<L with mingled astonishment and alarm.

114

. r

THE PEARL DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE,

R I

Ty Caiad

' ofhnrh ‘rank, “¢ame the monk :
~miasion, -
-lald amid the mountains by armed men, and robhed of his letters
" 10 the abbess.

) loves

€ lou i rllh‘led thc novice, gazing ot har strange visiter
¢ And who are you, that
ould resist the fint of that Thomas de Turqucm.xdu, before whom,

“thay tell e, cven the crowned he.:ds of Custile and Arragon vail

low .
" The monk hall rose, with an impatient and almoat haughty

~ start at this interrogatory ; but, reseating hiwself, seplied, in a
~deep aud hall-whispered voice, ¢ Daughter, listen to me! It is

‘troe that Isnbel of 8pain, (whom the Mother of Mercy hless ! for
. nerciful to all is her secretheart, if not her outward policy,) it

i3 true that Lsabel of Spain, fearful that the path to heaven might
bz made rougher to thy feet than it well need be.”” (there was
a slight accent of irony in the monl’s voice as he thus spoke,)
¢ gelectod a friar of suasive eloquence and gentle manners to visit
thee. e was charged with letters to yon ubbess from thie queen.
foft though the friar, he was yet a hypocrite. Nay, hear me

-out ! he loved to worship the rising sun ; and ho did not wish

nlways to remuin a simple friar, while the church had higher
dignities of this earth to bestow. In the Christian camp, duughter,
there was one who burned for tidings of thee ; whom thine imnage
haunted ; who, stern. as thou wert to hiin, loved thee with a
love he knew not of, ill thou wert lost to him. Why dost thou
tremble,” dnughter’ listenyet! To that lover, for he was one
to that lover the monk sold his
“The monk will have a ready tale, that he was way.

Tho lover took his garb, and he tock the letter

‘ang’ hnatcned hither. Leila ! beloved Leila, behiold Lim at thy

o .‘feet "

The mouk raiscd his cowl ; and dropping on his knee Leside
“hor, presented to her gazo the features of the prince of Spain.
“You !’ said Leila, averting her countenance, and vainly
endeavouring ‘to extricato the hand which ho had seized. ‘¢ This
is, indeed, cruel. You, the nuther of so many sufferings, such
calumny, sach reproach !’
¥ 1 will repair all,”” enid Don Juan, fervantly 1 alone, }
Tepeat it, have tiie' power 1o set you free. You are no longer @
-Jewess § you are onc of our fuith ; there i now no barupon our
Inperious though my futher, all dark and dread as is this

U inew r-owx.n which he ig rashly erecting in his dominions, the

“and tho mockeries ol affection.
.1 fecl that T lgve.

he imagined he had gained ;

~:*heir of two: ‘monarchics js not 8o poor in influence and in fitends

'ns to be’ un.lble to oﬂ'er the woman of hls love an mvmlable slu.ltu

o L Prmce,” said Lelln who had drawn herself from Juan’s grasp
* -Quring-this ‘address; and who now stood ata little distance, erect
‘and proud, *“you tempt me in vain ; or rather, you offer mo no

“temptation. I have mado my choico ; I abide by it.”

“*Oh ! bothink thee,’’ said the prince in a voice of real and im-

‘ploring anguish ; ¢ bethink thee well of the consequencos of thy
-refusal. Thou canst not sec them yet ; thine ardour blinds thee.
But, when hour after hour, day after day, year after year, steals
on in the appalling monotony of this sanctifiod prison ; whea thou
shalt see thy youth withering without love, thine age without ho-
nour; when thy heart shall grow as stone within thee beneath the
look of yon icy spoctres ; when nothing shall vary the aching
:dulness of wasted life, save a longer fust or severer. penance ;

-then, then will thy grief ho rendered tenfold by the despairing
.and remorscful thought that thine own lips sealed thine own

.gentence.  “Thou mayoest think,'* continved Juan, with rapid ea-

‘gerness, ‘“ that my love to thee was at first light and dishonour-

ing. Be it so.. Iown that my youth has passed in idle wooings
Bat, for the first timo in my life,
Thy dark eyes, thy noble beanty, even thy
womanly scorn, have fascinated me. I, mever yet disdained
‘whero I have been a snitor, acknowledge at last that there is a
trismph in the conquest of a woman's heart. Oh, Leilu ! do not,
do not reject mo.  You know not how rare and deep a love you
cast away,”

~ The novico was touched : the present langrage of Don Juan
was different from what it had been before ; the earnest Jove that
breathed in his voice, that looked from his eycs, struck a chord
1 her breast ; it reminded her of her own unconquerable love
for the lost Muze ; for there is that in a woman, that, when she
loves ong, the honest wooing of another she may reject, but can-
not disdain ; she fecls, by her own heart, the agony his must cn-
dure ; and, by a kind of cgotism, pities tho mirror of herself.
She was touched then—touched. to tears ; but her resolves were
not shaken.—*¢ Oh Leila !'* resumed the prince, fondly, mistak-
ing the nature of her motion § and seeking to pursue the advantag,
“ look at yonder sunbeam strug-
gling through the loop hole of thy cell. Is il not a messenger

- from the happy world ? does it not plead for me ! does it not

whisper to thee of thegreen ficlds, and the laughing vineyards,
and all the beantiful prodigality of that carth thou art about to
u:nounco forever ?
around thee, nscetic and lifeless, fairer to thine eyes than mine ?
DDGI thou doubt my power 1o protect thee ? [ tell thee that

sin.and shame, then, indeed, mine bonour—-

the proudest nobles of Spain iould flock round my banuer were it
necessary 1o guurd thee by force of arms.  Yet, speak the ‘word
—be mine—and 1 will fly heoce with thee to climes ‘where the
church has not cast out its-deadly roots, and, forgetful of crowns
and cares, live alone for thee. Ah, speak?'? :

¢« My lord,” said Leila, calmly, and rousing herself to the ne-
cessary cffort, ¢ I am.deeply ond sincerely grateful for the inte-
rest you express, forthe affection you avow. DBut you.deceive
yowrself. 1 have pondered well over the aiternative 1 have'taken.
I do not regret nor. repent, much less would 1 retract it.” The
carth that you speak of, full of affectians and of bliss to others,
has no ties, no allurements for ma. I desire oull)r peace, repose,
and an carly death.”

“Can it be possible !”* gnid the prince, growing pale, ¢¢ that
thou lovest another ! Then, indeed, and then only, would my
wooing be in vain.” .

The cheek of the novice grew deeply flushed, but the colour
soon subsided ; she murmured to herself, ¢ Why should I blush
to own it now 2*’ and then spoke aloud : ** Prince, I trust I have
done with the world ; and bitter the pang I feel when you cail
me back to it. But you merit my candour : I hare Joved annther ;
and, in that thought, as in an um, lie the oshes of all affection,
That other is of a different fuith. We may never, never meet
again below, bat it is a solace to pray'that we mey meet above.
That solace, and these cloisters are dearerto me llum all the
pomp, all the p!edsnres of the world.” :

The prince sunk down, and, covering his face with his hands,
groened aloud, but made no’reply.

¢ Go, then, prince of Spain,’’ continued the novice ; ¢ son of]
the noble Isabel, Leila is not unworthy of her cares. Go and
pursue the great destinies that await you. And, if you forgive, if
you still cherish a thought of the poor Jewish maiden, soften,
alleviate, mitigate the wretched and desperate doom that awaits
the fullen race she hos abandoned for thy creed.”’

"4 Alns, alas !’ gaid the prince, mournfully, ¢ thee alone,
perclmnce ol'nlllhy race, I could have saved from the bigotry
that is fast covering this knightly land like the rising of 2n 1rresls-
tuble sen, and thon rejected me ! Take time, at least, to pause,
to congider. Let me sec thee again to-morrow 2"

** No, prince, no—not again ! I will keep thy secret only if I
sce thee no more. If thou persist ina suit thatI feel to be :hat of

¢ Hold,” mterrupted g uun, with haughty 1mpauence, AR | tor-
|| ment, 1 hurass you no more. | releuse 'you from my Jmportumty
Perhnps already I have. stooped too low. e drew the cow] over
his featares, and strode sullenly to the’ door ; ; but turning for. one
last gaze on thie form that had strangly fuscinated o henrt capable ||’
of generous emotions, the meek and despondent posture of the no-
vice, her tender youth, her gloomy fute, melted his momentary
pride and resentment. ¢ God bless and reconcile thee, poor
child ! he said, in a voice choked with contending passions, and
the daor closed upon his form.

¢ I thank thee, heaven, that it was not Mnza ' muttered
Leila, breaking from a revery in which she seemed to be corm-
muning with her owa soul ; ‘1 foel that I could not Liave resisted
him.”

THE EPANISH CAMDPY.

It was the eve of a great and general assault upon Grenada,
deliberately planned by the chicfs of the christian army. The|ls
Spanish camp (the most gorgeous christendom had ever known)
gradually grew calm und hushed. The shades deepened, the stars
burned forth more serene and clear. Bright in that azure air
strcamed the silken tents of the court, blazoned with heraldic
devices, and crowned with the gaudy banners, which, filled by a
brisk and murmuring wind from the mountains, flnunted gayly
on their gilded staves. In the centra of the camp rose the pavilion
of the quesn : a palace in isell. Lances made its colamns ;
brocude and painted arras its walls ; and the space covered by
its numerous compartments would have contained the halls and
outworks of an ordinary castle. The pomp of that camp realized
the wildest dreams of gothick, coupled with Oriental splendour ;
something worthy of n Tasso to have imagined, or a Beckford to
ereate. Nor waas the excceding costliness of the more courtly
tents lessened in cffect by those of the soldiery in the outskirts,
many of which were built from boughs still retaining their leaves,
savage and picturesque huts ; as if, realizing old legends, wild
men of the woods had taken up the cross, and followed the chris-
tian warriors agninst the swarthy followers of Termagaunt and

Mahound. There, then, extended the mighty camp in profound |

repose, as the midnight drew deeper and longer shadows over the
sward from-the tented avenues and canvass streets. It was at
that hour that Isabel in the most private reccss of her pavilion,
was employed in prayer for the safety and the issue of the sacred
war. Kneeling before the altar of that warlike oratory, her spirit
became raptand absorbed from carth in the intensity of her de-
votions ; and in the whole camp (save the sentries) the eyes of

jthat pious queen were, perhaps, the only one unclosed. All was

Dost thon ‘dread my love ? Are the forms :'profuundly still

herguards, her attendants, were gone to rest ;

and the tread of the sentinel without that imniense pavilion was

:not heard through the silken walls.

Stnunton -the manner in, whlch physlcmns were' p:ud in: Enﬂ'l
When, thh some dliﬁclﬂty, his majesty was made- to con :
hend the manner of payingtheir physicians so well in- Eng]a__d
|{for the time they were sick, he exclaimed, * Is any man well in’ ‘:f
England who.can afford to be ill ? Now .1 will inform you how.I
manage my physxcmns I have four, to ‘whom “the care of my
bealth is committed : a certain'weekly -salary. is allowed them ;
but the moment [ am ill their salary -stops till Iam well again.
I need not mform you lhat my illnesses are. .very short.”’

SELE'CT READING
FOR GOOD FRIDAY.

MEeDIATORIAL ScEEME.—One feature there is in the plan of
revelation more prominent than the rest,—that mankind are to H‘i
saved not directly but through a mediator. Now, nothing can
be more strictly anulogous to the constitution of nature than such -
a provision as this. For is it not through the mediation of others,
that we live, and move, and enjoy our being ?  Are we not thus
brought into the world, and for many years sustained i in it? Is
there a blessing imparted to us, which others have -not, ‘in soma
measure contr:buted to procure? Nay, more, (for even the de-
tails of this dispensation are singularly coincident with our actual
expenence,) when' pumshmem follows vice as a nataral conse~- .
quence, is not a way opened for escape very commonly. b_} the
instrumentality of others? Is not a shield .thus mercifally mter— '
posed more or less, between ths tmnsgrcss:on and the extrome
curse which would otherwise have alighted uponit? For in-
stance, a drunkard is on the point of fulling down a precipice and
breaking his bones ;—had he done so, it would have been a very
natural conseguence of his wilful folly, in ¢ putting an enemy into
his mouth to steal away his brains.’ But a sober man steps in
and rescves him fram his peril. Here, then, is the. case of a me-
diator mitigating the just severity of the ordinary wages of intem-
perance. Or, nobody happens to be at hand to interpose for the
protection of the delinquent, and, accordingly, down he goes and
fractures a limb. But now, in his turn comes the surgeon; and
once more snn;ches from the ulterior ill effects of the righteous
accident. [lere, again, is the case of a medmtor, again lighten-
ing the curse. But the man is lame and incapable of earning his .
daily bread, and if abandonpd .mast,’ after all, pensh of hunger. ..
||And _now in comes- his pansh or his benefdctor, wxlh presé tm
|lfood and-promise of more, :and once:z again is-a part.of his heavy
sentence remitted. * The medmtor is, stlll upon ‘the ltert.
indeed, can, the universal pracnce of v:carlous sacrifice: |
explamed ‘unless it be allowed, that (howsoever ongmntm )
there was somethmcr in fhe conslltullon of ; nature, wluch unob- z
truswely perhaps, and in secret, cherished its contmuance,-—so
that nations who retuined little else of God in their thokghts, re-
tained this.—Quarterly Review.

Tue LasT SurreRr.~—Let the imagination portray the ¢ upper
reom’” of the primitive sicrament, and seg if it do not excel inglory
al] that the pomp of art could invent, by its beautifu] accordance
with the simplicity of that, Atransaction which the evangelists record.
There were no marble) pllluruupportmg the gothic arch and the
fretted roof; noaltarpiectof elaborate workmanship with asculptar-
ed or a pictured back ground, to ﬂln;g the siglt; no gaudy colored
window to intercept and modify the light, to aid the eflect of som-
bre shadows upon the senses ; no deep-tohed organ pealing its

sacred melody along the msles, and echoing along the lofty baild-

ing, no costly vestments to impose upon the eye, and attract the
reverential gaze of Spectators. = But there were feeling, solem-
nity, purity, peace. Itwas the ¢ guest chamber,” Lefitting the
man of sorrows, with his few disciples, harmonizing with the
moral greatness that chose forits birth—place the manger of Deth-
lehem, and held its hallowed festivity in an upper room in Jeru.
salem.

The time of this commemorative feast, emhances the intercst of
it. “Inthe evening he cometh with the twelve.”” From the
course of nature, as wellas from the constitution of the mind, it is
common for all persons to he conscious of the tranquilizing in-
fluence of thiz closing pomon of the dny Itis favorable to medi-
tation, and supplies lt wnli am[ﬂe materials. Itis the hour for
mental repose, and 3 Yl suned to concentrated and pious
thought—to solemn an gred purposes.—It is then that trans-
actions which have the shmp of heaven and eternity upon them
seem peculiarly appropriate ““for as the approaching shadows
spread their mistiness and obscurity around, the future seems to
be absorbing the present, and time nppe.n'rs to be passing the
boundary line of the visible and the temporary, and stepping into
the invisible and eternal, : _

But it is not so much the hour itself of this memorable evening,
as its associate circumstances, that renders it 80 solemn and awful.
Tt was'a night of erime—¢¢ the same night in which he was be-
trayed*’-—and the trenchery wlnch opened the path to the Re-
deemer’s crucifix was not  per _trnted by a foe who had trnck‘“;" =
his steps, and watched his'pril b
disciple, an intimate, acon ential officer of his little household
—by Judas Iscariot !  Justat the moment when his countenance
beamed with inexpressible be_mgmty upon the circle of his chosen

ones, and they were sharing the last supper, and participating the




