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to seour the neighbouring hills and pIains; when in a 
lone rnountain pass looking towards the vega and the 
snowy sierra, they suddenIy carne upon a Moorish 
knight magnificentIy arrned and mounted,-so sud
denIy, that he had as little time for defence as fol' 
flight. EvidentIy belonging to some .family óf rank, 
the young cavalier was conducted into the presence 
of the brave and . vigilant N arvaez, who inquired on 
what expedition- he was bonnd'? The noble youth 
replied, in a voice broken by sighs, that he was the 
son of the alcayde of Ronda; but, as he spoke, the 
tears sprung into his eyes, and he could not proceed. 

" You astonish me," said the brave governor; "the 
~~-s~on of a valiant arid distingtlished chief,-for 1 kno,v 
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your father well,-and you shed tears like a woman ! 
You list be ftware t at what has happened is rone Qf ::;eneralife 
the commonoccurrences oí ar." 

"1 lament not the 10ss of liberty," exclaimed the 
youn man ; "but a misfortune a thousand times 
more grievous to bear." In more gentle tone,the 
govemor entreated him to explain the cause of his 
amiction. "From my earliest years," rep1ied the 
Moor; "1 have been tenderly attached to the daughter 
of an alcayde residing near this spot. Sensible at 
last of my long, devoted affection, she retums my 
passion, and on this very evening she was to have 
become my wife. Ah, she is no\V Iooking for my 
arrival, and 1 am a prisoner here! You may ima
gine my feelings, for she wiII be distracted with fears 
for my safety; 1 cannot bear to think of her grief. 
It is for her 1 weep." 
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" You are a loyal lover, and I trow not the less brave 
a knight," replied Narvaez, touched with pity. " If 
you give me your word to retum, you shaIl pl'oceed 
on your way, and fulfil your engagement with her." 
The young chief was all gratitude, and ere the dawn 
he reached the castle of his betrotbed bride. On 
preparing to take bis lea ve, perceiving bis emotion, 
she was soon informed of what had happened on his 
way, and addressing her young consort witb a noble 
frallknesB ; 

" 1 knew you loved me before, but this is indeed a 
fresh proof of yom affection! And from tenderness 
to me, you were about to become a solitary prisoner: 
but now 1 am your wife, do you believe 1 wiU be less 
generoua than yourself'? In captivity, as free, 1 will 
equaIly partake your fortunes. Bere are preoious 'Generalife 
jewels in this casket; either they wiU suffice to pay 
our ransom, or to support us in our prison hours." 

Taking their departure from the castle, tbey arrived 
on the same evening at the town of Antequerra, where 
they were received by the govemor with every mark 
of honour. Commending the young chief .and the 
devoted afFection of his young bride, he not only gave 
tbem their liberty, but sent them with a strong escort, 
and enricbed with presents, to rejoin their father 
and friends at Ronda. The report of this adven
ture spread througb tbe kingdom of Granada, and 
became the theme of many a romantic baIlad; wbile 
N arvaez, in hearing himself extolled by the voice of 
bis enemies, must have experienced one of tbe purest 
of human pleasures. 
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The siege proceeded slowly; the roost heroic efforts 
were made to obtain possession of the bridge; des
perate sorties, directed simultaneously against tbe 
works, compelled Ferdinand to throw up intrench
ments for five separate camps to proteet his arroyo 
Bebind tbese were erected batteries of beavy artillery, 
tremendous bombs and mortars loaded with all the 
combustibles calcuIated to seatter destruction, and 
pouring forth voIumes of flameo Like a mighty 
watchfire, tbe bIazing fortress was seen far ando wide, 
one red towering pillar rising out of tbe pinnacle of 
the rocks. Horror and despair seized upon all bearts; 
\Vomen, chiIdren, and aged roen made the air ring 
with their shrieks, while preparations for an assault, 
announced from tbe Iofty atalaya, gave redoubled 
borro to the scene. AH ho e vanisbed, ana, Ronda Generalife 
feH,-bewailed almost like Albama, and made the 
subject of many a meIanchoIy layo * N o longer the 

• Associated with the scenery of the Rio Verde, is the 
exquisite baIlad so admirably adapted by the Bishop of Dro~ 
more, applying to the famous Alonzo d' Aguilar and his brave 
companions in the vicinity of these lonely banks, ever brigbt 
and blooming, watcred by the &esh grecn-gemmed river:-

Gentle river, gentIc river, 
Lo, thy IItreams are stain'd with gore, 

Many a brave and noble roptail1 
FIO.lts aloDg thy willow'd shore. 

AH beside thy limpid watl.'rs, 
AH beshle thy sands SO bright, 

l\Ioorish chiefs and Christian warriors 
Join'd in fierce and mortal fight. 

Lords, and dukes, and Doble princcs 
On thy fatal banks Wl're slain : 

Fatal banks that ga\'c to slaughter 
AlI the Fdde aud tlower oC Sl'ain. 
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impregnable city of the rock, the ensigns of Arragon 
and Castile were seen floating from its towers and 
battlements. The Christian army next directed its 
efforts against the lesser towns and fortresses, which 
impeded its march towards the Moorish capital. 

The most terrible of a;U the campaigns which Moor 
or Christian had ever y~t witnesse.d,-soon the closing 
struggle was about to stamp its c.~aracter upon ages to 
come. But first, after such continued series of suc
cesses, Ferdinand gave an interval of repose to his 
veteran troops, prepar.i~g for his grand attempt of 
carrying the war into thé heartofthe capital itself. 

Breathing aIso fro~. their frantic feuds, which ex
hausted their best energies, the Moors saw the last of 

....... ---their exterior defences, the important towns of Moclin, 
p "... I 

There the hero, braV.e l\lonzo, UlTURA 
Full ot' wounds ana glory died: 

There the fearless Urdiales .. ' 

JUl1H\ DI JUtDJ\lUCU\ Fell a victim by his side!'" . 

Lo 1 where yonder Don Saavedra 
Through their squadrons slow retires; 

Proud Seville, his native city, ., . 
Proud Seville bis worth admires. 

Close behind a renegal10 
Loudly shouts with taunting ery, 

.. Yield thee, yield thee, Don Saavcdra, 
Dost thou t'rom the battle By? 

Well 1 know thee. haughty ChrIstian, 
Long 1 lIv'd beneath thy roof; 

Oft I'vc in the lists oC glory 
Seco thee win the ptize of proor. 

Well 1 know tby aged parents. 
\Vell thy blooming bride 1 know; 

Seven years 1 was thy captive. 
Seven years oC pain and woc. 

May our Prophet grant my wishcs. 
Haughty chicf, thou shalt be mine: 

Thou shalt drink Ihat cup ot' sorrow 
Which I drank, when 1 was thinc." 

Generalife 
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Velez, Malaga, and Loxa, on the eve of sharing the 
exterminating fate whieh had befallen their weaker 
neighbours. -Struck with terror, the elders of the 
couneil within the divan, and the emirs, the seheikhs, 
and faquirs in the presenee of the people denouneed 
the conflicts of the rival monarehs,-eonfliets rapidly 
plunging the empire into remedilessruin. Bitter im. 
precations feIl upon the head of Abu Abdallah froro 
the lips of all but bis immediate adherents; while the 
more respectable classes repaired in a body to El 
Zagal. Expressing their horror at witnessing these 
continued scenes of bloodshed, they besought him to 

_~_put a stop to the desolating strife, and to adopt some 
means of arresting the alarming progress of the foe . 

...... __ El Zagal declared, that he was only deterred froro 

C. n 2 I 1 Ilo 11 tU LI j Generalife 
Like a lion turns the warrlo,T, 

Back he sends an angry glare: 
Whizzlng carne the Moarish javelin, 

JUl1TR D[ RnUJ\lUCU\ Vainly whizzing through the airo 
Back the hero, full oCfury. · 

Sends a deep and mortal wounu; 
lnstant sunk the renegado, 

Mute and lifeless on the ground. 

With a thousand Moars surrounded. 
Brave Saavedra stands at bay ; 

'Vearled out, but never daunted, 
Cold at length the warrior layo 

Near him fighting, gt'eat Alonzo 
5tout resists the Paynim bands; 

From his slaughter'd steed dismounted 
Firm intrench'd bchind hJm stallUS. 

Furious press the hostile squadroll, 
Furious he repels their ragc; 

Loss of blood at length enfecbles. 
Who can war wirh thous.:mds wage? 

Where yon rack thc plain o'ershadows 
Close bcncath its foot rctir'd. 

'Fainting sUllk the blceding hero. 
And without a groan CX!ljr'u ! 

JLTURA 
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taking the field by the treachery of his nephew, who 
attacked bis authority tbe moment be left the capital. 
At the same time, marking the general wish to avenge 
the sufferings of their ravaged towns and bamlets, he 
assured them that be was ready to marsha} a formi
dable force, and hurl back tbeir fierce despoilers from 
the soil. 

Rejoiced at tbeir success, tbe deputation proclaimed 
the glad tidings through the city; while the brave old 
warrior, summoning the cbiefs who embraced his cause, 
proceeded to enter on a more decided lCampaign tban 
bad yet sbed lustre upon bis arms. As he rode at the 
head of his veteran squadrons, turning to Muza Ben 
Gazan, he deplored the weakness and bad faitb of the 
usurper, wbo bad become tbe servile tool of the 
Christian king; nor could H leave tbe capital without Generalife 
anticipating fresb disasters. "But it is tbe wiIl of 
Allab !" he continued, "and it is more becoming to 
die in opposing the common · enemy, tban to divide 
with Abu AbdaIlah a blood-stained throne." With 
these words, the royal warrior cast a last look on those 
gilded towers and massy battlements, the scene of his 
brief sway, and dashed through the gates of Elvira, 
eager once more to confront the foe. 

His suspicions were not unfounded; the moment 
the perfidious king felt himself freed from the presence 
of his rival, he gave full scope to his ambitious designs. 
Re resolved to strike a blow at the power of tbe Aben
cerrages in the person of their illustrious chief; and 
while be bumbled the adherents of El Zagal, to accom
plisb bis long-cherished design with regard to the be-
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trothed bride of Ibn Hammed. Here he could display 
that promptitude and decisio]l in which he appeared so 
deficient when engaged in a noble or patriotic cause; 
a traít w hich called forth that well-merited reproach of 
his heroic mother, when driven from a throne which 
he knew how to usurp, but not to defend. To one 

. capable of throwing off an paternal authority, so 
revered by the laws and \::ustoms of the Moors, and of 
bartering his country for individualliberty and power, 
the criminal indulgence of passion and the infliction 
of private wrong could cost few scruples of con- . 
science, nor did it pro ve a very difficult task. 

Hastily summoning an assemblage of his adherents, 
'---t ~e creatures of his will, with the few emirs and elders 

...... _--:·.;.:ho espoused bis cause, in grand divan, surrounded 
! by hired mercenarie and the dregs oí: the populace, 
a he dictated to them the edict which placed fhe life of 

the princely lover in his hands. He next proceeded 
JUnU\ D[ in olemn procession to open the triaI of the unhappy 

chief in the tower of the Gate of Judgment, where 
he was summoned to appear in the name of "our 
sovereign lord, Abu Abdallah, and his faithful people." 
The satellites of bis power ~ere despatched to secure 
the person of the prince, whom they expected to find 
disabled by bis wounds and no longer surrounded by 
bis valiant tri be, who united with his friend, Muza 
Ben Gazan, had burried to tbe fieId. :Sut tbey found 
the gates and avenues to his palace in possession of a 
chosen band of horsemen aH equipped for action;
their leader, having a bandoned the causeofthe faithless 
Abu Abdallab, and become the supporter ofEI Zagal. 

y Generalife 
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Few as they appeared, their unsheathed scymitars 
and every lance in rest, showed they were on the spur 
of sorne bold enterprise. As the party of the king 
paused at this unexpected sight, the sounds of a lute, 
strangely contrasting with that stern panoply of war, 
fell on the ear; and a voice of enchanting sweetness 
threw a charm over the soul of the lover, preparin'g to 
lead his gallant Httle band to rejoin their brethren in 
the field. He drew up for a moment as it feU, like 
the soft night dews upon the burning brow of the 
lonely traveller to sorne far shrine of his holy love, 
and gazed up to that leafy canopy above his head 

__ ~_with a last fond look; for he had just torn himself 
from the side of his beloved, eager to meet his 
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foe:-

The dove, to ease nn nching breast, 
Alhambra y Generalife 

In piteous murmura vents ber enres ; 
Like me she sorrows, for opprest 

Like me n load of grief she benrs. 

Her plnints are henrd in every wood, 
While 1 would fain coneeal my woes ; 

But vain'8 my wish-the heart-sprung flood 
The more 1 strive, the faster flows. 

Sure, gentle bird, my drooping heart 
Divides tbe pangs oí love with thine, 

And plaintive munnurings are thy part, 
And silent woe and tears are mine.· 

As with an eye of defiance he gave his barb the 
l'ein, a chaoush, advancing from the hostile band 
with the insignia of envoy on his arms, presented on 

111 Specimens of Arabian Poetry. 
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the point of a spear the summons of Abu Abdallah, 
while its captain called on him to surrender, and attend 
him into the presence of the court. Instead of return
ing a reply, the prinee, easting it baek in derision, 
commanded tIle guard to make way; and, uttering a 
loud shout, his followers rushed after him through his 
opponents, who quickly fled. 

The gaIlant Abeneerrages then hastened down the 
avenues leading to the vega; but being apprised by 
one of the fugitives of Ibn Hammed's escape, AbdaIlah 
hurried in pursuit with his savage mercenaries, having 
already secured the different passes into the plain. 
Brief, but terrible was the ensuing struggle; nor was 
it till the narrow streets round the bridge of the Darro 
were heaped with slain, and thrice the hil'ed Iegions of 
Abdallah had been beaten back, that the heroie chief 

was taken captive. 
Hurried into the Hall of Judgment to undergo the 

mockerJ¡ of a trial, where only the kadhis and ulemas 
in the king's interest presided, the insulted prince 
refused to admit the eompetence of a tribunal in 
which El Zagal, whom he alone acknowledged, held 
no voice. He scorned to answer a single inquiry of 
his ferocious judges. But on the proclamation of the 
presiding emir, the kadhi proeeeded to pronounce 
judgment of death "on the chief, who had faiIed to 
restore the standard of the Prophet to its saered 
shrine." At the same time, in aecordance with the 
old Mohammedan law, the eondemned would be per
mitted to apply to tIle "fountain of graee and merey 
on earth, our lord and sovereign, Abu Abdallah." 

, Generalife 
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" Oh Abeneerrage!" exclaimed the heartless king, 
advancing from the midst of his African guards, 
"behold the warrant of thy doom. Thou art justly 
condemned; yet dath our saered law, wielding its 
judgment-sword with a restraining graee, urge thee to 
seek the royal merey. Speak! wilt thou renew the 
allegianee thou hast broken '? wilt thou renounee 
Abdallah El Zagal'? wilt thou yield the old ehief's 
daughter, and live honoured by a11 his court,-the 
pride and bulwark of Abdallah's throne?" 

" N ever! lead me to death! and tyrant," he eon4 

tinued in a voiee of thunder, whieh made every hearer 
stad, "tremble! thau ingrate and unjust; for 1 warn 
thee that the · wrath of Allah is gathering round thee, 
-will encompass aU thy paths, and hurl thee from 
thy usurped and blood stained emi ence.' , Generalife 

"It is well ! " ejoined the king, with fury in his 
looks, "ingrate and traitor as thon art ! " and turning 
towards his guards, "Convey him to the lowest dun4 

geons of our Seven Vaults; and there let him ehew 
the bitter herb of bis own culling, till his honr of 
doom ! We must have recourse to softer materials 
upon which to build our towering hopes." 

"Out with thy dagger, and finish thy dark plot!" 
cxclaimed the noble ehief; "that is the only merey 
1 deign to ask at thy hands," and he bared bis bosom, 
yet freshly gored with honoura ble wounds. Abu 
Abdallah started back with paIe and conscience
troubled look, while munnurs from the spectators and 
the ominous silence of his troops made the oppressor 
tremble for the permanence of his power. 
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"Lead him away! " he whispered to their captain; 
and with confusion and dismay stamped upon his fea· 
tures even in that hour of triumph, the king turned 
towards the emirs and elders, the kadhis yet seated in 
their robes, and directing them to dismiss the court, 
retired in the midst of his African guard to his royal 
strong-hold ofthe Albaycin. With returning calmness 
carne his deep-seated hatred of the nobler tribes, by 
whose patriotic eft'orts he had been foiled in possessing 
himself of unlimited sway. Still more ~ager to gratify 
a passion even more absorbing than bis vain ambition, 
he forgot aU the nobler resolves which he had made, 
and prepared to take advantage of the power which 
fortune had thrown into his hands. But, as he ap-

....... _--"-proaehed the spot where he intended to hold parley 
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with tha unhappy one, a pang of remorse 8hot through 
his frame ;-distant notes of musie floated on his ear, V Generalife 
-strains such as he fe t coula be breathed from one 
voice alone; but the feeling was soon stifled, like aU 
tliose nob er thoughts and energies which, unhappily 
for his country, were obedient only to bis caprice. 

With the fatal mandate in his hand, he now entered 
the palace-gardens of the Generalife, and having an
nounced his arrival, was condueted by the chicf slave 
into the presence of her he sought. Scenes of unmiti
gated wretchedness, of exulting treachery and wrong, 
can never be described without a feeling of indignation 
and of poignant pain. . To convey the feeblest impres
sion ofthe terrors wbich shook the bosoro of one cling
ing to the existenee of the beloved being, whose image 
mingled with aU that was dear and saered to her, \VouId 
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almost require to witness or to feel that nameless woe, 
-a woe it is beyond imagination to pourtray. When 
she beheld the heartless Abdallah with the signal of 
her lover's doom, and a look of exultation which made 
her feel as if a serpent were coiling round her beart, 
she knew that their fate was decided. The icy ehill of 
despair seized on every faculty, on every feeling,
crushing at a blow the whole energy of her spirit, 
leaving her spell-bound under that enchantment of 
fear which draws the fluttering bird within the infee
tious folds of its dreaded enemy. Her eye, rivetted 
with frenzied appeal upon that ofthe dark-souIed king, 
seerned to ask whether the last dread aet had not even 
now been perpetrated'? Long sUent and absorbed in 
thIS dread communion of thoughts,-" Lives he'?" at 

lengt faintly articulated the trembling girl, in a tone eneralife 
which felllike thht of the aecusing spirit on the ear 01 
Abu Abdalla'li ; ana he too almost tremOled, averting 

JUl1H\ DI J\nn his lm)ks from that strange, appalling gaze, like the 
eye of Heaven, searching the inmost recesses of his 
eonscience. And such indeed is the might of inno
cenee, given to awe the guilty, and blanch the boldest 
tyrant's cheek with dread! 

"Ibn Hammed lives, lady," was the faItering reply, 
as he sought to recover his eomposure and re-asserthis 
daring design: "he lives but in thy smiles, so long 
as they shine on thy servant and thy sIave," Relieved 
from the dire suspicions of his death, Zelinda almost 
breathed forth her gratitude at the feet of Abdallah, 
for the boon of alife which the high-souled Aben
cerrage had spurned. 
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Marking the power which this sudden excitement of 
her fears had given him, tbe king, enchanted at her 
disordered, yet alllovely charms, lost tbe last touch of 
pity, honour, and justice, in one deep, absorbing pas. 
sion. Ere she could reeall her presence of mind, or 
seek refuge even in the resolution of despair, he eagerIy 
improved the advantage he had obtained, allowing no 
pause of anguish till he shouId terrify her into becoroing 
his bride. 

GentIy raising her from the ground, and seating 
himself beside her, " He lives, fairest of women," he 
continued, "but his fast approaching dooro has been 
decided by his country. Still his life is in thy hands, 
bright beauty of all eyes; and he ahan yet drink joy 
and ecstacy from thy smiles, for thou shalt see him 
honoured and favoured aboye a11 of Abdallah' s court, 

.... --if thou wilt consent to filI a sultana's tbrone. But a 
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word from thy lips will consign him to the ahades of 
death; for if the beauteous princess of a11 my tlioughts 
shan reject my proffers to share with me Granada's 
tlirone, to sway her subject realma and cities bright-
Ibn Hammed dies. Nay, within the hour he dies the 
death of a public ofrender beneath the stroke of our 
headsman's steel! Speak, wilt thou be mine?" 

"Never! away! kill me; kilI us both a thousand 
and a thousand times!" shrieked the unhappy girl; at 
the same time conjuring him to have merey, and 
tbrowing herself at his feet, and even clinging round 
his knees as he pretended to departo 

" Yield, then, to thy destiny,-to what is written for 
thee; or 1 vow by Allah you shaIl behold him die!" 

L 

y Generalife 
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"Oh God! then he must die!" she exclaimed. 
"Would 1 had the soul of Hammed, or Heaven's 
lightning to strike thee dead! Ah! go not yet-only 
give me tim~" 

" N ot a moment!" insisted the' relentless monarch, 
as he drew her towards a balcony which looked upon 
one of the courts of the Tower of the Seven Vaults. 
" See where the sword of judgment hangs suspended 
by THY hand over the head of yon noble chief; and 
thou shalt see it fall !" It was no vision, no hideous 
dream from which ahe could awake; but one awful 
sense of waking horrors which rushed upon the sonl 
of his unhappy victim. And it was enough to freeze 
the life-blood in her veins; it was her noble lover in 
the grasp of his merciless enemies,-the gleaming sey-
mitar brandished within a hair of that dear and saered neralife 
head. Then, for the first time, he yielded to the terrors 
of her sonl; speeehless, breatliless, as if dreading that 

JUNH\ DI Rn lhe next moment might come too late, she placed her 
hand within that of Abu Abdallah, her eyes stíll bent 
on that appalling sight with a fascination of horror too 
intense for outward sign or expression. From this one 
pervading feeling he gave her no respite, till, like 
Niobe, "all tears," she resigned herself, a statue ofliving 
woe, into the arms of him from whom, like that sensitive 
flower which folds its leaves froro the touch, she would 
have shrunk even had her heart not been filled with a 
love which threw its radiance round her youthfnl years. 
But it íled! extinguished in the gathering shadows of 
a night of woes, which must for ever shroud all of 
good, and bright, and noble froID her view; render 
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the purest passion itself a crime; and condemn her to 
live a wretched martyr, to spare the life of one ofwhom 
she must no longer even dream. 

And the next hour beheld her the bride of Abdallah, 
the sultana of Granada,-hailed by the deafening accla~ 
mations of the people. Borne, half unconscious, in all 
tbe sumptuous array and stately magnificence of those 
royal nuptials along the vaulted aisles, rich spreading 
marble pavements, and decorated walls of the grand 
mosque, how sad and strangely feU those joyous 
plaudits of the fickle populace upon her ear. 

The event of the king's marriage, followed by lavish 
distribution of alms and largesses, the public festivals, 
tbe projected tournaments and tilts at reeds, had a re~ 

--~~markable influence on his fortunes, and in consolidating 
his tbrone. During a national crisis, in tbe midst of 

...... ---an xterminating camp'aign, tbe Moors were as eagerly Generalife 
engaged in tbeir favourite exhibitions, theÍI games and 
bull-fights, as if hey were celebrating a victory,-offer-
iüg anolher trait in the character of a people, whose 
whole history and exploits resemble rather the dreams 
of some fairy tale tban the so berer hues of historical 
trutb. Thus tbe least justifiable, perhaps, of their 
monarch' s actions had a more beneficial effect on the 
mind of the people than the redeeming features of his 
character, and the few really patriotic efforts he made 
to save his country. And from the moment his royal 
nephew had given a new sultana, the daughter of the 
famed Ali Atar, to the throne of Granada, his warlike 
uncle had an infinitely worse chance of sharing with 

-him its sovereignty than before. 
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Raving ingratiated bimself with bis people while 
he gratified a passion which had long absorbed bis 
whole heart and made him forget the dictates ofhonour, 
Abu Abdallah now panted to crown his ambition by 
sorne warlike exploit. Fortune too, which bad hitherto 
shone on the banners of his rival, deserted him in 
the very flush of victory, and destroyed that illusion 
which had made him the idol of tbe fickle Moors. 
Re bad experienced no check in bis victorious career 
since his surprise of tbe unfortunate knights of Cala:
trava; and leaming tbat Ferdinand bad left Cordova 
and encamped at Alcala la ;Real,· threatening the town 
oí Moclin, he sallied forth, as we bave seen, to give 
him battle. The Castilian monarch, confident in his 
resources, was followed, at no great distance, by his 

• Leaving the mountain·fort of ¡.Juque ;0 the right~the 
tourist first entera upon that high cbain of bilIs which forms 
tbe great frontier of Granada, and wbich i5, indeed, an exten
sion ofi tlíat grand range of natural bulwarks known as tbe 
famed Alpuxarras. Intersected by streams which, at sorne 
periods of the year, are mucb swollen by tbe rain s, the artist, 
in obtaining the view bere given, had to encoun~er considerable 
risk and difficulty, tbe more so from tbe total want of bridgcs 
in any parto Still be must bave felt tbat tbe 'wild grandeur 
oi" tbe scenery by which be was surrounded, tbebigblyromantic 
situation of tbe villages and .. towns, with tbeir oId Moorish 
casUes, together with tbe historieal aS3ociations connected 
witb them, amp(y compensated him for bis exertions, even 
at a season wbolly uncongenial in a more northern latitul1e~ 
Among these oId casUes, not tbe least striking and attrac
tive is Alcala la Real. Tbe tourist's approach to it, when the 
setting sun rests upon its jutting angles, and tinges · with 
golden light its ruined battlements, is still more strildng and 
impressive from the relles of !toman grandeur whieh He 
scatterell around. The only approacb to the oId Roman road, 

eneralife 
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heroic consort, attended by the princes and the grand 
cardinal of Spain as far as the castle of Vaena, the same 
which had beheld Abu AbdalIah a captive, belonging' 
to the noble Count of Cabra. Moclin, the shield of 
Granada, was a prize worth contending for, and two 
armies were detached by different routea to make a 
simultaneous attack. One was led by Diego di Cor
dova and Alonzo di Montemayor, the other by the 
zealous Bishop of J aen and the Master of Calatrava; 
while the king followed with the main force. Thread
ing the mountain defiles, the count next day halted 
under sorne cliffs overhanging the bed of an ancíent 
torrent, and calculated the hour when he was to reach 
his destination. Informed by one of his seouts that 
E Zagal had sallied from his capital, he scarcely 

líes up a steep declivity, rendered more dangerous from the 
neglect to preserve this portion orit in the. least state ofreprur. y Generalife 

l'he time given by the ~rtist to bis vie of this inteesting 
monument is sunrise, ofwhich it is difficult to convey an ade-

uate i pliession. Tlle town itself, with its ragged population, 
the wretched condition of' its posada in which the artist sbel
tered hiroself, boasts nothing whicb can arrest tbe tourist's 
attention. He might say, indeed, with the artist, like the gentle
man in Tite Mozmtaineers, on rising in the morning," 1 am the 
best rlea-bitten bully in all Andalusia!" but as he was to reach 
Granada that night, it fulIy made amends for any little incon. 
veniences he had been put to on his route froro Cordova. 
During tbe la8t wars of Granada, Alcala, one of those towns 
" like the living rock froro whieh they grew," was eomroanded 
by the brave Count de Zendilla, whose signal successes in the 
border warfare greatIy assisted Ferdinand cluring tbese memo
rablecampaigns. His genius for arobuscades, and bis various 
exploits against the Moors, llave aH the character of wild ro
mance. He was the only one who could baffle Redovan and 
El Zagal. 
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allowed himself time to breathe; bearing down upon 
the city, eager to anticipate his coadjutors in obtaining 
once more a royal booty. 

At night-fall, as he was winding through one of those 
tremendous ravines worn by the autumnal torrents, 
and walled in by high overhanging roeks, tbe startling 
war-cry of "El Zagal! El Zagal!" burst upon tbe 
astounded ear. It was deep night; they were in the 
gorge of a bollow glen, and tbe moon suddenIy rising 
upon their bumished arms, reveaIed tbem to the enemy's 
view. Struek down by a storro of missiles, one by 
one the Castilian horsemen perisbed. Every jutting 
cliff and crag seemed alive with the turbaned foe. 
Little availed the heroie efforls of the ehief, wbo be
held his young brother, Gonzalo, struck dead by bis 
side. Ris horse sho! under bim, his arm disabled, Generalife 
the slaughter continued till it exeeeded the worst of 
those fearful massacres among tbe mountains. As the 
attack grew fiercer and closer, the count, extricating 
himself from his steed and mounting that of his fallen 
brother, gave the war-ery of " Sto Jago !" Wheeling 
round his broken and shattered columns, be fought 
his way through that dark and fatal pass, beset on every 
side as he was by bis inexorable foe. Sorne sought 
refuge among rocks and ravines, only to perish by a 
more lingering death; others rushed up the eliffs to 
die upon their assailants, and only a small remnant 
were reseued by the timely appearance of the militant 
bishop; wbile tbe terrible El Zagal returned with his 
blood y trophies to meditate fresh incursions from the 
warlike towers oí Moclin. 



GRANADA. 151 

During trus tragic scene, Queen lsabe11a is said to 
have eontinued with the aged cardinal-the chief 
director of the Spanish councils-at the castle of 
Vaena. They were looking from its turrets along the 
mountain-paths in the direction of the disputed for
tress, expecting to behold sorne signal of victory 
displayed on the adjacent heights. 

At length, one of the adalids, followed by a solitary 
corredor, and, at still wider intervals, by eavaliers at 
full speed, fugitives and wounded, spread tidings of 
the disaster far and near. With loud cries and lamen
tations, bereaved mothers, wives, and children hurried 
towards the castle from every hilI and hamlet round; 
for on that mom the choicest of their youth and 
border-warriors had gone forth under their cbieftain's 

banner in aid of their religion and their king. The Jeneralife 
heart of Isabella bled at the sight; for' sbe had beheld 
them in a11 the glow and vigour of existence rush 

JUl1H\ Dr 1\ doWl to meet the Moorish foe. It was now the saintIy 
wisdom and eloquence of the good cardinal were 
exerted to soothe the mind of his royal mÍstress; and 
he dwelt on tbe rapid progress of their arms, and how 
many . subjugated cities of the Moors gave earnest oí 
yet greater conquests to come. 

But on tidings that Alhama was threatened, the 
venerable prelate offered to 1ay aside his erosier for a 
season, and advance at the head of sorne three thou
sand chosen retainers to its relief. Sueh evidence oí 
vigour on the part of the holy ehurch, at an age too 
" when the crutch is held in more esteem than the 
sword," was highIy consolatory to the pious Isabella, 
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and convinced her abe had no grounds for despair. 
Meantirne, Ferdinand bad passed the frontier within 
three leagues of MocHn. It was then he first learned 
the extent of the disaster; but like bis magnanimous 
consort, he ratber excused than reprobated tbe conduct 
of the count. While engaged in council, advices carne 
from Isa bella which detennined the king to adopt the 
policy of a retreat, and content himself with making 
an attack upon sorne les s important strong-holds of 
the Moors. There were two castles situated upon the 

-frontiers about four leagues from J aen, suuounded by 
mountains, in the gorge of the valley of tbe Rio Fria. 
They were connected by a bridge thrown across the 
river from rock to roek; and, while they commanded 
the pass, they held dominion over the road, so as to 

, become the terror OL the w¡hol~ of the goo~ bi hop's Generalife a territory, levying: continual cOD.tributions on all its 
valuable products. To tbis feeling an patriotic 

Junu\ nI a:ppeaI He was no way insensible, and like so many of 
his turbulent age, became a true church militant, 
girding on the sword of the flesh in defence of his 
territorial eomforls. 

But the vigilant El Zagal, who had so ofien dashed 
the hopes of the boldest of Spain's veterana, came 
flushed with vietory, eager to gather another harvest 
of death. The van of his army under the heroie 
Redovan, who had deluged the passes of Malaga 
with blood, burst like a thunder-c1oud upon tbe main 
body of the Castilians, penetrating even their camp, 
and putting all to the rout. - Moclin was free; but he 
pursued his victorious career to Velez Malaga, now 
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strongly invested by the foe. Canied away by his 
resistless ardour, he attacked the Spaníards in their 
intrenchments, without waiting the anival of the main 
body under El Zagal. In the first desperate onset he 
carried aIl before him, till the Castilians, pereeiving 
the smallness of his force, with a strong reinforcement, 
rallied and turned the ti de of battle against him. The 
Moors in turn were completely routed, and such was 
the consternation, that it spread to the ranks of El 
Zagal, who carne up at the critical momento Spite 
of his efi'orts to retrieve the da y, his army, seized with 
the like panie, joined the fugitives, and only helped to 
swell the triumph of the enemy. 

But a few hours before, tbe Moors flushed with 
victory scoured the plains in all directions; now a 

...... _-_feeble and seattered few, it was with dífficu1ty they 
.. succeeded under the too brl!-ve Redovan in throwing 
a themselves into N' e ez Malaga. El Zagal Hastened to 

se k re uge in Granada, but tidings ofhis defeat having 
JUnU\ DI 1\ pro(lueed a sudden change in the feelings of the people, 

he found the gates closed against him. Knocking 
furiously with the hilt of his scymitar at the portals, 
he was answered only with threats and maledictions. 
The wallS swarmed with the fierce mercenaries of Abu 
Abdallah, and yielding to the torrent, with strange 
indignant feelings, a king and a conqueror till this 
evil day, he departed with bis fallen fame from the 
capital which had welcomed him to its throne with 
thunders of applause. 

While brooding over his wrongs, his more fortunate 
rival, now undisputed master of Granada, was com-

y Generalife 
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pelled to take up arma to defend himself against his 
imperial ally, who aeemed no way inclined to pause in 
his career of conqueat. Vainly did he endeavour to 
convince Ferdinand that he was making war on a 
friend, devastating his plains and capturing his cities 
in violation of the treaty they had entered into. The 
Christian monarch was deaf to his remonstrances, 
declaring that the cities in question were disaffected, 
and in favour of El Zagal, whom by the tenour of their 
compact he was bound to attack; that as a vassal to 
the crowns of Arragon and Castile, he called upon him 
to appear with his retamera in the field. Roused to 
action by this galling and insulting reply, and the 

...... ___ formidable preparations making at Cordova for another 
campaign, Abu Abdallah 8wore to decide the question 

of empire once..more in the open plain. I ' Generalife 
Happy in possession ofthe object which lay nearest 

to bis heart, whatever he possessed of noble and 
JUnU\ D[ amiable in his character DOW came into fuller display. 

As he rode at the head of his warlike tribes through 
the vast and fertile vega, he gazed back with pride on 
that splendid city with its golden palaces, over which 
he held unresisted sway. While he paused for a 
moment, there suddenly appeared ·on tbe edge of one 
of the heights above the Darro, near the spot where he 
reined his fiery barb, a gigantic form, wild and terrible 
in its looks, as if springing from out the dark, shaggy 
steep; and waving its arm with an au of command, it 
addressed itself in a harsh, hollow voice to the ear of 
the startled king. There was something hardly human 
in the ominous voice and wild gestures of that dark 
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being, on whom eare and fasting might well have con
ferred that superhuman faeulty ascribed to the anchorite 
of the desart by the more credulous and fanatical among 
the Moors. "W as it the evil prophet who had so long 
predicted the fearful days to come?" was the inquiry. 
N o; it was one mightier than he; of an order oí 
saints more venerated, * who by long fixed contempla
tion and excessive maceration learned to penetrate the 
veil of time, and communed with the migbty prophets 
on the mysteries of etemity and the final destiny of 
mano Yet there was much in the grandeur of bis aÍr 
and looks, expressive less of religious awe tban tbe . 
hjgb-bearing of a prince. In a deep sepulchral voice, 
:with frenzied eye and waving arms, " Listen, oh King 

...oIIIIi---:i\bu :Abdallah," he eried, "to the words of a worshipper 
o :Allali, the A venger! the searcher of secrets not come 

J 
, to ligbt, a santon of the f'leat Prophet, a dweller~ of the a holy mountain. am an echo of the (lead; of the lost, 

JUnU\ DI J\ forgotten language of the mighty of old time; the 
wlsdom of the hallowed; the enshrined saints, that 
speak to thee from the ground. Listen, and tremble! 
for hast tbon not broken the law8 of tbe faithful and 
the resigned '? cloaked tby soul in tbe darkness of the 
seeret sinner'l made spoil of the innocent'l revelled in 
forbidden joys, till the dark spirit of Eblis and his 
angel s bath beeome as the light of thy eyes'l Hast 
thou not requited with the soul's bitterest torments the 
services of the just and good'l Fore-doomed! the 

• They were called saints,or santons, of the sect of dervishes, 
and their places of retreat were considered hoIy, as the holy 
mountain of El Santo. 

, Generalife 
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dark star of thy birth hath ruled, and ahan rule thee 
to the end! Ignobly sbalt tbou perish in the battle 
not fought for thee or thy country; an exile far away, 
thou who dídst refuse to stand that couutris friend in 
the hour of her bitter need. Oh, calamity of thy people 
and thy age! thou hast leagued with the enemies of 
thy faith; and beware! for 1 see near and more near, 
the judgment-sword oí the Prophet suspended aboye 
thy head! Away! to the destiny whieh is written for 
thee, written in blood and tears, for thee and the couptry 
thou hast betrayed! " 

As the solemn denuneiation feU on their ears, horse
men and foot, alike rooted to the ground like so many 
statues, motionless and voiceless with surprise, gazed 
upon tlle killg. After a momentary struggle, Abdallah 

.. waS the first to break the fl'!arful spell; uttepng an 
a exclamation of anger as the strange figure disappeared 

from view, he dashed impetuously forward, followed by 
JUNH\ D[ his glittering host. Still, he could not shake off the 

weight of these repeated prophecies which, doubtful 
and undefined as they were, produeed a secret, myste
rious dread, an antieipation of sorne future deferred 
evils, the fearful looking for of whieh is far more trying 
and terrible than any existing woes, however keen; for 
then the powers of action and k.nowledge of the worst, 
assume a tangible shape which roan can cope with or 
endure. How far more tolerable than darkly to behold 
the destiny foretold from his birth, the illimitable 
gigantic fates of the future which stretch their distant 
misshapen shadows before and around him,-haunting 
him with sights and sounds he knows not llow to in· 

Generalife 
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terpret, to what to refer! Such were the dark thoughts 
of Abdallah; but shaking them off his spirit with a lion
energy he knew how to exert, he hurried forward, 
eager to measure weapons with the Christian host, and 
vindicate bis title to a throne. 

The scene of action lay near Loxa, against which 
Ferdinand indulged a vindictive hatred which he 
sought in vain to disguise. Thrice had he been beaten 
with ignominy from its walls, and he now resumed the 
siege with a relentIess fury which had levelled the 
castles of Cambil and Albahar with the dust. The 
town of Zalia \Vas also surprised by the knights of 
Calatrava, and the approach to Granada became daily 
more open and practicable. It was Iess exposed to ...... _--
those sudden and desperate onsets for which the Moors 

JUnTR DI R 

were so distinguished, and whicb long bamed alike 
the caution and ' tñe heroism of t e best Castilian 
leaders. 

IDh.e Moorish king entered at an inauspicious moment 
I 

on the new campaign. In tbe early spring,* Ferdinand 
had summoned the grand united armies at Cordova, 
consisting of tbe power of tbe border chiefs and no bIes, 
in addition to increased numbers of the regular and 
veteran troops. The rich valleys of the Guadalquiver 
resounded with louder peals of \Var. The emulation of 
the nobles and their retainers gave renewed splendour 
and spirit to the scene. The magnificence of these 
armaments, the wild, stirring enthusiasm of that chi
valrous period, the ligbt brilliant pavilions, tbe gold 

• Previous to the grand siege of Granada, which continued 
upwards ofnine months. 

Seneralife 
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and silken pennons variously formed and decorated, 
the costly taste and richness of the several equipages, 
gave to the whole encampment the appearance rather 
of a public spectacle than the stem panoply of iron 
war, The luxuries and elegancies of courtly life, still 
preserved in tbe heart oftbe fiery conflict, were scarcely 
inferior to tbose of their gallant foe. And sucb was 
tbe higb estE'em they entertained fOI each otber, that 
Moorish and Castilian leaders were frequently con
nected by ties of friendship, gratitud e , and affection. 
Rich services of gold and sil ver adomed their tables; 
the housings of their steeds were of fine cloth and bro
cade, embroidered with silk and golden tissue. The 

....... ___ ,decorations of the tents resembled tbose of brilliant 
drawing-rooms ratber tban the dwellings of war, .... _-

Then splendid cavalcades and processions by tOfch- y Generalife 
light, which cast a more novel splendour on thei~ bur-
nished arms, nodding plumes, embroidered scarfs and 

JUnU\ DI tta:gp'ngs, with national games and festivals, filled the 
various intervals and pauses of battle during a Bucees
sion of brilliant and eventful campaigns. And with 
tbe proud. Castilians mingled tbe chivalry of surround
ing nations, attracted to the scelle by the fame of a war 
unequalled in exploits, in generosity, and magnanimity 
notwithstandingits deer, religious animosity, rendering 
it the admiration of after times. Add to aH, a ro
mantic gallantry, love of poetry, with high refinement 
of intellect and art, which tbrew the lustre of their 
charros round a period in the change of empires, which 
exbibited human charaeter and actions in their utmost 
variety, briHiancy, and force, 
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The Christian ' army advancing against Loxa, en~ 
camped at the foot of a towering cliff, known as the 
Rock of the Lovers, on the banks of the Yeguas. The 
pavilions of the ehiefs, each surmounted by its stream
ing pennon, were seen raised ahove the surrounding 
tents of their several retainers. On still higher ground, 
eommanding the en tire encampment, was seen the royal 
pavilion, displaying the banners of Castile and Arra· 
gon, and the figure of the cross splendidlyemblazoned 
in front. Here Ferdinand held a council; for it was 
rumoured that King ~bdallah was in the field, doubtless 
mth the design of frustrating his attack upon Loxa. 
n was resolved that one partof the army should 
attack the tremendous heights of Santo Albohacen, 
eonfronting the city; while the other proceeded by a 
circuitous route, and fell on it from the opposite side. 
Alo zo d'Aguilar, Diego di Coraova, the Count of Jeneralife 
Ureña occupied the pos s of greatest peri!, and ere 
the approach of the Moorish king, their Castilian 
ensfgns were seen waving over the heights, threatening 
the great eity in its most vulnerable points. At this 
sight, the Moors, transported with rage, clamoured to 
be led on to the assauIt. " By Allah!" exclaimed the " 
king, "let it be done. Ioffered to hold my towns in 
fealty and alliance: see r he hath come with a storm 
of war upon my faithful Loxa ;-the treason rest upon 
his head f" 

In the front of his guards, followed by an army of 
foot, the Moor then attacked the advanced partíes of 
the enemy; and having detached a division to cut off 
their commuuication, he made a vigorous effort to 
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carry the heights ere they could concentrate their 
columns. Their cavalry was stin in the valleys below, 
when the brazen throats of trumpet and clarion pro
claimed the imminent attack, mingling their terrific 
din with the report of firelocks, the shock of shield 
and spear. The blackness of dust and darkness, 
resembling the sudden irruption of a volcano over 
those green and blooming declivities, involved the 
whole field. Every where confronting the perils of the 
battle, the Moorish king sought to dislodge the foe 
before the arriva! of the Castilian horse, evincing a 
bravery and devotion which more than redeemed his 
errors in the eyes of his admiring troops. 

Suddenly a cavalier, arrayed as a Castilian chief, 
spite oí the utmost efforls of his guards, ruahed upon 

ihe royal Moor; and wounding him, and repeating bis r Generalífe 
blow with resistless rapidity, laid him prostrate in the 
dust. . The king was ome from the fleId; and with 

JUNT1\ D[ tbe same undaunted vigour, that dark knight cut his 
way through the battle and disappeared. But soon 
the absence oí the Moorish king was more than sup
plied by a band of the Aben e errages , headed by an 
impetuous chief, borne on the same steed, with the same 
device, and wielding the same sweeping faIchion in 
his hand. As the Count de Cabra, at the head of bis 
squadron, entered the fieId, he bebeId tbe Moors con
veying their favourite monarch towards the gates of 
the beleaguered city. The combat stiU raged with 
unabated fury;-at the head of his savage veteran 
Gomerez, rode a dark-plumed gigantic knight upon a 
huge black charger, clearing a path through the foe. 
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The noble Hammed El Zegri had flown wi~h á band 
of his old garrison of Loxa, and renewed the assault 
to gain the heights. It was there fought Ponce de 
Leon, Alonzo d' Aguilar, bis young brother, Gonzalvo, 
Garcilaso de la Vega, famed alike for his chivalry and 
song, with Fernando Cortez, whose united efforts 
hurled back their fierce assailants, dasbing the~ down 
the declivities and rocks. The Count of Ureña, and 
his bold retainers, marked their recollection of the 
dismal day which had deprived them of the young 
Master of Calatrava, by raising to him a hecatomb of 
tbe slain. 

Fresh succours from the city joined the Moors, and 
~~_o~n aU points along the groves, and gardens, and 

...... _-blooming orchards of the suburbs, separate partí es 
...... _~e~ngaged in deadly conflict,-the Moors struggling to 

, cut tñem off, the Spaniards to join tbe standard s of 
A their lorda. lís fliesh divisions cleared] the valley, 

fresh bands also of the Moors rushed from their 
JUnU\ Dr meuntai holds and hamIets towards the heights of 

AIbohacen, with fierce intent to reseue tbe key of aU 
Granada from the infidel's grasp. Galled as they were 
by cross-bows and missiles from the cliffs, the Spanish 
leaders fought band to hand and foot to foot with the 
enraged Moslems. Tbe stem encounter of d' Aguilar 
with their great ehampion, El Zegri, the most cele. 
brated of the single combatants of that great campaign, 
excited both annies to deeds of ineredible daring, in 

. which the body-guards of the royal Moor covered 
themselves with gIory wortby of tbe Khaleds and' 
Tarikhs of oId times. 

:n 
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But strong reinforcements from the eastle oí 
Gaucin, * and the adjacent territories, seen approach
ingin full "march under Ferdinand, must decide 
the 'rate of the day. Surrounded by his princely 
retinue; he took bis station on a hill which com
manded a complete view of the battle. The ehiva1ry 

• Once a noble town, situated in the midst oi' steep 
. mountains, Gaucin overlooks a deep valley, fertilized by rich 

streams, which irrigate it on a11 sides. The adjacent convent 
and domams of tbe Franciscan friars, while contributing to 
adorn the landscape, offer a strange contrast to its forroer war
like character, towering 'mid arcs and obelisks, and domes 
and towers, wben it reflected back the radiance of the west 
upon the sunny vega, which its rocky fort so well defended. 
'rhe monks have unitormly shown judgment in seleeting su eh 
situations, . and in tbe high eultivation · of the surrounrung 
territory, though afier the expulsion of the Moors it ap
peared · like a forsaken region, black and desolate. To the 
distance ·of two or tbree leagues beyond Gaucin, the road runs 
along the sidés of the hills through vineyards, which cover 
them from their very summits to the centre of tbe valleys. 
The country afterwards becomes still more uneven, as far 
as Ronda; it consists entirely of 10ft y mountains, in the de
files ·of wbich ·winds a ruined and rugged road. At various 
intervals . you discover miserable villages, which hang as it 
were on the sides of naked rocks. 'fheir position and their 
names," GuataZin, Benali, and Atajates, seem to show that 
they wete . built by the Moors, wbo sougbt in tbe bosom of 
these almost· inaccessible mountains, retreats wbere tbey 
might . be secure from tbe attacks 01' the Christians. They 
have sin ce often becoroe the llaunts of robbers and smugglers. 

Afier passing Atajate, the tourist enters on a ridge oi' 10ft y 
mountruns, from the summit of which be beholds, for tbe last 
time, the rock of Gibraltar, with the Barbary coast in tbe dis. 
tan ce. Like otber Moorisb castles of this description, Gaucin 
is now in ruins; but is still imposing from its bold conutland. 
ing situation, wbich defended one of the passes of that high 

neralife 
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of other nations also swelled his ranks. The gallant 
English knight, Lord Scales, * among others stood 
near the king, eager to behold for the first time a 
Moorish battle-field. The sudden onset-the shouts 
of the horsemen-the feigned retreat-the hidden 
ambuscade, with the quick wild careering, the hurling 

chain of mountains called the Sierra di Ronda, and in the 
midst ofwhich lies the city ofthat name. Nothing can exceed 
the beallty of the panoramic view from this height,looking 
towards Gibraltar and the African coasts. The ocean-rock 
is seen rising proudly from the brlght bIue, southern seas, and 
the most callous spectator cannot but be struck with a warm 
admiration of the mighty power which, sweeping from its 
northern home of waves, made that grand sea-mark of the oId 
Moors its own. It is then, as the English tourlst gazes round 
him, t at he feels proud of the country whicb gave him birtb, 
ana it is a object of as bitter envy to the Spaniard. Directly 
fucing i , on tite opposite coast, be beholds what were tbe cele
brated Pillara of Hercules; on the extreme len of the picture, 
on the Barbary coast and connec e(1 by a narrow neck of land, 
is Ceut~ a ~lace of banishment for Spanish criminals. lt is 
almost tlie only possession retained by Spain on that coast. In 
the little bay to the rigbt oí the view, is situated the tower of 
Algesiras,-tbe rival port to Gibraltar; while tbe high cbain of 
mountains in the distance forms tbe lower range ol" 1\'Iount 
Atlas. lt was while defending the former of these noble cita
deIs of tbe sea, that the brave governor, sooner than surrender, 
beheld bis son put to death by the enemy:before his face, even 
tbrowing thero down tbe dagger with which they perpetrated 
the deed. N or did he less distinguish himself as the alcayde 
of Gaucin, here before us, in the defence of which, and of bis 
religion, he gallantly fell. 

• Thechronicler calls him Conde de Escalas, or Escalia, Lord 
Scales, Earl of Rivers; not Lord Calais, as some writers have 
chosen to interpret it. For much of the romantic spirit con
nected with the battle aDd capture of Lóxa, the writer is 
indebted to tbe admirable work of Washington Irving, in 
addition to the accounts of the Spanish ancl Arab writers. 

f Generalife 
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of the spears, the swift whirling scymitars, and then ~he 
close deadly strife with rapier and dagger,-on steed
on foot-in the final .grasp,-all stirred the blood 
of the brave Englishman: his eye began to glisten ; 'he 
grew uneasy; his hand was on his sword, and with 
stem brow and heightening colour, he asked the king' s 
permission to breathe himself a space with his strong 
yeomen in the motley fray. "On the next reinforce
ment to the Albohacen," says the aneient ehronicler, 
" armed with simple morion and breastplate, díd that 
stalwart knight bring up his body of merrymen, (so 
called, perehance, from their grave and solid looks-
their bold, steady step, or the weight of their arms 

--~--nd axes). He had a lusty band of archers, with 
~ __ feathered shafts of a cloth-yard's length and bows of 

Junu\ DI 

the tougl\ yew tree. " n Jeneralife 
" As that staunch and drea -nought lord fought his 

way into the thick of the fray, he turned him to bis bold 
liege en; 'And, remember, my merrymen,' said he, 
, where you are,-in a foreign land; and that the heart 
of Ro berl the Bruce, * being borne hither on its way 
to rest in the holy shrine, díd make fearful havoek of 

• Bruce thougbt of going upon this expedition when he was 
in despair of recovering the crown of Scotlan ; and now he 
desired bis beart to be camed to J erusalem afier bis deatb, and 
requested Lord James, of Douglas, to take the charge of it. 
Douglas wept bitterly as he accepted this office,-the last 
mark of the Bruce's confidence and friendship. Tbe king soon 
afterwards expired, and his heal't was taken out from his body 
and embalmed. Then the Lord Douglas caused a case of silver 
to be made, into which he put tbe Bruce's beárt, and '\Vore 
it round bis neck by a string oí silk and gold. And he · set 
forward to the Holy Land, witb a gallant train oí the 'bravest 
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these infidels. Carried by the Christians into the 
battle, it so braced their spirits with that vigour 1 
would have your living hearts now to display, that 
Mahound was fain to flee !' 'Vith that they raised the 

men in Scotland, who, to show tbeir value and sorrow fur 
their brave King Robert, resolved to attend his heart to the 
city of Jerusalem. ;:, 

In going to Palestine, Douglas landed in Spain, where the 
sultan of' Granada, Osmyn, was invading the reaIms of 
Alphonso, the Spanish king of Castile. King Alphonso re. 
ceived Douglas with great honour and distinction, and people 
carne from aH parta to see the great soldier, whose fame was 
well kllown through every part of the Christian world. King 
Alphonso easily persuaded him tbat he would do good ser
vice to the Christian cause by assisting him to drive back tbe 
Saracens of Granada, before proceeding on bis voyage to Jeru
salern. Lord Douglas and bis followers went accordingly to 
a great battle against Osmyn, and had litUe difficulty in de
feating the Saracens who were opposed to them. But being 
ignorant of' the mode of fighting among tbe cavalry of the eneralife 
east, the Scots pursued tbe chase too far; and tbe Moors, 
wben they saw them scattered and separated from each other, 
turned suddenly back, with a loud cry of Allah, illah Allah! 
and surrounded such of the Scottish knights and squires as 
had advanced too hastny. In this new skirmish Douglas saw 
Sir William Sto Clair, of RosIyn, fighting desperately, sur-
rounded by many Moors, who were hewing at him witb their 
!labres. "y onder wortby knight will be slain," Douglas said, 
,. unIess he have present help." 'Vith that he gaUoped to his 
reseue, but was himseU' surrounded by many Moors. 'Vhen he 
found the enemy press so thick round him as to leave him no 
chance of escaping, he .took from his neck the Bruce's heart, 
and speaking to it as he W"ould have done to tbe king had he 
been alive,-" Pass nrst in fight," he said, " as tbou wert wont 
to do, and Douglas will foHow tbee or die." He then threw 
the killg'S heart among the enemy, and rushing forward to . 
tbe place where it feU, was there slain. His body was found 
lying above the silver case, as if it had been his last object to 
defend the Bruce's heart.-Si1" Walter Scott. 



166 THE LANDSCAPE ANNUAL. 

old cry of Sto George, and the doughty earl and his 
men fell to it with right good will, laying about them 
with manly and trust y brands; wielding alort their 
axes like woodmen in a forest, they did astound the 
mountaineers of N av arre by their deeds of hardihood 
and strength. And, albeit, the knight1y spirits of 
other Iands did vie with éach other in giving example 
of old Europe's prowess, yet in valorous obstinacy 
none could outdo these stout and lordly islanders." 

At length, Hammed El Zegri fell covered with 
wounds ;-and disputing every inch, the Moors were 
driven back upon the bridge, though they fought 
again within the suburbs. King Ferdinand coming 
up, the English earI followed tbe Moors almost to the 
gates, and into the streets. "But being smitten," says 

.... _ -="-.. 
the chronicler, "by a Iar,ge stone in the teeth, he ;was, , Generalife 
per force, carried off by bis men from the spot." * y et 
tie sturdily planted his standard where they stood, while 

JUNH\ D tRa ' .g tOok up his position on the other side, nearer 
to Granada; the beights of Albohacen being oceupied 
by tbe great Alonzo d'Aguilar. Here the Christians 
soon began to prepare batteries, and to beleaguer the 
city aecording to the rules of war. 

• Pulgar. He adds, that Fer<linand sent him magnificent 
presents, and visited him in his tent. Upon condoling with 
tbe Englisb earl on the 10ss of his teeth, the latter replied, 
tha" be had cause to tbank God, since it had brought him a 
visit from tbe most powerful monarch of all Cbristendom; 
that as to his teetb, he thought Iittle of tbem, for it would 
be strange if be were not willing to lose two or three in tbe 
.service of bim who hall given him a whole seto 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Green are the myrtIe leaves that glow 
00 beauty's bright and polished brow; 
Hut greener are the wreaths that shine, 
And round the sword of freedoro twine ! 
Those have flourished by the fount 
On Cythera's golden mount; 
These have drunk a richer flood 
Froro tbe perjured tyrant's blood. 

P"OBMS BY \Y. S. ROSCOE. 

THE defeat of Abu Abdallah, and the failure of all 
bis efforts to relieve the fortress of Loxa, spread con
sternation tbroughout Granada. That splendid capital 
now lay exposed to tbe victorious career of the Chris
tian foe. It presented, at this juncture, the singular 
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spectacle of a throne without a prince, an army without 
a cbief. The king had been carried wounded into 
Loxa, and in this exigency the Moors bitterly lamented 
their long and deadly feuds, the rash confidence they 
had reposed in their favourite prince, and the pre
cipitancy with which they had spumed the veteran 
El Zagal from their walls. They saw tbeir fatal error 
in contending for rival monarchs, instead of flying to 
defend their mountain-barriers,-taking their stand in 
those impregnable forts and pass es where they might 
have annihilated the enemy; While trembling for 
their very existence as a people, a cry was heard from 
the watch-towers of the Alcazaba; and soon the distant 
tread of horse, coming thicker and faster -till it thun-

dered upon the ear, startled tpeml rom their dr~ams of Generalife 
terror and suspense. Tower, and mosque, and minaret, 
teemed with dark, eager visages; their sbarp features 

JUnU\ DI aod flashing eyes bent over the spacious vega, while 
tbe tocsin of war sounded from tbe Viva Rambla along 
the banks of the Darro,-from the gate of Elvira to the 
gardens of tbe Generalife and tbe ancient Albaycin. 

But, ere long, the distant gleam of tbe scymitar, the 
glimpses of the green turban, with the golden banners 
of the crescent reflected in the rays of the setting sun, 
produced a shout of exultation from the crowded walIs . 
and battlements. A gallant troop of horse drew up at 
the Elvrra gate, and thundered for admittance. The 
cry of El Zagal rang through the streets as be rode, 
accompanied by Muza Ben Gazan at the head of the 
Alabez, througb the gates of the capital. Brief as was 
the period since his rejection, the air l'esounded with 
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acclamations of the warrior-king, who had thus mag~ 
nanimously returned to offer his breast as a bulwark 
against their fierce invaders. 

The chief authorities were soon compelled to reinstate 
him in his royal pri vileges; and it was then he was 
informed of the events which had taken place in the 
capital,-the inauspicious marriage of Abu Abdallah, 
the wrongs and sufferings of his noble rival. At this 
announcement, his brethren in arms,-the remnant of 
thatfaithful tribe, ever in the van of battle,-burst into 
the loudest expressions of grief, throwing down their 
arms, trampling their turbans, and casting dust upon 

___ their bare heads. Theyaccused themselves of ingrati
tune and neglect in not remaining near him, or bearing 

..-__ him along with them upon their bucklers to tbe field. 

JUnT1\ D[ 

But the sorrow, the indign~tio of Muza Ben Gazan, jeneralife 
and the emirs and elders, His old companions, and peers 
oí Ali tar, though silent, was still more deep. 

'W ither," was the mournful inquiry, "had be 
bent his steps '1 With what sad, dark purpose, and to 
what distant bourne '? Had he flown to the desarts 
oí his revered forefathers to brood over his wrongs, 
to seek consolation in tbe rocky hermitages of the 
sant0!ls? or departed, a lonely pilgrim, to the Prophet's 
saered shrine?" AH was myst~ry; and as they stood 
and talked, the tribe again gave vent to their vehement 
ebuHitions of sorrow for the fate of their favourite 
chief. They reealled his splendid-deeds to mind, the 
generosity with which he had shared and relieved their 
sufferings,-their friend, their counsellor, and their 
shield before the foe. 
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Suddimly, they recollected the strange apparition of 
the Castilian knight, who, with resistless vengeance, 
had tracked Abdallah through the fight and had as 
swiftly vanished. Again, whose was that small serried 
band ofheroes, at whose head a Moslem chiefhad dis
played more than human prowess, spreading dismay 
through the Christian host,-till, charging through 
their camp, he doubtless fell a martyr to his country's 
honour? 

On the evening ofthe royal Moor's re-entrance into 
the capital, there might be seen, as the deep silent 
shades oftwilight stole over the groves and fountains, 
the figure of a bowed and aged man, attired in pilgrim
weeds, wending his weary way along the walls of its 
pala'C'e gardens. W retched and haggard were his fea
tures, his air strange and wild, as with uncertain and 
varyiug step which bespoke tlie agitated mind, he bent 
his way towards the low wicket postern opening into 
the gardens of the Generalife. As he stooped down, it 
seemed to open at his touch, and with the familiar air 
of one acquainted with the scene, he stepped within its 
precincts. But a11 of fragrance and of beauty, in that 
soft night-hour, seemed to fall on his dreary spírit like 
the bloom of faded flowers on the uro of sorne beloved 
being whom he was consigning to the shades of death. 
Smiting his bosom as he went, he passed along the 
em bowered vistas and shru b beries of paIm and cypress, 
where-vainly to his eye-luxuriantly blossomed the 
myrtle and the rose, and bright silvery fountains 
sparkled up; for he heard a voice borne . on the sti11, 
evening breeze, so strangely and deeply sad, mingled 

Generalife 
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at intervals with the low breathings of the iEolian lyre 
murmuring to the winds, as filled the soul of that 
Moorish pilgrim with anecstasy of sorrow he could 
not control. N o longer master of himself, he gave way 
to expressions of the most fearful and frantic grief. 
Harsher than the sound of death-knells carne the wild 
murmured sounds of that old Moorish melody on his 
souI,-the song he had heard in other days,-poured 
from the breaking heart of the lost Maisuna, wedded 
to the monarch whom ahe could not love:-

JUnTR DI R TI R lUCl 

Tha russet suit of camel's hair, 
With spirits light and eye serene, 

Is dearer to my bosom far 
Than all tha trappings of a queen. 

The humble tent and murmuring breeze 
That whistles tbrougH ita 11 ttering walls, bra y Generalife 

l\1y unaspirin~ fancN pIe ase 
Better than towers and splendid halls. 

Th' attendant colts tbat bounding fly 
And frolie by the Htter's side, 

Are dearer in Maisuna's eye 
Than gorgeous mules in aU their pride. 

The watch-dog's voice that bays whene' er 
A stranger seeks bis master's cot, 

Sounds sweeter in l\Iaistina's ear 
Than yonder trumpet's long-drawn note. 

The rus tic youth unspoilt by art, 
Son oí my kindred, pOOl but free, 

Will ever to Mnisuna's heart 
Be dearer, pamper'd king, than tbee.-

• Maisuna was a daughter oftbe tribe ofCalab, remarkable 
fur tbe number of poets it had produced. Sbe was mamed 
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Directing bis agitated step towards the myrtle bowers 
wbence the sounds seemed to proceed, be suddenly 
paused, aware that it would be death tbus to · break . 
upon tbe object whom be sougbt. He now repeated 
in low and plaintive . accents, the words of another 
favourite air, well understood by her.for wbose ear it 
was intended:-

Th6 boatmen sbout, 'Tis time to part, 
N o longer we can stay ; 

'Twas tben l\Iaisuna taught my heart 
How much a glance could say. 

\\' hilst very young to tbe Kbalipb Mowiah. But this exalted 
...... ----situation by nomeans suited the disposition ofMaisuna, snd 

...... __ -.!!nmidst a11 tbe pomp and splendour of Damascus, sbe lan. 
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guislied fOl:: tbe simple pleasures iher native desftrt. Generalife 
The e feelings gave birtb to the simp e stanzas, which sbe 

took ~be greatest delight in singing whenever ahe could indulge 
ber melancboly in private. She was unfort.unately overheard 
one aay. 'by. l\1owiah, wbo was of course not a little ofrended 
on the discovery of bis wife's sentiments. As a punisbment 
for her fault, be ordered ber to retire from court. Maisuna, 
taking her. infant son Yezid with ber, returned to Yemen; 
nor did ahe revisit Damascus till after tbe deatb of l\Iowiah, 
when Yezid ascended tbe tbrone. l\1owiah, however, bardly 
deserved ber reproacb, for he displayed as many virtues wben 
in possession of tbe kbaliphat, as he bad sbown talents in 
acquiring it; and after a glorious reign of nmeteen years, died 
at Damascus univer8ally regretted.The last public speech 
be made to his people is still preserved: "1 am like corn that 
is to be reaped," said the dying monarch.-" 1 have governed 
you till we are weary of one another; 1 am superior to all 
my successors, as my predecessors were superior to me. God 
desires to approach a11 who desire to approach him; O God, 1 
lo ve to meet thee; do tbou lave to meet me !"_Specimens of 
Arabia n Poetry. 
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With trembling steps to me sbe came, 
FareweU! she wouId have cried ; 

But ere ber lips tbe wOl'd couId frame, 
In half·formed Bounds it died. 

Then hending down witb looks of love, 
Her arms ahe round me fiung; 

And as the gale bangs on the grove 
Upon my breast ahe hung. 

l\fy willing arms embrnc'd tbe maid, 
l\fy beart with raptures beat; 

While she but wept tbe more, and anid, 
W ouId we bad never met ! 

173 

At tbe close, one lo'w stiHed sbriek and tbe sound as 
of sorne one striving to By, smote upon tbe heart of 
the lone stranger; and tbe next moment the cbief of 
tbe Abencerrages clasped to his bosom tbe beautiful 
sultana of Granada. She lived! and the rush of 
overwhelming tendernes~ permihed him not to ima
gine that sbe was other than the brigbt reality of a 
love ~which had swayed every tbougbt and impulse 
of their beings. He had indeed dreaded the worst, 
as he kept bis lonely vigils in the Seven Vaults,*-

• Little beyond the wreck of this once massive and magni· 
ficent structure now remains, though the 01d religious tra
ditions characteristic of the minu of the Moorish populace 
have survived in aU their primitive vigour and freshness. 
U pon the French retiring from the fortress, it was undermiD.ed 
and blown up; and huge fragments of the walls are aIready 
covered with the rich vegetation of the spot, or mouldering 
under the shadow of the fig.tree and the vine. The arch of 
tbe gateway, however, though injured, escapad the general 
shock, adding perhaps to the sombre and picturesque impres
sion associated with the mins of human empire which every 
where force themselves on the eye and the mind. It was 
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that she was lost to him,-that to escape a more fearful 
fate she might have herself closed those precious eyes 
in the sleep of death. But the idea of a renunciation 
of their heart-chained vows, of her resigning herself a 
victim into the power of a triumphant rival had never 
for a moment possessed his sou!. To him, the cer
tainty of again beholding her, was a conviction of her 
perfect innocence and truth; and no exterior show, 
no royal gauds and trappings had power to startle him 
from his dream oí blissful confidence in the enduring 
spirit oí their loves. She lived; ahe was folded to his 
breast,-it was the bright realization of his long ho'pes 
and dreams,-all of lovely, enchanting, and heroic, 
wliich played round his heart in the dear-remembered 
naunts of his youth. 

In such scenes had Be drank rapture, had their souls 
mingled in all the delicious illusions of a high ineffable 
love, and a smile of delight irradiated his features as 
his eyes rested on her whom he had believed lost 

through these vaults that the weak and unhappy king quitted 
his crown and kingdom for the last time, when PToceeding to 
lay down the keys of Granada at the feet of his Christian con
queror. Takillg bis melancholy way over the hill of' Los l\'Iar
tires, and along tbe garden of the now adjacent convent, he 
thence struck ioto the hollow ravine, pursuing bis way till he 
arrived at the Puerta de los Molinos, or Gate of the Mills. 
Passing these, he continued bis route, following the course ofthe 
Xenil till be reached a little Moorish mosque, which has since 
assumed the name of the Hermitage ofSan Sebastiano Here it 
is recordcd in a tabIet on the wall, that " On tllis spot the king 
of Granada surrendered the keys of his ,capitol to the Castilian 
sovereigns." After tbis sud humiliating interview, the royal 
exile proceede(l to rejoin his family at a village across the 
vega, whither they had departed the previous evening to shun 
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to him for ever, Feelings akin to those of the far
travelled pilgrim, when through thousalld perils and 
sufferings he beholds at last that shrÍne of his revered 
master's rest, filled his heart as he still held her en
folded in his arms, Alas! that he should be destined 
to wake froro such a dream to the bitter trutb, terrible 
as the annihilation of the holiest hopes of the faithful, 
of the dying trust of the martyr and the patriot in 
that brighter land of the future promised to the just 
by the sages, the mighty prophets, and saviours of the 
world. 

Froro the moment she uttered that piercing shriek, 
Zelinda had lain breathless in the young prinee's arms. 
Too happy had she never breathed more,-never gazed 

..oIIIIIIi----upon the glorious aspeet of nature, now involved in 

JUnTR DI 

one dark shron of woe, She, the idolized being of 
his thoughts, must now appear like sorne dark malig 
nant power,or witH t e br'ghtness onIy of Eblis and 

n bis angels,-theevil genius tracking his footsteps, till 

the triumphant gaze of the enemy, and being witnesses to 
such a scene of trial and degradation, · At length, the fallen 

. prince reached the edge of a chain of barren biUs, which form 
a ridge of the stillloftier and wilder Alpuxarras. It was from 
the summit of one of these that the unfortunate monarch be
held the beloved city of Granada for the last time; and it bears 
to this day the emphatic name of the " Hill of Tears." The 
wretched exiles thence took their way across a clark barren tract, 
and their route is still traced along paths which must have 
been made immeasurably painful from the contrast with the 
scenes they had left. Upon descending froro the last of these 
rocky heights, which still bears the name ofthe "Last Sigh 01' 
the l\Ioor," lús heroie motber, turning towards him, uttered 
tbat memorable and \VeU deserved reproach, too \Vell known to 
be here repeated.- CMonicles of Granada. 

Jeneralife 
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they be lost in the fiery dust and ashes of some heavy 
and precipitous doOJ.p.. 

But the heaving of the bosom, the mantling of the 
cheek, the start, the scream, the shrinking back into 
herself, gave evidence that she yet lived. A deeper 
sbudder ran through ber frame, as sbe recognised ber 
lover, and with a strange sympathy of terror he caught 
the same wild despairing look as he gazed upon her. 
And his frame began to tremble, and his heart to 
quaillike hers; as if sorne deep-seated instinct of bis 
being, anticipating the shock, tbrew before it the black 
shadows of calamity over his spirit, unfolding by 
degrees tbe secret of his coming fate, lest it cast down 

~-'tY ~e flood-gates of life, and sto'p the ruddy current at 
its fountain . ....a. __ 

Thus witb looks of breathless anxiet}j', they on
I 

tinued to gaze upon each other, longing yet dreading 
fo speak, as if struggling witn sorne strange presen-

JUNH\ nf tlment, till his eye sbrank froro the despairing woe 
of that beloved face, resting upon the emblems and 
decorations of a queen. "It was here," he lowly 
breathed, all pale and trembling with emotion, "in 
this your favourite bower, that we fuet exchanged our 
vows, our sacred oaths of endless love: here too \Ve 
last meto Repeat, my love, the words you tben spoke 
of truth and constancy till death." 

Deep SOb8 \Vere her only reply, as in the phrensy of 
her woe she tore her auburn tresses, cast away her 
bridal wreaths, her gem-spangled diadem, and trampled 
the brilliant plumes in the dust. Then bursting into a 
fiood of lamentations and tears, she threw herself upon 
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her lover's neck: (C It was fol' thee, fol' thy Jear and 
sacred life that 1 am thus! My Oluy beloved! light, 
too precious light of my eyes; it was to see again 
my Ibn Hammed, to hear his voice,-to be clasped 
in his arms once more, that 1 consented to wear these 
hateful trappings which my soul abhorred. But 1 see 
thee, and 1 sha11 die happy now,-for death, death 
alone now thou art saved-" 

" Saved! and thou,-who and what art thou? for 
by Allah! thou lookest strangely, fearfully upon me! 
Speak quickly, 1 conjure!" 

" N o, fly me, Ibn Hammed! let me not breathe a 

word! it is death, onIy death to me. Fly, ere thou art 
...oIIIIi ___ se_en; and forget there was su eh a being as the fallen, 

10st Zelinda. H 

Now By!" 
The chief started from her as if he had heId a 

scorpion; then, surprise and horror chained him to 
the spot,-the indignation of a spirit seorning longcr 
to cope with ealamity, mingled with so much dis
honour, indignity, treachery,-all of so black a dye! 
But Boon he gave way to the passionate vehemence of 
his grief, smiting his bosom, tearing his turban, and 
casting the dust upon his head! " AUah! Allah 
Achbar!" he exclaimed, "the great, the terrible God! 
not the mereiful, the graeious, the director of our path; 

N 
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but the mighty avenger, the swift in wrath, record thc 
crime of mine enemy! Draw on him thy sword of 
judgment; vindicate thy glory as the one just and a11-
eonquering God! Smite thou the traitor with its 
terrors, till he feel the weight of his heavy sin upon his 
own head!" Then turning to that woe-strieken girl, 
" Ah weak, faltering, and faithless to our honour, and 
to our God, as to aIl our wretched love! what is 
death, what a thousand deaths to the agony of one life 
such as thou hast made it? Ah, Zelinda! and wert 
thou but a glorious vision of aIl that was bright aud 
pure, whieh my young imagination pietured; a dream 

~~.=.::fleeting as the dews of the flowers at the touch of the 
young mom's orient beams? 

..... ---- "Why, why did we live to see this hapless day! 
.&. if indeed t1lOu hast not wished to wear Granada' s a diadem! For sure, h a thy lo ve been ho y and lofty as 

JUNTJ\ DI J\ deemed, thou hadst gloried in seeing me die,-yea, 
in proving the iromortal truth and purity of a love 
such as ours,-in the ordeal of a fiereer trial than any 
which the impious and the bad could impose. Then 
none could have injured us; our saered honour, our 
unsullied love, pure in the eyes of AIlah, triumphant 
over death! But feeble and fickle, thou hast sold 
thyself to evil; limned thy soul in the golden meshes 
of sin; and the lustre, the beauty of our life, the path of 
light and truth are for ever faded and gone! 1 thank 
thee not, sultana, for a worthIess life thou hadst done 
better to deprive me of; eIse why not bid me," he 
added with a look of withering scom, "to the marriage 
festivals of the young sultana of Granada! despoiled, 
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seorned, and abjeet, in the midst oí aIl her pomp, as 
the lowest oí her slaves ! " 

The harsh, wild-despairing language of the ehief, 
pierced the wretched Zelinda to the sou!. Pitiable 
were the stifled 80bs and sighs which shook her gentle 
being, in anguish whieh could not weep. They were 
the last drops that filled to overHowing her bitter cup, 
and drawing a dagger, she aimed it quick as light at 
her beauteous bosom; but witb yet swifter arm was it 
dashed, as it already pierced tbe folds of her rich
gemmed robe, upon the earth. 

That sigbt produced a sudden, strange revulsion in 
her lover' s íeelings, which not aIl her tears could have 
done. It tested the depth of their pass ion ; voiceless, 
as he still held that trembling hand, they gazed into 

each other's eyes; and full of eloquent meaning was ~eneralife 
the pause. And as their hands and eyes thus met, a 
wild fascination seemed to bind aU their faculties in 
one delicious spell, which spite of aIl earthly ills and 
agonies told them they were still immeasurably dear 
to each other. Softer thoughts soothed the buming 
anguish of Ibn Hammed's soul; he felt how intensely 
he was yet loved; that it was the very excess of that 
lo ve which had deprived her of the power to behold 
him die. He too had now experienced what she must 
have felt, when the sword was brandished aboye his 
head; for he yet trembled with terror at the peril .she 
had run, and he no Ionger arraigned the motives of the 
agonizing sacrifice she bad made for his sake. 

With hands trembling in each other, and eyes that 
seemed never to drink enough of delight from their 



180 TUE LANDSCAPE ANNUAL. 

restored 100ks of love ;-a8 ir a11 the dread interval 
between their last parting were but a fearful dream, 
they started from that trance only to rush into a 
wild embrace. Clasped to each other's bosoms with . 
a passionate strength and energy of undying love, it 
seemed to compensate by its very excess for the 
agonies of wretchedness which they had previously 
endured. They felt that they still possessed Heaven's 
charter to preserve their heart's love inviolate, spite of 
all exterior injuries and wrongs ;-they felt that let 
fate do her worst, there were moments of bUss of which 
no earthly power could deprive them. The delicious 
consciousness of perfeet, supreme affection, which had 

...oIIIIii ..... -_ 
sanctified their union in the eye of heaven and which 

..... _- no ulterior events could set aside, had now restored 
.. them to each other. rr a How strange and mysterious a thing is human nature, 

JUnU\ DI J\ ho ine plicable the seeret links and workings of our 
Human hearts, with all those hidden, antagonist springs 
of aetion too finely and awfully constituted for us to 
comprehend, but which with wonderful balance pre· 
serve those due alternations of power, which prevent 
the current of our being from bursting its banks and 
from utter stagnation in its channels. 

The two beings who had just before met under all 
the terrors and agonies of a woe too deep for tears, 
had by one fearful attempt been rescued from utter 
despair; and in proving they were still every thing to 
each other, had drank far deeper of rapture than if 
the heavy hand of calamity had never pressed upon 
their hearts. 

, Generalife 
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And now with words of enthusiastic tenderness, of 
absorbing joy, too exquisite long to last, they tore 
themselves from each otber's arms. Often and again 
they pledged themselves by all that was dear and 
sacred, soon to renew their sweet but perilous meet
ings,-as if joys like theirs were more than a summer 
dream.* 

Meanwhile, events were rapidly approachÍng a crisis 
in the progress of tbis chivaIrous, but exterminating 
war. For though the Moors in the van of civiliza
tion, leaming, refinement ;-in hospitality and mag
nanimity of character, had been the benefactors of 
Spain and the tutors of Europe, the superstitious 

....oIIIIi ___ ;;..Eignorance and ferocity of tbe lower orders of both 
nations, conjoined with difference of habits and of 

religion, had at lengpl rende!}ed it a system of war to Generalife 
the kllife. 

Among the more cultivatea and ennobled, however, 
JUl1H\ DI l1sentiments ofmutual honour and esteem, often founded 

upon congeniality of sentiment for what was great 
and disinterested, had knit the bigh Castilian and 
Moorish knights and gentlemen in bonds of chi. 
valrous brotherhood. Their friendships often arose 
from singular, romantic incidents in battle, in capti
vity,tnot unfrequently from sympathy ofmind, stndies 

• One of the khaliphs, reflecting on the pleasures which 
the rich and fortunate enjoy in this world, exclaimed-" How 
sweetly we live, if a shadow would last ! .. 

t It would seem as ifhospitality and magnanimity in distress 
\Vere almost hereclitary virtues in the character of the Arab, 
extending to all ofthe same blood. During Napoleon's c:xpe. 
dition to Egypt,. a Freneh otlicer, taken prisoner by the 
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and pursuits, lofty traits of conduct, and impassioned 
attachments to the lovely coulltrywomen of each other. 
To all thp.se was added, in many instances, the tie of 
intermarriages, formed during various long periods 
of peace ;-when but for the bad ambition of their 
leaders, there was every appearance of these two noble 
nations gradually b1ending into one great and happy 
people.* 

The Count of Cifuentes was thus rescued from 
death by the brave Redovan Ben Egaz, and not on1y 

Bedouins, had remained several months a pnsoner, when the 
camp of the captors was attacked during the night by the 
enemy's cavaIry. Tents, flocks, herds, baggage, provisions 

......-¡--- fell into their hands; and the scheikh with much difficulty 
~ ___ effected his escape, accompanied by his prlsoner. N ext day, 

Junu\ DI 

wan ering in the desart, isolatedfrom his ftiends and deprived Generalife 
of a11 resources, he drew: Ifbrth a piece of bread froxd his abbu, 
and, presenting haI , of it to the officer, ohsercVed,-" 1 know 
not when we shall eat bread again; but it shall never be said 
tlíat¡ [ efused to share my last morseI with my friend." 

• It was not however till a chivalrous and cultivated perlod, 
that this spirlt of mutual respect and courtesy began to be felt. 
In olden times, "they laid on load" with lusty epithets of 
reproach, as we11 as weapons; witness the author ofthe ancient 
Legend oi' Sir Bevis, who glories in showing his hero's anti. 
patby to "l\fahound and Termagaunt." He loses a11 sense of 
gallantry in his religious zeal; retuming the following dis. 
courteous and grumbling answer to tbe invitation of a fair 
Paynim princess, who sellt two Saracenic knights to invite him 
to her bower :-

.. 1 wyll not ones stlne off this grounde 
To speakc with an heathen hounde ; 
Unchristen houndes, 1 rede you fie, 
Or 1 your harte bloud shall se." 

They then with equal politeness return the compllment, 
calling him a " Christen hounde." 
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acts of mutual courtesy, but of sterling service and 
devotion marked the esteem with which they regarded 
each other. The conduct of Narvaez and the Moor
ish lovér was no rare example; and it was, perhaps, 
surpassed by that of a Moorish knight on occasion of 
an appeal to arms by the noble Diego di Cordova 
and Alonzo d'Aguilar, to whom the royal Moor had 
granted the use ofhis territory to witness its decision 
in the open lists. 

On the appointed day, Don Diego appeared in arms, 
but d'Aguilar was prohibited by his own sovereign 
from entering the arena. U pon this, he was pro
claimed by the umpires of the field conquered in 

~~-single battle. A knight of Granada, related to the 
royal Moor and a personal friend of Don Alanzo, 

could not witness the imBu ation of such indignity on Generalife 
the falme of the absent hero; and, rushing armed into 
the lists, he declared that the Castilian was too loyal 

JUnU\ D[ p a igr.t willingly to faH to make good his word; 
and he would maintain it with his sword. Muley 
Hassan, however, overruled his plea, on the ground 
that it would be an open violation of the safe-conduct 
obtained for the Castilian Ju:Iight. The Moor never
theless persisted, and the angry monarch gave imme
diate orders for him to yield up his sword. On this 
chivalrous friend offering a determined resistan ce, 
Muley Rassan called out for his guards to surround 
him, and bring him his head. But Diego of Cor
dova, struck with the magnanimous act of his noble 
rival, threw himself at the king's feet, and obtained 
the remission of so harsh a sentence 
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Toreturn to Abu Abdallah ;-unfortunate in all he 
undertoo~, pressedby his royal ally, he now began to 
reap·'. the bitter fruitsof 'his rash confidence in a foe, 
who ' alteredhis course ofpolicy whenever he found it 
'expedient: . UIiderpretence of an · infraction of the 
:'treaty, F érdina:n'd. prósecuted the siege oí Loxa * with 
redoubled vigour. , He cut off its communications, imd 
prevented thesoities of.'its· garrison by destroying its 
noble bridge, while he ' constructed others to concen
tratetheoperations .of: his united campa. Such was 
thé tremendous 'fire . of ' tha heavy ordnance, that it 
opened vast .chasins in the walls of the leaguered city, 
through whichmight be seen theblazing edifices, and 
the terrible efforts oí the . Moors to quell the flames, 
which had reached theÍr houses. W omen and children 
were 'SeeB rushing. into the !'treets, where indiscrimi- Generalife 
nate slaughter ' from fh::e-arms, clouds of missiles, 
arrows, and red hot shot threwa ditional horrors over 
the scene; 

. • The city of Loxa, or rather fortress, situated upon a rocky 
height in · the defiles of · the mountains of Granada neal' tbe 
frontiers,on the Xenil, and commanding the entran ce to tbe 
vega, was consídere~· astbe. key orthe Moorish capital, and as 
such its possession \Vas disputed by the Moor with the desperate 
courage and energy of despair. More than once it had repulsed 
the enemy,even commanded by Ferdinand bimseU~ trom its 
walis. Here it was that the famoua Ali Atar carried terror 
iuto the adjacent districts. until he sallied torth in that fatal 
expedition with Abu Abdallah, and in which he tell. Though 
built among tbe rocks, the placé is surroullded by meadows 
antl gardens, extending a considerable distance along tbe banks 
uf the Xeml. It has been observed by l\1r. Irving, tbat the 
people seem still to retam the bold, fiery spirit of the olden 
time. 
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As fast as the brave Moors attempted to repair their 
loss, renewed peals of the heavy lombards poured on 
their devoted heads; and, in their despair, numbers 
of them dashed into the suburbs, and fought hand 
to hand in the trenches with their assailants. Even 
tbe religious orders, the faquirs, the santons, and the 
pilgrim-dervish, armed with javelin, scymitar, and 
dagger, roused the old fanaticism to its highest pitch, 
and they fell with exulting shouts, glorying in their 
defiance to tbe last, as they beheld pictured to their 
elosing eyes the ineffable delights of their Prophet's 
paradise. During two days, the assault continued 
with unremitting fury; for the Moors fought beneath 
the eye of Abu Abdallah, and the Christians were ani· 
mated by the presence of their pious sovereigns. The 
Moor wa already wounded, his ehief alcaydes were 
slain, and the ramparts were fast becoming a mass of 
ruins. 800, the leading citizens grew clamorous for 
a apitulation; the contest grew more hopeless, and 
terms were proposed to deliver up the fortress. To 
the number of Christian eaptives in the city, tbe inha
bitants were, perhaps, indebted for tbeir own safety: 
they \vere permitted to depart with as much property 
as they could carry with thero. The valíant and ge
nerous Ponee de Leon was appointed to escort them 
to their places of refuge in Castile, Arragon, and 
Valencia. 

Again a captive, Abu Abdallah was required to 
renew his oath of fealty and depart, in order to excite 
afresh the civil dissensions of Granada. The brave 
alcayde, El Zegri, with his principal captains, and the 

Generalife 
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sons of the deceased veteran, AH Atar, remained as 
hostages in the conqueror's hands. Few and broken, 
the old garrison rnarched through the Castilian camp, 
nor could the enemy withhold their tribute of sym
pathy and applause at the sight; sorne of the more 
distinguished opening for them a passage, and offering 
every token of their respect. They were followed by 
the women and children of Loxa, whose sighings and 
lamentations on quitting their homes and country to 
find an asylum in the land of their conquerors appealed 
to the sternest hearts, and moistened many a veteran 
eye which had shone undaunted on the fiercest horrors 

Pursuing his victorious career from tBe heights of 
lbohacen, Ferdinand beheld the city of Moclin be

come a heap ~f ruins; wbile the humbled Móor, not 
daring to strike at once for th capital, retired to Priego, 
and next to Velez El :Blanco. Bere he first received 
tidings from the sultana, his mother, at Granada :
" Are you not ashamed," wrote the high-spirited Aixa, 
" to desert a lovely bride and hover round the borders 
of your kingdom, while an usurping uncle sits upon 
Granada's throne'? Strike quickly, ere honour die; 
the gates of the Albaycin will open to their monarch. 
Strike for your throne or fill a grave; there is no other 
resource for the roan who has once swayed a sceptre." 

'Vith the sudden impulse of weak, irresolute minds, 
the Moor started as if from a dream, put himself at 
the head of his few faithful retainers, and inquiring ir 
they would follow him to win an empire, his old 
guards laid their hands upon their scymitars, and in-

Generalife 
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spiring the others with a shout of admiration, bid him 
to lead thero on. 

As the shades of twilight gathered over hill and 
plain, a single cavalier was seen urging his Arab 
courser across the mountains which stretch between 
the borders of Murcia and the Moorish capital. At 
sorne distance a light troop of fifty lancers held on bis 
track; and on tbe summit of every height he paused, 
and turned his eager glance in the direction of Gra
nada. From theit costly equipment, the splendour of 
their armour, it was evident they were of no mean 
lineage; and at the dead of night they approached 
near, and rode under the dark wing ofGranada's walls 
tiU they first reined in their panting steeds at the outer 
portals of the old Albaycin. Their chief's scymitar 
was heard loud upon the gate, and to the sullen inquiry 
ofthe warder,-" Ope your l;-ates; it is your lhng! t, Generalife 
was the comrnanding teply. 

In humble guise, notunprepared, the guards obeyed; 
and spurring at once to the mansions of the military 
authorities and other inhabitants, the horsemen 800n 
roused the whole quarter of the city. It was the 
cause of their favourite sovereign ;-and the flash of 
javelins, the din of the tambours, first told Muley El 
Zagal the startling truth. The old warrior-king in
stantly saUied forth at the head of his guards, to arrest 
the insurrection in its bud. But he was driven back, 
and a fresh encounter Boon took place in the square of 
tbe grand mosque, where, it is recorded, that the royal 
relatives engaged with relentless fury hand to hand. 

As tbeir numbers swelled, by mutual agreement 
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they issued forth to decide the contest in the plains. 
At night-fall they separated on nearly equal terms, 
eagerly looking for the return of dawn. The leading 
ehiefs and nobles fought for El Zagal, but they had 
for rivals the hard veteran soldiers inured to blood and 
toil, with all the mercenaries and the lowest dregs of 
the people. At the head of the Abencerrages shone 
once more the noble Ibn Hammed, burning to avenge 
his wrongs. As he led on his few remaining brethren 
in the van of El Zaga], he pointed to the rival tribe of 
the Zegris with Abu Abdallah at their head, and burst 
into a bold martíal strain, at once in derision and 
anger at the sight of the tributary and oft-captive 
king. As he appeared, the eyes of Abdallah shot forth 
a malignant fire, and he trembled with rage as he ima-
gined he could detect tbe secret exultation of his air, Generalife 
and thought on liis own long ab ence from the palace 
gardens of the Generalife. 

As he rode to the charge, the fiery prince infused 
new ardour into his followers by addressing them in 
the spirit of the old khaliphs, who rushed into battle 
celebrating tbe beauty whose colours and device they 
wore.* 

.... 1 saw theirjealous eye-baUs ron, 
1 saw them mark each glance ofthine, 

1 saw thy terror!!, and rny soul 
Shared every llang tbat tortured tbine. 

In vain to wean my constant heart, 
Or quench my glowing flame they strovc; 

Each deep·laid scheme, each envious art 
llut wakcd my fears for her 1 love. 
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In this high-tempered mood, partaken by a11 his 
brethren, did the daring prince advance to storm the 
towers of the Albaycin; and in the stern encounter no 
quarter was either given or accepted. In the reiterated 
assaults to carry the Albaycin, the forces of El Zagal 
were repeatedly repulsed, but as often returned to the 
attack. Foreseeing his discomfiture, Abu Abdallah 
applied to his Christian auxiliaries; and the politic 
Ferdinand directed one of his general s to advance with 
a strong force towards Granada. At the same time, 
dreading treason, he was enjoined carefully to recon
noitre the proceedings of the conflicting kings, and 
to beware of the old Moorish ambuscades. But the 
Spanish commander soon saw enough to convince him 
there could be nothing feigned in the terrific encounters 

between the uncle and the nephewo ( Generalife 
The Castilians, now joining the ranks of Abu 

AbdaIlah as their ally, added to the horrors and fero-

Junu\ nI city 01 such a contest; and for the space of fifty days 
the city of tbe queenly Granada continued a prey to 
the madness of a civil war, which deluged the thres
holds of her noblest children with kindred blood. 

'Twas this compelled the stern decree, 
That forced me to tbose distant towers, 

And left me nougbt but lo ve for tbee 
'ro cbeer my solitary bourso 

Yet let not Abla sink deprest, 
Nor separation's pangs deplore;

'Ve meet not ;-'tis to meet more blest, 
\Ve parted ;-'tis to p,\Tt no more. (ll) 

(a) By Saie Addaulet, Sultan of Aleppo. 
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But the seenes of domestie ealamity whieh followed 
in the train of Abu Abdallah, exceeded even the 
darkening hues of her public fortunes, filling Granada 
with tears and lamentations bitter as those of a captive 
mother over her offspring, ere she clothes herself in 
the slave-garb of her haughty master. She had beheld 
tribes and kindred arrayed in the death-strife against 
each other ~ ties the most tender and sacred riven with 
the remorseless hate of her rulers; passions which 
impelled fathers, sons, and brethren to deeds which 
struck even the enemy who beheld them with asto
nishment and dismay. N ever, at any period of her 
deadliest feuds, had the Hamesof rival antipathy bumed 
mor strongly tban between Muley El Zagal and his 
nephe : their continued hostility may be said to 
have formed part of the cfrnlaign ~f Ferdinana., to 
have fought his oattles in the heaft of tbe capital itself, 
hastening the downfal of the last kingdom of the 

But now, driven from the capital, El Zagal 
once more bejook himself to his fortune in the open 
field, holding at bay the fearful numbers of the foe
often from his strong fortress-towns and eastles ear
rying destruction and dismay into the very camps of 
his fierce invaders. 

Generalife 



CHAPTER VIII. 

From our distended eyeballs fiow, 
A mingled stream oí tears and blood ; 

No care we feel, nor wish we know, 
But w}-,o shall pour the largest fiood . 

ALABIWERDY. 

lT was during the foregoing conflict that an event 
is believed to have taken place, which has stamped so 
mournful au interest upon the spot. The secret and 
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sanguinary character of the deed,* as it is popularly 
l'epresented, naturally gave rise to the tradition of its 
having left indelible traces of its perpetration on the 
surface of the alabaster fount, which ran with blood, 

In spite of his Christian auxiliaries, Abu Abdallah 
was daily losing ground; such were the heroie and 
persevering efforts of the A beneerrages and their ad
herents, animated by the voice of a chief whose chi
valrous valour was sharpened by a sense of injured 
honour and thirst of revenge. But perfidy achieved 
for Abdallah what his open efforts against bis enemies 
had invariably failed to do, startling the minds of a11, 
inured as they were to the dark vicissitudes of this 
eventful and extraordinary war. 

The golden light was fading in the west, tinging 
the 1\.lhambra towers, and spire, and minaret, as it 
sank in one luminous flood of glory reflected from 
the deep azure waves, and sbedding over hill, grove, 
and stream tbat dying radian ce which may be seen 
and felt, but cannot be described. It now played 
through the shadowy vistas of those delicious walks, 
the deep retreats of fragrant garden bowers, which 
rendered Granada one sylvall palace of delights. 

Sweetness and silence ushered in the blissful hour 
which drew the hearts of the two wronged, yet passioll
ately devoted beings, lingering amid its old cypress 
groves, still close and closer to each other. The love 
that ruled their destiny, resistless and constant as the 

• It has more reeently been strongly questioned if it ever 
oceurred; but we are taking a popular and romantic, not a 
strictly historie view of the fun of the Moors. 

.Jeneralife 
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waves to the mystic influence of the moon's beams, 
had absorbed every feeling of anxiety or terror in one 
overwhelming aud all-daring confidence of living ollly 
for each other. 

They had met and parted,-that word so ofien spoken 
to trusting affection for the last time, still vibrated 
on the chords of their inmost spirits, like sighs of the 
dying night-gale on the mouming strings of the Iyre; 
when the sudden rush of feet, and cIash of arms fell 
on the startled ear of that sultana, ere she reached the 
palaee balcony of the Generalife. Though brief \vithal, 
it was a wild and fearful sound; and she clasped her 
hands in an agony of undefined horror, as sh'e faneied 
it caroe froro that rose-bower overhung by the 10ft Y 

aIm and cypress branches whieh had but now 
bre thed their melancholy music in the ear of love. 
How eagerIy gazed srreq hrough that airy vista,c1wliere'1 I Generalife 
in the sudden, awful silence that succeeded, she saw but 

JUltH\ nI Rth:e hright silvery fountain playing in a thousand light 
eddymg circIes from its green marble ground; while 
lit up wÍth a softened brilliance from the dark blue 
sky, the deepening shadow of the hills shed a mellower 
lustre on the dim and solemn gro ves that stretehed 
around. She heard but the cIear, wild note of the 
nightingale,-not an object or sound gave token of 
what those strange voiees and sudden clash of arms 
might portend. 

But more dark and silent was the scene of which 
she dreamed not, in another spot. One by one, as the 
gathering gIoom seemed to hang over that pro ud and 
splendid saIoon like a heavy paU, and the night. 

o 
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winds sighed through its shadowy courts,* díd the 
victims follow ea~h other to meet a sudden and unta'ld 
doom. ' And therestood tbe 'stern inexorable judge 
witb jewelled diadem, and a cbaplet oí. myrtle in bis 
hand,~there . tbe tbree · dark forms of tbe accusers, and 

, , 

• On passing ruong the graceful, aiiy arcad~s of tbe Court 
of Lions, you en ter to tbe south a'lony apartment, in which 
a marble fountain in the centre diffuses its refreshing coolness. 
1 t is the Hall of · the Abencerrages, fumed alike in history, 
by tradition and by songo rhere is little in unison with tbe 
unhappy aSBociations it awakens in the gorgeous splendour, 
thebeauty; and refined taSte which burst , upontbe eje in a 
sudden floodof light from above, exhibiting itsadmirable 
forro, tbe elegant cupoI3,the exquisite design and painting 
of the 'decorations, with tbe brilliant stueca work; ' every 
'combination, in short, adapted to produce a species " of fusci. 
naUon-the strange illusio~ of some delightful dream. , Yet 
in such a magic, soul-inspiring retreat" it has been supposed 
tbat King BoabllN. ' executetl tbat átrociou8 treacbery of 
secretly assassinating the noblest' of tbe Abencerrages, 'com
manding tbeir beads to be struck off, one py aneas they Rnn cnt re ' the place, into the marble fountain. The idIe tra-
dition af sanguinary traces of the dark deed needs no re
futation; but arter long, patient research and in<luiry by the 
ablest writers, the deed itself continues involv'cd in much 
the same uncertainty and mystery as they found it. The 
effect of tbe ceiling on the eye is remarkable, displaying a 
series of grottoes from wbich depend stalactites, painted of 
various colours. The intricacy of tbe lines crossing each other 
i~ a thousand fonns, and . unüormly retuming afier a variety 
of windings, is not surpassed by any mosaic work of antiquity. 

At the extremity of the court are two apartments, sup
posed to have been employed as Tribunals, or Audience 
Cbambers. Here are seen three historical paintings, executed 
with considerable vigour upon the ceiling, thougb the heads 
and figures are not equal to the composition. One of these con
sists of a cavalcade, the otber tbe entrance of some princesa, 
and the third a council, or divan. 1t is not cIear to wbich the 

eneralife 
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a single headsman with gleaming scymitar, which shot 
portentous lightupon that secret conclave of hate and 
revenge. Silent they stood, and in a silence which 
threw double horror on the sou!, was each feast-bidden 
guest hurried to the marble fount which received his 

subject refers, but they are given, by popular belief, to the 
sultana of Boabdil and her four Christian knights. 'Vhether 
painted contemporary ·with the supposed events to which 
they refer, it is difficult to say; for though the Koran prohibits 
the representation of living animals, the lions of the great 
fountain, and the efBgies of vanous khaliphs on their coin, 
show that such a law was little doser observed than were 
those against tobacco and wine. There is one fact which 
seems to favour the idea oftheir genuine charactcr; they have 
been traced back to the close of Ferdinand's reign, and it is aIso 
difficult to believe, that any painter sanear the period when 
so many witnesses must have surnved to detect him, wouId 
have boldness enough to invent the incidents of a trial and 
rdeal of arms, more probabIy ~uggested to him by some y Generalife 

recent events. Whatever the truth may be, the po~ular 
rumour so well grounded on the weuKness and licentious 
cruelty of the king, afiords ample authority for assuming the 
more romantic aspect of the story in a work chiefiy descrip-
tive and imaginative, and of such humble pretensions to 
bistorica1 research as the presento It may also be worth 
observing, in reply to those who have taken the unaccountable 
timcy of vindicating Boabdil throughout a reign of weal"1less, 
treachery, and crime, tbat few prillCes who have deserved well 
at the hands of posterity, have had their memory maligned, 
though so IDany who have pursued a dark career couId boast 
adulators during their lives, and vindicators of their memory 
when dead. If to this consideration we add the severity of the 
l\Ioslem law, and of the Koran, with regard to filial duty and 
obedience, the power given to the futhers,-in particular 
where those futhers occupied the station ofrulers, the conduct 
of the usurping son wouId seem to display any thing but a 
weak or amiable disposition. 1t required a bold and reckless 
sl)irit, as well as the darkest treachery and deceit, to grasp 
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blood. Withering was the look of hate and scorn shot 
from the eyes of those rival Moors, as the triumphant 
Zegris heaped on the noble chief the names of traitor 
and paramour, and the furious Abdallah held forth that 
fatal myrtle crown. Baring his neck to the scymitar, 

the sceptre oí a warlike father at the moment he was engaged 
in asevere struggle in open field with the common foe. That 
he eh ose that moment also, during a brillíant and successful 
campaign, when Albama was on the eve of being recovered 
by the arms oí bis royal sire,-giving thenceforth a disastrous 
aspeet to the war, showed a base cunning, nn audacity spurning 
at aIl ties, perfeetly consistent with his subsequent sctions with 
regard to }""erdinand, and those imputed to him by the public 
voice relating to the assassination of the Abencerrages, the 
trial and condemnatioo of his consort, the sultana. 'l'he 
drawings from these curiaus specimens of art in l\[urphy's 
work are very incorrect, being, moreover, only detached por-
tioos of the pictures. Generalife 

'Vheo at Granada, Mr. Roberts carefully examined the 
three paintings alluded to; and has no hesitation in saying that 
they aPe of the same date with the rest of the ornamental 
work by which they are surrounded. Taling into considera. 
tion the hard and stifi' manner in whieh they are delineated, 
the fresh and brilliant appearance of tbe colours, tbe faithful 
and minute detail of tbe various costumes of the numerous 
ebaracters introduced, tbeir close resemblance to which is 
still practised in China and the east,' and their total dis
similarity to any thing 01' the same kind to be met with in 
Spain, there can be no doubt, afier fairly examining the sub
ject. as to their being genuine, and perhaps tbe only existing 
specimens of the degree of excellence to which the Moors had 
arrived in cultivating tbe fine arts. Here, as in otber matters, 
it is probable, indeed, that tbe two people were long and 
mutually beneficia! to eacb otber; the Moors eommunicating 
to Spain their earlier acquisitions in science and art; while 
they horrowed 011 the sirle of European chivalry, moral feel
ing and a truer estimate of the rights of humallity alld of the 
dignity of woman. 
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the prince dashed the turban from his brows, replacing 
it by the flowery chaplet with an exultillg air of de- , 
fianee and derision to the last, which stung his enemy 
with pangs of unsated revenge, even as that" heroic 
head rebounded thrice from the ensanguined fount, 
the eye yet flashing, and the lip curled 'with supreme, 
ineffable disdain. As head after head resounded on the 
cold alabaster banks of that stream of blood, each suc
cessor marked with recoiling eye the features of sorne 
friend and brother, or the still nobler traits of his 
beloved chief. 

Fast, and yet faster, poured the tide of Iife, as a<t 
the feigned surnmons of their leader, each brothel' of 

~~- that lordly tribe humed to sbare the same strange 
fate, and as, singly, he entered through the srnall 

secret portal to welcome hjs comrades, was sei~ed alld leneralife 
borne into the hall of death. Sh:-and-thirty had 
already dyed its waters with still ruddier deepening 

JUl1H\ DI 1\ n Hues; when one faithful page, following the steps of his 
master, recoiled with horror as he caught a glanee of 
the tragic scene enacting within,-eluding tbe grasp of 
the savage arm ready to clutch him as he started back 
witb affright. Thromng himself at the feet of the 
next devoted brother hurrying to a like doom, witb 
blanched cheek and quivering lip, he could onIy point 
towards the entrance, and cling to the knees of the 
Abencerrage. 

The fearful tidings flew with death-winged rapidity 
through the tents and dwellings of the soIdier-tribe; 
captains and men, arming with hurrying speed, rushed 
in slUall st'n-ied bodies up the steep avenues of the 
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Alhambra, and beating down the guard at every point, 
opened a path to throngs of followers, till they burst 
upon that fearful speetacle of death. And next the 
Alabez, with a11 their adherents, the emirs, Bcheikhs, and 
aIeaydes, mingled in the rush of battle with the eom
mon herd, eager alike to solve the appalling mystery of 
seeret treaehery,-the sudden massaere of the brave in 
the heart of theír own eitadel, at the hour of peaeeful 
twilight, afar from the fieId of the foe. 

As the shrill Moorish horns sounded along the dim 
courts and groves,. again the insatiate furies of discord, 
newly awoke to havock, shook their serpent locks, in
eiting the hearts of their víctims to deadlier struggles, 
as they Beattered their firebrands to the night, and swept 
through hat wild, doomed city on the black thicken
ing cloRds of war. Wi h loud shouts of rival brethren, 
re-echoed by sbrieks and cries which rent the veil of 
silence, gathering over the far plains and hills, they 
met in the fierce shoek which feU like a hurricane on 
that mighty fortress,-filling its halls, and towers, and 
palace gardens, with the sound of its desolating career, 
till the high-vaulted dome and deep . hollow donjon 
alike trembled with the hideous din. 

Long and desperate was the conflict,-bitter the re
venge,-terrific the havock in the best and noblest of 
Granada' s ranks. And the morrow beheld her again 
bathed in her own blood and tears; and as the shades 
of another evening feU, the proudest and bravest of 
her children wept as they gazed on a self-banished 
and shattered band of brothers, urging their ehargers 
through her gates, to re-enter thero no more. They 

, Generalife 
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were the Abencerrages,-abandoning the ungrateful city 
of their kings, where they had beheld the chief and 
nobles of their kindred,-victims to the fury of their 
royal feuds,-fall unhonoured, not for their country, 
nor their fame in the open field. Darkly and sad they 
passed into the plains, taking their way to thb towers 
of Almeria, still ready to meet the common foe under 
the banners of the warrior-exile, El Zágal. 

His vengeance still unappeased, and fired even with 
maddening jealousy of the dead, Abdallah tumed his 
wrath against his unhappy and iU-fated queen. The 
dark accusations of the Zegris now impelled him to 
crown his previous crime with another of a yet darker 
die. Summoning a grand councíl of his chiefs, he ex
plained his reasons, grounded on the evidence of the 
Zegris, for passing summary jud~ent upon the Aben
cerrages. Witnesses were not wanting, however deeply 
perjured, to attest the guilt of his unfortunate consort 
with he most solernn of oaths. They had met to con
sider of a punishment due to the supposed commission 
of so rare and flagrant an offence. 

The sentence, solemnly pronounced in presence of 
the chiefs and elders was, that the adulterous queen 
shouId suffer death by being bumt alive, if within 
twenty days she could not produce four knights to 
vindicate her aspersed fame. On the proclamation of 
this fearful doom, the 8ultana's friends,-those who 
honoured the memory of the noble Abencerrage, and 
the brave AH Atar, indignantly drew their scymitars in 
the Hall of Audience, and openly declared that they 
'\VouId resist such a mandate to the death. 

Generalife 
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But as they flew to her reseue, the noble Muza 
thl'ew -himself beforc them, entreating to be heard. 
Appealing to them with a commanding eloquence sur
passed only by his heroisro in the field, the chief of the 
Alabez besought thero to consider, "that though by 
valour they might protect the sultana, it could prove 
only injurious to her honour in the eyes of Granada, 
and of the worId. If they dared not to submit her 
cause to the great ordeal of battle and the justiee of 
the Supreme, bow carne they so boldly to impugn the 
equity of her threatened doom '? N or would the 
prineely lady," he rnaintained, "aecept their proffered 
swords on terms that must condemn ber in her own 
eyes and those of the people." 

Listening to the suggestions of the valíant and wise 
ehief, they bastened to enrol their names as her J .Jeneralife 
champions-a numerous list, from which she rnight 
seleet the bravest of the braveo Already a captive 
within the walls of the Comares, this proud testimony 
to her merit and her misfortunes was no alleviation to 
the bitter sorrows sbe endured; wbile fuU of gratitude 
for their noble-minded offers, she felt such insur-
mountable horror at the treachery of the Zegris, that 
she could not behold any of their nation stand forth 
to vindicate her honour in the lists. N o! she would 
throw herself upon the gaUantry and generosity of the 
Christian foe. 

She knew the high esteem long entertained for him 
she had lost by the great d'Aguilar, and the gallant 
knight, Don Juan de Chacon. He was lord of Cartha
gena, and to him sheappealed for succour; nor did 
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sbe appeal in vain. With the generous spirit of their 
age and of their country, the gallant leaders replied 
in terms of the tenderest condolence such as might 
have breathed from the lips of sisters or mothers, 
rather than the most famed and terrible soldiers, bred 
amidst those fierce frontier wars. AH of courtesy and 
magnanimity mingled in their high resolve to cham
pion the cause of the lovely and the oppressed, even 
unto their death; nor did they les s bum to avenge 
upon the heads of the traitorouB and cruel Zegris the 
loss of that heroic chief, whom they had all leamt to 
honour and esteem. 

A few of them, indeed, were knit in closer bonds . 
of friendship, having imbibed the most impassioned 
attachment for a sister of the noble prince, and the 

lovely daughter qf Aben Kassim; while the youthfpl leneralife 
hero of Cordova, Europe's famcd captain, was yet more 
enthralled· by the charros of the Moorish princess, 

JUl1H\ DI 1\ witli whom those high-bom beauties and the now 
grief-stricken Zelinda had been companions from 
their tenderest years. Deep and touching then was 
their sorrow, and that of their noble Castilian lovers; 
who in many a sweet and oft-stolen interview, and in 
the pauses of the dread campaigns, had with soft
breathed vows and sighs, and, ah! not rarely with 
tears, smoothed the stem, iron aspect of horrid war. 

But the mad ambition of bad princes, of fawning 
favourites, and mitred, eviI counsellors, uprooted from 
tbat glorious soil the mingling growth of an nobler 
virtues and high qualities, of gentler thoughts and 
sweetest passions, even the old courtesy and gallantry 
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itself; and planted in their ashes the bitter seed 
of mnrderonB díscord, perseeution, and snperstítion, 
through whose Moloch fires the best and noblest of 
two great people were eondemned to pass. 

And now the fearful honr was fast approaehing, 
when bright hononr or ignominy, with its fearful 
doom, should spring from the swords of the charo. 
pions or the accusing chiefs. The lord of Carthagena 
had seleeted bis three brethren in arms, and submitted 
their names to the approval of the lovely aeeused. 
They were aecepted, for they were those of Don Alanzo 
d' Aguilar, Don Diego di Cordova, and the generous 
Ponee de Leon, lord of Cadiz. N ever at any moment 
of her destiny had Granada evineed so lively an in-

terest and exeitement as on tbis extraordinary and Generalife 
affectmg oecasion, w1ien the appointed day drew nigh. 

But as the Moors were preparing the lists, the war
cry¡ of¡ San J ago resounded at their gates; and blinded 
as he was with jealous rage, the fears of tbe vain 
Abdallah for his crown,-not for his country or the 
hODaur of her arms, compelled him to prolong the 
hour of vengeanee, and rouse to action againat the 
foe. The mountain bulwarks of the queenly Granada, 
her fairest towns and provinces had fallen under the 
thunder of their new engines of war. She was doomed 
to struggle with her fate alone. Moclin followed the 
fate of IUora ;-Zagra, Baños, and other strong-holds 
sent in their submission, for vainly had they Bued for 
aid from Abu Abdallah, wholly absorbed in tbe idIe 
conquest of the Alhambra, and the deligbt of reigning 
alone over tbe ruins of a once mighty empire. 
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But as the evil hour drew on, the old fiery spirit 
of the Muselmans could not behold with apathy the 
sun of their splendid career sinking for ever in the 
waves of the west. Forming a league with the princes 
of Barbary, Bajazet n. prepared an expewtion against 
Sicily,-whole squadrons of fierce native tribes poured 
down upon the African coasts. 

Ferdinand, at the same time, with a brilliant host, 
marched from Cordova, laying waste the Moorish 
territories in his course, while the Christian squadron 
swept the neighbouring coasts. Investing the gr~t 
sea-port of Velez Malaga, he took up a strong position 
which commanded the city; but the Moors making 
a sudden onset, he was not only driven back, but in 
extreme peril of his life. At that moment Ponce 

de Leon, at the head of a strong foree, followed y f Generalife 
the heroie Lara and other knights, extricated him 
from his dangerous situation, and enabled him · to 

JUNTR nr resume the siege. Still the Moors from the nearest 
forts and castles attacked their convoys, surprised 
their divisions,-harassing the foe with an incessant 
guerilla warfare, which left not a moment's repose. 

Vainly was tbe city summoned to surrender; from 
every hill and lofty sierra the fierce mountaineers 
bore down upon the invaders; they were supported by 
sortiea of the garrison,-the conHict raged on all sides, 
till finany the Moors were repulsed with immense 10ss. 

Velez Malaga sbared the general constemation, on 
learning from the brave Redovan the rout of the 
army marching to its relief. He exhorted thero to a 
bold defence, till the terrible array of artillery on the 
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heights, and evident preparations for an assault, con
vinced the inhabitants of the necessity of surrender, 
thougb the heroic alcayde wished to bury himself 
beneath its ruins. It was fortunate that Redovan was 
there; his noble treatment of the Count Cifuentes 
was now appreciated, and through him he obtained 
milder terms than couId have been expected, while 
their generous friendship continued unbroken to the 
lasto Once master of that noble sea-port, Ferdinand 
was eager to attack Malaga itself. Its surrounding 
forts and strong-holds fell in rapid succession. 

The deputies of forty towns appeared to do homage 
--~- before the victorious Ferdinand; while his possession 

of Marbella and Ronda to tbe west of Malaga, of 
....... ---- Antiquerra, Alhama, and Loxa to the north, and Velez 

to the east, rendered tbe position of MaIaga almost 
untenable. Still it was al city of ¡romense strength, 

Junu\ nI Rnn:fortified both by natural bulwarks, with a strong 
itaael and towers, and a warlike garrison. Then its 

delicious si te, its faír and fertile vega, its wealth, its 
splendid edifices, its noble territory teemíng with 
productive streams, groves, and hanging gardens, 
couId not be surrendered by their possessors without 
asevere struggIe. But after bitter experience of the 
horrors of a long siege, a wealthy townsman, AH 
Dordux, seconded by the chief inhabitants, became 
eager to enjoy the privileges of surrender granted to 
otber fallen towns. The famed tower of GibraIfaro was 
becoming a heap of ruins; and the commander, M uza 
Ben Conixa, sought to gain time by entering into 
negotiation. But the fierce African bands, imagining 

eneralife 
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that he was about to betray them to the enemy, rushed 
to possess themselves of the fortress of the Alcazaba, 
putting to the sword its garrison and its gallant 
eommander, Muza's own brother. 

The negotiation was broken off, and Moors and 
native bands vied witb eaeb other in deeds of the 
most daring eharaeter, making the most desperate 
sorties, and repeatedly forcing the enemy's intrench~ 

ments. But famine soon eompleted tbe work of the 
sword; Ali and his friends despatched a seeret mes
sengerto the Christians, offering to admit tbem into 
the fortress by night, unknown . to the fiery Africans. 
He was aIready in the aet of returning with Fer
dinand's guarantee of life and property, and Dordux 
and his friends beheld him from the walls. 

A Rarty of the Moors, however, taking him for a spy, Generalife 
seized upon him, and the whole transaction was on the 
point of transpiring; when, by a sudden effort, the 

JUl1H\ DI envo~ burst from their hands, and fIed for tbe Christian 
campo He was closely pursued, and we may imagine 
the feelings of the inhabitants during that awful sus
pense; their Iives would pay the penalty of discovery. 
As he eros sed the boundary line, the nearmost pursuer 
fired, and hit him between the shoulders; yet, mortally 
wounded, the faithfuI Moor heId on tiU he reached the 
camp, and feU dead as he entered the royal pavilion. 

At the deau of night, the Spaniards were introduced 
into the castIe of GibraIfaro ; they opened the gates to 
their followers, and a fearfuI scene of camage ensued. 
The lives of Ali Dordux and the inhabitants, were 
spared; but the brave garrison were put to the sword. 
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Ali was commissioned to colleet the ransom of the 
unfortunate citizens; many were led into captivity, 
while the abjeet Abdallah sent to eompliment Ferdi
nand on his eonquest. * As if to outrage the feelings 
of bis suffering eountrymen, he had aetually inter
eepted tbe forces hurrying to its relief under El Zagal, 
and driving him back, left open the path to the capital, 
madly dreaming, by such dastardly treason to his 
country, to propitiate the wily conqueror. 

Her proud invader could now proceed at once to 
¡nvest Granada, or attack the remaining cities be
longing to El Zagal. With his usual crafty poliey, 

---~~ he adopted the latter e ours e, and summoned Baza, 
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Almeria, Guadix, Vera, and other strong-holds, ere he 

,. During the siege, iFerdinand had nearly fallen a victim to jeneralife 
the fanatieism ofa Moorish Rrophet, or santon. With a body 
of tour hundred men, chiefly the Gomerez, wliom he had 
insHued with a like zeal and fury, he concealed himself in the 
mountains above Malaga; and, in the dead of night, rushed 
down upon the most vulnerable quarter ofthe Christian camp. 
Falling on the sentinels, tbey foreed their way into the 
intrenchments, and filling the camp with slaughter and eon
sternation, two hundred of them sueeeeded in entering the 
gates of the city. Hut this was not the sole objeet of the 
" l\Ioro Santo." Placinghimself in a situation where he lmew 
he should be taken, he was found wrapped in prayer; bis 
haggard features and wild air, his white grizzly beard and 
tattered mantle (called albornoz) inspiring a sort of awe, even 
in the enemy. On being questioned by Ponee de Leon, he 
declared that he was a saint of the holy mountain, to whom was 
revealed the approaehing destiny of the Moors. He knew the 
dayand .hour when l\'Ialaga was to tall, and the empire ofl\'Io
hammed crumble with the dust. He came commissioned to 
direet Ferdinand in the right path, and to his ear alone could 
he brcathe the drend secret of comillg evellts. He was then 
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fell upon the capital. Vera, Mujacar, Velez-le-Roux, 
and otber towns opened their gates, terrified at be
holding tbe slavery and ruin which had fallen to the 
lot of Malaga. El Zagal, meantime, made fearful strug
gles to maintain his dominion; he defeated the Chris
tians before Taberna, was equalIy successful on tbe 
side of Huesear and Baza, and in one of these terrific 
encounters slew tbe Grand Master of Montesa, nearly 
related to the royal house of Castile. 

Enraged at tbis sudden check in bis triumpbant 
career, Ferdinand had marshalled anew armies after 
armies to prosecute bis great object. In 1489, be 
marcbed from J aen at tbe head of fifty tbousand foot 
and twelve tbousand horse, at tbe same time entering 
into stricter bonds of alliance witb Abu Abdallah. 

introduced into a tent, where imagining tbat a noh e and oue 
of tlle ladies present were the king and queen, he drew bis 
dagger, struck on Alvaro, and tben attempted to stab tbe 
Countess of Maya. The attendants threw themselves upon 
bim, and several nobles, rushing forward on hearing shrieks 
froID the royal pavilion with drawn swords, hewed tbe as· 
sassin into pieces. His body was then thrown from a catapult 
into the streets of the beleaguered city; while, to revenge the 
death of theit holy san ton, the .Moors executed one of theit 
chief captives, and binding the corpse on an ass, drove it 
into the Christian camp_Cura de los Palacios. 

An Ínstance of rare magnanimity is also on record. In a 
night sortie, led by a fanatic dervish, Zenete, a noble l\'Ioor, 
pierced into the Christian tents. There were a number of 
pages and youths, roused frOID slumber, whom he might 
easily have slain; but contenting himself with striking them 
with the flat of bis sword, he exclaimed, " Get home, get 
home, children, to your mothers;" and, on beillg reproachetl 
by the savage recluse, he only replied, "1 could Dot kill 
them, beca use 1 saw no beards."-lb. 

eneralife 


