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THE OATH-KEEPER OF FORANO.
JaVGEL.

A TALE OF ITALY AND HER

BY MRS. JULIA M'NAIX WRIGHT.

CHAPTER L TAST DAY OF THE CARNIVAL.

**Qh vows, ch canvent, ' have rot lost my humanity usder your
inexorab.e disvipline ytu  ave net made me marble by chacging my
hablt *“~ Lioiss 1o Asg axo

Beheld the afternoun of the madidest day of the Italian
year: the last day ot the Carnisal, the day when all the
merrymaking geows wilder and mure franac, wvund the beil
tolls in mnduight ard the acsteriues of Leut. \When 1he
sun rose on this last day of Camival, 1860, there rose also
along the hotizon a cloud likea man’s hand; it grew with
the growing day

Nonc of the merry makers heeded either the sun o the
cloud ; the business in hand was 1, prepase for the *“Corso
in the afternoon ; for this special vecaston had been reserveu
the mest gorgeous costumes, the quaintest concerts, and the
most {antastic masks, wheiewih to con'est fur the avic
prize of buffoonery, and by three v'ch ck the ** Corso * was
crovded with nearly all the vchicles of the aity, pnvate and
public, fine and shabby, al. pressing toward the Piazza.

Among the carriages was une comammng three puns,
evidently dona jide miembers of an urder, nut ma kers bent
on = frolic, and just as evidently desiious of escaping the
crowd., To do that was mmposable, and finaily ther car-
riage was brought 10 a full stop immediately 1n front of the
Brtish Consulate.

One pun on the back seat leaned forward to calculate the
probable length of the delay by counting the vthicles
entangled belore them ; Uic nun beaside her Jovked backward
to sce how near to her shoulders wete the heads of the
horses of the coach next in the rear; the third nun leaped
at 2 bound from the front scat (which she occupied alone,),
to the sidewalk, and rushed into the Consulate. Evidentiy
a woman of quick mind and equal to emergencies, she no
sooner gamned the office than she selected the Consul from
bis two sutordinates, and grasping his arm excaimes, with
an unmistakable English accent :

*¢1 demand your protection! I am a2 Buush subject
unlawfully imprisoned tn a convent. Here in youc effice I
am in England, and I clamm y ur aid, my lawful nights, the
protection of my country’s flag 1"

At this nstant the two other nuns ran in, crying in
Ttalan:

¢ Hlustrissimo Signere * pardon; our poorsister Theresa
is insane; we are rencovity her to a hospital,  Aid us
replacing her in the carr.age and we %l no longer troubie
you. A thuusand paiduns fur the poor unhappy ones
intrusion.”

“*You see I am not insane,” sad the first comer eagerly,
fixing sn agonized luok on the perturbed Consul. * 1
bescech your help 2s you are a gentiemans; I clam 1t as 1
am unfortuaate ; I demand it lrom an officet of my own
Government, sent here tu 2id those who are oppressed as |
am. @am Englih and you mast protect me$’

The other nuns not understandmg her words, but well
imagining their purport, began agmin, rather angnily, wth
 Jibustressimo,” and asserted .hot heirinsane * siter ' was
an Ttahian, educated i England—demanding hat she
should be restured to thetrcare.  They were much exaited,
especia’ly as the ciowd cutricte had laughed and hented
when their *“sister® so unexpectedly desertzd them. The
Consul looked uneasily at the nun who held bim by thearm.

4 How shall I know that you are 2 Brtish subject and
have 2 nght 1o my toterfers nee tur you? Whynot go wnh
these ladies unul | have oppostanity tu examine into your
clainis?”

* Beeaase it would be to go to my death. I should never
be heard of after I left your door.  Indeed you 4noz that I
am Euglish from my language. Six years ago I was Judith
Lyons, of No.— Paitlwnd Place. My father was Dand
Lyons, of No.— Ludgate Hill. 1 wasseized while retumning
to England, and have been impnsoned n a conveat five
years. I must have your protection 0

** Lyons—1854—Pounland Place,” said one of the cletks,
who looked deepiyinterested. ** Here'=a London Direciory
for 36 ;" be basiuy turncd over ihe Jeaves. °** The names
ate here, sit. Ves, Lyons of Ludgate Hill; three large
establishments.”

The Itahan nuns, wath a volley of ** pardens,” darted at
their *sistes ” and endeavoused tu drag beraway with them.

Holding by the Lonsul with one hand the fugitive strove
20 keep ofi her assailacts wath the other arm.  Her bonnet
and head wraptangs fell away, and shewed a face which,
though worn and marked Ly grief, was remarkably beautiful,
The Consul by words, and one of his cletks by a gentle
laying on of hands, interfered to protect the stranger, and
the sccond clesk vouchsafed the remark that in s opinion
1t was 2 clear casc.

The Consul, loath to quarrel with the holy Church, found
that the sefugec had two champions beades his own sym.
pathies, and now wnunuatingly addressing the defendants 2s
Signorinas, assured them that he was certain the affair could
be sausfactorily explained, but that lns duty compelled him
to hear the prayer of onc who was ewidently an English.
woman ; and tnat he must centainly protect her until the
mattes could be la:d before the syt authonties, and 3
proper aod legal decisien arnved at. - At this stage of his
remarks a happy thought came to him.

* You know the excellent Father Salratore Zucchi, of the
Dgumo?2”

The nuns bnghteaed.
convent.”

¢ \We can then settle the business speedily and amicably,
I presume,” saad the Cosnsul, “at least, I had better deal
directly with the #adre.  If you two woeld wan upon tum
and state your case, and request him to come at his cathest
convenience to the Con.ulate, I tiust we shall be able 1o

**He 1s the confessor of our

arrive al a proper undurstanding without any publicscandal.”
‘The woud scandal was well used. Mother Church objects
to open scapdals, and the two nuns began to feel that thew
best resort would be to Father Zuccht The Consul took
advantage of their hesuation, he genily pushed the clatmant
of his prote: tion into an inner room, and Legged leave to
escurt Lhe signerinas w ther carnase assuning toem that he
thould not leave the Consulate during the remainder of the
gay,hnnd would not miss the expected visit from Fadre
ucchi.

Bare-headed, ard with the utmost deference, the Consul
waited upon the 11ate nuns to their fiaere, the crowd had
thickencd—news of a nun's escape had spread—-and as the
two siiters appeared without the thind, laughter, queries,
and ybes met them. EHappuly this was but for an instant,
for just then a rabble, cauying a platform on which was
scaced 10 state, crowned, and sceptered, and tinsel-decked,
an enormous tigure, appeared at a corner, and the casily
dveited ltahian crond fullowed st with a shout—1t was hang
Catnwval goiag to the grand puazea, to be burned at
midnight.

The disappointed sisters drove off in search of Father
Zucchi, nn\r the Lonsul sewurned to his prorgd,. As he
vpencd the dvor of the inner toon, he found that she had
torm off her veil, kerchief, rosary, crucifix, all ot the nun's
gear of which she couid free hersell, and was trampling them
under her feet 1n a fury,

** Ah !” she sad, with a deep breath; ** you think from
this that { am nsane.  But consuder these are the tokens of
my captivity, my cruel slavery; of separsuon from my
hndred, from my home, from my 1ehgton ; these are the
irappings o the accaiscd woman-worshippars. May the
Gud of Israel deal wuh you as you deal with me, and bless
you as you protect me 1"

** You are a Jewess,” said the Consul.

**Yes, a Jewess. and by reason of that none the lessan
Lagliah subjecr, with Engnsh nghts.”

** Nt at all,” saud the Consul, calmy; **and be sure that
I will protect those nights.”

**1 shew very hile grattude for what you bave already
done, " said the stranger, groming mor= ‘quiet ; ** but when
you knun my history you witl aot wonder at my exciiement.”

**And 1 must know your history immediately, befose
Father Zuccht comes, that 1 may beiter understand how to
deal with lum.  Let me hear what you can tell me, and be
calm and explicit, 1 Feg of you."” -

The junior cletk here enteted with a glass of wine for the
lady, and placed a chair for her. She accepted these
attentions mechanically, with ber eyes fixed on the Consul.

¢ Now, then,” said the brisk official, ** your name, age,
birthplace—Ilet us } ~ow what we ate doing.*

**My name, Judaith Lyons—boin in London; my age,
twenty-six.  Six yeass ago 1 mamed 1n 1.:ndon an Italian
named MNicvle Forano, a yourger hall-brother of the
Matche:e Fotano. Nicole was a Roman Cathohe—i, 2
Jewess; and as we were neither of us sesdy to change
our rehigion, we were marned by a magistrate. My family
consented to the .match, but did not grefer 1it. Soon after
we came to Italy. You know that here by his Church a2
civil marttage would nut be recognized, but Nicole hoped
that besore long 1 would unite with his Church, and we
wuld be remarsied by a priest. 1 mught bave made such a
chaoge sn ume; 1 cannot tell. 1 had then never scen 1he
inswde of a convent. A marpage at any time by a priest
woa.d have sanisfcd the clergy, and jegmmated any children
that might be born dutipg the existence of 1he suctely cvil
marsage. A year paysed ; we were very happy in a htile
muantain vula of our own.  Fuiano had sot presented me
10 his tamuty; he was waiting for the umé when 1 should
belung to thear Chorche ‘Whenthe yerr eaded. 1 had-ason ;
and aas ! sir, befure that son was a month old, wy-husband
was.dead, I had known all alqn% that the priast near us
was my great enémy. The Marcheee Forinowas: elderly
afid chitdless; my husband way-the next heir of the title
estate, and afler im our chdd, if our marnage was Jegi-
umated, or if the Marchese should scc fit to adopt the.gluld
as his heir ; without that, lacking an heir, he very probably
would bequeath tis propesty to the Church. Nicole had
explained all this to me, and when he was dead, and 1 had
no defender, my whole destre. was to gc vith my child tomy
famly ; 1 knew 1 should be welcome, and their fortune was
amp'e. 1 wrole them when 1 would come. A young man.
the favourite servant of Nicole, 2 youth whnse family kad
alwrys served the Foranos, was to be my only attendant.
1 had made my preparations ; we werce 1o start at daybreak,
After 1 lay down that night with my child 1o my arms, eager
for the hour to come when I should escape from the scene
of my great happiness xud my great misery, I knew nothing
that happened ; when 1 again became conscious of myself 1
was in 3 narrow bed 30 2 convent hospual, and nuns were
about me; they teld me that a month had d, that my
child was dead, and that | had been ill of 2 fever. 1 do not
believe that, for fevers weaken and emadate, and 1 found
myself in my usual flesh and steength. 1 gradualiy leained
that I wasa prisuner. I was oot allowed 0 communicate
with the outer world, nor to go to England. They strove to
convert e, as they said, but what Nicole’s love might have
done, conhl nit be accomplished by their harshness, They
made 2 nud of me, 23 they setained mesgamt my will,  All
my destre now 1s to get to England 1o my fiiends.  If my
child is dead 1 have no tie here; if he lives I cannot find
him if I stay I wish you to send mc 1o my friends.”

A tap op the door.  * The JSadre Zucchi 1™ said the
amsor cletk.  ** Take him to my pnvate parlonr,” said the
Consul.  Then tsnang to his companion, he said: *I,
abiding by our own law and recogmizing that your mamiage
15 valid in England, must call you only Madame Forano,
and be sore that 1 will defeod yjour nghts, and endeavour to
accomplish all your wishes—""

sAnt—if yoo could find out anything about my child 1"
sxid Madame Foraoo, catnestly. The Consul bowed and
left the roum.

Hisfinst care was tosend & patticularly delightfsl collation
to the parlour, as bis avant courier to the waitirg priest;
when be followed the collaion which the pricst was Jovingly
cying, he made his fist words complimentary lo an-extent

some mota Chicpls,

that would have done honout to an Italian. Then drawing
two chairs near the table he continued @ ** It s trse that we
have a lutle matter of business to discuss, but even business
can be mude agreeable over good viands and good:Ghiansy,
and as Carnival s gomﬁ and Lent is coming.we will wake
the best of eur ume, and also reach a pleasant settlement of
a litie matter which I could not convenlenily conclude with
the ladies, T hope CAanti suits your taste?

Father Zucchl replied that Chiamsi particularly suited
him, and when his glass was filled proceeded with alacrity to
empty it.  Meaowhile the Consul was called from the room.

Mr.—— had been in office but three years, his pre.
tecessor having died 1n 1857,  The senior clerk, who had
requested & moment’s conversation with bim, sald that he
had been looking over the papers of 1855 and 1856, and had
found a letter from David Lyons, requesting the fact of his
daughter Judith Lyons Forano's denﬁ\ to be inquired .ot
A nute made by a pievious clerk on the letter stated that
the death bhad {xen attested by a certain patish priest.

The Consul returned to LPadre Zucchi, and plicd him well
with food and wine, as they proceeded to the consideration
of the question in hand.

**Of course,” said the Consul, * youcould sffirm that this
18 not the daughter of David Lyons, of Londea. In which
Qse, after application ta the proper court, I must send for
sume one of the Lyons family to come and identify the lady,
if they so desired. If you admit her to be Judith Lyons,
you have two courses before you § either to yield the validity
of the marnage, and gut her in communication with the
Marchese Fatano, as the head of the family 5 o, tejectiog
the marriage, and taking no more trouble ahout her, simply
to permit me quictly to send her to Enﬁhnd, which I pledge
you my word to do within three days, :
** What she tels you 1s false,” said Padre Zuschi.  ** She
desired to enter a convent, and voluntarily sssumed vows,
and now yields to her evil heart and renounces her vocation.”

** Thea 1 am snre your convent would be well nid of her."

** But we have a duty to ourselves, to her, to the Church,
to the family Forano—always very good Catholics.”

** Pethaps we had better communicate with the Marchess.”

*Not at all. He is fecble and cldeely. T must consider
his interest.’”

*¢ And why not return the young woman to her friends?
The s1n of breaking a vow would be hers only ; you would
be free of the trouble of her, and the Forano family need
never hear of her again, unless they make the first
advances.”

* But they would hear of her again, and be continually
put to trouble by her.  She s a very evil-dispesed, ambitious
young woman. In London, aided by ber friends, she would

gin 1o persecute the Foranos about her child.”

**Thea her child 1s living ?” said the Consul, quickly.

**Not at all ; he is dead ; but she would not believe it.”

“*1f you give me your word as a gentleman that you know
the chitd to be dead, and 1 so-assure her of its death, she
wil) accept the fact, I am confident. 1 feel certain that she
would hereafter snnoy noone I argue this matter thus,
trusting that you may see, as I do, that 2 quict setilement
15 best for all concerned. 1 have never had dny dispates
with your Government or Church s I desire none. If you
will agtee to hush all reports, end relesseall claims—another
glass of LAtanti—and the lady is only desirous to go home,
and I promise to set her on the way to Enpland at once—
teally you ate scarcely tasting the salad (Father Z <chi had
caten hali of it)—then nothung fusther need be said. I this
cannot be, L must communicate.with the British Ambassa.
dor—try the treflles—and it is not needful that I'should tel!
you that the worid is full of people {6 comment on Church
quarrels and Crurchrscandals.-~I~think-you had better try

' 5,-a0d agree 1o let this rehellious.youpg
lady retarn tb {he Bare of het parents.”
. **1t 15 gqvident, that _her marmizpe with Nicole Forano is,
in Laly, quite iovalid," began Padre Zacchi.

“Thén’she-¢an have no claith ‘on the Foranoy, if ®e
sccept that siew,” said.the ‘Cdnsul; **dnd if her.child is
dead—"

**Ob, but her child is centainly dead,” interrupted the
ricst.

** Then she has no tie here, 224 by all msany had better
returan to her early home.”

The Coasul had no desire but to arrive at an amicable
settlement with the priest. He must quict his own con.
science by secaring the safety of the woman who bad cast
herself on his protection s and the more q;:}c\! he could
do this the better satisfied he would be. To this end he
wmollihed the Padre ahh Chianti and compliments, and
urged him by logical reasonings which the confessor cogld
not rebot. After 2 Jong discussion the priest agreed to
release all claim on ¢* Sister Thereza,” and to tell the Consul,
in the presence of the clerks, that he was quite willing that
she sbould be sent to England, provided that the Consal
would secto it that no rumours derogatory to the Chusch got
abroad, and that nothing capable of establishing en ewl

recedent might happen; provided, also, that **Sister

hetesa” shuuld depart within thice days. To this the
Consul agreed, and the Psdre then gave way to a fatherly
anxiety as to the means 1o be provided for the departure of
hic recreant daughter, and the ronte which she should
pursve.  On these points, however, the Consul was
reticent ; all he would say was that by the evening of the
third day Judith Lyoas Forano should be out of Italy.

It was nearly suns.t when Padre Zucchi left the Consulate.
As the vexed ecclessastic proceeded towards the Doomo for

s, & littde bost upon the bey began to draw near the
land, apd the cloud in the sky, which bad rapidly increased,
hung like a black curtain over all the west,  Beneath the
edge of this cortain the seltiag sun shot & Jong Jevel ray
across the watets upon the hittle boat, as il it had nothieg
clsc to shine upon. Against the melten gold of this last
blaze of sunset Gorgonia loomed like a btack sceptre, the
whole heaven pathered darkness, 2nd 2 fierce wind rushed
forth, with thexain on its wings.

The little boat which was speediag landward hailed from
asmall xebec bound for Corsica, a vessel with the sharply
poinzed, red, triangolar sails pecoliar to the Levant. c
man who rowed the boat was in the costume of & Tuscan




