‘ f weal,

frokent downt by & senee of the

Enee, ok, Ayeshin: -
CHEPTHR SVIE<THE BALANCE TURNG

it Bttt dhe wotld fiot
Ce¥ ahe seld, “enter

trally, for of & triuth &
wiereeth e, Thinle o,
‘Hotehnd venr® Have [ had
TS with eAvE dlaves and
Shotght« and Motgh of all thls

fath M wiedom corae, and

ceste been mnde platn, yet f

ny thoughts, and hath come fithe
e ewn voclety, for wirely the food ‘
nemory iglvek to oat ie bitter to the

v it i only with the testh of hope thet |
Ve ean boat to bite it Now thotgh thy %
“hettghte nee @Feen and tender, ae hecometls |

W g yet are They thoew of & Sl
e ity and n teatie chott dost B
6k (6 my m?:uﬂ cerinin of those cld
gaphotd with whom iR days gone |
ave dtated /€ Athens and i'!?ma;
ot then heet the dame crabbed &IF and
ety loot ge thogh thon Kedes
ThY daye iR feading llaveit Greek, and

s tained dFIE with the ¢¥tme 6f Mg |

reefpte 8o dfaw the cirtain, and ¢t
_ Bere By iy d@e, shd we will ent it and
frlk of plewiRE Pdinere, Sop, 1 will agatn
ik te o8 ‘Fhow hast brought {6 o
L Holy: feifly have | warmed
Sehrgus, :;tm »g} il ondt me berutiful, as
“reen th oo old phitlosophers Were wont to
€ Fio npofi &m o fofgetting thefr philc
fOnhy 't
ot withont mere ado she stood tp end
shook the White wiabpings (ot her, and
e Forfh ahifing and epletidid Hke somie
plitteting shaké whelk ehe hae 6ast her
foargh kY, Ad fixed her wonderful eves
pan o< JHoredeadly then any basilisl's
wath povoedt e through and throtught
vith their benttty, @nd sent her Hght levigh

Forghndg Uorotigle the @iF Hike chimen of oflc

& hells,

\ now mood Wae one hef, and the Vﬁg '=
feneath |

‘ot of hed firing seeined to chenige
Howie no lotger forture, tori and
wtefl we F o hed soett it when shie was
i hef dead fival by the leaping
Eme, a6 longer lefly tereible, 6¢ % the
fotlier ont htly no longer rlok 660 66Trber
%ot eple tid, Hike & Tyrian cloth, a¢ ik the
Porelllape (;(km dead: No: lMﬁMt}» H"ow
e that of Aplifadite trivmphing:  Life=
int eostatie, wonderful=gesmed to
“on hef and around her.  Softly dhie
e and dghed, snd swift e glances
. ho aHOOKE Ber ReRv¥ frewwes. end
{ HE HNCH o pedt] SUE e KUK
> ipe 2inled foot wn
e et Of SO Ol FFSEE 6N«

it the floé:, and |

. CEiC vy (\'.i‘i"\\‘p e iy W
T bue 1 aad folntly oo her |

4 #rey
rinlivle - Rhe K@ cast off
e 1oninge (GME, Bhe 66ld power of Judg
FRORE Lol WA 6¥ER Row botiig done. Gnd
Fhe wico cafdhess of the tormbe cast th
A wht oo Fias Behind hor, lke fle white
st s Wors, . row glood 6HE the
fseinntiof of lovely, fempting womene
Food fovle fote perfect—-and i & way
Wang \(‘:l"‘“ﬁmm‘ WoriT Wae k‘
‘ 2 EE)

Fror . ey FHolly, @t fhere where thow

Foangt o Mo, 16 tsbymf»ﬂwida:
rembo gt fEny blame me notif

Aowt oot Fe fent of Ghy little m

el o dok PRl 6% heart

Tt ot fath KEVE befors ever
eAtFlens €F6E Were 66t apon me.  There, @
& and e M6, fOF i Grath | am :
£ort i ol e, ar [ Rot heaw ,
Koy, vpenle Aot 66 Naetily; conslder wel
e podnl mmkmbx 5 ;
v LHAE nob m‘.‘xna my
Lot anft MY g the
e F KnoWik @ .

; 7;2}« of M.
C'E m’
e o
Fuht b '
wweiet  Perchines fhow
Fecgs, BIE 6f & GFUEN (F (@ Aot
& "1“:?& é;ﬁm“

& <5 B

ek km'W&

& b ¥ ¥ ‘““
Sy F

722

4

adal

c¥ed, HEE Lghtalng seeh through |
the tervor of

;

l | ‘g \’
o
5
b

Brew Messiah, Who came after me, and
who thot sayest doth
Greecs and &ad the barbarians be-

yond. It must have been & strange philos |

ophy that He taught, for
ﬂ%«mzm.m

I had recovered myself
find, fesling bitterly ashamed of the weak-
ness into which I had beent betrayed, [ did
My beet to expounid to hier the dootrines of
cmmm.mmnom with the
Single exoeption of our conception of
hiewven and hell, [ found that she psid but

faint atterition, her futerost being all df

rected toward the Man who taught them.

“Ah!" ghesaid. T soo=g fiew seligiont |
I hiave known so many, and donhtless there

have beon many more since | knew sught

g .

;

i

-

it

i
i’fgi |

3t
3

1
!

i
i.%i
e¥3

i
:
?
!

%
:
i
f
i

a3
i
tir
iy
fi
i

|

:
:
|
g

B
i
3
2
¥
g

i H
ii iii*
hiely

ekl

i
¢

:

|
:

|
|

%ﬁ

i
:
f
1
Lk

7
i
"

23711
sl Iphiy

i

il

Iz
:

£y

How rule Romie sud |

& little by now, |

i

God help us, sfr” he
O, God Helpus; m_

) m;g?dmﬁ‘mﬁ

Holly.
there thy servant? and is that the method
wherewith

thy servants greet straugers in. |
| on his side.
of thy gm®, it histh s

“He & frightened
th

“And the ght1? Ahl Isesnow. It isshe
of whons thou didet spesk to me. Well,
bid them both to leave us, and we will see
o this sick lion of thine. I love not that

should perceive my wisdom.”
“mrmt:mu:wm

.mmmwmmmo
and was glad 1o obey, for e could mot fo
But it was oth-

der which the Iatter

‘subdue his fear,
MU“& : :
“What doew She waner” shie wikispered, |
queen Her to
“T¢ js surely the right of & wife to be
her husband when he dieth. Ney, I
siot go, my lord the Baboom.”
“Whyd‘ommmmmw.n ‘
Holly? asked Ayeshs, from the other end
of the cave, where she was is
carelessly oxamining some o

the wall.
“‘Bhe doth not like to leave Leo,” 1--{
Mmmwm Ayoshs |

: ﬁﬁqm-wﬂ:u Leo's face, u:ii
: hmkwm&lﬁk&h’.

“Is it too Inte?”’ I gasped.
She hid her face in her hands, and made
-and I, too, turned sway. But

: -tkmdonm'.nmotm

creeping up Leo’s face, then another and
aunother, and then—wonder of wonders—

the man we had thought dead turned over

“Thou seest,” T said, in a whisper.
“I see,” she hoarsely. “He is

answered,
' saved. [ thouglit we were too late: anoth-

er moment—one little moment more—and
hie had been gone!” and she burst into an
awtul flood of tears, sobbing as though her
Beart would break, and yet maunaging to

| look lovelier than ever, as she did it. At

Inst she ceased.

“Forgive me, my Holly—forgive me for
my weakuiess,” she said. “Thou seest, af-
terall, I am & very Think—now

sence lives and retains an individual mem-
ory, and whers all the errors and fanits of
and unsatisfled passions and the

,'mwmrsotthe mind where-

with it hath at any time had to come to
miock sud haunt and gibe and wring the

- Beart forever and forever with the vision

of its own Thus, even thus,

thousand years—for

—in & Hell, as thou callest it—tormented

| Bythe memory of a crime, tortured day

| out companionship, without comfort, with.

out death; and led on only down my dreary

| ¥oad by the marsh lights of Hope, which,
. though they flickered here and there, and

now glowed strong, and now were not, yet,
as my skill told me, would one day lead
deliverer.

, - unto my

“And then—think of it still, oh, Holly,

| for never shalt thou hear such another

tale, or see such another scene, nay, not

‘ | even if I give thee ten thousand years of

life—and thou shalt have it in payment it

thou wilt—think: at last my deliverercame

| —he whom I had watched and waited for

wmmwtheapuoﬁned
timie he came 0 seek me, as [ knew he
mmtorwmmmldmcrr,

; though I kuew not when or how. Yet
| ®eshow ignorant I was} See how small

knowledge and how Yaiut my

my strength
i Worhours he lay here sick unto death, and
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¥ felt it not—I who had waited for him foy
two thousand years—I knew it not. And
then at last [ see¢ him, and behold, my
chance is gone but by a hair's-bresdth
even before [had it, for he is in the very
Jwws of death, whence no power of minge
can draw him. And if he die, surcly must
the hell be lved throngh once mare—ones
more must [ face the weary eenturies, anéd
wait and wait till time in its follpess shal
bring my beloved back: to me. Xnd ther
thou gavest him the nodicive, and tha
five minutes dragged i :.z botore [ knew
if e would Hve or die, and | tvil thee that

; @l the sixty gemerations that are gone

were not so long as that tive minntes. Bw

| they pused at Tast, and still he showed mo

sign, and I kuew that if the druz works
not then, it, o far as I have had knowledge,

. Works notat all. Then thought I that he
. Wasonce more dead, and eIl the tortures

ofall the years gathered themselves into
single venomed spear, and _pierced me
through and through, beeause once again
Ihad lost Kallikrates! And then, when
all was done, behold! he sigi e, behold! he

- Bved, and I knew tiat e wou'd live, for

Rone dic on whom the dmyz takes hold,
Thiak of i now, my Holly—think of the

wonder of it! He will sleep for twelve

Rours, and then the lever will have left
Bfm™

KLnd she etopped - ' Ivwid her hand upon
the golden head, & net hent down and
Efssed the brow wi. . «chaste o abandon-
ment of tenderness that would have been
Beautiful to beliold had not the sight eut

: me to the heart—for I was jealous!
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she lived, might he think tenderly of her,
and that I can not away with. No woman
shall dwell in his thoughts; my empire
shall beall my own. She hath had her
day, let her be content; for better is an
hour with love than acentury of loneliness
=now night shall swallow her.”

*‘Nay, nay,” [ cried, “it would be a wick-
ed crime, and from a crime naught comes
but what isevil. For thy own sake donot
this deed.”

“Is it, then, a crime, oh, foolish man, to
put away that which stands between us
and ourends? Then is our life one %
erime, my Holly; for day by day we
stroy that we may live, since in this world

none savethestrongest canendure. Those
mmmkmmlnuﬁ ; the earth is to |
the strong, and fruits thereof. For every

tree that grows a score shall wither, that
the strong ones may take theirshare. We

run to place and power over the dead bod-
- ies of those who fail and fall: ay, we win
‘the food we eat from out the mouths of i
starving babies. Itistheschemeof things.
Thou sayest, too, that a crime breeds evil," :

but therein thou dost lack experience; for

out of crimes come many goed things, and ;

out of good grows much evil. The cruel

rage of the tyrant may prove a blessing to
thousands

who come after him, and the
Sweet-heartedness of a holy man may make

anation slaves. Man doeth this and doeth -

that from the good or evil of his heart, but

he knoweth not to what end his moral

sense doth prompt him: for when he strik-
eth he is blind to where the blow shall
fall, nor can he count the airy threadsthat
weave the web of circumstance. Goodand
evil, love and hate, night and day, sweet
and bitter, man and woman, heaven above
and the earth beneath—all these things

- are necessary, one to the other, and who

knows the end of each? I tell thee that
there is s hand of Fate tl_mt twines them

Therefore
dnthitmbecomustosnythis thing is
evil and this good, or the dark is hateful
and the Hght Iovely: for to other eyes than
ours the evil may be the good, and the
darkness more beautiful than the day, or

wlwmmmmtm
whom I liked and respected, from the dire
fate that overshadowed her at the hands
of her mighty rival. So I made one more

ﬁﬂltﬁmnghigmmee;thmfom,womm,
do I spare thee; otherwise hadst thou died.
Listen again. Go from hence back to thine
own place, and never dare to speak to or
set thine eyes upon this man again. Heis
not for thee. Listen a third time. - If thow
breakest this my law, that moment thou
diest. Go.”

But Ustane did not move.

“Go, woman!”’

Then.she looked up, and I saw that her
face was torn with

“Nay, oh, She, I will not g9,” she an-
swered, in a choked voice. * i
my husband, and I love him; I love him,
and I will not leave him. ‘What right hast
thou to make me leave my hushand?”

I saw a Iittle quiver pass down Ayesha’s
frame, and shuddered myself, fearing the
‘worst.

‘Be pitiful,” I said, in Greek; “it is but
nature working.”

“I' am pitiful,” she answered, coldly;
“had I not béen pitiful, she had been dead
even now.” Then addressing Ustage:
“Woman, I say to thee go, before I destroy
thee where thou art.”

“Iwillnot go. Heis mine—mine!” sha
eried, in anguish. “I took him, and saved
his life. me, thenm, if thou hast
the power. I will not give thee my hus-

— ———

Ayesia made a movement so swift that 2
couwld scarcely follow it.

upon the hair with her han® noom(sb
Ustane’s head, and then staggered backin
harrdy; for there upon her hair, right across
her Bronze-like

power; but She did but langh alittle.

“Thou thinkest, poor ignorant fook2 elia
said to the bewildered woman, “that I iave
not powertosiay. Stay; there lies & miD
ror,” and she peinted to Leo’s round ;
ing-glass that had been arranged by
with other things upon his portmantegm
“Give it to this woman, my Holly, andigt

her see that which lies across her hair, and#

whether or no I have power to slay.™
I picked up the glass and held it befogs

Ustane’s eyes. She gazed, then felt at Atw

hair, then gazed again, and then sankupom
the ground with a sort of sob.
“Now wilt thou go, or must I strike s
second time?” asked Ayesha, in mockery.
“See; I have set my seal upon thee, so that
Imay know thee till thy hair is all as
white as it. If Isee thy face here agaim:
be sure too that thy bones shall soon de
whiterthanmym:knponthyhair.’f
Utteﬂyawedandbmkandown,mm

“Look not so frightened, my Holly,” said
Ayesha, when she had gone. “I tell theaE
deal not in magic—there is no such thing.
"Tis only a force that thou dost not unders
stand. I marked her to strike terror tolier
heart, else must I have slain her. An#

that I may watch over him, and be ready
to greet him when he wakes; and thither,
too, shalt thou come, my Holly, and the
white man, thy servant. But one thing_\
remember at thy peril. Naught must thow
say to as to how this woman
went, and as little as may be of me.- Now,

¢ ¥ have warned thee!”” And <he slid away
. tagive her orders, leavin £ > more abso-
¢ S0

m‘m than ever. m
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