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PREFACE

The story of the doings of the British Legion under Sir de Lacy Evans in Spain is

but little known. The expedition was a failure, and that from no want of heroic
courage on the part of the soldiers, but from the most scandalous neglect and
ill-treatment by the Government of Queen Christina. So gross was this neglect
that within six months of their arrival in the Peninsula nearly five thousand, that
is to say half the Legion, had either died from want, privation, or fever in the
hospitals of Vittoria, or were invalided home. The remainder, although ill-fed,
ill-clothed, and with their pay nine months in arrear, showed themselves worthy
of the best traditions of the British army, and it was only at the end of their two
years’ engagement that, finding all attempts to obtain fair treatment from the
Government unavailing, they took their discharge and returned home.
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The history of their doings as described in the following story is largely
founded on a pamphlet by Alex. Somerville, a man of genius who enlisted in the
Legion; and the events subsequent to its disbandment are taken from the work
of Major Duncan, one of the Commissioners appointed by the British Govern-
ment to endeavour to see that the conditions of a convention entered into by
our Government and the leaders of the contending parties in Spain were duly
observed-a convention, however, that had very small influence in checking the
atrocities committed by both combatants.

G. A. HENTY.
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"THE TWO WEAPONS FLASHED AT THE SAME MOMENT”

WITH THE BRITISH LEGION

CHAPTER1
ENLISTED

"Well, sir, I shall be glad to know what you intend to do next?”

There was no answer to the question, which, after a pause, was repeated
in the same cold tone. "Don’t know, uncle,” came at last from the lips of the boy
standing before him.

“Nor do I, Arthur. This is the fourth school from which I have been re-
quested to remove you. When I sent you to Shrewsbury I told you that it was
your last chance, and now here you are back again. Your case seems hopeless. By
the terms of your father’s will, which seems to have been written with a prevision
of what you were going to turn out, you are not to come into your property until
you arrive at the age of twenty-five; though, as his executor, I was authorized
to pay from the incoming rents the cost of your education and clothes, and also
a certain amount for your expenses at the university, and when you took your
degree I was to let you have the sum of one hundred and fifty pounds per year
until you reached the age fixed for your coming into the bulk of the fortune”

The speaker, Mr. Hallett, was a solicitor in Liverpool with a large practice,
which so occupied him that he was too busy to attend to other matters. At bottom
he was not an unkindly man, but he had but little time to give to home or family.
He had regarded it as a nuisance when his elder brother died and left him sole
trustee and guardian of his son, then a boy of ten years old. Arthur’s father had
been an invalid for some years before he died, and the boy had been allowed to
run almost wild, and spent the greater part of his time in the open air. Under the
tuition of the grooms he had learned to ride well, and was often away for hours
on his pony; he had a daily swim in the river that ran through the estate, and
was absolutely fearless. He had had narrow escapes of being killed, from falling
from trees and walls, and had fought more than one battle with village boys of
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his own age.

His father, a weak invalid, scarcely attempted to control him in any way,
although well aware that such training was eminently bad for him; but he knew
that his own life was drawing to a close, and he could not bear the thought of
sending him to school, as his brother had more than once advised him to do. He
did, however, shortly before his death, take the latter’s advice, and drew up a
will which he hoped would benefit the boy, by rendering it impossible for him to
come into the property until he was of an age to steady down.

”I foresee, Robert,” the lawyer said, "that my post as guardian will be no
sinecure, and, busy as I am, I feel that I shall not have much time to look after
him personally; still, for your sake, I will do all that I can for him. It is, of course,
impossible for me to keep him in my house. After the life he has led, it would be
equally disagreeable to him and to my wife, so he must go to a boarding-school”

And so at his brother’s death the solicitor made enquiries, and sent the
boy to school at Chester, where he had heard that the discipline was good. Four
months later Arthur turned up, having run away, and almost at the moment of his
arrival there came a letter from the principal, saying that he declined to receive
him back again.

”It is not that there is anything radically wrong about him, but his disobe-
dience to all the rules of the school is beyond bearing. Flogging appears to have
no effect upon him, and he is altogether incorrigible. He has high spirits and is
perfectly truthful; he is bright and intelligent. I had intended to tell you at the end
of the half-year that I should be glad if you would take him away, for although I
do not hesitate to use the cane when necessary, I am not a believer in breaking
a boy’s spirit; and when I find that even severe discipline is ineffectual, I prefer
to let other hands try what they can do. I consider that his faults are the result
of bad training, or rather, so far as I can see, of no training at all until he came to
me.

At his next school the boy stayed two years. The report was similar to
that from Chester. The boy was not a bad boy, but he was always getting into
mischief and leading others into it. Complaints were continually being made, by
farmers and others, of the breaking down of hedges, the robbing of orchards, and
other delinquencies, in all of which deeds he appeared to be the leader; and as
punishment seemed to have no good effect the head-master requested Mr. Hallett
to remove him.

The next experiment lasted eighteen months, and he was then expelled for
leading a "barring-out” as a protest against an unpopular usher. He had then
been sent to Shrewsbury, from which he had just returned.

*The lad,” the head-master wrote, “has a good disposition. He is intelligent,
quick at his books, excellent in all athletic exercises, honourable and manly; but
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he is a perpetual source of trouble. He is always in mischief; he is continually
being met out of bounds; he is constantly in fights—most of them, I am bound to
say, incurred on behalf of smaller boys. His last offence is that he got out of his
room last night, broke the window of one of the masters, who had, he considered,
treated him unfairly, and threw a large number of crackers into his room. He was
detected climbing up to his own window again by the house master, who, having
been awakened by the explosions, had hastily gone round to the boys’ rooms.
After this I felt that I could keep him no longer; discipline must be sustained. At
the same time I am sorry at being compelled to say that he must leave. He is a
favourite in the school, and has very many good qualities; and his faults are the
faults of exuberant spirits and not of a bad disposition.”

“Now, to return to my question,” continued Mr. Hallett, what do you mean
to do? You are too old to send to another school, even if one would take you,
which no decent institution would do now that you have been expelled from
four schools in succession, winding up with Shrewsbury. I have spoken to you
so often that I shall certainly not attempt so thankless a task again. As to your
living at my house, it is out of the question. I am away the whole day; and your
aunt tells me that at the end of your last holidays you were making your two
cousins tomboys, and that although she liked you very much she really did not
feel equal to having you about the house for six weeks at a time. You cannot
complain that I have not been frank with you. I told you, when you came home
from your first school, the provisions of your father’s will, and how matters stood.
I suppose you have thought, on your way from Shrewsbury, as to your future?
You were well aware that I was not the sort of man to go back from what I said. I
warned you solemnly, when you went to Shrewsbury, that it was the last chance
I should give you, and that if you came back again to this place I should wash my
hands of you, except that I should see the terms of the will strictly carried out.

”Of course, your father little dreamt of such a situation as has arisen, or
he would have made some provision for it; and I shall therefore strain a point,
and make you an allowance equal to the sum your schooling has cost. According
to the wording of the will I am certainly not empowered to do so, but I do not
think that even a judge in the Court of Chancery would raise any objection. I
have ordered your boxes to be taken to the Falcon Hotel. You will find there a
letter from me addressed to you, enclosing four five-pound notes. The same sum
will be sent to you every two months to any address that you may send to me.
You will, I hope, communicate with me each time you receive your remittance,
acquainting me with what you are doing. I may tell you that I have determined
on this course with some hopes that when you are your own master you will gain
a sufficient sense of responsibility to steady you. At the end of two years, if you
desire to go to the university you will receive the allowance there which would
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be suitable for you. I have thought this matter over very carefully and painfully,
Arthur. I talked it over with your aunt last night. She is deeply grieved, but she
agrees with me that it is as good a plan as can be devised for you. You cannot go
to school again; we cannot have you at home on our hands for two years”

*Thank you!” the lad said; "I know I have been a frightful trouble to you,
and I am not surprised that I have worn out your patience.”

I wish you to understand, Arthur, that the course has been made easier to
your aunt and myself, because we are convinced that with all your boyish folly
you can be trusted not to do anything to disgrace your father’s name, and that
these two years of what I may call probation will teach you to think for yourself;
and at its termination you will be ready to go to the university to prepare yourself
for the life of a country gentleman which lies before you. If you will let me
advise you at all, I should say that as a beginning you might do worse than put
a knapsack on your back and go for a walking tour of some months through
England, Scotland, and Ireland, after which you might go on to the Continent for
a bit. I don’t like to influence your decision, but I know that you will never be
content to stay quiet, and this would be a way of working off your superfluous
energy. Now, lad, we will shake hands. I am convinced that your experience
during the next two years will be of great value to you, and I ask you to believe
that in what we have decided upon we have had your own good even more than
our comfort at heart”

"I will think it over, uncle,” the lad said, his face clearing up somewhat, "and
will write to tell you and my aunt what I am going to do. I suppose you have no
objection to my saying good-bye to my aunt and my cousins before I go?”

”No objection at all. You have done nothing dishonourable; you have let
your spirits carry you away, and have shown a lamentable contempt for disci-
pline. These are fault that will cure themselves in time. Come, by all means, to
see your aunt before you go.”

Arthur Hallett left his uncle’s office in somewhat low spirits. He was con-
scious that his uncle’s indignation was natural, and that he thoroughly deserved
it. He had had a jolly time, and he was sorry that it was over; but he was ashamed
of the trouble he had given his uncle and aunt, and quite expected that they would
not again receive him. His only fear had been that his uncle would at once place
him with some clergyman who made a speciality of coaching troublesome boys;
and he had determined that after the liberty and pleasant life at Shrewsbury he
could never put up with that. But upon the way by coach to Liverpool he had
read a placard which had decided him. It ran as follows:—

“Smart young men required for the British Legion now being formed. A
bounty of two pounds and free kit will be given to each applicant accepted. For
all particulars apply at the Recruiting Office, 34 the Quay, Liverpool”



“That is just the thing for me,” he said to himself. *Till I saw that, I had
intended to enlist; but there is no chance of a war, and I expect I should get into
all sorts of mischief in no time. This legion, I know, is going out to fight in Spain.
I read all about it some time ago. There will be excitement there, and I dare say
hard work, and possibly short rations. However, that will make no odds to me.
It will be something quite new, I should think, and just the life to suit me. At any
rate I will walk down to the quay and hear what they say about it”

Going to the hotel to which his luggage had been sent, he ordered a meal
at once, and then, having eaten it, for he was hungry after his long journey, he
strolled down to the wharf. He was shown into a room where the recruiting
officer was sitting.

”I am thinking of enlisting, sir”

The officer looked at him sharply. "Have you thought what you are doing?”
he said.

"Yes”

"You are not the style of recruit that comes to us. I suppose you have run
away from school?”

“Thave been sent away,” Arthur said, “because I shoved some fireworks into
one of the masters’ rooms. It happened once or twice before, and my friends are
tired of me. I have always been getting into rows, and they will be glad to be rid
of me”

”You look more cut out for an officer than a private. How old are you?”

T am past sixteen.”

”It’s young, but we are not particular as to age if a fellow is strong and
active. The pay is rather better than the line here”

”It is not the pay, but the life that I want to see,” the lad said. "My guardian
has washed his hands of me for the present. I have neither father nor mother. I
have never had a day’s illness, and I fancy that I am as strong as the majority of
your recruits will be. I shall come into some money when I am of age; and I don’t
know any way of passing the time till then that will suit me better than enlisting
when there is some chance of fighting”

“There will be every chance of that,” the officer said grimly. "We have got
nearly our number on board a hulk anchored in the river, and shall sail in two
days. I myself go out in command of the party. You give me your word of honour
that you have neither father nor mother who would raise objections?”

Yes, sir. I lost my mother when I was two years old, and my father when
I was ten”

"Well, lad, I don’t see any reason why I should not take you. We have
a miscellaneous body: a few old soldiers, some broken-down tradesmen, a few
clerks, a dozen or so runaway apprentices, a couple of dozen young agricultural
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labourers, and a few young men who have come to grief in some sort of way.
They are a rough lot, but they will soon be licked into shape. Our colonel started
three days ago from Leith, and we shall join the rest of the regiment somewhere
on the Spanish coast. Even I do not know where it will be until I open my letter
of instructions. I may tell you that if you behave well there is every chance that
you will get a commission in a couple of years. However, I will not swear you in
now. I will give you the night to think over it”

"Very well, sir; but I don’t think that I am likely to change my mind.”

Leaving the recruiting officer, Arthur spent the afternoon in strolling about
the docks and watching the shipping, always a favourite amusement of his during
the holidays. He had done a good deal of rowing at Shrewsbury when there was
water enough in the river, and had learnt to sail in the holidays; and until he
saw the advertisement for men for the British Legion he had hesitated whether
to enlist or to ship before the mast. On his way back to the hotel he bought a
pamphlet explaining the causes of the war in Spain, and, sitting down in a corner
of the coffee-room, he read this attentively. It told him but little more than he
already knew, for the war going on in Spain excited considerable attention and
interest.

The little girl Isabella had been recently left fatherless, and was but a ci-
pher. The affairs of state were in the capable hands of the regent, her mother
Christina. Don Carlos had on his side the northern provinces of Spain, espe-
cially the Basques. These provinces always enjoyed peculiar privileges, and Don
Carlos had secured their allegiance by swearing to uphold these rights. He had
the support also of a large body of the clergy. The provinces of Aragon and Va-
lencia were pretty equally divided, and fighting between the two factions was
constantly going on. Madrid and the centre of Spain was for Isabella. The royal
forces were superior in number to those of the Carlists, but the inequality was
corrected by the fact that the Carlist generals were superior to those of the crown.
The Basques were sturdy fighters and active men, capable of long marches, car-
rying no baggage with them, and effecting many surprises when they were be-
lieved to be a hundred miles away. In England and France the Carlists had many
sympathizers, but the bulk of the people in both countries were in favour of the
little queen; and although the British government took no open part in the strug-
gle, they had permitted the legion, ten thousand strong, under Colonel de Lacy
Evans, to be raised openly and without hindrance for the service of the Spanish
sovereign.

Arthur Hallett went to bed and dreamed many improbable dreams, in
which he greatly distinguished himself; and in the morning went down to the
recruiting office and signed away his liberty for two years.

“Do you want any part of your bounty now?” the officer asked.
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”No, sir; I suppose we shall get it before landing?”

“Certainly”

"Do we go in the clothes we stand in?”

”Yes; the uniforms and arms will be supplied to you on landing”

“Must I go on board the hulk now?”

"No; the recruits in general go off as soon as they are sworn in, but as you
have not asked for any part of the bounty there is no occasion for you to do so”

“Very well, sir; I will not come on board till to-morrow evening. I have got
to get rid of my clothes and portmanteaux.”

That afternoon he went up to his aunt’s. He told them that he was going
to leave Liverpool; his plans were not settled yet, but he was certainly going to
travel. His aunt and cousins were both greatly affected at his leaving.

’My dear aunt,” he said, I have nobody to blame but myself, and I have
to thank both you and uncle for the manner in which you have borne with me;
and I believe and hope that when I come back I shall have sobered down. Uncle
said that I might come up and say good-bye to you before I started, and in a few
days you shall hear from me. I shall not burden myself with much luggage: just
a couple of flannel shirts, a couple of pairs of vests and drawers, stockings, and
a spare pair of boots. That won’t make a very heavy kit. My other things I shall
sell; they will be of no good to me. And I shall get a rough shooting-coat instead
of this jacket, for which I am already growing too big. It is all very well at school,
but a shooting-coat with pockets is much handier for walking in”

His cousins, who were girls of thirteen and fourteen, both cried bitterly
when he said good-bye to them, and his aunt was also in tears.

”If you are ever short of money,” she said, "write to me; I will manage to let
you have some.”

I don’t think I shall be short, aunt. I shall be able to live very comfortably
on my allowance; if I don’t, it will be my own fault. I have been on walking tours
before, you know, and I am sure I can do on the money”

He went off after staying for an hour.

*That is all done,” he said, as he walked down the town. ”If the war goes
on for seven or eight years I shall be of age when I come back, shall have my
thousand a year, and shall have sown my wild oats;” and he laughed. I have
certainly made a mess of it so far. Unless the Spaniards have changed from what
they were twenty years ago, their promises are not worth the paper they are
written upon, and I expect that we shall often go hungry to bed. Well, I think I
can stand it if anyone can”

The next morning he called on a second-hand clothing dealer, who exam-
ined his clothes. Arthur was obliged to allow that most of these had seen rough
work. However, after great bargaining he got three pounds, a rough shooting-
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coat, and a good supply of shirts and underclothes for the lot, including the port-
manteau. He kept his stock of books, and, packing them up in a box, directed
them to be sent four days later, if he did not come for them, to his uncle’s house.
He had already bought the knapsack, and found that he could get all his remain-
ing belongings into this. At five o’clock he went down to the quay and was taken
out in a boat, with some twelve other recruits, to the hulk. As he reached the
deck he regretted for a moment the step he had taken. A crowd of recruits is
not at the best of times a cheering spectacle. Here was a miscellaneous crowd of
men-many of them drunk, some lying about sleeping off the effects of the liquor,
which had been the first purchase they had made out of their bounty money.

Others were standing looking vacantly towards the land. Some were walk-
ing up and down restlessly, regretting, now that it was too late, that they had
enlisted. Others were sleeping quietly, well content that their struggle to main-
tain life had for the present ended. A few men, evidently, from their carriage,
old campaigners, were gathered together comparing their experiences, and pass-
ing unfavourable comment upon the rest, while forward were a group of coun-
try yokels, to whom everything was strange. Here and there men with dejected
faces—failures in trade, men for whom fortune had been too strong-paced up and
down. A few young fellows had escaped the general contagion, and were laugh-
ing uproariously and playing boyish tricks upon each other. These thought more
of their freedom from their taskmasters, and pictured for themselves their fury
on finding that they had escaped from their grasp. A few, for the most part old
soldiers, walked up and down with a military step and carriage. These were glad
to be in the ranks again—glad to feel that they would soon be in uniform again.
It was the sight of these men that reanimated Arthur. These men were soldiers;
they knew war and rejoiced at it, and he pictured that in a short time this mot-
ley group—these drunken specimens, these careworn men-would be turned into
soldiers, their past misfortunes forgotten, with carriage active and alert, ready to
face their enemies.

*They are a rougher lot than I expected,” he said to himself; "but many of
them must, like myself, have come to this through their own folly. Ilooked for a
rough time of it, but scarcely so bad as this”

One of the soldiers, struck by his appearance, stopped in his walk to speak
to him. "Well, young fellow;,” he said, "you look to me one of the right sort. Got
into a scrape, and run away from home, eh? Well, your sort often make the best
soldiers. What shall you do with your kit? Well, whatever you do with it, don’t
let it out of your sight for the present. If I am not mistaken, there is more than
one jail-bird here. You will be safe enough when we once get under way; but
eight or ten have already jumped overboard and got away, and you can’t count
on keeping anything till we are clear out at sea. Look at those boats round the
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hulk. Half of them have got friends on board, and are waiting for the chance of
getting them away in spite of the sentries. There are twenty or thirty of us, all
old hands, who will probably be non-coms. when we are landed.

At present we are told off on guard, and there are four of us always on
sentry duty. I guess you won’t be long before you get stripes too. You have only
to keep yourself steady to get on. We have got half a dozen officers on board-
at least they are called officers, though they know no more of soldiering than
those drunken pigs in the scuppers. That is where our difficulty will be. We call
them the politicals. They are most of them men Colonel Evans has appointed
for services rendered to him at Westminster. Some of them look as if they would
turn out well; but others are sick of it already, though they have only been two
or three days on board, and are heartily wishing themselves back in their homes.
However, one can’t tell at first. They may turn out better than we expect. What
is your name? Mine is James Topping.

"Mine is Arthur Hallett. I am much obliged to you for coming to speak to
me, for I was beginning to get rather down in the mouth”

”You mean at the look of the recruits, I suppose? They are a fair average
set, I think; only one doesn’t generally get so many together. By the time we
have been in Spain for a fortnight, they will have a different look altogether. I
wish we had a few more country chaps among them. But there are not twenty
here with full stomachs, except those who are drunk with beer. They have the
making of good soldiers in them, but just at present they are almost all down in
the dumps.”

"How much longer are we going to stay here?”

”I believe we tranship to-morrow into the vessel that is to carry us, and sail
next day. I shall be precious glad when we are off. Now, come along with me and
I will name you to a few of the right sort. Bring your kit along with you. It won’t
be safe to leave it about”

He went up to a party of four men of his own stamp. "Mates,” he said, “here
is a young fellow of the right sort. I wish we had a few more dozen like him”

”Ay, ay!” another one said, looking approvingly at the active figure and the
pleasant face of the young recruit. "He will make a good soldier, there is no doubt;
one can see that with half an eye. He is well filled out, too, for a young one. You
ought to be in the cabin aft, not here. And you will be there before long, unless I
am mistaken. Don’t you think so, mates?”

There was a chorus of assent.

I did not join with any idea of getting promotion,” Arthur said with a laugh.
”I have come out for the fun of the thing, and I mean to make the best of it. I
expected it would be rough work, and I made up my mind to stick to it”

”I reckon it will be,” one of the men, who was older than the rest, said. ”I
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joined as a youngster just before Vittoria, and if I had my choice I would rather
campaign in any other country. The Spaniards are brutes, and there was not
one of us that would not have pitched into them rather than into the French.
However, I served my full time and got my pension; but when I saw that there
was a chance of service again and no questions asked as to age, I was only too glad
to put my name down for it, and was promised my old berth as sergeant-major”

”I should have enlisted for the cavalry,” Arthur said, "but they seem taking
recruits only for the infantry”

"I don’t suppose they would be able to find horses for cavalry. Well, I don’t
know which has the best of it. It is easier to ride than to march, but you have
heavier work, what with patrols and night guard. I hear that there are shiploads
of men going from Leith and Dublin and the Thames, so I dare say there will
be enough of your sort to make up a squadron if they decide to form a cavalry
corps” He drew out a pocket-book. ”I will put you into the 25th mess, in which
there is one vacancy. Your mates are a decent set of young fellows. I picked out
those that I thought would get on well together.

“Are you salted yet?”

”Salted?” Arthur repeated.

”Yes; accustomed to the sea.”

"No, but I have done a good deal of sailing, sometimes in rough weather,
and I don’t think I shall feel sea-sick”

“Your mess is the last on the right-hand side aft. Supper will be served in a
few minutes, so you can take your kit down there. I don’t think anyone will be
likely to touch it there—in the first place, because it is rather a dark corner, and in
the second place, because we have got sentries posted at each hatchway, and no
one is allowed to bring anything up on deck; so I think you will be safe in leaving
anything there.

"Thank you, sergeant! I will go down at once, and put my kit there and
look round”

I will bet that he has run away from home,” the sergeant said, as Arthur
disappeared down the gangway. "I wish we had got a few more of that sort. I will
put a tick against his name. He is young-not above seventeen, I should say-but
he has the makings of an officer about him. There is one cavalry officer aft. If I
get a chance, I will say a good word for him. He is just the lad for the cavalry,
not too much weight, active and cheery. He seems to have all his wits about him,
which is more than I can say for most of the officers, as far as I have seen of them.
Still, they will lick into shape presently, though I foresee that the officers will be
our weak point. They may be the right stuff, but they don’t know their duty at
all. There is a captain among them who doesn’t know his drill, and one doesn’t
expect that in a captain. It is the same with many of the others; they are nearly
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all raw. However, I hope that the majors know their duty, and will be able to
get them into shape soon. It was the same with the great war. Whole regiments
were ordered on service who were fresh to it, but they soon learned to take their
place with the best of them. It is astonishing how quickly men pick up their work
when there is an enemy in front of them”

Arthur groped his way below. It was already growing dusk, and only two
or three ports were open. Picking his way along, to avoid tripping over men lying
hopelessly drunk on the floor, he reached the spot that the sergeant had indicated
to him, and placed his kit in the corner. In a few minutes the men began to pour
down, some of them descending to the deck below. Lamps were lighted and hung
up to the beams, and under the orders of the old soldiers they took their places
at the tables.

Arthur was not hungry, as he had had a good meal before coming off, but
sat down and looked round at the five men who were to be his associates during
the voyage. Two of them he put down as clerks. One of these was a pleasant-
faced young fellow who had evidently just thrown up his situation to take to a
life of adventure; the other was thin and pale, and he guessed him to be a man
who had for some reason or other lost his employment and had enlisted as a last
resource; the other three were respectable men of the small trader class.

The meal, which was the first that had been served since mid-day, consisted
of a bowl of soup each and a large hunch of bread. After the first spoonful or two
they began to talk.

“Well,” the young man facing Arthur said, “this is not so bad as being quite
starved, for I came on board just after dinner was served. I suppose we are going
to be together for the voyage. My name is Roper, Jack Roper. I hated the desk,
and so here I am.”

”I got into a row at school and am going to see a bit of the world,” Arthur
said. "My name is Arthur Hallett”

I had a little business, but it was so little that I could not live on it, so I
thought that I would try soldiering. My name is John Perkins.

”I left, gentlemen,” another man said, "because I was married. I come from
Manchester. By nature I am a peaceable man, and like quiet. I could not get either
peace or quiet at home, and I don’t suppose that I shall get either here. Still, I
would rather put up with anything that can come than with my life at home. My
name is John Humphrey”

"I preferred the risk of being shot to the certainty of being starved,” the
other clerk said. "This basin of pea-soup is the first food I have tasted for two
days. My name is William Hopkins.”

”1,” said the last man, am a tragedian. Tragedy did not suffice to keep me
alive; the country did not appreciate me, and I came to the conclusion that I would
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be an actor in this tragedy in Spain. My name is Peter Mowser.”

”T hope it is not going to be a tragedy as far as any of us are concerned,”
Jack Roper laughed. "I don’t expect that we shall have a great deal of fighting to
do”

"I don’t know,” Arthur said. "The Spaniards did not fight well in the Penin-
sula, but I think they will do better against each other. I rather hope they will,
for we shall find it very dull if they don’t. I shall be really obliged if you will take
my soup,” he went on, speaking to the half-starved clerk. ”I had dinner before I
came on board, so I can’t touch this. As you came on board without dining, you
must want it.

I do want it,” the other said, gratefully accepting the offer. "They did not
pay me my bounty till I came on board, and I was really faint from hunger, and
it seemed hard to be starving and to have money in my pocket without a chance
of buying anything to eat”

When they had all finished, one of the old soldiers came round. ”One of
you by turns will take the plates and spoons of the rest and wash them.”

I will begin,” Jack Roper said.

“Well then, you are Number One;” and he numbered them off as they sat.
”You will change after dinner to-morrow. It will be your duty to fetch the rations
from the cook-house and to wash up. Anyone who is badly sea-sick can defer his
turn;” and he passed on to the next table.

The iron legs supporting the table were folded up under it, and the table
itself shut against the side of the ship. They learned that no one would be allowed
to go up, so, sitting in a group, they talked over the life before them. Arthur was
glad to find that Roper would also enlist in the cavalry if a regiment were formed,
he having been brought up in the country.

I was a fool,” he said, "ever to leave it. My father was a farmer, and gave
me a fair education. I had two elder brothers, and they both remained on the
farm, while I was sent to a desk in Liverpool. I stood it for two years, and even
if I leave my bones in Spain I shall not regret the change. I should have enlisted
long ago in the army, but things are everywhere quiet now, and I did not see that
life in barracks would be much more lively than a stool in an office”

While they chatted in this way a great noise was going on on both decks. In
spite of the efforts of the old soldiers to keep order, some of the men shouted and
sang. Others, who were just recovering from drunkenness, sat with their hands to
their heads. Quiet men shrank away into corners. Some parties of jovial fellows
produced packs of cards, and, sitting down under a lantern, sat down to play.

At nine o’clock the lights were extinguished, and the men, wrapping them-
selves in blankets that had been served round, lay down, and in half an hour quiet
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reigned.

CHAPTER 11
IN SPAIN

At six o’clock all hands were called on deck and ordered to have a wash. For this,
buckets were utilized. A few stripped only to the waist, but many, among whom
were Arthur and Roper, undressed and poured water over each other, feeling the
need of it after the night in the close and crowded cabin. With the fresh morning
all were inclined to take a more cheerful view of things, and at eight o’clock
enjoyed breakfast. Then they went up on deck again, and those who smoked
lit their pipes. As before, boats came up round the ship, and those which had
provisions were allowed to come alongside, and sell their goods to the men who
had money. Most of those on board had already got rid of their small advances,
but the new-comers had all a few shillings in their pockets, and freely spent them.

Arthur and his companion each bought two dozen hard-boiled eggs and
a dozen buns. Others bought spirits for a final carousal. A few stood looking
mournfully at the shore. A little farther out were boats containing friends or
relatives, and three or four men at different times jumped suddenly overboard and
struck out for them; then half a dozen of the non-commissioned officers jumped
into a boat lying alongside and gave chase, and there were fierce battles—the
weapons being oars, pieces of coal, and other missiles. In all cases, however, they
succeeded in bringing the deserters back, and these were at once ironed and sent
below. The officers remained on the poop smoking and talking. They were all in
uniform, but most of them did not attempt to exercise their new functions. One
or two, however, who had served before, went about among the men, chatting
with them, pointing out to them that they had enlisted of their own free-will,
that it was no manner of use for them to kick against the pricks, and that they
would find things much better when they had shaken down.

One of these came up to Arthur and Roper when they were talking together.
”So you have put your name down for a cavalry corps if one is raised,” he said to
them, as he looked at the list of his men; "and I can see that you will both make
good soldiers in a short time. Keep away from spirits, lads, and don’t take much
of the native wine, and you will soon have stripes on your arms. I shall keep my
eye on you both, and push you forward if you deserve it” Having then ticked
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their names on his list, he went on.

As they finished their dinner the steamer which had been chartered for
their conveyance to Spain came alongside. The old soldiers formed the others up
in line, and they went on board. Their scanty belongings were all stowed away,
and the officers then came down and inspected them. The vessel was larger than
the hulk, and they were not packed so closely as before. The ports were open
and the deck fresh and airy, and even the most downcast of the force cheered up.

*They are a curious-looking lot,” one of the newly-appointed officers said
to the cavalry captain, glancing contemptuously at the motley group on deck.

*They will look very different when they get their uniforms,” the cavalry
man said sharply, "and are a pretty fair sample. As far as I can see, I have no
reason to grumble at my lot. There are eight or ten countrymen among them,
and as many fellows from the town who, have had experience in handling horses.
One is a particularly smart young fellow. He is rather young yet, but, unless I am
mistaken, will turn out a capital soldier. He is a gentleman, evidently. I should
say that he had got into some scrape at school or at home, and bolted. He is
the best-dressed man on board, and, if I am not mistaken, he will not be long
in winning his promotion. He is well-bred, whoever he is. I shall be glad to
have him as one of my subalterns. That is the man chatting with another against
the bulwark. The other will turn out a good man too, but he is not of the same
stamp. The sergeant-major spoke to me about the first this morning when he
went through the list with me. I should say that he was a public-school boy; you
can seldom mistake them.

Next morning the vessel started at daybreak. As soon as they were out of
the river some sail was also got on her.

Late the evening before, Arthur had handed a letter to the recruiting officer
as he went on shore, asking him to post it for him in the morning:-

"My dear Uncle and Aunt,

*This is written on board the steamer bound with recruits for the British Legion
in Spain. It seems to me that a couple of years’ soldiering will do me more good
than merely strolling about the country with a knapsack on my back. I had made
up my mind to enlist in this force as I came up to Liverpool. It seemed to me by
far the best way of keeping me out of mischief. I shall see a new country and new
life, and no doubt shall have some rough work to go through. I thought it as well
not to mention my intention to you, but I hope that you will not disapprove of it.
They are a miscellaneous lot on board, but a few good fellows seem to be among
them, and I have no doubt that I shall get on very well. I don’t know much about



XX

the rights and wrongs of this quarrel in Spain, but I suppose that, as the Legion
is supported by the government, I am on the right side.

At any rate, the little queen is a child, and there is more satisfaction in
fighting for her than there would be for a king. We don’t look like fighting men at
present, but I suppose we shall brighten up presently; and as a first step they have
served out to each of us a slop dress, which gives us a uniform sort of appearance,
and we certainly look more respectable than we did yesterday when I came on
board. I expect we shall take to fighting presently. I am making fun of it, because
I suppose it is my nature to do so; but for all that, I am really very sorry that I
have given you so much trouble, and I expect to be steadier by the time I come
back again. I have enlisted for two years, but if I like the life I shall keep on at it
till I come of age-that is, if I do not get cut off by a bullet. I shall send you letters
when I get the chance, but you must not expect them regularly, for I fancy we
shall have very few opportunities for posting them. Please give my love to the
girls, and say I will bring them home some Spanish mantillas and things when I
come back.

"With much love, I remain, “Your affectionate Nephew”

The voyage was without incident. The sea was never really rough, but the
greater portion of the men wore desperately ill. Arthur, however, felt perfectly
well, and enjoyed the voyage; laughing and chatting with the old soldiers, helping
the sick as well as he could, and relishing his food—only Roper and himself being
able to partake of the meals. On the fifth day after starting, the steamer came in
sight of land. The sick men were now beginning to recover, and all came up on
deck to look at it, and cheerfulness succeeded the late depression. At mid-day
they entered the creek upon which stood the town of Santander, and crowded
boats assembled round the ship as she dropped anchor three miles higher up
at the village of Astellero. Before the force landed, muskets and bayonets were
served out, together with belts.

The next day drilling began, or rather was supposed to begin; but as the
men had all got their bounty, and some of them the money for which they had
sold their clothes, most of them spent their time in the wine-shops, and a large
proportion of them were helplessly drunk. Their regular uniforms had now been
served out to them, but it was only this that showed them to be soldiers. Arthur
and his companion were among those who for the first few days attended drill.
They were both put in the same company; and as their captain was an old officer,
and did his best to get his men into order, they very quickly picked up the rough
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drill, which was at present all that could be expected; and before they had been
there a fortnight they were both appointed corporals. By this time most of the
men had spent all their money. The drill therefore became well attended, and
the motley crowd began to have the appearance of soldiers. Two or three other
transports had now come in, and the number in camp had swollen largely.

Insubordination was punished severely by the unstinted use of the cat, and
this caused the men to appreciate the fact that they were no longer their own mas-
ters. Even the sergeants were able to sentence evil-doers to four dozen lashes,
and as they were always moving about among the men, these comparatively mi-
nor floggings had more influence in sobering them than the very severe sentences
inflicted by the regular courts-martial. The colonel, Godfrey, was an excellent of-
ficer for the post. He could, when necessary, be very severe, but his manner was
mild, and he avoided punishment unless it was absolutely necessary, in which
case he showed no mercy. He was liked by the men, who generally spoke of him
as "Daddy”.

Ten days after landing, a steamer came in to fetch the troops to the town
of Bilbao. Coming near the mouth of the Bilbao river, it was found dangerous to
enter. A heavy swell was running, and a large barque was at the time going to
pieces on the sands. The steamer was therefore sent back to Castri, twelve miles
away. Here the force was landed and quartered in a convent, and the next day a
company of the 9th Regiment came down to escort them through the mountains,
as ammunition had not yet been served out, and Carlists were known to be in
the hills.

The people of this place were civil and friendly, and the men enjoyed their
short stay. At daybreak next morning the troops were roused early, and soon
they were collected outside the town. When they got to a difficult gorge they
were halted for an hour, and the brigadier-general, Colonel Shaw, told them that
the Carlists were in their neighbourhood, and that they must be perfectly steady
and quiet if fire were opened upon them. However, they met with no enemies,
and after a march of about twenty miles they got to Portugalete, where they were
to stay for some time. The work was hard, the drill continuous. The natives here
were hostile, and several of the men were stabbed in the streets.

The people throughout Northern Spain were, as a rule, bitterly hostile; the
province was semi-independent, with a republican form of government, and the
peasantry entirely under the control of their grandees and priests. They cared lit-
tle about the succession, but a great deal about their privileges. The government
wished to deprive them of some of these privileges, and to make them contribute
a fair share towards the revenue of the country. Don Carlos, on the other hand,
had promised to support their ancient rights, and for these they were all ready to
fight. He had also a certain following in the southern provinces, for the ancient
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law in Spain prevented females from ascending the throne. Ferdinand had before
his death abrogated this law, and appointed as his successor his little girl Isabella;
but Don Carlos, who was the next male heir, protested against this change of law,
and claimed the sovereignty himself.

To add to the confusion that reigned throughout the country, the govern-
ment of the regent was hopelessly corrupt. The ministers had all their own
hangers-on-their generals whom they wished to push forward, their own avari-
cious schemes to realize; and the consequence was that, so far, the Carlists had
more than held their own.

The latter were thorough fighters, able to march long distances, and to
strike heavy blows where they were least expected. Their leader, Zumalacar-
reguy, had so far baffled Mina, and inflicted heavy losses upon him. The war
was conducted with terrible ferocity, little quarter being given on either side, al-
though the British government had intervened, and induced both parties to sign
a convention by which they agreed to conduct the war on more humane princi-
ples. Zumalacarreguy had but some eight thousand men, but was able in case of
need to add largely to these. The queen’s party had twenty-three thousand, but
of these nine thousand were locked up in garrison towns. Mina was thwarted
by the ministry of war at Madrid, and hampered by the fact that the Carlists had
spies in every village, who reported the movements of his troops to the enemy.
His cruelty, too, drove numbers of those who would otherwise have remained
neutral, to the Carlist side.

From the day on which he landed at Santander, Arthur had devoted every
spare moment to the study of Spanish, and he found that his Latin helped him
considerably. He had made the acquaintance of an Irish priest, who was glad to
add to his scanty stipend by teaching him Spanish, for which purpose Arthur had
drawn a small sum from his store.

The time passed slowly at Portugalete.

“It is all very well for you, Hallett,” Jack Roper said, to be grinding away at
Spanish, but I don’t see that it will do us much good. I know that you have made
up your mind to get a commission as soon as you can. Ishould not care about hav-
ing one even if I could get it. As far asI can see, the berth of a non-commissioned
officer is as comfortable as that of a colonel. He has no responsibility as long as
he does his work all right, and he has none of the anxiety that the officers experi-
ence. I never was any hand at learning, beyond reading and writing, which were
necessary to me as a clerk. I came out here for the fun of the thing, and mean to
get as much amusement out of it as I can; though I cannot say that the fun has
begun yet. This beastly convent is like an ice-house, and we don’t even get good
rations. No wonder the men are going sick in dozens”

”No; we might do better there certainly. I suppose it will be all right later
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on, when we get a little straight. At present there is no doubt that there is a good
deal to be desired”

Even to his chum, Arthur had not mentioned his reserve of twenty-five
pounds. He thought it probable that the time would come when it would be of
great use to him, and he resolved to keep it intact as long as he could. When
not busy at drill, or working at the language, Arthur maintained his high spirits,
and he and his chum took a large share in keeping the men of their company
in a good temper. Ten days after arriving at Portugalete the regiment moved up
to Bilbao with the 10th Regiment, and both were quartered in a huge convent
which had been abandoned. The view from here was magnificent, rich pasture
covering the lofty hills to their summits.

General Evans had now arrived. He was the beau ideal of a soldier, hand-
some, with a dark complexion and black moustache; his face was thoughtful in
repose but bright and animated in movement. Five feet ten inches in height, and
well built, he rode good horses, and always placed himself at the post of danger.
Unfortunately he had too much kindness of manner and tried to please everyone.
As a rule he mitigated sentences of courts-martial, and objected to the shooting
of anyone; but he suffered his soldiers to die in thousands rather than importune
the Spanish government.

The force now marched to Vittoria, and reached that town without serious
fighting, though they had a little skirmishing by the way. Here they were fated
to remain for some months. The life was monotonous, the town crowded with
troops, the arrangements of all kinds detestably bad. Sickness began to attack
great numbers, owing to the bad food and the insanitary condition of the quarters
assigned to them. The whole Legion were assembled at Vittoria, and for some
weeks, beyond marching out and back to the town, they had no employment. One
day, two months after their arrival there, the officer who had spoken to Arthur
when he first went on board the ship at Liverpool sent for him.

“Hallett,” he said, "I have watched you closely since you joined. Your con-
duct has been excellent. I have spoken to the colonel about it, and he in turn has
spoken to General Evans. A number of officers have already either gone home
sick or died, and he has been pleased to grant you a commission, to which I am
sure you will do credit. I will take you now to the colonel, who will formally
acquaint you with the change in your position, and I am glad to know that you
will be appointed to my company. I hear that you have been working hard at
Spanish, and that you can already get on very fairly with it. This will, of course,
be a great advantage to you, and I recommend you to continue the study until
you can speak the language fluently”

I am greatly obliged to you, sir,” Arthur said. "I can assure you that I will
do my best to deserve your kind recommendation”
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“Not at all. You have fairly earned your commission. That you were a
gentleman, I saw at once when I first met you, and noted you down for promotion
when a vacancy should occur. I shall certainly be a gainer by the transaction, for
Mauleverer was practically of no use to me; and I was not sorry when he went
off. Now, if you will come with me to the colonel, who has himself noticed your
smartness and activity, we will get the formal part of the business over”

Colonel Godfrey was in the room with the majority of his officers.

I am glad to say, Mr. Hallett,” he began, "that General Evans has bestowed
a commission upon you. I am sure you will do credit to it, and we shall all gladly
welcome you among us. A man who has proved himself so attentive to his duty
on every occasion should certainly make a good officer. You will be attached to
Captain Buller’s company.”

The officers all shook hands with their new comrade, and his own captain
expressed great satisfaction at his promotion, "Although,” he said, "I myself shall
be a loser by it”

"By the way,” Captain Buller said, "fortunately for you young Barkley died
yesterday, and the best thing that you can do is to take over his uniform. There
are no means of sending it down, and no one will dispute the possession of it
with you. Certainly it will be of no use to his friends, and you may be sure that
during the next twenty-four hours it would be stolen. I will go with you at once,
and order Peter, his servant, to hand it over to you.

“He had a very good horse too. You may as well take possession of that also.
I will advance you, if you like, five pounds, which you can give to the paymaster,
who will hand it, with his arrears of pay, to the poor fellow’s relatives. It is as
well to put the thing on a legitimate footing.”

*Thank you very much, Captain Buller! but I have money enough to pay
for it”

”All the better,” the officer said.

The captain went with him and saw that he got the uniform. I should think
you could not do better than take on the servant. He is a good man, and, between
ourselves, too good for the poor fellow who has gone. He is an Irishman.”

He opened the door and called "Peter!”

"Peter;” he said, ’Mr. Hallett is now one of my ensigns, and he will take you
on if you like”

”Sure and I would like it, your honour. I was wondering if I should have to
go into the ranks again, and it is rather a dale I'd stop as I am.”

“Mr. Hallett has arranged to take over your late master’s things, and to buy
his horse, and will, of course, occupy his room, so that you will find no difference
in your duties.”

"Well, sor, it will make no difference to me, and what difference there is
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will be for the better. Lieutenant Barkley was a kind gentleman, but he was very
soft, sir, and was always ailing. I have no doubt that Mr. Hallett will be a good
gentleman to serve under, for there is no man better liked in the regiment”

Left to himself, Arthur at once changed his uniform. His new one, he found,
fitted him as well as if it had been made for him. Then he went down to the stables
and looked at his purchase. It was in somewhat poor condition, but a fine animal.

”See that he has plenty of forage,” he said to the soldier. “He evidently
wants more than he gets. You had better buy him some in the town every day
till he gets into good condition.”

“He is just wearying for work, your honour. Mr. Barkley was not famous
on horseback, and when he had to march he generally led his horse a good part
of the way; and he was not out on him more than half a dozen times since we
landed six months ago.”

Then Arthur went out to the convent yard. Roper at once came up to him
and saluted. ”So you have gone up, sir! I felt sure you would”

*Yes, Roper, and I wish you would come up too.”

It would never have done, sir. I make a pretty good non-commissioned
officer, and manage not to get drunk till I am off duty, but I am not fit to be an
officer, and should have said so at once if they had asked me. I shall miss you
badly, but I shall probably see you every day, and I mean to make an exchange
into your company if I can manage it.

”I will speak to Captain Buller about it, I have no doubt he will be willing
enough to exchange you. However, whether or not, we can always be friends.”

”You may be sure of that, sir”

It was now lunch time, and Arthur went into the mess-room, where he
received hearty congratulations, and soon settled down in his place.

That evening he wrote a long letter to his aunt, telling her of his promotion.
”I think,” he concluded, “that it will not be long before we move. We have a fairly
large body of troops here now, Spanish as well as ourselves. Why we have not
moved before this, is more than I can make out, but I suppose the big-wigs know.
When we do begin, I hope we shall go on in earnest, for this delay is very trying.
The hospitals here are all full of sick, and nothing would do us so much good as
to have a sharp brush with the enemy.”

Most of the officers found life at Vittoria terribly dull, but to Arthur the time
passed pleasantly enough. He spent two or three hours a day working hard at
Spanish, and he went every morning to a teacher of fencing, reasoning that as the
sword was now his weapon he ought to be able to use it. Some of the officers were
inclined to laugh at the time he expended on study and exercise, but he retorted
that it was a good deal more pleasant than sitting in cafés trying to kill time.
But, indeed, there was plenty to do. The hardships suffered by the troops were
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extreme; no pay was forthcoming; the amount of rations served out was barely
sufficient to keep life together. The quarters assigned to them were bitterly cold,
and they suffered terribly throughout the winter. Hundreds died; thousands were
so reduced by illness that they had to be sent down to the seaport, where very
many more died; large numbers were invalided home, and but a comparatively
small portion ever took their places again in the ranks of the Legion.

The officers did all they could to mitigate the sufferings of the men, but
they, too, received no pay; and, except in the matter of quarters, were as badly
off as the others. Some of them who were men of fortune were able to get little
comforts for the sick; the rest could only show their sympathy by visiting them,
and talking cheeringly to them. And, indeed, the disgust and fury of the men
were so great that, had they received orders to do so, they would joyfully have set
out on the march south, cut their way through the Carlists and Christinos alike,
and made at least an effort to overthrow the government that had broken all its
engagements to them and left them to die like dogs. What still more enraged
them was, that while all this time they were left to starve, the magazines Of the
Spanish troops were full, and the men well fed and clothed.

With spring there was a slight improvement in matters. The remonstrances
of the British general and the British government had had some slight effect. A
small amount of pay was issued, and rations were served out with a little more
regularity.

There was joy in every heart when it became known that the long period
of inactivity had come to an end, and that a move was about to be made. As long
as they formed part of the force commanded by the Spanish general Cordova,
they felt that nothing could be done. The Carlists occupied the hills round Vit-
toria, and at times sent parties almost up to the town, but nothing could arouse
Cordova from his lethargy, or induce him to make any serious efforts to dislodge
the enemy. He was, it was reported, going to co-operate with General Evans by
attacking the rear of the Carlists, while the Legion was to attempt to drive them
back from the strong positions they occupied outside San Sebastian; but both of-
ficers and men scoffed at the idea that Cordova would move out of Vittoria, and
the general opinion was that the Legion would do better if it relied upon its own
fighting powers rather than upon any Spanish co-operation.

By this time the mob of men who composed the Legion had been, by inces-
sant drill, converted into soldiers, who only wanted a baptism of fire to take their
place side by side with veterans. In point of appearance they were not much to
look at. The clothes in which for nearly six months they had lived and slept were
almost in rags, but their bearing was erect. Suffering had set a stern expression
on their faces, and General Evans, as they marched out from Vittoria, felt that
they could be thoroughly relied on. Many who had just recovered from sickness
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were still thin and feeble, and really unfit for work, but all who could possibly ac-
company the force had obtained their release from hospital, and were the envy of
many hundreds of their comrades who were incapable of moving, and of whom
the greater part were destined never to leave Vittoria.

As the Carlists lay between Vittoria and San Sebastian, the force was com-
pelled to march down to Santander. The men enjoyed the change; the fresh warm
breezes of spring reanimated them. Many, it was true, were forced to lag behind,
but most of these afterwards rejoined, though some were murdered by the peas-
antry, who were, to a man, hostile. A strong rear-guard, however, moved slowly
behind the column, collecting those who had fallen by the way, and only arriv-
ing at Santander twenty-four hours after the rest. As soon as the head of the
column reached Santander they were taken on board ship. There was only suf-
ficient transport to carry half the Legion, but the distance was short, and in four
days half the force were assembled at San Sebastian.

All felt that the change from Vittoria was a pleasant one. San Sebastian
stands at the extremity of a low sandy tongue of land washed on the east by the
Urumea, and on the north and west by the Bay of Biscay, and attached to the
mainland only on the south by a narrow isthmus. It was strong both by nature
and art, being defended by walls and bastions, and almost free from the possibility
of attack on the sea or river faces by the fact that, except at low tide, there was
scarce room for troops to be landed near the foot of the walls. The town had been
almost destroyed by being fired by the French in the memorable siege of 1813,
when it cost the British nearly fifteen thousand men in killed and wounded to
capture it. The fire had been a great advantage to it, for the narrow streets and
alleys had been swept away and replaced by broad streets and well-built houses.
The inhabitants here were divided in their sympathies, the mercantile classes
being with the Christinos.

The heights beyond the end of the low peninsula were occupied by the
Carlists in great force. Their motive in thus wasting their strength when they
might have been better employed in the field was not very clear to Arthur and
his brother officers. It was certain that they could not carry the place by assault;
and as the sea was open to its defenders, it was equally impossible for them to
reduce it by hunger.

The place showed few signs of being beleaguered. The town was full, as
it contained many refugee families from the surrounding country. The shops
were well filled with goods. In the evening the promenades were thronged with
well-dressed people, who paraded up and down to the strains of military music.
The cafés were crowded, and everywhere there was an appearance of life and
animation. The people viewed with astonishment the ragged appearance of the
regiment as they landed, and many small kindnesses were shown to them. The
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effect of the sea air and the bright sun did much for the troops, and in a week after
their arrival they had so far smartened themselves up that they made a decent
show. The officers fraternized with those of the ships of war, and although its
numbers were sadly thinned since its arrival in Spain, the Legion had recovered
much of its jauntiness and self-confidence.

*This is a glorious change,” Arthur said to one of his comrades, as they leant
on the battlements and looked out over the sea. A good many ships were in the
port, some of them transports, others laden with stores; and the sounds of music
in the town came to their ears. One begins to feel that after all one did not make
a great mistake in entering the Legion—not that I have ever greatly repented the
step. I have been most fortunate in getting promotion. I have come to speak
Spanish decently, and I have certainly learnt how to fence”

’I don’t see that the last part is likely to be of much use, Hallett. When one
does get into a hand-to-hand fight I don’t expect one has much time to think of
the niceties of fencing. One just hits out as one can”

*Yes, if one is not a thorough good fencer; but if one is not, he finds it more
natural to strike a downright blow than to thrust. Besides, I don’t know that
I have learnt fencing so much in order to defend myself as because it is a fine
exercise in itself. It strengthens all one’s muscles amazingly, and at Vittoria it
enabled one, two or three hours a day, to forget all the misery that was being
suffered by the men. Last, and I may say not least, of its advantages is that it will
enable one to fight. I am not thinking of fighting battles, but of duels. I observed
from the first a great many of these Spanish officers seem to treat us in a very
cavalier sort of manner, which is a thing that I do not feel at all inclined to put
up with. I believe most Spanish gentlemen learn to fence as a matter of course. I
don’t know whether it is so, but so I have been told, and I was determined to be
able to give any one of them a lesson if he attempted any impertinence towards
me. My master at Vittoria said, before I came away, that I had become a very
strong fencer—as strong, indeed, as any pupil he had ever had, and that it was
quite astonishing that I should have learned so much in the course of four or five
months. I have already engaged another master here, and I mean to stick to him
till I feel that I can hold my own with anyone.”

”If you can do it in skill, I should say that you could certainly do it in
strength, Hallett; you look as if you were made of whip-cord. You have got height,
a good pair of shoulders, and any amount of activity. You have broadened out
amazingly since I first saw you, and I should certainly say that you would be an
awkward customer to any of these dons, who are, for the most part, in spite of
all their swagger, an undersized lot”

Yes, they have certainly not much to boast of in the way of strength; with
a few exceptions, I would not mind taking on any two of them with one arm tied
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behind me.”

I wish I had given up three hours a day, all the time we were at Vittoria,
working at their language, Hallett. I see that you have gained a lot by it. You
are able to chat away with the Spanish officers and chaff with the Spanish girls,
while most of us are no better than dummies. Of course we have all picked up
a few phrases—some complimentary, but for the most part quite the reverse—as
a medium in our conversation with the natives, but they don’t go far in polite
society, though they do assist us a bit when we want to sharpen up some of these
mule-drivers or men with the waggons.”

"Why don’t you begin to learn fencing? It will occupy your time anyhow,
though I don’t say that you would find it as useful as Spanish.”

”I will think of it, Hallett, as soon as this fight has come off. They say we
shall attack the enemy’s lines before long. I shall not have time to learn much
before that, and I may as well take it easily till then, as I may not come out of
it alive. I was looking at the enemy yesterday from the other side of the town.
They seem amazingly strong. I can see by my glasses that they have covered the
whole face of the hill with entrenchments and loopholed all the houses, and I
think these Carlists are obstinate fellows and will fight hard”

"Well, I do hope that Evans will attack as soon as the whole Legion comes
up, without waiting for Cordova. He is a hopeless brute, and I have not the least
expectation of his setting his troops in motion to help us”

’I am wholly with you,” his friend said. "As far as we have seen hitherto,
it is evident that if there is any fighting to be done we shall have to do it. These
Christino commanders seem to have only one idea, and that is to avoid an engage-
ment. We have heard that Zumalacarreguy has been marching about capturing
towns, collecting spoil, and playing old gooseberry wherever he has gone, and
dodging successfully any efforts the Christinos have made to bring him to a fight.
It is just the same thing round Vittoria. That brute Cordova stops there in the big
house that he has taken possession of. He eats, drinks, and enjoys himself; but as
for marching out to fight the Carlists, the idea seems never to have occurred to
him. Well, it is time we were turning back, for it is the hour for the promenade;
and I must say that I like looking at the sefioras even if it is beyond my power to
talk to them.”

CHAPTER III
AN ADVENTURE



XXX

Arthur found his knowledge of Spanish very useful to him at San Sebastian. He
soon made the acquaintance of many of the young men of the town, and was
invited by them to feasts and dances at their houses, where he became a general
favourite by his frankness and the enjoyment with which he entered into the
amusements. Although he could converse very fairly on ordinary subjects, he
had not as yet learned the language of compliment, and his blunt phrases greatly
amused the Spanish girls. He was indeed far more awkward with them than with
their brothers or husbands. Except with his own cousins, who were a good deal
younger than himself, and whom he had never thought of complimenting in the
smallest degree, he had never known anything of the other sex. He had the usual
boyish contempt for girls, and had almost regarded them as inferior animals.
Consequently he was quite at sea with these laughing, black-eyed sefiorettas,
with their fluttering fans, their pretty gestures, and their black mantillas.

”Sefor Inglese,” one of them said with a smile, do you know that you are
a very rude man?”

I am shocked to hear it he said. "How am I rude? I admire you all, but I
can’t go about telling you so”

"We don’t all wish to be admired, sefior; there would be no satisfaction if
you admired every one; but we do all expect pretty speeches nicely and delicately
put, speeches which without meaning much would imply that you are wholly at
our service.”

I am afraid, sefioretta, that it will be a long time before my Spanish enables
me to do that sort of thing. If it came to the question of putting my arm round
your waist and giving you a kiss, I could manage it, but to pay you all sorts of
compliments is quite beyond me”

”It would not do at all for you to behave so rudely as that, sefior,” the girl
laughed; "that would be quite an unknown thing. It is respectful homage that we
require, and such homage can be rendered by the eyes alone without its being
necessary to speak it

Arthur laughed. “But my eyes have never been trained to that sort of ex-
pression, seforetta, and I should no more know how to do it than how to fly.
When I was a boy I kissed girls under the mistletoe, but that is only a sort of
romp and goes for nothing. I do not think that I have ever paid a girl a compli-
ment in my life”

“What do you mean by the mistletoe, sefior? I have never heard of such a
thing””

Arthur explained, as well as he could, the mysteries of this vegetable.

“What!” she exclaimed. ”You kiss a girl in sight of other people! But it is
dreadful-it is barbarism! No Spanish girl could suffer such a thing”

”I fancy you would, if it were a Spanish custom,” he laughed. "I own that
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I could never see much fun in it; still, it was one of the things that you were
expected to do at Christmas. However, I can assure you that I have no idea of
introducing the custom here; and I will promise you that if I do kiss you it will
not be in public”

“But you must never think of such a thing,” the girl said, horrified. "It would
be terrible! No girl permits a man to kiss her unless he is affianced, and then only
very, very occasionally”

I will take note of that, sefioretta, and will wait till I am affianced before I
begin”

”And will it be an English girl, or a Spaniard?”

”An English girl,” Arthur said bluntly. "I do not say that the Spanish girls are
not very nice, but their ways are not our ways, and they are not of our religion,
and their friends would disapprove; in fact, there are all sorts of objections.”

”You think them prettier than we are?” the girl said, with a toss of her head.

”No, sefioretta, I do not say that. I have seen many Spanish girls quite as
pretty as English girls, but it is a different kind of beauty—one that we are not
accustomed to, any more than you are accustomed to the appearance and ways
of an Englishman. The two races are like oil and water: you may stir them about
as much as you like, they never really mix.

”I suppose that is so,” she said, more seriously than she had spoken before.
“They say that Englishmen make good husbands, and that they are not jealous,
as Spanish men are, all of which must be very nice; still, of course there are
drawbacks to them. Well, sefior, we must talk this over another time, for here is
my cavalier coming to claim me for the next dance”

Arthur was chatting with a young Spanish officer whose acquaintance he
had made, when the latter said:

’I wish I could go up those hills to-morrow. I have an uncle living up there.
He is a Carlist, and he has a pretty daughter who is to be married to a Carlist offi-
cer to-morrow evening. I would give a good deal to be able to be there, but I don’t
see how it is to be managed. I might get there easily enough, for I could borrow
a small boat and row up the Urumea after dusk, land beyond their outposts, and
make my way round there; but of course I should be known when I got there. I
am sure my uncle would be very glad to see me, but I should be recognized at
once by some of his friends.”

”You might disguise yourself,” Arthur said. "Put on a big pair of false mous-
tachios, and of course dress as a civilian”

”I dare say it might be done,” the young officer said, ”if I had somebody to
go with me”

It would be a great lark,” Arthur said, and I don’t suppose there could be
much danger in it. Even if you were detected they would hardly make a row at a
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wedding”

”No, I don’t suppose I should be hurt; but the feeling between the two
parties is very strong, and, as you know, quarter is very seldom given on either
side”

"Yes, your methods of war can hardly be called civilized, sefior”

As they stood looking at the hill, Arthur turned the matter over in his mind.
He knew that the general was very anxious to obtain some knowledge of the
Carlist trenches and fortifications. If he were to volunteer to accompany this
officer he might be able to obtain a good deal of information on the subject. To
do so he would be obliged, after the wedding, to make his way straight down
the hill instead of coming back to the boat, but this, he thought, would not be so
very difficult. While anyone coming up the hill would be closely questioned, it
was hardly likely that so much care would be taken in the case of those walking
down, for the Carlists would be constantly going up and down to get provisions
from the villages. There should be no difficulty in getting down to the trenches
at the foot of the hill, but from there one would have to run the gauntlet. Still,
the chances of being shot in the dark would not be great, and the information
that he might obtain would be invaluable.

After thinking it over for a minute or two, he said to his companion:

”I have never seen a Spanish wedding, sefior, and should certainly like to
do so. If you would take me with you, I should be very glad to accompany you.”

“Would you?” the young fellow said. "Well, you know, it would be a dan-
gerous business. If I were suspected, I have no doubt that my uncle would protect
me: he is a colonel in their service. And if the worst were to happen, I should be
made a prisoner. But if they were to find you out, I fear that they would show
you no mercy, and that even my uncle would not be able to save you.”

’I don’t think they would find me out,” Arthur said. ”I can talk well enough
to pass muster, if I did not enter into any long conversation, which I could take
care not to do. I should, of course, keep very much in the background, as you
yourself would do, I suppose. At a wedding like this would not a good many
officers and others attend who are not intimate friends of the family?”

”Oh, yes! my uncle’s house will be virtually open to all comers. I shouldn’t
speak to anyone but my cousin, who is a great friend of mine, and I should man-
age to get close enough to her to whisper in her ear who I am, and give her my
good wishes. No, I don’t think the risk can be very great, and if you are quite in
earnest I should be glad of your company. Mind, if there is a row you will have
to take care of yourself, and I shall look after myself”

“Certainly. I understand that I should go in with you and do as you do. I
should keep in the background, and go quietly off at the end of the evening. If
by any chance I am discovered I should simply make a bolt for it. The nights are
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dark, and as I am a pretty good runner I don’t think the risk of being overtaken
would be great.

"Will you arrange about the boat? And if you will tell me where it will be
lying, I will meet you there to-morrow evening at any time you like to name.”

”It will be quite dark by seven, and we will start at that hour. But can you
row? I own that I cannot”

*Yes, I can row,” Arthur said. "Now, what disguise would you advise me to
take?”

"Certainly the best disguise would be that of a Carlist officer, but I don’t
know how it will be possible to get it. There has been some fighting between
their men and ours, and a good many have been killed on both sides. The dead
are generally stripped by ruffians of the town, and I have no doubt that in some
of the shops in the poorer quarters some Carlist uniforms may be found. Of
course they are not likely to be exhibited for sale now; the shopkeepers will be
reserving them till the Carlists come in, which they are sure to do sooner or later.
My soldier servant is a smart fellow. I will send him down this afternoon to forage
about, and I have no doubt that he will succeed in getting one of medium size for
a tall man. But if you come down to my quarters this evening you will see what
he has got; and if it is not large enough for you, I have no doubt it can easily be
altered to fit you properly”

*That is a capital idea,” Arthur said, "and would suit me admirably. Then I
will come down, as you say, this evening, and see how your man has succeeded”

It will be a rare adventure,” the young Spaniard said. ”I told my cousin
months ago that I would dance at her wedding, and as things were growing black
then, she laughed in my face and laid me a wager that I wouldn’t. It will be great
fun letting her know that I have won.

When Arthur went to the Spanish officer’s quarters that evening he found
him examining two uniforms laid out on his table.

”My man has just brought these in,” he said. "One of them will fit me well
enough, but I am afraid that the other will never meet across your chest”

The coat was a little short for him, but this was not very noticeable. It met
round the waist, but was three inches too small round the chest.

”I can get that altered easily enough. Do you think you can borrow a sword
from one of your comrades? You can make some excuse that yours has gone to
be repaired, as the blade has come out of the hilt. You see, the pommels of our
swords are so different from yours that if I were to carry mine it would lead to
our detection at once”

*Yes; no doubt I can borrow one, and I will get a belt from another on some
other excuse”

I will take the uniform now. Will you bring the sword and belt down to
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the river?”

”Yes. I have arranged for a boat; it will be at the San Nicola steps at seven
in the evening. Fortunately, the tide will be running in at that hour, so that we
shall be able to drift past the Carlist outposts, and of course it will be running out
again by the time we come back”

“Capital!” Arthur said. "Everything seems to be with us, and it will be an
adventure to laugh about for a long time.”

It will indeed!” the other said gleefully. "How the fellows of my regiment
will envy me when I tell them where I have been! But how about our faces? Do
you think we can buy moustaches?”

"I have no idea,” Arthur said. ”If we can’t, I intend to buy a piece of fur with
long hair, or a piece of fox skin would do, and cut out a pair of moustaches and
glue them on; I am sure they would stand any casual inspection. And I should
darken my face and hands a little: I am rather too fair to pass observation. As
no one would know me, I don’t see how I could be detected. But of course you
would have to alter your face as much as possible.”

"Yes. Well, you see, I had always worn my hair long, and now I have cut
it quite short. I have not got much eyebrow, and I will put a few dabs of fur on,
so as to make them heavy; draw a line up each corner above the nose, so as to
give myself a scowl; and I should get my man to make a line or two across the
forehead. I think like that I should do. People don’t stare much at each other on
such occasions; their attention is principally occupied with looking at the bride
and bridegroom, and the ceremony.”

*Very well, then. To-morrow evening at the stairs of San Nicola”

On the following evening Arthur made his way down to the river. He was
dressed in the simple uniform of the Carlist officers, which consisted of a tunic
and a red Basque cap, with breeches or trousers according to the fancy of the
wearer. He was first at the rendezvous, but five minutes later his friend Sebastian
Romero arrived.

”You have not been here long, I hope?” the latter said. "I was kept talking
by the major just as I wanted to disguise myself”

”No; I have only been here a few minutes”

*The boat is tied to a stake. I don’t think the tide has reached her yet”

”No; I went down to see her directly I got here. She will be afloat in a few
minutes.

In five minutes they were off, Sebastian sitting in the stern as Arthur took
the sculls.

I will row across to the other side at once,” Arthur said; "by keeping close
to that bank we shall not run the risk of being detected by their outposts on this
side. I can row for the first mile, then as we shall be nearly opposite them, we
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can drift up for as much farther; by that time we should be beyond their lines,
and can cross the stream and land”

*Yes, I think so,” the other agreed. "We have to get well past the hill, for cer-
tainly they have works right up to the top. Of course we can see them through our
glasses, but the ground is so broken with walls, gardens, and houses that we can’t
exactly see where their strong points are, and certainly not where the Carlists are
most strongly posted. We hear such different accounts from the country people
who come in, that we cannot believe them in the slightest, especially as we know
that they are Carlists almost to a man, and would naturally try to deceive us”

With steady strokes Arthur rowed along, keeping close under the bank and
taking care to avoid making a splash. Presently they could hear a murmur of talk
on the opposite bank, and he stopped rowing. The stream was running up hard,
and in less than half an hour they were well beyond the Carlists’ lines. Crossing
the river then, they landed at a spot from which a path led up the hill. Sebastian
said that his uncle’s house was situated about a quarter of a mile from the top.

“When we are once in the house, Sebastian, I think we had better not keep
near each other; then, if one is by any chance detected the other can make a bolt
for it”

*Yes; I think we might as well keep apart. I am more likely to be detected
than you, but the risk of discovery would be greater for you than for me. As a
relative, it would be thought natural that I should wish to be at the wedding. I
might be shot by the Carlists, but my uncle would take my part, and at any rate
it would be evident that I did not come as a spy; whereas, if you were caught it
would be very awkward for you, though of course I should say that you came as
my friend, and had no idea of entering their lines. Still, it would be very awkward,;
and if you should see that I am taken, I advise you to slip quietly off at once”

Arthur, however, had no intention of remaining any time at the house and
waiting till his companion was ready to leave, for the latter would certainly object
to share in his own plan of making his way down through the Carlist lines. And
as he was going in a way as Sebastian’s guest, he could not very well leave him.
The house was but a quarter of a mile, his friend had said, from the upper line of
the works; and, even if detected, he could, with the advantage of a surprise, easily
get there before being overtaken. Not, indeed, that he expected to be pursued.
His intention was to slip away quietly soon after getting to the house, and to
stroll down to the lines, where it was improbable in the extreme that he would
be challenged.

”If by any chance I should not turn up, Sebastian, when you want to come
away, you had better go down to the boat and wait there for a quarter of an hour,
and then push off. You may not be able to row much, but you could certainly
manage to get over to the other side, and then you would only have to let her
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drift”

”Yes; but there can be no reason why we should not come away together”

“Well, you see, one or other of us may be suspected, and it may be necessary
to slip off. I don’t say that it is likely at all, but there is nothing like being prepared
for all emergencies.”

After a quarter of an hour’s walk they reached the house. It was, as they had
expected, full of officers and friends. The ceremony had just been concluded, and
many were going up to the bride and bridegroom offering their congratulations.
Music was being played, and servants were handing round refreshments. Sebas-
tian joined those clustered round the newly-married pair, while Arthur mingled
with those standing in groups round the room. He had scarcely been there a
minute when he noticed that the eyes of two or three of his neighbours were
fixed upon him curiously. Wondering why their attention should be attracted to
him, he put his hand up to his face, and to his horror found that half his mous-
tache was gone. He had become warm when rowing, and this had doubtless
moistened the gum with which he had fastened them on to his lip.

He at once made for the door, but as he left the room he glanced round and
saw that three or four of the men who had observed him were speaking together
and making after him. The moment he was outside he started to run. He had gone
but twenty yards when there was a shout behind him. This unexpected discovery
had altogether upset his plans. He had calculated on being able to stroll quietly
down into the Carlist lines. Now he would have to exert himself to the utmost
to get there before his pursuers, who were close upon him. He ran at the top of
his speed, looking round once or twice as he did so. He gained on his pursuers,
who, now convinced that there was something wrong, exerted themselves to the
utmost to overtake him. As he neared the brow of the hill he could hear talking
and laughing in front of him, and soon he came upon a line of fires round which
soldiers were gathered. His pursuers now, though he could no longer see them,
began to shout loudly, "A spy, a spy! Seize him!”

For a moment or two the talk by the fire ceased, and the men stood listening
to the cries. They were therefore unprepared for action when Arthur dashed
through them-he had no time to choose a place—and knocked over two or three
who endeavoured to grasp him. In a moment he was running down the hill with
a hundred men in pursuit. Presently he saw a high embankment ahead of him,
which he knew must be the highest point of the defences. He ran up it, and, when
he reached the top, jumped. It was a fall of some fifteen feet, but the ground was
soft where he alighted, and, picking himself up, he ran on. He had not gone
fifty yards when a musket was fired from the top of the embankment. This was
followed by a dozen others, and the fire grew into a roar. Evidently the Carlists,
in their bewilderment as to what had happened, were firing at random. Presently
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he came to a wall, which he vaulted over as a number of men ran up.

“What are they firing about?”

“Don’t you see it is a Christino surprise?” he said. Open fire at once, or
they will be upon you?”

Instantly the men obeyed his orders. Others ran up and joined them, and
Arthur strolled quietly away. He met numbers of men running up.

“Hurry up, hurry up!” he said. "The Christinos have attacked us from be-
hind and carried the upper line. Run on! I am on my way to fetch up all the

»

men.

[image]
ARTHUR MAKES HIS WAY THROUGH THE CARLIST LINES

In five minutes the fire ceased. Evidently some officer had come down from
the upper trenches, and passed word along the lines that the alarm was false. By
this time, however, Arthur was some distance down the hill, and had little fear of
being discovered. No one, indeed, paid any attention to him. The Carlists were
all discussing the meaning of the heavy firing and its sudden cessation. Some
officers who had come down from the second line explained that it was all a
mistake, and that no one could say how it had arisen. All that they had been
able to gather was that someone had run down, that a sudden alarm had been
given by somebody, and that the troops had fired wildly. They were enquiring
into the matter at the top of the hill; at present it was all a mystery. Arthur
spent a couple of hours gradually making his way down, examining the defences
and noting their position, seeing in what strength the various loopholed houses
were held, until at last he came to the lowest line, a deep trench with a high
embankment, and salients thrown out to take any attacking force in flank. Here,
as everywhere, he was questioned; but always replied that, as far as he knew,
it had been a sudden panic, possibly an attempt by the Christinos to draw their
attention to that point while an attack was made below. He therefore enjoined
them to be on their guard. He sallied out at an opening in one of the angles made
for the outlying pickets to run in, if attacked. He now proceeded very cautiously,
and a hundred yards down he saw two figures ahead of him. He walked up to
them.

”Is all well?” he asked.

“Everything is quiet in front of us,” the men said, as far as we have heard.
But some thought that they heard heavy bodies of men marching this way.”

I am going out some little distance to find out. Be sure that you don’t fire
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at me as I come back”

Without waiting for an answer he went on. He heard one say to the other:
“He talks queerly; didn’t you notice it?”

Yes, I thought his language seemed strange. But, you see, he did not speak
in Basque, and we don’t know much Spanish. Anyhow, we cannot do anything
now. We will question him when he comes back again”

Highly satisfied with his success, Arthur walked on until he was challenged
by a sentry ahead. He answered in English "A friend!”, for he detected at once
that the challenger belonged to the Legion.

“And who are you at all?” came from the sentry.

I am one of your officers,” he said. "Lieutenant Hallett. I have been in the
Carlist camp.”

“Come on, then, and let’s have a look at ye. It is a mighty noise that they
have been makin’ up there.”

"Yes; they have been having a scrimmage among themselves” He had now
come up to the sentry.

"Well, sor, I can’t see yes,” the man said; “but it is clear that you are English,
and that is good enough for me. Whether you are Lieutenant Hallett or not, I
don’t know; but I shouldn’t be any wiser if I did see you, seeing that I don’t know
the gentleman. There are half a dozen of the boys down the hill with the sergeant
at that house you can just make out fifty yards away. You had best go down to
them and explain”

”All right, and good-night!” and Arthur walked on.

Arthur was passed without difficulty through the outposts, and when he
reached the town he found that Sebastian had already returned to his own quar-
ters.

"My dear friend,” the latter exclaimed, springing to his feet, “I am delighted
to see you. I have been in a terrible state of alarm as to your safety. I had just
whispered to my cousin who I was, when there was a sudden uproar, and many
of the guests ran out of the room suddenly. I looked round in vain for you. There
was a general confusion, and five or six minutes later there was the sound of
heavy firing, and all the rest of the guests made off in a great hurry. Of course
I went out too, and waited till some of the company came back. None of them
seemed to know exactly what had happened, but all were of opinion that a spy
of some sort had been discovered at the wedding. He had been pursued, had run
down through the lines, and a heavy fire had been opened upon him, and none
doubted but that he was killed. Curiously enough, the men of the second line
of defences had opened fire on those in the upper one. Why, no one knew. It
could only be supposed that they believed that a Christino force had captured
the upper line of trenches. I did not stop to hear later news, but made off to the
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boat in hopes of finding you there. I waited a quarter of an hour, as you told me,
and then got in and floated down the river. I could not keep her to one side, as
you did, and found that it was better to let her go as she liked. Fortunately there
was such a stir in the Carlist camp that I passed down the river unobserved, and
managed with a good deal of difficulty to get the boat ashore here. I have been
back now about half an hour”

“Well, I managed to get through without much difficulty,” Arthur said, “and
found out a good deal about their defences.”

“Now, you had better have a glass of wine and a piece of bread. That is all
I can offer you. But as I suppose you did not get any refreshments up there, you
must be hungry”

Arthur remained for half an hour, and then left. On the following morn-
ing he went after breakfast to his colonel, and told him of the adventure of the
previous evening.

”You have done wonderfully well, Hallett, and the information you have
gained will be of the greatest importance to us. You had better come across with
me to the general at once”

The colonel at first went in alone, but presently he came out again and
called Arthur in. ”So you have been into the Carlist lines, Mr. Hallett?” the
general said. "It was a very plucky action. Please tell me all about it”

Arthur related how, when a Spanish officer had said that he should like to
go to the wedding of a cousin, the idea had struck him that if he accompanied him
he might obtain some information as to the Carlist lines, and so had encouraged
him in the project. He had intended to slip away unnoticed, but unfortunately
he was betrayed, as soon as he entered the room, by the loss of a portion of his
moustache. He then recounted the whole adventure, and handed in a full report
of the Carlist defences which he had that morning written.

The general looked through it. "This is of the greatest importance to us,
Mr. Hallett. It is the first authentic information we have received of the position
and strength of their lines, and will be of the utmost utility when we attack them,
which we shall do before many days. You have certainly used your eyes to advan-
tage. I shall study your report at leisure, and it will be of the greatest use to me
in making my dispositions for the attack. I shall certainly not forget the service
you have rendered us. It shows that you have a head to plan, and courage and
determination to carry your ideas into effect. It shows also that you have made
the best use of your time, and have acquired a sufficient knowledge of Spanish
to be able to pass as a Spaniard in a short conversation. You have done very well,
sir; very well, indeed! And if you go on as you have begun, will certainly rise in
the profession you have chosen.”

Arthur retired much gratified by the general’s commendation. When he
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told his adventure to his comrades they could at first hardly believe it, until the
colonel himself mentioned the fact, and held Arthur up as an example of what
even a young officer could accomplish if he chose to go out of the beaten path to
devote himself to the study of a language, and to keep his eyes open and take ad-
vantage of any opportunity that might present itself. He charged them, however,
to say nothing of this outside the regiment, for San Sebastian was full of spies;
and if it were known that a British officer had made his way through their lines,
they might set to work and make such alterations in their dispositions as would
altogether destroy the result of Arthur’s observations. Several of the young offi-
cers took resolutions to follow Arthur’s example and begin the study of Spanish
forthwith, but the greater portion said that the chance would probably never oc-
cur again, and that it was not worth while to work like niggers when the odds
were so great against any good coming from it.

Already, indeed, the greater proportion of officers in the Legion had made
up their minds to return home at the expiration of the two years for which they
had been sworn in. The treatment the Legion had received-the unnecessary
hardships they had to encounter, the breach of faith of the Spanish government
in not supplying them with food and keeping them for months in arrear with
their pay, and thereby causing a loss of more than a third of their number before
they had fired a shot-had sickened them of the whole business. They were ready
to fight, but they were not prepared to starve; and had ships of war come to take
them home, they would have accepted their release with joy. But few of them had
enlisted because they had any great interest in the cause of Queen Isabella. They
had joined the Legion from the love of adventure and excitement, so dominant in
every Englishman. The six months of delay and neglect had roughly disillusioned
them, and most of them regretted bitterly the comfortable homes and the many
pleasures they had left behind them. Nevertheless, for the moment they were
satisfied. Their sufferings and those of their men had been quickly forgotten, for
they had the enemy in front of them, and it was certain that before very long there
would be a great fight; and none felt much doubt that, in spite of the strength of
the Carlist position, and the number of its defenders, they should get the better
of the Spaniards when they came to close quarters.

The prevailing sentiment was: “The beggars have never fought well against
either the French or us, and it is not likely that they will begin now. They seem
to have fought fairly sometimes against each other, but that is quite a different
thing from fighting against us. They are only half-drilled, and our fellows now
are almost as well drilled as our line. They don’t look much, poor chaps! but they
will fight. They are put in the humour for it, and would go at the Christinos just
as readily as at the Carlists. They have come to the conclusion that Spaniards
are brutes, and the recollection of what they have suffered at their hands will
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make them fight furiously. It was just the same thing in the Peninsular War.
The Spaniards never kept their promises, and our fellows were starving when
their men had an abundance of everything. The result was that our troops hated
them infinitely worse than the French, and behaved like demons at the capture
of Badajos and Ciudad Rodrigo.”

The month’s stay at San Sebastian did wonders for the Legion. The sailors
in our warships, who were filled with pity and horror when they embarked at
Santander, never came on shore without bringing presents of tobacco and por-
tions of their own rations for them. The shops were well supplied, and the small
amount of pay that the men had received enabled them to buy many little luxu-
ries. As the Legion was at the time supreme there, General Evans was enabled
to obtain from the stores a fair amount of food, and the men speedily recovered
from the effects of starvation and illness. At last all the preparations were made.
From the manner in which the staff-officers rode to and fro with orders, the serv-
ing out of ball-cartridge, and other preparations, it became evident that the time
for attack was approaching, and the troops rejoiced that they were at last to be
called upon to play their part as men.

CHAPTER 1V
THE FIRST FIGHT

For some days previous to the 5th of May, plans had been formed for an attack
on the enemy’s lines. The Carlists had a double line of fortifications. The first
of these was half a mile from San Sebastian, and on the heights behind were nu-
merous others, formed principally of steep banks or deep lanes, and breastworks
of earth. Behind these, and separated by deep hollows, were other heights sim-
ilarly fortified but more strongly entrenched, and armed with several batteries.
The main road from San Sebastian to Aranez ran through the ground, and was
strongly barricaded at various points.

The general’s force consisted of five thousand British and fifteen hundred
Spanish. All his own troops had not yet come up, and more Spanish troops from
Santander were expected; but the general, having seen the manner in which Cor-
dova mismanaged matters, and not being able to depend upon him as a tactician,
determined to attack by himself. The evening before the attack was to be made,
the various commanding officers addressed the men. All was bustle that night.
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By three o’clock the whole of the troops moved out of the town. The Light
Brigade, under General Reid, consisting of the Rifles, the 3rd, and an irregular
Spanish corps called the Chapelgorris, advanced against the enemy’s lines near
the river. The Irish Brigade, consisting of the 9th, 10th, and 11th under Gen-
eral Shaw, moved against the centre. General Chichester’s brigade, comprising
that morning the 1st, two companies of the 8th, and eight hundred Spaniards-
the 4th, with the remainder of the 8th belonging to this brigade, not being yet
landed-attacked the left of the enemy’s lines.

The three forces had marched together as far as the convent of St. Bart-
holemy, and there separated in the directions they were to take. The officers
were all on foot, for over such ground it was impossible to advance on horse-
back. Two hundred yards in front of the convent lay the Carlist pickets, but so
noiselessly were the operations carried out that the various divisions reached the
posts assigned to them undiscovered.

As Arthur marched along in the darkness he gave a hand in passing to
Roper. "Good-bye, old fellow!” he said, "if we are not to meet again; but we may
hope to do so in the morning” A squeeze of the hand was exchanged, and he
passed on.

It was an anxious time. The red glare of the enemy’s picket-fires could
be seen in the distance. The morning was dark and wet, and there was perfect
stillness as they took up the places assigned to them. Suddenly a Carlist gave a
shout of "Qui vive!”, which was answered by a shot from one of the Chapelgorris;
then there was a shout of "Forward!”

Instantly volleys broke out from the various Carlist pickets. General Evans
was in front of the advancing line. His orders were that the men were not to fire,
but to advance well up and then charge. The first houses were cleared, and the
out-pickets driven in. Then, for daylight was now breaking, the troops began to
see the formidable nature of the work before them. The 7th Irish advanced almost
without firing a shot. Volley after volley was poured into them, and though they
dropped fast, they went steadily on with their colonel at their head. Sweeping
forward, they gained the long building called the Windmill Battery, though five
hundred Carlists garrisoned the loopholes. A great number of the enemy fell in
and about these houses, refusing to surrender as prisoners, but fighting to the last
till they were finally driven out. As General Evans came up to them he exclaimed
to the 7th, ”"You are doing nobly, Irishmen!”

On the enemy’s right equally severe fighting was carried on; and while
the 7th carried the Windmill Battery, the Light Brigade succeeded in establishing
themselves near, and driving the enemy from other posts of similar description.

Colonel Tupper was shot through the arm while gallantly leading his reg-
iment, but, lest his officers and men should be discouraged, he threw his cloak
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around him to hide it, and held on with his regiment two hours longer. When
he was again facing a heavy fire, he was shot through the head. On the left, the
1st and two companies of the 8th, under General Chichester, assisted in the as-
sault, but without much help from the Spanish regiments. Colonel Fortescue, of
the Rifles, was very conspicuous, being frequently engaged hand-to-hand with
the Carlists; cutting his way through bushes, over walls and other obstacles, and
dragging his men through when they were sinking in the dirt and mud. The 7th
and 9th were repulsed three separate times, but a party of the 10th came up and
joined them, led by Colonel Fitzgerald. A stone wall was in front of them, and
over this Colonel Fitzgerald sprang with a riding-whip in his hand. Volley after
volley was poured upon them, and the men fell as fast as they got over. All the
officers who crossed the wall with him fell, but he stood still and ordered his men
to come on. His last words were heard by an Irishman, who sprang over the wall
saying, "Ye’ll not die by yerself, old Charlie!”

There was a rush by the others, and the position was won. The second
line of defences had now given way, the only position of importance remaining
being the fort of Lugariz. Here the enemy were massed. Men tried to climb up
the slippery slope to its foot, but fell or slipped back again. Until nine o’clock
the troops were baffled. At this moment the two vessels with the 4th and 8th
entered the bay. The boats were instantly launched and the men brought ashore.
As they landed they threw their knapsacks down on the sand. The two ships of
war opened a storm of ball and shell at the fort. Colonel Godfrey, as soon as he
arrived with the two regiments, at once rushed into the thick of the combat. The
batteries continued to fire until they were at the foot of the wall. A breach was
made and the troops rushed in, but the Carlists for a time still kept up a heavy
musketry fire from the rear.

The 3rd made at the same time a determined charge on a fort that had been
resolutely defended for a long time. The fight here was very stiff. Fortescue
and Swan were both wounded, and Brigadier Reid was shot through the breast.
Fourteen field-officers and captains, and double that number of subalterns, were
either killed or wounded.

At last all opposition ceased. The Carlists drew off sullenly. The bugles
rang out the recall, and the scattered and exhausted troops gathered together in
regiments. They had good reason to be proud of themselves. Older soldiers could
not have fought more bravely than these men, none of whom had been under fire
before. The 6th and 7th Regiments suffered the greatest loss, the number of killed
and wounded amounting to more than a quarter of their entire strength. The total
loss was seventy-five officers and eight hundred and forty-eight privates. Many
of the wounded died after the engagement. Four pieces of artillery were taken.

When the fight was over, Arthur Hallett leant against a wall panting and
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exhausted. It seemed to him almost like a dream, and he could hardly believe that
he had come through the desperate struggle without a scratch. Excepting only
when for a time it was brought to a stand-still by Fort Lugariz, the regiment had
been incessantly fighting. Now pushing forward, now falling back, now broken
up into parties, now gathering together again; sometimes loading and firing as
quickly as possible at the walls and houses, from which flashed shot as quickly in
return; then dashing over walls and across gardens, storming houses, and driving
all before them. There had been an anxious time when they could not struggle
up to the foot of the fort, but were forced to lie quiet, to shield themselves as they
best could from the fire from its summit until the vessels of war beat down an
angle of the wall to make an entrance.

It seemed to him well-nigh impossible that he could have come out of the
turmoil alive. He was soon, however, aroused. The bugles were ringing out, and
the unwounded men formed up in order that their names could be taken, after
which the work of collecting the wounded began in earnest.

I am glad to see you have come out all right, Hallett,” Captain Buller said.
“Poor Prince is killed, and I should think pretty nearly half the company. It is the
sharpest fight I ever went through. If it had been much sharper there would not
have been anyone left to tell the story”

I am sorry to see that you are hurt, sir”

"My wound is not serious; it was a thrust with a bayonet through the arm.
However, I have got my majority. You had got five or six steps before, owing
to men being sent home. I should think there must be at least seven or eight
vacancies now among the lieutenants. One’s only consolation is that it is an ill
wind that blows no one good.”

As soon as the roll was called, the work of carrying down the wounded
began, and Arthur had time to go and look for Roper. To his great satisfaction he
found that he also was uninjured. They exchanged a hearty hand-shake.

”We are very fortunate to have both got through it, Roper”

I am glad indeed,” the other said. "I wondered several times how you were
faring, but there was very little time for thinking”

”No; we must talk it over with each other when we have leisure. We must
help to get all these poor fellows down before we can think of anything else.
Well, it is satisfactory that we have had a good fight at last. I had begun to have
great doubts whether we were ever going to fight at all”

Yes; they cannot say any more that the Legion is of no use for fighting. It
has been our first chance, and I think we have made the most of it”

Then they separated; and it was late in the afternoon before the work of
collecting all the wounded was finished. In the meantime a number of townspeo-
ple had been hired to dig graves, and by nightfall all the dead were buried. Some
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of the troops slept on the ground they had won, the rest marched down into the
town,; rations were served out, and as soon as these were cooked and eaten all
went to sleep. Arthur’s regiment was one of those that remained on the hill, and
the officers all gathered in one of the houses that had been carried by storm. The
bodies of the dead Carlists had been carried out, and fires had been lighted. After
they had eaten a meal, Arthur and two other officers started on the rounds to see
that the watch were vigilant, for the Carlists had not fallen back far, and might
at any moment make an attempt to recover the lost ground. Each of them had
two orderlies, and these carried lanterns. The night was dark, and it was next
to impossible to make their way about over the broken ground, which was still
thickly strewn with dead Carlists. They were heartily glad when, an hour later,
they were gathered by the fire.

As they would have to turn out again in another hour they agreed that it
was of no use to sleep, and they chatted in low tones of the events of the day. All
agreed that it had been worse than they had expected, and that the enemy had
fought with great bravery.

*They are sturdy fellows and not to be despised,” a captain said. ”I certainly
did not think they would fight so well. If they had fought like that against the
French there would have been no occasion for us to send an army to help them.
However, we have a right to be proud of the Legion; they have done gallantly.
It is a pity that we have lost something like three thousand men by sickness. It
would have made a vast difference if we had had our full force here.”

”Anyhow, it was lucky,” Arthur said, "that the other two regiments came up
in the middle of it, for they had fairly brought us to a stand-still. Well, I suppose
it is time for us to turn out again. At any rate it is a consolation that we shall get
some sleep to-morrow.”

Next day the general sent for Arthur. "I must thank you again,” he said,
“for the information you gained for us, Mr. Hallett. But for it I don’t think we
should have managed to win our way so far, for we learnt from it the weak and
the strong points, and were able to take several of their most formidable redoubts,
which would otherwise, I think, have been more than we could manage. I shall
have pleasure in mentioning your name in my report of the action, and shall
remember you if anyone is wanted for special service”

*Thank you, sir! I can assure you that I have never thought of such a thing,
and only carried out my plan in the hope that I might gain some information
which would be useful to you when the time came to attack. I have already
been extremely fortunate in obtaining a commission although altogether without
interest, and can only hope that in future I may again be able in some way to be
of use to you”

Arthur afterwards went to have a chat with Roper. "Well, Roper, we have
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had our first battle; what did you think of it?”

”I had no time to think about it at all. It was just load and fire, and *Go at
them, lads!’, then falling back, and then trying again. It was certainly a good deal
worse than I had expected. I don’t think that I was frightened. My one idea was
that I wanted to get at them”

*That is a good deal like what I felt, Roper. I know I wondered occasionally
that I lived through such a storm of musket balls. Sometimes it seemed as if
nothing could exist in it

”All the time I was astonished at the courage the Carlists showed. We had
so made up our minds that they would not stand against us for a moment that
I was quite taken aback when I found that they were fighting just as hard as
ourselves.”

“Not quite so hard, Roper,” Arthur said. "They fought hard, I admit, but
when we got among them with the bayonet we always had the best of it. The
beggars could stand bullets, but they did not like steel”

“We lost heavily, sir”

I am sorry to say that we did. We lost particularly heavily among the
officers”

Yes, sir. Everyone was saying how gallantly they showed the way. I hardly
expected some of them to do so well. Of course one has no means of knowing;
but there is a sort of general idea that an officer who doesn’t look after his men,
or seem to take any interest in them, is not the sort of fellow who would lead
them well in a fight”

"I don’t see why that should be so, Roper. A man may be very kind-hearted,
and yet not extraordinarily plucky; while, on the other hand, a pretty hard sort
of man may have any amount of courage”

”I suppose that is so, sir; but somehow one seems to think that a man who
is a good fellow one way will be a good fellow another”

When off duty some of the officers would often go out for a sail, and one
day four of his friends asked Arthur to accompany them.

I don’t think the weather looks very settled,” he said; "still, there mayn’t
be any change till we are back. Anyhow, I am ready to go”

*That is right. You know you understand managing a boat, and that is more
than can be said for the rest of us. We don’t propose to be out more than two or
three hours.

“Well, it makes a change, anyhow. After drill is over, there is little enough
to do in the town till the evening; it is all right then. The better class seem to
sleep during the day; at any rate, they don’t show outside their houses. And
though they are friendly enough when you meet them on the promenade, they
are very chary of asking you to call, or anything of that sort, except when they
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have regular receptions”

Accordingly they went down and hired a boat, and put out. A sail was
hoisted, and as the wind was dead behind them they ran out merrily. They passed
within a quarter of a mile of the men-of-war.

“There is a man on that ship waving his arms and shouting,” Arthur said.
”I rather think he is shouting to us.

”No; I expect he is shouting to someone on the other ship,” one of the others
replied.

[image]
"A SAIL WAS HOISTED AND THEY RAN OUT MERRILY”

They thought no more of it, and kept their course. When they had gone
five miles Arthur said: ”I think we had better be making for home again. We shall
have to beat all the way, and the wind is freshening; besides, I don’t like the look
of the clouds coming up over the hills”

The others, who were enjoying themselves, said: ”Oh, we will go a bit
farther; it would be a pity to cut our trip short”

They held on for another couple of miles, and then Arthur said: ”I am sure
we had better turn. You hardly recognize how hard the wind is blowing; we are
running before it, and she keeps on an even keel. You will find matters altogether
different when we have once put about”

"Well, turn if you like, Hallett. It really seems a pity”

“Well, before I bring her into the wind we had better let the sail run down
and put two reefs into it. I fancy we shall have to reef it close down before we
have done”

The others saw by the serious expression on Arthur’s face that he was thor-
oughly in earnest, and they lowered the sail and reefed it. As soon as this was
done, Arthur put the helm down and the boat came up into the wind. As she
did so, she heeled over so far that one or two of the others grasped the gunwale,
fearing that she was going over.

”She is all right at present,” Arthur said, as she started off on her new course;
“but I wish we were five miles nearer the land. I can see she won’t look up very
near the wind, and we shall have a long beat before we get in”

Half an hour later the sail was close-reefed, but even under this small spread
of canvas she heeled over till her lee-rail was close to the water.

”You were right, Hallett, and we were fools not to follow your advice,” one
of the others said. ”I don’t know much about sailing, but I understand enough
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to see that we have a very tough job before us; and the wind is getting stronger
every moment.”

Five minutes later Arthur said: *There is a black squall coming across the
water. We had better lower the sail altogether till it has passed. I have no very
strong hopes, however, that it will be over for some time. There is no break in
the clouds, and I have quite lost sight of the shore”

His advice was taken. The mast was lowered and the sail rolled up, and
two officers got out oars.

”You had better get them all out,” Arthur said; ”it is as much as we shall
be able to do to keep her head to the storm. Now, all row quietly. The squall
will be on us in a couple of minutes; when it comes, you will have to put your
whole strength into it. It is fortunate that I am steering with this short oar. If she
had had a rudder we should never have kept her straight, for she will be hardly
moving through the water”

There was a sudden splash of rain, then a pause, and then it came down
in bucketfuls, while the wind literally howled. For a time the exertions of the
four rowers, and of Arthur at the steering oar, kept her head straight; but after
a quarter of an hour the rowers, unaccustomed to prolonged exertions, began to
flag. Arthur changed places with the stroke-oar, and the boat again made a little
way; but the advantage gained by his strength was more than counterbalanced
by the want of skill of the helmsman, and at the end of five minutes’ rowing the
boat’s head fell off, and the wind caught it and whirled it round.

”Oars in!” Arthur shouted. ”I will take the helm again. You four had better
sit down in the bottom of the boat. A big sea will be getting up very soon”

“How long is it going to last?” Sinclair said, when they had all crouched at
the bottom of the boat.

“It may last two or three days, and the wind could not be in a worse quarter.
If it shifts, we might make either the coast of Spain or France; but it is a south-
easter, and will blow us right out into the bay. It is lucky you brought those two
bottles of wine and that loaf of bread with you; we shall want them badly before
we see land again. I wish to goodness we had run in to that man-of-war. I have
no doubt at all now that the man was hailing us, and that they were going to
caution us against going out farther. However, wishing is useless; we have got
to grin and bear it”

”We were fools not to take your advice earlier, Hallett”

I don’t think it would have made much difference,” Arthur said. “If we
had turned then, we could not have got back before the squall struck us, and we
should have been blown out just as we have been now.”

He was now sitting in the bottom of the boat also, still holding the steering
oar. There was, however, but little to do with it, the boat was running straight
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before the wind.

“What pace do you think we are going through the water?” Sharman
shouted, for they could scarcely hear each other speak.

“About six or seven knots, I should say”

“Then if it goes on for three days we shall be something like five hundred
miles out?”

Arthur nodded. ”T hope it won’t keep on blowing as long as that. Besides,
there may be some shift in the wind that would enable us to make either France
or Spain. If not, we have only one chance, and that is, we may be picked up by
some passing ship.”

There was little more talk. They were all sitting close together in the stern,
as Arthur said that by so doing the greater draught aft would enable the boat
to keep her course dead before the wind without steering. Each felt that it was
more cheerful being thus close together, even if there was nothing to talk about.

Sinclair proposed that they should have a little wine to warm themselves,
but Arthur at once said: "We must not think of such a thing. We have all had
breakfast, and it must last us till to-morrow morning. We may have to eke out
the wine for a fortnight; those two bottles are of vital importance to us. As long
as it keeps on raining we shall not suffer from thirst. By the way, it would be a
good plan to shake out the sail and spread it on the seats with the oars over it,
lashed into their places by the sheet. In that way we shall be able to catch the
water that runs off it in the baler”

"There is a lot in the bottom.

*Yes, but it is principally sea-water. You had better shift a bit forward. The
waves are beginning to break over her stern, and we must keep her more on an
even keel”

Night came on. The gale was blowing with unabated force, and the sea
was high, but the boat rode easily over it, for she was a large craft, and would
have required double the number on board to take her down to her bearings.
Fortunately the water was warm, so that while there was not a dry thread on
them, they did not suffer from cold. As night came on, they rearranged their sail.
They put one of the stretchers across the boat with its ends resting on the gunwale
some five feet from the bow. The oars were lashed to this, sloping downward into
the bottom of the boat, and over them the sail was fastened, thus making a sort of
tent sufficiently large for them all to lie under. All were worn out by the buffeting
of the wind, and in spite of the tossing of the boat, the hardness of the boards,
and their drenched clothes, they fell asleep before long.

Morning was breaking when they awoke, and there was no change, except
that the sea was running much higher. The first thing they did was to bale out the
boat. Then a bottle was opened, and a little wine measured out carefully into the
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a locker. This had fortunately kept dry. A slice of it was cut off and divided into
five portions. It was but a meagre breakfast, but all felt better after it. Pipes and
cigars were then lighted, and they began to talk.

“What chance do you think there is of a vessel picking us up, Hallett?”

"I really can’t say; but there ought to be a fair chance if the wind is blowing
in the same direction as when we started. It would take us out, I should think,
pretty well into the course of ships going south. There are, besides, vessels mak-
ing for Bordeaux and other French ports. It will be hard if we don’t run across
some of them; and as we have four oars and a sail we should be able to cut them
off as they come in. Yes, I think our chances are good. But even now one of us
ought always to keep on watch.”

The rain had ceased falling, but the air was still thick, and heavy clouds
were passing overhead. At one o’clock, however, these began to break, and two
hours later the sun shone out brightly.

*That is a comfort,” Arthur said. ”In the first place it will dry us, in the
second place it will cheer us, and in the third it will enable us to see a long way.

He stood up and looked round. I can see nothing at present,” he said. "It
is only when we get on the top of a wave that we can see any distance.”

About five o’clock in the evening they made out a sail, but it was a long
way off, and was already to the west of them; and it was seen at once that it
would be absolutely useless to try and row after the ship, as she was running
rapidly along, although under a very small amount of canvas. Still, the sight of
the vessel cheered them. They had seen one, and there was no reason why they
should not see more. They now knew that the wind was blowing more from the
south than it had done, and that they were therefore running to the north. This
was an advantage, for they would be making rather towards than away from the
French coast, and, when the wind fell, might hope to reach it.

The next morning the wind had dropped a good deal. The day was bright
and clear, and they allowed themselves a double portion of wine and bread. Then
they got the mast up, undid the lashings of the sail, and hoisted it half-way up,
making holes in the canvas by which they could put an extra reef in. Under this
very reduced canvas they were able to sail comfortably, though all of them had
to sit up to windward. The wind had come still more round to the west of south,
so they were able to lay their course due east.

"How far are we off land, do you think, Hallett?”

“Well, we have been about sixty-six hours out. By the course we ran the
first twenty-four, we made, at six knots an hour, about a hundred and forty-four
miles, which would put us, I should say, something like seventy to the nearest
point of France. The next twenty-four hours we were running nearly north, so
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during that time we must have kept about the same distance from the coast. Last
night we must have been approaching rather than running away from it. Well,
we are now going about four knots through the water. If the wind falls more, and
we can put up more sail, we shall walk along a little faster; but until the sea goes
down, I don’t think we can calculate upon making above five knots. But if we
are now, as I suppose, nearly in a line with the mouth of the Loire, we may not
be more than thirty or forty miles from the shore; for, although I don’t pretend
to be particularly well up in geography, I know that the French coast runs out a
good deal west till it gets to Brest.”

At twelve o’clock Sinclair stood up and looked round. ”I can make out a
dark line,” he said, “over there to the left; it looks to me like land. We should have
seen it before but for the sail”

Arthur was as usual steering, but the others all went forward to have a
look, and Sinclair took the helm for a minute to allow him to do so.

“That is land certainly,” he said. ”I should say that it is stretching out to-
wards Brest; but I think we had better keep straight on. It may take us a few
more hours to get to shore, but it would save us a lot of travelling if we were to
strike the mouth of the Loire instead of Brest. At any rate we are safe now, and
can venture upon a slice of bread each and a full glass of wine-a glass and a half
in fact; that will still leave us with half a bottle for breakfast to-morrow morning.
We may fairly calculate upon being close to land by that time.”

The others were rather in favour of running to the land they saw.

“Well, look here,” Arthur said: “don’t you think that it would be a great deal
easier to travel a hundred miles in this boat than to tramp the same distance?
Besides, the coast, I believe, is very rocky all the way along there, and we might
find a difficulty in landing. My own idea is, that when we do make land, we must
go ashore and find out where we are, lay in a good stock of provisions, and start
south again. With the wind as it is now, we could very nearly lie our course,
and we could certainly do so if the wind goes round a point or two farther. I
don’t know what money you fellows have, but I have only a dollar or two in my
pocket”

All examined their store, and the total only amounted to thirteen dollars.

“Thirteen dollars would go no distance towards taking us down through
France. It would not pay for a conveyance a quarter of the distance, to say nothing
about food. Even if we walked it, it would hardly pay for our bread and cheese,
and we should have to sleep in the open. Then, too, we might have a deal of
difficulty in getting into Spain without passports; and if we did get in we should
find it almost impossible to make our way to San Sebastian, as several places on
the frontier are in the hands of the Carlista. Therefore I shall certainly stick to
the boat. If you prefer to tramp you can do so; but I know that before you have
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gone more than a day’s march, you will begin to feel very sorry that you did not
take my advice”

“There is a lot in what you say, Hallett,” Sharman said, “and I for one shall
certainly stick to it”

The others at once agreed to the idea. Arthur, being the only one who
knew anything of sailing, had throughout the voyage acted as captain, and the
fact that he had carried them through the storm safely had given the others great
confidence in him.

”I should say,” Arthur went on, "that when we make land we may as well
stop for twenty-four hours. The people will probably treat us hospitably as ship-
wrecked mariners, and put us up and feed us. We shall all be glad of twenty-four
hours’ rest; and by the time we are ready to start again, the sea will have gone
down, and we shall set out like lions refreshed. With a wind anywhere north of
east or west, we shall be able to lie our course comfortably; and even if the wind
is light we ought to make eighty or a hundred miles a day, and three days will
take us easily to San Sebastian.”

The sun was just setting when they saw land ahead of them, and by ten
o’clock they were close to it, and could make out that it was either an island, or
a cape running out into the sea. They sailed to the north side of it. The sea was
smooth, so, running the boat ashore, they got out on to a low beach. Walking
inland for some distance they threw themselves down in a field, and as the ground
was soft in comparison with the boards at the bottom of the boat, they were very
soon sound asleep. In the morning they finished the loaf and the wine, and then
returned to the beach. Ascending some rising ground, they saw that half a mile
along the shore there was a village standing at some little distance from the sea.
Towards this place, therefore, they made their way.

As they entered the village they were regarded with looks of astonishment
by the natives. They were not in uniform, but their clothes had shrunk consid-
erably in their long drenching. Sharman had lost his cap. All looked faded and
bedraggled, and three days’ short rations had left its mark on their faces. Sinclair
fortunately spoke a little French, and was able to make the villagers understand
that they had been blown off the coast of Spain in a storm, and had landed late
the previous evening half a mile away. The curés of the village at once took them
in, and in a short time they sat down to a hearty meal, to which they did full jus-
tice. They told the curé that they intended to start next morning to sail down the
coast, and learned from him that the place where they had landed was the island
of St. Nazaire, and that they were some twenty miles from the mainland.

”I think you could not do better than sail along the coast,” he said. "Once
you make the mainland you will find villages and little ports at short distances.
At these you can buy anything you want. Of course you will always keep within



liii

sight of land, except when you cross the mouth of the Gironde. I don’t know how
you are off for money, gentlemen, but I shall be happy to supply you with some,
which you can send to me when you have an opportunity.”

“We are very much obliged to you, sir,” Sinclair said, "but we have thirteen
dollars between us, which will buy us an ample supply of things for our voyage.
We do not intend to land, but shall sail on night and day. Two of us are quite
sufficient to manage the boat, and we can sleep by turns”

“Thirteen dollars will be quite enough if you have fine weather and fair
winds, but it would not go far if you have to stop.”

I don’t think there is any fear of bad winds. There would hardly be two
storms one after another at the end of the month of May; but indeed I do not think
we should run short of money were we to be eight or nine days on the voyage.
The wine is only, I suppose, about sixpence a litre, and if we reckon a litre a day
each of wine, and allow half a franc each for bread and as much for meat, our
victuals will only cost us a dollar and a half a day, and we could treat ourselves
to a franc’s worth of fruit and still have enough money to last us a week.

The priest smiled. "Well, sir, at that rate you can no doubt do it comfortably,
and I admit that your thirteen dollars will be ample if you make the run in five
days, which you certainly will do, unless you get the wind right in your teeth.”

They dined at the priest’s house, and he provided beds for two of them,
and found accommodation for the others in some of the cottages. They did their
shopping that afternoon, and arranged to start at daybreak the next morning.
This they succeeded in doing, after thanking the good priest very heartily for his
hospitality. Many of the villagers had been down on the previous day to look at
the boat that had lived through such a gale, and some of the others had now come
to see them off. They headed east so as to make the shore as soon as possible,
for they agreed that as they would have nothing to guide them in case of thick
weather coming on, it was best to make the mainland, and then follow it down
at a distance of a mile or so. The wind was blowing now from the north west,
and, spreading their full canvas, they ran down rapidly past the island, and three
hours after saw the French coast ahead.

They were now in high spirits. They had made a wonderful voyage, and
were able to chat gaily over the talk there would be at San Sebastian concerning
their disappearance.

”I only hope there won’t be another fight before we are back,” Arthur said;
“that would be horribly annoying. If I were certain of that, I should feel quite
happy over our adventure.”

The weather continued fine throughout their voyage. The wind was some-
what light, but sufficient to take them along at between four and five miles an
hour, and on the evening of the third day after starting they saw the highlands
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of Spain rising in front of them. On the following morning they ran into the har-
bour of San Sebastian, where they were hailed as if returning from the grave by
their companions, who had given them up for lost.

“We certainly should have been, if it hadn’t been for Hallett,” Sinclair said.
“He kept his wits about him the whole time, got us to rig a shelter, and stuck to
the helm as long as steering could do us any good.”

The general himself sent for them and heard their account of the voyage.

"Well” he said, 7all is well that ends well, and I congratulate you on your
marvellous escape. Moreover, you have lost nothing, for there has been no more
fighting since you left”

CHAPTER V
A FURIOUS STRUGGLE

The time passed slowly. Skirmishing went on constantly. Both parties worked
at their entrenchments. Shots were exchanged by the batteries from time to time.
The soldiers were in better spirits, as a certain amount of the pay due was handed
to them, and for a time even the grumblers were contented. Drilling went on
regularly, and was done smartly and well. Sunday was the great day of the week.
Spanish colours were hoisted early, and cannon fired a salute. The church bells
began to ring, and every Spaniard, male and female, rich and poor, started by
six o’clock for the Cathedral, which was so crowded that very many were forced
to kneel outside on the plaza in front of it, the other churches being all taken
up as magazines and storehouses. At seven o’clock the service was over, the
shopkeepers began to open their stores, and country people and others thronged
the great square.

Although firing went on as usual, sports were held down on the sands.
When the market was cleared away, the plaza was soon filled with dancers, prin-
cipally girls, who danced to the guitar. In the crowd were Spanish and English
officers, grave dons, all the better class of the town, the women in their black silk
dresses and mantillas, peasants, beggars, soldiers, and sailors. Many would stroll
to the ramparts and watch the firing till eight o’clock, at which hour the Spaniards
all went to bed, and the streets were quiet save for an occasional drunken soldier
and the patrol parties.

Then there was another long interval without pay, which caused serious
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disaffection. Several of the regiments broke into open mutiny, and absolutely
refused either to obey orders or to leave their barracks. Some of these mutinies
lasted for a fortnight, and were caused partly by want of pay and partly because
many of the men believed that they had enlisted only for a year, and, now that
the period of their service was drawing to an end, considered that ships should
be arriving to take them home.

The officers were greatly puzzled what to do. It was extremely doubtful
whether any of the regiments that were still obedient would, if called upon to
do so, fire upon the mutineers, and it was morally certain that if they did so
the disaffection would be so great that the whole Legion would fall to pieces.
The officers went about among the mutineers trying to get them to return to
their duty. Some of the regiments were pacified by distributing small sums of
money among them, others were reduced by stopping the supply of all rations,
and gradually things settled down again.

The desultory fire that had been going on for so many weeks was suc-
ceeded, on the 1st of October, by a series of attacks by the Carlists.

Heavy firing broke out at three o’clock in the morning, shot after shot
falling in the town, and so well aimed were they that none doubted but that the
gunner was one John Wilson, a deserter from the Legion, who had once been in
the Royal Artillery. There had been many desertions from time to time, and the
Carlists were constantly shouting invitations to our men to come over to them,
promising them good pay and good treatment-offers very enticing to men on
small rations and no pay.

As the fire broke out columns of Carlist infantry advanced, driving the
pickets before them. Some of these threw themselves into houses, and defended
themselves against overwhelming numbers. The 3rd Regiment and the Rifles
were the first to reach the scene of action, many of them running up in their
shirts, or with their tunics all unbuttoned, having leapt to their feet, seized their
rifles, and hurried off without a moment’s delay. Drums were beating and bugles
sounding all over the town, the non-commissioned officers turning the men out
as fast as they could.

The officers were riding about and getting the men to fall in. As they ar-
rived they were formed up behind walls and other shelters. The 3rd and the Rifles
had checked the Carlist advance. As the 8th Regiment formed up, a cannon shot
from the Carlist fort on the Ametza Hill fell close to a group of officers, many
of whom were knocked down by the stones thrown up, and then went through
the column, killing one man and knocking down half a dozen others. The men,
however, laughed and joked among themselves. The next ball went right through
the horse of a mounted officer, killed two soldiers behind him, and a woman who
was out looking for her husband’s body, having just got news that he had been
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killed.

Our artillery had now come on the scene, and, directed by Colonel
Colquhoun, an admirable and scientific officer, soon got the range. He him-
self levelled one of the cannon at a column of Carlists a mile distant. The ball
burst just at the right moment and committed great havoc, and the gunners of
the other pieces in the battery, under his instructions, opened such a terrible fire
upon the column that it broke and disappeared. He then laid three guns on the
Ametza fort. They were fired simultaneously, and to the delight of the soldiers
they burst on the parapet, carrying death and confusion among the gunners, and
killing, among others, the deserter who had given them so much trouble. Up till
ten o’clock the Carlists maintained the offensive, but at that hour the Lancers
came on to the field. They charged in gallant style on the south-east side of the
Ametza hill, and the Carlists gave way and ran until they reached their breast-
works. Here it was impossible for the cavalry to follow, and they at once drew
off under a very heavy fire. They then charged again and again at the various
parties scattered over the plain, moving in as perfect order as if on parade, and
doing great execution. But for the fact that the Spanish entrenchments were so
extensive as to afford shelter for the scattered fugitives, the loss inflicted upon
them would have been extremely heavy.

The special object of the Carlist attack had been the village and fort of Alza.
This was defended by two Spanish regiments, one of the Legion, and a battery,
and these repelled the attack with great slaughter.

A dog belonging to the Legion, which had taken part in every fight, always
marching at the head of the regiment, distinguished himself greatly in this battle.
Strangely enough he never barked except in face of the enemy. He had been
twice wounded, and on this occasion, in company with a Spanish friend of his
own species, advanced and retreated with the Lancers. They had gone on for
some distance, where the balls were flying thick, but during one advance the
Spaniard tumbled over and came back hopping on three feet. Briton looked back
but would not retreat, and stood barking his defiance at the enemy. Presently
a ball slightly wounded him in the throat. He returned to his companion, who
was hobbling away, and tried to turn him, and repeatedly offered to lead another
charge by advancing a short distance himself. Presently he got another wound
on the head. The men lying in shelter called to him, and he came in and got his
wound partially dressed, and then at once set off again. His Spanish friend had
in the meantime been killed, and Briton, having in vain tried to make him rise,
came back to the men and endeavoured to get them to go out and carry his friend
in.

The National Guard of San Sebastian turned out well. They had no regular
uniform, but carried a bandolier filled with cartridges, and their rifles; and many
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of their women, who came out with the men, took shelter in the woods and
assisted in carrying in the wounded.

General Evans rode about with the greatest coolness through the heavy
fire, but although hundreds of bullets were aimed at him he was only hit once
through the ear.

So the fight continued all day until night put an end to it. No attempt
was made to storm the Spanish position. As General Evans mentioned in his
despatches, this could not have been effected without the loss of at least five
hundred men, and the capture of the entrenchments would have been dear at the
price.

After this battle there was an interval of quiet. Arrangements had been
made by General Evans with the Spanish commanders that he would not take
the offensive until they were ready to co-operate with him. The force was there-
fore again set to work to entrench, and as the men received a pint of wine and
threepence three-farthings a day in addition to the usual twopence halfpenny,
the service was a very popular one. The extra pay sufficed to keep the soldiers
from grumbling, and the extra food that they were able to purchase put them into
better condition.

One of the well-known figures in the town was General Jauregui. He had
been in turn a shepherd, half-soldier, and half-guerrilla; but when the war broke
out he raised a body of volunteers for the queen, and soon attained the rank
of general. He was not liked by the officers under him, many of whom were
nobles, but he was beloved by his men. He had many relations in the ranks, and
was not ashamed to sit down and eat and talk with them. He possessed the rare
peculiarity in a Spaniard of being fat.

Months passed; and not until the 9th of March did it become known that
the advance was to take place the next morning. No secret was made of it, as the
general’s desire was that the Carlists should gather to resist him, for he wished to
strike a heavy blow. Each man was given a peseta (equal to tenpence halfpenny)
to buy tobacco and other necessaries, and the shops of the town were crowded
all day with British soldiers. A good deal of the money was invested in chocolate,
for it was thought probable that the battle would last more than one day, in which
case rations would not be served out.

There was no going to bed that night. Fires were kept blazing everywhere,
and cooking-pots were hung over them. Extra flints were served out, and new
shoes for those in need of them, and men exchanged with each other the ad-
dresses of their relations in order that news might be sent to them if they were
killed. All night the men sat and joked, until an officer went round and ordered
them to fall in quietly. The Spanish regiments had already turned out and taken
up their places, some on the glacis and some in close column behind one of the
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batteries.

As day broke, the men were called to attention, and almost simultaneously
the batteries opened fire. A column marched against the Ametza with such reso-
lution that its garrison evacuated it hurriedly, leaving many thousands of rounds
of ammunition behind them. The fighting was desperate all along the line. One
rocky hill was taken and retaken five times during the day. The terror of the
scene was added to by the fact that the furze on the hills caught fire from the
explosion of the shells, and many wounded were burned to death. Many of the
places were thickly dotted with the red coats of the Legion.

The fight continued all day, and the troops lay down and slept on the
ground they had won. Upwards of a thousand had fallen; and the Carlists must
have suffered much more severely, for they had been exposed to the fire of ar-
tillery while they themselves had no guns in action. The next day passed quietly,
the artillerymen being occupied in getting their guns up on to the height they
had won. On the second day after the battle, in spite of a pouring rain the ad-
vance began again. The artillery cleared the way, turning the Carlists out of
the houses they occupied; the troops crossed the river by a bridge of boats, and
moved on without serious opposition, and were glad when the order came to halt
and occupy the houses of the deserted village.

A little beyond the village there was a hard fight the next day, but at night
the troops fell back to the houses they had occupied in the morning. The rain still
came down. On the following morning at twelve it cleared. The Carlists lay con-
cealed until the columns got very near to them, and then opened a tremendous
fire. At three o’clock the engagement had become general. Some of the troops
fired away all their ammunition and then charged with the bayonet, before which
weapon the Carlists always fell back, although they would stand against the heav-
iest musketry fire. The strongest point of defence of the Carlists was the Venta
Hill. Round this the battle raged all day, and in the afternoon it was decided to
make a final attempt to take it.

The 8th Regiment of the Legion was in camp, and was about to start on the
attack when General Evans rode up.

”You cannot go on with your one regiment, Colonel Hogg,” he said; “there
will be some more up very shortly”

”Oh, allow me, general, to go on!” Colonel Hogg said. ” am sure we can get
through the breastwork;” and then, turning to the regiment, which was in close
column, said: "Men, would you rather go on by yourselves, or wait for others to
come on to help you? We have a chance here that we will not divide with another
regiment”

The men answered with a tremendous cheer.

’Go on, then, brave fellows!” General Evans said; and the regiment ad-
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vanced. The artillery were hard at work, and the scream of the rockets sounded
over the din of the musketry and guns. The regiment with a loud cheer emerged
from the cover which concealed them, and as they did so a blaze of fire ran along
all the enemy’s defences. The four mounted officers galloped at their head. Ev-
ery man cheered as he ran down into a road and then up again through hedges
and across broken ground. A storm of bullets swept through them, and the guns
on the heights played upon them with grape, but fortunately most of the missiles
went overhead. They reached the first barricade. The colonel was the first to
mount it, and some others climbed up; but the majority were so out of breath
with their shouting and the pace at which they had run that they were forced
to pause. The barricade was built of turf, and was too steep to be climbed; but
the men set to work to tear it down with their hands, and soon made a passage
through which they could pass.

There was no active opposition here, for our guns sent their shells so
thickly among the Carlists that it was impossible for them to withstand them.
As the 8th poured through, they found the ground nearly covered with dead.
The bugles now sounded a halt, but the men were not to be restrained, and ea-
gerly pressed forward till they reached the top of the hill, which the Carlists
had evacuated as they neared it. Here a battery of four guns was taken, and the
flag flying above them hauled down. In the battery were found two barrels, one
of wine and the other of spirits, and a tremendous rush took place. While the
men were frantically fighting, there was an explosion and a shout of "There is
a mine underneath!”, and a frightful rush to got away from the spot took place.
In the midst of this a soldier calmly walked forward and filled his canteen and
that of two of his comrades. This action considerably reassured the others, and
the panic soon abated when it was found that there were no more explosions. It
turned out afterwards that the man who had shown such coolness had not been
able to get near the casks, and had quietly taken out some of his ammunition
from his cartridge-box, laid it on the ground under the feet of those fighting to
get at the liquor, and shaken out the fire from his pipe on to it. However, the
contents of the casks were soon finished. The regiment was then re-formed, and
as it was dark they lay down in the fields. They had won their way thus far, but
they had reached their limit.

The news of the fighting had been carried by active men all over the coun-
try. It was evident that the farther advance of the Legion would place them in
possession of the main road to France, and reinforcements were called up from
all sides. Already Evans was opposed by a force far more numerous than his
own, and when the news of his advance arrived every Carlist within fifty miles
was on the road. Espartero, who was with his army round Bilbao, had promised
to march, and General Saarsfield, who commanded another royal army, was also
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to have moved, so as to occupy the enemy’s attention, but neither had done so.
The Carlist army had been, a week before, withdrawn from before Saarsfield,
and during the night of the 15th, ten thousand men slipped away from the force
facing that of Espartero and crossed the mountains to assist their friends.

Espartero himself had ridden, when he heard of the progress that Evans
was making, to see with his own eyes how matters were going on. The fighting
had again begun, and the Carlists had already been driven back into the town
of Hernani, when Don Sebastian, one of the sons of Carlos, arrived with ten
thousand infantry and three hundred cavalry. These marched out, column after
column, and the vast superiority of numbers enabled them to not only show in
force in face of the allied army, but to threaten both its flanks. For a time the
Legion and its Spanish allies held their ground firmly, but they had considerably
more than twice their number opposed to them, and the flanks were gradually
driven in towards the centre. The Rifles, who were on one flank, had fought
with obstinate bravery; and on the other, two Irish regiments stubbornly faced
an overwhelming force of Carlists, and were engaged in a hand-to-hand fight
with them. Colonel Cotter, of the 9th Cork, was conspicuous for his gallantry.
Alone he rode repeatedly into the leading Carlist ranks, until he was completely
surrounded and fell fighting to the last.

The 6th, 7th, and 8th Regiments, who were in reserve, were soon drawn
forward into the fight. The 6th were first called up. The whole of the Carlist
cavalry dashed forward to attack the leading company, which alone was avail-
able to meet them, but were received with such a tremendous volley that they
were driven backward in great confusion, with immense loss. Two howitzers of
the Marine Artillery sent showers of grape among them, and of the fine regi-
ment which had advanced, a shattered group of fugitives returned. The Carlists,
working round, threatened the artillery, and these were only saved by desperate
charges of the Lancers and the staunchness of two companies of the 6th. The
Spanish regiments fought but badly, and by their retreat exposed the Legion to a
heavy cross-fire, which compelled them to fall back. The 8th, the last regiment of
the reserve, who had been lying concealed in a hollow, were then called up. Two
hundred of the wounded had been left behind in a large house, and these, as the
Carlists advanced, were bayoneted to a man. The 8th went boldly forward, and,
answering nobly to Colonel Hogg’s call upon them to charge, rushed under a
tremendous fire to a wall, on the other side of which a strong force of the Carlists
stood, while many were already crossing it.

The 8th dashed forward and bayoneted all who had crossed the wall, and
for a time fought the Carlist battalion crowded behind it; but other troops were
pushing on both to the right and left, so, threatened on both flanks and with an
overpowering force in front, the 8th sullenly fell back. Broken up into parties,
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they still fought desperately, and were only saved by a furious charge by the
Lancers. The Carlists, unprepared for cavalry, broke in confusion, and thus the
survivors of the 8th were able to draw off. The regiments of Chapelgorris had
distinguished themselves during the day. They had refused to be brigaded with
the other Spanish regiments, but fought by the side of the British with the most
desperate valour; they were indeed almost annihilated. Nevertheless, the few
survivors of these and the 8th nobly beat back an attack of the Carlists. There
was a regiment of Royal Marines on the ground, but these were prevented by
Lord John Haye, who commanded them, from taking any prominent part in the
fight, and they lost but eighteen men wounded and none killed, while the Legion
had lost very many hundreds, two or three regiments being almost wiped out.
The retreating force passed the height of Venta, which they had so gallantly won
four days before, and only halted when they reached the lines they had occupied
previous to the 10th.

Arthur had borne his full share in the incidents of that terrible day. He
had fought as fearlessly as the best, and had brought the remains of his company
out of the fray, his captain being among the many officers who had fallen. So
great had been the slaughter that he found himself at the end of the day high
in the list of lieutenants. He had received three wounds, but all were slight. He
had broken his sword in a hand-to-hand encounter with a Carlist officer, but had
ended the fight by striking his opponent full in the face with the pommel, and
stretching him senseless on the ground. When they reached the lines he went
across to Roper’s company, and to his great pleasure found that his friend had
escaped with only a bullet through his arm.

*This has been a dreadful day, Mr. Hallett!”

”A terrible day, Roper! Three to one against us, I should say there were”

“But we made a stiff fight of it, sir; and the Legion has a right to be proud
of itself. If the Spanish regiments had not given way, I think we might have held
our own with them”

I doubt whether we could in any case, Roper. They were altogether too
strong for us. Still, we should have done better if the Spaniards had stood, and
might at any rate have retired in good order to the Venta Hill, and held that
against any attack the Carlists might have made. I hope I shall never see such
fighting again.”

"The same here,” Roper said. ”I think a thousand of us can do fairly well
against two thousand of the Carlists; but when it comes to twenty thousand
against about four thousand, the odds are too great altogether, for no one can
say that the Carlists don’t fight well. It was lucky, sir, that the Lancers arrived
when they did, for I don’t think any of us would have got away alive if it hadn’t
been for them. I quite made up my mind that we had all got to go down, when



Ixii

they came thundering up”

It was indeed a most fortunate thing, Roper. During the last part of the
day I had been fighting with a musket among the men, for I broke my sword, and
pistols are of no use in a fight like that. Well, I am going off now to see if I can be
of any good in the hospital; the surgeons must have their hands more than full”

Arthur’s offer of aid was thankfully received, and he worked all night, as-
sisting the surgeons by holding the patients while the amputations were being
carried out, handing them sponges and hot water, and generally aiding them in
their operations. When morning came he was so fatigued that he made his way
with difficulty to his quarters in the town, where he flung himself down to snatch
a few hours’ sleep.

There was a great hush over the camp during the day. Then only, as the
men wandered about asking questions concerning missing comrades, did the full
extent of the disaster that had befallen them make itself felt. The gaps in the
ranks were terrible. Their missing comrades were all gone, for the Carlists had
given no quarter. Even if not seriously wounded, all who fell into their hands
were either shot or bayoneted by them. It was hard, after having fought their
way victoriously for three days, that such a misfortune should befall the Legion!
Their one consolation was that every man had done his duty, not one had turned
his back to his foe.

The gaps among the officers had been terrible. Several of the regiments had
lost all their field-officers; others had suffered greatly. Deep were the execrations
upon the Spanish generals, who should have detained the Carlist armies facing
them, but who by their lethargy had allowed some twenty thousand men to slip
away and join those with whom the Legion had been so successfully engaged;
and not a few of the men would willingly have obeyed an order to attack the
Spanish regiments, who had deserted them as soon as the fighting began.

At first it was anticipated that the Carlists would take advantage of their
success and attempt to capture San Sebastian and there was a general hope that
they would do so, for all felt confident that they could resist any attack that might
be made. The entrenchments were very formidable, and a number of heavy guns
were mounted upon them. The guns of the ships, too, would give their support.

But the Carlists were well satisfied with their success. The greater portion
of the troops that had come from Durango, and the force opposed to Espartero
had marched away again, leaving only a sufficient number to oppose any further
attempt on the part of the defenders of San Sebastian to take the offensive.

Of this, however, there was but little prospect. Scarce three thousand five
hundred out of the ten thousand men of the Legion were fit for service; disease
and battle had accounted for the rest. Besides, of the two years for which they
had enlisted there were but a few months to run. Had they been treated well,
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by far the greater portion would willingly have remained. At first they had felt
but small interest in the struggle in which they had enlisted. Most of them were
ne’er-do-weels—men who had been glad to accept any offer with the prospect
of giving them a living; the Christinos were no more to them than the Carlists.
Now the case was altogether different—the Carlists had become their personal
enemies. They would not have come to hate them for their doings in a fair fight.
But the fact that they massacred every man who fell into their hands, whether
wounded or not, had raised in the minds of the soldiers a feeling of undying
hatred and a burning desire for revenge. They had not received the treatment
they had a right to expect. They had never been properly fed since they landed,;
they were still months in arrears of their pay, and then only irregularly received
the wretched pittance of twopence halfpenny a day. If the Spanish government
had deliberately set themselves to drive the regiments into mutiny, they could
not have gone about it better, and it was certain that when the time expired few
indeed would consent to remain any longer in the ranks.

The officers were no less indignant than the men. Their pay was nine
months in arrear, and those who had no means of their own had only subsisted
by the assistance of others better off than themselves. Considering what they
went through, it was almost a matter for surprise that the whole Legion did not
embrace the offers of the Carlist emissaries, who were constantly at work trying
to sap their loyalty to the Christino cause, and go over in a body to the Carlist
lines. After the reverses that had befallen them, the Spanish government seemed
more indifferent than ever to their sufferings; only very occasionally, ridiculously
small amounts were sent to them, sufficient to pay the soldiers a few pesetas
apiece. In these circumstances it was not surprising that the drill became slack
and discipline relaxed. The officers, deeply indignant, could not bring themselves
to be severe upon the soldiers, who suffered even more than themselves, and so
took no notice of minor acts of insubordination.

Shortly after the battle Arthur had received his usual quarterly letter from
his uncle. "My dear Arthur,” it ran, "herewith I enclose order as usual on Messrs.
Callao, of San Sebastian, for thirty pounds. We are all very glad to find that you
have passed through the last battle without serious wounds. You have been most
fortunate in that respect. Your term of service will end in a few months’ time,
and we trust that at its conclusion you will return home. I am afraid that after
the life you have been leading we can hardly hope that you will resume your
studies—indeed, it would not be reasonable to expect it. Still, you might travel
or otherwise employ yourself a great deal better surely than in getting yourself
shot at, and that in a cause which—although no doubt you now feel some interest—
cannot affect you in the same way as if you were fighting for your own country.

”According to other accounts, and from letters I have seen from other mem-
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bers of the Legion, you must have been suffering great hardships. No doubt at
San Sebastian these have been less cruel than they were at Vittoria; still, they
have been severe. You tell us very little about them, and, as I say, it is from other
sources that I form this opinion. We are all obliged to you for always writing
directly after a battle, for we are in a state of considerable anxiety until we hear
from you, as of course no details of casualties are published; and in the interval
between the first report of the fighting and the receipt of your letter we are all
very unsettled, and your cousins’ studies are greatly deranged.

”We all talk and think of you very frequently, and I am afraid that we are
inclined to pride ourselves on having a relative who has won his commission
and distinguished himself in Spain. Still, my dear lad, I do hope that if the term
of service of the Legion is to be extended—and I think that it probably will be—
you will not be among those who remain in the service. The risks appear to be
enormous. More than half the Legion are by this time either dead or invalided
home. I ask you, what can compensate a man for running such risks, especially
when, as in your case, he is not driven by straitened circumstances to incur it?
You have done well; you have, so to speak, won your spurs. It will be something
to look back upon all your life. Surely that is good enough. Your first enlistment
was, to my mind, a wild and foolish business; but I own that, annoyed as I then
was, I should be still more so were you to repeat the mistake.

"Pray think this over seriously. Remember, pecuniarily you have no need
whatever to remain in the Legion. You tell me that you have still most of the
money I have sent you lying by. You have but three more years to wait till your
majority, when you will receive three hundred pounds a year, and, if necessary,
I can add something to this amount.

"Your cousins insist that you must be now almost a man, as you say that
you are over six feet, and no doubt the life that you have led must have aged
you a good deal and, I hope, taken some of your foolish recklessness out of you.
They have asked me to say that they hope you won’t bring home a Spanish lady
as a wife, and I have assured them that, although I consider you capable of many
follies, I feel convinced that you will not commit such a crowning one as that.
They and my wife all send their love, and their earnest hopes and prayers, in
which I join, that you will come home safe and sound to us.

”I remain, my dear Arthur, “Your affectionate Uncle

To this Arthur replied:-
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”My dear Uncle,

“Many thanks for your letter and remittance. As to what you say about my
continuing my term of service, in the event of the Legion as a whole re-enlisting
for a further term, I cannot promise to take any particular course at present. You
say that I can have no interest in the cause for which I am fighting. I can assure
you that we have a very vivid interest in it. I grant that that was not the case
at first, and that we looked upon it in the mere spirit of adventure; but that is
all changed. The Carlists are not like civilized enemies; they behave rather like
wild beasts. They give no quarter, and every poor fellow who falls into their
hands-officer or soldier—is shot or bayoneted at once. Even the wounded are
slaughtered ruthlessly.

“Now you can very well imagine the state of fury and hatred excited by
such doings. The war has become a war of revenge, and men, when they go into
battle, hope that if they are hit it will be by a fatal shot, and not by one which will
lay them helpless on the ground, with the certainty of being shot or bayoneted
in cold blood unless the Carlists are beaten and we hold the ground on which we
have fought. I don’t say that this is entirely the fault of the Carlists, for in the
early part of the war the Christinos were just as bad, from what I hear. However,
that is the state of things now; and if the Legion were but well treated, I think
there is scarcely a man who would not willingly extend his term. The fact that
I have been promoted is another reason why I might be tempted to go on. Of
course it will make no difference to me afterwards whether I hold the rank of
lieutenant or colonel at the end of the war; but now that I have gone into the
thing I want to see the end of it.

"However, I do not think that you need feel uneasy on that score, for I am
convinced that, when the term has expired, the greater part of the Legion will
take their discharge. Their treatment has been so scandalous that I believe that if
the order was given for the Legion to march to Madrid, fight their way through
all obstacles, and hang every member of the government, they would receive it
with joy.

”As to what the girls say about a Spanish lady, assure them that though I
am really a man in stature and strength I am still a boy at heart, and am no more
affected by the pretty graces of some of the Spanish girls than if they were dolls.
They are very jolly to chaff with, but certainly, in my case, nothing to make love
to. T hope that by the next time I write I shall be able to tell you I have got my
company. With love to you all,

"Yours affectionately, ’ARTHUR HALLETT”
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CHAPTER VI
A CAPTIVE

“Have you heard that Maltravers is missing, Hallett?” Sinclair asked Arthur one
morning as he came out of his quarters.

“Missing? No; how is he missing?”

*That is what nobody seems to know. He was on duty last night, and went
along the line a certain distance, and then he seems to have disappeared. An
enquiry is being made among the men on duty, but so far there does not seem
to be any explanation. He certainly was not shot, for there are no signs of his
body. One idea was that he might have been taken suddenly ill, and turned off
to come into the town to report himself. I believe a search is being made now on
the ground that he would cross, to see if he has fallen there. Of course no one
thinks that he could have deserted”

”I should think not,” Arthur said. “There are men who grumble so con-
tinuously that one would hardly be surprised to hear that they had taken other
service, but that was not at all Maltravers’ way; he always made the best of ev-
erything”

“Well, it is very strange”

The most exhaustive search failed to bring anything to light respecting the
missing officer. The sentry at the last post he had visited had observed nothing
singular in his manner. The next post was three hundred yards away, but, al-
though it was a dark night, the officer could not have missed his way. There was
a sharp drop in the ground beyond the line that he would traverse, and as the
route was the same that had been used for many months, it was scarcely possible
that anyone could miss it. The idea that Carlists could have come down from
their entrenchments, the nearest of which was four hundred yards away, and
captured him, without the sound of a struggle reaching the ears of the sentries
to the right or left, seemed hardly possible. Some suggested that he might have
gone suddenly out of his mind, and wandered down into the town or to the bank
of the Urumea, and there fallen in, but this seemed to all to be wildly improbable.

The officer’s letters and papers were examined, but nothing whatever was
found that could in the slightest support the idea that he had committed suicide.
There was nothing to do but to enter his name upon the list of missing, and hope
that he would yet turn up some day and explain the mystery.

”It is your turn for the night duty, Hallett,” Sinclair said to him three days
after the strange disappearance of Maltravers.

*Yes, I know that my turn for duty begins this evening.”
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“Well, keep a sharp look-out, old fellow; we don’t want any more mysteri-
ous disappearances in the regiment”

"No; one is more than sufficient. I have been over the ground half a dozen
times during the past three days in the hopes of finding some sort of clue, but
without the least success. Perhaps as I go round to-night some bright idea may
strike me. Of one thing,” he said with a laugh, "you may be perfectly sure: that
is, that if I don’t turn up in the morning it will be neither desertion, suicide, nor
insanity.”

”No,” Sinclair said; ”I should certainly never suspect you of any one of the
three”

The others laughed. You certainly did your best to save your life on board
that boat, so we will put suicide out of the question. As to desertion and lunacy,
I think they may be equally barred. If you are missing, I shall say that the pixies
have carried you oft”

Yes; I think you can safely put it down to that”

After mess was over, Arthur took his pistols and sword and started to the
house that was used as the rendezvous of the officers on duty for the night, made
his usual visit to the outlying posts along a portion of the line some three-quarters
of a mile in extent, and returned. A few minutes before twelve he again started
on the same tramp, his companion on duty going in the other direction. Nothing
unusual happened until he was half-way along; then, as he passed a ruined hut,
he suddenly fell, stunned by a heavy blow from behind. He knew nothing for
some time, then he felt dimly conscious that he was being carried along. Reviving
consciousness showed him that there were two men at his arms and two at his
legs, and that a cloak or some other woollen garment was wrapped round and
round his head, and something thrust into his mouth. All this was taken in little
by little, for his head buzzed and ached from the blow that had fallen upon it.

It was some time before his brain began to work in earnest. Then he gradu-
ally came to understand that he was in the hands of the Carlists. These four men
must have stolen quietly down from their entrenchments and hidden among the
ruins of the hut, struck him to the ground, probably with the butt-end of a musket,
and were now carrying him off. Doubtless this was the manner in which Mal-
travers had also been captured. He knew that to struggle would be absolutely
useless; and indeed, from a murmur of talk that went on around him, he judged
that he was already in the Carlist lines. He could feel that he was being taken
up the hill. After what seemed a very long time, his bearers came to a stop. A
door was pushed open, and he was carried through and dropped on the ground.
Then he heard the door close and the lock turn. He sat up, and took the muffler
from his head and the gag from his mouth. His head ached as if it would split, so,
knowing that there was nothing to be done, he rolled up the muffler and, using
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it as a pillow, dozed off after a time into a heavy sleep. When he awoke, he heard
talking outside.

*This is the second five dollars each we have made, Pedro; if we go on like
this we shall soon get rich”

I don’t see why we shouldn’t,” the other said. "As long as the nights are
dark, we can always be sure of making our way down unobserved. We may
reckon on snatching two or three more before there is a moon, and even then we
shall be able to do it when there is rain.”

"I don’t suppose we can catch many more that way,” the other said. "When
they find officers keep on disappearing they will send three or four of the men
round with them, and then, of course, there will be an end of the business. Still,
if we can catch half a dozen more we shall not have done so badly”

As soon as day broke, Arthur sat up and looked round. He had still a split-
ting headache, and there was a lump as big as an egg where the blow had fallen.
His cap lay upon the ground near him, having apparently been thrown in there
by the men who had carried him up. His arms had been taken away, and he had
no doubt that nothing had been left behind that would leave any indication as to
what had befallen him. The hut, which was about twelve feet square, had evi-
dently been inhabited by a peasant. It contained two or three broken pieces of
rough furniture, and the floor was littered with odds and ends of old garments,
broken crockery, &c. Two little loopholes, about six inches square, admitted a
certain amount of light when the door was closed. Looking out of these, he saw
that the hut stood on level ground, evidently at the top of the hill. Numbers of
Carlists lay on the ground wrapped up in their cloaks.

Two or three small huts and houses were dotted here and there on the plain,
the nearest of them being about two hundred yards away. This one had a garden
round it, and looked as if it was still inhabited. Like the hut in which he was
confined, it was built of stone, and was roofed with slabs of the same material,
but was larger and apparently had an upper story or loft.

Having seen this much, he sat down until, by the stir around, he knew that
the camp was awake. It was not until, as near as he could guess, nine o’clock-for
his watch had been taken away from him-that anyone came near him, though
he knew by the talking that there were two sentries at the door. Then he heard
the key turn in the lock, and an officer, who by his uniform, he thought, was a
colonel, entered. Arthur rose to his feet.

”You are English, sir?” the colonel said.

’Tam”

"Why do you fight on the side of the Christinos? We know that you are
badly treated by them: you are half-starved and you get no pay. Well, sir, you
are a prisoner in our hands; and I need hardly say what your fate will be if you
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do not accept our terms. If you will enter the service of Don Carlos, you will be
well-fed, well-paid, and welcomed as a comrade. It can make no difference to you
on which side you fight-Christino or Carlist. You have learned what to expect
from them, neglect and suffering; with us you will have neither. We are certain
to win in the long run. You will get promotion and honour-the alternative is
death! I will leave you till this evening to think over the matter”

He went out, and in a quarter of an hour two soldiers entered bearing a
dish of meat and beans, and a large jug of water. Arthur had no appetite; but he
took a copious drink, poured some water over his cloak, which he rolled up as a
pillow, and lay down on his back, with his head upon it. Its coolness eased the
throbbing of his wound. As he lay he thought over his position. “The case is a
very bad one,” he said to himself. *Certainly I am not going to turn traitor; that
needn’t be thought of. I have no doubt that the threat of shooting me, if I refuse,
will be carried into execution. The question is, whether it will be carried out at
once on my refusal, or put off till to-morrow morning. Surely they will give me
another twelve hours. If they don’t, there is an end of it. There is no possibility
whatever of escaping in the daylight; I don’t know that there is much chance at
night, but there may be a chance. At any rate, [ have all day to think it over”

He lay there for some hours, sitting up occasionally to pour more water
upon his pillow. The throbbing of his head subsided somewhat, and at one o’clock
he sat up and forced himself to eat. "Escape or no escape,” he said, "I must keep up
my strength” When he had finished his meal he stood up. His head still throbbed,
though the pain was much less acute. First he went to the door and examined it:
the hinges were strong and rough, the lock was sunk in the woodwork; it was
evident that it could not be forced.

“Now,” he said to himself, "I have the option of trying to get the screws out
of the hinges or cutting round the lock” He felt in his pocket for his knife, and
gave an exclamation of disappointment when he found that it was gone. This
was a bitter blow. He spent some time looking about the floor in the hopes of
finding some piece of iron which he could use for getting out the screws, but
although he searched the place most carefully, he could find nothing that would
serve his purpose.

The walls of the hut were far too solid to admit of his making a way through
them. It might, he thought, be just possible to burrow under them; but he quickly
dismissed this idea, for there was no great depth of soil on the rock, and it was
almost certain that the foundations of the wall would be carried down to it. He
went to one of the little windows, and stood there gazing out vaguely. Presently
he saw an old woman come out of the nearest house, cut some vegetables, and
go in again. He wondered what they were, and what she was going to have for
dinner, hardly knowing what current his thoughts were taking. As he roused
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himself and looked round, a fresh idea struck him. The walls could not be at-
tacked, the door would defy any efforts that he could make, the floor was alto-
gether unpromising—-but there was the roof! A new hope sprung up in his breast
as he looked up.

The roof was simply composed of slabs of stone, and although these had
been roughly plastered, the lines where one had been laid on another showed
clearly. The slabs were from an inch to an inch and a half thick, and about two
feet square. The walls of the cabin were about eight feet high, and Arthur could
just touch the lowest range of slabs with the tips of his fingers; but he saw at
once that the materials within the hut would enable him to reach it easily. There
was a rough stool some two feet high; one of its legs was gone, but by propping
it against the wall it would stand. He placed it there and mounted upon it. It was
a bit shaky, but it held his weight. The top of his head was now but a few inches
below the slab, and he had no doubt whatever but that he could raise it. The two
sentries, as far as he could tell, were both in front of the cabin, and, considering
its structure, it was very improbable that there was one behind. Thus, then, if
they gave him until the next morning he could well hope to make his escape.

He was so delighted at this that he hardly felt any longer the pain in his
head. It would, of course, be no very easy matter to make his way down through
the Carlist lines; but as he had done it before, he might well hope to do it again.
"At any rate,” he said to himself, "nothing can be done till night, and I may as
well sleep till then”

He laid himself down again, this time going to sleep so soundly that he did
not hear the guards come in and put some more food down. About six o’clock he
awoke, and at once took another meal. Half an hour later the colonel again came
in.

"Well, sir, what is your answer?” he said.

I do not like to turn traitor,” he said. ”Certainly I have no reason to be very
grateful to the Christinos, and if the offer were that I should resign the service I
should certainly accept it; but I do not like to fight against my old comrades.”

”You would not be called upon to do so,” the colonel said; "you would be
attached to one of our other armies. We have had a good many deserters from
your lines, but we cannot utilize them because they understand so little Spanish
and no Basque. We want an officer to lead them. There are plenty to make a
strong company, and I will promise you that you shall have their command and
shall not be employed here”

Give me till to-morrow to think it over, sir. You have already taken one of
our officers; may I ask what reply he gave?”

“The obstinate fool chose death,” the officer said. ”I was sorry; but, of
course, it had to be done. I trust that you will not be so foolish. At any rate,
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I will give you till to-morrow morning; but unless you are by that time prepared
to accept my offer, your fate will be the same as his.”

So saying, he left the hut. Thankful for the respite, Arthur went to one of
the little windows and looked out. Numbers of fires were burning, and the Carlist
soldiers were gathered round them, some cooking their food, others smoking
and talking. The hours passed slowly. Arthur waited to choose a time when
the camp was growing quiet, but when there were still some sounds that might
deaden any noise he might make. At last the moment arrived when he thought
he could attempt to get the stone off, though he did not intend to try to escape
till all were asleep. He placed the stool against the wall again, and climbed up,
and then pushed with all his strength under one of the slabs. It gave a little. He
tried again, and it yielded. Working very carefully, he got the upper end out from
underneath the slab above it, then raised it, turned it sideways, and lowered it
into the hut.

The talk of the guards outside went on uninterruptedly, and it was evident
that no sound had reached their ears. Arthur sat down and waited. Hitherto he
had felt no nervousness, but his anxiety now became intense. One of the guards
might enter the place. There were no special grounds for fear that this would
happen, as hitherto the sentries had only opened the door to bring in his meals;
still, they might do so. Again, a soldier who had been chatting with his comrades
at one fire might move off to sleep at another, and notice the hole caused by the
removal of the slab. This was certainly very improbable on so dark a night; still
the thought of the possibility of one or other of the two events taking place kept
Arthur’s nerves on a strain.

At last everything seemed quiet. The night was perfectly still, save that
he could hear an occasional sound of talking and laughter in the trenches lower
down the hill, where doubtless a considerable number of the Carlists would re-
main on watch. At last he felt that the moment had come for making the attempt.
He again leant the stool against the wall, put his hands on the edges of the two
slabs by the side of the hole, and pulled himself up. Very noiselessly he raised
himself higher and higher till he could get his legs over the wall; then he turned,
lowered himself by his arms, and dropped. As he did so he rolled over, and with
difficulty refrained from uttering a groan. Instead of dropping, as he had ex-
pected, on even ground, one of his feet had come on a rough stone lying against
the wall, and in the fall he had badly wrenched his ankle.

[image]

"HE BEGAN TO DRAG HIMSELF ALONG”



Ixxii

He did not attempt to move for a time. The chance of passing down through
the Carlist lines was at an end. For fully ten minutes he lay there; then his mind
was made up, and, turning over on to his face, he began to drag himself along
towards the house he had been looking at during the day. It was his only chance.
If he could conceal himself there he might be safe. When his escape was dis-
covered in the morning it would be supposed that he had made his way down
through the lines, or had gone out through the rear of the camp and taken to the
mountains until he could work his way back to the town. There would certainly
be no search for him close to his prison.

It took him nearly half an hour at that slow rate of progression to make his
way to the house. When he reached it, he raised himself on to his sound foot,
noiselessly lifted the latch, and went in. He closed the door behind him, and sat
down against it. Knowing nothing of the interior arrangements, he dared not
move for fear of waking the inmates. He therefore remained there motionless,
dozing occasionally, until the first dawn of day enabled him to obtain an idea
of his surroundings. The room in which he was was unoccupied, but an open
door at the back showed where the old woman and whoever might live with her
were sleeping. A rough ladder in the opposite corner of the room led up to an
open trap-door leading evidently to a loft. This was what he had hoped for, and
making his way across to it he pulled himself up the ladder, and found, as he
expected, that he was in a low loft. It was half-filled with hay and faggots, and,
climbing over these, he laid himself down behind them and lay listening.

In an hour he heard cries of alarm, followed by a great hubbub in the camp,
and had no doubt that his escape had been discovered. Presently he heard a stir
below, and, listening, made out two voices—one, which was, he had no doubt,
that of the old woman whom he had seen, and the other apparently that of an
old man, probably her husband. He had taken a long draught of water the last
thing before leaving the hut, and had put the remains of the food in his pocket.
He now bandaged his ankle as well as he could, and then slept the greater part of
the day. Beyond the quiet voices below he heard nothing, which showed that no
suspicion existed that he was hidden so close. He was troubled only by the heat
during the day, but suffered a good deal from this.

At daybreak the next morning he made his way to the trap-door and looked
down. On the table a large jug of water and half a loaf were standing. He crawled
down the ladder, took them both, and returned to his hiding-place. An hour
later he heard angry talk below. He did not understand Basque, one of the most
difficult languages to acquire, but he guessed that the owners were railing over
the loss of the jug and bread, and doubtless putting it down to some soldier who
had entered after they had gone to sleep, and stolen them. The loss could not have
been a heavy one, but the old couple did not get over it all day, but continued
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to grumble at intervals. To him the proceeds of his theft were invaluable. He
was able to keep the bandage round his ankle bathed with cold water, and he
calculated that the bread would, with care, last him three days, and that the water
would hold out as long.

This proved to be the case. The old man came up once during that time
with a large bowl, which he filled out of a sack containing lentils; otherwise,
Arthur was altogether undisturbed. At the end of that time the pain in his ankle
had abated, but he could feel that it was still very weak, and that he dared not
yet attempt to walk on it.

That night he went down and refilled his jug from a pail and carried off a
loaf of bread from a cupboard. After possessing himself of these things, he very
carefully drew back a bolt of the door. When the old couple awoke he heard
them engaged in a furious quarrel. They had missed the bread, and, finding the
door unbolted, the old woman had charged her husband with neglecting to fasten
it, while he was stoutly maintaining that he had done so, and that she saw him
do it. The quarrel lasted with more or less acerbity the whole day. Had Arthur
possessed any money he would have placed a copper coin or two on the table to
pay for the bread he had taken; but both pockets had been turned inside out by
his captors, and he was absolutely penniless.

The loaf lasted for four days, and when it was finished he determined that,
although his ankle was still very weak, he would attempt to get away. He was
very reluctant to again help himself from the old people’s store. It might be at
least three days before he could enter the town, although he hoped to be able to
accomplish it in one. Still, if his foot should give him trouble he might have to
lie up in shelter. However, he contented himself with only taking half a loaf, and
at eleven o’clock at night, when everything was quiet, he opened the door and
went cautiously out. His object was to get down to the Urumea, which was but
a mile and a half off, so, going back from the brow of the hill, to avoid falling in
with any sleeping Carlists, he started.

He had gone but a short way when he felt his foot beginning to pain him
badly. At first he tried hopping, but he found that the jar of each jump hurt him
as much as if he were using the foot, and as he had no knife he could not cut
himself a stick. He therefore sat down, and swung himself along on his hands.
This was a slow method of progression, and he had to stop frequently to rest
his arms and wrists. He soon gave up all idea of being able, as he had hoped,
to reach the river and to swim down past the Carlist lines before morning. He
kept on, however, till the dawn had begun to break. By this time he could not
be more than a quarter of a mile from the river. Crawling into a thick clump of
bushes he lay down, and being thoroughly tired out with his exertions he slept
till mid-day. When he awoke he ate a large hunch of bread, and then waited until
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it became dark enough for him to make another move. As soon as night fell he
set off. It took him nearly an hour to cross the quarter-mile of broken ground;
but at length, to his satisfaction, the bushes ceased and he saw the river twenty
yards in front of him.

He had, soon after starting from the cottage, taken the boot off his injured
foot and tied it to his waist. He now took off the other and fastened it by its
fellow; then he stepped into the river, and found to his satisfaction that the tide
was running out. Had it not been so, he must have sat down and waited until the
ebb began. After wading for some little distance, he struck out for the centre of
the river; then he turned on his back and let himself drift, turning occasionally
on to his breast and striking out carefully for a time, so as to get a change of
position. Luckily the water was quite warm. Presently he heard the sound of
talking, and perceived a glow of light on the stream. He swam across close to
the other shore, and saw, as he floated down, the fires of the Carlists stretching
in zigzag lines along their entrenchments, rising one above another.

He was confident that, plainly as he could see everything there, the sharpest
eye could not discover him so far beyond the circle of light. Still, he did not
attempt to swim until he was well beyond the fires; then in a quarter of an hour
he knew that he must be within the lines of the Legion. He thought, however,
that it would save trouble if he were to land abreast of the town, so he swam on
until he reached the bridge that had been thrown across the river. Then he went
ashore, having been about two hours in the water. The water appeared to have
benefited his ankle, for he found that he could now limp along slowly. Making
his way to his quarters he went quietly up to his room and opened his door. A
candle was burning there, and Roper was sitting at the table with his head in his
hands. He looked up as Arthur entered, and then sprang to his feet with a shout
of joy.

*Thank God, you are back! Thank God! I have never quite given you up,
sir, although everyone else has. Every evening when I have been off duty I have
come and sat here, as I knew that when you came back it would be after dark”

I am glad indeed to see you, Roper! I have had a very narrow squeak this
time-I never want to have as narrow. I will tell you all about it presently.”

”Your clothes are all wet, sir”

”Yes. I must change them at once. When I have done that, you must go up
to the colonel and report my return. I sprained one of my ankles, and can only
just hobble along, and I don’t want to put any more strain on it than I can help;
so, when I am undressed I will turn in. By the way, I think, before you go off you
might cook me something, if there is anything to be had”

“There is nothing here, sir”

“While I am undressing, you might run out and buy me something; cold
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meat of any sort will do. I have had nothing but bread since I went away, and not
much of that”

Arthur was in bed by the time Roper returned.

I have got some cold meat, bread, and a bottle of wine, sir”

*Thank you, Roper! Put them on that table and draw it to the side of the
bed. When you have done that, please go and report my return, and explain why
I can’t come and do it myself”

He had scarcely finished the meal when the colonel came in.

"Welcome back a thousand times, Hallett! We have all been in a terrible
way about you. I hoped for the first two or three days, and insisted that what-
ever had happened to you, you would get out of it, if there was but the remotest
possibility of escape. Now let us know all about it. I supposed you were carried
off, as Maltravers was. How it happened we could not find out, but since that
time every officer has made his rounds with four men with him, and as a con-
sequence we have had no more disappearances. Now, please tell me all about
it”?

Arthur told the story at length.

"By Jove, you have done wonderfully well!” the colonel said. ”It has been
one of the narrowest touches I ever heard of; and if you hadn’t sprained your
foot you would have been back among us within twenty-four hours of your cap-
ture. It was lucky, indeed, that you had particularly noticed that cottage and its
occupants during the day, and that the thought struck you to shelter in it. Well,
I won’t say anything more now; it is ten o’clock, and I am sure you must want a
good night’s sleep.”

”I shall be glad, sir, if, the first thing in the morning, you will send the
surgeon round to me. My ankle is not nearly as swollen as it was, and I have no
doubt that the few hours I spent in the water did me a lot of good. At the same
time, I shall be very glad to have it bandaged, and don’t want to be kept in bed by
it. Of course I shall be able to ride, but that would be no good for my company
work?”

”You must leave your company work alone for a week or so. I shall be glad,
if you find that you can ride, if you will come round to my quarters at ten o’clock,
and I will take you to the general”

The next morning Arthur lay in bed until the surgeon came. While the lat-
ter was bandaging his ankle he had to give him a short account of his adventure.

“Well, you got through it well,” the surgeon said, “but I should not advise
you to try that sort of thing again; you may not be so lucky next time. You
have given your ankle a very awkward wrench. I should advise you to avoid any
attempt to walk for at least a week or ten days. If you do, you may have to lie up
for six weeks”
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Roper came in to help Arthur to dress, and to make his breakfast for him.
Arthur’s servant had been killed in the last fight, and since that time Roper had,
whenever he was off duty, installed himself in his place. After breakfast he
brought Arthur’s horse round, and the latter mounted and rode to the colonel’s
quarters. That officer’s horse was at the door, and he came out at once before
Arthur had dismounted.

“Don’t get off, Hallett,” he said. “Dr. Spendlow has been round here since
he left you, and said that you must on no account use your leg for another ten
days. He said that if you would obey his orders you might be fit for duty in a
fortnight, while if you did not do so, you might be laid up for a long time”

They rode to the general’s quarters, which were a quarter of a mile away.

”You must walk in here,” the colonel said; "but lean on my arm, and I will
take the weight off that foot”

On the colonel sending in his name he was at once admitted. General,”
he said, "we are stronger by one officer than I thought we were. Mr. Hallett has
returned.”

I am indeed glad to hear it,” the general said warmly, and, coming up, he
shook Arthur heartily by the hand.

“He must sit down, sir,” the colonel said; "at present he has only one avail-
able leg”

“Now, Mr. Hallett,” the general said when Arthur was comfortably seated,
“please give me a full account of what has happened; it may throw light not only
upon your disappearance, but on that of Captain Maltravers. Before you begin
your story, I should like to ask whether you have seen or heard anything of him’!”

Yes, sir. I am sorry to say that I did not see him, for he was murdered by
the Carlists. The choice was given him to desert to their side or to be killed, and
he nobly chose the latter alternative.

I am sorry indeed,” the general said. "He was a fine young fellow, and he
died a hero’s death. What a terrible war this is—a war to the knife! Indeed, it
seems to me more cruel and pitiless every month, in spite of the efforts Colonel
Wylde, the British commissioner, is making to persuade both parties to desist
from these atrocities. I am afraid that one side is almost as bad as the other. Both
declare that they commit these murders by way of reprisals, and I am bound to
say that in the early stages of the war the Christinos were nearly as bad, if not as
bad, as the Carlists. Since then, however, they have been somewhat better, and
have really tried, I think, to keep the Convention, to respect the rules of war and
to spare prisoners. They have, it is true, shot a great many, but it has been by way
of reprisals for the brutality of the Carlists, and especially of those of Cabrera,
who has several times shot women as well as men.

”And now for your story, Mr. Hallett”
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Arthur again told his story at length.

I compliment you highly on your quick-wittedness, Mr. Hallett; it cer-
tainly saved your life. And in such a cell as you describe, with two armed guards
at the door, it is not one man in fifty who would have thought of escaping through
the roof. Not less sharp was it to take at once, crippled as you were, to the only
place that offered you shelter. Altogether, it was a remarkably well-planned and
well-carried-out affair; and be assured that if any opportunity should occur, I
shall take advantage of it to utilize your services. Now, I hope you will obey the
doctor’s orders and go back to your quarters, and stay there till your ankle is
quite well”

This Arthur did; and for the next three or four days held a sort of levee in
his quarters, almost all the officers of the Legion coming in to see him and to hear
his story, which he became perfectly tired of telling long before the visits were
over. His companions in the adventures in the boat were especially pleased to
see him, and came in every day to have a chat with him.

”You seem fated to get into adventures, Hallett,” Sinclair, said, when he first
heard the story. "You get nearly caught as a spy, and manage to make your way
through the enemy’s lines with a lot of valuable information; you get blown out
to sea, and you save us and yourself; and now you get carried off, and threatened
with death in twenty-four hours, but make your escape and rejoin. My dear
fellow, I am afraid you will at last come to a bad end. It is evident that neither
water nor bullet has power over you, and that your exit from this world will be
hastened by a collar of hemp.”

T hope not, Sinclair; I shall do my best to avoid it. Hanging seems to be an
uncomfortable sort of death, to say nothing of its being strictly unfashionable.”

"Well, we shall see,” Sinclair said; “but I cannot help thinking that that is
what will happen to you. Now, what is your next adventure going to be?”

Arthur laughed. "I must leave that to fate. Two out of my three adventures
were certainly not brought on by myself. I was blown out to sea owing to your
obstinacy in refusing to turn back when I wanted to. I was certainly carried off
this time by no will of my own. So that only what you call the spy business was
of my own choosing. I can assure you that I have had enough of adventures, and
shall not get into another if I can manage to avoid it”

Ten days later Arthur was reported fit for duty, and was very glad to resume
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his regular work.

CHAPTER VII
A GREAT CHANGE

One day Colonel Godfrey sent for Arthur. General Evans is going to send Major

Hawkins to Madrid, and has asked me to recommend a young officer to accom-
pany him as his assistant. I have mentioned your name to him, as you speak
Spanish fluently, which very few other officers can do. He will probably remain
there for some time, and will act as the accredited representative of the Legion. I
know thatI have undertaken a certain amount of responsibility in recommending
so young an officer; but from what I have seen of you, and from the distinguished
service you rendered by going into the Carlist camp and obtaining information
concerning it, I feel convinced that you will acquit yourself well. You will receive
the temporary rank of captain”

I am greatly obliged to you, sir, for recommending me. I fear that I am
very young for such a position”

”You are young, certainly; but a year of campaigning has added some years
to your appearance. And as far as height goes, you are half a head taller than the
majority of Spaniards. General Evans has asked me to bring you over to him, so
we will go at once. Major Hawkins is now with him.”

They walked across to the general’s house.

’Good-morning, Captain Hallett!” the general said. I am glad to see that
your leg has quite recovered. Your knowledge of Spanish has been of service to
us, and now it will be of advantage to yourself. Colonel Godfrey has, I suppose,
told you of the mission which I propose for you, namely, to accompany Major
Hawkins as his assistant. You will, of course, be under his orders. He also speaks
Spanish, but not so fluently as you do. In case of his falling ill or of his being
incapacitated, you will carry on his duties. The post will be to some extent a
permanent one. The Spanish government pay no attention to my letters, and it
is therefore absolutely necessary that I should be represented and my requests
urged strongly upon them. My troops are half the time on the edge of starvation,
and can get neither pay nor rations. I have written in the strongest manner to
them. I think it will be as well for you to go as an officer on my staff. The Spanish
think a great deal of dress; Captain Forstairs is going home on sick leave, and
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will, I have no doubt, be glad to dispose of his uniform for a trifle. If it will be any
inconvenience to you to buy it, I will have any sum you require handed over to
you from the chest: of course, like other officers, you are some months in arrear
with your pay. And indeed, in any case, an allowance will be made for your
uniform, unless you should afterwards become a member of the staff”

“Thank you, sir! but I am well supplied with money, and can purchase
the articles myself. Should I only use the uniform for a short time, I will, at the
conclusion of my mission, hand it into store.”

”You will take a servant with you, as it is necessary to keep up a good ap-
pearance. Major Hawkins will give you all necessary instructions. He proposes
to start to-morrow.”

Greatly pleased at his appointment, Arthur first went to Captain Forstairs’
quarters and purchased his uniform, getting it complete for a five-pound note.
He then went to Roper.

I am going away on a mission, Roper, and may, for anything I know, re-
main for some time at Madrid. As you know, my servant was killed the other
day, and I want another who can ride”

”I shall be very glad to go with you if you will take me,” Roper said.

“But you see you are a non-commissioned officer”

”Oh, I would give up my stripes readily enough if you will take me! I am
not very fond of the captain of my company.”

“Then in that case I will go across with you and ask him to let you give up
your stripes. You are quite sure that you would like it?”

’Quite sure; I am heartily sick of San Sebastian. I am accustomed to riding,
and should enjoy the trip greatly”

They went away to the house where the captain was lodging, and Arthur
had no difficulty in getting him to consent to the sergeant’s resignation, and to
give him permission to accompany him. Arthur then bought for Roper a service-
able horse. This done, he went to the major’s.

I have got the uniform, and shall be ready to start in the morning, sir,” he
said.

’Iam glad that you are going with me, Captain Hallett,” said the major, who,
having been in the Legion since its formation, knew Arthur well. I am sure we
shall get on well together; and as I am rather shaky in my Spanish, it will be of
great assistance to have you with me. I may tell you that I am the bearer of a note
from General Evans saying that unless money is sent for the pay of his troops
he will engage in no further operations. The Spanish army is regularly paid, and
there can be no reason why we should not be. More than that, he will withdraw
into San Sebastian. We have shown brilliantly enough that we can fight, and we
have done more with our small force than Cordova has with his big army. I am
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convinced that our threat to retire from the struggle will wake them up. At the
same time, we must not be too sanguine about our getting through. We shall
take the road by Bilbao to Vittoriti. So far it will be plain sailing, but after that
I expect we shall find some difficulty, for the Carlists are strongly posted a few
miles from the town. I expect we shall have to hire a guide to take us across the
mountains. However, we shall have plenty of time to think of that when we get
there”

Arthur now went down to the camp of the Lancers, who had arrived a few
weeks before. They had had two or three deaths since they came, and on making
enquiries Arthur found that he could purchase for a few shillings a Lancer’s suit.
This he handed to Roper, whom he had taken with him, and he told him to carry
the suit back and put it on.

"Your clothes are not fit to be seen in,” he said, “and this suit is a very fair
one. If you give it a good cleaning to-night it will be quite respectable, and you
will look much smarter in it than in that ragged thing”

“It looks pretty bad, certainly, sir, and is none the better for having lost all its
buttons; there is hardly a button left in the regiment. When they are hammered
down, the natives here take them as coins. They know nothing about money, and
I expect these buttons will be passing about as cash long after we have all cleared
out of this. I sha’n’t know myself in my new rig-out. The man it belonged to has
evidently taken care of it. There is only one thing you have forgotten, sir, and
that is the saddle”

*Yes,  have forgotten that. Here are three pounds-you had better buy one”

The party started early the next morning and went by boat to Bilbao, slept
there, and rode the next day to Vittoria, Here they halted for a day, and, going
to head-quarters, obtained the services of a guide to take them across the moun-
tains. On starting on the following morning they at once left the main road, and
presently struck up into the hills. The road was extremely bad, and they were
forced to go at a walk; the guide, who was mounted on a mule, rode on ahead.
They halted for the night at a deserted hut some distance down the descent. Here
they took shelter, congratulating themselves that another day’s ride would take
them to Burgos, where there was a strong garrison. They had brought provi-
sions with them, and, having made a hearty meal, lay down for the night. Next
morning they continued their journey, and were near the plains when they saw
a party of men hurrying towards them.

"They are Carlists!” the major said. "It is of no use turning back or going
up the hill; they would run our horses to death. Look here, Captain Hallett, they
will cut us off, that is evident; but we may make our way through them. I will
put my papers in my holster. If I fall, snatch them out and carry them on. Now,
let us gallop”
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Setting spurs to their horses, the four men dashed forward. Half a dozen of
the Carlists reached the road before them, but drew back before the impetuosity
of the charge, firing their rifles as they did so. Without a halt the little party
dashed on at full speed. For a time the Carlists attempted to keep up with them,
but were soon left far behind. ”I am done for!” the major said, swaying in his
saddle. "They hit me as I passed through them. Take the papers and ride on”

”I cannot leave you, sir” And, leaning over, Arthur caught the major as he
was falling, and lifted him on to the horse before him. He rode on for another half-
mile, by which time the Carlists were out of sight. But his burden had become
more and more heavy in his arms, and when he drew his horse up, he found that
the major had breathed his last.

T am hit too, sir,” the major’s servant said; I have a bullet in my hip”

”We are not more than ten miles from Burgos now. I am afraid there is no
chance of obtaining help until we get there. Roper, bring the major’s horse up
against mine,” for the animal had followed its companions. “That’s it. Now tie
that head-rope round the major and ride on one side of him, and I will ride on
the other. We shall have to walk for the rest of the distance.

It took them three hours to reach the town. Arthur went at once to the
citadel and saw the governor. "I have brought with me a major in our army,” he
said. "He was the bearer of a despatch to your minister of war. We were attacked
by a party of Carlists nearly ten miles away, and he was shot. I beg that you will
give him a military funeral, as he fell in the cause of your queen. I have also a
trooper with me who is severely wounded. I will, with your permission, leave
him here in hospital”

”Certainly, sir. The officer shall be buried to-morrow morning. I am grieved
indeed that none of my men went up the road this morning. They go up every
other day to prevent bands of Carlists from raiding over the country”

The governor invited Arthur to stop in the castle. The body of the major
was laid in a room close by, and on the following morning he was buried with
military honours.

I will take the major’s horse with me, Roper,” Arthur said when all was
over; “it is a good horse, and a spare one may be useful. At any rate we may as
well keep him”

Accordingly, after thanking the governor for his courtesy they proceeded
on their way, Roper leading the spare horse.

”We have begun badly,” Arthur said, as they rode from the town. “The
major was a brave fellow and a good soldier. It is sad indeed that he should
have been killed in a skirmish like this. It leaves me in a very awkward position.
However, I must deliver the letter. There are two or three British commissioners
out here, and if one of them happens to be at Madrid I shall ask him to present



Ixxxii

me and to help me on a bit”

I hope we are not likely to meet with any more of these Carlist chaps.”

”T hope not, Roper; but really I don’t know anything about it. We got no
news at San Sebastian of what was going on elsewhere, but they can hardly be
wandering about on the flat country. I fancy they are almost all infantry, in which
case they will not care to expose themselves to an attack by cavalry”

They arrived at Madrid without adventure. They put up at the Hotel
Principes, and to Arthur’s relief found upon enquiry that Colonel Wylde, the
chief British commissioner, was at present staying at the hotel. He at once went
to his room.

”I have called, sir,” he began, after introducing himself, "to ask you if you
will be good enough to give me some information as to how I had better proceed.
I started from San Sebastian as assistant to Major Hawkins of our Legion. He
was the bearer of a letter from General Evans with complaints about pay and
provisions. Both officers and men are many months in arrears. Major Hawkins
was instructed to inform the ministers of war and finance that unless the money
were sent immediately, the general would withdraw the whole of his force into
San Sebastian, and take no further part in the fighting. He has sent remonstrance
after remonstrance without success and feels that matters can be allowed to drift
no longer. The men are in rags and are half-starved. On our way down we were
attacked by Carlists, and Major Hawkins was killed. I carried him into Burgos,
where he was buried with military honours. I only received my appointment as
his assistant on the day before leaving, and beyond the fact that I was to remain
here to assist him generally in acting as General Evans’s representative, I know
nothing of the duties. Considering the importance of the mission, and the ab-
solute necessity that money shall be sent without delay, I have ventured to ask
that you will introduce me in the first place to the two ministers to whom I bring
letters, and if you will, as far as you can, support his application”

I will gladly do so, Captain Hallett. Indeed, it is my duty to aid you. I am
not charged in any way to interfere with our Spanish Legion, but incidentally
anything that is of importance to the general cause would, of course, be of interest
to our government. We may at present be called benevolent neutrals. I am well
aware that General Evans has sent repeated applications, and that practically no
result whatever has come of it. I will therefore not only go with you, as you ask,
but I will myself urge upon them the importance of the application, pointing out
that by refusing the necessary means to General Evans they are, in fact, breaking
the terms upon which that Legion was raised; and that being so, the general
would be acting with perfect propriety in withdrawing the troops from the field,
and giving permission to all who may choose to leave at once, which would, of
course, mean a complete break-up of the Legion.
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*They will not wish that. It was humiliating for the Spanish to be forced to
hire foreign soldiers to assist them, and no doubt that feeling has driven them to
treat the Legion very badly; but at the same time they have themselves been con-
tinually in want of money. A considerable proportion of the country is in arms
against them, and their resources have been greatly diminished in consequence.
This, however, after all, is no excuse for them. They offered certain terms to men
to fight for them, and the bargain should have been kept. It was the same in the
Peninsular War. We went to fight their battles, and they threw every impedi-
ment in our way, starved our men when they themselves had a superabundance
of supplies, and so created a hatred far greater than our men felt for the French.

*They are behaving in exactly the same way now; but, so far as our troops
are concerned, there is one broad difference. In the first war we fought partly,
at any rate, from feelings of patriotism; whereas in the present case, although a
few may have gone into it from a feeling of sympathy for the little queen, the
great proportion of the Legion are neither more nor less than mercenaries, and
would have enlisted as readily for Don Carlos as for Isabella. And now, sir, I will
go across to the war office with you. I have myself many times urged that steps
should be taken to relieve the necessities of the troops, and I am not at all sorry
that General Evans has at last put his foot down.”

It was but a short walk across the square, for the hotel faced the war office.
On Colonel Wylde sending in his name he was at once admitted.

"Well, Colonel Wylde, what can I do for you?” the minister said cheerfully.

”T have brought across to present to you, sefior, Captain Hallett, who has
just arrived from San Sebastian with a very important letter from General Evans.
He was accompanied by an officer senior to him, but the latter was killed by a
party of Carlists as they came along”

The minister looked sharply up at Arthur, who, bowing, handed him the
letter. He begged them to be seated, and opened the communication. He frowned
heavily, and then with a very evident effort recovered himself.

“The matter shall be seen to,” he said. ”You know, Colonel Wylde, how
straitened our resources are, and that nothing would please us more than to com-
ply with all General Evans’s requests. No one can grieve more than I do at the
delays that have taken place in complying with his requisitions.”

“But, sir,’ Arthur said, “the Spanish troops are always well fed, though it
may be that their pay is sometimes in arrears. Our troops get neither food nor
pay. They are in rags, and many of them are barefoot. No single promise that
has been made to them since the day they landed has been kept. Nearly a third
of their number have died of fever brought on by cold and want, and yet in spite
of this they have been ready to fight, while so many of your own generals have
held back. You think I am bold, sir? I am urging the cause of some five thousand
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of my countrymen, who have, confiding in Spanish honour, come out here to
fight your battles. If you could go and look at them yourself, sir, and see their
condition, you would pity them, and would marvel that they have so long shown
patience. Feed them and pay them, and they can be depended upon to carry out
their share of the agreement. But assuredly they cannot be depended upon if
they are starved.”

I am not surprised, sir,” Colonel Wylde said, that General Evans feels that
no more can be done. The officers have been now nine months without their
pay, the soldiers six months. More than a third of their number have died or
been invalided home; and the heavy list of their killed and wounded in battle
speaks for itself of the bravery with which they fought. I must say that I approve
of General Evans’s decision. He owes it to the men who serve under him, and I
cannot but say that the treatment they have received has been a grave scandal
and dishonour to the government of Spain. I have myself been four times to
Madrid to urge their claim, and absolutely nothing has been done. I consider
that General Evans will be amply justified in carrying out his threat”

“The matter shall be seen to at once,” the minister said, with an air of frank-
ness. "I will consult my colleague the minister of finance, and will see that money
is forwarded very shortly. You can assure your general, sefior,” he said to Arthur,
“that steps shall be taken to comply with his request without delay”

I will send a message to that effect. My own orders are to remain here
until the treasure has been sent off; and that even when that is done I am to stay
here as the general’s representative to convey his wishes personally to you, until
at any rate all arrears of pay have been cleared off. It is not a favour that we are
demanding, but a right. I shall do myself the honour of calling upon you every
day or two, to ascertain when the convoy with treasure will start. Of course you
can refuse me admittance, but General Evans will know what that means.”

After a few more words Colonel Wylde and Arthur left the ministry.

”You spoke out straight, Hallett,” the British commissioner said with a
smile.

”I could not help doing so, sir. The state of the men is pitiful in the extreme.
They are scarecrows; they have practically no uniform whatever save their great-
coats, and they are in rags. I should have liked to take the little man by the neck
and shake him.”

"They are in a bad way themselves,” the colonel said. "The court is a perfect
nest of intrigue. There are something like half a dozen parties, each with their
own nominees to push and their own interests to serve. Large sums are wrung
from the people, but they are for the most part absolutely wasted in jobbery. If
it were not that the British government have taken the part of Isabella, I should
recommend them to stand aside altogether and let the factions fight it out. There
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are a few honest men on both sides, and the Carlists indeed know what they are
fighting for. To the other side it is a matter of indifference who wins, provided
they themselves can feather their nests. They are not fighting for the poor little
queen, but for their own private interests.

"Well, I know a good many people here now, and shall have much pleasure
in introducing you to their houses and making things pleasant for you; for it
is evident that if, as you say, you have to stay here until all arrears of pay are
received by the Legion, you will assuredly wait for an indefinite time. I am going
to a reception this evening at half-past nine, and I shall be very glad to present
you there if you will call for me ten minutes earlier”

*Thank you very much, sir! I should be very glad to make the acquaintance
of some of the people”

Soon after his return to the hotel Roper came up. ”I have seen the horses
fed, sir; what is the next job?”

“The next thing will be to get a meal, Roper; I am going to do the same”

”Oh, I have done that, sir, and it was the best meal I have had for some time,
I may say since I left England.”

“Well, I sha’n’t want you any more at present, so I should advise you to take
aturn round. Some of the soldiers are sure to get into conversation with you, and
as we are likely to be here for some time it is just as well that you should make
some friends. You know enough Spanish to get on with; I expect a little will go a
long way”

”Is there any chance of our getting our money, sir?”

”T expect we shall get some. Now that the Spaniards see that they have got
to do something or let the troops go home, they will pay up enough to keep them
quiet for a time. I don’t suppose it will be much, but sufficient to keep the wolf
from the door at any rate”

"Well, sir, will you mind if I go out in mufti. I picked up for a few shillings
some clothes belonging to a Spaniard, who died before I came away. They are
respectable sort of clothes, and I thought, if I were going to stop here, that you
would let me wear them. In this uniform I should be a sort of show. Everyone
would be wondering who I was.”

“Certainly, if you like, Roper, and I think it is a very sensible idea. You
would be able to stroll about in them without attracting any attention, but at the
same time, you know, you would not be able to make friends with the soldiers”

”Oh, I shall get into talk with them, sir; a glass of aguardiente will go a long
way with those chaps, and of course I shall let them know that I am a soldier
myself”

”Yes, Roper, and there will be the advantage that with you in plain clothes
I can walk about with you, which will be a good deal more pleasant for both of
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us; so if you will change your things while I am at dinner, we can take a turn
together afterwards.”

“Thank you, sir! I should like that very much. It is a biggish town; I shall
feel quite lost in it for a bit”

A few minutes later the bell of the table d’héote rang. Arthur went down to
it. The table was full, and he speedily became engaged in talk with people sitting
next to him, who were much interested on finding that he was a British officer.
They asked him many questions as to the state of things in the north, about which
there were all sorts of contradictory reports. He, on his part, learned something,
for he heard that it was generally expected that Cordova was going to be made
war minister. After dinner two or three officers came up and spoke to him, and
when they heard that he was on General Evans’s staff, said that they would be
glad if he would smoke a cigar with them. He answered, however, that he was
engaged for the evening, but would be very glad to do so on some other occasion.
Then he went down and joined Roper, who was standing at the door of the hotel,
and walked about with him for a couple of hours.

“What hands these chaps are for cloaks!” the latter said. “In the north I
used to think that they wore them to hide their shabby clothes, but it can’t be the
same here. There is a cold feel about the air, and I should not be sorry to have on
one myself. This is evidently the time they stroll about most. The square looked
quite empty this morning, and now it is full of people walking up and down.

“Well, Roper, I must be off, for I am going, as I told you, with Colonel
Wylde”

It was a large house, and the rooms were very full. When they entered, the
colonel at once took Arthur up to the hostess and introduced him.

“What is your news from the front, Captain Hallett?” she asked.

“There has been nothing doing for the past month,” he answered. “San
Sebastian is very full. The Carlists look at us from a distance, and we look at
them.”

Then he passed on as another guest came up. Colonel Wylde introduced
him to several ladies and gentlemen, and then left him to talk with a personage
who was evidently of importance. There was no dancing going on. The refresh-
ments served were of the lightest description.

*This is a change indeed to me,” Arthur said. ”It seems to be another world
almost; to say that we have been living roughly would be but a faint idea of the
state of things”

”And how are things getting on up there?”

"It is dull work except when there is a fight, and we know nothing whatever
of what passes elsewhere”

”Are all your officers as young as you are?”
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”No, madam. I have been exceptionally fortunate, and owe my promotion
largely to the fact that I have, since we landed, spent all my spare time in learning
Spanish”

"You speak it very well, Captain Hallett”

”I speak it well enough for all practical purposes, sefiora, and should speak
it better still if it were not that the language up in the north differs very widely
from that spoken here”

Several cards were left on the following day for Arthur. In the majority of
cases these mentioned which day their owners received visitors. On the second
day he called on the minister of war, and was told by him that every possible
effort was being made, and that he hoped in a few days to send off a portion at
least of the sum due.

Arthur then wrote a despatch to General Evans telling him of Major
Hawkins’s death, and relating his interview with the minister. ”I think,” he said,
“that some money will be sent, but I anticipate that the sum is likely to be exceed-
ingly small. From what I hear, I believe that the government are really very short
of money. The minister was evidently much alarmed at your threat to disband
the Legion, and he will make every effort to induce you to alter that determina-
tion. I shall endeavour to see him every other day, and shall continually repeat
my assurances that you are in earnest on the subject. Colonel Wylde is also using
his efforts in the same direction. He has been very kind to me, and introduced
me to many people”

It was three weeks, however, before a month’s pay was despatched, with
promises that more, should speedily follow.

By this time Arthur had become quite at home in Madrid. He knew many
officers to speak to. Some of these belonged to the garrison; others seemed to
have no good cause for being there, but kept up the pretence of being engaged
on important business. One of them said to him one day, "We seem a very united
family, do we not?”

”Yes; no one would dream, from the appearance of Madrid, that a civil war
was going on”

“And yet society is split up into a number of sections, each working secretly
against the others. Outwardly there is no sign of this; everyone goes to the re-
ceptions and looks smiling and pleasant. Practically everyone doubts everyone
else; and there are numbers of well-known Carlists, but they hold their tongues,
at any rate in public, and rub shoulders with the men whom they would gladly
kill. It is funny, when you are able to look behind the scenes a little. I have no
doubt you will be able to do so before long. I saw you chatting, for example,
with Sefior Durango, a very nice young fellow. There is no doubt that he and his
family are all Carlists; but they are well connected, and have plenty of friends



Ixxxviii

among the Christinos.

”I believe two-thirds of the people you meet don’t care a snap which party
wins. If they are here, of course they profess to be Christinos; if they are away
in the provinces, they hold correspondence with Carlists, that they may keep
themselves safe whichever side wins.

“Altogether, I consider that the Carlists are more in earnest; the Christinos
are the more numerous, simply because they hold the capital and the govern-
ment. If the Carlists were to gain one great success, it would be the other way.
It is a game of self-interest; Don Carlos and Christina are merely counters. Some
want governments, others titles, others posts in the ministry, others commands-
there is nothing real about it from beginning to end, except for the poor devils of
soldiers who have to fight. You will see that in a short time Cordova will retire,
and that Espartero will probably take the command; that would be certainly wel-
come to the army. He is a fine fellow, and if he were allowed he would be able
to do great things; but he would no sooner be appointed than a dead-set would
be made at him, and he would be hampered in every way. Well, I must be going.
I dare say you are wondering what is my motive in staying here. Well, I am try-
ing to get the command of a regiment, and a regiment, if possible, stationed here
in the capital. Adieu!” And, throwing his cloak over his shoulder, he sauntered
away.

Arthur sat some time thinking. *Well, if the Legion breaks up, which I
expect it will do before long, I think I shall stay out here. If I take a lodging and
live quietly, I can do on my one hundred and twenty pounds a year. There will be
a lot to see, and probably no end of fun. I have got eighty pounds now, so I can a
little exceed my allowance. I should certainly like to have some fun again; I have
had little enough, goodness knows! since I left England. Besides, if I were to go
home now I should have thrown away all the time that I have spent in getting
up Spanish. It is funny how they all take me for at least five- or six-and-twenty”

The month’s pay had some effect. For a short time the troops were some-
what better off. Arthur had received a letter from General Evans thanking him
for obtaining a small proportion of the sum due, and urging him to continue his
work. Then he heard that there had been some more fighting, that Irun had been
captured by storm, and that several other towns had either been taken or had sur-
rendered. Two months later he received another letter from the general saying
that he was going home, and that the Legion was about to be disbanded.

”A small body of about eight hundred men have agreed to remain here to
form a new Legion; this may succeed for a time, but I have little doubt that they
will be treated in the same way as we have been. However, it will be open for you
to join it if you are willing to do so, or you can make your way down to Cadiz and
come home by ship from there. I enclose an order on Madrid for forty pounds for



Ixxxix

yourself and fifteen pounds for your man, which has been lying in the hands of
the paymaster here until you should return. Should you wish it, you can, I have
no doubt, enter the Christino army with your present rank”

“That is something out of the fire anyhow,” Arthur said, as he put the order
into his pocket-book. "Well, if the Legion failed, it was not from want of pluck.
Out of about six thousand, we have had over two hundred killed and wounded
officers and over two thousand three hundred rank and file; so, though we have
not achieved anything, we certainly need not be ashamed of our fighting. Besides,
at least two thousand five hundred have died in hospital, so that half our strength
is accounted for”

Roper shortly afterwards came in.

"The Legion is disbanded, Roper, and it is open to you to go north and
embark with the rest, or to go down to Cadiz and take a passage home from
there”

“What are you going to do, sir?”

I am going to stay here in a private capacity; I want to see the end of the
thing. I shall make this my head-quarters, and shall ride about and see what goes
on. I know a good many officers now, and they can give me letters of introduction
to others; and as I have fought for them, no doubt I shall be well received in their
army. At any rate, I have no wish to go home at present”

“Can’t I stay with you, sir?”

”I should like to have you with me certainly, but I can’t afford to pay your
wages.

“Well, sir, my food would not come to much, and I like the place, and I like
the life, and above all, I like being with you. You must have someone to look after
your horse. I don’t want to go home empty-handed, and I would certainly a great
deal rather not do so, but stop here if you would keep me”

I would keep you willingly enough, Roper, but the only question is—can
I? I must move out of this lodging and find a smaller one. One certainly could
live cheaply enough here at the cafés; no one seems to take anything but coffee
or chocolate, and a cup seems to last them for hours. From the large number of
people one meets at the cafés and sees nowhere else, I should say that they must
dine at some cheap place or at their homes. However, we will think it over”

A few days after his arrival at Madrid, Arthur had written home.

"My dear Uncle,

”You will be surprised to see by the heading of this letter that I am at Madrid.
But my first piece of news is, that I am now a captain, nominally upon the staff of
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General Evans, but actually on detached duty, a duty which is likely to keep me
here for some time—-in fact, until the Legion is disbanded. Therefore you need
feel no further anxiety as to my safety. I am here to endeavour to worry the
government into sending stores and pay for the Legion. To this end I call upon
the minister of war every few days. The first time, he saw me: since then he
has always been too busy. I have also called upon the prime minister, and have
spoken to him with what he considered indecent warmth, and I don’t expect to
do much good in the future. However, here I am.

I am at present in an hotel. The food is good, the bed is soft. I have with
me my good friend Roper, of whom I have spoken to you in almost every letter
I have written. When the good fellow found that I was coming here, he threw
up his sergeant’s stripes to accompany me as my servant; it is a great comfort
having him with me. I have been made a member of the principal club here, and
have already made several acquaintances, so I have no doubt that I shall have a
pleasant time. I am not going to tell you about Madrid, because you can, if you
choose, find a much better description of it in books than I can give you. Please
send the next remittances, which will probably be the last, to some mercantile
house here.

”You will be glad to hear that though I failed in getting the arrears of pay
for the Legion, I have been informed that I can draw monthly for the pay due
to me while here. As living at an hotel is not dear, this and my allowance will
suffice very well for my requirements. I have seen Colonel Wylde, the British
commissioner, who is a very charming man. Of course he has been doing the
very best he can for the Legion, but he is very frequently away with the army. I
will explain how it is that I am in charge here on a mission of real importance.
Major Hawkins, who was chief of the mission, was killed in a skirmish with the
Carlists that we had on our way down. He was a very nice fellow, and I was very
sorry at his death. I don’t, of course, know yet whether they will send another
field-officer to take his place or leave me in charge. I rather hope they won’t send
one. I don’t think they would be wrong to leave it to me, for cheek is very useful
in this sort of work, and I flatter myself that I shall stir them up a good deal-more
than an older man would be likely to do. Certainly I shall not be inclined to take
"No’ for an answer. I will write shortly again.

"With love to you all, "Your affectionate Nephew.



xci

CHAPTER VIII
A DESPERATE ADVENTURE

As Roper’s desire to stay with Arthur remained unchanged, the latter gladly
accepted his offer. One of the horses was at once sold, and they removed into
smaller lodgings, consisting only of a tiny kitchen, one sitting-room with a fold-
up bed in a corner, and a closet just large enough to hold a bed for Roper. Arthur
was obliged to buy a suit of dress clothes, some white shirts, and two suits of
ordinary clothes. They lived on terms of perfect equality when indoors, except
that Roper carried out their simple cooking at breakfast and supper, while in the
middle of the day they went to a quiet trattoria in the suburbs; and after a week’s
experience Arthur found to his satisfaction that, even with the hire of stables and
the horse’s forage, they were living well within his income.

There was, of course, some surprise among his acquaintances at the sub-
stitution of civilian clothes for his uniform. It made no difference, however, in
the cordiality of his reception, for he had become by this time a popular charac-
ter, especially with the ladies, who appreciated his frank boyishness and freedom
from formality, so unusual among their own people.

Colonel Wylde had taken a great fancy to the lad, and said to him one day:
”I have been thinking over your case, Hallett. Of course I was not empowered
to offer you any specific position, but I am permitted to despatch messengers to
any point where I may be unable to go myself. I wrote a month since to say that
operations were being carried on over so wide a field that I found it impossible
to give attention to all points. I stated that an English officer named Captain
Hallett had come down here as General Evans’s agent. You were now unem-
ployed, and would, I was convinced, prove a valuable assistant; and I asked that I
might be permitted to appoint you as my aide, with the same rank as that which
you held under General Evans in the Legion. I said that you were well mounted,
and that the expense would be so very slight that I strongly recommended your
appointment, as I was sure you would gladly act under me without any extra
appointments except the pay of your rank and forage allowance for your horses,
and the other usual field allowances, which will altogether make your pay about
one pound a day. I have to-day received a reply authorizing your appointment
with the rank of a captain in the army”

’Iam indeed obliged to you, colonel!” Arthur exclaimed in delight. "I would
most gladly have placed myself under your orders even without the pay, though I
do not say that that will not be acceptable. But I could not get work that I should
like better. I cannot tell you how much I am obliged to you”
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”I feel that I spoke for myself as well as for you, Captain Hallett. It is im-
possible for me to keep my eyes everywhere, and you will, in fact, double my
utility. There are only two other commissioners out here, a number altogether
insufficient to cope with all that is going on. Indeed, very many regrettable things
occur owing to a want of supervision. When one or other of us happens to be
present, we can insist upon the articles of the convention we brought about be-
tween the parties being observed; but if we are not there, a great deal of shooting
in cold blood still takes place. You will, of course, have to provide yourself with
an undress staff uniform. You can send a tailor here to see mine. It would not do
for you to use your own; that is known to be a Christino one; and as you may
have to go into the enemy’s lines, you must therefore be easily recognized as one
of us. You had better get high boots and breeches, and, of course, a cocked hat.
These will not cost you anything like so much as they would at home; people
work much more cheaply here. By the way, I have larger stables than I require,
so you may as well keep your horses there”

”I suppose I may put my man into uniform too, sir; it is more convenient,
and would look better”

*Yes, I think so. My own two orderlies belong to the 13th Dragoons; if you
like, I will accept him as a recruit in that corps and put him on the pay-sheet; but
you must get his uniform”

With renewed thanks Arthur took his leave and hurried back to his rooms.

I have great news, Roper,” he said. "Colonel Wylde has obtained permis-
sion for me to act as his assistant, and you are to enlist in the 13th Dragoon Guards
so as to ride with me in uniform. So we can shift out of these little lodgings again,
and needn’t look upon every penny before we spend it

*That is good news indeed!” Roper exclaimed. "And I shall be more useful
to you now, for during the past four months I have learned to talk Spanish quite
well, from having been so much in the barracks with the soldiers”

“Well, in the first place we have to be measured for our uniforms, and we are
to send the tailor to Colonel Wylde to see the patterns. Then we will look out for
lodgings. The two horses are to be taken to the colonel’s stables, so that we shall
save that expense. The whole thing is entirely his doing, and I am tremendously
obliged to him”

Three days later the arrangements were completed; comfortable lodgings
were taken, and they had shifted into them. The uniforms had come home and
been found satisfactory, and Arthur had reported himself as ready for service.

”I shall be going up to the north again myself,” the colonel said. "When I do
so, you had better start out for the east. The war is being conducted with great fe-
rocity there, and it is much to be desired that the Conventions agreed to last year
shall be enforced, or at any rate, that an effort should be made to enforce them.



xciii

Cabrera is a brave and skilful commander, but his cruelties are abominable. He
was always cruel; but the atrocious action of Nogueras, in causing his mother to
be seized and shot, has closed his heart to all feeling of mercy. He shoots women
who fall into his hands as well as men; and on one occasion he shot no fewer than
eighty-five sergeants in cold blood. I fear greatly that no remonstrances would
be of any avail with a man who seems to revel in bloodshed. I do not say that he
has not had terrible provocation; and if he were to get hold of Nogueras, I should
not blame him if he cut him into small pieces. I do not think, therefore, that it
will be of any use your trying to influence him. You may, however, attempt to
persuade the various Christino chiefs in Aragon and Valencia. I know that their
position is difficult. They are urged by the friends and relatives of the men mur-
dered by the Carlists to make terrible reprisals when they get the opportunity,
and in consequence the war is becoming one of extermination. I have no hope
that you will be able to do much, but you can at least try. I shall be glad to be
able to report, even in one or two instances, that efforts have been made by the
Christinos to mitigate the horrors of the struggle”
The next day Arthur again wrote home.

"My dear Uncle,

’I have a wonderfully good piece of news to give you. I told you in my last letter

that, now the Legion was disbanded, I intended to stay here for a time on my
allowance and savings. Now all this is changed, for Colonel Wylde has obtained
for me the appointment of Assistant British Commissioner, with the temporary
rank of captain in Her Majesty’s service. Isn’t that splendid! There is excellent
pay and allowances, so I shall be able to live like a fighting cock. This will be
my head-quarters, but I shall generally be with one or other of the armies in the
field; and it will be, I know, a satisfaction to you all that I shall not be called upon
to take any part in the fighting, but shall be merely a spectator of the fray. Now,
even you will think that I am not doing wrong in staying in Spain. I am very
much at home here, and have many friends and acquaintances, for you know by
this time I speak Spanish really like a native.

*The family I am most intimate with is that of Count Leon de Balen. He
is a young man of about five-and-twenty, with three young sisters, the eldest of
whom is about the age of sixteen. Leon has been in England and speaks English
fairly, and is very English in his ways, and doesn’t keep his sisters bottled up, as
most of these Spaniards do; and I visit there just as I should at any English house
where 1 was intimate. Roper is, of course, with me. He has been nominally
enlisted in an English dragoon regiment, and wears the uniform. I am having
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an English staff uniform made for me, and were you here you would see me
swaggering down the streets as if they belonged to me; I really feel as if I were
somebody. I hope to hear that you are all pleased, and that even you agree that
could not possibly do better for myself than remain here till the end of the war.
How long that will be, goodness only knows! I shall be in no hurry, for it is just
the life, of all others, to suit me. Love to all.

*Your affectionate Nephew.”

In due time the answer arrived:

"My dear Arthur,

"We are all delighted at the receipt of your letter. We should, of course, be
extremely glad to have you back with us, but at the same time we cannot but
recognize that you could not do better for yourself than you are doing. I do not
know that personally I am extraordinarily gratified that you should be holding
a commission as captain in Her Majesty’s service, and as Assistant British Com-
missioner in Spain; but I am bound to say that your aunt and cousins seem to
be filled with an altogether excessive pride in the position you have gained. The
girls have been going about among their friends crowing like little gamecocks,
and even your aunt, ordinarily a tranquil and quietly-disposed woman, appears
to be quite puffed up.

"However, joking aside, we are all highly gratified-I certainly admit that
I myself am highly gratified too—and feel that you could not do better for your-
self than remain for three or four years, by which time, I hope, the war will be
finished. You will, as you say, see what is going on without running any serious
risks; and when you are in Madrid I can quite imagine that, with your official
position, you will lead a very pleasant life. I almost feel, Arthur, that you are
getting altogether beyond advice, and are now able to go on your own way. I can
only say, therefore, that we shall be all very glad to have you back again with
us, and I hope that every trace of the unpleasantness which necessarily resulted
from our last interview will be altogether forgotten.

“Your affectionate Uncle.”

That evening Arthur called at the house of the young Count Leon de Balen. It
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was one of the houses at which he had become most intimate. The count had little
of the reserve and hauteur common to most Spanish nobles. He had from the first
taken a great fancy to Arthur, and had made the latter at all times welcome to his
house. It had been one of the first to which he had been invited after his arrival
at Madrid, and was one of the few which were always open to him.

"I have been taken to task several times,” the young man said one day with
a laugh, “for inviting a man, and that man a foreigner and a heretic, so familiarly
to my house. Two years ago I was for a few mouths with our embassy in London,
and I came to like your ways very much. It was very pleasant to be able to make
calls at houses without ceremony, and I made many friends. It seemed to me
in all respects better, for young people get to know each other and to like each
other. Young men and young women in your country meet and talk and dance
together, and are good friends, without thinking of marriage; whereas here girls
are for the most part shut up until a marriage is arranged for them. Of course I
hold, as other people do, that young ladies should not go out alone, and should
always be accompanied by a duenna; but in their own house, and under their
parents’ eyes, I can see no occasion for strictness. I might have some hesitation
in giving a young Spaniard a general invitation to my house, because he would
not understand it, and would think that I wished to introduce him as a suitor to
one of my sisters; but with an Englishman it is different. You laugh and talk with
them as if they were your own, and I think it is very good for them, and that they
are as pleased to see you as I am”

When, therefore, Arthur had no other engagement he very often went in
for a chat in the evening to the young count’s, and he was naturally one of the
first he told of his new appointment.

”I congratulate you most heartily,” Leon said. "I have been wondering, since
I heard that your Legion had been disbanded, what you were going to do. I am
leaving, asItold you, for one of my country estates near Albacete, with Mercedes,
and shall be away about a couple of months. If you chance to be coming that way,
Ineed not say how glad I shall be to see you. Of course you don’t know yet where
you are likely to go, but it may as well be there as in any other direction. Perhaps
you will be back as soon as we shall. I hope so sincerely.”

On the day when Colonel Wylde left for the north, Arthur started for Mer-
cia. When out of the town he called Roper up to his side.

”I am heartily glad to be at work again, Roper”

I am not sorry myself, sir. I have nothing to say against Madrid, but one
gets tired of having nothing particular to do, and especially as for the past three
or four days, since I have been in this scarlet uniform, everyone has stared at me
in the street. I shall get used to it in time, of course, but it is rather trying at first”

”I dare say it is,” Arthur laughed. "Of course I don’t feel it so much. There
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is not so much difference between officers’ uniforms as between those of private
soldiers, at any rate not between undress uniforms. I am a good deal more com-
fortable in my present dress than I was before, for I could not but see myself that
it was getting very small, and I had almost given up wearing it”

"Yes, you keep on growing so. You were a good bit taller than I was when
you joined the Legion two years ago, and now you are pretty nearly a head taller.
You must be over six feet now, and I see these little Spaniards look up to you as
you walk along”

*Yes, I have been rather disgusted at shooting up so. I don’t suppose other
people notice it; but as I was wanting to look six or seven years older than I am,
it was annoying that I should keep on growing. Well, I think I have pretty nearly
done now”

They travelled by comfortable stages down to Mercia. Arthur had several
interviews with the general in command of the forces there, and received assur-
ances from him that every care should be used to mitigate the horrors of the war,
but that such a passion of rage had been excited by the massacres perpetrated by
Cabrera that it was all but impossible to keep the people in hand.

”It is to Cabrera himself that you should address yourself, sefor,” the gen-
eral said. "We are anxious to prosecute the war in the spirit of civilization, but as
long as he persists in carrying it on like a demon it is plainly impossible for us to
fight in kid gloves”

I will go to Cabrera,” Arthur said; “even he ought to have satisfied his
vengeance for the murder of his mother. Were I in his place I would hunt
Nogueras through the country until I found him, but it is simply monstrous that
he should continue to take vengeance upon innocent people”

After remaining four days at Mercia, Arthur therefore turned his horse’s
head north. When he neared Albacete he heard that Cabrera had been making
a raid from the Sierra de Val de Meca, and had swept down nearly to the city,
harassing the country and carrying off much booty. Arthur was told that Cabrera
had attacked and taken the Palazzo of the Count de Balen, so half an hour after
entering the town he rode out to enquire after his friend. As they approached the
house they saw smoke still rising from it. Putting their horses to a gallop they
speedily arrived in front of the house, only, however, to find that it was a mere
shell. As Arthur alighted, a man, whom he knew by sight, came out from a small
outhouse.

“What has happened? Are the count and his sister safe?”

Alas! no, sir, the man said. "The Carlists burst into the house yesterday
morning. The count opposed them and was struck down desperately wounded.
Donna Mercedes was carried off by them. They sacked the palace and then set
it on fire. Three or four of the men were killed. I was away at Albacete. I found
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that some of the women had carried the young count out behind the house. He
is in here”

Arthur hurried in.

"My dear Leon,” he said, “this is terrible news that I hear!”

“Terrible,” the other said faintly. "I am wounded badly, but that is nothing
except that it will keep me a month before I am fit to act; but it is awful to think
that Mercedes has fallen into the hands of that ruffian Cabrera. Thank God you
have come! I know you will do all you can for me”

"Assuredly I will. In the first place, do you know which way the villains
have gone?”

"Yes; they have gone up by La Roda. They will doubtless sack that place,
and Minaya, and Villar Roblebo.

“Have you fresh horses?”

”No; they have driven every horse off”

“That is unfortunate, for I made a good long journey to Albacete. When I
arrived I heard a rumour that your place had been sacked, so I rode straight here.
At any rate I must give the horses four hours’ rest, and then I will push on. Tell
me how it all happened?”

I was at breakfast yesterday when the servants came running in with the
news that a large body of horsemen were coming up at a gallop. I ran down with
Mercedes, but it was already too late to get to our horses. They rode up, and
their leader, who was, I believe, Cabrera, ordered the men to seize my sister. I
drew my sword, but I was cut down almost before I had struck a blow. I knew
nothing more until some hours later, when I found myself lying here, where, it
seems, the female servants had brought me, and saw that the house was on fire
from end to end, and that the Carlists had gone and taken Mercedes with them.
I think I was nearly out of my mind till nightfall, then I slept for some hours,
overpowered by exhaustion. I found, when I awoke, that Monto had returned
in the evening and had been sitting by me all night. I sent him off at once to
Albacete. He returned at mid-day with a message from the commandant there to
the effect that Cabrera’s force was too strong to be attacked, and that he expected
to have to defend himself. I cannot say that I was surprised. Cabrera is so dreaded
that it requires a strong man to attempt to make head against him, and indeed
when I once got over my fury I recognized that as Cabrera might be fifty miles
away by the time my messenger got to Albacete it would be hopeless to attempt
to pursue him.

I will set out as soon as the horses have had a rest. Fortunately, I have
not been hurrying myself so far, and they are both in good condition. I will see
Cabrera himself, and will do all in my power to rescue your sister”

”I fear your journey will be useless, Hallett. The wretch has become a wild
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beast since the murder of his mother; but I know you will do all you can. If I
were but able to travel I would go with you, and would stab him to the heart if
he refused to release her; but it will be long before I shall be able to sit on a horse
again.”

”I should think the best thing you can do, Leon, is to have yourself carried
on a litter to Albacete, where your wounds can be properly seen to.”

”So far I have no one but these women to carry me. They tell me that the
whole of the men were driven off the estate and made to enter Cabrera’s ranks.”

"Well, he did not go much farther than this, and there must be men to be
had from some of the villages a few miles away. I will send your man off at once
to get half a dozen of them to carry you.”

”You must want something to eat, too. Will you call one of the women in
here? What have we to eat?”

“We have got some green corn, sefior—some of the fields set on fire were
too green to burn-and we caught some chickens wandering about”

*Then cook some for the sefior and his servant.” Leon now lay for some time
without speaking. He had lost a great deal of blood, after the departure of the
Carlists, before the women ventured to go near him, and although he had roused
himself on Arthur’s arrival he was now too exhausted to talk further. After a
stay of four hours Arthur started again. It was already dark, and he would have
preferred waiting till daylight had not the count’s anxiety been so great that he
thought it would be better to go, at any rate for a few miles. After travelling for
two hours they arrived at a farm. An old woman was the only occupant; as the
men had gone willingly enough with the Carlists, the house and its belongings
had not been interfered with. The horses were put up in a shed, and the two men
sat down by the fire talking.

”I have very little hope of getting Donna Mercedes out of Cabrera’s hands
by fair means; it is like asking a tiger to give up a kid. My great hope, Roper, lies
rather in rescuing her myself. Of course I do not know where she is confined, or
how she is guarded. It is not likely that they would place a very strong guard over
her. You and I together ought to be able to get her away. Of course I can form
no plans until we see the place. There will be risk in the business; that can’t be
helped. I have got in and out of my bedroom at school many a time, and can back
myself to climb anywhere. It will be your business to bring the horses round in
readiness when I get her out. If you can possibly get hold of a third animal it will
be a great advantage, for we shall have to reckon upon being pursued”

I am ready for anything, captain. The count was always very civil to me
when he called upon you, and he never came without making me a present. No
doubt he knew by our lodging that things were not very flourishing with you. It
is just the sort of business I should like. We have done no fighting for the past
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nine months, and I shall be right glad of a skirmish.

”T expect it will be something worse than a skirmish. If this brute Cabrera
won’t give the young lady up, it will be a serious job to take her, even if you can
get another horse; for, good as ours may be, it is probable that there are better
ones in his camp. However, it is all so vague at present that it is useless to try and
form plans. One thing, I am sure, we can say: fewer than six won’t take her from
us once we have got her. We must not deceive ourselves that they will respect
our uniform. Cabrera respects nothing. And if we stand between him and his
vengeance we need not flatter ourselves that he will let us go”

"Well, sir, a man can’t die better than in trying to save a woman; that is
how I'look at it”

”Quite right, Roper; it is the death of all others that I would choose. How-
ever, I have faith in ourselves, and I fancy that we shall get through somehow,
though I am pretty sure that it will be a very close shave. I think we had better
lie down till daybreak. You have given the horses a good feed, have you not?”

*Yes, sir; I have put down half a sack of beans between them. They will
be fresh enough in the morning; till yesterday we have not travelled more than
fifteen or sixteen miles a day, and they had a week’s rest at Mercia. They could
not be in better condition”

They started as soon as it began to be light, and on reaching La Roda heard
that Cabrera had rested there on the previous day, and had gone on that morning
to Banada and Villar do Navado. On arriving at Banada they found that Cabrera
had ridden on half an hour before to Villar de Navado. This place they reached
at eleven o’clock. The place was full of Carlists. Arthur alighted in front of the
principal house. He was looked at scowlingly by the men thronging the streets,
but nothing was said to him.

”I wish to see General Cabrera,” he said. "Will you say that I am one of the
British commissioners?”

After being kept waiting for two or three minutes he was asked in. Cabrera
was a powerful man with a face full of strength and energy.

“To what am I indebted for this visit, sefior?” he asked as Arthur entered.

”I have called, sir, to implore you to respect the Conventions entered into
between both parties and signed by them, and on the part of the British govern-
ment by Colonels Wylde and Lacy”

T have nothing whatever to do with it,” Cabrera said. *The Christinos have
committed great atrocities; it is my intention to revenge them whenever possible.”

“But at least, sir,” Arthur said, “you do not war against women?”

I war against my enemies, men and women. My own mother was mur-
dered by them, as no doubt you are aware, and for each drop of her blood I shall
take vengeance.”



“But, sir, the lady whom you carried off the day before yesterday was not
the wife of a Christino general, nor in any way connected with the war”

“Her brother was a well-known Christino,” Cabrera replied, "and all the
enemies of Don Carlos are my enemies. It is well that these young nobles at the
court should learn that by supporting the government against the king they are
as much our foes as if they were fighting in the field. I make war in toy own way;
other generals may do as they like. I refuse to have my hands tied, and I intend
to inflict a heavy lesson upon these politicians of Madrid. Against the young
woman herself I have no special quarrel, but as a member of a leading Christino
family she is an enemy, and as such she will be shot to-morrow morning. There,
sir, it is useless to talk further. My mind is perfectly made up; and if you wish to
remain till the morning to witness the execution, you are perfectly at liberty to
do so. In fact, I should prefer it, for I wish it to be known that prisoners who fall
into my hands will be shown no mercy”

Arthur rose. "Well, sir, in taking my leave of you, I beg in the name of my
government to warn you of the consequences of making war in defiance not only
of all its rules and usages, but of humanity”

Cabrera simply waved his hand in scorn, and Arthur, turning, strode out
of the room.

“Find some place in the outskirts of the village and put up our horses,” he
said to Roper; “there I will talk with you?”

A hut, from which its inhabitants had fled on the approach of the Carlists,
was soon found.

”You have brought a good allowance of beans with you, have you not?”

Yes, sir; I have nearly half a sack”

”Give the horses a good feed, and then we will talk matters over”

He sat down on a broken chair. "As I expected, Roper, the villain is not to
be turned from his purpose: the lady is to be shot to-morrow morning. It seems
to me that there are between three and four thousand men in and around the
village. Of these, as far as I could see as we rode in, only a hundred or so are
mounted. We may take it that our horses are better than the average; they have
not been doing such long marches, and they are really good animals. I don’t
know which is the best; but I should fancy that if we get a fair start not above
thirty will keep up with us, perhaps not above twenty. That is the number we
may have to cope with. The first thing we shall have to find out is where Donna
Mercedes is confined, and how she is guarded. It is unlikely that they will have
placed more than two or three sentries over her; they would know well enough
that she could not escape by herself.

”I should say that there will be one sentry outside the door, and perhaps
two inside. If there is a door or a window at the back of the house, we need not
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bother about the man in front. I must do for the two men inside. You bring the
two horses round within a hundred yards of the back of the house, and we will
drop out of the window, if there is one, or walk out of the door. First of all, we
must find out the house; then it will be your business to stroll round and choose
a horse in such a position that you can lead it off without disturbing others. You
must get it behind the side of the street on which our house stands, so that you
will not have to lead it across the street, but simply bring it and place it with
ours”

All right, sir! I think I can answer for that part of the business. I suppose
you will not begin until half-past ten or eleven; they will be pretty nearly all
asleep by that time”

"No, I sha’n’t begin before that”

They waited for a couple of hours, and then strolled out into the village.
The Carlists, knowing that they had had an interview with their chief, paid no
great attention to them, and presently Arthur seized the opportunity of asking a
woman who was standing at her door which was the priest’s house.

”It is the last house in the village on this side of the street, sefior”

Arthur continued his stroll to the end of the village, and then turned back
and walked to the other end. It was the heat of the day now, and most of the men
were lying down asleep in the shade of houses and trees, and there were but few
in the street. Stopping at the priest’s house, he knocked at the door and entered.

’I am an English officer, father,” he said to the priest, who was a tall, thin old
man. "My errand here is to save the life of the young lady who has been carried
off and brought here, and whom Cabrera is going to shoot in the morning”

”It is terrible, sefor!” the priest said; ”it is terrible! but what can we do? I
have already seen this man, and warned him of the consequences of so dreadful
an action. He told me to mind my own business and that he would mind his, and
I was thrust bodily out of the house protesting vainly”

“Well, father, then I take it that if you had the power you would have the
will to save this poor young lady?”

“Assuredly, my son; but I am old and feeble, and what can I do?”

”You can do much, father. I wish you to go again to Cabrera. Say that, as
a man of God, it is your duty to receive this young lady’s confession, and to stay
with her, pray with her, and comfort her during the night, and demand that he
give you an order to do so”

“He cannot refuse such a request,” the priest said. *The worst malefactor
has the right to have the attendance of the clergy before his death. But how
would that benefit her save by my spiritual help?”

”You will have no more to do with it, father. You will bring me the order
here, and then as soon as it gets dark I should advise you to leave the village and



cii

walk some twenty miles away, and wait until Cabrera has left the neighbourhood
which he doubtless will do to-morrow; the rest of the business will be my affair.

“But do you mean-" the priest began.

I mean father, that after it is dark I shall put on your robe and hat, if you
will lend them to me. I shall present myself at the door with the order, and when
I am admitted and the door is dosed again, I shall proceed to knock on the head
any men who are inside. I don’t think there will be more than two. Having done
that, I shall go to the young ladys room and lower her down through the window.
My man-servant will be waiting behind with horses, and, if we are lucky, we shall
get a long start of them”

"I will do it,” the priest said; "even if I were to be killed I would do it. Even
this monster cannot refuse to allow a priest to visit one about to die. Possibly
he might, if alone, but the very peasants under him would call out at his refusal.
Shall I go at once!”

"No; it would be best that you should go to him just as he has finished his
dinner; doubtless six or eight of his officers will be with him. You had best write
out the order before you go, so that it will only need his signature. I rely upon
your eloquence and authority to induce him to grant it to you”

I will obtain it,” the priest said; “even the worst malefactor has a right to
the consolation of a priest.”

*Thank you, father. You will have the satisfaction of having saved an in-
nocent girl’s life. Now, in the next place, will you tell me in which house she is
confined? I have not liked to ask the question”

”She is in the house next to that in which Cabrera is quartered. There is a
sentry at the door”

“What sort of a house is it?”

“It is like the others, except that the lower windows are all barred”

”Are there windows behind?”

”Yes; I believe there are”

"Do you know whether there is a sentry behind?”

The priest shook his head. ”I do not know, sir””

"Well, I must ascertain that,” Arthur said. "At eight o’clock, sefior, I will
be here, and you shall give me your robe and hat, and the order. Then I should
advise you to leave at once. Do you know which way they are going to march?”

"They are going east; they will take refuge again in the mountains”

“In that case, father, you will not have to walk more than eight or ten miles,
and can take shelter in the nearest village. Adieu! Surely you will never regret
the good action you are doing”

He went out into the village again, and, meeting Roper, said to him: You
see that house next to the one where Cabrera is quartered? In that house Donna
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Mercedes is confined. You see, there is a sentry at the door. I want you to stroll
round carelessly behind that side of the village, and ascertain if a sentry is posted
there also. If so, I shall have to leave you to manage him. You won’t be able to
bring up the horses so close as you would otherwise do. You must leave them a
short distance away, steal up to that fellow, and silence him. The safest way will
be to stab him to the heart. It is unpleasant to be compelled to take such a course,
but extreme measures are necessary; for if he had time to shout we should have
the whole camp on us in five minutes”

“I will do it, sir. I would rather not, but I see it has to be done”

"I have arranged everything else. The priest is going to get an order to pass
the night praying with Donna Mercedes. He will hand it to me, and I shall enter
the house disguised in his robe and hat. I don’t know how many men there will
be inside, but I should certainly say not more than two. Those two I have got to
silence. I hear that the house has bars to the lower windows, but the upper ones
will not be so carefully guarded, and I shall lower the lady down to you. Just
before half-past ten crawl up close to the sentry, and as the clock chimes, strike.
Then go back and bring the horses up as near as possible, and come yourself
underneath the window. I shall go in as the clock strikes, and shall be ready for
you when you come up. I think we ought to get away before an alarm is given,
and if we have anything like luck we shall have a long start. It would be well if,
when you are going round now, you would observe closely where the men are
bivouacked, so that we can, if possible, get through without disturbing them in
any way.’

CHAPTER IX
THE ESCAPE

At five o’clock in the afternoon Roper rejoined Arthur in the hut.

"Well, what is your report?”

“The house looks all right, sir. There are no bars on the upper windows.
There is a sentry sitting down against the wall; as far as I could see, he was asleep.
I don’t think it will be possible to get the horses up close; but as each man seems
to sleep just where it suits him, I think it would be easier for us to make our way
through them on foot than to get the horses through. I don’t think there will be
any difficulty in getting the third horse. Do you think the lady knows how to
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ride, sir?”

”No; I think it is quite possible that she does not; but if we take another
horse I can ride double with her by turns. I would risk a great deal rather than
go with only two horses”

“We will get one somehow, sir. When shall I move the horses?”

”You had better take them down to the river just after dusk. Wait with them
there for a quarter of an hour, and then walk away with them to some quiet spot-
of course, as near as possible to the house. Then lie down beside them; no one is
likely to notice what horses they are. Probably Cabrera’s horses are behind his
house”

*Yes, they are, sir”

"Well then, get them as close to those as you can. You might wait a short
distance off till it is time to make a move, then take them as close to his horses
as possible. Loosen the foot-ropes of one or two of his horses, so that when the
time comes we can easily take one, and perhaps two, of them. We can each lead
one; that will give us two changes.”

At eight o’clock they went out from the cottage, each leading a horse. Al-
ready the number of men in the streets had begun to thin.

”Are you going?” more than one asked Arthur as they passed.

*Yes,” he said; ”I have tried in vain to induce your chief to spare the life of
the lady he took prisoner, and, finding my entreaties of no avail, I am going”

“It is a pity,” the man said; "but the general will have his way, and who can
blame him?”

They went down to the river, watered the horses, and then Roper took the
two bridles and started to walk some distance down the bank, so as to be able to
approach the back of the village as if he had been grazing the horses in the fields.
Arthur, on his part, went to the priest’s.

’T have succeeded, my son. At first he would not do it, but it was evident
to him that those with him were shocked at the idea of refusing to let the lady
have the last ministrations of the Church. 'Here is the paper’, he said when he
signed it. ’You may go in to her, father, but I will have no goings in and out. You
may enter, but you will remain with her till she is brought out for execution at
daybreak. I said, ’So be it’. Here, my son, are my hat and soutane. May God’s
blessing light upon your brave effort to rescue her, and may you carry her off to
safety! It seems to me a desperate enterprise, but you are young and vigorous,
and doubtless accustomed to strife. You had best leave this house when I have
gone. The Carlists are for the most part faithful friends of the Church. Several
have been here to-day to confess their sins, and more are to come this evening,
and it were best that they should not find you here. If they find the house empty,
they will suppose that I have gone to the church or on some other mission”
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”I thank you for your suggestion, father, and I shall act on it. I fear I shall
not be able to restore your things to you; therefore, I pray that you will accept
these five pieces of gold in order that you may replace them”

The old man hesitated. I need no reward for doing my duty,” he said.

"Nor should I think of offering it to you, but I know how very poor you
village curés are, and that it would be perhaps a serious trouble to you to replace
these things; and as I am well provided with money it is but just and right that
I should enable you to replace the goods you have given me. For your aid I can
only give you my heartfelt thanks; and I doubt not that, when all this trouble is
over, the Count de Balen will make a handsome offering to you for the use of
your poor.”

“Here are the hat and soutane, my son. Take them and my blessing. May
God enable you to carry out your noble object!”

The priest then put on a biretta, and went out at the back of his house.
Arthur rolled up the dress and put the hat under his arm, and also went out
behind and sat down against the wall of the house. When he heard the clock
strike a quarter to ten, he put on the priest’s robe and large three-cornered hat.
He took up a lantern which the priest had placed on the table, went through the
house, and out at the front door; then, imitating the quiet walk of the priest, he
went up the now deserted street and paused before the sentry.

“Benedicite, my son!” he said. ”I bear an order, signed by your general,
authorizing me to pass the night with this poor child. Here it is;” and he held the
paper up to the lantern. The man glanced at it. He could neither read nor write,
but he knew Cabrera’s signature by sight, having seen it on many proclamations.
He knocked at the door.

“Open,” he said; “here is one with a permit to enter, signed by the general”

[image]
ARTHUR FLUNG HIM BACK ACROSS THE TABLE

The bolts were drawn, and the door opened. A rough-looking man stood by
it, another was sitting at a table; he stood up as the apparent priest entered. The
first man shot the top bolt, and as he stooped to fasten the bottom one Arthur
drove his dagger to the hilt between his shoulders; and then, turning, sprang
upon the other man and seized him by the throat. Taken wholly by surprise, the
man could offer no resistance. Arthur flung him back across the table, retaining
his grip upon his throat until the man became unconscious; then he thrust a piece
of wood he had brought with him between his teeth, and tied it there, securely
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fastened his hands and legs, and tied these to the legs of the table. He had thought
this all out: one man must be killed, the other he had hoped to overcome and
silence by surprise. Then he took a candle which was burning upon the table
and went up-stairs.

A key was in the door. He turned it and went in. Mercedes was lying upon
a bed. She sprang to her feet as he entered. "Hush!” he said, as he removed his
hat. I have come to save you, Donna Mercedes. Hush, I implore you!” for he
saw that the girl was on the point of uttering a scream of joy; “your life depends
upon your keeping silence”

She dropped back upon the bed and burst into a passion of tears, which he
permitted for a few minutes. Presently with a great effort she checked herself.
”This is the first tear I have shed since I saw Leon killed”

“He is not killed, Donna Mercedes; he is grievously wounded, but will, I
hope, recover”

Are you sure?” she exclaimed incredulously, rising to her feet and laying
her hand on his arm.

“Quite sure; sure, at least, that he was well and sensible when I left him,
and was to be carried this morning down to Albacete. He was only anxious about
you, and I told him that I would bring you safely back to him. I have got my man
with me; by this time he will have slain the sentry beneath your window, and we
must be going. Now I will let you down. I will take hold of your hands and lower
you as far as I can reach; it will not be more than a foot or two to drop. First, I
will blow out this candle; possibly the opening of the window would be noticed
were it alight”

He spoke in a quiet, matter-of-fact way so as to steady the girl’s nerves,
blew out the candle, and opened the window. "Now;” he said, "I will let you down.”
He lifted her through the window, and then, holding her wrists, lowered her as
far as he could reach and then let her go, and, swinging himself out, dropped
beside her. "We must wait now,” he said, "till my man comes to fetch us to the
horses. It is as well that your eyes should become accustomed to the darkness
before we move.”

In three minutes Roper came up.

”It is all right so far, Roper; here is the lady beside me. Now for the horses.”

*They are not fifty yards away, sir. You must be careful how you walk, for
there are many asleep in the garden. I have noted all their places, and if you keep
your hand upon my shoulder I can lead you through.”

Placing the girl between himself and his follower, his hands on the latter’s
shoulders, Arthur moved quietly along. He could vaguely make out a dark figure
lying down here and there. It was an intensely anxious time, but all seemed
perfectly quiet. They reached the end of the garden, and, going through a hole in
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the fence, came presently upon four horses. Arthur dropped his hat and soutane,
and threw his cloak, which he had brought with him, over his shoulder.

”Shall we mount here or walk?”

”I think we had better walk a bit, sir”

Arthur took the bridles of two of the horses, and, telling the girl to keep
close behind him, followed Roper, who led the other two horses. They walked
for four or five minutes, then Roper stopped.

”I think we are well beyond them now, sir,” he said. I have been over all
this ground five or six times this evening, and I am pretty sure that none of them
are beyond us”

Arthur put on his cocked hat, which he had previously carried, as, if they
had been noticed, its outline would at once have provoked curiosity. Then he
mounted one of the horses, and lifted Mercedes into the saddle in front of him.
They went at a walk for some little distance, and then broke into a canter.

“We are safe now, are we not?” Mercedes asked.

I hope so. The only question is the hour at which they change the guard.
My man killed a fellow who was under your window, and of course this must be
discovered when they do so; that was the only thing that I could not calculate
upon. However, when they discover that we have escaped it will be some time
before they mount; and as they won’t know which way we have gone, the betting
is strongly against our being overtaken. I think, upon the whole, we may consider
ourselves pretty safe”

They rode along by the side of the river, crossed it at a ford at Banada, and
just as day was breaking arrived at the ruins of the palace. Arthur had twice
changed horses, but few words had been spoken on the journey.

”You must not think, Don Arthur,” the girl had said once, "that I do not feel
grateful because I cannot tell you so; it is because I feel too grateful to express it

“Do not trouble yourself, sefiorita. I know perfectly well how you must
be feeling, and it is not at all necessary for you to tell me; you must have gone
through a terrible time indeed”

”I thought more of my brother’s fate than my own,” she said. ”It did not
seem to me to be so hard to die. It was of Leon, my dear brother, that I thought
so much, and grieved for. I could hardly think that that terrible man really meant
to kill me, and yet he seemed altogether without pity”

"He was. The good priest, whose dress I wore and whose place I took,
had endeavoured in vain to turn him from his determination. I myself saw him,
and denounced the crime as being contrary to the Conventions; but he would
not hear me, and declared that, come what might, you should be shot the first
thing in the morning. And it was only when I found that the case was absolutely
hopeless that I determined to set you free at whatever risk. The priest aided
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me. He obtained from Cabrera an order to spend the night with you, in order to
prepare you for death. He passed me the order, and went away himself so as to
escape the vengeance of that scoundrel, and I and my man between us managed
to get you out”

“But there were two men below, were there not? I heard them talking”

"Yes; I had to kill one of them, and the other I gagged and tied up. I don’t
suppose he will be any the worse when they find him in the morning. Now we
will change horses, and then I hope you will try to sleep. You cannot have closed
an eye since you were captured, and we shall have plenty of time to talk later
on” The girl did as he told her, and remained quiet in his arms, but he could see
that her eyes never closed.

I wish I could ride,” she said once, ”so that I might relieve you of my
weight”

"Your weight is nothing,” he said; “and each time we change horses I put
you on the other side, and so rest my arm.

As they drew up at the shed from which he had ridden thirty-six hours
before, the women ran out and cried with joy.

Arthur handed the girl down to them.

“Take her inside,” he said, "and give her something to eat, and then let her
lie down for a bit; she must be desperately tired”

Then he himself got down and shook hands warmly with Roper.

*This has been as good a night’s work, Roper, as you are ever likely to do,
if you live to be a hundred”

”It has been a good business, sir, and I enjoyed it all except the stabbing of
that sentry. It went badly against the grain, but I knew it had to be done, for it
was our lives against his.”

I had to do just the same thing; but, as you say, it was a matter of necessity,
though I wish heartily that it had been Cabrera himself. However, the thought
will not trouble me. If men choose to follow a ruffian like that, they must take
the consequences. Those are two good horses you got hold of”

"Yes; that one is Cabrera’s own. Fortunately he was standing at the end
of the line. I had noted his position before it got dark, and was mightily pleased
that I could get at him, for I thought it would rile the scoundrel nicely to lose not
only his prisoner but his horse. The other is a good one too.

“Well, give them a good feed all round; and then you must see what we can
get to eat ourselves, for we only had a piece of bread all yesterday and not much
the day before. We can get some beans anyhow, and, I expect, a chicken, and I
will tell the women to boil one down for Donna Mercedes. We may be sure that
she has eaten next to nothing since she was taken.

A woman presently came out from the hut and said that the lady had
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dropped off to sleep, and that one of their number was sitting with her. They
set to work at once to carry out Arthur’s instructions. Two chickens were killed,
dipped into boiling water to take the feathers off, and then cut in two and put
over a wood fire. Some beans were baked on a griddle, and another chicken was
put into a pot to simmer.

"Boil it down till there is only about a pint of liquor left,” was his order;
“then strain it, and keep it hot for her till she wakes. Have you heard how the
count bore the journey?”

*Yes, sir; some of the men came back in the evening and said that he had
slept a good deal on the way”

Five hours later Donna Mercedes awoke, and, having drunk the broth pre-
pared for her, came out.

“Now, if you feel strong enough we will ride on to Albacete at once,” Arthur
said. ”Your brother must be in a terrible state of anxiety about you, and your
appearance will do more for him than the doctors can do”

I am ready,” she said brightly. *The sleep and a wash have done wonders
for me”

Roper at once put the saddles on the horses.

”No,” she said; "I will ride now. I never have ridden, but I am sure thatI can
do it, and you can fasten a leading rein to my horse”

”It is not easy without a side-saddle, sefiora; but the pommel of this saddle
is high, and if we go gently you will be able to hold on”

At any rate [ will try,” she said.

The stirrups were arranged the proper length and Donna Mercedes lifted
into the saddle.

”I shall manage very well,” she said, as she settled herself on it. "I will learn
to ride after this. I won’t be so helpless in future.”

Before mounting, Arthur attached a leading rein to her horse’s bit, and
they started at a gentle canter, Roper leading the other horse. Three hours’ riding
brought them to Albacete. They put the horses up in the stable, and then enquired
where the count had been taken. It was to the principal hotel, and there Arthur
went at once with Donna Mercedes. They went up to the room together, and
Arthur opened the door, let the girl pass in, and then closed it behind her and
went down-stairs. A quarter of an hour later a servant came down and said that
the count wished to see him.

”Ah, my dear Arthur,” Leon exclaimed as he entered, "how can I thank you
enough, for my sister and myself, for all that you have done for us! She seems
restored to me by a miracle”

”It is not much of a miracle, Leon; it required only a little invention and a
little pluck, and the affair was managed. I felt that it was very hard if I could not
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get your sister out of the hands of that scoundrel, and our success can scarcely
have afforded you more pleasure than it has Roper and myself”

“It is all very well to say so, but the fact is not changed. You have rescued
her from certain death, have carried her off from the centre of four thousand men.
My sister tells me that you did it in the disguise of a priest”

"Yes, and the good man gave me every assistance. I have not been ill-paid,’
he said with a light laugh, "for I have got hold of two very valuable horses. Now
you will have to take care of each other. Your sister has been splendidly brave,
but she will need rest and quiet for a while; she could not have a better thing to
do than to look after you, and it will do you good to be cared for by her. I shall
wait here for a couple of days, for the horses have had four long days’ work. I
suppose you have not seen anyone here yet?”

”No; a good many gentlemen of my acquaintance have left their cards, but
the doctor said I was not to see anyone at present. He thinks it will be nearly a
month before I can move; and he said this morning that he was afraid I should
get into a high state of fever if I agitated myself. However, I have no fear of that
now. You have done me more good than all the doctors in Spain could do. Now,
Mercedes, you must lift your head up from that pillow and stop crying”

”No one could have been calmer or cooler than your sister was, Leon; and
now that it is all over, and she has found that you are doing well, you must not
be surprised at her breaking down a little. I can assure you that from the time
I entered her room till we rode fairly away she was as quiet and composed as
possible; in fact, she did not speak a single word from the moment I lowered her
down from the window till we were able to put our horses into a canter. To me it
was just like a school adventure. I was always getting into scrapes at school, and
master after master refused to keep me-it was for that reason that I enlisted in
our Legion—and it really seemed to me the same sort of thing, only with a little
spice of danger and the pleasure and satisfaction of doing some good.

”And now, Donna Mercedes, if you will take my advice you will go straight
to bed. You will want all your strength to nurse your brother. You have gone
through frightful anxiety, and have made a long and very fatiguing journey, and
before you install yourself at your brother’s bedside you want a long rest. If you
do not take it, you will be breaking down badly. You see for yourself that he is
doing well, and now that he has got you back again there is no fear of his having
a relapse. He himself can have slept but little. Therefore, I trust that you will
at once lie down and have a good long rest, and that he will do the same, then
this evening you will be able to have a quiet chat for a couple of hours. I shall be
quite willing to take my own prescription and lie down till this evening”

“Arthur is right,” Leon said. "We have all gone through a painful time, and
we shall be more ourselves after a sleep. I don’t think I have slept five minutes at
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a time since we were attacked. At any rate, we must both obey orders. It is one
o’clock now, we will meet here again at eight”

Arthur at once went down-stairs. He found Roper in the stables, he having
just fed the horses.

“Now, Roper, you had better turn in at once; I have arranged for a room for
you. I shall not want anything more to-day. You had better settle with one of the
stablemen here to feed and water the horses this evening”

I will come down again, sir, later”

"Well, you can do it if you wake, Roper; but I expect that when you once
shut your eyes you won’t open them again till to-morrow morning. At any rate,
you can arrange that the horses shall be attended to if you should not come down.
I feel very uncertain myself about waking”

Arthur gave orders that he should be roused at eight o’clock, and in a very
few minutes was fast asleep. He could hardly believe that he had been six hours
asleep when there was a knock at his door. However, he jumped out of bed,
washed as well as he was able with the very scanty supply of water deemed
sufficient for his ablutions, and then went down to Leon’s room.

”You look better, Leon,” he said as he entered.

”I feel better. Indeed, I have slept like a dormouse, and did not wake till the
servant came in a few minutes ago. The doctor said that I was quite a different
man from what I was this morning.”

T feel ever so much better too, and should feel better still if I could have
had a bath. I hope your sister won’t wake; she would be all the fresher for a
complete night’s rest”

”She told me she slept a good deal on the ride”

”Yes; I think she dozed. No wonder! She must have had a terrible time of
it, poor girl! It was a fearful position for her, and I quite expected that when I got
to her I should have found her completely prostrated”

"L expect she will get up. Tknow she wants to hear how you have managed it
all. She has told me that she had not asked you anything. You appeared suddenly,
dressed as a priest, and after you had got away she had felt so happy in being safe,
and yet so bewildered at it all, that she had scarcely spoken at all, and I can quite
understand her feelings”

”So can 1, perfectly, and on our ride to this place I could see that she was
thinking of nothing but meeting you. I don’t think she credited my assurance
that you were not mortally wounded, and was yearning for a sight of you. Ah,
here she is!”

”You are looking better, Leon,” she said, as she came up to the bedside.

T am feeling a hundred per cent better. The doctor says that I am quite a
different man, and that whereas when he saw me this morning he did not feel at
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all sure that I should get over it, he has no fears whatever about me now. So you
see, Arthur, you have saved both our lives”

“Well, don’t let us say anything more about it, Leon. The affair has turned
out all right, and there is no more to be said on the matter”

Leon smiled. "That is all very well for you, but it is not quite so satisfactory
to us. Now, you must tell us all about it. For the present I only know that you
got a priest to help in some way, and I want the full particulars”

"Well, I will tell you the whole story”

And he gave a full account of the events from the moment of his arrival in
the village. "I would have given a good deal,” he said, after describing the scene
with Cabrera, "to have got the scoundrel in a quiet place by myself, though I
am bound to say I doubt whether I should have been found the better man. The
fellow, to do him justice, is uncommonly vigorous and powerful, and I might
have discovered that I had caught a Tartar; but I was so furious with him that I
would willingly have taken my chance. Of course I can make every allowance
for a man whose mother has been murdered in this war, and I can understand
his showing no mercy to men of the other party who may fall into his hands; but
to take revenge upon women, who had nothing whatever to do with the wrong
he has suffered, is monstrous. He should know by his own feelings what their
friends would suffer. However, as he was not to be moved I felt that I must depend
upon myself, and I decided that the only way to get at the seflora would be by
the assistance of the priest, or at any rate that that was the first plan to attempt.”

He then related his interview with the priest, and the manner in which the
latter had at once agreed to aid him, the various steps he had taken to ascertain
the position of the Carlists lying about the village, and to secure a spare horse,
and how he had carried out his plans.

I was sorry, he said, “to have to kill one of the men in the hut, but I could
see no other way of disposing of both of them before an alarm could be given.
Of course if I had not been able to obtain the priest’s disguise I should have had
to kill the sentry at the door too, but even then the men inside might not have
opened the door to my summons, probably they would not have done so. Still,
I own that it went desperately against the grain to have to stab that man; that
was really the only unpleasant part of the business. All the rest was simple, and
Donna Mercedes was very brave and very quiet. Roper had obtained an accurate
idea of where the Carlists were all lying, so that there was not a single hitch in the
affair. If it hadn’t been for your sister I should have almost preferred a chase and
some excitement, but as it was, I was, of course, very thankful that everything
went so perfectly”

I will take care,” Leon said, “that the priest is made comfortable for life. I
can, at any rate, show my gratitude in that quarter, though I must always remain
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in debt to you. What are you going to do next?”

T am going to stop here for a couple of days, and if I can get a good price
for two of the horses I shall sell them. I shall keep that one of Cabrera’s. It is a
splendid animal; and I think, of the others, the best is the one that belonged to
Major Hawkins. The other two are both good animals, and worth, I should say,
from thirty to forty pounds apiece.”

I will give you that for them gladly. Of course, Cabrera’s people carried
off all mine, and I must have two for riding back to Madrid, so I shall be really
glad to take your two off your hands”

*Very well,” Arthur said; ”I certainly did not want to saddle you with them,
but as you say you really want them I would rather sell them to you than to
anyone else”

“Then that is settled. I shall get Mercedes to write to-morrow for two of
my servants to come here; the men who accompanied us were both killed. Be-
sides, I must get Donna Martha, her duenna, and her maid to join us, to keep her
company. It would not be seemly for her to be here alone while I am laid up”

Arthur laughed.

"By the way, Mercedes, you will have to write to Don Silvio, telling him
what you have gone through.”

The girl looked earnestly at her brother, but made no answer, and he turned
again to Arthur.

“But you did not say what you were going to do?”

T hardly know. My instructions were to go to Mercia and see the governor
there, and to endeavour to impress upon him the importance of observing the
Conventions strictly. I was not altogether successful. He repeated his desire to
do so, but pointed out to me that Cabrera so persistently refused to observe them
in any way, and committed such atrocities, that the people were roused beyond
control. However much, therefore, he might wish to carry on the war humanely,
public opinion was too strong for him, and the friends of the people murdered by
Cabrera naturally clamoured for reprisals. It was my intention, when I arrived,
to proceed to Cabrera’s camp and endeavour to persuade him to carry on the war
less ruthlessly. Well, I have been to him, and see that remonstrances are not of the
slightest avail. I shall now go to Madrid and request the minister of war to send
a formal despatch to him calling upon him to conduct the war more humanely,
and saying that unless he does so, all his followers who fall into the hands of the
royal troops must be put to the sword, however painful it would be to him to give
orders to that effect. I don’t suppose such a communication would influence him
in any way, but it might influence his followers, who can scarcely like to fight
with, as it were, halters round their necks. It is extraordinary to me that people
of one nation should fight so ferociously, and should refuse quarter to each other.
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Against a foreign invader one can imagine such a spirit, as, for example, when
you were invaded by the French; but that people of one blood should, on a mere
difference of opinion as to who should be king, hate each other so venomously
beats me altogether”

”I cannot give any reason for it,” Leon said. "I am in favour of Christina,
and should not mind doing a little fighting, though, as I am not a soldier I don’t
feel called upon to take up arms. Still, it seems to me that the matter might be
as well settled by everyone giving a vote one way or the other, and the minority
then yielding gracefully”

They chatted for some time, the conversation being principally kept up by
Arthur. Mercedes scarcely opened her lips, but sat by her brother’s side holding
his hand. At ten o’clock his nurse came in and said that he must now be quiet
for the night, and the others again went off to their rooms. After breakfasting by
himself, Arthur went down to the stables.

’T have sold those two horses to Count Leon.”

*Yes, so he has been telling me.”

”Oh, you have seen him, have you?”

”Yes, sir; he sent down for me half an hour ago. He looks a deal better than
when we left him three days back”

”Yes; he will do now. He has lost a lot of blood, and it will be some time
before he gains strength again; but the doctor said yesterday that he had no fears
whatever as to his getting through”

“Well, he has quite taken away my breath this morning.”

“Has he? In what way?”

“Well, sir, he has told me that when he gets to Madrid he will make me a
present of five hundred pounds.”

’I am glad indeed to hear it, Roper. You have done him an enormous service
at a good deal of risk. I have always understood that he is a wealthy young noble,
and I have no doubt he can very well afford to do it”

”I told him, sir, that really I had nothing to do with it, and that I had simply
done what you had ordered me, never having seen the young lady myself. But
he would not allow that that made any difference. I had assisted in saving his
sister’s life, and he was very pleased to be able to make such an acknowledgment
of my services. I should not mind how many ladies’ lives I saved on such terms.

“Well, I am heartily glad, Roper. It always has been a source of annoyance
to me that I was not able to do more for you when we have been such friends
together”

“That is all right, sir. We were friends together for a time, but I was in my
right position and you were not. That, of course, was soon put right, and we have
stood ever since in the proper relation towards each other. I am only too glad to
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work for you, and now you have put me in for a very good thing. If I were to go
home now, everyone would say that I had done mightily well for myself, and I
should go in for farming again; I made a mistake in leaving it.

“Well, when we get home, Roper, I will see that you have the first farm that
is vacant on my estate.”

“Why, I did not know that you had an estate!” Roper said in surprise.

”Yes, I have an estate, and, I believe, a pretty good one; but [ am not to come
into it till T am five-and-twenty. I think my father saw that I was a harum-scarum
sort of chap, so he settled it in that way. But though I am not to come in for it
till I am twenty-five, I have an uncle who manages it for me, and I can certainly
persuade him to give you the first farm that is vacant. I had intended to do so
before, but I thought there might be some difficulty about it, because you would
require capital to work it, but this five hundred pounds would give you a fair start
on a small farm”

“That would be splendid, sir! That will give me something to look forward
to. As long as you stay out here I shall stay with you, if it were for another
ten years; but it makes all the difference having something to look forward to
afterwards, for I have wondered sometimes what on earth I should do when I
went back again, I should feel so strange. I have thought, too, sometimes, about
you, and what you would do when this affair had come to an end. Well, I am as
glad to know that you will be all right as I am about myself”

Arthur went upstairs. As he entered the room Mercedes got up from her
brother’s bedside and went out.

I am a little upset, Arthur,” Leon said.

“Are you? What is the matter? you are not feeling worse, I hope?”

”No; it is nothing about myself, it is about Mercedes. You know that three
months ago she was betrothed-not formally, you know, but the matter was
arranged-to Count Silvio de Mora. It was a suitable match in all respects. He
was some fourteen years older than Mercedes, and a worthy cavalier. Of course
he asked her hand of me, and I gave my consent, and she offered no more objec-
tion than a well-brought-up maiden should do. Now she turns round and tells me
that she has resolved not to marry; that after being so near to death and saved as
by a miracle, she is resolved to live single. She does not wish to enter a convent
or anything of that sort, but at any rate to live single for some years—in fact until
I marry, and then she will probably go into a religious house.

"Well, it all seems so unnatural, because she has always had very high spir-
its and been fond of gaiety. I have asked her to think the matter over, but she
declares that nothing can influence her, and implores me to let her have her own
way. I can understand her feelings. Of course she is greatly shaken by what she
has gone through; I hope though in time she will recover her spirits. But she has
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declared that nothing will move her; and after such a terrible experience as she
has had, I feel that at present, at any rate, I must let her have her own way. I
cannot hold a pen yet, and I shall be greatly obliged if you will write in my name
to the count. The thought of this engagement evidently preys upon her mind.
She says she did not sleep all night, and I see that she will have no peace until I
carry out her wishes”

”Of course I will do as you wish, Leon, and will write from your dictation.
It seems to me natural, poor girl, that she should be terribly shaken by what she
has gone through”

CHAPTER X
A GOOD SERVICE

The letter took some time to write. It began with an account of the attack upon
the chateau, and the manner in which the count and his servants were struck
down and Donna Mercedes carried off. It then described how Cabrera had sen-
tenced her to be shot, and how, a few hours before the sentence could be carried
out, she was rescued by Captain Hallett and brought safely to Albacete, where
the count himself was lying wounded.

"My sister is greatly prostrated by the terrible trials that she has passed
through. She considers that she has been preserved by a miracle, and that she
must dedicate her life to good works. She has expressed to me, my dear count,
her irresistible repugnance to the plans we had formed, and has implored me to
ask you to relieve her from her engagement to you.

I have argued with her in vain, and I beg of you not to take it amiss that I
should ask you to release her. She is profoundly shaken, and will not, I am sure,
for a long time be fit to be at the head of an establishment like yours; and, indeed,
as I have said, she talks of entering a religious house. I trust, my dear count, that
this unfortunate circumstance will not cause any breach in our friendship, or the
long-established good feeling between our families. With assurances of my deep
regret at this severance of a tie to which we had both looked forward, and of my
regard and appreciation, I sign myself yours most cordially”

Here Leon took the pen in his own hands and feebly added his signature.

“Between ourselves,” he said, ”I am not altogether sorry that the engage-
ment is broken off. I have a great esteem for Don Silvio, but I am not sure that he
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and Mercedes are quite suited to each other. He is somewhat grave and is in the
thick of politics, and I fancy that Mercedes has a little resented the small share
of attention he has paid her. However, undoubtedly the affair would have gone
on in its usual course had it not been for this matter”

Arthur took his departure on the following day. It seemed to him that
Donna Mercedes shunned her brother’s room while he was there. He thought
it natural that she should be embarrassed by the feeling that she owed so much
to him, and that, as the letter he had written for Leon showed, she should be
profoundly affected by the events through which she had passed. It was, too,
natural that she should desire to be alone with her brother, as at present she was
without a maid or companion, and would, of course, wish to act as his nurse. He
therefore said good-bye to them in the evening, as he intended to start early.

T hope I shall see you in the course of a month or so, Leon,” he said.

*Yes, I hope so”

”And I trust, Donna Mercedes, that you will be looking more yourself, and
will have shaken off the effects of the trial you have gone through”

The girl put her hand in his, and looked as if she would have spoken, but
she was evidently too much moved for words. So he turned and left them.

”I should hardly have thought that she would have felt it so much,” he said
to himself as he went up to his room; “though, of course, it has been a most
terrible trial, what with the anxiety about her brother and herself. However, I
hope she will soon shake it off. I know she has plenty of spirit, and nothing
could have been more plucky than the way in which she behaved until we were
fairly away from her prison. No doubt she feels it more now that it is all over and
she has nothing to keep up for. I wonder how the count will take her breaking
off the engagement! I am not sorry she has done it. He is extremely courteous
and, I suppose, attentive, but he was always formal, and did not seem to me to
really care for her. Not that I know anything of such matters; still, I think myself
that if I were engaged to an extremely nice girl, I should not content myself with
pressing the tips of her fingers. However, that may be the Spanish custom. How
my cousins would have laughed if T had treated them in such a ceremonious sort
of way!”

It was nearly a month before Arthur returned to Madrid, for he was with
the Christinos when they were defeated by Cabrera with great loss near Tortosa.
He had taken no actual part in the fight, though he had ridden with the Christino
general, and as soon as he saw that the battle was lost he rode away.

”It is quite evident, Roper,” he said, “that the Christinos do not fight so well
as the Carlists. They seem to be plucky, too, but the Carlists fight with greater
fury. They have much less discipline, but they hurl themselves upon their foes
with such a disregard for death that there is no withstanding them. Now, our



cxviil

fellows beat the Carlists at their own game; they were equally ready to go at
the enemy, and had a good deal more discipline. It is evidently useless for us to
remain here. Cabrera won’t observe the conventions, and kills every officer who
falls into his hands. The Christinos would be quite willing to show mercy, but
they don’t often get the chance of doing so. We will go up to Madrid and report
to Colonel Wylde, who will, I dare say, be back by the time we get there.”

”I sha’n’t be sorry, sir, for it is not pleasant being with troops who always
get licked. It seems to me, sir, that the Carlists are likely to win in the long run”

I don’t think so, Roper. You see, they will never remain long in the field.
Their villages are everywhere in the mountains, and they can’t be kept together
any time, for there is the difficulty of provisions. They rush down, defeat or
avoid the Christinos, and collect a considerable amount of spoil, and then go off
to their homes again. They are a sort of semi-organized guerrillas, and although
guerrillas can maintain warfare for a long time, they must in the long run be
defeated. They have been fortunate in having wonderfully active leaders. They
first of all had Zumalacarreguy, and now they have Cabrera, both of whom have
the faculty of inspiring their men with an intense enthusiasm and a willingness to
endure all hardship. But neither of these generals has succeeded in introducing
anything like discipline, and though splendid guerrilla chiefs, they are not the
men for moulding a whole people into regular soldiers.”

Two days after his return to Madrid, Arthur was delighted to see Leon en-
ter his room. He still looked pale and thin, but his expression was 