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THE LIGET AND LUSTRE OF CHESS.

^ W0 pMied swiji like Bmibmb that bad shone for a fteasoa. Cor

d^trtiremui In renown. ThoRgh the plaine of our battitos avedBk
and iilent, our fimo is in the four grey stoniMk**—OflfliAil.

4

^ Thbre is a fashion in literature^ as in every thing else

;

tod peiaonal memoirs decidedly constitutethenilingpasaioii

of the nineteenthcentury. Man is more and more craring of

scandalj and rabid of auto-biography. He writes his life^ or

leavesitto bevamped byhisexecuton; withaaumofmonqr^

specially assigned by last will and testament to defray the

printer's charges. The buffoon who has strutted out his

brief part, on the stages of St. Stephen or Covent Gar-

den,—the coxcomb, with or without a handle or tail to

his name, who has basked away the best half of his ephe-

meral existmice in the sun of Cheltenham and Belgrade

Square,—all pant to print down their doings for the benefit

of posterity. The sayings—and sighings—^and flutterings,

and fiissings of a feir-score years of—kil—are recorded

with the dignity of Sully, and the exactitude of BoswelL
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THE LIOUT AND LUSTRE OF CHESS* SSI

We are told kow the hero of Duck Lane, or Exeter Hall—
Ramberlumlong, or the Sandwich Islands—fought, shouted,

and sang, dressed, dinejd> and drank; what Uncle Peter

said when President of the Locomotive Auxiliary Tea«

pot Temperance Association; how sister Ann mixed the

Christmas pudding, and judiciously blended the spices for

the gravy. Now, in a Goethe or a Mirabeau, all this were

highly pleasant and desirable, but Oh ! for the small things

to be told off, like tailors, by nines, whose memoirs would

absolutely smother us, were it not for our allies, the bacon-

seller and the trunk-maker 1 Yes
;
posthumous fame, ab-

stractedly speaking, is a very pretty sort of fame, provided

it savour not too strongly of bathos. We laugh at its

abuse only. In itself, it constitutes one of those creeds

which form the salt of the earth* We throw forth this sage

paragraph, to prelude a chapter of early Chess biography,

interesting to all lovers of this our bewitching recreaticm.

We need not say, that, peraonally, we are Chess enthu-

siasts. That fact has been long known to our gentle Chess-

playing public. We love Chess, and all that belongs to it,

in the way ofretrospect and association ; andwe are proud

to think thatourownhumble pen has so materially assisted its

marclt during the last ten years. Our theme to-day is a '

sketch of two bygone Chess artists,—enthusiasts, and even

to be called poets ; for every science hath its poesy, its

ardent devotees, the untiring pioneers of their art. Ridi-

culous, per se, as the mere moneymucks may deem them,

yet are such men worthy of tiie respect of the philosopher.

Reduce life to a grave, cold, one idea'd reality,—shear it of

its azure hope, its faith in the true, its trustings^ in the im-

perishable, its yearnings for the immortal,—<and we hold,

that earth would become one vast lead*coloured series
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332 THE LIGHT AND

of coimtiDg-hottses and cotton mills; connectedby gin-shops,

little Eetliels, union poor houses, potato grounds, and gaob.

We repeat, that every art has its poetry, and that its

innmnost ioul is enthuaiaam. Napoleon was the poet of

war; the enthusiast in the science of humhlingthe mighty.

Where find we more sublime lyrics than his bulletins ?

—

their everyword searching the pulses like the battle-dmou

And, so pigmy is poor man, why should the searching eye

of philosophy recognise war as a greater formula than

Chess }—the one containing eqtuilly the fierce spirit of

destruction as the other, without its crimson hue. A vast

deal of nonsense is talked about the higher scieaces,**

Clear your minds, our friends, of canL Call up the Jins,

and the Peris, the Afrits, and the Dives, and demand

whether, to the perception of their advanced and celestial

intelligences, all earthly pursuits are not equally vanity and

vexation of spirit?—^whether they place the conqueror of

cities above the maker of mud-pies—the sage who poketh

out his sight star-gazing, before Mr. Twiddle performing

on his German flute ? Away with the delusion ! Chess,

like the olive, hath not the poison of the laurel leaf. The

wheat and the rine feed man's body; Chess finds recreation

for his spirit* Indulgence, then, be granted to Chess

enthusiasm*

Great men were living before Agammemnon,*' and

great Chess Players were in the flesh anterior to Philidor.

Of such, there exists so little printed memoir, it is matter

of increased marvel that all there is, hasnot been earlier set

forth for the benefit of these latter times. Chess players,

generally speaking, are of quiet habits; caring less for

notoriety than most other classes of men. The Chess*

boardis theirworld, andtheylook butlittle beyonditasiz^*
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LUSTRE OF CH£SS. 333

feur squares ; likening them^ it may be, to so many different

countries. Respecting Ponziaiii, Lolli, Greco, Del Rio, and

many more ofthe ChesseUU,weknow absolutelynothing be-

yond the fact thattbey shone asstars ofthe first magnitude in

their galaxy. In general, when we contemplate in review

the long series of ancient Chess names, immortalized

by their talent and acqniremeilts, we must, indeed, content

ourselves, perforce, with quaint Burton's pertinent refleg-

tiony—''Looke how nightingales sang of old, cockes

crowed, kine lowed, sheepe bleated, sparrows chirped,

dogges barked, so they doe stiU. We keep our madness

still, play the fooles still ; we are of the same humours and

inclinations as our predecessors were
;
you shall find us all

alike, much as one, wee and our sonnes, and soe shall

we continue to the last.*' Solomon Ben David expresses

the same sentiment, and teaches us that as it was in the

beginning, so it is now and ever shall be, and that there is

verily no new thing under the sun.

The fragment of Chess history we are about to translate

for the first time from its original Italian garb, may be

likened by the really warmhearted in the cause, to a pearl

of price iett unnoticed for above two centuries in its under-

wave carern. It treats of the two celebrated Chess Players,

Leonardo and Paolo Boi, so renowned in their day as to have

won the names of The Light and Lustre of Chess.

The biographer of these paladins is Dr. Salvio, whose

rare treatise was printed at Naples id 160 k Aided by a

subsequent author, Carrera, we now present a narrative,

offering features of a peculiar interest, both to the Chess

amateur, and general antiquarian. Why should the souls

of the heroes always dwell in darkness ?— Let them ride

around us in clouds ; let them shew their features in war/*
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TH£ LIGHT AND

Of Dr. Salvio himself, and Italian playm of rather a later

date, we may take another opportunity to speak. Let the

Neapolitan a own voice now be heard :

—

Daring the pontificate of €k«Qgory XII!., of pious and blessed

memoiy, there iraa dwelling in Bome a young man, by name Lecynardo

de Cutri. lie was short in stature, of mild and pleasant maimers, and

from this wa« kuowii as II Puttino (" the little lad"). Leonardo had

been sent by his parents to the City of the Pope, to study the law ;

but took up a preference for Chess, in which his progress was so rapid,

tiiat noiwithstaailing his eztrems youth, he speedily aoqnired a degree

of force which enabled him to conqeer erery player in Bome*

Now the first Chess Professor of this time in Europe, was Bnj
Lopez, sumamed the learned clerk of Zafra ; who being in high favour

at the conrt of Philip II., of Spain, had been recently endowed by that

monarch with a beaetice, and had been consequently forced by custom

to come and tarry some short time in Rome, that his nomination might

receive the sanction of the holy Pope. During this space, Ruy X^opef

could not resist the desire to shew his skill, and sought out the resort

of the first Chess-players ; playing with them day by day, and win*

ning ofthem all, imtQ they confessed theirjoint inferiority to the then

absent Leonardo. At this, Ruy Lopez chaHenged the Pottino to the

ficldj and they played many beautiful garncs upon even terms ; but at

length the wily skill of the youth gave altogether way before the ex-

perience of the veteran, and our brave Leonardo was defeated to his

great disgust ; while to his failure was added much scorn on the pSKt

of his adversary. The Puttino hoped next day to take his revei^
but was again defeated with renewed expressions of pride and soon;
and was so mortified, that he suddenly left Rome for Naples.

During the next two years Leonardo remained in Naples, constantly

employed in the study and practice of Chess
;
and, finally,—attaining

bo high a degree of perfection as to be certain of now being able to

conquer his ancient enemy, Ruy Lopez,—resolved to seek out the

latter, be he where he might. Meanwhile, Ruy Lopez, having suc-

ceeded in getting his grant of the benefice confirmed, had left Roms
for Madrid ; whither II Puttino prepared to journey, first resolvaig to

visit Cutri, his birth-place; and with this view prevailing upon Don
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LUSTRE OF CHESS.

Fabrizio, the Prince of Gesualdo, a Chess-player of great skill and re-

nown, to fill his place, during abtence, in the i^ous Neapolitan Chess

Academy (or Ciub).

Now it duuieed that the famed Cheae-player, Faoie Boi, teemed

from tbe plaoe of bis birth^ H ShsaeMsaOy being himselfas yet a yooog

man, and fired with geneiOM eidonr at hearii^ ererywhere of the

Puttino's fame, had left his country at this time to measure his own

force with liim ; and arrivf d in Naples resolved to see whicli was the

si^rior in skill. Boi obtained next dayan introduction to the Frmoe

CkaoAldo, in whose bonse be Icmnd senoral games .at Chess going ob.

Bto 4M>iiceaied bis Bsme« and sat ^/nm to ivatob tke {nrogress of one of

these psrties played by Leonardo and tiie Pfinee himself^ withoiit

Paolo's knowing the Puttino was really present. The game appeared

to be won by Leonardo, but Gesualdo, who had the move, might have

drawn it by a deeply bidden stroke of play, vhich Leonardo perceived,

bat doubted its discovery by his adversary, in reality the correct

laore'TOi omloelDed by ifae Prince^ wbo lost tbe game. ThePnitino

tben told bim there had eiisted one solemeans of drmnngit, but that

the move was so darkly difficult, it could only be explored by quite a

first-rate player. Now our brave Paolo liad seen thiiimove, and there-

upon remarked, that with the gracious permission of the Prince, he

would undertake to draw the situatioai in question. This consent

beingwiUn^ aeoorded, the posstioa: wasreplaced, Leonardo fediing

SHwred of vi^ory, not beliei^ it peesible the stranger coeld have

feand out tiiis stroke of skiH; but at the first move Padb dearly eon-

vinced him that he had seen all. The Puttino then said aloud, " Leo-

nardo, methinks thy foe is correct, but let us watch whether the end

correspond with the beginiiing.*' Well pleased was he of Syracuse

ihafl to discover he was in the presence of his rival, and relied aloud;

I -were netM Slraeaeano, bad I sot pecoeived this thingsand ijMam
I to have disoovered the move whieb draws the game thus, and thus

and with pleasure I inform the Sign(»r Leonardo that I have come here

from Sicily, generously moved by his just fame, to measure myself

against him ; and I beseech him to grant my request, with the

license of the Prince, that it may be proved which of us is the best

msster of this most Morewole passa^tempo**

B hum IsoMxdo accepted tiie <^iaUenge with deligbt, when he
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336 THB LIGHT AND

knew from what renowned player it came, and the mateli wbs at onee

entered upon j the Prince and his honourable lady taking conspicuoas

seats as spectators, and a crowd of players occupying the ppace around,

moved thereunto by the great reputation of the combatants, and lay-

iog heavy wagers of goh\ on the event. The Syracusian gaialiig the

tot move poshed hia King's Pawn two sqiums and being answered

with the same, offered the King^s G«nibit| paying up the King's

Bishop's Pftwn. Leonardo took the Pawn and defended h, and the

strife was fully engiged in. After playing many games, the parties

rested with equal honours; having each wan the same number, and

certain others being drawn : the resijlt affording "gran gnsto'' to the

Prince, and the other distinguished players present. Taking leave of

the Princei the renewal of the battle was appointed for next day, and

the event was anxiously expected by alt It was agreed by the judges

that Pnttino shewed hnmense knowledge of the game, but played

slowly, while Paolo direeted his blows with greater rapidity.

Evening of this day being come, Leonardo considered that the

Prince would not now suffer him to leave fur Cutri so quickly as he

conld -^v ish, and therefore resolved to sail in early morning, leaving

excuses for the company. This he accordingly did, engaging a bark

for the voyage, and reaching Cutri in safety, where he was joyful^

weleomed by his Mends and reJatives. We mnsthere relate, thatafter

a tttw days thus happily spent, a certain Turkish corsairlanded ahsnd
ofmen at Cutri, and carried away captive many Christians, among
whom was a younger brother of Leonardo ; but the pirate announced

by placard that the prisoners might be ransomed; consequently next

day a multitude of the relatives crowded on board the corsair's vessel

to release their i^iends. Leonardo, among others, reaching the

galley, entered upon terms with the Hais, (the Turkish captain,)

who agreed to restore his brother for the sum of two hundred

ducats, which Leonardo accordin^y proposed to pay, but caatiqg his

eyes upon the poop of the vessel, saw to his great joy a Chess-board,

and thought that well-known implement would better serve his turn

to pay with, than a purse of hard cash. Tiie iiais, carefully following

his looks, demanded if he couid play chess, and Leonardo replied that

he knew the game ; on which the Kais challenged him to engage.

They sat down forthwith to the board, and the stake was fixed at My
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LUSTRE OF CH£SS.

Ecudi (crowns) per game. Now Leonardo quickly won his brother's

ransom, and two hundred ducats besides, to the great wonder of the

Kais, who piqued himself on being an excellent practitioner, but whose

marvel wu complete on Leonardo's shewing him a few of his own
peetiliar rtratagems. The noble Rais hereupon restored him his

brother, as agreed, and honourably paid him his two hundred ducats

to boot, soliciting Leonardo, with earnestness, to accompany him to

Constantinople, with the assurance of generous treatiaeiit, and a safe

return with great wealth to Cutri. Leonardo gratefully refused the

proffer of tlie Turk, and went home joyfully with his brother, being

well content with the adventure. After prolonging his visit yet a few

days, the Puttino then sailed for Spain, with Ginlio Gesare da Lan-

ciano, hut passing Naples by the way, halted for a short space of time

«t Qenoa*

Arrived in this fine city, Leonardo inquired out the Chess-players,

and attached himself in particular to one Signor Giorgio, a nobleman

of wealth and pleasant conversation, beloved by all who knew him,

and particularly by the Chess amateurs
;

since, although Signor

Giorgio did not play chess lumself, his wife and only daughter wefe

both of them ardent admirers of the game. Struck bythe charms and
'

talents of the young hidy, Leonardo felt the most passionate love,

> and, finding it to be reciprocal, the secret consequence was a solemn

promise of marriage on both sides ; but it was agreed to defer this till

Leonardo's return Iroin Madrid, by reason of his then comparative

state of poverty, and the nobility of her father ; it being hoped Loo-

nardo*s visit to the Spanish court might place him in a position to

demand publicly the hand of his beloved. So Leonardo departed for

HarseOles, leaving his Mend and follower, Giulio Cesare, at Genoa,

as a medium of correspondence with his secretly betrothed bride.

Embarking anew at Marseilles, D Puttino came to Barcelona, where

he fell in with Tomaso Caputo, sumamed II Rosces, a beautiful Cliess

player , Avho indeed playing even, was easily overcome by Leonardo,

but who, receiving the Pawn and move, conquered our hero. II Rosces

was a countryman of Leonardo's, and a very agreeable man,

thorou^y versed in the customs of Spain. He introduced, moreover

to his acquamtance, Signor Giovanni Rodriques, another compatriot,

and a fine Chess-player ; and as it happened the two friends were
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goinj? to Madrid likewise, it was arranLced Leonardo should journey

tiiitlier aioog with them* But a curious adveutiire here hrst presented

itself.

In the salmrbt of Bttcehma dwtlt a Teiy akilfol CheBS-plajer

;

Wghl n MnecaaooiOy who, by eoaeealing his real atrengtli, and other

mworthy fftmti^ems, had won at Chess of Signer Bodriqiies » Tttj

Isfge sum of money. It was therefore reeolyed, by omr new tfio of

friends, bufore proceeding to Madrid, to ptmish this baae tuaii for his

conduct ; and the plot being laid, it was artfully caiTied into effect as

follows ;—Kodriquez and Hosces went hrst alone to the honse of

Mufioiaecio, and be it noted that Eosces spoke the Spanish language

so well as io be mostly taken fot a BpanianL The fenmr bemg tlMB

asked by Mneeiaeeio as to the oanse of this bis n—ipentid ead
speedy return, answered that he had just met with his Mend BigBor

Tomaso, a Chess-player, and that wishing to play together, they had

found no dtting place, and had therefore come to the dwelling of Siguor

Mucciaccio. At this ^deasant news, the Spanish Rook felt delighted;

resolving to pluck them both, feeling confident of his own superiority,

Mnceiacdo accordingly furnished the friends readily with Chess-ooen

and board, and these beiog commodiottsly plaeed and amnged, ths^r

bflg^ forthwith to phiy, the master of the house looking on, and eoBr

timiiiig to conyerse. Bodri<)«es and Rosoes were content to play*
few indifibrent games, even, and appearing dissatisfied with the resn^
appointed to ruuuv7 the combat next day : thus closing the tirst act of

the drama, the end of which was to be spoiling the spoiler, and skin-

ning the fox.

' Next morning they returned accordingly, and were joined by Leo-

nardo, m sight ofthepiasaa, beneath which the Spaniard awaited ibeir

coming. Leonardo appeared not to know them, and made as though
he had merely inqured his road, as a strsnger, and had then Jooied
company as haying a passion for Chess. The four being thus assem-

bled, Rosces sat down to play with Leonardo, giving our hero a pawo
(as secretly agreed), and thus tliey i)layed two days, still pretending
not to have been previously intimate. At the end of the two days,
Rosces came off the winner by many games, and receiving a heavy
stake of Leonardo shared it openly with Bodriqnex, as if the latter had
gone halves m the risk of the wager.
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On the morning of the third day, Leonardo, as concerted, came to

the abode of Maedaccio, before hu friends, aud the Spaniard eagerly

seised the opporttmity to inritehim to play Chess. Leonardo refused,

saying that he did not wish to tarry in Bareelona, being a gentleman

visiting thti court of Spain, and tluit as he had begun to play ^^lth

Rosces, he should prefer continuing to battle with him, although

merely a casual acquaintance
;
also, that he did not care to lose above

a hundred or two scudi. But, here, Mocciacdo pressed him so

stron^y, that Leonardo deemed the season was come to ripen the d^
sign ; 80 these two sat down to a game at Chess together. After a
short space of time came Kosces, and Rodriqucz, who ponted and

sulked, as if angry to see another snapping up the pipi iu they had

plucked from the tree : our brave Leonardo so managing matters as

to have lost a single game to the Spaniard at iifly ducats, in paying

idiich snm forthwith, he took good care to shew a heavy purse of

donbloons ; proclaimmg ostentatiously, that he should give up Chess

altogether, when he had lost the contents of that purse. Mueehiecio,

cast his thirsty eyes upon the doubloons, and continued to play
;
yet

purpoaely kee|)ing concealed his full game till lie had won in all a

hundred and fifty ducats. This done, Leonardo led his victim by

feigned discourse to pUy the nextgame for double or quits ; on fight-

ing out which they made a drawn party, and then a second draws

game. The next party was lost by Muceiaccio, and Leonardo being

returned his hundred and fifty ducats, an engagement was made for

next day ; the Spaniard now secure of gaining a large sum, and many

gentlemen being invited to see him pluck his pigeon. On the morrow

play being commenced at heavy stakes, Leonardo cunninglyput forth

his whole art, and wonalltogether onthatsittingsevenhundredscudi of

his adversary, yet still so as to make the latter think he lost each time

rather through his own error, than through the superiority of 11

Puttino. Quitting Chess for that time, Leonardo and his friends re-

solved to depart from Barcelona at midnight, fearing to be rendered

an ill turn ; which flight they safely accomplished
;
paying their tavern

bin, and leaving a letter for the discomfited Muceiaccio, in which they

told him he must not be surprised if the crafty fisherman sometimes

became himself a fish. Moreover, the scroll redde, that in his con-

science the Spaniard must iuiuw he dei>crved hi;:^ iatc iur having taken

Digitized by Google



340 THE LIGHT AND

in the unwary, an l that if his unholy gains yet exceeded on the whole

j)reseiit losses, he ought to make his peace with God, by giving np •

the balance to the poor. Lastlyi Mucciaccio was given to learn the

names of bis kte opponents, and was inforaed they were suddenly

off for Madrid, whither, if he would come, his money should all he

returned with their blessing, provided he could win it back.

Oil this journey of our three friends to court nothing remarkable

happened : save, tliat sleeping at an inn, the last night on the ruad,

with other travellers, tiiey chanced upon a landlord who played chess

well, and bebg in the habit of thereby fleecing his guests, this man

thought craftily to do the same by the present company ;
coming oSf

unfortunately for his schemes, upon this occasion, with the loss of

more crowns than paid the reckoning of all the travellers together.

Next day, LeoiKiulo and his associates came to Madrid, and took

lodgings at^the house of one Donna Isabella, a friend of Rosces.

Thus, being fortunately arrived, they rested a few days, informing

themselves as to where the great Chess-players held theur chief meet-

ings
; and, particularly, whidier Buy Lopez for the most part resorted.

Then, on the morrow, they went to the place indicated, and found

Ruy Lopez himself playing with an amateur, to whom he could only

give the Pawn. Many nobles and gentles were looking on, and a

courteous reception was given to the strangers ; the person of Leo-

nardo being forgotten by Buy Lopea. The visitors were asked if

they would play Chess, and Leoniurdo answered that they had come

to Madrid oiUy for that purpose, provided they could find their equals.

At these proud words, Rny Lopez raised his eyes, and contentedly

seeing that they were Italians, fancied much was to be made of tliem,

so assured them that he, for one, was ready to play upon tlieir own

terms. Leonardo then took up the speech, and declared himself pre-

pared to pky Ruy Lopez, without odds, at fifty scudi the game

;

whereat the spectators doubted whether he were really atrong, or onfy

^ceited ; but, being a stranger, they suspended theur judgments,

and the then opponent of Ruy Lopez, declaring himself content to

stop for the time, Leonardo took his seat and began to play at once,

gaining the first move. Tiie company anxiously looked on the while,

eager to see the result ; and finding the play ran equal, and the first

game indeed drawn, began to respect tlie newly-arrived professor.
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Not intendrng to win tbat day, II Fattino made an eren fight, and the

contest being adjourned to next morning, was content to come off from

the second engagement a winner of one i^'ame on the balance ; con-

tinuinc^ to play day by day, gaining generally one surplus game of each

reckoning. Thus went matters, and the fame of Leonardo was bruited

through court and city ; many of the first lords attending to witness

gimes so interesting; some taking part with Lopez, some with the

Italian ; Bodriquea and Rosces failing not the while also to play with

the Spaniards as they best might. But Leonardo throughout refrained

from coming off any one day conqueror, more than in the one game,

on the whole
;
studying his adversary's tactics, and reserving his full

force to be exhibited upon a more interesting occasion.

The news of this Chess tonmament flying abroad, came presently

to tbe em of the brave Girone, the competitor and equal of Lopes;

who, hearing of the hard blows hemg dealt out to his eompatriot,

traYclled hastily to Madrid from his residence in a neighbouring city,

eager to look upon the renowned Italian. Coming to the place of

meeting,Girone found a crowd of gentlemen assembled round his friend

Lopez, awaiting the arriyal of Leonardo, who, with his companionSf

never came too early, not to betray greed* Girone Inquired of Lopez,

as to the game of this new rival, and learnt that it was deeply learned.

He also received full particulars of past events. The company then

besouglit of Girone that he also would encounter the Italian, to which

he wiilingiy consented ; and Leonardo being now in presence, a sort

of chess pool was formed for good stakes ; the three great artists

playing by turns together, and indiscriminately. Here the superiority

of Leonardo over the other two shone indeed confessedly ; and the

battle being renewed at intervals, he won a thousand scudi. The
Puttino then plavecl against them botli together, Lopez and Girone

taking counsel ; and the result was, to the great delight and enjoy-

ment of the spectators, that although II Puttino had the best of it

single-handed with either one, yet the two together were strictly his

match ; smce neither could he win of them, nor they of him ; as proved

in frequent and prolonged encounters.

Leaving II Puttino to rest quietly for a few moments

on his laurels, we cannot forbear glancing transiently over
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the yaried narrative jiiat pxesentedi of what may be termed

his toilsome ascent to the very apex of Chess fame. The
manner of the narrator. Dr. Salvio, has a good deal of

Defoe about it; the simplicity of his details stamps them

with an air of profound and literal truth ; confirmed by the

date of Salvio's publication, so closely pressing upon the

heels of his merry histories. Who would think that mirth

could be fashioned out of Chess f—but laughter we hold

to be one of the chief distinguishing marks between man
and brute* Deep thinkers delight in a jest, while the

hooded owl wears its all of profundity upon its shaded

brow. Our paladins, in the scenes before us, roam from

clime to climey and sea to sea, in quest of adyenture, like

true Knights errant. Is there a lady's heart to be won at

Chess?—Leonardo is the gallant to essay that spell's solu-

tion. Is there a pirate to be conquered ?—a bearded Turk
to be shaven and shorn {-^-our Youth caps the crescent with

the cross, and converts the Cliess-board for the nonce into

a veritable exchequer,—paying his ducats oiU of that, and

charging handsomely for the lesson to boot. Beaten at first

by Ruy Lopez, Leonardo naturally feels great disgust
!"

and^ like the wounded bird^ seeks his family nest ; biding

patiently his time, tUl strong enough to have another ehj/.

The final issue of this remains to be told.

The entrance of Paolo Boi upon the scene is highly and

essentially dramatic. He could not repose in his bed for

the repulatiou of II Puttino. It haunted his waking

thoughts; it pervaded his midnight dreams. Earth is

narrow for the haughty of soul $ it may not hold Ueo

Paolos, The quiet air with which he first reveals his

presence to Leonardo is delightful. *^ Had I not: perceived

the eeup^ then were I not the Syracusian!" One can
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fiuicy the sensation produced hy these words in an era when
feeling and impulse were all in all. The uprising of

Byron's Dervise in th« Pasha's hall not less amazed the

sight/' than we may suppose would be the effect of the

Sjracusian Chiei s thus emphatically dashing away disguise^

and proclaiming proudly his identic* The glove, so chi*

alronsly offered, is no less courteously raised ; no vain

delay is sought lor, no respite given. Tiie lists are ^xed

on the moment, and the Prince and Princess do the honours

of the field
; preparing doubtless the victor's prize in this

interesting tournament. Our combatants do their devoir

inanfullys shivering their spean Uke porcehiin, and bear-

ing themselves as valiant champions. Neither party

gains the ascendancy, and the honours of the day are

ahaied between them. We yearn, nevertheless, slightly

toward him of Syracuse, as being the more rapid fighter,

and the gallant proposer of the dangerous Gambit. Paolo

Boi will re-«ppeaT upon the scene. Leonardo sails away in

the night; whereat we doubt not a few sharp glibes were

cast at morning. We will not—we dare not—believe the

Puttino feared to renew the battle; but Rny Lopez, like

night-mare, was sitting yet heavily on the soul of the Italian;

and the Spanish adventure, as the first vowed, was the first

to be prosecuted to the end. Paolo would keep.

The Scapin-like manner in which poor Mueciaccio

undergoes the operation of skinning were worthy of

the craftiest Greek at Tattersall's. We hope that the

Spaniard waii only visited by way of retribution, but

fear, from the masterly strategy o£ his toes, that they were

by no means too particular as to the qualities of their vie*

tim. Tliere is a touch of "leggism" about this adven-

ture, which we wish could be efiaced from the Puttino's
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escutcheon. The white robes of Caissa are dragged through

the dirt. Gusman d'Alfaniche and Hardy Vauic frequendj

put their hands into other people's pockets, believing they

were their own : and so, in one sense of the word, they

were. Afistakes wUl happen to the beat intentioned men*

In our own day, a friend sometimes takes a worse umbrella

than that which he leaves. We fear the Chess principle^

of our worthy trio had a good deal of Macintosh in their

composition ;—they would bear stretching. Be this as it

may, the scene is worthy of Boccaccio; and the part-

ing letter, together with the bolting in the night to avoid a

. Spanish stiletto, form a retreat as masterly as that of

Ney and Eugene through the black forests of the Berezina.

The nawe fear of being done an ill turn," which prompted

this step, reminds us of Cellini's beautiful simplicity of

expression when he tells us, that quarrelling with a friend

he drew his dagger, and gave him three or four good cuts

across the face.*' Oh ! for the old times of our forefathers!

Arcadian groves, lambs, nymphs, and swains I

But tlie time has come when Leonardo shall meet his

ancient victor face to face. Ruy Lopez recognises not in

the grown man, the stripling who once bearded him so un*

successfully in Rome. Very proud is the bearing of the

Italian. He erects his crest like the battle horse when he

hears the trumpet ;— I come to play Chess, provided I

can find my equal I
"—salutation simple and stern ; enough

to make the company, as it did, open their eyes with won*

der. Leonardo aims at creating a sensation. Revenge is

a very sweet morsel to us all ; but especially so to an

Italian. It will not be enough merely to defeat Ruy
Lopez; but he shall be pulverized and ground to earth;

him, and his whole Chess-playing generation. Well, a
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good hater is a good thing. We love an open foe. Killing

in the dark suits only with souls of muck. Leonardo

tosses down his fifty scudi^ and at it thej go, like two fight-

ing bullson the mountains of Andalusia. The craft of the

Italian now in managing his winnings is admirable. Here,

we enjoj the sweet delusion in which he suffers the

Spaniard to rock his soul to sleep,—-the end thereof bear-

ing an intent aboye money-catching. ^ He may be better

than If* thinks Lopez, but I doubt it, as he only wins an

odd game ; and after a few more trials, he '11 break down,

like most young players, before my experienced patience

and skilL** The noble Girone comes to the rescue, but falls

by the side of his friend. The result of the Chess-pool,

in which Leonardo unmasks his full force, and sweeps

away the thousand scudi, renunds us irresistibly of De la

Bourdonnais, who first came to the knowledge of his

own Chess-strength, playing a similar match with Coch-

rane and Deschapelles, each staking a Napoleon on

the board every game. " When I saw the gold," said De
la Bourdonnais to ourselves, '^I felt quite a new man ; I

went at it in earnest, and out of twenty^one pools, won

eighteen
!

" But let us return to our muttons, and resume

Salvio's history.

Now the tidings of these tliiiigs came to the ears of the good King,

Philip TI., who would not believe it possible his favourite Ruy Lopez

could have found a conqueror \ and the Monarch accordingly deter*

mined himself to see the two play together. Hereupon the daj was

iixed, and the chsmpions were brought into the royal presence ; Rn

j

Lopes being introduced by a grandee of Spain, and Leonardo by the

Count Crancio. Bendin^^^ in lowly reverence, the King commanded them

to rise, and to play upon a certain table, so that his Majesty might

wett and clearly overlook the mov^ ; filing the conditions of tha
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matdi Ibatthffirit winner of tbraegvQfls ahoild Teeerre a thonnnd

•endL Engaging then upon these terms, Leonardo purposely lost the

two first games
;
upon wliich the King rose to leave the apartmenx,

with an unfavourable upiiiiuu of the skill of the Italian ; but Leonardo

threw himself on hin knees, with these words—" I beg your Majesty

not to gO| for that wMch I have done has been purposely contrived to

difpUy n^ skill the more elesriy. Year liajestj shall behead that of

the three following games, I will win tiiem a]]^ and that without mndi
difficulty *, and this I nndertake to perform on pain of losing lift.

Know, moreover, 0 King, that for this thing came I hither purposely,

having been moved thereto by the unseemly deportment of Ruy

Lopez, when he conquered me, some tune back, in Rome." At this

speech, the King eonsented to remain, and then, indeed, was the proud

boast of Leonardo made good; be winning the three games in snceea-

sion, and thus honourably fulfilling bis bold engagement. The King

thereat greatly admired the Italian'o skill, and covered him with

favours 1 presenting him ou the spot with the thousand crowns, as

also a richly ornamented jewel, and one of the royal ermine mantles;

bidding him moreover ask what boon he would, and it should be

granted. Hereupon Leonardo grateiidlythanked his Majesty for so

nmch kindnees, and demanded that his oountry should be freed for e

certain iniinliLT of years from all tiscal tribute ; ^vliich the Monarch

was f^rai iously pleased to accord, fixing tlie time at twenty years. And
thus terminated the meeting, to the great satisfaction of the whoia

Court. Lastly, it is said by Signor Ricupido Scodes, afamous Chess-

player, and friend of Leonardo, that after the death of the latter, the

jewelled ornament, bestowed by Philip, fell into the possession of the

Biguor Don Carlo d'Avalos^ whose wardrobe it served to beautify.

And so the day of retxibution has come and gone, and

the star of Ruy Lopez has paled and withered before the

fiery advent of the Italian meteor. The catastrophe is

worthy of its antecedent* When shone chivalry forth

more brightly ? The passage of arms between onr Heroes

is a duello to the death ; a striking home with sharpest

sword and spear. Like two of Arthur's £nights con-
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tending in the listed jousts, each champion has his squire

hj his side ; the guerdon to be reaped not being merely

the thousand crowns, though that be a gift right royal,

—

but a prize combining name and renown, present and fu-

ture-^ word in the mouths of present men—« fresco on

the halls of time,—a writing on the marble scrolls of pos-

terity. To appreciate fully the magnanimity of Leonardo^

we must remember that be assuredly could not have ren-

dered his adversary a full Pawn on each game, and played,

Damocles like, with the sword suspended over his head.

Philip was not a monarch to be lightly sported with.

Disgrace was certainly at hand; a disgrace of the bitterest

quality,—should the brain reel and falter but for a single

moment, under the intense pressure of this demand upon its

powers, whilethe Court-champion,Ijopez, foughtupon roses,

caring to win but one game out of the remaining three. Glory

then to the wreath so gallantly won, and praise to Spain's

ruler for his noble acknowledgment of the proud triumph of

genius,— and honour— immortal honour to the pure-

minded Puttino, who would ask nothing for himself, but

claimed a remission of taxes for his beloved Cutri ! O
Chancellor of the Exchequer—^lord of Downing Street,

—

what sayest thou to playing us at Chess this yery day for

our window rate 1

Salvio's graphic chronicle reads on; and the sturdy

Paolo Boi comes to avenge, fate willing, the conquered

Spanish Bishop.

Now when Leonardo quitted Naples, Paoli Boi had remained some-

time ill that city, to learn tidings of the Puttino's success at Madrid

;

and with tluit rc olved to journey thither himself Hkcwise in quest of

fame and glory in Chess. Eml)nrking, therefore, \v\th a trusty follower,

the Syracusiaa departed ;
arriving at Madrid immediately after the
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for«told pwages had occurred between our Pattino and Lopea, nndei-

going maay cnriooBand strange adventures bjtlie vaj, of whieh q»sce

allows US bnt to record that our brave Paolo was taken captiye, sad

carried na a slave to Algiers, though instantly released. Great grief

was the fcsyracusian's, on lienrinj?, at the Court of Madrid, of all that

had passed, that his coming hither had not been earlier, and he eagerly

inquired oat where Leonardo might be found. Passing then suddenly

to the place, as directed, the Sicilian lighted npon U Pattino playing

Chess with Girone and Lopes ; and not choosmg to disturb the party

mingled (quietly with the witnesses, looking over the play patiently;

until the battle, being drawn, was adjourned unto the morrow. Rising

from his seat, Leoniu do was then made suddenly aware of the presence

of ilbuon Paolo ; and springing eagerly towards him, embraced the Sici-

lian with suck demonstration of livelyjoy and affection, that all aroond

thought he was a near relative. The first cinotions of the meeting

over, Leonardo informed the company of the name of the visitor;

describing and commending his great acquirements in Chess. Paok»

thanked our brave Leonardo for this favorable expression of opinion,

but being naturally of hauglity mien, drew up and coldly replied r

— Sif^nor Leonardo, at the game of Chess I have yet one rival,

and X now come to the Court of Spain with no other view but to

encounter him, resuming the contest we began long ago in Naples

;

determined this time to know which of us two shall wear the crown,

and who has made most progress since we played in the palace of the

Prince Gesualdo.** These proud words bemg spoken m the &ce of

the whole assemblage, Leonardo calmly and gallantly replied, that it

would be his greatest pleasure to accept the cartel so nobly offered

;

and that the next day should decide the event between them. And
then fur the time they separated.

All the principal Chess-players attended the morrow with especial

interest, but an unforeseoi calamity frustrated their expected gratifica-

tion. When Leonardo returned that evenmgto his dwelling, he found
his fitithful follower, Giulio Cesare, the same whom he had left behind
at Genoa to conduct the correspondence with his so dearly -loved
toone. He had come to Madrid with ihe heavy tidings that this

Udyhad passed to a better life; commending her last words to her
adored Leonardo. " TeU him;' said she, ''(hat U pleases Heaven to
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break cnreonirad$ but thatiq^to^ pretentnument^ I hone heeUf tinee his

d^arixsre^ in every respecthu heed andfaiS^ eonsarL^ This spoken,

iritlia sighy slie tiirned to the wall, and said no more words till death.

At this sad news, the now unhappy Leonardo was torn with the

most violent grief; weeping a torrent of tears all night, refusing every

sort of comfort. Finding liimself utterly incapable of playing Chess,

he sent word next morning, by his Mend I^osces, to that effect ; re-

questing the generous minded company to excuse his apparent breach

of promise ; alleging, with necessary conceahnent, that he had just

learned the death of his mother. Such being the case, Paolo Boi

played Chess with Qirone; producing some beantifol games, and

finally coming off the winner of the conquuriug pariy. The general

judgment was pruaounced, that Paolo played much faster than 11

Puttino, and with greater brilliancy of combination ; but on the whole

perhaps, less solid and sound ; hence the Lords of the Court wonder-

fully desu*ed to see them matched together. However, Leonardo

anishing for aspace from the scene, the Syracusian played alternately

with Lopes and Girone, and then against the two united in counsel

;

coming off with the same success as Leonardo had preyiously reaped.

As for the latter, meanwhile, finding his grief rather to increase than

dimiiii.sli, be resolved to leave Madrid altogether ; jfirst placing ids

gains in the safe custody of Signor Conte Crancioni ; and so departing

with his follower Giulio Cesare for Lisbon, without being equal even

to take leave of the Court. It must be added, tliat Leonardo here

addressed letters of sincere condolence to his dear friends at Genoa

;

so bereayed of their daughter. Arrived in Lisbon, the Puttino rested

some days, his soul still torn with dolour, for love of his lost lady

;

and finding no relief but in solitude ; tu enjoy which he frequented

constantly the lonely sea-side; breathing liis sad thoughts there, at

times, in poetic soliloquy.

Now it fell out, that a certain Portuguese gentleman, of congenial

mind, frequented the same solitary retreat ; and as he appeared to

Leonardo to be eqnally heart-wrung with sorrow, a mutual interest

ripened speedily to friendship. The Portuguese Cavalier spoke Italian

perfectly well, and Leonardo was courteously received, after kind en-

treaty on the part of him of Lisbon th it it aiii^lil, be so peroiittet!, as

a guest in the house of his uew-fuuud iriend. I^ext morning baving
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attended hmm, thej pmmlndated the streetB of the city, whm the

Portitgneee kindly pointed oat thoee objects most worthy of notice;

and then, haying dined, besought Leonardo to tell hiiu ihe story of

his 80-cvMent woe, promising, in return, to relate his ovm cause of

present misery of heart. Leonardo consented, and narrated all tiiat

hed bAppened since he left Cutri ; on which the benevolent stranger

flmdh eoQdoled with him, and tendered all the consolatioii n hie

power; confiding to the Pattino, thftt he eleo wae labonrhig under

the effiictioD of loebg a deer Udj by death ; haying preTioiiBfy

had to combat with ;the blow of finding a former love imfiuth-

fnl. The Portuguese moreover shewed Leonardo many sweet

poems he had composed to liis solace, upon the ingratitude of the

one, and the death of the other. Likewise he congratulated himself

on having made the acquaintance of so great a Chess-player aa

Leonardo ; he being himaelf fond of the game. He said the Puttiiio

wonld find hia aoconnt, in Lisbon^ in Cheaa ; the KingDon Sebastian,

being paaaionately attached to this recreation ; and having at eoort a
professor of great repute, called 11 Moro. This discourse naturally

brought on an immcdkic game of Chess, the self-same hour, between

the two now fast friends ; and Leonardo sliewLng forth his ?kiil, tlie

Portuguese was confounded with wonder and admiration. Ue pro-

mised to employ his best efforts that Leonardo should play with II

Moro in presence of the Kmg ; bot thought it beat the two champioiia

ahoold first try their skill in private ; which he did not doubt to

effect, being a personal friend of the Moor. Accordingly it was

arranged that H Moro shonld come to play a match with Leonardo,

at the house of the Portuguese.

Like wildfire, the news flew over Lisbon, that an Italian Chess-

player had the hardihood to encounter the famed II Moro on equal

terms ; and the appointed spot for the meeting was thronged, at the

time fixed, by eager spectators. Widther also, the Moor being

come, Ghesa commenced; the parties playing even, and both

chivalroasly disdaining less fierce modes of assault than the Gaad)it

of King or Queen. Leonu*do not caring to win the first day, the

result was perfect equality ; which being reported to the King, Don
Sel'asrian, that monarch was cn'aciously pleased to desire the valorous

ehampions ahouUl play in his presence. This being ^cted, Leonardo
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manifested indeed his prowess
;
beating 11 Moro in many games

;

which garo the King very great cootenty by reason of the pride of

the Moor; who would never allow hU eqnai iu Chess could he met

with, and now demanded his revenge of Leonardo. The contest

being renewed on the morrow Leonardo again came off the dedded

conqueror ; on winch tlie King heaped many favours uj on Lira, and

gave liiiu the title of II Cavaliere errantey because, like the Kni!zhts of

old, he went about over the earth, to humble the proud, and lower

the repute of those of rival pretensions.

Leonardo dwelt some months with hia friend at Lisbon, and then

returned to the Court of Madrid ; recruited in health and spirits, and

eager for the promised encounter with the Syracusian. His recep-

tion was enthusiastic, and the narration of his doings while at Lisbon

gave universal pleasure. Many hjrds and gentlemen awaited the

CQming of Leonardo to the Chess conversazione'' at Madrid ; and
every obstacle being removed, he sat down serionslj to play with

Paolo Boi, in presence of the first amataoia and professors of l^iain

and Italy. The battle eontinned during three whole d&ys, night ^done

dividing the sittings
;
during the two first days the champions were

even; but the third day Paolo was conquered; which was, indeed,

ascribed generally to hi& being unwell, or some similar cause. How-
ever this might be, stung with defeat so unwonted, Paolo Boi sud-

denly left Madrid next day for Italf ; tellmg no man that he was
alkmtto go*

The Syracusian having thus departed, Leonardo remained yet a few

days more at Court, and then left, accompanied by Kodriritifz and

Rosces, both in high spirits at the result of the campaign ; and II

Pnttino having with him a considerable sum of money. Unequi^ to

%{ain behokUng Genoa, Leonardo would not atop therej but went
straightway to Naples, where the party arrived in safety. Here they

met with those great players, Michele de Mauro, II Beneventano,

rAmetmao, II Traino, and 11 (ienoviui ; all perhaj)s slightly inferior to

Roficep, eic e}it Midiclc de Mauro, who played fully eiiual to him ; and

trance many friendly battles between the two. Leonardo remained

permanently in Naples ; having the honourable appointment of agent

to the Prince di Bisignano. We must here be pardoned for anticipat-

ing the history of Paolo Boi, to relate, that after the latter aubse*

Digiiized by



THE LIGHT AND

quently became released from his captivity in Algiers, he returned to
Naples ; aiul played again many tiincB with Leonardo, in presence of
the Vice Koy, the Duke d'Ossuna; making always even games
together. Leonardo finally left Naples to return to Cntri, his birth-

place ; and there, at the Courtofthe Prince di Biaignano in Calabria,

was miaecably and unhappily poisoned onto death, through jealous

enyy, in the 45th year of his age. Leonard and Padb Boi were
styled the Light and Lustru oi Chess.

And tbis» theiii was doomed to be the ultimate reward

of genius—a poisoned chalice! Thus was the Light of

Chess to be extinguished in the pride of life;—hopes

yet unblown—^roaea but newly budded—laurels barely

wreathed* Surely an existence devoted to a sport harmless

and innocent as Chess, deserved a better fate. We had

not thought the hot breath of the aspic would seek to taint

a flower so hidden as the lowly violet Poison, given in

the good old times, generally soared at higher game, and

left the dagger for the vulgar. But Envy thirsted for the

peaceful blood of the Puttino, and dragged the draught;

and Destiny willed tliat Italy should thus lose her younger

chosen son ofgraceful Chess. Peace to thy manes, gallant

Leonardo; we love and venerate thy memory. Be thy

Calabriau tomb planted with the cypress and the ^villow

;

and may the night-bird warble thy dirge through long,

long centuries of rest I Peace to the good and the chival-

rous—Envy itself respects the tranquillity of the grave.

Our historian, Salvio, dwells not on this foul murder, life

being ever rated at a low price in Naples and Calabria; but

continues his narrative of the deeds of prowess done subse-

quently by Paolo Boi, Him, too, as Chess enthusiasts, we

love in all reverence and honour^ and will forthwith follow

in his Knightly wanderings.
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In the brief history we have jutt run over^ it is worthy

of note in what romantic vein Fate displays her heroes in

conflict
; poising their merits so as not to depress all for

the sake of one» The second coming of the Syraeixsian to

battle is admirably dciiiieated. Salvio works in chalk ojily,

but to the adept, what expression is there in his rough

crayon outline 1 There is no unbiguity, no miiicAe, about

Paolo. He springs upon the scene with the vivid reality

of a thunderbolt. His pride is the honest, sublime^ ema-
nation of a genius conscious of no superior. Paolo comes
prepared to mount the victor's car of triumph, or to die in

the amphitheatre. There is nothing of shiftiness about

the Syracusian; skujle lives not in his strong simplicity.

He will neither take nor render grace ; he never play s

pretty with a rivaL The speech of Boi runs in the simple

phrase interchanged between the Douglas and the Percy at

Otterbourne,— One of us two must die.** Homer's deity

eoT^ring her favoured hero with a cloud to snatch him from

the spear-stroke of Achilles, appeals again to interfere upon

the present occasion.

The never-erring archer bends his bow, the death-shaft

fidls in Genoa; and Leonardo is abstracted from Chess

and worldly cares, by the sadden and irremediable loss of

her he had loved in life so well. We sympathize with his

position; but nature's Toice insists on being heard; the

scene thus closing in the spirit of true poesy. The warriors

are sundered for a season. We care not; knowing they

will meet again. The throne of Chess awaits the conqueror

;

but his chariot wheels must tarry for the nonce.

In some odd out-of'-the-way Jb'rench book, or another,

we once met with the startling assertion that pigeon it a
cure for grief; "/or* —proceeds Monsieur, the author—

N
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" whm0ner IfMinio very serious trouble, je mange dextx

PIGEONS, ET JE ME CONSOLE 1" The Chcss-board is the
'

' pigeon*' to Leonardo ; he plap Chess, and is comforted.

0 bounty of Nature, and O virtue of Chess ! Be not too

severe upon him of Cutri, O ye adaiirers of broken hearts,

and charcoal-choked lovers* The heart of man is inexpli-

cable, and at times most pliable. It raay not always rend

asunder. In the case of Leonardo, there openeth in his

breast a safetj-yalve, and his grief vents itself in passionate

outbursts of rage upon the turbaiied Turk. The haughty

Saraceni II Moro," sustains the shock of Leonardo's fierce

sorrow, and falls, like a tree uptom by the storms of the

West, The Othello of the exchequer lies low; and the

enemy of the true faith is humbled in his pride* Joy to

the conqueror, and to Sebastian, the judge of the field
j

who subsequently fought, himself, in sterner scenes, so

well for Christendom*

Diana's pale lamp wanei>, suns rise and set, and Leonardo

returns a wiser though a sadder man,'* to Naples. His

reception is kind ; and as though his departure had been

but of yesterday. Foremost in the throng to greet his

arrival is the valiant Paolo. Not a moment of time must

be wasted. Fate may again cruelly separate the brave.

The proudest hour of hfe has dawned for the heroes of

Syracuse and Cutri. Their ready blades are at once

crossed; Paolo and Leonardo confront each other at tlie

Chess-table. Madrid looks on in silent admiration, at this

battle of the glorious three days;*' during the first

two of which the issue is so evenly balanced—the scale

80 nicely poised. The third evening gives victory to

Leonardo. " At length the strength of Swaran fell

;

the King of the groves is bound.'*
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Tea; the Sjrracasian is overborne; bat exult not too

much, O people of Cutri! Bear your triumph with

modesty, brave Leonardo. Not you, but destiny, has

conquered Pao1o« Malaria of the marsh, mist from the

leu, have stricken Boi. He is out of health, and hence

comes unwonted defeat. light and Lustre of Chess!

Brothers in Arms, Paolo and Leonardo, ye are equal in

force, as shall be thereafter proved by many a stubborn

contest. Neither one ofye is better than the other. Widen

then the sculptured frame, ascend the throne of Chess,

formed to receive ye both, and rule its denizens in peace

and amity; bound together for your lives by bands of

most enduring friendship. Of the two, if made to pro-

nounce, we should even give our voice for the noble Syra-

cttsian, that he take the higher place upon the dais.

Sympathy with misfortune is so justly due to Paolo's long-

tried qualities of excellence. The Syracusian, however,

scorns all sympathy. He forsakes the haunts of man for a

season, and refuseth to be comforted. Our limits narrow.

I<eonardo is murdered at the age of forty-five. His name

alone remains, bright as the Syrian star. We follow forth

the fortunes of the Syracusiati, now incontestably sole lord

of the ascendant in Chess.

Paolo, the SyiacuBian, having departed, as spoken, came to Barce-

lona, and there, embarking in a small vessel, was taken captive by

certiun Algerine pirates in the Gulf of Lyons ; together with some

other Christiflns, who were in his company. Being then, by Gk>d*s

will and good fortune, at once led away to Algiers, be had the felicity

to be made over to a Turkish lord of great rank, of j:jentle and anniable

manucri). His master carried him at once to his palace, hifurmiiig

him, that all he and a fellow slave would have to perform in the way

of duty, was to receiTe, and usher in, his numerous visitors. Heroito

N 2
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the great -dellglit of Boi, many nobles came 4o play Chess eontkmally,

aa»i linally, Paolo, seeing that his master cuusLaiitly lu.st hirge sums

upon tlie game, drew liini on one side, and told him iu a words

that if he would grant hun his liberty, he, Boi, in return, would put

Mm into a certain way of wmnmg much wealth {mM danan). The

noble Turk agreed, prorided Paolo eould proire bis assertiOQ ; «id

requested fitst io know what he purposed. Paolo then developed his

Cliess-Bkill, to the very ravishment of the Padrone ; and their subse-

quent plan was thus arranged, and carried into effect. The conversa-

zione being thronged with amateurs, Paolo and the Turk played

together at the odds of the Knight ; which brought all those quickly

around, to admire the great skill of the stranger, and naturally mdaoed

many others to wish to encounter the Symcosian. The latter thus

had the opportunity, of which he skilfully availed himself, to win a few

hundred bcudi, beiure the whole force of his game was appreciated

;

and, then, allowing ireeiy the most immense odds, Paolo won a much

larger amount. The Padrone and Boi then made the tour of the

Kingdom of Algiers, realising many thousand scndi; subsequently to

which, the Turkfireely allowed the noble Syraeusian his liberty
;
pre-

senting him to boot wfth two thousand zeechini, and a pass of saft

conduct. Quitting Alcriers thus in triumph, Paolo returned to Syra-

cuse, ajid thence to ^Naples, where, as has been imrrated, he resumed

his battles with Leonardo, and other leading artistes
;
" taking up

his residence at the mansion of the Duca d'Urbino, from whom Boi

received the yearly fee of three hundred scudi of silYer. This con-

tinued some time ; and not oidy Hosces, the Mauro, the Beneventano
Doraenico de Leouardi (not the Puttino), and others now contended

coHbtaiitiy with Paolo, but I, too, 1— ;Salvio, entered likewise the

lists
;
being then a young player oi promise, and receiving like the

others a Pawn as odds. Anon, a curious adventure befel the gMt
Synoosian at Mikn. He theie chanced to engage inacertnin Chess

match witii one, a stranger, who at first was the gainer
;
upon whidi,

our Paolo, not being able otherwise to divine the reason, ascribed the

matter juHtly to necromancy, and pronounced certain prayers before

renewing the fray; which orisons were duly eiiicacious, as Boi then

came off the winner. Finally, the very last time, I, Salvio, phvfed

Chess myself with Paolo, he rendered me no odds wlttlioef8ri
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and it to chanced, that during one very complicated and difficult

gMue, wim that he eonld forcedly win my Qaeen in five moveB ; I

obaervfld this also, hot {aither remairlLed that in two moves more, I

alio foree hie Q^wen in exehange for a Rook, and come oiF with

a drawn game. And so, even as 1 have said, wab the stroke played

out; Paolo ^avely observinL: tlius :—^*'Ynntli hath greater capacity

tlian age. Thoo, 0 Salvio, art in tiie very dower of life ; for me, I am

Aom smnty yean of age, and wiil th«nrefore henceforth tranquilly

repose upon mine already aequired honours.** Tfaree days only after

tiiis, it came to pan that Paolo the Byraensiaa £ed, heing poisoned

by his servant for the sake of his money. Paolo Boi was then buried

with all due honours at the church of Sac Luigi, near unto the Palazzo

Beale.

Poison again ! foul wcndc, my maatenj-*—These were

then the good old times" of which our grandsires vaunt

!

EtUYy walks the earth in every age ; but at least has now
learned to respect the life of the body, strive as she may
with her foul fangs to tear and rend the spirit of man.

Well^ the curtain has fallen^ the play is done. Leonardo

of Cutri has gone before^Paolo of Syiaeuse followeth

after. The Kght and lustre of Chess are for ever quenched

and sunk in deepest ocean night. Yoadi could not save

itself from—age might not avert—the dastardly hand of

the assa^in. We dwell no longer on this, but proceed to

eke out Salvio's portrait of the noble Paolo, from the sub-

sequent sketch written by Carrera^ in the year 1617.

—

Carrera,speaks

in .the im» of enrMum, we had nwny renowned Oiess-playerst

eferliom .ihe <aiief m esthnation wes FMlo Boi, tiie BieiHia^ termed

equaUy the S^racusian, from the place of his birth. He was bom of

a noble and wealthy family) highly endowed with the gift of letters
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and the capability of acquiring knowledge ; whence it came to pass
that he made a rapid progress in Chess, and soon disinissod to the

rear all other Syracusian players. Seeking, tlieii, fresli foes to con-

quer, Paolo visited Spain, thuu the resort of the greatest Chess

professors
i
where he was hououred by the bounteous iavour and

countenance of the chief lords of the kingdom ; as well as of the

King, Philip the Second, hbnself no mean lover of thia recrea*

tion. Am I have said, Paolo was already superior to eyery other

player in Sicily, and could also play well without seeing the Chess-

board j ill which art he was indeed remarkably eminent, cuiulucting

three games at once en many ditterent boai d^, conversing plea4?antly

the while, with the company, upon general subjects. Before going

into Spain, Boi travelled through Italy, contending everywhere with

the principal Chess-players, and especially with the far-fiuned Puttino^

Leonardo, with whom he may be classed as equal, seeing that Salvio

terms them the Light and Lustre of the profession of Chess.

Paolo was beloved of many Italian I*riiices, and especially of

the Duca d'Urbino; he was also especially esteemed by several

Cardinals; as well as by Pope Pius V^., who oifered, indeed, to endow

him with a rich benefice, if he would don the robes of the Church.

Paolo refused this offer; preferring to indulge in a less rigid mode of

life, and not choosing to be restricted by the sanctity of clerical roles.

It came to pass once in Venice, that Paolo Boi met with a stranger,

with whom he strove in Chess, and to whom he unaccountably lost.

Having then subsequently examined the play minutely, and linding

that he certainly ought to have won, Paolo was binitteii with wniuU r

to perceive that he had been defeated contrary to all rule ; and thence

naturally suspected that his adversary had used magic art, or by some
other supernatural means thrown a shade upon the Syracusian*s power
of sight. Hereupon, Paolo, bemg of good and virtuous habits of life

and possessing a very rich ** corona** ofPaternosters, the holy reliques

of departed saints, took a fancy to play Chess once more wiili his

late victor, first arming himself with this sacred chaplet, and also de-

voutly receiving the sacraments both of Penitence and the Eucharist.

Hereby he conquered his adversary altogether
;
who, indeed, addressed

the Syracusian, in the act of nuirendertin these worda*-'* Thine is

more potent than mine.**
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When the SyracusiAU was in Spain, he had the gratification of play-

ing Chess in the presence of Philip the Second ; who rewarded him
with a pensicm of five hundred scudi per annqni, charged npon eertaiii

reyenues derived from Syracusian eities, and to be paid hy them to

Paolo. £oi in early life displayed great personal valour, and love of

adventure. He testified to Philip his wish to serve the King's brother^

Don Joliii of Austria, and the Spanish Monarch accordincrl}^ furnished

liim with written credentials in his own royal hand, worded in terms of

the highest grace and favour. From this we know that Boi served the

King as a military officer, and it is believed in several campaigns ; but

regarding the past, our Syracusian was ever of a taciturn disposition .

peimitting nothing to go forth. Paolo visited, among other countries^

Portugal, and playing Chess there, wifh certain noble lords, won in a

single day eight tliousand scudi. lie played also there with SebaBtian,

the King, wlio nut only delighted much in tlie game, but was tk krujw-

iedged to be himself a good Chess-player. Don Sebastian and the

Syracusian frequently played as much as three or four hours at one time,

and upon one occasion, it chanced that the King, playing in a stand,

ing posture, and Paolo Boi, keeeling according to etiquette, with one

knee upon a cushion (ten* origUere) ; the latter was so fatigued with the

length of time during which he had maintained this attitude, that

he sought relief
;

observing which, the King assisted him with his

own arm, to change his position, and to kneel upon the other knee.

When Kmgs thus publicly displayed theu: admir.itmn of the Syra-

casian*8 talent, it is not much marvel that the chief lords of Sicily,

Rome, Naples, and elsewhere, more than shared in the same feeling.

Paolo forgot not to shew himself in the cotmtry of Hungary, where

the Turks and Hungarians were wont to play Chess on horseback

without Chess-board or pieces. The Syracusian dwelt twenty years

in foreign countries; during which time his compatriots believed him

dead. Returning then to Sicily, he yet could not rest tranquil^ but

was ever changing from pUce to place. Finally, being in Syracuse

he went to Naples, at the pressmg invitation of the Princess di Stig-

liano, who highly esteemed him; and in Naples, our Paolo was

attacked with a certain disorder of the stomach, which removed him

to a better world, in the year 1598, at above seventy years of age.

His body was interred in the Church of San Francesco di Paolo ; and



360 TUX LIGHT AKD

tb« fiBMnl rites were eottducted wkh niinj^tiioni magnifioeiiee, m the

fffwnee of the FHbm di fifcigUtnOy and iiiaii3r oilier Neepolitw

osviiiereMMl noUee.

I myself [concludes Carrera} knew Paolo in my yonth, when tt

Palermo, in the year 1597. His head was then white as snuw, but his

appearance was brisk and gallant
;
being attired like a young man, in

the gtyoet fiidiions of the age ; and maniferthig, with the dress, tiie

oftprioea» alec of yontii* He waanot thetet adotBod with tbeiral

titiaiable qualite ; «o ekaete,and modest, he woold never even many
a wife. He gaTe largely to the poor in alms, spent mnch m splendoar

and show, and atVected the highest pomp and dignity. He heard Mass

every day, always contributing muni^cently to the collection made by

the prieat ; oonfoeaing himself, and regolarly receiTing the Sacrament-

Ho waa coaaeqiienliy mikch beloved by the derout. Faolo would

never anfiar hie portnit to he taken; hence anch Ifteneaaeaaa mnk^

must havie been dcetehed without hit knonHedge. He was m height

• above the ordinary stature of men, but finely proportioned, and of

handsome features. lie was vivacious, prompt at reasoning, cheerful;

and a&Ue, with all persona. He left some writings on Cheaa, winch

I have never been Mt to aee ; and I have thonf^ it right to gjn
afiill deacrq^on oftUa gmt man, 4hat his name may be known to

posterity.**

Truly a fine and noble creature was tliis Syracuaian,

and worthy, periiapoi above erery other warrior, to staoid

forth in Chess-history, as the Hero of all time. Paolo,

Boi was, indeed, not one of Carlyle s vividly depicted

race of Shama,^ He waa not merely the learned doctor

of an art, who can practise that one spcciiic thing, and

none other; whose slender aoul dweUa oyer contentedly

in its tiutdiell, and becomes irredeemably lost, ahonld it

be temporarily lifted into a larger circle. Paolo was a

man of the world, a Cheaa-player, and a gentlemaaj ia

the heat acceptation of the terms. With him. Chess was

merely one of the numerous outlets of the brain; whi^cia
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mental power delights to shew its superiority over sur-

rounding clay-clods. Paolo Boi was a warrior, a student,

a man of letters;—^to the poor» an ever bounteous Mend—
with the rich, most chiTalrously gallant. With all, be ii

summed up, the pious Syracusiau had sufficient courage not

to be ashamed of his Maker.

The reHgious faith of Boi, as developed in his romantic

Chess-encounter with the assumed fiend or magician, is a

eurious trait of character, highly natural in a tempera-

ment so ardent, and in an organization fSoshioned and

matured in the ** Sunny South." The manner in which

the Syracusian walks in*' to the wizard, by the aid of

his own more potent charm (the bits of holy bones, or

whatever else might form its elements), is quite as it should

he, and all ooer admirable* Satan tries to take a rise"

oat of our champion, but goes back to his darimess howl-

ing. There is a beautiful grandeur of simplicity in the

possesring so finn an assurance of one's own pre-eminence^

as to entertain honestly the conviction that successful

rivalry can be based but upon the supernatural and the

unhallowed. Alas 1 for the printing-press, which has dis-

encumbered our souls of so many happy illusions ! In

the nineteenth century we have nothing of the sort to fall

back upon, and when beaten at Chess can plead no stronger

excuse to ourselves than ** headache.*' Sudi a feeling $pi

this of Messer Paolo Boi's, we hold to be assuredly the

loftiest pitch to which real Chess-fuith can soar I

An incidental reflection presents itself as interesting to

those who love to watch the workin[,^s of the vital spark,

which dweUs in finul mortality. From the constant pa^

tronage of Chess evinced by Philip, one can hardly

believe him to have been the gloomy bigot pourtiayed by
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every historian
;
thougli still the fact may not be contra*

dieted. Be the love of Chess, then, to his memoiyy the

one redeeming trait— tlie s(;litary huinai^izing- point

—

>

wiiich ALL, even the worst of us, we trust and believei

possess. The very speckled toad, we learn, bears a jewel

in its head, though our dim eyes may not see it bodily.

The mode in which Paolo is to receive his pension^ we like

hugely. The Monarch quarters the recipient, in the

highest style of financial skill, upon his native city,

Syracuse; instead of keeping quarter day at Madrid.

**We hear and we obey," was, doubtless, the response

tendered by the sla\isii Sicilians to the royal mandate.

The stroke is worthy of the biggest-bearded Oriental

despot that ever sported turban of sacred green. A
second amusing bit of King-craft presents itself in the

miraculous condescension of Don Sebastian, the chivalrous

ruler of Portugal, who, when poor Boi has all but lost the

use of half his understanding, by kneeling for several hours

consecutively, absolutely demeans himself to the point of

tendering his own sacred right-hand digits, that his fellow

King, the Sovereign of the Chess-field, may arise

—

and

kneel upon t'other knee! The kings of the earth, in latter

generations, would have thought but little of handing

Paolo a chair. As our right dear friend, St. Amant, has

so well remarked upon this very passage of history,

*^ p^ple who have been kneeling down before kings, now
arise of themselves !"

The Light and Lustre of Chess!—Our story is

done, our tale is told ; and this brilliant recollection of the

past fades away like the mists of June at sunrise. Cen-

turies have revolved, seasons have passed away, revolutions

swept over Naples and Calabria, and the graves of tho
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great, whose deeds we have just brought to view, lie hiddea

from the traveller's ken. Light aad Lustre t Olory and

Splendour of our Kingly Recreation! Were not these

titles well bestowed I—fairly and honourably won—and

as gallantly maintained f They were ; and fitme and name
thus lield though life, shall never pass away, while the

chronicles of Chess endure in the soul of the enthusiast*

Paolo and Leonardo, like Castor and Pollux, reign as the

two bright stars in the history of Chess, with which no

third immortal may pretend to vie» They shine out from

the age in which they breathed, as pillars of flame in the

desert of life, and mark the way for the humble pilgrim

seeking to bend him lowly at Caissa's shrine. Beacons

are they to light the haven for the bark ; eternal examples

of the noble and the great—the excellent and the chival-

rous:—^Dot to be profaned by the shallow sneer of the

scorning fool, glorying in his folly, but to be thought

upon, and pondered over, and received into the innermost

hearts of those chosen spirits in the cause, who have

feeling to conceive—souls to sympathize with—enthu"

siasm to enshrine-^and intellect to comprehend their

deeds of great, and brave, and glorious daring. Light

and Lustre of Chess ! Paolo of Syracuse—^Leonardo of

Italy !—^be your names immortal

!
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