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CHAPTER XLIX.—(Continued.) 1

These formalities being completed,
Yunes, in the exuberance of his feel-
ings, forgot himself so far as to warn
Kabeh Abdallah and his father-in-law 4
against the enmity of Wad en Nejumi.
He also abused this Emir roundly to
the chief of the Jaalin, while telling
him that, in the case of any conflict of
authority, he was to remember that he
took his orders direct from Yunes Wad
ed Dekeim, the Khalifa’s cousin, and
supreme Emir of Dongola, and not
from a son of a dog who would prob-
ably end his life on a scaffold or the
gallows. Having given advice so cal-
culated to bring about insubordination
and disaster, Yunes dismissed his
lieutenants, with the words that they
were to be ready to march at the latest
in three days’ time.

‘With hopes high

bounding at the
thought that but a few days more |
would elapse before, with the young
heing whom they both loved so dearly,
would come the strike for liberty, the
two men hurried on to bear the glad
tidings to Fatima.

Lord Rothiemay had left her sleeping
peacefully, when he had departed with |
the dawn in order to be in time for the
morning prayer at the moaque. As he
returned, his heart was still bubbling
over with love, as he recollected her
tenderness of the preceding night, and
thought that now, at last, was com-
ing that time when he would be able
to reward all his young wife's devo-
tion. The words that she had used to
him in the memorabie love scene which |
had closely prececded their union recur-
red to his memory—“I would g0
through fire and water for you. You
do not understand my love, my Ray-
ginald, but I would give my life for
you, I say.” Then again she had said—
*Oh! how my heart pants to soar with
you to blissful realms sweet with the
spicy zephyrs of Firdaus, far, far from
this dreadful iand! Could you but bear
me away in your strong arms to the
land of blissful visions, of ecstatic
dreams, how readily I would come!”

“Well,” thought Reginald, ‘‘the love
which this -dear woman then spoke
about has indeed proved no fallacy,
and long since have I learned to un-
derstand that love, with all its capa-
bilities of self-sacrifie. And now—God
be praised!—has come the time for its
reward, the time to bear Fatima away
to those blissful realms, far, far from
this dreadful land.”

As the two men approached their ad-
jacent homes, a tall veiled figure was
seen moving off under the palm trces.

| blessed Mahdi himself, of whom T have

that position. Who my father really ¥
I shall be informed in due season.”
“Wha by?—that black she-devil,
Kadijah?” exclaimed Mirza Ali furious-
ly. “Have you gone mad, child!”
“No, not by XKadijah, but by the

had a vision this morning, when he
revealed many things to me. He told
me, arhong:them, that I have a mis-
gion, and that I am to accomplish it
by becoming the wife of the Emir
Yunes Wad ed Dekeim. I have sent
Kadijah to inform the Emir of this
mission, since it concerns him, and he
is to occupy that post of fourth Khalifa
to tha blessed Mahdi, which was so ar- |
rogantly refused by that great and |
powerful religious leader, the Sheikh
es Senoussi.”

Upon hearing these words, the Hadji
sprang forward, and in his anger seized
Fatima by the wrists.

“You are possessed of an evil spirit,
my daughter, and I must shake it out
of you!—that sorceress has bewitched
you!”

Lord Rothiemay laid a restraining
hand upon the Persian, and his own |
face was white with terrified emotion. |

“Do not harm your daughter,- Hadji;
can you not see that the poor child has
lost her senses? Allah only knows
how this awful calamity has happen- |
ed.”

“Yes, she is mad,” echoed the Per-
sian hopelessly, and he dropped Fa-
tima’s wrists.

She thereupon rose, and, speaking
with the greatest calmness and self-
control, said—

‘““No, you are both mistaken; I am
not mad, but in the full possession of
my wits. Rather must it be you your-
selves whe have for years past been
cut of your senses. Otherwise, how
could you, Seyyid el Hadji, have false-
ly brought me up in the belief that I
was your own daughter, when vyou
.must have been aware of my inspired
origin? And how could you, Rabeh

{ Abdallah, being in your heart a Christ- |

ian, have falsely deluded yourself into
imagining that you could contract a |
legal marriage with me, a Muslin wo- |
man of the Sunni and orthodox faith? |
But that can be rectified. I have al- |
ready, without mentioning your secret, |
sent word to the Cadi that I claim a!
Muslim woman’'s right to a divorce, |
and you will have to pronounce it int
his presence, Hadrat el Imam!” |

After this exordium, Fatima turned |
and seated herself once more. The |
men observed her with despair in their |
eyes. She was pale, but otherwise look-
ed the same as usual, but they were ;

“Lgok, Rabeh Abdallah!” exclaimed

the Persian—‘'‘that well-formed woman !
Her walk !

who carries herself so well!
reminds me of Kadijah.
of Dongola have no such
bearing.
here? I mistrust that woman, and
wish she were a thousand miles away.
Maashallah! I believe that she pos-
sesses the evil eyes”’

The women
independent

“Then I say Maashallah also,” replied
Lord Rothiemay, laughing, “since that
word averts the omen. But you are
too superstitious, Hadji, and, at all
events, must banish to-day all thoughts
of evil auguries from your heart. T

Fave felt light-hearted ever since our |
Come, let |

interview with the
us hurry in and
said.”

“Yes,

Emir.

tell Fatima all he

indeed, and make her heart

joyful as well as our own, in #ddition |
I wonder if we
dine in your house or in mine to-day? |

to which I am hungry.

Is it Fatima’'s or Ayesha’s turn to give
us the mid-day meal? I almost wish I
could take that little Ayesha with me,
by the bye: I made a good' choice .in
her; she has developed a fine taste for
making Persian dishes—a great merit
in a wife.”

Rabeh Abdallah laughed.
come in and find out about the dinner.”
And they entered the house.

When the upstairs apartment
reached, there were no signs of any
preparations for a meal. Nor, to the
surprise of her father and husband, did
Fatima, who was seated, either rise at
their approach, or make any reply to

was

their affectionate greetings. The Per- |

sian girl merely loked at both curious-
ly, almost as if they were strangers
whom she did not know but wished to
observe.
pellent, was by no means welcoming,
It had to the men the effect of a sud-
flen cold douche.

“Why, what on earth is the matter,
Fatima?’ exclaimed Mirza Ali.
eome to you with joyful
have you no word of

news—but
greeting?

and cast a spell over you?”

“Do not speak ill of Kadijah, Seyyid
el Hadji,” replied Fatima
but still without rising.” “She
saintly woman who befriended our
blassed TL.ord the Mahdi—upon whom
be peace!”

The Persian stood astounded at this
reply, but Rothiemay,
rlarm in his voice, approached his wife
end sought to take her hand.

‘““Are you
pr what is wrong? What do you mean
by calling your father
Hadji’ in that extraordinary way, and
talking, too, about ‘the blessed Mahdi.’
Let me feel your pulse—you are surely
11, to call the butcher Mahomed Ah-
med by such a title, my dear wife.”

Fatima coldly withdrew her hand and
replied incisively—

“I am not ill, Imam Rabeh Abdallah,
ind pray do not loock at me like that.
For I but treat the Hadji Mirza Ali

Khan with the courtesy due to one who |

nas befriended me, but who is not my
lather.”

“Not your father!
~vho is?”

“No, he is not my
Rabeh Abdallah, any
rights, you are -my husband, although
for some time now you have usurped

Great Allah! then

father, Imam

I wonder what she is doing | has probably prepared something, as I

“Well, |

Her glance, if not exactly re- |

rwel
€ Has |
that black witch, Kadijah, been here |
decisively, |
is" a |

with a note of |

feverish, my dear Fatima, |

‘Seyyid el |

more than, by |

convinced that she had become crazy.
At last the Hadji said kindly—
“I think, perhaps, my daughter, that
you have fasted too long and are in
need of food? Come with us; Ayesha

see you have not done so.”

To this remark Fatima made reply—

“I am sorry, Seyyid el Hadji, but,
now that my eyes have been opened by |
the blessed Mahdi himself, I cannot eat
in your company. Why, you do not
even, like the Iman Raber Abdallah,
make use of the verses which he spe-
| cially selected himself, and which are
called' the Rateb! Further, while he
united the four distinct sects of the |
orthodox religion, so that now the |
Malaki, the Shafai,, the Hanafi, and
{ the Hambali are one, and the only true
faith to follow, yet do you, in a stiff- |
necked manner, adhere in your heart |
to the Persian heresy called Shiahism,
by which you wrongly maintain that |
the Khalifa Ali el Karrar was the first |
Caliph, and aboveythe other three!
This heresy it will, however, in future |
be my mission to suppress, and Yunes
| Wad ed Dekeim will be the sword in
my hand to accomplish its suppres-
sion.”

“By the beard of the 'Prophet—upon
| whom be peace!—but this is too much,

Fatima! Mad or sane, you go too far!

You renounce your husband! you re-

nounce your father! and I am willing
| to make the excuse for you that per- |
haps the heat has affected your head
and turned your brain. But when it |
comes to renouncing the blessed Ali.\
| the husband of the blessed Falima, the i
\ daughter of Mahomed, and from whom |
we are descended, I can only look up-
on you as a dangerous maniac, inspir- |
ed by-Iblis, the father of .all Sheitans.
Take back those. words, my daughter, |
| or I myself will demand from the Emir |

Yunes that he ca vou to be shut up ‘

as one of whose fair body the evil Jinns

have taken possession, to your utter
damnation.”

“Your heat leads you away

Hadji, or you waould se

your words. In the first
| must remember that it is of your an-
cestor, not mine, that you are speak-
ing, and secondly, you fail to compre-
{ nend that the blessed Mahdi, who has |
endowed me with a mission, has also |
given me power over the great ones of |
the earth,so that I'cannot be constrain-
ed. They it is now who must obey me.”
As Fatima spoke calmly thus, she
| showed no signs of any loss of reason. |

Lord Rothiemay had seated himself |
in absolute despair, f= g that there
are scme calamities so great that they
cannot be faced, and that for this ter- |
{ rible thing which had now Dbefallen
| them there was no remedy. At the

same time he saw all that it entailed— |
| loss of that liberty so ardently desired |

for himself and this woman, who had |
clung so passionately upon his heart |
no longer ago than the night before.

For how could he go and leave
| The anger of the Persian was, however,
aroused too greatly for him also to re-
main silent when, in the calmest tones,
his daughter enunciated these seeming-
ly blasphemous heresies.

“Prove your words, you foolish girdi—
then perhaps I m believe in you and |
this wonderful mission; but until, with |
my own eyes, I see the great ones of
the earth bowing before you, I shall

Seyyid el |
the folly of |
place, you

her?

;
m.p\ ,

| other

{ Cadi,

i was indifferent now as to what

| poisoned also.

| whom

continue to believe that you are pos-
sessed by an evil Jinn.”

“To prove my words is easy; there-
fore, when you see you will believe. I
have already sent my instructions to
the Emir Wad ed Dekeim that he is to
appear under my window in an hour’s
time, attended by the Cadi and the
Mullah of the mosque; and listen sub-
missively to the commands that I have
to give him. That he will obey yoh
will see,”

Here Fatima was imterrupted by her
father with a burst of derisive laugh-
ter.

“The Emir Yunes to come at the hot-
test hour of the day, at the time dur-
ing which he always sleeps! and to
listen submisgively! * Oh! this is too
much, Fatima! Rebeh Abdallah, your
wife must be put in confinement, and
that without delay—you must shut her
up and bind her.”

“No, Hadji,” replied Lord Rethie-
may, “I will not do that; a terrible
misfortune has befallen her, and she is
suffering from hallucinations. I will
stay with her here and watch over her
tenderly, for tender and true has she
ever been to me. But do you go and
take some food, of which you stand
greatly in need. Perhaps, in the mean-
time, it may please Allah to remove
the cloud ‘with which he has been
pleased to affect:my poor wife's brain.
By love and kind words alone I will
endeavor to soothe her”

If ever woman suifered agony, then

| did the unhappy Fatima undergo un-

told tortures when she heard these
words cf loving solicitude fall from her
husband’s lips. Her heart felt burst-
ing within her, a mist overspread her
eyes, she felt that either she must
swecon, or, in a torrent of weeping,
throw herself first upon Reginald’'s
and then npon her father's neck, and
tell them that no, her heart was not
bad, and, no, she was not mad, that
it was

she was enacting this ghastly comedy,
which, even as she played it, seemed
for the time being to make of her some
being than herself—almost in-
deed as one possessed.

The thought of those bleeding trunks,
of those two dear neads lying with
glazing eyes in the dust of Dongola,
recalled her ebbing courage. And thus
she played out the piay, with all its

| horrors—drank of the cup of misery to
i the drags.

But why should we follow it to the
bitter end? or detail all the circum-
stances of how the hypocritical Emir
came, with his attendants, and listened
submissively to the details of the sup-
posed mission? Why relate how, when
he pretended to believe, others really
did believe, including the credulous
Cadi and Mullah? It was to the form-
er that Fatima appealed for a divorce;

| therefore, suffice it to say that, in the
| end,

Rabeh Abdallah, urged thereto
even by Fatima’s indignant father, was
compelled fo comply with her request,
and (o grant her the triple and irre-
vocable divorce.

This was done in the presence of the
to whose house, by the Emir's
instructions, Fatima was then removed.

CHAPTER XL.
‘What the Letter Told.

Owing to the manner in which these
tragic proceedings had been conducted,
there was nothing to cofinect the Emir
Yunes with any complicity in the af-
fair. Nor: did that astute Emir make
the mistake of sending for Fatima to

| be at once conducted to his seraglio.

On the contrary, with specious words
and apparent sympathy, he informed
Mirza Ali Khan and Rabeh Abdallah
that he must make at once a special
report to the Khalifa of all that had
occurred, saying that he 'could not,
without- receiving from him special in-
structions to comply with her request,
think of
friend into his own household.

Lord Rothiemay merely smiled bit-
terly while listening to Wad ed De-

.keim. His former love for Fatima had

turned to hatred. He had come to the
conclusion that there was something
in the nature of the eastern woman
which he had never yet fathomed, but
that it was capable of harboring more
deceit than even he had previously ex-
perienced in her European sister. "He
made no reply to the Emir, but hated

| him and suspected him vaguely, for all

his fair words. Had he possessed but
a shadow of a proof for his suspicions,

he would have fallen upon Yunes and |

slain him on the spot. Fatima had,
however, acted so clevery
was no excuse whatever for appearing
to doubt Wad ed Dekeim. Reginald
felt that his dream of love and fidelity

i had had a rude and bitter awakening;

his heart had turned to stone, and he
fate
might have in store for him—life or
death would be all the same.

The Persian, however,
matters with such apparent calmness.
He openly accused Kadijah of having
bewitched his daughter, or caused the
derangement of the brain by the ad-
ministration of some poisonous drug,
he were not careful, he
He ended by vehement-
ly advising the’ Emir to put to death
this witch who possessed the evil eye.

Naturally, Wad ed Dekeim appeared
to agree with Mirza Ali, acknowledging
that Kadijah was a dangerous woman

alive. Still, he urged that, since Fa-
tima had made a public declaration of

to save their own heads from |
being sevgred from their trunks that |

that there |

did not take |

| dismissed

| and he further warned Yunes that, if |
would be |

he would rather see dead than |

| dallah,
Iher mission, saying that she had been |

personally visited by the blessed Mah- |

di, he could not act at all upon his own
autho but must wait for the
Khalifa's orders about all matters.
This being all
the Hadji could obtain,
hurried on the preparations of the force

| for departure, vigorously acting for the

the satisfaction that |
he feverishly |

commander of the Jaalin as well as |

time. The Persian had paid one visit
to Fatima, but, finding her unrespon-
sive and deaf to his reproaches, had
left more embittered against his daugh-
ter than ever; but not without remind-
ing Fatima that if she should want
money she would know where to find
it.

Rabeh Abdallah, having now ceased
to be her husband. could not have
visited
to do so.

Upon the morning of the
the expedition took its
the accompaniment of much noisy beat-
ing of rdums and the shrill cries, callea

third day

was the youthful Ayesha, who had
learned to locok upon the Persian wi.h
affection and reverence. As the Hadji
and Rabeh Abdallah embarked in the
dhow which was to convey them as far

| for himself. All was ready in two days’ |

|

|
i
z
i
|

Fatima even if he had wished |

?Hme apart with my siaster,
departure, to |

| zagharit, of the women. Among these |

J
|

as the long rapid of the Hannek catar-
act, Ayesha ran forward to bid fare-
well, saying that she also brought fare-
well greetings from Fatima. To her
reference to his divorce wife Lord
Rothiemay listened with seeming dull
indifference. ~Mirza Ali’s heart, how-
ever, melting at the last moment, he
eagerly inquired of the unhappy daugh-
ter whom he was leaving behind, ap-
rarently for ever.

‘““S8he - rarely speaks,” replied  the
Cadi’'s daughter, ‘“but sits silently
among the women of my father's
Lousehold, who do not dare to disturb
her religious reverie. For all feel that
she, who has been so highly honored
among -wormen, must indeed be one of
the blessed.”

“In that they are doubtles right,
Ayesha. And tell her that the parting
words of her father are a pifyer for
Ler welfare. But listen, Ayesfia, and
do not fail to obey my instr@ctions.
Since:. I would have news -of Fatima,
you must, after my departure, write
me word. I have takcn pains to see
that you should be perfected in the
art of writing; you must now put it
in practice. . The rearguard will bring
on a batch of camels, which are com-
ing from Old Dongola in two days’
time. They will be under the charge
of the Barabra Sheikh named Ahmed
Idris, whom .you have known from in-
fancy. Give him your letter, and do so
in secret; mind; he will deliver it faith-
fully.” Then, turning to Lord Rothie-
may, Mirza Ali Khan inquired of him—
“Rabeh Abdallah, have you perchance
any word to sand to her who was your
wife.”

“I have no message,” replied the out-
raged husband; then, thinking better
of it, he said—*"Yes, Ayesha. tel Fa-
tima this: ‘that Rabeh Abdallan, the

Imam of the Bazingers, trusts that she | gearly and was loath to leave her. And

may find happine and peace of mind,
in the accomplish nt of her mission.”

“Now, farewell, Allah yekhallik!”
cried both of the men.

“Ailah yekhallikum!” responded the
sobbing Ayesha. And then the boat
was pushed out from the shore, and
commenced dropping down the Nile
with the current. 2 %

The heat was daily becoming more
intense, and the progress of the Der-
vish reinforcements for Nejumi was
but slow, for Haj Ali of the Jaalin was
determined to assert his independence
of the Emir in command of the army
of invasion, by taking his own time in
following him down the river. A fort-
night had elapsed when, a day or two
after having passed over his old fight-
ing ground at Absarat, Lord Rothie-
may found himself encamped with the
Bazingers under the date palms near
the shingly beach at Abri.

It was Friday, the Mahomcdan Sab-
bath, and Rabeh Abdallok. after, as
Imam, conducting the prayers and dis-
coursing to the blacks upon the sub-
ject of the joy of Paradise, retired to
the neighborhood of the river. Here,
whilst seated under a palm in contemp-
lation, he surveyed the very spot
where, three years previously, he had
been shot down. He was presently join-
ed by Mirza Ali Khan,

“A fortnight, and still
has not caught us up!
not seem to mind; but, my son, I am
impatient—yes, impatient for news of
[that misguided child.”

‘“Perhaps, Hadji.”” replied Rothiemay
in Persian, thé language they always
used together, “it weuid bg better that
we should have no news—what néews
could we have that would be good

“I cannot help it, Rabeh Abdallah,
but I feel that I would rather have bad
news than none at all.” So saying, he
shaded his eyes, and, glancing back-
wards, exclaimed—‘‘Do you not see that
man riding in on a camel? By Ma-
homed—upon whom

Ahmed Irdis
Haj Ali does

So saying,
Mirza Ali sprang to his feet.

|
“Show no impatience, Hadji, if he |
should bring you a letter from your |

wife. Remember that in public a man

should show no anxiety about the af- J

fairs of his women-kind. To do so is
bad manners, and contrary to custom.”

“That is true, Imam; I was forget-
ting the ordinances, and that, as an
Emir of the Khalifa’s forces, is the
very last thing that I ought te do.”

With one of his old sarcastic smiles,
the Hadji reseated himself.

‘When the camel rider proved indeed
to be Ahmed Idris, many salutations
passed between the men, remarks
about the weather and inquiries as to
how each had fared upon the rharch
down. After listening respectfully to
the experiences of the Emir of the
bodyguard, Ahmed thought it necessary
to detail all of his own, with the causes
for his delay, which had to be listened
to in utrn.

At length the Emir of the bodyguard
the Sheikh of the Barabra
pleasantly, saying that he must be
tired and should therefore go and get
something to eat.

As he salaamed and prepared to go,
Ahmed Idris, apparently as an after-
thought, remarked—

“Oh! by the way, there is a little
matter that I had not thought of. I
have here a letter with which the Sitt,
the lady of the household,
me for my lord the
accept it.”

“It is a mere trifle,’
indifferently, “I do not wonder that
such an insignificant circumstance
should have slipped your memory.”
And he turned to talk with Rabeh Ab-
while the Sheikh unfolded the

replied Mirza Ali

length of his turban from the takia or |

Mecca straw skull cap, which it cover-
ed. To the takia the letter was care-
fully stitched. The Sheikh cut the
stitches, and now having, by the long

delay which he had taken in delivering |
| therefore, he
Idris handed over the missive |

a woman’'s letter, shown his politeness,
Ahmed
and departed.

When he was gone, Mirza Ali Khan
read the letter aloud. After

came to the point.

“Nn socner rad the fleet of nuggars
and dhows, including that bearing my
lorid znd husband the Emir,
away o n the river, than the slave
of the Tinir Yunes, the Gallah woman
Kadijah, e#rrived at my
Cadi's house, where, in accordance
with my lord’s instructions, I have re-
mained. K-rgdijah sat for some little

Faticaa, conversing unon
what matters. Presently both arose,
the Lady Fatima saying—‘I am going—
farewell: and peace upon all in this
house.” My mother and I commenced
to weep, whereupon the worhan Kadi-
jah spoke angrily, saying that the
Lady Fatima had a holy, mission to
perform and rather should we laugh

be peace!—I be- |
lieve it to be the Sheikh Ahmed at last |
{ —he is coming this way.”
taking the ex-wife of his |

{ Ali Khan,
| Jaalin

| Haj
entrusted |
Emir, if he will |

a long |
paragraph containing the usual respect- |
ful compliment and saluations, Ayesha |

floated |

father the |
{ willing to desert, or by their talkative-
the Lady |

1 know not |
| blacks had many of them remained in

for joy. And although she is but a
slave, she bade me to collect various
articles belonging to the Lady Fatima
and accompany them. More from
love of the Lady Fatima, and to see
whither she went, than from fear of
Kadijah, although, possessing the evil
eye, she is indeed to be feared, I took
the things and followed. But my sis-
ter, the Lady Fatima, spoke no other
word, even when my mother kissed her
hand and sought her blessing once
more.. Then, my lord the Emir, I fol-
lowed them both to the door of the
women s apartments at the Mudiriyeh.
When Abu Anga, the chief of the
eunuchs, had opened the door for us,
Kadijah removed the habara which
my sister, the Lady Fatima, wore, and
I noticed that her face was pale. We
then followed Kadijah into a thickly
carpeted and scented apartment, near-
ly dark, and around which was a divan
covered with silken cushions. -At the
same moment, from another door, en-
tered the Emir Yunes Wad ed Dekeim,
and his face was merry as though he
had been drinking. Paying no.atten-
tion to the slave women Kadijah or
myself, the Emir Yunes sprang for-
ward and exclaimed—‘So this is the
lovely houri of Firdaus who has come
to make me happy! Her mission is a
glad one, and, by Allah! I will make
her happy also.” He threw his arms
around my sister, the Lady Fatima,
and kissed her upon the lips; but she
seemed faint, and wovld have fallen
had the Emir not sustained her by
holding ‘her closely to him. Then she
spoke in a low voice, saying—‘I suffer,
I feel ill” He laid my sister Fatima
gently down up the silken cushions of
the divan, when Kadijah told me to
come away. But, before leaving, I
looked once more at the Lady Fatima,
for, by Allah! I have always loved her

although there was but little light In
one darm, that my sister, the Lady Fa-
tain, it seemed to me, while the Emir
Yunes was still supporting her with
one arm ,that my sister, the Lady Fa-
tima, had fallen into a swoon. But
Kadijah, taking me by the arm, hur-
ried me without to the door, when the
eunuch Abu Anga opened the door for
me quickly and pushed me outside,
Kadijah having already previously
taken from me the bundle which I had
carried.

“This, my lord and husband the Emir,
is all that your wife and servant
Ayesha, daughter of Ibrahim as Sheikh,
the Cadi of El Ordeh, has to tmport at
present. It occurred yesterday at
about noon, and as I have learned that
the Sheikh Ahmed Idris of the Barabra
will be here presently, I have written
at once, in accordance with the com-
mands of my lord and husband, ‘the
Emir Mirza Ali Khan el Hadji—upon
whom be blessings!”

As the reading of this letter was com-
pleted, the two men looked at each
other with a horror tco deep for ex-
pression.

CHAPTER XLI.
Is It a Ghost?

On the 22nd of July, of that year of
grace 1889, the blood-thirsty Emir Wad
en Nejumi was, with fourteen thousand
Dervishes, at Sarras, a few miles from
Wady Halfa, the Egyptian frontier
post. Following out his design of at-
tacking Assouan, two hundred miles
down the Nile, on leaving Sarras he
kept away from the river, thus avoid-
ing the Egybptian lines. Not so, how-
ever, the following force under the in-
subordinate Haj Ali, who, disobeying
the direct command sent to him by his

superior, and being tired of the heats-|

of the deserts, determined to
down to the Nile. i

A little village named Argin seemed |}
a favorable point for him to seize and
hold, and, upon his consulting Mirza
the Persian flattered the |
commander. Telling him that]
he, with the troops of Yunes Wad cd}
Dekeim alone, could accomplish that |
which Nejumi had not dared to do, and |
capture Wady Halfa, cloge at hand, he |
recommended Haj Ali to disdain that
Emir’s instructions and follow out his
own ideas. However, he suggested that
he should be allowed to place a portion
of the bodyguard under his command—
namely, the Bazingers—as outposts in |
advance of the village at nightfall—
merely, of course, as a precaution. For,
although it was known thrcugh spies
that Wodehouse Pasha with other
kafirs or infidels was occupying the
forts and lines of Halfa, were not all
of his men Turks?—that is, Egyptians. "
It was ridiculous, therefore, to imagine |
for one moment that there was any-
thing to be feared from them! Having
no English troops to back them, would
they not run like sheep at the ﬁrst|
onslaught before the ever-victorious
troops of the Mahdi, as they had done
under Hicks Pasha in Kordofan, under
Baker Pasha at the first battle of El |
Teb, and upon other occasions? Would
not the probabilities, therefore, be |
that the Turks were all asleep, and |
could be easily surprised and butchered
to a man at dawn?

Such advice naturally suited the
overweening confidence of a man like
Ali. Lord Rothiemay, who was,
however, well aware before -his cap-
ture of the excellent system of obtain-
ing intelligence carried on by the offi- |
cers on the frontier, had no doubt but |
that the Egyptian authorities, whe-
ther at Cairo, Halfa. or Assouan, were
kept accurately informed of every
movement of Nejumi—every step of the
following army under Haj Ali. He
thought, moreover, that it would be
more than probable that the ' gallant
Jocelyn Wodehouse, far from being
caught napping, would not wait to be
attacked, but himself attack the Der-
vishes before dawn. There would,
considerable difficulty
and danger in escaping to the Egyptian
lines with' the hundred and fifty Baz-
ingers, lest they should be shot down
by the wide-awake outposts, or the
advancing forces of the Egyptians, un-
der their British. superior officers. The
secret had been ecarefully kept by the
black Yuzbasha, Said Guma and his
two lieutenants, until, upon the sultry
night of the 1st July, had eome the
time for the long-hoped-for dash for
liberty. It now would have to be com-
municated to the rest of the men, but,
for fear of any of them proving un-

move

ness disclosing the plan, the greatest
precautions would have to be taken.
The women who had followed these

various Nile villages; there were but
very few who had accompanied the
Dervishes as far as the hamlet of
Argin. They were now installed in na-
tive huts in this place, and there they
would have to be left for the present.
To inform them would be fatal, and

| whether Colonel Wodehouse

they would be sure to escape later on.

The plan devised by the Persian and
Lord Rothiemay was as follows:

As upon the former had developed
the task of placing the outposts, Mirza
Ali was to advance these very quietly
to a cons:derable distance from the
main force—indeed far more so than
usual. Rabeh Abdallah was then to
walk on alone, followed, on the pre-
tence of reconnoitering, by Mirza Ali
Khan, while some 'distance after the
Hadji was to follow one of the lieu-
tenants.

Said Guma was then to assemble his
under officers, and to inform them that
liberty and unlimited money awaited
them in front, saying that he intended
to be a slave no longer and was about
to escape. Telling them that he ad-
vised all who wished for liberty to fol-
low with the other lieutenant, and ad-
vising them always instantly to lie
down when ordered, he was then to
walk on alone also. While the under
officers informed the men, a continuous
chain of communication would thus be
kept up, connecting all with the Tmam
in the front. . If communjecation should
be successfully opened w_/th the Egypt-
ian lines before daybreak, then, upon
being ordered to do so, every man of
the Bazingers was to lay his rifle on
the ground.

After daybreak, they were to lay
their rifles down under any ecircum-
stances, and run, unarmed, in loose
broken formation, towards Wady
Halfa, crying out, “Amin!—Friend!”

Such was roughly the plot, and, after
a warm grip of the hand to Mirza Ali
Khan, Lord Rothiemay advanced upon
his perilous enterprise. He bore in his
band the sacred banner with which
IYunes had presented him, as he was
| determined that never should a Dervish
}ﬁght under it. No sooner had he ad-
}vanced a short way in the darkness
than, with his knife, he cut it from the
pole, cut the silk in half, and, tying
the ends together, bound the banner
round his waist. For, should he be
fortunate enough to escape, he had
vowed to himself to preserve this flag
as a memento of his three years of cap-
tivity.

The night was dark except for the
stars, and the way rough and stony at
first. By keeping the Nile to his lift,
however, Reginald had no difficulty in
preserving the proper direction, espe-
cially when, after going- a short dis-
tance, he stumbled on to the old rail-
way track. Upon this section the rails
and sleepers still remained intact. He
now halted and listened, and peered
into the darkness, but could see noth-
ing. Advancing a little further, he lay
down and placed his ear to a rail. He
had scarcely done so when a jar and a
vibration told him that someone had
crossed the line a short way in front
of him, ahd kicked the rail in crossing.
It must, he knew, have been one of
the men of an outpost double sentry,
patrolling to his right, while his fel-
low remained still and gazing to his
front. When the man moving, after
communicating with the next sentry in
the chain, returned, the man now
standing still would patrol to his right
in turn, and so on.

How well Rothiemay understood it
all! and how his heart beat! TUpon the
action of those men in front depended
his salvation! Should they become
alarmed and fire upon him, others in
the line of sentries would probably take
up firing, and then fall back upon the
piquets. After but one shot had been
fired and an alarm raised, escape would
become far more difficult. He wonder-
ed what the men were in front of him,
whether intelligent Egyptians or brave
but ignorant blacks? He wondered also
had re-
membered the message which he had
sent him by Neufeldt so long before,
to cry out the password ‘“Wodehouse
Pasha,” and all would be well. Also
whether, even if .the commander had

! instructed his men to this effect, they

would obey it, or get scared and fire
if they saw him, as his dress betoken-
ed, for one of the cnemy. Falling now
upon his hands and knees, Lord Roth-
ifemay crept forward, yard by yard. At
length, he could dimly discern a, sentry
patrolling. It being summer, the man
was in white uniform. The Dervish
jibba, which he himself wore had also
been white, but it had faded to dirty
brown with ageg He risked a yet fur-
ther advance. There were a few sleep-
ers lying in a pile beside the railway
track; behind these he remained mo-
tionless, and he could now see both
men of the double sentry’s post in
front of him. Presently Reginald heard
the tramp of several men marching in
a body. They halted, then came on—
halted again, and again came on. He
knew what this signified. It was the
officer in command of the piquet, ac-
companied by an escort of several
men, visiting his sentries and seeing if
they were alert, vigilant, and acquaint-
ed with their orders. Now he heard
the sentry, not twenty yards in front
of himself, say, “Dur, kimindar ol!—
Halt, who goes there!” in a low tone.
He heard the reply, “Amin!—Friend,”
but waited next to hear the counter-
sign asked for and given. He listened
intently and heard the countersign, as
pronounced in low tones by the officer.
Oh, joy! it was evident that his exist-
ence had not been forgotten! The
countersign appointed for that night,
and delivered to the sentry by the offi-
cer, was ‘‘Wodehouse Pasha.”” And
the officer’s voice he also knew well
He hesitated no longer, but in a low
tone called out the well-remembered
name—

“Ibrfahim Effendi Fehmy!”
followed by instantly
‘““Wodehoune Pasha!—Amin!"”

‘Ya Safaam!—That voice!” exclaim-
ed the former interpreter in a scared
tone, while peering into the darkness

prisoners, Rothiemay was being warm.
ly greeted by some of his ol
rades, British officers in the
army.

Owing to the uniform which
wore being that of the Mahdi,
did Reginald nor the Persian t
part, save that’ of spectators, ir
hard-fought batle which ensued or
folowing day, known as the batt]
Argin. In this the galant Woc
with his Soudanese and E
troops, not only killed the le
the Dervishes and many of 1
but also nine hundred of his

A month later, they had, how
the honor of fighting under the
mand of General Sir Francis
with the Egyptians at A
their old enemy, Wad en Neju
all his Emirs, was slain, sever
sand Dervishes also killed, wh
of the remainder, with one h i
and forty-seven flags, were capture

And in this battle De Clintone P
fought as a brigadier-general.

CHAPTER XLII
Back to Cairo.
When the bloody battle of
had been fought and won—s:
squadron of the 20th Huss
Egyptian troops alone, Sir
Grenfell, the Sirdar, would h
a mere walk over to the reconqu
Dongola, had but that able and ge
commander been permitted to advs
When the Khalifa heard the news, he
wrote in a terrible fright to Yunes Wadq
ed Dekeim, telling him to instantly re-
tire with all his forces if the Egyptians
made but one step up the Nile. Not
for eight years longer, however, wasg
the shilly-shallying policy of the Bri-
tish government to permit to E
the re-occupation of her fertile 7
vince. And then not with the name
Grenfell but with that of one of
lieutenants at the time of Toski,
to be associated the glory of the
capture of the whole of the Soudar

No sooner did Viscount Rothie
learn that, since the miserable D
golese were to be left groaning un
the Mahdist yoke, there would bhe no
opportunity for him to employ his re-
vengeful sword against Yunes, than,
in company with Mirza Ali Khan, h
left the army. With this he was now
but serving as a volunteer, while at-
tached by his almost brother De (I
tone, . to his brigade staff as aide
camp. Had the hoped for advance b
taken. place, his knowledge of e
country would have been most useful,
and the Hadji also had volunteered to
remain and assist the Egyptian forces.
In making this offer to return to a
country which he loathed, Mirza Al
was prompted by his paternal love and
pity for Fatima. This had long since
risen above his feelings of anger, as
he felt more and more convinced that
her abandonment of both father and
husband could but have been the result
of a deep-laid scheme between Wad ed
Dekeim and Kadijah. To Rabeh Ab-
dallah, as from the force of custom he
still called Lord Rothiemay, he ex-
pressed his opinions, and guessed at
the truth, by saying that he believed
that the unhappy but misguided Fa-
tima had but sacrificed herself in or-
der to procure their safety.

“It may be so, Hadji, my friend.”
replied Reginald with a sigh, “but that,
alas! will not do away with the fact
of her public repudiation of me, nor
that, no sooner had we turmed our
backs upon El Ordeh than she willing-
ly entered the harem of that accursed
Wad ed Dekeim. It is but too evident
that there was some previous secret
understanding between them, and it
makes my blood boil to think that even
before that last night, when we were
so happy together, they may have met!
Can you not now see that there was

something forced in your wunhapp
daughter’s hilarity that evening? Was
it not as though she had some secret
to conceal? Nevertheless, I sincerely
pity her, and, before Allah! I forgive
her. But she has crushed my heart
and killed my love. I can therefore
now give her no more than pity—my
heart is dead.”
- *

% * * . » -

A shower of honors fell upon many
of the participants in the last success-
ful actions up the Nile. The numerous
letters of the alphabet already tacked
on to the names of some of the Egpyvt-
ian warriors were even yet further in-
creased when the London Gazette was
published with the honors. The Egypt-
ian Gazette which Lord Rothiemay
found in the hotel at Luxor had re-
printed the list of promotions and re-
wards as received by cable from Lon-
don, and Reginald’s first thought was
to look for Johan De Clintone’s name.
It was easy to find—Colonel Johan De
Clintone, C. M. G., D. S. 0., was now
to add the initials K. C. B. to the
others.

“A Knight Commander of the Bath,
and Sir Johan! Hurrah! Well does he
deserve it, good old fellow!™

Reginald was just handing over the
paper to Effingham, who was also go-
ing down the Nile, when he saw a
paragraph at the bottom of the list
headed “Victoria Cross.”

“Hulloa Effingham! I wonder who's
got the V. C.?” he exclaimed. “Good
Lord! ‘For distinguished gallantry at
Abri on the —th of , 1886, Capt. the
Right Hon. the Viscount Rothiemay,
3rd Battalion Banffshire Highlanders,
attached to the 1st Battalion Egyptian
Army.””

And then followed, in detail, the cir-

This he |
exclaiming, |

cumstances concerning the act of gal-
lantry in question.

Reginald’s brain swam; for the first
time gince he hal left New Dongola, his

| bitter misfortunes were temporarly for-

gotten. But all that he remarked

was—

ahead of him, but seeing nothing. “Min |

intom?—Who are you?
‘Where are you?
a ghost?”

“No ghost but you
Ibrahim Effendi, lying behind the
sticks of wood, and waiting to be res-
“eued.”

“Wallahi el Azeem!” In another mo-
ment Captain Ibrahim Effendi had
dashed forward, and, throwing himself
upon the ground behind
sleepers, was wildly kissing the hands
of the Dervish Imam who had for so
long been known as Rabeh Abdallah!

Viscount Rothiemay was saved!

A few minuytes later, the

Fen intom?—
Inter afrit?—Are you

old Bimbashi, |
| must

“I see that they've not forgotten you,
Effingham. Here's your name under
the C. B. list. My warm congratula-
tions, my dear. chap.”

“And mine to you, old fellow. a thou-
sand times, and with all my heart! We
order a bottle of ‘the boy' and
celebrate,” exclaimed Effingham, who
was now the commander of one of the
Black Battalions. “Where's your
plucky friend, the Persian Khan? 1

| hope his religious scruples won’t pre-

the pile of |

vent him from joining us?”
“Not they,” exclaimed Rothiemay:

{ “do not all the Persian poets sing of

| the wines of Shiraz.”

rescue of |

Mirza Ali Khan was succesfully affect- |

ed, and after the Persian that of the
Bazinger Yuzbasha, Said Guma, and
all his men. Fehmy
everything quietly, without a shot be-
ing fired. The rifles of the Bazingers
were picked up and brought in, and,
while the blacks themselves were
placed under a guard as temporary

| that Victoria
accomplished |

But his
was instantly saddened, as the
tion of Mirza Ali reminded him that,
save for the Hadji, and his daughter,
he weuld never have lived to obtain
c Cross.

The Persian's face, however, was
cheery as exclaiming, “Bismillah!
Allah Kareem!"” he warmly grasped his
friend's hand hefore raising the proffer-
ed glass to his lips.

(To be continued.)
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