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TEatas [ stood Anid gazed at the dead bods
of him who Liad taunted me, and at the ear
casgof tha lion, i woman, aven the sam:
old wife, Atous, who, though 1 knew it not
as yot, had offerad up her flosh and blood
that I mignt oe saved alive, came runuing
toward me. Por she had been gathering
simples, whorein she had groat skiil, hy the
water's edgo, not knowing that thero was
& llon nigh (and, indead, ths lions for the
most purt are not founl in the tiiled land
but rather in the desert and the Libve
Mountains), and from & distance had soeg
that which I bave set down, Now, wlie
she came near she knew mo for Harmuachis
and, bending herselfl she made obtisanca t
me, wnd saltuted me. calling mo Royal, nand
‘worthy of all honor, and beioved and chosei
of the Holy Three, ay, and even by the
mamo ol the Pharaoh! the Dalivarar!

But 1, tuinking that terror had made hes
'sick of mind, asked of tier what she woul
SPrAK

“Is it & great thing " I asked, “that
shouid siay & lion! Isita matter worth
of such tuik a8 thine! There live, and have
lived, men who have siain many lions, Did
Jiot tha Divina Tahutimes the Osirien siuy
with hisown hand more thas two hundre
Lons? Is it not written on the tablet tha

18 netwesn the paws of the living oremky
(the Hphinx) that is set bevond Memif,
pigh to the seven pyramids, that he slew
lions aforetimel  And have not others dong
llkewlse!l Why, then, speakest thou thas,
O Toolish woman!'!

Allof which I said because, luving now
slain the lion, I was minded. after the i
ner of youth, to hold It as a thiug of
count. But she ceased not to make obel-
sance and to eall me by names that aro oo
bigh even to be written

]

| Navertheloss, [ getn

walt
an hour ago he was an avery-day mortal lime

orme. Well, awar with kim te the om-

mars. Coms, aren’t yeu geing o take
AwWny the bedy of that poer Iad, aad the
lion, tea! Thare, my boy. you keep mhose
herbs om, and you'll never feel your
seratches. | know s thing er vywo fer sll
I'm orasy. sad ysu, my own grandson!
Dear, dear, I'm giad hin Helinass the Wigh
Priost adoptad you when A made an
end of his som; you look se beuny. I war
reat the real Harmachis oeuld net hava
kilied a lon like that, (ive me the sommon
blood, say [ iv's e lusty.”

“You know too muoh,”’ grumbled the spr,
now quite deceived “Wall ke s lnr:v’-n
youth. Hers, you men, bear this body back
to Abouthis, and some of you stop sud help
me skin the Hom. Wa'll send the skin to
you, young man,’’ he want ou; “‘not that you
deserve it. To attack s lion like that waa
the act of & fool, and & fool deserves what
he geis — desiruotion Never attack the
atrong until you ars stronger. '

Bui, for my part, 1 went home won.
dering.

CHAPTER IIL
OF THRE RERURE OF AMENEMWAT;
PRAYEN OF HARMACRIN,
GIVEN AY THR NOLY GODA,

IR awhile as I, Har-

oF THE
AND OF THE S1GN

of the greeon
which the old
Atoun, had placed
upon my wounds
caused me muchismart,
but presenily the pain
ceused. And of atruth,
I balieve tha! thera was

herbs
wifa,

healad up, so that after & dime
nomarks remalasd. But [ be.
thought me that I had dis.
vbheved the word of tae eid
High Priest, Amecemhas. who was callod
my father  Por till to-day | knew not that
ke was iu truth my Isther accordiog to the

flesh, having besn taught that his own son

was slain,ns [ have written, and that hohad |

been pleased, with the sanction of the Di-
vine ones, to talie mo as an adopled son and

| rear moup, that I might in due season fill

an office ahout the tample. Thoreforewns |
poro troubled, for § feared the old man,
who wns very terrible In his engers, and
epaka ever with the cold voico of Wisdom.
rmined togo in to him
and confesa my fault and bear such pun-
ishment as he should be pleased to put upon
me, 8o, even with tho red spearin my

hand and the red wounds on v bhreast, I
passed through the o 17t of thy great

Mar ¢

temple and came tothe door of the chambor
whoere the High Priest dwalt, It (s a great
chamber seilptured round about h thn

images of the solemn gods, and the light of
Ha (the sun) came o is in the daytima by
an opening cut through
massy roof. Bub nt night
swinging lamp of bronzs

the stone of the
It was lit by a
I passed in with

out nolse, for the door was potultogethoar

shut, wnd pushing way through tho

heavy curtnics that weoroe bavaond, Istopd
| with a beating b it the chamboer

thy mother prophecy. Surely the IHoly I
Boirit, the Kunopth, was in her. O thou
conceived by n god! See the omen, The
lion y—he growla within the Capitol at
Rome; und the dead man, he is the Ptolomy |
—the Mecadonian spawn that, like |
elgn weed, hath overgrown the ks {
Nile; with the Muacedoulan Lapides 1 ‘
thou go to smite the Liow of Rome i
the Masedonian cur shall fiy, aod the lon
shall sirike kim down, and thou shinlt strike
down the | » Anid the land of Khem- ahall
otice mare be free! free! free! Keep thy
seif but puen, according tot mnand-
ment of the gods, O son of tne Hova
House! O bhops of Khem! be

warea of Woman the Destroyer, and
as I have said. so shall it be
Poor am I aod wretchod; yea, stricken

I hnve sinned in speak

!:'.‘\' Sl

with sorrow,

that which should be hid, and for
have 1 pald in tha coin of that which was
born of my womb; w gly have | pald

1 of the wisdom of
18, in whose oyes

But I have st
o nor do the go

for thee,

our peopl

ol are egual, turn thelr countennnces from
the poor. The Divine Mother dsis) hath
spoken to we—but last night ehoe spako—

blddine me come hither to gather herbs,
and read to theo the signs that I should see,
And as 1 have sald, ao shall it come Lo pass,
§f thou espst but endure the weicht of tho
proat tenitatd Come hither, Royal One "
und she led me to the of the
where the water wns deep und still and

eilge cunal

blue “Now gare upon that face as the
water throws it back. 1s not that brow
fitted to bear the doul erownl! Do not
those  gentle eves | ror the jmrieo
majesty of kings! Hata not the Prul

Creator, fashloned that form to fit the im-

perinl garn, thie

wid wwe glance of mulu
tudes look v i

through thee wo God?

“Nay, nay,' she went on in another vaice
—aahrill 1 wife's solee—"1will—benotso
toolish, boy—the acratoll of a llon {8 0 ven-

omoid thing, a terrible thing: ved, as bud as
the biteof un it must bo treated, or ¢lso
it will fester, thy days shalt thon
dreamw of hons: and snakes; and,
aiso, it will break sores. But I know
of it—1 know. I am not eraged for nothing
For mark, every thing has its balanee—in
mudness s much wisdom, and In wisdom
much madness La! Ja! la! Pharach him-
seif can't say where that one begins and
the other ends. Now, don’t stund gaziug
there, looking as sily as s ciatl in & erocus-
colored but just et me stick theso
gresn things on the place, and in six duys

Wan

and all
ay,

out in

robe;

you'll heal up s white as & three-year
child. Never mind the smart of it, lad.
By Him who sleeps at Pimiw, or ut Abou-
this, or at ALydos—as our Divino mastars
hiave it now—or wherever he does sieep,
swhicn is o 1hing we shall find out before

by Osiris, 1 say vou'll live 1o

iee o lsis

W want to
be a8 c.ean from scars 45 & sacr
@t the new moon, if you'll but let me put it
on

~Js it not sp, my good folk?' and she
surned Lo addreas some ]n-np'.n whao hod, un-
acen by asaembled while she prophe
sed.  “I've been spraking a spell over him,
Just 10 muke & Way for the virtue of my
wedicine—lu! la! there's npothing liga 9
spell. 17 you don’t believe it, ta
me the pext tme your wives are barren;
it's better than scraping every pillur in the
Tempie of Osiris, | warraut. 1'il make om

just oo

bewr hke a twenty-year-old paim. But thon,
youl S, You must know wbat 1o say-—Lhut
‘l.rm poant —eveey thing comes 1o & jx int at
last. Lt lal"

Tow, when | heard all this, T, Harmaeh'is,
put my Laud 1o my head, not koo wir 1
drodinms But presently i I was
A haired man among 1 who W
Fa “rited ’ w W 1 slnrg
s alit ard | lear i N DAan Wi
the spy of 1 Lod « Yé, mian wi
bad w V] suaed | siain ol
Fhur i when | was ) ¥y Cradie Al
1 ratood why A A Spogo 80 [
| Y

Are strange spe old wife,"” he
said. “Thou & apeak ! Pharnoh snd
the doshie crown and of o Torm fasbioned
by Piub to bear it] 18 it nol sot

Vau ves-part of the spel. ih au fogl:
afd Whist onfd “oue FWOAr by “hétidE TOWe
diys than by the divioe Pharach, the Piper,

whom aud whose music sy (Lo ‘-:-!h pro-
sore 1o charw this heppy lanat What bet-
ter than by the double crown bho wears,
grace 1o great Alexunder of Macedonial By
1he way, you know sbout every thing. Have
they got back his chlamys yet, which Mith-
ridates took 1o Cost Pompey wore it last,
didn't hel Iu bis triumph, too. Just fancy
Pompey in the cloak of Alezander—-& puppy
dog in & Hon's skin. And talking of lens,
look what this lad hath done—slain & llon
with bis own spear, sod right giad you vil-
inge folks should be W ses it, for it was &

yery flerce lign. Just see the toeth wnd |
we, His clswsl. Alna.b%e's anOsiza |

claws,

f the darkness had

The lamp

fallen, and | ght 1 saw the old min
seated in o el af'ivory and ebony at a
table of atone, whoresn wera spread the
mystic writings. of the words of Life and
Doath. But be road no maore, for behold!

he slept, and L5 long, white beard rested
upon the table like the beard of a dead
man. The golt light from the lamp fell on
him and on the papyr, and on the gold riog
upon his band, whess wera grav
symbola of the luvisibla One, but all
around was shadow, It fell on the shaven
head, on the white robe, on the cadar stafl
of priesthood ut his shie, and on the ivory
of the lion-footed chuir; 1%
mighty brow of powsr, the features cut in
kingly mald, tho white eyehrows and the
dark hollows cof the deap.set syes. I
looked and trembled, for thers was about
him that which was more than the dignity
of man. 8o long had he lived with the
gods, and so loug kept company with them
and with thoughts aivine, so dsoply was he
varscd in all those mysterieas which wo do
but faintly discern, hera in this upper air,
that aven now, before his time, he partook
of the nature of the Osiris, and was a
thing to shake bumanity with fear.

I stood aund gazed, and as I stood he
opened hls dark eyes, but looked not on
me, nor turned his headi and yet ha saw
me and spoko.

“Why hast thou been disobedient to me,
O my son!" he sald. “How came It that
thou wentest forth agaiost the Hon when I
bade thes not#'"

“How knowasst thou, my father, that I
went forth!" I asked in fear,

“‘How know I Are there, then, no other
ways of knowladge than by the senses] @
ignorant child! was net my spirit with theo
when the lion aprang upon thy com-
panion! Did I not pray those sst about
thea to protect thee to meke sure thy
thrust when thou didat drive the spear into
the lion's throat! How came it that thou
wentest forth, O my son!'

‘'The boaster taunted me,'
‘and 1 went.”

“Yes, I know it: and because of the hot
blood of youth, 1 forgive theo, Harmachis,
But pow listen unto mie, and 1ot my words
slok Into thy heart like the waters of Blhor
into thirsty sund at tho rising of Birius
Listen unto me. Tho bosstar was sent un-
to thee as a temptation, ws & trial of thy
strength wis he sent, and see! it has not
been equal to the burden, Therefore is thy
bour put bacs. Hudst thou been atrong In
this matter, the puth had been made piain
W thea aven now, But thou hast failed,
and therefore is thy hour put back. "™

#] understand thee, not my futher,” [ un-
swerad

UWhat was it, they, my sou, that the old
wife, Atoua, sald to thee down by the bank
of the canail

And thereon I told bim all that the old
wife had said

1 answered,

“Apd thou believest, Harmachis, my
sonl”

“Nay," I answered: "“how shouid I be
lleve such tales. Nurely sho s mad. Al

the people know her for mpa

Then for the first tie he looked toward
me, who was standin g In the shadow,

“My sun! my son!'' he eried, “thou ars
wrong. B8he is pot mad, The womaa spaka
the truth,; she spake not of herself, but of
the volce within ber that can not He, For
this Atous is 8 prophetess und holy. Now
loarn thou the destiny Lhat the gods of
Egypt have given to thee to fulllll, and woe
o unto thow |f by any weskness thou dost
fall thorwin! Listen! thou art oo stranger
sdopted into my housa nud the houso of the
temple: thou art my very son, saved unto
we by this samo woman, Bul, O Harmachls,
thou art more than this, for in thee and me
slons doth flow the lwperial blood of Egypt.
Thou und | slone of men alive are de-
soonded, without break or fiaw, from that
Pharsoh Nekit nebf wuom Ocbus the Per-
siau drove from Egypt. The FPersian came
and tbe Poersian went, and thes safter the
Persisn cume the Macedon ian, and now for
nigh upon thres hundred years have the
Lagidse usurped the doulle erowas, deflliog
the land of Klem snd corruptiog the wore
ship of bis wods. And mark thou this; bus
pow, bul two weeks slnce, is Plolemy Neus

Dionysl o, FProlemy the Piper, who q’ould‘

machis,went, the juice |

virtue inthem, for with. |
in two days my flash |

the |

showed tho |

 EEVYEIED Wee, 6930 ; AT UV No W AR WBe
. eumush Pothinus, thet very eumuch whe

oa™g bhither, years }
u'anntt{uwm &“"&:w&" -

aea
Auletes, and placed the bey Prelomy upe
the Wrone. And therefore bath his sister
Chrin. that flerce and bemutiful
fled tmto Hyrin; and shere, if 1err Iol.ﬁ]ﬁ
she guiber ber armles and maks war upon
her ther Piolemy; for by her father's
will wans she left joint soversign wish him.
And meanwhile—mark thou this, my sen—
the Roman eagle bangs on high, walung
with ready talons tll such tms as he may
fall upon the fat welher Bgypt sud read
him. And mark, agein, the peopls of
Egypt are woary of the forsigm yeka, thay
hate the memory of the Persiams, slok at
heart are thay of being ocalied *‘Mea of
Macedonia’ In the markets of Alexsadria
The whole land mutters and murmurs
beneath the yoke of the Greek and the
shadow of the Homan Have net \bey
been opprassad® Have not their children
bean butcherad and their gains wrung from
{ them to Al tho bottomiess greed and lust
of the Lagidm! Have not the tamples bean
forsaken! Ay, have not the divine majes.
ties of tho eternal gods been sat al naught
by these Urecians brbblers who have dared

| to meddls with the immortai truths,
and name the Most High by anolber
uame (Serapis), confounding the sub.

stance of the Invisible! Doth nor Egyp!
ery aloud for freedom and shall she ory in
vain! Nay. nay, for thou, my son, ary the
appointed way of deliverauca To thee,
| being sunk ln eld, have [ decresd my rights,
Already is thy nnme whispered in many a
sanotunry, from Abu even unto Athu; al
raidy do priests and people swear alle.
Riance, aven by the sacred syvmbols, unto
1im who shail be deciared unte them
Al thatinie is 1ot yet; thou art too green
a sapling to bear the welght of such o
storma.  But today wast thou tried and
found wanting, He who would serve she
wods, O Harwachis, mast put aside the fail-
imes of Lthe flesh. Tauuts must pot move
iim, nor aoy luats of maan. Thine ls & high
misslon, but Lthis must thon learn. Ao thou
WwAra it no', thou shalt fal thersin; amd

then, my curse ba on thee! and the curse
of Egypt, and tha curse of Egypt's broken
godal For, know thou this, that even the
gods, who ars immortal, may, in the inter
woven schema of things, lsan upon the man
whuo is their instrument, even as o war-
rior on his sword. And woo bo to the
sword that spaps in the hour of battie, for
itsball be thrown aside to rusti There-
fore, make thou thy bLeart pure and high
and strong; for thine is no common lot,
snd thine no mortal memd, Trliuuph, and
in glory shalt thou go—in glory here and
bereafter! Fail, and woe—woe be on thea "

He paused and bowed his hesd, and then
went on

“Of these matters shialt thou hear more
hareafter. Meanwhile thou hast wmuch to
learn, Tomorrow wiil I give thee latiors,
fnd thou shalt puss down the Nlle, even past
white-walled Momphis to On (Heliopolis), and
thare sOall Lhon sojourn certain years and
learn more of our anclent wisdom beneath
the ahadow of that sacred pyramid of whch
thou, to editary High Prieat
me il Iathere
tour is not vet, and, by
s, apin the web wherein
wid the wasp of Maced
ithers, my ason; come hi
brow, for thou art all
and all the hopo of Egrpt.
rhit of tl

u shalt be glorious he

bo false, fail, and I will splt
aad thou shalt be sccuraed, and

| remain in bondage till that
hour when, in the slow fiight of time, the
ovil shall onoe more grow o good and
Egspt shall again be free,™

I drew uear trambling, and kissed him on
| the brow. *“May ail these thinga come
| upon me, and more,” I sald, ©if Ifail thee,
O my father!"

“Nay,"" he ecried, “not me; but rather
those whosan will 1 do, And now go, my son,
and ponder in thy heart, auod in thy secret
beart digest my words; sud mark what
thou shalt =ee, and gather up the dew ef
wisdom, and muke thee ready For the battle,
Fear not for thyself; thou art protected
from all {1l No harm may touch thes from
without; thyseif alone cau be thine owu en-
emy, I huve said.™

* B

uin

me on the

snd 1l
hereaftor:
upuu tiee,
thy soul sh

|  Then 1 went forth with e foll heart. The
| night was ve till, und there was none
stirring in the ter Yy rourts I hurried

through them,

and reachad the sntraoce to
the prion thaet is at the outer gate, And
then, seeking soiitude, sud, as It were, to
draw nigh to licavoen, I olimbed the prlon's
two hundred steps, until atlength I reached
the massive roof. Here | leaned my breast
against the parapet and looked forth. And
a8 1 looked the red edge of the full
moon floated up over the Arablan hills, and
her rays foll upon the pylon whers I stood,
and the templo walls beyond, snd it up the
visages of the carven gods. Then the cold
Hght struok the wide streteh of well-tilled
land, now whiteniog %0 tha harvest, aod as
the heavenly lamp of Isls (the moon) passed
up the sky, slowly did ber rays creep down
the valley, where Sihor, father of the land
of Khom, roils on toward the sea

And pnow the bright beams kissed the
water, that smiled an soswer back, sod
now mountain and wvalley, river, temple,
town and piain were flooded with white
light, for Mother Isis was arlsen, and
threw her gieaming robe scross the dark
bosom of the sarth. Beautiful {1 was, with
| the beauty of a perfect dream, sand solemn
as the hour after death, Mightily, indeed,
the temples towered up against the face of
night. Never had they seemed so grand to
me as upon that pight, those ancient
shirines, bofors whose eternal walls Time
himself shull wither. And mine it was w
be to rulethis moonlit lund; mine to pre-
serve those pacred shirines and cherish the
honor of their gods; mine 10 cast out tho
Pwlemy and frea Egypt from the foreign
yoke! In my velos ranthe blood of those
great Kiugs who, sleeplung ln the tombs of
the valley of Tapl (Thebes), await the day
of resurrection. My spirit awelled within
me as | dreswed upou this glorious destiny
I closed my hands, and thers, upon the
prlon, I pruved us | had newer prayed be-

fore to the Godhend, who is called by inany
pames and i many forms mede manifest

“O Amen,"” | prayed, "God of gods, who
hast besy from the beginowg: lLord of

Truth, who urt, and of whom sll are, who
givest out thy Godbesd and gatherest it up

Again, in the circie of whom the divioe ones
imove and aro, who was from ail timme the
Balf-bhegot, wud who sbhalt be till sil thme—
henrken snt
) Amen —Umwirts, the sacrifice by whom
| wo are justified, Lord of the Ragion of the
| Wiads, the Hu of the Ages, the Dweller
| 4 the West, the Supreme ju Ameontl,

hearden uoto me
| () Jein, Urest Mother Goddess, Mother of
| tho Horun vaterious Mother, Bister,
| Bpouse, hoarken usto me, If indeed I ba
| the chosen of guds to carry out the purpose
i of she gods, lel o sign be givén usic me,

even now, Lo sexl my life to the life above,

streteh out your arms toward me, O ye

l gods, aud uncover the glory of your coun-
Hear! ah, hear me!” And T cast

myself upon wy knees and lifted up my

L Danee,

A CLOTD GREW UPON THE PACE OF THR MOOX
YRS 10 FIOATTL.

And as | kualt a cloud grew upon the
face of tha moon aud covered it up, so that
the night became dark, snd the silonce
decpencd all around-—evon the dogs far
below In the city ceasnd %0 how!, andthe
silonce grew and grew Uil {1t was heavy as
death. 1 felt my spirtie lifted up within
mo, nud my hair rose upon my head. Then
of & sudden the mighty pylon secmed o
rock bencath moe, & great wind beat about
my brows, aud & voioe spoke within my
hénr :

“Behold a sign!  Possess
patience, O Barmachis

And oven as the volce spoke 8 eold bhand
touched my hand wnd left somewhat within
it. Then the cloud rolled from the face of
the moon, sad the wind passed, and the
prion ceasad to tramblo, and the night was
us the night had been

And ns the [ight came back 1 gared npon
thut swhich had been left within my hand
Juwas a bud of the iy lotus new break
ing futo bloom, and therefrom came & mos
awen! soept

And as 1 gazed thereon, behold ! the lotus
passed from out my grasp wod vaulshod,
leavitg ino astonished.

thyaell iu

CRAPTER IV.

OF THE DEFANTURE OF HYARMACAIN AYD OF
HIS MEETING WITH MIS TNULE ARPA, THR
WIGR PRIRRT OF ON;, OF H1s LIFE AT ON, AXD
OF THRE WORDS OF ERTA,

T THE dawning of
tho naxt day 1 was
awakened by a priost
of the Tomple, who
brough! word to me
t0 muke ready for
the journey swheraof
my father hind spoken,
inasmuch an thers was
nsion for me Lo puss
down the river to Annu el
Now, this is the Heil-
polis of Gireeis,
whither I shouid go in the
smpany of soma priesta of
Mamfi who had coma
Abouthis 19 Iay the
real men in the tomb

wl peare the resting
Bo | made
evening, hiaving re-
on iy raced my father and
those about the Temple who wera dear to

1,
[

the

LIsiria

mn, I pasasd W » tho banks of Bihor,
anid wo satied with tho south wind, As the
A stocd uppa tho prow and with n rod in

li:s hand bade the satlor men looscn the

! US|y e=—v »
to & chamber In the luner hall close o |
the door; and then, having glanced at the |

[ —— nv's-uﬁ AN d e

ietters 1 brooght, be of & sudden fell upon
my ueck and embraced me.

“Welcome!" he oned ; “welcome, son of
my own shster and bopeof Kbhem! Net in
valn have | prayed the gods that I might
Hve te look upon Lhy face and impart te thee

mastaresd of thoas who are left alive in
Egrpr Fow there are whom it s lawful
that 1 should teach  But shioo s the great
dessiay, and thine shall be the curs to hear
the lsssens of the gods

Asnd snce mare hovmbraced me and bade
me ge and bathe und cat, saylog Ltust on the
merrew he would spouk with me further.

And of & trutk he did, and st such lengih

both then and afterward, for i 1 414 so
there wouid pe no papyrus Isft im Exypt
when Lhes task was cuded Therefors, har
ing much to tll, and perchance but litile

For this was the manner of my life. 1
ross eariy, 1 attendad the worship of the

| the prramids

Tempie, and 1 gave my days to study. 1
learnad of the rites of religion and their sig-
nificance, and of the boginning of the gods
and the beginning of the Upper World. |
learnad of the mystery of the movaments
of the atars, aod of how the sarth roils on
among them 1 was lnstructed in that an-
cient knowledge which s called magic, and
in the way of intorpretation of dreams, and
of thea drawing nigh to God. 1 was taugin
the language of symbols aud the outer aud
inoper sscrets thersof. 1 became sogqualnted
with Lhe internsl laws of geod and evil, and
with the mratery of that trust which i«
held of man; alno | learnad the sscreta of
which | weuld thatl had

naver known  Further, | read the records
of uaPes, ana o1 =08 EUTHN RAO WITOS of

the anoiest kings who wars before me
since the rule of Horus upon earth; and |
was mads 1o learn all eraft of state, the
lors of earth, and with it the records of
Greace and Rome  Also | learnsd the Gre.
clan sod the Homaa wngues, of which in-
deed | alrendy had seme kmowledge -and
all this while, aven far five years, [kept oy
bands clesn and my heard pure, and did no

evil (n the sight of God or man; but la
bored heavily to wequirs all things, and to
prepara myself for the destiny that awatt-
ed me

Twice avery ysar came greotings and let-
tars from my fathor, Amenembhat, and twice

evary yoar | acat hack my answers asking
if the time had como to coase from labor.
And so tha duys of my probution sped away
till I grew faint and weary at hoart, for be-
ing now & man, ay, and learned, I longed to
piske & beginning of the life of men. And
efttimes | wonderod if this talk and prophe-
cy of the things there were to bo was buta
dream born of the bralns of men whoso
wish ran before thelir thought. 1 was, in-

| deed, of tho roval blood, that I knew; for

Sinkes where A the yvessal was moared to
tho bankna, the old wile, Atoud, inbbled up, |
her basket of atmples in her band, snd calling

hrew nsandal aftar mes for
good chanoe, whish sandal l kept for many
yoars, And ao o enllnd, nnd for six days
passed down the wonderful river, making
fast each night st somo conveniont spol,
But when 1 lost sight of the famillar
things that I hwd seen day by day since 1
had eyes to seo, und found myself alone
among strangoe faces, I felt sors ut heart,
and would have wept had 1 not been
ashamed. Andof all the wonderful things
I saw I will not write here, for, though they
waore new to me, have they not been known
to men sinee such time as the gods rule In
Fzypt! But the priosts who were with me
showed mo no little honor, and expounded
to me what wore the thiogs I saw, Aud on
the morning of tho seventh day we came
1o Mamfl, the city of the White Waull. Here
for three dasal reated from my journey
and was entertsined of the priests of the
woaderful Ten « Ptali the Creator, nnd
shown the bewuties of the great and mar
velous city:  Also was 1 led in socret by the
High Priest wod two others into the holy
presepes of the god Apls, tho Ptah who
delgos to dwell umong men in the form of
s bull. The god was Llack, and on his fore-
bead there was o white squure and on his
back was o white mark shaped like an
eugle, and baneath his tongue was thoe like-
ness of & searabwus, and i his tall were
double hairs, and botween his horns was o
plate of pure gold. [ entersd tho place of
thie god and worshipod while the High
Priest and those with Lim stood aside and
earnestly watched. Aud when | bhad wor
shiped, saying the words which had been
told unto me, the god knelt, and lay
down before mo Auidl then the High
Priest and those with hlm, whoy as 1 heard
in sftertime, wore great men of Upper
Egypt spprosched wondering, and, saring
no word, made obeisance Lo me bocauso of
the omen, And many other thiogs [ saw
in Memfl thist too long to write of
here

On the fourth day came same priests of
Aunu to lesd me unto Hepn my unclo, the
High Priest of Aunu. Ho, having bid fare
well to those of Memfl, we crossed the river
and rode on nsses two parts of o day's jour
ney through many villages, which we found
in great poverty becauso of the opprossion
of the tas gathorers Also, us wo went, |
for the first tune saw the growt pyramids
that are beyood the image of the god Ho

out her farewao!l
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|

my uncle, Hopa, the Priest, showed mo the
socret record of tho descent, traced without
break from father unto son, and graven in
mystic symbois upon s tabist of the stone of
Byene. DBut of what avail was it to be royal
by right when Egypt, my heritage, was n
slave—a slave to do the pleasurs and minis-
ter to the luxury of the Macedonlan Lagidm
—ay, and whon she had been so long o sert
that, perchanee, she had forgot how to put
off the servile smila of bonduge and onee
more to look across the world with froe-
dom's glorious eves!

And then 1 bethought me of my prayer
upon the pylon tower of Abouthis and of
the answoer to my prayer, and wondored if
that, too, were a dream.

And one night, as, weary with study, I
walked within tho sacrad grove that is in
the temenos of the Temple, and thought
such thoughts as these, I met my Uncle
Hapa, who ulso was walking and thinking.

“Hold!" he cried, in his great volcoe;
“why is thy faco so sad, Harmaohis? Hath
the last problem that we stgdied over-
whelmed thee!

“Nay, my uncle,” I answered. “l am
sverwhelined, indeed, but not of the
problem; it wan a light ona. My heart is
heavy within me, for I am aweary of Iife
within theso eloisters, and the piled-up
weight of knowledge crushes me. It is of
po avall to storo up foroa which can not be
used '’

“Ahl thou art impatiant, Harmachls," he
answarad; it Is ever the way of foollah
youth. Thon wouldst taste of the battie;
thou dost weary of watching the breakers
fall upon the shore, thou wouldst plunge
therein and venturo the desperate hsazard
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STILL SIE SITA LIKE TYONDER SPIIINX AND
EMILES

rembu (the Spoimx), sud the tompies of the |

Divine Mother Inis, Quecn of Memuoniae
snd the god Owmrls, Lord of Rosstou, of
which Temples, together with the Temple
of the worship of the Mivioe Meuka-ra, I,
Harmucals, am by right divios the Hered

inary High Pricat I saw them sud mar
vieledd ut L g ot s wod ut e while
carven Hinentone sad ved granite of Byoeno
taat flashed o the sun's rayvs back to
Howvou. Bub et this tme 1 knew paught
of L teeanyre that wes Wid tn Her, whic!

is the third swoug the Pyvsaids—would |
bud never known of

And so st lust we caioe withio sight of
Appu, whivh ufter MowH huth been seen
ls no lurge 1ow bl stunds on ralsed
ground, before which are lukes fed Ly
cani Behivd 1 town Is the grost
temenos (inelusure) of the Temple of tue
God Ila

AL the pylon we dismounted, and beneath
the portlco wers wo el by & msn Lot groat
of growth. but of noble aspect, haviog his
bead shaven, und with dark eyes that
twinkled Jike the [urther stars,

“Hold "' he oried, le o large volee that fis-
tod Lils wouk ta=dy but il “Hold! I s
Bepa, who opens the mouth of the godas i*

VApd L' Dead, Yam Harmachis, son of
Amenembisnt, Hereditary High Priest and
Ruler of the Holy Uity Abouttls; snd | bear
Jetiers Lo thee, O Bepa !

“Entar,'" ho sabd, “'Eater " scanalog me
all Ly while with hiw lwm?lln‘ eyen. “En-

of the war.  And so thou wouldst be going,
Harmuchis? The bird would fiy tho nesl
a8, whon they are grown, the swallows fiy
from beneasth the eaves of the Temple.
Well, It shall o us thou desirest; the hour
Is at hand. 1 have taught theo all that ]
have learned, sud mettioks that the pupil
bath outrun his master.”  And he paused
sud wiped his bfight, black eyes, for he
wias very suad ol the thought of my depart
ure

“And wulthor shall I go, my uncle?’ 1
BN, ro) “hack to Abouthis t he
Inttinted (n mystory of the (odsl"

Ay, back 1o Aboulthils, and from Atouthis
to Alexandria i from Alexundria w0 the
throne of thy Tuihwrs, O Harmachis! Listen,
now ; thlngs are thus: Thou knowest how
Cloopat ra, the Quean, fled inte Byria when
that false ounich Pothinus set the will of
Auletes wt nnught and ralsed her brothes
Prolemy to tho sole Jordship of Egypt. Thoy
kaowest also how she came back, Hke 8
Quesn ndood, with & great wrmy lu he
traln, and loy nt Polusim, and how st this
Juncture the mighty Casar, thut great man
that greatest of ull men, sailed with o weal
sompany bither to Alexandria from Phar
salia's bloody feid o hot pursult of Pompey,
But he found Pompey slready dend, having
boen basely muridered by Achillas, the Gen.
eral, sod Lucios Beptimios, the chlef of the
Roman loglous in Egypt: and thou kuowest
how tho Alexandrisns wers troublod st his
mng and would have slsin bis letors.
1 , B8 thou hast hesrd, Cwmsar selznd
Pwlamy, the young King, snd his sistex
Arsinoe, sod bade the srmy of Cleopatrs
aud thg army of Pwlemy, under Acpillas

the wisdem Mhal, perchanos, I alons have |

| landed.

that 1 will ferboar w set down all he sald |

time o tall iy, will 1 puss over tho avents of |
| the years that followed,

WHICH Y fui: K Su T DIOST AL CRIUsID, dise
band and go thelr ways And fow
answer Achillas marched on Ceesar and be
sieged him straitly in the Bruchivm at
Alexandria, and so, for awhile, things
wers, and nobe knew who should relgn in
Egypt. But then Cloopatra took up the dice
and torew them, sadithis was the throw she
made o truth it was a bold one. For,
leaving the armny at Palusim, she came at
durk to the harbor of Aloxandria, and alone
with the Siciliaan Apollodorns enterad and
Then did Apollodorus bind her in
& bale of rich rugs, such as are mads in
Hyria, and sent the rugs as a prassnt ta
Cwsar. Aund when the rugs wore unbound
in the palace, behold ! withia them was the
fairest girl on all the earth—ay, and the
most witty and the most learued. And sha
seduced the great Caesar—even hia waight
of years did not avall to protect him from
her ciarms—so that, as & fruft of his folly,
he wolluigh lost hus life and all the glory
he hud gained io & hundred wars,.**

“The fool!™ 1 broke in, “tha fool! Thoo
callest him great, but how can the man wha
bath po strength to stand arainst s woman's
wiles be truly greatl Cuwsar, with the
world hauging or word! Cesar, st
whoso breath forty legions marched and
changed the fate of peaples! Cesar, the
eold! the far-scocide! tne hero! Caesar, to
fall like & ripe fruit into s false girl's lapl
Why, mn the msue, of what common clay
was this Roman Caesar, and how poor a
thing "

But Sepa looked &% me and shook his
head.

“lie not 80 rash, Harmachis, and talk not
with #o0 proud a volee, Knowest thou not
that in every suit of mnll there Ia a joint,
and woe to him that wears it if the swonl
shouid search 1t out. For wommn, in her
weakness, is yot tho strongost forea upon
theearth. 8he is tho kolm of all things
humnn: shs comes in many shapes and
Knocks nt many doors; she Is quick and
patient, wod bar passion is not ungovern.
able like that of man, but as o gentle steed
that she oan guldh o'en where ana will, and
a8 occasion offors can now bit up aad now
give rown. She hath a captaio’s eye, and
stroug must be tho fortress of the heart
wharela she fnds uo place of vantage.

hin

Dotk thy blaod boat fast (n youth? she wilk
putrun 8, oor will her kisses tre Arh
thou met toward ambition? she will unleck
thy funar heart, and show thea seoret roads
that lead to glory. Art thou worn and
weary! she hath o¢mfort in her breast.
Art thou falleu! she can Hit thea n
and to .&he tlluslon of . thy senga,
aeToat  wita triumph. Ay, Barmacdis,
these things she can do, for Nature
ever flghts upon her side; and the whils
sho does them aho can decelve and shapan
pocret end in which thou hast o part. And
thus woman rules the world. For her are
wars; for her men spend thele strength in
guthering wains; for her they do well and
{11, and soek for groatooess and find forgetfuls
ness. And all the while sho sits like yonder
Sphinx, and smiles snd no man bath ever
read all the riddle of her smiles or known
allthe mystery of her heart. Mook notl
mock not! Harmachis; for strong indeed
must he ba wbo can defy the power of
woman, which, pressing round him like the
goneralair, i3 ofttimes most present when
the senses least discover it

I laughea aloud. “Thou spoakest earns
eatly, O, my uncle Sepa,' [ said; “almost
migot one think that thou hadat sot come
utir cuthied through this erce fire of tempta~
tion Well, for mysell, 1 fear not woman
and all her wiles; naught know 1 of them,
and paught do I wish to know; and I still
hold that this Casar wus a fool. Had X
stood whera Cissur stooad, to cool ita wan-
tonness that bale of rugs should have been
rolled adown the pulace steps, even into the
harbor of mud.™

“Nuy, cense! coase!” he oried alowd.
“Evil is it to speak thus; and may the gods
avert the omen and proserve to thee this
cold strength wheroof thou boastest] O
man, thou knowest not!—thou in thy
strongth and beauty that is without com-
pare, in the power of thy loarning and the
swootneas of thy tongue—thou knowess
not! The world where thou must wmix is
not a sanctunry a8 that of the divine Isis.
But there—it muy be so! Pray that thy
heart's iee may never malt, so shalt thou bo
great und happy snd Egypt be delivered.
And now let me take up my tale—thow
seeat, Harmochis, even in so grave a story
womuan clams  her place, The young
Prolemy, Cleopatra’s brother, being loosed
of Cmwesar, troncherously turned on him.
Thereon Comsur snd Mithridates stormed
the camp of Polemy, who took to flight
across the river.  But his hoat was sunk by
the fugitives who pressod upon it, and such
was the misorablo end of Ptolemy.

“Theroon, tho war being endod, Cesar
appointed the younger Puwlemy to rule

with Cleopatra, and be, lu pame, her
husband, though she had  but then
borne hLim an son, Cwesarion, sud he

himself departed for Rome, bearing with
him the besutiful Princess Arsinoa w
follow his triumphs in her chalns. But the
great Caesar 1s no more. Ho died as he had
lived, in blood, and right rovally. And but
now hath Cleopatra, the Quoeen, If my tid
ings may bo trusted, sluin Prwlemy, her
brother and her husband, by poison, and
taken the child Cwasarion to be her fellow
on tha throns, which she holds by the hel
of the Rome leglons, and, as thoy say, o
young HSextus Pompelus, who hath suo
coedod Casar lo her love. But, Harmachis,
the whole land bolls and sesthes against
her. In every eity the children of Khem
talk of the dellverer who 18 to come—and
thou wrt he, O Hurmuchls, Almost s the
time ripe. Thoe hour is nigh at hand. Ga
thou back to Abouthis aud lsarn the last
secrets of the gods, and meet thoso whe
shall direct the bursting of the storm. And
then wet, Hurmuachis—uct, I suy, and strike
home for Khem, and rid the land of the
Romun and the Greek, and take thy place
upon the throueof thy fathors and bea King

men.  For unto this end wust thou born,
Q) Prince 1"

In Black and White,

It is always difficult to make people appre
clute the et—which W cortainly o fact—
s sudd i the LBlack and white foreeful
ness ol perimnencs of a letter are far mors
effective than they would have been if they
bnd  been spoken.  The wriker meant them
Just as o would have moeant theo bad be
miakid and bo dovs not o the least re-
tect thint, by the loss of aceent, look and ges-
ture, the thing he wiites may bo widely dif-

| Berent feomn Lo tldog be would have said,

Thore huve boen countloss quinrrels sngen-
dered by things written o all innocence, sl
which would bave had po such effocs had
they Lo deliversd by the living volee

Foople vent thelr petulsnce in word, and
eanily correct the Lmpression by following it
withh nosinile of apology, & glance that soft-
etis, or & word which modifles.  All of these
thitigs mrw, of course, wanting in the case of
a lettor, The words tell for their worst, and
I the absencs of the writer there is nothing
to moderste the annoyance to which they
give vive, —Livarpeon) Conrlge

Jars concealed are half reconciled; while
'ts & double task to stop the breach st home
and men's mouths abroad, To this end &
good busband sever publicly reproves his
wif. Anopen reproof puts her to do
anoe Lefore all that are preseut, after which

{many study reveuge ratber than relorioe

ton. - Fuller,
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