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{CONTINUED.)

Wornod and clildren wers not spared in
o gunciai slaughter , and tho hideous prac-
uce ot refumng * quatior,” which has so long
c-antod butween the Tuarkisl: aud Russinu
arimes, vuw bore ghastly fruit.

A horse {alls exbausted 1 8 carl whioh
cumtaing gome Russian weuosded, and a
woman bolonging to their rvegiment. Its
comrade vamly struggles to draw them
ttongh the nlough m which they are faet.
Klalt-a-dozen Turkish troopors are on their
teach, urging those game little borses to their
epeed, and osoape is hopeless.

Helpless and mutilated, the poor fellows
avkudun themsoives to their fate. Thoe Turks
23dv i aud mako short work of them, the
Mucov dying with a stolid gnm  apathy
precubar to himaelf and his natural foo. The
wuman alone shows cnergy and quickness 1o
nier offorts to preserve her obild,  She covers
tut baby over with the straw at the bottom
ol tho cart ; wounded as sio 38 in tho confu-
+ ey, atad with an acm bruken, she secks to
asvert the attsution of her ruthless captors.
~atisnoed with their butcbery, they are about
tv tide on m search of frosh victuns, and the
wothor s heart leaps to tlwuk that she has
waved her darthog,  Dut the baby cries in 1ts
c--mfortless nest ; quick as thought, a Turk-
8l trooper buries Ins lauco amongst the
raw, and withdraws the steel hoad aund
~nady prnnon, reeking with  innezent blood.
I'be mother's shriek flies slraight to Hoaven.

il thie ourso shie invokes on that ruthless
«inde full back unbieard 2 Ride on, man of
L!«nl—rile on, to burn and ravage and slay ;
sl whien the chiargo hath swopt  over thee,
and tho field 18 lost, and thou art gaspiug
« ut thy Iife-bluud on the plain, think of that
inurdored cluld, aud die ike a dog in thy
despr

Iy a route nearly parallel with the line of
hght, bhut wasdering through an unirequent-
«.d distriet with whioh the Cessacks scom well
acuainted, the Belooches and myself pro-
¢ o) lowards our ocaplivity. We have ample
teicuro {0 exawmine our guaids, these far-famed
< wasacks ol whom warriors hearso much and
sct sy hittle—the best scouts and foragers
sauunn, Liatdy, rapid, aud endunog, the very
«¥esand ears of an arwy, aud for overy pur-
puse except ighting uunvalled by any lght
cavalry in the world. My original captor,
who gt:ll ehings to me twith a most nnweleone
f..udvess, i8 po bad specimen of his class. He
18 mounted on a shaggy pouy, that at first
«izht seems completely buriel eoven under
tLe middle sized man it carries, but with a
loal, good head, and wiry limbs that denote
opeed and endurance, when put to the test.
1n a snaflle bridle, and with its boad up, the
wo-Uo apmal goes with a jerking, springing
wotion, not the least impaired by its day's
work, and tho faet that it has now been with.
out food for nearly twonty-foar hours. Its
1astor, the sawe who keeps his small brignt
oyoso ooustantly fastened upon his prisoners,
1s & man of middie height, spare, strong, and
sinewy, with & bushy red board and buge
moustrche, His dress consists of enormous-
1y looge trousers, a tight-fitting jscket, and
1igl leathern shako ; and he sits with his
ivuees up to bisclun.  His arms avo a short
. abre, very blout, aud uscless, and a long
auco, with whicih i dohights to do effective
~ervics ngaiost a fallen fue. He has placed
tho Beloocheo between limnself and me; 1t
coeme that he somowhat mistrasts my com-
paton, but cousuders myself, 8 wounded man
. u one of their cwn liorses, safo from any at-
cempt at escapo.  Tuoe Belooches, notwith.
-tauding that every word calls down a thwack
o ko Lis pate (wounded as it is by the sabre-
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and cut the cord that bound our wrists to-
potber ; his other hand meanwhile, to lull
suspicion, oarressed the Cossack'shorso. That

which rcfused to strike a good light.

In a twinkliug Alt's shuwl was unwound
from his body and thrown apparently over
tho Cossack's saddle-brw. Tho swmothered
report of & pocket-pistol smote on my ear,
but tho svund could not penetrate through
thoso close Cashmoro folds to tho parly in
front, and they rods vnconscivusly forward.
The Boloocheo's hand, too, was on his ad-
vorsary's throat ; and oue or tw) gasps, as
they rolled together vu the ground, made
mo doubt whother o bad buen slaio by
the ball from tbat little though -effective
weapon, or choked in the nervuus gripe uf
the Asiatio,

1 had fortunately presonco of mind to
rostrain my own horso and catch the Oos-
880’8 by the bridlo ; tue party in front still
rodo on.

Ah rose from tho gronnd, ¢ The knife,’ he
whispervd hoursely, * the knifo!’

Onoo, twice, he passed it through that
pruetrato body. ¢ Throw your=ell off,’ he ex-
claimed ; *lect the horses go. Rolldown that
bank, and wo are saved !’

I oboyed Lim wnth the energy of a man
who kuows hie has but one chance. I scarce-
Iy felt the pain as I rolled dowa amongst tha
brushwood. I landed in a watsr-course fall
of pebbles, but the underwood had served to
break my full ; and though 8oiely bruised
aud with a broken ankle, I was still
alive. TLe Buloochee, agile as a cat, was by
wy side.

* L.ston,'said ho, ‘theyv are riding back to
look for us. No horss on earth but one
can creep down that prooipiocs ; lie still.
if tho wmoon does nol come out, we are
saved.’

Moments of drealful suspense followed.
We enuld hear the Cissacks shouting to each
other above, and their savage yell when they
discuvered their slain cumrade smote wildly
un our ears. Again I urged tho Beloochee
to ly—wby should he wait to die with me ?
I could soarcely crawl, and a cold sick-
ness came on at intervals that vucerved me
tutally.

To all my entreatiss bo made but onoe re-
ply, * Bakaloumn * (Wo shall seo), * it 15 our
destiny. There is but one Allah !’

Tho Cossack's shouts became fainter and
fainter. They secmed to bave divided in
scarch of their lats prey. The moon, too,
struggled out fitfully. It wus 2 wild soene.

The Beloochee whistled—a low, peculiar
wbistle, like the ory of a night-hawk. He
listened attentively ; again he repeated that
prolonged, wailimg note. A famnt neigh an.
swered it from the darkness, and we heard
the tread of a horso's hoof approaching ata
wrot.

¢ Tt is}Zal~ike,  heobserved, quistly ; ¢ thero
is but one Allah.’

A loose horse, with saddle and bridle, trot
ted up to my companion, and lsid its Liead
agaiast his bosom. Stsrn as he was, be car-
ressed it as & mother fondies achild. It was
his famous bay mare, ‘the treasurs of his
boart,” ¢ the corner of his liver,'—for by
such endearing epithets he addressed
her—and now he felt indeed.that he was
saved.

‘Mount,’ be gaid, ‘in the name of the
Propliet. I know exaetly whers we -are. Zul.
ecika hns the wings of the wind ;she laughsto
scoro the heavy stesds of the Giaonr’; they
swallaw the dust thrown by her ‘boo s, and
Z 1l ike bounds from them like the gazelle.
0L, jhanum 1--ob, my sou!!" Once moro Le
carcysed her, and the marc seemed woll
worthy of lus affection; she. returned it by
rubbing her head agawst Lim wath a low
noigh.;

1 was soon n the saddle, with the Beloo-
cheo walking by my side. His iron frame
secmed to acknowledgo no fatigna, Once I
suggested that the mare should carry donble,

and kazarded an opinion that by redaciog

« at which sianuud lum, from the staft of &, “"0 paco we might !airly increase tue burden.
watsc -, biveatds an observation, cvery now aud , The Nm!}l’k well-nigh cost me the loss of my
woen, i furkish, I s saustactory to find | Proservors friondship.

autour guardians awe totally aguorant of |

tuat lauguage. 1 rewmark, too, tuat Al hs-

¢ Zaleika,” ho oxclaimed, with cold diguity,
* Zaleha requizes no sach  eonsideration,

1uns anXwonsly at overy balt, and apparently ) Skio 15 not Like the gruss horso of the Irank,

-austied with what e bears, though I for
1y own vart can discern nothhng, walks on
.. a cheertul frame of nnnd, which I attribute
ooy o the Moslem  stoicism.  Iis con-
+ ermation townrds dusk consists enliroly  of
. urseg upen Mscaplors ; nud theso worthies,
2 g ot ats tenor by the sound, and sym
c aming d aabtless with te veltef thas af

who sinks and snorts, and struggles and
fails, uoder bis hoavy burden. She would
step iglitly 28 a deer nnder three such men
as wo ara. * No, light of my oves,” he ad-
dod, swoothing down the thin silky mane of
his favourite, ‘I will walk by theo and
carens thse, and feast my oyes on thy star.
like beanty. Should the Giaour bs on our
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incautious individual blew upon hw matel,

a foul she carried on hor back only such
children ns bad a chief’s blood in their
veins.

¢ From sy youth up I'tave beon a man of
war, Effendi, and the word of commaad bas
beon wmvore famihar to my lips tuan the bless-
ed maxims of the Prophet ; but the time will
come when I too shall be obliged to oross the
narrow bridge tkat spaus the abyss of hell.

And if my naked feet have no better protec-

ton from its rud-hot surface tuan deuds of
arms and blood-stained victories, woe tu e
for over! I shall assaredly fall headlong in-
to the depths ot fire.

¢ Therofore I belhought me of a pilgtimaye
to Mecea, for he’is indecd a truebeliever who
has seen with his swn eyes the sbrine of the
Blessed Propbet. Many and long were the
days I passod under the burning sun of the
desert; wearisome and slow was the march
of tho caravan. My jaded camel wus without
water., I said in my soul, ¢Is it my destiny
to die.’ Fur bshiud the long array, almost
out of hearing of their bells, my beast drag-
ged bis weary steps. I quitted e back anu
led him till he fell. No sooner was he down
than the valtures gathered scroaming around
him, though not a speck had I secen for hours
in the burning sky. "Thon I beheld a smull
oloud far off on the bhorizon ; it was Lut ot
the sizo of one of these herdsmen’s cottages,
bat black as the raven, and it advanosd more
rapilly thav a body of horsemen. Ere I
looked again it seomed to reach tho heavens,
tho ekies became as dark as night, columns
of sand whirled around me, and I knew the
gsimoon was upon us and it was time to die.

* How long I lay there 1 kuow not. \When
I recovered my consoiousness, the caravan
bad dissppeared, my oasmel was already
stripped to the bones by the birds of prey,
my month and nostrils were full of sand.
Nearly suffocated, faint and helpless, it was
suwe time ere I was awars of an Arab Lorse.
man standing over me, and lovking on my
pitiable cundition with an awr of kindness
and protection.

¢¢My brother,’ he said, *Alla has de-
livored thee into my hand. Mount and go
with me.’

¢ Ho gave me waler from a skin, he put
me on lis own horse till we wore joined by
big tribe ; I went with him to lus tents, and
L becamo to him as a brother, for he had
saved me at my need.

* He was a soheik of tho wild Bedonins; a
botter warrior never drew a sword. Rich
was he too, und powerful ¢ but of all his
wives aud children, camels, horses, and
riches, ho had two treasures that he valued
higher than the pearl of Solomon—his bay
aare and his daughter Znleika.’

The Beloochee's voice trombled, and he
paused. Xora few geconds he listoned as if
to satisfy himself that the enemy were not
on our track, and then nexrving himeelf like
a man aboat to suffer pain, and.looking far
into the darkness, he proceeded—

¢ I saw her day after day in. her father's
{ent. Soon Ilonged for her light step and
gentle voico'as we long for the evering breeze
after the glare and heat of the day. At last
1 watched her dark eycs as we watch the
guiding star by night in the desert. To the
schéik I Was'as a vrother. I wagfresto come
and go in his tent, and all his goods were
mine. Effendi! I sm buta man, and Iloved
the girl. 1In less than s year I had.become
& warrier of their tnibe; mauy & foray had I
ridden with them, and ‘many a lherd of
camels apd-drove of horses had I helped
+hem to obtain. Once I saved the scheik’s
life with the very sword I lost fo dav. Coutd
tliey not have given ‘mé ‘the girl? Oh! it
was bilte~ {o see her every hour, and to khow
shé was prcmired to another'!

‘ A few days more and ehe was to be es-
poused: to Achmet. He was the scheik’s
kinsman, and she had been betrothed 1o bim
from a ohild. I could bear it no longer. The
maziden looked at me with her dark eyes fall
of tears. I hiad oaten the schéik's salt—he
Lad saved me from a lingering dowth—he
%as my Lost, my fricud, my bensfactor, and
[ robbed Lim of his daughter. We fled iu tho
night. 1 owaed & Lorso that could oatstrip
cvery sloed in tho tribe save one. I took a
leatbern skin of water, a fow handsfal of
barley, and my arms. I placed Zuloiks on
the saddlo in front of me, and st daybreak
we ware aleno in the desert, she and 1, and
we wore happy. \Wued ths sun bad beea up
an hour, there was & spock in the honzon
bebind us, I told Zuleika we were pursued
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CHAPTER XXIL :

ZULEIKA.

¢+ Man to man, and in thedesert, I had but
httlo to four : yet when I saw Achmet's face,
wy heart turned to water within me. He
was & brave warrior. I hadridden by his
side many a time in doadly strifo; but I hai
nevor seen him look like this before. 1Vhen
I tarned to coofront him, my horse was
jaded and worn out—I felt that my life was
in the hand of mine enemy.

¢ Achmet,’ 1 said, * let me go in peaco;
the maiden has made her choice—she is
mine.' .

* His only answer was o lanco-turust that
passed betwaen Zulika’s body and my own.
The girl olung fainting to my bosom, aud
encumbesred my sword-arm. My horse
conld not withstand the shock of Achmet's
oharge, and rolled over me on the sand. In
endeavoriog to preserve Zuleika from injury,
my yataghan dropped out of its sheath ; my
lance was already broken in tho fall, and I
war un®ermost, with tue gripe of my adver-
sary on my throat. Twice I shook mysslf
free frora his hold ; and twice I wae again
overmastered by my rival. His ecyes were
like living coals, and tho foam flew from his
white ps. He was mad, and Allsb gave
him strength. The thiwd time bhis grasp
Lrooght the blood from :ny moath and nos-
trils. [ was powerless in his hold. His
right arm was raised to strike ; I saw the
blade quivering dark agawnst the burning
sky. [ turned my eyes towards Zuleika ;
for even then I thought of her. Tue girl
was 8 trae Arab, faithiul to the last. Once,
twice, she raissd her arm quick and deadly
as the lightmng. She had seized my yata-
gban when it dropped from its sheath, and
she baried it in Achmet's body. I rose from
the ground a living man, and I was saved
by Lor.

¢ Effends, we tcok the bay mare, ana left
my jaded horse with the dead man. For
days we journeyed on, and looked not back,
nor thought of the past, for we were all-in-ail
to oaol other ; and whilst our bacley Iasted
and we oould find water we knew that wo
were safe ; s0 we reached Cairo, and trusted
1 Allah for the fatare. I had a sword, a
lovely wife, and the bast mare in the world ;
but [ was a soldier, and I could not gain iy
bread by trade. Tloathed the counters aud
the bazaar, and longed once more to see theé
borsemen marshalled in the field. SoI fed
and dressed the bay mare, and cleaned my
arms, and leaving Zaleika in the bazaars,
placed myself at the gate of the Pasha, and
waited tor an audienoe.

¢ He rocoived ms kindly, and' treated me
as a guest of cousideration ; bat he had 'a
ocunning twinkle in his eye that I liked not;
and although I knew him to ks as braveasa
lion, I suspsoted he was as {reacheroms as
the fox ; nevertheless, * the huagry man
knows not dates from bread,” and I “acoept-
od servios under him willingly, and went
{orth frorma his u?rannoa well pleassd with
my fate. * Zuleika,” I thought, ** will re-
joice to hear that I have employment, and I
suall find here in Cairo & sweet litile garden
where I will plant and tend my rose.”

* I thought to rejoin my-love. whers I had
loft her, in the bazaar' ; but she wa3 gene. ‘I
waited hours for her return; she came not,
and the blood thickend round my heert. I
made inguiries of the porters and water-oar-
riers, and all the passers-by that I counld find;
none had seen her. .Oneold womar. alone
thotight she had seen s girl answering my
desoription in conversation with s black,
wearing the aniform of the Pasha ; but she
was convanoed the girl had a fawn.colored
robe, or it might Lave been lilas, or perhaps
orange, but it cerlaloly was not green; this
could not thon be Zuleika, for she wore the
color of the Prophet. She was lost to me—
sho for whom I bad siriven and toiled so
much ; my heart sank within me.; but I
confd not leave the place, and for months.f
remained at Cairo, and be:ame s Yuz-Bashi
in the Guards of the Pasha. Bat from that
time to this I have had no tiding of Zaleika
—my Zaloika.’ '

The Beloocheo's faca was deadly pale,
and lus features worked with strong emotion;
it was evident that this fiorce warrior—man’
of blood though ke had been from his yeuth
upwaurd—had been tamed by the Arab girl,
She was the one thing on earth he loved,
and the love of such wild hearts is fearfal in
intensily. Afler apause, during whioh he

seemed to smother feclings he conld uot
l',lxl!xc B 2o _han H

theso I turned n deaf ear ; now that she was
gone, what Lad Iiv the world but Zuleika ?
and I swore in my soul that death alone
sbould part ns. At length the Pasha offered
wme openly whatover sum I chose to namo as
tho price of my mare, and suggested at the
samo timeo that if I continued obdurate, it
: might be possible that ho should obtam the
animal for nothing, and that I should never
bave oooasion to get on horseback again.
My life was 1n danger as well as my [avor-
i)tot.h I determined, if it were possible, to eave
oth,

¢ I went to the Pasha's gate and demanded
an audience, presenting at ihe same time
a baskot of fruit for his acceptance. He re-
ceived mo graciously, und ordered pipes and
ooffoe, bidding me scat wyself on the divan
by hie side.

‘Ali,’ snid be, aiter & fow unmeaning com-
pliments, * Ali, thero are a hundred steeds in
my stxble. Take your choice of them and
exchange with me your bay mare, thres for
one,’

‘ Pasha I'T replied, * my bay mare is yours
and all that I have, but I am under an'oa.b,
that never in my lifs am I to give or sell her
to any one.’

*Tho Pasha smiled, and the twinkle in his
oye botokened mischief, ** It is said,” he an-
swered, **an oatls is an oath, There 18 but
one Allah!”

¢ Nevertheless, Highness, I remarked, * I
am at liberty to Lose hor. Sho may yet
darken the door of your stavle if you will
matoh your best horss against ber, the win-
ner to have both. DBut you shall give mo a
hberal sum to ran the race.’

* The Pasha listonod eagerly to my pro-
posal. Hoe evidently counsidered the raco was
m his owa kands, and I was myselt some-
what surprised at the readiness with which
he agreea ¢o an arrangement which he muat
have foreseen would end in the discomftare
aud loss of his own steed without the gain of
mine. Idid not know yet the man with
whom I bad to deal.

* To-morrow, at sunrise, said the Pasha,
‘T am w.lling to start my horse for the race;
and, moreover, to show my favor and Liber-
ahty, I am willing to give a thousand pias-
ters for ten yards’ start you may choose to
take. If my horse outstrips your mare you
retura me the money, if yo win you take
and keep all.’ ‘

* I closed with the proposal, and all niglit
long I lay awake, thinking how I should pre-
Bocve Zuleika in my own possession. That I
should win I had no doubt, but this would
only exposeme to fresh persecutions, and
¢ventually I should-loge my life and mniy
maro too, Towards sunrise a thought struck
me, and I resolved to act upon it.

* I would hold the Pasha to his word: I
would olaim a start of fifty yards, and- s pre-
seut of five thousand pissters. I would take
the money immediately, and girth my - mare
for the struggle. With fifty yards of mdvan-
tage, where was the horse in tho world' that
conld come up with Zuléika? ‘X would fly
with her once more into ‘the desert, and
take my chanos. Better death with her,
than hife and liberty doprived of ray treasura.
I rose, prayed, went to the bath, and thén
fed and saddled my favorits, placing a hand-
ful of dates and a small bag cf barley Yehind
b il
) airo turned out to goe the stzuggle.
The Pasha's troops were under arms, ngfi g
strong party.of bis.own guards, the very rogi-
ment to whioh I belonged, was marshalled
to keep the ground. We wers to run & dis-
tauce of two hours* along the sand. ILances
pointed out our.course, and-we were o return
sud finish in front of » tent pitched for the
Pasha himself. His'ladies were present, too,
in skeir gilded arabas, surrounded by a negro
guard. AeIled my mare up they waved
their handkerchiefs, and one in patioular
seomed restless and aneasy. I imagined I
heard a faint scream from the interior -of her
araba; but the guard closed round it, and
310 I had looked » seeond time it .had been
driven from the ground.. Just then the Pasha
summoned mywolf and my competitor to his
tent. I cast my eyeovermy antagonist. He
was considerably lighter than 1 ‘was, and led
a megnificent chestnat stallion, {he best in
the Pasha's 8tables ; but when I looked at
1Zu ll,t_io_ng liu_t’ short ' ;

aleika's elastio gait and length i
had no fears for ghi result, Bty abide, 1

‘1 saluted the Pashs, and made.my re-
quest. * Highneds,” I said, **I claim'a start
of fifly yards and five thoussnd piasters. Lt
the money be paid, tbat I may take it with

me and begin.”

“forin, and tliought of
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