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. ;8ischarged. . Tyrants are ss ungratefnl;as

j;hey are deepot}c. ;- When they cease.to have
i’onn man whom they bought iora consid-

ernhon, ‘thicy fling’ hiin ‘aside’ contemptuously

-antil occasion ‘again arises:to-uso him:

: About ten o] elock Relvasonleft the shanty,

.apparently well ‘pleased, as he grinned his.

-brondest and continued to grin, end wink

' .and chuckle all’the wey homo

v (e be contmucd ).

RAGHEI. AND AIXA"

OR; RN
J'he Hebrew and the Moonsh Maldens.

..... M A

AN INTERESTING HISTORICAL TALE,

' Cmn:a XML —The chqvcry

Four hours n.fter their departure, the five
. brothers re-entored the Alcazar, and deposited
: the body of Rachel on a divan.in the oratory

' Diego Lopez related the particulars of their-

cxpedxt:on to the kmg with. the concise sim-
plicity of tinde courage. |
Don Pedro thanked his foster-brothers and

~embraced them ; they then retired, and the
king remained alone with .tho corpse. There
_wWas somothing awful in this re-union of the
“lover with his mistress wrapped in a wmdmg
zaheet.

- g it thus then that I am doomed to see
"you'again, Rachel?” murmured le; *“you,
.Who appeared to me, in the forest of Catdona,
_like:a heayenly vision, radiant with beauty
.and heelth !”  After some moments, be ven-
tnred hesnatmgly to approach the recumbent
’hody How lovely she stillis !”.he whispered.
-%¢ Death has not yet dared to mag her beauty,
.but how maddening to reflect thnt her sweet
.and touching look will never more be fixred on
.me ;.that I shall never again hear the silvery
“tones’ of her melodions voice. A thousand

. times’ hnppy was_he whom she loved—that
happy man was myself and 1 suﬁ'ered her to|
. depart. I sacrificed her to that h.'mghty and
" enraged woman, who lovés in' Don Pedro only
bis disdem and sceptre. Like a foolish ohild, | -

"who breaks his toy, I allowed herto leave thre,
and thus chased away my own happinens.” -
"He leant towards her in a transport of pa.a
-sion, and then drew- back, s if afraid of his
own delirinm. ** Whence comes the sudden
dread that overpowers me?” said he, to lnm-.

"¢ 14 it then a profanation—a sacrilegér—to be-,
‘lieve that the soul yet livesin an icy coverjng?,
-No ! though Rachel be dead; sho will hearme—
“she will knowT love her—she will sarry to the
grave the avowal of my love !”

He then boldly leant forward, and his
‘trembling lips lightly toucbed the cheek of the
‘Jewess. Was it an illusion? Rachel's face
“was not cold ! * Don Pedro regarded her with
s wildlook. ‘\Will Heavenperform a miracle?”’
cried he. *Should Rachel live, this world,
which seemed a desert, would be radiated with
‘anow light!” He seized the hands of the
young gitl—they became moist.in his. Don
Pedro fell on hig knees; ** Thanks, merciful
Heaven, thanks!” said be. “I have found
again my gnardian angel; my lifo is not yet,
without hope—I can struggle—Rachel will
support my courage—Rachel will calm my
anxietics ; I will repose with confidence on
that devoted hea t.” Know then, Don Enrique,
that if the man is beloved, the lnng will have
strerigth to combat,”

In the meantime Rachel sighed, as if an in-
describable weight oppressed her bosom ; her
half-opened eyes cast vague looks around her.
Don Pedro, transported with joy, watched this
awaliening with breathless emotion.

"“It is & dream !” murmured she ; 3 “I no
longer recognize my father'shouse. Oh ! how
Jong and painful my sleep has been t” ‘

She half-raised herself on the divan, 4nd by
o offort passed her hand over bher forehead.

“*But no,” she continued, **I recollect ‘myself
—I was in the vanlt of my father’s house like

& corpse—I could neither cry, speak, nor see ;
but I heard—oh, the horrid words that I heard?
Oh, if I yet bad time to warn Don Pedro !
‘But how to reach him?”

. “Don Pedro is mear you,” seid the king

. /softly, showing hiwmself,

¢ Yon hero }~you alive ! cried tho J. ewees,
“overcome with emotion, and shaking off the
‘torpor that yet benumbed her lips. ~ *Heaven
‘be praised ! Inever expected to see you again,”

" ““Fear nothing on iy account, Rachel, my
<enemics have not yet laid hold of me,” said the
king’; *‘in this Aleazar I am safe.”

“Al, you think s0!” said the Jewess.
““But take core, sire; 'Oh, my dream f*
-wag itonly adream? Smilé not, Don Pedro ;
-dreams are sometimes prophohc, and shonl(l
.ot be’ despmed »ood

She’ presaed her hn.nds 1o her fcrehead ag if

*to bring to her mmd some confused'and painful

arecollect:on »
"¢ But how came here ?” demnnded | she, all

v'-.atonce

- .*¢The report of your death was brought to
me,” he replied, “and I would not believe it ;
. out, knowing that you were nurrounded by-
" rtxaitprs: and famatics capable of: revengmg'
themselvos on me throngh you, ad- rostleut

- and suffering through your absence, T hid you
- #secretly, carried: off from: your father’s houae !
* Ab tinow I, remember all,” said Rnchel

N thh a movement of texror, ¢ The most dxeuf-
fected of our brethren rowded tho vénlt where
X slept on-a funereal bier.” Strenge to Ha}’.

- | rupted Doxi Padro. .
 your mind ;,they are caused -by,the recollec-

‘recall the details that escaped her.

| me,” answered the king, undauntedly :

EBut'

Sbagh iy 4OAH) webe! diomed and i bpite
of all my efférts/ I'bould not ¥aise them, yet I
8aw, as in a dream,; all that passed aronnd me,

‘In tho midst of the conapirators, and ‘towering

above: them by thoir tall staturs and baughty
bearing, weré two men, -habited-in bright’
armor ; one was the renegade, Esau, tho other
that freebootor. Cuptam Burdett who 5o
cruelly tortured your old nuise, ‘Palomn.”

© #These men would not hiave dared to intro-:

du¢o themselves into this city, Rachel;” inter-
- ¢ Banish such ideas from

tion of the temble scenes, ab, which, unfortu-’
nately, you were present as well as myself »
*“Oh ! how incredulousyou are; Dén Pedro,”

cried the Jewess ; 3 *“how are the minutcat de-
| tails of that dream ‘engraven on my taemery !

Besidemestood a woman whofregnently placed
her hand on my heart, asif to detect its pulsa-
tion, ' T seemed to feel it ehnnk n.nd writhe
under that hand.” Then’ there was o noise of
threatening- voices and confuséd “cries. - Men
spoke of vengeance, and your namé-was mmgled
in all their: thrwtenmg discourse.”. °
Rachel made, a fyesh effort of memory, to
41 know
not,” sdid she, “‘how long my s]eep laated.

The’ conspmtors wore to act on the morrow, '

and the morrow ‘was Sunday.”

“Then it is to-day the plot is to be carried
out,” said Don Pedro, swmiling:

“To- day 1" repeated Rachel. ' “* Qh, you
will undoubtedly think me very foolish and
timid, but 1 beeeech “you, " sire, to relinquish
that tax you'havée lened on'the Jows, Do not
irritate them.”

* But, withpat that moncy, my: benuhful

snpphcant, it will be impossible for me any
longer to oppose the enemy. . All that would
remain for me would be to break my sword,
cast away my crown, and take to ﬁxght from
the contempt and hootmgs of my sold)ers.
Would -you -love me then, Rnchel albeit
should have played the coward for and through
you? No, you would despise me; and you
would do right.”

" ¢ But if the Jews betray you, Don Pedro, if
they open the ga.tes of their quarter to the dis,

‘banded soldiers 6f the asurper?” '

“ It would be one quarter of the city lost'to

4 but
it, matters not so.long as I can defend the Al-

'caza.r, that lmpregmble fortreas, where the
‘most faithful and the bravest of my adhereats

are collected. Ought 1 then to dishonor my-

-gelf 27
self, pressing his band on his throbbing heart, | -

¢ Oh, if you beheve you are nble to prolong
your resistance until sucvours arrive, you do

'_nght in. dxsregardmg my prayer, Don Pedro,”
V'said ‘the Jewess, sadly.

‘It is not Rachel
whomll ever advise you to a cowardly act.:
Believe me, your honor is dear to me. I can-
not act, it is true, like those prond aud baughty

_Christian women, who willingly sacrifice the
lives of those they love to s puerile desire for

fame, to the hazardous chances of a chivalrous

“exploit—I conld never throw my glove into the

arena that you might go and tear it from the
claws of o ferious lion. These are aristocratic
amusements and enjoyments which the vulgar
mind of a poor Jewess cannot comprchend.

Conquered and a fugitive, I wonld not despise
you ; T would follow yon ss a faithful servant,

and I would participate in your fatignes and

perils. The daughter of Samuel Ben Livi has

not been brought up with such high and
haunglity sentiments that she conld ever placo
ber pride above the welfare of her king. De-
spise you, because you were wandering and,
proscribed? Ah, ‘you little know my heart,
Don Pedro ; it is only then I should dare to
love you, as I should then no longer see in youn
a king who must render an acconnt of his whole
existenco to his subjects, and whom one dare

{ not love but from nfar, and with fear n.nd

trembling. It is then I could love yon from]
the bottom of my soul, as a man who could’
receive comfort from my presence and my,
cares,” ,

*“Do you then really love me, Rachel?”
exclaimed Don Pedro, in a transport of delight-
and affection ; ** your words scothe my lace-
rated heart like a rare and precious balsam,
If I wish again to become a powerful king, it
would be to secure to you a’ life of splendour
and happmess Noble girl! were yon then
‘deatined to ‘the constrained and monotonons
existence of the women of your race ?—destin.
ed to the allinnce of some obscure trader who
conld bave appreciated néither your marvellous
beauty nor your angelic heart? In that pros-
eribed life you speak of, I shonld yet find more
happiness than in the midst of the hateful

circle of my courtiers; it is, my Rachel, be-|
enuse I have pever before been loved but for

my state and- tltle of king, that my heart is

sedred. I could Elways detect some intérested

motive, something sinister bidden under the

gross flatteries, the base adulation with which'

‘they sought to betmy mo. -Kings are envied
‘alaves, whose’ chain is B crown. We must
render an account to our inspectors of every

thought. 'We cannot, without being considered
criminal, escape for, an hour from the affec-
tionate espionage of those courtiers, who are
at .once our slaves and our judges.”

. **Roorking !” sajd theJeweas nﬁ'echona.tely
regardipghim. . , | .
+ 1 have never had,” oontlnued Don Pedro,

mournfully, “ one honr, of the calm and L happy-

.| freedom that the humblest of my subjectu :on-

kepta mask on my facé, and’if’ ever T bag:

. me,

removed? it ‘4o saiile’ téknkly ‘oh thé womisn
whom I thought I tould love, that Woman, the
instrument of party intrigue,. has ever phyed
on, my : credulity, ‘and endeevored to obtain
some new favor. l’rom the’ ng of Cest)le It
was on!y after’ our rencontre, Rachel, in the
forést of Cerdona, that X felt myself actu'ally
beloved.” ‘T was a fagitive, T was pursued :
but, instead of my heart - being full of angdish

. —shall T avow it >—I was bappy 17 - ;

“Alu ! how could I hide. from you that 1
loved yon?” rephed ‘the Jewess, trembhng
y tro wo not both' free, wandermg under

 the sun and green trees, liko the gypsws ‘of the

fields t - Wé-should be happy in auﬁ'emg to-
gether—I in serving you'’; you, in defending
‘We ghould owe cur daily substenance to
our alnl] and courage. . But heaven will not
frant eo'mnch felicity to poor mortals fa.te
will contpel’ bs 'ty -epmte for the king will
remain -in his Aldazar; ‘and the Jewess must

 return to the humble dwelling of her father !”

: *‘Never!”: exclaimed Don Pedrp, impetu-
oualy '
Ap'that’ moment eome one knocked at the

‘door of the oratory. The king going himself

to open it, Diego Lopez appeared on tho thres-
hold. .

““Sire,” said the latter, “ Samuel Ben Levi
desires to epeak with you.”

father pronounced.

‘*He has brought mth him,” added Lopez,
“four large chests, cont:unmg the marabolins
that his brethren of the J ewry have hastened
to furnish for the expenses of -the siege.”

*Lot Master Samue! be made welcome,”
answered Don Pedro. ** Let him and his chests
enter the Alcazar.”

Rachel uttered a piercing shnek and sprang
in a.dvance of Diego Lopez,

Do not let Samuel enter, 1 pray, sire,” she

cried, ““for it will be the signal for your de-
structlon, and probably for your death.”
. *“What{ mean these myaterious words,”
asked the king, astonished.

The Jewess regarded him with. & vacant
stars—a thonsand confused thoughts crossed
her brain—bher resson scemed to wander. At
length a sudden Jight flashed across her mind.
“In.what you call my dream, Don Pedro,’
said she, ‘‘there was mention- made of chests
and armed men—oh ! now I remember—I can
tell you all—but before I continue, promise
me, sire, safety for my father first, then for
Esan.”

“‘That miserable spy who had the audacity
to love you ?” interrupted the king.

“‘Esan has sworn to me to attempt nothing
against your lifc or ¢rown, Don Pedro,” ye-
plied Rachel, gravely.

“You bgve, then, seen him again?” said
the king. -

‘¢ And if he has broken his oath,” continued
the Jewess, without noticing the interruption,
‘¢ it i3 because he wished to avenge me, for he

‘must have believed that poison was adwminis-

tered to kill me, and that it came from the
Alcazar.”

‘*The renegade Las jormed a high opinion
of me,” said Con Pedro; “but it does mot
matter ; both Samuel ard Esau shall be sacred
to me, not 2 hair of their heads shall be touch-
ed.”

““Well, sire, then learn the whole piot,”
said tho young gitl.  *¢ The Jews have engaged
to deliver to the followers of Calverley the
gates of their quarter, when that woman, whom
I have already mentioned, advised them to do
better—to strike a decisive blow—in short, to
get access themselves into the Aleazpr.”

‘*The proposition was a bold one,” observed
the king, feigning to smile ; “ but the execu-
tion would be somewhat difficult.”

" “She offered to facilitate their attemps,”
replied Rachel, quickly. ‘¢It was then de-
cided, in' conformity with her counsels, that

under the protoxt of bringing into the palaco |

the sums necessary to defray the war tax,
several chests, filled with armed men, were to
‘bo brought hither instead ; they were to seizo
your person, sire, and deliver you, dead or
alive, to Don Enrique.”

‘“And who was that woman?” demanded
the king, inflamned with uncontrolable indigna-
tian.

‘That woman who rejoiced at my dea.th »
answered the Jewess, ‘“iud who coolly con-
spired to bring about your destruction—necd
Iname her? You will surely guess the traitor
by the act.”

““ Aixa!” said tho king, sorrowfully ; “itis
she,” and turning towards Diego, who had re-
mained stationary at the door; *“you-have
he'\.rd, said be, ‘“and now know wh-tt i8 to be
done.

armory, irto which I shall have these precious
chests brought,” replied the foster. brother.
““You can ¢omo when you choose and settle
your-accounts with your worthy trcasurer.”
- It is well ;. I will come,” said Don Pedro ;
“‘but first inform the danghter of Mohamed

| that I await her here. 'We shall see, if, spit
| pulsation of the heart, of every wish, of every that 1 awalb fher here e e » Epite

of my appellation of the Just, I'can draw any
trickery or lying avowal from that unworthy
cresture.” Then taking the hand of Rachel
ho led her bohind the tapestry that ‘covered
the door of -the’ treasury, desiring lier' not to
show herself until the moment ke invoked ber
name as a wituoss against the Morisea, - - -
Aixa was not long . before she appeared, and
Don Pedro received. her with a calm and nmd

[ling countenenoe
‘joya. on ‘the straw pallet of his wretched hut, i
for no one troubleshithgelf about h.u; enstence, '

or. dreoma of moléating hiim:.:N oY heve’alway’s.

“1 ‘am: as submisaive to your orders a8 a

alave, ” gaid the favonte drily ; -+ you senp for
I»ha.vo come mmedmtely . :

. "It was not a command; but a request ,»

“Old Samnuel shall be ‘introduced into the’

. | face crimsoned with shame.

Yeplled tho, Kifig: ! I hitv# commiitted Sriohgs

..gmnat you Which I would redress; not add |

new ones. I knew your fierceand indomitable
spirit, your generons and devoted heart, and I
ought zot bave' given way to unjust anger
against & loyal and foithful friend. Forgive
me, Alxe. mmfortune hn.s soured me. |, It.is
when 1oy best fricnds sre failing me that I feel
the want of thosp tolean on, who are incapable
of nbandomng me, and you are one of them, I

believe'?”" - e

‘ Ah, you read my heart :mght,” sexd the
favorite, with a strange smile. , .

Don Pedro ivas not deceived by this show of
sincerity ; be remarked that the Morisea hnd
stealthily drawn nesr tho! open winiow, fmm
which she could-see Samuc), busily oc(.upled
while awaiting the kmg’s orders, in sonding
away the almos everngand archers, who were
eyeing, cnnonsly, the chests.

*“Do yéu not admire the haste that the good |

Samue] has inade in collectmg the tax which I

levied on hishrethren 1 asked-Don Pedro:<

‘It is because your
your most faithful friénds,”"’

*“You still advise me then to have full con-
fidence in him,” said the lung

“Well, unless you mistrust yourself, I do
not gee how you can doubt the devotedness of

urer is also one of

i

Rachel started ab hearing the - ‘h ;@ man, who, though he might have delivered
el 8 (L TIing name o °‘.'

the gates of the Jewry into the hands of Don
Enrique, has preferred persuading bis brethren
to eacrifice their wealth, in order to promote
your cause.’ -

“Good actions affect you, Aixa, because
you have a generous heart capable of compre-
hending them. Yet sce how easily o woman
may be duped in political affairs. This exdel-
lent Samuel, whom yon bhave adorned with so
much virtue, has, novertheless, this night ful-
filled your former prediction concerning him.”

‘ What prediction?”’ demanded the fuvonte,
with vague uneasiness.

‘“Have you already forgotten it, Aixa?”
said Don Pedro; ** your memory then isas
light as your heart, This fanatic has commit-
ted an act common enough at present. He has
sold his master.”

“Impossikle !” exclaimed Aixa, whosccoun-
tenance assumed a livid hue.

“Impossible ? That is almost giving me the
lie,” said Don Pedro, sternly; % yet,” ho
added, ‘‘you must know the truth better than
any one.” .

‘“How ? ° What mean you, Don Pedro?”

“I am informed,” anawered the king, *‘that,
indignant at the little attention I paid to your
eloquence yesterday, you harangued the con-
spirators, and arranged the plot.”

1! It is an infamous falsehood !” said she,
in a harsh and passionate voice.

** They also assure me that your proposition
met with brilliant success,” added Don Pedro.

“But you do not credit these calumnies,
sire,”

“Nay, why deny thetruth ?” answered the
king. ¢ Yousce I know all; must I repeat
your own expressions? You exhibited talents
at Samuel’s that I did not know you posséssed,
and which T know not how sutficiently to ap-
preciate.”

‘“ A truce to saveasm!” exclaimed the furi-
ous Morisca, her eyes inflamed, her counten.
ance distorted, and unconaciously tearing away
the pearls which encireled her light blue bodice.
*Where is the wretch who dares to accuse
me? Let him come and maintain his state-
ment hefore the woman he has 8o treacherously
outraged 1”°

** You wish to see a witness of your high
deeds, beautiful Aixa,” said the king; *‘itis
a desire I can satisfy.” = And advancing to the
tapestry which he drew aside, he added, ** Be.
hold your accuser ; contradict her if you ean.”

““ Rachel !” exclaimed the favorite, thunder-

struck at that apparition, and retreating
alarmed before the nmnova.ble Jewess,
‘“ Rachel, whose testimony you feared not,
as you thought her dead,” said he, in a serious
tone; *Rachel, who has arisen from her fun-
ereal bed to save her kmg from the cruel snare
you spread for him.”

While he spoke the Monscn gradually re-
covered his assurance. **So you act the part
of a dead person to hide that of a spy,” replied
she, with an insulting air. “*¢ AL, you per-
fectly understand these matters. You will
ultimately prostrate yourself at my feet, for
yon are not sure of your trimmph. Now, you
menace me and stand forth ag my accuser, be-
canse you hope without difficulty to ruin me;
but Don-Pedro is not o blind as to condemn
me without proof. Your accusation is a base
falsehood.”

* A falsehood,” repeated Rachel, sadly, I
wish it were, madam. I wish that all which
passed some hours since were but a dream.
But you well know I:speak truth. 1t is for
you this time {o bend, not before the poor
Jewess, but befors the King of Castile, with a
If 1 laid myself
at your feot the other day, it was neither from
weakness nor shame, proud Aixa, but I thought
you loved Don Pedro, and I would not become
a stumbling-block between yon and an obstacle
+o his welfare. I'thought you respected the
uﬂ'echonnte tie that united you to'the k:ng,
and that jeslousy once aunihilated i your
heart, you would continue to love, and loyally
to serve your lord. You, on the contrary, re-
joiced in breaking my heart devoted to Don
Pedro. - What you have done is horrible!
You -4 noble lady—a piincess—havo fe:gned

to love, the better to blind; to deceive, and to |’

betray him; Your smiles; -your looks,. your
honied, words, all were, false, the .only object

was to deliver up your unarmed Jover. to.his |

énemies; -Ave thebe the sentunents wzt.h which

the pride of your noble raco inspires you ?”-

‘“ Believe not that womgn,” mten;upted;tho
favorite,, tumm!wnth a desperate air towairds.
Don Pedro, **she acouscs me: becansé she hates
me ; and the reason ‘she’ hotes mie 58, that she
lmows that I Jove 3 you, and am )eal, 9 .

“Youloyothe. k;ng 1” exclaimed the Te ewess,
with .2 melancholy amile. - -4 She- who loves
abandons not her lover in the day of trouble, -
She thinks not of exacting, from him trestiés
shameful forhis glory ; a degrading abjuration -
is not made. the -price of her. .Jove., It is not
your ]ealousy that I dotest 'ea.lous and sin~
cere, I could respect you; Jealoun wlphonﬁ
1ove, T despise you. No; you do'not love Don
Pedro; you cannot, with your vindictive hoﬁ
love a man so firm and courageous, 8 sovereign
who will not nllow himeelf to be led bhndly -
lilte a child.

“So, in your judgment, beavtiful Jewess,"
paid the Morisca, dwdmnfully, and burmng
with constrained fury, “I. have no- right to
love Don Pedro. while. you alone are worthy of
bhi.? . . ..

LD | !—-I am’ nothmg but alowly creatnn qf
the crowd,” repliod Rachel, *‘ s grain of sand
lost i tho dust; but if T love him whom you
have .betrayed, it is because he is ‘just and
generous, assisting the oppressed, inflexibly
severe to the evil-doer, and powerful o punish
perfidy and ingratitude ; in short, becauge my
heart turns towards him as the eye does tothe '
light.”

Aixa uttered a shout of msnltmg lnughter,
and exclaimed, **So you sent for me here, Don
Pedro, to be Witniess of these affecting avowals
of love ! T conceive that you must bo greatly
flattered at having inapired ‘the daughter of
Samuel with such tender sentiments.”

“The daughter of Mobamed has betrayed
we. the daughter. bf Samuel hag . eav'ed me,”
obsérved:Don Pedro, coldly- : :

“But she is false; -that Ra.ehel, deceives
you,” said lhe‘exasperatéd Aixs. -

The young girl then, mdwmmt at g0 much
arrogante, advanced townrds her, and said,
**Who, then, proposed o the conspirators to
surprise the king in this Alcazar ? 'Who, thes, -
with infernal art, removed every obstacle that
might endanger the success of the project?
No, nothing réstrained you ; neither the con-
fidence nor the misfortunes of him you profes-
sed to love. Your heart was not moved foran
instant ; your lips hesitated not to utter those
perfidions words. Of what crime has Don
Padro rendered himself guilty towards you?
He loved yon, and you calculated on thatlove,

on the faith be placed in you, to tuin him,
Heaven will judge between us, proud Aixa,
Eight days since you saw me submissive at
your feet; in your turn, submit, abd avow
your treachery.”

“No!” exclaimed the Morisca. *‘That
obedience is fitting egough for you—you, the
obscure daughter of a Jew. I will no longer
contend with you; I have already done ‘you
too ouch honor indeigning to defend myself
against your accusations; women like me
ought loudly to avow theu' wrongs and their
vengeance. The Jewess has- spoken truly,
Don Pedro ; in loving her, and disdzining my
alliance, yon inflicted a deadl§ insult on me,
for which I desired to obtain revenge. If I
wished for your parden, I might tell you that,
in inviting to the Alcazar the most dangerous
of the conspirators, it was my intention to
have betrayed them into yowr hands; but I
prefer to tell you that 1 wighed to see you—
you, who are so proud and hnnghty—bo\md
Like a bandit at tho feet of that Ar.xa ‘whose
love you haverepulsed—whose repr_oa.ches an
complaintsyou havedisregarded and déspised.™

* Punishment shall quickly follow t:eason,
said the king. S

¢ Punishment ! cned Rachel “ oh au'e,
you will have recourss to a noblenvengeance.
Remember, you have loved Aixa ; suffer not-
violent hands to be laid on her whom remem-
brance ought to protect. The other- day
you allowed me freely to leave the Alcazar 3
be generous ; suffer the' datighter of Mohamed.
to return free to Granada, I entreat you.”

«J decline your mterceaslon,” said the Mo~
risca, in a kaughty tone, exasperated at seeing
her rival so superior in heart -to herself. . I,
know not how to debase myself by asking pir-
don like a cowardly slave who trembles before
his master’s lash. I brave death and preaerve
my hatred.”

“You havetoo huughty a spirit, Aixa,” said
Don "Pedro ; it is mi!ortuna.te that jt‘ is not
better’ rogulated "This sweet Jowess whom,
you disdain, is not indeed 80 proud and lofty
in her bearing, she submits herself withoutg.
murmur to -the humd!e.tlonbumposed on_hed
race, yet is she nobler than you—she lics  not,
she betrays nobody, she does not sell her)zeart
liks worthless merchandisé. You, who are a
noble Moorish Princess, for whom, when you,
passed veiled thrqugh the s,treots - followed. hy
your ‘blnck slaves, every ode made .m&; oF,
bownd respectfully, yet from \vhom, had. they
really known yon, thex would have torn off
the veil that covered a” countenance of false.
hood, animated by a hypoeritical heart.” "

“Ib-is- cow,erdlr to msu]t a wom:.n,
Alxa, madmthrage‘ R ERE LA

‘‘ Tonly judge you mordmgtoyour duerta,"
noble dams,” answered he ; i and How,”
added, * follow mb;-for 'I*ha.ve yeb ‘anot
trmtor to confront.” - -

W;hzther db.you load me,~L’ emadded
angn!j‘ S :
AT, yonr momphoe, SR

or,
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