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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Muring
Cortez in Mexico, Amador de leste, a
young Spanish nobleman, arrives at Vera
Cruz and lea _
of whom he is in search, is with Cortez.
He his way to him in company
wilh a stripling secrotary, sent ith h;!n
py Admiral Cavallero, In the cavalcade
gire a Moorish prisener and his 1
Amador deiene

makes

salvatierra. Arrived at the comp of Gen, |
DNarvaez, Amador asks to be passed on (o
Cortez, nearby. Now, the triumphs ol
Lortez have fired with jcalcusy the heart

of \glasqguez, Governor of Cala, who sent
fhim o conquer Mexico, (orivz #nd
Narvaez, sent by Velasquez, are about to
gight. Narvaez, enraged, throws Amador
gnto prison, whence he is rescued by one

TLiTL.
alsdid

,' “Young page,”
the vear after the landing of [antly, “I should not have said so grievous

'thou

ms that the knight Calavar, |
| padre say so: but, if thou art as much of
i Wit &S

s from assault by anoflicer, |
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said De Aorla, pleas-
forgot
thee

the

a thing of thy father, but that |
wert in hearing. 1 will grant
Abdalla to be agood Christian, if

a singer, tell me, how is it thy
father is [ound so often skulking about by
night, in company with the Moorish

ov.whom | slaves, who are yvet unbelievers, instead

]

of resting with Christian soldiers

“Though the Moors be slaves and Ma-
hometans,” szid the page, with much
of  the submisstveness of his [ather,
though recoveriag from his trepidation,
[ “they were born in the same land with
my f{ather, and are his countrymen. As
ifor the Chnstian soldiers, they wi!l not
forget that, (hrough o Christian, he was
tbom ol the poor Moriscos, and, my lord

of Namvacz's officers; Botello, repuied tknows, it is hard o rest with those who

mmagician attached to Cortez, escaping al | hate us.”

*he same time. They meet Cortez. Ama- |« chould give thee a ducat for thy
dor finds his kinsman, Calavar, afflicted | arviment.” said De Morla, eood hu-
with melancholy and forgetfulness. Cor- | horediv, “but that 1 know I'Inn\l art so
tez altacks and routs Narzaez, whose | yngophisticated as to prefer sweet praise
wilicers join Cortez in their movement |, oold: and | intend soon o bestow some
darther into the interior. They arive at |4 1ha{ upon thee. Thy oration has ut-

“I'laseala, a strange republican city in the
gmidst of the Aztee empire. Don Amador,
De Morla, a cavalier, and Jacinlo,
page, visit the sacred temple.

CHAPTER XIIL

The temple was soon reached. The
city,—a congregation of cabins and rude
stone dwellings of vast size,—lyving on the
prolonged base of a great mountain, rear-
ed its principal sanctuaries on the spurs
of this elevalion, on the highest of which
stood that consecraled to the god of the
air. This was an carthen pyramid; huge
und lofty, surmounted by towers such as
Don Amador had seen at Zempoala. As
the friends approached this, the deep
silence that surrounded it wuas broken
by the voices of men speaking vehe-
mently in a strange tongue; and as they
advinced, they beheld two or three fig-
ures glide behind the pyramid, as if to
escape observation. This would not per-
haps have altracted the notice of the

necphyte had not his companion ex-
claimed:
“Sidi, the cannoneer, again! plotting

his knaveries with the two Moorish slaves
of Cortez! There is some villainy in the
wind. | have twice or thrice seen Abdalia
in close conierence with these two var-
lets, and he is often seen talking with his
other countrymen that we have in the
army. | will represent this matter (o the
General; for there can no good come of
such sccret proceedings.—1 have all along
distrusted that infidel cannoneer to have
some mischiel in him.”

“Please, my lord, my falher is no infi-
del,” said Jacinto, trembling, perhaps as
much at his presumption in contradicting
A noble hidalgo, as at the presumed dan-
ger of his parent,—“no infidel, but a
Christinn Moor; as the good padre Ol-
medo will witness (o my lord.”

the !

terly persvaded me 1 have wronged Ab-
dalla; in token of my penitence for which
I will relieve thiee of the burthen of the
torch whilst thou art climbing up these
steps, which are none of the smoothest
nor shortest.”

“Take thou my hand, Jacinto,” said
the novice, benevolently; “for, as my
iriend says, these steps are indeed very
rugged; and | am willing to show thee
that though thou art of Mooarish blood, 1
mys=clf do by no means either hate or de-
spise thee.”

The pagze humbly and hesilatingly
placed his hand in the grasp of Don Ama-
dor, and ascending at his side, soon stood
on the summit of the pyramid.

Besides two towers of stone that reared
their lofty bulk overhead, the novice per-
ceived in advance of them two greal urns
of rude workmanship, each apparently
carved out of a solid block of stone, and
each glowing with the remains of a fire
not yvet extinguished, though no priests
stood by o guard and replenish them;
they had forsaken their altars to join in
the festivities of the evening,

“Turn, senor, from these plgmy vases
to the great censers, which God has him-
self raised to his majesty!”

As De Morla spoke, he turned from the
altars, and Don Amador, following with
his eyes the direction in which he pointed,
beheld a spectacie which instantly drove
from his mind the thought ol the idola-
trous urns. Faraway in the southwest,
at the distance of ecight or 10 leagues,
among a mass of hills that upheld their
brows in gloomy obscurily, & colossal
cone elevaled its majestic bulk (o heaven,
while the snows which invested its re-
splendent-sides glittered in the fires that
crowned ils summit. A pillar of smoke of
awful hue and volume rose (o an enor-
mous allitude above its head, and then
parling and spreading on eilher side
through the serene heaven, lay slill and

solemn, Jike a funeral canopy, over its
radiant pedestal.

From the craler, out af which issued this
portentous column, arose also, time by
time, great flames with a sort of lambent

‘playfulness, in strange and obvious con-

trast with their measureless mass and
power; while ever and anon globes of fire,
rushing up through the pillar of vapor as
through a transparent cylinder Lurst at
the top, and spangled the grim canopy
with stars.

No shock creeping through the earth,
no heavy roar stealing along the atmos-
phere attested the vigor of this sublime
furnace, but all in silence and solemn
tranquillity the spectacle went on—now
darkling, now waxing temporarily into an
oppressive splendor, as if for the amuse-
ment of those shadowy phantoms who
seemed {o sit in watch upon the neigh-
boring peaks.

“This is, indeed,” said Don Amador,
reverently, “if God should require an altar
of fire, such a high place as might be
meeler for his worship than any shrine
riaised by the hands of man. God s
very great and powerful! The sight of

‘suech a spectacle doth humble mie in mine

own thouzhits: for what is man, though
full of vanity and arrogance, in =ight of
Itim who builds the fire-mountains®”

“My inend,” said De Morla, “will now
perceive for what reason it was that the
Tlascalans were dismayed and sorrowful
wien | pronounced the name of Popo-
catepetl. The name signifies the Mount-
ain of Smoke; for this great chimney,
though ever pouring forth dark vapors,
has not often been known to kindle into
flames. The present eruption, beginning
about the time of our descent upon the
coast, has ever since continued, and was
considered to have heralded our appear-
ance. The Tlascalans, though as. se-
curely fettered under the sway of Lheir
senators as are the people of Anahuac
under their kings, are, as | told thee,
very intolerant of such chiefs as carry the
open names of masters. Nay, so bitterly
do they delest all tyrants, that they have
constructed a fable, which they now be-
lieve as a truth; namely, that the souls
of such persons are concocled and elab-
orated among the flames of yonder ®wiful
crater; whence, at the times of eruptions,
they are sent forth in the shape of me-
teors and fire-balls to afflict and desolate
the world. The globes that fall back into
the cavity, they think, are despots re-
called by their relenting gods; whereas,
those. that fall beyond- the brim and roll
down the sides of the mountain are ty-
rants let loose upon them without re-
straint,

“This being their belief, it may seem
strange to you, they have conceived so
preposterous an afiection for ourselves,
who are much liker to prove theigtyrants
than any of the lords of Anahuac; but
+et, so savage is their detestation of those
native kings, that, though nightly terri-
fied with the spectacle of so many fiery
tyrants flying through the air, they scem
quite o have lost sight of the danger of
entrusting their liberties to our care.”

“I hope,” said Don Amador, “we have
come to rid them of the bondage of idola-
try, not to reduce them to & new slavery.”
‘We will see that by and by,” said De
Morla. “We broke the chains of super-
stition in the isands, but we followed
them with more galling fetters; and what
better fate awaits the good Montezuma is
more than I cao tell.”

“Dost thou call that savage emperor the
good Montezuma?’ demanded the novice.

“l cannot do otherwise,” said De Morla
mildly. .*“A thousand . times might he
have swept us from the face of the earth,
for his armies . are numberless. A grain
of sand from the hand of each of his
warriors would have covered us with a
mountain. But age has come to him with
u disgust of blood, and all his actions

|

have proved him rather a humane host
than a barbarous destroyer,

“1 must confess, we have repaid his
gentleness:and beneficence both with per-
fidy and cruelty; yet, notwithstanding all
this, and notwithstanding that he is
sorely afificted by our harshness, such
is the goodness of his heart that he will
not permit his peogle to do us any injury,
nor by any viclence rescue him out of our
hands."

“l have heard another story from Don
Hernando,” said Amador; “and truly |
thought these ferocious assaults upon the
garrison left with the senor Alvarado in
the city were proof enough of his deceitful
malice ”

“] will not take upon me to conftradict
what is averred by Don Hernando,” said
De Mo:la, “But, senor, we have had other
representations of these tumults by en-
voys from Montezuma himsecli, which, if
i'ortez had not refused to hear them,
would have entirely changed the nature
of our belief, 1 have mysell spoken with
these ambassadors,” continued the young
cavalier earmesily, “some of whom were
sent to us at Zempoala, and others bhave
mel us at divers places sinee, though
without being hearkened to, and having
no inducementis to remain in a roage, like
Cortez himself, | was very easily per-
suaded, to my shame, that the [ault lay
all on the side of the gitrrison.

“Senor, for the sake of lucre, we have
done many uniust things! We were re-
ceived with all hospitality by Montezuma,
the greal lord of Tenochtitian: he gave us
a palace to live in, supplied us with food
and raiment, and enriched us with many
costly presents.  We repaid all this kind-
ness by seizing him in a moment of con-
fidence, and conveying him io our dwell-
ing, where we have kept him ever since a
prisoner, forcing him, by the fear of death,
to submit o many indignities unworthy his
high rank and benevolent character, and
once even forcing him to sit in chains
and witness the cruel execulion of some
of his own officers for a certain crime in
which he could have had no part. He
forcave us this, as well as other insults,
and, while we were absent against Zem
poala, preserved his promise sacred to
remain in ward of Alvarado until our re-
turn.

“Now, senor, you shall hear the truth of
the assault, of which so much is said by
Cortez, as fully proving the iniquitous
duplicity of the captive emperor. While
we were gone there occurred the anniver-
sary of the great festival of Mexitli, the
war-god, in which it is customary for all
the nobles, arrayed in their richest attire,
fo dance on the terrace of the great pyra-
mid before the emperor. Alvarado, dread-
ing lest such an assemblage of chiels,
heated, as we well knew them to be, on
account of the imprisonment of their king,
might encourage them to rescue him from
his thrall, refused to let the Mitotes t(for
so they call this ceremony) be danced
on the temple; and, at his invitation, the
Tiatoani assembled in the courtyard of
the palace which Montezuma gave us for
our quarters; and here the rite began.

“Now, senor,” continued De Morla,
speaking indignantly, “vou will blush to
hear that our Christian garrison were so
inflamed with cupidity at the sight of the
rich and precious jewels with which their
guests were decorated that they resolved
ta possess them, though at the cost of
blood-guiltiness; and falling upon these
poor unsuspicious and unarmed revel-
lers, when wearied with the dance, and
calling out ‘Treason!” as il to justify
themselves, though there was no treason
except that in their own hearts, they
butchered all that could not leap the high
walls, and rifled the corses, even in the
sizht of the emperor.

“This, as you may well believe, excited
the people to fury, and drove them to
vengeance, They assaulted the palace,

killed many of the perfidious garrison,
and would have destroyed all, but that
Montezuma, whom they call the traitor
and murderer, moved by the entreaties
and excuses of Alvarado, commanded
them to retire; ‘and such are their love
and subjection to this monarch that they
instantly obeyved him, and have remained
in ace ever since, waiting the return
and the judgment of Don Hernando., And
Don Hernando will doubtless command
us to give them justice by slaying as
many as shall dare to demand it ”*

“By heaven!"” said Don Amador, “if
this be the truth, there are more bsu—!
barians than these who worship pagan
idols: and 1 vow to God, if 1 find thy nar-

rative well confirmed, | will draw nolwhom—that s, if | had loved her—1
sword, not even at the bidding of my | should not bave scorned w wed But|
knight Cala-
var, on the

people of Te-
nochtitian
Were | even
sworn, ke 0
vowed fnight
of lihodes, o
keepno peace
withh the m-

““He TuxeED HrIs

fidel, 1T could not fight in
cause.”

“l1 am glad to hear you say seo,” said
De Morla, frankly; “for I have often, ever
since | bave been assured of the friendly
and docile character of the Mexicans,
been persuaded it would be wiser, as well
as juster, to teach them than to destroy.
Your favor will find the nobles very civil-
ized; and surely their daughters, if con-
verted to the true [aith, would make more
honorable wives for the Spanish hidalgos
than the Moorish ladies of our own land.”

A sigh came from the lips of Jacinto
as he heard this narrative, to which he
had listened with boyish interest, termi-
nated with a slur so degrading to his peo-

an unjust

ple. But his dlortification was appeased
by Don Amador exclaiming with great em-
phasis; ;

“That these Mexitan princesses may
make very good wives, when true Christ-
ians, I can well believe; but 1 have my
doubts whether they have any such su-
periority over the Moorish ladies of Gran-
ada who possess the religion of Christ,
I have, once or twice, known very noble
Moriscas, honored among the wives of
Granada as much as those who boasted
the pure blood of Castile; and for myseli,

without pretending to say 1 shall ever _
| the best ballad singer, could have trolled

condescend o such a marriage, | may
aver, that | have seen at least one

maiden, and she of no very roval descent,

these things go by tate. n Christian Moor
is perhaps ns much regarded by heaven
as a Christian Spaniard; and surely there
are some of them very lovely to look on,
and with most angelical eyes!”

The gentle cavalier smiled in his own
conceits as he listened to the argument
of his [riend; but, without answering it,
he said.

“While we have the authority of the Cid
Hamon of Leon before our eyes, | am
much disposed to agree with Don Ama-
dor; for the €id adored an infidel, and
why should not we love proselytes? Come,
now, my pretty page. of all thy ballads, |
like best that which treats oi the loves of

Cid ftamon; and if thou hast nol forgotiten

fair |

INSTROMENT WITH a WILLING HAND axD [0EN SaNe roe€ Barnap™

it, I shall rejoiee to hear thee chant it
once more, while we sit undéer the tower
and gazé on the fire mountain that locks
down on Mexico.”

The boy agreed, and, sitting down at
the feet of the cavalfers, on the flags that
surrounded the sanctuary, with the torch
stuck in the earth near him, he tuned his
instrument with a willing hand, and thea
sang the ballad.

“I like that ballad well,” said De Maorla,
with a pensive sigh, when the singer had

| finished; “and, to my thought, no kand-

some maiden, though such always makes

it with a more tender and loving acecent
than Jacinto. ‘“The Moorish Maid,”" he
continued. humming words of the ballad
ina sentimenlal manner .

“The Moorish maid she

kiss'd the cross,
She knel: upon hex

knee.

“To my mind it
would read better i
we could say, ‘The
Mexican Maiwd."
Then he informed

Don Amador
that he was
in love with
a8 Mexican
maid, Minna-
poetzin, re-
ceived to the
holy faith un-
der the name
of Dona Be-
nita—a prin-
cess among
these poort
barbarians,
“Dost thou
indeed love
one of these
strange mald-
ens, then?—
and is she
bapltized in
3 our boly
faith?” doe-
manded Don
Amador, with
much inter-
est. “li she
be worthy of
thee, Fran-
cisco, | pray
heaven to
make thee
happy with
her ™
_ “Now may [ die!” cried De Morla, grasp-
ing Don Amador's hand warmly, “if I did
not fear thou wouldst either censure or
laugh at me,—or perhaps turn thy ridi-
cule upon Benita,—a wrong | never
could have forgiven thee. For I protest
to thee, there is no such genltle and divino
being in all the world beside. 1 make
thee my confidant, hermano mio, be-
cause | shall have much need of thy
friendship and counsel; for | cannot love
the princess and yet be blind to the mis
eries of the king.”
“Assuredly,” said Don Amador, "l wi

aid thee, and, for thy sake, both the lair

princess and her uncoaverted sire, wher-




