
THE DUNSTREL' REIGHT.

IlOt tlhls I would brave thse treachroui Wa,.

That roUa o'sr the mighty deep."
'Then thou &bait go-thse ry ntgbt
Tboit waader to the amward gate;
An aged eunuch there shah watt,

Who.e boat uball bear the. soon froin i gt,
-And may the God that you adore,
Vonduct you mafe to that far shore,
'licre you may reit for ever frec
IPrOM the torrora of Moulem .laverv!"

The Minatirel gazed, as if in doubt
SQch hope., îlas t were not for hlm c
The Prince..' tender ejea grow dim,
More palid sems her huelema cheek-
'Wbat does tht. suddeu change beapeak?
fIe gaze. stfll-abe turns "sde,
'Phe faatly-flowing tom lut bide

Thot irom thon, gle.ay founts run out 1
Van tht. be love!1 or why tho.o tear. ?

'Wbat do thos bitter .1gb. betoken?
IIuut her fond, loving heart b. broken
By aient love-love nover spokon ?
Ah 1 b.d the Kniglit but dreamed of tht.

*lie ne'er b.d .ought for greater bli,
But poured tuto ber lintoulug sari

'Vows that wouid melt ber tender beart,
And prove, ors they wero forced to part,
That ho too, lovesa deep pangs b.d fuait.
A moment more, and he b.d knolt

lu humble attitude before
That beauton, soui-enthrafling rnald;

But, ontering tbrough the baif.clo.ed door,
A form, iu eunuchi' guie .rrayed,
Iuatily oalIed the Princei fuir
hUnto the BnWr' palace, wbhre
net f.lther waitod for hit. cblld.
She rose, and oa Mlm fal*ty umMOdý-
Thé captive Maubste' atnggg uja

Watob'd ber retreating footala s the Pn.d,
4That look 1 that mlght a xuobeamas giow outyle 1
Tb.t look? " he cried, " and muit it be the lait!

Oh!1 why does Fate thua bld fond hearta diaiever?
We part to.night--aid part, alan t-for ovor 1»

''Now bai arrived thé wt.bed-for hour :
'Tic niglt-the captive bave, Uic luwer,
And hie, lu the appoluted place,
Airions lu ao Zonora'. &ONe
(Pot b. bait Uiougbt lu meet ber thure,
%1 wlth, or-beave ber ln deepuir.)
Tii. gate ta gaind-tbe .ho'e--the boat-
That o'er the rlalng wavei'milit abaât,
Alid bout hlm on wlh favoing gâae,
That h. may reac hlit native vole.
The aged euuucb luo t. thero,
Wlith stcady aid doermlned air;,
Ail, ail are theru aid roady.-nave the Mald-
Save hie for wbom the Mntrai lad dehayed,
Didnot the trusty uumiuoh Urge
Met bark luto thc ioaving surge,
And bad. the Kulgise no longer .tay-
m Timo prue.e and we muet aisy
Ml.0 , If iWre taken thue lu fflghtt
Our heAde muet .uroly fu to.aightM
Theo ch«crMb bomrw ply th*i wllhlng oars,
And noo belind i tIens heav lunt shore;
Awvaaq...4ls oeai'. wrath thoy brave,
And dinappear fron sighAt, upon tmre distant wave.
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IX.
Fain wonld I tell bow that frail berk
]Piunged 11k. a .ea.god tbrougi tho dark
And angry bllovlà of the deep, w
Ver wbicb the. terrible wild wludi uwuep,ý
And the btgh-heaving wavea do roll,
A. they dive to their watsry goal,

Scattering sanglea of 41g~t on hilgb,
A. pure ai the orbe tbat roUl

O'er the face of tbe pale-bine sky t
Fastly she apeede oder the restles main,
Braving the billowa wltb disaiu,
And, tosalng the spray, dur tb. wacru paaad,
A. if oager lu fly froux thc comtng hlut

The dark clonda wandarcd tbiough the air,
The wlnd cwcpt wildly past,

And the dlamal-looktng atinouphere
Re.ecbood back ecb blait

The thunder rolWd wtU deaf'nng crash,
Tbrough the gloomy, cloudcd aky,

And the vlvid glare of the llghet'nlg ftab'
Iliumed beaven's oanopy.

The waverlng pine on the mouatalidi broir
W.. burl'd from, ita Iofty test,

And aprang, like an srrow from. the bow,
The dark-blue wavuu lu meet.

Far, far away on à distant wave
The llghtnlngu glare reveahed

A tlny boat that wui wtlly toaad
On tbe breait of the watery fild:

Now it appc.red on.a created wavo,
Now .ank in a furrow deep,

go deep that the oye could not perceire
Il. terrtbly awfut .woup t

The land i. galoed; the Kotght eprang ltine *iore,'>
Kielt down and tbàasled tise Providunouthat bore
Their bark in uafety o'er the boteteronu ses,
Which ronred, and rolled, aid heaved convulsively.
A. if it ever uought to inake their grave,
Deop, deep wltbin ils pearly, watory cave,
Where many a stqrdy mariner bai slept
Hia everlenting aleep; whie for biin wopt
Hi. <omrades, or a tender, iovlng wife,
Wboae very being bung upon that 11f.
140w bast to ber for ever. Ye., h. prayed-
That Knight-who oft before b.d hueably msade
Hia supplicationa lu the Deity,
Now knelt, and thanked hic God tisa ho waa free.

X.
The Storm t. over,.and the. ski bright;
The. crew muet ruaci tbeir homo, rÊ orchng'a ltght;
Thsy sal away, and cool' aré borne &long
The prancig wavs that ucho bock thelr Song,
But eclo feobly; for thoir volce. aoom
To bave &pent their strsogth upon oie boleterouetheme.
when tbroogli theo air lb. grumbllng tlmnder rordÎ,
And iab'd tii. vlvid lightnlng : hnihd aid oold
They move along the rlppling brout of oesu,
Wbere onst tbey met witb wrath and wild oremollo.
Safely, amMi the atineai of thse night,
The boat mnoyeu on, the tower appearu in slgisI;
Wlhh eaPr glance they scan thse i.tm der
Tbat jet rem"lu betweoa thom aid tise ulo,
Aid now tbey near.tbej lam-and gontly c.c.p
To their appointed borne,, to regt and ab",~
Nqot no the trnety eunucb, though, 1 weou
fie passez by the nontinel Unueoa , I
Aid now-he stmnds by te M prinoiSW side.


