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THE - ONTARIO WQRKMAN.

. COURAGE TO DO RIGHT.
" We mny have co ll ol
To start st hono .ﬁ’ \
~ To moot o face,’ premt a frhmf
Ortu:oscannonbnl ',u
*To show the world one hero .llm, S

. 'The foromost In the ﬁgbt-— .
But d.o wo eluays mmllost- Y,

-----

b

To angwer “No ! " with swady breath,
And quick unfatoring tongue,
When flerce tomptation, evernear, . .
"+ = Hér slven 8ong has & sung H
To care not for the bantering tone,
The Jest of studied slight—
Content i wo can only have
The courage to do right ?

To stop asido from fashion’s course
0: Custony’s favored plan;

To pluck an outcast from tho strect,
Or help a fellow.man ?

v - 10008, thon ot ugmoblpstrpsn s rnass s

Henceforth, with ali our mlghk

. “Tn ovbry Gate to-u'{ustcr up
The courage to do righe.'

S e NOBILITY. - s« ¢ i

t o CRE

True worth is in being, not sceming—
In doing, each day that goes by,
Some little good ; not in the dreaming
Ot great things to do by and by.
For whatever mén say in blindnese,
And spite of tho fancles of youth,
. There's nothing so kingly as kindess,
And nothing so royal ag truth.

We get by our mete as we meagure ;
We cannot do wrong, and fecl right
Nor can we give pain, and gain pleagure—
For justice avenges cach slight.
The air for the wing of the sparrow,
‘Tho busly for the rode: and wren,
But alway the path that is narrow
And straight for the children of men,

*Tis not in the pages of story
The heart of its ills to beguile,

‘Though he who makes courtship to glory

- Qives.al) that he hath for her smile

For, when from ber hcightg he has won her. .
Alas! it is only to prove ) .

That nought isso sacred as honor,
And nothing 8o loyrlagdove,

- Tales and Shetches,
'RAGHEL ‘AND AIXA;

OR,

The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens.

AN INTERESTING HISTORICAL TALE.

-+ .

‘ CHAPTER IV.—The Whirlpool.

During their transit scarcely a word was
spoken by any of the little Party Every one
.Was unessy and seemed to feélia dréad of some
impending danger, cxcept indeed the New
Comer, who, by his bold tone and resolute air
appeared to the Jews ag though he were rather
a chief of the White Companions thap a simple
knight ; he seemed, in truth, to be a man fit
to go forth to the pillage of kingdoms. Still
they preferred being his captives rather than
prisoners to a servant of the Count of Trasta-

. mara, for the words of the unknown had in-
duced them to hope that they rmght be released
for a good ransom.

Whilst rowing, the page intently regarded
the flames which discolored the azure sky, and
feeling his arms weary, and being nearly ex.

hausted, he exclaimed, * Cursed be thou, Don | -

Enrique ! thou who hast drawn upon thy
country this horde of cut-throats, 'beggnrs and
thieves !”

The knight, instead of being greatly offended
at this apostrophe, quietly replied, *‘Those

cut-throats have come to war against a tyrant |

. who had his wife, Blanche of Bourbon,
strangled ; those beggars have come to ask
alms of the king, who put his counts and

. barons to death, that he might seize their
estates and confer them om his Jewish and

- Moorish favorites ; those thieves have cometo
steal the throne from a wicked brother, who
.- appropriated to himself the inheritances of his
brothers, Enrigue, Fadnqne, Sanchoand Tello.”

“Ties and blasphemy 1" exclaimed the fair-
haired youth, in spite of the looks of Samnel ;
"those are the calumuios of the. gentle. En-
nque, ‘and yet knows that be-drew his sword
in the preseiice of the King Dion Pedro, and
struck one of the courtiers with it, and that
the crael tyrant (a» he is called) penmtted him
to escupe free and ‘unmolested —-”

4 Because” "his conscience told him that one
fratricide was eriough,”

“Yes, it was edough, butif the Grand Mas.
" ter of St. Jago perishéd, it was because the
honor of the king demanded it ; the king knew
that Don Fadrigue loved the queen, and that
the queen sacrificed her duty to that love.” .

¢‘ By my.faith !. thou art a bold youth to un-
dertake the. defence of a tyrant who had not
courage enough to challenge the Grand Master

“to fair combat, but induced him, by means of
.a safe conduct, to come to his court ; he then.

,, " onlered his 'tssassmatxon, and was present at

-it. Was that act worthy of & knight?”
4“On that day Don Pedro was not a kmght
but'a judge, sir; he hed given a safe conduct
—to his rebél brother, and ke pardoned the
rebellion’; but he could not forgive his dis:
honor, and -become the la.ughmg-atock oi the

" . whole court.””

*to vilify the ‘dead "

*Theso ‘are’ on.ly wdrds, and not proofs,”‘
gaid the luu;,ht shaklno huhead “itis easy

“th.t ! »can 1t be P ssxble tha.b you ‘are
xgnomnt that, in the interview with the King,

_ Don 'Fa.d.nque openly ‘braved him ; and ‘that

when he had arriv:
Alcazar, heo show

‘!“- stulded

-| not guilty of that'murder. "

;'i the court-yard of the
A'nmoclungly, a gorgeoue
‘ M&ons
ﬁuchm quéim hulipres folnm
Pedrowpuld ngt, thied,
eplled out Pero L.
er'hf tl:g n'fe
Masge:,k«
Fadrique spmng fromr his grasp, and running
wildly round the court-yard, endeavored to
draw his sword, which, however, was 8o en-
|- tangled-in the'belt tinrhetould et "aiid thed’
the others fcll upon him, and Nuno Fernandez

pez de‘Padslla ,coms’
ms,t izo the ) mnd’-

*not being able to lay liold of Lim on account of

his struggles, struck bhim with hie maco, in-
tondingtostun him. The king, who witnossed
this horrible scene from an wpper window,
called out to them to stop ; but it was too

‘late, Don Fadrique was dead.”
Loness Lhiswas . wero.idls. smwt-up Dy &b myongq:irs the: Fowry o' Sevilldy WAV Eara;

courtiers of Don, Dedyo,’, said .fhe knight, ;
foughly. « \Vhéré. ml‘ﬁ{vm £ who saw
all this, and who can vouch for its truth ?” -

1 arn tho nerhew of Juzm Dxente, the sor
-geant-at-arms,” 'rephefl the. p'we ,‘ “'I was)at
thie palace on ‘thiat (fmy, nlid BAW ull thlﬁ, ’an’
can prove that it was'ss,’

¢ Peace, peace !” said tho henclxmnn ;‘fit
does not become one in your station to spehk
8o freely ‘of princes. Besides, no pricst, not
even ho who iolda the keys of St. Peter, would
dare to ahsolve Don Pedro from the murder of
Blanche de Bourbon, whom he kept 80 long in
the golden tower, and then cansed to be either.
stranglcd or amothered by pome mnsorable
Jowa.”

“Wall, I will $till affirm,” otclaimed the
nephew of Jaan Diente,’ “that Doﬂ“l’edro was

YI ',

"¢ Not {Whyy has heinot often vmnﬁerea -
gad and ‘pensive; in his Aleagar, unable to rest;
pursued as.he was by the ghost of Blanche d¢
Bourtngﬁ" y - »
‘¢ Truly, he did not love her., It was. the
grandces who imposed_that marriage on him ;.
especially his former tutor, the powerful Don
Juan Alénzo Albuquerque, who. wished the
king to'abandon his midtress, Maria de Padilla,

LI

affair was ‘'his own contrivance. Blanche ar:
rived from “France as a -victim; taught to

an- enemy ; scarcely could she dissemble her
fears, even when Don Podro saluted her with
the bridal kiss.”

¢¢ That was because she foresaw Ler destmy,”
exclaimed the knight.

* That was because she knew ahe was ¢rimi-
nal in heart, and cherished another love,” im-
petuously festmed the page. “ Don Fadrique,
who had been delegated to bring her from
France, who had accompanied her in her long
journey, had already ginéd -her affectionst
their every look smiled ‘on “éach “otlier; " and
their bands were seen clasped within each
other's, when thoy thought themselves most
sheltered from observation. This is the true
reason why Don Pedro (who deigned not to
complain) abandoned his wife, and placed her
& prisoner, under the care of Pedro Gomez
Gudiel, Bishop of Segovia, of Tel Gonzalo
Palomique (of Toledo), and of Juax Manso, all
officers of the household.”

“Tt is false!” cried the knight, Rercely;
‘“ and if thou darest again to vilify that most
sainted woman, Blanche de Bourbon, miserable
varlet, I will make thee eat thy words !”
Just at this moment the page smiled at hear-
ing the following ditty, sang in a ‘drawling
tone, by some one on the opposite shore :—

Noar the donjon it is sald,
Fadrique oft at cve is seen,

8ecking Bourbon’s sister fair,
As his mistross and his queen.

Then emiling bitterly, he said, *“ You hear,
. the dishonor of the king is running tho round
of the country already.”:

the knight, leant over to his.retainer, and
whispered to him, * Beware !

“Bah ! {don’t fear that ill-breed bulldog ;
he is alone, and in his coat of mail. I can
swim ; as for him, once in the wa.ter, he would
not very easily get ouf again.”.

The knight, who had observed all t}ns whis-
pering, mddonly arose, and, makmg the boat
.reel under his heavy tread, seized the pnge by
the arms, and held him, with apparent ease,
suspended abovethe water. “‘ Thank Heaven,
you young wolf,” said hé.(not noticing the-
paleness of tha fugitives), *‘that.I admire
fidelity in servants, and can:willingly forgive
‘him who risks his life for his master; ‘but,
'temember that, if it is a virtue to be futhful,
it is & crime to talumniate the dead ; there-
 fore, not & word more respecting Blanche de
Bourbon ; for, by St. Ives, every word uttered
against her is an insult t6 myself !”,

-The page, after vainly stmgghng, wassilent;
Jbut no sooner ‘did the kmight roplace hxmm
the boat, than, seemg the folds of the litter
opened and the eyes of Rachel glistening with
onger, as, with hor small band, she tendered a
poignard to hlm, he seized. it, and, gliding:
along the planks like a serpent, spraug on the,
kmght mteudmg to stnke him in some weak.
point of his armor ; but the latter, porceiving
his ob]ect with one blow of his foot caused

‘the boat to pltch forwatd |o ﬂolently, that his
.ndversary stumbled ‘and the kmght inatantly
\snntchmg tho poigard fiom hig’ gms{f

“put'the’
oarsinto his hands’ ms‘tend, rdéritig “Wim to
row ¢h.t *To worls; stnplmg' to wotlk 1” said-

| he, .disdainfully, *and:. don’t amuse yourself-

with pricking my Jacket»vhth ‘4 wornan's bod-"
kmr ‘orT will:maké . you'apeedily- ‘take’ lessons s
in swimming, from the fishes.” ~

: contain’! ius anger, ,but

liedmtﬂy ,pbeyed M{ p

whose hitl favor offended him, although that'y

tremble before her husband, as though he were'ds

. Samue), uneasy at the unnatural calmneas oi |

dyopt into the
wag. hoard to come

o%{ continued the
et articles as might
r a.disagrecablo sur-
as being bung ; for,
re, not one of your
obtained mercy ; as it-
is, I can easily forgive you a littlo femanine
wrath,” and he laughed derisively.

vy Ly o oghe, o o, -
Thé Jeiwess answored in & mild, But Arm

tone, * My life is in your hands, Sir Knight,
I thought you were going to kill that’ poor
youth for his frankness.

“Say r'\ther, for kis slanderous ‘tongue, my
pretty one.’

“*No, T repe'zt 'i€, 'for* his! frbritnes ; dud
even I, though always shut up in my father’s

liko all Spain, that Maria de Padilla alope was:
accused of the mumlor of the queen, whomshe,
wished to re‘;lacc on the throue the queen,
‘not’ having ’ any’ clnldren, Mana. do Padilla
feardd’that her mortal’ enbmy, ‘thb Count of'
.Trastdmarh, imght ‘sudeed Don ’I’edro, to'the |’
prejudice of her own childfén, and 'so’ :mluc‘ed
one of her spies to sell poisoned perfmmnés to
her, in which he too easily succeeded. - The
ki ; was 3o horrified that he instantly exiled
M ri.yde Padilla, after making her witnesathe
‘exu.ation of the poisener, and then the mag-
nificent funeral of his wife, whom ho had de-
poslted in the vaults of .the kings. As to the
crimes of Don Pedro, they only consist in pre-
venting his grandees robbing the treasury or
violating their treaties with the Moorish kings,

and. plundering the unfortunate Jews. Tras-

| tamara is king with the nobility, because they

know that he will prove a jovial companion ;
-and they expoct under him to_be allowed.to
fecommence their lawless lives, their debauch-

‘ery, and assassinations, which the stern jusgice

-of Don Pedro eﬁ‘ectually prevented, Itis Pedro

ho has drunk from their gourds, shared’ lps
purse with thom, and draws lns sword for their
protection.” ) o

«By the blessed Tiphany ! exclaimed the
luright, *‘how animated you are, fair one, in
praise of your traitor king! Has he composed
aonnets to those bright eyes, or released you
from the prohibition of wearing jewels ?”

¢ Don Pedro has never geen mé,” coolly re-
plied the Jewess, * but he-onco rendered me a
service which I can never forget. One day as
I was on my way, with two of my Nubian
slaves, to the public bath at sunrise, the hours
prescribed for our race lest the sight of us
should sully Christian eyes, I was surrounded
by a troop of young madmen, noble debauchees,
who carried flaming torches. I endeavored to
yetire, but one of theth, taller aid ir ore inso-
lent than the rest, attempted to snatch away
my veil; and vowed, amidst shouts of laughter,
that if I was young and handsomo I should not
have to pay for my bath, for I should go to his-
palace ; but, onthe contrary, if I were cld and
ugly, he would make me take it in the river,
whence one of his water dogs should afterwards
drag me. Imagine my fright—I thought I
should die ; as to the poor slaves, one ran away,
whilst the other, trembling in every limb,
knelt on the ground speechless ; I strugeled in
vain against the insolent intruder, when just
as my vell was about to give way, & young
fisherman, clothed in a coarse garb, with his
face half-hidden by his cloak, sprang into the
group, snatchod a torch from one of them,; and
dashing it in the face of tho aggressor, ex.
claimed, ‘Fool! youn don't see clear ; look well
in my face sinco you are curious, and tell me
if it be to your fancy.’ Don Enrique, for he
was my insulter, uttered a groan of anguish,
his beard having caught tire, whilst his aom.
panions dispersed as rapidly as possible ; the
disguised fisherman taking up a jar of water,
emptied it over Don Enrique’s head, saying,
ironically, ¢Come, I shall-.charge you nothing
for this bath, Enrlque, but don't force me, ‘to
give you another, for every act carriesits own
toward ;' then beckoning to the Infanta to fol
low hun, he retired without even asking my

*You will easily guess:that this. fisher- |/

mai. was Don Pedro, who roamed through
Seville at night, thus disgnised, :in order.to |.
superintond the vigilance of the night watch.”

“3IVell, well, you- are grateful,” said the'|
knight ;' * and I cannot blame.you for thusde-’

over, you. are but a Jewess, and. therefore I |-
cannot give. yon my entire confidence. But
see, our friend there thh the light hair handles
_the oars much’ better than the, polgnard ab
this rate we shall reach the opposxte ba.nk in
five minntes,” °

In fact, the page was rowmg v:gorously, al-

| though’ quite mechanically ; hie had paid the

utmost attention to Rachel’s story, and when'
she telated the scene at the baths, his looks’
were rivetted on the litter with a most tender
and impassioned’ expression, whilst a radiant
smile brightened his countenance ; but this

| absorption was very nearly fatal to the party.

- Samuel, who was in a hurry to reach the

e les, sir, we must bhe near the shore, for ‘tho
waves foam and .whiten, which is a sure sign
that they break against the banks,” . .7 .. .
It is somewhat. singular thoygh,” veplies’
the k.mght, “'that the;water just aicad of us
whirls aud gurgles as, though it fd). into.a iuu-
'neL” N
" On henrmg “these words the page nfnpped
rrowing, and with a sudden movement spnng
upright ; helooked towarda the place mdmate?

/

who is king of the army and the people for | -

i “Sa\e her" save my

fending your sovoreign. Your story somewhat .
recoficiles me to that a¢cursed Pedro; how- |-

shiore, answered tho knight in & joyful tone' | .

by the knight, and ﬂw the waves wluto with
foam whirling and edd
noise, ; ‘then losu;g h
His huﬁ oodion enﬂ,iud
“Wom 1dst2” hS’ exclulm ,“‘t AN
whxrlpool thé sunken rock §f: thofBlc
What: acpumg haud pa %y'w

ner planged t}'lore by o Cou

point out the invisible bank 2"

" Tho beat was boing drawn with frightful
_rapidity towards tho auqkew,_mhm
invisible at & hundred pacca from tho shore.
The prisoners uptered cries of the deepest d}s-
tross ab the sight of this inevitable danger, and
old Samuel pacod round the litter like a wild.
beast, tearing his beard and crying, “My
daughter, my blood, my life!” but without
'_dqv:bmg any means of nssistance more effica-
cious than tears and groans. . Happily somo |
mmhmhmie&mmmﬂ“
‘a'more useful manmer, - . . anlaa

.The page, on per..emng tho dx\nger, had.in-,

g

htter, crying, ,“ Trust thysglf mth t.hy qgryant,
‘mistress ; I will saye thee or pensh 4 .

- Haghiol,'s rlig‘ did. ﬁwmblnggh h{fm}n
:ﬂtmohvely from"the fude "grasp of a'htx‘-:'m &
- but the ‘imniinent danger did not’ permlt Eum
to tekipdrisé,-and in’ a moment ‘she found oT-
gelf within'his sinéwy arms.’

‘“Not a word,' not acry ; itisa queshou of
life or death,”” said he. :

But the young girl, strugglmg againat lum
answered, *‘ Can you not save my fathor also?”

¢ Impossible,”

“How impossible?’ T will never. abandon
Rim; rather sav ethy master and letme erish ! v

. The page impatiently. st:\mped his foot lfpon
Qhe planks.  *What! Rachel, do’ you wish
me to’ wait here’ and ‘be swallowed up with
those poltroons who dared not’ just’now, like |
you, render mé.any asstitanced’™vi Hailyer

Rachel only answered; ' Obey xaws 1 - oom»
mand you to.snve my fathor 1"  .:t° .
*“But hie himpelf, wishes m¢ ta save you. . I
will obey you.: But leg , him, ghdosx hetween
“his life and yours,” Lo el oo

The old ‘treasurer tln oW lmnsel.t at hls feet,
(’lam"htor, ‘the”’ preclous
‘joy of my réce t and'lét thée withered hranch
be hrokefi off and cast into the gilph 1?
~ “Dost - thou hear, Rachel 2 there arc yet
somo few moments which heaven will grant is,
and then we shall be engulphed in the breakers
of this spnken rock.,”

My father! oh, my father! cned Rachel
throwing herself into hig arms, ‘I will nover
save my life at tho price of youra !”

“I will not listen to yon,” replied Samuel,
tearing ner away from his arms, sad brashing
“off the tears .which streamed from his ayea;
“take. her away, Pero—take her by force if

to me to die if my only ohild be saved? Dost:
thou, canst thou think, Rachel, that I would
live if I saw the lily of my race, the child of
my heart, swallowed up by the waves?”

I must obey your father, Rachel,” said the
page, seizing her in his arms, ““and remember
that each moment we lose is as precious tohim
as to us; for, as soon as you are safe, I will
return for him.”

He then tore off the long silken dress which
Rachel wore, as well as the veil which en-
veloped her from head to foot, scattering a
bunch of mirabolins to the bottom of the boat, |
whence Samuel beg'm hastily to gather them,
placing them cirefully in his deep pockets.
The round shonlder of the young gu-l shone
dazzingly through the fent made in her dress,

“and her ivory arms mechanical]’y embraced the
waist of the page,

Pero trembled in every limb as hé felt the
heart of that fair creature palpitate againat his

a shriel of despair, as he perceived the dis-
hevolled locks of -his- dnughteresmpmg from
‘their bands, contrary

The brave youllg page’ sprang-at once into
the water with his beauteous burthen, and
breasting the waves like & practised awimmor,
“mado pt onge for the. bank, .where, howeyer,
the wceds and mutted grass rendered thy task
" of lnndmg moat dxﬂicult if not altogether im-
possible.

.. In:the mednwhile; Samuel, forghttal 5§ his
;own.danger, Watched with straining eyes:the|..
.fate.of his:dsughter, when he was.aroused by |
feehug the heavy hand of the kmght placed ‘on
his shoulder. .

help ‘thee; aa for you othor heathens, don't
stun me with your childish shrieks,”

* The waters roared and foamied aroind wiit-
ing'tor their prey’; ‘only a :niraclé 'cbiild dave’

At
this.moment a loud derisive burstr of: 1adghter
was heard, and .furning their -heads. towards.
the shore, they perccived a poor deformed ¢hild
.perched like a monkey on the topmost ; bough
of one of the oaks, who now. bogan singing in a.
Mcordant tone the song._ we bave . Already
noticed respecting the Queen Bl:mche o

B) our sorrowing lady fais, - -
Yo will havoa bitter droam',

" Haste. thia safer ‘ahore to'share, *
LIt you're.bold awlmmers gninet A slream,:

- ““’:&lt A httlc-—waxt s llttle, '
kpiglit ; “T1l 'soon make yon cotve’
porch, young imp’ 6f minchiéf."

- buckling the 1603 hand ¢t'cord whic'he doro,

| and’ which' wis: 'lihb&ed ‘with ]ed.(lon bhlls at
_ mtervols, un(i'tarmmatod, witht 2. lh'oﬂk iron'}-

hook,,l)e thras it with the wnerring it of &

practlsod alinger over the -strongest branch of

’

st:mtly thro,\vu off_his robe, and ryghoed Loy theit

“she, will not go, I command you!. Whatis.it]-

own ; and just at that moment Samuel uttered |-

“Fora Jew,” said he, “ thon w h.hm¢ 5

-them, and the assurance of the knight ‘seemod |
1 to the Jaws nothing less. than saoyilige.:

b S AL R
roc, an

d callip for
; wh tho

mf’ufd A, bega «Ins dn
of ascendmg by means of the ropa laddet

The defornted songster had at first rogard'ed
with surprise this unlooked:for method.af.
safety, but soon, uttering a savage shriek and’
Jbrandishing o knife, he began to descend from
1lits' perch, in order to cut the cord, as the -
Lnight jmagined, and let him sink into the ’
river, whonce the weight of his armor alono
wounld prevent. his rising. T he ;inld
alrcady on the bhank, when he J:aug lgof
the head of the young page, who was strammg,
T ey TP RO h A AT T A HUE R “Weeds;
endeavoring to bl thp, ¥Qing Jewess, '
wliose (hscolomd countenance. and  fainting -
form bore witness to hor iea.rs—the pyes of the -
/Bhie ot Hyope of the child, andyn ﬂaﬂtnimxu,
m'cluntanly br:ghtened them, as ho cri
‘s Hulp; Pioros I\ewo’ihelp\! Bl el
"1 The child- tholiht Ty dré‘ﬁf"%ﬁe"'lxhxg’ht
whom he instantly: 1eft-to gaint tHe bank ashe

A A

losing their hold of the shmy fuahes, ‘and him--
self mnkm3 fast into tho

, N6 sooner bad the page; th'h %lus asmstz\nco, R
gained theshore, and placed ’lns fmr - companion, .
gently on the'soft grass, th&Y the young child
ran round him clapping his hands for j oy then
auddqply stopping, -hej frerobled dike a leaf,
ctymg, *Wooto Piercs Niogal, woe beto lnm
"itie hns,fuult that his [):ot,her was 6o nearly. .

CDad ol

‘Tt the meantimo 'the page atth;nied to Te- 1

§ btore animation to the beautnfnl Jewess ; he

breathed into’her* fadd and’clﬂfed Her 'hauds
»withi the utmost iineasineysy 'Mis Wilt thoa die,

muyed ;

“ musg Ehatmoutyo ¥hio so olo-

[ quently defended: Don Pedro, .never: spehk. '

ag'un ? What, is there notia seqr,.not.a phy-
sician of thy’ tnbe near ‘to save thee ? will thoy. .
too leave thee to die? Accursed .be the hapd
which tore away the pennant from its glace !
Z.if he only fell into ‘my po\rer—answer, dost,
thou know ? tell me,” cried- he, turning like a
wounded lion on the child; and shaking lum by

| the arm. ..

‘ I‘nghtened at these passlonate gestures,
FPierce Neigo fell on his knees, and acknow-.
ledged thiat he did.it. .
The knight, who hiad niow amvcd, exclmmed, -
*\What ! was it jou, you, uup of enl who
played us this $rick ?”
The child did not deign evento turn h.xs héad .
towards him, but garéd earncily on the page,
- ““Why-—why did you do tiis, heme Neiger?
said the latter. :
‘“Becauso a band of Englwh mar.'mders are -
even now burning the, sheep-folds of the king,
my brother,” a.nd pointing to the crimsoned
sky, ke said, “‘look at the fiames and listen to
the cries of the English.” "

““And thy mother, old Paloma’" hastnly
demanded the page, mthout taking his eyes off
‘| the Jewess.

My mother is alone. My brothers have
not yet returned from the baitle field. Poor
¢ Paloma expectod -them: when these white-
crossed English, with their iron-clad horses, -
came upon her; they have pillaged the farm,
the stahles, the granaries, and burnt every. . .
thing. " And as my mother wonld not answer . -
theu' questions, and could not ransom herself
with heaps of gold; they have tied her ton:
stake aud driven me away with their .whipa,
because I oried on aeemg my mother 80 cruelly
treated.”
“Aht I felt her breath,” exclaimed the °
page.. *‘ She lives—thy daughter lives, Samuel.
God has been Pleased 0. accept thy sacrifice.
Oh, my dgar. mistrogs,) never, did. misfortune
pain me morc bxtterl{ than when I doubted, -
whether I aupported a liying form or.a corpse”.
and he kissed, with ‘more of, .coppassion. than -
respect, ‘the hatids of the resue ltat?d waiden,

She sighed, ‘ad’ her besutlful eyes, ,»half--.
‘opened, restuig with an etpresa;on oi the deep-
est’gratitudé o the devorsd Bage.” Sho wag,
‘however, still dreaming, a8d Vsheld Bim only

in imagination ; for; inconsciou’ . ofithe past
dlmger -4ud her own:dissrdered: appearance, -
‘she murmured, ‘‘Saved—he is.saved, then.”.
4 Yes, like, thee, like,-thee, Rachel,” cried,
the- Dpge,.. moved., Almost., bp tears, . -whilst .
-Samuel prosttat}ng himpaslf; at his fegt, thank- ;-
ed hxm_, at the same fime, gnvenng :his: own 1,
head and beard with dust. . .
. 1““What art thou dojng hore?” 'itpgu.l ,de-
_qandbd bhe Mght of Plerce 'Nelge S

{4 Waiting for - brbthél-s o mm them ”
‘réplied :the.spifited litils  follow. 4L tore-
‘away the signal flag in’order that:: the "horses .
and boats of the White: Crosses xigh be 'sival. '
‘lowed, up. .-Ab,; it is not ivith the sword alone: -
that ono slays. - Those-marauders despised me.
‘bécause I wore neithemsword norhélmot ; but
if I'm not s good szeldier, I'm a good, butler at -

.| any rate, n.nd mcendm:xsm ques one thirsty.

Hold up your glasses, gentlemep, 1 will £l

| sheth. without spillinig & singlé drop.” °

“What''méanest thou't” askod the km'ght

;_‘gmspmglnm fiercely by the abm} 3 “«ddstithon "

| think thiit thou aloné art able to cdt the'throgta’
ofl Torit Burdett's oompamons' the'b¥others-in<
"'nqm& Calverley, Bven: though they bo deud
jdi'u.nlt ,u B 2 ot
i u ﬁo gk
'm‘ idiot" "vﬁfalg
our guide }'it ie all G a

Folaoul

)A

ercewe tllat' fhe poor follo‘w is\“
b léﬁ usmo.ke‘ ir .
),ct ok of lnm and*

it is getting dark. ” .

}

best.could, but running. tothe pageihe:thiew
1 him a rope, justas his.weariod.. hands wera i

d:owned » e

i my arms, thon:pearl of Istael $'-he map: =

s



