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After he hisd told his tale Umslopogans

went off uneoncerasily o gel his morn-
ing meal, aad 8 Honry and 1 fell to talk-
ing.
At (irst he was very bhitter against G,
wha. he salil, was no longer to be trusted,
having designedly allowed Sarals to escape
hy some secrel stair, when It Was his dnll]r
to have handed her over to justice, In-
deed, he apoke In the most unmeasured
terms on the matler

“Roally,. my dear fellow,” [ sald at
length, “one would never think, to hear
you talk, that you were the man who had
“n interview with this same lady yester
day, and fonnd it rather diMenlt to resist
her faseinations, not withatanding yonr ties
to one of the lovellest and most’ Joving
women in the whole worldl, Now suppose
that It wnas :"":'-:IIIII:I who had tried to
murder 8 wais, nvl pon had cangit her,
and s've had p!onle | with pou, wo il yon
have been s ¥ -y ender 1O hatid her over
to an open sha ne, and 1o death by Are?
Just Jook At Ui matler through Gosl's
eye-gla<i for a minute bsfure vou denounce
an old friend as a scoundrel.”

He listened to this jobation submissively,
and then frankly acknowledged that he
bl u(\mtrn har.dly

While we were pondering, and wonder-
ing what was to be done—for the whole
subject was athorny one—I suddenly heard
a great clamor in the courtyard outside,
and distinguished the volees of Umslopo-
gaas and Alphonse, the former cursing
furiously, anid the latter yelling in terror.

Hurrving out to see what was the mat-
ter. I wns met by a ludicrons sight. The
little Frenchman was running u the
courtyard at an extraordinary u[n-ﬂr, and
after him sped Umslopogaas like a great
greyhound. Just as | came out he caught
him, and, lifting him right off his 1=y, ear-
ried him some paces to a beautitul but
very dense flowering shrih. which bore a
flower not unlike the earienia, but was
coversd with short thorns. Next, despite
his howls and strugcles. he with one
mighty thrust plunged poor Alphonse head
first into the bush, so that nothing but the
calves of his legs and his heels remained
in evidence. Then, satisfied with what he
had done, the Zuln folded his arms and
stood grimly contemplating the French-
man's kicks, and listening to his yells,
which were nwful

W hat art thou doing®* T said, rmnaning
up. “Wouldst thou killthe man? Fall him
out of the bush.

it appeared that Alphonss hnhitually
cooked Umslono s’ porridae, which the
latter ate for hreakfast in the corner of the
eourtyard, jnst ns he would have done at
home in Znluland, from a gourd nmd with
a woolen spoon,  Now Umslopogias hauld,
like many Zulns, n great horoor ul iish,
which he consiil-red a species of water
snake. So Alphonse, who wis as fond of
playing tricks as a monkey, andd who was
also a consummaje cook, determined to
make him eat sHme, Accordingly, he
grated up a qruantity of whit-tlih very
finely, and mixet it with the Zuln's por-
ridge, who swallowed it nearly all down
in {gnorance of wint he was eating. DBat,
unfortunately for .H!:hu:m-. he could not
restrain his joy & this sight, and cams
capering and peering round, till at last
Umslopozans, who was very clever in his
way, snspected something, and, after a
careful examination of the remains of his

srridee. discovered “the buffalo heifer’s
trick. '’ and, in revenge, served him as 1
have said.

This incident was unimportant enongh
in itself, but [ narrate it becanse it led to
serjous consequences. As soon as he had
staunched the bleeding from his seratches,
and washed himself, Alphonse wenl o,
still eursing, to recover his temper, a pro
cess which | knew fruin experiencs wi maled
take a very longtime. When he had gone,
[ gave Umslopognas o llnhuliuu. and told
him that 1 was ashamed of his behavior.

“Ah. well, Mucumazahn,' he said, “you
must be pentle with me, for here is not my
place. | am weary of it: weary to death of
eating aud drinking, of sleeping amd giving
in marriage. [love not this soll life in
stone houses that takes the heart ont of a

The Zuln folded his arma axnd slomnd grim-
Ly conten plating the Frenchman's Kicks,

man. and turns his strength to water and
his flesh to fat. I love not the white rohes
and the delieate women, the blowin® of
trumpets and the fiving of hawks. When
we fonght the Masal at the kraal vonder,
ah, then life was worth the living, bur here
ja never a blow struck in anger, aarll 1 be-
gin to think I shall go the way of my fath-
ers and 1ift Inkosikaasi no more,” an | he
hﬂ.tﬂ up the ax.and gazd at it in ROTTOW.

WAK” 1 sald, “that is thy complaint, fa
it? Thon hast the blond-sickness, hast
thou?and the Woodpecker wants o tree.
And at thy age, too! Saam? on thee, Um-
slopogans!”

“Ay, Macumazahn, ming is a red trade,
vot it is better and mora honest thansome.
Better 1s it to slay & man ia fair fizht than
to suck out his heart’s blood in bn ing and
selling. and nsury after your white fuah-
fon. any a man have [ slain, yot s thiere
never a one that I should fear to look in
the face again; ay, many are there wio
once were friends, and whom T should be
right glad to snull with. Bt there, there!
thou hast thy ways and I mine; ench to his
own ple-and his own_place. The high
veldt ox will «die in the fat bush conntry,
and so is it with me, Macumazahn, I am
rongh, 1 know it, and when mv blood is
warm 1 know not what I do, but yet wilt
‘thou be sorry when the nizht swallows m®,
and I amn utterly lost in the blackuess, for
in thy heart thou lovest .me, my father,
Macumazahn the fox, thoutzh [ b naught
but a broken-down Znln, war-dog—a chial
for whom thiere is no room in his own ktaal,
an outcast and a, wandsrer jn steang:
placas: av. | love thee, Macumasahn. for
we havs e oray  threther, Ab 1 there
{3 that b tween ns that eannot he seen, andd
yet I8 ton steone for vaking” -

“ay, old wolf,” T aai I, “thineis n stranae
love. Taon wonldss snlit me 19 the culu it
1 stondd in thy path torndTrow, by

“Thon < eakest truth, M wimagzahn; that

1 was but |
| arrivad, oo, from ano!

§ BOEVILIE VR e R e NI WHEn Lne
Llow hd cone falrly home la there any
chanee of someé fAghting here, Moacuma-
gahin®' he went on, In an insinunating volee
“Methought that what | saw Inst night |
diil show that the two great neelis were |
vexed one with nhother. Klse had the |
‘Laily of the Night' not brought that dag I
ger with her.” !
| agread with him that it showed that |
more or less. plgue and (rritation existed

| et ween Uhe Il ies, and told-him how things

stodd. and that they were quarrelling over
luenbu.

AN, I8 It 80" he exclalmed, springing
up o delight; “then will there be War as
<urely as the rivers rise in _the rulhs—War
v the end.  Women love the last hlow s
well as the last word, and when they flght

love thev are il <4 B8 A WOl lee | bl
faln, See thom, Mo nmarahn, n W

Il swine throngh bioad to her dleal e, nnil
L hink nought of 18 With these ¢ves IAave
| woen it onee, ael Twie? alsn., Ah, Mo

L cunnzahn, we shall ses this fine place ol
Liotiaos burning yed, anid hoar the battle
erios coin e ringing up the strect Aferall,

I have not wasslertdd for nothing. Can tils
(ol g Aght, think ye*” !

Just then Sir Henrsy i-lil"‘-i us and Ciood

wer direction, look
ing very Ilﬂll" and hollow .'}lli.l. Th muie
ment Umslopognas saw He latter he stop
ped his bloodthirsty talk an | greete] him,
“Ah. Bougwan," he erindd, “greeting o
thee, Inkoos, thou art surely wears Didst
thou hunt too much yesterday® Then,
without walting for an answer, he wenl on:

“Listen, Bougwan, and | will tell thee A
story; it is about & womin, therviore wilt
thoun hear it, s it not sof

“There was & man and he had a hrother,
and there was & woman who lowed the
man's brother and was beloved of the man.
IBat the man's brother hml a favorite wife
and loved not the woman, and he made a
moek of ber, Then the woman, being very
cunning and flerce-hearted for revenge,
took counsel with hersell and sall to the
man, 'l love thee, and I thon wilt make
war upon thy brother | will marry thee.'
And he knew It was a lie, yvl boeanss of
his great love of the womain, who wns very
(air, dil he listen to her words and mmde
war And when many people had been
killed, his brother sent to him, saying,
‘“Why slayest thou me? What hurt have |
doue unto thee? From my youlh up have
1 not loved thee! When thou wast i Lle
did I not nurtare thee, sl have we nok
gone down to war together and divided the
cattle. girl by girl, ox by ox, and eow by
cow?! Why slayest thou me, ) birot her,
son of my own mother®

“Then Lhe man's heart was heavy, and
he knew that his path was evii, and he pus
aside the toramting of the " woman nnd
coase] Lo m war on his brother, and
lHved nt |« in the same kraal witu him
And afr r oo time Uhe Womsan cane to him
and gall, o nave lost Lie pasi. | wi'l bethy
wife.! Aod in his heart he Knew that It
was & lie, anl that sae thougnt the evil
thing, ye! because of s love il Le Lake
her to wile.

And the very night tiat they were wed,
w'en the man was plunged into a deep
g,cop, thd the woman aris: nn | take his ax
frosmm Bii8 hand and crevp intoe e fiat of his
b. .. -rand slay him in b rest. Then
wil =1 slink back like & roed lHutiess
THTLR D the thong of the 1o @ aX back up-
oli 1. - wrist and go her wa

“Anlat the dawnilang L.

shonting. ‘Tousta is slaln in the night,

and they came unto the hut of the man
and there he lay asleep, and by him was the
reil ax.  Then did they remember the war
anid =av. ‘Lo! he hath of n surety s«lain his
hprother,! and they woubl have tnken and
killad him. but he rose and fled awifuly,
anid as he Aeeted w he slew the womnn.

“Hut death could not wipe oul the evil
«hve haid done and on him rested the welght
of nll her sin. Therefore {s he An ontcast
anid his name A scorn among his own peo-
nle: for on him, and him only, resteth the
harlen of her who be: rnved Anid, there-
fors, (v s he wander afar, withiout a kraal
aml withont an ox” OF A wife, and there-
fore will he die afar like a stricken buck
anid his name be accursed from generation
to generation, in that the people say that
he slew his brother, Lousta, by treachery
in the night-time "

LIi® Ot AUl panseq, ANA | saw Lhat he
was deeply agitated by his own story.
Prasently he lifted his head, which he had
bowed to his breast, and went on:

“[ was that man, Bougwan. Ou! I was
that man, and now hark thou! Even as 1
am so wilt thou be—a tool, a play-thing, an
ox of burden to carry the evil deeds of an-
other. Listen! When thon didst creep af-
t~r the ‘Lady of the Night' I was hard npon
thy track. When she struck thee with the
knife in the sleeping-place of the White
Queen, I was there also; when thou didst
let her slip away like a snake in the stones,
[ saw thee, and 1 knew that she had be-
witched thee, and that a true man had
abandoned the truth, and he who afore
time loved a straight path had taken a
crooked way. Forgive mme, my father, if
my words are sharp, but out ol a full heart
are they spoken. See her no more, or shalt
thou go down with honor to the grave
Else because of the beauty of a woman
that weareth as a garment of fur shalt
thou be even as I am, and perchance with
more cause. | have said.”

Throughout this long and eloquent ad-
dress (oo had been perfectly silent, but
when the tale began to shape itself soaptly
to his own case, he colored up, and when
he learned that what hal passed between
him and Sorais hind been overseen, he was
evidently mnch distressed.

“[ must say,"” he said, with a bitter little
langh, “that [ searcely thonght that 1
ahonld live to be tanght my duty by a Zuln
but it just shows what we can come o 1
wonder if vou fellows ean understand .ow
humiliated 1 feel, and the bitterest part of
it is that I deserve it all. Of course |
shonld have handed her over to the guard,
but [ conld not, and that is a fact. I let
her go and [ promised to say nothing, more
is the shame to me. She told me that if 1
would side with her she would marry me
and make me king of this country; but,
thank goodness, [ did find the heart to say
that even to marry her I could not desert
my friends. And now you can_do what
yon like; [ deserved it all. All 1 have tr
say is that 1 hepe you may never love a
woman with all your heart and then be so
suraly tempted of her.”  And he turned to
g0,
“Look here, old fellow,” said Sir Henry,
“just stop & minute, I have a little tale tc
tell you, too.” And he proceeded to nar-
rate what had taken place on the previous
day hetween Sorais and himself, :

-This was a finishing stroke to poor Good,
It is not pleasant to any man to learn that
he has been made a tool of; but when the
circumstances are as peculiarly atrocious
as in the present case it is about as bitier
iln E‘EH as anybody can be called on to swal:
oW,

“Do you know,” he said, “‘I think that
between you, you fellows have about work-
ed & cure,” and he turned and walked
awav. and I for one felt very sorey for hiim.
Ah. if the moths ‘woull always carefully
avoid the eandle, how few burned wings
there yyould be!

That day was a Co day, when the
Qned 1t 9at in the great Kall and received
petiteyas, discussed laws, etc., and thither
ed shortly afterward. On om

we adjourn
way wa were joined by Good, who was

looking e: ngly depressed, and nc

wonder. -
When we got into the hall Nyleptha Wwas

dlready on her throne, and proceeding with
¥nuinm r:::; u‘:,":.wla' !ﬂrmm:'l ed h:ndmunnil-
covy wyers, priests, AN nns
usually strong guard. %ﬂ saluted Nylep-
tha and took our places, and
for a little while things went on as usual,
wlien suddenly the tmmdpuh began to eall
outside the and from the
crowd that was there in anticipa-
tion of some unusual event, there rose a
roar of “"Sorais! Sorais!” :
Then came the roll of many e
great curtains

people came

Mlﬂllwhﬁ-nfﬂ dutv: but

RIANCe AT Sodls N A Wions  enonghn L
glioew Thisid i i 1ol I-I'.I.II"|||
Kind, Tod i (i ITO TR ircilered
Kl b WOl ok sil | orimed ol
gulilen 0 T T Y N i JELLs
ikl il oo ik bir =11 il TR

a Loy spenr, beantifully made o il fashion
ol of solid sllver, By the sagred s'one siie
halted. and laying her hand on it she crie |
ot with a lond volee to Nyleptha on the
thirone, *'Hall, oh Queen'”

Al hall, my sister!” answered Nylep
that, “Draw thou near Fear not, | give
thee safe conduet.”

Sarals answered with a haunghty ook,
and swept on up the hall till she stood riza
before the throne,

“ A hoon, oh Queen,” she eried ngnin

vspenk vn, my sister, what = there Lhal

1 can kive thibe-who. hath half our King-
toan #"
“Thou canst tell me & true word—me
anad the [H'ul:l-].[ of Zn Vendis, Art thou, on
art thoa nol abont to take this forelgn
woll.” and she polnted to Sir Henry wilh
her tay spear, “to be a hushand 1o thee
and share thy bed and throne®”

Cartls winced at this, and turning 1o
wanl Sorais, sald to her In a low yYolee:
“Methinks that vesterday thou L tat ot hen
names than wolf to eall me by, ©) (e Ty
and | saw her bite her lips as, ke ilan
ger-fing. the bloo | famied red upon her face
As fur :"'-}'Il'p”l.l, whio wald notliing 1f ot
original, she, scelng taal the thing wns
ont. and that there wis nithing further to
be gained by eoncealinent, answered the
question in u novel aod effectual manner,
inspired thereto, as | firmly belleve, by
coguetry and a desire Lo triumph over her
rival.

Up she rose, and descending from the
ihrone, swept in all the glory uﬁ her royal
grace on to where her lover stoodl, There
she stopped and uniwined the golden
anake that was wound around her arm
Then she bade him kneel, and he dropped
on one kne= on the marble before her, and,
next, takin,g the golden snake with both
her hands she bent the pure, soft metal
round his neck, and when it was fmst, de
liberately kissed him onh the brow, and

called him her “dear lord.™
“Thou seest,”” she enid, when the excited
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murmur of the spectators hml died away,
nild ressing her nerr, as Sir Henry rose to
his feet, “l have put my collar roand the
woll’s' neck, and, behold! he shall be my
valchdog, and that is my Answer to thee,
B rais, my sister, and to those with thee.
Fear not,”’ she went on, smiling sweelly
on her lover, and. poiuting to the goliden
snnke she had twined round his massive
tnmat: *if my yoke be heavy, vel is it of
pure gold, and it shall not gall thee."

i'hen, turning o Lhe audience, shea cons
t{-.u~l. in a clear, ]irn:lll tone, ““AY l‘ql:‘r‘
of the Night, lords, {1- foata, ard lu*uplp_ hera
pathered together, by this &lgn do | tnke
the foreigner to husbaud, even here In the
tree of ve all. What, am | a Queen, anel
vet not free to choose Lhe man whom 1 will
love? Then should 1 Lo lower than ihe
meanest girl in all 1y | rovinces. Nay, he
hnth won my heart, anl with it gues md
hand an:] throne, aud ali | have—ay, hal
he been a o genr in<tencl of & great lor!,
fnirer and stronger than any bere, amd
having more wisl o and knowwledees of
strange things, | | viven hia all, how
muech more so then, beiti 2 W bt e is* and
she took his hand atil guzed pron iy on
him, and holding It stos <1 there bulilly fac
ing the people.

It was a pold stroke for her to miake, and
it appealed to the imacination; bar human
nature in Zn-Vemlis, as elapw here, Joves
that which 18 bl g nid i il to hreak
a rule, and ix, muoreoser, peciidal Iy susce pi

ible to appeanls toats pociical side.

Anil so the el cheersdl till the rool
rang, but “Sorns of the Nigiat” stomd there
with downcast eves, .o whie conld not bwecal
o see her sisier s ll"l!'.l‘!lh w hiieh robbwsl
her of the tan Winn Jie heul hoped o
win. and in the awlinlness of her joalons
anger she trembled and turnd white like
an aspen in the wind. A reidly hamdsome
woman in a roval rage is aiways a beauti-
ful sight, but such beanty and such rage 1
never saw «ombined before, and I canonly
say that the effect produced was wel
worthy of the two.

“And thinkest thou, Nyle tha,” she
eried, in notes which pealed through the

t hall like a clarion, “thinkest thou
lglt 1, a Queen of the Zu-Vendi, W ill brook
that this base sutlander shedl =1t upon u1y
tather's throne, and rear u Lali-breeds to
fill the place of the greal Homse of Stair
way! Never! never: while twere is life 1n
my bosom and a man Lo fo!low me aud a
spear to strike with., Who is on iy side?

"ho?

“Noav, hand thon over this foreign wolf,
and those who came Lo prey here with him,
to the doom of fire, for have tiiey not com-
mitted the deadly =in agalnst the Sun? or
Nyleptha, 1 give thee war rvl war! AY,
1 say to thee that the puth of thy passion
shail be marked out by the binzing of thy
towns and watered with the blood of those
who cleave to thee, On thy hemd rest the
burden of the dead, anl in thy ears ring
the groats of the dyiug atl the cries of Lhe
widows and those w ho are lelt futherless
forever and [orever,

o[ tell toee | will tear thee, Nyleptha,
the White Queen, from the throue, and
that thou shalt be harled—ay, hurled, even
from the topmost stair ol the great way to
the foot thereol, in that thou hast cove
the name of the house of him who built it
with black shame. Aud [ tell ye, stran:
gers, all save thon Houwu, w hom, be-
cause thou didst do me a svrvies, 1 will
gave alive if thou wilt leave these men and
follow me," (Chere r Good shook his
head vigorously, and ejacnlated “Can't be
done" in English), “that [ will wrnlp you
in sheets of gold and hang you yet alive in
chains from the four golden trumpets of
the four angels that fly cast and west, ani
north and south, from the giddiest pinna-
cles of the Temple, so that ye may be a
token and a warning to the land, And as
for thee, Incubu, thon shalt die in yet an-
other fashion that I will not tell thee now."

She ceased, panting for breath, for her

ion shook her like a storm, and a mar-
munr, pﬂ.rtj{ of horror and partly of admir
ation, ran through the hnlll. Then Nylep-
tha answered calmly and with dignity:

w1l would it become my place and diz-
nity, oh sister, 8o to speak as thou hast
spoken and so to threat as thon hast tl_reat-
ened. Yet if thou wilt make war then will
I strive to bear ap against thee, for if my
hand seem soft yet shalt thou find it of
iron when it grips thine armies by the
throat. Sorais, | fear thee not. 1 weep
for that which thon wilt bring upon our

le and on thyself: but for myself I say
—1 fear thee not. Yet thou, who but yes-
terday did strive to win my lover and my
lord from me, whom to-day thoun dost call
a ‘foreign wolf,’ to be thy lover and thy
lord,” (here there was an_immense Sensas
tion in the hall); “‘thou who but last night,
as I have learned but since thou didst enter
here, didst ereep like a snake into my
aleeping-place—ay, even by a secret way,
and wounldst have foully mu rdered me, thy
sister, as I lay asleep—"

“it is talse, it is false,” rang out Agon's
and a score of other voices. .

“It is not false,” said I, producing the
broken point of the dagger and holding 1t
up. “Where is the haft from which this
flew, Sorais?"

“[t is not false,” cried Good, determined
at last to net like a loyal man. “I took her
by the Queen’s bed, and on my breast the
dagzaer broke,”

“IWho is on my side?”’ eried Sorais, shak-
ing her silver spear, for ghe saw that pub-
I'e sympunthy wWas turning against her..
Wit arwan! thon comest not?" she
rald, addressing Good, who was standing
clhse to her, fn o low, concentrated voige.

“Thon pale-sonled fool, for a rew
thou shalt eat out thy lLeprt with love of
m> and not b satisfied, an i thou mightest
have been my husband and o king! At
least I hold thee in chains thad cannot
broten," ' '

wIVark war! war! ghe erled, “Tere,
witn mv hand npon the sacred stone that
ghintl enlure, =0 rans the prophecy, till the
Zn-Vendi set their necks benenth an alien

. I declare war to tae eul.

Y ho fol- .

was |
Agon, the high priest, arrayed most | ws Sorals ol the Nigat to viclory and
gorgeous vestmn and jther side | hoior?”
were other -1 oo Bthl“ fer wWere a 1I‘l ::nmth the wiiole concourse began t9
number of and behind : ;
lhlplmﬂhf;.:ll gnands. - A Continued on page six. 1 =3
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