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which she had been so long subjected. We may also sup-

pose that she was not slow to observe the difference between

Mualox and i} hi ik
110X and ne page ; C ras that !

e 1 ].:ﬁ ; which was that between age and

outh, or, more philosonphically t} betw

i : © Pphilosophically, that between a creature to

) revered and a creature to be admired.

L2

CHAPTER X.
THE ANGEL BECOMES A BEADSWOMAN.,

HE stars at the

an easy bri

ter-I called in as
interval of two
)t when there is

oceupied the
He had in

the
¢ L

usly, if not
to instruet
lead her;

found
ind his prepara-

easy, the latter diff
tions for

]:l\‘ upon the floor hv tha f ta1
Y uj e fl ¥ the lountamn. A lamp shed a dim light

» though simple,
over the scene

1e asked.

He went thr
“ Here
here the b

the ol and lamp;
[ water. So far,

m_—u'pf‘ very good. And hera iz tha vt v . 2
good, | here 15 the ma very comfortable,

apaf 4 sy have
Tecetl, if you have to make your bed upon a stone in the
floor. Now, are we ready 1”

.
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% Yes, if you say so.”

% Good again! The Mother is with us. Courage! You
ghall see the sun and sky, or I am not a Spaniard. Listen,
now, and I will explain.”

Thl'_‘-' took seats up

e strangeness was wellnich gone, and they had come to
1 { 1 1 l \

bench, this time together ; for

have an interest in a

“Youn must know, then, that I have two reliances: first,
the man who }wiil:.‘_'\ the tray t he door ; next, the Blessed
Mother.”

%] will begin with the first,” he said, after a pause. “The
man is a slave, and, therefore, ea pose upon. If he
is like his class, 1 questions of his
superiors. : from what you have told
me — was thoughtful and dreamy, and spoke but little to
anvhodv. and seldom, if ever, to his servants. You are not
well versed in huma ture ; ay, no doubt, you will
be : then vou will be able to decide whether I am right in
believing that the traits of master and slave, which I have
mentioned, are likely to help us. I carried your father's
body over to the corner yonder,— you were asl at the
time, — and laid it upon the floor, as we Christians serve our
dead. I made two crosses, and put one upon his lips, the
other on his breast ; he will ﬁl"l'}l all’ the better for them.
As vou would have done, had ‘you been present, [ also cov-
ered him with flowers. One other thing I did.”

He took a lamp, gone ¢

“ Here are vour father's gown and hood,” he said, com-

.

ing back. joubt whether

the market. He will never need
lp save vour life, — urpose for which he would

they wm sell readily in

[ took them

; . 11 3 3= -1
certainly have given them, had he been alive. I will put

n

them on.

He laid his bonnet on the bench ; then took off his boots,
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and put on the gown, — a garment of coarse black manta,
loose in !i-ni)' and sleeves, and hanging Iar.‘-I"x.‘.' to the feet.
Tying the cord about his waist, and drawing the hood over
his head, he walked away a few steps, saying, —

¢ at me, L. Your father was very old. Did he

stoop much ! as much as this?

'

"

uck the good man’s habitual 5""'-'*’-"“ and, in a mo
ment after, his slow, careful gait. At the sight, she conld
not repress her tears,

“ What, erying again!” he said. “ I shall be ashamed of
you Soon. f we fail, then you may cry, and I do not
know but that I will join you. People who weep much
cannot hear as they ought, and I want you to hear every
word. To go on, then : In this guise I mean to wait for
the old slave. 'hen he lets the tray down, I will be
there to climb the ladder. e wil 1¢ hood and gown,
and think me his old master, e will not "I""L}‘-r nor will L.
He will let me It

After reflection,

what troubles women some-
times are. un I now. How easy for me, in this
guise, to w the slave out of the temple! The most I
would have - 1ld be to hold my tongue. But you,—
I cannot go and leave you ; the Seiior Hernan would not
forgive me, an ould not forgive myself. Nevertheless,

Ve 8668 you

with me, will he » afraid, and run? or, to prevent

that, shall I not have to make him a prisoner? That
i[l‘-UI\'I'- a struggle. I may ]zn’-- o ficht n, wmmd
him. Imay get hurt myself, and then —alas! what would
become of us1”

Again, he stopped, but at length proceeded, —

“S80 much for that. Now for my other reliance, — the
Blessed Lady. If the slave escapes me, you see, Tecet], I must
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trust to what the infidels call Fortune, — a wicked spirit,

gometimes good, some
the way out
that. I know what will
With the paint, I wil
know them :

and keep the

meat, saved,

the calabash will be
to ourselves ; yet tl
pate all these

ii[‘”' . [‘“"1“']"':"
plans. 1 \
think, or fight;

1k the prayer

hi¢ I'e éVer cav ‘.Ii' '

r own hand, -
ying, and
etl, how 1
to know
then but now
ther. Who
knows but utiful day before
the beads are twice counted! If so, then shall we know
that she cared for us ; and when we reach the palace we will
go to the chapel, with good Father Bartolomé, and say the
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prayer together once for every bead on the string. So I
vow, and do you the same,”

oy

“So-I vow,” she said. with a pretty submission
.
1xed

Then, by ropes fi

bash, and mat, and bundle of provisions, and swung them

for the purpose, he raised the eala-

1ohtl e ar hia | 1 T 1 }
lightly over his shoulders. Under hi arm he took an earthen

vase filled with oil.

“Let us to the door now. The slave should be there.
Before we start, look around : you are leaving this place
forever.”

T . 41
ne th

“0 my bir
“ Leave them to God.” ]

There were tears of which he

f!t-:tr.ir.ll 1:‘“. la » the f.-"[}le!.ill,

within the her years had

been passed. it would play and sing, would

go on as of old ; but in her absence who would be there to

see and hear » and darkness it would live,

but nevermore for her. i
And she looked to the corner of » chamber where Orte-

guilla had carried the bos y of the 1 T tears attested

her undiminished affection

love outlived the influence

being abandoned, having first

magnificent, — his tomb. ut uetzal’ had not

Broken are

dr"n'uli‘-lz !

come,
wealth of
and last gift ol
and the strongest, stronger than the Will : for if the lat-
ter cannot make God of a man, y former
to God.

can take him

And while she 1 1, came again the bird of the breast

ookec
of purple and wings of snow, which she placed in her bosom ;

£
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then she followed the page, saying, trustfully, “O Blessed
Mother, beantiful Mother, save us for Christ’s sake ! ”

Outside the curtain door he deposited his load, and care-
fully explained to Tecetl the use of the ladder. Then he
placed a stool for her.

% 8it now ; you can do nothing more. Everything de-
pends on the slave : if he behaves well, we shall have no
need of these preparations, and they may be left here. But
whether he behave well or ill, remember this, Tecetl, — cease
not to pray ; forget not the beads.”

And so saying, he tossed a stout cord up through the
trap ; then, leaving the lamp below, he elomb to the floor
His anxiety may be imagined. Fortunately, the

above.
waiting was not long. Through the gallery distantly he saw
a if;__:h{, which praise to the Mother ! — came his way. He
descended the ladder.

“ Ho comes, and is alone. Be of cheer, Tecetl ; be

cheer, and pray. O if the. Mother but stay with

now !”
Faster fell the beads.
When the sound of footsteps overhead announced the ar-
ival of the slave, Orteguilla put his dagger between his
he hood over his head, and began to ascend.
up ; he trusted in the prayers of the little

His head reached the level of the floor, and with the trap

gapine wide around, he knew himself under the man’s eyes.
Another m

he raised himself clear of the rope ; he stood up, then turned

he floor : slowly

to the slave, and saw him to be old, and feeble, and almost
naked > '4}‘ feet ;

his face was downcast, his posture humble. The Spaniard’s

blood leaped exultantly ; nevertheless, carefully and deliber

ately, as became his assumed character, he moved to one side
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of the passage, to clear the way fo the trap. The servant
accepted the movement, and without a word took the lamp
from his head, crossed the great stone, fixed the ropes, and
stooped to lower the
Orteguilla 1 I

which gave him his reme advantage; so he picked up
the cord lying near, and epped to the old man's side.
When the tray was landed below, the latter raised him-

self upon his knees; in an instant the cord was around

hi
his body ; before he understood the assault, escape was im-

possible,

Orteguilla, his head yet covered by the hood, said calmly,
“ Be quiet, \ .

The man looked up, and replied, “ I am the paba’s servant
now, even as I was when a youth. have done no wrong,
and am

‘Try, now, to come
you need help, tell me.”
% What shal

Come

d difficult for
At the
Orteguilla spoke
to him.

“Be not id of the child. have raised her to help
me take care of the temple. We are going to the chapel
now.”

The man turned to him curiously ; possibly he detected
a strange accent under the hood. When, on her part, Tecetl

saw him, she stopped, full of wonder as of fear. Old and
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ugly as he was, he yet confirmed the page's story, and brought
the new world directly to her. ild stops, and regards
the first person met at the door of a strange house, — at-
tracted, curious, afraid.

¢« (Clome on,” said Ortegm

She raised her hand overhead, and held up the bird with
the white wings.

“ Take it,” she said.

Used as he was to wonderful things in connection with
his old master, the servant held b girl and a bird
from the cells, ind

“ Take it,” said (

He did so ; whereupon the page assisted her to the floor.

“«We are almost there,— almost,” he said, cheerfully.
“ Have you kept count of the prayers] Let me see the
l"';“l“.u

She held out the rosary.

“ Ten beads more, — ten prayers yet. The Mother is with
us. Courage!”

Then of the slave he :

« How is the

“ There 18 not a

¢ s it morning or

¢ Is the city quiet

¢] cannot say.”

¢ Very well. Give the gir
yard.”

And they starte ‘
cord in the Spani and un-
steady. woe thevy ascended a flight of steps, and twice

cells on

ual

changed direction.

either side, and the numl

18¢ Ad
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rough red stone, he understood how he became lost ; and
with a shuddering recollection of his wanderings i}:I;l}Ll;_fil
the great house, he could not sufficiently thank the i‘rov;'i‘
dence that was now befriending him. :

They clomb yet another stairway, and again changed di-
rection ; after that, a little farther walk. and Orteguilla
caught sight of a do rway penetrated by a pure white light,
which he recognized as dav. \’\'nz-u!; Hi!‘. ‘
Clll-»!gtria: his sSpITi -

Pixl
i

not express his

1: he would
have shouted, sunc. ( i

of this oppression of

anything to
!

hought, if he were
" danger ; that

rom which he

out of the te
he had to make way, by the ereat street f
had been driven, friends, before he
conld promi ise was th

| 150 13 2

secret of his present nust help him further,

So }:r restrained himsel
‘ For the tima ea y ]
For the time, ceas: e world
1

vihiaht
Iayigne.

I promised to b »
There was ind
the temple.
the court
vant’s hang
once more in

the fragrance

of tha Jak
Ol vie iIaxke
i)
ever ; and through its serer
In the exulting sense of resc , and was well
across the cour

1
+ 4 $ "
t to the step

thought of Tecetl. He ]‘- ked back, and did not see her:
he ran to the door ; she was there. The bird had

eas, when he

fallen to
the floor, and was fluttering blind y about ; her hands were
pressed hard over her face.

“What ails you?” he asked, petulantly. * This is not #
time to halt and cry. Come on.”
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k = e

7 cannot —”

“(Cannot ! Give me your hand.”

He led her through the door, under the colonnade, out into
the court.

% Look up, Tecetl, look up! See the sky, drink the air,
You are free!”

She uncovered her eyes ; as with fiery arrows,
She screamed, staggered as if struck, and cried, “* Where
are you? Iam lost, T am blind!”

“0 Madre de Dios /" said Ortegt omprehending the
calamity, and all its inconveniences to her and himself.
¢“Help me, most miserable of wretches,
wisdom ! ”

To save her from falling, he had pu
and as they stood thus, — she the picture of suffering, and he
overwhelmed by perplexity, — help from any quarter would
have been welcome ; had the slave been near, he n have
abandoned her ;

l}' to the step

B How st
think of
me out
would have been
blinder than
Pedro tell.

Debati
first time
her dress, imply a cotton chemise, a skirt of the same
reaching below the knees, a blue sash ar yund the waist,

very simple, but very clean. He noticed, also, the exceed-
ing d  her person, the tr rency of her complex-
ion, the profusion of her vhich was brown in the sun
Finally, he ob

% She is not clad according to the laws which govern high

— B ey
i Pt

L

ol gt o1 A

izhie b -

e S

o
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born ladies over the water ; yet she is beautiful, and — by
the Mother! she is a Christian. Enough. i:_\' God’s ln\'u, [‘,
who taught her to pray, will save her, though I die. Help
me, all the saints!”

He adjusted the hood once more, and, stooping, said, in
his kindliest tone, ‘ Pshaw, Tecetl, you are not blind, The
light of the sun is so much stronger than that of your lampss
that your eyes could not bear it. Cheer up, cheer up! And
now put your arm around my neck. I will carry yon to
the top of these steps. We cannot stay here.” e

She stretched out her arms.

“Hark!"” he cried. - “ What is that}”

He stood up and listened. The air above the Mn]alv
seemed full of confused sounds ; now resembling the distant
roar of the sea, now the hum of insects, now the yells of
men. ‘

“Jesu ! 1T know that sound. Ther ) there ! ”

He listened again. Through the soaring, muffled din,
came another report, as of thunder below the horizon.

“It is the artillery ! By the mother that bore me, the
guns of Mesa !”

T'he words of Io', spoken in Xoli’s portico, came back to

him.

PTH » STL . § v .
Battle ! As I live, they are fighting on the street "

And he, too, sat n, listening, thinking. How was he

at intervals intensified
by the bellowing guns. ttle has a fascination which
draws men as birds are said to be drawn by serpents. They
listen ; then wish to see ; lingering upon the eds

its spirit, and fis lly thrill wit} lelight to find them-
an oo e N i 4 1 ’ P 11 - T
selves within the heat and fury of its deadly circle. The

page knew the feeling then.

ge, they catch

To see the fight was an over
mastering desire,
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% Tecetl, poor child, you are better now 1"

“T dare not open my eyes.”
“Well, I will see for you.
neck.”
And with that, he
hz' gave ear o the battle.
¢ Listen, Tecetl ; hear
out in the street, and
will lead you into the chaj
father would have said.
find relief.”
“ How pleasant the air is !
“ Yes, and there is Quetz ]
““and here the step before
your father spent half his

until I return.”

“ Do not leave me,” she said.
“ A little while only. I mu

may come of it, — who knows1

leave you.”

He went to the «
nearer. All the air
with them. Amongst
yells of men and peals «
then came
He had been at Talx
pi:- hed battles
!

heard.

now and

“ How {i:-‘_‘; |
: od b’-‘---"-! .".'.'.l] l-‘.':‘.--
Hernan were tl
gword, brave

figchts for him.

Put your arms around my
All the time,

A battle is going on
ing this way. 1
hi 1_\ !ha 80 your

.--1}1_1}‘_._ you ean

Some good

[ will not

uder and

v was filled
istinguished the
nt, and

cannon.

, and in the three

familiar with what he

‘Don Pedro is

if the Seiior

is a good

] ilso. Heaven
“].\ could he not

have put off his coming until the city was reduced? Jesu !
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sl
The sounds come this way now. Victory! The guns have
quif, the infidels fly, on their heels ride the cavaliers.
Vii'tu:'l‘.' L

And so, intent 1 pon the conf
the front of the emple, bef:
stairway,
ing
is only a he was a
I::l}-". serving the for 'ir.:u--f f'}‘
without a second lo

What he lo

with men,

i, erowded
and warriors in such
splendor of Their
le dashed his eyes
with the spray .

.\I-.-!“ and
At last, finding
.N"Ll'sh_
The enemy wens
but in ranks exter

fectly ordered.

cotton,. embossed
quilted cott

hl' saw

latter making

a4 groan or

o grotesquely

th ese 1) nles uf

shields

mottoed and devieed, like
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like himself, si
epics, or

brave an

lan for the

| 1

nered,

remein

but a glance

Mmasses.

fell al

page

of waters before a ship ; scores of «

naing

wild hvmns. or chanting wilder

or blessing the

» Sun for the one, Mict-

e things, it must be

heir enumeration ;

rear of the
men plung

!

le-axe. And

well as the

her : by the

to confused

} man,

a Spaniard could

he thought, and
the infidels past

Don Pedro’s
iing but to slay,

There — Jesu

Y WATTIODS
hields over the
were trampled
bat his sus-
escape ; each

as from friends.
more disordered ;
chiefs and war
the conch-blowers

or drown the vells of

saw a rush, a parting In the crowd as
lark faces, each a picture

e

e
b

e

o

S ey
P —n, L

TR
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of dismay, turned suddenly to look back; he also looked
and over the heads and upraised shields, half obscured 11\';

S :
SNOower ol stones ¢ 1 arent , St
ywer of stones and arrows, he saw a figure which might

the steps. It looked like madness to go down into such a
vortex ; but there was no other chance. ‘What moment Don
Pedro might tire of killing no one could tell ; whenever he

well have been taken for the fiend of slaughter, — a horse and
did, the recall would be sounded.

“What do T hear? What dreadful sounds!” said Tecetl,

der. 3 . T §
rider, in whose action there were a correspondence and unity
I & al uniLy

that made them for the time one fichtine animal A front

PR TR

leted head, tossed up for a forward plunge, was what he saw ghrinking from the tumult.
: « Battle,” he answered ; “and what that is I haye not

e
0 a Orse * a of fi 1
f the horse ; a steel-clad form, swinging a battle-axe with

pe——

time to tell ; we must go down and see,”
He waited until the fichting was well past the front of

left of the horse’ T \ ] } -

f f the hor neck, was al e saw of the rider. He X s s p

fell upon his knees, mutterine what he dared 1 hout the old Ci, leaving a space behind the cavaliers clear of all
ns wh 18 dare 100 sho

“Don Pedr 2 By e T ] 1 ; then he threw back

tiu T larity f B : A
¢ reguiarity of a machine, now tha moht 4
. : o 8 L vl 120, oW Lo [h.'

117 gave those who might never

alll saved ! i . 1t Qg ‘ .
T. ! the hood, loosed the cord from his waist, and flung the dis-

Instantly he sprang
guise from him.

« Now, my pretty beadswoman, now is the time ! Begin
¢ 0 Mother, beautiful Mother, save us for

had almost forgotter

He climbed the sf ps again fast as the gown would

permit. the prayer again :

Christ's sake!’ Keep the count with one hand ; put the

’ « HIEeTR U8 Irescue. (;”1 = ?
Life or death, now we go !

you not see a little 1" other about my neck.

He carried her down the steps. Uver a number of

: hns wounded wretches who had dragged themselves, half dead,
¢ Very bean- Y - :

. but thi '] : g out of the blood and t!‘.ll::]-]-'. he crossed the ;IL'-"'I:I"UT. A
> 1L ths thing 18 to his ide. and

-.‘N"rw- smiled faintly, and replied, ot sav. I have
tried to look at Quetzal’ | ;
tiful ; my father aly
ugly. I fear horseman caught sight of him, and rode

“Th e Satan lifted the battle-axe.

t him not lose us ¢ ‘ “ Hold, Sefior! I am Orteguilla. Fiva Espaiia I
The axe dropped harmless ; up went the visor.

to us than the gold > ;
s T8 # In time, boy, —in time ! An instant more, and thy soul
Paradise,” cried Alvarado, laughing he ll'{i]}'.

had- been in
“ What hast thou there? Something from the temple ?

emed to have i g i
But stay not to answer. [o the rear, fast as thy legs

1 ]’k]. Or tén 4 =

N0rsemen were 2 =i can carrv thee! TFaster! Put the baggage down. We
ly ; if one was S

are tired of the slaughter; thy sake, we will push

.

the dogs a little farther. Begone! Or stay! Arrows are

struck down, a1 3
sireet was dusty as

with the sweeping of a whii d Inder tl 11
] irlwind. nder the yellow eloud

lay the dead and wounded. The air was alive with missil thicker here than curses in hell, and thou hast no armor.
. . - i 1881168, = il ) v
of which some flew above the t . Take my shield, which I have not used to-day. Now be

temple, others dashed against
I iers dashed against off1” %
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Orteguilla set the gir on her feet, took the shield,
and proceeded to buckle n his arm, while Alvarado

and E_H‘ \\'n'llll]

—_—

rode ints the ficht
have protected her fore he
could complete the tick, shrill

fe, — the
es himself death-struck,

ised the shield,

half down.

and sharp,
ry by whi
— the ery onc
— too late ; sh
“What ails th
himself, “ What ails
again 1"
He lifted her head upor
“ Mother 1
An arrow descs

t. The blood

h, forgetting

then she
m as into
windows of an gone : she
was dead.
I:‘. 80 ~‘
there the like?

From the

from tl

— when was

din of battle,
: ‘ li — brief
fame, short way !

Fron
51.]" .‘;‘;, |18
fulness of the

] cannot
ng was the simpl

IL"IEII'-‘". —a | i

over her with

7, however, he knelt
50, he saw the rosary,

and that g ne were wet with her blood. He
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slender neck and laid

unstained bead was t
e counte a praver begun on earth and finished
prayct HUVULLWAY v

in heaven.

CHAPTER XL

THE PUBLIC OPINION PROCLAIMS ITSELF. — BATTLE.

« T TOW now, thou here yet? In God’s name, what
}I madness hast tho Ip, idiot ! up, and fly, or in
rey 1 wil :

As he spoke, Alvarado touched Orteguilla with the handle

of his axe. The ‘1.-.:'.-‘1' sprang I!!I, :1]:11‘.!!"w‘|.
« Mira. Seiior! Sheis just dead. I could not leave her

l }lml a \'w\\".’

eavalier looked at the dead girl; his heart soft-

¢ T give thee honor, lad, I give thee honor. Hadst thou
, shame would have been to thee forever. But
in maudlin. Hell's spawn is loose,” With
11 stirrups.  * See, far as eye can
And hark to their yells! Here,
I go at spec 1.7
rere coming back. The page

1
|

the hand reached out
the captain’s swung

street, over the bridges,

I The

had sallied from

nalace, — gunners, arquebusiers, and cross-bowmen, —

had Jlu» n started in return some time before ; upon over-

taking them, Alvarado rode to a broad-shouldered fellow,
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