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Being an Account of the Fall and
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Tlustrated by NICHOLL. after CATON WOOD-
ViLLE and ORE(FFENHAOGOEN

¥ INTRODUCTION

AN THE recesses of
the desalste Libyan
P Mountains that lie
behind the temple
and ity of Abvdos,
supposed  burying-
place of the Holy
Osiris, a tomb wap
recently discovered
among the contents of
which were the papyrus
rolis on whichthis history is
written, The tomb {tself is
cious, but otherwise remarkabls
anly for the deptn of the shafe,
which descends vertically from the
rock-hewn cuve, that once sorved as a
mortuary chapel to the friends and rela-
tives of the depurted, to the coffin chamber
bepeatn. This shaft 8 no less than ©ighty-
nine feetindepth. The chamber at ita foot
wid found to contain three coffins only,
though it is large enough for many more.
Two of these, which in all pruhuh'llit,\' in-
elosed the bodies of the high priesy, Am-
enemhat, and of his wife, father and

N\ mother of Harmuchis, the hero of this hia-

tory, the shameless Arabs who discovered
them theie and then broke up.

The Arabs broke the bodies up. With
unhallowed hunds they tore the Holy Amen-
embat, nud the frame of her who had, as i4
I8 written, been filled with the spirit of the
Hathors —tora them limb from limb, search-
ing for treasure amid their bones—perhaps,
as is their custom, selling the very bones
for a few plustres to the last ignorant tour-
ist who came’their way, secking what ho
might destroy. For in Egypt the unbappy,
the living find their bread in the tombs of
the great men who were before them.

But, as it chunced some listle whila after-

‘ wird, one who is known W this writer, and

A doctor by profession, passed up the Nile
to Abydos, and became neguainted with the
men who had done this thing. They re-
vealed to him the secretof the piace, telling
him that one cofin yet remained entombed.
[t seewed to be the coffin of a poor person,
they said, and therefore, being pressed for
time, they had left iv unvicluted. Moved by
curiosity to explore the recesses of a tomb
as yer unprofuned by tourists, my friend

‘bruwd the Arabs to reveal its secretto him.

What ensued [ will give in his own words,
exactly as he wrote it to me:

I slept that night near the Temple of Beti,
snd startod before dayvbreak on the follow-
ing morning. With me were & cross-eyved
rascal called Ali - All Baba [ named him—
the man from whom I got the ring which I
am sending you, and a small but choice as-
sortment of his fellow-thieves, Within an
bour after sunrise we reached the valley
where the tomb is. It is a desolate place,
into which the sun pours his scorching heat
all the long day threugh, tll the huge
orown bowlders which are strewn about be-
rome 80 hot that one can scarcely bear to
touch them, and the sand scorches the feet,
We rode on donkevs, for it was already too
bot to wulk some way up the valley—where
a vulture flouting fur in the blue overbead
wias tho only other visitor—till we came to
an enormous bowlder polished by centuries
of the action of sun andsand. Here All
nalted, suying the tomb was under the
stone.  Accordingly we dismounted, and,
leaving the donkeys in charge of a fellah
boy, went up to the rock. Beneath It was &

mall hole, barely large cnough for a man
0 ereep through it had been dug by jack-
als, for the doorway and some purtof the
cave were entirely silted up, and it was by
means of tuis jackal bole that the tomb had
been discovered,  Allcrept in on his hands
snd knecs, and I fellowed to find myself
tn a place cold after the hot outside air,
and, in contrast with the light, filled with &
dazzling durkness. We lit our candles, and,
the select body of thieves having arrived, I
made an examination, We were in & cave
the size of a large room and hollowed by
nand, the further part of the cave being al-

ost free from drift dust, On the walls
{ru religiovs paintings of the usual Ptole-

aic character, and among them one of &
majestic oid man with o long white beard,
who is seated in a carved chair holding a
wand 1n bis band.  Before him is passing a
procession of priests bearing sacred im-
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ages. In the far corner of the tomb ou the
right hand from the door is the shaftof the
mummy pit, & square-mouthed well cut in
the black rock. We had brought a beam of
v wood, and this was now lald across
the pit aud & rope made fastto it. Then
Ali—who, todo him justice, is a courageous
thiel—took hoid of the rope, and, putling
wome candles into the breast of his robe,
placed his bare foet against the smooth
sides of the well aud began o descend with
great rapidity Very soon he had van-
shed into the blackness, and the sgi-
tation of the cord alone told us that auny
thing was going on below. At lastthe rope
ceased shaking, wnd & faiot shout came
rumbling upthe well, aunouncing All's safe
arrival. Them, far below, & lLiny siar of
ligld appesred, He had lit the candle,
thereby disturbing bundreds of bats, that
flitted up in an endless stream und assi
lently as spirits. The rope was hauled up
agsin, snd now it was my turn; but as I de

ed o trust my neok tothe hand-over

d method of descen' the end of the cord
made fast round 1 middle, aud 1 was
logherad bodily into '

se sacred depths.
Wor was it & pleasan ouruey, for if the

master of Lhe 8'tuALion above bad made &)

Ik‘lll'rl-sl wus thoroughly aroused.

i n
remains of the

— — e

mistake 1 snould have been dashed to
pieces,  Also, the bats eanthually flew intwo
my face and clung to my hair, and I havaa
great dislike of bats. At last, after some
minutes of jerking and dangling. I found
m ¥ ¢ if standing in a narrow passago by tha
side of the worthy All covered with bats
and perspira®mon, and with the skin ruoted
off my kuees and kouckles. Then another
man came down, hand over hund, like s

sailor, and, as the rest were told 1o atop
RLOYE, we Wwore ready to goon, Ali wmﬁ
Arst with his candle - of course we each had
& candle leading the way down a long
passage about five feer nigh. At length
the passage widened out, and we
wore in the tomb chamber, 1
thitk tha hottest and most silent

pace [ ever entered. 1t was simply stifling
This tqmh chamber (s & souLre Fivve it in

_ing rock and sotally'devold of piintings o

soulpture, |1
looked uround
strown the coftin

held up the
About the
lids

candles aud
e wera
mnd the mummi~d
two bodies that the Arabs
isly violated, The paintings on
er wore, | noticed, of great beauty,
having no knowledge of
elypliies, I could not decipher them, Beads
and spicy wrappings lay around the re-
mains, which, 1 saw, were those of a man
and a wr The head had
off the body of the man,
looked at It. It

hioroe-

been broken
I tyok it up und
had been olosely shaved

after deatn, 1 should say, from the general
indications--and the featurcs were dis-
fgured wiih gold leaf. Buot, notwithetand.

ing this, und the shrinkage of the flesh, 1

think the face was one of the most lmpos-
g and beautiful that I ever saw, 1t was
that of a very old man, and hils dead coun
tenance still wore so el and solemn, in
deed sonwiul & look, that 1 grow quity su
porstitious (though, a8 you know, [ am
pretty well acceustomed to dead people),
und put the head down in @ hurey, There

wera still some wrenappings deft upyn tha
e of the second body, and 1 did not re-
move them: but she must have beeo o fine,
large woman in her day.

“There i8 the other mummy,” said Alj,
pointing to a large and solid cuse toat had

I WAZ LOWERED BODILY,

the appearance of having been carelessly
thrown down in a corner, for it was lving on
its siile

I went up to it to examine it. It was well
made, but + f perfectly pinin eedar wood—
Bot an inseription, not a solitary god on it

UNever see one like him before," said Al
“Bury great hurry, he no ‘mafish,' no
‘ineesh.,' Throw hin down there on side,'’

I looked ut the plain case till av last my
I had
been so shocked by thesight of the scatiered

| dust of the departed that I hud made up my
| mind not to touch the remaining coffin —but

now my curiosity overcame me, and we set
Lo work.

All bad brought a mallet and a cold chisel
with him.and having set the coffin struight he
pegan upon it with all the zoal of an experi-
enced tomb-breaker.  And then he pointed
out snother tning. Most mummy cases are
fastened by four littie tongues of wood, two
on either stdo, which a® fixed in the upper
half, and passing into mortises cut to re-
oeive them in tho thickoess of the lower
half, are there held fastu by pegs of hard
wood. But this muminy case had eight
suoh tongues, Evidently it had been
thought wall to securo it firmly At last,
with great dificulry, we raised the massive
lid, which was nearly threa inches thick,
and there, covered over with a deep laver
of lopse spices (a very unusual thing), was
tus body

Alt looked at it with open eyes—and no
wonder. For this mummy was not as other
mummies are. Mummies in general lie
upon their backs, as suff and calm ns
thongh they were cut from wood; but this
mummy lay upon 1ts side, and, the wrap-
pings notwithstanding, its knees wer
slightly bent, More thun that, indeed, the
gold mask, which, after the fashion of the
Prolemalo period, had been set upon the
face, had worked down, and was literally
pounded up beneath the hooded head.

It was impossible, seeing these things, to
avold the conclusion thut the mummy be
fore us had moved with violence since it
wis put in the cofin

“Him wvery funny mummy. Him not
‘mafish’ when him go in tnere,” said Al

“Nonsensa'!" 1 said. “Who ever heard
of a live mummy!"

We lifted the body out of the coffin,
nearly ohoking ourselves with mummy
dust in the process, und there beneath it,
half hidden among the spices, we made our
first find. It was @ roll of papyrus, care-

lessly fastened and wrupped in & plece of |

mummy cloth, having, to all sppearance,
been thrown into the cofin at the moment
of closing

Ali eyed the papyrus greedily, but 1
seized it and put it in my pocket, for it was
agreed that 1 was to have all that might be
discovered Then we began to unwrap the
body. It was covered with very broud,
strong bundages, thickly wound and rough
Iy tied, sometimcs by means of simple
knots, the whole work bearing the appear-
gnee of having been executed in great haste
and with diMoulty, Just over the head was
alarge lump, Yresently the bandages coy-
er.ng it were off, and there, on the five, lay
asecond roll of papyrus. | put down my
hand to lift it, but it would notcome away
It appeared to be fixed 1o the stout, seam
iess shroud which was drawn over the
whole body aud tled baneath the feet, asa
farmer ties ancks
also thickly waxed, was in one piece, being
made to fit the form like a gurmenl. 1 took
uoandle und examined the roll, and then |
saw why it wus fast. Tue spices had con
gealed and giued L to the sack-like shiroud
It wus lmpossible to poL it away withoul
vearing Lthe outer sheets of papyrus,

At last, however, 1 wrenched it loose and
put it with the other in my pocket

Then In silence wge went on with our
dreadful task. With much care we ripped
lonse the sack - like garmeot, aond at lest the
body of o man lay before us.  Between hin
knees was o third roil of papyrus. [se
cured it, und then held down the lights und
looked at um  Belng & doctor, one glance
athis face was encugh to tell me how he
had died

This body was not much dried up Evi
dentiy 1t bhud not passed seventy days lo
pairuy, apd therefore 1he expression aad
lueuess wers belter preserved than i
waua®P Without enlerng ik partioulars

This shroud, which was |

— —

T will only say that T hepe I ahall nevar see
such another look as that which was frozen
on this dead man's face. Even the Arabs
recoiled from it in horror and began to mut-
lor prayers.

For the rest, the usual opening on the left
side, through which the embalmters did
their work, was absent; the finely cut feat-
ures were those of a person of middie age,
although the hait wos already gray, and the
frame that of & powerful man, the shoul-
ders belng of an extraordinary width, 1
had not time to examine very closeiy, hows.
ever, for within o few soconds from 1ts un
covering the unembalmed body, now that it
wis exposed 1o the sction of the alr, bégan
to crumble. In five or six minutes therae

was literally nothing ieft of it but & wisp of
bair, the skull, and a foew of the larger
bones. 1 uoticed that one of the tibim, I

forgot if it was tue right or the lefi, had
been fractured and very badly set. 1t must
have been quite an inch shorter than the
other,

Well, there was nothing more to find, and
now that the oxcitement was over, what
between the heat, the exertion and the
smell of mummy dust aud spices, [ felt more
dead than alive,

lam tired of writing, and the ship rolls.
This letter, of course, goés overland, and 1
am coming by “long sea,'' but 1 hope to be
in London within ten days after vou getat.
Then 1 will tell you of my pleasing exporis
ences in the course of the ascent from the
tomb chamber, and of how that prince of
rascals, All Baba, and his thieves tried to
frighten me luto handing ever the papyri,
and baw T worwod them-~ Thete too, we
wifll get the rolis deciphered. 1 expoct that
they only contain the usudl thing, coples of
the Book of the Dead, but there may be
something else in them.  Needless to say, 1
did not narrate this Little adventure in
Egypt,or 1 should have had the Boulne Mu-
seum people on my track,  Good-bye—
‘Mafish Fineesh,” as Al Baba always sald.

In due course my friend, the writer of the
letter from which I have quoted, arrived in
London, and on the very next day wo pald
& visit to an acquaintance well versed in
hieroglyphics and demotic writing. With
what anxicty wea walched him skilifully
dampening and unfolding one of the rolls
and peering through his gold-vimmed
glasses at the mysterious characters may
well be imaginad.

“Hum !’ he said, “whatever it is, this is
notacopy of the ‘Hook of the Dewd. By
George, what's thist Cle—Cleo—Cleopatral
Why, my dear sirs, ns 1 am a living man,
this 1s the history of somebody who lived in
the days of Cleopatra! Well, there's aix
months work before me here —six months,
av the very least!” And in that joyful
proapect he fairly lost control of himself,
and skipped about the room, shaking hands
with us at intervals, and saying: *“I'll
translate—1'll translute it if it kills me, and
we will publish it; snd, by the living
Osiris, it will drive avery Egyptologist in
Europe mad with envy! Ohb, what a find!
what a most glorious find !"

And O you whose eyes shall fall upon
thesa pages, see, they have been trans-
lated, and they have been printed, and here
they lis before you—an undiscovered land
wherein you are free to travel!

Harmachis speaks to you from his forgot-
ten tomb. The walls of Time fall down,
and as at the lightning's leap a picture
from the past starts suddenly on your view,
framed in the gathered darkness of the
BEOS,

He shows you those two Egypts that the
silent pyramids looked down upon long

centuries ago—the Egypt of the Greeu, the
Roman, and the Ptolemy, and that other
outworn Egypt of the hierophant, hoary
with years, heavy with the legends of
antiquity and the memory of long-lost
honors.

Heo tells you how the smoldering lovalty
of Khem (Egypt) burnt up before it died,
and how flercely the old Time-consecrated
Faith struggled against the conquering |
tide of Change, that, drawn ever by the
mystery of Mind, rose like the Niie at ficod,
and drowned the anclent gods of Egypt.

Here, in his pages, you shall learn the
glory of Isis the Many-shaped, the Execu-

tor of Decrees. Here you shall make ae-
quaintance with the shade.of Cleopatra,
that “Thing of Flame" whose passion-
breathing beauty shaped the destiny of
empires. Here you shall read how the soul
of Charmion was slain of the sword her
vengeance smithied,

Here Harmachls, the doomed Egyptian,
being about to die, salutes you who follow
on tho path he trod. In the story of his
broken years ho shows t) you what may in
its own dogree be the story of your own.
Crying aloud from that dim Amenti where
to-day he wears out hia long atoning time,
in the history of his fail, be tells the fate of
hem who, however sorely tried, forgeta his
God, his honor, and his country.

CHAPTER L
OF THE BIRTH OF HARMACHIS; THE PROPH-

ECY OF THE HATHORS: AND THE BSLATY-

ING OF THE INSOUENT CHILD,

Y OSIRIB who sleeps
Bl ut Abouthis, I write

| e —

=¥y the truth. [, Har-
_'-_‘-'_;' machis, hereditary
i | priest of the Tem-
=

ple, reared by the
divine Sethi, afore-
time & Fharaoh of

i
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| Egypt, and now

= (& . @l justiied in Osiris
IE__G"""‘ fl and ruling in
T T | Amenti. I, Har
2 &5;-“;\;:1'| machis, by right

divine and by true
descent of blood
S B Kiog of the Double
Crown and Pharaoh of the Upper and
Lower Land. I, Harmachis, who cast
aside the opening flower of our hope, who
turned him from the glorious path, who
forgot the voice of God in hearkening to
the voice of woman., I, Harmachis, the
fallen, in whom uare gathered up sil woes
as waters are gathered in » desert well,
who bave tusted of every shame, why by
betrayal have betrayed, who, in losing the
glory that is here have lost of the glory
that is there, who am utterly undone—I
write, nud, by Him who sleeps at Abouthis,
1 write the truth,

O Egypr! Egypt! dewr land of Khem,
whose biack »oil nourished up my mortal
part—land that I bave betrayed -0 ye
Gods !~ Osirgs ' Isis!~Horus!—ye Gods of
Egypt whom I buveo betrayed!-0O ye tem-
ples whose pylons strike the sky; ye tem-
ples whose faith | have betrayed! O Royal
biood of the Pharachs of Eld, that yet runs
within these withered | elns—whose virtue
I have betraves' O Ky bhtdivine of Kings
betrayed by me' 0 luvisible Essence of all
Good ! and O Fale, wiose balance rested
on my hand—beour o] and, to the last day
of utter doom, bear me vitness that 1 write
the truth

What, then, s s mun!  He is & festher,
but a feather blown Ly the wind, He is &
fire, but & fire born of the fuel. He Is &
spirit, but u spirit huvio g wings wherewith
to sail to either destiny. He muy cheoss
the good, and on him doth rest the ovil
that bo does. He 18 thr helm unto the boat
of Fate: he s the suadow that goes before
the sword ; he Is the dresm thet presages
the truth. There is no Chance; for man in
his hour doth direct tse Chance, snd, as
with & stylus, doth map upen the tablet of
the world the thiog th-t he brought sbouk
B0 bhath the luvisible desreed, and so for

|

|
i

ever to ever shall it ba  And woe to him

wino falleth!
- - . . . . o

Even as [ write, bovond the fertile fielda

the Nile & running red as though with
bioosd, Bright before me bewts the Heht
upon the far Arabian hills, and bright it
fails upon the plies of Abouthis. At Ab.
outhis, within the temples, still do the
pricsts make oriaon, but ma know no
v still toe sucritice s offered, und the

1y rools echio down the prayers of thosa
who pray. Sull from here, from this jone
cell within my prisos tower, 1, the Woril of

Shame, wuteh thy fluttering banners, U
Abouthis, Haunting from thy pylon walls
and hear 1 chants as the long procession
winds {rom sanctuary to sanctuary

O Abouthis, lost Abouthis! my hoart goos
out toward thee! For the day comes when
the desort sands shall il thy holy places!
Thy gods are doomod, O Abouthis! New
faiths shull tnake o mock of all thy holies,
atd eounturion sholl call unto centurion
thy fortress walls, 1 weep—| weep
f blood ; for mine is the
wught about these evils and wiue

WoRKTirss

er is thele shame
Brtiold « written heroafter:
ih-"-- i Avoutnls was 1 born, 1, Har-
machis, aml my father, the justified m

Osirle, wns Hizh Priestof the Tempio of

Sethi, Aodon thit syme day of my birth
wis born also Cleopatra, the Queon of
Egzypt. In those ﬂﬂ}-su [ passed my youth
wintean g the baser people &t Lheir labors,
and going In and out nt will among the great
courta of the temples. Of my mother 1

knew naught, for she died when [ yeér hung
ot the broast But ere she died, so the ol
wife, Atoun, tald sha took from w
coffer of ivory an uracus of pure galid and
Fadd it on my beow,  And those swho saw her
do this piloved that she was dis
traught of tho diy v, and that in her mad.
ness she foreshndowed that the day of
the Macedonian Lagide was ended

for Prolemy Auletes (the Piper) thon wore
the double crown —and that Egypt's seepier
should once ngam puss 1o the hand of one
of Egvpt & true and roval race. But when
my father, the High Priest Amoenemhat,
who even then was full of vears, for [ was
his only child and the child of his age (sho
who was his wife befors my mother having
been, for what erime [ know not, cursed by
Sokhet with the curse of barrenness) ; I say
when mv “elier cane fo and saw what the

dying woman had  dooe, he lifted up Tis
hand toward the vault of Aeavon and adored
the Invisible, because ol thesign that had
pbecn sent.  And even as he adored, beholid!
the Hathors filled my dying mother with the
Spirit of Prophecy, and sno rose in strength
from the couchi and thrice prostrated her
self before the criadle where 1 lay asleep,
the Royal usp upon my brow, and cricd
aloud :

*Hail to thee, fruit of my womb! Hall to
thes, Roval child! Hail to thee, Pharaoh
that shalt be! Hail to thee, God that shalt
purge tho land, Divine sced of N akt-neb, the
Osirian. Keep thou pure, and thou shalt
rule and deliver Egvpt and not be broken
Butif in the hour of trial thou dost fail,
then may the curse of all the Gods of Egypt
rest upon thee, and the curse of thy Roval
forefathers, the justided, who ruled the
land before thee, even from the age of
Horus; thenin life mayest thou be wreteh
ed, and after death may Osiris refuse theo,
and the judges of Amentl give judgment
against thee, and Sct and Sekhet torment
thee, even untl such time as thy sin is
purged, and the Gods of Egypt, called by
strange names, once more are worshiped
in the temples of Egypt, and the staff of

oome,

thing

| the Oppressor is broken, and tha footsteps

of the foreigner are awept clean, and the
thing is accomplished as thou in thy weak-
ness shalt cause it to be done. "

And when she had spoken shus, the Spirit
of Prophecy went out of her, and she fell
dead across the oradie where Islept, so thut
I awoke with s ery.

But my father, Amonemhat, the High
Priest, trembled, and was very fearful both
because of the words which bad been sald
by the Bpiritof the Hathors through the
mouth of my mother, and because what had
been uttered was treuson against Plolemy
For he knew that if the matter should come
to the ears of Prolemy, Pharaoh would send
his guantds to destroy the life of the child
of whom such things were prophesied.
Therefore, my father shut the doors, and
cuused all thosa who were there o swear
upon the holy symbol of his office, and by the
name of the Divine Three, and by the sou)
of her who lay dead upon the stones beside
i, that naught of what they had seen
uwid heard should pass their lips.

But among the company was theold wife,
Atouin, who had been the nurse of my moth-
or, and loved her well; and in these days,

though I know not how it hath been in the |

past, nor how it shall be in the future, there
is no oath that can bind & woman's tongue,
And so it came about that by and by, when
the matter had become homely in her mind,
and her fear hud fallen from her, she spoke
of the prophecy 1o herdaughter, who nursed
me at the breast now that my molbher wis
dead. This she did as they walked together
in the desert currying food to the husband
of the duughter, who was a sculptor, and
shaped the pictures of the holy gods in the
tombs that are fastloned In tae rock—1toll-
ing the daughter, my nurse, how great
should be Lher care and love toward the child
that one day should be Pharaoh and drive
thie Plolemies from Egypt. But the deugh-
ter, my nurse, was so tiled with wonder at
what she heard that she eould not keep the
tale looked within her breast, snd in the
night she swoke her husband, and, in turn,
whispered of 1t to him, snd thereby com-
passed her own destruction, and the de-
struction of her child, my foster-brother,

For the man told his friend, and the friend |

was wspy of Plolemy's, and thus the tale
came to Fharaoh's eurs. Now, Pharuoh was
muchtroubled therout, for though when he
was full of wine he would make o wock of

the Gods of the Egyptlans, and swear that |

the Roman Henste was the only God to
whom he bowed the knee, yet in his beart
wus he terribly afrald, us I have learned
from one who wus his pbysiclan; for when
he was alone at night he would scream and
ery aloud to the great Herapls, who, indeed,
Is no trus God, and to other Gods, fearing
lest he should be murdered and his soul
handed over tothe tormantors, Also, when
he felt bhis throne tremble under him, ha
would send lurge presents to the temples,
and wsk & message from the oracles, and
moro egpecially from the oracle that s st
Phile. Therefo,e, when It cuamo to his ears
that the wife of the High Prieat of the groat
and ancient temple of Aboutlus bad, ere she
dled, bean filled with the Bpiritof Prophecy,
and prophesied that hgr son woud be
FPharaoh, he was much safrald, and suwm
monlog some trusty guerds—who, beln:
Greeks, fesred not to do sacrilege—he dis
patched them by bout up the Nile with or
ders to come to Abouthis wnd cut off the
bead of the ehild of the High Priest und
bring 't to Lo to 8 basket.

But, #s It chaneed, the bost wherein the
guards came was of deep draught, und the
time of thelr coming baing st the lowest
ebb of the river, [t struck and remained
fust upon & bsuk of mud that is opposite
the mouth of the rosd that runs Beross to
the plains of Abouthis, und ss the north
wind was blowiog very flercely It was like
w sink Thervon the pusrds of Pharsou
called oul to the vommon people, who In
bored wt lifting water along the banks of

W rive. Woowe with boats sad take Lhew l

" earied to the oid vife, Atoun, whise

- - 3
off; but secing that they were Greeks of
Alexandria, the peopla would not, for the
Egyptians love not the Greeks. Then they
eried out that they werd on Pharaot's busi:
noss, and still the people would nos, asking
what was the business, Whereon a eunuch
among them, who had made himself
drunken in fear, told them that they
came to slay the child of Amenembtat, the
High Priest, of whom it was prophesied
that he should be Pharach
Greeka from Ecvpt And then

his

i wweep the

thr peropio

feared to stand looger in doubl, bus
brought boats, not knowing what might
be meant by the man's words.  But one
thore Wiks wimong Themi—an farmer
and an overseer of canals —who was o kins-

man of my mother’s and had been present
when she pre phested; and he turned and
ran swiftlv for three parts of an hour,
he camo to where 1 luy in the house that
Is without the north wall of the groat tem

ple. Now, as it chanced, my father wis
away in that part of the Piade of Tosbs
which s to the left of the large fortross,

and Pharaolt's guards, mounted on usaes,
were hard upon us, Then the messanger
tongue

had brought mbout the evil, and told how
tha soldiers drew near to siay e And
they looked ut each other, nob knowing

e

FOR A MOMENT TUEY WAVERED,

what to do: for, had they hid me, the guards
would not have stayed their search tll 1
was found. And the man, guzing through
the doorwiy, saw a little child at play.

“Woman," he said, “whose (s thatohild!™

“It is my grandehiid,” she answered,
“thoe foster brother of the Prince Harma-
chis; the child to whose mother we owa this
evil casae.”

“Woman," he said, “thou knowest thy
dutv;doit!"" and he again pointad at the
child. 1 command thee, by the Holy Name 1"

And shoe trembled exceadingly, because
the child was of her own blood ; Lut, never-
theless, she took the boy and washed him
sod set on him a robe of silk snd laid him
on my cradle. And me she took wund
smearod with mud to make my falr skin
darkor, und took my garment from me, and
sot me Lo play in the dirt of the yard, which
I did rightarlodle

‘Then the inun hid himself, and presently
the soldirrs rode up and asked of the old
wife if this weres the dwelling of the High
Prisst Amensmhat! She told them yea,
and bade them enter, and offered them
boney mnd mik, for they were athirst.

Thereaftor the cunuch that was with them
aaked if that were the son of Amenemhat
who lay in the cradle, and she said: *Yea
—yen," and bogan to tell the guards how
he would be great, for it had been prophe-
sied of him that he should one day rule
them all.

Thereon the Greek guards laughed, snd
one of thew, seizing the child, smote off its
head with u sword; and the eunuch drew
forth the signet of Phuraoh as warrant for

the deed and showed it to the old wile, |

Atous, bidding her tell the High Priest
that his son should be a King without &

An.d as they went one of their number

saw me playing fo the dirt and ealled out |

that there was more breeding M yonder
brat than in the Prince Harmachis ; and for
s moment they wuavered, thinking to slay

me also, but in the end they passed om, |

bearing the hewd of my foster-brother, for
they loved not to murder hittle children.
But, ufter uwhile, the mother of the doad
child returned from the market place, and
when sho found what had been done she
and her husband would have slain Atjus,
the old wife, her mother, and given me up
to tho soldiers of Pharaoh; but my fatber
came iu likewise and learned the truth, and
he gaused the man and his wife to be seized
by night and hid uway in the durk pluces of
the Temple, so that none saw them more.

But I would to-day it had been tho will of |

the Gods that 1| had been slainof the sol-
diers and not the innocent child,
And theroafter it was given out that the

| High Priest Amenemhbat had taken me to be

&8 & 8on to him in the pluce of thatof Har-
machis who was slain of Pharaol

CHAPTER 1L

OF THE DISONEDIENCE OF HARMACHIS, OF THR
HLAYINGOF THE LION, AND OF THE AFEERUH
OF THE OLD WIFE ATOUA.

RN D aftor these things

Plolemy tho Piper
troubled us no moere,
nor did he agsin

send his soldiers to
Abouthis to seak for
him of whom it was
prophesied that he
should be Pharsoh. For
9@ tho head of the child,
o,"é my foster-brother, was
g7 brought to him by the
“\\'s" eunuch as he sat in his
palace of marble sl Alexau:
d dria, Husbhed with Cyprian

Ny P wine, and played upon the

; flute hefore his women, And
st his bidding the eunuch lifted up the head
by the hair for him t leok on. Then he

| Isughed and swote it on the cheek with his

sandal, and bude ove of the girls crown
Pharsoh with flowers. And he bowed the
knee, und mocked tne head of Lhe innocent
chiid. But the girl, who was sharp of
tougue—for ull of this 1 heard in after
years—said to him “that ko did well to bow
the knee, for this child wes indeed Pharaoh,
the greatest of Pharaohs, and bis namo was
the Osiris and his throne was Death. " |

At this suying Auletes was much troubled, |

After this the years passed on, nor did R
being very little, know any thing of the
great things that came to pass in Egypt;
nor is it my purpose hare to set them duk
For I, Harmuchis, will speak only of thosa
things with which [ have been concerned.

And as the time went o my father and
the teachers lnstructed me o the ancleat
learning of our peopie and in such matiers
sppertaining to the gods us it is meot thas
children should know, Bo | grew stroag
and comely, for my hair was black as the
hatr of the divine Nout, and my eyes were
blue as the blue lolus, aod my skin was A8
the alubaster within the sunctuaries, For
now thut these glories have 'n;l'lm‘d from
me | may spoak of them without shame,
Strong 1 was also. There was no youth of
my years in Abouthis who could stand
wgainst me to wrestle with me, nor could
nny throw so far with the sling or spesar.
And much 1 vearued to hunt the llon: bas
he whom I called my father forbade me to

bunt, telling moe that my ife was of too
great worth to be so light!y hazurded. Bus
when 1 bowed myself before bim and

prayed he would make his meaning clear o
me, the old man frowped and answersd
thint the gods mada nll things cloar in their
own season. For my part, however, [ wend
away wroth, for there was & youth in
Abovtliis who with others had slain & lion
tiat fell upon his father's herds, and, be-
fng envious of my strength and beauty, L
sot it wbout that 1 was cowandy at hegrh
in thut when T went out to huntl sie
naught but juckals and gazelles, Now, this
wias when 1 had reached my seven‘asidl
year nnd wus 4 man grotn

It chanced, therefore, that as I went sore
at heart from the presence of the High
Priost, my father, 1 mot this youth, who
called to mo and mocked me, bidding me
know the country people had told him thas
& great llon was down among the rush-
es by the banks of the canal which runs
past the Temple, lying at & distance of thir-
ty stadia from Abouthis. And, still mock-
ing moe, he asked me If T would come and
help him slay this Lon, or would I go and sit
among the old women snd bid them comb
my sido lock. This bitter word so angered
me that [ was near to falllug on him; bus
fn placo thereof, forgetting my father's say-
ing, [ answored that of he would come along
1 would go with him aod seak this lion, and
he should learn if 1 were indeed a cowsrd.
And at first he would not, for, as men know,
it is our custom to hunt the lion in compa-
nies; ao it was my hour to mock. Thereon
he went and fetched his bow and arrows
and a sharp knife, And I brought forth my
heavy spear, which had & shaft of thorn-
wood, and at the end thereof a pomegran-
ate ln silver, to hold the hand from slipping;
and togother, in silence, wo went side by
side to where the lion luy. When wo came
to the place it was near sundown, and there,
upon the mud of the canal bank, we found
the llon'sslot, which ran into a thick clump
of reeds,

“Now, thou boaster,” I said, “wilt thou
lead the way into yonder reeds, or shall I¥**
And 1 made as though I would lead ibe
way.

“Nay, nay,” he answered, “bo not so
mad! The brute will spring upon thee and
rend thee, Beel I will sboot among the
reeds! Perchanoe, if he a'eeps, it wilk
aronse him.” And be drew his bow at &
venture,

And how it chanced I know not, but the
arrow struck the sleeping llon, und, like 8
flash of light from the belly of & cloud, he
bounded from the shelter of the reeds, and
stood befors us with bristling mane and yel-
low eyes, the arrow quivering in his flunlk.
He roared aloud in fury, snd the earth
shook.

“Bhoot with the bow,” I cried, ‘‘shool
swiftly ere he spring!"

But the courage had left the breast of the

| boaster. His juw dropped down snd his

FWICE IR LEAFPED TAUS, HORRIRLE TO SRR

fingers unleosed their hold so that the baw
fell from them. 'Then with a loud ory ha
turned and fled behind me, leaving the liow
in my path. But while I stood waiting my-
doom--for though 1 was sore afrald
I would not fly—the lion ecrouched
himself, and, turning ‘not aside, with ona
great bound swept over me, touching me
not. He lit, and again he bounded full em
the boaster's back, striking him such & blow
with his great paw that his head was
erushed a8 un gy thrown ageinat a stone.
He fell down dead, and the lion stood and
roared over hin,. Then 1 was mad with
horror, and, scarce knowing what I did, §
grasped my spoar, and with a shout R
charged. As |l charged the lion lifted him-
seif upon his hinder legs to greet me, sa
that hus head stood up above me, He amote
at me with his paw, but withallmy strengtin

| 1drove the broad spear into his throat, and.

shrinking from the agony of the siesl, his
blow fell short and did no more than rip the
skin, Back be fell, the great spear far in
his throut. Then rising, he roared in paln
and leapt twice the helght of s mun straighs

| Into the alr, smiting st the speur with his

fore paws, Twice he leaped thus, horrible
to see, and twice he fell u his baek.
Then his strangth spent itaslf with his rush-

| Ing blood, and, groaning like a bull, hodui

sad shook and trembled, for, being a wicked, |

man, he greatly feared the entering into
Amentl. Ho he caused the girl 1o be slaly,
because of the evil omen of hor saylng, ory-
ing that be would send her to worship that

and I, beiog but & lud, stood and trem
with fear, now that all cause of fear had
passed. o "t . .
~—HL Josoph's academy, at lireenss
burg, Pa., has adopted the phonograph
in teaching elocution. It magnifies de~
fects of enunclation, and at & recens
test & pupil honestly tried to repudiate
as not his own aspeech it had recorded.
Ho could not belleve he was so faulty.
~'I'he number of converts in the Ja~

Pharsoh whom ahe had nawmed. And the | pan mission of the American board has
sthor women ho seot away, wnd played »o, | fncronsed in fifteen months from 4,296

more upon the flute till he was once sgein’
drunk on the morrow, But the Alexwadri:|
ans mado & song Lthereon, which s still sung
sbout the strects, Andthis is the begloning
thereoof :
Plelomy the Piper playesd
Over deud sad dyingi
Piped aud played ke well,
Bure that fute of bis was made
Of the dank reed sighing
O'er the siresms of heoll,

There bencsil Lhe shadows gray,
Wilh the slsters throe,
Shall be pipe for many & dey.

::: the Frog his butler be!

to 7,908, a gain of ,867. This Is the
most remarkable record of any mission
connected with the board, with the ex-
coption of the great gathering in the
Bandwich islands

=1t Is ealoulated to make the British
feol small as & nation when they read
that a special commlissioner sent over
from Japan to report upon the ocondi-
tion of Great Britaln under Christianity
has made a feature In his report of the
swpunt of drunkenness he saw, aad

b wine the water ofchhat oountrie- | pesommends the Japanese not o adops

Puwismy the Piper|

the British religios

3




