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" Grarapal- The simple name fiils the mind
with ideas of romance and more than regal gran-
deur. Even her misfortunes are romantie, aud

«if she once hed regal sins, we are led to pity

rather than ceusure her, 'The ** Last Sigh of the
Moor" still overlooks the home of. the tong line
of Moslem kings, and the handiwork of those
who have long since passed away from earth
etill remaing to tell us what Moorish Grunoda
RS, . .

The fificenth century had dawnedupon Bpain,
end the Christiang had. by degrecs possessed
themselves of all the Spanish Peninsula dave
Granada ; but Granada still geve a home and &
kingdom to the Moor, and here the Moslem
held his sceptre against the mighty powers that
were growing in the North. There wore scenes
of festivity in Granads, end magnificent tourne-
ments, 100, were held there ; nor was the partici-
pation in these confined to the Moors, for Chris-
tign knights, from Spain, and France, and Gen

many, frequendly came and joined in the lists,

The Moor was wery, however, and his dark'y
fleshing eye slept not upon his Christian visitors,
It was a bright morning ia early snmmer.

L}

* CHAPTER 1

THE KNTGHT OF LEON.

The gardens, the ficlds, and the forests, were
clothed in their gayest vestments; and ‘the birds
sent alofy thé notea of their thanksgiving in
sweetly sounding, musjcal poans, Near'the river
Gugdix, and upop its northern bank, appesred

two horsemen ; their beasta were standing atill, -

and the riders were gazing upon'the stream that
flowed before them. Back of them, towards the
north, was & docp forest, from which they had
Jjust emerged, while ahead, to the southward,
sothe twelve miles distant, o féw ghittering spires
could be scen, and near these loomed -up the
bright -towers of tho Athambra, Further omn,

the oye_rested upon-the snow-clad summits of -

the heeven.reaching Alpujarras, with the Sierra
Novads, towering aloft with its crown of regal
white, the monarch of Mountain Bpain.

‘The first of the horsemen waa & young man
aptired in & gorgeous suit of mail. The subtle
links were of the brightest steel, and they were
wronght #ith the most exquisite skill snd work-
manship. Over this suis of full :mail the man
wore a frock of erimson silk, upon the bresst of
which was wrought in ‘golden threads the crons
of Leon. Upon his head hd wore a steel cap,
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formed of nicely adjusted plates, slightly conieal
in its form, and from the top of which waved a
triple plume of white ostrich feathers. If the
¢ross upon the koight’s breast did not at once
betray tho kingdom from whence he came, the
rich dress of the biack steed that bore him wonld
have cleared the matter at once. Over the plates
of steel that the horse wore upon his breast, and
covering the back and sides of the animal, was a
drapery of evimson sitk, mpon which was wrought
in verious colors of silver and gold the cross and
the lion—the insignia of Christian Leon.

The knight was not over six-and-twenty years
of age, being tall and well-formed, with a fulness
of limb and muscle that spoke of much strength
and manly exercise, His hair was worn in the

. usual manner of the times, long and flowing,

the dark curls of which eacaped frecly from be-
neath tha ateel cap. Ris features were noble in
their monlding, and possessed a degree of beauty
that can he made up only from the promptings
of a gentrous soul, and a noble and brave heart.

The knight's companion was an odd-looking
being, dressed in the common garb of an homble
esquire, with leggings of half-armer, and wear-
ing a stont breest-plate. He wore wpon his head
a steel skull-cap, and the face that lovked ont

from beneath the small vizor was beaming with |

good natare and shrowd cunning. e was some

years older than his master, and thongh not se |

tall by several inches, he yet posscssed s quan-
tity of muscle that showed itsclf in big masses
about his breast and limbs, and those who had
scoine onee within his clutches never afterwards
doubted that Pedro Bambino’s musclo was as
good in quality as in quantity, Tho horse he
rode was of an iron gray, color, and fall as stout
88 his master’s.

“ Pedro,” said the knight, as he mme?i his
horse farther back from the édge of the river,
* there must be & bridge somewhere about here.”

*In truth thore is,” returned the eaguire, “ or
atleast there nsed to be one, for I crossed it my-
self not & dozen years ago; bqt I think it’s fur-
ther up the stream.”

“Then up the siresm we'll go,” said the

’ knight, as he turnad his horse’s head in that di-

rection.

Accordmg]y both riders started off, and at the
end of half an hour they came to the plaee
whero a bridpe was thrown across the river.
They passed over to the other side, and there
they found themselves in & broad voad that led
to the city of Granada.

“We are in the right way now,” said Pedro
Bambino. .
" Yes,” returned the knight.

“But what would all this galn us if they )

wouldn’t let us into the city ¥ suggested the

esqnire.
7 #Theregl be no troubla about that, Pedro.

A peaceable Christian knight will not be sefused |

admittance within the city,” '

“Kpr = peaceable Christian esqmre,” added
Pedro.

*“No,” said the kmght with ‘a smile,

“ Then there ean’t be mach danger,” coantin-
ued Pedro, as he spurred up his horse.

For some time the two rode on in silence,
Even the mind of the esquire secmed decply in-
tercsted In the gorgeous scenery that opened
upon the vicw, and more theh once he aflowed

his hordk to stop, a3 he becams lost in & sort of

rapt woender at the scemes that lay shead. The
snow-capped Alpajarras tiveted most of his at-
tention, and it was not until the taller forest
trees began to gather over his head and shut out
the mountains, that he gave any due atl.entlon
to his beast,
* What-does that mean ¥ wttered I’edm,

they entered a narrow ravine of palms and gail—

nuts,
‘ What'!" retarned the knight, casting an ln«

qu:mive glance at his companion.

My horsp simells’ something. See him toss
that dainty head and open those nesirls. - There
~hear that snort.”

Both men cost their eyen about them, and it
was not long before the object that had awakéneg
the instinct of the brate was discovered. Upon
the side of the road, and at the foot of a hnge
rock, sat a man who seemed, by his countenance,
to ba in considerablé pain. He secmed an old
man, for hig hair and hea& were gray, and he
was dressed in the garb of o man in the lower

ranks of life. The Christians pulled in their -

stoeds ns they came abredst of where the man
sat, and the kmght bent over to get a fair view
of Mm. |

 Sir knight,” said the man, half trising him-
self to his feet, “do you go to the city 1

“Yes”

* Then, in the name of the God you worship,
Iask you to cprry me.”

" San Jage, good man,”’ quickly responded
Pedro~—for ho knew that if the man was Lar]‘]ed
his liorse woald have to bear the barden—* our
beasts are Wayworn now. We've pidden 111\1{
the night, gnd “twonld.be—"'
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* Stop, Pedre,” interrupted the knight; and | teo
, then turning towards the Moor, he contiized,
““ Are you ungbls to walk 1”

1 awm, most surely, sir knight, Ihad climbed
apon the top of this rock, and I fell. My right
ankle is badly spreined, end T fear Iam othér-
wise injured.” ’

“ What could you wint up therot”" asked
Pedro, casting his eyes up-to where the mck
towered above his head,

“1 wanted to sce the r;smg sun,” reterned the
Moor. »

“Yowd botter have bHeen in your be_d than
ranning after the-sqn, I shodld say.”

Thore was a spark of indignation flashing in
tho dark eya of the Moor, but it quickly changed

%0 2 cnst of melancholy thought, and looking
sharply into Pedros face, he snid :

“ My God mede the sun the most glorious of
sl his world, and I love to look uponit, But
niy likes shatl not sit hicavily on you. Go your
way, and I will crawl to the city as best I can.”
* *“Hold—not qu:te 50 fust,” said the knight.
“My good esquire has a way peculiarly his own;
but as good Christians we’ll not leave ypu here
to saffer. Pedro, help the man to mouat be-
hind you. I know you wouldn’t fecl easy to
leave him here.”

With more alacrity than lmgbe have been ex-
pected, Pedro leaped from his horse, and assisted
the Moor to his feet, It was with much difficalty

-that the poor fellow moved along with Pedro’s
oid, and not until ths knight himself alighted
and gave his assidtence, could the Moor be lifted
to the horse’s back.

“ 8ir knight,” said the lamed man, ae the trio

- were mounted, “I do not wish to ask of you too
much, but if you would histen on to the city as
fast as possible, you would do me a favor for
which I will be grateful,”

Tho knight bade Pedro put spurs to his horse, |

snd for some distanco they galloped oun ata
gaod speed. At length they came 1o an abrapt
hill, and the bessts were allowed to wealk up,

“You have come to join in the tonrnament
to-morrow, I suppose,” said the Moor, as he ran
his eycs over the knight’s fine figure,

“I knew not there was one,” returned the
Christian, with a kindling eye. * But, i’ fnith,
I shall be thera if there is.”

“There will be a grand duspluy of prowoss,
‘and many a bright cye to bear it witness,” said
the Moor.

," eried Pedro, with a joyfullook. Il hoar
my ma.sters shicld ‘gaiust the list. Ha, Pedro,
we'll see.’

As the cequire said this ho pnmd hig horse
emphatically upon the neck, and looked proudly
upon his master. The Moor, too, gazed upon
the knight. -

“You are from Leon,” he said.

' Yes,” retarned the | kmg;ht

* And a tount, too,” contmuod the Moor.

ol Yeﬂ "

" Caunt of Valladolid, too,” added the Moor,

“Yaur eyes are shar}‘)," emd the knight, with
a smile.

“ Sharp enough to know the mming of your
triple plume,” returned the Moor.

“ 8o, 50. Well, Iam Chnrles. Count of Val-
ladolid, end lmight royal of X.eon,”

" And what is Connt Charles of Valladolid
doing so far south t*

“Beeing the country,” retumed the knight,
- And then with & sharp look into the face of the
Moor, he continued :

“As you arc the first wqunmtnnce T have |
maie, whom might I call you ¢*

“T'o tell you the truth, good count,” answered
the Moslem, while a peculior look overspread
his foatores, * it makes bat littla difference what
you enllme. In ail probability you will never
sea me ggain, and I don't believe I shall ever
reward you for the kindnéss you are at prosent
doing me. However, I am sometintes catled Ab.
dalla, und if that name suits you, so yon may
call me.”

The knight gnzed cariousty upon the Moor,
for the ewarthy features were not only regulur
and well formed, but thoy possessed . degres of
intelligence that was not to be overlooked, There
was something in his meaner, too, that was puz-
zling, to say the least.

“Do you belong in the city of Granada "
esked Bir Charles,

** As much there s anywhere.”

“Batto judge from your haste yoh have urg-
-ent business there now."” *

a« Yeﬂ "

That monosylidble was pronounced in a tone
8¢ poculiar that even Pedro turned ha!f* sbout In
his saddle and gazed into the face of the, Moor,
# By San Dominic, but you lrel.cuﬂdmm,
all ways,” said the esqmre.

** And this is & very cudons world, Have you
not discovered that yet?”

“By San Dominic, then ¥ shall bear it witness,

“ I’ faith, you speak the truth mow,” uttered
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Pedror; and &s he spoke he turned once more to
hia horse’s head,

They had topped the hill, and tha city was
open to view. The horses were put to a brisk

. trot, and nothing more waa said until the gate
was reached. The party were admitted without
much guestioning, snd e they enteredthe city
the people were busy at their daily callings.

‘“ Hore,” aaid the Moor, ag they reacked a
warrow street that tarncd off towards the eastern
part of the city, “let me get down here.”

1 will see you to your destination,” said the
knight,

“ Thia is near onough gir.. If you will accept
my thanks for your kindness thus far, I will trou-
ble yon ng further.”

Pedro helped the Moor to the pavement. The
poor man stood with diffienlty, and the connt
counld not fall to deo that his attempts to walk
ware attended with the most exquisite padn ; yat

[
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he assured the knight that he could make his
way alone, and that he should prefer to do so.

“ Charles of Valladolid,” said the Moor, as
he tarned towards the knight, “ you say that you
have come here to see the country, but if youw
have business, be wary i performing it.”

Tke knight looked wonderingly npon the Mos-
lem ; but Abdalla waited for no answer. ' He
twrned and moved élowly, painfully away.

“By San Jago, sir Charles, whnt do you make
of that ¥ uttered Pedro.
© #f can make nothing of it,” returned the

*| knight, in a puzzled, thoughtful mood, and with-

ont further remark he started on.

Without difienlty the count found a pubhc
house that suited him, and having scen that his
horse would be well provided for, he entered the
building and ordered breakfast for himself and
eaquire. ’

_ CHAPTER 1L

THR TOURNAMENT—ZEHRA.

Durira the day the knight of Leon did little
@lso than look about the city in company with
hig honest esquire, Tt was no unuspal thing for
Ch#istians to,be seen in the city, and the count
and his companiop atiracted only passing notico
from the Moors. Great preparations were going
on for the tournament that was to coms off the
text day. It was to bebolden in a large sguare

. beyend the kilk-upon which stood the Athambra,

and fhither the kmgln. bent his steps towardx the
close of the day. .

The Granadan king, Mohammed VI, gave
bat lito astention to the manly sports that so

- well suited the tastes of his subjects, and, in fact,

he gave but little attention to anything save his

- own pleasure and senszal cornfort, with just

cnoigh of mental and physical activity to keep
his throne from falling beneath him, The pres-

ont anticipated tournament had boon agreed tof
by the king at tho nrgent solicitation of many of
hig best knights, and he had agreed not only to
be ‘present at its padsage, but he was to super.

intend it.

When Charles of Yeon retumeti to his hotel
in the evening, he had resolved to attend the
toursament on the following day.

“But will it be well ** querted Pedro.

“ And how can it be evil " asked the connt.

“I'll tell you. You know you are counted

the best lance in Leon. Now if you enter the
lists to-morrow, you may come off the victor,
snd, by St. Dominic, that wouldn't suit t.helﬂ
hot-blooded Moora.”

“You take it wrongly, Pedro. There are o
good 'knights in Granada, and they will not
prove themselves so mean e to turn enemios
against one who proved theirbetier in the use of
arms. No, no, good Pedro, don’t faar on that
account, for 1 asdure you all will be well.”

“ Well, just a3 you please,” roturned Pedro;
snd ho spoke in & dubious manner, and shorily
sfterwards ho sot nbout pmpmng hie master’s
armor,

The gext morming was bright amd fair. Atan
early hour the people began to flock to the spot
where the tournament was to take place, aud at’
ten o’clock the king entered the enclosure and
took his segt, The trumpets sounded a furions
blast, and the jousting began, For two hours
the spart continued, and Ben Hamed, the Al-
calde of Granada, stood’ the victer. He was &
subtle, powerful knight, and he swang his spear
aloft, and vountingly chellenged all ppponents,
Two more Moorish knights appesred sgainst
him ; but, one efter the other, they were vanquish-
ed and then more prondly than ever did Bon Ha-
med swing his speat aloft. .

Charles of Leon, pushed his kom thrqugh the
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-crowd that were collected outside of the paling,

but ere he reached it ho canght the'sound of his

own name pronounced near to his side.
‘“Bewnre! Make not an enemy of the al-
calde?” -

The knight turned his head, and he saw Ab-

dalls limping away through the crowd. Heknew
it wag the same Abdalla he hed picked up by
the roadside, thongh he looked somewhat differ-
ently. His hair and beard were jet black, and
he looked many years younger. The voice,
however, the count knew, and he knew the coun-
tenance, too. The strange Moor was soon out
of sight, and the copnt again pushed towards
the paling. His soul was set upon a joust with
the hanghty, defying Moor, and he was not to
ba bent from his parpose.

““What ho, there! Here comes a Christian
knight to give thee battlef’Ben ed,” ex-
claimed the king, as Charles o n entered the
lists,

The alealde turned his flashing eyes upon the
new comer, and proudly deawing back he await-
ed the Christian’s approach. '

** What seek ye here ¥ cried Ben Hamed.

“To give thee a friendly joust,” returncd
Charlea ; * that is, if the lists be open to me.”

*“Of course they are open, if you be atrue
knight,” ssid the king. :

“Iam atrue knight of Leon, and this day
shall prove it, though I may go down before the
Janco of the alealde; yet if I bear me at all be-
fore one whose prowess has been so well proved,
you will know me for a knight,”

At the first part of this apeech Ben Hemed
frowned, bot at its close ho looked upon the
Christian with a half scornful expression as he
jauntingly batanced his lanco in his hand.

_ ' Go take your ground,” he said. ‘

** 8hall it be with lance and shield 1 asked
Charles, ' ’

[1] Yeﬂ.”

The count rode back to the paling where Po-

~dro'was stationed, and took his shield. ¥rom
ong of the marshals he recoived a rofind-headed
spear, and then the trumpet sounded. Charles
of Leon was habited the sama as we saw him
upon the road, and his appearance sttracted the
sttention of all.  ¥is horse seemed sager for the
onset; and he pranced in his instinctive pride.

-

Agsin the heralds sounded the trumpet, and |’

Charles ghve his ateed the reln. The Moor and
the Christian met. Ben Famed sat Hke a rock
in hiy saddle, while the count was jostled, but he

lost not his balance, Tn an instant Charles saw
and understood the alcalde’s subtle play. With
a movement so quick that it was almost imper-
ceptible, and one that must have required long
practice for its perfection, the Moor had swang
his spear-hend across the eyes of his adversary’s
horse with & circular sweep before ho brought it

to its final poise; but the Christian dotermined

that it should not be done again, '

It was with & confident air that Ben Hamed
turned his horse for the second joust, and when
the trumpet sounded, he sct boldly forward.
Apain the riders met, but Ben Hamed passed

not, for the knight of Leon’s lance head -struck - -

him fullin the throat ond hurled him to the
ground. There was a low murmur ren around
among the spectators, and = careful obsetver
would have seen that there was much satisfaction
felt at the result of the last joust; but the people
dared not give beisterous speech to.their feelings,
for the alealde was feared.

As Ben Hamed sprang to his feet, there was -

fierce ‘passion in his features, and for a moment

he was speeciiless. But soon he found his tongue,

and seizing his horse’s rein, he turned to Charles
of Leon; and throwing his shield vpon the ground,
he shouted : o

“ Down with your lance and shield ! I'Tl havg
at thee now with the cimeter, You shall show
your prowess to better advantagoe ere I have done
with thee.” ’ -’ .

# The sword is not & weapon for a joust,” re-
turnod Charles, “ It is too dongerous for sport.”

“Ha, k! and is the Christian dog in fear ¥

This was spoken by the exasperatef, Moor in
& lond, detiant, bitter tone, and sent the rich
blood " coursing quickly through the Christian’s
vems, )

“The Christisn does not fear,"” he returned,
in 8 proud tone. .

“ Then draw your sword and ihrow away all
else,” excleimed the slcalde, as he mounted his
horse and drew his bright cimeter. .

. “1f the king will held me cléar of the cotise-
quencos I will meet yoo.” s

“Ben Hamed, you had better give over the
trial, and go back to the lance,” said the
monarch. : ‘ ‘

“No, no,—the aword it shall be1” cried the
aleatde. " .

“Then the Christian knight shall be frec from
all harm, save snch aa he meets at the hands of
his antagonist. Let the signal be given.”

The trampet sounded, and Charles of Leon

ENCOUNTER B

ETWEEN THE KNIGHT OF LEON AND BEN HAMED

See Chapter IL— Page 15
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drew hig sword. Tt was n keen weapon, straight
and'double- -edged, with the usual eross hift. The
Moor met him, and some dozen blows were ex-
chanzed withont effect; but at longth Charles
wonnded his antagonist npoﬁ the shoulder. Ben
Hamed saw that he had a superior to deal with,
and he dotermined to ridé him down. To this
end he drew in his reins, and at a word his
horse reared, and would have struck his fore feet
directly upon the Christinn’s body ; but Charles

* BAW the movement, and he not only avoided it

but he took sdvantags of it. His awn horse wes
well trained, and he made the noble animal per-
form a leap thas set the Moor at fault. As Ben
Hamed’s horse was reared proudly upon his hind:
legs, the horse of the Christian sprang quickly
sgainst his haunch, and bothe Moor and beast
went tumbling upon the ground.

With o fearful oath Bén Hemed sprang to his
feet, and placing one foot upon the prostrate budy
of his horse, he struck furiously at the Christian

. but Charles of Leon soon ended tha, conflict, for

with a blow that seemed like the lightning’s leap
he struck the upraised blade of the Moor's cim:-
oter near the hilt and broke it in twain. :
' [sEE ExGRAVIRG.]

‘The shouts of the multitulle could no longer

_ be restrained, and as they broke upon the sir, the
* alealde was utterly ovetcome by the rage and

mortification that had seized him. His horse
was 80 much sprained that it was with difficalty
the animal . could be set upon his feet, and then
the beast limped away from the lists.

For fifteen minutes Charlos of Leon kept tha,
lists, and no one wppeared against him.

“ Shall we pronounce the Christinn the vie-
tor ¢ at length said the king, as the repeated
ealls of the herald remained unsnewored.

#The Christisn cannot receive the scarf,”

_ cried Ben Hamed, who had taken s placs wear

the roysl seat, whero a doctor was. dressing the
wound upon his shoulder.
The king hesitated, and he showed by his man-

‘mer that be liked not to beuo\'r the badge mpon

the Christian.
«The Christlan is a trae knight, and knight-

hood sheuld know no foreign blood,” eried an-

old Moslem warrior, who sat near tha king,
“The Christian ia the trm vu:tor > cned a
do:en voices.
¢ Then he shall receive the mwm'd » paid the
king. Then turning to & fair yoang being who
sat néar him, he’ added : * Zehra, if you deem

the Christian worthy, give hire the badge.” -

Tt was o lovely girl to whom the king spoke—

one who had just blushed into womenhood with
all the roses of beawdiful youth still clnstegng )
abouther. She waved her hand to Charles of
Leon, and e came near to hor seat and knelt
before her,

¢ Bir knight,” she said, witha sweet amﬂa “to
you I nward the gift-that has thux fallen to my
bestowsdl.  While it remains in your possession,
forget not the duty you owe to your henorable
Eknighthood, nor her who beatowed it.” .

The scarf was of blue sitk, richly wrought with
threads of pold, and as Zehra spoke, sho threw
it over tho knight’s shoulders. As Charles of
L.con arose to his feet, he gaved for a moment .
into the features- of the fairy being. She smiled
upon him, and sho blushed while she smiled.

When the ‘young Chyistisn turned from the

-| apot, lhe felt in his heart that he could never for-

get the' fair donor of the bndge he had won.  Her
conntenance had barst upon his sight s branks -
the view of the distant spring upon the thirsty
ténveller of the desert. He did not notice the
look of Ben Hamed, nor did he sce how the king
was moved. He. saw onty the bright beams of
Zohra's loveliness, snd he forgot that life had its
losses as well s ita gaing, -

Ry San Dominic,” uttercd Podro, as he rodo
away from the sceno of the tournament with his
master, ¥ you have made ono enemy, at least.”

-« How 5o, Pedro?”’ '

“ The nlcnlde will never forgive you.”

“Then he is not a good knight.”

¢ You are blind, sir Charles. Didn’t yoa ever
know of wicked knighu in Leon 77

" Yes L L.

#“Then you may expeet to find some 'here
San Jugo, but it didn’s scem vcry hard for the
girl to decide agamst her father.”

“ Father! What do you mean uttered ‘the
kunivht, with a sudden start. °

 Why, didn't you know thet Zehra was tho al-
caldo’s daughter?” ‘ .

# No."” :

* 8ha {s, then."

“ Ave you sarc of this?”

“ Certainly. Iheard the. peop‘la apsaking of
her hofore the combat was ended.”

Charles of Leon rode on for some distince
in silence. He seemed much moved by what he
hod heard, and dissppointment wos plainly writ-
teni upon lus brow. When. he reached his botel
he put off his armor, and as soon as he was
alona he sot abont lovking over 8 number of pa-
pers that he took from his bosom, émh of which
hore the rovnl seal of Leon.

1
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THE DOOM.

Ix ome of the private apertments of the Al-
hambre sat Mohammed VI. Near him stood
the alcalde of Granada, leaning against a case-

. ment of one of the windows, and engaged in
rolling and unrolling a small piece of vellum he
held in his hand. The wound upon his shoulder
was not & bad one, and the cffects of it troubled
him but very little,

“ Sire,” gaid Ben Hamed, moving nearer to
the king, * what can have led him to.our city ?”

“I cannot tell ¥ retorned the king. ' Can
you! a1

“Ho says ke camo to see the country.”

“Then perhaps he did.”

“ But I don’t belicve it.”

_“ And why not ¥’ queried the king,

“ Beeaugo the Count of Vailadolid is too impor-
tant a personage to be absent from Leon at the
present time on a mere pleasurs tkip,” returned
the alcalde.

*“You ows him a grudge, Ben Hamed.”

“ 8o Iowe a grudge to all the enemies of Gra-
nada.” \

“'Tis right you should,” said Mohammed.
“ And, to tell you the truth, I like not the pres-
ence of that Christisn knight hare; bat yet it
would not be safe to molest him.”

“If we can prove him dangerows to onr gov-
ernment, we may put him out of the way,” re-
murked the wily alcalde, °

- 8o we can ; but how shall we prove that?”

“Leave it tome® IFI cansmake out a chargs'

against him, you shall listen to it.”

“J will, by Allah.”

“Then I will watch him, And, Iet me tell
you, sire, I like not the manner in which Zghra
looks upon the young knight.”

“ Hy 1 uttered the king, half starting from
his seat. *Doca your daughter look upon the
Christian with favor ¢

“ So she speaks,”

“Thon you had better beware for yourself,

| Ben Hamed ; for if Zehra comes not {0 me for

an unstained wife, yours shall be the penl.-—-
You had better look toher.”

The alcalde had awukened a passion in the bo-
som of the king he meant not to have touched;
but he apprebended no danger from it. His

daughter had been promised to the king, and

he was to receive her among his wives when she
was twenty years of age.

X will hold myself responsiblo for her fideli- -

ty,” said Ben Hamed. * Charles of Leon shall
know that she is- bound tg you, and then if he
dares to—""

"4 1 sees what you menn,” hastily cried the
king. ** Let him but lisp dedition to her, and
he shall suffer. So much for the Christian,”

Ben Hmed’a eyes spurkled with satisfaction.

‘
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#Hold & moment;” said Mohammed as the
wlcalde turned towards the deor. “ Now that T
think of it, it does meem strange that the Cojtnt
of Valladoiid should have come to Granada in-
legs he had irnportant business.”

. 8o it 4eems to the,” returned Pen Hamed.

“Can you guess nt the catiso of his visit 2"

* asked the km;r

“ Na, sire
The alcnlde spoke fn a hesitating monner, and
& troubled look rested upon hin featurca. He

- vaught the keen glance of the 'mondrch, and he

seemed uneasy.
“HBen Hamed, yon dre deceiving me,” suid the

king.
« By Allah, T am not.”
‘ Have you no suspicions a8 to the canse of

'

-the Christith knighr. s visit here 1"

:

“ No, sire.’
* % Boware, now.”’

“Indecd I speak the truth.” :

*‘Then wlty lookesd you so troubled just now 1"
_A moment the alealds was silent ; butahappy
thougtit came to his aid. .

* When 1 spoke I was thinking of h!s con-
guerlng mo in the lists. Was not that enuugh
to move me ¥’

“ Porhaps it was,” returned Mohiammed, still
eyeing his officer with & suspicious look.

“ And T was thinking, too, of what s dringerous
enemy he might* pmw, were his aima turned
agninat our interests,””

This tonched he monurch where Beo Hamed
aimed,

“Watch him! watdl him ! he exeleimed,
“Let thera be but proof enough, and his rank
ahall not save him.”

o1 will wateh him, siro, and you shell be
ndvised of all his movements.”

When Ben Hamed ieft theroyal presence he
wad followed by eyes that were as-kean s his
own, Mohamnied VY. waz & jenlous man, und
his suspicions were onsily aroused. Whether he
saspected the atealde of duplicity or not, none
kaew save himself; ‘but that the Christian kaight
had vangmished his own warriors was enongh
to pwnken his animosity, apd the hints of Ben
‘tlamed had not been without thelr effect.

“1 think,” said the monarch to himseif], after

e was alone, * liat Ben Hamed knows tnore of

this Clmstian than he . chooses to tell. At all
events, I}l watch them botls Zehrais mine, Of
the alealde Iwont but her, and lier I will have.
By Allah, but the gitl is beautiful, and I think
Imight love her,”

Whun the alenlde left tha Alhamhm he sought
his own dwelling, and when ke was seated in his
privite room he sent for his danghtor. Zebraone
tered his presence with a mek atep, and re-
fnaitied standing before her father. .

 Zehra,” said Ben Hamed, “you only want
thrﬁc short mowths to make dp your twent{cth
year,

'The fair girl shuddered, huksha spoke not in
rep!y.

“You wilt then be the wife of our king,” con.
tittued the alealde, eyeing hls danghttr sharply,

“ A wife!” uttored Zehra,

a Yﬂa b

“ How many wives has Mohammed now 3" -

“1 don’t know.”

“ Ho hots b wife.”

“ Certainly.”

* And does he love her 1*

“Love her? ‘Why, I suppose so."”

* Then how can he love another.”

 What de you mean by that ¢ .

“1 mean what I uek, futher, If the king
loves his present wives——ar one of them—how
eatt he love another 97

“Why, ho will love you more than allthe
rest.”

“Yes,—ns he loves the haub!ea that pleaes his
fancy. Tosday thay aro worn with selfisk pride——
to-morrow cast coldly astde. That is Moham-
med’s love.”

“Poh? The king cah love that which pleases
him, and you will be sure to plesso him. You
have health, wit and beauty.”

 Ycs, father, ard ono other thing I have-—n
ienrt [ . |

Ben Ilamed looked nt his dnughtcr withoat
speaking.

| hnve a heart, father,” continued dchm, with
much emotion; * n Fupars that holds all my etores
of wenl and woe.

“ Well,*#dropped from the alcalde’s Hps. He
was puzzled, for at solving the mystegies of the
Luman soul, where virtue and love were fts com-.
pouents, he hud not the power. Je had beea
only in the habit of viewing those baser prssions
thet go to make up ﬂlc nlmbnuu of sellshmess
and ambition,

“J can never love Mo!uunmcd " spid the fuir
givl.

* What do you.mean hy love?”

" i mean that T can never place his ithage np-
on the altar of my soul, and offer up to it my
heart’s devotions. I mean.that I can never

v

4
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look upon him as one who possesses those attrl-
butes I could love to worship. He is loathsome
to me.’
“ If Mohammed loves you, that is enongh
“* But Mohsmmed cannot love me a8 I would
be loved. He cannot feel that high cmotion of
- goul that constitutes the true love of & hushand.
He can love only as the sensualist loves. He tan
admire beauty whila it lasts; bat he has no love
for r,he being after the beauty of foature has
gone.” ’

For some moments Ben Hamed looked sllem,ly
upon his child.

“You have promised to bo the king's,” he
said, at length. .

“No, father, You once spoke with me about
it, and then I told yuu that I had no power to
oppose you.”

“ And of course you cannot oppose ma now.

_ This talk about love is all nonsense. You should
feel happy and proud to think that yow arclecked
upon with faver by the king.” -

“And do you mean that I am really to be
given to Mohammed 2}’ she asked.

"I mean that you will be his wifs.”

“Then you will doem me to lasting misery.”

““No, no, my child. I you arc miscrable, it
will bo you who will make yourself go. I mean
that you shall be happy. I wish you te remem.
ber that you are to bo the king’s wife,”

“ Father,” said the poor girl, with a powerful
effort to maiutain her composnre, it cannot be
that you will make me miserable.”

“You Lknow what I have said. My sacred

v

promise has been given to Mohammed, xnd Iam
held responsible upon my peril.”

# Then would that kind Heaven might tear out
my heart and place a stone there in its stead.

0! T had not thonght X was to be forced fo this.

1 had not thought that I was to he sacrificed to
the selfish pn.ssmns of Mohammed against my

will.” :
“We have spoken encugh, Zehra,” aternly
sai& the alcalde. “I would only put you on
your guard, for the king will not brook disap-
pointment.”

"On my guard, agmnst what?” asked the
girl, looking np throngh her pathering fears,

“ Against doing anything to break your rela.
tionship to the king.” ‘

Zohra tarned away and left her father’s pres-

ence. When she was alone, her heart sent forth
its bitter grief unchecked. She knew that her

1

parent had spoken of her being made a wifa of -

the king; but until the present time she had
thought of it more as & dresin than ss a reality.
She could not think of Mohammed-~a man older
than Ben Hamed himself—without o loathing
shudder, and now that the ides of being his wifa
—and such 8 wifol—-was brought home to her
sonl a8 a reality, she'was crushed into the dast
of tortare. To be a mere hauble in the harem

of the sensuslist was more than she could bear,

Her heart sought a kindred love—a higher, no
bler station, and as she wept in her misery, she
conld not but feel that all of life was gone unless

she could throw off the yoke that her father had '

placed upon her.

‘

CHAPTER 1V,

Titg EN1G14T'S PLIGHTED FALTH,

A werr hod prestd awny sinee the day of
the tournament. Charles.of Leon had been tha
observed of all observers; for nearly overy one
in Grannda had recognized him as the knight
who gained the victory in the lists. The univer-
sal attention he arrested prevented him from no-
ticing those who were dogging his steps as zpics

“tpon his actlons; bat sitch there were; for the

alcalde had taken caro that the Christian knight
should not escaps his espiohage. What Ben
Hfamed had in his mind was locked up in his
own bosom ; but sure it 'Is that he had a secret
dread of the caunt, and he mennt to take meas-
ares, if possible, to thwnrt any designs the knight
of Leori might have had in coming to Granada,
1Te wet hiy spics upon the Christian, but he only
told them that the stranger m1ght be dangerous
to the kingdofig

It was evening—late in the evening—and
Charles of Leon stood by an open window and
locked ont upon the ety, He hod dismissed his
esquire, and the latter was already monng in
an adjolning apartsent. The full moon rode
high in the hetvens, and, save  few fl:ecy clouda
that hung like masses of light down here and
there In the azure vaalt, ali was clear nnd bright.
The air was balmy and inviting, and the young
Christian resolved to walk. forth and enjoy it
At first be thought of arousing Tedro ; but npon

v

seeond thought he toncluded to go alone, the
better to ejoy tho scene, and the better to cotnte
mune-with his ewn thnughta

A light Moorlsh turban hung 4n the aparts
ment, and this the knight placed upon his head,
A Moorish mantle, too, he threw over his shoul«
ders, for he wished to cscape impcertinent obsers
vaution ; not that he had fears for his personul
safoty, but he Jiked not the curfosity of which Lie
waus 8o genorally mado the object, He passcd
down to the hall with a light tvead, so that le
might not swaken Pedro Bumbive, and as he
gained the street he paused for a moment to con-
sider ipon the direetlon he should teke. ‘I'he
loud murmuring of the rapid Darro foil upon his
enry, and hie resolved to seck the river,

Beveral of the ciry guard were In the long
street that led towards the Alunmbra, but none
of them intercepied the knight as he wulked
siowiy along, -At length ho reached the bend of
the giver.  The swift waters were rushing on to
join the larger Xenil, and moving along to where
a grove of olives threw out their green branches,
Charles sat down upon the greensward aud gazul
thoughtfully upon the siream,

1t was n fit titne and place for noﬂectlon and
the Christian kmght dwelt tong upon the i ithages
of both mermory and imagination. More than
ouca the name of the fair malden who had bes
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stowed upon him the teward of his victory at
the tournament dwelt upon his llps, und when he
thought of her, a soft, generous emotion cime to
his soul. He remembered her bright eye, and her
sweet amile, and her gentle voice, and the words
rhe had spoken.

Tu the midst of hls teverle the young count
was aroused by a sound near him es if & light
foot had fallen upon the sward. Ife arose 10 his
feet, but he en# nothing save the olives that grew
about him. He would have moved back towards
the city agsin, but he hesitated, as he theught he
heard the sound again. This time ho was more
confldent, and cre long he saw nn ohject beyond
the grave that scemed giiding towards the river,
Charles took o few steps nearer to theedge of the
copae, and he could sce that it was a female who
had attracted his nitention. She wes moving
slowly along, end occasionally she would stop
wnd gaze about her. She was dressed in & white
robe, and the light of the moon enaliled Charles
to see her form distinetly, Ere long the gained
tho bank of the river, and, after touking ahont
her a moment, gho sank doewn upon ber knees
and clagped her hands towardd heaven.

Chatles of Leon moved nearer to the spot.
Btealthily he ghided on, and he heard the words
that fell from her lips. It was n prayer she ut-
tered, In half broken sentonees, and though & sort
of eslihness pervaded her speech, yet the breath
of anguish was plainly distinguishable.

* Great Allah protect me, and forglve me for
this, tho last net of my life " uttered the fermnale,

_ nud then ghe let her hands fafl upon her bosom

as shé moved nearer to the river.

Charles of Leon uttored a suppressed cry, and
sprang quickly forward, e seized the unfortu-
pate being just as she was prephring to leap into
the rapid stream, and drew her back from the
river's bank. A quick cry escaped her lips as

-ghe felt the hand upon her arm, and fnstinctively
she turned to see who it was that held her,  The
bright rays of the moon fell full upon her tace,
and the Christinn knight started with a strange
emotion of astenishment, ag he belield the beau-
tifnl features of Zehrn !

“ Great CGiod 1 he ejacnlated, atilt gazing upon
the fuce that was turned towards him, *do my
eyes decoivd me, or is this (he danghter of Ben
Hamed ¢’

 Let me go, sir,” murmured the girl, as she
feebly endeavored to remove the stromg hawnd
that was lzid upon her.

OF LEON.

* But tzll meif T am not fight. Ts not this
Zehra

“ Alps! it s, sir. O, let the go!”

*Hold a monieut,” s;:d Chaﬂcs. “ Du you
recognize me

“Yes; you are the noble Chrlstian kmght
tpon whom 1 bestowed the badge of honor.”

“ And s ft possible that I have saved yot from
a fearful death?”

fully up into the knight's face. * No, no—dt was
life T sought.”

manner oi‘K the fair gitl, and if he had thought
that her mind might bo wandering, he wos con.
vinced to the controry while he gazed into her
face. All was strangely calm there, and a mourn-
ful determination was scated upon her thin pale
lipa.

asked the knight, ne he gently drew the poor girl
further from.'the river.
knightly word that I will not betray you.”

have told you t*

knight. - ® Now tell me why you should scck the
fourful death you have courted.”

“Dicath to the faithful is but the passage from
carth to henven. 'Tis but to leave the dnrk
shides of sorrow behind us, and bound to the

those who leve him. I would have died, beconse
eavth i3 all misery to mo now. T cannot live,
when to live is but to be unhappy.”

said tho knight, instinctively drawing Zohra

Liet featuves.

 Beantifal 1”7 repeated the girl. Alas ! sir,
it is becanse Iam thought benutiful thes I must
sulfer.  Were my face made ap of wrinkles and
fearful blotehes—wero-my form ill-shapen, and
my health even, gone from me, 1 might be
happy.”

‘“You have not told me yetof the sorrow from
which you seek cscape.”

“Then listen, sir. My father has given me to
the king, and I om to bo one among his wives 1

g Mohammed 1" uttercd Charles. * To be
a bauble in the harem of that sensus! profigate ?
Impossilile 1"

*“1 have spoken- the tenth, siv knight, and ¥

' ; liave trusted to your honor,” =

-

“ Death  murmured Zehra, looking meurn- -

Charles of Leon was strick by the etrange

“ Will you' trust me with the secret of this?” |
“T pledge yon my
“And will you let me scek my rest whcn 1

“T will try that yoy have rest,”” retnrned the
rest of that realm where Allah cannrot forsakoe .

* Can one so beantiful as you be nohsppy 77

nearer to him, u.mi gazing more intently upon -

_ expediency :
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_ "And you have trusted, to att honor that is

- ot tarnished,” quickly retarned the knight, with

tender enthusiasm. Then in a lower tone he ad-
ded, ““ you cannot love ‘such 2 man as he.”
“Love him!”. cried. Zehra. *I can only

. Toathe him.” Ah1 death were indecd preferable.?

4¢Your father must be indeed cruel. Youhave
given your heart to another.”

Charles spoke this almost. at rindom, as he
looked into Zehra’s face. She was silent for a
momcm. but soon she mphed

“ You mistake me, sir. Tis no solfish motive
that moves me, I would only save myself from
the misery of tho life my father hos doomod me
to suffer | I have no other object ; my heart looks
not beyond thyt eseape. Now lot me go, sir.”

* And if T release you now, will you seek that
death from which I hive just withdrawn you

Zehra bowed. her head und goved long upen
the greensward at her feet. She trembled with

- emotion, and Charles saw tears glisten in the

maoonheams as they fell from her cheoks.
+ ¥If yonleave me now, will you still seek the
grave of the Darro vepented the knight,

“0, sir, I cannot live. to be the thing they
wonld make ma. I cannet live to fecl the affec-
tions of my henrt withering up in their bloom,
and sinking away into the cold grave of misory.
1 cannot live to know.my love miust freeze in its
earliest flood. I will die.”

It was some; mements ere the Christiau knight
dared moke reply to this, Those wite days when
knights held it o sacred daty—a duty of knight'y
Itonor—to protect females from the hand of sufs

“fering ; but this wos not taken upon themselves

merely as & thing of duty. The heart had much
to do with it. Charles of Leon had entered
Granada with a whole heart in his bosowm ;. but
fince the moment when the Moorish ma:den had
smiled upon him in his moment of proud victody
ha had given her a pluce in his hieart. As he
grzed upon hepdtlse, he knew that the whole of
his heart wi 8. There was no thomght of
: som—no thought of causcs

and consequencesbut ho acknow[cdged to hinr
self the whole truth.  Those tears that fell from
the dark Iashes of tho beautiful girl, spoke a
langunge to his -soul more streng than words,
and- the keenncss of her suffering nppealed to
his avery sense of humnmty and knightly honor,
“Fair maiden,” he said, at length—and.he
took her unresisting hand as he spoke=this is
astmngﬁ tirae end place for us to meet, and the
cu*cnmst&nces of the moment sre more strange

still. You must not die—you shall not. "Tis.a
fearful thought to dwell apon seif-murder 1

Zehra started at the words, and the tome ie
which they were uttered, and she gazed up into
the speaker’s face. -

“Alas ! and is it not a fearful thought to dwell
upon a life such as that to which I am dogmed §”
she murmured,

“But are thero not those ‘who can save you
from such a fate 2

#No. Who shall dare to thwart the king 1°

* A bold, true-hearted knight shalldo it. Wore
Mohammed a thousand times & kifg, ¥ would
dnze snatch’ you from his grasp.”

“ You?" uttcred Zchra, starting with a sud-
den thrill of deep cmotion

“ Yos, fuir maiden, If youw will trast to ma,
1 swenr by the cross of the Suviour, that whils
I live you shall not be the king's.”

Zechra bowed hor head, asd Charles of Licon
fele her hatd tremblo violently,

“ 8peak to me.  Will you aceept my pledge v

“1 ought not, from a Christian knight,” -

“But you, too, shall be a Christian, You
ghall bask under the sunlight of that religion
that makes woman sacred—that religion that
recagnizes the Tova of the human heart os ono
of its owh brightest attributes. Many of the
Moors are Chnsmm ”

“ I know it,” returned Zchra, wlth her eyes
still bent to the ground. “Once Thed & nurse
whe was a Christion, and she taught me your
religion.”’

“ And did you not love it ‘! Did your soul not
go forth in worship townrds  that Saviour- who .
died for a sinful world 2—that blessed Bavionr

-whoss avery thought was love, and whose heart

know no ambition buit- te make those happy and
good- about him? Zehm, could you not be a
Christian 1"
“I liavoe often thought so.”
* And raay it not be mine to teach you? Tell
me~—will you decept my pledgo 7
The fuir maiden turned her gaze upon the face
of the man who gpoke to her, and the deep sor.
row had given place to a look of ealmer, holior
feeling. She thought not of the knight's being
almost o stranger to hei; she only knew that
he was kind, and that he offered hor protection.
Like the wayfarer through o darkened forest by
night, who bails the sunllghb with joy, did she
Eless the heart that had opencd ite sympathy for
cr.

. +"* 1 cannot reject your kind offer,” she said,
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“ And you will trust fully 2"/

“ Yag.”
“Zehra, ifyour happiness cannot be secured

in Gmuadn, whas then ¥

The maiden pointed to the waters of the Darro.

“ Hnow you not that there are other places
besides Granada, nnd besides the Darro ¥/ »

* None for me.’

“Yes, there ate. Surely yon-wounld not hesi-
tate to flee this conntry, 1f misery alone awmtwd
you here 2"

" N0 » '

Yot wonld not hesitate to lenve even the roof
of your father ¥

The maiden sta.rted, and withdrew her hand
from the hold where it had been resting.- Though
she seemed upon the point of speaking, yek she
remained silent. )

“Did my speech offend you?” asked the
Enight, '

“No, no, sir. I only thought how meagrg are
the ties that bind me to Ben Hamed.”

“But he is your father.”

“ You said I might trust you.”

* Most implicitly,” returned Charlos,

"¢ Then,” said Zchra, in a low tone, “T have
renson to believe he i9 not my father; but he
dreams not that I hold the suspicion, Yeu
would hold me indeed heartless, could T wil-
lingly fly from the parent thet gave me being.”

-# Not if he were cruel.”

“ Cyuelty, even, may not separate the hearts of
hld and parent. But I feol that Ben Hamed i3
not my parent. My old nurse teld me he was
tiot, and I have reason to believe her worda were

true,”
* ¥ou may bo mtsscd " said Charles. ‘“Let

us return.”’

THE KNIGHT OF LEON.

The fmr eru-l placed her hand freely in that of '

the k.mght, and together they tumed back to-
words the city. Charles of Leon would have
questioned “her more concerning her parentage,
but he had too much delicacy. He felt a strange
intovest in the being who hed thus been thrown
in his way, and with that impalse which seldom
springs up in the heart but once in a lifelime—he
had resolved he would love her with his whole
love and faith.

Bome might say the Christian knight was
blind. Perhaps he was, aa the world of selfish-
Dess goes ; but where genorous love and kindaess
of heart ean see, there he walked, -His wasa
goul that curbed not those impulses that led him
towards the boon of joy ; for he hnd no impulses
that wero not born in honor

" Here, kind sir, I will “turn off,”” said Zehra,
a9 they reachéd a point where a group of poplars

and orangs trees roached back to Line of build-

ingd near the banks of the Xenil,

I will accompany you to the dwelling of Ben

Hamed.” .
‘¢ No, no. You might bo seen.”

““As you will, lady—but ere we part, I wonld
eay one word more. When does your futher
mean to give yon to the king ¥/

“In three short months.”

“ Then will you accept my knightly faith for
your platection? If you will I shell foel an-
thority to serva you.”

“ 1 do%ccept it, sir,” returned Zehra.

“Then go your way, and Gogd be with you.”

As Charles of Loon spoke he pressed the hand
he held to his lips, and in 8 moment more Zohra

*| glided from his sight among the orange trees.

safe. T saw your cap and closk hore, and T feared
some of the Moors had carried you oft.”

CHAPTER V.

k)

A BTRAKGE

“Yorn, Moor! Tell me whete is my mas-
Ll
" Take care how you handle youraword, good
Pedro. You might hurt somebody.”

* San Jago blesa me. May I be roasted alive
on 8t Ln.wrenw s gridiron, 1f I didn't fear that
you wete gone.”

“Not quite,” said Charles, with & langh, as
ho entered the room and threw off: his Moorish
cap and mantle. .

, “But blesy mo, sir Chnrlcs, it's long after
midnight. Whero have you been ¥ uttered the
honest esquire, who stood in his night-clothes.
«1 got up only afow minutes rgo, and something
pht it into my head to come and Jsee if you were

“No, no, Pedvo; I have only been enjoying
r short walk by moonlight. 1 wonldn’t disturb
you, for T knew that you were fatigued, and that

yor love your gleep.”
« 1 don’t love my eleep so well but that T can

attpnd my master; and if he knows when he's
safe e wont walk much alone aftor durk.”

413 thero danger?” asked the knight, ina
light, merry tone,

« More than you wot of, perhaps,” returned
Pedro, with mich ewurnestness. * Lot mo tell
you fhat the sicalde wont forgive you for having
beat liim in the lists. And there’s more, too.”

VISITOR.
~

« Ah,” uttered the knight, becoming more
serious as he saw the earneatnesa of his follower.

“«Yes. I beliave you ard narrowly watched.”

“By whom 1

“ By omissnzles of the alculde »

* Poah }”
¢ Ban Dominic, sir Clmrles, T believe I tell

you the irath.”

 And for what shonld they watch me 2

o Perbaps they suspect we are here for oo good

urpose.”

#Then let thém suspect. aml lot them watch,
top, ‘They will ace nothing to help them, My
mission can be performed without much show.”

1 think it will prove the blind man’s mission,
after all,” said Pedro.

Charles looked into his csquire’s face for a
moment, and then he placed his hond upon his
brow.

“Pedro,” he said, at length, “I hope T shalt
succeed. For the eake of Leon and Custile, I
hope so.” - .

« And for your own sake, too, my mastor.”

Again Charles of Y.eon placed his hand npon
his brow, and for some momenta he dwelt in his
own thunghts. Pedre watched him narrowly,
and ho was not & little puzzled at his master’s
manner,

“ Go seck your rest egain, Podro,” said the
knight, as he turned towards his dressing-table.
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The -faithful esquire obeyed without remark ;
but when he reached the door, he turned snd
looked back upon his magter. “There was a look
of anxiety in his countenance, ‘and his lips
moved with his thoughts ss he passed out.

After Pedro had goue, the count sat down to
his dressing-case, and drawisg forth from his
bosom a roll of parchment, he opened it and be-
gan to look over its contents by the light of the
lamp his servant had left. Mo read it helf
through, and then letting go of its corners he
allowed it to roll up of its own accord, while he
braced back in his elair and gazed vacantly inte
the space before him. )

I believe Pedro tells me the truth,” he gaid
to himself. “ The alealde is surely my enemy,
and I may yot'make him donbly so. Yet there
can be no danger, for they will not dare to
touch me without strong provocation. I will
perform my mission if possible, and when I re-
tum to Leon—'"

The young Chyistian hesitated in his speech,
and arose from his seat, His thoughis were upon
Zehra, and he dared net give them utterance,
He took up the parchment, and a3 he gazed upon
1t his featnres trembled.

“To both these decds my knightly word is
pledged,” he said, nshe piwcecltho roll ones more
in his bosom. “ Yet they need not clash—they
eannot. Zehra~—beautiful, lovely gicl~with you

XA will keep my fiith. Let the danger come—
and it may come from Leon as well as here—
bat X can faco it for you.”

It was but o fow moments after Charles had
put the parchment in his bosom, and just as he
was thinking of secking his couch, that he-heard
o sound outside of one of his windows. There
was a broad verandah ran around the building
on a level with the floor upon which was the
knight’s apartment, and Charles thonght it might
bo some one merely passing the windbw., Ine
moment thero was a dark shadow thrown aéross
the floor, whers the moonboams lay, and upon
turniog he sdw the fipure of a man outside of
the window. He started back to the table where
he had laid his sword, und as he grnsped its hile
the window was thrown open, and the stranger
stepped into the apartment.

“ Pat up your weapon, Charles of Leon,” said
the new comer. 1 am fir from meaning yon
harm.”

* You chooso o steangae time for o visit, at 611
events,” sadd the knight, holding his sword in his
hand, *And thereis & door to Ty room, too.”

. “Never mind the time, nor the mode of my
entrance, sir knight. Do you not recognize me '’

* Abdalla?”’ uttered Charles, as he now recog-
nized in his visitor the lame man whom he had
picked up from the roadside, and- whom he had
seen once since at the tonrnament.

“Yes,” returned the Moor. “I told you

when I first saw you that we might never meet

again, but you see we have met notwithstanding.™
_ Charles gnzed upon his "visitor with no little

{ degree of curiosity and wonder, end instinctively

he let his sword settle beck into its scabbard,

“Tharc is & seat at your dispossl,” soid the
knight, “and if it. would please you I wonld
hear your business.”

“My business is but little, sir Chm‘lcs, and
before I speak of it I must assure you that X
come a8 10 spy upon you.  What passes between
us i8 sacred with us. I know that yon have
come to Grannda with some sort of & mission
from King John of Leon and Castite. - Yon need
not start. Now dare you tell me what that mis-
sion is ¥ )

T dare telf, but I shall not.™

The Moor smiled.

 You own that you kave & mlsfslon, then ¢

é1 havo not owned it, nor have I contmd:cre(l
you. » :

* Very well—let it pasa. I think not thet you
would have travelled so far without an object.”

Charles eyed his visitor uneusily. ‘There was
something in tha Moor’s look that half awed and
half puzzled him. O the present oceasion Ab-
dalla looked the same as he did on the morning
when the Christian hed met him on the read;
bat yot Clicrles could see that he was deeply dis-
guised. There was alook of more than common
intelligenee in his countenance, and his eyes
themselves spoke a volume of character. One
thing, more than all clse, however, moved Charles
with & sort of distrast. The Moor seemed un-
easy and anxjous. His glances were guick and
varying, and the least movementof the vines that

grew up abous the windows cansed - him to start

with half-developed fear, )

# Charles of Leon,” continued the Moor, af
ter a maoment’s silenco, 1 am going to ask
you'an important question. I, too, am a knight,
and upon my knightly hovor I sweur that your
answer, whatever it may be, shall not pass from
my lips. , I have reason to believe thaf you aro
here on aeeret business. Now will your king
pursue:this thing with the sword, if necessary +

-
1
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*Upon my faith, szr, you ask mo & curious |'

‘question,’” returned tho Clristian.
“ And I have a curious reason for askinp it,”

" said the Moor,

“You display but little wit, at all evepts
You know me—know my rank statiot and title,
and profoss, even, to know my very business;
while I know nothing at all of you—not even your
name, for that matter,”

As the Christian kaight censed speaking, he
was struck by the change that came over the
Moor’s conntenance. Fis tyes eparklef with n
fierce lustre, .his lips were compressed tightly
over his pearly teeth, and his brow grew dark, -

“Rank! station! name!” he utiered, in
thrilling accents,

none! I have only my honor lefs to me, and

that'T will keep. I have reason for asking the|

question. Will King John send an army if you
should fail ¥

“You ask me that which I cannot answer,”
véturned Charles, gazing with growing interest

- upon his strungo visitor.

. “If you know, Ilmplcll‘c youto tellme,” urged
Abdalia,
* Look ye, Moor,” gaid the Cheistian ; * you

seem o know not what you are asking of we.
Hero am I, a stranger in your cify, perhaps with § '

spies already upon my movements, looked apon
with distrust by your alcalde, and known to be
an adherent of & povernment which has hercto-
fore been hostile to the Moslem.: Now with
what reason can you nsk me such a question,

‘and expeet that I should anawer it ¢!

The Moor looked troubled. "

*I confess,” he returnod, “that my question
may veem out of place ; but your thonghts could
be mo more safe in yonur own bosom than they
might in mine.”

“That is not the way I generally regard im-
portant seersts, But I will tell you the truth
King John will not send an armed forcs to Gra-
nada. He lias as much as he ean doto look ont
for his troublag at howme. ' You stiould know that
the “holy brotherhood of Leon are giving him
trouble enongh, Whatever may be my business
here, I have nothing to do withi your govemment
nor itg affairs, nor will my king do it either,”

“Then [ have nothing more to ask of you,"
said the Moor, whilo a disappointed 0ok setted
npon his features.

“Bat I hove o question to ask of you,” said
Charles. * You say you know the businses that
has brought me here, T shoald Hke to know
how you obtained yont information,” -

.
-’

“ Charles of Leon,.I have|

«eouch.

* By my simple knowledgoe of facts that ave in
existence.”

“ Ah,” uttered the Christian, with a glight
start, & look of anxious intercst manifoating itself
on his foatures the while. * Could you then give

‘me iuformation? Know you what I seok ¥

“T'think I do.”

“What ™. |

*1 cannot tell you that till you confirm me s .
my belief of what you seck.”

Charles of Leon folf almoss sure thut the Moor
was but acting the spy upon him. To be suré
the Moslom’s'countenance gave donial to such a
supposition, but yot the count would not trus
him.

. “T don’s think X shall need your aasista.noe,"
he said, after a fow moments of thought.
“I may huve no assistance to render you, Jn

 fact, I have none to offer,” returned Abdalla, ae

he gathered his mantle about him and arose from
lis seat. “Tsought you because I had & faint
hope that John of Leon and Castile wonld have
had the daring to have pushed his mission with
the sword, or, at least, to have threatencl thai
thing.”
“%ngi I agsure you he heg no such intention.”
#] bolieve you."”
' *“8ir Moor, mothinks yon can have no nq .
groat love for Granads.” I
“Love for Granadal” yepeated Abllnlll. .
 Ab, sir knight, you cannot read my soul a8 you
can your own, But I mast leave younow. You
will excuse mo if T go the same way I came,
We may meet again, If we do it will be astran.
ger meeting then this. Beware of the alcalde 1
As the Moor spoke, he threw back the door
like sash of the window and stepped out upon
the verandah, and in & moment he was gone.
Charles of Leon pondered long upon the
strange meeting. He bad no foar of the Mos-
Tem, for he hod taken owre not to commit himsslf;
but he could not help thinking that in some way
Abdalla wes acting the spy. He doubted if thl .
Mvoor knew as much as he professed. :
“Ho only seid that to try me,” eaid the young
knight to himself, as he began to prepare for hia
“The Moor can know nothing of the
business that has brought mé here, How should -
he? By my faith, I am not to be thrown off my
guard In that way."” -
¥ro long Charles laid himaelf down upm} lill
couch, and that night his dreams wers mauy and
‘varied; and wher Pedro éams to awasken him
in the morhing, it aeemed as though he had rigt

glept at all. .




CHAPTER VL

THE REJECTED WIFE,

“Ix one of the most luxurious apartments of
the Alhambra sat Mohammed. Near him, npon

“ It is my pleasuré, Emina.”
“ Your pleasnre? And have I grown so old

a soft Persian lounge, sat & female whose cos- [and ngly that you can love me no longer 77

tume showed her to ho one of the wives of the
Granaden monarch.  8he was atill & younpg wo-
man, though the bloom of her life had passed

' Your beatity i3 fast departing.”
“0, misery1”

“ Don’t take it so hard, Emina. T mean you

prematirely away, There Was beauty, too, upon | 10 WIODg. YD“ have the sime place in my pal-
her eguntenance—such beauty ss the true hns. {80088 ever.’

band should delight to honor—a beauty that had
shed ellits early bloom upon Mohammed’s path,

“The same piucq in your palmce!” bitterly
cried the woman, * Do youthink I am adog,

arid now that it had tarned upon its fading polnt | that can be satisfied with a gilded keunel 2 No,
it should -have been Joved more than ever, It | Mohammed, I want your love—I want that piace

ghould have called forth thut holy lave of the | it your heart thnt belongs to me. Youshall not -

soul which unites gratitade with reverence. That | take thealcalde’s daughter to your. bosom.”

woman wa3 Emina, the mothtr of Mohammed’s
only son, Bho had been weeping.
“Do you speak the truth ¥’ she asked, with

“In truth, Emina, I shall exexcise my own
tasto about that. I want none of your advice.”
o Listen to me, Mohammed,” cried Ewina,

an evident attempt to suppress the feclings that storting up from her chair. “You kuow not

were rising in her bosomt.

“Most assnredly I do Emina,” retumed the
king

“gAnd do you mean to make Zehra your wife 2

13 Ye!'-”

¢ Mohatnmed, this is cruel ; it is unjust. Have
I not boen faithful '

* I hode no fault 10 find on that score.”

““ Acd have X not ever loved you?”

“ You have ever professed 10.”

‘“ And you know I have; and now you would
cast me away and put another in my place.”

me thus. T have borne everything for your
sake ; for years have I beon trne ag heaven itself
to you, and now I am to bo thrown aside as gse-
 leas rubbish ; and, what is worse then all, ansther
it to take my place. Another! ©, Mohammed,
do you realize the sting that pierces my soul at
such a thought? and do you kunow the spirit you
may csll up ¥

 Peaco, woman 1" uttered the king, sl:ghtly

shriyking from the woman that had so long been

his favorite wife, and whom he even now stood in

what & woman can be, if you think to trifle with'\

. ~
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soms dread of, shonld her anger he aroused.

-« Y eannot hold my peace till you have mld
Pac that Zehra shall not be your wife”

“ Sha will be my wife.”

“ You have decided, then.”

« Most irrevocably.”

“Then, Mohammed, take your own couree.”
¥mina spoke, in 4 tone of strango calmness, gnd,
save the intense fire that burned in her large datk
eyes, she showed little of passion. < Take your
own course,” she said, “end let me be ceat
from you; but as Lhave loved, so can I hate.
The love that burns in my bosom knows no
gradun} cooling. Tf its lamp goes out it will
freee like the heaven-reaching crown of the Ne-.
vada, and you will be to me butas tiwbemg
who has robbed me of life.””

“ Beware, Emina; beware that you wse ne
threats to me.”

 And what if I do threaten ¢ '

“ The executioner’s cimeter is sHarp.”

Emina’s countonance grew more pale, and her
eyes flashed more britiiantly.

Y have not threntened you,” she whispered,
while she pressed her hand pon her bosom as if
to still the tumault of her heart, You know me
well enough to know that Y ecan be ss proud as

‘you ; but if you think another wife can live hera
" you know mo not as I am. Give nie back your

heart, and let me kuow that I am your wife as
1 have been, and I will be all to you that you
can wigh.”

“ You know my decision,” retnrned tho king,
in o steen tone.  “ Now leave me.”

Emina turned away, and Mohammed saw not
“thio -look that rested upon har countenance. If
he had seen it he would have trembled at its

datkness, The veins aboat her pale templed’

wore swollen, the eyes were set with fearful bril-

" liabey that had no sparkling in its intensity, and

the fingers of her right band seemed pressed
through the guivering flesh of her bosom. No
breath seemed to move her—no impulse was ap-
parent; but” she looked as though her whole
heing was one vast thought that slumbered upon
“the verge of action. As she passpd ot from the
" apartment Mohammed sprang to his foet.

«By Allah,” ho exolaimed, *sho takes it more
seriously than I had thought ; but she will forget
it in time, * Bhe shonid not have grown old if she
would have kept my love. Pohl She'll rest
ensy enough if [ am but kind to her, and I mean
pot to beunkizl, I have loved her, and I think

<

[

she Joves me cven now; bnt Zehra in young and
boautiful.”

That 1ast thought seamed to give Mohammed
8 pleasing turn of mind; bui a shadow soon
gettled over his countenance. Though he had
resolved to put away his long fuvprite wifé, 'yet
he foared her, He foarod that she might be mitre
*dangerous than he hed at first mnglm‘, 1o e .
kuew thet she wes proud of spirit, wemm apd,
impulsive in her tomperament, and that she pos- -
sessed & will as strong as was his own. Bat yot -
the Moslem king wes not to be tirned from _Ms
purpose. Ho bud seen the boantifnl Zelira, end
he had resolved to possess her, To thie end
had he made Ben Hamed alcalde of Granada,
gnd to this end did he keep Ben Haméd in his
office.

When FEmina, lefi the k.lng g presence sho
went to her own apartment, and having sunk

| down upon her conch, she burst into tewrs. Tt

was a long time that she wept, for the fountaing
of her heart were loosened. Sho hnd loved Mo-
hmmmed with her whole soul. Hewas the father
of hey child, and to him her- young heart's sffec-
tinns had been given. It was no selfish love she
had falt, but her feelings townrds her myll fins-

character that sll centre in fhe objéct loved,
Mohammed had taught her to be prond, too, and
now, in the moment of her love's crushing, that
pride gradus.liy aroze nbove the ruins, aud its
torch was fearfully brilliant. The tears ceased
to flow, and one aftor another they dried from
her pale cheeke,

When she arose from her eouch the oni:{ tm-
ces of weeping were in the swollen marks about .
tho eyes, She locked still Hale, bat yet thore
was & hoctie fiush upon cither cheek, and that
palior bore nothing of melancholy in its charae-
ter. The lips moved not with the thought that
wes busy. in herBrain, but thoy seemed rather
compressed to keep that thought from cacaping.

that heng'in her apartment, and when Bhe tumpd

perided near Ler

her to bring her o hood and mwntle, apd propare
to accompuny ber,  While her tteddantwas
gors, the womun went to her dressing caga) and
from one of thie Arawers she took o sraglt dugger.
She examined its bright, keen polus, and then
placed iv carefully in ber bosom. In & moment

band had been of that warm, generous, ‘poble .

She examined her foatures in the pohshqd -miFror

away she touched the bell cord that was sng-

A servunt soon entored, and Emina ordﬂed -

J
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more the attondant re-entered and proceeded to
help ber mistress drass.

# There, Mada—-now follow me,” said Emina,
as she turned to leave the apartment., *Re-
member that you speak not of this to any one,
for I go in secret.”

The. maid bowed & silent assent, md followed
her mgpm 88 directed.

fﬁk s private passage, and having
i  basement of the palace, she made
egresa throngh a small door that opened upon
.Ae hill in the rear. The thick foliage shiclded
‘her from observation, and with quick steps ghe
mede her way down to the rapid Darvo at a
point where a narrow foot-bridge was thrown
across the stream. Having crodsed this, she bent
her steps towards the dwelling of Ben Hamed.
She waltked with a firm step, but quicker than
wsual, and there was more of masculine power
in her atep then Mada had cver beforo aeen in
her mistress. .

The distance from tho river to the dwelling of
the alealde was not great, and when Eminn
rezched tho gardenms, sho entered the gatoway
and npproached the building by the way that led
to the women’s apariments, Ons of the female
attendants obeyed her summona. The presenco
of the king’s favorite wife-was & powerful talis-
man, and withont hesitation hor demand to be
shown to the apartment of Zehra was complied
with, Mada, in the meantims, being ordered to
remain behind. ) ,

Zohra was siartled by the appoaranco of Emi-
na, bat she paid her dae reverence, and humbly
asked her pleasure. The visitor enlmly dis-
miassed the attendant, and then turning to Zehra
aho saked :

“ Are we alone t

“ Yea,” returned the girl, a4 she gazod wonder-
ingly into the pate features of her visitor,

“ Do Ilock well ?’ Emina eontmned as sho

took & eeat, -

“ Not very well, lady.”

“But yon do look execeding well. And yon
look beantiful, too.”

Zehra tried to smile, but it was boyond her
power. She wad startled by Ewmina's strange
IMAnNer. ’

“T was once boautiful,” continued Moham-
med’s wife— almost as beantiful ra you."

 You are boantifal still,” said Zolra.

“ But ‘mot beautiful enouph, Baauty should
never fade.” .

“Alss! all things carthly must fade.”

Emina siarted at the mournful manner of the
young girl, and there was a perceptible softening

of the expression upon her conntenance; but it -

soon passed away, and all was cold again.

“Are you not a happy creaturc?®’ Emina
asked.

Zehra only gazed npon‘ her interloentor in
silence.

#You should be hnppy, for lifo opcns & kind
future to you,"” continued Emina. * When you
are— are—Mohammed’s wife, you will be happy.”

“0! for kind Heaven's sake, torturc me not

with—" :

“ o on—geo on,” nttered the queen, drawing'
a quick breath.

“] ean trust you-—you Wik be kmd————-you will
not betray me.”

* No-~go on.”

Emina spoke with eng.;gy, and sho leaned for-
ward to catch the words that might fall from the
fair girl’s liph.

# I trust my own sox wnli ok turn sgamse
me,” murmured Zehra,

“low? why?' quickly asked the queen,
while her hand slowly moved tewards hor bosom,

, "1 cannot be Mohpmmed'a wifo, Q! I can-
not.”

“Cannot? But the king loves you.”

#No, no—he cannot love-me. Only my beauty
pleases him.”

“ Suppose he did iove yon 1

“Even then I could not be his. 0, noble lndy,"

you, who have a womén’s heart, should know
the secrots of the femalesoul. You should know
what misery must be in thet lifetime that pre-
sents notlung upon whu.h the heart can fasten in
love.”

Zehre hesitated, and then witha sudden tmove-
ment she cast herself at the fect of the queen:

“ 0! perhaps yon can save me. DPerhaps you
can persusde the king to let me bo happy Witt
you not ¥ -

# I have littlo power over Mobammed. T think
you might be happy in his company. He will
bo Javish of kind sets when you &re once his
younpest wife.”

“ Ah, noble Iady, you can know little of kind-
ness it you think a8 you speak. Conld yon be
shut ap for life in some dark, loathsome dungron,
where the light of day was forever excluded—
where neisome vapors and pestilentinl malaria
clung ahout you-—~and there treat as kindness any
aet of him whe thos confined you ¥

‘The expression upon the yneen's countenants

[ )
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was gradoally cha.ngmg 8till she looked mpon
the beautiful girl with a burning eye.

# Mohammed will make you his wife,” she
Baid.

“No, no—he cannot.”

* Ah, but he has power.”

 Not to do that,” rotarned Zehra, rising to her
feet, and throwing back the dark silken tresses
that had fallen about her face.

#Yes, ho has,”’ whispered Emina.

" Hark,"”, wttored Zebra. Hear you that
murmuring noise 1

i Y&S » .

“ Tt ia the dark, swift Darro, If Mohammed
takes me for his wife, ho will take me cold and
Yifcless from its rushing flood. -Allsh gives me
so much of hope.”

For a long while the queen gnzed into the face
of the girt beforo her, 'The stern coldness was

. all gone from her features, and her lips trembled

with emotion.

. % Zchra,” sho said, as she drew the trombling
fair ono to her bosom, “Iknow that you spenk
tho truth, and T am almost happy, for I am saved
a deed I trembled to commit. Tremble not, for
you need fear me no longer. Had T found you

loving towards Mohammed, you should not have

lived to receive his embrage, but now you need
.

not even fear him. I have. loved the king most
truly, and I swear by the Prophet most bigh,
that none other shall take my, place of wife while
I brenthe the breath of 1ife ! :
‘As the gueen spoke, she tmmed from Zehn
and buyied her face in her hands. i
! “ Do not let this affoct you so,” 4
the young girl,» laying her hand
shoulder, and gazing up into h
“ You wre not a wife, Zehra,”
quoen, 83 sho brushed a tear from
* You have not folt the érashing of your hears’s

1 whole love, and experienced the dark night that

suceeeds the sobting of the sun of life, I have
felt ail this.” .

“ Heaven rest you.”

« Heaven may rest another firss I

Eminoa spoke this in a strango tone, and with-
out waiting to observo its effects upon Zehra, sho
turned towards the door of the apartment. Si-
lently sho pdssed out from the room, and at the
gardon door she found Mada. As she glided
away through the shrubbery she forvently mur-

marcd ;| - .
“ Thank Allah, I return with a bioodless

da, K
gada heard hor not, for the words were but
breathe i into being.




CHAPTER VII

v

THE LOYVERS' CONFERENCE.

+

Coarres or Leow had seen enough to con-
vince him that e was watched by spies of the
alcalde of (ranada; but why this should be he
could not imagine, unless some false idea was
entertained of his visit to southern Spain. To
be sure be had other business than to travel, but
then he felt confident that no one save himself
and servant conld know of it. e did not be-
lieve that Abdalle knew a3 much as he professed,
or evén that he mistrusted the truth, Moro likely
was it that the mysterions man only threw out his
vague nssertions for the parpese of ;;enetrating
the Christian's eoerct. Why, then, shouid the
alealde persecuts him? It might be from mo-
tives of chagrin eansed by the defeat at the
tournament; but even this surmise did mnot
wholly satisfy him.

The day was drawing to a close—it was’ the
day suceeeding that on which the events recorded
in the lnst chapter took place. Charles of Leon
wag in his room at the hotel he had chosen, and
FPedro was engaged in polishing some pomons
- of his master’s armor. | .

“ Have you gained any clue yet to the end of
our business 3’ asked the esquire,

" No'l’ . T

“ Nor will you, I'm thinking. TLet us get out
of this place.”

“ Not yet, Pedro. Erc long I may.”

“ Bui what shall keep us ?”

“J may find what I seck.”,

“In Gra.nada w

 Terhaps so.’

Pedro looked cunously up into his master’s
face, for the manner of spcmh struck him as be-
ing peculiar.

“ You shall accompany me to-night,” contin-
ueid Charles, “ so have our wenpons ready. We
may need them.”

* Look at this, gir Charles,” said I’edro stop-
ping hig work and gazing cnrnestly into his mas-
ter’s face. I don’t wish to be impertinent, noy
will I be—but I should like to know if this busi-
ness to-night had anything to do with what we.
are after ¥ . ] ;

“ And suppose it docs not

“Then it had hetter be dropped.”

* Ah, you are getting sage, Pedre.d’

“No—I am always wise.
to Ben Hamed's dwelling to-night.”

#IIal"?

“Yes. You tolk in your sleepI”

The young knight blushed, for he sww that
Pedro had an inkling of the truth, ©

 Well, well,” he said, at length, "I am going
to Ben ITamed’s, and I wish you to go with me.”

“If you persist, I canmot disobey. But'yow -
are running your neck into & dangerous place,

You think of going *
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for.1 hear that Zehra ds to become the king's
wife."” «:

 And do you fhink that fair young creature
shall be sacrificed to the lust of Mohammed ¥° -

¢ If she don’t like it, it does seem hard.”

“Tike it} uttered Charles. “ Tl tell you
how she likes,it.” *And thereupon he told to his
esquire all thet had transpired upon the banks
of the Darro. .

“Then by San Dominic,” cneﬁ Pedro, a3 he
leaped to his feet, 'l join you with my whole
heart.”

«1 knew your heart was i the right place,”
said Charles, with a grnteful look,

“ So it is, my master.”

* Now you must perform a mission for me ere
we set out together. I have procured the dress
of &, Moorish physician, and T wish that you
should put it on, and after nightfall go to Ben
Hamed's dwelling and see if you can discover
which is the room Zshra oecupws Think you

 oan do it ?”

“T can but try”’ |

1 thank you, Pedro,”
“ But hold o moment, my master,” said the
* esquire, a8 o sudden shade of thought flashed
across his countenance. * You wont go too far
in this business.”

« Fear not for that, Pedro. ”

The honest esquite, though he entered fully
into his master’s plans, did not yet fhel quite sne-
isfied s to their result, ahd when he left the
hotel after dark, dressed up in his disguise, he
did oot fail to” speak ‘his misgivings; but the
" young knight had no eye to seo the' danger, and
Pedro set off wpon his mission.

. T'wo hours pnssed away, snd Charles of Leon
was becoming impatlent when Pedro entered his
apartment,

“ What Juck ¥ anxiously asked Charles.

“T'vo fornd the room the girl occuples, and a
tongh job I had of 'it, too. -San Dominie, but
those accursed heathens need to be punished.
One pnlled my robe, another pulied my pouch,
while & third gave s twitch at my beard; and
may T be blessed, if he didn’t come near pulling
it clean off. Ban Jago, how my dagger itched.”

“ Bat they didn’t discover yom, FPedro ¥ ut-

-

< tered the knight, with some anxiety.

“No. Iheld my temper till I found out what
T was after, and then I todk myself off.”

“Never mind. Yon may throw off your physi-
cian’s garb new. You shall have & different one
for to-night.”

#Now, sir Charles, this helping the Moorish
girl away from the heathenish old king i all very
well, but'what are you going to do wilkihanal d
that ¥ 3

The kright bit his l:p

“Of course you don’t think 9
Leon,” persisted Pedro. )

* ¢ And why not? i

“Why not? Why, what woll

you. Sen Dominic, suppose thd

shounld fall in love with you? Yon o i

ars wondetful good featured, and right handsome
for o man, and it woulds’t be her fault, neither.”

The knight smiled o faint, forced smile, at Pe-
dro’s query, snd with all due hasts he changed-
the subject of converaation.

Tt was noar ten-o’clock when Charles of Leon
set out in company with his-esquive. He wes
habited in a rich Moorish costume, and Pedro
wore 8 parb of the same description, The knight
carried & small lute beneath” his arm, and ag he
passed out from his hotel, he looked carefully
about him to see that he was not obsetved-—or
that no ono was watching him. Having beconie
satisfied on this point, he staried off.

The two men walked rapidly until they reached

“the wall of Ben Hamed’s garden, and here they

listened to sce that oll was safe, As no sound
waa heard, Pedro led the way to a small gate ho
bad marked, ard here they gained the garden
withoat difficulty: With careful stepa the knight
followed his servant slong through the shrube
bery until they reached a small arbor near tho
house,

“ PThere,” whispersd Pedro, pointing up to &
window not far from the ground, where lnmp
wag burning, ** that is the girk's apartment.”

“ Are you sure

“ As sure 08’1 am that I'm alive.”

« Then you remain here. et your arms be
ready, it move not unless there is danger.”

« San Jogo,but there’s danger enongh already.”

"¢ Are you afraid

“No. But yet thero’s danger

8o much the better, Wa ought to love dan-
ger by this time.”

«J never could see the usc of that, though it
danger cnmea, Pedro Bambino will be tho last
ene to ran.” ¥ ’

« Yes, good Pedro, I know yon have a brave
heort.”
¢ ¢ Yes, and it may be well for you, air Charles,
that T have & cool head.”

“_gh! Was that astep?” * .
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“Yes. Draw b'u:k—hack 6ir Charles.”

A servant passed near the spot where our two
advenmrers were located, but he was quickly out

dght. sndwhen once ngain sll was still,
y epproached the house: Ata

gtion he picked up a fow small

Rbem against the lighted win-

pated the experiment, and

Retion of secing some one

w nesrer, and taking his late

: g-place, he swept the strings with
a hght touch, and then comrnenced a low, thrill-
ing song, improvising as he went slong. The
words were meant for Zehra's ears, and ere long
the window was opened. Charles hushed his
Tute, and bent eagerly forward.

" Who culls me?” asked the sweet voice of
Zehra, et the same time locking dowp upon the
figure that was revealed by the bright moonlight,

 Your Christian knight,” returned Charles.

¥ Give me some token.”

The Darro. Cannot you join mo, Zehra?
I would speak with you.”

“'Twill ba dangerous to you,” returned.the |-

_maiden,

" No, no. Tlunk not of danger to me. Lome
to me, [ unplorc you.”

“ If the way is open I wiil.”

The knight's heart beat with joy as Zehrn dis-

sppeered from the window, and he moved ont of
the way to await her coming. Pedro expostu-
lated with his master upon the propricty of thus
calling the girl from her father’s dwelling, but
ere he conld make any visible impression upon
the mind of the young man, the sound of a Yight
footfall was heard, and in a moment more he
sprang forth to moet Zehra.
" Pedro was directed to remain where he was,
to give wamning of danger, and then - taking the
maiden by ihe hand, Charles led her uwa}' out
into the garden,

“Y bless you that you trust me,” said the
knight, as they gained a distant epot.

* And why should I not trust you 1

“ You should ; and in zmstmg me may I not
fecl that you love me 2"

“ 1 would love you if I dared,” returned Zeh-
ra, with her eyes bent upon tho ground.

“* And can you fear to love me ¥ -

“Betwosn the Christian and tha Moor I know
there have been happy loves,” said Zehea ; * and
how can I think of oune liké you without warmer
feelings than those of mere gratitude? But I

- &

should fear to leave my heart where it wonld be
lost to me.”

“Give it to ‘me, lady Let me have your
heart, and in return you shall have one as warm
and true 88 ever beat in human bosom, With
us there is no time for dalliance, We ara sepa-
rated by walls that admit of ne social coneourse.
If we speak, it must be to the point, Yon-ean
love mc, end you will. I will be faithful and
true.”

“1 um not to bl&me for o feeling that gives
me joy,” sofily returned tho fair maiden.

“ Enough,” uttered Charles of Leon. “ And

now for the futarer~ You must go with me to .

Leon=—to my own country.”

“Will they be kind to the poor Moonsh girl
there 77

“Kind 7 Ay. You willbe my wife, and who
shall then dare to be otherwise than kind 17

0, if I thought you would always love me,
always—""

¢ flugh, Zehrn, When I prove false to you
I pray that my right hand may wither, and my
heart dry up.  You will go with me from here.”

“1 can go the better, for 1 know that Ben
Izmed is not xny father. 'What is the matter,
sir " :

“ Nothing, nothing. Go on. How know yon
that he is not your parent?”

“By witty words last evening I drew him
forth to confessions that openod to mo the trath
Tsought. He spoke not plainly of this thing,
nor did T straightway question him, but by slow
degrees, while he thought I was aiming at the

King, did 1 aim as this, and he obeyed my wish

without a suspicious doubt.”  ~

¢ And did you learn whence came the fountain
of your blood 7

“No. I dared not question too much,”

“You know nothing, then, save that Ben Xa-
med is not your father ¢

“That is all, exrept ‘that I am the price at
which he holds his office.”

“Y would that you could have learned more
from' Lim,” said Charles, in a thoughtful mand,
“Have you no memories beyond your know-
ledge of Ben Hamed 1

“No”

For some moments the Christian knight’s
heart beat with & strange power. He looked
carpestly into the face of his companion, as
though he would have read her wholelife-history
from her foatures. His countenance was Hghted
up by a curious combination of love, hope, and

anxicty, and ho stopped in his walk as lic lost
himself in the labyrinth of his own thick coming
thoughts.

“ What tlioughb- is it that possesses yom 1%
asked Zohra, as she looked wondeung]y up into
the Christian’s face,

. ¢ The thought was of you, ludy, but it had
uo definite point. Yet, I wish you could learn
more of your early life.”

1 know not where 1 should lowen it; I must
trust to time for that.” .

“Then sd* beit,” retmrmed Charles, *And
row let us turn upon another matter. Did you
know that Mohammed might slter his mind

“ How ?* uttered - Zchra, rsomawhut startled
by the question.

“ That he might conclude to hastcn this odi-
ons plan of his—that he might conclnde to stenl
& march upon time, and take you soomer than
you expect.”

“ Indeed, I believe him capable of it.”

“ And do you not think Ben Hamed would
give way shonld the king demand‘ you of him

“Yes, yes—alasl yes.”

Before C!mrles spoka again, Zehra reh\ted to
him the eircumstances of her interview with
Emins.

I fear you can plncc liitle reliance on that,”
spid Charlea. “The queen is impulsive, and
the sudden thonghts of the wrong she was to
suffer made her frenzied,  Zehen, you maust fleo
with me, aund that, too, as soon a3 possible, I wili
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have all in rendiness, and we will leave Granada,”
" It was some time before tho maiden spoke.
She uttered &n objection, but it was trembl'mgl\y
made, and. while she hung upen the you
nght s arm, she listened to his warm

with a, quickly beating heart. She, o

ond again Charles of Leon 3

her of his home in Leon

and brighter lovo that should :

sofily swore that he would ever lowihef] and
cherish her, ever henor her, and cver be by her
side to point out to her, and’ guide her in, the
road of sweet happinoss.

The gentle maiden leaned, her head upon the

young Christien’s bosom, and int a soft, low whis-
per she consented to Iove and obey. She looked

‘happy os she spoke, and Charles could soe that

she trusted him with her whole faith.

When the count terned towards Ben Hamed's
dwelling their plans for the future were all ar-
ranged. The time was set for their departure
from Granada, and thoy seemed to forget that
there mightbo obstacles in the way. They spoke
as flough the futuro were in their hands, and
that they could mould it to their will.

Pedro was glad «o be relieved of his wutch
and.he nssuréd his muster thet no one had been
stirting. Zelwa reecived onekiss from her Chris-
tian lover, and then sho glided away towards the
hbitse, while Charles and Pedro took their steps
carefully back towatds the poift from wheneo'

thgy came.




CHAPTER VIIL

tHE CRUCIFIX. . o

Zruga glided cavefully along through the pas-
anges thas led to her apartment, and as she went
her soul was filled by a vhriety of emotions. She
did not saffer one pang of consclence for what
ghe had done, for in her pure heart she believed
she had only been reaching forth for that happi-
ness which by right belonged to her, and which
was denied o her by Ben Hamed, In Charles
of Leon she had found one whom she could love

w—one whom che loved when first she saw him, |’

and the afleotions of hor young heart had gath-
eréd ahout him as gathers the sunlight about
the earth from the rising orb of day. They had
shot forth with that mysterivus power which
belongs only to leve—s power which may never
be surcly annlyzed, and which admits of no
similies.

Thoe maiden had nearly reached her apartment,
when she was startled by the appearance of &
dusky form before her. The moonlight fuuful
fts way into the long pussage through the win-
dows of the tower that eapped the building, and
that lght was just safficient to show that the
form thut had appearcd was posseased of life.
Zehva maved more quickly towards her room,
and she reached it before the unkpown came up.
She hastily opened the duor, hut as she c10§cd it
she heard quick steps, and hefore she could move
the bolt n strong hand pushed the door back, and
Ben Hamed stalked into the apartment. The

lamp waa still burning which Zehra had left, and
by its light the trembling girl conid see that Ben
Hamed had just comse from without, as ho was
habited in his walking-dress. ‘ oo

« Zehira,” 8aid he, in a stern, throatening tone,
 where have yon been 1

“Tn the gordon, father,” she uuhesitatingly
andwered. )

 And what did you there ¥

« T walked amid the foliage.”

“ Were you alons 2"

The alealde bent a searching glance upomtho
maiden a8 he speko, and he took a step nearer
to her,

“Were you alone?” he repented.

Tt wis a hard question for Zehra,  She knew
not how to disobey Ben Hamed, and ghe knew
not how to tell n lie.

“ Were you alone?” ssked Ben lamed, for

a1 T saw two men leaving my gardon as
1 came in. Who were they ?” )

Zehrn, almost wished now that she had, told &
He, for she must either brave the anger of Bea
Hamed or betray her lover. The former ghe
feared, but the lester she wiy determined noi to
do. She knew but too well what might bo the
fate of the young Christian were he discovered
I this, und she resolved to keep the seerct.  She
Xuew not but that she might have been discoy-

. samg-timie grasping the maiden by the shoulder

- -your best blood ) Answer 1™ .

the third time. * No,” tremblingly uttored Zehra. .

#led hig brain. Ho was at fault, for ke would no

" maiden than he would have dared to ceut off his i
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~ 4
ered it company with the yonmg knight, and
therefore she determined to telt of truth what she
did teli, and keep the reat ¢o herseif.

“ Who were thoge men ? I ashed.”

“1 cannot tell,” returned Zehte, bringing all
her fortitude to her sasistonce.

“Beware, girl. Tell me no falschoods.”

“1 ghall tell you none.”

* Then who were those men ¥

“I cannot tell.” l

“Do you mean that you will not?"”

“ It cannot matter what I mean else. "I cardnot
tell you.” e

“By the holy Prophet, girl, F do not brook
your atabborn disobedience. * Once more X ask
¥ou, who were those men 3

* Ben Hamed, were your dagger at this moe
Taent pressed upon my bosom, I shonid give you
no other snswer.”’ .

““But yon shall answer me~—and let me tell
you, too, that I have mistrusted your fidelity,
and that sure measures have been taken against
youl didobedience. This very wesk yow g6 to
the king.” ) ‘

1f Ben Hamed meant that {o have frightened
Zehra into a confession, he was groatly mistaken,
for it only served to nerve her soul with & sirong-
¢r resolution, '

“Naw, Zehra, once more I ssk you—who
were thosg men ¥ . -

¢ You have my answer,” ‘

# Now, by Allah, I'll take you at your word,”
cried Ben Hamed, in a fory of passion, at the

|

and peinting his dagger to herheart. * Atfawer
my question, or this eharp steel shall drink

*“Den Hamed, your weénpon frightens me not.
Al:, press ite point till it foels my heart, if you-
thoose, and while I die I will tell yon that it
were far preferable to- the arme of Mohammed.
Strike me, Ben Hemed, but you will get no an-
swer from me” .

" The alcalde let his dagger fall upon the floor
In utter astoundment, To sco the maiden thus
was what he could not have believed, and even
now he doubted whether she were in her right
mind. Bhe that had ever been so ¢oy and mild
—40 racek and unassuming—-to see her thus al-
most turned the will of Ben Hamed in that it puz-

more "have dared to harm the per;bi; of the

*Zehra,” he asked, at length, while he strug.
gled hard to govern his pessiens, “do you not
know who those persons were? and were they
not with you ¥’ .

“ Do not question me further, Bon Hamed, for
Iwill not snswer. Ay—strikeo me if you please,
X con bear your blows.” . *

Ben Hamed moved slowly back, sud his foa-
tures nuderwent o dork, lowering change. The
passion settled into a demoniac feeling, and as
hd laid kis hand upon the deor-knob he tnrned
upon the maiden, ~ - .

“ Keep your secret, but it skall do you no
good. - Now I knoe who it i9 that has been within
wy garden this night to eee you. It is Charles
of Leon ) But, by Allak, his hoad shall answer for
it‘l" -

Zohra forgot hereelf. Her woman’s heart be-
traygd her, for as she heard these foarfal words
she utiered a gumick ory, and started towarda hor
guardian. ’ '

(01 harm not hlm 1" she cried, clasping her
hands togather. o

Ben Hamed smiled a prio smile, *

“I've rend your secret,”’ he said j and then,
with sudden energy he esked: * what did the
Christien dog tell you?' - -

* Nothing, nothing.”

T know what he told you; but he told you &
!in !!3

Zohra started, for there wero now marks of foar
upon Ben Hamed’s features. " His words were
strange, and the gixl saw that he was powerfully
moved by other feelings than these of anger,

“ What-~what did he tell you 7 repented the
alealde, letting go his hold upen the door and !

| taking » step towards Zchra.

The fair girl hesltated, for her rcason once
more came to her assistance. 8he had no doubt
but that Ben Hamed was confident that the young
Christisn had been to see her; but she knew that
the secret of the plans she had that night agreed
to was safe. 'What the alealde meant she could
not “divine, though it was cvident to her that he
alluded to something of moment of which she
was ignorant. e

“You need not question 1me,” the maiden at
length enswered., :

“Then Charles of Leon diea! Mark'me, gitl
—Cherles of Leon dies! and you will s0on bo in
the hands of one who has the power to—*" -

Before Ben Hamed finivhod the sentonce, Zch-
ra had swooned and sank upon the low couch

owa right hand, :

Jat her feot. The alealde was alarmed, for he
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foarcd thot harm might come to her, and in that
ease he knew that Mohammed would bold him
responsible. He sprang to her side, and sinking

upon his knees he raised her head to his lap. .

“ Are you ill, Zehra? Speak to me.”

_ 'The fair girl opened her cyes, and gazed up
into Ben Hamed’s face.

“ You are not ill,” he nttered, while a ray of
hope shot athwart his features. But iy was & sel-
-8sh hope, for ite opposite was a fear of the king's
wrath, and not a love for the girl. “Speak to
me, Zehra.” You are not ill.”

#1 ghall be hetter when yon are gone.”

“ But before I go tell mo what .the Christian
seid to you,” uticred the alcalde, mising Zehra
10 o sitting posture, and then starting to his feet,
a look of relief breaking over his festures as he

" spoke.

« Nothing, nothing,” murmured Z chira, -

#“He did 7’ cried Bon Hamed, at once moved
and blinded by the passion he could not curb.
* Ho told you that you were not my child! But
ho told you a liel” '

Zehra ruised herself to the ottoman that stood
noer her, and then gazed with a steady, burning
look into Ben Hamed’s face. - Bhe remembered
how Cherles had started when sho spoke to him
of her doubts, aud shemow saw more clearly
what might be the foars of the man | before her,
though she was of course deeply puzzled,

# Bon Hamed,” she eaid, ¥ you have promised
that the Christian has spoken with me. On that
polnt you must rest upon your own surmises; |
but let me assure you that the idea of my not
being your daughter was nover breatlied to me
by other lips than your own; unless, indecd,
the language of my poor old nurse might
have heen consirned into that meaning, But

that was years ng.o, and I have almost lost the
things she told me.”

. “You nre my child,” Ben Hamed smd.-—-—
“ Your old nurse never told you that you were
not.” ‘

«If T am your child, then treat me as such,”
returned Zehm, wishing to have the interview
closed, and to that end expressing no doubt
upon the suhject.

« ] will treat you n9 such; and mors than that,
T will teach you thet T am & parent, and a pa-
rent’a authority &hall bo over you till you feet

not this room “again till yeu leave it for your
home .in the Athambra, Whatever may have
passed thus far you may keep to yourself if you
choose } bat yon had better not whisper it to
other ears than mine. I wiil’leave you to your
rest now, and you may settle the matter with
yourself. From this moment & watch isset over
you. You will notleave this place till T willit.”

As Ben Hamed ceased speaking ho turned
and left the spartment. For some tims after he-
had gono Zehra remained apon the low ottoman,
but at length she started fo her feet.

“ Betweon the Christian knight and Ben Ha.
med there is some myatery,” she said to herself,
15 she pressed her hand upon her brow. * Upon
my soul’s happiness I would steke the belief that
Ben Hamed fears Charles of Leon far more than
he darcs to tell. I saw the movement of fear
upen his face when he called that name.””

As the fair girl sank into her own reflections
her lips continmed %o move, but no sound came
forth, Suddenly there came upon her features
& bright, startling ray of light, and under its im-
pulse she arose from the ottoman and went to 8
curiously wrought cabinet that stood in one cor-
ner of her apartment. Shoopened a door, and
then drew forth & small drawer, which she took
in her hand and carried to where siood the lamyp.
1t was full of trinkets, some of them costly and
magnificent, while others were simple and unpre-
tending. She took out, one after another, the

articles that lay uppermost, and laid them upon

 the stand by the side of the lamp.+ At fongth she
reached the article she.songht. It was a rmall
golden crucifix. As the rays of the lamp fell
upon it, its jewels sparkled with excoeding hustre,

npon it.

she said it was my mother’s,” murmured the
fair girl. “Yet it is no Mostem baubls, °*Tis
the Christian’s symbol of the  Baviour that
Charles told me of. Wa.s my mother 4 Chna—
tian 1

~The words fell tremblingly fram Zehvo's lips,
and as sho pressed the crucifix to herlips, she
sankback upon the ottoman and closed her eyes.

“ Waich me! watch me 1" she seid, a8 she
clasped the cross ; ' but I tell thee, Ben Hamed,
you will need o thousand eyes to watch me as
you wish,”

the stronger powet of your husband. You leave

and for some moments Zehra gazed silently

*“This my nurse gave me, and most asnu;'edly‘

; from the other side of the strecs,” whispered

-apposite, some one who appeared to be regardmg

CHAPTER IX.

i
1

" Do you mlly mean that thing 3 uttored
Pedro Bambino, regarding his master wuh won-
dering Tooks,

“Upon my faith I do,” roturned the lm!ght
*“1 believe I apeak the truth.”

“Then God bless us. I'ti'help you to the

Tast drop of blood I've got,”

“I don’t doubs you, FPedro.”

“ You have no reason to. But now how shall
this thing be done 1

“It's all arrenged. Zehra will he ready to
accompany us ou the fourth night from this,
‘Qur horses aro ficet enough, and I will xeo that

& third is procured for her.”

This conversation was held while the knight
and his esquire were retwrning from their visit to
the house of Ben Hamed. They had entered the
streed that led into the main portion of the clty,
and their conversation was dropped.

* Bir Charles, there’s somebody watching ;15

Pedro.

The knight turted his head, and he could
see, beneath the shadow of the high buildings

his movements with more then a passing inter.’

ABDALLA AGAIN,

"

“X thigk 1 know that form,” returnarl the
kniight. And as ho spoke ko stopped.

#—=gh 1" quickly utiored Fedro. * Arg yon
mad, thus to expose yourself 1

“ There's no danger.”

“ Yes there is, You don’t want to be kn
in this dlsgulse. Come.” o

Tedro caugbt his master by the arm, hut he

wad too late, for the atranger had a]rcndy started
to cross the street.

. * Chatlos of Leon,” said the mufied mian,
* Ban Dominic! thet Abdalls again, ss I'm

Christian man,” kaid Pedro, as he notived the
fentures of the new comer,

“ Abdalla,” uttered Charles, « what ssek you
of me®” - -

“Thé Moor's habthmenta befis you well,"” said
the Moslem, as ho moved nesrer to the knight.
“ And what of that 2

“Q, nothing, me that ;they have mbabl
served you well, t Y ! *

. “Perhaps they ha.ve. At all evcnea I am:
frecr from impertinent curiesity,”

The knight spoke.in a bitter tone, but Ab&all&

cst.  He quickened his pace—and so did the

dusky form opposite. He slnckaned his steps—
and so did his viscevis,

& not to. notice it.

"« You are not alone,” he said.

‘8o far as secrets aro concerned, myself and
esquire are one,” retarned Charles, guessing et

‘“ He's watching us surely,” said Pedro.

the Moor’s menning.

s
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“ Then yor have been to the dwelling of Ben
Hamed."” o

« Then how came she hers an S .
« She was taken from her father’s tomt on the

Chaxles of Leorn ‘Started, and instinctively his | bloody field of Almanza.”

hand rested upon his sword-hilt. -

«1 mean you no harm,” guickly gdded Ab-
dalla, es he noticed the Christian’s movement.

# Then why do you seek me? Why dog my
steps in this way?” .

#Rocanse I have an interest in your move-
ments, They may affect me much. You have
been to Ben Hamed's.”

«T,et yonr assertion bo trae or false, what mat-
ters it 1" .

.4 Much to you, and perbaps much to mo.
Did you seo the lady Zchra ¥ .

“Tp tell you the truth, Moor, T cannot but
look upon your questions a8 impertinent, # Why
shonld T ]} you what you ask to know #”

“Look ye, Charles of Leon, I know encugh of
your mevements already to send you to the exe-
cationer—and, let me tell you that our king is
not very mics in his distinctions when any one
stands in his way. Don't grasp your sword in
that faskion, for I adsure you there is no need of
it. Now tell me—have you not detexmined to

carry Zehra out from Granada ¥ .

The Christian knight was astounded. If he
had looked upen Abdalla before with curiosity,
he now regarded him with a sort of fearful
wonder. -

«VWho dre you,” he uttered, * that would even
read my very thouglits )

1 am nothing but what you sce. T am poor-
¢r, perhaps, than you imagine, and there i hut
one man in Granada that dares even. call me
his friecnd.  One thing more I will tell you, and
that f, if you have occasion to fear for your
safuty in the city, T am even with you there.
Did you know your own vantoge you might at

you squght?”

Charles gazed upon tha‘Mleem', but he did

not gpeak. |
 Answor me that,” urged thd Moor,
¢«« And wherefore should 1%

« Begause if yon did net know, I could tell you

- who afid what she is.”

4 In she of Moorish blood 17
13 NO.” 2
*'Wag she born in Gronada 1°

4 And werg you there?” |

“Yeg, 'Ihat day the Moslem waded deep in
his own blood : but the Christian trembled be-
peath the shock, Yes, I was thore, Christian,
and 1 had better have died thero. But Allah
rules as he pleases, and weo must obey.”

Even Pedro now begon to look upon the Meor
with other interest than that of doubt. There
waa something frank and neble in his manner,
and an air of misfortnne surrounded him that was
not to be mistaken, Charles of Leon hesitated.
a faw moments ere he spoke, but something told
him that the Moor might be trusted, .

“ Singe you kpow so much,” he snid, “I
may tell you what you ask. I do mean to
caﬂ'}‘—" ) ,

¢ —gh 1" whispered Pedro, pulling his master
by the sleeve.

“Tign’t fear, Pedro,” said Charles, gently re-
moving his esquire’s hand ; and then turning to
the Maor, he continued :

«T do mean to carry Zehra away from . the

-

™ power of the Granadan king.”

« And do you think you will succeed ¥’

# 1 do not mean todfail” | .-

« 1 am sorry for it,” uttered the. Moor. * Tho
last hope T'had is erushed.” :

« Ah " pronouynced Charles, in & prolonged
tome.  “ Will you betray me?”

#No, no,” quickly returned Abdulia; * Allah
knows I will not do thdt, But perheps yon may
not sucoeed after alh” o
The ldst part of the Moor's remark way char-
aeterized by o sudden lighting up of strange
hope.

« Mark mo, sir knight,” the Moslem paid, 4’1
would that the king might drag the maiden to

fair Iady. Dat lot me assare yon that Moham-
med shall not harm her.” ‘

“ What mean you by harm 7 bitger]} eried
the young knight, * What greater harm could
come to her than that? I tell you she would rath-
vr lis down quietly to her death than be tho
wife of Mohammed.” . .

“You mistake me. Sho may go to the king's
palace and yet not be his wife. Tell me,”--and

“*No.”

Abdalla’s voice sank to a strange whisper as he

- will not betray you. Our meoting upon the road-

. " 1ot 8o easily surmonnt. ‘This is not the strange

_ mantles more clogely about them ag they noticed

i 1 ghall ceristuly try,” enid the Christian, eye-- .
this moment placo me where Mohammed would | 0 ;4 nterlocntor with increasing intercst.
finda right speedy death for me. Ah, sir knight, ’

you have noihing to foor from me. Now tell

. i hra o hom 3
me, hove you mot found in Zehra ono W his palace. Start not, for I mean ne evil to the,
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spoke—* do you not think she would have the

congage to kilf the king 2" ‘

“‘4}3 clear as could b expocted ‘from one iy’
his-situation. He evidently has occasion to faar

Charles recoiled a stop beforo the burning |for his own safoty."?

. B8zo of the Moor‘. He began to think him beveft

of hi¥ senses,

“Think you not she would do it®” repeated

Abdalla.
“No, I betieve she wonld not.”

“ There’s one there who would. The mother

“Now don’t be offended, sir Charles, § |
you just what I think » i Chntlen 31 T

“By no menns, Pedro-- ivi .
you are privileged,”
retarned Charles, with s smilo, P '

" “Then yon are not s6 wise 88 you ought to be,

of the prince will 1ot 800 another wifo ht Now jast look at your transactions with thag

to supersede her. Emina has been faithfal, and
. she will not brook the coming of & younger and
morc begutiful wife. I thank you that you have
told me of your plans, for 1 was anxious to learn
. of them, and thongh I can but hope you ney
not succeed a3 you have planned, yet I will pray
for Zehra's welfare, and. T swear to yon that I

side was an ‘accident; but when yon told me
your name, and when I saw by your escatcheon
who you were, I knew the business upon which
you had comne, Be carefal how you conduct that
business, for there may be obstacles you will

meeting to which I all :

Thut meeting may ye‘:(::"l‘;:]?l:‘;?b o yow
) At this moment footsteps were heard approach.
ing the spot, and Abdalla quickly vecrossed the
§tmat, and glided away into the darkness of o
narrow passage that led off towards the oastern
puxt of the city. The Christisns drew their

strangors coming towards them ; but they p
L ¢
on without stopping. T 7 prasel

After Charles reached his hotol, Pedro tried to
pe_rsuade him that he had danen very foolish
thing, bhat the knight would not owa i,

“ He's a spy, I_’m sure of if," said Podro, with
an unusyat degree of porssverance,

“1 think not,” answerod Chagles,

*“Then who, or what i3 he 1 .

“I don’t know any more 0
ights Y. tlmn‘ he tald me to.

“And that wasw’t & very clear acconut, by

Moor. Youtold him sll he wanted to know, and
_wlmt did you got from him in return? Noth.
lyng, only tl}at he hoped you wouldn’t smeceed |
fou boteayed your every sectet to *him—gave
him full power over you, and in return you don’t
even knqw wh‘cre to look for him. You don't
ll:;mw who he l-ﬂ-, what his business is, nbr what
is charactor is. You shouldn’t. have trusted
him.” . . )
“ What you say is all very well, Pedro, but
Your conclusions are not warrantable. To be
sure I learnod bus very little of :Le strango Mos-
11011_1 3 butyet I _feel sure that he is to bo trusted.
B: ;f:‘ not my disposition to doubt every one 1
“ et me toll You, my master, that I h
sa.fo.mte for that mattor.’ Wha;i Iam a’::n;
frionds I doubt no ome 4l ho' proves himsell
treucherons ; but when Iem among enemies I
doubt every ene whon I do not know.”
ad" Y;Vel;, P,eldro, your rule is a-good ong, I must
mit phut X will be respossible far i
sulta,’ It ia late pow.” e allenilze
Pedro took .the hint, and without farther re.
mack he turned towards his own room, which
was only separated from hia mastar's by a singlo
d;:ncrqi-_bt:tu he wont his conntenance showed
plainly that he was not at all satisRed
bad transpired, | S ik whet
It cannot'be snid that the knight himself felt -
Yerfeotly free from apprebonsion, and hofora ho

retired to his conch he had wished ths
t h
not told to Abdella all that he ‘had soa fnl;yh::

at vorled. i regre
@ny menns,” said tho esquire, in g decided tope. . now? Ba e fop ‘Iﬂw 0 cherish *

L

S
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CHAPTER X.

THR FLIGHT AND THE BATTLE.

O the next morning Charles of Leon walk-
ed out towards the river Xenil, where he knew
there wera Jarge pastures, for the purpaso of “’F,k'
ing & horse. In the suburbs of the city he found
plenty of horse dealers, and ero long he was in
foll tide of barter. He found s horse tha'u suited
him exretly. The animal was an A{&bm?, del;‘
icately built, but yet sireng and enduzing ©
muscle. Ho was of s grayish color, rather Bighte

o than ordinary for sach & color, however ; and
having tried his speed, Charles .demrmmed to
buy hish. The price wns exorbitant, but the
knight wos soon satisfled that the owner meant
just what ho said, so he drew forth his purse

nted out the sum.
amé!;::ie:e:;mng upon the back of his new pn;—
chase, and as he rode back to t.he city he fc_t
perfoctfy satisfled with his bargain. Thz a::
ral was kind and ensy to manage, and he be-
trayed no dislike to his changs of masters.
The horses werc now ready; Charles had ma-
tured in his owa mind the plans he was to follow,
and the hones dragpel slowly, heavily away
while he waited for the moment.*that *was to
in his possession.

‘Pl;?wi::r;uk nigtll):j-dark becanseit was moon-
laa—-bntf}et' not dark enongh to be gloot::g,
for theye were stars peeping down upon the earth,

the city to the northward, snd at a suitahle

lacs, where grow o thick grove of oake, they .
?qstet;ed their horses, Pedro having led the thirg
borse by the bridte. The bnight was drosse
in his fall armor of mail, and Pedro wae likewise

irmed as if fox battle. ‘
ﬂri?‘ter the lrforuu were secured, Charles and
his companion gtarted off on foot, 'and having
retraced their steps a distance of some fifty rods,
they turned from the road and took the wey to-
wards a grove thatday et the foot of a gentle
hill. Here they stopped to swat the coming of
Zohra, for it was hero that she had ngreed'to )
meet her lover. Tt had been her own choice
that he shotld not come to Ben Homed's gardeﬁ,
for there was dangerin such a course, and it

have been no aid to her. . ‘
cm\l?l\gniie the knight was thus waiting, the gentio
Zehra was preparing to meet him. A watch had
been set upon: her movements, but she had con-
trived to outwit her guardian. Ose ol‘_the a}-
calde’s female slaves had beon placed to over-
{1ook Zehra’s motions, but the simplo creature
now lay as quict as an infant beneath the eﬁ'ﬂc‘ls
of 8 strong slecping petion, and her young mis-
tress had nothing to fear from her.
Such trinkets as the fair girl wished tf’ retain:
she bod sceured, and the jewolled cruifix she

Ehatles of Leon and his esquire rode out 'fmm‘

-

had heog sbout her neck by the smell golden

L]

i

-

" within his own, and hestened on to the spot where

- when first I saw you, gut I knew not then how
" much I might love yon—I knew ot then how

© led out the horse his master had bought for Zeh-

. setarned Charles.

L3
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chain that was attached to it. - A strong corl
she had made of hor useless garments, and by
thig she easily let herself down from her windowr
-intd the garden below, After she was safe upon
the gronnd, she waited 4 single moment to assure
horself that no ons was moving near ber, and
then drawing ber mantle up over her head, she
glided awifily away, o
With rapid steps Zchra hastened on, The
garden wall offered her no impedinent, and she
" wig soon flying along through the gloom far
beyond Ben Hsmed’s grounds. Bhe thought
Tiot of the danger she was to moet, but she only
thought of the misery she was leaving behind.
“If she had & fenr, it was that she might not find
her lover at his post; but this was soon set-at
rest; for as she drew near the grove where she
-had promised to meet him, she heard her name
prononteed by & volss she conld not piistak,
| “Zehra”
“It is Zehra,” returned the fugitive, as she
sank into the knight’s ayms,
“God be praised) You are not wenk, dearest?”
“No, no—1 am sfrong.” '
- “Then let wa- basten. Kead the way, De.
dro, and have the horses ready.”
As the khight spoke he drew the ann of Zehen

the horses had been.left,
*You do not regret this step ¥ he_whispered,
as he gained the rond. ‘ o
“ No—1 am heppy.”
+ “ You shall always be 5o, ‘
* And you shall make ma s0,” eaid Zehra,
“Yeu, fair gil—ever. O, there's Jjoy for you
in Leon. You shall find friends there you know
not of. This heart of mine opened for you

near, as well as dear, you wers.”

“ Near 1" repeated Zohra, ]

“Yes. There's no Moorish blood in: your
vaing, ™ o o '

“0, I am sure there is not.”

¥ Nor is the Moslem’s kingdom your home,”
said Charles,

“Do you know whenes I timoe? Do you
know where my hamo of birth is 27

“Yes. In Leon. Come—here are the horses.”

‘“ We must make all haste,” said Pedro, as he

ra, “for in less than an hour the moon will
“be up. - . )

" Coma, Zehra, let me asulet you to your seat.
The animal I have procured is kind, and if ne-
ceisity calls he can be fleet of foot. There, sit
firmly in,your place, now, and .draw the rein
withont fear.” ' -

I shall notfail,” vetumed the fair girl; as she
pressad her foot firmsly into the stirrup. ** The
prize to be won will give'me new strengih.”, )

“You, Pedro, will ride behind,” suid the

knight, a8 he vaulted into kis saddle; “and
look well for the approach of danger. Tet your
ears be open.  If we but keop the road, the hors- .
&5 will look out for the stambling.biocks. Come,
Juy faithful steed, benr me now from danger.”
. The noblo horse seemed to comprehend his
master’s words, for ke pricked up his ears and
pawed eagerly upon the ground. -Charles of
Leon satisfied himself that Zehra -was safely
seated, and shen he gave the signal for sterting,

“Give your horse the reins,” snid- Zehrs, ns
soon 85 she found how easily she rode. * Foar
not for me. I shall it Armly.” o
The kright could not wee the pirl’s features
Plainly, bat he could teft by her voice that she
was anxions, -and he allowed his steed to go on

| a8 fast as he chose, wiile the fleet Arabian. casily

kept close at bia side,

The road was good,  and though the way
was dark, yet the horsés sped on’ without hin-
‘deance. In half en howr the Guaedix had been
«crossed, and, as the bridge was'cleared, Charles
waited for Pedro to come up, :
“ Ho, Pedro—will we take the way we camo ?**
asked the kaight, S

There was a-road that led directly en to the
northward, but it will be remembered thut when
Charles cams' to Granads, he opened apon the
river egme distance further to the eastward,,
!*This read will carry us on to Jaen, where
wa'd better not go,” answered Pedro, as he reins
ed up his horse. “Let_us take the old route.
We cau leave El Ajo to the right, and ‘cross the

{ Guadalquivir on the borders of Andatusia.”

“Right, Pedro—right. We must reach the
stronghold of 8t Lorenzo in the morning, and
there we shail be safe,” ' .

Again the horses were put forward, Pedro
falling hack into the reangz. Charles followed the
bunk of the river down il he eame to the rond
he sought, and here he turned off. ‘The dis-
taneo of & mile throagh a thick wood opened in.
te a wide, cultivated plaip, and as. they ontered
upon this the horses were urged somewhat.

“ Angd that time shall place us fur from here,”

" Sev,"” said Zelira, nashe pointed to where the’
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oastern heavens were growing red, * the moon is
rising. We shail soon have a lighter path.”

** And.yet I shonld choose a dark one,” re-
turned the knight. ) )

“Is not that another wood shead?”’ the girl
asked, as she sew the dark line that bounded the
plain to the northward.

* Yeos, and it is the last we ghall have to shel-
ter us till we eross the Gaadalqaivir.”

“I think there will be no dsnger,” Zokra
sanl in a hopeful tons.

* ¢ Porhaps there may not be. Lat your horse
have his rein—keep firm in your ‘seat——the way
is smooth.and clear.”

Fuster went the Jover and his ledy over, the
plain, and half the distance had been, pasaed
when the knight thought he heard a horse
coming after him. He turned his head, and ere
long Pedro ceme galloping furiously np.

“Ont on't cried Podro, as he dashed along-
sidm * There are horses in our rear!”

* “Pursnors 1" uitered Charles.

“ Yes—they Inust. be, I heard thoit horscs’
hoofs thundering upon the bridge, and they must
have followed ue on our routs,”

T, thon leg ua fiea 1" cried Zehra, in acconts
of terror. *I can rids upon the vory wind with-
out danger.”

*“Then on itds,” shouted the knight, =s he
eank his spurs into bis horse’s fank.

Tho beast sprang forward, snd Zahira's Ara-f
bian kept lightly up. The wood was gained,
and its deep ahade gave the riders an instinctive
foeling of security. OF one thing Charles scon
became convinced, and that wes, that his own
horse was no match for the Ara.bmn He knew
that his faithfal charger, though strong and pow-
erful, was now going at the top of his speed,
while it was evident 8¢ a single giance that Zeh-

-1a’s horse was wame]y straining a muscle. The
thought gave him & sudden uneasiness, for he
knew that there wero many of those lithe-imbed
beasts in Granade, and it would be hnrd to dig-
tance them.

‘When thé wood was clemd, the open country
beyond was bathed in mooulight, and for & mo-
ment Charles of T.eon hesitated. *

“On! on! nhoutﬂ Pedro. ¢ They have
ontered the wood.”

The knight had thought of cnncealmem, but
tho idea passed quickly awsy.

“ They gain apon us,” cried Pedro,

*'We can gain the stecp pass of E1 Ajo before

they overtake us,” returned the caquire,. *

x

“God grant .i.hat we may " uttered Charles,
t Fear not, Zehra, we are safe yet.”

The maiden spoke not, but she grasped her
rein with & firmer hold apd urged her horse on.
Sha gatlike & rock in her seat, with no fear save
of those behind ber.

 They have cleared the wood,” cried Pedro.

Charles turned his-head, and he conld' see the
pursuers, and he could see their shields, too, as
they plistened in the moonbeame.

* @an you count them ?” he gakod of Pedro.

“Yos—there are six of them; but I am sure
thers were more than six of thenn crossed the
bridge, for T heard their horses’ tramp, and there
must have heen & score, at least.”

“Cheer up, swest Zohra,” said .the young
Christian, as he noticed that she trembled. Six
of the Moors are nothing to me if Icanbut reach
the El Ajo pass. Therel would face a scorg of
them.”

The pass to ‘which allusion was made was
some eight- miles distant, and with the hopes of
reaching it the knight urged his horse to the top
of his speed, Pedro now kept closely behind,
and ever and anon he cast his eyes back to see

how came on the puraners. The moon had risen ~

clear and bright, and her'Yound, full face threw
down a flood of light upnn the plain—a light so
gharing that Charles almost fancied the sun had
grown erazy, and rushed untimely to hie rising.
He could see that Zehra looked anxious—that
hef face was pale, and as he looked upon her he

folt his muscles grow sironger, and his heart

grow bigger with love and daring,

Before two thirds of the distance to the pass
had been gaimed, the teamp of the pursuing
hories could be heard. ey sounded fearfully
dmmct. and Charles could hoar how qniek thoy
were.

“They sro upon usl” uttered Zehra. 0!
Heaven sava ugl’”

“Thére’s hope yet, dearest,” med Charles,
assuming a cheotful fone. “Jf we can but hold
ont a few minutes longer, I can ses the rocky
Crags NOW, 011, on, Zehral O, there’ s hope
you.”

“ Hoaven defend me 1

« Heaven will aid e, and Lwill defend you.
Tear not while this arm holds its strength.”

* And ¥ that arm should fail! O, that would
be more dreadful still.” ‘ '

Zvhra spoke again, but the claster of the hovses’
hoofs drowned her voice.
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“ On! on! One punhmore 1” ghouted Pedm,
from behind.

That push was given, and the recking horses
entered the pass, It was e narow defile, not
over six feet wido, flenked om either side by
high and almost perpendicalar ofiffs, and some
hundred feet long, Ttwas a natural noteh, fhrongh
aspur of the Alpujarras, and & paseage other
‘than through this conld not bb made except-by
going six miles further o the westward, The
moment that Charles cleardd the pass lie reined
up his horse and stopped.

“ Pedrd,” he said, “ push on with Zel

“ And you, sir Charles,” utmred the esqume,
as he pulled in his horse. -

“I will stop and cat off the purenit. Ge,

HOW.J’

- Bat I must remain by your side.”

“No, ne. In (fod’s name I order you to push
on, I can hold them at hay till you have escaped.,
On! ont Keep the rond to Saint Lorenzo, and
I will overtake you, Not another word. Go
now. Fear not for me, Zehra. My love for you
shall keep mo whole. Go with iy man, and I

" will ses.you again.”

#“But this ig—**
“On, Pedro, and obey me!” shouted. ‘the
knight, in a tone that was not to be disobeyed.

" “ They are already uponus. In God’s name, on.

It I fall, you will know what to do; but I will
vot fall.  Sink your rowels deoply in”*

It was with & dubious look that Pedro obayed,
but he knew there was no time for further replyy
and he ot off.

“God bless you1” umamd Charles, ne he
pressed the hand of Zehra o his hpa # Thore—
now follow oy esquire.”

* As the maiden’s horse dashed oﬂ‘, the parsuers
were alinost up to the pass, The knight loosened |
his ehiold from its rest, and then drawing his
trusty sword, he started back into the narrow
notch, On came the Moors, but only two conld
enter abreast, and even at that they wers rather
pinched for room.

“Out . of the way!” cried a voma, which
Charlez ‘at once recognized as the alealde's,

-* Back, or I'll ride you down "'

“You'll ride down a dead mon, then,” re-
turned the knight.

4 Charles of Leon, by Allah ! exclmmedBen
Hamed. -* This for thy enrcase, Christian dog !

- Charles slightly backed 'as the alealdo came
funomly on, and the latter received the worst of

the shotk. The Christian canght the blow of

the sword thet was aimed at hma upon his shield,
vhile his own had only Been thruat straight for-
werd, 5o thet Ben Himed received its” polnt in
hnq sido without soeing it. Theshoek; the glanc-
ing of his own weapon froin ‘the” Christian’s
shield, and the desp wound in the side; were
sufficient to throw tho nlealds wpon the geoind,
while Charles allowed the riderless hom ‘todash
on by him.

Pedro had misconnted the pureters, for Ben
Hamed had but four followers bt it made
but Lttle difference, for only two could come
forward at o time, and even thepi at a disadvan-
tage. At the present moment thie’ Moota weie *
puzzled, for their leader lay dlrectly in their v way.
Ben Hemed soon gmned his feet, but it Witk only
to bo kuocked down by the horse of one of s
ownmen. He fell upon ono side of the pass,
however, and the foremost Moor pushed by him.
It was not very light in the noteh, but yot things
cowld bo distinctly seen in outline, and the
Chrjstizn was prepared for the onset. o met
the coming Moor, and ot the fourth pass his
sword found the Moslem's hosom.

Two of the Moors had dismounted and were
dtagging their leader out from the pags, while
the remaining one sew his companion fall, and
then sprang forward to avenge him, Thus did
Charles of Leon take his enemies one at a time,
and those who knew him would not have won-
"| dered that he conquered. His present epposor
held him & smart fight, but his good sword failed
him not, and ere long the second Moslem lay
dead npon the cold, rocky path. )

The most severe trinl was yet to come; for
no sooner liad the two Moors seen Ben Hamed
safs at the other end of the pass,than they sprang
back into theit saddles and made st the Christian,

“ Give way, dog!” cried one of them.

“ Not while I live,” returned Charles,

Charles of Leon received both of their blows
withont harm—one nupon his shield,,and the
other npon his mailed shoulder. 'The Christian
had one advantage ; his triple mail shislded him
egainst all slashing, eutting blows, while his op-
ponents wore only single bresstplates. The
clung of swords was sharp and flerce ; once the
Christian got & prick in the right thigh, but the
man that gave him the thrust fell frodh his horse
on the next moment, with his head half severed
from his body.

The remaining Moor soon eried for quarter

and Charles let his point fall,

]
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# Back, then,” the Christian exied. * Let fall
your sword1”* .

The Moslem dropped hia weapon 8 and backed
quickly from the pasa.

“ Help mo to my horse,” famtly groaned Ben
Hanfed, who had raised himself npon his elbow.

“ Hely the poor alcalde,” said Charles.”

“ Christian dog ”* exclaimed the failen Mos-
lem, *you have not yet escaped. Vengeshoe
shall yet be mine.”

* Rail on, poor fool—then goand ﬁnd another
‘wife for your king.”

The alcalde wes lifted to the back of one of
the horses, and with much difficalty he managed
to grasp the reins, -

« Dion’t be too confident,” he uttered, at tho
same time cringing with pain. * You may yet
wonder to find who {s the fool I

As the alcalde spoke he made a motion to hid
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companion, who had remounted his homg, and
they hoth started off.

Charles of Leon turned bagk, ami instinetively
he siopped to gaze upon those whom he had
glain. He could just see the glistening of their
breastpiates, and he guided his horse earefully
over the bodies. . .

“ Does Ben Hamed speak w:th reason 7’ he
wtiered to himself, as he thrust his aword back
into its scebbard, I shall wonder to find who
is the fool? By heavens! if there be danger
ahead 1" ‘

The knight's exclamation waa cut short by the ‘

clatter of horses’ hoofs. -He quickly drew his
sword again, and with much misgiving he set
himself on hie guard. It was & single horse-
an, commg from the northward, and as the
clatter grew more distinet a varioty of fears in
traded themselves upon the knight's mind.

CHAPTER XL

LOST.

Cn.ml.ns or Leox drew farther back into the
pass o8 the horseman approached, but ere long
“he discovered that he hag no personal danger to
fear, for he recognized in the horseman who was
Loming townrds him his own esquire. This dis-
covery, however, was far from aatung the knight's
wind at rest,

* Gads my life} Si Clmrles, are you safs 1"

-was Pedro’s exclamation, as he dvew in his rein.

“Yes, yes. But wh are you hers 1

“To help my master. Eh) what's'that in the
pasg? e

“ Three of the, Muors are tilera.”

*“ And where are the other three 1"

“ There were but two more. You made a
mistake in your count. Oue of them—the al-
calde—has gone back to be cared of his bruises,
and the other has gone te help bim.”

* San Dominic, but my master's sword is as
good.as ever.”

* But Zehra—where have you left hor 9

“* At the edgo of the small wood Just over yon-
der hill.”

* Pedre, you should not have let her a.lone "

“But how could X help it? I feared that you
mighi be worited, T could not rest easy whils
I knew you were in danger.”

’ “And yet, Pedro, you should nog ha.ve left
Zibra. I told you not to.”

“There can he no danger, for Xleft her in a
safe place, and she promised not to move tilt I
to | returned,” urged Pedro, gs he noticed that his
master woa dorely troubled by what had hape
pened.

 You should not have left her.”

+ 8he told me to seek Fou ,

*# And yet you should have known béiter than -
to have disobeyed my injunctions,” continued
the knight. *“If danger comes of this I shall
blame you, Pedro. Ben Hamed spoke trinmph-
ently a3 he rode away, and I think ke had rea-
son for it. Those who crossed the bridge, and
came not with the lde, mey have gone an-
other way. O I wish you had kept on, Now
haste thee. BSink your rowels deeply.”

Pedro's horse was tired, but yet he galloped
off abreast of the kmight's beast without fhl~

tering.

Charles of Leon wes moved by & foarfiul sue-
picion as he urged his steed onward. From what
Podro had said he felt sure that more hotsemen
had crossed the Guadix bridge than had met him
at the El Ajo pess. He knew, too, that thero
were many pathe that led from the road ho was
on across to the Jaen highway.

“ Onlon!” he cried, as the fear began to form

wore tangibly in his mind. A thousand pis-
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toles if we find her safs. Bear up your horee,
Pedro.”
The hill was topped, and Pedro pointed out
. the wood where ke had left Zehra,

“ T sec her not,” said Charles.

* Bocause she has hidden among the foliage.”

*But she wonld surely coms forth when she
heard our coming.”

Tedro made no reply, for he began to have
misgivings in his own mind; At length ' the
wood was reached, and the knight sprang from
his horse. He called the name of Zehra, but he
gained no answer. He pushed his way among
the trees, but he could see no horse—no Zehra,
He called again, and then he listened, but he
heard nothing save the sighing of the bresze as
it stopped to dally with the aspen leaves that
bung above him.

¢ Sha's not here,”” he uttered, as he met Pedro
at the further extremity of the copse.

 No,” tremblingly returned the esquire. ¢ She
.may have ridden on.” .

“ She would not have done it a!o::e

The two men retraced their steps to where the
horses stood.

“"'was here I left her,” said Pedro, © and
hers she promised to remain.” .

“ () if she be loatt”

“ Wait, Sir Charles, T will gee if I can find
the marks of her horse’s feet.”

As Pedro spoke he sprang to the eﬂga of the
wood and sank upon his hands and kneos.

‘ Here are the tracks,” he said, a3 he moved
along in a northerly divection. * And here she
stopped,” be continwed, as ho hed. moved along
some two rods. “San Jogo! but here's an-
other I

“ Anpther what 9 cried Charles, springing to
the spot.

“The tracks of snothef horse, And enother
tool And yet another! O! do not carse mo,
my master—do not. But she’s gonel”

“ Gone " echoed Charles, in tones of such
keen anguish that his esquire started with new
affright. * God dofontl me.”-

“Q, forgwe mo, sir Charles—forgive mo "
Pedro cried, a8 he sank npon his knees again anid
clasped his hands togother,

#Y know you meant me well, Pedro.”

*Yes. It was my love.for you that overcame
my judgment.” : .

* | fargivb you, Pedro. And now let ns—"

# (Jod of heaven ! what was that

kmght’s noble steed reared thh alond snort, a.mi

his horse, and found that & Javellu hed plorced
his neck in an angular direction snd antered the
vitals.

“We are surrounded!” shouted Pedro.—
“Mount my horse and flee.”

Chatles of Leon mads no reply, hut dra.w-
ing his sword he turned towards the direction
from whence the javelin must havé been thrown,

and hs saw & man at a-short distance off, while

several horsemen were coming around the east-
e sweep of the hill he had passed. Tere
wera nearly a score of them soon came in sight,
and e who had thrown ihe javelin called loudly
for them to hasten up, o

“Mount my horse and fles, cried Fedro,
“Wo cannot give thom batsle.”
. “One of us must be left to fight,” calmly re-
turned the kmght )

“'Will you not mount ? 4

& No 11

 Then,I willi'/ Don’t ﬂght them, sir Chnr‘les,
but surrender.

putting spurs to Mis horse he dashed ‘off through
the Hitle wood.

The Moors teaped thelr horsss .into the road
in & moment afterwards, and surronnded the
Christian knight.

seemed to be the Moslem leader. *Let him
go. Thiz s the men we went. Burrender,

thine 1"

ed anxious for work, but the odds wore “too fear-
ful, He on foot apainst a scors of armed men
and mountod--it was madnoss. With u heavy
heart he thrust his sword back into its seab-
bard, and thei foldod his arms across his
breast. ,

Where is the maiden 1* he inatinctively ask-
ed, as half a dozen Qf the Moors laid then' hsmh
apon him.

thought Grandda a city of dolts, if you expected
to get clenr with such a prize.”
Charles felt sure that Zehra was in custody,
and he folt for the time that he wonld rather be
& prisoncr than be free. With the hope that
ardent desire sometimes inspires, the ‘Christian

As the esquire nttered this exclamation the

looked shead ta victory yet. The light of hig

- vision must have been an' emanation from his
then with one fearfal plunge he sank quivering

upon the turf. Charles sprang to the side of

: -and in a few moments more the whole party were
- ‘mounted. Several of the Moors still persisted

As Pedro spuke‘ ho leaped into his saddlo, and.

% Never mind tho servant,” cried one who

thou Christisn dogl "Down with that sword of ‘

Charles of Leon hesitated. H:s sword seem-

“ Bhe is safe. By AlIah,. but you mnst have.
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own imagination, for no circnmstances sbout

bim then could have aided him to his hope.
After the knight's handa had beey secnured, &

horse was led up upon which fo mount him, and

at the first glance he recognized the light Ara. |

blan ho had bought for Zehra.- Ho was placed
upon the'animal’s back, then seeured in his seat,

in pursuing Pedro, but their leader said no. .

“Let the coward go; we want nothing of him
worth the frouble of getting him. By my faith,
sir Christian, your man shows but little love for
you, to gallop off end leave you alone,”

Charles remainéd silent beneath the taunt, for
he Gould not help thinking for himself that Pedro
had acted the coward. But other thoughts of
more moment forced thegaselves upon the mmd
and hg grow more dejected,

It was evident to our here that the party that
had captuted him ‘had kept the Jaen road from
the bridge, and crossed over beyond the wood to
the way they were now in. Thiy had been ' his
four when he met Pedro at the El Ajo paas.

The Moors, with their prisoner, passed over
t,lm hill, and took their way back as Charles had
come. At the top of the elovation the knight
locked down, and at the foot he saw & small
party of horsemen waiting.. With one of them
ho saw a ferpale. Ho knew it wng Zehra, and at
that moment he would have drawn his sword
againgt tho host thet surrcunded him, but the
bands” pressed hard upon his wrists, and he conld
only groan in his anguish,

- 'When the eaptora of the knight roached the
foot of tho hill, their Jeader called for the other
party—only three in number—1o ride on ahead.
Charles could see Zehra’s pale foatures, and from

form of the man with whom she rode, sho seom-
ed to have fainted.

= “By the great God of hedven, Granada shall
tremble for this 1’ uttered Charles of Leon, as
Zehra was fost to his sight.

The Moslem leader only langhed.

“Your city shall smoke in ruins, and your
blood shiall Alow like water.’””

“'Will you do all this ¥

*Leon and Castile shall do it.”

“ You will not " teli them the tale " said the
Moor.

Charles knew the meaning of those words, but
he folt not the dread that might have heen ex-
pected, for he conld not believe that Mohammed
would dare to kill him. Heé did not know the.
Moslem king 1 -

When those who rode shead reached tho ¥l
Ajo'pass they stopped. The others soon camo
up, and not ¢ little estonishment was expressed
at the sight of the three dead Moors.

“'What is this ?” cried the chi¢f, as he bent
over his saddle-bow and gazed down apon the
cordes.

“ That is the merk of my hand ”” said Charles.

“ But - Ben Hamed is not here,”

“No.—I esent him back to Gransds to get
back the blood he lost. I gave him his pHifa
1ife, and I spared him & companion, teo,”

The Moor gaeed a moment into the face of
the Christian, and than ho said, whlle bo gather.
ed his reing: '

“The valtures of the Alpujarras ‘shall hn.ve

ong meal from Christian fiesh 1”

Charles of Leon shuddered ; but soon he was

calm ngain, and defiancs rested upon his brow,

Thé Moslem dead were loft where they lny,

and apgain the party set forward, Zchrn wes
borne on in advance, as before, while the Chris-

the manner in which she reclined upon the stout

tlae was surrounded morve closely by his captors.,




CHAPTER XIL

* THERE'S more in your bosom than you will
confess, but, by Allah, it shall be dragged from
youl” '

This was spoken by Mohawmed, g8 the Chris-
tian knight of Leon stood bound before him. At
s short. distance Ben Hamed stood, snpported
‘by two attendants. Ho was weak from pain
and the loss of bleod, but his sonl’ seamud strong
with deadly passton.

“You had better beware how you carry out
your threats,” was the Chrisiian’s answer. . “1
have nothing to tedl you save that which you
know.”

“ And T know cnongh to canse the dosth of
& score like-you, By the sword of the Prophet,
Christian cur, your head is met worth the half
of revenge .J owe you. Three of my knights lie
dead by yonr hand, and ygu would have snatched

- sway my bride. Away with him to prison ("

*“Not yet, sire,”” interposed Ben Hamed.
“Let the dog die now.”

“ Away with him to prison. He shall die soon
enough,”

11 et it be now,” urged the slealde. “He iz

* dangerons while altve.” .

“No,” thundered the king, springing from his
seat and striking his hands together. © His deatly
shall grace my nuptial day, and then your fair
danghter shall see his goryhead ! ¥l make hor
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a present offit, and if she love him as she seems,
*twill bo & right glorious naptisl prevent. Away
with him, and bid Tarik that he look well to hia
safety.”

The cords that bound the Christian knight
were strong, but they came nigh bursting while
the king spoke. The young man felt his tem-
ples throb and his throat ewell; but he had no

4

bim by the arm to lead him away, and without
a word he turtied from the royal presence.

In an hour from that time Charles of Leon
was delivered up at the prison of Grinada,
Tarik, the jailor, recelved him_ from the hands
of the officers, and took him away. It was not
& subterranean dungeon to. which Charles was
conducted, but a strong, vaunlted room on tho
second . floor of the prison. The walls were of

- s0lid - stone—so were the floor and the vaulied

roof. It was early morning, and tha light came
in through a smalf loop-hole situnted ibﬂe e:ght
- feet from the floor.

In the centro'of the room there was a 'stone
hench, and dear it & stout iron bolt. An attend-
nnt had followed Tarik with chains, and ere long
our hero ‘was securely fastened by a shackle
npon each ankle, to which wes affixed a chain
that was bolted to the ring in the pavement.

Manacles were placed upon the knight's wrists,

power of utierance. The king’s officers took,

" . : .
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and when all was gompleﬁ& Marik seut his assis- |’

tantaway.

“ You've fallen into rough hands, sir knight,”
anid the jailor, es he arose from his work,

Charles looked upon the stout form of the
old man—for the jailor was old—and a painful
shadow flisted across his face.

“I do not mean that 7 am roagh,” Tarik ad-
ded, * thougl my calting is not by any means &
gentle ond; bus I think the king -moans you
little goed. ”

. %“The king will not. dare to take my hfe,” ut
tered the knight.

«“Don't be o sure of that, I have had

. younger mien than yoursell come here by the
king’s orders, and~""

“ Go on,” said Charles.
" % They never went forth to the world again.”
The young Christian shnddered.

“ My orders with-regard to yourdelf are not
vety sirict, stive that my own life is in peril for
your eafs keeping. If you wank any delicacies,
and heve the meann to purchase them, you can
be gfauﬁed 2

“I am thankfal for your kindness, but Iknog
of nothing now that I wish which it ia in your
power to give.” .

“ How js it with your food 17 .

* Give mo tho best you can. I have money to
pay for it. I may not have long to live, but let
me live well while 1ife lasts,”

“¥on shall be gratified,” said Tarik, and then
he turned and lefi the room, lockmg the heavy

" door after him,

- Charles of Leon wus alone in a Moorish pris-
on! The dread senténce of death, pronounced
by o remorseless tyrant, hung over him! A
stout heart con be made to tremble in chains,

"and & proud spirit can be quailed ih a strong

dungeon. What ray of hopc was there for the
Christian?  Only such as eyery strong.man foels
while life lasts—a hope in ehance. Of one thing
t assmred ; and thet was, that the

kind henrted mon, and this single

gave him some balm . for his

The day passed, and Charles had food brought
to him twice. It was of a quelity as good as he
conld have desired, though the man who broughy
it had no word ro say with regard to payment.

On the next morning, as Charles of Leon was
eaiing the meal-that had been brought to him,
the door of his prisen was opened.

# Go in,” sald Tarik, “but remember, yon
will only have half on hour.”

Charles looked up 88 a atranger emererl tha
eell.

# Charles of Leon, this iy a strangt meeting 1

“« Abdallg I” uttered the knight risimg to his
feet. ¢

# Yes, Ohristlnn, you se6 mp now e I feared
we both should bs. These irons are less heavy
than stout armor, but not so beautiful to the
eye.”

The Moor wml mauacled and his ankles werd
chained together; but.yot he could shuffic slong
very slowly withont much difficalty,

* What bringa you here ¥ asked Charles.

*The samo that brought you, ‘The king.”

“ Bat wherefure 1" T

“‘That I cannot so readily tell. Officers have
beett watching me for a lon'g time, Perhaps
Mohammed fears me.” -

_* When were you brought ¥,
“Do you mm-mbar when last I saw you in

the street 7

L YBS;” .

“ Before the sun rose again I was a prisoner.”

#But have you committed no crime?”

“ Not more than yow have.”

*¢Yon are a rchel, perhaps.”

“Ahnt  YesI have rebelled, and there’s
rebeltion in my heart now. But tell mo of
Zehra. Ta sho in the power of Mohammed 7"’

Charles started, and ramed his manaclcd
fiands to his brow.

“ Yes, yes," ho uttored, as he sank down upon
his seat.

“Not in the palace yet? Not yethis wife ¢’
cried Abdalia,

- “No; but yet in his powcr. Ben Hamed
keops her yet.”

* When will Mohammed take her to himself?”

“The knight gazed sadly up inio the Moor's
face, his lip quivéred as he roplied ; ‘

“ I only know that on the day that soea Zelm
the wife of Mohammed I am to die,”

“ AR1”

“Yes. " So the king hath said.”

Forsome moments Abdalla stobd in o thonglit-
ful silence, and Charles conld see that there was
paint‘ul thought” 8t work-in “his bosom. At
lungtI‘l he anid :

“ If youn die not till then,'T fear yon will auﬂ‘er
more than death.”

Tho knight locked puzzled,

“In such » case,” continued the Moor, “I
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think you will be deomed to dmg out an ebernal
existence on this weary. eatth.

“* Wiat meanmg have you new?” Charles
exclaimed, springing again to his feat, and reach-
ing his hand towards the Moor.

“My meating is plain,’’ retarncd Abdalla.
¥ Zehra is not likely to become the wife of the
king. Do not look surprised. I sought you
now to know if she had been brought back, and
thongh you tell me she has, and that Mohammed
means to make her his wife, yet I foel assured
that such will never be the cage. I think the
maiden heraslf will resist, and I know that ¥mina
will not be easily overcoms.”

“ It can mako but little differvnce to me,” smd
Charles. *“Of course I could dis happier if-]
knew that Zehrn would be free from the tyrant’s
power ; but I must die at all events.” '

“You are not dead yet, and sdmething tells
me that if you die by Mohammed’s hand, I shall
koep you company.” Yet I have a hope of life,
and the same ground that founds my hope may
found a hope for you.”

The Christisn knight looked into the face of
the Moor, gnd the longer he looked the more he
bocame puzzled. For the time he forgot the
prison he was in, and I'.he doom that hlmg over
hLim. *

‘* Abdalla,” he.said, as he once more sat down
upon his stope bench, “tell me who' and what
you are ¥’

1 am a prisoner like yonsself.”

“Bat I would know more than that.”

“T have no more to tell.”

* You trifle with me.”

« T should trifle with myself, were I to tell you'
more. Iam umlerknighﬂy oath to keep all yon

" have not already b

« Thnn tell me the grm.md of your hopo of
eseape.” -

“Even thero you muat let me hope for you.
Think me not wnkind, Charles of Leon, but I
cennot fell yon more. "Tis strange our degtinies

should thus run together, You & Christisn—~T &
Moor. Yet, sir knight, that gentle maiden—the
fair Zehra—unwittingly holds both onr dc:stmies
in her hands.” '

" Hold, Moor;" ‘uttered Charles, ré Abdalla
moved as i to turn awny, “ yon are some kin/of
ze ! )!

“ She is » Christian by birth.”

#1 know it."” '

-+ I am & Moor,” ’

Charles of Leon looked half dowbtingly upon’

Lis companioni,

“ Which part' of. my assertion puzzlcs you ¥
asked AbdaMa, with & smile. -

“That you are & Moor.”

“Ah.  And whete runs suspmon now ¢

“Y know nob, but yet I doubt if you be a
Moor.”

“ Do not my form and features show it?”

“Forms and featares are acconimodating.”

*But my complexion.”

1 haye seen you disguised.”

* That was to escape dutectson I, too, hnve
seen you disguised.”

“ Only in garb.”

Abdnlla smiled. .

At this moment Tarik opcned the door.

" Abdalla, your time is up.”

* Take courage,” whispered the Moor. . If I
Yive you shell live, too~—provided Mohammed
does mot change his mind and put you to the
block before his marriage.” :

“ Come,” repested Tarik.

Again Charles of Leon was left alone; but he
had more food for reflection thin before, He
&id realty doubt whether the strange man who
Trad just left him was a Moor. But when that

doubt was entertained he was no nearer o a 5o~

lution of the mystery than before. He had oniy
tangled the intricate web into o knot more tesi-
cious than ever, and he had fo satisfy himself to
let circumstances unte it.

CHAPTER XL

Daxs hod boen pussing away, anil a weok had

* elapsed sloce Zchre was arrested In her flight

and brought back to the house of Ben Hamed.
She had been sick—wvery sicl, and at times she
had almost lost herseff iA the delirium of her
misery and disappointment, It was well for the
tugiden that she had scem one whom she had
really lgved, ¢r her.own hand might have pot »
stop to the tide of earthly affairs; but the love
that had been kindled il her bosom had lefs a
spark of light, o the darkness was not so utter

- 'as before. ‘That generous spark gave ‘her lifs,

and while all else of earth was gloomy and un-
promising, sh}z could tarn to that and feel that
cven for hey thero might e somswhat of joy—

- joy in tmemory’if in nothing clse. She had

loved, and she had béen loved In return. Her

orrow was s deep as beforo, but

WL ; her misery was as amuch, but not

H she bad 8 joy mingled in hor lifo-cup.

Ben Hamed entered her room and ordered the
attendant to withdraw. He wan still weak from
the effects of the wounds he had reecived at the
bands of the Christian knight, and his counten-

ance showed thet he had endnmg much saffering.

(S
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! Zohra,” ho said, 0a ho sank dewn upon the
ottoman, * your strango freak of disobedience
had well nigh caused the death'of both of us;
but I can almost forgive you sineo I know that
the Christian seduced you awsy.”

. * Lay not the charge to him,” uttered the
maidon, with much energy. “ If wes no work
of his. If you would ‘atmch ‘blame to the act,
then know that the blame id mino. Charles of
Yeon would only have savel me--"'

+ “Biop, Zelrn, Let not the king hear you
gpeak thus, for I have nssured him that by false
words and foul devices the Cliristian did beguile
thee, The king is willing to bellove this ont of
his love for thee, and woe be to you and me Jf,
ke fearns to the contrary.” }

“ Why shoutd you tell Mohammcd this 1”

“ For your awn good. * You are tot yet wholly
last, for the king can yet ba kind to thee if you
but cross him not again, and he believea not that

1 you have been wiltingly false to him.”

_ #False to kim! . wretchedness! . Why nat
recase me of being false to. Mahound's setan 1™
Ben Hamed started back aghest.
“ Zehra,” he said, ©* your brain is tnrmed. Thia
speech comes not from thyself.” )
“ It comes from what you have made me. 1
meatit no disvespect to the Prophet.”
“ But you meant disrespect to the king.”
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. Yes; for ¥ loathe him.”

“ Let'him not know of it. Beware low you
breathe such a thonght to him. He will not
brook it. ), curse the day that brought the
Christian dog to Granada. But he shall fue it,
though.” :

“ You will not dare to harm Aim."”

“Whom 1" ‘ !

“ (Charles of Leon."” .

“Notdare? He dies the death I

“(, no! no!”

“ He does 1"

“No! no! He shall not die!”

- “ Mohsmmed has sworn it.”

Zchra started to her feet and gozed wildly Into
Ben Hamed's face.

“Do you mean this thing 7" she.uttered, in a
hoarse whisper, H‘};o you mean that the king
will kill Charles of Leon "

“ Yes.”

“'Then listen.” The malden raised herself
to her full height, and guzed steadily upon ‘the
alealde. Her eyes burned with an intense fire,
and her every feature told of the fearful struggle
that was working within, * Listen,” she said,
« If Chatles of Leon dies by order of the king,
then I, too, will bid farewcll to earth ! Tell the
king this ; and tell him, too, that Zehra will not
fail in her prownize.” .

Ben Hamed was awe-struck by the appearance
of the noble-hearted girl. He could not comipre-
hend the soul that gave birth to such a spirit,
but yet he could not entirely escape its magic
power. ’

“ You are surely wild,” ho at length said ; but

he spoke hall unconsciously as he still gazed |-

upon the girl. ‘

“Iam calm, Ben Hamed—eelm. As calm
as the fearful stillness that follows the dresd
quaking of earth after vities have been swallowed
ug by the gaping fend 1

Ben Hamed instinetively moved farther awny
from the speaker, Her eyes seemed to burn
him, and he trembled as he met her look.

Y Go tell this to Mohammed ; and then tell
him that his people will love him better when
they have gazéd upon the cold corses of his
vietims." -

“ Hush, my child.  Go seck your rest.” Your
sofferings have made you mad.  Mohammed
shall wait 1l jou are better. Go to yonur
couch,”

« Ben Hawed, yon mistake me. I'am not
ymnd, but I spenk seberly and s I feel.”

v

3

¢ Hitsh, Rit thea down, Zefira. - 1 know you
are wild and unconscigus. You will b better
ero long.” .. L

“ Ah, sir, you know me not. There Is vo
frenty here—nought but earnest truth.’”

“TH not belleve it. You would not throw
awiay your life. It Is not natural for one to
whom the future holds out such inducements.”

Zehra coversd her face with her hands, and
sank back mpon . her seat. She kpew that she
could die with ber Christian lover, but when the
thought came upon her of how much happier she
could be to live with him on earth, she felt a
degreo of aadness that overcame her. ‘

¢ 1 will'tell Mohammed to wait,” added Ben
Hamed, “I will tell him that you are ill.”

“"Walt1” repeated Zehra. :

* Yes, for he is anxions about you."

# And how is he anxiouns 7 the maiden asked,

{n & low, whispering tone, .

“For your welfare.” -~

“ Ho wants me ot the Alhambra.”

“ Yeg=—ns so0n as you are well.”

“ Then Heaven grant that henlth may never
know me again on earth.” L

“ That is & foolish prayer, for you are nosily
weH now.” :

# And Mohammed means to make me his
wife as soon ns possible ¥ !

“Yen.. Your own conduct has made him so

resolve.” -
“ Ben Hamed,” asked Zehra, in & deep, ner-

vous whisper, “ when does the king mean to put -

the Christlan to death 1"’
“ Not until after his nuptials.”
“ Are yoam sure of this't” ) ’
The alcalde hesitated. The thought fHashed.

upon him that he might now deceive Zehra, and

bend her more easily to his wishes,

“1 will tell you a secret, Zehra. Thle kiug -
will hold Charles of Leon until you are his wife,

and then, if you pleaso him by your conduet, he
will .Iet the Christian go; but it you an
born the knight dies,”

“ You ure deceiving me,” B

“No. .In truth [ am not,  Bnch i%
determination. . So it lays in your
stroy, or free, the Christinn,”

Zehra looked carnostly upon Ben Homed, but
she could read nothing in his countsnance, The
thing was not impossible, and she could nos
think that, with all his hardness of heast, the al-
calde would lie to her in this.”

“1 would tiot hasten you beyond your strength,

"he was deceiving,

-
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continned Ben Hawmed, with _tonsummate '.m,
“but the king is, anxious, and though his anger,
towsrds the Christian may slumber now, it only
slumbers beneath the power of his love for you.
Bhould he find you obstinate, yon Know what
would be ‘the result. This is the truth, Your
own heart must guide younow. If the Christian
I3 an innocent man, it lies in your power to save
him. But I need-tell you o more.”

“ When, when does Mohammed wish me for
his wife?"” "

“Now—as soon a8 possible.”

“And the Christian—where is ke ¥’

“In the prison.” :

0, if you deceive me in this, may the pains
of tortare be cver yours, May You never again
Know rest, or taste the sweets of life.”

“1 cannot deceive you thus.” '

Bea Hamed spoks with a st,ea‘.dy, firm voice,
though his eyes fll bencath the gaze of the being

“I will go 1’ .

Zehra spoke, and sunk back upon her conch,
Thase sisipls words had required the whole
power of her soul in their utterance, and when
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they were spoken she conld say uo more. Ben
Hamed stood over her and assured her that she
should mot go until she was wholly rocovered ;
but she heeded ‘him not. Ha spoke words that
he‘ meant for eomfort, but she knew not what he
gaid. He asked her to be calm, bat she answered
only with tears and groans.

‘When Zehra was alone she aross to hor foet
and presged her hands upon her bosom, Her
face was white ag marble, and even the voing
seetned to have lost their parpls flond,

Y0, Charles of Yason, to save thes T will make
the sacrifica. I will not die, I will live; and .
even while T feel the serpent coil his loathsome
folds about mo I will be happy with the thought
that I am saving thee, O] 'fig & oruel fate for
us both, but thoe shalt I}ve, and I will joy in thy

freodom,  Wo may never meet again but in
heaven.” :

The unhappy girl's hands fell o her side, and
then, ss they convulsively met npon her marble
brow, she sunk down upon the ottoman where
Ben Hamed had sat, and she murmured the nams

4

of him she would save.

i




CHAPTER XIV.

AN UNLOOKED-#OB EXCHANGE.

THE kmght of Leon hed scen a weck of dull
monotony in his Granadan prison. Hehad asked
the man who broug,ht him his food how long he
was to remain there, and he had asked Tarik,
too, but he gained no answer to bis inquiry save
that of ignorance.

Tarik wes sitting alone in his office—a gmall
room in the lower story of the prison—early in
the morning, when he wos aroused from his
meditations by the entrance of an old dervish.
The old man's brow was wrinkled and weather-
beaten, und his unshom face bore a wild, Inxu-

rinnt growth of white beardl. “Ho stooped in his
grait, and his trembling hands bore a steel- po:lnted
. stuff, with which he sided his weak steps.
« A blessing upon theo, son " pronounced the
dervish, as he leaned heavily upon his staff.
« T thank thee,” veturned Tarik, with a feeling
of reverence. .
¢« Jailor, yon have A prisoncr here whom I
would sce.”
* His name 1"
“Tle is a Christian, bat T konow not his namo,
not do I 'know whence he comes; but I hear he
is & brave man, and ono well read in the science
of iho world. Such n Christion I have longed
to see. 1 would converse with him apon hh

“ And suppose he should make a Christian ot

ou ?”
d o Allgh forbid I uttercd the dervish, with holy

the faithful.”
] know not that L should do wrong to let you

o to him.”

« Allah forbid that you should overstep your
duty at my behest, - If it would be wrong, let me
go unsatisfied away ; but if it would be right, I
would see him, and converso with him, Perhaps
"is not his faunls be is an infidel, and glory be to
Allah and his Prophet if ono like him shall be
converted, Shall I go?”

«7 cannot refuse you."”

« Thanks, good jailor.”

# (Hiye me your arm, and I will lead

«No. TLead the way, and I will fig

age has mot yet numanned me, th
k

of time boars heavily upon me.”

Tarik looked kindly upon the (i
turning towards & heavy door thatd
the prison he bade him foltow,

“Wheneo comes the Christinn?” asked the
dervish, as he worked his way slowly up the
stone stairs that led to the gecond story of the
prison.

religion.”

# From Leon,” returned Tarik.

horror, “Twill gooner bring him to the fold of -
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* And his name 1 .

“* Charles, Count of Velladolid.”

A goodly title he hath, Is heso brave as 1
have heard 2"

“Too brave to be at large in Granada, Here

is the door.” Go in,and I will eall for thee when |

Four stay has been reasonable.”
. Tarik opened the door as he spoke, and merely

" looking in to ses that all was right, he closed it |-

again after the dervish had passed through.

Charles looked up, and he ~wondered a8 he
saw his strange visitor.

“Alleh bless and servo thee!" aiterad the
dervish,”

The knight mado no reply. ., - ’

*They teil me thou art & brave knight, Ab,
I sec the fire in thine eyes now. I have come to
suve thee.” '

“To save me!” echoed Charles, starting up
from his seat. _

“From the pains of the unhelioverin the world

to come. I will teach thee of our holy Prophet,”

“ Cease, old man. Go your way,” said the
knight, sinking back upon his ‘seat. “I want

. none of your religion. I have already seen enongly

‘of it to make me lodthe it. 1t may do for those
whose minds can nover get above the trash of
selfishniess, but I want none of it.”

“Bravely spoken! By Ban Dominie, sir
Charlés, but you speak wonderfal well.”

“Pedro 1" utterod the knight, starting to his
feet, while his heart leaped wildly in his bosom.

“PedreeBambino, at your service,” retwrned
the faithful esquire, as he shook himself out of
his bent position and cut a variety of fantastic
movemenis,

“ God bless thcel I would press thee to my
bosom, but you see’ I cannot. I had mistoken
you, Pedro ; for I suspeeted you of cowardice.”

' No, no—there is none of that in Pedro Bam-

bino. I saw the state of things, and I knew I |

could be‘of more use tG you as I am now than

.. ol now. But your dmgtuse, my |’

br—how gained you such a vietory

e sclf 1
#" dress—this beard—this staff, and &
Jjudicious touch of paint by way of wrinkies, did
it all But there’s no time to, lose. Tt will all

- fit you.”

“ Fit me, Pedro t*
* Yes—and X have psint, too, for the wrinkles."

Do you mean that you have come to change
places with me ?”

“ Most adaredty. For what clse should X
come? You shall go, and I will stay.”

* No} Pedro—1 cannot do that.”

* But you must

“Icannot. I love you for your kindness, but
I cannot accept the sacrifice you would make,”

“ Nousense! Do yun know tlmt they mean
to kill you 1"

8o they have threatened, but I do not believe
they will dare to do it.”

“ Lt your mind bo easy on that point, for I
know they will dare to do it, and I think they
have set a no very distant day for the deed. You
have commanded me as you pleased, and I have
obeyed ; now I am going to command, and you
must obey.”

“Dao you suppose, Pedro, that I should feel
like & man smong men were. I to let you die for
me? How should X tell the tale——that I fem-pd
a death that you boldly met for me 3

“No, no--they will not kill me. I am not
afvaid to die; but X know I shall not dio if you
leave me .here 1t is not me they want.”

*Neverthieless they will be revenged on yon,
if they find you here.”

“No; Iwill toll them such a story ns will
provént it. I will tell them that you made me
do this—that T only came to bid you farewell,
and that you made me step in your place.”

* Ah, that would be &' flimsy tale.”

“Then T %ill tell them something clso. At
any rate, you know I shall stand more chance

than you will, l‘or you the king has determined
‘to kill.”

“No, Pedro.”

“Remember your friends in happy Leon—
remember that old woman whom you, call mother
—and that bright-eyed, happy crenture who calls
you brother ; and thon remembey-—*

" Stop, Pedvo.”

“ Remember the sweet mmden whom the
Moaors tore from you,"”

“ She is lost.”.

“Not yef, my master, She is not yot with the
king ; but she will be if you remain here,”

* I ought not te leave you here,”

“YLivery principle of right and dity tolle you
to the contrary. Zohra is yet with Ben Hamed
—she has been sick, The king only uwma her
| recovery. Come, iy master.”

Bt my irgns,”
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1 have the meana fo cast them off, Come,
hasten, before the jailor retarns.”

*Can I do this 1” r

“ Shall T go alone to Leon and tell yonr poor
old mother—" .

“ Stop, Stop, Pedro. Yot have ctmquered
I will obey you.”

“ Bless you, bless you, my master. I am
happy now.’

As the faithfol man thus spoke, he threw his
arms about the neck of the knight and blessed
him again.

“ Let us haste, now,” he uttered, as he drew
forsh a small packet from his bosom. * Theve is
no time to loss.”

Podro had provided himself with all the ne-
cessary implements for the aecomplishment of
the object he had in view, and ho sot to work
upon his master's irons in a manner that proved
him to understend the business. ‘The manacles
were first taken. from the wrists, and then the
shackles fell from the feet. Nothing was broken,

but the parts were all lefi so that they could be |

pat together again as before.

“Now for a change of dress,” gaid the honest |

esquire.  *“Haste thee, my master {  Ban Jago,
but the dervish will become you well.?

Charles of Leon proeceded to divest himsolf
of his garments, but it was done with & slowness
that showced he was not whelly satisfied to leave
his servant behind.

“My garments will be too long for youm,
Pedro.” +

“No—I shall sit me quictly down when the
juilor comes.”” ’

* But Tarik will notice that I am ialler than
you were.”

“No, he wont, You can bend yourself up till
you will be as short ne I was, Here, on with
this pown, There! Yoa look like another per-
son ulready. Now for this wig and beard, and
then I'll paint the wrinkles for you."”

As soon 08 the knight was thus metamor-
phoscd, Pedro drew a piece of paint and a peneil

from his bosom, and placed the age marka apon |,

his master’s brow in such & manner s to defy
detection except upon the closest serutiny.

When this was done he called for the knight to-

help him on with the irons.
403, Pedro, 1 cannot do this,” uttered Charles,
as he lified the heavy shackies in his hand.

“Give me back my dress and I will myself re-
main."’

“ Help me on with the irons, I say. Thisis
no time for dallying. The jailor may come and
find ws in the midst of our work, and then we
should both be in for it. Quick, sir Chatlea-—-
there is no time to lose.”

The knight™ obeyed, but it was reluctanny.'

Pedro, howaver, was ali assarance. He showed
no foar, but he seomed to be mode really happy
by what he was doing.

# There—now all is ‘dons,” smd he, as ho rat-
tled his chains and sat down mpon the stone

bench, * San Dominte, sir Charles, but these fit
‘e botlor than they did yon ; end you meke a

graver loolung dervish than I d;d-—-«upon my faith
you do.”

Charles gazed into the face of his esquire with

» look of tearful gratitude, but he was too fuli of
feeling to speak.

* Do not fear for me,” Pedro contmued. “1
foel sure that no harm will coms to me. Some
way will be opened for my escape from this
place.””

" I fear that is beyond hepe, Pedro.”
Y think not. I have ali the implements ne-
cessary to freeing myself, and I marked well the

fwalls a5 I camd in, Tarik places more confi-

denco upon these siout irons than ho does upon
the seeurity of his dungeons ; and well he may,
for no one, unaided, counid overcoms them. Now
if yoit ges elear, which way shall you move 7'

“Y know not.” ‘

“Lot it be directly for Saint Lorenfo, and if
I escape T will join you there.”

“But Zehra! I cannot leave her, I?edro." *

“ She is now boyond .cur reach. For life’s
suke, sir Charles, do not think of eseaping with
her. I know your feclings, but something must
be sacrificed. If you make an attemjn to reach
her it may bo the worse for both of jen.”

(), 1 cannot leave hieg, Pedro.”

“But you must, Do not throw away the life
you may gain.*’ : S

# Heaven knows I should almost-

#—sh1 - Here comey the jailor. §

Saint Lorenzo. Wait for me there, afé L

I may overtake you. There—God 'bless you,
my master, and if we never meet again, you will
not forget poor Pedre Bambiuo.”

Charles of Leon pressed the hand of his faith.
ful servant, but tcara alone spoke his thoughts.
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“ Mind and let your voice tremble as mine did.
Besr up, now. Courage.”

The door opened a8 Pedro apoke, and Tarik
entered.

“ Have you finished yet 17 ho asked,

“ Yes,” returned Charles.

“I can slmost lova your Prophet; but yet T
think J shall die a Christian,” said Pedro, imi-
tating the voice of his maater.

Charles of Yeon placed his trembling hend’
upor the head of his follower, and there it rented
for . single moment, Then he tuyrned silently
away, and bending low down, as if with physical

infirmities, he followed Tarik from the dungeon.

In the office the dervish was requested to sit
down and rest, but ho declined, ‘Tarik Yooked
into his face, but he never mistrusted that his
prisoner was hidden beneath that garb. Charles
felt a now confidence as he saw that he passed
80 gasily, and with a kind blessing upon the
jailor, he stepped into the strost.

For several moments the knight stood and
reflected apon the course he should pursue. - His
heart tarned towards the dwelling of Ben Hamed,
but his head said *Baint Lorenzo.” When he
moved on, however, it was towards the Daro,
but he had decided upon 1o ultimate conrse.




_ ;
{'

!
i

CHAPTER XV.

THINGS LOOK BDARK.

* Werr,"” uttered Pedro Bambino, as soon as

he wag safely alone, “here Y am.” I know my
master well. Now, had I told him I meant to
have escaped when first X entered, he wouldn't
have given up his chains. No; he'd have wont-
ad my tools to make his own eseape ; but I knew
him better. Sir Charles is a wonderful man
with open fight, but he's too hot by fax for schem-
ing, Now let us look. San Dominic, I think
that hole will let this body of mine easily through,
if I can but got that har out of the way. Bat
easy, Pedro, you've been in prisen hefore this.
The Frenchman msakes stronger places than
this, but I’ve seen you make your way throngh
thom cre this. It must be & strong place that
holds Pedro Bambino against his will.”

The day passed slowly away——dmnar and sap-
per wero brought to the prisonecr, but the ox-
chango' that had taken place was not noticed.
As soon a3 it was dark Pedro commenced his
operations. The iroms he ensily removed from
his fect and hands, and then he produced a sim-
ple apparatus by which he struck & light upon
the prepared wick of a small waxen taper. From
the bundle he had concealed in his bosem be
drew forth a variety of implements that were the
inventions of his own genins,

First he produced a stout steel hook, or
“crow-bill,” to which was affixed o long wire

that was worked into loops at short distances
apart. This hook Pedro skilfully threw over
the sill of the small window, and it fixed itself
securely npon the onter corner of the stone, Hs
then produced a sharp, small, file-like saw, and
placing his feet in the lpops of the wire that hung
down from the hook, he. easily made hiz way
up to the window, and after some perseverange
he succeeded in removing the ivon bar, The
way was now open, and gathering his imple-
ments together, Pedro tied them up and placed
them in his bosom-—all excepting the hook and
looped wire. )

Beneath the dervish’s garb the esquire had
worn & scanty Moorish costune--a sort of har-
lequin’s dress—and ere he left the cell he threw

off the clothing of his master, Then he blew -~

out his taper, and ascended to the sill of the
window. IHe listened, but he heard no aaund of
any one below, and removing his hook n the
opposite side of the sill he let the '%o

of the prison yard. His hook he then jerked
away from its hold, and by its means he scelod
the outer wall. No sentry interripted hint, nor

did he sec any one in his way. As he found

himself safe without the prison walls he folded
his simple wire-ladder together, and then muved

quickly away.

‘wpon .
the outside, and then descended 6 thadinsemnent
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“Free! freo! w ¢jaculated Pedro, as he got
at a respectable distance from the Meorish prison.

“« Now God grant that I may overtake my mas- |-

"I do not think he would have remained. in
the city.” -

- ‘Thus murmuring to himsel, - Pedro made his
way towards the northern: ga:eﬂ No objection
was mnde o' his passing ont, and his, ‘heart
was Yighter when he_ found - himself without the
city; but he felt not safo while within sight of the
Moorish capital, and with eager steps he. hast-
eried on, Before midnight he reached the Gue-
dix bridge, and as he crossed over ke stopped &
moment to study upon his course;

“The Jacn road is the shortest—the El Ajo
the safest, I think Sir Charles wguld have taken
the latter.”

“ Pedro,” spoke & vgice, that seemed to come
from & clump of low mulberries near the river,

““Sun Jago 1" uttered the eagnire.

“ ¥o-~ii’s your master, good Pedro.”

In 2 moment more Charles of Leon st.epped
forth. "He still wore the dervish’s dress, but he
stood upright in it. It was too dark to distin-
guish countenancer, but between the master and

man there could be ne mistake,

“ God bo praised that I find yon safe, at all
events,” fervently ejaculated Pedro, *But why
are you no farther-than this ¥

“ Ah, Pedro, *tis hard for me to leave Granada,
aven now ; but while you were behind, the thing
seemed impossible, " Never was a mortal so

" lonely as I Have been to-day. It scemed as

though the carth itself had deseried mo.” '
“Well, we are together new, and now lot us
basten on.”
“Pedro, I cannot go.”
“ And why not ??
" Zehra”
“You kniow that ia impossible.”
“ But upon my Enightly oath did I swear to
bring her safe out of Granada.”
“ And yet you know you cannot, Why throw
away your life for nothing
“You may go on, Pedro ; but I must return,
Igotas far as here) bub here my heart saote
me, and I stopped. Zehra is suffering, and I
. may yot save her. - The thing is not xmposslble
Go on, Pedro, but Y cannot.”
. The honest tsquire was puzaled and-decply
annoyed,
“You will go with me,” he said st lengih.
“No—1I shall return to Granada,”
4 *“Thon,sir Charles, Ishall bear you company.”

“ Bat, suppose I should forbid it?”
“ Then T should disobey you,” ,
The knight was silent. ‘
“TListen to me for a moment, sir Charlea,"
continued Pedro, “It s madness for you to
think of this thing. You have done u.'ﬂ that man
could do, and mere than many woulti have
done; and for the prosont you must rest Whero
you are. What would you do te return to the.
city now? That dress yon woar will betray |
you in » moment. Youcan galn none.other,
for ore morning-the news will be .out of your
escape. Thers is not an eyein Granada that
[ would not reeognize yom.  Your first. atep w1tllm
the gutes of the city would be a signal for your
atrest, And what can you de for Zehra?. Look
8t it, my master, and tell me if your further inter.
position wonld not be dangerous’ to heri O,
can you not gea that it would be worse than mad-
nesg 1"

“What can I do?” .

“ Keep sl:rmght on for the north, and when
onee there perhaps King John will aid you.” ”

For some moments Charles was silent. e
saw, and was gradually compelled to confees,
that Pedre spoke the trath, Circumstances
placed it beyond his power to roturn untaken to
the city of Gragada, and reason overcamo his
blindness.

Pedro,” he said, “I will go with you; but,
0O God! the cup mabltmronc. Zehrat Zehra!
would T conld save thee, even at the xisk of lifo;
but Heaven kno%wd'Y cannot |

The esquire moved close to his master and
gazed kindly into his face.

“Bir Charles, thers are those in Leon who
love you® - '

 Peace, gond Pedro, You know nothing of
what I saffer. But move on. " Jf we go we had
bettor make all haate.”

¢ 8o we will ; stid perhaps wo may find horses
ore long.”? '

Twico Charlea of Toon hesitated s though
ho. would have turned back, but at length he
nerved himeelf to the task, and with quick rteps
but a heavy heart, he kept wp by the side of his
attendant,

“ Bir Charles,” gaid Pedro, as they entered the
wood, *“do you know I think that Abdalla had

| something to do with your capture

 Ah,” uttered the knight, starting with inter-
ost at-the sound of that name.

_“Yes. Some one must have told of our
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movements, ¢lse how conld such & pariy have
been tarned ont st once after ua 17

%The alealde had plenty of men ready at his
blddmg, and he might have detected Zehra's es-
cape in time to have given pursuit as he did.”

T can’s think so,” persisted Pedro, *“That
Moor is & carions man.”

4 8 he is, Pedro ; but he’s safe in prison now.”

“Eht In prison?” ’

“Yes."”

“Did you see him there 1"

#Yes, The jailer allowed him to eome into
my apartment; snd he talked very strangely
about affairs, too.”

“ What did he say* 'What did ke tell you "
asked Pedro.’

« His whole thoughts were upon Zehra."”

#Bat would he tell you nothing of himsel{?”

“No. He only spoke of Zehra; and be said
that in her fate he had a deep interest. He said,
too, that his fate and my own mlght centre in
her.” .

1 doubt whether he be a Moor
A Moor ¥ cried Pedro, stopping short be-

neath the weight of thonght that had possessed

him,

1 think he is not,” repeated Charles.

“When did he say he was imprisoned "

“On the very night he met us in the strest.
Or, before mornisg, at least.”

# 8an Pominic ¥’

* What think you, Pedro 7

#8an Dominic, my master, Abdana_
strange man, but yet, T think, & Moor.”

“But do you suspeet anything 1

The night wind played with the ‘thick foliage,
and the words that Pedro. spoke in reply were
borne ‘away upon it bosom, but the knight of
Leon canght them, end he gazed into Pedro's
face in wonder. His own mind ran back into.
the history of the past, and. he theught carefully
upon what he had hexrd. An exclamiation burst
from his lips, and onee more he moved on; bus
# was & long ﬁme Tiefore he spoke. to his esqnin

-~

# 8an Deminje

agaia, -

" the movements of the mouarch with more than

CHAPTER XVIL

THE DLOW.

Tay heavy lampa that bung in the gréat Court
of Lions—the most magnificent apartment of the
Alhambra—wers half lighted, and at the head of
the hall stood thé Moslem king, He was pat-
ting his deintily slippered fhot nervomsly ppon
the pavement, and-ever and anon his Yoft hand
would sottle with a sort of convulsive grasp upon
his dugger-hilt. Againat one of the massive
merble lions leaned Ber Hamed. A look of
snxiety was upon his features, and he watched

ordinary intevest, Beveral of the royal attend-
ants. were standing about the place, and they,
too, looked anxiotisly upon the king.

“Ah, Ben Hamod,” said Mohammed, 1
think your falk daughtor likes this Christian
kmg,llt *

#Not with maiden love, sire. She only Tikes
him because he would have borne her away from
you »

“By Allah ! the dog needs to die 1™ .

*He must die,” ventured Ben Hamed, in an
insinuating tone, " Would you have borne such
insutt from a Moor 2

LLs Nﬂ !fl

“ o has slain’ threu of our knights.”

“ He shall dig !” :

“And soon, too,” added z‘he atca‘.lde, with g,

“Ay” returned the king

“Why not to-night 7* Ben Hamed asked, mov-
ing nearer to the king, and speaking in & trem-
bling tone, :

Mohammed strode half wsy down ths halt and
back again.

'“Ben Homed,” ho said, stnppingmasr the al-

| calde, “ you have some end to answer in this.”

* Only such as may, benefit you, sire. Allah
knows-1 owe thee much.”

“In truth you do.” .

“And by this will I inpars make tho pay-
ment.” .

# By whatt? |

“By urging the nacensity of dnstroying the
Christisn,”

“ 1 have said once—he dies 1

* Thy judgment is just,” .

“Bat T will havo his head as a present for my
bride if she prove restive.”
_ ““A Christinn's head will keep, sive.”

“ How long will it keep, think you, Ben Ha-
med, ere it will bagin to go back to ita native

| dnge

“If taken off tonight it wilt keep ti.ﬂlong
after your nuptials.”

*Think ye so ¥’

“ Most surely.”

“T have a mind to try the expn-iment "

look of triumph,
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The king had been speaking in a half uncon-
seions mood, his thought seeming to wander
about ather matters; but a8 the Iast sentence fell
from his lips he aroused himself and gazed fix-
edly upon the alcalde.

#By Allah{” he continued, *“I have a mind
to try it."” .
" Ben Hamed could not conceal his satisfaction.

“Qur laws meke it death for the Christinn
who shall force away oneof our people,” said the
king, half to himself. ¢ Charlea- of Leon knew
this, and yet he would snatch away my bride,
Allsh! The Christisn’s time has come. Ilu-
gam Ben Abbas, go you to the prison and bid
Tarik to take off the head of his Christian pris-
oner. Let it be done at once.” '

1 po, sire,” retnrned a Moslem Enight, who
started up from one of the pedestals.

“Hold, Husam. Stay you and see the work

. performed—then brifg me word.”

Ben Abbas howed assent and withdrew.

*Now, Ben Hamed,” continued the monarch,
% the Christian’s business is segtled, On theday
after to-morrow Zehra takes up her home here.”

* She is ready, siro."”

* And is sho reconciled 3

«ghe will be.”

“ She had better.” .

“Yet, sire, it would be well not to let her
know at present of the Christian’s death.”

o g :

“ Not that she bears him any love, sire; but
you know the nature of one like her. *Twould
move her to misery to see a benstsuffer. There
is no need that she should know of this—at
least, for the present.’ :

“ Well, well—1 have no desire to annoy her.”

As the king thus spoke he commenced to
pace the hall. Ben Hamed was too lame to
walk easily, so he stood and watched his mon-
arch, All that he at prosent desired sserned
to have been accomplished, and his eatisfaction
manifosted itself upon his countenance.

Half an hour kad passod away, whon Husam
Ben Abbay, returned.

«You're soon back, Ben Abbas’ said the
king. “Tarik has been quick with his work.
Tpon my faith, usam, docs it affect you so to
see n mon die 3™

“I*ve gecn no one die, sire.”

“ Ah—z0 you took Tarik's word for it, I sup-
pose.” :

 Theto was ne ono to kill.*”

“Np one to kill? 1'said the Christian! I
meant Charles of Leon !” -

* Surely, sire; but Charles of Leon is not
there.” ‘

© #Not thera!  Did Tarik tell thee so ¥

[ He did'”

“'Then he lies] The Christian dog is there.
Go back and bid the jailor that he produce him.”

# Sire, the prisoner has escaped.”

“Hsenped I echoed the king, springing for-
ward and seizing Ben Abbasby the arm. “Now,
by the hely Prophet, lie not to me! Escaped,
say you ¥’

“Yes, sire, Iwent with Tark to the Chris-
tian's dungeon, but no Christian was there. The
iron bar of the window had been cut off, and the
prisoner waa gone.”

Tho king let go his hold upon Husam’s arm
snd started back aghast.

_#Gone!” he uttered. “Then he musthave
hod help.”

# fo ho may have had. Tarik letan old der-
vish into the prison, and he thinks he may have
done the mischief.”

# (3o, Ben Abbas, and tell Tarik that his own
life shall be the forfeit if the prisener comes -not
back,” shouted Mohammed, as he strode ner-
vously across the hall. “Ben Hamed, basten
you and look to your denghtgr. By the powers
of Heaven, the dog shall ndt cecape me. He
must have fled to the morth. Mahmond, off
with thee to.the Alcanazs, and have the signals
ready for earliest daplight. Xet the signals be
made for Faen .and El Ajo that no traveller be
wllowed to pass from. the south.., Hold! How
far reach our signals now ¥ - ..

% Tg gur northern frontier,” returned he whom
the king had called Mahmond. -

]
“ Then thou shait take charge of the signals.

0, Allah, give me back my prisoner. Let him
be once more in my power and he lives not to

officers ¥ .
At this bidding n number of attendants step-

pillars. ) .

“Po horse at onco!” shomted Mohammed.
« O] up the guard, and sct off. Stop a¢ the
prison and obtain from Tarik a deseription of
the dervish, and then for the north. Spare not
your bensts, Off, now. Letnotaman on the
road eseape your sttention.” .

The officers withdrew, and the king. had

thought himself alone, when his eye fell upon a

- tare him.  Of that you can do 28 you ploase;
bat, O, let me warn you not to move ‘farther i |

gscape ngain, Mo, therel Where are my

ped forward from among the marble statues and .
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f ;it;:nalo who stoad. against one of the pillars near

** Who is there 1**
“ Yoar wife.”
" “Emina ¥’
L3 Yes.” '
* And what seak ye 2
“ My hushand.”

“ Then now that you have found him you can
votire.” '

. “ Not so fast, my Jord,” returned Emins, mov-
1ng & stop towards the king, I have come to
speak with thee. I have coms once moro to beg

of thee that fhou wilt have compadsion on me, j.

Mohammed, thou wilt not take to. thy bosom
another wifo to {ske precedence of me.” ‘

‘“ Go seck thine own apartments, Emina, and
leave me to myself.”

o Answer me, Mohammed, I know the Chris.
tian has escaped, and that you will try to Techp-

your designs respocting Ben Hamed's danghter.™

*No, my lord. Only would I warn thoe.
There’s danger you cannot sse. Give o’or this
work—let Zehra.alone—and all shall be well
with you.™ .

“ Get thee gone! Away, Emina—else itshall
not bo well with thee.” )

“0, Mohammed, I implore thee I
“Qut! I say.”
- Not until you have answered me.”

. “Zebra shall> be as 1 have chosen, and that,
t00, ere two more snns have rolled over ug.”

“ Theni the worst be thine,” .
The king was maddened, and spri i

pringing quick.

Iy forward he struck Emina upon tho cheek,
“ T!lere | now got thee gone,” he gasped.
Emina started back as she received the blow,
and the turned as pale as the marble that waa
grouped about her, She did not speak, but with
A step that was a3 firm s iron she twrned from
the king's presence, '
*“¥Fool!” murmured Mohammed; and when
the woman's form had disappeared, he songht his

““What ! would you threaten me 1" .

own eouch. He did not think ¢ was a faol!




CHAPTER XVIL

THE BIGNAL, AND

It was nearly daylight when Charles of Leoa
and his esquire reached the small hill where the
former had been captured by the Moors. The
east was already streaked with glowing red,
and the stars wers beginning to fade from sight.
Thay reached the small wood at the foot of the
hill, and here they stopped.

“ Now throw off your wig and beard, and cast
away that robo,” said Pedro, “for shonld those
comte after us who would trace our steps, such
marks would surely betray us.”

I had thought of thas myself,” returned the
knight. O, if X only had my good sword.”

« Never mind—we have stout daggers, and we
may find swords on the read.”

“Perhaps so; but horses come flrst,” said
Charles, a8 he threw off hisrobess

“We may find them at Xejal. That is not

TUE MRABENGER,

rotaived the skilfully applied peint that Pedro
had put on, looked Moorish enough, tho:}gh a8
the daylight becameo stronger the eésquire re-
moved some of the wrinkles, 8o that the face
might be in better keeping with the rest of thp
men.

i At Xejal we may find o little wine,” said
Podro, as they again started om, * That wiil
revive us.'” o

“By my faith, we both need reviving,
roturned Charles. “But T am not so faint yot
but that I can keep the road, should there bo
danger near.” .
n?‘gSa with me,” 98id Pedro; “and I fear tha
we are not yet clear of danger.” ) ‘
“Tet it come, Pedro, I foar no danger. By
heavens, I am not done with the Moslem yet.”’
Pedro made no reply to this last remark ; bug

over a league from here, and there wo will obtain | # dubjous Jook rested upon his countenance 08

refreshments end vest.”
* And even there we cannot remain long.”

he gazed into his master's face,
The sun was well up when the travellers

«No. We must not make a stop of any|reached Xcjal. The place was butasmall.h%m-
length this side of Saint Lorenzo. Courage, |let, situated in » quiet vale, and cunr.m‘;u:ng
my master ; we will obtain horses at Xcjal, and | some twenty dwellings. There was a small mn

then we are safe.”

not far from the road, nnd thither the Christians

Churtes of Leon hit the disguise he had taken | bent their stepd. The keeper of dlle plac? waa
off, and his appearance was now & puzzling one | a lean, lank Mooz, but yet good-nintured in his
to define. TMis dross wos Rinlf way between the | looks, and ' as the tmvellerzf cnt?red he bustled
Christian and Moor, while his faco, which still | sbout with an accommodating air.

. virtue rests with honor.”
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Podro asked for refreshrments, aud the Moor | whou he bottled it,” added Pedro, a8 he smacked
showed them to a smali apartment in the end of | his Jips.

. the bullding, and ore long such things as'the |

place afforded were set before ther.

" 8elim,” said Pedro=for he had heard oneof

~ “8o he must,” returned Charles, “and he
must have-stolen & Freneh vintage, t00.” -

Fedro- Inughed over the wins, which sparkled

the inmates address the landlord thus—* cab you | merrily after ita long confinement, and beneath

not afford us a little wine ¢ : .

its exhilarating influence he almost forgos that

“ Wine!"” uttersd the keeper, raising his hands [-suoh a thing as danger existed,

"It holy horror, * The Prophet defend me. Are

¥e good Mussulmen, end yet ask me for wine?”

“If we can but find horses as strong na is
this wine, we need have vothing to foar,” said

“We are gogd Mussulmen, bat we are weary, | Charles, as he pushed the bottle from him.

and we ask wine only for medication. Think |

uot hard of us, good Belim, for Allah ktows
wo abhor the inﬁdagl?‘mverage-”

%1 am a good Moslem,” said Selim,

“ We know it,” returned Pedro, * for even in
«Jacn they speak of you s one upon whom every

“ We will see,” rettrned Pedro, * Snppose 1
go out and. see Selimt Ho ray have some
himself. T look more plainly the Moor than
you do, and I shall not be so easily detected,”

“You are right there, Podro. Go at once,
for wo had beter not romaif long here.” -

The esquire atarted off to seok the landlord,

“ Do they 1 cried the Moor, while a fldeh of [ and Charles of Leon begen to pace the apart-
¥ P! ap

gratification it np his swarthy fostnres,

“In traih they do.” ‘

*“And are you from Jaen 7 g

“Yes; and going te El Ajo. I tell thee,
good Selim, I shall speak well of thee to trav-
elers, "This bread of thine is excellent,”

Pedro worked hard upon the bread of which
ke spoke, and one could almost have fancied that
he spoke the trush, ' C

““ We would have paid & high price for a bit of
wine,” continued the esquire, as he sipped the
wrashy, sherbet-like drink that had been set be-
fore him; “but we must do wichont it, I
suppose.” ) .

The Moor walked to the window and Iooked
out. He played & few moments with the lagtice
work, and then he turned towards his guests,

“Ah* he utesred, with & comical attempt to
#ppear ns though & sudden thought had struck
bim, “now I 'remembar me that some time
since I set away in my cellpr same Jjuice which
I myself pressed from the grapes. It may not
hiave become strong yet.. I will get it, and you
shall sea if it be proper for beverage.”

Bolim left the room, and ere long he returned
with & stone hottle, ’

# Ah, that is sweet and innocent,” exclaimed
Pedro, as he placed the bostlo to his lips.

“1 am glad,” returned the Moor; and as
he thus spoke he again withdrow, a

“Ban Dyminic, sic Charles, how 01@ should
you aay that wine was?” uttered Pedro, as he
poursd some out into. his master’s enp.

“ By my faith, but it’s good;” said the knight,

“The Moor must have been & very small boy

ment. e wus miserable when left olone to his,
own reflections, for ho could think only of Zehrs,
aud of the misery she might bs doomed to suffer.
Bivter diseppointment had made his leve more
forvens, and the fire turned within him with an
almost consuming power. The large dark eyes
of the maiden ke loved were constunily before
him, ‘and he tould fancy the tears that fowed
from them.  One with less of rbligiaus tront
would ‘have ecursed the fate that hung over his
way; but the Christien knight only bowed in
anguish, and lomged for tho time when hg might
meot the Moslom in fair combat,

While the knight's thoughta were thus en-
'gaged, he heard s horse come galloping up te
the door of the inm. Ho went to the window,
in hopes that it wight be Pedro who had re.
tursied successful ; but he waa disappointéd, for
the new comer was only n Moorish travellr,

Bhortly afterwatds Pedro re-ontered the apart-
ment. Heolooked fiustered and uneaay.

“ Can you obtain horses 1 asked Charles,

4“1 have found some that will answor; but
they may do us no good afier all.”

“Ah, Aroghey poor 1 ‘

* No, no—not that,” quickly returned Pedro,
casting & hurried glonee about him, * We are
dotected I ‘

“ Duteated 1" repeated Charles, with sudden
alarm. .
 Not here, but we ahall be. Yon heard thpt
horee gallop up & mowment ago.”

“ Yes”

“ e has come from the height of Kl Ajo.
Bignals have been made from Gransda for the

’
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stoppage of all travellers, and of conrse we shall
not be allowed to proceed.”

* Bt they think we come from Jaen.”

o That's nothihg. The messenger asked if
there were any travellers here, and Belin told
him of wa.”

« And d4id he say he should stop ms in our
Jjourney ?”

“Yea.”

Charles pazed n moment upon the floor,

“ Pedro,” he asked, “what men are there
sbout the house 1"

“Some half dozen loungers bestdes the land-
lord and messenger.”

“ Where are the horses you have seen that we
conld have had ¥* »

“They are in tho emall stable back of the
house."

“ Are the bridles handy 3"

" Yes

* Then stand by me, Pedro, and we will make

_ our way through the small number that will op-
posc us. Ere long a host will be down from
Granada, Come, our daggers will serve us.”

 8an Jago, U'll stand by yon, my master.’”

* Then lend the way to the stable,”

The two passed out from the epartment and
entered a narrow hall that ran through to the
back yard, At the stable {hey found Selim and
the messenger, together with five of the people
who belonged to the hamlet.

1 Are our horses ready ?* asked Charles.

«No,” hesitatingly returned Selim.

 Then let them be so atonce. I will pay you
your charge.”

“ Tou will have to remain here for the pres-
cent,” seid the messenger. ‘

«Ah! How so? uttersd Charles, gasing
upon the speaker, who was an oldish man, and
armed with a cimeter.

 \Wo have teceivgd ordors from Graneda to
allow no ona to pass.”

« That order must have been meant for some
one who has escaped from justica and not for
us. T.etus have our horses, good Bekim, for we
are in much hasto.”

« Ng, no,” interposed the messenger. “ The
orders ave from the king, and they are impera-
tive. Cfficers will arrive ere long from Grana.
da, and if they are satisfied, then you can pass.”’

3 hat have I to do with your officers ¥ ex-
claimed tho knight. * Selim, lead forth’ your
horges.”

#] eannot ” returned the landlord.

A moment Charles of Leon gazed shout him.
None of those present were armed excepting the
messenger. Near him stood a long, heavy oaken
club, which seemed to have been nsed for beat-
ing grain, Charles selzed it, and then l:umed o
his esquire.

“ Pedro,” he said, “lend out the best horse
you can find, and he who dares molest you falls
on the spot.”’

Pedro knew his master ton well to hesitate,

and he moved towards the stall.

“ Sholl I take one for you?” ho asked. |

« ¥ will look ous !‘or myse)f. Be quick about
it.”

“1f you n,t'tempt to resist the kmg 5 suthority
the worst be your own,” uttered the messenger,
at the same time drawing his cimeter. .

%7 have studied the cost, and shall abide by
my judgment,” roturned Cliarles of Leon, grasp-
ing his heavy club with a firmer hold.

“For heaven's sake, gentlemen, let there be
no bloodshed here I cricd the landlord, whe
trembled from head to foot.

_“Ho! all of you: I call upon you in the

king’s name to assist me,” shouted the messen- /
g a

ger. “Back from that horse! back, Eeay, or
you shall rue it.”

The last sentenee was addressed to Pedro, but
he noticed it not. Flo had backed a horse from
the low stall, and had taken down a light saddle
and thrown neross the animal’s back, His hand
was upon a bridle that hung near when the mes-
senger spoke, and he threw it at once over the
horse's head.

 Wack yourgelf!'” exciaimed Charles, &g he
roised the club above his head. “Wo go from
this placs at our own will, and woe be to you if
you interfere.”

“Now by the Prophct you have gone far
enough. You dare not touch a royal officer in
the dischargo of his duty. Leave that horse””

A car! of derision broke about the lips of the
Christian knight.

“ Mark me,” he gaid, “I but protect myself.’
To do that I have often dmed even death. I
can daro it again !”

“ For Heaven'’s sake, gentlemen,” urged the
poor publican,

# Como on and aid mc,” eried the messen-
ger, tarning to the Moors behind him, some of
whom had .armed themselves with clubs, and

seemed ready to show fight; “in the name of .

the king X bid you come.”

“And in the nnme of the Christian’s Ged,
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I bid you stand back ! shouted Charles of Leon,
swinging his weapon above his hend.

“Ha! you are a (}hnatmn, then ¥

111 Yes i

““ Then you are the very men—"

The tnessenger’s sentence weas not conciuded
for as ke spoke he moved towards Pedro, and
one blow from the knight's club brought him

" to the ground,

Those villagers who had collected sround had
no interest in the present bnsiness, and they
shrank back from the presence of the Christian.
None csred to come within the reach of his club,
and now that the officer had fallen they seemed
inclined to offer no further resistance,

"“Mount! mount!” eried Charles, -as Pedro
led the horse from the stable,

“But you, sic Charles.”

*“The Moor’s horse will do for me.”

“ Allah defond mo ! ejaculated Sctim, clasp-
ing hig hands in agomy, “O! the king will

‘blamo me. Geod gentlemen Christians, do les

me entreat you to stop. You must not go.
The king will—"
. “Pence, Selim,” broke in Charles, as he
drew & small purse from his bosom. * Hoere's
gold'onough to pay thee for thy horse, and for
thy good wine, teo.”
* No, ng—-your had no wine, good sirs.”
“Thy juice of grapes, then. Hero, take the

senses—if such a fortune should cver be his—
that ere long his horse shall be set upon the
road with his face turned homeward,”

“By Allah!” cried ono of the bystanders,
 that's the very Christian knight that boat down
the alealde of Granada in the lists,”

This exclamation produced s marked sensa-
tion in the crowd. Two of the Moors who had
moved forward as if to offer some further ro-
sistance, dropped their clubs and shrank back
again, ‘The Christian knight looked almost thr
riflc in his wrath, and those around could not
fail to read a death warrant in his countenance .
for the flrat who should oppose him,

Pedro had mounted the horse he had chosen
and rode out into the yard. Charles sprang to
the side of the fallon messenger and seized the
bright cimeter, and also possessed himself of the
sieabbard, The owmer moved heavily and open-
ed his eyes, but before ha could speak the Chrige
tian had gone. 'The Moor’s horse stood by the
inn door, and with a single bound Charles of
Leon vaulted to the saddlo and drew the rein,
Pedro was by his side in an instant, and together
they started off.

Solim eried after them to coma back, and
gome of the: others scemed half nshemed of the
inaction they hed shown; but it ‘was now too
late ; end just as the Chrastwms disappeared tho
messenger come 0 himself only to find himself

purse, and tell the messonger, when he finds his

worse off than before.




CHAPTER. XVIII,

THE DEATH

Cnareea or Leox found himself in posses-
sion of a good horse, but it was ere long evident
that the heast had been hardly ridden of late,
for he labored hard in travel. The horse that
Pedro had taken was not of the best quality, al-
though probably the best one that could have
been obtained of Sellm.

“8an Dominic, my master,” uttered Pedro,
as he applicd the whip to the side of his beast,
iy well we have no purswers very ncar onr
heets” '

 True; but yet weere likely to have,” roturn-
ed the knight,

“1 would give much to know &t what thme
our escapo was discovered,” said the esiuire.
9 If not until this morning, we may yet he safe,
for that messenger i3 of eourse from Kl Ajo, and
him we have cut off. There is, I think, another
signal station at Jaen, but from there we shall
have no trouble.”

“ Perhaps my absende was discovered Jast
night.” .

¢ 1f that ia the ease wo may look for trouble.
San Jago, gir Cherles, we must have hctter
horses.”

DUNGEOGN.

« 111 not spare it, but my horse don’t notice
it mich. He's used to it, I should judga”

The Ohristlans had now entered s tract of
country that had few inhabitants, and there waa
no such thing ae turning from the beaten road.
To Charles it was eovident that a long race
would be his only means of escape should he
be now pursued, and he expressed the opinion
to his caquire. '

“True,” returned Pedro, “for there’s no
tarnout til we cross the Guadalquivir, and that
is scveral lengues ahead. It will be near noon
before we can reach it, at all events.”

Nearty two hours had elapsed sines the two
left Xcjal. At the foot of a long, steep hill they
allowed their horses to come into a walk, and
leisurely they made their way up. At the top
they instinctively torned their gaze back, and
they could plainly see the little hamlet they hed
left, snugpled cozily in its quiet vele, but most
of the road between them and the village was
hidden fiom sight by its devious way through
the wood,

“[ hear no sound,” said Chorles, as they
stopped to listen. . .

“ No—we are safoe yet, so let’s push on.”

“Hark! Was that a bird, or the thumping

“ Wa must make the most of thess for the
present.  Don’t spare the lash.”

of some swingiog limb 1™

" opene the plain towards Jaen. We must zide
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) : "L'was sothing,” said Pedro.

Ig.emngly was,” insisted Charles, a4 the
same time bending his ear attentively towards
the way he had come. “I distincily heard s
no“ﬂ-” . -

“ Let's not wait hore to decide. If'it meana
evﬁ i’;:r uks we shall discover it soon emongh.”

! There it is ggai ¥ 155

it, Pedro " "ogrin. Don't youhiar

" Py P
hoﬂf:a:ml:gmmc, Ido; and‘ it iz the gallop of »

* More than one horse,” uttered Charles, as
be drew his rein.” ¢ Let’s on sgain.”

“Onit is” shonted Pedro, leying the lash
upon the shoulders of his beast. '

For some distance shesd there was a gradnal
descent in the rosd, and though the horses rode
hard yet they wera kept at their utmost, apesd-—
a apeed, however, that was far from satisfaciory.
Not over two miles had been gained from the top
of the hill when thé tramp of pursuing horses.
was plainly heard, and st length, from p point]
that commanded a view of the ropd t‘oé‘timly [
mile back, Charles cought s glimpse of some
do:a% horsex;mn.coming after him at full gallop.

0 are lost again,” eaj i

eanght the ucﬂue.g o it Pedm,‘fu hie e

“Unless we take to the 5, femag)
e the woods, mmar_ked
“Wae cannot go' in -with the borsen. -

would not work their way at all with riders og.” |

“Rut ) "
Pedl'(:.l" we cont take to the wood o foof,
:San bgatzz, we can 'mn,ke the. trial, and wa
can bat en, at all events; tho T thigk
the changes are sgaipét us,” . ha o
“Ah, that hope is gone. See there. Theze

oa_far as possible and trmst 20 .chance. Wo
cannot fight them,” ‘ .
Charles and his esguire galldped.on, bag
knaw the pursuers were rapidly qppro:\chng%
My master,” 3aid Pedro, while 2 look of
unwonted determination résted npen bis coun-
tenance, “‘f ; ‘
b Padran A 10 Dok
“Yes.” 1¢we are taken by these infide! Moors

. we shall most assuredly be pnt to desth, Wal'

ean die here.” . .
Charles of Leon made no reply for seversl
moments. '
“ What think you, my master $* asked Pedro,
“If1 kad my srmor, or even & shicld, Xaragl]

cimater ig nothing for me, sed yon have nathiug
but & dagger. How can we fght them¥* -
‘ : gVe cannot, J own.”

#“8o it appeirs to me. Wo have made owr
trisl, Pedro, and I foar we have failed; yot T -
will Aght, If you say so.” ‘ o

“No, sir Charles—it can do us no good, and
may do us harm. - If you wre willing to be pir-
ried back to Granada, I can serely go with you.”

“We must be carried back.” o

“ Then g0 be it,"” ustered Fedro.

Charles of Leon could not hava told to his
esquire all the thoughts and feelings that scty-
sted him. His hegri was the home of strange
emotions.  He thonght of Zobrs, and he thoyght
ko abould once more be near her; upd them he .
thought of Abdalle and his strange words, and
thongh he still held some vague donbta res
the Moor, yet he looked upon the brighter side
of the picture, :

The human heart is a ntnugé thing, ‘The
gentlegod of love can entor there end make gew
the work of years; and while the tiny dedsy of
the bow. and quiver holds rule there, queations °
of. mighty import ave sometimes docided with o
blindness that wopld spem madness in s bryte,
aven. Pow, once seated in the beart, bacoines
& queer judge, and pending quéstiops turn in
their decision upon points unknown to alt piber
- GOUKts.

Now, undér any other circamptanees fn ;he
world, Cherles of Leon would not for & moment
have thought of placing ‘suy trust or hope ie
Abdglla; for even had the strange thought whis-
pered by Podro been frme, the Moor hpd-no
power to aid ovep himself, muck less any ome
slsa, . Yet the Chrisign allowed Cupid to deliver
jndgment, wnd be tried to fool satisfied with the
wordict. ‘ ’

The Christians hed now resched an opm
copniry, and upen looking back they plainly saw
that they could hive gained nothing by taking
tothe woods, Thelr purensry were slmost !'t';;on
them, and as Cherlos saw that' some of the
Moors were armed with spears, he know &t ones
::umhnnos wounld “be- nothing 1ess thaw, eni-

de, .
“We may ss well stop, Pedro.”

Tt is hard, but T suppose it most be Sone
“If wo don's stop now we' may get a tasté of -
the Moors’ javelins, and that wonld he‘fbfno
means desirable.” - '

Jusy e the knight ceased spesking the Moor-

faco them; but 'Y am klmowt wnarmed. "Thia
b

ish leader shouted for the Christians o Mop,




70 ' THE KNIGET OF LEON.

and of course the call was cheyed. It was Hu-
sam Ber Abbas who led the pursuers, and
Charles recognized him as a knight who had
taken part in the tournament at Granada, and
who had been worsted by the glealds..

# Azt thon Charles of Teon?” asked Ben Ab-
bas, as he rode up.

“1 am? ]

“ You are most wonderfully altered.”

« Because I huve been disguised.”

«] pnderstand. Now, Charles of Leon, in
the king’s namo, I command thee to yield thy.
solf & prisoner.” \

# And, in the king's name, I refuse.”

" Ah ‘" .

“Hold; Ben Abbas. Thou art 8 hrave
knight, and I yield myself to thee, but not to

. Mobammed. Yonu see I cannot resist you.”
¢« You resisted the messenger.”

“ Ay—and I might have resisted you had I
hopes of victory.”

1 believe you,” returned Ben Abbas, with &
smile. “Bat if you yield to me, of course you
will return with me to Gransda without farther
trouble.” ‘

“If puch be your wish,” said Charles,

“ And how is it with your companion ? T have
orders for him, too, for he ia suspected of hav.
i r

* (jone into your prisor and stolen away your
king’s prisoner,” interrupted Pedro. * You are
right there, and I will assure you I will keep my
master company now.”

f*Ben Abhes,” said Charles, some time after
they had turned back towards Granada, * what,
think yon, means the king by thus—"

«Hold, ¢ir Charles,” exclaimed Ben Abbas,
with & quick ehudder; “ask me no questions on
that point.”

« Do not foar to tell me all you know,” hesita-
ted the Christian, * for T shall not fear to hear it.”

# Then you ¢an guess the truth.”

«Perhaps so0. I should guess thet the Ling
meant to put me to death.”

« Charles of Leon, you have spoken the
teuth 1

The Christian started, and & cold shudder
ran through his frame; but soon he became calm

ain.
tg" Mohammed hed better count the cost exo he
does that deed,” he said.

« He scldom stopa for that,” returned Ben
Abbas, * He has done things more fearful than
auch s deed would be.”

The subject was dropped, and nothing more

was said till the party errived at Xejal. Here

they found' the messenger sitting at the door of
the inn, with a big bandage about his head. * He
came out aud shook his fistin Charles’s face, and
Charles knocked him down. When he got upont
his foet again he claimed ‘redress of his injuries
from Ben Abbas; but Ben Abbes only told him
to mind his own business, and not meddle with
quiet' prisoners, Then the good Mussulman
gwore terribly, and made use of some heavy
threats, but 48 no one seemed inclined to take
his part he moved back to his seat with an extra
pain in his head: =

Ben Abbas remained long enough in Xejal
to rest the horses, and then, having exchanged
the messenger’s beast for one belonging to Selim,

,fhe started on. Little was said on the way,

for Charles folt more and more depressed in
spirits the mearer” he came to his journey’s end,
It was evident that Ben Abbas sympathized
with him, though it was not in his power to

aid him, He sympathized with him betause ke -

knew [him to be & true and good knight, and
because ho hud overcome the braggart alealds.

Tt was night when the party reached Granada,
and the priseners wers at once conysyed to the
prison. A beam of joy lit up the countenance
of Tarik as he saw the Christian returned, for
his own life was saved.

Charles and Poedro were both conveyed to

one dungeon, Tt waa one from which there were .

no means of escape, the light coming in by
otly one small hole, not over six inches squara,
at the top of the wall. They were both secturely
cheined, in opposite corners of the dungeon,
and their daggers were taken froin them. '

%4 You sbused my kindness, Christian,” said -

Tarik, after he hdd seer all secure,

#Hold,” exclaimed Charles. “You may
trike me, but do not tell me that,” :

« Y tell you bot ‘the trath. I was kind and
indulgent, and you abused it.” .

“No, no. Look at yourself, Tarik. Suppose
you were in & forelgn prison, and under sen-
tence of death from & remorseless tyrant, You

bave a mother at home—a gentle sister, and *

a brother; what wonld you do when some
kind but unexpected chance threw open your
dungeon door ¥

“Y wouid go ont.”

“ o did 1.¥ '

" Well—-I can forgive you; but you will be
safe now.” :

. heavy tone,

N ﬁght' il . u )

‘
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Is Abdalls in the prison ¥

“Yes, and chained as gecurely as yon are.”

Charles would have askod more, but Tarik
turned away. There wero two doors to the dun-
geon—the inner one of iron and the cuter one,
which closed over its mate, being of riveted
oak. '.l.‘heae the jailor closed and bolted, and
the. prisoners were laft in total darkness.

“ We aro in for it,” said Pedro, as he ratiled
his heavy irona.

“Yes,” falt from the lips of the knight, in a

" Hold, Tarik. Yot me ask you one question. J

b * Where do you thisk we are 1" asked Podro.
“In a Moorish prison.”

. “'More than thet,” said the ssquirs, with &
gaugle meaning in his tone. *Did y(;u notice
e’ place while the jailor was h ith hi
light® - ! A - m-h .

« “Only that it was sirong.” .
“ I noticed more than that.” JREES
“ Whatt” uttored the knight earnéstl

the tone of Podro was pomk:iugms. sy, for
:: Did you not see the floor of the dwrigeon 4

I noticed another ring at the corner on my
((Sod*di.u . ‘ K ; .7? " .
" It ia for securing prisoners,” ssid Chasles. -

“ Not-esaody,” returned Pedro,
“ What then 1 .

71

“Ti affords & hold f'o:.' ift i
it ol for lifting the stons to whick
tl‘Ah.u . 1 .
“ Yes, my master,”
* Your eyes ars keen, Podro,”
:: :hu‘q becanse X ues them.”
hén what thi ok
w::d!" ¢ think you of the trap-dodr you
*X thivk it 1a & prison-grave 1”
“A what ¥ cried Charles, )
“Ttis the place to which there i
trance, but never & retarn! The ﬂ:bro‘;:' ::;
dungeon is covered with blood |
"Good God I ¢jaculated the knight, whaosa
chains shook with the emotio: o
ot ma v n that moved him,
“ Simply thet we are in the dun
geon where
those are put to death whom the king never

-+ Jwishes to ses again.

: M Pdrkinhe
m;if;’:"‘i"- Pedro, we were put hers from ne-
* It may be.” ,

# Aird yet there must be room emough i
prison without bringing us here,” ugh ia the
"% Thit Ia¥ bo, d00i” | - . .. o
* Pedro:perbaps we liave come Hare 'th dje 1
" Thlt ia mors llkeiy ” h_l‘l ) m{"ldj”

* God have mercy on us 1 . -

“Amen P - - AT




xm umu

“Bayn? Bafs, did yon may, Ben: Ablits "

vhowtod. ithe Granaden Xog, mﬁm mn
seat aa Husam entéred his m

i Yep, sire,~and'in she prison.” o
© ¢ Argthey in the death-dungeon?™ . .

" Ye"ﬂ

“Then there let them be. 0, F've sat up
Iate to-night, but this makes me wink atlate
hours. It makes the very noon of night like day.
Did the Christian resist you, Ben Abbas 1

“ Ng, eire. He yielded at once.”

* Then he was stopped before you found him.”

#No. He had passed Xejal, and I overtook
him upon the road.”

#Then ho must have hed an early start, to
have pasied Xejal before the signais reached
there.”

«Hp did not, sire; but the messenger was
alone, and the Christian escaped him."

#Nevor mind ; he is sat'a now. You saw him

in the dupgeon, you eay.”

" ”
“ g‘he'u he shall die ihe death! The dog sees
the sun no more, By the Prophet, he is mine
now, and no power can avert from him his
doom. 'Thers is another, too, that I must look
after.”
Husam Ben Abbas looked his mastor in the

AI.O.B!KXI!. '

“ 'J.‘hay nhl.ll die togeﬂ:er

“ Bo carefal, sire,” said Ben Abbh, M a’tow,
tmeaning thwe. *"Tis an casy dng ito thed
Blood, but some blécd mq noi b shed miti:
out & fen.rﬁnl cost.”

#“Cost! Do you talk to me of cost? To
me, who am king of Granada? Out upon you
for a prating coward ! By the Moalem Paradise,
that roan shall die—the Christian and—"
 Phere are two Christians, sive.” ‘
“Both of them shall die, and so shell the
other. 'Thera shall be three deaths atonce.”

* Are you fixed upon this, sire 7

fixed upon cur realm. Dost think I fear to do
it?’

«No, no, sire. Iknow you have no fesr;
but there may be consequences you wot not of.”

« (et thee to thy rest, Ben Abbgs, Fhere—
say no more, but go. Tarik shali have hil
'work 1o do fall soon.”

Ben Abbas obeyed his momreh without far-
ther remark,

« By Allah " exclaimed Mobammed, as soon
as he was alome, *do they think X will fear to
tako the life of whom I please! No. I'll seo
them dead, and then I shall rest the emsior.

guuwithanmutgm ‘

Whathot Slavest”

“ Fized qpon it? Ay—os the Nevada is
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Halu doen astendanty -pwim the Im&a
pr%uueo. .

- Go aet the gaaed, and nu M oy W
hoa retired,. hﬁ-‘ﬁhmlfﬁl &mdm-ewn
Tho slurse, bowed in soken, of abedispos, and
) .mmnmma; Mobarmed, mug!n bis slewp~

i o King ' prioping T s aouchy, o
uslookmm;un lecied Fmina . She waein
her ovm m;;;,x?&im %8¢ opon 1;0"
Gitoman eugaged ng somp entiona Ars-
Wie characters $hat weeo treoed upap -8 piece
,afpmm She scemed 10 have studipd long
upon them, end utlgqsthahsfoldﬂd!\pth”mn

-0 placed. it in her bosom.

* To-morrow,” she murnured, qmw mm

"her foot and placed hior hand: npon, ber brow,

““ha fakes Zehrs to the palnce, 0, why shonid |
ba do-thisthingt Bnt I bave, wamed him, apd |
e hoaded it not, Courage, Bminy—~sourage!
‘The finlt is bis owy, sod pot yours, . Xot; yot,
Q Mohampied, T could; alsaoss, forgive the blow
Tou. gave me, would you: but tapk-teme once

more.  They tell my mrrephulm Badewo- |

man to, be, the servant of man. Thatmay be
true—rfor even now I would serve Mehwanmed
mont fyithfully ; bt wheit thay (el me that Allah | A
mado woman'to be & mare slave, I kiow they,
Lis. X a wise (lod had do litduded; ke would'
ot bave made woman with such & hénet 8.
aine, . It bad beqw intended Sy God thit wo-!

" man shonld he amhﬁnﬂeofﬁnay,mbe

worn. ind cast’ off. at planinre, ‘whi wore e not
mude with souls ficted for suoh 4 aphiret 01
they lie 4o mé wher they tell wae *Vha$ woman’s
sphere it atetmel -sorvitade, sind: 111 prove it to
them, too.—Mohammed, you havws. cust mé
off, and yon have struck me! Yon shall not

_ guin your end, thoogh,

i« 'I‘o-monow Zehrs, mﬁea, and then they
think poor Emina will live on the favors of the
pest, and rest quietly benoath the injories of the
present.  They do not know me truly who say
or think s0.”

For somb moments after Emina had . done
speaking she stood in a thoughtful mood. A
variety of expressions passed over her counten-
ance, but st length  her festures settled into that
marble ook which we have seen there before,
and the eyes beamed with that deep, intesse fire
which speaks of feelings that the eyes alone can
tell,; The thin lips cometimes moved, bui no
sound came forth,

When Emina arose from her meditative pos-

e, the wetd to.a smal. mm stood wpen
pber. dressing-Atand, sndiitdoh thisréfrorh & #roall
phisd and & nnbor of meth o botkes, . Fhen
00 895 hormalf down: sipem: hen calpated Snot,
ol drawing: the tamp mbax 0. Hot - wide; ehex-
rangod her) boxes. | From oha. L hldir
fhap:thn othem, ghie: seok, s swall, - bravon, éup-
like spoon, end into this she poured the Nquikd
A fa L Ty e
{ o e biatal il o

th Hquidk heaan v hast, the aperebr oommenend
BEing into it yory amall un-mitmoﬁ tbom
ders contained in the bexws, : « .10,

J Soon the tare began to :i 1 d
forth titde 4 hum § of gz:om :Fm@
the moss :th cg.refax N n{m?1 qvqr gud fngn
she vqulﬂ ﬂrop into h dish #_ punm
tele from ong. of !J;e ‘aomu‘- he TH’Q':'
beci ‘firet of & whitish golom— it Wrpel
nenﬂy mk, ‘but with & gmsk;mo\vmentﬁm
an exclamation of disappoingment, apothsr. drep
of p9 “qws'il added, end the color was changod

right, yellyw,

"Ifft fail me.now, ohe bl 45 4k ikt
ol tl\e gpmnijs :ﬁ::f 1Y sha gt
™, gi; [.nq nﬁ'w« White, 1% Fﬂllﬂwf'—

Another mite of powder way carefally dro
‘Tnto the upgon-nkel?iih, #hd m yolilznn nl:{;‘:
Boatried with hopo aa the vapor bggtﬁ dgrhn.
Th & miotiient the Neste vm column'wea pt “
green color, and with & murmaur of
Bruina quitkly ‘moved: the 'aisk wway frof ﬂm
lamp. ‘The mixturs: thos propirdd Was porred
into the phisl; and shett thé- remainder of tho
2:13! wete' pue dack - fmni ﬂeneetﬁoy%

LTI

“ Now, if Mohmnmed drank the beverage Y
preparedefor him he will sleep soundly to-night,”
Emins murmared to herself ns she closed the
caso afier she had retnmed the boxes. "¢ Per.
haps he missed it. Ah, had I besn sure of his
getting it, T might have made that more pdwer.
fal; butit is better as it is. Now afd me, kind
?rophet, and I shall not fail.”

. As Emina spoke she placed the phial in her
hosom, and took her lamp. Bhe slipped the
light shoes from her foet, and then opening a
small side door, she passed through into a nar-
row passage. It was & passage the king had
often traveried in his visits to the apartment of
his once favorite wife, and that wife knew it
well. Bhe moved carefally along ; several doors

she opened and passed, aud at length she came
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to one at which she stopped. She-bent her ear
0 the keyhole sad listened, - A deep; heavy
smoting fell upon her edr; atd- o ray of satisfac-
tion: paased over: lier features. Bhe sat down
her Iamp snd took & keyﬁvmherg‘mﬂe -which
abe applied to the lock, . The fock moved: with-
- oué noise, and slowly, cuefully ahu puhed opon
the door. -

Ina moment more Emina hnd mwred futo
the apartment of the king: , The guard were in
the passsge that opened from the Gther patt of
the room, and the slosping momdz nsalone
with his discarded wifs ¥ fo
. The woman ‘assured hemlf that Mohmmed
slept soundly and then sfe crawled back and
pulled her lamp into the room. As soon as
this wak done she crawled back to thé bed, and
slowly arose to herfest. She lookedlikes ghost
stan; there by. the bed of the ngconscious
monarch, for her face was as white as the pure
Ynen the wore, Once the king moved heavily
in his rest, and the name of Zehrg fell from his

. Hps, but he did not awake, A troubled, undguiet
sleep held the monarch, and he seemed to be
under the influence of some dream that sent

_ varions shades fitting across his mrn counten-
anee.

Emina had settled down 1) she nuﬁced the firat
movement, but when that name fll npon her
enr sho started as. though she had felt a shock
of lightmng

“Q, Mohqnm.cdl” she hnlf murmured, A9
she gazed into his dimly revealed features,
“ywonld to Allah -you had mever.heard that
pame; but it is too late now. Tha alealde’s
danghter has found that truant heart of thine

when she ‘sought it not. You love her a3 you
once loved me. O, madness1” '

- Emina Tooked for a homent loniger ﬁi:on the
king, and then she drew the phisl from hér bo-
somv, She took out-the stopper, srid then gath-
ering the edge of the sheet i ber hand she let
fall upon it several drops of the hqu;d she hiad
prepared. That part of the lnen apon whick
the liquid had fallen wik p!aﬁee«! cirefully over
the sleeping man's mouth; and then Fmina let
a drop fall upon his upper Hp; just ander the
edge of the-nostril.’ After ‘this was done she

put some of the prepmﬂon. et

The women placed the phial tack into her
bosom, and for several momenes skeZstood snd
gazed upon the sleeper, A’ look of ndnoss stols
‘over her foatiirey ps she guzed end » tear’ trem.
‘Bled upon her long; dark lashes. BShe flt the
drop 88 it fell upon her hend, and quickly start.
ing from her position shie wiped away the tell-
tale tear, and turned towards the door.’ Bhe
took up the Jutnp and earefully closed the door,
and having torned the key nndmkenitoutﬁom
the lock, sho stealthily glided back to her own
spartment.

One of the guards ut the gnter pnsnga
thought haheard a .noise, acd he oponed the
door and looked in; but the king was slceping
sonndly, snd all was guiet. The soldier won-
dered that Mohammed slept eo soundly, but he
‘did nothing more than wonder, and whon he ve-
closed the, door and reswmed - his. staﬁan ont-
side, he thought all was safe,

And Moksmmed,—he . droamed not ef tha

visitor he had had, buf. he d.msmod of ¢he bean-
tifal Zehral :

sought Mohammed’s kerchief, mdupon t.his she .

, tion from the king woulal surely cost him his

" honor.

aments, and aat n.nd gazod upont their outey

CHAPTER XX.

I THE POOR

Irwas towards npon of the day snceeeding
the events laat recorded. Ben Hamed: was in
his own dwelling angaged in examining some
papers that rolated to the affairs of justios that
came under his oftvisl supervision. H was cor
tainly not easy for him to fasten his mind op the
business he hadi in hand, .for ever and anon he
would push the documents from him, and start
to bis feet as if other matters usarped  hig ]
thoughts. Ben Hamed was far from being o
happy men. It is not chrtain thet his con-
sidonce troybled him much; bat he knew that
he was playing false cards to every one about
him, and ho could not bus foar that detection
might, sconer or latar, overtake him. .Detse.

offics, and detection from any ome else would
fasten, upon him & shame that he contd not over-
como. He knew that he was hated by most of
the kmghu of Granada, sud though his arm
was strong ia battle, yet his hears was walk in

Agsin end again did the alealde seat lummlf
o his oficial task, but no sooner did he begin
to resson upon the matters before him than
his brain bacame confased, and he was obliged
to give over the trial; so he folded: up the doc-

blankness.

DEOXIVED.

Thus Ben Hamed sat, when the door of 'his
apartment” was openad It wan I-Iumn Ben
Abbas who entered.

“Ben’ Hamed, I bear thee & mossage fwm
the king,” said Hosam.

&t I li‘m » , !

* Mobammed awsits the coming of your
danghter, and heo duiru that you will haste to
bring her,”.

 Husam, in what mood scema the king this
morning ¥ -

“ As usual, save, perhaps, that he iy mors
testy.” .

“Testy? I think he shonld be diferent from
that. The Christian ia in his power, and Zohea
iz soon to be hig,”

* Nevortheless, ha 1a out of sorts this inorn.
ing, and I, for one, was glad o gemlur of his
pmmm L

Ben Hamed looked tronbled.

“ What eils hira ¥’ he asked,

“In truth 1 know not.”

“ Has he seen the Christian koight sinos his.
re-capture ¥

“No, nor will he be likely "

“ Ah ~Charles of Loon has mot ledl -

“No; bat he is soon to ‘die.”
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“Good 1 uttered the slealde. He was un-
able to econceal his gratification.

“'It's very edsy to say ‘good,’ " returned Hen
Abbas, in a meaning tone, “but all is not good
that sounds so. If I am not much mistaken,
there is & counter current to the affairs about
us, aud the waters may not run 50 smoothly 88
you think.” .

“T do not understand you, Husam.”

“1 mean that Mohammed is playing at &
game too high for him. 'T'is well cnough to
trap & hawk, and even a child may do it, but
that child mast beware wheu he thinks to kill his

8. i

The alcalde started, and gazed earnestly at his
visitor,

“ o you understand me, Ben Hamed 1

“Not quite.”

“Then you must wnut. But for the pres-
‘ent you had better haaten to the king with your
fair daughter., He is anxious for her presence.’
Ah, Ben Hamed, you are paying a good round
price for your office.”

“Hen Abbaa 1"

“(Q, take it not unkindly, for I mean what I
say. OFf sourss the eternal pance of the gentle
belg yom Wonld sattifice ih nothing more than
meot for the kingly fnvor yor get in re
twn 1" .

“Now by Alla.h Ben Abbu.lf yor mean to
beard me with tannts, you shall- knewér for
u.," cried the alealde, starting with passion

“Yook yo, Ben Hamed,” retorned Husam,
his whole conntenance beaming with pride sa
he spoke, ““you can call thess: things taunts if
you chooso, but Tet me tell thee that svery hon.
egt knight in  Granads abominates the aet you
have bound yourself Yo perform. Zehra is the
faireat maid in our city, and we .like not that
she should be sacrificed to Mohammed.”

 You shall anawer for thip,”

“8o I will. Go carry your, daughter to the
king first, and theh you may seck me-if you
thbose. Mohahimed walts to wnoff the fra-
grancs of the fair flower you have plncka& foy
him ”

As Ben Abbas apoke, ho tumed awhy and
left the alcalde to himeelf, B

By the holy Prophet, they shall not beard
me thus,” Ben Hamed oxclaimed as he was left
slome. * They “shall you find that my atm hn
B4t weaken

For some momenhr the alcalde paced np wd

down his apartment in an endeavor to calm the
passions that had been aroused in his soul. He
knew Dot exactly what Ben Abbss meant by the
hints he had thrown ous, but yet they had muck: )
influence upon his mind. He knew that he was
staking his all for the klng (! favor, and should
ho loso that he would havé wo friend towards
whom ke could furn; However, fie at length’
contrived to quiet himself upon the hope that
Mohammed would he trme to bim, and in this
mood he went to sevk his daughter,
He found the fair girl in her apartment.

. @ Z¢hra,” ho sald, with as much kindness of

tone #a he could command, * you must prepare

has eent for you, and he is anxious for you:
comi

Tha cﬂ'ect waa like a palsy shock to the poor
girl. Bhe sank back wpon the couch and cover-
ed her faco with her hands.

"' Cdme, Zehra,—ebeer. up.” .

“ O, is there no eacape from this ¥

“Hscape? What mesn yon? Did yon not
promise mo ‘that yoi would go calmly and

uimy 1"

«Perhapa I did, but O, I thought not.of the
pangs I was to enffer. The poor prisoner in
his dungeon may think celmly of the stake
and the five, but when ths Sumes that bre t5
consume him begin to crackle in his ears, his
hoart may quail. O, sare me from thia” .

" Cdino, soms, Tahra-you have re this ex-
hausted ‘my patience. Bewm !,mw yout' wifle
wiih me wmote.

hand wpon her brov, and at length she aross
Mot feot. - Thete were 1o tears in her éyes, for
whatever ‘of ghef and angnish she may buve
felt was 200 keen, tod desp, for tears. She was
pite; and she nuwseles Kbout hor mouth were suill
and guist. Shio hud passions wt work, but they
wete like the ' hdden fires of the carth thas find

they raged.
I will go,” she md, in & voict" too alm to

be asunl, -

el for you.”

“One qeostion, Ben Hamd Where !s
Ohul&efmn"' .

“In the prissn.

* Andl will o be relemdwhen!m mmthi

e pbee .,

to accompany me to the Alhambra. The king

The tualden temained for some time with her

no crater. They lived upun the sanlwheﬁiu :

“Then make your prepmhnns. and - !‘\ﬂl! o8

THE RRIGHT OF LEON.

“ Yes!

" «Yon do not dective me mow ¥’

* Why should 11* a

* You spoke with a stnﬁge mant."

“Did I .

i Yea,? - "o

Then it wos bmuae yqur quelhon wu .
sirange one.”

* Bon Hamed, yotf know that.l tnake this & sac
vificd because you have told me it would suve the
1ife of the young Christian,*

 And suppose it would not save i lifo ¥

“'Then I would not make it.”

The alealde ‘thought of speaking harshly, but
his better judgment prevailed. He would not
have Zehra appear before the king with her eyes
swollen with tears, and so he dropped the subject
and withdrew,

In Jess than an hour the fair maiden was
prepared for her departure from the home ofher
youth, and she hed two femal~ servants to at-
.tend her.

* You look exoeedmgly beautiful,” eaid Ben
Hamed, as he lod her from her chamber. ¢ The
king will be overjoyed.”

At my misery t*

“ Hush, Zehra, At your beanty, I meant.”

“ And when that fades 1'*

4 It will not fade. You are young, and your
bmty will ontlive the king.”

“ 0, what » hope for apure soul is that!”
murmured ‘Zehra. *That her besnty may out-

last her husband’s life! Say no morve to me, if
you would have me calm.”

Ben Hamed obeyed the girl's injunction, and
without farther remark he Jed her to the palan-
quin which was waiting to convey her to her
deatination. As Zehra mpped into the gaudily
srrayed vehicle, a low groan escaped from her
Hps, but Ben Hamed did not hearit. -The silk-
oh curtaine wore drawn, and then the maiden
was borng away towards the Alhambra, '

‘When' “Biér beavers reached the royal residence
she wiia fifted out by the alealde, end messengers
from the king were waiting to conduct hier to the

apartments that had beet assigned for her use, |-

while Ben Hamed went to report himself to his

* monarch.

‘When Zehra entered the room that was to he
hers she was for the moment desrled by the mag-
nificence of things about her, but the reslity of
her. esitnation soom came upon her, and she

“eank into her own gloomy veflections. She was

Jeft alone with thé fwo attendants tﬁnﬁ h,d
compnmed her, and sa, 8001 88 ﬂ?ey,‘i geen
thelr young trins relipved of }mr tmvhlling.
‘robé thif retired to ' the qd;omihg i Béiit
where they.were tq find th ¢ir o97n qi Mt

Hardly had the nervantu ‘disapp it a
small door, which had been h;d&en by d héivy
eilken arras, was opened and Emina glided into
‘thie apartment.

- Fwresh 1 uttered the. new comer, u shae
guzed quickly” sbout the room. * 8o you'Eave
come to the paface.” -

¢ They liave brought me.”

“Y had thought you would not have been
brought,” said Emine in startling sccents.

“0, Ihave come to save the life of one I
fove! Did you ever love 1

# Yos,—almbst madly.”

“Then you know my seévet.”

Y But who is to be saved ¥ and how 1

* Charles of Leon."”

“ Who told thes that 9"

““Ben Hamed told me a0,  He aaid if T weuld
come quietly to the king, the Christian should
go frde; but if I refused— ho should die.”

0, curses, curses on them ! Zehrs, they have
Hed most foully to thee 1"

“ Mﬂl’cy p i .

#wwegh! We shall be heard.”

“Q, tell me, have Ibeen deceived * Is Charles
of Leon to die 1" .

. “Yes. The king has sot thia very night for -
the deed.” )

“Impaseiblat O, monstrons! Tt ecannot
be !ll

“ It in an I havo said.”

“But to save him T will sacrifics my happi-
nesy forever—I will embrace the king though his:
very breath breathed deadly poison !

Emins started with a wild look as those words
fell from Zehra’s Hps, and for s moment she
gazed into the maiden’s face as though she would |
bave drawn forth more words than had -been
uttered ; but soon her featurey grew culm again,
and with a most strange meaning she said:
*“Few can breathe deadly poison and live "

* Then I could die to save the Christian, O,
go tell the king that T will be all bo can ask, if -
he will but spare the life of Charles of Leon.”

“It canunot be dome, They have deceived
you. It was but atrap to enhnglo you™
“0, misery I

# Will you be the king's now ?”




,'.78 ’ _ THE ENIGHT OF LEON.

“ What !—and Clm-lea of Leon ﬂead ™

“ Yﬂ »

“No! I have a fairer husband who ulmll
woo and wed me, Ihave another o whom I
will give my heart1”

Ag Zehra spoke she hdfd:ew.malldagger '
{just learned, but she begged of him to leave

from her bosom.

“—gh!” uitered Emins. *Some ome ap-
proaches. Use not yonr dagger hastily. et it
rest where it is.”

The king’s wife glided back through the small
doorway just as Ben Hamed entered from an-

other direction. He had come to speak flat.

tering words to Zehra, but she tumed ﬁom,

him in_disgust. She knew that he was black
with falsehood, and that his hreath was hot with
fout deceit,

Bhe did not tell Ben Hamed wlmt she haﬁ

ber to hersef. He wondered st her comrse,
but she gave him n¢ elue to #s canse, snd
at length he left remarking, us he turned away,
that when he came again the king wonld ac-
eompmy him,

CHAPTER XXI,

|

Tam duy waa drawing to its. clos, and Mo-
hammed was seated upen a Jarge purple cpshion
in one of hin andience chambars. Ben Hamed
was thete, and at & short distance stood Husam

Bén Abbas, ‘There were a number more of at-

tandnmsprospnl snd ol seemed hanglog with
more than -wonted anxiety upon. the words
which-were about to'fall from the king’s lips,
#Husum Ben Abbas,” " said tho king. “ap-
pmuh me.” ’
' The noble weni neuur la the kmg
*Ben -Abbaa, you do not bow 59, lowu was

. yomr wont."

“Ah. sire.”
*“I speak the irath, Hmm “Yon do not
look me so kindly in the.fcs as you bave done,”

“It may ‘be. that matiors of :gra-e import
show themselves apon my features, sire”. -

¢ Hurk ye, Hon Abbas. Beware that rebellion
finds 0o bomo in thy bosom, or,. by Alluh, you'll
Tepent it."
-~ *You know mo, sire, and you knowlhnve
been faithfol.”

- Then. why those peeﬂl-hloohi'-'
S¥ mn sad and beart-sick.”
*Ah; snd by heaven, I, too, sm lwal't-lick

Mltlul day I've felt & guawing st my very vis

s, -k tell theo, Ben Abbas, I: feel . most
straugely.” S ‘ B

THE DREATH-WAKBANT. ‘rnmio' .n' WORK.

Ben Abbas tumod away his head to hide [}
look he could not suppress. The name of Emi-
Ba dwelt, nilentlyupon hig Lips, and a look of joy
paased over his features.

- %My head, too, fools womler!uily nneny,”
continued the king, < But ] shall overcome it.”

“X trast you msy, sire,” said Ben Abbags. .

“ Ay. .Alla-b. Pprotoct shoe " ulded llm al-

“ But mﬁgh of this,"” Ilttamd Mnhlmmed,
showing by his manner that ho was ill at ease,
“Ben Abbas, I have made np my mind,”

* Allsh grent ﬂnt you may bemrcihll"
uid Husam, .

“ Mercifnl I repeated the king, witl: o bitten
laugh. - " Let mercy bo for those whoreed it. I
want none of i, Husam, Abdalla viust diel”

Thoee present started st the words.

* Have you thonght of this, sire 1" ssked Ben
Abbsa, “Have you thouglu of what miglnbo
the comqueneu of sughes"

“ Silence i cried: Mohmmod ey have
thougbt of mothing save what 1 shonld do, end
upon that I have detormiped, Abdalls must ‘
die ere another snn shall risel”

“Youcenun]y havy she pmrwdouyon .
please,” mdBenAbbu iislowtoned,
voice,

“Ay, ant! none slmllpm d'my dolug,
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after the deed is done. Mark that, Hosam, and

beware, Do you understand 1 ‘

 Yes, sire.” :

**Then I shall look for you to bo wise.”

1 am wise now, Mohammed,” proudly re-
tarned Hen Abbas; "and from my wisdom
would I speek to thes, Thou must not wonder
that I spesk plainly, for it is the province of &
true friend so to speak. Ah, sire, those are ene-
" mies who look blindly on our faults, and flatter
as in onr evil.,”

“ (io on, Ben Abbas, for your speech hes a
smacking of honesty, though I must eay that it
is not alwaye wise to be honest.”

“J have but 2 word more to say. I advisa
¥ou not to lay the handa of death apon Abdalls;
end it will be for your interest to let the Chris.
tians go free from Granada.”

“You have spoken,—and, I suppose, honest—
Iy,” said the king, with & smeer.

“ 1 have, in trath, sire,” '
. “ Then let me teil thee that I need not thy

- advice. T'll talk with thee suother time, Ben
Abhas, but it waxes late now, and I must to
business. Ah! that pain at my heart. I have
overtasked myself with thonght,—cnd yst that | 7!

- fotlling is m atrange one.” .

The monnrch pressed his hands: uponhhbo-
som a3 he spoke, and as-ths pain seeimed to puss
off heraised his honil, and reached forth for » bit
of parchment that lay tiear hing, :

“ Mahmond,” he ‘said, addressing an officer
who' stood near ‘him; "uhﬂm to the prison
aad deliver it to Torik, Therein he is com-
manded to pnt to fhatant fdath the two Chris-

. tinns who are confined thévs, Then his othor

prisoner is to follow. He will—"

. Mohammed stoppsd and presaed T hand
again upon his bosom, A slight groan emyed
him, and then ke reanmed:

* Bid Tarik that e obey my order. ‘Lot Ab-
datia dio close npon-the destlr of the Chiistiana ;
and let it all be dond quivkly; two.”

 gBire 1™ inhrpou& Ben Abbas, i

“Bitence " xclaimed Mohssmed, < By
Allab, If you spesk andthet word, you,; too, shall
wisit ﬂxepmon Men shall know who hhng of
Gransda if they think o rule me wlth their prat-
ingt Go, Mahmbnd”

Husam Ben Abbas howed hia héad, and with
s low murmur upon his Bps he turned away
from the royal presence, 1 There waa much pain
in his look, and he trembled mlontly as he walk-
od towards the door. .

« Come back, Husam,” cried the king. By

my faith, there is rebeliion in thy very look, and _

T'll not trust thee from the palace till Mahmond
has performed his mission.”.

If Ben Abbas had thought of intercopting the
king’s messenger, he was prevented now, and he

folded his srms across his b:enpt.ns Mahmond-.

left the hall,

Let us, while the meuanger is on bis way, .

lock into the prison, and that we may the better

 understand things that transpired, we will go

back a few hours and take our view by day-
light.

which considerable light wos admitted, sat Ab-
dalla. He was ﬁrmly chained, but yethe had a
good scope for exercise, Ko now sat upon the
stone which served him for a ecat, and his face
was bowed towards the fioor. THis hands were
oluped together, and his lips moved with a sort

‘b ¢ haifuttered prayer. He was caliw, but yet

gorrow and suffering were tracod in every linea-
ment, of hia countenance. He soemed 83 ONO

who looked hourly for death, and who had mede

his mind to meet the king of terrora calmliy.
iere might Eave besn soine tays of hape b his

« countenkies,. bntt]:qmullimnlho#whe

mlly dilﬂngukhoda

Int- the fower: dungeon, whers $ast wo v
them; sat Charles of Leon and kis osquiré, The
former’ soemed to have been ot long aroused

from slamber, . Tho aperturd at the top’ of the
wall sdmisted Yight eacugh to emeble- the fni-.

mates to distinguish chiects-plainly shout shism,
and Charles hed discoversd all that Pedre had
previously spoken of. ‘The deep stulns of blood
wers all over the fleov—~ihe appavatus-was thibre
for binding prisonera for the denth-stroke; and
the trap-door, too, weas easily dimngﬁiikml.

« My master,” said Pedro, - * yan lma en-
joyed a good long sleep.”

® Ay, ‘and by ney seul, Padro, ‘.I ‘b & 'wbD-
derfully plonssnt deorss for eueha plmsof sleap

this ”

# That may.be) lgood omen, lor T sbmﬂmu
believe in droams.”

“ Espuci-lly when ﬁmy “re ptum oaes, I
supposs.”

“ Nay, not-st, iny master. T’ wontdn‘t !efmle
to believe In & right pleasant dveiss; but 'y
good old sother niwnys loarmed iné partealatly
t believe in all the'bad ones ; snd, if 1 tefutila
not,ahhhd‘nmi&odeﬁding for all ﬁicgood

ones.”

* -even if we gt rid of our irons,” said Charles.

In one of the strongest dungeons, hut one to

keeper, and perhaps make oar way out.”
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“ That would be hard, Pedro.”

“So it would; but while you have been
‘dresming, sir Cha.rles, I have been at work.
Look at that I

As Pedro spoke heuarode from his seat and
walked frecly across the dungeon.

“What means that, Pedro?” uitered the
knight, in astonjshiment.

“ Simply that they didn’t discover my case of
instrumenta. I have them all here, snd yon 500
how they bave served nle.”

“'But thers can be no such thing as escape,

““There can he no awch thing as escape with our
irons,” returned Pedro; “so let’s bave them
off, and then we shall bo ready for, the first
chance. And let mo tell you ome more thing:
we are put hare to die—there is no doubt about
that. Now if we have.our irons fres we may
use thom to advantage. Not more ﬂun ong
man ¢an enter our dunpeon at & tints,’ tud wé
can Bell onr lives dearly, st all events. Bat
there miy be a chance for eseape. Suppose we
ore visited by night; we cani kiiock' down the

“1 dgderstand you, Pédm,” asiit Clurleu
with 4 slight Hoge ol Liope.in hid'tona, - -

* Then ‘you must take thid'. sww wnd ahmuy
hands, * I worked upoh- 1o oot véry easily, hut,
you see I cannot work' seound tny wrisis. Bep-
arbh&esa belts; snd then, i’llr hﬁl yolflﬁe

‘;mm [ IR .

The knight took the. hm imtuqmﬁ !‘m-
thib: Randd of: hid evquive; wud evé‘long ths bolts
that held the teaclos mpon Pedro's Hanids were
i ofF; 2l s uitiful Pellow il * Tiborsy 50
folr s Nlsbroz were: tonoersed, .

moments, and yonr limbs shall be relieved of
those ugly trimminga.”

As the esquire thus spoke he knelt down and
commenced operations. His tengue kept pace

not so much of the lon bravery in his. compo-
sition a9 had his master, he had at least more of
shrewdness and cunning, and rather more of pa-
tience under dffficalties. ‘

“There,” nttered Pedro, 85 his master was
clear from his shackles, “now we gre ready for
visitors. Suppose, for the curiosity of the thing,
we rafse thia trap-door.”

Charles agreed to the proposal, nnd both of the
men laid their handa to the task, The ring af-
fixed to the slab was & large one, and there was
plenty of room for both of them to obtaln a hold,

Slowly the heavy stone slab was raised from
its place, "The Christiens bent over the place,
bui they siarted quickly back. ‘They had gased
only into a dark abyss from which came forth a
¢old, noisome stench almost overpowering, . It
was-the malaria of docaying figsh |
- % Down, down with the door again I uttered
Charlos, "By heavans, we lha.ll dip with e

prisonoss vaper.” .

“It’s a'sirange plm” nurmuml Pedeg, ag
be helped, his wasier veplaco the slab, ' swiv.
#uch w.ous 4t Oordows ;.and Ysawhuman baings .
thrown into:dt, 100, - S Domisic; but. mﬂ
timn of wiel epming.” . 1 .

Charles made noanswer to Pedm’h muk,
but gassd upon thi stone he bill Lited,  Thave
was & cold-shudller razi throrigh Lib frame, bt |
Yeban ‘i pasved awwy-Dis bandd were clutihed

*Mow; wy good mmiter, holdm _-ull«sm

hthluérwmpowﬂdﬁemm ol'God
anﬂﬂip. .

with his hands ; and if the humble follower had .

¥




 CHAPTER XXIL .

" pug GAMB OF CHESS~THR OFRIETIAN'S DUNGEOX.

Nrasr had closed over the Gianadan prison.
Abdalle was in his dungeon pacing to od fro
at such distanses as his chaln would allow, and
us tho sharp clanking of the links fe!l' upon his
ear, he seemed stidjing ont wild music from
thoir notes. While he waa thus tngnged Tarik
entered the dungeon, hearing bené_nﬂ: his arm s

#Do yoh feel like a game of chesn, this even-
ing ¥ esked the jailor, ua he sat hiz hmp. down.
. #Yes, govd Tarik. Anything to drink, =p
the dull moments thet hang ahout me.”

« "Then I'll spend an hour wlth' tho?. Every-
thing is quiet aboxt the prison—the prisoners are
all gafs, and the guard set.” .

A Tarlk spoke he moved a cushion up to
where Abdalla stood, and having set the lamp
down in & convenient place he unshxmklod the
‘prisoner’s right hand, end then seated bimaelf.
‘Abdalls did the same, and having placed the
chess-bosard upon their kuees they arranged their
me'?:l‘arlk.” said the prisoner, * something tells
e thet this may be the last gamo we shall ever

l‘ tﬂgﬁﬂ‘lﬂ'." )
i “yNo. no—we will play often.”

s f G,
“ghl Ho will dare do what he. pleaser.
But never mind that now.  You shall meveiﬂrf.'%,
and T will beat you.” R :’
‘4Nt 80 ensily. There:” o
" e That's your old move.” .

bardiy let you best me ihis time.”. - . .

%o mine,.. Life i¥ not mine to stake" .~ .

idly ‘away, srd yet the two chens-players
:ﬁveg their"piecel with but little effect. The
prisoner forgot his chaing, and the keaper forgot
his office. - . o
¥ have thee,” whispered Tarik. .
“ Not yet,” returned the pﬂzoner,ashe backe
up his queen by a dexterons move,

l)’.l’lm players were again buried jin the game,
when the door of the reom was opened, snd Mah-
moud entered, ‘ v i

¢ Tarik, here is an order from the king,

the messenger, plaeing & bit of parchment in the

keeper’s hand. )
Tarlk ppened the scroll and rend. His face

or shook his
«] think not. The king will not keep me turned pale, and a fearful _u'em

much longer.”

frame.

“ He will not dars to—"

«Yamto "Hlit," sid Mahmopd.

“Yos, and- I meen it for a victory, By Ak
lsh, if 'you were playing for your life Ithould ‘

“ ] tell thes, Tarik, whatever 1 play for shall,

They played, and they played, .t0o, asmen .
who understood the game. - Theminutes-slipped
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' Then T'will join thee below,” returned Tarik,

- placing ihe screll in his bosom.

_*What ails thee ¥ asked the piisoner, as the
messehger withdrew, .

“ Only & sudden and unexpeeted order,” re-
plied Tarik, in a thick, hosky tons, while he
trembled as though the death-angel were hov-
ering over him,' '

* Lot’s finigh the game.”

“No, no—I eannct play more.” )

4 If Fcen play, why should mot you?” asked
the prisoner, in a tone of strange calmuness, ' *I
foel that I have more interest in thé king's mes-
sage than yon have.” .

The two men continued the game, but Tark
played wildly. , ‘

“Ah1 thers goos your quesn, and the game is
mine I” uttered Abdalla, o

,“ Yes—you've won1” murmnred 'Tarik, and
a9 he spoke hd turned away to wipe a tear from
his chock. '

The keeper srose from his soat and sat the
chess.-board against the wall. He replaced the
manacle upon the prisoner’s hand, and then tak-
ing up tho lamp he left the apartment,

0, Allah forgive me 1 he murmuved, as he
closed the prison.. "I would rather die myself
than do this deed. But ¥ will not shed all this
blood voyself. Him I must kill with mins own
hand, but the poor Christians shall fall by snoth.
er's. Ahl this id. tely his laat game, Pro-
phetic vision 1 - o

‘When the jallor reached his office lie ealled up

* two of his attendants, They were sinister look-

ing, powerful fellows, and those who knew them
knew them for the Granadan executioners,

“You know the'place where the Christiang ave |
confined,” snid Tarik, . o

4 Yes,” retiroed ons of the executionare,

“ Then take your cimeters and go to thelr
dengeon. Herv s the king’s order for their Im-
mediate death. Do your work well now, and
be quick about it, for I wonld not have them saf-

* fer pain. ‘I have further uae’ for the place when

you have done.”

- And the bodies 7

“Into the pit.”
The exccutioners took down two heary cime-

' tars that hung sgainst the wall, and having taken

s lamp they departed on their fearfal mission,
The Christian prisoners were seated in their
respective pleces, and their chains were gathered

‘sbout them. Utter darkness snrrounded them,

bu; they thought not of aleep.

“Hark1” uttered Pedro. “I heard s step
approaching.” . ’

8o did I,"” returned Charles,

* What means a visit at this time

*We will find out if they come.”

*They have stopped. Ah! there goes’ the
bolt of the outer door 1 \ ‘

Wes,Matterd Charles, with ‘s quick breath,
“ Gather your heary ¢haln for sction, Pedro.
By hedvens ! if-they've come to murder us thay
shall find our'lives dear.” " S

“Y am ready,” whispered Pedro, “Bdsure
and look to it that your fact are-clear” = |

. In a moment more the inner door of the dun-
geon .was opened, and the rays of a lamp shohe
in wpon the prisoriers. Charles saw twd, men,
and ho saw, too, that they were both armedl. Ha
guessed the mission wpen which: they had come,

“What seck yo here " the knight asked, us
the man who - bore the lamp sat it down at the
door. :

“You'd better not ssk mny questions,” re-
turned the foremost. of the exceutioners, '

*Pack, il you fell ‘me wherefors you are
here,” shouted Chasles, springing to hin foot-and
raising his hands over his left shonlder,

The man did not see how the prisoner's irons
were fixed. ‘ : '

“ Don’t think of frightening ns,” he said, # for
we have come o put an end o your sufferiogs, .
Lome, put down your hands, and =it apon Fyour
bench, for you'll dis easler if you do.”” -

Charles half lowored his hands, and the execn-
tionier took & step forward; but.he eame. no
nearer, for witha ﬁfﬂ,' powerfel swaap the knight
bronght his heavy chain upon the intrnder’s
head, and he sank upon the paverient like a dead
ox. At the same moment Pedro sprang upon
the' second executioner, but his blow foll upon
the Moor’s shoulder, and with a loud cry the
lamed man sprang back from the cell. The
lamp was upset and extingnished in the fray, and
the prisoners were left in total darkness. They
heard the second executioner as he hurried away,
but they knew thet one Iay senseless near them,

“ Bhall wg fles ¥ cried Pedro. .

“* No, no—not yet.”

“Yes, yes. The wayis open. Come.”

. “Bnt we shall—" s

* Be killed if we stay here,” broks in the ea-
quire. ** Come~rfollow me.”

Charles hesitated no longer, but grasping his -
stout irons more firmly he groped his way out .

from the dungeon,
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*This way,” said Pedro, *Inoticed the way
&8 we entered. This leads to the jeilor’s room,
and we must fight our way through, and run.”

Hardly had Pedro #poken when a torch flashed
through the darkness, and 8 number of men, at’
the head of whom wea Tarik, were seen ap-
proaching them,

 Hold 1" cried Tatik, 88 ho-cams near'to the
prisoners. “Back to your cell.”

#Let us pass,” firmly returned *Charles of
Leon. *I know your purpose, and will defimd
" L .

# One moroent, sir knight.”

4 No—-not an instant. . Clear the way.”

Tarik was & powerful man, and wsed to .dan-
gers, but be hesitated before the Christian,

* You must swvendor,” he said.

“Naver while I live! Back!”

The juilor saw thes words wero of no more use,
aod he bads his followers—four in nomberto
assist bim, He sprang forward. The knight
awang his heavy chaln,but it straek the wall in
its descent, and-as it fell powerless, short of its
aark, he tras seived and thrown upon the flobr.
Fodro made o stoni resistance, but be was over-
come by s wuperior foree, and ere long ihe two
Cluistiana were bound snd mwrayodhck to the
cell from whence they had escaped,

"¢ Charles of Loon,” esid Tarfk, as ihe prie-
ontra wera fofced down upon thelr sests, Allah
knows that I am pained to do this thing. I
would rather ten thousand times sei you free;
bist it ta no will of mine.”

- 4 And do you really mean that we must dle ?*
uttered Charles.
' #Yes, Bo the king hath ord

¢ And what have I done? Wlm thmg resty
upon my head that deserves this 1

« Many have asked thut same question in ﬁﬁl
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very place ; but I had no answer for them. You
must diel”

#Tarik,” said Pedro, clasping his hands fo-
gother, ““lei me die, and spare my master, O}
one death is enongh.” .

“Yon appesl to onie who has no putherity,”
retarned the jailor,

“Then let us dle,” murmured Charles,”

“ Come, . Tank, if the deed must be done, let
there be hasts sbont it.”

“You will forgive me, sir knight.”

[} Y“ 2]

Charles saw that resistance would mo_longer

| aail him, but only make maiters worse for. him,

and with s calm Jook he awaited the stroke that
was to end hie life,
* Lot us both die together,” urged Pedro.
“That I can grent; end would to Heaven I

.| eould grant more. Charles of Leon, bow your

head, and the stroke. shall be a smooth one.”
“God forgive me for my sina!” ejaculated
Charles; and then folding his hands across his
breast, he closed his eyes and bowed his head.
“ What noise is thati"” nmml Tarik, just
#3 he drew his clmeter.

“ What ho, there? Tarik ! Tarik 1" shonted

some one from without.

Tihg jailor started, apd Jot his cimetar fall.

" Tarik! Tarik)?

In & momont more men Ben Abbas, all
covered with dust. and “sweat, mhed into the
dungeon.

“ I there blood spilt yet‘" he gupad, gasing
whdly sbout him.

= No,” returged 'I'tﬁk,half stupefied,

" Not a drop i ‘

“ No™

“Heaven be pralsed|” fell fnqm the Ypa of
1 Ben Abbss; and he sank senieless into the arma

of the jailqr.

CHAPTER XXIH.

TRR YIRGIN DRIDE.

Zengrs was alone in the gandy apartment

" that had been prepared for her. She looked

liks & queen in her dignity, for her goul had be-
come the home of a purpose that lified her
above the clods of fear. Three heayy lamps
were burning in their swinging frames, and their
‘tombined power gave -the lustve of mid-day to
the scens. Choicé and fragrant flowers were
blooming in cryetal vases, tiny birds more sing-

ing in their golden cages, and a silvery fountain
sent up its dparkling waters from a marble basin

in the centro of the room. Ark and nature were

strangely, wonderfully coml:gned to charm the
senses, and the sensnalist might almoat fangy
that there could be no aweeteraheaven than
this!

But all was lost apon her for whom the plea- |

sure had becn intended, She noticed not the
luxury of the place, nor did she appraciate the
incentives that had arranged it for her, She
didt once bathe her faverish temples ini the cool
water, and &t times she would listen abstractedly
to the cheerful warbling of the little birds. Xt
was getting late, and Zehra sank down upon the
soft. couch. She had almost lost herself in o
dreamy ‘unconsclotianess, when sho was aroused
by the.opening of the door of her wpa.rtment
Bhe started to her feot jmat as Ben’ Hamed
entered.

6

“ My dnughmr,” ho said, hem comes your
husband. Smile, now.”

But Zehra could not smile, She looksd up,
and she saw the king.

“You can leave us, Ben Hnmed,” said Mo-
hewmined.

The alenlde caat one mplormg snd half.
threatening glance at Zehm, and - then left the
apartment. -

The maiden was ulone with the man who had
wronched from her all that conld make life worth
living for.

“By Allah, sweet Zehra, but you look ex-
ceeding beautiful 1” exelaimed the king, as ho
sank down upon the couch,

The maiden made no ruply

“ Come and sit thee by me.” *

“T would rather atand in the presence of the
kmg," returned Zehra,

« Bug the king is now your hushand.”

Zehra trembled, but her features wers atill
calma.

“ Come, eweet Zohrs.”

“Iam unworthy te approach my kmg »

- As the maiden spoke she thonght she saw
the silken arras st the end of the spartment
move, and she also thought she saw & burming
oye peering forth from behind its folds, hut she
gave it no attentlen, :
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* Ah, fair maiden, I shall think your coyness
takes color from your will. Come, dearest, and
sit thee by my side. I have felt quite il this
evening, bul yeur radignt beauty revives me.
Come.”

Zehra moved not.

* By Allah, maiden, this amacks of stubborn-
ness. Now I command thee to come. 01V

Mohammed suddenly pressed his hand upon
his bozom, and a pain-mark rested upon his
features, }

“What! Will you not obey me? Then I
wilt try other meana.”

“ Hold, sire!” unttered Zehra, as the king start-
ed to his feet. ** Tonch me not1”

“Ah! Howisthis ?* excleimed Mohammied,
showing by his manner that the maiden’s con.
duet was as unexpected as it was strange.

“ Approach me net, sird”

“What mean you? DBy the beard of the
Prophet, but you act your part curiously. .Are
you not miae #**

. " No lrl )

“Ah! Now I see thee as thou axt. Butsuch
beauty as yours is only fit for a king, so I needs
must have thee."”

¢ Another step, snd this dagger shall find
my heart!” pronounced Zehrs, ui'she drew her
bright weapon and raised it above her thrabbing
bosom,

. Mohammed was for the. moment awed by the

appearance of the noble girl beforo him. Bhe
trembled not, nor did her features move, but she
stood calmly before her king, and her besom
waa bared for the siroke -of the keen inatrument
of death. )

“Pust up that weapon, Zehra. This is some
sudden fteak of madness, Your father told me
that you came freely.”

“I camo by force, and even then I was deo-
ceived, I was told that. if T would make sacri-
fiee of my peace in becoming your wife, Charles
of Leon should live.” ’

“ Ah?" ustered the king, while his frame
shook with rage. "And do your affections
still run there? Then I, too, have been de-
cewved 3 but it matiers pot with you. I teke
not & wife at her own whim, 8o come to me at
once.” ' .

“ Boware, king! Ley not s hand upon mo,
I loathe you, and I have made my choice be-
tween you snd death. For me the grave offers
more rest 1o the soul than dees your embrace.”

“ But hold, Zehra,” said the king, with & sud.

den change in his tone and manner, “Sup
pose I would send thee hack to thy father.
When I sent for thee I thought thon wast-'”
Zehra know not the king's intent. As he
spoke she let the point of her dagger fall, and

on the instant Mchammed sprang forward and :

canght her arm.,

* Now I'll see how the love of a king sha.l\ be
treated,” ke exclaimed, as he gazed exuliingly
into the maiden's face. **Ah,you are mine—-
mine—mine.”*

Zehra strugpled, but the king cuught the dag-
ger and cast it away,  He twmed again to gaze
into the beantiful features of the maiden he so
much covet.e} but the expression of his coun-

tenance suddenly changed, and inst'mctively he

carried his right hand to his bosom.
Mohammed's left hand was fixed like the grip

of a vice upon Zehra's aim, and she uttered a '

cry of pain as the fingers sank into her flesh.

“0! 0! groaned the monarch.

Zehra thoughy it was rage that made him look
so strangely ; but the expression of his counte-
nence soon became dreadful to look upon. . He
gasped for breath, and gradually his hold upon
the maiden’s arm {oosencd.

“Q, torture P gasped Mohammed, as he car-
ried both his hends to his hears, * Zehra
Zehra|” - o

The meiden started back aghast.: She wns
terrified by the femrful look of the king, His
countenance wad turming to an ashy paleness,
and his eyes were rolling wildly in their sockets.

“Zehra! Zehra!” he gasped, “ you are tine |
mine! The fiends shall not snatch you from me.
What ho, there! Ben Hamed! Mabmoud!
Husam Ben Abbas! Where ero ye gll? Off!
off! Tarik! Tarik! gee that your prisoner dies!
Ha! het ha! Abdslla most die! He shail
die! Where are my attendanis? Ben Abbas,
where art thou ¥’

Wilder and more wild grew the frenzy of the
king, His gave as lengch foll upon Zehra, and
he sprang towards her. With a low ery sho
cluded bis grasp-—he took a step beyond her—
tottered a moment, snd then fell heavily upon
the mazble floor! Zehra uttered a shriek of
glarm, and while its tones still rang wildly
through the perfumed.nir of the apartment the
gilken arras waa thrown aside and Emina plided
into the reom. Bhe approached the spot where
lay the king and koeeled over him.

* Mohammed is dead!” she said.

“Dead 1” cried Zehra, starting forward.
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“Yes. 0, Mohammed! Mohammed! This
it the end of thy race—the goal of thine unfaith-
fulness! 1told thee theu shouldst never take

‘ another to-thy bosom. Hadst thou been true I

could have died for thee; bot when thoun didst
pmve untrue, death wag for thee alone. O, how
fow thero be who know the human heart

Emina arcse to her feot and gazed into the
wondering face of Zehes.,

“You are free,” she murmured, “ and so is
the king 1

“0, this iy dreadt‘ul !" murmured the maiden.

“But not g0 dreadful as it might have heen
had Mohammed lived,” said Emins, sa she
moved to the wall and toucled a cord that hung
from the ceiling. -
 In a few moments a servant ent/ared.

"+ Haste thee to the court and tell the officers
thot the king is dead,” snid Emina. “ Stop not
1o gaze here, but go.”

“Ere long the cry was echoed through the
Alkambra— The king is dend ! The passages
lendmg to the royal . nparl:mcnts were thronged,
and soon Husam Ben Abbas came rushing into
the chamber,

“Tread! dead! Is he dead ¥ he cried.

Emine silently pointed to the stiff body, Ben
Abbas bent over it and placed his hand upon tho
marble brow, .

“ Great heavens I’ he uttered, “ Jeath may
not yet have dane its work ”

““Yeg it has,” said Emina.

“ Here—here—it hiag; bat I meant af .lfw pris-

" onl 0,'for the wings of a fulcon now!”

Madly did Husam Ben Abbas dash from the
death-chamber. All who were in his way were
overturned as he hastened to stay the sword of
the executioner, (Hope lent him her speed, and
with every nerve and muscle strained to their
utmost he flew away on his self-taken mission.

** He spoke of saving some one, did he not ¥*
tremblingly whispered Zehra, grasping Emins
by the sy,

Y ag - +

“Did he mean Charles of Leon1”

" % He meant any whom the king had doomed,
The Christian may yet bo saved.” ‘

# 0, Hoaven Bloss him if ho succeeds 1P .

“* Come, Zchra,” said Emina, as she looked
once more upon the form of the king, which the
attendants hod raised to the couch, * let us away
from here.”

Emina tock the maiden by the hand as she
spoke, and led her away.

The old physician came and gazed upon the
corse of the king. Bon Hamed accompanied
him.,

The alcalde as\ced what had cauvsed the catas-
trophe. The physician shook his head. .

* 1 fenr it was the bursting of his own passion-
ate heart, The fit was 'on Lim to day.”

Thus spoke the physicinn, and thoge who
stood around believed him. ‘They dreamed not
of thet neglected wifo who had saved a fair
maiden from the foul grusp of a acusual
monarch,
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CHAPTER XXIV.

CORCLUAION.

Tur san had again risen over the ecity of
Granada, and the light of day once more peeped
through the chink-like holein the dungeon of the
Christians, ‘They had for the timo been spared
from the cimeter, but, their chains had been re-
placed, snd Pedro’s case of tools had been
taken from him. An attendant had bromghe
them food and drink in the early moming, but
he would answer no questions; only shaking his
head in mysteriony silence.

The forenoon passed away, and yet the pris-
oners were loft to themsclves, They spoke to
each otiler, and wondered what was to be done
with them. They kaow not the messago which
Husam Ben Abbas had brought the night hefore.
They enly knew that the fainting messenger had
been conveyed from the dungeon, and that
shortly afterwards they had been re-chained in

their former poritions, Noon had passed, when

the door of their dungeon was opened, and Ta

rik cntered. !

“Tlow now, Tarik ' asked Charles, ashe saw
that the jailor bore in hia handa a hammer and

wrench,

“You must accompany me to the Alham-
hra.”
¢ Ah,—and what is that for 7"’

“I know not—only that I am ordered to econ-
duct you thither.” . s
“ And Pedro.”

“He will accompany you.”

Tarik proceeded to take the irons from the foot
and hands of his prisoner, and when the work
was accomplished, he bade them follow him
Charles hesitated not to obey, for thers was
gomething in the manner of the jailor that gave
him & strange hope. When they reached the
keeping-reom, Tarik pointed the Christians to a
small closet.

“In thero you will find water and napkins,”
said he, “and also some of the clothing which
you left belind you when you made your wncer-
emonious exit from my keeping.”

Charles and Pedro entered .the closct, and
when they came forth, they were conducted away
towards the Alhembra. .

The g;'eat Court of Lions was a scene of

magic grandenr. The great fountain in the cen-

‘Granada,”
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tre was sending forth its towers of. diamond
sparking water, and oven the massive marble
liong that lay.crouched upon its basin, scemed

endowed with life. Richly-dressed ' knighta |

weré collected nbout the numerous pillars, snd
busy messengors were hasteniog to nnd fro,
Into the midst of this scene were Charles of
Leon and Lis esquire ushered,

“Ah, sir Christian,” uttéred Hasam Ben
Abbas, stepping  quickly forward as he noticed
the entrance of fhe prisonors,  you ave waited
for.™

“And wherefore ™ usked Charles, gazing
abunt him in  state of atter bewildermont.

“Follow me, gnd see.” . .

Those who stood around made way for Ben
Abbas,'and as they moved aside they gazed curi-
ously wpon the Christians, :

“ Sire,” said Ben Abbas, stopping bafore the
kolden throns, apon the soft doway cushions of
which reposed & men bearing the brilliant garb
and glittering crown of the Granadan monarch,
“here are the prisoners,”

+ Charles of Leon,” .

The Christian knight started at the tones of
that voice, and gazed up at the king.

" Charles of Leon,” repeated the king, *we
have callod you here to know thy business in

* Abdalle " folt in doubting accents from the
Cheistian's lipa,

* “You racognizs me, then?” sud the king,
with a smile.

* San Domiuic 1 ejaculated Podro.

Tu Ab,—and ‘you, too, wonder. I remember
thy good advice, Pedro, which you once gave
me,—it was about running afcqr the sun when I

- ought to be in hed.”

“Q, mercy I cried Pedro. - ‘ .

“I forgive thee ; so fear no morp.””

Then turning to the knight the king con-
tinued,—

“You wonder why ['mn hera, and I suppose,'

0o, you wonder why you have sees me in
strange places before,”

“I do, most assuredly,” returned Charles,
gainihg courage from the kind manuer of the
king.

* Some others here may not know all that has
transpived,” said the king, as he aroso from hu
seat and gazed proudly, happily aroand upon
his suhjects “Tam Jusef Abdalla, and Allah
knows how cruel has heen my fate. Years ago
this throne was mine by nght. Mobammed “wag
my brother, and he foully cast mo into prison
rnd usnrped my throne. Ten long yoars have T
lain thore a prisoner, while my unmatural king.
mun revelled in theso lmijs. You look wonder-
ingly at my statement, sir Christian, but:it is
novertheloss trus,  Lately, good Tarik took pity
on me, and sometimes at dead of night, and
deeply disguiced, he would sllow mo to walk
forth and snuff heaven's frosh air, He trusted to
my oath that I would not trespass upon his kind-
ness, -and that I would not- betray myself.
Onco he let me out in the daytime. Tt was nt
the fournament. In such a crowd I was safe.
Tarik ran a great risk, hat while I live, and he
"lives, he shall never have occasion to mpent of
his kindnass, R

*Y mistrusted your errand. here when I met
youon the road. It was & froak of clianca, sure.
ly, that yon gave me the thought, but whon I
once entertainod- it, I knew enough to convince
mo that | was right. I waa not anxicus that you
shonld carry Zehrs away from Granada, for in
her had my hopes of regaining my throns cen.
tered. It was a stradgo thought, but yet it be-
eamo almost o rovelation to my mind, I know
tho circumstances that surrounded -the usurper,
end I betioved he wounld not live long after he
had teken Zchra to hia palace.” !

The king hesitated & moment and gazed inte
the Christian’s face. He would not betray to
thase about him his auspicions of the part Emins
had acted,. but he knew that Chasles suspected
s much a8 he §id,

* However,” continned Jusef, “ the master hag |
ended as welt as contd have been wished, though

we both of us had & narrow chance. Husam
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Ben Abhas took sdvantsge of Mohnm@nad’a
death, and he arrived at the prlion just in sea-
son to stop the fatal work the tyrant had planned.
Now, Charles of Leon, about thy mission’ to
Granada, for you are in my power now.”

Charles started, and the rich blood moumed
to his remples. 7

“ You know nyy mission, sire,” he tramblingly |
pald, as ho sank down upon his right kmee.

“ In truth T do, and lét me give thes joyous
news, too, sit Christian. The- fair being you
soek’is yet pure a# the virgin snew that glitters
in the supbeams from Novada’s erown.”

" God be praised 1" ejaculated the knight, in
a forvent tone. 0, you will pive her to me,—
1 know you will.” ‘

" “'That depends npon the maiden’s own

choiee,"” returned the king, “ Arige, Charles of
Leoh, and you shall heat the answer from the
lipa of the fair girl herself. Husam Ben Abba.s,
let Zehra approach.”

In a fow moments, three fomnales entered the
hali snd came near the throne, She-that was in

thio eehitre stepped tromblinglyto the throne and

sank upon her knees, i

 Arise, lady, and lay aside your veil,” eaid
Jusef. Fear not, for- no harm ha.nga over
“]“ Lo

As she arose, shie put back the vell from her
face. A murmur of admiration ran from Fp to
Iip, es the beautiful Zehra gazed forth in all her
blushing, trembling loveliness.

« Zchra,” said the king, © the Christian knight
of Leon, Charles, Count of Valladolid, claims

were watching her,——sho thought of the darkuess
of the past—of the fearful doom sho had escaped,
and while the sweet light of the new-found day
broke in np;m her soul, she unttered one low cry
of joy, and-sank into the axms of him to whom
ghe had given her whole heart, with all its price-
less dove.

“Now, by Allah, there speaks an hoses?,
truthfnl heart,” exclaimed the happy king, s he
wiped a tear from his eye. * What man in ol
my king@om ean tell so plain & trith as that ¥
« (3, ghe is mine " eried Charles, gazing wp
through his tears, at the monarch.

© # Yep, Charles of Leon.” .
«Then may the choicest Hessings .of kind

| Feaven be ever yours,” the knight murmured,

a9 ho sank down upon his knee.

« Hold, sire!” cried Ben Hnmed _startipg
forth from smong the crowd-of Moslem knights.
“You have no right to give away my ehild
ihua [

Charles ot‘I.eon started to his feat, snd Zehra
clang more closely to him. .

“Ben Hamed!"” prenounced the king, while
his eyes flached, and bis counteniance wore & ter-
rible look, * how darest thou drag that villanous
body of thine into our presemce? What one
thing dare you claim at eur hands ¥

* My child, sire,” uttored the alcalde, cower-
fog beneath the monareh’s gaze.

“Ont upon thee, base liar! Thou knowest
well that Zehra is not thy child, and that she is
not Moslem born, X was on Almanza’s bloody
field when you eut down tho servants who Yore

* Almanza, where a party of Moors set upon him.

thee at our hands, ~Tremble not, for your fate | s helpless child. Oqe- woman you #aved, ;::
rests in your own hands. Xf you would rather | with the child you bore her off. ¥ou knew

stay in our own sunny Granads, you shall be'|child was the dadghter of Henry of Feon end

protected ; and if you will go with the knight of| Castile.  You remember the bloody aftray, Ben
! .

Yeon, you ¢hall go as you will it.” m\med, for-. you 1§d~the attack while H«;:;y wa:
The maiden attempted to spenk, bt the words | on his way from Valenels to -Segovin. :ng
falled her. She henrd her name pronounced by | you might hide your lttle prisoner from - of] e:t'f,
a well-known voico, and she tarned and met the | you could not hide her from me, fc:r1 1 sn:ro a:
eamest, imploring gar of her Christion lover. | deed. You know you feared :1 e: myzegm
Bhe forgot that the eyes of the king werc upon | father on your retarn what yourl:3 :n: B
_her-——ghe forgot that an hundred brave knights in the sister of King John o.f o A +

- queen, end with much astonishment they spoke
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and knowing this, you have thought tor saerifice
her to thg detires of my wicked brother ; and

more boo,—you have tried to have Charleg of

Leon pat to desth because you feared he had
come for her. Get thee now from wy presende,
and Yot me see you wo more. I soorn to tako
full revenge upon you for the wrongs you did |
in helping me to prison while the neurper seized
my throne ; but hewars how you throw yourself
in my way,again.” ¥ou are no longer an officer
it Grapads. Husam Ben Abbas is alealde in
yoar stead 1”

As the king ceased spenking, the people made
way for the disgraced men, aid Ben Hamed
shrank awsy like a whipped .cur from the preé-
ence of those.who he well knew- despived him,

W Tell me, sir knight,” said the king, afler
Ben Hamed had gone, as he turned townrds.
Charles of Leon, * how did John discover where
his yonng sister was ¢ )

* He knew not for a eem.iﬁty, sire,” returned
Charles. * Zehra's mother was in Valencis.
when she gave birth to her child, saud Henry
went there, with & considerable force, to bring
her homo to Leom, _His party was camped at

He looked in vain for his child after the affray
was over; but he found the bodies of thres of
the fomale attendunts, and as the fourth was
missing, he feared she had taken the child and
flsed. Much search was made, but all was fruit-
less. The old king died, and he believed ho
should find his child in heaven. However,a fow
months since, two French kaights, on their way
from Granada to their own country, stopped at
our court. They saw the portrait of Henry's

of & maiden they had scen hers who seemed its
very counterpart, They said, too, sho was too
clear in Ler blushing whiteness fof » Moorish
maiden. They had ouly seen her at o tourna-
ment, and they knew not her name,

"+ Tiis, sire, wais enough to excite king Joho’s
curiosity, and rradually the hope fonnd & home
in his bosom that he might 8nd his sister, I

was chosen to perform_the wmission. The rest
you kiow.” When I fivet saw Zehra, however,
her excesding beanty prevented me from motie-
ing the Hkenoss I soughs, wad the éiroumdtandos,
50, were sitage; bt E havé seen ft slnoa, nad
I biave triumphod in my wark.” :

“ Ay,” added Jusef, with akimllingeya, “and
¥ou have 1ot trinmphed alons. All that is good
‘has trinmphed; while uvil hides its foul head.”

* As the king spoke, he siepped down: fram his
throne, and placed one hand upen r.l;g-];aad of
the knight, and the other upon Zehrd.-

"Thm"hemnthmd “I can do no more
for your happiness. .. 'What remsins' must be the
work of your gwn king, This i the first sct of
my rule, and I can ouly pray that every future act
of my life may bo as fgsiee is this, Huopam Ben
Abbna shall accompany you. home, and other of
our knighm shall go with him. O, in after times,
if history speake of Jusef ITL, it shall, ot least,
tell to the world that he was, & good'end just
king. I wish it to speak no more.”

The monarch bowed his head as he mpoke,
and those who etood nesr him saw tears in his
eyes. -

The prayers of the Moslem king were traly
answered. He had been taught by adversity,
and he was a generous, nobls sovereign, and -
‘Granada was never so prosperous,—never so
happy, as while Jusef II1, rnled hor dostintes,

Emina lived alt alone in the apartments that
were hers in the Alhambra, and fow kuew how
mach she had done towards relieving Granade
of the tyrant king; but if she sometimes felt sor-
row for what she had done, the increasing pence
of those about her helped saothe the woiind, and
in her heart she feit thet she had not done much
wrong, o
Ben Hamed soon found that Granada was no

"Place for hitn, and he soon made his way to Al-

meirg, and from thence across into Africa.
* * * * * '
© what shouts of Jjoy—so wild, so loud, and J

| g0 prolonged--~rent the air at Valladolid! I

the royal palaceall wos joy and festivity. ‘,Knig‘his
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and Iadies were shonting, 20d even the servants
and humble esquires were joining in. the lound
chorus, Perched upon s marble pedestal, by the
side of an Ttalian statne, st00d iPedre Bagybino.

. %:Ah, sire,” returned Charles, clasping Zehra
‘to his bosom, * while this gentle being Lives, my
happiness cannet grow lesa.”

« Heaven-grant it1” uttered a ddop voice, and

‘He was swingingvhis cap in mad delight, while | Husam Bon Abbass took Zehra by the hand.
big tears of joy were comlng down his sun- [ “ Fair lady,” he continned, ) must leave you

hurned cheeks. o

now. My stay has bean sa long -as ia proper.

* An aged bishop had -jost been per!‘orm.mg the | When I ga to G'm what shall T tell your
b
ceemony that made Cliarlés of Leon and Zehra | friends?
ans for lifs. King John clasped his sister sgain The fair being looked at !mr brother, and then
sud again to his bosor, and he blessed God for | wpon her husband, Thes she turned.towards
e

the joy he-had found.:
“ You will not be jealous of n brother’s love,

Ben Abbas, end with a voice made tremulous by
joyful emation, she.said :

oir Cherles,” ho sald, as he at length resigned | * Tell them that Zehrais happy. But O, Ben

the blushing bride to her husbsnd.

#No, mo, siro,” the knight returned, with & feel! Words cannot express it all, no more than
' * ' * . -
beaming look. *I would hmveall love her; and | a0 eartbly minstrel can sing the joys of the
L1
were she not my bride, your happiness would .smp'mml
repay me for all that 1 have undergons. As it| The Moslem raised the small whm hand to

in, this happiness {s almost too much.”

his lips, & tear sparkled in his dark eye, and then

“Theh you must look to it that you maks it | he turned away, to catry the messageo his own

Iast.”

people in the sonth

Abbas, you cannot toll them all the happiness T

[¥nom GLEASON’g-mUmnIu. nmwma—noou obm‘nm'oxw.]

THE ORPHAN BOY’S PRAYER.” ,
Ok, THE PERIURED wwm%mo

"By SYLVA,NUS,AG,OBB. JB.

IR

Nigar hed drawn her curtain over the earth, ;

but still it brought no gloome—no darkness. . fo
the cloudless, stargommed heavens dwelt the
bright full moon, and from her * sweet silver”
fave the great I AM seemed to look forth in
smileg upon hig’ created world. A'soft sephyr,
bearing upon its hosom praises from & thousand
flowers, and made mausical by the.notes of .the
nightingale, played o’er the face of uature with

‘agentle power, while the pearly dew glistened

fn the mellow beams of the night-queen, like
diamonds in thoir setting of groen jasper, .-

A small village, nestled among fresh-crowned

hitls, Hpdk ok into quict reposs, and savo where,
by the’gate of a neat white cottage, Jtood a youth
end maiden, the gepdeus and greens had been
left alone by the slesp-secking villagers.

I aaid & youth and maiden stood by the gate ;

- perhaps it would be better had I said a boy and

girl, for hot over fifteen summers could have

. smited upon them. But there they etood, and

they had hoth been weaplng ; and as the moon.
boams struggled through the deep foliage above

" their hends; the girl had nestled Her fack within

the bosom of her companion, while lhe fomntain
of her grief burst forth n.fresh.

“ Coms, come, dear Cors, wipe the tears. from
yom- ayes, and st me see you emils ere I go
from your side. . God will return me tp. you
again, end then e will be lmppy.” ‘

T wilt anule, Henry Therel God blnas
you »oo !

As the gentle, being spoke, she looked up

| through hex tears and smiled. Ttwosa heavenly

sinile for one ao young, and to the youth it sene
a thrill of purest joy."

“ Thank "you, donr Clors;”” he mid LT
smile will make ‘me happlef, - Now F'mbst. go,
for I'cannot stay here srother night. Porhaps
wé are t00 young to talk of love, but wtill I feel
thet X do love you as traly and tenderly LU the
hutan heart can be cxpahla of. We have been
playmates together, énd T trust that-when'wo arg
older we shall come together for Ilf’e. You will
be faithfal to ms, Core.” -

* Yes, yes, Henry.”

_ But why need wo draw the plcture further.
Young as wors those two heam, they beat with
a strong and enmnest devotioit to'each other, and
thoy ench felt thut their devotion was to be as
lasting s it was pure and heari-felt. The first

flamo that burne upon the aluu' ol the soul’s

ot

!
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affection, con never be entirely extinguished.
Years may roll over its smonldering embers, and
ite fires way grow dim end Jow, but they can
never become utterly cold. The human heart
may bear upon ita tablets the memory of a thoa-
sand ties of friendship and regard, bus its first
Tove will alwage hold its impress there!

Henry Willlams was yet & boy, but he bad
lived long enough to see the laat earthly remains
of his father and mother 1aid beneath the green
sod of the village church yard, and hie had been
left with nothing but his own hands and health,
with which to overcome the trials sud wants of
earth, In his native ‘viliago, hie could seo no
hope of success, far ke waa too goor ; and more
than once had he been turned coldly away on
that account. One tie, and only one, bound his

heart to the place of his hirth ; and that was the |

love he bore for the gentls Chra Clifford. Théy

had heen playmates together, thongh the father
of Henry bad been but a hired laborer on the
farm of Deacon Clifford ; ibut though thip sire hai
worked and toiled in his ssrvice, still he fult no
sympathy for the son ; and when, by accident,
ke discovered the warm affection that existed
between the youth and his daughter, he turncd
the poor lad coldly from his doors, and forbade
him ever to enter them again. That was o
severe blow npon the tender heart of Heary
‘Williams, but he made no answer in reply, only
he hastened from the house to hide the toars that
the ill treatment had started forth, and from. thas
moment he was determined that he would Jaave
the place, trusting that at some fiature time he
might bo enabled to take B stand thet should
entitle him to the respect of those who now
Yooked down upon him so scornfully.

Henry pressed the fair Cora ance more to his
yonng bosom, and inprinted oue.more kiss up-
on her brow ; then -ho ssized his bundle and
tumed quickly away from the spot. He dared
not look back, for he would- not bavs Cora see
his-tears, but he heard her forvent ™ God bless
you,” and with s comparatively light step he
hastonad on. At length hasteod upon the brow
of the krill from whence he could take the lust
view of the theatre of his boyhood’s scenea.
There lay the guiet village, with its charch
spire pointing up towards heaven, while around
were gathered the cottages of those who were
soon to be far distant from him.

For & moment he stood thus, and then, while
& holy light irradisted his connienance, he folt
upon his kneos, and clasping his hands together,
be murmured:

“ My Father .in heaven; O, g';ive me strength
to do my dnty troly and faithfully. Wilt thon
be with me under trials and afflictions, and
should & better day dawn upon we, wilt'thon
thén keep me in remembrance of thy goodneda.
Through all my journeyings in life wilt thou boe
my guide snd my support, and lead my feet in
the way of our Lord end Saviour, Deliver me
from all temptation and evil, and to thee will I
return my thanks both night and morning.”

When the youth arose to his feet he felt
strong and happy. Simple as had been his

prayer, it sent s new hopé to his soul, and a new

set of feelinge and aspirations secemed to have
started op within him, and swinging his bundle’
over hie shounlder, he staried once more on his
way. o "
. Amid all the petitions that went up on that
‘night td thie. thréne of grace, thers could have
been none which sounded more clearly through
the realms of heaven, or which came from &
purer source, than did TEE ORPHAN BOY'S
PRATER. ’

¥og four days did our youthful hero trudge' on
his way towards the city of Philadelphia. He
found kind hearts on the road, and on his srri-

val in Westchester he had- the good fortune to .

fail in with an oltt Quaker who was going.to the
clty on she next day, and after hearing ihe boy’s
story be offered to .give him rest for the night
and & ride in his wagon on the morrow. This
offer was joyfully: sccepted; and when Henry
laid his Yiead upon his pillow that night, héibe-
gan to feel that there was much of humanity yst
iri the world, . .

The snn had hardly peepod up over the tall

trees whon the old Quaker started off npon his-

teip. Fors long distance the youth and. bis
kind host rode on in silsties, but at length the
old men rather abruptly asked :
“ What does thes intend to do in the great
city, my youmg friend ¥ . . .
“Y do not know yet,” returned the boy, ina
frank, honest way; *“but I think I can easily
find saployment.” ' :
 What woutld thee say 1o entering the office
of an-eminent lawyer 2’ N "
“If ho would take me, I should like it above
all things,” answered Henry, whila o flush of hope
overspread his handsome features, and then, as
s shadow flitted across hig face, he sdded, ““But
I have no recommendations.”

“Yeos thes has.”
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* Who can recommend me?” '

<« Myself, boy.”

“RBut you do not know me.” -

“Poy, I hesrd thee pray thismorning. - Whea
thee thought that no ear skve thy God’s hedrd
thy prayer, T was listening. I will place thee in
the care of my friend, and I will lend thee money
when thou needest it."” Con

Henry would heve spoken his thanks in words
had ho been able, bt the deep faelings of his sont
were too averwhelming for that, arid his grateful
teera told the whole ; and during theremeinder
of -the ride, the old Quaeker endesvored to im-

N\

. press upon the youth’s mind the necessary cotrse

to be pursued in stoering clear of tho shoals and
guicksands of the metropolis. :

_ The kind old man was a8 good as his word ;

"and o the next morning, Henry found himself

duly installed into the ‘office of Ashloy Beau-
champe, Esq., ono of the most prominent lawyers
of the State, and at the end of a Jnotith from
thet ime he was taken from the situation of
« yunmer,” and placed in the somewhat reaponsl-
Ble office of copyist, where he had moro time to
read; and having free acveis to Mr. Besn-
champe’s library, he turned his aparsmoments to
goodl scconnt. Thus passed three months ; and
diring that timo the lawyer hd 20 Tewrned lo
love and respect his profege that he wok-him to
his own house to dwell, but as yet he had never
thought of giving to the youth any regular

-epurse of study, partly -beceuse he:thought he

waa not old enough, and partly becauss he ap-
preciated iis besutifal and rapid penmanship toa
highly to take him from the copying desk ; but
& circumstanco was sbout 10 ooeur that was des-
tined to make a vast change in the horizon of
his future prospects, - o :

" An old man named Brown, kind died overs
yeot before withoot leaving o will; sud had loft
» vaat bulk of wealth behind him, His wife had
died some years previous, snd he-left an'only
¢hild, a son twenty yesrs of 'sge, as the leghi-
mato inheritor of his estates; but a unmbér of
avaricions relations, who had long looked with
longing eyes upon old Brown's wealth; deter-
mined té posgess themsolves of it if possible;
and to this end they told and maintained the
story that the pretended son was, in fact, no son
at all, but merely a poor boy whem Mr. Brown
had adopted in bis infancy; and. to maintain
their position, they hired an old woman to per.
soante the young mau's mother, and also & man
to swear that he worked for Mr. Brown af the

tihe when the child was sdopted. Thosa two
swretches wers wall drilled in the perts they were
to pesform. ‘Thiywere teken o the houss of
the deconsed and shewn pver ihe. premises, sad
as the dwolling was much resired they hoped to
b the better able to carry out thuir base designs.
The physicien and the nurse—the only two pec-
pls who could have sworn to the trae birih of
young Robert Brown—tiad been dead sevéral
years, and, vave-the common Impréssion among
the weighbors, no testimony conld be broaght
forward to prove the legitimaoy of the supposed
s0n, while the heirs presunptive seemod to have
it all their own way. - "
The sooundrel relstions, sfter they had euffi- .
clently teained their prineipal witnesses, placed
tha cassin the hands of swo stninent conmsel, wid
the thunder-struck Robert, hardly realizing the
baseness that was at work against kim, sscured
the services of Mr. Beauchempe snd his collengue,
Many times did Robert visit the office ; and o
every oceasion, Henry Williams heand ‘evecy
viord that passed, and feeling & lively interont In
the young man’s cuse, he very nsturally est his

 wits at work ¢o dive into the intricacies of the

wuit. P .
Mo legnl documentts hed bepn Joft by Mr

 Brown which had the slightest beariug on.the

caso—the birth of Robesthad never been entared -
ou the town yecerd, nor c0uld any tlue whatevet
be abtained to sibstaritiste adefonce againat the
relations. Theoase looked indeed slmost hopa
Teas ; but it at length eante bafore the court, end
on the morning of the trial Mr. Beanchamps
desired Henry to accompany him and take exact
notes of the evidence. : :
- The counsel for the plaintify stated bis post.
tion, and informed tho court that hix cllents
were legally- entitled w the property of Mr. Al
bert Brown, decessed, ax. he should procesd ie
prove that the youth: calling - himself Hobers
Brown was in no way related to bitn, but mevely
» dependant npon his charity, who had besn
edopted by the deceased out of benevolensd. -
First an old women, who gave her namesd
Margaret Fulierton, was called npon ‘the stand;.
Sho testified that twenty years before, on the
fourth dsy of Aagust, she had given birth o &
son in Norristown—thet she kept the boy one
year, and then; on the death of her hushand, §
started on foot for Philadelphia, with the.
i her arms. Ou her myyivel in the suburbs, y
becae exhanated snd seught the honse of
Mr. Albert Brown—she had ne saeans of sup~




96 *

port, and Mr. Brown asked bher if she would
give up her child 1o his care and keeping. The
witness stated that she was foth to part with her
#8on, but &s Mr..Brown promised to bring him up
well and eduoats him, she at.lengih consented to
do so, and furthermore she promised him that
she wonld never claim the child as her own, nor
would she ever speak of the matier to others,
In retarn, however, ghe .roceived & written ac-
knowledgment from Mr. Browm, ocertifying to
the reception of the child, and pledging himself
to treat it as though it were his own bloed. . She
had ofien seen her son sinco that tite, but had
never allowed her maternul feelinga to batray
her relationship tohim. The young men calted
Bobert Brown-—the. same now in the roomn—is
my gpon, whom I loft with Mr. Alberi Brown,
nineteen years ago. ‘ B
The paper of which she spoke wus here pro-
dueed and compared with known letters of Mr,
Brown, and nons hesitated in pronouncing it to
have been written by thessme hand that penned
the leters. Tt was dirty and disfigured bui siill
the writing was perfectly legible, and was dated
“ Angust 20, 1815.” Mr. Beauchampe took the
‘paper and handed it to Henry to copy, and then
bagan to cross-question the witness, but in no
case could he make her contradict herself. It
was proved boyond s doubt tbat she had once
lived in Norristown, and that she had lost her
hushand thers, and that about nineteen yéars be-
fore she hed come to Philadeiphia, and it could
not be divproved thas vhe had “brought an infant
with her. - ‘ ‘
At this stage of the proceedings, Henry left
the table and stepped around to where sat Rob-
ert Brown, and afeer whispering a few nioments
in his car, he laid his finger very significantly
upon the defendeont’s right arm, just above the

elbow, whereupon Robert signified & token of

snsent, and Henry went back to his seat. The

eaglo eys of the old witness canght the move-

ment,

“ Mr. Beanchampe,” whispered ﬁenry, " agk

THE ORPHAN BOY'S PRAYER.

# Yes, sir.”

“ Where was it ?”’ . L
Y think it was upon the right arm, just above
the elbow.” . )

. %Yoa are sure of this mark existing some-
where, are youn?” asked Mr Beauchampe, ap-
parently somewhat chagrined at the promptness
of the last answer. .

# Yes, sir,” replied tho boldam, with e trinm-
phant look. - ‘
The lawyer turned towards Benry, as much as
to say, ** what next 1" .

-4 Lephér go now, bus keep her near at hand,”
whispered the boy, while a look that Mr. Bean-

tures, Itwass logk in which trinmph and pridg
were squally mingled. o

« Aro thete any paper-makers in- this city,”
asked Henry, as the witness laft the stand,

4 Yes,” replied the counsel.

“Thep-you had better summon. two of - the
most popular ones, for I think yow msy pravé
this paper (holding up the pretended certificate
of Mr, Brown) to be several years gounger than
it would appear from the wyiting.”. i
Writs of subpena were irymediately filled out
for twn extensive paper manufacturers and plac-
ed fu the hands of the sheriff; and inthe mesn-
time sn jll-logking fellow, named Roger Finney,
was calied to the stand. -

Finney gave his evidence with & degrea of
straight forwardness and impudent self-concelt,
which, if it did not prove its teath, at lenst
evinced o great desl of stody and confidénce.
He testifled that somotime during the latter pats
of August or the first of Boptembor, about nine-
teen years age (he never expected to be obliged
to testify under oath to the time, and =0 had §¢
not fixed very firmly in his memory), be worked
three miontha for Mr, Albert Brown, and while
he was there, the woman who had fust left the
giand came to the houee one night, with an in-
fartin her arms, and beggoed for shelter—and
his further testimony went to dorrchorate the

hee if she took the sols charge of her child for | siatements of Margaret Follerton.

one year.”’

- Mr. Besuchampe asked the question, and re- | soverely, but all to no purpose. He seemed to

toived a decided * Yes.” ‘

be well acquainted with all the matters and cir-

¢ Ask herif she remembers-a large mark upon | cumstances whereof he apoke, and evinced a
the body of her child,” continned Henry in a | therough knowledge of Mr. Brown and his gen-

whisper.

eral character, It was farthermore proved that

‘The question was asked, and while & pecnliar { a young man of that name had at some fopn?r
twinkle played in the small gray syes of the | time lived with Mr. Brown, but, save the wit-

witness, she replied :

niess’s oWn Etatement, no clus conld be obtained

clinmpa could not fathom dwelt upon his.feas

Mz. Beanchetmpe eross-questioned this witness
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to the exact date of his gervi‘ees'with the de- | my hand a docmment which wilt at once settle

censed,

the business with this witness. - Jt'haa besn ¢b-

Ak him what neme he has'passed under | tained of the oa dir tarine corpa ‘at the
; ptain of ol marine corpa at the
: gm;!g the last ten or twelve years,” whispered | navy yard, and'js the deseription of ‘apdes‘ei'ﬁr

enry, s ho touched Mr. Beauchampe upon the | from the barracks ai Brooklyn, N, Y., which haa

shoulder. '

been filed in our yard nearly eighteen years.”

. The old lawyer looked at lizefa.ce of his y{mn “Ho thi

d g 0 then progeeded to read th .
clerk, and the espression which rested there | stated that the tman, Roger Finney,ah‘n,;l:::sérh:;
gave him & new hopo, and turning to the witness | on the 25th of June, 1818, afier having served

he-put the question.
- Finney stammered and trembled.

| ¥wo years and four months; and the deseription
given was exact in-every pariicmlar es. corre-

“Tell the truth, sir,” thundered M. Bem; spondi i
] 3 - | sponiding with the appearsnee of the wi
champe, now fully aroused to a sense of the van- making allowance, ofpgom-se, for the ee;;f::s:;

tage ho hdd somehow gained through the aid of | age rnd dissipation, *

his faithful boy,

“Thus yow will ses, your honor, and gentle-

Finney looked first at the excited cross.ques- | men of the jury,” continned Mr. Beauchampe
tiomer, and-then at the expectant rolatives, The | 88 ke handed the paper to the judge, * that ﬂl; ‘
latter were cvidently in no very enviable state of | Witness could not have been in this section of
mind, for the awoat ‘stood in hugo-drops upon | the country within over a year of the time to
their brows, and they: trembled- cven worse than | Which e testifien. I ahall seck no further to
did'thp witness; but he, feeling that too much | question him or his W“h-:“‘m& for you can see
hesitation would be worse than the truth, replied, that hie has been bribed to peijure himself, Yonr
whils he strove to regaia his former composure : | honor might hand him over to the sherifi®s dep- -

# I have boen by the name of Jack Coilins.” -
- # And what was that for "

uty for the present.””
~'The counsel for the prosscution made some

. “Why, you see about twelve yeavs ago, I got | lame objections to this summary method of dis-
into a bit of & row an’ was lngged before the | Posing of their witness, butAhe conrt ruled them .
court, an’ s I didn‘t like o give my real name, | 98t, 80d Mr. Beauchampe was sllowed to eall
1 told ’em my nome wns Jack Colling, e5' o I | for rebutting tentimony against Mrs, Margaret

kept it after that”

- * By giving your real name, then, you were
fearful of injaring your reputation,” ssid M,
Beauchampe, with a amile. :

Fullerton. He stated thathe had two witnesses,
well known to the court and jury, one of whom
would tomain outwide till the othor had given
Lig teatimony, sud, neither of whom yet knew

-4 Yes, sir,” answered Finney with o look of | Ior what puspose they wors called. Theroupon

offended dignity.
“Just read that,” said Henry, as he hamleti
his patron a folded paper. -

-Mr. Beanchampe took the pnpe;- «nd beogan to
teed.  Gridually his countenance lighted zp
and whou he raised his oyes from the'dacumen;
he glanced eroud upon the plaintiffs with & look
of triumph that- made them start,

* Brugh your hair back from your right ear,”

. said he o the witness,

Finney turned pals asa gh'nsb—-auppoaing 3
g!x?st could look dirty and greasy-—and seemed
disinclined 1o oboy; but & call for tho sheriff
s00n ataried him to his senses, snd he pushed
back bis shaggy, sandy locks, revealing to the

, cturt.and jury ewear from the top of which

piece shont the size of a York shiili
Sy illing had been

“ Now,” znid Mr, Beagchaupe, “mey it pleasé
your Lonor and gentlemen.of the Jjury, Y hold in

Mr. H——, ono of the most, influential cltizens,
and an extensive paper manafectarer of the eity,
was called upon the atand. ' ‘
 Mr, He—"" said Mr, Beauchampa, aiho'
handed over the certificate which the woman
testified had been ‘given to her by Mr. Albers
Brown, nincteen years before, ** will you exam- -
ino that paper 2” ‘ :
uiﬁk EI'——-—- tovk the paper, and as the date
struck his eye,.n porcepiible smil :

his features. ’ ¥ BP.““d e
' “ How long ago was that paper manuf,

ed ?” geked the counsel. PP ‘ et

“ Not over ten ysars nt the furthest,” roplied Mr.
H—-, and at a request from the court Lo went
on and explained the various improvements in
paper-making during the lart twenty yoars, and’
&iso showed to the jedge 4nd jury how he wae
enabled to tell so exnctly ns to the time when

the bit of paper in his hand was calendered.
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The other witnesk Wag DOW. called; and his
testimony Was 8¢ clear and precise 85 hind been
that of Mr. H-—. - He stated that the paper
conld mot have been made over ten -yeare, even
were it as old as that ; and his yeasons embodied
the same description as had girendy been given,
except that he went rather more partionlarly inte
the peculiarities of the viripus kinds of "wire-
cloth apon which the pulp e first formed into
shents. -
Young Robert Brown was then. called before
the court, and boeth his arms hared to the shoul-
dors, but no such mark as. the old woman had
teatified to was to be found !

1t is hardly necdssary to add that the casa was

the Delaware eide, and aftér looking about for &
fow moments I asked if Finney hed been there.

«« Dig - you mean old Roger?' asked a halfs
drunken sailor, who had been sitting back at the
end of the har. . ’
“«Yes,” 1 10ld him. _
« Ha {hen made some’ ohscrvations about old
Roger—his shipmate as hie called him—end end-
od by asking him to trest him. 1 told him that
1 did not wish 1o drink, but thet if he was & ship-
mate of Finney’s, I wouid lend him haif & dollar
in welcome., Ha was overjoyed Bt the reception
of the money, snd immediately ordered a bowl
of ot punch; which he carried to & tuble where
we both ‘sat down.  As the hob beverays began
to warm his head, his heart was also opened and

goon given ta the jury, and that they imméediate-
1y retarned , with. & verdiet in favor of Hebert
Brawn. The ehag'rined relations were dismissed.
with a most scathing' condemuation from the

Lis tongue loosened, and by dinz of a good deal
of cross-questioning, wized ap with such jokes
and pleasantrics us 1 thought necessary 10 smooth

court ; Mrs. Margaret Fullerton wasadmonished

. to mend her ways, and. Mister Roger Finvey

was delivered over to & wergeant sud & file of
marines,

Ox the next morning after the tris), Mr. Beau-

champe entered his office and found Henry al-

ready at his desk: For- seversl moments ho

regarded the boy in silenice; but At length, while gared that & Bevers Crow
a look of duep respect, mingled with 5 kind of | break Mr. Finney down

pon his features, ho said : | the commandant of mucines’ office aud learned
what roan- | the particaiars of the desertion, and also was

paternal pride, rested 1
# Henry, 1 wish you to tell me in

nier you discovered those ciscumatances with re- | &
gard to yesterday’s trial, wjiich you must be evidence an

the metter over, snd make it appear tha 1 knew
o much &s he did, I succeeded in pumpicg ont
all the . information 1 could possibly want. I
learned that Finney had broken jail in Canada
—that he bad enlisted in the marine corps, from
whom Ko had deserted, and that most of the
time since then he had sailed under the peme of
Jack Collins, From.this juformation T was as-

bat when I calied 8t

fudly sccommodated with the docamentary
3 description of the man, I found

aware, carried the cage, and which had escaped that with regard 10 him, at least, we wera all

the penetration of older heads.

gafe. ‘Tho woman's evidenco I knew nothing

# Why, sir,” returned Henry, as a deep blush | sbont until she delivered it, but when she did so,

ment that 1 heard Mr. Brown freely explain the | manner tn which she told her story, and from
matter to you, I knew that he was wrongfaily | the wickedness which sparkled in her swaall gray

beset by villains. 1 wad confident that he was | eyes,
a docensed, snd 1 felt sure |to {all into & trap.  When 1 steppr @ to the side

tected. 1 'knew that | of Mr. Brown, T saw that the woman's eyes were

the son of the name
that innocence could be .pro

your business was pressing, and’ thercfore I set |ipon m

I knew that she would be reckless enough

o but pretending not to notice i, I

about the work of havting up the trath. Your asked the defendant if he hed #ny thark apon

library has affo
the intricacies O
added tomy—"

o Ambition, Speak it out, Hemry.”

Y5, sif, you are right. 1t was my ambition regard to the pager,
g. | dence. Only nbout a week ago 1 finished read- .

that led me throuyh the task. For four sacee!

sive nights T bunted around throngh the lowest
heunts in the city, endeavoring to find out seme- lished by John Dickin
1ithe Rise, Progress, and Improvements of Paper

g-house, on Making, aad the moment you placed that forged

thing about this Finney. On the fourth pight
swaggered into & low gailors’ drinkin

rded me & knowledge of many of | cither of his arms. e told me he had sot, and
f logol affairs, and my sympathy then bidding him make & sign of nesent, 1 laid

my finger upon his right orm, just phovo the
olhow. The bait ook as I had expeeted. - With
that is & curions coingi-

ing s work which [ found in your house, pubs
.on & Co., of London, on

s-questioning would ~

guffused his handsome face, #'from the first mo- | T knew sho was lying, and from the confidens -

. beart had been touched by the apgel’s wand, and
" r
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certifieate into my hands, .
N 5, the idea siruck me- ‘
examine its quality : . me-to | the st : ; .
o ey s o cinmion o | Gk, ks s o o s 3
. oowld ot hive boeti | boyj hee would find “hila & ‘noble
made 4o lo : | bowi fir. whien ¥ 'hemrd A Aim & nbble
sir, 308 kno, oud 1 hoen years. . The rest, medé omthe m:, Ahat prayer whith' he
fonded at what ope. you will not buof| dity, ¥ Kiew imie whion” ' suirtad for thy
fonded ot what 1 have done. 1 thoaght several | i ¥ Know: et B east vas S e’ ight
aﬁ.aido slatmg 1o you my beﬁﬁf,’bﬁtl — P “‘ P
oL ; d o A——— : -
wnt-‘gwor:::i::f:: me pmmpﬁvg, g I . BREVEN years § S L ‘._ B
o coelnt B s tnd vhen 1 kad suscoudd Bdoh 183 et . e Sowers had
T 2ol o Kind of dosbie ey et WA that | again, bu still th oomed snd Withered
“I gee it all, my & = et frbm ; e alr that moved amid s foli-
By, e o e ik el penn Yoty s
L) youth by both hl!ha.nda ard and seised | mine and wosdbine he P mio, ‘wid the jas-
T while the . oédbine hail spread o
oy ;‘;fﬂvﬂ‘l’:“;ﬁ‘z pride -glistoned iﬁ-ihis’;ﬁ ':?;“dm”'““d‘hﬂr ﬂasr-fefw@z;i:-eu'miﬁ:'
€1 3 Y ' ‘Bpoks ER ST ’
sty belonged o you, fhe seiomph, Which a0 -‘Ic:mf-m:,bugm hdsion o do
have you done lt. Go ,o:n A honerably, nohly | Ctifford aat benham“!:go'} In summeri- “Udra
the country shall yet be xfr%:; ot 7 Bou.,;uq; "’“‘"""ther‘fatk'er'w:]:el:i?'é? iknmfﬁ ;‘:f by
 hore,” cotitinned the ol atorney oy 2% ing in places and droppii  bogaired if plek-
ttornoy, 88 hi handed | LS, Pioces and drdpping ub her foct/th ey
to Hetiry a sealod mote l, orney, s8 he hended | yockle which gra er foct/ehe lioxey-
y i : 3 -hyber side. "The' beul
will show you how hichly something which | i) hogrew by ber side; "The' bedutifal
iuag e T how highly your services are . t::gdi-wh::;::‘; beduifal woman, and
With a trembling h - |rested upon, e ‘her tearful syas almost
b b conld hardly belivo b sences the e, | loaked 140 a0 lowely s 308 o st o
beheld notes to th : 8, when he.|.ing 4 e ihae el | . blopming, Blusk-
doltars, accom ME;")‘"“?“"" of two thowsand :Bg h: w‘;: that saised their honds -sbout, her.
iy penied by the following lines:  {gver, ';EHM hor futhor,ua ¢pld and'siern ns
o Wt T S | S
eel towards yoi. it velearned:| “And PR -
;‘::nim né?‘?ry'lzpag?ef::r;l::‘ :;‘oliﬁe .‘,“’ 1 from :m:;ug::a ht\;:, oceived. snather letten
g o 2 ;LT S ; e ] »
8 condition to “which d’“h"wwléﬁmp:g " Cotk looked upmmp rgﬁ{l:gv;r 1::0’;“' L
o ber father’s.

boen prefera ., 1t i
.. It fa m i N )
amount. shonld-he used or'-i;::: ?ﬁ?c:l:;o:l thin | fice, but returned no answer.

I feel confident that M | ,
d r. Beaucha, i, and | T thought,” con e avon o
ipgr&v:gh?d”;nw @ necessary to ?é)l;:rléi‘i: 9 | wonld have ai’faeed ::]au?i e, Shas sevan years
lifs, My home Iy Degun, miist Gease P Eni | youti from your inihdu?:m‘ of the pennliesa
acoept if. Yours, y8 yours, if you yvill but | now, you. will have to ‘s;ul?jteét“ ;m o svand
- . Rosier Browx.” ::;l;ﬂ:::f discipline T have markad ous, 1 ';,::f '
Fox several moments - itors are even n i for voom hond
note, he gazed vacantly : Reﬁ ?ﬁflrym“ld the | and, I cannot stand Yd:rf‘:gﬁi;ﬁ lor you: bead,
lly tho ectore wacinety mpon ia face, bu geadu | £ tell thee, child, you mu Hsulioss any longer,
qitecrod, s o nnlm:sw;:;-f: :nd‘it;tinct, hib ligs | from among the;n you must make. your choios
emotion, and bow welled with a powerful Cora th '
burst int:o 1@Brs. 1?!139 l::u}il:: dtﬁpoli :113 desk, ho| kissed h{mre:nge:hf: ;‘a"?“d’l'her fethor's nck,
est spot in his wholo | ment agaim ept | This was
{ against which th ] in argd-
the fountain of 4 gratiti ; res e old man conld “offer no
never have umrodgr;:::f i'omllufh words might EOIE:: t;v:]:-o:og:ehe had a thousand times re-
wazec:hamy forgver all durkneg?fl:: ;?d ‘hﬂ{n getting old—Cora 21: ‘;:i: sznn:gai:,l 1o vas
4t mowment the old 19 soul, ; really loved her, and s y child, and he
h .
';;‘ought Henry to the city, e?;‘::"-th“'hcf !‘md firm: regotution t’hat. th: n;:u:ped doay, with &
he story was soon told L e office. | the matter, h ime be brosched
forward he Iaid his hand to him, and tepping | her as évc; e would be as unmoved towarda
N u :
sn:f gismg his eyes towar df?;:&t:‘; I;:.f::t bead, | Tho sun had reached that point
- ““God bless they, Henry 1”  Then mrn:zrgu: whero it marks objects in lﬂﬂg“::hr;(tihe peavens
R owg on the

n greensward, when a sup‘erb and costly travelling

L
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carringe, drawn by a span of noble gray steeds,
drew up at the deacon’s gate. An old gentle-
man, whose locks were just begiuning to frost
‘benenth the winter of years, was aseisted from
the carriage by a young man, who had alighted
first. The two gentlemen were met in the gar-
den walk by Deacon Clifferd.

“ Clifford ¥’ exclaimed the elder of the two
travellers, with a joyful expression, extending
his hand.

“Ashley Beauchampe 1" uitered the host, in a
tone of both surprise and delight. * You have
#t Jength thought of your old fricnd. And is
this your son ¥

““Not quite a son, and yet more than a son.

. Mr, Williams, Mr. Clifford,"” Boauchampe said.

¥ Not the Mr. Williams who has just gained

the puit against the State in favoer of the ~re—
Association 7’ uttered the old man.

“ The same,” returned Beauchampe.

“This is indeed an honor,” said Clifford,
shaking the young man warmly by the hand.

“ Bat come,” said the host, as there happened
to be a flapging in the conversation,  you have
not geen my canary, my robin”*

Beauchampe looked around the room.

“0," uttered Clifford, *1 mean my daughter
—my Cora. Ab, she has grown to be a beaud-
ful woman, Ashiey.”

“And not married, yet?” said the old judge,
while & quiet smile pla.ycd around tho corners
of hit mouth.

“ ¥, no,” Clifford returned, halfsa.d!y " That

is her only fuil— But never mind; she is &
good girl, atd you shall see her.”

As he spoke he left the room, and in a fow
moments returned with hia daughter.

“Cora, this is Judge Beanchampe—he who
used to dundle you upon his knees when you
were a child.”

Corn greeted him kindly.

“And thls, my daughter, i3 Mr. Williams,
whose nume youn have so often read in conmec-
tion with the great State teial.”

THE ORFPHAN BOY'S PRAYER.

Cora stepped lightly forward, and with a
bright smilc extended her hand, In & moment
that smile faded from her cheek, and she trem-
bled like the troubled aspen. Her eyes met
those of the man hefore her, and the sonl-cher.
ished dream of years flitted with a blinding
power befors her.

“Corn,” #nid the young men, in & soft, musl
cal tone—g tone that hod thrilled thousands to
the very heart-—while he pressed the trembling
hand ke held. )

The fair girl read her whole future fate in the
simple tone that fell upon her ear, and uttering
the earthly name which dwelt nearest her heart

wtt Henry I"—she 1aid her hoad upon his besom
and thanked God in teara:

“Henry Williwms!" uttered the astounded
dencon, as he stood like one thunderstruck, gaz-
ing first at the happy palr, and then at the judge.

“Then you know him,” quietly remarked
Beauchamype,

Clifford would have spoken but the memory .
of the past bound his tongue in shame, and he
feared to meet the gaze of the youth whom he
had once turned unfeelingly from his doors,

“ Come, come, my old friend,” said the judge,
laying his hand upon the old man’s shoulder,
“he o mian. (iod gave me no children by birth
but he gave me a noble son by sdoption, and
you can make him hoppy. He is well worthy
of her. I koow it all.’"

Clifford struggled a moment with the mortifi-
eation that burned within him, and then stepping
forward, he took the young man’s hand, saying
a8 he did so: - )

“ Henry—let the past be forgotien, and if I
have ever wronged you, may this ect atone for
it all.”

As he spoke, ho took the band of his davgh-
ter and placed it within that of H.enry, and then
added : -

‘ There, my chﬂdren, may God bleas you and
make you happy.”

THE END.




