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THE SYRIAN LADY.
A SKETCH OF THEE CRUSADES.

THERE is something in the first approach of
spring, in the building of the young leaves, the
freshness of the genial atmosphere, the songs of
the small birds, the increasing warmth and lus-
tre of the sun,—as contrasted with the gloomy
winter which has just departed,—that cannot

fail to awaken ideasof a gay and lively char-
acter in all hearts, accessible to the influences
of gratitude and love.

less generally prevailed among all nations, and
in all ages, of celebrating the arrival of this
season bv merriment, and song, and rural tri-
umph. Like many other admirable practices
of the olden time, the setting apart to joy and
innocent festivity of the first of May, is now
gradually falling into neglect ; but at the period
of which we are about to treat, not Christmas
itself could be observed with more reverential
care, than its inviting rival. On Mayday, the
evergreens which had decked the cottage and
the church, the castle aand the cloister, gave
way to garlands of such flowers as the mellow-
ing influences of the season had already called
into their existence of beauty and perfume ;—
troops of morris dancers paraded the public
ways with their fantastic dresses, glittering
blades, and intricate evolutions ;—feasting the
wassail, without which even pleasure itself was
then seemed incomplete, prevailed on every
side ;—in the crowded city, or in the secluded
valley ;—in the hut of the surf, or in the turret-
ted keep of his warlike lord ;—in the gloom of
the convent, orin the glitter of the court, the
same feelings were excited, the same animation
glowed in every countenance, the same trium-
phant demonstrations of joy hailed the glad
harbinger of sunshine and of summer.

In England, above all other lands—the merry
England of antiquity !—was this pleasing festi-
val peculiarly dear to all classes of society ; at
all times a period eagerly anticipated, and rap-
turously enjoyed, never perhaps was its arrival
celebrated by all men with wilder revelry, with
more enthusiastic happiness, than on the year,

whieh had accomplished the deliverance of

their lion hearted monarch from the chair
perfidious Austria. Itseemed to the whole na-
tion as though, not orly the actual winter of the
year, with its dark accompaniments of snow and
storm, but the yet more oppressive winter of
anarchy and misrule, of usurpation and tyranny
were ubout to pass away from the people,
which had so long greaned under the griping
sway of the bad John, or been torn by the savag
strife of his mercenary baron ile their le-
gitimate and honoured sovereign was dragging
his dreary hours along in the dungeon, from
which he had but now escaped, through the de-
voted fidelity, and unrivalled art, of the mins-
trel Blondal

Now, however, their king was on the throne

of_his fathers, girt with a cirele of those gallant
spirits, who had shed their blood like water on
not only
their im-

the thirscy deserts of Syria : earni
earthly honourand renown, but—
perfect faith had taught them to believe—ti
far more lofty guerdon of eternal life. Now

their national festival had returned—they were
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called upon by the tho

c ure
to give the rein to pleasure, and why should

they turn a deaf ear to her inspiring call?

The streets of - London—widely different in-
deed from the vast wilderness of walls, which
has risen like a phoenix from the ashes of its
predecessor, but even at that early age, a vast
and flourishing town—were thronged, from the
earliestdawn, by a constant succession of smi
ing fages! old and young;—men and mat
—grave citizens and stern soldiers ;—all y

ing to the excitement of the moment, all hurry-
ing from the intricate lanes of the cily to greet
their king ; who had announced his intention of
t Westminister, and preceeA-
oh noon, to feast with the city
open stalls,
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he whole scene wasinthe h
picturesque, and such as no otl
world could afford. The happiness,
though fleeting and fictiti threw
illumination overthe whele multitude, obli

of the cares, the labours, and the sorrows of to-

he

morrow, affording a subject for the harp of
poet, no less worthy his imspired msditati

than the gorgeous colouring snd the h cos
tume of the middle ag tlend to the pencil

of a Leslie ora Newton
In a chamber overlockin
casements this scene of conta

with us Gothie
ous mirth,—

alone,—unmoved by the gay hum which told of

happiness in every passing breeze,—borne down
as it would appear. by the weight of some se-

cret calamity,—sat Sir Gilbert Eglinton! of

s form and urblemished fame, the est
of the brave on the battle plain,—unequailed
for wisdom in the hall of eouncil,—he had
been among the fitst of those bold hearts, who
hed buckled on their kanightly armor, to fizht
the good fight of Christanity ;—to rear the cross
above the crescent ; and to redeem the Saviour’s
sepulchre from the contaminating sway of the
unbeliever.
There was not

glerious

one among the gallant thou-
lowed their lion-hearted lea-
een vales of England to the sul-
E estine,—whose high qualities
had been more frequently tried ; or whose un-
daunted valcr was more generally acknowled-
ged, than the knight of Elinton.—There was
not one, to whose lance the chivalrous Richard
looked more confidently for support; nor one
to whose counsel he more willingly inclined
his ear.—In the last desperate eflort before the
walls of on, when with thirty ks
alone the English monarch had defied the cot
centrated p and vainly sought an eppo-
nent in t ty thousand n men ;
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victim herself ; she whose tutored tongue was
to have won the prisener from the f:
fathers, was herself the first to fall away frem
the creed of her race. Enamored, beyound the
reach of description, of the good kn
whose attractions of person were no less supe-
rior to the boasted beauty of the oriental nobles,
than his rich and enthusiastic mind soared above
their prejudiced understandings—she had sur-
rendered hier whole soul to @ passion as infense
as the heat of her native climate ; she had lent
a willing ear to the fervid eloquence of her be-
loved, and had drunk in fresh passion from the
very language which had won her reason from
the debasing superstitions of Islamism to the
bright and everlasting splendors of the Christian
faith. From this moment the eastern maid be-
came the bride of his affeetions,—the solace of
his weary hours,—the object of his brightest
hopes —He had discovered that she was worthy
of his love, he was sure that her whole being
was devoted to his welfare, and he struggled no
longer against the spirit with which he had bat-
tled, as unworthy his country, his name, and his
igi It was not long ere the converted
maiden had planned the escape, and actually
effected the deliverance, of her affianced Jover ;
she had sworn to join him in his flight; sh
had promised to accompany him to his distant |
country, and to be the star of his ascendant des-
tinies, as she had been the sole illuminztion to
his hours of desolation and despair.—Rescued
from his fetters, he had lain in concezlment on
the rocky shores of the Mediterranean, anxious-
ly awaiting the vessel which was to convey him
to the land of his birth, aud her whose sociely
alone could render his being supportable. The
vessel arrived !—but what wasthe agony of his
goul on learning that she—whom he prized
above light, and life, and all, save virtue—had
fallen a sacrifice to the furious disappointment of
her indignant countrymen. Maddened with
grief, and careless of an existence which had
now become a burthen, rather than a treasure,
he would have returned te avenge the wrongs
of his lost Lilla, and perish on her grave ; had
not her emissaries,—conscious that ia such a
case the fate, which had'befallen the mistress,
must undoubtedly be theirs likewise,—compel-
led him to secure their commonsafety by flight.
After weary wanderings, ke had returned a
heart-strieken wretch to his native England, a
that moment rejoicing with unfeigned delight at
the recovery of her heroic king ; he sometimes
mingled in the labors of the counacil, or the lux-
uries of the bamquet, but it was evident to all
that his mind was far away! that for him there
might iudeed be the external semblance of j
but that all within was dark and miserable
was plain that, in the words of the poet,

« That heavy chill had frozen o’er the fountain
of his tears,

And though the eye may sparkle still, ’tis where
the ice eppears.”

On the morning of universal. joy—to him a
period fraught with the gloomiest recolleciions,
for it was the anniversary of that s day—on
whicl had parted from the idol of his
heart, never to behold her more!—On this
morning, he had secluded himself from the gight
of men; he was alone with his memory! His
eyes rested en the letters of an illuminated mis-
sal which lay hefore him;but the long dark
lock of silky hair, which 3 grasped in his
feverish hand, showed too plainly that hisgrief
wasstill of that harrowing and fiery character,
h prevents the mind from tasting as yet
the consolations of divine truth. Ile had, sat
thus for hours, unconscious of the passing mul-
titude, whose every sound was borne to his
heeding ears by the fresh breeze of spring.
s courtely robe, and plamed bonnet, kis col-
ar, spurs, and sword, lay beside him, arra
zed for the approaching festival by his officio
yagre ; but no effect could have strung his nerves
jened his heart, on that day, te bear
the frivolous ceremoni id false glitter
of a court. He recked not now, whether his
presence would lend a zest to the festival, or
whether his absence might be construed into
offence! The warrior, the politician, the man
—were merged inthe lover! Utter desponden.
ey had fallen upon his i the ook of
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his native forests he was proud and unchangec
g

in appe ce, but the worm was busy at his

heart. Even tears would have been a relief to

the dead weight of despair which had beaomb-
ed his very soul ;—but never, since that fatal
hour, had one drop relieved the aching of his
or one smile gleamed across his haggard
tures. Mechanically he fulfilled his part 1n
society ; he moved, he spoke, he acted

fellow men ; but

was now becom
them arden i impetnous of his kind,—u
mere creaturo of habit and circumstance.
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