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AZREEL AND THE THREE BRO-
THERS.
By X. Y. Z, Xoatreal.
To Ve completed in Jour numbers.
Continued from page 238,

® At the gates of Paradise,” said I, more
Loldly,

“#Indeed, you arc not far from the truth)”
gaid she, trembling, ¢ My father i3 Daniel Ben
Eli, treasurer, and favourite of the Caliph, and if
be tinds you here, you will perish.”

# Better that than leave you,” suid I

# Uihappy youth, what must I do?” exclaimed
sbhe.

« Logeme,” I cricd passionately : “hear me and
you will” I then told her my story, but with such
episodes as love suggests. When 1 finished, I was
sitting at her feet, clasping her hand in mine.

# Oh, rare and wonderful youth,” she said:
#on the day you namc, I completed iy sixtecnth
year, I fell asleep in this suwmer house, and
dreamed that by this fountain slept & youth
your image and counterpart. In my dream, I
sang this favourite song, which some mysterious
ageucy wafted to you. One year to-day has
clapsed since then, I yield to the Fates, which
overrule the destinies of men, and to love, which
overrules tbe Fates. Iwas to have been the
bride of the Caliph, but to thee I pledge my
faith»

As I clasped ber in my arms o lofty and stern
fonn appeared before me. It was Daniel Ben
EH, in a safiron robe, his head bound with cabal-
istic cbaracters.  #f Miserable fools!” cried he,
¢ could I haveaverted this bour, you, my daungh-
ter, would have been the bride of the Caliph;
and you, young man,equally unfortunate, would
have met his favour, asd bLecome his Grand
Vizier. 1 blame you not that other inflacnces
have prevailed, but, to save you from death, you
must accept the alternative I bestow upon you.”
He touched with his wand, first mysclf, and then
his daugliter. *#She is thy wife,” said he, and
left us. I passed seven days in the greatest
happiness. On thoe cighth morning Danicl ap-
peared before me, and with a cheerful counte-
nance told me that it would be necessary for me
to spend ono day in the city. “Seck thero a
jewel merchant named Othman, and buy from
him a string of pearls for thy wife, This key
will re-admit you if you desire to retarn. If not,
go thy way in peace; but you must return be-
forc midnight, or be forever excluded.”

Without more ado, I made haste to enter the
city and transact my business, that I might
speedily return.  After some search I found Oth-
mnn, the Jjeweller, and was bargaining for a
string of pearls with bim, when something
in his face struck mo as familiar. As we
conversed, I recalled his, features, and recog-
nized in bim an intimate fricnd of my father's
that I had left in Bagdad. 1 did not, howerver,
reveal myself to bim, but, having finished my
purchase, which was of value, accepted his invi-
tation to refresh mysclf with sherbet.  After
receiving and returning compliments on the
Leauty of my purchase, I asked him if he was a
native of Granada., Ko replied hic was of Bag-
dad, but had lived six years in Granada. This
struck me with amazement, for 1 had left him a
year before at Bagdad, and I had always esteem-
cd him a truthfulman. 1 continued, # My father
had = fricnd there, one Hussein, a great mer-
chant.” #Say you s0,” said he briskly; “ who-
ever is the friend of Iusscin 1s the friend of Oth-
man;” and he warmly grasped my hand, and
proffered mo all manner of good offices. 1
wondered that he did not knowmc, butsupposed
that my beard, which I had not formerly worn,
made & &fference in my appearaace. * Livesthe
good merchant? asked I, ©Yes, he lives, but
somewhat saddened in life,” said Othman.
“Seven years ago bis only son was lost near this
very city, and has never been heard from since.”
“Surely you arc mistaken,” I urged; “his son
left him only a year since.” 81 sec, sir, you are
not so familiar with Hussein asyou wonldappear.
Inall his letters to bis friends, he begs them to
omit no inquiry about his son, whom he bewails
as ounc dead. It is seven years since hie parted

from companions near this city; and, now that
I remember it, to-day is the anniversary of that
cevent, for it was the poor boy's birthday.?

At this I kept silence, for I was jimpressed by
tho firm belefof Otbuwan. Could he bo mad, or
was [, or was this all enchantment? At length
I arose, aud, thanking my host, said, # Lamglad
that I can in Bume sort return your hospitality,
worthy merchant. I have lately been with Selim,
the son ofHussein, and he bade me to ask youto
write to his father thatlie wasalivoand inhealth,
comfort, and happiness.” Before Othunan coulid
recover from his astonishment, I was gone. The
sun was declining when 1 reached the gate in the
higls wall, through which I had come Yorthin the
morning. I fitted my key to the lock, and
speedily entered. I was aflectionately received
by Hannab, and her father invited me to sup
with him. I passed several hours with him at
table, and, though his conversation was very
wonderful, and he seemed by n word to be able
to open to my understanding the secrets of the
universe and to fix them there as the characters
of nsexl are itnpressed on wax, yet 1 longed to
be with IHannah, for whose prattle I gladly
quitted his learned suciety. Seven more days of
bappiness passed, when Danicl again came to
me, and said, ¥y son, it i3 necessary for you
again 1o visit Othwan, and purchase from hima
string of pearls. Return before midnight, I im-
plore you, lest you be shut out forever; and do
not reveal your secret to Othman, lest bie detain
you by force.”

This I readily promiced, and soon found my
way to the shop of the jeweller, Having bought
the finest string of pearls ho bad, I could not
resist the tenptation to inquire after my father,
and so, accepting bis invitation to coffee, I con-
versed with bim.  After I had chatted awhileas
o stranger might, I again asked the question,
“ Know you one Husscin of Bagdad?” At once
Othman rose to bis feet, and exclaimed with
flashing cyes, “Yeal I know him and thee also.
Thou art the stranger who, seven years ago, told
mo thou hadst been wih Selim the son of
Hussein, since which time land and sea bave
been searchied for himin vain,  Seven years have
gons by since then, and thou comest now, doubt-
less, with the same lic on thy lips?

1 bade him beealm, and quietly saig, “ It is no
lie, honorable stranger! For I have indeed lntely
been with Selim, and be sends thee the sawne
message as before.”

“ Then thou knowest where he is! and wilt
tell me,” answered Othman.

¢ In truth, I do know,” I replied, “Bat I can-
not tell thee, because ho has promised to keep
his placo of residenco a secret?

“ Hell-born and accursed!” cried Othman,
throwing himself upon me, and almost strang-
ling me, with his powerful clutch on my throat,
¢ Release Sclim from thy wicked enchantments,
or I will throttle thee.”

For & moment my bead reeled, but remember-
ing my promiso to Danicl, and gathering my
strength, with one tremendous cffort I flung bim
off, and, springing from his shop, fied rapidly down
the street.  As soon as Othman recovered him-
self, he pursued e with loud cries, gathering o
crowd who knew bim. By a desperato flight, I
cvaded the pursuit of the mob, which would
quickly have ended my life, had it overtaken me.
At last, breathless and cximnstcd,l rested ina
quarter unknown to me. Notknowing in which
dircction to go, I asked & conntryman passing
by, if he knew whe -¢ Daviel Ben Eli, the kiong's
treasurer, lived.

The fellow, who was one of the baser sort,
wagged his liead at me, and lcoring, asked me
# How old I was, and if my vencrable father knew
I wag absent from home.”

I geavely replied that he did, that my age was
of uo consequence, but that I was a stranger in
the city, and that Daniel, being my deblor, I
wished to find him,

“ Then you are in like case with the Caliph,?
replicd hie, ¢ for ke, too, would like to seo him
and receivo acquittance of somo old debts be-
tween them.  Butscing you are & stranger and
are scrious, know that Daniel disappeared four-
teen years ago, and by powerful enchantments
conveyed away his daughter, who was promised

in marriago to the Caliph; and for the matter of
that, like o thrifty old tortoise as he was, he
took- off' his house on his back, and his gardens
and treasures also.  On yonder distant hill, tiat
bleak, deserted spot, is where bis gardens stood,
but is n bad place to go to. Luck does not
follow it.” Vith this hie walked off. I remained
for some time thinking over oll that had occur-
red, and now plainly saw that I was the victim
of sorcery, aud that the fourteen days I had spent
with Haunah, were really fourteen years, I hesi-
tuted long whetber I should return, considering
whether | ghould consume my lifs in o dresin or
give up Hanngh, The sun went down, the moon
rose, and still I lingered, until suddenly the words
of Danicl flashed before me that I must reach
home before midnight or be for ever banished.
I turned my footsteps in that dircction, aod
slowly wended my way towards it. I had
walked a long time, when the call of the muez-
zin from the minaret of & mosque, inviting the
faithful to prayer, roused me from my reverie.

It lacked but a few minutes of midnight, but
the gate of the garden was in sight. I flew on
the wings of love, and had just time to enterand
close the gate after we, when the midnight eall
was given. Hannah sunk at my fect in tears,and
Dauniel stood regarding me with looks of mingled
dismay and anger.  Retiring to his tower with
Daniel, I told him truly all 1 had learned, and
how my love of Hannah had triumphed over iy
temporal prospects. ¢ Now, indeed, I see that
thou caust he trusted,” said Davicl. ¥ But itis
meet that thou, who inheritest iy power, shonldst
wicld it with koowledge. One fourth of cach
day must thou give 1o acquire the learning of the
ancients. It will but add a zest to the society
of thy wife.”

To this I readily agreed, and by this arrange-
ment, during the next seven days, I had mastered
all the science of the sages, and under theinstruc-
tion of Danicl, readily compounded the Potent
Elixirs which protract bhumaa life, and give
commsnd over the precious metals,  The songs
of Hanoah filled cvery crevice of my heart with
gushipg melody, and ov «ie fifth day, she pre-
sented me with a beaatiful daughter. This com-
pleted our joy. With 2 command over the prin-
ciple of life and the origin of gold, what did it
matter that years scemed a3 days. Nevertheless,
on the seventh day, Danicl reminded me that an
incvitable pecessity compelled me to present
myseclf to Othman, and make the purchase of
pearls from him, warnisg me of the dasger of
delay in returning, and promising to render Toe
all the aid he could, should I be preveated.
With fear in my heart, I took my way to
Otiman's. Having made my purcbase of pearls,
I entered into conversation with him. Lookiag
keenly at me be said, ¢ Heard you the news?
Ouo Husscin of Bagdad bas arrived with letters
from the great Haroun Al Raschid, Caliph of
Bagdad, to the Caliph here at Granada.”

Ny beart bounded with the hope of secing my
father, but I quictly asked, ¢ Arc these letters to
the Caliph of great import 1

% Hussein i3 much esteemed by the Caliph
Haroun, and comes with high commendation
from him. It sccms that twenty-one years ago
ho lost his son, on his twenty-first birth day.
pear this ¢ity. Qo cach seventh anniversary of
that day, a foul magician who keeps him in
bonds appears in this city, and after purchasing
pearls from me, cscapes. To-day he is again
cxpected, and IHussein waits in tho audicnce
chiamber of the Caliph for news of him.”

%1 would be glad to sce this Hussein, if my
busincss permitted ¥ said I

% I will lead you to him,” apswered Othman.

% \Worthy merchant” said J, considering the
danger of forcible detention in my owa mind,
%1 cannot go to Husscin, but I would gladly
case hig heart's pain.  1lis son is well.?

Before I could utter another word, Othman
clafiped his hands, and four powerful slaves
stized and boupd- me. Othman then bad mo
conveyed to the audicnce chawber of the Caliph
of Granada, whero my father sat on tho Calipb’s
right hand. “Father of the faithfal,” cricd he, X
havo at last cntrapped and seized this wicked
sorcerer, as X hoped, and bring him before thee for
judgmeat? e then told his story,



