
Hatatcha

man crushed all the joy and love from my heart, andet me desolate and broken. Like a spumed kind,
I crept from the glare of palaces back to my mud hutbearmg my child in my arms, and here I mourned and
suffered for years and found no comfort. Then thelove that had destroyed my peace fell away, and in it
P ace Set planted the seeds of vengeance. These I hal
chenshed, and lo! a tree has sprouted and grown ofwhtch you, my son, are the stalwart trunk. The f;uihas been long maturing, but it is now ripe. Presentlv
you, too, will face the world; but as a man-not like theweak woman I was-and you will accomplish my re'
venge. Is it not so, my Kara ?"

But^^iT/ed:'"^"""^'^'''''"^-'''''-"--'^-

.in,J^<" ^A^'
^'°=^^"'=""°" to 'ny words," she con-

loth n' ^uuT "'"" '"^'""y « >•"" ™i"d, thatnoth ng shall be forgotten when it is needed to assist you.
I W.11 explam all thmgs while I have the strength of the
ehx.r for when it leaves me my breath will go with itand then your labors will begin."

'

Kara leaned still lower. For once his heart beat
faster than was its custom, and he felt a thrill of excite
ment pervading his entire being. The climax in his lifehad at last arrived, and he was about to discover what
things he was destined to accomplish in the great un-known world.

°

Hour after hour Hatatcha's low voice continued to
•nstruct her grandson. Occasionally she would ques-
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