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CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

vOL. XL
‘ THEOBALD ;

OR, THE TRIUMPE OF OHARITY.
( Written by Mudame la Comtesse de o Rochere, und

published under the auspices of the
Archbishop of Tours.)

(Continued.)

CHAPTER VI.—THE YOUNG HEAD oF THE
FAMILY.

On bis arrival at Bastia, Theobald found that
Monsieur Caflerelli had already taken all neces-
sary steps to obtam the removal of his mother’s
remains j be had nothing left to do but to occupy
himself with the means of accomplishing the me-
lancholy duty imposed by his filial piety. The
steam-vessel which coasts round the island regu-
larly every fortnight being at the moment em-
ployed in the transport of laborers from Lucca,
Theobald was oblhged to hire one for the pur-
pose. These workpeopie pass over annually in
great pumbers, and for moiderate wages, to spare
the indolent Corsicans the trouble of tilling their
fertile lavd. 'The mortal remains of Madame
Loncini, removed from their temporary resting
place and enclosed m a double oaken coffin, were
placed with pious respeet in the saloon of the
vessel, transformed for the occasion into & cha-
pelle urdente. A priest, a relation of the Caf-
farelli’s, who had offered lLis services to the
young man, recited with him the service for the
dead during the voyage. The vessel coasted
along the shore to the roadstead ¢ della Padu-
lella® where the disembarkation took place: the
coffin was then placed on a cart drawn by oxen,
and conveyed, though not without uch trouble,
to Piovela, where Annunciata hud arranged
everything for receiwing his sister-in-law’s re-
mains in a wortby and becoming manper, The
clergy of the village went in procession to meet
the corpse ; and the numerous f{riends of the fa-
mily accompauied it to the church, where the
mass was celebrated with much solemnity. The
funeral cortege then proceeded through the coun-
try to the family vault, sitvate at the foot of a
green hill which overshadowed the little mortu-
ary chapel. Theobald, the chiel mourner, was
to all appearance grave and composed ; the feel-
ings of his soul, as he passed before 1he house of
the TFabianos, the canse of the heart-rending
misfortunes that had befallen him, remmained a
secret between his God and himself.

Annusciata and Clanita also followed in the
procession ; they were both in deep mournmg,
their faces covered by veils. A mast lively ex-
pression of hatred, pride, and regret, might have
been scen m the countenance of the former ; the
latter had nothing but tears and prayers to offer,
at the recollection of ber inuch loved mother.
Annunciata had herself taken a part in the pre-
paration of the funeral repast, much against her
uephew’s wishes, who greatly disapproved the
custom of feasting on such an oceasion. It was
in vain, bis repugnance had to give way before
the arbitrary wili of his aunt. At length the
guests retired, and the brother and sister were
left alone to interchange their impressions aad
their hopes.

Scme time atterwards, Theobald had the
pleasure of presenting Francisco Peroncelli to
his family ; all were enchanted by his agreeable
manners and good sense. Remaming three days
at Piovela, he became a sincere admirer of the
modest graces, and the many virtues of Clari(g,
and declaring in Lhe warmest manner, the happi-
ness he shou!d experience in making her his wile,
be pressed Theobald to solicit Ius sister’s con-
sent 10 an engagemeat.

The evening before young Percncell’s de-
parture, Theobald wished to have some private
conversation with his sister.  He found her
seated by the side of ler great-grandmother,
spinnmg wool and singing at the same time to
amuse the old fady.

* Leave your distaff, Clarita,’ said be, and
take a turn in the garden with me. My dear’
sard her brother, taking he. hand affectionately,
as soon as they were alone, * what 1 have to say
¢ very serious, and [ asswe you 1 feel greatly
embarrassed by the part of father, which T am
called on to play.’

¢ What can it be ? inquired Clarita, almost
frightened at this begioning ; ¢ 1 hope you are
not going to leave us again.’

‘No, my dear sister, Lut I feel very young
and inexperienced to act us mentor 1o a girl of
your age. [Listen to me. Annunciata is a belng
altogether unlike the rest of the world. She
does not feel like you and T, consequeatly there
can be no sympathy between you. She can
clearly be’no companion for you, and our good
grandmother is so aged, we cannot hope to keep
fier long among us.  You must then have some
patural protector, whase duty it will be to con-
duct and shield you through all the dangers of
the world—in one wortl, 1 2m thinking of set-
tling you in life. Francisco Peroncell appears.
to me to be suitable in every way ; he is a young
man of much wmertt, of whom every one thinks,
and speaks highly ; but 1 would decide on noth-

ing without first asking your opinion and consult-! . . :
g £ 4 : ! then continuing ber way 10 the mucchio-of Pepe !

ing your wishes on the subject.’

¢I know,” said Clarita, with beightened co-

or, ¢ that T must obey you in everything, for you
replace my father, but as you are kind enough to
consult my wishes, 1 will ask you Lo give me
time for reflection, for my books have taught me
never to undertake anything of impertance, with-
out first bumbling myself before God, and seek-
ing His aid in prayer.’

“You are right, said her brother; ¢ but as
Peroncelli leaves to-morrow, I should wish him
to take back a decisive answer to his father.’—
He then dwelt on all the zood qualities of Fran-
cisco, und pointed out to Clarita all the advan-
tages of the proposed union, and left her in an
agitation of mind easily imagined. Clanita was
a very young girl, without experience, knowing
nothing of the things of the world; but affee-
tionate and pious by nature,as well as education,
she had the most entire confidence in prayer, and
had recourse to it on all occastons of difficulty.
She prayed long for assistance, and only ap-
peared in the sitting room at the hour of the
family meal.

Some hours previous to the departure of young
Peroncelli, Theobald agam sought his sister in
his grandmotber’s room, and begged her to in-
form hitn of her decision.

I have no will but yours, said she to him;
¢ dispose of me as you thivle fit.!

¢ My dear Clarita,’ replied her brother, ‘1 do
entreat of *you, forbear that set form of abso-
lute submission, in use among the Corsican girls ;
and tell me candidly, as your best friend, if you
consent willingly to marry Francisco 7’

“Yes,’ replied she, ingeniously, ¢ because I be-
lieve him to be good and virtuous, as you have
assured me.

¢Well, then, my denar sister, consider him
from this day as your affianced lwusband be-
fore God. T will hasten to give him our reply.

At the news of Clarila’s consent, Irancisco
was overjoyed, embraced his friend, and thanked
him from the bottom of his heart for ins good
offices; he then took leave of all the family,
promising to do all in his power to hasten the
time of his return. '

Theobald accompanied his futore brother-in-
law balf-way to Vescovato, where the young
man was only to pass a short time before he em-
barked for the coatinent. Clarita, silent and
tioughtful, took her place as usual by the side of
her great-grandmother.

¢ My child,)’ said the latter, appeariug on this
accasion to ccollect the full force of her mtellee-
tual faculties, whicl she possessed at rare inter-
vals, ¢ the words you have just pronounced are a
positive engagement ; from this day your person
and reputation are sacred, and as a trust confided
to your care and good faith, and which you are
bound to keep intact. Above all things, foster
your affection for him whom your refations have
selected, and who one day must occupy, after God,
the first place in your heart. 'When you are his
wile, empley all that Ieaven has given you of wis-
dom and attractions to please him, consele him in
trouble and comfort him in fatigues; let order
reign in every part of your house, govern his ser-
vants, and contribute by your work and econony
to the prosperity of s home ; be faithful to him,
obedient to his wishes, and bring up bis children
in the respect that is due to the head of the fa-
mily, It was thus that I endeavored to act with
the husband that my parents had given me, and
it is the conviction of having done my duty to
the best of my power, that gives me the hope of
soon rejoining him 1n heaven.’ Clarita hstened
to this advice with pious respect, and promised
to conform hersell to it exactly.

The following day Theobald began seriously
to occupy himself with Ins sister’s instruction ;
she was a docile and most intefhgent pupil, and
made such rapid progress that he was hoth sur-
prised and charmed.  He regulated the hours of
her lessons aod duty, as he himself feli the ue-
cessity of working also on bis own account.—
Often in lts Imisure time he went into the woods,
armed with the excelient gun presented to him
by Ins aunt, and returned home faden with game
of every description; the dehght of Annunciata
then maoifested itself by loud exclamations, for
she was proud of her nephew’s aldiess | on
these occasions she rvelieved him herself of hus
gun and game- bag, and reserving what was ue-
cessary for the use of the house, she sent the
rest as presents to her {riends and neighbors.—
Tuge passed quickly with Theobald i these
peaceful occupations. Ee often took lony walls
in the field with Clarita, aml this exercise
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Loncini, she deposited in the liding-place of the
red cross a small bag of powder and shot for
Bureica, the outlaw ; she then rejoined her com-
panions in haste.

Meantime, this vehement young woman could
not understand what she considered her nepbew’s
supineness ; for a long time she thought this ap-
parent tranquillity ¢f mind concealed some bold
project or some happily-contrived plan, and she
would not allow hersel{ any imprudent question.
But weeks anil ionths passed away, and her
young relative continued to enjoy his peaceful
existence. The notary, who was to have sold
his practice to Theobald, expressed a wish to
continwe business for some years to come, and
the latter appeared very well pleased with the
arrangement, for he enjoyed his happy quiet life,
and the unbounded affection of his sister; his
unerring rifle was formidable only to the game
on the ountains, his mind was only occupied
with lus studies, and his imagination teemed with
happy plans for the future.

Little by little the report spread in the vil-
lage that the last of the Longini’s was nat so
terrible as Anaunciata had described him, or as
the muscular appearance of the young man might
lead them to imagine,

Guuseppe Fabiano, who had at first shut him-
self up in his house, as in an impregnable for-
tress, took courage, und ventured to walk in the
open square and shoot in the woods.

Annunciata was no longer congratulated on
the presumed courage and physical strength of
her nephew ; indeed, a shade of irony was now
and then perceptible 1n the conversation of many
of the neighbors,

Theobald was perfectly indifierent to all this,
but to his proud and vindictive aurt these ob-
servations were so many darts that pierced her
heart. She longed to innculate her nephew’s
soul with the burning tlirst for vengeauce that
consumed her own. She would have sacrificed
her whole existence, could she have bis place for
one day, to revenge hersell aud then die. Dis-
gusted with seeing him lead a useful and inno-
cent life, she tried at first with much reserve,
afterwards more openly, to excite his naturally
irritable disposition—in fact to shame him out of
what she called his weaksess.

The young man could not remain iusensible
to these indirect attacks, for the blood of a
Corsican flowed in his veins. Ie often bounded
with rage at the recollection of the outrages
whiel, according to Annunciata’s language, he
had received in the person of his ancestors.—
But religious principle very shortly took the up-
per hand in Ius generous mind, and each combat
became another triumph of grace over natural
propensities. 'I'he insinuations of his vindictive
aunt soon changed to open reproaches, and each
day they became more and more direct. From
this time, a hfe of unspeakable torment and bit-
terness commenced for Theobald. Sometimes,
beside himself with the violence of tlus tury,
whom he could not avoid, he was on the point of
sileacing her, by making her feel the absolute
authority of the head of the family, whose pri-
vileges she was the first to proclaim ; at other
times he felt fascinated by a siren, who so well
knew how, and on what cccasion, to touch the
weak points of Lis impetuous character, his self-
fove and honor, and then he shared all his auat’s
fury and passion. Fearing at these times that
ke might uot always have sufficient command
over himself 1o resist the hateful feelings she suc-
ceeded in exciting, be resolved on leaving the
pateraal roof, and seeking under a less scorch-
g sky the courage to remain innocent; but a
glance towards Clarita would change his resolu-
tion. The angelic countenance of his sister,
beaming with sweetness and charity, exercised
over Theobald a power which ke had no wish to
avoid. One word from her hrought back, as if
by enchantinent, ®ome of the pure calm he had
lost; for in her mind were stowed great trea-
sures of piety and love. Indulgence and pardon
flowed from her as from an inexhaustible source.
She detesicd crime, but was without hatred cf
the criminal.

This excellent girl understood instinctively
what passed in her brother’s mind, and her ex-
cessive timidity did not allow her to explam ber-
sell openly, she employed all ber good sense and
tenderness to console his troubles, and to divert
him from dark thougbts. Walking with him,
whenever she could, without neglecting Madame
Loncini, she endeavored by conversations full of
gaiety and clarim to recall to his mind the in-

strengthened her health. More (requently still.
the brother and sister beut their steps to tie!
resting place of their ancestors, where Theu- .
bald watered the flowers that grew around fhe .
solitary chapel, and Clarita wove garlands aud |
crowns te place en her mother’s tomb j then both l
kuelt and prayed in silence for their parents, and ;
returned home, their hearts full of salulary

thoughts. Somelimes Annunctata accompanied

them to the little chapel, vesting awhide under

the shade of the cypress and mastich trees, and |

NI

structions of the good baroness, and ler excel-

'leat advice. Often directing their steps to the
burial place of the family, she conversed with

him of the wmother they had lost, and whom they
still so deeply regretted; of the griet which all
these vindictive feelings had caused the poor wo-
man during ber life; and warmly extolling the
gentleness and goodness of this fond mother, she
would draw her brother’into the chapel, saying—
¢ Let us implore the Lord to grant us the same
-virgkes ;' aud when Theobald had conversed for
some time with Clanta, he ‘lllecamve‘s-:gradually

calmer, feeling stronger and more master of him- |
self. 'The prayers they offered up together were
_him as heavenly desw, refreshing his soul, and
allaying the devouring fire of his passions, and
he arose ralm and with a serene countenance,
smiling at his sister, and admiring the beauties
of nature with her, in truth, Apnunciata, at
times, appeared to 'T'heobald as the evil genius
personified, while Clarita really was to him a
consoling angel.
CHAPTER VIL—THE ROOM IN THE TURRET.

Oue eveniag, after a vielent storm between !
the aunt aud pephew, 'Theobald had retived to
his room in much excitement. Agitated and ir-
resolute, be sat at his writing table, resting his
hiead between s hands, his mind so disturbed
that he scarcely knew whether Annuueiata or
himself best understood the laws of real honor.—
At length, when he ilted up his head, bis cyes
were dry, bis forehead burning, and he presented
a welancholy example of the banctul effects of
vindictive passions, \Was not this younz man
passession of numberless blessings showered upon
him by the Almighty, and yet was it possible for
him to be happy T Could he enjoy any of them
under the icfluence of his aunt’s evil suggestions ?
Do we not all known ‘that without peace the
best of earthly blessings lose thewr value? Poor
Theobatd, he felt this trath mest bitterly, ani
sighmg, ¢ Alas ! said Le, * how happy should
I be but fer my aunt’s mistaken idea of honor.—
O God ! give me strength to resist—1o remain
pure of. human blood.’

s eyes at{this moment fell on the New
Testament whioh he bad given s sister, and
which was open at the followmg passage of St.
Paul’s Epistle to the LRowans :—

¢ Render to uo maa evil for evil. Take heed
Lo do good, not only pefore God, but also before

men.  Live peaceably with all men.  Avenye

not yourselves, {or vengence is mine, L will ra-
pay, saith the Lord.

These words of the apostle, and the manucr
in which be had found them, produced a lively
tmpression on his mad. What band but Clanta’s
could have placed them on his tahle, snd within
his view?

¢ Then she must bave read my hearl—she uo-
derstands all 1 suffer,’ said Theobuld, inwardiy.
¢ Tus appareatly simpte child share all ny foel-
ings. [ler thoughts and mune are the same.——
And why should there not be other people here
who feel as she does—umen of seuse znd good
principle, who have not adopted the terrible pre-
Jjudices of Aunuaciata, who would helieve w my
courage without giving them proof of it by be-
coming a murderer? Oh, my gentle sister, how
I love thee for thy modest wirfues !—how I
thank thee for thy kind sympathies !

The thought that anether- heart shared bis
trouble—that another reasonable creature ap-
proved his resistance—comforted and soothed
bim. He wade his nightly prayer with much
fervor, and renewed his positive delermination to
remain innocent of human blood. The {ollowing
morning, at sunrise, the young muan was awoke
by the singing of the bivds at his casewent. He
Jumped up, and, opening the windows, he mbaled
with delight the fresh orning air, still nnpreg-
nated with the flagrant dew which iwmparts to the
flowers all their freshness, and revivifies them
after being withered by the beat of the preced-
ing day. He looked vaguely over the now de-
serted square, and {from thence to to the thicke,
which covered the hifl and part of the plain.—
The latter was already perfumed with the odor
of myrtle-flowers, which were just beginning to
open, and was diversitied by small clusters of
clestout trees, covered with rick {oliage which
rose majestically here, and there. All this
abundance of flowers and verdure resembled an
immense linglish garden, or rather a park, that
surrounded and encircled the village. "While
the young man was admiring this enchanting
scene, he fancied he saw two humun forms mov-
ing on the top of the hill which [ed to the Red
Cross.  Theobald seized bis telescope, and, fix-
ing his attention on this peint of the horizen, he
distinetly perceived a man aud woman gesticulat-
ing violently, as il animated by a most violent
discussion.  They contmued to converse for a
quarter of an hour; then they separated, and
each descended the hill in an opposite direction.
The man plunged into the thicket. "The female
figure, on the contrary, continued ber way to the
village, and, light of foot as a fawn, she soon
passed the narcow alley covered with briars that
leads directly to 1t. I'he morning breeze play-
ud with her orezzaro of black lace, making it
flutter around bLer neck and figure, while her
small {eet touched the tuits of heath so lightly
that they scarcely secmed to bend under their
weight.

‘¥From whence can Annunciata come at this
eaily hour 7’ said ‘Lheobald who: recognized his
aunt as she approached the house ; and, whilst
putting this question to hunself, lie shut the win-
dow and sat down at the table. But he was
scarcely seated before some one knocked foudly’

‘at the door, and Annunciata, with her eyes ﬁgrcely_'

’\

No. 28.

glaring, ber bosom heaving, her forehead stream-
ing with perspiration, presented herself to his
siew, mad with savage joy.

¢ Take your arms ! take your arms, Theobald,
the moment is now come in which you can prove
you are a man.  Seize your gun, and this pistol
as well—that belonged to your father—and con-
virce we that you can reach other game than
defenceless hares,? '

¢1s the island suddenly attacked by the ene-
mies of the state 7 coldly demanded her nephew,
crossing his arms over his chest. ¢ [n that case
[ am ready ; otherwise, | do nol understand
you.’

¢ Do not let us lose time in useless discourse,’
cried  Aonunciata, with a tone and gesture of
wathority. I have just met Burciea, as 1 was
tuking powder and shat for hun to the red cross.
» Signara,” said le, 1 a joyful toae s ¢ T was go-
g 1o meet you at this very tune, fae T have
Just found a certain way of sesving vou. Send
your nephew to me inmediately, and take care
no one sces him leave the village. T will wut
for hi at the waterfall, and he will then know
what [ am worth)

¢ 1 will have nothing to do with your outlaws,’
veplied the young man, ¢ and do not seek Ins vo-
ciety, and auw glad of this oppertnnity of telling
you how I disapprove of your keeping up any
acquatntance with him, especialiy on subjects
that do not pleasc me.? :

*Youdo not know what yan say. said she
shrugging her shoulders contemptuously, ¢ Tas.
ten to me, and learn that Fabiano tmnted all day
in the waad, and Bureiea knews from gnod an-
thority that he will shoot there again to mor-
row.’

* Well, and what 13 that to ure 2 interrupted
Thenbald with impatience. €1 huve neither the
power uor the wish of preventing any one, who-
ever it may be, from shooting in the wood.’

‘ Listen to me, pursued the fury, slfn‘npiug
on the ground; ¢the mowmruts are nrecious,
more precious thian you can suppnse.  n he moun-
fain there exists a deep grotto, where Giuseppe
Iubivno—your futher’s assassin, understand me
well —where Guiseppe Fabinno is arcustomed 1o
tuke Ins siesta, when he passes the day shaating.
He belicves himself in perfect secusity, for the en-
trauce to the grotto s concealed by the gnarled
branches ot an old aal, aad is mvisible 1o the eye;
but Burciea, wha explores the ticket in every
direction, has just discovered this hubng-jtace,
and what is more anotiier outlet more seeret still
which leads to tiw sume grotte, and by whiel
you could easily surprice your enemy during s
steep.  Tundersake all the rest; hut yo, o in-
stanly, 1 entreat you.  Buscica awaits you, and
Lanwwer Jor his filehty as Tor mysell, e is
altngether devoted (o us) :

¢ My aunt, said Theobald, weighing his words
and making the greatest effort to speak eaimly ;
‘1 would not willingly be wanting in the resnect
I owe you, my father’s wister, but in bis revered
name, L now and forever declare 1o you that {
only intend to revenge his memory by irre-
proachable coonduct, open to all the world, and
I'implore of yonu to let me live quetly for the
uture.?

‘And its in the name of your father, cried
Annunciata, with fury; ¢ that I also declare in
my turn that [ would rather see you dead thaa
dishonored, and 1 will not cease to pursue you
with my indignatian, until T find in you the cour-
age of a Loncim’

¢ In this case, either you or I must futt this
bouse,’ said the young man, exasperated,

‘You are the master, replhed Aununviata,
with apparent calin; ¢ but before you drive me
from the home of my fathers, which 1 have pre-
served intact for you, grant me one request, and
follow me to the turret, of which T alone possess
the key.

"¢ Torgive the rudeness of which I have been
guilly,” eried’Chaobald, alveudy full of repentance
for lus rash words, an seeing a tear zlisten on the
eyelid of his aunt ;¢ you must know that the words
did not proceed from my heart.

¢ Come, Theobald, said she in a grave and
solemn voice.

They sitently ascended the narrow and crook-
ed stawrcase which led to the twret, and Annua-
ciata turning the key in an old, worm-eaten doaor,
introduced the young wun nto a dark, circular
chamber, of which she hastened to open the
window. Not a single piece of furniture de-
corated this room hut round the walls painted
in fresco, were placed at regular intervals, high
stands of wood seppocting dusty garments of
every description.

¢ My nephew,’ said Anpunciata in a sepul-
chral tone ; ¢ do you see this mantle of Corsican
cloth, on wlich the dust and lapse of azes have
been.unahle to eflace this sfain of blood? It
belonged .to yonur ancestor Pepe Lonein, whose
burial-place is close to the red cross. e was
the first “of our fammly who feli under the blows
'of "a Fabiano, and ‘the cause of the- murder has

his nephew Paola’

“Roncini, for ‘Pepe hzd only -
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never been known, His blood was revenged'by =



