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CHAPTER XX11
BF THE PEAST oF (LE PATH F TRAF M%).35-

ING OF THE PEARL, OF THI SAYING OF AR
MACHIS, AND P (LE WATHRA'S vows '8
N THE third night
an ore was the
w Teast prepared in tho
nath of the groud
house that had beey
J a0l wiide W s
- = ouf( patra, and or
this night | anlondop
Wits o BEr eve ik
n the niglits befor

Forthe twelve tel

.“'. "'. ‘l- feoncehies) that waer
¥ (_J_ 1 \\ about the table wors em

g'*\,/ bosasd with eold, aod

=~ those of Clevpautra and An
of goid with | The
S0 Wore ad of gold set with jowels,
alls wore hung with purple clotlis
#ewn with gold, and on the floor were
strowt fresh roses Hnkie li"l'I'. covered
With o net of gold, that as the slaves trod
$em seut up welr perfume Quee agaln

(1t

st
301 wuls,

the w

was T bid tostand with Charmion and Tras
and Merira behind the couchiof Uleaputrisg
and, like a siave, frow time to thoe call out
the hours ns they flew, And thore being
no help, wild at bheart 1 went: but this [
swore- it should be for the last time, for 1
could not bear that shame. For though 1
would ngh ver believe whnt Charmion wid
& =100 LItUDuire Wus it
vhe love of Ant yet counld 1 no more en-
dure this ignominy and tortire,. For from
Cleopatrs now I hd no sords save such
words as a Queen speuks 1o her sluve, and
methinks it gove ber durk heart plessure 1o
torment me.

Thus it came to pass that 1, the
Pharaoh, crowned of Kuem, stoml among
eunuchs and waiting women bshind the
couch of Exvpt's Queon while the feast
went merrily und the wins.cup passied.
And ever Antony aat, his eves tixed upon
the fuce of Cleoputra, who from tim: to
time let her deep glance lose itself au his,
and then fora little while their talk died
away, For he told her tales of wur und
deeds that he hwd done—ay, aud love-jests
such as ure not me ‘v for the ears of
women. But @t naught took she offense;
rather, fulling iuto his humor, would she
cap his stories with others of o tuer wit,
but not less shameless

At length, the vich meal belng fAnished,
Antony eazed at the aplondor round Lim,

“Tell me, then, mosu lovely Ecypt!™ he
sald.are the sands of Nile compact of gold,
that thou canst, nlght hy night, thus sguan-
der the ransom of 0 King upon & single
feast! Whence comes this unrold wealth?™

I bethought me of the vomb of the divina
Menkn-ra, whose holy treasure wias thus
wickedly wasted, and looked up, 8o that
Clooputria's eyes caught mive: bul, reading
my thoughts, she frowned hoavily.

“Why, noble Antony," she sald, “surely
it is naught! In Egypt we have our sverets,
and know whenee 1o conjure riches at our
need.  Say, what is the value of this golden
service, and of the meats and drinks tht
have becu set before ust”

“Maybe, a thousand sestertin ™'

“Thou hast understated it by bhalf, noble
Antony! But, such as it is, 1 give it thoe
and those with thee as & free token of my
friendship, Aund more will 1 show thea
now. L, my=elf, will ear and driok ten thou-
sand sestertinat a dro. gt

“*That cun not be, fa. o Egypt ™

She laughed, and bade & slove bring her
vinegar in & gluss. When it was brought
she set It before her aod lnughed seain,
while Antony. msing from hig couvh, drew
near and sat himself at her slde, and all the
company leant forward to see what she
would do. Aud thisshe did: From her ears
she took one of those grentpeuarls, which
last of all had been deawn from the body of
the divine Phnraoh; and before any could
guess her purpose le-at fall into the vine-
gar, Then came sllence, the silence of won-
der, and siowiy the peerless pearl melted 1n
the acid, When it was melted she took the
glass and shook i, then drank the vinegar
W the lust drop,

“More vinegar, slave!” she cricd, “my
menl is but half fApistied!" and she drew
forth the second pearl,

“Hy Bacchus, nol thou shalt not!" eried
Antony, snutehing at her hands; 1 have
seen enough.”  And at that moment, woved
thereto by I know not what, I ealied aloud:

“The hour falls —the howr of the coming of
the eurse of Mi nka-ra’"'

An u-‘h;\- whiteness grow upon Cleopatra’s
face and furiously she turned upou e,
while all the company guzed wondering, not
knowing what the words might mean.

“Thou ill-omened slaye!" she cried
“penk thus once more and thou shinit be
scourged with rods! —ay, scourged like an
avil-doer—that 1 promise thee, Harmuochis "

“What meaus the konave of an ustrol-
pger?" asked Antony. “Speak, sirrab!
and muke clear Lhy moaning, for thoss who
deal in curses must warrant their wares."

o1 am u servaut of the Guods, noble Au-
tony. That which the Gods put In my mind
that must 1 say; nor ean L read their mean
ing," 1 answered humbly.

“0Oh! oh! thou sorvest the Gods, dost thou,
thou wmany-colored mystery{" (This he
sald huving reference to my splendd
robes.) “Well, I serve the Goddesses,
which is & softer cult. And there's this
petween us: that though what they put lo
my mind 1 say, neither can 1 read their
meaning,” and he glanced st Cleoputria as
oue who guestions,

“let the knave be,"” she sald impatiently,
o morrow we'll be rid of him. Sirrab, be-
3nhe!"

1 bowed and went; and, as T went, I heard
Antony say: “Well, u knave he may be, for
that ull men are, but this for thy astraloger—
no hath a roval airand the eye of a king—ay,
and witln "

Without the door 1 paused, not knowing
what 1o do, for | was bewildered with mis-
ary; and, as | stoud, some ono touched me
on the hand. [ glaenced up—it was Char-
mlon. who, in the eonfusion of the rising
of the guests, had slipped away aod fol-
lowed we.

For in trouble, Charmion was ever at my

slde.
“Follow me," she whispered ; ‘‘thou artin

danger."
ltiwnd and followed her. Why should

1
wWhither go wel" I asked, st length.
“To my chamber,” she said. “Fear not,

T

ue
ny

#  we ladios of Cioopatra's Court have small

fame to lose, [f sny one by chance
should see us, they’'ll think that'tis & love-
tryst, and suoh are all the fashion.'

1 foliowed, sud, presently, skirting the

crowd, we came, unseen, to a little side en-
trance that led to a stair ap which we
passed. The stair ended in a passsge; we
turned down it till we found a door on the
left hand. Silently Charmion entered, and
[ followed herinto 8 dark chamber

in she barred the o, and, kindling tinde®
o atiame, lita b ng lamp.  As the lgbs
grew stronig | gared around. The cha

was ot large and had but one cusemond
closely shuttered, For the rest, it wussim
piy furuished, having wi wialis, somn

its, nn ancient chnir, what
table, whoereon wera

frippery tha

chests {or garme
t N tiring

imes and all

wilf to be

.-..||.|-T the

pertaing 10 woman, aud a white besd witt
] OUVerid, over wiich was hinag a
wted, Harmaohis, " she snid
Kol
the « r, and Cha i, 1}
baek | K t fauze, sat berscil up
in 1 I T'| i
R howy 1% it 1 heard Cleopntra
SOy us 't &t leave e bangu .
L . ; sty
Nay, I koow not
eyt gused alter thed, Nnd, as wept
overto hor to do some service, alie myp
e re ‘By SBorapls, | ke
A N TOT W 1 walt; to-muarrow
he shall b i
8 I su it may be; though, after
nilt L hus beon, scarce can 1 behweve that
£l W it O N
giie! thou not believe it, O thou
most fooilsl of menl  Dost forgot how nigl
thou wans 1 th therein tho Alabastor
iHal Wh vied tl then from the koives
of the eunuchs! Was it Cleopatral, o
wius it 1 and Brenuus?  Stay, T owill w
thes I'hou canst 1 AL LY a it beepus
in vy folly thou dest no% thiuk 1t possib
ot the womuan who has but lately been ne
g owife o thee cau now o s0 short o 1m
doom thot 1o be ‘o todeath,. Ny

BuswOr o -I kuow il aud this L el v

—thon hnst not measnred the dejpch of
Cleopatra’s pertidy, nor cunst thou o rems
the blackness of here wicked heart. She had
surely slain thee in Alexandrin lad shie not
fonred that thy slaugliter, boing volsed
shrond, might bring trouble to her.  There.
Poore huns shie Broughit thee hore to kill thee
focrotly, Forwhat more canst thon give
hor i—ahio thy heart's Jove, and

bk ™

wearied of tuy strength and boauty,  She
hes robbed thes of thy Roval birthrighit and
brought thoe, # Kinw, to stand amidst her
wuiting wonten behind hee ut her feusis;

shiet bidas won from thee the grest socret of
the holy treasure L=< .

AL, thou kaowest that !

Yo L lknow il mnd to-night thou seeat

howe thie wenlth stored sgainst the need of
Khoin ts belng squandorad to 1l up the
wanton  Jaxury of Khem's Mocedonian

Queen! Thou seesy how she hath kept hor
outh to wed theo honorably! Harmochls
atlength thineeyes gre open to the trath

".\_\ . l Ree o well 3 sha swore sl lovaul
we, sl fool that 1 was, 1 did believe heet'

“Sueswore she Joved theo!™ aonswerad
Chogmion. ftine her dirkaeves : now will
A SHOW THee now sua aoth love thnee.  Know-
est thou what was this house! It wus @
priest's ¢ollege; nnd, us thou wortest, Har-
machis, pricsts huve thelr ways. This lit-
tle chamber aforetimoe was the chamber of
the Hend P and the chamber that is
bevond and below was the guthering rootm
of the other priests, All this the old slave
who keeps the place tolid me, and also she
revealed what 1 shail show thoe, Now,
Harmachis, be silont as the dead and fol-
low mao!

She blew out the lamp, and by the little
Hght that crept through the shdttered case-
ment led me by the hand to the fur corner
of the room.  Here she pressad upon the
wall, ind a Joor opened in its thickness,
We entered, and she closed the spring.
Now we woers o oa little eliwmber, some five
oubits in longth by four in breadth: for &
faint light struggled into the closet, and
aleo the sound of voices, whenca 1 kuew
not. Loosing my hand, she crept to the
end of the place, and looked steadfastly st
tho wall; tuen erept back, and, whispering
swilence lod me forward with her. Then 1
saw thit there were eveholes fn the wall,
whioh prerced it, and were Wididen on the
further side by carved work instone. 1
lonked through the bole that was in front of
me, and this [ saw. Six oubits below was
the level of the floor of another chamber,
It with fragrant lamps, and most richly
furnished. It was the sleeping place of
Claopatra, and there, within ten cubits of
where woe stood, sat Cleopatra on s gilded
couch, and by her side sat Antony,

“Toll me,” Cleoputra murmured-—for so
wias this place built that every word spoken
in the room below came to the ears of the
listeper above--**tell me, noble Antony,
wust pleased with my poor festival!’

SAF he answerdl in his deep soldler’s
voice; “uy, Egypt, I have made feasts, and
been bidden to feasts, but never sawl
aught like thine; and this | wll thee, though
I um rough of tongue sod unskilied i prot-
ty suyines such as women love, thou wast
the richest sight of all thut spleadid bourd.
The red wine was not so red as thy beau-
teaus cheel, the rosea sipelt not so sweot as
tha odor of thy hair, aud no sapphire thers
with its changing Hght was so lovely as thy
eves of ocenn blue."

“What! pruse from Antony! BSweet
wards from the Iips of him whose writings
are so harsh?  Why, "tis praise, indeed IV

Ay, he went on, “'twas a royal feast,
though 1 grieved that thou didst wuste that
grest pesrl; and what meant that hour-
caliing wsstrologer of thine, with his ill-
omencd talk of the curse of Menka-ra?"’

A shudow Hed scross her glowing face,
“] know not; he was lately wounded inn
brawl and methinks the blow has crazed
bim."

““He seemed not erazed, and there was
that about his volee which doth ving in my
ears like somo oracle of fate. Bo wildly,
too, he looked upon tuee, Egypt, with those
plercing eyes of hus, like one who loved and
yet hated through the love.”

H'Tis @ strange man, 1 wll thee, noble
Antony, and a learned. Myself, at times, 1
almost fear him, for deeply Is Le versed in
the ancient arts of Egvpt. Knowest thou
that the man s of royval blood, aond onee he
plotted to slay mel But I won hum over,
aud slew him aot, for he had the key to se-
crots that I faln would learn ; and, indoed,
I love his wisdom, and to listen to bhis deep
talk of all idden things."

“By Bucchus, but 1 grow jealous of the
knave! And now, Egypti”

wAnd now I have sucked his koowledge
dry snd bave no more cause to fear hlm.
Didst thou pot see that these three nights
I have made him staod & slave amid my
slaves, aund call aloud the hours as they fled
in festivall No captive king marching in thy
Roman triumphs can have suffered keener
pangs than that proud Egyptian Privce as
he stood and shamed behind my couch.'"

Here Charmion lald ber haod om mine
sud pressed it, as though o tenderness

“#Well, he shall trouble us no more with
his words of evil omen,"” Cleopstra went on
slowly; “woemorrow morn he dies—dies
swiftly aud (o secret, leaving no trace of
what his fate tath been, On this is my mind
fixed; of a truth, noble Autony, it is fixed,
Even aa | speak the foar of this man grows
and gathers in my breast. Half am [ minded
\ give the word even now, for till he be
dead I breathe pot freely,” and she made

though to rise.
““l.ot :. be Uil morning,"” he sald, catchiag
her by the hand; “the soldiers drink, and
the deed will be il doge, '"Tis pity, teo 1

st

love not to think of men slaughtered in
their sleep.™

“In the morning, perchance,
hawk have tlown,” she anaws

may the
v Ponde-

ing, ““He hath keen eurs, this Harmaenis,
wnd can sutitiion things that are notof ¢
enrth to aid him. Perchanee oven now he
liwwirs me in the spirit; r, of & truth, 1
seomn to feel s presence breathing roond
1 could tell thee—but no, et Wime b
ne Antonry, be iy tiring won nd
wstt o this erown of gold: it chnfes my
brow, Be gentle, hurt me not—ap,* -
He Jifted the urmeus ¢rown from her
Brows, aml shy = 3 w9 her Reavy
cight of hade that fell about bor Lke o
W ut
Fake the erown, Roval Eevpt,” Tie sand
r o low, “take it from my 1 1
4] i st s brow,**
W this;
- | L
4 \ 1 H i ¢
- !. o i L]
! "ah | b ]
1 rrae { n I\
¥ | ey
h i L I Toaes
i { b =0t £ thy
v 1 gve tl wi I (18i]
! t | ty of ag Sl now, how
n 3T W | 4
1 K s forget arnd
U eldod Just Cre
i ts ! N 1l Take back N
(] now il I8 that though 1
“ L For thiow
3 mt those, most nobil
Al W™ nnswers i NI T}
" gl FUE ST L w euvlh a8 belt the Cen
guerarof the world  Ana toncsing my mis-
feeda o the past—if misoeods re have
becn—this I say. and this alone, then 1
kuow not Anteny. Fer, knowing Aatony,
whio could sin agaiost imd What womuan

could Lttt wsword seninst one who mua
o all waanen as i God —one who, siey
hn after thoe

Wi, draws him whole wl
festtones of the hearts as tho sun draws
dowers! And what more can Dsay and not
tross the bounds of wominn's mdlesty
Wiy, only this —set thar orown upon my
brow, groat Antony. and Twitl tike it os o

fr 1 i bhoes by the giving muude doubly
derar, nod o thy uses will 1 guaed it There
vkt ]t 1y vissal Queon, arld thiough
s al old Fgypt that T orole doth homage
unto Aotony the Teinmvyir, who shudl e

Antony the Bmperor and Khow's Lmperial
Lord '

ANT N0, NAVIOES st Lne crown upun ner
Iovis, stoxd guzing on hep, grown passion-
vie o the warm breath of wer liviog beauaty,
Pl ot longth o caught her by both hunds,
ik, drawing her o him, kissed hor thrieo,
ANV ITIIL S

“Cleoputea, I love thes, Rwoet!—] love
thee ns ne'er 1 lovoed betore!”

ol rew back from his cmbreace, smiling
poftiyv: and as sbe Jid 80 the Eolden clreliot
f the sacred snakes fell, being but loosely
set upon her brow, aud rolled away into thoe
dorknuesa bevond the ring of Light

Even in the bitter anguish of my heart |
s w tho ommen and koew its evil import, But
Laese ivain Look no mone.

SThou lovest me!! shesaid most sweetivy
“how linow T that thou lovest mel Per-
slanee "tis Pulvig whom thou lovest—Ful
vi, thy wedaed wifel™

SNy s not Fulviag "tls thee, Cleopatra,
and thee alone. Many womoen have looked
fuvorably upon e from my boyhood up,
but to never s one have I known such de-
e ws to thee, O thou Wondoer of she
World, ke unto whom ne woman ever
was! Canst thon love me, Cleopatra, und
o me b true—not for my place and power,
not for that which I can give or can with-
huld, not for the stern musioof my legions’
tramip, or for the light tuat tows from my
bright star of fortune; but for myself, for
the uf Antony, thn rough captain,
grown uld in campsl Ay, fuor the sake of
Antony reveler, the frall, the unfixed
of purposs, but who never }'t.‘! did dosers
Mivend, or rab a poor man, or take an onamy
unpwires! Suy, cunst thou Jove me, Beypti
for if thou caust, why, I um more huppy
thian thoueh to-nght 1 ant orowned in the
Capitol @t Bome nbsolute Monarch of the
World 1™

Aud ever us he spoke she gazed on him
with wonderful eyes, wnd in them shone a
Heht of truth and houesty such B8 was
strange to me

“Thou spoakest plainly, she smd, *‘and
swoeet aro thy words unto ming eurs—
swoeot woulid they boe even were things
otherwise than they are, for what woman
wotld not love to see the world's muster ut
Ler foet! Bat things being as they are,
why, Antony, what ¢an be o sweet as thy
sweet words! The smooth harbor of his
rost o the storm-tossed mariper—suroly
that is sweet! Toe dream of heaven's bllss
thial ¢lieera the poor ascetic priest on his
gt of sucrifloe—surely thatis sweet! 1 he
sizght of Dauwn, the roay-fingered, coming in
fils promise to glud the watching BEarth
surecly that is sweet! But, ah! not one of
these, nor oll dear, delightful things tha!
ave, cun wateh the hoyey-swootposs of thy
worda to me, O Antony ! For thou knowest
nut—Tnevier thou know-—-how drear
hinth Yoo my lifo and omoty, since thus it
is orduined that in love obnly cun womuan
lose hor soltude! and 1 have never loved
pever might 1 love—tiil this happy night!
Ay, Lakie e in thy wrims, sud 1ob s swear »
grant oath of love—an oath thay may not be
broken while 1ife is in us! Behold! Antony!
now and for ever do I vow most strict
fldelity unto thee! Now aond forever aw l
thine, and thine alonea !

Then Charmion took me by the hand and
drew moe thenee,

vHust woen enough?' she asked, when
onee more we were within the chumber und
the lamp wis Lt

“Yea," | unswered;
apened.”

snie

tho

hilat

“my eyes are

(THAPTER XXIIL
OF UCHAUMIUN CONFERSION OF
AN ANSWER OF BARMACHIR,
v

! It some while 1 sat
wilth bowed head, and
the lust bitterncss of
shame sank luto my
soul. This, then, was
the end! For this I
had betrayed wy ouths
- fortMs 1 had told the
secret of the Pyramid .
for this I hud lost my
Crown, my honor, and,
perchance, my hope of
1 Heaven! Could therc
§ "ve unother man i the wide
wourld so steeped In sorrow as I was thst
pight! Surely not onel Where should 1
turn! Whoest could 1 dol And even through

THE PLAN
CIHARMION,

| the tempest of my torn beart the bitter
| voloe of jealousy called aloud. For I loved

this womun, to whom I had given all; aod
sbe st this momwont—she was— Ahb! | could
not bear w thiok of it and In my utter
sgony my heart burst forth lo & river of |
tears such as are orrible W weep!

Then Charmion drew near w me, sad )
saw that she, o, Was Weeping.

“Weep not, Harmachis!" she sobbed,
knesling et my side. “l van not endure to |
see the eweep. Ob ! why wouldst thou not be |
warned] Then hasy &1 boer, great and

happy, and not so now. Listen, Harmachis!
Thou didst hear what that faise and tigerish
woman sall -tomorrow she hands thee
over to the murderers "

It is well,” 1 gasped.

UNay, itis not woll Harmachis, give her
not this last trivmph over thee. Thou bast
loat all save life; but while life remains
hope remaing ulso, and with hope the chance
of vengeanoe

AR T said, starting from my seat, 1

had not thougnt of that.  Av. the chance of
vengeance! It would be sweet o be
avenged it

“It would be sweet, Harmachis, and yet
this—Vengeance is anarrow that 1o falling
oft plovces hilm who shot i, Mysvif-1
kaow it and she sighied,  “But s truce w
talk and grief, Tine will there e for us
twain to wiriove, if oot to walk o in all the
heavy o R ovours, Thou must Hy—Dbo
fore the da g of the light must thoa o
MWera s a pla Fosmorrow, ere the dawn
A gal that but yesterday cume {p
Alexnndria ft nud stored s
thither « 1 whereof o Cuptaln I
known to e, but to thee b t kuowan
x.l\\I t W | 1 '}‘ L t i W | ‘ -~ (11}
merchan?t VK 1Tl « | Kk X
and furs with o Iettype 1 T |
tadn of the ga L) Hoe shal i Prds
aEge W Alexandria, 1or o hi i i W
sceeiy by relant gomg on Lhie busi
ness of thy btruds Tin ) 18
Coaptain of the'Giung to-nls ud nrus
Is & friond md aed thaes  Porohusee he
will grucas & whut § or perchinnes, ho w
not guoess, at the legst, the Svrian merchant

shall safely
thou "'
“It s w
do 1 reck the
“Rest thon then here, Harmachis, while )
make miters ready; sod, Rurma
sllsy grieve net evermmuch; there ure othese

wss the lines, Whet sayvest
! L)

"1 answered wearilyv) «little

tlicse n

who should heavily than

me nlone

grisve more
thou."  And she went, leaving
with mine agony tha! rent e like ntort
ure-bed. Methinks, had it nor been for
that tleree desire of vengenneo which from
time to time Hoshed across my tormented
mind as the quick Hghiing o'er o midnight
sen, my reason had left in that dnrlk
hour. At length 1 heard her footstep ot
the door, and she entored, breathing heav-
My, for in hor arms she bore 4 suck of cloth-
ing.

“All is well,” she sald: “here is the garb
with spare Hnes, and writing tabiets, and
ull things needivl, 1 bave seen Brennng
also, and told him that & Syrian moerchand
would pass the guurd oo Qe before tha
dawn. And, though e MAA™protenss ol
alecp, moethinks he understond, for ho an
swered, vawniug, that if they but had the
pass word, *Antony,’ Aty Syrian merchants
might go through about their lnwful busi
And here Is the letter to the Cap-
tain=—thou canst not mistake the gulley,
for shie ia moored aloog the right—a small
golley, painted blick, 4s thou dost enter on
the great guuy, and, moreover, the sallors
toake rewdy for salling. Now will T wut
hore without while thou dost put off the
livery of thy servico aud srray thyself *

When she was gone 1 tore off my gor-
geous garments and spat upon them and trod
them on the ground, Then 1 put on the
modest robe of o merchant, snd bound round
we the tablets, on my feet the sandals
of untanned hide, and at my walst the linifo.
When it was done, Charmion entered onee
again and looked on e,

“Too much srt thou still the Roval Hare
machig,” she said,  “Bed, It must be
changed."

Then she took scissors from her tiring
table, and bidding me to be seated, she cut
off iy locks, elipping the hair close to the
hoad. Next she fogond stains of such sort
as women use to make durk the oyes wnd
mixed them cunningly, rubbing the stuf on
my foce und hands and on the whitte wark
in my halr where the sword of Broonus had
bitten to the bona

“Now art thou changed-—somewhat for
the worse, Harmochis,” she said, with »
dreary laugh; **scurce mysell shouid [
know thee. Btay, there |8 one more thing,”
and going to i chest of garments, she drew
thence & heavy bug of gold,

“Take thou this," she sald; *‘thou wlit
have need of money.*

“1 can not take thy gold, Charmion

SYon, tukee 1 TU was Beps who gave it
to mie for tno furthecance of our causo, and
therefore 'tis fitting that thou shovldst
spend it.  Moreover, if I want it, doubiless
Antony, who Is henceforth my master, will
give me mora; he is much behclden to me,
and this well ho knows, There, waste not
the precious time in haggling o'or the pelf—
not yet urt thou all a merchant, Har
michis " wnd, without more words, she
thrust the picces Into the leather bag thut
hung across my shoulders. Then she mudo
fast the suck ocontaining the spare gar-
wients, and so womanly thoughtful was she,
hid therein an alabuster jur of plgment,
wherewith I mezht stiin my eountonguce
afrash, and, taking the brodered robes of
mine office that 1 had cast off, hid thom in
the secret passage, And so at last all was
mnde ready.

“Is it vime that 1 should go!™ I nshed,

“¥ot yet uwhile. Bo patient, Harmachis;
for but one little hour more must thou en-
dure my presence, and then, perchance,
farewell forever,”

I mude a gesture slgmifylng that this was
no hour for sharp words,

“Forgive me iy quick tongue,” she said ;
Yhut from 4 salt spring do bitter waters
well, Be seated, Harmachis; I have heavier
words 1o speuk to thee before thou goest "

“Hay on,"” | answered; “words, however
heavy, can move me no more,"

Bhe stood before me with folded bands,
and the lamp Hght stone upon her beaute-
ous face, ldiy 1 soticed how great was its
pallor and how wide und dark woere the
rings about the deep black eyes. Twice
she lifted her white face and strove o
speak, twice her volee falled her; and
when st lust it come 'twas in a hoarse
whisper,

“] can not let thee go," she sald—*[ can
not let thee go unwitling of the truth,
HHarmachis, "twas I who did betray thee!"

1 sprang to my feet, an osth upon my
lips; but she caught me by the hand.

“Oh, be scated,” she sald—'be soated
and bhewr me; thon, when thou hast heard,
do unto me s thou wilt. Listen! from
that evil moment when, iu the presence of
thy uncle Sepas, for the second time I sel
eyes upon thy face, 1 loved thoo—how
much, lttle canst thou guess! Think upon
thine own love for Cleopatra, and double i,
sud double It agaln, and, porohance, thou
maysl come near o my love's mighty sum,
I loved thee, day by day I loved thse more,
Ul fn thoo sud for theo alone 1 soomed to
live. HBut thou wast cold —thou wast worse
than cold ; thou didstdeal with mo not us &
breathing woman, but rethoer ss the instru-
ment to an end—as 8 ool wherewith
grave thy fortuues. And then I saw—yea,

ness,

long before thyself thou knowesi
it—thy heart's tlde was setting strong
towards that rulnfus shore where
on to-day thy lfe Is Dbroken
And st lsst came that night, that

dreadful night, when, hui withio the cham-
ber, | saw thee cust my kerchlef to the
winds, aod with sweet words cherish my
Royal rivel's gift. Then—oh! thou knowest

o my I betrayed the seoret that
thou wouldst not see—and thou didst
make & mock of me, Harmsohis|

O
the shame of IL!—thoy, o thy foolistness,
didst make sfmook of mel! I went theuoe,
sud withio me were rising ll the lorments

which can tear o woman's heart, for now 1
was sure that thou didst love Cleopatral
Ay, and so mad was 1, even that night was
Iminded to betray thee; but 1 thought -
not yet; not yor; -morrow he may soften.
Then came the morrow, and all was ready
for the bursting of the great plot that should
make thee Pharaoh., And 1, too, came—=
thou dost retmembor—and again thou didst
put me away when I spake to thes in pura
bles, s something of little worth, a8 a thing
too smull cialn 8 moment's welghty

'
o

thought.,  And, knowing that this was be-
cause—though knewest it not—<thou didst
love Cleopatrn, whom now thou  must

stragghoway slay, I grew mad, and o wicked
spitit enn me yt-
was | mysell, And

P N0 e, POsSeasiing

Leriy, 80 1hut to longoe

because thow | t seorned me, this, to my
everinsting hame wid soreow 1 ol =1
pasaed ante O patrin'a preseuce amd bes

trayod thee b ar with thee, and all vur

NOLY sy, sas thnt 1 had found a writ-
Inae whthel thon hadst lot fall and read all
Lhiis 1 ri

L s piod undd sat sllont; and gnaing sadly
WL toe sl ton

Y nale undorstond how  eroat  wis
the plot, dnd v deop & T . Cloos
palra was g h 1 o g aand, Al frst, she
wou ld ha fead 10 Suis or tiken ship meoad
1 Cyn Dut | shivvwed . her thnt the
WRYS Were barrad Ll shy sadid thit sho
W i e | to e siain, there, in the
el S tud Lieft hor 8o beleving ;. for,
at that how Ui 1 thist thou shotldsy e
LI W, Y { wept ot my heart upon
thy Eriva Bot what said 1 sanon l=ven
taniee 1= an arrow thiat oft falls on hhm
wholooses il S0 was it with moe: for b
aeen iy golng oand thy 1 sho
hatehod aodeepir plan, She f thiut to
slay then worid bt bo o light & florcer
tire of vevolty but she saw that o biod

thes to her, and having left men awhile ia
doubt, to show thee fuithless would siriko

the imminent Janger at its vools nod
wither it. This plot oneo  formed, boing
groat, she doaeed s doabrful issue, and

et 1 oottt Thou knowest, Harmachis,
how she wong and thus did, the ot
verngeaneo that 1 loossd fall npon wmy own

shalt

hesd,  For ob the morrow 1 Kkuew that |
had  winoed  for nuughty  that on the
wretched Patlus hoad beon Iand the burdon
of my batrayval, nud vhat T had bot rainod
i s awheroto Tiwina sawarn and givon
fhe man 1 Joved o the arms of wanton
I"__ '_11__"

(TO HE CONTINUED,
-

PRETTY GINGHAM GOWNS,

Colors md styies That Promdse 1o Be Verr
Favpralinr,

Noeotirly rinerhinms for mdsiutnmer
dresses are broughy out at this carly
qorpsont tov e mede updarine the mod
stirs il season I'hie eodors fashion
able for castimeres are repoatod in these
shmple eotton fabeics, and o touch  of
Blonek 1o steipes or bars s added tomany
of fhe newnst [t rns The blavk
stripes are of satecin and look ke lines

effgetiviely  ar-
rangredd nt intervals on an old-rose ring
with darker ehine

of renuine satin most

s strown

it Lhint

Mowers, or on saee groen or pade hiae of
(A ITEES TR thetre e irreealne
Hnes of Black marking gray-hlue, pink,

or stripes that

desigenn s o

OFr S Eraen stripees,

alternate with white stripes; there are
alo plods of Suede and white with Black
and rose sateen baes, or pink and gray
with Wack. green and gray with hlack.
amd yellow with black and white ¢ross
hars.

torderod winghams are so wide that
thit width serves for the length of the
skirt, the bhosler teimming the foot;
these have s plain groumd, with wide

Seotel plaid horder, or else geadunted
atfipes of the new chine designs in
vines Many light-colored ginghams
have ehine Nowers of o dicker shinde,
ambd nurrow sateen stripes, while other
new ginglaons bhayve broad, ehine=fleired
stripes alternating with white or Jight
||];;r|1 siripes, Thogret e sirlpnes with liee-

likee thin steipes wee peetty, and  the
rough bourette threads, sometimes in
blaek or in white, are steewn ahout at

intervals on othorwise plain ginghams.
Gonulne tartan colord are 8een in the
newest Seoteh pladds in the dark blpe
and green tartans so mueh worn in wool-
en goods, and the gay Stuart plalds of
red, green and white.  Fancy plaids
come in charming soft colors of mauve
with yellowish brown, of rose pink with
white and groen: of gray-blue or porco-
lain  or navy  blue  with Ivory
white, Heliotrope, mauve,  lavender,
yvellow and green ginghams will be
as much worn as they were last yedr,
and there are many of the pretty half-
ineh steipes of three colors together, as
groen, ceream  and old-rose, or gray,
brown and green, or Invender, violet and
brown, or pale blue, dark gray and eloar
white, For childien are the Seoteh
plalds and the smaller erossbars and
flnee stripes of a color on white,

For trimming these ginghams are the
white cmbroldered musling, used as
vokvs, Spanish  jackets, collars, cufls,
and as insertions in the skirt of yery
slmply made gowns, with full walst,
slightly pointed in front, elther straight
or polnted in the back, and with stralght
skirts. The large sleoves will bo worn
by many, made precisely as they wore
last summer, but the modistes advise
moderately lurge cont sleeves, or else
the mutton-log sleoves, made without
too much fullness ot the top, Giros grain
ribbon of the most prominent color in
the glngham will be set diagonally on
the front of the bodice, and banded on
its pointed edge.  Wido vandykes of
white embroldery  will be  Inserted
stesdght across the front of pointed
hodlees of solidcolored ginghams, some-
what in yoke fashion, or two narrower

rows of upturned points will be used, |

the lower row passing just under the
armboles, nnd that pbiove from sleeve to
slosve,
front of the bodice out of sight will be
continued In these cotton dresses, the
suall buttons and loops being hiddon
under embroldery down the middle of
the front, or under l*;mul('tlcl or o h'pan-
ish jucket an the left side. The plald
ginghams will be cut biss throughout,
and made with & round belted walst
very slightly full st the belt, and quiw
plain on the shoulders, High standing
collars of embroldery, and also turned-
down vollars, with euffs to mateh on full
sloeves, will be worn with these walsts
==Hurper's Bazar,

—It's about wn even thing, we are
told, between man and the orange peel,
Sometimoes the man throws the orange
poel into the gutter, and sometimes the
ore poel throws the man into the

.“ .

The fashion of fastening tlm|

A FRIENDS WEDDING.

Fhe Entire Ceremony Took Less Than Half
un Hour's Time,

\ short time since 1 had the pleasure
f witnessing a Friends woedding in the
W o ting house at the corner of Fifs

Haee striots,
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In the second row of seats;
belind the bride and groom,
sentedd the nearest eelatives of the
AT is profound al-
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onen for o shiort time, then the brida
and oo fise simultaneously and clasp
i right hands, amnd the groom says:
[ the presenee of the Lond and these
out friends, | take thes, »
by wife, promisinge, with divine as-

b unto thee a fulthful and
lovinge hushiand unul desth shall SEar-
A5 goomn o= e hins finished, the
birtades savs, in substanes, the same thing,

sistunce,

Ll s

wfter whieh they resutne thelr seats. A
thlee bs then brought in and  placod bo-
fore thean Ly the ushers, on which the
mrriage cortifleate bs shirnesd, The cer-
tifleate is then handed ek to the neses
ent relative of the bride and the table

roaioyedd 1t §s necessary that the cors

tifleate b signed by the bride-maids
and rroomsmen also. After n short L
rioil of silence the person holding the
document arvises and reads it aloud.

After this reading, it is ofton customary
to have o sermon preached by somo
prominent person,  Another period of
stlenee then follows: and 18 elosed llj’
omee of the relutives vising and asking
that the guests remsin seated until the
hiridal pasrty hnve ll.’lhhl'll out, which is
signal for them to do so.

The entire coreomony takes less than
half an hour, and the strange solemnity
of it all, together with the absenee of &
eclergymun, gives it a rather strange ap-
pearance. —Cor. Boston Transeript.

PARIS PAWN SHOPS,

The Lnmense Amount of Business Done By

Some statistios of the amount of busi-
ness done by the pawn shops of Paris
il somie pecount of their \\'I'I'l(hlﬂl“!
Included in the last published *Annu-
alre Statistigue de ln Vilie de Paris*
The mont-de-plete, suys the official pe-
port, derives no profit from its opera-
thoms, amil 115 aotion is charitabile, inas-
mueh as it shaltors horrowers from the
rupacity of usurers, but it must not e
thought that those who have recourse to
It are receiving publie ald or that the
mont-de-plete 8 u purely eharitable in-
stitution,  What the mont-de-plete does
i% to lend money on personal proporty at
seven poer eont. interest. This high rate
of interest s necossary in order to de-
fray the expenses of the manasgement,
the storage of goods, ete. On articles of
Jewelry, plute and things that will not
deteriorite, four-fifths of the value is
given.  If at the end of the year the
montdde-plete hias a surplus the rate of
interest s reduced. 11 1t should ran
short of capital, it receives donations
fiom the Dopartment of Publie Ald.  In
some cities in Franee —<ineluding Mont-
pelter, Toulouse and Grenoble — the
working oxponses are defrayed entirely
by churity and no intorest is charged on
loans

During the last year for which figures
are griven 1440006 articlos wore pledged
in Parls, roprosenting o sum of 35,840,
150 francs; 750,074 artioles, worth 18,961,-
140 francs, wore ponowed; o total valoe
of nearly  S1L000000,  The aversge
amount of the loan was 85, There were
2,040,027 articles withdrawn, and 207,617
articles upon which payments had lapsed
were sold, and brought 4,005,540 francs.

A large part of the patronage of the
mont-de-plete comes from persons in a
smnll way of business, and many of the
artieles pledged are new goods.  Manu-
fucturers and merchants deposited 198, -

520 artleles, for which they received
#2.000,000. This phase of the rele
played by the montde-plete I8 ex-

plained in o work published some timo
ugo by an ex-director of the Institution,
He soys:

“It is an error to suppose that the
operations of the mont-de-plets are in
a ratio with poverty and misery. The
opposite s the case.  When business is
brisk small merchants and manufaetur-
érs sevk from the mont-de-plete the
capltal they are in need of, and which
they can not find elsewhere on 8o good

torms. 1t there is & lull in trade tho
business of the mont-de-piete dimin-
Ishes"

The larger number of those who seek
rellef in times of need in the pawnshop
belong, in Parls, a8 elsewhers, to the
working classes. In the case of strikes,
or during a prolonged orisis, the
of the mont-de-plete is swall up
During the slege of Paris it was com-
plotoly cleaned out. At the end of July,
1870, it had & reserve of 5,000,000 francs,
but by February, 1871, this had sunk to
63,000 francs, and It would bave eol-
lupsed but for & loan of 8,000,000 francs
l;m;: tho post-office savings bunks —N.

. Sun,




