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CHAPTER VIL—(Contlnued.) !

Ellzsa awolke from her vision with a llttlni
ery, then rose, trembling, and trled to com-
fort herself with the thought that she had
tut dreamed a dream, though it was a very
vivid one, Still ghaken and unoerved, she
parted into another chamber and made pre-
tonse to eat of the meal that was made
ready for her, for It was now the hour of
sunset, While she was thus employed It
waa announced that the Phoeniclan Meton
deaired to speak with her, and she com-
manded that he should be admitted,

“Lady,” he sald, bowing ns soon as her’
attendants had withdrawn to the [further
end of the chamber, "you can glucss my @r-
riand.  This mornlog 1 gave you certain tid-
fogs which proved both true and useful, and
for those tidings you promised a reward.'”

“It Is 80, she aaild, and going to a chest
sho drew from it an Ivory casket full of
ornaments of gold and neckluces and other
objerts set wilh uncut precious stones.
“Take them,” she euld, “they are yours,
thit s, save this gold chaln alone, for it 1a
vowed to Baaltia,"

“Hut, lady,” hae asked, “how can you ap-
pear before Ithobal the King thus robbed
of all your ornaments?"’

I ghall not appear befors Ithobal the
King,” she anawered, sharply.
“You say so, Then what will Prince

Azlel think of you when he eees you thus
unadorned "

My beauty ls my adornment,” she replled,
“not thoee gems and gold Maoreover, It da
naught to me what he thinks, for be hates
me and has reviled me.”

Metem lifted his eyebrows Ineredulously,
and went on:  "Stlll [ will not deprive you
of this woman's gear. Look now, I value
it, and at no high figure" and drawing out
Nhis writer's palette and a slip of papyrus
fhie wrote upon It an acknowledgment of
debt, which he ssked her to algn.

“This document, lady,” he sald, “I will
pregent to your faiher at a convenlent sea-
o, nor do [ fear that he will refuse (o
henar It And now 1 take my leave, [or you
—have an appointment to keep, and,” he
adiled, with empbaels, “the time of moon-
rige 18 at hand."

“Your meaning, 1T pray you?” she asked,
“1 bBave no appolitment ay moontise, nor
at wny othier hour”

Metem bBowed pollitely, but In a [fashlon

whichh showed that he put @o faith in Gee
worils,
“Agaln I ask your meanlng' she eald,

“for your dark hintings are scarcely to be
borne.'*

The Phoenlelan looked at her.
& ring of trutt In her voice.

“Lady,” he sald, “will you Indeed deny,
srior 1 have gsén iU written by youesell, that
within some few minutes yvou mest the
Prince Aziel beneath itie groat tres in the
palnoe gardene, there—so sald the seroll—to
sk hia aid in this matter of the suit of
Ithobwl ™"

“Written by myself?" she sald wonder-
ingly. “Meet the Prince Azlel bencath Lhe
tree In the palace gardens?”’ Never have I
wWought of It."”

“Yet, lady, the acroll T aaw purported to be
written by you, and your own woman bore it
to the prince. Youder, as I think, she slis
at the end of the chamber, for [ know her
shape."

“Come hither,” called Ellssa, addressing
the womagn, ''Now tell me, what scroll was
thia that you carrled teday to the Prioce
Azlel, saying that I sent 117"

“'Lady,” ansawered the girl, confusedly, 1

There waa

never told the Prince Aziel that you sent
Gilm the scroll.”
“The truth, woman, the truth,” sald her

mistress. ‘'Lle not, or It will be the worse
for you."

“Lady, this s the truth. As 1 was walk-
fng through the market place an old black
woman met me and offered me & plece of
gold If | would deliver a letter into the hand
ol the Prince Aziel. The gold tempted me,
tor 1 had nead of it, and I consented; but of
who wrote the letter | know nothlng, por
tavo 1 eves nesn the woman belore,”™

*You have deoe wrong, girl,” sald Ellssa,
“but I belleve your tale, Now go.' !

When she had gone, Rlissa stood for &
while thinking, and as she thought Metem
saw an expresalon of fear gather on her
face.

“Say,"” ehe asked him, *is there snything
strange about this tree of which the scroll
tells?" ,

“Ita size Is strange,” he answered, “and
#t hos fivo roois that stand above the
ground.”

As he spoke ahe utlered a MHitle ery.

“ARY' she sald, “it Is the tree of my
dream. Now—now I understand. Siwift! Oh!
come with me sewiftly! for see, the moon
riges,”” and she sprang to the door, lol-
Jowed by the wondering Metem,

Another minwte, and they were speeding
down the atreet so fast that those ‘who
toitered there turned thelr heads and laughed,
for they thought that a jeslous husband
pursucd his wife. As Elissa fumbled at the
basp of the door of the garden, Motem
overtook her,

“What meana this hunt?" he gasped,

“That they have decoyed the prince here
to murder him,” she answered, and sped
through the gnteway,

“*“Therefore, we must be murdered also—a
woman's logle," he' reflected to himself as
he panted after her,

Swiftly as Ellssa had run through the
street, here she redovbled her speed, Ait-
ting through the glades llke some white
apirit, and so rapidly that her companion
found it diMeult to keep her In view. At
dength they came to a large, open space of
ground, upon which played the level beams
of the rising moon, atriking upon the dense
green follage of an lmmense tree that grew
there. Round this tree Ellssa ran, glancing
about her wildly, so that for a few seconds
SMetom lost sight of her, for Ita bulk was
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botween them. When he saw her agaln
she was apeeding toward the figure of a
man, who stood In the open, about ten
paces from the outer boughs of the tree, to
wiiieh she pointel as she ran, cryiug: “'He-
ware!”

Another moment and she had almost
reached him, and still pointing began to gasp
moma hroken words. Then, suddenly, in the
bright moanlight, Metem saw a shining ob-
Ject flashed toward the pair from the dark-
ness of the tree, It would seem that Ellasa
saw It also; at least, ahe leaped from the
ground, her arm uplifted above her head as
though to eatch the object, then as her feet
touched the earth she fell with a moan of
paln, On Metem ran toward her, and ws
he went he percelved a shape which looked
ltke that of a black dwarl slip from the
shadow of the tree luto some bushes beyond,
where |t was loat, Now he was there to
fnd Ellesa holf seated, half lying on the
ground, the Prince Azlel bending over her,
und NAxed through the palm of her right
hand, which she held up pileously, a little
Ivory-pointed arrow,

“Draw it out I'rom the wound,” he panted. |

“It avalls not,” she answered, “the arrow |
Is polaoned.*

With an exclamation Metem knelt beslle

called her, unjustly, as Metem sald, “a girl
of the groves and a murdercss.” How came
it that she had done this, undess, Indeed,
she ved him as<he loved her? He could
no longer palter with himaell; It was the
truth., Last night, when Isaichar accused
him, he had felt this, although then he would
not admlit it altogether, and now tomight he
knew that hls fate had found him. They
would say that, after the common faslhilon
of man, he had been conquered by a lovely
fuee am form and a brave desd of devotion
But it wax not so, Something bevond tho
flesh and its works and attributes drew him
toward thls woxan, something he eould
nelther understand nor defilne, unless, Indeed,
the vision of Issachar defined it, but of which

he hnd been conscious sinece first he set h.s’

eyes upon her face.
It was possible, It was even probable, that

before another hour had gone by she would '

have paszged beyond his rench Into the deeps
of death, whither for a while he could not
follow her. Yet he knew that the knowl-
edge that she never could be his wouid not
affect the love of her that turned in him,
for hls desire toward her was not the de-
sire of the earth. He bent down over her,
gazing into her pale face till his lips almost
tonched her own, and his breath beating on
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“SHE LEAPED FROM THE GROUND AS THOUGH TO CATCH THE OBJECT, THEN
FELL." -
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her, and, not heeding her groans of paln,
drew the dart through the plerced palm.
Then he tore a setrip of llnen from hls robe,
and knotting it round her wrist, he took a
broken stick that lay near and twisted the
linen till it almost cut Into her flesh.

“Now, prince,” he sa'd, “suck the wound,
for I have no breath for it. Fear not, lady,
I know a salve that s em antidote for this
poison, and presently T will be back with It
Tull then, If you would llve, do not suffer
that bandage to be loosed, however much It
palns you,” and he departed awiftly.

Aziel put hla lips to the hurt to draw the
polson from ft,

“Nay,"” wshe sald faintly, trying to pull
away her hand, “it k& not fitting, the vemon
may kill you."

"It eeems that it was meant for me,'"” he
answered, ‘'so I do but take my own."

Presently, directing Blissa to hold her
hand above her head, he put his arms about
her and carried her a hundred paces or more
into the open glade,

“Why do you move me?' she esked, her
head resting on hia ahoulder,

“Hecuuse whoever It wea that shot the
arrow may return to try his fortune a sec-
ond time, and here In the open his dart can-
not reach us'” Then he set her down upon
the grass and stood looking at her,

“Listen, Prince Aziel," she sald, after a
while, "the vemon with which these black
men soak thelr weapons ls very strong,
and unlers Metem's salve be good It may
well chance that I shall die of It. Therefore,
before 1 dle 1 would say a word to you.
What brought you to this place tonight?'

“A letter from yoursell, lady."

“1 know it,"” she sald, “but I did not write
that letter; It was a snare, set, oa [ think,
by the King Ithobal, who would do you to
death in this way or ln that. A messenger
of his bribed my waltiog mald to deliver it,
and afterward I learned the tale from Me-
tem. Then, guessing ali, I came hither to
try to save you."

“But how could you guess all, lady?"

“In a strange fashlon, prince,” and in a
few waords ahe told him her dream.

“Thia is warvellous, indeed, that you
should be warned of my danger by visions,"
ho sald wonderingly and balf doubtingly.

8o marvellous, prince, that you do not
belleve me,” Elissa answered, *'I know well
wlkat you think. You may think that a
woman to whom this day you spoke such
words as women cannot well forgive, belng
revengeful, laid a plot to murder you, and

then, belng & woman, changed her mind.
Well, It s pot so, Metem can prove It to
,’0“."

"Lady, 1 belleve you,"” he =ald, “‘without
needing the testimony of Metem. But now
the story grows still more strange, for if
you had done me no wrong, how comes It
that to preserve me from harm you set your
tender flesh between the arrow and him who
bad reviled you.'

“It was by chance,"” she answered faintly.
“I learued the truth and ran to warn you.
Then | saw the arrow fly toward your heart
and strove to grasp it and b plerced me.
It was by chance, by such a chance as made
me dream your danger,” and she falnted.

CHAPTER VIIIL.
AZIEL PLIGHTS HIS TROTH.

At first Azlel feared that the polson had
done Its work and that Ellssa was dead, ¢|l1,
placing his hand upon her heart, he felt it
beating falntly and knew that she did but
swoon, To leave her to scek water or as-
slslance was impomsible, since he dared not
loose his hold of the bandage about hor
wrist, so he kneit at ber side awalting the
return of Meiem.

How beautiful her pale face seemed there
In the moonlight, set in its frame of dusky
hair. And how strange was this tale of hers,
of a dream that she had dreamed, a dream
which to mave his own had led her to offer
her life to the murderer's arrow. Many
would not belleve It, but he felt that it was
true: he feit that even Il ahe wished It
she could npot lie to him, for, a8 he had
kuown sioce first they met, their souls were
naked (0 esch other. Yes, having thus beem

wudothudum.-hahuolondtu'
lte for bim, for him who that mornlog had

her seemed to glve her Iife again.
opencd her eyes and gazed at him awhile,
deeply, and with meaning, even as he gazed
at her. t

He apoke no word, for his llps seamed to
be smitten with silence, but his heart said
“I love you, 1 love you,” and her heart
heard It, for she answered with her volce:

“Bethink you who and what 1 am.”

She |

Isw«red the Levite, haughtily,

Hoor of Blissa's apartmenta and came face
to face with Meotem lssulng from them,

“WIHI the woman Hyve?" hio asked of him.

“Be comforted, worthy lasachar, 1 (Qink
S0, that Is, i the bandage does not slip. |
g0 Lo tell the prince.’"

“Gladly would 1 glve 100 golden shekels
to h''n who brought me tidinigs that it had
slipped, and the woman with i, dowo 1o the
arnta of hop fathes Boslzebub,' beolte in the
Levite passiciately,

“Pretty  words
Metem, feigning amazement, “Weil,
lesnchar, 1 will do mowt things for good
money, but to eQift that bandage would be
but murder, and this T eannot do, even for
the gald and oo win your favor.”

“Fool,"” enswered Issachar, *‘did T agk you
to do murder? I do not fight with such
weapons; Iet the woman live or e as It 18
deoreed, Nay, e my chamber, for 1
would speak with you, who are a cunnli,
man wersed In the craft of courts.  Liste
now: 1 love this Prince Azlel, for | ha
rearedd hlm from hls chilldboo! and he hos
been & son to me who bave vone, More, |
am acnt hither to this hateful lsnd to wuteh
him and hold him from all harm, and for
all that chances to him [ must account. Aad
now, what hes chanced? This woman,
Elissa, by her witoherips—""

“Boftly, lmsachar; what witcherles does she
need beyond those lips and form and syes?”

“Dy her witcheries, I tell you, ehe has on-
snared him w0 that now he swears that he
will wed her.”

“"What of it, Tssashar? He2 mithy travel
far to find a lovelier woman.”

“What of It, de you nsk, remembering
who Do ?  What of It, whoen you know his
faith, and that this falr ldolater will sap It
and cause him to cast away hls abul? What
of It, whin with your ewn ears you heard
him swear to love her through nll the doepa
of life and death? Man, are you mad?"

“No, but some might say that you are,
holy father, who forget that I also am of
this rellgion that you revile. But for good
or {1l so the matter stands, and now what s
It that you will of me?"

“I will that you should make It impossl-
blo that the Printe Agiel should take this
woman to wife, not by murder, Indeed, for
‘thou ghalt not Kill," salth the law, but by
bringing it about tkat she should wed the
King Ithobal, op If that fall, in any othes
fashlon that scenss good to you."

“ “Thou shalt not kill," saith tne law; tell
mo, then, lssachar. does It say that thou
shalt hand over.a woman to a fate she holds
to be worse than death?  Doulfless it 1s
foollsh of her, and we should not heed such
woman's folly, yet this one has a4 certuin
strengih of will, and L question If all the
elders of the clty will bring her liviug to the
armsa of Ithobal.”

“It I8 naughtito me If she weds Ithobal or
weds him not, save that 1 do not love that
heathen man, and gurely she would bring
ruln on him,  What T wonld have you do Is
to prevent her, from marrying Aziel; the
wiay I leave to you.™

for a holy man,” eaid

“And what should I be pald for this
service, holy Issachar?"
The Jew thought  and answered: “A

thousand gold shekela'

“Two thousahid gofd shekels,” replled Me-
tem, reflectively. “Nay, 1 am sure you
sald 2,000, lssachar. At least, I do not waork
for lecs and It lsa small sum encugh, seeing
that te earn It T must take upen myssIf the
guilt of savering two loving hearta, But I
know well that you are right and that this
would be an evil marrlage for the Prince
Azlel, and also for the Lady Rlissa, who
then day by day and year by year must bear
the scourge of your roproaches, Issachar.
Therefore I will do my best, not for the
money, indeed, but because [ see hereln a
righteous duty. And now here Ie my parch-
meént. Glve me the lamp that I may pre-
pare the bond."

“My word is my bond, Phoenician," an-

Metem looked at him. ‘‘Doubtless,'” he
sald, "but you are old, and this ls—a rough

“It matters not, for we are one,'’ he re- |
plicd. "One we have been In the past, one
wo are today, and one we shall be through
all the length of life and death."

“Prince," she sald agaln, "once more, and |
for the last time, 1 say, bethink you well, |
for It comes upon me that your words are
true, and that If I take that which tonight
vou offer it will be forever and for aye.'

“Forever and aye let It be,” he said, lean-
Ing toward her.

“Forever and for aye let It be,” she re-
pented, holding up her lips to his,

And thus they plighted their strange troth.

“Lady,” sald a voice In their ears, the
volee of Metem, I pray you, let me attend
to your hand, for there Is no time to lose.”

Azlel looked up to see the Phoeniclan
bending over them with a sardonle smile, |
and behind him the tall form of Issachar,
who gtond regarding them, his arms folded
on hls breasst.

“Holy Issachar,” went on Metem, with
malice, “'be pleased to hold this lady's hand,
since It seems that the prince here can only
tend her lips."

“Nay," answered the Levite, "what have
I to do with this daughter of Baaltis? Cure
her If you ean, or if you cannot, let her dle,
for so shall a stone of stumbling be remaved
from the feet of the foolish,'” and he glanced |
indignantly at Azlel.

“Had It not been for thls same stone at
least the feet of the foollsh by now would
have pointed skyward. The gods, send me
such a stone If ever a bluck dwarl draws a
poiscned arrow at me,” anawered Metem, as
ha busied himself with his drugs. Then
he added: “Now, prince. do not answer him,
but holid the lady's hand to the light.”

Aziel obeyed, and having washed out the
wound with water, Metem rubbed olntment
Into It which burned Ellssa so sorely that
she groaned aloud,

“He patient beneath the pain, lady,"” he
sald, “*for If It has not already passed into
your blood this salve will eat away the poison
of the arrow."

Then, half leading and half carryiog her, they
brought Ger back o the palace, where
Metem gave hée over into the care of her
father, telling him as much of the story as
he thought wise and cautioning him to keep
sllent concerning it.

Aa':.tllhc door of the palace Issacbar spoke Lo
zlel,

“Did T dream, prince,’” he sald, “or 4ld my
ears indecd hear you tell that ldolatress that
you loved her forever, and did my eyes mce
you kiss ber on the lips?"

“It seems that you saw and heard these
things, Issachar,” sald Aszlel, settlng his face
sternly. *"‘Now hear this further, and them I
pray you glve me peace on this matter of the
lady Ellssa. 1If in any way it ls possible I
shall make her my wife, and If it be not
poasible then for so long as T may live at
lenat 1 will look upen no other woman.'

“*Then that Is good news, prince, to mae,
who am charged with your welfare, for be
sure that, If in any way I can prevent you,
you shall never mix your blood with that af
this heathen sorceress."

“Iseachar,"” the prince replied, "I bhave
borae much from you because | know well
that you love me, and have stood to me In
the place of a father. But now, In my tuen,
1 warn you, eeek not to work harm to the
Lady Ellssa, for in strikicg her you strike
me, and such blows may bring my vengeance
after them."

“"Vengeanes," mocked the Levite. *'1 fear
but one vengeance, that of Him on high, mor

ram I,

conntry, wherea acclients chance at times.
Sti11, the thing would read Ul and, as you
say, vour word Is your bond. Only remem-
ber, Issachar, two thousand shekels, bearing
interest at twenty-flve shekels a month,
And now you are weary, holy Isaachar, with
plottirg for the welfare of others, and so
Farewall, and good dreams to you.'

The Levite watched him go, muttering to
himself: “Alas, that I should have fallen to
such traflc with a koave, but it Is for your
sake and for your soul's sake, O, Azlel, my
son. May God grant that fate be not too
strong for me and you."

For two days from this night Elissa lay
almcat eenseless, and by many It was thought
that sha would dle, But when Metem kaw
her on the morning after she had heen
wounded, and noted that her arm was but
little swollen and had not turned black, he
announced that she would certalnly live,
whatever the doctors of the clty might de-
clare, whercon Sakon, her father and Azlel
blessed him, but [ssachar sald naught.

It was as the Phoenician wae
through the market place the next morning
that an aged black woman, whom he dld not

“METEM PROSTRATED GIMSBLEF OBSE-
QUIOUSLY."”

e

know, accosted him, rglylnl that she had a
message for his ear from the king, Ithobal,
who was camped wilhout the city, and who
desired to see thd merchandise that he had
brought with him frem the coast of Tyre.
Now, Metem had sold all his wares at a
great advantage. ' 8tlll, as he would not
peglect this opportunity of trade, he pur-
chastd others from his fellow merchants and,
loading two camels with them, set out for
the camp of Ithobal, riding on & mule. By
midday he had reached It. The camp was
pltched near water in a pleasant grove of
trees, and on one of these not far from the
tont of King Ithobal Metem noted that there
bung the body of & black dwarf,

“Nehold the fate of him who shoots at the
buck and hits the doe. Well, 1 have always

‘sild that murder I8 a dangerous game, since

blood calls out for bisod," thought Metem, as
be rode toward the temt.

At Its door stood King Tthobal, locking
very huge and sullen In the sunlight. Metem

do I listen to the whisperings of love whan
duty points the path. Rather would I ses
you dead, Prince Asxlel, than lured down to
hell by the wiles of yonder witch.*

Then before Aslel could enswer be turned
and loft him.

dlslftnuuted and prostrated himself obmequi-
ously.
“May the king live forever,” he sald, “the
g:;: king, the king to whom all the other
of the earth are as the little gods to
Baal, or the faint stars to the sun.”
“Rise, and cease from M@atteries,” sald

An [ssachar went to his own chamber, full
of bitternces and lodigoation, he passed the

Ithobal shortly. “I may be greater than the

walking ;

D
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ather kinge, Hut at least you do not think 1t

“It the king says so, 80 let It be,” raplied
Motem calmly, “A woman yonder in the
market place told me that the king wiahed
to trade for my moerchandise, so I have
brought the best of It, priceless goods that
with much toll T have carrled hither from
Tyre,” and he pointed to the two camils,
Inden with the Inferior articles which he had
purchased and read the number and desorips
tion of the goods from his tablets.

“What value do you get upon the whole of
them, merchant?” asked Ithobal

"“To the tralers of the country so much,
but to you, oh, king, so much only," and he
named a sum twice that which he had pald
In the elty.

S0 be 11" sald Ithoal Indifferfently. 1 do
not haggle over wares, though sour price
Is large; presontly wmy treasurer shall welgh
you out the gold.”

There was a moment's pause,
Metem gald:

“Tho trees In this camp of vours bear evil
frult, O, king. It I might ask, why does that
little hlack monkey hang vounder?”

“Hecauso he tried to do murder with his
polsonel arrows,' answered Ithobal eullenly,

“And falled? Well, it must comfort you to
think that If he did fall if he was of the
nutber of your servants, It Is strange now
that some knave unknown attempted murder
last night In the palace gardens, also with
poisoned arrows, [ eay attempted, but as
yot I‘.t‘lnl‘lul e sure that he did not sue-
reed

“What!" exclalmed Ithobal, “was—'" and
he stopped.

“No, king, Prince Aziel was not hit, the
Lady Ellssa took the arrow through her
hand, and lles between 1fe and death, 1 am
loctoring her, and bad It not been for my
skill she woull now be stitff and black—as
the rogue who shot the arrow.

Save her," sald Tthobal hoarsely, “and 1
will pay you a docior'a fee of 100 ounces of
pure gold. 0, had I but known, the clumsy
fool had ot dled o ecasily.™

Metem took out his tablets and made a
note of the amount,

“Take comfort, king,"” he sald. I think
that 1 shall earn the fee. But, to speak
truth, this matter looks somewhat ugly, and
your name is metioned in it; also it Is sald
that your cousin, the great man whom the
Prince Azlel slew, swas charged to abduct a
certaln lady by your order.”

“Then false tales are told In Zimhoe, ard
not for the first time,” sald Ithobal coldly.
“Listen, merchant, 1 have a question to ask
you. Will the Priaoce Azlel meet me in
dingle combat with whatever weapons he
muy choose?"

“Doubtleas, and slay you as he slew your
uousin, for he s a fine swordsman and your
strength would not avail agalnst him., Bt
your gquestion 8 already answered, for
though the prince would be glad ensugh to
fight you, Sakon will have nene of it. Have
you nothvg else to ask me, king?"

Ithobal nodded and sald:

“Liaten, merchant, [ know your repute of
ohl, that you love money and will do much
to galn b, and that you are craftier than any
hillslde fox. Now, If you can do my will
you can have more wealth tham ever you won
In your lfe before.”

“The olfer sounds good I o ponr man's
eard, King, but It depends upon what Is your
will."

Ithobal went to the Jdoor of the tent and
romppanded the sentries who stood without
to suffer none to disturb him or draw nour,
Then he returned and sald:

“I wiil tell you, but beware how
betray my counses in this or in emy ot
matter, You know how things are bet
me and Lady Bllsca and her {ather Sakon,
and the clty which he governs; unless within
elght davs she I8 gliven 10 me in marriage
I have swora that I will make war upon
Zimboe, Ay, and 1 will make It, for alroady
the groat tribes are gathering to my bannera
In ten armies, each of them 10,000 ptrong,
QCoee let them march beneath yonder walla
i before they leave {t Zimboe's ity of
gold shall be nothing but a heap of rules and
a habltation of the dead, Such shall be my
vengeance; but 1 seek love more tham ven-
geance, for what will it avall me to butcher
all that people of traders if—as woll may
chance h the aceidents of war—I lose her
whom 1 desire, whease beauty shall be my
crown of erawns, and whose mind shall make
ma great Indecd? Therefore, If may he,
I would win her without war; let the war
come afterward, na come It must, for the
time {8 ripe. And though she turned from
me, this I should have done, had It not
boen for yonder Primee Azlel, whom she met
In a wild feshlon and stralghtwasy learned
ta love., Now the th'ug !s more difficult,
Nay, while the Prince Aziel can take her to
wife, it Ls well nigh Imposaible, since no
threata of war or ruln can turn & woman's
heart from h'm she seeks to him she flies.
Therefore, 1 ask you—"'

“Your pardon, king,” Metem broke In, "'but
1 would save you perchance from saying
words that I do not wish to llsten to, and
that you may afterward regret having spokon,
¥ you were about to require of me that I
should cause or be privy to the death of the
Prince Azlel, you would require It In vain;
yes, If you would pey me gold In mountains
and gems In camel loads. With murder 1
will have naught to do; moreover, the prince,
vour rival, & my friend, and I will not harm
him., Further, I may tell you that after last
night none will be able to come near him
to hurt & halr of hie head, secelng that
through daylight and through darkness he
|a guarded by two men!"

“And has & womam's body to set before
him as a shield,” sald Ithobal Dbitterly.
“But you speak too fast; I was about to ask
vou to kill thls man, or even to procure his
death, but rather that you should so con-
trive that he cannot wed Elissa. How you
contrive It I care nothing #o that she is
pot barmed.  You may kidoap him, or stir
up the city against him, as one who would
bo the source of war, and cause him to be
despatched back 1o the great sea, or bribe
the priests of El to hide him eway, or what
vou will, if only you separate him (from
this woman [forever. Say, merchant, are
you willlpg to updertake the task, or must
my good gold go elsewhere?"”

Metem ponderced awhile and anawered:

“1 think that I will undertnke It, king;
thgt Is, Il we can come to terms, though
whether 1 shall succeed I8 another matter,
1 will undertake (t, not only because I
sook to enrich myself, but bicause T and
othera who love him think that it would
be a very evil thing that this Prince Azlel,
whose blood Is the most royal in the whole
world, without the consent of the great king
of Israel, his grandfather, should wed the
daughter of a Phoeniclan officer, however
beautiful and loving she may be. Alsgo 1
love yonder chy, and would mnot see |t
plunged i a bloody war and perchance de-
etoyed hecause a certaln man would eall a
certain girl his sweetheart, And now, It
I succerd in this, what will vou give me?*

Ithobal named 4 great sum,

“King,"" replied Metem, “you must double
it, for that amount you speak of I shall be
forcod to spend In bribes. More, you must
g!ve me the gold now, before I lecave your
camp, or I wil! do nothing.'

“That you may steal it—and do nothing,"
laughed Ithobal angrily,

"“As you will, king, Such are my terms:
It they do not please you, well, let me go,
But If you accept them, I will slgn & bond
under which if within elight days I do not
make it impoasible for the Prince Aziel to
marry the Lady Elisaa, you may reclalm so
miich of the gold as I do not prove to you
to have been Epent upon your service, and
no bond of Metem, the Phoenlelan, was ever
yet dishonored. Another thing, war scon
may break out, or 1 may be forced to fly;
therefore, I demand of you g paess scaled
with your seal that will enable me to ride
with twenty men and all my goods and
treasure, even through the midst of vour
armies, and you shall swear the great oath
to me that notice of this pass shall be given
10 all your gemerals, and that it be respected
to the letter, Do you cowsent to these
terms?"

“l consent,” sald the king presently.
That evening Metem returned to the elty
of Zimboe, but those who led his two camels
littla: guessed that vow they were laden,
not with merchandise, but with tressure,

(To Be Continued,)
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The late Archbishop Cleary of Klingaton,
Can., was the first person to recelve a degree
trom the Catbolic University of Ireland,

Rev, James J. Dolllver, father of the repre-
sentative from lowa, was recently invited to
deliver the opening prayer before the house.

A movement has been started in London to
erect a monument to Rev. A. M. Toplady,
the author of the hymn, “Rock of Ages,
Cleft for Me."

There are reported to be 1,187 raligious '
newspapers and periodicals, with an average |
circulation of 12,066 copies, now published In
the Unlled Statea.

Dr. John B, Adger, a graduate of Princeton |

SEE THAT
BLATZ

IS ON
THE
CORK

Never Fails to Please

In known and apprecinted from
Vevan Ao Ocenn s Milvwnunkee's
most exgquisite Heer,

Val. Blatz Brewing Co,

Milwankee, Wis, U, 8. A,
Foloy Bros, Wholesale Dealers, Ofe
flee Dellono Hotel, 124 North 14th 8L,

Omnha, Neb.
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Nothing will CURE, CLEAR an

it has no equal,

everywhere,

prraise,

#  Tonie, which is nbavlutely
o eure, most efloctive in its results

bottle, which places it within t

his Is indced a gencrous offer,
Express or Registered Letter,
receiplal price,
Ladies can address

promptly without charge,
receipt of stamp.

¢ New York Society Ladies
': —— ENDORSE ——

¢ The Misses Bell’s
Complexion Tonic

P Complexion Tonie is not a new, untried remedy, but has heen used by the
best pevaple for yeurs, and for dissolyving nnd remoying forever Tan, Sun=
burn, Moth, Freckles, Kaliowness, Blackheads, Fesema, Pimples, Red.

A tess, eto, and bleaching, brightening and beautifying the complexion,

THERE NEVER WAS ANYTHING LIKE IT.—Its merits are known
The Misses Dell's Complexion Tonie is usi) o
tho entire theatrical profession, leading nolresses, professionnl bonuties,
p  sovivty lwilies and peaple of relinewent everywhor
; It s absolutely harmless 1o the most delics
oug improvement after a few applivations will surprise and delight yon,
for the skin will hesome as Nature intended it should by
und white=free from every impurity or blewish, It cannot fall, for ity
 nction fssuch thut it draws the inipurities out of the skin and does not
cover up.  This is the only thorough and permnnent way,
The Misses Bell are the Ploncers in the art of tresting the complexion
4 At your Illllm'.':l by means of Complexion Tonie, N
ing or operations are noecessary ; simply the application of Complexion
nvisible, us it is not o cosmetic to cover g, { ITH
Nodiseomiforts are [l by its use, and
¢ acuteisobtained without the slightest annoyanice.
A A OGRAND OFFER.—The price of the Complexion Tonie is §1 per
i]n- rench of all. L
( ]l!“”'ililn'w a bottle, will receive, freey, o bar of our Laumb's Wool Gl Sonp,
Remit only by P, O, Money Order
y Complexion Tonic is sent securely ]‘:Il‘l(t:l{
in pluin wrapper, free from observation, to any part of the world on
Safe delivery gunranteed.
1 The Misses Bell on all matters of complexion and
hygieno in the strictest confidence, and satisfactory adviee will be given
An interesting pamphlet will be sent upon
Address all communications and ull orders to

THE MISSES BELL, or
¢ THE BELL TOILET CO., 78 Fifth Avenue, New York

PSPPI IPPIES

d WHITEN the SKIN so QUICKLY and
A PERMANENTLY as The Misses Bell's Complexion Tonic.

L endorsed by

pgoerly uniting in its
skin, The marvel-

smooth, clenr

Nov tnnssiging, fhee £team-

wery reader of this, who

Mest Durable Machine Made.

Che Hmith Premier Typewriter Co,,

Bpracuse, N. 1., Q. 8, A,

Branch Office, I17th and Farnam Sts. Omaha

= -

e N N P N

firet in Improvemente.

Ponest
Construction
and all

Bigh Grade
Cypewriter

€Eosentials,

graduate now living, being In hig 85th year
He I8 living at Pendleton, 8. C,

In the Church of England 250 of the clergy
are Jews or the sons of Jews, and In Great
Brittain more than 350 of the Christlan
minigters are Hebrew Christinne.

At the University of Michigan there are
more than three-fourths as many Presby-
terlans as at Prioceton, and Nftecn  thmes
as many as ln the Presbyterian college In
Michlgan,

Including the missions of all denominations
In China, there are 289 ordalped mlsslon-
arles, 500 women evangelists and elghty-one
teachers, besides 1,380 native workers en-
kaged In mission work.

FPorig Foo, who |8 acting as secrelary to
“Guueral” Willlam Booth, e a Sacramento
Chimaman who wae couverted In 1880, and
sioce then has been a Salvation army
worker among his compatriote In Califarnia,
"“The clergy are dometlmes regarded by
thelr parishioners as Improvident,”" says the
Churchman, “but the coumtry parsom whao,
with o salary of $800, asnds two sca and a
daughter through college, showe an ability
for floance which the average layman may
contemplate In respectful sllence.”

A village pastor in Germany made com-
plaint of 129 fathers In his neighborbood for
permitting their children undaer 10 years of
age to dance at a festival, and the parcuts
were fined 1 mark each. Then it was dis
covered that the children of the complaining
pastor had danced also, and be bad o walk
up and pay his fine, too.

No réllglous eentiment in the United States
has prospered more tham the Waldenses,
which occupies the beautiful Pledmont sec-
tlem of the Tennessee mountains, on the
lHne between North Carolina and Tennessee
Four years ago a band of 250 settled here
und they have recently been jo'med by several
hundred famillies from Italy.

Hev. Dr. John Hall, of whom so much
bhas bheen heard lately. s an Irlshmau by
birth, but of Scolch descent, His firat
charge wias at Armagh, Ireland; the wext at
St Mary's abbey in Dublin, and the last iu
New York, where for thirty years he has
bheen pastor of the wealthlest church In
America. His salary 13 $15,000 per year,
with emoluments of at least that much more.
A post-graduate school for ministers hus

recently been orgaunlzed im New York Clty
and l& known as the New York Biblica) In-

stitute. 1t has provided a course of lectures
on Momday uafterpoons during the months
of Fehruary, March, April and May, twg
belng glven In cne altermoon, one of & theo-
logle, philosophle or sclentific character, aug
the other of a practical pature, by an ©x-

, Theological seminary lo 1832, s the oldest pericuced pastor.

—

Winter’'sWinds—

on face and handa prodiuce the same res
sults as an axe on the bark of & tree. Culth
cle Is your bark, Uncared for, It 18 wors
than the ?row-rhl.ni bite, And as It -noul:
be uncomfortable to guard fuce and hands
by a suhstantisl enclusure—use

Rose and

Cucumber Jelly—

Thatl ts batter than & sheliering fence, It's
cheaper, not In the way, softens, scothes the
chapped rkin, removes redness and rough-
ness, eradleates wrinkles, destroys hlack.
heads, 1s not sticky. More, It hts the
wind and rcold of winter, ft In the best ar-
mnr agialnst the breatn uf frost, By it
cool, n»truhln‘ toueh It prevents sore,
craucked skin t heals all parts exposed to
the chilling blasis »f out doors

25 cents large bottle—and sold whereves
winds blow.

Your name to us—fres sample to you
WILLIAMSON & M'PHAIL M'¥'G. CO.
Detroilt, Michigan,

For sale by

Bosion Store Druc

OMAML.

Dept.




