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THE SPY. : 

Tue perils incurred by a spy in 
watching the movements acd entering 
the camp of a foreign enemy, are far 
from equalling the dangers of similar 
occupations during a civil war. To 
the risk of detection by some former 
acquaintance or friend, must be added 
the difficulty of deceiving men of the 
same country and habits, speaking the 
same language, and prepared to seize 
on the smallest incongruity of speech or 
action as a motive for suspicion. Yet 
individuals are always to be found, who, 
for gold, and now and then from mo- 
tives of enthusiasm for their cause will 
ran all risks, and, put themselves in 
positiens of imminent peril, in order to 
obtain ‘or convey information. During 
the wild war between Carlists and 
Christinos, innumerable strange inci~ 
dents incurred, arising out of the great 
extent to which the system of espionage 

- was carried by both parties. In this 
the partizans of Don Carlos kad the 
advantage, at least in the Basque 
provinces; for there the peasants, de- 
voted to the cause of the Pretender, 
gratuitously acted as spies, er conveyed 
despatches across districts held by the 
cenemy. A man would set out at the 
smart run which those light footed 
mountaineers will keep up nearly as 
long as a dweller in the plain could 
walk; when fatigued, he would band 
over his despatch, or perhaps verbal 
message,to the first intelligent and active 
easant he met, and thas from one 

fata to anether till the mission was 
accomplished. Curious means were 
sometimes resorted to, in order to con- 
ceal a letter, in case of the messenger 
being met by the enemy. Like the old 
man, condemned by Sancho Panza, who 
had hidden his neighbor’s money in a 
hollow staff, despatches were sometimes 
placed 1n sticks prepared for this pur- 
pose; but this was a stale device, and 
often detected. A fragment of bread 
.in a peasant’s jacket could scarcely 
excite suspicion, yet ir. this bread was 
.often baked a slip of paper, which, if 
found, would have cost the bearer his 
Ife. A picket of Christino ray 
was patrolling a road in Navarre, and, 
as dusk came on, stojped a peasant. 
After many questions, t¢ which the man 
replied saiisfuetority, ki person under- 
went a rigid search Hall a dozen 
dollars were in the worsted sash round 
his waist, and taking them in his hand 
he humbly offered them to the subaltern 
commanding the party. ¢ No somes la- 
drones,’ was the angry reply.— We are 
not robbers, keep vour money.” The 
man pursued his journey, and three 
hours afterwards placed a small thin 
‘paper in the hands of a Carlist general. 
It had been concealed in one of the 
coins refused by the Christino officer. 
The persons who acted as spies were 

usually, but not elways, peasants or 
muleteers. Soldiers who had deserted 
to the enemy, expressing themselves 
disgasted with the party they had left, 
would sometimes, after a few days or 
weeks’ stay with their new frierds, 
return to their former colors, taking 
with them all the infermation they could 
collect. Not unfrequently a column on 
the line of march was joined by a 
miserable beggar woman, perhaps with 
a child in her arms, who would keep 
up with the troops for a few hours, 
alternately chatting with the soldiers, 
and listening to their conversation 
among (hemselves. At the passage of 
some water course or ravine, she would 
leave them without any one remarking 
when or where she had gone; and even 
when they found that the foe they were 
marching to attack bad disappeared, or 
when they themselves were surprised in 
‘the same nighi’s bivouac, scarcely a 
man thought of attributing their dis- 
comfiture to intelligence conveyed to 
the enemy by the ragged companion of 
their morning’s march. 
Towards the latter part of the year 

183—, on a fine autumnal morning. a 
scene of some dramatic interest was 
enacting in a field about balf musket 
shot from a hamlet of northern Alava. 
Saveral companies of infantry, and some 
cavalry, was drawn up, their basque 
berets, worn by officers as well as men, 
and some other pecularities of costume, 
marking them as Carlist troops. At a 
scorce of paces in front of the line, a 
mounted officer, whose richly embroi- 
dered cuffs showed him to be of high 
rank, was conversing with others of in- 
ferior grade. A short distance from the 
group, and in charge of a guard, stood 
a young man in the uniform of a cavalry 
officer; and rather more in the back 
ground were assembled several women, | 

im wasn in citizen and peasant 
arb. 
¢ Valentin Rojas!” cried the general. 
The guard surrounded the prisoner 

opened its files, and the young officer, 
advancing to within a few paces of the 
chief in command, there halted, and re- 
spectfully saluted, 

¢ Valentin Rojas! you have been 
guilty of gross neglect of duty in allow- 
ing your picket to be surprised last 
night for want of proper vigilance. The 
drumhead court martial has condemned 
you to death, but not withoat a recom~ 
mendation to mercy, founded on your 
wellproved courage and zeal for the true 
cause.—Nezither dol forget the services 
of your gallant father, slain at the side of 
the great Zumalacarreguy. Your fault, 
however must be expiated: and if I ex~ 
tend to you the mercy, which, by his 
Majesty’s commission, I am empow— 
ered to do, it will be on one condition. 
And beckoning the prisoner to draw 

nearer, he leaned over the saddle bow, 
and spoke a few words in a low tone of 
voice. 
A strong expression of disgust, came 

over the handsome countenance of the 
young soldier 

¢ Your excellency alluded to my father 
and his glorious death. 1 should be 
doing Dttle honor to his memory in tak 
ing my life on the terms you propose. 

¢ There is nc disgrace 1n serving the 
King, in whatever way it may be,’ said 
the generalsternly. ‘Take your cheise, 
however; that, or cautro tiros. 

¢ The latter, then,’ replied the young 
man, doggedly. 

¢ Order out the firing party,’ said the 
general, in a vexed and harried tone, 
to one of his aides-de-camp. 
A piercing shriek was heard, there 

was a movement amongst the bystanders 
and a young and beautifal girl, her 
hair hanging loose upon her shoulders, 
broke away from those who sought to 
restrain her, and rushing up to the pri- 
soner, fell fainting into his arms. 

¢ Todavia es tiempo,*® said the general, 
turning to Rojas. ‘Poor Doleres!” ad. 
ded be, casting a look ef compassion on 
the inanimate form that the young man 
was sustaining. 
Rojas was deadly pale, and the 

muscles of his countenance were work- 
ing violently. He gazed intently on the 
lovely creature of whom the women had 
now taken charge, and were trying every 
means to restore to consciousness. At 
this moment she half opened her eyes 
and in a faint voice uttered the word 
¢ Valentin.’ 

¢ Iaccept,’ grasped the prisoner. 
Ten minutes afterwards the troops 

were in their quarters, and Rojas was 
closeted with the general ecommand- 
ing the Carlist troops on the lines of 
Alava. 
The convent of Santa Domingo at 

Vittoria situate a few yards within the 
Bilboa gate of that city, has of late years 
like most edifices of its class in the 
north of Spain, been converted into 
barracks for troops. It was during the 
hottest part at the Carlist war, that on 
an October evening, the massive portico 
of tha principal entrance to the convent 
was led up by a large fire, which pars 
tially illuminated also the broad earth 
flored corridor leading into the interior 
of the building, and caused the slime 
and damp which bung upon the walls 
to ghisten in the flickering blaze. The 
retreat had not yet sounded, and inde- 
pendently of the men on guard, a num- 
ber of the Queen’s soldiers were group- 
ed round the fire, wailing the signal to 
retire to their straw mattrasses, and 
mean while employing their leasure in 
singing, chatting, and laughing, so as 
to create a most Babel like din. It was 
during a momentary lull that a small 
gap in the circle was filled up by a per- 
son who squezzed in, making himself as 
small as he could, and extended his 
hands over the fire, on which he fixed 
his eyes with a vacant stare, and as 
though unconscious of being an in- 
truder, or of the presence of the soldiery. 
The new comer was a lad about twenty 
yearsol age, whose countenance of an 
exceeding brown hue, was rendered sin- 
gularly inexpressive and stoopid looking 
by a mouth constantly balf open, and by 
the manner in which bis hair was brought 
forward over his forehead, so low as al- 
most to cover his eyes. His dress was 
a jacket and trousers of the rough brown 
cloth with the Alavese peasants manufac 
ture themselves from the coarse wool of 
their sheep, and a broad brimmed grey 
hat, placed quite on the back of the 
bead, increased the naisoria of his whole 
appearance. 

¢Caremba!’ cried a joyous looking cor- 
poral, who, to judge from the ready 
laugh with which bis comrades welcomed 

* There is still time. 

his most trifling sallies, was a wit of no 
small consideration. 

¢ Que hagaqui®> ¢ whom have we here, 
and whence come? Assuredly he must 
be alcayde of some Biscayan city. Be- 
bold his sapient look, and dignified man- 
ner of wearing his sombrero? 
The sneer was followed by many simi- 

lar ones from. the soldiers, who; for the 
most part Castilians, entertained a pro- 
nm degree of contempt for every thing 
asque. 
* Vamon! Camarado,’ said one, seeing 

that the stranger took no notice of the 
jests for which hesupplied the materials: 
‘you have taken a place at our fire, 
without so much asa ¢ by your leave.’ 
The least you can do in returr is to 
give us some account of yourself.’ 
No reply was made by the peasant, 

and his interlocutor, irritated at his 
obstinate silence, prepared to arouse him 
from his apathy by a’ process likely to 
be more effectual than agreeable. "Un- 
sheathing his bayonet he introduced its 
point into the seam of a peasant’s 
Jacket. But scarcely had the keen 
weapon found its way through the 
cloth, when the Biscayan turned sharply 
round, and in an instant the aggressor 
was at the feet of his antagonist. The 
soldiers then bent forward to help their 
comrade, but the stranger threw down 
the bayonet, and burst into a volley 
ol these strange inarticulate sounds 
which the deaf and dumb emit in their 
vain attempts to expres anger or violent 
passion. 

¢ Esmudo;® * he is dumb!’ exclaimed 
the soldiers keeping back their comrade, 
who had risen to his feet, and having 
picked up the bayonet, seemed disposed 
to avenge his overthrow. 

‘They now began to hold conversation 
with the dumb peasant by means of 
signs and gestures, which he, however, 
showed little quickness in cempre- 
hending, end it soon become evident 
that the poor wretch was nearly an 
idiot. 

‘The rattle of drums, and the shrill 
yet mellow sound of bugles now became 
audible; soldiers came burrying into 
barracks, and each man on guard arran- 
ged himself in the best position he could, 
in order to snatch a little repose before 
his turn for sentry arrived. The mudo 
remained a short time cowering over 
the embers of the fire, but finally 
lounged awkardly away, probably to 
seek some softer bed than was afforded 
‘kim by the granite flags of the convent 
portico. 
The following morning, however, he 

returned, and for many days continued 
to pay long and frequent visits to the 
barracks. The soldiers amused them- 
selves with his uncouth gestures, and by 
endeavoring to talk to him by signs, 
and at length became so accustomed to 
his presence, that he began to share 
their affections with the regimental 
dog, Cranuju, a most intelligent ani- 
mal, always ready with a leap for the 
Queen, and a growl for Don Carlos, 
and who had moreover suffered in the 
cause, having received a graze (rom a 
musket ball in a recent skirmish, 
But the mudo did not confine hig 

visits to the convent, although he ap- 
eared to make it his head quarters, 
uring the day he would roam from 

one barrack to another, affording amuse- 
ment to the soldiery, ever disposed to 
be diverted by the smallest incident 
which varies the monotony of their life; 
and at length El Mudo di Santa Do- 
mingo became as well known to the 
garrisen, as the governor of the town 
himself. 
The month of December had set in 

cold and wintry, and with the exception 
of an occasional -reconnoisance or forag- 
Ing party, active miltary operations 
were lkely to be for some time sus- 
pended. One night, however an order 
was given [or the troops quartered in 
the St. Domingo convent to hold them. 
selves in readiness to march tks fol- 
lowing morning; and it was rumored 
that some convoy or post of the enemy 
was te be surprised. Soon afterwards 
several officers came to the barracks, 
and having ascertained that all was in 
readiness for the march, stopped for a 
woment to light their cigars at 
guard fire, 5 ¥ fH 
We shall have a better blaze than 

this to warm ourselves by ere twelve hours are past,’ said a young lieutenant, statapiog his feet as "he spoke, to get 
more warmth than he could obtain from the smoky green wood. 
_* By the bye,’ cried another, ¢ how far 
is it to the powder mill. * I do not re- 
member seeing it in any of our sorties or 
foraging parties. 

«It is off the high road, not more 
than five or six leagues distant fiom 
Vittoria. The roads are good, thanks { 

to the frost; and if we start early, we 
may get there, blow up the place, and 
be back to our puchero by an hour after 
noon.’ 

‘ Hush,’ said an old captain, with a 
thick grizzled mustache, ¢you knew 
not who may be within hearing; and 
though the gates are shut,they say there 
are Carlists in Vittoria who communi. 
cate with the enemy, by lights and other 
signals.’ 

 Pshaw,’ cried the young officer who 
bad first spoken, you are over cautious 
my captain.—There 1s no one near but 
the men on guard, and that wretched 
dumb idiot. : 

¢ Walis have sometimes ears,” replied 
the captain. ¢ At any rate, all our 
secret expeditions during the last month 
or two have been failures.—Either our 
spies do not earn their money, or there 
is treachery within the walls. Bat 1t 
is growing late, so buenus moches, Se- 
nores.’ 

¢ Buenus noches! buenus nockes,” and the 
officers walked away in the direction of 
their respective billets. 
Scareely had the sound of their footsteps 
become inaudible, when a head was 
slowly raised from among the mass of 
confused forms that were lying huddled 
about the fire, and the black eyes of the 
mudo peered keenly around from under 
the bush tangled hair that overshadow- 
ed them. The centry had his back turn= 
ed, and was leaning on his musket, 
doubtless waiting with patience to be 
relieved from his wearisome duty, ren- 
dered doubly disagreeable by the cold- 
ness of the night. With noiseless step 
the mudo crept along in the shadow of 
the convent wall, and in the direction 
of the ramparts, which at that time were 
ina most delapidated condition. The 
darkness enabled him to pass within a 
short distance of more than one sentinel, 
and to arrive unobserved at a place 
where the slight earthen wall, broken 
and crumbling, offered an easy egress 
from the town. The mudo dropt lightly 
into the shallow moat, and scrambling 
up the opposite side, disappeared in the 
obscurity. 
A few hours after this escapade, a body 

of troops marched out of the B.lbua gate: 
It was a clear starlight morning, but 
bitterly cold, and the soldiers, mostly 
from the south, and as yet accustomed to 
the severity of a Basque winter, seeme 
but moderately rejo ced at the biting 
frost, which congealed my breath into 
icicles on their mustaches, and cause 
the road te ring like iron under their 
measured tramp. Such a temperature 
was no temptation to laggards, and 8t 
so brisk a pace did the men advanee 
that when day broke there was little 
more than a league between them and 
the object of their expedition. The 
high road had been already abandoned) 
and they were traversing a flat country 
haviog little appearance of recent cu 
tivation, partly overgrown with gorse 
and broom, and intersected with ravines 
and broad ditches, from whose banks 
innumerable snipes and water hens 
would whirr away on the approach © 
the column. ! 

At length the ground began to ris& 
and after a tolerably long but very gen* 
tle ascent, the troop of cavalry composing 
the advanced guard halted on the top 
of a long ridge, extended on eithef 
band for a mde or more. On the op: 
posite side of this ridge the ground 
gradually decended and from thence ! 
the foot of a range of mountains wh 
rose two or three leagnes off, the cou?’ 
try appeared far less wild, and bette’ 
cultivated, than that which the colu®® 
had as yet crossed. t 
About half a league off, and in fro, 

of a thick wood, composed in great Po 
of evergreen trees, stood a tolerable ¥¢ 
constructed building, having in its neg 
bourhood a few scattered cottages, ® 
flanked by several earthen parap® 
equidistant from one another, snd of hat 
loned in an oblique direction; $0 - 
whilst the two hindermost nearly touc 
the outer corners of the building, 
most advanced were at some distance 
the right and left of the same poi 
Here it was that powder, ball, ©. 
cartridges were fabricated in large ead 
tities for the use of carlists. The 1°0 
was brought from mines in the neig 
borhood: and the catridges, 8s oy Th 
mads, were sent off to some of the 
tender’s strong holds. The militsry fi 
authorities of Vittoria had long bee” / 
anxious to destroy this establishm ec 

and, having ascertained by their Go” 
that no Carlist force of importance, pe 
within three a march 4 1 Lire 
they sent out the small colu r 
Progtéed we have followed, the afb, 

commanding which had orders to des! pet 

burn, and blow up every thing 

return immediately to his garrison. 11 

[To be concluded 


