" fhe di anee from Sun Lmur 16 Seville is about
forty miles. We were six ‘Tlours performing it.
Observed several small towns on either hank, as

T we steamed up the river; amongst others, Puebls,

“(Coria, ‘The latter is preutily smnuul on the river

“side: « church blulr. ol a ruldxsh st.one wiis con-
<pxcuuu:.. :

Orange, lemon, "and oh\c trees CO\ered the
country us we uppronched Seville; most henutiful
1o bishuld; looking like what one might dream of
the golden apples of the I[cspcmlt_s. As far s
the eye conld rench on each bank of the Guadul-
quiser, vast plaing extended. .
About eight, r. 3t we renched Seville, and

tunded near the Leado, What said the 'set of
l‘nssmu, Byron, of Seville, in 1810? :

CEFall sml‘r.l) 1arold wenils hls louely way
© Where proud Sesilla tetumphs unsubdued:
Yet is sho frec—tho spoiier’s wish'd for prey!

7 oo, suon, shull Conquest's fiery foot Intrudy,

th Blackening ker lovely dumies with traces rude.
Inevitable hour! *Gainst fate to strive i
IWhere Desolation plants her fumished brood
Is vains—or lion, Tyre, nught yet supvive, )

And Vip tuc \anq\ush nll nnd \lurnlu.r cense to thrive,

. Bul ull uneenscious omm commg lluum.
“The l'\.'.lsl, the sung, tlle revel hcrL uboull 54
Slrml"\. modes of merriment the hours consume, -;
\ur Dbleed these patriots with t.hLlr country’s \\ounds.

' hut here War's clurlou. it 1 rubm.l: sounds;
iere Folly still his votarics enthralls; )
And yound eyed Lewdness walks her midmgllt ruuuds
Girt with the silent erimes of Capitnls

bnll to the last, kind Vice ¢lings to the totring \\nlls.

. Of Seu"c, and her superb mnﬂ'mlwum, gur
i geous Cuthedral, T may herveafter speak, ;;
S . . "““-'._ v :

; o TI\LD,
uuuzs'rrn n\' A STATEMENT 1Y ¢ \luH- \'n's savTn
armica”’ .

LM Twas gemlc e\e—lhe lmrnlng sun had gone, i . oy
: ,:\ml the calin stillness of # sunnner’s night
Hud tw'en its place. . And unught was lieard m'uum.l
© 'Save the low wmurmur of the cuolln" breeze
“ - Amid the palm.tree tops. | ‘The man of Gol, . .
}-n(ll.,uud with wandering through the weary dny, .
- 1ud flung himself benenth the whispering boux.,hs
.. OF & mimosn, thnt waved soothingly. . i
At short distanee his attendunt cealn - L
Propaved thelr frugul meal,’ Tho unyok'd ox
Rested from toll, and cropp'd the herbage tall, '
\\‘hkh here enlivened by a little tlll,
Was sweet and thick. The gladsome song of blrds, .
That '.hroup,h the dny had snude the forests gay
© % With ricliest hues of orange, red, ond gold,
- Was bushed, and ench had 5ought, in its own nest,
Bntres)unent nnd r'.pose. o PR

b The nussh)nnq would nu'. close his ' oy
i Ere he had sought communion with his (‘ad'
! Ere he had tasted of the joys that ﬂo\v sl

From Gods right h\nd,

LW hen gazing voumnd them they behold, with dread,

‘()l solu

W AN A

‘that Home wrote his tragedy of Douglus, Dr.

Tl kuelt: his long and fervent supplieations
Nerved 1or its labours liared, the spirit weak.

At Tengsth e rose—whom seés be standing near!
What dark and swarthy Hereules is that ?

135 long and matted hnir—~his eye of fire, - o
Are seen distinetly; (or the smoon s upy B
Shedding mild radinee wpon all around. ! ' e
'Fhe heart sunk within the white man's breast,
But that his soul was strengthened from on Ligh,
Al thus Le stood unmoy'd.

S Whoart then 't
A nzn of God"e-atnd then the
For the first time of Jesud,  Hours pass’

Anud still the two conversed. . Yet narvelldd much

Fhie Christian, that his tale of dying lave B . '
Fell on a listless car; that while he pake ' ) ooy
OF England's arms and shigis, its triwmphs vast, . -
Lo! Makabi's dark eye kindied with light. : K
The nuane of Nritain's chief at Waterluo, . L
The savage heard with awe—yet cared Ire not

For that uf.lesus—l'rlnce of ence—tho Saviour.
Still when he heard from Holy Writ the words— X
47Tl dead shall rise nguin”—tho strong man quuitd -
Anl trembled. e w s hnd beer fur years o0 ‘.
« Napoteon of the Desert,” uncontroll'd, L
Slasak with chill fear, % Suy that againI” he erfes,

ted : % ANl whoare

1a thele graves shall hear his voive, ansd forth shall come.”
S Thousnmls ol‘ e I've slain, ol ! man of God !
Shualt wil bis ther & Al shalf rise from death;
4\|||l eome to jmlbun-u How the lruluhhng fru
The quncrnu, llp— ukon power un A
u,d on '.lll. bluunl) Lullqucmr.

fierce enguired the African, 5

' \Vcll ||e nm\ lremhlu l'm,

To wieet the myrinds, who benenth his spear
Have hoswed! to eiethy and dranks the cup of deatles
'o meet the wives made chililless, Nushandless;
To hear the curses, which shall full on hitn,

W T, ere the news of pmedon reachi’d their shore
Sent theen in ntter wretehedness to dwell :
Arz awful mumem that will be to !I :

“Thase whom lhclr lmc ol power, ur prulu of lieart,

n Llllllhll.'sﬂ r-rdc\-lu-r idyes
“And Iié, ©the Weeping Prophet; puurénl his strain
n warning, lest i||um mlr.slcirls . .
Be it the blood of sonds, - We too must meet,
‘m that grent day’ urrm-uon, those .
Who might huve refgned i light, hud wa Falfill d .
Tha trust our nlnall.r gave, aurd iclfdlln)lu ! i
Prenchi’l .Iv;ni, nnd him erucified, Heware !

“here bn mmn sueh; for, oh! llu'lr bitterery

ul with univailing wo )

K

‘\lunlrenl,\ln\ lSl'! .

It is n remarkable but well authenticated fact,

. Blair cmnposed his LecLurcs, and Dr. Robertson
complled his Ihs(ou ol' Churles the Fifth, in the
snme house. [y smnll w hite cotln"e. sull to b scen




