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of the knights of his order, and the cavaliers of Ecija, with
certain men at arms of the holy brotherhood, whom the king
had placed under his command: The army was attended by
a great train of mules, laden with provisions for a few days'
suVply, until they should be able to forage among the Moorish
villages. Never did a more gallant 'end self-confident little
army tread the earth . I t was composed of men full of health
and vigour, to whom war was a pastime and delight . They
had spared no expense in their egiupments ; for never way
the pomp of war carried to a higher pitch than among the
proud chivalry of Spain. Cased in armour, richly iulaid and
embossed, decked with rich surcoats and waving plumps, and
superbly mounted on Andalusian steeds, they pranced out of
Antequera, with banners flying, and their various devices and
armorial bearings ostentatiously displayed ; and, in the con-
fidence of their hopes, promised the inhabitants to enrich
them with the spoils of Malaga. In the rear of this warlike
pageant followed a peaceful band, intent upon profiting by
the anticipated victories . They were not the customary
wretches that hover about armies, to plunder and strip the
dead ; but goodly and substantial traders, from Seville, Cordova ;
and other cities of 'traffic . They rode sleek mules, and were
clad in fair raiment, with long leathern purses at their girdles,
well filled with pistoles and other golden coin: They had
heard of the spoils wasted by the soldiery at the capture of
Alhama, and were provided- with monies, to buy up the jewels
and precious stones, the vessels of gold and silver, and the rich
silks and cloths, that should form the plunder of Malaga. The
proud cavaliers eyed these sons of traffic with great disdain,
but permitted them to follow, for the convenience of the
troops, who might otherwise be overburdened with booty .

I t had been intended to conduct this . expedition with great
celerity and secrecy ; but the noise of their preparations had
already reached the city of Malaga. The garrison, it is true,
was weak, but the aammander was himself a host. This was
Maley Abdallah, com monly called El Zagal, or, "the valiant."
He was younger brother of Maley Aben Hassan, and general
of the few forces which remained faithful to the old monarch:
He possessed equal fierceness of spirit with his brother, and
surpassed him in craft and vigilance. His very name was a
War cry among his soldiery , who had the most extravagant
opinion of his prowess.
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El Zagal suspected th at Malaga w as the object of this
noisy expedition. He consulted with old Beau, a veteran
Moor, who governed the city. " If this army of marauders
were to reach Malaga," said he, " we should hardly be able to
keep them without its walls. I will throw myself, with a

Finall force, into the mountains, rouse the peasantry, takE
possession of the passes, and endeavour to give these Spanish
cavaliers sufficient entertainment upon the road. "

It was on a Wednesday that the prankling army of high•
mettled warriors issued from the ancient gates of Antequera.

They marched all day and night, making their way secretly,

as they supposed, through the passes of the mountains. As

the tract of country they intended to maraud was far in the
Moorish territories, near the coast of the Mediterranean, they
did not arrive there until la te in the following day . In passing

through these stern and lofty mountains, their path was often '

along the bottom of a barranco, or deep rocky valley, with a

scanty stream dashing along it, among the loose rocks and
stones which it had broken and rolled down in the time of its

autumnal violence. Sometimes their road was a mere rambla,
or dry bed of a torrent, cut deep into the mountains, and
filled with their shattered fragments . These barrancas and

ramblas were overhung by immense cliffs and precipices,
forming the lurking places of ambuscades during the wars
between the Moors and Spaniards, as in after times they have
become the favourite haunts of robbers to waylay the unfor-

tunate trave ller .
As the sun went down, the cavaliers came to a lofty part of

the mountains, commanding, to their right, a distant glimpse

of . apart of the fair vega of Malaga, with the blue Mediter-
ranean beyond, and they hailed it with exultation as a glimpse

of the promised land . As the night closed in, they reached
the chain of little valleys and hamlets, locked up among these
rocky heights, and known among the Moors by the name of
the Axarquia. Here their vaunting hopes were destined to
meet with the first disappointment. The inhabitants had

heard of their approach ; they had conveyed away their
cattle and effects, and, with their wives and children, had
taken refuge in the towers and fortresses of the mountains .

Enraged at their disappointment, the troops set fire to the
deserted houses, and pressed forward, hoping for better
fortune as they advanced. Don Alonzo de Agu lar, au3
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the other cava liers in the van-guard, spread out their
forces, to lay waste the country ; capturing a few lingering
herds of cattle, with the Moorish peasants who were driving
them to some place of safety. While this marauding party
carried fire and sword in the advance, and lit up the mountain
cliffs with the flames of the hamlets, the master of Santiago,
who brought up the rear-guard, maintained strict order, keep-
ing his knights together in martial array, ready for attack or
defence should an enemy appear. The men-at-arms of the
Holy Brotherhood attempted to roam in quest of booty ; but
he called them back, and rebuked them severely .

At length they came to a part of the mountain completely
broken up by barrancas and ramblas of vast depth, and
shagged with rocks and precipices . It was impossible to
maintain the order of march ; the horses had no room foi
action, and . were scarcely manageable, having to scramble
from rock to rock, and up and down ' frightful declivities,
where there was scarce footing for a mountain goat. Passing
by a burning village, the light of the flames revealed their
perplexed situation . The Moors, who had taken refuge in a ,
watchtower on an impending height, shouted with exultation
when they looked down upon ' these glistering cavaliers,
struggling and stumbling among the rocks. Sallying forth
from their tower, they took possession of the cliffs which
overhung the ravine, and hurled darts and stones upon the
enemy. It was with the utmost grief of heart, that the good
master of Santiago beheld his brave men fal ling like helpless
victims around him, without the means of resistance or
revenge . The confusion of his fo llowers was increased by the
shouts of the Moors, multiplied by the echoes of e very crag
and cli$', as if they were surrounded by innumerable foes .
Being entirely ignorant of the country, in their struggles to
extricate them selves they plunged into other glens and
defiles, where they were still more exposed to danger. In
this extremity, the master of Santiago despatched messengers
in search of succour . The Marquis of Cadiz, like a loyal
companion in arms, hastened to his aid with his cavalry .
His approach checked the ass ault s of the enemy ; and the
master was at length enabled to extricate his troops from the
defile . In the meantime, Don Alonzo de Aguilar and his
companions, in their eager advance, had likewise got entangled
Li deep glens, and dry beds of torrents, where they had been,
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severely galled by the insulting attacks of a handful of
Moorish peasants, posted on the impending precipices. The
proud spirit of De Aguilar was incensed at having the game
of war thus turned upon him, and his gallant forces domineered
over, by mountain boors, whom he had thought to dr ive, like
their own cattle, to Antequera . Bearing, however, that the
Marquis of Cadiz and the master of Santiago were engaged
with the enemy, he disregarded his own danger, and calling
together his troops, returned to assist them, or rather, to
partake of their perils . Being once more assembled together,
the cavaliers held a hasty council, amidst the hurling of stones
and whistling of arrows ; and their resolves were quickened
by the sight, from time to time, of some gallant companion in
arms laid low. They determined, that there was no spoil in
this part of the country to repay the extraordinary peril ; and
that it was better to abandon the herds they had already
taken, which only embarrassed their march, and to retreat
with all speed to less dangerous ground .

The adalides or guides were ordered to lead the way out of
-this place of carnage . These, thinking to conduct them by
the most secure route, led them by a steep and rocky pass,
difficult to the foot soldiers, but almost impracticable to the
cavalry . It was overhung with precipices, whence showers of
stones and arrows were poured upon them, accompanied by
savage yells, which appalled the stoutest heart . In some
places they could pass but one at a time, and were ofte n trans-
pierced, horse and rider, by the Moorish darts ; the progress
of their comrades impeded by their dying struggles . The
surrounding precipices were lit up by a thousand alarm fires,
and every crag and cliff had its flames, by the light of which
they beheld their foes bounding from rock to rock, and looking
more like fiends than mortal men. Either through terror and
confusion, or through real ignorance of the country, the ir
guides, instead of conducting them out of the mountains, led
them deeper into their fatal recesses . The morning dawned
upon them in a narrow rambla, its bottom filled with broken
rocks, where once had raved along the mountain torrent,
while above them beetled huge and cliffs, over the brows of
which they beheld the turbaned heads of their fierce and ex-
ulting foes . What a different appearance, did the unfortunate
cavaliers present, from the gallant band that marched so
vauntingly out of Ante quera Covered with dust and blood
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and wounds, and haggard with fatigue and horror, they looked
like victims rather than warriors . Many of their banners
were lost, and not a trumpet was heard, to rally their sinking
spirits . The men turned with imploring eyes to their com=
mandera, while the hearts of the cavaliers were ready to burst
with rage and grief, at themerciless havoc made among their
faithful followers .

All day they made ineffectual attempts to extricate t hem=
selves from the mountains. Columns of smoke rose from the
heights where, in the preceding night, had blazed the alarm
fire . The mountaineers assembled from every direction : they
swarmed at every pass, getting in the advance of the Christians ;
and garrisoning the cliffs like so many towers and battlements .

Night closed again upon the Christians, when they were
shut up in a narrow valley, traversed by a deep stream, and
surrounded by precipices that seemed to reach the s]iieg, and
on which the alarm fires blazed and flared. Suddenly a new
cry was heard resounding along the valley . " E1 Zagal ! El
Zagal !" echoed from cliff to cliff. "What cry is that ?" said
the master of Santiago. " I t is the war cry of El Zagal, the
Moorish general," said an old Castilian soldier : he must be
coming in person with the troops of Malaga . "

The worthy master turned to his knights : °° Let us die,"
said he, '° making a road with out hearts, since we cannot
with our swords. Let us scale the mountain, and sell our
lives dearly, instead of staying here to be tamely butchered ."

So saying, be turned his steed against the mountain, a nd .
spurred him up its flinty side. Horse and foot followed his
example ; eager, if they could notescape, to have at least a dying
blow at the enemy. As they struggled up the height, a tre-
mendous storm of darts and stones was showered upon them
by the Moors . Sometimes a fragment of rock came bounding
and thundering down, ploughing its way through .the centre
of their host . The foot soldiers, faint with weariness an d
hunger, or crippled by wounds, held by the tails and manes of
the horses, to aid them in their ascent, while the horses,
losing their footing among the loose stones, or receiving some
sudden wound, tumbled down the steep declivity, steed, rider,
and soldier rolling from crag to crag, until they were dashed
to pieces in the valley . In this desperate struggle, the alferez,
or standard-bearer of the master, with his standard, was lost .
A9 were many of his relations and his dearest friends. -At
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length he succeeded in attaining the crest of the mountain ;
but it was only to be plunged in new difficulties . A wilder-
ness of rocks and rugged dells lay before him, beset by c ruel
foes . Having neither banner nor trumpet, by which to rally
his troops, they wandered apart, each intent upon saving him-
self from the precipices of the mountains and the darts of the
enemy . When the pious master of Santiago behel d the scat-
tered fragments of his late gallant force, he could not restrain
his grief. °° O God!" exclaimed he, "great is thine anger
this day against thy servants! Thou hast converted the
cowardice' of these infidels into desperate valour, and halt
made peasants and boors victorious over armed men of battle ! "

He woul d fain have kept with his foot soldiers, and, gather-
ing them together, have made head against the enemy ; but
those around him entreated him to think only of his personal
safety . To remain, was to perish without striking a blow; to
escape, was to preserve a life, that might be devote d to venge-
ance on the Moors . The master reluctantly yielde d to thei r
advice . " O Lord of Hosts !" exclaimed he again, "from thy
wrath do I fly, not from these infidels : they are but instru-
ments in thy hands to chastise us for our sins !" So saying,
he sent the guides in advance, and, putting spurs to his horse,
dashed through a defile of the mountains, before the Moors
could intercept him. Thg moment the master put his horse
to speed, his troops scattered in all directions . Some endea-
deavoured to follow h is traces, but were confounded among
the intricacies of the mountain. They fled hither and thither ;
many perishing among the precipices, others being slai n by
the Moors, and others taken prisoners .

The gallant Marquis of Cadiz, guided b y his trusty adalid,
Luis Amar, had ascended a different part of the mountain.
He was followed by his friend, Don Alonzo de Aguilar, the
adelantado, and the Count of Cifuentes ; but, in the darkness
and confusion, the bands of these co mmanders became sepa-
rated from each other . When the marquis attained the
summit, he looked around for his companio ns in army ; but
they were no longer following him, and there was no trumpet
to summon them. It was a consolation to the marquis, how-
ever, that his brothers, and several of his relations, with a
number of his retainers, were still with him . He called his
brothers by name, and their replies gave comfort to his heart.

His guide now led the way into another valley, where he
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would be less exposed to danger . When he had reached the
oottom of it, the marquis paused, to collect his scattered fol-
lowers, and to give time for his fellow commanders to rejoin
him . Here he was suddenly assailed by the troops of- El
Zagal, aided by the mountaineers from the cliffs . The Chris-
ti ans, exhausted and terrified, lost all presence of mind ; most
of them fled, and were either slain or,taken captive . The
marquis and his valiant brothers, with a few tried friends,
made a stout resistance. His horse was killed under him ;
his brothers, Don Diego and Don Lope, with his two nephews,
Don Lorenzo and Don Manuel, were, one by one, swept from
his side ; either transfixed with darts and lances by the soldier-,
of El Zagal, or crushed by stones from the heights . The
marquis was a veteran warrior, and had been in many a bloody
battle, but never before had death fallen so thick and close
around him. When he saw his remaining brother, Don
Beltram, struck out of his saddle by a fragment of a rock, and
his horse running wildly about without his rider, he gave acry
of anguish, and stood bewildered and aghast . A few faithful
fo llowers surrounded him, and entreated him to fly for his life .
He would still have remained, to have shared the fortunes of
his friend, Dou, .Alanzo de Aguilar, and his other companions
in arms ; but the forces of El Zagal were between him and
them, and death was whistling by on eve ry wind. ' Reluc-
tantly, therefore, he consented to fly. Another horse was
brought him : his faithful adalid guided him by one of the
steepest paths, which lasted for four leagues ; the enemy still
hanging on his traces, and thinning the scanty ranks of his
followers . At length the marquis reached the extremity of
the mountain defiles, and, with a haggard remnant of his men,
escaped by dint of hoof to Antequera.

The Count of Cifuentes, with a few of his retainers, in at-
tempting to follow the Marquis of Cadiz, wandered into a
narrow pass , where they were completely surrounded by the
band of El Zagal. Finding all attempt at escape impossible,
and resist ance vain, the worthy count surrendered himself
prisoner, as did also his brother, Don Pedro de Silva, and the
few of his retainers who survived.

The dawn of day found Don Alonzo de Aguilar, with a
handful of his adherents, still among the mountains . They
had attempted to follow the Marquis of Cadiz, but had been
obliged to pause and defend themselves against the thickening
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forces of the enemy. They at length traversed the rnounfain j
and reached the same valley where the marquis had made his
last disastrous stand . Wearied and perplexed, they sheltered
themselves in a natural grotto, under an overhanging rock,
which kept off the darts of the enemy ; while a bubbling
fountain gave them the means of slaking , their raging thirst;
and refreshing their exhausted steeds. As day , broke, the
scene of slaughter unfolded its horrors . There lay the noble
brothers and nephews of the gallant marquis, transfixed with
darts, or gashed and bruised with unseemly wounds ; while
many other gallant cavaliers were stretched out , dead and

, dying around, some of them partly stripped and plundered by
the Moore, De Aguilar was a pious knight, but his piety was
not humble and resigned, li ke that of the worthy master of
Santiago. He imprecated holy curses upon the infidels, for
having thus laid low the flower of Christian chivalry, and he
vowed in his heart bitter vengeance upon the surrounding
country . By degrees the little force of Do Aguilar was aug-
mented by numbers of fugitives, who issued from caves and
chasms, where they had taken refuge in the night . A little
band of mounted knights was gradually formed, and the Moors
having abandoned the heights to co llect the spoils of the slain,
this gallant but forlorn squardon was enabled to retreat to
Antequera .

This disastrous affair lasted from Thursday evening,
throughout Friday, the twenty-first of March, the festival of
St . Benedict. It is still recorded in Spanish calendars as the
defeat of the mountains of Malaga ; and the place where the
greatest slaughter took place is pointed out to the present
day, and is called La cuesta de lamalanza, or °° the hill of the
massacre ." The principal leaders who survived returned to
Antequera ; many of the knights took refuge in Albania, and
others wandered about the mountains for eight days, living
on roots and herbs, hiding themselves during the day, and
roaming forth at night . " So enfeebled and disheartened were
they, that they offered no resistance if attacked . Three or
four soldiers would surrender to a Moorish peasant, and even
the women of Malaga sallied forth and made prisoners .
Some were thrown into the dungeons of frontier towns ;
others led captive to Granada ; but by far the greater num-
ber were conducted to Malaga, the city they had threatened
to attack . Two hundred and fifty principal cavaliers, al-
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caydes, commanders, and hidalgos, of generous blood , were
confined in the aleazaba or citadel of Malaga, to await thei r
ransom; and five hundred and seventy of the common soldiery
were crowded in an enclosure or court-yard of the alcazaba,
to be sold as slaves .

Great spoils were collected of splendid armour and wea p ons
taken from the slain, or thrown away by the cavaliers in
their flight ; and many horses, magnificently comparisoned;
together with numerous standards ; all which were paraded
in triumph into the Moorish towns .

The merchants, also, who had come with the army, intend-
ing to traffic in the spoils of the Moors, . were themselves
made objects of traffic . Several of them were driven like
cattle before the Moorish viragos to the market of Malaga,
and, in spite of all their adroitness in trade, and their attempts
to buy themselves off at a cheap ransom, they were unable to
purchase; their freedom without such draughts upon their
money bags at home, as drained them to the very bottom ,

CHAPTER XIII ,

THE people of Antequera had scarcely recovered from the
tumult of excitement and admiration, caused by the departure
of the gallant band of cavaliers upon their foray, when they
beheld the scattered wrecks flying for refuge to their walls .
Day after day, and hour after hour, brought some wretched
fugitive in whose battered plight, and haggard, wobegone
demeanour, it was almost impossible to recognise the warrior,
whom they had lately seen to issue so gaily and gloriously
from their gatea.

The arrival of the Marquis of Cadiz, almost alone, covered
with dust and blood, his armour shattered and defaced, his
countenance • the picture of despair, filled every heart with
sorrow ; for he was greatly beloved by the people. The
multitude asked, where was the band of brothers, that rallied
round him as he went forth to the field ; and when they
heard, that they had, one by one, been slaughtered at his side,
they hushed their voices, or spoke to each other only in
whispers as he passed, gazing at him in silent sympathy,
No one attempted to console him in so great an affliction, nor
did the good marquis speak ever a word, but shutting him.

0 G'ara de loe Palacioa
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self up, brooded in lonely anguish over his misfortune. It
was only the arrival of Don Alonzo de Aguilar that gave him
a gleam of consolation ; for, amidst the shafts of death that
had fallen so thickly among his family, he rejoiced that his
chosen friend and brother in arms had ecaped uninjured.

For several days every eye was turned, in an agony of
suspense, towards the Moorish border, anxiously looking, in
every fugitive from the mountains, for the lineaments of some
friend or relation, whose fate was yet a mystery. At length
all doubt subsided into certainty ; the whole extent of this
great calamity was known, spreading grief and' consternation
throughout the land, and laying desolate the pride and hopes
of palaces . It was a sorrow, that visited the marble hall and
silken pillow. Stately dames mourned over the loss of the ir
sons, the joy and glory of their age ; and many a fair cheek
was blanched with wo, that had lately mantled with secret
admiration . °° All Andalusia ;" says an historian of the day,
"was overwhelmed by a great affiiction ; there was no drying
of the eyes which wept in her . "

Fear and trembling reigned for a while along the frontier .
Their spear seemed broken ; their buckler cleft in twain.
Every border town dreaded an attack, and the mother caught
her infant to her bosom, when the watch-dog howled in the
night, fancying it the war cry of the Moor . All for a time
appeared lost, and despondency even found its way to the
royal breast of Ferdinand and Isabella, amid the splendours
of their court .

Great, on the other hand, was the joy of the Moors, when
they saw whole legions of Christian warriors brought captive
into their towns, by rude mountain peasantry. They thought
it the work of Allah in favour of the faithful. But when they
recognised, among the captives thus dejected and broken
down, several of the proudest of Christian chivalry ; when
they saw' several of the banners and devices of the nobles t
houses of Spain, which they had been accustomed to behold
in the foremost of the battle, now trailed ignominiously
through their streets ; when, in short, they witnessed the
arrival of the Count of Cifuentes, the royal standard-bearer of
Spain, with his gallant brother, Don Pedro de Silva, brought
prisoners into the gates of Granada, there were no bounds to

.-their exultatio n. They thought, that the days of their uncie uf
* Cure do los Palacios .
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glory were about to return, and that they were to renew th eir
career of triumph over the unbelievers .

The Christian historians of the time are sorely perplexed t o
account for this misfortune ; and why so many Christian
knights, fighting in the cause of the holy faith, should thus,
miraculously as it were, be given captive to a hand ful of
infidel boors ; for we are assured, that all this rout and des-
truction was effected by five hundred foot and fifty horse, and
these mere mountaineers, without science or discip line.0
" It was intended," observes one historiographer, 11 as a lesson
to their confidence and vain glory ; overrating thei r own
prowess, and thinking, that so chosen a band of chivalry had
but to appear in the land of the enemy, an d conquer . It was
to teach them, that the race is not to the swift, nor the battle
to the strong, but that God alone giveth the victory."

The worthy father Fray Antonio Agapida, however, asserts
it to be a punishment for the avarice of the Spanish warriors . ;
"Thep did not enter the kingdom of the infidels with the p ure
spirit of Christian knights, zealous only for the glory of the
ftiith ; but rather as greedy men of trade, t o enrich themselves
by vending the spoils of the infidels . Instead of preparing
themselves by confession and communion, and executing thei r
testaments, and making donations to churches and convents,
they thought only of arranging bargains and sales of their
anticipated booty. Instead of taking with them holy monks,
to aid them w ith their prayers, they were followed by a train
of worldlings, to keep alive their secular and sordi d ideas, and
to turn what ought tobe holy triumphs into scenes of brawling
traffic ." Such is the opinion of the excellent Agapida, in
which he is joined by that most worthy and upright of
chroniclers, the curate of Los Palacios . Agapida comforts
himself, however, w ith the reflection, that this visitation was
meant in merc y, to try the Castilian heart, and t o extract
from its present humiliation the e lements of future success ,
as gold is extracted from amidst the impurities of ear th ;
and in this reflection he is supported by the venerab le h is-
torian, Pedro Abarca, of the society of Jesuits . t

* fMra de los Palacios.
# Atarca, Analea de Aragon, Rey 80 . cap. 2. sceG T.
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CHAPTER XIV ,
THE defeat of the Christian cavaliers among the mountains

of Malaga, and the successful inroad of AZuley Aben Hassan
into the lands of Medina Sidonia, had produced a favourable
effect on the fortunes of the old monarch . The inconstant
populace began to shout forth his name in the streets, and to
sneer at the inactivity of his son, Boabdil el Chico . The latter,
though in the flower of his age, and distinguished for vigour
and dexterity in jousts and tournaments, had never yet fleshed
his weapon in the field of battle ; and it was murmured, that
he preferred the silken repose of the cool halls of the Alham-
bra, to the fatigue and danger of the foray, and the hard
encampments of the mountains .

The popularity of these rival kings depended upon their
success against the Christians ; and Boabdil el Chico found it
necessary to strike some signal blow, to counterbalance the
late triumph of his father. He was further incited by the
fierce old Moor, his father-in- law, Ali Atar, alcayde of Loxa,
with whom the coals of wrath against the Christians still
burned amongst the ashes of age, and had lately been blown
into a flame by the attack made by Ferdinand on the city
under his command.

Ali Atar informed Boabdil, that the late discomfiture of the
Christian knights had stripped Andalusia of the prime of her
chivalry, and broken the spirit of the country . All the
frontier of Cordova and Ecija now lay open to inroad ; but
he specially pointed out the city of Lucena as an object of
attack ; being feebly garrisoned, and lying in a country rich
in pasturage, abounding in cattle and grain, in oil and wine .
The fiery old Moor spoke from thorough information ; for he
had made many an incursion into those parts, and his very
name was a terror throughout the country . I t had become
a bye-word in the garrison of Loxa, to call Lucena the garden
of Ali Atar ; for he was accustomed to forage its fertile ter-
ritories for all his supplies .

Boabdil el Chico listened to the persuasions of this veteran
of the borders. He assembled a force of nine thousand foot
and seven hundred horse, most of them his own adherents .
but many the partisans of his father : for both factions, how-
ever they might fight among themselves, were,rea dy to unite
in any expedition against the Christians . Many of the most
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illustrious and valiant of the Moorish nobility assembled

around his standard, magnificently arrayed, in sumptuous

armour and rich embroidery, as though they were going to a
festival, or a tilt of reeds, rather than an enterprise of iron

war. Boabdil's mother, the sultana Ayxa la Horra, arme d
him for the field, and gave him her benediction as she girde d

his cimeter to his side. H is favourite wife Morayma wept,

as she thought of the evils that might befall him . °° Why

lost thou weep, daughter of All Atar?" said the high-minded

Ayxa ; 41 these tears become not the daughter of a warrior,

nor the wife of a king. Believe me, there lurks more danger

for a monarch within the strong walls of a palace, than within

the frail curtains of a tent. It is by perils in the field, that

thy husband must purchase security on his throne . "

But Morayma still hung upon his neck with tears and sad
forbodings ; and when he departed from the Alhambra, she
betook herself to her mirador, which looks out over the vega ;
whence she watched the army, asp it passed in shining order
along the road that leads to Low ; and every burst of
warlike melody that came swelling on the breeze was answered
by a gush of sorrow.

As the royal cavalcade issued from the palace, and descended
through the streets of Granada, the populace greeted their
youthful sovereign with shouts, and anticipated success that
should wither the laurels of his father. In passing through
the gate of Elvira, however, the king accidentally broke his
lance against the arch, At this, certain of his nobles turned
pale, and entreated of him not to proceed, for they, regarded
it as an evil omen. Boabdil scoffed at their fears, for he
considered them mere idle fancies ; or rather ; says Fray
Antonio Agapida, he was an incredulous pagan, puffed up
with confidence and vain glory. He refused to take another
spear, but drew forth his cimeter, and led the way (adds
Agapida) in an arrogant and haughty style, as though he
would set both heaven and earth at defiance . Another evil
omen was sent, to deter him from his enterprise . Arriving
at the rambla or dry ravine of Beyro, which is scarcely a
bowshot from the city, a fox ran through the whole army,
and close by the person of the king, and, though a thousand
bolts were discharged at it, escaped uninjured to the moun-
tains. The principal courtiers about Boabdil now reiterated
their remonstrances against proceeding ; for they considere d
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these occurrences as mysterious portents of dieasters , tarheit
army. The king, however, was not to be dismayed, but con-
tinued to march forward . *

At Loxa the royal army was reinforced by ol d Ali Atar,
with the chosen horsemen of his garrison, and many of the
bravest warriors of the border towns . The people of Loxa
shouted with exultation, when they beheld All Atar armed at
all points, and once more mounted on his Barbary steed,
wh ich had often borne him over the borders . The veteran
warrior, with nearly a century of years upon his head, had
all the fire and animation of a youth at the prospect of a
foray, and careered from rank to rank with the velocity of an
Arab of the desert. The populace watche d the army as it
paraded over the bridge, and wound into the passes of the
mountains ; and still their eyes were fixed upon the pennon
of Ali Atar, as if it bore with it an assurance of victory.

The Moorish army entered the Christian frontier by forced
marches, hastily ravaging the country, driving off the flocks
and herds, and making captives of the inhabitants . They
pressed on furiously, and made the latter part of their march
in the night, that they might elude observation, and come
upon Lucena by surprise . Boabdil was inexperienced in the
art of war ; but he had a veteran counsellor in his old father-
in-law : for Ali Atar knew every secret of the country ; and
as he prowled through it, his eye ranged over the land, uniting,
in its glare, the craft of the fox, with the sanguinary ferocity
of the wolf. He had flattered himself, that their march had
been so rapid, as to outstrip intelligence, and that Lucena
would be an easy capture ; when, suddenly, he beheld alarm
fires blazing upon the mountains . " We are discovered,"
said he to Boabdil el Chico ; "The country will be up in
arms. We have nothing left, but to strike boldly for Lucena ;
it is but slightly garrisoned, and we may carry it by assault,
before it can receive assistance ." The king approved of his
council, and they marched rapidly for the gate of Lucena .

CHAPTER XV .

D ON DIEGO DE Ci 0&DOYA , Count of Cabra, was in the
castle of Vacua, which, with the town of the same name, is
s ituated on a lofty sunburnt hill, on the frontier of the

• Marmol. Rebel . de loa1Soroa, lib . i, c . 1 2. N. It.
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kingdom of Cordova, and but a few leagues from Lucent .
The range of mountains from Horquera lie between them .
The castle of Vaena was strong, and well furnished with
arms ; and the Count had a numerous band of vassa ls and
retainers : for it behoved the noblemen of the frontiers in
those times to be well prepared, with man and horse, with
lance and buckler, to resist the sudden incursions of the
Moors. The Count of Cabra was a hardy and experience d
warrior ; shrewd in council, prompt in action, rapid and fear -
less in the field . He was one of the bravest cavaliers for an
inroad, and had been quickened and sharpened in thought and
action by living on the borders .

On the night of the 20th of April, 1483, the Count was
about to retire to rest, when the watchman from the turret
brought him word, that there were. alarm fires on the moun-
tains of Horquera, and that they were made on the signal
tower, overhanging the defile, through which the road passes
to Cabra and Lucena .

The count ascended the battlements, and beheld five lights
blazing on the tower ; a sign that there was a Moorish army
attacking some place on the frontier. The Count instantly
ordered the alarm-bells to be sounded, and despatched couriers
to rouse the commanders of the neighbouring towns . He
ordered all his retainers to prepare for action, and sent a
trumpet through the town, summoning the men to assemb l e
at the castle gate at daybreak, armed and equipped for the
field.

Throughout the remainder of the .night, the castle re-
sounded with the din of preparation . Every house in the
town was in equal bustle ; for in these frontier towns every
house had its warrior, and the lance and buckler were eves
hanging against the wall, ready to be snatched down fo r
instant service . Nothing was heard but the noise of armourers,
the shoeing of steeds, and furbishing of weapons, and all
night long the alarm fires kept blazing on the mountain .

When the morning dawned, the Count of Cabra sallied
forth, at the head of two hundred and fifty cavaliers, of the
best families of Vaena ; ,all well appointed, exercised in arms,
and experienced in the warfare of the borders . There were,
besides, twelve hundred foot soldiers ; all brave and well
seasoned men of the same town . The Count ordered them to
hasten fbiward, whoever could make most . speed, taking the
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r o ad to Cabra, which was three leagues distant. That they
might not loiter on the road, he allowed none of them to
break their fast, until they arrived at that place . The pro-
vident Count . despatched couriers in advance ; and the little
army, on reaching Cabra, found tables spread with food, and
refresh ments at the gates of the town. There they were
joined by Don Alonzo de Cordova, senior of Zuheros ;

Having made a hearty repast, they were on the point of
resuming their march, when the Count discovered, that, in
the hurry of his departure from home, he had forgotten to
bring the standard of Vaena, which, for upwards of eighty
dears, had always been borne to battle by his family . It was
now n oon, and there was not tim e to return. He took,
therefore, the standard of Cabra, the device of which is a
goat, and which had not been seen in the wars for the last
half century. When about to depart, a courier came gallop-
ing at full speed, bringing missives to the Count, from his
nephew, Don Diego Hernandez de Cordova, senior of Lucent,
and alcayde de los Donzeles, entreating him to hasten to his
aid, as his town was beset by the Moorish king, Boabdil e
Chico,with a powerful army, who were actually setting fire
to the gates .

The Count put his little army instantly in movement for
Lucena, which is only one league from Cabra. , He was fired
with the idea of having the Moorish king in person to contend
'with: By the time he reached Lucena, the Moors had
desisted from the attack, and were ravaging the surrounding
country. He entered the town with a few of his cavaliers,
and was received with joy by his nephew, whose who le force
consisted but of eighty horse and three hundred foot . Don
Diego Hernandez de Cordova was a young man ; yet Tie was
a prudent, careful, and capable officer. Having learned, the
evening before, that the Moors had passed the frontiers, he
had gathered within his walls all the women and children
from the environs ; had armed the men, sent couriers in all
directions for succour, and had lighted alarm-fires on the
mountains .

Boabdil had arrived with his army at daybreak, and had
sent in a message, threatening to put the garrison to the
sword, if the place were not instantly surrendered . The
nk,ssenger was a Moor of Granada, named Hamet, whom

'Don D iego had formerly known . He contrived to amuse
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him with negotiation, to gain time for succour to arrive. The
fierce old All Atar, losing all patience, . had made an assault
upon tl~ town, and stormed like a fury at the gate ; but ha

d been repulsed. Another and more serious attack was expected
in the course of the night .

When the Count de Cabra had heard this account of the
situation of affairs, he turned to his nephew, with his usual
alacrity of manner, and proposed that they should immediately
sally forth in quest of the enemy. The prudent Don Diego
remonstrated at the rashness of attacking so great a force
with a mere handful of men. 11 Nephew," said the count,
"I came from Vaena with a determination to fight this
Moorish king, and I will not be dieappointed ."

" At any rate," replied Don Diego, 11 let us wait but two-
hours, and we shall have reinforcements, which have . been
promised me from Rambla, Santaella, Montilla, and other
places in the neighbourhood." '° I f we wait, .these," said the
hardy count, 11 the Moors w ill be off, and all our trouble will
have been in vain . You may await them, if you please : I
am resolved on fighting."

The count paused not for a reply ; but, in his prompt and
rapid manner, sallied forth to his men. The young alcayde
de los Donzeles, through more prudent than his ardent uncle,
was equally brave . Ile determined to stand by him in his
rash enterprise ; and summoning his little force, marched
forth, to join the count, who was already on the . alert . They
then proceeded together in quest of the enemy .

The Moorish army had ceased ravaging the country, and
were not to be seen, the neighbourhood being hilly, and
broken with deep ravines . The count despatched six scouts
on horseback, to reconnoitre, ordering them to return with all
speed when they should have discovered the enemy, and by
no means to engage in skirmishing with stragglers . The
scouts, ascending a high h ill, beheld the Moorish army in a
valley behind it ; the cavalry ranged in five battalions, : keep-
ing guard, while the foot soldiers were seated on the grass, .
making a repast . They returned immediately with the intel-
ligence.

The count now ordered the troops to march in the direc-
tion of the enemy. He and. his nephew ascended the hill,
and saR,, that the five battalions of Moorish cavalry had been
formed into two ; one of ab out nine hundred lances, the other

F
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of about six hundred . The whole force seemed prepared to
march for the frontier . The foot soldiers were already in
motion, with many prisoners, and a great train of m wles and
beasts of burden, laden with booty. At a distance was Boab-
dil el Chico. They could not distinguish his per son ; but
they . knew him by his superb white charger, magnificently
caparisoned ; and by his being surrounded by a numerous
guard, sumptuously armed and attired. Old All Atar was
careering about the valley with his usua l impatience, hurry-

ing the march of the loitering troops .
The eyes of the Count de Cabra glistened with eager joy,

as he beheld the royal prize within his reach . The immense
disparity of their forces never entered into his min d . 11 By
Santiago ! " said he to his nephew, as they hastened d own
the hill, had we waited for more forces, the Moorish king
and his army would have escaped us ! "

The -count now harangued his men, to inspirit them to this
hazardous encounter. He told them not to be dismayed at
the number of the Moors ; for God often permitted the few to
conquer the many ; and he had great confidence, that, through
the divine aid, they were that day to achieve a signal victory,
which should win them both riches and renown . He com-
manded, that no man should hurl his lance at the enemy,
but should keep it in his hands, and strike as many blows
with it as he could . He warned them, also, never to shout,
except when the Moors did ; for when both armies shouted
together, there was no perceiving which made the most
noise, and was the strongest . He desired his uncle, Lope de
Mendoza, and Diego Cabrera, alcayde of Menica, to alight,
and enter on foot, in the battalion of infantry, to animate
them to the combat. He appointed, also, the alcayde of
S'aena, and Diego de Clavijo, a cavalier of his househo ld, to
remain in the rear, and not to permit any one to lag behind,
e i ther to despoil the dead, or for any other purpose .

Such were the orders given by this most adroit, active, and
i n trepid cavalier to his l ittle army ; supplying, by admirable
sagacity and subtle management, the want of a more numerous
force. His orders being given, and all arrangements made,
he threw aside his lance, drew his sword , and comwa n ded his
standard to be advance d against the enemy. .
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CHAPTER XVY .
Tai, Moorish king had descried the Span ish forces at a

distance, although a slight fog prevented his seeing them d is-
tinctly, and ascertaining their numbers . H is old father-in-
law, Ali Atar, vas by h is side, who, being a vete ran marauder,
was well acquainted with all the standards and armorial bear-
ings of the frontiers. When the king beheld the ancient and
ionfi disused banner of Cabra emerging from the wist, he
turned to All Atar, and demanded whose ensign it was . The
old borderer was for once at a loss ; for the banner had not
been displayed in battle in his time .

"Sire," replied he, after a pause, 11 I have been considering
that standar d , but do not know it. I t appears to be a dog,
which is a device borne by the towns of Baeza and Ubeda .
If it be so, all Andalusia is in movement against you ; for it
is not probable, that any single commander or community
would venture to attack you. I would advise you, therefore,
to retire."

The Count of Cabra, in wind ing down the hill towards the
Moors, found himself on a much lower station than the enemy
he therefore ordered in all haste, that his standard should be
taken back, so as to gain the vantage ground . The Moors,
mistaking this for a retreat, rushed impetuously towards the
Christians . The latter, having gained the height proposed,
charged down upon them at the same moment, with the battle-
cry of °° Santiago!" and, deal ing the first blows, laid many of
the Moorish cavaliers in the dust

. The Moors, thus checked in their tumultuous assault, wer e
thrown into confusion, and began to give way, the Christians
following hard upon them. Boabdil el Chico endeavoured to
rally them. " Hold ! hold ! for shame !" cried he : 11 let us
not fly, at least until we know our enemy ! " The Moorish
chivalry were stung by this reproof, and turned to make front,
with the valour of men, who feel that they are fighting under
their monarch's eye.

3t• this moment, Lorenzo de Porres, alcayde of Luqu e,
arrived with fifty horse and one hundred foot, sounding an
Italian trumpet fromamong a copse of oak trees, which con-
cealed his force . The quick ear of old Ali Atar caught the
hOte• "That is an I talian trumpet," said he to the lung ;
" the wh ole wurld seems in arms against your majesty!

" F2
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The trumpet of Lorenzo de Porres was answered by that of
the Count de Cabra in another direction ; and it seemed to
the Moors as if they were between two armies . Don Lorenzo,
sallying from among the oaks, now charged upon the enemy . ,
The latter did not wait to ascertain the force of this ne w foe .
The confusion, the variety of alarms, the attacks from opposite
quarters, the obscurity of the fog, all conspired to deceive
them as to the number of their adversaries . Broken and dis-
mayed, :they retreated fighting ; and nothing but the presence
and remonstrances of the king prevented their retreat from
becoming a headlong flight.

This skirmishing retreat lasted for about three leagues .
Many were the acts of individual prowess between Christian
and Moorish knights ; and the way was strewed by the flower
of the king's guards, and of his royal household . At length
they came to the rivulet of Mingonzalez, the verdant banks of
which were covered with willows and tamarisks. It was
swollen by recent ' tin, and was now a deep and turbid torrent .

Here the king made a courageous stand, with a small body
of cavalry, while his baggage crossed the stream . None but
the choicest and most loyal of his guards stood by their
monarch in this hour of extremity. The foot soldiers took to
flight the moment they passed the ford ; many of the horsemen,
partaking of the general panic, gave reins to their steeds, and
scoured for the frontier. The li ttle host of devoted cavaliers
now serried their forces in front of their monarch, to protect
his retreat. They fought hand to hand with the Chris tian
warriors ; disdaining to yield, or to ask for quarter. The
ground was . covered with the dead and dying. The king,
having retreated along the river banks, and gained some dis-
tance from the scene of combat, looked back, and saw the
loyal band at length give way . They crossed the ford, fol-
l owed Pell me ll by the enemy, and several of them were
struck down into the stream.

The king now dismounted from his white charger, whose
colour and rich caparison made him too conspicuous, and
endeavoured to conceal himself among the thickets which '
Fringed the river. A soldier of Lucena, named Martin Hur-
tado, discovered him, and attacked him with a pike . The
king defended himself with cimeter and target, until another
soldier assailed him, and he saw a third approach ing. Per-
ceiving ttiat iiuther resistance would be vain, he drew back,



TH E BAT T L E OF LUCENA . Fly

and called upon them to desist, offering them a noble ransom .
One of the soldiers rushed forward to seize him ; but the king
struck him to the earth with a blow of his cimeter .

Dori Diego Fernandez de Cordova coming up at this mo-
went, the men said to him, "Senor, here is a Moor that we
have taken, who seems to be a man of rank, and offers a large
ransom . "

"Slaves ! " exclaimed Bing Boabdil, you have not taken
me . I surrender to this cavalier . "

Don Diego received him with knightly courtesy . He per-
ceived him to be a person of high rank ; but the king con-
cealed his quality, and gave himself out as the son of Aben
Aleyzer, a nobleman of the royal household .* Don Diego
gave him in charge of five soldiers, to conduct him to the
castle of Lucena ; then putting spurs to his horse, he has-
tened to rejoin the Count de Cabra, who was in hot pursuit of
the enemy. He overtook him at a stream called Riancal,
and they continued to press on the skirts of the flying army
during the remainder of the day . The pursuit was almost as
hazardous as the battle ; for had the enemy at any time reco, '
vered from their panic, they might, by a sudden reaction, have .
overwhelmed the small force of their pursuers . To guard
against this peril, the wary count kept his battalion always in
close order, and had a body of a hundred chosen lances in the
advance . The Moors kept up a Parthian retreat . Several

times they turned to make battle ; but seeing this solid body
of steeled warriors pres sing upon them, they again took to
flight.

The main retreat of the army was along the valley watered
by the Xenil, and opening through the mountains of Algaringo
to the city of Loxa. The alarm fires of the preceding night
had roused the country. Every man snatched sword and

buckler from the wall ; and the towns and villages poured
forth their warriors, to harass the retreating foe . All Atar
kept the main force of the army together, and turned fiercely
from time to time upon his pursuers . He was like a wolf
hunted through the country he had often made desolate by
his maraudings .

The al arm of this invasion had reached the city of Ante-
quera, where were several of the c avaliers who had escaped
from the carnage in the mountains of Malaga. Their, proud

* Garibay, lib. xl: cap . 81 .
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minds were 'festering with their late disgrace, and their only
prayer was for vengeance on the infidels . No sooner did
they hear of the Moorsbeing over the border, than theywer e
armed and mounted for action . Don Alonzo de Aguilar led
them forth : a small body, of but forty horsemen ; but all
cavaliers of prowess; and thirsting for revenge . They cam e
upon the foe on the banks of the Xenil, where it winds through
the valleys of Cordova . The river, swelled by the late rains ,
was deep and turbulent, and only fordable at certain places .
The main body of the army was gathered in confusion on th e
banks, endeavouring to ford the stream, protected by the
cavalry of All Atar .

No sooner did the little band of Alonzo de Aguilar come i n
sight of the Moors, than fury flashed from their eyes . '° Re-
member the mountains of Malaga !" they cried to each other;
as they rushed to combat . Their charge was desperate, but
was gallantly resisted . A scrambling and bloody fight ensued ,
hand to }land, and sword to sword, sometimes on land, some.
times in the water ; many were lanced on the banks : others ,
throwing themselves into the river, sunk with the weight of
their armour, and were drowned. Some, grappling together ,
fell from their horses, but continued their struggle in th e
waves, and helm and turban rolled together down the stream .
The Moors were by far the superior in number, and among
them were many warriors of rank ; but they were disheart -
ened by defeat, while the Christians were excited even t o
desperation.

Ali Atar alone preserved all his fire and energy amid hi s
reverses . He had been enraged at the defeat of the army ,
the loss of the king, and the ignominious flight he . had been
obliged to make, through a country which had so often been
the scene of his exploits ; but to be thus impeded in his flight ,
and harassed and insulted by a mere handful of warriors,
roused the violent passions of the old Moor to perfect frenzy .

He had marked Don Alonzo de Aguilar dealing his blows ,
Rays Agapida, with the pious vehemence of a righteous
knight, who knows that in every wound inflicted upon th e
infidels he is doing God service . All Atar spurred his stee d
along the bank of the river, to come upon Don Alonzo by sur-
prise. The back of that warrior was towards him ; and, col-
lecting all his force, the Moor hurled his lance, to transfi x
him on the spot. The lance was not thrown with the usual
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accuracy of All Atar . It tore away a part of the cuirass of

Don Alonzo ; b ut failed to inflict a wound. The M oor rushed

upon Don Alonzo with his cimeter ; but the latter was on the

alert, and parried his blow . They fought desperately upon,

the borders of the river, alternately pressing each other into

t he stream, and fighting their way again up the bank. Ali

Ata r was repeatedly wounded ; and Don Alonzo, having pity

on his age, would have spared h is life. He called upon him

to surrender. "Never !" cried Ali Atar, "to a Christian
dog !" The words were scarce out of his mouth; when the

sword of Don Al onzo clove his turbaned head, and sank deep

into the brain . He fell dead without a groan : his body

rolled into the Xeni] ; nor was it eve r found and recognised.

Thus fell Ali Atar, who had long been the te rror of Anda-

lusia . As he had hated and warred upon -the Christians all
his life, so he died in the very act of bitter hostility .

The fall of Ali Atar put an end to the transient stand of

the cavalry . Horse and foot mingled together in the despe-

rate struggle across the Xenil, and many were trample d down,

and perished beneath the waves. Don Alonzo and his band

continued to harass them, until they crossed the frontier ;

and every blow struck home to the Moors seemed to lighten

the load of humiliation and sorrow, which had weighed heavy
on their hearts .

In this disastrous rout, the Moors lost upwards of five
thousand killed and made prisoners, many of whom were of
the most noble lineages of Grantida . Numbers fled to rocks

and mountains, where- they were subsequently taken . This

battle was called by some the battle of Lucena ; by others, the

battle of the Moorish king, because of the capture of Boabdil .

Twenty-two banners fell into the hands of the Christians, and

were carrie d to Vaena, and hying up in the church, where,
says an historian of after times, they remain to this day .

Once a year, on the day of St. George, they are borne about

in procession by the inhabitants, who at the same time give

thanks to Go d, for this signal victory granted to th ei r fore,

fathers .
Great was the triumph of the Count de Cabra, when, on

returning from the pursuit of the enemy, he found, that the
Moorish king had fallen into his hands . When the . unfortu-

nate $oabdil was brought before him. however, and he beheld

* Cum de los Palacioa.
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him a dejected captive, whom, but shortly before, he had seen
in royal splendour, surrounded by his army, the generous
heart of the count was touched by sympathy . He said every
thing that became a courteous and Christian knight, to com-
fort him; observing, that the same mutability of things,
which had suddenly destroyed his recent prosperity, might
cause his present misfortunes as rapidly to pass away ; since,
in this world, nothing is stable, and -even sorrow has its
allotted term .

Thus consoling him by gentle and soothing words, and
observing towards him the honour and reverence that his
dignity and his misfortunes inspired, he conducted him a
prisoner to his strong castle of Vaena .

CHAPTER XVII.
THE sentinels looked out from the watchtowers of . Loxa,

along the valley of the Xenil, whi :.h passes through the moun-
tains of Algaringo . They looked to behold the king retu rn ing
in triumph, at the head of .his shining host, laden with the
spoil of the unbeliever. They looked, to behold the standard
of their warlike idol, the fi erce All Atar, born by the chivalry
of Loxa, ever foremost in the wars of the border .

In the evening of the 21st of April, they descried a single
horseman, urging his faltering steed along the banks of the
river . As he drew near, they perceived by the flash of arms,
that he was a warrior ; , and, on nearer approach, by the rich=
ness of his armour ; and the caparison of his steed, they knew
him to be a warrior of rank.

He reached Loxa faint and aghast ; his Arabian courser
covered with foam and dust and blood, panting and stagger-
ing with fatigue, and gashed with wounds . Having brought
his master in safety, he sunk down and died, before the gate
of the city . The soldiers at , the gate gathered round the
cavalier, as he stood, mute and melancholy, by his expiring
steed. They knew him to be the gallant Cidi Caleb, nephew
of the chief alfaqui of the albaycen of Granada. When the
people of Lox a beheld this noble cavalier thus alone, h ag-
gard and dejected, their hearts were filled with fearful fore-
bodings .

it Cava lier," said they, "how fares it with the king . . and
ru'iny ? " He cast his hand mournfully towards the land of
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the Christian,-, . "There they lie!" exclaimed he : tlke hea-
ve ns have fallen upon them! all are lost! all dead! "

Upon this there was a great cry of consternation among
the people, and loud wafflings of women ; for the flower of the
youth of Loxa were with the army. An old Moorish soldier,
scarred in many a border battle, stood leaning on his lance by
the gateway . "Where is Ali Atar?" demanded he eagerly .

If be still live, the army cannot be lost ! "
" I saw his turban cloven by the Christian sword," replied

Cidi Caleb. "His body is floating in the Xenil . "
When the soldier heard these words, he smote his breast,

and threw dust upon his head ; for he was an old follower of
Ali Afar .

The noble Cidi Caleb gave himself no repose ; but, mount-
ing another steed, hastened to carry the disastrous tidings to
Granada. As he passed through the villages and hamlets, h e
spread sorrow around ; for their chosen men had followed the
king to the wars.

When he entered the gates of Granada, and announced the
loss of the king and army, a voice of horror went throughout
the city: Every. one thought but of his own share in the
general calamity, and crowded round the bearer of ill tidings .
One asked after a father, another after a brother, some after a
lover, and many a mother after her son . His replies were
still of wounds and death. To one he replied, °° Isaw thy
father pierced with a lance, as he defended the person of the
king." To another, °` Thy brother fell wounded under the
hoofs of the horses ; but there was no time to aid him, for the
Christian Cavalry were upon us." To a third, °° I saw the
horse of thy lover covered . with blood, and galloping without
h is rider." . To a fourth, "Thy son fought by my side on the
banks of the Xenil : we were surrounded by the enemy, an d
driven into the stream . I heard him call aloud upon Allah
in the midst of the waters : when I reached the other bank,
he was no longer by my side! "

The noble Cidi Caleb passed on, leaving Granada in lamen-
tation. He urged his steed up the steep avenue of trees and
fountains, that leads to the Alhambra, nor stopped unti l he
arrived before the gate of justice . Ayxa, the mother, of
Boabdil, and Morayma, .his beloved and tender wife, had daily
Watched, from the tower of the Gomeres, to behold his triiuu.

• Cum de lo s Palaci oe.
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phant return. Who shall describe their affliction, when they
heard the tidings of Cidi Caleb? The sultana Ayxa spake
not much, but sate as one entranced in wo . Every now and
then a deep sigh burst forth; but she raised her eyes to Hea-
ven . " It is the will of Allah!" said she; and with these
words she endeavoured to repress the agonies of a mother's
sorrow. The tender Morayma threw herself on the earth,
and gave way to the full turbulence of her feelings, bewailing
her husband and her father. The high-minded Ayxa rebuked
the violence of her grief. "Moderate these transports, my
daughter," said she; °'remember, magnanimity should be the
attribute of princes : it becomes not them to give way to clu•
morons sorrow, like common and vulgar minds ." But Mo-
rayma could only deplore her loss with the anguish of a
tender woman . She shut herself up in her mirador, and
gazed all day with streaming eyes upon the vega ,. Every
object before her recalled the causes of her affliction. The
river Xenil, which ran shining amidst the groves and gardens,
was the same on the banks of which had perished her father,
Ali Atar : before her lay the road to Logs, by which Boabdil
had departed in martial state, surrounded by the chivalry of
Granada . Ever and anon she would burst into an agony of
grief. "Alas, my father!" she would exclaim, "the river
runs smiling before me, that covers thy. mangled remains!
who wi ll gather them to an honoured tomb, in the land of the
unbeliever? And thou, oh, Boabdil! light of my eyes ! joy
of my heart! life of my life! Wo the day, and wo the hour
that I saw thee depart from these wa lls! The road by which
thou hast departed is solitary; never will it be gladdened by
thy return! The mountain thou hast traversed lies like a
cloud in the distance, and a ll beyond it is darkness! "

The royal minstrels were summoned, to as s uage the sor-
rows of the queen : they attuned their instruments to cheerful
strains ; but, in a lit tle while , the anguish of their hearts pre-
vailed, and turned their songs to lamentations.

Beautiful Granada!" they exclaimed, °° how is thy glory
faded! The vivarrambla no longer echoes to the tramp of
steed, and sound of trumpet ; no longer is it crowded with thy
youthful nobles, eager tn . display their prowess in the tourney
and the festive tilt of reeds . Alas!, the flower of thy chi-
valry lies low in a foreign land ! The soft note of the lute is
no longer heard in thy mournful streets, the lively castanet
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is silent upon. thy hills, and the graceful dance of the zambra
is no more seen beneath thy bowers . Behold, the Alhambra
is forlorn and desolate! In vain do the orange and myrtle
breathe their perfumes into its silken chambers ; in vain does
the nightingale sing within its groves ; in vain are its marble
halls refreshed by the sound of fountains, and the gush of
limpid rills! Alas! the countenance of the king no longer
shines within those halls ; the light of the Alhambra is set
for ever! "

Thus all Granada, say the Arabian chroniclers, gave itself
up to lamentations ; there was nothing but the voice of wail-
ing from the palace to the cottage . All joined to deplore
their youthful monarch, cut down in the freshness and pro-
mise of his youth . Many feared that the prediction of the
astrologer was about to be fulfilled, and that the downfal of
the kingdom would follow the death of Boabdil ; while all de-
Glared, that, had he survived, he was the very sovereign ca1-
culated to restore the realm to its ancient prosperity and glory .

CHAPTER 'XVIIL

AN unfortunate death atones with the world for a multitude
of errors . While the populace thought their youthful mo-
narch had perished in the field, nothing could exceed their
grief for his loss, and their adoration of his memory : when,
however, they learned that he was still alive, and had surer
rendered himself captive to the Christians, their feelings
underwent an instant change . They decried his talents as a
a commander, his courage as a soldier . They railed at his
expedition, as rash and ill-conducted ; and they reviled him
for not having dared to die on the field of battle, rather than
surrender to the enemy.

The alfaquis, as usual, mingled with the populace, and art-

fully guided their discontents . 11 Behold," exclaimed they,
"the prediction is accomplished, which was pronounced at
the birth of Boabdil ! He has been seated on the throne, and
the kingdom has suffered downfal and disgrace by his defeat
and captivity. Comfort yourselves, oh Moslems ! The evil

day has passed by : the fates are satisfied, the sceptre, which
has been broken in the feeble hand of Boabdil, is destined to .
re sume its former power and sway, in the vigorous grasp of
Aben Hassan ."
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The people were struck with the wisdom of. these' words.
They rejoiced, that the baleful prediction, which hid ' so long
hung over them, was at an end ; and declared, that none but
Muley Aben Hassan had the valour and capacity necessary
for the protection of the kingdom in this time of trouble .

The longer the captivity of Boabdil continued, the greater
grew the popularity of his father. One city after another re-
newed allegiance to him : for power attracts power, and
fortune creates fortune . At length he was enabled to return
to Granada, . and establish himself once more in the Alhambra .
At his approach, his repudiated spouse, the sultana Ayxa,
gathered together the family and treasures of her captive
son, and retired with a handful of the nobles into the albay-
cen, the rival quarter of the city; the inhabitants of which
still retained feelings of loyalty to Boabdil . Here she forti-
fied herself, and held the semblance of a court, in the name
of her son . The fierce Muley Aben Hassan would have
willingly carried fire and sword into this factious quarter of
the capital ; but he dared not confide in his new and unc er-
tain popularity. Many of the nobles detested him for his
past cruelty ; and a large portion of the soldiery, beside many
of the people of his o wn party, respected the virtues of Ayxa
la Horra, and pitied the misfortunes of Boabdil. Granada,
therefore, presented the singular spectacle of two sove-
reignties within the same city . The old king fortified him-
self in the lofty towers of the Alhambra, as much against his
own subjects ttsagainst the Christians : while Ayxa, with the zeal
of a mother' s affection, which waxeswarmer and warmertowards
her offspring when in adversity, still maint a ined the standard
of Boabdil on the rival fortress of the alcazaba ; and kept his
powerful faction alive wi thin the walls of the albaycin .

CHAPTER XIX .
THE unfortunate Boabdil remained a prisoner, closely

guarded in the castle of . Vaena . From the towers of hi s
prison he beheld the town below filled with armed men ; and th e
lofty hill on which it was built, girdled by massive walls and
ramparts, on which a vigilant watch was maintained, night an d
day. The mountains around were studed with watch-towers,
overlooking the lonely roads which led to Granada ; so that a
turban could not stir over the border without the alarm being
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given, and the whole country put on the alert: Boabdil saw,
that th ere was no hope of escape from, such a fortress, and that
any attempt to rescue him would be equally in vain . His heaxt
was filled with anxiety, as he thought on the confusion andruin
which his captivity must cause in his affairs ; while sorrows of a
softer kind overcame his fortitude , as he thought on the
evils it might bring upon his family .

The Count de Cabra, though he maintained the most vigi-
lant guard over his royal prisoner, yet treated him with
profound deference . He had appointed the noblest apart-
ments in the castle for his abode, and sought in every way to
cheer him during his captivity. A few days only had
passed away, when missives arrived from the Castilian sove-
reigns. Ferdinand had been transported with joy at hearing
of the capture of the Moorish monarch ; seeing the deep and
politic uses that might be made of such an event : but the
magnanimous spirit of Isabella was filled with compassion for
the unfortunate captive. Their messages to Boabdil were ful l
of sympathy and consolation ; breathing that high and gentle
courtesy, which dwells in noble minds.

This magnanimity in his foe cheered the dejected spirit of
the captive monarch. " Tell my sovereigns, the king an d the
queen," said he to the messenger, "that 1 can not be un-
happy, being in the power of such high and mighty princes ;
especially since they partake so largely of that grace and
goodness, which Allah bestows upon the monarchs whom he
greatly loves . Tell them, further, that I had long thought
of submitting myself to their sway, to receive the kingdom
of Granada from their hands, in the same manner, that my
ancestor received it from King John I I ., father of the gracious
.queen . My greatest sorrow, in this my captivity, is, that I
must appear to do that from force, which I would fain have
done from inclination . "

In the mean time, Maley Aben Hassan, finding the fac-
tion of his son still formidable in Granada, was -anxious to
consolidate his power, by gaining possession of the person o f
Boabdil . For this purpose, he sent an embassy to the Catho- "?-
lio monarchs, offering large terms for the ransom, or rathe r
the purchase, of his son ; proposing, among other condi-
tions, to release the Count of Cifuentes, and nine other of
his most distinguished captives, and to enter into a treaty o f
confederacy with the sovereigns. Neither did the implacably
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father make any scruple of testifying his indifference, whether
his son were delivered up alive or dead, so that his person
were placed assuredly w ithin his power.

The humane heart of Isabella revolted at the idea of giving
up the unfortunate prince into the hands of his most unnatural
and inveterate enemy. A disdainful refusal was therefore
returned to the old monarch, whose message had been couched
in a vaunting spirit . He was informed, that the Castilian
sovereigns would listen to no proposals of peace from Muley
Aben Hassan, until he should lay down his arms, and offer
them in all humility . Overtures in a different spirit were
made by the mother of Boabdil, the sultana Ayaa la. Horra,
with the concurrence of the party which still remained W th-
ful to him . It was thereby proposed, that Mahomet Abdalla,
otherwise called Boabdil, should hold his crown as vassal to
the Castilian sovereigna ; paying an annual tribute, and re-
leasing seventy Christian captives annually for five years
that he should moreov er pay a large sum upon the spot for
his ransom, and at the same time give freedom to four hun-
dred Christians, to be chosen by the king : that he should
also engage to be always ready to render mi li tary szid ; and
should come to the Cortex, or assemblage of nobles and dis-
tinguished vassals of the crown, whenever summoned . His
only son, and the stns of twelve distinguished Moorish
houses, were to be delivered as ho stages .

Icing Ferdinand was at Cordova when he received this
proposition ; Queen Isabella was absent at the time, He was
anxious to consult her in so momentous an affair ; or rather,
he was fearful of proceeding too precipitately, and not draw-
ing from this fortunate event all the advant age of which it
was susceptible . Without returning any reply, therefore, to
the mission, he sent missives to the castle of Vaena, where
Boabdil remained in courteous durance of the brave Count de
Cabra, ordering that the captive monarch should be brought
to Cordova.

The Count de C abra set out with his i llustrious prisoner ;
but when he arrived at ' Cordova, King Ferdinand declined
seeing the Moorish monarch .

He was still undetermined what course to pursue ; whether
to retain him prisoner, set him at liberty on ransom, or treat
him with politic magnanimity ; and each course would require
s' different kind of reception . Until this point should be
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resolved, therefore,he gave him in charge to Martin de Alarcon,
alcayde of the ancient fortress of Porcuna, with orders to
guard him strictly, but to treat him with the distinction and
deference due to a prince . These commands were strictly
obeyed, and, with the exception of being restrained in his
liberty, the monarch was as nobly entertained as he 'could
have been in his royal palace at Granada .

In the meantime ; Ferdinand availed himself of this critical
moment, while Granada was distracted with factions and dis-
sensions, and before he had concluded any treaty with Boabdil,
to make a puissant and ostentatious inroad into the very heart
of the kingdom, at the head of his most illustrious nobles, He
sacked and destroyed several towns and castles, and extended
his ravages to the very gates of Granada, Old Muley Aben
Hassan did not venture to oppose him. His city was filled

with troops ; but he was uncertain of their affection, He
dreaded,, that, should he sally forth, the gates of Granada
might be closed against him by the faction of the albaycin ,

" The old Moor stood on the lofty tower of the Alhambra,"
says Antonio Agapida, "grinding his teeth, and foaming like a
tiger shut up in his cage, as he beheld the glittering battalions
of the Christians wheeling about the yoga, and the standard
of the cross shining forth from amidst the smoke of infidel
villages and hamlets. The most catholic king," continues
Agapida, °° would gladly have persevered in this righteous
ravage, but his munitions began to fail . Satisfied, therefore,
with having laid waste the country of the enemy, and insulted
old Muley Aben Hassan in his very capital, he returned to
Cordova covered with laurels, and his axmy loaded with
spoils ; and now bethought himself of coming to an immediate
decision in regard to his royal prisoner . "

CHAPTER XX.

A STATELY conversation was held by King Ferdinand, in
,the ancient city of Cordova, composed of several of the most
reverend prelates and renowned cavaliers of the kingdom, to
determine upon the fate of the unfortunate Boabdil .

Don Alonzo de Cardenas, the worthy master of Santiago,
was one of the first who gave his 'counsel. He was a pious
and zealous knight, rigid in his devotion to the faith ; and his
holy zeal had,been inflamed to peculiar vehemence since his

..~
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disastrous crusade among the mountains of Malaga. He
inveighed with ardour against any compromise or compactwith the infidels . The object of this war, he observed, was
not the subjection of the Moors, but their utter expulsion from
the land, so that there might no longer remain a single stain
of Mahometanism throughout Christian Spain. . He gave it a s
his opinion, therefore, that the captive king ought not to b e
set at liberty .

Rodrigo Ponce de Leon, the valiant marquis of Cadiz, o n
the contrary, spoke warmly for the release of Boabdil . He
pronounced it a measure of sound policy, even if done without
conditions . It would tend to keep up the civil war in Gra-
nada, which was as a fire consuming the entrails of the enemy ,
and effecting more for the interests of Spain, without expense,
than all the conquests of its arms .

The grand cardinal of Spain, Don Pedro Gonzalez de Men -
doza, coincided in opinion with the Marquis of Cadiz. "Nay,"
added that pious prelate and politic statesman, 11 it would be
sound wisdom to furnish the Moor with men and money, and
all other necessaries to promote the civil war in Granada : by
this means would be produced great benefit to the service o f
God, since we are assured by his infallible word, that ' a
kingdom divided against itself cannot stand,' "

Ferdinand weighed these counsels in his mind, but was
slow in coming to a decision . " He was religiously attentive
to his own interests," observes Fray Antonio Agapida ;
" knowing himself to be but an instrument of Providence in
this holy war, and that, therefore, in consulting his own
advantage, he was promoting the interests of the faith ." The
opinion of Queen Isabella relieved him from his perplexity .
That high-minded princess was zealous for the promotion o f
the faith, but not for the extermination of the infidels. The
Moorish kings had held their thrones as vassals to her pro-
geuitors ; she was content, at present, to accord the same
privilege, and that the royal prisoner should be liberated, o n
condition of becoming a vassal to the crown. By this means
might be effected the deliverance of many Christian captives,
who were languishing in Moorish chains .

King Ferdinand adopted the magnanimous measure recom-
mended by,the queen, but he accompanied it with severa l
shrewd conditions, exacting tribute, military services, and saf e

Salazar, Cronies del Gran Cardenal, p. 188.
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passage and maintenance for Christian troops throughout the
places which should adhere to Boabdil . The captive king
±eadily submitted to these stipulations, and swore, after the
manner of his faith, to observe them with exactitude . A
truce was arranged for two years, during which the Castilian
sovereigns engaged to maintain shim on his throne, and to
assist him in recovering all places which he had lost during
his captivity .

When Boabdil el Chico had solemnly agreed to this
arrangement in the castle of Porcuna, preparations were made
to receive him in Cordova in regal style . Superb steeds,
richly caparisoned, and raiment of brocade and silk, and the
most costly cloths, with all other articles of sumptuous array, ,
were furnished to him, and to fifty Moorish cavaliers, who
had come to treat for his ransom, that he , might appear in
state befitting the monarch of Granada, and the most dis-
tinguished vassal of the Christian sovereigns. Money, also,
was advanced to maintain him in suitable grandeur during his
residence at the Castilian court, and his return to his domin-
ions . Finally, it was ordered by the sovereigns, that when
he came to Cordova, all the nobles and dignitaries of the court
should go forth to receive him .

A question now arose among certain of those ancient and
experienced men, who grow gray about a court in the pro-,
Found study of forms and ceremonials ; with whom a point of
punctilio is as a vast political right,and who contract a sublime
and a wful idea of the external dignity of the throne . Certain . :
of these court sages propounded the momentous . question, '
whether the Moorish monarch, coming to do homage as a ,
vassal, -ought not to kneel and kiss the hand of the king .

This was immediately decided in the affirmative by a large
number of ancient cavaliers, accustomed," says Antonio
Agapida, °' to the lofty punctilio of our most digni fi ed court,
and transcendent sovereigns." The king, therefore, was in-
formed by those who arranged the ceremonials, that when the
Moorish monarch appeared in his presence, he . was expected

extend his royal hand to receive the kiss of homage.
" I should certainly do so," replied King Ferdinand, " were

he at liberty, and in his own kingdom ; but I certainly sha ll
not do so, seeing that he is a prisoner, and in mine . "

The courtiers loudly applauded the magnanimity of this
rePiy, though many condemned it in secret, as savouring of

v
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too much generosity towards an infide l ; and the tvurtt l j+
Jesuit Fray Antonio Agapida fully concurs in their opi nion .

The Moorish king entered Cordova with his little train of
faithful knights, and escorted by all the nobility and chivalry
of the Castilian court . He was conducted with great state
and ceremony to the royal palace . When he came in presence
of King Ferdinand he knelt, and offered t6 kiss his hand, not
merely in homage as his subject, but in gratitude for his
liberty. Ferdinand declined the token of vassalage, and raise d
him graciously from the earth . An interpreter began, in the
name of Boabdily to laud the magnanimity of the Castilian
monarch , and to promise the most implicit subm ission.
11 Enough," said King Ferdinand, interrupting the interpreter
in the midst of his harangue ; °` there is no need of these com-
pliments . ' I trust in his integrity, that he will do everything
becoming a good man, and a good king." With these words,
he received Boabdil el Chico into his royal friendship and
protection.

CHAPTER XXI.

IN the month of August, a noble Moor, of the face of the
Abencerrages, arrived with a splendid retinue at the city of
Cordova, bringing with him the son of Boabdil el Chico, and
other of the noble youths of Granada, as hostages for the
fulfilment of the terms of ransom . When the Moorish king
beheld his son, his only child; who was to remain in his stead,
a sort of captive in a hostile land, he folded him in his arms,
and wept over him. "Wo the day that I was born!"
exclaimed he, "and evil the star that presided at my birth 4
well was I called El Zogoybi, or, ° the unlucky :' for sorrow
is heaped upon me by my father, and sorrow do I transmit to
my son!"

The afflicted heart of Boabdil, however, was soothed by
the kindness of the Christian sovereigns, who received the
hostage prince with a tenderness suited to his age, and a dic•
tinetion worthy of his ran k .

They delivered him in charge to the worthy alcayde Martin
de Alarcon, who had treated his father with such courtesy,
during h is confinement in the castle of Porcuna ; giving
orders, that, after the departure of the latter, his son shoul d
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be'entertained with great honour and princE ly atte n tion in
the same fortress .

On the 2nd of September, a guard of honour assem bled at
the gate of the mansion of Boabdil, to escort him to the
frontiers of his kingdom. He pressed his child to his heart
at parting ; but he uttered not a word, for there were many
Christian eyes to behold his emotion. He mounted his steed,
and never turned his head to look again upon the youth ; but
those who were near him observed the vehement struggle
that shook his frame, wherein the anguish of the father had
well nigh subdued the studied equanimity of the king .

Boabdil el Chico and King Ferdinand sallied forth, side by
side, from Cordova, amidst the acclamations of a prodigious
multitude. When they were a short distance from the city,
they separated, with many gracious expressions on the part
of the Castilian monarch, and many thankful sicknowledg-
ments from his late captive, whose heart had been humbled
by adversity. Ferdinand departed for Guadalupe ; and
Boabdil for Granada. The latter was accompanied by a
guar d of honour ; and the viceroys of Andalusia, and the
generals on the frontier , were ordered to furnish him ,with
escorts, an d to show him all possible honour on his journey.
In this way, he was conducted, in royal state, through the
country he had entered to ravage, and was placed in safety
in his own dominions .

He was met, on the frontier, by the principal nobles and
cavaliers of h is court, who had been secretly sent by his
mother, the sultana Ayxa, to escort him to the capital .

The heart of Boabdil was lifted up for a moment, when hA
found himself in his own territories, surrounded by Mos lem
knights, with his own .standards waving over his head ; and
he began to doubt the predictions of astrologers . He soon
found cwise, however, to moderate his exultation . The loyal
train, which had come to welcome him, was but scanty in
numb er ; and he missed many of his most zealous and
obsequious courtiers . He had returned, indeed, to his
kingdom ; but it was no longer the devoted kingdom he had
left . The story of his vassalage to the Christian sovereigns
had been made use of by his, father to ruin him with his
people . . He had been represented as a traitor to his country,
a renegado to his faith, and as leagued with .the enemies of
both ; to subdue the Moslems of Spain to the yoke of Christian

a ?
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bondage . In this way the mind of the public had- been
turned from him. The greater part of the nobility had
thronged round the throne of his father in the Alhambra,
and his mother, the resolute sultana Ayxa, with difficulty
maintained her faction in the opposite towers of the aleazaba.

Such was the melancholy pic ture of affairs given to Boabdil
by the courtiers who had come forth to meet him. They
even informed him, that it would be an enterprise of difficulty
and danger to make his way back to the capital, and regain
the little court which still remained faithful to him in the
heart of the city. The old tiger, Muley Aben Hassan; lay
touched within the Alhambra, and the wa lls and gates of the
city were strongly guarded by his troops. Boabdil shook his
head at these ' tidings. He called to mind the ill omen of his
breaking his lance against the gate of Elvira, when issuing
forth so vain-gloriously with his army, which he now saw
clearly foreboded the destruction of that army, on which he
had so confidently relied. "Henceforth," said he, 11 let no
man have the impiety to scoff at omens . "

Boabdil approached his capital by stealth, and in the night,
prowling about its walls like an enemy seeking to destroy,
rather than a monarch returning to his throne . At length
he seized upon a postern gate of the albaycin, a part of the
city which had always been in his favour. He passed rapidly
through the streets, before the populace were aroused from
their sleep, and reached in safety the fortress of the alcazaba .
Here he was received into the embraces of his intrep i d
mother, and his favourite wife Morayma . The transports of
the latter, on ,the safe return of her husband, were mingled
with tears ; for she thought of her father, All Atar, who had
fallen in his cause ; and of her only son, who was left a
hostage in the hands of the Christians .

The heart of Boabdil, softened by his misfortunes, was
moved by the changes in everything round him ; but his
mother called up his spirit . "This," said she, " is no time
for tears and fondness : a king must think of his sceptre and
his throne, and not yield to softness like common men .

Thou halt done well , my son, in throwing thyself resolutely
into Granada : it must depend upon thyself whether thou
remain here a king or a captive . "

The old king, Muley Aben Hansen, had retired ' to . his
couch that night, in one of the, strongest towers of the
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Alhambra ; but his restless anxiety kept him from repose .
In the first watch of the night, he heard a shout faintly rising
from the quarter of the albaycin, which is on theopposite
side of the deep valley of the, Darro. Shortly afterwards ;
noreemen came galloping up the hill that leads to the main
gate of the Alhambra, spreading the alarm, that Boabdil had
entered the city, and possessed himself of the aleazaba .

In the first transports of his rage, the old king would have
struck the messenger to earth . He hastily summoned his
councillors and commanders, exhorting them to stand by him
in this critical moment ; and, during the night, made every
preparation to enter the albaycin, sword in hand, in the
morning.

In the meantime,` the sultana Ayxa had taken prompt
and vigorous measures to strengthen her party . The albayciu
was the part of the city filled by the lower orders . The
return of Boabdil was proclaimed throughout the streets; and"
large sums of money were distributed among the populace .
The nobles, assembled in the aleazaba, were promised honours
and rewards by Boabdil, as soon as he should be firmly seated
on the throne . These well-timed measures had the customary
effect ; and by daybreak all the motley populace of the albavei n
were in arms .

A doleful day succeeded. All Granada was a scene of,
tumult and horror. Drums and trumpets resounded in every
part ; all business was interrupted ; the shops w ere shut, the
doors barricadoed. Armed bands paraded the streets ; some
shouting for Boabdil, and some for Muley Aben Hassan.
When they encountered each other, they fought furiously,
and without mercy; every public square became a scene of
battle . The great mass of the lower orders were in favour .
of Boabdil • . but it was a multitude without discipline or lofty
spirit. Part of the people was regularly , armed ; but the
greater number had sallied forth with the implements of their
trade . . The troops of the old king, among whom were many
cavaliers of pride and valour, soon drove the populace fr om '
the squares. They fo rtified themselves, however, in the
streets and lanes, which they barricadoed. They made
fortresses of their houses, and fought desperately from the,
windows and the roofs ; and many a warrior of the highest ;
blood of Granada was lai d low by plebeian hands, and plebeian
~reapons, in this civ il brawl
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It was impossible that such violent convulsions should list
long in the heart of a city . The people soon longed for
repose, and a return to their peaceful occupations ; and
the cavaliers detested these conflicts with the multitude,
in which there were all the horrors of war, without its laurels .
By the interference of the alfaquis, an armistice was at length
effected . Boabdil was persuaded, that there was no depend-
anceupon the inconstant favour of the multitude, and was
prevailed upon to quit a capital, where he could only maintain
a precarious seat upon his throne, by a perpetual and bloody
struggle . He fixed his court at the city of Almeria, which
was entirely devoted to him ; and which at that time vied
with Granada in splendour and importance . This compromise
of grandeur for tranquillity, however, was sorely against the
counsels of his proud, spirited mother, the sultana Ayxa .
Granada appeared in her eyes the only legitimate seat of
dominion ; and she observed, with a smile of disdain, that he
was not worthy of being called a monarch, who was not
master of his capital .

CHAPTER XXII.

THOUGH Maley Aben Hassan had regained undivided sway
over the city of Granada ; and the alfaquis, by his command,
had denounced his son Boabdil as an apostate, and as one
doomed by Heaven to misfortune ; still the latter had many
adherents among the common people . Whenever, therefore,
any act of the old monarch . was displeasing to the turbulent
multitude, they were prone to give him a hint of the slippery
nature of his standing, by shouting out the name of Boabdil
el Chico. Long experience had instructed Maley . Aben
Hassan in the character of the inconstant people over whom
'ie ruled . " Allah achbar !" exclaimed he. °' God is Cxreat !
out a successful inroad into the country of the unbelievers
will make more converts to my cause, than a thousand texts
of the Koran, expounded by ten thousand alfaquis ."

At this time, King Ferdinand was absent from Andalusia
on a distant expedition, with many of his troops. The
moment was favourable for a Foray ; and Maley Aben Hassan
cast about his thoughts for a leader to conduct it . All Atar,
the terror of the border, the scourge of Andalusia, was dead :
but there was another veteran general, scarce inferior to bun
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for predatory warfare. This was old Be g in, the gray and
crafty alcayde of Malaga ; and the people under his command
were ripe for an expedition of the kind. The signal defeat
and slaughter of the Spanish lights, in the neighbouring
mountains, had filled the people of Malaga with vanity and
self-conceit ; they had attributed to their own valour the
defeat which had been caused by the nature of the country .
Many of them wore the armour, and paraded in pub lic with
the horses, of the unfortunate cavaliers slain on that occasion ;
which they vauntingly displayed as the trophies of their
boasted victory. They had talked themselves into a contempt
for the chivalry of Andalusia, and were impatient for an
opportunity to overrun .a country defended by such troops .
This Muley Aben Hassan considered a favourable state of
mind to ensure a daring inroad ; and he sent orders to old
Bexir, to gather together his people, and the choicest warriors
of the borders, and to carry fire and sword into the very heart
of Andalusia. The wary old Bexir immediately despatched
his emissaries among the alcaydes of the border towns, calling
upon them to assemble, with their troops, at the city of
Ronda, close upon the Christian frontier.

Ronda was the most virulent nest of Moorish depredators
in the whole border country. It was situated in the midst of
the wild Serrania, or chain of mountains of the same name,
which are uncommonly lofty, broken, and precipitous . . It
stood on an almost isolated rock, nearly encircled by a deep
Talley, or rather chasm, through which ran the beautiful river
called Rio Verde. The Moors of this city were the most
active, robust, and warlike of all the mountaineers ; and their
very children discharged the crossbow with unerring aim.
They were incessantly harassing the rich plains of Andalusia
their city abounded with Christian spoils ; and their deep
dungeons were crowded with Christian captives, who might
sigh in vain for deliverance from this impregnable fortress .
Such was Ronda in the time of the Moors ; and it has ever
retained something of the same character, even to the present
may. Its inhabitants continue to be among the boldest,
fiercest, and most adventurous, of the Andalusian moon:
taineers ; and the Serrania de Ronda is famous, as the most
dangerous re sort of the bandit and the contrabandista .

Hamet Zeli, surnamed El Zegri, was the commander of
this belligerent city and its fierce inhabitants . He was of the
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tribe of the Zegris, and one of the most proud and daring of
that warlike race. Beside the inhabitants of Ronda, he had
a legion of African Moors in his immediate service. They
were of the tribe of the Gomeres i mercenary troops, whose
hot African blood had not yet been tempered by the softer
living of Spain ; and whose whole bus iness was to fight .
These he kept always well armed and well appointed. The
rich pasturage of the valley of Ronda produced a breed o f
horses, famous for strength and speed : no cavalry, therefore,
was better mounted than the band of Gomeres . Rapid on
the march, fierce in the attack, it would sweep down upon the
Andalusian plains like a sudden blast from the mountains, and
pass away .as suddenly, before there was time for pursuit .

There was nothing that stirred up the spirit of the Moors
of the frontiers more thoroughly than the idea of a foray.
The summons of Bexir was gladly obeyed by the alcayde s of
the border towns ; and in a little while there was a force of
fifteen hundred horse, and four thousand foot, the very pith
and marrow of the surrounding country, assembled within the
walls of Ronda. The people of the place anticipated with
eagerness the rich spoils of Andalusia, that were soon to
crowd their gates . Throughout the day, the city resounded
with the noise of kettledrum and trumpet ; the h ighmettled
steeds stamped and neighed in their stalls, as if they shared
the impatience for the foray ; while the Christian captives
sighed, as the varied din of preparation reached to their rocky
dungeons, denoting that a fresh assault was preparing against
their countrymen .

The infidel ho st sallied forth, full of spiri ts ; anticipating an
easy ravage, and abundant booty . They encouraged each
other in a contempt for the prowess of the foe . Many of the
warriors of Malaga, and of some of the mountain towns ; had
insultingly arrayed themselves in the splendid armour of the
Christian knights, slain or taken prisoners i s the famous
massacre ; and some of them rode the Andalusian steeds
which had been c aptured on that oc ca sion .

The wary Bexir had concerted his plans so secretly . and
expeditiously, that the Christian towns of Andalusia had not
the least suspicion of the storm, that had gathered beyond the '
mountains. The vast and rocky range of the Serrania de .
Ronda extended like a screen, covering all. their movements
from observation .
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The army made its way as rapidly as the rugged nature of
the mountains would permit, guided by Hamet el Zegri, the
bold alcayde of Ronda, who knew every pass and defile . Not
n drum, nor the clash of a cymbal, nor the blast of a trumpet,
was permitted to be heard . The mass of war rolled quietly
on, as the gathering cloud to the brow of the mountains, .
intending to burst down, like the thunderbolt, upon the plain .

Never let the most wary commander fancy himself secure
from discovery ; for rocks have eyes, and trees have ears, an d
the birds of the air have tongues, to betray the most secret
enterprise . There chanced, at this time, to be six C hristian
scouts prowling about the savage heights of the Serrania de
Ronda. They were of that kind of lawless ruffians who infest
the borders of belligerent countries, ready at any time to fight
for pay, or prowl for plunder. The wild mountain passes of
Spain have ever abounded with loose, rambling vagabonds of
the. kind ; soldiers in war, robbers in peace ; guides, guards;
smugglers, or cut-throats, according to the circumstances of
the case .

"These six marauders," says Fray Antonio Agapida,
"were, on this occasion, chosen instruments, sanctified by the
righteousness of their cause . They were lurking among the
mountains, to entrap Moorish cattle, or Moorish prisoners ;
both of which were equally saleable in the Christian market . "

They had ascended one of the loftiest cliffs, and were look-
out, like birds of prey, ready to pounce upon any thing that
might offer in the valley, when they descried the Moorish
army emerging from a mountain glen. They watched it in
silence, as it wound below them, remarking the standards of
the various towns; and the pennons of the commanders . They
hovered about it, on its march, skulking from cliff to cliff, un-
til they saw the route by which it intended to enter the
Christian country. They then dispersed, each making his
Way, by the secret passes of the mountains, to some different
alcayde, that they might spread the alarm far and wide, and
each get a separate reward.

One hastened to Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero,the same
valiant alcayde who had repulsed Muley Aben Hassan from
the walls of Alhama, and who now commanded at Ecija, in
the absence of the master of Santiago. Others roused the
town of Utrera, and the places of that neighbourhood, putting
them all on the alert .
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Puerto Carrero was a cavalier- of consummate vigour and
activity. He immediately sent couriers to the alcaydes of the
neighbouring fortresses, to Herman Carrello, captain of a body
of the Holy Brotherhood, and to certain knights of the order
of Alcantara . Puerto Carrero was the first to take the field.
Knowing the hard and hungry service of these border scam-
pers, he made every man take a hearty repast, and see that
his horse was well shod, 'and perfectly appointed . Then, all
being refreshed, and in valiant heart, he sallied forth to seek
the Moors . He had but a handful of men, the retainers o f his
household, and troops of his captaincy ; but they were well
armed and mounted, and accustomed to the sudden rouses of
the border ; men with whom the cry of "Arm and out 1 to
horse and to the field !" was sufficient at any time to put
them in a fever of animation .

While the northern part of Andalusia was thus on the alert,
one of the scouts had hastened southward, to the city of
Xeres, and given the alarm to the valiant Marquis of Cadiz .
When the marquis heard, that the Moor was over the border,
and that the standard of Malaga was in the advance, his heart
bounded with a momentary joy ; for he remembered the
massacre in the mountains, where his valiant brothers had
been mangled before his eyes . 'i'he very authors of his cala-
mity were now at hand, and he flattered himself that the day
of vengeance had arrived .

He made a hasty levy of his retainers, and of the fighting
men of Xeres, and buried off, with three hundred horse and
two hundred foot, all resolute men, and panting for revenge .

In the meantime, the veteran Bexir had accomplished his.
march, as he imagined, undiscovered. From the openings of
the craggy defiles, he pointed out the fertile plains of Anda-
lusia; and regaled the eyes of his soldiery with the rich
country they were about to ravage. The fierce Gomeres of
Ronda were flushed with, joy at the sight ; and even their
steeds seemed to prick up their ears, and snuff the breeze, as
they beheld the scenes of their frequent forays .

When they came to where the mountain defile opened into
the low land, 13exir divided his force into three parts S one,
Composed of foot soldiers, and of such as were weakly
mounted, he left to guard the pass ; being too experienced a
veteran not to know the importance of securing a retreat . A
second body he placed in ambush, among the grovesand
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thickets on the banks ' of the. river Lopera . The third, con-
listing of light cavalry ; he sent forth to ravage the ' Campina,
or great plain of Utrera . Most of this latter force was com-
posed of the fiery Gomeres of Ronda, mounted on the fleet
steeds bred among the mountains . It was led by the bold
elycade Hamet el Zegri, who was ever eager to be foremost in
th o foray .

Little suspecting, that the country on both sides was on
the alarm, and rushing fr om all directions to close upon them
in rear, this fiery troop dashed forward, until they came within
two leagues of Utrera . Here they scattered themselves about
the plain, careering round the great herds of cattle, and flocks
of sheep, and sweeping them into droves, to be hurried to the
mountains .

While they were thus dispersed in every direction, a troop
of horse, and body of foot, from Utrera; came suddenly upon
them. The Moors rallied together in small parties, and en-
deavoured to defend themselves : but they were without a
l eader ; for Ham e t el Zegri was at a distance, having, like a
hawk, made a wide circuit in pursuit of his prey . The ma-
rauders soon gave way, and fl ed towards the ambush on the
banks of the Lopera, being hotly pursued by the men of Utrera :

When they reached the Lopera, the Moors in ambush rushed
forth, with furious cries ; . and the fugitives, recovering cou-
rage from this reinforcement, rallied, and tu rned upon their
pursuers . The Christians stood their ground, though greatly
inferior in number . Their lances were soon broken, and they
came to sharp work with sword and cimeter . The Christians
fought valiantly, !butwere in danger of being overwhelmed. The
bold Hamet had collected a handful of his scattered Gomerea ;
and leaving his prey, had galloped towards the scene of action.
His little troop of horsemen had reached the crest of a rising
ground, at no great distance, when trumpets were heard in
another direction, and Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero, and
his followers, came galloping into the field, and charged upon
the infidels in flank .

The Moors were astounded, at fi nding war thus breaking
upon them from various quarters of what they had expected
to find an unguarded country. They fought for a short time
with desperation, and resiated .a vehement assault from the
knights of Alcantnra, and the men-at-arms of the Holy
Bmtherhood. At length the veteran Bexir was struck, from
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his horse by Puerto Carrero, and taken prisoner, and the
whole force gave way and fled. In the ir flight they separated,
and took two roads to the mountaine ; thinking, by dividing
their forces, to distract the enemy. The Christians were too
few to separate . Puerto Carrero kept them together, pur-
suing one division of the enemy with great slaughter. This
battle took place at the fountain of the fig tree, near to the
Lopera. Six hundred Moorish cavaliers were slain, and
many taken prisoners . Much spoil was collected on the
field, with which the Christians returned in triumph to their
homes .

The larger body of the enemy had retreated along a
road, leading more to the south, by the banks of the Guade-
lets . When they reached that river, the sound : of pursuit
had died away ; and they rallied, to breathe and refresh
themselves on the margin of the stream. Their force was
reduced to about a thousand horse and a confused multitude
of foot . While they were scattered, and partly dismounted on
the banks of the Gaudelete, a fresh storm of war burst upon
them from , an opposite direction . It was the Marquis of
Cadiz, leading on his household troops, and the fighting men
of Xeres . When the Christian warriors came in sight of the
Moors, they were roused to fury at beholding many of them
arrayed in the armour of the cavaliers who had been slain
among the mountains of Malaga . Nay, some who had been
in that defeat, beheld their own armour, which they had cast
away in their flight, to enable themselves to climb the moun-
tains. Exasperated at the sight, they rushed upon the foe,
with the ferocity of tigers, rather than the temperate courage
of cavaliers. Each man felt as if he were avenging the death
of a relative, or wiping out his own disgrace. The good
marquis himself beheld a powerful Moor bestriding the horse
of his brother Behan : giving a cry of rage and anguish at
the sight, he rushed through the thickest of the enemy, at-
tacked the Moor with resistless fury, and, after a short combat,
hurled him breathless to the earth .

The Moors, already vanquished in spirit, could not with-
stand the assault of men thus madly excited . They soon
gave way, and fled for the defile of the Serrania de Ronda,
where the body of troops had been stationed to secure a
ratreat; These, seeing them come galloping wildly up the
defile, with Christian banners in pursuit, and the flash of
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weapons at their deadly work, thought all And alusia was upon
them, and fled, without awaiting an attack . The pureui4
continued among glens and de files ; for the Christian waxxiors,
eager for revenge, had no compassion on the foe.

When the pursuit was over, the Marquis of Cadiz and his
followers reposed themselves upon the banks of the Gaudelete ;
where they divided the spoil. Among this were found many
rich corslets, helmets, and weapons, the Moorish trophies of
the defeat in the mountains of Malaga . Several were claimed
by their owners, others were known to have belonged to noble
cavaliers, who had been slain or taken prisoners . There were
several horses also, richly caparisoned, which had pranced
proudly with the unfortunate warriors, as they sa llied out
of Antequera upon that fatal e xpedition . Thus the exulta-
tion of the victors was dashed with melancholy, and many . a

knight was seen lamenting over the helmet or corslet of some

loved companion in arms.
The good Marquis of Cadiz was resting under a tree, on

the banks of the, Gaudelete, when the horse, which had
belonged to his slaughtered brother Beltran, was brought to
him. He laid his hand upon the mane, and looked wistfu lly

at the empty saddle. His bosom heaved with violent agita_
tion, and his lip quivered, and was pale. "Ay de mi, mi

hermano!" " Wo is me, my brother !" was all that he said,
for the grief of a warrior has not many words . He looked

around on the field strewed with the bodies of the enemy ;
and, in the bitterness of his wo, he felt consoled by the idea,
that his brother had not been unxevenged . "*

CHAPTER XXIII .

THE bold alcayde of Ronda, Hamet el Zea , had careered
wide over the campi fta of Utrera, encompassing the flocks
'Ind herds, when he heard the burst of war at a distance .
There were with him but a handful of his Gomeres. He saw

• "En el despojo de la batalla Be vieron muchas ricae estates o
capacetas e barberas de las quo Be habian perdido on el Axarquia e otras
muchas armas, e algnnae Euston conocidas de sus duedoe quo las havian
dejado pars fair, e otras Euston conocidae, , quo eras may sefialadas de
hombres principales quo havian quedado muertos e cautivoe e Euston
tomodoa machos de los mismos cavallos con sus ricas villas, de los quo
gnedaron en la, Ag arquia, e Euston conocidos cuioa eran:'-Cara de los
Palacios, c, 67.
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the scamper and pursuit afar off, and beheld the Christian
horsemen spurring madly on towards the ambuscade, on the
banks of the Lopera . Hamet tossed his hand triumphantly
aloft for his men to follow him. °' The Christian dogs are
ours 1" said he, as he put spurs to his horse, to take the
enemy in rear.

The little band which followed Hamet scarcely amounted
to thirty horsemen. They spurred across the plain, and
reached a rising ground, just as the force of Puerto
Camera had charged, with sound of trumpet, upon the flank
of the party in ambush. Hamet beheld the headlong rout
of the army with rage and consternation. He found the
country was pouring forth its legions from every quarter, and
perceived that there was no safety but in precipitate flight.
But which way to fly? an army was between him and the
mountain pass : all the forces of the neighbourhood were
rushing to the borders, the whole route by which he had
come was, by thistime ; occupied by the foe ., He checked
his steed, rose in his stirrups, and rolled a stern and thought-
ful eye over the country ; then, sinking into his saddle, he
"seemed to commune for a moment with himself. Turning
quickly to his troop, he singled outs renegado Christian, a
traitor to his religion and his king. "° Come hither," sai d
Hamet : "thou knowest all the secret passes of this country?"
-I do," replied the renegado . 11 Dost thou know any cir-
cuitous route, solitary and untravelled, by which we can pass
wide within these troops, and r e ach the Serrania? " Th e
renegado paused :" Such a route I know, but it is fu ll of
peril ; for it leads through the heart of the Christian land ."
" It is well," said Hamet : "the more dangerous in appearance,
the less it will,be suspected. Now, hearken to me . Ride by
my side. Thou seest this purse of gold and this cimeter .
Take us by the route thou halt mentioned, safe to the pass of
the Serrania, and this purse shall be thy reward : betray us,
and this cimeter shall cleave thee to the saddle bow ." %

=' The renegado obeyed, trembling. They turned off from
the direct road to the mountains, and struck southward to-
wards Lebrixa, passing by the most solitary roads, and along
those d eep ramblas and ravines by which the country is inter-
sected: It was indeed a daring course. Every now and then
they heard the distant sound of trumpets, and the alarm be lls

* Curs de los Palacios, ubi supra.
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o f towns and villages, and found that the war was Mill hur-
rying to the borders . They hid themselves in thickets, and

in the dry beds of rivers, until the danger had passed by, and
then resumed their course . Hamet el Zegri rode on in silence,
his hand upon his cimeter, and his eye upon the rgnegado
guide, prepared to sacrifice him on the least sigma of treachery ;
while his band followed, gnawing their lips with rage, at hav-
ing thus to skulk through a country they had come to ravage .

When night fell, they struck into more practicable roads ;
always keeping wide of the villages and hamlets, lest the
watchdogs should betray them. In this way they passed, in
deep midnight, by Arcos, crossed the Guadalete, and effected
their retreat to the mountains . The day dawned as they

made their way up the savage defiles . Their comrades, had
been hunted up these very glens by the enemy. Every now
and then they came to where there had been a partial fight,
or a slaughter of the fugitives ; and the rocks were red with
blood, and strewed with mangled bodies . . The alcayde of
Ronda was almost frantic with rage at seeing many of his
bravest warriors, lying stiff and stark, a prey to the hawks
and vultures of the mountains. Now and then some wretched
Moor would crawl out of a cave or glen, whither he had fled
for refuge ; for ; in the retreat, many of the horsemen had
abandoned their steeds, thrown away their armour, and clam-
bered up the cliffs, where they could not be pursued by the
Christian cavalry .-

The Moorish army had sallied forth from Ronda amidst
shouts and acclamations ; but wailings were heard within:'its
walls, as the alcayde and his broken band returned, without
banner or trumpet, and haggard with famine and fatigue .
The tidings of their disaster had preceded them, borne by the
fugitives of the army. No one ventured to speak to the stern
Hamet el Zegri as he entered the city, for they saw a dark
cloud gathered upon his brow.

" It seemed," says the pious Antonio Agapida, " as if Ilea
ven meted out this defeat ; in exact retribution for the ills
inflicted upon the Christian warriors in the heights of Malaga ."'
I t was equally signal and disastrous . Of the brilliant array

of Moorish chivalry, which descended so confidently into An-
dalusia, not more than two hundred escaped. The choicest
troops of the frontier were either taken or destroyed ; the
Moorish garrisons enfeebled, and many alcaydes fuid cavaliers
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of. noble lineage carried into captivity, who were afterwards
obliged to redeem themselves with heavy ransoms .

This was calle d the battle of Lopera, and was fought on .the
17th of September, 1483 . Ferdinand and Isabella were at
Vittoria, in Old Castile, when they received new s of the vic-
tory, and the standards taken from the enemy . They cele-
brated the event with processions, illuminations, and other
festivities . Ferdinand sent to the Marquis of Cadiz the royal
raiment which he had worn on that day, and conferred on
him, and all those who should inherit his title, the priv ilege
of wearing royal robes on our Lady's day in September, in
commemoration of this victory.

Queen Isabella was equally mindful of the great serv ices
of Don Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero . Beside many en-
comiums and favours, she sent to his wife the royal vestments
and robe of brocade, which she had worn on the same, day,
to be worn by her, during her life, on the anniversary of that
battle.*

CHAPTER XXIV.
IN the midst of the bustle of warlike affairs; the worthy

chroni cler Fray Antonio Agapida pauses to note, with curious
accuracy, the distinguished reception given to the Count de
Cabra, and his nephew, the alcayde de los Donzeles, at the
stately and ceremonious court of Castile, in reward for the
capture of the Moorish king Boabdil.

"The court," he observes, 11 was held, at the time, in the
ancient Moorish palace of the city of Cordova; and the cere-
monials were . arranged by that venerable prelate Don Pedro
Gonzales de Mendoza, bishop of Toledo, and grand cardinal
of Spain.

" It was on Wednesday, the 14th of October," continues the
precise Antonio Agapida, "that the good Count de Cabra,
according to arrangement, appeared at the gate of Cordova .
Here he was met by the grand cardinal, and the Duke o f. Vil lahermosa, illegitimate brother of the king, together with
many of the first grandees and prelates of the kingdom . By
this august train was he attended to the palace, amidst
triumphant strains of martial music, and the shouts of a pro-
digious multitude .

•. Mariana. Abarra. Zurita. Vulgar, &c,
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'When the count arrived in presence of the sovereigns,
who were seated in state, on a dais, or raised part of the Ha ll
of Audience; they both arose . The king advanced exactly
five steps towards the count, who knelt, and kissed his Ma-
jesty's hand; but the king would not rece ive him as a mere
vas sal, but embraced him with affectionate cordia li ty : The
queen also advanced two steps, and received the count with
a countenance full of sweetness and benignity . After he had
kissed her hand, the king and queen returned to their thrones ;
and, cushions being brought, they desired the worthy count
to be seated in their presence ." This last circumstance is
written in large letters, and followed by several notes of ad-
miration, in the manuscript of the worthy Fray Antonio Aga-
pida ; who considers the extraordinary privilege of sitting in
the presence of the catholic sovereigns an honour well worth
fighting for .

"The good count took his seat at a short distance from the
king ; and near him was seated the Duke of Najera, then
the :Bishop of Palencia, then the Count of Aguilar, the Count
Luna, and Don Gutiere de Cardenas, senior commander of
Leon .

` ° On the side of the que e n were seated the grand cardin al
of Spain, the Duke of Villahermosa, the Count of Monte
Rey, and the Bishops of Jaen and Cuenca, each in the order
in which they are named. The Infanta Isabella was pre-
vented, by indisposition, from attending this ceremony .

"And now festive music resounded through the sumptuous
hall ; and, behold, twenty ladies of the queen ' s retinue en-
tered, magnificently attired ; upon which twenty youthfu;
cavaliers, very gay and galliard in their array, stepped forth ;
and, each taking his fair partner, they commenced a stately
dance . The court, in the meantime," observes may Antonio
Agapida, °° looked on with lofty and becoming gravity.

"When the dance was concluded, the king and queen rose,
to retire . to supper, and dismissed the court with many gra-
cio-_s expressions . He was then attended, by all the grandees
present, to . the palace of the grand cardinal, where they par-
took of a sumptuous banquet.

" On the following Saturday, the alcayde de los Donzeles
was received likewise with great honours ; but the ceremonies
were so arranged, as to be a degree less in dign ity than tt ose
shown to his uncle ; . the latter being considered the principal

31
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actor in this great achievement . Thus, the grand cardinal
and the Duke of Villahermosa did not meet him at the gate
of the city, but received him • in the palace, and entertained
him in convetsation until summoned to the sovereigns .

"° When the alcayde de los Donzeles entered the presence
chamber, the king and queen rose from their chairs ; but,
without advancing, they embraced him graciously, and com-
manded him to be seated next to the count de Cabra .

"The Infanta Isabella came forth to this reception, and
.took her seat beside the , queen . When the court were all
seated, the music again sounded through the hall, and the
twenty ladies came forth, as on the preceding occasion; richly

:attired, but in different raiment . They danced, as before ;
and the Infanta Isabella, taking a young Portuguese damsel
for a partner, joined in the dance . When this was concluded,
the king and queen dismissed the alcayde de los Donzeles
With great courtesy, and the court broke up ."

The worthy Fray Antonio Agapida here indulges in a long
eulogy on the scrupulous discrimination of the Castilian court,
in . the distribution of its honours and rewards ; by which
means every smile, and gesture, and word, of the sovereigns
had its certain value, and conveyed its equivalent of joy to
the heart of the subject : °° a matter well worthy the study,"
says, he, 11 of all monarchs ; who are too apt to distribute
h o nours with a heedless caprice, that renders them of no avail .

11 On the following Sund ay, both the Count de Cabra and
the alcayde de los Donzeleswere invited to sup with the sove-
reigns . The court, that evening, was attended by the highest
nobility, arrayed with that cost and splendour for which , the
Spanish nobili ty of those days was renowned.

Before supper, there was a stately and , ceremonious
dance, be fi tting the dignity of so august a court. The king
led forth the queen, in grave and graceful measure ; the
Count de Cabra was honoured with the hand of the Infanta
Isabella ; and the alcayde de los Donzeles danced with a
daughter of the Marquis de Astorga.

" The dance being concluded, the royal paity repaired to
the' supper table, which was placed on an elevated part of the
saloon . Here, in full view . of the court, the Count de Cabra
and the alcayde de los •Donzeles supped at the same table
with the king, the queen, and the Infanta :. The royal family
were served by. the Marquis of Villena. ' The aupbearer to
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the king was his nephew, Fadriyme :de Toledo, son to the

Duke of Alva . Don Alonzo de Estan iga had the honour of

fulfilling that office for the queen, and Tello de Aguilar for

the Infanta. . Other cavaliers of rank and distinction waite d
on the count and the alcayde de los Donzeles . At one o'clock ,

the two distinguished guests were dismissed, with many cour-
teous expressi ons . by the sovereigns

" Such," says Fray Antonio . Agapida, " .were the great
honours, paid- at our most exalted and ceremonious court, , to
these renowne d cavaliers . But the gratitude of the sovereigns

did not end here . A few days afterwards, they bestowed
upon them large revenues for life, and others to descend t o

their heirs ; with the privilege, for them and their descen-
dants, to prefix the title of Don to their names, They gave
them, moreover, as armorial bearings, a Moor's head crowned;
with a golden chain round the neck, in a sanguine field, and
twenty-two banners round the margin of the escutcheon .
Their descendants, of the houses of Cabra and Cordova, con -
t inue to bear these arms at the present day, in memoria l
of the victory of Lucena, and the capture . of Boabdil e l

Chico."

CHAPTER XXV.

THE valiant Roderigo Ponce de Leon, Marquis of Cadiz,
was one of the most vigilant of commanders . He kept in
his pay a number of converted Moors, to serve as adalides or
armed guides . -These mongrel Christians were of great ser-
tice in procuring information . Availing themselves of their
iVIoorish character and tongue, they penetrated into the ene-
mies' country, prowled about the castles and fortresses,
notice d the state of the walls, the gates, and towers ; the
strength of their garrisons, and the vigilance, or negligence
of their commanders . All this they reported minutely to"the
marquis ; who thus knew the state of every fortress upon the
frontier, and when it might be attacked with advantage .
Besides the various towns and cities over which he held a
feudal sway, he had always an armed force about him, read y

" The account given by Fray Antonio lgapida, of this ceremonial
so characteristic of the old Spanish court, agrees in almost every par
ticular, w ith an ancient m anuscript, made up from the Chronicles of
ths curate of los Palacios, and other old S panish writers.

H A



too THE CONQVEST OF GRANADA.

for the field . A host of retainers fed in his hall, who were
ready to follow him to danger, and death itself, without
inquiring who, or why, they fought. The armories of his
castles were supplied with helms, and cuirasses, and weapons
of all kinds, ready burnished for use ; and his stables were
filled with hardy steeds, that could stand a mountain
scamper.

The marquis was aware, that the late defeat of the Moors,
on the banks Of the Loper, had weakened their . whole
frontier ; for many of the castles and fortresses had lost their
alcaydes and their choicest troops. He sent out his war
hounds, therefore, upon the range, to ascertain where a suc-
cessful blow might be struck ; and they soon returned 'with
word, that &hara was weakly garrisoned. and short of
provisions.

This was the very fortress which, about two years before,
had been stormed by Muley Aben Hassan ; and its capture
had been the first blow of this eventful war. It had evei
since remained a thorn in the side of Andalusia. All the
Christians had been carried away captive, and no civil popu-
lation had been introduced in their stead . There were no
women or children in the place. - It was kept up as a mere
military post, commanding one of the most important passes
of the mountains, and was astrong-hold of Moorish marau-
ders . The marquis was animated 'by the idea of regaining
this fortre ss for his sovereigns, and wresting from the old
Moorish king this boasted trophy of his prowess .

He sent missives, therefore, to the brave Luis Fernandez
Puetro Carrero, who had distinguished himself in the l ate
victory, and to Juan Almarflz, captain of the men-at-arms of
the Holy Brotherhood, informing them of his designs, and
:nv iting them to meet him with their forces on the banks of
the Guadalete.

" It was on the day," says Fray Antonio Agapida, " of
the glorious apostles St. Simon and Judas, the 28th of Oc-
tober, in the year of grace 1483, that this chosen band of
Christian soldiers assembled, suddenly and secretly, at the
appointed place. Their forces, when united, amounted to
six hundred horse and fi fteen hundred foot . Their gathering
place 'was at the entrance of the defile leading to Zahara .
That ancient town, renowned in Moorish warfare, is situated
iu one of the roughest ,pussea of the Serrania de Ronds. . , 'It
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is built round the craggy cone of a ' hill, on the lofty summit
of which is a strong castle . The country around isbroken
into deep barrancas or ravines, some of which approach its
very walls . The place had, until recently, been considered
impregnable ; but," as the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida
observes, "the walls ' of impregnable fortresses, like the
virtue of self-confident saints, have their weak points of
attack . "

The 14Tarquis of Cadiz advanced with his li ttle army in the
dead of the night, marching silently up the deep and dark
defiles of the mountains, and stealing up the ravines, which
extended to the walls of the town. Their approach was so
noiseless, that the Moorish sentinels upon the walls heard
not a voice or a footfall . The marquis was accompanied by
his old escalador, Ortega de Prado, who had distinguished
himself at the scaling of Alhama. This hardy veteran was
stationed with ten men, furnished with scal ing ladders, in a
cavity among the rocks, close to the wa ll s : at a little dis-
tance seventy men were hid in a ravine, to be at hand to
second him, when he should have fixed his ladders . The rest
of the troops were concealed in another ravine, commanding
a fair approach to the gate of the fortress . A shrewd and
wary adalid, well acquainted with the place, was appointed
to give signals ; and was so stationed, that he could be seen
by the various parties, in ambush, but was hidden from the
garrison.

The remainder of the night pass e d away in profound qui e t.
The Moorish sentinels could be heard tranquilly patrolling the
walls, in perfect security : the day ,dawned, and the rising sun
began to shine aaainct, the lofty peaks of the Serrania de
Ronda : the. sentinels looked, from their battlements, over a
savage but quiet mountain country, where not a human being
was . stirring; they little dreamed of the mischief that lay
lurking in every ravine and chasm of the rocks around them .
Apprehending no danger of surprise in broad day, the greater
part of the soldiers abandoned the walls and towers, and de-
scended into the city.

By orders of the marquis, a small body of light cavalry
pas sed along the glen, and, turning round a point of rock,
showe d themselves before the town ; they skirted the field al,
most to the gates, . as if by way of bravado, and to defy the
garrison to a skirmish . The Moors were not slow in replying
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to it . About seventy horse ; and a number of toot wh 3 had
guarded the walls, sallied forth impetuously, thinking to make
an easy prey of these insolent marauders. The Christian horse-
men fled for the ravine ; the Moors pursued them down the
hill, until they heard a great shouting and tumult behind
them. Looking round, they beheld their town assailed, and
a scaling party mounting the walls, sword in hand . Wheeling
about, they galloped furiously for the gate. The Marquis of
Cadiz and Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero rushed forth at the
same time with their ambuscade and endeavoured to cut them
off ; but the Moors succeeded in throwing themselves within
the walls .

While Puerto Carrero stormed at the gate, the marquis put
spurs to his horse, and galloped to the support of Ortega de
Prado and his scaling party . He arrived at a moment of im-
minent peril, when the party was assailed by"fifty Moors
armed with cuirasses and lances, who were on the point of
thrusting them from the walls . The marquis sprang from his
horse, mounted a ladder, sword in hand, followed by a num-
ber of his troops, and made a vigorous attack upon the
enemy. 11 They were soon driven from the walls, and the
gates and towers remained in possession of the Christians .
The Moors defended themselves for a short time in the street ;
but at length took refuge in the castle, the walls of which
were strong, and capable of holding out until relief should
arrive. The marquis had no desire to carry on a siege, and
he had not provisions sufficient for many prisoners s he
granted them, therefore, favourable terms . They were per-
mitted, on leaving their arms behind them to march out,
with as much of their effects as they could carry ; and it was
stipulated, that they should pass over to Barbary . The mar-
quis remained in the place, until both town and castle were
put in a perfect state of defence, and strongly garrisoned.

Thus did Zahara return once more into the possession of
the Christians, to the great confusion of old Muley Aben
Hassan ; who, having paid the penalty of his ill-timed
,violence, was now deprived of its vaunted fruits . The
Castilian sovereigns were so gratified by this achievement of

.the valiant Ponce de Leon, that they authorized him, thence-
forth, to entitle himself Duke of Cadiz and Marquis of ZaharR
The warrior, however, was so proud of the original title,

' ' '~ C u rs de los Palaclos, C. 8 8 .
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under which he had so often signalized himself, that he guvc-

it the precedence, and always signed himself Marquis Duk e

of Cadiz. As the reader may have acquired the same predi-

lection, we shall continue to call him by his ancient title.

CHAPTER XXVI .

IN this part of his chronicle, the worthy Fray Antonio
Agapida indulges in tr iumphant exultation over the downfal l
of Zahara. " Heaven sometimes speaks," says he, "through
the mouths of false prophets, for the confusion : of the wicked .
By the fall of the fortress was the prediction of the santon of
Granada in some measure fulfilled, that the ruins of Zahara
should fall upon the heads of the infidels . "

Our zealous chronicler scoffs at the Moorish alcayde, who>
lost his fortress by surprise, in broad day light ; and contrasts
the vigilance of the Christian governor of Alhama, the town
taken in retaliation for the storming of Zahasa.

The important post of Albania was, at this time, confided by

King Ferdinand, to Don Diego Lopez de Mendoza, Count of
Tendilla ; a cavalier of noble blood, brother to the grand
cardinal of Spain . He had been instructed by the king, not
merely to maintain his post, but also to make sallies, and lay
waste the surrounding country . His fortress was critically
stationed. It was within seven leagues of Granada, and at no
great distance from the warlike city of Loxa. It was nestled
in the lap of the mountains, commanding the high road to
Malaga, and 'a view over the ex tensive vega. Thus situate,
in the heart of the enemy's country, surrounded by foes ready
to assail him, and a rich country for him to ravage, it behoved
this cavalier to be for ever on the alert . He was, in fact, an
experienced veteran, a shrewd and wary officer, and a ,, com,
mander amazingly prompt and fertile in expedients .

On assuming the command, he found that the garrison "
consisted but of one thousand men, horse and foot. They.
were hardy troops, seasoned in rough mountain campaigning ;
but reckless and dissolute, as soldiers are apt to be, when
accustomed to predatory warfare. They would fight hard for
booty-and then gamble it heedlessly away, or squander .it in
licentious revelling . Alhasna abounded with hawking, . sharp-.
ing, idle hangers on, eager to profit by the vices and follies of
the garrison . The soldiers were oftener gambling and



104 THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA .

dancing beneath the walls, than keeping watc h up on the,
battlements ; and nothing was heard, from morning till night,
but the noisy contest of cards and dice, mingled with the
sound of the bolero or fandango, the drowsy str umming of
the guitar, and the rattling of the castanets ; while often the
whole was interrupted by the loud brawl, and fierce and
bloody contest .

The Coun t of Tendilla set himself vigorously to reform
these excesses . He knew that laxity of morals is generally
attended by neglect of duty ; and that the least breach of
discipline, in the exposed situation of his fortress, might be
fatal . "Here is but a handful of men," said he, "it is
necessary that each man should be a hero . "

He endeavoured to awaken a proper ambition in the minds
of his soldiers, and to instil into them the high principles of
chivalry . 11 A just war," he observed, °° is often rendered
wicked and disastrous by the manner in which it is con-
ducted : for the righteousness of the cause is not sufficient to
sanction the profligacy of the means ; and the want of order
and subordination among the troops may bring ruin and dis-
grace upon the best concerted plans ." But we cannot describe
the character and conduct of this renowned commander in
more forcible language than that of Fray Antonio Agapida,
excepting, that the pious father places, in the foreground of
his virtues, his hatred of the Moors .

"The Count de Tendilla," says he, "was a mirror o f
Christian knighthood : watchful, abstemious, chaste, devout,
and thoroughly filled with the spirit of the cause . He
laboured incessantly and strenuously for the glory of the
faith, and the prosperity of their most Catholic majesties ;
and, above all, he hated the 'infidels with a pure and holy
hatred. This worthy cavalier discountenanced all idleness,
rioting, chambering, and wantonness, among his sol diers . He
kept them constantly to the exercise of arms, making them
adroit in the use of their weapons and management of their
steeds, and prompt for the field, at a moment's notice. H e
permitted no sound of lute, or harp, or song, or other loose
minstrelsy, to be heard in his fortress ; debauching the ear
and softening the valour of the soldier : no other music was
allowed but the wh olesome r olling of the drums and braying
of the trumpet, and such like spirit stirring instruments, as
fill .the mind with thought s. of iron war . AU wande ring
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minstrels, eharping pedlars, sturdy trolls, and other camp
trum pery, were ordered to pack up their baggage, an d were
drummed out of the gates of Alhama. In place of such
rabble, he introduced a train of holy friars, to inspirit his
people by exhortation, and prayer, and choral chanting; and
to spur them on to fight the good fight of faith. All games
of chance were prohibited, except the game of war ; and this
he laboured, by vigilance and vigour, to reduce to a game of
certainty. Heaven smiled upon the efforts of this righteous
cavalier. H is men , became soldiers at all points, and terrors
to the Moors . : The good count never set forth on a ravage
without observing the rites of confession, absolution, and
communion, and obliging his followers to do the same. Their
banners were blessed by the holy friars whom he maintained
in Alhama ; and, in this way, success was secured to his
arms ; and he was enabled to lay waste the land of the
heathen .

"The fortress of Alhama," continues Fray Antonio Aga-
pida, 11 overlooked, from its lofty site,, a great par t of the
fertile oega, watered by the Cazin and the Xenil . From this
he made frequent sallies, sweeping away the flocks and herds
from t he pasture, the labourer from the field, and the convoy
from the r oad ; so that it was said by the Moors, that a
beetle could not crawl across the vega without being seen by
Count Tendilla . The peasantry, therefore, were fain to betake
themselves to watch-towers and fortified hamlets, where they
shut up their cattle, garnered their corn, and sheltered their
wives and children. Even there they were not safe : the
count would storm these rustic fortresses with fire and sword ;
make cap tives of their inhabitants ; carry off the corn, the
oil, the silks, and cattle ; and leave the ruins blazing and
smoking within the very sight of Granada .

" It was a pleasing and refreshing sight," continues the
good father, 11 to beho ld the pious knight and his followers
returning from one o f these crusades, leaving the rich land of
the infidel in smoking desolation behind them . To behold
the long line of mules and asses, laden with the plunder
of the Gentiles, the hosts of captive Moors, men, women, and
chi ldren ; droves of sturdy beeves, lowing kine, and bleating
sheep ; all winding up the steep acclivity to . the gates o f
Albania, pricked on by the Catholic soldiery . His garrison
thus thrived on the fat of the land and the spoil of the in fidel
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nor was he unmindful of the pious fathers, ' whose blessing
crowned his enterprises with success ; a large portion of the
spoil was always dedicated to the church, and the good friars
were ever ready at the gates to hail him on his return, and
receive the share allotted them. Besides these allotments, he

made many votive offerings,, either in time of peril or on the
eve of a foray ; and the chapels of Alhama were resplendent

with chalices, crosses, and other precious gifts, made by this
Catholic cavalier . "

Thus eloquently does the venerable Fray Antonio Agapida
dilate in praise of the good Count de Tendilla ; and other
historians, of equal veracity but less unction, agree in pro-
nouncing him one of the ablest of Spanish generals. So
terrible, in fact, did he become in the land, that the Moorish
peasantry could not venture a league from Granada or Loxa,
to labour in the fields, without peril of being carried into
captivity . The people of Granada clamoured against Muley
Aben Hassen for suffering his lands to be thus outraged and,
insulted, and demanded to have this bold marauder shut up
in his fortress . The old monarch was roused by their remora-
strances. He sent forth powerful troops of horse to protect
the country during the season that the husb andmen were
abroad in the fi elds . These troops patrolled, in formidable
squadrons, in the neighbourhood of Albania, keeping strict
watch upon its gates, so that it was impossible for the
Christians to make a sally, without being seen and inter-
rupted.

While Alhama was thus blockaded by a roving force of
Moorish cavalry, the inhabitants were awakened, one night,
by a tr e mendous crash that shook the fortress to its founda-
tions . The garrison flew to arms, supposing it some assault
of the enemy . The alarm proved to have been caused by the
rupture of a portion of the wall, which, undermined by heavy
rains, had suddenly given way, leaving a large chasm yawn-
ing towards the plain.

The Count de Tendilla was for a time in great anxiety -
Should this breach be discovered by the blockading horse-
men, they would arouse the country. Granada and Loxa
would pour out an overwhelming force, and they would find
his walls ready sapped for an assault. In this fearful emer-
gency, the count displayed his noted talent for expedients.
He ordered a quantity of linen cloth to be stretched in front
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of the breach, painted in imitation of stone, an d indented with

battlements, so as, at a distance, to resemble the other pants

3f the walls ., Behind this screen, he employed workmen ; day

end night, in repairing the fracture . No one was permitted

to leave the fortress, lest information of its defenceless plight

should be carried to the Moors. Light squadrons of the

enemy were seen hovering about the plain, but none approache d

near enough to discover the deception ; and thus, in the course

of a few days, the wall was rebuilt stronger than before .

There was another expedient of this shrewd veteran, which
greatly excites the marvel of Agapida . "It happened," he
observes, "that this catholic cavalier at one time was destitute
of gold and silver, wherewith td,' pay the wages of his troops ;
and the soldiers murmured greatly, seeing that they ha d not

the means of p urchasing necessaries from the people of the
town. In this dilemma, what does this most sagacious com-
mander? He takes him a number of little morsels of paper,

the civilized world with unbounded o pulence .

on which he inscribes various sums, large and small, accord-

ing to the nature of the case, and signs them with his own
nand and name . These did he give to the soldiery, in earnest

of their pay. How ! you will say, are soldiers to be paid with
scraps of paper? Even so, I answer, and well paid too, as I
will presently make manifest : for the good count issued a

proclamation, ordering the inhabitants of Albania to take
these morsels of paper for the fu ll amount thereon inscribed,
promising to redeem them, at a future time, with silver and
gold, and threatening severe punishment to all who should

refuse . The people, havi ng full confidence in his words ; and
trusting, that he would be a s willing to perform the one pro-
miss, as he certainly was able to perform the other, took these .
curious morsels of paper without hesitation or demur .

" Thus, by a subtle and most miraculous kind of alchymy,
did this catholic cavalier turn worthless paper into precious
gold, and make his late impoverished garrison abound in
money . "

It is but just to add, that the Count de Tendilla redeemed
his promises like a loyal knight ; and this . miracle, as it
appeared in the eyes of Fray Antonio Agapida, is the first
►nstance on record of paper money, which has since inundated
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CHAPTER XXV I L

THE Spanish cavaliers, who had survived t he memorable
massacre among the mountains of Malaga, although they had
repeatedly avenged the death of their companions, yet could
not forget the horror and humiliation of their defeat . Nothing
would satisfy them but to undertake a second expedition of
the kind, to carry fire and sword throughout a wide part of
the Moorish territories, and to leave all those regions which
had triumphed in their disasters, a black and burning monu-
ment of their vengeance . Their wishes accorded with the
policy of the king, who desired to lay waste the country, and
destroy the resources, of the enemy ; every assistance was
therefore given, to promote and accomplish their enterprise .

In the spring of 1 484, the ancient city of Antequera again
resounded with arms . Numbers of the same cavaliers, who
had assembled there so gaily the p receding year, again came
wheeling into the gates, with their steeled and shining war-
riors, but with a more dark and solemn brow than on that
disastrous occasion ; for they had the recollection of thei r
slaughtered friends present to their minds, whose deaths they
were to avenge.

In a little whi le there was a chosen force of six thousand
horse and twelve thousand foot assembled in Antequera, many
of them the very flower of Spanish chivalry, troops of the
established military and religious orders, and of the Holy
Brotherhood. .

Every precaution had been taken to provide this army with
all things needful for its extensive an d peri lous inroad . Nu-
merous surgeons accompanied it, who were to attend upon all
the sick and wounded, without charge, being paid for their
services by the queen . Isabella also, in her considerate huma-
nity, provided six spacious tents, furnished with beds, and all
things requisite for the wounded and infirm. These con-
tinued to be used in all great expeditions throughout the war,
and were called the Queen's Hospital. The worthy father,
Fray Antonio Agapida, vaunts this benignant provision o f
the queen, as the first introduction of a regular camp hospital
in campaigning service .

Thus thoroughly prepared, the cavaliers issue d . for t h from
Antequera in . splendid and terrible array, but with less exult-
ing confidence and vaunting ostentation than on their formeE
foray : and this was the order of the army .


