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-Eamus in jus..
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BY GERALD GRIFFIN,
4LUTHOR OF “TALES OF THE MUNSTER PESTIVALS,” ETC.

THE NINTH JURYMAN'S TALE.
THE LAME TAILOR OF MACEL.

¢ Or man, or spirit
T answer thcel Bebold me here——behold me!”
i » * - . - I3 -

« ] was musing
On things that are not of this world : aye dallyiog
With dreams that others shrink from ; communing
With disembodied Nature in her den
Of lonely desolation, silent and dark.”

JoLIAR the dpestate.

CHAPTER L

Birth of Chenides—Some account of his juther—The
early love of learning, and dislike of his necdle—Makes
wequaintance with a sophist—Desires o behold a super-
netural being—Consequence thereupon.

In this lonely desert I prepare, my Hear Chrysan-
thus to give an account of the singular adventures
which have induced me to fiy the haunts of men,
and to consume in silence and solitude, ami 1 burning
sands, and in the practice of religious austerities,
a life once chequered by. a variety of worldly adven-~
ture. .

1 was born'in Macel, a place of little nole, in Cap-
pedocia, toward the middle of the fourth century.
according to the christian mode of computing time.
My father, who exercised the trade of a tailor, was
obliged to take up.his residence in this remote
district, owing to ‘a circumstance whith may be
worth relating, o
¥3He had been long settled ina comfortable way of
business, in the city, 'of 'Alezandria, . which. was at
that time, pretty evenly divided between the Pagans
and the Christiang, although it was easy to see that
the soale'wag dlready turning in’ favonr of the lat-
ter, and almdst all those peréons who filled the pub-
lic officae were of that persuasion, - ‘8till, the former
were formidablofrom their multitode, and, though
sacrifices were raore xare amongst them than hereto-
fore yot they did -not Torbear to have -their festal
days-and 'ceremonies, which ‘they observed in a
manner, that was often as little to the comfort, as it
wag to'the edification’ of their heighbouts. -~ =

My father: was.one 'of o very numerougclass, who;
as yet belonged: neither to the one-'side, nor ‘the
other,r His ‘parents had been paguug; but alrcady
somewhat cooled in "dévotion to their gods, by ob-
serving: the! progress -which ' the new faith had.
made amoogst their friends  and -acquaintances, so
that they were not very strennotis in’ instilling: inte
their children's minds, that abborrence of the
Christiany, . which . had been: no small part of the
veligion of theie forefathers: . The zesult of this ‘in-
difterence, ., was that: my:father.sbot -up n what
might be called, a sori'of meutral-ground, between-
the two persunsions, so that whei he had arrived-
to man's; vatate, little more  could:-be said of him,
than that. he. wan-n very.excellent iailor. Few
veople.in Ajexnndria -nad Aoy grust opinion of his
religion,: bat all wore- unanimieng.in . praiee of his
work, and :with that e appeared-to be content. I
cannot, help thinking, that. heiwas encouraged -in
this middle couse, . by - observing-that it procured
him adyantages,in - the way.of'his; business, which
he would probably have: missed, had: be' openly- de-:

-clared himself on-the one.sideor, the other. Aa.it
was ho numbered amongst his.icustomers persons of
every. description, and contentedbixhself with avoid- -
ing to.give offence to.any:by: his sséutiments, while:
be strained every neeve:to.pleaserthemcall .invithe
faghion .of hig garm@hta:l:ﬁ;‘u:fz ] e o :

"Persons  of this character: are tbowever, dlways in:
nget of some turn of events which may- vendeér:

. their ‘Beutrality’ more troublesome than -the

.detailed in the course ' of “the’4vi
“}-Cappadecian slave, (the only o ¥
‘ed,) whom- X had' bribed " with 'a "Méisure of Greek:
‘wine to’open the ddor softlyFof me “om*my return,

most decided partizanship. It happened one day,
when my father was at work amongst his men, that
& peighbour, who wag a christian, dropped in to
look after a cloak which he had left to be repaired,
and asked my father what course he intended to ob-
serve on the approaching festival of Serapis ?

* For my part,’ said he, “I will hang no lamp
over my door, though they were to drag the house
about my ears. I hear some say there is every ex-
pectation of a tumult.”

My father, to whom the intelligence csused no
slight uneasiness, applauded the resolution of his
customer, at the same time that he evaded giving
any direct answer to his inquiry respecting the line
of conduct himselfintended to parsue. Indeed he
could scarce have done so, for he knew not himself
distinctly, as yet, what it was tobe. If be refused
to hang lamps and flowers over his door, as was the
custom' with the pagan citizens, he ran the risk of
severe injury, both to property and person, on the
part of the ineensed votaries of Serapis, and Isis;
and if he complied with the custom, he lost at one
sweep the countenance of all his christian patrons,
who were, by a great deal, both tbe most numerous
and the wealthiest portions of his customers, In
cases of this kind, where the temporal gnins and
losses on bothsides were exactly of one weight, I
must do my poor father the justice to say, that he
was always careful to give the casting vote to
conscience, and as he had privately a leaning to the
christian side, ke indnlged his predilection in this
instance, Poor man! the consequence to him, was
as disastrous as if he had incurred it from the pur-
est motives, and he had all the sufferings of a con-
fegsor with, I fear, but a very small portien of the
merit belonging to such a character. His customer,
already spoken of, was right in supposing that there
would be a tumult on the might of the feast of
Serapis. 1t began as the noisy revellers passed
some doors which bad no lamps and garlands hung
out in honoor of the occasion. Before the Prefect
could saske his appearance, in orderto quell the
sedition, the rioters had already plundered and al-
most demolished several houses, amongst which
wag that of my poor father, whose worst aunticipa.
tions had merely pointed to a probable diminution
of custom. - »

Thus fotally ruined, and obhiged to leave the
city he took refuge, after many vicissitudes not worth
detailing, in the remgte corner of Cappadocia, al-
ready named, in which I was born, within a year of
the foregoing occurrence. I was bred up to my
father's business, more, I confess to his liking, than
to my own taste; for I was naturally gifted with a
refiective turn of mind that could never be content
to waste all its force upon the insignificant details of
so humble ‘a profession, Accordivgly, from the
time when I first learned to finger u needle, until
I was fifteen years of age, a day scarcely passed over
roy head on which I did not receive a severe chae-
tisement, either verbal or manual, from my father,
for some piece of neglect, occasioned by absence of
mind, and to great pronencss to indulge in abstract
refluctions, when I should be attending to the work
upon myknee. My thoughts, indeed, it is true,
‘were not occupied about idle and frivolous sub-
jects, such as games, plays, shows in the amphi-
theatre, and such toys, but they were as completoly
hurried away from my mechanical tasks, and my
clipping and stitching was as much neglected as if
they bad been busy about the sillies fancies in the
world, and that seemed to my father the very nu-
cleus of the calamily.

#Tull me one thing, Chenides,” he would say,
when my good genius put it into his head to reason
with me, rather than vent his wrath upon iny body,
u4fthon wert hungry. (as thonart like often to be
at this tailoring,) to whom would’st thou apply in
thy necessity, to a sophist, or a baker?”

To such a question, thers could be only one an-
gwer given, “To a baker, father,'’ I replied.

tMost truly then)’ said my father, “art thou
named Chenides, which signifies, the son of a goose
‘when thou deemest that those who are in want of
well wrought attire, cannot reason as correctly]
'When a customer comes into our shop, it is not a
new Pythagoras he expect or withes to find behind.
the door, buta good working tailor, and if thou
hast all the philosophy on earth, I would not give a
dry pea for thy wisdom, while thou continuest a
dunce at the needle and sheers.” :

41t may be asthou sayest I replied; *but if
‘thon interpret my name, ‘ Son of a Goose, In respect
of my descent, by what name,then shall men call
thee, O father?" o ’

Offended by what he conceived the impertinence
of this inquiry, my father without making any
angwer in wor&a, fell to beating me over .the
"shoulders, the usual accompaniment of his instruc:
tions. e ' o ;

“ 1 could not, however;deny ‘the justice, of his re-
proackes, snd strove to amend ; but -my predilec-
tiongthough represged, werc not extinguished. In
truth, my father was not altogether rersonable, for it
i# hardly possible that a person of & rational mind,
cotld remain satisfied with the merdly aniuisl kind
of training with which he would have we_be con-
tent, ! As for him;he seemed to care for nothing
‘but bis trade.. The place was not so poor but there
‘were one or two sophista to give lectures in it, with.

‘ofie of whom I managed to scrape an’ Bequiintance’

by affording him the aid,of my ntedle: in repairing
any fissures made by'time in his threadbare, garment:
a tdgk which- his poverty, and "the thinness, of his

‘suditory, obliged him ‘often to impose upen me. In

return for such good offices,” he ‘gave me a géneral
knowlédge of the dectrinés of varlous philosophers,

.such an'sufficed #0 stimiulate the desire. of informa-

tion which' T altéady entertained, without satisfying.
it. /1 well‘remember the feeling with  which 1 re-

turned tiom the first lectiire I ever héurd Lijm deliver,

having stolen’away from this Liouse, when my father.

"thought I'was in’bed.” I ¢an’ well remember the.

absorbed-and absent state of feéling; the dilation of

‘mind which T ‘experienced; ag T returned homeward

‘moonlight through the narrow strabts, my imegins-

tion full of the speculations of varions " achools, and | pa

revolving ‘with'a’'sort: of ‘wo
doctrines of the stoics, the Epicu
tatics, Pythagoteana and other,

Ing” delight, the
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was falthful to our contract, and X retired to regt un-

-}l

 dt"the aame- tike

perceived by my father, todream of atoms and trans-
migrations, matter, and spirit, and I know not what
beside, which had constituted the subject of y good
sophist's lecture.

But what most of all awakened my interest, were
those discussiens which treated of @ separate state
of existercein a manner somewhat superior to the
vulgar and superstitions notions of those with whom
we commonly associated. Everything relating to
this favourite theme, had for me, whose mind hed
never received any training of the kind, a fascina-
tion, which might have been destructive to a person
of less simplicity of character, but I was naturally
blessed by Providence with a quiet contented dis-
position, and a good humoured turn, which I would
not have exchanged for the heads of all the sophists
in Greece. Day and night, however, 1 devotedevery
instant that I could spare, to my beloved studies,
All the money I could save out of the liitle gains
allowed me by my father, went in the purchase of
such books as I could procure in the place. An ac-
cident, which 8ll my friends considesed & very ser-
fous misfortune, but for which 1 found abundant
consolation in the leisure it procured me, enabled
me to reach a greater proficiency in- learning, than
it is pggsib[e Imight otherwise have for a long time
attained. '

One night, after reading over, as was my wout, the
Golden Verses of Pythagoras, in which I took an
especial delight, I was so hurried beyond myseif, by
reflections connected with these subjects, that the
morning began to dawn before I could get a wink
of eleep, and when I did so, it was but to dream of
spectres, shades, starry influences, and- all things
connected with that mysterious world, of which 1
had heard and read o much, and respectlng which,
our sophists gave such conflicting accounts. With
nerves exhausted from long continued study and
intense reflection, and now still further weakened by
want of sufficient slcep and by ubeasy dreams, I
aroge beforc sunrise and walked out in the fresh
morning alr, boping by it influence to dispel the
weariness I felt, before the hour should arrive for
opening my father’s shop. '

magmnificent castle in which the two young princes,
nephews of the Emperor Censtantine, were kept
secluded, in order to be educated in & manner suited
to their birth, The building was furnished after
the Roman style, with extensive gardens, baths, and
fountains, and often in walking at evening by the
little river which fiowed by its walls, did I admire
the happy condition of those youths, thus furnished
from their very childhood with all that could en-
rich the mind, and form the understanding. Ma-
thematics, dinlectics, all that related to the science
of reasoning, those sciences, of which I could re-
ceive but stimulating glimpses, a8 1 did of the outer
walls of that royal abode in which they dwelt, were
at their daily use, with the assistance of the most
celebrated masturs, in fathoming their depth. What
a difference between their lot, and that of a poor
tailor’s son! Even the nalf starved sophist, who
sometimes fluug me a picce of instruetion by way
of reward for keeping his rags tegether, as one
throws a bone to a hungry beggar, and whom I
looked upon 83 a living mine of information, was I
understood, A mere dunce, compared to the least
proficient ot those who were entrusted with the tui-
tion of the youug princes.

The dusky twilight of morning, and the gloom of
the trees, by which the castle was surrounded, in-
vested it on this occasion, with a solemnity more
than usually impressive. AsXrambled along by the
river side, which was. considerably lower than the
gite on which the castle steod, I perceived a spot
immediately sdjoining the garden walls above, which
seemed to command an extensive prospect of the
heights of Mount Argous and the surrounding coun-
try. The ascent to this spot from the place on
which I atood, was rather precipitous but 1 was not
yet the “Lame Tailor of Macel,” as the people
called me after my mishap, and I reached it with-
out much difficulty, While I remained gazing on
the landscape, yet dimly lighted, and revolving in
my mind the difficulties which my humble condi.
tion opposed to the gratification of my ruling pas-
sion, the acquisition of knowledge, one reflection
led to another, until, as persons are wont sometimes
foolishly to use when alone, I began to utter some
sentences aloud,

Where were now the times, I asked, when im.
mortal beings were accustomed {o hold communion
with the sons of men? I had heard from my re.

latives, when a child, an infinite number.of atories|

relating to the discovery of hidden treasure, through
some préter-natural agency. Why will not some
being from that shadowy world, step in to my as-
sistance at his moment, sincé none of my own spe-
cies are willing to assist me? Appear, if ye exist,
ye who are 50 much talked of, and &o little seen. I
fear you not ;I cotirt, I call, upon you. . This is the.
scene, atid the time for your manifegtation,and here
iss being,‘ who, of all others, requires and implores
your aid.  If you have, any existence, othet than .in
the speech of babblers,appear® = . . .. -
Turning as I uttered these foolish words, which I
shall regret the longest day I live, I beheld stand.
inglihmediately between me and the garden wall,
‘s figure which fixed my attention in a more forcible.
manner- than, any on 'which™ T cver yet had set my,
eyea. . It was that of a.yoting man, about the middle
“sizo, his nock thick' and short, his- ehoulders huge
and inceesantly In motion, and his feet:in.an. rre-:
solute “attitnde; a§ if deliberating whether: they
“should ‘stand or. go, . His ‘eyeshad s kind; of. dis-
‘agreeable light, thist seémed a4 if theirowner.wished.
to read’ my very soul, yet they. shifted and.twinkled
'when thelr gize mat mine, as if not willing, ta uu-
‘dergo o fimilar, sérutiny in rétum. His. nose. wail
‘moutl hdd a dlidainful expression, while his lower
iip bung downward in a ‘mabner {hat gave &, pecus
‘liar hideous alr’ to’ the, ¥hole; countspance, and &
beard  pointed: and - gridly, completed the uncouth
appearance of the whole figira,’ How he had come

‘pathway'leadlng up' the steep ascent, , If hurnan, he

‘there I could’ ‘ot divine,for L poseased the only | .

must have uedd somie, hidden pussage through the
massiye garden wall, avd, if Diore, or less, he miust
descended, from the aif aboye, ¢r arisen-throu gh-the

! atgritg )y y'ith?f‘égect% 9'
‘his motion, and the gotnud of :

§iid ‘oarth;. “That Id was fiot b itamaterlaly being,
liowever, I soon discoyered,,

 the gouud of his voice, which.was,

' e ‘violent ‘and hesifating, as'if the'

oice, which,was,,

golid earth; beip
ywever, 1 8 iscoyered, both
speaker, were never. fully decided 'in hia thoughts,

At no great distance from our dwelling, stood the |-

-+ -After an'hur bad:élapsed in'thé most
reflections, I ibegan’ to. grope:about.; the gloomy |

and strove to cover his embarrasement of mind, by
a needless vehemence of expression.

“ Whom do you call?” he said with a glance, in
which derision was blended with curiosity.”

# Thee—if thou canst assist me;” was my reply.

“ What is your difficulty

% The jgnorance in which I was born, and in
which 1 urwillingly remain,” 1 answered, with &
readiness which afterwards surprised me.

« And what kind of knowledge do you seek "

“That which bricgs happiness,”

The lip of the stranger curled move than usual,
and he said, with a voice that bad more of contempt
than of compassion.

4 Of what calling art thon ?°

“ A tailor.”

# And thon dwellest in Macel 2"

% Yes."”

« And what is thy wish at present*”

«To travel, if possible, to Athens, ard becowe a
disciple of one of the numerous gophists who give
instructions in that city.”

“ But that will require money.”

u Ayel that is my difficulty. Alas! the needle
nnd the shears will never bring me these.”

- ¢ Art thou a Chrigtian 7"

it No.?

% A pagen, then 7’ he asked, with vivacity.

% Nor a pagan neither, I have been brought up
in ignorance of all but tailoring.”

« Thy father was wise.”

% 1f so,” I replied, * he was a shrewd miser of his
wisdom, for he ncver shewed nor shared it. 1 he
be wise, for teaching me nothing more, then the
eagle is wise, and wiser than he, for to say nought
of the difference between flying and stitching, he
teaches hig young to soar rather than to sit, And,
if all men beno wiser, why, then, our race has been
ill msed ; for the cagle, and the lion, and the dol-
phin, bave their ganments ready made, while nature
has left our outward furnishing to the tailer. 1
doubt there is something at the bottom of this wen-
derful design, which bas placed us so far bencath,
and, at the same time, so immeasurably above all
other animala.”

« Thy father should have made thee a barber,and
not a tailor,” said the stranger. * Knowest thou not
that silence and gravity are as commendable in the
latter calling, as the lack of both in the former ?”

I crave pardon if I bave ofiended,” I replied,
“ but there are moments when, as 1 meditate upon
the subjects, I find an ardour arize within me which
it is impossible for me to restrain. They talk of
the wisdom of contentment, but is it contentment ¢
~1ig it not rather slavish indolence of spirit, to eat,
drink, sleep, stitch, and clip on, from day to day,
without knowing whence I come or whither 1 go,
driven on at random like a pilotless bark in the
Agean, on a cloudy night? I know that I come
from my mother's wemb, and go to the grave of
worms, but if that be all, the beginning and end,
the alpha and omega of my journey, why do 1 fancy
more? whby carn I fancy it? To be born—to marry
—and to die! If that be all, would 1 had never
been !—or would, at least, 1 had never been cursed
with longings that make the mind miserable, with-
out making it wise. The bee, the ant, the bird, the
beast, secm all contented with their several des-
tinies. The fish, ask he cleaves the shining waters
around him, ag not of his origin or end; the rain-
bow.tinted butterfly, a8 be sports in the noonday
sun, inquires not what shall be his doom when the
snow cloud shall gather onco more upen ihe sum-
mit of Mount Argeus. Their hour of enjoyment ia
not embittered by those impatient questionings
which make the present to me a dreary blank, and
fix my thought for ever, cither on the past or on the
futore.” .

# If thou be as expert at the needle, as thou art
with thy tongue,* said the stranger,* I blame not
thy father for confining thee to the use of it. But
tell me, dost thou reckon personal courage amongst
those qualitics with which Naturc has cndowed
thee?” .

41 sm not,I think, more fearful thap tailors in
general.” :

#Jt is a prudent answer, Here then, let me bind
this cloth over thine eyes, and follow me in silence.”

I consented without speaking, and he bound the
cloth upon my eyes. Then, desiring me take hold
of his garment, he moved around several times, as
if with tbe view of rendering me unable to tell in
what direction we were about proceeding. Aftor
walking five or six paces, we descended suddenly
about half that number, when. the stranger bade me
stoop Jow, and follow him, still retaining my bLeld
upon his garment. 1 did so, and after treading for.
gome time what seemed to ‘be a low ‘and vaulted
passage, with many windings and ceveral abrupt
descents, I could perceive, by the sound of our foot-
steps, that we had entered a. capacious chamber.—
Here, with a sudden twitch, the stranger wrested his
garment from my grasp, and after listening to his
‘nastily retiring steps as they grew jainter. from dis-
tance, a sullen sound like that of a massive door,
gent home with: violence inte-ite place resounded
through the place,and all wos silent after. 1 called,
‘but there was no auswer:. -1 took the:bandage from
my. eyes, but could. see nothing., All was dark
aronnd me, and the didea'that either a -silly or a
mischievous trick had been -played upon me, filled
‘my:mind with shame and indignation, .- i

" istressing:

vault in which I was left,-to seék: for some mode of:
‘egrers, but in: vain, Nought met: my. baxds all
‘around, but the:massive- circular-wall, not .could
'ini’t.lhe ponderous door; find ‘éither-chink or Lolg;ito:
‘Batiffy ine: toat I kiill Fermimed vbic fReuity ol vigion.
‘Calling wur. might vsubject-ine; oven wappurivg-l’
should be rpeard, to sUll mours'‘unpleasant. Lieats:
‘ment; 80 I:resolvéd to reserve thal measure, 8s a

-1ast; resource; and allow a rcasonable time jor the

‘enpticious stranger:to-
idea of g0 doing.. -
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i» Another guestion,argse, to my mind, nanely,.
ther the person.X:bad beek: conversing.with,w

éturp, if :he enteriained avy:

— . ks

xeality.a _supernatural ;being; who hsd como st my:| ‘M

" | ranged, for it ‘was on_tbat

o
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kind. What would my father think of my abseuce,
and in what way would he receive meon my return ?
On this point, however, there was no use in dwell-
ing, and it was never my wont to torment myself
by broeding over the anticipation of evil which of
necessity must be, Accordingly, Irather ylelded
to musings of & more congenial nature, and began
in myown mind to compare the present state of
darknpess and confinement in which 1 was placed,
with the ignorance that enveloped my mind, and
which 1 wag 50 anxious to have dispelled,

While my thoughts were thus engaged, I gradually
felt the effects of the want of rest and mental labor
of the previous night, and although I judged the
day must be considerably advanced, I soon fell into
n profound and dreamless sleep, from which I was
at length awakened with sensations of pleasure so
exquisite that ] never can forget their :nfluence.—
As my senses returned, delicious strning of music
came flosting from & distance, that scemed to lend
them o celestial softness. At the same moment
(a sound not lesg delightful to my cars,) I heard the
massive door thrown oper, and a figuro entered,
which, by the light of a lamp it bore in one hand, I
roon recognised to be that of my merning acquaint-
ance.

1 was about to burst forth into reproaches, but he
Irid one finger on his lips with a warning frown,
and beckoned me once more to follow him in silence.
Having no altermative, I complied, and emerging
from the dungeon, (for such it scemed to be)) I en-
tered a handsome arbour, seated on a slopo thickly
clothed with foliage, from which I had a vicw ofan
cxtensive garden furnished with fountains, baths,
and aqueducts, of princely grandeur, Some musi-
cians seated under a date tree, produced in concert,
the sounds which had broken so ngreeably upon
my slumber. While I gazed with wonder ona
scene 50 new to my eyes, my guide accosted mo in
the hesitating tone which was customary with him,

« 1 have at length found an opportunity,” he said,
4 of resuming our conversation. 1left thee abruptly
but it would have been dangerous to us both, had X
tarried an instant longer. 'This is a tolerable nest,
is it not, the Cicsars have built for themselves in
Cappaducia 77

¢ It is, indeed, magnificent.”

“ And yet the Romans never busied themselves
very deeply with the discussion of such subtle mat-
ters as thou suflerest to come between thee and thy
rest. Bat thou art fasting long, Here is food, and
while thou catest, we can converse a little longer,
at onr ease, on topics which appear to be of equal
jnterest to us both.”

# T pray thee hold me excused,” I replied.  *Thon
hast already used me very ill, nud carned for me, at
my father’s band, that which I believe thou wouldst
not be very willing to sufier in my stead.”’

# Nay, go not yet,” ho said, “ cat first, and let it
not appear that we part in anger.”

So saying, he unfolded a napkin and placed it on
the grass, on which we both reclined while he
spoke, and 1 ate at Jeisure,

# I gaid,” he resumed, ¢ that those world-conquer-
ing Romans never troubled themselves very deeply
abeut points of abetract kuowledge. How to whet
the sword, and draw up the legion, were to them
matters of more general intorest than any atiempt
to point out the ¢xact line which acparates matter
from spirit. Yet what are a hoat of bearded so-
phists, in tha presence of a single centurion in his
coat of mail, and half a maniple of Roman seldiers
at his back. The eagle of Jove isa nobler bird than
the owl of Minerva*

1 bavo never felt so," 1 replicd, ‘ nor ever can.
If excellence exists in force and strengtb, then
Ciesar himself must yield to the animal from which
he takes his name.* I had rather be the poor
sophist in fetters, than his gaoler with his koy and
his ignorance.”

* Art thou so satisiied, then,” said the stranger,
' that hapiness cannot consist with ignorance.”

4Iknrow not in, or with what it consists,” I re-
plied, * and with such ignorance ag that, how can it
consist 7’

Here I entered into a long detail of all I learned
and thought upon subjects so interesting to me.

" From all thou hast said,’ reaumed the stranger,
after a Jong and thoughtful pause, “I am dispossd
to befriend thee. Thou seemest in earnest, which
isbeing more than balf way to success, in any pur-
suit whatever.” ‘

 And what art thon,” I asked,  who takest so
strange an interest in my fortune 7 ;

The atranger paused au instant, and then said <
., “Hast tbou never heard of him, who, at five and
twenty years of age, bad conquered the most power-
ful empire ip the world, and who died at two and
thirty, leaving after him 8 name which will fill all
history to the end-of time,”? | L
" “Thoun meanest Alexander of Maceidon !

..,*T am bel” gaid the stranger. .. -
" At thig, I. buret into a it of Jaughter, - # Thou " X
exclaimed, ¥why he has been dead for meny ages.”

‘1 am e, .nevertheless,” persisied .the stranger,.
#“1he same diamond in a new. casket—the same goal .

in a new, garment of fegh.!

~ "My first. gupposition had been, that the stranger
either jestod; or was.a lunatic ; but 1 now suspected
‘that 1 hod 1o deal with a disciple of Pythagoras, . .
Who held in common with,all his sect, the doctrine . ,
.of the transmigration of sonls. . .. <. eeo

"4:and by what;name,” 1. ‘asked, f'ev‘adi,ng anyd!s- L

putation . as’ to “hie identity with Alexander the
'Great, ! by, what name js it thy fortune to beknown .

atpresent?. . L, L fE
. "Restrain thy curiosity,” he auswered. “ Enough. .
for thee, that I, desire to serve .thee, if thy mind
Hold, ha'L Bave 5o donbt it will, thou shalt have the-
‘means of geeing Athens, - Only meet, me;to-morzow
morning; at; the same spot where we met
at the samg bouy; and . I will tell thee

i6 aifestal night in the palace, being:the b
‘of Gallus, the eldest of the young:prince

¢ry cyening, withins

'| fewipaces of my fathers. door, that T fell-and broke.
o- | the jbone. of my Jeft leg, thui earhing for myself, the _
pame. whi fiex bare, of Tho Lame Tnilar of |

siimmons,.or & mers, creature of -flosh .and bone like, |81t

myself.,, & few reflgotions, condtioted me.4o
tex conclusion, yer not ;80 gyrely, butithere giillize-.

mained & great degree of perpléxity upon my mind.’

I had lkewise cause for anxicty of a more valgar

) ‘

¢:]at- [ 8
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