T

i

»

THE GLEANER,

&Cs

—

fLitevature, $r.

THE CAPUCHIN.
ATALE.

¢ If aught be there.
That may hereafterin a thoughtful hour
Wake but a sigh, ’tis treasured up araong
The things most precious ; and the day it came,
Is noted as a whiteday ia our lives”
RogeR’s ITALy.

MANY a long year has passed since I beheld
for the last time the sunny shores of lovely
Italy ; but time, which is said to wear away
and efface both the impressions of pleasure and
of sorrow, has been merciful to me, and has
spared tomany a picture of the past—as it has
to the ancient frescoes of Herculaneum—the
hints of many a scene as vivid and as distinet
as on the day of their creation. It might im-
deed be a melancholy employment to revisit 1
reality many of the scenes of our youth, when
yeats have added cares and trials to the exis-
tence, while they have deducted many of the
friends, the companions, and the pleasures of
other days. But even from this very melzn-
choly there would erise a pleasure, soft and
soothing as the strains of an instrument touched
in the sunset of a southern clime by ths hand
of one whom we love.

Fate, that niggard guardian of our enjoy-
ments, has decreed some other lands for a
dwelling place, and other, and far less welcome
employment than the wandering * fancy free,”
a pilgrim to the shrine of Nature’s ?i:est tem-
ple ; but memory still remains, and over her
fate shall not exercise her sway unless indeed it
be to tarn your attention, gentle reader, to our
brief tale of the past.

Some fifteen years ago, I was wandering
through various parts of Italy ia quest of health,
pleasure, and information, and had determined
by way of change, to walk froi. Genoa to Ar
rezeo, and thence strike across the coontry to
Florence. Itwas toward the end of Septem-~
ber that I set out from Genoa ugon the executi-
en of this plan, from which I promised myseif
abundant pleasure—a promise we are all apt
to indulge in et the outset of some new and un-
tried undertaking, till we generally fiad from
experience how miserably delusive it is

It was a bright, clear, cool morning, that on
which I quitted the ““city of Pailaces ;” scarcely
w single individwal walked in the swreets, which
a few hours later were thronged by the busy
footsteps of thousands  The pearly tints of the
gray—the first hues of early dawn, pervaded
the silent sireets in every variety of shade
which they could assume, casting what Sir
Joshua Reynold’s calls a *“ cleistered tone™ over
surroundlng obj=cts, with the effect of &  dim
religious light throngh etoried pane.” Below
me slept the dark blue Mediterrarean, as calm
as if its waters were but a mirror to reflect the
hanging sails, the lis:less flage, the dark hulls of
the vessels on ltssurface ; while beyond, as if
guarding them with uplifted hand, soared on
18 creggy seat the Pharos of Genoa. Gradual-
ly ascending frem the city the road wounud
among olive groves and vineyards, among
orauge trees and fragrant plants heaped upon
every inch of soil by the lavish hand of Nature;
now it would wind with many a turn to the
poin! of some jutting crag, beyond which there
seemed uno passage to the traveller, till sudden-
Iy he would come upon some cavern hollowed
through the rock, whose dark vault served as
a sombre frame to the smiliug picture of sea
and land beyond ; sometimes the road would
skirt the edge of a bold and deep descending
precipice, upon whose base the waters surged
with one perpecuzl swell Tt seem=d as if the
traveller, while he wound along those heights
with pothing, not evena rail, between himseli

and destruction belew-——with nothing but frow-
ming crags above, were wending his way along
the utmost verge of our world from which
even the slightestbreath would soffice to harl
bim.

But it is not my purpose to usurp the provinece
of & guid book, or to spread out my story liks
a map before you. Thousands of traveliers
have pursued the same track, as safely end as
pleasurably, perhaps as myself ; and even many
a native of these Western climes can add his
testimony te the beauty of those distant scenes
For three days did I linger along this magnifi-
cent road, wearied, if I may g0 express myseif
with the consian: succession of loveligess,
end almost wishing for a sandy desert or
rocky wilderncss to vary the monotony of
beau'y

I had halted on the evening of the third day
at a door of a solitary cottage, built of rough
blocks of ushewn stone, piled upon each other
a3 regularly as their shapeless form would al
jow, and roofed over with slabs of a kiad of
mica common to the neighbourhood. This
humble shanty was built against a perpendicu-
ler crag, which served the purpose of a wall
for cne side, and prejecting almost over the
whole roof stood 1t much in the stead of an
umbrella over a bad hat. The whele was si-
tuated in a grove of chesnat trees, and connest-
ed with the road by alitile path which wound
among them for perhaps two or three hundred
yards, tillit terminated at the door of the eot-
tage. Inducedby a feeling of curios
anxious also for information as to the distance
of my next sleeping place, I struck into this
path and knocked et the door. It was opened
by 8 darklooking man in the common dress of
een velveteen jacket, knee britches spd
who eyed me with a saspicious look
wmuch as a brigand would have gazed at an of-

nee

"

2 vuole, Signore ™ atlength he said ;
y which I replied by telling bim I waated to
know how fi

ritwas to ths

tion was in Ttalisn. T
of translating it for the

7, and }

distance to the next village.”

yourse'l; and J know that the French, Germans, | down by my side.

nore, I have never been farther 1n my life than | sion of sarcasm or sco

mine the interior of his dwelling. A large fire | tion had ccnquerred

which had never known the comlfort of being | ened round his waist

some benches, @ miserable daub of the Virgin | attire

ment. each other.

pou know—so just tell me how far I have yet | ence.”
- J y

to walk, and I will start.”

¢ Why, the nearest place to my cottage,” he | tance on foot ¥’

a bed, 1shall be happy to accommodate you | forbid.”

getiing cark, eand I kad no inclinatioa to tramp | ““censor castigatorque

that I ghould tell you how 1 watched bim, as by § the ir

hat ! ‘ nfirmities of othe
the light of & woed fire he prepared our even- .

ward «
wine fla
it was not conducted iu stlence ;suffice it that
the m rrow’s dawn f.);h(f me refreshed by
prepared,

ifter duly remuaerat- | hfe of a hermit

ad, and let the first beams of che
narrative of my tale resume their | store »
“ What mean you,

interss
upon a
and recc

cribed by o

. Delow was the cony
friend of the cottage, si

1ated up- | more 1"

wreathe of thie bive smoke ‘was beginning to | you speak thus1”
: g us 1

self to view DBeyond it the distant | that the
waters of the Gul! of Speizia, dotted withm any | that

sented

a white sail like aspeck in the distance, busst
into sight, while a Little more to the jef b :
1 R vay e B - ’ ¥ * had once be

ng along orizon whic y boun y
g a l[ R ‘Lt“:l I z ‘l i 1 «l.e}-)\;uh(j,d' ap and V enetian slaug
peared the bills of Carrara glitiering here and “ Wh g

oc

Eweep of Sp.

ER auwasl ) !
on a clilt overhangiog the 8=a, snd shronded in * Po you visit this g

ter,
¥ father, do you dwell on the sub.

benefit of my readers who may vet have to | solitudes of nature, how insignificant do ques-
learn that eoftest and most musical of lan- | tions of controversy and sehism appear, aud how

guages. utterly unworthy of a place between the crea-
« Ah, Signore,” said he, * you have come to | ture and his Creator! %

a desolate part of the world ‘here; pray, I had fallen into a train of reflections similar

what may it be that induces you to travel | tothese on the morning I am endeavoring to
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Seeing that he wasnot yet at hiz ease, and | ted by the figure of a monk, of the erder of
not thinking it prudent to ‘turn his fear into | the Capuchins, slowly ascendiog from the con-
anger, I replied—*1 am travelling for my | vent to the road wnerc I was seated 1
pleasure, and prefer walkiug to ary other con. | wassomething o venerable and goodin his p-
veyance when there is anything beautiful to be | pearance, that I watched him with interest us
seen ; but it is getting late T will ask you for a | he approached, in the hope that something
glass of water, and trouble you to tell me the | mightinduce him to stop and enter into conver-
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“ Now I know, Signore, that you are an In- | he reached the road, he crossed over to the
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and other nations, when they travel, have He was an oid man, probab'y past his se-
something besides pleasure in view. Cospetto : | ventieth year, and already feeble by reason of
the Inglesi are all milordi, or, at least, so rich | age. The cowlof his habit was thrown back
that they are obliged to come to poor Italia to | over his shoulder, leaving bare a head of sin-
spend their money. My boy Guiseppe, who is | gular beauty ; the forehead was high and promi-
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glazed, and whose only defence was a rustic | knotted at the left xide and hung down in a
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