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CHAPTER 1.
A Planof Campaign.

fiHere is another letter from Philipging us to spend f@w months in Mexico this
winter," said General Meynell, entering his domestic circle with an open epistle in his hand.

The domestic circle, which consisted of two ladie®ne a graceful young woman in
widow's mourning, the other a pretty, faiairedgirl  received this announcement with interest.

A P oRhill" said the first, holding out a slim white hand for the letter. "He is very lonely,
| am sure. | think you had better decide to go, papa. We all want to see him as much as he wishes
to see us."

"I am not sure about Phil being lonely," said the girl. "He is so social that he would
fraternize with an Apache Indian if there was nobody else available for the purpose. But | should
certainly like to see the dear boy, and | should also like exceedingdet®dexico. So, my vote
is for going. And last week, papa, you said that you thought you would go."

"Well," said her father, smiling into the bright, upturned face, "I am still somewhat of that
opinion; and | have come in to talk it over. Let us heartwhargaret says."

But Margaret, otherwise Mrs. Langdon, was absorbed in the letter which she held. "What
a boy" she said presently as she laid it down. "I really think we must go and look after him, or
else he may fall into mischief. He is just at theprassionablege, and Id o rlike this talk
aboutMexican beauties."

AWhy, a momentgo | thought ywuwere sure he was lonely," said Dorothea
mischievously"l told you Phil would never bthat Now, | don'tbelieve therés any more
danger from Mexicabeautieghanfrom lonelinesslt in your shyreservednan who falls in
loved notagay, pleasureloving fellow likeP hi | . 0

"We bow to yoursupgerior knowkdge' saidhersistersmiling; fbut still | think that even
to Phl, if heis too muchcut off fromhis family, dager may cane And 1 distinctly should not
like him to marry a Mexican 0

"Nor should ,saidthegenerad who hadahigh gpinion of his elder daughter's
judgment, and was atsfull of old-fashioned prejudiceéi flthere is anydangerof that kind, we
had better start at ondBut it did not strike me that anything he sayshe fetterpoints that
way."

fiNot exactly,"saidMrs. Langdon "He only speak®f these pleasaimicquaintancelse
has made, andeclares that one young lady what isher name?" (onsulting thdetter)d "Ah!

Dofa Mercedesd is themost beautifulvoman he has ever seen. Nowgtesewith Dorothea
that he isnat specially susceptibldgut thee might be danger foany yaingman in contact with
the mostbeautiful woman le has ever seen.”



"l will not go so far as to assert that hgasitively dangetproof,” observed Dmthea.
filn fact | ampreparedo admit that he is desperately in love, andrenpoint of matiage, if it
will induce you anghapa to @dde that weareto go to Mexico."

"l have already decided that | should like very much to go,” said Mrs. Langdon. "The
matter rests withpapa If he cares for the journéy”

But the general would have undertaken a journey into Thibet for the sake of his favourite
son "Yes," he sal, fil think | shall like it very muc8@ or if not like it exactly youknow, at least
not find it disagreeabldesidesseeingPhil, which is of course the chief inducement, we shall
seea country new to all of us, and will discover if theramy danger for the boy."

"l have an idea!" cried Dorothea quickly. "Listen! Discovering if Phil is in danger will do
no good, unless we provide a remedy in case the danger exists. Now, Margaret and myself are
very charming, no one is more thoroughly aw@rthe fact than | am; but | fear that, since we
are unfortunately his sisters, our charms would not suffice to draw him from thoséaof Do
Mercedes. So, in order to be provided for any emergency, we must take with us an attraction
sufficientfor the purpse.”

"What do you possibly mean?" asked her sister.

Al mean," she answered impressively, "Violet Graham. Phil was in love with her before
he went away, but she provoked him by her coquetry, and he confided to me that he would never
think of her again. Bt that is all nonsense, you know. Of course he will think of her again as
soon as he sees her; for she certainly is wonderfully pretty. And so we must take her along."

"Your schemes are as absurd as yourself," observed Mrs. Larigaoinyetd perhaps
0 | cannot say that | like Violet Graham very much," she concluded, rather irrelevantly.

"Neither do |," said Dorothea frankl§iBut what does that matter, provided she serves the
purpose of saving Phil? She will not marry him, because he is not rich ermoughe will not
break his heart about her, because he knows her too well. But | am sure there is no Mexican girl
living who can hold her own against Violet Graham, and if you want to make an end offihne Do
Mercedesaffair, you had better take her alohg.

"But is it likely that she will wish to be taken?" asked Mrs. Langdlowhile the general
listened to these rapid plans with an air of partial stupefaction.

"She told me only yesterday that she is bored to death, that society is very dull this winter,
and that she is much need of a change, soy opinion is that she will eagerly darece the
idea," responded Dorothea.

filt strikes me as rather a dangerous remedy for a disease which after all may only exist in
ourfancies" sad Mrs. Langdon meditativef. Shetook up the letter again amelad aloud the
following passge

fil do not think | have told yobeforeof my good luckin making the acquaintance of one
of the most arisicraticfamilies of this part of Mexico. Thegreof Spanish desceid going
straightback to one of th€onquistadorand all that sort of thin§ haveimmense estatesnd
aregenerally ofthe exclusive class that foreigesseldom reach, especially a patavil of a civil
engineer likemyself But it wasnecessaryo run the survejor our proposedine through the
haciendaof Sdior DonRafael de Vagas.Consideringhat it isalmostthirty miles square, he
would probalbly neverhave known of our presence on it; hut | judgduaksit toset matters
straght with the lord of the soilSo,beingin chargeof the party | called at theasa grande and



fortunately founddon Rafaelhimself inoccupationfor it isonly a certain numberof weeks in
the year thathesegrand seigneurdive on their greaestates. He recead me with a courteg
altogethe Mexican and a hospitality more thakrabian He is asplendidold fellow in every
way, and | was only too pay to acceptis invitation tobe presergdto his family. Seha

family! Their numberis legion; for besidesis wife andchildren, all his sisters, his cousins, and
his aunts, not to peak of many of his friends, appear to live under his ratibgether the
household, when | wagegsented to it irmssembled forgeonsisted of more than twenpgrsons;
and 1 was infomed that sevelaof its membersvere dsentd notablytwo sons of my host,
whom | have since met, and who &ree fellows and quite men of the world, having had all
possibleadvantages of education and travel. But paesonwasnot absenbn my first
introductiond andthatwas theyoungestaughteiof the house, the mobeautifulcreature that
it has evebeenmy good fortune to see. | wish that | could aése herto youd but that is
impossible. Fancy everythingost entrancingn Spanish beauty, and you havefiadlercedes,
for tha is her charming name. | have been frequently ttn#uéendasince that occasion, and |
now count the De Vargas family amongst my best friends, which is rare good luck | assure you
for afigringo” like myself.""

"Now that is all," saidMrs. Langdon, looking up from the letter, "and probably there is
nothing in it that ought to excite our apprehensions. Still, a young man is made of inflammable
material, and his admiration for everything most entrancing in Spanish beauty may leadgo resul
that none of us desire."

"It will be safer to take Violet with us," said Dorothé&&he can do no harm, and she may
be of use. By the time we reach Phil he may be bound hand and foot by the charms of this
Mexican beauty; and we may need a couattection without delay. And where are we to find
it if we do not, like wise people, provide it beforehand?"

Mrs. Langdon looked at her father with a smile. "Does all this seem absurd to you,
papa?" she asked. "Are you prepared to burden yourself with agotirey woman because
Dorothea thinks that she may be useful in drawing Phil away from Mexican snares?"

The general pulled his grey moustaches meditatively for a moment before he answered.
fWell, my dear," he saidi do not suppose another young womar add much to my trouble;
and if you and Dorothea think she might be of use in the manner indicated, let us by all means
take her along."

filf she will consent to go, which | very much doubt,” remarked Mrs. Langdord
really | cannot say that | enjoyahdea of adding a girl like Violet Graham, with not an idea
beyond social amusement, to our party. If we go to Mexico, |, for one, want to see the country in
a satisfactory manner; and she will be bored to death and bore us to death in the process."

fiThere is a way to avoid that," said Dorothea. "Take a man or two along."

"Dorothead” cried her sister indignantlyilf your suggestions are heeded we shall soon be
of the size and compatibility of a party of Cook's tourists."

"Oh, no!" answered Dorothea, itriundismayed. "One or two men will be enough, and
will not make the party of an unmanageable site troubleis tofind the rightkind of mend
good travellers, and also cultivafsympatheticand agreeablpele.”

"A modest list ofrequirementsDo you know any such people who drkely to be ready
tostartatano me nt 6 ®r Mexacb?' c e



Al cannot just now think of angnewho exactly answergo the description; but | haven
doubt 1 shalafter alittle reflection.”

The general at this junate began to look graverhe project which hadpmened with such
modestdimensiong® thejourney of a familyparty to Mexco. to visit the onand brother, with
a little sght-seeing thrownin & now, under Dorothea's manipulation, egrrapdly and
alarmingly into a possiblexcursionof amagnitude calculated dismay; andhe more so
because the general knew well ttiething upon which his youngest daughter sstdnetty,
wilful headwas almost invariably the thinghich cane to pass. The additioof the youndady
describedy Mrs. Langdonas rot possessing an idéeyond soi@l amusemenhiad rot troubled
himd because, in thiirst place, all girlsseemedo himmuchalike, and, in the second place, he
knew that hepresencevould not greatly corern him.But if men were tobe addedo the party,
theydid concern him. How many hosihe should have &pendwith them, and howmecessarit
was that for such an padition they should bigreproachablén character, conduct, and tper
0 especiallytermper! Thegereral shook his head as he endeagdto gazeseverdy at his
volatile daughter.

"My dear," he observed, "you must remmamnthat 1 have a word to say in this matter. |
really do not ee thenecessityf adding any morenemberdo ourparty, but if 8 ahem! you
think one or two men might make things pleasanter, | must at least know who they are before
they are invited to join us. | should be very sorry to be obliggass a montbr so in the
constant society of some of the very shallow young meom one meets in these days."

fiPapa,” said Dorothea severdiwhat have you ever seen in me to lead you to imagine
that | should dream of wanting any man of the class to whictalode? Ask Margaret if
| like them, or if they like me. | thought ydunew me better, and had a higher opinion of my
taste and judgment.”

The general looked as one thus rebuked should look; but he replied: "It strikes me, that |
have on a few occasions seen such young men at my own-thiblesd and | am very sure that
Jdid not invite them there."

"One must take society as one finds it," said Dorothea loftily; "and if one shuts one's
doors on all people who are not cultivated and charming, one would have a veryiisheall
One must ask stupid people to dinner sometidndsut not to go to Mexico with one. When | do
that, papa, you may put me in a stjattket, for | should be a fit subject for it. The trouble is, as
| have said, to find anybody worthy of such an invitation.”

"You may be quite sure, papa,” said Mrs. gdon, "that no one will be added to the
party without your knowledge and consent.”

"After all," observed the general thoughtfully, "it is not, perhaps, a bad idea to enlarge the
masculine element a little. | should not object to a man if he were of lsuitgé and tastes, for
my companionship. | am going down to the club, and perhaps | mag rheet

"Papa,"” cried Dorothea, springing up and seizing him by the bhtite) "don't you dare
to do such a thing as to ask any of the ofil fgentlemen who hobnob thiyou at the club, to
join us | If you do, | shall stay at home. A bore fastened to one for such a length of time would
be simply intolerable. "



"Softly, softly, Dorothea,"” said her sister's quiet tones. "Papa is not nearly as likely as you
are to do anying rash; but perhapsd' looking at him with a beguiling smil@ "he would not
mind promising not to invite any one without consulting us?"

"I should not think of such a thing," responded the general a little gruffly. "I am far too
much under petticoatile to venture on such an independent actimw Dorahea, if you will
be kind enough to lehegod 0

"Not until you forgive myimpetuosity papa.”saidDorothea, who saw that he was for
oncedispleased'The danger was so great it upset me for a mon@e& nobodyat all shall
be asked, and we will go as a strictly fanpbyty if you prefer it."

Al prefer what will give youmogt | e a s u r e saidimer fatee kindlyiYou and
Margaret candk it over and decide whom you would like to ask. lyorequest aeasonable
privilege of vet@ which prolady 1 shall have no need to exercise. Now you must really let me
go. lhavean appointment to meet a man at the club atdoarc 1" o ¢ k
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CHAPTER II.
GATHERING RECRUITS.

Dorothea always afterwards said that it was a positive proof to her of the direct
interposition of a kindly Providence in even the sraffihirsof human life, that when her father
entered his club that afternoon the first person whométevas Herbert Russell.

An old friend in former days of the Meynell family, this gentleman in later times had
become somewhat lost to thémbut very well known to the world at large as traveller, scholar,
and man of letters. A wanderer in many lanashhd in great measure ceased to belong to one,
at least as far as the subtle chords of association and friendship were concerned; and, as there is
no gain without some loss, he sometimes felt that the man who takes the whole world for his
country, must ohecessity miss some things which belong to a narrower mode of existence. His
knowledge may be much greater, his human sympathies far more wide, but he can never know
the longenduring ties, the deephpoted friendships, the tender if haificonscious aéfction for
familiar paths and skies, which form so much of life for the man whose ways have lain within
closer bounds. Russell was a man whose perceptions were too fine not to feel this; and it
sometimes came upon him with saddening force when he foursgtlfiimeading as a stranger
the streets of his native city. He had friends there who never forgot him, or who at least
remembered him with a cordial welcome whenever he presented himself to them. But to how
many interests of their lives had his long abssnoade him alien; while at every recurring visit
he foundtheir number lesgHe was thinking of these things as & a sparesunburniman,
with nothingremarkable about his appearance excejiiraof refinement and a pair gérykeen
andkindly dak evesd in the readingroom of theclub with anewspapem his hand. Of the
half-dozen men present not one was known to him; and althoalgbdy wasver more
absolutelywithout that social craving which makes their own socsetpppressiveo



many peple, the fact added to thednsciousness of strangenadsch alwayssaddened him a
little. His eyes wer@n the sheet before hiroyt he was payimnot muchheedto its words,
rather wanderingpackin fancy to halfforgotten days and scenes, when a hsundidenly fellon
his shoulderand looking up hsawa tall,erect, elderly gentteanwith somehing of a military
air, a white moustache agdey, closelycurling hair, whowvassmiling with eagecordiality.

"Why, Russell, my dear fellow ¢ried this stiking-looking personagdwhere do you
come fom? andhow long have you ks in New Orlean®’

A Myear Generdlleynell, | am delighted to megbu!" saidRussell rising quickly and
grasping the othé&s outstretched handil comed well, let us sy, for the s&e of brevity,from
theantipodesand 1 have onligeenin New Orleans a day or two. | should have given myself th
pleasure of calling on you at once, had | kngwo werein the city."

"Oh! | am always here nowanswered the gered cheeily. "Come, let us find guiet
corner whee we can talk and smoke a sociable cigar. What vgayihg? he went on when they
were settled in the smokirrgom. "Ah, ye§d that | live here now. | have given up the
management of the plantation to George sindedsenarried Life on a plantation is no bed of
roses in these days; and | much prefer taking my ease in New Orleans, where | can meet my old
friends, and enjoy a fewbbersand dinner®ccasionallyo

"Your friends have reason to congratulate themsebagewell as you, on the change,”
saidRussell "But | shall never forget the delightful days | have spent at £&gwr. And how
are my old friends, who were very young friends in thadmsgs, Miss Meyneld Mrs. Langdon,
| meand and Mademoiselle Dorothea?

"They arebothvery well. Margaret, you know, is a widow. Hausbandpoor fellow
died before they had been married a year. Dorothea, who was a-gohadien you saw her
last, is now a fulfledged young lady but as much of a madcap as ever."

"A charming madcap, | am sure, or else the promise of her youth has been belied. How
well | remember hed the quaint, wise, merry little hoydeAnd Phild what is ke doing?"

fiPhil insisted on becoming a civil engineair chiefly, | think, because the boaf a
passion for roving; and he thought that profession a good means of gratifying his taste. He has
gone to Mexico. Bythe-bye, we are thinking of going down there to see him this winter. |
wonder if you know anything about that coundryyou are what thecall in these days @lobe
trotter,' eh?"

"I must plead guilty to having done a little gletretting,” answered Russell, modestly,
"and as for Mexico, | know it well and like it so much that | am on my way there to spend my
third winter."

"What" cried the general, with a radiant face. "You are on your way to Mexico? Why,
this is capital newsHow pleased Margaret and Dorothea will ¥®u are just the man to tell
them all about the country, for we know what kind of a traveller you are. It was enbyttér
day Dorothea was talking of some of your articles aboBersia, | believe. If you can throw as
much light for us on Mexico no# 0

"l ought to be able to throw a good deal more,"” said Rustail] have seen little of
Persia, compared to whahh&ve seen of Mexico. | wandered down there, as it were, by accident
two years ago, and was so pleased with all | found that | returned last winter, and am on my way
for a third visit now. | have been studying the country, especially its history, arthaaquaitzes,



with the intention of writing something which | hope may have a schalahye andl shallbe
very gladif | can be of service igiving you any information."

"You can tell us everythgi" saidthe generalfiWhat a stroke of good luck thashould
meetyou! Phil is very much pleased with the countiyyt Phil is of an geand disposition to be
pleasedvith anythingd so Ihavenot attached mucimportanceo his opinionBut if you like
it d and you really do, ého

"I like it so much Bus®ll answered"that | am half afraid to talk of it, for fear of
seemingenthusiasti® a fault not readily pardoned. But the land, with its story, its art, and its
people, is one of the mastterestingto befound in the world teday. It is Spain, th&ast, and
the New World blended in a whole of incomglde picturesqueness

"Is it possible?'saidthegeneral. "1 have readgood many books of travelrofessingo
descrbethecountry, but the impression they left of it on my mind was by no meanatof th
kind."

Russell smiledii TehAmerican traveller "of generation ago," he said, "found nothing to
admire and everything to condemn in Mexibegause everything wasouldedin a form of
civilisation entrely differentfrom his ownd which he conceivedtbe thestandardf
excellence for the world. It cannot be said that this race of travellers is extinct at the present time;
but another class hdsappily, risen amongst us, whom cosmopolitan culture has educated into
broader sympathy and a love of thsfpreign angicturesqueTo these people Mexico offers a
field for delightful wandering which is simply unsurpassed.”

"When Dorothea hears you," said the general, "there will be no restraining her. She will
want to start at once. But | am really vergdjthat you canrpmise us an interesting excursion."

fiMore than that," said Russell,ddvise you not to defer it, for it is well to see Mexico
before the change which is called 'progress' goes farther. With railroaciagihe country in
every diretion, the tide of travel constantly increasing, and memeking Americans and
Englishmen flooding it, the assimilating process which is making the whole world so drearily
alike will soon have done its work there as elsewhere. Go, then, and see itsybéleuiiar and
picturesque charm remains."

fiwWell, you know | don't agree with you about practical improvements and so on,"
answered the general, who thought it his duty to enter a protest now and then in favour of the
nineteenth century, as representedalyoads, streetars, steanploughs, and other things
which his friend regarded as industrial atrocities. "But no doubt we shall find Mexico interesting
0 all the more because we can enter it in a railroad train. Now, you must really come and see
Margaet and Dorothea, and tell them all that you have been telling me. They will be delighted to
see you again. Have you any engagaf Can't you come at once?"

Russell had no engagement, and there seemed no reason why he should not oblige his old
friend in he manner asked. So he cheerfully assented to the general's proposal, and accompanied
him from the club and into a St. Charles Avenue car. A little later they alighted on the handsome
street of that name before a large house, encircled by wide galldnieb, azcupied a coer
situation, and was surrounded by fine old trees and beautiful lawns and shrubbery.

fil hope we shall find my daughters at home," said the general, as he admitted his
companion and himself. The hope was speedily realized; for, qgabgirveranda and entering a



spacious hall, the sound of voices from dpen drawingcoom door told them that the ladies
were within. The next moment they stood in the doorway and looked on a pretty picture.

A fire which was a mass of glowing coal burned brasgirt, tile-lined grate, and threw
its rosy radiance over a room full of the soft hangings and graceful forms which gratify the
artistic sense in these aesthetic days, and also over a group gathered in easy chairs about the
hearth, while the shlibwinter afternoon deepened into dusk outside the windows. The lady clad
in black draperies, with a transparent complexion, rich chestnut hair waving back from a
beautiful brow, radiant grey eyes, and a smile of singueetness, wasf course,

Mrs. Langdon Therewasno mistaking her, though Russell had seen her last just as she had
bloomed into girlhood and was on the eve of the marriage which had ended Suestir.

could hemistake pretty Dorothea, with her fair hair, and soft brown eyes seGneuzdike

face. But it was not until he had advanced into the room, been presented to and cordially
welcomed by the two ladies, that he recognised the slenderdmesied man who formed the

third person of the group. Yet he, too, proved to be aaajdaintancd.eon Travers was, as his
name implied, a product of the two strains of nationality that meet in Louisiana, and do not very
often mingle. The marriages of two successive generations had made him in blood more English
than French. Yet so strotgthe impress of race, especially of a race so marked in its
characteristics as that of the creole of Louisiana, that he looked as if no one of his ancestors had
ever sought an alliance outside of the French quarter of New Orleans. His graceful figure an
dark, thin, handsome face were as strikingly French as his manner and speech were English. And
in his mental constitution the same subtle mingling and predominance of the Gallic type
appeared. In his processes of thought he was altogether Frenchogest, brilliant, with an
intellectual facility which had made his friends early prophesy much distinction for him. But the
distinction had not been achieved, except in a limited social sense; for, with all his brilliancy, the
critical faculty overpoweredvery other with him, and did not spare himself more than others.
Consequently, what he might do remained yet in the order of potentialities, while the fact that he
had never done anything justify hisreputationfor cleverness, together with his attiauof

unfailing criticism, made sommeoplewho disliked him declare that he was raily overrated,

but full of objectionable conceit and affectation. But thoke knew him best were sure that this
was not the case; and amongst those who knew him bestlveeMeynells. It was true that

Dorothea was amongst the number of his most unsparing critics; but this probably was because
she resented a slight tinge of patronage in his manner towards Beitbalfpatronage which

many men of the world display to yog girls, and which is peculiarly irritating to a girl who

feels or fancies herself clever enough to meet the same man of the world on equal terms.

The first greetings and inquiries of this group of old friends over, and the situation as it
related to Meico fully explained, Dorothea's enthusiasm fully justified her father's prediction.

AiYou are on your way to Mexico for your third winteshe said to Russell. "How
fortunate thapapa should have met you just at this tinfi@ | suppose he has told yduat we
have decided to go there ourselves?"

"He has told me," Russell answered, "and | was delighted to hear it, for | am sure that you
will be charmed with Mexico. Anyone of taste and culture must be charmed with it. And then,
you see, a little selfishse comes id for, since | am going there myself, what is to prevent our
paths from crossing now and then?"



AOh I | hope they will do more than cross," returned the young lady quickly. She clasped
her hands and leaned forward in a pretty attitude of aytréMr. Russell,” she said quite
solemnly, "we cannot have the presumption to ask you taginut | am sure papa and
Margaret will agree with me in begging that we may be allowed the privilege of jgioingust
think" 8 addressing her father andterd fiwhat a guide and interpreter of the country Fate has
thrown in our way!"

"But you forget," said Mrs. Langdofithat however admirable such an arrangement
might be for us, Mr. Russell has probably other things to do besides interpreting thg fmuntr
our benefit."

"l have nothing to do which is incompatible with rendering you any service in my
power," said Russei who really meant what he said; for, although esteemed an unsocial man
generally, he was by no means averse to society when il $urite "My only claim to know a
little more of Mexico than most travellers,” he went on, "is that | like the country and the
peopl® and there is no comprehension equal to that which is founded on sympathy. I think,
therefore that | maybeof use to youand if so, lassureyou that | shallbe vey happy.”

fAnd you are willngto takechargeof us, andell us where to go, and what to see, and
how toseeit?d you will notbeboredby havingto go over ground that you know so well?"
asked Dorothea eagerly.

He shook his head smiling. khall notbe bored" he saidfibut | cannot answer for what
you maybe,for remember that a man with a hobby is likely to rideaitd. And Mexico is my
hobby just now."

fiThat makes it the more delightflkhesaidwith shining eyesiilf you did not take an
interest in thecountry, howcould you interpret # And 1 must tell you, MRusll, that you are
my ideal traveller. | have nevegad any of your articles about foreign places withsayting to
myself that | shouldike to look at a country through yoayesd for you see so much that seems
to be hidden from other people. And now | anmhtvethe opportunity It is almosttoo fortunate
to be true.”

Al hope," said Russell, "that you may not change your mind withddgany ideal
travellingqualities, and dade that hereafter you prefer ieceivemy impressionghroughthe
medium of type. BuB and now hencludedthe others in his speeghif you are leavingom,
| shallbeglad to join you and give you the benefitmy experiene in every way possible.”

"My dear fellow," said the general cordially, "Dorothea has spoken the sentiments of all
of us We shall be very grateful if you will allow us to attach eiwss to youifor, apart from
your personal qualities oyr knowledgeof the country will be of the greatest advantage.”

"And, as Dorothea has also said, it is wonderful good fortune for us to have met you just
on the eve of our journey," added Mrs. Langdon with her charming smile.

Then Travers, who up to ghtime had been listening silently, suddenly spoke.

"I wonder," he said in his slightly languid voice, "if your party has room for another
recruit |, too, am smitten by a desire to see Mexico, and to enjoy the benefit of Russell's
interpretation thereoPerhaps | am exposing myself to be ignominiogsiybbedput | think |
should like to have a part in anything so pleasant as this expedition promises to be."

It is probable that the speaker was not flattered by the pause which followed this speech
0 a paise in which the members of the Meynell family looked at each other, and, mindful of the



agreement entered into between them, tried to read in each other's eyes the sentiments of each
regarding the proposed addition to their party. Before any one faircertough to break the
rather awkward silence, Travers himself spoke again with a smile.

"l see,"” he saidithat | hawe been indiscreet. Pray consider the suggestion withtdéaw
or perhaps it is | who should withdraw and allow my name to be ballotet®?lpo

fiNo, nd" said the general quickly, "I have no doubt we shall all be glad for you to join us.
You see," he added frankly, "we made an arrangement that no one should be asked to go without
the consent of all concerned; an@ so

"And so nobody wishedbttake the responsibility of speaking for all,” said Mrs. Langdon.
fiBut, like papa, | shall be very glad if you will join us."

fiThere only remains, then, for me to gain the votes of Miss Meynell and Russell," said he,
turning to the persons indicated.

"Mine you have with hearty goodwill," said Russell, who had always liked the young
man, and knew him to possess capabilities of comradeship which were not common.

But Dorothea held her peace for a minute longer, regarding him the while with something
slighty defiant in her bright, steadfast glance. They were always sparring, these two, but no one
believed that there was any real dislike between them; so Dorothea's present silence rather
surprised her father and sister. When she spoke at last it was widticialjair.

"t is not possible always to consult one's own tastes and wishes," she said. "In forming a
party like this one should consider, in the first place, if its different elements will agree
harmoniously. Frankly, Mr. Travers, | have my doubts eoning the harmony beten yourself
andd some other memberso

"Meaning, | presumegy o u r s e | fhe calmly. Bpt) as farcés | am amrred, | am
willing to enter into an engagement to keleppeaceaunder allcircumstancedf you on your
part promse to be amiabée 0

“lwas not alluding o my s e intérrute Miss Mdyndlofil was thinking of an
altogethedifferentperson. You have not heard that party will include MissGrahamo

"What" hecried, startled out of his usual languor. "VblIGraham?d Dorothea
nodded "Why on earth have you askedr?"

fiBecause | have a liking for hav@ety." respon@d Dorothea unblushinglyil am aware
that you do not share this liking, bgdu seed 0

Al was nottakeninto consideation,” hesaidas $iepausedfiThat is very true. So, the
guestion now is " he jlad his moustaches meditatively for a momént'is Miss Graham
enough of a drawback to spoil Mexico and whi@misego be otherwise an exceptionally
agreeable partyPhere must always be aavback to everything humaBearing this in mind, |
still propose myself asr&cruit. After all, if the rest of you can stand the fair Violet, | can. But |
really think Russell ought to be warned."

fAiThere is nothing at all for you tee warned abouiMr. Russell," said Dorothea with a
spark of indignation in her glance. "Miss Graham, whodgrsedo accompany us to
Mexico, is a very beautiful, and, most people think, very charming girl, who, however, has been
unfortunate enough to incur Mr. Travésdisliked why, | am really unable to say."

AThen allow me to say," remarked Mr. Travers with great urbanity, "I dislike, or rather |
disapprove, of Mis§&sraham because she is a heartfiats without distinction either of manners



or of mind, although shpossessean exceedingly pretty face. | thought Russell should be
warned, because she will certainly attempt his capture at once.”

An old auduthatecas

Russell smiled. "If such an attempt will amuse her," he said, "by all means let her have
the gratification. Nothing is less likely than her success."

fiYes, there is one thing less likely, NRusselld and that is her making the attempt,”
cried Dorothea, growing more angry. "Mr. Travers forgets himself when he says such things."

Travers delibeately drew from his pocket a neb®ok and pencil. "Are you willing," he
inquired,fito make a bé any stake you pleadethat the event predicted does not occur before
your Mexican journey is half over? | will give heavy odds, for | know Miss Graham."

"l should never think of making a bet on such a subject,” replied Dorothea with dignity.
"I am only quite certain, as | remarked a moment ago, that no party which is not entirely
harmonious in its different elements can prove a success. Mr. Russell, | lyelielvave not
seen Phil in a long while. Come and | will show you his likeness."

As Russell rose and followed the young lady across the room, Travers turned to Mrs.
Langdon with an air of appeal.

fiwhat am | to do?" he asked. "Am | to give up the hopmaiing one of your party, or
can | venture to go in spite of Miss Graham's presence and Miss Dorothea's disapproval?"

"l don't think Dorothea will prove implacable,” answered her sister. "But why do you
take so much pleasure in provoking her, and whyalodyslike Violet Graharsomuch?"

"l dislike Miss Graham because she rasps me in every way," he replied, ignoring the first
guestion. "Believe me, it is really a mistake to make her one of your party."



"l am inclined to think so too," Mrs. Langdon adied candidlyfiBut Dorothea has a
pland and there is no escape now, for Violet came in half an hour ago, was asked to go, and has
agreed to do so. So, under the circumstances, perhaps you had better not go. | fear you would not
find it pleasant.”

"If  had a proper sense of my own dignity | should retire at once," heBaitll
suppose it is owing to the contrariety inherent in human naturbdbatise nobgdseemso
want me, | want very much go. I'll risk MissGrahamand all her arts, not to speakthe
disapproval of Niss Meynell, if youwill allow me tojoinyoup ar t y. 0

She looked at hinrgsmiling kindly. Those whdknewher well said that Margaréangdon
had a singulafaculty of not only divining théest in people, but of drawingout. Cetainly
Travers was a different man whiee talked tdher from what he was igenerakociety, or what
he was when he was provoking Dorothea. atisctationspf which he certainly had a few, fell
away from him; his criticisms had not so sharp an edgehargubke out his inner thoughts with
a sincerity and a certainty of comapension whch he hardlydisplayed with any otheyerson In
this, as in many another cag&put comprendrec'est toutpardonnerd and Mrs. Langdon,
reading him thoroughly, not onpardonedis foibles, but liked him adially, as her next words
proved

"Come, by all means,* she said. "Never mibwrothea and as for Violet Graham, | am
sure you don'teally mind her. Now that wedve Mr. Russell, | think our expeditiavill be
worth joining."

A | @amain of it,"sdd Travers;fiand since you kindly permit me, hall brave all
consguences and go."
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CHAPTERIII.
BY THE SUNSET ROUTE.

If Miss Graham embodied the consequenceishviir. Travers so valiantly made up his
mind to brave, they were certainRusselldecided when he saw the young lady, of a very
agreeable order, to the outward view at least. She was indeed possessed of beauty in uncommon
degree, and when to a face wfgular fairness, with violet eyes under lashes and brows of
midnight darkness, is added a tall, graceful figure dressed in that perfection of style which it
requires all of a woman's mind and a very long purse besides to compass, it will be perceived
thatreport was not likely to do Miss Graham injustice when it credited her with a remarkable
destructive capacity where the hearts and peace of the masculine half of humanity were
concerned. Indeed, as Margaret Langdon began to reflect, it seemed rathleathyaodr Philip
Meynell, after having once escaped from the net of such a charmer, should have it cast over him
again. But the thought of a Mexican sisitedaw steeled her heart, and she decided that the



possible cruelty was justified by necessity, #mat after all many worse things might befall a
young man than a hopeless passion for Violet Graham.

What caprice possessed this young lady to forsake her field of social conquest for a tour
in Mexico, no one was able to declare with certainty; but Destuspected that an engagement
of which she had tired, and which she had ended abruptly, was one reason for her desiring a
change of scene, coupled with the fact that an irate father had for a time refused supplies for new
toilettes. To these importantagons might be added the lesser ongisiiing to reclaimand fitly
punish Philip Meynell, who had precipitately and somewmdignantlyrenounced his allegiance.
When she hed, moreoverthat Travzers was to form one of the partyiss Grahamsmiled in a
peculiar manned a smilewhich might be translatetb mean, "Now has mine enemy been
delivered into my han@ & and wherRussell, of whose reputation she was goirarn, was
presented to her, she fdiat thepossiblehardships and boredom of the edipien had been
provided with compensaons.

It was, therefore, a party sufficiently well satisfigith themselves and witeach other
for practical puposes of harmony which assembled one day in the station of the Southern
Pacific, bound for the land stunshine. And vergesirablesuch a land seemed on thjgecial
day, for the sky was overcast, and a cold, raw air frongribegt river made them shiver under
their wrappingsThereare times when this mighty water seems to bring the very breathiof/the
North upon its floogdand when the climate of the most delightful city of America suffers in
consequence

Al am glad that its a disagreeable daysaid Dorothea'When one is going ieearclof
climate one wisheghe contrast with what one has left be asffective as possiblé think |
have understood you &ay, Mr. Russell, that there is always fine weather in Mexico?"

"l shall make no more promisesmopheciesabout Mexico," answered Russell smiling.
AYou will soonbe able to judge of it foyourself. But | am safe in saying that you will not feel
such an air as this soon again. Mexico has no Mississippi to bring the air of the arctics into the
tropics."

"l have but one complaint to make against you as leader of this expedition, Mr. Russell,
observed Miss Graham, when they were seated in the cabinfeftyxboat.iWwhy have we not
taken the Montezuma Special? Some of my friends went to Mexico in it last winter, and they
were delighted with the ease and comfort of the journey."

"Your friends, no doubt, travelled direct to the City of Mexico," Russell answered, "and
therefore the train of which you speak answered admirably for them. But for us it would not do,
because our plan of travel would require us to leave it very soon. We interidhowpto
proceed leisurely southward, stopping at all points of interest on the way."

"Oh!" said Miss Graham. Her face fell perceptibly. Evidently this plan of travel did not
commend itself very much to héi.thought,” she said after a moment, "thatwese going
immediately to the City of Mexico, and that afterward, perhaps, we would do a littlesemgjhg
in other place$® although Elise Delemaine told me that there was really little else worth
seeing."

Perhaps it was Travers's smile which made D@@'s voice a trifle sharp as she said
quickly: il am sure, Violet, | told you distinctly that we were going to see Mexico as completely
as possible; and by Mexico | meant the country, not merely the capital.”



"Did you, dear?" responded Miss Graham, toree ofresignationfil suppose | was
stupid and did not understand. And then | really did not imagine there was anything to see in the
country."

"It is a pity you did not explain a little more fully to Miss Graham what she was
committing herself to,” Tavers observed to Dorothea. "If she had been aware of the exhaustive,
and probably also exhausting, nature of your itinerary, she might have preferred to remain at
home."

Miss Graham lifted her dark lashes and looked at the speaker with her expressiice eye
a moment before replying. Then she said sweetly: "Ohl, slwould not have remained at home,
because | should have thought that nothing could prove very disagreeable with such a party as
we have; and, after all, though things are very vpelpleare the chief consideratién don't
you think so?"

What Mr. Travers thought was inaudible, for at this moment the-beray touched the
western shore of the river, and there was an instantaneous movement of the throng of passengers
forward.

If the train which awaited them was not the special and luxurious one to which Miss
Graham had alluded, it was of 8aient comfort to stisfy all except the mostpoiledtravellers
of a generation spoilday the unlimitel luxury ban of unlimited wealth. Feir sectios inthe
Pullmanwere taken, and they hadthingto do but settle themselves for the first stretch of their
longjourney.

But now that this journey haabsolutely commencednd they were irrevocably
committed to each other's setyi for an indefinitdengthof time, the gravity of the situation
seemed to make itself felt to typersons at least. OnessvDorothea, who moving away with a
slight air ofimpatience fron the section in which Miss Grahastablishedherself wih her
multitude of wraps antags,sat down alone in another, and turned her face resolutely toneard
window. Her sister smiled at the expression ofttaek of her heail if the backof a head can
properly be said to have ergssion. She knew perfectly well what the young lady thasking,
what doubts of her own wisdom were alsisg her, what sinces regret fa the weight with
which shehad encumbered the parBut Dorothea's moods of contrition, thougren were
generally short. Mrs. Langdon knew that her spirits wagdatkly rebourd from their fit of
dejection and her hig opinion of herown judgment reassert itself with its accuseaibuoyancy.

She made no attempt at consolation, theesfautoccupiedherselfdirecting the dispositioof
the variousmpedimentaof the partyd while General Meynell found an acquaintance with
whom he opened brisk convesion; and Travers, taking out a cigease, litedhis eyebrowgo
Russel] who followed him to the smoking cgartment.

Then it became apparent that anotbensonbeside Dorotlea was oppressed with a sense
of the irrevocable. There was no one beside themselves in the compartment, and, after blowing
out a fragrant cloud of smoke, Travers proceeded to unburden his mind.

Al don't know how it strikes you," he observed in a confid¢tone to his companion,

"but | begin to feel that we have embarked upon a risky undertaking. | have always had a distinct
horror of the close association of travel with uncongenial persons, and therefore | have always
declined to join any party formddr such a purpose. Yet behold me at last, not only one of a



party bound together for weeks to come, but a party which comprises two people who dislike me
sincerely, and one of whom irritates my nerves beyond measure."

"Don't you think it is rather a migke to allow your nerves to be irritated?" Russell asked.
"l grant that, as a rule, travelliqearties are undesirabde | have always avoided them myself
0 but I have a strong hope that ouegent party may prove an exception to the general rule.
Moreove, we have not entered into articles of partnership, and should association prove
disagreeable, nothing is easier than to separate."

"One would dislike to take that step, on account of the old general and Mrs. Langdon,"
said Travers. "l have the sinceresgiard for both of them. N& as he caught a slight smile on
Russell's lipd "don't start out with any mistaken ideas in your head. | am not in love with Mrs.
Langdon. | think her the most charming, sympathetic, andmiglded woman | know; but |
have ot the presumption to do more than admire her from afar."

"Yet in the old days at BeaB&our | sometimes thougat" Russell suggested.

"What was quite correct," assented the other. "In those days | was tremendously in love
with her. But she never gave rmehought; and | had sense enough to see it. She married
Langdon, and thed well, | did not see her for some time, and when | did | found that she was
another woman and | another man. We are the best of friends, and | admire her, as | have said,
more tha any one | know. But that is all. So don't imagine that any promptings of the tender
passion have made me embark on a journey which | fear will prove a mistake as far as | am
concerned.”

"Nonsensk' said Russell, who saw that these first symptoms o&tisfaction must be
promptly quelled. "Do you think we are the kind of people to be orspeaking terms by the
end of the week, in the fashion of some parties | have encountered? Are we not a trifle-too well
bredd and too much of philosophers also, float? If Miss Graham jars on you, can you not
ignore her, or, better yeamuse yorself by studying heas atypical product otertain social
influence§”

fiThe type has naufficient noveltyto prove amusing,Traversanswered, shruggings
shoulders"She is a vain, frivolous creature, with maleseudn. however, to be dangerous,
whom Miss Meyamll is dragging along for some inscrutable rea®f her own."

fANnd Mademoiselle Dthea has ng@ower to amuse you either?" askedssell i |
confess shemauses me greatly. She is piquant to a degree, and her follies are all the follies of
clevernesa

flf by that you mean thider opinion of her own clevernesssisipendousyou are not far
wrong."saidMr. Travers with some acrimony. "more selfconceitel youngpersonit would be
difficult to find. Heavens! howlifferentthe older sister was at her age! But this is onlyaled
child."

"Somuch the moreeason for not trying her temper," said Russilthink you hadly
know how exasperatingour maner is sometimes. Come, come, instead of forebodings, let us
deermine to make thigxpeditiona success and a model for all who shall cafteruso

AA success!'triedthe general, who appearm time to hear the last wds. "Why, of
course it willbeasucces® what should prevent it? And now what do you both say to a game
of whist? My friend Judgelildreth will join us in a moment, and there are worse ways of
pas&g time, eh?"



Meanwhile, as thé&rain, flyingwestwad, left the great river behindhé air soon grew
soft and mild, the sunshine broke through the clouds, filling be#tutiful effects the swamps
through which the raibadpresently passed a tropicatlooking region oimossdraped trees
and swordike palmettoes, of luxuriardlimbing vines, and dark, shining water, weird,
mysterious, fascinating to eye and fancy, as the glance strove to pierce its dim, green recesses;
but speaking of an enemy more deadly than the tigeasiEEn jungles in the fever that lurked
beneath itbeauty The dternoon was far advanced when they finally emerged from these scenes
into a fair and fertile land, level as a sea and green as sudnrtiex lovely country of western
Louisiana, the refuge of the banished Acadians, the home oféhiggé from France who
brought with them to the New World many of the fairest traditions and customs of that old order,
over which in their native land the bloody scythe of the Revolution swept. Here one charming
picture after another passed before the gaze. Sugar plantatiomsetl each other in close
succession, the luxuriant cane partly cut in the fields, the tall chimneys of thensligar
belching forth smoke, for it was the height of the sugaking season; the homes of the planters
0 great, old, spacious Southern Bes, embowered in giant lneaks® standing on the banks
of the Teche, loveliest and most famous of Louisiana waters. Travers, who knew the region well,
pointed out many familiar landmarks @eneraMeynell, who had not seen it for years.

"What a charmig country it was!" said the general with a sigh. "And what an ideal life
they lived here irmntebellumdays There was wealth without the feverish rush and covetous
struggle which is the curse of our day, there was the leisure for mental and socia| thetur
inheritance of good blood and fine manners, and the exercise of a hospitality as boundless as it
was perfect. There is nothing like it now."

"The conditions of life have so changed that a revival of it is impossible,” said Travers.
"Yet much of thearoma of the past still lingers among these old homes onétiee TThere are
few things | enjoy more than a visit down here."

"Some of the aspects of the country are wonderfully picturesque,” said Russell. "I know
of nothing more fascinating than theeeery along these bayous, while as one approaches the
Gulf, the vast, wineswept plains and marshes, with their herds of cattle, their wide waters and
marvellous skies, are full of the most delightful suggestions of poetry. Among these French
Acadians andter Mistral should arise to give udvlrieo of the New World, with its scenes laid
in that region.”

"It might be a perfect idyl," said Dorothea. "I know the country of which ymas and
it possesses haunting spell. One can nevergerits sigular charm® sobeautifuland so
poetical. What sunsets | have seen on those imnggasa expansewhereland and water and
sky seemto have theimeetingplace"

"There is something of sunset preparinfpr us now observed Travers. "Ahin the
way of landcage, | think the scenes we grassing throught present are not to be despised.*

It was indeed a land @fastoral lovelineswhich spread before them in tleng, goten
light of the sinking sun. Wide fields havith tropical care, broad meadowacioss which grops
of cattle were slowly moving, cleatreamshining with sunset reflections, noble trees bending
to the waterodés edge or forming picturesque
smoke from the suganills were turning to gloried vapour in the last rays of the sunlight, and

the great old dwellings under their spreading shade looked the very abodes of peace. Green, fair,

ma



steeped in repose the smiling country lay, as the sun finally sank beneath the horizon, leaving
behind a sures pomp which filled heaven and earth with its fleeting splendour.

A They who dwelthere have named it the
Eden of Louisiana, 60

murmured Margaret Langdon softly, as in the wonderful glow the outspread land wa&amore t
ever like a dream of Arcadiahie the train sped through its green levels towards the glorious
gates of colour that seemegening beyond into an even fairer and more celestial country. It was
an enchanting picture. The radiant sky flung over everything its magical light and @oloer
broads fields and shadowy woods, over gleaming waters and distant figures of men and cattle.
Even the prosaic car was transformed into a palace of light, and Dorothea's fair hair shone like
the aureole of a sainAnd when the splendour presently fdde was with the softest and most
exquisite changes from dazzling radiance to tints that might have been borrowed from an angel's
wing, ethereal aquamarine, delicate rose, dashes of carmine and shining gold, passing into the
tender hues of twilight whicfell at last like a vié over the face of earth, while tisdver

crescent of a new moon gleamed out of the still tinted west.

"I must say," remarked Travers, when they finally turned from the darkening landscape to
the weltlighted car and the weipread tables which had meanwhile been arranged for them,
fithat it is not often a railroad, or anything else for that matter, proves its right to a poetical name
as undeniably as this line, which calls itself the SuRseite has this evening established its
claim to the title. Do you furnish such sunsets every day?" he inquired, turning to the porter who
stood near, ready to render any service to a party whose appearance so unmistakably bespoke the
probability of liberal tips.

fiNever fails, sah," respondekt oficial promptly.fiAlways has 'em on hard@l regular
business, sah."

fiBut that is not what the name really means, Mr. Travers," said Miss Graham in a tone of
mild correction. "It is called the Sundebutebecause it goes west to the Pacific Ocean, you
know."

"Why not to the Evening Star?" asked the gentleman thus enlightened. "Pray allow even
railroads to import a little poetry into their very prosaic affairs, my dear Miss Graham. Who
would not be glad to take a ticket to the sunset if he could? Ape to find no stupid beauties
when he reached there!" added the speaker in a lower tonesaatéd himself at table with Mrs.
Langdon and the general, leaving Russell to share that of the two younger ladies.

Mrs. Langdon shook her head, smiling:. "Vitheer else she may be, Violet Graham is
not stupid,” she said. "But it may serve her purpose occasionally to affect stdpid#gecially
where your remarks are concerned.”

"I know that she detests me," he replied, "but really any affectation of syupiditer
part is unnecessary and does great injustice to nature, which has endowed her so liberally in that
respect.”
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ChaptenV.
The Pass of the Eagle

Thevague, soft darkness of a moonless, windhegstd for it was close upon midnight
and the slender young moon had long since vanished below the westernderizaite,
overarching sky thickset with shining stars, masses of hills faintly outlined around the old Pass of
the Eagle, and a sense of véat;stretching distance in the dimly seen expanse of country
towards which the train moved slowly across the Rio Grande, hardly visible through the
obscurity as it flowed in its shrunken, winter current far below. Russell uttered something like a
sigh of ontent as he turned his face to meet the caress of the air that came from the wide, dark
plains beyond the river.

ANo one, 0 he remarked to Travers, who was
Afcan understand the fhecreaturos ©d6 thiafteunsn
expands as one says t o Odothedaddsof worders and obnvysteryd er | i
the land as full of romance as other lands are full of commonplace, the land that for the artist, the
poet, and thecholar possesses a spell second to none that | know, in its beauty, its interest, its
wonderful and varied charm. Think of it as it lies before us under this mantle of darkness! Let
your fancy wander over its trackless sierras, its wide plains, its waitles, its ruins whose
story no man can read, its ancient and strangely gifted people, its digatyeally | beg your
pardon! o0 he broke off with a | augh. AOne has
ent husi asms, however great they may be. 0

"l envy the man who has a subject upon which he finds it possible to become
enthusiastic," said Travers. "If you can only help us to see Mexico with your eyes, my dear
fellow, you will confer a benefit that cannot be overrated. Ahdis the train passed frommet
bridge to solid earth agaih fihere we are! This is the soil of Mexico."

fiYou may congratulate yourself, as far as the ordeal of the ctistaose is concerned,
that it is the soil of Mexico," saiRussd. "The officials on this side tretravellersand their
luggage with the utmost consideration.”

"That is good news, at all events," observed a feminine voice in the door behind them.

AOf course, | have nothing contraband in my possession,” pursued MisslMsigmping out on
the platformfbut, nonahe less, one dislikes to have one's things tumbled and disarranged by
rude men."

"There are no rude men in Mexico," s&dssd . "l promise that you will not find a fold
of lace disarranged when you open your trunk after the custase examination. i@ the keys
to your father and go to bed in peace. We shall be here for an hour or two."

"Where are we?"

"In the town of Piedras Negras, otherwise Ciudad Porfirio Diaz, Americanised and
uninteresting, as most border towns are. Don't think of it, bok tbfi the country into which you
have entered, and which lies before you like an unread page, glowing with colour, romance, and
interest."



"Really," said Travers, "iIRussd is allowed to go on like this as soon as we have set foot
on Mexicanground | should like to know what we may expect when we come to something a
little more definite than an unknown country wrapped in darkness."

"l understand exactly what MRussellmeans," cried Dorothea, eagerly. "It is because
we are just on the threshold okthountry, and it lies before us under the shadow of night,
unread and unknown, that his imagination takes in evenydhiitg beauty and poetry, its
mystery and charm, its past and present.”

"You are a hopeless pair," Travers observed, throwing awaygais tand | shall leave
you to inflame each otherds i maginations whil
personoadl beg pardon, Miss Graham! | did not see

There had been a momentary dangezadiision in thedoor, where now gpeared the tall,
gracefulfigure of the youndpdy to whom hespoke.

"I am looking forGeneral Meynelbr Mr. Russell she said, in her musical voice, that
always had a plaintive ring in fifor somebodyvho can tell me about the cast-house
examination. | am wretched to think of thadécials tearing out my carefullpackedgowns! |
have not brought many toilettes on a journey of this Kt stilld o

fStill there are enough twontain possibilities of laceratidar your feeling, said T
ravers. T quite comprehendut Russell engages thadth your feelings and your toile shall
besparedRussell, come and reassureskliGraham with regard to the examination of her
trunks."

Thusinvoked Rus&ll, who had taken refuge ondgHowest step of the platform, was
forced to reappear and sootfless Graham's anxiety concerning her chesggowns.

"Pooh, poh!" said the general, suddenly emergiragmn the car"Come and sethe
examination youmf, if you are so uneasy. BRuss# says theras no trouble to apprehend, and
we have implicit faith in Rusll, you know. The best thing to do is to give me your keys and not
worry at all."

Miss Graham hesitedl for a moment, but evidently she could not bring herself to trust
anythingso preiousas those keys to the eagging general. She finally said, with an air of
resolution,fil should pefer to go myself. Sometimes the presence of a lady has an effect.”

"l think you are wise," said Travers graveij smile judiciously bestowedds been
known to work even greater wonders than the softening of a cusiase official.”

fiWell, Dorothea," said her fiagr, fiare you coming too?"

Dorothea could not in courtesy allow her friend to go alone, so the party strolled down to
the custorrhouse, where they found their luggage ready for inspection, and where the inspection,
when it took place, justified all that Russell had said of the courtesy of the officials. Miss
Graham was inclined to attribute the extreme consideration shown in the parfunc
examination to the effect of the smiles she liberally bestowed upon the examiner, but when she
saw the next trunk in order, that of a pale, careworn woman, whose fascinating qualities, if she
possessed any, were certainly not apparent to outwardtveated with equal consideration, she
was forced to abandon the flattering theory, and only accept the result with relief and gratitude.

fWhat a lovely thing is courtesysaid Dorothea meditatively, as they presently retraced
their steps towards the wiag train. "And what a mistake the Angaxon makes when he
considers it incompatible with what he calls business or officiall duty



"Oh! the AngloSaxon, taken in the mass, is generally more or less of a brute," remarked
Travers carelesslyiThe graceof fine manners has always been unknown to the race, except
when carefully cultivated in the higher classes."

"Every race, as well as every individual, hessddauts de sesqualités,"” said Russell. "A
race strong in physical force is likely to be sevhat brutal and obtuse. But courtesy is the
birthright of a Mexican. It pervades the country like a perfume, and is as certain to be found in an
adobe hut as in a palace."

fiHow glad | am that we are in Mexi¢csaid Dorothea, "and still more glad that ageve
Mr. Russell to interpret it for us."

"Yes," said her father dryly, "I am inclined to think that without Russell we might
possibly exhibit some Angi&axon obtuseness ourselves."

It was the sun himself who waked Dorothea the next morning, as If ketehat she had
entered the land where he reigns supreme, and where it is little wonder that he had his priests and
worshippers of old. Even through the thick windskade his rays pierced so insistently to touch
her sleeping lids, that they were coasted to unclose; and extending her hahd lifted
cautiously a little of the curtain, lest too much splendour should overwhelm her vision, and
looked out. What she saw was a wide plain bounded by distant mountains and flooded with such
an excess of lighsuch clear and dazzling radiance, as she had never beheld before. The great
god of day had just risen in his majesty above the crest of the eastern sierras, and his level rays
filled all the wide scene with gold, save the sides of the mountains, wdferpwsple shadows
yet hung. It was desert over which that respl
dazzled eyes it looked too radiant for mere earthly land. The widkissad expanse, extending
to the foot of those divine heights witteir changing robes of colour, the translucent atmosphere
the vast, marvellous sky, the all pervading blaze of light, the indefinable sense of breathing a
new and rarefied air, all gave the impression of a veritable Land of the Sun, where the earth had
yearned upwards, as it were, to meet his ardent kiss, and where he had poured his rays upon her
with the passion of a lover through unnumbered ages.

But the eye brings its own power of seeing, and it was not remarkable that such an
impressionwasnotstad by all the party. AAn inspiriting
general, taking a comprehensive survey of the wide waste, covered witiidaxsng sage
bushes and yucca palms, as he sat down to breakfast. On one side very near at hand,
apparently were a range of dark, volcaniooking hills, and on the other, bounding the far
stretching expanse of the level plain, a line of more distant mountains, wrapped in a veil of

softest azure. Alt i s neither moshalofmisegg | ess t
with a sharp stroke.
AExactly that, o answered Russell . 4dy war ne
OQur route lies altogether over this desert, u
ABut | find a gr sadtMardaechlbngdor, aldo eking oyt overethee , 0
scene with her grey eyes shining in the <cl ear

expansion in this plain, such breadth of sky, such floods of sunshine, and such wonderful tints on
the mountais. See how that nearer range is purple almost to blackness, while what tender aerial
shades of blue are on those distant heights! o



Miss Graham turned and made a little movement of repulsion as she looked out of the
window beside her. They were now runngaclose to the nearer hills that it almost seemed as if
a stone thrown from the train might strike them, and they stood fully revealkdhriarugged
harshness, their abrupt sides covered only with cacti and scattered masses of black volcanic rock.
It is impossible to imagine anything more forbidding than they thus appeared. They seemed to
have been fashioned by Nature in her most savage mood.

"Do you really find anything to admire in those?" asked the young lady with excusable
surprisefill had no dea before that hills could be so hideous."

fiThey are so young," said Travers, in a tone of apol@ggsellhas just been explaining
that that is what is the matter with them. They are full of the crudity of youth, to which, you
know, many things must excused. And His are unlike people in one respéctthey grow
better looking as they grow older. We may hope much for the softening effect of time on these.
A few thousand years hence theylwio doubt have improved much in appearance.”

"The conductohas been telling me a gruesome story," said the gefiebalt some
place among them where, when the survey for the road was made, the party discovered a cave
full of human bones."

"They are certainly savage and desolate enough for anything," saich&amrdh very
fitting place to find a cave full of human bones. How did the discovame@untfor them? Was
an ogre supposed to have made his home there in times past?"

"The theory seemed to be that it was a place where brigands disposed of their"victims
answered the general; "but of course no one could tell."

"The brigand theory is plausible,” observed Travers, "only | was under the impression
that those gentlemen usually selected frmgds rather than deserts for their operations.”

"That fact is wiat makes the theory plausible,” s&dssellii T h e -rdad fgprn
Monterey to Parras crosses this desert and enters between these hills near the spot where the
di scovery was said to have been made. 0

AAnd unl ess all repor t geveasformany gears, iflitissnbte gen
still, the curse of the country.o
AAn undeniable fact, o said Russell, fAand n

from the time of the first rising for independence, the country hardly knew a day of peace for

more than half a century. Guerrilla bands infested it, and, under cover of the constant warfare,

robbery and slaughter abounded. No one who knows anything of the effect of war, especially

civil war, can be surprised at such a result. It is only surprisirigafiar seventy years of almost

constant revolution, lawlessness and anarchy could so soon have been subdued, and the people

have settled into the condition ofleavb i di ng or der we now find. o
AAnd i s brigandage extinct?0 asked Travers
APr act ircwald, lergoteparts of the country it may yet linger a little; but the

government is untiring in efforts to suppress it, and these efforts are severe enough to be

effectual. | may remark, in passing, that one never hears of train robbers in Mexicord’aey a

feature peculiar to our high civilisation acr
AThat i s a comfort at any rate, o0 said Doro

opportunity for them. We might all be murdered and thrown into a cave without any possible

chanceof escue. 0



With such light talk they managed to dispose of an hour or so of the long day, in which
they were assured there would be nothing to see. And yet to one or two, at least , there was so
much to see that even the books with which they had proviéeastives in liberal quantity
failed to attract their attention. There was no change, and yet an infinite variety, in the great
desert over with they sped steadily southward. Dorothea presently induced the porter to place a
campstool for her on the reatagiform of the car, where under the shade of a large parasol she
sat, delighting her eyes with the atmospheric effects that converted the waste into a wonderland.
Steeped in sunshine, the great plaiith its palms and cacti and white, dazzling alkall,soi
assumed an ocedike variety of tint as it stretched away into remote distance, blending at last
into what seemed to be sparkling, tfeaged lakes, lying at the base of the distant hei§hts
but which in reality was only a mirage that changed arftediconstantly. The mountains that
bounded these wide leagues of space on each hand were full of inexhaustible charm and ever
changing beauty, as they threw their spurs out upon the plain, broken into fantastic forms, wildly
desolate and darkly purple bbrown, or lay against the remote horizon in robes of celestial hue
and dreamy softness, while fleecy masses of white clouds were piled above their crests or tossed
with feathery lightness into their violet gorges. Marvellous was the variety of transfommat
which they underwent, marvellous the fascination of the changes wrought by every mile of
distance, and most marvellous the impression which the whole scene in its mingled beauty and
desolation produced upon the imagination. On the vast expanse tgen®\Wwuman habitation,
no movement of man or beast. Nature had taken this realm for her own, by withholding the
saving water that would have made it blossom like the rose; but in compensation she had flung
over it her most royal colours, arched aboveeitmost brilliant sky, fanned it with the freedom
of her purest airs, and, desert though it was, given it a strange and penetrating charm which many
of the garden spots of the earth lack.

"But one would need to be a poet to express it," said Dorothéwatedfierselfd yet,
softly as she spoke, the words were heard by one of whose presence near her she had been
uNCconscious.

fWhat is it that we are told?" observed a voice above her Adaahave the deep poetic
heart is more than all poetic speech*XsBsfied with possessing the heart, and never mind the
speech.”

She turned and, glancing up, found Travers standing in the open door behind her.

Al should be quitsatisfial if | thought tha | possesed it said shefibutthatis nonsensg
you know 0O

Al amnot sure that it im 0 n s ehe answeKed. "An artistic eye ang@gic perception
are both required to perceive any beauty in this scemenost people it would be only a sun
parched waste, made up of desolate plain and

fi B uhe colour, the changing aspects and contrasts, the breadth of horizon, the loveliness
of outline and purity of tint, the sense of infinite expan8i@urely any one able to feel at all

must recognise the beauty of all/l t his!o
ADoubtful. | tr facukymfuappreeiagion.aAt gil events lei uaimagine so. It
is a very solid comfort to be able to feel on

al | fine and subtle effects in nature or i n a



AWhat an i mmensé¢ Fmoaumusof haomf ot hen! 0 sai
knew any one |ikely to derive more from that

He Laughed. Al must acknowledge that | do,
so many sources of comfort in this best of all gmesvorlds, that one should neglect any of a
satisfactory nature. Honestly, now, dondt you

that the commonplace herd never see or feel ?0
Al never all ow my s@dathirestavacommpmacef heydf el & b

replied promptly. AAnd | B eeve!iPraeunderstand thal, 8r. s ent
Travers. o
il bow before your superior virtue, then.
make life more agreeable; and a comfortéblke| i ef i n oneds own superio
confess, also, that | do not believe in modest merit. No one ever had powers above those of his
fell ows without being fully aware of it.0
ABut it does not follow ghatkhg.waédstvasnao

judge everybody by yourself. Here is Mr. Rusdd#.certainly is not vain, or arroggrar
anything else disagreeable, and yet he must know he has powers very much above those of most
peopl e. o

View of Zacatecas, with frordf cathedral

A Oh! Russel |l i's rather a remar kabl e perso
know, as you say, that he is not exactly ordinary, but he is a master in the art of concealing the
factd aware, probably, that what people resentisnotscnmhn a mands superior.i



knowledge of it. But here he comes, to speak for himself! Russell, Miss Meynell has just been
remarking how successfully you conceal the vanity with which it is useless to suppose you are
not burdened as heavilyasthere of us. O
Adondnagine, 06 said that gentl eman; Al am su
to learn a little humility by the time we finish this journey. With Russell on one side to instruct,
and you on the other to snub aot to speak of Miss@rhamés pr ai seworthy ef
same directiod | shall probably find my sel€onceit materially reduced when we cross the Rio
Grande again. By the by, Russell, is there no other route by which we could have entered the
country except through suchadese as t hi s?0
AOh, yes! o Russell replied, fAthere are oth
brings us at once into the heart of the land you have come to see, the ancient land of the Aztec
and the Spaniard, with its brilliant, picturesquéesit absolutely unlike any others on the soil of
the New World. You will see one of themtoor r ow, 6 he said, smiling a
will feel as i f an ocean must surely roll bet
ASo much the .befiAned !iot ss hrea ncer?d e d
fizacat&€as 0
She knitted her brows in an effortisof reme
said of the place. | Quidesl tould re\er by thé way, pavée n Mr . J
imagined, until | saw that book, how excelievould be the result of inducing a literary artist to
write a guidebook. This is not only full of information, but it is told in the most delightful
manner . 0
AAnd, better yet, all the information is a
literary atists, Mr. Janvier never distorts or embroiders facts for effect. When 1 first entered
Mexico his guidebook was my constant companion in all my wandering, and | never yet found
it at fault. He is always as accurate in fact as he is charming in stylbisakribwledge of the
country is to be specially relied upon because it is founded on the sympathy without which true
comprehension is impossible. He knows Mexico thoroughly because he loves it, as all who really
know it must. o
fiBut why bother with guidéooks, however accurate and charming, when here is Russell
to tell you all you want to know?" queried Travers. "Follow my example, and apply boldly to
him for any desired information. Now, about this place with the remarkable name. What is it
noted for, ashte geographies of my youth were wont to ask?"
"A geographer,” answered Russell, "would probably reply that it is noted for its mines,
which have produced vast quantities of silver ; for its picturesquénessdo geographers
notice thatd and for its grat altitude. Ifies about eight thousand feet above the sea.”
fiHigher than any mountain on our Atlantic coast!" said Dorothea in an awed tone. "What
a wonderful region the plateau of Mexico mudt'be
"We do not seem to be ascending very much at présaid, Travers, glancing around
the wide, level expanse.
"We have, however, been ascending ever since we left the Rio Grande,” Russell replied,
"and tonight we shhl climb several thousand feet more. Then our way will lie along that great
volcanic ridgethe tableland between two oceans, which fanned by the airs of both, with its
varied elevations giving every variety of climate and product, its beautiful lakes, its vast plains



and mountains, is, in its natural features alone, one of the most interegjiorgs of the world.
Humboldt say® but I mustreally have compassion on ydiever mind what Humboldt says,
at present.”

fiBut 1 mind,” cried Dorothea. "If you think that I will consent to be cheated out of
information so interesting in that manneruyare mistaken. | insist on hearing what Humboldt
says of the plateau of Mexico."

"That is rather a large demand to fill," s&dssell, smiling; "but a desire so laudable
should be encouraged. Meanwhile, are you aware that the glare of this alkalveoyl great?

Have you no fear of the feminifi&e noir 8 sunburn? | really think you will find it pleasanter
within."

"If I come will you tell me what Humboldt says?" she asked, holding on to her point with
pertinacity

Al will do better than that,Russellanswered. "You shiaread it for yourself. | will show
you what he has written of the wonderful region in which you will bedorow."

AwWith that inducement | shall go in,” said, she, rising. "I will pull down the blinds so that
the sky and the s and the mirage shall not tempt me; and devote myself to acquiring
information about the country. Mr. Travers, is it worth while to advise you to do likewise?"

"l am constrained to make the humiliating confession that | have at present imbibed as
muchinformation as | feel myself able to digest," replied Mr. Travers with an air befitting the
confession. "I think that | shall relax my mind over a novel and a cigar, and admire your and
Russd's industry from afar. The spring of my enthusiasm is extrefikelly to become dry if |
pump it too persistently. One must humour one's self in these things. "

"As far as | can perceive," responded Dorothea unkindly, "you humour yourself in all
things. We will leave you, then, to your novel and your cigar, and thapehe spring of your
enthusiasm Wi havesufficientlyfilled for you to appreciatéacat&aswhen we reach it. Come,
Mr. Russell. Let us go in and read Humboldt."

Table of Contents

CHAPTER V.
A CITY OF THE SKY.

Brown, bare, savage in their wildness and grandeur, the mountains that &adateas
stand. As the train climbs their steep grades and winds in curve after curve around their great
shoulders, there is a shifting panorama of deep gorges and towering hedgihtreebrown
hillsideswithout a spear of vegetation, crossed only bylitles of white boundary stones that
mark the extent of the different mining claims; and hascity isapproachedmine after mine in
close succession, each surrounded by mastone walls, each marked by the curious, drum
like malacaas the chimneys of its furnaces, and the square enclosure in which numbers of
mules are working ore by thpatio process. For this is the centre of one of the great silver



districts of Mexico, ad from these heights, of aspect so desolate and forbidding, a kingdom's
ransom in the precious metal has been drawn.

"This is really very interesting," said the general, as the train winds around the mountain
side, and it would be possible to drop a storio many of the reduction works which line the
gorges, where men and mules look Lilliputian from the great altitude of the track. Broad, smooth
roads led by easy gradients around the hillsides towards these mines, and along them pass
constantly stringsf ladenburros men in wide, white trousers and gadiriped blankets,
horsemen with picturesque and fantastic accoutrements shining in the sunlight. There is a stir of
life and activity everywhere, all things indicate the centre of a great industtii@nd
neighbourhood of a populous city, while in the crystalline clearness of the rarefied atmosphere,
with the dazzling sunshine, intensely blue sky, and massivierosdh heights, the whole picture
is vivid and impressive in the extreme, full of colour abgolutely foreign in every feature to
the eyes that gaze with fascinated interest upon it.

"And is it possible that all those are mines?" asked Dorothea somewhat incredalously
fithose fortres¢ike masses of buildings, and those curious enclosureswhangs of mules are
walking about in black mud?"

fAiThat black mud," saiRussell fis the precious silver ore, reduced to a pulp and united
with quicksilverd an amalgamating process invented in Mexico soon after the Conquest. But
sedd there is the fst glimpse oZacat&as"

They all looked eagerly. Higher and higher the engine had been climbing, panting like
some oveiburdened monster the while, until suddenly there was a sypiibging picture of a
city that seemed transported from the Orienthvtg mass of flatoofed houses, its shining
domes and slender towers, set in a deep, narrow valley and forming an indescribable mass of soft
colour, framed by the brown, rugged heights. Then the hills closed again, the beautiful picture
was lost, and, wh a final curve, the train stopped at the statiodaafat&as although the city
itself remained hidden from sight.

"How charmind" cried Dorothea as she sprang to her feet. "The whole thing has a savour
of magic. Great bare, savage heights, studdddfaitresses for mines, and suddenly a glimpse
ofd Bagdad, is it? or Damascus? or Granadlalying in the deep brown valley, glistening with
a thousand tints, and disappearing like a phantom of the imagination.”

The first thing of which the party were mious, when they stepped out upon the
platform of the station, was the presence of a very chill and penetrating air, which made it
necessary to button cloaks and overcoats closely. Miss Graham glanced reproachfully at Russell.
"l thought," she observediHat we should find warm weather in Mexico."

"In Mexico, as elsewhere, it is likely to be cold on a mounvdussell replied fiand
you must remember that we are at the very respeaduationof about a mile and half above
the sa."

AThetemperé&ure strikers me as quite pleasant,” said the gere@lh j itlisltrye, but
bracirg.”

"Whenever a tmpeaature is cold enough to be disagible, it is suppsed tdoe bracing,”
said DorotheaiiFor my part, | object exceedingly to being braced. The tegrg implies
unpleasantnesso



"What a pictuegjue throng of people!" said Mrs. Langdon. "We have come into a new
world indeed."

Whether new or olé@ and surely most old in its pects and suggestions, alike of Eogo
and the ancient Eadt a wonderful verld certainly to eyes fresh from the commonplace life of
modem America! The dark, gracefudople, with their gentle manners and swiegtedspeech,
their costumes varied for every class and every occupation, seemekpgrtte distance of
half the gldoe, rather than by a few hours of travel, from the world left behind. No wonder that
the party paused andzed, forgetful of all else for a moment, at the scene before them. It was
such a scene as may be witnessed onrthabof the train at the statioof any important
Mexican town, one which a moderate sojourn in the country renders very familiar, but which is
full of striking noveltyand interest to the newomer. Women with softiyinted faces and
melting dark eyes, draped in the long blue scarfelmozosof the lower orders; men of the same
class, with their slender, sinewy figures dressed in white cotton cloth with-balgitedzarapes
tossed over their shouldecgirgadoresor porters, wearing the broad leather band by which they
carry hundeds of pounds weight upon their backs; venders of fruitslalgsoffering their
commodities with insinuating grace; gentlemen in clogiging trousers of cloth or buckskin
ornamented down the sides with rows of silver buttons, short, #&shlyroideed jacket and
sambrero, also lavishly trimmed with silver; ladies with the blankntilla over their heads, or
the abundant coils of their dark hair left uncovered while the drapery slips to their shéulders
all form an assemblage so full of the coloud @mace in which moda life is for the most part
conspicuously lacking, that no after impression can deepen or efface the first strong sense of
absolutestrangeness, and a picturesque quality altogether charming.

But the general was meanwhile lookingwand forZacaté&as "Where has the city hidden
itself?" he askediAnd how are we to reach it?"

ABy tramway apparently,” said Travers. "Carriaggseap tobe an unknown luxury
here 0

"They are rather a useless luxury, as you will soon perceive," sas@lRus

And indeed, as they were borne down the steep slope of the hill on which the station
stands, by a tramcar that sped along as fast as its small and lively mules could gallop, they
perceived that there was scant room for wheeled vehicles in the ppremipitous streets they
entered.

The valley in which the city lies is a ravine between steeply ascending heights, up the
sides of which the buildings have climbed in successive terraces, with a result very delightful to
the eye, though probably not admirable from a sanitary point of view. But notwithstanding the
difficulties of the situation, the place has all the air of cleanliness that distinguishes Mexican
cities. The prevailing tone of colour is a soft terracotta, derived from the reuldisim $one of
which it is chiefly built, that harmonises well with the deeper brown of the enclosing hills, the
dazzling sapphire of the overarching sky, the richness of abounding sculpture, tHégwel
flash of highlyglazed tiles, and the brilliant touchefscolour in the garb of the people who fill
the streets that ran up and down between houses built with Old World solidity, on that ancient
model brought by the Moors into the Iberian peninsula so long ago, and thence borne across the
western seas to tharid of New Spain.



The tramway carried the strangers rapidly into the heart of this quaint and charming city.
After a brief visit to a hotel, where rooms were engaged, and where the chrictres
surrounding its court seemed full of the memory of theidlaed nuns whose home was here for
long years of peace

"They do, with comparatively few exceptionsdid RussellfiThe proportion opure
Spanish blood in Mexico is very small. Spain civilised and ruled the countries she discévered
she did not repopate them. Hence, when the rulers withdrew, the natives remaned i
possessionThere would not be one of these dark faces to be seen had the conquerors of Mexico
belongedo the same race as the settlers of North America. Yet the descendants of those who
robbed utterly and exterminated entirely our native races hold up their hands in pious horror at
the conduct of the Spaniards, who have left Mexico possessed by Mexicans."

"l also find," said thegeneral, "that | had very little idea of the work which Spdid here.
If she filled her treasury with the riches of Mexico, she certainly spent a vast amount of those
riches in the country. And her work is so well déneso splendid and so endurifig that it
shames the work of other civilisers and settlers."

"The material side of the work is, indeed, magnificent," said Russék. puiblic
buildings, churches, aqueducts, roads, and brélgasof these, as you remark, shame our work
of the present day; butdt istrifing compared to the greater work of civifig and
Christianising this people. Think of it for a momleitere is one part of North America
possessed by a native race, lifted to a higher plane of civilisation than was ever before attained
by any race of men in the same length of time. Putting &segdeomantic fictions of Aztec
civilisation, we know that in reality Spain found these people savages, practising the very worst
and most cruel idolatry; and she has left them civilised, intelligent, and Christian to the core, let
their calumniators andedractors say what they will to tleentrary”

Here Miss Graham yawned in a manner expressive of a mental weariness calculated to
touch the hardest heart. Standing a tall, graceful figure in her petfittitly tailor-made gown,
she had beguiled the erval of the above conversation in observing with a critical eye the-black
clad, mantilladraped ladies passing by, and she now communicated the result of her
observations to DorotheBOne thing ateéast is certain,” she safityle has not yet peneteat
into Mexico."

Russel] hearing the remark, laughd&uspend judgment on that point. Miss Graham,
until we reach the City of Mexico," he said. "You will fancy yourself among the modes of
Paris then."

"Let us thank Heaven," said Dorothea impatieritlyat there are a few aeers of the
world left where the modes of Paris and the cuRedlfernhave not penetrated. My dear
Violet, | know that | am blaspheming all your gadisbut really, to talk of style in the face of
such scenes as these is too nhtich

Miss Graham, looking slightly offended, replied that she had not been aware that style
was a subject which could be out of place in any scene. "l shall get one or two of these mantillas
of Spanish lace before | leave the country,” she added medyatiVeey will come in well for
drapery, or for fancy balls.”

"You have not yet seen the west front of the cathedral,” said Russell, addressing the party
a little hastilyd for he feared that the smile on Travers' lip would irritate Dorothea into retort;



and for the same reason, probably, he went on talking as they turned away in the direction
indicated fiThese great Mexican churches," he said, "all belong architecturally to the order of the
SpanishRenaissangavhich, with its noble harmony of outline afidrid magnificence of detail,

has always seemed to me specially appropriate to this wonderful land of New Spain in the days
of its fabulous wealth."

fiThat is certainly a magnificefd@de!" said the general as they paused before the vast
front of the céhedral, the entire central portion of which is a mass of elaborate sculpture, with
life-size statues of our Lord and the Apostles set in niches between richly decorated columns,
and the ornate yet harmonious splendour of the whole broken by cornictseetstately
stories. The sides of tlia@de are of plain, admirably cut stone, crowned by the noble towers,
one (apparently unfinished but most effective) consisting of a single story, a square mass of the
richest imaginable carving, the other risinghnexquisite proportions into a second story, and
equally rich in decoration, while at the farther end of the edificgithat tileencrusted
Byzantinedome lifts itself, with an incomparable effect of lightness and grace, above the
massive walls and flabof.

fiTell us something of the history of this chukckaid Dorothedilt is too old and too
splendid not to have a history."

AEvery church in Mexico hashastory," said Russellii simterwoven with all the past of
the country, so rich in poetry apitturesqueness, that it is like an idyl rathemta history."

AAnd t h?" she pebsistedcldoking up into his face with her eyes shining.

He smiled down at her. "Let your fancy, then, go back to a day close upon three hundred
and fifty years agowhen into this valley came the noble Spaniard Juan do Tolosa, bringing with
him certain Franciscan fathdvent upon their work of converting the natives to Christianity.

Juan de Tolosa encamped, we are told, at the foot ofufaé Bthat great hill yondr which

closes and dominates the val@yand the holy fathers, planting their crogatheredhe natives

around them and began the preaching which never failed of success. The Indians, who must have
been as gentle and friendly as they arddg, showed olosa the silver lodes whence resulted

the foundation of the city; and on the consecrated spot where the cross had been first set up, the
parish church was built. This being presently rebuilt with great splendour, became the cathedral
whenZacat&aswaserected into a see. That is all | can tell you éf ithe bare outline of its

history. All that it has witnessed, all the life of which it has been the centre for these three
centuries, you must imagine for yourself."

"It is not difficult to imagine,” s the girl musingly. "And it has had its vicissitudes, has
it not? It has suffered from spoliation?"

"Few Mexican churches have suffered more. Before the confiscation of church property
its interior adornments were as rich as wealth and pious genearogitymake them. When men
were drawing millions from the silver lodes beneath our feet it seemed to them a proper and
natural thing to bestow a small proportion of these riches on the sanctuary of God. But other men
with other ideas have since arisen, wiawe not hesitated to despoil the church of these gifts in
order to pay the cost of revolutiods and fill the coffers of their leaders. History repeats itself,
as we know; and the cupidity which covets such riches, as well as the might which takes with a
strong hand what it covets, is an old story in the world. Now shall we go in?"



As they passed from the dazzling sunshine of the outer world into the soft gloom of the
church they were met by a fragrance of incense lingering still in the peaceful inkagor.
spacious open nave spread before them in fine perspectifleoitslaid in Moorish pattern
with the beautiful hard woods of Mexico, and polished by the knees of many generations of
worshippers, the richly decorated roof sprang upward in splenchigd @and the frescoed dome
soared above the high altar throned on its steps of coloured marble. Altars rich with gold lined
the walls on each side; through the high windows rays of misty sunlight fell on statues in robes
stiff with ancient embroidery, onm old paintings, and candlesticks which looked as if they
might have been brought from the temple of Jerusalem, as they stood holding tapers of wax as
thick as a man's arm. It was all, in its faded sumptuousness, its noble space and solemn calm, like
a peem full of pathos, yet of triumph too. For, though despoiled of so much of its magnificence,
with the princely gifts that once adorned it taken away by the robbers in high places with whom
Mexico has been so abundantly cursed, the charm of the old sarsttli@memains, and must
ever remain, as long as its sculptureghtie uplifts the symbol of redemption over the spot
where the holy Franciscans planted it three hundred and fifty years ago.

Perhaps only in Spain can any other churches be found sotebsdklightful to the
artistic sense as those of Mexico. Constructed with the massive solidity, the enduring strength of
ages when men built not pretentious shams to last for a day, but temples imevigcitions
might worship God for centuries, theyean every detail marvels of picturesqueness. Great gates
of ancient metalvork guard chpels where the glance can scarcely pierce the twilight obscurity
to distinguish the details of tietouched splendors within; pictures with the rich tones of the old
Spanishpanters look down from dusky corners; delicate asape carving delights the eye;
wrought silver and cargsonyx @ound. And the peoplé ah, the peopleThrough thegreat
opendoorways they come and go, as little children to their mother s sadfeta caress or
whisper a petitin. At no hour can one enter the humblest chapel or the stateliesdreathe
without witnessing a piety so unobtrusive, scanmscious, and so sincere that it cannot fail to
touch and dify any one capable of receivingidation. Female figures, with their drery
drawnin graceful folds over their heads and around their shaslkieeel before the different
shrines absorbed in silent prayer; or a group may be seen togsiitieg the rosaryr a litany
in audible tons; children clasp their slender brown hands in devotienikaty, or sit on the
floor beside their mothers and gaze with dark, solemn eyes at scenes familiar as those of their
own home. Men of all ages and classes come in, kneel on the pavement, iprfeywwiir,
sometimes with arms extended in the attitude of crucifixion, then cross themselves in the devout
Spanish fashion and pass out again to the world of business or pleasure. From the stately hidalgo
to the sandalled peasant, who puts his baskeh d@side him as he kneels, all show the same
devotion, the same reverence for the sacred place and the sacred presence it enshrines.

All of this the strangers found in the old cathedrafataté&as Its Rembrandiike
shadows, its lofty domes and incestaden atmosphere, seemed fit surroundings for the dark,
gentle people who came and went, gliding noiselessly over the marquetry floor or kneeling
motionless as statues around some carved confessional, within which sat a priest, tonsured head
bent, and datate ascetic face outlined, like a pictured saint of the Spanish or Italian school.
They found a courteous sacristan who led them into the spacious sacristies, thercbapter
and other parts of that mass of buildings, of vast vaulted chambers, loegassages, courts



and corridors, which are comprised within the walls of a Mexican cathedral. In the dusky spaces
of the great rooms were objects to set an antiquarian wild with covetous desire. Dark old chests
revealed treasures of ecclesiastical end&ngi, pictures of dead and gone prelates looked down
from the walls, crucifixes gleamed with ivory whiteness out of dim recesses; in the baptistery
they saw where the splendid font of silver valued at a hundred thousand dollars had once stood,
and everywhee the picturesque delighted their eyes. It was like a dream when, emerging from
these precincts, as full of the spell of the Middle Ages as if their massive walls, their cloisters
and archways, had stood for ten instead of three centuries, they foursethesragain in the
midst of the vivid life of the plaza, its shifting colours and moving throngs.

But presently it was necessary to pause and rest, even from rich old churches, quaint
markets full of colour, and the varied life of the picturesque forgtigrets. Very foreign, too,
was their first Mexican meal at the Hotel Zacetano. They were all pleased by the strange, savory
dishes which were set before them in welllered succession, accompanied by some very good
wine of the country, for which Russetlled.

"l should have been very much disappointed if we had failed to find any savour of
novelty in the food) Travers remarkedi T hyreatest pleasure in going away from home is to
vary one's mode of living, to find a foreign flavour in everything, @rtiainly not least in the
cuisine. But the whole world is growing so hideously commonplace andadikenis is not
always easy to attain."”

"Yes, | too like a foreign flavour in all things when | gbroad," said Mrs. Langdon,
"and | am agreeably surped by Mexican cookery. | had an idea that it was barbarously full of
red pepper."

"Chili?" said Russell smilingilt is much used in their cookedy that excellent curried
rice which you liked derived its chief flavour fromait but only the lower claes use it in
excess. There is no more varmdsine rich in all manner of carefully prepared ageterally
highly spiced dishes, thahe Mexican. People who fancyatithey live orfrijoles tortillas, and
chili con carre are only acquainted with thebits of thepeasants 0

fiQuiere V. los frijolitossefor? inquired the musical voice of a daglyed waiter at his
elbow at the moment.

"He wants to know if we will take the national dish of beans which in Mexico closes
every repast’ Russell inquired othe conpany.

"Tell him to bring them by all means," replied Dorothi@&/e propose to be as
thoroughly Mexican as possible while we are in the country.”

After the frijoles had been tastl and pronouncechdt bad,” the dessert served, and
strong, black cffee placed beforthem, adiscussiorhow the afternon should be spent was
naturally in order. The general suggested a visit to the silver mines, which as the leading industry
of Zacat&asshould, he conceived, be deserving of the attention of intelligerellers. But this
idea was not encouradby Russell.

Alf you will allow me to advise," he saidl think that it will be well to defer that
particular line of sightseeing until we reach Guanajuato. The mines there ame acoessible
and of greateinterest than these."



fOh, yes, ppa!" sad DorotheaiiMr. Russell proposes something better than silver mines for
this afternoon. He says there is a charming town near here called Guadalupe, to which one is
conveyed by a tramway that slides delith by the force of gravity."

"The tramway?"

"The cars, of courge and are dragged back by mules. There seems a little novelty in
that."

"There might be too much, perhaps. And what is to be seen picite after we have
reached 2"

"A beautiful old churchandd what else, Mr. Russéll

fAN exquisite chapel, a picturesque market full of native colour, an Orfargatorio

fiSpeak English, please,” murmured Travers.

"Well, an orphan asylum, where the children are trained in letters and &rades
admirable istitution calculated to interephilanthropicpersons.”

"l am not sure that we are philanthropic enough to care for the orphan g'sséunn
Dorothea, doubtfully, "bt | am certain that we are all artistic enough to care for the chapel.
So | think we hd better go to Guadalupe.”

"Please except me," said Miss Graham languldlgm neither philanthropic nor artistic,
and | have seen churches enough for one day. Do you su@pasgiealing plaintively to the
company in genera "that | can possiblgleg on the bed in my room? It is positively as hard
as this," tapping the tiled floor with her foot.

Ailt will be abad prospect if you cannot manage to do so," replied RuBsielte you will
find few beds of any other kind in Mexico."

AWhat a country’ said the young lady, lifting her shouldefsH ocan you all be so
enthusiastic ovet? Well," after an expressive paug,| cansleep on that bed, | shall go to
sleep while you make your excursion this afternoon. | confess | am very tired."

A P e r yoawilkbe rested sufficiently to climb the Bufa with us when we return?
suggested Mrs. Langdon/Ve are going there for the view at sunset."”

"That terrible hil ? 1 don't know. It will be a dreadful climb. But when you come back |
will tell you whetheror not | feel able to attempt it."

With this understanding the party separated ; Miss Graham betaking herself to her hard
couch, to seek repose after the exhausting-sighihg and still more exhausting enthusiasm of
the morning, and the others sallyifigth again to seek the tramway for Guadalupe.

It is at a rate of speed rather trying to weak nerves that the cars slide down hill, by the
force of gravity, to the valley in which the pretty town lies beside its shining lake. But the lover
of the pictureque is well repaid for any jars endured in the rapid transit by the beauty of the
charming spot. As Oriental in aspect as the city left behind, its long, straight streetsajféat
houses radiate from the noble mass of buildings known as the saraft@anyLady of
Guadalupe, from whicthetown derives its name, amas its reason of being. The grand old
church, with its chad and cloisters, its quaint garden behind and park of roses in front, is in
itself worthy to be the objectivyaoint of a far bnger journey, as it stands, imposing in form and
exquisite in colour and detail, in the midst of its harmonious surrounditgseAhe sculptured
facade two towers of singular beaudtythe larger massive, richly carved and surmounted by a
tiled minaretthe other slender, graceful, airy asraaind rise against the dazzling sapphire of



the sky, while the iridescent surfaces of the lantgowned domes glisten the sunlight with
jewellike effect.

"What a picturé éaid Margaret.angdon under her brath, as shérst caught sight of it.
And then to Travers, who walked beside her, she added, with a 8iHol:like a parrot one
feels in saying the same thing overadten! | fear we shall be totally bankrupt in expressions of
admiration long before weeach the end of our travels."

"We shall grow more accustomed to the aspect of things," respondglilbeophical
companion, "and they will cease to affect us so strongly. Russell should have let us down more
gradually. To step from the most modem arastunpcturesque of countries into the midst of
one where the features of the oldest and most picturesque are ndnghedarchitecture of
Spain, with the mountains of $werland and the sky of Egydt is likely to upset one slightly."

She laughed antbnfessed that it was, then bade him look at the imposing front of the
church as it rose before them when they entered the gatélesre is not an inharmonious line
or tint," she declared.

"It is all charming beyond expression," he repli@dA rttaat isthe reason | do not try to
express what | feel, but absorb all impressions with the stoicism suggested by the Oriental
character of our surroundings.”

The next moment they passed through the great doors into the quiet dimness, the restful
silence of thesanctuary. Nearly two centuries have passed since Fray Antonio Margil de Jesus
founded this great church in honour of NueStedorade Guadalupe, but the greater part of its
original magnificence remains unimpaired by time or revolutions. Cruciform peskze
interior is superb in size and proportion; the high altar, the fourteen minor altars, and the choir
are still rich in ornament, and the whole forms a splendid and impressive edifice.



Sanctuary of Guadalupe, Zacatecas

But loveliest of all detds is thecapellad a modern addition, the gift of a lady of great wealth
and devotion. Nothing can be conceived more exquisite than this little gem of art. Full of the
most delicate and beautiful arabesque carving, coloured and gilded, the floor ittaldwei
polished woods, the magnificent altar rich with gold, the altar rail of silver and onyx, it is, with
its frescoes and silken hangings,adfering such as the generosity of an empress could hardly
surpass, or the finest taste of an artist desinapoove.

It was here that the strangers saw an admirable copy of the famous, miraculous picture of
Guadalpe, henceforth in all their wanderings to be encountered everywhere, until nothing could
be more familiar than the graceful form, the gentle, bendewad, the splendid robe, and the-star
gemmed mantle of this Lady of Mexico, with the Aztec tint upon her lovely face.

"In all religious tradition there is no more beautiful and poetic legend than that of the
origin of this picture,” said Russell, as ygaused before it.

fiTell it to us,"” whispered Dorothea.

But he smiled and shook his heddWauntil you see the original on its own hill of
Tepeyac. Come, you must now look at the cloisters and garden.”

So they passed to the shadowy cloisters, lmiga curious old paintings representing the
martyrdoms of the saints, and thence into the golden sunshine that lay over the garden, where
dark-green cedars and feathery acacias lifted their tapering crests into the lucid amber of the
upper air, and whereeslds of lilies and hedges of rose and geranium bloomed, while above this
verdure rose the glistening domes and noble towers of the church.



AWhat a magnificent architectural mass it &id Dordhea, throwing her head back to
catch the effect of the loweMoorish minarets gainstthe deep azure of the skMy regped for
the people who ereet suchbuildings while our ancestors were, generallyeaking, livingin
log houses, increasé®urly. There does not seetm have evebeen any period of crude
begnningsin Mexico. Theconquistadresand the missionariesho came with themappeato
haveplanted at once everyegnent of the civilisation theleft behind”

"Thereis nodoubtof it, saidRussell. "These brilliant citiesyith their magniicent
chuches and public buildings, existed asseethem teday when New York and New Orleans
were primitive villages. The wonder is, how long we have beererognizing the uniqueharm
and beauty of the counttying here aurdoor."

i P e r Wwesape $nclirdto give them toanuchcredit for their architect r esyuggested
Travers.i R e me théyédad never seen anythibad in structual art. Only think of it Never
to haveseen a nineteenttentury buildindg Wouldn't that be worth goinigackto theseventesth
century for?"

i Agreat many things would be worth going back to the seventeenth century for, if one
couldmanaget,” remarked Dordiea.ii A nrdMexico one may be able to manage it betian
in mostplaces. Here, for example, in this old monastiegdgn withthat noble pile, which seems
trangorted from Eurpe before our eyes, it is not difficult to go back two or three centuries. It
would not surprise me in the least if Fi&ywhatwas his name, Mr. Russell?"

"Fray Antonio Margil deJes(s"

"Camewalking down one of these paths in his Franciscan habit."

"Well, | am so far material and of the nineteenth century," said Travers, "that | confess it
would surprise me very much, and not altogether agreeably. When people are dead it is, as a
general rulein better taste for them to remain dead. | wonder, by the by, if he was the same Fray
Antonio Margil who founded the missions around San Antonibexas?

"l do not know," repliedRussel] "but it seems probable. He was at least a sufficiently
interesing person to make his appearance very desirable, and if there were any hope of his
coming | should be in favour of remaining for any length of time, in order to catch one glimpse
of his faced the fine Spanish face, so full of mental and moral force, wbie sees in all the
portraits of that era. But since we are two centuries too late to hope for such a meeting, | must
reluctantly state that it is time for our returndacat&as if you wish to see the sunset from the
Bufa."

And indeed when they reagth the plaza, with its primitive booths full of gay, bright
colour from flutteringrebozosandzarapesits piles of fruit, vegetables, and pottery which make
every such scene in Mexico a study for a painter, they found thectraon the point of
departwe, with six mules, harnessed three abreast, to drag it up the steep, winding way down
which it had rolled so gaily. The driver, his lithe, slender form clad in the white garments of his
class and girded with a crimson sash, his eteéface showing likan antique bronze under his
wide sombrero, mounted the platform and sounded his horn in signal of departure. The spirited
little mules started forward, and up the broad, \gedided road, past the silver mines and the
fortresslike reduction works, the py were borne back tdacaté&aswhile the sunshine was still
lying like a mantle of gold on the giant hills.



Miss Graham was found, equipped for walking and an evident victenrafi on the
corridor overlooking the court of the hotel.

"What a time yolhave beel she said, addressing the group in a tone of injury as they
approachediThe churches and the orphan asylum must have proved very interesting. | have
been waiting for hours! And now you are all probably too tired to go out again.”

fOh, dear, o!" replied Dorothea. "We are going at once to the Bufa, and have only
stopped for you. Come, we must start quickly, or we shall miss the séndat looks very
formidable, that hill."

It is certainly very formidable, this great hill known as the Bi#faffalo), from its
peculiar formwhich so impressivelyrisesaboveZacat&as Its heightfrom the plaza is nahore
than fve orsix hundred feet; but it is so nsge andabrug that itsaltitude appearsiwuchgreater
to the ey@® and alsdo the tiredimbs of ascending pedestrianghalighthere is a welbuilt
road heading upwaioly wide and easgradients The view ofthetown from the different curves
of thisroad is well worth théabour of ascentOver itsnarrow streets and emerald plazager
the flat roofs of itdouses with theicourtsfull of verdure and bloopover the sculptured towers
and pearly domes of its churches, the glamarders enchanteuth the mass of soft and varied
colour, the picturasue effecbof the citypent in its mourdin ravine. With thesviews, varyingat
every turn, to repay them, and animabgdhe exhortationsof Dorothea, the party slowlypited
upward and were at last resdladby finding thenselveson the summit, where the little chapel of
Los Remedsstands.

A famousplace ofpilgrimage, this church has heard innumeradvbeyers, and withesd
manystrangeand terriblescene®f war, bloodshedandpillage,since it was placed upon this
toweringheight close upon two hundrgdarsaga It is not without archecturalgrace but the
groupwho paused upon tiptatform whee it stands had for many minutes eyes onlytfer
prospect spread before them. The city lagdiy at theifeet, claspedh the close embrace of its
massive brown hills, but from the credtthe Bufa the gaze swept over these hills to take in a
view so wide and glorious that for a time silence was the only tribute posspagtmit. They
stood in the centre of a vagplifted region, covered with the ridges and crests of mountain
ranges heights like Titanic storAossed billows, deepafons and gorges, high valleys full of
golden light, or lying in the purple shadow of the peaks surrounding them. Near at hand these
giant ranges and deep, lonely ravines seemed irti&edh solemn andempestuous ocean,
suddenly petrified with awe at the whisper of God," but as they receded into distance they
wrapped themselves in veils of the most enchanting colour, while beyond Guadalupe there
spread, far as the eye could reach, a wide, beautiful, glaaded with every varied tint of brown
and green, set with lakes shining like sapphires and melting afar off into mountains of divinely
blue and tender purple hues. No more perfect pastoral picture could be conceived than this vast,
lovely expanse, witlits careful cultivation, presenting so many different yet sdiftgnded
shades of colour to the eye, its distance dotted with great haciendas and clustered towns, and
with the towers of distant cities set against the amethystine beauty of the far.heights

"Oh, what a scenécried Dorothea, when she found speech at ighat a memory to
carry away with one! Never have | seen anything so beadtifuever!"

"Never have | seen anything so rich in contrasting effects," said Mrs. Largdown. &t k
these wild, rugged, almost terrible mountains in the midst of which we stand, then at the city like



a dream of the Orient lying at our feet, and then at that heavenly plain, spreading into
measureless distande one is almost tempted to doubt if such a scendearality”

"It is something like a mirage of the imagination,” said Travers. "But | suppose it is all
solidd ehh Russel |l ?0

"Do you want some facts to establish it?" asRedsell;fifor example, that seven cities
can be seen from the Bufa, besidesagdls, haciendas, mountains, l&kés

"l wonder," interrupted Dorotheéif it is this marvellous atmosphere that makes one feel
how high, how very high, all this regias? | have a vision of the sea breaking far below us,
while we stand here, in a truendgof the Sky."

"Of course it is the atmosphere,” said her fatfieivas very conscious of it as | climbed
the hill. It is exceedingly light, and makes exertion difficult. But this is indeed a magnificent
view. And | am surprised to see what a vast ex@éagricultural country lies beyond these
barren hills."”

"You will believe now what you heard with incredulity as we approached the city," said
Russell, "that the namgacat&asis derived from a word in the Indian tongue signifyiptace
where growslte gras$iin these great valleys, which we overlook, grass of a most succulent
guality grows, sheep and cattle flourish, and cerealsudtigatedon animmensescale, as you
may judgefrom the fact that one grebaciendalone poduces annually betwedhree and four
hundred thousandodl | ar s from its varied crops. o

" ' D giveds such prosaic details, plebssaid Dorothea, dismissing the agricultural
guestion with a wave of her hand. "Tell us something picturesque and poetical, some bit of vivid
history that wemayalwaysass ci at e wi th this spot. o

fiMy dearDorothea!" remonstrated Miss Graham in a feeling tinidve you not had
enough history yet? It seems to me that Ruissellhas done nothing but talk history since we
left NowOrle ans . 0O

AYou arequite right, Miss Graham," saRlussell gooehumourellly. Al have certainly
talkeda great deal, and no doubt prdwaimmense boréo you."

But Dorotheaurned her back impatientlypon the fair Violet, antbking his arm, shook
it gently.ii T arie | 6he r@eated. "No onaeedlisten who does not wish to do so. Tell me the
history of thisplace!

filt Is like almost every othepst in Mexico," he answered. "Within the last seventy
years war and tumult have raged around it. Do not ask for detalfdst not to remember what
terrible sceneg has witressed'

"But earlierd in the days of farish conquest and rule?"

AAh! of those dayshiere arepictures enough and to spare for whoever has imagination
enough to see them. You must know, then, tieti rst white man who entered the valley below
us wasCaptain Pedré&imindez de Chirinos, one of the companions of &r€Can you not
fancy him planting the standard $pain and entering into friendly negotiations with tindians?
But, being on his &y northward to the country of the Chicemacs, he remained only three days
and then passed on, escorted, however, by the natives as far as they dared venture toward the
territory of the hostile tribe. Sixteen years latexgleaming armour of Juan de Todosomes
down the valley, and the Franciscan fathers plant their cross where the cathedral towers rise
yonder. What picturethe Bufa looked down upon that d&yan you not see the group of mail



clad Spaniards and brownbed friars, srroundedby the genle and friendly naties? Like some
great, coubant monster, guarding the treasure beneath it, this mighty hitbad untouched

for ages, but a time was now come when men were to tear the treasure out of its heart. The
Indiana showed the silver lodesTiolosa, andhe forthwith sent the news to three other noble
Spaniard® Baltazar Trenfio de Banuelos, Crigbal de Giate, and Diego de Ibaréa who

share with him the honour of being the founderZafate&as They opened the mines, built the
city, lent every aid in their power to Christianising the natives, and their portraits, by royal order
of Philip Second, are incorporated in the arms of the city."

"Thank you," said Dorothea graciously, "It is pleasant to have history epitomised for one
on the spot Were it has taken place. But | do not think that those noble gentlemen, in spite of
their charming names, displayed much judgment in selecting a site for théir witless, indeed,
they wanted to deght the eyes of all future generationsitsypicturesgieness alone."

"What seems to me best worth remembering of those old Spaniardsylagaret
Langdon, "was their ardent faith. They not only saw God in all his wbdkshey consecrated
those works to him. What a beautiful idea it was to place alclneed to dedicate this
dominating height to the one influence that has power to lift men's minds and hearts above the
pursuit of riches, the clash of war, the selfishness ansuffexing of human lifé&'

As her soft voice ceased, one of those momaingdence which poetic nations call the
passing of an angel, fell over the group. No one spokand then suddenly through the thin,
clear air came the stroke of a ddsgfi, rising from the valley. It was the great bell of the
cathedral sounding the Anlgs. An instant's pause, and every bell in the city clashed out in
jubilant peal until the whole air was filled with the resonant sound, softened and ségdted
roseto the height where, catching the last beams of/éméshingday, the shrine of Herhose
great joywas thus told to earth and heaven answered back.

It was an exquite moment With serene rajesty the sun had given tpartingkiss to the
mountain crests and gone to his golden couch whengetllesof the great Sierras lay cloite
in the west. Colour faded out of the wide landscape, a tender, purple softness fell over valleys
and hills,but the sky suddenly lginteredinto a glow so radiant that the little groupamthe
summit of the Bufa looked upwawith astonished eyes. Airy, plunrii&e clouds of depestrose
seemed tossegan the deejplue heaven, and the far,ife mountains lay in dreatike masses
against a sea of luminous gold. But theses dazzling splendours were brief, the colour faded as
quickly as it had come, the rose clsudrned tdilmy vapoursof palest gay, the golden glory
lessened, until Venutashedout of its midst like a g diamond, while higher in the violet
heaven hung the oon that a little latewould shed over thecene a radiance as silvery and fairy
like as herself.

The airfreshened perceptiblyrhe general buttoned his coat and said, "It is time to go."
So, with a lingering glance around the wide horizbryturned their steps downwards, where,
wrapped in theshadow of its dep gorge, the teneotta city begn to gleam with lights.
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CHAPTER VL.
THE VALLEY OF WARM WATERS.

A WIDE, beautiful plain, banded by far blue hills, cultated fields where the young
grain is springing in fresh, tleious green, vineyards, meadows, and gardens forming a paradise
of verdure, white level roads shaded by rows of superb trees, a-tikeaghmpse of domes and
spires above masses of senoipical foliage, a canal which contains the warm waters that give
their mme to the state and the city, a luminous sky and floods of surdshtinis is Aguas
Calientes, distant half a day's (railroad) journey fiamaté&as and two thousand feet lower.

"It is impossible to imagine a more striking contrast than the scenetefrgay and the
scene of taday!" said Dordhea as she looked around her. "Think of those rugged mountains,
and look at this smiling plaimrAre there many such contrasts to be obtained in Mexico, within a
few hours of each other, MRusselP"

fiThe tableland along which, Humboldt said, a wagon could be driven from the city of
Mexico to Santa Fe, seems to be of a verangdown nature,” said Travers. "This is like
coming down from the Alps to the plains of Lombardy."

"Aguas Calientes may seem to us lafter the heights afacaté&as" said Russell; "but it
has a modest elevation of more than six thousand feet."

"It has evidently a delightful climate,” said the general. "This balmy air is delicious after
the keen wind which we felt @Zacateas”

"It is the Valley of Warm Waters, of healing and deh tsaid&®ussell filt must beone of
the great health resorts of the wotthdf it is only one of the most charming and typical of
Mexican cities."

AANd this, | supose is a typical Mexican scene,” said $4tangdon smiling as she
stoodstill to watch the picture along the bankgtud canal whit contains the warm water
flowing fromthebaths.

filt is even more typical than this," repli@lissel] "when the wholgopulation are
bathing. Just now they aoaly washing their lined and that of every one else, apparently.”

It was indeed a thoroughly Mexican scene. The groups of women in scanty attira
white chemise, a coloured skirt, and the rebozo, whiblbmset and dragry in one, may be said
to constitute the dress of the lower cléssvere gathered on the edge o tanal, washing the
linen which lay beside them in piles, in the soft, warm wateheir bare arms and necks
gleaming in the sunshine like bronze, their long black hair streamimg their backs. With
little aid of soap, they ruiedtheir garmentsnergetically on a flat, smath stone, and the result
was a whiteness which could not be surpassed by any laundering process in the world.

fiThere was never a greater mistake than to sepiwat these people are indifferent to
personal cleanliness,” said &ell.fi E v &wrnyof any size has fine publbaths;and whenever
there is a stream of water available, the populace fairly revel in it. At a certain time of day all
along this canal, en, women, and children may be seen taking their baths in public with a
composure equal to that of stnéthers on fashionable ocean beaches."

"You are sure that this water has come from the Baitnguired Dorothea suspiciously.



fiThere is no doubt of,il assure you. And the baths are delightful. Would you like to
inspect them?"

AJust at present,” said the general, "l think we had better find our hotel. Afterwards sight
seeing will be in order.”

Aguas Calientes revealed itself on nearer view ag/atixceeding beauty and
picturesqueness, although thieturesquenessas altogether different in kind from that of
Zacatcas. Lying on its verdant plain, embowered in foliage, with lovely plazas full of plants and
flowers, everywhere relieving what migkise have been the monotony of its level thoreugh
fares, charming to the eye as these are in their miraculous cleanliness, and the vistas of softly
tinted, brightlyfrescoed houses which line them, it is a place where everything seems to smile in
harmonywith the smiling sky, and where life is overflowing with colour and light.

filt seems an enchanting place," said Margaret Langtloa;kind of place where one
could linger for an unlimited length of time. Nature appears to have given it every charm
0 aperfect climate, the most bountiful production of the fruits of the earth, healing waters, and
this lovely city set in the midst of orangeoves. What are the invalids and pleasseekers of
the world about that they have not found such an ideal spdtoaked to it in multitudes?"

"Heaven grant that it may be long before they fintshid Russell ferventlyiwhen they
do its chiefest charm will vanish, its colour and flavour will depart. After it has becdresaat’
| shall never enter it againuBthat day has not yet dawned. It is still Mexican throughout and
altogether delightful.”

"At the risk of exciting indignation," remarked Travers, "I must be truthful enough to say
that | like this place better thatacaté&as over which you were all senthusiastic yesterday.

Highly picturesque agacat&aswas, we must confess that it was slightly chilly. Nowaice far
niented for which | have a great weaknea$sis possible here. This is no place to call for
energetic sighteeing, but rather for laigely idling, and pleasantly sunning one's self in the
charming gardens that seem to abound."

fiPray be kind enough to speak for yourself," said Doroffnéessure you that there are
some of us still equal to what you call energetic sgg#ing. |, for aed "

"Oh! that is understood, of course," interposed Mr. with great suavilyotld never
think of including you in the same category with my indolent self. Your energy, your ceaseless
thirst for infarmation are an example to us all. But perhaps NMesigdonwill condescend to
idle a little withme when she has nothing better to do.

"l fancy we shall all do good deal of idling here,* @wered Mrs. Lagdonsmiling.
fiThe place seems made for it, as you say."”

And indeed it followd that, despite Dmthea's intentions, there was not msignt-
seeing done that day. Perhaps they were all atlittdé by the amount of energy expended in
Zacat&as or perhas the greater warmth of the atmosphere made itself felt in a sensible
relaxation of spirit andnuscle. It is at leastertain thagfter dinner, at the Hotel de la Plaza,
there followed a siesta goolongedon thepartof every one that the afternoon was well
advanced when sharp raps from ¢he n e canel 00 their severabdrs brought the party
together again.



Miss Graham was the last to make her appearance. "Where are We' gbmgskd,
with an air that seemed to imply that gilemberfrom which she had been torn was more
attractive than any of the sights dag Calientes could offer.

"Well," said the general, "the most notable feature optaeemust be its warm waters,
since the name of the whole State is defivem them; so | think we should first visit the
baths."

No one objecting, they therefore took their way to the famous watect from
remotest antiquity have gushed in steanfiogd from thatsecret laboratory of Nature where her
hidden forces are ever at work, and whence have proceeded the many marvels of this land, which
seems more than other lauds a product of such forbesfinest baths are in the suburbs, and it
was a pleasant journey thither togmway;but none of the party, save Russell, were prepared for
the grace and charm of the spot they found. Through a faamyedarchwayof softred stone
they passed into gpacious, quadrangular court filled with blooming plants and
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singing birds, around which ran a broad gallery or corridor supported by sculptured pillars and
arches of the same delicatdigted stone, with doors opening upigrand carved stone benches
placed at intervals. An attendant came forward to receive them with the dignified courtesy of a
grandee, and throwing wide one of the doors showed within a deep, +ivaedi@ool full of
clear, warm water.

"What a delicious lace!" said Dorothea, glancing from the limpid pool to the wealth of
greenery set in the midst of the softhned, sculptured walls. "It is like a dream of Pompeii, or
of one of Alma Tadema's pictures! Does it strike any one what a delightful thingtibetes
live in a country where the most prosaic buildings are full of picturesque beauty and romantic
suggestions?"



A listonly because we are strangers that the romantic suggestions occur to us," said
Travers. "That is the compensation for coming franuapicturesque and unromantic country.

We should take it all as a matter of course if we lived here. | doubt if it occurred to the people of
Granada that there was anything specially remarkable about-then#ira. But there is

something classic in the pgarance of this place. | wonder if the people come here to lounge and
gossip, like the ancient Romans."

"I think," said Margaret Langdon, "that when | grow old and rheumatic | shall come to
Aguas Calientes to live. No infirmities could resist the combigiect of this sunshine and these
baths."

filf you are sure of that," said the general, "I shall elect to remain here at present, and try
the effect of the climate and waters on my rheumatic leg, while the rest of you may wander over
Mexico as long as yolike."

"There is no need to remain here for the sake of hot baths," said RusEeilabgund
all over the country."

"The temperature of these," said the general, who had meanwhile been testing it, "seems
delightful. | really think | shall give mysethe benefit of a bath at once.”

"And shall we, like the ancient Romans, lounge and gossip here, meanwhile?" inquired
Miss Graham.

fiThat is notn e ¢ e s sai@dRuygselldLet us leave thgenerako hisplungeandgo
ourselves to the garden of San btex Whenheis ready he will find us there."

AFindyou, saidthe generalfiYes, that may be easy emghy hut how am | tdind the
garder?"

"Thatis easy enough, also,'plied Russell. And explicit directions hagbeen giveno
thateffect the generaranished behindx closed dor, while the others, deferring this practical
test of the waters to another time, set forth for the pleaguwand of which Russell libspoken.

It is abeautifulplace, this Jardin de San Marcos, and beautifulpy, kes allpublic
gardens are in Mexico. Unceasing is thbdar, the attention, and the watering lavished on these
spots. Durirg the hous when the hose are sending crystal showershardes offlowers,
stretches of turf, trees, and shrubs, the whole air is ldkmmoisture;and it is not wonderful
that thegrowth and luxuriance of everything is gieal, since water is the one thing necessary in
Mexico to make a desert blossom into a garden. Seated around a fountain embowered with roses,
the strangerlooked onsuch a scene as they had not yet witne8sedpicture of tropical
verdure. Wherever the glance fell it rested on masses of Nile lilies, geraniums, azaleas, and
oleandes. The air was filled with the figrance of orangblossoms, and the sweet, pervading
odour of violets blooming in myaids everywhere; yet soft, warm, gemed as it was, it
contained no relaxing quality, but was full of stimulating freshness. And the charm of the visible
atmophered how can words desdre that? Painting alone can give thajuisite tints and tones
of Mexican atmospheric effects, of the skies that bend over this lovely land elevated so high
towards heaven, of theelestial robes that its maoians wear, of the exquisite distances of its
wide plains set with cities that lifheir slender campaniles above walls of pale pink and soft
amber, haHouried in masses of feathery foliage.



“Ishouldr eal I|'y t hink, " s ai dngmwralbdaltyeohthis cduntly a t
might almost set an artist wild! And yet how few canéaisited it, for | do nothink | ever saw
a Mexican scene in any gallery or exhibition of art.”

"Artistically it has yet to be revealed to the world," sRigssell. But it is now so
accessible, and offers such indunents to the health and pleasugelser, that | fear it will soon
be flooded with tourist® and its peculiar charm in great measure thus be lost.”

Al am glad that we have come with the advance guard," said Travers, leaning back and
regarding the soft mass of domes and towers againktrtineous sky, where the warm rese
flush of evening became visible, as the sun sank towards the distant line of mountains, and the
wide plain seemed swimming in amber light. tBafter all, no flood of tousts can take away
this, you know," he added inraflective and somewhat consoling tone. "They can't well darken
the sky or turn these beautifuimarets and towers into conwemnal spires and pressédick
fronts. So, let us be philosdpal d especially as there are none of them here at présemd
delve dlittle into the history of Aguas Calientes. Who founded it, Russell?"

AOur friend ofZacat&€asd Cristobal de Onatd immediately after the conquest,”
replied RusselliiHe went taZacaté&aswhen the great silver lodes wetiscoveredbut | am
sure he must have needed all the inducement of the silver to exchange this delightful plain for
those bare, brown heights. | have no doubt hemetl here often in the intervals of amassing his
fortune.”

"Good heavens," said Travers, with an energyrsxpected that istartledhis
companions, "what opportunities those old conquistadorésTinte is nothing like it in the
history of theworld; no fabled ElI Dorado ever equalled the reality of Mexico. New $ it
pictures the very name conjures up te ittnagination, of marvellous adventure, of wealth
surpassing that of the Indies, of a land abounding in wonders, of picturesaqug dnd untold
possibilities!How poor the world has grown since we have explored every nook amet ob it,
and theras never another Mexico to be disvered, look where we will

fiBut there is much yet to be discovededt least by our rac& in this old land," said
Russell fi tlis a country which needs and will repay long and patient study. But in order to
discover its iterest several things are necessary. First, a knowledge of the history of this people,
so underrated, so little understood by the world at large; a comprehension of the forces which
have combined to make them what they are, a sympathetic appreciatieir sfandards and
ideas, and a freedom from narrow prejudice."

"In short,"” said MrsLangdon "you want the ideal traveller, who possesses
comprehensive knowledge, wide culture, and, above all, the quick, poetic sympathy to which
'nothing that is human ®range.' But you ost remember that such travellers do not abound
anywhere."

Al think they have been fewer in Mexico than elsewhere,” said Ru¥S#tlerwise,
would so many misconceptions of this country be abroad?"

fWe have agme d sai@l Margaret, Htat it is very hard for people of alien traditions,
habits, manners, and customs to understand each otheudBycoiture we are only slowly
approaching that point; but veee approaching it. Your ideal travellers will arrive after a while,
Mr. Russell."

t

h



"It strikes me," observed Travefihat one or two have already arrived. Modesty forbids
meto be more particular in designation.”

Al wonder," said Miss Graham, suddenly and irrelevantly, "if one would be allowed to
gather some of these violets? Tham $0 many, and they are so deliciously fragrant.”

"l will find out,” said Russell. He rose and walked to where a man was at work in the
flower-beds. A few words were exchanged, they saw the ready courtesy with which the request
was acceded to, and theoweh on his knees went the Mexican, and began gathering violets
among the thick green leaves.

fiOh, let me gather some!" cried Miss Graham, rising with graceful impetuosity. The
Mexican lifted his darkashed eyes and smiled at the pretty face that suddppbared opposite
him bending over the border. He held out a fragrant cluster of the delicate purple flowers, and
then went on gathering more, his slender brown hands pushing aside the leaves with a rapidity
that made assistance unnecessary, althBuglell also stooped down and lent his aid.

"Shall we likewise go and assist?" asked Travers of his compafifondo you agree
with me that it is preferable to purchase violets that somebody else has had the trouble of
gathering?"

"l think the supply of vblets yonder will soon exceed the demand,"” replied Mrs. Langdon.

The gardener was apparently of the same opinion. He rose to his feet, walked over to the
other ladies, andfferedhis violets with a grace as charming as the smile that accompanied it,
while he declined by a gesture the coin which Travers made hadtertbim.

"What did | tell you?" said that gentleman. "All things come to him who knows how to
wait'd although in this instance no violets have yet come to me."

fiMiss Graham, perhaps, Wgather some for you," said Mrs. Langdon laughing. "With
the gardener's eye upon me, | cannot think of giving you any of these."

Alf Miss Graham has any violets to spare they will be givaRussell | can fancy her
telling him that they are héwn paticular flower," and therefore she never gives them except as
a special mark of her favour. There was a time when they were givendolméthat time is no
longer. If Miss Dorothea will not take compassion on me, | clearly foresee that | shall have to g
and gather some violets for myself."

AA little exertion would be very good for you, | am sure,” said Dorothea, as she fastened
her violets in her girdlgiBut, since you are so averse to anything of the kind, Violet will
probably give you some of her avparticular flowers in return for the covert sneers you are
constantly levelling at her."

"Now | call heaven and earth no, | call Mrs. Langdo® to witness if | have ever been
guilty of levelling covert sneers at Miss GraHamravers criedfiln the first place, | should
despai of their being comprehended, and, in the second place, | should have before thg eyes
fear of being summarily gpiested by yourself to retrace my steps to New Orleans.”

AA request to which you would probably pay as much et my suggestion that you
might not form an altogether harmonious member of the party,” said Dorothea with asperity.

Al flatter myself," he replied, with the unruffled calmnedsch always irritated herthat
my judgment has in that respect provedencorrect than your own. Let us ask Mrangdon to
say frankly if | lave, up to this time, proved an inharmonious element."”



"Margaret's opinion is of no value at all," said Dorotli&ghe would fear to hurt the
feelings of a fly by saying that it anna/ger."

"And do | represent the flyHow flattering to my selfove! Was | not right in saying that
there would not be very much of that left by the time we recrossed the Rio Grande?"

fWhen are you not right?" inquired Dorothea with unkind sarcéksam sure that no
proof of your own infallibility of judgment can strike you as remarkable."

filf so, | should be struck by the fact that yonder is one slight proof of it, to which | beg to

call your attention," he said, and with a glance he indicated a t&dang place at that moment.
Miss Graham, her hands full of violets, had risen from the border, and was fastening a portion of
her fragrant spoils on Russell's coat, the while lifting her eyes to his face in the swift glances that
were accustomed to do muexecution, or dropping them so that the long lashes lay on her clear,
white cheeks.

Al perceive nothing," said Dorothea coldly, "except that Violet is very naturally giving
Mr. Russell some of the flowers he helped to gather."

"You don't remember a sated prophecy of mine in New Orleans, and you don't see the
signs of any fulfilment of itEh bien He who waits will see what he shall see. The fair Violet
has been under a cloud since our departure, overwhelmed by too much artistic and historical
enthusasm. But she is beginning to recover herself. | perceive encouraging signs that our siren
of the Mississippi will soon be herself again. Ah, here comegeheral'He has foundboththe
garden and us."

"Beautiful place this' said the general, coming @l of enthusiasmiil never saw
lovelied Whatvi ol et s ?0

This to Miss Graham, who approached him at the mom€aetitainly, my dear; certainly.
| shall he delighted to have some, especially when gathered by such fair hands."

"They are my own particuldlowers, you know," said the young lady with a bewitching
smile,fiand | like all my friends to wear my colours."

So it came to pass that Mr. Travers was the only undecorated member of the party when
they finally left the garden, saying that they woultlire to the charming spot the next day and
enjoy it afresh.

But the next day there was much else to see and to do. Beautiful old churches, with richly
sculptured doorways, tempted to long lingering in their picturesque interiors, filled with the
mellow hamonies of faded frescoes and the gilded carving of ancient altars. In several they
found fine old paintings, notably two by Ibarra in San Mafoa "St.Ma r &nd anmiAdoration
of theK i n @ swbich were not only worthy of attention, but which they mighsily have
failed to see. For, hidden away in dark chapels and sacristies all over Mexico are treasures of art
which no eager sacristan, as in Italy, brings to the notice of the stranger. They must be carefully
sought for if they would be seen, and innp&ases the atbving visitor will be astonished to
find the unmistakable traces of a master's brush on pictures to which no one has thought of
directing his attention. Many are the works of the great school of Spanish painters that found
their way to tle churches, monasteries, and convents of this opulent country. Bought for
devotional purposes, they still serve those purposes, save when the government has confiscated
and transferred them to its schools of art. The number so transferred, howevel, cespated



with the number that still remain in the rich, dim old churches, where they were placed centuries
ago.

Coming out of one of the most quaint and interesting of these ancient edifices, the lofty
arch of its elaborately carved doorway almost hidie tall, graceful palms, while a wealth of
roses rioted below, they found themselves close upon the rdaket where columned arcades
enclose on four sides an open square in which all the colour of a tropical land seems to meet and
overflow. Shaded &m the sun by squares of matting supported on slender poles, the venders of
fruit and vegetables sit, surrounded by their luscious wares. Oranges, cherimoyas, aguacates, the
purple fruit of the cactus, thealonseoota, granaditas and limes, with many oshef which
evenRussellhardly knew the names, made masses as attractive to the eye as to the palate, while
the mound of vegetables were hardly less brilliant in their hues, and of variety too great for
enumeration. In the midst of this wealth of pradmoved, sat, talked, chaffered the graceful
picturesque people, forming on all sides groups for a painter, the shadowy coolness of the
arcadedportalesaffording an effective background, and the splendour of the sky above
accentuating every tint of colobelow.

"Oh, to be an artist sighed Dorothea. "No one else should come here. It makes one long
for a colourbox, a canvas, and an easel. There is no other way to represent such a scene as this."

"A camera, perhaps," suggested the general.

"A camera, 0. How can that give the wealth of colour, the golbemnze of the people's
skins, the exquisite tints of the old stone buildings, the luminous shadows like a Velasquez
picture?

filt was certainly an oversight not to have added an artist to our paity;Travers. But
then, you see, the party itself is an entirely fortuitous concourse of atoms."

"Here is some of the pottery of this place," said Russell, walking over to a pile of the
ware in question displayed under one of the arches. "These vekselght on, dre in
universal use throughout Mexidor almost all household pursesd the poorer classes use
nothing else. But there is a great difference in the quality of the ware manufactured in different
places. Every district has its own varietysrsoof which is of much higher excellence than
others."

AiThat which we saw iZacat&aswas different from this,5 ai d Mr s .It Langdon.
seemed more duoke though coarser, and had a very hardlaitiant glaze."

fiThe Aguas Calientes wareof abettegr ad e, " s 8@omdofiRisirealiye | | .
beautiful, with a classic grace of form, and genuine artisgtirfig displayed in the decdi@n.
See this jar, with its yellow, transparent glaze and the graceful design of red flowers and leaves
splashed ovat!"

"It is really remarkable,” said the general. "Is thersamufactory of this pottery?

fiNo," answered Russell. "There is no such thing in Mexico. It is all made by the Indians
without any direction of educated talent. They have their own peculiaf making it, an art
handed down from father to son. Think loétartistic genius it evincé's!

fiThey have true artistic hands," said Margaret Langdon, looking at the slim, brown
fingers of the man who was shiogy his wares to theniOf course, you knolow much
character there is in the hand. There is no part of the human body more expressive, and the hands
of these people have struck me from the first. | do not wonder that they can mould clay into such



forms, and decorate it with so true a sense afuschnd harmony. It is all written there in those
slender, tapering, flexible fingers."

So, through the picturesque sights and ways of the lovely, sifsboded, colour
adorned city they wandered, drinking deeper at every step the fascinationdafdhishere the
charms of all those other lands which the world has agreed to be most enchanting seem to meet
and blend. But it was in the evening, whilst they wéiklimgering over that nondseript meal
which in Mexican hotels may be called eitherrdinor supper, that a burst of music from the
plaza near by called them forth to the most typical of all Mexican scenes.

It was a scene which to their unaccustomed eyes appeared gay and brilliant in the
extreme. A military band was playg in a pavilion ighted by hanging lamps and embowered in
foliage, whilst a throng of people, belonging to the higher classes, promenaded in two
processions (one composed of men, the other of ladies) around the broad paved walk that
encircled the plaza. On benches entte glossy boughs of orangeees, shining in the lamp
light and laden with golden fruit and odorous blossoms, numbers of people were sitting, talking
in low, well-bred tones, children were playing and laughing along the wide walks that passed
through the grden which formed the centre of the square, and the whole picture was so bright,
animated, joyous, yet full of decorum and in a manner of stately grace, that it seemed to the
strangers less like reality than like a page from an old romance.

"But what a |ity," cried Dorothea, "that the crowning touch of picturesqueness is gone,
that these Spanidboking women have abandoned their mantillas, to wear bonnets ahtf hats
were one of them how glad | should be to cling to anything so artistic and becantieglavely
drapery of Spaiti

"They have not abandoned the mantilla by any means, Reskll, "but they reserve it
for occasions of which a promenade like this is not one."

"The scene would, of course, be much more characteristic if they woreahisisp
mantila, which | take to be a drapy of black lace," said Travers. "But | must say | think the
hats are preferable to the black shawls in which we have seen them going in and out of the
churches all day, and which make every woman look like a nun."

"Well," said the genefawho meanwhile had been carlty scanning the passing
throng especially the maidens with their delicate features, their dark, liquid eyes, their dusky
masses of rippling hair, theithe, rounded forms, proud cege, and sjpnging stepd "you
may criticise the head cowieg as much as you like, but there is little to criticise in the faces."”

"Andlessinthemnner s, ' ' s aThisisMdfrcaurse, dnandisggrininate A
gathering, for all these people cannot be drawmfome order of society, yet how striking is the
absence of anything like vulgarity of man@erloud speech, boisterous ldugr, or unrestrained
gesture!
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fiYou might wander thragh every plaza in Mexico wittut finding a trace of those
things," said Russell. "Remark the dignity of those girls and their entire lack-of self
consciousness. If they ever exchange the coquettish, alluring glances of which one reads in
certain romances of travel with the m@assing tlem, | can only say that during my long
residence in the country | have never yet detected one such glance.”

fOh! from the days of Marco Polo to our own travellers have found it necessary to
embroider facts with fictions,” said Travers. "I confess thaivielso far looked in vain for some
of the romantic epales which have immediatelywarded the observation of other tourists. In
the churches I have seen no lady talking with her fan to the cavalier behind the pillar. They all
appear tde prosaically andevoutly elgaged in saying their prayers; and | am beginnirggto
afraid that these picturesqbies of comedy only occur in novels ahdoks of travels."

"No Mexican lady ever cags a fan to church," said Reell. iEtiquette prescribes
precisely thaise of that article. It is part of her costume for a ball, theatre, or operanleveis
taken to churchso spag yourself the trouble of loakg any more for such episodes.”

fiNone of you have yet mentioned what strikes me most of all here," saichBadot
"that, perfect as the manners of these people are, they are in no respect better than those of the
peasants we saw-ttay in the markeplace; which proved what does it prove, Mr. Russéll?

"That the Mexican possesdasnature what it costs sonogher races a great deal of
trouble to acquir@ that is, a fine appreciation of thest in that admirable thing which we call
manners," answered Russell.



"Whats r i kes me, " siathal heiis sosnethihg eehy diffierent from
marke-places illed with peaants. These are thest peoplé® one sees it at a glance. This is
society."

"Evidently,” replied Tavers with gravity. "Théeaumondeof Aguas Calientes is here in
force. Shall we, by the lgy join in their dresparade?

"Oh! I think sqg" replied Miss Graham eagerly, who had no mind to conceal her beautiful
face and faultless toilette in therper of a shaded bench. "It is certainly the thing tédddon't
you think so?" appealing to Mrs. Langdon.

"Yes, Margaret," said the generalLét us take a turn. | observe that men are allowed in
the feminine ranks when they accompany ladies."

Margaret, always compliant to the wishes of others, smiled assent, and rising moved
forward to fall into the ranks of the promenaders. Miss Grahamat®, and, after one
appeahg but unheeded glance at Russell, Travers took his place by her side. "Shall we follow
them?" Russell then inquired of Dorothea.

"No," she answered, "let us remain here. | like better to watch the people than to join
them."

"In that case, and since we are in Mexico, will you allow me to light a cigar? If | change
my seat to your other side the breeze will carry the smoke from you."

"Do not disturb yourself," she answer@dhever object to the smoke of a cigar in the
open airAnd just now | shall like it particularly, because it will put you in a good humour to
answer all my questions."

He laughed as he struck a match and lighted his cigar. "The bribe is unnecessary," he said,
"for | am always glad to tell you anything thatuwish to know."

"What a delightful person you are!" she said, with naive frankness. "I never expected to
find a travelling companion so entirely after my ovgatt. | know | am very troubd®me in
what Mr. Travers calls gninsatiate thirst for informteon; but it is not only the things you tell
that | enjoy, it is your way of telling them, your readiness, §our

He lifted his hand in protestTéake care!" he said snmly. "You talk of your heard
have you no thought that mine, however tineedenedndbattered, might prove vulnerable to
such flattery?

"But it isnot flattery,” she answered eastly. 'lt is sober truth. As | was saying to
Margaret last night, it is siply wonderful that you can take so much interest in guiding and
making things pleast for us."

AANd do you not suppose that | am also making them pleasant for myse#gked.
fiDon't credit me with too muahnselfishnesdn point of fact, | am as selfish as most men, for |
assure you that nothing would induce me to unite my tiageibrtunes with those of people
whose society was not agreeable to me. But | am really the person most obliged. You see | have
led such a wandering life for many years that | am a very lonely man, as far as the intimate ties
of life are concerned. | havmsts of acquaintances all over the world, but very few friends. And
no later friendships can take the place of those associated with the memories of one's youth. So |
enjoy the companionship of your father, your sister, and yoseliid | must includ@ravers,
who is a very good fedw, though | am afraid you don't believedit more than | could possibly
enjoy that of people equally agreeable who had not the charm of old association. And this being



so, pray letme hear no more of any obligation to me tlae little service | am able to render
you."

She gave him a smile that said more than words, and then they fell to talking of the scene
before them, while the band made the air resonant with throbbing, joyous music, so marked in its
time that it was navonder the small, daintitghod feet passing by kept step to théerees with
soldierly precisionthe great stars looked down out of a violet sky, the air was like a sensible
caress, and a light passing breeze came laden with all the blossoming fraftheaaght, as
night is in this delightful Valley of Warm Waters.
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CHAPTER VILI.
THE CITY OF THE ARGENTINE HILLS.

MORNING, which is ever in Mexico like a new creation of the earth, broke in refgén
beauty over the wide plain that surrounds Silao. Sureleaped from a couch of diing glory
and spread his maptbf gold over the fastretcling expanse of the plateau, over the purple
heights draped in soft mists of morning, over the lovely tevaad shining domes of the town,
and over the party that wended their way, followed by two porters laden with the impedimenta of
travel, across the broad open space that lies between the hotel where they spent the night and the
railway station whither theyere bound.

Around the station weréé¢ booths of the venders of all manner of eatables, the usual
throng of peddlers and beggars and squads of soldiers, for the military arm, which is strongly in
evidence everywhere in Mexico, is nowhere more so th&ilao, which had once an
unenviable reputation as a haunt of outlaws and bandits, and between which and Guanajuato, the
rich mining city of the mountains beyond, runs a train that, carrying much bullion, is always
guarded by a strong military escort.

It was seated in this train, half an hour later, that the travellers turned their faces towards
the city, which Russell assured them was the most picturesque in Mexico and one of the most
picturesque in the world, as it sits high on its gréd&tthe name bwhich in the Tarascan tongue
signifies the Hill of the Frog, because here in ancient times the Tarascan Indians found a stone in
theshape of a frog which they wahipped. Other men in later times have found here other stones
which they worship with a niess ardent devotioéi for famous among all the mines of Mexico
stand the mines of Guanajuato.

As they moved df passing in a great curve around Silao, they hdwaring view of
the town as it lay in the sahine of early morning, its long, white wakncircling masses of
feathery foliage, above which the slender, graceful minarets of its churches rose in the sparkling



air. Then, in the golden light that was making all the wide scene glorious, they sped across the
level plain, green with its springiftarvests, towards the massive heights that seemed as if they
must bar all progress to the city that lay beyond. Their car was well filled with passengers of
many and varied types. Grave, stately Mexigantlemengager, restless, talkative Americans,
discussing mines, intémpon speculations and investmemdsirists of different nadnalities,

and groups of darkyedseforitas The general, glancing around, remarked that the train for a
local one seemed to be well filled.

filt is always well filled," s&l Russelli Gu a n dsjaweaytrich and important plaie
the greatest mining centre in Mexico."

AANd like Zacaté&as | suppose, it owes its existence to the mines," said Mrs. Langdon,
looking at the mountains which began to reveal themselvéeirruggedness as the train
approached.

"Undoubtedly," replied TraversOur guidebook says: 'The site of this city, with much
surrounding land in what was a very barren pla@es given by the Viceroy Don Aonio de
Mendoza to Don Rodyo Vazquez, one of theonquistadoresn recompense for his services in
helping to win for his royal master the rich country of New Spain.' If silver was not discovered at
that time," said the reader, interrupting himsiéllfipn Rodrigo could not have felt that his
services wergery well recompensed. But when silver was discovered of course the aspect of
things materially changedl which contains a moral that | need not elaborate. Silver was found,
we are told, in 1548. It would be interesting to kntmaw muchthe mineshave praluced from
that time to this."

AAN immenseotal," said RussellfiOne mine aloné the Vdencianad produced in one
year more thanllathe mines of Peru. Itgeld up to the present time is estimated to hasen
eighthundred millions."

ACan one see thaine?' asked the general.

AYou not only carbut mustd it will interest you in every way. And | think the ladies
will also be interested in sieg it."

fiwe must take your word for that," said Dorothea a little sceptically. "Meanwhile here
we areamong he mountains. Has any oobservedvhat a fine highway runs parallel with our
track, and what picturgsie groups of people androswe are passing?

fiThe highway ought tbefine,” remarked TraversiWe are told that it was nearly a
hundedyears inbuilding. As for the baros, they plainly indicate that all the freight of the
country does not gby rail."

Troops of these small, patient animals were indeed passing along the road, laden with
produce of all kinds; herdsmen came riding by with coiled lassd their pommels; theown
hills closed neareon their sides sheep and goatse nibbling scanty herbagde highway
swept over an arched stone bridge, where graceful trees drooped along the verge of the little
stream that fretted over the rockddve while from their slackened speed it was evident that the
train was mounting a heavy grade. Higher and higher they climbed, rounding the abrupt and
massive heights that seemed pressing forward to guard the way, and presently paused in a small
valley atthe mouth of a narrow, rocky pass.



fAiThis is Marfil," said Russell, as every one rose with a simultaneous movement. "We go
from here to Guanajuath about three miled by tramway. Theahadainto which we enter is
too narrow to admit of a railroad tratk.

Tram-cars, drawn by lively, ablbodied mules, awaited the passengers, who filled them
speedily. They were soon in motion, and what Dorothea saw from the platform where she
insisted upon standing, very much to the surprise and concern of various eelacans,
was a narrow, winding defile between great precipitous heights, containing barely room enough
for the highway (along one side of which the tramway wag,laitd a very small stream
carefully walled in its rocky bed. As for the town of Maritlclung, perched, hung, sometimes it
seemed by grapplinlgooks, to the almost perpendicular mountsigesd theheavy, Moorish
houses, built with a solidity equal to that of the rocks on which they rested, looking as if nothing
short of a convulsion of &ture could detach them fratmeir positions. In a nook of the closely
enfolding heights siod the parish church, a Byzare-like chapel of pink stone crowned a
brown hill, and along the stream a succession of reduction works, enclosed in strong,dastione
walls, rose like forts.

fiThey look as if they were built to stand a siégaid Dorothea.

fiSo they were," answered Russell. "Many has been the siege these mines have stood in
times past. They have been sacked again and againtyNio klexico has a mre thriling and
bloody history than Guanajuato. Its riches have tempted the cupidity of armies as well as of
banditti, and it has been plundered unsiriégcuperation proves more ctusively than anything
else the immense resources of its mines."

"l am afraid you do notgy much attention to the infmation which | take pains to draw
from Mr. Janvier's pages and give you," said Travers. "It has not been long since | told you that
the first settlement here was a fort at the place now called Marfitedrbgsome Spanish
adventurers to serre the silver they obtained from the mines. A little later the existing city was
founded under the truly formidable name of the Villa y Real de Minas de Sadé&a F
Guanajuatd

"The situation of the city must be fssmidable as its name,"” said Dorothea, observing
that, although the town of Marfil had now been left behind, they were still mounting upwards
and upwards along the narrow pass, winding sharply around the rocky escarpments that appeared
at times almost tolose the way, with thgreat mountains frowning over them, and the little
river, whichin the rainy season is a raag flood, flowing within its walled bed beside them.

"One might be approaching a citadel, but adity

"It is a citadel and city in onésaid Russell. "This defile is its only outlet. It leads like a
gateway to Guanajuato, which lies in a high, irregular basin, completely encircled by mountains.
Ah!" § as they dashed around another sharp odirveere weareat the gates!”

A short pauseand then the traroar began to wind its way into a city which seemed a
dream of mediaeval Europe and the Orient mingled, as it lay like a brilliant jewel in the midst of
its rugged fastnesses, the amphitheatre of brown mountains which surround it treemmagss
of glowing and varied colour that its houses, castles, and churches presenrsh&lsgiak is
perhaps thepervading tone of colour, with many soft tints of amber and a malachite green, which
is the hue of the beautifully variegdtstone usethrgely for building. The deep, ctghaped
valley in which the town lies, afirds hardly any level space; and the streets, therefore, climb



upwardsd sometimes by stairwa®s in all directions, run along the r@ced mantain-sides,

where the massive dwailys stand tier above tier and turn zigzag in a multiplicity of irregular
ways. Advancing farther into the heart of this unique city, what pictures reveal themselves on all
sided Softly-tinted houses with balconies of sculptured stone and glimpses thwpagh

archways of courts, like a visi of Granada, with their sldar pillars and graceful springing

arches, their flowers and fountains and delicately frescoed walls; tiled domes iridescent as a
peacock’s neck; towers rich with carving that look likeca \aork of stone agaihthe dazzling

azure of the skyand everywhere a throng of brightlyessed people, of ladened burros, of
picturesque artisans working in the doors of their small, dark shops, of splendidly mounted
cavaliersd in short, all the vaed life andactivity of a busy and prospmirs city.

Passing through these glowing scenes, the car at length gained the Plaza de Mejia Mora
0 asmall square set like an emerald in the midst of the +tat@gl surroundingd and paused
to allow its passenge to descend.

The greenness arbautyof this lovely spot was an uneggted pleasure to the eye, and
after engaging rooms in the hotel that looked down upon its trees and shaded walks, the party set
forth to enjoy the most enchanting sikgieteing they &d yet known.

How can one hope to describe the scenes through which they wandered? Save in the
hands of a consummate artist, words are poor instrumethtswyich to paint such combitians
of form and colour as meet the gaze on every side as the feghpasggh the winding ways of
Guanajuato. The wealth drawn from the bosom of its great dik@rng heights has found
expression in the Moresque houses, rich with sculpture; in their exquisite courts and gardens, and
in the splendid churches and publdifeces; but there is not a foot of its twisting, irregular
streets that is not richer still in lovely artistic effect, in vistas so full of vivid picturesqueness, as
they climb upwards towards the sky or lead downwards to lower levels, that one caausdy p
to paint the scenes upon one's memory, and ask one's self by what spell this perfect mediaeval
city has been preserved untouched and unspoiled, to gladden one's eyes with its delightful beauty
in the midst of the ugliness of the nineteenth century.

Up and down, among the bewildering network of streets, loitering under great archways,
pausing for some vision of arcaded coolness wandering through the 1pladest where colour
seemed running riot, or climbing the platforms that lead to the great chutichdittle group
found everywhere fresh food for their enthusiasm and delight. It was Dorothea who stopped once
and poined over the intervening baluaded roofs to a superb tower of sculptured stone, thrown
out against the dedgue sky. "Let us findhat church,” she said. "It must be worth seeing."

"That is theCompaad ," saidRussell "As the name idicates, it is a Jesuit foundation.
Confiscated, of cours& but the church has been spared for religious use, although the great
communityhouse is ocupied as a barracks or something of the kind."

"Confiscation is a very ecmmical businesd for the goernment,” said the general in a
sarcastic tondilt saves the expense of erecting any building for public purposes. | have yet to
see the first thatdsnot been stolen from some gbus order. What an infernal set of roblg@ers

"Papad"
"l use the term advisedly, my dear. | repeat, what an infernal set of robbers this country
seems to have been cursed with ever sine il a government of its owWn



fiSuch robbers," said Russéilhat it is wonderful any rights of property remain
untouched, and that the people as a whole have been so little demoralised."

Not less than eighty thousa dollars were spent in blas out the level space upon
which the splendid mass of tli@ompa@ standsd a fact that wil give some idea of the
diffi culties which have attendéuilding in Guanajuato. Loakg up at the great church prdyd
seated on its elevated gtaim, as one mounts the street leading to it, oseahsight as beautiful
as it is imposing. Built of a pink stone which stands in exquisite contrast against brown mountain
and sapphire sky, its richly decorated frantovered with elaborate sctupe. Over the central
doorway stands the figure of theufader of the "alconquering Company," other Jesuit saints fill
the other niches, Faith, Hope, and Charity look down, the noble tower, rich in carving, rises
above, and so far back that it looks as if it belonged to another building, the sunlight deches t
gleaming tiles of the great dome.

Within something of disappointment awaited them. There can be no finer space and
proportion than that which meets the eye on entering, but the interior was undergoing repairs
which, from the nature of the work in pregs, could not but be of long duration. In the apse of
the sanctuary they found great blocks of stone on which the sculptors were at work in a faithful,
artistic fashion beyond praise. There was nothing of pretence here. Every stroke of the chisel was
guided by an eye trained to artistic perception, every wrought column was solid and firm, every
arch as perfect in workmanship as in symmetry. They lingereddomderested in the work,
admiring the result, questiomg the men who were so couwtesly readya answer, and whose
delicate faces, lithe forms, and slender brown hands were so attractive to the eye.

Here also they found some fine old paintings, and when they presently emerged from the
vast churcl® founded on a rock, and rodike in its splendid drability d into the narrow,
picturesque street winding bieir attention was at oncerested by the great mass of another
noble sanctuary.

"That is laparroquiad the parish church,"” saldussell "It is generally taken by
strangers for a cathedral,tfBuanajuato is not the seat of a bishop."

La parr@uia is a very beautiful old church, as it, too, stands oloitg, or high
platform, above the streets tlmah up and down around it. This platform is surrounded by a
twisted iron railing with stoneiltars surmounted by curious urns and crosses, and apprbache
by a sweeping flight of seraircular stone steps. On these steps a beggar sits and holds out a
withered brown hand for the alms which he gstisamor de Diosa vender of pottery has
establisled herself with all her wares around her, the graceful vessels with their glazed surface
and decoration in brilliant tints making a mass of lovely colour against the grey background of
stone. The great doors of the church stand open. And here as elsenshisterior is so nobly
conceived, the wide nave has such space, the arched roof such splendid height and upward sweep,
that one loses sight of any utistactory details in the betiul effect of the whole, which is rich
in carving and a gilding that kdaded with time only enough to be harmonious, in soft lights and
deep picturesque shadows, and above all in the sense of a peace so exalted that it falls like a
touch of balm on the spirit. As through the eepen portals figures come and go, gliding
noiselessly across the floor, kneeling before shrines where beautiful old lamps of rare design
have burned for ages, one feels how truly this church, and all like it throughout the land, has
proved a sanctuary in the old mediaeval sénse spot where, thralh the terrible stress of war,



the horror of revolution, the oppression and misrule, the spoliation, parettgufferingthe

peope have come to lay down theiatdens of anguish for a little while, to find a place of refuge
from the racking torture dife, and to gather courage to endure with calm and steadfast patience
unto the end. Such calmness, such patlpatience one reads on many of these faces now, as
they are seen for an instant in the shaitithe great doavays before passing out to thezdiing

world of light and colour beyond.

It was a very dazzling world to the eyes of the group who predefitiyhe ©ol, shadowy
church, its dusky chapels and the richly decorated shrine where Noefirade Guanajuato
stands, surrounded by Igsithat have never ceased torbin her honour since that distant day
when Philip Second sent the little statue overasehland as his gift to Gugnato, and merged
into the outer sunlighfA charming litle plaza, also elevat above the street and readhzy
flights of steps, is gmosite the church. Here they went, to rest a little, to watch the throng of
pele passing constantly alotige bisy thoroughfares, and to decide what they should see and
do next.

It was seveal hours later that they found theglves in what they unanimously declared
to be the most charming spot they hatlseen. And indeed no one who has beheld the Presa de
la olla of Guanajuato will be likely to deny that it is one of the most charming spots to be
possibly seen anywhere. Thalley in which the city lies widens a little at this its upper end, and
here a stream of considerable size descending from the mountains has been confined in a
succession of reservoirs built one below the other in a series of basins limpitineodck
overhung on one side by beautiful gardens and picturesque residences, bordered on the other by
the road that winds up the gorge, which is also lined by handsome homes, while the great
mountains rise abruptly into towering heights on each hand and enharmetiast the fairy
like aspect of the scene. Broad paths lead over the massive dams that confine the waters, to the
verdureembowered houses that occupy the narrow space between the reservoirs and the
precipitous cliffs, their graceful arcades, frescoesiift, lovely colours, reflected with almost
startling distinctness in the mirrike surface of the lakelets, together with the abundant-deep
green foliage and gorgeously flowering shrubs that surround them.

fiCould anything be more exquiditecried Doothea, pausing to contemplate one of these
picturesd a vision of delicately painted arches almost hidden by overhanging vines and trees,
birds singing in gilded cages, a tree laden with scarlet blossoms bending over the glassy surface
of the water, a peack displaying his magnificent tail on a low rock wall.

fiThey are pretty places,” said the genéifalit they give me an uncomfortabtéea of
dampness. Standing imuatiately on the water, with that mountain, like a wall, behind them, they
are exceedinglguggestive of rheumatism."

fiOh, papa, how dreadfully pros#isaid Dorothea with a laugfil'hey seem to me
enchanting casa de recreadn the fulest sense, suggestiveadf manner of fancies as
charmng as themselves."

"They certainly do not gggestmuch of the serious buss of life," observed Travers.
fiOne can hardly imagine one's self doing anything in such a habitation except listening to a lady
playing on a lut®d and perhaps making love to her between whiles."

"How very tiresome to the ladpat would bé&' said Miss Graham with an air of innocent
malice.



So talking, they walked slowly up the winding roadway until they reached the end of the
ascending gorge, where a plaza has been laid out in a garden full of flowers and all manner of
tropical plants. Beyond and above it the great brown heights close like a wall, below the necklace
of crystal lakes drops down in the midst of greenery, to the city glowing witshaéaolour,
that lies in the heart of its deep valley and on the steep aadiatiits encircling hills.

"It is an entrancing place altogether,"” said Dorotheaaiths of t si gbneof pl ea
could spend a long time hergthout wearying. And now, Mr. &ssell, whershallwe go next?"

"Tell us. Russdl." said Mr. Travers with a air of resigation. "Don't keep us in spense.

Miss Graham looks paleith anxiety to know what exertion will next be required loér. ™

fwWell," said Russell tentativelyiyonder is the Cerro de San dWid. How would youlike
to climb up there, inspéthe fort, and take in fine view of Guanajuaf® 0

"Admirabl@" exclaimed Doradhea but it was evident that thest of the party were not
inclined to attempt the eant of the great hill uponvhich they could see theofivning bastioned
walls of the Fot of the Archangel. There wasr@o me rsitericesand then Mrs. Langdon said:

Al suppose Dorothea will regd us very contemptuousligut 1 think | exprss the
sentiments of the majority when | aslan you not suggest somethmgttle more accessible?"

A @, yes" replied Russell "There is the Albndiga deGraraditas. so famous in the
blood-stained annals of the place, which you hasteyet sen. It is very accessible, being in the
heart of thecity."

AiThe Alhdndigal 8 we must on no account overlotiat,” sid the general. "It sems to
be the most interesting hisical dojectin Guanajuatol was reading last night a sieription of
thesiege it stood whethe city was captured by thevolutionists under Hidalg@and again
when retaken by thep@niards. There is nothing in history to surpass thedrsrof either
sieg® butespeally of the first."

"I, too, wasreading that description the other day," saicMiangdon:"and the
wholesle slaughter that followed the capture of thedstdy Hidalgo's forces was so horrible
that | do not wonder thep@niards sent his head to oment a spike on the building, when they
captured himRemenbering all the exesses heommitted, | can feel no interest in his career,
nor piy for his fate."

"In extenwtion, one should recollect that his army was only an undisciplined mob of
half-civilised Indians, very difficulttoresari n, " s a Ordy siReessswvhits . i
accompaniments of bloodshed and plunder, kept the mass of them with him. You knows after hi
final defeat near Guadalajara, they melted away like the mists of morning."

"He had the power, or at least he might have manifested the will, to show some mercy to
the Spanish garrison who had held thedhliliga with so much couragesaid thegeneral;"but
they were butchered to the last man.”

"The vengeance which the Spaniards took oar@juatovas t er r i f i &Ne" sai d
are told that its streets litelly ran with blood. But these are gruesome memories for such bright
scenes. Shall we go aneestheAlhdndiga? It is the city prison now, you know."

fil observe in the guidbook," said Travers, "a very sensible remark to the effectithat
a Mexican prison are many creeping and hopping things which creep and hop from the unjust
prisoners to thg@ust visitors with most undesirable celerity." So | think that | shall be satisfied
with viewing the exterior of this famous building."



"l am sorry for any one," remarked Dorothea loftily, "who in the midst of great historical
associations, in a place wieehuman endurance and human heroism have been displayed to their
utmost limit, can think of anything so smalba$%

ACreepi ng an @8 askedhgr sistegwith ahsmite.g'But although small, they
are more to be dreaded than many much larger théagisam inclined to decide also for the
outside of the building. What do you say, Violet?"

"There is really little to be seen inside," said Russell. "The historical associaiiobg c
appreciated as well withut as within, and the building is only wioréntering for the view from
the roof. That is very fine."

"Then," said Dorothea with decisiam,] , f or tinlesee itsble the | cer
consequences what they may."

Travers looked at Mrs. Langdon with a laugh. "Whabibe don@" he askediShall we
leave Russell and Miss Dorothea to face the risks alone?"

"Pooh, pooh' said the generalNot see a most intesting historical building because of
such considerations what nonsensg!

fiCome said Russell, also looking at Mrs. Langddiit.is lateenoughfor a good view
from the roof, and | will warrant yoagainstunpleasant consequences."

AOh! in that case of course we will go," said she promptly, while Travers shrugged his
shoulders slightly, as he fell back with Miss Graham.

"I am really afraidof the result of this excursion on Russell's character,” he confided to
her.fiThe effect is not perceptible yet, but a nmamst become intolerable who is constantly
telling people what they should do, and being deferred to aegedd'

filt is more Dorotlea's fault than Mr. Russell's,” said Miss Graham in an aggrieved tone.
*If she would have some mderadion we should nobe dragged into so many impossible places!
Now, this prisord | really don't think that | care for it at all."

AiThen why trouble yourslf to see it?" her companion inquirddVe shall pass the hotel
on our way, and you can stop there."

fiShallyou?' sheasked

fl? Oh, no!" he angerad. "I am weakminded enough to generally go with the majority."

Al supposeit is best," she said with sigh, for the ways that lead to the Aifdiga are
steep, and the solitude of her chamber at the hotel was not inviting.

It is certainly the most impressive object in Guanajuato, this gtbatdiga de
Granaditas, as it stands on the higher ground dafitihelooking far more like the citadel of war,
into which Fate transformed it, than the peaceful commercial exchange for which it was erected.
Few forts have ever stood more terrible sieges, and therer&s with which its walls are
covered testify tohe fury of the cannonading which it has suffered. Scarred with these signs of
battle, bathed in memories of blood, each corner bearing still the grisly spike on which the head
of a revolutionary leader was affixed, it is a picture never to be forgotied@sinates the
beautiful city like a sten reminder of the terrible scenes which once changed it into a very
Inferno of horror.



Guanajuato

Fresh from thepagesof history,wherethesescenesrewritten, the little goup stood for
some time gazingtthewalls which are the memorial of sauch endurance on tleme side and
daring on the other, afourage and heroismf dauntlesslefiance anaf passions unloosedd do
the work of fiends.

"God forgive the man who, withogravest causdringstheunspeakable horrors of war
upon a country said thegeneral vey solemnly at lengthi O nthoge who haveeen war know
what it is. And if, under its influence, m&mo have inherited the civilisation of ages become
savageswhat can be expected of thosho have close behind them alpsolutely savage past?

What these walls have witnessedy answer."

"They witnessed the worst scenes of all the revolution,” said Russell. "As savagery
always provokes savagery, one side rivalled the other in excessesltf. ks for Hidalgo
0 | have not much admiration for his character, and scant sympathy for a priest who put himself
at the head of anything certain to be so long and terrible as a war of revélliidgrhe must be
granted patriotic intention and heroic cage."

"With him certainly the words were strikingly verified, that 'they who take the sword
shall perish by the sword,™ said Margaret Langdon.

All eyes followed her own to the spike where that head once rested, the lips of which had
uttered the Cry of Dioresd that stirring, hearpiercing cry which never died in the hearts of the
people until Mexico had won the freedom that as yet has hardly proved a blessing to her. A plate
let into the wall below the spike bears the simple name "Hidalgo," as at #recothers similar
tablets bear the names of the other leaders whose heads were also displéyadérate,



Jimenez, and Aldama.

But when they entered, and led by a courteous official found themselves on the roof of
the building, it was easy to forget allemories of warfare and bloodshed in the contemplation of
the scene spread before them. The encircling hills, on which the watchfires of Hidalgo's forces
once burned, were now bathed in sunshine that wrapped like a mantle their great brown
shoulders, whiac were dotted with mines surrounded by grey, bastioned;Hotga walls, and
mining villages out of which graceful church spires rose. At their feet the city lay in a mass of
softly-mingled colour, narrow streets winding through mediaeval houses, ptamasd lovely
bits of greenness, splendid towers thrown out against the sky, the noble sculptured fa@de of the
Compaa standing proudly on its mountain platform, and the-gegen arches of the unfinished
theatre catching the eye, while over all was agr@ charm as subtle but as distinct as the sunset
radiance which presently fell upon and glorified it, making the beautiful-€gantal picture of
manytinted buildings, of fretted spires and shining domes swim, as it were, in a sea of golden
light for a few enchanted minutes before the purple twilight fell.
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CHAPTER VIILI.
THE VALENCIANA MINE.

IN the early freshness of the next morning a group of horses ready saddled, with a pair of
mozosn attendancestood before the door of the hotel, and were presently inspected by
Dorothea, who came out from the caféaccompanied by Russell.

"They will do," she said, running her eye comprehensively over them, "if you are sure
their backs are sound. | never riderasgie horse without satisfying myself on that point. There
is no greater cruelty than to put a saddle on a galled back, and | would rather walk any distance
than ride a horse under such circumstances."

"Make your mind easy," replied Russell. "I have exadithe animals and their backs
are sound. | secured them through the kindness of an acquaintance in Guanajuato, who promised
to send me only good horses. Shall | put you up?"

He extended his hand, the next moment she was in the saddle arranging hérself wit
practised ease, the others came out, there was a general mounting, and they rode away with a
clattering of horses' hoofs on the stony streets, and that pleasant sense of exhilaration which
always accompanies an expedition on horseback in the freshrtbsseafly day. The twmozos
on foot easily kept pace with the horses, and Mrs. Langdon remarked that the one who walked
abreast with her was so picturesque a figure that she longed to sketch him. He was a slender,
graceful young fellow, whose slight framevealed only to a practised eye the muscular power
which it possessed, and whose face, delicate in features, with large dark eyes and shaded by a
mass of black curls under the stra@mbrerg had the gentle, hathelancholy charm of his
people. The othrewas an older Indian, lean and sinewy as a deerhound. Both men wore striped



zarapedolded closely around thednfor the morning air was chdl wide cotton trowsers, and
sandals on their feet.

Russell had explained to his friends the evening before thabugh it was quite within
the limit of the possible for them to reach the Valenciana Mine in a carriage, he was sure they
would find the ascent more agreeable if made on horseback; and they were unanimous in
endorsing this opinion when they found how steg their upward way from the moment of
leaving the central region of the city. The narrow, winding streets through which their guides led
them climbed steadily up hill, sometimes at an angle of hardly less thaifivergegrees, and
were so thronged wi people, with strings of burros bearing all manner of produce, and with
great wooden carts drawn by oxen, that progress through them was slow and difficult. At length,
however, they emerged from the town, and found an agreeable change in the breaddeell
road which, although it still wound upward, had the advantage of easy gradients and of relief
from pavingstones. Curbed on one side, it mounted with wide sweeps around the hills, affording
a succession of views of their broken, serrated expansef #mel different mines, surrounded
by villages, that came into sight perched on their precipitous slopes.

The sun had risen high in the heavens, and his rays were as warm as they ever become at
this altitude, when, after several miles of steady ascentettered a village of webuilt adobe
houses ranged in streets that centred upon a small plaza green with verdure and bright with
lowers. Russell halted in this pretty place, and, turning in his saddle, addressed the cavalcade that
gathered around him.

"I have brought you here," he said, "to see an excellent example of a Mexican mining
town. All the people who live here depend for their support on the Valenciana Mine, the galleries
of which run under our feet, and the great works of which are over yddaolgid a brighter,
cleaner, more attractive village be found anywhere? Presently | will gpowa school sustained
by the proprietors for the childrehut first | must call your attention to the chief feature of the
place."

"Which is this splendid churdbefore us, | suppose,” sditts. Langdonii Wh a t
remarkable thing to find such adifice on this mountatside, in the midst of a mining village!"

"It is not remarkable here," said Russell. "No one galls attention to it, no guideook
mentions itbut when laccidentally stumbled upon it, and, struck by its beautysatehdid
details, asked what it cost, | was told that thereldessh spent upon it the sum of one and a half
million dollars."

"Spent byw h o meBked the generdl By the owners ofite mind quietly and
unostentatiouslywith a simple desire to return to God a small share ofvibadth he had
bestowed on them. The mine was in fwdhanza when they built this, and it is said that for every
dollar which they put into their great shafthe finest in thevorldd they put a dollar in the
church. 1 don't know how geems to you, but to me there is something in this pmegcal than
| can express."

He looked at Margaret Langdon as he spoke, whosenagelsis with that quick radiance
dimmedin moisture whichs the outward sign of a heart deeply toucliedwais moreghan
poetical,”" she saidi Iwas a thought so exquisite thtatould only have been born of profound
and fervent faith that with every step downwards towards those richestvare so alluring to
the hearts of men, there should bmaesponding step taken upwards, in the sunlight of God,



towards the heaven where our true treasure must besiffety they were poets, without
knowing it, those men."

"And what strikes me as ga as beautiful,” said Doroth€as, that instead of spending
that money to build a greahurch down in Guanajuato, where all men could segegaise it,
they built it here, so that few of the rich and gr@as of the earth worship God in a temple as
splendid as theggoor Mexican miners possess."

"Well," said the general, dismounting, "let us go anditseew."

It is very majestic, this church of the Valenciana, fronpdsition, as well as from its
architectural proportions. Buidif cut and polieed stone, every block finished and fitted wath
skill which knew nothing of haste or carelessness, it stamdts, stately magnificence, on a
platform graded from themountain, and is approached by an immense flight of si@ps that
would adorn a dhedral. Entering by the greedirved doorway, it is at once evident that the
same loving carevhich polished every outward stone presided with jealous vigilance over every
interior detail. The high altar, and the altauisich stand at the ends of the septs that form a
Latin cross, are perfect examples of that superbly ornatelstglen as the Churrigueresgue
mass of rich and elaboratarving, covered with gold and rising in burnished splentimthie
roof. No unfortunate detail or misplaced ornatraars the effect of these rarely beautiful altars.
They are indeed so gorgeous in themselves that there is no spiacthfarornament, and
whatever is upon them, in the formradcessary articles, is altogether worthy of them. Polished
tiles form the foor, frescoes adorn the domes, and paintooyer the walls; while the nave is
filled with finely-carvedbenches. Nothing can exceed the effect of sumptuous richness and
exquisite taste which the whole presents.

"It gives an impression," said Dorothethat the building of it was a delight, that the
most careful thought wdsestowed upon the elaboration of every detail, and that meagy
emphatically 'no objetat all in its construction."

"There can be no doubf the last,” said RussellTheonly question was how to spend
enough of the precious metdhe splendour of these altars cannot be surpassed. If yiatogo
the sacristy, the sacristan will show you vestmentsvasdels that will make you fancy yourself
in a metropolitarcathedral; and theiis a charming little baptistery where thabies are brought
to be baptized in a golden font."

"It has a superb organ, too, this wonderful churchgbeins like a creation of Aladdin's
lamp,"” said Travers, lookingp at the chottoft, where the forestfgipes rose towards thieof.

Presently they stepped out of a side door upon the gjegdarm on which the church
stands, and Russell pointedsimme immense, fortredike walls on one side of the village.
"Those," he 8gid, "enclose the offices and vk of the mineand its famous shatft.”

"We must certainly see that" said the general.

"We must certainlygee the mine," said Dorothe@reé we not going down into it?

Russell smiled. "You can if you like," he answeré&kthere is an excellent stairway by
means of which one catlescend to any level; but | do not think you will care tdagolt is very
dark and very warm underground, you know."

"I do not think | care to make such a descent,” said Mmsgdon. Dorothea, you had
better not insist on doing so



"Insistd no," said Dorothea. "But is it possible that nobody else cares to see anything of
the mine itsel® and howcan one see a mine above ground?"

"The questiond, can one see much of it be®Wsaid thegeneral. "But | will go down
with you as far ayou ardikely to venture, my dar. How and where do we entér?

"We can only enter by obtaining a permit,” replied Russell, "and that must be sought over
yonder '8 he again indicated the enclosdirewhere we will now go."

It was a novel scene upon whidtey entered when thégund themselves within the
great gates that gave admittance to thelfiogtinterior, the massive stone walls of whigkre
flanked at each corner by towers lelopled for musketryPassing the offices just within the
entrance, whertwo or thregentlemen and a handsome dog received the party with true
Mexican courtesy, they were conducted into a large courtyard where a number of men and
women were at work sorting ores, the process consisting of breaking with a hamlaegehe
masses brought up from the mine and rapidly clastiegfragments. Around each worker were
half a dozen pilesf ore of different grades, and the busy activity of the sdegether with the
quickness with which each fragmemas scrutinised and classedgiested the strangers
exceedhgly.

"The women seem to know as much about it as the mamgrked Dorothea
wonderingly.

"The superintendent says that they make better judga® dfian men,” said Russell.
"The perceptions of women agaicker, you see."

Travers observed that he had not needed to come YWatbeciana Mine to learn that;
but just then they reached thide of the great shaft, and paused to regard with wonder and
something of awe this splendid and durable work.

Octagonal in form, fifteenelet in diameter, and lined witarefully cut and fitted stone,
one can readily believe almastything of its cost, remembering that its depth is over two
thousand feet, and that its workmanship is unsurpasseaarainably unequalled in the world.
Out ofit is drawn by machinery the vast volume of water that keeps the lower deyptnd it
is altogether worthy of the mine which Humboédtimated as producing at the time of his visit
one fifth of allthe silver of the world, and which for forty yearssama full bonanza, pouring out
its wealth in an almost fabulous stream.

Gathered around the great opening, they listened Wigle courteous guide discoursed
of the wonders of the famousine, told the romantic story of its first days, describecthites of
underground work, its chambers, drifts and tunrieksarmy of men upon its pagll, and the
length of timenecessary to descend and ascend by means of its stairways.

"Why, in the name of common sense, don't they senthihers up and down by means
of this" said the general, indicating the shaft, ' and save time?"

Russell laughed. "We are in a happy land where timeti®f importance,” he replied.
"But | scarcely think Mis®orothea will care to descend to the lowest levels whehahes that
more than two hours are required to reach them."

"l think," said Dorothea in a somewhat subdued ttthat | shall be satisfied with going
down to the first levé just to see what it is like, you know."

Informed of her desire, the superintendent said thatdugd himself accompany them;
so they were led badkrough the village to a building which gave admittancda¢omine. Only



Dorothea and her father, Russell and theide, went down. Mrs. Langdon, Miss Graham, and
Traversreturning to the church, seatthemselves in the shade, whitie pure, fresh air of the
mountains came to them like a bre&ttim Paradise, and a fapreading view lay before thém
oneof those glorious Mexican views which language is too pmdescribe, so infinite is the
beautyof tint and atmospherep wonderful the combination of rugged mountain formsveide
stretches of smiling plain, of cities shining with htiest seem borrowed from the peacock's
neck, of mines frowning like mediaeval strongholds, of slender campasilggaverywhere
towards the ineffable radiance of the vast lflaaven.

"What a country it is!" said Margaret Langdon, asdeere wandered over the picture. "l
do not wonder that MiRussell feels such enthusiasm fér @ne could not stop shaof loving it
if one stayed long enough.”

"It would be hard to find anything to equal it in beaatyg interest,” said Travers. "There
is so much combineldere. The deep and lasting impress of Spairost fascinating of modern
nation® the striking Oriental aspect tfe country, the personal beauty of the people, their
picturesqudife, and the romanticism that seems a part of all they.dok at this church, for
instancé is it not like a fairytale toour nineteenth century ears?"

"It is far more than that," Margar answered. "It is suc@sermon in stone as | have never
met before in all my wanderings. And these are the people whé@nsame of usthat i have
ventued to think an inferior racé!

"Don't class yourself with the ignorant multitddenostlyfools, as Cdyle justly
observed who instead of intelligendpinions have only a few inherited prejudices,"” said Travers.

"But Miss Graham looks sadly bored! | am afraid thatrbapsodies over the country
have a tendency to fatigue her."

"Oh! | assure you | find iall very interesting," said MisSraham, though | don't
perhaps express as much enthusiasrorothea. As for this church, it is simply spleddhalt
really now don't you think it would be more appropriddsvn in Guanajuato than up here in a
mining village?"

Travers glanced at Mrs. Langdon and smiled. "That depends," he answered, "upon what
object the builders had wew. If the admiration of men, Guanajuato was the plkicke glory
of God, | venture to think the present situatimuld not be impreed upon. But here come our
friendsback from the mine already! Mademoiselle Dorothea's exploring spirit has been speedily
satisfied on this occasion."

"Oh! it was excessively warnthat was why | did not geery far,"” Dorothea saidn
answer to their quetions. But you need not smile, Mr. Travers. It was exceedingly interesting,
and | am glad | went down."

"What did you se2 Tell us about it,” said Miss Grahayawning slightly, as if in
remembrance of past or anticipation of coming boredom.

A Y ¢ saidMrs. Langdon "let us have the satisfactionkrfowing what is to be seen in
the depths of a mine, withotlite fatigue of descending into it ourselves."

"Well," responded Dorothea, looking the while arotimel wide prospect with a radiant
glance, as if theweet, freslpurity of the air and the glorious brightness of the day appealed to
her senses with a double charm since she hadibietine dark bowels of the earth, "let me tell
you that therdés simply a world down theé a new, strange, wonderfwlorld it was to mé and



as for its inhabitants, they appearuse an Oriental form of expression, to be in numbers as the
sands of the seshore. How did | see them? Why, amy, an absolute army, was going down
into the mine as weame up."

"The men are chayed three times in every twenrfyur hours,” said the general, "and we
chanced to meet one thfese 'shifts,’ as miners call it. You see the building wtiskers the
mouth of the mine contains various apartménthiefly used for storing materglbut
espedlly one largaoom where clerks are at their desks day and night totkeggpme of the
men at work. As each 'shift' enters thelding, marched in squads like soldiers, the names are
calledout and registered by the clerks as the men descend tisargtathe mine."

"And such stairs!" said Dorothea. "Built of great blook$iewn stone, beautifully laid,
and as widd@ how wide, Mr.Russell?

"They are squareut blocks of porphyry about ten feeide," said Russell, "and the walls
on each side are @teredand whitewashed. It is a magnificent work, this stairvi@uyit
descends to the lowest level of the mine, a distanoeooé than two thousand feet, turning to
right or left at adepth of every hundred feet."

"One is fatigued even in thinking of@nding or descending it,” remarked Miss Graham
feelingly.

"We saw one sight which touched me inexpressibly,” Baighthea. "At each angle of
this great stairway, this wor Titans, is a niche excavated out of the solid rock, forming a
shrine and containg a religious image, a picture or statag@orned with flowers, and with a
light burning before it. tan give you no idea," turning to her sister, as if suresyropathy
there, with the bright moisture of feeling springenggin into her eyes, "howe sight of these
shrines, withtheir tapers gleaming like stars, affects one, when one copoesthem suddenly
in the darkness and silence of the depththe earth. How lovely the faith of these peopl8 is!
andhow it pervades their lives! It seems tat @ strain of elevated feeling, a comprehension of
divine beauty, into theiexistence which our poor, materialised people of the sdass totally
lack."

"One might certainly travel far through any mining region of our favoured land before
finding a mire providedwith such an accessory as a shrine underground and a balsdwa,"
observed Travers reflectively. "But then we haeen repeatedly informed that Mexicans are
very superstitious!"

"One wonders," said Dorothea caustically, "if those wiake he charge are very good
judges of what superstition é or of what fath is, either, for that mattemstead ofscoffing at
what they are unable to understand or apprecdiag,would do better to go home and pray for a
little of thefaith and piety whib touch and edify one here, and whasle so wholly wanting in
their hard, material lives."

"It almost sounds as if she were advising you to go hdneJravers," said Mss
Graham with quiet maliceBut didyou see any silver taken out?" she asked, adurg
Dorothea with a return to practical considerations for whiclcebtl always be relied upon.

"Oh, no!" answered DorotheaThe place where theare now taking out silver is miles
away from where we werélave you forgotten that they told us there fwentyeightmiles of
undeground workings in this miné?



"Dorothea was right in saying that it is simply a wattnvnthere,” remarked the
generad "a world of vast exterdnd wonderful work. There are miles of tramways laidlin
directions for the tnasportation of the ore in the differemte-beds to the main perpendicular
shaft that splendid affaiover yonded through which it is hoisted to the surface."

"You seem to have taken in and remembenggtything" said Miss Graham, "so now
that we have herd everything, | suppose we may return to Guanajuato.”

But at this moment Russell, who had been speaking tapm courteous Mexican who
accompanied them into timeine, turned towards the grougd.His gentleman," he saitsuggests
that you would perhas like to see the method lhich the ore is reduced. If you have never
seen the Mexican reduction process, it is possible that it might inyereSt

"It would interest me very much," said the geneéMlhere do we gé over there?" And
he nodded towardfie massive walls encircling the buildings that cluster artmdreat shaft,
known far and wide a8 ETliro de la Minavalenciana."

"No," Russell answeredwé must go to what is calléde hacienda de beneficid hatis
situated in theafadabetween Mrfil and Guanajuato.”

"Why do they carry the ore so far, instead of havirey reduction works near at ha?tl
asked Mrs. Langdowith surprise.

"Because water is necessary for the process of reduditassell replied, "and there is
no water here."

"Oh! let us go ly all means," cried Dorothed. Wantto see everything."

AA commendable but rather exhausting ambitiomfiagked Travers with a sighif,"
however, it is so written ithe book of Fate, let us go."

Miss Graham rose and shook out the folflser habitwith an air of resignatio which
mutely echoed his worgdso they descended the great flight of stone steps to the plazay
lying in green beauty below, on the farther sidevbich, in the shade of sonpertales the
horses anthozosawaital them. They speedily mounted, and accompaniea draceful young
Mexican, whom the superintendent calfem the office of the mine and sent with them, set
forth for the reduction works.

But, instead of following the broad, wajtaded road bwhich they had ascended, their
guide led them around tHewning walls of the mine, and took a narrow trail acttb&sbrown,
rugged hills, gashed with great ravines byttiveents of every rainy season. It was the trail by
which theore was conveyed from the reito the reduction works, amdbng it came and went in
ceaseless stream the packins ofburros that carried upon their backs the leather sacks filled
with metal. To avoid these trains on the narrow way avffisult, for to give place in the least
degee to anyone is a@dea which never enters into the head of a burro. Itngasssary for the
men who followed each train to rush forward and energetically belabour and push the small,
stubbormanimals, to induce them to allow the party of equestriapags at various pointsThe
Valenciana Mine must hatbousand®f these donkeys Dorothea exclaimed at lasthen such
a block had occurred for the twentieth time, buking across the escarped and riven hillsides
they couldtrace the winding trail bthe animals that darkened it. Ti@ung Mexican, who had a
fair knowledge of EnglisHaughed and assured her that she was right, that the buthes of
Valenciana Mine were indeed many, while Travers observed that if she chanced to be pushed
over into thedry bed of a torrent by one of the burros in question (an accrd@oh had several



times only been prevented by the prommpérposition of thenozo3 she could hardly object to
suffering in the cause of that adherence to ancient custom shecso higly commended.

"The spirit of modern improvement might dictate a tramway to convey the ore from the
mine to the reduction workstie added, "but far be it from me to suggest that such a mauald
be an improvement on the present picturesque métkimalighwhat the burros might think of it
is another matter.”

"The burros would have to do other work if they did dothis, | suppose,” Dorothea
answeed. 'The packtrains argicturesque, as one sees them winding in the distance; and it
would surely be a vememarkable tramway that could go apd down hill like this trail.”

There was a general laugh, but the exigencies of theviead such that no one
demonstrated the feasibility of ttramway, especially since another train of laden animals at
this momentame by, pushing the party to right and left wviithir great sacks of ore, and when
the interruption was fairlpver they found themselves at the entrance oh#éogenda de
beneficio

This proved to be one of the immense, fortidss erections which &d struck them on
their ascent from Marfil tésuanajuato. Situated immediately on the banks of the sindach
flows down from the beautiful Presas, and surrourmed stone wall at least ten feet high and
of correspondinghickness, it is an enclosurbaut twelve hundred feet lorxy two hundred
wide, containing various open courts patios, and buildings with retiled roofs and arcaded
fronts.Leaving their horses in charge of the attendants, the fodidwed their obliging guide,
who was eager tshow theneverything.

First in order came the arrastras, for crushing the orenevated portion of the
enclosure, covered by a tiled roof, were three rows of these, each row containing twenty
arrastrad great, circular basins of cut stone, not Iéssteight feet in diameter, in the centre of
each of which a horizontal wooden sweep was mortised through an upright post. To one end of
this sweep the large millstone that ground the ore to powder against the stone floor of the basin
was attached, whil@tthe other were fastened the mules, wearing leather hoods over their eyes
to prevent dizziness, who walking round in an unending circle supplied the motwer to drag
the huge mass of granite over the ore.



A residence at Guanajuato

"An effectual wayof doing the work," said the generdut very crude when one thinks
of a modern stampmill. | am surprised that such a great mine as the Valenciana ha®oted
machinery for crushing its ore."

"The erection of a stammill is, of course, only a quaen of time," said Russell. "Many
of them have already been introduced into the country, especially by Americans and Englishmen,
who find crushing ore in arrastras too slow wddkt comed our guide wishes to show us the
next step in th@rocess.The young Mexican had explained, with many gesturekisflender,
brown hands, that when the ore was crushethtimpalpable powder a sluibead of water was
introducednto the arrastras, which carried the deposit to a lower lamdlto this lower level he
now led them. It was an enclosucentaining about an acre of ground, covered with a carefully
laid floor of flagstoned forming the patio from which thgrocess takes its name. The crushed
ore carried from the arrastras is deposited on this floor tdepth of about eighteenches, the
surplus water is then drawn off, leaving the pulverized mass in a plastic coratittbn,
quicksilver, in the proportion of five pounds to every ton of ore, is added, by noédming it
through buckskin sacks, so thathen shakeover the bed of ore, it is distributed equally in
small globulesthus bringing it immediately in contact with the silver, whiglprincipally in a
sulphide form. Five per cent. of commsait is then added for the purpose of assisting
oxidization, andabout twenty mules are turned loose and driven to arttifoagh this bed of
mortar for three hours each day for thidigys.

"You recognize your black mud, do you not?" asked Russell, turning to Dorothea. "This
is the amalgamating procesbich we looked down upon as we entered Z&eet, andvhich
struck you as so remarkable.”




























































































































































































































































































































































































































































