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But :now he seems in chlldhoud sleeping,
11is motlier's eye is'v'er him weeping;

* Aund there are snatches of sad songs

o That tell of wuavenged wrougs, I

Of ritled home, and slaughtered Ueother s

. She sings them oft,—she loves no other : |
“And the measured notes of the mandolin
Come sadly and sweetly her song Letween s
And the burthen dwells on lis drenming car,
P hey sleep in the bosom of lovely Knslsere,"”
*Twas thus he deemmg bug feelings keenand deep
His bosom heaved, and burst the Londs of sleep!

Alert and rapid, with one single bound,
is gladiator foot repelled the ground;
The dark bivod mantled on his sunburnt cheel
Andtracked the high swoll'n veins with livid streak
And light rekindied in his drowsy eye,
© " As shoots the night-star o'er the darkling
And through the tent's durk m
-+ Ronued like the, tiger's, when at eve hostrays
*Mid tangled jungles, where the huntet's net, ',
e burst so,deftly once, may lingeryet, =~ -
n vain his fear I—wide o'er the field, ;
With head reclineit upon his shield, ‘w‘-

“. And parted hps, and heaving breast, .

Each Arab proy od his heur of rest;

No ear his drc-umllg sorrow heard,

or. voice denounu-ll his lu-olu.n nnrﬂ.

'xh.n.s.mnnunl lhe hu\-n of wakening light,
And oliedits winzs, in fierce nftright,

Meet shelter, for its hideous brood : :
And e hc'lrul lonz its melanehioly ery,
Erc its d:nrk form sauk lessening on the sky,

lle Inolu:nl abrond o'er tent and bamboo shade, '
’ 1 Where many  Bedouln's weary head was & h
Ench cone-like roof, l.l'O““Ed mlh the’ \\Im-blrds
. ]\lumc

l,)aom,
Rehcwd upon a far anl mm) sp.ncc, B
*Where night rotreating loured on mnrning's l‘m.c°
Now. drooping swift hier sable wing, and now
Shrinking, like nspen, gradunlly and slow,
Unwilling still her empire to furego. .
4\ml round eacl lowly wigwam, uosely hung,

" e tiger's red and brindled srnour flung
*i Its folds upon the wind, and, as it rose,

" Discloserl some sleeper’s form in kind repose, .-
: 11is hend upon his shield—his clmitar, !
"Fall'n from lis ierveless fingers, vainly bare ;
" Iis ftushed and tawny lue, and hairy 1ip,

Contrasted ‘neatly the white and tiny fold
Of his stmall Lurbm mul the powder.serip,

That "lcnmcﬂ Dhénenth his arni® with sheen ufgold
Qna lofey tent in h'\\uhcr colnurs dr::st, .
Tlenru high xls linug hl) hwl nlunc thc rest. .

To where some, ruinied palin tree :toml Con .

3

M

b
:?

|
E

T

With bristling mane and kindled eye,
'lie lion roars, but seorns to tly—
Though in that drended spell he Inows
‘The eurnest of his wounds and woes,
.'Flic blowl-bat leaves its noxivus Inir,
I3 nestled brood aro wailing there; -
Aud onyand on, whth feet of speed,
‘The vstrich tribes their Jowrney lead, .

Zohauk! Circassin’s danghters know

‘That divge of hape, that uame of woe

‘Chat knell that bids alfection sever,

And heart from lieart divides for ever.

And young limbs wither in their chains, -

Aml young breasts pine for native plaing,

And wedded hands are asunder swrenched,

And the lover's lamp is for ever quenched;

And the lnugh teh passed from the happy hearth,
And silence broods on the homes of mirth,
—Zohaule! thou hast past Iike the knwusin's wings.
Oer the l‘umlcst and fuirest of earthly tl\lu"s' ’

B f s
Il‘. ixa name of many years, . !
Andage the freshest forchead EL"Irﬁ, L Sl
Frow nunist lips sucks the flower away, y

" And bids the eyeball’s fire deeays .
Drinks the soul.stur's inysterious gleam,

Anl it~ caverned "lur) \mtc:

H~ul wit ln-d lhe lu,hr. iu his 1,11([ eye beam
Had seen it brighter in manhood's dream,
And chilled it in its lightening, ' .
.. Like sturlight quenched by dewon's wing, | B
. finad erushed bis might with 2 tonch of 1e'\d,
Till hone al sinew withered, |
And the dream of the youthful clum‘ls "onc, ;
_ATd leaves i its stead bat n wreck of man,
+ With paling voieo and shrivelled eye, .
. Whose tone and look siwe mockery .
Yet he is up at the robber's sliell
o The first, its sonnting e i to swell,
AWith sabre, never drawn in valy,
And barb the flectest of the train,
And who from his fuemen would flinch 'or ll,y.
Wheti Zolhauk led ou to his battle éry!

The watchisan's vigil is not done,
‘e heacun still e tends clone, .
is hiend still bent with anxious ear, L
_Iis hand still chavged with ready spear,
His graceful barb in glistening reln,
3} its wild Juxuriant imane, - - REE
! Wltlx ‘widened nostril and bright cye, AR o ,
+ Inhales the hreezes as they fly, o :

As ifit panted then Lo bring : ‘ Con

1ts haof tn contest with their wing; :

While searce it owns its vider's chock,

And tosses high its arching m.v.k-

et he, the ruhbu‘ “nu.lumn, stood

Sucately Sl fn musing munll, K
. Andmensured with o wistful eye .
e widé spreml wastes of memory—

" As looked the Patrinrch's wife athward
T'he sullon plains, with pining heart,
where the Jnughty Sadom's towers,
"Jls golden terraces, and palmot buwers,




