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ZULEIKA.

BY HJALMANK HJORTH BOYESEXN.

Ix TihkE CHALMTERS —UHATTER L

A NOBSEMAN IN STAMEODL.

GLONEL RINUG was a Norwegian officer wha
n  hal entered the Saltan’s serviee. In the war
of 1877-78, between Eussia and Tl_lrkey, he dis-
tinguished himself on many occasions Rod won
the friendship and admiration of his general,
Usman Fasha.

After the retirement of the victorious
Hussians, Colonel liing desived to take his
leave and return to his own country; but the
Sultan begged him tn remain and detained him
from year to year, for he found great advantage in the
Colopel's services, and became attached to him personally.
The frank and open manner of this blue-eyed Norsernan, in
whom he had coniplete contidence, was particilarly rleasing
to thie sombre and suspicuous ruler of the Moslems, sur-
rennded as he was by dangers and intrigues.

t'olonel Hing svon had ao opportuntity te demonstrate
hix pood faith & for it was he wliu discovered the formidable
tonspiracy of palace ofticials, whose design it was to as-
sassinAle the ¥oltan and proclaim his neplhew Ishmael.

I'rince Tshmae!, who was the oldest sen of the harem and
heir to the throne, was 8 boy of sixteen. He was quite in-
navent of Aoy connectivn with the conspiracy in his behalf.
It was owing to the Sultan's fondness for Colorel Hing that
the Urinee was permitted to pass mnch of his tiwe 12 the
company of the (olnnel’s son Claude,

The P'rince was a tail, slender lad, with a dark com-
plexion aod large juscrutable bLlack eyes. He looked
sickly, and though he bhad tutors who instructed him in
ruany thiogs he was not overburdened with learning.

The peor fellow was never ailowed to do anything that he
liked to dvo, and though he was to be the ruler of the Otto-
man Empire, he could net have bought the liberty to plny
leap-frog, run a foot-race or turn hand-springs with all his
aplendid posseseions,

He waa never left alane for a minute by day or by aight,
and the elaborate mommery of bows and prostrations and
salutations which every oue must go through who ap-

roached him, rade his ¥ife aburden to bitu. When (laude
Elhnp_-, introduced for the lirst time, refused to kneel or to
perferm any of the antics which Turkish eustom required,
the I'rince wns seized with a great liking for him and asked
him to come back often.

[1 was a great aonoyance to Ishunael that he could not
learn o #it & horse well.  Hiding with a mnster, in a riny
atrewn with ten-bark, was exceedingly wearisome to him,
and neither martial nausic nor respectful praise nor bhlame
enuld ruake him hold his body erect and carry himself like
m wartior and the future ruler of an empire,

brince Ixhmael’s hearing waa listleas and seli-conseious.
Hi~ arme and legs were loosely hung on their joints, and in
apite of hisv gorgeouws, gold-enmibroidered naiform he wade
an inmpression of weakness rather than of strength.

Claude Ling, though by half & year his junior, weighed
ten pounds more than the Prince, and wirh his broad chest,
atrong, wiry limbs and well knit frame. was greatly his
physical superior.

‘laude’s horsen:anahip was so good that it oceurred to Ish-
mael's head tutor that the youny Norseman might perha;
be able to teach sumething of his skiil to the Prince, The
sultan found the suggestion & good one, and gave his con-
sent.

Fromn that time oo a change came over the Prince’s be-
haviour.

He copied, in iosocent fashion, Claude's bearing and
manner, particolarly the Hing of his head and bis turos of
wpeech,  Little by little, as he rode st Claude's side, in the
parks and suburbs of the city, slong the smiling shores of
the Busphorus, he Legan to open ﬁin beart to his com-
yanien,

Ulnude told him about hiz childhood in Norway . abant
1he shells, and concha with which he played on the beach,
mahing believe that they were cows and horses ; about the
tish Lo canght, and the snares he vet for thrush and ptar-
migan, and the little mill-wheels, niade with his own
hands, which he set going in the little waterfalls of brooks
nnd ruolets.

No tnle of the Arabian Nichts could bave been more
wanilerful to Ishmael than these siniple narratives of Loyish

rport.  He longed with all his heart to be w boy instesii of
A prince.

About & mcnth after bis engagement as 'rigpee Ishmuael's
reupanion, Cladde was eummened to an audiepee with the
sulton. He conld not imagine what the { ommagder of the

Faithfol wanted of him, nnd feared that it meant some-
thing unpleasant. He wai for balf an hour in an ante-
room of the palace, and was then nshered inte the pressnce
of & dark, sad looking man of about forty years, who wore
a gold embroidered fez on his bead, and the breast of whose
coat was ablaze with diamands.

'[ wish you to accept s reward for your kindness to
Prinee Ishbmael,’ said the Snltan, having nodded in response
w Claude's respectfal greeting. )

'Kindness, Your Majeaty, ceases to be kindness when it
i rewarded,’ answered the boy.

The answer seemed to please the Sultan.
sad bnt friendly way and said :

*Wkhen you are older, my boy, you will learn that a
Sultan cannat accept a kindness from any man. He must
spoil it by paying for it.’ .

'If that is so, Your Majesty, I submit. I will aceept
whatever it may please Your Ma;mnﬁm give me.”

‘You are an excellent horseman ow wouald a fine horse
pleasa you ¥

! Nothing would please me better.'

' Then yon may go to m{ stables to-maorrow, and there
ou shall select any horso that you like except my saddle-
orse, Nonreddin,”

LI thank Your Majesty with all my heart.’ A

The Sultan made 8 slight motion of dismissal with his
hand. Clande made a profonnd bow and backed out of the
audience room.

Mudir Pasha, the Sultan's Master of the Horse, called on
Clande the next day, and conducted him to the Tmperial
stables. The boy spent the entire forencon examining one
splendid horse after anather, as it waa led out before him
aud pat through its paces. He had tried mpuy fine horses,
and was half-ashamed of lis indecision, when he eanght
sight of an exquisite animal in a box-stall, in a rewcte
corner of the atable.

*Please open that window,” he said to the groom, 'and
have the kindness to lead that horse ont, so that 1 may look
At it.*

From the glance the groom exchanged with the Master of
the Horse he soon perceived that there was some design in
keeping this anial, as far s possible, ount of sight.

* Oh, you don't want that vixen,’ said the equerry.
is the most vicious beast in the whale stahle.'

¢ Never mind,' Claude replied. *I shounld like to have &
ook at her anyway. What is her name ¥

! Zuleika.’

Zuleika was led out intu the court-yard before the stable,
and Claude’s heart thrilled at the sight of her. She was a
dapple-grey Arabian mare, not very large, but of noble

He smiled in &

* Bhe

shape, and with a head so exceedingly beautiful that it was
inipossible to look at it withont being filled with earnest ad-
miration of it. There was fire and inteliigence in her black
eyes, aod an_alertuess and restrained vigoar in the small,
silky, forward.pointed ears, which showed her mettle.

Her sieader laps were absolutely faultless. Claade fancied
be could see them bearing bim across the country at a
graceful canter or a long, striding trut.

He put his hand gently on her shoulder and limbs, and
she gave a ruick start asif she reseated it. Claude was
greatly pleased with ber. Bhe was a princess if ever there
was one. Never did noble blood declare itaelf more plainly
in shape and look and demesnonr.

The shy, resentful glance she gave bim, as he ran his
bend down along her Lind-legs, Jid not distarb him. She
had a perwnnliby. this lovely beast, not the mere ive
doeility of what s called & good horse, but a sensitiveness
like that of an intelligent human beiog,

[ think this will be my choiee,” said Claude to the Master
of the Horse, * I'll ride her home now, if you'll kindly lend
me n saddle.”

*Don’t be rash, young man,’ the Turk replied, witha
malicious langh.  *Yon'd better try the nmre before you
make up yoar mind.’

¢ .i\ll‘ri;:ht.' said the boy: 'but my miod is made up al-
readly.

hymade Claude a trifle unensy to rexuark the by-play of
swift gesticulatioons and glancea which went on between
Mudir Pasba snd bis underiings when they supposed they
were unobserved. It bepan to dawn upon him that he had
selected the mont precious horee in the Imperial Stables,
sod he knew enough nf the Turkieh cbaracter to be aware
that & ' Giinounr,’ or Christisg, would oot be permitted to
carty off ruch & prize if these men could prevent it

He therefare took tbe precaution, when the mare was re-
turoed to him, to examine the bucklings of the various
Atrape and to push his hand onder the saddle,

He thought fur a moment that hin suspicion had been
groundless, Bt na he iuserted his Hoger under the aadille-

lining he fels & scratch, ws of & sharp metallie poine A
stesl rowel, shaped like a barr, with a dozen keen noedle-
ints, bad been mlwed that the very instant he added
is weipht to the saddle, the ernal needlos would pierce into
the back of the horse

Clande had been too long in Turkey to be sstonished st
this exhibition of treachery. He knew, too, the foliy of
showing the munly wrath which he felt. With the ntmoat
eoolneas he pulled ont the rowel, and withoot the moving
of a mosele in his face, tossed it away.

Having tightened she saddle-girth he then mounted
Zuleika, and raising his liat to the Maaster of the Horss,
was abant to gallop away.

Searcely had he turned his head when the riding-whip
which the Turk held is his hand whizzed through the air
and eut with vicious farce across the haunches of the mare.

With a wild snort Znleika reared, tossed her head in the
air, whirled abous the court with furious ewishing of tail
and clatter of hoofs, and struck out madly with her hind-
legs ; but seeing that her rider still held her with his power-
ful kpees ms in 8 vice, she gave a bound that almoat
wrenched bimn from his seat, and then shot ont of the gate.

* He is a dead man,' said Mudir Pasha to the equerry, ns
he lighted & cigaretie and Hung the match on the pavement.

* Allab is great,’ answered the groom. *He will not lex a
Ginour carry off the pride of the Maslems.'

it looked for a while s if the Turk’s prophecy were to
come troe.

Zaleika dashed away threogh the narrow, winding
streets with a blind and headiong speed, leaping over s
obutacles. Now she upset a pedlar's cart, now she knocked
down & soldier. and now she Tuade havoe in a pack of strest
dogs that had congregated at a corner.

Like a continuous salve of musketry sounded the sharp,
furiona hoof-heats u?on the stone pavement, an with out-
stretebed neek, ears lnid back, foaming bit and distended
noatrils the exoited animal darted away past shops and
bazaars, past gardens snd villas, and out into the open
conntry.

Now Claude had the wide country before bim with broad
avenuea and little traffie. It was simply a nuestion of grit
and endorance. He seenied to perceive & slight slackening
of Zuleika’s speed, thongh she was yet rushing on at a des-
perate pace. It was still imposaible to bring her to a stop.

Oun biz left the shining Boephorus expanded, like a
burnished mirror. From the villas along the water-front
piers ran out into the strait,

A daring thonght flashed through Claude's brain, What
if he gave Zuoleika a bath in the Bosphorus? That would
eool her ardour and bring her to her senses before she had
run herself to death. Yith him to think was to do, and in
a moment Zuleika was headed for tha water. She beat &
quick tattoo on the boards of a pier, and then plunged with
& tremendous splask inte the Bosphorus.

It was a stratagem for which she was wholly nnprepared,
and sha had not swum a dozen rods before there was & sud-
den relaxation of effort, and she quietly turned her head
about toward her rider, as if to see what manner of man Le
WAS.

+ Zuleiks, my beanty,’ he said, leaning forward and pal-
ting her meck, ‘it was mot I who strack you, you lovely
erestare ; no indeed, it was not L.’

In her effort to turn her head, Znleika swallowed some
salb water and began to coogh, He soothed her again and

atted her, talking to her as he wonld to a wilful child, and
Eeaded ler gently for the shore. Buot, unhappily, the-
strong current through the strait was too much for the ex-
hausted animal. Claude perceived that the shore, instead
of drawing nearer was moving away from him. Was he
being swept out tosea ?

With quick resolution he flunp himself off Zuleika’s back,
and taking the rein between his teeth swam with powerful
strokes at her ride.

Claude began to repent of bis recklessness.
wistakable evidence of exhanstion in Zaleika..

There were pe boata neat by, though there were some
not very far away, Upe of these seemed to have caught
sight of him aad to be tacking toward him, for a slight wind
had sprung up aad swept with light nndulations over the
smooth strait.

The question was now whether Zoleika could keep atloat
patil the boat overtook them. The current which had
dealt so treacherously with them was now serving them
well, for it was carrying them in the very direction from
which the boat was coming.

Bat Zuleika's body settled deeper in the water. She

sated viclently, and now and then a very human groan
gmke from the depth of her powerful hreast.

They drifted steadiy toward the boat. Claude was now
near enough to decipber the crescent moon in the imperial
arms on the sails, which were of yellow silk. That was
odd, indeed. There was no one in Tuorkey except the
Saltan and Prince Ishmael who bad the right to display
those arms.

The yacht was presently within hailing distance, and a
yonng man, in whom he instantly recoguised the Prince,
raised a lield-glase 10 his eyes and cried out :

‘Why, it is Claude! Claude, my friend, what are you
dloing in the middle of the Bosphoras ¥

* Swimmiog,” said Claunde.

! Do you wapt to be taken aboard ¥

' Shoald not ohject, if you can also take my horse.’

Prince Ishmael apoke 10 the sailing-master, who was seen
to shake his head,

' We can't got the horse aboard,” he said to Clande : * but
we can tow him ashors.”

* Thank you.”

* But you come aboard yourself.'

*lean’t. I prefer to keep my horse company.’

Two ropes were now Hung overboard, and Claude wman-
ayed to attach one to the ring of Zuleika's bit, while he
secured the other auder his own arms, The breeze fresl-
ened a trifle ; the yacht again holeted her eails, which ake
hed let fall.  With gentle speed she towed the two awim-
mers toward r bit of beach, abont a mile below whers they
had taken their first plunge. There they landed safely.

Claude forgot to expresa his thanks to” Prince Ishmael, 8
anxious was he sbout Zuleika's econdition. She had won a
place in his heart ; their friendehip had beem ceniented by
decger,

Zuleika trembled like a leaf, as she ntood dripping at the
rl?sdsir!e, aod Clande did not think it beat to return ta the
city with her before abe hod rested. He walked her ulowly
up amil down, Fortunately the day was warm snd sunny,
sod there was oo deoger o{her catchiog cold.

The exquisite beauty of her head, the slendernems aad
delicacy of her form, and the noble proportions of her whole

He saw un.



