«iile, and [ be left alone in the world.
et if he Hved he would {:rtmpn be my
steel ¢ith Ayeshs: ovon if he were not the
¥ nl\\. what (‘h:hou should I, m@nm
nd hideowd, have against his youth
end beauty’ Well, thank FHeaven! my
s hew of Fight was not dead. &ho had not
&elled that yet; and, as [ stood there, §
weayed to the Almighty in my beart that
ey bay, fay more than son, might live, &y,
«gven if he proyed to be the man.

T'hen | went back as softly as [had come,
wut gttt feotld not eloep, the gight and
“honet of dosr [oo Iving there go i1l had
fot added friel fo the five of my ui-ost,
#y wwverriad hody and overstr:ined wind
el awakersd all my magination tuto

tovnatiirel activity. Idens, visfong, al

wt fhentrtions, floated before it with
sfortling vividnese  Most of ther: wora
eeotapgiio enoueh, some  wers ghastly,
e fecalled tho: ‘hte atd sensations that
bad for years been buded in the dobris of
¥ paet tifo, Rt hohind and above them
£ hovored the gehaoe of that awfal womne
€2, an'd throsgh them eleamed the memory
&€ horco teaneing lovelineas, Upanddgwn

Lo eivp | an e down.

Rl loaly Tebgorvol what Fhad not no-
Seed Hotofe, that thero was &Mﬂ'nwapoﬁ
gl i tho vorty well Feack ap the lamp
fsd examined ft the apoerture lod to & pas
rege. Now [ wae ¢titl eufficfently seneible
v remor i he x Ehat 1 1€ pot pleasant, insuch
¢ stEnne] g ng ofiTe el €0 have pas'e sos
“ anfn g vy one's bedishamber from no
enie Kno cowhere, If thera rve pusan7og,
coaplaesn come 1o tham: fhay ean . come
S wheh ofe fgagla n - Partly to see whore
¥osvant to, and partly fom o rfedtlose desire

v datne gomathias T foflotend the pas

Pl term gt oon afaie o) f e

o tha gfafe mndad fn anolher pae

a0, OF tthef titnnel, alte hewn out of
&5 b ) e ok, anad sinniag, go far ag Teonld
“xten e uetly bencath the passage that
gt g R ppERRRED 0f QU rooms, and acrose
£ prent central cove. I went on down

it ey s aflont ad the oraves, but efill,
€<a¢vn by gome conantion orattraction that
¥ amn nnt deseribe, [ olowed on, my stooks
ioged foet fRiling without noigs on the
#500th  and focky floor. When [ had
trworeed wome 00 yarde of epace |

eante 1 apother pores o punning at right
anglos, af - here ah @y al thing happened
fo e The harp Geenght chught my laf
&nd extaduithied it, leaving me in uttey
darkaes by the bowels of that  mysterious
ohaee. [ ook a eouple of dtrides forward
&o g fo oloar the bisecting tunnel; being
Berrl 1y afvaid Jest § chould turn up in the
Gk 1 onve [ got confuged as to the direc
fdan, and thon pauced to think. What wae
¥ e Qo 1 had Ao mateh, it geemed avful
- e wttoinpt that lonyg journey back through
e fittor leom, and set T eould not stand
dhere all night, and, if I did, probably ft
woanidl not help me much, for fnthe bowels
¢f the ook ik would be ad dark at midday
& at widnightc I looked back over mny
£houldo v not & sight or & sound. | peered
forward down the darkucss; surely far
&y [ ey something Hike the falnt glow
«of firo. Perhaps it was & eave whoro |
tondd € b o lHghte=at any tato it was worth
wvesti ating.  BEwly and patafally |
arept 1lou the tneel, Keeping my hand
ganinet ite wall, and fosling at every step
s 5th py, Loot befote | put it down, feaving
et b shotdd fall intn geme pit. Thirty
Fio thoowhe et B 5 Bickering Haht
: Ehy ey ¢ boipet B was
wie ¢ @b bealt l“é(l') "

t

: ]
& roch

ok, ﬁi\z«t
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N At ne gaat e did aat
§ 6 i S dely fhta tha
i beyotul themy - It s all thy
€30 ~of hotns o togab, pout was HE
dp o B that Earnod i 12 c0tsr with
& vt une atil Wit hont Ine
Geet, 140 o the 1oft was 9 @ o ehelf
with a0 16 ledge to it thyee 'n’ o o e
Sigh, and of the ghetl lay whot § took te
. fee & ocog &t ARY rafe, 1E looke | e ane,
ittt s o hing white throws v - Te
A6 el vk b Lt gl o wa b ey
oo bl ‘ered coverfuge. Over e five
O boanre of & weonan ghe wae o
senace 0 ol freing the eoro s s s )

et i anfie that R her g op s
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s

oy

ek
o oring Hate. Svddenty, as T owas. te
Hg te @ ap My mind what to do, with
& ot 4 ce movelrent that gonichow gave
gt meddon. of despairing eneroy. the
vomie 0w to hee fect apd cast the dark
(3 Q* ‘\- e | M’l
It wae “he herelt
£he v e clothed, ad ! had gee
e anvoiled, e the kistlo
radiic | ot It apoR her hosom, and bound
& e he oentel With fhe bharbaria doukle
waAnd atoke, GRd. 88 beforg, her rippling
viitre ke haie fell i heavy fassex down her
Wk Rurt DeF face WA what o my
P é hﬂ'{‘ m:‘;m s v&&m& thie time
P"’ Lo FOFEE M
o of feneinated terror. i’h Beauty was
1 thove, indeed, bt the agony, th
gaadon, and the el tiveness dis
Wayed npon thaee guiverfag foatures, and
s e fortured Jook of the aptuened eyes;
‘ «‘t;‘ such G6 SOFpase IRY powers of deserip-
AR
#or n ronment e efood Will, hor Kands
¢ avbacd igh above het he
fte robe

* when -

gooticd to he wavin e af tay

“Curse her. the fair deughter of the Nlle, _

.rmunm-t-—bﬁ |

hier eyes with
“It’s no use—no use,” she walled; “whe
¢an reach those who sleep? Not even J

wm.ﬂ'"

And she Y herself b 2 ‘i‘*
mo-‘:d, and wbbcd’m”"m""
“Then once more she began her wnholy
rites: .
“Cuarse her when she shall be born again!

{ Let her be born accursed!

“Let her be ntterly sccursed from the
hour of her birth until slecp finds her!
“Yes, thon lot her be accursed, for

i ehall I overtake her with my
. and utterly cestroy her!”

And g0 o1, Tho flame rose ‘:dnd fell, z '
flecting itself in her agoni
hissfng sound of her terrible mnlmou—

. and no words of nine, especially on paper,

" can convey how torrible they were—gan

i round the walls, and died away in lttle

echoes, and the flerce Hght and deep gloom
alternated themeelves on the white and

. dreadful form stretched upon that bier of
. stone.

i the torture of & heart-rending

But at length she seomed to wear herself
out, and ceased. &he sat herself down upon
the rocky floor, and shook the dense ¢loud
of her beautifal hair over her face and
breast, and commeonced to sob terribly in

“My love! my love! my love! y did
that stranger bring thee back to me after
this sort?  For five hundred years I have
not suffered thus, Oh, if [ sinned against

thee, have I not wiped away the sin?

|

. whisper, as though her idea were

)

{ ciingag .

When wilt. thou come back to me, who
have-all, and yet without thee have naught?
What is there that I can do? What?
What? What? Aad perchance she—per-
chance that Fgyptian doth abide with thee
where thou art, and mock my memory.
Oh, why could I not die with thee, I who
slow theo?  Alas that I can not die! Alas!
Alas!”  And she flung herself prone upon
the ground, and sobbed and wept till I
thought hor heart must burst.

Suddenly she censed, raised herself to
her foet, and toseing hack her long locks
impationtly, swopt across to where the fig-
ure lay upon the stone. .

“Oh, Kallikrates,” she erfed, and I trem-
bled at the name, “I must look upon thy
face agatn, though it be agony. It is &
genieration since [ looked upon thee whom
I slew=slow with mino own hand,” and
with trembling fingrers sho seized the cor-
ner of the wrapping that lay over the form
upon the stonc bier, and she paused. When
ghe spokoe acain, it was in a kind of awed

terrible

even to herself.

“Shall T raige thee,” she sald, apparen
addressing the corpse, “so that thou lﬂ:g
est there hefore me asg of old? Iean doit;”
and sho held out her hands over the sheeted
dead, while her whole frame became rigid
and terrible to gec, and her eyes grew fixed
and dull. | shrunk in horror behind the
curtain, my har stood up apon my head,
and whothe: it was my fmagination or a
fact, am nnable to say, but I thought
that the quict form benenth the covering
began to quiver, and the windingsheet to
Hift as though it lay on the breast of one
who slept. Suddenly she withdrew her
hande. ‘ .

“What i the na?" she sald, gloomily.
“Of what use is it to recall the semblance
of life when I can not recall the spirit?
¥ven If thou stoodest before me thou
wouldst not know me, and couldst but do
what I bid thee. The life in thee would
be my life, and not thy life, Kallikintes.”

Hor a moment she stood there, and then
cast hereelt down on her knees beside the
form, and began to press her lips against
the sheet, and weep. There wassome
0 horrible about the sight of this fearsome
woman leiting Ioose hor passion on the

s dead =80 e more horeible oven than

&nviling that hat gons heforathat ¥
€l oo lond c bow W look &t ft, and
frodi L oamn mee | to oo, shaking as !
P sdaee oy Hona, siowly along the piteh
o posarey feoliag in my heart that J
4 aad @ viddes of a Sl fn Holl.
SUdostincicie | osonveely know how
e oag | turned apthe Hisecting
; « Lt fortanately found ous my
Buciae i time,  Twenty minutesor more
I erepr wlong, HIL at last it occurred t0 me
that I must have passed the little stafr by
which [ dosconded. So, utterly exhausted
and nearly frightened to death, I sunk
down at length there on the stone flooring,
and into oblivion .
When I came t6 I noticed & faint ray of
Hight in the patsage just behind me. J
erept to it and found it
down which the weak'

§
.

it

by illness, and that I am going to performn
ftuntfl I am incapacitated too;’ b

put up with from & savage, however hand-
some she may be; but it is what pgople
must expect as is fools enough” (Job laid
great emphasis on the “fools”) “to come
to such a place to look for things no mau

. fsmeant tofind. It’s a judgment on us,

sir—that’s my opinion; and I, for one, is of
opinion that the judgment isn’t half dome
yet; and when it is done, we shall be done
too, and just stop in these beastly caves
with the ghosts and the eorpses for once
and all.  Aud now, sir, I must be seeing

about Leo’s broth, if that wild-cat will let
me; and _ erhaps you would like to get up,
sir, because it’s past nine o’clock.

Job’s remarks were not of an exactly
cheering order to a man who had passed
such a night as I had; and what is more,

' they had the weight of truth. Taking one

thing with anotheY, it appeared to me to
be an utter impossibility that we should
escape from the place where we were
Supposing that Leo recovered, and suppos
ing that She would let us go, which was
exceedingly doubtful, and that she did nof
“blast” us in some moment of vexation,
and that we were not hot-potted by the
Amahagger, it wculd be quite impossible
for us to find our way across the nef-work
of marshes which, stretching for scores
and scores of miles, formed a stronger and
more impassable fortification round thg
varfous Amahageer households than any
that could be built or designed by man.
No, there was but one thing to do~—face #f
out; and, speaking for my own part, I was
&0 intensely interested in the whole weird
story that, so far as I was concerned, not
withstanding the shattered state of my
neérves, I asked nothing better, even if my
life paid forfeit to my curiosity.

After I had dressed mysclf I passed intc
the eating, or rather embalming, chamber,
and had some food. which was, as before,
brought to me by the girl mutes. When
I had finished I went and saw poor Leo,
who was quite off his head, and did not
even know me. Iasked Ustane how she
thought he was, but she only shook her
head and began to ery a little. Evidently
her hopes were small; and I then and there
made up my mind that, if it were in any
way posgible, I would get She to come and
gee him. Surely she would cure him if
she chose; at any rate, she said she could.
Whilst I was in the room, Billali entered,
and also shook his head.

“He will die at night,” he said.

“God forbid, my father,” I answered and
turned away with & heavy heart.

“Sheawho-must-be-obeyed commmands thy
presence, my Baboon,” said the old man

&8 soon as we got to the curtain, *but, oh,

and I nneet say thas ray heart

.when I thought of the opportunities of

antiquarian rescarch that epened out be
fore me.

At Jast we ecame to the head of the cave,
where there was a rock dais almost exactly
similar to the one on which we had been

i
1

=*Let the men be broughs before me.”

The eaptain bowed low—for the guard

Then came a silence. She leaned her
swathed head upon her hand, and appeared
to be lost in thought, while the multitude
before her continued to grovel upen their
stomachs, only screwing their heads round
& little so as to get a view of us with one
eye. It scemed that their queen so rarely
appeared in public that they were willing
to undergo this inconvenience, and even
graver risks, to have the opportunity of
looking on her—or rather on her garments,
for no living man there except myself had
ever seen her face. At last we eaught
sight of the waving of lights, and heard
the tramp u{ men coming along the pas-
sage, and in filed the guard, and with them
the survivors of our would-be murderers,
to the number of a score or more, on whose
‘countenances the natural expression of
sullenness struggled with the terror that
evidently filled their savage hearts. They
were ranged in front of the dais, and would
have cast themselves down on the floor of
the cave, like the spectators, but She stop-
ped them.

**Nay,” she said, in her softest voice,
“stand; I pray ye stand. Perchance the
time will soon be when ye shall grow weary
of being stretched out;” and she laughed
melodiously.

I saw a cringe of terror run along the
rank of the poor doomed wretches, and,
wicked villains as they were, I felt sorry
forthem. Some mingtes, perhaps two or
three, passed before anything fresh oc
curred, during which She appeared, from
the movement of her head—for, of conrso,
we could not see her eyes—to be slowly

and carefully examining each delinquent. .
At last she spoke, addres:zing herself tome

in a quiet and deliberate tone.

“Dost thou, och my guest, who art known
in thy country by the name of the Prickly
Tree, recognize these mon?®” :

“Ay, oh, queen, neariy all of them,” 1

said; and I saw thém glower at me as I'said

it.

“Then tell me and this company the
whereof I have heard.” .
. Thus adjured, I, in a3 few words as ]
eould, related the history of the cannibal
feast, and of the attempted torture of our

poor servant. The narrative was received -

in perfect silence, bcth by the accused and
by the audience, and also by She herself.
When I had done, Ayesha called npon Bil-
Jali by name, and lifting his head from the
ground, but without rising, the old man
confirmed my story. No further evidence
was taken.

“Ye have heard,” said She at length, in
& cold, clear voice, very different from her

usual tones; indeed, it was one of the most |

remarkable things about this extraordinary
creature that her voice had the power . of
suiting itself in a wondcrful mannerto the
mood of the moment. ‘“What have ye to
say, ye rebellious children, why vengearce
should not be done upon ye®”

For some time there was no answer, but
at last one of the men, a fine broad-chested
fellow, well on in middle life, with deep
graven features, and with an eye like &

hawk's, spoke, and said that the ordeg.

- that they had received were not to harm
the white men; nothing was said of their
black sérvant, so, egged on thereto by a
woman who was now dead, they proceeded
to try to him after the ancient and
honorable custom of their country, with a
view of eating him in due course. As for
their attack upon ourselves, it was made

-in an access of sudden fury, and they deep-
Iy recretted it.  He ended by humbly pray-
fag that mercy might be extouded tothem,
or at least that they migtt be banished
into the swamps, to live or die as it might
chance; but I saw on his face that he had
but listle hope of merey.

Then came a pause, and the most intense

Was as strange an one as I ever
in that weird land.
barbaric chair above them

' before she cured it.

by force. Itis by terror. Nay, the men
maust die, and die 2s I have said.” Then
turning suddenly to the ecaptain of the
guard, “My word is spoken—let my doem
bedone.”

CHAPTER XVI.—THE TOMBES OF ECR. .

tho pri-

specta-
tors turn
ed round
and be-
gan to crawl off down the cave like a scat-
tered flock of sheep. When they got afair
distance from the dais, however, they rose
and walked away, leaving the queen and
myself alone, with the exception of the
mautes and a few guards, most of the latter
having departed with the doomed men.
Thinking this a good opportunity, I asked
She to come and see Leo, telling her of his
serious condition; but she would not, say-
ing that he certainly would not die before
the night, as people never died of that sort
.of fever except at nightfall ordawn. Also
she said that it would be better to let the
fever spend its course as much as possible
] Accordingly I was
rising to leave, when she bade me follow
her, as she would talk with me, and show
me the wonders of the caves.
I was too much involved in the web of
her fatal fascinations to say her no, even if

I had wished to, which I did not. Sherose
- from her chair, and making some signs to

the mutes, descended from the dais.
Thereon four of the girls took lamps, and
ranged themselves twwo in front and two
behind us, but the others went away.

“Now,” shesaid, “wounldst thou seesome
of the wonders of this place, oh, Holly?
Lock upon this great cave. Saw ye ever
the like? Yet was it, and many more like
it, hollowed by the hands of the dead race
that once lived kere in the eity on the
plain. A great and a wonderful people
must they have been, these men of Kor;
but, like the Egyptians, they thought maore
of the dead than the living. "How many
men, think ye, working for how many
years, did it require to hollow out this
cave and all the galleries thereof?”

“Tens of thousands,” I answered.

“So, oh, Holly. This people was an old
people before the Egyptians were. A little
can I read of their inscriptions, having
found the key thereto—and, see here, this
was one of the last of the caves that they
dug,” and turning to the rock behind her,
she motioned the mutes to hold up the
lamps. Carven over the dais was the fig-
ure of an old man seated in a chair, with
an ivoryrod in his hand. It struck me
that his features were exceedingly like
those of the man who was represented as
being embalmed in the chamber where we
took our meals. Beneath the chair—which,

by the way, was shaped exactly like the
. one in which Ayesha had sat to give judg-

ment—was a short inscription in the extra-
ordinary characters of which I haye al-
ready spoken, but which I do not remem-
ber sufficient of to illustrate. It looked
more like Chinese writing than any other
that I am acquainted with. This inscrip-
tion Ayesha proceeded, with some difficul-
ty and hesitation, to read aloud and trans-
late. It ran as follows:

“In the year four thousand two hundred
gnd fifty-nine from the founding of the
City of Imperial Kor v .s this cave (or bur-
ial-place) completed by Tisno, King of Kor,
tye people thereof and their slaves having
Iabored thereat for three generations, to
be a tomb for their citizens of rank who
shall come after. May the blessing of the
Heaven above the Heaven rest upon their
work, and make the sleep of Tisno, the

“Thou seest, oh, Holly,” she said,
people founded the city, of which the ruins
yet cumber the plain yonder, four thousand
years before this cave was finished ¥q

i

|

I gave a sigh of astonishment, the utter
desolation depicted in this rude scrawl was
80 overpowering. It was terrible to think
of this solitary survivor of a mighty people
recording its fate before he, too, went
down into darkness. What must the ol

. few brief lines daubed the history of his
nation’s death upon the cavern wall?

What a subject for the moralist, or the

painter, or, indeed, for any.one who can
think!

I followed her on to a side passage open-
ing out of the main cave, then down a
number of steps, and alorgz an un-

T TP T ERT  derground shaft that can pot Lave been

less than sixty feet beneash the surface of
the rock, and was ventilated by curious
borings that ran upward, I do nct know
where. Suddenly the passage ended, and
' ghe halted, and bade the mutes hold up
the lamps, and I saw such a scene as I am
not likely to see again. We were standing
in an enormous pit, cr.rather on the edge
of it, for it went dowr deeper—I don’t
know how much—thar where we were,
and was edged in witk 2 low wall of rgck.

So far as I could judge the pit was about
the size of the space beneatk the dore of
St Paul’s: and when the lamps were held
up I saw that it was nothing but one vast
charnel-house, being literally txﬁl of thous-
ands of human skeletons, which lay piled
up in an encrmeus gleaming pyramid,
formed by the slipping down of the bodies
from the apex as fresh gnes were dropped
in from above. Anything mere appalling
than &liis jumbled mass of the remains c:
adepartéd race I can not imagine, acd
what made it even more dreadful wasthat
in this dry air a goed number of the bodies
bad simply become dessiccated with the
skin on them, and now, fixed ir every goge
ceivable positicn, stared at one cut of €18
heaps of white bones, grotesquely horgt
caricatures of humanity. In my asténish:
ment I made an ejaculation, and the echogs
of my*voice ringing in the vaulted place
disturbed a skull that had beer accursgtely
balanced for many thousands of vearsnesr
the apex of the pile. Down it canc witha
run, bounding along merrily toward us,
and of course bringing an avalanche of
other bones after it, till at last tke whole
place rattled with their movement, as
though the skeletons were gettine up to
greet us.

“*Come,” I said, *I have scen enough.
These are the bodies of those who died of
the great sickness, I suppose?” I added, as
we turned awsay.

“Yes. The people cf Eor always em-
balmed their dead, like the Egyptians, but
their art was greater than the art eof the
Egyptians, because whereas the Egyptians
disembowled and drew the brain, the peo-
ple of Kor injécted fluid into dhe veins, and
thus reached every part. But stay, thou
shalt see,” and she halted at hap-hazard at
one of the little door-ways opening out of
the passage along which we were walking,
and motioned to the mutes to light us 'in.
We entered into a little chamber m.u&
to the one in which I had slept at our fix
stopping-place, only there were two stone
benches or beds in.it. On the benche§ lay
figures covered with yellow linen, (al} the
Iinen that the Amahagger wore was taken
from the tombs, which accounted for its
yellow hue. If it was well washed, how-
ever, and properly bleached, it acquired its

former snowy whiteness, and was the soft-

estand best linen Ieversaw.—L. H.H.), on
which a fine and impalpable dust had
gathered in the course of ages, but nothing
like to the extent that one would have an-
ticipated, for in these deep hewn caves
there was no material to turn to dust.
About the bodies on the stone shelves and
floor of the tomb were mauy painted vases,
but I saw very few ornaments in any of
the vaults. :

“Lift the cloth up, oh, Holly,” she said,
but though I put out my hand to do so, I
drew it back again. It seemed like sacri-
Jege, and to speak the truth I was awed by
the dread solemnity of the place, and of
the presances before us. Then withalittle
laugh at my fears she drew it herself, only
to discover another and yet finer eloth ly-
ing over the forms upon the stone bench.

This also she withdrew, and then for the -

first time for thousands upon thousands of
years did living eyes look upon the faces
of those chilly dead. It was a woman; she
might have beer thirty-five years of age,
or perhaps a little less, and had certainly
been beautiful. Even now her calm clear-
cut features, marked out with delicate
black eyebrows and long eyelashes that
threw little lines of shadow from the lamp
upon the ivory face, were wonderfully
beautiful. There, robed in white, down
which her blue-black hair was streaming,
she slept her last long sleep; and on her
arm, its face pressed against her breast,
there lay a little babe. So sweet was the
sight, although so awfal, that—I confessit
without shame—I could scarcely withhold
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