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PREFACE.

Tak celebrated remark of Dr. Johnson respecting
the Hebrides, is singularly applicable 1o Sicily. The
antiquities of the island are eminently worthy of
abservation; bot the inconvenionces atlending a visit
to them, are such as 1o suggest, even in the mind of
the enthusiastic traveller, frequent doubts whether
the gratification thus afforded is mot more than
counterbalanced by the discomfort consequently in-
eurred. ‘The scenery, too, i2 pecoliar and often
unsurpassed for beauty and picturesque effoct; yet
it is only at certain paviods that the weather is such
as to do justice o its characteristic charms. The
long and rigid quarantines to which the voynger is
finble, the want of commedious inns, and the absence
of carriage roads to some of the most interesting
localities, are also essantial drawbocks to the plea-
sure of the tourist, especially il ho be fresh from the
superior facilities of the continent. To one who
sympathizes warmly with his race, there are, in addi-
tion, many painful associations constantly awakened
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by the existent poverty and degradation of the Sici-
lians, bat ill-calculated io cheer his sojourn. If these
considerations, however, are sufficient to deter the
unadventurous from exploring this remarkable island,
they afford o inconsiderable motive to ope whom
circumstances have lored within its fertile precincts,
to attempl to econvey an idea to others of what there
has interested his own mind, 1t is with such a view
that the following pages were written. The form in
which these descriptions and thoughts suggesied by
a tour in Sicily are presented, was adopted for the
purpose of avoiding that egotistical tone from which
it is almost impossible to escape in & formal journal,
as well as to obvinte the necessity of dwelling upon
those unimportant details and circumstances which
are common to every tour in Europe, and therefore
teo familiar to be inleresting.
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"SICILY.

THE PILGRIMS.

“ Vel ba the pelice of ihy spleades past,
Hhall pilgrims pensive, but nnwearded, turong.™
Caeer HimoLe,

Tuere 8, perhaps, no spproach to the old world
more impressive to the transatlantic voyager, than
the Straits of Gibraltar. The remarkable promontory
which rises abruptly before him, s calculaied to
interest his mind, wearied with the monstony of sei-
life, not less ax an oljoct of great natural curiosity
than from the historical circumstanees with whicls it
iz associated. Anciently deemed the boundary of
the world, it was fabled, that at this point Europe
and Africa were united until riven asunder by Her-

2
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cules, forming the south-western extremity of Anda-
lusin, and bong occupied ns a Moarish fortress, it
awakens the many remantic impressions which em-
balm the history of Bpain; constituling, as it waore,
the gate of the Mediterrancan, e comer from the
new world cannot pass its lofiy and venerable form,
without fecling that he has lefi the ocean whose
waters lave his native shore, and eotered a sea
hallowed by the annals of antiquity, and renowned
for scenes of southern luxuriance and beauty.

It was on n fine autumn sight that an American
ship, propelled by a regular but gentle breese, glided
through this celebrated channel.  The newly-risen
moan seemed 6 hong just above the horizon with
that magnified and brilliant aspect which the clear-
neas of ihe atmosphere in these climales occasions.
Her soothing light illomined the Spanish coast, glit-
tered on the low erests of tho waves, and fell at
intervals upon the prominent points of the majestic
rock. So quict was the night, that the ripple of the
waler, a8 it ported before the prow of the sessel,
sounded hoarsoly, and the secasional orders of the
eaptain, although uttered in an ordinary tone, came
with a stariling distinciness to the ear. Upon the
quarter deck stood two spectators of the seene, appo-
rently absorbed in regarding its novel features, or
yielding to the thonghts it had suggested. The elder
was & man somewhat beyond the prime of life, with
one of (hose coumdenances equally indicative of
shrewdoess and benevolence, so frequently encoun-
tered in America, and, without boasting any very
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eiriking lineament, convey the iden of intelligence
bat not necessarily of genius, and good feeling with.
outardor,  Baside him, her arm within his, and her
€yes tumed in the same direction, stood a girl of
gravelul figure and mediom beight. Her face was
not stricily beautiful, if such a term is only applicable
to greal regularity of profil. But to those who,
abjaring this convential ordeal of female loveliness,
regard beanty as chicfly dependant on expression,
ber countepance alone would exeite immediate inte-
rest.  She was one of those beings who vindicats the
attractiveness of her sex beyond the most perfect
models of beauly ; whose eye, smile, and manner, are
so instantly and perfectly inspired by the spirit within
them, that eriticism iz disnrmed, standards of the Leag-
tiful annihilated, and we are only sensible of being
interested without precisely knowing how or why.
Perhaps the secret lies in the very depihs of charaster.
Ingenuousness and enthusiasm were the active ele-
ments of her nature, and through their infleence it was
that a spirit of beauty lived in ber glince, voice, and
manper, more wioning than the finest outline or the
richest fint. It was the beauly of expression, com.
bined with the graces of youlh and rare natural
gifts—of candid, free, and earnest expression; and,
therefore, not to be described any mero than any
other charm which, like muosic, addresses at omee
both soul and senac.

The father of Isabel Olley began life with a sensi-
iveness of lemperamend, and depth of leeling, which
fll-fitted him for the constant contact of worldly
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infloences which scenes of traffic unavoidably en-
gender. Yet at the period when it became necessary
for him 1o fix upon an oecupation, the only interest
his friends were able to exert in hig behalf;, lay in
the channels of trade, and soon after armiving al man-
hood, he found himsell fairly embarked in mercantile
persuits, in the commercial emporiom of the new
world. His attention and probily won him universal
respect and confidence, but the effect of upcongenial
¢ccupation, was 1o give to his mannér o reserve
uiterly forciga to his nature, which uohappily pre-
vented his associates [vom discerning many of the
most estimahble gualities of his character. A twolve
month’s residence in the south of Europe during his
youth, had, in no small degree, confirmed his natural
aversion to the path of life in which circumstances
had placed him; bul soon after he had entered vpon
i, wo far o relreat with convenience, a happier
ageney mingled with and noutralized the unprofising
hues of his desting, Io the course of business il
hecnne necessary fur him to visit Virginia, While
there, making one of those briel but pleasant sojourns
at the hovse of a wealthy planter, which the frank
hospitality of the South renders so delightiul to the
strangor, e was attacked by a fever. A profracted
convalescence ensued, during which the amplest op-
portunily was afforded him of realizing the sympathy
of taste and feeling, existing between his host's only
daughter and himselfl. Who can wonder that his
heart sprang to meet the boon of love with all jis
long-repressed energy ' Frederic Ouey left tha
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mansion of his friend, in o mood aliogether now and
delightful. An affection had been bora in his bosom
which gave new interest to existence, and constant
impulse to action. Io a fow months life had assomed
i far happier aspect ; for there were hours in every
passing day, and whole weeks in every summer,
when he was at liberty to enjoy nature, books, snd
society, with a being whose sympathies were all his
own.  Labouring with renewed assidoily, be was
enabled, in the course of a few years, to effect the
object for which he had long toiled, and retire with
hig wife and daughter from the cares of business,
and the bustle of the metropolis, to her paternal
home, made solitary long befure by the death of i
veneralle proprietor. [n this beautifel retroal were
passed the three happiest years of his life—too
tramquil and blessed it would seem to continue, for
its peaceful and happy teror was suddenly and awfully
interrupied, by the death of her who was at once ils
bope and inspiration. For o hort time the broken
spirit of the mourner appeared to derive conselation
from the seenes once familiar with her presence ; but
in the end they seemed to agomse rather than soothe.
The old elms about the church-vard; as they waved
in the twilight, no longer whispered to his saddened
fancy that her spirit was near and conscious of his
devoled grief, but moaned a melancholy echo to his
own despaining thoughts. The fuvorite walk, instead
of reminding him that she had been, awakened only
the gloomy counviction that she was not. It was
then that he determined to follow the oft-repeated
e
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advice of his kindred and go abroad. Leaving his
daughter in the care of her aunt, he departed on his
lonely travels, not to forget his bereavement in the
pursuit of pleasure, or veil it in the excitement of
novelty, but to ioterest, il possible, his mind—now
torpid from inaction and shadowed by wo. The
letters of Otley, dated from different parts of the
continent, constituted for several years one of the
chief pleasurcs of the retired family, Through them
his danghter learned to estimate the mind and prinei-
phes of ler father, and combined with her childish
recollections of him, thoy served to cherish in her
breast a sentiment of flial love, s profound sz it was
fervent. (Mien in these cpistles had he spoken of
returning, butdtlie intention was always contravensd
by some pew plan or unexpected circumsiance.
Indeed, the anraction of European life is generally
enhanced by o return to i, afler an intorval spent in
other scencs. 1t i= on revisiting southern Burope,
especially, that au American is best prepared, josily
to estimate, and duly 1o fecl, all that is pecoliar in the
two lemispheres.  The scene before him no longer
exciles by its novelty.  He is no longer a bewildered
stranger. With o mere chasicned, but deeper interest,
he regards the objects aroond him.  With a ealmer
and more intelhgent patrotism he recals the charae-
teristics of his pative land. The foreign insignia
which meets his view has something of a well
known aspect; and the cager gaze of curiosity is
exchanged for the quiet glance of recognition. Annoy-
ances which he once strongly deprecated now pro-
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voke a smile, for old acquaintance has softened them ;
and happy influences wake a thrill of delight, for
they are symbols of past pleasure, as well as guer-
dons of future enjoyment.  The landscape is arrayed
in new charms, the chorch breathes o dearer
solemnity, the picture glows with a brighter expres.
sivencss, for often since I saw them last, hos memory
brooded over their quiet spells, amid the noisy activity
of his distant country.  The favourite ara rises with
a richer eadence, the chime of the campanile stenls
Lo the pight-breeze with a helier music, anpd the
soft accents of the Seuth scem thrice boautiful; fur,
soce last heard, they have again and again becn
borne, on the wings of fancy, across the trackless
dewp to his delighted car. Abssnes has endeared what
tasio holds snered in the old world, while & return fo
the bracing air of a young republic has retaught the
inestimable value of the principles which have fied
thither for nurture, from the clogged and heavy
abmosphers of the old mosaechics.  In trath, oo ideas
can be more false tan many of these which il re-
quires af loast one sojourn of an American in Evrope
to carrect.  Thereis o vagee notion provalent among
the uvotravelled, thay abroad there are many amd
peculine means of enjoyment. In one sense this is
true; bat is it enough borne in mind, that the only
worlhy pleasures pecoliar to Furope, are those of
tasie, and that to enjoy these, a certain preparedpess
is requisite! The truth is the legitimate gratifica-
tions of southern Europe are eminently meditative.
They are alike incompatible with a spirit of resiless
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ambitien, or gainful passion. They address them-
selves 1o the jmaginative and embusiastic, to the
contemplative and intellectual ; 1o those who believe
there i a greater good than worldly suceess, o richer
boon than the distinctions of office; to those who
belseve that the process of improvement does not
conzist wholly in action; to those who do not measure
individual advancement meraly by the direct results
of intellect; to those whe have faith in the refining
influences of art and nature, and a life of * meek self-
content,’ passed in the free and independont exercise
of thought, imagination, snd love; and who, while
they acknowledge fealty to the demands of active
duty, recognise the truth, that the mind, like the earth,
is euriched by lying fallow, and that a teanquil life, if
permitted by an individunl's destiny, may be rendercd
more truly profitable than ons passed in the maost
successfol and revowned course of active uselilness.
In such considerations lay the spell which prolonged
the oxile of Oiley.

In the meantime lsabel had reaped the advantages
of a faithful private edocation and occasional visits to
the principal cities of her eountry, and found berself,
on her eighteenth birthday, happily domosticated in
the home of her elildhood, with the relsiives who
had fulfilled towards her the duties of parents. At
this time she unfolded 1o her uncle the long-cherished
dosign of secking and surprising her father in Enrope,
He heard the proposal with surprise, but could not
tong withhold bis consent, and as Onley's last letter
expressed an intention of making the tour of Sicily,
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1t was soon doforimioed 1h they should take advan-
tage of an excellent opportunity which presented
itself, and #ail directly for that istand. In assenting
to the wishes of Isabel, o whom he was strongly
attached, her uncle. who bad travelied extensively in
early life, was infloenced rather by a conviction
that the tour would benefit hee mind and health than
from aoy decp sympathy in hor views. Clifford
Frazier was a great admirer of the institutions and
manners of his country, and a thorough utilitarian.,
Isabe] Otley wos on ardent amd gified idenlist. In
her characler were combined earnest and affectionate
feeling, with singular strength and independence of
mind. There are notores which seem, by virtue of
some innate principle, to presérve, almost miraco-
lously, their originol bemoty and freshness.  Thos
wae it with her.  She possessed that depth of senti-
menl, that earpest sympathy with what i deep in
the experience of the heari, and what is exalted in
the aspirations of the soul, which gives to the gifts
and graces of fomals eharacter an angalic semblance,
She had ot leamed o repose upon a INeEre convens
tional philosophy. The blighting breath of artificial
lifis had wot ercpt like a frost over the fair and Aowery
domain of her traihful spiri.  Powers of no ordi-
nary strength amd eaptivation were eénshrined in an
inner and holy light, which chastencd and remdered
star-like the native briliancy of her mind, aml sul-
doed to o deeper flow the earnest corrent of her
feelings.
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THE QUARANTINE.

= The deing evil to avoul wn evil
Canmol be gowl.” 3
Witcessrors.

Ox a lovely afternoon they approachad the harbor
of Messina. The scene was surpazsingly beaotiful
as lhe sun descended.  On the one side rose the high
hills of Calabria, and on the other the noble range of
the Sicilinn movninins, The broadly  oudulating
shapes of the latter were clothed with the vivid
verdure of the lemon and arange trees, and 1he darker
evergreen of the olive. On their lops, at imervals.
volumes of pearly mist reposed, and clsewhere the
odge of their summits was marked with the distine-
ness of a chiselled line upon the clear back-groand
of the horigon. The biue smoke of the coal pats
above, wreathed itself peacefully along the green shopes,
and up into the bright sky. Clusters of white hakbi-
tations were planted here and (here in the midst of
the verdant shrubbery, some of thun seeming to hang
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from an impending clilt. At a short distance from
these groups of habitations, rose the square, white
towers of the churches peinting from the greonsward
to the serene heaven nbove, their ancient hwe con.
trasting finely with the freshness of the beaotiful
temple of nawire amid which they were veared.
Nearer the shore, broad lines of sandy earth imdicated
the track of some mountain torrent, and the many
and rich fints of the withered vineyards reflected,
in brilliant masses, the lateral rays of the selling
sun.  To give life to the view, the figare of o passing
podesirian oceasionally flitted across the beach, and
a knot of fishermen appeared near e line of blue
water, watching the progress of the vessel. The
clear chime of the doé Maria stole sofily from the
valleys.  All was peacful, rich, and lovely as the lnnd
of promiss ; and when the sound of the vesper bell
thus Aoated over the soa, it seemed to Isabel as il
Nature was whispering & eall 1o her children from
one of the fairest of her smnctuaries, to lure them to
jun in her evening prayer.

Before midnight the ship was salely moored an
that side of the port of Messina appropristed to ves.
sels in quarantine, and the morning light rovealed
yel ancther prospect of singular beaaty. At the
fount ol 1l plehircsqus range of meuniains, a parl of
which they had =0 atentively viewed the previous
evening, appeared the cily, tha lofiy dome of jtx
cathedral, and the finely-wronght towers of ihe church
of Bt. Gregorio rising conspicuously among the dwel-
lings. Hall way op the hills behind the town, stand
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two old forts, one of which rises from a grassy es.
planade in admirable keeping with its massive grey
walls, and between these fortifications is reared the
vepersble monastery, with its dark rozged tower, in
which Richard Coeor de Lion ook reluge on Lis way
to the Holy Land. At the water's edae appears
the Marina, lined with spacious Luildings; and, here
and there, halihidden by the shipping at the quay,
groups might be seen scatiered nlong this wide pro-
menade, and vehicles moving to and fro in rapid
succession. Yot delightful as was the landscape,
Isabel and her uncle would gladly have abandoned
their favourable position, and joined those who con-
stituted the moving fGgures of the panorama, for
before thieie mental vision was the less cheering
prospeet of o Sicilian quarantive. Not without
grateful emotions, however, did Isabel furn to the
lovely picture which, during many days of anxiety
and weariness, was thus spread out before them. 0
Nature! how like a kind mother thou art | when
thy wayward children are so ingenions in devising
methods of mutual torment, with what o quiet and
constant tenderness dost thon minister to their plea.
sure! How often did Isabel forget the enoui of con-
finement, and losa, in bright imoginings, all sense of
her restricted condition, in perusing the landscape
before her.  She beheld it in every variety of aspeet;
at sunrizge, and in the mellow lizht of evening, when
clonds rested over it as a canopy, and when fit up
into cheerfulness by the noondoy glare. She saw it
when rendered still more enchanting by the moon.
3
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beams; and watched the shadows of night as they
stole over it, till nought but the dark forms of the
mountains, and the fMlickering lamps of the town were
vigible. She beheld it shrouded in the gloom of the
storm, and spanned by the glowing rainbow.

« Of life's annoyances,” said Frazier, “few are
more severe than a Sicilian quarantine. A man of
scnse can always derive consolation when suffering
from the regulations of government, il he is able to
perceive the utility of their enforcement. It is gra-
tifving when our convenionce is invaded by the
operation of law, to feel there is reasen for our dis-
comfort, that we are making an appropriaie =a.
erifice 1o the general good. Such a consideration is
sufficient to still the veice of complaint in every re-
flecting bosom. 1t iz the irrational and indiscriminate
course pursoed here which resders the quarantine so
vexatious. The sli rumour, the most unaothen-
ticated report, or the veriest whim is decmed sufficient
ground for sending away shipa of every nation, or
consigning them to an indefinite suspension of inter-
course. [t is now doubtful whether the time assigned
will behold ws at liberty ; and the healthiness of the
place of our embarkation, the unquestionable validity
of our Lill of health, and the excellent condition of
of all on board will not weigh a feather in the seale.
The low damp chambers of the lazareife are quite
caleulated to induce sickness, while the fastidious are
in no degree likely 1o be cheered by the prospect of
being buried * unkoelled and uncoffined,” in a bastily-
dug pit and covered with quick-lime.”
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Surrounded by vessols of every name and nation,
they cagerly looked for the arrival of Christmas, the
period designated for their landing. Sometimes,
attended by a guard, they perambolated the yard
of the lewarels, or conversed wilh ncquaintances
through a high railing. On these occasions it was
sometimes their fortune to behold the leiters they had
carcfully prepared for distant riends, cut uncereme-
niously, bathed in vinegar, and smoked in sulphor,
till all their decent aspect was destroyed, and half
theiv contents obliterated.  Anoiher time, ithey heard
vague reports that their durance would be prolonged ;
and returned to the parrow precincis of the vessel
in @ state of the most uncoviable suspense, Some-
times they amused themselves in watching the fish
and sea-nettiles in the clear tide around ; and at others,
in tracing with a spy-glass soma distant line of the
prospect, or endeavouring to diseern the signal of an
approaching ship. At night, the monotonons cheer-
ing of the guards, as they vociferously passed the
watch-word from vessel 1o vessel, or the twang of
an antiguated vielin with which some neighbor be-
guiled the hours, disturbed their slombers,

The festive day drew unigh, en the eve of which
the Ttalians fzast upon cels, and the morning of which
the strangers fondly hoped would shine wpon their
landing. Ere then they received nofice that, until
further orders, oy ‘could not be admiited to pra-
tigue. Such is a quaranting in Sicily, Bribing will
evade almost any of the legal penalties of the coun-
try, but the sanitary.laws are enforced with a rigid-
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ness worthy of more important objecis connected
with the general welfare. The joyous anniversary
arfived. leabel pictured itz colebration neross the
wide waters in the circle of her friends.  She saw,
in faney, the glad mecting about the fire-side ; she
board well known voices interchange’ the gratula-
tons of the senson ; she beheld dear forms moving
up the nisle her infant feet bad trod ; she fell the glow
of devotion stirred by the preacher’s earnest deserip.
tion of His mockness and sclf-sacrifice who, ecnturies
past, was born in Bothlchem. She saw her kindred
gather around the festive boarnd, and caught the tone
of loved voices breathing fond hopes for her welfore,
She eared not to trace the picture farther, for sho
had taken the blessed thought 1o her heart—that ahe
was remembered.

Faor two days the wind had been free and strong,
and on this night it increased to a gale.  The moon
alternately shone clearly forth, and illuminated the
edges of an intervening cloud, sending down a pale
and melanchely light. In an hoor it blow a huorri-
eane; one of those sedden stormas, pecoliar to the
Mediterranean, whose desolate howlings and sudden
gusts drowned all other sounds. Suddenly, as they
stood upon the quarler deck, a noise like the snap-
ping of metal-bars was audible, and one of the many
craft around shol from among the vessels, amd
dashed forth steadily and with a startling rapidity,
a8 if under a press of canvas. Her mosts and dark
iracery were relieved against the hall-clear, half-sul-
len atmosphere.  All was hushed, save the deep
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solenn roar of the gale. She scemed not a thing
subject to human government, and as she silestly
passed onward, and was lost 1o sight in the gloom,
the legends she had read of spectre ships came forei-
bly to the mind of Isabel. A few moments passed,
and the whole fleet beside them broke their moor-
ings. Then as the vessels were thrown together,
and sparg and eordage intermingled, the erash of
vards, tha bursting of ropes, the grating of chains,
the voices of command, and the exclamations of fear,
uttered in Tialing, German, and English, mingled with
the unceasing roar of the tempest. Now and then
it lulied, only to be renewed with greater violenre.
The iron rings imbedded in the old wall of the lus=a.
redte, which held the flatilla, had burst asunder, and
thus caused the accident. It was startling lo see the
fleet which had surrounded them with a forest of
masts, a2 it were by magic, in the space of a few
moments all at onee depart. It was thrilling 1o look
over the bulwarks, and behold the broad bay covered
with foam, and perfectly solitary ! Most of tho vessels
wera thrown on a sirip of land not far distant, and all
of them, in some degree, damaged. Those which had
nearly performed the required quarastine, being
brought in contact with the non-admitted vessels, were
declared gfratto (expelled). There was enough of des-
tructionaround, toenable Isabel 1o realize the safferings
aof those ﬂ:pﬂﬂ:ﬂd to the mmllgl'l.ﬁi rl.l.r'_'f of thi slorm.

At every new omsel of the invisible, but resisiless
power, she scemed 1o see the surges whelming some
hapless bark, and feel the shudder which follows the

3-
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first deep’crash of the careening fabric. In the
pauses of the storm, she thought her car caught the
quickly whispered prayer, and, on its rising whirl,
the last agonizing ery seemed 1o come.  The next
day brought them accounts of the disasters of the
night. #If all this damage.” observed Frazier,
“ had been Incurred in an Atlantic port, it would be
instantly repaired by government or individuals.  All
the losses are attributalde 1o the insccurily of the
fastenings, A Sicilinn quaranting exposes o man to
the combined evils of an abridgment of liberty, dis-
comfort, susponse, apd losa™ During this, and many
other of her uncle’s complaining moments, Isabel was
quietly regarding the scenc arcund her, now clothed
with repewed beauty, and meditating upon the prospect
of thal re-union, the hope of which bad broughi her
thither. When an important olject is ever present
to the mind, lesser evils vanish; and so mach of
ancoriainly hung over the cuterprise of b fair
pilgrim, that she scarcely knew what ciroumstances
were best adapted to promote it, and tlerofore was
more resigned to the course of events. Her oncle
buoyed by no such fith, or expectancy, felt more
keeoly the inconveniences of the pilgrimage.

There are few situations, however, of unallevinted
discomfort, and accordingly it was not long befors
an agreeable circumsianee enlivened the monotony
of their durance. ©On board the adjoining vessel,
they had frequently observed a young man of grace-
ful mien, and handsome, imtelligent featores, ap-

parently the only passenger; and, on one cccasion,
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when they were visited by some friends from shore,
he was introduced to their acquainfance. Thenee.
forth their intercourse was constant and inleresting.
Count Vittorio was a native of Sicily, and had just
returned from a visit to one of the Ttalian cities. To
the engaging manners and enthusiasm of tha South,
b umited talents of rare native power, greatly im-
proved by study and travel. His societly proved
invalvable to the strangers, and he was no less
delighted to hold communion with twa such pleasing
representatives of a country in whoso institutions ho
falt deeply interested. Frazier was happy to find so
altentive an aoditor, and never became weary of
expatiating on the political advantages, aml moral
pre-eminence of his native land ; while Tsabel found
still grenter pleasure in the vivid deseriplions the
Count eloquenily furnished of the arts, literature, and
antiquitics of the elassic resion with which he was
so familinr, In such conversations, many hours of
the tedious day were beguiled of their weariness.
The acquaintance thus formed, soom ripened into
mutual confidence : and it was arrnnged that they
should procesd in eompany through the island.
Their hopes were soon upexpostadly gratified, by
receiving on a delighiful evening permission to land,
How eagerly did they spring from the boat's prow
upon the beach; and hasten to the yard of the
Healih-office! o few moments of ceremony sufficed ;
the little iron gate was thrown open, and they gladly
hurried through, like emancipated prisoners.
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JOURNEY TO CATANIA.

“Travel in the younger sori s the part of education; in ihe
elder, the part of experience.”—Lony Dacos,

Ir was noon before the travellers left Messina.
On emerging from the suburbs into the open country,
while the cheerful sunlight was aroand them, showers
were visible in the distance. There is somcthing
exhilarating, in the highest degroe, in the propitious
commencement of a journey,  Never Ll this moment
did it ecem 1o Isabel that her pilgrimege had actually
begun ; and as she cast her eves over the blue walers
to the pretty town upon the Calabrinn coasf,—that
Rhegium whither St Paul repaired after his ship-
wrack,—now enveloped in a trassparent mist, and
glanced at the bright leaves of the orange trees near
by, a pleasing confidence took possession of her
mind, which stemed the happy assurance of success.
The rood disployed at every turn the most delightfal
gcenery. Un the one side sireiched the sea; on the
olher rose the mountains. Eina, covered with a



20 JHVRNEY TO CATANIA.

snowy drapery, reared itsell above them; and olive
plantations lay immediately beneath their gaze.
SBometimes they crossed o finmre—the broad bed of
a moundain torrent covered with stones, and extend-
ing from the midst of the hills down to the shore.
These long and stony tracks shooting through the
trecs and herbage, with their barren and stern aspect,
are w0 ordinary emblems of destruction. The water,
codlected in some notural basin in the mountmins,
rushes impetuously down, sweeping everything be-
fore it, and leaving o loog line of rocks and earth
ta mnrk its devastating course. It is but a fiw years
since this carringe road was completed, and the part
of it which our party were now lraversing, gives
nmple evidence of the labour it cost. In many places
lofiy hills have been excavated, and massive ranges
of rock et through. The rough sides thus presented
to view display the various oxydes which constitute
the soil. Some of these eliffs, when meistened by a
recent raim, fndicate, in bright tints, the different
strata of which thwy are eomposed, and, ns one
hurries by them, afford a striking evidence of the
geological richness of the island.

Night fell before they reached the village destined
for their quarters. It consisted of two long rows of
stone houses, separated by a muddy street, so narrow
as scarcely to permit the passage of o carriage. As
they entered, its appearance struck Isabel, whoss
fancy contrasted it with the thriving and cheerful
villages of her own country, as the most dreary
assemiblage of human dwellings she had ever scen.
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Here and there a light glimmered from one of the
low doors, or an old crone, in ragged hakiliments,
raised a torch above her head, and speered curiously
at the rumbling wehicle. The dogs of the place,
lank, wretched curs, rushed forth nnd barked at the
horses.  All else was still and gloomy. Isabel drew
her cloak about her and descended at the focanda,
in & mood quite the reverse of that which had marked
the early part of her ride. Wao to the fastidious
traveller who has besn only aceusiomed 1o the de-
lightful accommodations of an English inn, when
first e enters a Sicilian feeaada Al the visions of
comfort which have lightened the weariness of his
evening's travel, are dissipated in a moment. He
ascends a long and steep flight of stone steps, and
enters a cold chamber, in which are a few.chairs
and an old table. At one end of the room are two
of three alcoves containing iron bedsieads, apd di-
vided from the apartment by dingy curtains. A
few time-stained pictures hang about the wall. The
hostess appears bearing a brazier filled with ignited
charconl, which she places under the table. By the
light of a lamp of ancicot form she sprends the
meagre repast; after which you are at liberty to
retire, and drcam, if you can, of o blazing fire, a
corpulent host, and cxccllent cheer.  The novelly of
the scene was amusing to lsabel, and sweet slumbers
soon made her forget its forbidding features.

Early the next marning, their journey was rosumid.
The eountry now presented an appoarance of
sill greater fectility.  Plaing, covered with fields of
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flax and lupens, extensive vineyards, now denuded
of their folinge, but planted in a soil of the finest
loam, and mulberry trecs, of the most fantastic
ﬂlip::s. diversificd the face of the country. As the
dawn advanced, every ohject acquived a fresher tint,
ond at the instapce of Isabel they all left the car-
riaga to enjoy the scene more frecly.

“ [ have heard much of the deceptivensss of ap-
parent distances,” said Isabel, » but this strikes me
s the most remarkable I ever knew.  Are you quite
sare, uncle, that we are eight miles from yonder
snow T pomtiog 1o the summit of Etna, which was
seemingly bul a short distance on their right.

“It is at least as far of as that,” he replied, * al-
though we feel so keenly the cold air it engenders.
And mark, Isabel, what o contrast is bofore us. In
this field the laborers are mowing a fine crop of
green barley, which lnoks as well as the gross of our
meadows in June ; while beside us, the sides of the
mountain are deeply covered with snow. We seem
literally walking between summer and winter.™ At
this momaent, ihe dark clond which hung aleng the
eastern horizon beeame fringed with hoes of gold ;
the vegelation around assumed morve vivid tinls;
the villages scattered ovar the Lroad sides of Etna,
seemed to smile in the growing light, and direcily
above the cold, hoary summit of the voleano, a
single star gleamed forth from the pale nzure sky.

“ How glorions 1™ exclaimed Isabel, « what saeri-
fices is oot a seewe Like this worih (™

“It reminds me," said the County, “of that moble
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production of f'ull:ndg«n—-—-thu hymn in the vale of
Chamouni :—

* Hast thou a charm o siay 1ke moenlag star,
In him gwilt corse ' s long he scoms fo pausa
On thy bald wwiul head, O sovean Blane !

And then the invoeation which the view inspires,
how true amnd exXpressive —

“hwake, my soul ! net only passive prabse
Then owest ! ned aloss theso swelling tears,
Muty thanks, and seciet eostasy | Awake
Vobce of swoet song | awake my heart, awake!

Lk

Gereen vales and ey clills—all join miy byma.

Subdued, and at the same time cxalied by the pre-
sones of Nature in a new form, Tsabel ylﬂ“ﬁl her
spirit to the influences of the quiet hour and impres-
sive scene, and wandered in silent delight, tll her
uncle’s voice calling her to reentor the carriage
awakened her from her day-dream.

[a an hour they drew up before the public house
of Giarra.  As they entered this 1ewan, the first of ils
rank which Isalel had seen, she poted the objcts
around with curiosity. Here were piles of cauli-
Aowers exposed for sabe, there long strings of mac-
caroni syspended upon cane-poles o dry s here
were a group of villagers from the mountain feeding
their mules; and on the sunny side of the siceet a

4
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knot of women plying the distaff. [t was soon de-
termined to improve the fine weather, and make an
excarsion-upon the side of Eina, which rose so
invitingly before them. Mules were procured, and
they commenced ascending a very rugged ravine
choked up with black lava-stones.  After nearly two
hours of very fatigning ascent, they stopped at a cot.
tage to rest. It was built of lava and fronted by a
litfle yard, in which its mistress was sitting in tha
sun, spinning flax.  She was neardy a hundred
yoars of age. Her face was sirongly marked, and
brought forcilbdy to Frazier's mind some of the Duteh
portraite he had seen in the collections of Iualy,
where the painter’s aim seema 1o have boon to copy
nature with a delity which betrayed all the painful
Eneaments of age. Deep furrows indented her dark
visnge, and a wft of white hair protruded from be.
neath the hood that enveloped her head. A large
black pig, and several fowls, were straying abouot
the yvard, and constiluted the chiel of the old woman's
substance. She invited them 1o enter her collage.
One room answered all the parposes of the family,
Here were two beds, an old loow, a wax fgure of
the virgin and child, and, in one corner, a huge butt
of sour Wwine.

“You see how these poople live,” said the count,
“ this but, built of the falal material which has de-
stroved so many homan beings, has been inhabited
for more than Bty years by this poor creature. To
visit the nearest village, and bend at the altar of tha
old church, to bask io the sun in winter, and sit in
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the shade in summer, 1o eat her small sllowance of
roasied chestnuts, and drink her daily pitcher of
thin wina—ihiz is her life; she knows no other, and
perhaps can conceive of no better.,”  The old wo-
man’s davghter now maide her appearance, robed in
Ilack, with a white mantilla thrown over her head,
and o erucificx and beads suspendod from her neck.
Bhe was what is called in Sicily a nun of the bouse,
that is, a woman who has taken vows of celibacy,
and to perform certain acts of ceremony and pe-
nance, but is not obliged to immure hersell in a
religions asylum. The oun busied hersell in pre-
prring the food which Vittorio had ordered from
oni of the little villages through which they pass.
ed, occasionally glancing, with deep interesi, ai
the fair stranger and her companions.  After their
ropast, the son, o bright and active siripling, guided
them on their way. They soon arrived at a clump
of fine old chestnut trees, whose goarled and far-
spreading branches betokened sylvan antiquities of
no ordinary worth.  Five of these trees surrounding
a “wide space, according to tradition, are bui the
dissevered trunk of one huge treg, and therefore
called the tree of the hundred horses, becanse it is
gnid that that number of steeds could make the cir-
cuit of the hollow trunk. Anether, and more proba.
ble reason for the appellation is that the tree, in its
flourishing days, could shelter a hundred mounted
horsemen. Frazier was o conmossicar in forest (rees,
and, while be did not implicitly ercdit this marvel-
lous tale, yet dwelt with sirong interest upon ihe
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rough features of these woodland patrinrchs.  The
ngile peasant ran up into the bronches of the obd
shestouts, like & monkey, ever and anon ihrusting his
head from some hollaw, and urn:ilin_g LipaTi the travel-
lers, He wore o long cap of white eotton, and an
old velvet jerkin, and as he thus appeared, peering
from some hole in the mossive branches, Isabel
wished there had been time 1o sheteh the curious
picture which the comtrast produced. But the sun
was fast descending, aml they turned their faces
towards 1he town below., Then burst opon their
sight, one of the richest and most variegated land-
scapes it had ever been the lot of cither 1o wilness.
The broad plains of Mascoli were spread out like o
map beneath them, Fields covered with dry canes
of a light yellow lue, patches of green grain and
dark magses—ihe site of vinoyards or arable land,
combined to form a parterre which, as the selting
‘sun fell richly over it, bad all the affect of an exten-
sive garden. Beyond was the Mediterranean fecked
with 8 few snow-while sails; far away to the lefi,
Tanrminn linnging, as it were, ona bold promontory,
on the summit of which are the remains of an exten-
sive amphitheaire, and nearer around, the slopes
and valleys, the lava-beds and trees of the venerable
mountain. 17 the morning's prospect inspired some.
thing of awe, that of the ovening only excited glad-
some sensalions. 1t spoke of plenty, of fertility, of a
hounteous and baautifu] country.

“How unutierably sad,” said Vittorio, as they
were slowly descending, “that so fair a heritage
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should be so unhappily peopled—ihat superstition
and ignorance should overshadow go rich a domain,
and that where we rejoice so highly in the exuber-
ance and fine arcay of nolure, we must mourn most
deeply for the puverty and wretched condition of
humanity.”

“One would think," replied Tsabel, » that to live
amid such influcnces az these, o have sweet har-
mony breailed upon the soul from such aspects of
creation, day by day, and year by year, would im-
part a blessedness which even the degrading agencies
at work upon thess poor people could not super-
sede,"

“ Government iz more of a reality to most men
than nature,” drily chesrved her uncle.

“ Happily, however,” she raplied, “nature operates
silently, and may produce effacts upon character of
which the casual spectator dreams not”

“Yes," ndded the Count, “and it is a happy
thought, that many a noble aspiration or grateful
sentiment may have been aroused io (ke breast of the
poor villager, as he descended this path, with e
eompanion but his mole, ond looked forth, as we
now do, upon the luxuriant earth and the glad sea.
T'irera is a lesson for the wisest, and o balm for the
inost stricken in thiz landscape.™

For some moments they continued the descent in
silence, Gl an exclamation from one of the party
cagsed them 1o look back. From the wlhite and
lofty cone of Eton, a dense column of smoke was
rising majestically. To the leight of several yards,

“I‘
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it ascended in a perpendicular line, and then grace-
fully turning, Aoated in a wide and snffron-coloured
streak, along the face of the eky.

“ This is all you wanted to complete your day’s
good fortune,” said the guide; “it i= nol for every
stranger that the mountain will smeke.”  They con-
tinved to walch this interesting phenomenon loag
after 1heir return o Giarra ; and when night had
overshadowed the scepe, a few flashes of Aame
fromn the awnkened crater, and an almost constant
effusion of sparks, amply repaid them for their vigil.

The next day proved as fine as the preceding, and
to obtain & more pleasing succession of prospects, it
was determiined 1o prosecute tha remainder of their
journey by the mule path. As the distance was
but about twenty miles, it was not deemed desirable
to depart before early noon.  Isabel devoted the in-
tervening thine o repose; Yiltorio went to make the
necessary arrangements ; and Frazier repaired to the
adjoining village to visit a wine.merchant with whom
he had been acquainted many years bofore in Eng-
land. 'Whaen the party again came together and re-
sumed thair jowrney, they found themselves for some
time upon the carringe-rond and in view of scenery
vot differing essentially from that of the preceding
day, Occasionally they passed large Aocks of goats,
driven by boys who carried the young kids slung
upon their shoulders, or a company of peasants each
with his donley, bearing, in long, narrow barrels,
lang like panniers, wine from the hills into the neigh-

boring town.
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“ My friend told me,” said Frazier, © that the chief
employment of these people is 1o transport the wine
in this manner. 1t is taken from large buits, such as
we saw al the cotiage yesterday. Each of those
littke casks contains about cighteon gallons of the
most ordinary wine the eountry produces. [t is
chiefly used for distillation, yielding about one part
in seven of pure spirit. The compensation these
carriers obtain would not be considered 10 America
as equivalent for an hour’s work. Butin fime of
vintage their pay is increased, and after all, in this
country, it requives little to support life,"

“ No," said Vittorio, * give a Sicilian peasant a linle
fennel or ronsted pulse, a small dish of maccarans,
ar a few pounds of bread, with a mug of commaon
wing, and he fares like a lord"”

# But selilom aequires the strength of a man,”
replied Frazier, “for notwithstanding their broad
chests and muoscular limbs, they canpot be called
stropg, at least in proportion 1o appearanoes.”

“ You have told us nothing uncle,” said Lsabel,
“of your visit 1o Riposto. How did you find your
old friend T

“ ] foumd him sitting on an old sofa, in a barc
looking room, stirring the coals in a brazier with the
key of his magazine. I rallied him upon his taste in
preferring o drzary a life on the coast of Sicily to
the comfors of old England. Bot he declared him.
sell well satished with his lot.  There he was, sur-
rounded with coopers, stills, freighting boats, jackasses,
a few chemical books, and a sel of half-civilised Sici-
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lians—all the parapbernalia of & wine-merchant on
the const ; as busy and happy in his exile as many
who had never been away from the light of their
own firesides. Such iz the force of habit. In prac.
tical application, in furwarding, however humbly, the
economy of life, almost any man may enjoy & con-
tonted existence.”

“ A contented, granted, uncle,” said Isabel, * but
not pecessarily a happy or an improving one.”

“ Riposto,” continved Frazier, @ filty vears since
wus a meagre collection of cane-huts. Now, there
are many substantial dwellings, bul like every house
‘in this region, miserably planned, cold, dark and
comforiless.  The beach is covored with barrcls
Coasling vessels are continually lavached loaded
with wine, amd the litthe town looks quite bustling.
Were it siteated, with all its Jocal advaniages, in
New England, they would connect it ferthwith with
the capital by a rail-road, speculate in the land fur
miles around, and prophesy o city charter for it in less
than & twelvedonth.”

The mule-path, inte which they now entered, was
through a lava soil. At one point the old lava, lying
in masses hall covered with vegetation, indicatos
the scene of that eruption which stayed the progress
of tha Roman army on its way (o quell an insurrec.
tion in Syracuse, and obliged thom o luen and make
tlee cireuit of the island in another direetion. Poss-
ing throwgh the broad clear street of Aci Heale,
lsabel looked up to the decayed palaces, and on the
groups of well-cloaked loiterers in the pinzza, and
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forcibly felt the impoverished condition of even the
finest localities. Semelimes she amussd hersall with
noting the defaced escutcheon upon an ancient gate-
way, sometimes in walching the thin, while line of
smoke hanging over Eino, and at others, in seeking
amid the surrounding trees, for the cak and the fr,
the pleasant emblems of her native land, which, at
intervals, varied e scene. The increase of the
lava-beds, and the greater prevalence of tho olive-
tree, at Jength evidenced that they were near their
destination. And seon after they paused at o fittle
‘elevation, and, with new delight, laabal behald upon
& verdant plain near the sea, the Sarncenic domes
nnd wide-spreading dwellings of Catanias,
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BISCARL

W] hwve |easmed
To losk o1 Notung, not me in the hour
€ thoughtless yonih, bot hearisg ofentines
The sill sl musie of hamsniey.”
Weonniwantu,

True late Prince of Biscari was the Roscee of
Catania. AfMuent as well as nobly born, instead of
leading the selfish and dissipated life too common
among the Sicilinn nobility, he assiduously devoted
his wealth and inflvence to the cause of Hberal 1aste,
Many works of public otility, entirely the result of
his enterprise and philanthropy, are 1o be scen bath
within and without his native city. His bouse was
the resort of strangers, (0 whom he extended the
greatest bospitality.  The beaitifol granite columns
mttached (o the cathedral of 5i. Agathn by Roger,
ithe traces of baths in the vaulis bereath, a few arches
of an aquaduct in the campagna, and the subterra.
nean remaing of an amphitheatre near one of the
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gates, would be the chief antiquities of which the
Catanese could boast, had it not been for the exer
tions of Biscari. At his expense nearly the whole of
a Greck theatre has been excavated, and many
valuable relies collecied and arranged in a museum,
which bears his name. These labors would, doabt-
less have proceeded much farther, and been pro-
duetive of the most pleasing fruits, had 1he life of
the generous nobleman been spared.  Enough, how.
ever, was accomplished to render his nome illustrious
as o public benefactor, and to exemplify how widely
useful wealth may becomo, in the hands of one with
liberality frecly to bestow it, and jodgment wisely 1o
direct its dishursement.

As Isabel, Viltorio, and Frazier were on their
way fo visit these vestiges of antiquity, they were
struck with the unoscal number of devolees surs
rounding o shrine under a long archway. The ob-
ject of their reverence waos a celebrated madonna,
exquisitely painted upon a slab of lava. Though
quite ancient, the colors wore a fresh appearance,
and the face was in that peculiar style of mock and
peusive beauty, which distinguishes these prodocts
of the pencil.  Around the picture were hung human
limbe moulded in wax, and the figures of infants,
upon which were colored the tokens of disease.
* These," said Vittorio, “ are the emblems of miracu-
lous cures, and are placed there as grateful offerings
by the sufferers, whose prayers 1lis virgin is supposed
o have answered. This is a common methed of
acknowledging the favors of saints in Sicily.”
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Near the principal ruin stands the frame work of
a lesser theatre, wherein the musicians rehearsed
Bepcath the dingy hues of time, and the marks of
violation, it is still possible to desery a few architee-
teral indications of what the edifice formetly was
But the travellers were principally strock with the
eonirast between the original purpose and present
appropriation of the building. It is ond has been
fur years, the dwelling place of a score of poor
families, whom long usage, more than right of pro-
perty, hos leit in undisgputed possession.

« Here is 8 change, indsdd,” said the Count, ¥ the
temple of harmony converted into a poor house; the
spot consecrated to the study of an clevating science,
where Grecian professors were wont to vie with
each other in melodious stroins, becomwe the last
refuge of the sons of want. Where rich cadences
echoed, halfsiarved ehildren ery; where e dark
clear eve of the enthusinstic musician kindled, are
the haggard faces of beggars. Sounds of complaing,
and emblems of squalid misery Gl the walls where
a8 luxurious art was coltivated ; and the victims
of indigence throng the once gay resort of the
volaries of Euterpe !

They passed on and entered the area of the thea-
tre. Several rows of stone seats are here discoverable,
overgrown with weeds, and ot their base flows a
limpad gpring. To lsabel the scene was altogether
new. She traced the passages alomg which the
spectators passad, the places assigned to tho distia-
guished among the audience, and endeavoured to

-1
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picture the whola fabric, of which the portion now dis-
vernable was evidently but o small part. Ehe fancied
the brilliancy of the scene, when the cold stones
around her were hidden by the assembled muliitude;
when ranges of human faces were turned in my-
rinda toward the scena; when the profound stillness of
attgntion, the deep murmur of approval, and the joud
aeclamations of delight alternately stirred the now
till mir. She thought of the eyes that once glistened
with emaotion in that place, now rayless, of the hu-
man hearts which responded, in tumultuous beatings,
to the woice of song or the appeal of cloguence, now
pulscless forever. She thought of the efforts of
thought, the thrills of feeling, and the beamings of
inspiration, which this deserfed scene might have
witnessod ; and as she musingly gazed uvpon the
marbbe hall coversd with lava, corroded by time,
and clad in the rank herbage which shrowds the
negheeted works of man,—a new and solemn sense
wi the revolutions of time stole over her, like the
slowly gathering shadows of an avtumn evening,
chastening each possion for earthly meeds, and
bringing home to the heart the truth, that that alone
in man 18 elernal which allies him to hiz maker.
With torches they explored the darp and lonely
corridors.  Vittorio plucked a rose from a litile bush
which had laken root in one of the interstices of the
ecaig, and gave it to Isabel as & memento of their
vigit. “ Thus," said he, * nature Aourishes amid the
decay of art, as the wind's flowers bloom over and
survive the destroction of 12 tepement, I has been
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nssavied, and with some reason, that Aleibiades ones
delivered an oration in this theatre, There can be
no doubt that it has beheld somo waster efforts of
Girecian genius.  And what though solitude and ruin
mark the spott  What, though the veice whose ac.
cenls ronsed every hearl is hushed ! 'Whal, though
the people that once congregated here arc extinet !
Their essonce lives, their poetry and philosophy,
their history is deathless. Whnt was false in their
principles bas been superseded; what is true has
been propelled into the etemal tide of hnmanmty, and
18 immaorial™

In the lule ehamber of the museam devoted to
bronzes, Isabel noted with curiosity the implements of
domestic ceonomy, and the symbels of a period and a
peoplebong since passed away.  To Vittorio who was
familiarwith the Yaticon and the Moseo Borbonico, the
collection, though interesting, was nol so impressive
as to the less experienced mind of bis fair companion.
She handled the curiously-wrought lamps which once
illuminated the dwelling of a Grecian family, and
inspected the littke images which had constituted its
household gods, with mingled interest and incredulity.
It had nat been difficult for her to realize the ancient
origin of the temple whose decaved magnificence
speaks eloguently of the past, but to feal that she
was surrcunded by the domestic ulensils, the ob.
jects anciently familiar (o that people whom she had
beon wont to regard with such reverence, seamed
searcely possible.

# The more I view the emblems of antiquity,” she
remarked, # the more vividly T feel the truth of that



45 RIEC AR

trife saying—that ours is a commen oature, that the
same passions have swayed and the same general
conatitution characterised mon from the earliest ages.
1 know not how it is, but 1 have never been able to
fecl till now that the ancients were men, such men
as now people the earth, only differing in mode of
life and method of development. But when 1 look
upon these things, 1 feel that their wants were like
ours, that the same burden of pecessity was lail
wpon them, bot that in the carpest colture of the .
telfecteal and ideal, they benutified, as it were, the
rough pathway of destiny, and warmed the weary
atmosphere of being with the heavenly glow of
enthusiasmn."”

“ What more striking evidence of the universal love
of distinction which distinguishes the world, can we
have than this ' inquired Viitorio, pointing to some
bronze toys. * These were the playthings of the
patrician children; opposite are the same devices,
wrought in the more humble material of terra cotfa,
for the diversion of the poorer class. The higher
ranks then hod peretes and lamps of metal, the lower
of earth; now, in these strecis, e doke wears &
cloak of fine cloth, the laborer a garment of colton,
Such are the poor badges of earthly distinction”
‘They twrned to look for Frazier. He was standing
with folded arms, antentively regarding a birchen
canoe—an American trophy. Isabel, too, paused
before the same object ; and for some moments her
mind wandered from the Grecian era io her father-
land.  Visions of blue lakes, and green forests, rose
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W view. She thought of her pleasant home, and
rused upon the object of her pilgrimage, and her eye
grew dim, as she remembered how doubtiul it still
was whether she should ever retrace those scenes
as the companion of her father. Villorio was metn-
while sdmiring the splendid Torso, which adorns
the collection, and is a master-piecce of Grecian
seulpture,

“You talk of the Greeks," soid Frazier, to his
niece ; * but who shall say that the rude penple whaom
thiz canog reprasents, undorstood ool as moch of the
philosophy of lifa?! You emile; but remember,
Isabel, that the ancients were a luxurious race.
They often cultivated the ornamental at the cxpense
of the useful. They environod themselves with ar-
rangemants expensive and epcrvating. Their baths
and iheatres, ibeir statizes and painfings were ageniz
of improvement, it is troe, but how ofien did they
becoms 1he means of voluptnous case and selfish in-
dulgence. The sons of the furest, on the other hand,
cherished an active, free, and noble life. Their bodies
expanded as the Creator intended they should ; and
habits of groceful sctivity and stern endursnee mark-
ed them for men,

“ Yes,"” said leabel, smiliog at his warmih; * and
for symbols of the beantiful they had no need.  Ar-
chitecture they heheld in tho vaulted sky, in the erect
shaft of the forest tree, in the green and gloomy nisles
of the woodland. Statuary wos finely illusirated in
their own persons, and for the most magnificent land.
scapes they had but to gaze upon the western horizon.

ﬁ.
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or inte the clear mirror of the placid lakes. Thus
furnished, their minds were nurtured, perhaps, bul
unfortunately for your theory never progressed.”

] pray you,” said Vittorio, “ mark well these two
busts, for ibey represent personages who are inli-
mately associated with Sieily.  That large head, gar-
landed with ears of corn, is Ceres. ' Would you have
thought the goddess of s0 masculine and rustic a
mien? Thers is the bust of one of the most distin-
guished generals of that nation whose incursions
have zo often mvaged the fir face of this island.
MNote the stern and heavy featores, the bald head, and
that deep sear; they proclaim Seipio Africanos.  Fo-
ligled lava, Bicilian marbles, and a few little cabinets
in the several depariments of natural history, served,
for a while longer, to entertain the visitors. The fi-
gures of n dead maiden ond o lnughing boy, illustrated
the devolion to sature which, more thon any other
characterisiic. is evinced in the specimens of Greek
sculpture. A few protly examples of the chisel of
Cali, the most celebrated modern Catanese seulplor,
also drow their attention.  After viewing the Etrus-
con vases, ope or two of which are of a rare order,
and lingering among the fine old columnar fragments
in the court, they lefi the guiet precincts of the
ISR
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= Foint not thess mysberios 9 an ari,
Lodged abewe (b stary pole )
Pure muslulations fowing from the kean
O diving Love, whese wislem, beauty, tmith,
With ender dwell in eadless vemih 17
W o m W O T,

I the narrow street of 51 Christofero, in Catania,
and nenr the little church of the same name, in o
dwelling of the humblest order, now superseded by a
larger edifice, was born the most beawtiful composer
of our times. To the imaginative mind of lsabel,
his name and memory were sacredly endeared. It
has been said, that no after matority of judgment
can dissolve the spell, by which the first poet we
ever ooderstood and enjoyed is hallowed in our
eslimation. On the same prnciple the composer
whose works are the means of awakening in our
heartz a new sense of the wonder and power of his
arl, whose compaosilions sway our spirits as no others
have done, and address our associntions with an ele-
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quence, compared with which all similar language is
unimpressive, holds a place in our estimation and
affections second to that of o intellectual berefactor.
He has opencd 1o us & new world,  He has brooght
a hitherto uniried influence to stir the ocean of
feeling. He bas created yot another joy in the dim
circle of our experience; and woven o fresh and
perenuial flower into the withered garland of life.
With the thought of Bellini embalmed in such a sen-
timent of gratitude, Isabel, accompanied by the Count,
who had arranged the visit fer ber gratification,
wenl forth to view the mamorials of the departed,
that were in the possession of his family.

“ The young Yincenzo,” said Vitlorio, “{rom his
earliest intancy, gave evidence of the genios of his
nature.  His susceptibility to musical soupds was
remarkable. He could be moved, at any time, 1o
tears or laughter, 10 sadness or ecstacy, by the voice
of harmony. While a mere ehild, after hearing on
public occnsions a new air, be would, on returning
home, from memory tramseribe it. At eight vears
old; his litthe hands ran over the keys of the argan xt
the Benedictine Convent, with surprising facility, His
first compositions were cocasional pieces of sacred
music. [t was esrdy discovered that he waos 2
proper object of patrunage, and, soon after arriving
at manhood, ke wos sent a1 the expense of govern-
ment, to study ol Naples and Rome. The result of an
acquaintance with what had been effected in his
arl, was to make more cleardy perceptible to his
mind the pecessity of a new school. The history of
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"' genius in every depariment is almost always a re-
cord of conflists—of struggles against what is domi-
mwant, Thus the early efforis of Bellini were fre-
quently vnappreciated and misunderstood.  Sill he
persevered in consulting the oracle of his own gifls,
and in developing the peculiar, and now universally
admired giyle, which marks his compositionse. The
first of his successful operas was the Pirots, then the
Biraniera, ken the Sonnamboly, and then Normao.®
Iu each successive work we can trace n decided
progression.  The first is pretty; often beaotiful ; the
last is throughout beautiful, and frequently sublime,
It is a delightful thought, that in & country where
literary talent is repelled by the restrigtions an the
press, musical genivs is untrmmméled, and human
sentiment may, throogh this medium, find freo and
glorious development.”

“ | have always regarded mosic,” said Isabel, “ as
the perfection of langoage.”

4 Undoubtedly it should so be considored, and al-
though the censors jealously guard the actual varbal
exprossions atiached to operas; to o true imagina.
tion and just sensibility, the mere notes of master-

* [ Adelaos o Salwini, represended befors ibe Tnstiution at
Naplos, was ibe first open sxpsriment of Bellini's genios,
Foliowed, in 1826, by Bissea ¢ Ferpando, st the St Cardo
Theatre. Il Firata and La Straniem, seceessively produced at
the Scala in Milam, completely eseablished his repsiation,
The Montecchi ¢ Capuleti, was brooght out ssos afier at
Venice. The Sonoambols asd Normas ot Milan, asd the
Puriteni in Paris.
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pieces are perfectly distinguishable, as expressive of
the thousand sentimenis which sway the heart.
Bellini, it is believed, was one of that secrel society,
which has for some time exizfed, under the title of
 Young Italy.” whose aim is the restoration of these
regions 1o independence ; and we ean read, or rather
feel, the depth and fervor of his liberal sentiments,
breathing in the glowing strains of his last opera—
the Puritni.”

Thos conversing, they arrived at the residence of
his family, where, with emotions of melancholy in-
terest, they viewed the tokens of his brief, but bril-
liant carcer.  There were littke remembrancers
whose workmanship tosiified that they were wrought
by fair hands j—the order of the legion of honor, a
rich carpet worked by the ladies of Milan, with the
pmames of his operas fasielully interwoven; and
many fantasics and fragments written by his own
hand. There was something indescribably touching
in the sight of these trophies. lsabel felt, as she
gazed upon them, how cmpty and unavailing are the
tributes men pay to living genios, compared with
that heritage of fame which is its after-recompence,
What were these glittering ordors to the broast they
once adorned—now mouldering in the gravel And
these indications of woman's regard, which, perhaps,
maore than any other, pleased the heart of the young
Catanese—how like the deckings of vanity did they
seam now, when he for whom they were playfully
wrought, was enshrined among the sons of fame!
How sad, tog, 1o behold the slight characiers and
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unconnected notes—ihe rocorded inspiration of him,
who alone could rightly eombine, and truly set forth
their meaning! How affecting 1o look upon these
characters—ihe pencilings of genivs, and remember
that the hand which inseribed them was cold in the
tomb! Dut Isabel dwelt longest and most intently,
upan & miniafure of Bellini, taken at the age of
twenty-three, after the represeotation of the Pirata.
It pertrayed the youthful composer, with a pale,
intellectual countenance, an expansive il poble
brow, and hair of the lightest avburn, There was a
siriking union of gentlepess and intclligence, of lofty
capacity and kindly feeling in the portrait.  * How
unlike the genorality of his countrymen!™ exclaimed
lsabel, who had looked for the dark eye and hair of
the nation. * Nature, in every respect,” replied Vit-
torio, “ marked him for a peculiar being. Yot the
softness and quiel repose of the countenance is like
his harmony. The mildness of the eye and the deli-
cacy of the complexion speak of refinement. The
whale physiognomy is indicative of taste and senti-
menl, & susceplibality and grace almost womanly,
and, ot the same time, a thosghifuloess and ealm.
beauty, which speak of intellectual labour and suffier-
ing. ‘The face of Bellini here depicted is like his
music—moving, expressive, and graceful. havescen
portraits taken at a later age with less of youth, and.
perhaps, for that reason, less of inlerest in their
expression. During his lifetime, all he received for
ki works, not absolotely requisite for his support, was
immediatey sent to his family. And now his aged
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father may be said, in a double sense, to live on the
fame of his son, since in consideration of that
son's arduous labours in the cavse of music, which in
Southern Burope may bo considered, perhaps, the
only truly national olject of common interesl, the
old man receives a pension from government, quite
adequate o his maintenance"

# | think,” soid Tsabel, as the party wers seaied in
the opera-houss, the same evening, “ that the great
characteristic of Bellini, is what may be called his
metaphysical accuracy, There is an imlimate cor-
respondence between the ides of the dramn and the
notes of the music. What a perfoct tone of disap-
pointed affeetion lorks in the strain, * Ahl porche
non posso odiarti P—the favoorite air in the Son-
nambula; and who that should wnpreparedly hear
the lnst duet of the Norma, would not instantly feel
that it is the mingled expression of despair and fond-
ness ! How warlike and rousing are the Druidieal cho-
russes, and what peace breathes in the Hymn to the
Moon ! It is this delicate and earnest adaplation of
the music to the sentiment, this typifying of emotion
in melod y, that s2emas to me 1o render Bellini's strains
s heart-stiring.™

“ o other words" said Vitiorio, ¥ he affects us
powerlully, for the same reason that Slakspeare. or
any other universally acknowbedged genivs, excites
our sympathy. His music is true.  He has been
called the Petrarch of harmony; that poet being
deemed by the ltalians the most perfect portrayer of
Lowp™
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* And would that hix fate hod been more like thai
bards'™ exclaimed lsabel. * How melancholy that
he should have died so young, in the very moment,
as it were, of success and honor | | shall never forget
the sorvow I felt when his death was announced 1o
me. | wasin a ball-room. The scene waz gay and
festive.  The band had performed in succession the
mogt admired quadeilles from his operas. I was
standing in a circle which surrounded a party of
waltzers, and expressed the delight 1 had reccived
from the mirs we had just beard. My companion
responded, and sighing, calmly said, «what a pity he
will eompose no more I© When 1 thos learned the
fact of his death, and aflerwards the particulars, 2
gloom came over my spirits which, during the eve-
ning, had been uncommonly buoyant. 1 retired to
the most solitary part of the room, and indulged the
reflections thue swddenly awakened, *how few,
thought 1, of this gay theong, as they dance 1o the
enlivening mensures of Bellini, will bweathe a sigh
for his untimely end, or give a grateful thought to
his memory,” Some of the company passed me on
their way to the music room. 1 joined them. A
distinguishad amateur, with a fine base voice, had
taken his seat at the insfrument. For a moment he
twrned over the book listlessly, and then, as if
inspirad by a pleasing recollection, burst forth in that
mournfully beaotifol cavatina, * Fi racisse luaght
ameni' He sang it with much fecling. There was
silent and profound attention. The tears rose to my
eyes To myexcited imagination we seemed to be lis-
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tening to the dirge of Dellini ; and, as the last length-
ened note died on the lips of the vocalist—thus,
thought I, he expired. Linle did 1 then think I
shoold ever sea the native city of the composer, or
sit in the opera-house which he doubtless fre-
quented,”

It but this moment eccorred to me," replied Vil
torio, “ that, pechaps, in this very place, Bellini first
learned to appreciate the science he aflerwards so
signally advanced; o realize the axpressivensss of
the agency he aferwards so effectuoally wielded, to
feed the power of the art to whose advancement he
afterwards so nobly contributed. Perhaps here first
dawned on his young ambition the thought of being
o composer. Perhaps, as the bréathings of love,
grief, fear, and triumph here stirred  his youthful
hreast, the bright hope of embodying them in thrilling
music, and thus Jiving in"his ¥ Japd's lapgunge,’ rose,
like the star of destiny, before his awakoned fancy.™

There is a norrow but sequestered road leading
from Catania to Cifali just withoni the Porta " Aci
A low, plaster wall separates it on both sides from
extensive gardens —ibe site of an ancient burial
place where memorials of the dead hove been fre.
quently disinterred,  Owver the top of these bounda-
ries, the orange and almond frees, in the season of
spring, refresh the pedesirian with their blossoms and
perfume.  In the early momnings of summer, or at
the close of day, this road is ofien sought by the
meditative, being less frequented than most of the
other highways leading from the city. There one
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can stroll along, and interest himsell with the thought
of the now extinet peapls near whose ruined sepul-
chres he is treading; or gaze upon the broad face
and swelling cone of Eton which rises before him.
Aton agreesble distance from the commencement of
this path is an old mounstery of Franciscans. The
floor of the veperable church is covercd with the
doaply.carved tablets, beneath which are the re.
wmains of the Catanese nobility, their arms elaborately
sculptured upon the cold slabs.  Strangers sometimes
visit a chapel adjacent to sec a well excowted bust
which displays the features of the nobleman who lies
beneath, and is thought 1o be the tapo dopera of a
Roman sculptor. The adjmning chapel is assigned
as the last resting place of Vincenzo Belling, whose
mguument will soon exhibit its fresh-chiselled aspect
amid the time-worn emblems around.  Thither, one
morning, Isabel and the Count wandered, and afler
leaving the church sat upon a stone beneh which
overfooked the seene, and 190 her enquiries as fo ihe
funeral honors paid, in his native island, 1o the me-
mory of the composer, he replied, * You should have
witnesaed in order 1o realize the vniversal griel of
the Catanese. Business was suspended.  Ewvery voice
faltered na it repented the lidings; cvery eye was
moistened as it movked the badges of mourning. In
the Capital the same spirit prevailed. There but 2
few munths previows, the king entered the city and
no voice hailed him, because the professions made
at the outsel of his reign were onfulfilled. The gifted
composer came, and acclamutions welcomed him.
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Every testimony of privaie regard and publie honor
was displayed.  His sojourn was a festival.  So the
wews of his death created universal gricf, Here, m
the pirit of antiguity, an oration was prenounced in
the theatre, his fvourite airs performed, and actors,
in the old Sicilian costume, represented the effect of
his death by an appropriate piece, with mournful
muosic.  In the sirects wero processions, in the
churches masses, and in the heart of every citizen
profound regrer,™

* And this,” said Isabels glancing over the scenc,
*is o fit place for his ropose.  He will sleep at the
foor of Etno, amid the nobles of his untive city. The
Indies of this villa, as they wander through the gar-
den i the still summer evenings;, will sing. hiss maost
soothing strains.  The peasont as he rides by on his
mvube, at the cool houwr of dawn, will play upon his
reeds the gladdest notes, the choir in the church will
wthant the anthems, and the Bind violinist, ns be rests
by the road side, cheor himsell with the pleasant
miasic of the deparied eompaoser.”

They ro=z 1o deparl.  As Isabel looked back, and
becan to lose sight of the ancient convent, she obsarved
a lofty eypress at the esrner of the road.  As its
dense foliage waved solemanly, and its spire-like cone
painted lwavenward, it appeared to her saddened
fancy, like a mournful sentinel standing to guard -
from sacrilege, and point out for homage the lasi
resting place of Bellini.
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“Gentde or rude,
No scens of life but has contribuied
Mush o remember.”
Hesgis,

“ Waar wize book so engares your attention ™
asked [sabel of her uncle, who had been for some time
intent upon a little parchment-bound volume, “liisa
liternry curiosity, given me by oor lost to amuse mysell
with 1ill we gao ouf, being nothing more nor loss than
hig album, wherein his marits are 201 forth in all lan-
guages, amd in every vanely of terms. Ope praises
him as a cicerome in ascending the mountain, one as
a caterer, and another as a nurse. There is an essay
on the instability of fame, and a warning to beware
of U moroseness of declining years. An [ialian
merchant reiterates again and aguiv, thal what e
says in the landlond's praise is true, as if he realized
the slight tenure of his nativn's reputation for integ.
rity ; and nn Englishman begs leave 1o recommend
the inn o his countrymen, oz il no other individuals

e
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in the wide world were worthy of the honor. There
are sonnets anid aphorisms, quotations and parodies,
and 1 eannot 1oll whether the volume owes its variety
to the quaint mood of the travellers, or the pecaliar
quality of our host's wine,"

« Not less than hall’ the inhabitants of this town,"”
said the Count, as they went forth on their proposed
walk, “derive their subsistence from the silk manu.
facture.  Hall the houses are provided with looms;
aml the raw material, perchased at fairs of the coun-
try people, is woven by the poorer class of citizens,
and =old to the fabricant, who, in his turn, execotes
the ordors of the merchant,”

= Prde, of nol policy,” said Frazier, os they passed
the immense skeleton of o palnce, “ would lead an
American or on Englishman to finish such an edifice
when o far completed.”

“ Ecopomy I8 a more powerful motive here,” re-
plied Yittorio; “ the noble propricter after proceeding
to this extent in erecting his dwelling found that the
opposite wing wag sufficient for his purposes; and
therefare took possession of i, lenving, withoul a
particle of compunclion, this unsightly wall 1o deform
the strec.”

A number of young men wearing conked hats, and
ancther group in flowing gowns of red bombazine,
possed by aml aitracted the notice of Isabel, = Here
you see,” said the Count, “a good illustration of the
efforts constantly made in this part of the world 1o
divide the ranks of society. That first knot of youths
are the gons of noblemen, and members of o college
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founded by a pincely family; the elber charity-
students. The caff a1 that corner is frequented only
by the nobility; the one at this by ithe citizens.”
The lofty court-vard of the college, the massive front
or commanding position of a convent, or the exien-
sive struclures oppropriated as hospitals, by turns
excited the inquiries of the strongers.  They strolled
along the small bot pleasant marina, and marked the
male formed by the Iava, as it wos arrested afier
invading the sea, and the narrow bed of the river
fillked with women busily woshing. They pavsed in
the principal piazza to observe the old statue of the
elephant bearing n small Egyptian obelisk: and stood
for some time in the sacristy of the cathedral, before
o rough fresen painting, representiog the oroplion of
1668, As they were walking op the Strada Linen,
and admiring the fine vistn, an old galewnsy ot ono
end and the mountain at the other, they perceived a
erowd entering o church.  Joining the threng, they
found themselves suddenly removed [rom the noise
and busile of & public street inlo the solemn pre-
cinets of 8 religions lemple, aod in view of an aifect.
ing cercmony. It was the faneral of a nun.  Behind
& lemporary parfition, eovered with back cloth, and
marked with the effigics of death, a band of musi-
cians were performing. At several of the allars
priests were celebrating mass  Far above, throogh
gilt gratings, appeared the sisterhood, their heads
concealed in white folds, and their dark eyes bont
threugh the aperiures, down upon the erowd. The
marble floor was quite covered with kneeling figures,
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some in dark silk hoods and mantles, some with light
shawls thrown slightly over their shoulders, and
others in bonnets and cloaks. Behind the railing,
near one of the altars, extended upon an open bier,
and shrouded in black, was seen the corpse. A
bunch of artificial flowers nodded over the head, a
crucifix lay opon the breast, and fresh rose leaves
were seatiered over the shroud. Proyer afier prayer
was gabd, response afier response uttered, and strain
after strain of sacred wosic performed, il the body
was borne away for interment, and the crowd
digparsod.

When Isabel again joined the passing multitede it
was with a mind solemnized by this unexpecled
scent.  Viltorio had met an acquaintance in the
ehurch and loarned something of the non's history.
% The poor girl,” said he, * was not iweoly years old
on tho day of her death, Her father was a wealthy
tradesman, and was very willing his daughter should
take the vowws, as (he cost of an enlartainment con.
sequent upon her profession would sol by any mesns
equal the dowry which might reasonably be demanded
in case of her marciage. The ope cost & few hupd.
reds ; the other would have required thousands.  She
was thersfore unhesitatingly consigned to the con-
vent ; and every onc praised the munificence of her
father when they behold the fireworks and tasted the
comfits provided at his expense, on the evening of
her initintion. 11 was bul seven months since ; and
now she is in her grave.  To such intensity of selfish-
ness will avarice and superstition sometimes bring
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a father; 1o such o molancholy end will mistaken
piety kad a woman®

* Perhaps,” said Isabel, * she was unhappy in her
home. Perhaps she pioed for o love pot there vouch-
safed her.  Perlinps her young heart was wasted and
waorn with unavailing veavning, her best feelings eheek-
ed by repeated disappointments; her warm affections
chilled and blighted by neglect. Then it was but
natural that she should turn from ber home, and seek
such an asylom as she would a living death. 1
fancied I conld read the lines of care a2 well as the
ravages of disoase opon her dead face.”

AL all events" sald Viitorio, * her course was
the reverse of woman's lot ns Heaven ordained it. No
more cerlain is it that the fower wos made to wafi
perfume than that woman's destiny is o ministry of
love, a life of the affections.  And she who volunia-
rily nbandons the world, resigns the part assigeed
her by the Creator in the elevation of seciety, in
refining, soothing, and making bappy the homan
heart. She phandons the sick cowch whose weariness
none else can assuage ; shoe leaves the world®s denizen,
whose worldliness she eould best have fempered ;
she quits the despondent, whom she might have
chesred, and the young being whose delicate impuolses
she is best fitted to guide to virtue.  Her duty, toil-
some and self sacrificing as it often is, is yet noble,
and may be made angelic.”

“ Did you remark,” enquired lsabel, = that people
of every description were continually entering the
chureh during the funeral?  Idle young men, roughly.
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atlired country-people, servants on their way from
market, and children returning from school—all weant
in, breathed a prayer for the dead, and then hastencd
away on their severalerrands. 1 could not but think,
with all my protestant prejudices, how salutary might
sometimes e the effect of such coremonies encoon-
tered as they are in every state of mind and withouot
warning."

No brighter hour had smiled upon their pilgrim-
age than when they reached the beautiful conven
of the Benedictines. Passing through the magnif.
cent eatrance, and up the lofty staircase, they threaded
the spacious corridors lined with the chambers of the
fraternity, over the doors of which ara full-length
pictures of saints, and entered the superb garden of the
monastery.  Isabel wanderad away from her com.
paniong, and paced the neatly.paved walks in silent
dolight. The deep and compact verdure of the ey.
press and myrtles, trimmed in the English style into
fine arfificial forms, refreshed the cye on every side,
Roses flaunted their rich tints in the morning breese ;
geraniums perfumed the air, ond the yellow blossoms
of the cossia tree waved in rich eontrast with its
soft green leaves, Little white monuments, planted
at intervals among the shrubs, basins of gold-fish,
and mneatly decornted terroces, combined 1o form a
scene more like the sweet pictures of Eastern climes
than & present realiiy. From the extremities of the
walks, far round the massive enclosure, was visible, in
erude and heavy piles, the lava of 1668, which
giayed its fatal course only at il walls of the convent ;
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its rough, black aspect relieved by the only vegota.
tion which seems congenial to so unkindly a soil—
the thick anmd heavy branches of the prickly pear.
Above towered Eina ; around spread the olive hills
Never had lsabel bebeld so delightful a garden.
Beated uwpon one of the stone benches, or slowly
walking to and fro in the cheerful alleys, she long
lingered in the pleasant domain, while her umcle
saught in the muscum of the monastery, entertninment
more accordant with histaste.  One of the old gard-
ners gathered her o bovguet, and another proferred
a large cluster of blood-oranges plocked [rom an
averladen tree.

“ And this i winter " she exclaimed to the Count.
“ It is surely no great merit 1o prefor so lovely a
refraat to the rude lughway of the world, In read-
ing and communing with Nature, methinks life might
pass here in quiet bot enviahls enjoyment, did I not
know ilat local circumsiances, however auspicious,
could not satisly the wants of the soul, that the fairest
flowers of earth could not atone for neglected affec.
fions, nor the most delightful scenory brighten into
beauty the desert of innction.”

# You speak most troly.  Yet of the many monas.
tie retreals which I have visited, no one seems lall
so inviting as this. There is a peculiny gloom in
most of the convents on the continent, sod o stern
look about the fraternities. Hers, on the contrary,
you perceive a light and elegant air pervading the
whole instilution. The members of this convent are
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all nobly-born Sicilians ; no olhers are adsitbed.
Their library is excellent, and the situation and ar-
rangement of their abode, as you see, most charming.
But 1 have ever thought that solitary and barren
prospecis were more in unison with the spirit and
aim of monachism. 5t is for human good 16 be alio-
gether absorbed in selfccontemplation, then lot not
MNatore and Art be invoked for their treasures. Lei
there be no symboel of beauty 1o call off the spirit
from meditation, and no bue of freshoess 1o divert
the ever-present thought of deathe  In this very
elinging to the fair emblens of nature and homanity,
which we see in the monks, | find an evidence of the
fallacy of their theory™

“ What an irrational investmeent of an income of
more than twenly thousand dollars™ said Fragier,
who now joined thew, o fecd and elothe o body of
men, who have ignobly turned aside from the war.
fare of like. Were 1 king, or rather president of
Sicily, 1 would, in wy first nessage to congress,
recommend that these sleek gentlemen should be
punighed for soch o selfish appropriation of their
patrimonies, by being obliged (o transfer them 1o the
public treasury for a charity fimed."

 This picture,” said Vitforio, as they entered the
church, “ represents St. Benedict receiving into the
convent two princes, presepted 1o him by their
father. What a benignant expression glows in the
ol man's facel It is one of the finest pictures
in Catania. Most of the other paintings are of
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secondary merit, and illustrate tales of the greatest
superstition. Do you soe thoee gaily-pictored Turks,
and that flying l'rgura drawing vp the boy through
the ceiling! That child, they say, was stolen from
Catania, by the infidels, and employed as n house-
servant. One day. as he waited on them at dinner,
he was observed to weep, * Why do you grieve
asked his master. * Because,” said the child, * to-day
iz a graal festival in my couniry—the feast of St
Nicholas, and 1 was thinking of my father and mo-
ther, my brothers and sisters—how happy they are,
and [ in a foreign land amd a slave! Upon this the
Turks abused him, apd riiculed his faith to such a
degree, that 5. Nichelas, feeling his dignity insulied,
came through the wall and bore the child away by
the hair of his head, before the eyes of the astonished
infidels, a5 you see there depicted.” Before his
auditors could comment wpon this characteristic
miracle, their attention was more pleasingly arrested.
The thrilling notes of the splendid organ, one of the
most celebrated in Eorope, resounded through the
chureh. Now breathing in soft, lute-like eadences,
now ringing like a fine harp string, and anon pealing
forth with the sound of a trumpet, it vibrated wpon
the ear, and entranced the heart of Isabel. The
spiril of devolion awoke as she listened. She silently
commended hersell 1o heaven, The music ceased,
as they stood within the richly-carved choir, and
directly over the tablet behind the altar, bencafh
which the brotherhood are buried. Impressed with
T
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the moming’s experience they turped to leave the
spacious temple ; Frazier lamenting its inutility,
Vittorio regrenting the distasteful lightness which mars
itg just effect, and Jsabel rejoiciog in itz holy influ-
ences,
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“ Wheee the gray stsnes snd unssbaibed gras,
Ages, il ped sblivion, fecbly brava,
Wiile strampery snly net regandless pass.™
Cuinee Hamoim.

Urow the eastern coast of Sicily, at the distance of
about twelve leagues from Catania, 8 broad neck of
Iand stretches into the Mediterrancan, which divides
it by a very narrow chanpel from the shore, thos
justifying 18 claim to the appellation of an island.
This spat is eoversd with the compact buildings of
an ancient town, and being surrounded by a double
wall, and several lines of neat, though low ramparts,
presents to the approaching traveller a secure and
imeresting appenrance.  This is the site of one of
the five cities, which together constitated the great-
est metropolis of the island, and one of the most
renowned of the ancient world. The adjacent plain
conlaing numerous, though, comparatively insignifi-
cant remains of the other sections of that illustrious
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region. Above, and around them, the tall grain and
searlet poppy wave in the sea-breeze, and countless
fig-trees and low vines spread their broad leaves to
the zun, through the whole extent of eighteen miles,
once coversd with magnificent dwellings, temples,
and streets, and so often alive with the tomolt of
warfore, A long, bright day had passed with our
pilgrime ns they traced the relies, and revived the
associations of Syrocuse; nnd ot its close, they sat by
thie open window of the botel, watching the sun's last
glow s it fell over the tranquil waters of the great
harbor—that beautiful and capaciouns bay upon
which the fleets of Athonians, Carthagenians, and
Romas had so often moneoversd, amd which is now
g admirably adapted to secure to the city at whose
base it rells the palm of commercial prosperity ;
yet is seorcely stirred, save by the oars of the fisher-
man, or the shallow keel of a Maliese speromare.
The same stangnation which has calmed its clear,
Mue surlace, broods over the old city, and ns the
strangers gaxed from their retired position, in the
soothing light of eventide; no sound of human enter-
prise eame up from the sarrow streeis, and they
dwelt upon the past without being conscious of the
preseat. It is ope of the true delights of travelling,
that when the day’s fatigues are over, we can reeal
s experience deouded of the wesrivess and unto-
ward eircuomstances which may have marred jis
just impressiveness.  We can revoke the interesting
and forget the disngreeable. We can combine into
pleasan forms the light and shade, the reliove and
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the back-ground of the actual picture, and transform
it to fairy-beauty in the magic glass of imagination.
It is delightful to converse and reflect upon the nsso-
ciations of a memorable place when the locality is
fresh in the memory, when we are standing on the
hallowed ground, and breathing the inspiring air of a
scend whose history is written among Time's earliesi
chronicles.  ‘Within the few preceding hours the
livtke party had traced the boundaries of Acradina,
Tyche, Neapolis, and Epipole.  They were already
within Ortygin. They had ascended the narrow
mouth of the Anapug, and seen the ancient papyrue
growing on its banks. Fruzier had measured the two
remnining colomns of the temples of Olympic Jove, Ten-
bl had gathered from the wollsof the celebrated prison
of the Syracusan tyrant, a bunch of that delicate
green weed which bangs in such graceful festoons
from the damp stones of ruins, called by the Tialians
the hair of Venus, and Vittorio had lifted up there
bis finely modulated voiee, sud called forth that mar.
velous echo, which so often earried to the ears of
the listening tyrant the seeret converse of his prison-
erd.  They had traced the wheel marks in the an-
cient streets, and stood amid brokes tombs whose
very ashes the breath of ages has long since scat.
tered, They had seen the moss-grown seats of the
amphitheatre and the crumbling arches of the aque-
docts. They had leaned over the triangular parapet
and gazed down upon a clear, shallow stream gurg-
ling over stones and filled with sun-borot and bare.
lzgged washerwomaen, and tried to realize that it was
1h
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the fountain of Arethusa. They had roamed over
the field where the Roman army were so long en-
camped, and they had looked npon Mount Hybla.
However disappointment might have cooled, as it
ever will, the zeal of the imaginative when they
compare 1he actual with the ideal, there was enough
in the mere outline of the day's obsorvation to furnish
subjects for musing and discussion.  * We have seen
towday,” said Isabel, # the miserable relies of a once
spdendid city. Let vs now speak of those whose
mames are identified with its history, and the remem-
bronee of whom constiiuies, afier all, the iree ro-
mance of this spot. Come, Count, I coll upon you
for the classical retrospect. For notwithstanding
my limited scquaintance with such subjects,

1 fowe the high mysesious dreams,
HBarn "mid the olive wods by Grecias sireams.” ™

“ The pretiest fable,” roplied he, # that 1 remember
connectod with Syracuse is that of Arethusas. You
know she was one of Diana's sttendant nymphs, and
returning from hunting, sat near the Alpheus and
bathed in its watere. The river-god was ennmoured
of her, and pursued her 1ill ready to sink with fatigue,
she implored the aid of her mistress who changed
her ioto a foustain,  ‘The vofortopaie lover imme-
diately mingled his waters with hers.  Diann opened
a passage for her under the sea ood she rose mear
Syracuse. The Alpheus pursued, and appeared near
Ortygin, so thatitwassaid that whatever is thrown into
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the Alpheus at Elis, rises in the Arethusa at Syracuse,
There nre facts and real personages enough, how-
eVEar; in E:r'l‘m:wltu history, to obyiate the necessity
of resorting to [nble. And first, this place is indis-
solubly associated with the memory of the most fa-
mous Tyrant of aptiquity. It moay be that his eorly
banishment from his native eity awakened a spirit of
revenge and domination which was the germ of that
tyrannical spirit he aflerwards so licentionsly in-
dulged. When by successful policy he suceoeded in
obtaining a command in the war then waging against
the Carthagenians, his frst step was 1o inlrigue
against his colleagues and flalter those below him,
until step by step, be succeeded in placing himself
in a position whore be could establish that military
orgagizaiion which iz the legilimale enginery of
despotism.  Onee having assumed power, and tri-
unphed over the confidence of his countrymen, he
established the guarries and prison the remains of
which we hiave visited, ond confirmed the auvibority
he had gnined by poliey through the blighting agency
of fear. His fierce wars with the Carthagenians prove
his courage and (alent az a soldier. Yet we know
that he fenred death, and was the vietim of suspicion
to a degree the most weak and cowardly. He would
allow no one but hiz daughter 10 shave him, had his
bed surrounded by a trench and drawbridge, and
did not permit even his son or brother ta approasch
him unsearched. Such iz the awful peopalty which
men pay who violale the sacred rights of humanity.
With all bis power and wealth he tremblad at a
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shadow. He felt himself cut off from homan confi-
dence. Perhaps he feared the perpetuity of his title,
and anticipated that future ages would know him as
the tyrant of Syracuse. Ttmay have been this feeling
which awoke literary ambition in his breast, and led
him, year after year, 1o send potms 1o the Olympic
games, apd rejoice so greatly when his tragedy
gained the prize. Perhaps he hoped to vindicata his
right to a better fame, and obliterate the memory of
his thousand acts of capricious and cruel domination;
or, when he had tried to its foll extent the value of
mere physical suthority, ond proved its worthlessness,
perhops a higher ambition ingpired him, and be longed
to'obtain a eonguest over men's minds, and sstablish a
beritage in the immortal kingdom of letters. I
such thooghts sprang up in his guilty heart, they
came too late or were too feobly cherished, His
ambition wag a gross passion for dominion. Had it
but aimed at a nobler objeet how different would be
bis remembrance!  Had its gratification been sought
in the ampire of the heart, and its end been homan
good instead of destruction, the traveller, instend of
turning with pity from these sad trophics of cruelty,
would associate he nams of Dionysioe with those af
Gelon and Hiero —the  beneficent rulers of this
realm.™

“There are brighter pictures,” said Frazier, “in
the annals ol Syracuse.  You remember the ruins of a
tomb by the road side, which we stopped to regard
jost before entering the town. Tt is said to be the
sepalchre of Archimedes, who overcome a whole Ro-
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rman army with his machines, and was the scientific ge-
nius of his nge ;—the Franklin of hisday. These are
the characters 1 like to contemplate ;—men who have
given a mighty impulse lo science, discoversd an
available truth, premulgated an universal law, and
thus practically proved themselves benefactors, com-
pared with whom the greatest generals are not
worthy of a thought, unless indeed they have exhi-
bited the noble feeling which swelled the heari of
Marcellus when he wept on this very spot, at the
thought of the suffering his army were about to in-
flict upon the Syracusans, In that age, such a feel-
ing imdicates that he, too, with the opportunity
might have been a philanthropist.”

# And do vou not remember,” said Isabal, = that
this is the scene of that beautiful Ilustration of
homan friendship which has been reverently handed
down from remote antiquity? 1 first read it as a
school-girl, with that genuine glow of the heart which
the story of true magnanimity nwakens. And shortly
nfter the inpression was deepened, by secing it per-
formed on the stage in what, to my then anlutored
judgment, seemed a siyle of superlative exeellence.
I can pow scarcely believe | om amid the scenes
of that noble story. Yot we can well imagine,
that on the site of one of the villas we passed, roso
the mansion of Damon, whenee he tore himsell from
the smbraces of his wife to meet an undeserved and
ignominious fate, and that in one of the dismol pri-
sons—perhaps in the renowned Ear of Dionysius
itseli—his trusting friend confidently awaited the
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return of him whose hostage he had voluniarily be-
come. Ovwer yonder hill, perhaps, as the light of day
was fading from the horizon, as at this hour, furi-
ously rushed the steed which bore the father and the
patriot 1o destruction, and over this calm bay, it may
be, echoed the shout of the moltitede when, worn,
haggard, and coverad with dust, the noble vietim of
tyranny, sprang from his horse at the fool of the
soaffold, prepared to redeem his pledge. How anxi.
ously did the eyes of the devoted friends walch, on
that evening, the sun's declina! How did their very
breath quiver with his dying rays! What a world
of emotions must have lived in the brsoms of both
during those few hours of separation ! What a thrill
of gladness must each have known, when the tyrant
himself, overcome by 2o rare an example of genero-
sity, reprieved his victim ™' And,” said the Count,
“ how little did he think that this one act of virtue
would be the brightest spot in his heritage of fame,
or that this glorious example of friendship, in two
citizens, would outlive in the ndmiration of men the
renown of all hizs military achievements and deep.
laid poliey! How litthe did he think that the futore
explorer of the ruing of Syracuse, would turn with
contempt from the thought of Dionysius, at the pin-
nacle of his power; and delightedly conjure wp the
picture of Damon upon the fatal platform, hearing
him in fancy exclaim,

¢ | am here spon the ssalledd ; look ok me:
I am standing o6 my throne, na preed & one
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A yon blumised moontain, where the sun
Makes kis last stand ; led him look on me Lea;
He never did behald n speeincle

More full of natiaral glesy.

All Byracase starls up wpon ber hills,

Apd lifis ber benidred ihonsand hands,

&he showta; bark how she shosta !

Shoat aguim ! until the moosming ecko Fou,
And the greal s joles in that mighiy valce,
Asd old Enceladus, 1he son of earib,

Siirs in Lis nlgh.lj' eaveran '@

When, on the ensuing morning, they came upon the
ciarmage road which cxtends only 1o the distance of
a few miles from the walls, the guoiet and solitude
which prevailed =0 near a well-peopled city excited
their observation. Reining their horses, they paused
upon 4 litthe eminence, and gave a farewell gaze 1o
Syracuse. Its capacivus and finely-protecied bay,
it% thick grey bastions, and the frees which covered
the surroumding country, were all defined in the morn-
ing light, with that refieee and vividosss which every
object in the qudma.pu assumes in the pecoliarly
clear atmosphera of these regions. ¥ Few cilies of
antiquity,” ohserved Frazier, “ were more visited by
illustrions men than this in the day of its glory.
Cicero was long proconsul here, and ofien alludes in
hiz writings, with po ordinary intersst, to his re-
sidence.'

* Yea," mid the Count, “and a still more illastrious
personage no lesa than thrice dwelt here.  He about

= Shlel's Damon asd Pythias
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whose infant mouth the bees of Hymetus elustered,
and of whom SBocrates dreamed that a eygnet rising
from an aliar dedicated ta Cupid took refuge in his
bosom, and thea soared towards heaven singing
richly as he rose—presages of gifts and graces which
after age amply folGled; he who faught that our
highest emotions are but the beamings which me.
mory imparta of an existence antecedent to our
birth: e who had faith in tle beautifel idea of an
original, native afinity between souls in which con.
sasted love ; he who bade all men who would be troe
o themselves reverence the dreams of their youth ;
whe, unenlightensd by revelation, el that the soul
was immorial, and with a espacity of thought beyond
iz age, apd a love of the spiritual which the mass
of beings around him could not appreciate, combined
with a spirit of divine philosophy, the truthful fecling
and winning simplicity of ehildhood. Yes; the favorite
papil of Plato was Diose—n Syracuson,”

* There was, too,” snid lwabel, “in a later age,
unothar noble being who fur three days, we are told,
abode in Syracuse.  One who cast aside the allure-
ments which superior education and social advan-
tages offered, and bocame the advocate of a despised
religion; one whose sirength of mind and natural
gifts of intellect were only equalled by the fervor of
his feelings and the decision and dignity of his ¢lm.
racter ; one who was enthusiastic without extrava-
gance and zealous withoot passion ; whose tones were
so deep, calm, and earnest, that the potentate before
whom he was arraigned, exclaimed that he too was
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‘almost parsuaded to be a Christian,” and then Paul,
in what always seemed to me the most thnlling pas-
sage of his history, standing in the midst of an ioimi.
cal assambly, and in the presnce of regal authority,
surrowbed by goards, and on trial for lis life, roised
his calm countennnee to ihe enthroned judge, and
lifting those anns which had so often moved in ihe
graceful gestures of scholastic eloguence, but on
which fetters now rankled, in firm, impassioned, and
clear nccents replied, * I would to God 1hat not only
thou, but also all that hear me this day, were both
almost and altogether such ns I am, excepr these
fpnds’ He wolked where Plato had befors trod, and
taaght to the Byracusans that new religion which is
now the faith of Christendom.

“Itis not a linlle curious,” olserved Frazier, 1o
note the results of that ceascless spirit of change,
which in this age, if nover befure, is =0 wizard.like,
that wonder ftself is well nigh exhavsted. Az an in-
slance, consider the fact that the only event which
for many years has given a temporary activity to
the aspect and energics of Syracuse, was the win-
tering of the American fleet there a fow yenrs since.
It is thought of and reverted to with a frequency and
emphasis which indicates how much it was consi.
dered.”

“ Thus,” said the Count, *a few of the ships of
people unknown to the ancient world, lying in that
fine harbor was a memorable circumstance in the
annals of a city ooce containing twelve hundred
thousamnd inhabitants,—the object of innumerable

8
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wars, the seal of arts, and the mart of wealth; now
redoced io an inconsidernble and impoverished town,
sought rather by the curious traveller than the vo-
tary of commerce, and its pavements more familiar
with the slow tread of the mendicant than the rapid
roll of luxurious equipages; and beneath this sky,
where onee rose the hum of martisl preparation, the
shout of trivmph, the breath of song, the music of
eloquence, and the joyous laugh of prosperity, may
e heard the rustling of the bearded grain in its sum-
mer fulpess, or the wikd moan of the ocean wind,
like the reguiem bresthod by Natore over the desolate
remains of human grandeur.™
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“ He was freals &nd vigomus wilh nest [ e was snimated with
booper § b wak dncited by desive be walked swifily forward over

the valleys, and ssw the hills gradasily rising befomm him,"
Maseilzs,

Turoven fielde of lava, in which the broad, dense
leaves of the Indian fig Aourished in rank luxurinnce,
the travellers, having once more lefi Catanio, pro-
ceoded on their way, and were soon on the meunfain-
road. Nothing conld exceed the abject wretched ness
of the towns through which they passed, choked up
with filth and seemingly populated by beggars; and
the heart of Isabel was allernately sickened by
the insignia of misery, or chilled by the scenes of dis-
comfort which met her view. To an American who
has been almost wholly ennused 10 the palpable evi-
depces of poverty, it is inconceivably trying to be
forced to witness the haggard visage, the impotent
limb, or the miscrable covering of the beggar; to
lrear his supplicating tones ever sounding in the ear,
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to see his eager and wo-begone eys regarding him
enviously through the window of the café, and his
atienonted form following him ke a shadow ntevery
trn.  Mow depressing, then, were such objects to
the mimd of Isabel, thronging as they did every wil-
lage in the route.  Aged men with white beards and
hollow temples, women premnturely palsied, ehildren
halfnaked amd already tapght 1o attune their half-
articulating veices to the language of importunity;
and these beings not scaticred here and there among
the muliilode, but erowding every square and mur.
muring benenth every hill-side ; — creatures whom
civilization, il nol humanity, has elsewhere consigned
to hospitals ; victims of disease for whom, in almost
every land, asylums are provided, the mainsed, the
blind, the paralysed, the bowed-down with age and
the sirickon with fmine oll urging every fecble nerve,
and straining every lingenng art 1o prolong a wretched
existence. Lot po one fancy be has withessed the
lowest degree of human desting oatil he has seen
the mendicams of Sicily.

# What a relief,” said lsalsl, afier leaving belind
them one of these villages, * 1o be again in the open
country.  What though the mowtaing nre wikl and
droary T The sheep on the glope yonder browse con-
temtadly, and the sparrows chirp as they pick the
sohltered berries.  There is nothing that speaks of
human suffering. nathing to remind ue of wants we
eannol allevinle and degradation apparently irretrie-
vable,”

“ There," obszrved Frazier, “ pointing to a finely-
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situated convent, behold the cause of what you la-
ment. It is a wviolation of the law of the soeial
universe that any part of the human family should
withdraw themselves from thelr allotted share in the
toil and responsibility of life. The very money that
supports the priests of Sicily in idleness, would more
than maintain her paupers: the hands of the idle
priesthoad if judicioosly employed, would double in
a short time the productiveness of the island, aud the
day that witnessed the annihilation of priesterafi,
would give the death-blow 10 beggary.”

During their day’s ride the most interesting ob-
jects presented were three old castles, built at the period
of the Norman conquest, and affording very good
specimens of e gloomy architectura of the middle
ages. At one of their evening stoppiog-places, after
they had finished the meal composed chiefly of the
viands with which itheir Catania friends had loaded
the carriage, Frazier, whose principle it was 1o im-
prove every opporiunity, howesver uopromisiog, i
acquire information, began by the help of Vitlorio o
anler into conversation with the women of the Jeora-
du. These two crones were old and remarkably
urly.  As Isabel looked opon their distoriad features

and rode attire, she could recal oo figures resem- .

bling* them except one or two she had seen, in

America, personate the witches in Macbetl. Her

uncle’s attempl to extract o grain or two of know-

ledge about the crops proved vain, as there was but

one topie vpon which they seemed inclined to en-

Inrge, and this was the miraches of the patron Saint of
ai
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their village. Frazier had not the patience 1o listen
to their stories; but Isabel, to whom every chapter
in the velume of human experience was interesting,
was pleased to avail herself of their kind interpreter
and hear the hostess's account of St Vite.

« His faiher was a Turk, eccelfenza, and angry at
his conversion, threatened to boil him in oil if he did
not retract. Though cnly thirteen years old, the boy
maintpined his faith: and when pot inte the cauldron
received not the least injory.  He became a Saint al
once and i ever working mirachs. A neighbor of
mipe had a sick mule ; be earveed him into the chureh,
he knclt before 81, YVito apd was immediately cared,
A woman of the next village was bitten by a mad
dog : and came to pray te the Saint, but the people
would not admit her for fear of being infected by the
madness § they however brooght a piece of haly wafer
from the Saint's shrine to the gate, and gave it 1o
her.  No soower had she eaten it, than five very
small dogs jumped from her mouth and fell dead in
the street. 0, signora, he is a beautifal Saint, and if
you will go 1o the chorch to-morrow, amd make the
sign of the eross before him, you will go 1o oor
eouniry, our most happy connlry—pamdise.”

o But,™ soid Tsabel, amused with the old woman's
arder, * I think I bave some guardian angel, for 1
came over the wide sea in safciy,”

“ That," replied the erone, * was only the grace of
God, for in your country you have no sainl.”

“ Yos, we have”

“What do you call him ™
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41t is a woman of noble countenance and majestic
mien, called Saota Liberta™

“ Al ™ oxclaimed both the old women in rapture,
grinning horribly, and dancing with delight ; * thon
o are g Christinn.”

“1 hope s0," quietly replied [sabel, smiling
their joy.

“ Then we'll bring you o Saint Vite to kiss, and
you can have a crucifix and some holy water in your
oL

“ There's time enough to-morrow,” replied she,
Iseginning to be alarmed at the pepances they might
inflict,  * It is time 1o relire."

“(zood night,” said the Count;, * 1 commend you
1o the care of your trug patron, St Isabel™  And in
thus canonizing her name, he had o deeper meaning
than iz often contained in the language of compli
ment. He referred 1o that self-dependence, that trost
in individual mind ond energy, that confidence o
the native and persennl power of the soul, charac-
teristic of northern nations, and thon which there is
no greater mystery of character to o southern Euro-
poan.

When the travellers rowe lies through a region
of po pecusliar ioterest or beaoly, the prevalonce
of mountains, while it augments the toil, greatly
lessens the ewnud of his journey. The wild, sweep-
ing curves of the hills bring him continually in
view of new prospects. Now he ascends a slegp
elevation, and thence beholds, far ond wide, others
of various forms and altitude rising above him;
now an abropt and curiously shapad cliff meets
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his eye, and, anon, a fine green valley suddenly
breaks wpon his sight. Here is a natural amphi-
theatre, there a rocky procipice; and this changing
scenery is ever arrayed in the light and shade, the
mists and clearness which vary the aspect of the
mountains. Our liltle party realized this, perhaps
uncopsciously, as they advanced on their course.
The motion of a earriage amid the hills indeces a
meditative mood which is cafavourable o conversa-
tion, and ng the coach wound up and down the
dreary ranges beneath a gloomy sky, they yielded to
this infleence, and were quite lost in their individuwal
reflections.  Sometimes for miles the soliude was
uninterrupted save by the lintle carts of the country
passing with blocks of sulphur from the mines, or the
pitturesqoe appearance of o shepherd lying on some
broad hill side, with his flock scatiored before and
his dog crouched beside him,

“ May [ know your thoughts, Isabel?” said Fra-
zier, afler one of their revenes had continued for an
unwonted space. © 1 was thinking,” she replied,
“how melancholy wust be companionless travel
hara, al goch a season, for one inclined to end fan-
cies.  Where nature looks so lonely and man so
cheerless, the solitary traveller must have a gay
spirit to go singing on his way."

“Amd I was thinking," =aid her uncle, *of the
scene at the littke chureh at the lnst village where
we stopped, 1 strolled in there while the horses were
feeding. The damp floor was covered with a wretch-
ed looking set of kneeling women ; and behind the
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aliar, three or four fat and well-clad priests were
caralessly chaunting, 1 was thinking bow powerful
is suporstition, ince a carved railing and a few
words of Latin, ¢an thus cheal boman beings into
the surrender of their highest rights."

“And 1 was thinking,” said Vittorio, pointing to
several large erows that were cleaving the air above
them, * how times change, but principles live. Cen-
turies ngo, perhaps on this very spot, the fight of
thesa birds was warched as the intimation of destiny.
Now they soar unregarded, save by the pralows hus.
bandman, while the same feeling of our nature
which then caused them to be vegarded as sminous,
iz still abosed by the professors of o purer faith for
like purposes of selfish aggrandisement.™

Nearly all the towns on the way appeared erown-
ing some lafty height, and presenting very inleresiing
objects viewed from a distance. One of the best of
these the Count pointed out to Isabel, at an early
stage of their journey, as the birth-place of Diodorus
Biculis, the historian: and on a mild afternoon he
called her attention to the fields they were crossing.

i These plains,” said he, = constitule the country
which, aceording 1o the ancient wrilers, was under
the peculiar care of Ceres. Here Agricullure was
bori; and even now you see these fields are covered
with newly.aprouted grain.  You remember the
classic legend. Proserpine it seems, like many maid-
ens, had o strange fancy for selitary rambling, and
while culling a nosegay here was surprised by Pluts,
who came vp through a lake, and carried of 0
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the infernal dominions the lovely daughter of Ceres.
Her poor mother found her girdle on a fountain, and
disconsolate sought her every where. Arethusa at
length informed her of the abiding-place of Proser-
pine; she appealed to Jupiter for her relense, and
the father of gods promisad her rotam provided she
had not eaten.  But wnhappily the unfortunata dam-
stl had devoured seven seeds of a pomegranate in the
Elysian felde As usual in the case of clandestine
affairs a compromisze was coffected.  She was to
remnin ono hall of the year with Pluto and the other
with her mother. She presided over death, and it
was fabled that no one could die if she or her minis-
ters did not sover a bock of hair from the head of
the expiring mortal. Glanee over this landseape, for
it is
« Thnt fadr feld
O Enea, where Proserpine gathening flowers,
Herself m fuirer Aower, by gloomy Lis

Was guiheeed, which coat Ceres all that pais
To week her through the world,™

In summer the untilled land aroond vs is enamelled
with floral beauty. Castro Giovanni, which riscs so
nobly on the hill to the lefi, was the ancienl Enna
and the fvorite abode of Ceres. 1t is said 1o stand
in the very centre of the islond.”

Many an hour of their weary ride was baguiled
by such allusions o ancient times which the various
places on the road suggested. Every where tho

* Paradise Regained.
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tokens of Hoger's dominion were visible, The lofiy
siles of the towns were sirikingly indicative of the
period of their foundation—an era when the steure
fortification of cities was indispensably necessary,
especially in an island continually exposed to the
invasion of the corsairs. 1t was not diffieult at
times to imagine that, in the marked features of the
people, starting a4 it were from the shagay hoods of
their brown cloaks, was discernible something of the
acatcness and five of their Greek progenitors.  Some
portions of the highway, composed of angillncecus
enrth, were passed with diflically from the inunda-
tion of recent rains; and one evening, whon near the
end of their journey, it was found necessary to stop
for the might at a lecanda in the campagns.  On en-
tering this house lsabel, fatigoed as she was, paused
to observe a pictorial effect worthy of the pencil of
Murillo. Leaning aguinst the doorway of the inner
ronm, stood a girl of apparently fifieen, shading the
lsmp with ber hand in order 16 obiain a better view
of the strangers.  Iis rays were thus cast up upon a
face more bright and expressive than any which
she had seen in Sicily. Buot what chicfly riveted
her gaze wers the eves of the damsel—so Dblank,
clear, and espressive, as almost 1o facipawe, while
they surprisad the beholder.

“ Did you remark the face of that young girl?™
enquired lsabel of her uncle when they were seated

at supper.
“ Yeu," he raplied ; * and could not but think what a
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trensure fo n city belle would be her magnificent
eyes and snowy testh.”

By nature,” observed the Count,  that maiden ks
endowed with an intelligent mind ; you can read it
in those flashing orbs. By nature, she is gified with
an amiable disposition: you can perceive it in her
good-humared smile.  What an ormament to society
might nol education make her ! And yet, such is the
seeming waywardness of [ate, this being, thus capa-
ble of exerting an extensive and happy mfluence,
will live and die more like a vogetable than a human
ereature ;. her powers cramped by ignorance and
overshadowed by superstition.  The exalied distine.
ton of your country is that there is a fair Geld for
the gifted ; whether peasants or citizens they can
freely exert their prerogatives, for the light of
knowledge and the atmosphere of freedom is around
them all. This poor girl has no more opporfunity 1o
do justice to horsslf than the pearl in the ocean
depths 10 display its richness, or the diamond in ite
rocky bed to exhibil iis brillianey."”

“ Yot it is from such truths,” replied Isabel, * that
mwany delight 10 draw the inference of a fiuture and
less-bounded being. The endowmentz of o human
soul, though Intent throughowt life, become nel in
copsequence axtinet.  The pearl or the damond may
repose for ages in obscurity, or be dissolved into
their pristine elements, bul spiritual attributes, il onee
created, live on forever, and in some epoch of their
cxistence must, | would fain believe, shine forth in
the glory ordained them.™
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On the following day they crossed the narrow but
gwollen river, which anciently formed e boumdary
between the Greeks and Carthageninngj on the next,
passed the celebrated banle ground of Rugiero, and
goon after came in sight of the sea. lsabel's hean
expanded at the view of that element which con-
nected her with her country. [0 was dearly familiar
to her eye. The carringe torned an angle of the
road, and direcily before thom rose the abrupt pro-
monlory of Mople Pelegrino; ihe lelegraph rising
distinctly from its summit, while on the ploin below
appeared the city of Palermo, environed by olive.
groves on the one side, and the Mediterranean on
the other,

Whether the meteopolis which greets the eye of
the traveller beé an ielapd city, or reared oo the
borders of the deep, let him mark well its distant
aspect.  Whether Genoa rise like, an amphitheatre
of palnces and orange-groves to his sea-worn eye,
or Florence ropose amid its olive-clad hills beneath
his entranced gaze: whother it be the swelling doime
of 81. Peter's, or ihe orienial cupola of St Mark's,
which crowns the prospeet, let bim mark well s
distant aspect; let him patieotly trace every ling of
the lnndscape ; let him watch the sunlight and shade,
as they alternately play upon the edifices and the
verdure, the heavy wall and the light-springing
tower ; let him earnestly ponder the scene, oven as
e dwwelt upon the last fading landecape of his native
land ; bet him hoard up the associations of thenovel
gpoctache and feel, from a distant position, the inspt.

9
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ration of the renowned locality ; for when he bas
once plunged into the narrow thoroughfares, and
mingled with the motley erowds within the cirele of
the fairy scene, how much of the remance it awakens
will be rudely dispelled! how many of its brightest
suggestions will be coldly overshadowed | But Isabel
gazed wpon Palermo, not only with the coriosity of a
traveller, and the inferest of an emthuosiast ; she
looked long and eamestly upon its depse buildings
and numerous domes, as if she would ask the [oir
Capital if within its wide walls was the father she
sought.
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« T sy the waonders of the eeordd ahroad.”
Teen Glemidomen of Feroma,

Tue Cassaro of Palermo presents the usual scene
of mingled pomp and poverty observable in the
main sireet of every European city. To ont whose
eve has been mmiliar with the red bricks and slated
roofs, the green blinds and eheerful portals of the
American dwellings, such thoroughfares are rife with
novelly. He has been accustomed fo the click of the
mason’s trowel, and the hasty greetings of hurrying
pedestrians, cager to reach the scene of traffic or the
sanctuary of home, All around him has worn an
aspect of freshness; éverything has been symbolieal
of newness and growth. How different the view
now presented ! The high stone walls of the edifices
throw a gloomy shade over the broad flags. There
is the gay uniform of the soldier, and the dark robe
of the priest. At his side the mendicant urges s
petition. Near yonder shrine a koeeling peasant
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prays. In the centre of the street a richly-dressod
cavalier displays his exquisite horsemanship. Against
the adjacent palace-wall, o poorly-clad old man orges
bis denkey, whose slender proportions are almost
kidden bencath a lowering load of vegetables. In
the caff opposite, groups are composedly discussing
the merits of the mew prima denma; and near the
door, a koot of porters are vociferously disputing
about the division of a penny. This dazzling cquipage
in the carringe of the archbishop: that stripling
with sheep-skin hose, is driving his goats into a yard
to milk them for the fable of some BEoglish resident
whao ecan offurd the luxory.  These holf naked boys
are gambling away, on the sunny curb-stone, the few
grains which some pasger has thrown them in charity ;
the ather eluster of untidy women are ridding each
other’s heads of vermin—an ioccssant and conspicu-
ous employment.  From the overhanging balconies
faunts the wet linen hong out 1o dry; and the ven-
ders, with baskets of fish, pulse, and herbs, dexter-
ously wend their way through the vehicles and
loungers, and anpovsce their commodities abave the
him and shoutsof the crowd, Sternly a file of soldicrs,
awkwardly shrouded in loose gray coats, conduct
a band of miseroble prisoners chained together ; and
muorosely glides by a Capuchin frine with bare head,
long beard, and enormous sack, in search of alms
for the expectant poor.

Through this heterogencous assemblage, as Fra-
zier's carringe was one day passing, Vittorio asked
them to obsarve a building of unuseal extent. » This



THE CAFITAL. oy

15 one of the two remaining establishments,” said he,
* formerly possessed in Palermo by that once weal.
thy and powerful communily—the Jesuits. The
broad niry court of the coliege is surrounded by
spacious corridors, conducting 10 chambers where
instruction is gratuitously givem in the wvarious
branches of literature amd science, This society is
one of 1he few truly useful Fraternities of pricsts ex-
isting in Sicily. They are the ministers of education,
and engage in their mission with a zeal and an in.
tercst worthy of the cause.”

Wt is remarkable,” said Frazier, = how that in-
triguing association, whoss inflosnce was once so
widely felt, has dwindled into insignificance, Who
would imagine that in those quiet looking young
men promenading in the yard, we see members of
that =ect whom we read of as the secrel devoless
of ambition in the courts of princes.”

“ An incident eccurred at their institution not loag
sipee,” saad Vittorpe, = which would indicate ilat
they are still not deficient in cunving. Cwe of their
number wivo acted as (reasurer, cmbezzled a sum of
money, and gave it as a dowry 1o his sister on her
marriage. As he had entered 1he sociely quile poor,
when the rumor of his generoos donntion reached
the ears ‘of the brethren, they held a council, and
having no doubt of the fraud, ordered bhim im0 their
presence with the determination to banish him from
the college. Upon being asked if he had presented
his sister with the specified sum, he replied affirma.

ﬂl
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tively ; and when questioned as 1o the source of this
sudden wealth, answered quite unabashed, that he
had aken it from the common fund. * For,” he
added, “is mot our creed that we are all bound
together by the tie of Christian fellowship ; and arc
obligated in weal and wo, to afford mutoal aid T 1
took the gold, and appropristed it as a dowry for ewr
gister in the faith, in sccordonce with those prinei-
plez of charity and love which we profess” The
sincerity of the delingquent’s manner, with the force
of his argumente, scaled the lips of the council, and
b was nogoil bed.™

At no great distance are the Quartra Canlosni,
where the two principal streets of the meiropolis
intersect each other ot right angles, and whence one
can gaze through the long and crowded vistas fo
the four gates. Upon the huge, dark corners of
the adjpeent palaces are hong the theatre adver-
tizements, and below, several fountsins fall ioto
ald marble basins. No one can pause nt this
spot wilhout fesling that he is in the vory cen-
ire of o populous city.  Beyood, und separated from
the street |r_'.- i lsjm.-cml.i: squnre, i3 the Cathedral.
lis interior is wanting in effoct from the lightness
which distinguishes and deforms Use churches of the
island.  Afier regarding the cluster of ssrcophag
which contains the ashes of the Sicilisn sovereigns,
the travellers passed on and eniered a chaste linke
chapel on the right of the main alinr.  * These basso-
relievos,” said the Count, " are the work of Gaggini
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The finest represents the angel of the Lord driving
away War, Famipe, and Pestilenco,—the encrmios of
mankind, from Palermo, at the intercession of St
Rosalia, whom you see kneeling at the feet of Jesus
and smiling at the success of ber petition.  That cir-
cular porirait over the altar is a representation of the
fair saml, and beneath are preserved, in o box of
silver studded with jewels, her mortal remains.  The
tradition is that apes ngo Rosalia, the daughter of o
wealthy and noble house, torned aside from the al-
lurements of pleasure and youth and retired to the
bleak summit of mount Pelegrino, to give her life to
prayer. Centuries of change rolled away, and ihe
story of the lovely snchorite was logt in obscority ;
when the plagoe visited Palermo, At the very hoight
of ils ravages, n poor man of the cily dreamed ihai
an angel appeared to him in the form of 8. Resalia,
directing him to tell the srchbishop to seck on the
mountain, beneath her ancient retreat, for her bomes,
and bear them in solemn procession through the
sireels, when be was asssured ihe pestilence would
instantly cease. This was done amid much pomp
and solemnity, and the promised miracle wronght.
The senate immediately declared 51. Rosaha the pro-
tectress of Polermo, and ever since she bos boen
worshipped as their patron saint.  For five days in
July a feast is held in celebration of thiz event, ex-
ceeding o magnihicence every similar festival,  Fire-
waorks, social goiety, triumphal processions, illumina-
tions and music, are the unioterrupfed announcoments
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of these greatest of Pabermitan holidays ; and the
Bower-decked car of the saint, drawn by fifty oxen
covered with E.ﬂnnd;., miGvEs g'ml._'f' I:I.!IDIIIE the thmng-ed
Toledo.™

At n short distance from the cathedral is the
royal palace, where an ancient chapel and cne of the
finest abservatories in Europe interested the strangers.
Returning, Vittorio bade them note 1he building now
devoicd io the iribunals in the Piazzs Marina., It &=
a Saracenic strecture, formerly the seat of the in-
quisition, and bears interesting evidences of the dare
of i1s erection. Tho best monuwment, however, of
thiz period of Sieilinn history, an epoch involved in
great obscurity, is a lnrge fabric at Olivuza, near the
city, called the ziza, and supposed to have been an
emir's residence.

The contrasts, howover, between tho old and now
world are nof confimed 1o the results of Art.  Around
the congrégated dwellings of both hemispherss
i¢ gpread the varied scencry of Naoture; and the
sojogrner, if he be pot an invelerate worlding, has
been wont to repair thither for solace and refresh-
menl. Yet how different are the emldems of her
bepignant presence from those to which he has bean
pccustomed ! at home, he pazed upon the Rowing
gtream whose preatost charm is its bright hue and
erysial clearness; in this distant region, he roams
beside a tarbid river enly atiractive from the events
of which it has been the scene, or the classic legend
which arrays it in fctitious glory. At home, his
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eye rested upon eollages of wood with orchards be-
side theos, vegetable gardens in the rear, and hard-by
the long well-pole poised in the air; now he beholds
the peasants coltage of stone, and the olive, aloe, la-
dian fig, or grape-vine constitute the verdure
arpund it. There the little belfry of the village school
rose conspicuous ;. here the open shrine of some local
saind ; there the forest outspread in wild mojesty ;
here ithe eompogua [stretches i peaceful undu-
lations. There the chirp of the ericket announced
the close of day ; here the tinkling bell of the return-
ing mules, and Avé Maria siealing on the brecze, usher
in the evening. There many an uninvaded hount
repays the wanderer with romantic dreams; hare
the spell of some ruined temple entrances his fancy
with hours of retrospective musing.  Siill Nature's
votary feels that the same geotle companionship is
with him ; and recognizes the invisible spirit of the
upiverse endeared by communion in another land ;
for there is a well known vuice with which she greets
her children in every clime.

One of the most pleasing characteristics of the
Sicilian Capital is the beauty of its environe. i ks a
curious fact that cpe of the most conspicuous of the
mountains which environ the city is strikingly simi.
lar to Vesuvios, while Mount Pelegrino, from one
point of view, presents the same form and gewecal
agpect as the rock of Gibralar. Many happy hours,
when the state of the elements was auspicions, wene
passcd by Frazier, his nicce, and their friend, in rides
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and walks amid the quict and fertile country aboul
Palermo, Sometimes, on horseback they ascended
to Monreale, n picturesque town about four miles
from the cily, where the Norman kings are buried.
The ol church here situated was built by William L,
and is lined with mosaics, which serve admirably o
awaken the associations of that primitive era after
the establishment of Christianity, when the zeal of
her advocates was expended opon gorgeous lemples
and elaborate ornament.  Sill higher, a rich convent
of Benedictines affords another fine point of view.
When the visitor has satisfied his curiosity in noting
the marble and alabaster, the literary rarities and
apfigue relics which enrich this establishment, tenant-
ed like the one at Catania, exclusively by noblemen ;
when his gaze is weary with regarding the paint.
ings of Monrealese—the lest of Sicilinn artists—
which decorate its walls; he can survey the broad
and verdant plain, the distam city and its sea-bright
boundary spread out in rich contrast below., A still
more faverite vbservalory. nearer the metropolis, is the
site of an old agylum of the followers of 81. Francis—
the monastery of Maria di Gesd, on the side of the
opposite mountain. From the path constructed along
the cliff; owe can look forth upon this picture, pausing
at will, to mark its varying featores as he ascends
the umbrageous hill.side. Indeed the poblic and
private edifices which command views of thie un.
rivalled seene, are numerous encugh to satisly the
taste of the most fastidious admirer of the pic-
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turesque ; and no more delightful exeursion can be
imagined than the circoit of the entire plain on a
fine day. It is adorned by the villas of many noble
families, which are surreanded with enclosures well-
stocked with every description of tree, shrub, and
flower. The beautiful effect of these gardens is en.
hanced by statues, whose white hue is relieved by
the evergreen around their pedestals, and many
ingenious devices to amuse and surprise the visiter,
One of these domains, erected by the late King, is
arranged in the Chinese style.

How peace-inspiring scemed that valley to the
eye of lsabel, reposing with its grain Gelds and olive
orchards, many of them planted by the Sarncens, its
orange clusters and cypresses, its villas and almond
trogs, with the mountains encircling, like majestic
sentinels, its fertile precinets, the domes and roofs
of Palermo rising time-hallowed from amid ils green
beauty, and beyond all, the wide and sparkling sea !
In early spring, all there is perfume and song, and
oot even when (he spow lies in beasy masses wpon
the hill-tops, does it cense to cheer the sight with s
eveErgresn garnilure.

“ Let us panse,” said Vittorio, one day when they
had arrived at a solitury and elevated part of the
rocky envirenment. They stood sfill and looked forth
apon the vale. * The first impression, I think,” con-
tinued he, @ s that of abundanre. We do ol merely
gew, we feel, s it were, the luxuriance of the earth,
A new sense of nature’s productivéness is borne to
the mind, as it contemplates such verdore and plenty.
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But while we gaze, another and higher feeling pos-
sesses us.  The tranquillity of the landseape soothes
avery common passion inio quictness, and lures all
care-born restlesness 10 sleep. Something of tle calm
happiness of primeval existence seems to breathe
from so Edenlike u prospect: and from the lulled
waters of the spirit, as the ancients fabjed of the
birth of beauty, emerges the brightest creation of
thought, the fairest offspring of emotion ;—a sentiment
of confidence in our arigin and destiny, a speechless
gratitude; an uvndefined bope, a selfcontent alike
inexplicable and blessed. Is it that we imbibe the lan-
guage of the universe, or are exhilicated by her
mughe ' Iz it that we momentarily lose the weight
af life's burden, or forgel in so :hunrmg a presence
that the carth is not a garden ™

w1t iz perhaps,” replied Tsabel, = Ihll we realize
anew the goodness of the Creator, and thus renew
our faith in his paternity.  The world ofien seconds
the ehill and dark cresd of the seeptic, while Natare
aver encourages the hopes of the hearl. We see the
beauly lavished wpon the physical oniverse, amd
comes thers not themee an assurance that if the
dommin of matter 15 thes cared for and enriched, the
quenchless, living spirit is destined 1o renewal, pro-
grassion, and happiness 1"

From the upper end of the Marina, if the equeos-
trian ioclines to the might, be comes oul upon a
broad, level space called the plain of Erasmus. A
group of barelegged fishermen, with their nots
sprend oul for repair upon the green sward, two or
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three cord-weavers, or a knot of the country guards
lounging in the noon-lide sum, appeared scattered
over this field; after crossing which, ene passes a
pretey lintle ehurch where the victims of the lnw are
buried, and soon arrives at the old Saracenic bridge
that spans the Orato.  This river, now shrunk to the
dimensions of o mere brook, constituted the scene of
a noted galley combat which iz said te have og-
curred pear Monreale,  Its wide bed and high eme.
bankments are still easily traced. The sspect of
thiz vicinily iz remdersd picturesque by masses of
broken wall half-covered with vegetution, and several
tall, square waler pillars wreathed with thick hang-
ing weeds. It was a mild and antumn-like day, and
already long past noon, when the travellers; return-
ing froan o sequiestered road, nlomg which tlweir horses
had been slowly pacing for a eonsiderable time,
found themeelves again in this somewhat fEmiliar
spot.  There was o freshness as well as sclemnity in
the appearance of n cypress grove which rose be-
fore them; and they readily tumed into the almost
deserted way, left their steeds at*the gate, and en
tered the Campoe Santo,  As they did a0, two. men,
bearing o black sedan chair—the bier of the lower
orders—nppeared procesding slowly up the grassy
pathway. No other moving object disturbed the
profound repose of the burinl-place, save the swaying
tops of the gloomy trees and the nodding of some
spire of herbage which had shot up higher than its
fellows. Rows of square flag-stones inersected the
11
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ground a1 eqoal distances, denoting the huge pits into
which the naked corpses are promiscuously thrown
with as litthe eeremony, and less feeling perhaps, than
the fish-packers of the neighboring coast manificst in
arranging their prey. A low, rude cross placed vear
one of the reservoirs indicated that it was umsealed
for the day's interments, if so rude a disposition of
the dend merits the name.  The strangers involunta-
rily paused.  They had been inhaling the balmy aod
living breath of nature; the bum of a populous city
had scarcely died away upen their ears; their con-
versation had been lively and hopeful, for few can
resist the exhilarating influence of a ride on horse.
back beneath o lovely sky, and in sight of evergreen
foliage and bluc-waving hills ; and now they were in
the silent precincts of a grave-yard surrounded by
the emblems of death.  An old and miscrably clad
friar emerged from the building which bounds the
opposite side of the cemefery, and approaching the
group, offorved 1o display the wonders of the estab.
lishment, with as much complaceney as the cicerome
of a gallery of arl or continental muscom would have
manifesied. To one whe travels sot 50 much 1o ac-
quire miscellancous infurmation as o realize truth ;
nol with a view to court novelly but to awaken
thought ; mot-merely 10 be amused but 1o enjoy neso-
cialions opd feast hmoginalion ; 1o obe, in a word,
who seeks in foreign scenes congeninl mental in-
citement, there is nothing more vexaticos than the
efticiousness, intrusion, and affecied jargon of those
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who act as guides and showmen about the inferest-
ing loealities of Europe. Isabel shuddered as she
beleld this veternn dweller among the dead, and
tnarked the indiflerence o seenes of miortality which
familiarity bad indueced.  Frazier followed the monk,
while Isabel nnd the Count walked 10 and fro in an
area of the sunny enclosure. = This,” said be, = is
the burial-place of the poorer classes, Their jdeas
of daing honor to the dead are quite peculiar. Those
who have ilie means engage the old frinr amd his
aszistants to preseree the embalmed bodies or shele-
tans of their friends, which are placed in hideous
array, same of them decked om in the gayvest drosses,
in the lower chamibers of that edifice. The poor re.
latives of the deceased yearly renew the vesture and
ornaments of the withered bodies, deeming this a
testimony of their remembrasce. What a dismal
manner of manifesting the seatiment! Yet how af.
fecting is this clinging to the mere caskel of lifie!
How does it proclaim the earnesiness with which the
most unenlightened repel the thought of annihilation !
But does wot suweh qilachment 1o the mortal remains
evince how dimly the idea of immortality has dawn.
ed upan the minds of these ignorant peoaple T 15 it not
another proof of 1he unspiritoal tendency of thair
religion as populary believed ! Intelligent men ofien
ridienle what they call the visionary lenels of some of
the more rchned eccls—buwl what can cobviate the
appalling impression that death aod decay awaken,
—hut o fuith, not merely general bot elaborately
eonstrncted from our inmost experience, nnd vivified
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by revelation—a failh that recognizes an exislence
perfectly independent of physical life—a faith that
habitually vegards the tides of thought and love as
already merged o the ocean of eternity, though now
conneeiod by o narrow and ever-evaporating strenm
with the raver of Time ™

“B0lL™" said lsabel, “ i1 is not every one who can
best keep ulive the glorious truth of an afier existence,
by thus mnintaining a sense of the distinciness of our
two lives.  With many ibey are too much inter.
woven ;amd with all the inner and the owter world
more or less commingle, Therefore it ig, [ think,
that the cemztery should be hallowed by nature and
rendered eloquent by art. It seems 1o me that many
of the customs of Europe in regard io the dead evi-
dence anything but Christian civilization, and 1 turn
with pieasure and gratitude from this horrid recep-
tacle, fo the picture my memory affords of the bean.
tiful cemetery a1 New Haven and the quiet and
soothing precinet of Mount Auburn, where nought
meets the eye but chaste marble memorials, the re-
freshing hoo of the greeswood, and the fowers which
ennmel the graves”

“ That iz happy,” said the Counl. = Buch scemss
shiould not remind ws of the carthly remains bt of
the enfranchised spirit.  Who would linger over the
clay when the friend it impersunated has vanished 7
An aceustomed walk or a favorite book i more
emblematical of the departed than his senseless frame ;
for the first minisiered to his deathbess =elf': with 1l
last his connexion has uiterly ceased. To preserve
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amdd cherish so wretehed a memorial, so earth-bar
and material a symbol, is as soulless as for the pri-
soner 1o fix his eye upon the dim walls of his dungeon,
when a star beams radiantly through his cold grate,
as if 1o call his gaza heavenward."

u*
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THE NOVICIATE.

= But when it happens that of 1wo sere evils
Onae moust ke inkes, wheee the henn nol whlly

Brings iftself hack from ool the strifie of dolies,
Then *us a blessng 10 have no election.™

Wittessrris.

Tue prevalence of monastic institutons is ome of
the mast striking featores of Sicily.  Ovriginated dur-
ing the dominion of the Spainards, like ill-weeds they
have taken de¢p ront and quite overrun the verdant
island. In the country they occupy the most desirable
mites, and tn almost every streel of the capital the
high gratings of the nunneries appear protruding from
their lofty walle. Thousands of the fairest daoghters
of the land are immored within these spacious
agylums.  Among such a multitude, some doubtless
are devoted to that religious meditation which is the
professed object of their seclusion ; but the majority
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manifest as lively an interest in the world they have
renounced as the busiest of its depizens. By means
of their friends 1hey are constanily informed of the
evenis of the day, and manage fo mainiain a surprising
acquaintance with the intrigues and deings of the
metropolis.  Tndeed, a hall lour's chat with one of
these fair recluses s said to subserve the purposes of
the gosgip better than o gazette of which there is
quite & dearth. And 10 retorn for the sweet scandal
the wicked world provides them, they are constantly
distributing presents of comfits. By this demi-inter-
course with (heir fellow-beings, and in attending to
their share of the doty and ceremonial of the hovse,
their hours glide by, and every year adds to ther
numnber.  Isabel availed hersell of an occnsion which
offered 1o witness the rite by which & noviciate was
enterad upon. The doughter of a merchant with whom
Frazier was acquainted lbeing about to perform
these vows, be invited the strangers to attend the
funetion.

It was the last day of ihe month. Asihe carringe
rolled over the flat pavements throogh the erowded
Toleda, lights gleaming from the caffs and shops,
fell on groups of mechanics toiling by the wide
thresholds, shelves of confeationary threst forth to
templ 1he passers, and now aml then rovealed a set
of grotesquely.clad buffoons—the light-hearted cela.
brators of Lhe I'.‘I:Il"lﬁi'ﬂ, sirrounded b}' a ]ﬂlﬂhiﬂg
mob. Now they passed an elogant equipage with
ita. complement of dashing fooimen; and pow
the while robes of a Dominican friar fluttered by.
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Une moment lsabel admired the dexterity of the
coachmen nz they drove furiously on, the wheels of
their vehicles almost in contocl, another gozed
upun & fountain murmuring amid its old sealptured
oroaments and weed-grown loscriplions ; and the
next instant they turmed dato o narrow street, dark;
and silent but for the clear echo of their horses’ feet
as they struck the flag stones.  Riding rapidly ihroogh
the streets of an European city produces in the
stranger’s mind a novel excitement. One thought
predominated in the mind of Isabel.  She remembered
that the insignia of life, of active and cheerful exis-
tence, whose inspiration she then felt was about 10
be abamloned by her whose vows she was soon lo
hear, She endeavoured to imagine her own feclings,
if such were her lot, % It i not love of what is called
the world"—(thuz she mused)—* that would make
such an hour dismal to me. | am not indissolubly
wedded to the pursuit of pleasure.  Long since |
have realized the vanityof the petty triumphs sought
in artificial society. 1 should mourn to guit life
because it is the arens of experience, the sphere nf
duty, the lot of my race. I would not, if 1 could,
escape the common destiny of a human heing. |
would share in the toil. anxiety, and soffering, |
would take part in the higher enjoyments, 1 would
have my inheritance in the kingdom of thought and
affection, because it is human., A mightier will than
mine placed me here ; o holier agency than that of
accident creates the circumstances of life. Let the
afflictions, the temptations, the cares of being be en-
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dared ; let me be free o commune with nalure and
society, let me courageously fulfill my destiny ; and
for the fruth that shall guide and proteet me, et me
trust to the paternity of Gmd" The strain of her
meditations. was abruptly broken by their arrival at
the convent. They .entered the perfatorio, or con-
versation room. [t was alrendy half-flled with
ecompany who, to judge by their gay dresses, and the
oceasionil laughier and lively discourss with which
they were beguoiling the time, one would suppose
had asrombled for some porpose of glad festivity.
At the bead of the roem, surroinded by the ladies
of her family, and e companions of her youth,
sal the maiden on whose account they had nssemblad,
Bhe was tall, and of thal form which, a1t a glance,
we are apl lo denominale genteel. A dress of
white satin richly decorated with lnce, showed (o
the best advantage hor fine, intelligent foce, dark
eyes shaded with long black lashes and head of hair,
arnid e el masses of which clustors of dinmonds
glittered beneath 2 koot of snow-white ostrich fea-
thers that modded above, and gnve to the towl ensen
blz, a queen-like aspect. This IMpression was £n-
hanced by the air amd manner of the lady. Oecasion.
ally turning 10 a party of nung who clostered abow
iha e door which formed the Hmits of theyr nEy-
lum, she replied 1o their words of encourngement
with an affabde dignity. Sometimes addressing her
mather who sat beside ber she seemed to perform
the same kind office of consolation to her. At the
entrance of one of the friends whose society had
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enlivened, with girlish playfulness, many an hour of
her yoang life, she rose and gracefully, often even
Joyously, saluted her as if she were_receiving the
gratulations of a bride. Sometimes she caressed her
little brother, a pretty boy of five or six, apparently
delighted at the brilliant costume of his lovely sister:
al ot hers, although but momemly; she would sit si-
lently looking arowd her, as i called for the first
time to play the part of an eatertainer, and, as yot
unskilled in disguising the weariness which too often
remders that character one of the moest operous in the
whole range of social requisitions, A blithe tone,
pin-nsnnl.. talkative mood, and happy smile distin.
guished ber from the other young ladies upon whose
fuces seriousness woulld oficner rest, and gladces of
thoughtful rogret not unfrequemly be cast towards
their smiling friend.  Tsabel watched the seene, and
recafled the beswiiful simile which eompares an
unconscioss sulforer to the sacrificial wietim that
wears proudly, and playfully sibbles the lowery
garinnds that 1o all else are emblems of its approach-
ing fale. Ices and swesiments were distributed. The
buzz of conversation rose and fell. Thera were plea.
sant peats and calm discwssiohs among the party, and
ag linthe apparcat commipscration ms the nncient as-
semblics ot the gladiatorial combats, were wont 10
show for the beings wiose death was 10 be bar-
barously consummated for their amusement, lsabel
was separated (rom her friends, and fuund hersell
near some acquaintances with whom she had little
sympathy; and after the ordinary greetings were in-
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terchanged, was ol liberty to entertain hersell with
her own thoughts. Thess were presently entirely
engrossed in allempling 1o conjecture the motives
and present feolings of the novicinte.  She was soon
convineed that there was a deep sentiment veiled by
the blithensss of her manner; an eye and & conlour
so spenkingly intelligent, she was convineed apper-
tnined to a mind that could pierce the shadows of
gross suporstition, and a beart with a capacity of
feeling which bad, or would ere bong, occosion its
possessor infense suffering.  Thus her sympathy was
earneslly excited § nor could she relicve the longing
she felt to interfere with e proposed vows, Ul she
was assured thai after a year's frial the novice
would e at Liberty w0 leave the convent.  This con-
sideration, however, would not have greatly solaced
Tsabel, hud she been aware of the means assudun

usad to rivel the ehain of motives which first allure
the young 1o make trial of conventual life. From
the pariatario the company adjournod to the chureh,
which was brilliantly lighted for the ceremony,
Isabel, as a stranger, was provided with a place near
the grate, about which a dense cruwd soon collected.
The pricst an il main altar commenced a mass,
An orchestra stationed in a high gallery began a
sacred strain, and turaing 1o the chapel she suw a
procession of the sisterhood approaching, bearing
lighted tapers, and in the midst walked the novice.
They encircled o little plaform, ploced just within
the lattico, un which sat the abbess amnd her assist-
ants, and af the feet of the former, kneeled the de-
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voled maiden. She was still apparelled in her ball.
roorm allire, bol a crown of Aowers wae substiluted
for the jewels and plumes, and in her right hand she
bore a wand of palm. At Isabel's side, in a high
chair covered with erimson velvel, sat the officiating
priest. The aged mother of the institwtion threw
back her silken cowl, drew forth apd azsumed hor
tortoise-shell spectacles, and opened the ritual. Tsalel
noted the picture as the soft radiance of the numerous
lights fell on the upturned faee of the novice, and
the time-withered lineaments of the abbess. In the
ong she read vouth and innocence—the harmony of
a confiding and undimmed nature ; in the other, the
traces of experience, the expression of command, the
quiet and fixed featares of that epoch in life, when
Hopc's visions have meled away, and the lisikess con-
tent of subdued feeling, like the calm surface of a
summer sea, reflects what is around, but stirs not in
the exhausted breeze of fresh emotion. She observed
the bright eye of the maiden glance kindly ac
the younger nuns, and, as the monctonous recitative
of the priest succeeded that of the women, on her
fresh lips stole such o smile, as she caught the eye of
the old lady, as would have provoked a responzive
look from one more sensible to such an appeal or
less disciplined in sclf-control. A lock of the dark
hair was saverad, amld ihe silken curtaindraswn, Ina
few moments it was again thrown back, and, array-
ed in the black rebe ond white cape of a nun,
appeared the inducted noviee The dress was sin-
gularly becoming—more so than that it had displaced.
11
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Again she kneeled and the preacher commenced his
exhortation. Fervently did be congratulate the fair
girl on her choice. Eloquently did he picture the
evils she had escaped and the blessings she had
socurod. ‘There was sincerity in his tones ; but Isa-
bel remembered the silver sweetness of voice which
the novice's responses had betrayed, and the spell of
the speaker’s was Jost.  She turned to the mother and
saw ithe tears roll down epon the lace "kerchief
wihich covered the breast whereon this lovely crea-
ture had so oflen reposed.  The little brother of the
noviciate, whether offended by her new army or
touched with the solemnity of the scens, became
very rastless, and after many vain attempts to atiract
his mother's attention, began to cry pitcously as if in
remonsirance fo the vows with which they were
severing from him, perhaps forever, an indulgent and
fond sister.  His wailing was not soffered 1o inter-
rupt the orator who continved his discourse.  The
child was hurried from the erowd.  Isabel ohserved
that throughout the ceremony, the novies veniured
nol a glance towards her kindred and friends gather-
ed about the tressil-partition; but she saw her breast
heave beneath the folids of ber sacred habit, and fan-
cied that pot ome of her mother’'s sighs exscaped her
ear. When the address was brooght to o close, the
nung pressed forward and embraced the new mem-
ber of their sociely, The company in ibe church
slowly withdrew. Isabel followed the ladies to the
parfaterio, and entered just as the mother and daugh-
ter were tearfully embracing. A throng of congratu-
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lating friends encircled the noviciate. [sabel wished
for ber sake that all was over. But soon the maiden
eagerly inguired for her father. He was ina distam
corner of the apariment. When he appronched, his
besu ful daughter, clad as it seemed to the strangers
i the habiliments of a living grave, kissed him affec-
topately. lsabel saw him whisper to the abbess
and doubted not it was a request to treat his child
kindly. She thought of her own parent and asked
herseli whether he could thus leave her to linger out
o sad existence in the cloister. The iden chilled ber
very soul; and seizing the proffered arm of her
uncle, they horried from the place.

The Marina of Palermo is one of the most admi-
rable promenades in BEerope. By many continental
travellers it is deemed unsurpassed. The broad,
blue exparse of the bay rolls to the very base of the
long and smoothly-paved walk; a spacious and level
road for earringes lies between this and the range of
palaces and gardens which bound it on the opposite
sida; while at both extremities, the noble promootos
ries, which rear themsclves protectingly and encloss
the harbor, shicld the beaatiful ressrt and gratify the
eye of the visitor, Thus the impoding vicinity of the
finest edifices, the verdure and perfome of a public
garden, and the cool, bright sea are concentruted, as
it were, around thie magnificent Marina, Those
who dislike the vicinity of vehicles and horsemen,
can repair to the terrace which rises. above the road
and extends to half the length of the drive. The
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continuanes of this upper walk is all that is wanting
1o complete the splendid promenade. On gala
days mothing can exceed ihe eheerful and elegant
espect of this scene, Equipages of every degres of
richiness pnss, in Jong lines, to and fro throogh the
centre, und the walks appear thronged with the va-
rions costumes of Southern Europe.  And daily, at
all seasons, the siranger about 1wo hours after mid-
day, may find it more or less fashionably oecupied,
Bat it is in the summer evenings that the Marina of
Palermo appears to the greatest advaniage, and is
most generally aml copsciously enjoyed. Hall the
population repie thither 1o enjoy the ses-brecze.
The distant mountaing are robed in o greenor hoe ; the
adjacent groves are clothed in the richest tinte ; the
pooan cooly murmurs and sirelches, like a “Tf"il
plain, before the eve wearied with the scorching
beat of these southern skics, The borning sun is
slowly sinking in the west. Then the nobility seek
inn Wi open corringes the refreshing breeze from the
ncean.  The far priest seats himsell on one of the
marble bemebes ; the soldier leans upon his musket
amd raises his heavy cap to eatch the delicious air;
the freed chilkl gnmbols along the terrace.walk ; the
languid beauty readily aceepis the fce which her gal-
Innt proffors at the side of ber landau; and 1o stir
the serenity of the scene with a congenial excitement,
muziz from o bopd stationed about the centre of the
drive, in & temporary theaire, sieals forh to cheor
and to charm the gay mualtitude. Soch is the Mari.
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na on & summer night. But when Frazier and the
Count, obeying the suggestion of Isabel, lefi the car-
ringe af one of the gotes and came out upon the
promenade, it was almost entively solitary. In the
distance, the figure of a single individual might be
seen hurrying along; and at one or two points, o
knot of fishermen were arranging their nets.  High,
dark, and towering ros the mountaing, and the folinge
seemed blent in one heavy mass. But over the face of
the sea and on the palace.roofs, the beams of the full
moon glittered ; and the foam-streaks shone in the
mild light, as they ran with a plaintive and hollow
murmur along the stones.  As lsabel and her com-
panions gained the walk, and felt the soothing effebt
of a promenade by the sea at go goiet an bour, theoy
wondered that =o few had improved the privileged
time. But her mind was intént upon the scene she had
left.  The light demeanor of the young noviciale, the
interesting expression of her face, the solemnity of
the rite remained vividly impressed upon her mind ;
and she was eager in her inquiries of Vitlorio as to
the views of the parent and the feelings of the child.
* You mist have observed me,” he replied, * con-
versing with o voung man in the parfatoris, who
was seafed near your uncle.  That youth, more than
two years sinoe, became enamoured of the novice,
He had a small incoma, not bowever sufficient to
warrant his marriage unassisted by additional means.
His affection was reciprocated. The father of the
young lody is a man of wealth. At the commence-
i
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ment of the suit be objected to its consummation on
several trivial grounds. These difficulties were at
bength obviated ; but the father at last peremplorily
refused to advance his daughter the sum requisite for
her establishiment.  There is no doubt that he coubd
have done this without any aclual saerifice; but he
is a man who has gained his property slowly, and in
its nequisition, acquired that base love of 'weslhh for
its own soke, which too often shows itsell stronger
than those affections which nre the deepesi; amd
should e the most inviolate sentiments of the heart.
The daughter wearied with the disappointment and
suspense of her situation, and despairing of any fa-
vorable change, resolved to sguit the world.”

“ This accounis,” said lsabel, * for the smiling
manner in which she went through the ceremony.
It was the levity of hopelessness, the mock-playtul-
ne#s of despair.”

= And wonder net,” resumed Vittorio, @ that she
shoubd find ltlle to inderest o ihes werld afier her
prospects were thus blighted, She has seen only
of chiefly the worst side of human nature. She has
reasen 1o believe in tle oniversal reign of selfishness ;
for thiz, sociely and her own kindred bave taugh
her. Her passion was not o violent one. She sought
in the cloister, nol so much a refuge from disap-
pointed affection, as an ssylum adapied to one who
iz indifferent to the world because she bas nothing
o hope from it.”

& The more shame 1o the lapd of her birth? ex-
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claimed Frazier, © since there was in the circle of
ber experience, no human being whose example in-
spired her with an ambition to be useful ; no one of
her sex whose character and domestic influciee
suggested the iden of living for the improvement of
others ; no instance of female devotion in the path of
single life. In Americn, thonk heaven, there is
searcely a family, whero there is not o genuine sister
of charity, in the shape of what is vulgarly called an
obd maid.”  Isabel smiled, und snid, when they were
again soated in the carringe, ™ there is to my mind
something awlul in the ides of so young and gified
a woman incarcernting herself thus without even the
supporting maotive of devetienal esthusiazm. Her
blithe manner when koeeling in that cloistral garb
was more touching to me than would have been her
tears. It spoke of a light estimation of life and s
blessings, & want of perception of human responsibi-
lity, an utter inscosibility to that spiritual destiny
which can throw over the most objectless existience,
an infinite intercst and a soperhuman dignity. OF
this not o thought seems 1o have dawned upon that
mueidben's mind.™

“ Nu." said the Count, “she has gone in all her
lovelivess and inpocence from the home of her child-
hood. She has lefi the circle her presence shoubd
have gladdened ; the kindred whose happiness should
have been hers. Talents of onired power, love of
anfathomable intensity will be palsied by o round of
meshanical rites and trivial sccupations.  Yet nega-
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tive and blighting as [ feel such a fate to be, con-
sider how | am obliged to reproach my country,
when T say that, in all probability; her life a5 a
Catholic nun will be infinitely happier than that of a
Sicilian wife.”
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0 Tha spirit culls
Unfihed amaranth, shen wild i strays

Thresgh the o gurden-greund of beyish days"
Krira,

Twe site of the Villa Giulia, or public garden of
Palermo, with the exception of its bow and therefore
somewhat humid position, is singularly feliciious.
It iz separaled, in its whole length, from the sea
only by the Marina, and as there are no intervening
buildings, the whole extent of the bay is open to the
eye of the wanderer through its verdant precincts.
And however warm may be the season, one con
scarcely fail before noon, or at sunset, to discover
soma shady rocess which is frecly visited by the
breeze from the water. Adjoining thiz favorite
retreat is the Botanical garden, whose lofiy palm trees
rise pictoresquely io ihe eye, giving an agpect of
oriental benuty to that portion of the prospect. 1t was
through this enclosore, that during the late scige the
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troops from Naples affected their approach to the
walls, and the rich exotics which adorned the es.
tablishment were croshed beneath the ruthless feet
of the soldiery. The more public grounds of the
adjacent garden once witnessed a still more sacrile-
gious scene.  During the sway of the Inquisition, o
priest and non were burnt alive on this spof, in the
presence of an immense assemblage, for having de-
clared themselves favored by miraculous visions.
There is nothing now 1o remind the visitor of these
or similar events. The poble entrapce of the Bo-
tanical instituticn conducts him into o eireular apart-
ment classically adorned, whence a fine vista of
foreign troes, and several admirably constructed
sluffos, are discoverable ; and the oimost neatmess,
order, and benuty, gratily the eye. The Villa is
somewhal more extensive, and s tastefully laid our
into alleys shoded with the interwoven branches of
the orange trees, and diversified with parterres of
flowers, statues, and fountains ; forming one of those
quict and delightful resorts which are planted, with
such beautiful wisdom, amid the dense buildings and
confined thoroughfares of European eities For
several hours doring Sonday, in the spring and sum.
mier, & band statigned about the centre of the gorden
enliven the throng with a varicty of airs; and the
scene, al wse periods, is one of the most ploasant
imaginable, as all elagses of citizens are seen strolling
in parties through the paths, clesterad listlessly abouot
the foimlaing, or converding in groups, in somo retiroed
nook of the exténsive grounds.
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It was during one of their promenades in this
favourite spot, on & clear bright morning, that Count
Vittorio was induced, at the carnest wish of his
companions, 1o speak of his former life.  The garden
was almost solitary, The season and the spot
awakened the early associations of the Count; and
the sight of a reay little ehild, setting at definnee the
entreaties amd threats of bis nurse as he shouted and
gambaolled along the walks, carried him back to the
well-remembered dave when be had sported in that
very garden under similar surveillance.  Yeilding to
the impulse of awakened memory, he imparied 1o
his attentive and deeply-interested friends a skelch
of his expericnce, in that spirit of confidence and
froedom, which the breath of Nature and the spell of
eongenial companionship naturally nwakens.

“ The memory of my carliest years sonfirms the
general idea that the first epoch in life, however dis-
tinguished by exuberance of feeling and earnest cu-
riosity, is not necessarily the period when the leading
traits of character are manifested, or its highest
principles formed. 1 remember my early boyhood
as a period pf intense pleagure and frequent though
not lasting disappointment. Every object and agency
which appealed fo natural sentiment found an in-
stant response in my heart. For several years my
daily pastime consisted in gazing from the balcony
of our palace which overlooked the principal street
The narrow bounds of this linle gallery constituted
the sanctom of my childhood. 1 ran to sod fro over
it tiled floor, and peeped through the iron-wrought
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balustrade ; while my mother sat at ber embroidery
frame near the open window, watching my sporis.
Here dawned upon my young mind its first notions
of the world. Hour by hour, [ gnzed down upou the
passing erowd, and to the silent observation of those
childish days I ean trace many of the opinions and
prejudices of after years. 1 saw o moving pano-
rama of homen e, and deeply sank its lessons inlo
my mind. There were two classes of men who, even
at that hour, were the objects of my dislike, and
agninst whom there grew up in my breast an invete-
rate antipathy, which afler experience, unhappily,
has wol lended to remove.  “These were soldiers and
prieste.  The former 1 defested parly perhaps on
aceount of their stern manner, but chicfly beeanse |
saw them condocling the prisopers, whose fttored
limbs and miserable appearance oxcited my pity.
The latter awakened my abborrence from the mo-
ment that [ was the wilness of tho overbearing
demeanoe of one of their fraternity who visited our
house, and with a eold pertinacity which roused my
impotént anger, persisted in being informed of avery
detail of our domestic affairs. 1 was especially an-
noyed at the pumber of these two-classes which
mingled in the passing crowd ; and when any priest-
ly procession or regimeot of soldiers entered the
Toledo, instead of remaining at my post, | would ron
tor the wery extremity of the saloon and shut my ears
against the sound of the approaching drum or the
rising chant,  “This conduct surprised my mother, and
she endeavored, but withowt effect, to correct thesa
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Prejudices, particularly that against the priests; for
being herself a sirict catholic, she considered the
foeling I manifisied toward the professed minigters of
the faith as fraught with danger. ler apprehen-
sions, however, were inuch lessenad by the pleasure
I evinced in attending the functions on feast days at
81, Givseppe. She knew nol thai it was the grand
sirain of the organ and the sclema architecture
which charmed me, and that often, as 1 was knecling
beside her on the marble floor, my imagination
awakened by these incentives was wandering in
wild dreams and vague speculationz, while my lips
mechanically repeated the words of the mass. My
other greal source of pleasure was listening to the
singing of the daughter of one of our neighbors.
This lady, like most of the Sicilians, had large eyes
of the most brilliamt jer. Her voice was of great
compnss and she sang with much nafvets and pathos,
Bhe was very pariial to me, and as ofien s [ coold
obtain permission to visit her house, she would sing
my favorite nirs, and bend her dark cyes in kindness
upon me as 1 sat, lost in delight, upon a s1o0l at her
feet. These amusements, with orcasional pic-nic ex-
curgions in the summer, made up the history of my
childhood. Bimple as the circle of this expericnce
seems, it was nut altogether inadequate to the nature
to which it ministered. My affections—those eternal
fountaing in whose [reshness, punity, and freedom the
happiness of humanity is most decply involved—were
gratified and cherished. My mind—that intelligant
power in the expansion and culture of which so much of
12
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hwman progress and energy consists—feasted on the
glory of nature and the variety of the human world.
Curiosity was not then satiated ; the sense of wonder
had not become palsied ) feeling was vivid, respan-
sive and earnest, plowing with the intensity of its
colestial origin.  When Gest | began to reason, il
seeméd 10 me men were prone Lo exaggerale the
happiness of childhood, [ thought it so glorious a
thing to inguire, to unroll the scroll of knowledge, and
o see everyihing in the light of saence. The illo-
sion was lemporary. | soon learned that the jess of
the spontaneous thers is in character, the less also is
there of interest; that technicality con petrify truth,
and that the soomer the rosy glow of life's morning
fades from the spirit's domain, the laster gathers
over it the chill shadow of the world and the dim
atmosphers of Tioe.

“ But long before childhood was menged in youth 1
was called to trial, My mother died. Every cir-
cumstance of this event remains impressed upon my
mind, but it was not until yeare after its occurrence
that I realized its consequences. The greatest mis.
fortune that can bappen toa young mon 18 such o
bereavement,. Nought ean recompense him for the
loss of a mother, A father's affection is generally
more worldly, It is too often graduated by the de-
gree of success with which his son may meet in the
pursait of wealth or fame. A mother’s love is more
of an inborn and seli-noorished sentiment. 1 kuow
we have recorded signal instances of parental anli-
teon an women ;- bal it has far oflensr besn my kot to
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witness the manifestations of an attachment infinitely
purer. To a man of true and deep sentiment there
is no greater consalation in the whole ranga of his
affections, than the conscicusness thot there is oo
being wim loves him for his own sake; whose devo-
tion the changes of his fortunes will not influence,
und to whose eve the faieest laurels cannot make
him dearer ; who loves him individually and régards
the eircumstances, the wealth, the honors that mas
environ him only as temporary means of his enjoy-
menl—a graceful drapery which, if the rede blagt of
misforiune throws off, will but make her clasp him
cloger to her hearl and more tenderly cherish him in
her love. Buot it was only by slow degrees that the
extent of this eorly loss come home to my mind ;
and its memory proved one of the most subduing and
chastening thoughts which visited my impetuons
youth. Another of its good eflects was its influence
upon my social life. | cultivated from n mere boy
such famale society as was ealeulated to clevate my
mind and call forth my best feelings. My heart hag
vy oen sulfored to indierate from the ahsonee
of that gentler companionship, without the infuepce
of which all that is most refined in man would be
suparseded, There has cver been within the scope
of my aequaintance soma fair being who hus found
the time and the feeling amid more binding relations.
to evinee & se=-soothing interest which cheered my
orphanage. I have never been wholly motherless.

# My father’s mind was now entirely devoted to po-
liucal schemes. He was an ardent republican, and
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for many years had been secretly engaged in a con-
federacy to secure the independence of Sicily. And
when the dearest of his domestic ties was severed,
all the epergy of his nature was concenirated upon
this darling purpose.  Although 1 was bat a child,
yet from my reflective turn my father reposed a
eonfidence in me which 1 have since recalled with
wonder. 1 was his sole companion at home, and
afler relorning from the conclave, he would sit in the
ball, now bereft of ihe presence which hallowed
it 1o his view, and drawing me to his side, half-
soliloquize over his past happiness and present ob-
iz, while 1 looked my sympathy and caoght, per-
haps, more of the spint of his designs than he could
huve imagined. How vivid is the retrospect of those
hours! I ean see before me pow the long and lofty
apariment, its ranges of sofas, and gided comices,
the brightly-painted frescos on the ceiling, the iakle
covered with Liftle memerials (the delight of my
childhood) of my mothers tasteful handiwork, the
alabaster vase daily filled with flowers; and, in the
shade of the curtains, the figare of my father in his
sable dress, his pale features shaded by n cop of
black velvet, and his eye resting mosingly and mourn.
fully on me, as he unconsciously poured forth the
feelings which overcharged his broast. ‘To the solem-
nising effect of these scasons, | atiribote much of the
thooghtfulness which distinguishéd my youth. 1 felt
mysell marked out and signalised by being thus made
the coafidant of my father. The sense of charsctor
soon dawnad upon me. The idea of responsibility
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was procociously developed. [ began sarly to think.
Though mete on the great subject of my parvent's
thoughts, though madeguate 10 comprebend the
extent of his aim and the importance of his object,
vet | understood distinetly, I felt deeply that my
cotmiry wns depressed, subject to an exlerior domi-
nation, and thay her enfranchisement was in comem-
Mation. 1 cannot 12l you how the grandear of this
desipn delighted my young faney. [t was the sub.
Jeet of each day's musing and each night's dreams.
The very vaguoeness of my conceplions increased
their power, Often have [ left the servant who ai-
tended me, ot the churcl of St Resalia, and climbed
to the telegraph on the summit of Mount Pelegrino,
and gazng thence over the lovely valley of Palermo,
and sea-ward 1o the Eolian isles—hought of the new
glory which would illemine the scene benealli the
amile of Liberty. True, [ kuew not cleardy the nature
of the blessing ; but I had learmed to think that in its
train all others came, and 1 understood it 1o be espe-
cially inimical to soldiers and priesis—tlw: ohjects ol
iy boyich detestation 1 knew something, too, of
the histery of my native islond, and images of ancient
glory, ill-defined but glowing, fod the Rame of my
enthusiasen, It was June. The luxuriance of sum-
mer without 13 scorching beat breathed, like a con-
scious presence, arosnd the dense confises of the
city. To my young being the time was full of inspi-
ration; and one breszy evening as [ sat on a grandie
bench uwpon yonder lerrace, looking on the gay
groups below, and feeling the exhilarating broath of
13-
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the sea, | follewed a poetical vein which I had often
indulged, and wrote upon my tablets an Invocation Lo
my country. ‘These verses, some years afterwards
when | was learning your language, | translated, amd
repeal them, beeause they will give you a good idea
of the wild wishes of that hour.

i (Gaee arsand o'er your conntry !—Sicilians, and san
From ihe impetent sbeep of degenerais slaves |
Like the eagle long poised, sow tiumphanily dart
Ow the mindons that trample yoor aneestors” graves.

¢ {3age around o'er your country !—the erysial-hlne deep
With peari-flashing foem-wireaths sneicelea ths land,
Arnd the sentlasl hills in wild mapesty sweap
From western horizon 1o ogient strand.

* The orange-groves gleam mid the dark olivecdiowen,
Like gold dropa which wood symphs have gportdvely throwo,
Whate the brosd thorsy eaetus and alos strew Bowers,
Amed the emerald shafis of the oypresses moan.

i [#aze scoand o'er ¥our eoaniry b=in many & dale
Some beautife] emple witk ivy-leaves wreathed,
Like a voion from Time's dark and mysteriows yale,
Proclaims where ibe i;pl!ﬂl id'1i|:u.|rt: hawathed.

¢ (Fwwe around o'er your comnbry '—old Ewme undurla
Her wide, saffron banner along the cbear sky,
e from her white summit indignantly harla
The blazs of her beseon-Aame lurld and bigh.
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i jnd often the streama in stem solilede .'Illl
From thy mountais-clouds inta some lofly ravine,
And thea, like an semy, in Gerce tiilllpt rogh
Threagh rugged defiles and o'er valleys serene.,

s4) mhese are the men who for Sieily fonght
With warrice-zeal in ihe van of each war?
Amd the makdens who prondly thelr dark vestss wroaght
Inks bow-strings to drive the invaders afari*

# Forth scions of pride "=yoor high titkes retrigve,
Forth sons of the desp ! leava yoer nets on the share,
Forth children of Ceses ! pour oorn cexss lo weave,
T the mlisrs o women ! for freedom implore.

t From aneeni thHil. whers swilk eddies play.
From Fussara’s besoh whers the prees watsrs smile,
Tao ibe proud eliff that looms oer Pabermno®s brighe bay,
siarike, atrile for Sleilia, yoor for-sirickes jala 1

= What Mature®s fregh glory bas rebed 1o allire,
Lot Valar redeem, and [t YVirtoe esdear,
Rine, Bicily, tisa ! and no longes saduse
The base hireling’s soolll or the paieiot’s soar,”

“ The secret party of which my father was so de-
woted o member were doomed te disappointment,
from a caose which has often cccasioned the filure of

® In &5 a historical fact, (hat at the siege of Mesdina the
wosnen braided their hair into bow-strings for tse use of the
archers.
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popular movements—premature action on the part of
those least fitted 1o assume the responsibility,. Among
the many anciont traditions refative 1o this island is
that which asserts that it once formed part of the
maialand.  If there is any truth in this, it might
appear. that with the convulsion of Nature which
divided it from the conlinent, sprang up o similar line
of demarcation belween the inhabitants ofthe two lerri-
torios ; for the present, cordial hatred existing be-
tween the Sicilians and Neapolitans is an antipathy
inherited from the earliest tine, and at no period
have the inhabitants of Sicily been reconciled o the
idea of forming a constitoznt part of the kingdom of
Naples. IT any other motive had been requisite 1o
render their independence more obvionsly desirable,
it was furnished by'the experience they had of the
English constitution during the brief continuance of
the British domination. In the summer of 1820, the
popular feeling on this subject reached itz aeme, Al
the feast of St Hosalia, while mass was celebraling
al tha cathedral, the first indication of an approaching
tamult was given by some person in the crowd sud-
dealy and repeatedly exclaiming * Liberty, and the
"Constitution ™ In the evening three soldicrs passed
through the strects wearing the badge of the Carbe.
rari. The commanding officer went in person 1o
arrest them, but was surrounded by the people, and
narrowly escaped with his life. The next day the
populace forced from the muthorities an order of
ndmitiance into the arsenal, amd there supplied them.
selves with orms. This success emboldensd them
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beyond measure, A Franciscan friar, whom intogi.
cation had infuriated, appeared in their midst, urging
them on to sanguinary effort.  Their latent sopersti-
tion was awakeped. They looked wpon the long
beard and sacred habin of their monkish leader and,
with one voice, declared him to be Moses commis-
sioned by Heaven o secure their indepondence.  The
prison was thrown open and the city echoed with the
noise of conflict.  For several days anarchy reigoed
in Palermo.  The rablde intoxicated with their tem-
porary triumphs, gave themselves up to indiscrimi-
nate rapipe and butchery. The horrid scepes then
enacted, the license and brotality which prevailed
indicated the ulter unfitness of the peaple for the dig-
nity and blessings of political freedom.  Blowly but
surely this impression gained upon the reluctant mind
of my father. 54l he exerted himself to wrest the
newly-pequired power from the mob, and restoreceder
and peace. Afler sometime this wasz affected. A
provisional government was established, and for a
few months the capital of Sicily was nominally inde-
pendent.  But small was the satisfaction which this
long.desired condition brought to the minds of the
intelligent patriots. They could effect ne upity of
sentimennt or action between the difforent parts of
the island. Messina, mindful of her long rivalry with
the metropolis, refused to take part in the caose,
Tho Neapolitan troops stationed thomselves near the
walls, and after repeated repulses were fnally ad-
mitled within the gates. A year aflerwards the in-
habitants were prohibited from holding arms withot
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a license, the usml enginery of despotism was ro-
established, and the leaders of the struggle and known
advocates of liberal principles were execuiod or
banished. The latter was my father's fate; and as
e mountaing of sor native island faded from oor
vigw, the st hope of patriotic success vaislsed
drearily from his mind, and the first bright amd al-
sorbing dream of boyhood melted like o mist from
my sanguine heart,

“Wae soon repaited to England, There, when
habit had somewhat recopeiled me to the reseryve of
northern manners, and proctice had given me the
command of your native tongue, | was conscious
of o new and important ern of mental experience.
| became deeply interested in the study of English
literature. 1 communed with the master-spirits of that
noble lore, enriching my mind with philosophical trath
and my imagination witl pootic baavly of a desper
apd inore elavaling claracter than the prevaling
leraiure of the Sooth had afforded me. Bt from
these studics I gained gencreal ideas rather than fixed
principles. This was the more to be regrotted as |
soon arrived at one of those gloomy epochs of life,
more or less keown 1o os all, whore “of necossity
thi sonl must be its own support.™ My father, wea-
ried with disappointment and readered restless by the
changes which had followed in such rapid seccession
upon his declining years, sunk onder the cflects of a
fever, and grief and anxicty would have soon laid
mit beside him had 1 not yielded to the argency of
friends and changed ihe seene and climate. [ selected
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Malta for the place of my destination chiefly becanse
of ils contiguity to my native island. 1 little thought,
in the dejected mood in which T embarked, of the
consolation there awaiting me. So happy is the
retrospect of my visit, notwithstanding it oecurred
at one of the saddest periods of my life, that [ dwell
upon every circumstance attending it with unabated
pleasure. The day of my arrival and those imme-
diately succeeding it arc thus brightly present 1o my
memory, because they are asociated with one of the
most bessed oceasions of my youth. It was then
that I gained one of the greatest of human acguisi-
vons, a sense of important truths, in the light of which
the darkness amd doubt which over-shadowed my
spirit were suddenly dissipated.

# The sun shone clearly as we peared Malta. The
warmith of the atmosphere, the deep bloe tint of the
waler, and the topes in which we were greeied, made
me realize that | had epce more entered the precinets
of Sowthern Burope. In the distance, more like a
pictorial than a real seene, rose the ancient cily. Tis
peculinr hoe, the long line of massive battlements, and
the darkly - wrooght demes chained oor attention. Ina
fow moments we were al anchor in the quarantine
harbor between two forts. A clump of verdure
relieved the eye as it rested on the heavy walls, all
wearing the same dim yellow or greyish shade ; and
the picturesque figures of the Highland regiment gnve
animation 1o e seene.  The view was beautifil afler
the moan rose.  The shadow of the dark wall on the
calm tide, the soothing reflection of the light, the perfect
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repose, was all in striking contrast to the scenes of
bloodshed, and the sounds of death with which my
memory was busy. On the evening of the next day we
received permission 1o go round to the grand barbor.
As, wwed by fifteen boats, we slowly procecded, at
supset, from every new poinf, the city spread out
before us,—ihe long bastions dotted with moss, al
whose wave-washed foundations the resiless tide
now moaned ; above them dark ranges of buildings,
and around vorious crafl plying. We entered the
Iarbor between the ivemerable casiles of 81, Elmo and
Bl. Angelo, apd were soon moored by the quay, along
which were swarming the molley crowd gver 1o be
seen al night-fall in such a place. Tt was not until
the succeeding evening that we obtained pratigue,
As | walked up the Nix-Mangare stairs, the suppli-
cating voices of the beggars, the silent sternness of
the soldiery, the clonking fetters of the conviets
sweeping tha stroets, and bere and there a shrine,
carried me at onee back to my home and the days of
childheod, The intervening space of time seemed
annihilated. Nor was this fecling lessened on enter-
ing our hotel, which had been a knight's palace. The
stone floors, painted walls, and lofly ceilings, were
strangely familiar. A new sense of my loneliness,
of all that 1 bad lost amd s=uilered came over me, |
felt more keealy than ever that 1 was an orphon and
an exile.

# My companions, without understanding the nature
of my melancholy, strove to divert ii, and dragged
me that very evéning to a ball given by the officers
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of the regiments then quartered in the island. The
display was very brillisnt. Al the coirance of the
hall were four suitz of ancient armour arrangod al
the corners of a kind of military tent, and at the
head of the ball-room was a fine stafl’ of colors sur-
rounding the British escutcheon. The scarlet uni-
form of the military, and the neat blee of the naval
officers, the colm faces and light ringlets of the
English damsels, contrasting with the dark hair nnd
cyes of the Maliese, the national banners and fresh
garlands on the walls, rendered the pageant quate
dazzling. This insignia of joy into which 1 had
suffered myself to be drawn, instead of alleviating,
served 1o deepen the gloom which oppressed me.
Gladness was wpon every face, and I asked myself
whether there was one amid the multitude, who was
an oulcast like mysell  Ag the idea presented itseld,
my eye fell upon a countenance which scemed almost
o answer ihe unoltered impary. Tt was thal of a
man beyond the prime of hfe, whose expresson
would have denoted no common familiority with
sorrow, wera it not for a cdrfain teanguil dignity
and benign spirit which sofiened and elevated is
aspeet.  As the gaze of the stranger met 'my own, |
felt that instinclive consciousness of sympathy which
is so impressive yet inexplicable. [ watched his
movements ; I followed his eye and endeavored to
image his thoughts, till a call to the supper-room in-
terrupted my sight for a few moments, after which
1 discovered that he had left the assembly. My
pillow was haunted by that thoughtful and kindly
13
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face.  Its remembramce comforted me ag i 1 had
read there a message of love. 1 could not necount
for these vagaries; and on the following morning
stole away from my companions, and went forth to
make the circnit of the ramparts, to sea what offect
a solitary walk would have in dispelling my gloomy
mnad. Upon one of the saluting batteries are several
monuments tastefully adorned with trees.  Hero is a
pMeasant promenade.  Below, various vessels are
maered ; far avway 1o the kelt is the wide s¢a, and
immaodialely bencath, the dingy houses and narrow
stroets of the fown.  Allogether the prospect was
impressive mud pleasing.  The adjacent memorials
af 1he alend, the refreshing hue of the shrubbery aml
the hum of busy life, with the ocean stretehing illimi.
tably, and shadowed only by a passing elond er the
wing of a seabird, combined to form one of those
happily blended landscapes which embady in mingled
ond striking symbals, the idea of nature and art, of
oncient times and modern choracterisiics, of man
amd his Creator. [ leaned over the parapet snd on-
deavoured to eatch something of its calm and plea.
saniness.  But it came not; and | applied earnesily
to myself the words of the poet:

*Alan! T bave nor hepe noe healih,
Mor pesce within, nar calm amand ;
Nur that content sstpassing weald
The sege in medilntion feand,”

W As il 1o bless me with the last boon, | saw azcend-
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ing 10 the bastion, the gentleman whose appearande
had =0 interested me at the ball. We exchanged
salutations and then spoke of the prospeet before us.
The voice and manner of the stranger were singu-
larly winging. By degrees our acquaintance ad-
vanced, and 1n a week there was knit betoeen us a
boud of sympathy which time cannot sever. 1 im-
parted 1o my friend what you have so patiewtly heard.
He repaid me by unfolding the theery of his fwith,
which hag been my consolation from that hour.
Yet his hiatm‘g. his wery pame s unkoown o me,
Qur interviews took place during our daily pro-
menades, and just as he was about 1o fulfil his
promise and confide his own experience to me, the
vessel in which he had taken passage for the East
was suddenly ordered 1o sail, and 1 bad not even an
oppariunity of bidding bim farewell.  The following
day, recciving official permission to return 1o Sicily,
| immediztely embarked, and arrived hore an al.
tered being: for those characterisiies and views
whith you have so ofien wondered shoukl appertain
to o native of these regions, are but the resultof my
communion with that stranger-friend,”
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DISCUSSION.

*The ouly trully liberal subjects of conversatien are thoughts and
sriisns of wniversal interen.'
D Sramn.

Ir was the costom of the linle party whose jour.
neyings we have followed, to pass the evenings nol
davoled fo some ongagement, in convirsing upoun the
experience of the day. Not infrequently the ladies
of [snbel's acquaintance insisted upon her society in
a morning’s ride or day's excursion, and the gentle-
man were lefl to seek amuosement by themselves,
They atoned, however, for these ocensionnl interro).
tiong to thaer mutoal inlereourse, I:_f relaling on ineet-
ing all that had inferested them or was hikely 1o
divert their gifted companion from the sad musings
into which, when unexcited by allraciive convorsa.
tion, she would almost invariably fall.  One evening,
however, both her uncle and Vittorio were usisually
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stlent, They seemed quite thoughtful and abstracted,
and Isabel herself began to wonder at the spiritloss
mood which had overtaken them all; and cagerly
inquired what hnd occupied her companions since
breakiast.

“Wea hava been,” replied her uncle, “in seencs
well calevlated to awaken thought; we have bean
contemplating the =tates to which all human beings
are liable; we have been among the insane and the
dend.”

“[ am, perhaps, to blamo.” said the Count, * for
having taken vour wnele to two soch places in one
day, bt it was quile accidental. We first wenl 10
the Capuchin Convent and descended into the cala-
vembs.  An old brother of Portuguese origin, who
speaks m little English, was our guide. He seomed
pleased with the opportunity thus afforded for exor-
cising his almost forgotten acgoisition, and conting-
ally, a8 we threaded these sepuleliral chambers,
repeated  verse afier verse from that impressive
chapter of Ecelesiasies deseriptive of the vanity of
life.  As b proceded us, with his coarse brown robe
and groy beard descending over his breast, over and
i reciting in a hollow tone these momorable pas.
sages, =0 appropriole to the scone, | coold not b
think the guide was singularly adapted 1o his voea-
* tion.  The long, wide galleries of this extracrdinary
sepidchrs are erowded with niches, in which stand
the frames of men, dressed in their professionsl
garbs,—ibe priest with his cassock, the friar with
his hood:; their fleshless eye.sockets and set tooth



DHSCUESION . 47

gharing, ns it were, upon the intrader into their sub.
tercancan halls. The Aoor is covered with eoffins ;
the sides walled with skeletons; every thing beto-
kens the abode of the dead, and the light of day and
echo of a living footstep seem startingly unnalural.
A tinsel srown clasps the bare skull of the king of
Tuniz; and there is one long room in which the
female bodies appear in glass cases, like those in
which the Parisinn shopkeepoer displaysz bis valuables,
decked out in gay silks and tawdry ornaments, in
horrible contrast with the mouldering bones.  Alto-
gether the spectacle is one of the most singular and
revolting imaginable,”

* The scene at the Insape Asylum,” said Frazier,
“ was more satisfactory, though not less dispiriting.
The evidences of care and kindness bestowed upon
beings who in lesa civilized fimes were treated as
outcasts, is truly delightful. The Daron Pisani who
eriginated and now superintemds the cstablishment,
attends 10 his duty with an inteligence and philan-
!.'hn:-p!.r which merits imitation. There are gardens
and grottoes, ond even a linfle amphitheatre to amss
the inmales. Frescos on évery side please the eye;
fountaing murmer o soothe the ear. Work iz pro-
vided to distract the attention of the insane from the
single corrading idea in which tlheir malady so ofien
copgists ; and frmooss and affection seem to be the
ever-present principles by which the wayward crea-
tures are ruled and guided.”

*“[t is the boast of many of these deranged people,™
continued the Count; * that they bave constructed
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the embellishments of their asylum. There s a little
song in vogue among them, declaring that it is not
they that are mad, but the unhappy toilers for this
world’s aims who are without the walls of their
retreat.  Indeed every thing is done to banish from
their minds all copsciousness of their desolate state,
and they cherish an affectionate respect for the
Baron, the manifestations of which are truly beau-
tful. Still, no arrangements, however excellent,
can obviate the painfol impression of such a scene.
Iin sur walk round the institution we beheld every
degree and variety of this terrible form of human
suffering. The crics of the frantic echoed from
their gloomy cells; hare sat a miserable hypochon-
driae to whose eyes God’s sunlight brings no glad-
ness, swaying to amd fro his atlenuated frame
bowed down with uvoutlerable dejection; there
wilked, in restless misery, a priest upon whose pale
brow brooded the most abject despair.  Upon a bench
in & lonely corper, crouched an old man who had
once excelied in science, and 15 now lingering out
exislence in specchless wo, There was a Greek
woman with a fine, open conntenance, and pleasant
ey singing to horsell. She believes thal a superior
intelligence is epamowred of her charms, and ihe
iben, instend of flattering her vanity, preys upon her
mind as & most undesirable and inauspicious circum-
stance.  An obd artillery eaptain, with a guilar, was
reciting with much gusto, some passage from Meli,
whoso especinl panegyrist he considers himself. A
painter, whom disappointment in his art rendered
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mad, hins now neacly recoversd the tone of his minad,
and the walls of the house and corridors testify to
his indostry and skill. As one wanders amid these
stricken beings, how valoeless seem the objects, doln-
try to which are such prolific causes of madness—
gain and ambition! Yet before these perishable
shrines men prostrate their noblest endowments, and
lose in ihe whirlwind of passion their most distin.
guishing and god-like atiributes, Some, indeed, have
become insane from more touching causes—blighted
affection, wounded honor, bereaved friendship. 'What
cause for gratitude have we, while we can think
rationally, while the light of reason burne elear, and
the zoul possesses hersell in peaca ; while the har.
meny of ereation steals with an upbroken cadence
upon the apirit, and the rays of truth fll full and
brightly over the hearl; while the Messings of exist-
ence descend gratefully vpen the path of life, and the
durker passes of experience throw over it only a
solemnizing shadow and not an impenstrable glocm ™

The sound of bells ringing the Avé Marin now
rose to the ears of the coferie. “That chime,” said
Frazier, * rung not so pracefully over Palermo some
centuries back, when it ushered ina night of the most
horrible massacre recorded in history. There is a
tradition corrent, I believe, among the islandors, that
this exterminating plot, known under the pame of the
Bicilian Vespers, was brought about by a poor fellow
who had suffered greatly from the tyranny of the
French, and who, pretending to be deaf, made the
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tour of Sicily on foot, whispering in every Sicilian
ear, that on the thirticth of March, at this hour, all
residents wore fo be put 1o death who coald not pro-
nounce the word cicerf (vetehes), a test thal would
infallibly betray a Frenchman, however well versad
in the dialect of the country.”

“Whalever foundation this stery may have in
truth,” said the Count, * the better informed are more
fond of priding themselves upon the address of Gio-
vanni di Procida, in bringing about that sangui-
nary event. He wenl fo Conslantinople and informed
the emperor that it was the intention of Charles of
Anjou to attack that eity, amd recommended him 1o
furnish funds to the Sicilians to aid their proposed
revolution, which would divert the arms of Charles
from himself The sssistance being promized, he
returned lo Sicily and engaged a confederacy of
noblemen 1o relinguish the island 1o the King of
Arogon. With the contract in his bosom, he then
repaired to Rome; and olained the written sanction
of the Pope. Then visiting Peter of Arngon, he
easily persunded him to proceed with o flect to the
Mediterrancan, and await the rising of the Sicilians,
te seize upon the island. Giovanni then returncd
here and completed the arrangement which termina.
ted in the Sicilion Vespors, This master stiroke of
policy, by which the several powers were so ari-
folly deceived, and the cruel Chardes overthrown,
has ever been highly appreciated, for cunning is a
weapon of the value of which the Sicilians enteriain
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a deep sense. The exploit of this diplomatist has
formeed the sobject of scveral tragedics, the best of
which was written by Niccolini of Florenee,”

“But have you no telented aoibors ™ inguired
Isabel. “ Sicilian Literatore is al presoot in o very
low state. The strict censorship exercized over the
press is alone sufficicnt to damp the ambition of those
best fitted 10 do honor to their country throogh its
medium.  Our patiopal peet is Mell.  His peems are
of a pastoral charmeter, deseviplive of the beauties
of the country, and filled with the most accurate
pictures of peasant life. To one who understands
the Sicilian dialect, his writings abowl in graphic
beauty. He paints altogether from nature, and has
fulfilled 1o the scesery and wanoers of Sicily, the
same office of poctical yet true interpretation which
Burna has to these of Seotland, Many of his idyls
are in circulation crally among ihe eommon people,
and all classes glory in his fame. There are many
medioere writers, but the generalily who have a
taste for imtellectual parsuits, tarn their attention 1o
antiquarizn researches or scientific studies.  Some
have contributed, as magazine writers aml historians,
minor pisces of some merit 1o the meagre stock of
Sicilian literature, These are written in lalian.
But it is useless to expect great literary resulis among
a people 8o sitoated nnd educated. 11 is only where
a sphere is open and education goneral, that the
foundation may be laid and the motive afforded for
literary ‘development. Men are then interested in
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the mental eoltivation of their childrens’ minds; o
nation of readers springs wp, and there will be
writers to mect their wants."”

“ And it ie not only thos with literature,” said
Frazgier “ihe Jow estimation in which imegrity—
that key-stone of the social arch is held, may be
traced 1o want of reverence for those primary ties
which form the basiz of every community. In a
country where wine and oil, fruits, grain, and mine.
rals are so abundantly produced—whera erops, by
judicious cultivation, might be trebled, where there
pre such excellent facihtes for commerce and fish-
erics, the want of prosperity connot be nscribed to
the absence of natural advantages,™

“ No,” replied the Coont, *the existing poverly of
this beawifl island, which Cicero called the granary
of Rome, is chiefly anrbaable o inberited evils of
government, and habita of idleness and vice, a dis-
proportionate nobility, a pampered pricsthood, and
an utterly vncolightened lower order. One of the
immediate causes of the redoced circumstances of
the higher rank of Sicilians, is the change made
about twenly vears since in the law of primogenilure.
The properly which then enabled the eldest son 1o
live in splendor i now distributed among all the
children, and being still farther subdivided by mar-
riages, reduces the fortunos of the barons to a score
of slender patrimonies. The immense lax upon
landed property is another drain upon their resources.
The earnings of the common people are half con-
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sumed by gambling. The royal bottery is constructed
on such a scale aszto allow the hazard of the smallest
sums with & proportionate prize in prospect.  They
gencrally selest numbers from the intimation of
dreame.™”

51 foncied a hall hour®s walk the otler morming,”™
rejoincd Frazier, » afforded me o tolerable idea of
the state of things. A delicate looking child begged
A bioch ; | was passing on when my servant urged
me o regard the petitioner ; % fur, Eccellenza,”™ said
ha, *it is the son of 0 marguis who has lost his all
in law-guits™ A momenl afier, we encountered a
pale, bright-eved boy geing io school, = what do
you siudy ™ | asked. * The life of 81, Luigi, Sig-
nor.”  We passed through a market-place. 1 saw
people of respectable appearance buying everything
for the doy's ose, even to the charcoal for cocking
and the oil for the night's burning. 1 nover knew
what living from hand 1o mouth meant before”
They were interrupted by one of these visits to which
every traveller is exposed. An agate merchant
asked leave to display his rare specimens. A Frap-
eisean monk tendered some fine olives—the produce
of hiz convent.garden, and begged an eleemosy-
nary remembrance, while a picture dealer brought »
long roll of centificates to prove that the Madonna he
offered for sale, was a genvine Monrealese. At h:n,gih
the several claims of these personages were consi-
dered, and they bowed themsclves out of the Toom,
after bestowing more titles upon the kind-hoearted re-
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publican than, in his whole life, he had been honared
with before.

“ If these people had more to do,” said he, * they
would not be so prodigal of their complinents"
+ Nay, uncle,” said Isabel, « there is certainly a kind-
liness in their greetings which might well be adopted
by our more laconic people. [ koow that the bless-
ing they invoke when one sncezes, their wishes for a
good appetite, and pleasant slomber, their cocellenzas,
and exaggerated epithets of welcome and reveronce
are ofien sulijects of ridicole; bt in a broad oview
are they not gratifying

i Yes,” peplicd the Counl,  may we ool exélaim
will Storne : + Hail yo small, sweel courtesies of life,
for sweet do you make the road of it™ 1 think we
may justly consider one of the redeeming traits of
the Siciling characier, o spontaneous regard, o senli-
ment of attacheenl, and an interest in others, the very
semblnpee of which is cheering 10 the heart. An
American in judging of Burepean character, ghould
bear in mind the circumstances of his own country.
The restless encrgies of a young pation have been
unfolding around him. He has been encircled by
thee machinery of an sdvancing civilization. He has
been witnesding the phenomena of national growth.
He has lived amid the exeitement of constanl ex-
periments.  He has been listening to the warfare of
unshackled opiion,  "The spirit of society around him
has been nicely regulated and duly restrained ; social
intercourse checked by muotoal reserve, and the ex-
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pression of feeling restricted by custom, graduated
by rule, and chilled by the influesce of a northern
clime, as well as o calmer national temperament.
Here he is environed by a people wedded to the
customs of past ages, unfamiliar with many of the
improvements of theday, and in some of the arrange.
ments of life, far behind the age in which they live;
whare time 13 sl reckonsd by the primitive method,
where the lofery courier outstrips the post, and the
balcony takes the place of the fireside; a people who
display emotion with the freedem of children, whe
chserve much and reflect litthe, who enter with child-
like eagerness into gaiety, and, ot every age, court
the plessures of companionship with the ardor of
youth. And who shall say 1o what extent these
diversities are attributable in the one nation to freedom
and prosperity, and in the other to political depression,
and that hopeless amd anti-progressive state into
which the prospects of individuals are thrown by a
long series of despotie infloences?  Men arve generally
thoughiful as they have responsibilities, and energetic
in proportion to their hopes.  If the quickness of ap-
prehension and general talents of the Sicilinns were
balanced by reflection, and cuoltivated by education,
they would become a distinguished people. Yoo
may now witness an aplitude for intrigue displayed
in ecompassing some irivial end, which if properly
directed might form admitable scientific professors or
diplomatic characters. They understand a foreigner
with remarkable readiness ; they converse with their
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eves nnd expressive gestures with astonishing tact
They are sanguinary onder the influence of passion,

but kind when in the least encouraged. In such a
character there are élemenls of wntried foree and

progress.”
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“ e bow, the devp, 1be pleading tone
Wik which ha 10ld anethers love,

Ieterpreted bis own.”
FreuEviere.

Commeso me to travel ss the ocemsion of Jove
The erowded assembly and the fashionable prome.
nade are alike inimical to that free expression of
thought and natural fow of feehng, through which
olope the points of sympathy sre discoverable. Tt is
true that in these scenes the first impression is ofion
made which cventuates in attachment; but amid
them the best gifts of infellect, amd the finest irails ol
soptiment are too frequently veiled by an artifiein|
manner, or concealed bepeath the many externsl
graces which it is the office of Fashion to eall forth.
When, however, we feel ourselves separnted foi
awhile from the restraints of general socicly, amd
exposed to the free influence of nature and the incite-

I
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ment of varicty, we resume our onginal, pative sp-
rit, and think, act, and feel with renewed energy
and truth,  Few situations, therefore, are more con-
ducive to the mutual development of character than
that of iwe companions travelling together through
scenes of interest and beauty.  Mingling their admi-
ration in view of each novel ohject, suffering the
sale inconveniences, exposed to the same dangers
and, for days, dependant upon each other’s society
for solace amd amuvsement,—il even a spark of con-
gemality exist, such auspicious circumstances will
fan it 1o o flame. The recorded conversations of
Isabel and the Count have been of a geoeral charac-
ter.  Yet in tho course of these inferviews, glances
and tomes had been exchanged, which a more ima-
ginative observer than Frazier could pot have failed
to interpret inlo indications of a regard, somewlnt
deoper and mora permanent than mere intellectual
sympathy. BHill, no direct or positive expression
had been giveu 1o the sentimont which had insensibly
usurped the place of friendship. Happy in the daily
interchange of mind which her present cireumsionces
permitted, Tsnbel thought of the foture only witl
reference to her father, while she was unconsciowsly
cherishing, or mther allowing to flourizh in her breast,
ancther affection calculated 10 ennoble or embitier
her whaole futore life. But the Coont, whose con-
sciousness was nol dazzled by an anticipation such
as filled the mental vision of his fair companion, bud
long since confesacd fo himsalf that she had inspired
an interest too earnest 1o be easily overcome, and oo



AN EFIEODE. 158

delightful not 10 be indulged: and, although he had
determined 1o posipone until the conclusion of teir
pilgrimage, any declaration of his feclings, they were
ere long incidentally elicited. On a warm but de-
lightiul evening, the little party were present at a
compersaziond, at oo of the most beawtiful villag in
the vicinity of Palermo. Its somewhat elevaled
position repdered the view ffom the baleonies exten-
sive and various, while the neighborhood of the
mountaing and sea exposed it 1o every hrecze which
might stir the quiet atmosphere of summer. The
house was situated al some digtanee from the poad,
amd behind it & spacious garden was tnstefully laid
out.  After passing several hours in the crowded
rooms, Isabel gladly accepted the Count’s invilation
to repair to the garden, where many of the guests
were promennding. They lollowed a path shaded
by the embowering branches of the orange trees
through which the moonlight fell in chequered lines
upon the walk, Al its extremity, near & small foun-
lain, were soveral marble benches.  As they ap-
proached, Isabel ardently expressed her delight at
the picturesque charms of 1he retreat, and when they
were seated, the Count related the following anec-
ot

THE SECOND COURTERIF.

“ The former propristor of this villa was & most
elegant and interesting man. In his youth he had
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passed several years in Great Britain, and returned
to hiz native city at the period when the English
had possession of the istand. As he spoke their lan-
guage parfecily, and was an intelligent and agreeable
companion, there wag no Sicilian more frequently to
be found in their circles, or one who was more de-
servedly popular among them.  Af that time there
was residing in Palermo the ward of an English offi-
cer commilted to his care by her father, an old
friend who died many years previeus m England.
Caroline Walter was not only beawtiful, but =0 fasci-
nating in her manners, that she was the objoet of uni-
versal admiration. “To the exireme morlification of
many of her counirymen she réceived wilhout dis-
pleasure the marked attemtions of Palmn, the inheritor
of this beawiful domain. They were, in troth, admir.
ably fifted for cach other.  His chief fault was an jim-
peluosity of feeling, which sometimes urged him into
ncts of foolish precipitancy ; but inmind and principle
he wos infinitely superior ta the generality of his coun-
trymen, and it wos the virles of Carcline Walier
nof less than bher personal graces which had won his
heart. You are aware of the invelerale prcjudice
which the English entertain towards foreigners; and
you must have percaived how strangly it is cherished
in the case of the Sicilians.  There are, indeed, dist
crepancies of tempmament and characier betwesn
the twa people to account for, il not to justily some
degree of such o feeling, and the want of edueation,
amd moral: degradation too prevalent among the
inhabitaptz of 1his islapd, is sofficient to explain the
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lintle favor they find in the eyes of one of the most
enlightened nations of the enrth.  But this, like all
olher prejudices, is too indiseriminate, and therefore
unworthy of being entertained by any liberal or phi-
losophical mind, The known virtues of Palma did
not weigh with the [riends of Caroline Walter. She
was assaibed on every side and in every muepner 1o
indiwca her to renoince her lover, because lie was a
Sicilian, bt in vain. She cookd not appreciata the
argument ; and having found him honorable, gifted,
and - especially possessed of lastes and sentirments
accardant with her own, she hesitated not to recipro-
cate bis ardent and disinteresied attachment.  After
their marrings, they were for a short time absent
upon ihe eontinent, and then returned hither and
catablished themselves at this villa, The sght of
their domestic enpoyment re-nwakened disappoint-
meat in (he breastz of some of the young English
afficers, and there were two of them especially. who
resoleed, i possible, 1o distorb ihe happiness which
they had nol the magnsnimity to rejoice in.  How
1o sow the seeds of discord where harmony was so
complete was a question they could not easily solve.
To attempt to impair the confidence of the wife they
knew would be vain, and, moreover, there was a
dignity and independent soperiority in her charncter
which awed them into silent respect.  Unfortunately,
they were aware of the weakness of Palma, and
upon this they determined to play. Industriously
circulating reports that his wife repented of her con-
nexion, they took measures that not a day should
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pass but some insinuation reached his ears calculated
to excite that jealousy which belongs to the Bieilian
temperament.  Fora long time these ramors affected
him not. He knew the propensity of his country-
men for seandal; and, il for a moment, a doubt had
darkened his mind, one glimpsz at the ingenuous and
noble coumenanes of his lovely wife, ur o single tone
of hor sweel weleome, dispolled it in & moment.  One
day, however, whon several English officers, and
among thom the twe hypocrites were dining here, one
of them, after the repast, took Palma aside, and afier
extorting many promises of secrecy, and making
innamerable professions of friendship, like a second
lago, advised him to waleh narrowly best his domes-
tic peace was invaded. This ambiguous wamning
conveyed thus sclemnly, alarmed Palma, He re
turned thoughtfully towards the house. Caroline’s
joyous langh reached his ear. For the first time
there was someihing unmusical in it.  He raised his
eyes to yonder terrace, and saw her promenading,
and apparently in the pleasantest conversation with
the aceomplice of him who bad just poisoned his ear,
and who no sooner caught a glimipse of his host than
he threw imto his manner as great an air of confi-
dence and familinrity as possible. This little inei-
dent, though of no importance in iself, served 1o jrr-
tate Falma into a fit of jealous musing. Surmises,
as baseloss as air, were brooded over till they grew
into positive doubts beneath the fruetifying influence
of a southern imagination. And when the visitors
had departed, in a moment of passion, he appeared
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before his astonished wife, and charging her with
having deceived and lost all alfection for him, if, jn-
deed, she ever had any, rushed from her presence,
drove rapidly to town, and embarked that very eve-
ning, in & steam-packet for Malia. Moum Pelegri-
e had not faded from his sight, before be regrotied
the step he had taken. His self-reproaches were
nereased 1o agony when an aequaintance, one of his
fellow-passengers, afier warmly cologizing his wife,
began to praise his forbearance towards those who
endenvoured to mar his happiness to gratify their
spleen.  All at once he suw his error, and mourned -
over his precipitancy,  In three days he returned to
Palermao, and sought this retreat where his injured
wife was secluded. He longed 1o throw himself at
her feat and demand forgiveness, bul so great was
his mortification, and so unpardemable in his own
eyes soemed his condect; that he had not the courage
to approach her, He remembored thesad look of silent
yet oloquent reproach with which she had gazed vpon
him as he left her presence.  He recalled the pride
of ber character and dreaded the cffert of his weak
and violent behaviour. He knew not but her esteem
for him had gone forever. [n this state of indecision
and perplexity he remained for several days in the
neighborhood.  One allernoon, towards dusk, he
approached the house, and saw Caroline seated pear
the window, but as he drew near she abrupily befi
the spot.  He believed she had recognised, and thus
purposely avoided him. The next evening he again
approgched. She was in the same place, and half-



lid AN EPISDDE.

rose as he drew near, but perceiving him pass the
door, she remained and formally returped his'proffered
recognition.  His impression then was that she thought
him insane. In short, 1 cannot tell you by what
gradual sleps he progressed lowards a reconciliation.
No lover for the first time deficately shaping his way
1o the heart of his mistress, could have acted more
timidly, or been more tremblingly alive 1o every faint
indication of ssccess. I was, in troth, a second
courtship. At last, one lovely evening, soch as this,
he threw off tlee clonk which had hitherto concealed
him from obscrvation, and enfering that grove just
opposite his wife's balcony, began to sing several of
ber favorite airs in a feigoed voice, There lived in
the neighborhood an old blind man who had frequently
amused them in this monner, and e knew she woold
come 1o ile torrace to throw him the customary
gratuity.  Alter o short time he heard the window
open and saw her step forth into the moonlight. T
was ihe first ime he hod seen her distinetly since
their separation,  She was paler than usual, and a
sad oxpression mellowed into pensive beauty the
sparited loveliness of ler countenance. She leaned
wver the rail, and seemed about o call the onscen
vocalist, when he, anticipating her purpose, slightly
softening his voice, commenced an linlian air which
they had oficn sang together.  The halbottered word
died on her lips, she stoed stll and listened and,
presently, ag if overcome by the assoeiations thus
awakened, the tears fell thick and fast from her eyes.
The repentant busband saw that the faverable mo-
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mant had arrived. He saddenly pavsed, and struck
al onee, with his natural voice, inte a little English
song of his own composition, with which he had
serenaded bher on the night when they first exchanged
vows of eternal Bdelity,  An the first tope of that
well-known voice she started, and tormed towards
the open window, but as the feeling netes rolled o,
she paused as il entranced; and as1he lnst slanza was
concluded, he sprang from his concealment, and was
om the terrace and af her feetin o moment,  He was
forgiven. And the stream of affection thas tempora-
rily divided, reunited with new force aml a more
gladsome murmur, and lows on v rich and ferilizing
beauty to this hour.”

When the Count had related this story, Isabal
begred to hear the song which had been the oceasion
of s0 happy a reunion. The seatiered guesis bl
left the walks to atlend o sommons to the refreshpicnt-
rooim. The musie from ihe saloon siwole with a
softened cadence through the trees; and oceasionally
the laugh of some light-hearted bring near one of the
windows, reached their sara; but othorwise the gar-
den was so quiet, that the sifvery dripping of the
fountain sounded clearly in the pavses of their con.
versation. Isabel in ber white drese, and with her
luxuriant hair arronged with beaotiful simplicity, and
her expressive features radiating the quiet happiness
which the scene inspired, had never appeared more
lovely in the eyes of Yittorio ; and he threw into his
voiee an expression of earnestness eloguently indicas
tive of the secret emotions he cherished.

15
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=G (¥ THE FORELGN LOVER

i Yem, “lan brus thing eyes are azare,

And thy brow ks pale and high,

And “is true thy golden tresses
Brrpeak o poribern sky 3

I keow thy kindred live afar,
Whesn the anceatrl Lres

Wares :‘I‘lﬂ.nl_f o'er thair ﬂil"l"iﬂ".
Bryend the sparkling ses,

e YL, if o darker eel up'liﬂ.

hiost earnesily to ihine,

And rbon locks bew treihifally
Befome thy benuty's shrine ;

And if the aceenis of the Saaik
Breaths love's slocsmeat Lo,

Why wilt ihou sl remamber
This band i pot Lthy own ¥

e Ape ot the Kindred of the bean

Moare blest than tes of hirik T

And the spot sffection brightens
Dyarer thas malive canb

Lave, lady, hallows avery clime
Ta whizh his ehildean ream,

And with kim for o household p-l
ol plween rerll be home”

Shelley has somewhere compared the effect of an
wpassioned sentiment lo * the voice of one beloved
anging to you alone”  He understood the poetry of
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the heart. The scenc and ils associations eatirely
overcame the previpus resolutions of Vittorie, aned
when lsabel quietly thanked him and roso to retam
to the house, he gave earnest expression 1o his at-
tachment.  That bour was like an age in the history
of ler feelings. But she replied by calmly alluding
to the object of her palgrimage, and declared tha
until that was accomplished she could not listen 10w
word on 1he subject.  Yetr her manner, her look, was
enough to satisly Vittorio, and when he rejoined the
canperzasions, il was with the delightful convietion of
possessing her atfections.
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THE PAST AND PRESENT

Sl is the Pan
Contensling with the Present | and, by turmns,
Each haa the sastery.”
Rosgns,

Few evidences of decay are more striking than
those which mark the estates and arrangemenis of
an impoverished nobility. A ruin that speaks of a
bygone people, however it may awaken reflection,
calls for Lite exertion of sympathy. Those to whose
pride or comfort it originally ministered, have long
gince departed. There is no loe member of the
race to sigh over the ashes of past magnificence.
The material fabric hos survived its founder and, in
ils ivy-buried roins, serves but to remind os of anti-
quity. It iz otherwise with the memorials of less
ancient times. We eannol seo the deseendant of a
once wealthy nobility, lingering about the time.worn
and poverty-siricken home of his fathars, without a

15*
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koon sense of the vanity of human grandeur. We
cannot witness the vain struggles of a pennyless no-
Beman to preserve the appearance of ancient splen-
dor, without realizing the changeful moods of for-
twne.  And when something of high and chivalroos
sentimant ennobles the usfortunate inheritor of a titde
without the means of supporting its dignity, our com-
passion is inslinctively awakered. We feel some-
thing of that pity which the tale of young Ravens-
wood's bitter reveries in the deserted mansion of his
ancestors, exciles in the breast.  There is o strong
appeal to our feelings in the sight of one who, with
the ambition, hos cuilived the glory of his house.
Although the aggravation of elevated feelings may
ol often inerease the mortification of the poor no-
bility of the island; yet mony evidences of their
fallen bot are observable in Sicily. As the stranger
threads 1he crowded thoroughfares of Palermo, he
continually secs the high fronts of palaces binchened
by age. Iron-wrought balcomies proirude from the
spacions windows, and tufts of weed or lines of mould
indicate the ravages of neglect. Some of these ex-
tensive buildings are tenanted by a score of families
who occupy the difforent ranges of apariments,
while others are still inhalited by the descendants of
the origionl proprictors; but very few are oble to
preserve a style of living corresponding with the
grandeur of their dwellings. More frequently upon
entering these palaces, the visitor will pass through
long suits of lofty rooms with richly painted walls
and brightly-tiled floors—cold, bare, and deserted. In
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some distant chamber, perchance, he will find the
eccopant eeated in a massive old chair, o deer skin
beneath his feet, and his snufi-box in hand—ponder-
ing upon the chances of some proposed game al
hazard, or the best manner of cnee more evading
some long deferred obligation, Tt would rouse the
very hearts of the old nobility to eatch o glimpse of
some of their prood abodes, and see halls aderned
with the richest freseos and marbles, tenanted by
the most plebeian eitizens, converted into magazines
for foreign merchants or consigned io the destruc-
tive hand of abandonment and decay.

Not only within the city did these objects afford
occagion to, Frazier for grave reflections on the
utility of republicanism, and incite lsabels fancy o
pictura the past. Bagaria, in the environs, was a fa-
vorite resort of the wealthy Palermitans, in the sea.
son when the country is most juviting. The road
thither lies along the sea, over a fertile plain thickly
studded with olive aml cypress trees; amid which the
pleasant seats are finely localed. Bome of the rich
worthies who were wont to retire 1o this delightfol
spot, muost have been endowed with whimsical taste,
il wa may judge by the orpaments of their estales
One especinlly amused Isabel; and provoked the
anger of Frazier at what he was pleased to torm the
ridiculous exiravagance of the proprietor.  Aroumd
the roofs of theoffices, and whergver an opporiundiy
occurs on the main building, are figures carved in
stone of every imaginable form,—moasters, deformed
Leasts, and grotesque men. Within the palace iz a



172 THE PAST AND FRESENT.

roorn the walls of which are wrought in glass of dif-
ferent hues inlo various devices, while the ceiling s
composod of mirrors.  Although much of this fantas-
tic work is dimmed and motilated, the effect when
the apartment is illuminated must be curious and
brilliant. An adjoining and more spacious salogpn,
walled ond Hoored with the finest marble, s, how-
ever, more worlhy of admiration. The clear, fresh
hwes of this princely material from which, at inter-
vals, start forth the statves and basso-relievos which
vary ifs surface, and the brightly polished Aoors
combine to convey an impression of strength, rich-
negz, and splondor much more pleasing than the
giudy and peculiar chamber adjacent. The farni.
ture of many of the roems in these decayed palaces,
remain very much as the more prosperous occopant
beft it; and, weoaried with their wanderings through
the cold halls, the visitors were glad to rest in the
antiguely embroidered chairs.

“ Look around upon these ancieat portrails,” said
Vittorio. * How little thought the proud noble who
had his paternal walls thus decorated, that they
would, in a few short years, become the gaze of
strangers. This fine-looking old gentleman and that
lady in the dress of olden time, have doubtless often
breakfasted in this very apartment, perhaps at that
little torteise-shell table. 1 delight 10 invoke the
Pasi, and the quiet and venerable air around es is
favorable 1o such a pastime. Let us imagine this
stately conple in the days of their pride.  Hither they
came on the first summer after their bridal.  Nature
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wore an aspect of wowonled beauty, for she wos
beheld in the light of voung love. Here, porhaps,
the cheerful moming smiled upon their swest coun-
cils, as the day's pic-nic or the evening's comperse-
siene was laughiogly ploneed.  From thiz window
they gazed in the deepening twilight, aml silently
imbibed the spell of that hour in gladness of spirit.
Yonder hall, perhaps, wimessed the early triumphs
of the voung bride in the circles of society. Thare
gped the dance and coursed the jest (il early dawn.
Years rolled away, and the saloon which hod beheld
the rich eontent of affection, echoed 1o the restless
tread of ambition. A new epoch of life had arrived.
The love of companionship and pleasure had become
merged in o thirst for power. He sought il in pali-
tical schemes; she in the petty rivalries of her
conrlly wscquaintance. Time passed on; and ot
length, at the accustomed scason, ene only came
hither and in mourning weeds, and soon returned
no more. The paths of the onee neatly kopt garden
areé grass-grown, The throng of liveried servants
hove dwindled to a fow ill-clad menials. The chorus
of the banquet song has long since died away. The
ornamental devices, upon which so much pains wore
Imvished, serve only to amuse the curious traveller :
and their proud originator is forgotien. Such is hu-
man history."

Thera is a summer house attached to one of the
villas at Bagraia, fitted up in imitation of a convent.
The figures, disposed in different cells, are not ill-
execpled in wax. Age, bowever, has diminished
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their lifie-like hues. The order represented is that of
La Trappe, and the whole is intended to memorialize
the story of Adelaide and Commegio—the cloister
lovers. The fondness for amusement which dictated
at an earlier period thess fantasies, still lives in the
hearts of the Palermitans, although the means for its
gratification have so much diminished ; and, on the
evening of the day that our travellers had visited
ithiz scene of former grandeur, they found themaalves
in the midst of one of the festive diversions, still
cocasionally indolged in by the restricted nobies
In observance of the last day of Carnival one of the ex-
“tensive rooms of the Royal Theatre was illuminated,
and crowded with the gay attendants on a Festa di
Balle. Minor apartments were arranged for conver-
sation and refreshments; and, afler the opera, the
theatre itself was thrown open to the dapcers, while
the boxes were appropriated to those who preferred
being =pectators, and here entertainments were richly
served to select parties of (riends. One can scarcely
fancy a more gay sight than the wide area of a
European theatre converted into a ball-room, while the
thers of dress boxes present the lively appearance of so
many littlz banquet-rooms.  The most novel fenture
of the soene, however, 1o Isabel, was the fancy cos.
tumes. To the sound of martial music, the persona-
tors of various characters marched in procession,
from an adjoining chamber into the saloon. Then
es they divided and mingled with the crowd, the
rich colors of their forcign garbs were displaved in
dazzling relief, and as Isabel in her wanderings sud-
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denly encountered the habiliments of some personages
dear to memory, she caught momentarily that roman-
tic imprésgon which these amusements when succes-
[ully managed, are well calcolated 1o convey. But
the illusion was toe oflen dispelied by the ludicrons
grouping of the charactors, or some remark of Vit
torio, whose eye pierced the velvet doublet and the
embroiderad vest, and read mush more of actual char-
acler than was visible to the sirnngers.

“That tall and graceful figure in the splendid
attire of Queen Elizabeth's courtiers is intended fur
the Earl of Leicester. Bul look at his boyish face
nnd eye, nover lighted by aov fire but that of earth.
born passion ; amd picture if yoo can such an expres.
sign upon the lips and brow of the gallant Earl. And
who woulid suppose the mincing young ldy hanging
upom his arm could have the assurance to represent
Amy Robsart I°

4 There, however,” snid Isabel, “is o foce ond
form in kecping with the costume.  Those masses of
light hair so gracefilly arranged, that pale and quiet
though lovely face, the sad geatleness of the expres.
sion, the subdeed movement, all betoken Parasinn™

They joined the spectators surreunding o large
party of walizers. The combinalions were not a
little amupsing. Here (he Soltan Seyd, with his wide
turban and duzzling arme, was whirling round a Swiss
peasant girl. There a fat Tartar with enormous
musiachios tripped away with the Bride of Abydee.
A yonng Greek girl was the partner of a Spanish
cavalier with black hat and ebon plome, and 8 Turk
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fnshing with jewels and brightly-dyed merino, grave-
Iy twirled round the circle a smiling maiden in deep
mourning.

To minds witerly unlearned in the experience of
the deeper and more refined senliments, there is a
strangeness altogother inexplicable in the impressions
of an idealist. They cannot comprehend any but
the mosi superficial suggestions of the naiural or
human world.  In the view af such, there is o degree
of singularity approaching to mental disease, in the
ilea of n voung person finding congenial pleasore in
observing such a scens as was now displayed to lsa-
bel in the mere light of funcy and reflection. Yet
thus did it present nsell 10 her eye.  She thought of
the various fortunes of the seemingly joyoos muki.
tsde, of the hidden passiens, the concealed cares, the
petty emnlation and the seeret hopes lying beneath
the sparkling tide of festivity, which mortals so love
1o gather over their individoal conditions, and merge,
as it wers, in one brilliant illusion, though but for o
single night, the eorroding memories and present
rroufbles which darken their lot, There ig rich ma-
terial for imagination 1o weave info polden tissues,
and philosophy to color with the light and shade of
her impressive poncil, in the variety, the loveliness,
the mannerism of a festival.  What is the throb of
pleasure which fills the pulses of the most aager par.
tnker in the hilarity, 1o the calm delight of the mo-
sing spectator of the pasiime? Lightly glides the
fairy form through the mazes of the dance; brilliamly
sparkles .the jewel in the waving hair; but more
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swifily speeds the thoughts of the viswonary, and
brighter gleams his fancy's glanee, as, excited by the
symbols of human joy, it reams amid the labyrinths
of destiny. O there are rare gleanings for the spe-
culative in & ball-room, barren as of all places it is
deemed by the stoic and the misanthrope! Poets
have spoken of n peculiar inspiration which breathes
from the Spring-awakened life of Nature, of an
intoxicating pleasure caught from the hum of wew-
born insects and opening vegeiation.  So 1o him whe
sympathizes fervently with his race, there is an exoite-
ment in the sight of a gala, a social expression of
enjoyment beyond mere sympathy in the gaiety of
.which i is the type, beyond and independent of it
And if a stranger be thus surrounded by a festive
multitwde, his thoughts thrown back upon himself, do
but engender a more sad, but perhaps a deeper reve-
rie.  He recals the spontancous delight of childhood.
He pictures the eontrast belween present appearances
and acteal realities.  He reads in the glowing faces
around, in the interchapge of looks, in the language
of manner, many a take of love, hope, and disappoint-
ment,  And in this there is poatry, not always fanci-
ful and bright, yet still postry; and Isabel felt it
“#Comer from the new world!™ said the Count to
Frazier (playfully yet with earnesiness), * where the
enervating civilization of Europe has not yet ini-
umphed, stand with me in the embrasure of thiz win-
dow, and [ will read you a ball-room homily. Fifiy
years since, the female portion of the nobility of which
these are scions, were almost entirely uneducated in
16
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aught save whatare called accomplishments. Many
coold neither read nor writee Now in some re-
specis ihere is an improvement; in others a de-
cline.  Searcaly ono of these lovely hypocrites pre-
tends to respect her marriage vows.  That queenly
form in white is the Duchess of A——= / the young
man vivaciously performing o lover's part beside
her is the Marquis . who o twelvemonth since
married that pale dark-eyed lady who is coqueiting
with the Duke of A———. The two are not estranged,
for they never had a feeling in common, except the
degire to combine their incomes by marriage, that
they might more frecly follow their respective plunv
sures. Saw you ever such a magnificent set of
dimmonds as thosa in the hair of the Countoss of
— ! They are taken out of pawn for the occasion
Wl AN SNormous expense,  There s nol a mone gor-
geous eostuma in the room than that Prince —— s
now displaying.  Iis purchase will cost him a year's
support, and swell the long list of his debis. 1 sce
your ove wanders to that thoughtful-lovking youth
slanding near the grave oficer. They are Father
ard son,  The father derives his support solely from
hiz commission. The latter at the university of
Piza, whers be wos educated; copiracted a strong
frienlship with some young Brazilians overflowing
with the love of likerty. Their views were enthu-
sinstically adopted by their Sicilian friend. He re-
turned an ardent republican, and his poor father is
in continual dread lest by some unguarded expres-
stoh lie should incur the displeasure of govermment,
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and lose the old gentleman his office and his fumaly
lhetir only resource. His son himsell fears i, ol
petitions 1o go 1o England where he may enjoy his
iberal principles in pence.  Buot, glance over the
whole reom. Of all thess voung men, some of
whont wear so spirited a beoring, searcely oo
knows any higher ambition than the temporary dis-
tinctions which an occasion like 1his can geafifv.
Among the whole circle of these women you can
with difficulty find one desorving of the office or
capable of the doties of a mother.  Amd what better
can you expect in o country where the legitimate
ohjects of reverence—parents and priests so1 an -
disguised example of libertinism1 Iz not the unn-
voidable consequence among the higher rapks—
practical atheism? Comer from the new world!
Look through the finery around you; pierce the artifi-
cial gloss; read the evidences of exhausted resources,
unprincipled lives, and frivolous pursuits whicl make
up the trua history of society here, and thank heaver,
your lot was cast in a young republic.”

There was & bitterness in the Count’s tones which
mellowed into sadness as he concluded, that tonched
the heart of Fragier. [T there iz any spectocls st
onte noble and affecting, it is that of & young man
whose moral sensibility is wonnded by his country™s
denline, who stands aloof from the general corrup-
tion of manners, and mourns over it as he would ats
brotlver's dereliction ; and whose love of truth and
allegiance to virlue i more sarpest than his national
vanity, Frazier felt a new and sincera respect for
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Vittorio. He replied only by pressing his hand, and
then stood lost in a reverie which the conversation
had awakened. Wheo he roused himsell and urned
1o seek his friend, he was vo longer beside him. A
few moments passed in threading the dense crowd.
brought him again in view. IHe was sitting on an
ottoman in the adjsining apartment, overy ¢xpression
of pamiul thought banished from lis ine counienance,
eagerly listening 1o the words of Isabgl. What a
consoler is womnn! No charm but her prescnce
can 8o win man from his sorrow, make placid the
knit brow and wresthe the stern lip inte o smile.
The soldier becomes a lightsome boy at her foet; the
pnxious satcsman smiles himsoll back to freebearted
vouth beside her: and the still and shaded counte-
napee of eare brightens beneath ber influcoce ns the
elosed Aower blosms in the sunshine.
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=Ty fanes, thy temples i thy surface bow,
Cammingling slowly with beeoie eanth
Brgks by ke share of every russie plough,
Bu perish monusents of mactal hirlk,
Bg peril all in wm ove well-recorded wartkh™
Childe Maredd,

Tue rainy season, after several fallacious inter-
missions, At last terminated.  Tis long days of chilly
winds and heavy showers, gloony shies and damp
ntmasphere, more oppressive to the absentes than the
clear and oxhilarating though intenssly cold air of
mare porthern winlers, gave way, all at once, to the
gonial breezes and burning sun of a Sicilian spriug.
Anxioesly had lsabel nwaited these indicntions of
settled and auspicious weather, and no sooner did
they appear than she vrged wpon her companions
the expediency of immediately starting on an excur-
sion into the interior which they had previously plap.

1%
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ned. Not without difficulty had she persoaded her
unche to allow ber 1o be the companion of his visi
to the calebrated nntiquities in 1he ndjoining provinnes.
He knew that most of the journey was only to be
performed on horseback, and that much discomfort
wiust be endured in order 1o roach the desirable ob-
jects in wview. Bot Isabel urged the short period
requisite for the expedilion, her great desire to behold
these trophies of anfiquity, nod thal oneonguerable
spirit of enterprise and endurance which sha had
inheriled from her father. ‘These anguments were
not without their infloence upon Frazier's mind, but
another consideration tended still ‘more to win from
him n relustant consentl. He saw that Isnbel neaded
the excitement of change. He remarked, during
the many weeks of rain which had followed the first
bright month of their sojourn in Palermo, that her
thoughts, thrown inward by the outward gloom, which
often made her an wnwilling prisower at home, dwel
more enrnestly and with less of hope upon the idea
that had drawn ber abeoad. Her cheek had paled :
her eye was loss eheerful, and the tones of her gentle
voice, néver treined 1o anght hot the ingenoous res-
ponses of the spirit, broke forth in a less buoyan and
keart-stirving music than was their wont.  He kpew
that a few day™s of free communion with Nature, o
short intervel of novel sheervation, and even the briel
eourting of fatigoe and inconvenience would do much
to divert and relieve her melancholy. Provided,
therefore, with means and appliances almost equal
to those with which caravans enter the precincts of
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some desert region, they prepared for a short visit to
the interior of Sieily. To lsabel the change of scene
was delightful. O thou enlivencr of our faculties,
stupified by the monotonous eircuit of still life,~thou
reviver of slumbering feelings,—thou awakener of
thought—thon restless spirit of travel | how much
dost thou lead us voluntarily 1o suffer, ow many pre-
sent  blessings to sacrifice, how many penances to
inflict freely upon oursclves! Urged by thee, we
dare the perils of the sen, and go from the serene
safety of homae to the hazardoos highway of the world.
Wae abjure the familiar, the welltried, and the well
known, the attached friends, the accustomed scenes,
and the cherishing kindred, and we go forth to begin
lifie, ns it were, anew, 10 make ourselves homes abroad,
to commune with foreign lands and castoms, o take
upon curselves the cheerless pame and the lonely ot
of the stranger. Yet art thou a consolation and a
woble teéacher, restless spirit as thow art, Guided
and impelled by thee, how moch do we learn!  How
do our minds expand with liberality that can scc
goodl i all things, and with kove that can find brother-
hood in every human being 3 how do we draw prin.
ciples from the mingled teachings of nature and
sociely as their united voices variously and ¢loquently
ery to us on our pilgrim path! ‘We stody the great
volume of the workd and of creation, not according
o some parrow and local interpretation, bul ns cos-
mopolites, as humanitarians, ns men. We wenve
tieg of fellowship and love, beaotiful bacanse so wholly
our own work—the resull of the comtact of our
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own natures with what is coogenial in spiril,
though in habit and circumsiance utterly foreign.
Wethus realize the compass of our minds, the power
of our affections, and the illimitable capacity of our
sympathies. Alas! that the sweet bonds with which
the solitary sojourner binds himsell to the warm-
hearted and the fir of ather lapds, to the beings who
in each abiding place, chesr him with kindaess, and
golace him with affection, should be so tramsient;
that just as a homo-feeling steals over him, he must
renew his pilgrimage ; that at the moment his heart
has made onto isell glad fellowship, he mu=t ecome
again a wayfarer! This, to the true-hearted and the
grateful, is the grealest sacrifice which travel de-
mands of ita votaries, the most severe tribute which
he lays upon her altar; for all of comfort and safety
that he has forgone fades quickly from memory, b
the obligations of the wnind and heart are never for-
gothem,

Thiz felt Isabel as she looked back from Mooreale
upon the valley; sea, ond city amid which she had a0
long tarried. And the painful sense which ever ac-
companies the idea of parling faded not from her
mind, until after a long ride among the hills whose
aspect was rather wild and rocky, they emerged
from between two rugged cliffs; and came suddenly
in view of the green valley of Partinico, spreading
from the sea in the same fortility of aspect and Jovel
expanse, which distinguish the plain arcund the Capi-
tal. The remainder of the carrisge road winds
through a country resembling, in every essential fien-
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ture, that which they had passed in previous jour-
neyings. Sl the olive trees rose thickly in the
fickls, their ancient and goarled stumps bearing in
sturdy pride the thick snd dim moss of [uliage,
nourished most mysteriously it would sometimes
seen, through the narrowest possible remnnnt of the
decayed trunk. Snll the hills stretched in dreary
ranges and exhibited miasses of oxydated rock ; and
still the way wos skirted with the bloish and spear-
like lenves of the nkoe, upon whose thorny edges hung
many a erystal dew drop.

It was but dawn when they left the village which
formed the boundary of the carriage rond, and guided
their horses into the path which leads to the site of
the ancient Egesta. The way lay along ihe edge
of a deep glen. The ranges of mountaing opposite
are rock-ribbed, and dotted with ewltivated bots, and
the path iteell is thickly bordered with overhanging
basshes, clusters of wormwood, aml innumerabide wild-
Rowers.  From the more clevated parts of this rug-
goed and norrow path, when the wide slopes on the
right, the green defile beneath, and the elear borizon
beyond; were all visible, the scene was remarkably
picturesque.  As they wound slowly slong, gradualiy
coming in sight of its different features, the morning
light stole sofily and, in gentle gradations, over the
landescape, now falling goldedly wpon some high
mound, now giving a silvery -glow to the polished
leaves of a distant and lofiy tree, and radiating mone
and more broadly a clear light along the eastem sky.
Isabel’s gaze was directed to the hills on her left, asthe
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sun thus silently dispersed from their tops the mists of
night, when, at a break in their line, unexpectedly as
a vision, appeared the beautiful temple, standing in
solitary promimence vpon a broad, high  hill-top.
The early gleam of the san fell vpon B3 simple
colamns, between which glimmered from afar the Jucid
horizon. The lonely position of this chaste edifice
gives a singular and siriking effect to its first appear-
ance rising thus fo the eye unawares. No irees in-
terrupt the view, No adjacent ohjects distroet the
abention.  Though by no means lofty or I:r:-mmunding
i its proportiens, it is placed so high that when seen
from below, and thus distantly, there is a majesty in
its aspect which is deeply impressive. The time-
worp hoe, the graceful pillars, the airy arehiteciure,
the elevated pesition, induce an immediste amd most
pleasing improssion.  Tho beholder at once feels
that thore is before him a Grecian temple—one of
those few specimens which embalm and illustrate a
prineiple of art ond memorinlize an exploded bt po-
elical religion. Tha parfeet repose of the hour, the
extensive and varied scenery, the lonely position of
this fair vestige, and its 1ranquil beauty were scarcely
realized by the travellers, ere, like a scenic image, it
was lost to view as suddenly as it had appeared.
The next bend of the mountains veiled it from their
gaze, nnd left them s [iberty to speculate upon its ap-
pearance. This momentary glimpse, bowever, suf-
ficed 1o sirike and arouse Isabel’s imngination more
effectually, perhaps, than a pearer and longer inspee-
tlion, She pondered long wpon the devotion to Na-
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ture which the site selected for its crection indicated,
upon the love of the simple so significantly displayed
in its architecture, wpon the delightful union of the
beauty of art with the glory of the universe, which
the Greeks understood so well how to combine into
ond noble infleence to arcuse human focling and ad-
dress thoe senso of the ideal.  No ooe, she thought,
possassing one gpark of the soul's etherinl fire coubd
encounter such a temple, encircled by the green hills,
and canopied by the vaulted sky.—at the solomn
hour of morping, without thinking of a guperior intel-
ligence, and yielding to the inspiration of that deve-
tional sentiment which prompis the human heart 10
seak that which i above and eternal; io weetehed
ignorapce oo often it may be, with o most dim and
inadequate senee of = objeer perbaps: but sl
there would be the feeling, the idea of devotion—the
struggling of the spirit 1o moont—the tending of the
soul henvenwaord, the wplooking, the inclination to
the spiritual which is man's highest attribute. In
such a feeling there is Wlessedness.  How much might
art and society and experience encournge ond call
it forth, were men mare inelined 1o lessen ihbe ma-
chinery and cherish the poetry of life! After wind-
ing round the hase of the hills, they came ot upon
the almost barren scene which once teemed with the
dwellings of an ancient cily. On the summit of o
mountain—itself the centre of an amphitheatre of
hille, are the remains of the amphitheatre of Sageste,
and as one sits upon the highest range of stone seafs,
the eye glances over a mountainous and wild region,
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embracing & progpect of remarkable extent.  Below,
upon a lesser elevation, and in tha centre of & dale,
appears the temple—ihe only other distinet relie of
the ruined eity. Its thirty-six columns are muoch
indented and shattered, and have been partially re-
gtored.  As the strangers siomd wpon the wesdy
ground, bensath the roofless architrave, the winds
sighed through the open pillars as it swept from the
hilla. A flock of goats were ruminoting upon the
slope which declined from the front of the building,
and scores of birds, disturbed by the intrusion, flut-
tered and wuiled above their heads

“ This Doric stroctore,” =aid Viltorio, “js sup-
posed to have been dedicaled to Ceres, and is no
umworlhy token of the city it has survived, whose
foundations were laid soon afler the Trojan war, and
the destruction of which is attributed o Agathocles.
This tyram’s anger was provoked by the Egestans
having asked aid from the Corthagenians 1o resist
his wsurpations. How beaotiful appears sueh an
archilectural relie, standing alone in the midst of
these wild sweeping hills—a lone memorial of depart-
ed ages—invoking the traveller to remamber that
here once Hourished the arts of life;, and swelled the
tide of homanity in grandeor and prosperity, where
all is now solitsde and deeariness! No sound but the
tinkling bells of that browsing herd, and the wild
hymn of the frea wind mects cur ears. No human
figures enliven the scene, save that group of herds-
men leaning on their reeds.  All is lone and silent
Yet as we look upon these colemns which violence
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has mutilated, and time stamped with decay, and
trace the lines of human workmanship; as we af
one view contemplate the regular position of the
pillars, the cornice, the pediment, the broad steps,
the simple mejesty of the design, nnd mark the evi-
dences of human thought,—how clearly does this
isolated obpect bring home to the spectator, the thought
of those who once gathered about this portal in fami-
Ihar conclave, and 1o whose eyes this temple was as
well known as the landscape of our native place o
us! For ages the morning haz gilded these columns
as at this mownent ;) for ages they have beon bedewed
with the tears of the sclemn night. Centories of
revolution, and of paturs's anpual decline and ven-
vation have passed on, and stll it stapds veperable
and afone—a mute chronicle, unshadowed by one of
the many edifices that ross around it—the recordless
monument of the city it adorped.”

After leaving this inferesting spot, the way became
more void of the signs of life and cultivation. Now
nnd then they passed a lefiiga with iis complement of
passengers and attendants,  This is the national car-
riage of Sicilv. It consistz of a kind of box, like the
body of a earriage, radely painted with the effigies
of saints and martyrs, and secured lo two poles
which are supported in front and behind upon the
backs of two mules. The constant tinkling of the
bells, and the uneasy motion of these animals, com-
bined with the narrow dimensions of the vehicle,
render it a comfortless conveyance. The extensive
hill sides and plains in this region afford pasturage o

Lk



180 SEGESTA AND SELINDNTIVM.

numergus flocks of sheep and herds of eaitle, and
occasionally patches of more productive soil were
covered with the bloe blosson of the flax, or, green
with the newly-sprung grain. There waz a forbid-
ding aspeet, however, in most of the scenery, espe-
cially when a eloud veiled Irom itz wide surface ihe
cheerful sunlight. Our travellers were not the less
sangitde of this lack of pleasing features in the land-
scape that they were frosh from the companionship
and living language of a metropolis. Who has not
felt, afier a long abode in town, when he has found
himself alone in a thinly populated country, a certain
strongeness of position, arising from the unwonted
ahsence of the sights and sounds of multitudinous life 1

HTt seems sometimes well,”™ said Tsabel, “ o quit
thus the circle of bosy life, 1o leave behiod us the
symbaols of social refinement, and to come forth into
the loneliness of Nature. We return to these enjoy-
menls with a new defight.”

“ [ doubt,” replied Vittorio, * if any but travellers
wan thoroughly nppreciate the blessings of civilization,
the amenities of cultivated society, and what Lamb
ealls * the sweet secunity of streats.” It 15 by contrast
that wa realize their charms. And I know no change
more delightful than that from days of wandering in
a scanlily babited couniry, lo sur accestomed round
of friendly visits, and social pleasures, where are con-
gregated the dwellings of our kind environed with
the graces, the courtesies apd the refinements of
encial existence”

Frazier, who had dismounted and rambled 1o a
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bliule distance, retorned with his hand fwll of herbs,
“ Luok,” he exclaimed, “while you have been idly
speculating, | have botanized to some advantage:
far in this little walk [ have discovered several wild
plants which, in their cultivated state, garnish oor
tables. It proves how fertile in wseful productions
nre oven the barremest parts of the island. Here, for
instance, is 4 bunch of wild asparagus, almost as
good in appearance os is sold in the markets of
America.” * Yoo would find it rather bitter, though,™
said the Count, laughing ; » but we are approach-
ing a finer illostration of the richness of the Sicilian
s0il.”  As he spoke they came in view of another of
those rich plains, which oceur at intervals slong the
enast, and afford the greatest contras (o the desolate
chains of mountain scenery which extend back for
milea from their borders.

There is an ancienl quarry at the distance of a
few miles from the now impoverished town of Castel-
Vetrano, at which travellers reposs on the voute we
are describing, if haply they are provided with the
appurienances Lo secure comforiable slumber, and
bid defiance to ihe attacks of the insects which infest
the country-houses of the island. The ride thither
is dreary, and the first note-worthy object which
moets the eye, is Pantellerin, looming wp from the
gea atl a4 considerable distanes, its two moonds, if the
day be fine, clearly defined against the horizon
This island is the wreiched abode of mest of il
state-prisoners of the kingdom of Naples. The old
quarry is situnted in the midst of a_ cultivated field.
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There iz a large mass of granite bearing the most
obvious marks of having been anciently cot for ar-
chitectural purposes.  Twa or three cirenlar blocks
of aboot nive feet in diameter remain standing, and
were evidently intendad as parts of encrmous columns.
It is curious to remark that the manner of working
this quarry was evidently to cut the blocks for use
direatly from the mass, instead of first excavating
fragments and then shoping them as is the modern
custom.  Yillerio bade Isabel notice this as & prood
of the ecconomy of ancient labor. The difficulty
there must have been in trapsporiing thess huge
sogmanis was another subject of wonderment. = 17 it
were not for these rank weeds, and this thick coat of
inoss,"” said Frazier, “one would think the work
was abandoned but yesterday. How plainly you can
trace the lines of the chisell Yot this scene of ac-
tion was thus suddenly deserted many nges ago, and
has apparantly been undisturbed since save by the
traveller’s foolsiep.”

O quitting the place {o visit the site of Selinuntiom,
which city was evidently indebted for ils most last-
ing material to this very quarry, they found the paih
far different from that they had threaded since momn-
ing. It was a lane thickly bordered with myrtles
and flowering shrubs, which perfumed the air beneath
n sunlight 0 vivid thai they were glad 1o guide iheir
horses beneath the trecs which overhung the way.
There was a mingled wildness and garden-like beauty
in this sequestered rond which charmed Tsabel, and she
was delighted to find in many of the floral emblems,
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that ssemed to smile upon her from their waving stalks,
or mekly coort a glance from below, many of the
flowers which at home were deemed worthy of assi-
duous culture. Through the openings in the hedge,
here and there, were visible the thatched and hive-
like tents of carbonari and the cheese-makers. Mear
the former a wreath of bloe smoke corled gracefully
upward ; and about the latter the cattle lay in groups
with their stag-like heads motionless, giving a rural
and picturesque air 10 the otherwise deserted scene.
From this shady and soothing way they came oul
upon a sandy beach, upon which broke in gentle
murmurings the blue waters of the sea, and ascend.
ing a high cliff, were at the foot of the lesser pile
of ruins which indicate where sicod the ancient
Belinus, Between this spot and the opposite ebeva.
thon was the port of the city, now choked up with
sand ; and the plain above the farther promootory is
covered for o considerable space around, with the
mazsive remaing of the lemples of Selinuntium,
These fragments, with the exception of two or three
columns which still rise in stern pride, seem to have
been thrown down by some vialent convalsion of the
earth. They are all in o style of severe simplicity,
and the vestigea of the largest edifice indicate its
size: to have been grand beyond conceplion. There
is something unique, even to one very familiar with
the trophies of antiqoity, in the appearance of this
mass of ruing.  Broken colomns; capitals, wall-stones,
and architraves hoddled promiscoously together, and
bearing few traces of time's corrosive touch, but
[ A
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rather wearing a hue of freshness and undiminished
strength.  Their position, lowever, and the herbage
and wild flowers which grow luxuriantly amid and
arcund them, sufficiently vindieate their elaim to the
tithe of roins. The soa.breeze stirred the fowing
hair of Isabel as she sat vpon one of thess huge frag-
ments between her uocke and Vittorio, whils their
purveyor arranged their collation upon the wide slab
of a fallen pillar. She looked sea-ward, rovnd over
the verdant plaing, and then vpon thess noble and
prostrale remaips, and the glad harmony of Nature
seemed to blend with the solemn muosic of Antiguity
and move in one deep, rich and softened cadence
over her heart.  * If toil and enduring material could
secure the perpetoity of human temples,” said the
Count, *one would think that these would have
remained unharmed, and stood now in stolid grandeur
as at the hour of their completion. Yet one eanl-
quake, perhaps of momentary duration, long since,
laid their proud columns in the dust.  How triumph-
ani are the energies of Noture! How trapsient the
mightiest efforts of Art! See what a vine has spread
its tendrils over this capiial, ond note that brightly-
painted lizard glide fearlessly over this splendid sag-
ment of & majestic column™

# Yat, after all," said Frazier “why moralize over
n few blocks of granile, which were goorried,
carved, and renred into a gigantic sirocture, and hav-
ing sorved their destined purpose, were hurled down
to crumble on the carth ! Rather look upon these
fizrtile fields, and that line of fishing boats, and rejoice
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that the resources of the earth are ever renewed, so
that with doe labor and care men, age after age, arc
provided with the necessities of life and the bounties
of Providence."”

It s, I believe,™ said Tsabel, = because the Count
has faith in other wants than such as these that he
speaks mournfully of these ruins. He secs an ovi-
dence of devotion to something beyond and above
physical life. They are mementos of sentiment,
tagte, and mind. They bespeak a love of the grand
and the beautiful, and thersfore it s saddening to
think of their downfall and behold their deeny. Yet
methinks it were more consoling 10 remember the
eternity of the principle that gave them lnh; o
think that Art's divinest product is but faintly typical
of human ecapacity—to think that the more com.
pletely vain s#em the embodiements of genivs and feel-
ing now, the mere conscious is the spirit of a nobler
sphere and an immortal destiny.” Isabel's eye and
check glowed, and her voice was firm in its sweet-
ness, as she spoke.  Her travelling hat was thrown
back, that the refreshing air might visit her brow
more fréely, and as she thus uttered her young but
warm conviction, even her uncle's smile changed to
a gaze of admiring affection, and the earnest eyes of
¥ittono wene thoughtfully fized vpon her face. She
seemad (o him like the lovely genius of the seene—
the inspired prophetess heaven-appainted to interpret
its teachings.
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SCIACCA.

* Rebelficas wobjecis, enemies ta peace,

Frofasers of this neighbour-rsinel steel,

Will ibey not heas '—whst ho! you men, you beasis—
Thiit guisch 1 Gre of yoisr eamicions Fgh,

With purple Eesntaing auing fram yesr vebng,

Cin paim of toriure, from those Bleady hands

Thraw your mistempered wiapans b the ground."

Ramen and Judier.

Tug path bevond the remarkable vestiges of Soli-
punliom, intersests a cork wood of aome extent. The
trees "which compose it are pol, however, of that
immense size, which renders these forests so grand
and gloomy in more northern districts of Europe.
They are triennially barked, and, at different times,
have proved highly profitable to the propristors. A
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broad heath interspersed with mnsses of tangled .
brushwoaod, opens from the extramity of this grove,
and its barrenpess is relieved by the vellow blussoms
of u species of broom which abounds here, of a bell-
like form, and pleasant perfume. A rough and pre-
cipitous descent condocts the traveller down o the
sea shore, upon which stands the wwn of Sciaces,
There are faw among the many pieturesque locali-
ties of Sicily, which strike the beholder as better
adapted for the scenws of romanco than this. The
country, for many miles round, is wild and hilly, o
long ridge of loncly beach offers the most accessible
road during a considerable space. Several abrupt
mountains are grouped commandingly at o shor
distance from the sea, from one of which a constan
siream of sulphur vapor exudes, and at their base
are several warm springs mentioned o ancient
history. Dieneath these hills, upon a promontory
jutting into the ccean, appoars Sciacea. The pecu-
liar hue of age which distinguish its compact build-
ings and wave-wnshed ramparts, is in admirsble
keeping with the wild adjacent scenery, and bleak
position of the ancient town. The ascent to its walls
is very steep and broken; nnd as our travellers were
slowly winding up the rude mule-path, [sabel declared
there must be some fearful legend or historie interest
attached to the spot, and turned 10 the Count for o
confirmation of her surmises. He coold ot bot
credit her sagacity, and when the parly were re-
freshed, as far as the miserable accommodations of
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the place permitied, they beguiled the evening with a
ghmpse of the history of that now decayed and im-
puverished country.

“The ruins of the two castles back of the town,
and nn old palace within its walls, are the only exist.
ent memorials of the most distinguished among its
ancient families. Nobility and wealth combined to
give the ascendancy in Sciacca, to the hovses of
Lunn and Perclla. Between these rival barons and
their descendants, there existed a feud as invelerate
and deadly, though boasting wo such affecting catas-
trophe, as that which hag immortalized the names of
Capulet and Montague.  Tts origin, like that of many
similar quarrels, is attriboted 1o disnppointed love.
Arrale Luna and John Perollo were suitors for the
hand of Margaret Peralta, an aceomplished and
beautiful heiress. At that moment the balapce of
warldly advantages preponderated in favor of Luna,
who was a great favorite at court, and he was ac-
cepted, alikough 1 is believed the lady greatly
preferred his vival. If she did thos sacrifice hor
affections to ambition, the wsual fatal eonsaqouences
of such perversity soon followed, for in a very short
time after his marriage, Count Arrale, having taken
a bath at the foot of yonder mountain, under the
church of St. Barnabas, suddenly died, in June, 1412.
It was eurrently reported that the bath was poisoned
by the vosuccessful lover. However ill-established
the story was, o mere suspicion of this nature, in that
sanguinary age, was sufficient to excite in the minds
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of Luna"s immediale dezcendants a desire and pur-
pose of revenge. This was incrensed by a litigation
between the two houscs respecting the barony of St
Bariclomy then in possession of Perollo. The case
waa decided in favor of Luna, and thus a8 new ocea-
ston for mudual animosity presented itself. Deprivull
of his estate by hiz enemy, and mindful of his an-
cestor’s wrang, Perollo determined to inflict summary
vengeance upon his rival, whose vory presence, envi-
roped ag it was with all the insignia of suecessful
ambition and superior wealth, was a source of cop-
stant annoyance to the haaghty baron. The manner
in which he undertook to obtain satisfaction for his
haffled hopes, and satis(ly his long cherished hatred,
is a remarkable evidedce of the daring and ferocious
gpirit of those times.  Towards evening, on the sixth
of April, 1455, as Luna was walking in procession
with the priests of the Holy Thorn, near the palace of
Perollo, his enemy taking advantage of his defence-
less position, rushed forth and stabbed him till e fell.
Then leaving him woltering in his gore, he hastened
with a party of adherents to the palace of his fallen
T, and selting it on fire abondoned it 1o destroe-
tior. Lona's woand was nof, however, mortal, and
he gradually recovered from its effects. This fa-
grant ¢rime was the means of extending the know-
ledge of the inveterate fend, which had so long dis-
turbed the peace, not only of the rival families but of
their whola native city, and, in order, if possible, 1o
arrést ils progress, King Alphonso banished both of
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the fierce barone.  [n the course of the year 1459,
John of Aragon recalled them, and, whether cooled
by nbsence or rendered reasonable by advancing
years, on returning to Sciacca they mutually avoided
all occasions of discord, and passed their remaining
days in friendship.

Nearly seventy years had elapssd, and Charles
occupied the throne of Spain and Sieily. It was one
of the most agitated and eventful epochs in the his-
tory of the island. The two leading houses of Sciacea
bad continued to advance in riches and power, and at
this time ihey sceupied relatively the same anlago-
nist positions.  They still were rivals in wealth and
ambition, superior in rank and inflsence to all around
them, and sufficiently balanced in the number of
their respective friends, the pride of birth, and the
means of acquiring power, to keep alive a constant
and active spirit of rivelry. In accordance, too,
with the notions of the age, it was deemed chival-
rous 1o remembar that their ancestors wers epemies,
and keep the slumbering embers of past fewds from
being wtterly extinguished. The demon of quarrel,
however, for a considernble time, only manifested
itself among the dependants and friends of the two
robles, secasionally breaking out in petty disputes or
blondy encounters. Thus even without the imme.
diate agency of the principal personages, the order,
security, and quiet of Seincea were perpetoally in-
vaded by thiz long-nurtured feud. The narrow con.

18
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lines of a single city were insufficient to sustain the
conflicting pride of two such haughty chiefs: and the
spirit of faction, that enemy of socinl tranguillity,
raged with onrestruined ferocity and seemingly
denthless encrgy amid the inhabitonts of Seiaces.
An incident soon occurred which roused the leaders
to repewed hostilities, Sericano Bassa, a famous
Moorish corsair, who had earried off many of
the inhabitants from the const of Sicily, and con-
'ﬁgmd them to davery, succesded in the summer of
1520, in surprising the Baron of Solanio, while that
noble and his friecnds wore hunting.  Proud of soch
a prize, tho bold pirate appeared off the shore of
Svincea nnd displayed signals for a ransom. Luna
prasented himsell and made large oflers to rolriove
e eaptive, bt his exertions were quile unsuccessful,
Perallo equally anxious to effect the snme objeet, not
only tendered rich presents, but endeavoured to gain
the good-will of the corsair by his attentions aml
talemts.  In a short time, these efforts were 50 elffec.
tual, that the drended pirate not only cave up his
noble prisoper, buot solemnoly pledged himsell 1o
Peralls never beneefortls 1o eroise near the shove of
Sciacen, Thus the Baron not only conferred a
lasting obligation upon one whose frendship was
eminenily desirable, but rendered an important ser-
vice, and ono which could not but be deeply faly,
upon his native city. This teriumph of his rival's,
excited the most rapcorous envy in the brenst of
Loma, and s0 open wos he in his threals of injury,
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having retired to Castabellata and consulted with his
(riends 03 fo the best means of cxterminating his
BEEY, that Perolla and lis poartizans began to cone
sier how they could best anticipate his machinations.
Luna and his counsellors deliberately determined
upon the death of his rival, and accordingly salibed
forth, nt night. at the bead of a hondred soldiers
which, 10 avoid sespicion, were dispersed throngh
the city. Their intended vietim having received
timely warning, was.shat up in his palace under the
plea of illoess. The fravi of Luna succesded in
taking twe well-known friends of Perollo, whom they
instantly despatehed, and bore their heads affixed 1o
p-EIIna through the streets of the town. An excallent
and illusirious citizen, beart-sick at this horsnble pro-
ceeding, atlempied 1o estoblish & recouciliation, and
appeared before both Barons earing an olive branch,
and counselling peace, bul the good old man was seized
by some members of one of the factions who affected
to comsider him ms a spy, and basely murdered,
When Perollo heard of this’ pew crime, he appealed
i the viceroy for assistance. | Baron Statella from
Catania was commissionad, in conjunetion with the
fiscal eounsellors and three officers of Sciacea, with
full power. He ordered Luna to dishand hiz troops
and return to Castabellata ; executed the leading
ruffians, and took every measore fo quell the fumalt,
But the riotous citizens rose opon him, and Luna,
after dissembling a short time, returned with an in-
ereased force, nnd declured himself resolved to pro-
saouwle his purpeses.  In this emergency Perollo sent
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nis eldest son to solicit suceor at Messina, with 2
strong attendant guard. Luna took immediate ad-
vaptage of the diminution of the forces sent o gunrd
his rival, and having barricaded the streets surrounded
the palace whers Statella resided, who was killed, and
his body thrown from the battlements, Perollos
castle was also besieged, and after a prolonged and
desparate assavlt was on the point of being iaken,
when the friends of its unhoppy proprictor once mare
endeavored to win Luna o peace. The haughty
Baron refused all overfures, onless his epemy should
kneel to him, nsk forgiveness, and kiss his fost.  The
boarcr of this humilisting proposal having beon
severely beaten, Luna was so exasperated, that on
the following mormng  he reewed his attacks wehe-
mently. and having made o broach, penetrated 1o the
interior of ihe castle, and spread ruin and death around
him, FPerollo fled by the southern postern, the vicior
vespected the porsons of the fugitive's family, bt
turned o deaf car fo their tearful prayers for peace,
Perollo took refuge in a house pear the sea; but was
betrayed to Luoa by one of his own faction. He
was sluin by the doggers of his rival's partizans, and
his body dragged throngh the streets attached to
the tail of Luna’s lorse.  Frederic Parolle returned
al the headd of & powerful force, and revenged his
lather's death by ihe massacre of Luna and his
adharents.  This last sanguinary scene  closed
the long and tragic feud of the rival houses, —a
feud wnparelleled for its inveteracy, and affording a
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sad lustration of the spirit of those tines,—a feud
which for many generations divided and harassed
the people, and signally wmarred the prosperity of
Sciacea,
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AGRIGENTUM.

“ What is gray with age becssses religion.”
Iallenatein,

Tae dreariness of the ride from Sciacea to Gir-
genti, is interropted orly by the oecasional appear-
ance of one of the many torrensts which rush from
the mountains to the sea, and the sight of some old
tower crowning o bluff upon the shore.  Thess relics
of ancient fortresses are pleasant objects in the
lonely prospects, since they carry back the mind to
one of the most romantie, though least known, of the
erns of Bicilian history. Anciber sinking objeel
which draws the attention of the wanderer through
this solitary region, is the singular aspect of a litthe
village on a hill-top which, about ffty vears snce,
was deserted by its inhabitants on account of ils
bleak position, who erected their cottages in the
sheltered vale below, leaving their former dwellings
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to decay. The compact Jow walls of this group of
grey cottages are conspicuous in their desertion, and
when first seen present, in conjunction with the coun-
try around them, a melancholy though not displeas.
ing piciure. It is somewhat siartling 1o the unpre-
pared equestrian, after crossing the line of beach
which completes his dreary ride, to find himsell upon
the Mole of Girgenti which, although of inconsidera-
ble extent, ofien presents a scene of bustle and ac-
tivity, [Lines of galley slaves mny be seen repairing
1% |n|:|-|.|:n||:|, thie chank of their fetters Iﬂ-tmrling with
the roar of the waves, vessels of no ordinary burden,
lying off the shore to receive their cargoes, boats plying,
and higher up, crowds of porters transporting the sul-
phur-cake, the great article of export here, or ar-
ranging it in Jong piles to be weighed, Ashe leaves
thiz little mart, a more cheerful country at once
presents ilself, and a fovel and well-travelled road
echoes choerily to the steps of his steed. Small
droves of donkeys, with their panniers filled with the
firraly moulded product of the mine, wind along the
highway, aud far above appears the Girgenti on the
sumimit of o movotain.  Alhough this, like most
of the Sicilian towns when viewed from ofar, pre.
senls & strong, ancienl, and 'I'ﬂi"-_lf' plcturesgue ap-
pearance, when more intimately known it is found
to consist of narrow and filthy streets, where beggary
vaunts ity wrolehadness, and comfort 15 nhnost on-
known ; where a splendid church, a fiw palaces, or
some beautifully located convents are in saddening
contrast with the gemeral and too ofien disgusting
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wokens of neglect amd misery. It was perfectly
rofreshing 1o the spirils of the strangers o find them-
selves, on a balmy and bright wmorning, free from the
air of the modern town which rose commandingly
above them, and traversing the fertibe and noble plain
npon  which stand the antiquities they sought.
The doy, indeed, was an uncommon one even for
that region. The warm enervating breath of a mild
zirocca wind was tompered by the sea-breeze. The
light flecey clouds of a summer sky had floaled down
to the very edpe of the borizon, and the broad clear
canopy of heaven was one boundless expanse of
azore, while the sun, as vet devoid of the intense
heat of the approaching season, shome in all the
glory without the fervid heat of a southern spring.
[t wag one of those splendid days which bring 1o
such as are blessed with health, an unaccountalde
exhilaration; which fill wp the measure of content,
and charm the senses while they animate the soul.
The field throogh which our Litle party were pro-
ceeding, was vividly green with early grain, as if the
goddess once worshipped in this plain still delighted
to clothe it with the emblems of bher favor. Over
this thickly-woven garnitore, fell far and wide the
shadows of inmumerable almond and olive troes,
which studded, for o grent distance, the plentiful
domain ; the dark and light tinte of their folinge inter.
mingling In rieh variely. Here stood the sec

ancient city of Sicily. The remains of a temple
consecrated to Ceres and Prosperine have shared the
fate of many architectural relics of past ages, in
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being transformed into constituent parts of a church.
One column of what is called Velcan's temple is e
bedded in a peasant’s cottage, and the only other
remaining one rises al the corner of his garden-wall.
Two eolumnar fragments, and the staircase of the
temple of Escolapies are jn a like sitvation. But
with these cxceplions, the ruins of Agrigentum oxisi
inviolate to an extraordinary degres, and are bess in.
vaded by modern and irrelevant circomstances than
is often the case with the aptiquities of Europe. The
first in tolerable proservation is the temple of Juno
Lucina. Tts position is beautiful and commanding ;
and the foundation of the internal wall, thirtcen
perfect and many broken columns of the Doric
order, are still standing. The aliar-base is also dis.
coverable and one can follow the corridors in their
whole extept. From the lirle ecsplannde in front, o
view of vastness and benuly expands to the vision.
This space was evidently Jeft for effect, and n few
ancienl benches of sione al o sufficiont distance (o
command a view of the whale edifics, supgest how
much judgment was exercised in the lecation and
arrangement of the edifice. This spot must have
boen o favorite retreat for the contemplative. The
sea spreads isell illimitably on the one side, nnd all
the space arcund is one luxuriant valloy bounded by
8 fine ridge of mountains, upon one of which the
madern town of Girgenti now stands; while directly
before the spectator rose, with o simple majesty ac.
pordant with the spirit of the seene, the noble fabrie
whose vestiges still awaken admiration.
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“ One disposed to be fanciful,” sad Yiltorio, as
they stood emjoving the prospect, * might nlmost
imagive that he heard the Aoter of a philosopher’s
robe in this early and invigorating breexe, so well:
adapted seems the spot 1o the digoity of thoaght
And may we not reasonably suppose that this level
space before so beautiful an edifice, has ofien boen
paced by the slow feet of sages as they sought, ac-
cording to the delightivl custom of antigquity, mutually
to impart wisdom, with Natore's restoring breath
playing wround, and Art's noblest trophies rising
beside them T It was within the walls of this 1em-
ple, that e precious painting of Zeuxis, in which
were concentrated the chorms of the Give most lovely
women of Agrigentum, was preseeved.”

“ It is a fioe idea, is it vot,” said Isabel, “ that of
weaving info one perfect whole the beavties which
nature has seattered ! There 15 poetry in the thought.
So may we gather the volatile light of pleasure by
keeping our spirits clear and open that, like a lens.
they may gather the scattered rays and make them
radiate one warm beam of joy upon the heant.”

“ A there is philosophy in the thought, also,” said
Vittorio.  Thus, 100, comes 1o us wisdom and truth.
Men err most essentinlly by seeking them from partial
sources; one from a single science, another from
nature alone, and o third from an abstract theory.
Like the Grecian paintér, we should be more uni-
vorsal ; snd combing inlo & luminous whole, the
light that beams [rom the wide domain of crealion,
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and the broad wniverse of humanity. We should
roam, like the blessed founder of a pure religion,
seaking embbems of the good and the troe in the lily
and the grazs, in the humble action of the despised,
ond the ostentatious effort of the wealthy, in the
azpect of childhood and the events of time. Glean-
ing thus from society and the universe, the garland
we should weave on the by-way of time, like the
painting of Zeuxis, would blend the varions glories
which men too ofien seck singly, and therefore find
inadeqgoate,”

Passing on by scatiered mosses of the ancient
walls, in which are discoverable the niches for the
daposit of fuperal wrng, the next femple = that of
Cuncord, the most perfeet of the antiquities, being
eomplets with the excoption of the roof. 1t i sitoated
a little lower than that of June, but is still sufficiently
elovated, to command from its top the same extent
and variety of scemory. At the distance of a few
rods, a line of low wall-stones and a group of columnar
aud other fragments, evidence the former mag-
nificenen of the Temple of Hercules, and farther on,
two or three enormous capatals, and the foundation
layers of the ouler wall of the temple of Jupiter
Olympicus, prove it to have been one of the largest
of the ancient edifices of Sicily. As tho visitor
wanders amid this huge mass of roing, he discovers
in the midst, a group of stone-work, in which a
little atention will enable him to decipher the linea-
ments and frame of a stupendous giant. Several
other remonnts of this kind are noticeable among
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the mnssive blocks, and it is conjectured that these
monsiers were carved to form & secondary row of
pillars in this grand struetare. In a pleasant dale
bedowr this heap of remains, stand three chaste co-
lumns and a cornice, all that exist entire of the temple
of Castor and Pollux. A square massive tower of
unquestionable antiquity, in the vicinity, is known as
the tomnb of Theron, although by some it is sypposed
to be the monument of a horss, many of which are
known 1o have been erected by the Agrigentines,
After many delightful hours spent in viewing these
various objects, Vittorio suggested that they should
repair @ the convent of St Wicolo, which stands
upon the brow of a mountain above the valley.
This monastery has, for many years, been desarted
by the Franciscan fratemnity, to whose patrimony it
belongs; but it is still visited occasionally by travel-
lers on account of the fine view ohlainable from its
roof. When they reached this point of observation,
ihe panorama cancpied by a brilliant sky, appeared
to them unparalleled. The surface of the distant 2ea
was unbroken by & single sail, but the line of foam
evidenced that its wide bosom was stirred far oot by
the free wind. The dark tint of the inoumerable
ancient olives, relieved the light green of the almond
trees, which shared with them the extensive plain
On a gradually declining strip of upland, betwoen the
convent and the sea, at a sufficient distance apart o
give due effect 1o each, apprared the remains of the
city—Junc's line of pillars, the graceful Temple of
Concord, prominent in its completeness, the dim
14
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masses of Jupiter and Hercules, and in meek beauty,
lightly springing from below, the three columns of
Castor apd Pollux. The stone of which these temples
is composed is not of a firm texture, and the marine
atoms discernible in its composition prove it to be of
alluvial formation. It is of a brownish or elay color,
which contrasts finely with the verdure around, amd,
witl the ndded advantage of the lucid atmosphere
peculinr 1o these regions, gives to the several struec-
tures an exquisite relief in the landscape.  The notes
of birds, or the clear chime of the bells from the
town above, were the only sounds which disturbed
the reflections of the sirangers, as they gazed [romn
the lofty convent upon the scene of their ramble.

“ Enterprise,” observed Frazier, “well directed in
the excavation of this valley, would, doubtless, bring
to light many valoable relics of antiquity. No one
ean inspect the neagre collection which has rewarded
the cownparatively trifling lnbor bestowed here in
seeking for vases, withoul being convinced that there
are innumerable unearthed treasures lying beneath
these grain fislds™ “It were centainly desirable,”
said Vittorio, “ not only here but at Pompeii and
Romee, where the sight of such slow and childish
attempls at discovery in a sphere in which one feels
there is so much to seek, is certainly provoking. But
how admirably arc these anfiquitics situated to con-
vey an impression! No piles of wooden buildings
envicon them.  The nolse and filth of a populows town
obliges not the traveller to seek them by mooalight, as
ig the case in the Eternal eity. They are alone with
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nature, As we look upon them thus, there is no
difficulty in realizing their authenticity. Through
this plain whirled the ivory ehariots of the Agrigentinés
drawn by horses of unrivalled swiftness and beauvty.
Here the tyrant Phalaris practised his croelties.
From that line of tombs hurried the fear-sinicken
soddiers of Hannibal, when the sudden thunder storm
frightened them from their saerilegious purpose. A
litthe more than four centories before the Christian era,
a popalation of eight hundred thousand souls inhabited
this rich valley, now rendered picturesqoe by a fow
remnants of the mojestio temples of their gods.  Over
all etss obscurity has drawn a veil.  And long may
thesa beaotifu] relics [ift their time-worn shapes from
this verdant plain, to solamnize the fresh oxuber.
ance of nature with the emblems of deparied time,
and awaken the thoughtful yet pleasing emotions
with which we contemplate the mystery of the
Past I

The return roula frem Girgent to the capital by the
most direct way, affords a good opportunity to jodge
of the inferior features of the istand.  Perhops there
ar few countries of similar extent, where a greater
contrast iz observable than that beiween ihe coast
and interior of Bicily.  Along the sea and about Etaa,
the aspect is fertile and delightful; and the stranger
who should circumnavigate the island during fine
weather, wonld receive an impression of the richness
and beauty of the country which might realize his
most ramantic dreams of the luxurious south, Yet
farther back, bare hills and wild torrents constinie
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the predominant scenery, sometimes brightened and
diversified by patches of wild flowers.. The course
which our pilgrims purssed to expedite their return,
lad them through long tracks of bleak pasturage, and
they erossed mwore than thirly Gmes the same eir-
cuitous fiemare, thon shrunk 1o comparatively narmow
dimensions, but when at all swollen by the winter
rains, presenting a complete barrier 1o the traveller's
progress. Yol amidel these woproductive paris of
the island, there are still presented striking evidences
of its natoral resources. The low mounds and light
smoke of the sulphur mines, of which there are sevoral
of apparenily uncxhoustible material in Sieily, are
seen at intervals giving signs of life 1o some Jonely
ridge of hills. il it iz o reliel 10 emerge after o
long day's travel, from this almost deserted domain
and strike upon the fine road which runs through the
island. The occasional appearance of the country
guards, who generally move abroad in pairs well
mounted, give an sssuranee of the peighborhood of
more civilized provinces. These compieri, as they
are ealled, ore selected from the inhabitams of each
village, and their commander s responsible for” all
robberies on the highway during the day, an arrange-
ment which has proved very effectoal in proserving
the rights of travellers. [n the neighborhood of Pa.
lermi, o broad valley covered with rocks and olive-
trees indicates the scere of a noled brigand-fight, in
which seven of these desperadoes succeeded in keeping
at bay a large number of troops and nearly a hundred
peasants for several hours, and at length fve eflected
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their ezcape.  Another scene of interest in the vici-
nity is a village founded by a Greek colony, where
one of the dialects of that language is still spoken,
and on feast-days the costume of the nation worn
It is one of the customs peculiar to this spol, and a
similar and more distant settlement, that the priestsare
allowed 1o marry. Tothe hght of z fine aflernoon
the vale of Palermio was once again revealed w0 the
lenging oyes of Isabel, and she could not but compare
the mere coriosity with which she first greeted the dis-
tant cily, with the homefelt emotions which now flled
her heart, as at the presence of a chorished fricnd,
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THE REUNION.

o0 welosmse guest. thoukh wnenpecsal hene ™

Cowrrn.

To acquire true impressiong, the traveller should
revisil seenes of patural interest and beauly, and be-
hold them in different moods of mind and at different
seasons of the year. If this is tree generally, it is
particularly so in regard to many parta of Southern
Evurope, and especially of the island Sicily, A
gloomy sky or chilly wind ofien dispels all charm
from her fairest prospect, and although the parennial
verdure of the fertile regions, gives them at all times
a cheerful aspect, yet it is wonderful how the feel.
ings of the stranger who stands bensath the cloudless
sky, and in the clear sonlight of spring or avtumn,
contragts with those which he experiences when the
scene is veiled by the winter rain, or parched by
the heat of mid-saummer. Our pilgrims were con-
scious of this when, for the second time, they ap-



0 THE REUNION.

proached that part of the island which, in the view of
the seientific, prosents the grealest amount of interest,
Ooe of those beawtiful English yachts which may
oceasionally be seen cruising on the Mediterranean
coast, had borne them, in a few hours, from Palermo
to Catania.  Before reaching their destination, they
gurveyed from the sea those remarkable masses of
bazaltic reck which rise pear the shors, and were
obviously the offipring of Eina. To ascend this
mountain was the object of their visit, and on land-
ing, Isabel noted with delight the rapidity with
which vegelation unfolded, and the universal hue of
gpring which had robed the whole adjacent couniry.
At such o period, the singulor prevalence of the lava
is more striking, Indeed, nothing but familiarity with
this wonderful material, prevenis its appearance in
such abundance from exciting surprise.  The entire
domdain for many leagues around the voleans, bears
wilness to the frequency nnd extent of its eruptions.
The lnva here lies heaped in rocky maosscs; there
reduced to powder it constitutes the road ; decom-
posed by time, it forms the soil in which every vari-
ely of tree and vegetable flourish ; shaped by the
chisel it appears in the form of doorways and pillars,
while ita vough and unliewn fragments serve for the
walls of plantations.
The road to Nicolosi, whicli constitutes the first
stage of the nscent, is bordered with vineyards,
- intersected with streams of lavn, of later origin than
those which corpose the soil. 'With the exception of
these dark ridges, and the fine black dust which flies
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around the traveller, there is litthe to impress him
with the idea that be iz passing over a eountry once
devastated by a voleanic inundation. Yet directly be-
fore his eye, rise two scemingly low mounds, with se-
parale peaks but joined at their bases, of a dull red
color, hall eovered with shrubbery. This is Moste
Rossi, whenes issoed the faial sirenms of 1669, After
severnl hours repose, our travellers found themsalves
beyond the village, and moving slowly towards the
desired summit. It was night. The sky was clear
and the air ealm.  No sound bot the heavy tread of
the moles through the sand-like path, distorbed the
deep stilloess of the hour. The light of a lantern
carried by a boy in advance of the guide, glimmered
upon the huge blocks of lava which were widely
scaltered around, like the waves of a mighty sea,
petrified in some moement of convulsion, and dyed
with the ebon blackness of a storm-cloud. Oecca-
sionally o meteor flnshed athwart the star.gemmed
sky, or & breeze from above swepl fitfully by. There
was something indescribably solemn in thus secking
the summit of one of carth's most venerable moun-
tains in the solitude and shadow of night, and for
some lime they continued to progress silently, tll
the Count observed 1o Framer, “We have seen
many antiquitics, but none of them can vie in age
with this mountain. 1§ was sought by the wise men
af oid not less than by the inquirers of oor vwn age.
It is celebrated by the earliest poets.  Pindar sang
its wonders, and the mythology of a later epoch
accounted for its mysterions movements by the
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theary of the Cyelops, who, it was fabled, were
forging the armour of Volean benenth yonder cone.™

“And to us it remaing almost as much of a mys-
tery,” said Fraziar, * in many essential rospects.  As
to iz history, it seems 1o me we can best read it in the
varipus strata of lava around vs, some the produc-
tion of remote ages, some not yet cooled by the
upper air.  Who can survey its enormous base, and
note the springs gencrated in ils bosom, the many
colored minerals encrosted on its surface, the sulpho-
roous massesembedded indts sides, the fntastic ridges
clinging around it, the masses it has horled inte the
sed, the =now upon itz heights, the blaze from its
crater, and the infinite variety of trees apd plants
serenely growing over its wide breast, without ae-
knowledging it to be one of the greatest wonders of
this wonderful ereation ™ Having crozsed the woody
region, an exiensive tract thinly covered with large
ilexes, with fow branches, and almost destitute of fo-
linga, thoy passed a space of more difficalt passage,
fram the broken fragments of lava and tortuous
ahannels between them, and eame to a broad snow
plain, whose bard and slippery surface afforded an
uncertain foothold, and where the cold, keen wind.
and extreme varification of the air, warned them
that the trials attendant upon the expadition had not
been wholly exaggerated. This sloping area reaches
to the base of tie cone.  As they moved towards n,
the smoke burst in heavy volumes feom ils centre,
the dense column ever and anon reddening with a
deep crimson flash, which rose with o kind of super.
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natural glare, throwing a dazzling light over the snow,
and looming through the clear atmosphere with a
mumemary but startling brilliancy, The young moon
appeared, like a large golden erescent, hanging on the
harizon, when they keft the kst refuge called the
Casa Inglese, and commenced climbing toward the
oralar over hr.:npt of erumbling lava. As they were
seated away from the immediate infloence of the sul-
focating exhalation wpou the edge of the boiling
abyss, dawn began to glimmer aleng the sky, amd
far bencath them, at the horizon's edge, the sun ap-
pearing like an epormous globe of fire, seemed to
start (rom the mountains of Calabria, scaltering aver
the small fleccy clowds every variety of gorgeous
tint, and bathing the sca and hill-1ops in light. Then
felt the lonely spoctators on the suomit of Eina the
sublimity of their position. Vuleanic mounds pose
to their gaze, ke ant-hills, over the whele mountain.
Sicily was sprand beneath them—its mountains, eities,
and islands dwindled to the dimensions of minutely-
piclured objects.  Byracuse was visihlz on the shore;
Castro Giovanni among the hills. They descried
Malta, and even the distant Adriatie, and the shadow
of the cone of Etna falling like a mighty pyramsd
over the southern side of the island,. Who can de-
scribe the emotions excited by such a landscape!
They are part of that poetry of life wlich whispers
in mystic but thrilling tones of o spirit in the human
breast, above the destiny of carth, apd immortal as
the stars, a spirit which
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* Has power 1o make
Dusr naley yeuts seem moments bn the being
OF tha wlernel =ilmee.”

[ am fond of analogies,” said Isabel, as they
deseonded the [ast lava plain—+ especially between
miin and aature. I3 not te voleapie soil of this ré-
gion like the temperament of the people! These
rocks are formed by a sudden convalsion et once,
and momently; so the feolings of the children of
the Bouth, mould themselves into sction immedisiely ;
quick, fervent, and impetecss, they rush. forith to
results.  In northern countries, the slow processes of
years form the granite ribs of the hills; and the sens
of those chimes are contented with regular, reflective,
and gradunlly matured feeling.”  “And remember,”
said the Count, “the crystals found in the quickly
gmouldered [urpace are ofien as elear and beawtifol
as the stalactile creaied by the slow-dropping water
through countless yoars,”

The warm season had now commenced ; and our
travellers found the change from the still brooding
heat and scorching sirecco of the Capital, to the
breezy confines of Messina delightfully refreshing.
"There is a certain melancholy, though net displeasing
influence, in the advent of a Southern summer. The
long days when the heat forbids active exercise
abroad, and enjoing quiet at home, following each
other in bright yet monolonous succession, indoce a
physical languor which begets a dreamy mood.  The
very brilliancy of the weather, unbroken for weeks
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by a single change, chastens the buoyaney which the
variely of other seasons awakens, and the many
hours that are passed in the airy solitude of lofty
apariments are rather calculated to subdue than ex-
cite. The siesta and the bath take the place of the
opers and the promenade.  Repose becomes a luxury,
and thrown back vpon itsell the mind iz prooe 1w
quigt musing and the imagination te soothing fights.
Neaver had this scason dawned so richly upon lsabel,
and vel s music was e saddest strain which re.
néwed nature had ever breathed upon ler spirit
She found herself at the point whence ber journey-
ings had commenced, and yet she was apparemly
no nearer their object. From the window of their
apariment on the Marina, she wuichad for boors the
varying tints which played vgpon the opposite moun-
faips of Calabria; or wacing the dwarded hne of
contignous buildings, called to mind the earthguakes
which had transformed that peaceful Inpdscape into
g seane of teppor and destruclion, the coffects of
which are sfill g0 palpable. Buol disappointneent
shadowed her most trunguil moments.  In vain the
Count planned the most pleasant excursions,  They
charmed but momentarily, They had often followed,
in the calm light of eventide, the long, curving
beach, formed, nccording to classic fable, by ihe
cycle of Saturn, from the town to the Faro, and
thenee viewed the massive square rock on e oppo-
site coast, und the gurgling currents nenr—the once
dreaded dangers of the deep—the Scylla and Cha-
2
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rybdis of antiquity; or from some favourable point,
watched the twilight gather slowly over the beauti-
ful hills which elosely environ the toven, or noted the
splendid chiare of the atmosphere, which 15 nowhere
mare sirikingly obvious than in thiz part of the istund.
These peacefol evenings, however, solaced Isabel,
and she ofien returned from sach excursions re-ani-
mated by the exercise: and as they sat in the stone
baleany, inhaling the invigorating breeze as it swept
through the Faro, and walching the lglts of the
fishermaon's boats as their red glare flashed over the
calm tide of the harbor, the cheering words of her
unele, and the tender assiduities of ber lover failed
ol (e remew har bopes and renowate her spariis.

On one oceagion they started on their afiernoon
expedition in an unusunlly eleerful mood. Vittario
was in high glee because he had received intelligenee
that a party of travellors had landed some weeks
since mf Syracuse, amd having explored most of the
island, arrived at Palermo, and were on the peint of
visiting Messing ; and among them he hoped was (he
father of lsabel. Frarier was elated from nnticipa-
ting thearrival of an Amorican frigate, ihe commander
of which was his intimate friend ; while Tsabel having
instinetively conght something of the Blitheness of her
companions, reciprocated alb their words of encou-
ragemant, and smiled atevery ebullition of their kindly
wit. Their object on this occasion was to visil one
of the highest hills, where stands the Telegraph, com-
manding the finest prospect in the vicinity. After
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following for several hours a winding road, ovarlook-
ing precipitows and ombrageovs glens, and bounded
by wet more lofty hills thickly covered with ferm, they
reached the desired spot, and beheld a scene of tran-
scendant beauty. O ihe one side were the Lipari
islands, rising at intervals from the sen, the cone-like
mound of Stromboli conspicvous amid the group;
opposite, was the loog range of Calabrian hills, and
balow the Faro, town, and bay—eonstitating a rich
and finely=vuried view, every featore of which was
vividly distinet at that clear and tranquil hour. They
had bt rapidly iaken cognizance of the several
phases of the picture, when it sequired o pew and
unexpecied interest. Around the point of the Faro
appeared, the American [rigate, ber majestic form
slowly moving before the wind, and ber well-known
flag gaily faunting in the breoze: and & moment
afler a sleam-packet shot rapidly through, her smoke
strenming far along the horzon.

Isabel, after returning from this excursion, was
gearcely seated in her favoriie balcony, ere Viltorio
entered with a laok of delight, which instantly awak-
ened the expectancy of his companion. “1 have”
said he, * at length once more encountered my Malin
friend ; and with your permission will bring him here
o pass the evening with v Jsabel chocked the
expression of disappointment which rose to her lips,
and signified her assent.  An hour elapsed before the
Count's return.  Frazier was so occupied in examining
through his glass the equipments of the frigate, which
was anchored opposite the window, and Isabel was 0
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last in her own thoughts, that they did not notice his
enlrages, or that e was accompanied by his fiend.
They approached the balcony nnd paused.  Isabel
listhessly turmed her hend, and her eye instamly met
that of the stranger. There was a quick, short cry
of recognition, aml the next moment she was in the
arms of her father.

A few days subsequent, the dawn broke with more
than ordinary beauty over the landscape which
greeted the eyes of the pilgrims on their first arrival.
The morning was serene amd cool.  The blue walers
of the harbor were scarcely rippled. Far away
upon the endolating hills, sunlight and shade played
fantnstically ; and the hum of re-awnkened life rose
wiih a scarcely andible mormur.  Suddenly volumes
of smoke rolled from the dark sides of the frigate, o
sheet of Rame shot momently through the vapor, and
then, deep, loud and solemn echoed the thunder of
the report.  Cloud after cloud wound gracefully
upward, and sonjoined above hor masts, and the at-
teptive eve could oceasiopally trace a perfect circle
of smoke il it floated into the depths of the sky.
This parting salute was not immediately followed by
ihose rapid meneovres requiste 1o put the vessel in
motion. It was evident from the arrangements visi-
ble, that some ceremony was to be performed before
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her canvas was spread io the broeze.  Shaded by o
broad canopy, the officers were composedly grouped
upan the polished guarter-deck, and near by were
the: now upited pilgrims, while below them the men
presenied gallamt lines, standing uncovered, and in
such silent array that the futter of the national bannar
might be distinetly heard.  Beneath that emblem of
her far distant country, the marriage vows of lsabal
were sitered, and  at the conclasion of the rite, the
noble vessel stretched praudly away for the neighbor-
ing shores of Naly. It i3 only when we leave the
scene of a pilgrimage that we perfectly realize its inter-
esting and characteristic features.  As lsabel watahaed
the diminishing headlands of the island, the experience
of ber sujourn was renewed in the rotrospective
glance of memory, She recalled the peculiar and
lovely scenery which had so often cheered her sight.
She reverted to the numberless beings who were
eontent fo drudge on in the monotonous eirewit of a few
dim thoughts, and the dark requisition of & narrow
creed, and the countless victims of ignorance and
paverty that grope abjectly amid such ennobling scenes
of picturesqueness and beauty. She thought of the
noble relics of the Past that still sanctify the soil, and
the acts of kindness and words of sympathy which
had solaced her exile. The mingled remembrances
grew more vivid as the real picture became dim; and
with her farewell glance, she breathed an aspiration
spontaneously inspired in every susceptible mind, in
tnking leave of Sicily—that the time may come when
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the rich resources and beautiful garniture with whicl
Nature has blessed the ancient island, may be hal-

lowed by o worthier heritage of homan freedom,
intelligence, and virtue.

THE END.
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