162 ROLAND

¥PTON,

- a gmall ship appeared mauking towards him,"

with its sails fluttering in the breeze, like the’
‘This proved to be an Af-
riean-bound vessel, and was making for the’
He made a sig-!

ocean-bird’s wing.

coast of Algiers and Tunis.
nal to them, which they immediately saw and;
picked him up. Some of them were Turks:
and could talk bruken Eoglish; the others!
were Moors,  Felearned that they had comei
from the coast of {1aly, and were conveying:
a cargo of grain and fruits, to the port of the
castle of the great Prince Algamba Astalpha,
which they expected to reach that night,

Thus providentially was Roland rescued
from a watery tomb, when all the restof the
cr w were sunk in the deep.  He could save
nothing but his trunk of clothes and papers;
and had not been long in the litile ship before
the breeze sprong up strounger, and he saw no
more of the scene of death in the sea,  If he
had remained an hour longer on the wreek,
he (90 would have slept in the dark bosom of
the deep, and the swift dolphin would have
gambolled over his body. Indulging in such
thoughts as these, Roland fel) upon his kuees
and worsaipped his merciful Maker., [Te saw
the hand of Providenee evidently displayed in
thus saving himso sighally out of a crew of
three hundred men whao were in elernity.—
The God of Enoch and Noah reigus forever
in his power! ‘Fhat night the vessel reached
its destined port, and thus we shall leave the
tale until the morning dawns again. Roland
didnot quit the vessel, but being fatigued slept
in her all night.  ‘I'he morning sun had risen
in mellow redness above the tops of trees,
and had lit up the black cliffs of the distant
Atlas mount with golden hues, ere Mr.
Upton arose to eall to mind the horvors of the
previous day. He madea fervent prayer to
that Almighty Avm which had so trinmphant-
1y rescued him from an untimely fate. ‘i'he
duik watersof the Mediterranean were still and
the crimson east threw its purple splendor
over its breathless expanse.  The melancholy
sea bird sereamed in the distance, or skimn-
med with his white wings the water’s tremu-
lous level. Roland went upon laud and as-
cended a-nzighboring hill, from which he had
a fine view of the sea and verdant landscape.
T'he city of Constantine between Algiers and
“Funis appeared a few miles distant, with its
mosques and palaces resplendent with golden
Tight. One of these buildings was movecon-
spicuous than the rest, from its situation-on a
hill and from its beantiful decoration of mar-
ble out works, gardens and stately trees, Ro-
Jand’s guide informed himthat it was the castle
of the Prince of Algamba Astalpha a banished
Turkish nobleman and Governor of the place
and Province, which,by his good governmem
he had rendered prosperous and rich.

e recollected the name, and.had no doubt

but that this same man was the futher of hig

swect smiling Almyra, from the description
the old man, bis guide, gave him, . But how
to make himsel( known or get acquainted with
him, ke knew not, for he was aware of theim.
periousness and pride of these great Turks,
However, he deterinined to visit his castle, and
for this purpose returned to his vessel, dress-
ed himself in the best manner, and did not
forgel to put on the beautifully flowered coat
which his faiv captive had given him. He
then got the Captain of the vessello introduce
him to the Governor, which he prowmised to
do that day about noon. 1Roland and the
Captain, with some of the Governor’s officers
set out for the palace. Asthey approached
this stately building, by the orders of the un-
der Governor, they iere conducted to the
presence of the Prince by black soldiers, rich-
ty drezsed in white gilt, with gold and silver,
and with scarlet Turbons on their heads.—
Roland thought to himself, surely I must be
deceived ; can the forlorn deserted nymph,
Almyra, have such a futher as the owner of
these beautifel gardens and forest? The aiv -
was fragrant with a multiplicity of {ruit trees,
and all around was luxurianze of foliage.— -
The bees were humming among the lofty
headsof the tamarind, the lime, the pome-
granate, and the pine apple, whose wreathy
clustess of yellow golden crimson, and snowy
hlossoms, were tossed gently in the aromatic.
breezes that blew from Spaiu over the sea.—
PEvery thirg had the appearance of Paradise,
The most beautiful song birds, and others,
with rainbow plum: ge, weve flitting in rapidi-
ty among the woods and flowers, 'The hazel
eyed gazell, and the tame antclopes,like lambs
skipped and pranced about aimong the luxu-
riont shrubbery, and grass. Ifundreds of
splendidly accoutred servants and eunuchs
were busy, or ranged in order for the first
commands of their master. Such*was the
palace of the rich Prince Astalpha, All these
things (although if any thing on earth could
be so, ihey must have been) were in the tho’t-
ful and christian heart of Roland, litle 2dmir-
ed or wondered at. He knew they were trau-
sitory & evanescent as the evening bow of the
east, The better part of his soul was already
in an uncorruptible light ; yea, even the eter-
nal brightnessof God, He was conducted in-
to a fine lofty roomn, whose ornamented roof,
rvich carpets, silk hangings and windows of
sparkling glass, were truly dazzling. - On silk
cushions the noble Astalpha sat, with some of
his servants.  His seat was raised above the
floor, and every thing about him was grand
and oriental, but not fantastical. In one hard
le held an Arabic book ; in the other a Turk-
ish pipe, which he had a few minutes before,
been using, As Roland appreached him he
bent his knee, and Astalpha in return raised
his silken turban and wished him peace. As-
talpha’s appearance was very interesting; he



