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From the Magnelia for 1836.
THE FATE OF POMPEY.
Y THE AUTHOR OF ““THE BROTHERS.”

Th_l desolator desolate,
The vietor overthrown,

The arbiter of others’ fate,
A soppliant for his own.

Byron.
Fur the first time had the plains of Thessa-

ly rung to the war-cries of two Roman ar-
mies, mingling in civil strife; for the first
time had they reeked to heaven with the
unnatural evidence of Kkindred slaughter;
destined as they were again to minister unto

_ the fall of liberty. Carnage, 'all'ﬁ’“'“ll'l‘z"d

since the days of the one-eyed Carthagenian,
since the ambuscades of T'hrasymene, or the
pitched battle of Canne, had fallen on the
masters of the world, From this day forth,

the annals of the eagle queen were to be
stamped with different records; from this day

forth, were the nations to be let loose against
her; and deadlier yet, the hands, which
had sabdued this aniverse, were to be turned
against her vitals; (rom this day forth, was
the thirsty earth, at short and oft.repeated
intervals, to drink the blood of Rome in
fearful retribution. |

The bodies of fifteen thousand citizens—
the veterans of twenty battles, the sons of

war, narsed in the véry lap of victory, cum-
bered the marshes of Pharsalia; while twice
the number bowed in desperate submission
before the footstool of the native conqueror.
Nor was it on mercenaries alone, or Gaulish
horsemen, or the infantry of Spain, or even
on the private legionaries, that the havoc
had fallen with the most vnsparing hand.
T'wo hundred senators lay there, pretorians,
consalare, stiff in their curdled blood —men
who had braved the chilling cold of the
ransalpine winter, unsubdued and fearless,
who had marched undaunted through the
scorching deserts of Numidia; who had
breathed unenervated the loxarious atmos-
phere of Syria—men who had rendered the
nanie of Rome supreme to the farthest limits

of the habitable world —annaturally stricken
down and in a private quarrel. And he,the

conqueror of Mithridates, the spuiler of the
east, the destroyer of the pirates, the decola-
tor of Jerusalem. He who, while yet a boy,
had been surnamed the GreaT, by one yet
loftier than himself in that vain eminence
which men eall greatness—He, who, for
thirty years, had striven, now in the field,
now in the forom, at cne time with his coun-
try, at another with his country’s foes, but
still in one unvarying career of vietory,in
one "eternal tide of fortune—Pompey, had

fallen.
While there was yet a hope, he had bat-

tled like a soldier—like a man., ‘I'ill he

 heard the fata! mandate, *“ Faciem feri mi-

les!” thundered from the lips of the great
captain,and saw it fearfully-backed by the
headlong valor of his legionaries—till he

saw his chosen cavalry, the pride of the

equestrian order, the flower of Rome’s young
chivalry, swept away like chaff before the

onset of the Gallic veterans—till then, he

had striven—he had hoped.
~Night fell, and “he was hnpeleas

nnllmn CuroxiCLE i8 ptlblill'l-
,P ‘ ‘morning, at T'wo Dollars
Cents per anuum. payable half
advance. Subscriptivns will not

| Alon,
~ he had mounted his horse, and galloped from
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had driven the vapors far 19 seaward, and the
heavens were shrouded to the zenith with
dark and threatening cloods; the waves of
the Thermaic gulf were already capped
wlth white, and the distant sails, that might
be seen on the horimn, were skimming their
broken ridges with unvsua! velocity; the very
sea fowl, econscious of the eowing storm,

were beating wp against the wind, with’
“hoarse and plaintive elamors, as they sought
the security of the shore.

But to Pompey
and his fugitive companions, the wildest
tempest that was ever brewed in the stormy
west, would have been preferred to the
wonted ealms, the glassy surface, and slight
breezes of the Mediterranean, The wind,
though boisterous, was faitr—the sea, thoogh
to landsmen it might have seemed perilous,
had no terrors for the exile who ““blest its
ronghness for the speed it gave.” The boat
was hauvled down to ths beach,a moment
saw it launched into the boiling surf, the
mast was shipped; the long yard hoisted;
and, ere the canvass was fairly spread to
the influence of the gale, she was already
dancing over the billows at a rate that bare-
ly seemed sufficient to the fears or wishes of
her crew,

A week had not elapsed from his depar-
ture, ere he had collected a few scattered
galleys of his yet powerful fleet, had armed

a petly force of scarce two thousand men,— |

all that now adhered to the fortunes of him
who bhad lately boasted, that, by the mere
stamping of his foot upon the earth, he could
create an army,—above all, he had taken on
board, at Mity'ene, his heroie wife Cornelia,
with Sextos, the youngest of those brave
boys who were, in alter days, destined to
perish, like their sire, in the vain hope of
victory and vengeance.

The mind of the bold Ruman had been
shaken, it is true, by his late disasters, but
it was unsnbdued. No thought of base suob-
mission, no thought of withdrawal from the
contest, or relinquishment of his ambitious
views, had crossed his daring spirit. His
army was, indeed, broken—his party seat-
tered to the four winds of heaven, while the
powerof his rival was not only increased by
victory, and by the confidence arising theneces

but was actually reinforeed by the desertion

of his own dispirited and faithless legions,

Still there was hope for Pompey. While '

Rome ehould stand, and Cato breathe—
while twenty patriots, who preferred a pa-
triotic death for liberty to the base droppings
of a delegated sway, shounld tread the earth,
he koew that Cwmsar cculd not be firmly
seated on the throne, which was evidently
the ulterior object of his undoubted though
covert policy. Fura few days, for a few
bitter days, he had been plunged in deep
abstraction; the abstraction not of doubt nor
of despondency, bat of anxious debate, and
high consideration, But that debate was
ended-—consideration had vielded to resolve
and the warrior's front was calm, and his
eye brilliant, as though he had never known
defeat or sorrow.

On the tenth morning after his dtsastroua
confliet, while the stars were yet winking in
the gentle sky, the galley of the fated chief-
tain dropped its anchor in the déep bight
formed by the Pelusiae, or eastern estuary
of the Nile, T'he low and swampy shores
were velled from sight by a thick bink of
fog, above which a few solitary palm trees
reared their lofty stems and Yeathery foliage
against the transparent atmosphere of the
upper regions. ‘Three other triremes, the
whole of Pompey’s armnament, might be seen
to windward, looming up oneby one from
the horizon, till they stood into the little
bay,and eame to their moorings a little way
to seaward of the leader’s vessel., On “the
deck of that low vessel—a war galley of the
commonest construction, bearing no marks of
ite commander’s dignity, save in the gilded
coronals encircling its elevated prow, and
the vexillum, or square banner that fluttered
fromn the turret on the stern—on the deck of
that low vessel was assembled a swall group,
anxiously gazing forth upon the shores, eager
to pierce the misty wreaths that obscured
their view of ‘those shores, whereon they
hoped to reinstate themselves in all their

former glory.
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other he encircled the walst of her who
clung not 1o him in the frail dependeney of
modern females, but bore herself erect,
though pale and tearful, as became a Roman
matron, a daoghter of ' the proudest race in
that proud elime; the handred heroed clan of,
the Cornelii.

“Coeius,” she said, in tones that faltered
not, though they were low and mournful in
their sweethess, ““yours is it to command,
mine to obey-—and to complain or murmuor
becomes not the daughter of Scipio. Yet
ltear me ere you go—hear me iny Coeins;

.you go—never—| know it--never to re-

turn.”

“Now, may the gods avert it!” eried the
youthful Sextus, who listened to their words
at a respectful distance--*avert it, and
grant better things!”

“Away”--she barst forth into high and
spirited eloquence—“awsy with .the depre-
cation and with omens, and with all the
senseless mommery of avgurs, ‘whom the
Gods puarpose to destroy, they first deprive

of reason!” Pyrrhus believed in avgury, and
fell--Philip made use of it ansd conguered!
Away with augory and omens—they are
the terror und the ruin of the fool —the mock-
ery and the weapons of the wise!

“But I—I read no omen, save of the hu-
man heart—I use no prophecy save that of
homan foresight—and | say to thee, trust
not the Egyptian—trust not—or thoa shalt
perish! ‘T'he noble Cato,and my own brave
boy, Afianius Labienus, are in arms—in
arms for Rome and Pompey! Cicero, too, is
with the m—Cicero, who has smiled serenely
upon the storms of the repablie, to which
this slight reverse is but a passing breeze—
Cicero—himself a host, And will yon leave
all these,—~the brave, the eloquent, the true
—will you desert your friends, your follow-
ers, your own blood, Cneius—will yoa de-
sert the arms of Rome, to herd among batba-
rians?”

“Not so, Cornelia,” he replied, with a
calm and chastened smile--““ngt so! thy

fears deceive thee, and thou knowest not.

what thou sayest. | leave not any—least
of all the dear and gallant one of whom thon
speakest—I desert not any; nor herd I with
barbarians. The sun which get last night
amid the blackness of the storm cloud, is
rising now in glory. Virtee-—~Roman virtue
—may be hidden for a while by calamny, of
spite of fortune, but it must rise the brighter
from 118 briel concealment. [ ge not, noble
worgan, [ go not to lie in coward indolence,
but to strive in noble action. With an Egyp-
tian army will T reinforee the patriot bands
of Cato, with an Egyptian army will T cee

Rome in liberty and glory!™

““Be it so!” was the melancholy answer of
the wife and nother, silenced, but not eon-
vinced—*‘be it so! and Jove, the greatest
and the best, preserve thee!”

As she spoke, a clang of martial music

was walted to them on the light land wind
which was rising with the sun: the barbar-

ous horn, the clashing cymbal, the deep roll |,

of the beaten tympanum, and the jingle of the
wild Egyptian systram. The morning mists
rolled peacefully away before the enlivening
influence of the breeze, and scattering as
they rose, flocked the blue eanopy with a
thousand fleecy islets of snow. white vapor.
The bosom of the levantine sea was scarcely
raffled by the balmy wind, fut breaking, bat
sparkling with its cones of diamond spray.

The sea-gulls were abroad in hundreds, now |

fanning their broad wings aluft as they poised
themselves for their meditated swoop, now
darting from their height with a rapidity
that mocked the eye, plunging with a lead-
like dash into the tiny waves, and bearing

their finny prey far, far aloof, into the bloe

distance, ere the circling ripples on the sur-
face, disturbed by their invasion, had van-
ished from the waters.

On the silver sunds— at scarcely a mile’s
distance from the galley, the houst of Prole-
my was seen moving downward to the verge
in a huge semi-circle, flashing with gilded
arms, and scarlet turbans, embroidered gar-

ments, and all the blazoned gorgeousness of
Banners, in_maltitodes

oriental warfare.
that almost equalled the number of the glit-

faith of Prolemy!

of thrnliu " But as he spoke, the memo-

‘Azain he embraced his nﬂbTe wife, klmd

1y of that dark day. and of the brave there  the large tears fron her full black eyea,

fastenng 10 their blood, overcame him; he "Fnrewﬂl my heart;

broke off abmplly. and was silent.
See'" ciied the boy Sextns, springing

furward in _youthful vivacity, “*see, they
send fﬂflh a skiff!”

And in goud trath a barge was s'ean akun-

‘ming the water, under the united exertions

of six Srawny rowers, but it was scarcely
such an one, or manned by such a erew, as
one high putentate would send 1o bear his
greetings to an eqnal, A Inné low skiff, of
rough, unpolished planks, well-modeled
enough, and built for speed, but neither
carved nor painted, much less adorned with
the rich moultings of gold and ivory, which,
in those sampwoous days, were deemed ap-
pro priate, and ilmost indispensable appenda-
ges of the pleasure-boats of even private |
citizens,

““A common fisher’s skiff!™ Cornelia re-
turned, with a deep expression of seorn, but
without farthier comment.

““And there,” erted Sextuz, perceiving that
it was an intentional indignity, **and there
upon the beaeh stand the royal yachts, with
their gay taeckle, motionless! Receive them
not, my father—let them call Fabius and
Marullus hither, with their pikes, to diive
down the barbarians fromm the channels.—
Would that I had my Parthian goiver here,
and that good bow, the gift of Crassus! By
Hercules! yon swarl-faced ape, that sits in
the stern, shoild rue his insulence!”

o« Peace, Sektus! "tis the ‘brave Achillas,
the leader ‘of the arfn}'; and there beside
him, with the emerald 1iara, sits Photinus,
the ewralor of the royal treasury; and there,
Theodotus, of Sames, the youthful king’s

- preceptor—balt in stiange trim they come, by

Hercales!”

“All - hail! Pompeios,” eried- the dark
Copt, who had been called Achillas: “A"
hail! The Great!”

“ &«Health to Achillas!” was the dignified
reply; “and to thee too, Photlinus; welcome
Theodotus!”

“Thy slaves, Great Pompey, bear the
greetings of their king; Ptolemy is most ea-
ver to behold his friend and benefactor! |If
it seem good to Pompey, we will conduct him
to the king's encampment!™

““GGo not, my noble husband!
go anot if thou hast any love for thy Corne-
lia! [If thon woulds: live, go not! rf lhut.
wouldst see the capital again and enter it in
alory, go not with these men, Cneius Pom.
pey!™ |

For a moment the philusopher was mov._
ed, the hero bent, He turned his eyes ad-
miringly, with a ‘tender and somewhat mel-
ancholy gaze, npon the noble featares of the
Roman matron; earessingly he laid his hands
upon her jetty lucks, braided in simple plaits
around the magnificent contour of her brow,
then drawing her close to liis bosom, he
printed a calm and passionless kiss npon her
furehead.

“I'hon wert ever a sweet suppliant, my

Go not, oh,

own Cornelia,” he said;
Pompey in anght tosay thee nay! Bt be-
fore love, stands glory, and befure glory,
Rome. Rome calls me, and shall I, for
thirty vears her soldier; for thirty years her
minister of greatness, shall | neglect her
summons!” ' '

“QOh say not so!” she again pledded, and

a tear-drop, worth the richest empire of the

“and it mach irketh’

east, stood in her dark 1talian eye; “‘oh say

my lord, my life! AII
tells of treachery aronnd 'us, all here can
see, can hear, can feel it in their'very suul

not so, my husband,

Marullas, Fabius, speak, say out the thungh?s.

which, ye may not deny it, lark in your se-

cret bosoms. Had Pompey in his glory sent

an embassy to Ptolemy, would if have been was falling forward, when “‘Iih adQSp&!’llﬁ | be:s#xposed to such baneful mﬂuﬁnce? Bﬁ
and dying effort; he drew thaeIf up, and | woald it be for their own families,and fi

an eunuch, a mercenary,-and wily "Greek,

and in a squalid eock-boat?"” She vaised her

voice as she spoke, and the notes, high aud |

clear as the wailing of*a distant"buglé, shot
with an wminous chill, that formany a year

was unforgotten by its hearers, into. every

‘breast around her.

“Cornelia,” replied Achillas, who had |

heard her last words, *“Cornelia doubts the

to him whe sent us; yet by thetriple formed

Be it so! we ean réturn

; the Gods wafch omt
Sextus, remember, in evil fortung or
good; remeniber thou art the son oFPun_inj-y._
wiom Sylla sty'lad The Great! [Iacrease in
virtue and in furtuue, love and supporl th
mother, holiot “and imitate the noble Calo,
hate Owsar, and above all things, be a Ro-
man!”

- He stepped from the channels of the éﬂ-
ley into the boat, and with a cuuntenance as
serene as though he were depamng on &

pleasare voyage, seated himself amidships,
between the rowers and the group uf guards

who filled the stern of the long narrow aklﬂ'

thee.

| The man in the bow, 2 jet black Maur:lam-
| an, with a white turban and close "vest of

linen, pushed off the boat with a ngﬁrona
thrust of his pole, and sinking into his seat

plied his oar with a vigor in which he was
seconded by all his eninrades; a dozen s:lruke_s_
sufficed to wheel the skiff round, and a do-
#en more, had given her an impetus which

whirled lier away from the galley like a

swallow skimming the sarf.

“VWhile the side of the boat was torned to-
wards his vessel, the ill fated warrior gﬁzed
steadily upon the features of his wife sand of-
the few so nobly faithful; as she fell off, he

1 waved one mate farewell, then fuldmg hIB* _ £
‘| wreck, perchance, of some war galley that =~

‘once rode the waves in fearless glory; sean_

arms calmly over his bosom, he collected all

his energies, prepared for either fortone.
Not a word was spoken; for the breast of

the fugitive was full; full of high SOTTOWS

and high purpesed; while the hearts of |
who alone did homage to the ashes of Ehe

those about lim bleat anxiously and fearl'ul-

ly, with the wild fear of medita‘ed gmlt —-
Suddecnly, in obedience to a gesture of A-

- -l' -
-¢hillas, the foremost rower, as it wete, acei-.

LR,

dently deranged the motion of the boat by

an awkward use of his oar, and she rocked
violently; bat contrary to the wishlesl i:f the
traitor, the proud Roman sat unmoved, and
apparently unconsciovs; the villain bit his

lip with all ‘the bitterness of di:sa'ﬁpoi'nled {

malice, and uttered a sobdued imprecation”
The sound fell apon Pempey’s ear, though

not its purport, and, raising bis eyes, he ga-
An eye caught

zed eagerly around him.

his, a well known face; Pompey possessed
‘that rarest faculty of memory, by which the

great alone are oft distingunished. He torned

half round; «Ha! comrade;” he said smiling-

ly, and I’F]ulclng at the sight; ““Ha! fellow
soldier, we have met befere; thou didsiserve

“adure!

: _WH_o;.n_&;ﬁ; '
- Noon glowml upon tha mﬂh and
bre&mlen waters and nota MI W“ to

be a&an oa the deep, not a- hl‘lﬂm bﬂi’ﬂ “‘
the sbures The Roman. fleet bad iong

sinee aﬂﬂk into the blue hwh Qf fmer :

and the hosts of Ptulemy. their'aim imv
plwhed had mmhed in ltﬁuh wﬂﬁ’ﬁdu
the walls of j]enndrh For miles along

the margin of the suif, not an ohject was to

be seen, save one uf horror! The senseless- -~

mangled clay, that bit a few brief hours

deemed it an honor to obey, and women to
A headless, soulless, nameless inass;

a thing viler than the foul valtures, that

ﬂﬁgipéi:l ﬂthaf;_ wings above it! a
The sun sank slowly; one half of his great

~disc was baried, as it seemed, in the sands

since had been a hero! the form which men -

0f lhe rll' dase-rl; thﬁ ﬂthef PBHGI], an lfﬂt-uf .
living flame, above the desolate horizon. [

the remotest distance of the three great py-
ramids, might be seen faintly, their blunt
‘eones, scarcely dlsnnguiﬂwd by a deeper

shade Trom theblae sky, and their westerm
faces glimmering with the last beams of 1 J:q

depnr!lntr day-gnd | fj’
Ia the foreground of the pictare was a ﬂ-a-

gure—-wmn, emaciated, and half naked ﬂ-
gure-—bemlmg in speechless veneralion over-
an humble pyre of sea weeds, and sun dried
rushes, with a few planks and npar_a,.tht

tily furnished forth-a funeral pile for the
world’s conqueror; and he who heaped the
fuel, and composed the miserable Hlﬁﬁ; he

Gredt; was one o’er whom the eye ﬁM—
pey, whlle yet it saw, would have gltnwd
‘needlesaIy. if not in scorn. |

" Hearit, O Esrth' the damt-god henuth
whose feel lhy |lwusand natiuns trembled, .
perlqhed in exile, at the bidding of an eu~
nuch, and foand a tomb—happy to find ene

thus—at the prezarious mercy of ‘a“slavel

’

TO PARENTS AND MASTERS.
Km:r YOUR BOYS IN THE HOUSE ON EVI=
xi¥Gs.—This is a duty which many ptruﬁ

seem’ althast entirely to overlook.

If they

can get rid of the noise of their boys, and be.

left to pursue their avocations in poaw,._'

they do not stop to inquire where their clﬁ.* =

dren are; or are easy, as they are only !n
the next street, playing with other boys.

But O! how eften is it, that, in this way, is.

taid The fuundallun gf vices that mar the fue

with-me in Pontus; thy hand, veteran!™ and
he stooped forward with extended arm 1o
greet him.
his arm gloft, and the carsman, who sat.im-
mediately behind tlia hero, unsheathed. his
long two-edged acinaces. "

«Strike, in the name of Isis,” shouted A-
chillis; and the l:]uw flashed in the sunlight.

At the worél, the ﬁohle Roman had sprong
10 his feet, and grasped the handle of his
Spﬁnish'_'l_)lade; but it was too late, the home-

driven thrust found the joimt between the

corglet and his studded - belt, and  entered

deep into his unguarded sides He felt that

he- was slain, and, withdrawisg his hand
Afrom the hilt of his useless weapon, folded

his arms across his heart; glared from fice
to face; in ‘stern and fearless indigaatian

+{ while those bafure him shraak from the ’i‘e;,

1 rible expression of his bright eye, a8 ﬁmngfm
| it were franght with blighting fire.

: A}nln
and again the murderers struck, but stil,
their blows were from behind. Slowly he

hurled' himself backiard; the assassins
leaped aside, and the tall bndy fell heavﬂy

on its “batk, ‘across the benc_hes, slippery
with his life-blood; the last glance of the

glazing eyes was upward to the free hea-
-wvens; the Iaa’t'lhuught"uf the parting spirit

was one uf sell' restraining diguity.

For a mnmenl s space there.was a pause,

f‘h‘.“...

“tare character, wluch in their progress de-
stfof both the body and soul. Hero,lﬂy

At this instant Photinas wayed.| from: ‘parental‘restraint, often commences. tﬁ&
firstioath: - T once asked a boy who was con-
versant with- these scenes, but who had not:
got 8o far in evil-as some of hls comlmnm. :

whether there was muuh swearing among

the.day.timie than in'the evening? Withouat
hesitation, he answered, “In the evening.”

‘This was just as [ expected. I asked him

_why.it was so? - He replied he did no: know..’
{ I presvme it was a subject on which he had:
not raﬂecled,ind only spoke the factas it
was recalled to.his mind by my question,.
But I could nut halp thinking that the dark-

“ness of the ‘evening, the greater number
| which eollected tngether, and the fa‘elmg
that they were then mnre secure from the
chservation of ﬁthﬁrs, is lha caose, and that
the evening gatherings are prueularly un-

fayorable to the morals of ouf youth. How

can parents who have the least regard to-

.

{ the boysin the streets? He replied, ‘Some.> |
I asked fuiffier, Ts there maore swearing im

the morals of their children, suﬂ'er them lo |

the community at large, if they would
vute their evenings to their nhlldrent.t
other things should. be neglected.
We have spoken of the viea of swurlngi

= P "ﬁ

unly, hut this stands not.alone.
practice of smoking tobacco, is another thi‘
exlenswelj learned by boys thus congrega-
ted twather m the street on evenings, Thi'l

isa pmﬁttce, ‘which, in time, usoally Ielﬂl
| ta intemperance. Cold water has a vapid

The esi®

o 9 1) :
I
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tering spear puints marshalled beneath them, and then a cry went bp,a fearfol ery of

' the theatre of his disgrace, he scarce knew

whither. The moon rose brightly as he

The principal personage of that groop
was a figure that well might realize the no-

quitted the postern gate of his encampment,

the deep shout of the legions, and the din of
arms, as they *scaled the feebly guarded
ram part, 1inging in his ears, and goadiog his
soul to madness. A score of horsemen joined

him in his route, weary like himself, and
many wounded; ere midoight, he had reach-

ed Larissa, but he koew too wWell the course
of Roman elemency to loiter, even ‘without
the gates. The moon set as he entered the

‘wildest defiles of the range ol Ossa, yet he
tarried not; the morning found him painfally
journeying down the windings of the river
P&ngﬁg, through the laurel ‘thickets, and be_
neath the limestone crags of Tempe: night,
the second since he was a leader, already in

his confidence victorions,saw him oatstretch-
ed upon the wretched pallet of a fisher's hut, |

tossing in his fevered slumbers, while his few

- attendants fitted with hasty zeal the fragile

shallop that was to bear him on the morrow

beyond lbpmaﬁu of the conqueror. |
The sun went op from the waters, but no

m %M him, for the nmbwm-:*‘

blest cunception that can be formed of, per-
haps, the noblest specimen of the human
race-—an ancient Roman. Tall'and soperbly
formed, with a natural dignity of motion and
of manner that would have seemed the result
of study, had it not been that study must
have failed in the pmdueuun of any thing so
perl’ect-—ﬁrm, yet courteous, graceful, un-

bending —possessing all the grandeur of the
stoie, with a'l the gentleness of the epicu-

rean.,
was still the “man perfect, and chaste, and
grue.“ of his renowned admirer, the immor-
tal Cicero. Splendidly clad in the rich ar-
mour of 2 Roman officer—the brilliant cors-
let glancing from beneath the fringed and
studded cassoe, which he bore above it, and

he triple-crested casque of polished brass, |

rich with the sculptures of the Grecian

chigel, setting off his iutellectual head, and |
features stein almost to severity—the con- |

queror of Mithridates stood on the prow—

~now his sole space of empire—pointing with
“one extended arm to the camp and royal
ensigh, that were by degrees bmmlng visi-

waved in the wind, surmounted hy the un-
couth gods of that benighted people—ser-
pents of gold and azure; the ibis, and the

loathsome erocodile, the ape, the scarapand

the mute and senseless fish, all their jewel-
A

clond of Numidian cavalry thronged the
spacious plains around the marshalled host;

led images, all their devoted worships.

Pompey the great,io action or repose, .

‘now on the flank, now on the rear, and now

in front, wheeling their literally unbridled
horses, in mad evolations, by voice and ges-
tare only, tossing their spears aloft, or
shuollng their arrows, and gathering them
ngam from the earth in full career,

The eye of the warrior flashed with an
expression it had not worn since the flower
of Rome fled before the veterans of Cmsar.

“Jt isa host,” he shouted, ““a host with
which a Roman might subdae an universe!”

“Aye,” murmured Cornelia, at his e lbow,
“aye, were it but a host of Romans!”

“T'hus,” he replied, smiling again more
joyously than before, “‘thou silly trembler!
T'o that barbarous body will we aflix a Latin

head: with Gue‘s good ten thousand, and

these dark- visaged myriads of the Ptolemies,

Osiris, trad he meant i!l 10 Pompey, force

had beea mure easy of aceomplishment than ,I blended the vengetnl shous of the- fieree

legioparies, the boyish notes of Sextus,:and!

fraud. Nor could three Roman galleys,
though manned by Rowans, and led on”by
the glorious Pompey, have beat off five hun_
dred of our Egyptian brigantines!” :

“ Boastful and insolent!™ c¢ried the excited
wife, lusing all command of her feelings, all
thoughts of even eommon prudence, in her
anselfish fears'—*Boastful and insolent!
Darest thou, a _swart barhmrmn, defy] ‘lhe
might and majesty of Rome?"

“Peeace, and farewell, Came%n*“ inter-
rapted Pompey, breaking away from her
embrace; ““thy  tergors.-have impaired thy
reason, else wouldst thou better know to
welcome our friends. Farewell, Mlo!od
one, ere sunset | remrm“ '

“In glory,” cuntinued- the dul Achillas,

a smile gleaming vonaturally over his Ethi-
opian features; “‘in glory shalt thou return,

and in pomp far bettet suited to thy great-

ness. - Not thus had we come even now, bat
that the waters are full shallow, rand the
‘channels intricate for larger vessels; and
speed, so thought eur king, would savor
more of friendship, tﬁu oold pomp or heart-

bl& on, the Wa ‘beach; whito with the | we will right speedily efface the black spot lwl ceremony.’t

-

, mingled agony and indignation! In it were -

wilder, shriller, and more terrible than all,

ceased; and silence fell as.witha palpable
and heavy weight, over the brilliant Mane

rupt.laste.

the ravings of the desperate Corpelia. Tt self the pain of hﬁhﬂ]dtﬂg his son, when fni] 3 2k

and disagreeable taste to those who become
estaplished in eigar smoking, and something
stronger is sooght after, fo satisfy this cor-
The man that would spare him- °

grown, the vietim of intemperance and pro-
faneness, would dos well' to place an early

| restraint on his acqaiting a love of tobaeco,

d

L

for hope was at an eodj rescue too }m.
vengeance maponlble. The fatal skifl shot
onward, and now she reached the strand}
the murderers leaped forth; and lo! a pike
“was reared in the glad sunshine, fearfully:
‘ hqrthgnad witha haman hlnd1 another with-|
a gory head! A naked mullhlted corpse

upon the glittering sands, .and with a shout |
of barbarous applause, and yet a wilder |
barst of music, the husts of Kgypt celebra-
ted their accursed trinmph. |

In terror and despair, the Rntqnn_plleyt:
slipped their cables; with every sail set,
every sheet strained to the utmost, they
rushed before thoglle, from that inhospita-

‘ble coast, be'nng away, she Imew not and
| she eued not whither, her to tha unf- |

| verse had m’ ﬁoonii 0&5
:ehre.

and a frequent _&iqlmg with siaf alﬂmmpﬂ:
“jons in the street on. eggmng.; ‘O that pa-
rental ubluntlan m;; be more doepl; fal#ﬁ
‘anid that one parent may help and not hinder gt 3
mﬂhana the greal war‘k —-.Euw R‘g‘ e v % N
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As 1 walk,ad by myself, I aid s mp&? T
And myself said again to me, i |
Look 1o thyself, take care of thysel
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