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A -CAS TL E IN SPzl L«Vo

versation for bis mind was fulLof material for meditation, cou.
jecture, wonder, and bewilderment.

_Wby, he thougbt, bad Dolores deserted him ? How had sbe
become acquainted with Katie ? And Harry-to which of thesetl,

two was he making himself so infernally aggreeable 1 Whichever
it was it seemed equally bad. Ashby felt bitterly resentful,
against all of them. Katie seemed to, be the worst. She miorhtAà
have contrived, he tÉought, to give him, some sign. But theu hEq
recollected that on the previous evening he was tracking Dolores,when he ought to have crone on Katies trail. As for Dolores h"
thought that she might at least have shown herself when be w
wandering through the streets in the morning bours. But perha

she expected to find him in the 'neighbourhood of Katie.
Evidently he hiniself had acted like a fool in leaving the hote]LýO

As for IE[arr Rivers he could not help feeling as though this w,
the worst of all. Harry had it now 'all bis own way : a gay

careless, impulsive dog-a fellow who would forget the wholé-4
world while under the influence of a pair of bright eyes-a fello4à
who was even now, perhaps, trying to, eut him out. The misersé

able humbug, also, by a most abominable chance, bad both thesi
girls. Both Insatiate monster ! would not one suffice ?

Thus Ashby chafed, and f umed, and, 1 àm sorry to add, sworE,
terribly ; but all the while the train 'kept rollin,, on and on, UUtý"
at length the Ebro valley was reached. Ilere the scenes tbý%#L

opened to, view were most attractive. Far away on either sidE
was a broad plain, dotted with towns and villagres, and filled witil,

olive-groves and vineyards, where cattle, and sheep, and goat
grazed peacefully, and shepherds, goatherds, and vine-dresse%
stared lazily up as the train rolled by. The distant horizon w%

everywhere terminated by lofty mountains-on the south, tbpcireling raDge of the- Sierra de Grados ; on the north, the -louâà
line of thé Pyrenees and the Asturian inountains;their sidea
covered with foliage, their summits crowned with snow. It w
a ground, too, which was rich in associations of history au-ý
romance, the arena of gallant struggle and heroic, effort for mauý,'
and many an age ; Pplace that c;ýleclup mèmories of IE[annibat.-ý
with bis conquering armies ; of Rome, with her invincible lecionzs
of Charlemagne, with bis Paladins; of Abd-er-Rahman, with cm

briRiant Saracens; of the steel-clad Crusaders of the martili
hosts of Arragon ; of thé resistless infantry of Ferdinand auà--.z
Isabella ; of the wars of the. Spanish succegision of the redcoa
of Wellington ; through aU the - ages d.own to the tim»e of 9"

stdry, when Don Carlos was' standing among these horth'
raountains, as Pelajo stood more than a. thousand years agoi lèad'
ingon bis hardy warriors toý battle aggaïnst aU the rest.-of paul
So the- train rolled on-put the numerous stations; past-,t

t wns and villagges; past the long groves and vineyards;


