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,%I tot 0 lis.
CASITLI>, THIE Xi~NG'S 1)AUG~ i'ITEl.

'l'he Moor Alnion--with wihoi Don Fer-
dinand tic G rent, King of Castile, iiaintained ai
cordial friendship--was Kiig of Tledo.

This Moorish king thad a beaucl tifuil and tender-
hearted daigliter namied Casilda. A Castiliai
slave had related to the Mooris h k ing's daughiter
that the i Christians loved their God, their
parents, their bircthren and theiir ives. This
slave hald also told the daligliter ofthe Moorish

king how the Christians are never left mother-
less ; for when thec lose flic oies iwlio borc

thiema, therc still reiumains anotheir naied 31ary,
wiho is an jimmortal mîtother.

Years and years passed away, and Cnsilit
grew ii body, in beauty and in vilrtue. Dcath

deprived hier oflier mother, anti thii se evit d
tc happiness of the Christian orphans. On
ic confines of the gardln that suirrounded thc

palace of tic Moor trere a iinnber of dark
duînîgeonsc weicre imiany Christian captivscc

nligry and laden writi chains, sigled for
libenry. It happenedl one day that Casilda,
wht ile wvalking in thc gardenis of lier fathr,
leartd the siglhs of tiese poor captives. ier
lcart filled with sorrow ; the Mfooriih n l cess
retuîrned to tlc palace wecjinîg bitterly. At
tic door of ic palace Casilda met her father
and kneieling dowrn at his feet, siesaid:-

I My father aid m1y lord, in the dunttgeons oi
the other side of tlie gariodens sig miny captives.
Strike oiT their chainis open for then the doors
of their prison, and let thein go back to tle
land of lie Christiais, wlere are weeping for
tier parents, brethrein, Nives and chiildrenî."'

lit the depths of his heart the Moor blessed
lis dauglter for lier goodness, ande lie oved
Casilda as the apple of his eye. The Moor lad
no other daighter thiant lier. The poor -Moor
loved Casilda because site wvas lis child ; and,
mioreover, becatse site was the living image of
the cherished spoise whose loss lie had laourn-
ed for years. But tue Moor, before heing tue
father, tras a Mohaimaedan and a king, and
therefore lie thouiglt hinself bound to punish
the audacity of lis daughter ; for te pity the
Christian captives and to askz thteir liberty was

a crime thtt tlie prophet commanded to be

punished wvfith death. Hte therefore disseinbled
the gladness of lis leart, and said to Casilda,
with an angry uir andth tlreatening voice:

I Away, uinbeliever awNay 'Thy tongue
shall b cuit out and thy body given to tic

flaecs, for sucii puniitisiiiiint ierit those twho

plead for the Cliristiais.
And lie was aout to call on tlie executioiers,

li order to give up 10 tothem his dautigiter. Blt
Casilda feull gain at his feet, asking paion by
the imîeiiory cflher mother--ef the queen wloste
death Alimeion hal iournted for years. Tho

poor Moor felt the teats rishing into lis eyes,
ani pressing his datugiter to his leart lie par-
donied lier, saying :-

" Retrain, mtty clild, fromî ngain pItitioniig
foi ithe Christialns, and vei froim pityiig tîtoiti,
for thei lucre will ho m ierl y for tlhce. h'lie
holy propthe t has written: i I Destroyed shall
be the believer wlho destroetli not tho
itidels.

''lhe blirtds sang the sky was lute; in lie

goldein sutshitte the tiowe rs; oplened, aitd1 th
gontle mîorning ·breeze hore to the Moorish

kiiigs palace the perfume froim the gardens.
Casilda was fuîll Of sorrow, ai to banisli her
mtel uly thouights she tdrew- noar to her
w i 'lie gardens thein tpilpü:eret to her so
beauitliful that, inable to resist their clhari,she
descendeîd there to wialk away her sadiness imnder

the shle of the sweet siiieeling trees.
Il is relited flic Angel of Compassion,

in tle formî o a briiant butitterfly, started tut at
lier fee t tdti eclintîîted ler lieart and roee. 'lie
buitterfly flew iwa-flew from fiower to llower,
Casilda following without, bling able tO over-
take it, imiitil a strong wall. st opeld tue iway.
Over ius the buttertly disappeared, leaving
the child iniiovtle tand enraptured at ithe
foot.

Relind titis iwall Casiltda heard moncîîrnîftul
laetatoîttrtiois t; tandl tii the rememered thtit
there, hiiigry and laden writh chains, sighed
tue poor Clristiats, for iwhomi, in Castile, were
weeping parents, biren , wives adt lovers;
and charity and compassion strengthen d hier

Ssoil and englighte hlier iudrstnding,
Casilda retriied to hlie palace, and, taking

imeats and gold, weit back towards ilte dtunî-
geons, following the btutterfly, whiich hai again

presentel itself in lier piath. The gold twas to
soften the jailors, tandi the meats wtre te noirish
the captives. Witii the gold aid nullts hidden

in the fold of ier robe shle proceded on1 lier

Nay, wlein siiddenly, at thie tturn of an alley of

rose btishes, site iwas met by lier falher, who hait
coume ouit into Lite gardei tlre to dissipate his
muelanicholy.

What lias brotiglit tliee here so carly, liglit
of mine eyes ?" hiqtiredl the Moor of his
datigliter.


