
CHAPTER XXXIV.
The Favor of the Sultan

WHEN Mavrocorthato came home that night]
his wife confided the whole situation to
him. She felt that it was t>eyond her

power to handle alone. While in some respects

there was not much sympathy between her husband
and herself, when it came t<> any matter i>( impor^
tance she knew that she could rely on his help,
whether he entirely approved <\u25a0!' her actions or not;

S.> to-night, although at first he stormed at being
dragged into the American's dangerous love affairs,

in the end he joined with madame in planning L-r
its success.

The iß\\t morning, before he was out of bed, Wetr
received the- following note:

My Dear Mr. Weir.— Madame Mavf.-orth.it.> has
confiiled to me the peculiar state <it" your affairs, and the
interest she takes in them. Ihave lieen too long in thts
country t'> •!irr to raise >"our hopes. Nevertheless; come
to

...once. The less people know alwut your move-
ments the next few days, the U-tt.r it. may !>«•:.>r you.

With my cordial wishes for your success, Mieve me.
Yours sincerely,

i'\NlI! V M \'. (MlOKI!l\Tl>.

P. >. Ishall wait breakfast for you.

Weir leaped from his l>ed. lie thought he could
read between the lines the guaranty of his getting
Rhasneh. Could he really have read between the
lines Monsieur Mavrocortliato's words to his wife,
• We will at least keep the young idiot out of mis-
chief till I have time to sec whether there is any
chance,*' he might not have been in such high
:-;>irits.

As it was, he was bitterly disapjKiintetl after h'.s
arrival at the Greek's. to learn thai the plans i<.r the
morning were only an excursion i<> Starnl»oul with
iiis hostess, to see the procession at the unveiling
of the Prophet's Mantle. During the drive there,
it took all of Madame Mavn»corthato's powers rof
conversation to persuade him that she was acting i<>r

Weir fount] small interest in the gorgeous proces-
sion", with its Arab Zouaves, its Anatolian
infantry, anil its splendid, thoroughbred rid-
ing horses of the Sultan* until Counsellor
Mavrocorthato. madame's father in law. n>de
•.:;• :\u25a0> the window of their carnage ami began

•There is our new Master of Ceremonies,"
the counsellor said, indicating a gallant figure
on horseback, whose uniform outshone in
splendor all the gorgeousne.ss about him; "It
:> .t j»reat advantage to have a beautiful
daughter, 1s it n< >t .'

"

They !\u25a0"•!•;< -d at the man he indicated; and
madame impulsively cried put; "Why. that is
Tak

—"
and then tried to sritle the vvo»Us thai

surprise had brought from her lips
".Yes. that is Takshan Pasha, the counsel

luricontinued her sentence placidly. 'lie is
the father <>f the beautiful iianum Rhasneh

—
Gusel Ilanum. they call her

"

Krom outside the carriage the counsellor
iould not no'i( c the sudden stiffening of Weir's

said to be betrothed to Haleb Ucy.
s"\\ nf my friend Osman I'asha

—
dissolute

young scamp!'' Mavrocorthato went on.
"

Isut
;'::<• Sultan can be a very ileal man when lie
wants to, an>l lia^ evidently n« »t heard <>f this
betrothal; for 1 hear he has ordered Takshan
I'asha to Itritij^ him his daughter a:^ iiis two
hundred and ninety-seventh wife, as soon as
she gets over a slight illness that'is keeping her
indoors at present."

"And how soon will that be?" madame
asked softly.

"How can I tell? Perhaps as long as it is
safe. It 1 know Takshan Pasha; he is no| the
man to desire his daughter brought r.\\<> the atmos-
phere! of the Yildiz Kiosk. ll«' dttesh't IoV»k a hapjTv
man, in spite of his new honors, does h<-''"

Madame and Weir wen- already scanning the
face of Takshan Pasha, a^ he rode My] impelled !>y
more than interest in the counsellor's gossip.
Madame was trying to read init signs i>»' a breadth of
mind which would be willing t<> give his daughter \>>
:.n infidel; if that would make her happ"y; ami Weir
looked at him with the mixed feelings one i»ossesses
toward a man who has tn.-d to murder him within
•<\w week, and yet who.,,- son in law he vyishes to 1..-
But neither was able to gain much from the m-
a riitable countenance ><i the Turk, who bore sorrow
\u0084:i<l honors without showing the effects of either.

The procession passed off without unusual iiui-
dent to the mass of the spectators. The people re-
ieiyeil the gratification which always comes to them
at seeing many men in uniform marching in regular
ranks: And their loyalty to the ruler who trembled
to show himself to them was increased by the sight
oi him in his carriage; waxen faced and passive^
except! for his glittering^ black eyes which dickered
over his subjects, intensely alert for any si^n of con-
templated assassinatii >n.

1here was one sli^lit 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
his opportunity. The order al»out driving the
carriage of the Sultan up tii the il \u25a0of the mosque
\u25a0-•elf had been given, as the Sultan had d.-sired;
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man who sees the way, where before he has
none, and recks not the obstacles.

Madame Mayrocorthatol turned to the counsellor
\u25a0"Father," .-he said ir. Greeks "willyou p!eu.-e leave
us now- Another time Imay tellyou why."

The counsellor looked surprised. l>u: bowed po-
litely, and forced his hor>e away among the crowd.
Good breeding saves much explaining

Weir -prant; from the carriage. "
! will brinij

him here in a minute." he- said.
"Go up :\u25a0• him quietly, touch him on the .ir:;;.

and say iVeuesf He will think you one of the
Sultan's secret European agents^ and will follow
voti without protest. He is the kind of man •• ::\u25a0•

willgo to his death without a scene."
The Sultan was now in the mosque, arid

Weir was unable to nnd Takshan I'.i-h.i anywhere
He concluded that the Pasha was one of those whoi
had been invited to witness the unveiling of the
Mantle of the Prophet. He did not know . however,
that within the mosque the Sultan had pointedly
turned his hack on the man upon whom he had de-
lighted to shower the most distinguished honors •:.:>
to the last few minutes.

When the Sultan came out and jumped into his
victoria; taking the reins himself, as was his
custom when returning from the mosque. Weir
managed to get near Takshan Pasha, who earned
himself in his unmerited disgrace as ereetlv as he
had during his unsought for exaltation. Ju>t as he
was about to mount his horse, the American touche I
him on the shoulder.

The old man turned, and the eyes of the two met
for an instant as steel meets steel. "What do v \u25a0-.
w:-hr" Takshan Pasha asked courteously.

Alter a significant pause. Weir said in French!
'Tome!"

For a second the old Pasha stood r;-!d. Then he
gave the rems to he Aral- groomi and with a slight
gesture of the hand, as if to say "Kismet," he fol-
lowed the American. . f

During the short walk t>> Madame Xlayrocbrthat
carriage, it seemed to Weir that he had never
loomed up so conspicuously before. As a matter >

fact, only a few persons had noticed him addre>
Takshan" Pasha'! and those few had not looked again
It is well not even to see the fall of. a favorite \u25a0•:: •

is a favorite no more.
When they reached the brougham, the ('•'<\u25a0••

opened from within. The two men stepped
inside The coachman laid his whip on hi
horses' backs and tore oti through the ;.-.:\u25a0.

which their frantic plunging made for them b
the crowded Greets.

Takshan Pasha looked bewildered when h-.-
recognized Madame Mavrocorthato. "Have
we not made a m:>rake?" he asked, his cour-
tesy asserting itself even in the presence of hi
great danger.

Weir could not understand him. M,la:
answered.

"N'n, there is no mistake We sa*.v your

danger, and this young American volunteere
ti• save you."

Takshan Pasha drew himself up. his Otto-
man pride resenting the thought of saving
himseu against the august wishes of his mas-
ter.

Madame Mavrocorthato. divining wha! \u25a0 .
in his mind, leaned toward him, her eyes
shining "When the storm is over, you car.
come for::; again Now you must think hot
>>f y>>ur pride, but of your daughter."

"My daughter!" he repeated, hope lighting
his eves.

"Yes.. Ifanything should happen to you,
what would become of her. alone and defense-
less in Therapia'

"

Takshan Pasha d:d rv -t -peak, fr<»m the bitte:
disappointment that her words gave him. '\u25a0

showing that she knew nothing of- Rhasn*
Yet at the mention of his daughter, his mv:
pride and all else fad«?ci awayiinto insi-n
cance; ami I:1.- tace. v. hich had been unm«"»>

at disgrace and death for himself, showed the ..- -
of his mind in regard to her

Madame Mavnvorthato noticed hi- express
with sudden consternation She recalled the :\u25a0' v
Kh.a-neh to meet Weir at the Bridge of llaki;i
on the night after he had been th.rown into ; i

Site laid her hand on the old man's arm, .-.:\u25a0 I
order that rAVetr might not understand, asked
in Turkish:

•Where is your ilanghter?"
"Alas! mailame', 1 d-> not know. ! fear—na\

almost hope
—

that she has run away with .> y'*'i:»vj|
giaourwhoni she has seen and loved

Weir had understood no word of all this.
-

the" conversation was.*carrietl on in Turk:-:': I:
pause that now ensued, he said cheerfully, "

I tntt>t

hnd some way to keep the old gentleman under
cover till to-night; thea I'll smuggle him on I
tiie Bluebirds. Can you lend me your carriage
the rest of the <U\-'-

'

I wouldn't ,l> to take hit: :i
my hotel."

"N.>. you must not take him to your yachi '-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

night. If the Sultan wishes to find him] he will
sure to search it." Madame thought hard over the
prol.lem. "We willkeep him in our house for a fe
days, tillthe excitemeni dies down. Then you can
take him to the Bluebird'>f the confirmation of her worst misgivings aK'U!
Rha>neh. madame said ho word. She felt thai she
must keep up her courage S>th for the old fatherwjh >

hoped Rhasneh might be safe with her lover, anJ

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 j^ivenhim by some intriguant against
Takshari Pa>ha. it is impossible to say. If any
man knew, he held his tongue for his neck's sake.

The Sultan had had a bad dream the night before:
he had dreamed that he had come upon the dead
brwly >>f a man. and on turning it over had seen it
was himself. So much terror had this inspired tn
him; that he would have refrained from going to the
mosque on this day, arid declared himself ill, were
it ti'>; that a rejH>rt of his ill health' >o well founded
as thi->. would almost of a surety precipitate trouble
and revolt among the various classes ot malcontents^
who were only awaiting a favorable opportunity to

start an insurrection!
Now when the carriage stopped at the place where

he had especially ordered it not to, the instant fear
of the Sultan saw plot and assassination. Hoarsely

he called to the coachman to drive on. With swift
furtiveness his hand sought ins ever ready revolver
in his I'oso-.n. Like fire his glance played over the
heads of the multitude tor the unscvn foe.

Takshan Pasha saw what had happened, and
frantically wheeled his horse around toward the
coachman. For the fraction of a second 'lie Padi-
shah took the old Pasha tor an assassin, and his
tinker was already tightening on the tn^cr of the
revolver, not yet jMiinted at his minister. Then with
his swift knowledge of men. he saw that Takshan
Pasha had no evil intent toward him; yet the taint
of that sudden suspicion remained

The horses started up, and to most of the on-
lookers the incident was as nothing. They con-
tinued to shout for long life for the Sultan, as if
their own happiness depended uj»>n it; while

—
an

ancient form only
—

the dwarfs of the palace pro-
claimed from the steps of the mosque, "He not
overproud. oh, Padishah; for there i> a greater
above you

—
even Allah!"

From their position, the two in Madame Mav-
rocorthato's carriage and the old counsellor on
horseback saw everything clearly. The two least
versed in Ottoman politic.-, noticed nothing especially
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