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Mabmoud mado an arithmetical calculation, that

if he could killone Affghan and loso only threo of | b

his owu men, ho would, after continuing this pro-
cess long enougb, havo fifty thousand men when
the Affghans had none left, so habegan fighting.
By somo_error of calcolation, hofound ho was
losing five to one, which wobld havo put tho
boot on the wrong ley, so ho sent to the Caliph
for two hundred thousand men more. Tho Ca-
lipk, having an incxhaustible supply of men,
wlhom he hired from all parts of tho REast,
readily furnished them, and after several years of
hard fighting tho Affighans were annihilated, and
Mahuoud had an army left. This filled his
meed of military glory. .

He was styled the “Sarviour of the Calipbato,”
and cvery day received some new ovation to his
great mathematical geniug and military skill.

Tho Caliph gavo him a chicf commanad in his
armles, and told him heshould have bis daughter
Alika for his wife. 8o Mabmoud received the
daughter of the Caliph as his wife and the go-
vernment of a province. The fair Alika was of
a fataess beautiful to behold in tho oyes of all
truc Mussulmen, bat withal so fond of confec-
tionery that she suffered much from indigestion,
at which times she had a habit of reminding her
husband, of the bonour sbe hdd dono him in mar-
tying him. Malmoud had becomo so used to
power and rank that he iil-brooked these caprices
of his wife, and so grew surly and cross in
temper, venting his annoyanco on any who
mightchance to como in his way. This conti-
nued until be became a3 odious in Bagdad dshe
had formerly been popalar, Still he managed
to impresss the populacs with a certain respect
by the splendour of hig dress and the profasencss
of his expenditare, and by a judicious use of the
knowledge acquired from consulting bis magic
ting, he iad thercputation of great wisdom. All
did not avail, ho daily grew more miserable, At
last, he found out that Alike, whom he had
begun systematically to neglect, amply repaid
berself for his conduct, by giviag her affections
to 8 handsomp Greek. It is necdless to dwell
on the particulars of this aflsir ; suffice it to say,
that Mahmoud, using tho power he had, quictly
bad thoe Greek seized and beheaded.  Ho proved
tobe that Dionysius, herctoforo mentioned, # Gra-
cious Heavers I mentally exclaimed Mahmoud,
“To bo postponed to a mate?

Alika, being the danghter of the Caliph,
Mahmound could not wreak on hor the vengeanco
he desired, but she understood her advan
fully as wellas ho did his. A week had not elapsed,
before ho was suddenly arrested and taken into
the presauce of the Caliph.

« Mahmoud,” beguu thie Caliph, # I bave long
heard complaints of your cmcity, pride and
ambition, but at Iast I find they end in treason.
[ find that & week sinee, you murdered. your
sccomplice, Dionysius, who would have betrayed
you, but fortunately tho ties of blood prevail
over thoso of marriage, and your wifo has told
all. You bave conspired against nc; Tour mar-
riageisannulled ; yourlands and wealth forfeited ;
your rank aud offices taken from you ; but as I
am merciful, I'will spare your life, and oaly order
yoar right hand 1 be struck off and your right
eye put out.”

Mabmoud would bave remonstmted, but he
was borne away, degraded from office, amid the
hoots of & mob, and Lis right eye blinded and
his right band cutoff Hc was then dragged
through tho city at tho tail of an ass aud thrust
out »f tho gotles. Such was the wretched cad
of the distinguished carcer of Mahmoud tho For-
tunate, in Bagdad.

Maimed and blind, Mahmoud stood without
the gates of Bagdad and revolved in his wind,
what was leftfor him to do. Thonght withous
action does not supply food, and soon hunger
was added to his sufftring. Ho asked for alms,
but was sparned. Degraded and desperate, he
threw himself into the Tigri, hoping o perish.
Ho bad hardly touched the water, howerver,
before he was rescoed by a person, who said to
lir in angry tones, ¢ Aro theso tho thanks I.
reosive for sparing your lifo and filling your lap
with pleaty and your cup with forfune? & Qht
Azreell cried Mabmoud, recoguizing the siran-

ges, ¥ is'it for this, that youspared my life ? and

ho 3ouchcd his blind eye with his mutilated
and.

“ Ungrateful wretch!” replied Azreel, © do
you balance a day of pain aguinst ten ycars of
supreme fortune? Y only gavoyoulife. Thorest
has come by the decrees of & fartune which I do
not control. Learu that lifo is not a path of roses.
Livo and learn.”

Left alone, Mahmoud again considered how hio
was to support that life, which had becomo
odious to him, but from which there seemed no
escapo. As be pondered, & small caravan came
out of the city, and when it halted near him,
night bad already fallen. The company of which
it was composcd scemed very gay and talked
loudly, ss thoy mado preparation for the evening
meal. Mglhmoud deew near, with the intention
of asking charity, when his parposo was arrested
by the voice of him, who gecmed tho chief of
the party.

¢ By the holy Caaba, Benoni I? said he, ¢ this
day’s work hath been worth a twelvemonth of
plunder in the desert. Tbhis day have the free
children of the desert put to nanght tho craft
of cities. First, thou, oh rare Benoni! son of
Zerubbabel of Jaffa, although thou art buta Jew
and not of tho true faith, hast wronght wonder-
fully. Thou hast sprinkled sand in thoeyes of the
Caliph, ghoved from the minaret of prosperity o
mighty minister, Mabmoud, the favourite of for-
tupe, and by tho aid of ,the strong hand of
hBed;e,(’idin Last gorged with wealth thy brother-

o0od.

& Mighty Bedreddin, ” replied ax oily voice,
% craft and forco are busband and wife. Their
heir is Success. It i3 truo that my facile tongue
sworo to all that the Princess Alika dictated
against her husband ; and thou, ready for the
sequel, with thy followers, allowed no sharers in
the pillage of Mahmoud's house.”

¢ Benoni, ¥ said Bedreddin, “we arcrich for
life, How shall we spend and enjoy tho vast
wealth wehave acquired ? Damascus, the gem
of tho desert,seems tomo the fittest place. I have
many {-iends there, especially Nourreddin,”

“ It is ageed,” said Beponi. “Nourreddin
put us on this work, and will receive the province
of Mahmoud.?

Presently, their talk ended, and they composed
themselves for the meal. Mahnioud knew that
Nourreddin was the Governor of Damscuas, and
his encmy, and felt that ho had been the victim
of & vile plot. Quick of thought, and fult of

tages | resource, with his mind bent on vengeance, ho

limped into camp, and besought aid.

“Who art thou?” inquired Bedreddin.

© Abou-Said, the serrvant of Nourreddin of
Damascus,” answered Mahmoud. “Sped by my
master on an important message, I was this day
scized on the edgo of the desert by some followers
of Mahmoud the Fortunate, who robbed me, and
when they found tho letter I bore, struck off my
hand, auvd put out my cye.”

By Beaven! thoubast been avenged inkind,”
cricd Bedreddin, “for the same calamity has
befallen that same Mabmoud.

Abou-S.id,” asked the Jew Benoni, svothingly,
“ thy letter must biave been important to bave
won thee sach hard usage.?

¢ Jt was to onc Bedreddin, o Sheikh,” said
Mabmoud.

¢t Hal? cried Bedreddin.
reddin,
know ?®

¢ Worthy Chief,” artfully answered Mahmoud,?
#] do kvow; but T do not know that thou art
Bedreddin,  * Hast thou oane with theo called
Benoni 7?

¢ I am he,” said Benoni.

Now Mahmoud bad observed on Bedreddin’s
finger & cortain ring, 80 he continued, # Chicf,
allow mo to loox at thy ring,” and receiving it
from Bedreddin and reacing therein his name, he
added, # Thou art, indecd, Bedreddin, as thy ap-
pearanco aud this ring declare. I givo thee my
confidence.”

¢ Qontinue,” cricd Bedreddin.

“ Enow, then, Bedreddin, that Nourreddin has
raised tho standard of revolt and declared theo
Caliph. e bade thee strixe guick and bard,
with the war-ay of ¥ Down with:Haroun and
Mahmond? . Lo

¢ Man, I am Bed-
What was in that letter? Dost thou

% Gracious Heavensl® cried Bea,:ddin,  wo
aro dead men. Mako haste and let us fiy to tho
onds of the carth, Haroun.will be merciless
when ho learns this.” .

“ go will know it to-morrow, 'insinuated Mah-
moud.

# Thoe arms of tho Caliph are long, his foot aro
swift,” said the Jew.

« Wby not, then, follow my master’sadvice at
once. You have cnough here—someo fifty men——to
surprise the guard, Slay Haroun and Mahmound,
aud before sunrise become Caliph.”

# When they find out our weakness they will
revolt,” said Bedredding

¢ Declaro that your conspiracy embraces every-
body, aud each will suspect his ncighbour and fear
to strike®

“This i» a most eagacious fellow,” cried Benoni,
with delight. ¢ All he says is wisdom. This
can bedone. Bedreddin will be Oaliph ; Benoai,
Grand Vizier. Thou, Abou-Said, shalt have a
hundred pieces of gold.”

oud made a lowly ‘obeisance, ¢I
thank thec, oh! most generous; but time flies.
Letus act. Leavo Mahmoud to me?

« Mahmound ispast thy vengeance. Abou-Said,
Ho is degraded, mutilated and exiled.”

# Where, then, is his wifo7° asked Mahmond.

« His wifo has the palace of the Brazen Lions.”

# Giveme five wmen, 1 have a message from
Nourreddin for her,” said Mahmoud.

Their plans were speedily arranged, and mount-
ing their steeds, they dashed through a small
and badly guarded gate of the city and rode
towards .the palace of Haroun. When.they
reached that of the BrazenLions, they balted, and,
springing from their horses, in & moment over-
powered the guard. Another minate brought them
to the banquet hall, where Alikg was revelling in
security.

Mahmoud and his comrades fell upon the ban-
quetters, putting them all to death and setting
firc to the palace. Without delay they proceeded
to the palaco of the Caliph. ‘The .guard at the
outer gate was oserthrown, and a ficroe sfruggle
cnsued within, Whilst the tumult still raged,
Haroun rushed out at tho head of his private
guards and throw himself into the midst of the
conflict. The fortune of the day brought him
face to face with Bedreddin, andscimiter clashed
against scimiter.

“ Down with the traitors,” shouted Harom,

“Live Bedreddin, and down' with false Haroun
and Mahmoud his elave,” shrieked Bedreddin.

Hardly had be uttered the words whenascimiter,
swung in the left hand of Mahmong fell on the
neck of Bedreddin, who sunk d2ad at the feet of
Haroun. A yell of despair rose from the survi-
vors of his party, who sought safety in flight
Haroup, turning to him, recogaized Mahmoud in
his preserver. .

4 What brought thee here?” sternly inquired
tho Catiph. - ’ '

# Thy safety,” replied Mahmovd,

The Caliph heard from Mab:zoud that he had
accidentally lcarned the plot and came to Teveal
it. The Caliph at once restored bim to all his
honours and wealth, and would have given him
his wife, but sho had been slain in the outbreak.

Mahmoud now thought himaclf again restored
to permanent power, and was coagratulating
himselfon it, when Azreel entered his spartment.
« Come, Mahmoud,” 2aid be, “you have received
a poisoncd wound in this affray, and bad better
go quickly with me”

But Mahmoud was no longer of & mind to go,
and s0 said. The next day made bim repent his
refusal. His agony was great aad iatoleralle,
and after a week of intense pain, Asreel, whom
he had repeatedly callod for, again returmed.

“Wilt thou go?” said he. .

Yes,” said 3abmoud, #I wish I hiad accepted
thy first invitation or thy last. Every refusal bas
preceded some unexpectcd misfortune.”

“Jast thou learnsd at last” said Axmed),
stthat I am not more terzible than beaignarnt. 1t
is best for s man to die, when his time comes”
~But then, added he, sagely, < most of them do.”

8o thie Caliph mourned over his presecver, and
built & mensoleun to his metnory,-and the poet
Fidele-Deedy made -his -eritaph, which, . after
giving him all the virtues, paid— | . -



