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“CLEOPATRA.

Being an Account of the Fall and
Vengeance of Harmachis, the
Royal Egyptian,

AS SET FORTH BY HIS OWN TAND,

By H. Riber Itaccaen,
Author of « K ng Solomoan's Miries®
TShe™ * Nllan Wuntermain,® '
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| el the lovely Queen luyshed once
mor
Nay, think now ehe cried. ““What
Wouid the lady say could she ses her love.
Ease Thus cast 1o nil The w Muyxhiap,
Hurmachis, thon wouldst dewl thus with my
wreath uiso! Seet oeiss fuide; eust it
oft.”* and, stopping, she took up the wreath
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and gavae it Lo e

For a momont; 80 vexed was 1,1 hada
mind to take hee at her word and send the
in the korctiief. But I thought

Say,"™ Ianid more softly, “itis a Quoen's
gift,und 1 will keep it,"" and as I spoke,

methought T saw the curtain shuke.  Often
Bl Luve L sorrowed vver those shpla
worils

“rricions thanks bo to the King of Lovae
for this small pmerey," she answored, ook
N Wt moe steangely, “Now, enougli ol wies
come Torih upon this balios H{ me of
the mystery of those stars of thine. Foe
evor did love the stars, that ure =o pure
aud bright aod eold, nud 8o fur uway from

AND WHILE 1 BPOEKE,

all onr fovered troubling There would ¥
wish to awaoll, rooked on the dark bosom of
1€

Uhet nig nhl losinge the lttie sense of solf
us 1 guzed 1 ver on the ecountonanee of
von swest-eved spive. Nay—who can teil,
Hiur: perhups thuse Yory slies par-
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us by Nt s lnvisiole chnin, do, ndeed,

draw our destiny with them us they roll
Wbt stivs the Greck {ub f him who be-
came astur' Perchauce it hath truth, for
youdertiny &p A fruy et sotis of men,
but griwn wore purely breight and placedin
Bupns ros wme thoe turmoil of their
mao’ reatth Urammthoviampshung higch
fo the heo ST uighc by purht
s Lin L wlhose 5 W Qarknoess,
touches wothl rial fire, 5o that they
lesp out 9 ering Hama! Give mo
. owhat of thy wisdom and open thesa
wanders tome, O my servant, for 1 have
Hitle Knoselvd o Yer my heart is larpe,
and 1 fale would 811 1, tor Thave the wit
ootld 4 but find the teachor *°

Therenn, belog right glaa to fiud fovting on

& BATer snore, and maryeling someswhat to

learn that Cleopatra had a ploce for lofty
thoughts, [ spulte apd told ber willlogly
such things os nee lowful. 1 wid her Low
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the air, and how

1 miass pressing round the
g on the elustio plilars of
whove 18 the houvenly

oeoan Nout, wherdin the plansts flost lhike
BUAPS a8 Lhey rush upon thelr radiangy way.
Muny things | wild her, and among then
How  thy i the certiin, nover-ooasing
movewient of the orbs of light the planet

Donuoi (Venus) when she
showed as the morning stur, becume the
et Bonou when she cdtne us the sweet
Biar of Evi I'he motion of the planocts
appeurs Lo have been familiose o the Egyp
And, while 1 stood and spoke

Lhe stars, she sat, ber bands

LhGt was cadioid

tinus

Wuli

Ling

clsped upon her knee, und watched wmy |
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“Ah!" ghe broke in at length, “und so
Veuus is to be seen both o the morning wad
toe eveniug sly. Well, of » truth, sue is
everywhers, though she loves the
nlght., Butthou lovest uot that I shiould use
these Latin numes to thee,
talk 1w the ancient tongue of Knem, which
I know rignt well; the fArst, wark thou, of
althe Lagide am I who koow It. And
now,” she weul on, speaking in mine own
tongue, but with a Hitle foreign ncoent that
did but make ber tak more sweet, “enough
of stars, for, when all is suid, they are but
Hokle things, and perchance muy eveo now
b storing up an evil hour for thee or me,
or for us both together. Not but what I
love to hear thoo speak of them, for then
tuy fuce doth lose that gloomy cloud of
thought wherewith thou drapest It and
grows quick and bhuman, Harmechis, thou
ert too youug for such o » mn trade ; me
thinks thut 1 must find th » botter. Youth
comes but why st Jt in these
musings! Time is it o : when we can
a0 longer ot Tell me b v old art thou,
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«, O Queen," 1
the Mlrst

mouth of Bhomon, o i JNmYr sehson,
and on the third day of the month.*
SWahy, weure of abage even to o dan,™

ahe erled, “lor I, o, have six sod twenly
years, aud I, too, was born oo the third day
of the first month of shomou, Wall,
may wa say—ihose who begot us need have
no shume, Forif I bo the fairest woman
in Egypt, methinks, Harmachis, that there
is lu Egvpt no man more falr and strong
tban thou, aye, or more learned, Horn on
the same day, why, "Jds manifest that we
wore destined o stand together, 1 us the
Qufrn, uid thou, perchance, Harmachis, s
one of the chief plllars of my throue, und

Ahus Lo work each other's weal."
1 “r, perchance, each ether's woe," |
suswered, looking wp; for her swoel

peeches stung my ears, and brought more
goloy W Wy

fece than I loved that she

Come, we will | {%0

Lhis |

¢ shoeld see therein,
“Nay, never talk of woa. Be seated hore

by we, Harmachis, asd let us talk, not ns
Queen and subject, buc as friend to

Thou wast angered with me at the f

friend

n.eh was It not sol=in that I mocke
thee with yonder wreath! Nay, "twas
8 jest Dhdet thou kanow how heavy s i
task of monarchs, and how wedrisome are
1 ir | re, thoit woulilst not be wroth e
causo ] it my dullness with a jest. Ol
thoy woars those prin sid thowe
nobies, and those stlf-necked, POt 1]
Ro CR | ¥ face they vow the
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sl A VL 1 ovea with |
ka vies wenl, for her words 3
- it | shrank thore upon the seat L
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- N f me, | Know it: and cal
[ TR b Who bhave never stepped asids
B wn 1 Vel tHE gredtest war
f ull i iy mnd at 1he touch of love s
Nias Hamed ; U, but burnt witt ;|
:. slpWed Hanie. These ribald Alexnndrians
wl swear that 1 polsotied Pwlemy, my
bro r—wliom, most ut turally, the R

mwan Bonate would heve foreed on me, bis

Akl Lt L Is f...rw'. hie

of fever. And even se
they s d sy Arsinos, my sis
tor - who. indeod, would siny me l—but that
Loo, 1s false] Though she wiil have none of
me, 1 love my sister, Yea, they all think

Llof me without
think Ll
before thou jJudgest, think what a thing is
euvy i=that foul siwkness of the mind which

ikes the Juundiced eye of pottiness to soe

w cause; even thou dost

I patra wore it but tonight!

of we, Harmuchis. Oh, Harmachis, |

he perfume
f the bair of Cwsar's mistress—Cmsar's
and othors'—yet mingies with the odor of
# roses! Now, prithee, Harmachis, bow
fer didst thou carry the mattor on yonder

rony !—for in that bhole where 1 lay hid
Ui not hear or sed. 'Tis o sweet spot
rlvers, s notheay, and & swoot
night, 1 Venus |8 surely in the right
LEONS
ind allof this =ho said so gquietly and in
so saft and modest a way, though erwosds
were not modest, and yod 80 bitter)y, that

every syllablo ¢tit ine to the heart, and an

gered me tild I eonld tind no speech
“Ot A truth thou hast a wise e¢onomy, ™
L win seving her sdvantage: ':.‘<L
1 tth o8t Kiss the lips that to-morrow
| th shalt 11l forever! "Tis frugal dealinge |
n L asicn of the moment; aye, wor
Then at st 1 I F ol
ww a i 1 I b +
Minidest thou w \ vl thou
¢ 1 pPoes i
i i ¢ s 1 tot slin
{ What t that 1
Vo SRy Lol Knowest aline
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What mesiiest thoa!™ Tsald,. *Am Ite
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i What have we here! "oaars
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« Uirgnatra wills W cowmoe hlthérof a
Of = 114 wh s 3 4 ‘:él!'.‘!
a ok % i n t beside
Aftvret 1 W what 1 said: for, ‘
tr as | wus, the girl's bitter tw '
(1l quiot w e Wi t |
T But thi Know ln: a0 flermeely
that she o red before me as she I:.n:! |
cowered before my ancle Bepa, whien he
rated her becaus of her Grevian garb. ‘
AT s she we LD pt now, |
nuly more passionatedy and with sobs
At lor h 1 ceassed, halfl ashamed. but
atill angry and ting sorely. For even
while she wept couid find a tonrue to
answer with—and a woman's shalts are
sharp
“Thou shouldst not speak to me thus!™
she sobbed: “it's oruel- it is unmaniy ! But ‘
I forgot thou art & priest, pot & mwWuy—ex-

|

Gl tiungs distraught—to read evil written |
otk the open Tace of | good, and And impurity
i tho wuitest virgin s soul. Think what a |
thing it s, Harmachis, to be set on high|
above the gaping erowid of knaves who hate
e tor thy fortune and Yy wit; who gnush
thelr teoth mud shiosd the wrrows of their
liea from the eonver of thelr own obscure
noes, whenes they have o wings 1o sonr:
aud whoso henrts' guest it 1s to Srag down

nobllity to the fevel of the groundling

e ng n? roady 1o thing evil of the
Eredt, whose evory wordand act {8 searchod
for error by A nulliion eyues, and
whose most tny s 15 wtidd by o
thousand thiroats, t the world shitkes
With the eebioes of thelr sin ! Say tiot: '
thius, "tisg unly thus'—say, 1
Ay it L be othorwised H L TR
arigh Did she this thing of her own |
will J e ot O Hurmuachis, s wirt
thou me thon wottdst be judged. Hemen
ber thiut a Queen s never free.  She s, in |

and lostrument of those

decid. but thie point

forces politic, whervewlth are gruven the

tron books of history, O, Harmuchis! be |
thou my friend—imy friend and counselior!

=—my friend whom L can trust  indesd i—~for

bhore, in this erowded court, T am more ut

terly wlone than moy soul wat breathes
about 1] orridors, But thee I trust: thore
L faird rittenan those gquiet eves, aud [

am minded o dift thee high. Harmachis, 1
can no longer bear my solitude of mind —I
must fipd ose with whom 1 may commune

| and speak that whice lies within my heart

| Fhave fau noWw 1t but Lam not wi
unworthy of thy faitl, for there fa good
the evil Say, Harmu-

N mnong S,

cliis, wilt thou wake pity on my loneliness
aud befrwead s who have lovers, courtiers,
BVes, dependents; mare thieic than T oan
count, b ver onn single friond"” and
she leaned ard me, touching me lightly,
und gused me with her wonderful blue
L} ‘| -

i
} wus overcome; thinking of the morrow
night, shame dod sorrow smote me, I, her
friend!—/L wi ussassin  dapgper
agdinst my brenst! 1 bent my head, and o
rroan, 1 know not which, burs
il zouy of my heart,

But Cleoputra, thinking only that I i
moved bey ol iy self by the surprise of hos
Briciousness, sxilled sweetly, and sald :

Sl prows lnte Tewmorrow night, whes
thou bripgest the auguries, will we spouk

luy

dimim, © my friead Ba'idachis, and thom
shll answer me'" And ahe gave me Ler
bund to kiss. Bearce kuowmg what Idid, I
wissed it and o another nioment she wns
gone.

Iut I stood in the chumber, guziug after
ber lide one us.eep,

CHAPTLY XITL
OF TIE WORDS AND JEALOUSY OF CRARMION
| CF THE LAUGHTER OF DAUMACIHIS; OF TUB
DERD OF BLOOD;
OF THE LD WHIE,

MAKING HEADY FOR THE
AND OF THE MEBRAGH
ATOT A

STOOD still, plunged
i thought. Then,
b hazard, as it were,
touk up the wreath
of roses und looked
thervon, How long
1 stood so 1 Know not,
but when noext I
lifted my eves they
fell upan the form of
Charmion, whom, ludeed,
1 bad nlwogether forgot
ten. And though at the
moment I thought but
\ little of it, I noted vaguely that
she was Hushed as though with
anger, aud that she beat her foot upon the
floor
*+(h, is it thou, Charmion," 1 said. “"What
@ils thee!  Art thou ernmpod with standing
80 long within thy hiding place! Why didst
thou not slip hence when Cleoputra led ma
to the halcony 1™
*Where s my kerchief 1" she usked, shoot-
(ng an wngry clance at me. 1 let full my
broldered kerchief ™
The kerchief! Why, didst thou not seel
Cleopatra twitted me about it, sod 1 Hung it
frow the baloony
“Yeu, | saw,”" answered the girl, “1 saw
but too well Thou didet Hing sway iy
kerchief, but the wreath of roses—that
thou wouldst not fling awey It was '»
Quoen's gift,' forsooth, sud thersfora, the
Royal Harmaochis, the Priest of Isis, the
chosen of the Gods, the vrowned Fharaoh
wed o the weal of Khom, cherished 1t and

—
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saved 11, Het my kerchief, stuug by Lhe
Inughter of that light Queen, he cast
away "

“What meanest thou?" 1 ssked, aston.
Ished st her bitter tone, “1 rowd not thy
ridd les. "
| “What mean 17" she answerod, tossing

up her head, and showing the while curves

of ber throut * 'Nay, | meso nsught or all,
take (b s thoy wilt, Wouldst knew what

I wean, Hurmachis, my ocousin and my

Lord!" she wenton in & hard, low volce.
| “Behold, 1 will tell thee —thou art in danger
| of the great offense. This Cleopsirs hsth
| east ber futal wiles sbout thee, and thou

goest pesr W loving her, Harmaohis—to
| loving ber whom to-morrow thou must

slay! Ay, stand and stare sl that wrealh
within thy hand—the wreath thou couldsi
pot seud t jolo wy kerchlef-sure Uleo

cept, moyhup. for Cleopatra

“What rightit hast thou?” | said. “What
*/n i mioun b

W hat right have I shoe askad, looking

in, her dark eyes gl afiood with vedrs tha
rant down hor sweet face LRe the dew of
ruing down a llly's heart.  “What right
haveo ¥ 0 Harmachis! art thon blind!
Dost thou not know by what right I speak
Lug tothee! Then must | thed Well,
tis noin Alexandeia! By thae
Frst mad holy right of worian— by the right
{ f the greeat love I bear theo, and whioh, it
e, il h L nd oves Lo soe—bhiv ot
il of v gl wid my sluane. O, be not
vroth with Hurmiachls, nor st me
t s¢ thn o has at st
f I ni 1 o sk
i Il @ the wax within
muder's unds, and us thou  dost
ashion e 20 shiall 1 There breathivs
within me now a breath of glory blowing
wross the waters of my soul, thatcan wafy
10 efds mose noble than ever 1 have
whore, iU thon will bomy poot s

i But if | Jose thee, thea lose L a
bat holds oo Trom my worss solf—and leg
| alilpwrock come! Thoa knowest me not,
Harmuoelis] toou canst not see how big o
it sursgelen within this fre form of
uwing! To theo 1 am n gdrl, elover, way
ward, shallow. But um more! Sbow me
Ltw loftiesy thought wnd I will tmatel i, tho
pest puzeio of thy mind and 1 will make
oeieir  OF oo Blood gee we, fod love cun
Ta iun o T3 Fi Q@ Nor nee nnd m ‘k(' us
prow ane indoods One end we hnve, one
d we lo revosy Binds ns both, Tike
e 10 thy Liey LHarmnchis, aud ser me by
thes o the Double Throne, and 1 swear
tnat 1 widl Lift thee higher thun ever mun
has elimbed Itrject me, snd beware lest
Ipultheedown ! And npwy, putting aside
the cold dellracy of custom, stung thareto
v what L suw of Lhe arts of that lovely liv.
g fulsehood, Cleopiten, which for pastime

Cfolly, 1 have spoken
11 Aud sha
awing onue paoe
wr, Bied al tremblng on my fice.
Forn mument 1 struck damb. for
the mugic of ber voloe kud the pawer of Ler

shie dolh g

ik ler hands, amd,

LT |

spirech, despite myself, had satirred me
like the rush of music. Had | loved the
womun doubtless she might have fired me

with her fhane; but Lloved her pot, und 1
sould wot poay at passion.  Aud so thought

eama, and with thought ™t jaughing mena
which is ever apt to fnsten upon nerves
strained to wint of broaking. In s
fiasi, us it wers, 1 bethought me of the way
in which she hud thut very night forced the
wreath of roses on my hesd. 1 thought of
the kerchief and how 1 had flung it forth
I thought of Charmion in the little cham-
bor watchiug what she held to be the arta
of Cleopatrn, und of hor bitter speeches
Lastiy, I thoughit of wuat my uncle Sepa
witlld say of her coula hie see her now, and
of the strunge und tangled skein where
with I was uumeshed. I laughed aloud
the fuool's loughter—that was wmy knell of
ruia

She turned whiter vet—white as the doud
=uwod on hor foce there grew o look that
wikod my foolish mirth, “Thou fAndest,
then, Harmuohis, ' shesald, in a low, choked
volee, wnd dropping the level of her ayes—
“thou findest cause of mwerriment in what 1
bave savd."

“Nuy," I answered, *“aay, Charmion;
forgive we if I luanghed. '"Twas rather o
laugh of despalr; for whatnm [ to sy to
thoel Thou hust spoken high words of ail
Lhou mightest be; 18 it left for me to tell
theo what thou art !

She shrauk, wod I paused.

“Hpeak,' she said,

“Thou knowest—uons so well—what 1 am
and what my misslon is; thou kKnowest
none so well—that | am sworn to Isls, and
may, by law divine, have naught 0 do with
thee."

“Av," sho broke in, in her low voice and
with lier eves still fixed upon the ground;
“‘ay, nnd 1 know that thy vows sare broken
in spirit, if not in form—broken like
wreaths of clouds—for, Harmachis, thou
loweat (Ve palra!"’

Wit s & Un!" 1 eried. “Thou wanton
giry, who wouldst seduce me from my duty
wnd pul me to an open shame (—who, led by
passion or ambition, or the love of evil,
hist pot shamed to break the barriers of
thy sex and speak as thou hast spoken
bewure lest thou go wo far! And If thou
wilt have an soswer, bhere It s, put
stralgntiy ms thy quostion. Charmion, out-
side the matter of my duty snd my vows,
tbow art naught W me!l—nor, for wsll thy
tender glances, will my heart boat one
pulse more fast! Hardly art thou now my
friond—Tor, of & truth, ] scarce cau Lrust
thee, But once more, beware! To me
thou muyest do toy worst; but if thou dost
dure to Lt » Huger BRuinst our cause, that
day thou diest! And wow Is this play
donal"

And sa, wild with anger, I spoke thus,
she shrank back, snd yet further back, ull
at length she rested agaiust the wall, her
eyes coversd with her hand. HBut when |
osased she dropped ber hsod, glancing up,
and her face was the faoce of & status,
wherein the grout eyes glowed like embers,
and round them wua & nog of purple
shadow,

“Not altogether done,” she sald gently;
“ihe arens must yet be sanded!” This she
sald Laving refercoce ko e covering ue of

the
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the bicod sialns at the gladiatorial shows | BoTy moment I stood watehing thorm, idly

with fine white sand, ““Well," she wont on, |

Wwaste not thine anger on & thing so vile.
1 4ave thrown my throw and 1 kave lost

YV vietis!—ah! Ve vietis! Wiit thou not
lend me lageer in thy robe, thet here
and now av end my shatiot Xo! Then

re. Moat R

forget my folly: but, st

wal Harmahiis: It

one Word mi
thou ocanst,

least, have no fear from me. [ ain now, as
ever, thy serviot and the servant of our
causd Furew

And she went, leaning ber hand against

the wall. But I, passing to my chumber,
flung myself upon my couch and groaned in
bitternoss ot spirit Alas! we shapa out
pi;n.s. mud by siow degroes b 1 up out
house of Hope, nevar eounting on the guests
that thme suall bring m lodge therein, For
who can gusrd against—the Unforesoen,
At longth 1 siept, snd evil were my

dreams. When 1 woke the 1 of Lhe
day which should see the red Tuitdiiment of
the plot was sircaming T h ths T
ment, and the binds sang therrily an
the garden palma. I woirs, und as 1 woks
the sonme teouble poesdod in upon 1
for I reos ered thist hef vl day wa
gathiorad t he past 1 must dip my har
in biood ov im the blomd of Cleopatra
who trustad sae! Why eould 1 not hate her
a8 Istiould? There had becn & time when
had lovkesd o this act of vengvance witl
somaowhat of arighteous glow of peal,  And
now -—anid w, why, I would frankly give
my royal | right to be free fron its ne
cessity! DBut, alus! 1 kuew thiat thore wa
no Cscape 1 must drain the cup or be for
ever cust away. | felt the oyes of FEgyp
watching e, und the eyes of FEgvpl's Gods
1 prayed to my Mother Isis w0 glve me

this doed, and prayed as |
had noever prayed before; and, O wonder
no AUAWEr csme Nuy, how was tuis
What thon hod leosed the Lnk bBatween us
that, for toe tirst time, the Goddess deigned
no reply 1o her chosen servant!? Could It be
that 1 had sinned in heart amainst her
What had Charmion suld—that I loved Cle
opatral Was this siwkuess loye! Nay, »
thousand times upay | —'twas but the revoll
of Nutiisa nrnst g deed of tresclhiary and
Wood, *The GodTess @il bar try my
atrength. or perchiance she also turned ho
holy countenance from blood.

I rose 1iled with despair, snd went about
my ke & man without o soul. )

strength toqdd

wWorsk

| till tomnorrow

conned the fatul lists and noted all the plans |

—uy, in my brain 1 gatherad up the very
words of that proclamiation of my Hoyualty
wihfch on the morrow I should issue to the
startisd worid

SOiteens Alexandria uod dwellers in
the land of Egypt," it begun, *Cleopisten,

Hath, by the o

the Mucedonian, samund of
the Geods, sulfered justice for ber eriimos—'
All these and other things 1did, but 1 did
thew as & man without a8 soul—as w man
moved by o force from without' wnd not
from within., Aud so the minutes sword
BWaAY Iu she thard hourof the afternoon
1 went, ns by appolutment fixed, to the
Bouse where lodeged iy unele Bopa—that
sime houso 1 vhdoh some theeo montle
gong 1 bhud beon brought waen, for i
first thae, Lentered Awsiudris,  And here
1 found assocmblod o secret conciave L

Jeadersof the revolt ia the city, 1o the num
bt of seven When 1 hed entered and the
doors were bavred, they prosteated them
FPharaoh!" But 1

|

WL not yort wus

seives aod eried: “Hall
iwde them rise, saving the
Pharaoh, for thechilcken was stillinthe vgg

“Yea, Prince," said my unrie,
beak shows through. Not i valn haut
Egypt brooded ail these years; an' thot
fall pot with thut daggor-strokie of thine
wod Bow canst thou fallf—naught can now
slop our course Lo victory 1*"

“It 15 on tho knees of tho Gods,"
swered

SNGY e saud, Cthe gode have placed 1he
issue in thoe hunds of o mortul—Iin
bauds, O Harmschis !—aud thero is 1t
Bea; here w'e the Just lists, Thirty one
thoussud men who bear arms are sworn. .
riss when the tidings come to them, Witk
in tive days ewery citadel in Egypt will b
in our hands, and than wbnt have we W
feart
are full; and, we will make wl
Lisgee with the Trinmyvirate, and, if heed be
buy thew off. Forof money there is plenty
ju the lund, wnd if more ba wunted thou
Harmuchis, hoowest where 'Uis  stored
agaiost the nead of Khem, aod outside thy
Roman's resch of arm. Who is there t
harm us! There I8 nons. Perchance, in
Lhls tirbulent city, thore may be aslruggle,

1 an

Ly

sale

baes lles,

ind & counter plat to wring Arsinne to
Egypt aud set hor on the throne. There-
fore must Alexandria be severely deaid
with—aye, aven toyestruction, if need ba.
And for Arsinos, those go forth tomorrow
m the news of the Queen's death who shall
suy her secrotly."

“There remaina the lad Cesarion,” 1
sad, “Rome mightelaim through Cuesar's
won, and the child of Cleopatra inherits
Cleopatra's rights. Hoerein is u double
langer ™

“Fear not,” said my uncle; *‘to-morrow
Cwsarion joins those who begst him in
Awentl. 1 bave made provision. The
Pwlomies must be gtamped out, so that no
shoot shall ever spring from that root
plustod by Heaven's vengounce.

*Is thern no other means?’ 1 asiced sad-
¥. “My heart s slck at the promise of
nis red rain of blopd. Welll know the
thild: be huth Cleoputra's fire and bonuty
and great Ceesar's wit.  "Twas shame o
murder him."

“Nuy, be not so chicken-hoarted, Hur

muchis,” sald my uncle, sternly. “What
ails thee, then! If the lad is thus, the
more roeason that he should die Wouldst

thou nurse up a young lion 1o tear Lhee
from the throne!"

“Be iv w0, | answered, sighing, “At
leusat he is spared much, and will go hence
imocent of evll, And pow for the plans.”

Long we sat taking counsel, till at length,
in face of the great emergency sud our
high emprise, [ felt something of the spirit
of former duys flow back into my heart
At the last all was ordered, and so ordered
that it could scarce miscarry, for it was
fixed that if by sny chance I could not coma
to slay Cleopatrs on this night, then should
the plot hang 1o the scale untll the morrow,
whaon the deed should be done ppon ooce
sion. Forthe death of Cleopatra was Lhe
sigual. Theso matters belag Unished, ouce
more we stood suod, our hands upon the
snored symbol, swore the oath that may not
be writtan, And then myv uncle kissed me
with tears of hope and joy stauding in his
koen black eyes. He blessed mo, saying
that gladly would he give his Lifo, uy, and @
bundred lives If they wore his, if he might
but hive to seo Egypt once mure & nastlon,
sod me, Murmachis, the desoondaut of s
royal wnd ancient biood, sested on the
Throne, Forof g truth was he & patrios in
deod, asking nothing for hunself, sud giv
Ing all things 1o bis cause, And 1 kissed
him in turn, aod thus we parted, Nor lo
the flash did | ever soe him wore who hath
earned the rest thet as yot (s domied w0 me.

Bo 1 went, sud, there boing yot tlme,
wallced swiftly from place to place in the
great city, tuking note of the positious of
the gates and of the places whoreour forces
must be guthered. t longth [ came o that
quay where | had landed sud saw & vessel
sadling for the open wea I looked, sud in
my beavioess of heart | longed o be sboard
of ber, to be borne by her white wings to
some far shore where I might live obscure,
aud, forgotien, die. Also 1 saw stother
weasel thet had dropped duwa the Nile, from
Whoso dock Lue DassoLers Were slrcaming.

“but his |

From Romo but Little, for her hands |

| Ing "

wondering if they were froee Aboutlds,
when suddenly I heard & familiae voion be
s- i" i

o | La™ said the volee

eity i« this for an old

“Why, what a

wuoman o aeek her

fortune i And how shull 1 find those to
whom Latm knownt  As well ook fora rush
J L L Begone! thou Ruuve,
o lev my brgact of simplos lis, or, by the
Gods, Tl decior thee therewith ™

I turned, wondering, and found myself
face o face wilh y foster-nurse, Atous
Bhe knew me instantly, for 1 saw hor start,
but in the prosence of the [opie eheckad

"' her sury i

“ltood SieS'" shied whined, Hfting up her
withoeted « ntenanve toward me, aod at
thoe same Lin vking the seerast sign, ''by
iy drnsa | T Adst Dt an asiropomer,
" 1 .. 2V Wid 10 avold aatrono-
MUrs s W ek VIR Trickslers who wors
alip thetr nd, thesafore,
pobinge o € i srtenrios, which
is law t 5 Lo o, Fer
murely 4 wire all things
nr " i \ I'rs. MAy e
the honost mon, sioco the rest ure clearly
kvaves.”™ And thou, being by now out of
eurabhot of the press, “Royal Harmachis, 1
JAITL (ORI rd with a4 messige o thoe
from thy fa Atcuemhbat. "

“Is ho w "1 asked

C¥ ew, he s well, though walting; for the
moment tries Lim sorely.”

“Aud hus message ™

it iz this: e sends greoting to thes, and
witl ning that & gront asuger threat
ens theo, igh he can not read i, Theso
are his wonls: ‘Bo stoadfast and prosper.”’

1 bowed my hemd and the words struck a
now chillof foar into my soul

SWhen isthe e I she naked.,

“This very night,  Where goest thout™

“To the house af the honorible Be P,
Priest of On. Canst thou guide ma thiths
eri"

“Nay, I may not stay; nor isit wiso that
I should be seen with thee, Hold " And I
calied & porter who was ldling on the quay,
and giviug him a plece of money, bude him
guide the old wife 1o the house,

“Farewell," she whispered — “farewell

Be stéadfast and prosper "

Thon | turned und wont my way through
the crowded strects, wherein thoe perogple
made place Tor me, the astronomer of Cleos
patra, for iy fame had spread abroad,

And even as [ went my footstops seomed
to beat: le sicadfast! Be steadfast! Be stead-
fost! till mt last it wus as though tho very
ground eried out ils very warning to me.

(HATTER X7,
OF THE VAI'LED WORUSOF CHARMION: OF THR
PASSING OF HANMACHIS INTO THE PHESENCE
OF CLEGPATRA . OVEUTUHHROW OF HARMACHIS

WAS night, and 1|
sal alone within my
! chamber, waiting the

modient Wfon, aa &
wias apreasd, Chae
mion  should sum
mon mo to pass dows
to Clod ey, Alone
I sat, and there before
me lay the dageer that
was to pieree her,  Loog
wind keen it was, and the
hundle was formoed of a
splilnx of solld gold. Alonel
sil, questioning the future;
but no answer cume. At leagth [ looked
up, and behiold! Charmion &' yod beforg me
—Charmion, no longer gay and bright, but
pnlen! Fauco and hollow-cyed.

“Roval Harmaehis,' sho said, “Cleopatra
summons thee presently, to deelure to her
the voices of the stars."”

Bo the hour had fallen?

“lvis well, Charmion,”! I answered. *Are
all things iy ordere?™

“Yeu, wy Lord; ull thiuvgs are inorder;
well primed with wine, Paulus gunrds tho
gates, the cunuchs are Withdrawn savoe one,
the legionuries sleep, and already Sepa nad
his force Lie hid without, Npught has boen
peglectod, uwnd no lamb skipping st the
shambie doors cin be more innocent of its
doom than is Quoen Cleopatra.

Chp bs owell,” I sald againg “let us be go-
And rising, 1 placed the dugger in
the bosom of my robe. Takiug & cup of
wine thiut stood near 1 drank deep of 1, for
food had [ source wsted all thet day.

“One word," sho sald hurrviedly, *for it
is not yet time: lasl uight—ah, lust night!”

~and her bosom heaved =T drenmed »
dreaw that haunts me strangely, and por
chavce thou also didst droasm s dresm.
'was all o droum and 'tis forgotten; is s
not 8o, wy Lord?"

“Yen, yeu,” 1 osuld; “why troublest thon
me thus at such an houe?"!

“Nay, | kuow not; but to-night, Harma-
ohis, Fute is in labor of & grest event, and
In  her painful thro®™ mayhap she'll
orush me in her grip—me or thes, or the
twaln of us, Harmachis, And if that be so
~wull, I would “bhear from thee bofore ‘s
done, that "twas nnught bat u dream, and
that dreeam forgot—"

“You, ‘tis wll & dream,”" I wsaid, idiy;
“thou and I, and the solld earth, and tus
beavy night of terror—ay, sud this keen.
pointed knife what are these but dreams,
and with what tace shall the waking comel”

8o, now thou fallest in iy humor, Royal
Harmuchis. As thou sayest, we dream;
und whila wo dream you can the vision
change. For wonderful are the laotasios
of dreams, seeing that they have no stabil-
fty, but vary lLike the vaprous edge of sun-
act clouds, buliding now this thing aud now
thut, brivg now dark and hewvy sod pnow
alight with splendor, Therefore, before we
wako Ww-morrow, tell me ouo word.  Is that
vision of last night, wherein!l sesmed to be
quite ashamed, wod thou didst seem to laugh
upon my shume, & fixed fantasy, or can it,
perchance, yet change (s countenance!
For, remember, when that waklog comes,
the vagaries of our sleep will be more un-
allerable and more enduring thau are the
pyramids, Then w.ll they be gathered loto
that changeless reglon of the pust where ull
things, groat and small—ay, even dresms,
Harmachis—uro, each in its own semblance,
frozen into stono and bullt within the Tomb
of Tlme immortal ™

UNay, Chinrmion," I replied, *'I griove if
Idid pain thes; but o'er that vision comes
pochange. [ sald what was in my heart,
and there's an end, Thou art my cousin
and my trieud; more | ocan nover be e
e "’

H T well—"tis very well," she sald; “let
It be forgot. And pow on from dream-— o
dream."  And she smiled with such u smile
sa | had nover seen her weuar before; 'Ltwas
sadder sud more futeful than eoy stwmup
toat grief can set upon the brow.

For - though, belug blinded by my ows
folly mud the trouble st my beart, 1 knew it
not—with thut smile, for Charmion the
Egyptinu dled tho happloess of youth, fled
\he bhope of love, uud burst asunder the
boly links of duty. With that smile did she
conseorate herself to evil, did she rencunce
her country and ber Gods, sud trample on
ber onth. Ay, that smile murks the spos
where the stresm of history chauged i
course. For bad | never seen it on her
face, Octavisnus had not bestriddes the
world and Egypt had once mors been free
and great

And yet 'twas but » woman's smile |

“Why lovkest thou thus strungely, girlt"
1 asked.

“lu dresms we smile,” she suswered
“Aud pow 'ts time; follow thou me. He
firm and prosper, Royal Harmuch 81" And
bending forward, she took wy band apd

T —————————

klssed It Then, with one straige look, sha
turned nnd led the way down the stme
through the empty halls.
In the chamber that is ealled the Alabas-
ter Hall, of walch whe roof is upborne by
Fy
|'1|
A

g

i

FATR AWATY STOOD QHARMION,

For
the priviate chambor of Cleo-
W same waerein | had seen how

eolumns of Bluck marble, wa stayed.
bevond was
putra, even t
Bl ]l,;. i

SADKEe thou here,' she said, “while 1 tell
Cleopatra of thy coming," aud she glided
from my slile

For long 1 stood, mayhap inall for half an
hour, counting my own heart boats and, e
mnou droam, striving to gather up my
strength to thut which lay before mao.

At length came Charmion buck, her hend
tield low and walking heavily.

“Uleopatra waits thee,'" she sald, “pass
on, there is no guard. "

S“Whero do | meat thes whon what must
be done in donet" [ asked, hoarsely.

“Thou meetest me here, and then to
Puulus. Be firm and prosper. Fare thee
well™!

And so 1 went; but at the curtain X
turned suddenly, and there in the midst of
that lonely lemplit ball I saw & strange
sight.  Fur away, In such a fashion that the
light struck full upon her, stood Charmion,
her hoad thrown back, her white arms out-
stretehed as though to clasp, and on har
girhish fuce a stamp of anguished passion
#0 terrible to bohold that indeed 1can now
tell it! For she belicved that I, whom she
loved, wis pussing to my death, and this was
her last farewell to me.

But of this matter I knew naught: so
with another pussiog pang of wonder I drew
axide Lthe curtains, gained the doorway and
stood within Cleopatra’s chamber. And
there, upon & silken couch at the far end of
the perfumed chamber, clad in wonderful
wilto attire, rested Cleopatra, Iu her hand
wis & Jeweled fan of ostrich plumes, where-
with she gently fanned herself, und by her
sido was hor hurp of ivory, and a little table
whereon were figs und goblets and a flaslke
of ruby-coiored wine. Slowly I drew near
through the soft, dim light to whers in all
her glowing bewuty lay the wouder of the
world. And, Indeed, never have I seen her
look #o fuir s she did upon that fatul night.
Couchied in ber ambor cushions she seemed
Lo shine us astar on the twilight's glow.
From her hair and robes camo perfume,
from her Lips fell music, und 10 hor heaven-
ly eyes ull lignts changed aud gatbered as
o the ominous opal's disk

Aud this was the woman whom I must
slay!

Slowly I drew near, bowing as [ came:
hiut whe took wo bead. She luy there, ugd
the Jeweled fad™futed 1o nird 1My Lke tEs
bright wing of somo hovering bird.

At lenggth I stood befors her, and she
glunced up, the ostrich plumes pressod
ngiinst hor breast as though to hide lws

beauty

SWhat! friend, art thoucome!" she aaid.
s well: for I grew lonely here. Nay,
'tis a wenry world! We kuoow so mnyl
fuces, und 4o few there ure whom we love
o see again. Well, stund not there so
mute, but be seated” And she pointed
with her fan to & cmven chalr that was
placed 1igh to her feot. {

Ounve more | bowed and took the seat.

“1 have obeyed the Queen's desire, ' 1
sald, “and with much eara and skili worked
out the lessons of the sters; and hers 1s the

record of my lnbor. If the Quoen parmite
Twill expound it to her.” And 1 rose, m
order thut [ might puss round tho couch
sud, as slie read, stab her In the back,

“Nay, Harmncnls," she sald quietly, snd

with wslow and lovely smile. ‘“Hide thouw
where thou art, und give me the writing.
By Berapis! thy fuce is o0 comely for mae
Lo wish to lose the sight of it1"
i Checked in this my design, I could de
maught but hand her the papyrus, thioking
tomyself thut us she read I would arlse
suddenly und plunge the dagger to her
heart. Hho took it, and, as she did se,
touched my hand. Then she made protenss
to resd. Butno word did sho rewd, for T
AUW that her eyes wore tixed upon me over
the edge of the scroll,

“Why placest thou thy hand within thy
robet ahe asked preosently; for, indeed, £
clutehed tho duggor's il “ls thy hears
BLierog 1"

“Noew, O Queen,” 1 said, “it beats high, '

Bhia gave no answer, but once more made
protense to read, aod the while she watched
wie.

1 wok counsel with myself. How should
I do the huateful deed! If I flung myself
upon her now she would seo me and scream
and strugile. Nay, | must wait a chance,

“The wuguries are favorable, then, Har-
muchis!" she sald at leogth, though this
she must huve guossod b,

“You, O Queen,” 1 unswered,

ST well,'! und she cast the writing oo
the murble. “The ships shall sall ;or.
good or bad, 1 am weary of weighing
chunces."

{TO BE CONTINUEL,
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The Minnie Moore has lald off lorty-
four men out of eighty-one who were
working in the mine. It is not known
whether this is a permsnent reduction in
the working force or not.

=

Frel W. Fahrmann, purser on the
steatier Ocveanic, who shot himsell on
board the vessel, died the next day.
Despondency over the death of his wife
is #'ated to have been the cause of the
shooting.

e

The annual statement ol the Southern
Pacific Rallrowd Company for the
1850 shows & mall increase in earnings,
winong other canses being the constrae-
tion of new lines. A decrease of the
surplus to $1,544,000 against §2,680,000 is
also ghown,

A bank st Dallas, Texas, recently
l||l|1ml two puckeges, one containing
$16,000 in gold wod the othar $35,000 in
bills, t the Commercial National bank
of St. Louis. The gold was recei but
the bil s were not. The bank
the express company, and an inves
tion was made, which resulted in

nowledge that F. A. Walton, money
wh in the M‘I;I.Mﬂe Elm
ing, with a 'nlk'lmlb.m

i



