| give as
i

of the book you make so light | gpeak no word of their language, we
of., Now, say good bye to your Uncle, | could laugh as hard in Koglish and
lad, and we'll be off.’ wild skreighs in Gaelic and
As we rode homewards, I on the | foot it as lightly as any of them. It
addle before him, my father talked all | was a grand ploy, and only endad when

the way of what my going to Rome | we were all out of breath.
wounld really mean. lis told me of the Provided with money sullicient to
s C e there, what it looked | carry us to Rome, we took passage for

Leglorn, or Livorno, as they call it, in
v fair-sized barque, but the dirt and
the evil smells on board disgusted us
beyond measure, and we almost longed

for again.

ahed the
vall be the case,

» tho head of my

i they have not
Shonatdh, whi
you'll find wr
bed

the bone-breaking coaches

Halt ower, haif ow y Aberdot However, we were not long aboard

fi h .“l en ) before we fell in with a tall, decent

“.' SAghd b .":"‘:“ o g man, a Mr. O'Rourke by name, who

{ was an Irishman, on his way to finish

" [ wrot 0 ternoon  at :‘n»" his studies as a priest at the Propa-
. when my heart was big and 1} ganda in Rome, but the merriest and
earving for howmn as you may do, | best natured man I had ever seen. e

nd | thought T heard my mother sing- | was bigger and broader and had a
ipz_ and wrote down the wd words for 1 greater hand and foot than any one

comfort. Perhaps you'll find them ‘ else on board.

wmy y
there still,’’ he addsd, slowly, as if he Ho ‘aughed at our touchiness at
wero hack in the old days rathor than | what he called ** a few smells,"’

A tew smells, sir 7' said I—** it

talking to me. :
seoms to me they are fairly erowding

+ And, Shonaidt ' he went on, after

a lJittle, ** just when your heart t‘:uviln one another so clnsvt“ there's but little |
yon is the time to play the uuldu_‘r room for any more, i y

au traly as if you had a broad sword in ** Oh, isn't there? It s[\'l]u\_-n me you
your hand. Homesick you'll be—I'd | have never put your nose inside a

Roman osteria on a wet day in July !
Until then, my lad, you are not quali-
fied to speak of smells in the plural.
And let me tell both of you,” he went

ry for you if you were not—but
:):l:‘-)r:nzar, I went through it all before
you, and, though I have done nothing
for it, my time in the old Scots Col-

LT

Meantime the unfortunate one was fast
d ifting into the oiling, and would in-
tallibly have been borne out to sea had
not a Spanish zebee made sail and
succeeded in overhauling and picking
them up.

Then, though 1 was shaking with
fright, I turned to and thrashed Angus
MeDonald for his laughing with the
others until he cried mercy.

*“ A pretty Christian you are to be
going to Rome and laughing at a man
as old as my grandfather!" [ admon
ished him, when | had finished.
| “Pough!’ snorted he, still
1 ‘* Mr. O'Rourke Jews
souls 1"

**Indeed ?"’ said I, *' Mr. O'Rourke
had better be looking after his own,
and wake certain of it, before he is so
sure about other people.”” And off 1
stalked, mighty indignant and mighty
hot against Mr. O Rourke, who but
| langhed merrily at my saying.
| However, the next day we made it all
up again on hisasking me and Angus to
accompany him and Don Diego on shore
at his expense; and the Jew now being
out of sight, 1 could not hold my anger

angry.
have

sSays no

pride by telling me I had sorprised him
in the handsome outcome of my attack
on Angus. Of course Anpgus and I
peeded no making up whatever, for he
could generally thrash me twice to my

once.

So, with Mr. O'Rourke and Don
Diego, we weut on shore and rambled
about merrily enough. In the afternoon
we were strolling about in the Place
a4’ Armes waiting for Mr. O' Rourke and
Don Diego, off on tome affairs of their
own, when a gentleman passed baving
on the greatest wig imagivable, most
generously powdered. He carried his
nat under his arm and minced in his
walk like any madam, holding his long
cane as gingerly as a dancing master.
Without a word, Angas pulled a
handful of nuts from his pocket and
flung them with all his might at the
greit wig, which gave ous a burst of
powder like a gua going off. Round
wheeled its owner and was after us
with a roar ; but we separated and ran
in different ways, making for the lime-
trees along the edge of the Parade,

We dodged round the trees, aud the
one of us pursued him as ho made after
the other ; but he woald not be dis-
suaded by this, and kept after me
until, at last, [ began to lose my wind,
and shonted to Angas for help, who,
however, could do nothing agaiost an
angry man armed with a great cane ;
and [ began to grov anxious in my
mind, when who should come up but our
Spanitrd, who, seizing tho situation, at
onge turtied the tables &ruipletely by a
flank attack, and our Frenchman was
soon left lamenting, with his wig up a
tree, his cane broken, and more Spanish
oaths ringing in his ears than [ dare
say he had ever heard before. It was
like my Uncle Scottos swearing.

Off we weut post-haste to the port,
where, on entering a tavern, being
mindful of my obligations as a gentle-
man, I ordered and paid for a bottle of
wine for our rescuer, at which he was
greatly pleased, though, like most
of his countrymen, he was modest
enough in the use he made of it.
The little he dld take, however, WA3
sufficient to warm him up, when, for-
getting wo dld not know a word of
what he was sayiog, he poured out a
long rigmarole to us in Spanish, which
he wound up by whipping out a stiletto
—-a long, thin dirk much used in those
countries—and gave us to understand
he would have killed the Freuchman
with mach pleasure. Not content with
this show ot friendship, he palled out a
purse, very comfortabiy filled, and
offered me a part ; but I refused with
my best manner, and with the help of
my Latin made him know I was suffic-
iently supplied.

In the midst of all this friendship
and wild talk who should discover us
but Mr. O'Rourke, who, on hearing of
our adventure, broke out, * 'Pon my
soul, but this is a pretty jerrymahoo
you two young barbarians have started
up! You're likely to have the peace-
ofticers down on you before you can say
Peter Donovan's prayer ; and’ tis proud
your people will be of you, nc doubt, to
have yon beginning your edncation
under the whip in a French prison, in-
stead of under the holy fathers in
Rome !'” And with that he hurried us
off in all speed to a boat, in a white
fear of the officers, making us lie down
in the bottom until we reached the
ship's side, when we lost no time in
serambling on board.

We found we were the last passeng-
ers ashore, and on Mr. O'Rourke's re-
lating to the eaptain our adventure,
and the possibility of our being followed,
he had up the anchor even before the
moon rose, and we wers on our way to-
wards Leghorn again.

The rest of our time on board went
fost enough, for we had nearly as many
friends as there were passengers.
Finding I had begun my education in
fencing, Don Diego gave me lessons in
the Spanish method, of which I was not
entirely ignorant, and in turn I shewed
him something of the single-stick,
wherein he was altogether lacking. Yo
our surprise, Mr, O Rourke turned cut
to haze no small skill with doth single-
stick and the smarl-sword — a great
waste of education, as my Unele Scottos
would have said, for a priest.

Mr. ©' Rourke now left me to my own
devices with Manual the Jew, for whom
1 was more full of pity than evar, as he,
poor man ! had not got over the effect
of his fright and long exposure in the
scal Not a soul on board, save myself
and Awgus, ever gave him a word, nn-
less when a sailor might curse at him
for being in the way.

I was much exercised in my mind that
he never seemed to eat anyt}
certainly never went to a meal with the
other passengers—and toe only reason
[ could corceive being poverty, I pro
posed to Angus we should=help him out
ol our store, to which he at once
agreed, provided [ would do the talk-
ing. S0 one day, when we were quite
alone, after a hard fight with my shame
facedness, I lngged out my purse and
offered him what [ thought nesded by
his ocecasions.

** Put up your purse, my dear ehild !
PPat up your purse! Youa must naver
shew your money to people like that,"
he said, anxiously ; and then seeing, [
suppose, my disappointment, he added,
speaking very slowly, that I might
understand : ** My child, do not be
offended that I do not take your gold ;
your gift to me is already made without
that, and in my heart I repeat the
words of the Moabiteesand ask, * Wh,
have { found grace in thine eyes, see-
ing T am a stranger 2”'"  As he said
this his voice becameso broken I looked
at him in surprise, and to my groat dis-
tress saw the old man was erying.
Why, I did not clearly understand, and
ho added to my discomposure by cateh
ing up my hand, kissingit, and {\N:nsmu;
it to his bosom, repeating something in
the Jews' tongue, and saying much I did
ne t deserve, in 'rench,

S0 we contipued friends, and overy
day Angus and I sat with him under

had travelled tar aud took a pleasure in
Lteiling of the wouders ne had secn.

At last we sighted the port ot Leg
horn (we were not in reality so m.uiy

long, while Mr, O'Rourke mended my

TER S NP

the shade of the foresail and listened to
his stories of foreign conutries, for he

days on board as I may have led you to
suppose in my telling, bnt the impres-
sion left on me is of a long time)—we

fine quays filled with much shipping,

end the first oraft that passed us was
one of the galleys of the Grand Duke,
with its crew of horrid wretches of
slaves pulling the long oars with an
even sweep, like one great machine,
under the eye and whip of their cap

tain. Sorry enough were we to put
toot on shore, for we realized every day
was bringing us nearver to Rome and
the end of the pleasant life we had been
leadiog.

In company with Mr. O'Rourke we
found a respectable lodging near the
Place where the statue of the Grand
Duke with the four Turks stands, and
here everything was surprisiogly fresh
and clean aftee the ship. lndeed, the
whole town is wonderfully clean and
bright, and in that part called ¢ Little
Venice '’ we loved to stroll, admiring
the barges and the canals, which are
there in the middle of the streets, and
the loading and unloading of the great
bales of goods.

On the second day after our arrival,
while in that street which serves as
an Exchange for the merchants, to
our: great surprise we saw our
friend Manuel the Jew., But how
chaoged from the sickly, poor old man
we had known on board the barque !
He was decently dressed in sober
black, with a long cloak and a well-
cared-for periwig, and spake to one who
looked like a person of standing, as a
man speaking to his equal,

On seeing us he cawme forward, and,
after shaking hands with me and Angus,
he saluted Mr. O’ Roarke, who returned
his bow, but not overwarmly. After a
few words he excused himself and spake
for a little with a gentleman of good
appearauce, indicatiog us the while,
Kvidently at his invitatiou, the
gentleman came up to us addressed Mr.
O'Rourke : **Sir, I am Signor Antonio
Arnaldi, one of the merchants of this
place, and not ill-connected. My friend
Manunel tells me he is under some
obligation to your young gentlemen for
kindness reccived, and begs your per
mission to allow their attendaunce at
somo festivity among his people to
night. The son of the Grand Duke, 1
am told, intends to honor it with his
presence, 0 you may judge it is an oe-
casion of ununsual importance. e
assures me he will take every care of
the young gentlemen, and asks my
word for his trustworthiness, which I
can give from the bottom of my heart,
as can any honorable merchant in
Livorno.”” So saying he bowed most
graciously, and, after some further
words and compliments, Mr. O'Rourke
as handsomely gave his full consent,
when there was more bowing and corm-
pliments on all sides, and the merchant
betook himself to his affairs. Though
we were in no way bound to Mr.
O’'Rourke's consent to our comings and
goings, we did not hold it necessary to
protest when others took it for granted
he stood in this relation towards us.
Manuel then led us through the Ex
change, and thcugh Mr. O Rourke was
somewhat stifi at first, this soon wore
off when he saw what people saluted
our guide and their manoer of so doing.
Manuel knew every one ; he pointed
out to ns the most considerable mer-
chants, showed us the harbor and the
Duke's galleys, making plain much we
would not bave understood, and left ns
at the dinner-hounr, promising to call
for us at our lodging in the evening.
That afternoon we went to the great
baths, which were managed after the
manner of Turkey, as Manunel had ex
plained to ue, and though somewhat
alarmed at first by so much steam and
heat and water, and the slappings and
punchings and rubbings of the naked
Turks who waited on us, we soon got
used to it and came out some hours
feeling like different persons, cleaner }
suppose than we had ever been in our
lives before. We then walked on the
Mole and admired the fine ladies taking
the air in their ctairs borne by foot-
men all well liveried andappointed.
Towards evening Mannel eame for us,
and though he most civilly invited Mr.

by the light of & tall silver lamp,

When our hunger was satisfied, oupr
host led us into another roow, where
from a high press he took down twg
rick cloaks, and, telling us we wore
going to a wedding, where we must noy
shame onr host, he put them over oy
plain ¢lothes, and bade us see ourselyvey
in amirror. I never wasso fine hetope.
for not only was the cloak of the I)nmL
camlet, ol a rich blue color, but way
lined with a eherry-colored silk and had
good lace about the neck, while thay of
Angus was quite as handsowe, only
more of a mulverey.

For himself, he kept to his black, hug,
his doublet was of velvet, as was the
cloak which he now took down, to which
he added a heavy gold ebain, which s
became his gentle face and venerable
beard that inmy eyes he looked as if he
should be always dressed in the
fashion. And in the midst of it al|
I remembered that this was the wan
to whom I had offered money
for a meal, and I was overcome with
shame. I suppose he perceived my
thoaght, for he engaged us in talk at
once about the fests until my coofu.
sion passed off. It scemed mighty
strange to us, who had seen Jews s
contemned in other places, and heard
such stories of their wickedness aud
cruelty, to listen to one whom we had
lately seen so despised and put upon
talking as if a festa were his every dgz
affalr, and our appearance the o
particular concern he had on hand.

At length everything was adjusted to
his satistaction, and forth we went iy
our bravery to win the envy and out-
spoken admiratlon of the people as we
made our way through the crowded
streets towards the house whero the
festa was held. Thestairways up which
we went were laid with carpets and the
bareness of the walls hidden under
stuffs, and when once in-doors we wore
dazzled with the lights in haoging
silver lamps and massive candlelabry
on every havd,

Toere secmed to be huandreds of
people in the rooms, which were linng
with the flnest of damask ; and, m
wonderful still, the very floor on wi
we tiod was covered in silver tiles
father of the bride

h
the
haviog removed
those of earthentare and replaced them
by silver, to do honoi to his daughter
and to the Grand Duke, a great patron
of the Jews, whose eldest son was %

a guest. As we went bowlng our way
through the crowd we were dumb with
amazement at the beautiful dressess,
the pearls, and precious stones and
jewels worn by both men and women.

The bride was simply covered with
them seemed to me a poor enough little
creature in spite of her finery, and we
were surprised to find she was little
more than a child, To her every one
made his compliment in Italian or Por
tuguese or in the Jews' tongue, but not
knowing any of the three, I ventured
on the best wish I knew in good Gaelic
—* Soaghal falda slainte’s sonas pailt
do Ihean na Bainnge !"'—which means,
ie BEoglish, ** May the bride have
long lite and abundant health and happi-
ness '’ ; at which the wee thing laughed
very merrily, though she could not
have known a word ; from which |
gathered a higher opinion of her in-
telligence than her looks.

On tables and buflets were confec-
tions and fruits, wines and sweet
drinks in vessels of every form and
colorand of inconceivable richness. To
music¢ unceasing the dancers advanced
and retired, bowed and turned until we
could see but a changing maze of silks
and velvets, of flashing gold and jewels
under the lights that seemed to wave
and dance betore our dazzled eyes ; and
when, at last, the hour came to leave,
the music kept ringing and the lights
flashing about us through the still,
dark streets until we dropped asleep in
our lodging.

On our awakening the next morning
the first thing that met our eyes was
our finery of the night before, which,
in our excitement, we had forgotten to
return to Manuel, and on his appear-

O'Rourke to make one of ws, he pre-
texted another engagement.

** You see,”” he explaived to us, when
we withdrew to made our preparation,
‘* you have no character at all, and can
consort with the Girand Turk, if you
ehoose, but I am respectable and can-

self.”’

‘** Indeed, Mr. O'Rourke,” said I,
we have a great deal of character.”
“*So I have perceived ; but it is
more to the qaality I am referring," he
returned.

** Well, and did you ever hear any-
thing against my family 2’ | '
somewhat heated.

** Nothing but what filled me with
terror, being a posaceful man in my
quiet hours,” he said with a laugh.

But now I began to suspect him of
rallying me, and said I belioved he was
jealous that he would not share the
good things with us.

* Not I, faith !"" he answered ; “ I'd
be 00 much afraid of finding a Chris-
tian child done up in a ragout, or their
trapanning me to turn me into a little
Jew ; and 'tis hard lines it would be for
me if I couldn’t have a taste of bacon
with my potato I"" At which we all
langhed heartily, none the worse for his
nonsonse,

So Angus and 1 left in company with
Manuel and took our way towards the
Jew's quarter, :

Unlike Avignon and Marseilles,we did
not ind the Ghetto locked and barred ;
indeed, we saw no great difference hr\,'-
tween the Jews and Christians here, nor
in their quarter either, except Lh;;r, it
s not so clean and there are more
people than inother parts of the town :
and, | contess, we met many of ”“N,‘
smelis by whieh Mr. O'Rourke says one
may always tell a Jew ; but, m).‘ l\h.l,(/
matter, I have met as bad in the Saered
City of Rome itself, :

Kivery one knew Manuel, and he was
greoted with respect even by the chil-
dren in the street. Wa stopped at the
door of a high building, and, aiter
gllvnhmg some ilights ol stairs, all open-
ing on a great court, he unlocked a
door and we entered his rooms. Here
everthing was very clean, bat too bare
as I thought, for a man held in aucI;
esteem. Qn a table was spread a colla-
tion of fruits and sweetmeats, of which

o

asked,

sighted Leghorn, I say, with marvellous

we all three partook in great merriment

not afford to take libervies with my- |

ance later, to our surprise, he wonld
[ not hear of such a thing, though we
‘ pressed him hard.
I “*When you offered me money to fill
an empty stomach, was I ungrateful 2"’
i he asked ; and part for this, and part
that he should wnot think that we
! scorned to aceept from a Jew, we de-
sisted and made such return as we
could,

Mr. O'Rourke now came for us with
an invitation to breakfast with two
Scottish gentlemen making the Grand
Tour, who had sent their servantto our
lodging with their compliments and the
message. But I cannot recall anything
further than one was a Mr. l::\an\‘:«-,\‘.
over whore lap Mr. O'Rourke upset a
dish of tea, and eat was the outery
and many tue apologies thereat.

We joined our f{riend Manuel again,
who had undertaken to eangage for us a
reliable interpreter with whom to
journey to Rome, for, much to our dis
gust, we found the little Frenech we had
been at such pains to acquire during
our stay at Paris was as uselegs as our
English in these parts, and we were
now to lose Mr. O'Rourke, though he
gave us a hope ol joining us at some
| point before we reached our journey's
| end. i j

After consulting with Angus, I took

the precaution to buy two good French

| tolding knives, one for each, which

| would serve both for the table and de-
| fence, if need be,

In order to avoid the dangers of a
bad road across an unsettled country,
where many lowless characters
abounded, it was decided we should go
to Pisa by way of the Canal, and thence
hire a ealéche and take the main high-
way to Rome by way of Bolsena and
Viterbo.

0 BE CONTINUEI.

It is the stern duty of every Catholic
man and woman to be interested and
instrumental in saving souls.
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