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the liandsoine prisoner were keenly feit by Aben
flascet, who depiored equaliy with hlmt the losa of
bis eountry. Solitited i.- hie turn to take the gui.
tar, hie excused hinuseif, sayissg Llsat lie enly knew
e0s13 roiance, and that, one not over palatable to
Christiaas.

IlIf iL be the gr 4315 of the Infideis over eur
'victery,"' eneered Don Carlos contemptuously,
diyen tniy sn.Tears are persnie.ed to the van'
quislied."

"'Yes," said I3ianca, "and 'tis for that Our
fathers, formerly under the Moorish yoke, bave
Jeft us s0 tnasy plaintive ballada"-

Aben ilamet then sung this romance, whieb bie
had. learned frein a poet of the Abcncerrage tribe:

TIIF SONGO0F ABEN liJAM.%ET.
Mon Juans or Cristila with a praaeiasg cavalcade,
Onsce szaw o'er <is.sai halls the toîvers of brigit Grenade
Tissai suitaIis cro'std tae hinm. ansd h ste rond tte swore
Tisat, la ut, lstaiLra hialls, the Muor uhouid reigtt tîo

more-

Tihou fairest toiwn, hie cricd, tou art my joy and prlsle,
31y hes s le hiie fosr aye, atnd ttou siaatt bc niy bridle,
Wà'hl pflecless jcevets l'il adorta tiîy luh-;. usaili

Thou slt:sotv c'en tise frttiltîicof Seviiic.

Thisue wss'ed tise K<ing but tise city scorsuei
Di a Charistians ws to tic e,a adssraacd;
Tite city scasred-but, Otrearhticy vite!
Now Gressada tsks it the Spani:srd's scite 1

Sas,' cf he decert i goase le ihy herit.igc;
Ts jssadsit.- nîw lin tise Isasis of Abesacermage;

Ousr stanglstere sh.41 wveep. atîd our sous sisail liain;
Allaht il AILsis i 't%%as tans waittcttla, inate i

O1h, itome of my fatiterst tnveiy Alhsambara,
City 4.f f.uasiaals braghît, palace CI lait i
Trite ]ses Charist iaa rigin isathc tîzsils oi the great;
Allais il N11ahs 1 'tin vritîsitt in fate i

Tite sinaplieity of these strains ball toucited
even tise heart of Don Carlos, de.epite the isnpre-
cations pronounced against tise Citristians. le
wilited te hsave dchiued singistg, but, througli
courtesy te Lasatric, lae yielded to tiacir entreaties.
Alaen Ilamet hatsded te guitar t0 tihe brother of
Biaunca, 'duo sang of thse ciplo*ts of the Cid, bi&
anceitr-

THEt SONG 0F DON C.%RL0S.
las h.tsinssr tsrigltt. the %arror digli

ilis swstgi tsas hi* ttaigh;
hlie proud stccds %%*ait nt the casite g"le;

fls t'arlslo 55Ws ssigh.

II, hrafl Itctsi higi, at tais fais brîdc's sigb,
lic sakestIi lai it gssar,

.1:5.1 t Xassacite, tais weepiatg dame,
Thts seatg %lt ibd hivar.

lis the firas asrry oni t c l)Utîhc fsuy,
Stvs!t «sidrigs ever lie!

Al la is war cry .slliuh ociait ceho tond
Fur besaufn, love, nd glae!

The turbasn'd Xoor *htait bend belote

Ani nsniy a file shall isy full Iuw,
Cru.shed, queuached in eiidiess nigt.

ln aCter days, witet the bard sital rmise
Tite r-oag i s train&s of way,

Anal the tale ls tbld in young and oid,
0f Rodrigzo of I3ivar.

By cottage $mtalt, it bower and hall,
Shat te ninstrel sing again

How mny hate cry rang.i tnud atsd ltigh,
Fur itotor, love, and Spaini

Don Carlos lsad looked so proud whilst ittgfflg
these verses, with bis manly and sonorous voice,
that bie mnighî weii have been taken for the Cid
hisuseif. Lautrie partook the wariike enthiusiasm,
of bis friend, but the Àbencerragc turned pale £8
the came of Bivar.

IlThat Cavalier," said be,d" whom the Christians
termied 4 The Flower of Chivalry' aniongst us ie
calied cruel Iad bis generosity equalled bis
courage -- i

Il is gcnerosity," interrupted Don Carlos with
vivaeity, "1,surpassed even bis valor, and 'tis a
3Moor alone who couid calumniate the bero to

i whom my farnily owes its origin.'l
IlIlow say youu?" raid Aben liatnet springing

frein the seat on which bie wos haif reclining.
"Do you cott the Cid amtongst your ancestors?"
Ilis biood flows in my veins," answered Don

Carlos, Iland I recog-nize niyselfof that noble race
by the hatred which burns in my heart against
the enesuies of my God."

"aSo then," said Aben Ilamet regardingfliancal
IdYeu are of tise bouse of those Bivars who after
the conquest of Grenada, invaded the hearths of
the unhappy .&bctcerragcs, and slew an od
cavalier of that namne who 'wisbed to defend the
tonibs of lais aucestors froin desecrationY"

"4Moor," shouted Don Carios inflamed with
rage, "lknow that 1 permit no one te interrogate
me. If I possess to-day the spoil of the .&ben-
cerrages, my ancesters acquired iL at the price of
tbcfr biood, and owe it oniy te their sivord."

IlYta word," asaid Aten Ilatet, stili more
moved, Iire were ignorant in our exile that the
Bivars carried tho titie of Santa Fé, bence ny
error."

"It was on tbat, BivAr the conqueror of the
Abencerragesi" answered Don Carlos, 14that tlîts
tie was confcrred by Fcrdinand the Catholic'"

Aben Ilaniet hung lais head oit lais brcast. Ile
stood up in the midst of the three, fliancs,
Lautrie and Don Carlos, who were astonished to
see îwo torrents of tears flowing down cubher
check tu bis girdie.

" IPardon," saici be, Ilmen I knov ougbt flot go


