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THE

ISLE OF DEVILS,

0 T T

Sﬁ:m Hakyon, speed, and here consireot thy mest,
Brood o'er these waves, and charm the winds 1o rest ;
No wave ihould dare to swell, no wind to roar,
‘Till tands yon moraing maid on lmbou"s shore.
That maid, as Venus fair, ond chaste ns she,
When first to, dagzl'd sky and wondering sea
The bursting mnch,:law’u new-bern Queen exposed,
The hrightcat pear] ﬂml elreu.' sheR enclossd.
While love's fantastic h ad joy'd to braid,
Her locks with shells md wwds e some soh maid :
High seated at the stern was lru Bean,
And seem’ o role the flood, as onean’s Queen.
Smooth aaii’d the bark—the sun shone full and bright ;*
The E.itt"li.ng' billows damced along the :
Whil free firoun fear, from somow
Bright as the sun, and booyant as the sea,
.ﬁnﬂe n'erth; lute her fying fingerd move,
o iy T Mol e |
* 3 a u I * = -
- . - -
‘Hearee meved the ze () whiiah‘un‘l-hnd'lhm
And wavesin ﬂl.B'ITIUBPEI:B t'{i:ﬁﬂ k afong. a
T'was Irza sanrh'—-—linnhrn at her gide,
‘Gazed on his Cherub love, his destined bride—
Felt at sach Jook bis soul in softness meli,
Mor wished tn feel more bliss than then he felt.
“Giuinst the bi u.ul, :amnt on book and beads,
A Revercnd Abbot leans, and prays, and reads;

™ B appears, that her the Author intended to introduce Trza' Imr,
Lt death prevented the coippletion of the Poem.
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And oft with secret glance the pair sarveys—
Marks how she looks, sod watchos whet be says.

y An idle fask! The terms which breathed thelr love
Had served for prayer, and passed noblamed above.
He finds each tender phrase so free from harm—

So Ilaure ench thought, each look so chaste, though warm—
8tll to his beads and book be {orns again,

Pleased to have proved his guasdian care so vain ;
‘While oft a blush of shame his pale cheek wenrs,

To fnd bis thoughts s wuch less pure than theirs,
Oh they were pure | pure as the apn whose ray
Luves on the shrines of Virgin Saints to play ;

Pure as the falling snow, e're yes ity shower

Hends with its weight its cwn pale Wla Hower.
Not lourteen years were Irsa.'#—{lmg s true)

Most rraids, at twelve, kmew more than [ree knew ;
And searce iwo more had spread with silken down
Her amaorous cousin's cheek of glowing brown.

His tuior sage, (io fact, not show, a Saint)

Had kept his heavt and mind sccore from taiat.

In libernl arts, in healthiul manly sports—

In studica fits for councils, camps and conrts—

His moments found their fall and best employ,

Nor left one leisurs bour fur goilty joy,

Sinee her blue dove-like eyes, six springs had seen,
Iinmersed in tleirterad shados had Irzo been;

From duties done her pole delight deriven,

And her aole care to pledss the Queen of Heaven:
Nene e'er approached her—-save the pure and good—
Her promised spouse—that monk who near them stood-—
Her viceroy uncle, and some guardian nun

Were all al{u e'erhad seen by moon or sum.

Na pnorous fornis by wanton art desigoed,

Had eer inflamed her blood, or stained her mind :
Nao hint in books, no coarse or douhtinl phrese,

E'cr bade her carlous thonghts explore the maze;
Nor glowing dreams, by memory'a pencil drawn,
Had ¢’er prophaned Lcr slecp, and made her blush at mormn.
With fowers she decked the virgin mother's shrine,
MNor guessed a wonder, made that name divine.

That very love which lont her looks such fre,

N'er raised one blamofu! thought or loose deaire.
Like waves of gald, which in Alembics roll,

The flames she sufered, but refined her soul—

Made it mare froe From stain, more light rom dross,
With brizhter lustre, and with scfler glose,

That which she bore, a bridegroom well might claim,
A sister’s love, and bear a brother's pame

And e'en when now her lips in playlel bliss

Sealed on Tosalvo's eyes a roseate kiss,

Lave's highest, dearest chorm she meant to show,
Wor thoupht e more could sk, or ahe bestaw.
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¥rom Goa’s precioun sands to Lisban's shore,
The Viceroy'scountless wenlth that vessel bore ;
There jewels Iay in heapa of varlows dyes,
Ingots of Gold, aed Fearls of woondrous sise.
And there {two gems worth all that Cortés won)
He placed his bfoum]&p; niece and only son.
Bebastinn sought the Moors ! with loyal zeal,
Hosalve vased kis youthful limbs in steel—
"Ta die or conquer ﬁhls Sovereign's side
He came, sud with him came his promised bride.
E'en now in Lishon's court for Iren'’s hair, :
Virgina the Myrile's bridal wreath prepare,
And Hymen waves his toroh from Cintra’s towers,
, Hails the slow bark, and chides the loitering hours,
Beldom in this freil world two hoarts we see,
8o blest, and meriting, so blest to be ;
Gently them O ye winds, your 0ns move, i
And speed in safety home the bark of love. !
Brood Haleyon, Brood! thy sea spell channt again,
And keep the mirror of th" enchanted maim,
Whera hia white wing the vanlting tropic dips,
Calm as their hearts, and smiling a3 thedir lips. -
The charm proveils ! hosh’d are the waves, and still
Th' oxpanded sails, light favoring Zepliyrs fill ;
Wafting with motion searce perceivad : and now
In raptare Irza from the vessel's prow,
Gaged on an Tsle with verdure gay & hriﬁht.
Which seemed (5o green it shone in golar light)
An Emerald et in silver! long her eyes,
Dwelt on its rocks—and oh! dear fricnd she cries ;
%{luﬂ <larps Roszlyo's hands)-—admire with me,
on Iste which riging crowns the silent sea.
How bold yon mossy eliffs which guand the strand,
Like spires, and domes, and towers in fairy land ;
How green the plains ! how balsam-fraught the hreege—
How bead with golden froit the loaded trees!
While futtering ‘mid their boughs i joyful notes,
Miriads of birds attune their warbling throats,
Blooma all the ground with owers, and merk, oh ! mark,
That giasnt palm whose foliage green and dark;
Plays on the sun-clad rock : beneath, a enve,
Spreads wide ils ap mouth, while loosely wave
A thowsand creepers, dyed with thousand stains,
Fbhose wreaths enrich the trees and clothe the plains.
Drear friend, how bleet if’ passed my Jife could be,
I that fair Tale with God alone snd thee.
Far fromn the world, feom man and fiend secure,
No guilt ta harm us, aml no vice o lure !
Bright round the Virgin's shrine wonld blush and bleon
That world of Nowers which pour such rich perfume;
*""WJ_ swett yon caves repeat with mellowing swell,
Eve's olesing Hymn when chimed the vespes Weil.
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The: Pilot heard— Ok apring of life" he crled,.
How bright and beauteous seems the bliss untried ;
I o, like yoir, in youth’s comantic hours,

Bt not of wasps in frait, or thormn in Nowers.
And when on banks of sand the sanbeamy shone,

1 deemed cach sparkliog flint & precious stone.

Al !l noble lady, an that Tele g0 falr,

‘Che flodds all rozes, and all balm the air.

That Tsle s one, where every leaf s a spell,

Where no rood thing ¢'er dwell, ror e'er shall dwell ;
No figher foreed from home by edvere breeze,
Would slake his thirst frum yop infernal treea;

No dhip-wreckod saiiocs from the swallowing waves,
Woald seek o refuge in thoze haunted crves.

There flock the damoed—thers Satarn velgns and revels,

And thenee yoo Iste in called *“ The Isle of Devils” |
Nor think on ramour’s fith my tale fe given,

Onee hot in youthful blood when hell nor heaven,
Much filled oy thoughts (the trath wi h_lh_aﬂu Itell,
Haly Bt. Francis puard thy votar JT} H

In goest of wator near that kale I!drrﬂr.

‘When lo! such monstrous forms appallod my view.
Such shrieks | hoard, sounds all o strange and droad,
Fhat from the strand with shudderiog haste 1 fled,
Llyed as for life the oar, nor backwan! tumed my head.
Andtho' since then hath flowa fallmany a Yoar,

still sinks my heart and ghake my limbs wilh fear,
Soon a3 yon fatal Isle alarma mine eye 3

Crows wo our breasts, sey Ave and pass by.

1L

The Isle is past, and still in Wanguil prids,

Iears the rich bark jts trossurcs v'er the Uide.

And now the sun o've yct his lamp he shrouds,

Stains the pure westarn sky with crinson clonds,
Now from the sea's last verge he sheds his rays,

And sinks tr.umphant in o goldan blaze.

tilk o'er the Heoavon's reflocted Iustre's flow,

Which make the werld of waters gleam and glow ;
Wide, nnd more wide, each billow shinea more bright,
And el the empurpled ocean floats in light.

Soon as fair Lrea magked tho evening's elose,

trave from her geat the young enthosiast rove ;

Told o'er ber bends and when 1 : string was said,
Ave Maria, seag the gnraptored maid,

Her looks 50 humble, so devout her nit,

Each worldly wish appeared so lost in prayer;

All felt no thought could to her miod be meal,

That mea her fora conld see, hor voice could hear.
THushed il the ship! Each saidor checked his glen,
Clusped his bard hands, and bont hiz tremblivg koee ;

-
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And each, as rose that swect mysferious etrain,
{Best help in trouble and sweel batm in- pain)—
Gazed on the maid with mingled love and fear,
Dampon his cheek perceived the unwonted tear,
“Then raised to heaven hiseyces in camest prayer,
And haif believed himself already thers ;

Low foo Rosalvo bent, nor knew if now,

For Mary's love, or Im.'s rose hir vow.

HBearee o'en the Monk (orbore to knoel ; bis child
F be view'd, and swectly, gravely smiled,
And blest that God, as swelled each melting pote,
Whao &siawa #zoh heavenly powora (o human throst.
Melodious #trains ! Oh, speed your lllght abova,
AOn raplure’s wings ; abd reach the ¢ar of love }

Ol spread thy atm"ly robe cele-tinl queen,

A{For much thine aid she needa) frem iil toscresn
Thy V:rmnwtrm !'Hilence bokds the dmni),

Aud e'cn the helmsman’s eyes are sealed in sleep ;
Yet mark those gathering clonds | the moon'is fled !
Mark too, that death-like stillness, deep and dﬂ:adT
And, hark ! from yon hlack clond an awful voice,
Pours the wild chaunt and bids the winds rejoice !

BONG OF THE TEMPEST FIEND.
I marked her [ the Pennants how gaily they strearned,
How well was she armed for resistence ;
“The waves which sustained ber, Bow Im;htly they beamed, '
In the sun's setting Tays ; snd the sallors all seemed
To furget the storm spirit's exisence.

But T warked hor ! and now from the clewds T descend,
My spelis to the billows I muiter,

1 clap my black pinions-—muy wand T exicnd

In darkness the sky and the osean 1o blend,
And the winds mark the charms which 1 alter,

Now more, and more rapid, in Eddies T whirl,

In my voice while the thundam-clnp rumnbles ;
Al now the white mounteinous wavea as thoy cuel,
1 joy o'cr the deok of the vessel to horl,

And laugh as she tosses and tumbles:

The orew is alarmed, but the termpest provails,

No care from my fury dolivors ;
E're there's time for their furling the canvusa—um salle
From the top to the botfom I rend with m

And they stream in the blast-torn to sh w:rs‘

‘The sky and the ocoan ﬁﬂm bultIe they wage,
The clements all are in action

No sailor the tempest now lo FLiST

What clamum] what burey ! what oalhs a.m] what rage !
Oh brave ! what dispair and distraclion,
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Their heart strings they ache, while my ravage they view,
Euch knee “gainst its fellow is knocking ;

My eyos darting lightnings to dazzle the crew,

Burn and blaze—-and those lighnings a0 forked and so blue,
Make the darkness. of midnight more shocking,

The morn to that Vessol ne succor shall brig *

Naw high o'er the main-mast I bover:
Nowr 1 plange from the sky lo the deck with a spring,
And I shatter the mast with one flap of my wing—

It eracks# and it breaks, and goes over.

Hew away gallant sailors | fatigue never dread ;
You shall all rest at morn [rom your [ahonrs :

The ocean’s white mantle shall o'er you be spread,

The white bones of Mariners pillow your head,
And the whale and the aha.l]:s be your neighbours.

For 1 swoop frem aloft, and I rear and 1 bure,
‘While my spouts the salt billows are drinking ;
T drive ‘gainst the vessel, and beal down the stern,
And pour in a lood that ahall never rctum,
And all shout, she is sinking ! she's sinking !

The barge! well remembered—"11s stout, and "ts large,
And will live in the billow's commodion ;

But now all my epouts frora the clouds I discharye,

And down goos the vessel—and down goes the barge—
Hurrah ! I reign Eord of the ovcun.

How their shrieks rose In choroal new oll is at rest—
The tempest no longer is brewiog :

My dreams, by the hann aowly done, will be blest,

8o ') rest for & while on a thunder-cloud’s breast,
Then rouse 10 hurl reund me new 1oin.

IV.

Flush'd is the siorm—1he Hedvens po longer frown,

And o'er that spat where late the Loat wentdowa ;

Al bright and smiling glides the treacherous wave,

Like sunshine playing on & new made grave.

Full rose the watery moon ; it showed a plank

To which all deadly pale, with tresses dank ;

And robes of white: (¢'er which the storm had flung,
Taoose wreaths of oecan flowers,) onoomcious bung

A fair frail form—"Twas Yrza! {0 the shore

Each following wave the virgin nearcr bore ;

And now the mountain surge o'crwhelm’d the band,
And ying 1ot ber on the wished for sieand.



