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PREFACE.

Tue following story relates to that exceodingly interesting and romantic ﬁorhion
of the world bordering on the Black Sea, the Sea of: Marmora, and the Bosphorus,
The period of the story being quite modern, its scenes are a trangexipt of the present
time in the city of the Sultan. The peculiarities of Turkish character are of the
followers of Mahomet, as they appesr to-day; and the incidents depicted are such
ag have precedents daily in the orientql capital,  Leaving the tale to the kind
consideration of the reader, the author would not fail to express his thanks fur

former indulgence and favor,
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CHAPTER L

THE SLAVE MARKET.

2PON otie of those

4 hot, suliry summer

afternoons that so

often prevail about

the banks of the

Bosphorus, the sun

was fast sinking

towards its western

conrse, and gild-

ing as It went, the

golden creseents of

a thousand mina-

rets, now daneing

with fairy feet over

= the rippling waters

of Marmora, now dallying with the spray of

the ozvsmen’s’ blades, as they pulled the gilded

niyue of some rich old Mussulman up the tide

of the Golden Horn. The soft and dainty

seented air came in light zephyrs off the shore

of Acia to play upon the European coast, and

altogether it was a dreamy, siesta-like hour
hat reigned in the 'Furkish capital.

Liet the reader come with us, at this giniey into
the cirenlar area that forms the slave market. of
Constentinople.  The bazaar is well filled; heve
ave lgyptians, Bulgarians, Persians, and even-
Africansy but we will pass them by and cross to
the main stand, where are exposed for sale some
geore of Georgiang and Cireassiang.  They are
all ehosen for their heauty of person, and present
a scene of more than usual interest, awaiting
the fate that the fiture may send them in a kind
or heartless master ; and knowing how prach of
their future peace depends upon this chance,
they wateh eavh new comer with almost painiul
interest as he moves about the areq.

A careless crowd thronged the place, lounging
about in little knots here and there, while one
lot of slave merchants, with their broad but
graceful turbans, were sitting round a hrass ves-
sel of voals, simoking or making their coffee, and
diseussing the matiers pertaining to their trade.
Some came there solely to smoke their opinm-
drugged pipes, and some te purchase, if a good
bargain should offer and o heauty be zold cheap.
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Here were sprightly Greeks, suge Jews, and
moody Avmenians, but all outnumbered by the
sedate old Turks, with beards sweeping their
very breasts. It was o motley crowd that
thronged the sluve market.

Now and then there burst forth the ringing
sound of laughter frone an enclosed division of
the place where were confined 2 whole hevy of |
Nubian damsels, fat-nostriled and curly-leaded, {
but us slight and fine-limbed as blocks of pol-
ished ehony. They wore lying nogligently about,
in postures that would have taken n painter's
eyo, but wo Iave srught to do with them at this
thmie. . ‘

he fumales that were now offered for sate
were principally of the fair and rosy-cheeked
Circassian ¥nce, exposed to the curions eve of
the throng oniy so fur as delicacy would sune-
tion, yet leaving enough visible to develope |
charms that fired the spirits of the Tarkivh |
erowd ; and the bids ran high on this sale of
humanity, until at last a beantiful ereature,
with o form of ravishing loveliness, large and
lustrons cyes, and every belonging that might
go tomake up 2 Venus, was ke forth to the aue-
tioneer's stand.  Ble was young and sarpass-
ingly handsome,” while hor hearing evineed a
degree of modesty thut challeuged the Ihighest
admiration.

Of course the bidding was spirited and lihoral

SIAN SLAVL.

nance, seemed to act ke magic on the Mussul-
man, who, turning to the auctioneer, hid five
hundred piasters, » hundred advance on the first
offor.

At this moment o person wearing the uniform
of the Turkish navy, made his way towards the
stand from the centre of the buzear, where he
had for some minutes been intentty regarding
the scene, and bid

“8ix hundred piasters.”

“ Bevea,” sald the previous hidder.

“Tight,” continwed the naval officer.

“ Kight fifty,” responded the old Tark.

“Nine hundred,” sail the officer, with a
promptuess that atiracted the atfention of the
erowd.

“ (e thousand Piasters,” said his competitor,
as he continued to regard her exquisite and
benutiful mould, and her features, so like o pie-
ture, in their regular'and artistic lines of heauty.
It was very plain that the old Turk folt, as he
guzed upon her, so silent vet so heautiful, that
she wrs richly worth hor woight in pearls,

# A thousand piasters,” repeated the vendor
of the slave market, turning onee more to the
ofticer, ther added, as e received no encours-
fug sign from bim, “a thousand piasters, and
sold "

The officer regurded her with much interese,
and turned away in ovident disappointinent, for

for guch a spocimen of her race; but suddenly ! the old Turk who liad outhid him, had gone
the anctioneer prused, and declarad that he bad | heyond any means that he possessed.  Fhe pir-
fargotten to mention one matter which might, Iv}msor handed forth the money in s couple of
porhaps; he o some purehasers eveit a favorable [ snadl hage, and throwing a elose veil over the
considerntion, whicl was, that the slave was deaf head of the slave, led her away through the
and dumbl The effeets of this annoancenent | navrow and winding strects of old Stambou to
were of vowrae various; on some it did have a | the water's side, where they entered & caique that
favarable effect, innamich as it seemed to add { awnited them, and pulled up the harbor.
fresh interest to the ewdoubted eharis she | . shooting caiques, its furest of morchant-
evinced, bt others shrank back disappointed ‘men, snd its hoard of Takish war ships; were
that o creature of so maeh loveliness should he changed, in 2 few moments of swife pulling, for
even puttially bereft of her faculties. "the hreethless solitudo of “the Valley of Sweet
“Are you deaf and dumb 7 asked an old | Waters, which opens with » geatle enrve from
Twk, approaching the Circassian whera she . the Golden Horn, and winds away fngo the hills
stood, as though he wished to satinfy himself as | towards Belgrade, where the river sssumes the
to the truth of what the salesman had an- ’ eharneter of a silvery stream, threading its way
nounced. . through a soft and verdant meadow on cither
Tl Live lifted her cyes at his approach, and [ hand, as heautifal in aspect as the Prophet's
oily shook her head fu signifieation that she ; Paradise. ~The spot where the Sultan sends his
could not speak, as she saw his lips move in the i swift-footed Avabians to graze on the eardiest
utterance of same words, which she supposed [ verdure that decks the face of spring.
addressed to her.  The splendid besuty of her ! It was up this faivy-like passage that the duml
eyes, and the gencynl expression of ler counte-  slave was swept in her master's caique, and by
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ccones <o beautifisl as even to enchant her sad | Civeassian, actuated by the interest that he felt.
and gilent Losom. The Tark marked well the | at so singular an announcement. . )
inflnence of the scemery upon the Cireassion, | While the old Twk stroked his ht:,ar‘d with
and stowhv stroked his beard with silent satisfac- | an air of satisfaction at the result of l.ns pur-
tiou at the sight. chase s it regavded the uppi:m‘ul of his mas-
Tho enique soon stapped before a gorgeous | tur, the slave bent humbly before the mmmr_ch,
palace, in the midst of this fine plain, and the | for though she knew not by any word or sign
Turk, by a siganl, swnmoned the guart of 'addressed to her who her master was, }'tzlt s}u‘
eumichs from o tent of the Prophet's green, that | felt that no one conld ass:.mw that air of dignity
yas pitched near the banks of the Barbyses, that { and - command but the bullhm. ) A blush stole
rn ifsim(‘:mdurillg course through this verdant | over the pale face of the Circassian as tl.lc mon-
seene. It was a princely home, the proudest | arel laid his hand on her arm ;.mfl gazed intently
havem frrall this gem of the Orient, for the old | upon her face, and whatever his inward thoughts
Turk had neted not for himself in the purehnse | were, his handsome countenance exprgssed a
he had made, but ne the agent of & higher will { spirit of tenderness and gentlo coneern for hojr
rhan his own, and the dwmb stave was led to the | situation that hcuu.}nc him well, for clemency is
coragelio of the Sullan. the brightest jowel in a erown. .
The old Turk was evidently @ priviluged; “Deaf and damb,” repeated t]ua_Sul:nn again
by, and following close upon the heels of the | to bimself, “and yet so very benwtiful. .
cunuchs, ho divested himself of ‘his slippers at | “8he #s bcautlf'.ul, m-(lcud, c.\';uellcucy, said
the enteanee of the palave, nad led the slave | the old Turk, echoing his master’s thoughts.
before the  Brother of the Su” “ 8o they songht her ‘cuger‘ly at the merket,
e monarch wis o noble specimen of his | good Mustapha, did they not 7?
i Exeelleney, yes. One of your own officers

race, tall, communding, and with a spivit of firm- | i ¢
ness breathing from his expressive face. His [ bid against mo heavily; e wore the marine
58 H i ‘

eard was jetty black, and gave a much older [uniform.” . - o ed
appearance to his features than belonged to “Hat (1'111 the fcllow kuo_w you ?” asked the
them.  He was the child of a sexaglio, whose | Sultan, quickly, with o flashing eye that !:?1!0“’(!(1
mothers were closen for beauty alone, and how [how cupable that face was of a far different
could Le escape being handsome 7 Lhe blood ; expression fromi that whick the dumb slave had

of Cireassian upon Cireassian was i his veins, ! given rise to. .
and the trace of their ngtionality was upon his %1 thivk he did not know me, excelleney.
brow, but” there was in the eve o dovmed dark- | After a moment’s panse the Sultan turned
' . H 1 3 [+ 5] H
ness of expression that caused the beautiful | again to the geotle girl that stood hefore him.
erestsre hefore iim to almost tremble with fear, | and taking her hand, endenvored by hix looks of
4 ; - g ki ssnranc pxpress to her that he should”
s Beantiful, indeed,” mused the Snltan, as he ! l\”}d assrrance fo ex) _
: eied interest:  Strive to make het happy; wml as he smoothed
gazcd upon the stave with undisguised Interest s ; :
A ; Mus: * her dark, glossy hair tenderly, the slave bent her
cand bow mueh did she cost us, good Mus: ’ A - !
: forchend to the hand that held her own, in token
" of pratitude for the kindness with which she was
I reevived, and when ghe raised her face again.
iboth the Sultan and Mustapha saw that tears
i ; q i her cliecks, sud lier bo:wom heaved
sy AN w6 tho sluve hrlf\ h‘l%t 'rj! the cmm:il.}n that actuated her.
. T 1 ] RV W 2! LELE .
# Yo, exeelleney, the bids raw high.” | uickly wird 1he ) '
! Ta gy G A s drpaw
© A goodly sum, traly, Mustapha, bt a good- 1 At this monw.nl‘. the Cl‘lum.smn fult ]"!Ll dress.
Jv retnmm,” continued the Seltan, | stightly drawn from behind, and turning, con-
. 1 . - . .
«There was one fanit, exeelleney,” continued | fronted the person of a lnd who might, judging
the agent, * that I feared might disappoint you.” | from his size, he some seventoen ycard of age.
« Aoud what is that, good Mustapha ?” His form was heautiful in its ontline, and his
8o is hoth deaf and dumb, excelleney” | step light and graceful; but the face, alas! thm.
“ A pmte 7 | throne of the intellect was n barren wastd, and
#Yee, execlency.” his vacant eve and lolling lip showed ai once
“Both deaf and dumh,” repeated the Sultan, | that the poor hoy was Tittle less than an idiot,
¥ising from his divan and approaching the lovely | And yet, ns hie looked upon the slave, and saw

tapha "
H ¢ ’ Oy
“ One thousand piasters, excelleney,” answer-
el the agent, with profonnd respect. .
» A thousand pinsters,” repeaterd the monareh,
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the tear glistening in her eye, there seemed to
be a flash of intelligence eross his features, as
thongh there was still a spark of heaven in the
boy. DBut *twas gone again, and sceming to
“forget the object that had led him to her side,
‘e sank down upon the cnshioned floor, and
played with a golden tassel as an infant would
have done. :

The idiot was gn exeraplification of & strange
hut universal superstition among the Turks.
‘With these eastern people there is & traditionary
belief in whet is called the evil eye, answering
to the ovil spirit thet is aecrodited to exist hy
more .civilized nations. Any haman being be-
roft of resson, or seriously deformed in any way,
is held by them to be a protection against the

" blight of the evil eye, which, being once cast
uponr a person, renders him doomed forcver.
Holding, therefore, that dwarfs, idiots or maid-
men aie partially inspired, every consideralble
establishment supports one or more, whose priv-
ilege it is to_ follow, untrammeled, their own

- pleasure.  The idiot boy, in the Snltan’s palace,
was one of this class, whom no one thwarted,
amd who was regarded with a half superstitious
reverenee by alk

While this scene had been transpiring between
the idiot boy and the slave, the Sultan had been
talking with Munstapha concerning the laiter.
It seemed by his story that she had been very
ill sinee she was brought from her native valley,
and that she was hardly yet recovered from the
debility that had followed her sickness. She
could 10t write nor rend oni woul of either the
Tuwrkish or Circassian tongue, and thervefore
counkd enly express hemself by signs ; for which
reasoty, neitlher those who seld her nor the pur-
chaser knew aonght of her history beyond the
fact that she wus & Cireassing, and also that she
soenrorl €0 bo less kappy thun those of her coun-
trywomen gonerally who come to Coustantine-
ple. - This might be owing to the afiliction ander
which she labhored us to being damb, bat it was
ovident that Sultarr Malowot thonght otherwise
a8 e gazed silently at her,

“8he came not of ey own free will froin her
native vales, Mustaphe ” said his master,

“No one knows, excelleney, though lier peos
ple genorally come most cheerfully to our
harems."

“ There is no means of understanding her save
by signs 7 ngked the Sultan, :

“ None, excellency.” ;

# Take her to the harem, Mustapla,” said his
master, after & few moments of thoughtful si-
lence, “take her to the harem, and give strict
charge that she be well eared for

“Excellency, yes,” said the old Tark, with a
profonnd reverenee aftor the manner of the Kust,
“your wish i3 your slave’s law,” he continued, os
he turned away.

‘“And look you, pood Mustapha,” said the
Sulean, recelling lim once more. #say it is our
will that shic be made as happy as may he”

“Hxcolleney, yes,” again repeated the old
man with a salasm, and then twning to the Cir-
cagsian, he signed to her to follow him,

As the stave retired she could not but look
hack at the Sultan, who had greeted her with
such kind consideration, and as she did so she
met his dark, picreing eye hent upon her i gon-
tle pity. She almost sighed to leave the pres.
enee of one who had showed ler the firse Mnd.
ness, the first token of thoughtful eonsideration
for hor situation since she left her own home,
far away heyond the sea. But Mustapha bock-
oned her forward, and she hastened to obey his
summeons, wondering ns she went what was to
be her fate ; whether that was to be her futine
hiome, and what position she was to hold thore.
Musing thus, she followed the Turk towards the
saered precinets of the haven.

The monarch left alone, save the thoughticss
boy, who lay upon the rich divan, coiled np like
an animal gone to sleep, scemed to be troubled
in his mind.  Stern and imperdeus by nature, it
was not asual for him to evince such feeling as
had exereised Irim towards the dumnb slave, and
it waxs plain that his heart was moved by feel-
ings that wore novel there. Toneling a silvey
vong that huaug pendent from the wall, just
within vegch of his avin, n Nubian sluve opened
the hangings of the aparbtment, and appeared as
though hie had come out of the walk.

The slave kaew well his master’s summons,
and preparing for bim the howl of his pipe, and
lighting it, coiled the <ilken tube to his haud, and
on his knee presented the amber mouthpicce.

Thus oceupicd, the Sultan wis soon lost in
the dreamy naveotic of the tobacco.

CHADTER 1L,

Pk AULTAN'S HAREM,

Tk havem into which the dumh Cireassion
girl was conducted by the woman to whom the
old Turk delivered his message, was a place of
such laxuriant spletdor ng to puzzle her, and
she stood ltke one nmozed for some nMomenta—
The costly and grateful lonnges, the heavy and
downy earpets, the tich velvet nnd Sjlll-i(‘ﬂ hang-
ings about the walls, the picturesque and lovoly
groups of funale slaves that lnughed and toyed
with each other, mingling in pleasant games, the
rieh though seanty dress of these fuvorites of the
Sultan, all were confusing and dazzling to her
utatored eye, and when, after o fow moments’
piise, & dozen of these lovely girly crowded
ahout her with enrious syes to know who was
the niew comer that was to he thelr companion,
thi poor gird shrvnk back half abashed, for ebe

to linger by heauty's side, and so they all Toved
and gondoled with the fair stranger.  One took
her hand and led her to n cushion in the centie
of the littie circie that had just been formed,
another unloosed the woalth of beautifal ‘halr
that natonished them by its dark richnesy and
profusion us it fell abeut her fuit neck,  Bhe who
Lad unloosed the new conter's hair, now fell to
hraiding it in solid masses and plaiting it about
her head, :

A seeond oue taking o rare bracelet of pearls
off Dier own fair arms, placed it upon tho Cir-
cassinn's, aud sealed it there with a kissl—
Another removed the lenther shoes slie wore,
end 1oplaced therd with satin ones of eurious
workmship and sichly wronght with thread of

eould not speak to themn.
They too were puzzled that she made no re-
ply to themt, and stood there in wonder,

It was only for a moment, however, when the
beautiful stranger pointed to her mouth and
cars gignificangly, and gently shook her head
with u sadness of expression that was clectrical,
for gach one instantly understond her meaning,
and pitied. her. Some little feeling of envy
might have been ready to burst forth in the
breasts of those about her, but gentle pity loves

zold, ond still snether leosened the coarse man:
+lo that enshronded her shoulders, and covered
her with o sbawl that had come neross the des-
ert from the far cast, rich in texture and heau-
tiful as costly.  And as snother tossed a hand-
ful of fresh flowers into her lap, the poor girl's
cheeks hoeame wet with tears, for their unselfish
kindnesd and gencrous tenderness h_a.d tonched
hor heart. .

Pue these tokens were quickly hrushed away
and kisses took their place, while fair and deli-
cato hiands were busy wpon her, until the poor
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slave who had so lately

Opﬂl-l bazaar of the capital, now sut among this
fumily of the Turkish monarch Titerally ns o

stood exposed i i '
posed in - the arranging of flowers so ag to make them speak

the langaage of her heart to another, a means
of eommunication in whiek the wonmen of the

star o‘f the harem, In beanty, she did indeed
outshine them all, hut they forgot this in’ the
r;xem}ory of her misturtune, and ‘cuvied ot the
dumb slave. The : i
oy sl M;hay Fuunilc;l‘hcr fingers with | wentle and Plersing occupation, the Civenssian
A dye, o nomted her with rare and | pags 1 N
. gsed honrs and davs :
oty pog, A o L w ] 3 and days i the study and practice
o thi'ii im::rcm;, seeming to vie with each other | of the sweet language of flowers ? practiee
SPeStin e o - . o
ool inter (:nlln,gt;ﬂ"mt.s to deck and. beaatify {  For hoars together, while she was thns o
g ol - ) 8 : s veen-
e oo ﬂu;:,k }tuh:o]up.crl;m;‘s softness of lier | pied, the idiot hoy wonld sit and watel ler
; g e with, fur those lovely | moveme y l l )
v : : for rwely ments, and sow and then receive
h OF stel tempting froshiness in the i n hor
r freshmes wir coral | k 3 sideration f)
lty cont e ing fru : al | kindly token of eonsideration from her

East excel,  Indeed it is the only mode in which
they can hold silens contverse, since they know
ot the caming of the per. Engaged in #his

gome
that seemed to delioht bi "
Ty Lronny . o j seemed to delight him beyond measure, Ife
ur.mmgmg wg,“mtu hrl.-a abl their Jewels and rieh rf'nllowa:d her every movement with his cve, and
ruane ...i‘m i fllSL Ler, n,nt}l el one contrit- | seemed only eontented when elose by I;Nl‘} H‘i(l((
g W Ivomn out their store some be | sitti i lent; i £ .
‘ 1 § - | sitting near atic ile in fi
comilng rmamont, mo n i LT by g her, paticat and silent ; in fact ho
poing o s amond broach, and | could wtter but fow andible sonnds and no
TR v ] " y y N ‘
i"mrspulqj& ‘?1’ ;1;.xt a neeklace of emeralds, { had ever taught the poor idiot how to talk e
sed with glowing opals, a for o
> ] X wth adided ;| One aftern i

b gl g i Blowing op : oon, in the gardens that opene
'(.lfm o lfm b :lmm braced at every ik by { from fhe harem, the Cireassinng haud been tu}runz(:
1| - N . P HTH : * : e
ot xe Y cut garnets, and other rings of s thus, sitting: beneath the projecting r F o
m] G e m_ru:thyﬂts,lmt:i the fovely atranger | lattice-work summer house, T T
w;tlﬁ [i z}uhhp; with the combined brillianey dnd | down towards the we i
vit y ' . ‘ ) : :
refiection of so many rare and benutifu) Jjoewels iFene
about her person,

The sun as it crept
stern horizon threw length-
. d shadows across fhe soft green sward where
minnyet, eypress ojeeti ,

o rpeson . y CYPTCSS, O projecting angle of the pal-
the jewels that so gratifigd the ! ace intervened. The boy woijlltl }%iek ot ongat;lf
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most ingvitably have done but for the boy, its, looked with pleasure for his coming, and sought
offect must have been instantly fatal.  The Cir- in o thousand earnest but sient ways to pleasze
eassinn saw the imminent service the hoy had| him, There was no spirit of sycophancy in
yendered her, but he was sitting on tho end of| this, no coguetry, or false pretence; sho was all
snother shadow in o montent after! simpleness and truth, and her conduct towards
Was it reason or instinet thay lisd caused him | her master sprang alone from a sense of grati-
to mako that suecessful offort with such wonder- | tude. Thus too did the monarch translate her
ful speed and accuracy? The slave looked at ‘hehaviour to him, for he was well versed in hu-
Lim in wonder. Tt was very evident that he had | man natire, young 2s Lo was, ant could appre-
already forgotten the serviee which he had ren- | einte the promptings of o young-and trusting
dered, and the same listless, childlike, and al- apirit, sueh ns she exhibited in all herinterconrse
wnost idiotic expression was in his face. This| with him.
cvent endonred the boy very muach to the Cir-|  As exhibited in our illustration, the Suitan
cassian, and she never failed 1o show him every | would often seck hor side in the harem, his tall,
kindness in her power.  She would arrange his | manly form contrasting strongly with her gentle
steageling dress, and part his haiv smoothly | and delicate proportions, and he wonld regard
away from his handsome forehead, and give hiw | her thus with tender solieitude, too fully renlizing
always of each delicacy provided for herself, un-| her misfortime not to pity and respeet her, and
til the boy seemed to feel himself almost solely | he felt too that these frequent medtings were
dependent upon her, and to seck her side ns a binding his heart in a tender hondage to how,
fuithfa) hound might have done. Sulten Mahomet was & fine specimen of a
Thus had time passed with the dumb stave in | Turk; in fentures ho was markedly hundseme,
{he Sultaw's palace on the Barbyses. and his long, flowing beard gave to him the ap-
At times she would stroll among the rave heds | pearsnce of more age than wus rightfully his.
of plants, and culling fresh chaplets for her His physieal developments were manly, and to
hedd, wreathe herself & fraprant garlund, over | Jook upon he was “overy inch a king” Lalla
finding some familinr seent that veealted hor far | was no less beautiful as o fomale; indeed she

)
young Circassinn, but the good will they repre-
sented.  She caved litele for than intrinsiealy,
beautiful wnd rich as they were, but she gru.“3
very fust to luve the donors,

Days passed on in this manner, and the Sul-
tan was no less surprised than delighted to wit-
ness this voluntary kindness and affection that
was 55) freely rendered to the lovely i, Fer
affliction secmed o0 render her sacred in his
cyes, and there was no kindness on his part that
wag forgotton.  Her inanmers and intelligent

these dark shadows, and sitting  down where it
 termiinated, scem to think that he could keep it
there, but when the shadow lengthened c&m‘;ﬁ
inoment more and more, and scemed to his up-
,t.mored and simple comprehension fo ereep out
| from under him, e would lnok amazed to see
how it was done while o sut upon it.
In following up a projecting shadow thns, ho
i had como at Yast abmost to the very shile nf’ t]ll-‘ -
f‘h““l’ slave just asn oty win;:;'d parrat liy
Jupon the eve of the siwmmer house on o largre

i)[}ﬂlﬁ' 4 showed hf." H x Ly cee of Lk T 3
il t to h(‘l()n‘ to the b ' ] i t 1
= ctier ¢ "‘ﬁh ’ Prece of pueket work ll:l[’ had heen useld ns an

of her own nation, and her gentle dignity com-
manded respect a3 well as love. She had gl
ready come to u degree of understanding wifl
those about her fhat was snflieient as it re;au'djd
her ordinary wishes and wants, but of the lmLt
or futare she had no means to commntnuicate, hey
tongue was sealed, aud for this reasen her hil-

. tory must remain a hidden mystery to tho.Je
sbout her wihom she loved, end would gmdg\-
have confided - in.

One orenpution scemed to delight her abovp
all clse, it was so simplo and beautiful, beside
which it enalled lier to, convey her fueiings b
means of an agency that, as far as it went, sup

jormaent for its top, hut which Iraving heen bro-
ken from its position, had sl down to the very

L | enves ad now hung bat half suspended upon the

roof,  Byen the Hyhting of the parrot uplr its
odgy was sufficient w0 balanee it from the fragile
sxfm)m't that renined it on the roof, and (hen it‘
slid off immédintely uhove the head of the Cir-
cassion ghl.

) The boy was on his fiet as quick as thought
itself, and springing to the spot, with both hands
outsprend above her head, he eanted the lu‘m'w:'
frame work away from her so that it came u]mﬁ
the pround, sinking deep into the earth from its
sharp points and considerable weight,  Had tlu:

off home jn oli its freshoess, Wearied of this
she wandered smong the jasper fountning, and
watched the play of those waters, the soft and
rippling music of which she might wot hoear, or
gtill further on in the mazy labyrinths of the gar-
den nnd harem walks, would threw herself upon
some ¥ich eushions beside u silver urm, wherei
hurnt sweet aloes and sandul wood and rods of
spice to perfume the air. At ewrly mom she
loved to pet the blue pigeons that had been
brought from far off Mecen, leld so saered by
the faithfud, to feed them from her own hands,
and to toy with the golden thrushes from Hin-
dostan, and the gaudy hirds of Pavadise that
Hew shout with othor rare and beautiful song-
sters i this fairy palace of the Snltan.

Her companions watching her with loving
eyes, nover faltered in their kindness and love
for her.  Indeed it scomed as thongh they conld
not avoid tendering her this affection, she was so
veiy beautiful and gentle in all things. They
had named her Talla, or the tulip, beeause of
lier tove for fhat beautiful and delicate flower.

The Sultan looked upon the young Circassian
—she had numbered hardly seventeen sumiers.—
more in the light of & daughter than o slave,

was far handsomer as it related to sneh a com-
purison, and those who saw them so often
together in the harem, could not but think what
& noble pair they were, and seemingly worthy of
each other, .

[sBE BENGRAVING.]

She possessed all that soft delicacy of ap-

[ pearance that reminds the sterner sex how frail

and dependent is woman, while sho bore in her
fuce that sweet and winning expressionof intel-
lect, that, in other climes more favored by elvili-
zation, and where cultivation addys so muech to
the ¢liarms of her sex, would alone have mark-
ed her as Leauntiful, Her eyes, which were sur-
passing in their dreamy loveliness, were enhane-
¢d in beauty by n languid plaintiveness thut a
realizing sense of her misfortunes hiad imparted
to the expression of her face, while her whole
wanner bore that subdued and quiet wir that
sorrow ever imparts, Those of her compunions
who knew her best, could ensily understand that
her heart was far away from her present home ;
for her netions spoke this as plainly as might
have been done by words, and poer Lalls, wher-
ever she had come from, and under whatever
civenmstanees, had evidently left her heart le-

plicd 3 &5 }: B
! t! of L Spee It- 4“8 th al ng nass come upon k end, o I oukd
cd to ]10! ¢ 10“5 f 1€} ech was tl falki €T h Y l, t t wouls

1

and ghe who could have feared ‘him else, even i hind her among her childhood’s scenes.
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The Sultan was earnestly interested in his
dumb but beautifal slave, and instituted  scries of
inquirics as to her history. Iis agents were in-
stmcted to find out, if possible, the mode in
which she had been brought hither, and also to
lenen, if possible, the mauner and cause of her
leaving her native hills in the Caueasus; for of
these things the fair girl had no means of com-
municating. The monarch and all Constanti-
nople knew that her people gencrally looked
forward with joy to the time when they shonld
be old enough to e taken to the Turkish capltal,
and seck their fortunes there, and the fuct of
this being so different apparently with Lalla,
created the more curiosity to ferret out her story.

But all their efforts were useless in the pursuit
of thix purpose. Bince the Sultan's ohject in the
inquiry was ammounced, much time had trans-
Pired; but had his proclamation met the eye or
ear of those who transported the fair Civeassian
hither, they would hardly have responded to it,
ns it might, for nught they kncw, cost them
their heads. And thus the gentle slave Tived
om, a mystory to those wbout her which even
she wana uneble to solve,

“ You made all inquirics at the bazany, good
Mustapha ¥ asked the Sultan.

“ Most rigid inquiries, exeellency.”

* And could lean nothing of the history of
this beautiful slave ¥ continued the Sultan.

“ Nothing, excellency.”

“Tt is very strange that to one can be found
who knows sught ahout her.  Did you trace her
back to thoso who sold lier to the salesman of
the bawgar ¥’

“ Yes, excellency, and two sules beyond that; |
but it seemed that although so beautiful, the
faet of Jer being dumb had caused her to be
very muel undervalued, and she had posscd
through the hands of a mmnber of irresponsible
slave mevchants, who took but little heed of her
betore she camne to the baznar.”

“Doubtless, then, we may hardly expoct to
hear more concerning her.”

“The reward you offered was munificent,
cxcelleney, but Tins brought no response.”

“ You have tot yet purchased for me those
Georginns, good Mustapha,” continued the mon-
arch, after & fow moments’ pruse, and probably
desiring to change n subject in which he felt

“ Eixcelleney, they are held at so high a price
that T have refused to pay it.”

“ Well, well, be discreet, and prrchase shrewd-
ly,” said the Sultan, resuming his pipe.

And in thiy mauner the Sultan forgoet his
lovely slave, and removing the mouth-picce of
his pipe now and then, continued to question his

to his department of the household.

Poor Lafla! she had only her own unhappi-
ness to brood upon as she sat by some rippling
fountain and watehed its silvery jets and spark-
ling dreps, at times forgetting for a moment
ker sadness of heart in the bheauty that com-
pletely surrounded her; and then agnin, per-
haps mingling her tears withthe fragrant blos-

Alas! poor child ! kow it would have cased the
quick heating of thy heart if thou ceuldst have
told the story of thy unhappiness to some other
confiding spirit.

The idiot boy would watch these tears, and nt
times he would wear & fixed, vacant stare, as
though he took no note of their meaning ; and
at others, ke would scem to comprehend their
sorrowful import.  When this was the case, he
would creep close to her side und lay his head
by her feet, and closing his eyes, remain.as mao.
tionless as death. This would at length nrouse
her from her unhappy mood, and she would
tura and geutly caress the poor hoy. Once
when she had done this, she saw o large tenr
drop steal out from beneath his closed eyelids,
ad full neross s cheek.  She rejoiced at this,
for, while all others set him down as without
feeling, she saw that kindnoss at least wonld
awaken his heavt.

Lalla had been weeping, and now sat alone hy
a bed of fragrant flowers, when one of those
fairy-like children of the harem, seareely older
than herself, came oripping with Tlight and
thonghtless steps towards her, nnd detecting her

lingered upon her cheeks, and hinding a wreath
of fresh and beautiful fowers about her head,
lay down in Lalla'slap and toved with the stra hi
buds, looking up inte her eyes with gentle love
and tenderness.

How grateful were these delieate and héauti-
tal manifestations of feeling to the lowely-heirted

that he was onily too much intercsted,

siave,

T T ————

slave touching the matters that soemed to pertain

soms that strewed her lap and filled her hands. |

suddenced mood, kissod away the tears that stifl

-CHAPTER Tl

THE BEDOU

It was onc of those soft days, wade up of |
nature’s sweetest smiles, of sunshine and gentle
zephyrs, when sky, and sea, and shore were|
radiant, and all the eaxth scemed glad, that a
lone horscman sat with the reins cast looscly
upon the srehing neck of his proud At‘u.bill-'n,‘
on the plain beyond the Armenian cemetety, in .
the snburbs of Constantineple. The rider wos
dressed in the plainest attire of a quiet citizen,
though the material of his clothes and the few
ornaments that were visible about his person
indieated their owner to be one who wus 1o
meagre possessor of the riches of this wor[d.|

IN ARANLS.

Before him lay the city in all ite oviental
benuty, while, on every sloping hillside a,bo?t.
it, in every rural nook stood n durk nekropolis,
or city of the dead, shadowed by the close grow-
ing eypresses, beneath whbse shadows turbaned
heads alone are pormitted to rest. EHrom out of
these, stretching its slender point away ?towards
tho blue heavens, rose the fairy-like minaret, as
if pointing whither had gone the spivits of tho
faithful.

There, too, lay the incomparable Bospherus,
stretching away towards the sen, and the betfu-
tifi} isles in the swees waters of Marmora, with

arming i orn
Botih rider and horse were as still as though they 1 countless boats swarming in the Golden Horn,

had been carved in mutble instead of being
living objects, save the quick, norvous motion,
now and then, of the full-blooded animal's enrs,
as some distant sound rose over the Turkish
city. .
The Mussulman, as he sat there in o thonght-
ful and silent mood, stroked slowly the jetty
black beard that swept his breast, while he
scemed completely absorbed in contemplating
the scene before him.  He had galloped at once
from paved streets to the unfenced and unenlti-
vated desert that stretches away from the seven
hills of Stamboul to the very horizon, No won-
dor he pansed therc to gaze upon the beauties
that the eye might take in at o single glince.

and then the oyo wonld turn back ngain to the
city with its thousand minarets. ‘There lny, toe,
the velvet-earpeted Valley of Sweet Waters,
where was the Sulten's serai, looking like some
fuir scene deseribed in the Koran, so soft, fairy-
like, and enticing. )
"Phe rider now slowly gathercd up the reing
from his korse’s neck, and. slightly restraining
the’spirited animal by a pressuro of the curb,
permitted him slowly to walk on while his mas-
ter appeared still to be lost in thonght. Or_lce
or twiee he east his eyes apain towards the cxt)lr,
and then again mused to himself, as thongh his
cares and thoughts lay there.  So much was the
vider ahsorbed within himsclf that he did not
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observe two powerful Bedouin Arabs of the;endurance of the Turk. Bat that bright sword

desert, whe lad wandered to the eutskirts of| wis not wielded so skitifilly for naught, and one

the city, and whose longing eyes were hent, not
on him, but upon the horse which he rode, To

of the robbers was already glad to ereep from
without its reach, just as his companion sue-

the skillful eyes of these children of the desert! ceeded in breaking the fincly-tempered blade

he was almost invaluable ; every step betrayed
his metal, while the clean limb, nervous action,
and distended nostrils told of the fleotuess that
was in him !

You may trust an Arab often with gold or
precious goods ; the very fact of the confidence
you aceord to him makes him faithful. You
may trast your life in his hands, and the laws of
hospitality shall proteet you ; but trust him not
with & fine horse—zthat will betray him, though
nothing clse might do so. Born in the desert
where they are reared and loved so well, he
imbibes from ehildhood a regard for the full
bloaded barb, that falls little short of reverence;
and being once possessed of one, no money can
part them. The two Bedonins stealthily watch-
ed the Turk us he rode slowly along, and were
cvidently only awaiting a faverable moment to
sitack and overcome him,

By an ingenious movement they doubled a
slight hillock that lay between them and the
woods of Belprade, and as they enme up on the
other side, placed themsclves direetly in the
path of the herseman, Still they were unoh-
served by him, and not until one had laid his
hand upon the bridle, and the other violent
hands npon his garments, did he arouse from
the dreamny thoughts which had se completoly
absorbed hiva. ‘Thus taken et disadvantage, the
horseman was forced from the saddle before he
could offer any resistance, but having once
ronched the ground, aud being fairly on his feet,
his bright blade glistened in the sun and finshed
before the eyes of the Avab robbers,

“Yield ns the horse and go thy way1” said
one of tho assailants, soothingly.

“By the Prophet, never ™ shonted the Turk
setting upon thom fiekeely as he spoke nnd
wonnding one severély at the very outset, while
he held the bridle of the horse. :

The horseman was one used to the weapon he
wiclded, and the Arabs saw that they had no
ensy enemy to conguer. He who held the horse
wis forced to unloose the bridle to defead him-
self, while the other was now striving to use the
gun that was strapped to his back; but they
were at too close quarters for the employing of
such a woapon, and the stout, iron-like framcs

")

with his gun barrel, loaving the Turk eompar-
atively at his merey; and agait he bade him
surrender the liorse, the animal trained to the
nicest poing of perfection, still remaining quiet
eloge to the spot where the encounter had taken
place. Fhe clashing of the weapons had start-
led him, and he breathed quick, and his ears
showed that the nervous enerygy of his frame was
stroused, but a spear point thrist into his very
flanks would not have started him away until
his master bade him. to go,

“Yield thou now, or die !” shouted the excited
Bedonin, drawing his long dagger.

“By the Prophet, never ” again exclaimed
the, Turk, with veliemence, though ke panted
sorely from the extraordinary exortion he had
made to defend himself from the attack of his
two assuilonts.

All this had transpired in far less time than
we liave occupied in the relation, and once more
now having him greatly at Hsadvantage, the
Bedouins rushed upon him.

But there eame now upon the scene a third
purty, at this excited moment, from ont the for-
st of Belgrade. He scemed but a weary tray-
cller, though when his eyes rested upon the seene
we have described, an instantancons change
came over him, and he appeared at once to
comprehend the meaning of the whole affair.
Just at the very moment when the Arah, who
had been partiadly vanguished and somewhat
severely wounded, regained his foet, and was
coming once morc to thé contest, the traveller,
cspousing the side of the weaker party, who wag
now indeed unarmed, ficreely attacked the rob-
bers with a heavy staff that he carrvied, and in a

» | moment, being compnratively fresh, and aided

by the surprise as well as the lasty Dlows that
he dealt wbout him, he caused the two Bedouing
to retreat precipitately, though they made a last
and nearly successful effort to carry off the
horse, but this the ready arm of the traveller
prevented.

A moment -sufficed to put both the TurL nnd
his dcll\mrcr in breath once more.

“Who art thou that hast been so opportunely
sent to resewe me 7 asked the Turk, a¢ he enlled
his horse by his nnme, and the beautiful anima]

of the Arabs wore fust conquering the skill and ' came quietly to his side,

putse, heavy with gold, in the stranger's hands.

1

THE CIRCASS

“ A-pom' traveller, well nigh wearied by the
Tong way,” answered the other.

“ T!ly ]lﬂhllll!lentb bespeak thee as coming
from the North, and they look us though want
had been thy contpanion on the way, ' continued
he whom the traveller had resened.

« It has, indeed,” snid the other; *fatigue and
want have kept me company these many long
days” As he answered thus, he wiped the per-
spiration that his late exertion had cauwsed, from
hig brow.

« owe you my hearty thanks for this timely
gervice,” said the Turk.

« A trifling decd that any man in my place
would have perforined.”

aMake this” replied the Twrk, depositing a

Use the contents as you will, and when you huve
need of further assistance, if there be aught that
one possessing some influence can sorve thee in,
present that purse at tho gates of the seraglio
gardens, end you will find 1ne.”

«Thanks ! thousand thanks I said the stran-
ger, “though Tinust look upon this ns o gift, a
charity, not i the light of a payment. The
service T havo rendered might have heen afforded
by the weanest slave.”

« 1 know well how to esteem a favor, and how
to pay it,” answered the Turk, as he mounted
his spirited horse and turned his head towards
the entrance of the city of Constantine, He
yode with a free rein vow, and the horse dashed
over the level plain like an antelope, while his
rider sat in the saddle like & Marmaluke.

The traveller poured out 2 gquantity of the
gold-fromy the purse to assure himself of its
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that had just served him to such good purpose,
lie followed in the same path, which would lead
him to Coonstantinople, ere the sun should sot in
the wost.

As hie drow nearer to the city he too paused
to dreink in of the beauties of that twilight hour,
The scene was new to him, and his eye was fill-
ed with delight and surprise as it roumed over
that orvicntal sunsot view. Ag he camo down
the side of the gently sloping lill beyond Pera,
he paused for 4 moment in the cemectery there,
and among the deep shadows of the heavy fu-
neresl cypresses and the tall, white gravestones
that thickly overspread the grownd, he folt a
chill of loneliness thatfmade him to hasten on
to & spot where he could catch the last lingering
rays of the actting sun kissing the waves of the

Bosphorus, ) .
¢ hurried on now into the city proper,

thongh seemingly without any fixed purpose, and
strolled carelessly along, gozing with interest
upon a1t that met his cuvious eye; now puasing
before some riclk Persian fountain half as large
as o chureh, covered with curious inscriptions
and ornaments of gold; now regarding some
seguestered mosque almost hidden in cypresses;
and now watching o cluster of indolent-locking,
large-trowsered, and moustached, but often
handsome men.

Here he was jostled by a bevy of females,
shuffling elong in their yellow slippers, their
faces shronded to the cyes in that never-forgot-
ten covering with tho Turkish wives, the yash-
mack; now crowded one side by an armed
Lervos who is clearing the way for some digni-
tary to follow ; and now forced heye and there

value, and weighing the whole together, sajd
to himself, ¢ A few moments sinee, wnd T was a
beggar, now I ant vieh ; after starving for many

Tong weeks, fortune nm my hand with gold, ns |

by, Jew, Turk or Avinenian.,  But still, while he
‘ regmﬂed intently this busy seene, he yielded the
Pway to all, for e was wearied and his spirits
wore evidently depressed both by physieal and

if to #how me the contrast. , It was a piece of | mental sufleving.

singular good luck for me to maect with that rieh

old Tark; these fellows from the desert were

giving him sharp practive ; it was only the barb
that they wanted, What & ciuming eye those

't traveller was started from his reverie hy
the attack upon liim of some hundred dogs, who
saluted his ears witl such a volley of howls as
nearly to stun him. These nataral seavengers

rasesls have for horseflesh 1”  Talking thus to; | are protected by the laws here, and whenever u
himegelf, he placed the gold in a secure part of ‘ stranger is geen, one whose dress or manner be-
his Aress, tlough he need havdly have feaved | trays him as such, they set upon himn like mad,
that any one would suspect him of possessing | but the staff that had stood him in such geod
so much of value, service not long hefore, soon dispersed his ca-

Phe traveller tarned onee more to look after ; nine tormentors, though he showed that even
the Tark, but he was alveady far away, though I this little eircumstance annoyed him seriously ;
hie could still make out his bearing and stately : it was a sad weleome to u stranger.

earriage as he disappeared.” Picking up the ataff* ! Perhaps there is no fecling more desolate and
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forsaken in its promptings than thai realized by
one who finds himself aioneina crowd. Hisin-
ward solitude is more acutely rcalized by the
contrast he sees about him, and he feols how
much he is alone. Thus it was with tho young
traveller who had mede his way into the city as
we have deseribed; he was indeed solitary
though smrrounded by hests, for he was o stran-
ger and knew no one in the Sultan's beautiful

capital. .
tilk he wandered on amid the crowd uptll at

1aat he found himself in the drug bazaar, ‘where
& seonoe 5o peeuliarly oriental and rich met his

obagrvation as to moke him forget fof o while

his own sad and weary mopd.

Strange and antique Jars of every shape
crowded the shelves of the varions stalls, their
edges turned over with brilliant colored paper,
each dimg bearing its own npproprinte one. The
shelves wero bending under the weight of rich

_ gums, spiees, ineense-wond, medicinal roots, aru}
cnnping dyes. The sedate Tuark who prosided
over gach stall ot this hour, sits with his logs
crossod and his oyes rolling in o sort of droamy
lengnor from the powerful narcotie of his opium.
drugped pipe. He is happy nnd thoughtless in
the dissipation that soctior or later hurries him
to the grave.

Tt was the corflow hour, and fram out the lofty
gpires of the neighboring maaques there eame &
volce that colled to prayer, Each Mussulman
prostrated himself, no matter in what occupa-
tion ho was cngaged, and bowing his head to

wards Mecea, the tomb of the Prophet, perform-
ed his silent devotion. In famine, in pestilence,
or in plenty, five times a day the Turk finds
time for this solcmn religions duty; whether
right or wrong in creed, what a lossen it is to
the Christian, And so thought the lonely trav-
cler, for ho bent his own head npon his breast
in respectful awe at the exhibition he heheld.

" Pauging in silence until the scene had changed
from the selemn act of prayer to that of busy
life, he prssed out of tho dim-lighted bazaar
o1l more into the open street. Night was fast
creeping over tho city, and he remembered how
much he required rest and refreshment, and
availing himsclf of the proffered scrvices of a
Jewish interpreter, he told Lis wanks, and not
long after found himself seated in one of the lit-
tle Armenian houges of resortin the cutskirts of

Stamboul, ) .
Here again ho found enongh of character to

study in the singular and medley campuny that
vesorted thither, nt waywarn and weary, after
partaking of some zefreshment, he soon lost
himself' in sleep. )

It was late on tho swhsoguent merning when
the trpvellor awoke, greatly refreshed by his
night's vost, and once more vefreshing the inuer
man with meats and such coffee as one gets only
in Tarkey, ho Tenmed again into tho streets,
where we must leavo him to pursue his purpose,
be it whet 1t might, while wo twrn to othor
geonos in our story, taking the reader across the
sen, t0 another, Imt no less interesting land,

CHAPTER 1V.

YALER OF

:

Crrcassra, the land of beauty and oppres
siom, whose noble valleys produce such miracles
of fomale loveliness, and whose level plains are
the vivid scones of such terrible struggles; where
a lrave, unconguerable pensantry have, for o
very long poriod, defied the combined powers
of the whole of Russia, and whose danghters,
though the children of such brave sires, are yet
tanght and renred from childhood to look for-
ward to o life of slavery in a-Tavkish harem a3
the height of their ambition—Cireassia, the lund
of bravery, beauty and romance, i one of the
least koown, but most intoresting apots in all
Kurope. !

Whether it he that the penial air of its hills
and vales posscsses poiwer to beautily the fovins
and faces of its dangltors, or that they inherit
these charms from their ancestors by right of
Meod, we may not say; but from the farthest
dates, it has ever supplicd the Sultan and his
people with the lovely beings who have rendered
the harems of the Mussilmen go celebrated for
the charms they enshrine. Xts daughters have
been the mothers of the highest digwitaries of
the eourts, and Bultan Mahomet Limself was
hoern of & Cireassian mother,

Unendowed with mental calture, Providence
has soemed, in & depres, to compensate to the
girls of Cireassia for want of intellectun bril-

2

'

CIRCABSBIA.

linney, by rendering them physienlly beautiful -
almost heyond description. No wonder, then,

edueated, or ruther uneducated ns they are, that

the visions of their childhood, the dreams.of

their girlish days, and even the aspirations of

their riper yemrs, should be in the anticipation

iof a Jife of independence, luxary and love,in

| those fairy-like homes that skirt the Bosphorus -
at Constantinople.

Being from their caxliest childhood tanght by
| their perents to look upon this dostiny as an
i envinlle one, these fair girls do not fait to ap-
i precinte and fally realize the captivating charms
:that Heaven has so liberally endowed them
| with, and wait with trembling breasts and hope-
iful hearts for the period when.they shall change
“the humble scenes of their existence, from the
+long and rugged ravines of the Caucasug, for the'
' glittering and gaudy palaces of the Mussulmen,

in the Valley of Sweet Waters, or on the banks
! of the Golden Horn.

In former years, the Trebizond merchantman
took on board his cargo of yeang and lovely
Circassians, and navigited the Black Sea with
a flowing sheet and sifleg flying at his peak,
whick told his business and the commerce that
he was engaged in; now the trade is contra-
band, and the slave ship has to pick its vy
cautiousty nbout the island of Crimea, and keep
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a sharp lookout to avoid the Russian war steam-
ers that skirt the entire coast, and keep up o
never-ceasing blockade from the Georgian.shore
to the ancient port of Anapa. '

This latter place was, for centuries, one of
vital importance to the Cireassians, being their
general depot or rendezvous for the trade be-
tween thémselves and the ports that luy at the
othor extreme of the Dlacl. Sca. It was the
point where they were always sure to find a
ready market for their femnales, receiving as pay-
ment in exchauge from the Turks, fire-arms,
smmunition and gold. Butat lust the Russians,
assuming o virtue that did not actuato them,
stormed and took the fort, ostensibly to put o
stop to this trade, as opposed to the principles
it involved, but in reality to stop the ‘supplies
that enabled the brave mountaincers to oppose
them so suceessfully. ,

In the eountry lying immedintely back of
Anapa, there ig o succession of hills and vales
of surpassing lovelincss, presenting the extremes
of wild nnd ragged mountain scenery, joining
fertile plains and beautiful valleys, where, nmong
fragrant and Iuxuriant groves, many o fair erea-
ture has grown up to be brought to the slave mur-
ket and sold for a price. Vales where brave and
stalwart youths have been nurtured and taught
the dexterous nse of arms, being ever cducated
to look upon the Russians as their natiral ene-
mics, and slso to believe that any revenge exer-
cised upon their Moscovite neighborsiwas net
onty commenduble, but holy aud just. i

In a vailey opening tewards the north, & short
leagne above the port of Anupa, at thi} time of
our atory there dwelt two familics, numed Gym-
roc and Adegah. Both these families traced
their ancestry back to noble chicfs, who, in the
days of Circassian glory and independence, were
at the head of large and powerful tribes of their
countrymen. These families, from the fact that
they were thus descended, were still held by the
mountaineers who lived about them in reverence,
and their words hed double weight in councik
when important subjects were disenssed ; and

indeed the present lead of each was often
chosen to lead them on to the almost ¢ instantly
recurring battles and bloedy gueritla|contests
that trnnspired between the mountaingers and
their enemies, the Russian Cossacks. '

famed for her transcendent loveliness far. and

uear, and the youths of the neighboring valleys .
and plaivs sighed in their hearts to think that

the fairest Hower in all Circagsia was but bloom-

ing to shed its ripened fragrance and loveliness

in the harem of somo dark and bearded Mahom-

etan, to be the toy of some rich and heartless

Turk.

One there was among the young mouwntain-

eers, Aphiz Adcgah, whose whole life and soul
seemed bound up in the lovely Komel, as she.
was called, Neither was mote than ecighteen;
indecd Komel was not so old, for but gixteen
full summers had passed over her head. * They
had grown up together from very childhood,
played together, worked together, sharing each
other’s burthens, and mutaally aiding each
other; now quictly waiching the sheep and
goats upon the hillsides, and now working side
by side in the fields, content and happy, so they
were always together.

Komel was almost too benutiful,  With every
grace and delicacy of outline that has, for een-
turies, rendercd her sex so famed in her native
land, she added also a sweet, natural intelli-
gence, which, though all uncultivated, was yet
ever beaming from her eyes, and speaking forth
from her face, Her form possessed a most cap-
tivating voluptuous fullnese, without ence tres.
passing upon the true lines of fentalo délieacy.
Her large and lustrous eyes wepe brillinne yes
plaintive, her lips red and full, and the foaturcs
generaily of a delicate Greclan east. Iler hair
was of that dark, glossy hue, that defies com-
parison, and was heavy and luxuriant in its
fullness. .

Some one has snid that no one can write real
poetry usitil he bas known the sting of unhaypi-
ness 3 and sure it is that beauty ever lacks that
mossrosc finish that tender melnncholy throws
about, it, until it has known what sorrow i
Komel had been ealled to monrn, and melan-
choly lLad thrown about her n gentle glow of
plaintivencas, a8 a grateful engel added an-
othor grace to the rose that had sheltered its
slumber, by a shroud of moss.

While she. was yet but a little child, her onty
brother, but little older than herself, and whom
she loved with all the aisterly tonderness of hor
yousnig heart, had strayed away from home to

The family of Gymroe was blessed with n fair | the seaside, and been drowned. From that day
daughter, an only child, who, though living |she had sorrowed for his logs, and even now as

among ¢ people who were so universally en-|memory recalied her early playrmate, the tears
dowed with loveliness in their gentler lsex, was ! would dim her eyes, not did her spirits scem

)
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ever entircly free from the grief that had imbued
them at her brother's loss.  This hoe of tender

-

Though both Komel and Aphiz had heen
thrice happy in their constant intereomse in the

. metancholy was .i“ ].{omnl only an additional | days of childhuod, though those days so well ro-
beauty, a5 we have said, and lent its witchery to { mombered, had been to them like g pleasant

her other charms.

morning filled with song, or th gliding on of a

"F'o say that Kemel was insensible to all her summey stream, and were marked only by trath.
persoltal a_dvautugcs would *bo unrensonable, | fuluess and peaceful content, still hoth realized
end supposing -her not possessed of an ordinary | as they now entered upon a riper nga of youth

1

degree of perception. She kuew that she was

that they were far happier than cver before,

fair, nay, that she was more beautiful than any | that they loved each other letter, and alb things

of the youthful companions of her native valley;

about them. It is un error to suppose that

* but whatever c‘;thers might have anticipated for | childhood Is the happiest period of bife, though
her, she had ufaver.lookcd forward, as nearly ali | philosophers tel us so, for a child’s plea;u1-es fm
of her sex do, in Circassia, to o splendid foreign | ke corly spring flowers—pretty, but pale, and

o 3

home nevoss the Black Sea.  No,no; her young

fleeting, snd seentless.  The rioh and fragrant

and loving hoart had alreedy made its choice of | treasures of the heart are notdeveloped so enrly ;
]

him she hud so long snd tonderty loved,—him
who had stepped in when there was that vacant
spot in her heart that ber brother's Joss had left,
and filled it ; for he had been Loth Lrother and
lover to her from the tenderest years of ehild-
kood. They had probabiy thought little upon
the subject of their relation to each other, and
hed said less, natil Komel was nearly sixtoon,
and then it was only in that tender and hopeful
strain of o happy future, and that future to be
shaved by each other.

Aphiz wasg as noble and generous in spirit as
he was hendsome in person. Nature had cast
him in a sinewy, yet graceful fowm; his native
mountain air and vigorous habits had ripened
his plysical developments to ax early manliness,
and wlready had he move than once charged the
enemy upon the open plaina of his native land.
His fulchion had glanced in the tide of battle,
and his stout arm had dealt many a fatal hlow
to the Cossack forces, that songht to conguer
and possess themsclves of all Cireassia. It was
a stern s¢hool for the young mountainecr, and it
wag well, 28 he grew up in this manner, that there
was always the tender and chastening associa-
tion before his mind, of his love for the gentle
and beautifol gitl who had given her young
heart inte his keeping. He needed such prompt-
ings to enable him to combut the rough agsocia-
tions of the camp, and the herdening dnty of o
eoldier in time of war, '

1t was, therel'prc, to her side that he eame for
that true happiness that emanates from the het-
ter feelings of the heart; by her side that he
enjoyed the quiet but prand scencry of their
mative hills and valleys, looking, as it were,
through each other’s eycs at every heauty, either

they eome with life’s summer, and thus it way
with these Circassian youths, ’

Cj‘rrowing up daily and hourly together to that
period when love holds strongest swny over tle
heart, both folt how happily they could knect
before Heavon and be prononnced one and in-
separable; but Aphiz was poor and had ne home
to offer o bride, besides which, the charncter of
the tines wos sufficient to provent their more
prudent parents from yielding thoir consent to
such an arrangement as thoir immedigte wnion
though they offered no opposition to their i.uti-'
magy. ’ i

Komel was of such o happy and cheerful dis-
position at heart that she scattered pleasure al-
ways about ler, but Aphiz's very love rendered
him thoughttul and perhaps at times a little mel-
ancholy; for he foared thot some future chinee
might in an unforeseen way rob him of her who
was 8o ineffably dear to Lim. He did not ox-
actly fear that Komel's parents would sell borto
&o to Constantinople, though they were now,
since War atd pestitence had swopt away luuds:
home and sitle, poor cuough ; and yet thero was
an undefined fear cver acting in his hear, us to
her he loved,  Sumetimes when ho realis J this
most keenly, he coald not help whispering his
forchodings to Kemel hersclf. N
* Nuy, dear Aphiz,” she would say to him
with a gentle smile upon her munten:a,mw, H iut:
not that shadow rest upon thy brow, but ryther
look with the sun on the bright side of Cvery-
thing. Am Inot a simple and weak girl, and
yet Iam cheerful and happy, while thou, so
strong, g0 brave and manly, st over fearing some
unknown ill.”
“Only na it regards thee, Komel, do I foar

of thought or that lay tangible before them.

3 )

anything.”
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joy, not fear and uneasiness,”

Tt is only the love I bear thee, dearest, that
makes me 80 jealons, so anxious, go fearful lest
some chance should rob me of thee fore%r," he
would reply tenderly. Lo

% Tt is ever thus ; what iy there to fear, Aphiz ¥

“ I know not, dearest. No ono fs:urcd your
gentle brother's loss years ago, and yot one day
he woke happy ond cheerful, and went orth to
play, but never came back again.” ‘

# ¥You spoak toe truly,” answered the beanti-
ful girl with a sigh, * and yet because haym came
t0 him, it is no rexson thet it should comle tome,
dopr Aphiz.”

“ Still the fear that aught may heppen to sep-
arate us is enongh to make me sad, Komel”

“ Father says, that it is troubles which never
happen that chicly mnke men miserable,” an-
swered the happy-spirited gitl, ae she Yaid her
liead pleasantly upon Aphiz's arm.

They stood at her father's door in the closing
liour of the day when they spoke thus, and hard-
ly had Aphiz's words died upon his lips when
the attention of both was dirccted towsrds the
teavy, dark form of a mountain-hawk, as it
swept swiftly through the air, and poising itsclf
for an instant, marked where & gentle wood dove

was perched upon a projeeting hmmh in the val-

ley. Komel lnid her hand with nerFvens energy
upon Aphiz's asm. The hawk was beyond the
roach of his rifle, and realizing this Lo dropped
its broach onee more to his side. A moment
more and the holder bird was bearing its proy
off to its mowfitain mest, there to feed upon its
innocent body. Noither Komel nor Aphiz ut-
tored one word, but furmed sadly away from the
scene that had secied so-applieable to the sub-
ject of their conversation. He bade her o tender
good night, but as the young monntaineer wend-
o his way down the valicy he was sad at heart,
and asked himself if Komel might not he that
dove.

i That's true, but T should ingpire tjee with

8o earnestly was he impressed with this idea,
after the conversation which had just occurred,
that twice ho turmed his steps and resolved to
seek the tofty cliff where the hawk had flown, as
though le contd yet relenso the poor dove ; then
remembering himsclf, he would ence more press
the dewnward puath to the valley.

1t was not to be preswmed thet Komel should
not have found other admirers among the youths
of her native valley, She had touched the hearts
of many, though being no coquette, they seon
Iearned to forgot her, seeing how much her heart
was alrendy another’s. ‘This, we say, was gen-
erally the case, but there was one exception, in
the person of & young man but little older than
Aphiz, whose namo was Krometz.  Heohad loved
Komel truly, had told her so, and had been
gently refused her own affeetion by her; but still
he persevered, until the fove he had bome her
had turned to something very uniike love, and
he resolved in his heart that if she loved not him,
neither should she marry Aphiz.

At one time when Aphiz was in the heat of
buttle, charging upon the Russian infantry, sud-
denly he staggered, reeled and fell, a bullet had
passed into his chest near the heart.  His com-
rades reized him up and brought him oft” the bat-
tle-field, and after daye of painful suffering he
recovered, and was once more o3 well as ever,
little dreaming that the bullet which had so
nently cost him his life came from one of his
own conntzymen. Could the ball have Boen ex-
wmined, it would have ﬁt;ted exactly Krometz's
rifle § a

Though the rifte shot had failed, Kromctz
enmity had in ne way abated; he only watched
for an opportunity mero Hucceﬁsﬁlﬂy to effect
the object that now seemed to bo the motive of
his life. Before Komel he was ell gentleness,
and affected the highest sonse of honor, but at
hoart ho was all bitterness and revonge.

Another chapter will show the treacherous

and deep pame that the rejected lover played.

. clipper steady in hand.

‘CHAPTER V.

THE BLAVE BHTP.

Tr was on a fair sumier's evening that a bean-
tiful English built cvaft, after ha.vmg beat wp the
Binck Sc-x all day apainst the ever pmwuhng
north-cast wind, now gathered in her light sails |
and barely kept steerage way by still spreading
her jib and mainsail,  'With the ‘setting sun the
breeze had lulled also to rest, and thero was but
a eap full now coming from off the mountains
of the Cunensus, just enough to keep the little

It would be diffien]s to define the exnct class
to which the rig of this craft would make her
helong, there was so much that was English in
the hall and raking step of her mnasts, while the
vigging, and the way in which she was managed,
smacked so strongly of the Mediterranean that
her nation also might have puzzled one familiar
with such & subject. The lofiy spread of can-
vag, the jib, fiying-jib and fore-staysnil, that are
rarely worn save by the larger elass of merchant-
mei, gave rather an odd appearance to r craft
that could count hardly more than an hundred
tons mcasm;cment.

Besides her fore and mainsail, and those al-
ready named, the schooner, for so we must call
her, carried two heavy, but graceful topsmls p-
on her fore und mainmasts, and even a Jigaer
sail or spanker and gaff above it, on a slender

spar rigged from the quarter deck.  Altogether |

the schooner with her varions appurtenances, re-
sembled such a yacht as some of the English no-

The schooner was not unobserved from the
shore, and a careful ohserver could have noticerd
o group of persons that wera ovidently regard-
mg her with no common interest from the land-
ing just above the harbor of Anapa.

“That must be the ceaft thatkas been so long
expected,” suid one of the group, * and we had
hest get our givls ready atonce to put on bonrd
before the morning.?

“This comes in » bad time, for the steamer
should be here before nightfall®

“That's true ; as she'doesn’t seem inelined ti -
run in tgo close, perhaps she knows it.” '

“What was the signal agreed upon 2 asked
the first gpeaker of his companion, who was si- .
lently regarding the schooner,

*A red flag at the foretopmast head, :mtl
there it goes.  Yes, it 1f here sure cnoigh.”

“ How like & witch she looks.”

* They say she will outsnil anything between
here and Gibraltar, in 2ny wind.?

“ What docs that mean? she’s going about.”

* Bure enough, and up goes her foresail, they
work with 2 will and are ina hurry.?

* 8he don't like the looks of something on the
coast,” said the other,

The fact wag, whilethe selioonor Iny under the
easy sail we have degeribed, just off the port of
Anaypa, the little Rassian government steamer
that plies between Odessa nnd the ports along

 the Circassian const held by the emporor's

blemen sail in the channol and about the ¥sla
of Man in the sporting season.

troops, hove in sight, having Just come down
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the Bea of Azoff throngh the Straits of Yeni-
cale, Her dark line of smoke was discovered
by those on board tho schooner - hefore she had
doubled the headland of Taman, and it was
very plain, that, let the schooner’s purpese be
what it might, she desired to avoid all unncces-
sury observation, and especinlly that of the
steniner. )

A single movement of the helm while the
mainsail sheet was ensed away, and the schoon-
er brought the pentle night brecze that wus
still setting from the morth and east off the
Georgian shore, right aft, and quietly hoisting
hor foresail, the two were sot wing and wing,
and a sea bird could not have skimmed with a
more easy and graceful motion over tho deep
waters that glanced beneath hier hull, than she
did now. If the steamer had desired she might
have overiimuled the schooner, but it would have
taken all night to do it with that leading wind
m hor favor; and so, after looking towards the
c-hppel ernft with her bows for & moment, the
steamer again held on her course.

“Too swift of wing for that smoke pipe of
yours,” guid ono of the Circassiune who had
been watehing the evolutions of the two erafts
from the shore.

“The stenmoer has put her helm down and
gives it up for a bad job,” said another, as her
black bows eame once more to look towards the
port of Anapa.

“She will be off before night sets in, mul we
shall have the schooner back again.”

Thig was in fact the poliey of these on board
tho schooner ; for ne sooner did she find hersclf
unpursued than she hanled her wind, jibed her
foreszail to starboard and looked down townrds
the coast of Asia Minor, until the moon crept
up from helind the mountnins of the Caucasns
as though it had come from a bath in the Caspi-
an Sea beyond, when the schooner was closer
hauled on the other tack, and bore up again for
the hurbor of Anapa,

Wo have said that the little clipper numbered
some hundred tons, but though her appearance
would indicate thisto e the case, yet your thor
ough-hred sailor would have mnrked how stiffly
sho borg g0 much top hamper, and wonld have
judged wore correctly by the depth of water
that the schooner evidently drew, Xt was plain
that she was deep and much heavier than she
looked. A few sprightly Greek youths, in their
picturesque costume were dispersed here and

or three persons wearing the same dress and ev-
idently of that ration, were talking together in
a group wpon the weather-side of the quarter-
deck.

As the hours drew towards midnight the
schooner at length opencd communication with
the land by means of signal lanterns, and im-
mediately after boats commenced to ply be-
tween the clipper snd the shove, and contin-
ued to do so for several hours. Tt was plain
enough to any one who knew the usages and
trade of these waters, that the schooner wus pre-
paring to run & eargo’ of Civeassian girls, the
trade having been, a8 we have already shown,
made contraband by the Russians,

At last the clipper scemed to have received all
on board that she expeetéd in the shape of pas-
sengers, but still stood off and on for some rea-
son wtil the breaking day began to tinge the
mountain tops heyond Anapa; when a last bont
with five persons, one of whomr was n female,

the wind’s eyé long enough for those to get on
board, or rather for three of them to do so ; and
thew, as the other two pulied back to the shore,
the schooner gradually came round under the

was distended and sheeted home until she logk-
ed to those on shore as though enveloped-n can-
vag, and dreve over the waters Hke a flying
clend.

One of those who pullcd awny from the schoon-
et ns she lay her course, would have been re-
cognized by the reader as Krometa ; and now half
way to the landing he motioned his companion
to cense rowing,while e paused himselfand look-
ed after the receding clipper with a strange med-
ley of expression pictured in his fece,

“ Give way, give way,” said his companion at
last, somewhat tmpaticntly ; “ one would think,
by the way yot look seaward, that you would
like to head in that divection instead of pulling
into the harbor”

“ You are right, comrade. I do wish that yon.
der clipper was carrying me away *from here,”

girl muake you so unhappy, but she's off now, nud
will probablly bring up in some Tarkish harem,
where she will end her days. Not so bad a
fate either,” continned the oarsman. ¢ Sur-
rounded by every luxury the heart conld wish
or the imagination comneeive, it's a better lot
than eithor yours or mine.”

there in the waist and on the forecastle, while two

“Well, say no more of this, and remember

came down to the clipper which was thrown in

foree of her topsadl, and one sail sfter another -
“merniag refaved to above, to the cottage of Ko-

* You arc » queer feliow, Krometz, to lot that
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the utmnost seereey is o be observed, for that - he rushed npon the thicves, but they strack him
ger of an Aphiz will hunt us to -death if ho|bleeding and dead to the earth. It was a terri-
does but suspeet that we hud a hand in the | ble sight and poor Komel saw it as they caried

business.”
“Qur diseuise was sufficient,” said the other
“and Ly-the-way, we may as well get rid of this
black stuff now;” and as ho spoke he dashed the
water from alongside upon his fuce and hands,
and removed a coat of black from thein.
“Now give way again ; let us get in, and sep-
arate before any one is stirring abroad.”
Thus saying the two palled with a steady
stroke until the boat was moored to the landing,
Leaving Krometz and his (oxnpnmon to pur-
sue their own business, aud the elipper eraft
with hor conse laid for the Sea of Marmora,
we wil, with the reader, return once more to the
moentiain side where we met Komel and Aphiz.
Iu time of pesee, or rather when there wasno
apen outhread between the Cihreassians and the
Bursivn forces, Aphis Adegalt passed his time
i hunting smong the rugped hills and cliffs,
and with the carly morn was abroad with his
ghu steapped to his back, and in kis land the
Yong iron-peintnd stafl thas helped him to climb
the otherwise waceessible rocks of the monun-
tain’s sides. Thos equipped, he came, in the

weel’s porents, but, instead of the eheerfal, happy
welooms that usually preeted him on such oc-
easions, he beheld consternation' and misery
written in the father's face, while the mother
swept e though her heart would break,

“ What recans this strange secne ¥ asked the
soung hienter, hastily.  “ Where is Komel 77

“ Alas! pome, gone,” sighed both,

é (zome 17

“ Ay, gone forever”

Y Wiat mesn you? whither has she pone?
wihat has heppested 10 render you 8o miserable 172

# Alas, Apliiz; Komel hag pone to be the star
of samse proud Turkish harem,” said the father.

" Asd with your eonsent #

b TO' 0 g | it

“ ¥or by her awn free will, that I Lnow,” le
antiued, quickly,

4 Alas ) ne; this night she was stolen from us,
and we saw hef borne away hefore our”ve Ty
c,)-es

# Was there no one by to sirike a Mow for her,
no o to reader you uid

“Yes, one there was, an honest friend who
fives in the next ecottage. He was aroused by

hor away, and uttered such a fearful, piercing
screain that it seems to ring.in our cars even
now. She fainted t!lcn in their arms, and we saw
‘her no more.”

* Heaven guard her I” suid Aphiz, with inward
snguish expressed in his face,

*Amen !’ said the aged father, with a deep,
heartfelt sigh, full of sorrow.

This told the whole story of the previous
night, snd the lust Loat that put off from the
shore for the clipper schooner contained Komel
a8 o prisoner, inscnsible to all about, abdneted
by her own countrymen, incited by the revenge-
ful spirit of Krometz. Actuated by the vilest
motives himself, he had persuaded a companion,
as we have seen, by a small bribe and the rep-
resentation that Komel would in . veality be bot-
ter off than with her parents, to aid him in his
object, Krometz had not hesitated to reccive
the handsome sum that.one so beautiful as Ko-
mel could not fail to command.

Aphiz was almost too miserable to be able to
find words to express his feelings. A bitter tear
stele down his sunburnt cheek as he saw the
mother's gricf, but a stern flash of the eyo wna
also visible in the expression of his face. Xa
sought at once the highest cliff beyond ihe cot-
tage, and in the distant, far-off horizon, conld
dimly make out the white canvas of the slave
“cutier, o bigger than a sea-bird, on the skirts of
the horizon. Hoe sat down in the bittcrness of
his anguish, alone and heart-broken, and then
he remembered the scenc of the previons even-
ing, how they both together had sceri the hawk
pounce down and earry off in its talons the poor
wood dove.

That scene, s0 suggestive to hiz mind, was
not without its menning.. It was the forerunner
of the ealamity under which hiz heart now
grieved so bitterly, Aphiz Adegal’s life had
heen a bold one, he knew no fear, The air of
iiis native hills was not freer than his own spirit ;
and 25 he looked off once more at the tiny white
apeck in the distanee that marked the spot where
Komel was, his resolution was instantly made,
snd he swore to follow and rescue her.

It was but natural that the young mountain-
ecr should desire to find ont the agency by
which this evil business had bean consummated.
He knew very well that such & plan aa Komel's

the noise, and eutraged by the violence he beheld,

pbduction could not have been perpotrated
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withous the sid of parties that knew her and her
home, but never for one moment did ho suspect
Krometz. He hed ever professed the warmest
friendship for both him and Komel, and he was
deemed honest. But during the melee, when
the honest mountaincer had rnshed to Komel's
reseie, and had received the fatal blow, her pa-
rents heard a voico that they recognized, and
both exelaimed, “ Can that voice be Krometz'a 1"

This was afterwards made known to Aphiz,
and with this clue, thongh he could scarcely be-
lieve that there was the possibility of fact or
correctness in the surmise, ho gought his pre-
tended friend. He charged him with the evi-
denee and its inforence, and bade him speak and
sny if this was ¢rue.

“Tt matters not, friend Aphlz, glnce she is
gone, how she came to go.”

“ This angwer,” said the young mountaineer,
* is but another evidenco agginst thee.”

“Tha you pretend to call me to an account,
Aphiz? You are tmt a boy, while I huve al-
roady reached the full age of manhood, Think
not, becanse you were more snccossfl with that
girl, than I, that you can lord it over meé. I
ghall answer no farthor charges from you”,

“ Kromotz, your guilt speaks out in every lins
of your fuce,” said tho excitod Aphiz, “ Moot
me at sunsot hehind tho stgnal rack on tho clitf,
and we will sottlo this affaic togothor.”

« T wil} neither meet thee, nor account to ‘thee
for aught T may have done.”

“ Then, as true 18 to-morrow’s sun shall rice,
with this good rific I will shoot you to the
heart. Ishall be there at the sunset hour; fail
me, and to-motrow you shall die”

Erometz knew well with whom Le had to
deal; he know if he met Aphiz, as ho proposed,
theve wonld be i chance for his life, but if he
failod him, he feared the unerring nim of his ri-
fie. He was no coward-~hoth of them had faced
the enemy together, but he lacked the moral
courage that is far move sustaining than mere
dogged bravery, or contempt for immediate dan-
gor. ‘Thne inflaenced, at sunset he kept the ap-
pointmont, '

The young mountaineor had been taught this
mode of resort to arms by the Russian and
Polish officers who had been thrown much among
them. Thoy had no seconds, but fought 2lone,
atarting back to buck, walking forward five pa-
ces, wheeling and firing together.  The position
was on the brink of a precipice, and he who foll
wanld be hurled ot once down an immense
dopth, Aphiz was desporate, irometz reckloss;
thoy firad, and the body of the latter fell over the
clitf, Aphiz was unharmed. )

In & moment after he realized his situntion,
his act, however just, had made him a fugitive,
and he must fly at ance from those scones of his
Doyish love and happiness.

CHATTER VI

A BINGULAIL MEETING.

-t

Turving from the mountain scenes we have
described, let us back once more to Constanti-
nople, and direct our footsteps up the fragrant
valley where the Barbyses threads its meander-
ing course. Hoere let us look onee more into the
gilded enge that holds the Sultaw’s favorites,
where art had exhausted jtseif to form o fuiry-
like spot, s beautiful as the imagination could
conceive. We find here, onee more, amid the
frogrant atmosphere and the playing fountains,
the form of Lalla, and by her side again that
form, hefore which all the tribes of the faithful
kneel in humble submission. It was strange
what & potent charm the dumb bat benutifal
Circassinn had thrown about horsclf. Tt seemed
s though some fairy eircle enshrined her, within
which 1o harm mtg,ht po‘;s:bly rench the gentle
slave,

An observant person could have noted also
a third party in that prescnce, thongh he was
some distance from Lalla's side, lying upon the
ground, so near the jet of & fountain, that the
spray dampened his face, ' It was the idiot,
Te the monareh, or his sfave, he appesred un-
conscious of anght save the play of the water;

‘but one nearer to him would have seen that no
movement of cither cacaped the now watchful |

eye of the boy. Was it possible that he pos-

aessed g degree of reason, aftor all, and more
than half assumed the strange guise that seemed
to enghroud his wits.

Now he tossed the pure white pebble stones
into the playing waters, and sew them earried
up by the force of the jets, and now half rising
to his elbow, startled the gold and silver fish in
the basin hy a tiny shower of gravel, but still
with a strange tenecity, ever watching both the
Sultan and his.slave, though not appearing to
do so.

A change had come over that proud, castern
prince. He had been awskened to fresh im-
pulses, and & now and joyful sense of realiza-
tion; the sentiments that actuated him were
novel, indeed, to his breast. From childhood
he had been taught by every association to look
upon the gentler sex as toys, merely, of his own ;
but here was one, yes, and the first one, too, who
had caused him to realize that ghe had e soul, a
heatt, a britliant, natural intelligence of mind,
that surprized and delighted him. Desides this,
the fact of her sad physical misfortunc had, no'
doubt, increased his tender and respectful solic-
itude, nnd thus sltogether he was most peen-
Miarly sitnated, as it regarded kis damb slave.
T'he stern warrior, the relentloss foe, the severe

judge, and the pampered monarch, all wore
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merged into the man, when by her side—and
Sultean Mahomet, for the first time in Lis life,
felt that he loved!

Ag we heve shown, it was not the headstrong
promptings of pnssion that actuaied him—fur
from it; for had the monarch been heedless of
her love and respect in returm, how easily might
he have commanded any submission, on her
part, that he conld wish. The truth was, he
fenred to risk the love he now felt that he cov-
eted so strongly, by uny overt act, und thus day
by day her life stole quietly on, and he was still
ever tender and respectful, ever thoughtful for
her comfort or pleasure, and over assiduous to
make her feel contonted and happy with her lot,

It-would have been most unnatural had not
Lalla experienced, in roturn for all this kind-
ness, the warmoest sentiments of gratitude, and
this she showuwd in the exprossion of her dark,
dreamy cyes, at all times; and to speak traby,
the Sultan felt himself amply repaid by her gen-
tle gratitude and tender smiles.

Tn the mean time, as days and weeks passed
on, silently registering tho course of life, the
¢hill of homesickness, which had been so keen
and suddening at first, wore gradually eway
from the radiang face of the slave, thohgh she
thought ne less carnestly and dewrly of her
friends and her home, far away it the Cirenssion
hills; yet absence and time had robbed her gricf
of its keenncss, while the eagy snd luxurinnt
mods of living that she enjoyed had aguin re-
stored the roundnoss of her beautiful form, had
once more imparted the rose to hier cheek, amd
the elasticity of her childhood's day to her
movements. In short, she who was so lovely
when she entered the harem, had now grown so
much more so, that the companions who sur-
rounded hor, with sentiments almost skin to
awe, declared hor too “heautiful to live, and
sagoly hinting that ero long she would hear the
gsongs of those spirits who chant nround Alinh's
throne.

All this had wrought o corresponding change
in the heart of the Sultan; indeed bis affection
ond . interest for Lalla had even more than kept
pree with this improvement in ler appearsiec;
and now it was for the first time sinco sho came
there, that those scarcely less beautiful Geor-
pinns, the petted favorites, heretofore, of the
monarch, now evinced feelings of envy that it
was impossible to disguise. They saw but too
plainly that ‘the Sultan cared only for the dumb

slave, hod smiles for no one else, and that he
was cver by her side when within the precincts
of the harem.

Noris it to bé wondered at that they should
foel thus. In g country where personal ben oy
constitutes the marketable value of a wom 1,
it was but natural thut they should be led o
prize this endowment, and perhaps also in the
end to dislike all who should suecossfally con-
test the palm with them in this respoet.  Still,
50 sweet was Lalla's dispesition, so yietding and
considerate, that they could not openly express
the feelings that brooded in their bressts ; nor
had one unkind word yet been cxpressed towands
her, since the first honr that she had entered the
Sultin’s household.

Leaving the dumb slave thus bound by silken
cords, thns chained in o gilded coge, we will
onee more turn to the fortuney of the lene and
weary travelter, whom we Ioft i the Avwenian
quarter of the capital.

He was cvidently & wanderer, and, save the
liberal means he had received from the hands
of the grateful Turk whom he had so provi-
dentially rescued near the forest borders of Bel-
grade, he was poor indeed. Yet with strict
ceonemy this purse had served hirn well, and for
u long while; whatever his ervand in this cupi-
tal might be, he seemed to keep it sacredly to
himsolf, and to wander day after day, from
morning untit aight, hewe, there, and every-
where, now in the sluve market, now o the
opium hazanr, now among the silk werchants,
now among the splendid und pictovesque dwell-
ings along the banks of the Bosphorus, and now
in this quurter, now in that, secemingly in search
of some cne he hoped to find ; bot ax wight re-
tuened, he, too, eame to his temporary home,
tired, dejected and unhappy.

But duy efter doy and week after week had
at last entively erptied his purse of its golden
contents, and he stood now very near the spot

{where we fiest introduced him to the reader

‘T'he purse was in his hand, and he wos consult-
ing with himself now as to what course he should
pmrsue tor the future, when his eyes rested ence
more npon the jewelled receptacle he held in his
hand.. He had often marked its richness, and
the ﬂmuéht came across him that he might
realize o small sum by selling it &t some of tho
faney Dawanrs, and he had even made up lis
mind to adopt this plan, when he saddonly re-
ntembered, for the fivst time, that the Turk had
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told him to present it at the gates of the seraglio
gardens when he needed further aid,

“ Fool that I have been !” gjaculated the wan-
dorer, vehemently, *perhaps I might not only
olstain the uecessary pecuniary aid from him,
It aleo that information which I so sedly but
eamnestly scck.  Why should E until this late
hour, have forgotten his proffered aid? I wiil
away to him at once, tell him my sad  history,
and beseech him to lend me the assistance I
require.” Thus shying, ho twmed his eyes
towards the ljttle point of land that Jjots out
towards Asia from the Turkish city, known as
Beraglio Point, o fiiry-like cluster of jardens
and palaces marking the spot.

His guick, nervous step soon brought him to
the gilded portal that formed the entrance to the
splendid gardens beyond, and through the senti-
nel whe guoarded the spot he summoned an
officer of the household, to whom ho showed the
purse, telling him that he had reccived it from
the owner as a token of friendship, and that he
had Bidden him, when necessity shonld dictate,
to show it at the seraglio gates, and he would
be admitted to his presence.

“God is great 1" said the officer, as o looked
upon the purse wiilt a profonnd roverence, aston-
ishing the humble wanderer by the respeet he
showed to the jowolled bag.

“And what place i9 this ¥ he asked of the
officer, as he looked curiously about him.

“By the beard of the Prophet, young man, do
you not know 7 asked the official,

4T do not”

“Not know whose purse you hold, and in
whose grounds you stand 1" reitorated the soldier.

Y Not L”

“ Alleh akbar? it is the palace of the defender
of the fuitl:, Sultan Mahomet

* The Sultan " exclaimed the lone wanderer,
struck dumb with amazement,

“ The Brother of the Sun,” repented the offi-

cial, with a profound salanm as he repeatod the.

nime, while at the same time lte noted the ag-
tonistiment of the stranger.

* The Sultan” repeated the new comer, mus-
ing to himself, “rides he forth alone ?”

* At times, yes, when it suits him. No harm
ean come to him—-=he is sncred, and need not
fear.”

“Perhaps not,” answered the other, as he re-
called the scene on the borders of the forest.

At the singular pioce of intelligence which
he had reccived, the stranger seemed to hesi.

tate. He surely would not have como hither
hiad he known to whom he was about to apply
for asgistance. Could it be the Sultan that he
so opportunely aided ¢ If so, he surely need not
fear to meet bim again; perhaps ho might even
venture stitl to tell him honestly his story, and
ask at least for pdvice in the pursuic of the ob-
ject which had ‘brought him to Constantinople.
Tu this half undecided mood he stood musing
for some minutes, and then with a struggle for
resolution, bads the officer lead him to his
master. - .

Lot us look in upon the reyal presence for o
moment. It is n gorgeous saloon, where the
monarch lounges upon satin cushions, with the
rich amber mouthpiece of his pipe between his
lips, and the perfumed tobacco gently wrenthing
in blue smoke above his head. Mahomet wad
ut this moment seated on a pedostel of cushions,
o tich and soft that he seemed almost lost in
their luxuriznee. Reelining by his side wns a
ereaturc so lovely in her maidenly beauty, that
pencily not pen, should descvibe hor, Kver and
anon the monarch cast glances of such tonder-
ness towards her that an unprejudiced obsorvor
would have noticed at onee the warmth of his
feelings towards her, while the gentle slave, for
it was Lalla, turned over a pile of rich English
cugravings, pausing now and then to hold ene
of morc than usual interest before his eyes.

It was an intoresting seene. "The pictures
had deeply interested the slave, and with grace-
ful abandon she hed forgotten overything but
them ; mow smiling over some curfous repre-
sentation, or sighing over another no Iess trath-
ful, und her fair, young face expressing the feel-
ings that actuated her hosom with talltale
accuracy all the while. Her dark hair was
interwoven with pearls by the funning hands of
the Nubian sluves, and its long plaits reached
nearly to her foet, while neross her fair brow
there hung a claster of dinmonds which might
have ransomed an emperor—n gift from the
Sultan himself,

The Bultan seomed, of lato, scarcely contented
to have her from his side for a sjgle hour, and
even received his officinls and gave sudienee,
with her in the presence oftentimes, first motion-
ing hor, ow surh opecasions, to cover her face,
after the style of the Turkish women ; but even
this precantion was rarely teken, for Lalle wag
not wsed to it, and the Bultan prossed nothing
upon her that he found to be in any way dis-
ngreeablo to her feelings. So when the officer
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announced a stranger who had shown a purse
which bore the Sultan's arms as his talisman,
he was bidden to admit him at once.

The slave turned her back by clianee as the
stranger cntered, and henring not lis steps she
still bent shsorbedly over the roli of engravings,
while the new comer with profound respect told
the Sultan that until & moment since he had not
known that it was his good fortune to have
served his highness, and that perhaps had he
renlized this he would not then be before him.—
But the monarch generousty re-assured him by
hig kindness, and reponted his offer of any ser-
vieo in his power,

“I feel that I am already n heavy pensioner
on your bounty, excellency,” he replied.

“ Not so; your bravery and prompt assistance

,stood us in eid at an important moment.—
Speak then, and if there be anght in which we
can further your wishes or good, it will afford us
pleasure.” | ' .

“It is of 2 matter which would hardly interest
your excellency that I wonld speak.”

“ We ara tho host judge of that mateer”

% Shall T tell my story then, excellency @

4 Ay, speak on,” snid the monarch, resuming
his pipe, and pouring forth a lazy cloud of smoke
from his mouth,

“ Excellency,” he eommenced, ¥ am o vory
humble mountainesr of the Cancasus, but until
these fow monthd past have Leen ss happy as
heart could wish. True, we have often beon
enlled upon to confront the Cossack, but that is
o duty and o plensure, and the tide of battle
once over, we have roturned with renewed joy to
our cottage homes, Our hearths are rude and
homely, but our wants are few, and our hearts
are warm among our uative hills,

% Suddenly a hawk swooped down upon our
mountain side, and bore away the sweetest and
most innocent dove that nestled there, making
desolate many hearts, and cansing an aged
mother and father to weep tears of hitter anguish.
Iloved thit being, excellency, so well that my
whole soul was hers, and she too in turn loved
me. Broken hearted and most miserable Thave
wanilered hither to seck her, for hither I found
that she hnd heen brought, and perhaps even
now Is the nnhappy slave of soms heartless one,
and is pining for the home she has been torn
from. If you would bless me, excellency, ay,
bless yourself by a noble deed, then aid me to
find her in this great cnpital.”

The monareh tstened with unfeigned interest,
he had a strong dash of romance in his disposi-
tion, besides which he could feel for the discon-
solate lover now, since his own heart had been
so awakened to itself.

# Your story intercsts wme,” snid the Sultan,
still regarding him intently,

‘It is very simple, excellency, but alas? it is
nlso very true,” was the veply.

“ What nome do you bear t”

“ Aphla Adegal, excallency !”

* And what wus her name of whom you have
spoken ™ ‘

“ Hor nnme was Komel” -

At the samoe moment that he answerced thus,
Lally turned Ly chance from her engravings
towards them, when her ayes veating upon those
of Aphiz, she rose, staggered n few steps to-
wards him, and nttored u scream 50 shrill and
piercing that even the imperturbable Turk sprang
to his feet in nmazement, while Apliz cried :

% Ieis she, it is my lost Komel !

CHAPTER VII,

THE SULTAN'S PRISONER,

' Tur Sultan was a3 capable of revenge as he
wes of love or gratitude, and this, Aphiz was

“destined to learn to his sorrew; for ne sooner

did the monarch comprehend the scene we have
just deeeribed, after having heard the story of
Apliz related, than he immediately sdmmeoned
the guard, and the young Circassinn found him-
self borne away to a place of confinement with-

“in the seraplio gardens, where lie was left alone

to ponder upon his singnlar situation. It was
not an easy task for him to divest his mind of
the thought that all was o dream, so singular
were the threads of tho past woven together
since the happy hours when Komel and himself
bade good night at hor father's cottage door,

As to the fair and beautiful stave hersclf, she
was conducted back to the harem, at the samo
time that Aphiz was borne nway to prison, but
& new world had opened to her.  Her voice and
hearing, lost by the fearful shock she had real-
ized by that sight of bloodshed on the night
when they stole her away from hes parents, had,
strangely enough, been again restored by e shock
searcely less potent in its effect upon her. That
startling seream which she uttered on beholding
Aphiz had loosened the portals of her ears, and
the violent effort made in order to utter thatex-
clamation had again locsened the power of ut-
terance. Inspite of the attending circumstan-

" ces, she could not but rejoice at the return of

those faculties that she had now been tanght the
value of,

The delight of the Snltan at Komel’s recov-
ery of her specch and hearing, was only equalled
by his uneasiness at the extraordinary pogition
of affairs between himszelf and the man who had
go gallantly saved his life on the Belgrade
plaina,  Loving his slave so tenderly, what
conld he do under the circumstances 2 He now
found the musie of her voice as delicious as the
almost angelic heauty of her forin and features,
end so charmed was heo with the iprovement
that Komel evinced, and so did he love to listen
te her voice, that he could even bear to hear her
plead for Aphiz, and heseoch that he might be
brought to her.  Much as this would have been
agninst his own feelings and wishes, still to have
her tatk to him ho listened patiently, or seemed
to do so,even while she heaought him thus,

There was another being whose joy ot Ko-
mel's recovery of her speech seemed, if possible,
more extravagant even then the Sultan’s, and
far move remarkable in menifestation. When
the idiot boy first henrd her voies, he started, and
crouching like an animal, crept away to a spot
whence lie could ohserve her without himself be-
ing seen. By degrees he drew nearer, and final-
Iy reccived her kind tokens without suy eviden-
ces of fear. And by degrees, as she spoke to
him and tutored her words to his simple capnc-
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ity, he stemed to be fill.d with the very ecstaey | transparent beanty with which Hlilav'(}ll ;a:cn
of joy, and ran and leaped like a hound newly'i ilowed your race, but a suul_ Sl.il '1ntL lnbili?ﬂ
loosed from confinement. Then he would re-! that won my heart. Your 1]:1(11‘1]1”;}', nowl 0
turn, snd toking her lhaud, place it upon llisuud(lunly removed, demanded for youevery con-

forehead and temples, and then curling his body | sideration, but now aroused by the oppesition
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only, his thonghts troubled him, and he was ill

being seemed in an cestacy of delight at his
at ease.

commission, und soon deposited the precious to-
In the menntime Apliz Adegah found himself | ken inside the window of Aphiz's prison.

confined in a close prison; the entive cwirent of | It neoded no conjuror to tell Aphiz whom that

into. & ball, lie motionless by her side.

“ You love this young Circassian, and would
lenve me and your present home for hith 7 "‘?k'
ed the Sultan, as Komel entered the reeeption
gsatoon in answer to & sumtnons he had sent to
her.

that circumstances scem to have woven qr011lall
me, other feelings are fast hecoming rooted in
my breast. Shall such as I am be thwarted in
my wish by an hwmble mountaincer of the

Canucasus 7"
As the monarch spoke thus he Iaid aside the

1 do love him, excellency,” replied the slave, | mouth-picce of his pipe, and lexning apon Lis

honestly ; *we were children together, and I
cunnot remember the time when I loved him
not, for we wege always as brother and sister.”
“ ‘Phere are not many of thy nation, Komel,
who would choose an humble mouniaineer to
Sultuh,” said the monarch, with a bitter intona.:
tion of voice, -
. % Alas ! excellency,” she replied, “ too many
of my untutorcd countrywomen, b.ciug' hrn.upéht
up from their infaney to consider it ns their in-
fallible lot, make n barter of their hearta for

gold. Sueh know no true promptings of love.”

« You are happy and contented here, you wang
for nothing, you are the mistross of this broad
palace. ‘Bid me send thy eountryman awsy
Jonded with gold, and we will live always
togethor.”

« Bxcellency, Tam not happy heve, und_thuugh'.
1 participate in all the splendor you so hbem.lly
furnish for me, my heart, alas ! is ever straying
back te my humble home” .

« This faeling of discontent will soon die
away, Komel, and you will be happy agnin,”’
said the Sultan, toying with her delicate hands
which had been tipped at the finger ends by the
Nubian sluves with the heuna dye.

« Never, excellency, my carly home and my
heart will always be together,” she replied, with
* %:g].:.evcrtheless, Komel,” continned the Sultun
in u devided tone of voice, “ you nre my sluve,
and I love you. ‘This being tho case, think you

clbow amid the yielding cushions, covered his
face with his hand and seemed lost in silent
muoditation.

The beautiful slave regarded him intently
while he remaincd in this position.  His imiform
kindness to her for so long a period had led ber
to regard himy with no slight attachment, hut she
kunew that Aphiz way at iliat very moment un-
der close confinement within the pajace walls for
hia faithfulness in following and secking her,
and a8 she was wholly his befove, this but en-
deared lim more carnestly to her, All the
splendor that Sultan Mabomet could offer her,
the rank and wealth, were all counted ag nuught
inn comparison with the tender aflection which
i grewn up with her from childhood.

She awaited in silence the mounarch’a mood,
but resolved to uppeal to his mercy, and beg
him to release both Aphiz and herself, that they
might roturn together once more to their distant
home.

But alas ! how utterly uselesg were all her ef-
forts to this -end,  They were received by the

Sulinn in that cold, irvageible spirit that seems
to form so luge & share of the Turkish charac-
tev.  Her words scemed only to arouse und fret
him now, and sle conld sce in his looks of fixed
determinagion aml resolve thut in the ewd e
would stop 1t no means to gratify his own wish-
s, and that perlnps Aphizs life alone would
sutisty his bitter spirit. 1t was o fearful thought
that he showld be sacriliced for her suke, and she
wombled us she looked into the dark depths of

' 't with yon "
shall bo very ready to part with y i ol d et
! w AR excelloucy, you are too gencrous, too | his storn, cold eye, which had never beamed on
i a i X rinst  my | her thus before, .
kind-hearted, to dotnin me here g : ‘ o o
wishes, 1 k;IO\V this by the gentle and consid-{  Bhe crept nearer to his side, .mld r.u:,m;_,. lnla
1 "u:o I lhave alrendy rveceived at your | hand within bor own, besought him to look kind-
:m (; :’a ly upon her aguin, to smile on her as he used to
hatls, \ C 0 od
“You mistnke, you mistake,” repeated the [do. It was & gentlo, cunfidiag and entr(.utm;;}
) g e
warnostly: “that was because I loved | apperl, and for & momeny the stern fum.ueq o
a0 well, Kowel, i areh did relent, but it was for an in-tant
you so well, Komel. T saw in you, not ouly the | the monarch did rekent, ‘
1

his feelings were changed by the discovery he
had made.  Not having been able to exchange
one word with Komel, of course he could not
possibly know aught of herreal situation further
than sppearances indicated by her presence
there, and he could not but tremble at the fear
that natarally suggested itself to his mind as to
the relationship which she hore to the Saltan .
In this painful staie of doubt, he counted the
weary hours in his lonely cell, and celmly await-
ed his intpending fate, let it be what it might,
He hnew the sumnury mode in which Tark-
ish justice was administered ; he was not unfa-
miliar with the dark stories that were told of
sunken badies about the outer bastion of the pal-
ave where its wulls were laved by the Bospho-
rus.  He knew very well that an unfuithful wife
or vival lover wag often sacrificed to the pride or
revenge of any titled or rieh Turk wlo happened
to possess the power to enable himy o carry out
his purpese. Knowing all this he prepared his
mind for whatever might come, and had he been
snmmined to follow a gaard detailed to sink
him in the sea, he would not have been surprised,
The idiot boy, halfiwitted as he was, scemed
at once by some natural instinet to divine the
relationship thet existed between Komel and
the prisoner, and suggested to her a plan of eom-
munic¢ation with himn by means of flowers. She
gaw the boy gather up a handful of loose buds
and bossors from her lap several times, and
obsorved him earry thém away. Curiosity led
her t see what he did with them, and she fol-
lowed him us far as she might do consistently
with the rules of the harem, and from thence ob-
served him seale a tree that everhang n dark
gomwbre-looking building, and toss the flowers
through a smell window, into what she kuew ad
ouce must be Aphiz's cell. '

In childhood, Aphiz and herself hnd often in-
terpreted to each other the language of flowers,
and now hustening back to the Iuxuriant eon-
servatory of plants, she culled such as she de-
siredd, and arranging them with nervous fingrers,
told in their fragrant folds how tenderly she still
loved him, and that she was still tue to their
plighted faith.

Eutrusting; this to the boy she indicated what

floral letter came from. The shower of buds
and blossoms that had been thrown to him by
the boy had puzeled him, coming without any
apparent design, regularity, or purposs; hut
this, a5 he read its hidden mystery, was all clear
enough to him; he knew the hand that had
gathered ond bound them topether. She was
true und Joved him still,

Komel, in her carnest love, despite tho rebuff
shte ad adready received, determined onee more
to appeal to the Suitan for the release of his
prisoner.  But the monareh had grown moody
antd thoughtful, rs we have secn, when ho real-
ized that his slave loved another; und wvery
word she now uttered in his belnlf was bitter-
wess to his very soul.  She only found that he
was the more firmly set in his design s to re
taining her in the harew, if not to take the life
of-the young mountaineer.

The Sultun brooded over this state of affuirs
with 2 settled frown wpon his brow, Had it not
been that Aphiz hed saved his life by his brave
agsistance at a criticnl moment, he would not
have hesitated one instant a8 to what he should
do, for had it been otherwiso he wouald have or-
dered him to be destroyed as guickly ns he wonld
have ordered the execution of any criminal—
But hardened and calloused ag he was by pow- .
cr, et selfewilled as he wng from never being
thwarted in his wishes, yet he found i difficelt
to give the order that should sacrifice the life of
one who had so gallantly saved him from peril.

At lust the monarch scemed to have resolved
upon some plan, whereby he hoped to relieve
himself from the dilemma that so seviously an-
noyed Lim.  He wag most expert at disguises ;
indeed, iz was often his custom 1o walk the streets
of his enpital incog, or to ride out unnttended,
it a plain citizen’s dress, as we have scen, that
he might the better chserve for himself those
things concerning which le required aceurate
informstion. It was then nothing new for him
to don the dress of un officer of the household
guard; wud in this costume he visited Aphis in
his cell, representing himself to be the agent of
the Saitun, i

“Leoane ay an agens of -the Sultan,” he aaid,

hie was to do with it, while the poor halwitted

as the turnkey introduced bim to the cell.
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At v "
«The Sultan is very gracious to remember | Tell the Sultan for mc,"—-API]JSZ ;‘1 hhi;cu—t?‘nt‘;li
g: what is-his will 7 asked the prisoner. easily penetrat:ed the rfmnarc hs lilg;m,s el

m?‘j}l has n proposition to offer you, to which, him T thank him heartily for the ge s e

i y ! at once free to go from | that he afforded me when I was poor and ¥,

i you aceede, you e and wherehy T have been supported in his catl‘n-

here. I i Tell him too that I forgive him for

7" asked Aphiz, [ tol g0 long. Te ve .

‘(hAn(:'fW};a;t z;chslese e P this causeless imprisonment, and that if it be 1}1113

ot o : i ill that I should die, beceuse L love one who

i 2 Constantinople, | will that I sh : ve on

o Thet ‘yo:) ;;:::: ttlg’itlgﬂ\ff‘ e hag loved me from childhood, 1 forgive him that

never &gain A
) Ahie . fi alfo:’ ill ot reconsider this answer.”

i ge with gold for t You wi d .
h“ Et:cleplt tﬁeﬁlﬁﬂ;ﬂi;eﬁ:rd wuy.g 4T am firm, and no casualty :an alter my

¢ to he ) : .

’ ?‘ h IIP ever loave the city alone,” replied | feelings, no threats can alerm me - .

R ith firmness The visiter could not suppress llns lmp'atlence

th?‘ I;l'iB;’“:l‘w ::111‘ answer ”"" at these remarks, but telling Aphiz that if he ;e;
uitm;ﬂiythus purhal;s as any way. 1 shall|peated his answer to the Sultan he fcared tha

" iﬂﬁ\rc thid eity without Komel.” it would sezl his fate forover, he left him once

never ‘ o

i in i eosi you your life,” [ more alone. i ‘

; 1.51“ tf fl?: :ti'::g;:rl: it oy ’ Aphiz, ns we have #id, knew vcrthe;llwho

R ) i i isited him in his ccil, and now that he was

1 panliod the Circassian, | had visited him i ,

“lIt(Illo n:b fi‘:rci‘;‘;ﬂ;qf P ’ gone he composed himaelf as best he could, pla-

g y i 's houquet in his bosom and trying

i ling death,” suggested | cing Romel's bouq ;
h“ " lmtm::ili:;?lydegml ’ 1 to s;eep, for it was now night. But he felt sat-
i . ) . 1 . :
k ?‘ ;[??n 5 not. I liave faced death in too many | isfied in his own mind that his worst expc;:tn
cur? ar l.lim in any.” tiong would bo renlized ere 10ng: for lie wd
fui?l;tt?)hf}:n mon ! continued the visiter, irrita- | marked well the expression of the Sultan s_i{a;cc,
ted 'nuthe extreme at the cool decision and|and he foll asleep to dream that he had bidden
! - 1] o
dauntloss bravery of the prisoner, adding, * you K(inc} m:('l;sfi :;m:::; {;\:lm;;c tovet 50 well,Tny
fusi is gencrous nd whi X 1
tcmpt’v, your ovn e by Tl e & upon the damp floor of the cell to- slecp, Koimel
. h of downy softness, and
5 1 |lounged on a couch o ¥

u fute can he worse than to bo separated . ! !
fr nﬁ‘:erﬂl love. If that is to be done, then wel- | was latled to slecp by tho pl}lyl}-lllg‘loi;:w;}et {’311;1

N death : for Yife withont her would cease to taing, and the gentlo notes of the lute played by
e wtil o ! a slave, close by her couch, that her drémns
e igh > beyguiled to rest

i isi oht be sweet and her senses beyn

in your decision.” g uiles :
:: ?01::(:1:)3;;;:?:1{155 ”ywus the reply. by sweet harmony.  But the lovely L:‘ll‘] for;fot
: A‘;d slmﬂ I hear ;rmu- refusal to leave the | him not, and her drenims ?‘eﬂb ;Jf; ‘hm] ag her
‘ i cell cingr thoughts were ever full of lim.

. . n? Weigh the matter well ; you | waking oug re o¥ 1 of Lin y
wfy’ L th‘;stlf)ltaouﬁ nar,[;ve land with a purse| What is there, this gide of hewven, Ehrlbhter
';“‘“ m::i:; goldy but il you resnain, you die” than the enduring constancy of woman !

eRY, ) i,

u ‘1):011 Dhave then my plain retusal of the terms.

CHAPTER VIII,

PUNISIIMENT

OF THE BACK,

Tae sun was almost set, and the soft twilight' point having heen ained, the oarsmen at a sig-
. ghi . p g g 5

was creeping over the incompurable scenery that | nal from those in the stern, vested from their la-
renders the const of Marmora so beautiful ; the bors, while the boat still glided on from the im-
zilded spires of the orioniul cupital were not;putus it hud received. In a nionient more,
more brillinnt than the dimpled surface of ﬂleEAphiz was completely covered with a large,
sea whore it opened and spread away from the stowt canvas bag or suck, which was secured

. Turks, betwoen whom was 2 yowng man who

amonth of the Bosphorus. The blue waters had | nhout him and tied up. At one oxtremity was
4 | P Y

robbed the evening sky of its hlnshing tints, and
seemed to revel in the richness of its coloring.—
Bt was at this enlm and quict hour that a caique,
propelled by n dozen oarsmen, shot out from the
shore of the Seraglio Point, and swept vound at
tnce with ifs prow turned towards the open ses.
Ia the stern sat two dark, wncouth looking

soemed to be under vosteaint, and in whom the
ragder wonld have recognized Apliz, the Sul-
tan's prisoner.

It was pluin that the caigue was bound on
some errand of more than ordinary interest, and

| aitached a heavy shot, and when these prepora-
tions were completed, he was cast into the sea,
1 sinking as quickly from sight p9 a stone might
hive done. A fow bubbles rose to the surface
where the sack kad gone down, and all was over.
The bows of the caique were instantly turned
towards the city, and the men gave way as
cavelessly us though nothing uncommon had .
transpired.

Aphiz hud thus been made to anffer the pen-
alty usuaily inflieted upon certain crimes, and
especiully to the wives of such of the Turks as
suspected them of inconstency, a punishment

many eyes fron the shore were regarding itcu-
viously, as did also the various boat orews that
faet it on the water.

Still it held on its way sterdily, propetled by
the long, regular stroke of the garsmen over the
half mile of blue water that separates Europe
and Asia at this point, sweeping as it went by,
lovely villages, mosques, minnrets, and the dark

that is even to this day common in Constantino.
ple. The Sultan had reasoned thnt if Komel
knew Aphiz Adeguli to be dead, she would after
awhile recover from the shock, and gradually
forgetting him, receive his own regard instead
of that of the young mountzineer, as he would
have her do voluntarily ; for he felt, as much as
he coveted her favor, that he could never claim

cemeteries that line the shores, until, & certain

her for a wife unless it was with her own con-
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w
sent and free will. If he had not loved her, he | © The fellow loved you, Komel.” . o
would have felt diffcrently, and wounbd have| (), sorrow me, BOVTOW 6, tilmt his love for
commanded that favor wlieh now would lose its me should imve_bucn his cm!mg. s bosom for
charms nnless “twas wooed and won. The straggle in thle beautiful gl‘ll s bosom u]s
But we shall sec how mistaken the monarch [u moment was fearful, It was like th.c' rougl.
wag in his selfish calenlations. and smiden blast that awcc'ps tcmpest-lll\e‘ over
Reasoning upon the grounds that we haveja g]-.ass'y lnke and turns ltS‘ calm }vu.t;?. u;f:l)
named, the Suvltan lad erdered Aphizto he tremh]mg waves and dark shaduw:,:l ] e 1.1: ‘
drowned in the Bosphorus, as we have seen, and | not give way ander the ft!:lkf}ll -ne\m ,t mflb:u.
the deed was performed hy the regalar exeea- | heard 5 a counter ﬁ‘urrenr, of ieeinig‘sw]‘n‘u o
uoners of government. The Bultan was s lsave lm}', and to hring back the co clnl olnf-;-m:(.
preme, and his orders werc obeyed without ques- | to her lips, und eheeks, and to w (1- :It :mhc‘}.
tion ; this heing the ease, Aphix's fate cunsed no | to the Im'ge,-lnsrrm}s cyes sok]‘):lzcu }11; o1 er
remark even among the gossips. race. Al this the b'ulmn marke ‘wc, ,gm] 1‘.
The fow days that had transpired since Ko- | deed was ata Joss vightly to understan these
mel had regained her speech and hearing, had dmn,rnmt.mtlonﬁ. o b s i
of course taught her more in relation to her ac-, o quick and marked v.ml. t!n: ‘(“mlnge,n ,ﬂ( L
tual situation and the character of those abous pu:l,:f.lvfl-rhc a-num‘trch, thoug 1- he u{u ]su:l ;‘ B ';,
her than she had heen able to gather by silent | still of its ::1g]niul character, fm"f 1;: 1.m. .ltum\‘r;
ebservation during her entive previows contine- | hefore the bl‘tf{‘l'ﬂt‘ﬁﬁ of o t'evengul ::l sp:ln y 81
ment in the harem of the palace. bore uppn his breast, at that hour, the deep im-

She wos wware that the Suttun. wus impetn- | pression of a dagger's pn.int, whf:m l‘l (.J}ill";‘:ss]ml:
ons and scif-willed, but she conld havdly bring | slave, whom he lmd‘deprwed of her ¢ ; ) m:
tier mind to believe that he would actuaily put | attempted to smli frim to the lw.m;t.T A'm ;zlow zl:.[
in prasetice snch a picee of villany as should cost | he Tooked upon I}.umel, l.m t.!“.,tlvg it ;.e;l.u‘u: e;;lt;_
Aphiz his life. Knowing s mutch a9 she did of | soms such spirit in the expression of the b

hig imperions and stern habits, she did not be- | ful slive hetfore him, and h'c"w]uls .rlgfhéb! :);l]]::
heve Lim eapable of such cold-hlooded huseness, | thoughts seemed to .bc‘ SEI ;{;,glm;l;‘ :\;\ 11]1:7 wa.“
But no sooner had the officors, sent to excente | gentle breast, when -aht, Yeu IZL‘,‘L t m‘ . ;; ‘ ] m..
his sentenge agninst the innovent mountaineer, | no more, :ufd thnt‘ his m;l;‘dtex"i,r wm: ce gu.ﬂ:m;
yoturned and armormeed the task as performed, I\chllug fu rmllh‘tfy eould I.S, I“I]‘()I'L S nilc "
Kowmel wis gummoned to the preschey of | e loving disposition of the slave.  er m!ru‘l.'
ﬂlaﬂs 1t: i character was all tenderness and modest difhi-
:h?‘llrms:‘sem fur you, Komel” sitid the mon- .(191'1(‘0, but she had now ‘Secn {(:iu‘{c‘lmdj\ a:llii:
arch, while ho regarded her intently ashe sl’_uki‘; p(?mt where she wnsf 1[110..; sj?ns’t HL-L - lel:
“ o tell j,'on that Aphiz is dead.” wmhc'mt t.hc. sldow 0‘ ],_;u; t,l ‘.lt% m‘l he h.l
“ Poad, excctiency ; do you suy dead 17 ftrue in bis love to her, had been wmur ‘Lf ; mn
“ Yos i('oltl‘blnml, wid th'c allllqull(:ctnellt(ff !h;: m.tl 1:)
“You do but jest with me, excellency,” sho i the ﬁ-‘:ult:m had c:lulhu‘l cverykf(.nlmtf)::‘nf o11 tet: t(;lt-l
gaid, trying in her tremor o smile. ness in her bosom.  She lo? «,; wist 1‘1 yhi‘\' a
u',[ rarcly je‘..\t‘ with any one.aml surely should | jewelled dagger that bung in ¢ 1:: ];lUudl’f‘ : g!;u‘
not have seut for you were Iin that mood,  He pidle, sad fearful thm}ghtg were hmngmg,‘ dlm
Y ke food for the fishes it the bot- | brain.  The Sulian little knew on h()\'v slender
e W];'l“ ‘} orus.” o thresd his lite hung at that moment, for a very
tm‘t‘lll—;z.u];:'all?;})l:cela .takv.n by your ovders, ox- | slight blow from his dagger, swiftly and truiy
uellen(-; ’.i"l she asked, with a 1::11!id check and | given, would have revenged Aphiz in & monont.
ancl lips, “ And what end do you propose to yourself
m?'n;hft? haf’e.sn-id,” answered the Sultan. that this deed l!ms been dojxe W ﬁ!lf; =:’t]11k.e(gﬁi:te!'
# Al! excollency, I nmn but a wesk girl aud 1o fow moments’ pause, fluyngl 'wluu _ft, u.la;.n
can il nbide o jost. Aphiz can have done noth- Iu?d r'(‘zgprded he-r' mosf mten§ 1 R'T! i Eiq:s; ; sv
iﬁgtoieceive your displeasure,and surcly you |with jncveased interest, at txe pic urew I
‘ is life withont reason.” presented of startled and spirited encrgy.
would not take his life withon o % od and spiritod enorgy.
«T had reason sufficient for me™ Yon told me, Komel, ¥ ,

« What wos it, excellency 1 did you not ¥ he asked.

. with its genial rays.  As we have atrondy suid,
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+T did.”

“Can you see na reason now wiy he should
not live, at least, in Constantinople ¢

* None.”

“Ie had his choice, zud was told that he
might loave here in peace; It he chose to stay
and die” . ’

“And for his devetion to me you have killed
him 27 continned Komel, bitterly.

* Not for his devotion, bus his stubhornness,”
sail the Sultan. © Come, Komel, smile onee
more.  He is dend—time flies guickly on, and
e will soon he forgotten.”

“ Never I replied the slave, with startling en-
cipy. * You will find that o Circagsinn's heart
is 1ot so easily moulded in o Parkish shape !

The monarch bit ki lip ut the snrensm of the
remavk, wnd us ic was expressed with ve Tack of
hitterness, it conld not but et him keenly,
Btill preserving that ealm selt-possession which
afull conseionsness of his power impurted, lie
smiled instead of frowning npon her, and ¢iid ;

. Her flowers were not forgotten, noy her et
pigeons unastended.  She wandered amid the
fragrant divisions of the harem, and threw her-
self down by its bubbling jets aud formtning as
she had done betore, but not thoughtlessly, The '
epirit of Aphiz seemed to her to be over by her
side, and she wowld talk to him as though he
was actually present, in soft and tender whis-
pers, andt sing the songs of their nutive valley
with low and witching cadence; and thus she
was partially happy, for the soul jv where it
loves, rather than where it lives. From child-+
lood she had been tanght to holicve the Swe-
denboxginn doctrine, of the presence of the spix-
Its of those who have gone bufere us to the
{ butter land ; and she deemed, ns we have said,
that Aphiz Adeguli was ever by her siide, listening
to her, and sympathizing with all she did and
said,

It is o happy fuith, hat the disembodied spir-
its of those whom we haye loved and respected
here. are still, though invisible, watching over up

" Yot are heated now ; 1o-morrow, or perhiaps | with tender solicitude.  Such realization must

the next day, you may come to me, and T frust

be chustening in its influence, for who would do

that you will shen be in @ better humor than at ! ay unworthy deed, believing his every act visible:

present.”

1 to those eyes that he had delighted to plense o

Komel bowed coldiy at the intimation, while | earth 2 And yeb, could we Tt vealiza it, theére

ler expression told fow bitter)y she felt towildy
].51'15'1.7 . ",
13\ dark frown came over the Sultan’s face a |
the same moment, and an aecarase reader of
physiognomy would have detected the fear ex-
pressed theve thas his violent purpose, as exu-
cuted upon Aphiz, hed failed totally of success, |

Turning coldly wway from him, the ‘sluvuj
sought lier own apartment in the gorgesus ;aul-i
ace, to monm in silence and alone aver the fone-
ful and bitter news she had just heard coneern-
ing one who was to her all in all, and who had |
inken with him her heart to the spirit Jund. ‘Fhe |
world, and lf future time, Tooked to her like
biank, as thowgh overspread by one heavy clowl, }
that obliternted entircly and forever the sight of |
that sun which had =0 long warmed hor heart !

Komel lacked not for tenderness of feeling., Ifer
heart was gentle and susceptible ; but dushing |
now the tears from her cyes, she ussumed g I
forced calmness, and strove to rcason with her-
self us she said, quietly, “ We shall moet aguin in
heaven ! Humming some wild air of her native
land, the slave then tried to losc herself in some
trifling occupation, that she might pariially for-
get her sorrows. .

is always ote oye, the Infinite and Supreme

i One, ever npon us. and shoald we not be cqually

sensitive in onr deings beneath Lis ovor present
being ¢

It was the chavacter of Komel's helief as'to
the spirits of the departed, that rondered her so
calin and resigned, though the” Suliew, in hig
blindness, atteibotwil it to ghe forgetfulness en-
gemlerad by time, and smiled to bimself to think
how quickly the fickie girl had fureotton ene
whose ardent devotion to hor cost tim Lig Ffe,
- 8he searcely dererved this fidelity on his pary,”
suid the monarch, with a dark frown, ag the
meinory of the gallung serviee the young Qircas-
sian had done him when he was hoses by the
Bedouins, flashed across his rind, rendoriug
aven his hardencd spirit, for n mament, uneasy,
*The difficulty, after all” he sald to himself, #is
not so much to die for oue we love, as to find one
worthy of dying for.”  Shaking an extra dose of
tha powdered drug into the how! of his pipe, the
e smoke eurled away in 1iny elouds above his
head, while its narcotic effect soon Iullud both
mental ,qnd physical facultics into a atate of
droumy insensibility,

What ardent spirite are to our countrymen,
opitm is in the Fast, except, perhaps, that the
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pdwerful drug i more exalting in its stimulating
infiuences, and less vile in its immediate effects ;
but no Iesg severe is it to hurry those whe in-
, dulge in such dissipation, with a broken consti-
tution and ruined mental faculties to the grave.

Eomel seemed gradually to settle down to o
quiet and even half satisfied consciousmess of
her sitnation, 'Frue, she could not but often
sigh for her home and parenis, but with her
more settled condition fresh spirits hed eomo
to her fentures, und renewed encrgies were de-
picted in every movement of her graceful and
lovely form. Though constantly surrounded
by o troop of slaves, chosen solely for their per-
sonal beauty and the charms that made them
excel their sex generadly, still she ontshone them
ull, and that, too, without the simplest effort to
do go; and yet for all this, so sweet was her
native disposition, and so winning and gentle
her spirit at all times, that they loved her still
a8 at first, without one thought of envy or
Jjealousy.

8o far as her compuanions were concerned,
therefore, she could bardly have been more hap-
pily situated than she was, and for their kind-
noss she strove to manifest the kind, affectionate
. promptings that actusted hér heart. She even
joined them in many of their games and aports,
though most of her time was passed alone, suve
that the idiot boy almost ever sought her out,
and came and slept at her side, or scemed to do
go, only too much dolighted when she showed
him any little, careful attention, and watching
her when she did not ebserve himn, with an in-
tensity that seemed strange in one who wus not
supposed to be possessed of any actunl reason-
ing powers, or indeed of much brains at ali,

Hayving no mental occupation, the poor boy,
who was, as far as his physical developments
went, a specimen of rare youthfitl beauty and
grace of form, employed a large portion of his
time in such exercises and feats of agility as a
gort of animal instinet might lead him to ai-
tempt, and thus Komel was often sturtled by
suddenty beholding him dangling by his fect
from some lofty cypress, swinging to and fro
like a monkey; or to observe him turning 2
series of summersets, in o broad circle, with
such incredible swiftness as to cause all distinet-
nesg of his form to be lost, producing a most

singulsr and magical appearance. Then, per-

haps, after forming a circle thus on the green
sod he wonld suddenly plunge into its midst,
coil himself up like a snail, or put his head be-
tween his feet, and thus go to sleep, or lie there
e still as though he had been a stone, for hours
at a time,

Thus, days and wecks passed on in the same
rontine of fairy-like scenes, and the Sultan’s
slaves counted not the time that brought to them
but a never varying dull monotony of indolent
luxuriance, They had no intellectunl pursuits
or tastes, and therefore were but sorry compan-
jons for one whose native intelligence was so
prominent & trait in her character. Thus it
was, therofore, having no one with whom she
could traly and honestly sympathize, that Ko-
mel preferred to whispor her thoughts to the birds
and flowers, and to fancy that Aphiz’s spirit was
near by, smiling upon her the while. What a
strange and dreamy life the Circassian was pass-
ing in the Sultan's harem!

Komel, it is true, mourmed for her liberty, and
what caged bird is thefc that does not ¢

CHAPTER IX.

THE LOVER'S STRATAGEM.
A

Iz was morning in the East, and afl things j cimperor Constantine, and where  Othman the
partook of the dewy freshness of early diyse~— | sccond was stramgled. :
The Puﬁy din of the city was momentarily in-{ Between the Seven Towers nnd the Golden
creasing, and s the hours advanced, the broud | Hown, were the seven hills of ancient Stambonl,
sunlight gilded ali things far and near. It was | the towering arches of the aqueducs of . Valens
st this bright and exhilarating hour that two crossing from one to another, and the swelling
persous sas together on the silky grass that eaps !(lumes and gold-tipped minarcts of s hundred
t}.m summit of Bulgarly, They had wandered %imper'ml mosiues crowning thelr summits, And
hither, seemingly, to view the splendid scenery | there too was Seraglio Point, sliot of enchang-
together, and were regarding it with carnest | ing loveliness, forming a thuy cape as it projec};a
cyes, . . [towards the epposite continent and separntes the

How beantiful Jooked the Turkish capital be- | bay from the Sen of Murmors ; its pulaces hugied
low them! Trom Seraglio Point, seven tmiles | in soft folinge, out of which gleam gilded cupo-
down the coast of Roumelin, the eye followed & ! lus and gay baleonies and a myriad of brilliant .
continued wall, and from the game point twenty [ and glittering domes. And then their eyos ran
miles up the Bosphorus on cither ghore, stretched down the silvery link letween the two & seas,
one crowded and unbroken city, with its star- | where lay fifty valleys and thirty rivers, while
.'el.mped bay in the midst, floating a thousand mar- | au imperinl palace rests on each of the Joveliest
itime crafts, promigent among which were the | spots, the entire length, from the Black Sea to
Turkish men-of-war flaunting their bloed-red | Marmora. : .
flags in the brecze.  Far away over the Sen of | Such wns the begutiful and classie scoﬂery
Martnora their cyos rested on 2 smow-white | that lay outsprend before the two young paréons
cloud at the edge of the horfson. It was Mount | who kad seated themselves or the -summit of
Ol.ym])ils, the fabulous residence of the gods. In | Bulgarlu, and if #ts charms had power over the
this far-off soene, too, lay Bithynin, Cappadocis | casual observer, how much more beantiful did
Paphlegonia, and the entire scene of the apestle | it appear to these two who saw it through each
Pauls travels in Asia Minor. Theu their oyes | other's eyes. A closer observation would lave
wandered back once more and rested now on the | shown that one of the couple wag a female, for
old Fortress of the Seven Towers, where foll the | some purpose seeking to disguise her sex; he
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by her side wag evidently her lover, to meet whom,
she had hazarded this exposure boyond the city
wally at so carly an hour.

“ Ah, dearcst Zillah,” snid: he wiho sat by the
maiden’s side, ¢ I wonld that we lived beyond
the se from whence come those ships that bear
the stars and stripes, for I wm told that in
America, religions belief is no bar to the union
of hearts, ag it is in the Sultan’s domains.”

# Nor should it be so here, Capt. Selim,” she
answered, * did our noble Sultan understand the
st goorl of his people. May the Prophet open
his oyes.”

“Phongh I love thee far hotter than all else
on the enrth, Zillah, still I cannot abjure my

Yaristinn faith, and, like & hypoerite, pretend to
he atrue follower of Mahomet. At best, we
cant be but a short time here on carth, and if I
was unfaithful in my holy erced, how conld I
hope at last to meet thee, dearest, in payadise "

“ I do love thee but the more dearly,” she re-
plied, “for thy constancy to the Christinn faith,
and thongh sy father has reared me in the
Mussulman bhelief, still Tam wo bigot, as thou
knowest.”

Zidal was » child in years—scarcely sixteen
sumnmors bl developed their power in her
slight but beantiful form, and yet it was round-
ed 8o noarty to perfection, so slightly and grace-
Tully full, as to captivate the most fastidiond eye.
Like every child of these Turkish harems, she
was heautiful, with features of fuultless regular-
ity, und eyes that were anlmost teo large and
briltians.

He who was her companion, and whom she
hod ealled Capt. Selim, was the same young offi-
cor whom the reader met in en early chupter ot
the glnve bazanr, and who bid to the extent of
his mewns for Komel, who was at last borne
away by the Saltan’s agent,  He was well form-
¢d and handsome, his undress uniform showing
him to be attached to the wnval service of the
Sultan. ~ Ho might be four or five years her se-
uior, but though he appeared thus young, he
recmed to have muany yeurs of cxperience, with
anunflinching steadiness of prrpuse denoted inhis
countenance, showing him fitted for stern enter-
gencies ealling for promptuess and daring in the
lour of danger. Tho story of their love was
ensily told, While young Selim was yet n liou-

tonant in the Sultan’s navy, o enique containing
Zillah and therich old Bey, her father, had met
with-an accident in the Bosphovus while close
by a boat which he commanded, and b_\f which

secident. Zillah was thrown into the water, and
bt for the officer’s prompt delivery would douht-
tess have been drowned,  But with a stout pur-
pose, and being a daring swimmer, ie bove hor
safely to tlic shore. '

With the suddenness of orfental passion they
Joved at once, but their afier intereourse was
necessarily kept a secret, sinee they knew full
well that the Bey wonld af once punish them
hoth if he should discover them, for how could
Mussulman tolernte o Christian, and to this sect
the youny officer was known to belong. They
had met often thus, and by the ingenious device
ndopted in Zillah's dress had avoided detcction.
Bnt these stolen mcetings, so “sweet, were fear-
fully dangrerons to the young offiver, the punish-
ment of his offence, if discovered, being death,

Finally, on one of these stolen excarsions, Zit-
Inh was detained so long ns to cause notice and
sarpeise in the harem, and when she retwned she
was reprimanded by the ey, who guve orders,
that for the future she shoull not he permitted to
leave the ganlen walks of the palace, and the
poar girl pined tike a caged wild bivd.  The lat-
tived buleony of Zillah's apartment, like many
of the Turkish houses, overhung the Bespherns,
so that a hont might tie heneath it within o dis-
tance to afford easy means of commanication,
and thog Selim still was able at times, though
with the utmost eaution, to hold _converse with
her he loved so well.

But Zillah's Sust‘cptlblc and gentle dispusition
could not sustain her present treatment, She

| loved the youngr officer s0 carnestly and truly

thet itwas misery to be deprived of Lis sovicty
&8 was now the cave; for ¢ven their purtiul in-

tercourse had been suspended sinee the Bey had

discovered his danghter tulking to some ‘ene, and
ho had forbidden her to ever enter the apartment
again that overhung the water.

Thus confined and crossed in her feelings,
Zitlah grew sick, and paler and paler cuch day,
until the old Bey, now theroughly aroused, was
extremely anxious lest she should be taken to
the Prophei’s bosom.  The hest sages and doe-
tors to be fonnd wore summened, and constantly
attended the drooping flower, It alast to no cf-
feet.  Thelr art was not ennning enpuph to dis-
cover the trne enuse of her malady, and they
could only sheke their heads, and strike their
beards ominously to the inquiries of the anxious
old Bey, her father.

The cold-hearted Bey never dremmed of the -

real eause of Dier iliness.  Frue, he had suspeet-

“futhers” shie answered, modestly,
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ed her of being too ungunrded in her habits, and
hed lnid restrictions upon her liberty, but ss
to disappointment in love being the canse of her
malady, indecd it did not deem to his henrtless
disposition that love could produce snch r re-
sult. She wa perhaps the only being in the
world who hnd ever cansed him to renlize that
he hud o héart.  After thinking long and tiuch
upon the illuess of his child, he resolved to reek
her confidence, and twming his steps toward the
harem; ke found his drooping and fuding flower
rechning upon o velvet couch, Senting himself
by her side, he parted the hair from her fuir,
young brow, and told bis child how dearly he
loved her, and if aught weighed upon her mind
e besauglit her to open her lips and speak to
hime.  Ziltah loved her father, thongh she was
ttot blind to his many faults,
* Dear father, what shall ¥ say to thee 1
# Speak thy whole heart, my child.”
“Nay, hut it wonld only displease thee, my
father, for me to do ro.” )
“Tell me, Zillah, if thou knowest what it is
that sickens thee, and rohs thy cheek of s
bloom 2
* Father,” she answered, with a sigh, “my
hewrt i hrc-.tkmg with nnkappy Tove.”
“ Love "
YAy, I love Selim, he who saved me fron
drowning in the Bosphorus®
“ The Sultan’s officer 7
“ Wes, father, Capt. Schm.”
“Why, child, that young rascal is & potorions
dog of a Christian, e you know it 7"
“I know he helieves not in the faith of ouwr

The ol Turk hit his lips with vexation, but
darail not vent the passion he felt in the delieate
oar of his sick chitd, Indeed he had only to
look into lier pale face to tarn the whole current
of his anger into pity at the danger e read there.

The old Bey know the spivit that Zillah had
inherited hoth from himself and from her mother,
and that she waus Hxed fu her purpase.  She
frankly told him that she could never e happy
unless Selim was her hushand.  The futher was
maost fddly anmoyed,  He referred to the best
phy sicians in the city to know if 2 malady such
a5 his daughter suffered under, could prove fa-

1

if hie desived it, ke would send the Jew to his
house on the subsequent duy, when he would say
iff he could do her any good as it regarded Her
illness.

Much ax the Mussitlman despised the ra0e,
still, in the hope of benefiting his ¢hild by the
man’s medical skill, he desired the Armenian’
physician to send the Jow, as he proposed, on
the following day, and paying the henvy foo that
these leeches know so well how to charge the
rich old T'urks, the Bey departod once more to
his palwce,

At the hour pppointed, the Armenian physi-
cinn despatehed the Jowish doctor to the Bey's
gates, where he was admitted, and received with.
ag mucli respect ns the Turk could bring his
mind to show towards unbelievers, and the busi-
ness being properly premised, the father told the
Jew how his danghter was affected, and askod if
he mu:ht hope for heevecovery.,

“Wlth great eare and conning skill, perhaps

" sakd the Jow, from out his overgrown heard,
. If this ean be aucomplmhcd l;hmugh th}
menns, 1 will make t]m&, uch for life,” snid ﬂm
Bey. )

“We ean but try,” suid the Jew, ¥ and hope
for the best.  Lead me to thy danghter.”

The Bey condueted theteeeh to his daughiter's
apartment, and bidding her tell bim freely il
her patus and itls, left the Jew to study her case,
while he retived onee more to silent converse
with himsclf.

“You are ill,” said the Jew, nddressing Zillah,
while he seated himself and rested his head upon
his staf.

“Yes, I nm indeed.”

“ And yet mothinks no physieal harm iy visi-
Lie in thy person. The pain is in the heart!”

 Youspenk truly,” said Zillah, with a sigh.—
41 am very mhappy.”

“ You love v

“1 do

' And art loved ngain 7

“ Truly, I believe so.”

“ Then, wherefore art thou unheppy ; recipro-
end love hegets not unhappiness ¥

“True, good leech; but he whom I love so
wel isa Christian, and I can hold no commu-
nication with him, muck less even hopo to be his

tal, and they assured him that this had frequent- | wife”

Iy been the case. One, however, to whom he ap-

“Do you love him so well that you would

plied, informed the Bey that he knew of a Jew- | leave home, father, everything, for him # asked
ish leech who was fumed for caring all maladies | the Jew.

arising from depression, physical or mental, and
g P , phy 3

“ Alas! it would be hard to lenve my father
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but still am X so wholy his, I would do ¢ven
80."

. “ Then may you be happy yet,” said he, who
spoke to her, as he tossed back the hood of his
gaberdine, and removed the false hair that he
wore, presenting the features of young Selim,
whom she loved !

« How is this possible ¥ the said, between her
sobs and smiles of joy; “my fathertold me that
the Armenian recommended you for yonr skill
in the healing art.”

“He ig my friend, the man who taught memy
veligion, my everything, and the only confidant
I have in all Constantineple. To him I told the
grief of my heart at our separation; by chance
your father culled on him for counsel ; he knew
the Bey, and his mind suggested tlmt X was the
true physician whom you needed, and fubrien-
ting the story of my profession, he sent ma

Eh %
o 'I‘?:; fuir young girl gozed nt him she loved,

and wept with joy, and with her hands held trem-
blingly in his own, Selim told her of a plan he
had formed for their esonpe from the citywo some
distant land whero they might live together un-
molested and happy in each other’s society, Ie
explained to her that hie should tell her father

moon, and that while she was strolling with him
thus near the water’s edge, he would have a boat
roudy and at a faversble moment jumping into
this, they would specd away.

The moments flew with fearful speed, and
pressing her tenderly to his heart, the pretended
Jew had only time to resume his disguise when
the Bey cntered. He saw in the face of Lis
¢hild & color aud spirit thet had mot been there
for months hefore, gnd delighted, he turned to
the Jew to know if he had administered any of
hig ennning medicines, and being told that a

given, was overjoyed at the effect.

Being of o naturally supoerstitious race, the
Turk heard the Jow's proposition us it regavded
the administering of lis next dose of medicine
beneath the calm rays of the moon in the open
air, with satisfaction; for had he not already
worked a miraele upon his c¢hild ¢ He wus told
that by administering the medicine once or twice
at the proper moment bengath the miduight rays
of the moon, he should donbtless be able to effect

o perfect cure,
Satisfied fully of what he had seen and heard,

he dismissed the pretended Jew with a heavy
purse of gold, and bade him choose his own

that it was neeessary for him to administer cor-
tain medicines to her boneath the rays of the

time, telling him nlso that his palnce gates should
ever be open to Lim.

small portion of the necessary article had been’

CHAPTER X,

TH1} BERENADE.

Beavrirur us o poet’s fancy caan pieture, is
the sernglio, a fitting home for the proad Thark-
sl monarcl, genimed with gardens, fantastic
palaces, and every variety of building and tree
on its gentie slope, descending so gracefully
towards the sea, spreading before the cye its
towers, domes, and davk spets of eypresses like
A sacred division of the city of Constantinople,
48 indeed it 13 to the eye of the trae beliover.

The Sualtan’s household were removed at his
will from the Valley of Sweet Waters hither and
buck agnin, as fiuney might dictate.  Thus
Komel had met her lover Aphiz Adeguh here
before lis sentence; and here she was now, still
‘queen of its royal master’s heart, still the frirest
crenture that ghone in the Sultan’s Larem.
Every laxury and beanty that ingennity could
devise or wealth purchase, surrounded her with
oriental profusion.  Still left entirely to epself,
the same otcupation employed her titte, of tend-
g flowers and toying with beautifal hivds.
Sometimes the Sultan would come and sit by
hier side, but he found that the wound he had
siven was not one to heal so quickly as he had
snpposed, and that the Circassizn cherished the
memory of Aphiz as tenderly ns ever.

The idiot boy, slmost the only persom in
whom she seemed to take any real interest, still
followed her footsteps hither and thither, now

teying with some pet of the gardens, o purrot or
8 dag, now performing most incredible feats of
legerdemadn, ranning off upon his hands, with
his feet in a perpondicular position, to a dis-
tnnce, and coming back again by a scries of
back summersets, until snddenly pathering his
limbs and body together like o ball, he wont off
rolling like n helpless mass down some gentle
slope, and having reached the bettom, would le
there as if all life were gone, for the hour to-
gether, yet always so managing as to keep one
eye upen Komel nearly all the while.

The Circassinn loved the poar half-witted boy,
for love begets love, and the lad had sceined to
love her from the first moment they had met in
the Buiten's halls, sinee when they had been
almost fuseparable,

It wagon & fily summer’s afternuon that the
Bultun, strolling in the flower gardens of the
Palace, cither by design or accident, came upon
u spot where Komel was half reclining upon one
of the soft lounges that were strewn here and
there under tiny lntticed pagodas, to sheltor the
oceupant from the sun.  While yes & considera-
ble wuy off; the Turk paused to admire his
stave us she reclined there in easy und unaffected
gracefulness, apparently lost in & day dreem.
She wag very beaatiful there all by herself, save

the half-witted Doy, who scemed to he usleep
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now, awity ont on the projeeting limh of a cypress
tree thut nearly overlung the spot, and where
he had coiled himsclf ap, and managed to sus-
tain s position wpon the limb by some un-
accountalile means of Iis own,

The Sultan drew quietly nearer nntil he was
vlose by her side before she discovercd him,
when starting from the reverio that had hound
her so long, she half vosc out of vespect for the
monareh’s prosence, but no sile clothed her
featires; sho weleomed him not by grecting of
wny kind.

« What dreams my pretty favorite about, with
her eyes open all the while ¢ asked the Saltan.

“ Fow knew you that I dreamed *7

«7 yead it in your fuce. It needs no conjuror
fo detine that, Komel” :

“ Would you know of what I was thinking "

It was my question, pretty one.”

“ Of lome—of my poor parents, and of my
lost Aphiz" she answered, bitterly. )

«1 have told thee to furget those matters, and
content thyself here as mistress of my haremn.”

“Phat can never Le; my heart to-duy is a8
much as ever among my native hitlls”

« Well, Komol, time must and wilt chunge
you, atTast, We are notimpatient.”

Hiwd the monarch rightly interpreted the ex-

predsion of her face af this moment, he would
have understood how deeply vooted was her re-
solve, nt loast, so far as lie was concerned, ad
that she bitterly despised tho murderer of Aphis,
and in this spiris onty could she look upon the
proudt vanster of the Tarkish nation. He mis-
took Komel's disposition and nature, in snpposing
that sho would ever forgive or tolerate him. He
ilidl not remoember how unlike her people she had
nlvendy proved herself. He did not realize that
his high station, his wealth, the pomp and cle-
gance that suriounded his slave, were looked
upon by her only as the flowers that adorn the
vietim of a saerifice.  ILuving nover been thwart-

SIAN SLAVE.

which we have just deseribed, that Komel was
again seated in the seraglio gardens on the gen-
tle slope where it curves towards the sea. She
had wandered beneath the Lright stars and sil-
yery moon as fur as it was prudent for her to do,
and left only the narrow path trod by the silent
guard between her and the wall of the sera alio,
Phe honr was so Iafe that stiliness reigned over
the moon-lit capital, and the place was as silent
a8 the deep shadows of night. The half-witted
hoy had followed hor steps by swinging himself
from tree to tree, until now he was close by the
spot where she sat, thongh lost to sight ameng
the thick folinge of the funereal cypress.

Tomel was thinking of the strange vicissitudes
of her life, of her lost Inver, of the dear cotfnge
where she was horn, and the happy home frons
whirh she had been so ruthlessly torn by violeut
hands, It was an hour for gquict thoughtfulness,
and her innocent bosom heaved with nlmost
audible motion as it realized the scene and her
own memorics.  She sat and looked up as those
Lright lamps hung in the blue vanlt sheve her,
until her oyes ached with the effort, aml row the
train of thoughts in which she had indulged, ot
Inst started the pearly drops upon her check, and
dimmed her eyes. 1t wns vot often that shegave
way to tenrs, but her thonehts, the scene abuut
Tier, and everything, seemed to have conbined to
toneh lier tenderest sensibilities. .

In this mood, breathing the soft and gentle
niglit breeze, she {.fru.:hmllyi lost hor conscious-
nesy, und foll asleep as-quictly as a babe might
have done in its craddle, and presented a picture
as purc and innocent.

She dreanted, oo, of home and #lb its happy
associations.  Onee more, in faney, she was by
her own cottage door; onee more she breathed
her native mountain air, once wmore sab by the
side of Aphiz, her loved, dearly loved compan-
jon. Ah!liow her dimpled cheeks wore wreathed
in siniles while she slept; how happy and un-

od in his witt and purpose, he had yet to lexmn
that such © thing counld be accomplished by a
simple gitl.

As the Sultan tarned an angloe in the path that

led townrds the pataee, he was et by one of
the evnueh guards, who saluted him after the

conscious wng the boautiful slave, And now she
soems to hear tho song of her native wvalley
falling npon her ear as Aphiz used to sing it,
Hark! is that dolugion, or do those sounds
actually fali upon her waking car! Now she
vouses, and like o startled fawn Hstons te hear

wilitary style with his carbine, and marched !Hrom whence come those magie notes, and by

steadily on in parsuance of kis duty. 'The mow-

whom could they bé uuered. She stood electyi-

arch did not even lift his eyes at the puard’s | ficd with smazement.

salnte—his thoughts were uneasy, and his brow

durk with disappeintment.

It was bt a fow hours subscqnent to the scene | the accompaniment of & gui

And still there fell upon her car the song of
her nutive hills, breathed in a soft, low chant, to

tar, and in notes - T . ,
' contents of the carbing were ass into the air
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that scemed fo tluill her very soul while she
listened. ’

They came evidently from beyond the seraglio
wall, and from some boatman on the river.
Then » sort of superstitious nwe erept over the
slave us she vemombered thatit was in these very
waters that Aphishad been drowned,  Had his
spirit come back to sing to ler the song they
lad 50 often sang together? Thus she thonght
while she listencd, and stifl the =ame swect ?‘u-
miliar notes canie daintily over the night air to
her ears. The only spot thet commanded a
view beyond the wall was occupied by the sen-
tinel, and Komel could not gratify the almost
irresistible desire to satisfy heeself with her own
cyes from whencee these well vemombered notes
came. It was oither Aphiz's spirit, or the voice
of one Lot and bred among her native 1dlls—of
this ghe felr assured,

Bo marked was her excitement, and so peeu-
liar her behaviour, that the guard seemed at last
aronsed to tuke notice of the affuir, and in his
fmorance of tho cirewmstancos, presumed that
the serenader, who could be soen in o small hone
ou the river from the spot where he stood, was
attemnpting some  intrigne  with the Sultan's
people, and knowing welt the ebjees of Lin being
placed thore was to prevent anch things, he took
particielar note of both the slave and the serenu-
der for many minutes, until at last, satistied of
the correctness of his surmise, he resolved to
gain for himself some evedit with his officer, hy
making an example of the venturesome hoatman
whoever he might le. ,

Where the sentinel siood, as we Tave suid, he
could command a perfect view of the spot from

 harmiessly. The half-witted boy liad destroyed
t].m aim, and the alarm piven by the rcpori:. of
his carbine cnabled the beatman, whoever he
was, to make good his eseape at once. “The en-
raged guard tnmed to veut his anger npon the
cause of his failure to kill the bontman, but
wheat ke beheld the half-witted hoing pezing up
At the stars as aneoncernedly as though nothing
had happened, he remembered that the person of
the boy was saeved.

With a suppressed oath the gnard rosumed his
weapon, and paced along the path that formed
hig post.

As soon as the excitement attendant apon the
seene we have related had subsided, Komel once
more turned in wonder to veeall these sweot
notes, 80 endeared to her by a thousand associa-
tions, :m_d to wonder from whom and wlhenee
they came. Was it possible that some dear
friend from howme had diséovered her prison, hoer
gilded cage, and tint those notes were futendod
for hér ear, or had the singer, by some miraculows
chanee, come hither and uttered these notes
thonghtlessly 2 "Flins conjectnring and surmis-
ing, Komel senveely closed her eyes all night,
snd when she did so, it was &0 live over in her
dreams the scenes we lhave referred to, and to
seem to hear ouce more those thrilling and ten-
der notes of her far off home, Then she seemoed
onee more to behold the Twrk taking his deadly
aim, and the idiot boy dropping from the tree to
frustrate his murderows intention, and throwing
the guard by his weight to the gromwud ; and then
tla(} imaginary roport of the carbine wonld again
aroues kery to fall asleep and dremm eues mor,
During the whole of the day that followed she

whonee the song came, und nlso discorn the
serenader himself, He saw him, }(an, pull the
little eggeshiell caique i whiclt he satstifl wearer
tho wall of the sevagtio, Komel, too, had ob-
served the guard, and mow perecived that it was
evident by his actions that he saw some tangihle
form from whence came that dear song; and as
she saw him deliberately raise and aim his car-
bine towards that direetion, she could not sup-
press an involuntary sercam as she beheld the
Turkisl gruard preparing to shoot probably some
native of hier own dear vulley,- ’
There had been mmllmfLl;ﬂugitsilunt observer
of this scene, and as he heard the ery from
Komei's lips, he dropped himself from the tree
under which the sentry atond, right wpon his
shoalders, bearing him to the gvound, while thé

conll tlink of nothing but that strange serenade ;
she even thought of the possibility of her fut]:ut"
huving traced her hither, and sung that 80117 10 1.8+
certain i she were there, and then she wondeyed
that she hd vot thought on the instant to reply
o it, and resolved on the subsequent eyening o
wateh if the song should be repeated, resolving
that if this wus the ease, to respond to ity TLOLES,
come from whom they might. And with this
purpose, & litle before the same lour, she re-
paired tlhither with her light guitar hung by a
sttken corrd by her peck. '

But in vain did she listen and wateh for the
song to be repeated.  All was sdll on those
heantiful waters, and noe sound eane apon the
ear save the distant burst of delivious mirth from
some opinm shop where the frequenters Lad

reached o state of wild and noisy hilarity, under
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the influence of the intoxieating drug, The
half-witted boy scemed to comprehend her wish-
¢, und slready with s leap that would have
done credit to o greyhound, had thrown himself
t the top of the seraglio wall on the sca side,
and sat there, watching first Fomel, and then
the water beneath the point.

Despairing at last of again hearing the song,
she lightly strnck the strings of her guitary, and
thug nccompunied, sung the song that she had
heard the previous night.  The boy recognized
the first note of the air, and springing to his feet,
peémd off into the shadows upon the water, sup-
posing thuy came from thenee; but seeing by a
slance that it was the slave wlo sung, he dropped
from the wall and erept quietly to her side.  Be-

- fore the song was ended he lay down at her feet
in a state appavently of dormency, though his
eyes, peering from beneath one of his arms,
wore fixed upon o cluster of stars that shone in
the heavens above him. -

The bell from an English man-of-war that
'lny but an mrew's shot off, had sounded the
middie wateh before Komel lofé the spot where
“ghe had hoped once maure to hosy those to her
enchunting sounds, She wsrose and walked
away with reluctant steps from the place towards
the pulace, lenving the idiet boy by himsclf,  But
seprcely had she gone from sight, before he

Sumped to his feet, leaped ance more to the top

of the wall, looked off with apparent earnustiesy
among the shipping and slong the shore of the
sperkling waters, where the moon lay in long
rays of silver light upon it, and then dropping
once more to the ground, came to the spot
where Komel had sat, and lying down there,
slept, or seomed 1o do so.

SIAN SLAVE.

Here Komel came night after night, but th
song wis no mare ropeated.  Kither the seutey’s
ghot had effectually frightened away the serena-
der, or else he had not come hither with any
fixed object connected with his song.  In either
case the poor girl felt nnhappy and disappointed
in the mattor, and her companions saw a eloud
of care upon her fair face. The Sultan, too,
marked this, and scemed to wonder ihat fime
did not heal the wounded spirit of his stave. His
kindly endeavors to please and render her con-
tont bore no fruit of success. Bhe avoided him
now; the focling of gratitude that she had at

one of decp but silent hatred. ‘
‘Fhe monarch could read asg much in her face
whenever they chanced to meet, and the fecliugs

wero also changing, and he felt that he should
soon oxcercise the right of o master if he eould
make no impression upon the beautiful Cirenssian
a8 a lover, ’

“You tront me with coldness, Komel” he said
to lor, reproachfully.

gpeak the lauguage of the heart,” replied she.
“ You forget my forbearance.” S
4T forget nrothing, but remember constantly
b too much,” she replied, . ‘
“ Tt muy be, Komel, that you do not remem-
ber one thing, which it is nevessary to fecall to
your mind, You are my shvel!”
Leaving the Sultan and his household, we will
fnen onee more to Capt, Selim, and see with
what suceess he treated his fuir patient, the old

Bey's daughter, in his assumed character of a
Jowish looch.

first entortained towards him, had given way to’

of tenderness which he had entertained for her .

U QOur netions are only teathful when they

CHAPTER XI.

THE ELOPEMENT.

‘Tm: palace of t.hc old Bey, Zillal's father, | gato, where he was reecived with o rospect and
\HI.‘E one of those pilded, pagoda-like buildings, ; consideration that showed to him he was ex
which, in any other climate or sy other spotin | pected, and at his request he woas conducted to

the wide world, would have looked toolish, from | the Bey's presence, and by him,

again to the

its p‘mfusiml of lasticed external ornaments, nnd | apartment where his daughter was reposing,.—
the filagree work that covered every sngle and | The pretended Jow followed bis guide with the

point, inore afier the fashion of a child’s toy | most profound sobriety, handling
than e work most appropriate for a dwelling { aud jurs he had brought with h

honse.  But here, on the hanks of the Bospho-
rug, in sight of Constantinople, and within the
deminion of that orienial people, it was appro-
priate in every belonging, and seemed Just what
& ‘Turkish palace should be. .

The building extended so over the water that
its owner could drop at vuee into his caique and
be pulled to-nlmost any part of the city, and,
like all the people whe live along the rivers
hanks, e was muck on its swrface. Coiled
awny, @ fo Turk, with his pipe well supplied,
pull cither to the Black Ses, or that of Marmo-
ra, with o dozen stout oarsmen, was a deligthtful
way of pnssing un afternoon, returning as the
twilight hour gettled over the scene.

It wans perhaps o week subsequent to the
time when Selim and Zillah met at the Bey's
honse, that availing himself of the Tiherty so
fully extended by her father, Sclim, in his dis-

sundry vials
him, and upon
which the Boy iooked with not o Kttle interess
and respoct, as he strove to decipher the caba-
listie lines on each. .
“Have you found any improvement in the
malady that affects your child 7% asked the Jew,
pouting o part of the contents of one vial into
another, and holding it up against the light, ex-
hibiting o phosphorescent action in the vial.
“By the beard of the prophet, yes ; a marked
and potent change has your wondaful medi-
cines produced. But what use do yon make of
that strange compound that looks like Tiquid
fire "
“"Is & strange compound,” answored the
other, seeming to regard the mixture with pro-
found interest; “very strange. TPerhaps you
would hardly belicve it, but the contents of that
vial enst into the Bosphorus, wonld kill every

guite 28 a Jew, again appeared &t the palace

fish below your Iatticed windows to the
Dardanellea”
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« Aflah Akbar? exclaimed the credulons, “Twill be thonghful,” answered the gontle
I'urk, holding up both hands.  * And this med- L aiv, retiving a few moments from his side.
iclinc, so powerful, do you intend for one so deli-;  They wandered on aoeng the fairy-like seenes

"

e e as she ™ he asked, pointing to Zillah, who | of the garden, where the trees averhung the Bos-
shorg, repeating once more the story of their
p , repeating the story of the
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favoritism to advance their interests. Ho knew % You kuow her then 17 usked the  Armoeid
oritist on ¥ s Armeni:
of Seiim's love for the old Bey's danghter, and “ 1 think s0; but go o .
whea chanee led the father to consult him sbout | % Well, T am suti:ﬁcd that she pives to be
b L S 38 Iy LB}

his child, the idea of sending Selim to his house, | leasedvand from hearine her stovy, and teadin
& AL ¢ ES

was roclining upon a pile of eushiony.

“T do; but with tlm,tjuilicl-i(;vui cave that forms | love, and renewing those oft-repeated promises

the art of our profussion. Se pecubiar s the
menns that T shall eperase with to-night, that
should it harm her, it wonld equally affect me.
Bnt T have studied her ense well, and you will
find when yender fair moon now rixing from he-
hind the Lills of Seutari shall sink again to rest,
yonr daughter will be welt? )

“Then will T stop and wateh the wonderful
operation of thy drugs” .

“ Nity, they must he applied in the open air
and beneath the moon’s rays, with none to oh-
serve, save the stars.” .

“ien may the Prophes protect you. T will
leave my child in your care. ShaliIdo this,
Zillnh 7

« Father, yes, with thy Blessing first,” suid-the
fair pirt; forwell she knew, that the medicine
which wus to eure lier, would carry her awsy
from his #ide and her childhood home, perhaps
forover,

The Bey pressed his lips to her forchead, and
with o curious glancee at the strange jars and

vinks, whieh the pretendsd Jow had displayed,
he tarned away nnd left them together,

« Ah, dearest Aitlal,” said Selim, ag <oon as
he-found himself atone with her he loved, “all
ta prepared as T promisad thee, and wt midnight
we will leave this pplace forover”

“ Alas) Jear Selim, my heart is ever with
thee, but it is very sad to turtt avay from these
seencs nmong which I have grows up from- in-
feney ; but full well X know'T eannever ha thine
otherwise.”

“In time your futher will be recanciled to us
hoth, Zillah, and then we anny retuen again’
satd the dispuised lover, striving to re-assure the
gentle gird, whose heart almost failed her.

4 But what a fearful vigk you incur even now,”
she snid; * your disguise once diseovered, Selin,
and fo-morrow’s sun wounld never shine wpon
yon; your life would be torfeited.”

« Feay notfor me, deavest. I wm well versed

tn the.part Lam to play. But come,it i al-
ready time for us te walk forth in the moonlight.
Clothe thyself thoughtfully, Zillah, for your dress
must be such ag will suffice you for many days,
stace we musk fly fur away over the sea, beyend

of cternal fidelity, until nearty midnight, when

Selim suddenly stavted as he heard the Jow, muf-

fled sound of oars. He pauscd hut for a mo-

ment, then hastily seizing upon Zillal's arm, he

urged her to follow Lim quickly to the water’s

edge, Throwing » heavy, lowg military cloak

about her, he completely seveencd her from all

eyes, and plicing her in the stern of thoe bou

that camne for him, with & wave of the hand he

hade his wen give way, while he steered the

enieue toswards 2 eraft that fay up the rivet to-
wards the eity, and soon disappeured among the
forest of musts and shipping that lay at wnchor
off Seraglio Point.

They had made good their eseape at least for
the present, and were safe on hoard the ship
commanded by Captain Selim. " The very hold-

ness of his scheme would prevent him from he-
ing discovered, and neither feared that the ship
of the Saltan wounld be searched at any cvent,
to find the Inst daughter of the old Bey.

On the subsequent duy the old Bey smnmon-
o his royal mnster to assist him to find his
ehild. The Armenian doetor, whe recommend-
ed the pretended Jew, was ealled uwpon to ex-
pluin mutters, but, to the astonichment of the
Turk, e denied in toto uny knowledge of what
e yeforred 1o, dcolaved before the Sultan that
he had neither offered to send any one to the
Bey's Louse, nor had'lie done so, nor did he know
2 single Jewish leech in the capital.

Confoundéd at such a flat contradiction, and
having not the least evidence to rehut it, the
Turk was obliged to withdraw from the reyal
presence discomfited, while the Armeninan doc-
tor yetived to his own dweiling, comforting him-

| self, in the first place, if le hud uttered a flse-

hood it was in & good eanse; and next, that he
Beld it no erime to-deceive or to cheat an infidel,
and every one knows how little love exists “he-
tween: the 'Turks -and  Armenians, at Con-

stantinople. ‘
‘I'he-tedth was that the Armenian had long

had mstructed him much at various ‘times in
such matters s it behooved him to know, and
which had placed him at an early age far above

the reach of pursuit.”

many others in the service, who had all sorts of

the pust.

known Selim, had taught him his religion, and,

i
|
. o end s . . .
as he snceeeded in doing, flashed acvoss h:s[her in a short illness, I have hecome deeply in

mind, and he proposed it to the father, as we

have seen.,

terested in her. You kuow, Selim, that T hate
" ~ . P
the Turks in my heart, and if T can by any

.hclun‘s Armenian friemd repaived on hoard fmcmns rob the Sultan of this geird, and restore
Lis vessel as soon ns he was released from the | her to her homo, Iwoudd risk kmbt‘} "o, Nht’?lt‘
pl'L‘;Hcﬂ('c of the Bulian, upon the inguiry to “ The very i(l:!ﬂ tpoks to‘ me Iulz ‘l - d") - i
which we have alluded. It would have goue | bility,” answered the o o {;i‘!‘b R
havd with him had it not been that his skill in| « ‘Niothin i} s ikl win i

} g 18 impossible where will and enerpy

his profession had long since recommended Lim

cambine,”

to the Sultan, in whose houselold he-frequently [ “ What is your plan 2°

:1!)111‘:111‘(]. Selim greeted hine kindly, and told
lint he was indebted to him for his future happi-
news in dife. ‘ \
“We have heew o snceessful in- tlds plun,?
said the Armentar, “ that 1 have half a mind to
try ene of a similar, but far bolder character, if
vou will assist me,”
. “ With all my heart.  What is it you pro-
pose ¥ asked Cliaptain Selin,
“Inny visits to the Snltan’s hurem, L have
more than once heen brought —-—
*Is the attempt to be made upen the Sultun's
Irarein 7 jaterrupted Selim. ‘
“ Be patient and hear my story.”
“Twill, but this must be n bold husiness”

*Esay, iy visits to the Sultan’s honschold,

whom I know to he very unhappy, and who is
detained there against her will,  She i queen
3

i
“You huve rosolved to fly from here, you tell

| me. at Teast, by to-morrow nighs.”

[13 " -
| Yes. T have purclused that skimmer of the
\\1';013 the Petrel, and I shall sail ar that time
with Zillah, for the Russian coast, or Trebizond.
on the south of the Black Sea

[T .

Yery good; now why not take this gentle

slave of the Sultan's along with you?"

“ But how to’get possession of her? thut's the
question,” answered Selim.

“You know ¥ huve free aceess to the palues
& viwilr 1 1) e ’

id eould easily inform her of any plan for her
release

‘ “ One.ha]f of the trouble is over then at oner
if she will seeond your efforts.” '
“ Well, T will visit the havem this very duy. 1

Komel—"
* Komel I intrerupted Sclin,

T have often been brouglt in contact with m:c-.J linve good oxcuse for deing so, and will tel)
xS0, e
!
[

[ think, not only of the harem, but alvo of its
Iister’s hoart, her beanty ard benring being of
surpassing loveliness, Her history, too, as far as
i‘vam learn, is one of romantic intorest, and she
nes to return to her home in Circnséiu, from
whenee she was violently e, At first when
she cane here, T was called npon to treat lier
tase, for she had Lutely vecovered from somoe se-
vere sickness, and T then saw thow tenderly the
Sultan regarded her,  Well, at that time she was
both deaf and daml, but—? -

“Tkold! do you say she was deaf and dumb 7
asked Sclim, as if he recalled some themory of

“Idid” -

© 8trunge,” mused the officor; it must be the
slave that I bid for in the market.”

“Yey, that i e slave's name; why, what
makes you look s  thonghtful 17

“1 do not know."” said Selim i “the nume
sounded fumiliar to me at fivst, but o on.”

* Well, I will tell her what s pmlinscd, amd
get her advice as to any mode that she may think
bhest to adopt in regard to her eacaping.” )

“But do you think she wonld prefer to mo
with me to an uncertnin home, to the luxury ::l-w
cnjoys "

* Of course you will take her to her Lome ou
the Circassian const.  That must be the under-
standing, and I will remuncrate you for the ox.
tra trouble and expense.”

“ Never " snid the officer, honestly. & These
Turks have paid me well for my gerviees, and VI
havealready a parse heavy with gold, after puy-

o i - . . 1 > e
E: same beautiful bi}lnl'f,, chasing 'tmly and if n can make
) And s0 indeed it wag the hasing the 1 ! ged be, T ke
vhio had S0 ear “(“Hﬂ}' attracted hlln, 3 the rend- her pﬂl.l ' ‘

09 o 4, L 3
will remember, when the Sultan’s agent, Mus-

“Huveitas you will; it mattera not to me
H

tapha, overbid him in the bazaar,

so that she reaches her home, and the Turk s

" foiled.”
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«1gm a rover myself, and the Circassian

« And would cost us both our heads if it should

const would suit me quite as well as any other { be reported.”

for a season. From whence does she come
« Anapa.” .
“« Anapat that shall bo my destination,” seid
Selim, at once. »
« Hark ! what is that ™ asked the physician,
turning to the back part of the cabin. ) :
i Nothing, but a young friend of mino; he's
asleep, I think.” n :
« A;lcep; wly he’s moving, and must have
overheard us, I am sure.”

« No fear”
« But what we have said is no more nor less

than dewnright troason.”
« That's true”

“ e wont report it if he has heard it; be

bears the Sultan no good-will, I can assure you,

for it is only n day or two since that he was sen-
tenced to death by him for some trivial -cause.”

“ What was it ' asked the Armenizn.

% Getting a pecp at some of his favorites, I hcf
lieve, orsome such affair.”

% Do you remember his name ¥’ asked the Ar-
menian, as the subject of this conversntionenme
out of one of the state-rooms in the cabin, and
approached them. : o

“¥es; he is o Circassian, named dphiz

Adegah I'"

CHAPTER XL

THE STRUGUGLE FOR LIFE.

Taovcn to the Armenian physician the fuct
of Aphizs being thefe was nothing vemarkuble,
to the render we muse expiain how such w cie
cumstance could be possible after the scenes we
hinve deseribed s for b owill e remembered that
we Jeft Tiim at the momens he was sunk in the
BRosphorus and left by the officers of the Sualtaun

"to drown.

The fuct was that the Clreassian's senfeace
wiLs move thar asually perenmptory and sndden,
and Le was taken st onee from his plave of con-
fincment and borne away in the boat withons
his person heing searched, or indeed any of the
wstal precautions i gueh cases heing adeopted to
prevent wecident or the eseape of the prisoner:
Aphiz sulnnitted without vesistance to,he placel
in the sack, prepuratory to being cust into the

. st ot was he denorant of the fate it was ia-

tended 1o be inflicted wpon ldm, hit some con-
fident hopie, nevertheless, seemed to support him
at the tine,

The officers of the prison, not « little surpris-
erd at his quict wequiescence to all their purpo-
s, when all was pi;epurcd, cast him, as we have
already-deseribed, into the sed, and guictly pull-
el gway from the spet. But no sooner did

Aphiz find himrelf immersed in . the water than

4

he commenced to ent the bag with bhis dagper,
whiel he Lad concenled in his hoson. and ag ho
sunk deeper wnd desper fowsada the Doitom,
quickly to release himself from the restraint of
the heavy eanvas bag and shot that here him
still down, down, to the fearful depth of the riv
or's bed.

Aphiz Adegaliwns horn near the sca-shove, end
from childhood had been accustomed to the
freest exevelse in the water. Ie was therefore
s expert and well-practised swimmer, and af
ter hie At feeed limsclf from the sack by the
vigarous use of his dagger, he praduadly rose
agnin fo the surface of the water, hut tuking
good care to start away fron the spot where he
had been cast into the sea, that fie might not he
ohzerved by those who had been sent there to ex-
ceute the seatenee of death upon hiv.

Still starting nway and swimming under wa-
ter, he gradually roseto the surface far from tho
spot where e had first sank, but aftor a hreath,
still fearing detection, he dove again, and deep-
oF i deeper, sought to follow the cuyrent, nn-
til he shonld be beyond the possibility of dis
covers. What a volume of thoughts passed
through bis mind in the fow seconds while he
was descending in thet femrful confinement of
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“ihe sack, and how vigorowsly he worked with { after Aphiz was raised in the wrms of the soa”
the edpge of his dagger to cut an opening for | men and placed in the hottom of the eaigna.

Scaveely had he been placed in this pesition
when there conuneneed throughout his whole
system such a combination of fearful and har-
ayed that he

eseape, aud when hedrew that ene long inspira-
tion as he rese to the snfhee aund instuutly‘
plunged again, wimea velicf it was to his aching
lungs and overtasked powerst But, ws weluve Crowing pains that he ahnost pr
snid, he was a practised swimmer, knew well F night die, and he'relieved from them.  1is had
his powers, und confidently dove agaiuinto the i nof the power left in his mbs to move eue incli,
depth of the waters, cand yet he fele as though he contd roll and
" Asle sank Gesper and deeper i this second 1V rithe all over the hoat. The fict was ﬂf“t
dive, hefonnd himself suddenly losing all power | while exertion was nwtessiry o preserve hfm‘
and control over ‘his hody, and he felt ws though ! from drowaing, s instinet and mental fuculties
gome invisible arm lad seized apon him, and ‘."-”“hi“.ed to support llilzh and enablo the ﬁ.u.f-
" he was being borne awasy he knew swot whither, . forer ¢l to make an effort to preserve his life,
No cffort of his wag of the Teast wvail, awd on, : but “_“““ﬂlf"t no exertion on his part 2ould b‘"‘“'
ent, Tie was Dorie, and round and round he was . efit himself, he was theows hack upon a realiza-
turned with the velocity of lightning, until he tion of the consequent suffering indneed by his
wrew dizay eud fuint, nnd the deasity of the wa- “x})‘(’*‘l"c' . ) _
fors, actite wpon. the drams of his curs, hevame | Che quantity of wafer he had swallowed pain-
shinoss insupportably paiuful, huparting o sea-
sation us thengh tie hend was bebween two iron “F , X
plates, and a serew was being turned whicl com- P pims he was l‘-"d.'“‘l“;:’ ""‘”'l‘-""‘l"‘l ]”"“ ahnost fl“‘
pressed it tighter and tighter every moment. panped, It is said that drowning s the .({:um'.ur
. of Qeaths, Tt those who havy recovered frop o
Though he was in this situation not ntore than "o nearly apprenching aetual death by Siih-
ene minate, yet it seemed to him 1o hean hour papgon in the water, deserihe the sensations of

el him heyonst measure, while the action of the
dense water upon his brain, and the combined

of torture, ro intense was the pony experioneed ;- reeavery to coseiousness 10 he heyond deserip-
and yet it was heyond a donbt Lis salvation i gon paintul and torible, 'Theso who have for
the end, for he lad by ehanee struek one.of o pament Cuinted from some sudden canse lave
those vivlent undertis et prevail inall these Dy gelly vealized s misey in the anguish
feesh water inland reas, which defy all philo- ! woiised for aiinstant by the livst breath that e
saphical eulealation, and which hore him with' companies retnrning conselonsess,
the speed of an arrow for two lnndred rods far | A this provest ton mack for the yemmg Che
wway trom the spot wlieve he bad @ second 6me ) cpaian, and thangh removad from the immedi-
sunk below the surfaoe, untily a3 he onee w0t | o eagae of ‘danger he fainted with exhaustion.
rose to the smfuee, he found himself so fur away | fTg who commanded the hoat wais alse a young
from the boat that he could not poxsthly B Ly und seemed at onee to be uneommonly in-
recognized. teresged in the stranger whom he had resewed
Close Ly him he heard the strokesasnd saw the { from the sea. Neither he nor any of his men
oars of o lirge mav-of-war boat passing by the {sndpeeted how the hall drowned nan had come
*spot where he Lad risen from hig frarful contest | there, and adopting puch Jucans as his experi-
with the water. 13 fiset impulse was o dive Fence sugested, the oflicer of the beat soon again
once more, but his efforts with the current he | restored Aphiz to a state of painful conscious-

had struck below had seemerl to deprive Lim of {ness, Realizing the kind efforts that were made
[x]

the power of all further exertion. The shore
was n quarter of & mils distant, and in his ex-
hausted state, he doubted if it was possible for
tim to reach it.  He guve a second look nt the
boat with Tonging eves, hiv stremgth was mo-
montnyily failing him, he fult that he nust ei-
ther sink or call to those in the bonat for assist-
ance, and while he was thus debating in hisowa
nsind, ke obeerved the person who laid the helm
steer the bout towards him, and in & moment

for him, the youny Cireassian smiled throngh
the trembling features of his facc in acknowl-
edgement. ’

Siguing to his men to give way with mone
speed, the officer soon moored along side one of
the Sultm’s sloops-of-war, and in a fow moments
aficr the half drowned man was placed in the
best berth the cabin afforded. :

As to himself, Aphiz bad enly sufficient con-
scionenese left to realize that he bhad been most
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miraculeusly saved from a watery s ‘
o ahou'u]]l}t Og; ;1:::::1":;-;:1(:‘1&?“;? g{avu, but & Why, 1 shoul] not betray yon again into the
rhroﬁ;gh \:ats u.huos; too 1; l-“l’ If:ld ju.“ pussed  Sultan’s power. Thave no real sympathy with
ool s st o ueh for him, And | these Turks, and would much rs £l Y N
sl cide Iis fature fute, he turn- | who seem 10 be a sty om0

v painfully inlis cot and was =con lost in sleep,t © Thanks ! : oo, than them.”

\‘-Ihuu the young Cireassian awoke ou the fol- j,;\phiz wi , 1 ti Rromad thanks.” answeres
i«mim;; 1'1mrniug' Le was once more quite lhim-. - 'I'l;el‘cfr(‘::':“‘.' fide i i
;v.li, h]em]g ;h(ln‘oughly refigshed by the long thee, I wiil do" :2’:11'-(‘;[:; 1’]_1“’ Lo serve
:aurs le had s ) . o | N
e -(; (;]‘t- IIII‘" ‘.ho“kllt GVl t!lu last ‘ ST owill snid Aphiz, who folt that the offeer
“,,“dl.im; “,l]l,:l: i-uu‘l 0eN 50 c}'mttful to him, and  was honest in what hu‘promisod e offes
OFcouro th\?,;rvxl‘:\:;:l‘:l:(::ul“ ‘m sl(:m lu-r h.lml,——l Then he told him how he ]md. been conden
ARG (,!ﬁ(‘;r “:!m I]:. e t.()'['(.uptm.n b{illlll. ed by the Salta, for soma private ehmi l'“.
. . ’ Ty i veseued him from bt Je carcfully ohserve o die,
urawming, and thea hospitably entertuined him. | o what 1 et A
wis the most spontuncons aetion of g uahle . * e
Lieast fowands Tt

"
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) g ‘ s Ttter - plj iz it w ) the
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suid - Selim, surprised at

i so hind 1 dared to teM yon
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* Then you know the girl ¥ asked the physi- | the object, and whatever plan should be adopted
cian and Selim, in a breath. it wag agreed that he should seck the harem and
“Know her? Ihave been her playmate from | commumicate it to Komel, thus obtaining her
childhood, We have loved and cherished cach | aid l:n its execntion,
other until our very souls seemed blended inte| Doubtless she thinks me dead,” suid Aphiz ;

one” “ for the Sulian would take care to tell her that.”

* Then how came she sparated from you,and | “Thats true, and so let her think, and we

now in the Sultan’s harem 7" asked the Arme- | will manage an sgreeable surprise for her.”
niamn. i “Ad you will; but let us to this business this
“Ay,” continued Selim, “ how was it that I very night,” said the impatient Aphiz.
saw her offercd for sale in the pablic baznar ¥ I ““f'hat we will, and right heartily,” said Selim,
* Have patience with me and I will tell you who hastened to bis young wife to tell her that
all, of both her history and my own’ she wasg to have a dear, beautiful companion in
Aphiz then related to them the story that is * their proposed voyage, und that she wonld be on
elready familinr to the reader, and secing that' board before the morning.
those with whom he had to denl were in 1o way [ Aphiz was now all impaticnee. He eonld
purticuinrly partiul to the Sultan, he told word  scarcely wait for the hours to pass that should
for word the whole truth, even from the hour  bring about the period allotted finr the atterpt to
when he had gaved him from the Bedewins, to| relense het whom he so fondly, and wntil now
that when he had been cast into tho sea, 30 hopelessly, loved. In the meantine the good
Al this bug the more incited both Selim and | Avmenian physician, with redonbled interest, now
the Armenian to strive for Komel's release, and | that he had learned Aphiz's story, sought the
#itting there together, the trio strove how hest | Sultan's harem, where he quictly broached to
they could manage the affair.  The Armenign’s | Komel the plan that lhed been agreed upon
possessing the entree to the palace was a nat- | wherehy she shonld he transported once moere to
ter of immense importance to the furtherance of her distant howe and the seenes of her childhood.

CHAPTER XIIL

THE ERCAPE FROM THE HAREM,

Ox one of those soft and gloriows nights such
s oeeur #o often bencath flie castern skies, when
there wits no moon and yet a blaze of light
powring down from the myviad of bright stars,
that one would siot have missed the absence of the
Qneen of Night; the walks of the Sultan’s gur-
dens, frgrant with flowers and sweet blossomns,
were drinking in of the dewy liour, still and si-
lently, save at the point where we once before
introduecd the person of Komel,  The spot from
whence she had Jisteued to that tender and dear-
1y loved song of her native valley, and nearly in
the same place she sat now, again evidently list-
ening and expecting the coming of sgme person
or preconcerted signul.

On the extended braneh of the nearest eypress
hung the halfwitted hoy by one nrm, which he
had east over the limb, and from whenee he was
now oscillating like u ;ar:mluhim, his head hang-
ing down upon his breast, and the rest of his
limbs as moveless scemingly, as theugh he had
hung there for months. It was one of the queer
odd frenks that he wax so often performing, for
what purpose no onc knew, and there he hung
still, while the slave listened and cast anxiony
glances at the stone wall that forms the sea side
of the sernglio gardens.

But no sound grected her ears save the never

ceusing bubbling of the fountaing, and now and
then the soft plaintive cry of some night biwd
that, wakeful while most of ite specics slept,
warbled its notes to the stars,  Onceshe thought
she heard the muffled sound of onrs, and started
to lior feet, hut the noise soon died away in the
distanee, and she relapsed again into the same
attitnde of imputient and anxions anticipation.
Out from under tle apparently drooping and
senseless eyelids of the idiot, a1 quick thoughtful
prlance wus turned upon her at every motion she
made, but she knew it not, nor did she tiuen to-
wards the Loy at gl}, while he will swung stead-
ily us though he had Heen bound by cordy to the
tree.

Once more she started, but it was a false
alarm.  The nofes she had heard were those of
an instrament, played by some favorite of the ha-
1em, whe looked forth upon the night seene. and
coupled its charms with the notes of hor lute.—
But this teo soon died away, and again Komel
breathed quick and anxiously as she sat theee
at midnight. The guard on his rounds came
pust now, and she assumed r quict and eareless
air o avoid notice, while the poldicr cast 3 won-
dering eye at the idiot hoy, aud then strode on,
with the burrel of his carbine resting luwily in
the hollow of his arm.
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At this moment there swelied fortls upon the |
night wir the note of that well remembered song.
1t was the preconcerted signal; and springing to
- her feet, Komel stole gquickly to that part of the ‘
soraglic wall nearest the water.  The idiot boy 4
seemned to comprehend the movement instantly,
wid to recognize the notes that be had heard |
onee before, and which kad so atffectel the hean- |
tiful Cireassinn, nor had she fairly reached the ‘
watl before he was close by ber side. © She pus- ;
ad for & moment to sile kindly upon him awl '
place her hand upon his head, then turned to!

listen again,

The boy-appeared to understand that some-
thing extegordinary was 2oing on, nuid heenme as
nervous ag possible.  Now he durted off tawards
the path wheve the sentinet had disappeured, and !
now eamne back with o step ad flect ns o deer, !
andl as noiseless us a eat’s.  But the seene spon |
changed by the appearanee, above the wall, of
e head of Captuin Selin, who, peesing earefully
around for & moment, nsked in o whispered tone

* Ladly, lady, are you there 17

L am,” replicd Komel, cuntioudy, while the
idiot crowded cluse to her sile,

SIET throw over this vope Lediler. will you
mount now to the top of the wall «

* Yes, O yes; let me get away from here
(uiekly.”

*Btep nwy from the wall then for 2 -
mont,” said the young oficer, and i1 an instant
after o rope ladder mude fast on the outer side.
wits east over to her.

* Are you ready, tady

Y Y en”? ' )

“Then come quickly ; don't pagse for a mo-

~ment in the geeent, Test you be seen.”

Komel thinking of nothing Imt velease from
her confinrement in the Sudtan's hosscliold, aud
secing in perspective her home and parents, {ur
the Avmenion had prowmised  that she should he
tuken  thither, sprang lghtly wp the tiny, bt
strong ladder of cord, and was soon on the sthor
side, the boy creeping after as she wenr. But
jnust ns she had passed over the gop and was de-
seemding on the other side, leaving the idiot boy
om the top beside of the younyr officer, who stood
s0 that his neek and  head were above the fevel
of the summit of the wall, the sentinel again
came down the puth in sight of the plce and
instantly diseovered the whole wifair. running
with all speed 1o the spot. The solidier dropped
lits carhine to seize and detain the  Indder, when

o struggle onsned betweea him and dhe youne
offeer for its posscéssion. )

At this eritical moment, the soldier seeming to
reeotlect himaself, turned to raise his gun, elther
to shoot Selim or give the alarm | in either case
it wonld he ¢quaily fatal to the suceess of their
degign. "Fhe hoy lad maintained his position
during this briet struggle, but the moment the
guard turned to recover Lis carbine, the halt
witted ereature leaped from Nis high pesition di-
rectly upen his back and neck and hore him to
the grownd.  The weight of the boy™s body was
suflicsent to bring the soldier to the greand with
stuaming efteet sl leave him nearly insensible.

Had this not heen the case the boy's finger
elutched s throat with e power of a vieo and
the gnand was as insensible as o dead man. In
the mean time. the young officer searcely knoiw-
ing what to make of the opportane and sudden
interference in his favor, drew np the ladder on
the ether side and preparad to fullow Komel.
who was already Tiaveied by the Avmenian near-

Iy to the side of a bout that waited there, anild in

the sterm of which sat another person in charge

of the same.  Komel looked back as she wis

oined Iy Captain Belim, wnd wshed -

S Where s the boy 7 '

“What boy 7 said the Armenian, ignorant as
to whom they referred. :

“The half-witted pet of the Sultan’s.”

S Left hime i the grounds,” said  Selim.—
“The gnard diseovered me and you too, as you
passged over the ladder, but jost as he was about
to dizcharge his earhine, that hoy sprang upon
I Like a tiger. and 1 think he must have killel
Bim. for T saw the sobdicr Iying on the ground in-
sensihle,” ‘

“Phat boy has been my hest friend, T eansnet
bear to leave him,” said Komel.

S 1t woull be madness to stop for anything
now,” replied the young officer; awl so they
pussed round te the spot where the boat was
in waiting, moored closed to the shore.

But let us lock buek for o moment at the seene
o the other side of the coraglio walt where we
left the guard overcome by the boy.  The poor
half witted ehild sut vlose beside the body, which
was perfeetly inanimate,  Now he looked up ar
the Indght stars for an stiaut, now at the st
features of the guard=man, and then at the gpos
where the stave had disappeared over the wall.
Llis movements were nervous and irregular, and
Le seemed to e trying to understand svmething
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er to make up his mind upon some thoughe that -
had stolen into his brain.

“Suddenty he ligted his head, his eves glowed
like fire. and his chest heaved like a woman's—

ile seanned the wall for nn instant, then twmn- .
i, retreated o few yards towards the contre of
the grounds.  With a whort start and o wikl:
bound he was wpon its top ! another leap car-’
ried him o the ground, and with the speed of a
Bowsc he ran to the water's edge, just in time foe ]
Komel to streteh oug her hand and deaw him on’
bowrd the boat, He who sat in the stern was
muftied up, and his face could not be seen, but
he started to his feet, at what secined €0 him o
be an intrasion; bat asign from the Armenian |
put all Lo righes, rod the boy colled himself up
like a piece of vope aé the feet,of the fair girl.
Thoe was prociows to them now, and Selim |
seizing one oar, the Avmentan pulfed with an-
atlier, while lw in the glert steered the caique

< quictly beneath the shade of the shore for some ‘

edistanee, when her course was guddenly nltered,
and striking bolily acevoss the havhor, it was
sonm lost smong the shippiog at anehor.

A tittle adroimess, with cool eonrige, will |
alton put wl ealerdntion at faule, ol thies lad
ghe plan for Komel's release proved perfeetly
suecessful ; (s lud the Sultan been robhed of
his favorite stave frome out the very wails that!
etcireled hix prlace grounds D spite of all his
supposed security.  Theuyh it was very plain
that the whole afitiv eame very neay mizearyy-
ing at the time when the gaard appearced. and
wonll perhaps have done so lind the fellow un-
derstood hix dnty and dived o chot at ‘onee, thus
if not shoediing these cagagad in this depreda-
tion npon the Soltan’s household. at least giving
an slarm that woukd probably lave reselted in
the arrest of all the partics coneerned,  But
thanks to the lravery and skitl of the poor hatf-
witted boy, all had goue safely throwehe and pow |

[

i
|
!
i
i
|
[
\
\
|
i

Komel found hevself seated with the Deautiful
Zillah in Selim’s vabin, gafe fron adl harin,
S suid the Armeniun, deawing = long
breath after the unusual exertion e had just ex- |
perienced, * all is safe thus farn Now we must |
expedite matters for you to enthark in yourown !
eraft at onee, and-in the neah time keep every !
thing close, espeelally the poor bay. e seems
so devoted to the gird that it would be too bad to |
part thenms, hut if he shopld be seen by any-one '
e will by remembered, and it may lead to de- |

tection at once”

“Phat s otrue,” answered Selim; “bnt we
kave got all on Loard without' being observed
even by the anchor wateh.” ]

* The Sultan will leave no menns untried te
deteet the thief who has stolen his fairvest jewel,”
said the Armenian, * aud his rewnrd will be so
vich-as to tempt the capidity of ‘evory one, there-
fore be ¢autious and trst none”

T will not. At midnight to-morrow we must
he on hourd the Petred, and at the most quiet
mament slip her eable and drop quietly down the

, voast with the night brecze, and if every thing is

propitivus, we can et well away in the Black '
Sea hetfore anything will be suspeeted of ns, awi
pursuit institiged.” -

+ T shiail feel the utmost anxicty until yor are

*fuirly away)? satd the Arreninn.

“ We owe mueh to yvon,” replied Selim.

Thus saying, the Avmenian and Selin entered
the cabin tegether, where Zillnh and Komel sat
listening to cucliother's stories, and fast eoming
to know cach other better wud berter, Sadden-

"Iy Komel tusned to Seling, and after acknowl-

eidgging Tow muel: she atready owed him and the
Artrenian, sail—

S Phere % otie thing T meant 1o have asked
you hefire.”

W AW what s that "

“ Who was it that sang that song beneath the
soraglio wiells

% Fhe same notes that formed our signal to-
night ¥ usked Selim,

TR Yes”

#4, that was a youny Cireassian, who s on

board hove,” was the unswer,
ut judging from the song he sung, he must
came {rom my native valley.”

“ Wag it famibiar to you "

“ As my mother’s voice,” answereidt Komel,
with feeling.  *This n song that one most dear
tome has snng to me ey a time, and when o
fowr pights sinee T heard it, 1 would have declar-

e that it was his volee sgning but I knew him

ta be gone to a better landd 5 the Sultan took his
life, alas ! on my own gecount.”

The Armenian looked at Selim, a8 muach as
g0 suy, now for the surprise, while the young
officer seemed hesitating ay to what he should do
next, when o noise was heard at the entranee of
the rabin, and in a moment sfter, ho who had
steered the Loat, slipped within and threw off the
outer garment that had muffled him. ~ AN eyes

| were turned upon him as he stood for o moment,
i
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when Komel exclaimed, frembling ag she gaid so:

* Is this o miracle, or do my eyes deceive me ?
that is—is—"

* Aphiz Adegali)’ said the Armenian, while
an honest tear wet his cheek.

* Komel I” murmured the young mountainger,
as he pregsed her trembling form to his breast.

Alb there knew their story, and conld appre-
cinte their feelings, while not a word was spo-
ken, to break the spell of so0 joyous a meeting,
the joy of such unhoped for bliss. '

#The Saltan then deceived me,” said Komel,
suddenly recovering lier voice.

“He was himself deceived, and thinks me
dead,” replied Aphiay “my ﬂs;mpe wilg  mi-
raculous.”

%0, let s nway at oncs from here,” sanid Ko-
mel, anxiousty ; © the Sulian's agent will swely
trace ug, and I should dic to go back to Lis ha-
rem aguin,  Cannot we go at onee ¢

* Nuy, have patience, my dear girl,” said the
Armenian, * our plans have been earcfuily laid,
and we shall hardly run o single risk of detec-
tion or discovery if they are adhered to*

Al this while, the half-witted boy lay coiled
up in one corner of the cabin unscen, but him-
self noticing every movement that franspired,
until ns they ali settled more guictly to o real-
izing sense of their relative positions, when Ko-
mel seekiug him bronghs him to Aphiz, and told
hirm how much she oweil the poor boy for kind-
ness endered to ler, and even that he had saved

J{ her life ouce, if not a second time, by his master-

ing the guard.

While the boy Tooked upon Iuvmel s she
spoke, his fine eye glowed with warmth and ex-
pression, but when Aphiz tonk his hand, and he
turned towards Ling, that light was gone, like
the fire from a seared eoal, and the optics of the
iiot wore cold And expressionless,

CHAPTER XIV.

THE

Tne reader will remember the fleet and hentsgic
[ul sluver mentioned in an early chapter, when
Iying off the port of Anapn.  The smine clipper
eraft that had conveyed Kemel away from her
native shores, was dostined, siﬁgulur]y enogh,
to carry hor back again, for this was the vessel
Selim had secretly purchased wnd prepaved for
lis escape with his companions from the dowmain
of the Sultan. He was too good o scuman not
to manage affairs shrewdly, and thongh the
coming niedt was the one o which he had re-
solved to sail, yet the schouner floated as lazily
af ever et or moorings.  Fle suils were clogely
brailed, wud the ropes ad shects coiled away as
though they would not he used for months
again, :

Bat eould one huve feoked on boardt heneath I

her hatehes, and out of sight of the erowded
shipping in the by, he might have counted a
dozen stalwart youths, in the Greck costume,
busily esmployed in getting everything ready he-
low for » yuick rin, and as the shadows deep-
ened over the Oriental seene, and the sou had
fuirly sunk to rest behind the lofty summit of
Bulgurly, one or two of the erew might have
been seon quictly engaged here and there on
deck, hut their lazy, indolent movemaonts, rather
speaking of a long stny at their present anchor-

CHASE.

gage thim an iden of an early departure, and yet
{u‘ true seaman would have observed that they
jwerc lovsing cverything, in place of making
fast,

It was nearly midnight when Selim and his
party, koaded by Aphiz, left 'his own ship in o
small caique, and quictly patled with muffled
oars, to the side of the schooner, which they
hourded without hailing.  She had been moored
the day previous without the outermost of the
shipping, and scarcely finl the party got fairly
on hoatd, when she slipped her cable, and show-
ing the cap of her fore-topsail to the gentle night
air that sct over the plains of Beleeade and
down the Valley of Sweet Waters, gradually
tloated awny, until by hoisting a féw vings of
the . flying jib, Lier bows were hrought round, and
:she slipped off towards the Black Sen, unsioticed.

Not so much s the ereaking of a block had

i been permitted to disturb the stillness, and now,
i when Capt. Selim folt too impatient not to make
the most of the favorable land breoze, only the

Hght jigrer sail that was set so well uft as to

rench fur over the taflyail, was unfurled easily

-aud dropped into its place, swelling away noise.
“lessly.  As impatient as Le fele, he wished to
vskirt those shores silantly, and resolved to
E take every precaution that would prevent a eus-
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picion of the real Lurry and anxiety that he felt
from evineiny itsclf.

The cutter haggred the Bithynian <loree until it
had passed that vendesvens for the caravans from
Armoenin and Persta, the fuvorite ity of Beatar,
and then as it grdualiy appronched the sea, ity
mainsail, foresail aml topsails were sproad, and
before the fivst gray of morning Lroke over the
borizon of the sea, the eutter had almost lost
sizelit of the continent of Ewvope, and was swiftly
ploughing the waves of this great inland eeean.
Classie watdrs! Inving the shores of Turkish
Furope, Asin Minor, the hroad cosst of  Rasgiu,
and that ancient islund of Crimea, and finally

wushing the mountain coast of Cireassin and
Abrasin.

One of those short eross seas to whiel indand
waters nre so diable, wasd running st the time,
anid there were evidenees, too, of fonl weather,
for the winul that sets from the northeeast for
tiree-fourths of the seasou in these waters, had
leauled more westerly, and davk, ominous looking ©
clonds obstructed the Hght of the sun as it eose
from the horizon.  The wind came in swlden
and wnequal gusts, now enusing the elipper to
careen §ill her topsail yands almost dipped, and
then permitting her to rise once more to the up- .
righg position.  Capt. Selim noted these signs
woll, for ie kuew the character of these waters,
and that these signs prognosticated no favoreble
corning weather. His sails were fist reefud,
then close recfied, and finally furled altogether, -
suve a tore-ataysaily and the maingail redueed to
its snallest reef points.

While the clipper was seadding nnder this
sail, a close lookent was kept in her woke, for,
Solim knew very well that at favthest his ab-
senee woudd only be concealed intil the movning
cun should five, when the fleetest ship in tho Sal-
taw’s nvy wonld be despatehed to overtnke bim. !
And this was indved the case, for just ut this |
moment there cawe to his side & young Greck, |
who acted as his fiest ofticer, nud pointing away |
axtern i the sowthawestern board, said: H

¢ There is o man-of-war, siyy, strding right in
onr wake hereaway,”

Yo nre right—we are diseovered, too. for |
Te steers, like o hawk on the wing about to dive
for its prey.”

“1Te is elose hauled, sir, while we are ruuning
nearly free |

= Phen he has 2ot yer made out the schooner™s |
Learings ; keep her as she s

|
|
|
i
i
i
i
1

i

Watching the frigate, Selim still heid on hi®
course steadily, but the size of his enemy ena-
bled her to casry fwice the amount of canvass in
preportion to her fonnage that he dared to do.
Indeed, he felt the fleet crafy under his {ect trem-
ble beneath the foree with whicl: she was driven
throngh the water even now.  As the morning
advaneced, the frigate guined fast upon them. until
ab the swgeestion of Aphiz, the foresail, close
reefed, was put upen the sehooner; but gnickly
enken i again, It was too evident that the gale
was inereasing, ns the bows of the schooner
were every other mivute gaite under water, then
she wounld rise on the next svave to shake the
spray from her prow and side like o living

ferenture, then holdly dash forward again,

“That fellow s in carnest,” suid Selim to
Aphiz, “and i determined te have us, cost
what it may,  See, there goes his fore-to’-gnllant
sail elear aut of the bele ropes,  Henven send he

tmay carry away a few more of his sails, forhe s

averhanling us altogether too fist fur wy fiking.”

EThere goes & gun,” said Az,

“ Ay, fire nway, my heartios,” sald Selim,
“yon lose a dittle with every recoil of that g,
and you can’treach us with auythige that carries
powder in the Saltan’s navy-—I know  your
points”

“That shot steack a nsile astesn of us” said
Aphia

= Yew, and at the present rage, it will take hira
nearly two hours to overhaul usg it by that
thney if the gale goes ou increasing in this stvle,

(e maust take in his canvass or lose his masts

ovey the side,”

Seliny was right, the fury of the gale did in-
ervenge, and he soon saw the frigate furl sail after
sail for her own security, and yet she seemed
nnder neaely bave poles o gain slowly on the
schooner, and wis now ranging within lowg
shot diztawee. and commenced now and then to
fire from her bow ports.  But gunnery, ever un-
certain on the water, i3 doubly so tn o gale, and
nearly ull her shot were thrown away, one now
amd then hitting the elipper, and causing a
shower of splinters to-dly inta the air us though
the spray had broken over the spos.

Clianee did that for the frigate which all the
skill of its goner could not have done, snd a
shot aimed at Ler ranning gear took a slant npoin
the wave, and eutered her side below the water
fine, cansing a leak that was not discoverad -
til it whg too late to sitempt its stoppage, aud
the schooner way slowly setsling into the sea
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In the meantime the gale had renched its stove in the course of the late gule, and »o mak-
leight, and the frigate, too intent on her own | ing a virtue of neeessity, they all gathered upon
husiness, had Tong sinee ceased fiving, and had | the centre of the raft that had been thus hastily
dashed by the clipper like a race-lovse, with I constructed, and nwaited their ke, Aphiz and
cverything lashed to her decks and baftened ) Selime hound their respective charges to the rfs
down.  Aud now, when Seliln discovered tlu‘! by cords abont their bodics, to prevent the pos-
extent of the danger, nnd realized that cre long i sibility of their being washed from its nuprotected
the selwoner must sink, he alwost wished that? fluoring.

Aldready the water washed over their very foet,
e leeward, wight be seen onee more. sl now and then the schoener gave a faarful

Already had the schooner Lleaked so fast as to { lurch, that cansed all huwds to stand fase and
drive the svenpants from the cabin to the quar-| believe her going Jdown.  Gradually the water
ter deck. awd heee, gathered in o snall group, j ckept higher and  higher, aud the plunging
they looked at cach other in silence, for deatl | sehooner scomed at cvery tall of her bows to he
seemted] nevitable. going down.  Kven the gentle omel and Zil-

S0, Selim ! must we perish 17 whispered his i Iali could wunderstand the fenrful momentary
voung and lovely Zilluh, ‘ i danger thaf must ensue when the hall should

* Denvest, Tirust weo may vet be saved, Thc! plange at Inst, and they sileatly held each other's
gale will ere lowg sulside, and oven now we :u'c: Teaandds. ’
drifting townards the very coast that we shuuhl; S Thaah! hoveah P eried one of the erew, at

the frigate. which had gone out of sight far down |

i
I
|
[
[

have gteered for had all heen wetl with ue” i the top of his voice,
This was 50, The elipper, though gradaally t © What now " demnnded Selhn steendy of the
settling deeper and deeper into the sea, was yetman, at his seemingly aatimely misgh,
propelled before the breeze by all the cany v Rle floats, she flonts—the rafl's afloat.”
thnt it was deemed pradent to place upon chr,; S hen i the nooie of Huaven, shove oftf as
| equickly as possible,” suid Sclim, ashe and Aphiz

seintcd eacl an caraml strove to foree the raft

it tawards the Uiresssmn coust, af auate per-
haps of from four to five kuots, The gale, ts:rﬂ
uow gradually subsided, and enabled the half-| wway from the deck. A wiy had alreadr been
wreeked people to take more comfortable posi-| ent thongh the bubwarks,

tions, and Aphiz il Selim 1o prepare o raft] At fivst the raft did not stiv, but gradually it
with the assistance of the erew, for @& was hut] slid away, and finally, to the joy of all, it was
too apparent that the schooner must go down , free andd elear of the schooner’s side, and by the
before long,  Iollow grosming  sounds issued Latrong offorts of the erew, they incrensed the
from the hatches as she settled lower snd lower. [ space Detweenrt them in o very fow moments to

and iF veadly seemed as though the fabric wasi the {lislzmv(‘ of several s, It was not one ino-
uttering exelamations of pain at its untinely | ment too soon, for a deep gorgling sound rang

e,

By anbinding and Inosing the fore and main
yards, a foundation was made by tashing these
spars topether, upon which other thohers and
wooill work was fusfened, amwd in g fow hours o
Broad camparatively comfortable vufi was
fornsed.  Bat how to faunell 187 That was be-
soned the powey of all thdse on board nnited,
To wait until the fime when the water should
flnat it feotn the deck, would Le to run the risk
of heing engulfed with the schooner, and heing
draws info the yorwex of water that would follow
Cher goingadown, and thos weet & sare and swift
destrietion.

But this was now their only hope, and the
only means offering itself for their eseape, since
the stern aud quarter boats had been lost ur

somn the ear for a moment, then the stern rose
{thove the surface of the sea as the hows plunged,
st i aomotaent after she was cone forever,
Tiven at the distanee they bad already guined,
they felt the power of the vortes, and were drawn
townnls ity brink with fenrful velocity, as though
they haad heen womere feather floating upon the
sea, but gradually the raft became once mors
stendy, and as the twilight settled over the seeno
the whole party knelt in pruyer for protection
upon that whle, unhroken waste of wators.
They had taken the presaution to seeure some
foead, thongh in a damaged state, and pariaking
sparingly of iz ay the moon HE up the wild
seene, aud the sea went down ofter its turmoil
amd tempoest, they arranged themselves to sleep,
EKomel and Zilludt close by cacl other's side,and
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the poor idiot hoy coiled himsclf silently at their
feet. He had been uncomplaining and wutchful
ever sinee the enlamity, but had kept closer thax
ever to Komel's side, who, even in those mo-
ments of fearful trial, found time to hestow npon
the boy looks and words of kind assurance,—that
was ennttgh—he scemed happy.

All the day and snothér nipht were passed
thus, The fearful gale had eleared the sea of
navigators, who had not yet ventused out from
their safe anchorage, and still the raft drove on,
sided By u little jury mnst and the fore-topsail
of the schoouer, which had been hastily unbent
and placed on the raft. Hunger had attacked
them, for the provisions they bad saved were
now all gone, snd this, added to the exposure
they saffercd, cansed many a blanched check,
and Komel and Zillah scemed ready to pive
wiy under the trinl.

It was ut the dawn of the third day that their
eyes were ghuldened by the distant hills g
Abrasin, and soon after they newved the const
a0 a8 to make ont its hoadlands, when a favoring
wind, ag if on purpose to spead them on their
way, came over tlhe Georgiun hills from the
aouth-east, and blew them towards the north,

Aphiz was now in a vegion that o knew well
the navigation of, and lie deelared that with-the
wind holding thus for a few hours, -they would

be off the port of Anapa as safely as a stenm-
Loat might carry them.
T'his was indeed the ease, and before many

hours the well known hills and headlands of

Cireassin were visible to their longing eyes
Komel could not suppress the joyons barst of
feeling that a sight of her native hills again in-
fused into her bosom, bt forgetting eavh pain
and trouble, she pointerd out first to Ziliah, then
to Aphiz, and even to the idiot boy, o heanty
here, a well known spot there, and he 1t be-
hind which stood the coftage of her dear parents,
O, how she trombled with impatient joy to reach
its door once more.

Under the skilful guidance of Aphiz and Se-
lim, the raft was steered into the harbor, and
wits goon surrounded by u score of boats, offer-
ing their ready assistance to relieve their dis-
tresses, and a shovs time after saw them landed
sately, all, npon the long, projecting mole.

Alb the while Selim seemed thenghefal and
absent, and looked about him with strange in-
torest at cverything that met his guze. He
oven forgot to seck the side of Zillah, who, with
Komel, was hurrying away to a conveyance wp
the mountain side.  Nor did he join them until
sent for hy Aphiz,

Let another chapter oxplain the mystery of
this singular abstraetion, .

CHAPTER XV.

HAPRY CONCLUSION.

Pirn wkics were yot blusling with departing, learned to love fot her Lindness and sweet dis-

dity, and tie cveniug shindows were guictly -
vancing over mountnin top and sheltered valler,
the dew waa alveady touching the evening at-
mosphere with ity feagrant ntist,

& Logvime on erngaey hils and eunndng atresins,

A neftness like the atmosphere of dreams,™
when those whi had so providentindly been gaved
froms the wreek, wended their way 1o the door of
Komels home,  Semreely could the poor girl
vestraill her jmpatience, seareely wait for a mo-

‘mett to liave the plad tiilings droken to those

within, before she should throw hevaclf into her
prrents’ wews. (O the joy that burst Jike sun-
shine upon thoze sady halis broken llenrts, while
tears of happiness coursed like mamntain ivie
tetz down their furrowed cheeks. 3heir denr,
deay child was wilh them vnee more,  Komel
wag safey nnd they were agnin appy.

“fut who wre these, my child I asked the
Fatiier of Komel, pohting to Sclim and Zillal,

o Lim ain T indebted, jointly with Aphis,
foy my deliveranee from homlage,” she answer-
e, tnking Heling's and and leading him to her
Cather. © And tlds,? she continued, potting an
arm whout Zillaly, @i s desr sistee whoin Lhave

:

pusiival, Both come {o ke our otibiin
sicke their futere homae.?

Nor was the poor half-witted Loy forgotten,
Dat he received a share of the kindly welcome,
anil seeaned in Jds pecaling way to understand
and appreciate it, keeping continually by Ko-
mel’s side,

An hotr around the socfal hoard scemed to
arquaaning them all with the history of the past
twelvenonth, and to reven] niore than we might
specify in many pages. The cottage was full
of grateful hearts wnd happy souls that night;
and Aphis lenrnod that sinee Krometz had full-
en in that fital enconnter, the deed of the alulue-
tiom had been fully proved upen hiny, and that
so enrnest were the feelingy of the mowitaineers
in relation to the jnstice of Agliz’s conduct in
tlest puatter that he need fear no trouble con-
cerning it ‘Thus assured, he too joined tho
hee eirele of his parents.

Captain Selim, with his bride, made Komel's -

Tisnse their home, but the youny officer could not
close his eyes to sleep, He rose with fevered
Trow sid paeed the lawn before the cottage wa-
ptil morning. Strange strugeles seemed to De
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going on in hig brain like & waking dveam; he
was striving to reeall something in the Jdark vista !
of the past.

“You scom troubled this meorming” «tid Ko-
mel's father, observing his mood. © Are you not
well 2

* No, not exactly well,” replied Selimg © far-
deed a strange dream seems fo come over me
while T look about me heve—this inountain air,
these surronnding hills, the distant view of the

pea, Tieve T ever seen these things helore; or s it
ronne teombled action of the hrain that oppresses §

me with undefined recolloctions

Y Come In and partake of our morning meal ;i

that will vefresh you,” suid the momtaineer.
*Thanks; yes, I will join you atouce” he re-
plicd, bt tnrned away thonghttully.
With the carliest moming, Apliz was again
at the cottage and hy Komel's side. 0, how

beautiful did she look o kim now, once more |

attired in ker simple dress of 1 mowntaine
daughter,  No towgue conld deseribe the fond-
ness of his keavt, or the dear tenthifulness ol hor

awn expressive face when they met thus again.

Their hearts were too full, fur too full for words,
and they wanderad away together to old famil-

iar seenes nnd spots in silence, save that thelr
symputhetic souls were al} the while connmuming

with each ather. At last they came to wspot
from whenee the lovely valley opened just below

them, when saddenly Aphiz peinted to n pro- -

jecting and dead limh of u tree far heneath
them, and ssked Iomel if she remembered the
seene of the hawk aud dove.

“ Alas ! dear Aphiz, bat mo well. It was in-
deed an mheeded warning.

‘ Baet the dove is once more restoved now, dear-
est, and we must look only for happy omens,”

* T have seen go much of endness, Aphiz” she
angwered, “that T shall only the more dearly

prize the quiet peacefuliess of onr native hills”

“Thus too it is withme. A fow months
of excitement, toil, danger and unluppiness
abroad, hes endeared cacl spot that we have
loved in our childhood still more strongly tome.”

“w

* Have you scen Captain Selim this morning,
Komel  ho asked.

“ Yes, and 1 fear he is ilt, some heavy weight -

seems to be upon his heart
4 Let us seck him t]aon, for we owe all to his
manliness and counvage.”

Then shall good come out of evil, dear .
Apliz, inasmuch as we shadl now live content.”

As the twilight howr ence more crept over hill
and velley, the evening meal was spread on the
open lawn before the cottage, and when this wi«
overy all sat there and toll of the cvents that
had passed, and each other’s experience, for the
fcw past months, during which time Komel hul
| remained w prisoner ot the Sultan’s paluce.  OF
I Belim, they koew only so uch of his listory uy
-wu‘s vannected with tiemselves, s hie was ash.
od to relute Lis story, )

!
{

Mine hus been a lfe of litle interest,” he
said, “suve to myself alone,  Of wy bivth and
{parentage I know nothing, and my enrliest ro-
s collections carry me back 1o the period when |
s wus & boy on board o ‘I'rebizond merchantman,

at 4 time when 1wag just recovering from what
(18 called the Asia fover, & malady that ofton at-
itacks those who come from the north of the
iBlack Hes to the Asie coust to live. 'Fhis fo
Pver leaves the fuvalid deranged for woeks, sud

s | when e revoners froin it e is like an infan,

"and obliged from that hour tocultivate Lis brain
tus from earliest childhood, mud he ean reeal
nothing of the past. Thus I lost the years of
my dife up to the age of cight or uine,

“Trerved inthat ship untit £ wos ity fiost offi
eery and by good heek, having heen ouce em-
ployed i vue of the Saltus sliips ns a pilet
 during o fieree galde, hvough whicl, | was ena-
y Dled, by my good luck, to earvy the ship safely.
T was appoiuted at once o licutenant in the sor-
s viee, with gaod pay, and the means of iaprove-

went, The lutker my taste Jed me to take ud-
svantage of, and in a short time T found  nivsell”

in the command, where t was able to serve \:m:f‘
¢ But had vou sto menns wherehy to learn of
. ¥our birth and early childhood 7 agked Womel's
maother, .

“None; Thaye thouglt mueh of the subject.
s hut what efloit to make in order to discover the
steath s i regards s matter, T know not.”

* Had you nothing abeut yeur person that
could indicate your origin ¢

* Nothing.”

* Nor couid the pmplr with whow you sailed
aceount for these things  asked Aphiz.

* They stid that T was taksn off from a wreck
-on the Asia shore, tle only survivar of a crew.”
* How very strange,” repeated alk.

“ You found nothing then wpon you to mark
“the fuet?” asked Komel's mother once mory,
, sadly,

" - Nothing—stay—therc was an oaken cross ap-
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on my neck. T had nearly furgotten that; Twear
it stili, amd for venrs 1 have thought it a sacred
amiet, but it can reveal nothing.”

“Phe eross, the cross Y they eried in one voice,
et us see it?

A5 he unbuttoned the eellar of his coat and
drew forth the emblem, Komel's wother, whe
liad driwn elose to his side, uttered a wild ey
of detight as she fell into her husband’s armns,
RRyim:

“ Tt i# our lost hoy 1

Words would but fuintly express the scene and
fuelings that followed this announcement, and
we Teave the reasler’s own appreciations to fill g
the picrure 1o which we have veferred.

Yes, Captain Setim, the gallant oflicer whoe
had saved Apli's life, and liherated Komel from
the Sultan's harem, was her own desr brother,
bt who had boen counted as dead” years and
years gone by, Could a happier consumnation
have been devised { and Zillah, who loved Selin
so tenderly before, now found fresh canse for
joy, delizht and wenderness in s new page in

And when, at last, with foll consent from her
parents, Aphiz led Kowel a biushing bride to
the sltar, sud Selim and Zilah suppurted them
on either side, how happy were they ail!

Years pass on i the hills of Clreassin as fu
all the rest of the world beside.  Sunshine and
shadow glance athwart its erowning peaks. the
waves of the Blaek Sca lave its shores, its
doughters still dream of o home among the
Turks, and the seere enrgoes are yet run from
Anapa up the Golden Tlovn. The slave Dazaur
of the Oftoman capital still presents its bevy of
fuir creatures from the novth, and the Sultan’s
pgents wre ever on the alert for the most heauti-
ful 1o §ill the monarch's havem.  The Brother of
the Suu chooses his favorites from ont o scove off
lovely Georplans and Clreassians, hug he doos
1ot forget her who had so entranced his hear,
so ensluved his affections, and then so myster
ously cscaped from his gilded ehge,

But as time passes on the seene changos—rosy-
cheeked olildren eling about Aphin's knees, and

Iter hushand’s history.
®elim too, now understood the seeret influcnes

that had Ted him to bid so ligl for the lone slave |
he hed met in the hazaar, the reason why he had, 1

by suine undefined intuitive sense, been so drawn |
townarde her in g feelingy, for the domb and
Sewutiful pirl was hig unknown sister!

And again when he heard her name mention-
ed, for the fivst time, by the Armenian physician,
it will be rementhered how the name rung inhis
eapy, awnking some fong forgotten feelings, yer
so indistinetly that he couatd net express or fair-
Ty analyze thene. ‘Fhe rame- sensations have
more than gilee come over him since that hour
white they were suffering together the hardships
of the wreek, and the fearful seenes that follow-
ed the gale they hud encountered atter the chase.

Aphiz and Komel Toved earh other now, as
they never could have done, but for the atrange
viciasitudes whiclh they had shared  together.
They had grown o he necessary to each other's
beite, aml even when absent from cach other for
a fow hours, in soul they were still together.
And hand in hand, sido by side, they still wan-
dered ahott the wild mountain scenery of their
pative hills. ‘They hiad no thoughts but of love,
no desires that were not in unisen, no throbbing
of their breasts that did not ccho a kindred to-
ken in ewch other's hearts, Life, kindred, the
whole world were seen by them through the soft
ideal hues of ever present affection.

a dear, black-vyed representative of her mother
ic:l;mpﬁ her tiny asms sbout bis neck.  And so,
too, are Selim awd Zillah Dlessed, and theie
{ehildren play and Jangh together, cnusing an
lever constans flow of delight to the pareats!
L hesvts.

‘ There ever watelies over them ane saber, guiet
i eye—one whom the clhildren love dearly, for Lo
Joins them in all their games and sports, and
astonishes and delights thon by his wonderfu]
feats of agility. It is the halfewittal creatore,
whio had followed and loved Komelsowell. Ax
veavs have passed  over him, the sun-light of
reason gradundly evept inlo lis brain, and the
poor boy saw o new world hefore kim,  Hisonly
enre, Iiis ouly thought, his constant delight scem-
ing to be these kovely chitdren.

I'he events of the pust ave often reenreed to by
Kaomel and her hushand, avoand the quict hearth-
stone that forms the united home of Selim, Zil-
lah, and themselves, and the sunsets in the west,
shiedding its parting rays over no happier circle
than theirs. Nor does Komel now tepret that
she was oncothe Saltan’s lave.

Asnow he lays down his pen, let the author hope
that he has won the Kind eonsideration and re-
membrance of those who lave read his story of
Tun CIRCASSIAN SLAVE.

THE END.
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A SCRAP OF ROMAN HISTORY.

BY AN UNKNOWN POET.

i A e o -

In the oldan doayy of Rommm
Hraodour, glemy, we - thyand prideg
Onee there canze o mighty legion
From a vast and far-off region,
And this Ruman yivwer defiold,

Naught, conlil sty thelr devastatinna

Tn the lands through which they came
All the weeping supplleations
Of the teveos-stricken nations'

Couli not gueneh these Vanduls” flane.

Al most eruel were the invaders,

Cruel thelr ehaatizlmg roda!
For their heurts wore stoue-like havdened,
Tlhese remorseless wnd unparcdencd

Fees of men aed all the goda,

And af last they came with Boastings
To the gods’ und learning’s home ;”
Cama with boastings, lToud aud merry,
Came, at last, unw the very
Walls of qeead, impedal fome

ARl why did they not, in merey,
Sparve the © Mistress of the World !
Or, why ditk Lhey not, when power
Sat un Koman wall anud tower,
Cowie, aud Bid their darts be hieled.

Fer the Touans’ strengih was broken,
Goug, like Hyht front darkuess, now ;

Now, when mast thad strengtic wis necdid,

CRireng'h wis uoti—thore ¥ a

Weakness worse thon Yenk's vow.

Bearime a1l the oulward semblance
Of a firin anul mighty held, .
Rome was inwardly s feeble
Ad o coaneteriod people
Changed izt eorruption’s mogld.

Fase. covruption, strife, dzsension,
Hafety, lieewtions mivth,

Larsury ;—t, dune of morials!

All trasl sapped the very pocmla
OF this imighticst qneen of earih.,

Thezefore, when these Lordes of rabbegs
Swarmed around the Roman's way,

Seureely shadow of resisiance’

Mot thewa near, or in the distanee,

L And they fornd su easy prey.

Vandals, Alans, Allewanng,
Tongobardi, Avars, ¥Moors,
Qoths, fuevi, Hung, Bulgnrianz,
Overwholndng, rude barbrrians
Conguered Bome with deafeiing rnars.

Preapcrated, fired amt p}uml:‘l‘(‘\l,
Worae thnn vessel tompedt-toat,

Romie waa by ber dissipations

Blotted from the List of nations;
Reme wiws oag ~forever loq !




