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monarcli’s veneration for the god of his fathers had failed ;
what else remained ? And the ’tzin for the first time looked
to the king, saying s rrowfully,
“ Anahuac is the common mother, as Huitzl' is the father,
nger is lieavy on her breast, and she cries
aloud, ‘ Where is Montezuma? Where is the Lord of the
Earth? Where is the Child of the Sun1’”
And silence hung heavy in the sanctu iy, and the waiting
was painful. Again the "tzin's voice, -

“A bride sits in the house waiting. Love puts its songs

in her mouth, and kindles her smiles with the dazzle of stars,
But the bridegroom lingers. and the evening and the morn-
ing bring him not. Ah, what is she. though ever so beauti-
ful and sweet-singing, when he comes not. and may never
come? O king, you are the lingering lord, and Anahuao
the waiting bride ; as

The fated king covered hi ce with his hands, as if, by
lief from pangs too acute®or
endurance. Minutes passed, ninutes of torture to him,

shutting out the
and of breathless expectancy to all present, except the cava-
liers, who, unconscious of peril, watched the scene with in
difference, or rather the scornful curiosity natural to men
professing a purerand diviner faith. At last his hand dropped,
and he said with dignity,

“Let this end now,—so I command. My explanation
must be accepted. ‘annot understand why, if you love me
as you say, you should receive ny word with so little credit :
and if you can devote yoursely » entirely to me, why
can you not believe me_capable of equal devotion to my-
self 1 Hear me once more. I do not love the strangers, |
hope yet to see them sacrificed to Huitzl', They promise in
a few days to leave the country, and I st iy with them to
hasten their departure, and, in the mean time, shield you, the

nation, the temples, and the gods, from their power, which

THE PUBLIC OPINION MAKES WAY.

B ;

is past finding out. Therefore, let no blow be struck -:'s{ them,
here or elsewhere, without my order. I am yet the kmf. Let
me have peace. Peace be with you ! I have s;_mki-n.'

The 'tzin looked once to heaven, as if uttering a last a[.)-
peal, or calling it to witness a vow, then he fell upon .111,-‘.
he, too, had despaired. And as if the feeling
the teotuctli knelt, and in the sanctuary

knees ;

were contagious,

there was stillness consistent with worship, save when some
L& 3 15 SLUllLl t= &

] relieved itself by a sigh, a murmur, or
overburdened breast relieved itself by a sigh, a mu 1

a groal. : o :
And history tells how Montezuma remained a little while

at the altar, and went peacefully back to his residence with

the strangers.

CHAPTER IIL
] OPINION MAKES WAY.

day, there was an immense
indeed, comparatively noth-

e, although the display of com-
" cried a Cholulan

s of the market cannot

Only the day be-
» city a large train
the Great River.!
addressing the

whole company,

glave-dealer, though 1in
3 8 0 ino alava 1™
* heard vou ever of a slave owning a slave |

“ Not 1.”
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*Heard you ever of a man going into the market to buy
a slave, when he was looking to become one himself1”
“ Never.”

“You have it then, — the reason nobody has been to your

exhibition,”
The bystanders appeared to assent to the proposition, which
all understood but the dealer in men, who begged

an explana-
tion.

“Yes, yes. You have just come home. I had forgot-
ten. A bad time to be abroad. But listen, friend.” The
speaker quietly took his pipe from his mouth, and knocked
the ashes out of the bowl. “We belong to Malinche ; you
know who he is.”

‘I am not so certain,” the dealer I"}'“-wi. ;‘m‘.-l_‘-'. “ The
most I can say is, I have heard of him.”

“0, he isa god
“With all a man's wants and
“ Yes, I was about t« ‘or instance, day before

yesterday he sent down the king’s order for three thousand

" interposed one,
- -

escaupiles.  What need —”
“They were for his Tlascalans.”
“Q, possibly. For whom

delivered yesterday ?”

were the cargoes of cotton cloth

“ His women,” answered the other. quickly.

“ And the two thousand sandals e

“ For his soldiers ?”
“And the gold of whiel

week] And the gold

Chinantla? And the tribute }

was cleaned lasi

hunted in Tustepec and

eing levied so harshly in all

m are they 1"
“ For Malinche himself.”

t!p- ]1['“\'511\'-'\" for whi

“Yes, the god Malinche, Slave of a slave ! My friend,”

said the chief speaker to the slave-dealer, “ there is no such
velation known to the law, and for that reason we cannot
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buy of vou. DBetter go back with all you have, and let the
wilderness have its own again.”

“ But the goods of which you spoke ; certainly they were
In‘;ixl for,” said the dealer, turning P ile,

% No. There is nothing left of the royal revenue. Even
the treasure which the last king d, and walled up in
the old palace, has been given Malinche., The empire is
like a man in one respect, at least, — when beggared, it can-
not pay.”

“ And the king 1”

% He is Malinche's, too.”

“Yes,” added the bystander; * for nowadays we never
see his signet, except in the hands of one of the strangers.”

The dealer in men drew a long breath, something as near
a sirh as could come from one of 1bits, and said, “ I re-
member Mualox and his prophecy ; and, hearing these things,
I know not what to think.”

% We have yet one h pe,” said the chief spokesman, as if
desirous of concluding the conversation.

“ And that1”

‘ Is the 'tzin Guatamo.”

. .

% What luck, Pepite ?”

‘ Bad, very bad.”

The questioner was the wife of the man questioned, who
had just returned from the market. Throwing aside his empty
baskets, he

of the canals,

n, busied
he etting out ..:“I al 121, '--"..". it ‘1” e as tll":“‘
jelves, being of boiled maize, tuna figs, and tecustlatl, or

heese of the lake. When the man began to eat, he began
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to talk, —a peculiarity in which he was not altogether sin-
gular.

“ Bad Iuck, very bad,” he repeated. I toock my baskets
to the old stand. The flowers were fresh and sweet, gathered,
you know, only last night. The market was full of people,
many of whom I knew Jo be rich enough to buy at two
prices ; they came, and looked, and said, ‘They are very
nice, Pepite, very nice,” but did not offer to buy. By and
by the sun went up, and stood overhead, and still no pur-
chaser, not even an offer. It was very discouraging, I tell
you; and it would have been much more so, if T had not
pretty soon noticed that the market-people around me, fruit-
erers and florists, were doing no better than I. Then I

walked about to see my friends; and in the porticos and

booths as elsewhere in the square, — no trade : plenty
of people, but no trade. The jewellers had covered their
fronts with flowers, — I never saw richer, — you should have
been there ! and crowds stood about breathing the sweet
perfume ; but as to purchasing, they did nothing of the sort.
In fact, may the mitlou* of our little house fly away to-
night, if, in the whole day, I saw an instance of trade, or so
much as a cocoa-bean pass from one hand to another ! ”

“It has been so many days now, only not quite so bad,
P-'lliti',“i]n' wife said, o talk cheerfully., What
any one speak of that "

“0O yes, everybody. Nothing else was talked. ‘What
is the use of working? Why buy or sell! We have no

]un_'.'f’l‘ a king or country. ‘e are all slaves now. We

did they say was the cause }

belong to Malinche. Afterwhile, because we are poor,

18, like that one he
has down in Qajaca, and set us to working, and keep the
fruits, while he gives us the pains. No, we do not wané

* Household god of the lowest grade,
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anvthing : the less we have, the lighter will be our going
l‘lfr‘\\'n" : That is the way the talk went all day.”

For the first time the woman threw off her pretence
of cheerfulness, and was still, absorbed in listening and
thinking.

¢ Belong to Malin Wel And our little ones at
home? Not while the gods live!” she said, confi-
dently.

«Why not? You forget. Malinche is himself a god.”

A -]:-;1‘.@ she the strong faith of the wife ; and soon,

gloomy and hopeless as sat down by him, and
partook of the humble fare.
" *

“ The nation is dying. Let ct another king,” said
an old caci iwom he was the
eentre, in the pulqu Jold words,
which, half a year » been punished on the
gpot ; n if not with approba-
Itilwn_‘ his glory,” the

e his shame

3 an enemy o

was threatening ;

hands, and voices cried out, —

_and witness that the -;r""l'].l

hatred of Montezuma,” said

»7 Name him,”

¢ Montezuma, he will come back to us.
“ He will not; he Iready refused. Another, — give

us another ! ” _
“Ba it so!” said the veteran, with decision. “My life
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18 forfeit for what I have said. The cell that holds the king
. 5 . -
Cacama and the good lord Cuitlahua yawns for me also, I

will speak.” Qu g a bowl of pulgue, he added, * Of all

Anahuac, O my brothers, who, with the fewest years, is
. 1 - - o
wisest of head heart, and I].t'i'l'l-al'l: fittest to
be king in time
The question w kind that addresses itself pecu-
S TR R (I e e } Ll -
liarly to individua preferences the kind which has af
flicted the world with it uldest and greatest wars : vet
£ g g = [ Ly

strange to

%
In the evening tir
the top of the turret of allis w
Om the asatans. - Ave ; - ]
frl m the azofeas. Arriy 'p, they found there the
night-watch r, who recogniz he g ind knelt to

him.
“ Arise, and get you down now.,” the
“we would be a ]

On a rested

the brazier, or urn, that held the sacred fire. In it crackled
the co ing f; I ' nsteady bril-
were as a
shadow of
those subjects
now,

but it was isslon or uncertain
speculations that from their temples
and altars his con lons, the high-priests of Cholula I‘:nrl
Tezcuco. And

grave and holy serv

eImaling wi, the
: y he New World,
talking earnestly, on what subject and with what conclusiox
we may gather.
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¢ He is of us no longer,” said Tlalac, impressively. “ He

has abandoned his people ; to a stranger he has surrendered
himself, his throne and power ; he 55“7“'1‘ his d o i learning,

from a new priesthood, a new ereed, and the things that per-

tain to a go ! rerything i1s unknown to us, ex-

cept that he is the I bore his desertion
[w-{tb-n"!x‘. as we always bear with those we love. By per-
mission, as you heard, he came one day to worship Huitzil’ ;
the permission was or on that there should be no
sacrifices. 'Worship without sacrifice, my brethren! Can
such thing bel "hen he came, he was offered rescue ; the
]H"'EILT.L"

fail ; the nobles begged him to accept the offer; I warned
him agair back to Ma-
linche. Then patience almost forsook me. Next, as you
also know, came » chamber be-
low — the ¢l sence of the mighty
Huitzil’ will give you to see, if you wish, a profanation
the like of which came never to the most wicked dream of
the most wicked Aztee, \n altar { he new and wr

God.

you to see the further si ‘ mixed of singing
and prayer, b) » same time,
and side by side witl e worship of our gods, — all with
the assent nay, by order " Montezuma. Witness these
crimes once, and your patience will go quickly, whereas

mine went slowly; but it is gone, in its stead lives

only the purp:

echoed his holy brother of

“ Hear me, then,” said Tlalac, with in reased fervor. “1

]
1
will give their command. *Raise up a new king, and save
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yourselves, by saving our worship in the land !’ so the gods
say. And I am ready.”

“ But the law,” said the Tezencan.

“By the law,” answered Tlalae, “there can be kings only
in the order of election.” ‘

“And so?”

“ Montezuma — must — p1g | "

Tlalac said these terrible words slowly, but firmly.

“And who will be the instrument 1” they {L.‘«]’(l'll:

“Let us trust the gods,” he answered, ¢ For love of
them men go down to death every day ; and of the many
lovers, doubt not some one will be found to do their bid.
ding."”

And so it was agreed.

* . * * *

And so, slowly but surely, the Public Opinion made its
way, permeating all classes, — laborers, merchants, warriors,

and priests,

CHAPTER TIV.
THE 'TZIN'S FAREWELL TO QUETZAL'

F I were writing history, it would delight me to linger

!

over the details of Cortes’ m inagement after the arrest
of Montezuma : for in them were blent, fairly as ever before
seen, the grand diversities of war, politics, and governmental
administration. Anticipating interference from the head-
quarters in Cuba ised industry and craft to
recommend himself tly to his Majesty, the Emperor
Charles. The interference a last came in the form of a
grand expedition under Panfilo de Narvaez: but in the in-
terval, —a period of little more than five months, — he had
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practically reduced the new discovery fo possession, as af-
tested by numerous acts of sovereignty, — such, for instance,
as the coast of the gulf surveyed ; colonies established ;
plantations opened an irked with profit ; tribute levied ;
high officials arrested, disseized, and executed ; the collection
and division of a tre reater than ever before seen by
Christians in the New World ; communication with the cap
ital secured by armed brigantines on the lakes ; the cross set

I. ' and, fl'. custom

up and maintained i
of the civilized world, most absolite, Montezuma brought t
acknowledge vassalage and swear allegiance to the Emperor ;
and withal, so perfect was the administration of affairs, that
a Spaniard, though alone, was as safe in the defiles between
Vera Cruz and Tenochtitlan as he would ha een in the
caminos reales of pain, as free in the great tiangue: as
six months after
that time I now ]Pl'._' to
advance my

Cortes himself i 1 in Cempoalla; having defeated

Narvaez, he ]
dinary victory. In the capital Alvarado is commanding,
supported by the Tlascalans, and about one hundred and
fifty Christians, Inder vlministration, affairs have
gone rapidly from bad to rse ; and in selecting him for

3 made his first

ut of the

owers which

l ae '._,‘""'E

man's hair and beard were whiter than when last I noticed
him ; he was also feebler, and more stooped ; so the time

B not far distant when Quetzal’ will lose his last and

R B B
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T »y * - 1] K e
most faithful servant. » was about to ascend the stair. ¢ Whither 1" asked Mualox.

P 41 1 £~ tha Ja ra calle 16 * the Ik g ’
way of the tower, 1ame was called, and, stopping, he was “To the people. They have called me ; the lord Hualpa

overtaken by two men brings me their message,

1

” said the paba, reproachfully.

R S O . R

* (GGuatamozin ! e exclaimed, 1n ¢ ise. “ N

“Be not alarmed, father, but put dos ny “Your resol is only an impulse ; impatience is not a

purpose ; d—and here are peace, and salety, and a leI_‘-‘

-

»
presence.

L

“ Wha lly is t BAT ] nalox  hastilv and sl | # That will come by waiting.”

out noticing Hualpa’s salu 0. o bick ke L “ Alas ! " aaid the ’tzin, bitterly, “I have waited too long

The hunters are al Wl and vigilant as ever N pa alre .14|f-. ave most dismal news. When Malinche
ed offeri In he fir me + =EF marched to Cempoalla, he left in command here the red-

The 'tzin was In the cpuise Py aba. T haired chie 101 3 Ca matian., ms, you kn W, 18

. 5 e ——

=

good man’s alarm, he drew loser the hood that covere the day of the
his head, remarking, “The hunters wil t come “1 know, my son,— an awful y i The '1"'.‘" of eruel

Hualpa the offerings : he will carry them for vou.™ sacrifice, itself a de
Hualpa took them, ax t: then Mual it “What ! ” said Guatamozin, in angry surprise. “Are yon

ready to hear,

1]
iy
e
I

“Good father,” the 'tzin began, 1 R B ‘Yes, @ & lover of his god, the true god,
sanctuary there, you ._ . p J
that the existenee of my cour nm my act { ssion, he paused, then raised his hands as if flinging
by which I underst 1 : T 5 H“[".l]-li" . - ; 1 whom he \\.uulul
if not fortunate, destiny. elieve you had faith in what relcome, though th nd be swimming in the blood of un-
you said ; for on many occasions since v u ]

A T T T P

have exerted

rourself in mv hohalf - :
Yourself in my behalf, irisoner in the

old palace with Cacama an

. utiahua 1s due to you ;
indeed, if it be true, as I was tol that the king gave e
to Malinche to by
Theso are the 1 ind for ; T ac- ‘
knowledge them, and, if th lestiny should be fortunate g panionship,

il

e you my life,

we hope, will pay them richly : bu niow all T ean otva o must
) : :
she made

of long brooding over wrongs, actual or imaginary 1

}

e AT TR A b i i 42

Quetzal’. Take the tl it in another form, how natural that the soli-

your blessing. I wish now

put the thoug

» promise, and let me have
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tary watcher of decay, where of all places decay is most af.
in*n.‘[m;-;. midst :dlii'p:l* and tr‘:u‘:-lr"l .‘I'r.!"JJ'I“l'_. should make

the cause ol Quetzal lx'::‘, 1::1‘.:,1, at last, as the one idea of

his }i-‘iij,;. it mastered him so {;'I-.‘--IH:V]“.' that a division of

his love was no longer possible. If the misgiving had come

alone, the pain that wrung the ’tzin would have resolved

itself in pity for the vietim, so old, so faithful. so passionate :

but a dreadful consequence at once presented itself By a

strange fatality, the mystic had

been taken into the roval
councils, where, from force of faith, he had

: gained faith,
_\HW. —and this was the dreac S what if he had cast the

glamour of his mind over nd superinduced a

policy which
of the natior
'i-}li-‘ LI

ly, and in a mo-
ment his pity nged to deep distrust. To master himself,
16 4' ._k Wy 1 &
he walked awa; juietly, “ The day
You pray for has "

“I do not u

incensing of Huit-

as a festi-

religiou
ll-!'e[r- :(ll‘l

e 3} 1 3+v
assembled in

as « '.‘-["l!iil["‘\ .

priests, personages the noblest and most venerated,
To bring the
great wrong out
permission to celebrat
to such a depth as if to plunge
us into a yet lower

':.-iflru e,
and said to the teotu

“ No victim 1
“ Blessed be Quetzal'1”

The ’tzin bore

1z his hands

the Interruption, though with an effort.

*“In the midst of the service,” he continued. when the

yard was most crowded, and the revelry gayest, and the good
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company most happy and unsuspecting, dancing, singing,
feasting, suddenly Zonatiah and his people rushed upon
them, and began to kill, and stayed not their hands until, of
all t!.!-- revellers. not one was left alive ; leaders in battle,
ministers at the altar, old :1[1-! }.’N‘.!'.-‘_‘.-—:LH were slain ! *
O such a piteous sight! The court is a pool of blood.
Who will restore the flower this day torn from the nation?}
O holy gods, what have we done to merit such calamity o

Mualox listened, his hands still clasped.

“ Not one left alive! Not one, did you say §”

“ Not one.” ¢

The paba arose from hi ping, and upon the 'tzin
flashed the

“ What have vou done, ask Sinned against the
true and only god

% 11" said the 'tzin, for the moment shrinking.

“ The nation, he nation, n¢ its crimes, no less
plind to the beginning of its punishment! What you call
calamity, I call vengeance. St in the house of Huitzl’,

. whom my god was forsaken, — it will next

if ¢ perish, how may the

I['t' ple escape £t them tremble ! @ is com » 18 come |
I k;:--‘.\' him afar, I know him here. heard his step in the

valley, I see his hand in the court. yjoice, O 'tzin! He
has |i.1-_,:-_‘- he blood of the sacrificers. To-morrow his house
must be made ready receive him. w0 not away! bStay,

and help me! I am old. " the treasure below I might

make use to buy help ; but such prepara » an offer-

i 3 ‘ S ¢ accepi 1ble whe duce EJ\ lu\'l'_

beginning ; so he

* Sahagun, Hist. de Nueva Esp. Gomara, Cronica. Prescott, Cong
of Mexico.
16*
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“ Let me be sure I understand you, father. "What do you
offer me ?” asked the 'tzin, quietly.

é

“ And what is required: of me 1"
“To stay here, and, with me. serve his altar.”
“Is the king also to be saved 1”7

he is already a servant of the o

er his gown the ’tzin's heart beat quicker, for the ques-
tion and answer were close upon the

fear nu".\'l‘\' come to }liIll,
as I have said : ye

point unguarded in the
paba’s mind, he asked

“And the people : if I become what you ask, will they
be saved 1"

“No. They have forgotten Quetzal’ utterly.”

¥e \‘i‘]l"]l T.]ll ] r became vour fi

g ur fellow-servant, father, made

he mno terms for his dependants, for the nation, for his
family 3’

“ None,”

Guatamozin dropped the hood upon his shoulders, and
L'\wf{.-nl at Mualox sternly and ste

]

3 and between them

ensued one of those strug against spirit in which

_L'].‘m' €8 are as

glittering swords, and the will holds the place
of skill.

“ Father,” he said, at lencth, ave been accustomed to
love and obey you. d and wise, and con-
versant with things diy faithful to his
god must be as faithful to his country - for to me, love of
one 1s love of the otl r you better, You
tell me that Quetz | for vengeance ; and that,
in the fire of his wrath, the natior will be destroyed ; yet
you exult, and end by prayer. And
now, too, I under for me.
By hiding in this g your altar,

I wus to escape the universal death, king did, I

THE 'TZIN'S FAREWELL TO QUETZAL.
was to do. Hear me now: I cut myself loose from you
With my own eyes I look into the fu

tiny, and for myself will carve out a better one by saving or

I spurn the des-

perishing with my race. No more g on others! no

more weakness! I will go hence and s 4

“Whom ?” asked Mualox, in
the god 1”

% He is not my god,” said the 'tzin, interrupting him in
turn. “The enemy of my race is my enemy, whether he be
king or god. As for Montezuma,” — ¢

and manner changed, — “1 will g y, and, from the

the name his voice
dust into which he flung tl up his royal duties.
Alas ! no other can. Cuitlahua is a prisoner ; so is Cacama ;
and in the court-yard yond h, lie the lords who
might with them contest the crown and its tribulations. I
alone am left. And as to Quetzal’, — T accept the doom of
my country, — into livinity I cast my spear!
rvant, you cannot bless
you, however, be all the

peace an ] sa hat abide here. Farewell.”
t 1" cried Mualox, as the 'tzin, calling to

father and son. am old. See how sorrow shakes these

Hualpa, turned his back upon him. “We have been as
}

hands, stretched toward you in love.”

Seeing the :l!-]_n-l] was vain, the 'l"'} 1 ’.‘\'I forward and
caught the 'tzin's arm, and said, “ you stay, — stay.
The destiny follows Quetzal’, and is close at hand, and brings
in its arms the throne.”
Neither the tempter nor the temptation moved the tzin;
he called Hualpa again ; then the holy man let go his arm,
and said, sadly, “ Go thy way, — one scoffer more! O, if
you stay, hear of what the god will accuse you,

when your calamity comes, as come it will, yo» may not

accuse him.”

e it
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“I will hear.”

“EKnow, then, O ’tzin, that Quetzal’, the day he landed
from Tlapallan, took you in his care ; a little later, he caused
you to be sent into exile —"

“Your god did that!"” exclaimed the 'tzin. “ And why 1"

“Out of the city there was safety,” replied Mualox,
sententiously ; in a moment, he continued, “ Such, I say,

Attend to what has followed. After

Montezuma went to dwell with the strangers, the king
of Tezeuco revolted, and drew after him the lords of
I?.IL[]':LI:'lii:'.]!. Tlae pan, and others ; to-day they are prisoners,
while you are free. Next, aided by Tlalac, you planned the
rescue of the king by force in the teocallis ; for that offence
the officers hunted you, an
but the cells of (1

3 not iven over their quest ;
p a1 1 dark ; I called You in,
and yet you are safe. To-day Quetzal’ appeared amongst the
celebrants, and to-night there is mourning throughout the
valley, and the city groans under the bloody sorrow ; still
you are safe. A few days ago, in the old palace of Axaya),
the king assembled his lords, and there he and they became
the avowed su ts of a new king, Malinche’s master ; since
that the people, in their ignorance, have rung the heavens
with their curses. You alone ed that bond ; so that, if
Montezuma were to ¢ isleep in Chapultepee,
iitizen call to the throne?
Of the nobles living, how many are free to be king? And
of all the empire, how many are there of whom I might
say, ‘ He forgot n uetzal’ ’ 1 e only. And now, O

d, if youn abandon this

whom would soldier, priest

if now you turn
your back upon them 1 Is there a measure for the iniquity
of ingratitude? If you

remember Quetzal’ neithe gets nor forgives ; better thal

you had never been born.”

* any purpose of war

THE ’TZIN'S FAREWELL TO QUETZAL'

By this time, Hualpa had joined the party. Resting his
hand upon the young man’s shoulder, the 'tzin fixed on
Mualox a look severe and steady as his own, and replied, —
« Father, a man knows not himself ; still less knows he other
men ; if so, how should I know a being so great as you
claim your ;’H'] to be? Heretofore, I have been contented
to see Quetzal’ as you have painted him,—a fair-fuced
gentle, loving deity, to whom human sacrifice was espe-
cially abhorrent; but what shall I say of him whom yon
have now given me to study? If he neither forgets nor
fUI‘}_’i\‘a'-i. “‘]h':'r'i}a 18 ].'v better L]‘;:L’.l l!:t‘ g‘w‘h‘ of 3115'?]:1“?
Hating, as you have said, the sacrifice of one man, he
now proposes, you say, not as a process of ages, but at
once, by a blow or a breath, to .-3.;_'.' a nation number-
ing millions. When was Huitzil’ so awfully worshipped?
II-;- will spare the king, you further say, because he has
become his servant; and I can find grace by a like sub-
mission. Father,” — and as he spoke the ’tzin’s manner De-
came inexpressibly noble, — “father, who of choice would
live to be the last of his race? The destiny brings me a
crown : tell me, when your god has glutted himself, where
shall I find subjects 7 Comes he in person or by representa-
tive? Am I to be his erowned slave or alinche's? Once
for all, let Quetzal’ enlarge his doom; it is sweeter than
what you call his love. 1 will g it: and, if the gods of
my fathers — in this hour become dearer and holier than

ever —so decree, will die with my people. Again, father,

he withered hands arose tremulously, and a look
help.

1 ancuish came to the pabas

If, or of Quetzal’, then
fl)i' !‘a"'-- r\:- WO

(Guatamozin rned iw.»‘n". “ What of her?’

. the destiny vou put aside is hers no less than
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The ’tzin raised higher his princely head, and answered,
smiling joyously, —

“Then, father, by whatever charm, or incantation, or
virtue of prayer you possess, hasten the 1!:‘.\.1i11_‘.‘,-- - hasten
it, I conjure you. A tomb would be a palace with her, a
palace would be a tomb without her.”

And with the smile still upon his face, and the resolution

yet in his heart, he again, and for the last time, turned his
back upon Mualox.

CHAPTER V.

THE CELLS OF QUETZAL' AGAIN.

J\- vietim ! A vietim | ®
_L - [[I, lll ! o

“ Catch him | ”
“ Stone him | ”
“Kill him)”

S0 cried a mob, at the time in furious motion up the
beautiful street. Numbering hundreds already, it increased
momentarily, and howled as only such a monster can.
Scarce eighty yards in front ran its game, — Orteguilla, the
page.

The boy was in desperate strait. His bonnet, secured by
a braid, danced behind him : his short cloak, of purple vel-
vet, a little faded, fluttered as if strugeling to burst the

l}lt‘n.‘l['[-wir; his hands were clenched : his face pale with

fear and labor. He ran with all his might, often looking
back ; and as his course was up the street, the old palace of
Axaya’ must have been the goal he sought, — a long, long
way off for one unused to such exertion and so fiercely

pressed. At every backward glance, he cried, in agony of
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terror, “ Help me, O Mother of Christ! By God's love,
help me!” The enemy was gaining upon him.

The lad, as I think I have before remarked, had been de-
tailed by Cortes to attend Montezuma, with whom, as he
was handsome and witty, and had soon acquired the Aztecan
toncue and uncommon skill at fwfﬂ/u'f'!-'. he had become an
accepted favorite ; so that, while useful to the monarch 1- a
gervant, he was no less useful to the Christian as a llf‘[l"'t’.\"t‘.
In the course of his service, he had been frequently in-
trusted with his royal master's signet, the very highest mark
of confidence. Every day he executed errands in the tian-
gues, and sometimes in even remoter quarters of the city.
:':,_a a consequence he had come to be quite well known, and
to this =]‘1\"n~!:t:‘iu harmful or menacing had befallen him,
nl[h;':l_"!:.h;t\' was not hard to discern, the people would
have been better satisfied had Maxtla been charged with
such duties.

On this occasion, — the day afte 2 interview between
the 'tzin and Mualox, — while e: ng some trifling com-
mission in the market, he became conscious of a change in
the demeanor of those whom he met; of courtesies, there
were none ; he was not once saluted ; even the jewellers with
whom he dealt viewed him coldly, and asked not a word
about the king ; vet, unaware of danger, he went to the
portico of the Chalean, and sat awhile, enjoying the shade
and the fountain, and listening to the noisy commerce
without.

Presently, he heard a din of conchs and attabals, the

:1-."-’..~E-' of the Aztecs. Somewhat startled, and
by the curtains, he looked out, and be-
: ; [ the king’s palace, a
bearing ensigns and banners of all shapes, de-
gigns, and colors,
At the first sound of the music, the people, of whom, as




