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BEUTrFON’S

thus desolate, thus naked, and thus lost, in
an unboanded void, looks over all the extend-
ed space as his tomb: the licht of the day,
more dismal than the shade of the night, serves
but to renew the idea of his own wretchedness
and impotencies, and to present before his
eyes the horror of his situation, by extending
round him the immense abyss which separates
him from the habitable parts of the earth; an
immensity which lie, in vain, attempts to over-
run; for hunger, thirst, and burning heat,
haunt every weary moment that remains be<
tween despair and death.

Nevertheless, the Arab has found means, by
the aid of the camel, to surmount these diffi-
cultics, and even to appropriate to himself
these frightful gaps of Nature: they serve him
for an asylum, they secure his repose, and
maintain his independence.---But why does
not man know how to make use of any thing
without abuse 2 This same free, independent,
tranquil, and even rich Arab, instead of re-
specting these deserts as the ramparts of his
liberty, sullics them with his guilt; he tra-
verses them to rob the neighbouring nations of
their slaves and gold ; he makes use of them
to excrcise his robberies, which, unfortunately
he enjoys wore than his liberty ; for his enter-
prizes arc almost always successful. Notwith.
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