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(Transiated from the French by W. F: Hw.hcny Yoof
CHAPTER 1"

THE RETURN TO THE HOME OF HIS' ANCESTORS

'WHEV Boabdil, the last king of Gtanada, was ohliged to
abandon the kmgdom of his’ father, hé stood for a short
time upon the summit of a nelghbormg mountaln From this
elevated spot oné could perceive the sea, upon whlch 'the ‘unforti-
nate monareh was about to émbark for Afnca, the cxty of Granada
and the widé extending valley and the river Xeml with thie white
tents of Ferdinand and Isabelld gleaming upon its banks. At the
right of this beautiful country, with its" groves of cypress trees,
which yét marked heré and there the tombs of the Mussulmen,
Boabdil burst into tears. 'His mother, the Sultana Aixa, who,
with the nobles that formerly composed his court, Was accompany-
ing him in his exile, said to him: “Bewail now,’ llke'a woman, s
kingdom that you knew not how to defend like &’ man.”" They
descended the molintain, and Granada disappeared from their eyes

The Moors of Spain, who joined in the fate” of their king, |

scattered themselveés over Aftica. ~The Zegl‘l and ‘Gomeles took
seat in the kingdom of Fez, from which they had drawn thei
origin; other tribes remained’ upoh the coast from Oran- to
Algiers, and tlie Abencerrages settled in the environs of Tunis
They founded, in sight of the ruins of Carthige, a colony which i
yet distinguished ‘among’ the Moors 8f Africa’for 't " elegance of
its manneérs'and’ the mildness of itd Yalws: ' ‘Thesé'familjes carried
into their new coufitry the remembrance of-their ancient land
The Paradise of Granada was a!wsys fresh in their memory, and
often would mothers repeat its name to thexr tender  offspring

The romarnces of ‘their country were sung to them from ' the cradl |

up to manhood. ~ They prayed five &ays in the mosques with faces
turned toward Granada. They beséeched Allak to restore to his
chosen people that land of ha f;meu In vain d)d the Afncif
land offer” the' ‘exile ity frults, its witers, its Verdure, and iti
shining’ sun—distant far from the vermilion fowers ol‘f Grant&-
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