'i.
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him the sweetest of my ecollection, and said something about
them as a cure for ills of the mind. *Thank you, daughter,’
he said, ¢the ills I mourn are your fathers. If you can get
him to forego his thoughts of war against Malinche, do so
at any price. If flowers influence him, come yourself, and
bring your maidens, and gather them all for him. Leave not
a bud in the garden.’ ‘Is he so bent on war}’ I asked.
‘That is he. In the temples every hand is making readyif
‘ But my father counsels otherwise.” The old man shook his
head. ‘I know every purpose of his soul.’”

“ And is that all ” asked Nenetzin.

“No. Have you not heard what took place in the tian-
guez this morning 1”

And Tula told of the appearance of the horse and the
stranger’s head ; how nobody knew who placed them there ;
how they were thought to have come from Huitzil’, and
with what design ; and how the wish for war was spread,
until the beggars in the street were clamoring. “War there
will be, O my sister, right around us. Our father will lead

the companies against Malinche. The 'tzin, Cuitlahua, Io’,

our countrymen will take part.
O Nenetzin, of the children of the

and all we love best of
Sun, will you alone
side with the strangers? Zonatiak
father.”

“And yet I would go with him,” the girl said, slowly,
and with sobs.

may slay our great

“Then you are not an Aztec.” cried Tula,
away.

pushing her

Nenetzin stepped back speechless, and throwing her scarf
over her head, turned to go.
The elder sister sprang
her. “Pardon, Nenetzn.

ing. Stay —

up, conscience-struck, and caught

I did not know what I was say-

“Not now. T cannot help loving the stranger.”
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“The love shall not divide us; we are sisters!” And Tula
clung to her passionately.

“Too late, too late ! ™ sobbed Nenetzin.

And she passed out the door ; the curtain dropped behind
her ; and Tula went to the couch, and wept as if her heart
were }ll‘r'\akifl_:.

Not yet have all the modes in which ills of state become
#lls of society been written.

CHAPTER TIV.
ENNUYE IN THE OLD PALACE.

“ TNATHER, holy father ! —and by my sword, as belted

\ knight, Olmedo, I call thee so in love and honor, —
I have heard thee talk in learned phrase about the saints

. . bool
which at
least, of their
seribblers,
hours at 8, 1
knowledge is but
Jargon, I say a sec
' || 1 1

r/ull.-"‘! /
padre, curtly,

A moe

ior Hernan
once speak of thee. e said thou wert to him a magazine,
il "

ull of learning precious as bread

‘Right, my son! Breadstuffs for the souls of sinners
irreverent as — "
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“Qut with it 1"

“ As thou.”

“ Picaro/ Only last nigcht thou didst absolve me, and,
by the Palmerins, I have just told my beads!”

I think I have heard of the Palmerins.” said the priest,
gravely ; “indeed, I am certain of it ; but I never heard
of them as things to swear by before. Hast thou a licenss
as coiner of oaths1”

“ Cierto, father, thou dost remind me of my first purpose ;
which was to test thy knowledge of matters, both ancient
and serious, outside of what thou callest the sermons of the
schoolmen. And I will not take thee at disadvantage, 0
no! If I would play fairly with the vilest heathen, and
slay him with none but an honest trick of the sword, surely
I cannot less with thee.”

] ;‘"‘i:t_\‘ me !”

“That will I, —in a bout at dialectics. I will be fair, I
say. I will begin by taking thee in a field which every
knight hath traversed, if, perchance, he hath advanced so far
in clerkliness as to read, —a field divided between heralds,
troubadours, and poets, nks ; with
which thou shouldst be well ac ted, seeing that, of late

days at least, thou hast been more prone to knightly than

saint [\ association !

* Santa Maria !” rossing himself, “ Tt is

our nature to be pro

“T smell the cloiste . words., at thee! SL!.]’
thy steps.”

The two had been pacing the e palace during the
foregoing passage. ] Ivarado said,
“ Firstly, — nay, I will none of that: nu ring the heads
of a discourse iz a priestly trick. To beain, by my con-
science ! — o, father, that oath offends thee not. for it is the

Seiior Hernan's, and by him thou art thyself always ready
to swear.”
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Tf thou wouldst not get lost in a confusion of ideas, to
thy purpose quickly.” i .

¢ Thank thee. 'Who was Amadis de Gaul?”

% Hero of the ol I I “

“Right 1” said the knight, stroking his beard. “And
who was Oru

1larly, daughter
r the Palmerins ;

v by going about

overthrowing armies

troth! I will have to lead

stories of Ruy Diaz,

I will even grant that thon

but canst thou tell in how
been sung 1"

“ Already! By

But to pro-

he brethren

ven Lords

a won-
ngs all

as

ur

was of higher

ydo, ] am more
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“ Mahomet — so saith history — taught his warriors that
Paradise lieth in the shade of crossing scimitars, — as unlike
thy doctrine as a stone is unlike a plum. Picaro! Tt
pleaseth me ; it hardeneth the heart and grip ; it is more
inspiring than clarions and drums.”

Olmedo looked into the blue eyes of the knight, now un-
usually bright, and said, * Thou didst Jest at my knowled;

e
ge;

now I ask thee, son, is it not better to have a mind full of

saintly lore than one which nothing holds but swords and

lances and high-bred steeds? What dost thou know but
war §"

“ The taste of good wine,” said Alvarado, seriously ; “and
by Sta. Agnes, holy father, I would I had my canteen full ;

the smoke from these dens is turning me into a Dutch sau-

sage. Look to the towers of yon temple,— the great one

just before us. How the clouds ascending from t
the morning air! When my sword is at the throats of the
fire-keepers, Heaven help me to slay them!”

L

}l"h'l [rl -i_-;{ mn

Alvarado then took the tassels of the cord around the good
man's waist, and pulled him forward. “ Come briskly,
father! This roof is all the field left us for exercise ; and
much do I fear that we will dream manv times of green
meadows before we see them again.” Half dragging him,
the knight lengthened his strides ‘ Step longer, father |
Thou dost mince the pace, like a woman.”

“ Hands off, irreverent ! " cried the padre, holding back.
“ My feet are not iron-shod, like thine.”

“What! Didst thou not climb the mountains on the
way hither barefooted? And dost now

Last night Sandoval shod his mare,

3 tiles ?
> gay Motilla, with
silver, which he swore was cheaper, if not better, than iron.
When next we take a morning this, cierto, T will

borrow two of the precious shoes for thee.”

Olmedo's gown, of coarse, black woollen serge, was not a
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garment a Greek, preparing for

his leg
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a race, would have chosen ;

s : he stumbled, and would

len, but for his tormentor.

father! Hast

been drinking? Not here

1 kneel unless in prayer ; and for that, bethink

ire for none

N
i¥.

rhed heart \
l‘l\ ilrw-:‘,‘\‘!‘. nrst.

thee. Or woulds

down? Do so,1

onsclence, as
l\]i”'\\ :- !
convent librares.

of the Moorish

: 1 AT WOTH
and valiant as infidels ever wer

1

but Jews.” And the rough

"

thee,” he

d were at hand,

er to sit 1 or bet-

ldst truly oblige
sweareth, I have not
things outside the

; a new field, and ask
ildst know, if thou

els and heroes as fanciful

in truth, but little inferior

father, except to breathe. T will

prI

) VOISes (

on the Moors. A fine
1. l”‘:}l"ir S0NgCs,

Ir -!it|-i|‘].|j.‘. the Loves

ybably listened to Tales of the

elebrating the tournaments in

tainly, thou hast heard re itals of the

13

en the Zegris and Aben-
had warriors fit for the

He stopped

ipproached them,

o, my master hath some-
Jow. And"” — cross-

the holy father will remember

yraver, I will tell him that Bernal Diaz is

poking for him."”
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“ Doth ”1:.' master want me also 1”

“ That is Diaz's massage.”
“ What can be in the wind now 1" asked Alvarado, mus-
ingly.

“ ”:lll-‘t thou asked me that qu stion —

“ Couldst thou have answered } Take the chance! What

doth thy master intend 1”

“ Look, Don Pedro, and thou, good father.” replied the
page : ““look to the top of yon pile so ridicul usly called a
temple of -

““ Speak it, as tl t me,

“ Wilt thou pronounce it aft

“That will I ;
if T fail.”

“ Huitzilpotehli,” said the boy

“The saints defend us !’
himself. “ Where didst thou

“Of the Dofia Marina.
master, designeth visiting those
rors they hold.”

Olmedo’s countenance became u usually grave, ¢ Holy
Mother, keep his nj in ek, that nothing rash be
done ! "

Alvarado received the n ntly. “Thou art a good
boy, Orteguilla,” he said. “I owe thee a ducat, Remind
me of the del n next thou seest me with gold. Espiritu
Santo/ Now will I take the rust out of my knees, and the
dull out of my head. and the spite fi m my stomach ! Now
will I gi 1, that hath s
on the heart-eater
use a moment ¢

“ Huitzilpotchli,

“ Murrain take

Come ; we shall have a good time.”
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The knight turned to descend. Orteguill
A word, Don Pedro.”

a caught him by

the mantle.

rC n
% Piearo! A t'}r'l..-«'.‘.h-l of them,

rlllirkl}' !
% Thou didst promise me a ducat - -’ s
¢ Truly, a: Only wait till the division
ULy, aallll A
| thy mast +h to me, ¢ Take thy share,’”
cometh, and thy ma 1th to me, )

“ Thou hearest, father i’
« How! Dost doul

T lvarado’s promise is good
T'he 1!-&»_\' —!--‘!>Er---. ba Alvar 1 !

t the world u not think the Seiior Her-
the worid. 1 nOt &
a1l attack
nan w 11l attack : o
calans, and all.

« (Yierto, with horse, foot :
- invitation of Monte-

“ He goeth merely 0
gzuma, the king.

Olmedo’s face relaxed, and he - but the
captain said, disn Y. By invit Instead
ni’A the ducat, that for thy news! » struck open-
handedly at the page, but with yd-will that the

latter gave him wide margin the rest of the day.
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CHAPTER V.

ALVARADO FINDS THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD.

THERE was a bluster of trumpets and drums, and ouf
' of the main gate of the palace in which he was lodged,
the eyes of a concourse of spectators too vast to be
nearly estimated, Cortes marched with the greater part of his
Christians. The column was spirited, even brilliant. Good
steeds had improved with rest ; while good fare, not to speak
of the luxury of royal baths, had reconstituted both footmen
and riders. At the head, as guides,
sioners of the king,
plumed helms,

The Spaniards were full of glee, vented broad exaggera-
tions, and manifested the abandon I have seen in sailors
ashore the first time after a long voyage.

“Be done, good horse!” said Sandoval to Motilla, whose
blood warmed under the outery of trumpet and
“Be done!”

Montejo laughed. “ Chide her not ! She foels the silver
on her heels as a fine lady the ribbons on her head.”

“No,” said Alvarado, laying his lance half in rest, “ Mo-
tilla is a Christian, and the scent of the Pagan is in her
nostrils.”

“Up with thy lance, Seior C'apitan ! The guides, if they
were to look back, would leave us without so much a
day.”

under

walked four commis-
— stately men, gorgeous in escaupiles and

clarion.

8 good

“ Clierto, thou 'rt right! But how pleasant it would be to
impale two of them at once!”

“Such thy speculation? T cannot believe thee. I have
been thy comrade too long,” said Leon, gravely.
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Alvarado turned curtly, as if to say, ¢ Explain thyself.”

“The gold in their ears and on their wrists, Seﬁer,.—
there were thine eyes. And thou didst look as if summing
up, — ear-rings, four ; bracelets, six; sundries, three ; fotal,
thirfeen ounces pure. Confess thee, confess thee !”

The laugh was loud and long.

I have already given the reader an idea of the Zianguez, or
market, whither Cortes, by request, was first conducted. It
is sufficient to say now, that the exhibition of the jewellers
attracted most attention ; in front of their booths many of
the footmen actually broke ranks, determined to satisfy
themselves if all they there saw was indeed of the ro_yal
metal. Years after, they vaunted the sight as something
surpassing all the cities of Europe could displfly. :

Cortes occupied himself questioning the guld.es ; for -whlch
purpose Marina was brought forward. Nothing of impor-
tance escaped him. ;

At one of the corners, while the interpreter was in the
midst of a reply, Cortes’ horse suddenly stopped, startled
by an obstacle in the way. Scarcely a Ianc-e—lefxgth off,
pictures of terror, stood four slaves, richly liveried, and
bearing a palanquin crowned by a green pc.!-nr:',rjf:,e. :

¢ By Our Lady, I will see what is here contained ! :

So :aa.ying, Alvarado spurred iml?ctuously forward. The
guides threw themselves in his way'; he nearly rode one of
them down ; and, laughing at the fright of the jsla.ves, he
drew asids the curtain of the carriage, and peered in. ;

« Jesu!” he eried, dropping the cloth, and reining his
horse back.
| “Hast thou the fiend there? Or only a woman?” asked
{JO‘I‘JE ii paragon, an houri, your excellency ! V\-‘—hfit a ruds
fellow I have been! She is frichtened. Come hither, Ma-
rina. Say to the girl —”




THE FAIR GOD.

e

——ees
: “Not now, not now!” said Cortes, abruptly. “If she
18 pretty, thou wilt see her agcain.”
;\}\'.i!".l‘l-l f
“ What ! an

captain! How

“ Out on I]U‘il‘.

ugh paragon

and houri, und What the merit

of an apology in her eyes ?
s l"‘['}l..iIH thon

there ! "

the slaves an

Out of the way

leared a passage for

view of the pile,

m art near, I

“1 thank thee
L

feel better. A good surcoat and shield, as thou knowest

yon abominati hi
X worship,

and carven st

1M1
mpiilse
inpuise,

Roll

ming

moreover, 1s t
away a stone, i

1] } .
W ¥ NNever 5s( ketl 1
ill be nev oketh the cross so
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beautiful as when it taketh the place of an idoL. And for the
heathen, the Holy Mother careth not if the

of

E’ul;\‘t-r-i- mn

worship be under ian d
1l 1

. 1 1 n
ome or 1In pagan cnambper,

« Qav'st thou so!” said Cortes, checking his horse. “By
my conseience, I will order a cross !
“ Be no ast. T pray you. What armed hand now

net keor
INusy l\"‘
b

1 without such resort? In my

y: and that is war. May

judgment we should first consult the heathen king. How

knowest thou that he is not already inclined to Christian
wayvs ! Let us ask him.’

J elaxed the rein, and rode on convinced.

coatapantli, amid much din and

1 the yard of the temple.

Lless as a I‘_'*lw‘l house-

and the footmen stood

and Marina, ap-

by some pabas,

-a courtesy he

ind surrounded by
d, in the robes of
ite his royalty.

t 1s weari-

To favor a view of the city, which was after a while sug:
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gested, the king conducted Cortes to the southern side of
the azoteas, where were also presented a great part of the lake,
bordered with white towns, and the valle oy stretching away
to the purple sierras. The train followed them with mats ; uﬁ
stools, and erected the canopy to 111{'1"]'[ the sun; and
thus at ease, the host explained, and the guest list:-nwl
Often, during the dest riptions, the monarch’s eves h-m-.i
)\'intﬁl”}' on his auditor’'s face: what he .*--‘l_'il-[_l\\'v‘r-.m
imagine ; but well I ween there was more revelation iu' a
clondy sky than in that bloodless countenance.” The de-
meanor of the Spaniard was courti lerly ; he failed not to
follow every gesture of the royal hand ; ;Uvi if the meaning
of what he heard was lost because of the strange ]'m-'l‘n i
tlu-.vf ice was not. In the low, sad intonations, unmarked ;»\:
¥»<1>:t'1\'-» emphasis, he divined more than the speaker rv-L;l
in his face, —a soul goodly in all but its irresolution, .ll‘
now and then the grave attention relaxed, or the eye wan-
dered from the !i--j]l[ indicated, it was because !hfp- r"it\,’
and lake, and the valley to the mountains, were, in tl;u
visitor's mind, more a mili ry problem than a picture of
power or beauty.

The interview was at length interrupted. Two oreat
towers crowned the broad azoteas of y temple, one So»rf{
cated to Tezea', the other t witzl’, ut of t;:n door 1'-
the latter issued a procession . pabas, prece E"'.! by 1;~:\}'~'
swinging censers, the smoke of which was sicke 1 ;;‘,m-.‘-t'
“.’lL%“. the teotuctls, ne last, walking slowly. ]uu‘l-hn:.u]r"ll
barefooted, his gown trailing behind him sleeves g i
front, like his hands and face, ith the blood of I\“l'r'lrl‘r:t'f
sacrifice. While the gloomy i 1 about the ast I-
ished Christians, the heathen ponti , as 1if unconpsecion '{I;.
their presence, addressed himself to the king, His \:':wrl(lh
were afterwards translated by Ma; : | l

“To your application, O ktub', there is no answer, Whas
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vou do will be of your own inspiration. The victims are
the servants of the god, save whom you see,

“-]lll_'l\'l‘ll 2
If such be 111:\.' will, the chamber is r'.-;td}'

are in their cells.
for the strangers.”
Montezuma sat a moment hesitant, his color coming and

going ; then, feeling the gaze of his guest upon him, he

arose, and said kindly, but with dignity, “ 1t 15 well. I

thank you.” Turning to Cortes, he continued, *“ If you will

Malinche, I will show you our god, and the

go with me,
p[;u-u in which we celebrate his worship. I will explain our

religion, and you may explain yours. Only give me respect
for respect.”

Bowing low, Cortes replied, “ will go with thee, and
thou shalt suffer no wrong from the confidence, The hand
doeth grievance to anything pertaining to thy
god or his worship shall repeat it never.” The last sentence
mnd a glance to the captains

or 1:-]]‘_'"“' 1l

was -!wlr'.-ﬂ with a raised voice, ¢
around : then, observing the frowns with which some of
them received the notice, he added, almost without a pause,
1o 'l‘”n‘ 0, “ hat saith the Church of Christ 3"

“That thou hast spoken well, for this time,” answered

the priest, kissing the crucifix chained to his girdle. * Go
[ will o ®ith thee.”
Then they followed the king into the sanctuary, leaving
s featuctli and his train on the azoteas.
turn gladly from that horrible chamber. With quite as

f

satisfaction, I turn from the conversation of the
the sweet volce o Marina e ould

1
y king

Not even
» theozony clear, or the Catholic commentary

resting.
Alvarado approached the turret doo athing., Stag-

within, he *t"]'l“"]

ms tlkllt', and

} her £} + L ¢} 4
gered by the stench thal

ent. Orteguilla, the page, Lml d his

mom
¢1 have news for thee. Wilt thou hear1”
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“ Picaro! To-morrow, if the Mother doth spare me so
long, I will give thee a lash for every breath of this sin-laden
air thou makest me draw with open mouth. As thou lovest
life, speak, and have done ! ”

“ What if I bring thee a message of lovel”

“If thou couldst bring me such a messace from a comely
Christian maiden, T would kiss thee, lad.”

Orteguilla held out an exquisite ramillete. * Seest thou
this? If thou carest and wilt follow me, T will show thee
an infidel to swear 1

)y lorever.

“Give me the flowers, and lead me to the infidel. If
thou speakest truly, thy fortune is made ; if thou liest, I
will fling thee from the te mple,”

He turned from the door, and was conducted to the shade
of the turret of Tezca’

“1 was loitering after the tall priest, the one with the
bloody face and hands, what a monster he is!” said the
page, crossing himself, — * a slave came in my way,
offering some flowers, and n g signs. I spoke t.-x hir.n.
‘What do you want?’ ¢ Hen A Message Ill‘i=!I} the prin-
cess Nenetzin! “Who i et ‘ Daughter of the great
king" ¢Well, what did she say?’ *She bad 4

seilor capitan, these

and

,
bade me
give these flowers . I N X, thakl . :
g lower i the teules, that'he might give
them to Tonati y the red beard.! 1 took the pres-
ent, and asked, ¢ 1at does the princess say to the Tonatiak '

‘Let him read the { wers,” the fellow red.

bered then that it is a custom of this veanle 4

} remeinn-

to send mes-

moes in that - : :
sages in that form. I his mistress was ;

he told me, and I went t
“ What of her?
“ Here she is ; judge L
"‘ﬂi-i_\’ Mother! 'Tis the girl T s

g1

Mo » frightened on the
street. She is the pearl of the valley, the light of the
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world !” exclaimed Alvarado. *Stay thou, sir page. In-

terpret for me. I will speak to her.”
“Simply, then. Thou knowest I am not so good an

.‘\:‘{"n' as Marr L‘"
Nenetzin was sitting in the shade of the turret. Apart
several paces stood her carriage-bearers. Her garments of

finest cotton, white as snow, were held close to her waist by

Her ornaments — necklace, bracelets, and

ank
:
it

lals i.r. tected

chalchuites. Softest san-

a green sash.
]

ots — were of

] r scarf, heavy with em-

broidery, ¢ from her head to
y was sitting.

:xcept the helmet,

e eyes dilated, the

to the roof.

in the coming, had

a Fate the more irre-

y ayes, the fore-

beard

) ), —all

ren of Ana-

jemandingly? Re-

beauty of wings

with which she
ition of her

yual, he knelt, and
it back, and look-

mistakable as her

I would die
B00ONer than Nari
While tl age interpreted, he could, the captain
smiled so "\'in:--::m.-fl_\' that shesat up, and listened with a
13 8
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smile in return. She was won, and shall we say lost}
The future comes rapidly now to answer for itself :

“ Here is the messare.” Alvarado continued. “ which [
could not read ; but if neant to tell me of love, what
better can I than give it back to tell the same sl-nln' !':Jr
me}” ’

He kissed the flowers, and laid them before her. Picking
them up, she said, with a laugh, “ Tonatiah is a poet _1
;_’I-"L and a P wet.” : :
Il\l'{lﬂ}luwl‘u interpretation, and spoke again, without re.
| “ Jesu Christo | hat one so beautiful should bhe an in-
fidel ! She shall not be, — hv the holy sepulchre, she shall
not! Here, lad, take off the chain which is about my neck
It hath an iron 1 cifix, the very same my mother : 1":<tr-'i
be her soul ! ave me, with her blessing and prayer “’il"l{.
time I last bade her farewell.” A :

‘ I‘lr:-»; } took off the chain and ecrucifix, and put them

in the cavalier’s h

. “ Will ‘r:.j\ ' wtiful princess deign to receive these gifts

from me, her presence will she
1ys wear them }

» better bestowed.”
be takén or not, this
L she took them, and,

» act, the searf
glowing

her, when Orteguilla

I,*l ‘i'\' at t]i!'-.
7 to the turret is

]1'-1::J-i,- -
already cut
-l‘jp‘ tona

Y e .. ¥ ERT e _..‘..
How! Cut off, say’st thou, lad?” And Alvarado

gprang up, his hand upon his sword.

Grith a faleon’s gl
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1{!.’ F“—'l‘ll! Ih‘- cire

glance ; then turning once more to the girl
he said. resuming the tenderness of voice and manner,
what name may I know my love hereafter 1"

¢ Nenetzin, — the princess Ne netzin.”

[1l betide the man or fortune
May I forfeit life, and
t again!  Farewell.”

ag 1

¢ Then farewell, Nenetzin.
that keepeth thee from me hereafter !
the Holy Mother’s love, if I see thee n

He kissed his mailed hand to her, and, facing the array of

scowling pabas, strode t ym, and through their circle,

with a laugh of knightly scorn.
At the door of the turret of Hn

1

1itzil’ he said to the page,
“The love of yon girl, heathen no longer, but Christian, by

the cross she weareth, . her love, and the brightness of 11"1’
the foulness and sin of this devil’s den, — what

presence, for the {
an exchange ! Valgame Dios! Thou shalt have the ducat

S}lt' is the glur_\' of the world ! 1

CHAPTER VL

THE IRON CROSS.

# \ Y lord Maxtla, go see if there be none coming this
| 1

And wl
the king ad
time.”

“0Of whom speak you?” asked Cuitlahua, standing by.
‘]IA‘E_‘( th

The monarch looked 1
above him ; he seemed |

e brother would have so presumed.
to the branches of the eypress-tree

1
Ik

10lding the words in ear, whils he

followed a thought.




