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Thafollowing beautiful li

ritten by the late Bis-

ever fergettho glimpse which T find caught Ol'lll!
"the glories nnd all the horrors of ngture mingled:stick around, “1 lito here ™

together in such fearld unjzon?

“0b, oh yes, 1 livoh;-n:." ko replicd war

eber, were adressed to Nic wife while he was
:p.:l opio:'opal visitto his immense dioceseinthe Kast;

Tndios:—
If thou wert by my side, my love,
How sweet would evening fall,
in green Benph'rgnlmy grove,
List’ning the nightingale.

If thou, my love, wert by my sics
My babiesat my knee.

How gladly would our pinnace glide,
O'er Gunga’s troubled sea.

I miss thee at the dawning gray,
‘When, on our deck reclined,
In careless ease my limbs 1 lay,
And woo the cooling wind.

1 miss thoe when by Guoga’s streant,

My twilight stepe 1 guide, mit of some stately palm, as it towered on high
Bt most the lamp's palebeam, above all others. )
1 miss thee from my side. Aud tho sea—the wide, the boundless, the deep
. blue Mediterranean—there isspread away,on the
ll‘ll’;‘du::lwmfo‘;‘zf ey other side, as far as the ego conld reach, spresding
Bot mise thy‘:i‘nd, approving ’eye, away as far as thoughts could run—glorious us
- “7The dashing,
Thy meek, sttentive ear, Silver ﬂ&shingg
But when at morn and cve the star, Surges of San Salvador.”
Beholds me on my knee, But tarn aside—~and there, beneath, lics an atjus
I feel, though thou art distant far, like that of which Milton hassung in sublimest 1or
Thy prayers ascend for me. tal strains.

Then on! then on! where duty leads,
My course be onward still,

On broad Hindostan’s sultry meads,
O'er black Almorah’s hills.

That course, nor Delhi’s kingly gates,
Nor mild Mulwah detain,

Yor sweet the bliss us both awaits,
By yonder western main.

Thy towers, Bombay, gleam brightthey say,
Across the dark blue sea,

But ne'er were hearts so light and gay,
As then shall beam in thee.

ETNA—A THRILLING TALE.

Among the wondrous sights on tho fagaof the
earth, the volcano of Etoa will hold a j mi-
pence. Rerowned by past and present history,
sublime by it clevation, its form, and the awful
scencry of unknown terrors which lic conceated
within its bosom, the Sicilian volcano will always
be viewed with the deepest, the most solenn awe.
1t was with sach feclings and with suchthoughts
as these, that T began to ascend the voleano on
the morning of the 5th of May, 1839. [had left
Calania on the day before, in order to visit thiswop-
derful spot. 1 did not wish to glanoe carclessly
upou it—no; for to me there wasalways something
feverend something almost divine, in conncction
with this great mass of upheaved lava, which led

" we t0look carneatly at its ragged sides. T wished
to asoend to view from its summit the fairest regi-

oos on the earth; to glance down into the unfath-|-

omable dopibs, where fire, in all ils terror forever
!

T4 wag with slow steps that Iascended the cone,
after the patitnt and baedy ponics had been dismis-
sod. Thad becn an iuvahid, and the fatigue of
chmbiag up the sioep a0l rocky dedlivity might
well heve -deanied me.  Bat after many r Rings
snd Taltiogs; I-was ablc to altain the summit

The mammit ! Good heavens ! can I cver forgel
the deliriwm, the transport cf joy, which the boaud

the green meadows and the gentle valleys of Sici-
ly. ‘Ulere were stieams glancing and flashing in
the sun as they wandered to the sea with ten the.
and labyrinthian turnings, lakes whose glasey sur

{{ace showed not a ruflle, not a ripple; there wero

terraces upon the sidesof a hundred hills, whero
vineyards were planted, and where the trellised
vines passed along, all green, all bloowing; there
were groves of orapgo treest amid the dark green

foliage of which the golden oranges peered forth

1 puused upon tho brink, and shuddering I gazed

tortuously-asccading smoke came ascending upward
asfrom a cauldron. It cscaped from myriad cre-
viees in the rocky, precipitous sides; it poured forth
from bebind projections, and united with the vast
mass which came sublimely upward from the un-
fathomable depths.

Here, upon the sandy, rocky edge, where sulphur
and crambled lava, and putnice-stoue were all min-
gled together, to form a horrid soil, here 1 sat and
looked down. From the scene beyond, from that
glimpse ofcarth which made it scem like heaveu;
from that vision ofall that was most overpowcring;
to tum aud gaze into a volcano’s awful depth—
what a change!

Involved in a thousaund thoughts, I sat there
thinking mysclf alone, when asudden gratingstruck
wy car. I was startled exceediegly, and turned
around. 'The place where 1 had Leen sitting was
a peninsutar  projection of the ciff which formed
part of thisinfernal chasm.  Upon the narrow strip
of land which joined it to the other clifs—upontho
istlunus—I saw a mild looking middle aged gea-

tleman approach me.

He was dresed in plain black clothies, and

his hand he held a light stick.

“I bey your pardos, Signor,”suid he, in apolite

manner, and with great softness of tone, “1 beg
yourpardon for intruding inyseli upou your conr-
pany. Butit isvot often that I see any visitor so

far up.”

“My dear sir, I beg you will make no cxcuses,”
Treplicd, * I wasjust admiring this scene below.”
“Ah, ye, 'tis a glorions sight.”

#Glorious !say. rather, n temiblc ove”
«Terrible, perhaps to you; but do not. be serpris-

odif 1 say that to me it s lovely, absolutely love

Iy
And as hie spoke,a sailo of bewitching beauty

crossed his featares.

-1 suppose your taslesare different from those
of many people, Signor. I have not such feelings.

Joom prospect thore awakeved within we? Canl

But,may 1 ask youif you azeoften bere?”

like flashes of phosphorescent lightin s midunight
!sca; there were long avenues of cypresecy, of acea.
‘cias, of noble trees of many kinds, amid which king-
"Iy assemblagre at times could be seen the noble sum-

down—=down ! The thick und funcreal volumes of|

1 thought that he meant me to understand that

Fur away on one side are apread the ferdile plaingihis homo was on the mountain where very tany

villag arc sitasted.

« And I should suppose,™ I continued, ¥ that you

aro often on the sunimit”
*QOb, yes Ian hero alwayy”

one.

“It hiag, it ha,” said the geotleman,  “Ob, a fear-
ful”—and his voice grew low and bollow—" a ter-

rible!fascination 1
1 was sileat.

“1 will tell you,” aid he, sitting closely by my
sida, and turniug bis cyes full towards mive. “T
Promise mo

do not wish you to inform sy one.
that you will not.”

1 had uot ooticed his eyes before, but 1 saw
now that within their depths there gleamed a

strange, sinister light.

1 promisced bim ; and at tho same time I unea-

sily drew back farther from the cdge.
“Well, then, Sigaor,” said he, I am King bere
I rule Mount Etoa I”

“Ycs, 1am king here.  In me you see the beiog
who causes the lava to pour forth, and overwhelm
the regions below. I bave lived bere for centur-

ics. The spirits of the deep obey me ; se !°

He leaped up from the ground. Thero wasa
fearful Sirein his cycs, bis nostrils were dilated
his pale faco occamo as white as marble, and as
bloodicss, save that on cither chock there glowed

a decp red spol.

‘Seo I” be shricked wildly and loudly* epicits
of the deep, arise! Ila !—youder—seo them !
They sre coming—in the clouds—enrobed in thun-

der’s garments—sec "

T leaped up from the ground. I gazed at him.

e threw off his hal wildly, and i fell downin

the abyss He flung off his coat and threw it

away,

“Alwuys ! what a strange fascination it hasfor

———

iug bia upon Nis lips, whivh wore all Wlaodlc . und di

closed, a4 they parted hes meatts amt tightly shu
his teeth

“Therv in uiy home—tlun: , aod Tl come lo
tako you with me.  Ha ' 2h * ah ! how happy you
will be! Coma ™

St 1 gazed, while my heart throbbe) with
slow Lut terrible puleatiovne

Ho advunced one sep towank ow

1 lovkad all round  The »pell was brohea
whick enchanted wy gane. 1§ fooked all rousd;
at tho blue sky above, the scorched raxth around,
at the borriblo chbamu beueath.  Thero was no
hope. Oh! could 1 hat leap tho space which
scparated wo from tho tain i Could Ebut
do ite——but 1 could vot! Thero was uo hopel
o “What! do you not answer? bo exied, suddes)
Inshod into fury Ly my ailcoce, aml stampiogAk
foot in frenzy upoan the rock, @ do you not anaoe?
Then I must carry you with o™

The manisc spraug towands mol

With all my epergies roused into fratic sction,
with every sivew hiraced, aced ey Musclo oo
Hiracted, T planted my foot bacard aguinet
mall sogalar rock which proscterl abuve the
loose, sandy soil, sad tried tomect {ho shock—~
With a wild scream, whichacox o the v, bla
cyes all bloodshot, his mosth foaming, on lic came
Ho struck me—his mmrroundcd mo in a fesc
ful cmbrace, his hot beath canw burniogly oo my
cheek. I £tood firpe; sbr deepair, and all tho bitter-
ess of death hadgiven no place to foar and tunkdity
cut had bestored on me the cooloem ove in an
ordivary sitastion. I theow my left arm beucsth
bis, my right 1 passed over his nuck, and cround
upon Ais back, thus seekiny to pross Lim to the
endh

It was s moment of horror suchk ax no mortal
tongoe could ever tell. A strugglo with a maniac!
To bo on a mnall surface of a rock, whils three
thousand feet beneath, Iny the nbyw of uniold hor-
rors' At this hour, 1oy beart beats moro forcibly,

“igoor,” suid ], iu hopes that 3 mild toee mightleveq ag 1 think upon the fearfal time.

make him calm, “Siguor, the vinds obey you, let
us go.”

“Go? Where? 1Isnot this my home? Is not
my palace! Saw you vot my servauts? You

T

are my gucst
“Wyﬁl you not sit down and teil mo about your

bomer” said 1 shudderiug.
uNg ; there are sccro’s that can never he #po

ket  Cau you uvdentand them? Who woyou,a

mortal that you dac 10 ask?

1 walked slowls towands the namow pasage of

aud—the bidgse But be mw me, and stopd
uponit. 1ceald oot go.

«(an this bo all pleasantey?™ thought L. An
awful thorght pased through me, which frozo my

heart’s Mood.

Plasantry ! Therc hic stood, my wild ccmpas-
jon, his cyes blazing, fixed piercingly on e, his
haads clincbed, his mouth foaming, cvery siocw in
his body worked up, lic stood screwmning, lasgh-

ibz- 0 God!Xwas alone witha manjac !
“You are to £0 with me,” be cried.
“Where?”

“There  Thave come to cary you to my bome.”
e poinled with » cold, snaky smile, down the
unfathomable ahym whence asc~nded tho terrible
column of inky and saffocating .moke.

1 gazed al kim ; for there was somc clement of
fagcinalion in bis glassy stare which forced me

compeliod me 10 gast. These was » cold amile

Thus wo st00d brosst to breast face to face-—the

madman and I~bhe with his arms encircling we, X

sceking to save mywell Ho presed ing towsed

the chif. e plunged his foct deop in grownd ;

he langhed mockingly, and screamed, as he tried to

destroy me.  Bat against that rock my fect were

firmly braced 5 and ¥ held bim tightly, sod { pash-

od bim, and sought to hntt him from mwe  Hud

him from me'—as well might tho hungry tiger be

hurled frow his prey.

Oh 'the agony of that struggle 1 know oot

howlong it was; but to we it mondd like many

houre ‘The wild cyes of the nadman glazed at me
-} the time, and 1 found it imposesiblo to look away.

His fearful face, all white and ghastly, was uptam.
o towands e, as he ehootad In his ficodiah, mock.
ing soghter.

«Uh, Lesven ! Ob, borror ! Can this endurw for-
ever? " cried 1, in {be agony of fear.  The maaisc
howled with derisire shodte. | felt thatl I was grow-
ing weaker. But bc was a madman, and woald be
grow weaker sho ! A thousnd thoughts fed

through roc.

Suddenly tho maniac gave ooe fearful plange. It
was with (e sirength of 3 ginot that he scized mn
Hn mieod me from my fect.  The rock; the mviag
rock—1I had 1ot it; X wasgonc. 1 threwisy snen
high ioto the sir, and my scream of terror ascended
in unison with tho maniac’s mockieg yeil

= Diowa 1 dows 10 the boliomioss pit! Tothe




