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* Excuso me, barbarian prince. This is the
first day of the throo hundred and twenty.seven
thousandth millonnium.” , ‘

My orthodoxy received a sovore shock, How-
ever [-had been nccustomed to geological éalenla-
tions, and was somowhat inclined to accept the
antiquity of ‘man ; so 1 awallowéd the atate.

" ‘ment without more ade, Besides, if such a char-

ing girl as Hatason had maked me at that mo.

ment to tarn: Mohammodan, orto worship Csiris,

1 believe I should tncoutinently have done so.
“ Yon wake up ouly for asingle day and night,

then,” I said. :

£ Qnly for a single day and night. After that,
we gn‘to sleep for another millenuinm,”

*“Unleas you are meanwhila burned as fuel on
the Cairo Railway,”’ I added mentally. ** But
how,” 1 contlnued aloud, *“do you get these
lighta 1"

*The Pyramid is built above a spring of in-
inflamwable gaa. We have a rescrvoir in one of
the side chambers in which it collects during the
thousand years.  As soon ax we awake, we turn
it on atoncs from the tap, and light it with a
lycifer match,”

¢ Upon my word,” 1 interponed, ** I had no
notion yon Ancient Kgyptinos were ncquainted
with the use of matehes.”

* Very likely not.. ** There are more things
in heaven and earth, Cephirenes, than nre dreamt
of in your philosophy,” us the bard of Phile puts
it."

Further ingniries brought out all the werets
of that strange towb-house, aud kept me fully
interested tifl the close of the banquet, Then
the chief prieat xolemnly rose, offered a small
fragment of meat to a deitied crocodile, who aat
in a meditative manner by the side of his de-
serted mummy-cxse, and declared the feast con-
cluded for the night. Al ruse frow their places,
wandered away ints the lony corridors or side.
aisles, and formed little groups of talkers under
the britliant gas-lamyps.

For my part, | strolled otf with Hatasou down
the least illuminated of the colonnades, and took
my seat bealde a marble fountain, where weveral
fish (gods of great sanctity, Hatasou assured
med were disporting themselves in a porphyry
basin. Hoew long we sat there | cannot tall, but
1 know that we talked a goud dealabout tish, and
godx, and Egvptian habits, and bkgyptian phil-
osophy, and, :Smrv all, Egypuan love-making.
The last-named subject we fonml very interest
iug, and when once wa got fully startedupon it,
no diversion afterwards oecurred to break the
even tenor of the conversation. Hatama was a
lovely figure, txll, queenly, with smooth dark
arms and neck of polished bropre © her hig
blaek eves (all of tenderness, and hier long hair
bound up into s hright Egyprisn headdress, that
harmonized 1o a tone with her complexion and
her vobe.  The mare we tulkind, the mare dexper-
ately did 1 fall in love, snd the soere utterly
ablivious did 1 become of my duty to Hditha
Fitz-Rimkins. The mere ugly daughter of a rich
and volgar brawd-new-knight, tomootli, to show
ol her airs before me, when here was a Princess
of the Blood Boyal of Faypt, sbvionsiy sensibis
to the attentions which I wax paying ber, and
not nuwilling to receive them wath o oy amd
modest grace.

Well, T went on saying pevtty things te Hat-
asou, and Hatason went ondeprecating them in
a pretty Jittle way, as who should wy, 1 don™
mean what 1 pretend 1o mean one bit " untii at
Iast I may confess that we were both evidently
ax far gone in the discase of the heart called lave
ax it is posaible for two young ]wo{plc on fing
acquainiance ta beeome. Therelore, when
Hatason pulled forth her wateh —another jeecn
of mechapism with which antiguaries nand never
to credit the Fgyptian people—ud declared that
she lind ouly thiee hours more o lve, rt least
for the next thousand years, I farrly broke down,
took out ny handkerchief, and began tosob like
a child of five yrare old.

Hatasou was deeply moved, Decarum farbade
that she should console me with too much ome
pressement ;0 hutTshe ventured to remiove the
handkerehief gently frons my face, and suggest-
#d that there was yet ote course open by which
we might enjoy a little more of one another's
society.  * Sappose,” she said quietly, ** vou
were 1o become s mummy. You would then
wake up, as we do, every thousand years; and
after you have tried it once, you will find it just
as nataral to sleep for a millenninm ax for cight
hours. O course,” she added, with a «light
bluah, “during the next three or four solur cycles
there wauld be plenty of time to conclude any
other arraugements you might possibly contem-
plate, bafore the ocenrrence of another glacial
K . o
" This mede of regarding time was certainly
novel and somewhat hewildering to people who
ordinarily reckon its lapse by weeks and months;
aud I'had n'vague consciousness that my rela-
tions with Editha imposed upon me & moral ne-
cessity of returniug to the outer world, instend
of becoming & millennial mummy. Besides, there
was the nwﬁwml chance of being sonverted into
fuel and dissipated into space before the arrival
of the next waking day. Bat I took onelook at
Hatasou, whose' eyvs were tilling {n turn with
~rympathetic tears, and that look decided me, 1

ung Editha, life, and duty ‘to the dogy, snd re-

‘solved at once. to become a mummy.

" There was no time "to” be lost. | Only three
hours remnined to us, and the process ol embalm-
ing, aven in'the most hasty manner, would take
“'I‘ fully two. “We rushed off to tha chief priest,
wh

o had chargeof the particular department in
question.. He nt once acceded to my wishes, and
briefly sxplained tha mode in which they usustly
treated the corpse.

" That word sudda;xly Parorised  me ? The’

corpse I | cried ; “ but | am aliy ¢ A

emmm me, livi;ng.” " | Fou santi

] * We can,” roplied the priest, *“ under chloro-
. ,

* Chloroform ™" 1 echoed, growing more and
more astonighed ; “1 hiad noidea yon Fgyptians
knew anything abont it.”

** Ignorunt barbarian 1" he answered with a
carl of the lip; ** you imagine yourself much
wiser than the teachers of the world, (If you
were versed in all the wisdom of the Egyptians,
you would know that chloroform is one of our
simplest and commonest anwsthotics,”

Fput myself at once under the hands of the
priest. He brought out the chloroform, and
pliaced it beneath my nostrils, a1 lay on a soft
coucls under the central court, Hatasou held
wy hand in hers, and watched my breathing
with an anxions eyr. 1 saw the priest leaniog
over e, with a clowded phial in his hand, ank
I experienced a vague sensation of smelling
myreh aud spikenard.  Next, | lost myself for
a few momeuts, and when 1 agin recovered my
benses in A temporary break, the priest was hold-
inga small greenstone knife,dabbled with blood,
and | felt that a gash had been made across my
breast.  "Then they applied the chloroform once
more ; | felt Hatusou give my hand s gentle
squeeze ; the whole panorama faded finally from
my view ; aud I went to slecp for a seemingly
endlesy time.

When 1 awoke again, my first impression led
me to believe that the thousand years were over,
and tha.  na. s ) life ence more to feast
with Hutasou aud Thothmes in the Pyramid of
Abu Yilla. Put sccond thoughts, enmbined
with closer observation of the sur cuudings,
convinced me that T was really Iying i s bed-
roumn of Shepheard's Hotel st Cairo.  An Lospi-
tal nurse leant over me, instead of a chief priest ;
and 1 noticed no tokens of Editha Fitz-Simkin's
presence.  But when Tendeavored to make in-
fpuiries upon the sabject of my whereabouts, I
was peremplorily informed that I muastn't speak,
as | was ouly just recovering from a severe fever,
and might endanger my life by talking.

Same weeks later | learned the sequel of my
night's adventure. The Fitz-Simkinses, missing
me from the boat in the morning, at first imagin-
ed that 1 might have gone ashore for an early
stroll.  But after breakfast time, luoch time,
and dinuer time had gone past, they began to
grow alarmed, and sent to look for me in all
direcsions,  One of their scouts, happening to
pass the Pyramid, noticed that one of the stones
near the north-vast augle had been digplaced, so

known. Calling several of his friends, for he
was afruid to veniure in alone, he passed down
the corridor, anid through a second gateway iuto
the central hall,  There thg Fellahin found me,
Iying on the ground, blreding profusely from a
wound on the breast, andin an advanced stage
of nualarious fever.  They brought me back to
the bost, and the Fitz.Simkinses conveyed me
at once to Uairo, for medical attendance and
pm\wr nursing.

When 1 returned to London and proposed to
lay this account before the Society of Auti-
quaries, all my friends dissuaded me on the
ground of its apparent incredibility. They de-
chare that ] must have gone to the Pyramid al-
ready in a state of deliniwm, discavered the en-
trance by aceident, and sunk exhausted whey 1
reached the inner chamber.  In answer, 1 would
point out three facts.  In the first place, 1 un-
doubtedly found my way into the unknown pas-
sage~for which achievement [ afterwards re-
ceived the gold medal of the Sociétd Khédiviale,
and of which | retain a clear recollection, diifer-
ing in no way from my recollection of the subse-
quent events. In the secund place, 1 had in my
rvket, when found, a ring ot Hatusou's, which
Lirr:w from her Buger just before 1 took the
chloroform, and putiuto my pocket as a keep-
sake. And in the third place, 1 had on wy
breast the wound which 1 saw the priest inflict
with a knife of greenstone, and the scar may be
seen on the spot to the present day. The ab.
surd hypothesis of my medical friends, that |
was wounded by falling against a sharp edge of
rock, | must at once teject as unworthy a mo-
ment’s consideration,

My own theory i cither that the priest had
not lime to complete the operation, or else that
the arrival of the Fitz-Simking' scouts frighten-
ed back the mummnies to their case an hour or
s0 too soon, At any rate, there they all were,
ranged around the walls undisturbed, the mo-
ment the Fellahin entered.

Unfortunately, the truth of my rccount caunot
be tested for another thousand yems. Bat asa
copy of this U, L \ will be ;3r'¢scr\'o«i for the
beuefit of posterity iu the Bntugh Museum, |
hereby solenly cull upon Collective Humanity
to try the veracity of this history by seuding a
deputation of archirologists to the Pyramid of
Abu Yilla, on the last day of December, Two
thousaml cight hundred and seventy-seven. If
theev do not then find Thothmes and Hatasou
feasting in the central hall exactly as [ have de-
seribed, 1 shall willingly adwit that the story of
my New Year's Eve among the Mummios 13 8
vnin hallncination, unworthy of credence at the
hands of the scientitic world,

e b b

Wiy we are studying and pursuing exeel-
lenue, we are ensuring durability ; and the mnore
thoroughly the fitea of durability eutors into our
work and guides our lives, the more v.nhmb.lo
will ba the one and the uobler and happier will

bo the other.

as Lo give access to a dark passage, hitherto un- |

THE BRAVE GIRL OF
" GLENBARR. -

BY CUTHRERT BEDE,

1.
OLD DUNALD'K DECINION.

““1f Mary Morrison will wed wi' me, I'll wed
vo other I This was young onald’s decision.
And the bandsome, stalwart young Highlander
looked as though he intended to carry into effact
those few words that he had spoken to Lis father
in Gaelic,

Donald Machane was his father's only child ;
and, as his mother had died within a few days of
his birth, he had never known any other parent
thun his stern father. A hard man was the
glder Donsld, ruling those aliout him with an
iron will, and intent only upon improving his
small farm to its utmost capability, so that he
might leave it to his son as a goodly heritage.
By its aid, young Donald might, in time, be so
raised above the humble surroundings of his
early days, that he might also pass as a laird.
But that this scheme might be fuily carried out,
it was needful that his son should be married
to a girl who had money orland of her own, and
who would not come to him empty-handed and
without a dowry. ' A tocherless lass’” was not
to be thought of ; and the future owner of the
small farm on the hillside in the Barr (ilen
must be mated with a maiden who was simi-
larly circumstanced as regarded property.

And such 2 girl was to be found within a mile
or two. For, on the opposite side of the glen,
on the opposite side of the Barr river, where it
tripped down its rocky staircase to join the
great Atlantic, there lived a girl, named Janet
Baillie, who was the only survivor of the once
large family of old Hugh Baillie, and who would
inherit his farmstead, which was a place called
Clachanuigs, and was about as large as old
Donald Macbane’s farm at Glenbarr. The two
families had always beeu intimate and on good
terms ; and Janet had ever a sweet smile and a
pleasant word for young Donald whenever they
wmet, whether it were at home, or at kirk or
marke! ; and there seemed to old Donald no
possible reasou why these two young people
should not make a match of it. There was no
discrepancy either in years or position; and
there was no obstacle in their way ; for Donald
Macbane Liad sounded Iugh RBaillie on the sub
jeet, and found the old man quite agreeable to
the match. They were ‘“a fine stand-up coun-
ple,” as old Donald often told himsell; and
there could not be a more appropriate procecd-
ing than to marry them to cach other, and look
forward to the time when the two farmsteads of
Glenbarr and Clachanaigs should belong to one
proprietor. 0Old Donald had dwelt so mmuch on
the idea, that he considered it as good as settled.
He was so much accustomed to have his own
will carried out, that he did not anticipate the
disagreeable novelty of any opposition coming
from his son ; especially when so favorable an
arrangement was made for him, and such a nice
girl as Janet Baillie was (as he supposed) ready
to make him her husband. .-\m{‘ now, to his
surprise, when he had spoken to his son on the
subject, and bad suggested to him he might go
to Janet, and ask hier to name the day for the
wedding, young Donald had replied to him
with those astounding words: ** If Mary Mor-
rison will wed wi' me, I'll wed no other |’

Now, this Mary Morrison was the girl who
lived at the farm, and whose daily work was
about the house and its surroundings ; and all

Dooald paid her.
upsetting notion to him, that his son should

a mere farm-servant, when he might have the
heirvess of Clachanaigs for the asking, The old
man could not understand it; he could not
comprehend that his son and heir should take
up, as he phrased it, with a girl who was not
warth a single soum——a soum being an extent of
hill-pasture that would be sutlicient to keep a
cow or ten sheep. Hecould not imagine how such
a thing could be. And yet, he had to confess
to himself that such a thing would have to be;
for he knew that his son followed his father in
having a determined will of his own ; and that
when he had made that resolution regardiug
Mary Morrison, he would most assuredly abide
by it, and carry it into effect. - Yes, it would
have to be, and all his dearly loved plans would
be thwarted, unless he conld devise some scheme
to get the girl out of the way. ,
He had much tatk with his son on the sub-
ject ; he pleaded the cause of Junet Baillie, and
sang the praises of Clachanuigs ; but he found,
as he bad cxgocted, that all his talk and all his
pleadings led to no further result than makiug
young Donald the more resolved in his inten-
tions to wed no other than Mary Morrisou.
“We aro plighted-to cach other,” he said in
Gaelic; “and we .are only waiting -till. next
May, when her tine of service will be over. We
shall then be married ; and, if you de not like
us to live here and' help you on ‘the farm, we
shall turn our backs on Glenbarr, and go away
to & home of our own. 'We are-strong and
healthy, and we' love one_ another ; and, please
God, we can earn our livelihood: quite as well
together as if we were apart. 1 have nothing
to say against Janet Baillie. - She isa good givl,

band ; but she is not Mary Marrison,” * Then

old Donald said no more ; but he hardened his
heart against his servant, and he was deter-’
mined, by fair means or foul, to prevent-her .
from marrying his son. There was at least six
months for hita wherein to plot and plan, and
something might occur, in that interval,.to
favor his wishes. Until next May, Mary Mor-
rison would be his servant, and she could no
leave her situation withont his consent. w
"I'bes long evenings of winter had now comeon, -
and the year was hastening to its close. The
range of hills that stretched their length to: "~

lay deeply down in the hollows of the glen,  In 7
the Jast week of the year the younger Donald: -
had left Glenbarr to go toa great cattle fair
that was to be held in the northern part of the
county, which fair lasted over the two last days -
of the old year and the fiest day of the new year,
which day went by the name of Hogmanay, and
was celebrated with much rejoiciog and wany
old-world customs, including those of the **first
foot,” the wassail bowl, ant the guizards,
Donald's attendance at this Hogmanay Fair ne-
cessitated his absence from Glenbarr during
several days, and was one of the few important
events of the twelve ruonths that made a change
ir the ordinary monotony of their every-day
life. He had said good-bye to Mary, promising
to bring her a Hogmanay fairing, and hoping -
that his next gift to her would take the form of
a plain gold ring.

On the last evening of the old year, ol Don-
ald was gitting by the peat-fire on the hearth,
in front of which Leonth, his faithful collie, had
streteched himself in luxurious ease. On the
other side, seated on a low stool, was Mary
Morrison, busily engaged in knitting. The
wind way howling rutside, and the drifting
suow was clogging the doorways. ©ld Donald
broke the silence that had been long reigning
between them by making some remarks about
his son’s absence at the cattle fair—-a theme
which had its full interest for his servant. They
spoke in Guelic: for the English language wus
but lttle used by the natives, except when they
went to a market town, and even there many
people could be met with who had *‘got no
English.”

**My son seems bent upon making you his
wife,” at length said old Donald ; ““but I don't
like to give my consent, unless I am quite sure
that he is going to be married to a brave girl.”

‘“ But," pleaded Mary, ““[.think that l am 2
brave girl, Mr, Macbane.”

“If you think so,” said the old man,
von ready to prove it by your actions I

“Ifit is aprthing that a girl may do, Mr. -
Macbane, I am ready to doit for the love that |
bear to your son.”’

‘1t is nothing more than to walk to the old
churcl at Saddell.”  0Old Donald referred to the
ruins of Saddell Monastery. )

“0Oh, 1 can easily do that, Mr. Machane.
You know that ! have often walked there, in the
sumner or spring. It is not more than six
miles asthe crow ties.”

¢ Yes ; but the roadis a bad oue, and is made
longer by the high hills and the deep glens.
And there is snow on the ground.”

 But it may be clear to-morrow, or the next

dax.”
“1f you want to win my son by proving
vourself to be a brave girl, you must not wait
for a fair-weather walk that could be taken by
Janet Baillie, or any other girl in the glen : but
you must do something out of the eommon
way."”

“I am ready to do it for Donald's sake.
Whatever Janet” Baillie may do, T will try and
do more.”

‘“are

and 1. hope will get & . good man-for her hus.’

her earthly riches were the wages that old:
Therefore, it was an utterly |

. “1 shall require you to go to the old church
at Saddell this very night, and to be back here
by breakfast time in the morning.”

1 think Janet Raillie would not do that!

s but T will doit, or try to do it; though itis a

ruin his prospects by throwing himseli away on :

wild night for such a walk and to such a place.”
“TPThat is not all,” said the stern old man,

“though his veice trembled somewhat, as he

made known to her his resolve. ‘“1 must have
full and certain evidence that you have been to
the old church ; and though I never knew you -
to tell me a falsehood, vet, in this case, 1 must
have further proof than your mere word. There
is an old tomb iuside the church: it is at the
further end from the door, on the right-hand
side, and stands under an arch. 1t is the great
Macdonald’s tomb ; and on it there is a skull—
the skull, they say of a murderer.”

“Yes! I have seen it," she said, with a
shudder,

“ Are you brave enough to mmaka your way
aloue, awd through the snow, to that church,
this very night; and, in proof that you have
been there, to bring me back from thence the
skull " )

‘ And what if [ doso?”

¢ In that case 1 will withdraw my opposition
to vour marriage with my son ; and 1 will not
only give my free consent, but [ will also make
over to him the half of all that 1 have, so that
ke marry you in comfort, and before May-day,
if he chooses to do so.”

“ That will be grand news for him when he
comes home from the fair.” )

““Yos ! if you have performed yonr part of: -

the bargain ; but it will take a brave girl to. do -~
what 1 have sot you.” o
And
bane " _ Lo -
*That will depend upon your own showing- .
1 shall certainly consider you to be very brave, .
and deserving of my son, if you will-do as 1 pro-. "
pose, and go to Saddell Chursh this night, snd.
sliow me, by breakfast time to-morcow, : the

am I not n brave girl, Mr, Mac-

Beinn-au-Tuire  wag covered with snow, and it >0



