9

-

40

THE PEARL : DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIGION.

‘.hf\T"

‘\,

ey

the roast, but while they were yet racking their brains for a con-
trivance which should answer the purpose of a spit, some good
genins sent aid to them in a manner they little expecled. Ed-
raund was vainly trying to warm his hands at the flickering and
uncertain blaze ; Johanaes was trying almost as vainly to disen-
cumber the defunct owl of its feathers ; both of the poor way-
farers fooking miserable enough, when they were aroused from
their melancholy employments by a loud peal of laughter, which
rung out clear and distinct threugh the little aperture that served
as a window. A pair of dark cyes were gleaming there, and 2
merry young face looked in, which they had ouce before seen
that day.

“ Kirior I"" cried Johannes ; but when he reaclied the door the
kirier was gone.  Another half hour elapsed, und then the door
crealced on its hinges, and the fuir young Greek, whom Edmund
had saved that day from the lightning came in heavily luden, and
depogited a basket on the rough earthen floor, from which she
tock cold ncat and Indian eorn cakes, wine and fruit, and lastly,
a couple of warm coverlids. *Eliodore I'* exclaimed Joliannes ;
bot the maiden put her finger 10 her lip, and, before he could
ask any further question, she had disappeared.

“ Do you know who she is, Johannes?” inquired tho young
subaltern.

“ 1 know the lirier,”" replied the man; ““ but excuse me, Ef-
fendi, I am too hungry to talk now.’>" Edmund was hungry too;
s0 they both sat down and enjoyed the good things thus spread for
them in the wilderness ; and throwing their coverlids by the fire,
they slept tha dreamless sieep of the weary.
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Poor Edmund Gray ! a weary foot and a fierce headache formed
but a small part of the penalty he was destined to pay for his day
of wandering through the wild woods. Pleasant as it may be,
and romanlic ag it may seem to slenp the night away in a little
lono church embosomed in an olive grove, these same olive

~groves are sadly infected with malariy, thus forming one of many

proofs, that romance aud comfort do seldomn travel hand in hand
about this round globo of ours. In less than a week ofter the ad-
venture we noted erewhile, our young friend was laid upon a

couch of sickness ; fever on lhis brow, and pain inevery limb.

, So tho doctor vmted him, and looked solomn, and medicine came

- in abundantly, and the muntlezshelf was decorated with a goodl\’ )
irow of - -ompLyg
_‘nnd lhe pains, wopld not dcpnrl.
'.,_Z.‘*Jland to smoolh the poor soldler s pnlluw,-—no woman'- vmce to;

nials, yet still the fever was on Edmund 5 bruw,
Alast there was no woman S

suotha him with. whisperings ol’hope ; -his mother Wag _in the

,,‘grt.'no and lus sisters werou.vellm" in hall and bower, for he had
eft them in lhe spring-time “of )nulh, to- seek after glory and

o fame.

Puor Edmund Gray Again the M. D. came and shook his
solomn head, told him he way none better ; pronaunced the fever
infectious, and sent the patient away for changs of air to the
other side of the island, to that place where there is now a hospital
Luilt to I"ailo Castrizza.

A weary journey it was ; but the weather was mild and the air
refceshing.  Nome of his gay friends came 1o say farewel), for the
fever was infectious ; but his commanding oflicer gave him a
month’s leave of absence, and Miss Blondell sent him the lust new
novel she had reccived from Lngland,
wishes for his speedy recovery.

On the summit of a lofty rock of red stone, rudely shaped, as
though it bad once been the fortress home of the stern Pheacians,

with compliments and

with the wild sea foam over tossing and murmuring about its base,
‘making sweet cnough music to the well in health and light of

heart, but a sad lullaby to the sick and sleepless,—stood the
litle hat,—it scarcely merited a better name.—in which poor
Fdmund was scutenced to regain his health and vivacity, So fur
from the city, it was impossible for the doctor to visit him often ;

one short visit on cvery alternato day was ail he could possibly

effoct. Alas! for Mr. Gray, if he had depended only on his
countrymen and friends ! but he did not depend only un them.
Johannes forgot now his own wanta and wishes ; he grambled
not at the country bread, and did not make many wry facesut the
crassi ; these winor grievances were forgotten in his anxicty for
his master’s comfurt.  Tender and affectionate, the untutored
Albanian laid aside every thought of self, and while Edmunds
friends and equals were dancing ut the palace, flirting at the
epera, or talking nonsense on the esplanade, Johannos passed
eleepless nights by his master’s couch, and subduing his voice
and step to the softness of womanhood, became friend, and nurse
and comforter. It was not until nature was fuirly exhausted,
that he thought of procuring help ;—and then did he go to the
city for it?  Ah'! no.

Onn sunshiny morning he had drawn his master's couch to the
open \lndow and had spread a veil before it, that the sea-
brcezo might not visit his fevered cheek too roughly, and Edmund
lhanked him, and said with a smile, ‘ Now, good Johannes,
go below, will you, and quiel those clamorous w aves,—l caunot
rest for them ; «“ T will sing them to sleep,’” said Johaunnes, as
he went oat of the room.

Fresantly a deep rich voice came swelling on the breeze,—deep

£

and rich, yet soft as en infant’s murmuring, and the words,
though breathed in the rough Romaic tongue felt sweetly and
soothingly on the soldier’s spirit, for they were of home—uf dis-
tant home, of a mother’s watchful tenderness, of a sister’s gentle
Jove, and of reunion afier absence. These words were words of
lioly power—tho soldier slept, and his dreams were blest, and
when he awoke and met Johannes' anxious gaze, he forgot for a
moment where he was, for the first words he uttered were,
¢« Marian, sister Marian 1"’

iv.

¢ And so,’’ said the young Greek, ** in return for all I have
done for you, watching, and waiting, and singing, and nursing,
you, unreasonable as the rest of your nation, wish me to under-
take new tasks. ‘T'his book " she suid, somewhat contemptuous-
ly, ¢ why, Effendi, [ would rather, to please you, go shooting in
the pine woods all day, and return at last with nothing but a grey
owl in my basket for supper, then Jearn the naine of one of those
crooked figures ; I never had the slightest inclination for abstruse
studies.”’

¢ But, Efiodore ! In my country it is counted a shamefu] thing
for any oné,' even a woman, not to know how to read ; nay, al-
most every bod) ‘there can write also !

¢ It may be so, Caro ; I love that pretty soft Tiatian word, the
only good thing you ever taught me ; but what are they the better
forit? Can ghey talk to you faster, or sing to you more willingly,
or nurse you more carefully than T have done **  And the glo-
rious large black eyes were languidly raised with a reproachful

f{expression, which said more than any words could say.

““ No, no, Eliodore ! they could not, they would not ; why,
indced, should I seek to cloud your pure ingenuons mind with
our crabbed learning? It would but make you cold-bearted and
deceptive, and selfish as we are ; no, no, Eliodore, remaia as
you are, the sweetest little wild flower that ever looked laughingly
up to the sun, or drank the free mountain-breeze ;—only this
hideous wrapping veil and theqe frightful silver clasps,——they
would be better exchanged for— '

«] know, I know,”’ answered the laughing maiden ; ¢ lo-
morrow, to-morrow, you shall see—bul now it is growing chill ;
you must leave the verandah, and I must hasten home to my
futher :—come, Johannea e

)nunn lrother to \'mt the hermlt dwelhnv on’ the rock, she lmd
channed her: costume—none knew how,‘ or where ‘she had pro-
curc.d her new attue. but so it w.xs—lhe cumbrous shoes’ with
enmmous silver bucl\les were exchanrred for sh«rht Italian shp-
pers ; lier pretty figure Was 1o . lonrwr dhfrulsed by larne saucer-
like clasps of carved silver ; nay,’even'the bells had disappeared
from her boddice, and her dress was confined only by a broad
embroidered scarf tied round the waist ; hier thick linen veil, for
one of staller size and lighter texture, which shuded her features
without hiding even the pomegranate blossoms with which ehe
had wreathed her dark hair.

It was pleasant to Edmund Gray, the man of intellect, the man
of vefinement, the man of the world, to enter into the innermost
recesses of this young creature’s mind, and thinking her puore
thoughts, and shuring her childlike simplicity, live over again his
own early and happy days.

She knew nothing, absofutely nothing of the world and its in-
habitants ; she had never heard of ambition ; she had never
dreamed of love ; those two dangerous and specivus deities,
which sway the world with an omnipotent sceptre, offering rose-
wreaths to their votaries, which mse-wreaths turn ever to links of
iron, that bind the heart and -destroy the spirit. She loved her
father,—he was the syndic of the neiglibouring village, and the
greatest person she hiad ever encountered, for all the villagers did
his bidding ;—she loved her little brother, for he was motherless,
and clung to her for support and for protection ; but of other love
she had never thought ; she had ever considered, as she so frank-
ly confessed to Edmund, the science of reading to be something
far beyond her powers of mind, an vecupation fit only for priests
and old women ; but who that had heard her young and liquid
voice pouring forth its deep Ave to the Virgin at night, or ringing
in peals of light laughter, from rock to rock, as she chased the
wild kids along the ledges, would have ever wished it to be made
audible in uny other manner? She never wanted occupation.
She had her birds to 1ame—her bees to tend—her kids to sport
with—her.dear futher to wait upon---her young brother to ca-
ress ; but when, sick, and sad, and suffering, Edmund Gray
came to dwell in the desolate hut, that crowned the frowning
rock of Pailo Castrizza, and claimed a stranger’s boon at the hands
of the kind-hearted maiden,—swhen she knew that he swas not
quite a stranger, but the same young Englishman who had perill-
ed his life to save her and her brother, then she joyfully gave up
every other pursuit for that of sharing the cares and anxieties of]
poor Johannes. Her birds followed their own wild wills,---her
bees turned vagranis,—-her kids grew venerable,—her father
bruised his grapes, and hung his tobacgo to dry alene, while poor
litle Dirwos wished with his whole soul that the Englishman was
gone.

-

| Returning health is ot all times a delightfu! feeling ; Edmund

e .

"The next' morning. when Elmdore came, ‘sccompanied by her]l -

i

Gray had experienced it before, but :‘xever bad it come to him so
delightfully as now. He was far from his feliows, and he loved
such loneliness. = His thoughts were habitually teo lofty, tooideal
for this rough and common-place warld ; tie cared not for lha |
things which men usually care for, and those beautiful dream-.
ings, and dim visions of unearthly excellence, and shadowy re-
membrances of the past, which he shrined in his inmost heart, the
world despised and laughed at. So he shut himself up i in his own
fairy creation, and seldom spoke of his hidden treasures to those
who crossed his path. His companions called hitn ga idle vision-
ary, but Edmund despised and disliked his companions, and loved
to be alone. And now he was alone, unfettered, for the time
being, by calls to daty, unwarried by what was, in his estima-
tion, far more disagreeable, calls to amusement. Alone with the
elory and magnificence of natare, when he was able to go ont
beyond his verandah, he asked for, he wished for no further hap-
piness. Johannes supported his yet feeble steps, and Eliodoré
bounded onwards like a young wood nymph, beckoning them to
follow. Although Eliodore knew not the source of the hidden
fount within, and had never heard the name or praise of swes?
Poesy, she loved a bright sky, and a fair scene as well as any
poct could desire, She would sit untired for hours, with Ed-
mund, in g little grassy nook, about half way down the rock, lis-
tening to the monotonous music of the ever-beating surge; she
would stand with rapt eye at eventime, ou the sands, watching
the Jast faint glow of the retiring sun ; she would look out over
the deep waters till, unobserved, the breaking surf rolled on and
covered her with a shower of white spray.

Nature, beantiful Nature, beneficent Nature, consoler and
friend ! thou hast a voice for every mood of the human mind, 4
balm for every sorrow of the stricken heart! When man haw
betrayed, and friend has departed, 1o thee we come for consola-
tion, and we come never in vain. Beautiful Natare! ‘thom lst
yet another wonderfu} power : thou dost stamp thine own impreas
with unerring hand upon thy votaries. Be they deeply versed
in the lore of the world, or be they utterly untaught, save by
thine own gentle teaching, it is but to Jook upon the eye when it
rests on sun-touched landscape, around on the eterna) sea belaw,
on the star-gemmed glory above---it is but to mark that eye kin-
dle, and to see that cheek glow with the hidden fire within, tmdi
straxgh\way we exclmm “ And thou, too, art in Arcady
: Concluded next wcck
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VOLTAIRE AGA]NST WAH

N ‘omzms \houoh a bold and bitter. enemy o[‘ lhat gospel on"‘:. o
which alone ‘we can rely forthe entire abolition of war, has never-,‘
theless filled his wrilings with strong denunciations ol'll'nq custoru.
“TFamine, the plague, and war,”’ he says, ‘‘ are the three - ‘most
famons ingredients in the misery of this lower world. Under
famine may- be clissed all the noxious kinds of foad which want

compels us to use, thus shortening our life while we hope to sup-

Inthe plagoe are included all contagious distempers ;
These two-

port il
and these are not less than two or three thousand.
evils we receive from Providence ; but war, in which all these
evils are concentrated, we owe to the fiuney of two or three hun-
dred persons scattered over the globe under the name of princes
and ministers. The most hardened flatterer will allow, that war
is ever attended with plague and famine, especially if he has seen
the ' military hospitals of Germany, or passed through nlhnes
where some notable feat of armns has been peformed i

* When a sovereign wishes to embark in war, he picks upa
multitude of men wbo have nothing to de, and nothing to lose,
clothes them with coarse blue cloth, puts on them hats bound with
conrse white worsted, mnkes them turn to the right and left, and
thus marches them awaygo. glory ! Otber princes, on this arma-
ment, take part in it to tHelbest of their ability, and soon cover a
small extent of country with more hireling murderers than
Jenghiz-Khan, Tamerlane and Bajazet had ot their heols. Peo-
Ple at no small distance, on hearing that fighting is afoot, and that
if they would join, there are five nr six sous a day for them, im-
mediately divide into two bands like reapers, and go and sell
their services to the first bidder. These multitudes furiously but-
cher one another not only without having any concern in the quar-
rel, but without so much as knowing what it is about.”

“ An odd circamstance in this inferna) business is, that every
chiefof those rufians has his colors consecrated, and solemnly
prays to God, before he goes to destroy his neighbour. 1f the
slain in battle do not exeeed two or three thousand, the fortunate
commander does not think it worth thanking God for ; butif, be-
sides killing ten or twelve thousand men, he bas been so far favor-
ed of Heaven as totally to destroy some remarkable place, then
a verbose hymn is sung.”’

s« All courtiers pay a. certain number of orators to celebrate
these sanguinary achievements. They are all very long-winded
in their harangues; but in not one of all these discourses have
they the spirit to animadvert on war, that scourge and crime which
includes all others. Pat together all the vices of all ages and
places ; and never will they come up to the mischiefs and enormi-

liea of one campaign.”




