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“ Ay, by tho beard of the Prophet, it
shall be ourvow!” cried the crowd with
one common accord, while loud accla-
mations went up from their midst,

¢“Then I leave you to the direction of
the officers who have -been selected to
appoint the separate points of resis-
tance," said the ruler; and, accompan-
ied by his herald, herode wway.

Ere nightfall, the city was put ina
complote state of defence against any
advance of the enemy ; and the citizers
with one accord were firm in their de-
cision of resistunce to the end.

Leaving the crowd, Achmet Hassan
rode homeward, Bntering his castle,
he sought his daughter’s apartment.
s pale, anxious face alarmed Zoraida,

¢ Dearest father, are you ill?” she
cried, springing towards him, and twin-
ing hoer soft arms about his neck.

“ Notin body, my child, but at heart;
for there is great and imminent danger
threatening our "city. ICing. Alphonso
is rapidly advancing over the moun-
tains; with his band of men; and  his
fleet now lies in our outer harbour. My
heart tells me that Cadiz'is doomed, that
the Christian conqueror will force her
to surrender; and Zoraida, my darling
child, I cannot protect you from the
scenes of war which it will be our lot to
witness, even should our lives bo spared
1o tell tho tale of our degradation.” .

The girl drew her father to a seat;
and kneeling down beside him, said,
while her own heart sank in alarm: .

“ Let us not.grow despondent, my
sire'l Our city is well protected, and
we may ropel the invader.” ‘

“ The Prophot grant it, Zoraidal”
said - the Moor, tenderly placing his
hand upon * his" daughter’s head, and
smoothing . the. black masses of hair
away. from hor forchead. ¢ Zoraida,”
he said, “Looking into”your eyes, the
face of your dead mother comes baclk to
me at this moment, as sho was at your
age, the light of my eyes, and the star
of my home. Know you, my daughter,
that you are ealled the most beautiful
of all the ladies in Cadiz, and your Sive’s
heart will, ere long, growjeatous at the
approach of some noble suitor for your
hand.” e .

. Zoraida’s heart beat tumultuously at
her  father's ‘words. - 'What if he had:
read her seceret?  Bub, veiling her:dark

eyes beneath their long lashes,she made
answer: ‘

“Phere is not much fear, my Sire,
that you will part from me soon.” None
visit our castle who could find favour in
my eyes. So you will have me to your-
solf this many a yoar,” she added, smil-
ing.

@ My heart telis me otherwise, daugh-
ter!” said Achmet Hassan, - ¢ But I
am gloomy to-niﬁ'ht;. I will not longer
tolerato such saddening thoughts. In
preparations for the defence of Cadiz, I
will banish them; and now [ must
leave you. Did I tell thee, child, that
two ofticers of the Christinn vessel lying
in.our harbour bove thither to.day prof-
fers of amnesty if I would yield up the
city 7 But that were impossible.  The
proud Moor can never lay his neck be-
ncath the foot of his enemy ; therefore
we must prepare for the coming con-
test. Allah and the Prophet send us
strength te drive the foe from Cadiz !”

CHAPTER IIL
Uroxn the deck of his vessel, which had
lain in sight of the city since morning,
paced the young Christian officor, Ray-
nard Gonsalvo. = His step was quick and
nervous ; and upon his face vested a
troubled, anxious look. - It wasno won-
der that the heart of Zoraida, the Gov-
ernor's . daughtor, was- attracted. to-
wards the handsome young Christian,
whom she had met while wallang upon
the Plaza one evening, scarce a month
before.” His figurc was tall, well-pro-
portioned, and fHrmly knit.  His mid-

night hair; and the curling moustache

of the same. - hue which curved the cor-
nevs of his firmly-cut* mouth, well be-

‘came the deep, rich:olive hue of his

face. - Within his deep, black eyes now
slumbered an anxious lool; and upon
his face rested a troubled expression.
Pansing in his rapid wallk, he- exclaim-’
ed: 7. ’ " e
«I must seo her to-night, and warn
her of the coming danger! I .can, and

must, rescue from all ‘harm, this beauti- .

ful, brilliant Zoraida—Gem of -Cadiz—
to whose charms my heart: has been:

madly bowed. in worship since the eve .,
e met ! '

Approaching an officer Wwho stood aﬁ_
the further end of the deck, he said ::




