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AT LOVE'S COMMAND.

By John A. Steuart.

" I asked Tabal what de thought
would ibe the result of the battle we
had fought and lost.

o ravaging of the whole country
Mach homse be ssewech pronmiy

orse,” answ: , promptiy.
b mx-d Sinn hath fattened and grown
largel on his neighbours, and Abou
Kuram bath had immense tribute for
Nnddr'rx aid. Three times have they
level the palace of Yumen Yusel and
enriched themselves with great plun-
der. - Now methinks it is Yumen Yu-
sel's time to win.”

“That means that the enemy will
cc;xdvqrte on Amood Sinn’s capital,” I
said. | |

“ Yes” sald Tabal; * wouldst thou
bave them victorious without reaping
the fruits of victory ?”

A brilliant idea flashed upon me.
“Let, us go to Amood’s capital also,”
I said.’ "“ I would fain meet the man
on the blgck horse again.”

“And be cloven in two for thv
pains,” returned Tabal, quickly.

.“ Thou shouldst see us embrace like
brothems.”

Tahal glanced at me with the old
exp: on of incredulity and jumped
to his feet, saying we must saddle up
and get to the green valleys and rush-
ing nr;:ms that were ahead. I was
in_hig hands and' could mot dissent.

We:had travelled slowly, for perhaps
two hours round the shoulders of
bluffs and about crags and rocks and
on the brink of dizzy precipices and
oxer rubbly hills, when all at once we
came’ upon a spot of such verdurous
beauty it ‘might have been the. verit-
able garden of Eden. It lay in a deep
depression, walled about by cliffs, save
at one ccorner, where there was a nar-
row te-like opening. As soon as
we sighted it, Tabal, who suspected

+ it might be inhabited, whispered to me
to remain quiet, and slipping from his
horse: ‘went stealthily. forward and
peered jover the breastwork of rock In
front iof us. Returning, with gestures
for silence, he took charge of the
horses &nd I went softly to spy. Clipnb-
ing the parapet I looked cautiously
down: the other side, and there, to my
amazement, was Ahmed, the son of

Koor|j Al, sleeping like a cherub.

Motioning -to-Tabal to remain stiil;"1
ran quickly to the entrance, went in,
and then crept along the base of the
rock,. intending to give Ahmed a fine
surprise. Reaching him on tiptoe, I
tickled him under the chin with my
finger. He sprang up, 8s if I had
plerced him with 'a spear, a moving
spectacle of fcrocity and fear, and
drew his dagger, which was his sole
weapon.

“ Put up thy dagger, Ahmed !” 1 said.
“I am surely thy friend.”

* Thou art no friend,” he returned,
savagely. “ A man does not spit,on
his friend. Thou hast cast the rins-
ings of thy foul mouth into my face,
a disgrace, for which thy blood will
atone. I will fight thee where thou
standest, dagger to dagger, but I will
not let thee call thyself my friend.”

‘With that he wrapped his torn man-
tle about his left arm, as a sort of
shield, and put himself.in a posture
of defence.

“ Let it be quick,” he hissed. * Stand
not dallying as thou wert afraid of
thv fair skin.”

‘ What thou sayest is impossible,” I
answered, drawing myself” up just
enough to show I was not held back
by fear. ‘It would be a sin in me
to fight thee. Thou art in the midst
of grievous misfortune.”

, “Thou art right,” he said. ~“ But I

~ will bear my grief as becometh a man,

and desireth not any sympathy at thy

I was eager to meet thee

alone, and, lo’! here thou art, and we
will fight.”

“ We' will not I returned.
“ Thou. art fa with h and
weak from fatigue and would be at a
sore disadvantage. I will give thee a
-share of my food; it is not much, but
it will strengthen thee, and when thou

fight,”

fathad

grat thee. Meantime
y dagger.’

He kept his bluln& 2yes on me for
the space of perhaps half a minute,
then sullenly. thrusting the dagger in-
to his girdle he threw  himself on the
ground without a word.

Tabal came down with the horses
and the dates, and med was in-
vited to eat.  He acecep the invita-
tion with an {ll grace and §
glance at me. But he \was in my
power, and I would not lét his petu-
lence or ingratitude irritate me.

“If thou wilt sleep now,” I sald,
when he had finished oz‘r dates, “I
pl’ll'omlse thee no harm shall come to
thee.”

“I ant in need of no
answered, grufily.

“ Concerning this quarrel, then,” I
said, “ which you choose to make be-
tween us—"

“It was thou
he growled. :

“It was not iIntended as such,
Abmed,” I said. “I did but jest in
putting  water on thee,”

“ Nuy; by my faith, it was no jest,”
he returned, sharply.

“It was done in ignorance of the
customs of thy country,” I explained,
humbly.

He appearad to sway for a moment
between twe apinions. -

‘“What sayest thou 7 he asked,
turning suddenly to Tabal. * Thou
art of my own nation and not ignor-
ant, like this infidel. Thinkest thou
the Christian meant dishonour in cast-
‘ng waier in ity face ?”

" ¢ adst theu (sst water in his face,”
7 23R deasme grave impartiality

. u jads  ‘PeuBsuid ¢ay thou hadst
meant him dishonour. But he acted
pot in malice; but, as he sayeth, in
fgnorance. Think what that mean-
eth! Peradventure if thou wert to
visit the Christian’'s country thy ignor-
ance should, betray thee into error.”

This lucid reasoning seemed to weigh
with Ahmed. * It may be thou speak-
est the truth.” he said, turning to me.
“I will so take it. Only remeniber
that, if thou put disgrace again upon
me, wittingly or unwittingly, I will
kill thee on the spot.”

“I am warned and agree,” I replied,
“and now what news hast thou of the
defeat 7'

“The worst that tongue can tell
The troops of Abou Kuram are scat-
tered as chaff in the wind, and my
father is dead, as thou knowest. But
his death shall not be unavenged. A
son Mveth after him. Look you here.
The man on._the” black horse is a
mighty warrior, but I®will slay him if
he were the very devil himself, and
I had to hunt him to the ends of the
earth. . I have sworn,. ft,
which I swear 1 will do.”

It was useless to argue, so I held
my peace. For awhile he sat in silent
anger, his hand clutching the hilt of
bhis dagger, his blazing eyes on the
ground. But, looking up and finding
Tabal and me watching, he_rose,
shcok himszlf, tossed his head proud-
ly, and began to talk as if he had
never known a grief.

All this time gur horses were feed-
ing on the rich: grass with such relish
as only Arahe-esgaped from: the desert
can  know. I saw Tabal looking
thoughtfully at their swelling sides as
if he were concerned ahout the maitter.

*“ Are thy sins troubling thee that
thou Art so solemn, good Tabal ?’ I
said.

“ By the-holy prophet, sins enough
have I to trqubde me,” he answered.
“ Yet it waa not of them I was think-
ing. leok;you how these. horses
swell, - 1f we were to be pursued,
where would be their wind ? Let us
take them where the grass is less
sweet.”

“Thou speakest wisgely,” I replied.
* Let usigo.”

I put-Ahined on my mare by way
of cementing our friendship, and then
‘Tabal insisted I should ride his horse.

‘I have the goat's pleasure in climb-
fug.” he remarked. . “’'Twill be but
a pastime({o me.” ;

* Nd¥, nay, Tabal,” I said, “I will
not consent to anything of the sort.
I am more of a mountain child than
thou art. I could scramble with de-
light over rocks the mere look of
which would make thee giddy. Be-
sides, thy wound is worse than mine,
Mount, my friend. and let us be off.”

" Nay, not while I have two feet to
Wwalk and thou but one whole leg,” he
answered, ]

*“ Tabal, do not put .me to the trou-
hle of hoisting thee by the back of
thy neck and the wide part of thy
breecheg. ' Up with thee. Not & word
more.  Am I not leader, and shall I
not he cbeyed 7

Tabal laughed 1sudly, and declaring
1 way making bim as the grandmother
of a hundred children leaped into the
saddre.

At first our path was no more than
a fox's trail running a devious and
dizzy colrse round the base of great
rocks &nd-ilong the brow of beetling
cragy, and:-at times so steep that the
riders had to dismount snd slmost
hoist their horses by the brld.t ins.
Then suddenly. the’ aspect ‘of the p
changed, and, we found ourselves in
Sort of’Jevel dfp several miles In ex-
tent ang-glving one the Impression of

)‘inore rest,”” he

put disgrace on me,”

@ lowering

and that,

having been hollowed cut by the hand
of man.

“We must go warily,” said Tabal.
“ Perchance we are not alone.” !

When he spoke, we were winding
among.a confuised mass of bowlders,
riomentarily expecting to debouch up-
on the open space or platesu. I was
stumbling on behind, my ‘eyes on the
Eround for ihe greater safety of my
nucek, when all at once I heard strange
voices, and looking up saw a dozen
men about Tabal and - Ahmed, some
pulling at the bridles and others danc-
ing about in a_ disquieting manner with
spears and matchlocks. It required no
wizard to explain the situation. They
w=re Bedouins, and we were prisoners.
* " Whence come ye and whither go
ye ?" demanded & man, who appeared
from his air of authority to be the
chief.

" We are fugitives from the bat\.2
of which my lord has doubtless
heard,” answered Tabalp who was cool-
est of us three. “ We have lost all.”

“Nay, by my father’s honour, that
is & lie !"” said the Bedouin. “ Ye have
here two as good horses as ever bless-
cd a man's sight. Yet there is truth
in what thou hast said, for presently
ye shall be without them. Take these
horses,. Saba, and get ye down, my
gﬂends." addressing Tabal and Afimed.
‘And thou step beside them,” turn-
ing to me, “ so that we may see it ye
be worth strivping. Torn and rag-
€ed,” he remarked, examining us like
& Jewish pawnbroker's assistant.
* Yet methinks these garments may be
worth havlng. Mohammed,” he called
out, with his hand on my shoulder,
* take this fellow and leave him paught
but the skin God gave him. By my
swcrd, 'tls more than he deserveth.”

“He may strip my dead body,” I
said, stepping quickly back and pull-
Ing my pistol, *“ but not a stitch shall
he have while I breathe!”"

“ Sayest thou 86 ?” laughed the chief.

“I have spoken,” I answered.

“And, by that baby face of thine,
thou hast spoken bravely,” returned
the Bedouin. “If thy deeds equal
thy words, thou art a comrade worth
having. Mohammed, thou mayest
leave him his clothes as well as his
skin. Heaven hath been gracious of
late, and each mhn may in the mean-
time carry his own garments. It will
be a convenience. And now, my men,
‘tis time to eat and drink. Let us
join our companions, for by this time
the feast will be ready.”

They took the horses and marched
on, we three walking, carefully guard-
ed, in their midst.- - At their rendez-
vous, in a smaller opening higher up
the mountain, we found preparations
in- progress for the feast of which the
chief had spoken. Fires were blazing,
meat was roasting, and cakes were
bwming among the ashes, and while
the cooks were busv, others
were laying out supplies of cof-
fee, sherbet, and tobacco—things you
would not see in & Bedouin encampment
oftener than once in a lifetime. There
were also many horses and a drove of
camels, besides bundles of dresses and
various other articles of merchandise,
all testifying to the exceptional luck
of the band in its recent enterprises.

When we arrived the cooking was
held to be done, and the company,
numbering at least 200, squatted to eat,
Tabal, Ahmed, and myself being or-
dered to join. In appreciation, as he
said, of my brave words, the chief did
me the honour of keeping me close to
himself, and we sat down beside the
carcass of a gazelle, which had been
roasted whole. As usual at such mer-
rymakings, decency was thrown to the
winds. Every man had a wolf's ap-
petite, and took a wolf’s ready method
of appeasing it. The chief opened the
proceedings by thrusting his hand down
the gazelle's mouth and tearing out
its half-raw tongue. Taking a huge
site himself, he requested me to ful-
ow his example.

‘** Bite,” he said, holding the bleed-
Ing piece of flesh to my mouth. * Bite.
By the prophet’s rnule, never hast theu
had such a sweet morsel under thy
tongue. Thou wilt not !”” he exclaim-
ed, as I drew back in disgust. *‘ Then
is thy belly likely to cry out ere thoiu
hast more to offer it. Come ye
bither,” he called to Tabal and Ahmed,
who were a ttle distance off. ‘ Come
ye hither and bite. Ha! ye know
how to drive the fangs,” as they com-
plied. “ What aileth the other dog ?”’

“Defeat lieth heavy on his stomach,
Suleiman,” put in one of his comrades,
with a laugh.

‘“ Perchance, Abd el Mahsin,” return-
ed Suleiman. * Nevertheless the rogue
sball eat. It is my humour. Per-
dition to him, what is he that he
should cross my purpose ? - Come
near, thou dog, and bite,” he added,
a@dressing me. ‘“Bite, or by our
holy religion I will crush it down thy

thrcat with the shaft of my spear.

Nay, I may even widen the passage
with the point.”.

‘“ My lord,” I replied, in my humblest
and most respectful manner, “I have
already eaten and have no appetite.”

“ No appetite for such as that, thou
mongrel cur! Thv vile stomach
knoweth not what is good. Had T
eaten a two-year-old camel, yet would
I find appetite for such sweet bread -
as that. I sav to thee, stick thy
teeth in it.”

I might have perished in my refural,
for the look of the thing sickened me,
but just then my eve caught Tabal's,
which gave me a hastv but earnest
admonition. So I bit at the outer edge,
where the meat was best done.

‘A dainty bite, by my sabre hilt,”
cried Suleiman. *“’'Twas but a pre-
tence. Open thy jaws and try again,
as thou valuest thy welfare. That
is better. BSo, 80,” he laughed. *“ Now
thou shalt drink, my merry one. To-
morrow morning I may find it in my
heart to give thee to the sun to roast
and the vultures to eat, but to-day
thou shalt fare as if thou wert & bro-
ther. Take that,” and he held up a
goblet of coffee. *“If thou say not
it is the rarest mocha, I will tell thee
to thy pretty face thou art a scandal-
ous liar.”

I drank, and the coffee was good,
80 good that my lips smacked of their
own aecord.

“ Ha, ha ! my gazelle hath the right
taste in his mouth yet,” cried Sulei-
man. ‘“That is from the store of our
beloved friend and brother Amood
Sinn. Thou mayest have head of
him. He is an unfortunate son of
Ishmael, but a right good judge of cof-
fee. Yet is it not better than his sher-
bet, which delighteth the soul as the
smile of the houris ? Amood Sinn is
a man of understanding. He gocth
forth to bhatile apnd leaveth his good
things to the needy. My blessings on
him. May the holy prophet give him
the bliss c¢i paradise "—taking a dra?t
of sherbet. * It grieveth myv heart
,to think that Yumen Yusel and that
devil on the black horse wiil be drink-
ing his wine and dividing his wives zo
soon. Take a cun of his sherbet, my
gazelle. Ha ! that is good. Thou
smackest thy lips again. Now thou
shalt have another bite,” and, the
tngue having by this time disappear-
ed, he seized the carcass and tore a
hind leg off. He held it toward me,
and I, remembering Tabal's admonist
i;lt: look, made a feint of biting gread-

.

** Nay, not all! By my faith, not
all!” cried Suleiman. “ Abd el Mah-
8in, seest thou this ? He who a mo
ment ago would not put tooth on &
tongue is now ready te devour an en-
tire limb. He will be asking for
whole carcuss next. Yet he shall ea..
yea, eat and drink,” turning to me
again. “ Yender is the desert that
will bring my gay one’s sides together
in emptiness.” i

So saying he pushed the mass of?
tneat against myv mouth and laughed
uproariously because I showed symp-
toms of choking. But now that I was
docile the diversion of coercing me was
at an end, and so, letting me eat as I
fueased, he centred his attentions to
himself. Never surely did man regale
himself with such desperate energy.
Nor was he alone in his voracity, for
the entire band laid to in such an ex-
hibition of ravening as the civilized
cannot imagine, Whole carcasses dis-
appsared as mouthfuls, and where ore
minute there was meat enough to fur-
nish a score of butchers’ shops the next
there was only a heap of bones piled
for the wolf and the hyena. Tobacco
and huge drafts of cdbffee and sherbet
followed. Then the gormandized camp
lay down to sleep off its surfeit, the
sentries alone remaining alert and un-
debauched. They would get their
share later,

When we rese again, there was no
longer any hilarity. The festivities
Wwere over, and the feetive spirit gave
place to one strictly concerned with
business, Men who had laughed rio-
tously at the feast were grim and hard
faced, and among the grimmest of the
lot was the erstwhile jocular Suleiman,
He looked indeed as if he had never
learned how to smile, and I noticed
his curt orders were obeyed with a
silent alacrity that tcld of an authority
which would brouk neither questioning
nor insubordindtion. The saddling up
was done s0 quietly that you would not
have heard us a hundred yards off,
and so quickly that in an hour after
the first order was given we were in &
breakneck gorge & mile from the rest.
lng place.

By express Injunction Tabal and I

‘rode our own horses by the ‘bridle of

Suleihan, while Ahmed was accommo-
dated by the rein of Abd el Mahwin,
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Though there was no path save such
&8s could be picked among broken ra-
Vines and craggy -watercourses and. up
and down breathless steeps, the pro-
gress was swift, for Bedouin horses
leap and dodge and climb with the
agllity of goats. In trying ‘moments
when we three strangers were demon-
strative from fear of our necks we
Were admonished to silence - with the
butt end of a spear, and so learned to
hold our peace and look death in the
face,

By nightfall, after a ride that reck-
lessly tore and Jolted the soundest
joints and bones, we emerged from
the range on a level dip on one of the
spurs overlooking the plain to the
west. ‘Here we halted for supper,
which was stealthily prepared and si-
lently eatea; for the need of conceal-
ment had come. As soon as the meal
was over, Suleiman and Abd el Mahsin
held a brief but animated consultation,
the result of which was an immediate
order to mount and march. By day-
break we were at the mouth of a steep
and narrow defile that issued on a
plece of green sloping down to the
plain, and here we rested in the shad-
ow of some.tall precipices, I manag-
in® to snatch .perhaps an hour . of
sleep. ;

The east was blazing im all the glory
of crimson and gold, when someone
prodded me vigorously in the ribs, and
I leaped up to find the company tight-
ening girths for the road. Tabal, who
insisted on being at once brother and
servant to me, had my mare ready by
my side. I had just time to take the
reln when Suleiman gave the order to
mount, and, like one man, the band
sprang into the saddle.

At starting we divided, Abd el Mah-
#in,” with Ahmed and the necessary
guard, going southward with the cap-
tured horses and camels and other
booty, and Suleiman and the rest of
us striking out to the north-west.

Before parting I managed to get a
word with Ahmed.

*“*We may never meet again, Ah-
med,” I said, “and I wish to assure
thee I am thy friend. Should you
make thy way back to Abou Kuram,
as I trust thou wilt, tell bim I shall
not forget his kindness, and that I
commend to him the son of the valiant
Koor AlL”

** It shall be done as thou desirest,”
he answered.

‘“One thing more I would beseech of
you,” I added, “and it is this—that if
thou fall in with the man on the black
horse thou wilt not fight with him nor
provoke him.”

“1 will slay him,” returned Ahmed,
flercely.

‘“ Nay, Abmed, tempt him not lest
he slay thee,” I said. * As for aveng-
ing the death of thy father, thou canst
not right the wrongs of battle. Koor
Ali fell like a gallant soldier. Lay
that to thy heart. Farewell.”

* Farewell,” answered Ahmed. “I
will think of what thou hast said.”
And we parted, 1 turning to pressing
interests of my own.

It was easy to see from the
meanour of Suleiman and his men that
something big was in the wind, and
presently an inkling of its character
was conveyed in a whisper that we
were bound for Amood Sinn’s palace.
The band swelled with elation, for the
prospect was glorious, but they held
their peace, and our march was as the
march of the army of the dead.

CHAPTER XXII1I.
IN AMOOD SINN'S PALACE.

We pushed on with the hless
haste of men who cannot afford to
waste energy on words, neither heat of
sun nor lack of water being allowed
to detain us. In and out among
drifting- dunes, acress shifting ridges,
over filssures that would hdve swallow-
ed us all without being aware of it,
through black rocks and scraggy shrub-
bery, dipping into valleys, climbing
hillocks skirting villages—on, on we
went, with never an abatement of the
pace and no hint of our burning im-
patience save what might be gathered
from flashing eyes and keen set
To me it was the old agony
again.

The pangs cf thirst were upon me,
and my hurt was paining me dread-
fully. From his uneasy wriggling and
his peculiar stoo}. I understood that
Tabal, too, was suffering. But as we
had no desire to be stripped and left
in the desert to consele each other in
native nakedness, no murmur of com-
plaint escaped our lips.

Two days and nights this continued,
with scarce a pause or remission. Our
food was eaten in the saddle, and, as
for prayers, heaven and the prophet
would forgive a little present neglect
in view of the urgency of our business
and the amplitude of the after atone-
ment. We did not think of eating, we
had no time for devotions, and such
momentary halts as were permitted
were wholly out of consideration for
the labouring horses.

By noon on the third day we entered
upon a high plateau of . tableland,
clothed with sticculent grass, and giv-
ing promise of sonte sort of civiliza-
tion. The eagerness of the men in-
creased. They bhegan to strain their
eyes, and whispers were passed that
now we must near the place of spoil.

We came upon many herds of goats
and cattle, with some camels, and the
herdsmen when questioned gold of the
commotion and revolution of war. To-
ward evening one of them reported
having seen several bands of our own
order, as well as partles of troops that
he took to be portions of the victorious
army of Yumen Yusel. Suleiman lis-
tened with interest, and invited the
man to become our guide.

* How shall I answer my master for
forsaking the flocks intrusted to me ?”
he asked, tremulously. * Truly he will
beat me, and it may be have me put
to death.”

‘‘ We will ourselves take the blame
of thy faithlessness,” sald Suleiman.
““ We have a notion of taking posses-
elon of these flocks, and thou shalt be
our chief herdsman, and shall have two
elaves for thy friendliness, the sleekest
that can be found, besides much rich
apparel and dainty food. We are In
haste and cannot tarry. Get thee hold
of my stirrup strap, my gazelle. So.
I know by thy looks thou canst use
the feet God gave thee, and canst eas-
fly outrun a spemt horse. Thou shalt
feast in Amood Sinn's banqueting hall
—Vyea, thou shalt be in paradise ere
thou knowest jt. Be not afraid to
grip, my brave one. And thou wilt
take us by the shortest way. It will
be best for thyself.”

‘We started at a good round trot, the
guide running as he was directed and
not daring to complain.

* Thou wilt do,” remarked Suleiman,
encouragingly. * Thou skippest like a
roe on the mountains. Yea, thou art
fleeter of foot than the leopard. I
sald two~-slaves, by my sword hilt,
thou shalt have three.”

Presently we began to fall in with
rival bands of marauders, hard, flesh-
lese, flerce-eyed rogues, who scowled
and snarled ut each other and at us,
and rode faster and ever faster as they
found more and more competitors for
Amood’'s spoils. As they fouled and
Jostled in their haste there were high
words and sudden gleams of steel. In-
deed it often looked us if we were on
the brink of a decimating fray, but the
Bedouin, with booty in his eye, will
use much un-Christian language and
many savage gestures before staying
to shed blood. So they press togeth-
er, imprecating furfously, but nursing
their private quarrels against a more
convenient time of settlement.

'T'he vulture has not a surer, quicker
scent for carrion than the Bedouin for
the property of the fallen or the un-
fortunate. From all points the chil-
dren of the desert—the dirty, tawny,
picturesque, warlike, cruel, generous,
abominable progeny of Ishmael—were
converging upon the capital of the
luckless Amood Sinn and making des-
perate haste to divide his possessions.
As we drew near our common destina-
tion the company was constantly swell-
ing, and so was the tumult. Curses
were bandied as thick as jests at a
revel-and it was not ornamental
swearing, for the oaths were hissed
from between clinched teeth and car-
ried with them the intention of swift
death. In the whole tumultuous mob
none spoke deadlier words than the
band of Suleimgn.

We were in danger of forgetting our
mission and breaking into gory hos-
tilities, when, with the blood-red flush
of the sunset upon them, we descried
points of clustering minarets. A few
minutes later the chimneylike turrets,
at sight of which the famished travel-
ler blesses himself, and the towers of
a castle were drawn clear and firm
against the dazzling splendours of the
west. Then the children of the desert,
with such whoops and howls as no
throats on earth but their own can ut-
ter, clapped heel to flank, and the race
bacame a mad scramble, with most of
the features of a battle and a rout
eombined. It was as the descent of
Wwolves upon an umprotected sheepfold.

Just before the final dash orders
were issued by Sulelman that it either
Tabal or myself showed the least sign
of disloyalty we were to be speare:l
without questicn or ceremony, the
legality of the deed to be considered
afterward. With the: knowledge of
these heartening instructions safcly
lodged in our minds, Tabal and I ex-
changed- smiles of Intelligence and
rode gayly with the rest cf the looting.

In spite of the forced march Sulel-
man’'s band was belated. Already the
town was in the panié of a sack, and

over

the company plied their spurs, growliag |

de-.

viciously at the thought of finding the
pillaging half d.ne. The crooked chan-
nels of streets overflowed with shrick-
ing people who had been hunted out of
itheir houses like rabbits out of bur-
rows, to he chased for sport and re-
venge in- the open. Their cries to
heaven and the prophet were pitiable,
but did not detain us, for the call was
éager on every hand :—* To the castle,
to the castle! In the castle is the big
spoil !

The gloom of night had fallen when
in the midst of a howling and riotous
press we clattered under its frowning
bastions. There-was difficulty in find-
ing a gate, and when discovered it
was only by using our spears, butt and
point, as was handiest, that we man-
aged to reach it. ° It was closed, but
a hundred shoulders and musket ends
burst it as at a touch, and the surging
mass poured in with hideous noises. I
fancied it was not properly fastened.
Before our arrival the guards had been
killed or overcome, or, what is per-
haps more likely, had joined the loot-
ers at the first chance, and were al-
ready busy with their master's most
valuable jewels and his prettiest wives.

The outer court was dark and full
of maniacal people, who behaved like
an enraged menagerie. Dismounting
inside the walls, we gave the horses
over to a strong party of the most
stalwart of our band, who might be
trusted not only to defend, but to re-
frain from running off with them. Then
the rest ol us, following the lead of
Suleiman, mowed an opening for
themselves into another court.

An Arab stronghold, as the reader
may by this time be aware, is a place
of vexaticus courts and passages spe-
cially designed to beguile and con-
found. Amood Sinn’s palace was un-
usually rich in deceptive retreats, and
now every one of fthem was blocked by
& mob that was self-destroying be-
cause it could neither go on nor turn
back, and was frantic for plunder. The
living trampled furiously on the dead
and dying, and the din was as the up-
roar of caged beasts rending each other
in the night.

In the brief lulls of the delirium
wild sounds swooped from above, and
the tumbling bodies, cast riven and
bleeding out of windows, told that
work was vigorously proceeding where
we particularly wished to be. Once
the sharp scream of a woman rang
out directly over our heads, like a shrill
bugle note in the clamour of battle,
telling that the npillagers were al-
ready in Amood’s holy of holies. Sulei-
man made a remark about the harem
being cleared before we could reach it,
adding comments which it would be
unwise to repeat.

It got horribly dark, with a thick,
stitling darkness that you tried to ward
off with your hand because it was
choking the breath out of you. No
man knew how or where to get a light,
80, jammed in a reeking pen from
which there appeared to be no es-
cape, we slew each other in utter hor-
ror and confusion to no purpose what-
ever. If the abattoir were not burst
somehow, none would be left to enjoy
the good things that had brought us
together.

At last someone got hold of a torch,
and kicking open a stove that smoulder-
ed in a corner, lighted it. Another and
another followed suit, till twenty
brands were shedding a red glare on
the ghastly scene. In a swift glance
we reckoned the multitude of demons
against us ; then, clustering once more
about Suleiman, we reaped a path in-
ward till we came to a battered stair-
case. Somewhere at the top of it were
the secret apartments in which Amood
Sinn's most precious possessions were
kept, and we made haste to ' ascend,
stabbing and tearing down all that
blocked or barred the way. It would
have saved much life and considerable
trouble had the several bands agreed
to combine and distribute the booty
share and share alike. But no man
thought of that, and probably would
not have entertained the idea had it
oocurred to him.

For why ? Because the good old rule
Sufficeth them ; the simple plan,
That they should take who have the

power,
And they should keep who can.

So every ruffian-did that which pro-
mised the best and speediest return
to himself.

We gained the top with the loss of
only one’ mian, who went down clutch-
ing his slayer and bellowing fright-
fully. Remarking that, everything
considered, we had done very well,
Suleiman paused a moment, trying to
decide which way to turn. Laby-
rinths of passages ran like an intri-
cate network in all directions. Any
one of them might be right, but the
probability was that most of them
were wrong, and it was important to
make the proper choice. As we were
debating in our own minds which cor-
ridor to take, and with the aid of our
weapons endeavouring to maintain our
fcoting, Suleiman caught a man who
seemed anxious to escape and punched
Eim under the fifth rib till he yelled.

“ Have a little forbearance, friend,”
said Suleiman, ‘“what do they call
thee 7

“ Baruk,” answered the man, ready
to fall in terror.

‘““ And thy office, gentle Baruk ?*

‘ Chamberlain of the harem.”

‘“ By my faith, heaven is gracious,”
remarked Suleiman, softly. * Thou
seest this dagger,” drawing a crim-
son blade slowly before the man's
eyes. * Take note of its colour. It is
sharp and cruel, and will be on thy
heart if we are not in Amood’s most
secret chamber within three minutes.”

“ How can it be ?" asked Baruk, with
a livid face.

‘“ That is for thee to devise,” answer-
ed Suleiman, quietly. “ Thou art at
home, and shouldst know thy way
about. And I pray thee make haste,
lest I be temped to fall on thee where
thou standest.”

“ My lord would go to the harem ?”
said Baruk.

“Thou art a magician,”
Suleiman. “1It is even so.”

The man turned, making an effort
to get on, but could not force his way.

“It is better to kill me,” he moan-
ed. ‘““My ribs erack as dry twigs un-
der the hunter's tread. Never have
mine eyes looked on 80 woeful a
srectacle as this.”

He wrung his hands, and would
have wept but that the point of a
dagger made him leap in the air.

‘“Thou hast forgotten that we are in
e hurry,” said Suleiman. * Go on.”

He made another effort, and failed
as before.

‘“The thing cannot be done,
lord,” he gibbered, in despair.

“ We will see,” renlied Suleiman.

The dagger pricked and Baruk
screamed. Like a plunging horse, he
sprang at the solid mass, and came
back like water from a rock.

“Thou art of no avail in thy own
bouse,” said Suleiman. “Do thou
guide, and I will make a way for
thee.”

Keeping his dagger on a level with
the small of a man’s back, Suleiman
drove ahead, the other cowering close
behind him for protection, and we reso-
lutely supporting. Progress, however,
was slow, for the light was bad, the
block exceedingly great, and the fal-
len were troublesome under foot. But
Suleiman’s dagger was very busy—
quietly busy, dealing blows that were
unfailingly effective, and we made
steady way. Baruk wept hysterically
at intervals, declaring his master
would have him beheaded, and leaped
like a roe at every prod from behind.

Back, far back, we went, along such
a course as I hope never to travel
Again. At last Baruk, writhing as it
the death agony were upon him, touch-
ed with the tip of his finger what
seémed to be a panel in the wall. The
fenext instant there was a crash of
splintering wood and rending iron, and
through the broken door came a gush
of varm perfume. ‘‘‘T'he houris, my
dove,” said Suleiman. * The houris.”
The men at his back, shouting, wildly
strained for paradise, all except the
guide, who groaned dismally as if he
wera> on the brink of the pit.

Burging forward, we entered a nar-
rcw passage heavy with incense and
darkened by massy curtains. Then,
bursting another door, we came to &
tapestried chamber. Suleiman growled
et finding it empty and was turning to
have satisfaction out of Baruk when a
chorus of screams came ringing out of
the remote darkness beyond. Baruk
was let alone. There was fun ahead
that prohibited dallying.

10 be Coutinued,

returned

my
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TrRADE MARKS
DesiGNs

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
vention is probably patentable. Communiea-
0] |oonndenual. Handbook on 'l?;nwnu

t g

American,

A handsomely illustrated kly. Lergest cir.
enl.‘tll‘on of any scientific {(’):'rnll. Terms, §3 a
: four monghl. $1. Sold by all newsdealers.

¥ N & Co,ze1ereeewer. New York
Bran ce, ﬂﬁ F St., Wasbhington,
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MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORKS.

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B.
Successors to Gillespie Foundry.
Established 18562.

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler relpairi.ng.

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being
noted throughout, the country.

All work rpersonally supervised. ‘Satisfaction guaranteed.

Send for estimates before ordering elsewhere.

Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order.

JAS. G. MILLER.
Hstablished 1866.

DUNLAP ¢OOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Dunlap Bros. & Co.,
A_MHERST, N. 8.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOGCK,

i et g

Miramichi Foundry,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,

CHATHAM, N. B.

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished, complete.

GANG EBGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, CAST-

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
CAN DIES.

IRON PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS

OF ALL  KINDS.

DHESIGNS, PLANS AND HSTIMATES FURNISEED ON APPLICATION

— AN D=

Ounlap, McKim & Downs,

ASK FOR

GENTLEMIN'S OUTFITTERS
AMHERST.
N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths tnclndiag o1l the difforont makes suitable for
fine trace. Their cutters aud sta® of workinen employed are the bext obtainabls, and the clothing from
ais establishment has a snperior tone and finish. All inspection of the aawples will convivce you that
he prices are right.

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND HARDWARE.

Ready-Mized Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated
WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST EVER MADE,

Scheol Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Colors, all kinds,

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.

Gold Leaf, Gold Broonze, Gold Paint.

Stains; Walnat, Oak. Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints
Weather and Waterproof.

Kalsomine all shades,

7 bbls. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 *“ Turpentine.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints,

1 Lbl. Machine Oil, Extia Good, Neats Foot Harness Oil.

Ready Mixed Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

10 Kegs, 100 Ibs. each Dry Metalic Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

Paint and White Wash Brushes. :

Varnisaes, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar,
Hard Oil Finish, Pure Shelae, Driers.

Joiners’ and Machinests’ l'ools, a speciality.

Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges ete.

Sheet Lend and Zine, Lead Pipe, Pumps.

75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Kegs Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg.

30 Boxes Window Glass.

20 Kegs Horse Shoes, $3.90 per Keg, 15 Boxes Horse Nails $3.00 box.

10 Tons Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 lbs,

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Bolts, Washers, Grindstones
3rindstone Fixtures:
WHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90, CLOTHES

WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS $3.75.

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window
“creens, Green Wove Wire 14c. yd, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter
3cales, Weigh Beams, Steeiyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder
wnd Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. To arrive from Belgium
35 Single and Double Barrel Breech Loading Guns,
3arber’s Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordeons

* Violms, Bows and Fixings.

FARMING TOOLS. ALL KINDS.

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. Heads, 40c. each, Knife Heads, $3.00.
s e Guards, 35c. each, Rivets, Oilers.
My Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and
too numerous to mention.
All persons requiring goods in my line will save money by calling,
on me, a5 they will find my prices away down beiow the lowest;

prove this by caliing. d. R. GOGGIN'

WALLAGCE, N. S.

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO.,
AMHERST, N. S.

Furniture

OPENING OF

-+ NEW SPRING GOODS,

J. B. SNOWBALLS

BLACK AND COLORED DRESS GOODS-IN
ALL THE LEADING STYLES,
BLACK AND COLORED FRENCH MERINOS
AND CASHMERES,

PRINTS, SATEENS, MUSLINS,
SCOTCH TWEED SUITINGS AND
PANTINGS,

BLACK AND COLORED WORSTED AND
DIAGONALS,

CANADIAN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN
CAPS 1IN

HATS AND
ALL THE LATEST
STYLES.

A Large Stock of Gents Furnishings

White and Colcred Shirts, Ties, Braces, 1-2 Hose, Etc.

WOOL, TUNION, TAPESTRY, BRUSSELLS
AND HEMP CARPETS,

FLOOR OIL CLOTH, 4-4 5-4 G-4 8-4,

MONARCH

Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,
.AND TAKHE NO OTHERS.

Orders filled at Factor

Price, and a Freight Allowance made on

lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment,

KERR & ROBERTSON,

N. B.—IN Stock AND I'o ArrivE 100 Dozen K. & R. AxXEs.

The undermentioned
spectacles.

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they AssisT
and PRESERVE the sight, rendering frequent changes uunecessary.

20d—That they confer a brilliancy and distinctness of vision, with
an amount of EASE and COMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle
wearers,

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BarpoU’s
improved patent mothod, und is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become scratched.

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver
or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed perfect in
every respect. :

The long evenings are here and you will want a pair of gond glassi
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted or no charge.

J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE.

advantages are claimned . for MacKenzie’s

Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895.

Miramichi Advance,——

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING:

TERMS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR PAYABLE IN ADVANGE.
D. G.SMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

PRICES AND THE SHORTEST

AT LOW NOTICE,

ALWAYS ON HAND:—

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTES OF HAND,
JOINT NOTES,

DRAFTS,

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES.—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LIST'S.

THREE MAGHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
ly running
that of any Job-Printing o
the Province.

Equipment equal to
ce in

The only Job-Printing office out-

side of St. John that was awarded
both

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

— AT TETE—

DOMINION AND CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN 1883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

LINEN TOWELS AND TOWELLING, TABLE
LINEN AND NAPKINS IN GREAT
VARIETY.

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

A_Large Stock of Ladies’ Gents' and Children’s Boots

&

Shoes and Slippers.

OUR GROCERY AND PROVISION DEPARTMENT IS ALWAYS
WELL STOCKED AND ALL GOODS SOLD AT LOW-
EST PRICES TO MEET COMPETITION.

k

J ¢ B. SNOWBALL‘ QooDs

OVERCOATS ...
UND&RCOATS, ..

CELATELA IV

STEAM LAUNDRY AND DYE WORKS.

Following are our Prices for Dyeing. Orders Promptly
Attended too. Satisfuction Guaranteed.

PRICH LIST.

SUITS,
PANTDY,
VESTS

OLEANSED

COATS, i

X OVERCOATS,” ...
LADIES’ WEAR.

DRESSES DYED, WHOLE, ; i

DRESSES DYKD, RIPPED,

SKIRTN DYED, WHOLE,

SKIRTS DYED, RIPPED,

WAISTS DYKD, WHOLE,

WAISTS DYED, RIPPED,

SHAWLS

CLOUDS, il

SHAWLY, (Berlin,)

BILK DRESSES,

BACQUEE: " = ... .

DRESS GOODS, per yard, 3

WINDOW CURTAINS, per yard

FEATHERS, DYED, ...

FEATHERS, CLEANSED,

- OALLED




