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VOL. IX.

THIODOLT
BY RANON DT LA MOTTE FOUQUR.
CHAPTER LXI.

The old priest Jonas had before him a large
open book, and earnestly read in it, although the
bour was late. Just then some one knocked at
the door of his cell, and opening it himself, he
saw, wilh great amazement, the young Vicrin-
ger chief standing before lin, together with his
companion, Bertram.

& Dear, reverend Sir,” said Thiodelf, with
tears of joy in lis eyes, * here is one who desires
to receive from you the sacrament of Iloly Bap-
tism.”

Jonas locked awhile at his guests in astonish-
ment. At length be said, ¢ Thiodolf, my dear
son, how hast thou so suddeniy attained to the
knowledge of the holy mystery? For I can
never believe of thee that thou wouldst present
thyself at the table of the Lord only half con-
verted by soine passing ecstacy.”

# God forbid, dear father,”” said Thiodolf ; and
he related all that had happened to him 1 the
last hours.

The priest Jonas looked with wonder into
Bertram’s eyes, and said, ¢ You must be a priest?
or, perchance, even a saint "

«1 am no priest,” answered Bertram, “ I am
no saint; but an honest, industrious man I may
be, and to such our Heavenly Father often
grants a happy success. You must not so greatly
wonder that my simple words should have brought
the young warrior to a knowledge of our Blessed
Saviour.  Your teaching and the Princess Theo-
dora’s have long been silently working in lus
strong spirit. Only the last fiuctifying rain-
drops were nceded, and they were given by - my
words on the meaning of St. Sophia’s Chureh—
by chance, in so far as anything can be by
chance in such holy and all-important things.”

4 No, thou art right,” said Jonas. ¢ To speak

'here of chance, is little less than a deuial of God.

Then wilt thou be baptized, my dear son Thio-
dolf 7 The imperial family have designed for
thee a very pompous baptism.”

% But Ya very simple one,” answered the
young northere lero. * I am athirst for the
water of lile ; Bertram will be my sponsor.—
And IHe who from the cross stretches forth his
arms to us in ever-present love, has provided that
water should everywhere be ready.”

The master bent his head to the scholar in
joyful consent, and the holy rite was secretly and
solemly completed ; the new Christian, according
to Lis earnest prayer, retaiuing the glorious name
of Thiodolf.”

In the bright early morning of the next day,
the three men stood before the chamber of the
oreat baron ; and when he came forth to them,
Thiodolf solemnly asked the hand of Isolde,
praying as a Christian that it might be granted
him to lead the maiden to the aliar. The old
bero, with tears ot joy, embraced his renowned
son-in-law, and led him to Isolde, whose heavenly
countenance, lighted up by humility and love to
its full angelic beauty, gave her lover a forelaste
of the joys of paradise.

He kuelt down, and extended his arms towards
her; then she gave Lim her band, saying with
earnest gentleness, * Thou must kneel before
God, not before his creature, thou newly bap-
tized disciple of the Lord.” And she raised
him.

On the next day, the delighted Emperor ap-
pointed the weiding-feast of the princely be-
trothed, which was to be preceded by the con-
ferring of knighthood on Thiodolf and his friend
Philip. T'he sound of the trumpet called all the
troops to army; and the bells of St. Sophia an-
nounced the glad festival to the citizens and thewr
wives, The streets were crowded with people ;
there were no loud acclamation, but all bowed
in deep humility before her whom they had been
accustomed to revere in silence as the Secret
Helper, and before the mighty cluef, the de-
liverer of the land, the lion who liad bent his
powerful ueck to the yoke of the Lamb who has
borne the sins of the whole world. When the
procession had entered the hely building, one of
the chief lords of the empire placed himsell at
the allar, with a golden sword in his hand ; and
keeping the most precious till the last, called
first on the young Philip to receive the honar of
knighthood. At a sign from the Emperor, the
young Zoc girded on his sword. Then the so-
lewn word was spoken to Thicdolf; ani as be
approached the altar, the Emperor suddenly step-
ped forward, took the golden sword from the
band of the state-officer into his own, and said
aloud, so that the whole assembly could hear it,
“It befits an emperor’s band alone to conler

_knighthood on such a hero, and that hand gains

thereby undying honor.”

With what feelings Thiodolf knelt down to
receive the sacred dignity—his blessed Saviour
shining 1n bis soul, the love of Isolde in his heart,
and such wreaths of honor alighting on his brow
—thou mayest thysell judge, dear reader; for if
thou be right-minded, thou canst feel it?
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‘When the cercinony was completed, the great
baron drew near, fastened on the gilt spurs, and
girded his son-in-law with the sword of his an-
cestor Huldibert. ¢ Thou must not yet put
away [from thee thy good sword ‘Clirong-piercer,”
said he afterwards. * A hero such as thou can
give work enough to two brave swords.”

The Priest Jonas, witl, holy joy, united Isclde
and Thiodolf; and mnmediately afterwards the
greal Baron took bis grandson from the minstrel
Romanus, whe bad tll then carried him, and
laid hum, with his blessing, m the arms of Mal-
gherita.  Ther father, mother and child caressed
cach other with a Leavenly delight.

As the procession was returning from the
church to the imperial palace, there came sud-
denly a man from out of the crowd, dressed in
strange, and bright, and gorgeous attire, who
drew mear to Thiodoll in his glory, and bent
low, with his hands folded on his breast, saying,
“Uncle Nefiolf and Aunt Gunhilda send greet-
ing. When I set sail from Iceland, they were of
Jjovful mind, and so also was the faithful woll.”

Thiodolf recognized Prince Achmet, swhom he
had sent into the North, and a flush of joy co-
lored his cheeks ot the recollection of home ;—
but there was a slight bue of shame mixed with
it, for the spectators smiled ; and the Ewmperor,
who led the bridegroom, heard every word, and
said, with a kindly nod, ¢ This must come from
one of Thiodolf’s mad deeds of yore. Come
with e, good stranger-guest; you shall relate
all fully to us in the paluce.”

And now, when Achmet began Lo relate the
whole ot the fearful events on the African shore,
and then made known lus journey to Iceland, ac-
knowledging with shame that afterwards he had
thought of escaping all more distant expeditions,
and of taking Laura by force front the cloister,
but had been repeatedly solemnly warned away
by the repentant lady; finally, declaring his
world-famous name, and announcing that he
craved to receive holy Baptism, 1o do penance
n areligious order of knighthood—then what
before had appeared but a sprig, placed jestingly
in "Thiodoll®s laurel wreath, shot forth into a
fresh, brightly-blooming branch ; and Isolde whis-
pered in lis ear, “O my hero! if thy glory
grows thus brighter and brghter, how then shall
Isclde yet veoture to look up to thee ?”

The Emperor bade the noble Tcelander to ask
for a free boon from him. Then le asked for
the happiness of his brother-in-arms, Philip ; and
with a gentle beating of her heart, Zoe extended
her fuir band and plighted Ler troth to the youny
hero. Romanus sang to bis ute :

“ Now after many wanderings strange and sad,
True love hath met, and sorrow hath found rest;

The deepest wounds are healed by kisses sweet,
And children long estranged by parents blest.

Then, 'mid the wreath of myrtle and of laurel
One olive-leaf let vow the minstrel twine ;
'Tis he, who like the gentle dove of yore,
Drought to sour hearts a gentle pledge of peace
divine."

CHAPTER LXII,

Some happy months of re-union had passed
away, when [salde, though with her angelic geu-
tleness undiminished, began at times to sink into
deep thought, which scemed so to sever her from
the outer world that she often heard neither the
questions nor the entreaties of her friends ; only
the appearance of Thiodolf ever broke the spell,
so that he long remwmned in ignorance, till at
length Malgherita informed him of it.

lsolde, questioned Dby him, auswered with a
sweet, dreamy smile, © Be not alarmed, beloved ;
the good people speak well of thee.”

“ Lhe good people! repeated Thiodol ;
‘¢ the elfin sprites from Tceland 7

“Yes; soit1s,” said [solde. ¢ But wilt thou
allow me to be silent? I thik it were better.
For who would baitd their wishes und plans on
what those childish visious of the nightwray tell
us? Butif thou biddest me speak, my noble
lord, thou must truly hear everything.”

Thiodolt closed her lips with a kiss, and asked
10 more,

Soon after this, Wladimir and Wiasta returu-
ed home to the land which they were henceforth
to govern under the protection of the Greek
Ewperor.  Thiodolf and Isolde accompanied
them part of the way. And now when the Dul-

arian prince, together with his wile, lad given I
the last farewell greeting, and their swift Tartar |

tiorses bad borne them vapidly down a bili where
a wood hid them from sight, ‘Thiodoll turned the
two white horses of the chariot wherein Isolde
was seated, to take their homeward way; but
suddenly tears streamed from the eyes of the fair
wife, and she sighed : ¢ Oh, happy are Wladiwir
and Wilasta, who returned to their beloved
home !

T'hiodolf, amazed, looked at her.

« It wwust all be spoken out,” said she, after a
pause; * and I feel now Low greatly T erved in
concealing from my hero any thought that lived
in my heart.  Hearken! for many past nights
dainty little creatures hover arcund me in my
dreams ; they sing wondrous songs in thy beauti-

ful vortbren tongue, which s dearer to me than
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any language in the world — I leamed it from
thee ; and they draw aside a ved, as of clouds,
from my eyes, so that the snowy ishad of Ice-
land becomes visible to me, with her fiery Hecla
—a flaming ruby set in a pure erystal. At first
I understood not rightly the words of the sony,
or £ forgat them on awaking 5 but, by degrees,
inore and tnore of them remained tn my mewory,
and now I koow well that they eall us to Jee-
land, and promise we golden tablets with wystic
nnages, which 1 shatl find in the grass, if 1 can
retain the verses of the riddle when 1 awake, and
can solve them, Al propeccies, say tie clves,
are now fullilled, ond they chan:

‘When the two sisters dweil by the same hewrth!
L s ‘ 1] ' . ’ L[] ? Ld ‘
and again :

*Whey the 1wo swords the same stoutaim

Shall yield.” . . ’ R
And then T sce Malgherita and myself happily
living by the same hearth in this our dwelling ;
and thou, when thou wieldest Theang-prercer m
thy right hand, and the ancient blude of 1Tuldi-
bert in thy lelt—O Thiodolf, the longing after
thy bowe will consuine my heart !?

The young hero looked up to heaven witha
thankful glance; then he tenderly embraced
Isolde, saying, “ And thou didst conceal from
me this wish, the burning wish of my own soul 7

“ I saw thy glorious course as chiel of the
Varingers,” aunswered lsolde, “and 1 bade all
other feelings keep silence.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Thiodelf, * thou didst not
fully know the northern heart, Didst thou deem
that we come mto foreign lands to sojourn iu
them? Our hearth, the well-beloved bearth of
our home, draws all our hearts with magnetic
power ; and he who 15 not exiled, hke the great
Helmfrid, by an adverse destiny, retwrns, and
lays down all the wreaths which he may have
won on strange seas, on foreign shores, upon the
holy bosowm of his dear fatherland !

like the steeds of the sun, theie white borses flew
before the shining chariot.
CONCLUSION.

Each one had long before felt that it must at
length come to this, and now, without resistance,
they all submitted to the solenn parting.  "The
LEmperor took leave of his young hero with a
blessing; the eyes of Dhilip and Zoe glistened
with cager gratitude ; the pale princess Theodora
faid her hands sn prayer upon beads of Thiodolf
and Tsolde,

The great baron also took his departure from
Constautinople, and veturned with Pietro and
Malgherita to the fertile plains of "Tuscany.  He
built up Castel-Franco anew, and the castle, in
pratecting strength and splendour shone for Jong
centuries over sea and Jand. e saw the re-
stored happiness of his childeen, he saw the noble
Tristan Giocondo grow and flourish; for fate
seemed to have saved bim fron the dames by the
minstrel’s hands, sud led him back to his purents
by the most wonderful ways, in order te form a
hero of him who should shine with a peculiar and
unwonted brightness.  Perchance bis histery may
come into the mind of hun who hay written this
tale, and if so, he will give it forth lo you, deur
reader, should you take pleasure therein.

Far north, like dazzhng stars, hiodolf and
Isolde shone in their radiance. A new sun arose
on the life of Nelioll and Gunhilda when the no-
ble pair catered thew hall—a new sun of joy and
brightness over the whole island.  But they
brought also to their countrymen the brighter
light of farth by their deeds and exwinple, and
soon all the strong and true-hearted Icelanders
knelt before Llim whom ‘[hiodolf, n the dawn
ol knowledge, had called the White Christ, and
to whom le now, as his eternal Saviour, clung
as 1o the Giver of all good in this fife and w that
which 15 to come.

Bertram and Romanus, gaily traversing all
land, and bearing greetings and tidings, drew yet
closer the bands of love and joy from Tuscany to
Ieeland, and from Tceland to "Puscany ; and each
time, when mnstrel or werchant drew near, there
was held a joyous festival, in which were lost all
thoughts of separation and distance.

THE DEAT AND DUMI3 BOY.
A STORY FOR CHILDREN.

| Oue winter evening, as the watchman on the
Pont Neuf at Daris was going his rounds, he
found w child, clad in the very extremity of rag-
ged wretchedness, standiug slone in a corner, and
uticring low and scarcely articulate woans, while
the tears fell fast [rom the paor creature’s eyes,
and his wnprotected body shivered waith the piere-
ing colid of the night.  As the boy secmed of an
age o be able to (ell 50 much, the guardian of
the bridge demanded “ Where his mother—
where Jus home was 7 The question was re-
peated again and again, but a continuation of the
same [ow moans was the only reply,  The inter-
rogator began to shake the boy roug hly, attribut-
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cexpression of the elilds face satishied the  ques-

Isolde joyfully embraced her eager lover, and !

ing his silence o peevishoess or obatinacy, as the
child’s face, seen by the light of the lamp i the
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watclunan’s band, disclosed no want of intelli-
gence, or inability to comprehiend the queries put
to him. While this scene was passing, an elderly
genileman came up to the spot and listened 1o
the watchman’s reiterated questions.  T'he boy
still gave no reply, and the watelmman was about
to take him away to the guard-house, when the
gentlewan cried, # Stop for an instant ; give me
the lunp.”  Lle then threw the fight full on the
boy’s face, and repeated m o gentfe tone the
smne dnquiries that b been aleeady made, The

tioner.  Uurning to the watchman, the mentle-
man saidy “ ‘The boy is deal’ and dumb 17

"The person who gave this decision, and whow |
the studies of a loug life had well quahiied to!
give it,was no other than Abbe de Ukpee, u
man ot feas distinguished for genins thaw for be-
nevolence.  The Abbe bud at an early periodl of
his lif become convinced of the possibility of in-
slructing to a certain extent  the deal” and dumbh
~-a task previously regarded as utterly hopeless
—aund he had subsequently applied the whole
energies of bis inind to the subject.  Ilis suc-
cess had been great, and had won for him an ho-
nored nawme amoug the benefactors of Lis species.
ortunate was it, indeed, for the poor boy of the
Poat Neul, that accident had brought the Abbe
to the spot ov the evening refecred to. 'The
watchman readily surrendered the child into the
Abbe’s hands, at the request of the latter, and
on his pronise to make all due inquiries for the
parents, and to give up the young unfortunate,
should they appear to claim Lim.

On taking the boy home with lum, howeser,
the Abbe de PEpee soon adopted the opinion
that lus charge would never be claimed at his
bands. He became convinced that the boy’s un-
bhappy defects had made him the victim of fraud
and treachery. Many eircumstances tended 1o
lead the Abbe to this conclusion, 1le observed
the boy, before the rags which he wore were
taken from hin, to look upen them with surprise
and disgust 5 and his sutisfuction and  gratitude,
when a better dress was put upon hiw, was ob-
vious. Besides the sk of young Armand (as
the boy was named by his new protector) was as
white as snow, when the impurities with which it
seemed to have been intentionaliy daunbed, were
washed away.  Iis look and bearing, also, were
wtelligent and noble, and served to canfirm  the
Abbe in the impression that some foul play bud
cumwed the boy’s exposure. By setting food of
various qualities before him, morcover the Able
discovered readily that Armand had been aecus-
tomed Lo such nutriment as is only given to chil-
dren in the highest and wealthiest ranks of tife.

All the inquiries which the good de PEpee
sel on oot m cansequence of this couviction,
and all the advertisements which he put into the
public journals, failed in eliciting the slightest in-
formation relative to Armand’s history.  Mean-
while the boy gained daily on the affections of
his benetactor.  The Abbe’s house lad long
been & school, or rather an asylum, for unfortu-
vates of Armnand’s cluss, but none of all the pu-
pils who had ever entered it, made sucli rapid
progress as he did, i acquiring a command of
those substitutes for speech and liearing which
the genius of the teacher had invented. Not
many years had passed, away, ere Arnand could
converse by signs with the Abhe as readity as if
the gift of speceh had not been withhield. ™ Tlis
great object effected, it was the Abbe’s delight
to store the opening mind of the youth with all
the nches of leurning and knowledge.  Anxi-
ously, also, dul the priest watel, 2as Armand’s in-
tellect expanded, for any glimmering recollections
of inlancy which might lead to the elucrdation
of the mystery 1n which his eacly fortunes were
involved.  Wien questioned on this subject, all
that the youth could remeniber was, that he had
been brought a long journey before cntering
Paris. But the memories of other days existed,
though in a dormant state, in the boy mind,and
only required favoring circumstances Lo call them
forth.  In one of the many walks which the
Abbe was in the habit of taking witl his young
charge, they clhanced to pass the courts of jus-
lice as one of the judges was getling out of a
carriage.  Armand instuntly gave a start of
cager surprise, and informed his companton that
a man, robed in ermine and porple like the judge
used to hiold hiw in his arms long ago, and bathe
his face with kisses and tears, This trait of re-
membrance struck the Abbe forcibly. e con-
Jectured that Armand mast be the son of a judge,
and that that judge, from Llis dress, must have
lived in some capital town, where superior courts
were held.  Trom the tears as well as kisses of
which Armand bad a recollection, his protector
conctuded that the mother of the boy inust have
been previousty dead.

Other  cireumstances occurred, as Armand
grew in years, which strongly excited the Abbe’s
hopes of oue day bemng able to get justice done
to the youth 5 for, that justice had been dene
to hun, the good priest felt deeply convinced.—
Passing oun unother oceasion along the strects,

Arinand showed tle strongest ewotion at the,
sight of a fuueral, aod informed the Abbe that be
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remembered being led along the streets, dressed
in a black cloak, and with a great erowd In al-
tendance like that before him ; and that, after
that time, he had never seen the person in purple
robes again. Pour boy ! thought the Abbe,
“1thou art then an orphan, and some basc rela-
live bas taken advantage of thy defects to 1ob
thee of thy heritage I At another time, Ar-
mand, in watking with bis preceptor throush the
Barriere o entrance ou the southern side of
Paris, stood stil?, and gazed attentively atit, He
then told the Abbe that this was the aute by
which he had entered Paris, and that he remem-
bered stopping here i a carviage until some -
Fage was examiaml.  In thig carriage, lie s
vecollected be tad travelled with 1w per<ans {or
several days,

Maditating on these cireumstances, the Ahbe
felt persuaded that Aewand bad been luit an
orplan in one of the cities of the south of Fran-w.
Again did the beuevolent de Plipee concaive it
bis duty to make fnquiries on the sabject, by
every chaunel he could think of, but the attenpt
wus not move successful than formerly.  Sull the
good priest was not disheartened. "Che convie-
tion was firmly implanted in his mind, that a task
had been assigned to him by heaven to execute,
and that the endeavour to restore the youth to
his right would be ultimately crowned with sne-
cess.  T'he Abbe revolved long s his miud the
best means of prosecuting this endeavor, aad
cimne to the conclusion that the onfy way was, o
travel with Armand through the district to
which suspicion pointed, in order to give him the
chance of having bis early recollections awaken-
ed by the sight of the place af his nativity.—
Weiglity obstacles, however, stood in the way of
the fulfillment of this scheme. A great pait of
the journey —and it might possibly be a very
Inng one—would require to be performed on fot.
Avmand, now drawing to his eighteenih year,
was not unfftted to sustain such fatigue, but his
protector was far advanced in Yife, and, thongh
in the enjoyment of good health, felt his strergth
il equal to the 1ol of such a searel.  Dut
the desire within his breast to make the attempt,
for the sake of Ius beloved pupil, was irrepress-
able. "The journey to the south of Irance was
vesolved upon, and it was not long resolved vpon
ere il was begun.

A less generous heart than that of the Able
de Plpee would have given way under the tods
which this journey entadled, move partieutaciv ay
these loils for & long time seetaed to he fruitless.
F'rom town to town, and from cily to city, did
the travellers pass, without the slightest recogni-
tion of them on (he part of Avinaud.  But it was
not so when the travellers, after a vaute of theee
months, entered the gates of Taulouse, At first,
indeed, Arinand seeined to view city with the
same absence of all ¢motion as he had viewed
others ; but on a sudden his inhiterence vanished.
In passing a church he maide an instantanesus
pause, as i an electrie shock had passed through
his frame ; his eyes were bent eagerly on the
church and its gates, and he signed with trem-
bling hands to the Abbe that he recollected thws
place—that this was the place whither he had
followed the funeral, formerly mentioned, of the
Judge. It would be diflicult to describe the
mingled feeling of joy and ansiety that sprung up
in the old Abbe’s mmd at ths discovery.  Aa
they continued their course along the streets,
every striking object was recognised by Armnaod
as a once familiar spectacle, and the Abbe’s jm-
pression that his pupil’s pative city was found
out, was confirmed beyond a doubt. If any
doubt existed, it was soon removed. On enter-
ing a large square, Armand’s tecollections be-
camne more and more vivid j and, at last, whea
he came in front of an old and noble-looking
mansion, he utiered a Joud shrick, and fell back
in the arms of his companion and friend.

It was some tine before Armand recoversd
from the swoon into which the acuteness of his
recallections had throwa him. When ke re-
covered his consciousness, he wmformed the Albe
that tlns house was the place of his Lirth—that
liere he had been caressed by the judge —— and
that here he bad dwelt, after the fuaeral, along
with a child of hLis own age, of whom lie retained
the clearest and fondest remembrance. It was
with difficulty that the aged priest could draw the
youth from before the house, which ke was most
anxious to do, ere premalure altention was excit-
ed on the part of those withio. Avinand, how-
ever, was too much accustoned lo reverence the
dictates of his preceptor, to refuse obedience to
his wish that they shoull teave the spot. They
made their way to a hotel, and there took up
their abode for the time. The bosoms of both,
it may well be imagined, were flled with emo-
tion and gralitude to Heaven f{or the prospects
which this discovery held forth.

The fiest step which the Abbe de Plipee took,
after the occurrence related, was to make some
inquiries into the character and bistory, of the
person who occupied the house that had excited
such emotion in Arnnand. “Lhe result of these
inquiries was decisive. The Abbe was iuformed
that the house in question, usuaily called the



