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CANTO LIRST,

O'er the broad waste, like some pale star,
The Bedouin’s camp-lire llm»hulx H
s eold mul aulphur v

Al seems to the corsair’s watehiul eye
Like light retlected frots the sky.
Aud oft, on the eager sense there fell,
The tinkling chime of the eamel bell,
With 8¢ of the coursing sentinel
As hie shot, like weteor switt and bright,
]-'rum‘ the d:u-ll‘: Flr;‘ e, ol ol light.

By thnt eresset fire, n‘:élliled,[\
One youthful warder of martial wien,
Unsliettered, save by the lofty shade

Of the sesert palin.tree’s gonrdlike blade :
‘One arn acrass s courser thrown,
‘In u|u|c stretehie fde i dow,
s lorm half r g on its neck,
His I 5w reathied In the l)l'lt"t.-'.llELk
\.I‘urmn his switt unsedtleil exe,
As |Ixu|"cr there e might dese
win'the desart, where might be
‘No danger, save from trea
“Yet still hie piere i the durle profulmrl,
With vitlture gluee, ull suh-a around,
Andd leant his zrain'd ear to {he ground,
*I'0 catelt, with Jackall's readiness,

I anwary fuotfully or to trace,

From post to post, the sentinel,

By cainel hoof nud cawmel bell,

‘Fhat lesart ranger oft hath sate
Unnoted at Balsora’s gate, * :

‘And lieard the silent warder Ueat
-Tlis mensured round with weary feet,
Disposedd the guise of furngn l’nulh
Around his furm with conning hmnli A
Tisplayed the juggler's mngic featy

Or toolk the fukir's lowly seat :
Teslde the mosque at morning =lrc1h, .
Or onwaril like some desart, Seheik, )
With sttm high stave and slip of pahn,
And downward Ioole and meek salaam,

Through street and siquare pursted lis way

tnrecognized, wherd'er it 1
Aud whera the mmcl Ldr er tied
‘Nis ilnklmg Lells at eventide, !
“Tho khan's frcquen&ml porch leside,
Al qunﬂ‘ed the huusc\ul‘u 5 cool dm bet,
\huru lel of lunn lanuds were met,

! ;

LA well hi:

h lhc ulnou waves ol the miduight deepy + In silence of his nmluu,llr. wateh,

! And now that rest]

The serpentecharmer’s hire to ¢laim,
With bursting eyes aml Nubian hue,

1Te oft and wusus,
Aud ever'su S

ar was trained o eately,

Ench motion soft, with but of sound ‘
T'o wake vne echo from the ;,ruullll T
Whereon he Tay: and he has heard,
In mosque mul shirine, each whisp
Irwhich the kneeling wretels
Lis guilty prayers to Mohaunneld,
Thougli many abolt and barrier

f.' Wiis drusti hefore Tiis stittioned ear,
And nany a etirtain moted round,
"I'o erush at ohee’the rising yound,
Ere round diselosed, from reof md wall,
The ent's cum'u.-«niuuul r

el wurd
ayed

eye muld sean
The heavy tlighted pelican,

“AVith "rcud) exey nud piisele 5 win;;,
" Tlanging above the slumbering:

Or enward firyat distasnce, note

I'he ostrich ply his nicteor £
Aud speed afary like n thi:

The shulowy forms of uther yenrs,

T'o laed the drenn that o’er thee steals
And all thow'st teved and lost reveals :

The dork, the metancholy eye,

That watched thy fleep of infancy,

And weleomed with'n mother's joy
The wakening day smile of her boyy— -
"“I'hat volee, whose sadand ‘tender sound |
Firat caught thine infant ear, and fuuml,

'Mil many greetings and much arty ot
Tho closet of thine Infant heart s T 07 0
Thut mother's eye, that mother’s hand,

Are withered ‘neath the desart sund;

That volce Is hushed and every tone |

Thy botter feelings prized, is gone;

Jtut still In Mentory's fond cmbraco

That cherished furm retains its place,

'\lhl never dylng he 15, : and owers

In'all the glow of mm:hcnl hours, —

IR with lln'u sow, Lt dreainy r'\c,

.,\ml thy sad Iu.-url. throbs hea .




