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THE WAY-SIDE INN.

Concluded.

¢« Caramba ! only a half-duro ; this little wretch
is neither worth longing nor killing,”

¢ Tmmediately after this, | heard them whisper-
ing with
at the door of old Pedro Barr
eautious man, had fastened it on the inside.”’

¢ (iet up, said they, ¢Senor Barradas—zet up,
you are wanted.

was too wary to open; for he heeded them net.
¢ Then I heard Juan and Martin muttering

[ ]
ourses, as they deliberately foreed open the door
nexst there came a terrible ery of—

¢ [elp! Pedrillo, help !

neustra, Senora Santisrimn !

Ayda por, amor de

¢ This was followed by sounds like those made
by a sheep when the knife of the carcinero i in its
throat ; and, in the mean-time, Martin’s two daugh-
tors were singing as they eould, and dancing as bo-
lero in the passage to conceal these terrible sounds
whieh froze the blood within me,

Here Pedrillo paused.

¢« (3o on,said Jack Uall, impatiently ; and how
did yon escape ?

¢« [f the noble senors would help me to refresh
my memory—."’

Ah, I comprehend, said I, tossing a peseta (a
gmall eoin) to him : now fire away, Pedrillo.”

¢« You should not eneourage the young picaro
Sonor Cabarello,”’ said the N aniard, whose face
was now darkened by a terrible frown ; for it is
my belief that he was the mere decoy who led poor
old Pedro Barradas to that villainous Posada.”’

Instead of heing angry, Pedrillo only lifted u
his hands, and prayed that “Heaven and our Lad
of the Seven Sorrows would forgive the speaker for
his vile suspicions.

1
A
J

08 ﬂ\:lg night. In® the
morning [ was told by Inez Patrona, that old Bar-
radas had departed across the hills of Antequera
without me.  Martin Secco asked me how 1 had

[ said. like a dormouse ; and as soon as |1

s l never 1'1|)<wl hl:,' (RA"

L

El('l‘f.
was free, I run like a hare back to Malaga ; and to
make up for the loss of my last night’s rest slept
like a torpedo under the trees of the Alameda.”

v« You acquainted the magistrates the aleuzils,
' said Hall knocking the ashes from hix

third cigar.

af course,’

] was unly a poor, raceed l.i.-;n-n," I‘v}»liml
Pedrillo in a whining voice ; ¢ and who would be-
lieve me ? besides, old Barradas was a stranger

from Cordova or Jean ; and a man, more or Jess is

\ : 1 .\‘\b. o . » \ y " ') .k(\“ »
Martin Secco ; and then they kno “ it would never do to relate to the gun room m

as, who like a : .
ndas, & Low we lad been out-witted, on returning to

l

- lenit Tik kol hroken by iannmerahle small hillocks and  elunfps
e CRE Hlep e ¢ Op or Le . . . . ¢
But old Barradas cither slept & s top o L of wood of many kinds ; bat prnmpully olive p
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' for Pedrilly, shouting and whistling as we stugh-
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the ancient bulwark of Spain against Africa, w
ghining in the distance, with its towers and gat
flat-roofed houses, and vast cathedrals ; ite Moori
castles and Gothie spires, all bathed in & warma
sunny yellow ; while beyond lay the broad bl
\editerranean, dotted by seils, and changing froy
eold to purple and to blue,

This was all very fine; but our pleasurs was 1
soned by the convietion that our little raseal Pe
rillo was abseondine with our game ;and we kn

Jlond next day.

The foregronnd of this heautiful panorama 3

and cork trees, that grow on the slope of the grjt
Sjerra : and though the landscape darkened st
after sun sot, we instituted astrict and angry sea 1)

led on, we knew not very well whither, looking for
our lost spoils—two foxes, with gallant .‘sr:n'ﬂﬂ.
and eizht braces of birds.

No moon had risen, the wind began to whitle
among the groves and hollows; the night was pry
dark.

¢ W hat if we should meet master Juan of A
quera’”” said 1.

p—

¢ If we had our game, [ should be very Fell
pleased,” replied Hall ; ¢ but 1 wish that Pedfilo

had been with the eld serateh when we hired pim
3 £ 1 had thelittle labber on board ftlie
Blond, [ would show him the main top.”’
¢ Spain is a land of mishaps and eventa,’’ s
¢« Yesterday we were wishing for an adventife

\':\.\'tvrd:\‘\'.

¢« And to-night we have one with a yvenga:
said 1.
¢ Belay ; I see some one moving in that}

low. Let us jump down—ahoy belowgher: |
¢« But wo may lose the irnel,” [ urge

¢ True: e do you remain where ¥4
[ go down into the hollow. Hall ’
to let me know your whereabouts,
With Lis rifle in his hand, ”ali, who was
active fellow, sprang down into & ravine thad

—

nothing in Grenada : but since that time, Martin's |

two daughters have been sent to the galleys at Bar-
celonia, by the Captain General of the Kinodom,
for intriguing in many ways with the contraban-

dists of Juan. Now, it’s time we wore ll!ﬁz.lll',';, 1

i

you wish to reach the Serra.”
While we were placing fresh cape on our rifles
and prepaing to start, the Spaniard with the patch
who had listened to Pedrillo’s story with great im-

patience, now seized that young gamin by the arm

and grasped it like a vice, gave him a savage scowl
and said something in Spanish, but so rapidly, that
[ could only make out that he was reprebending

him severcly for telling us a * succession of false-
hoods.”’

Sy I thought at the time ; alterwards | was en-
abled to put a different construction upon his in-
‘li"_:l“l:i" 1, at ‘A'}:;t'}l }‘Nu)‘.'i“w seemed to ’:"('u}nf L]»!_}\

alarmed.

2s 3 3¢ '% . : 4

1)1\1';“!"7: adien to him and the eontrabandists
r :‘ % | ) : . 11 ? 228

We qepad ] under Pedrillo’s guidance, and (sans

leave) shot all iii"‘!‘; the sides of the

range, on the slope of which stand:

I "‘A(:'“."‘l
s the small bhut

mn-iv nt « 5’._\' of Antequer

a. 80 noted for the revolt
' +hoe A\l ho gixtop ) v y ]
ol the Moorsin the sixteenth cengury, an 1 had some

RAITOW CScapes from falline

1

4 ] : 4 . . 1 : 2
I'I\\. where the water setules 1n “l" l«v\'»' I'l'l(‘-h’

'.M“i '!\ oM |"'l ilil‘) ':;![ ‘ln',' [‘:‘t' ere }-“‘(( ..l' t}“.
LU,

We did not see much game, but knocksd over a
few braces of birds, and with these, and two red
foxes, our little gaide Pedrillo was quite laden.—
80 heseemed to think ; for taking advantage of the
concendment afforded him by the olive groves, and
the scattered remnants of an abandoned \im“\'urd.
among which we had become entangled, the )tuung
rogue slipped away with our gawe and made off,
either towards Mulaga or Antequera ; at least we
saw no woreof him, or of his burden, at that time.

This was just about the close of the day, when
Hall and I were surveying from the mountain slope
the magnificent prospect of the verdant’ Vega
spreading at our feet like o trightey tinted map
having that warm and roseat glow whieh well
might win it the nawe of Ticrre Caliente, Malagn
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|

| gone that way, and would pro ahly be therg f

into those remarkable |

! | g . e
. | lantern. : L o'clock! Two

|

| with joy, coucluded thas my friend Jaek

denly vawned before vs, and 1 remained with

rifle cocked, and stooping low t@watch what 1
follow.
[ halloed ; but the night-windtessed back my

Hall dissappeared in ghe obseurity 'low |
|
|

shout upon me. :

Then I thought I heard his

and sprang after him, but fell wpon a peint o

and sank, completey stunned o the earth.
There I lay for nearly a quarker of an hap

When | oy

able to move, or rally my senses.

found myself at the hottom of the hollow, and§pon 1‘
o narrew mule-track ; the mogn was rixing hig:hi- |
ly at the south end of the ravine, silvering thapas- |
ses of rock, tuftsof laurel teees, and wild vinoghat %

orew in the clefts of the basalt. ! ahouted,

received neo reply ; and aftera long and (v

i

e
L B |
§

search could discover no traec ol Hall in anyfirec- 3
tion. “
Considerably alarmed *fOr his safety as vl as |
my own—rfor to lie at nightvpon those hill: § An- t
teguera, with the devilishstorics of Pedrillo ag! the l
comtrabandists haunting @ne’s mamory, wasgan} i'
thing bat pleasant=~I tried the charees of mf il "
| looked ak_'_":xin to the pu,!‘vt:svf m cayps, and Oil |
in the direction where, By the rising ot the foeu,
[ know that Maliea musglic, hut froquent] - ghos d |

to hallo for Jack Hall, #nd reecived mo i A save |
the echoes of the rocks.

The ravine deseended and grew nore of n.—
Acain | saw the Vega ¥l oping at my fee

. - { . . |
haze : and. on turninggn angle of the roadgonnd |

\ 3 'W)

mvsell cloge to an in op8abern:, which 1 apfroach |
mn

Like all Spanish mng, it was a lares ol mis- |
J;‘al}»“!l edidee, thc lower rt'»r)' of w hich wa

1

ine hetter than a greafopen shed, for :r;::‘n‘» and

ohicles : and, ascending {rom thence by §teir, |
reached the );':L”Pl‘}' at the door of whi 1 [ e re-
ccived 1y the host, who edrried in his hand 8 ble |

¢ Fontrar.’? said he bowing profonndly; "c;;m |

| senor.”’

¢  have heen shooting on the mouutaing,” said |
[. ¢ and have lost my companion, a British naval “
offcer. 1as he passed t]xi.i‘\‘.':i)' ; 4y z
¢+ No, senor,”” replied the host, (whose face 1 \
could not yet see,) as he led me up another saw. ‘.

|

¢« Then get supper prepared ; for he must soon |
be here, as I have no doubt he knows pretey well |
the direction of Malaga  And now sard 1, drawing |
a long breath. as [ seated myself, * what place is
this?"’ x

¢ La Posada del Cavallo™’ (‘

¢ Eh ! ah—and you ?’ I asked, in a thick
voiee.

¢ Murtin Seceo, at your service, Senor (‘abalero!™

Here was o denowcrnent !

h\)."t 2

' said that [ expect iny friend = arrival momentarily.’

nally,

are behind every
There tvas but on
assered me, and that wa

the current of air. The

.
| +anye

;_‘,(1-1‘("11'! of lin«‘. TOUNGG ‘:lw !;t':‘ux. ~p!’(‘;\\‘.

¢ Good Heavens ' thought I, mechunically re-

suming my rifle; ¢ if the story of Pednllo
be true.”’

[ gerutinized my host and hostess.

Martin had a broad and open visage, with keen
eyes, and a black beard as thick as a horse-brush ;
o wide mouth, that frequently expanded in grins;
but in those erins no radiance ever lit up his glossy
eyes. The mouth laughed, but they remained im-
moveablo—invariably o bad sign. His forehead
receded, and his cars were pleced high upon his
head. At the frst elance, [ concluded that my
SONOT Patron Was an unmitigated brate.  His figure
was gomewhat portly, and eneased ina brown jack-
et, brown kuee brecebes, and Dlack stockings; he
wore Lis hair confined in a caul, and had a yellow
gash round his wauist.

His wife was, as Pedrillo had dezeribed Inez See-
eo, a Basque, for her Spanish was almost unintel-
ligible; and her coarse hlack hair was plaited in one
¢ hiek tail, which reached to hor Leels.

Her gown was of rough red loth, with tight
sloeves and a short skirt, displaying a pair of vel-
low worsted stockinas and leather sandals, fastened
hy thongs above the ankle. Her fuce was coarse
and bloatod, but the expression of her eyes was ter
vible. 1t hovered between the bright forocious
elare of a snmake, and the glazed orb of an arrant
<ot. She scanned me closely, and { thought the
old devil (she was a Spanish woman, and past
forty,) was accurately apprising the value of all [
had on.

¢ Well, senora patrona,” said I, ¢what can [ have
for supper ¥

¢« "The senor haa come at & bad thne, for we have
littls or no provisions in our larder.”’ (The lar-

der of cverySpanizh inn has been in the sanie con~
ditign since the duys of Cervantes and Gongora..)

% now this road between Malaga and Ante-
quera is but little frequented after noon-day,owing
to the terrible robberies and the four ASRASEINA-
tions committed by Juan Roa, during the last Sa-

1

lane.  Caramba! 'tis very hard that we should

Lo o R
suifer for him.

' ]

¢¢ What can [ have then 7’

¢« \ roasted enlenn, dressed with a ew beans

said the [r.lfr:m;l.

-

¢« And a glass of good aquadiente,”” added the
e

¢ gur Tiermo has soured in the wine-xl

Zins,
¢ * L'is poor fare, thiz, for hungry men. | have

L)
.

The host eave o cokl smile, and said, ¢ We

have had nothing ourselves for a week past bat
Indian corn and hoiled garbanzos (beans,) bhut the
hest we have is at the disposzl of the semor caba-
Hero.”

The inn was old and erazy; the wind came In

hy one cranny, and whistled out at another. The

o
-

» . 3
' roof, walls and floor ot the large apartment where

|
| wo three were seated, consieted of @ wmultitede of
out | 1 . o
0 anans and boards, placed horizontally and diago-

without skill, and withount rog rd t

d to desien

1
or annen Yy [esr * {l»‘o ."; m \"0“‘-‘1~; f‘\,. \-‘y)w,w?.l']-(]\'
Ui < }):L u]'.h.k L SEE 1001 n RO ALY, elic ) lu.!lh MY

nation in  eivilized

M .
e pl.—
1 i * " | " (
me candle in the house (a8 the host
<« ranidly entterine dow :

s rapldly guttering Gown m

transferred 1t

——d
-
-r

1 !
: SREY

he lantern to an iron holder. and 1t was

o s k4 Clon S e Ll
Y W]l ont the tanic to light 1no room an:it iny sup-
L . s
ner.
|

_\.n ostier, or nondesEeripe forvant, wearing {li.\'*
L ’ -

iian kneo-buckles, without braces, with & mule-
- . | R4 > o
‘ cand having 2 vellow hand-

. 1 T
TN emhiol n"'“‘l.‘r:ll‘.

(n:)t. over

\ 1 ! s 4} $a ) s I LTI £ v awvd .
41‘ 1) cloth on the ahie § KNIVes, IOrK8, ani CoO-

yers were ‘.4] for twn, witil & l'(\u‘t f;'\\'l. H ] ».\i.t"f

white bread. a dish of beans, garlic, and a hottle
of am vMente
; H‘,,\-\."i ‘»%‘i.‘*’ ‘u'\.i‘.“"‘p).)]\'?.f".' ‘y‘.:}it“;' ‘ll D‘t\-:llv{_"‘ g‘f-"
jui ntl t iy ride, and the jew 1 dirk that
dancsled mv waist-belt ; I became -r:~pi'-7 us of
.

oy I'A\'i("l !

You are well armed, senor, vid b

That 18 natural for arins are i3 1 : lon b
maid |

1 1,
\\';l?t‘}‘.. the hands

indicated 1
wurs had elapsed sine
had separated, still there was no appearance ol
him.

'wenty thnes | ('I"'H"'l the shutters of the

unelazed winmdows and listened intently ; but the

| nicht-wind that'swepi down the dark ravine in the

resolved to sip, &0 to !wd, and trast to (kl‘\ lij_'_‘ht {for
dizcovering Jack, 1f he did not arrive ot the pusada
hefore morning,

[ had just concluded supper, when the last re-
mains of the last candle in this solitary inn, sank
tnto its iron socket, and left us in darkness—at
loast with no gther light than the red, wavering
slow that came from the hearth, where a fow roots
of pine and cork-wood smouldered beside the hrown
punchero, in which the amiable patrona had boiled
the beans for my repast.

« Here is a pretty picee of business!’ said Mar-
tin Sceee; ¢ we huyve not anothur «candle, wero it

|
A
[iall and |

|
|
|
‘1
'.
‘.
|
|
|
!

|
|
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to light a blessed altar, and the =enor caballero
must go to bed in the dark.” .

¢ JTeed not that, senor patron,” esid I: ¢ for |
am & soldier as you may sec, and wm used to dis-
comfort.”’

¢ *Tis well, for [ am sure the fenor has expericit-
ced nothing but diseomfort in our poor posada.—
When [ am rich enough, senor, 1 hope to have an
hotel in the Almeda ; and then should the caballero
ever come to Malaga again, ho will rewember Mar-
tin Secco.”’

At this remark, [ heard the patrona utter a low,
chuckling faugh; but whether at the prospeet ol
the fine hotel, or the doubtful chances of my ever
again visiting Malaga, [ could not soy.

¢ Now, senor, patron,’” said I, rizing, and taking
up my rifle, 1 should like to reach the town be-
times to-morrow ; 8o »how mo my chamber, and
should my friend arrive, fail not to eall me.”’

¢« Will you not leave your gun here?”” suggested
the host.

« Thank you—no,”" gaid T, while my undefincd
guspicions grew #lronger within me. ¢ Do you lead

the way, senor, [ shull follow. Good night, scnora
patrona.”

- —

«« Bueno noche, senor,”’ said she, stiaring up the
embers, and ave separated.

To follow Martin vas, perhaps, the mest unplea-
sant part [ bad yet acted 5 for I had to grope my
way after him along a dark passage, about fort
fect long, at the end of which he ushered !
a room. where there was no other light
agiven hy the moon, which shone th.roughs
window glazed with little pancsﬁfé’(ﬂ’;lrse alaxs,—
[{ere he bade me ‘ Burno noche’ (zood night,) and
&th,vr\ma‘rry“;‘ifﬂimiim for my miserable accommoda-
tion, left moe.”’

The apartment was emall.  Inone corner steod
a French bed, having light-colored curtains ; thix,
with a basin-stand, two chairs, ar«d a mirror, mads
up the the furniture.
to secure the door.

Like a true soldier | turned

Dostitute of lock or bplt : it had only u small
thamb-lateh.

PDwmounting the ewer and bagin, I placed the
stand endwize between the bed and the door, firmly
fixing it, and thus forming a barracade, which none
could move without waking me. Tomake all sure
[ again dropped the ramrod into each barrel of my
rifle, passed a finger over the caps, unbuckled the
belt at which my dirk daneled ; and without un-
dressing, for every monent I expected to hear Juck
fall hallooing outside the house—in short to be
prepared for anything—1 thréw mysell down on

the coverlet, and weary and worn by a long day’s

| pamble amene the mountaing, prepared to sleep.

For o long time, a species ef painful wakeful-
ness possessed me ; the moans of the passing wind.
the fapping of a loose hoard in the external ga¥-
lerv, the wavering shadows thrown hy the moon-
lieht on the damp and discolored walls—even tho
ticking of ny wateh disturbed me, and kept me
constantly thinking ot poor Hall'# unaccountable
ohsence, with many fears that he might have fal
len into the hands of Juan of Antequcera, and not
a {ow r(»}»rnzwln‘rz for my having, perliaps, too ensi-
Iy relinquished my search for him.

These thoughts completely obliterated iny sensu

of my own immediate danger ; and ! was about to

L drop to sleep, when something moi:t, that oozed

about my neck and face, aroused me. 1 started—-
fully awake ina moment; and, passing a hand
ACTOSH MY cheek. looked at it in the moon iight,

¢ Blood!”

thrill ran through me.

said I, springing oif the bed, while o
[ had not been wonnded
or ea by my fall, then from whenee came this ter-
[ examined the

rible moisture? pitlow, and found

the lower part of it ¢uite wet. I terned it, and lo!
it was saturated with blood !

This was the reason that Martin Seeco had de-
My heart beat thick

and fast ; appr hension of somethineg ho rible came

clined to give me a candle,

over me., and [ remembered the stories of Pedrillo
1 also recollect d that T had some excellent :'"]‘;lhir‘h
cirar futes, and, tearing three or four Llank leaves
from my note-hook 1 twisted them together, lit them
and surveved the dingy chamber. 1

-

e hoards in
tront of the bed were marked by recent spots of

blood: 1 raiseid the litfle fringe or :"‘\‘i;i'm, and,

L oenided by some terrible instinet, luoked below, and
P ™ .
Sierra, bronght neithepushout nor footstep § &0 I | saw=——what?

l

Poor Jack Hall, lying there in hisnaval uniform
with Lis cpaulette torn off, and his throat literally
cut from cartoweur !

e had fosnd his way hers Lefore e, and had
been assassinated.

Almost paralysed, T continned for half a minnte
to wnze ot this terrible spectacle, tiil the puper
purlied down to my fingers, and expired. 1 heard
my heart beating ; and wmy head spun round as 1
tightened my belt and grasped my loaded aifle.—
Before 1 could adopt any plan of operations, |
heard & rustling and whispering in the paseagy
nesy my door ; snd, looking shrough a cruck in the




