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a goodly price at Stamboul, but his Jeft leg was
a bad match to its dexter companion, and a rude
crutch had to assist him in his locomotion, so
that Ilamed and Nirkoff would have wasted little
upon a slave so useless save the stroke of a knife
or a bullet perhaps. *Buy my mountain trout,
brave Russians,” cried the boy, in discordant
querulous tones; *oh, give a few kopecks to the
poor lame Tcherkess!” The indifferent looks
that were thrown upon him by the lazy military,
who began to saunter about the alleys of the
irregularly constructed town, and the careless
glances that were cast upon him by the civilians,
showed that his presence created neither pity nor
wonder. He kept bawling his merchandise, how-
ever, and limping onward, till he arrived at the
door of Hamed’s dwelling, where sitting down as
if greatly fatigued with walking, he shouted
more loudly than before, *Buy my mountain
trout.” c

“ Go away, you lazy fish-seller,” exclaimed an
old woman, opening the door and eyeing the boy
angrily; “ go away to the fort an< don’t disturb
people; General Nirkoff willl  your trout and
pay you handsomely for them.”

“ Ah, madam,” said the boy, softly, “I am
weary, and the fort is distant. General Nirkoff
might pay me handsomely,” he coutinued, look-
ing timidly up, and modulating his tones to the
softest and most deferential cadence they could
assume; “ but he is not so go-d a judge of trout
as thou art, I am certain; nor weuld his handsome
payment equal the handsome hand that will dole
me a few kopecks for this, and this, and this”

As he spoke, the face of the duenna relaxed
into a smile, and when he drew out the silvery
fishes and laid them out before her eyes, she
quickly lifted them up, beckoned him into the
house, and closed the door,

“Lady,” said the child, hesitatingly, after he
had been seated a few seconds, and had looked
indifferently around him; *now I bethink me, I
will not take money for the trouts. Will you
fill one of my baskets with Stamboul salt, and all
my fishes shall be thine? 'They have none in
the valleys to the east.”

“ Alack, my dear,” said the garrulous dawe,
in affected sorrow,  how unlucky! I have nota
pile till to-night.”

“Then I will come for it to-morrow,” said the
lad, quickly.

“ Not for two days,” said the old dame, in &
whisper. “ Rameth luands his cargo to-night, one
hour after sundown, by the fane of Keziltash, and
he departs not till the same hour to-morrow
night, with the felucca and the slaves; sp let it
be two days before thou comest.” '




