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lopes alone, and sticking three into my mouth
Legan to blow awny. Nanouzi was busily en-
gaged making some mulled wine, ond the treat-
ment the * vino” was getting rather astonished
mine host, while T cjacnlated to myself ¢« May
be you will be more astonished when you tasto
it' T explained to him the way it was made,
and what a good thing it was, particularly on a
cold night. “Pero” (but), said he, * escali-
ent6” (It is hot]. ¢ Yes,” eaid I, “it is very
hot, and if that same Joes not warm your old,
dryed-up Arragoncac heart, and alter your opi-
nions most materially before the night is out,
why I will give youup asa determined old crens
one.”” In ashort {ime we had a smoking board,
all hat, and making my friend sit by me, we sa-
tisfied the cravings of hucgor, whick in cam-
paign, gentle reader, let mo tell you is perpetual,
and the opportunities to gratify, few, very few,
and far between. Mine host scemed to enjoy
the cuisine of the estrangero, and oh the “vino
colliente ? was * absolutamente delicicso.” We
sat near the blazing embers before us, puffing out

“our cigarlllos and enjoying the vino calliente,

Don Mariano began gradually to relax his cold
* and stiff manners, and the wine was muoking a
-cnpital compoanion of him. We tatked of tue
“war, its causes, its conscquences, and probable
- results, I found him intelligent and communi-
-cative, and the reverse of what 1 had taken him

for. * Pues, amigo,” [Well, my friend,] said
.he,  this war is surely a curse sent from Heaven
to punish the nation for its former iniquitics.

Time was when Spain was the first among the
great of the earth, her sqns the most intelligent
_and most valiant, and the word of an Hidalgo
had never been doubted. But, alas! behold her
now! Spain and Spaniard have become a bye-
word, 2 mere mockery of greatness, and the

wreck of her former self, like a huge vessel, dri-

ven before the stormy sea, of tyouble and political
regeneration, without a helm, she has stranded,
-and the waves of misfortune beat over her.

“ Paciencin” [potience]. We who inhabit her
must only bear up, as best we can, against the

iminutable decrees of fate.  Amigo, in this pro-
-vince for the last five years we have seen little else
than the fire and the sword.  Our rich men have
become” impoverished, our houses have been

empticd, our sons are no more, having perished
in the war, and, alas! dishonour has stalked into
almost every family, with the demon of war in
the unbridled and licentious soldiery. Ob, it
makes every honest Spaniard blush for his people,
and repent having been born one of them. At
the commencement of this war, this town [Cn'-
landa] was staunch to the cause of the young

Queen, as has been her senior sister, Zaragoza,
in Upper Arragon. Bat, alas! it has paid dear-
ly for its fidelity. The inhabitants at that time
were wealthy, and contributed freely their quota
to the cxpeases of the war. Millions of reals
were for.o

luary ci est, 02 voluntad {with good will), bat

at last came palos and la bayeneta [the rod and
the bayanet] to enforce similar exactions, when
the exhausted bolsas [purses) of the impoverish-
ed inhabitants could yield no more. Think you

*tis strange that this town became lukewarm,
and that its population became disgusted and
disaflfected ?  Yet, notwithstanding all this, its
citizens and hidalgos made a brave and ineffec-
tual resistance against an attack of the party
opposed.  ‘This could hardly have been ex-

pected, but true it is. Ah! well do I recol-
lect that dreadfol and horrible sight. X was then
un consejo de la villa fone of the town cosncil].

It is now about two years since that we had first

~led, from time to time, to the mi-.
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heard of Don Ramon Cabrera. Victory after

victory over our dispirited soldiery, had gathered

round his standard a very strong and well-

organized force. His cruelties, in all these ac

tions, had given him a notorious celebrity, and

his namo was now a terror wherever ho appeared.

Hitherto he had confined himself to the province

nbove mentioned ; but he rapidly overran the
adjoining districts, At last we heurd, with feur
and trembling, that a recent victory gained over
the Queen’s troops had opened the whole pro-
vinge 1o him, and that he was buyp few days’
march from this unhoppy town. The inhabit-
snts, hitherto dispirited and lukewarm from the
exactions and cruelties practised pon them by
the Queen’s troops, began to open their cyes to
n greater evil ; and every prepargsion was then
made that could be done by a fieble garrison,
assisted by the inhabitants. The dread of falling*
into the hands of Cebrera and hs troops was
thought a greater hardship than'the exactions
and contributions imposed upon ug by the Quce;\ (]
partizans.  Hitherto we had’ o}f. suffered in
pocket, but nowleverything that gan holds dear
was endangered.  Such of the citizens as could
yet afford it, sent their families to the rear, in
every direction, but principally to Zaragoza. At
fast the evil hour approached : “the columns of
Don Ramon were reported to be within a few
leagues of us, and we expected hourly to be at-
tacked. One dark night,—it was midnight,—I
happened to be at the Consejo, and when we
least expected it, the roar of ten or twelve pieces
of Artillery rent the air, like a sudden peal of
thunder. Everything vibrated in the town ;—
peals of musquetry could be heard at one end o/
the place, and the shouts of the men and the
screams of the women, told that the awful work
of denth had commenced. It was a dismal night.
I flew to my house, to shake my only son, per-
haps for the lust time, by the hand. 'Y rhet him
at the door—he was dressed in the goarb of the
National Guard, and he was lesning on his
musket—tears had evidently trickled down his
manly checks. ¢ Padi¢ [father], said he, ¢ we
may not meet sgain ; but do not expose your-
self) continued he, with his voice half choked.
¢« Your Antonio will do his duty for himse!f and
you! I had not power to answer the noble
youth, but caught him in my arms and gave him
a lnst embrace. We parted, it was to meet no
more.” Here poor Don Mariann covered his
face with his hands, and I fele mclmcd to join
himin his emotions. At length composmg him-
sclf, he continued, ¢ All that courage, paticnce,
and determination conld effect was done ; but it
was bfno aviil.. Al our young men were sacri-
ficed, and the enemy stormed and ook the towa..
It was then, oh Dios mio, that I fancisd that I
had died, and that my spirit had taken its depar-
ture to the nether regions.  The frightful picture
will never be effaiced fiom my memory. The
town was given up {o E_hc soldiery, to pillage and
to rapine. Iflew to the Town-Halil in hopes of
finding the Alcalde [Mayor]. He was there, but
the place was crowded with the counaillors and
their families, together with others, seeking pro-
tection from the general violation. Alas, poor
people! I inwardly thanked God that I had
no wife nor daughter. A great noise at the
Hall door now drew the attention of all to that

‘part of the building, and a general shudder per-

vaded the room as an officer in the Carlist uni-
form presented himsell. He was a young man
of athletic make, and appeared flushed and ex-
cited with the scenes just then enacting. He

'stood at the door with his back towards us, and

evidently giving some orders owside in the most

Y defy you, demon.
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vebeinent'manner. A very short time explained
ll}c reasons for his appearance. A foew moment®
more and Cabrera entered, accompanied by .n
numerous stafle  He was dressed in a Zamara
[fur jacket] and with the white cap of tho Car-
hists.  His staff were nearly all dressed in o si-
milar manner.  His ghict-collar wos open, dia-
playing a sinewy and sunburnt neck. He walk-
ed up in a careless, but feroclous manner to the
centre of the hall, eycing the unfortunate females,
that were here aud there sobbing most vche-
mently and crossing themsclves from time to
timo. There was no doubt left in my mind as
to the nature of his visit, with his staff. The
lotter scomed to watch the movements of their
master, like so many jackals waiting till the lio n
hind taken his prey, to help themselves sfter-
 wards. At last his disgusting eye fell on a beau-
jtiful girl, who was still clinging to her aged fa-
ther. It was the daughter of the Alcalde. This
poor girl had been previously requested by her
aged father to leave him, and seck shelter wirk
an aged relation in Zaragoza ; but refused, de-
claring that she would share his fate, whatever
it was. Poor Dolores! she was a noble girl.
An aide-de-camp to whom Cabrera had been
speaking, a shott time after approached the Al-
calde and his daughter. I watched the group.
Dolores told-the tale most eloquently. From the
crouching position she had assumed when the
Carlists entered, one would not have supposed
thot the timid and gentle looking girl would at
once have assumed the majesty of a queen. Her
eyes flashed fire, her colour, before a deadly pale,
assumed a flushed appesrance. Fear had dis.
appeared. Not so with the Alealde. Hisfigure
was bowed down, and a tear now and then
dropped from his dim and sged eye. Cobrera
sent again and again, but apparently with the
same suceess. At last, striding up and down the
Hall with impaticnt step, and frowning brow, he
advanced towards the father and daughter, and
addressed the former thus: ¢ Your daoghtér, old
man, methinks is overcome in these excited
times. The chance that brought e into this
spacious room, she ought to think most propi-
tious, for a second longer had perhaps consigned
her to the arms of scmé trompeta [trumpeter],
instead of mating with The Cabrera. ¢ Ramon
Cabrera;” said the noble.girl boldly, and noswer.
ing for her trembling parent,« the dove matcs not
with the devouring kite, nor the sparrow with
the disgusting valiure. I am an hijz d'Eépana
{Spanish maiden), ahd una hija d'ud hidalzo

. Arragones {the danghter of an' Arragonese M-

dalgo}. You know my firm fesolve: enough '

begone! Cnbrera glared like a demon, and witl
a hoarse and half-smothered laugh whispered
something in her car, Dolores turned deadly
pale, bat instantly recovering, and cyeing him
with the mostly overwlelming contempt, added,

There cxists not a man in
your whole army tha* would not blush at so cow-
ardly and-base an action!’ A few seconds
clapsed, and a sign from Cabrera brought two ot
three assassin-looking ruffians near the nodle
maiden. My breath became short and thick,
my tongue clung to the roof of my mouth, T
would have scrcamed, but in vain. The Alcalde
wasroused to desperation, his eyes started out of
their sockets. The ruffians now held her two
arms and bared her bosom: one piercing shrick,

and she fell senseless into the arms of hér fren-
zied parent, the blood sponting torrents from the
beautiful bosom they had mutilated. T &Il on
the floor, and when I Tecovered 1 found myssif
along in the now' silent hall.  Ob, that night !
alns, povre Dolorcs and oh ! Antonio! Antoaio?




