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.hiscapavor cloak, who. said.. ' ,'oFollow ,nie~ 1 will assist You.·in your

search." He did so; and aasoon aS '~Í1éy were shelteredunderthe

.shadowof'rth e church of' Corpo Christo, themanremoved his cloak

and disclosed the face of our friend Francisco, exclaiming, "<Doyon .
k ?"now me ..
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" Do you .remember.your .promise ?'~ said Francisco.

"1 do," replied the merchante

.',' Are you _prep~re~ .to executeitf" . . ' ,.. 0 - : .: ' ; . ; . i.." :

" 1 aro, at all hazards." ..o • •

." y 011 alone ~~véJhe .Ii ght to gó '

the shipping." :,'

" 1 have," . . ':; ' ,, ' " o' , . .: ~ :.:< ' _..

' . ' ~ Meet;:me in an hour, and have yonr boat and crew at the stairs of
the Praca de .Commercio."

. "1 -will, '. But, ; stayvFrancisco ; 'oYOli.:.i are ,suspected oí having

robbed theconvoy .from Madrid, and:1 am employed tri discover the

perpetrators of the audacious undertaking," , . ' _, " " ', '¡'" ~ .; ¡ ., .;

":" I 'know,'all .that-s-but you: area Caballero dehonorc.,.meet me -at
. ',' .-

thehour.t" . "o> '; .:~ _ o , ' _ ,:,<,. ' : 0' : .0' ' " o ,' ~;~ :~~ .

," But, Francisco -'-. '~: ;_: . ". <'í . ~... 3 . . , ~ i o; '.:. : , . ' , ~, : . ' ,; ,: ,: . ~ ' ,: > ,; o . :; . , ~

" Meet me, 1 say: your word is pledged-Idb not doubt ·it,"
, .-

,

"I'he merehant was thunder-struck, tor the :'idea flashed across him .

.at the instant; that Francisco was iha person who executed the very
robbery whích he .was then. .tIjing to Ínvestigate-. :~ : r ' . - .Ó>Ó . , o

,The merchantdid meet him at the same stairs-e-his b óat, with afull

crew, was in attendance, :N'ot a word was exchanged until they were



seated in thestern. Francísco rgrasped his hand-the merchant's

heart beat violently-i-but he returned the pressure of the robber's

flngers. "Where to?" he at last whispered.

"To yondervessel," was the reply.
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. The anchor was weighed; Francisco left the Tagus,and is now

a roan 'of wealth andoreputation in a élistant colony,

They rowed in silence-the vessel was hailecl-F~ancisco handed

up his .heavy saddle-bags, put 'his .mouth to the merchant's ear, and

, said, " 1 did it !' There is my share of the booty-I go to America

this ship has been chartered by me !-.Adios para- siempre-adios

Caballero-hombre de honor !"-(Farewellfor ever-,farewell, Cava

lier-man of honour!)

D2
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Why shouldst thou, maiden, seek those arms, .

To wound o~ eaptivate eaeh heart,

When N ature gives to thee such channs-j

And every beauty bears its dart ?

She stole his quiver-bow-and darts,

And would have pluck'd his rosy wing,

But paín disturb:d him with its smarf

:. He started up with youthful spring.

Thoughtless maidenl do not borrow

Fr~m me that bow which gives such pain ;

Eyes wound deeper than the arrow,

. Return me: then, those reeds again.

He saw her lovely as thc morn,

.H er eyes inspir'd with his own fires,

Shooting sparks of flame new-born,

Of youthful hope-of young desires.

Lydia came from yonder mountain,

With bounding step-s-a wood-ñymph wild,

Saw reflected in the fountain

The image of the beauteous child.
. .

ON the margin of a river,

Flowing swift in dulcet measure,

Love laid down his silver quiver,

Fell asleep in dreamy pleasure.

n
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,,' .Theywere convíeted on.theclearest evidence, andcondemned toobe

pubiicIY'garroted"~ ' .F or three'days before 'their execution, they were

removed from the cellwhere ,tlíey had been confined, to 'the Capilla,

or chapel of the prison, to receive the consolations of religión, íf so
' inclined,~ or the luxuries which the Society of ,Misericordia, in 'mis- '
" " . . ', ' ¿ . ,

,t aken· eharity, distributesto malefactors in that awful interval between

,th~ . sentence ' ~úid 'th~ grave, Cardero was penitent, .and listened witli , '

an humble spirit to the words of the friar, who exhorted him tomako , '
.~ E ·

' . ... " ,

"T H E. G A R R O T E. '

" '

. ;' ,

o. ' : , " : . ': .

, " ¡ . • ••

" . 1. . ...

. .:

,, ,JÓS~ CARDERO~ whose '~ortr~it"ispreflxed to .thissketch, was one of the

, most cruel ófthe NiñOS de Esija. It was our lot to see him and his

c<>~panion,Juan Cuama, ', executea 'af .M adiid f or adaringroDoe~,

accompanied with acts of,riole'nce,:t~ey:committed in' ~hé neighbqur

'bood 'of 'the royal -residenceof ·.Aranguez, to which ilistrÍct they had

ron<, re ,sliorÍ;' 'time, while. the .court .was at the Sitio, extended their

. ,' ,depredatións · ·f rom ·theu 'more ' legitimate quarter of ,the.,Sierra:
, -'M orena" ' . ' ,/ t : , ' . . " -Ó;

o • • ' .: : . .. . ' - :. ' . " . .. .. ~" • • - ' . • • • • • •

"

, ~ "
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his peace with God,as there was no hope for him atthis side of the

grave. La Cuadra, a bold-faced villain, rejectedeverythinglike

spiritual consolation, and incessantly called for fruit, for wine; .for aH

the delicacies which the Misericordia could supply him with-.

The place of execution at Madrid is the public ma!ket of the Plaza

de Cebada. A platform of' twenty'feet squareis erected inthe centre

of it; two strong bars cross the stage, to .which an upright bar is

attached-two chairs areplaced against that bar. That is the
• , • ' 6

whole preparation.Unless it were previously explained, no one

could imagine that the dread punishment of the law could be admi

nistered .in so.simple a rnanner; . '.,'. ~ ..'. ' . . .'. ..; .. , . ' :'. . ..;." -"

. Milita~y, ·both . hor..se· and f09t~. form ~ ~quare ',en each. si~e .o~ ~~~

platforni; .th é crowd; among .whi~li a .number of )ve~eIi ar~ .to .b~

seen, .extend in a deep .mass farobehind the troop~. . The front ran];

is cqmnOsed of the worst part of the population of Madrid, manyof

whoin:are' robbers by profession, whocome to watch the lastmoments
.. ... . -'

of the malefactor, and determine whether he meets death in a manner
• . , . . •- . y, ' .. -

consistent with bis previous reputation, The balconies and windows
,

of the Plaza'arehired out.on .this occasion..and filledoften~Y .per- .:

sons of a respectable rank 'in societyrwhose; .better feelíngs ~r~ stifl.e~ .

bycuriosity-e-a curiositywhich, even in:'more refined countries, . ~~:Q~Qt.

be resisted.i.. . '. . ' ' - ' . '.':.,,' .; :;: r.: :. :';

¡ ..

. It was prompted.by thesame 'motive thatcduríng our ..residenceat

Madrid, .wewere.induced ~o attend the ..execution. ófthe twomalefac-

tors wchave named.. . , , " _. .. ~ " .' ., .. . ~ . ,_~ . ' ;. ._. ':;

. , ... . . '- '

•• ~ _ .. ' . .. _ .:. " .. . : . : 'W• . • " .:. • • • { . ", _ . _ .

.... ~ : . ... . - ., : .. ' ..... " " . ;.
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;'- A t .twelveo'clock "the :tinIcling -óf'a 'smáll hell ',announced that fhé;'

procession had len the prison, and ina short .ti.me .the"sensation pro..'

du~ed ámo~g .the crowd - .in~cated 'its near approaoh.. : 1t was pre-'

ceded, by . a 'p ar ty of' rdragoons, whovcleared the way-among tlíe

unresisting roob,-and headed by three -Alguaziís; ,whose -slouched

hats, lorig black.cloaks, anddismal appearance, forcibly brought to '

mind .thé dáys ~f' the Iriquisition, .and -theterrors of the 'old Spanish

Iaw.: .:

-: Thewretched manappeared.to listen towhat they said, 'aI1dh~ld

upa crucífix between .him.iand. .the scaffold, 'as j.f. to -hide ..from.his

sight the dread preparatioris of the Iaw; but as the low murmur oí

the crowd Intimatedfcjrim .that .herapproached ii,,,' we' saw ,hini'

glance for a .moment .above .the crucifix, and thenwithdraw his eye,

with adistinct shudder .ofthe.whole frame;

.'

He was penitent~ , ' and supported withacertain degree of firmness

the horror of his.situation-e-giving 'bis wholethoughts to-thewords
E2

. - ~. . .
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of' hope.which the sublimeAuthor of'the 'Christian .r éligionhas .left

asa legacy for -the repentant sinner.., He moved througli thecrowd,

unconscious of the sensation which .he produced, .and alighted at .the

foot of. the .scaffold without assistance.iamida silence .the .most pro..

found, and well suited to the work -of death,

- .

. He ~hen kneltdown, thechaplaín h éaringhisIast.confession. ".He:

took his leave of the world and all that it contained, and then, sup

ported at each side, and preceded by the executioner; waIked slowly

up the steps.''of the .platformv .and was iplaced sitting .inone .of'the

chairs, whichwe .'have before.•describedas ,attached to _the centre b~r:

oft he stage, .: '¡ .. '.

:Not.amovement to~k ,place in ·any .member of his frame; not a

struggle wasvisible; .the idiscolour áfion of .the facawhich instantly
. .

'took place by .the stagnation :of the blood, could not be seen; 'as the

.hood .of the white .garment .had previously .been '..thrown'. over .i t;

and there the .corpse ,continued 'to sit -in the attitude of life, " IIiot~on-'

less, and infinit~ly more appalling than <if ·deatli -h ád ' 'been .aecom.:. '

panied with its usual agony. .

.Happily, .not having -witnessed any such dre~dful spectaclepre-. .

"
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vious tó;. that .occasion.wé were unconscious that the last act of the
trage~yhad been comple~ed; and it was not tillwe inquired from

our guide when -the .executíon would ibegin; ' thatwe were ínformed

that the unfortunate man was .no more. '·

'In .the mean time.a similar 'proce'ssion with .th é.othermalefactor,

Juan La Cuadra, .arrivedat the .square, .and .thecrowd received it ~I1,

the ·same, deep and .awful isilence. ".But what 'a .contrast 'tbere was·

between bis manner, and that ·of his unfortunatacompanion who

preceded him! He had kept up a bold and desperate bearing to

the .moment when-he.was summoned by the executioner_to his Iast
·account. · Then; ' .it appears.his courage totally gave way~and he

suúkinto the most abject .stateof cowardice.

. ,' ,H e-\Vasl ifted by the executioner from the ass, and .placed .on his

. kneesut the feetof'the .chaplain.who should haveTeceived ,his con

.fession .if he .had been able to make ' ,ít~but bis líps moved not ; he

would have fallen, had not the friarsheld him fasttoreceive the Iast

. ' ,,' , He wasbome from .tlie prison more dead t lian alíve, and was sup~

. ported-ateachside, as he .sat .unconsciously on the ass, ' by the chari

'taole:, f:riars~ who rin -vain tried .to excite his sensations, andprepare '

him .for hisdread'destiny. 'His ·.cheeks -were colourless ; .his eyes

gazed on vacancyj his lips were bloodless; .no doubt the pulsation

of bis heart could not be feIt. He was dead to the world, and was

carried unconsci óuslyto the sC3:fFold, 'to havethe last spark of vitality

extinguished 'in a, ' frame -, fr~m which tlie active principle oí Jire

seemed already to have departed.
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l ..ites ' of rthechurch r and as the .priest Iaid his ,'hand?n .his: fotehead ,

to pass hím into eternity, a shudder passed through .the crowd.more

awfulfhan if the doomed.. man had, .excitedv their feelings 'by. the

exhibition of strong physical agony~ , ,' :,., ;. ., .: .: - : :: J . , ,

He,was then taken .by the .miniaters .of the.Iaw. .assisted 'by the

friars, and placed in the vacant chair; his head was covered with .the

cowlof bis funeral robe. iandvwith.a tumof the screw, the flickering

flame.of life was extinguished. :,,' . '.

The chaplain of the jail then advanced tothefront ofthe platform,

and' madeu short .address to the assembled crowdvexplaining the

justice of the sentence under which these miserable menhad died-c

pointing out the evil course of their liv.es, whicn had led to .the com

mission .of crimes meriting stich a punisbmerit, and imploring, every

one who witnessed the execution, to let the .lesson .sink deeply into

their he árts. .and to believe .that the vengeance ofHeaven was fUI·

filled against the murderer andothe robber in 'this world, as in the ,

next.

The crowd heard this exhortation in sílence; and. .from the com.. '

,mencement of the dread ceremony to the last word utte~ed, bythe

, , clergyman, a mournful decor~ was observed. . ,Whether th~ ·fate '·of

the two malefactors produced its du~ effect~ :and the pious wo~ds ~f the

preacher sunk luto the sotils of 'any of the crowd, wewill' not pretend

to determine. We can .only speak of t~e 'outward show of propriety

.which pervaded the massof .theassembled people, .and of the awful

ness of the .silence 'th~y maintained. ,

.-
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A guard was now stationed near the scafFold, and the most horrible

part of the spectacle was accomplished. The two cowIswhich

covered the heads of the criminals were withdrawn, and their faces,

black as the death which .had fallen on them, were exposed to the

gaze of the awe-struck assembly,
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The impression of that sight can never be removed from iany

person who beheld it ;-and even now, these two bodies, sitting ,

upright in the rigidity of death, but in the form of life,covered in

white, except where the blackened countenances were displayed, float

before us as we write. We hasten to exclude the associationswhich

recalI so disagreeable a visitation; and our readers will thank us that

we no further dwell on a'picture which can but give pain,



YOUNG 'LOVE.

. "- -. ,

:,YOUNG Love he lives i~ bowers

Of roses and sweet flowers,

Refresh'd by gent~e showers- .. ,

The incense of the dew:

Each nymph his couch disposes

. ~ ' Wíth liliesatid sweet posies, .

Or heaps .of blushlngroses

Of bright and glowing hue.

•

.No earehís sleep encumbers,

But sound~ of lulling numbers

Allure him to fresh slumbers,

. And ~ions of deIight..

His Iife.'s a life of Ieisure,

His onlylabour ple asure-e- :..i :

. Ofj~y, fulldraught and mensure

He takes from morn till níght.

'.

y e~tove he lives in bowers ..':

Of roses and sweet flowers,

Refresh'd by gentle showers-

. 'I'he incense of the dew,
: .

.....) . .
".
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POR DON PABLO DEL MORAL.
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2 Estribo.

• 'Ó . ».

. ,

" , Andaba muy poco a poco

" El pobre de su caballo (Bis.)

Porque le pesaban mucho

Los cuidados de su amo. (Bis.) .

"
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THE MOORS IN .SPAIN.

LEGENDS OF THElir TIME.~(fEL' ULTIMO SUSPIRO DEL MORO."
" ' "

~ " ... ."

.. .:

.WHIL'ST"othe~ nations are daily brought more ánd' more to a uniform

,"standard :of society, the Spánish of our-tíme presents characteristíos

, .as deeplymarked .as ' in the age of Cervantes; the rliling passions

and master .traits of the people giving a "eouleur Iocale" even to

tbose ideas' and habits it borrows from other eountries: what was

borrowed but yesterday becoming scaree recognisable to-day in its

new garb, This peeuliarity of mind and of habits, of thinking and

acting, is due to the influence of the Moors, once so predomínant :

tbeir blood was mixed at the fountain-head with that of the Bpaniards,

They have left behind their deep gutturals in .the Ianguage-i-their

pride ~nd gravity-s-their .lov é of sedentary habits-s-their dark spirit

of jealóusy, and of'vengeance onIy to be quenched by retribution,

;~e dark flashing glance; the .swarthy complexioÍl of the roen; the

liquid .voluptuous ASiatic eyes, the small feet and ankles showing

Arab blood, and jet-black tresses of the Andalusian women-s-no less

remínd the traveller at every step of the features of the Moor, '

.'
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.A castle, .perched upon a hill, commanding a gorge or pass, is

ever .and anon poiq.féd out to the traveller through the Sierras, as the

stronghold of sorne Moorish knight or chieftain; 'spots where they

long withstood the attacks of Christian chivalry, and frorn which

they descended to impose the yoke.upon the followers of the Cross,

But this Arabian nation, once so renowned for its polished chivalry,

and its love of letters-s-the pursuit of astronomy and chemistry, and

their mysterious children, astrology :and .alchemy-c-for that devotion

to the b~autiful art of architecture, from wlú~h we derive the .type

of our venerable Gothic fanes :-this exiled nation has left also in

the plains of Spain, monuments of surpassing beauty, to attest their

former power and magniflcence. lt Is in Grenada that these trophies

of 'a pastage, a past civilization, and a past nation, are most .nume- .

.~l·OUS .and respleiident, '._These :a!e too ~e.J¡l. kn~~ ,~o requ4"e ,de~.crip

.tionat -our hands.. .M·a~Yi.~n . autho1;',from ;Fl~ri~~ .to ·9 hateau1l.ri l;tnd .

.;and W~shington. Irving; 'nas shedflowefs .on this grave of a . departe~

LittÍe .attention.ihowevery.has been .gíven tothe interesting and

.melan choly .legends ~belonging . to .thehills and valleys :thatsur-r0.~d

·Grenada 'and Cordova, We .here .give .a specitnen of these legends, .

-,such as. 'they are in the rnouth of , ev~~y .goatherd ~ or .cultivatorofe

-soil, barren o.f.all, ..but someof the " ,greenes.t spotsin memory's waste.' ...

.The .following; verses were , 4roppe~ in a momerrtof. Ieisurefrom: the

.graceful penof .a gentleman, whose Iiterary :talents ..are-devoted to

·graver .subj ects..They.-contain . airemíniscence .of .his .residence ..in

.Spain, andenshrine a .1egend.of Boabdil, last .king oí .Grenada. ~

Boabdilihad passed hisyouth ,i n carrying on dark íntrígues,
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domestic broils, and intestinewar. By bis treason to bis ' country, his

rebellions against his father-by bis .conspiracy;';)Yith the fierce Zegris,

to destroy the ~hivalric Abencerrages, whofig~;~ so brightly on the

page of history,-Boabdil ~ad prepared the ,conquests of ·the Chris.. .

,tians, and the banishment of ~s countrymen,from the fairest bowers

of Spain. . The hour of' retribution soon arrived ; "the Christian

host, headed by Ferdinand and Isabella, . and commanded by GO~l"

. salvo of' Cordova, -surnamed tbe "Gre~t ~aptain," ~ft~r driving the

.Moorish armies from the open country, besicged them in Grenada,

their Iast home,

• o' ".

. . " : ;

•

'Vainly, then, did Boabdil exert his military talents iand prowess

to defend the nation, on whose 'energies ' bis passions had , p~eyed.

Driven fromintrenchment to intrenchment, ·the Iast hour of evening
, . ' " , ' , ', " , . . "

one: day showed the _banrier 'of , ~rrag?n ana Castile floating trium..

phant on every minaret s' .and ,Boa1?ail, escapíng from the city,

accompanied by the few brave followers who had survived tbe battle,

'surrounffing 'the 'Queen, his Iíon-hearted motl~er, and 'his' beautiful

trembling wives. • , On -the last hei~ht in the .neighbourhood of

Grenada, the goatherds show the spot_where tbe fugitive warrior

turncd bis looks towards the fair city-s-the Iast homein Spain of ·his
. , . ' , . .. . ,' ..

,race-;-the .Iast s~ot that was left of the land they had conquered. 1t

was there that, amidst an agony of contrition, rage, and ~'egret-, he

, gave forth from bis tbróbbing breast " El ultimo' Suspiro del Moro ! "

.and rushing down theoppositodeclivity, was never heard of more.

' . . ~

G
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"EL ULTIMO SUSPIRO DEL MORO;"

, ,

" THRO~ wide Alhambra's gafes to every son

Of brave Castile-the Infidel is gone !

Enter! and quaff itspleasures without-fear,

The Moor no longer reigns or revela here."

So spake Fernando when he sheath'd the sword

Which gave Grenada to its rightful lord. .

O'er vale andsierra of romantic Spaín,

Freed from the remnant of her Moorish chain,

With drums and cymbals, joyous shouts and bells,

Hark! how the mingled voice of triumph swells ,!

For all the sports that 1l0ckinPI~asure's.train ." ,

Have burst their bonds in rapture o'e~ the p,lain. '

Here, jousting knights, and steeds encount'ring steeds- .

There, tlie flerce bull in festive comoat 'bleeds~

The dark Castilian lieauty bending here, .

Cr ówns, with a blush, the kneeling cavalier,

And lo! theChurch, exuIting in the day,

Pours forth the peaceful pomp of:her array ;

Around the symbol of redeeming love

She rears the trophies of her saíntsabove,

And seems to hear, in echoesfrom the sky,

Responsive preans for hervictory,

In brief Iberia has .one only care,

Triumph l whíéh allof Spanish racemust share, ,:

Nor trace of sadness more r~~ain ,behind, ". . , ..

With Moslem griefs, all scatter'd with the wi~d.

'\Vhat band is this advancing from the west,

With turban'd helm, and beard, and flowing vest?
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N o heralds of th~ general joy.are .these·;

Their clouded )OOKS show heartsbut.ill at case.
An~ who arethey..whose features; never fair; .

A darkershadehaveborrow'd frorridespair?

An enipire's .wrcckl-c-the sole survivíng .brave !

N ow left to moúrn what.valour could not save ;

Whom, even now, thepastinay render proud,

Not always underfíckle Fortuné's cloud; : .

And, as the light of .memory bre áks the while

Athwart the gloom~theMoormay sterrily smile-«

Smile! as the clamoursof the Christian crew .

His parting steps from these proud scenes pursue.

And he, their.lord.Tin whose.majestic mien; :

Shornof his state, the monarch stillis seen)- .

Boabdil! dearly.hashe made them pay .

The wresting of those linealrighte .away.

And long he .battled with fhe hosllle star,*.
Whose scope foredoómld his emEire f fóm afar ; .:

Nor hojie, nor aim,unthwarted by thát doom~ " ,

Chill'(I in the bud, nr blasted in the bloom. ;

. In every chance. rits witheríngspell.reveal'd ; . .

Through broils at home-e-disasters .irithe fielde-e.

Did H El Zogoybi;" heritor óf wo~; '•... :' ' ' ,." .

Confírm the .presagethat had Í1a~'d him.so. ..

And now his course of destin'dsorrow sped....:.... :, .. .

His sway departed-s-itsdefenders dead~ .:.:~. ;' .

(Save those who've cl úng through .every.storm -tillnow,

These few .lastleaves upori :his Wintry bough,) "

He seeks the .asylum purchased'by his sword, .

.Which Spain'srespect-c-perhaps her fears afford, :

' . '.. . . . ....
$ The alltrologers, 'who were appointed to take his horoscope, predicted the ealamities o~ his reign, whence he

was lItyled "El Zogoybi," or the Uní~cky. .- . .. . :. .". . .

• 0 ,, 0.

: .J.. e: .. .. .~ .-".:' , ". '
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'Twas sunset-as they reaeh'd the 8ierra's crown,

Whence oft the goatherd linger'dto look down"':'- .

Wh~re, far in pomp of Arabesques displayed,

, Gleam'd the Alhambra, midst embow'ring shade.

There he, tho' harbour'd, with the mountainhind,

May turn and gaze on all he leaves behind,

The ancestral halla, that still from age to age

Rose with the pride of thc Abeucerrage-«

Whence, of their warriors and their kings, the last,

He with the glory of his house hath pass'd.

See wherc they rise! and peerless as before,

(Though Muezzin chant and Crescent beam no more)

In Eastern grandeur crown the Vega's plain,

With -dome and minaret, spire and gilded fane 1

And who with secret transport would not gIow,

To see the banquet Nature spreads below;

Where her best gifts luxuriously: combine,

Olivo and orange, iP.0megranate and vine ?

What living tliing would tempt its fate to roam

From this, in hope to findas bIest ahorne?

Ev'n senseless things seem happy with their lot,

Cast in thc splendour of this heavenly spot.

When, in the morning of their faith and zeal,

With hands 'that grasp'd the Koran and the 5teeI

The desert sent its fiery children forth .

To win a Paradise in heaven or earth;

They here beheId the seat for which they sigh'd,

And fix'd their tents along the Xenil's tide:

Here, when the tur~an'd conqueror sought repose

Among its groves, the mosque,and harem rose.

And now, (the dream of blissfuI centuries o'er.)

They quit the garden for the wild once more.

And still, the Xenil's crystal windings lave

..The trees that fan them-warbling as they wave ;-
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And ;Ull, the sunseems eager to invcst

Each tbing with glory, pausing in the west ;

And lingers o'er the scene his beams adorn,

For he shall view no spot like this-till morn !

And can the Moor for cver say farewell,

With soul unsoftened; as hc breaks thc spcll

That binds all thinga that live, or breathe, or move,

In the cnchantment of its zone of 100'c?

Ah! more than stranger's passing sympathy

With scenes like these arrest his gleaming eye,

And long-remember'd haunts assert their claim

On lips that murmur each familiar Dame,

As, one by ono, he turns to hall and grot,

Terrace, and fount, and cvery charrncd spot,

Mark'd by the boy's caprice-the lover's bliss,

Sharing the secret of his earliest liiss;

Or where bis manhood, at the trumpet's sound,

Burst from the barriera o'er the listed 'ground j

Or haply wherc (Oh, fate of earthly things !)

'Vave the last trophies of a line of kings !

Can he behold the objccts which creatc

Visions like these, and n?t feel desolatc?

His looks, his Iimbs all lock'd in marble, secm

Absorb'd in memory's protractcd drcam;

A tbousand thoughts inflict a thousand stings,

His cheeks are delug'd from a thousand springs

Voice he has none-but to articúlate,

In falt'ring accents, HGod! Oh, God is grcat !U

Ye who bave quail'd to him, Christian cavaliers !

Come hither, and avenge your former fears !

, All ye, wbosc shattcr'd shicld and cloven crest,

The fame which crOWDS yon Paynim chief attest ;



Behold him now in liis own sorrowsdrown'd;

Beneath whose lance your boldestbit the ground !

See there l whatpassions with conflictingsway "

Rend his proud héart-i-thentum inruth 'away!

Aw'd by the wild suprcmacy of grief,

That scorns alike concealment '0 1' relief; . .. "

His followersgather'dsilent; and aloof . .. 

Yet.few against .the bitter momentproof .:

When there, upon- the barren.mountain's stance, '. .. '

Their eyes encounter'd .in theír low'ring glancc .

The smiling features of their .native Iand, .

By God delíver'd to:the .etranger'a hand!

While every eye, upon :its .beauty cast, ·

Forgot its fierceness; ·as it gazed íts lasto

Yet one there was, whoÍri that indignity- . , .

A king in tcars l it fíll'd .with scornto·.see, ' .

Ayx~, his mother, of uneonquer'd soul :.~! .

From her darR eye no tear of softness stole,

T' upbraid the fate, '~y .which aqueen was griven;

An exil'd wand'rei'neath the cope.of'Heaven:

Through all the pangs that .searchthe heart 01' brain,.

Feel as she might-e-she. only look~d disdain. ;'. . . , .

Shc stood amidst the harem's .shrinking flowers-c- .

The unveil'd mysteries otits broken bowers-s- ".' :'.."

Boabdil's brides.iwho shar'd his fortune's .beam, "

Now with .itswreek abandon'd.to the.stream. " ,:.;. '

They gaze and tremble, asa troop'-ofsheep::. :: ..:: :: .sÓ:

Gaze on .thetrack t~ro',vliich;they are tosweep. .i-«. :. ¡

Yet midst thattroop, with grief and.terror:wild,

Serenely stood stem Ali·Atar's child; ; ' : : , ~ .'>.:,Y . ..

. . . .

01', if thematron'sbr ów.betray'd ácare,". ':. .. . ,'i , - ,. ;:, ~ ' ,

'Twas but for him whosham'd hismanhood there,
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And now s~e drawsthe 'afflicted monarch near,

Her scomful lip íncliriing.tri bis ear;: - " .

And steep'din gall, .th é wórds her whispers speak,

_The med'cine ofstróng mindsúntothe weak. r ':.-

" Oh, well!:W shesaid, "oy woman's tears deplor'd

A realm, the soldier keptnot withhis sword .! '.'<-: .
He heard-s-yet Sl100k not off: his sorrow's lóad~ .

Sunk 'neath their ·weight~~.e· heeded not 'the goad..:,;,. '
Amidst a flood of unregarded brine. . :-.' .

He only sigh'd~" .What wóese'er equall'dmine?" ,
.... . :, ' -. ' . . , " "' , '

Perchance he never hadsurviv'd thathour•

Whichleft him naked of demesne and .power-i- , .

Alive... perchance, he .never .wouldhave.cross'd :

What seem'dthe threshold ofthe land he'd lost;

·,B ut at that instant kindling flashes broke .

From high Alhambra's towers, and wreaths of smoke,

· With the ligli:t ord'nance ~olling. in their cloud,

A moment wrapt tnemin their dusky sliroua :

· Ana. whcn .that veil had drifted with the wind, .

Sto Jago's banner proudly w~ved 'behind.

He saw it, and his spirit atthe sight

Had s~read' its wing for its eternal flight;

But all the feelings oí thewarrior then

Ebb'd fierccly intheir wonted course again;

And that,whicll rous'd to frenzy, also carne

In tim~ly rescue of his sinking frame. ·

· His swarthy visage burnt with shame and ire

From his sunk eye-balls shook indignant fire;

And then, as if, in flying from the place, .

He sought oblivion of that hour's disgrace,

He dash'd the rowels in his courser's fiank

Wheel'd fiercely to ·each quickly-musteringrank-e--
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Rose on his stirrups-e-waved bis mailed hand

Where are they now ?....:..Boabdil ·and his band !

Yearsupon years havo gather'd since they then

Swept like an eddy into yonder glen;

Yet the devourer-s-tneath whose deep indent

Is half consum'd 'yon gorgeou~ monument

Of Moorish state-now mould'ring a11 away":'

Cloth'd in the verdant livery of decay- ., ~

Time spares the Ieg énd Of: this Ionely spot,

By none the meanest of .Spain's sons forgot.

The peasant's finger stillwill m.ar}{ yeu where

Boabdil breath'd iha sigh of .his despair-s- ...,

His quick eyessparkling witñ hiscountry's 'pride, ,

He'll tellyou:"it washere the Moor Iastsigh'd.

'..
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TIe Matador stands cool and collected, his eye .flxed on the b9-I1,

-straining to'. anticípate bis movement-i-the Ieft . leg -advanced so

. .as to place the .body. on the centreof gravity-. theright .Is thrown

.back to give force to themeditated blów-' the leftemi has just

dropped the .red: flag whích excites .the wíld monster'a.rage-'-. . the

right arm is poised with unerring certitude, so 'that the advaneing

sword shaIl touch the neck, and enter between the cartíl áges lit the
. . ,
momentthat the .bull exerts his .tremendous force fa fling lnt~· the air

.wh atever object resists hím, ' - r • . ' :: ~: ' ~ .

---- ,T HI S sketch is perfection *. .1t is impossible to give a more powerful

___o -t~presentation-.of the most interesting.moment of the bull-fight.· The

Bull is supposedto berushíng on tlie apparently.devoted Matador

.his eyes gloWing likeliving coals-- his ñostríls ~reathing· fi:Fe, . and

-,the Ioudbellow which he gives in 'hi~ furx harrowing up the feelings

.of" the excited spectators, : ' ': ::'..


