THE CIRCASSIAN LOVERS.
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else, even to the conversation of Rameth and
Hamed, who, each holding a band of Wusu, were
absorbed in the discussion of their own specula-
tions. 1famed and Rameth were men of widely
dissimilar temperaments, and it was easily to be
observed that in physical strength and activity
there was a great disparity between them. The
agent was muscular, prompt, and crucl; the sea-
man was of a phlegmatic cast of the body, and of
a slow turn of mind; yet he was prudent and
doggedly brave, and in his nefarious and hazard-
ous calling he had acquired the fame of unime
peachable integrity.

“ You will bring me her worth in brown silk
and gold and silver lace,” said Hamed; * for I
sell most of these to her finery-loving sisters on
the mountains.”

“ Three thousand dollars worth is all I will
promise thee, Hamed,” replied the other, slowly.
“ The risk -of running here is greater than it
used to be, you see, and the blockade is stricter;
and another thing, the Franks are persuadiog
the vicegerent of the prophet that this traffic—
this selling of infidels is sinful”

“ Bah! Rameth, you are growing covetons as
you are growing old,” answered Hamed quickly.
“ You will gain a thousand dollars by the maiden
at my price, so let us say four thousand.”

Rameth was in the act of shaking his head in
contradiction to this appeal, when he suddenly
uttered & scream, sprung up into tbe air, and
then fell dead at the feet of Wusu. The sharp
reports of the Circassian rifles now mingled wit
the shouts of those who plied them; but as
Jamesa sprung sword in band towards Hamed,
no one of his companions followed him, for
Hamed was the only one, save Wusu, that the
ambuscade had left alive. The maiden had been
a shield to the Turkish agent, and be knew this
well as he clasped her in his arms, and hurried
with her into the skiff. He had been spared the
contents of a rifle, not that he might be taken
alive, but lest harm should come to the girl,
whom he threw violently into the bottom of the
bark, and pushed vigorously out from the shore.
Hamed was strong, and possessed of that quality
of brute courage which becomes a passion in
meanly selfish minds when it is called into action
by the desire to defend what they estcem their
property. To lose Wusu was to lose his wealth,
which he valued as his life, and only in parting
life would he part with his slave.

Jamesa, his equal in daring and physical
strength, was impelled to rescuc Wusu by one
of the strongest of human incentives; 30 that,
when Hamed pushed off from the shore, the lover
holding his scimitar with his teeth, dashed iuto
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