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CHAPTER I. 

" I AM glad you have finished writing, 
mamma," saicl little Caroline Melville to 
her mother, as she sat at work; " for I 
have something very particub.r to say." 

"And what have you to tell me? some 
wonderful history r' 

" It is something very shocking, mam
ma, that I heard to-day. Salvo was telling 
Rosa, that as he passed fort St. Elmo, 
where the French prisoners are confined, 
he looked through the iron bars of the 
window; and only think, mamma, he saw 
a little girl among them, about my size, 
shut up as a pnsoner. Salvo says the 
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poor little creature looked quite miser

able; her clothes were dirty, and her poor 

toes came through her shoes. Ile asked 

the man who held her in his arms, if he 

was her father; but he answered no, he 

had found her in the woods, after the 

battle. I forget the name; but it wus at 

the time so many French were taken pri

soners." 
"The battle of 1'.Iaida, I suppose you 

mean, my dear,i' replied }Hrs. l\Ielville; 

" but surely there must be some mistake 

in 01is account of Salvo's: a little child, 

such as you have described, would scarce

ly be shut up as a prisoner. ,v e will 

make further enquiry. I must first, how

ever, seal and direct my letters : the 

packet will sail for England to-morrow." 

Before we proceed in the history of 

the little prisoner of fort St. Elmo, it is 

necessary that our readers should be in

formed, that 1\tlrs. l\Ielville was at this 

time residing at l\Ialta, where the regi

ment of her husband, Coloucl Thlclville, 
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had been stationed, after the English had 

gained possession of the island, in the year 

1800. They had two children: Caroline, 

the eldest, was eight years old, ancl her 

brother Frederic a year younger. 
The heat of the climate, and the situ

ation of 1\Ialta, so near the scene of war, 

were both causes of apprehension to Mrs. 

Melville; but unwilling either to lose the 
society of her husband, or to transfer to 

others the care cf educating her children, 
she determined to accompany him, and 
take Caroline and Frederic with her. 

The chief city, Valetta, is built on a 

promontory, on the point of which stands 

the castle of St. Elmo, commanding the 

entrance of the two largest harbours. 

The whole coast on this side is strongly 

fortified with batteries and watch-tmvers. 
The strength of the island, and its excel
lent port, render it a place of great im
portance. 1\Iany different nations have 
alternately possessed Malta, and many 

have been the contests concerning it. 



Cotton is the chief commodity. The 
fig :md orange-tree abound; the fruit of 
the fatter is celebrated for a fine flavour: 
the vine flourishes, and sugar-canes are 
cultivated. The spring water is excel
lent, ancl is remarkable for keeping an 
unusual time at sea, without losing its 
spirit and freshness. 

Notwithstanding the industry of the 
Maltese, which is often rewarded with 
double crops, they cannot raise sufficient 
corn to supply them longer than three 
months. The chief supplies of wheat, 
oil, and wine, are brought from Sicily. 
Another article of no small importance, 
in this sultry climate, is snow, which is 
procured from l\ilount Etna. 

Upon referring to the Acts of the 
Apostles, the young reader will find, that 
Paul was shipwrecked on the coast of 
Melita, (the ancient name of l\Talta,) on 
his journey to Rome. The church in the 
old town, Citta Vecchia, a grotto, and a 
harbour, still bC'c1r the name of St. Paul. 
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Near to i\Ialta are the small islands 

Gozzo and Comino. The former is fertile, 

and supplies the l\Ialtese with many fruits 

and vegetables. 
"Now, my dear," said J\Irs. Melville, 

"ring the bell, and I will speak to Salvo." 

The man related the same circumstances, 

and added, that the child appeared very 

ill. 
" I will go myself to the castle,'' said 

J\Irs. J\1elville, "and procure further in

formation: it is very probable that the 

colonel will prevail upon the governor to 

set her free. Poor little creature! she 

can injure no one, though she may be the 

child of a Frenchman. Caroline, you 

shall go with me: she may be p1easecl to 

see a little girl of her own age." 

" Oh, thank you, mamma,'' exclaimed 

Caroline: "the very thing I wished for;" 

a.ncl away she ran for her bonnet. 

Caroline quickly returned with a small 

basket carefully covered. 
R 3 
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' ' \Vhat have you there?' asked hel' 
mother. 

"I thought, mamma," replied the child, 
" that the poor prisoner would, perhaps, 
like something to amuse her, while she is 
shut up in that dismal place; at least, I 
know that if I were there, I should be very 
thankful to any one who thought of me; 
so I have taken one of my dolls in this 
basket. It is not the doll my aunt sent 
me, for I do not like to give away 
any presents from England; and as this is 
very pretty, you know it cannot signify to 
her." 

"But here is a parcel," said l\lrs. Mel
ville: "is it the doll's wardrobe likewisef' 

"No, mamma; but I have heard that 
prisoners have only bread and water to 
live upon, so this piece of cake will be 
very good for her. I shall tell her it is 
English cake; English cake made at 
l\'I alta, I mean." 

" You are not quite correct yet, my 
little Irish girl,'' said her mother, smiling: 

ill 
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<. ytrn mean cake rnaJ.c in the English 

manner. Ilut come, your wish to be kind 

would make me overlook a worse mistake 

than this.'' 
On reaching the fort, Salvo led the way 

to the prison-window. A tall, elderly 

man stood by it, supporting the little girl 

before describccl, apparently to keep her 

within reach of the fresh air. She was 

trying to plat some straw, while the man 

appeared to teach her the method. Iler 

pale, sickly countenance plainly showed 

that she was suffering from the confined 

air of the prison. 
Just as Caroline drew near, the child 

said in French, " Indeed, Francois, I 

shall never be able to do it, my fingers 

are quite tired.'' 
",v ell, then," he replied, "you shall 

leave oft: and rest your head on my 

shoulder: perhaps you may get a little 

sleep. I will go on with the straw-work, 

and watch you." 
"I do not care about the straw-work," 
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said the child, fretfuHy: :c I want to get 
out of this nasty dark place. I could 
squeeze myself through these bars, if you 
would let me; and the ,vind would blow 
npon my face, and make me cool, as it 
used to <lo wben we were in the camp." 

" Perhan· Emilie '-'OU micr11t g·ct J. ' ' J :::,' • h . l" ., l I., . t rougt1 yourse r; ansvi ciec i ranco1s; 
"but what lroulcl become of you, my 
poor little girl? I could not follow you, 
and you \Youlcl be quite alone, ,rithout 
any body to love you or take care of you. 
And you should like this strnw-\vork; for 
we shall make some pretty thing that will 
selJ for money, and then I ,rill try to get 
some oranges, to keep you from being so 
thirsty." 

"_ Oh, no, no," cried the child, throwing 
her arms round. his neck, "I won't go 
without you, Francois. It is ,·cry naughty 
to tease you: pray forgive me, I will try 
to be gooc1." She then bid her head on 
his arm, and v;ould soon have slept, Jiad 

I 
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not l\frs. 1\Ielville's voice caught her atten

tion. 

In answer to that lady's enquiries, Fran

cois informed her, that he had fought 

in the French army at the battle of 

l\iaida, in Calabria; anc.1 finding that the 

English forces were completely victorious, 

he endeavoured, like the rest of his com

rades, to escape into the woods. After 

remaining there many hours, he ventured 

towards the more inhabited part of the 

country, in hopes of procuring food. He 
had not advanced far, when he heard a 

child crying bitterly. Supposing it be

longed to some of the soldiers who had 

fled from the camp, he crept softly to the 

spot whence the sound seemed to come. 

" I peeped through the bushes," continu

ed Francois, " for it was almost dark, lest [ 

should be surprised and taken prisoner; 

and at the foot of a tree, I saw this child 

alone, crying piteously for her mamma. 

~ I went up and endeayonrec.1 to pacify her; 

n1ul after asking many questions concern-
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rng her friend, she suddenly exclaimed : 

'You are Francois, papa's man Francois, 

I am sure you are, though I cannot see 

your face plainly.' i\'.Iiss Emilie then an

swered me willingly, and I found that she 

had been deserted by the soldier's wife 

who had charge of her, and finding the 

tent suddenly filled with smoke, she ran 

out to a little distance. As she stood, a 

pretty butterfly flew by, and she ran fo1· 
some time, trying to catch it. At length 

she grew tired, and wanted to go back; 

hut she hacl lost the way, and had been 
crying a long time when I found her. 

Thinking it safer to remain there for the 

night, I wrapped the child in my cloak, 

and we both fell asleep. A violent storm e,f 
rain soon a\·:oke me; and to add to my c1is
tn~ss, the ]10..,,ding of wolves at a distance, 

made me fear either to remain or seek a 

better shelter. As I heard the noise 

more distinctly every minute, I snatched 

up the child, and ran fo1wards, while she 

screamed \Vith hunger and fright. I 
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think I never passed such a dreadful 

night. At day-break I heard a clrum 

beat. I was ignorant of the country, but 

resolved to follow the sound, and surren

der myself to the enemy, rather than suf

fer the child to perish in the woods. As 

we drew near, Emilie's cries betrayed us 

before I could discover the party, who 

soon surrounded us. The detachment 

had been dispatched from the English 

army, to search the woods for stragglers. 

"\Ve were kindly treated, but the poor 

child has undergone many hardships, 

during the time we were travelling here; 

and the confinement she suffers, together 

with the food she has had lately, make 

me afraiLl she will soon be very ill. I 
have taken all the care I possibly could; 

but I was a prisoner myself, Thladam." 

Tears ran down his cheeks as he 

spoke, which little Emilie observing, she 

sprang up and kissed him, saying, " Pray 

don't cry, Francoi:;, I will never again say 



that I want to leave you: I do Jove you 
dearly." 

"You should, indeed, love Francois," 
saicl l\!Irs. l\Ielville, much affecte<l; and 
turning to Caroline, who was weeping by 

her si<le, she lifted her up, that she might 
stand on the outside of the window. 
"Emilie," said the lady, "I have brought 
my little girl to see you. vVill you speak 
to her? She is very sorry to see you and 
Francois in prison.,, 

The child shook her head sorrowfully, 
an<l said, "I cannot play now, little girl; 
poor Emilie is not happy; she has only 
this ugly, dark place to stay in.'' 

" But mamma will, perhaps, be able to 
get you out of this dark place/' said Caro
line; " and then I hope you will be better, 
and play with me and my brother . .l\Iamma 
will soon make you well. \-Von't you like 
to be mamma's little girl f' 

" Yes, I should,'' answered Emilie, " if 
Francois gets out also. I could not come 

n 
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without him: he would have to stay by 
himself." 

Caroline now presented her little offer
ings. Emilie took the cake eagerly. 
" Poor thing/' said Francois, " she scarce
ly eats any thing now. You like that 
young lady's cake, don't you, my dear?" 

"Yes; but you must eat with me: I 
cannot take it alone." 

Caroline then showed the doll, ancl told 
her it would help to amuse her till she 
left the prison. 

"I thank you," said Emilie; "but I 
shall spoil that nice doll with these dirty 
hands: I cannot keep them clean now, 
nor my frock either." 

Caroline assured her that the doll was 
on purpose for her to do what she pleased 
with; and having shaken hands with her 
through the bars, Mrs. 1\'Ielville took leave 
of Francois and his charge, desirous of 
reaching home, that she might take im
mediate steps for procuring their liberty. 

C 



"Whither have you been?" saicl Colo
nel Melville, as Caroline ran to meet him 
on her return home. 

"Oh, papa, I hope you will be so very 
kind as to stay a little while, before you 
go to the palace: it is not near dinner
time yet, and mamma has such a sad story 
to tell you, and such a great favour we 
have to ask the governor; that is, you 
must ask it, if you please, and I know he 
will do it for you." 

" I hope the favour is one that I can 
ask," replied her father. "Sir Charles Bal
four ·will grant no favour that is improper, 
either to me or any other of his friends." 

"I think," said l\.Irs. l\.Ielville, "that 
you will not be less desirous of using your 
efforts than we are, when you have hearcl 
our tale; so sit down and hear me pa
tiently." 

"Now, papa," said Caroline, when her 
mother ceased to speak; " now will you 
ask the governor to let poor little Emilie 

f' 
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out of the prison, and Francois for her 
sake? I know you will, by your looks.'' 

The colonel promised to do every thing 
in his power, and assured her that he did 
not doubt of success with respect to the 
cbild; " neither," added he, "do I greatly 
fear that Sir Charles will be inexorable to 
my entreaties for her kind friend the sol
dier/' The colonel then <lcp::i.rted, and 
C,1roline went to tell her brother, and her 
faithful nurse Fraser, that she hoped the 
little prisoner would be 1·cleased before 
the next morning. 

" vVell, Caroline," said the colonel, as 
she came in to breakfast, " the governor 
has promised to make every necessary 
enquiry about Francois and Emilie. VVhy 
do you look so grave, my dear?" 

"Because I thought by this time they 
would have been set free· and the o-over-

' b 
nor is only going to enquire about them, 
after all.'' 

"And what more would you wish? Is 
it not proper tlrn.t Sir Charles should 
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be satisfied that there is no deception in 
this a:ffair?-that he sboukl sec and ques
tion the man, the officers of the prison, ancl 
the soldiers who brought in the prisoners 
to l\Ialta? I do not doubt the truth of 
the account he gave your mother; but I 
wish, for the sake of Francois himself, 
that his verrtcity should be proved. Be 
assured, my dear child, that no good per
son's character is ever injured by enqui
ries. "I have agreed," continued he to 
Mrs . .l\ielville, " that they shall both come 
hither, for a time at least, as you autho
rised me to make the proposal." 

"Ilow long will it be before we hear 
about themr asked Caroline. 

"Some hours, I apprehend," replietl 
her mother. 

"Oh, I wish then that I could make the 
hours fly away, that I might know whC'
ther the governor will let them come 
here." 

"Young i\Iarcet s:1ils to-day, in the 
frio-atr that li0s in thr ~~:r rat lrnrbour," said ~ ... lir ., 
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Colonel Melville, " and a sorrowful part

ing it will be for his mother and sister. 

They wish that every minute were an 

hour, I dare say; while that silly little girl 

would deprive them, ancl thousands be

side, of time so valuable, by making time 

hasten away, merely because she cannot 

wait patiently." 
" But, papa, is it not very disagreeable 

to be uncertain about a thing one wishes 

so muchf' 
" However unpleasant such a state of 

mind may be, Caroline, we must endure 

it frequently, in the course of our lives; 

therefore I advise you to begin exercising 

your patience to-day, and remember that 

such selfish wishes should never be in

dulged." 
"I know a certain method of relieving 

these unpleasant sensations," observed 

Nlrs. Jlelville. 
"Pray tell it to me, mamma," said Caro-

line. 
"Bring me a ~late, arnl the parcel yon 

C ~~ 



will find upon the table m the library." 
She then wrote the foHo,ring arithmetical 
question. 'A boy can point sixteen 
thousand pins in an hour, how many ,vill 
he do in six days, supposing he wo1 ks 
eleven clear hours each day?' "Now," 
continued lVIrs. ]Helville, "when you have 
worked this sum correctly, you shall be 
gratified by reading in one of these 
volumes." 

"I think it is a multiplication sum," 
said Caroline; " and if I do but find out 
the rule, I shall conquer the rest. But 
the books, mamma-" 

"Are just arrived from England: your 
aunt informs me they are in great estima
tion there, and I think justly so.'' 

"The ' Parenfs Assistant,' exclaimed 
Caroline: " the books are full of stories. 
How kind my aunt is to send you books, 
as you desired her." 

" ,v ell then, my dear, be industrious," 
said the colonel: "your mother has put 
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you in possession of her method to p:ls~ 

away time innocently anc.l profitably.'' 

"I declare I forgot Emilie all this time, 

and I do not feel quite so impatient nmv." 

"Attend to your employment, I am go

ing to mine." 
"I dare say," said Caroline, "papa will 

not think of Francois and Emilie again, 

till he sees Sir Charles Balfour: he is 

always so busy." 
" I am not of your opinion, my dear: 

they will often occur to his mind; but , 

your father ·will not neglect to appear on 

parade, m order to walk <.lmvn to the 

fort. 
" Ah, papa 1s a man, anc.l I am only a 

little girl." 
"But the children of the present times 

will become the men and women of the 

next thirty years; and will they be worthy 

to take the places of their elders, if they 

are not accustomed to self-controu1 antl 

virtuous habits during chiltlhood? If 

your brothrr "rrc to gro\,· up an idle, 
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vicious yoath, how iH would he supply his r 

father's place, when he is gro..,vn old." 
" I think I understand," said Carnline, 

"and I ,rill try to control myself, that 
I may be a good woman when I grow up, 
like you, mamma." 

"It is certainly more wise to begin in 
childhood, though you may endure a few 
more privations than those children who 
are suffered to omit their regular occupa
tions, in orcler to enjoy pleasure which 
they woulcl be equally happy ,vithout, and 
who are never suffered to feel the conse
quences of their disobedience and care
lessness. 1' 

.l\Irs. l\Ief ville now left the room, and 
Frederic, who had been out with Fraser, 
came to beg Caroline ,vould walk on the 
terrace with him; hut she steadily refused 
till her mother had seen her sum; and the 
pleasure of listening to the story entitled, 
""\Vaste not, "\Vant not,'' compensated 
Frederic for the loss of his walk. l\Irs. 
::.\fehi1Jc then gave thc'm their u~u:1.l le~-
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sons, :i.n<l they had scarcely finished when 
Salva announced the governor. "I do 
believe, 1\1:iss," said he, " that the little 
girl is in the calissc: my master would not 
allow me to open the <loor of it." 

"Oh! ·where, where?" they both ex
claimed, rushing out somevvhat too bois
terously. 

"Caroline," said J\frs. Melville, "re
member, self-control is necessary." They 
returned quietly, and Sir Charles Balfour 
entered \Yith Colonel 1\Ielville, who carried 
Emilie, and Francois followed. 

" Emilie, my dear Emilie,'' cried Caro
line, springing forwards, " now are you 
not happy? Look, here are mamma and 
Frederic; and Fraser up stairs, and all 
the servants, will be glad to see you are 
come from that dark prison." 

But Emilie did not appear disposed to 
rejoice: she kept stretching out her arms 
over colonel Melville's shoulder towards 
Francois, who stood respectfully at the 



<loor, endeavouring, by signs, to p,tcify the 
child. 

"I have hrought } ou tli:s poor little 
girl, my dear n'.Iacbm," said the governor, 
addressing ]Hrs. l\ielville, "::mcl I give her 
to your care ,•;ith great pleasure. I have 
examined the case, as my duty required, 
and I fincl her faithful friend deserving 
both of freedom and protection. At pre
sent the colonel desires that he may 
remain here, on the chi!<l 's account, and 
that he may recover from the effects of 
imprisonment; afterwards, I purpose tak
ing him into my house as a footman, in 
which capacity he has served Captain 
G-ramont and his family. I fear it may be 
many months before we can obtain intelli
gc.i1ce of Emilie's parents, from the state 
of public affairs, if indeed the captain has 
escaped with life; for Francois informs me 
that his master's ;:egimcnt was nearly cut 
to pieces at Jfoida. Our communications 
"·ith France and Italy .. ,re so extremely 
limited, that I fear we shall be unable to 
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g1vc her relations any account of her 
safety. I find that she is an only child, 
and that her parents could not be per
suaded to leave her in France. I shall, 
however, use every means that my. office 
affords, of procuring information: in the 
mean time, she is in a most happy situa
tion, and you have engaged in a very 
benevolent undertaking." 

"And now, Caroline," said Sir Charles, 
smiling, "I hope you are satisfied with 
the governor, though he neither sent an 
immediate order for releasing the prison
ers, nor arrived quite so soon as you ex
pected t' 

Caroline coloured, and looked at her 
father. "I am not unreasonable now, 
Sir Charles," said she, " and indeed I 
think you came sooner than I thought for, 
thanks to mamma for teaching me how to 
pass the time ag1:eeably.'' 

Emilie, vd10 had been seated on the 
colonel's knee, jumped down, when Sir 
Charles had ~inished speaking, and nw bac~ 
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to Francois. Caroline followed, and en
deavoured to draw her towards Frederic. 
" Won't you love me?" said she, " and 
play with mef' 

" Yes I will, if Francois is with me; but 
I cannot leave him, indeed." 

"My dear," said lWrs. J\lelville, "take 
Emilie and Francois up stairs to Fraser's 
room, where your playthings are: she is 
provided with some clothing for your 
little friend, who will be very glad to have 
clean hands, I dare say.'' 

'1Vhen Emilie had been up stairs a little 
while, she grew cheerful. Francois had 
his share of toys to examine, nor could he 
be excused from taking a share of the 
biscuits that Fraser offered them. At 
length a bell rang, and Caroline said: " Is 
not Francois to go down to dine with the 
servants? I am sure he must be very 
hungry. 

" Will you let Francois go down, my 
dear?" said "Fraser. 

"Pray do, Emilie," obl:iervcd pooi 
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Francois, "for I am very hungry. You 
know I never used to dine in your room 
at Paris." 

"And here is your dinner coming up," 
said Fraser· " so Francois will return 

' again by the time you have finished." 
" But promise to come to me," said 

Emilie. 
"I will, indeed, my dear: only trust to 

me.'' 
On Francois' leaving the room, Fraser 

placed the seats for dinner, but Emilie ex
claimed: " Oh! I must not sit down to 
dinner with these dirty hands." The 
good nurse gave her water, and she ap
plied it to her face very cleverly. "A 
little bit of soap;' said she, making a 

curtesy: "oh! how delightful it is to be 
clean; but I wonder if Francois has some 
soap." 

"Oh yes, do not fear that," said Fraser; 
"there is Salvo, who saw him first, will 
take good care of him, and so will J can 
l\1arie." 

1) 



E'rederic, who had been unusually silent 
during the last hour, now began to be a 
little used to his new companion. As a 
step to farther acquaintance, he offered 
her what he thought best at dinner, and 
promised to be her horse when she liked 
to play on the terrace. "Thank you," 
said Emilie, "but I am so tired, and my 
head aches with the light." 

"That is because you have been so 
long shut up in the dark prison/' said 
Fraser: " but come, 11iss Caroline, let me 
put on your clean frock, and J.\ilaster Fre
deric must go into the next room and put 
on clean Rtockings." 

"'\-Vhen Caroline was ready, Fraser asked 
Emilie if she would change her frock also. 
"Yes," replied she, "I should lile it very 
r:rnch, but I have no clean muslin frocks 
now; Francois says he thinks they were 
all burned in papa's tent." 

"See," said Fraser, "here is one that 
the lady below has made on purpose for 
you; and in that drawer are petticoats 
and other things, if you want them." 
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Emilie stood quite still till :Fraser had 
finished, and then curtseying, said: 
"Thank you, !Ua'am, for making me so 
comfortable." 

"You must thank the lady in the par
lour, my clear," said Fraser; " she pro
vided these clothes for you." 

" But you put them ont replied Emi
lie, "so I may thank you for that." 

"You are very welcome, my little dear,'' 
said the nurse, much pleased with the be
haviour of her new charge: "you must go 
down now, the bell rings, l\1iss Caroline." 

" Come," said Frederic, " mamma will 
be glad to see you look so nice and ck m. 
What a good thing it was that Salvo hap
pened to go through fort St. Elmo!" 

When the door was opened, Emilie 
drew back, seeing the company seated 
round the table. "Come in, my dear,'' said 
colonel 1\Ielville, " come and take some 
fruit with Frederic and Caroline." 

Emilie held Caroline's hand very tight, 
and ventured in, notwithstanding her b,lsh-



28 

folness, for she had always been accus
tomed to comply with her parents' wishes, 
and to do as she was told; but instead of 
following Caroline to the lower encl of the 
table, she looked for l\frs. ~Ielville. 
" Take no notice," said the colonel to his 
friends, ( who were all disposed to show 
kindness to the little stranger,) and re
sumed the conversation. \Vhen Emilie 
thought herself unobserved, she came 
softly to 1VIrs. ~Ielville, and touching her 
hand, whispered: "I ·want to kiss you, and 
thank you, l\Ia'am, for my clean frock: 
the lady up stairs told me that you gave it 
to me. But pray tell me where Francois . ,, 
1s gone. 

l.\Irs. ]\I. took her on her knee, :md as
sured her that she was very glad to sec 
her so comfortable, "And Francois," 
continued she, "is happy also." She 
then whispered a servant who came into 
the room, and continue~1 to tnlk to Emily 
and the lady who sat next her, till Francois 
appearcll, bringing in wine and cakes. 
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"Oh! Francois, my dear Francois, all 
dressed and waiting, just as he used to do 
at home,1' cried the little girl, forgetting 
the company: "do not go away, Francois, 
and I shall be very happy." 

"You see, my dear," said Francois, in a 
low voice, as he put the wine on the table, 
" that I am doing the same as if I were at 
Paris. I am in the hall; whenever you 
want to see me I will come." He then 
left the room, and the company all joined 
in assuring Emilie that Francois looked 
too kind and good to deceive her. 

Notwithstanding Emilie's happiness, 
her cheeks looked very pale, she could 
not eat, ancl complained of fatigue. l\'Irs. 
l\ilelville judged it most prudent to have 
her kept quiet, and carried her to Fraser, 
that she might be put to rest, charging 
the children not to disturb her. 

Some time passed befo1 e Emilie reg:iin
ell her healthy appearance, and l\frs. J\Iel
ville was obliged to use the utmost care to 
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prew•nt her from over-heating l;0rsclf bv 
running about, ·which she ahrnys attempt
ed, whene\·er her head-ache abated. The 
children sometimes rode out in a calisse, 
attended by Francois, who was a general 
favourite. The calisse is the most com
mon kind of carriage used in the islarnl. 
It has two wheels, and is dra,vn by a mule. 
The muleteer, who acts as driver, nms on 
foot, ancl is capable of enduring the fa
tigue of a da) 's journey. 

After some weeks, Sir Charles Balfour 
proposed that Francois should enter upon 
his new office; and Emilie, ·who hacl now 
learned to trust those around her, readilv ., 

acquiesced, upon his promise of coming 
regularly to see her. Notwithstamling 
the happy situation in which Emilie ,ms 
now placed, she <lid not forget 1H•r pa
rents. Frequently her conversation with 
Francois consisted of wishes to know 
how her papa was, and when he;: m:unma 
would learn hon· I-ind th-2 colonel antl 
::Hrs. ::.\Idviile were to her.~ She r1·n!'- much 
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pleased that these kind friends allowed 
her to call them papa and mnmma, "hile 
they enjoined her never to f01gct that she 
had other parents, who were perhaps la
menting her loss, or making vain efforts to 
obtain information concerning her. 

l\Irs. fiielville now turned her attention 
to Emilie's instruction: she had recovered 
her health, and began to show consi<lerable 
quickness of understanding. Carolrne had 
made some progress in writing, arithme
tic, and geography; she read well, and 
Emilie, who loved her little friend, e.'.lgerly 
attended to i\Irs. l\Ielville's instructions, 
that she might be as forward, and learn 
the same lessons. A volume of the 
" P<'.rent's Assistant'' was the rewan! of 
peculiar 3.ttention, and Emilie and Fre
deric sat with great pleasure to listen, 
while Caroline read to them during the 
hottest hours of the clay. 

Francois paid a ,yeekly visit to the chi:
dren's room, antl Emilie always trir-tl to 
show how she lovetl antl !)tel 111 'tl him. 
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Francois, like most of his countrymen, 
was very ingenious, and many were the 
boxes, kites, ba!ls, hoops, and bows and ar
rows, which he brought to please his little 
friends; and even lHrs. ]Helville's tea-chest 
and liquor-case were of Francois' manufac
ture. His great amusement ,vas to make 
the children guess what his pocket or par
cel contained, before he would produce 
his gifts. Indeed, Francois was a favour
ite both with the family of the colonel and 
the governor, and he had now no care. 
But the remembrance of his master and 
mistress lamenting for their child, some
times made him wish to leave the island, 
and make some effort to restore Emilie to 
them. 

CIIAPTER JI. 

"THE air is considerably cooler," said 
1\-lrs. Melville one day, when the children 
came down to hrrakfost; " we wi1I fake ::i 
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ride to the gardens of St. Antonia; the 

orangc~groves are delightful, and I will 
hear you all three read your lessons in one 

of the myrtle-bowers." A few books were 

soon collected, and they proceeded in a 

calisse to the garJens. 

St. Antonia ha<l been the country-seat 
of the Grand l\!Iaster of the Order of 

l\Ialta, and was now inhabited by the 

English governor, who had requested 
1\Irs. Melville to go thither whenever it 
was agreeable to her. The myrtle hedges 
that fenced the broad gravel walks were in 

full bloom, flowers of various kinds deco

rated the borders; and the orange-groves 
presented fruit in all its various stages, 

while the blossoms shed a <leligbtful fra
grance around. After rambling for some 
time, the party seated themselves, and 

read their lessons with considerable accu
racy. 

" I am well satisfied with you," said 
~frs. l\ilelville, "for you have used some 
efforts to fix your attention, which, sur-



34 

rounded as we are by so many beautiful 
objects, is some merit. Go, therefore, and 
gather some of the ripe oranges, ancl be 
careful not to injure any thing.'' 

The children soon disappeared, and 
having gathered the fruit, sat down in a 
bower not far distant. As they sat, Caro
line desired Emilie to look under a branch 
of myrtle near to her. "Oh! it is one of 
those beautiful green lizards," said Fre
deric, " only look at its little shining black 
eyes." 

" And how delicately it is shaped," said 
Caroline: "it turns up its head as if it 
listened to our praises. Ah ! now your 
moving has frightened it away. ]Hamm a 
is very fond of looking at them, as they 
frisk about in the sun." 

'' \Vill they hurt any one?'' asked 
Emilie. 

"Oh no! they are quite harmless, and 
they are to be seen in the country very 
often." 

u I wish I could catch it," saicl Emilie, 
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and keep it in a cage. Francois would 
make me a cage, I know, and I might tame 
it, perhaps. I will watch till it comes out 
again," 

"I do not think you ought to catch it," 
said Frederic : " it will not be very 
happy." 

"Oh! there it is: softly, Frederic; 
gently, pray gently, Caroline, and I shall 
have it," said Emilie, stooping down, and 
extending her hand towards the lizard. 

" Forbear, prisoner!" exclaimed a voice 
which startled the children, and Emilie 
hastily rose. 

"Let us look round and see who it 
was," said Caroline. 

"Oh! no, no," cried Emilie: "if it 
should be the man who keeps the prison, 
he may seize me for taking any thing out 
of this place. Oh! let us nm back to 
mamma.'' 

They soon regained the arbour, where 
l\.Irs. Melville waited for them, and re
lated their adventure. "It is very proba-
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ble," observed that lady, '' that one of the 

men employed in the grounds might pity 

the poor lizard, and endeavour to save 

him from captivity by startling you. But, 

my clear little girl, did you like to be shut 

up in the prison of fort St. Elmo f' 

'' Not at all, mamma: I thought you 

knew how unhappy I was when you and 

dear Caroline came to see me. Oh! I re

member that <lay, when I first saw you; 

anLl ,vhen you left the prison-window I 

thought I was never to see you again. I 

cried very much, and teased poor Fran

cois, I am afraid, with my complaints. 

Foolish child that I was! I thought you 

very cruel not to take us both out of the 

prison at once, and would not believe that 

you ever intended to return. But, mamma, 

what has this to do with the lizard?" 

" A great deal, my dear; because I am 

afraid that the little creature would not 

like your cage better than you did the 

prison at fort St. Elmo. Ilere it sports 

all day long among fiowcrs ~ncl herbs, 
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choosing its own food, according to its 
taste, and basking in the sun with compa
nions of its own species." 

"Indeed, mamma," said Emilie, " I 
never once thought that it would make 
the poor lizard unhappy; I only thought 
of my own delight in feeding and playing 
with it." 

" I believe you, my dear," said Mrs. 
l\Ielville; " and I am glad that you did 
not succeed in catching the lizard, as I 
should have been obliged to forbid your 
detaining it. Indeed, I do not approve of 
any animals being kept in a state of bond
age merely for pleasure: accident may 
bring a poor pensioner to you, and then it 
would be kind and humane to take charge 
of it." 

They now left the gardens and returned 
home, but the children could not easily 
forget their own adventure, and occupied 
themselves with guessing various persons, 
who might have been at St. Antonia that 

E 
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day, and were acquainted with Emilie's 
history. 

In the evening George Balfour called, 
to deliver a message from his father to 
Colonel Melville. He was a sprightly boy 
of eleven years old, and a favourite with 
all the children. They did not fail to 
mention their excursion to the gardens; 
and. George seemed to enjoy the alarm 
they described, on hearing the strange 
voice, as they termed it. 

"You would not have laughed, I assure 
you," said Emilie, somewhat displeased at 
his mirth, "if you had been in my place." 

"Why did you not look round and try, 
to find out the person, instead of running 
off? I should have done so, I am sure. 
However, you will not be in a hurry to 
catch lizards again at St. Antonia: a good 
thing for them. So, good-bye," and 
away he ran. 

"George! George! stay a little while,'' 
said Frederic; but George either did not 
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or would not hear, and the children went 
to their mother till the hour of rest. 

"I wonder what they mean by the 
carnival," said Frederic, one day, to his 
father. 

"Of whom do you speak, my deart' 
" Why, papa, Rosa was telling Frasei-1 

that the carnival will soon come, and then 
the streets will be full of people that are 
dressed so fine, and who dance and make 
such fun. I did not understand all she 
said, for Rosa cannot speak English, and 
I only know a little Maltese." 

" The very question I wanted to ask," 
said Emilie: " Caroline does not remem
ber any thing about it.'' 

" We have hitherto been at our country
house, St. Julien's, during the carnival," 
said Colonel l\'Ielville, "but this season we 
small remain at V aletta till it is over; you 
will, therefore, have a sight of it. The 
carnival is an annual festival in catholic 
countries, which begins on Twelfth-day, 
and lasts till Lent; but the three last days 
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only are kept. All kinds of amusement 
and extravagance are then permitted. The 
people walk about in masks, and assume 
various characters, that they may not be 
known. Suppose now that I should put 
the dress of an English chimney-sweeper 
upon you, with a mask black with soot, 
and in your hand a brush and wooden 
scraper, then you would be dressed in the 
character of a sweep, and must try to 
support it, that is, to behave like one, by 
calling sweep! sweep! as you pass on." 

"But I do not want to be like a sweep, 
papa," said Frederic, colouring and look
ing very grave. 

" Neither do I intend you should, my 

dear; therefore do not look quite so 
solemn about the matter, but tell me if 
you understand.'' 

"Oh, yes, papa; and I shall like very 
much to see the carnival." 

"I should like to have a mask," said 
Caroline, "and I would be a primrose-girl, 
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with a thick woollen cloak, and a beautiful 

basket of primroses to sell.'' 
"And where, among the heated rocks 

of Malta, unsheltered by hedges and grass, 

unwatered by little streams, would my 
primrose-girl fill her basket r said Mrs. 

Melville. 
'' Ah, I forgot," replied Cal'oline: " I 

wish I was in England." 

"To gather primrnses 1" 
" Yes, mamma.'' 
"But then you would lose the carnival,'' 

said Emilie. 

"Well, we cannot have every thing," 

replied Caroline, " so I will not wish to be 
in England till the carnival is over." 

In a few days the much-desired festival 
took place. The children were stationed 
in the balcony, and were joined by the 

daughters of Captain Hamilton, who was 

a friend and fellow-soldier of the colonel's. 
" TlHn-e,'' said Frederic to his visitors, 
" I declare mamma and your aunt Hamil-

1~ 3 
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ton are going into the balcony, and papa 

too, though he laughed at us so this 

morning at breakfast, for liking to see 

sights. I am sure, if l\1iss Hamilton looks 

at the carnival we may, for she is so clever, 

mamma says; and I think so too, for what 

a number of wonderful things she cloes 

know. Ah! papa," continued Frederic, 

calling aloud, "I see you." 

" But I should be well pleased if you 

were not so easily heard," said the colonel; 

" we shall have the masks looking up to 

observe us, so keep quiet. I am going 
to the palace, and shall probably send 
Francois and your friend George Balfour 

to you." 
" But do let me tell you something very 

delightful before you go. I am to dine in 
the parlour to.day, for the dinner is to be 

earlier. Are you not very glad, papa, that 

I shall <line with you ?'' 

"The pleasure must depend on your 

good bd1aviour," said the colonel: "I 
shall not be glad to see a little boy at my 

ta 
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table, who shouts, and makes such a noise 

as you have done for the last ten minutes.'' 

l\1rs. i\Ielville and her guest now joined 

the chilclren, and their father took leave. 

Frederic, always attentive to his favourite, 

1\fiss Hamilton, grew very quiet; ancl as a 

few persons only appeared at present in 

the street, she amused the children with 

her conversation till noon, when the crowd 

began to collect. 
The view from the balcony now greatly 

surprised them. A train of carriages 

filled with masks, dressed in the gayest 

manner, passed along the street. The 

1"1altese ladies wore a profusion of flowers, 

feathers, and jewels; the gentlemen were 

all full dressed, and wore large nosegays. 

As the carriages moved slowly along, the 

ladies scattered quantities of sugar-plums 

amongst the crowd in the street, and from 

time to time shook hands with those who 

coulcl approach near enough to obtain 

that honour. As soon as the genteel 

part of the company disappeared, a great 
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variety of characters succeeded; 3ome were 
dressed as mountebanks, others as tinkers. 
1_\,fany wore a dress called a domino, which 
is merely a large sort of cloak, that com
pletely conceals the figure. Those who 
wear them seldom take any active part in 
the scene, but remain spectators. At the 
same time, their dress and mask secure 
them from insult, to which they would be 
liable at this time, if they appeared without 
any disguise. 

The noise and crowd continued to in
crease. At length a very large car drew 
up before the colonel's house; a platform 
was erected upon this car, where some 
strange-looking performers appeared, 
whose antics amused the party at the 
windows. An awkward country clown 
began scolding his daughter for speaking 
to a little plough-boy, who appeared to 
have been begging. In the midst of his 
passion, the plough-boy came suddenly 
behind, and struck him with a wand, 
when he instantly sunk into n great box, 
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which fastened over him of its own accord. 

At the same moment the plough-boy was 

changed into a harlequin, who, with ano

ther stroke of his wand, changed the 

daughter into a beautiful columbine. A 

band of music struck up, and harlequin 

and columbine danced about the stage, till 

the father, having forced his way through 

the chest, seized harlequin's wand, which 

he had laid down whilst dancing. He 
struck the platform, and, in a moment, 

harlequin was shut up in the box; colum

bine lost her fine dress, and was obliged 

to sit down to her work, and listen to her 

father's lecture. l\Irs. Melville now threw 

some money down to the performers, and 

the car proceeded to another street, amidst 

the huzzas of the multitude. 

A group of quadrille dancers succeeded, 

who were followed by another car with 

an exhibition of wild beasts, which so ex

tremely delighted Frederic, that his mo

ther was obliged to call Fraser down to 

stand behind and hold him; for he jumpcll 



about, and leaned so far over the balcony, 
that she thought he would certainly fall 
over. vVhen the monkey began grin
ning and making faces, he laughed so 
loud and violently, that his mother de
clared he was as laughable a sight him
self. 

Soon after, Caroline exclaimed: " Oh ! 
mamma, mamma, what will become of 
papa? only look, a great number of peo
ple have seized him: what are they going 
to do?" 

"Your papa is indeed fairly caught, my 
dear," said Mrs. Melville, "but they will 
not hurt him much; they are only teasing 
him, as they do every one who appears in 
the street unmasked. The governor has 
given orders that no British officer or 
soldier shall appear masked during the 
carnival, and therefore I suppose the in
habitants like to tease them, now they 
have an opportunity. Your father Loped 
to have escaped by coming down a back 
street.'' 
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Caroline continued watching. The 
group of dancers placed the colonel in the 
midst of the circle they formed, and began 
dancing round him: every turn, one of 
them broke from the circle, and danced 
up to him, slapping his cheeks smartly 
with both hands, and then danced back to 
her place, which was repeated until every 
one had had this gratification. The colo
nel took it all with good-humour, which 
pleased them so much, that when the 
ceremony was ended, they protected him 
against all other parties, who would other
wise have attacked him, and thus he was 
guarded to his own door. 

The children all ran to meet him, de
sirous to know if he were hurt. " No, 
my dears," said he, "I am not much hurt, 
though I confess my face bui:ns a little. 
These ladies' hands are not very soft; 
they are all, I believe, men dl.·essed up 
like ladies, for no women's hands could 
ever be so hard and rough." 

'' Why did you not fight them, papa, 



with your sword?" said Frederic: "if I 
had been you, I would soon haYe knocked 
them a11 away.'' 

"Oh! what a brave fellow you are,'' 
answered his father; "but let me tell you, 
my boy, you would have been very foolish, 
and even wicked, to have drawn your 
sword on such an occasion. These poor 
people only wanted to have a -little fun, 
and to punish me for not complying with 
the customs of their country ; and though 
they annoyed me a little, they had not the 
slightest intention of doing me any serious 
InJury. A soldier, Frederic, does not de
serve to wear a sword, who cannot com
mand his temper on much more trying 
occasions than this : be::;ides, it is the act 
of a coward to draw a sword on those who 
are unarmed, and, consequently, not on 
equal terms wjth you.'' 

"Oh! dear papa, I never thought of 
that; but I shall be sure to remember 
what you have told me; for I would rather 
be beaten till I was quite sore, than that I 
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~hould ever be thought a cowar<l, for I 
know that is very mean." 

Just as the party had dined, the parlour
door opened, an<l a company of masks 
entered the room; a liberty which is often 
taken by the natives amongst each other, 
and even with English families, upon very 
slight acquaintance. They are always well 
received, and uniformly conduct them
selves with the greatest propriety. On 
this occasion the colonel welcomed and in
vited them to sit down, and offered them 
wme. One of the masks, habited like a 
Turk, seemed to hesitate; the rest seated 
themselves, and drank the health of the 
company. The Turk wore a high turban, 
and was dressed very superbly : he did 
not speak, but made signs to thank the 
colonel, refusing to partake of the wine 
that was offered him. On Mrs. l\iielville's 
pressing him, he took a seat next to Emilie, 
when he thought no one observed him. 

But a new alarm awaited poor Emilie. 
}' 
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Just as she bent forward to reach a bis
cuit, a voice exclaimed: "Forbear!'' and 
turning, she saw the Turk close to her. 
''Oh! the man from the gardens," she 
exclaimed: "who are you, and why do 
you come here f' 

"Why do you catch my lizardsf' mut
tered the Turk: " my lizards love free
dom as well as yourself." She tried to 
catch hold of his mask, while he struggled 
to prevent her. 

" Emilie, my dear!" said 1.VIrs. Melville, 
greatly alarmed, lest the mask should be 
a Maltese, and resent what he might con
sider an insult, you forget the rules of 
politeness and good manners: I am quite 
ashamed of you." 

"Oh! mamma, it is the man that 
frightened us so in the gardens of St. An
tonia, and I thought he should not get 
away now. George Balfour shall not 
laugh at me for a coward now: I did not 
mean to be rude." 

"There is no offence, Ma'amsclle," said 
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one of the female masks, who was in the 
character of a sultana; "Selim has no ob
jection to a little mirth occasionally, but I 
think we must take our leave: we have in
truded here long enough." She rose on 
saying these words, and the party had 
nearly all reached the parlour-door, when 
little Frederic, who had not spoken, nor 
ventured to move from his father's side, 
all the time this formidable party had been 
in the room, mounted, unperceived, upon 
Emilie's chair, and with one of the fruit
knives, cut the string of the Turk's mask. 
It instantly fell to the ground, and disco
vered, under the fine turban, the features 
of George Balfour. On the mask drop
ping off, the children set up a shout of 
delight, and George, catching hold of 
Freueric, exclaimed: " You little rogue, 
what a trick you have played me: I should 
have escaped detection, I am sure, if you 
had not come so slily behind me and cut 
the string." 

" That you would," criecl Caroline; " I 
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never thought of your being under that 

frightful mask: what ha,·e you done to 

make yourself look so tall? Your turban 
reaches above papa's heacl." 

" See if you can find out," returned 

George: "I don't mean to let you into any 

more of my secrets, if I can help it; but 

I must run away now, to pay some other 

visits, where I hope I shall not meet ·with 

any more such mischievous monkeys as you 

have been, Frederic, to spoil my sport." 

" No, no,'' said Emilie, "you shall not 

get away yet, l\Iaster George, till you tell 

me how you came to know of my wishing 
to catch the lizard." 

"Shake hands now," said he, "and 

allow me to run after my company, or I 
shall lose a great deal of mirth." 

"I will let you go now," saic.l Emilie, "if 

you promise to come back anc.l answer my 

question truly." 
" ,v ell, well, I will return in the even

ing: good-bye," and away he walked. 

" How stately he looks/' saicl Caroline ; 
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" I wonder he does not move faster, to 
overtake his companions." 

" That would not be supporting his 
character,'' said the colonel. "It would 

be very indecorous to see a Turk run
ning; and besides this 1·eason, I rather 
think Selim has another for preserving 
his solemn pace at p1·esent. But I must 
not betray his secret: that would not be 
quite fair." 

As the evening approached, Emilie be
gan to grow anxious for George's arrival. 
"I hope he will come, for I so much 
wish to hear about the man." 

"I wish more to know how he could 
make himself so tall," said Frederic. 
" He had on a pair of his papa's boots, I 
believe; for I saw his feet from under his 
long gown, and they were quite as large 
as a m1n's. If I had known it was 
George Balfour, I would have crept un
der the table, and looked under his gown, 
when he di<.l not observe me.'' 

F 3 
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"But as it was, my boy," said l\tlrs. 
l\Ielville, " I fancy his fierce mask rather 
frightened you; for I perceived you kept 
close to your papa's elbow, all the time he 
was here, and did not venture to speak a 
word. How came you to get courage to 
go near him at last?" 

'' Indeed, mamma, I was a little fright
ened, for he looked very frightful; but 
when he turned his head round, I saw 
the string, and I thought, if I could only 
get that ugly face off, I should not mind 
either his turban or his boots; so I slip
ped round, behind papa's chair, and had 
cut the knot before he observed or felt 
me. " 

" And do you know, Frederic, you had 
more reason to be frightened just then, 
than at any other time; for if the Turk 
had proved to be a stranger and a l\Ialt
ese, he would, in all probability, have 
been extremely offended, and, perhaps, 
have beaten you for taking such a liberty; 
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and neither your papa nor I could have 

said a word in your defence.'' 

George returned in the evening, and 

Emilie renewed her enquiries. " After 

all,,, said she, '' you only imitated the man; 

for you remembered what we told you. 

You do not know whether he is a Turk." 

"I know he is not,'' said George; "and 

I know who it was likewise who spoke to 

" you. 
" vVill you give me leave to guess ?" 

said \\Irs. 1\Ielville. "I think George is 

a good performer; for I apprehen<l that 

the man in the garden, and Selim the 

Turk, are the same person." 
" But how could I come there f' said 

George: "my father does not live at St. 

Antonia now." 
"Here is a gentleman "vho will assist 

us, })erhaps," sai<l 1\Irs. 1\lelville. "1\Ir. 
Bell is coming in with the colonel, I per-

. " ce1ve. 
" You need not ask l\Ir. Bell, 1\Ia' am,'' 

said George, colouring, " for he does not 
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know. But I will allow you are right. It 
was I who spoke to you, Emilie, in a 
rough voice. I was sauntering through the 
grove when I heard your voices; and as I 
do not like to see animals confined in 
cages, and deprived of their liberty, I re
solved to save the lizard, and frighten 
you; for you ought to have remembered 
that you had been a prisoner yourself.'' 

"But Emilie is quite convinced of 
that," said Caroline; " and she would not 
confine any living thing now." 

"vVell then, shake hands," said George, 
"and I will tell you another secret. My 
father wanted some particularly fine fruit 
from the garden, and sent a servant for it. 
Now it was Mr. Bell's day, and I wanted 
to go with the man; so I persuaded him 
to take me with him, and slipped out, un
known to any one. lVIr. Bell would not 
wait, and I escaped my Latin; and since 
then the carnival has put all lessons 
aside. He will forget all about my want of 
punctuality, if he is not reminded of it; 
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am1 it was on this day that you chanced 

to be at St. Antonia." 
"l\f y young friend," said l\Irs. 1Ielville, 

"do you think that you, were acting right, 

in avoiding your tutor for the purpose of 

spcret pleasure. Your father, I am sure, 

would not have objected to your going: 

you have only to express your wishes, 

and he is as ready to enter into your 

views, as if he were of your own standing. 

You have no shadow of a pretext for act-

. tl " mg 1us. 
" But I know," said George, a little 

a.hashed, "that he would have said: 

' Are you free from any other claim upon 

your timef and I never told him a story 

in my life. I must have said, 1\:lr. Bell was 

to come. Now I liked best to go down 

to the garden, but I believe I was wrong. 

I might as well have asked my father to 

let the servant wait till I had done, (for 

he would not have suffered me to go 

otherwise,) and have given it up, if there 

was not time. To be sure it was not 



right. I will te1I my father the whole 
stol'y; for he let me wear a mask, on my 
saying what fun I could have in the com
pany of some l\'Ialtese friends, who would 
take care I did no harm, and that I had a 
scheme for surprising you al]. No, no, 
it is not 1·ight, I see," said George, 
warmly: "I will go to my father directly; 
he is not engaged to-night." Away ran 
George again, and Mrs. Melville express
ed her pleasure at his resolution. 

The children heard with pleasure, the 
next morning, that the family were to 
leave Valetta in two days, for St. Julien's. 
They collected their various toys anJ 
books to pack up, and Francois came to 
visit them before their departure. Emi
lie was not willing to have him left be
hind, for the distance would not permit 
him to make such frequent visits, and she 
could not bid him farewell without much 
lamentation. He assared her that he was 
so very happy in the governor's service, 
:md so much trust and confidence were 
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placed in him, that it would be ungrateful 
to wish for any other place nearer to her; 
that he would come as often as he possi
bly could, if he slept an hour or two less 
for it; and reminded her how happily she 
herself lived with her new papa and 
mamma. 

Colonel Melville was so much pleased 
with the conduct of George Balfour, that 
he proposed to take him into the country, 
if Mrs. Melville was disposed to have his 
company. " He will be under better 
order there than at the palace," said he; 
" for though his father is as watchful over 
his studies as his various duties will per
mit, I know he is very often idle, and 
there is too much dissipation for his 
good." Mrs. Melville assented, and 
George heard with pleasure, that he 
should be a guest at St. Julien's. He 
promised that he would not lead his com
panions into any mischief, and lVIr. Bell 
agreed to superintend his Latin lessons. 

The party at length assembled, and left 
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the close air of the city, to enjoy the sea 
breeze from St. Julien's bay, close to 
which the house was situated. The beau
ty of the setting sun caught the attention 
of the children as they rode. The whole 
eastern part of the heavens exhibited the 
finest purple colours, while the west glow
ed with the richest yellmv hues; a spec
tacle frequent at ~Ialta, during the earlier 
part of the spring months. 

Emilie was delighted to find a good 
garden, in excellent order, and a broad 
terrace shaded by a colonnade, under 
which she could walk, sheltered from the 
sun. Around the pillars creeping plants 
grew in profusion, vines covered the roof, 
while myrtles and geraniums of various 
species were placed in pots between the 
pillars. A covered walk extended from 
the terrace to the lower end of the gar
den, terminated by a summer-house, 
which commanded a view of the sea. 
"Here," said l\frs. l\Ielvillc, H we will per-
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form our daily lessons, and in this vine
covered walk you may study at ease.,, 

"I shall like that," said they all: " Oh, 
we shall learn very fast in this cool place, 
and then we may look through the tele
scope at the ships. It is far better to be 
at St. J ulien's than V aletta." 

The family was soon settled, and Fran
cois surprised them one morning very 
early, bringing a small cabinet with 
drawers, as a gift to Emilie. "You will 
find a great many sorts of shells and coral 
on the sands," said he, "and you may 
keep them all nicely sorted in these 
drawers.'' 

"And we will all help to pick them up,'' 
said Frederic. " But Francois, where is 
my whip? I am learning to ride already." 
Francois promised all diligence, and the 
girls put in their claim. 

"vVhy don't you beg for one?'' said 
FreJeric to George. 

" Because I promised not to ask him 
G 
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for any thing for a long time, if he would 
help me to dress for the carnival.'' 

"So Francois made you look like a 
Turk." 

"Yes, I could not have been so com
pletely fitted out, if Francois h3d not 
taught me. I used to practL-ie with him; 
for I found it difficult to walk, at first, 
with my feet mounted so high." Fran
cois told George he was a good young 
gentleman for keeping his word, and 
bade them farewell. 

Their evening walk was generally by 
the sea, in order to collect shells for their 
cabinet. The colonel having taken charge 
of the children one evening, they extend
ed their walk to St. Paul's harbour, where 
they were told some fine shells might be 
obtained. As they walked, Caroline 
dropped her glove. On discovering her 
loss, she was greatly distressed, and said 
she must go back and look for it; for she 
had lost so many gloves lately, that her 
mamma would be displeased if she did 
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not find it. George offered to run back 

and look for it; but as he turned round 

with this intention, he saw the colonel's 

little dog running very fast after them, 

holding something in his mouth. 

" Oh! it is my glove," exclaimed Caro

line, " that Carlo has got in his mouth. 

What a good creature you are: I shall love 

you much better than I ever did before, 

it was so good-natured of you to bring it 

to me." 
The children all caressed Carlo, and 

Frederic enquired whether his father did 

not think Carlo was a very clever dog. 

" Yes, my dear, I think he is; but I re

member having heard of one far more 

sagacious than Carlo." 

'' Oh, pray tell the story," said Frederic, 

and the colonef began. 

" Two Italians, named Antonia and 

Pietro, were travelling from Rome to 

Naples. The former was attended by a 

Florentine spaniel, a race of dogs es

teemed even more for their sagacity than 



for their extreme beauty. In the course 
of conversation, Antonia related some re
markable stories of his dog Ficlele's per• 
formunces. In proof of his assertions, he 
proposed to mark a piece of money, throw 
it on the ground, and leave it; and en
gaged that Fidele vrnulcl return, when 
they were many miles distant, and bring 
it safely to him again. Pietro treated the 
proposal with scorn, and was so foolish 
as to offer a considerable wager, that the 
dog would not bring back the money. 
Antonia accepted it, and having marked 
a crown-piece, threw it upon the ground, 
Pietro having likewise marked the money. 
They proceeded on their journey, still 
followed by Fidele. 

" When they had reached the distance 
agreed upon, Antonia made a sign to his 
dog, to return for the crmn1 they had 
left; and while Fidele trotted back, the 
travellers proceeded towards the inn, 
where they intended to sleep that night. 

"Fidele retracing his master's steps, 
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arrived at the spot where the crown had 
fallen. It was gone. A Neapolitan pass
ing that way, had seen and picked it up. 
Guided by instinct, Fidele tracked this 
man, and overtook him as he was travel
ling on, rejoicing in the treasure he had 
found. The man, perceiving that he was 
followed by this beautiful animal, began 
to notice and caress him; and believing 
that he had lost his master, resolved to 
take care of him. When night drew on, 
he stopped at an inn. Fidele shared his 
supper, and when he retired to rest, fol
lowed him into the bed-room, and lay 
<lown upon the traveller's waistcoat, which 
contained the lost piece of silver in one 
of its pockets. In the morning, the door 
was opened by a barber, who came to 
shave the Neapolitan. Fidele now stole 
out unperceived, carrying off the waist
coat. 

" By a singular chance, Antonia and his 
companion had chosen the very same inn 
as the Ncnpolitan. Pietro thought his 
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wager won, on finding that the dog did 
not return to them at night; but Antonia 
coolly observed, 'they laugh best who 
laugh last.' 

"In the morning, to the astonishment 
of Pietro, Fidele entered the room as 
the door stood open. He held a waist
coat between his teeth. Antonia took 
it from the dog, and shaking it well, seve
ral pieces of money fell to the ground. 
Fidele immediately seized upon one of 
them, and presented it to his master. 
Pietro having examined it, allowed that 
it was the crown which they had dropped 
by the road, and acknowledged that his 
wager w;1.s fairly lost; but neither Pietro 
nor Antonia could conjecture how the 
dog came by the w::i.istcoat. 

"In the mean time, the Neapolitan, 
wanting to pay the barber, had missed 
the waistcoat which contained his money, 
and began charging him with having 
stolen it, since no one else had entered 
the room. The man in vain protested that 
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he was innocent. The Neapolitan began 

to use violent means to make him restore 

the lost property; and the barber, in ter

ror, called loudly for assistance. A crowd 

of persons soon collected upon the stairs. 

The Neapolitan used most violent lan

guage, the barber crie<l, and the landlady 

screame(l. The landlord and his men

servants had armed themselves with 

broomsticks and spits, and the greatest 

uproar was made, when Antonia and 

Pietro, alarmed at the noise, came to en

quire the cause. 

" Hitherto no explanation had been 

given; but when Antonia heard that a 

waistcoat was supposed to have been 

stolen, he bade them be quiet, and told 

the Neapolitan that the real thief should 

be brought forth. He went in search 

of Fidele and the waistcoat; and replacing 

all the money, except his own cro,wn, 

desired him to observe that his property 

was untouched. 

" ' I miss a crown,' s:1.i<l the man. 
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"' There is the thief,' replied Antonia, 
pointing to Fi<lele. 

" The Neapolitan immediately claimed 
the dog as his own; but Antonia coolly 
asked him whether he could affirm that the 
dog, and the crown he missed, were really 
his own. He then frankly confessed how 
both came into his possession; and An
tonia, in return for his openness, related 
the history of the wager. AH who heard 
the story were charmed with the sagacity 
of Fidele, and having admired and caress
ed him, retired in high goo<l-humour to 
their different occupations." 

As the colonel ceased speaking, they 
saw a calisse at a distance, which soon 
stopped, and a lady descended, accom
panied by two little girls. They seemed 
to have come thither for the purpose of 
walking by the sea-shore, and 1vere so 
occupied, that they did not perceive the 
colonel and his young companions. At 
Jc,ngth Emilie exclaimed: "It is Miss 
l familton, with lVIary and Jane;" and run-
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hing forward, she soon caught their atten

tion. 
" This is nn unexpected pleasure," said 

Colonel Melville, as he drew near: " we 
thought you still at Valetta." 

"I was so wearv of the bustle and heat ., 

of the city," replied 1Vliss 1-Iamilton, "that 
my two little girls and I have sought a 
small dwelling at the head of this bay, 
that we may enjoy the cool sea breeze. 
1\Iy brother and sister are obliged to re
main in the town. The heat in this island 
is greater than I ever experienced either 
in Calabria or Sicily. 

"Oh, Ma'am," said Emilie, "have you 
been in Calabria?" 

"Yes, my dear, I was there when the 
battle was fought on the plain of Maida: 
my father and brother were in the bat
tle." 

'' I wonder if they know what became 
of papa. He was a Frenchman, and per
haps they took him prisoner; for the 
English got the battle." 



70 

" 1 am sure they do not, my little girl," 
replied Miss Hamilton; "for I have 
already written to make the enquiry of 
them, and of my acquaintance in Sicily, 
where the British troops are stationed.'' 

" And would they tell papa, if they met 
with him, though he is a prisoner?" 

" Certainly: it would give them great 
pleasure." 

" How strange that is," said Emilie: 
" the English are very kind to one or two 
people, when they meet with them in dis
tress; but they fight and kill, when they 
meet with a great number, as they did at 
JVIaida." 

"I wish there were no wars," said Caro
line, " they make so much uneasiness. 
There is Emilie has lost her papa and 
mamma, and she cries about them, though 
she loves her new mamma. Then mam
ma herself is often afraid that papa will 
be ordered away from l\lalta to fight 
Buonaparte. The people here arc often 
talking about the pirates and the Turks, 
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whom the knights used to fight against. 
Only papa, and Sir Charles Balfour, aml 
Captain Hamilton seem not to be afraid." 

The colonel smiled, and Miss Hamilton 
enquired what the children had in their 
basket. '' Shells," said George: "we are 
going to make a large collection." 

"Here is a very pretty cowrie,'' said 
Mary Hamilton: "I have just picked it 
up; and this is very much like the shape 
of the pinna, aunt." 

"Oh, dear,i' said George, "do you 
know the names of the shells? I was 
wishing this morning that we could find a 
better way of placing , these shells in the 
drawers: we can hardly understand each 
other, for want of names to distinguish 
the various kinds." 

'' 1\1:uch wiser persons than you and I, 
George, have felt the same difficulty. 
And it has been obviated; so that by a 
little industry, any one may acquire the 
terms of conchology, or the study of 
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shells, and consequently he will then make 
himself understood." 

"I wish I could learn," said the chil
dren, all together. 

"Now, Mary," said Caroline, "what is 
tl1is shell?" 

"A limpet. And this is a turbo, or screw
shell; that is a little scallop; that a heart
shell; and there is Venus's ear: you may 
always know it by the pearly inside, and 

the edge pierced through with several 
holes. And that one is a murex." 

" The scallop," said the colonel, " show 
me one. I like the sight of them." 

" vVhy, papa?" 
" Because they are mentioned by poets. 

Pilgrims also wore scallops in their hats, 
to indicate that they had crossed the seas, 
and visited Jerusalem, a city in Syria, far 
yonder to the east, across this sea. Do 
any of you know the name of this sea by 
which we are walking." 

" The l\Iediterranean," said several 
voices at once. 
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"Very right," said Miss Hamilton; 

" and now I must bid you farewell. I 

will shortly visit the summer-house, Colo

nel l\Ielville, with l\Irs. J\Ielville's leave, 

and show these young folks a method of 

arranging their shells.'' She hastened 

away to the calisse, and the children re
turned home, much pleased with the kind 

promise of their mother's friend. 

CHAPTER III. 

SoME time passed before the children saw 

their friend again; 1\'Irs. l\Iel ville also 

was frequently engaged with company in 

the evening, and Fraser then walked with 
them. 

During one of their rambles, they pass

ed near a field where some women were 

at work. " Do let us ao into that 6 

ground,i' said George; " we can walk in 
the little path without hurting any thing.", 

11 
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"Only look," said Emilie, " the wo
men have neither shoes nor stockings.'' 

" The country people never \Vear 
them," said Fraser: "I have seen them 
put on stockings when they go into the 
town; and when the women are at church, 
they throw a black veil over their heatls; 
but they all wear that blue striped <lress, 
made like a shift. A country woman told 
me, the other day, that one pair of shoes 
will last the liYes of two or three peo
ple." 

They drew near to one of the females, 
and Emilie asked wliat seed she was plant
ing; but she spoke in French, and the 
woman shook her head, and replied, "nix 
tende." 

Emilie then asked the same question in 
English, which she had at first acquired 
by being with Francois, who knew the 
language, and with the English soldiers: 
she had since greatly improved in the re
fined society at Colonel 1\Ielville's. 

" I can make her understand," said 
a lo 
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Frederic, and addressed the woman in 

~1altese. This so <lelighted her, that she 

clapped her hands, and called her com

panions to hear a little Inglese speak their 

own language. She then told him that 

they were sowing cotton-seeds, and that 

in three months time he would see the 

plants grown to the height of his knee, 

and bearing pods of cotton. 

" And what is that girl wateringr said 

Caroline. 
" She is watering the seed before it is 

covered over," replied the l\tlaltese wo

man. " Our soil is so dry, that we make 

wells and cisterns in our fields, that we 

may procure water for the plants. We 

give the seed water when it is sown, and 

again when the plant appears above 

ground." 
" But what coloured cotton will this 

be~" asked George. 

"That depends upon our leaving it 

a longer or a shorter time in the sun," 

sai(l she. "If we want white pods, 
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we are out in the fields before sun-rise, 
to gather them; but if we wish for nan
keen cotton, we leave the pods in the sun, 
which soon turns them yellow." 

"How odd it is," said George, " that 
you should only want to water the plants 
twice, though the heat is so great in sum
n1er." 

"I will tell you why, Master," said a 
labourer, who stood near. "There is a 
great deal of moisture below the soil, 
which keeps the roots cool; and you must 
have observed how heavy the dews are in 
spring and summer, which serve instead of 
ram. They that come into our ports, 
from Egypt, say that it hardly ever rains 
there; and yet what plenty they have, 
owing to the dews of night, and the 
overflowing of their great river. But 
come," said he, "if you will go with me 
to our house yonder, I wiH show you the 
cotton after it is made into stockings." 

The party followed the peasant, and 
saw his daughters spinning the cotton into 

thr 
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thread : in another house, his son was 

weaving a beautiful counterpane, a manu

facture for which the Maltese are cele

brated. 
After the children had observed the dif-

ferent operations, the peasant desired them 

to stay and rest, saying, that he must go 

on with the building of his house, for he 

wanted it done in two days. " A house 

built in two days,', said Ca1·oline; "why, 

it will take a year l" 
"Not here, young lady," said the wife 

of the peasant: "we have a soft kind of 

stone, which is cut into square blocks; 

and these being laid one on the other, 

soon harden, and join together without 

any mortar. vVe do not want such houses 

as they have at Valetta." 

Fraser now vroposed that they should 

return home, and thanking the Maltese 

for their civility, they left the house, 

much pleased with their evening walk. 

" I wish ," s2icl Emilie, "I knew what 
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they said: " I could not understand half 
of it.~ I shall try to talk with Rosa and 
Jean l\Iarie. '' 

"1\-Iamma lets us talk to them, '' said 
Caroline; "for she says it is so useful to 
be able to speak the same language as the 
natives of any country we live in." 

"And I am sure you found it so to
night, l\Iiss," said Fraser; "for you seem
ed to be quite pleased. l\Iiss Emilie 
would soon learn, if she would ask for 
what she wants in l\Ialtese words. It 
would be very dull to me if I could not 
talk now and then to the people I meet 
with; but now I can hear a great many cu
rious things about this island, because I 
understand what the people say." 

Colonel and ~Irs. l\Ielville now ad
vanced to meet them; and the dew be
ginning to fall, they went into the house, 
and sat with their parents till bed-time. 

The following morning, when Emilie 
opened her window, to water a favourite 
myrtle. she was surprised to find the 

r 
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branches drooping, and the blossoms scat

tered, while the air that blew in upon her 

was like the heated steam from the mouth 

of an oven. She closed the window has

tily, calling to Fraser that there was a 

great fire very near. lVIrs. lVIelville, who 

was aware of the change, now entered, 

and told Emilie that the increased heat of 

the air was caused by the south-east wind, 

which, in the countries of Italy, Sicily, &c. 

is called the sirocco. She desired the 

children to remain in the room that front

ed the sea, that they might suffer less 

from the extreme heat. The servants 

sprinkled the floors, to keep the apart

ments cool, and l\Irs. l\1elville advised 

them to avoid going into the air. 

The children threw themselves upon 

the sofas, and could neither play, nor 

learn their usual lessons. Emilie began 

to cry, and the others complained of 

weariness and fatigue. l\lrs. Melville 

advised Emilie to keep herself quiet, and 

assured her that she would soon feel 
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strong ancl cheerful, when the tramontane, 
or north wind, began to blow. 

"I wonder how the people bear it at 
Valetta,'' said Emilie, " and those that 
work in the fields and gardens." 

" They are used to the effects of the 
sirocco, in the first place," said lVIrs. Mel
ville; "and even they have some relief, 
by the use of snow, which they purchase 
very cheap at all times." 

" Can the poor people get snow?" said 
Emilie. 

"Oh, yes," i-eplied George: "it <loes 
not cost them a halfpenny a pound." 

"But where can they get snow from?'' 
said Caroline: "I am sure there is none 
on this ishn<l." 

" l\1iss Hamilton told me that snow is 
brought from Mount Etna: it is laid in 
vaults upon straw, and it will keep for 
some months in that manner," replied 
George. 

"This oppressive win<l," observc<l l\Irs. 
lVIeivil1e, "is supposed to proceed from 
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the heated sands of Zaara in Africa, and 

crosses l\1alta, and other countries near, 

in its way to warm the col<l regions of the 

north; while the air that comes from the 

icy seas of the pole, imparts coolness and 

vigour to us who are fainting beneath the 

burning sun of the south." 

" How long will the sirocco blow r ask

ed Emilie. 
" The wind may change in a few 

hours," replied :l\Irs. 1\'Ielville; " but it 

sometimes lasts much longer. At Naples 

this wind is very common: at the present 

season, it prevails for a week sometimes; 

but at Palermo, in Sicily, it has still more 

power, but it lasts only a few hours; and 

the tramontane, which succeeds, soon re

covers the inhabitants from its effects. 

In the evening, Jean 1\Iarie came to in

form them that the sirocco had ceased to 

blow; ancl the children, on running to 

the terrace, were astonished to find how 

great a change had taken place. 

,Jean :;\Iarie, the i\Ialtese footman, who 
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had attended his mistress to the garden, 
now advanced; and making a lo,,- bow, 
entreated the honour of her company the 
next day, at the christening of his little 
boy. "I hope, 1Iadam," continued he, 
" that the young ladies and gentlemen 
may be allowed to come; they have not 
seen our ceremonies at this.festa, and they 
will like to see the baby: he is only a 
day or two old." 

Mrs. Melville assured him that she 
would attend with great pleasure; but 
proposed leaving the children at home, as 
they might be troublesome. 

"Not at all, Madam," replied Jean: 
" we shall be quite proud of our com-
pany. " 

It was then determined that the party 
should visit Birkicara, (the village where 
Jean l\iarie's family lived,) by ten o'clock, 
the time appointed for the commence
ment of the ceremony. 

Emilie repaired to the window the next 
morning, in some fear, lest the sirocco 
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should have returned; for her father had 

told her it was not possible for them to 

visit Jean :Marie's family, unless the wea

ther was cooler. But a fresh breeze pre

vailed, and every one was dressed and 

ready at the appointed hour. 

"Do you know, mamma,'' said Frederic, 

"that Jean remembers Malta being taken 

by the French~ He was telling Fraser 

about it yesterday. He saw the fleet 

sail into the great harbour to attack Va

letta. There were twenty great ships 

and frigates, and a very large number of 

vessels, I forget what he called them, to 

carry provisions, horses, and great can

non guns." 
"How frightened he must have been," 

said Emilie. "I remember, on the day of 

the battle, when papa's tent took fire, how 

the cannon roared, and such quantities of 

smoke came over the camp. The soldiers' 

wives were some crying, some running 

out to get news of the battle; and the wo

man who was left with rue, heard that her 
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husband was brought in wounded, so that 
made her run out of the tent, I suppose. 
Oh, it was very terrible!" 

"You have seen enough, my little ad
venturer," said l\Irs. l\Ielville, "to make 

1 " you ove peace. 
"Y e3, indeed: mamma was always 

hearing some sad story from the people 
round her, and she could not help every 
body.'' 

" I do not think," said Frederic, 
"that Jean was so much frightened; for 
he saiu that V aletta was well guarded by 
the fortifications, and they had plenty of 
food." 

" Very little resistance, however, was 
made,'' observed l\Irs. 1\Ielville; " and it 
is strongly suspected that the knights had 
no inclination to defend the island." 

"That is exactly what Jean told us 
his master thought; and he was so of
fended with his companions, that he 
would not stay in Valetta to see the 
French soldiers in the garrisons; so he 

J 
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escaped into Germany, and <lied there. 

The old knight ha<l given him the house 

we are going to, but Jean said he would 

not leave him to travel alone; so he took 

the chance of getting back his house when 

he returned to Malta.'' 

" Jean is a good man, I believe," re

plied l\Irs. l\1el ville: '' your father has 

had several proofs of it. We are now 

arrived at the village. I caution you all 

to behave properly, and to remember that 

laughing, and asking questions, in the 

house in which you are guests, is a mark 

of disrespect and rudeness." 

On reaching the cottage-door, they 

found Jean l\Iarie waiting impatiently to 

receive them. He was dressed in a suit 

of clothes that had formerly belonged to 

his master. He usually ,vore the dress 

of the native servants, but upon this grand 

occasion he had recourse to his late mas

ter's wardrobe. He now wore a fine scarlet 

coat, with large flat silver buttons: large 

l 
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bunches of ribbons adorned his knees. 
His hair ,ms po·wdered, and his head
dress completed by a silk bag, such as 
gentlemen wear when they go to court. 
vVhen this figure presented himself at 
the door of the carriage, Frederic ex
claimed, bursting into a loud laugh, 
"How fine you are, Jean l\Iarie." l\'Irs. 
Melville, who feared that the good man 
would be hurt, and saw the gay clress of 
the knight with interest, said aloud to 
Frederic: " Little boy, that dress belong
ed to a brave, noble gentleman, who loved 
his country as much as your father docs 
his native England; and Jean l\Iarie was 
his faithful servant: look at both with re
spect." Jean bo~ed low to his lady with a 
look of pleasure, shook hands with Fre
deric, and welcomed the little girls, who 
were effectually prevented from further 
indecorum by their mother's ,vor<ls. They 
followed Jean l\Iarie through a pretty 
long trellis, covered with vines, on each 
side of which were benches, occupied by 
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the neighbours and friends of the master 
of the feast. Music was heard on enter
ing the house; and they found the outer 
room, which was large and commodious, 
filled with well-dressed people : a small 
space in the centre was occupied by dan
cers. 

They were then introduced into the 
sleeping apartment, and l\Irs. Melville 
was handed to a chair placed at the head 
of the bed. The mother returnecl Mrs. 
l\Ielville thanks for the honour of the 
visit, spoke in good French, ancl express
ed herself like a sensible woman. In 
the course of the morning, her English 
visitors were not a little surprised to hear 
her converse in Italian, German, and 
l\'laltese, as it suited the convenience of 
her different visitors. She apologized for 
not being able to speak English, and said 
that she intended to learn it shortly. 
Iler dress was peculiar, and almost as 
fine as her husband's. Her silk jacket 
was adorned with buttons like his; her 
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head was covered with a huge gauze cap, 
stuck full of flowers; she wore a profu
sion of rich gold chains round her neck 
and arms, long ear-rings, and a large 
topaz broach, and used a small embroi
dered fan. 

The ceremony of dressing the infant is 
always performed before the guests. 
The grandmother first plunged it three 
times into a tub of cold water: she next 
put on some under clothing. An embroi
dered band, about a quarter of a yard wide, 
and three yards long, was afterwards pro
duced; and beginning at the shoulders, 
she wound this so tightly round the child, 
that he was unable to move a limb. Just 
below the feet this bandage was confined 
by a ribbon, tied in a great bow, with a 
large gold tassel hanging from it. The 
head was left quite bare, according to 
the custom of the l\Ialtese. 

vVhen the dressing was completed, the 
child was carried round to each of the 
company. The notice which Caroline 

So 
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and Emilie took of him appeared to give 

Jean 1\Iarie great pleasure; but Frederic 

drew back, nor would he bestow the least 

caress upon the infant. He said nothing, 

but his face became very reel, and he 
drew close to his mother. 

Soon after, the grandfather entered, to 

invite the company to attend the proces

sion to church. Those who were catho

lics, ancl wished to join it, now rose and 
followed him. An old Maltese lady, who 
appeared to have been purposely invited 

to entertain the company who remained 

with the mother, now rose, and began re

lating a story, which greatly entertained 

those who understood the language she 

spoke. The grimace and gestures which 

accompanied her narration amused Mrs. 
Melville and the girls; while Charles and 
Frederic drew near, in order better to 
understand what she said. Observing 
the earnestness of the little foreigners, 
she adapted her next tale to their age, 

l 3 
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and relatecl the adventures of Nicholas 
Pessacola. 

" In the time of Frederic, king of 
Sicily, there lived a celebrated diver, 
whose name was Nicholas; and who, 
from his amazing skill in swimming, and 
his perseverance under water, was sur
named the fish. This man had, from his 
infancy, been used to the sea; and earned 
his scanty subsistence by diving for corals 
and oysters, which he sold to the villagers 
on shore. His long acquaintance with 
the sea at last brought it to be almost his 
natural element. He frequently was 
known to spend five days in the midst of 
the waves, without any other provisions 
than the fish which he caught there and 
ate raw. He often swam over from Sicily 
to Calabria, a tempestuous and dangerous 
passage, carrying letters from the king. 
f-Ie was frequently known to swim among 
the gulfs of the Lipari islands, no way 
apprehensive of danger. 

"Some mariners, out at sea one day, 
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observed something at a distance from 

them, which they regarded as a sea-mon

ster; but upon its approach it was known 

to be Nicholas, whom they took into their 

ship. vVhen they asked him whither he 

was going in so stormy and rough a sea, and 

at such a distance from land, he showed 

them a 11acket of letters, which he wa!:; 

carrying to one of the towns of Italy, 

carefully done up in a leather bag, in 

such a manner as that they could not be 

wetted by the sea. He kept them thus 

company for some time on their voyage, 

conversing and asking questions; and 

after eating a hearty meal with them, he 

took his leave, and jumping into the sea, 

pursued his voyage alone. 

" The account of so extraordinary a 

person did not fail to reach the king him

self; who, actuated by the general cu1·i

osity, ordered that Nicholas should be 

brought before him. It was no easy 

matter to find r ic holas, who generally 

spent his time in the solitudes of the 
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· deep; but at last, however, after much 
searching, he was found, and brought be
fore his majesty. The curiosity of this 
monarch had long been excited by the 
accounts he had heard of the bottom of 
the gulf of Charybdis: he therefore con
ceived that it would be a proper oppor
tunity to have more certain information, 
and commancled our poor diver to ex
amine the bottom of this dreadful whirl
pool. As an incitement to his obedience, 
he orderecl a golden cup to be flung into 
it. Nicholas was not insensible to the 
danger to which he ,vas exposed-clan
gers best known only to himself.-and he 
therefore presumed to remonstrate, b~'
the hopes of the reward, the desire of 
pleasing the king, and the pleasure of 
showing his skill, at last prevailed. He 
instantly jumped into the gulf, and was 
swallowed as instantly up in its bosom. 
He continued for three qua-rters of an 
hour below; during which time the king 
and his attendant~ remained on shore, 
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anxious for his fate; but he at last ap

peared, holding the cup in triumph in one 

h:1ml, and making his way among the 

waves with the other. It may be sup

posed he was received with applause upon 

his arrival on shore. The cup was made 

the reward of his adventure; the king or

dered him to be taken proper care of; 

and, as he was somewhat fatigued and de

bilitated by his labour, after a hearty meal 

he was put to bed, and permitted to l'e

fresh himself by sleeping. 

" \Vhen his spirits were thus restored, 

he was again brought to satisfy the king's 

curiosity with a narrative of the wonders 

he had seen; and his account was to the 

following effect: He would never, he said, 

have obeyed the king,s commands, had he 

been apprized of half the dangers that 

were before him. There were four things, 

he said, that renclered the gulf dreadful, 

not only to men, but even to the fishes 

themselves: first, the force of the water 

bursting up from the bottom, which re-
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quires great strength to resist; secondly, 
the abruptness of the rocks, that on every 
side threatened destruction; thircl1y, the 
force of the whirlpool, dashing against 
those rocks; and fourthly, the number 
and magnitude of the po1ypous fish, some 
of which appeared as large as a man, 
and which every where sticking against 
the rocks, projected their fibrous arms to 
entangle him. Being asked how he was 
able so readily to find the cup that had 
been thrown in, he replied, that it hap
pened to be flung by the waves into the 
cavity of a rock, against which he himse]f 
was urged in his descent. 

" This account, however, did not satisfy 
the king's curiosity. Being requested to 
venture once more into the gu]f for fur
ther discoveries, he at first refused; but 
the king, desirous of having the most ex
act information possible of all things to be 
found in the gulf, repeated his solicita
tions; and, to give them still greater 
weight, produced a larger cup than the 

h 
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former, and added also a purse of gold. 
Upon these considerations the unfortunate 
Pcssacola once again plunged into the 
whirlpool, and was never heard of more." 

vVhen the procession returned from 
church, the priest who had officiated joined 

the company. Eie appeared a respectable, 
intelligent man, and looked benevolently 
upon the innocent gaiety of the scene. 
Refreshment was now offered the guests: 
.coffee, chocolate, confectionary, and ices, 

in the most beautiful and varied forms, 

were handed round. The old lady now 
rallied Frederic, ancl told him that he 
must touch none of these nice things, un

less he first kissed the baby. I-Ier laugh
ter, and the temptation of an ice in the 

form of a beautiful peach, at last overcame 
his repugnance, and the old lady, clapping 
her hands, cried, "bravo! bravo!" After 
remaining some hours, ]Hrs. l\Ielvillc took 
leave of the company, and set out for St. 
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Antonia, the summer residence of the 
governor. 

When they were seated in the carriage, 
Frederic said, eagerly: " Now, mamma, I 
may laugh, for indeed I never saw any 
thing so droll in my life, as that baby 
looked in the fine bandage." 

"The dress it wore is called swad<lling
clothes,'' replied his mother: " the cus
tom of covering infants in this manner is 
very ancient." 

" I am sure," said Emilie, '' I thought 
the grandmother would have squeezed the 
breath out of its body; though I really 
believe it would have been pretty in a 

frock and cap." 
" Pretty, do you call it?" said Frederic: 

"I never saw such an ugly little thing as 
it looked; and it was only because I did 
not like that old lady to make game of me, 
that I did kiss him: I would rather have 
kissed the cat." 

" I fancy," said Emilie, laughing, " that 

you 
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you did not much like to lose the fine 
peach." 

"I am of your opinion," observed Mrs. 
Nlelville; " and I can assure you, Frederic, 
however ugly you may think that poor 
baby, he is quite a beauty, compared with 
what you were at his age." 

Lady Balfour prevailed upon Mrs. 

Melville to pass the rest of the day with 
her, and asked her son George, when she 
was to have his company at St. Antonia. 
George looked rather grave, and Colonel 
Melville assured her that Latin and arith
metic advanced far more rapidly at St. 
Julien's, than at the palace; and that the 

children were so happy in his society, that 
he must plead for leave to return for some 
weeks longer. To this lady Balfour con
sented, with many acknowledgments for 
the care and kindness her friends had 
alrea<ly shown to George. This arrange
ment added to the children's delight, and 
George drew them from the apartment, to 
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visit his own room, whither he soon sum
moned Francois to sec Emilie. 

Francois entered, leaning upon a stick: 
he looked pale, and seemed very feeble. 
" Oh! my dear Francois," exclaimed 
Emilie, "what 1s the matter with you~ 
how ill you look! why <lid you not let us 
know r said she, beginning to cry bitterly. 

"My dear," replied Francois, "do not 
grieve for me: I shall soon be better, I 
hope, and then I will come over to see you, 
as I used to <lo: your whip has been ready 
a. long time, but we have been settling 
here for the season. But come,'' said 
he, "let us go out on the roof; and do 
you, l\Iaster George, get the telescope: 
the Neapolitan galleys are come; they lie 
in tlie harbour, and there are two English 
frigates arrived to-day." 

They were much pleased with the fine 
view of the vessels, and George pointed 
out Citta Yecchia and Valetta to them. 
"'\-Ve cannot see Sicily," said George, 
" though some people say that l\Iount 
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Etna is to be perceived from Citta 

Vecchia." 

"The people know, at least, that it is 

rather near to them," said Francois, " for 

an old 1\Ialtese told me, that in gre~t 

eruptions of the mountain, the whole 

island is illuminated, and the thundering 

noise of the mountain is distinctly heard.'' 

"Come down to my room,'' said George, 

" and I will show you some views in Sicily; 

and do you come with us, Francois, for 

you are not well enough to work, I am 

sure." 

"I will return after dinner," said Fran

cois; " but I can tell the man, who waits 

instead of me, what to do, if he is at a 

loss.'' 

" He is a kind-hearted man," said 

George : " do you know, Emilie, that he 

went out, intending to go over to St. Ju
lien's with your whip, the day the sirocco 

blew; and he is not used to this hot 

climate, so he fell down, overcome with 

weakness, and has not been well since." 



100 

" Poor <lear Francois," saicl Emilie, 
weeping again, " to think of going out so 
far about me.'' 

",vhile we," said Caroline, "could 
hardly bear ourselves whilst we sat still in 
a cool room." 

"It was the affection that he has for 
Emilie," observed George, "that made 
him forget the heat and fatigue of travel-
}. ,, 
mg. 

"Oh! I wish I may find my papa and 
mamma again," said Emilie, " that Fran
cois may live comfortably, without work
ing, ·when he grows old: I know papa 
would take such care of him." 

" As to care Emilie " said Geor<Ye " I 
' ' 0 ' 

can tell you my father will not let him 
work now he is weak and ill, so you may 
be assured he will be taken care of." 

"Dear George," said Emilie, "do not 
be displeased: I am sure your father is 
very good, or he would not have taken so 
much trouble about ns; only I should like 
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that papa knew how good Francois has 
been to me." 

They were now informed that their 
company was desired at tea, and on en
tering the drawing-room, they found. Miss 
Hamilton and Mr. Bell had joined the 
party. They heard, with pleasure, that 
Miss Hamilton had consented to return 
with Mrs. 1\'Ielville to St. Julien's for a 
short time, and Colonel Melville prevailed 
with lVIr. Bell to pass the week with him. 
George took little pleasure in the society 
of the latter; for, notwithstanding he pos
sessed a good capacity for learning, he 
disliked application, and, consequently, his 
tutor was not to him the most agreeable of 
his father's friends. Mr. Bell was a man 
of learning, and in high estimation among 
the English resident at l\Ialta; but, de
voted to his studies, he conscientiously su-

. perintended the lessons of his pupils; ex
plained the difficulties they met with ; 
pointed out the beauties of the passages 
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t1rny read; anJ, having performed his taskt 

hastened back to his library. vVhen n-fr. 
Bell, therefore, was among his father's 
guests, George expected nothing to amuse 
him, and quickly made his escape from 
the company. Caroline and Emilie, on 
the contrary, had a great respect for this 
gentleman. Their mother had tanght 
them to feel pleasure in their studies; and 
the observations they had heard from him, 
when conversing ~ith Colonel and l.Wrs. 
lVIelville, were frequently intelligible to 
them, and they had often wondered why 
George should not like iVIr. Bell. The 
company were speaking of the galleys that 
were arrived in the harbour. lVIrs. lVIel
ville expressed a wish to see them. Sir 
Charles Balfour observed, that she would 
find the visit less agreeable than she ex
pected. 

"lVIrs. l\Ielville," said l\ilr. BelJ, "is 
fond of comparing her own situation with 
that of her fellow-creatures ; and the re
mem hrance of the Protestant sufferers~ 
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whom Louis the Fourteenth condemned 

to the galleys in past times, is an additional 

source of interest." 

" It is true," replieJ lVIrs. l\f elvi1Ie : " I 

never hear a galley mentioned, without 

thinking of those virtuous people, who 

preferred dungeons and chains to the sa

crifice of their religion. They shrunk 

not from the wretched life of a galley-slave, 

though Lhis latter fate obliged them to 

mix with the worst of characters, and to 

enc.lure with patience the severest hard

ships, and scenes the most disgusting to a 

virtuous and refined mind." 

After some further conversation, it was 

agreed that Sir Charles Balfour should 

visit the commander of the galleys the 

next evening, ancl that the colonel and his 

party should accompany him. 

The carriages were then orderecl for 

their return to St. Julien's. George ac

companied i\Irs. :\Ielville and l\Ir. Bell. 

They spoke of the singular scene they 

had witnessed in the morning, and George, 
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who was beginning to lose his dread of 
Mr. Bel], said: "I wish I knew about 
these knights of l\lalta, who they were, 
and what they did: I never can make out 
any thing from the people in papa's house, 
though so many are natives.'' 

" Perhaps you do not understand each 
other when you speak on the subject, 
Master George," said l\Ir. Bell; "I know 
not if you are acquainted with their lan
guage.'' 

"They call it l\Ialtcse," replied George, 
"but I never read any of their books." 

"The l\Ialtese speak a corrupt Arabic," 
.replied l\Ir. Bell; "but in the towns Ita
lian is much used.'' 

"But, Sir," continued George, "can 
you tell me about the knights?" 

"I believe I can make the subject a 
little more interngible; at least, I will en
deavour. Nearly eight hundred years 
ago, it was a custom among the inhabitants 
of European countries to travel to Jeru-
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salcm, in order to visit the sepulchre of 

Christ." 
"vVas it really to be seen?'' asked 

George. 
"I apprehend that it could not be re

cognized, at the distance of more than a 

thousand years, during which period the 

country had been in the possession both of 

idolaters and l\lahometans. 1-Iowever, 

at the time I mention, some Italian mer

chants, who were at Jerusalem, established 
a hospital for the reception of pilgrims and 
travellers. The country was then under 

the dominion of the Saracens. Godfrey of 

Bouillon, a French captain in the time of 

the crusades, afterwards conquered Jeru

salem; and the ruler of the hospital being 

of a military character, formed the plan of 

converting the officers, or brethren of the 
institution, into knights, or soldiers, to 

fight against the Turks, under the title of 
!{nights of St. John of Jerusalem. Upon 

entering the order, or society, the knights 
tonk certain Yows, one of which was, to 
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make continual war against the Saracens 
or Turks. After losing all their posses
sions, they ,vere finally driven out of 
Palestine by the Turks, who reconquered 
the country. The knights took refuge in 
the island of Cyprus, and afterwards 
attacked Rhodes, which they captured, 
and \'\'ere then called Knights of Rhodes. 
Here they continued till the Turks again 
expelled them. At this time, namely, 
1523, the celebratocl emperor, Charles 
the Fifth, gave them the island of l\Ialta." 

" And then they were calied Knights of 
Malta," exclaimed George: "now I see 
how it is." 

"Their old enemies continued to invade 
their territory, and the invincible courage 
of the knights in opposing and repelling 
their attacks, has been the admiration of 
] I • " a nntwns. 

"Yes, yes," interrupted George, "the 
fortifications are strong enough here; hut 
how came they to leave it, Sid" 

"Iluonapartc captured the island, on 
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his way to Egypt. It 1s supposed that 

the knights did not wish to defend them

selves. In the year 1800, l\Ialta surren

dered to the English, after a siege of 

two years. Gozzo and Comino likewise be

longed to the order, and now are in our pos

session. The knights had establishments 
in most European countries, where they 

lived separate from the rest of the world. 

Henry the Eighth forbade their remaining 
in England, when he turned Protestant. 
You will recollect, that all these military 

orders were Roman Catholics.'' 

"Thank you, Sir," said George; "now 

I know something of their history I shall 

be able to ask questions of Jean Marie. 

But here, we are arrived at the house 
already," 

In the course of the evening, George 
applied to l\Ir. Bell for the English of 
several l\Ialtese words; and the good.
nature with ·which he replied, greatly 
pleased his pupil, wh ) h ad fooli shly fan
cied that i\Ir. Bell was not to be spoken 
to, except upon Greek and Latin. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE family from St. Julien's were punc

tual to the time fixed by Sir Charles Bal

four. A large party filled the governor's 
pleasure-barge, which was rowed by 
twelve sailors, belonging to the ships in 
the harbour. The number of rowers 

rendered the movement more than usually 
delightful to the children, who chattered 
to Mr. Bell about the fine sight they had 
had of the galleys lying in the harbour, the 
preceding day, when they looked through 
the telescope. 

"You talk gaily of the fine appearance 

these vessels made; but, my young friends, 

do you know what is the state of their in

terior?" 
Frederic gave a confused answer, and 

Caroline recollected something concerning 

the cruel treatment of some French Pro-
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testants. Emilie begged that Mr. Bell 

would tell them about the galley-slaves. 
"They are generally men convicted of 

enormous crimes," said he; " their busi
ness is to work at the oars, each of which 

requires the strength of seven or eight 

men to work it. They all rise at every 
stroke, in order to exert sufficient strength. 
They are chained to the oars, as you will 

see, and sleep on the bare benches, with
out covering. A supcrintendant walks 
about with a whip, to lash those who re

lax their efforts." 
"It is very shocking,'' said Caroline: 

"I almost wish we were not going." 

"How pitiable then must be the lot of 
the slaves, who endure for years, those 
miseries which you fear to witness for a 

1noment." 

\Vhcn the barge arrived along-side the 
galley, the company were received with 
much politeness by the commander, and 
after remaining a short time in his state-
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cabin, were conducted over the vessel. 
Civility to this obliging officer forced the 

company to refrain from expressing their 
feelings, at the sight of human beings in 

such a deplorable and degraded state; 
and Lady Balfour, after thanking the 
commander for his attention, retired, with 

most of the company, to her own barge. 

Sir Charles and Colonel l\Ielville returned 
to the cabin, having business to transact 

with the commander. 
Emilie had been unusually silent the 

whole evening, and, on returning to the 
barge, appeared quite overcome by the 
nauseous and painful spectacle they had 
witnessed. 

"A glass of water for Emilie Gramont," 

exclaimed George, as he sprang up to the 
galley. The water was handed dov,rn by 
one of the officers, and Emilie, cheered by 

the kindness of the friends who surround
ed her, and refreshed by her return into 
the air, gradually recovered herself. l\Iiss 

Hamilton, l\Irs. l\felville, and l\lr. Bell, 
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soon resumed the convc1·sation, which 

Emilie's change of appearance had inter

rupted, lest any undue importance should 

be attached to this extreme sensibility of 

the little prisoner, towards the miserable 

beings whose lot reminded her so forcibly 

of the captivity which she had once 

shared with the good Francois. 

" \Vell," said l\Ir. Bell, after some in

terval had passed, " did I exaggerate in 

my description r 
" Oh 1 no," replied Caroline; " ancl that 

man who brandished his whip to make 

them rise, when the company walked along 

the deck, shockt'!d me more than any 

thing besi<les." 

'' I heard papa making some enquiry 

about the quantity of food allowed them," 

said Frederic; " and I know, by his look, 

that he was grieved to find it so little." 

" Are galleys of this kind in use every 

where, Sid" asked Emilie. 

" Chiefly in the :;\lediterranean Sea." 

" Ob l :Miss Ilamilton," exclaimed Fre-



deric, "only see how very fast yonder 
boat moves." 

" That is a sparo1:aro : it has six oars, 
and is constructed entirely for speed. It is 
so flat and narrow, that the rowers are 
always obliged to keep very near the 
coast. This kind of boat is used espe
cially by those who fear to encounter 
pirates in their passage. The sparonaro 
in view, is putting off for Sicily: the pas
sage between that island and l\Ialta is 
considered one of the most stormy and 
dangerous in the l\Iediterranean." 

"II as it any particular name?" 
"It is called the Canal of l\Iaita. At 

this season of the year, I believe, the pas-
. t 1 " sage 1s no ( angerous. 

,\'bile Nliss Hamilton conversed with 
the young people, Colonel l\:lelville re
turned with the general, and they soon 
reached the shore. Colonel l\'.Ielville 
seized the first opportunity of speaking to 
his wife alone', for he had some important 
intel1igence to communic:1te. 

i, n 
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"Youremember," said he, "that George 

Balfour sprang hastily on board the gal

ley, calling for water for Emilie Gramont ?" 

" Certainly." 
" The commander of one of the other 

galleys, who chanced to be on board, 

started forwards at the sound, and en

quired, of what Emilie Gramont he spoke. 

I enquired the reason of his earnestness, 

and he informed me that he had a rela

tion named Gramont, who some months 

since lost an only child, whose name was 

Emilie. Ile then gave me the follow

ing particulars. After the battle of lVIaida. 

he received a letter from l\Iadame Gra

mont, written in the greatest distress of 

mind. She informed him that her hus

bancl had been dangerously wounded in 

that engagement, and that, while endea

vouring to procure assistance for him, she 

had left her only child under the care of 

a soldier's wife, who unfortunately was 

called away to another part of the camp. 

L 3 
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It was supposecl that the chilcl, ·being lcfr 
alone, had wandered from the camp and 
lost her ,\·ay; or, what her mother most 
feared, had remained ·within, and been 
consumed with the tent, which, on her re
turn, she found burnt to ashes. l\In<lam0. 
Gramont hacl further stated, that all the 
enquiries th~y could make at the •time, 
had failed to procure any certain infonna
tion, and that the regiment being onlcrccl 
into Spain, she was obliged to give her 
whole attention to lier wounded and 
afflicted husband, who was still very unfit 
for so long a journey. She earnestly en
treated that Captain Sonnini would en
deavour to learn whether her child had 
ever since been seen in Calabria. 'On the 
receipt of this letter,' conti11uecl tl1e ofli
cer, ' I went into Calabria, but could hear 
n~thing of Emilie. I afterwards procured 
a passport, and met my friends in Spain. 
Captain Gramont had then nearly reco
verecl from his wounds, yet both parents 
were in the deepest dis tress concernin;r 
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their <l .. rnghtcr. It is now some time since 

1 heard from them. "\Vhcn I heard this 

young gentleman pronounce a name, in 

which I feel so deep an interest, my hope 

of restoring her to her parents suddenly 

revived.' 
The colonel continued: "I then gave 

the captain a circumstantial account of 

Emilie's arrival at 1\Ialta, under the care 

of rrancois. This gentleman would have 

returned with me to the barge, but, hear

ing that Emilie had been overcome by the 

heat ancl oppressive air of the galley, I 

urged him to defer speaking with her 

until his return to 1\Ialta, as he had already 

seen her among the other young people, 

though without knowing his near con

nexion with her. As the galley under his 

commarnl is under positive orders to sail 

to-morrow, and he found that the surprise 

might be dangerous to Emilie, he acqui

esced. Ile hacl at first appeared desirous 

that she should return to N aplcs \vith 

him, but on hearing that we already con-
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sidcred her a~ one of our own children, 
and that she was much attached to us, 
declared himself convinced that she had 
better remain under our protection. He 
will of course lose no time in communicat
ing to her parents, intelligence so joyful 
to them. If :\Iaclame Gramont 1s still 
with her husband in Spain, Sonnini thinks 
it very probabJe, that in a few months she 
will visit i'1alta, anu claim her lost Emilie. 
I hinted to the captain that we should be 
umvi1ling to r1:sign her to the care of any 
one, except her father, mother, or grand
mother." 

i\Irs. j\felville was much surprised at 
this intelligence; at length she observed: 
"It woulJ be sinful to regret the circum
stance, for if we are moved at the prospect 
of losing this interesting child, after a 
short intercourse, how exquisite must be 
the joy of her parents on recovering their 
treasure. .3ut let Emilie still rcmam m 
ignor::mce of what has happened: in these 
cli.-astrnu:, time, the fate of her fath er 

(' 

to 
I•. 

' 

I, 

Ill 



117 

must be very uncertain; and after- having 

unsettled her mind with Sonnini's report, 

we may finally have to communicate the 

most melancho1y tidings concerning both 

parents. ,Vhen i\Iadame Gramont arri,·es, 

she will find no reason to complain of her 

daughter's want of memory or affection.'' 

"You are right," said her husband; 

and the children continued to enjoy the 

happy, because regular and rational mode 

of life to which they were accustomed. 

" Suppose \Ye take a boat anll 11ass over 

to Gozzo," saicl Colonel i\Ielville, a day or 

two after the excursion to the galleys. 

The proposal was agreeable to every one, 

and the children were delighted that they 

should at length walk upon the island 

they ha<.1 so long viewed through their 

telescope. Leaving then St. Julien's bay, 

they passe<.l close under Camino. This 

island is uninhabited, but it is the resort of 

sportsmen, who find game in gre:iter 

quantity than at 1\Talta or Gozzo. 
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" And now,'' said l\Ir. Dell, " we are 
approaching the famed isle of Calypso." 

" vY e shall look with great curiosity 
for the grotto of the goddess," said l\Iiss 
Hamilton; " but I confess, the approach 
does not indicate such a spot as Fenelon 
has described." 

"Do you mean in Telemachus t' asked 
George. " I read that book, some time 
ago, and I could not imagine where her 
beautiful island was situated." 

",v e shall look in vain, my dear 
George,'' replied l\irs. l\ilelville, " for ver
dant groves of poplars, alders, and the 
odoriferous cypress, and meadows green 
with fresh and beautiful herbage. I sec 
iVIr. Bell has I--Iomer with him, but we 
are ignorant of his language." 

"I will give you the passage from the 
Odyssey, which describes Calypso's island, 
in the best English I can command," said 
lWr. Bell. "But here is Pope's transla
tion ; and his verses will, perhaps, better 
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please your ear than a literal transla
tion." 

" Large was the grot in which the nymph he found; 

(The fair-hair'd nymph, with every beauty 

crown'd;) 
She sat and sung; the rocks resound her lays : 

The cave was brighten'd with a rising blaze; 

Cedar and frankincense, an od'rous pile, 

I•'lam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the isle. 

,vithout thegrot, a various sylvan scene 
Appear'd around, and groves of living green; 

Poplars and alders, ever quiv'ring, play'd, 
And nodding cypress form'd a fragrant shade; 

On whose high branches, waving with the storm, 

The birds of broadest wing their mansion form; 

The chough, the sea-mew, the loquacious crow, 

And scream aloft, and skim the deeps below. 

Depending vines the shelving cavern screen, 

,vith purple clusters blushing thro' the green. 

Four limpid fountains from the clefts distil, 

And ev'ry fountain pours a sev'ral rill, 

In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill; 

,vhere bloomy meads with vivid greens were 
crown·d, 

And glowing violets throw odours round." 

" After all," said Colonel 1'Ielvillc, "is 
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it certain that Gozzo 1s the celeLrated 
placet' 

"Much discussion and variety of opinion 
have prevailed," replied ]Hr. Bell. "Some 
place the abode of Calypso at Gozzo, 
some at J\'Ialta, and others elsewhere. 
For my own part, I think it is very uncer
tain to what spot the poet alluded. But 
here we must land; and I think we 
should proceed to the burying-place of 
the knights who died during the crusade 
under St. Louis, king of France." 

Another object of curiosity was the 
rock on which the celebrated styptic 
grows, called fungus Melitensis. This 
rock, which is called 1--Iagira, is separated 
from the land; and on all sides terminates 
m a steep cliff, apparently inaccessible. 
The variety of plants that flourish m so 
confined a spot 1s astomshing. The 
fungus grows from the fis~ures of the 
rock, and is gathered annually. When 
any one designs to pass over to the rock, 
two cords are stretched across to it from 
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the land, antl fixed at each end. On 
these cords is suspended a small square 
case of wood, large enough to contain a 
single person in a bending posture, which 
is drawn from the island to the rock, by 
means of other cords and pulleys. 
During the time that the knights were in 
possession of these islands, the rock was 
under the care of a guardian. The fun
gus is not at present in so great rep'ute, 
but is still used with success in the stop
page of excessive bleedings. 

At the approach of evening the party 
returned to their boat, having previously 
visited the castle, and the Giant's Tower, 
which is built in a circular form, of huge 
masses of stone. It is of great antiquity, 
and is supposed to be the work of the 
oldest inhabitants, the Phrenicians. 

As they drew near the shore, the boat
men began to sing the evening service, 
and were joined by their companions on 
shore, striking the oars in exact time. 

l\I 



This practice of singing as they row, i~ 

common among the mariners of these seas, 

and produced a most agreeable effect in 

the stillness of evening. Arriving late at 

St. Julien's, the children found that even 

pleasure will fatigue, and hastened to take 

repose. 
'' There is a man-of-war come into the 

great harbour," said George to Caroline 

and Emilie, when he met them the next 

morning in the summer-house. " Go tell 

your father: p{;rhaps he will bring his 

large telescope; for he always likes to see 

what they are doing on board." 

Emilie soon returned, jumping and 

running. " Oh, Francois is come, and 

he is quite well. He will stay till to-mor

row, and he has brought a letter from 

Sir Charles." 
" For me~,, asked George. 

"No; for papa, and letters for 1\Ir. 

Bell. They arc so busy reading and 

talking, in the breakfast-room, that I could 

not speak about the ship." 
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George was now summoned into the 
house, and on entering the room where 
the family ·was assembled, Colonel Mel
ville said: "George, my boy, can you 
hear unpleasant news with courage?" 

""'\Vbat news?" said George, looking 
rather serious. 

"l\'Iy young friend," said lVIr. Bell, "I 
:1m in some measure the cause of the 
change that is about to take place, and I 
would endeavour to reconcile you to what 
is evidently best. How, think you, did 
your father and Colonel l\Ielville acquire 
the knowledge and experience that enable 
them to fill an honourable place in so
ciety? Not, surely, by passing their 
younger days in pleasure, and frequently 
in idleness. Your father ·wishes that you 
should gain an ample store of learning, 
and that your mind should be enlarged, 
and highly cultivated. The measures 
which he has hitherto adopted are insuffi
cient, and even these measures mHst now 
cease; for I nm about to cl<>part for Eng-
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land. The letters that I have just re

cei-recl by the Eagle, require my speedy 

return ." 
",vhat, Sir!" exclaimed George, '' are 

you going to leave us? And ·what will 

your English pupils do? for no one can 

instruct them like you, my father says. 

But I know what is coming; for my fa

ther has often said, ' while l\lr. Bell stays 

in the island, I shall not think of sending 

George to England.' I see I must leave 

you all," continued he, trying to prevent 

his tears from falling. 
"You must, my young friend,'' saicl 

l\Ir. Bell; "but we shall sail together; 

ancl, among your parents' numerous conJ. 

nexions, no one is more friendly to your 

,velfare than myself. At my house you 

will be a welcome guest; and with me 

you may talk of l\Ialta and your absent 

friends. I shall hear with pleasure the 

intelligence that yonr letters may bring, 

and mine will gratify yon." 
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" But where am I to go?" asked 
George. 

"To Eton," replied l\Ir. Bell: " to 
the scene where poets, historians, philoso
phers, and statesmen have spent their 
early years." 

George ,vas silent. " Tell m: your 
thoughts, my dear George," said Mrs. 
lvicl ville: " we are all your friends.'' 

"I was thinking that the lines I was 
construing the other day with Mr. Bel1, 
when I was very idle, (and he observed it, 
I know,) have come true. Part was 

'Quam cuperes votis hunc revocare diem.' 

I did not then think that I should wish to 
recall that time. But I shall make a bacl 
figure among the Eton boys, while young 
Vincent would be quite an honour to his 
tutor." 

"Vincent certainly is a cle\'er fellow,'' 
said Colonel :Melville; "hut I believe he 

M3 
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used ~ grc:i.t deal of industry to become 

so." 

"I w1s11 I was but to stay another 

year," cried George; "I would work so 

hard. Oh! but l\Ir. Bell will not be 
here," continued he. 

"I have read,'' said l\Iiss Hamilton, 

who had been silently observing the work

ings of George's mind, " tlin.t the elder 

Cato acquired Greek after he was an old 

man; therefore it seems to me, that 

the boy George B alfour would do well to 

use every opportunity of study, while he 
has l\fr. Bell's friendly aid: it is never too 
late to learn.'' 

" 0 h so I \vill '' said G eorffe · " I will 
' ' b ' 

work hard at all my studies on board ship, 

if l\fr. Bell will but attend to me." 

"Be assured of that," replied the 
friendly tutor; "and now I must tell you 

that we shall sail in the Eagle. The ves
sel does not remain long at l\Ialta: you 

must expect a speedy departure." 

"Ancl so F rancois is come to bring us 
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a.11 this bad news," said Emilie, when she 

heard of these arrnngemcnts. 

"And George is gone off with I\fr. 
Bell into the library,'' said Frederic: "he 

will not play till twelve o'clock. I-le used 

not to be very fond of }\,fr. Bell, or his 

lessons either, and I told him so; but he 

looked as grave as an old man, and bade 

me take warning by him, and learn "\'V bile 

I had it in my pO\ver.i' 

"Francois now knocked at the door of 

the apartment, and Emilie begged him to 

come in. He then opened a small wooden 

case, from which he took a model of 

fort St. Elmo, very ingeniously formed 

of cork." 

",vho is this for?" said Emilie. 

" I think, l\Iiss Emilie,'' replied Fran
cois, " we will offer it to Master George: 

it will remind him of us all. There is the 

window against ·which you and I stood, 

to talk to 1\Iiss Caroline and her mamma ; 

and through this door we followed the 
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governor, Colonel J\'Ielville, and 1\-Iaster 
George, when we were set at liberty." 

" Oh, the very thing," said Emilie; 
and they waited impatiently till George 

came. 
The poor boy could no longer refrain 

from tears at this gift, and the children wept 
with him. Francois tried to comfort him 

with the prospect of seeing his own coun
try once more, and with the hope that his 
parents would themselves return to Eng
land. By degrees they grew more cheer
ful, and went to dinner, expecting to see 
the captain of the Eagle, who, Francois 
had told him, was invited by Colonel 1\i!el

ville. 
Captain Beaumont politely assured 

George, upon his being introduced to 
him, that no pains should be span~d to 
render his voyage agreeable. " I can
not," said he, "control winds and waves; 
but my experience will prevent your feel
ing unnecessary apprehensions. vVe shall 
probably meet with a boisterous sen m 
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the bay of Biscay. Never shall I forget 

the first time I sailed through it, in a little 

vessel, when I was not so old as your

self. 
"Just as I had lain down to rest, the 

weather became very squally, and I felt 

an unusual motion of the ship, which kept 

me waking through the night. At <lay

break the captain came reeling into the 

cabin; for no one could for a moment 

stand upright without holding. 'No"v,' 

saicl he, 'if you have a mind to behold 

what a sea is, come on <leek; but mind 

you hold fast, or you will go overboard.' 

J followed him, and saw, with wonder and 

terror, the billows rising to such a tre

mendous height, that I felt persuaded our 

small vessel could not long resist their 

fury. I fixed myself securely, and watch

ed the waves towering like rocky cliffs 

over our heads: on the utmost verge they 

often bore a vessel, lrhich they threatened 

to precipitate upon us. A moment after, 

\Ve ourselves were on the top of such a 
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billow, and menaced some vessel beneath 
us with dcstrnction. Sometimes a sea 
appearerl acl vancing towards us, increas
ing as it ro11ed; when, just as it seemed 
ready to ovenvhe]m us, our ship would 
rise above it, and brave its terrors. Such 
is the effect of a little wind in the bay of 
Biscay.'' 

"Oh, dear," exclaimed Emilie, "what 
will you do, George, if such a storm 
should happen when you are in the 
bay?" 

"Why," said Caroline, "if there ,is no 
clanger, ,rhy should one be afraid? I 
like to see the wayes nm high. I slionld 
not mind, if I could go back to England 
with papa and mamma." 

"It is probable that ,vc shall stop at 
Gibraltar, ancl, in that case, George will 
sec the fortress. You are so courage
ous, l\'liss Caroline," conti:rncd the cap
tain, " that you wonld find p1easu;:c: m 

. l 1 . , ,, mountmg t 1e ic1gnts. 
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many miles, I should/ replied Caroline: 
" I do love to see the places I read of, 
and look for in the maps." 

"So did I, at your age," said the good
natured captain; "and as I continued my 
voyage, I was highly delighted to be
hold the bold coast of Spain, broken into 
a thousand romantic forms, and opposing 
its rocky barriers into the wild waves; 
while the distant Pyrenees, towering 
above the clouds, increased the grandeur 
of the view_,, 

" The captain is so very good-natured," 
whispered Frederic, "that I dare say he 
would tell us about the castle of Gibral
tar.i' 

" "\Vhat, you want some sailor's stories, 
I sec," said Captain Beaumont, " by your 
looking at me. \Vell, speak your ·wishes." 

l\lrs. l\Ielville interposed, and expressed 
her fears that the children would be trou
blesome. " Not at all, my dear l\Iaclam," 
returned the captain: "it is agreeable tu 
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me. Two years have passed since I have 

spent a month with my own children." 

" Tell us, then, about the rock of 

Gibraltar," said Caroline, "if you please, 

Sir." 
"The rock of Gibraltar* appears a.n 

immense mass of stone. vVhen the wind 

blows from the east, a thick cloud always 

rests on its summit. This cloud the 

sailors call its cap. On the night that 

we arrived I saw one formed just like a 

huge cannon, while the rock appeared to 

support it. 
" Some years after my first voyage, I 

had an opportunity of visiting the whole 

fortress, which takes a day. It was neces

sary to provide ourselves with fbmbeaux, 

candles, mean:, for striking a light, pro

visions, and water. vVhen we had reached 

the rock, by a tolerably easy ascent, we 

arrived at the lower range of subterrane-

• For lhis account of Gibraltar lhe writer 1::; in. 

t!clJtcd tu a friend. 
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ous galleries, the whole of which singu
lar structures were formed by blasting the 
1·ock.'' 

" These galleries," observed Colonel 
l\Ielville, "were originally contrived for 
the protection of the men who mount 
guard during a siege." 

"Yes," continued Captain Beaumont: 
"previously to their construction, a vast 
number of men were killed by the enemy, 
while marching from one post to another. 
But the sentinels may now be relieved in 
perfect security. Light is thrown in, by 
means of holes bored through the rock. 
The hows are in the form of an arch, 
about eleven feet in height; and here 
guns are placed to annoy the enemy, from 
situations inaccessible but for this con
trivance. 

" The galleries are very extensive. 
They pierce the rock in various direc
tions, and at various degrees of elevation. 
~.\.ll of them have communication with 

~ 
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each other, by flights of steps cut in the 

rock, or by ·wooden stairs, where the pas

scl,ge is required to be very perpendicular. 
The galleries are about t,velve feet wide, 

and fourteen high. In different parts 

there are ;ipacious recesses, capable of 

accommodating a considerable number of 

men. To these recesses they give names: 

such as St. Patrick's Chamber, St. George's 
Hall, &c. 

"After ascending fol' some time, we 

arrived at a spot where an officer and 

several men were on duty. '\Ve were re

quired to produce our permit. "\Vhen 
the officer had seen it, we requested him 
to allow us a guide to the most remark
able places on the rock. "\Vith the 

utmost civility he answered, tlrnt, as far 

as his command extended, he would ac

company us himself. 

"To his civility we were indebted for 

the view of a curious spring, called 
Smart's Resenoir. The spring is at a 

considerable depth, in the body of the 
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rock, and seven hundred feet above the 
level of the sea. You descend the cavern 
that contains it by a rope ladder; and 
proceed through a narrow passage, over 
crystallized protuberances of the rock, 
till you come to a hollow, which appears 
to have been opened by some convulsion 
of nature. Here, from a heel of spar, 
rises the wholesome fount, clear ~ml cold 
as an icicle. 

" Before this obliging officer took 
leave, he had obtained for us the key of 
St. George's Hall, and provided us with a 
conductor. 

'' After winding through many intricate 
paths, we entered, by a gloomy pas
sage, that spacious excavation named St. 
George's Hall." .. 

" Excuse a second interruption, cap-
tain," saicl Colonel 1\Ielville; "but is it 
not almost incredible, that so large an ex
cavation could be formed by gunpowder, 
without blowing up the whole of that part 
of the rock? I . think the hall is one 
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hundred feet high, with a width in pro

portion." 

"It has always struck me as wonderful, 
and the manner in which the mighty in
strument performed the work, as still 

more surpnsrng. The hall is lighted on 
the same plan as the galleries, by perfora

tions in the rock. 

" On a table we found in the hall, our 
cloth was now spread, and the vaulted 

roof resounded with our joyous and un

restrained expression of the delight we 

felt in this unexpected accommodation-a 
<lining-room in the bosom of the rock! 
Our refreshment enabled us to ascend 
with vigour the outside of this portion of 

the rock. Ilcre, seated on a projecting 

crag, I contemplated the grand objects 
around me. The isthmus that connects 
Gibraltar \Yith the main land; the violet

coloured mountains of Spain, fading im

perceptibly into the atmosphere; and the 

l\Ieditcrranean sea, terminated by the 
level line of the horizon, which was now 
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n.ncl then broken by the white sail of some 

distant vessel, that disappeared almost the 

moment it was observed. Above me 

towered the stony ridges of Calpe. 

"l\Iy brother and I determined to climb 

two very high ridges, that might be con

sidered as the summit of the mountain. 

There was no road to the particular spot 

,ve wished to reach, and it was upwards of 

five hundred feet high from the place 

whence we set out; we '"·ere therefo1·e 
obliged to scramble over many rugged 

angles and fissures; and before we attain

ed the dizzy height, our hands and feet 

were severely lacerated and bruised, by 

the sharp edges of the crags, and the 

thorny plants that grew in their interstices. 

From the summit we beheld the shores of 

Africa, with the mountainous range of 

Atlas; while, through the clouds that rolled 

far below our feet, we could just discern 

the coast of Spain, with the vessels in the 
hay of Gibraltar. 
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c; Hasing rejoined our companions, we 
founJ, by the time, tbat the sun was about 
to set; ·we therefore hu rried away, and 
fortunately reached the gates a moment 
before they were shut." 

"\Yell,'' said Frederic, as the c:1 ptain 
ceased speaking, "I hope, when we go 
back to England, it will be with Captain 
Beaumont; for then, perhaps, he will 
take me up to the top of the mountain 
with him, and I shall be able to say that I 
lrnve stood on the highest place of the 
rock." 

"And very probably you would like
wise have to boast of broken limbs," saicl 
the colonel; " for people ,v ho like to 
place themselves in dangerous situations, 
that they may talk of it afterwards, are often 
vain and thoughtless, seldom taking pro
per care to avoid accidents, and con
quently meet ,vith disappointment instead 
of gratification." 

Frederic looked ashamed, and Colonel 
l\Ielville, turning to Captain Beaumont, 
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asked if he hac.l seen the catacombs dming 
his former stay at Thialta, and on learning 
that he had been prevented, the colonel 
proposed to visit them before George's 

departure. 
Before Captain Beaumont took leave, it 

was agreed that the excursion to Citta 
Vecchia and the catacombs should take 
place the following week. George re
turned till that time to his parents, ancl 

1\1:r. Bell, accompanied by the captain, 
took leave of the colonel's family, and re
paired to V aletta. 

-
CHAPTER V. 

ON the day appointed for visiting the ca
tacombs, Colonel Melville's family was in
vited to dine at St. Antonia. Sir Charles 

ancl L:tdy Balfour, Captain Beaumont, and 
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:i.\Ir. Bell, formed the rest of the party. 
Sir Charles proposed to pass through 
Citta Yecchia, (the ancient capital of the 
island,) to the church and grotto of 
St. Paul, which are at a short distance 
from the town. According to the tra
dition of the natives, St. Paul passed some 
months in this cave, after he was ship
wrecked on the island. There is now a 
fine statue of the apostle at the entrance 
of the cave. The guide presented the 
visitors with pieces of stone taken from the 
rock, which he assured them were of 
great value, as they would preserve them 
from every kind of disease, and saved the 
lives of thousands every year. So per
suaded are the natives of its efficacy, that 
every house on the island is provided 
with it. 

Colonel :i.\Ielrille, with the other gentle
men, ro<le to the spot where the great 
source of v✓atcr rises, from which Valetta 
is snpplircl. It is conveyed thither hy an 
.. cpwdurt of many thousand :uche~. 

l 
1/ 

1 



141 

This immense work was finished at the 

private expense of one of the grand mas

ters. vVhile they were absent, the rest of 
the company refreshed themselves at Citta 

Vecchia, and Frederic desired to know 

what the catacombs were, ·which they 

would soon visit. 
His mother told him that catacombs are 

grottos, or subterranean places for the 
burial of the dead. " Some persons," 
continued ]Yirs. Ivlelville, "have supposed 
them to be the cells where the primitive 

Christians concealed themselves from the 

pursuit of their enemies. They are long 

galleries or passages, having small niches 

on each side, in which the bodies were 

deposited. Catacombs are met with at 
Rome, Naples, Syracuse, and Paris. 
Those of r,,1a1ta are not far below the sur
face of the ground." 

Frederic and his sisters were impatient 
to proceed, which they did when the 
colonel returned. Upon arriving at the 
entrance, the guid.e lighted a torch, and 
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preceded the company, He informed 
them, that one of ,the passages reached to 
the Boschetta, ( a country-seat of the former 
grand master,) another into the town, and 
a third to the bay of .lHarsamucetto. In 
one of the niches they observed round 
stones, suited for grinding corn ; and 
which were probably used for the purpose, 
by those who took refuge in the cata
combs, when the island was invaded by 
the ~1oors. 

Mrs. Melville had placed the two girls 
in the centre of the party, and George 
took charge of Frederic. The little boy 
soon grew tired of tra\'ersing the long 

1nssages, and frequently ran forward, 
looking down other galleries, to see where 
they would lead; for he had boasted to 
George that he was not in the least afraid 
of the dark, and should not mind walking 
there alone. At length he said he would 
go to his father, and ran first; but instead. 
of seeking Colonel l\Iclville, he took a 
fancy to play :i trick, that he might make 
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George as much surprised as he had been 
during the carnival. Having watched his 

opportunity, he slipped into a side passage, 

and hid himself in one of the recesses. 

"Now," said he, "they will have a fine 

hunt for me, and when they come near, 

I will make an odd noise and run away." 

He then sat down to await the issue of his 

scheme, and having been wearied with 

running about, he fell asleep upon the 
steps. vVhen the party had satisfied their 
curiosity, they returned to the entrance, 
and had reached the carriages, which 

were waiting at some distance, before 

Frederic was missed. Mrs. l\'Ielville, be

lieving he was with the gentlemen who 

went first, had observed only the girls ; 
and Colonel l\'.Ielville, seeing him with 

George, was soon engrossed with the con
versation of his friends. 

George was much distressed ; for he 
felt certain that the child must have wan
dered into the passages when he left him. 
He informed Colonel Melville of what had 
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pasged, and assured him that he had used 
every means to keep Frederic with him. 
The colonel blamed no one but himself, 
and returned to the catacombs, accompa
nied by IHrs. lYielville and the gentlemen, 
leaving Lady Balfour and the little girls 
m the carnage. They procured more 
torches and several guides, and retraced 
their steps, ca1ling loudly for Frederic. 
It was in vain they searched: no noise or 
sound was heard but the echo of their 
own v01ces; and Mrs. l\Ielville began to 
apprehend that he had followed the wind
ings of some passage that led to the sea. 
The guides assured her that could not be, 
for all the passages that led to any great 
distance were closed, smce some persons 
had lost their lives m exploring these 
labyrinths. 

They were now so exhausted by fatigue 
and hunger, that it was proposed to leave 
the catacombs, and return to Citta Vec
chia, in order to concert measures for 
searching every avenue. One of the 
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guides was pcrsuaf:ied to remain within the 
entrance, in case the child should find his 
way there, or should he heard at a dis
tance. This was determined upon, as 
the P.Hl n was well acquainted with the 
place. Sir Charles returned to Lady 
Balfour, and took the children to St. An
tonia. Mrs. l\Iclville, in extreme anxiety, 
went buck to Citta V ccchia with her hus
band and friends. 

It was now night, and Colonel l\Ielville 
woulcl have lJersuaded Captain Beaumont 
and l\Ir. Bell to take some repose, while 
he accomp:rnie<l the people he had en
gaged to renew the search for his sou. 
But they resolved to attend him, an<l l\lrs. 
l\Iclville, aware that she could 110w ouly 
impede their progress, controlled her in
clination, and remained in the to,\ n. 

But Frederic was 110 longer in the c:i

tacom bs: he was lamenting liis folly at 
l\iacluba, a singular spot at some distance 
from St. Antonia. 

0 
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When the silly little boy awoke from 
his sleep, he listened for the sound of 
voices, expecting to hear himself called. 
No sound, however, was to be heard, and 
he began to be frightened. He ran 
along the passage, calling out to George 
and his father, but no one answered. He 
went from one place to another, attempt
ing to find the entrance. Sometimes he 
fell down, and at others struck himself 
against the wall. Bitterly did he now re
gret his inattention to his friend George's 
entreaties to remain with him. He fancied 
he heard his mother's voice, then Caroline 
and Emilie seemed to call him : he even 
answered, but found he had deceived 
himself. Having completely exhausted 
his strength, he threw himself down on 
the ground, and wept loudly. At length 
a faint light gleamed at a distance: it 
drew nearer, and the child ran forward to 
meet the person who held the torch. 
"Oh! papa," he exclaimed, and foll at 
the feet of the stranger. The man lifted 
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him from the ground, and carried him 
into the air; but finding that he did not 
revive, he proceeded to the cottage of a 

friend at some distance, where he was soon 
recovered. He easily accounted for his 
being there alone, and it was supposed 
that the toTch had been left to afford him 
light, in case he made his way to the en
trance. The fact was, that the guide 
being weary of his office, had withdrawn 
to refresh himself, and had left his torch 
burning. 

The old man, hearing that the child 
knew the goYernor, proposed taking him 
to his home at l\facluba, whence he might 
easily be sent to St. Antonia. 

At the dawn of day Frederic was awak
ened, and set out with his protector. 
They met with the driver of an empty ca
lisse, who offered to take them to the town 
of Quricha, to which the old man agreed, 
as the distance was too great for the child 
to walk. From this place they proceeded 
on foot to l\Iacluba. 



148 

" \Vhat made yon come to the cata
combs?" said Frederic: "I wonder how 
any body can like to go into such a fright
ful place." 

"I was surprised to see a light in the 
entrance," replied the old man, "and as 

I know the passages tolerably well, I de
termined to go in; for I know people have 
wandered there and lost themselves, and 
you see I was right. But, my little mas
ter," continued he, " consider how you are 
afflicting your parents and friends all this 
time: they know the dangers you have ex
posed yourself to, and very likely will re
turn to seek for you. I almost regret that 
I did not remain with you at the cata
combs; but you were so faint that I feared 
for your life, and my daughter will even 
now be uneasy at my absence." 

"And I hase given you trouble," said 
Frederic: "oh! what mischief may come 
from a love of playing tricks: I will never 
do it again . lf T can hut once more see 
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papa and m:.unma, I will never disobey 
them a.gain." 

" That is a good resolution, master," re
plied his companion; " but I doubt whe
ther you lVill keep it, when you lose the 
terror you are now in from the conse
quences of your folly. We are nearly 
arrived at my home, and I think you will 
be glad to rest yourself till evening, for the 
day is very hot." 

" ,vhat kind of place is Macluba ~" 
said Frederic. 

" It is like a great cave," replied the old 
man, " but it is open to the sky, and sur
rounded by steep rocks. vVe go up and 
down by steps cut in the rock. It is said, 
that a long time ago a city stood on the 
top, and that the ground fell in, and left 
the deep hollow now called 1'1:acluba. 
There are many caverns and grottos on 
this side of the island, some of them very 
large. Very fine petrifactions are pro
duced in them, by the dropping of the 
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water through the rocks which form the 
roof. But come, we have reached the 
steps: yonder, at the bottom, among the 
trees, stands my cottage .. , 

l-Ie assisted Frederic to descend, and 
at the bottom of the steps he found his 

daughter, v,ho eagerly asked the cause of 

his long al>sence. On hearing his ac

count, she pitied the distress of the poor 
child, and took him into the house. 
Frederic saw, with surprise, that he was 

in a very fine garden, well stored with ve

getables and fruit-trees. Indeed, the soil 
of this singular spot is so well suited for 
vegetables, that its productions are in 
great estimation. 

The old man, and his daughter Rosa, 
endeavoured to divert their little guest in 
various ways. Rosa showed him a pair 

of gloves, made of the silky threads pro
cured from the pinna mar-ina, a large 
shell-fish not uncommon in the l\lediter
ranean; some beautiful shells and coral 

from Sicily; and a purse, which she told 
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him she had often ma.de clean by burning 
it in the fire. '\Vhen Frederic had looked 
at these curiosities, he could not refrain 
from asking how she could get such things 
in that place, quite away from every body. 
"]\Iy husband," replied Rosa, "was a 
sailor : he loved to see strange places, 
and, like you, often fell into dangers and 
trouble. He brought me these curiosities 
from the islands near Italy. Once he had 
nearly been swallowed up by the great 
whirlpool near 1\lessina, and when he got 
on shore, he would go up the great moun
tain that we get the snow from. I forget 
the name: it is in Sicily." 

" Is he alive nowt' asked Frederic. 
"No; he went out against the Barbary 

pirates, in one of the galleys, when the 
knights had the island, and was killed in 
a fight. But his galley took a great deal 
of treasure from them." 

She then led Frederic into the garden, 
,vhere the old man showed him the orange 
grafted on the po_tnegranate, ( which pro-
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duces tl1e deep red fruit, so highly valued 
for its rich flavour,) the lotus ~nd palm
tree from Africa, and the ash which 
affords manna. 

In the latter part of the day, while they 
sat at the door of the house, partaking of 
some choice fruit, Rosa observed some 
persons descending the rocky steps; and, 
as they drew nearer, Frederic distinguish
ed his father and mother. Overjoyed at 
the sight of them, he ran towards the 
steps, and was soon embraced by his 
anxious parents, while the child wept from 
the consciousness of his fault. The colo
nel and lVIrs. Melville readily accepted 
Rosa's invitation to enter her dwelling, 
where all the circumstances of Frederic's 
adventure were easily explained. They 
had been informed of his asylum, by the 
person with whom he had passed the 
night, having made enquiries concerning 
him, upon finding that he ,vas not in the 
catacomb... After passmg a little time 
w'ith the goocl-natured Rosa and her 
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father, who could not be persuaded to ac
cept of any recompense, they returned to 
St. Antonia, where Frederic was joyfully 
received. 

]\Irs. Melville requested that George 
might be allowed to return with them, and 
pass one day more at St. Julien's. His 
father consented, and the family took leave 
of Lady Balfour, who smilingly bade 
Frederic adieu; telling him she should not 
soon forget his inclination to play tricks, 
and should take care how she ventured 
out with boys who were fond of such sport. 
But poor Frederic was so humbled by his 
late a.d venture, that he could not bear to 
joke upon the subject, and began to cry. 
Lady Balfour kindly endeavoured to com
fort him, assuring him that she spoke 
jestingly, and promised that she would 
show her confidence in him, by making 
him her guide to 1\Iaclnba at some future 
time. "I am sure/' said he, "I woultl 
take you the very same way that the old 
man showed me, and I would not stir H 
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step from your side; mdeed, Lady Bal
four, I would not." 

"\Vell, we shall see,'' said Colonel 
l\Ielville; "but it is time for us to depart." 
They then took leave, and returned to 
St. Julien's. 

Early the next morning lVIiss Hamilton 
arrived, accompanied by her nieces. " So 
then, you are going to leave us," said Jane: 
"we shall miss you very much, George, 
for you used to run in and play with us 
very often, when we were at V aletta." 

"]Wore frequently than I ought," re
plied George; '' for many an hour that I 
should have spent in reading or writing, 
have I been at play." 

" vVe have brought, at least, an hour's 
employment for you," said l\iiss Hamilton. 
"J\lary, open your chest, and show your 
friends that we have not forgotten their 
wish to learn something of conchology." 

The little girl unlocked a small trmik, 
and, assisted by Jane, placed a vari~ty of 
shells and other marine productions on 
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the table. The children drew their seats, 
and l\Irs. lHelville begged permission to 
make one of the students. 

"If aunt Hamilton would but explain a 
little what we have been doing," said Jane, 
"it would be far more amusing, I am 
_sure. Besides, if l\irs. Melville sits with 
us, we cannot be proper teachers." 

" Do just as you prefer, my dear,'' saic.l 
l\lrs. l\lelville: "I shall be pleased in any 
way. " 

"You have heard, no doubt,'' said l\iiss 
Hamilton, "of the celebrated Linnams. 
According to his arrangement, shells are 
divided into three principal tribes, called 
itnivalve, bivalve, and multivalve. You 
comprehend that all shells are the habita
tions of some animal.'' 

GEORGE. No: I thought that these 
handsome ones were thrown up by the 
waves q4ite empty. I know that snails 
have shells." 

"And oysters and cockles," said Fre
deric. 
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l\!Iiss H. Jane, take out examples of 

the univalve-shell. 
GEORGE. The word means, having 

one openmg. 
l\lrss II. You arc right. This cyprwa 

or cowry, is a shell of that kind. The 
1m1,rex is another. I have often seen one 
species of them in London, called whelk. 
Some of those before us have spines on 
the top or summit. Take up that long 
spiral shell, that you see has also one 
aperture or opening. It is callecl turbo, 
or screw-shell. Some shells of this family 

are very highly prized. I have seen one 
which was brought from Amboyna, called 
the wentletrap, which w::is valued at five 
hundred pounds. 

"Here is the mitra, or mitre-shell. The 
fish which inhabits it is said to be of a 
poisonous nature, and will wound those 
who touch it, with a kind of pointed 
trnnk. In some islands of the South-sea 
they are used as hatchets." 
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" Is this shell found on our shores?'' 
asked Emilie. 

l\I1ss II. No; it chiefly inhabits In<lia. 
Trochus or top-shell, is another kind of 
univalve. This flat shell, formed like an 
car, is also a univalve. You may easily 
distinguish shells of this family by the 
car-formed shape, and the holes which 
are pierced on one side in a line. This 
is lined with a pearly substance. 

"It seems only half a shell," observecl 
l\Irs. l\le 1 ville. 

:iUISs H. It is, however, the dwelling 
of an animal called limax, a name com• 
mon to those inhabiting the turbo, the 
mu,rex, the voluta, cypra:a, and others. 
The patella or limpet is another open 
shell: it is hollow within, and conical. 
You have seen the nautilus-shells in our 
library: what tribe do they belong to?" 

"Oh! to the univalves," said Caro
line. 

l\Iiss H. And where, think you, should 
.ve place the :shell of th<.; gan.kn snail? 

l' 
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"Among the univalves, also," observed 
George: "but they live on the land." 

"Several species do," 1·eplied l\'.Iiss 
Hamilton ; "but they are common m 
1·ivers and pools. I have frequently seen 
them floating on the surface of a little 
pool, when the sun has shone on the 
water." 

A shell of the second order was then 
produced. '' This," said she, " is a bi~ 
valve-shell: it has two shells united by a 

hinge. Of this the oyster, cockle, and 
muscle are common examples." 

"That shell, which Rosa at Macluba 
showed me, is a bivalve," said Frederic : 
"it was of two pieces joined behind. I 
mean the one which has long, silky 
threads." 

"That was the pinna," said i\Iary Ha
milton, eagerly: "the pinna rnarina that 
affords silk, of which gloves are made 
sometimes." 

l\Irss H. By those threads the animal 
fastens itself to the; 1ocks. It is called the 
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silk-worm of the sea. The scallop, which 
you have probably seen among the 
kitchen utensils in England, is a bivalve 
of the oyster genus: the projections on 
each side the hinge are called the ears. 
This is a pretty bivalve, called cardissa; 
it sails along on its edge, and shows the 
elegant heart-shaped form to great ad
vantage. The chamagigas is the largest 
example of the bivalve tribe: it is a native 
of New Holland, and sometimes weighs 
above three hundred pounds. The fish 
is eatable. 

"Of the multivalves I have no specimen. 
The term signifies several shells, which, 
in the chiton, lie on each other, over the 
back of the animal. There :ire two other 
families, called lepas and pholas. 

" There are some shells found only in 
a fossil state; that is, dug out of the 
earth. Such is this cornit, am,rnonis, which 
you see is a spiral shell." 

"It looks like a little worm rolled up," 
said Emilie. 
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"Oh, you have forgotten the clenta
liwn," exclaimed Jane. 

"Is this a shell?" askc<l Emilie. '' I 
had some once, and tbey ,vcre callec.1 
blackamoor's teeth." 

"Tbat 1s the vulgar name," replied 
l\Iiss Hamilton: " those who study shells 
know them by the name of dentaliwn. 
Serpula 1s another genus: the shell 1s 

single, and several of them are found 
together, twiste<l. like serpents, and fas
tened to other bodies." 

"l\Iy little girls and I have collected a 

few specimens of the shells, and other 
productions of the l\Ialtese shores, in that 
little box which we have not opened, 
George. You may as ,vell reserve that 
amusement till you are on your voyage, 
as we have p:icked the articles closely, 
that you might have a variety in a smaU 
compass. The name, family, and tribe, 
arc written upon each, together with a 
short explanation of the terms, whid1 
time will not nllow me to repeat to you. 
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at present. I do not like parting, especi
ally with one who is going to England. 
Think of me when you see the 

' - ---- antique to·wets 
Thal crown the wat'ry glade.' 

The spot is well known to me." 
l\Iary and Jane would have wished 

health and safety to their favourite play
felloy,· ; but they could only shake hands 
heartily, and sob out, "fare·well.'' They 
hastened to the calisse that waited for 
them, and waved their hands till they 
were out of sight. 

The time appointed for the departure 
of Captain Beaumont's vessel now ap
proached. On the day previous to his 
sailing, he invited his friends at St. 
Julien~s and Antonia, with others from 
V aletta, to pa1'take of an entertainment 
on board the Eagle. The children anti
cipated much pleasure in seeing the 
cabin which George and l.\lr. Bell would 
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occupy, and in being quite near to objects 
which they had so often seen at a dis
tance. Frederic only was silent. 

"vVhy, Frederic, my lad," said Captain 
Beaumont, "you surely are not afraid to 
go on board a man-of-war?" 

"I am not afraid of that," said Frede
ric; " but I am afraid that papa will not 
let me go." 

" It is true," said l\Irs. l\'.Ielville: " there 
are so many new objects that may at
tract Frerleric, that I think it is probable 
he will either do mischief, or meet with 
some misfortune." 

"And that would be very disagree
able," said George, "on the very last day 
before we sail." 

"Indeed, indeed, George," replied 
Frederic, " if you will but believe me this 
once, you will see how careful I shall 
b 

,, 
e. 
" Do not go away with such a bad 

opinion of him," said Caroline: "we will 
all look after him, if he will promise to 
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mind us when we speak. Pray, papa, 

allow Frederic to go." 
Lea.Ye having been obtained, the party 

proceeded the next day in the governor's 

barge to Captain Beaumont's ship, which 

lay near the shore. The accommoda

tion-chair being lowered for the ladies, 

they were severally drawn up, and placed 

on the deck, and received with three 

cheers by the sailors. Caroline stood 

amazed, and told Emilie she could not 

think of going up in such a frightful man

ner, swinging in the air; nor when it was 

her turn, could her mother induce her to 

sit in the chair. She begged to return in 

the boat alone. 
" Come," said 1\Irs. 1\lelville, " do you 

set the example, Emilie.'' 
"Oh, yes, I should like to be drawn 

up," said she, taking her seat. 

" But mind, my little dear," said the 

midshipman who attended in the boat, 

" or you may fall out." Again Caroline 

was callctl, but she shrunk back, ancl 
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}i'redcric was put in. Ifo held Yery fast, 
nor spoke a word, lest he should do 
·wrong, and was safely carried up. 

"l\fy young countrywoman,1' said the 
seamen to Caroline, "you pay us a very 
ill compliment, in being so unwilling to go 
on board our vessel; we, ,drn protect 
your country, and guard these harbours 
from the enemy's ships. The Eagle yon
der, at our stern, ,vas never so affronted 
before by any young lady." 

H But as the eagle itself does not soar 
aloft, to gaze at the sun, without a shel
ter for its eye," said l\Irs. l\Ielville, " un
willing to make a serious affair of her 
daughter's fear, "so neither will we dc
Sll'e Caroline to rise in the air, without a 
handkerchief to shield her eyes, lest she 
should be giddy. Come, therefore, my 
dear, throw this over your head." Still 
Caroline resisted, till George proposed to 
go with her, and hold her fast. 

" You will spoil all my pleasure," said 
he; er am the captain will think you so 
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cowardly: you, who told him that to 

mount the heights of Calpe would be de

lightful." At this proof of inconsistency 

Caroline felt ashamed, and took her seat 

with George, who threw a covering over 

her hca<l, and they were received on the 

deck. l\Irs. l\Ielville followed. 

The captain then led Lady Balfo.1r to 

the state cabin, where a handsome enter

tainment was prepared. The choicest 

fruits that l\Ialta afforded, ices of every 

kind, with cakes and other delicacies, 

were lavished upon the younger part of 

the company, by the officers who took 

charge of them. After the repast, the 

ladies were invited to inspect the ship. 

vVhen the sailors saw the governor and 

Colonel l\Ielville advance, they voluntarily 

gave three cheers. The gentlemen were 

surprised, but saluted the men by bowing. 

The truth was, that Francois, who had 

begged leave to attend his lady to the 

vessel, that he might see Emilie, had just 

tolcl his story to the sailors, in terms of 
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gratitude ancl feeling that excited the ap
plause of his hearers, and they instantly 
offered the customary tribute of respect. 

"Oh, how difterent this ship is to 
those disagreeable galleys,'' said Emilie. 
"All here is clean and comfortable. I 
am glad you are not obliged to go in one 
of them.'' 

" I fancy he would find some dif
ference," said the lieutenant who accom
panied the children. 

"But pray, Sir," said Emilie, " where 
is George to sleep? Is he to have one 
of those curious little beds that are hung 
up in that long room? How he will 
swing about in the night!" 

" l\Iaster George will have a bed in 
the cabin, I believe,'' replied l\fr. Ellis; 
" but we have made a clearage for this . " mornmg. 

The hour of parting at length arrived; 
and the governor, l1aving drank to the 
health and safety of the officers and crew, 
turned to his son. " l\f y dear boy," said 

he 
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he, " your father and mother offer their 

wishes and their prayers for your safe 

arrival in your native country. Do not, 

by your conduct, either at sea or on 

shore, make them ashamed to own you 

for their child." They then withdrew a 

few minutes with George, who returned, 

and took leave of his friends with consi

derable self-command. But it was more 

difficult to part with his three little com

panions; ancl while Sir Charles Balfour 

was expressing his gratitude to Mr. Bell, 

they withdrew into a corner and wept 

together. 
The barge came alongside the vessel, 

and the company descended. George 

shut himself in the cabin; for he had ex

erted his fortitude to the utmost, and now 
gave way to his tears. 

The following morning the Eagle sailed 

out of the harbour, and was visible only 

hrough the telescope at St J ulicn's. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

AFTER the departure of George Balfour, 
the family of Colonel Melville returned to 
their regular occupations, which were in
terrupted only by the visit of each of the 
children separately to Lady Balfour, who 
felt the absence of her lively and good
natured son, and persuaded l\Irs .. Melville 
to depart from her usual plan of seeing 
the children every night beneath her own 
roof. JYiany were the anecclotes they had 
to relate concerning George, with which 
his mother was amused; while they were 
cqualJy glad to have an opportunity of 
speaking about him. 

At the latter end of the year, the two 
families returned to Valetta. One morn
ing, as Emilie sat at work, Francois sent 
to request he might speak to her. Ile 
wa:; immediately desired to come up, ,mcl 
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entered with a large packet, which he 

said Sir Charles had desired him to de

liver either to herself, or i\Iiss Caroline. 

"l\Iy lady," continued he, '' has received 

news of Master George's safe landing, 

and she is busy reading his letters ; so I 

suppose yours is from the same person." 

Caroline and Frederic were called to 

hear this agreeable intelligence, and the 

packet was opened. '' A letter for Caro

line and Emilie! one for Francois, I de

clare; and one for Frederic! Has he not 

written to papa r 
"Oh, yes: 'To Colonel and 1v.lrs. Mel

ville.' I thought he could not have for

gotten them." 
" Ah, le cher erifant !" exclaimed Fran

cois; "he does not forget old Francois. 

Give me my letter: I must go back t and 

he hurried out of the room. 

Various ,vere the contents of these 

welcome dispatches; and as the letter ad

dressed to the little girls contained the 

Q 
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most interesting information, we shail m
sert it. 

"DEAR CAROLINE AND E:\IILIE, 

"From what a distance do 
I now address you, and how different the 
scene before my window, from that in 
which you will read this letter. Caroline, 
I know, remembers and loves the green 
meadows of England; and I often wish 
that all my dear friends and play-fellows 
were here, that I might fully enjoy the 
change from i\'.Ialta to the summer-wea
ther of our O\vn country. Yet, now I 
know what it is to part with you all, I 
cannot help thinking that, if I might but 
return, I could bear even the heat of the 
sirocco ·without complaining. But I know 
my parents think that it is best for me to 
be here, and I am resolved to be con
tented. 

"How much I am obliged to i\frs. 
lUelville for making me comprehend 
Gray's poem on our college, and for all 
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the information concerning the history 
of the school, which she gave me. I felt 

. acquainted with the pbce, though most of 
my companions were strangers. 

(, 

" I found many practices allowed here, 
which I could not in the least approve. 
l\Iy father gave me some excellent hints 
before I left home; and I hope to deserve 
n. character for courage and resolution, 
without disgracing myself, by giving those 
I roofs that school-boys think needful. 
To you I may own, that my spirits were 
at first ready to sink under the vexatious 
teasing I endured, because I would not 
do that which I knew to be wrong. At 
last I had a glorious opportunity of prov
ing that I feared none of them, when two 
boys, much younger than the rest, were 
placed here. As we boarded in the same 
honse, I saw a great <leal of what was 

~ going on, and I was resolved to protect 
them from all oppression. I procured 
peace for them at last; and we three, with 
a few others, who seemed to be really 
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generous ancl manly, study our lessons 

together, and enjoy ourselves in the play

fields after our own manner. As the 

masters arc satisfied by the proofs we 

give of industry and attention, we are now 

held in tolerable estimation by all. Even 

the most vulgar and bullying do not trou

ble us much. I should have been quite 

astonished to see such conduct in young 

gentlemen of their class, had not my 

father prepared me to expect what I 

afterwards encountered. 

"l\Iy mother will give you the history 

of my voyage, arrival in England, and 

long stay with our kind friend l\Ir. Bell. 

,Vhile we remained in London, he took 

me to many pluccs which my father 

"·ished me to visit. ,v e spent two days 

:n examining the collection in the British 

l\Iuseum. l\Ir. Bell, having presented 

some curious minerals, we were allowed 

to see every room. Among a great variety 

of objects I saw the Portland vase, J 
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you more ill-humoured, and I could not 

be certain." 
" ,v ell," o bser ,,ed Caroline, "it does 

1ot signify now : aud if you like I will 

1·cad the little poem that George enclosed 

in our letter. i\Iamma has explained 

some part of it to me. You must remem

ber that the children are German, not 

English." 

THE GREAT VICTORY. 

It was a summer evening, 

Ohl Kaspar's work was done, 

And he before his cottage door 

,Yas sitting in the sun; 

And uy him sported on the green 

His little grandchild, ·wilhelmine. 

She saw her brother Peterkin 

Roll something large and round, 

That he beside the riYulet, 

,Yhilst playing there, had found; 

He came to ask what he hail found, 

That was so large, and smooth, unit round. 
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Old Kaspar took it from the boy, 
Who stood expectant by; 

And first the old man shook his head, 
Then heav'd a deep-clra1rn sigh: 

"'Tis some poor fellow's scull," said he; 
" ,vho foll in the great victory." 

"Now tell us what 'twas all about?'' 
Young Peterkin, he cries, 

And little ,vilhelmine looks up 
With wonder-waiting eyes: 

"Now tell us all about the war, 
And what they kill'd each other for?" 

"It was the English," Kaspar cried, 
"That put the French to rout; 

And what they kill'd each other for 
I ne'er could well make out: 

But every body said," quoth he, 
"That 'twas a famous victory. 

"l\f y father Jiv'<l at Blenheim then, 
Yon little stream hard by; 

They burnt his ,lwelling to the gromHl, 
A ncl he was forc'cl to lly; 

So with his wife and child he fled, 
)I or had lie w Lcre tu rc:;t his hc:ul. 
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·' W1lh fire and sword the country round 

,vas wasted far and wide, 

And many a weeping mother then 

And new-born infant died; 

But things like these, you know, must Le 

At ev'ry famous victory. 

"And ev'ry body prais'd the duke 

,vho such a fight did win." 

".But what goocl came of it at last?" 

Quoth little Peterkin. 

",vhy, that I cannot tell," said he, 

'' Dul 't\\·as a famous victory." 
SOUTHEY. 

"Ah!" exclaimed Emilie, "l\ilaida was 

such a victory, I suppose. They might 

write a poem upon Francois, and his kind

ness to me. ,v e were driven away by 
fire and sworcl, I am sure. And what 

good came of it? The French and Eng

lish are still at war, and we can have no 

tidings of papa. But where is Blenheim, 

Caroline?" 

"In Germany. The Duke of l\Iarl

borough was general of the Engli.:;h army. 

R 
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The battle was fought m the reign of 
queen Ann. l\!Iamma says that the Eng
lish government presented the duke with 
an estate in Oxfordshire, and caused a 
large mansion to be built for him, which 
he named Blenheim, in honour of the vic
tory." 

" But who lost the battler' asked Emi
lie. 

" The French." 
"Again the poor French," repeated 

the little girl; "and what a number of 
fathers and mothers were made sorrow
ful in France! Oh, it is a sad, sad thing 
that the people of one nation cannot be 
at peace with others. A famous vic
tory, indeed! I don't like famous things 
that are the cause of so much sorrow and 
distress." 

Poor Emilie wept for some time; but 
was at length comforted by Caroline, who 
tried to make her hope that the war 
would cease, and that they shoulc.l all 
be able to visit France, and make enqui-
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ries about Monsieur Gramont. This anti

cipation always raised Emilie's spirits; it 

was her favourite plan that the colonel's 

family should become her father's guests 

at Paris, and that she might exercise her 

ingenuity in contriving amusement for 

Caroline and Frederic. She described 

to them her dear grandmamma, who would 

comply with all her requests ;-the joy her 

father would experience, to find he had 

such a good English colonel to visit him; 

and how pleased her mamma would be to 

walk with Mrs. 1Ylelville in the gardens of 

their country-house. " Will you not, 

dear mamma ?'' said she to l\'.Irs. Melville, 

who then entered the 1·oom, " will you 

not go to France when the peace is 

mader' 

" I have little doubt but we shall, my 
clear child," replied she; "but what has 

produced that question just now, and why 

have you been cryingr' 

H )Ye were talking about the poem," 

replied Caroline ; " aml it made us sorry 
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to think that people are still at war, as 

they were formerly." 
" ,var will cease, I trust," said l\.Irs. 

JUelville, "and then Emilie will see her 

friends again. But in the interval, I 
would wish to see her excel in every 
thing calculated to make her mother 

satisfied with her, and with me." 
"'\Vith you, mamma ! Ah, I remem

ber enough of my parents to know how 

they will love and thank you. Ancl the 

worst will be, that I must part from you, 

ancl my brother and sister. I forgot that. 

\Vhat shall I do then t' 
" l\.Iy dear Emilie, let us think of the 

present time, and remember the past, that 
we may profit by experience. Corne 
now, and walk with me." 

Some time after this conversation, 

Colonel l\Ielville took the chilclren into 

the magnificent church of St. John, at 

V aletta. The sepulchral monuments were 
of the finest marble, with porphyry, lapis 

lazuli, and a variety of valuable stones, 
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Joined together in a most durable man

ner, 1·epresenting the arms of the persons 

whose names the tombs were designed to 

commemorate. 
They then entered that part of the 

church in which service was performing, 

and stood silently whilst the mass was 

chanted. An old lady who was behind 

them gave a slight push to the children, 

and, looking very sternly, made signs to 

kneel. Caroline looked at her father, 

but seeing him attentively listening to the 

service, she did not know what to do; for 

the pavement was cold, ancl there was 

neither mat nor cushion. At last she 

perceived a cushion under the bench be

fore her, and gently drew it for herself 

and Emilie. On rising, she did not re

store it quick enough to its place, and 

the owner half-turned, while Caroline 

curtsied. The next time it was necessary 

to kneel, the lady pushed the cushion to 

the little girl, and smiled at her, n.nd con-

ll 3 
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tinned the attention throughout the sei:
v1ce. 

When it was ended, Caroline turned to 
look at the person who had pushed her. 
The lady gave her a severe and frown
ing glance, and moved away; while the 
other, turning round, returned the little 
girl's curtsy with a most benevolent smile. 
" You did very right, my dear,'' said she, 
"to draw the cushion, and were very wel
come.'' 

Colonel Melville, gratified by her man
ner to the little strangers, said a few 
words, and then admired the interior of 
the edifice. The 1\1altese lady pointed 
out to them several splendid monuments. 
The colonel having thanked her for the 
civility, she left the church, and Caroline 
told her father what had occurred. 

"And yet those two ladies were of the 
same religion," said the colonel. " They 
observe the same forms, repeat the same 
prayers, and think that the catholic reli
gion is the only true rule of faith . But 
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the one is a bigot, the other a Christian. 

One consiclerec.l that to kneel was of the 

first importance; and she was angry that 

you did not comply with the form, for

getting that you were children and stran

gers. She disliked you, because proba

bly she thought we were not catholics. 

The other lady seemed gratified in show

ing you civility, and her conduct evidently 

proved that she remembered only that 

we were strangers.', 

Passing through one of the streets, in 

whicb .1ey were not accustomed to walk, 

t1~ ~'Y observed several crosses painted 

upon the wall. Frederic was desirous of 

knowing the cause of it ; and Colonel 

1\Ielville referred him to his friend, a 

1\Ialtese gentleman, who joined them at 

that minute. 

"The 1\Ialtese were obliged," said he, 

" to decide their quarrels in this particu

lar street: if they presumed to fight a 

duel in any other spot, they were liable 

to the utmost rigour of the law. A cross 
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was always painted on the wall, opposite 
to the place where a knight was killed, and 
these crosses are memorials of their 
duels. 

"To-morrow," continued he, "yon 
may see some horse-races, performed 
without either saddle, bridle, whip, or 
spur, yet the horses run at full speed. The 
ground is not hke your smooth turf in 
England, Colonel l\:felville, yet we seldom 
have any accidents." The children begged 
that they might go; for they thought it 
must be very pleasant to see the horses 
1·un without being spurred and whipped; 
and the Maltese offered to take them with 
his family, who were well known to Colo
nel and i\lrs. l\Ielville. 

-
CHAPTER VII. 

Tim.EE years passed on, and no tidings 
hncl been obtained of Emilie·s pnrc11ts. • l 
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Colonel and 1\frs. l\tlelville determined to 

bring her up as their own child, and to 

provide for her in future. George con

tinued to write to his young friends, and 

they sent him long accounts of their pur

suits. Frederic's excellent mother had 

privately studied the Latin language, and 

now instructed her son in the rudiments 

of it, that he might not prove wholly 

ignorant, when they should return to 

their native land. 
About this time Francois met with a 

Sicilian, whose brother had fought against 

the French in Spain, and remembered the 

name of Gramont among those who were ' 

taken prisoners by his party during a 

skirmish, and that they were sent to Eng

land. 
Francois proposed to embark in the 

first vessel that should sail, and endea

vour to find out his master. Colonel 

l\Ielville thought that an exchange of 

prisoners might have already taken place, 

and resolved to write. Upon which, Si1 
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Charles Balfour and Captain Hamilton 
also determined to write, that a list of 
those prisoners might be obtained, who 
reached England after the time mentioned 
by the Sicilian. Emilie was not informed 
of this circumstance, and remained easy 
and happy. 

For some time past Emilie had begged 
of Francois to visit the prison of St. Elmo, 
and bestow his little gifts upon the per
sons confined there, that they might sell 
them to obtain any trifle they might 
otherwise be unable to procure. To this 
she regularly added a small sum of money, 
saved out of her allowance, and which 
was given ·without the knowledge of her 
friends; for she knew that they woulc.l not 
disapprove of her conduct. To her faith
ful friend, Emilie would have freely given 
an ample share of her purse; but he con
stantly refused, assuring her that Sir 
Charles Balfour gave him more than he 
desired, and that he had a little to spare 
for foreigners in distress. 
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Intelligence from England satisfied 

Colonel Melville that J\fonsieur Gramont 

had been exchanged and sent over to 

Calais, some time before. 

In the latter part of the following year, 

a letter from l\'.liss 1-Iamilton summoned 

Colonel ancl Mrs. Th'lelville from St. 
Julien's to Valetta. They repaired to 

their friend's house, who received them 

with a joyful countenance. " I have 

found my friend Julie de la Tour," ex

claimed she, "and I could not forbear 

requiring your presence to congratulate 

me. I was upon the terrace yesterday, 

watching the sea during the heavy gale, 

when a sparonaro came in view. I was 

alarmed on seeing they intended to enter 

the harbour in such a gale; and for more 

than an hour I watched the little vessel, 

till it was concealed by the fort. Fran

cois having come from Lady Balfour with 

a message, I found he was going clown to 

the fort, and told him the circumstance ; 

for I had perceivet1 a female on board, 
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an<l was anxious for ber fate. Francois 
was long before he returned. At last he 
rushed into the room: 'Ah, JJfadame, c'est 
clle.' ,vho? said I. 'Ah! l\Iadame, go 
down, I entreat you: she is quite exhaust~. 
eel with fatigue and terror.' I hastened to 
the l\iarino, and, on entering the office, 
whither she had been carried, I discover
ed my friend Julie. Francois, all eager
ness, made a pass<1ge for me through the 
crowd, and no sooner c.licl she perceive us, 
than she exclaime<l: 'Francois! where is 
my child? l\laria, have you been her 
friend?' A few words comforted her as 
to the welfare of her child, and she now 
waits impatiently to see her benefac
tress.,, 

":i\Iadame Gramont is then the lady of 
whom you have so frequently spoken," 
said l\.1rs. l\Ielville, "and of whom you 
have not heard since your abode in Sicily. 
But introduce us, dear ~Iiss :Hamilton, 
that we may repeat to the anxious mother 
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our assurance of the welfare and happi

ness of Emilie." 

The circumstances in which they met 

l\Iadame Gramont, would have rendered 

her interesting to Colonel and Mrs. 1\1:el
ville, but she received them with so much 
feeling, that all parties were mutually 
pleased. The colonel proposed to return 
and bring Emilie to V aletta, but her mo

ther expressed a wish that they might 

meet as strangers; for she desired to dis
cover whether her daughter rettlined any 
personal recollection of her. 

It was therefore determined that Ma
dame Gramont should endeavour to obtain 

a few hours' rest, and then accompany 

l\Iiss Hamilton to St. J ulicn's. ivirs. l\1el

ville returned, to prepare Emilie for this 
unexpected guest. 

"Oh! mamma," exclaimed Emilie, as 

she ran to meet l\1rs. Melville, "here is 
Rosa from Macluba; she has brought 

Frederic ::;uch a fine basket of shells, that 

s 
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some friend of hers has given her. I?ra
ser has taken great care that she should 
liave refreshment, and we have been lis
tening to such charming stories, about the 
Algerines and the Turks. I can tell them 
to you, mamma, when you like that I 
should chatter to you." 

"And I have a charming tale to relate," 
said Mrs. l\:Ielville: " l\1iss I-Iamilton is 
coming hither this evening, with a. French 
lady who knows your mother." 

" How I shall enjoy to see her," ex
claimed Emilie: "but where is papa 
now?" 

"I am unacquainted with particulars, 
my dear; we sha1l hear them on the lady's 
arrival." 

Mrs. Melville retired to give directions 
to the servants, and the young people 
watched impatiently for the arrival of the 
calisse. As it drew up, they hastened to 
meet Miss I-Iamilton, who \Vas about to 
present Emilie to her friend, when the 
child, springing forward, exclaimed: "It 
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is m~n1 ma, my own mamma !" while Ma" 

dame Grarnont could only exclaim: " My 

clear child! my dear Emilie! I have at 

length found you." Tears came to the 
relief of the parent and the child, while 

the spectators wept in sympathy. 
Francois, who had attended by Colonel 

lVIelville's request, now entered with re
freshments. "Ah! ]Wiss Emilie," said he, 

in French, " you little expected to see 
1'1adamc here, when I brought up wine, 
for the first time, at the colonel's house, 

that you might be satisfied I was not gone 
away from you." 

Emilie shook hands with her friend, 

saying: "I know how glad you are, for 
my sake." 

"And I had the honour," said Francois, 
"to receive Miss Hamilton's commands to 
go down to the 1\ilarino, and enquire about 
the little vessel that l\Iadame came in, 

quite ignorant who was there; and I 
assisted her to land." 

"l\iy good Francois," replied Madame 
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Grnmont, "you were ever ready to assist : 
I know not how we shall ever repay your 
goodness." 

"Quite repaid already, l\Iadame: I 
only desire to sec my master in his own 
house at Paris." He bowed and left the 
room. 

Emilie now presented Caroline and 
Frederic, and many were the caresses that 
her mother bestowed upon the three chil
dren. l\Irs. l\tlelville exerted herself to 
retain her self-command, which hall nearly 
left her at the sight of the mother's joy. 

In the course of the evening, Emilie 
made her mother acquainted with Fraser 
and Salvo, and recounted the share they 
had taken in her delivery from imprison
ment and its consequences. l\fodame 
Gramont charmed every body: she had a 
smile, and a look, and a suitable expres
sion of gratitude and esteem, for all her 
daughter's friends. llut she could no 
longer ex.ert herself; and, quite overcome 
bJ the c\·cnts of the last two c.laj s, she was 
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supported to her room, where Miss Hamil

ton and Fraser watched by her alter

nately during the night. 
l\'.ladame Gramont remained in her 

chamber the next morning, and Emilie 

having seen her, joined the family at 

breakfast. "Now," said she, "we may 

all go to Paris, as soon as mamma gets 

quite strong. Will you not like it, Caro

line?" said she, seeing her re:idy to weep: 

" and mamma and papa look grave." 
" My dear," said the colonel, ""·c hear 

of ' famous victories,' but no tidings of 

peace have reached us. I cannot leave 

my post; neither should we be safe in 

France just now." 
"I see how it will be," said Caroline; 

" ancl Frederic and I shall be left by our
selves." 

" My dear Emilie," said Mrs. Melville, 

"it will be but for a time, and we shall 

always consider you as our adopted 

daughter. We shall visit yon at Paris, 
s 3 
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anu put all your little schemes in execu
tion, I doubt not; and you must persuade 
your parents to visit England again.'' 

"I shall write to George by the next 
shipt said Frederic, " that he may know 
of this change." 

" And so will I; for if we go back to 
Paris, it may be long before he receives 
any letters from me." 

" Jane and Mary Hamilton will be so 
glad for you," said Caroline. 

"It is singular,'' observed the colonel, 
"that we should not have discovered, that 
l\Iadame Gramont and l\Iiss Hamilton's 
friend, Julie de la Tour, ·were the same 
person." 

"I have sometimes heard her remark," 
replied l\ilrs. l\felville, "that Emilie re
minded her of Julie. But after Miss 
Hamilton left France, there were no 
means of intercourse; and Julie having 
changed her name, by her marriage ·with 
M. Gramont during the interval, com-
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pletely prevented any idea that Emilie was 

connected with her youthful friend." 

In a few days Madame Gramont reco

vered her strength, and joined the family~ 

party. Sir Charles and Lady Balfour 

were the first to visit and congratulate 

them. Both the English and Maltese 

friends of the colonel paid every kind at

tention to the stranger, whose child had 

formerly excited so strong an interest in 

their minds. · 
On the evening of the day that the 

governor passed at St. Julien's, 1\'laclamc 

Gramont related, in the follmving words, 

the various hardships and troubles that 

she had suffered since the battle of 

Maida. 
" Our friend Sonnini informed you how 

I was occupied, when Emilie was left alone 

in the tent.'' 
" Sonnini t" repeated Emilie, greatly 

surprised. Colonel l\Ielville then gave her 

the history of Sonnini's accidental disco

very of her residence with him, and l\Irs. 



Melville repeated the reasons which had 
induced the colonel to be silent respecting 
the interview. 

l\Iadame Gramont and Emilie acqm
esced in the prudence of their determina
tion. 

"But no one could describe my feel
ings," continued Madame Gramont, "when 
on my return I found our tent reduced to 
ashes, and every one unable to give me 
any tidings of Emilie. The night was 
passed in fruitless searches, and I then, 
in my agony of mind, should have been 
thankful for some decisive intelligence, 
even had it been that of her death. 

" A summons to return to my husband, 
who was become delirious in consequence 
of the fever which made his wounds so 
dangerous, obliged me to return. I was 
pierced to the heart to hear him, in the 
then disordered state of his mind, conti
nually calling me to bring Emilie to him, 
and enquiring why he did not hear her 
voice. \Vhen his reason returned, he 
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heanl the truth with great fortitude, but 

his spirits have never yet recovered from 

the shock. A long perioll of languor 

succeeded his delirium; and while he was 

still feeble, we were ordered into Spain. 

From: this country we departed, as pri

soners, to England. Our station was the 

neighbourhood of Reading, where "·ere

ceived much kindness and attention from 

many families. An exchange of prisoners, 

between France and England, was the 

next important change that occurred, and 

we returned to our native country, weak 

and dejected. 

"l\Iy hnsband's mother, though she 

grieved for the loss of Emilie, endeavour

ed to support our spirits by every means 

her affection could suggest. But this 

consolation we were not long permitted to 

enjoy: Gramont was ordered to repair to 

his regiment, which we once more joined in 

Spain. At Baclajos I thought death 

would have ended our afflictions. 'The 

captain was again wounded, more danger-
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ously than before, and I was unable to 
procure him needful assistance and acc01~1-
modatio11. IIere my own health failed. 
Yet, from this severe distress, it was the 
merciful design of Providence to raise us 
a friend; the benevolent Sonnini unex
pectedly arrived in the miserable hut 
which then served us for a dwelling. 
Finding no answers returned to his let
ters communicating intelligence of Emilie, 
he determined to set out in search of us, 
as soon as he had learned the station of 
Gramont's regiment. The tidings he 
brought-his assurance that he had seen 
Emilie well, and under the protection of 
virtuous friends, were almost too joyful 
for us in our weak and depressed state. 
By Captain Sonnini's exertions, medical 
advice was at last procured, we were re
moved into a decent lodging; and the 
care of this excellent rclc1tion, but above 
all the intelligence he brought, ultimately 
restored us. 

'IIowevcr, Grnmont received an injury, 

Ii 

alre. 
tr~ 



the 

:n 
oi 

fol 
I 

L~I.-• 

in this latter engagement, which will hence
forth prevent him from following the life 
of a soldier; and, on his partial recovery, 
he was declared free to return home. I 
,voulcl not consent to leave him, until his 
mother could take my place. She met us, 
on our return, at l\Iontauban; and while 
my husband journeyed tow arc.ls Paris, with 
his venerable parent, I set out to meet my 
chilLl and her benefactors. By the as
sistance of a Sicilian friend, I obtained 
permission to cross over from Sicily to 
l\Ialta. 

"l\Iy friends, you know the remainder 
of my history. You see my happiness, 
and that of Emilie's father and grand
mother is little less than mine; their san
guine hopes of a safe return, leading them 
to overlook those dangers which I have 
already encountered in my passage. But 
the feelings of veneration and gratitude 
which your benevolence has inspired, you 
cannot knO\v, for I can fintl no adequate 
form of exprei>sion." 
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When Madame Gramont had ceased to 
speak, her friends entreated her to remain 
at l\Ialta for the present; since, in the 
course of a few months, some favourable 
opportunity might offer for her return to 
France, in a manner less hazardous than 
that by which she reached the island. 

"Pray grant our request," said Caro
line, entreatingly: "only think, l\Ia<lame; 
how sad we shall be when Emilie is gone, 
and <lo not take her away yet." 

Lady Balfour thought it would be best 
for the governor to detain her on parole; 
and Frederic, who loved a jest, offered 
to be the lady's guard, if she would not 
promise to stay with them. After some 
discussion, it was determined that she 
should remain with Colonel l\Ielville's 
family for some months. 

The various scenes through which 1\1:a
dame Gramont had passed, rendered her 
a delightful companion to the children, 
with whom she frequently walked, or sat 
at work in Lhc summer-house. She could 
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tell of battles lost and won, of sieges and 

skirmishes, and foraging parties; of Spa

niards, Italians, and Portuguese. And 
many an anecdote was recorded for 

the amusement of George, who complain

ed that he found their letters much too 

short, considering how long a voyage they 

had to make. 

1V1aclame Gramont desired that Fran

cois might remain with Sir Charles Balfour 

till their departure, though Colonel l\Iel

ville would have retained him, to attend 

upon his mistress; and the good man con

tinued to perform his daily work, with his 

accustomed diligence and humility. 

Unexpected intelligence of her father, 

who had long been a prisoner in France, 

reached l\liss Hamilton some time after 

this. She found that he had been ex

changed for a French officer, and was 

arrived in his native country. She there

fore determined to sail in the first ship that 

should leave the island, and take her 

niccc8 with her; their mother remaining 

T 
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vith her husban<l, Captain Hamilton, un
til the regiment should be ordered home. 
vVith this lacly, i\Iadame Gramont resolved, 
though not without some pain, to return 
to Englarnl, whence she might obtain leave 
to proceed to France, by the efforts of 
those friends who knew her situation. 
Notwithstanding he lamented the neces
sity of parting with his friends and bene
factors, Francois was delighted. 

Poor Caroline endeavoured to be glad: 
she acquiesced in every argument that her 
mother used, to reconcile her to the sepa
ration; but she found no comfort, except in 
sitting beside Emilie, and weeping in si
lence. Emilie, who could not bear to see 
her so unhappy, endeavoured to persuade 
her mother to delay her departure, and 
even proposed to stay till Colonel l\ilel
ville should return to England. "I wish 
to be with you, dear mamma, I am sure, 
and I should be so glad to see papa again; 
but then, to be the cause of so much un
happiness to Caroline, who has been so 
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good and kind, ever since the day she 

brought me her doll and her cake to the 

prison-window. Ah! mamma, I see her 

now; a pretty little girl of eight years 

old, with the tears in her eyes, looking 

down upon me through the iron bars; 

aml I, a dirty little creature, peevish from 

my uncomfortable state, and feverish for 

want of air and wholesome food: yet she 

and Frederic never for a moment treated 

me otherwise than as a sister. The 

Hamilton's are going also, and she will 

scarcely have a companion that my other 

mamma chooses us to be much with." 

"My dear child," replied Madame Gra

mont, much affected, " think of your anx

ious father. What shall I say, to prevent 

him from feeling the disappointment most 

severely? You have heard me relate how 

fond he was of you, and how much the 

certainty of your safety and happiness 

contributed to forward his recovery. I 

am most painfully circumstanced. I see 

l\Irs. l\rlelville is grieved for her daughter, 
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anJ does not part from her adopted child 
without sorrow. Y ct, Emilie, I would 
not have you be ungrateful, whatever I 
might myself suffer. But here is Caroline. 
Come to me, my dear,'' said l\Iadame 
Gramont, " J wish to tell you of what 
Emilie and I have been speaking." 

"\iVhen Madame Gramont mentioned 
Emilie's wish to remain, Caroline inter
rupted her, exclaiming: "What, for me! 
would you do that for rne ! No, Emilie, 
no. I have been wrong in giving way to 
grief to this degree: I would not, if I had 
the power, keep you from returning to 
your father. I will restrain myself, and 
endeavour to see you depart with more 
composure. " 

1\Iadame Gramont embraced her, and 
sought to turn her thoughts to the period 
when they should again meet, either in 
Paris or London, and promised to use 
every means to convey letters to England. 

Notwithstanding the variouc; occurrences 
which bad lately taken place, l\frs. i\Icl-
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ville always found an hour or hvo, during 

the day, to devote to the instruction of 

the children; and she regularly required 

them to spend an hour, in the early part 

of the morning, in preparing their lessons. 

This plan she invariably pursued: whe

ther an excursion was designed, or a visit 

to be made, or company expected, she 

exactecl the usual portion of mental labour 

from her pupils. " You have sufficient 

time,'' she would say, "to anticipate or 

recollect your pleasures; and by forcing 

your thoughts into a different channel, 

you acquire power over your own minds . 

They frequently found ad vantage from 

this scheme: something which they hacl 

seen, and did not understand, was fully 

explained; they had long conversations, 

upon subjects that they heard discussed 

at the dinner-table; and thus they ac

quired a number of ideas, 11pon many im

portant topics, without having read one 

half of the books that generally fall into 

T 3 
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the hands of young people. In company 
they were silent, unless addressed by their 
father's guests, which frequently happen
ed; but they were so constantly used to 
observe good manners, that, whether the 
day was passed ,vith company, or only 
with their parents, no difference wus ap
parent. Mrs. l\1elville loved her children, 
but she would not suffer her friends to be 
inconvenienced by them, nor lvould she 
be interrupted by them herself. Ir o voice 
was ever raised ahoYe another, to be first 
l1eard; each spoke in turn, and each ,ras 
attended to. If they wanted to play, they 
had a spot appointed for their own; but 
they were forbidden to make a noise in 
the parlour, and ready obedience they had 
been accustomed to from infancy. 

l\Ia<lame Gramont observed, with ru1mi
ration, the manners of her own daughter 
and the two l\Ielvilles: 6he questionecl 
her friend concernir1g her method, (for 
l\frs. l\Iclvilie never detailed her own 
farnil , plans,) :rncl took her achier re-
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specting the future management of 

Emilie. 
" One would suppose," said l\1adame 

Gramont, "that the fable of our favourite 

La Fontaine had made a strong impres

sion on your mind, for you have performed 

more than most mothers; yet, during the 

time I have spent with you, I have heard 

only a few words of simple approbation 

bestowed on any one." 

" I have bboured for the present and 

future happiness of the children," replied 

l\Irs. J\ielville: " I seek not to engross my 

friends' attention with their little concerns, 

and, especially, I never speak of them 

when they arc present. IJ othing excites 

the vanity of children more, than thus to 

make them the frequent subject of con

versation." 

A ship of war, together with a number 

of mcrchant-Ycsscls under its t:onvoy, at 

length put into ~Ialta; and it became ne

cessary to makr ~pccdy prrparation for 



the voyage. The last week was occupied 
in fareweH visits at St. Antonia and Va
Jetta, which the young people felt pain
ful, but always restrained themselves suffi
ciently to avoid being troublesome to their 
friends. 

Francois entreated permission to give :t. 

.fete to his fellow-servants and his acquain
tance; and while they wished him a safe 
return to his own country, he wept and 
exulted alternately. 

The day previous to the party going on 
board, Emilie desired to visit fort St. Elmo. 
"Heaven bless you, young lady," was ut
tered in French by numerous voices: 
"many a gift we have lrnd from you and 
Francois; and J.Hadame's bounty we re
ceived this morning." Poor Emilie could 
only wave her hand, and Francois lifted 
her into the calisse. He returned, how
ever, to receive his various commissions. 
For some he ·wrote letters; to others he 
promi~ed to visit their relations, and give 
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an account of their situatfon. Poor Fran• 

cois had learned, from his own, 

"To 1~ielt at, othrn.-s' woe," 

and undertook the office with the utmost 

satisfaction. 
At length the signal foi.· sailing was 

hoisted, and it was necessary to repair to 

the vessel. \Ve shall not describe the 

parting of the young friends: it may be 

easily imagined, from the affection th~t 

subsisted between them. The colonel 

and ~Irs. ~'1elville gave up their youthful 

charge to her mother, assuring her that 

she would always retain her place in thei1· 

affection; while 1\Iadame Gramont alter

nately endeavoured to console Caroline, 

and lamented the necessity of their depar

ture. The barge no\V came up, they 

began to weigh the anchor, the sails were 

spread, and the LITTLE PRISONER bade 

farewell to Malta. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

" '\Vhat a good plan Emilie and I ha vc 
agreecl upon, l\'.Iamma," said Caroline, 
some time after the departure of the 
former: "we shall each keep a journa], 
and when any means of conveying a packet 
offers, we are to send them, rather than 
letters; for we shall obtain a great deal 
more information than a very long letter 
can contain. Oh! how glad I shall be to 
hear they are safely landed in England. 
I was very sorry to part with George Bal
four, but the loss of Emilie is the greatest 
sorrow I ever had. "'\Ve were merry on 
board the Eagle, but I could only shed 
tears when we reached the deck of the 
Ceres.'' 

H !low· terrified you were on being 
llrnwn up in th e chair," said Frederic : 
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"you know you were blinded with a hand

kerchief/' 
"Do you remember, mamma," asked 

Caroline, " that you told me the eagle,s 

eye is shielcled, that it may look up at the 

sun? I thought the bird had an eye 

strong enough to bear its beams." 

" The eagle," replied her mother, " is 

furnished with a second eyelid, that is 

semi-transparent: it is concealed in the 

corner of the eye, and the animal has the 

power of drawing it forward at pleasure. 

Other birds, I believe, possess a similar 

eye-lid." 
After an interval of several months, the 

family at St. Julien's received intelligence 

of their friends. l\Iiss IIamilton informed 

them that she had the pleasure to find 

her father in health; that they had ob

tained passports for Madame Gramont; 

and that George Balfour retained his 

good-nature and frankness of disposition, 

combined with much learning and general 

information. 
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Caroline hacl a rich cargo, as she termed 
it, consisting of a journal of Emilie's voy
age, and of her stay in London. The ob
servations in the latter were a source of 
much amusement to the whole family. A 
letter, tlatecl Paris, was yet more valuable; 
for it assured her of the safe arrival of her 
mother and herself.-of her father's joy at 
once more fin Jing himself beneath his own 
roof ,vith those most dear to him-and 
the strong emotion with which he wel
comed the faithful Francois. " No one," 
continued she, "can describe the joy of 
the friend of my childhood, and he is now 
become my father,s steward; for out of our 
house he will not live, and he cannot en
dure to be unemployed. )ly father 
would have settled an annuity upon him, 
with a comfortable dwelling in the neigh
bourl10od, but he says that will make him 
miserable: he will have his wages, and be 
our <lo mes tic still; Lut he is amply pro
vided for in secret.., 

She then informed them that Captain 
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Gramont was resigned to his ill state of 

health, which prevented him from bear

ing arms to subjugate the nations of Eu-

1·ope; and that they all looked forward to 

peace between England and France with 

double pleasure, since it would enable her 

to rejoin her adopted parents and sister. 

No tidings of Emilie reached Malta for 

nearly twelve months after this letter; 

and at this period the regiment of Colonel 

l\1elville was recalled from its station, and 

ordered to return to England. This 

mandate was received with unmixed joy; 

many of their English friends had 

already departed, and the governor 

intended shortly to return. With the 

greatest alacrity, Caroline and Frederic 

assisted their parents in preparing for 

their departure. Frederic forgot his dis

like of copying writing, in the recollec

tion that it saved his father's time; and 

Caroline made out accounts, and packed 

up trunks with Fraser, long before it was 

u 
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needful, that she might employ herself in 
some manner that was connected with her 
voyage. She visited Thiacluba, and ga
thered specimens of Rosa's curious plants 
to dry, as memorials of the spot. From 
the cave of St. Paul she brought relics of 
its rocky sides. The solitary rock near 
Gozzo, afforded its valuable fungus; 
while the shells that her brother and her
self had collected during their abode in 
the island, filled a large box. 

Their Maltese servants were grieved to 
lose their stations, in a family where they 
had been so kindly trec1ted; and Jean 
Marie's wife entreated the honour of a 

visit, which was readily granted, and was 
the last that Caroline made in the 
island. 

The day of embarkation arrived, the 
governor's barge was once more dispatch
ed to St. J ulien's, and in three days 
Colonel Thielville's family were on their 
passage home. 

lVIost fortunate was this departure: in 
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a few weeks afterwards the plague visited 

the island, and many were the victims to 

this dreadful disease. 
Delighted with the novelty of his 

situation, Frederic was continually on 

deck with his father: he was always 

ready to do the captain or his officers 

any service, and received a variety of in

formation upon the duties of a seaman. 

His great desire was to climb the rope

ladclers with agility equal to the sailors, 

and to stand at the mast-head, that he 

might the sooner discover the smoke of 

Mount Etna, and the heights of Calpc; 

but his father disapproved of this display 

of his abilities, and desired that he would 

take care to keep a firm footing on the 
deck. 

Caroline wished, yet feared, to behold 

the stormy bay of Biscay, and saw with 

pleasure the vast cape of Finisterre. The 
west coast of France was scarcely within 

her view, yet she continually looked 

through her telescope during that part 



of the voyage, that she might descry the 
country which Emilie now inhabited. 

They entered the Channel: the Eng
lish coast was distinctly visible. They 
were charmed to see the numerous coast
ing vessels and merchantmen that con

tinually passed them, and their impatience 
to land daily increased. 

" Dover cliff! Caroline,'' said her mo

ther : "a few hours, and we are at 
home." 

The few hours passed, and the parents 

embraced their children on English 
ground. i\ilrs. Melville called upon them 
to raise their hearts and hands in thank
fulness to the Pm,,·er which had guarded 
them during their long absence, and now 
had given them to see their native land. 
She charged Frederic to repress the 
exuberance of his spirits, and bade him 
beware of talking too much of his abode 

in l\blta. 
They hacl scarcely taken possession of 

their apartments at an hotel, when l\Irs. 
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l\tielville's sister, with George Balfour 
and Th'Ir. Bell, were shown into the room. 

This was too much to be enjoyed tem

perately; and Frederic jumped, capered, 

and shook hands with his old play-fellow, 

as he was often used to do at V aletta. 

"You noisy fellow," said George, "let 

me speak to your mother and Caroline. 

I have prevailed with J\fr. Bell to bring 

me with him; I had so great a wish to see 

my friends, and to hear of my father and 

mother." 
l\'Irs. l\f el ville delivered the letters she 

had brought for him, and communicated 

a variety of intelligence respecting his 

parents. 
He then proposed a walk to Caroline 

ancl Frederic, who were eager to tread 

upon the grass, and enjoy the mild sun

beams of April. Caroline gathered daisies 

and other wild flowers with the eagerness 

of childhood; she took off her hat, that 

she might feel the breeze upon her fore-

u 3 



heacl; and paused to hear the sky-lark, 
that hung in the air above her. George 
entered into her pleasure with much in

terest, and suffered her to examine every 
trifling object that caught her attention, 
without impatience. At length they re

sumed their conversation, and George 
gave them an account of Emilie's stay in 

London. 
\-Vhen the party had recovered from 

the effects of their voyage, they tr,welled 

to town, and gradually became accustom
ed to their new residence. Jane and 
Mary I-Iamilton were pleased to rejoin 
their young friends, and, accompanied by 
their aunt, Caroline visited several places 
of amusement with them. 

Colonel .i\leh-ille was so well satisfied 
with the progress and manners of George 

Balfour, that he determined to send Fre
deric to Eton, and l\!Ir. Bell offered to 

give him some previous instruction. A 
house was procured in the neighbourhood 
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of Windsor, and thither the colonel's fami• 

ly removed. 
The following year was memorable for 

the conclusion of the long war between 

France and the other European powers. 

The king of France returned to his native 

land, and the intercourse between the two 

nations soon became consiJerable. The 

joyful Emilie sent over her packet, ad

dressed to :Miss Hamilton, to be forward• 

ed to 1\Ialta; but in a short time, that lady 

having obtained letters from Emilie's 

friends, dispatched them by a gentleman 

who was hastening to Paris, and rejoiced 

her by the information that they were 

now separated but by the Channel. 

" Caroline, my clear," said Colonel 1\1el

ville one morning, "have you any inclina

tion to talk with the country people of 

France, as you usecl with those of i\Ialta r 
"Or to take a view of the Botanic Garden, 

or of the Bois de Boulogne f' continued 

l\Irs. 1\Ielville, smiling. 

"Ah, papal" exclaimed Caroline, he1 



countenance brightening with the idea of 
Paris, " can we go? She will be so 
happy. Y.,.e need not wait till .i\.Iadame 
Gramont is informed of your intention. 
"\Vhat happiness to see Emilie again! and 
perhaps she will return to England ·with 
us, and we may be together the whole 
winter." 

":i\f y dear child, how rapidly you form 
schemes,'' said :;urs. ~ielville: " let us 
quietly, at least let us steadily, consider 
how we must arrange our plans for the 
present excursion. The holidays will not 
take place for a month: I do not ,vish to 
leave Frederic at his own disposal dming 
the vacation." 

"And he would be almost as glad to 
see our friends as myself. And George 
Balfour; you did mention your desire that 
he should pass the holidays with us, 

" mamma. 

" Can you wait a month, Caroline," 
asked Colonel ::.\Ieh-ille. 

" Y cs, I can," replied she. "I remem-
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ber the impatience I felt, when you re

solved to speak to Sir Charles Balfour 

concerning Emilie and Francois, and the 

lesson my mother gave me on self-control. 

I shall, however, prepare myself: you 

know it is always right to be in readiness. 

But I shall be quite ready to write, or 

make out accounts for you, papa, when

ever you want me; only give me time, for 

I am afraid I shall not be so attentive as 

usual. The anticipation of any thing we 

wish for is agreeable, I think; and besides, 

George and Frederic deserve pleasure, 

for they work hard at Eton." 

" I do not recollect that I proposed to 

take George Balfour," said Colonel l\Iel

ville; " yet he would be a welcome guest, 

I apprehend; therefore I shall mention 

my design to his uncle, and inform George 

and Frederic of it, when I see them to

morrow." 
The holidays arrived. Colonel l\lel

ville speedily made the needful prepara

tions for their voyage. He determined to 
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land at Dieppe, and to proceed by Rouen 
to the French capital. 

From Miss Hamilton the two boys had 
obtained a variety of information, respect
ing the buildings and public places most 
interesting to foreigners. Frederic ex
pressed his intention of visiting the cata
combs. "Yes," said George, "you un
derstand their construction so well, that 
we shall profit by your experience.'' 

" Do not regard his jest," said l\'Iiss 
Hamilton, who was then his mother's 
guest. " The catacombs of Paris," con
tinued she, " undermine the greater part 
of the city, extending, as I have heard, 
for two miles and a half. The descent is 
by nearly eighty steps. There are above 
two millions of skulls, ranged m due 
order, with suitable inscriptions. Do not 
forget to look at the Conciergerie; for in 
its dungeons many virtuous men were im
prisoned, during the Revolution. J\1arie 
Antoinette, the unfortunate queen of 
France, was also a prisoner there." 
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Caroline felt certain that Emilie would 
he able to give her all the information she 
desired, or would direct her attention to 
books that contained it. She recollected 
that it was her friend's long-projected 
1)lan, a plan that every letter anticipated 
with increasing hope, that she should be 
Caroline's guide through Paris. "I go 
to meet my dear sister," said she; "and 
every other object is a matter of small 
import just now." 

They landed at Dieppe, a sea-port of 
Normandy, and one of the most lively 
towns in France. They walked on the 
fine pier, and looked with some surprise 
on the immense cross, with the image of 
Jesus Christ, which is erected there. 

The road to Rouen is exceedingly 
varied; and 1\lrs. 1\Ielville saw with de
light the beautiful prospect of hills and 
valleys, wide-spreading woods, with a fine 
1·ivcr gliding among them; village spires 
peeping through the trees, and chateaux 
half-embosomed in their shade. 
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"\Ve al'e now travelling over a terri

tory once nearly connected with our own 

country,,, said Colonel l\Ielvillc. " l\Iany 

a baron .bold followed the duke to the 

conquest of England. In later times, 

when France was under the sway of 

Henry the Fifth of England, Bedford, 

the regent, caused Joan of Arc to be 

burned for witchcraft. "\Ve are approach

ing the city where this act of cruelty was 

perpetrated. Yonder is Rouen." 

Frederic begged to visit the bridge of 

boats across the Seine, and was informed 

that it can be taken to pieces in two 

hours. 
Caroline's impatience increased as she 

approached Paris. Desirous of surpris

ing Emilie, she had not answered her last 

letter, having learned from it that she 

would remam for some time longer m 

their town-house. 

" You might as well have taken my ad

vice," said George, seeing Caroline look 

very grave: " [ know you are afraid that 
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they will be from home. You might have 
seen her by this time; for Madame Gra
mont, and Emilie, and Francois too, would 
have met us on the road." 

"Well, do not tease her now," said 
Frederic; '' but look out at the window 
at that building, just at the end of this 
fine road." 

" Are we so near the barrier, then t' 
said the colonel. 

" Yes; we shall soon enter the metro
polis of France.'' 

"vVhat is the barrier f' asked Caro• 
line. 

"It is a name given to the buildings 
that form the entrance to Paris: they 
serve also as stations for the military. 
These edifices are somewhat more strik
ing than the turnpike-gates of the roads 
leading into London. We are passing 
the gate of St. Denis.'' 

The carriage drove down a long and 
wide street, thence beneath a sumptuous 

X 



:wch, and entered a fine broad road, 
thronged with people, having beautiful 
rows of trees on each side. "vVhat is 
this?" exclaimed Frederic : " a garden? 
Perhaps it is a fair. Look, there 1s a 
merry Andrew. Here is a juggler. What 
a number of people seem to be sitting 
under those fine trees." 

" These are the Boulevards," replied 
Colonel Melville. "Those buildings are 
splendid coffee-rooms. There is a the
atre. How well I recollect these Boule
vards, yet it is more than twenty years 
since I saw Paris." 

They drove to the Hotel Boston ; and 
having a little recruited themselves after 
a rapid journey, Caroline sprang up, and 
exclaimed, "Now, papa, I am ready. 
The Place Vendome ·we must enquire for. 
l\tlamma stays here till we return, and 
George and Frederic must remain with 
her." Colonel l\Ielville ordered a fiacre, 
(hackney-coach,) and they were conveyed 
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· to the circle of buildings, called Place 

Vendome. 
" vV e would see Mademoiselle Gra

mont," said the colonel; '' but before the 

servant could reply, Francois was at 

the door. " Ah, mes bierifaiteitrs ! ah, 

l\Iademoi!iielle Caroline! what joy for 

us," he exclaimed, hastily letting down 

the step of the coach. "Stay, Pierre; 

where are you running~ I am going to 

announce 1\:Iademoiselle myself." He 

conducted them to a spacious apartment, 

and hastened away. Emilie entered al

most immediately; and overcome by sur

prise and pleasure, stood holding Caro

line's ancl the colonel's hand, without 

uttering a word. l\Iadame Gramont hur

ried in ; while Emilie, overpowered by 

her recollections, and unable to control 

herself, drew Caroline with her out of the 

1·00111. 

1'Iaclame Gramont welcomed the colonel 

in the most friendly manner, sent to seek 

her husband, ~nd introduced him with 



every expression of gratitude and esteem. 
"I have no words to express my feel
ings," said the captain. Emilie and Caro
line now returned: the former welcomed 
her adopted father in very affectionate 
terms; and learning that lVIrs. Melville 
and the boys remained at the hotel, she 
requested to return immediately with the 
colonel, and bring them to her father's 
house. Captain Gramont insisted upon 
their becoming his guests, and ordered 
the carriage, that l\'.Iadame Gramont and 
himself might join their daughter in en
treating l\Irs. ~Ielville to take up her resi
dence with them. 

Persuaded that she should give plea
sure by accepting their invitation, l\lrs. 
Melville did not refuse it; and, in the 
course of the evening, Emilie and her 
parents. had the happiness of seeing the 
protectors of her chilclhoocl assembled 
under their own roof. 

" Have you settled the plan of your 
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operations, my dear?" said Captain Gra

mont to Emilie, the following morning. 

" So," said the colonel, " my little girl 

of St. Julien's has not then forgotten the 

schemes of her childhood." 

"Forgotten them! Oh, papa, how can 

you think I ever should? But you must 

give us your company sometimes." r'laro

line begged that they might remain at 

home till the evening; and Emilie, who 

preferred to talk with her, did not ul'gc 

her plan for the morning. 

George and l?rederic accompanied the 

colonel to th.e Boulevards, where they 

found amusement for several hours. li're

deric admired the copious stream oi v.·ater, 

called the -r:;-'ountai.1 of St. lVlartin, in the 

Doulevanl of that name, and several 

other5 which he passed in his "·alk; for 

he had not lost the remembrance of the 

dry rocks of ::\Ialta. 

In th"' evening the family rod~ to the 

! .. nnps 1:1;::i 'CS, (Elysian 1iclds,) ,., hid1 
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ure planted with lofty trees, in rows a 
mile in length. 

Emilie pointed out every object that 
could afford amusement to her three 
young friends, or waited till they should 
make their own enquiries. The colonel 
praised the accuracy with which she 
spoke, and the extent of her informa
tion. 

"Ever since her return to Paris," said 
her father, " it has been her constant aim 
to acquire a knowledge of our public 
buildings and exhibitions." 

" If that be the case," said Mrs. l\ilel
ville, " I still more admire the ease and 
quiet with which she performs her office." 

But Captain Gramont was eager to pre
sent his daughter's benefactors to his re
lations and friends; and after a few days 
had passed, he told Emilie that she must 
write invitations to them. Emilie play
fully contended for the honour of intro
dl!lcing the colonel and his family, but 
the captain declared no one should pre-
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sent the colonel but a soldier, am1 her 

mother bade her be satisfied with Caro-

line. 
l\Irs. Melville would gladly have been 

spared this party; but the captain had 

fixed his mind upon it, and she was un

willing to cause him vexation. 

" Let us walk this evening in the gar

dens of the Tuileries," said l\Iadame Gra-

mont. 
",vho erected this palacef' asked 

George. 
" Catherine de l\'ledici," replied Emi-

lie; " and hither Louis the Sixteenth 

was brought from Versailles, at the be

ginning of the Revolution. The Louvre, 

you see, is near; and from the windows of 

that palace, Charles the Ninth fired upon 

the Protestants, at the massacre of St. 

Bartholomew." 
The visit to the l\Iuseum of l\Ionu

mcnts was productive of much pleasure. 

They entered, by a low gateway, into a 

court surrounded with ancicn(., lJttildings, 



and proceeded under archways to a gar
den in the English taste. This small spot 
of ground iB laid out so admirably, that it 
appears twice its actual size. 

" The Parisians are indebted to an 
individual named Le N oir, for the pre
servation of these tombs," said Emilie. 
" During the revolution, irreligion and 
bad taste had destroyed, or greatly in
jured, many of the churches in Paris and 
its vicinity; and Le N oir formed the re
solution of preserving those monuments 
which nad been erected to the memory of 
celebrated characters. I e succeeded in 
secreting them during the most turbulent 
times, and government afterwards granted 
him this ancient convent for the venerable 
relics. 

"Uncler that thick foliage is a Gothic 
rum. Let us sit down within this shady 
retreat. Yonder, on the lawn, we shall 
.find many a pillar that records the his
tory of our heroes. There lies De~ 
Cartcs; beyond, l\Iolierc and Boileau, 
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and many more, whose names we shall 

read as we walk through the garden.'' 

In the great hall of the convent they 

saw the rude altars of the Gauls; the 

tomb of Clovis, first king of France; and 

that of Charlemagne. 
The chapel, containing the monuments 

of Corneille, La Fontaine, and Louis the 

Fourteenth, greatly attracted the notice of 

George, who had a considerable taste for 

literature. 
Captain Gramont had introduced them 

to several of his friends, who were mem

bers of the Royal Academy; ancl they 

had been gratified by witnessing a distri

bution of the prizes, and had attended 

several of the sittings. 

"vVhat have you on your list for to

day, Emilier asked the colonel, when 

she came to breakfast the next morning. 

"Jardin des Plante~." 

"Oh! then we may as well go to the 

Hotel des Invalides, captain, for they will 

not leave lhc garden very speedily." 
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"Just tell me about the place where my 
father is gone,'' said Frederic: "I suppose 
it is some military school." 

"It is an asylum for disabled soldiers, 
and was erected by Louis the Fourteenth. 
But here is the bridge of Austerlitz, which 
leads to the gates of the garden. ,v c 
call it the garden of plants, but you will 
find many other natural objects. There 
are more than seven thousand plants here, 
all arranged for the use of the students. 
I have often come hither by six o'clock in 
the morning, to attend the lectures." 

As they proceeded, beds of innumerable 
flowers attracted their admiration; beau
tiful trees and shrubs, from every clime, 
formed long and shady walks, while the 
ample conservatories calicd forth exclama
tions of wonder and delight. Emilie 
pointed out the plants that she remem
bered her friends used to express a desire 
to see, when they ,vere children; and this 
mark of affectionate attention was not lost 
upon any of them. Among these wns th 

ha 
th 
of 
f' 

n 



cedar of Lebanon, which, she told them, 

hau been planted eighty years since, by 
the celebrated Jussieu. During the reign 

of anarchy, the mob struck off the top of 

this fine tree, and decapitated the figure 

of Linnreus. 
Here are likewise specimens of every 

fruit and vegetable that can be made to 

grow; and for aquatic plants there is a 
basin of water, supplied from the Seine. 

In this extensive garden is an aviary 
and menagerie. The visitors saw, with 
much pleasure, that those animals which 

might be safely trusted within wooden 

fences, enjoyed some degree of liberty. 
A portion of ground is allotted to each 
little community, and each has a sort of 

rugged hut, suited to his size. The trees 
and shrubs to which they have been ac
customed, (such at least as the climate 
will allow,) are tastefully arranged for 
them to climb or sport with. 

N carer to the river are the ferocious 
animals, surrounded with iron bars. 



F1·cdcric was highly amused with the sight 

of some fine lions and tigers, an elephant 
that has a house to himself, and two 
camels. 

Several hours passed rapidly away in 
this delightful garden, and Emilie pro

posed returning on the morrow, to visit 
the grand museum. 

" "\Vhat shall we see there f' asked 

George. 
"A capital collection of shells, which 

will require a whole morning to examine: 

indeed, we may spend a week there, at 
different times. There is a vast variety 
of birds in good preservation, besides ani
mals. There we shall find a very large 
collection of fungi, sea-weeds, coral, nests, 
eggs, and chrysalises. 

"'V ell, my dear Caroline," said ::.\:Iadame 
Gramont, " I need not ask if you are 
pleased. And you, Emilie, are glad at 
heart; for many a time have you wished 
for Caroline to enJoy the pleasure the 
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Jardin des Plantes has affor<led you, 
since we left l\1alta.,, 

"I hope we shall frequently go there," 
said Caroline, "while we stay in Paris." 

" Certainly we will," replied Emilie: 
" and as I hope you will stay a long time, 
we can attend the lectures regularly." 

Captain Gramont proposed to visit 
Versailles, and to remain there a week, 
that his friends might have sufficient time 
to view the extensive palace and its do
main. Caroline was charmed with the two 
smaller palaces, called the Trianons: the 
larger, which has only a ground floor, re
sembles one superb and continued temple, 
with rich and tasteful apartments : the 
other is a small but elegant retreat. 

Soon after their return to Paris, Colonel 
l\Ielville reminded George and Frederic 
that their holidays were expired, and that 
they should prepare to join their fellow
students at Eton. He accompanied them 
to England himself. George was delight-

\ 



ed, on his arrival, to receive letters an

nouncing the speedy return of his parents. 

In the autumn the colonel returned to 
France, and found the captain, with his 

family and his guests, at his country-house 

near l\Iontmorenci. 

Mrs. Melville now requestecl her hus

band to second her entreaties, that their 

obliging friends would accompany them 

to England, whither she proposed to re

turn at the beginning of winter. To this 

request l\'.Ionsieur an<l l\ladame Gramont 

acceded; but family affair~ detained them 

at Paris till the end of the year, at which 

period they quitted France. 
With Emilie beside her, Caroline could 

scarcely regret the delightful Jar<lin des 

Pla.ntes, in which they had passed so many 

pleasant hours, and where they had ob

tained so large an increase of botanical 

knowledge. 
"I fear that we shall not be able to 

amuse you in London, half so well as you 

have gratified us, Emilie, ever since we 
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became your visitors. But amusements 
are not necessary to make you happy, I 
know. I believe you have had far more 
gratification in seeing me so pleased, than 
if you had yourself been the stranger. 
You know I shall always gratefully re
member your attention." 

"Dear Caroline,'' replied Emilie, "speak 
not of gratitude to me: I never can repay 
your kindness, and I am satisfied to be 
your debtor, for I know your generosity 
and your affection.'' 

"That is ricrht" said Caroline· "forcret • b ' ' o 
every thing but my regard for you. I am 

the obliged person, for if you do not re
turn with me, I shall be very unhappy; 
a.n<l there seems no 1·eason why you should 
not." 

On arriving in London, Emilie found 
herself among the most valued of her 
::\Ialtese friends; nor was her mother less 
pleased to meet 1\Iiss Hamilton and her 
family. Sir Charles and Lady Balfour 
had lanclc<l a short time before, and the 



captain beheld, with some emotion, the 

governor whom he had so frequently 

heard mentioned in terms of respect, and 

who had opened the prison doors of 

St. Elmo to his daughter and his faithful 

Francois. 
The political events of the ensuing 

spring cast a gloom over the two families, 

and Captain Gramont, with his wife and 

daughter, retired to the colonel's country

house, during the contest which followed 

the escape of Buonaparte from Elba. 

On the restoration of peace, after the 

battle of Waterloo, the captain returnecl 

to France. 
At length he yielded to the entreaties 

of Emilie, and the persuasions of his 

friends, to whom he was warmly attached, 

and consented to reside, during the 

greater part of the year, in England, upon 

condition that Caroline should pass the 

remainder with Emilie in France. 

To this arrangement Colonel and l\Irs. 

l\Ielville consented; and in witnessing the 
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happiness that this consent conferred upon 
Caroline and Emilie, they found their own 

augmented. 
"Ah! mamma," said Emilie, clasping 

l\Irs. lVIelville's hand, when that lady in

formed her that the plan was determined 
upon, "I cannot thank you and papa in 
words, but you know that 

"' Gratitude is the memory of the heart." 

THE END. 

Harvey, Darton, and Co. Printers,
Cracechurch•Street, London. 
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AUNT MARY'S TALES, for the Entertainment 
and Improvement of little Boys. Addressed to her 
Nephews. Price 2s. half-bound. 

AUNT MARY'S TALES, for the Entertainment 
and Improvement of little Girls. Addressed to her 
Nieces. Price 2s. half bound. 

ORIGIN AL POEMS, for Infant Minds, by seve
ral young Persons. 'fwo vols. Price 3s. half bound. 

""\Ve have seldom seen a book, the title of which 
has so well corresponded with the contents. 'The 
poetry is very superior to what is usually found in 
books of this kind, and the moral tendency of the 
whole is excellent."-Imperial Revieu:. 

RHYMES for the NURSERY, by the Authors 
of Original Poems. Price ls. 6d. half bound. 

" \Ve have not room for extracts, or could con
vince our readers, that the writers of these~ Rhyiues' 
have better claims to the title of poets, than man.v 
who arrogate to themselves that high appellation." 
-Critical Ilevie10. 

HYl\INS for INFANTS, by the Authors of 
Original Poems. Price ls. 6d. half bound. 

CITY SCENES; or, a Peep into Lcnd0n, for 
Good Children. By the Authors of Rural Scenes. 
With 103 copper-plates. Price 2s. 6d. half bound. 

RURAL SCENES; or a Peep into the Country, 
for Good Children; illustrated by nearly One Hun~ 
dred Cuts, with a11propriate descriptions in Prose 
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and Verse. By the Authors of Original Poems. 

Price 2s. 6d. neatly half bouncl. 

The INF ANT l\II~S'TREL; or, Poetry for 

Young l\linds. Price ls. Gd. half bound. 

TALES for CHILDREN, in a 1'"'amiliar Style. 

By Jl,f aria J osep!t Crabb. Price 2s. 6d. half bound 

and lettered. 

1IA1\IMA's STORIES; read by herself to her 

little Girl. ,vith copper-plates. Price ls. 

BUDS of GE~IUS; or, some Account of the 

early Lives of celebrated Characters who were re

markable in their Childhood. Price 2s. 

FRANK and GEORGE; or the Prison Friends. 

Price ls. 

The DEW-DROP; or, Summer 1\Iorniog's Wall(. 

By F. B. Vaux. With Plates. Price ls. 

The DISAPPOINTMENT. By the Author of 

the " Dew-Drop." Price ls. 

l\TAMMA's PICTURES; or, the History of 

Fanny and l\lary. Price Is. 

LITTLE ANECDOTES for little People. By 

lUary .Mister. Price ls. 

The CONYERS<\. TIONS of El\Il LY. Abridged 

from the French. Price 3s. 6d. half-bountl. 

PATTY PRIMROSE; or, the Parsonage-House. 

By the Author of" A Visit for a Week." Price ls. 

JUL { A and the Pet-Lamb; or, Good~nature ancl 

Compassion rewarded. By the Author of the 'De

coy.' With Plates. Price ls. 

EDWARD and OEORGE; or, Lessons from 

real Life. Two vols. Price ls, 6tl. each. 
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