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THE WHITE MAIDEN AND THE
INDIAN GIRL.

¢ Child of the Woods, bred in leafy dell,
1'11 show to theo tho homo where I dwell,—
Gazo on thoso walls with their frescoes rare,
Damasks—Iaces, transparent as air;
And, tell me, dost thou not think it bliss,
To dwell In o homo as fair as this?”

¢ I{as my pale-face sister never scen
3y homg in the pleasant forests green,
With the sunshino weaving threads of gold
Turough boughs of maples and elms old,
And tinging green moss and wild flowers sweot
Carpet more bright than this, neath our feet?”

¢ \Well, sce these dlamonds of price untold,
These costly trinkets of burnished gold,
With rich, soft robes—my dafly wear,
These graceful flower wreaths for my hair,
Aud now, at least, thou must frankly tell
Thou would’st like such garb and jewels w IL"

* Tho white Lily surcly speake in jest,
For has she not scen mo gaily dress.d?
Bright beads and rich wampum belts are mine,
Which by far theso paltry stones outshine,
Whilst beron plumes, fresh flowers and leaves,
Are fairer than scentless buds Hko these.”

? But, forest malden, in this my home,
What sights—yshat sounds of beauty como,
Picturcs of loveliness—paintings raro—
The charms that flow from scienco falr—
Ravishing musio of harp and song,
Sweet notes that to gifted art belong.”

* Tha wild birds sing in our sssady trees,
AMingling their notes with the vesper breezo;
The flow of waters, thoe wind’s low moan,
Havo music too as sweet of thelr own;
Whilst surely no tints, or colours rare,
With thozo of sky or wood, can compare.”

“ Dut what of thio winter’s chicerless gloom,
W hen naturo sleeps in 2 snowy tomb,
The storm clouds brooding over hcad,
Thy song-birds gonc—leaves, wild lowers dead,
Imprisoned, neath, ico, the siver’s foam,
What then, what then, of thy forest home?”

* Wo sing gay songs round ourwinter fires,
Or list the tales of our gray-haired sires;
When the bunting path has claimed our braves,
We pray to the gods of winds and waves;
Or, on snow shoes swift, wo quickly go,
Over tho flelds of untred-*cn snow.””

* Then, I cannot tempt taco here to dwel),
Oh! way-ward child of tho forest dell,
To lcave thy wandering, restless lifo,
Wit counticss dangers, hardsbips rifo
For a homo of splendour such as this,
Where thy days would bo a dream of bliss.”

I thought the pale-faces wise and sage!
Quick, let mo out of this gilded cago
With its high closo walls, each darken’d room,
Heary with closo stifling perfume;
Back to tho free fresh woods must X hife,
Amid them to live—amid them to dio.”

Ars. LepPronox.
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CHAPTER LXIV. THE BARRICADE IN THE VIA
LOMBARDI.

Disagreeably conscious of being roused, as it
were, against his will from somethiog heavier
than sleep, of & painful struggle for breath, and
of a sudden deluge of cold water, Saxon opened
bis oyes, and found Lord Castletowers leaning
over him.

“Whero am I?” ho asked, staring round in a
b““;i,}‘imd way. “What is the matter with
we

* Nothing, I hope, my dear fellow,” replied bis
friend, * I'ive minutes ago, I pulled you out from

under & man and horse, and made certain you
wero dead ; but since then, having fetched a littlo
water and brought you round, and boing, more-
over, unable to find any holes in your armour, 1
am inclined to hopo that no damago has been
done. Do you think you can get up?”

Saxon took the Earl's haud, and rose without
much difliculty. s head ached, anc ho felt
dizzy ; but that was all,

“1 suppose I have been stunned,” ho snid,
looking around at the cmpty battery. *Is the
battle won and over ??

The guns were gone, and the ground was
ploughed with their heavy wheel-tracks. Dak
pools of blood and hieaps of stain showed whero
the struggle had been fiercest; and olose against
Saxon's feet lay the bodies of a cuirassicr and
two Neapolitan gunners. At tho sight of these
last ho shuddered and turned away, fur e knew
that they bad all three been shot Ly his own
hand.

“Why, no; the battio is not over,” replied the
Earl; #ncither can1say that it is won; but it
is more than half won. We have taken the guns,
and tho Ncapolitans have retreated into the
town ; and now & halt has been sounded, and the
men ave taking a couple hours rest. The bridge
over the Nocito, and all tho open country up to
the very gates of Mclazzo, are ours.”

“There has been sharp fighting here,” said
Saxon.”

“The sharpest we have seen to-Gay,” replicd
the Earl. “The cavalry re-took the gung, and
drove Dunn’s men out of the battery; but our
fellows divided on each sido of the road, reccived
them between two fires, and when they tried to
charge back again, barced the road and shot the
leaders down. It was splendidly done; bat
Garibaldi was in irominent danger for a few mo-
ments, and I believe shot one trooper with his
own hand. After that, the Neapolitans broke
through and escaped, leaving the gunsand battery
in our hands.”

“ And you saw it all 7

“All. I wasamong those who barred the road,
and was closo behind Garibaldi the wholo time.
and now, as you sccm to be tolerably steady on
your legs again, I propose that we go down to
some moro sheltered place, and get sumething to
eat. This Sicilian noonday sun is fierce enough
to melt tho brains in one’s skull; and ~ bting
makes men hungry.”

Some large wood-stores and barns had been
broken open for the accommodation of the troops,
aud thither the friends repaired for restand refresh-
meat. Lying in the shelter of a sbed besides the
Nocito, they ato their luncheon of Lread and fruit,
smoked their cigarcttes, and listened to the
pleasant sound of the torrent hurrying to the
sca. All around and about, in the shade of
every bush, and the shelter of every shed, luy the
tired soldiers—a motley, dusty, war-stained
throng, some cating, some slecping, some smoking,
somcbathing their hot feet in the running stream,
some, with genvine Italian thoughtlessness, play-
ing at morra as they lay side by side on the
green sward, gesticulating as cagerly, and laugh-
ing as gaily, as though the reiga of battle and
bloodshed bad passed away from the carth. Now
and then, & wounded man was carried past on a
temporary litter; now and then, a Neapolitan
prisoner was brought in; now and then a hurm-
less gun was fired from the fortress. Thus the
hot noon went by, and for two brief hours peace
prevailed,

“ Poor Vaughan!” said the Earl, now hearing
of his death for tho first time, “Ho had surely
somo presentment upon his mind this morning.
What has become of the horse 7

Saxon explained tbat be had sent it to tho
rear, with ordersthat it should bo conveyed back
to Meri, and carefully attended to. -

¢ do not forget,” he added * that we are tho
repositories of his will, and that Gulnare is nowa
Iegacy. I think it will be wiso to send her to
Palermo for tho present, to the care of Signor
Colonna.”

#Undoubtedly. Do you know, Trefalden, 1
have more than suspected 2t times-—that ho loved
Miss Colonna.”

I ghould not wonderif hodid,” replicd Saxon,
gloomily.

“Weil ho Qied a soldicr's death, and to-morrow
if I live, I will sco that he has a soldier’s burial.
A braver fellow never entered the servico.”

And now, the allotted timo having expired,
the troops were again nssembled, and the columns
formed for ection. Garibaldi weat on board tho
Tuckori, a Neapolitan steam-frigato that had
gone over to him with men, arms, and ammuni-
tion completo ot an early stage of the war, and
was now lying off Melazzo in the bay to tho west
of the promontory. Ience, with no other object
than to divert the attention of the garrison, he
dirccted a rapid fire on tho fortress, winle his
army advanced in theee divisivus to the assault
of the town,

Mecdici took the westwaid beach; Cosenz-tho
road to the Messina gate; and Malenchini tho
Porta di Palermo.  This time, Saxon and Castle-
towers marched with the Cacciatori under
General Coscnz,

By two o'clock, they found themselves under
the walls of Melazzo, The garrison had by this
tune become aware of the advancing columns,
First one shell, then another, then half & dozen
together, came soaring like wmeteors over the heads
of tho besicgers, who only rusaed up the wore
eagerly to the assault, and butiered the more des-
perately agaiust the gate. A shotor two from
an old twelve-pounder brought it down presently
with o ceash; the Gavibaldians poured through';
and, in tho course of a few scconds, almost with-
out houwing how they came there, Saxon and
Castletowers found themselves jnsido the walls,
face to face with a batallion of Neapolitan
infantry.

Both bodics fired. The Neapolitans, having
delivered their volley, retreated up the street.
The Garibaldians followed. Presently the Nea-
pelitaus turned, fired again, aod aguin retreated.
They repeated this manccuvre several times, the
Garibaldians always finng and following, till
they came to the market-place, in the centre of
the town,  Mere they found Colonel Dunn's regi-
ment inoccupation of oneside of the quadrangle,
and a considerable body of Neapolitan troops on
the other.  The air was full of smoke, and the
ground scattered over with groups of killed and
wounded. As the smoke cleared, they could seo
the Neapolitans on the ono hand, steauily loading
aund aiming—on the other, Dunu's men runnmng
tumultuously to and fro, keeping up a rapid but
irregular fire.

No sooner, however, had the new comers
cmerged upen the scene, than a mounted officer
came galloping towards themn through the tiuck
of tho fire.

#Send round a detatchment to the Via Lom-
bardi,” ho said, hurriedly. <« They have thrown
up a barricade there, which nust be taken ?

The meation of a barricade was cnough for
Saxon and Castletowers. Leaving the combat-
ants in the market-place to fight the fight out for
themselves, they started witl: the detachment,
and made tbeir way round by a labyrinth of
deserted by-streets at the back of the piazza.

A shot was presently fired dowa upon them from
a neighbouring roof—tlicy advanced at a run—
turned the angle of the next etreet—iwere greeted
with three simultaneous volleys from right, teft,
and centre, and found themsclves in the teeth of
the barricade. It wasamere pile of carts, paving
stones, and miscellancous rubbish, about cight
feet in height; but, being manned with trained
riflemen, and protected by the houses on each side,
every window of which bristled with gun-barrels,
it proved more formidable than it looked.

Tho detachment, which consisted wainly.of
Palermitan recruits, fell back in disorder, return-~
ing only a confused and fecblo fire, and leaving
somoe four or five of their number on tho
ground.

t Avantil” cried the officer in command.

But not a man stirred.

At that instant tho Neapolitans poured in an-
other destructive volley, whercupon tho front
ranks fairly turued, and tried to escape to tho
rear.

“ Poltronil” shouted their captain, striking
right and left with the flat of bis sword, and run-
ning along the lines like a madman, .

At the same moment Castletowers knocked
down one defaulter with the butt-cnd of his rifle,



