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filled with the one universal desire of reaching me-a

from these interruptions which had taken place. Why

pjramid were stiU prostrate, I could not tell; but I sa,rnow the swarming multitude, and I felt that they were
rolling ,n on every side-merciless, bloodthirsty, im-

they did not reach me, for an obstacle was interposed.The pyramid had smooth sides. The stairways that ledup to the summit were narrow, and did not admit ofmore than two at a time; yet, had the Kosekin been
like other people the summit of the pyramid would soonhave been swarming with them, but as thov were Kose-
kin none came up to the top; for at the bas'e of the pyr-amid at the bottom of the steps, I saw a strange and in-
credible struggle. It was not, as with us, who should
go up first, but who should go up last; each tried tomake his neighbor go before him. All were ea-er to
go, but the Kosekin self-denial, self-sacrifice, and love
for the good of others made e.ich one intensely desirous
to make others go up. This resulted in a furious strug-
gle, in which as fast as any one would be pushed up the
Bteps a httle way he would jump down again and turn
his efforts towards putting „p others; and thus all the
energies of the people were worn out in useless and un-
availing efforts-in a struggle to which, from the very
nature of the case, there could be no end
Now those on the pyramid began to rise, and soon all

were on their feet. Cries burst forth from them M\
were looking at us, but with nothing like hostility; it
was rather like reverence and adoration, and these fecl-
mgs were expressed unmistakably in their cries, among
which I could plainly distinguish such words as these-


