
66 JAn A&4dventure in a Mdexican Ruin.

A noise foreign to the raging of the storm awakened me, and half
rising, 1 listened, and distinctly heard the sound of human voices, and
thon a loud, boisterous laugh.

I was at once upon my feet, for I knew that I was in a dangerous
neighlborhood, as highway robbers were well known to infest that por-
tion ofthe country.

Stailding crect upon ny rocky couch, a glimmer of light shone
through the wall, and in an instant I had placed my oye thero, and dis-
covered through a window, tlat had been two-thirds closed, a sighît tlat
did iot reassure me as Io my safety.

The ruin had been built in the shape of a cross, the upper end rest-
ing upon a hillside, and approaching, as I did, from tlat side, I had
entered the inelosure or square formed by the two upper ends.

The two corners of the cross forming the wings. of the struciure had
prevented my seeing tho longest and Iargest part of tie ruin, and ihe
vault, or chamber, where I was domiciled for the night, was the very
centre of the square where the four wings met, hence tLrough the b:arri-
caded window, or rather, small apert1re, I could see into a largo room,
and therein sat a dozon rough looking men ongaged in a midnight
carousal.

.A rIs lay upon the table, blankets wore spread about upon the stone
loor. anid the hamber wvas dimly lighted by half a dozen small tapers,

aided by a sickly looking fire that burned in one end of the large hall.
1I want no liquor, I say, I have had enough, and vill lave cup of

coffee-Delita, Delita," the wild looling scamp who was speaking as I
ga:,ed through the opening, rapped loudly upon the bottle before him
with his diik.

''I ai coming," answered a sweet voice in Spanish, the same lan-
ruare tie man lad spoken.bD c"lHasten, thon; I wish you to make cofiec for me;" and as he spoke,

girl of fburteenî came fbrward, and stood wlcrc tIe light fl iall upon
her.

A sweet, childishee, lit up '>y large lustrons eyes, and crowned by
maýsses of raiven-bIcla hair, wlhich were in stran e contrast to the pale-
ness of her countenance; a girlish figure, neatly but poorly claid, stood
before me, and astonished me as mueh as if a beautif*ul apparition had
entered the. ruin.

" There is no water hore, senor ; I shall have to go tle sping for iL."
"Curse you wly do you not keep water ready lor use? Go, and the

storm witlont will puoish ) ou for your negligenice; aad sec thlat you
hasten," brutally said ilie bandit.

"Si, signor ; " and the sad eyes glistened for a moment, and then a
sigh eseaped the lipR, as the lovely girl turned, aud throwing around
ber a tiuiek mantte, seized a pitcher, and walking towards tIe dark
portion of the hall room. disappeared.

I lad noticed, as I approached the ruin, a snal spiing, eovered over
with a s;tone roof and had also remnarked- a padh, looking as if often
used, lenfding thvrefrom toward one end ofdhe rozky old p:e, and I felt
convinced that it was to ihis spot dhe maiden was comiog for water; so
wrappi'g my military eloak aronnd me, and buckling on my befs of
arn)-., I iastened towards tIc spring.

The storm was still raging, though I could sec indic:diýons of iLs
breaking away, and the darkness was g-eat, but still I managcd o irace
out the beaten path, and soon found the spring.


