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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

THE ADVENTURE OF MY AUNT

My aunt was a lady of large frame, strong mind, snd
great resolution; she was what might be termed a very
manly woman. My uncle was a thin, puny little man,
very meek and acquiescent, and no match for my aunt.
It was observed that he dwindled and dwindled gradu-
ally away, from the day of his marriage. His wife’s
powerful mind was too much for him; it wore! him out.
My aunt, however, took all possiblé care of him; had
half the doctors in town to prescribe for him; made him
take all their prescriptions, and dosed him with physie
enough to cure & whole hospital. All was.in vain. My
uncle grew worse and worse the more dosing and nursing
he underwent, until in the end he added another to the
long list of matrimonial vietims who have been killed with
kindness.

“And was it his ghost that appeared to her?” asked the
inquisitive gentleman, who had gquestioned the former
story-teller.

“You shall hear,” replied the narrator. “My aunt took
on mightily for the death of her poor dear husband. Per-
haps she felt some compunction? at having given him so
much physic, and nursed him into the grave. At any rate,
she did all that a widow could do to honor his memory.
She spared no expense in either the quantity or quality of
her mourning weeds;® wore a minjature of him about her

*

1wore, ﬁ' BE. 2compunction, B i 3 R . 3weeds,“§lik i 8
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TATLES OF A TRAVELLER

neck as large as a little sundial, and had a full-length por-
trait of him always hanging in her bedchamber. All the
world extolled her conduct to the gkies; and it was deter-
mined that a woman who behaved so well to the memory
of one hushand deserved soon fo get another.

It was not long after this that she went to take up her
residence in an old country-seat in Derbyshire, which had
long been in the care of merely & steward and a house-
keeper. She took most of her servants with her, intending
to make it her principal abode. The house stood in a
lonely, wild part of the country, among the gray Derby-
shire hills, with a murderer hangmg in chains on a bleak
height in full view.

The servants from town were half frightened out of
their wits at the idea of living in such a dismal, pagan-
looking place; especially when they got together in the
servants’ hall in the evening, and compared notes! on all
the hobgoblin stories picked up in the course of the day.
They were afraid to venture alone about the gloomy, black-
looking chambers. My lady’s maid, who was troubled
with nerves, declared she could never sleep alone in such
a ‘gashly rummaging old building’; and the footman, who
was & kind-hearted young fellow, did all in his power to
cheer her up.

My aunt was struck with the lonely appearance of the
house. Before going to bed, therefore, she examined well
the fastenings of the doors and windows; locked up the
plate with her own hands, and carried the keys, together
with a Jittle box of money and jewels, to her own room; for
she was & notable? woman, and always saw to all thingy

1compared notes, 75 # & H. 2notable, ¥ T 38 52,
2
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

herself. Having put the keys under her pillow, and dis-
maissed her maid, she sat by her toilet arranging her hair;
for being, in spite of her grief for my uncle, rather a buxom
widow, she was somewhat particular about her person.
She sat for a little while looking at her face in the glass,
first on one side, then on the other, as ladies are apt to do
when they would ascerfain whether they have been in
good looks; for a roistering country squire of the meigh-
borhood, with whom she had flirted when a girl, had called
that day to welcome her to the country.

All of a sudden she thought she heard something move
behind her. She looked hastily round, but there was
nothing to be seen,—nothing but the grimly painted por-
trait of her poor dear man, hanging against the wall.

She gave a heavy sigh to his memory, as she was ac-
customed to do whenever she spoke of him in company,
and then went on adjusting her night-dress, and thinking
of the squire. Her sigh was re-echoed, or answered by a
long-drawn breath. She looked round again, but no one
was to be seen. She ascribed these sounds to the wind
oozing through the rat-holes of the old mansion, and
proceeded leisurely to pub her hair in papers, when, all at
once, she thought she perceived one of the eyes of the
portrait move.”

“The back of her head being towaxds it} said the story.
teller with the ruined head,—“good!”

“Yes, sirl” replied dryly the narrator, “her back being
towards the portrait, but her eyes fixed on its reflection
in the glass. Well, as I was saying, she perceived one of
the eyes of the portrait move. So strange a circumstance,
as you may well suppose, gave her a sudden shock. To
aasure herself of the fact, she put one hand to her forehead

3
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TATLES OF A TRAVELLER

s if rubbing if; peeped through the fingers, and moved
the candle with the other hand. The light of the taper
gleamed on the eye, and was reflected from it. She was
sure it moved. - Nay, more, it seemed to give her a wink,
as she had sometimes known her husband to do when living!
It struck a momentary chill to her heart; for she was a lone
woman, and felt herself fearfully situated.

The chill was but transient. My aunt, who was almost
a8 resolute a personage as your uncle, sir (turning to the
old story-teller), became instanily calm and collected.
She went on adjusting her dress. She even hummed an
air, and did not make even a single false note. She casu-
ally overturned a dressing-box; took.a candle and picked
up the articles one by one from the floor; pursued a rolling
pin-cushion that was making th.; best of its way under the
bed; then opened the door; looked for an instant into the
corridor, as if in doubt whether to go; and then walked
quietly out.

She hastened down stairs, ordered the servants to arm
themselves with the weapons first at hand, placed herself
ab their head, and returned almost immediately.

Her hastily levied army presented a formidable force.
The steward had a rusty blunder-buss, the coachman a
loaded whip, the footman & pair of horse-pistols, the cook
a huge chopping-knife, and the butler a bofitle in each
hand. My aunt led the van with a red-hot poker, and in
my opinion she was the most formidable of the party. The
waiting-maid, who dreaded fo stay alone in the servants’
hall, brought up the rear, smelling at a broken bottle of
volatile salts, and expressing her terror of the ghostesses.
‘Ghosts!’ said my aunt, resolutely ‘T’ll singe their whiskerg
for them!

4 .
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

They enfered the chamber. All was still and undis-
turbed as when she had left it. They. approached the
portrait of my uncle.

‘Pull down that picture!’ cried my aupt. A heavy
groan, and a sound like the chattering of teeth, issued
from the portrait. The servants shrunk back; the maid
uttered a faint shriek, and clung to the footman for
support. -

‘Instantly!’ added my aunt, with a stamp of the foot.

The picture was pulled down, and from a recess behind
it, in which had formerly stood a clock, they hauled forth
a, round-shouldered, black-bearded varlet, with a kmife as
long as my arm, bub frembling all over like an aspen leaf.”

“Well, and who was he? No ghost, I suppose,” said
the inguisitive gentleman.

“A Knight of the Post,”* replied the narrator, “who
had been smifiten with the worth of the wealthy widow;
or rather a marauding Tarquin, who had stolen infto her
chamber to violate her purse, and rifle her strong box, when
he, “the vagabond was a loose idle fellow of the neighbor-
hood, who had once been a servant in the house, and bad
been employed to assist in arranging it for the reception
of its mistress. He confessed that he had eontrived this
hiding-place for his nefarious purpose, and had borrowed
an eye from the portrait by way of a reconnoitring-hole.”

“And what did they do with him?—did they hang him?”
resumed the questioner.

“Hang him!—how could they?” exclaimed a beetle-
browed barrister, with a hawk’s nose. “The offence was
lagEnightof the Post, LERABE LM AT FHHEH T
]
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TALES OF A TRAVELL¥R

not capital. No robbery, no assault had been committed.
No forcible entry or breaking into the premises——

“My aunt,” said the narrator, “was a woman of spirit,
and apt to take the law in her own hands. She had her
own notions of cleanliness also. She ordered the fellow
to be drawn through the horse-pond, to cleanse away all
offences, and then to be well rubbed down with an oaken
towel.”

“And what became of him afterwards?” eaid the in-
quisitive gentleman.

“I do not exactly know. I believe he was sent on a
voyage of improvement to Botany Bay.”

“And your aunt,” said the inquisitive gentleman; “T’ll
warrant she took care to make her maid sleep in the room
with her after that.”

“No, sir, she did better; she gave her hand shortly after
to the roistering squire; for she used to observe that it was
‘a dismal thing for & woman to sleep alone in the country.”

“She was right,” observed the inquisitive gentleman,

nodding sagaciously; “but I am sorry they did not hang
that fellow.”

THE INN AT TERRACINA

Crack! crack! crack! crack! erack!

“Here comes the estafette! from Naples,” said mine
host of the inn at Terracina; “bring out the relay.”

The. estafette came galloping up the road according to
custom, brandishing over his head a short-handled whip,
with a long, knotted lash, every smack of which made a

Lestedotte, 3% 15 2 57 — fd {5 B o 15 2.
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

report like a pistol. He was a tight, square-set young
fellow, in the usual uniform: a smart blue coat, ornamented
with facings and gold lace, but so short behind as to reach
scarcely below his waistband, and cocked up not unlike the
tail of a wrep; a cocked hat edged with gold lace; a pair
of stiff riding boots; but, instead of +he usual leathern
breeches, he had a fragment of a pair of drawers, that
scarcely furnished an apology for modesty to hide behind.

The estafette galloped up to the door, and jumped from
his horse.

“A glass of rosolio,! a fresh horse, and a pair of
breeches,” said he, “and quickly, per Pamor di Dio2 I
am behind my time, and must be off!”

“San Gennaro,” replied the host; “w]iy, where hast thou
left thy garment?”’

“Among the robbars between this and Fondi.”

“What, rob an estafette! I never heard of such folly.
What could they hope to get from thee?”

“My leather breeches!” replied the estafette. “They
were brand-new, and shone like gold, and hit the fancy
of the captain.”

“Well, these fellows grow worse a.nd worse. To meddle
with an estafette! and that merely for the sake of a pair of
leather breeches!”

The robbing of the government messenger seemed to
strike the host with more astonishment than any other
enormity that had taken place on the road; and, indeed,
it was the first time so wanton an outrage had been com-
mitted; the robbers generally taking care not to meddle
with any thing belonging to government..

1rosolio, #t. {f§. 2per Pamor di bio, B Lwi .
7
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

The estafette was by this time equipped, for he had not
lost an instant in making his preparations while talking.
The relay was ready; the rosolio tossed off; he grasped the
reins and the stirrup.

“Were there many robbers in the band?” said a hand-
some, dark young man, stepping forward from the door
of the inn.

“Ag formidable a band as ever I saw,” said the estafette,
springing into the saddle.

“Are they cruel to travellers?” said a beautiful young
Venetian lady, who had been hanging on the gentle-
man’s arm.

“Cruel, signoral” echoed the estafette, giving a glance
at the lady as he put spurs to his horse. “Corpo di Baccol*
They stiletto all the men; and, as to women: > Crack!
crack! crack! crack! erack! The last words were drowned
in the smacking of the whip, and away galloped the es-
tafette along the road to the Pontine marshes. -

“Holy Virgin!” ejaculated the fair Venetian, “what will
become of usl”

The inn of which we are speaking stands just outside
of the walls of Terracina, under a vast precipitous height
of rocks, crowned with the ruins of the castle of Theodric
the Goth. The situation of Terracina is remarkable. It
is a little, ancient, lazy Jtalian town, on the frontiers of
the Roman territory. There seems to be an idle pause
in every thing about the place. The Mediterranean
spreads before it—that sea without flux or reflux. The
port is without a sail, excepting that once in a while a
solitary felucca? may be seen disgorging its holy cargo of

1 Corpo di Bacco {=body of Bacchus), Bacchus jf{ §§. 2felucca,
b B A
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

baceala,l or codfish, the meagre provision for the qua-
resima,? or Lent. The inhabitants are apparently a list-
less, heedless race, as people of soft sunny climates are apt
to be; but under this passive, indolent exterior are said to
lurk dangerous qualities. They are supposed by many
to be little better than the banditti of the neighboring
mountains, and indeed to hold a secret correspondence
with them. The solitary watch-towers, erected here and
there, along the coast, speak of pirates and corsairs that
hover about these shores; while the low huts, as stations
for soldiers, which dot the distant road, as it winds up
through an olive grove, intimate that in the ascent there
is- danger for the traveller, and facility for the bandit.
Indeed, it is between this town and Fondi that the road
to Naples is most infested by banditti. It has several
windings and solitary places, where the robbers are enabled
to see the traveller from a distance, from the brows of hills
or impending precipices, and to lie in wait for him at
lonely and difficult passes.

The Italian robbers are a desperate class of men, that
have almost formed themselves into an order of society.
They wear a kind of uniform, or rather costume, which
openly designates their profession. This is probably done
to diminish its skulking, lawless character, and to give it
something of a military air in the eyes of the common
people; or, perhaps, to catch by outward show and finery
the fancies of the young men of the villages, and thus fo
gain recruits. Their dresses are often very rich and pic-
turesque. They wear jackets and breeches of bright
colors, sometimek gayly embroidered; their breasts are

1baccals, % . 2quaresima (=Lent), I3 47 ¥ 5.
e
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

covered -7ith medals and relics; their hats are broad.
brimmea, with conical crowns, decorated with feathers,
or variously-colored ribands; their hair is sometinies gath-
ered in silk nets; they wear a kind of sandal of cloth or
leathier, bound round the legs with thongs, and extremely
flexible, to enable them to scramble with ease and
celerity among the mountain precipices; a broad belt of
cloth, or a sash of silk nef, is stuck full of pistols and
stilettos; & carbine is slung at the back; while about them
is generally thrown, in & negligent manner, & great dingy
mantle, which serves as a protection in storms, or a bed
in their bivouacs among the mountains,

They range over a great extent of wild country, along
the chain of Apennines, bordering on different states;
they know all the difficult passes, the short cuts for re-
treat, and the impracticable forests of the mountain sum-
mits, where no force dare follow them. They are secure
of the good-will of the inhabitants of those regions, a poor
and semi-barbarous race, whom they never disturb and
often enrich. Indeed, they are considered as a sort of illegi-
timate heroes among the mountain villages, and in certain
frontier towns whete they dispose of their plunder. Thus
countenanced! and sheltered, and secure in the fasinesses
of their mountains, the robbers have set the weak police of
the Ttalian states at defiance. Ttis in vain that their names
and descriptions are posted on the doors of country
churches,- and rewards offered for them alive or dead; the
villagers are either too much awed by the terrible instances
of vengeance inflicted by the brigands, or have too good
an understanding with them to be their betrayers. It is
true they are now and then bunfed and shot down like

1 countenanced, % .
10
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

beasts of prey by the gens-d’armes, their heads put in
iron cages, and stuck upon posts by the roadside, or
their limbs hung up to blacken in the trees mear the
places where they have committed their atroeities; but
these ghastly spectacles only serve to make some dreary
pass of the road still more dreary, and to dismay the
traveller, without deferring the bandit.

At the time that the estafette made his sudden ap-
pearance almost in cuerpol as has been mentioned, the
audacity of the robbers had risen to an unparalleled
height. They had laid villas under contribution; they
had sent messages into country towns, to tradesmen and
rich burghers, demanding supplies of money, of clothing,
or even of luxuries, with menaces of* vengeance in case of
refusal. They had their spies and emissaries in every
town, village, and inn, along the principal roads, to give
them notice of the movements and quality of travellers.
They had plundered carriages, carried people of rank and
fortune into the mountains, and obliged them to write
for heavy ransoms, and had committed outrages on fe-
males who had fallen into their hands.

- Such was briefly the state of the robbers, or rather such

was the account of the rumors prevalent concerning them,
when the scene took place abt the inn of Terracina. The
dark, handsome young man and the Venetian lady, inci-
dentally mentioned, had arrived early that afternoon in
a private carriage drawn by mules, and attended by a
single servant. They had been recently married, were
spending the honeymoon in travelling through these
delicious countries, and were on their way to visit a rich
aunt of the bride at Naples.

Yin cuerpo, R F— K R.
u



B == o 8to0y & %

B T K, O SR R B T AR SR R TE D
TR , TR PR T R |, BB T 8
REETIHN RSB RN R R, TR
TN, AR TR TS, BT _

BRI R — SRR R TR,
MY AIE RN TRk, a5 A R B, R TR B
B R BA BE 2 P A M 68, R B 15 B T TS
85, 98 (2 2\ B SR R, AL PG, SRk
T S IR, TR, FTAEN L
85t HHIE , B A AP TR BB T TR
EHREE, RIESBESER FERAZNAAL
BB SRR B, A A P, B B
AR

R E IR TR MR NIE, BEREY
PR, LTI N, R, RIS
AR RHTETEGSEET, RPERBLTAA, 2
ERA A B BRI E , E— B\ FaBE. A
PRI I, AR S R D A, A0
RS T A — A S,

1



TALES OF A TRAVELLER

The lady was young, and tender, and timid. The
stories she had heard along the road had filled her with
apprehension, not more for herself than for her husband;
for though she had been married almost a month, she
still loved him almost to idolatry. When she reached
Terracina, the rumors of the road had increased to an
alarming magnitude; and the sight of two robbers’ skulls,
grinning in iron cages, on each side of the old gateway
of the town, brought her to a pause. Her husband had
tried in vain to reassure her; they had lingered all the
afternoon at the inn, until it was too late to think of
starting that evening, and the parting words of the esta-
fette completed her affright.

“Let us return to Rome,” said she, putting her arm
within her husband’s, and drawing towards him as if for
protection. “Let us return to Rome, and give up this
visit to Naples.” A

“And give up the vigit to your aunt, too?” said the
husband.

“Nay—what is my aunt in comparison with your
safety?” said she, looking up tenderly in his face.

There was something in her tone and manner that
showed she really was thinking more of her husband’s
safety at the moment than of her own; and being so
recently married, and & match of pure affection, too, it is
very possible that she was; at least her husband thought
so. Indeed, any one who has heard the sweet musical
tone of a Venetian voice, and the melting tenderness of &
Venetian phrase, and felt the soft witchery of a Venetian
eye, would not wonder at the hushand’s believing what-
ever they professed. He clasped the white hand that had
been laid within his, put his arm round her slender waist,

12
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

and drawing her fondly to his bosom, “This night, at least,”
said he, “we will pass at Terracina.”

Crack! crack! orack! crack! crack! Another appa-
rition of the road attracted the attention of mine host and
his guests. From the direction of the Ponfine marshes,
a carriage, drawn by half a dozen horses, came driving at
a furious rate; the postilions smacking their whips like mad,
as is the case when conscious of the greatness or of the
munificence of their fare. It was a landaulet with a
servant mounted on the dickey. The compact, highly fin-
ished, yet proudly simple construction of the carriage; the
quantity of neat, well-arranged trunks and conveniences;
the loads of box-coats on the dickey; the fresh, burly, bluff-
looking face of the master at the window; and the ruddy,
round-headed servant, in close-cropped hair, short coat,
drab breeches, and long gaiters, all proclaimed at once that
this was the equipage of an Englishman.

“Horses to Fondi,” said the Englishman, as the land-
lord came bowing to the carriage-door.

“Would not his Excellenza alight,, and take some refresh-
ments?”

“No—he did not mean to eat until he got to Fondi.”

“But the horses will be some time in getting ready.”

“Ah! that’s always the way; nothing but delay in this
cursed country!”

“If his Excellenza would only walk into the house—

“No, no, nol—I tell you nol—I want nothing but
horses, and as quick as possible. John, see that the horses
are got ready, and don’t let us be kept here an hour or two.
Tell him if we’re delayed over the time, 'l lodge a com-
plaint with the postmaster.”

13
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TALES OF A TRAVELLEB

John touched his hat, and set off to obey his master’s
orders with the taciturn okedience of an English servant.

In the meantime the Englishman got out of the car-
riage, and walked up and down before the inn, with his
hands in his pockets, taking no notice of the crowd of
idlers who were gazing at him and his equipage. He was
tall, stout, and well made; dressed with neatness and preci-
sion; wore & travelling cap of the color of ginger-bread;
and had rather an unhappy expression about the corners
of his mouth; partly from not having yet made his dinner,
and partly from not having been able to get on at a greater
rate than seven miles an hour. Not that he had any other
cause for haste than an Englishman’s usual hurry to get
to the end of & journey; or, to use the regular phrase, “to
get on.” Perhaps, too, he was a little sore from having
been fleeced? at every stage.

After some time, the servant returned from the stable
with a ook of some perplexity.

“Are the horses ready, John?”

“No, sir—I never saw such a place. There’s no get-
ting any thing done. I think your honor had better step
into the house and get something to eat; it will be a long
while before we get to Fundy.”

“D——n the house. It’s & mere trick—I’ll not eat any
thing, just to spite them,’’2 said the Englishman, still more
crusty at the prospect of being so long without his dinner.

“They. say your honor’s very wrong,” said John, “to set
off at this late hour. The road’s full of highwaymen.”

“Mere tales to get custom.”

*The estafette which passed us was stopped by a whole

1fleeced, $& A 5% 2k. 2to spite them, [ 'Iﬁ.ﬁa .
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

gang,” said John, increasing his emphasis with each addi.
tional piece of information.

“I don’t believe a word of it.”

“They robbed him of his breeches,” said John, giving
at the same time a hitch to his own waistband.

“All humbug!”

Here the dark, handsome young man stepped forward,
and addressing the Englishman very politely, in broken
English, invited him to partake of a repast he was about
to make.

“Thank’ee,” said the Englishman, thrusting his hands
deeper into his pockets, and casting a slight side-glance of
suspicion ab the young man, as if he thought, from his
civility, he must have a design upon his purse.

“We shall be most happy, if you will do us the favor,”
said the lady, in her soft Venetian dialect. There was a
sweetness in her accents that was most persuasive. The
Englishman cast a look upon her countenance; her beauty
was still more eloquent. His features instantly relaxed.
He made a polite bow. “With great pleasure, Signora,”
said he.

In short, the eagerness to “get on” was suddenly slack-
ened; the determination to famish himself as far as Fondi,
by wey of punishing the landlord, was abandoned; John
chose an apartment at the inn for his master’s reception,
and preparations were made to remain there until morning.

The carriage was unpacked of such of its contents as
were indispensable for the night. There was the usual
parade of trunks and writing-desks, and portfolios and
dressing-boxes, and those other oppressive conveniences
which burden a comfortable man. The observant loiterers
about the inn-door, wrapped up in great dirt-colored cloaks,
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

with only a hawk’s-eye uncovered, made many remarks to
each other on this quantity of luggage, that seemed enough
for an army. The domestics of the inn ‘talked with
wonder of the splendid dressing-case, with its gold and
silver furnifure, that was spread out on the toilet-table,
and the bag of gold that chinked as it was taken oub
of the trunk. The strange Milor's wealth, and the
treasures he carried about him, were the talk, that evening;
over all Terracina.

The Englishman took some time to make his ablutions
and arrange his dress for table; and, after considerable
labor and effort in putting himself at his ease, made his
appearance, with stiff white cravat, his clothes free from
the least speck of dust, and adjusted with precision. He
made g civil bow on entering in the unprofessing English
way, which the fair Venetian, accustomed to the com-
plimentary salutations of the Continent, eonsidered ex-
tremely cold. '

The supper, as it was termed by the Ifalian, or dinner,
as the Englishman called it, was now served: heaven and
earth, and the waters under the earth, had been moved to
furnish it; for there were birds of the air, and beasts of the
field, and fish of the sea. The Englishman’s servant, too,
had turned the kitchen topsy-turvy in his zeal to cook his
master a beefsteak; and made his appearance loaded with
ketchup, and soy, and cayenne pepper, and Harvey sauce,
and a bottle of port wine, from that warehouse, the carriage,
in which his master seemed desirous of carrying England
ahout the world with him. Indeed, the repast was one
of those Ttalian farragoes which require a little qualify-
ing. The tureen of soup was a black sea, with livers, and
limbs, and fragments of all kinds of birds and beasts floating
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

like wrecks about it. A meagre-winged animal, which
mine host called a delicate chicken, had evidently died of
a consumption. The macaroni was smoked. The beef-
steak was tough buffalo’s flesh. There was what appeared
to be a dish of stewed eels, of which the Englishman ate
with great relish; but had nearly refunded them when told
that they were vipers, caught among the rocks of Terracina,
and esteemed a great delicacy.

Nothing, however, conquers a traveller’s spleen sooner
than eating, whatever may be the cookery; and nothing
brings him into good-humor with his company soocner than
eating together; the Englishman, therefore, had not half
finished his repast and his bottle before he began to think
the Venetian a very tolerable fellow for a foreigner, and
his wife almost handsome enough to be an Englishwoman,

In the course of the repast the usual topics of travellers
were discussed, and among others the reports of robbers
which harassed the mind of the fair Venetian. The land-
lord and waiter dipped into! the conversation with that
familiarity permitted on the Continent, and served up so
many bloody tales as they served up the dishes, that they
almost frightened away the poor lady’s appetite. The
Englishman, who had a national antipathy to every thing
technically called “humbug,” listened to them all with a
certain screw of the mouth, expressive of incredulity.2
There was the well-known story of the school of Terracina,
captured by the robbers; and one of the scholars cruelly
massacred in order to bring the parents to terms for the
ransom of therest. And another of a gentleman of Rome,
who received his son’s ear in a letter, with information that

1dipped into, 75 #§. 2incredulity, Jx # 5.
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

his son would be remitted to him in this way, by instal-
ments, until he paid the required ransom.

The fair Venetian shuddered as she heard thess tales,
and the landlord, like a true marrator of the ferrible,
doubled the dose when he saw how it operated. He was
just proceeding to relate the misfortunes of a great Eng-
lish lord and his family, when the Englishman, tired of
his volubility,® interrupted him, and pronounced these
accounts to be mere travellers’ tales, or the exaggerations
of ignorant peasants and designing innkeepers. The land-
lord was indignant at the doubt levelled at his stories,
and the innuendo levelled at his cloth;2 he cited, in cor.
roboration,?® half a dozen tales still more terrible.

. “I don’t believe a word of them,” said the Englishman.

“But the robbers have been iried and executed!”

“All a farcel”

“But their heads are stuck up along the road!”

“0Old skulls accumulated during a century.”

The landlord muttered to himself as he wenb out at
the door: “San Gennaro! quanio somo singolari questi
Inglest!”

A iresh hubbub outside of the inn ammounced the
arrival of more travellers; and, from the variety of voices,
or rather of clamors, the clattering of hoofs, the rattling
of wheels, and the general uproar both within and without,
the arrival seemed to be numerous.

It was; in fact, the procacciot and its convoy—a kind
of caravan which sets out on certain days for the trans-
portation of merchandise, with an escort of soldiery to
protect it from the robbers. Travellers avail themselves

1volubility, £ 5§. 2cloth, 47 %. 3in corroboration, EoER.
4 procaccio fj caravan, ¥ B HJ 4T &Y 8 &
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TATES OF A TRAVELLER
of its protection, and a long file of carriages generally
aeccompany it.

A considerable time elapsed before either landlord or
waiter returned, being hurried hither and thither by that
tempest of noise and bustle which takes place in an
Ttalian inn on the arrival of any considerable accession
of custom. When mine host reappeared there was a smile
of triumph on his countenance.

“Perhaps,” said he, as he cleared the table, “perhaps the
signor has not heard of what has happened?”

“What?” said the Englishman, dryly.

“Why, the procaccio has brought accounts of fresh ex-
ploits of the robbers.”

“Pish!”

“There’s more news of the English Milor and his family,”
said the host, exultingly.

“An English lord? What English lord?”

*Milor Popkin.”

“Lord Popkins? I never heard of such a title!”

“O sicuro!* & great nobleman, who passed through
here lately with mi ladi and her daughters. A magnifico,2
one of the grand counsellors of London, an almanno!”

“Almanno — almanno? — tut — he means alderman.”

“Bicuro — Aldermanno Popkin, and the Principessa
Popkin, and the Signorine Popkin!” said mine host
trinvmphantly. ‘ )

He now put himself into an attitude, and would have
launched into a full detail, had he not been thwarted by
the Englishman, who seemed determined neither to eredit
nor indulge him in his sbories, but dryly motioned for
him to clear away the table.

1siouro f) sure, ¥ 7 4 #. 2magnifico, k A #.
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PALES OF A TRAVELLER

An Ttalian tongue, however, is not easily checked;
that of mine host continued to wag with increasing volu-
bility, as he conveyed the relics of the repast out of the
room; and the last that could be distinguished of his voice,
a8 it died away along the corridor, was the iteration of
the favorite word, Popkin — Popkin — Popkin — pop —
Pop —pop.

The arrival of the procaccio had, indeed, filled the house
with stories, as it had with guests. The Englishman and
his companions walked after supper up and down the
large hall, or common room of the inn, which ran through
the centre of the building. Tt was spacious and somewhat
dirty, with tables placed in various parts, at which groups
of travellers were seated; while others strolled about,
waiting, in famished impatience, for their evening’s meal.

It was a heterogeneous assemblage of people of all ranks
and countries, who had arrived in all kinds of vehicles.
Though distinet knots of travellers, yet the travelling to-
gether, under one common escort, had jumbled them into
a certain degree of companionship on the road; besides, on
the Continent travellers are always familiar, and nothing
is more motley than the groups which gather casually to-
gether in sociable conversation in the public rooms of inns.

The formidable numbers, and formidable guard of the
procaccio had prevented any molestation® from banditti;
but every party of travellers had its tale of wonder, and
one carriage vied with another in its budget of assertions
and surmises. Fierce, whiskered faces had been seen
peering over the rocks; carbines and stilettos gleaming
from among the bushes; suspicious-looking fellows, with

1molestation, ¥g.
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TATES OF A TRAVELLER

flapped hats and scowling eyes, had occasionally recon-
noitred a straggling carriage, but had disappeared on seeing
the guard.

The fair Venetian listened to all these stories with
that avidity with which we always pamper any feeling
of alarm; even the Englishman began to feel interested
in the common topie, desirous of getting more correct
information than mere flying reports. Congquering, there-
fore, that shymess which is prone to keep an Englishman
solitary in erowds, he approached one of the talking groups,
the oracle of which was a tall, thin Ttalian, with long
agquiline nose, a high forehead, and lively prominent eye,
beaming from under a green velvet travelling-cap, with
gold tassel. He was of Rome, a surgeon by profession,
a poet by choice, and something of an improvisatore.l

In the present instance, however, he was talking in plain
prose, but holding forth with the fluency of one who talks
well, and likes to exert his talent. A question or two from
the Englishman drew copious replies, for an Englishman
sociable among strangers is regarded as a phenomenon on
the Continent, and always treated with attention for the
rarity’s sake. The improvisatore gave much the same
account of the banditti that I have already furnished.

“But why does not the police exert itself, and root them
out?”’ demanded the Englishman.

“Because the police is too weak, and the banditti are
too strong,” replied the ofher. “To root them out would
be a more difficult task than you imagine. They are
connected and almost identified with the mountain
peasantry and the people of the villages. The numerous

lﬁnprc;visatore, AEBRBE BD®RESA
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TALES OF A TBAVELLER

bands have an understanding with each other, and with
the country round. A gendarme cannot sbir without
their being aware of ib. They have their scouts every-
where, who lurk about towns, villages, and inns, mingle
in every crowd, and pervade every place of resort. I
should not be surprised if some one should be supervising
us ab this moment.”

The fair Venetian looked round fearfully, and turned
pale. :

Here the improvisatore was interrupted by a lively
Neapolitan Iawyer.

“By the way,” said he, “I recollect & little adventure
of a learned doctor, a friend of mine, which happened in
this very neighborhood, not far from the ruins of Theo-
dric’s Castle, which are on the top of those great rocky
heights above the town.”

A wish was, of course, expressed to hear the adventure
of the doctor, by all excepting the improvisatore, who,
being fond of talking and of hearing himself falk, and
accustomed, moreover to harangue without interruption,
looked rather annoyed at being checked when in full
career. The Neapolitan, however, took no notice of his
chagrin, but related the following anecdote.

ADVENTURE OF THE LITTLE ANTIQUARY

My friend, the Doctor, was & thorough anfiquary; a
little rusty, musty old fellow, always groping among ruins.
He relished a building as you Englishmen relish a cheese,
—the more mouldy and crumbling it was, the more it
suited his taste. A shell of an old nameless temple, or
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

the cracked walls of a broken-down amphitheatre, would
throw bim into raptures; and he took more delight in
these crusts and cheese-parings of antiquity than in the
best-conditioned modern palaces.

He was a curious collector of coins also, and had just
gained an accession of wealth that almost turned his brain.

All these precious coins he carried about him in a leathern
purse, buried deep in a pocket of his little black breeches.

The last maggot® he had taken into his brain was to
hunt after the ancient cities of the Pelasgi, which are said
to exist to this day among the mountains of the Abruzzi,
but about which a singular degree of obscurity prevails.
He had made many discoveries concerning them, and had
recorded a great many valuable nofes and memorandums
on the subject, in a voluminous book, which he always
carried about with him, either for the purpose of frequent
reference or through fear lest the precious document
should fall into the hands of brother antiquaries. He had,
therefore, a large pocket in the skirt of his coat, where he
bore about this inestimable tome, banging against his rear
as he walked.

Thus heavily laden with the spoils of antiquity, the
good little man, during a sojourn at Terracina, mounted
one day the rocky cliffs which overhang the town, to visit
the castle of Theodric. He was groping about the ruins
towards the hour of sunset, buried in his reflections, his
wits no doubt wool-gathering? among the Goths and
Romans, when he heard footsteps behind him.

He turned, and beheld five or six young fellows, of rough,
gaucy demeanor, clad in a singulsr manner, half peasant,

Tmaggot, % 42 B M. Iwool-gathering, & X 57 Us i %
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TALES OF A TRAVELIER

half huntsman, with carbines in their hands. Their
whole appearance and carriage left him no doubt into
what company he had fallen.

The Doctor was a feeble little man, poor in look, and
poorer in purse. « He had but little gold or silver to be
robbed of; but then he had his curious ancient coin in
his breeches-pocket. He had, moreover, certain other
valuables, such as an old silver watch, thick as a turnip,
with figures on it large enough for a clock; and a set of
seals at the end of a steel chain, dangling half-way down
to his knees. AIl these were of precious esteem, being
family relics. He had also a seal-ring, a veritable antique
intaglio, that covered half his knuckle. It was a Venus,
which the old man almost worshipped with the zeal of a
voluptuary. But what he most valued was his inesti-
mable collection of hints relative to the Pelasgian cities,
which he would gladly have given all the money in his
pocket to have had safe at the bottom of his trunk in
Terracina.

However, he plucked up & stout heart, at least as stout
& heart as he could, seeing that he was but a puny little
man at the best of times. So he wished the hunters a
“buon giorno.”* They returned his salutation, giving the
old gentleman a sociable slap on the back that ma.de his
heart leap into his throat.

They fell into conversation, and walked for some time
together among the heights, the Doctor wishing them
all the while at the bottom of the crater of Vesuvius.
At length they came to a small osteria? on the mountain,
W :ere they proposed to enter and have a cup of wine

1buon giorno, g % %2 Zosteria, /b % J§»
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

together; the Doctor consented, though he would as soon
have been invited to drink hemlock.

One of the gang remained sentinel at the door; the
others swaggered into the house, stood their guns in the
corner of the room, and each drawing a pistol or stiletto
oub of his bel$, laid it upon the table. They now drew
benches round the board, called Iustily for wine, and
hailing the Doctor s though he had been a boon com-
panion of long standing, insisted upon his sitting down
and making merry.

The worthy man eomplied with forced grimace, bub
with fear and trembling; sitting uneasily on the edge of
his chair; eying ruefully the black-muzzled pistols, and
cold, naked stilettos; and supping down heartburn with
every drop of liquor. His new comrades, however, pushed
the bottle bravely, and plied him vigorously. They sang,
they laughed; told excellent stories of their robberies and
combat, mingled with many ruffian jokes; and the little
Doctor was fain-to laugh at all their cut-throat pleasantries,
though his heart was dying away atb the very bottom of his
bosom. )
~ By their ownr account, they were young men from the
villages, who had recently taken up this line of life out of
the wild caprice of youth. They talked of their mur-
derous exploits as & sporsman talks of his amusements:
to shoot down & traveller seemed of little more consequence
to them than to shoot a hare. They spoke with rapture of
the glorious roving life they led, free as birds; here to-day,
gone to-morrow; ranging® the forests, climbing the rocks,
" scouring the valleys; the world their own wherever they

iranging, % 47; & 47
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

could lay hold of it; full purses—merry companions—
pretty women. The little antiquary got fuddled with
their talk and their wine, for they did not spare bumpers.
He half forgot his fears, his sealring, and his family
watch; even the freatise on the Pelasgian cities, which
was warming under him, for a time faded from his memory
in the glowing picture that they drew. He declares that
he no longer wonders at the prevalence! of this robber
mania among the mountains; for he felt at the time,
that, had he been a young man, and & strong man, and had
there been no danger of the galleys in the background, he
should have been half tempted himself to turn bandit.

At length the hour of separating arrived. The Docthor
was suddenly called to himself and his fears by seeing the
robbers resume their weapons. He now quaked for his
valuables, and, above all, for his antiquarian treatise.
He endeavored, however, to look cool and unconcerned;?
and drew from out his deep pocket, a long, lank, leathern
purse, far gone in consumption, at the bottom of which
a few coin chinked with the trembling of his hand.

The chief of the party observed his movement, and
laying his hand upon the antiquary’s shoulder, ‘“Harkee!
Signor Dottore!l” said he, “we bave drunk together as
friends and comrades; let us part as such. We under-
stand you. We know who and what you are, for we
know who everybody is that sleeps at Terracina, or that
puts foob upon the road. You are a rich man, but you
carry all your wealth in your head; we cannot get at if,
and we should not know what to do with it if we could.
I see you are uneasy aboub your ring; but don’t worry

iprevalence, i 47. 2unconcerned, ;& BY i&»
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TATHS OF A TRAVELLER

yourself, it is not worth taking; you think it an antique,
but it’s a counterfeit—a mere sham.”

Here the ire of the antiquary rose: the Doctor forgob
himself in his zeal for the character of his ring. Heaven
and earth! his Venus & sham! Had they pronounced
the wife of his bosom “no better than she should be,”
he could not have been more indignant. He fired up in
vindication of his intaglio.

“Nay, nay,” continued the robber, “we have no time
to dispute about it; value it as you please. Come, you're
a brave little old signor—one more cup of wine, and we’ll
pay the reckoning. No compliments—youn shall not pay
a grain—you are our guest—I insist upon it. So—now
make the best of your way back to Terracina; it’s growing
late. Buono wiaggio/t And harkee! take care how you
wander among these mountains,—you may not always
fall into such good company.”

They shouldered their guns, sprang gayly up the rocks,
and the little Doctor hobbled back to Terracina, rejoic-
ing that the robbers had left his watch, his coins, and his
treatise unmolested; but still indignant that they should
have pronounced his Venus an impostor.

The improvisatore had shown meny symptoms of im-
patience during this recital. He saw his theme in dan-
ger of being taken out of his hands, which to an able
talker is always a grievance, but to an improvisatore is
an absolute calamity; and then for it to be taken away
by a Neapolitan was siill more vexatious,—the inhabit-
ants of the different Italian states having an implacable
jealousy of each other in all things, great and small. He

1buono viaggio, & s — B 78 42,
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

took advantage of the first pause of the Neapolitan fo
catch hold again of the thread of the conversation.

“As T observed before,” said he, “the prowlings of the
banditti are so extensive; they are so much in league with
one another, and so interwoven with various ranks of
society- ?

“For that matter,” said the Neapolitan, “I have heard
that your government has had some understanding with
those gentry; or, at least, has winked at their misdeeds.”

“My government?” said the Roman, impatiently.

“Ay, they say that Cardinal Gonsalvi—

“Hush!” said the Roman, holding up his finger, and
rolling his large eyes about the Toom.

“Nay, I only repeat what I heard commonly rumored
in Rome,” replied the Neapolitan, sturdily. “It was
openly said that the Cardinal had been up to the moun-
tains, and had an interview with some of the chiefs. And
I have been told, moreover, that, while honest people
have been kicking their heels in the Cardinal’s ante-
chamber, waiting by the hour for admittance, one of
those stiletto-looking fellows has elbowed his way through
the crowd, and entered without ceremony into the Car-
dinal’s presence.”

“I know,” observed the improvisatore, “that there
have been such reports, and it is not impossible that
government may have made use of these men st particu-
lar periods: such as at the time of your late abortive
revolution, when your carbonari! were so busy with their
machinations all over the country. The information
which such men could collect, who were familiar, not

1earbonari, i 3 %, 2 % XA M B E K
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merely with the recesses and secret places of the moun-
tains, but also with the dark and dangerous recesses of
society; who kmew every suspicious character, and all
his movements and all his lurkings; in & word, who knew
all that was plotting in a world of mischiefi—the utility
of such men as instruments in the hands of government
was too obvious to be overlooked; and Cardinal Gonsalvi,
as a politic statesman, may, perhaps, have made use of
them. Besides, he knew that, with all their atrocities, the
robbers were always respectful towards the Church, and
devout in their religion.”

“Religion! religion!” echoed the Englishman.

-“Yes, religion,” repeated the Roman. “They have
each their patron saint. They will cross themselves and
say their prayers, whenever, in their mountain haunts,
they hear the matin or the Ave-Maria bells sounding from
the valleys; and will often descend from their retreats,
and run imminent risks to visit some favorite shrine. I
recollect an instance in point.

“I was one evening in the village of Frascati, which
stands on the beautiful brow of & hill rising from the Cam-
pagna, just below the Abruzzi Mountains. The people, as
is usual in fine evenings in our Italian towns and villages,
were recreating themselves in the open air, and chatting
in groups in the public square. While I was conversing -
with a knot of friends, I noticed a tall fellow, wrapped in
a great mantle, passing across the square, but skulking
along in the dusk, as if anxious to avoid observation. The
people drew back as he passed. Tt was whispered to me
that he was a notorious .bandit.”

“But why was he not immediately seized?” said the,
Englishman.

%9
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“Because it was nobody’s business; because nobody
wished to incur the vengeance of his comrades; because
there were not sufficient gendarmes near to insure security
against the number of desperadoes he might have at hand;
because the gendarmes might not have received particular
instructions with respect to him, and might not feel disposed
to engage in a hazardous conflict without compulsion. In
short, I might give you a thousand reasons rising out of the
state of our government and manners, not one of which
after all might appear safisfactory.”

The Englishman shrugged his shoulders W1th an air of
contempt.

“I have been told,” added the Roman, rather quickly,
“that even in your metropolis of London, notorious thieves,
well known to the police as such, walk the streets at noon-
day in search of their prey, and are not molested unless
caught in the very act of robbery.”

The Englishman gave another shrug, but with & dif-
ferent expression.

“Well, sir, I fixed my eye on this daring wolf, thus
prowling through the fold, and saw him enter a church.
I was curious to witness his devotion. You know our
spacious, magnificent churches. The one in which he
entered was vast, and shrouded in the dusk of evening.
At the extremity of the long aisles a couple of tapers
feebly glimmered on the grand altar.t Tn one of the side
chapels was a votive candle placed before the image of
a saint. Before this image the robber had prostrated
himself. His mantle partly falling off from his shoulders
as he knelt, revealed a form of Herculean strength; a
stiletto and pistol glittered in his belt; and the light falling
on his countenance, showed features not unhandsome,
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but strongly and fiercely characterized. As he prayed,
he became vehemently agitated; his lips quivered; sighs
and murmurs, almost groans, burst from him; he beat his
breast with violence; then clasped his hands and wrung
them convulsively, as he extended them towards the image.
Never had I seen such a terrific picture of remorse. I felt
fearful of being discovered watching him, and withdrew.
Shortly afterwards I saw him issue from the church wrapped
in his mantle. He recrossed the square, and no doubt re-
turned to the mountains with a dishurdened conscience,
ready to incur a fresh arrear of crime.”

Here the Neapolitan was about to get hold of the con-
versation, and had just preluded with the ominous remark,
“That puts me in mind of a circumstance,” when the im-
provisatore, too adroit to suffer himself to be again su-
perseded, went on, pretending not to hear the interruption.

“Among the many circumstances connected with the
banditti, which serve to render the traveller uneasy and
insecure, is the understanding which they sometimes
have with innkeepers. Many an isolated inn among the
lonely parts of the Roman territories, and especially
about the mountains, are of a dangerous and perfidious
character. They are places where the banditti gather
information, and where the unwary traveller, remote
from hearing or assistance, is betrayed to the midnight
dagger. The robberies committed at such inns are often
accompanied by the most atrocious murders; for it is only
by the complete extermination of their victims that the
assassins can escape detection. I recollect an adventure,”
sdded he, “which occurred at one of these solitary moun-
tain inns, which, as you all seem in a mood for robber
anecdotes, may not be uninteresting.”

81



B E2 K B W & %

T B R, MR TR L B, Rk R R SRS 5
Wi ; SR SRR, BEEDAT, EiMBFEE
e, MU S B B L T R RIACR BB BT i
SR RS R AN, BRI BT—,

BB RABARAE Fom e M LB RS ; b e
PERT SRR, RAT B R RO E 3 T, Wik E
PR R E |

EBRACYGHALEZRERRE, RFER—NRE
FORBELEE, B, MERERERE I, IRE
H MR E AL ASEEES A B M AR T, 24
FERMATE, L TRE.

PSSR THESFSEE, BESERLD,
AR, A — R R A RS MR B R
BHB THFSRESFTHESEE, LR LY
B, BEAEERG, BEAN, BEMREEREN
FEITEEIN B A GHRE SR T BE R IFRAER
RRIRSTIER ), PREREBRAFEFE T LR
EREEEMNAER, HENERNM, HTRER
HAET RARET RAEZERE TMsBgd B o,
F RSB RIL R, RS ARSI
gyl LR EE AR AF R A B B A e B, R

Y, RS ERIR . ]
51



TALES OF A TRAVELLER

Having secured the attention and awakened the curi-
osity of the by-standers, he paused for a moment, rolled
up his large eyes as improvisatori are apt to do when
they would recollect an impromptu, and then related
with great dramatic effect the following story, which had,
doubtless, been well prepared and digested beforehancs

THE BELATED TRAVELLERS

It waslate one evening that a carriage, drawn by mules,
slowly toiled its way wup one of the passes of the Apen-
nines. It was through one of the wildest defiles, where
& hamlet occurred only at distant inbervals, perched on
the summit of some rocky height, or the white towers
of a convent peeped out from among the thick mountain
foliage. The carriage was of ancient and ponderovs
construction. Its faded embellishments spoke of former
splendor, but its crazy springs and axle-trees creaked out
the tale of present decline. Within was seated a tall, thin
old gentleman, in a kind of military travelling-dress, ard
a foraging-cap ftrimmed with fur, though the gray locks
which stole from under it hinted that bis fighting days
wers over. Beside him was a pale, beautiful girl of eigh-
teen, dressed in something of a northern or Polish costume.
One servant was seated in fron®, a rusty, crusty-locking
fellow, with a sear across his face, an orange-tawny
schnurbart, or pair of moustaches, bristling from under
his nose, and altogether the air of an old soldier.

T was, in fact, the equipage of a Polish nobleman; a
wreck of one of those princely families once of almost

1 schnurbart, 25 .
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TALES OF A WRAVELLER

oriental magnificence, but broken down and impoverished
by the disasters of Poland. The count, like many other
generous spirits, had been found guilty of the crime of
patriotism, and was, in a manner, an exile from his country.
He had resided for some time in the first cities of Italy,
for the education of his daughter, in whom all his cares
and pleasures were now centred. He had taken her
into society, where her beauty and her accomplishments
gained her many admirers; and had she not been the daugh-
ter of a poor broken-down Polish nobleman, it is more
than probable many would have contended for her hand.
Suddenly, however, her health became delicate and droop-
ing; her gayety fled with the roses of her cheek, and she
sank into silence and debility. The old count saw the
change with the solicitude of a parent. “We must
try a change of air and sceme,” said he; and in a few
days the old family-carrisge was rumbling! among the
Apennines.

Their only attendant was the veteran Caspar, who had
been born in the family, and grown rusty in its service.
He had followed his master in all his fortunes:? had fought
by his side; had stood over him when fallen in battle; and
had received, in his defence, the sabre-cut which added
such grimness to his countenance. He was now his valet,
his steward, his butler, his factobum. The only being
that rivalled his master in his affections was his youth-
ful mistress. She had grown uwp under his eye, he had
led her by the hand when she was a child, and he now
looked upon her with the fondness of a parent. Nay, he
even took the freedom of a parent in giving his blung opinion

1rumbling, 5 §§. 2{ortunes, /& 3f.
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

on all matters which he thought were for her good; and
felt a parent’s vanity at seeing her gazed at and admired.

The evening was thickening; they had been for some
time passing through narrow gorges of the mountains,
along the edges of a tumbling stream. The scenery was
lIonely and savage. The rocks often beetled over the road,
with flocks of white goats browsing on their brinks, and
gazing down upon the travellers. They had between two
and three leagues yet to go before they could reach any
village; yet the muleteer, Pietro, a tippling old fellow, who
had refreshed himself at the last halting-place, with a more
than ordinary quentity of wine, sat singing and talking
alternately to his mules, and suffering them to lag on at
a snail’s pace, in spite of the frequent entreaties of the
count and maledictions of Caspar.

The elouds began to roll in heavy masses along the moun-
tains, shrouding their summits from view. The air was
damp and chilly. The count’s solicitude on his daughter’s
account overcame his usual patience. He leaned from
the carriage, and called fo old Pietro in an angry tone.

“Forward!” said he. “It will be midnight before we
arrive at our inm.” .

“Yonder it is, Signor,” said the muleteer.

“Where?” demanded the count.

“Yonder,” said Pietro, pointing to a desolate pile about
a quarter of a league distant. )

“That the place?—why, it looks more like a ruin than
an inn. I thought we were to put up for the night at a
comfortable village.”

Here Pietro uttered a string of piteous exclamations and
ejaculations, such as are ever at the tip of the tongue of a
delinquent muleteer. “Such roads! and such mountains!
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

and then his poor animals were way-worn, and leg-
weary; they would fall lame; they would never be able
to reach the village. And then what could his Excellenza
wish for better than the inn; a perfect castella—a pa-
lazza—and such peoplel—and such a larderl—and such
beds!—His Excellenza might fare as sumptucusly, and
sleep as soundly there as a prince!”

The count was easily persuaded, for he was anxious to
get his daughter out of the night air; so in a little while
the old earriage rattled and jingled into the great gateway
of the inn.

The building did certainly in some measure answer to!
the muleteer’s description. It was large enough for either
castle or palace; built in a strong, bub simple and almost
rude style; with a great quantity of waste room. It had
in fact been, in former times, a hunting-seat of one of
the Ttalian princes. There was space enough within its
walls and out-buildings to have accommodated a little
army. A scanty household seemed now to people? this
dreary mansion. (The faces that presented themselves
on the arrival of the travellers were begrimed with dirt,
and scowling in their expression. They all knew old
Pietro, however, and gave him a welcome as he entered,
singing and talking, and almost whooping, infto the
gateway.

The hostess of the inn waited, herself, on the count
and his daughter, to show them the apartments. They
‘were conducted through a long gloomy corridor, and then
through a suite of chambers opening into each other,
with lofty ceilings, and great beams extending across

Yanswer to, 4§ . 2to people, = f:
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¥ATES OF A TRAVELLER

them. Every thing, however, had a wretched, squalid
look. The walls were damp and bare, excepting that
here and there hung some great painting, large enough
for a chapel, and blackened out of all distinction.

They chose two bedrooms, one within another; the
inner one for the daughter. The bedsteads were massive
and 'mjssha,pen; but on examining the beds so vaunted
by old Pietro, they found them stuffed with fibres of
hemp knotted in great lumps. The count shrugged his
shoulders, but there was no choice left.

The chilliness of the apartments crept o their bones;
and they were glad to return to a common chamber or
kind of hall, where was a fire burning in a huge cavern,
miscalled a chimney. A quantity of green wood, just
thrown on, puffed out volumes of smoke. The room cor-
responded to the rest of the mansion. The floor was paved
and dirty. A great oaken table stood in the centre,
immovable from its size and weight. The only thing
that contradicted this prevalent air of indigence was the
dress of the hostess. She was a slattern of course; yeb
her garments, though dirty and negligent, were of costly
materials. She wore several rings of great value on her
fingers, and jewels in her ears, and round her neck was a
string of large peazls, to which was attached a sparkling
crucifix. She had the remains of beauty, yet there was
something in the expression of her countenance that in-
spired the young lady with singular aversion. She was
officions and obsequious in her attentions, and both the
count and his daughter felt relieved, when she consigned
them to the care of the dark, sullen-looking servant-maid,
and went off ‘to superintend the supper.

Caspar was indignant at the muleteer for having,
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

either through negligence or design, subjected his master
and mistress to such quarters; and vowed by his mous-
taches to have revenge on the old varlet the moment,
they were safe out from among the mountains. He kept:
up a continual quarrel with the sulky servant-maid,
which only served to increase the sinister expression with
which she regarded the travellers, from under her strong
dark eyebrows.

As to the count, he was a good-humored, passive
traveller. Perhaps real misfortunes had subdued his
spirit, and rendered him tolerant of many of those petty
evils which make prosperous men miserable. He drew &
large broken armchair to the fireside for his daughter,
and another for himself, and seizing an’enormous pair of
tongs, endeavored to rearrange the wood so as to pro-
duce a blaze. His efforts, however, were only repaid by
thicker puffs of smoke, which almost overcame the good
gentleman’s patience. He would draw back, cast a look
upon his delicate daughter, then uwpon the cheerless,
squalid apartment, and, shrugging his shoulders, would
give a fresh stir to the fire.

Of all the miseries of a comfortless inn, however, there
is none greater than sulky attendance; the good count
for some time bore the smoke in silence rather than
address himself to the scowling servant-maid. At length
he was compelled to beg for drier firewood. The woman
retired muttering. On re-entering the room hastily, with
an armful of fagots, her foot slipped; she fell, and strik-
ing her head against the corner of a chair, cut her temple
severely.

The blow stunned her ‘for a time, and the wound bled
profusely. When she recovered, she found the count’s’
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

daughter administering to her wound, and binding it up
with her own handkerchief. It was such an attention as
any woman of ordinary feeling would have yielded, but
perhaps there was something in the appearance of the
lovely being who bent over her, or in the tones of her
voice, that touched the heart of the woman, unused to
be administered to by such hands. Certain it is, she
was strongly affected. She caught the delicate hand of
the Polonaise, and pressed it fervently to her lips.

“May San Francesco watch over you, Signora!” ex-
claimed she.

A new arrival broke the stillness of the inn; it was a
Spanish princess with a numerous retinue. The court-
yard was in an uproar, the house in a bustle. The land-
lady hurried to attend such distinguished guests, and the
poor count and his daughter, and their supper, were for
a moment forgotten. The veteran Caspar muttered
Polish maledictions enough to agonize an Italian ear, but
it was impossible to convince the hostess of the superiority
of his old master and young mistress to the whole nobility
of Spain.

The noise of the arrival had attracted the daughter to
the window just as the new-comers had alighted. A
young cavalier sprang out of the carriage and handed
out the princess. The latter was a little shrivelled old
lady, with a face of parchment and sparkling black eyes;
she was richly and gayly dressed, and walked with the
assistancet of a golden-headed cane as high as herself.
The young man was tall and elegantly formed. The
count’s daughter shrank back at the sight of him, though
the deep frame of the window screened her from observa-
tion. She gave a heavy sigh as she closed the casement.
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TATLES OF A TRAVELLER

What that sigh meant I cannot say. Perhaps it was
at the contrast bstween the splendid equipage of the
princess and the crazy rheumatic-looking old vehicle of
her father, which stood hard by. Whatever might be the
reason, the young lady closed the casement with a sigh.
She returned to her chair,—a slight shivering passed over
her delicate frame; she leaned her elbow on the arm of
the chair, rested her pale cheek in the palm of her hand,
and looked mowrnfully into the fire.

The count thought she appeared paler than usual.

“Does any thing ail thee, my child?” said he.

“Nothing, dear father!” replied she, laying her hand
within his, and locking up smiling in his face; but as she
said so a treacherous tear rose suddenly to her eye, and
she turned away her head.

““The air of the window has chilled thee,” said the count,
fondly, “but a good night’s rest will make all well again.”

The supper-table was at length laid, and the supper
about to be served, when the hostess appeared, with her
usual obsequiousness, apologizing for showing in the new-
comers; but the night air was cold, and there was no other
chamber in the imm with a fire in it. She had scarcely
made the apology when the princess entered, leaning on
the arm of the elegant young man.

The count immediately recognized her for a lady whom
he had met frequently in society, both at Rome and Naples,
and at whose conversaziones,! in fach, he had been con-
stantly invited. The cavalier, too, was her nephew and
heir, who had been greatly admired in the gay circles,
both for his merits and prospects, and who had once been

1conversaziones, gk 5% @
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

on a visit at the same time with his daughter and himself
at the villa of a nobleman near Naples. Report had re-
cently affianced him to a rich Spanish heiress.

The meeting was agreeable to both the count and the
princess. The former was a gentleman of the old school,
courtecus in the exfreme; the princess had been a belle
in her youth, and a woman of fashion all her life, and liked
to be attended to.

The young man approached the daughter, and began
something of a complimenfary observation, but his man-
ner was embarrassed, and his compliment ended in an
indistinct murmur; while the daughter bowed without
looking up, moved her lips without articulating a -word,
and sank again into her chair, where she sat gazing into
the fire with a thousand varying expressions passing over
her countfenance.

This singular greeting of the young people was not
perceived by the old ones, who were occupied at the time
with their own courteous salutations. It was arranged that
they should sup together; and as the princess travelled
with her own cook, a very tolerable supper soon smoked
upon the board. This, too, was assisted by choice wines,
and liguors, and delicious confitures brought from one of
her carriages, for she was a veteran epicure, and curious
in her relish for the good things of this world. She was,
in fact, a vivacious little old lady, who mingled the woman
of dissipation with the devotee. She was actually on her
way to Loretto to expiate a long life of gallantries! and
peccadilloes by a rich offering at the holy shrine. She was,
to be sure, rather a luxurious penitent, and a contrast to

1gallantries, J; ¥ .
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER

the primitive pilgrims, with serip and staff and cockle-
shell; but then it would be unreasonable to expect such
self-denial from people of fashion, and there was not g
doubt of the ample efficacy of the rich crucifixes, and
golden vessels, and jewelled ornaments, which she was
bearing to the treasury of the blessed Virgin.

The princess and the count chatted much during sup-
per about the scenes and society in which they had mingled,
and did not notice that they had all the conversation to
themselves; the young people were silent and constrained.
The daughter ate nothing in spite of the politeness of the
princess, who continually pressed her to taste of one or
other of the delicacies. The count shook his head.

“She is not well this evening,” said he. “I thought
she would have fainted just now as she was looking out .
of the window at your carriage on its arrival.”

A crimson glow flushed to the very temples of the
daughter; bub she leaned over her plate, and her tresses
cast a shade over her countenance.

When supper was over they drew their chairs about
the great fireplace. The flame and smoke had subsided,
and & heap of glowing embers diffused a grateful warmth.
A guitar, which had been brought from the count’s car-
riage, leaned against the wall; the princess perceived i.
“Can we not have a little music before parting for the
night?” demanded she. -

The count was proud of his daughter’s accomplishment,
and joined in the request. The young man made an ef-
fort of politeness, and taking up the guitar, presented it,
chough in an embarrassed manner, to the fair musician.
She would have declined it, but was too much confused to
do so0; indeed, she was so nervous and agitated that she
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dared not trust her voice to make an excuse. She touched
the instrument with a faltering hand, and, after preluding
a little, accompanied herself in several Polish airs. Her
father’s eyes glistened as he sat gazing on her. Even the
crusty. Caspar lingered in the room, partly through s
fondness for the musie of his native country, but chiefly
through his pride in the musician. Indeed, the melody
of the voice, and the delicacy of the touch, were enough to
have charmed more fastidious ears. The little princess
nodded her head and tapped her hand to the music,
though exceedingly out of time; while the nephew sat
buried in profound contemplation of a black picture on
the opposite wall.
“And now,” said the count, pa.ttmg her cheek fondly,
*one more favor. Let the princess kear that little Spanish
air you were so fond of. You can’t think,” added he,
“what & proficiency she has made in your language;
though she has been a sad girl, and neglected it of late.”
The color flushed the pale cheek of the daughter. She
hesitated, murmured something; but with sudden effors
collected herself, struck the guitar boldly, and began. It
was & Spanish romance, with something of love and
melancholy in it. She gave the first stanza with great
expression, for the tremulous, meltmg tones of her voice
went to the heart; but her articulation failed, her Iips
quivered, the song died away, and she burst into tears.
The count folded her tenderly in his arms. “Thou
art not well, my child,” said he, “and T am tasking thee
cruelly. Retire to thy chamber, and God bless thee!”
She bowed to the company without raising her eyes, and
glided out of the room.
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The count shook his head as the door closed. “Some-
thing is the matter with that child,” said he, “which I
cannot divine. She has lost all health and spirits lately.
She was always a tender flower, and I had much pains
to rear her. Excuse a father’s foolishness,” continued
he, “but I have seen much trouble in my family; and this
poor girl is all that is now left to me; and she used to be
8o lively >

“Maybe she’s in love!” said the little princess, with a
shrewd nod of the head.

“Impossible!” replied the good count, ‘artlessly. “She
has never mentioned a word of such a thing to me.”

How little did the worthy gentleman dream of the
thousand ecares, and griefs, and mighty" love concerns
which agitate & virgin heart, and which a timid girl
scarcely breathes unto herself.

The nephew of the princess rose abruptly and walked
about the room. )

When she found herself alone in her chamber, the
feelings of the young lady, so long restrained, broke forth
with violence. She opened the casement that the cool
air might blow upon her throbbing temples. Perhaps
there was some little pride or pique mingled with her
emotions; though her gentle nature did not seem calcu-
lated to harbor any such angry inmate.

“He saw me weepl” said she, with a sudden mantling
of the cheek, and a swelling of the throat,—“but no
matterl—mo matter!”

And so saying, she threw her white arms across the
window-frame, buried her face in them, and abandoned
herself to an agony of tears. She remained lost in a
revery, until the sound of her father’s and Caspar’s voices
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in the adjoining room gave token that tae party had
retired for the night. The lights gleaming from window
to window showed that they were conducting the princess
to her aparbtments, which were in the opposite wing of
the inn; and she distinctly saw the figure of the nephew
as he passed one of the casements.

She heaved a deep, hard-drawn sigh, and was about
to close the lattice, when her attention was caught by
words spoken below her window by two persons who
had just turned an angle of the building.

“But what will become of the poor young lady?” said
a voice, which she recognized for that of the servant-
woman. .

“Pooh! she must tale her chance,” was the reply from
old Pietro. .

“But cannot she be spared?” asked the other, entreat-
ingly; *‘she’s so kind-hearted!”

“(’Jospetto'1 what has got into thee?”’ replied the other
petulantly; “would you mar the whole business for the
sake of a silly girl?” By this time they had got so far
from the window that the Polonaise could hear nothing
further. There was something in this fragment of conver-
sation calculated to alarm. Did it relate to herself?—
and if so, what was this impending danger from which it
was entreated that she might be spared? She was several
times on the point of tapping at her father’s door, to tell
him what she had heard, but she might have been mis-
taken; she might have heard indistinctly; the conversation
might have alluded to some one else; at any rate, it was
too indefinite to lead to any conclusion. While in this

1 cospetto! g zounds!
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state of irresolution, she was startled by a low knock
against the wainscob in a remote part of her gloomy
chamher. On holding up the Light, she beheld a small
door there, which she had not before remarked. It was
bolted on the inside. She advanced, and demanded who
knocked, and was answered in the voice of the female
domestic. On-opening the door, the woman stood before
it pale and agitated. She entered softly, laying her finger
on her lips in sign of caution and secrecy.

“Fly!” said she: “leave this house instantly, or yom
are lostl™ .

The young lady, trembling with alarm, demanded an
explanation.

“I have no time,” replied the woman, “I dare not—
1 shall be missed if 1 linger here—bub fly instantly, or
you are losb.”

“And leave my father?”

“Where is he?”

“In the adjoining chamber.”

“Call him, then, but lose no time.”

The young lady knocked at her father’s door. He was
nob yeb retired to bed. She hurried into his room, and
told him of the fearful warnings she had received. The
count returned with her into the chamber, followed by
Caspar. His questions soon drew the fruth out of the
embarrassed answers of the woman. The inn was beset
by robbers. They were to be introduced affer midnight,
when the attendants of the princess and the rest of the
travellers were sleeping, and would be an easy prey.

“But we can barricade the inn, we can defend our-
selves,” said the count.
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*“What! when the people of the inn are in league with
the banditti?”

“How then are we to escape? Can we not order oub
the carriage and depart?”

“San Francesco! for what? to give the alarm that the
plob is discovered? That would make the robbers des-
perate and bring them on you at once. They have had
notice of the rich booty in the inn, and will not easily
let it escape them.”

“But how else are we to get off?”

“There is a horse behind the inn,” said the woman,
“from which the man has just dismounted who has been
to summon the aid of part of the band at a distance.”

“One horse; and there are three of us!” #aid the count.

**“And the Spanish princess!” cried the daughter, anxi-
ously. “How can she be extricated from the danger?”

“Diavolo! what is she Yo me?” said the woman, in sud-
den passion. “It is you I come to save, and you will
betray me, and we shall all be lost! Hark!” continued she,
“I am called—I shall be discovered—one word more. This
door leads by a staircase to the courtyard. Under the
shed, in the rear of the yard, is a small door leading out
to the fields. You will find a horse there; mount it; make
& circnit under the shadow of a ridge of rocks that you will
see; proceed cautiously and quietly until you cross a brook,
and find yourself on the road just where there are three
white crosses nailed against a tree; then put your horse
to his speed, and make the best of your way to the village—
but recollect, my life is in your hands—say nothing of
whst you have heard or seen, whatever may happen at
this inn,”
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The woman hurried away. A short and agitated con-
sultation took place between the count, his daughter,
and the veteran Caspar. The young lady seemed to
have lost all apprehension for herself in her solicitude
for the safety of the princess. “To fly in sclfish silence,
and leave her to be massacred!”—A shuddering seized
her at the very thought. The gallantry of the count,
too, revolted at the idea. He could not consent to turn
his back upon a party of helpless travellers, and leave
them in ignorance of the danger which hung over them.

“But what is to become of the young lady,” said Caspar,
“if the alarm is given, and the inn thrown in & tumult?
What may happen to her in a chance-medley affray?”’

Here the feelings of the father were aroused; he looked
upon his lovely, helpless child, and trembled at the chance
of her falling into the hands of ruffigns.

The dsughter, however, thought nothing of herself.
“The princess! the princessl—only let the princess know
her danger.” She was willing to share it with her.

At length Caspar interfered with the zeal of a faithful
old servant. No time was to be lost—the first thing
was to get the young lady out of danger. “Mount the
horse,” said he to the count, “take her behind you, and
flyl Make for the village, rouse the inhabitants, snd
send assistance. Leave me here' to give the alarm to
the princess and her people. I am an old soldier, and I
think we shall be able to stand siege until you send us aid.”

The daughter would again have insisted on staying
with the princess——

“For whatl” said old Caspar, bluntly. “You could do
no good—you would be in the way;—we should have to
take care of you instead of ourselves.”

47



B ERFTYH B X

ZERRET . MR LT AREE RTINS
TER,EET 8T . MIEAER TR RNAFERE
T a.ﬁTorREma ,——*%Téiﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ,%?I@—j&

AR ERERREL B, 18

~4ﬁluﬁf‘%&%‘%ﬁ?ﬁ@m % BHE B B AR
B — IR TRE R, AR
Vi
Eﬁﬁ%?ﬁgﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁé,ﬁm’ﬁﬁﬁ kN B A
BEfERuEe
ERAEEENRSL 2 WE B
By ,— BB S B R A2 F, RS B,
4~mm71%ﬁ B, M, FEERAIERR
R A EE. ) HESRRASS

:%Fﬁ’

AT HNE A — BN BT TH, &
AERE—ZVEP LR T —H— AR NI B,
MEHAEFTE, [RES, MERERE R, RS A]
PRI BT, A IRAZS, B TRAESEEE
FEERA MM AIFERE . RB— LB, RERFIRRAE
SFERBCEI, )

/J\ﬁEEEE;%M%ﬁﬂIQﬁAE—'ﬁ—

ZREMEREENTRE, EEBIEIRTRE
B —— R RGBT P BN AE IR e TR
8, R RER.]

47



TALES OF A TRAVELLER

There was no answering these objections; the count
seized his pistols, and taking his daughter under his arm,
moved towards the staircase. The young lady paused,
stepped back, and said, faltering with agitation—""There
is & young cavalier with the princess—her nephew—
perhaps he ma; »?

“I understand you, Mademoiselle,” replied old Caspar,
with a significant nod; “not a hair of his head shall suffer
harm if T can help it.”

The young lady blushed deeper than ever; she had not
anticipated being so thoroughly understood by the blunt
old servant.

“That is not what I mean,” said she, hesitating. She
would have added something, or made some explanation,
but the moments were precious, and her father hurried
her away.

They found their way through the courtyard to the
small postern gate where the horse stood, fastened to a
ring in the wall. The count mounted, took his daughter
behind him, and they proceeded as quietly as possible in
the direction which the woman had pointed out. Many
a fearful and anxious look did the daughter cast back
upon the gloomy pile; the lights which had feebly twinkled
through the dusky casements were one by one disappearing,
3 sign that the inmates were gradually sinking to repose;
and she trembled with impatience, lest succor should
not arrive until that repose had been fatally interrupted.

They passed silently and safely along the skirts of the
rocks, protected from observation by their overhanging
shadows. They crossed the brook, and reached the place
- where three white crosses nailed against a tree told of
some murder that had been committed there. Jusb as
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they had reached this ill-omened spot they beheld several
men in the gloom coming down a craggy defile among
the rocks.

“Who goes there?” exclaimed a voice. The count put
spurs to his horse, but one of the men sprang forward
and seized the bridle. The horse started back, and reared;
and had not the young lady clung to her father, she would
have been thrown off. The count leaned forward, put a
pistol to the very head of the ruffian, and fired. The latter
fell dead. The horse sprang forward. Two or three
shots were fired, which whistled by the fugitives, but only
served to augment their speed. They reached the village
in safety.

The whole place was soon roused; but such was the
awe in which the banditti were held, that the inhabitants
shrunk at the idea of encountering them. A desperate
band had for some time infested that pass through. the
mountains, and the inn had long been suspected of being
one of those horrible places where the unsuspicious way-
farer is entrapped and silently disposed of. The rich
ornaments worn by the slattern hostess of the inn had
excited heavy suspicions. Several instances had occurred
of small parties of travellers disappearing mysteriously
on that road, who, it was supposed at first, had been
carried off by the robbers for the purpose of ransom, bub
who had never been heard of more. Such were the tales
buzzed in the ears of the count by the villagers, as he
endeavored to rouse them to the rescue of the princess
and her train from their perilous situation. The danghter
seconded the exertions of her father with all the eloquence
of prayers, and tears, and beauty. _ Every moment that
elapsed increased her anxiety, until it became agonizing,
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Fortunately there was a body of gendarmes resting at the
village. A number of the young villagers volunteered to
accompany them, and the little army was put in motion.
The count having deposited his daughter in a place of
safety, was too much of the old soldier not to hasten to
the scene of danger. It would be difficult to paint the
anxious agitation of the young lady while awaiting the
result.

The party arrived at the inn just in time. The robbers,
finding their plans discovered, and the travellers prepared
for their reception, had become open and furious in their
attack., The princess’s party had barricaded themselves
in one suite of apartments, and repulsed the robbers from
the doors and windows. Caspar had shown the general-
ship of a veteran, and the nephew of the princess the
dashing valor of a young soldier. Their ammunition,
however, was nearly exhgusted, and they would have
found it difficult to hold out much longer, when a discharge
from the musketry of the gendarmes gave them the joyful
tidings of suceor.

A fierce fight ensued, for part of the robbers were sur-
prised in the inn, and had to stand siege in their turn;
while their comrades made desperate attempts to relieve
them from under cover of the neighboring rocks and
thickets.

I cannot pretend to give a minute account of the fight,
as I have heard it related in a variety of ways. Suffice
it to say, the robbers were defeated, several of them killed,
and several taken prisoners, which last, together with the
people of the inn, were either executed or sent to the galleys.
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