.1z Te. pronouncing these
i *ﬁfﬁ)‘%ta‘f&’;*fhewh.s*f

 time at random, through rocks and hriars, he

"back to the village. Night came on_before he

- aunt and sister. They both passed the night by
- his bed side, for his state was reaily alarming ;—
- ‘Ins head burning, his breathing o_ppressed, and
., strange words escaping in his delirium ; the name
. of Falnano, and the words murderer and assassin |
~.Were.constantly on his lips. Clarita was greatly
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TIHEOBALD ;

OR, THE TRIUMPH OF CHARITY.
{(¥ritten by Mudawme la Comlesse de lr Rochere, and
published under the nuspices of the
Archbishop of Tours.)

(Continued.)

CHAPTER VIL.—MAGNANIMITY.

When Theobald left home in the morning, ex-
asperated by the outrage be hiad received from
his aunt, he Lad no otler object than breatlnpg
the open air, and cooling the fit of passion v‘rhlch
agitated lns whole being. It was mechanically
and Dy habit that hie took his gun, and turned
into the path leading ta the burial-place of Ins
family, ant [rom thence 1o the Rued Cross Ile
fiad scarcely walked an bundred steps before the
recollection of his violence filled bim with shame
and countusiod.

¢ Shall T always be the slave of my passion ?’
said he; ¢ hiow vould 1 act in #0 unseemiy a man-
ner towards a woman, und one so devoted, in
fact, more ignorant than guilty, my father’s sis-
ter, whom, after all, 1 am bound to respect.—
When shalt I be able to master my feelings?
But then, O my God, to what terrible trials I
am subjected. Unfortunate beiog that I am, my
own aunt accuses me of cowardice ; and without
faling in my religious belief, 1 cannot clear my-
sell in her eyes from this cruel mjury. Ob!
why may I not die gloricusly for y faith, or
fight hand to hand with the assassins of my race ;
neither their number nor their skill would deter
me; but to be unable to dely themn without
wounding my conscience, to hear myself brand-
ed asa coward, and appear, to deserve the al-
front, ob, it is a torture above my power fo en-
dure, unless Thou wilt aid me to suppress it, O
my God. Yes, continued he after a psuse,
“may I live dishonored in the eyes of my coun-
trymen, if 1t must be so; but let e remain
pure in the sight of heaven.’
ds,_he reached the
and “pious prayers
becawme <till more ardent; and when he left the
chapel be struck into a road entirely opposed to
that leading to the waterfall, where Burcica was
waiting for him.  After having walked for a long

felt tired, and sat down to rest at the foot of a
spreading arbutus. At the same moment the re-
port of a gun was heard, several shot passed
through tis clothes, and two entered his left
hand. Irritated by this attack and the sight of
bis blood. Theobald, without considering that
so small a charge could scarcely be intended for
him, darted off in pursuit ot the tmprudent spot ts-
man ; whom he mstantly recognised, for it was
uo other than Giuseppe Fabiano, whose deceitful
and savage countenance had remained deeply
irpressed on our hero’s mind ever since he lad
seen him at the assize court. At the unexpect-
ed sight of Theobald, the man threw away bis
vnioaded gun and seized the pistol he always car-
vied in bis belt, but whethe: fear or surprise
prevented bim taking good aim, or that his ad-
versary sprang aside, he missed, the ball struck
and sunk in the trunk of a tree ; and Iabiano
finding himself entirely defenceless and in the
power of his enemy, instantly turned and sought
safety in flight ; but had scarcely proceeded
many yards,” when his foot catching in some
brambles, be fell beavily to the ground in the
midst of the thorny bushes, and before Le had
time to extricate himself Theobald had come up
with m. A violent temptation, such as God
alone gives us power to resist, now took posses-
session of the young man ; he beheld his father’s
wurderer at his feet, the enewy ot his race lay
extended before Inm, the same who had jusi
made an attempt on his own life. Besides, did
he not find himself in a state of legitimate de-
fence ? By a movement as quick as thought he
took aim at his adversary—but by another, more
copid sull, he raised the barrel of Lis gun, and
disdaining so easy a veugeance, which appeared
little short of murder, e hastened quickly from
the 'spot to escape another temptation.
Theobald walied long without object, without
plan, until at length fatigue obhiged bim to take
repose. Iis heart beat violently, there was a
bumming noise in lus ears, confused memory
crowded Lis brain ; he remembered but one cr-
cumstance distinctly, and that steod out in f:har-
aclers of fire—that he had been on the point of
killing an uoarmed ond defenceless man, and he
thanked Geod fervently that he had not stained
his band n buman blood. A burning thwst tor-
mented him, he drank copiously at an ic_y-cold
spring, and then endeavored to find his way

succeeded, and with great trouble be reaqhed
home. A deadly coldness had suddenly seized
him, Lo which a burning fever succeeded, and he
could scarcely support himself when he met his

alarmed, and prayed by her brother's side.—
Towards morning the ferer abated, and the sick
man recovered his senses. During a temporary
absence of Anuunciata, Clarita, fearmg every-
thing from her brother’s incoherent discourse,
entreated him to relate the events of the pre-
ceding dag. He complied with her wishes, and
concealed nothing, eitber of Lis mecting with
Fabiano or Ins feelings on the occaston.

¢Oh, my poor brother, how much you have
suffered,’ cried the poor girl, < but at the same
tine how acceptable to the Almighty must be
the victory you have so nobly gained over your-
self, and of what graces will it be the source?’

A cry of indignation and rage burst from the
doorwap—it proceeded from Annunciata, who
having returned unperceived, had heard the
whole of Thecbald’s recital, and his sister’s re-
ply. The thought that so good an opportunity
had been lost, znd the still inore painful convic-
ticn of utter hopelessness of ever obtaining what
she so ardently desired from her nephew, excited
ber to fury. She was about to overwhelm lum
with reproaches, though in her seeret soul she
could not forbear admiring his noble conduct ;—
but the state to which he was now reduced,
obliged her to contain herself, and she accord-
ingly went out of doors in order freely to in-
dulge her grief and disappointment. Several
neighbors bad called to inquire after Theobald.
Mademorsetle Loncini, in giving themn the ne-
cessary information, could not avoid showmng the
disappointment and regret she so deeply felt. A
few words of discontent, some hall-confidences,
which escaped in her bad humor, were malici-
ously interpreted. The story told by Fabiano,
and repeated by hs fiiends, contributed still
more to throw a shade of sespicion on Theo-
bald’s conduct; and it soon circulated in the
village that the last of the T.oncinis bad not in-
tierited the courage of his forefathers. Tabiano
did not possess sufficient nobility of mind to pub-

lish. his enemy’s magnanimity ; perhaps,. indeed,

he could not understand the feeling, and he only
thanked his stars for having preserved his life in
meeting with him. For several weeks Theo-
bald’s state caused Ius family serious alarm ;j—
Clarita would not leave him mght or day, ex-
horting him to patience, paying him unremitung
attention, and lavishing on him the tenderest
cares. At leagth youth and 2 strong coustitu-
tion triumphed over the severity of the attack,
and a happy change took place; our hero’s
strength returned by slow degrees, and in a short
time be was able to leave his bed. The sum-
mer was now drawing to a close, the sun lad
lost its extreme ardor, and autumn, charged with
fruits, presented 1its choice offerings. “Theobald,
free from anxiety, and perfectly happy, enjoyed
the return of Lealth to the utmost. Leanmg on
his sister’s arm, he had made several turas in the
garden ; the hues of health began to re-appear
on bis sunken cheek, and he had already talked
of the necessity of recommencing the studies
which bad been so unlortunately stopped by his
illness, so that TFrancisco might find ber still
more interesting on his return.

One morping that he had awoke more calm
and happy than usual, he perceived Clarita koeel-
ing at the foot of the Madonna, her eyes raised
to heaven and bathed with tears.

¢ What is the matter, my beloved sister?
asked Theobald with anxiety.

The young girl arose, embraced her brother,
and forcing a swile, replied—

¢ Nothing. 1 could have no real grief now,
for I am so happy to see you in better health.’

¢ And I—1 insist on knowing all that interests
you, Clarita.?

¢ You shall know nothing,’ said she, endeavor-
ing to assume a playful tone; but there were
tears in ber voice.

¢ And why wot tell him ?’ interposed Annuncia-
ta, with bitterncss, for she had just entered the
room. ¢ Must he not sooner or later know our
shame ?'

Clarita cast an imploring look at her aunt, but
the inflexible, hard-hearted creature, drawing
from ber bosom an unsealed letter—

‘Read that, said she to ber nephew, ©and
then tell me if L am peculiar in my feelings, or
have such extraordinary ideas, as you have often
reproached me with.’

¢ Theobald took the paper and read as foilows :

¢ Mademoiselle—I highly esteemn your char-
acter, and your niece suited us in every way j—
but never shall son of mipe enter a family whose

chiel is suspected of cowardice. DBelieve me, |

mademoiselle, that it is with extreme regret 1
feel myself obliged to withdraw my promise; and
that nothing but so powerful a motive could in-
duce me to renounce an siliance which insured
my own interests, as well as the happiness of
beloved son.
¢ [ have the honor to remain,
¢ Your faitiful servant,
¢ PERONCELLL

‘Theobald read over this falal letter twice, as
if to find a less unfavorable meaning. ‘What
passed in lis mind would be impossible to de-
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scribe. s natural pride, his attachment to
Clarita, his miod and heart all suffered at the
same time. Mowever as loag as Anounciata re-
mained in the room, watching the effect of the
letter on his countenance with a look of rage
and contempt, he had suflicient command over
bimself to aflfect a calm very far from lis real
feelings.

But when the two women had left the room,
and he could freely give vent to his feelings, be
groaned, rolled on his bed, and sobbed like a
child. To feel youug, robust, full of energy and
courage, and to be accused of cowardice for
baving gained a most a diflicult victory over
his passions ; to lose by magnanimity of conduct,
and a scruple of conscience, ail that was dear-
est to him on earth, his own reputation and the
hope ot settling his beloved sister—in truth, 1t
was a tlerrible situation. If he could but defy
Guiseppe, and then instantly demand satisfaction
for the Jeep injury he had just received from
Peroncelli, with what ardor would he seize bis
-arms, even were he certain of losing us life in
avenging his offended honer! DBut the same
divine laws which bad withheld lim hitherto,
were always the same, inflexible in their chanty
and peace; and he wept like a child. Toor
Theobald ! he wept that he'could ouly shed tears
instead of blood.

¢ Oh, my beloved Clarita,? cried he in lis de-
spair, ¢ [ swore to my dying mother to be a father
to you, and far fram coutributing to your happi-
ness, I am the sole obstacle to it. Without me,
without the fatahty that pursues me, you would
have become the happy wife of Francisco, of
that excellent young man, whose virtuous princi-
ples and amiable qualities suited so well with the
modesty and gentleness of your disposition, of
that young man, who in your angelic candor, youn
loved already, no doubt, and whem you must
now renounce for ever.’

But while he lamented in this manner, a noble
.idea. suddenly. .crossed .his mind, :joy sparkled
through his tears, like a ray of sunshine after a
storm ; 'he had just found a legitimate way of
establishing his reputation, and of repairing the
involuntary wrong he bad done his sister. Tlus
thought, for which he thanked Heaven, looking
upon it as a divine inspiration, was a balm to his
wounds, a refreshing cordial to his soul ; it dried
his tears, colored bis pale cheeks, made the blood
circulate more freely in his vewns; he welcomed 1t
with that youthful confidence which rarely doubts
of success, or to say better, with that lively
faith that can remove mountams. It was neces-
sary for Lim to establish a reputation for brave-
ry, on such a firm and solid foundation that no
man could doubt or hesitate to believe well me-
rited ; he would accordingly embrace the military
profession, us enunently calculated to furnish op-
portunities for the display of courage—he would
become a soldier, for he had passed the age for
admission to a mihtary college ; besides his am-
bition was not to becotne anything great, but to
distinguish himself as soon as possible m the
eyes of every one. Much constancy and cou-
rage would be necessary, but neither would be
wanting ; favorable opportunities were also in-
dispensable : but heaven would assist him and
create them; for it is above all in God that he
places his trust, and his confidence will never be
deceived. A light tap at the door of his room
now interrupted his reveries.

¢ May I come in 2 asked a soft voice.

He rose to open the door,and Clarita entered,
calin and smiling. _

¢ How happy I am to see you at length quite
recovered,” said she, remarking the crimson tint
that now covered lis cheeks ; ¢ we will recom-
mence our studies, our evening walks. You can-
not imagine what charms these occupations liave
for me. Let us pass our lives in this manner,
Theobald, Why would you marry me 0 soon,
and scparate me from you whom I love so dearly 7
Are we not happy together? Tt 1s so sweet to
understand each other, to excite each other 1o
virtue, to have but one heart and one mind.  As
the Perconcellis have given me up, I will not lis-
ten to any other proposals of marriage. Isit
then uecessary for me to marry? THow many
thousands holy women renounce marriage for the
love of God? Can I not live with you as An-
nuneiata did with your father / and when you
marry, your wife will be a sister and another
friend for me. I will take care of your little
children, and I shall be so happy.’

¢ My dearest Clarita,’ said Theobald, kissing
her on the forehead, ¢ let us form no more plans
i of happwness. God alone disposes of our desti-
ny. Pray for me, and for yourself, too, poor
| young girl. Pray and hope, let what will happen.
i Having said thus much, and fearful of letting
‘ his secret escape, he went out of doors. During
! 2 whole fortnight the young man considered the
{ best means for carrying out the project he had
adopted. 'With Ins usual prudence, he maturely
weighed all Lis chances of success, well resolved
to negiect pone of them, and acting after the
wise mazim—Aide-tot, et Diey t'aidera. ‘ Help
yourself, and Heaven will come to your aid.’—

Tle wrate to the Baroness D , and 1o his
friend the Abbe Dubamel, telling them frankly
all that had happened to bim since his armval in
Corsica.

"Thewr replies soon followed. Both gave him
excellent advice, useful instructions, and several
letters of recommendation for diffcrent officers
serving 1 the African army. During this fort-
night, Theebald was more than usually respect-
ful to his great-grandmoiver, more tender to-
wards Clarita. He carefully avouded all dis-
putes with his aunt, and did oot returr to the
woods, being fearful of seme disagreeable meet-
ing.

“We will ask our reader to dwell for a moment
on what must have been for our hiero’s feelings
curing this fortnight. We have endeavered (o
show the joy and delight he experienced on re-
turning to lus native island, also the excellent
sentients by which he was actuated ; we bave
also seen how very little peace and quiet he was
nllowed to enjoy in his home, and we shall now
see that lis prospects in life were completely
changed, that be bad to forsake his home and
family, and all this unhappiness was caused by
the hatejul passions of a woman acting on a bar-
barous prejudice peculiar te Corsica. The day
belore that fixed {or s departure, Theobald bid
a long and mclanchely adieu to the family burial-
place, asked the blessing of old Madame Lon-
cini at & moment when he was alone with lher,
ainbraced his sister and aunt, wnd vising  very
early the following morning he found a peasant
who agreed to attend him, to bring back his
horse.

He then threw hiwself into the saddle, gave
a last lingering look on all he was leaving, per-
haps for ever; sighed deeply as be thought of
Clanta’s grief at his sudden departure, and then
took the high voad to Ajaccio, where lie waited
the passing of the dilkigence, Clarita, on her
return from church, was about to seat herself as
usual at work, when she perceived a letter ad-
dréssed to her, and pliced conspicuously on her
table. She opened it instantly, the writing
being familiar to her. It contained these wards:

¢ klappiness, 1t uppears, is not of tius world, or
we should perhaps purchase it by great sacri-
fices. I expected to find it my family and
with you, my geatle, excellent sister; but as J
have been so often told, 1 had forgotten wmy
country ! to remain with you, T must either be-
come, criminal or live dishcnored ; both are
equally impossible to me. Tell Annunciata she
will not see me apain until I have proved that
the inberitance of the Loncints has descended to
me intact, and that their ancient and acknow-
ledgeil bravery has not degenerated in my person.
T implore her to watch over yow, my dearly-
loved sister, as a mother over her cherished
daughter, and that she will continue to take
charge of the affairs of our house witl: that de-
votion and marvellous aptitude she has already
shown. As to you, my dearest sister, continue
your care of our good old mother, accomplish
your noble task, and if my departure causes you
ta shed tears, seek belp at the source of all con-
solation. There can be no very bitter grief for
a mind so prous and so resigned as yours, A
day will come, I fondly hope, when we shall
both have cause to rejoice in the results of our
temporary separation ; but if the hope proves
fallacious, and we do not mecet agnin in this
world, remember there is an abode of deliaht
and happiness where we shall be reunited for
ever—imy dearest sister, we shall meet in Heaven.

PART HI—CHAPTER I.,—CONTRASTY.

Loncini took the road to Ajaccio, in tit= hope
of finding a ship in the harbor which would take
him direct to the coast of Africa, besides he was
not sorry to avotd Bastia, and the remarks of
Monsieur Caflarelli, e passed two days in the
captal of Corsica, which contains a population
of only 2,000 nhabitants, and has no commercial
resources. Ile visited the museum, the house in
which the great Napoleon was born, and also the
fine nursery gardens for which Ajaccio is justly
celebrated.  Ee adnured the elegance and
modern regularity of the buldings, the good taste
of the edifices, the parallel streets, and abore all,
magnificent gulf on the borders of which the
town is bwlt. Theobald could not immediately
find a vessel bound for Algiers, and was there-
fore obliged to embark in one plying {rom Ajac-
cio to Marseilles, and from the latter city Le set
sail for Africa. Our hero had seen in the Bastia
Journal, some time previously, the promotion of
Commandant de Belmont to Lieut.-Colonel of
the 49th Regiment of the line, actually serving
in Algeria. OQur readers will remember that this
officer was father of the little boy whom Theo-
bald had saved (rom drowning, whan he fell over-
board from the steam-vessel La Liamone ; and
this circumstance determined s choice. IHe
had no doubt of obtaining the kind interest and
protection of Monsieur de Belmont, and his
hiopes were not deceived. The Lieut.-Colonel
esteemed himself very happy in being able to
serve the preserver of his son, and neglected no

opportunily of showing his gratilude. ~ Besides,
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Theobald, who had brought excellent letters of
recommendation to diflerent persons in the regi-

ment, had tauch to recommend him. He way

brave, intelligent, full of ardor and good will, far

hetter instructed than the majority of oflicers;

he possessed, in fart, every possible chance of

suceess and promotion.

Scarcely had he entered on his new career
than he felt a decided taste for his profession ;
but he did not Tose Lis religious prusciples, and
accomplished the duties they imposed without
ostentation.  The first tune his comrades saw
him l_:n?el at lis devotions, severa! very unplea-
sant jokes assuiled hin gy but his piety had already
trivmphed over too serious perifs to he overcome
by foolish bantering. e only replied by a dis-
dainful simle, a~surinyg them he would be as faith-
ful 1o his duties on the field of batle as be was
to God in alf the actions of i Wfe,  Aund truly
he kept his word. In shoet, hs bravery, bis
abliging temper, Lis exacttude, ~uon attracted
the friendship of his eomrades, as well as the
esteem and nood will of tus cliels,

During this time, the melancholy Clarita was
weeping the loss of her chevishied hrother,  Life
appeared nronotenans wod disen hanted, now that
he was no longer there to impart a charm to her
Jeisure.  Bull, she would have been less unlhap-
py bad shie koown the fate of Theobald ; b the
mystery he had wointained i lis projects was
lar more alarming than the vevelation would
have beew.  Sie lost hersel in emijectures, be-
ing utterly ignorast of the designs amd hopes of
her brother ; wad this aneertinty lilled her wich
terror.  With wina feverish tmpatience  she
sighed for another lntter from hun.

A second teiter ariived at List, but it conrain-
ed little informatinn on the h'e he was leading,
or the plans he had formed for the future. At
the same time, ather arels overwbelmed the
poor givh.  1lur old velation breathied her last ia
blessiag her dear Clarira,

Madame Loneini died ahmost <udldenly, with-
out illness of any kind.  In facr. she expired like
a lamp when the il 15 consnmed. When the
poor child had closed the eyes of her ancestress
and she had been placed with all the eusiomary
ceremonivs 1n the family vault, it appeared to
Clarita that “ her occupation was goune,”—that
she had nothing more ta do e rarth, abwudoned
as she was by her biciher auvd aflianced husband.
Her solitary positicn alarnnul her, for she could
have no sympathy or compunionship with her
aunt,  Oa the one hand, Annuuciatainspived her
ntece with more fear than love, with more re-
spect than confidence, although sie really loved
the young oirl in her was. Oun the other, gref
was bowmng this gty being to the varth with
its leaden weight,  Deceived w her dearest
hopes, trebling that oue day or other she would
see the nawe ot her humbted family altosether
extinguished by the death of her nephew—a
stranger to the consolations of relizion, aud cop-
sequently without resignation, without strengtii
fromn above fo enable her to support her trials,~
this woman, hitherlo so energetic, exhaled her
trouble in complaints, in murmurs, in outrageous
abuse of the nephew she still loved.

Clarita suffered greatly from tins unjust con-
duct, and, in a timid voice, she endeavored sey-
eral times to take her brother’s part; but An-
nunciata becmne furious a1t the least vontradic-
tion. Her terrible eyes shot forth lightenings,
and her imprecation only became still inore ve-
heirent.  The young girl then resigned herself to
suffer this new affliction, and anly sought relief in
prayer—in offering up for this much-loved bre-
ther a thousand more petitions to the thirone of
grace than Annunciata vomited ahuse.

Clarita’s tears did not flow long without cnq-
solation. "The Almighty vourlhsafed that peace
and hroje should re enter ber soul.  She couse-
crated more ime to the exercise of piety ; she
created new occupations to fitl the void that paor
Madame Loncin’s death and Theobald’s de-
parture bad made in bher exwitence; she found
amusemeunt in pursuing these studies whicl she
had commenced with her brother ; she redonhled
her cares aud attentions to old Cati, her pen-
sioner ; amd i this life of innocence and wood
works recovered, if not happiness, at least that
peaceful calm of the soul which for a time had
forsaken her.

A prey to deep melancholy, Annunciata’s
beauty failed rapidly. A blue circle surrounded
her eyes of fire, and her raven was streaked here
aod there by silver threads ; the energy of ber
character appeared to abandon ber by degrees.
She allowed her old servant to arrogate a kind
of authority in the house affairs, wlich was alto-
getber new ; and the flocks of the shepherds
browsed the young trees of the enclosures with
impumity. A secret design appeared exclusively
to occupy ber mind. Resolved to accomplish
her vow to the Madonua, she went on & pilgrim-
age to Bastelica, as she had planued on the day
of Theobald’s absence, and wounded her naked
feet with the stones and brambles on the road.
This misguided and erring soul knew not that
acts of devotion must be accomplisbed with faith




