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THEOBALD;

OR, THE TRIUMPH OF CHARITY,
(Written by Mudeme la Comtesse de Iv Rochers, and
' published under the awspices of the

Archbishop of Tours.)
(Conlinued.)

CHAPTER VI.—THE ASSIZE COURT.

The following wornsg, at day break, Theo-
pald asked permistion to leave the hotel, for the
purpose of attending the early Mass ; no altera-
tion was visible in his appearance—tn look at
L, you would have thought he had passed the
night in calm sleep.  Scarcely had he returned
from church, when e dresw a note {rom lus pock-
et, which bie veud over several times,then erosh-
ing it between his hands, with a movewent of
impatience, be threw it into the sea.

A few hours later le went to the Assize
Court. A great erowd was already assembled
in the enclosure set apart for the jury, and sc-
veral clegaally dressed ladies filled the tribunes ;
for thus tria! was ol a nature to interest many—
the two rival fumilies having taken an active
share in the war of independence, and both par-
ties numbering many fricnds as well as partisans.

The judges entered and took their seats ; as
deep ~ilence reigred as the geadarmes ushered
fu the two prisoners. who after having conversed
for «ome fine in a Jow vaice with their advo-
cale, took their places on the bench for the ac-
cused.

Giuseppe Fabiano, the elder of the two bro-
thers, was a shiort nan, abont thirly years of
age, with long brown lair, a thin, pale visage,
which appeared longer still from fus wearing
pointed beard; his forebead wax prominent, s
sharp eyes were shaded by eyebrows that ap-
peared always in mation, his lips were thin, and
raised at the corners, and this gave an expression
of cunnning rallery 1o his whele physiognomy.
[fe cast 2 peactrating and assured look en the
jury and the assembled erowd, saluted his _i'riemls
by a wave of the hand, and then took Lis seat
with a perfect camnposure. ‘ .

Pasquate Fabiona was an officer in a regiment
of light fantry, and younger by two or three
years thun his brother ; he showed far less as-
surance. lle was a very handsome young man,
iueh suaburnt, with a frank and open air.  Both

. . ~ !
were dressed with much elegance, in the French |

faslion, with black frocks, trousers with straps,
yellow kid gloves, and polished leather boots.

© The tokens were placed on the table before
the court—nainely, the bloody clothes on Anto-
gio Lioauini, and the red pocket-book belonging
1o Giuseppe Ifabianc. “The magistrates then
commenced.  {Givceppe replied with an extra-
ordinary presence of mind to all the questions of
the president ; he declared himself innocent of
the crime imputed to him, protested that having
arrived at Piovela the evenmg before tue mur-
der, he bad not [eft the village the day it was
committed.,  1is conduct on the Continent,
where hie had lived for seven years, had ever
been irreproachable.  As Lo the pocket-book, in
gaing to dine wilh one of lus uncles, he had let
it drop by accident; but shortly perceiving his
toss, he had returned to look for 1t; Saula Crux
had, no doubt, anticipated him, and, in con-
clusion, he delled any one to prove the contrary.

Pasquale gave pretty nearly the same account,
but i a less assured tone by voice. Upwards
of twenty witnesses declared to have seen the
two Fabianos at Piovela the day ol the eveot;
others, and those who were the partisans of the
Loncinis, swoie they had seen the brothers very
early v the morning. proceeding to the wood,
with zons on theiv” shoulders. The shepherd,
Santa Crus, bad dizappeared, and all efforls to
discover b retient had beeu frmtless.

The buissier now called for Theobald Lon-
cim.  The moment the orphan was introduced
futo court every eye was fixed upon him with a
profound feeling of pity. Dressed in deep movrn-
ing, pate as death, hul to all appearance cahn,
the youth advaneed with digaity to the foot of
the (ribunal ; be endeavared to avoid looking at
the Fabianos, so much did be fear thut the sight
of lis father’s murderers would rouse all his pas-
sions and hatred. AU sight of the bload-stained
garments, he shuddersd visibly ; he passed his
frand neross his forehead, as il to chase soine
fearful thouglt ; but this weakness only lasted a
moment, and it was with a firn vorce, though his
eyes were filied with tears, that he took the ac-
customred oath, The president of the assizes
then commenced tbe usual series of questions.——
<very ear now became altentive ; for, the shep-
herd baving disappex .
person who could have seen or recognised the
assassin,  Wilh a trembling voice he related
the departure of his family from the village.

¢ About twelve o'clock,’ continued he, ¢ when .

the sun was at its height, and shone ({xaclly
over our heads, we rested under a large fir-tree
(pin parasol.) My futher let the horses graze
i the thicket, and we sut dowa Lo eat the pro-
visions we had faken with us. After our weal,
my father lay down to take lus Siesta; my mo
tber made a kind of couch with her cloak for

red, Theobald was the only

my sister, who was unwell, while she and I re-
mained talking of that béautiful France that she
so longed to revisit. In about an hour, my fa-
ther awoke, and sard ¢ Tt 15 time we proceeded
on our journey—1I will o for the horses;* but
| he was scarcely on his feet before the report of
a gun was heard, close to us, and my poor
father fell to the grourd, from whiclh he never
rose.

After having pronounced these words, Theo-
balp was completely overcome, und covered his
face with his bands.

¢ Wkat epsued ?* asked the president, ofter a
long silence,

Theobald replied in a trembling voice: ¢ My
poor mather threw herself’ passionutely on the
body of my father, uttering the most despairing
cries.  Clanta, awoke suddeuly out of her sleep,
wept also ; while I run like a mad person, to dis-
cover whence the shot came.’

. +Did you sce any one? asked the Presi-
dent.
I “No one,’ replied Theobald, in an altered tone
lof voice.

I Anp alinost itnpercepiible movement of satisfac-
tion uow lighted the countenance of Giuseppe
Fabiano ; Pasquale alse appeared to breathe
more {reely,

¢ Te that all you bave to say 7 again demand-
ed the president.

‘Theobald signilied by u sign that he wisiied to
P speak again.

of the Loncims.

¢ My mother called me to bern u short time,’
murmured the poor boy, in so low a voice as
scarcely 1o be lieard ; ¢ she thought she heard a
second shot and horses” sigps ; but T had  heard
nothing, save her cries of despair, and the rust-
ling of the wind in the foliage of the fir-trees.
i I wished to seck further, for the murderer could
not have been far from us ; but she iplored me
1o stay with ber, and taking my hand, she drew
me to the middle ot the thicket, where we lost
ourselves, I have now said all)

*Did you not assert, immediately after the
melanchely event, that it was the brothers la-
biano who l:ad shot your father ? asked the pre-
. sident,

¢ 1 thought so, in consequence of the eamity
that has so long existed between our families,
| but T vepeat T saw voone.”  Aud as if avercame
- by his feclivgs, he dropped on the seat placed
for his use.

The cause of the Falianos triumphed visibly,
for there was ne direct proof agast the bro-
thers. Their advocate conducted the defence
in a manaer that showed ke beheved himself cer-
tain of success.

‘The attorney-geveral then rose, aud had  be-
gun to resume the prosecution, when a huissier
delivered to the president a letter {rom Anaun-
ciata, wlich a peasant had just brought ; she
wrote to say she had a clue to the shepherd’s
retreat, anl implored the tribunal to wait until
they had received the evidence of Santa Crux.
The affawr was then put off for «ight days, and
the prisoners were taken back to the prison from
which they had boped to be then delivered.—
Signor Caffarelli, who had not left Theobald,
accompanied him back to the baroness’s hatel ;
he was in a state ol moral suflering impossible to
describe, and as soon as be reached the house,
the poor youth weat to the oratory, where he
had prayed for grace the day before. An hour
later the baroness and Clanta joined him,—
Theobald was then much calmer ; his religious
| feelings, which had given lim power in the hour
of need, came now also to lus aid and consoled
Bim @ hie was able to desenbe the struggles that
had taken place in bis mind.  On the reci‘al of
fall he he had endored  Clarita approached  her
i brother and embraced bim affectionately, endea-
voring by hev caresses to soothe the anguish she
so little colaprehended, for the chitdren had truly
| deseribed themselves the day belore.  Clarita
'Wﬂh the exael counterpart of her mother, both
"morally and physioally 3 she possessed her gentle
| timidity, her angelic goodness 5 anger and vin-
dictive passions were altke unknown to hers she
Lwould not have ipjured the most insignilicant in-
sect, and from the sight of blood she would huve
lled with horrer. T'heobald, on the contrary,
possessed, with great personal resemblance to Ius

energy be so much adimired in Aonunciata 5 more

than this, be also bad something of her indomt-
. > T bt

able pride, her unconquerable irascibility. "The

. bavoness listened to Theobald™s account with

“that kind of indulgence which never failled her,
i and she congratulated him on the victory ke lad
{ achieved over lis passions.

+ Alas ! my poor child,’ said she, ¢ this storm
t of conlending passions will not probably be the
i last that witl disturb your serenity ; but. remem-
"ber that when they exert ther terrible power,
: the kingdom of heaven sufiers violence, and
( those only who can light agamst them are worthy
I of being Christ’s soldwers. '

! The Sunday following, Theobald left Carsica,
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‘o the inexpressible regret of Clamta, who was
much affected by his departure ; ke a fragile
flower that the slightest breath could bend, she
instinctively felt the want of such protection as
her brother’s presence aflorded her ; she resem-
bled the ivy, which languishes and falls when se-
parated from the nak whicl had been its support.
Intelligence of the death of Mademoiselle FFol-
mont, the only relation on the motlier’s side,
reached Dustia a tew days before Theobald’s de-
parture, so that the gentleman in wiose charge
he was placed took him at once to Paris, and
left bim at the establisbinent ol Monsieur Du-
hamel, a worthy ecclesiastic, many years known
to the baroness.

It was there that the youth learnt the decision
of the Court regarding the brothers I'abiano.—
The sheplerd, Santa Crux, bad ot been found, |
notwithstauding the active search and hopes aof
Annunciata,  ‘The accusation against the two

brothers thercfore rested entirely on the well-
lkmown hatred existing between them and the

by any positive evidenc, they had been acquitted. |
nefactress. At the expiration of this time she

was claimed by ber great-grandmother and
aunt, and the child returned to her native vil-

aunt, her firmness of sonl, with the courage and

Clarita remained six months longer with ber be- |

lage, far better instructed, and with infinitely | sul

of God, we shall breakfast to-morrow at Bastia,
as if nothing had happened. Thaunk you for
your timely assistance, Signor Loacinij you
bave been of great service to us. Ou my faith
you would make an adwmirable ¢ailor.?

Our old acquaintance, Theobald, pressed the
eaptain’s band, whiclr he had offured him, put on
Ins great coat, and took his place on the quarter
deck. The noise of the waves, the solitude of
the deep, the tempest, the shoals, the perils—in
skiort, all were so many sources of enjoyment to
him, for he was brave and energetic ; emotions
were new to him, as he had just left school.—
For the first time he was free, aml absolute mas-
ter of his time.  He was going to revist lis na-
tive country, his beloved home, his great-grand- |
mother, and the sister, whose inage haunted s
dreams, adorned by all tie graces and virtues of
her sex.  This gentle and fond girl, whose al-
fectionate Jetters had consoled him in all ns
troubles, encouraged m in his labors, he was

" woing to see at last, to be her protector, and te
Loncinis, aund their crimmality being unproved ; fulfil the promise_he had made to his dying mo-

ther, of being a father to her,

Theobald’s heart bounded with joy and pride
as he thooght of all he would do for bis sister ;
he required for fmnself but littl: of the fortune
of ns parents 5 fifteen thousand franes would be
licient for the purchase of the notary’s prac-

fbﬂuer n)unners, [hun the geuerah[y gf lhe C()r- &liC(’. at C()l'l(’.. All the rest, with llle houn‘u, the

 sican girls also carrying m ler heart the secds

grounds, and land at Paovely, should form

% aof Christiag vir[“g_-’ of which the excellent Ma- | Clarita’s marriagc rl()l'l.l(lll 3 to tins be would add

Some tiune afterwards, mny dear friend, I also
left Corsica, bitterly regretting its azure <ky, its
wonderfully (ertile land, and, above all, the lively
!!sympathy and friendslnp, by whieh T was sur-
i rounded, and those dear friends who accompa-
l nied me with tears to the steam-boat,

As to the baroness, for whom 1 eatertained
i the liveliest and 1ost affectionate esteem, she
remaned for uwpwards of two years longer at
Bastia, strewing blessings around her as thickly
as the flowers grow in that delightful climate,
persevering in the line of sacrifices and yood
works she had traced for herself ; because lier
benevolence fook 1ts source, not only in the na-
tural goodness of her heart, but above all, in
her fervent piety, sud in the love of God, that
true source of all real charity. At the expira-
tion of that time, she also left Corsica, leaving

|

somewhat of those feelings of veneration which
the names of Irangois de Sales and Vincent de
Paul exuite in all.

PART THE SECOXD.
CHAPTER 1.—THE STEAM-BOAT.

A long time had passed since the acquittal of
the brothers Fubiano. The day on which they
celebrated the fitth anniversary of this memorable
event, a steam-vessel, Le Liamone, had left
Marseilles in tlre morning, and was caught m so
violent 2 tempest, that the captain, an old and
experienced oflicer, declared he bad rarely seen
anything to equal its fury. "Llie sky was dark,
and the sea covered with foam; the hurricane
blew with such force that at tunes it appeared
asif it woull raise the vessel altogether out of
the boiling waves, and then as if it would
bury it in the deep abyss. The sailors re-
doubled their zeal and activity, while the
trembling passengers remained below, suffermng
horribly from sea-sickaess.  T'his scarcely left
them strength to address thew prayers to Notre
Dame de la Garde, to miplore her protection in
saving them from imminent ship-wreck. One
alone remained on deck without appearing to
feel alarm, or to sulfer from illness; he was a
young man, apparently about twenly years of
age, of tall and gracelul stature, with hancsome
and noble countenance ; he had large almond-
shaped black eyes, dark comjlexion, black hair,
with a fine high forehead, and most intelligent
expression ; ins dress was simple, but i perfect
taste.  When the lightening gleamed, he de-
vontly crossed himself, according to the Corsi-
can custom, without false shame as without af-
fectation ; he then countinued to watch the tem-
pest with all the calin of perfect security.

¢ Signor Loncini,’ cried the captain, ¢ will you
assist these good fefluws who are endeavoring to
I'shorten sail 7 Your life, as well as ours, de-
i pends upon it.’

¢ Sidence—listen again !” cried out the (riends | dume D—— had afforded so rare a model.— 1 his share in - the succession of his auat, Made-

moiselle Folmont, and alse what he would in-
herit from his great-grandmother. By this ar-
rangement, the young girl would becomne the
greatest heiresss in the district, and might select
ber husband wmong the best amt most virtuous,

But before she setded, Theobald determined
to complete Ler education himself; he would
instruct her, pacticularly in history and geo-

behind her the remembrance of her virtues, and !

{ graphy, and the usual branches; he would pive
tier some idea of botany, &c.; he would rejoice
in ber progress, become the confidant of her
thoughts, the intimate friend of ber youth; ina
word, e would make her an accomplished wo-
man.  And who was more capable than le of
realizing all he planned 2 What man of his age
united in a greater degree learning and the per-
severanee necessary te obtuin it 7 Whose pro-
gress had beena nore rapid than his own 7

When be was placed at the Abbe Duhamels,
' e could scareely read Freuch or Italian flueat-
lys
idea ; but he possessed all the inielligence of his
countrymen, united ta the strength of mind and
tenacity peculiar to the good lieads of the narth.
The tragical death of Iis pareats had wmade
deep impression upen him, aud his promise of be-
ing a father (o Clarita, was never absent from
his mind.  But to fu!li] this promise as premptly
as possible, 1t was wdispensable to termmate his
studies and keep bis terms, for his relations wish-
ed him to pass as advocate belure he returned
home. Ile worked bard, not with the eareloss-
ness habitual to youth, but with the ardor of one
already arrived at man’s estate ; not with the
wish of excelling his companions. and obtanng
thie prizes, but i the far nobler designs of fulfil-
ing his duty.  The professors, delighted with his
application, seconded his endeavors; he made
astonisling pragress, and veached the fourth
class during the first year, and sach succeeding
year saw hm mount to classes higher. At
sevenleen years of age he passed the degree of
bachelor, al twenty he was advecate ; and with-
out doubt, through the protection of ileaven,
who rewarded lIis good intentions, Theobald’s
health did not suffer in any way trom this intense
application.  On  the contrary, s constitution
developed, his strength increaced and the chitd
became a wman full of energy and wigor. 'Fhe
Abbe Dubamel had a really paternal regard for
hun, aud continued the wark so well commenced
by the baroness 5 on afl occasions be corrected
the hasty tciaper of lus pupil, curbed the nnpe-
tuosity of his passions, and made lim not enly a
man of honor, but a fervent and enlightened
Christian.  When Theobald had ‘eft the board-
ing-schonl, and was studying for the law, the
abbe remamecd his confidant and best f{riend,
and this was creditable not only to the master,
but also to pupil. In bis conduet with those of
lus own age, Theohald was always obliging, al-

¢ Most willingly, captam,’ replied the young

‘man. e threw off bis great coat, took his |

I . - .
, place among the sailors, whom he assisted with ;
iso much presence of mind, strengtb, and ad-!

livess, that the captain .cricd several times
i¢ Bravo, signor, bravissimo! Oone would swear
i vou had never done anything else in your life.—
What a pity you are not a sailor.?

Tn the meantime the tempest moderated in a
slight degree, " the motion of the vessel was not
so great, the waves broke with less wiolence
over the deck, and a ray of sunshine, bringing
bope with it, began to gild the stern of Le Lia-
mone.

¢ Now all 1s gowng on satisfactorily,” exclaimed

the captain ina joyful tone; ¢with the blessing

ways a good fellow ; he could hear the jokes,
and forgive the tricks that were played upon
him occasionally ; he appeared to have entirely
cast off lus former vindictive feelings, and for-
gotten the nrejudices of his childhood ; but he
bad lost nothing of the noble qualities of his
former character, consequently his former grati-
tude to the baroness amounted to enthusiasm.—
Ile had wvisited ber twice at Daris, and those
days bad been more full of bappiness than those
of the distribution of prizes, when he bent under
the weight of those be carried off, and when
his heart swelled with the aeclamations that
greeted successes. Notwithstanding, however,
his affection for the baroness and the Abbe Du-}

hamel, the person who filled the largest place in, ;!!!i%#,},’f‘.'_'!be;)s;f?tﬁj}'a'“l'.hle?"‘,ﬁ?".!§5§,;d'e__ffﬁm,, ed

of Latin or Greck he had not the stightest |

luxury we bring you daily.”
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his heart, she on whom his thoughts and hope«
centered, she whose {ntnre prespects preoc
cupied bim in the midst of the angry waves. was
Clarita, his beloved sister: her bappiness was 1o
be his aim through hfe.  Theobald wus lost
golden dreams of joyful anticipation, when he
felt a heavy hand on his shoulder; he turned -
stantly, * Well, signor.” cried the eaptain. ot
what can you be thinking so intently that vou
forget the dinner-hour 2 "The storm has abatedl,
and as you do not sufter from sea-sickness, come
and taste my soup ; we have certainly well ean-
ed 1t to-day.’

Theobald followed the captain.  Phere
another guest, a short, triu, and appavently de-
licate man, whom he recogmsed as a counteyman
by lus wecent. 4

* We are the only people whe ure bungry Lhis
alternoon said the captain. - Phe passengers
are thinking of anything but eating pest now, |
can tell you; and even you, Siguor Casanova, |
would Iay a wager, tould not have kept us com-
pauy four hours ago.’

CThat is very true, rephed the little man, —
[ never sullored 5o severely Lefore, aud this s
the thd time I have made this voyage.”

CThe horricane was vary siolent,” obseryed
the eaptim ; Cawd even [, old Gulor that [ o,
would bhave been tormeared wiih
like a delicate yonng lady, 7 U nad vt time 1o
thik of 1t

CAWell, [ elt mothing of what you cabl <ea-
sickness)” remarked Theobald, * peeuagps blie yoou,
c:lp[ﬂi". [ wWis Lon Ill‘l(fll ‘)\'Cllpl“kl to Il?l_" allen-
tion to it

CQecupivd, and inowiat waymay Lask 7

CIn watching the hghtening a1 rent i
clouds, the waves rthat Lik»
araund us, and oue vessel that apprared o idack
speek o the mids<t of that ocean of Yoam. (!
how magmlicent, hiow sublime t~ o tem etV

Was

ki

shierh Kness,

Fidng oubwig~

CALyourage [ thought ~o, 1900 sid the v
tain 5 C but beleve ine, Senor Laneing, ope ooty
tired of everything, even of dunger; and now |
prefer a gond fresh wind, that ceads me <afely 1o
the end of my voyage, to all the temaests in the
world.’ )

* You eall him Toneint, ot Casanovi i the
caplain®s ear : * s he related to the Lonetns of
Piovela 7

“’The only one of the nane thut remanns,’ re-
plied the capludin in a low vaiee, *and o fine fel-
Iow as vou van see.’ '

©As heas returning ta his natice place, the
Fabianos bad better to laak to themselves muz.
mured Casunova, '

The captain gave u sign of acqumieseenre,

Theobald had Leard wll, aod remained «dent;
but a feeling of melancholy seized him, he -at
perfectly sull witl Lis eyes fixed on his plate.

“You have no appetite, wy young friend.
said the caplain, tapping him Gamiliscly on the
shoulder 5 “ you must keep up your strength, for
the future [inean; at present, thauk (iod, we
have uothing to fear ; the sen ix as pisive us
fiery horse that bias just received a moad lesson
from his vider.  Sull, we ust not be too sure,
for it is the fibeceio (2 south wesl wind) that
blows, and il we had not steam to asstst us, we
should run the risk of being a month on our voy-
age, as has happened to me belore to-day.!

* Steatn is indeed a great and magnificent dis-
eovery,’ said Theobald, making an effort to shake
off the inelancholy thoughts that began to as-
sail him; it facilitates commeres and it is
means of correspondence everywhere.’

“In truth, 1 do not see that we householders
have much reason to flatter ourselves on that
aceount,” interrupted Casanova, ‘ provisions be-
come dearer, onr woods are unpeopled, our
thrushes and blackbirds that we used to buy, six
snus the dozen, now feteh nearly the same price
each Lird 5 and many more Corsizan hares and
partridzes find their way to the ovarker ot Mar-
seilles than we can find oo those of Bastia or
Ajaccio)’ T o '

¢ Bah, bah, said the’ ¢aptain, f”{\'rbu"u‘iu.-él' "aot
complain.  In ‘refurn you receive'gopd” ready
money, winch circulates io 1he country ; without
reckoning the foreign wine andithe articles of

@

¢ Add to those advantages the lights & ctvili-

sation which must result froms our more frequeat
intercourse with the Continent, and which, I
trust, will ere long soften our manners, at present
somewhat barbarous.’

¢ What do you say, Signor Loocini? inter-
rupted Casanova with great vivacity; ¢1 would
wager you are fresh from a French college.—~
Were not our fatlers such as we are? Does
not our sobriety and bravery outweigh in your
opinion the efleminate customs of the Coali-
nent ? T

¢ Mo one esteems true courage more, highly
than 1 do,’ replied Theobald in a calm tone ;—
*and 1 hope 1o prove mine when a worthy occa-
sion presents itself. But can we not preserve
our virtues, while we carrect our faults? ‘And

would our arw be less powerful against the ene-
J PSR
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