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his head and pressing his lips to her fingers in homage
that was not perfunctory.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
The Favor of the Sultan

HEN Mavrocorthato came home that might,
his wife confided the whole situation to
him. She felt that it was bevond her

power to handle alone. While m some respects
there was not much sympathy between her husband
and herself, when 1t came to any matter of mpor-
tance she knew that she could rely on his help,
whether he entirely approved of actions or not.
So to-night, although at first he stormed at l‘_»c:u_u
dragged mto the MAmerican’s dangerous love atfairs,
in the end he joined with madame in planning for
1S SuCCess., : o

The next morning, hefore he was out of bed, Weir

her

recetved the following note:

My Dear Mg, Wer.—Madame Mavrocorthato has
confuied to me t peculiar state of your affars, and the
interest she takes in them. 1 have been too long in this

vour hopes. Nevertheless, come
to visit us at once less people Know about your moves
ments the next few davs, the better it may be for you.
With my cordial wishes for vour success, believe me,
Yours sincerely,
PaxterLy MavROCORTHATO.
I shall wait breakfast for you.

country to dare to v
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RS,

Weir leaped from his bed. He the t\lghl he l"l“]‘l
read between the lines the guaranty ot his getung
Rhasneh. Could he really have read between the
Lines Monsieur Mavrocorthato's words to his wife,
“We will at least keep the young idiot out of mis-
chief till I have time to see whether there is any
chance,” he might not have been in such high
spnts
" As it was, he was bitterly disappointerd after his
-al at the ( k's, to learn that the plans for the
sning were only an excursion to Stamboul with
s hostess, to see the procession at the unveiling
the Prophet’s Mantle. Durning t drive there,
all of Madame Mavrocorthato's powers of
sation to persuade him that she was acting for

found small interest in the gorg

1 COUS Proces-
with

on its Arab Zouaves, its Anatohan
fantry, and its splendid, thoroughbred nd- ’
horses of Sultan, unti! Counsellor

s father tn law, rode
1« wge and began

wrocorthato, madam

up 1o the winde ot

nmenting on > passing

There 1s our new Muaster of Ceremonies,”

sard, mdcating a galiant figure
umform outshone

sness about him
to 1 a beautiful

ar

show

,

uave

urprise had brought from | ,
“Yes, that s Takshan Pa " the counsel
lor continued her sentence placidly “He 1>

' father of the beautiful Hanum Rhasneh
Gusel Hanum, they call her ™

From outsude carrtave the counsellor
1 not notwee the sudden stitfening of Werr's
ire mside :
She 1s said to he betrothed to Haleb ”0.')'.

of my friend Osman Pasha—dissolute
amy scamp!” Mavrocorthato went on. * But
Sultan can be a very deaf man when he
nts to, and has evidently not heard of this
trothal; for I hear he has ordered Takshan
Pasha to bring him his daughter as s two
hundred and minety-seventh wife, as soon as
she gets over a shight illness that 1s keeping her
indoors at present 3

“And how soon
asked softly

“How can I tell? Perhaps as long as i
safe.  If | know Takshan Pasha, he 15 not the
man to desire his daughter brought into the atmos-
phere of the Yildiz Kiosk.  He doesn't ook a happy
man, in spite of s new honors, does he?" '

Madame and Weir were already scanning the
face of Takshan Pasha, as he rode by, impelled by
more than interest in the counsellor’s LOSSIp.
Madame was trying to read in it signs of a bhreadth of
mind which would be walling to give his daughter to
an mfidel, if that would make her happy: and Weir
looked at him with the mixed feelings one pPossesses
toward a man who has tried to murder him within
the week, and vet whose son in law he wishes to be
But nather was able to gamm much from the in-
scrutable countenance of the Turk, who bare sorrow
and honors without showing the etfects of either

The procession passed off without unusual inci-
dent to the mass of the spectators.  The people re-
cerved the gratification which alwavs comes to them
At seeing many men in uniform marching i reguiar
ranks.  And their lovalty to the ruler who trembled
to show himself to them was increased by the sight
him in his carriage, waxen faced and passive,
exeept for his glittering, black eves which flickered
over his subjects, intensely alert for any sign of con-
templated assassination. y

There was one slight occurrence, however, that to
most of those who saw it was trivial; to two men
brought the hot fear of death: and gave to Weir
s opportunity.  The order about driving  the
carnage of the Sultan up to the door of the ninmpw

elf had been given, as the Sultan had desired:

the
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will that be?” madame
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yet when the carriage arrived at the place where
it usually stopped, the coachman drew in his horses.
Whether the driver forgot his important orders—
as train despatchers sometimes send trains to sure
destruction —or whether his action was the result
of false orders given him by some intriguant against
Takshan Pasha, it is impossible to say. I any
man knew, he held his tongue for his neck’s sake

The Sultan had had a bad dream the night befare:
he had dreamed that he had come upon the dead
body of a man, and on turning it over had seen it
was himself. So much terror had this mspired m
him, that he would have refrained from going to the
mosque on this day, and declared himself 1ll, were
it not that a report of his ill health, so well founded
as this, would almost of a surety precipitate trouble
and revolt among the varnous classes of malcontents,
who were only awatting a favorable opportunity to
start an isurrection.

Now when the carriage stopped at the place where
he had espectaliv ordered it not to, the instant fear
of the Sultan saw plot and assassination.  Hoarsely
he called to the coachman to dnve on.  With swift
furtiveness his hand sought his ever ready revolver
in his bosom. Like fire his glance plaved over the
heads of the multitude for the unscen foe

Takshan Pasha saw what had happened, and
fr:tnll(‘u"_\' wheeled his horse around toward the
coachman. For the fraction of a second the Padi-
shah took the old Pasha for an assassin, and his
finger was already tightening on the trigger of the
revolver, not yet pointed at his mimister.  Then with
his swift knuwk‘jgc of men, he saw that Takshan
Pasha had no evil intent toward him; vet the tamnt
of that sudden suspicion remamed

The horses started up, and to mast of the on-
lookers the mncident was as nothing  They con-
tinued to shout for long hife for the Sultan. as if
their own happiness depended upon 1t while—an
ancient form only—the dwarfs of the palace pro-
claimed from the steps of the mosque, *Be not
overproud, oh, Padishah; for there is a greater
above yvou—even Allah!™

From their position, the two in Madame Mav-
rocorthato’s carnage and the old counsellor on
horseback saw evervthing clearly.  The two least
versed in Ottoman politics noticed nothing especially
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He Led the Sultan's Parade to the Mosque.

significant
lips
“There es o dead man, I am afrand,” he said,
indicating Takshan Pasha with a slight ne
“Why." his daughter in law exclmed,
has happened ™
U nd you not see the Sultan’s face when the car-
riage stopped, and the look he cast on our friend? ™
“He looked frightened for an instant. 1 saw
nothing else ™
The counsellor smiled sadly.  He liked Takshan
Pasha. * When our master is made afraid, he puts
him who has caused him fear where he cannot do
so agamn. There will be a sad ending to the honors
that have been heaped on Takshan Pasha of late ™
The counsellor’s words bre vll;{h! very close to
Weir the tragic possibalities of serving a despot
“Dooyou mean,” the Amernican cried incred-
ulously, “that just for having the Sultan's carrage
stopped in the wrong place Takshan Pasha mught
lose his life?™ :
I he is wise, he will not wait to see.” the coun-
sellor replied: “though escape may be impossible
by the tine he comes out of the mosque ™
Weir looked up eagerly at Madame Mavro-
corthato.  Here might be a chance given him in
fortune which no amount of striving on s part
could have obtamed.  He read comprehension in
her glance
It s dangerous!” madame said under her breath.
Weir laughed softly, the 4 strong

The old counsellor compressed his thin

*“what

laugh of

man who sees the way, where before he has seen
none, and recks not the obstacles

Madame Mavrocorthato turned to the counsellor
“Father,”” she said in Greek, “will vou please leave
us now? Another time I may tell vou why ™

The counsellor looked surprised. but bowed pe-
litely, and forced his horse away among the crowd
Good breeding saves much explaining

Weir sprang from carrage.
him here in a minute,” he sard

“Go ap to kim quetly, touch him on t}
and say ‘Veawez!" He will think veu one
Suitan’s secret European agents, and will

vou without protest. He is the kind of
will go to his death withour a scene ™

The Sultan was now in  the
- was unable to find Takshan P:
He concluded that the Pasha was one
1 been invited to witness the um
Mantle of the Prnphv:! He did not know
that within the mesque the Sultan had
turned his back on the man upon whom he
Iighted to shower the most distinguished ho
tor the last few minutes
When the Sultan came out and jumped into
toria, taking the reins himself, as
custom when returning from the mosque,
managed to get near Takshan Pasha, who carmed
himself in his unmerited disgrace as erectly as he
had during his unsought for exaltation.  Just as he
was about to mount his horse, the American touched
him on the shoulder.

The old man turned, and the eves of the two met
for an mnstant as steel meets steel. ~ What do vou
wish?" Takshan Pasha asked courtenusly.

Aiter a sigmficant pause, Weir said in French,
me!

however

o

was

=4

For a second the old Pasha stood rigid.  Then he
gave the remns to his Arab groom. and with a she

gesture of the hand, as if 10 say " Kismet,”™ he fol
lowed the Amencan &

During the short walk to Madame Mavrocort
carriage, it seemed to Weirr that he had never
loomed up so conspicnously before. s a matter o
fact, only a few persons had notiwced hum addres
Takshan Pasha, and th ked again
It is well not even to see the § ! ho

is a favorite no more

e fe

rorite wi

When they reached the hrougham, t foesr
opened from w The two v steppe

mside. The coachman Lud on
horses” backs and tore off throug
which their frantic plunging made
the crowded streets
Takshan Pasha looked bewildered when !
recognmized Madame Mavrocorthato *Hav
we not made a mistake?” he asked. his cou
tesy asserting itself even in t}
) great danger
} Weir could not understand
/ answered.
*No, there is no mistake
danger, and this voung Admenca
o save yvow”
Takshan Pasha drew

e presence o

Madar

We saw v

volunteer

:\ynl*.

man pride resenting the th !
himself against the august wi
ter
Madame Mavrocorthato, d IRl W
in his mind, leaned toward
shiming " When the storm is over
come fortl Now yeur must
of vour vour daunghter
=My daughter!” repeated, h ng

his eves

“Yes. M anvthing should pen to you,
what would become of her, alone and defense-
less i Therapia?™

Takshan Pash:
disappomtment
showmg t
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speak. from the birre:

¥
r words gave |
nothing

of

Yet at nent
pride I all &
cance . and his face

at disgrace and death
of hrs mind in regard to
Madame Mavroo

i

noticed

with sudden consternat: She recalled the pls
Rhasneh to meet Wetr at the Brdee of Gu
on the might after he had been thrown into pr

md on the old

Weir not

She land her
order that
in Turkish

*Where 15 vour danghter®™

“ Mas! madame, ¥ do not know
almost hope—that she has run away
_‘\'i.h-'\ll' whom she has seen and loved ™

Weir had understood no word of all th
the conversation was carried on in Turkish b
pause that now ensued. he said ch & B
find some wav to Keep the old g
cover 1l to-mght: theg I'll smuggle
the Bluebird. Can vou lend me vour ca
the rest of the dayv? I wouldn't do
mv hotel ™

S
understand,

ALY

meht
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. sl |
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*No, vou must not take him to vour vac
night. [If the Sultan wishes to find him, he w
sure to search it.” Madame thought hard over tf
problem. “ We will keep him in our house v fe
davs, till the excitement dies down. Then vou ¢
take him to the Bluebird 7

Of the confirmation of her worss misyg s abw?

Rhasneh. madame said no word  She felt 1
must keep up her courage both for the old father wh
hoped Rhasneh mmght be safe with her lover, and

rat



