











4 THE RENEGADE.

vantages ; he came to finish the work which
Ezilda had begun; to rescue Gaul from the
infidels.

The Mayor of the Palace availed himself
of the report which had been spread among
the soldiery, that a virgin, sent from Heaven,
had triumphed over the $ and would
deliver the Christian land from the impious
yoke of the Mussulmans; but an insur-
mountable anxiety troubled him ; he knew
well that the betrothed of Clodomir hated
all usurpation. He learned that a numerous
army was under her command. Erilda’s
power terrified him. The danghter of Theo-
bert, whose courage and firmness he knew,
appeared to him in the light of an ambitious
Princess, whose only aim, in repulsing the
infidels, was to create for herself an inde-
pendent kingdom in Septimania. Charles,
aceustomed to owe his former conquests to
his own arm, felt degraded. in recognising:
the glory ofa woman, and in being indebted
to her for a triumph.  He secretly resolved
to extinguish the beams of this rising star—
to break the wondrous sceptre of the in-
spired, and to annihilate her Tenown.
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A courier from the royal camp brought
a pressing message to Leodat. Charles
Martel commanded the noble chief to quit
Segorum without delay, and to join the
French army. Indignant at the imfperious
tone of the message, Leodat instantly an-
swered it, and his reply was a formal re-
fusal. He immediately repaired to Ezilda.

“ Princess,” said the young hero, “a
frightful danger threatens you, as the re-
ward of the miraculous achievements with
which you have begun to work the safety
of Europe. The Duke of France has written,
and without once deigning to mention her
Wwho opened to him the road to victory, he
orders me, as well as all the chiefs of your
troops, to join his royal camp. The per-
fidious Charles is known to me. He has
alone hitherto filled the Christian universe
with his renown.  All rival glory is hateful
to him; he regards you with rage. The
despot would rather see France reduced to
the Towest humiliation, than that it should
be rescued by any other hand than his own.

“ Believe me, Princess, your splendid
triumphs are, in the eyes of the usurper, like
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once established, he will respect my soli-
tude.” :

“The Cevennes are invincible,” ¥eplied
the Prince of the Avernes, “if your moun-
taineers defend you. After the service you
have rendered to the kingdom, what French
Prince would presume to declare war against
you ; and which of the Suzerains of Gaul
would not muster to your assistance. We

~ are alone,” continued he, passionately.—
““ Perhaps I may never find a more favour-
able occasion for opening my soul to you;
perhaps, to-morrow, or this night, by the
chance of battles, I may have ceased to
exist—but I will not die without imparting
the secrets of my soul to you, angelic
Princess! On the day when I first saw
you in the convent of St. Amalberge, I
swore a boundless and entire devotion to
you, a sincere and eternal love.

“Turn not away from me !—do not leave
‘me. Is our union impossible? The sove-
reign Prince of the Avernes, I can, by
uniting my territory to yours, form an
independent state, which no potentate of
Europe will ever dare to attack. Adorable,
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cable motive which had induced her to
break the chains of Agobar. He mentioned
the injurious suspicions which this action
had created, and ardently hoped she would
justify it.

Having heard that Agobar’s dearest friend
was in the Castle of Segorum, he required:
that this important prisoner should be deli-
vered up to him, and ordered the Princess
of the Cevennes to convey Alaor, immedi-
ately, to the royal camp of Umbrani.

Ezilda hesitated not a moment in her
reply, and a seroll, containing the following,
was returned to the Mayor of the Palace.

 Charles. My prisoners belong to me,
and T have the sole right of disposing of
them. It is impossible for me to accede to
your request, for I have promised the young
Alaor his liberty, and my promises are
sacred. By to-morrow, the friend of the
Mussulman chief will have rejoined his
standard.  As to the inglorious suspicions
" to which your letter alludes, I have given
sufficient proofs of the love I bearmy coun-
try, not to be under the necessity of justi-
fying my actions. I reply not to calumnies.”
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the pyramid of Fabius* is reared amid the
rocks. When the chief of the Roman legions
had conquered Septimania, he erected this
monument, upon the theatre of his valour,
for the purpose of eternizing his fame. In
that spot, secretly, I wish to converse with
Agobar. Alaor, say to your chief, that, con-
fiding in his honour, I will await him, in three
days from this time, at the pyramid of Fabius.

“ Read !” pursued she, shewing the young
warrior the despatch of the Duke of France :
« Charles orders me to deliver up my pri-
soner; I reply by loosening your fetters.

“Begone ! you are free.—I care little for
the storm which lowers over my head. To-
morrow I shall quit Segorum, and shall re- -
pair to the royal camp. The Duke of France
shall see, and, atlast, he must be acquainted

* Fabius Maxi Consul, had 1| Nar-
bonne Gaul, and subjected it to the Romans. The

~ honours of a triumph were decreed to him at Rome,

and monuments erected to his fame in Septimania, on
the’ spots where he had obtained his most glorious
victories. As these monuments are mo longer in
existence, historians do not agree upon the spots
they occupied. (C. Flor. liv. 3.¢. 2. Strabon; L. 4.
D- 185, et seq.  Ortel, brict. cellaying.).
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* days be loaded; how dull, uniform, and
spiritless, will ‘their long hours pass. To
support them without repining, I shall wish
they were charged with tempests; in the
midst of battle, strife, and carnage, exist-
ence might be horrible, but still it would be
existence.”

«Prince !” said the daughter of Theobert,
with a grave and solemn voice, « spare me
these useless plaints. It was neither to
tread the flowery path of pleasure, nor to
listen to the langnage of. love, that I was
called into existence. The urnin which my
destiny is contained, is not a vase of per-
fames, it is a cup of woe; it is not sur-
rounded by flowery garlands, but shrouded
in funeral weeds.” As she spoke she with-
dréew. *“One question more,” he cried.
« You yesterday interposed between us the
potent name of the son of Thierri. Is it
possible that the betrothed of Clodomir zoy
yet become his wife?” « Noble prince,”
said the herome, ‘“ on 'my, return I will an-
swer you.”

The preparations for Ezilda’s journey
were secretly finished. The Old Man of
the Black Rock, and three faithful esquires,
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alone accompanied her. Before her de-
parture, she thought of Lutevia, the castle
of her infancy, which Ostalric nobly de-
fended, and which was surrounded by the
Saracens. A supply of provision, arms,
. and troops, marched towardsthe blockaded
fortress. A strong force escorted it, and
before the three days of her absence had
expired, another success had astonished the
ineers ; the supplies, the escort, and

the warriors, had: victoriously entered the

walls of Lutevia.

Ezilda quitted Segorum upon an Anda-
lusian courser; the dark night concealed
her departure from the sentinels. Gondair
guided her path, and avoided the frequented
roads ; there was not in the whole province
a way he was not acquainted with, or a vil-
lage which he had not visited.

The M in Prophet ligh d the
tediousness of the journey by his local
knotrledge and historical recollections; the
Aay had reappeared. “ Princess,” said the
seer, “ behold yon little hill, there it was:
that, beneath a splendid tent, Pompey, te~
turning from Spmn, the conqueror of Ser—-
JEVOTATL, c
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+The Princess lent an attentive ear to Gon-
dair’s relations.  Almost all the great men
of ‘antiquity had visited Narbonne Gaul,
where they had left recollections, traces, or
monuments.®

Marius and Sylla, Sertorius, Caesar, Pom»
pey, Scipio, Hannibal, Augustus, Hadrian,
Tiberius, Nero, Antonius, the Antonini,
Trajan, Vesp Alaric, Constantine, and
Clovis, had, in turn, trayersed these pro-
vinces.f

Septimania had been famous throughout
the universe ; and Rome had chosen some
of her emperors from among its citizens.{

+ Nimes, Avignon, Narbonne, &e. with all the
ancient towns of Narbonne Gaul, contain a number of
old monuments, some of which, like the Amphi-
theatre and the Maison Carré'at Nimes, are in. fine
preservation.

4 See the Hist. du Languedoc, tom. 1.

1 Antonius the First, born in Septimania, one of
Vespasian’s Generals, got possession of Rome, and
was appointed Consul. (Tacit.) Fulvius Aurelius,
Dorn at Nimes, was twice Consul under Domitian,
the successor of Titus. (Capitol. vit. Anton. Pri. p. 17.
Fast Consul.) Magnus Felix, born at Narbonne, wes
first Prefect of Gaul, and afterwards appointed Con-
sul (An. 460, U. C,) under the Emperor Majorian.

c 2
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Gondair, sometimes by direct roads, some-
times through by-ways, had managed mate-
rially to shorten the journey. The Princess
arrived without obstacle at the wide plains
of Umbrani. : : 3

The Old Man of the Black Rock repaired
tothe tent of Charles Martel. He announced

 the Heroine of Segorum to the haughty
conqueror. Surprisedand confused, “Ezilda
here!” cried the Prince, “may [ believe it ?
What! without guards, without escort —1Is *
Ezilda alone in my-camyp "

The Old Man was indignant at these ex-
pressions. “ And what do you see astonish-
ing in that ?” said he, with his usual frank-
ness and vivacity.  Isnot the inspived of
the Cevennes in the French camp? What
can she receive, but laurels ; what can she
expect, but incense? She has awaked. the
country by splendid victories ; is; the re-
nowned hero. of this nation without grati-
(Sid. paneg. major, vers, 552. ibid. L. 1. ¢, 2. Other

_members of the fumily of the same Felix were elevated
to t.hq same dignity, Lastly, Carus, Numeril;s, natives
of Narbonne, and Carin, were all three Emperors,

“(Vopis. p. 249, Eutrop. 1, 9. Aurel. Vict. Epit ;—Sid.
Apol. carm. 23)) s
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tude, oram T, by some fital mistake, among
the Saracens ?”

~ Charles Martel was silent for 2 moment
at'this speech. He sought to coneeal his
rage, which, in spite of his efforts, glowed
upon his angry brow. Well,” cried he,
suddenly, “ what would you—where is she ?
Knights, Bards, Paladins, the Princess of
Ttevie advances, and can you remain be-
ntath your tents ? Where are the gallantry
and courtesy of Frenchmen? Fly to Ezilda.
Let all pay homage ; let all celebrate her
beauty.”

“Her beauty I” repeated Gondair, east-
ing an ironical glance upon Charles, Duke
of France, “ you meant to say her glory1”

To the sound of warlike instruments, sur-
rounded by the chiefs of the royal army,
aiid accompanied by the shouts of the sol-
diery, the noble virgin of the Cevennes
réached Charles’s tent. An enthusiastic
‘rowd constantly interrupted her progress. '
Every one was desirous of seéing the ii-
#pired maid ; and bursts of admiration and
gratitude issued from all quarters. These
eties reached the conqueror, and inerensed
his Taliee against her whom they greéted.
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The incomparable beauty of Ezilda touch-
ed not the heart of the despot. Her en-
chanting form, which was among the powers
that had rendered her invincible, dazzled
not his senses ; he could not bear that a
woman should divide the honours: of  his
fame. .The sublimity of her glance, the
soft magic of her voice, seemed to him ene-
mies, whose power was to be feared. He
regarded the charms of the virgin as he

+ would have considered obstacles which he
must surmount in the field ; he studied her
like an enigma; he hated her like an ad-
versary.

Ezilda wished to converse with Charles,
uninterrupted.  He dismissed his warriors.
They were alone beneath the royal tent.
The Princess spoke thus :

“ Duke of France, when, rescuing the
people of the Cevennes from their disgrace-
fulslavery, I called out my countrymen, my
resolution was not formed wpon any vain
desire of glory or renown. To abase the
standard of the false prophet, to defend the
temples of the true God, and to arouse the
energy of France, were my sole objects.
Nor laurels, nor crowns, nor human rewards,
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were the end of my labours. T looked but
to the: Chistian faith, I thought but of my
country. Heaven has aided my efforts ; the
exertions of some of the Gaulish provinces,
replying to the example of the Cevennes,
promises to the people of God the freedom
of Europe. Finish the work which has
been begun; illustrious conqueror of the
North, be the deliverer of the South. Far
be from me the honours of war; laurels
should alone be placed upon a hero’s brow.
For me, my mission is fulfilled, I ask only
of the Almighty to return pure and peace-
ably to my pristine obscurity.”

“ Princess,” replied Charles Martel, “the
gratitude of all Christians is d to you.
The taking of Segorum is one of those bold
exploits which history preserves. Youhave
done much for France, but you might have
done much more. The fate of the universe
was for a moment within your hands; you
might have terminated our woes and wars.
The hateful chief of the Saracens, Agobar,
was your captive. What strange pity could
have pleaded for him with you? < What in-
terest caused you to serve him for a shield,
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to defend his life yowself ? By what secret
treaty did you bind yourself to restore to
him your prisoners? What inexplicable
pact exists 1 you? Daughter of
Theobert, why does your glory not appear
spotless to ourarmies? How can I believe
that your zeal for the cause of God is sin-
cere, when you have broken with your own
hands the chains of his most implacable
enemy
¢ The army of the Cevennesis mine,” re-
plied Ezilda, *It fights for France, only
under my orders, upon my domain, and at my
bidding: why hasnot a feudal lord, victo-
rious onhis own domain, the full right to dis-
pose of his prisoners uponthe field of hattle.
T'have served my country, I have fought for
our holy religion, I have triumphed over
that of the Prophet; and if by a circum-
stance, not yet explained, I have thought
fit to loosen the honds of the Saracen hero,
Heayen and France gave the authorify for
what I'did.  Before the taking of Segorum,
Agobar had, at my entreaty, preserved a
whole convent. - Thad fallen into the power
of the Mussulmans; and without the suc-
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from hellj perhaps it depends upon you,
whether he shall become a child of God.”

“ Uponme !” said Charles, in the greatest
surprise.

“Uponyourself,” replied Ezilda. “ Prince,
a few days of success have restored hope to
your knights, have re-animated their sunken
courage, but a new defeat would plunge
Gaul again into slavery and debasement ;
this check is unhappily too much to be
feared ; the Mussulman forces are innu-
merable, and the most perfect concord
unites their intrepid chiefs. As tous—
Charles, look at the state of France.—
Since the helm of the state has been with-
out alegmmate prince, a legion of sove-
reigns have been 'spread oveR the dismem-
bered kingd M hy has b a
mere dream. Disorder, insubordination,
and anarchy, reign on all sides. Incongru-
* ous laws govern the divided principalities :
the astonished people are by turns bought,
sold, or conquered ; they are not without go-
vernors, but without government. A nation
thus degraded is half conquered. The land
is without defence, and patriotism without
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Brince, open. your, eyes: the cause: of the
usurper is desperate. The chief vassals: of
the nation prefer being conquered by Ago-
bar, to being governed by Charles.. Display
toterrified Europe, what animmensedistance
there is between you. What is a sceptre
to @ hero 2 After the wondexful exploits
which have adorned your life, the title of
monarch is toyoubut an empty sound. Do
not descend to the throne from that emi-
nence to which your glory has raised you.
Be satisfied with: occupying the temple of
fame, and leaye palaces to kings.”

Hen last words/made a great impression
upon Charles. The force of her Teasoning,
and the truth, of the picture she had drawn,
sttuck him powerfully. X

“But who,” said the distusbed con-
queror, can be. offered as the king at
Lutetia, the Merovingian race is extinct.
Thierri has left no successor.” e

 Clodomir replied Ezilda, has not
gone down to the grave. The heir of Clovis
still lives.” s SoiEd

- * What say you!—Oh, Heavens, do you
believe 3 ¢

“Clodomir has, presented himself to me;
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his proofs are irrefragable; and his wife has
recognised him.” & :

“Where can he be?” replied the ambi-
tious Mayor, and where have you met
with him??

“Tn these provinces,” said the herdine,
“And under what obscure name does he
conceal himself?”

- So far from concealing himself under an
obscure name, he bears too celebrated a.
title.””

“What do I'hear ?—Explain this mystery
to me.”

I came here expressly to reveal it to
you.—Clodomir, whom you persecuted,
when, under the name of Astolpho, he
besought you to hear him; whom you van-
quished, when he took arms against you;
Clodomir, rejected by his country—

 Fmish your speech !

“TIs Agobar.”

“1Is Agobar!” repeated Charles, 'with
Torvor. Then, after a long silence, he con-
tinued : —* But even granting that Astolpho
is Clodomir, have you dared to conceive
the idea of placing the crown of France
upon the brow of a Renegade?’
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< Upon the brows of the son of Thierri,”
cried Ezilda, with energy. ¢ Cruel Prince,
is it for you, who have plunged Clodomir
into the most fearful depths of misery;—
who haye driven him to:the last excesses of
despair;+it is for you to condemn him?
Whatever name he may haye bore,—in
whatever nation he may have lived, —what-
ever fault he may have committed, he has
not abrogated his birthright. He is still
the son of Thierri.” i

_Then, with all the loftiness of her pure
feelings, in few words, but with powerful
eloquence, she related the circumstances of
Agobar’s life to the warrior chief.

During the heroine’s recital, Charles Mar-
tel, filled with conflicting emotions, could
not bring the tumult of his mind to any
settled determination, He had never doubt-
ed that Astolpho was Clodomlr but he be-
lieyed he was in his grave. Even when he
triizmphed over Faldis’ troops, he was con-
vinced of his lawful rights, whom he cha-
racterised as an impostor. At that fatal
period, if he had rejected the advice of
those base courtiers who offered him the
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country can never inspire it with respect or
confidence.”

 Agobar,” replied Ezilda, ¢ has been ex-

asperated by misfortunes, and France, who
proscribed him, is as culpable towards him
as he can have been to her; in justice
she can never be his judge, and in justice he
is her monarch. Those who droye him into
crime areas guilty as the criminal himself;
Lutetia and her chiefs, then, should pardon
his wanderings, for they stand in need of
his forgiveness : a mutual oblivion of error
should be the general law. Clodomirmust
banish from his mind the recollections of
Astolpho, and the preserved country must
blot from her memory the fatal name of
Agobar.” .

“No,” interrupted the enraged Prmcc,
*“ 1 will never consent to it; it would de-
grade the French throne, to place upon it a
Saracen chief; I should dishonour myself
by crowning a Renegade. Clodomir has
become unworthy of the diadem; his crimes
have forfeited his title.”

I understand you,” said Bzilda, rising,
with dignity. ¢ Neither the happiness of .

YOL, 11. D
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see Agobar to-morrow: to-morrow I shall
try to snateh your victim from the Mussul-
mans; and if Heaven seconds my attempt,
if I restore to his duty the august descend-
ant of Clovis, beneath the walls of Segorum,
in'a few days, the wife of Clodomir shall
proclaim him King of France. Then we
shall see under whose banner the sons of
Gaul, and the great vassals of the k.mgdom,
will enrol themselves.”

Charles turned pale at this unexpected
menace. He sought in vain to control his
fury; it appeared not in his speech, but it
shone in his eyes. “Is it possible,” eried
he, « that you will see Agobar to-morrow 1’

“ He awaits me,” replied Ezilda.

Charles was silent : aware of the charac-
ter of the heroine, he felt that, under the
present circumstances, she could reverse
his power, and ruin him. He therefore but
feebly combated her hopes and her inten-
tions. He seemed to be gradually con-
vinced, and at length changed his tone alto-
gether. 7
Charles succeeded in escaping, placed Himself at the
Bead of an army, but lost kis first battle. (See
Daniel’s Hist. de France, und other historians.)

D2
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<1

BOOK VII.

Arlength the day dawned which had been
so impatiently awaited, on which the inter-
view between the Princess and Agobar was
to fake place at the pyramid of Fabius.
At the first beam of the morning, Ezilda
mounted her courser, and quitted the camp
of Umbrani. One person alone followed
her; it was the Old Man of the Black
Rock. The three esquires who had attend-
ed her from Segorum were acquainted with
her destination, but remained at the camp.
Gondair knew not her secret designs, nor
did he seek to penetrate them ; he was con-
vinced that none but heroic sentiments
occupied her bosom, and he followed her
without asking any questions.

After a long ride, they perceived the
temple of Calmor upon the plain of Angos-
fura, This building, of an irregular form,
and strange aspect, was one of the works
of Augustus, He had built it at the period
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of his voyage to Narbonne, in the eighth
century of Rome. The idea with which it
had been planned must seem as strange to
posterity as the style of its architecture.
Augustus had raised and consecrated it to
the north-east wind.*

Ezilda stopped under the walls of the
temple. The building had five fronts, and
was surrounded by wreathed columns, of a
middling height, surmounted by a square
pavillion, on which stood a tower. From
this last platform was seen, at a distance,
the Mediterranean rolling its azure waves,
and lost in the horizon like thought in in-
finity.}

In the midst of the rocks which bordered
the sea, Ezilda perceived the top of the pyra-
mid of Fabius. It seemed to her as if a
black flag floated on it. She doubted not
that Agobar was there. Already the Rene-

* Some historians say that it was in fulfilment of a
yow ; others assert that it was to appease this wind,
W] ludl desolated the proyince. In every way the idea,
and the ion, arc very y. (See
Sence. natural quéest. lib. 5 ;—Lips. im Senec.)

1 No traces can now be seen of this monument.
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gade awaited her. That ominous banner an-
nouncedthe presence of the Exterminator.
~The Mountain Prophet alighted from his
courser. The daughter of Theobert ordered
him to remain at the temple. She wished
to discourse with Agobar alone. But, from
the summit of the tower of Calmor, Gon-
dair followed her with his eyes, and still
watched over her.

In a few minutes the Virgin of the Ce-
vennes reached the pyramid of Fabius. This -
monument, the first which Gaul owed to the
Romans, was covered with trophies, in-
scriptions, and sculptures. It was of strik=-
ing beauty, but, standing in an arid Tegion,
surrounded by desert rocks, was sombre in
appearance, and wild in its majesty.

This pyramid, like that of Cestius,* pre-
sented in its interior an enormous arch,
covered with white marble. Bas-reliefs and
statues decorated it; but humid, dark, and
funereal, it inspired more terror than admi-
ration, ith ding its figures, pi
and rich ornaments.

* This pyramid is to be scen at Rome. In 1673 it
was restored by Alexander VII
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Similar to the’ monument of Porsenia,#
that of Fabius had, at its summit, a bronze
cirele, to which was fastened an iron chain,
From this chain hung small balls, which
were  shaken by the gentlest winds, and
which, by their melancholy sounds, recalled
to mind the noise of the brass-cauldrons in
the sacred forest of Dodona.

The heroine of Segorum entered the pyra-
mid; the vaulted enclosure was deserted.
Neither its remarkable statues, nor its Ro-
man inscriptions, attracted her. She did
not see Agobar; and all that surrounded
her was of no interest. '

He whom she sought was not there ; but
an undefined emotion which she experi-
enced, convinced her that he was near her.
She felt the necessity of imploring the assist-
ance of the Eternal, and yet could not divert
her thoughts from Agobar. Amazed at her
agitation, Ezilda began to fear that some
other feeling than divine love had entered
her soul.  Wrapped in the dangerous medi-
tations of sentiment, she retwned to the

* Thig, was, according to Varro, the tomb of Por-
senna ; it is in Etruria, near the city of Clusium,
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gate of the pyramid. <O God !” cried she,
“do not forsake me in the hour of trial. . I
am about to see him, to speak to him, to
hear him ; inspire my heart with fortitude,
my tongue with eloquence.”

As she spoke thus, a warrior precipitately
descended from the neighbowring rock—it
was Agobar. Ie was without helmet or
cuirass : a rich garment, of purple and
golden tissue, crossed his defenceless breast.
A belt, ornamented with precious stones,
encircled his majestic body, and supported
his warlike scimitar. A valuable chain was
at his side, from which hung a horn of the
most pure ivory. The graceful folds of his
dress fellround him like theroyal tunic of the
sovereigns of Propontis. His head was bare,
his thick clustering locks, blown aside by
the breeze, discovered his manly and war-
like forehead. Leaning on an African sword,
and beautiful as the immortal genii, sung by
the Arabian poets, he seemed, as he appear-
edfrom therock, which waslightened by the
bright rays of the sun, a splendid envoy
from the Oriental Elysium. He advanced
to Bzilda. His look, though sad, was calm,
affectionate, and almost caressing; for the.
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first time, an unaccountable embarrassment
confounded the Princess’s thoughts. = The
project which led her, the hope she had en-
tertained, the speech she had prepared, all
passed from her memory. Unable to recover
her senses, ignorant of what she did, and not
knowing what she said, Ezilda held out her
trembling hand to the chief of the Saracens.

“Agobar,” said she, «it is I.”

“What are your wishes?” replied he,
with a trembling voice. * Ezilda, what do
you desire of me "'

He retained and pressed her hand almost
involuntarily. He viewed with admiration,
mingled with regret, the confiding and in-
nocent beauty who had twice saved his life,
and who had restored Alaor to him. Ezilda,
the daughter of miracles, heavenly from her
charms, still more so from her virtues, ap-
peared to him an angel, unfit to mingle with
the rest of mankind. He listened to her
‘accents, as the exile in some foreign land
bearp the songs of his native country, while
his mournful thoughts stray to the past days
of his youth. 4

“Your misfortunes have been revealed to
me,” continued she; “I am informed of
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your whole life ; the most powerful interests
which I can feel upon earth, your happiness
and safety, have induced me to take this
step, which men may condemn, but which
Heaven must approve.”

She paused, alarmed at the effect which
her words had produced in the inexplicable
soul of the warrior. A glooriy and wild ex-
pression was in his eye. A sardonic smile
upon his lip, seemed like a mute blasphemy.
He dropped the hand of the Princess. « My
happiness and safety,” repeated he, “ what
does this language mean? The Heavens !—
what are they to me?”

He was passing on.—* Clodomir,” cried
Ezilda, in a soft and plaintive tone, “if you
quit'me thus, we shall never meet again. I
speak to you, perhaps, for the last time.
Will you, then, refuse to listen to her who
was your liberator, is even still your friend,
and who should have been your wife 7

“My wife!” said the hero: that word
disarmed his rage. The Virgin of the Ce-
vennes, with her eye timidly resting on him,
seemed an angel of prayer. The contrast
which her powerful beauty presented to her
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suppliant countenance, amazed and subdued
his soul.  He felt a strange softness. Some-
thing greater than admiration, more power-
ful than love, more engrossing than yolup-
tuousness, seized his enervated senses. He
again approached her, he could not compre-
hend the new impressions which overpower-
ed him, but he abandoned himself to them
without resistance, and submitted, as if to
his fate. His thick eyebrows were contract-
ed. His sharp and buming eye viewed her
with a mixture of tenderness and despair.
My whole life is known to you,” said he;
“ then T must appear a monster! Can you
regret Agobar?  Ezilda, could you still love
me 1
“Do you wish it, Clodomir?”

. At this question, uttered in the most ten-
der tone, Agobar turned aside his eyes. For
the first time since the death of Anatilda,
he felt his heart heat. He would haye ex-
pressed what he felt, but his lips, accustom-
ed too long. to nothing but expressions of
rage and blasphemy, had lost the remem-
brance of tender expressions. “ Yes, Clo-
domir,” pursued Ezilda, «T ought, and I dare
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interruption. ¢ [f the desire of reigning
entered my mind,” continued the Renegade,
in' a bitter and savage tone, “should I haye
oceasion for Charles, or you, to place upon
my brow the diadem which belongs to me?
I have but to pronounce a word, and my
faithful Saracens will elevate me to the
pavice; yes, I have but to express. my
wish, and even to-morr6w this miserable
France, accustomed to hail as saviour each
rash adventurer, will range under: my iron
sceptre with transports of joy. This France,
which flatters in the morning those whom
1t destroys at night, that changes sove-
reigns and laws as nature changes the
seasons, and which traverses shameful
events as carelessly as she passes over days
of glory.” !

He spoke, and as the winds of the
desert. that consume the young herb, and
dry up the rising brook, his words
destroyed all* hope in Ezilda’s breast.
“Adieu then, Adieu for ever,” said she,
ohecking her tears, « Cruel Prince, fill up
the measure of your crime, reject at once
and for ever, your country, your wife, and
your God.”

E 2
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Not content to roll over his trembling
creatures like o desolating star, shedding
death and vengeance, he would deprive the
imnumerable victims with whom he has
sown the earth of all repose; he would
impose upon them a worship contrary to
nature ; laws, which they cannot under-
stand ; burthens, which they cannot bear.
Thus wrestling with humanity, advancing
from his wretched cradle towards his dark
tomb, the Christian is escorted in his march
by the afflictions and pangs with which his
religion surrounds him, and by the fear of a
resurrection more terrible than annihilation.

“Nature, a desert plain,aperﬁdious step—
mother, has nothmxr real but our miseries ;
nothing immutable but death. Undoubt-
edly; if the God of Christians exists, it wa$
in a transport of sudden rage that he dis-
honoured himself by this monstrous creation
of mankind, a small portion of which is to
be saved. A small portion ! What father but
he, able to look into the future, and even tq
regulate it, would think of creatmg a ].wmg
and miserable species, the majority of which
he must eternally torture? No, it cannot
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be; this God cannot exist, who protects
erime, forsakes virtue, delights in disorder,
reigns only over a kingdom of tombs, and
‘permits those impotent curses, which an in-
sulting raillery calls sacred dogmas, to be
launched forth under his name.”

An expression of indignation and despair
interrupted the Renegade. The terified
Princess moved from the infidel. Her sight
was dimmed, her limbs trembled ; it seemed
t6 her as if a breath of reprobation, passing
between her and the Renegade, separated
them for ever. A mournful accent proceed-
ed from the virtuous heart, which sought
t0 make itself heard by the lost one. The
s0n of Thierri started—he saw Ezilda, whose
forehead was covered with a mortal paleness,
totter; he ran to her, he would have sup-
ported her, but the Virgin of the Cevennes
repulsed him, with a firm hand, and cried,
witha solemn voice—* Renegade, approach
me not; we have no longer any thing in
common.”

+ A new fury seized the Mussulman chief
—Woman! do you presumie to braye me—
think you to insult Agobar with impunity?
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« Reproaching the Supreme Being, even
for His most divine gifts, you have said—to
think is to suffer. This suffering of which
you complain, this discontent which un-
ceasingly preys upon you, even in the day
of triumph and of pleasure, is the instinct
of your immortality; it is a voice which
cries and repeats to you, that this earth is
not your everlasting home. 2

“You reproach Heaven with the misfor-
tunes which desolate humanity—and with-
out misfortune, how would virtue' shine!
God places adversity among men as 2

h opens a t; laborious
combats are presented, in order that He
may bestow glorious rewards.
© “You say the dogmas of the Christian
worship inspire terror. The just are never
frightened at these dogmas. Rebellious
pride, hardened athei pervers Bnd
hypocrisy, can alone experience this fright;
for crime, which every thing alarms, is,
above all, terrified at whatever is ‘holy.
The Gospel, @ monument of peace, hap-
piness, and compassion, which p1Vé§uﬁbé's
o laws but those of love, is like ahea-
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dressing himself to the heroine, in a stern
but still affectionate tone, “command me—
‘what are your wishes? This army you see
is yours, these shores are yours too. Would
you revenge yourself on Charles ? He shall
be delivered to you loaded with chains. An
asylum, a palace, a kingdom, in the lands I
govern, are offered you.”

¢ An escort to conduct me to Segomm,"
said Ezilda, “This is the only wish I can
have. The assistance of your ldiers is
necessary, to enable me to join my moun-
taineers, and to protect me from the ene-
mies who have closed my road to the
Cevennes.”

“This, then, is your final resolve 7"

« Any other would dishonour me.”

“ Alaor,” cried the hero, “you and your
battalion must follow the Princess of Lu-
tevia. Obey her ds you would me. Restore
this heroine to her army ; you shall answer
tame for her life.”

Alaor, bowed respectfully The daughter
of Theobert was going to leave Agobar,
perbaps for ever. Holding out her ha.ud to
him— Adien,” criéd she, in a brokenvoice.
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dence. In the golden rays of the declining
sun shone the moveable forest of lances
and shields, which, traversing the plain,
traced upon it furrows of light. ~ The tu-
multuous and discordant sounds of the
neighing of coursers, the noise of clarions,
the ery of combatants, and shock of meet-
ing arms, forming an ominous noise, seemed
the horrible voice of desolati

“* Have pity onme,” cried Alaor, address-
ing himself to the Princess, at the top of
the tower of Calmor. “Agobar is in the
battle, and I remain inactive! He is in the
midst of his enemies, and I am not at his
side! If some javelin or sword is directed
against the hero, who will step between him
and the weapon? Who will be his shield ;
who will watch over and defend him; who
will perish to save him? I am forbidden
toleave you ; but I am ordered to obey you:
command me then to join Agobar. Ialone
will leave this temple ; my troops shall re-
main under your orders. Although distant
from the field: of battle, this monument
is not a sufficient shelter from danger; I
must, for your safety, inform the Saracen
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tune, the suceess of a traitor. ; Charles had
fled before Agobar, and, in this chance of
war, she saw the abandonment of Heaven.

The Renegade, now regarded as the author
of all the misfortunes that had befallen
her wretched country, had become hateful
toher: Clodomir was forgotten. In expia-
tion of those feelings, which Agobar had
for a moment inspired her with, she would
have heartily granted the diadem of Clovis
to any chief who would save his country,
and was almost about to pray for Charles
Martel as King.

The hero of Iberia pursued his scattered
enemies ; suddenly he stopped; he raised
his eyes to the side where the tower stood
from whence Ezilda observed him. To the
great surprise of his warriors he suspended
the pursuit, and stopped the slaughters
then no longer spurring his courser towards
the flying standards, he approached Calmor
with slow and almost involuntary steps.

The Virgin of the Cevennes, a_lt.hqugh
resolved no longer to regard the Saracen
chief, had not lost one of hismovements. She
heard the secret voice which, speaking to the
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ties, all opinions; unite ‘against the

enemy. Thesooneryou conquer the/irifidels,

the sooner you will behold Ezilda. Llef the
duct of my ineers be the justifi-

cation of their sovereign. By expelling the

Saracens, alone can you recall me from

exile.” ‘ . i

The Old Man-of the Black Rock repair-
ed, at the request of the Princess, to the
eastern tower. When she was alone with:
this faithful friend, she explained her pur-
pose to him.

“Will you, then, quit your mountaineers?”
cried Gondair; “will you destroy our sacred
cause ? will you be our total ruin ?”

I seek nothing but your safety,” replied
the Princess, presenting the letter she had
written to Leodat; “read and Jjudge me.”

The bard was affected at the heroine’s
touching adieu to the Suzerain of Avernes.
The reasons which compelled her to banish
herself, seemed to him invincible. It was
with difficulty that he restrained his' tears,
as he returned her the letter. The greatness
of her soul seemed, to him, above huma-
nity; and, fearing to profane the sensations
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heat which burns his feet, he hears the
earth tremble under him, and his eyes meet
gulfs of fire, the intensity of which is
dazzling, and from which bursts of flame
are constantly emitted.

* For ages no stranger has dared to climb
this mountain ; but behind it, Princess, there
is o delightful valley, inhabited by some pa-
triarchs and their families. Voleanic rocks
sutround with a triple girdle this unknown
Eden; the gulfs, which, like a crown of
fire, enclose it, shut out all access. There
are two roads alone which conduct thither;
one, extremely perilous, is that by which I
first passed ; it leads through the craters
of Fontanias, and can only be trod by a
mortal who holds life of little value. The
other is the bed of an ancient torrent, whicl
crosses the mountain, and whose waters,
having passed a long shadowy track, water
the Happy Valley.”

« Is this torrent navigable?” interrupted
Ezilda.

“Yes,” replied the Old Man. I have -
passed the subterranean stream in a narrow °

boat, which I constructed for this purpose,
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gathered annually all that is necessary to
human' wants. 1 admired their industry,
their laws, and their manners. I saw that
theirarts and labours produced them, with-
out the help of any other inhabitants of the
globe, all the delights of life; and loving
them too well to destroy their repose and
happiness, T observed the most profound
secreey respecting the discovery I had made.
¢ The presence of a stranger had surprised
the young shepherds of the province. The
patriarchs were compelled to let them know
- that there were other villages than Fon-
tanias, and’ other people beside their own
families. But they presented at the same
time so frightful a picture of the rest of the
world, to the simple and pure minds of their
children, that they easily obtained from
them an oath that they would never seek to
quit the Happy Valley.—May they ever keep
thelr oath inviolate.

‘At different times I have retu.med among
them.  One of the patriarchs taught me the
watery and subterranean course' by which'a
boat might pass; I adopted this road; ‘and
when'my mind, tired of civilized meh; longed
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when swallowed, a solid and massive sub-
stance.”* ‘ fridTeY

* There are more than one fountain and canal ir:
the mountains of Auvergne and the Cevennes, which
have formed stalactite bridges, to the height of si
feet above their hanks, and made a bed of stone.
(See Legrand’s Travels in Auvergne, vol. 1 ; La Mar-
tiniere’s Dict. Geog.; Dict. Geog. de la France par'
Expilly, &c)) We may be allowed to doubt that'
quality in the water, which, according to Gondair,.
produces death. These ferruginous streams have, it is
true, been the terror of an ignorant and superstitious
people. They are impregnated with that gas, that
invisible mortal fluid, known commonly under the
name of Mephitic. Legrand, tdin. 1. p. 165.

It is besides not surprising, that Gondair shotld,
in a time of ignorance haye exaggerated a Little, swhen,
in o more enlightened age, the celebrated Kircher
described one of the fountains of the South of France
in these words: ‘Tt issues from a rock, and pro-
dutes by its own strength, rocks, white stones, and
bridges, for the passage of the inhabitants. As this
water does not differ from that of any other brooks,
cither by its taste or colour, animals sometimes drink

«it, but they die instantly, and on opening their stomachs,
instead of water, a mass of stone is found. When
the people of the country would display to strangers
the effect of the petrifying quality of this water, they
*fill a glass, with it, which breaks instantly, and the
water,changedto stone, presents the shape of the glasf.‘



nd

ome ingenious persons, ayailing

quality, fill the moul a statu

ctly forme




98 THE RENEGADE.

My weakness !’ interrupted the Virgin,
and, smiling sweetly, she said—* I thought
not of it ;—you have not seen me stop 2"

“Pardonme,”” cried Gondair ; 1 thought
1 was with a mere woman. But why should
I conduct you? itds for me to follow ymu'
steps ; angels should guide men.’

A distant sound, like that of a trumpet,
awoke the echoes. The Princess llstened
adull silence succeeded.

““Such is fame!” cried she; “the fleet-
ing sound of a moment.”

The dawn had lightenéd the horizon.—
“Weare now,” said the Bard, “at onlya
short distance from the bark which awaits
us. The Saracen posts have reached the
distant rock from' which these glens sepa-
rateus; I know their warlike trumpet, and
their accustomed signals.” -

«What!” said the heroine, alarmed, *do
you suppose that even here, Agobar—""

“T did not speak of Agobar,” interrupted
the Seer of the Cevennes; and his harp,
struck by the branch of a cypress, emmed
» mournful sound.

The Bard stopped; he trembled.——Hls
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senses seemed to be wandering, and he ap-
peared, to give himself up involuntarily to
the inspirations of his genius. fon

At this moment, from a high mountain
towards the East, his eye commanded a wide
plain, which was covered by a stagnant
vapour, and seemed an ocean without shores,
where scattered hills, like Ppromontories,
raised their heads. The vapours, dispersed
by the dawning of the day, arose, and, tossed
by the winds, repulsed and struggled with
each other. This sea, at first.so calm, be-
came stormy and enraged. The clouds, in
thick clusters, rolled upon each other, en-
countered, divided, opened, and mingled
tumultuously. In these mountains, in these
atmospherical vortices, the winds, the thun-
der, and the tempest, struggling at the feet
of the Monarch of Nature, presented one of
those sublime scenes which impel the en-
raptured soul to soar beyond the created
worlds.#*

This enchanti tacl pleted the

5 SP%

*Eyery person travelling in the Alps; the' Pyrén-
nees, or the Cevennes, at the dawning. of the day,
must haye witnessed these wonderful effects. .

: 21
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son commands—murder arises—who is it
that approaches? The Renegade! What do
I see about him?  Serpents, poisons, poig-
nards, and flames. What tortures! What
a.graye |

He paused—then striking: his harp, © Hear
his funeral dirge,” cried he, and the Bard,
repes.bed the verses he had formerly: uttered
in, the presence of the Chief of the Mus-
sulmans:

—— Hope, and: snfety, he must mourn,
When once his doom shall be pronounced.

Ah, let him shudder, for e’en now,
While vietory sits upon his blade,

The carrion bird, with croakings low,
Claims for his prey the Renegade.

The brilliant sonorous voice of Gondair
was heard all around. On a sudden, the
Virgin of the Cevennes uttered a sad shriek
of horror—her whole frame shuddered. She
thought she heard a stifled groan, like the
last sigh of an expiring man, issue from the
thick shades of the forest, and reply to the
funeral song of the Old Man. Her strongly
excited imagination fancied that in the low
groan she heard the voice of Clodomir; and
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BOOK IX.

WHEN men are in peril, or essay some
glorious: enterprize, they call to their aid
men of powerful genius, and while  the
thunder rolls above them, they bow them-
selves humbly before the star of safety. But
when abold and strong arm has mastered the
storm, and restored calmer days, theidolin-
spires as much terror as did the tempest he
has dispersed ; and persons of less exalted
talent are surprised that the star of won-
drous destinies does not fall at their bidding,
from the height of its sublime sphere, to
the limited circle of ordinary powers. It
should seem that a great man is only in his
proper rank when surrounded by disorder
and chaos, like the meteor which shines
only in the midst of darkness. When a
genius is required, they wish it to be gigan-
ticy when it has ceased to be useful, they
would reduce it to a pigmy.

While the warlike impetuosity of Agobar
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had reached the pinnacle of glory; his sen=
tence of death, pronounced by the Calif,
was rapidly traversing the ocean, bome by
Athime himself.

The fleet, arriving from Iberia, went into
the port nearest to the camp of the infidels.
A numerous army was landed. The African
who commanded, dreading Agobar’s in-
fluence over his troops, felt that very con-
siderable force would alone ensure the suc-
gess of his mission. ]

To the shore, where his tent had been
pitehed, Athime summoned Agobar and his
prineipal officers; he informed them, that,
by order of the Calif, he brought reinforce-
ments, and came to communicate to them
the secret orders of Abderaman. The Re-
negade, suspecting no treachery, and fol-
lowed only by his most distinguished chiefs,
would have repaired to the tent of his
Sovereign’s messenger. But Alaor begged
him, with great anxiety, to permit him to
escort and watch over his safety avith a part
of his guard. Moyed by the strong soli-
citude which his brother i in arms dxsplﬂyed
the hero, reluctant to give him pain by
refusing his request, although he, felt no.
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alarm on his own account, permitted him!
to ‘bear him company with a part of his!
Janissaries. b
The Muezzin,* from the lofty minarets;!
had long summoned the infidels to- the!
evening prayers, when Agobar, separated'
from his army, and surrounded by a host
of enemies, reached the tent of Athime.
Whilehe was received there with great pomp,
gers were despatched to the camp at'
Angostura, who read the Calif’s decree, ands
proclaimed his sentence of death
All ication was diately cut
off between the two armies. The triumpher
of Theria, like ‘all other conquerors, like all
great men, idolized by the million .when
fortune was smiling upon him, was deserted
by them when adversity befell him. His
soldiers, desperate at first, shed tears over
his fate—then submitted to the Calif's
will—then sought the life of their chief—
and; finally, insulted lis memory.
Agobar stood in the presence of Athime:

* The Muezzin is that man whose function it is,
among the Mahumetuns to convoke, from the tops
of Mosques, the Mahometans m prayer; they have
no bells.
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ln'a magnificent tent, lighted by numerous
flambeaux; the emissaryof Abd , seat-
ed upon purple cushions, and surrounded
by royal pomp, held the fatal sentence which
he was about to read. The hero approached
him.  His masculine beauty, his majestic
port, and his settled countenance, intimi-
dated the base African. The hand which
held the Calif’s writing trembled ; Athime
hesitated and stdmmered. “ Agobar,” cried
he, at length, “sooner or later, Heaven
punishes treason.  Your conspiracies are
discovered ; Asrael* has weighed thy lifein
+his immortal balance ; and the weight of thy
crimes has prevailed; the other scale ascends
empty. The scythe of Nekir is raised—
Allah condemns—Abderaman smites thee.”
—Then reading' the sentence .of death,
“Guards ! pursued ‘he, “let the Calif’s
tence be this A%l wiy
- Soldiers |” cried Alaor, rushing into.
the tent with his Janissaries, save the hero. |
of Europe! save the immortal Agobar !’

* Asrael is the angel of death and of final judgment.
+ Nekir, an infernal genius, armed with a seythe.—
(See the Notes to Lord Byron’s Giaour, 36.) .~
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The young Saracen had foreseen the per-
fidious intention, and watching over his be-
nefactor, he had kept close to: his side, in
spite of all obstacles. No precaution had
been adopted against his bold attack, which:
was not less surprising than unexpected.

At the voice of his brother in arms, the
Prince drew his scimitar; the execu-
tioners, who advanced with the fatal axe,
soon fell beneath his blows. Alaor and!
his faithful guard surrounded them; they
fought; and hatred, rage, and: vengeance,
directed the powerful arm of the Renegade.
The dastardly African escaped, and, without
his tent, called around him the assistance of
a whole army.

The legions of Athime, soon: snmmndnd
the tent. The Janissaries of Agobar fought
within, and all round it. The shades of
night fell upon the camp; horrible cries:
pierced the air; the blood flowed on all
sides. The furious Mussulmans fought on,
enraged ; and not recognising each other in
the conflict, struck, at random, their friends
and foes. .

Lighted torches, which the atrocious
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efiemy cast against the tent, kindled a vast
fire, by the light of which the Saracens con-
tinued their horrible butchery. The mas-
sacre was redoubled. Athime’s tent fell (4
heap of ashes, and in the midst of the
smoking ruins was seen the invulnerable
Renegade, covered with blood, blackened
by smoke, and, as if flashing fire around
him, he stood like the chief of the Titans,
contending at once with the thunder, ‘the
earth, and the Heavens.
- Agobarhewed a passage through the fight-
ing crowd. His sword was like a flaming
rod before which every thing recoiled, fell,
and perished. Followed by Alaor, and the
few of his guard who had escaped the fright-
ful carnage, he directed his impetuous course
towards the rocks which bordered the sea,
without Athime’s being able to prevent
his flight: the conflagration had ceased to
lighten the shore: favoured by the darkness,
they passed between the eliffs of the Medi-
,temmeau, and beneath their maoceasrble
«caves, disappeared from h eye
A thick fog arose. The 1ight was ,pm-
foundly dark. Agobar,and his: £:uthfu1 conm-
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‘panions; fled from cavern to cavern. 'lz’ﬂft
the end of some hours they stopped. They
were altogether alone. The remainder of
their defenders had perished, or were lost,
They heard no longer the shouts of the
pursuing Mussulmans. Escaped, almost
miraculously, from the ferocious Athime,
they threw themselves, exhausted by fatigue
and wounds, at the foot of a desert rock,
After some hours of an almost lethargic
slumber, the son of Thieri, raising his pale
and woe-worn face from the stone on which
it had rested, cast a haggard eye about him.
He could scarcely recollect the events which
had so lately befallen him. The present
and the past were confusedly represented to
his imagination, like the fantastic images of
afrightful dream. The blood flowed from
his wounds, which were not deep, though
numerous. Soon hig corporeal sufferings
woke him, recalled him to himself, or rather
‘to-a sense of his mental pangs. The con-
queror of Iberia, the favourite of victory,
Was mow mo: move than a proscribed Rene-
‘gade. ]
* A mournful sigh roused him from the re-
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flections of despair, it was the dying Alaor
who called him. He rushed hastily towards
\him. The  stiffened limbs of the young
Saracen had no motion, he seemed about
to expire. Agobar felt that the cup of his
misery was not yet emptied, since his be-
loved brother might be torn from him.
Kneeling upon the wild rock, he pressed
him in his arms, and the head of the beau-
tiful and affectionate Alaor, pale as the
autumnal narcissus which has been moswed
down by the side of the meadow’s brook,
rested softly upon his bosom.

Entirely occupied with his friend, the
Prince had no other thought than that of
saving him. He warmed him in his arms,
he spoke to him, implored him still to live,
asif it were in the power of the expiring
warrior to change the order of destiny,

‘ Alaor,” my dear Alaor, cried he,. do
not die, and I may still live. Let Agobar
recover only his brother, and he will have
lost, nothing.”

These words, like a cordml:balm.
mated the Mussulman. His wounds were
- not dangerous, and it was: only by violent
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‘bruises, and ‘the fieezing air of the might;
‘that he had been deprived of animation:
Alior slowly raised himself; his bloodire;
sumed its course, he looked upon the/sur:
rounding objects. Masses of granite, con-
“fusedly grouped, and covered with a thick
fog, surrounded the unfortunate friends. In
the ‘middle of the rocks, some trees ofa
dark verdure raised their long pyramidal -
stems; the monstrous roaring of a stormy
swelling sea, like that noise which, on the
shores of the damned, succeeds the dread-
ful punis} ts, alone i pted the si-
lence of this'tomb. « !

¢ The monsters |’ cried Alaor, then pres-
sing the hand of his friend, he said, ¢ their
«triumph is not complete; there is some hope;
‘some joy, for us yet, even here ; you hve,a.nd
we are still together.”
+ "They proceeded to seek a safe retraau
Plie Blood of the Renegade still continued
“to flow, but his comra,de alone occupied his
thoughts. They proceeded along the sea-
shore, by the side of precipices which the
“thick fog concealed. Agobar suffered ex-
-tremely from his' wounds, but not a.wotd.
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escaped from him, He preserved within
himself that creative force, that vigorous
pith, ‘that energy of great minds, which
calmly mocks peril, and rises more proudly
from réVerses ; which is capable of display-
ing new energies even when it seems extinet.

With considerable difficulty they suc-
ceeded in making themselves heard by the
fishermen, and dissipating theiralarm. Some
pieces of gold satisfied the wretched family;
they brought succour to the warriors, re-
lieyed their exhausted bodies of the burthen
of theirarms, cave them coarse but strength-
ening food, staunched the wounds of Agobar,
and towards the middle of the night, by the
side of their restoring hearth, Alaor had re-
covered his strength.

It would, however, have been dangerous
to remain long in this humble refuge. At
the approaching dawn, Athime and his
troops would doubtless pursue their victims.
The two friends arose ; and again thought of
flight. They left their armour and turbans
beneath the hospitable roof, and habiting
themselyes in the clothes of the fishers,
they preserved only their swords Alaor,
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with his eyes sadly fixed upon the proscrib-
ed Agobar, concealed beneath the garbof &
poor man, and ina miserable hut, recalled
to his memory the magnificent Asiatic pa-
laces, where his prince,seated upon asthrone
resplendent with jewels and glory, pro-
nounced his decrees, * Oh, destructionof
human grandeur,” said he, with a low voice;
and, with a broken heart, he turned from the
cottage and wept. i .

Alaor’s thoughts did not escape the pene-
tgation of the Renegade, he scrutinized and
read his very soul. To have excited com-
passion was to be outraged’; to pity was o
insult him. Rejoining the ‘Saracen, and
casting an indignant glance upon him,
« Timid boy!” said he, “ if the mere sight

" of another’s sufferings temify you like the

first howlings of the storm, how will you
support your own when you shall be at the
mercy of the tempest "

<« Agobar,”: cried Alaor, “do not gaze
upon me thus, do not speak to me in
such a tone; I can support human agony,
but I cannot bear your anger.”” ;

“I,” said Agobar, “have beenso Jong ac-
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customed to misery, that it has nothing new
for me. Cease, then, to pity my ﬁate,
consider rather your own. Why do you
follow me? Go, return to the camp of
the Africans ; believe me, they will see you
return joyfully, for jou have not been guilty
of any crime, you are not born to be mise-
rable.””

The sobs of - the young soldier inter-
rupted the Prince. “I abandon you!” said
Alaor, in atone of desp'.ur, “T return among
your enemies! and can you speak to me
thus? Oh! you ‘do not love me, you do
not understand my heart.”

His grief interrupted him,—he covered
his eyes with his hand. “No!” pursuéd
e, with a broken voice, “until this moment
I"never knew real misfortune, I had been
struck only by external misfortunes.—
This,” eried he, pointing “to his bosom
< this had been spared.”

“ Dear Alaor,” cned Agobar, “ I ‘was
wrong; pardon me.”

Overjoyed at these kind words, at thls
unexpected reparation, the faithful soldier
raised his dejected head. His sufferings

12
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were past, joy beamed through his tears,
like the morning’s ray through a crystil
fountain, and the expression of his face was
deyotion and gratitude.

They resolved to proceed towards the
plain of Angostura, Agobar was persuaded
that if he could rejoin his troops, he could
recover his power. Notwithstanding the
decree of Abderaman, and the proclama:
tions of Athime, he hoped, by showing
himself to his soldiers, to awake their en-
thusiasm for the chief who had so often
led them to victory. ~He did not doubt that
his appearance and his eloquence would re-
amimate all hearts. If he should succeed
in gaining his troops to his cause, he would
throw. off the yoke of the Calif; get his
.rival into his hands, and signalize his re-
turn to the army by the most memorable
vengeance,  Filled with these  warlike
thoughts and audacious projects, the sonof
‘Thierri, marched with hasty steps; butthe
obseurity of the night, and the thickness
of the fog, which favoured their flight, pre-
vented them from keeping the right track.
Sometimes by the side of torrents, in the
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midst of thick woods, or between rocks,
they wandered for five hours, without light,
and ‘without guide. The more they ad-
vanced, the wider they were from their des:
tination ; and at the break of day, when the
dispersed vapours suffered them tobehold the
objects around' them, they discovered that
they were in unknown mountains; doubt-
less in the midst of the Cevennes, far from
the plain of Angostura.

The Heavens were loaded with clouds,
the wind arose violently, the rain fell in
torrents, and the waters poured down, at
the feet of the travellers, from the top of
the rocks, which reared their sterile crests
on all sides; these streams, carrying with
them a red earth, which abounds in these
mountains,rolled along, inlittle brooks ofﬂ'lfe
colour of blood.  The son of Thierri reach-
ed an eminence, on the top of which was an
old oak, ‘the only shelter of the desert. From
this aged tree he observed the land of the
Cevennes, every where bearing marks of vol-
canic convulsions disfigured in every part by
fire it presented the appearance of a furious
sea, the waves of which at first burning, and
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then suddenly petrified, had remained ‘sus=
pended.* Monuments of & mighty confla=
gration, remains of animmense ruin, rivers of
lava, colonnades of basaltic prisms, heaps of
scoria, and of subterranean productions, pre-
sented, all around, the images of chaos.
Buffeted by the elements, and torn by his
own thoughts, Agobar felt a degree of plea-
sure in the midst of this confusion. Thescene
of desolation on which he gazed, created in
him a lively emotion—that delicious terror
which charms ardentimaginations, by excit-
ing them powerfully. This wildness of Na-
ture, with its disorders; this spot and its
wonderful horrors, were in accord with his
great soul, at.once sublime and perturbed. |
~ The winds blowing fiercely against his
uncovered head, dispersed his thick tresses.
His eyes glistened with a strange. lustre,
proceeding from the inward fire which con-
sumed him, the repressed rage which was
devowring him, and the vengeance he me=
ditated, “Spirits of these mountains, de-
solating hurricanes,” eried he, with that bit-
* Voyage de Legrand, Tom. IIT p: 78, and fol-
lowing. ¢
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to the Chief of the Janissaries. Zarela
was preserved from slavery and disgrace by
our. celebrated inspired maiden, by our im-
mortal Ezilda.”

“ Bzilda !” repeated Agobar.

“ Even when surrounded by the holy
sisters of Aalberge, as well as in the house
of the Lord, Zarela could not banish from her
mind the fatal image of the Mussulman
chief. Heaven, doubtless to punish the
errors of her former life, suffered love to
consume her by degrees. In vain, after
she had been converted, and was a Christian,
did she, by day and by night, bathe the
marble altars with her tears, and supplicate
the All-powerful to efface the impious Re-
negade from her memory; his image re-
mained in her heart, imprinted in characters
of fire, and was the unceasing torture of his
victim. At length Heaven had pity on
her, and she died. The beautiful Virgin of
Arabia, in the latter days of her misery, was
o mere spectre. Benevolent as the morn-
ing’s dew, and pious as her patron saint,
she saw death approach like a messenger
from Heaven. And yet, you may conceive
the excess of her passion, the last word
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thrown grief and dismay among his troops,
hut this general afliction did not last long.
Messengers from  Athime, preceded by
trumpeters, went throughout the camp, pro-
claiming, with a loud voice, the crimes and
treasons of Agobar. Those Mussulmans
who had been most devoted to their chief,
upon learning what they had previously been
ignorant of, that he, whom they believed a
model of virtue and of loyalty, was only a
vile French Renegade, an ambitious Chris-
tian, a traitor to his God, and to his country,
spontaneously approved of the sanguinary
sentence pronounced by Abderaman. The:
plans of conquest and revolt, laid by this
impious chief, were explained to them, and
his enemies, citing many circumstances in
support of Athime’s accusations, filled theair
with their yociferous acclamations. Eyen the
partisans of the Renegade found his punish-
ment just, and not a single voice was raised
todefend hismemory.  Sums of money had
been distributed to the soldiers to rejoice at
the happy event ; bonfires were lighted on
all sides, and the miscreants celebrated with
songs of merriment, sports, and banquets,
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wounding expressions. The traveller having
finished his speech, resumed his joumey.
All wa$ lost, then; all the Prince’s hopes
were destroyed. His army abandoned him.
He was rejected by the whole world. Not
even a plank in his shipwreck, not an asy-
lum upon the face of the whole earth was
offered to him. He had become the detes-
tation of humanity, and compelled to fly
from his fellows, his fate would not inspire
pity among any people.

The Renegade turned towards Alaor; his
ferociows glance terified the young Saracen. -
It was not the calm of insensibility, but the
delirium of rage, which was expressed in
his features.  The volcano was on the point
of bursting forth. A burning sigh escaped
him; o bloody veil seemed to cover his
sight; his head swam;—his imagination
pictured to him Athime and his Janissaries
in the desert rocks which surrounded him ;
he spoke to them, answered them, and his
ineoherent words, his confused imprecations,
sounded like the threats of a whirlwind.
[n misery as in glory, in the inspirations
of genius, as in the transports of frenzy,
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