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allowed s, ** I more tlisn doubt if therz are
the four thousand livres.” .

« My poor friends, thero are suucely four
hundred 1 exclaimed Master Bouchard,

The advanturers contemplated tire money
conteraptuously ; then they vogarded each
other with some concern, but 1mmoahately
afterwards, with anair of carolessness, resumed |

their goblets.

“ And to-day we wero obligod to empty the
purses of more than one brother-in-armns; a
bad look-out,” said Richard.

¢ Four hundred livres,” resumed (teorge,
“but even that is not to be d(_:splsu'l Tt is
exactly the price of the ransom of ono of us,
so that there will be only nine hung—there’s
gome eongolation in that.”

«Yes, for the tenth,” observed Master
Richard.

“Follow my advice,” said the host, * cat
and drink till you fall .lhlcl,l) then forget to
go to Seville to be Tmung.”

. “Do you Lknow, Master Host, what our
. Captain Duguesclin would do to us, it we for-
feited our honour ?” asked Richard.

¢ Duguesclin 1" exclaimed Angevin, Lastily,
s what ! do you belong to the company of the
generous, the intrepid Duguesclin? Not only
am I indebted to him for not being as poor as
Job, but he once saved my life. About two
yeors ago, 1 sot out on a pilgrimago; neat
Auray I was taken, after no very brave re-
sistance, 1 allow, by a band of gypsies, who
employe 1 themselves in the healing of cattle
by day, and stealing them by night. After
having seized my mule, in whose collar I had

secreted the little inheritance my father, the
rope-maker, had left me, they were disposed
to atranglo me by way of pastime.
dragged me into a coppice, and I hallooed
most vociferously, when a traveller on the
road heard me. He was a short, stout man,
not very good looking, and without arms. I
thought, on first cecing him run towards us,
that he came to join my murdercrs, but I was
soon undeceived. He hroke a strong branch
from an oak, and with it fell upon the scoun-
drels with such hearty good-will, that, not-
withstanding their large knives, their cries of
rage, and their ferocious eyes, they disappear-
ed in a few seconds. My valiant champion
replaced me in my saddle, permitted me to
accompany him as faras Auray, where Ilearnt
his name, and since then I have never missed
a day praying for Bertrand Duguesclin. It
was with the moncy he prevented me losing
that I bought this inn after the death of our
saintly Queen Blanche, to whom I bad come
to deliver o message in Spain on the part of
Mouseizneur, of Bourbon. So I wasvery glad
when I heard that BDuguesclin had entered
Castile at the head of a great company, for 1
said to myself, probally fortune may one day
put it in my power to be useful to him in my
turn.” ) )

¢ You will soon sce him,” said Richard, ¢“for
he reckons on entering Seville in less than
tln'ee days.”

“ May you speak truly, for [ am so anxions
to see him that yesterday I was about going
to'the camyp, bat 1 feared being taken for one
of Dun Pedro’s spics, and so getting hoisted to
the top of a tree to scare away the birds, In-
stead of which, it strikes me I cannot better
acknowledge the service he rendered me than
by assisting those he loves ; and since you
serve under his banners, I will redeem you for
his sake ”

‘“Ahb, my master,” said Richard, grati-
tude blinds you ; do you forget that it is yet
threo thousand six hundred lives that are de-
ficient,”

“I never speak hastily,” said the host, grave-
ly. *Know that before the seige. Ihad ten
mules in my stables, five hundred sheep,
eighty pigs, and sixty measures of sixty gal-
lons each irmy ccllar—all thanks to Provi-
dence and Dugueselin. . Well, I have sold the
whole at « very good price to the Commission-
ers for provisioning the city, and how can I
employ that money better than for the welfare
of Dugueselin’s brave Bretons ?”

“ Come { begin to believe you a real Ange-
vin, Master Bouchard,” said George, affection-
ately squeezing the band of his host. *‘ Inter-
course with Jews and Moors hasnot corrupted
your heart. Iaccept your offer.”

‘‘ But only as a loan,” observed Richard.

*“ Yes, yes,” repeatcd all the others, aston-
ished at the generosity of their host. )

I will fetch the money,” said the Iatter,
entering a room adjoiming that in which the
Bretons were.  He quickly returned, bringing
in his hand a small box bound with iron, which
contained the threo thousand six hundred
livres, to which he added ‘the four hundred
that were in the purse. ¢ While you go and
sattle your accounts at Seville,” said he, ¢ 1
will arrange evorything to justify my boast of
being a good cook.”

Tho adventurers thanked their host and
took Jeave, They followed a road that led
towards the Carmona Gate, until they saw,
coming from afar, a knight, whom by his gi-
gantic stature they recognized as the formida-
ble Tom Burdett, Captain of the Freebooters.
The Englishman, as he travelled along, was
roflecting on his late ill-luck. Having sold
the gold table to save his life, he dared not
return to the camp of Don Enrique deprived
of all rosources ; and not having even a horse
.8% his disposal, it was impossible for bim to

. get either to France or England. He was con-
sidering then by what means he could i improve
ithe state of his atfairs, when he met the ten
Bl'etons, with Master Richard at their head,
 who. jcarried the box under his form. When
they came nenr the Late Comer, they respect-

They had-

Aully salnted bim. Purdett was passing them,

' after carclessly roturning their salutation,

when » certain metallie sound struck his ears.

*¢ Jere is money that Henven sends mo, apro-

posy” waid he to himself.  Then, approaching

Richard, while ho cast sharp looks of cavet-
: ousness on the hox, ho mid, ** Where are you
going, vagabonds ¥”

““We are honest Breton coldiers, and not
vagabonds, sir,” replicd Richard, **and being
prisoners, we are going to Seville to pay our
rangom, having mot with a fellow-countryman,
who, finding that we helonged to Dugueselin's
troop, voluntarily furnished us with the mo-
ney.”

““ A pretty story, truly—doubtless ho has

| palmed bad monoy off on you ; come, ecome,

let me sce,” said Burdett, and taking the box
he examnined it, and then *added, **No, no;
| this is all right ; but I still suspect your state-
;ment, and shall take care of this box ; you will
find it safe in my tent,” and so saying, he bur-
ried off, leaving the poor mon in the utmost
astonishment.

The Bretons, however, were not long unde-
cided, but determined to reach the carp as

in its direction. In their hurry, they did not
notice two Lorseinen who were leisurely riding
along the road, until they were startled by
hearing a rough voice exclaim, By St. Ives !
is the cavalry of King Mahomed galloping at
your heels?”’

At the well-known voice the Bretons stopped
and saluted with loud acclamations the person
who addressed them. It was Bertraud Dugue-
slin, followed by & squire.

Richard familiarly accosting the captain,
told him all that had happened to them since
the previous day, dwelling principally on their
adventure with the host, and their unfortu-
pate encounter with the Late Comer, Burdett,
pointing out the road the latter had taken with
their cash.

“ Do not trouble yoursclves to rum any far-
ther, my lads,” said the good knight ; ** yes-
terday Tom Burdett had all he possessed at
the camp conveyed awsy ; he has left only
his squire, Garwin, whose wages are in arrears,
and whom he did not order to accompany his
baggage, so that your four thousand livres
will enable Master Burdett to lead a jovial
life, until he raiscs a new company. Never-
theless, it is very disgraceful to lay hands on
ransom money, which should be held sacred ;
‘and, by St. Ives! he who does not respect it
is a dastardly rogue.”

“¢Long live Messive Bertrand !” exclaimed
the adventurers, well pleastd at hearing the
valliant Dugueselin designate in such foreible
terms the odious conduct of Burdett,

¢ Pornic,” soid the Breton, dismounting,
and throwing the bridle of his horse into
the hands of his squire, I have no further
need of you. [ will let them know that all
Captains of White Cowmpanions are not rob-
bers ; therefore yon will go to my treasurer,
and ask him for four thousand livres for these
brave men, and four thousand more for mine
host, Bouchard. It was in my name that this
honest man advanced the money, and it is I
who must re-imburge him. As to you,” con-
tinued be, addressing the other adventurers,
‘¢ wait here for your comrade.”

The men heard these words with astonish-
ment, but when they were about $o testify to
him their gratitude, the worthy knight began
to laugh good-naturedly, saying, "My friends,
I only ask in return that you will permit me
to continue my route, for I do not like losing
timo, particularly to listen to thanks for so
natural an action. My money belongs to my
soldiers ; it is by them, and with them, T win
it, and for them I keep it.” So saying, he set
off down a narrow hy-road, and disappeared
from sight.

After riding a long while, he stopped, aund
pushing the thickets aside, seemed to scek
eagerly for the traces of an ancient Roman ac-
quednct, at that time hidden beneath the sandy
80il, of the existenice of which he had been in-
formed, but all his endeavours to find the en-
trance were in vain. The sun was so scorch-
ing that the valiant Breton was obliged to lie
down under the shade of a gigantic prickly-
pear tree o rest himself. After a few min.
utes ha Legan to doze, but hearing & noise, he
opened his eyes,; and perceived the branches
of a fig-tree opposite gently agitated. Yres-
ently he saw a man, dressed hke a miller,
bending under the weight of an enormous sack,
and casting uneasy glunces around him. This
man descended into a hollow way, at the end
of which four Spanish soldiers awaited him.

Thanks to the underwood which grew thickly
around, the knight could. advance without
being observed, and he distinctly recognized
the four foster brothers of theking, These
young men gsoon removed s heavy stone, cov-
oved with moss, from the entrance of the
aqueduct, and placed on the back of ono of
the mules that were in the subterranean pas-
sage, the sack of flour that the miller lmd just
brought.

-t Oh, the deuce !” said Bertrand to himself,
‘it seoms that while we are blockading the
city on one side, these cunning foxes are re-
victualling it on the other.”

Creeping on hishands and knees, he managed
notwithstanding the weight of his armour, to
-approach near enough to hear the words these
men interchanged. - In order to avoid being
surprised, and to be able to defend himself in
case of need, he seated himself on a bank,
‘with his feet in a ditch, and his back resting
against a lofty palm-tree, keeping hies hand on
the hilt of his sword ; but, unfartunately, just
at that moment the rays of the sun fell upon

his helinet, beteaying him by its glittering to

soon as possible, sud immediately started off

the foster-brothers, who, by their significant
gestures, sufliciciently indicated their know-
cdge of his presence. The knight, secing
hem approach, feigned to be sleeping. No
ooner had the hrothers recognised Duguesclin
than they debated npon the hest means of e-
cuving him alive, and at length resulved upon
covering o deep pit which lay near, so us to
entrap him into it, if possible. They instantly
set to work to collect sufficient branches for
the purpose, and with the aid of the miller,
epeedily arranged them so as to cover the pit,
and nob to be distinguished from the surround.
ing ground ; then they proceeded to awaken
Duguesclin, who, however, having overheard
all their plans, arose aml advanced towards
them, ordering them to surrender and give
him an account of what they were doing with
the sack of flour.

“Surrcnder thyself, thon bulldog of Brit-
tany,” shouted the brothers.

The four young men left no timo for further
parley, but instantly attacked him, and in the
contest the knight's sword was broken; an-
other blow struck the crest from hus helet,
and in & moment he found himself being drag-
ged towards the very verye of the pit; it was
now that the invincible courage and cony froid
of Bertrand shone most conspicuously ;- exert-
ing all his efforts, he shook off' two of bhis as-
sailants, who, falling on to the branches they
had collected, rolled to the hottom of the pit.

“Surrender, villains ! eried Duguesclin to’
the other two, who, however, only attacked
him the more vigorously ; amd havd pres-ed,
the knight retreated behind themule, in order
to defend himself more easily. Suddenly,
springing forward, he seized ono of his assail- !
ants, and with Herculean force hurled him into
the pit, which was some paces distant ; then,
closing with the other, who was but a ¢hild in’
his grasp, he lifted him from the earth, and
was about to dash him into the hole with his
companions, when he fortunately perceived a
bunch of keys hanging at his girdle.  Suspect-
ing that these might belong to the gates of
the secret passage, he secured them, and then
spurning his enraged enemy from him, suffered |
biwm to fall into the prison of his own contriv- |
ance.

In the meantime, the miller had taken ad-:
vantage of the fray to escape, but running,
hali-blinded with fear, he unhappily rushed
into the midst of Bertrand’s ten soldiers, who
were returning to Seville with their ransom.

*‘Ha, fellow ! cried one of them, ‘¢ where
the deuce are you running to*”

¢ Away from Dugueselin, who is attacked
Ly some soldicrs "

* Dugnesclim attacked,” slhouted the men,

“Quick, quick, turn back with us, and show
us where,” and they forced the miller to re--
trace his steps to the acqueducet, where they
arrived just as Bertrand had overcome his last
adversary.  The arrival of the ten adventurers
greatly pleased him.

““Here we are, captain!” exclaimed Rich-
ard, as soon as he had got into the acqueduct.

“Ab, .is it you, my brave fellows?” said
Bertrand.

“Webring you a prisoner,” said (icorge,
when only a few paces irom the knight.

‘¢ Ah, the intrepid miller,” said he, laugh-
ing ; ““well, we must procure some compau-
ions for him. In that pit there are four de-
termined fcllows, who had mearly rendered
my beloved and blessed Tiphanie a widaw.
Take them out of that hole, where they are
growling like wild cats. They are prisoners
whem I will give you, and for whom you may
get a large ransom, for they are the foster-
brothers of the King, Don Pedro. And now
undress this honest miller, and help me ofl
with my armour. I wish tomake an exchange
with him, and by way of punishing him for
having furnished provisions to the besieged
city, he shall march to the camp in this hot
sun in roy armour.”

In the twinkling of an eye the miller was
deprived of his dress, which Duguesclin put
on, and notwithstanding his groans, he was,
in the midst of the general hilarity, imprisoned
in the heavy armour of the robust Breton, and
and then the Spaniards were taken out of the
pit.

“Now,” resumed the knight, ¢ take thege
five men with you to Seville.” .

The adventurers immediately marched off
with the prisoners that their captain had so
generously given up to them.

Cuavrer Xvin—The Movisca Proposes and
the Breton Disposes.

Duguosclm had formed the bold project o
using the discovery of that socret entry to the
aqueduct for introducing himself into the city,
in order to learn by personal observation, if
the besieged could hold out much longer, or
probably to determine Don Pedro to surren-
der, rather than prolong an heroic but useless
resistance. Ho remembered that that unfor-
tunate prince had not hesitated to save his life
by preventing him from drinking the poisoned
water of the cistern, and at any risk ho wished
to render him a service by onlightening him
on the imminent danger he ran, and by in-
ducing him to treat with Don Enrique.

* Bertrand had great ingenuity, and o remark-
able knowledge .of mankind, under the rough,
warlike frankness of his extorior. However
rash in battle, all his actions were guided by
goad sonse and an extraordinary power of
obgervation,

The victory ho had lately gained filled him
with joy, which, although silent, was not the

P gallery of «the aqueduct divided itself into

. continued their route by the centre gallery,

less lively.

. )

In fact ho bulivved. himself cer.

tain of heing now able .to penctrate w.thm.t|
much dlﬂu_ulty into Seville, and, above ali, he'!
hoped that ke should prevent the conjuered ;
king leaving it. He did not know that the
nqueduct had two outlets : one that apened |
on the lazaretto, and which was conlined to
the outside of the walls, like all leper honses |
in the medireval ages, which weve built at the
gates of the cities, and another, which opened
on the shores of the Guadalguiver, by a hali-
ruined arch masked by cactuses, alogs, and
prickly pears, and which was called the water-
gate.  Some galleys and vessels of Don Pelyo
were stationed there under the command of
his admiral, the Genoese Bocea Negra, whe
had remained faithful to him,

However, Dugnesclin resolved to dismise
himeelf in the miller’s costume, and putting
on hig broad-brimmed hat, and taking hislong
stickk and torch to light him in the subterra-
nean passage, he began to drive the mules
before him as soon as his men departed,

He stopped from time to tite, as he thought
he conld discern indistinet forms flitting lightly
before him, and then vanishing in the distance;
they scemed to him like Moors covered with
their long albornous and tufted turbans ; hut
again hie thought it must be an hallucination,
an illusion of his eyes, dazzled by the sudden
traunsition from the light of the.sun to total
darkneass,

All at once, when he had ceased to perccive
any of those strange formns, and had succeeded
in persunding himself of his mistake, he ar-
vived at a sort of cross rond, where the vaulted

three paths. Here he paused ; but after re-
flecting for a few minutes, he resolved to trust
to the instinet of the mules, which had quictly

and he was abaut to join them when hic heard
a noise behind him Jike approaching fontsteps
sounding on the brick pavement, and at the
moment he turned a hand rested on his
shoulder.

It was a woman dressed in a long white
Moorish mantle, who sprang from the gallery
abutting on the Gaudalquiver.

The Breton Captain looked: upon her with
sarprise, while the young woman exclaimed,
‘This flour conld not cscape us, for I also was
watching for it, valiant purveyor of Seville,”

““ Alas, take pity on me, good lady ! re-
plicd Bertrand, much surprised at the sudden
apparition, and persisting in playing the part
he had imposed on himself ; ** yon would not
barm a poor miller, who only sccks to earn an
bonest livelihood.”

“Youa miller,” said the yonng woman,
laughing ; ‘“the white coat does not always
make the miller. You are Bertrand Dugue-
sclin, and you shall not pass without bearing
me.”

¢ Ah, lady of darkness!” esclaiined the Bre-
ton, *you must be either a witch or one of
the best paid spies of the tyrant, Don Pedro.”

‘T am not the spy, but the disgraced favor-
ite of the King of Castile,” replied the Mo-
risca.

** Are you the daughter of the King of Gra-
nada, so celebrated for her surpassing beauty "
said Duguesclin adroitly, and bowing courte-
ously before her.

Aixa could not forbear smiling, as she con-
tinued, ‘¢ Driven from the Alcazar, “hanished
from Scville, T bave vowed implacable batred
to Don Peilrvo, and I will faithfully keep my
word ; so yon see we may speak frankly.”

“ Well, madam,” said Bertrand, ““my pur-
pose is simply to eniter the *beseiged city by
the help of this disguise ; but is it really so
inappropriate that I cannot take a step with-
out being recognized ¥

‘¢ Re-assure yourself, sir,” replied she, “my
witcheraft is easily explained. I was an eye-
witness to the combat with the sons of Palos
ma. You have surrounded the city for the
purpose of stopping supplies, but you had for-
gotten this aqueduct. Now you have discov-

ered it you will not be content wath doing so ;

woman.  “ So no one has yut entered the city
. by this passage 7

¢ Xor by the lazaretto, either, hu‘ aptmn,
answered Aixa.

“The Jazaretto ! re ‘nmted Duguesclin, with
a westure of disguast.

“ 1t abuts on the agnednet, and communi-
cates with it by a subtervancan stairease,” re-
sumed the Movigea ; “and in that impuve en-
cloaure § bave a devotesd friend, who would
inform me of overy attempt the purveyors of
the Aleazar should dare to make to cross with
their convoy of provisions that ground which
the feet of lepers only have a vight to tread.”

*“ Yon have singulae friends, madam,” ab-
served the captain, -

“ U, it is a renegade Jew, named Esan Ma-
nasscs, who is indelbted to the clemency of
Don Pedro for having been cast into the laza-
retto,” veplied Aixa ; ¢ that is why I call him
my friend.”

¢ sau, the renegade ! I know the man ;’
said Bertrand, endeavouring to rofrosh his
memory.,

¢ Idsan, the leper, will not seek to m:moy
the most formidable enemy of Don Pédro,
replied the Morisca, *¢ As to the flour these
mnles are laden with, is it your pleasure, good
aud luyal knight, that I have them alse put
into the recesses 77

¢ No, madam,” sail Bertraml, hastily ; ““for
it is by favor of this convoy that I hope to
enter the city, and even the Alcazar, as I have
already told you. 1 want to convince myself
whether the inhabitants are at all discour-
aged.”

¢ The inhabitants !" exclaimed Aixa, with
a2 loud shout of laughter, ‘‘why, they are dy-
ing of hunger ; the famine that grinds them
and dries them like skeletons, reigns even in
the Alcazar, the gates of which they besiege,
demanding bread. These last few days the
people have eaten lorses aud inules ; they
feed to-day on rats and unclean animals, to-
morrow they will be redveed to eat the lea-
ther of their belts and shoes.”

¢ Are the poor creatures really reduced to
such distress?’ demanded Duguesclin, who
began to pity the fate of the besieged.

“Two days more of this frightful torture,
and Seville is yours. You will thcrefore per-
ccive how important it is not to let these pro-
visions enter.” L

“ Undoubtedly,” said Bertrand, “yet I
must absolutely have that pretext for recon-
noitering the city.”

“Jf you wané a pretext,” said Aixa, hesi-
tating, notwitbstanding her boldness, ““to in-
troduce the flour into the Alcazar, have it dis-
tributed among the defenders of the king, but
poison it first.”

“Infamous !” exclaimgd Duguesclin, ad-
vancing to the Morisca indignantly and men-
acingly, then stopping all at once, he slowly
lowered the stick which he had raised against
Aixa. “God grant yon & good and long life,
madam,” he said, “since He is the God of
peace and merey ; but if this proposition had
been made to me by a man, I would have
str\n«lcd Inm immediately without hesita~
tion.”

The vindictive daughter of Mohamad shrug-
ged her shoulders. She then said, ¢ In short,
Sir Knight, you persist in wishing to enter
with this convoy.”

*Yes, madam, I do most decidedly.”

*You have then this time mistaken your
power, Sir Knight, for you shall not pass,”
replied the Morisca, imperiously.

“You are surely joking,” said Duguesclin,
gently removing Aixa aside with his large
hand, she having placed herself so as to pre-
vent his advance. .

““Guards !’ she exclaimed, at seeing the
obstinacy of the Breton. At the same instant
Duguesclin, whose eyes had begun to get ac-
customed to the obscurity, thought he per-
ceived the walls of the aqueduct contracting
on both sides, and drawing closer to him as if
to stifle him. Thinking he was the dupe of

you can easily enter Seville by this subterra- | some spell, he instinctively put his hand for-

neon passage—this is what you will do,  Now,

you will ask me why, being the enemy of Don
Pedro, I have not revealed this outlet 2 It is,
Sir Bertrand, that my vengeance is not so
casily satisfied 2s that of Don Enrique, He
has only ambition—I have hatred. I desire
that Don Pedro, who has despised me—that
the Jewess, who has humiliated me-~that the
inhabitants of Seville, who have insulted me—
shonld be tortured by me. I have sworn to
starve this city,” which is hateful to me ; and
I have succeeded. My emissarieg, ave scatter-
ed all over the country, and all the grain that
has escaped the search of the purveyors of
your army, and which the foster-brothers of
Don Pedro meant to buy with their gold, I
have succeeded in monopolising. All theso
provisions are buried in the recesses of the
ruined arches of the aqueduct, at the edge of
the Guadalquiver, and these receases I can in-
undate, in case of need.”

“ By St. Ives ¥’ exclnimed Duguesclin, I
shonld not like to insult you, madam; I should
fear morve for my life than if I bad to do with
the whole army of Sir John Chandos. But
how comes it that the miller, whose clothes I
wear, should have been proof against the lib-
eral offers of your agents ?”

¢ Because ho was afraid of the five foster-
brothers, who woke him at night, and swore
.they would set fire to his mill and transport
his sacks into the aqueduct if he refused to
follow them. But I watched in the passage,”
added she, with s malicious smile.

“ Don Enrique will owe you a royal recom-
pense, madam,” said the Breton, astonished at-

ward ; he then perceived that he was not de-
ceived. for he was enclosed by a human wall,
Fifty Moorish. guards formed a triple circle
around the pretended miller; their white
clonks, large turbans, and tawny counten-
ances, badly illuminated by the light of the
torches, gave them a fantastic though formid- .
able appearance.

Twenty arms seized Duguoselin immediately
and carried him off without his designing to
oppose the least resistance. They took his
stick from him, and having tied his wrists
with ropes, made him follow Aixa, who went
a long way into the gallery which terminated
at the water-gate. They soon reached the
iron gate that enclosed the recesses in which
the wheat was amassed that Aixa had Just
spoken of.

“Well, Sir nght " gaid the Moriscd, with
a jesting air, “‘fortune has treated you rn.ther
harshly this time.”

“True, madam, at this moment I am your
prisoner.”

“Come, I am glad to see that you take your
ill-luck so cooly,” said the Morisca, with an .
air of raillery. ” ‘“But hold, I am 'g'ou'zg to
prove to you the confidence I have in you, g
and to show you all my riches.” 5

She thei: conducted the Breton warrior into
the subterranean passage, and showed lnmtho
deop excavations in which wore bnmod monn-
Sains of sacks filled with flour and gwn L.

"(To be cantmued.) s SRR

“ Mamma,” said a little boy w
sont to dry a towel bofore the ﬁre, u

go much resolution in a. young and handsome

N R

when its brown ?”




