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Some Opinions of the Press on the

First Edition of this Work.

" The beauty of ' Thoth '
is that you never have the faintest idea

what will happen next. This is the glory of romance, to keep up the
reader's curiosity from page to page But what could hardly be
bettered is the veiled yet awful picture of the women, the mothers
of the ruling race in this wonderful city The central aud vivi-

fying idea is, to us, absolutely novel."—Saturday Review.
" 'Thoth' has imagination, delicacy, and finish."—Athenceum.
"
It is admirably written, many of its passages are not likely to be

forgotten.
"—

Graphic.
" 'Thoth' is a weird and mysterious romance, manifesting unusual

literary skill, and displaying no small amount of imagination."—
Academy.
"
Very curious and notable little book."—Daily News.

" The story is one of great power and of the highest imagination.
One of the cleverest things of the day."—Glasgow Herald.

"An excellent romance, strongly imagined, and worked out with
praiseworthy delicacy and skill."—Scotsman.

''The book is full of imaginative beauty of a rare order."—Leeds
Mercury.

" The tale is told with such a wealth of imagination and power of
graphic description, that it is not only possible to take a lively in-
terest in the fortunes of the heroine, but even difficult to cease fol-

lowing them till the last page is reached. "—Guardian.
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

I gladly avail myself of this occasion to thank

my critics for the very friendly reception they

have accorded to a book which was issued, in

the fullest meaning of the term, anonymously
—that is to say, even without the knowledge of

a single personal friend. At the same time, I

wish to make an explanation which is partly of

the nature of a protest.

Post hoc ergo propter hoc may not always be a

fallacy, but it was certainly a mistake on the part

of several reviewers of
' Thoth

'

to translate it in

their haste,
"
after

'

She,' therefore on account of

'

She.'
'

For, as a matter of fact,
' Thoth

'

was

di 'signed and in part composed more than twelve

years ago. In its present form, however, it has

been entirely rewritten. It may interest some

1C62983



VI PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

of my critics to know the original intention and

scheme, and the reasons why I delayed the pub-

lication even longer than the classical ninth year.

The original idea was philosophical. I wished

to illustrate the power of will and intellect

working through generations with a definite

design, and to show that this power might be

used for the most repulsive object. The object

I chose for my purpose was the destruction of

the whole human race by means of pestilences,

with the intention of replacing it with a race of

men who had for generations been trained in the

exercise of the highest intelligence. The new

rule was to be a tyranny of intellect. The orig-

inal designer of this scheme was supposed to be

an Egyptian, who had discovered a method of

suspending animation. His attempt to introduce

the government of intellect amongst existing

races had failed, and he determined to destroy

them, even if it took thousands of years to pre-

pare the means. The defeat of the scheme in the

original plan was due to the friendship of the

latest Thoth for Philetos. Philetos was, in marked

contrast to these haters of men, a man whom

every one loved, and who was the beau ideal of

a philanthropist. Thus the victory over hate

in the original plan was gained by friendship.
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The reigning Thoth introduced the plague at

Athens, and his life was saved by Philetos.

Afterwards Thoth attempted on three occasions

to kill his friend, fearing the power of his friend-

ship. The climax was reached in a scene in

which the ancestral Thoth and his descendants

were aroused, and the fate of the world was to

depend on the decision of the ancient ruler.

After writing a considerable part of ' Thoth ' on

this plan, I became dissatisfied for several reasons.

In the first place, friendship alone, though in the

ancient world one of the strongest passions, did

not seem as I worked it out strong enough for

my purpose. I had introduced also, in the last

scene, a supernatural element of a purely imag-

inary kind, and I heartily disliked the dens cm

machind even when of my own making. I also

considered the style inflated and the characters

far too abstract. The original idea, however,

seemed worth developing ;
and when I took it up

again after an interval of ten years, I substi-

tuted Daphne and love for Philetos and friend-

ship, and put more of the elements of com-

mon humanity into the characters. I discarded

the supernatural altogether, for however wonder-

ful Thoth's powers are, there is nothing beyond

the possibility of modern science. Even the
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destruction of the city in the end is due to the

want of a guiding mind.

I have perhaps said enough to clear myself

from the charge, never very hardly pressed, of

conscious or unconscious imitation
;

but as it

may interest some of my readers, I print in an

appendix the last chapter as it originally stood.

THE AUTHOE.
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T H T H.

PROLOGUE.

BY THE CELEBRATED PHILOSOPHER AND

PHYSICIAN XEXOPHILOS.

Nothing is more difficult than to separate

the true from the false in a narrative in

which it is necessary for the most part to

rely on the testimony of one person only,

and that person a woman whose mind had

been shaken by extraordinary perils and

vicissitudes. A task so laborious I. shall

not attempt, but shall simply set forth in

older what Daphne, the daughter of Phi-

A
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letos, told me in fragments at various times,

although I confess that some things seem in

their nature impossible.

This much, however, I will say for the

benefit of posterity, and that it may not be

imagined this writing is from beginning to

end the figment of a poet's fancy : Daphne

was, without question, by far the most

beautiful woman of her time, and excited a

most violent and extreme passion in some

of the wisest and most celebrated Athe-

nians, before the events occurred which I

am about to record. And I do not think it

at all incredible that a man, driven by the

madness of his love for her, should be in-

duced to sacrifice everything he held most

dear. Nor do I think it wonderful, con-

sidering the haughty ambition of many of

no great worth or power, that a man who

had a marvellous genius in making discov-

eries of the hidden nature of things, should
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try to emulate the might of far -
darting

Apollo, who in his anger slays people in mul-

titudes by the shafts of his plagues and pes-

tilences. And if any one should think the

conduct of this Egyptian and his ancestors,

as manifested in their deeds, altogether con-

trary to human nature (as if one should say

that doves chased hawks, or any other crea-

ture acted in a way quite different from its

kind), I would not only remind him of the

horrible and perverse sins even of Greeks in

former times, but would also ask him to

remember that for ages the Egyptians had

been soured by a gloomy and cruel super-

stition.

Then, again, as to all the matters which

are said to have occurred in Athens, I have

made the most careful inquiries, and, even

in the most minute particulars, I find that

flic testimony of Daphne is confirmed.

But to him who will be admonished, this
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narrative, whether true or false, certainly

declares that no human skill or strength of

purpose can altogether conquer nature and

chance, and may thus serve, like the tra-

gedies of our poets, as a notable warning

against pride and presumption.



CHAPTER I.

THE PLAGUE AND THE MERCHANTS.

In the time of Pericles, as every one knows,

Athens attained her greatest glory. Mag-

nificent buildings were erected, and in them

were placed statues and other ornaments

of most exquisite workmanship. Whilst

the work was in progress, great encourage-

ment was given to foreign merchants, who

brought materials of various kinds, and

especially ivory and metals. The laws

against strangers were in a great measure

relaxed, and they were enabled to prosecute

their business with as much freedom as the

citizens themselves. Even after the out-
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break of the Peloponncsian war, and when

fear of spies and treachery was natural,

there was still a great concourse of foreign

merchants in the port and the city.

But an event occurred which soon put

to flight all strangers, and made Athens

an object of the utmost dread. This was

the great plague, of which Thucydides,

the son of Oloros, has given a memorable

account in his history.

A most remarkable incident, however,

which is the key-stone of this narrative,

he has omitted to notice, probably because,

being incredible in its nature, he ascribed

it to the invention of those whose minds

had been affected by the horrors of the

scene, and considered it to be unworthy

of the dignity of his style and his careful

adherence to truth.

A few days before the outbreak of the
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plague, a company of merchants, about a

score in number, arrived at Athens. They

gave out that their native land was Egypt,

but they had been trading with many
Grecian cities at peace with Athens. They

seemed to be extremely wealthy, and their

merchandise consisted mainly of ivory and

gems. They had also abundance of gold

and silver. They acted as if they did not

speak or understand the Greek tongue, and

always transacted their affairs by means

of interpreters. They appeared to be very

careless or ignorant in their bargains, often

selling their wares for a much less price

than, with a little trouble and inquiry, they

might have obtained.

They made no purchases themselves,

with one exception, and in this particular

they were most fastidious and difficult to

please. They showed the greatest anxiety

to buy young female slaves, and they excr-
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cised the greatest care in the selection.

They not only demanded beauty and health,

but inquired carefully into their education

and abilities. It was generally complained

that it was impossible to satisfy the de-

mands of the merchants, as they appeared

to apply tests which neither the women nor

their owners could understand.

As soon as the plague appeared, which

happened first of all in the port, all

foreigners, with the exception of these

Egyptians, fled away in their ships. They,

however, in spite of the dissatisfaction

they expressed with the slaves offered for

sale, not only lingered on, but appeared

to be quite regardless of the dangers of

infection.

Yet, in truth, both the disease and the cir-

cumstances of the plague-stricken city were

such as to shake the courage of the bravest.
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For, as the historian narrates, suddenly,

without any apparent cause preceding,

people who seemed in perfect health were

seized with an extreme ache in their heads,

and redness and inflammation of the eyes ;

then inwardly their throats and tongues

grew presently bloody, and their breath

became noisome and unsavoury. There-

upon followed sneezing and hoarseness, and,

not long after, the pain, together with a

mighty cough, came down into the breast.

As the disease spread, most dreadful weak-

ness and, in most cases, strong convulsions

ensued. The bodies of the afflicted out-

wardly to the touch were not very hot, but

inwardly they so burned as not to endure

the lightest clothes or linen garment, and

they would fain have cast themselves into

the cold water. Their thirst was insatiable,

and those who were not looked after ran to

the wells
;
but whether they drank much or
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little, they got neither ease nor power of

sleep. Many suffered for seven or nine

days, and then died of the inner burning,

while yet their strength seemed undi-

minished
;

others survived the torment,

and then died of weakness. Some escaped

with the loss of their eyes or the extremi-

ties of the limbs, and others were so much

stricken in mind that they remembered

neither themselves nor their acquaintances.

And the sickness, and the cruelty where-

with it handled each one, far surmounted

all expression in words—it was so griev-

ous and terrible.

But the greatest misery of all was the

dejection of mind in such as found them-

selves beginning to be sick, for they grew

presently desperate, and gave themselves

over without making any resistance. Many
died like sheep affected by mutual visita-

tion
;
and some, forsaken and forlorn, for
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want of such as should take care of

them.

The mortality was greatly increased by

the crowds of country people who, on

account of the war, had come into the city

with their goods and chattels, and having

no homes, they lived in stifling booths and

in tents. Dying men lay tumbling one

upon another in the streets, and about

every spring and conduit. The temples,

also, were full of dead, for, oppressed with

the violence of the calamity, and not know-

ing; what to do, men Grew careless even of

holy things. The laws which they former-

ly used touching funerals were all broken.

When one had made a funeral pile, another

getting; before him would throw in his dead

and give it fire. And when one was burn-

ing, another would come, and having cast

therein him whom he carried, go his way

again. Yet up to that time no feeling
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amongst the Athenians was more profound

than their respect for the dead.

The city was filled with wailing, horror,

and loathsomeness, but in the midst of

despair there were frantic outbursts of out-

rageous pleasures. Licentiousness was un-

bridled, and men grasped at wild delights

as if they held their lives but by the day.

The rich died, and the poor, who had never

dreamed of riches, slipped into their places,

and, thinking they had not a moment to

lose, made their only aim the speedy fru-

ition of their goods. Neither the fear of

the gods nor the laws of men awed any

man. For it seemed all one, to worship

or not to worship, seeing that all alike

perished, and no one expected his life

would last till he received punishment of

his crimes by human judgment. Many

thought that the whole city would be de-

stroyed, and hastened to enjoy some little
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part of their lives. Women left their

apartments, and, without friends or guard-

ians, rushed to the temples or tried to flee

from the pestilence beyond the city bounds.

For all discipline was broken through, and

all did what seemed good to them.

In spite of these dreadful scenes, the

Egyptians showed no signs of haste or

alarm, and seemed to regard the terror-

stricken people with mingled curiosity and

contempt. At first this conduct was as-

cribed to the gloomy nature of their reli-

gion, and to the fact that in their own

cities the plague was said to be never

altogether stifled. But gradually a rumour

spread that they had in their possession

some drug or charm by which they made

themselves proof against the pestilence.

In a short time they were surrounded by

a tumultuous tl irons: of men and women.
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A deafening outcry arose of threats and

entreaties. Some tried to embrace the

knees of the merchants, and offered them

masses of gold and precious stones
;
others

shrieked like madmen,
" Give us life,

—save

us !

"
Some, on the other hand, tried to

terrify them with brandished weapons ;

whilst others, hoping more from prayers,

threatened the threateners, and assumed

the part of defenders of the strangers, ap-

pealing to Zeus, the god of hospitality.

As the tumult grew, and the pressure of

the crowd increased, the merchants, speak-

ing in an unknown tongue, seemed to ad-

dress one who appeared to be their leader,

in terms of remonstrance and expostula-

tion, mingled, however, with respect and

submission. No interpreter could be found,

so that no one could understand what was

said except vaguely from the looks and

gestures of the speakers.
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Suddenly, the leader made signs as if

asking for silence and attention, and a

thrill of astonishment passed through the

crowd as he began to speak in a language

which many of the people could, with a

little difficulty, understand. It seemed an

ancient dialect of Greek, in most respects

like that used by Homer in his poems.

"Men of Athens," he said, "ye wonder

that we seem unmoved in the midst of this

dreadful plague, and ye think that we have

some charm or drug wherewith we defend

ourselves from the infection. But we in-

deed are careless, because death by the

pestilence seems to us no worse than the

doom with which we are threatened if we

escape. We come from a country beyond

Egypt, and are the descendants of a rem-

nant of Greeks who for many generations

have been held in honourable captivity by

the powerful princes of the land. We have



16 THOTH.

preserved our own customs, and as ye

see, our own language, and we have served

as priests to our masters. And often the

daughters of our race have been chosen as

queens, and till a little time ago everything

went well with us. Then certain Greeks

appeared, who aroused the envy of our

king and his princes by telling of the

glories of Athens, and praising, most of all,

the beauty and the wit of the Athenian

women, and they have sent us, not only

to bring back a faithful report of the

grandeur of your city, but they have

ordered us to bring a number of your most

beautiful and best educated maidens, to be-

come wives of the king and his nobles.

In the meantime they hold those Greeks

in captivity, and also our wives and chil-

dren, and they have threatened us and

them with dreadful punishment if we do

not bring back the maidens
;

and we
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thought at first to purchase slaves, but we

fear detection, for how can slaves make

fitting queens ? But now the plague which

has struck down your people seems to offer

us some hope of safety. For, perhaps, some

of your maidens, being without protectors

in this calamity, will themselves be willing

to go with us, or their guardians, fearing

the worst, will send them. And in token

of our good faith, we have brought large

stores of precious things to leave with you,

and we will bind ourselves with great oaths

that the maidens shall be dealt with in the

most honourable manner. And as regards

this pestilence, we can indeed offer you no

certain cure, but we would earnestly warn

you, knowing something of the matter by

Bad experience s
that your only hope of

safety is in avoiding crowds, and keeping

as much apart as possible. But sec for

yourselves the truth of my words."

B
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And as he spoke thus, several persons in

the throng were suddenly taken with the

plague, and terror seized on the rest, and

they broke up and fled. Many of the

maidens, however, remained, believing

through the extremity of their fear that

it was best for them to go with the

Egyptians.

And although it would be easy for any

one sitting quietly at home in the enjoy-

ment of calm prosperity to consider the

tale which they told as unworthy of cred-

ence, it was a very different matter under

the actual circumstances of the case. And,

as will appear in the sequel, there was as

much truth as falsehood in the promises,

and the falsehood was chiefly of that kind

which consists in the suppression of truth.

One thing at least was certain, and was

calculated to impress the senses. They

had undoubtedly a large amount of trea-
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sure, of which they seemed quite careless.

Besides this, it was known that they had

made endeavours to purchase female slaves

for their purpose. But, above everything

else, the minds even of men of courage and

philosophers had been shaken in the terror,

and it was natural for young maidens to

believe in anything which seemed to prom-

ise them a chance of safety from a horrible

death.

In a short time more than thirty of the

fairest young women of Athens had prom-

ised to go on board the Egyptian vessel;

and to these, that no doubt might shake

them at the last, the leader told a- thing

still more wonderful. He said, with an

appearance of the greatest secrecy, that

they had a charm by which a small num-

ber could be protected against the plague,

and that the}' had failed to mention this

because its virtue would cease if applied
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beyond this small number. Then he

painted, in the most glowing language,

the delights and pleasures which would be

their lot in the distant land. He also

proceeded to terrify those whom he was

unwilling to take, and the maidens he had

chosen began to fear now that others might

take their place, and promised to do all he

bade them.
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CHAPTER II.

DAPHNE.

Yet, in spite of the promises which the

Egyptian made, and the unspeakable terror

of the maidens on account of the plague, it

is doubtful if they would have consented

to go at the last had it not been for

Daphne.

For when the men had fled and most

of the maidens, and only those remained

whom the stranger had chosen, and to

whom he was telling flattering tales in

order to take away their dread, Daphne

suddenly appeared, having heard of wh.M

had taken place.
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It chanced that all her family had been

taken by the plague, and she was left quite

alone,
—

for, as was well known, she was a

native of Miletus. She had been brought

by her parents to Athens as a young girl,

owing to some political troubles, and was

at this time less than twenty years old
;

and to make this narrative clear to those

of a later time who may chance to read it,

something must be said of the character of

Daphne before these adventures began.

First of all, she was strong of will, and

rather ruled than obeyed her parents ;
and

she not only obstinately refused an honour-

able marriage, but spoke bitterly of the

small esteem and respect in which the

Athenians held their lawful wives
; and

she upheld as a model Aspasia, her com-

patriot, the friend of Pericles, and in all

but name his honoured wife. For, whilst
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the lawful wives of the noblest Athenians

were cooped up like children in their own

apartments, Aspasia enjoyed perfect free-

dom, and was entertained of the brightest

wits and the wisest and bravest of Athens
;

and she was knit to Pericles with ties of

most ardent affection, far stronger than

any bonds fastened by a forced contract,

and she was honoured and treated as were

the consorts of noble Greeks in olden times,

and not regarded merely as a nurse for her

husband's children.

And Daphne had determined, in like

manner, to enter into no forced marriage,

but to form a fitting connection with some

man whom she loved and honoured, if

chance s<; willed it. in marriage, but if not,

even as Aspasia with Pericles. And whal

may perhaps to some seem strange, whilst

she had constantly asserted for herself the

truest freedom, she had preserved also the
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strictest virtue. Many Athenian youths

had loved her, and some men of good

standing, but none had touched her fancy.

Like Aspasia, she had been carefully

trained in poetry, rhetoric, and music,

and she could converse with much acute-

ness and in a pleasing manner.

Now, when the plague had carried off

her natural protectors and desolated the

city, Daphne not only despaired in her

heart of carrying out her idea in practice,

but was afraid for her life, and at the least

dreaded that her beauty would be marred

or the sharpness of her mind blunted.

And when she was thus cast down in

spirit, a maiden of her acquaintance came

running, and told her all the Egyptian had

promised, saying that they were themselves

of Grecian stock, and spoke the language

of the old heroes.

And Daphne, although she thought the
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report an idle tale or a snare, still, seeing

that it offered some chance of safety, whilst

in the city there seemed none, agreed to

hear what the stranger had to say.

She found the maidens in a group

apart, weeping and terrified, and taking

counsel together ;
but the Egyptians were

talking to one another in an unknown

tongue, and laughing, as it were, over a

good jest. To Daphne, however, there

seemed to be more bitterness than mirth

in their laughter, and she swiftly deter-

mined not to £0, and to dissuade the

others also. But suddenly the leader

turned his eyes full upon her, and she felt

compelled, as if by some superior power,

to scan his features closely, and to try

to pierce his thoughts.

He was of ordinary stature, and evi-

dently in the full vigour of manhood.

His frame was strong, and his appearance
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denoted the perfection of health ;
but

he did not appear to be trained in

athletic exercises in the Greek manner,

and his whole bearing was that of a man

accustomed to work more with the mind

than the body. His forehead was, both

in height and breadth, much more massive

than was customary with the Athenians.

His hair, which was cut very short, and his

eyebrows, were perfectly black. He wore no

beard, and the fineness of his skin, although

darker than that of even Asiatics, seemed

almost boyish. His nose and mouth were

of the pure Greek type, and the setting

of his lips and chin denoted great deter-

mination. His eyes, however, formed by

far the most striking feature of his person.

They were deeply seated under overhang-

ing brows, but their large fulness and in-

tense blackness made them at once seize

the attention of the beholder. Even in
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momentary repose they displayed a won-

derful and mysterious depth of intelli-

gence, but the rapid restless motion with

which they generally absorbed every detail

in the range of sight, revealed a marvellous

power of observation and quickness of

decision. Their glances seemed to pene-

trate the inmost recesses of the mind
;
and

the Greek maiden knew at once that she

had never seen such power in any counte-

nance, and she felt at first sight the influ-

ence of a mighty will.

Daphne was in most respects in striking-

contrast to the Egyptian leader.

She was more than his equal in the

exquisite proportions of her limits, and

she was in the very spring-time of youth-

ful beauty. But her forehead, though

broad, was low, and showed no trace of the

oppression of thought. Her eyes were like

those of the goddesses in Homer, whom,
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confident in the truth of nature, he boldly

praised as being ox-eyed. They seemed as

if formed for the display of all the tender-

ness and longing of the highest human

love, but sensuous and passionate they

were not, and everything in Daphne's

appearance betokened a well-balanced and

restful mind.

Woman she was in perfection, of the

purest Greek race, with the soft outlines

of a beauty moulded by feeling, with lips

ready to respond to affection or to reject

scorn with passionate impulse, with a

hand soft for caresses, or when knit with

anger, strong as the Amazon's in battle.

Power her face showed in abundance, but

it was the power of the varying instinct

that has reason for its instrument, and

utterly unlike that of the Egyptian, in

which a glance seemed to show that every

passion was under the control of an iron
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will, and guided by reason only. The

woman moved with easy grace, as if every

gesture was a pleasure, whilst every

movement of the man betokened restless,

untiring energy.

When the Egyptian leader saw Daphne

with the maidens who had already agreed

to make the venture, he first of all seemed

astonished at her radiant beauty and her

composure of manner, and then said :
—

"We had completed the number of those

whom we would take, but come thou too if

thou wilt, for thou art a goddess-queen

amongst the others."

But she answered—"
It seems as if ye

wished to take advantage of our terror and

steal us away for slaves, for your tale is

difficult to believe. Ye boast yourselves to

be Greeks, but ninny tribes of Grecians have

I seen, and none with features and hair like
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yours ;
and ye speak not Greek to one an-

other, and the language thou thyself speak-

est seems learned from the books of old

poets, and not thy mother's tongue."

Then the leader replied
—"These men

are my servants, and through dwelling

long among strangers our appearance has

changed."

And Daphne had from the first been con-

strained to admit that his countenance

seemed much more noble and kingly than

the rest
;
but she said,

" Give me some sign

that these are thy servants. Why does

that man," pointing to one of them,
" sneer

at me and laugh so immoderately ?
' :

Then the leader said,
" Here is a sign for

thee."

And going up to the man, he struck him

full in the face, and the blood started from

his lips, and the man fell as one dead, yet

none of his companions said a word.



DAPHNE. 31

Then Daphne believed in his authority,

but she was alarmed by his violence and

turned to go. But he said to her—
"Wilt thou indeed go back to a loath-

some death when life and honour and riches

are open to thee ? Wouldst thou through

silly fear become like him ?
"
and he pointed

to a man at a little distance writhing in the

agony of the plague. "I can save thee if

thou wilt. See, the plague has no terror

for me."

Then he went u\) to the sick man and

took him by the hand, and looked stead-

fastly in his face and said, "Thou art for-

tunate—thou wilt not die of this disease."

And another plague-stricken wretch near

him begged with parched lips for water, but

he said, "Too late !

"
and turned to Daphne.

" Take care it is not too late for thee !

We have already more than enough who

are willing to go. Still il vexes me to leave
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the loveliest to black death, and to save

others. What more dost thou desire to

know or to make me promise ?
"

and he

seemed to speak and look in a more kindly

manner than before. And suddenly through

Daphne's mind there flashed the words of

the poet,
" Bather would I live on earth

as the hireling of another with a landless

man who had no great livelihood, than bear

sway among all the dead that be departed."

Then she said, "Promise me one thing.

Swear to me by thy strongest oath, and I

will go. Swear to me if, when I reach thy

country, I like it not, thou wilt send me

back unharmed either to Athens or to

some Greek city which has escaped the

pestilence."

And he said,
"
By the respect I owe to

my fathers, who are not dead but sleep,

awaiting the day of triumph, I swear to

thee. It is an oath that cannot be broken."
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And his dark eyes flashed, and no sign of

deceit appeared in his face
;
and Daphne

said,
"

I trust thee. I will go."

And the other maidens gained confidence

by what they had seen and heard, and,

according to the word of the Egyptian

leader, went by different ways and as

secretly as possible to a place appointed

for meeting, and they said nothing to any

they met.
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CHAPTER III.

NEPENTHE.

Before they separated, the Egyptian leader

gave to Daphne, whom he looked on as

having authority over the rest, a powdered

substance in a small linen bag.

"This," said he, "is that Nepenthe of

which your poet sings, the most soothing

of all medicines, and known to the Egyp-

tians from very ancient times. When ye

come to our trysting-place on the coast,

and the other maidens begin to be again

afraid, mix this drug with sweet wine and

they will forget their sorrow. Say to them

that it is a remedy against the plague. As
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soon as ye have partaken of it, we will

appear and take you to our ship. And in

the ship ye shall find the female slaves we

have brought, and good store of garments

and precious things. So care for nothing

but to escape as speedily as possible, for if

the reason of your flight were known, all

the Athenians would come, and in the

crowd all must perish. Farewell !

"

The place of meeting was a little sandy

bay set in the midst of steep, rough rocks,

and about two hours from the city. Encour-

aged by the spirit and example of Daphne

on the one hand, and on the other driven

by the fear of the plague, the maidens, a

little before sunset, reached the appointed

spot. At some distance they saw a dark

"vessel unlike any they had ever seen, for

there seemed to be place neither for oars

nor sails. It looked rather Like the hull of
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a wrecked ship than a vessel prepared for

a long journey.

The maidens in their trepidation were

ready to start with alarm at any strange

sight, and the black vessel, on which not

a man was visible, seemed to them as

dismal as the boat with which Charon

ferries the souls of the dead over the Styx.

They looked back already with longing to

the city, and with fear they saw the long

shadows cast by the declining sun.

But Daphne was determined to complete

the venture, and she prepared to give them

the drug.

"This," said she,
"

is a charm against the

plague."
"
Perchance," whispered one of the

maidens, "it is poisonous."

But Daphne replied,
"
Nay, that thought

of thine is altogether foolish. Why should

the men entice us away from the city
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simply to put us to death ? Fear not,
—I

will begin."

She mixed the nepenthe with the sweet

wine, and drank of it herself, and gave to

the others, and they all drank.

And then, indeed, as the leader of the

band of merchants had said, so it happened.

Slowly and dreamily the distant city be-

gan to blend with the clouds. The waves

of the sea fell upon the shore with the

rhythm of sweet music. The air became

heavy with the odours of drowsy flowers

and mystic perfumes. The sand formed

a softer couch than the most excpiisite

cushions of the East. The maidens looked

on one another with calm content. Fear-

less and careless, they gave themselves up

to the misty shapes of languid pleasures.

All memory of the past vanished, and

vanished also all thought of the future.

From the black vessel they saw a boat put
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off, and they watched its approach as list-

lessly as if it were but the shadow of a

cloud on the water. The sound of the oars

was like the measured far-off beat of the

wings of a flying swan. The men landed

and seemed to murmur to one another in

the ancient language of the happy gods ;

they lifted up the maidens, and their touch

was gentle as the caress of a child. Then

the day melted into the dark of evening,

and one and all the maidens sank into

quiet, dreamless slumber.
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CHAPTER IV.

THE MIGHT OF SKILL.

When Daphne awoke she found herself

lying on a luxurious couch, in a low apart-

ment lighted with hanging lamps. From

the movement, she judged they were on

the sea. Her companions were still sleep-

ing, but the women slaves were awake, and

moved about easily.

Daphne arose and tried to walk, but her

feet were unsteady with the movement.

She called a slave-girl, and with her help

reached the door. She found, from the

slave's report, they had slept a very long

time—how long she knew not.
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Outside the door was a kind of ladder.

She climbed up into the fresh air, and

found herself on the deck of a large ship.

A vessel of some kind it certainly was, for

no land was in sight
—

nothing but the

waves dancing in the sunlight. But the

craft was altogether different from any-

thing she had heard of or imagined.

No sail was set, nor did there appear to

be any masts. There were no oars, and no

places where oars might be used. The floor

on which she stood was a smooth unbroken

surface, except for the entrance by which

she had ascended, and two of a similar kind

in different places, of which the doors were

closed. No man was visible, and there was

no sound except the lapping of the waves.

At first she thought some dreadful storm

must have carried away the upper part of

the vessel, and left only the lower portion ;

but on looking, she found no signs of break-
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age or wreck, and discovered, to her amaze-

ment, that the sides of the bulwarks round

the deck were of iron, or some metal, per-

fectly finished.

The wind seemed very strong, but the

waves hardly moved. She saw some birds

in the water, which were, she thought,

swimming at a great pace without any

effort
;
then some beams passed with the

same speed ; then, as she looked more care-

fully, the waves of the sea seemed rushing

past and breaking on the bows of the ves-

sel. At last she found that it was the ship

which, without sail or oar, or any visible

power, was dashing through the water.

She was awe-struck ! Alone in the midst

of the sea, with no sign of human power,

the vessel was rushing through the water

like some hu2;e sea-monster !

She made her way to the side, almost

expecting to see great fins ploughing the
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water, or a myriad arms clutching it in

swimming. But she could see nothing,

and hear nothing. Silently, without a jar

or shock of any kind, the vessel sped on its

way through a desolate waste of waters.

The silence and solitude terrified her, and

she turned to call her companions. She

wished to know if she were still in a land

of dreams, and under the power of the

drug.

But the sun shone with burning heat,

the spray of the water was cold, the air was

fresh, and everything she touched and saw

seemed real and true. No phantom sea or

ocean, she thought, could look so strong

and glaring.

Suddenly the Egyptian leader stood by

her side, and as she shrank from him, he

said,
" Fear not ! I have sworn an oath that

cannot be broken."

And when she looked in his eyes, her
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courage was restored, and she said,
"
Tell

me whither we are going, and how it is

that the vessel moves without sail or oars.

To me it seems like wicked magic."

"We are going," he replied,
"
to a coun-

try in which, if thou wilt, thou shalt be a

great queen ;
and there is no magic, but

simply human skill which moves the ship,

though it would be tedious to explain the

matter more fully."

Then Daphne mused for a time on the

strangeness of her situation, and at length,

after gazing fixedly at the Egyptian, she

said,
" Grant me one more promise." And

he said,
" If it is possible, I will grant it."

"
Already when we were still at Athens,"

she said,
"

I noticed thou toldest the other

maidens things that thou knewest to be

false, taking advantage of their ignorance.

Now I am altogether in thy power and at

thy mercy, and I am prepared for my fate,
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having escaped a horrible death through

thy aid. But my request is this : whatever

thou sayest to me, let it be truth—do not

play with me at least, with idle tales."

The Egyptian seemed to reflect for a

long time, and his look became gloomy.

Then he said :

"
Already I have promised

thee more than I intended, and the truth

is too hard for thee to hear, or even to un-

derstand, for the present."

For a moment Daphne shuddered, but

by an effort she recovered her composure,

and said :

" To avoid death by the pes-

tilence, willingly, with my eyes open, I

surrendered myself to thee, although I did

not know even thy name. I look on my-

self as already in the under-world. Noth-

ing now will terrify me, for thy vaunted

oath I believe no longer."

The Egyptian replied,
" The oath cannot

be broken, and whatever I say to thee
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shall be free from deceit. But there are

many things that I cannot tell thee : what-

ever I say shall be true, but neither can I

tell thee everything, nor could thy mind at

present bear it, any more than thy eyes

could look straight at the sun. My coun-

try is in many ways different from Athens.

My name is Thoth."

At first Daphne was displeased to be

treated like a child, but her curiosity was

excited, and she began to ask questions.

The answers, however, seemed for the most

part to cause still greater mystery.

Suddenly she heard a cry of alarm from

some of her companions. They too had

awaked, and had come to join Daphne.

Just as they came near, at the other end

of the vessel two of the merchants ap-

peared, and began to eye the maidens with

the look of curious contempt which al

first had alarmed Daphne. She turned to
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Thotli and said, "Why are these men so

hateful in appearance ? They fill me with

dread, and terrify my companions."

A look of displeasure crossed the face of

the leader, and he said sternly,
" This shall

not be. I will compel them to honour

whom I choose, and in a short time I will

give thee an undoubted sign."
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CHAPTER V.

THE MIGHT OF CHANCE.

Thoth disappeared, and on his return said

to Daphne,
"
It is necessary to encourage

thy companions, and to show them that

they have nothing to fear. They seem to

dread my people, but I will make every

man give them an undoubted sign of

respect."

Daphne informed her companions, and

according to the request of Thoth, they

stood in a line leaning on the side of the

vessel. He then summoned his men, and

they awaited his orders in an attitude

of the most obsequious deference. Then
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Thotli advanced to Daphne, and taking

her hand, said—
" Permit me to show thee honour."

He bowed and lightly kissed her fingers.

Then he turned to his companions, and

choosing out the man whom he had struck

in Athens, he said—
" Kneel down and kiss the foot of this

maiden."

The man's face showed a strange conflict

of emotions. Amazement struggled with

obedience, and the strongest efforts at com-

posure failed to suppress his loathing at

the indignity put upon him. At length,

however, he advanced and knelt down,

and did as he was commanded. He rose

immediately, with his face pale with

displeasure.

Then Thotli turned to another, and point-

ing to one of the maidens, said,
" Ask thou

permission to kiss her hand."
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Next to Daphne, she was the most beau-

tiful of all the maidens, and the most cour-

ageous, and to kiss her hand was an honour

worthy of the noblest. But, to the sur-

prise of the maidens, this seemed to be a

most difficult and disagreeable duty. The

man obeyed his leader, but he asked for

the favour as willingly as a coward might

ask for death. The maiden laughed at the

obvious dislike, and thinking it was due to

the seeming dishonour, and being in her

nature kind and generous, she said, "Nay,

it is not so terrible. See, I will kiss thy

hand first." But the man drew back with

signs of abhorrence much more strongly

marked, and the maiden was indignant.

The leader seemed for the moment sur-

prised at the failure of his plan, and then

his determination became stronger than

ever. He commanded the men to kneel

before the maidens, and to say in the most

D
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distinct and emphatic manner, "We will

honour all these maidens as we honour

thee, Thoth." He then dismissed them,

but instead of having been encouraged,

the maidens were more alarmed than be-

fore.

Thoth took Daphne aside, and said to

her—
"How comes it that thy courage is so

much stronger than that of thy compan-

ions ? We must make another attempt to

gain their confidence."

He then gave an order to his men, and

they brought up on deck a strange mechan-

ical contrivance. In shape it was something

like the body of a bird, and was composed

principally of a kind of wicker-work made

from some shining metal. The lower part

was apparently solid. In a few words

Thoth explained to Daphne that by means

of this brazen bird, as he termed it, a man
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could be carried with the greatest swiftness

through the air. He commanded one of

the men to enter the machine, and, to the

astonishment of the maidens, in a few mo-

ments the bird rose in the air. It sailed

round and round the vessel like a sea-bird

in search of food, and then at a sign from

Thotli returned to the deck.

Then he said to Daphne,
" This aerial

boat will bear with safety two persons.

Wilt thou venture to ascend with me?

Perchance that will give confidence to thy

companions."

Daphne at once assented, but the rest

implored her not to leave them, and said

esjjccially that they were afraid to be left

alone in the vessel with Thoth's hateful men.

The leader smiled with hardly veiled

contempt, and said, "That is soon pro-

vided for. See, I have but to draw this

bolt, and the men are imprisoned below."
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At a word the men disappeared, and

the bolt was drawn.

"Now," said he, "enter, and in a few

moments we will return."

Daphne and Thoth then entered the car,

and again it flew round and round the

ship. The maidens lost their fear in ad-

miration, and one said,
" To what height

can the bird fly ?
"

Thoth replied, "To such a height that

thou couldst hardly see it. It will mount

the air like a lark." And to Daphne he

said,
" Shall we make a trial ?

"
and she

at once assented.

Under Thoth's guidance the car rose

straight upwards to a great height.

Daphne looked down with wonder at the

vessel beneath, so far off that the maidens

through the distance could no longer be

distinguished.
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Then suddenly she cried out in alarm

to her guide. The vessel had disappeared

beneath the waves, and there was nothing

to be seen but a few of the maidens

struggling and shrieking in the water.

Daphne looked at Thoth. His face

showed most unfeigned surprise and vexa-

tion. For the moment he seemed to lose

his self-command, but it was only for the

moment.

Apparently without an effort he became

as calm and unimpassioned as before.

"Hasten!" cried Daphne; "descend to

the rescue !

"

"
It is impossible," he said.

"
All will

be drowned before we can reach them
;
and

besides this, the car can sustain no more."

Daphne looked with horror at the com-

posure of this man, and began to suspect

treachery. "Didst Hum expect this catas-

trophe?" she said, trembling.
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"
Nay," said he

;

"
nothing was further

from my thoughts. I can ill spare my

men, and my scheme has broken down at

the outset. It will be troublesome to re-

place the maidens."

The coldness of his manner seemed to

Daphne unnatural and inhuman. " At

least," she said, "make an effort to save

their lives."

"
It is useless," he replied calmly ;

" but

as thou wilt."

They descended, but long before they

reached the spot, the sea had swallowed

up every trace except a few remnants of

floating wreckage.

"There is no time to lose," said Thoth.

" We must go direct to my city. The

strength of my bird will just suffice to

reach it."

Daphne sank down helpless and dis-

mayed.
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Thotli applied to her lips a small phial,

and she was powerless to resist. Again

she tasted the strange flavour of the ne-

penthe, and again care and sorrow were

dispelled from her mind. She heard Thoth

say, as if to himself—
"It is not possible that they would have

dared to disobey and become traitors. . . .

Yet they hated the women. . . . But what

flaw was possible. . . . Truly chance is

great."
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CHAPTER VI.

A STRANGE WELCOME.

When Daphne awoke from her trance, she

found herself lying on a couch in a luxu-

rious apartment looking on to a beautiful

garden. The scene was peaceful in the

highest degree. The sun was high in the

heavens, and the air was laden with sweet

odours. Strange coloured birds flitted

through the trees, and seemed quite fear-

less.

For some time Daphne lay drowsily

looking at the garden, hardly conscious

of the journey she had made. The past

seemed a dream, and the present a dream
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within a dream. At last her curiosity led

her to examine the details of her chamber,

and she rose up. Hardly had she done so,

when she heard in an ante-room at the

farther end a clamour of voices as soft and

thin as those of little children, and yet with

a stransre resemblance to those of grown

people in the fulness and quickness of the

articulation.

Suddenly, through the opening of the

curtain which half concealed the aperture,

a troop of tiny little people rushed and ran

up to Daphne, kissed the ground before her,

and then stood still, as if waiting for her

commands. She then saw they were really

men and women of the true pigmy race.

They were finely shaped, and had pretty,

well-cut features, and without exception

the most pleasant of countenances. They

looked up to her just like dogs waiting for

some notice to be taken of them, with
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glances full of suppressed friendliness. It

was very gratifying to her, after the strange

dangers through which she had passed, to

meet with such spontaneous affection from

the little people. At a venture she spoke

to them in Greek, and asked for food and

water, and one of them immediately gave

orders to the rest in the same old Greek

dialect which Thoth had used.

In a very short time a table was covered

with all kinds of delicacies. The pigmies,

Daphne observed, were very strong, and

with incredible agility they avoided any in-

conveniences due to their smallness of sta-

ture, leaping on one another's shoulders,

and climbing with the agility of monkeys.

As soon as Daphne had finished her re-

past, her little servants conducted her

through a series of apartments, all appoint-

ed in a very elegant manner, and they

showed her with pride everything which
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seemed to them most beautiful and useful.

They watched with evident glee, and yet

in a perfectly deferential manner, for her

surprise when they revealed some new

wonder.

Her greatest desire, however, was to

know who the little men and women were,

and this wish was only gratified to a very

small extent. Their position seemed to

them so natural, that they did not under-

stand the meaning of her questions. In

each answer everything seemed to depend

on Thoth. To say that Thoth had com-

manded such and such a thing, seemed to

them final. They could no more explain

why they obeyed and revered Thoth as an

altogether superior being, than they could

say why the sun gave light, or a stone fell

to the earth. One thing alone was quite

clear—they were absolutely under the sway

of Thoth, and yet the relationship was one
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of thorough love and confidence. They

had evidently been told to treat Daphne in

the same manner, and they did so with

the greatest joyfulness. They were in-

deed models of affectionate servants, and

examples of perfect obedience.

The admiration of the pigmies for Daphne

was immensely increased when another of

their tribe entered, and in an obsequious

manner asked her if she would permit

Thoth to pay her a visit, or if she would

prefer to rest and recover her spirits. The

little people were evidently amazed that

she should be treated by Thoth with such

respect, but they were too well trained to

have any doubt as to its being right. It

was Thoth's message, and that was enough

for their simple, affectionate hearts.

Daphne was anxious to see her preserver.

The vague sense of fear which hitherto his

presence had always aroused was dissipated
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by the atmosphere of kindly veneration

in which the pigmies lived. Thoth, she

thought, could not he very terrible when

he was regarded with so much affection by

these childlike men and women.

On the contrary, he must be a kind and

gentle master, in spite of the example he

had given her of his violence at their first

meeting.

Accordingly, Daphne answered with alac-

rity that she would be glad to receive her

host, and immediately after Thoth entered

and saluted her with profound respect.

Yet in spite of herself, a shudder passed

through the maiden. She looked through

his eyes, but could not see his thoughts.

She was not afraid of any treachery or

violence. She believed his respect was

real, and yet a nameless, causeless dread

seized her for the moment. The little

people, however, showed such undoubted
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pleasure at being in his company that

Daphne's anxiety vanished, and she as-

cribed her fear simply to the strangeness

of the situation.

Thoth lost no time in explaining the rea-

son of his visit. He dismissed the little

servants, and reminded Daphne, with all

the calmness and dignity of an experienced

ambassador, of the real object of her jour-

ney. He repeated again and again that no

pressure of any kind would be put upon

her, and that after she had become ac-

quainted with the city and its people and

o-overnors, if she did not like to remain and

to form a queenly alliance, she would be

conveyed back to any place she chose. In

the meantime she was at liberty to use the

apartments and gardens as she pleased, and

whenever she wished she could explore the

city under his guidance.



A STRANGE WELCOME. G3

" Tell me," she said,
"

is this the land of

the pigmies, and art thou the king ?
'

"
I am not the king ; yet in truth I

might call myself vice-regent, and say that

I have all the power of the king. As for

the people, presently, methinks, thou wilt

wonder if this is the land of giants."

" Will the giants be as friendly as the

pigmies ? Perchance they will frighten

me. Are they huge and dreadful like

Polyphemus ?
"

"
Nay," he replied ;

"
though I said

giants, they are indeed but full-grown men.

Believe once for all that in all our land

there is nothing magical or contrary to

nature. Thou wilt find the giants as docile

and amiable as the pigmies, but their

duties arc different. Come with me and

see them; and it will be more pleasant

for thee if thou wilt assume a disguise such

as mine."
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Thoth then put on a mask, and wrap-

ped himself round in an ample garment.

Daphne did the same
;
and but for being a

little shorter in height, she seemed indis-

tinguishable from her guide. Thus they

sallied forth to view the city.

Thoth carried in his hand a golden staff

richly ornamented with sparkling gems.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE WONDERS OF THE CITY.

At the palace
-
gate was a lightly Imilt

carriage with two beautiful horses, for

Thotli informed his companion he wished

to show her the city itself before he made

her further acquainted with the inhabit-

ants. By a winding road shaded witli

trees he conducted her to the summit of

a little hill, and bade her look round.

She saw at the first glance that the city

was built in a curious rocky oasis in the

midst of an illimitable desert. At her

feet were buildings and gardens forming

a large city. The buildings were widely

E
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scattered, and the whole place was about

twenty leagues in circumference. It was

surrounded by lofty walls, and beyond the

walls, as far as the eye could reach, there was

nothing but a burning flat of barren sand.

The green spot on which the city stood,

with the exception of the little hill, ap-

peared to Daphne hollowed out like a cup ;

and it seemed as if the ocean of sand might

at any time engulf it. There were no

gates, and the country seemed completely

isolated.

A sense of forlornness seized on Daphne,

and in spite of her courage she wept as she

thought of Athens.

Her guide at once divined her thoughts,

and assured her that she had only to com-

mand him, and once more to be bold

enough to mount with him into the air,

and in a few hours she would find herself

in Greece.
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Thus he comforted her, and her heart

warmed to him for his kindness.

They then drove through the city, and

Daphne was amazed at the magnificence

and beauty of the buildings and the luxu-

riance of the gardens. She saw very few

people, and those were clearly of an in-

ferior rank. They were of an ordinary

stature and olive-tinted complexion.

They stood still and saluted the masks

with the most profound respect; and Daphne

observed that the jewelled staff carried by

Thoth especially commanded their rever-

ence.

All the buildings, roads, and gardens

seemed in the most admirable state of

preservation and good order. The city

was evidently inhabited by people in the

height of prosperity; and the thing which

most surprised Daphne was the apparent

sparseness of the population. Her mriosity
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was aroused, and she asked Thoth if this

place had also been ravaged by the plague ;

but he replied that no city in the world

was so healthy, and that never in the

memory of man had it been visited by

a pestilence.

The answer reminded Daphne of the

speech of Thoth to the people of Athens,

in which he told them that their indif-

ference to the plague arose from famil-

iarity.

The reminiscence of the untruth was

vivid and unpleasant, and she said to

Thoth :

" Which word of thine am I to

believe ? This agrees not with thy saying

in Athens."

He simply replied,
" That was before

my promise ;
but in reality both state-

ments are true. We have had particular

cases of diseases like the plague, but never

throughout the whole population. Our
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wise men are great physicians
—in time

thou shalt know all."

" But how many people are there ?
"

"The total number of men, women, and

children does not exceed twenty thousand."

" And is this the only city in thy do-

minion ?
"

"Yes."

"
How, then, canst thou boast of con-

quering the world?—and thou didst say

so. Thine oath was soon forgotten."

" We have long since learned that safety

and power are not in multitudes, but in

wisdom and skill. Our archers, few as

they arc, are equal almost to Apollo.

Thou hast seen that we can ride through

the air, and thou shalt learn that we can

perform other wonders unknown to the

rest of the world. But it is best to begin

with the simplest things. I will show thee

our lowest class of workers."
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They drove to a distant part of the city,

and as they passed along, the signs of life

became much more abundant. The dwell-

ings, though still large, were smaller and

much closer together. The people also

were different in appearance, and the

farther they advanced the more they in-

creased in stature.

At length Daphne understood that the

great mass of the people must be giants,

some of them beinoj twice the stature ol

ordinary men. Their faces, however, wore

an expression of pleased contentment, and

they were most obsequious in their saluta-

tions. They were lightly clad, and the

symmetry of their proportion, and the

massive strength of their limbs, were a

pleasure to the young Greek, accustomed

to revere the great statues of the Athenian

sculptors.
• She thought to herself how

easily a small band of such warriors would
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break to pieces any army ;
but Thoth said

to her,
" These are the most peaceful and

quiet people in the whole world, and the

most admirable workers when strength is

needed. Which of your Greeks could

contend with the weakest of these men ?
''

He then ordered one of the men to cast

a huge piece of rock to a distance, which

he did with the most surprising ease.

The women in this quarter were nearly

as huge as the men, and, like them, admir-

ably shaped, and, in spite of their great

stature, very graceful in their movements.

Daphne noticed, however, both here as

through the rest of the city, that the

women always retired to their dwellings

on the appearance of the masks.

But apparently to please Daphne, Thoth

ordered some of the giantesses to approach,

and they did so with every sign of being

honoured and gratified.
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Daphne was delighted to discover that,

with the giants as with the pigmies, the

source of Thoth's power was not tyranny.

Evidently he was regarded as a superior

being, but as yet she could not imagine in

what the superiority consisted. It seemed

as if the whole city was ruled by_£erfect

obedience, resting on perfect love.

When she returned to her apartments

her little servants expressed the most

lively satisfaction, and Thoth left her in

their care, promising, if she wished, to

show her more of the city and its people

on the following day.
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CHAPTER VIII.

THE DISHONOURED STATUE.

Day after day, Thoth conducted Daphne

through the city, showing to her all its

wonders.

They were always masked, and were in-

variably treated with the same profound

respect
—no one even speaking to them,

except in answer to some question of

Thoth.

iVll the inhabitants seemed to be people

of great skill
;
and many of the arts which

they practised Daphne would have thought

magical, but for the constant assurance

of her guide that everything was due
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simply to the accumulated knowledge of

ages.

She saw black charred wood changed

into beautiful crystals, and transparent

fluids transformed to solid images of ex-

quisite design. Time itself seemed to be

defeated at the hands of these cunning

workmen, for, in a few moments, she saw

a seedling grow into a plant with beautiful

flowers, as strong and healthy as if it had

taken a whole spring and summer.

Space was conquered in an equally

mysterious manner. In a few moments

they were carried under the ground, noise-

lessly and apparently without motion, from

one end of the city to the other. The

powers of nature also seemed enslaved : the

heat of the sun was made to turn vapour

into ice, the air was constrained to lift

^reat weights, and light as brilliant as the

sun was drawn from running water.
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To her amazement, Daphne found that

the solid earth had been honey-combed

with workings, and forced to yield up

abundance of all kinds of treasures.

Streams of molten fluids were drawn

from the centre of the earth, and com-

pelled to separate into parts and to con-

geal into solid metals
;
and noxious gases

were unloosed to drive intricate arrange-

ments of wheels and all kinds of tools.

Daphne began, unwillingly, to feel for

Thoth something of the veneration in

which he was held by all the people of

the place. There seemed to be nothing

which he did not understand perfectly,

and she thought that it must be this

superiority of knowledge which com-

manded such respect. Her interest in

him was keenly aroused, for he seemed

compounded of opposite elements.

When simply speaking, he seemed as
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passionless as snow
;

but when lie re-

moved his mask, his expression revealed

sometimes a keen conflict of emotion.

Though he seemed in general bold, de-

termined, and inflexible, sometimes his

eyes revealed a doubtful hesitancy, and

pride and confidence often seemed to give

way to despair and self-pity.

Once she said to him,
"
Is there any-

thing left for thee to discover ?
'

and he

replied, with all gravity,
" The very be-

ginnings of knowledge are hid from me :

my knowledge is a drop in an ocean of

ignorance. I have climbed a blind path

which, perchance, will soon be lost in a

wilderness." And then he relapsed into a

melancholy silence.

Occasionally, in their wanderings and

explorations, Daphne saw others disguised

like themselves, and treated with similar
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deference by the people generally. Even

these, however, showed to Thoth, on sight

of his golden staff, the submission of

inferiors.

Daphne had been encouraged to ask

questions on anything which occurred to

her, and one day she said to Thoth—
" Are there any superior to thee ? Art

thou really not the king ?
"

" There is one to whom I owe the utmost

obedience, and there are many equal to

me in authority if they choose to exercise

their power."

"And what do they?"

He hesitated, and then, appearing to re-

member his promise to answer, said,
" At

present they spend their days and nights

in sleep,
—

they rest to prepare for great

deeds. I am vice-regent."

A strange people, thought Daphne, in

which the king and his princes are sleepers,
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and yet some say that is like the blessed

gods.

Months passed away, and Daphne began

to think that Thoth must have changed

his intentions regarding her.

She had seen none of the other chiefs,

unless those in disguise were such, and the

disguise was thorough and complete.

Sometimes, when half dreaming, she

imagined that Thoth must be reserving

her for himself
;
but in a moment the image

of his passionless face, which never showed

any emotion save that of troubled thought,

put to flight the fancy. A marble statue

seemed more capable of love than this

superlatively wise vice-regent.

Never by one glance or touch, or word

or gesture, had Thoth shown the smallest

sign of love for her. He treated her always
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with the same delicacy; he never laughed

at her ignorance ;
and in everything he

tried to consult her wishes. Yet Daphne

was at that time one of the most beautiful

women in the world, in the full pride of

youth and health, and endowed with a

mind capable of great thoughts, and a

spirit of courage to the performance of

great deeds
;
and Thoth was apparently in

the very prime of vigorous manhood. Tin-

man was a mystery to her—a mystery sur-

rounded by mysteries.

Yet why had he brought her and tried

to bring more of her companions thither,

with infinite trouble and risk ?

And why had ho made such a careful

selection?— for the maidens were the flown-

of Greece.

WTien her reflections were turned in this

direction, other questions forced themselves

upon her which hitherto a certain deli-
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cacy had prevented her from putting to

Thoth.

How was it that his companions had

shown such repugnance and contempt for

her compatriots and herself, whilst Thoth

treated her with such deference ?

Over and over again she tried to detect

in his manner some trace of dislike, but

without success. Was Thoth of a different

race ?

Then she wondered how the women of

the highest rank were treated, and why

the chiefs should have sought for strange

women for wives. Many women she had

seen in the city, but none who seemed of a

superior degree, unless indeed some of the

masks were women disguised like herself.

At length she determined to ask Thoth,

and the next time they met a mask she

inquired if there were other women in her

position.
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He at once said " No."

" Do any of the women of thy tribe use

this dress ?
"

" No."

" Do ye of the highest rank always seek

wives from beyond the seas ?
"

" With one exception," he replied,

" thou art the only stranger who has

entered our walls since their founda-

tion."

"Then are all your women dead—are

none of queenly rank left ?
"

" There are more of them than of us."

" Are they not beautiful ?
"

For answer he led her into a building

which seemed to be a kind of temple. He

unlocked a massive gate, and conducted her

into a well -lighted apartment. In the

middle was placed the statue of a most

beautiful woman.

"Such," he said, "are our women by

F
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nature. Greece has rarely produced such

wonders of form and grace."

From the statue Daphne turned to the

walls, which seemed to be covered with

statuary and paintings, and she started

back terrified.

A horrible fascination made her stare

at the works, and her eyes drank in the

meaning of the artist in a moment.

All the highest skill of the painter and

sculptor had apparently been exercised to

pour contempt upon women.

On the beautiful statue in the middle of

the apartment a number of stony figures

looked down with sneering hatred. This

grouping she might possibly have thought

accidental, but the pictures left no doubt

as to the design of the whole chamber. In

every case beautiful women were being

treated in a degraded manner, and men of

the same race as Thoth were depicted as
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treating them with absolute loathing and

disgust.

Then in Daphne's breast fear gave way

to anger and offended pride, and she said

to Thoth—
" How dost thou dare to show such

things to me ? Is this thy respect and

honour ? Dost thou not know that man

is raised above the beasts only by the

reverence paid to women ? I loathe thy

city, thy race, and thee ! Of what avail

is all the miserable skill and cunning of

thy slaves ? A swallow or locust can fly

more easily, a spider is a better spinner,

and the tiniest flower draws more varied

beauty from the dull earth. I scorn thy

boasted reason. Liar and hypocrite! how

canst thou stay in my presence? Throw

off thy mask and let me see thy cowardly

features livid with fear and shame. Lei

me see before I die that in this abomin-
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able spot one blow in honour of women

lias struck home. Take off that mask—
wilt thou make me mad ? Down with

the mask, I say, or my reason will not

hold till I can find a way to death. Thou

shalt not make me mad, and keep me for

thy lust and cruelty in this horrid den.

Hast thou no dagger
—no deadly poison ?

Let me die ! Monster, make thyself

human for a moment, and being human,

slay me. I will not be maddened and

polluted."

Such and other wild words spoke Daphne,

every moment becoming more and more

infuriated, and, in truth, approaching the

verge of madness. At last she rushed at

Thoth and tore off his mask with a pas-

sionate cry.

His face struck her dumb with amaze-

ment. Instead of shame and fear, she saw

wonder and triumph depicted on his fea-
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tures. Yet liis look was rather like that

of a spectator in a theatre who applauds

a good actor, than of a man in real life.

Certainly he showed neither contempt

nor lust nor cruelty. The flood of pas-

sion in Daphne's soul was swept away in

momentary wonder, and she fell senseless

to the ground.
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CHAPTER IX.

THE WOMEN OF ROYAL RACE.

When Daphne recovered consciousness she

was surrounded by her little servants, all

of whom manifested the most tender in-

terest in her welfare. She was still in

the same apartment, but every vestige of

painting and sculpture had been removed,

except the beautiful statue in the middle.

Just as she opened her eyes Thoth him-

self was placing on the statue's head a

wreath of laurel, and a number of the pig-

mies were encircling the limbs and body

with garlands of beautiful flowers.

Thoth had resumed his mask, but removed
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it as soon as he observed she was aroused.

His features were perfectly calm, and say-

ing
"
All shall be explained to thy liking,"

he departed.

The little people drew Daphne in a low

carriage back to the palace, and she soon

slept, wearied with her passion and wonder.

The next morning Thoth did not appear

in person, but sent her a picture, which was

obviously intended to soothe her troubled

mind. It represented in the most accurate

manner the room of the statue, with the

walls bare and the image garlanded, just as

Daphne had left it. But the chief interest

in the picture lay in the fact that Thoth

himself was represented as gazing on the

statue with the most profound reverence,

and as if supplicating' for pardon.

For many days he did not appear, and

Daphne found herself constantly looking at

the picture.
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Thoth was certainly a skilled physi-

cian, and had administered the best medi-

cine to her mind. In time her repug-

nance completely wore away, and she

forgot a little the horror of her recent

anxiety.

Later she reproached herself with injus-

tice. She should have waited for some

explanation. And then, as the time went

by, she began to wish to see her protector

again, and to wonder what he meant by

saying to her,
" All shall be explained to

thy liking."

Still Thoth came not, nor sent any mes-

sage, and at last Daphne sent to him one of

the pigmies with this request,
" All is well.

Come to me. I would have the mystery

explained."

In a short time Thoth appeared, and

inquired with tender deference if she had

recovered from her vexation and anxiety.
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He spoke as calmly as if it were merely

some bodily suffering she had endured, and

in which he had no part. But Daphne said

to him,
"
Fulfil thy promise

—tell me why

I was taken into that dreadful place, and

with what intent those horrible designs

were made."

He looked at her narrowly, as a physi-

cian at his patient, and said,
"

I know not

if thou canst bear it
;
and yet everything

hangs upon this mystery,
— the object of

our journey to Athens—the nature of our

rule in this city
—

ay, and the future of

the whole human race."

He spoke slowly and with the most dis-

tinct articulation, and the last words were

uttered with all the solemnity of a priest

interpreting the signs of a great national

disaster. He seemed even to increase in

stature, and Daphne was overcome with his

impressive dignity.
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"
Tel] me everything, I implore thee,"

she said.

"Come, then," he replied; "but arm

thine heart with triple brass, for this time

it is living: women thou must see. 'Take

care, however, to stay thy reproaches till

thou hast heard all. Know always that it

is my intention to pay honour to thee,

and through thee to all women. But

the women thou must see first of all will

perchance again alarm thee. Art thou

strong enough ?
"

Daphne shuddered, but she was deter-

mined to understand the affair, and she

replied,
" Lead the way."

Thoth conducted her to a part of the city

to which they had never before been, and

they stopped at a narrow gate in a lofty

wall. Thoth unlocked the gate, and they
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entered a spacious garden, in the midst of

which was placed a huge building.

Scarcely had they passed through the gate

when Daphne heard cries of alarm, appar-

ently from women, and saw some figures van-

ish through the trees in a hurried, fearful

manner. For the first time since she had

come to the city she noticed signs of distrust

and fear. Here, at any rate, Thoth's rule

seemed to rest not on love but on tyranny.

Such was Daphne's first impression, for

the women, if women they were, were

plainly terror-stricken.

They passed into the building, at the

gate of which a huge giantess of hideous

aspect presented Thoth with a scroll, which

seemed to be a carefully kept record.

They entered a large hall, and again

Daphne saw the same horrible designs as

before.

Thoth said to her, "These, too, shall
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be destroyed, but first we must look to the

living."

At intervals along the hall Daphne ob-

served curtains, and stopping before one of

them, Thoth drew it aside and revealed a

small cell.

Crouching at the back, like a terrified

animal, lay a woman, scantily clad in a

tattered garment made of coarse hair.

Her figure seemed robust and healthy,

but was rendered hideous by glaring streaks

of paint and devices of unclean animals

branded on the skin. Still more horrible

was her head. She was evidently young,

but she had no ears, no eyebrows, no hair.

Her mouth had been distended, and her

teeth were sharpened to fine points. She

grovelled on the ground, as if awaiting

torture, and Daphne's heart stood still with

horror and indignation.

Suddenly Thoth addressed the creature
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in an unknown tongue, and after repeating

the same thing over and over again, appar-

ently made the woman understand and be-

lieve what he said, for suddenly she gave a

sobbing laugh and crouched to kiss his feet.

"
I have told her," said Thoth, "that she

need labour no more at her appointed tasks,

aud will never again be punished. But the

thing which pleased her most, and which

she could not believe, was that without

her request she would never see any of

the masked rulers."

" What were her tasks ?
' :

Daphne asked.

"It would be difficult to explain," said

Thoth. "
They were all most irksome,

most useless, most trifling, but they were

exacted with dreadful punishments. She

had to count grains of sand, to unravel

tangled knots, to learn by rote strings of

meaningless sounds, and lo discover all

kinds of intricate puzzle-."
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To confirm his words, Thoth destroyed

the various instruments of labour, scattered

the sand, tore up the parchments, and

stamped upon the fragments of the broken

toys. The woman seemed stupefied with

incredulous surprise, like a dazed child just

recovered from a fit of terror.

They passed on, and Thoth drew the

curtain of another cell Here again the

occupant was a woman, but she was ex-

quisitely clothed, and both face and form

were extremely beautiful. She shuddered

when the masks entered, and hastily began

to arrange in a harmonious manner various

shades of coloured stuffs. She looked anxi-

ously, too, at the walls of the cell, which

were covered with pictures. To Daphne

the pictures were perfectly unintelligible,

and yet they seemed excellent both in

colour and drawing. They were such

pictures as might be painted by a great
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artist whose reason had been destroyed by

some calamity.

"Her task," said Thoth, "is to live en-

tirely for colour and form— in all other

respects she is less intelligent than a

butterfly."

Daphne looked into her eyes, and saw at

once that she was quite distraught.

Again Thoth repeated the same gibber-

ish, and at last seemed to make the woman

understand in a blinking manner that her

life would no longer be made a burden.

To Daphne, however, it seemed that the

message of release had come too late—like

longed-for rain after the tree lias perished

with drought.

Suddenly a thought flashed through her

mind, and without asking Thoth's permis-

sion, she threw off her disguise and ad-

dressed the artist. At once she uttered

a low cry of pleasure, and ran to embrace
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Daphne. Then she turned to Thoth and

spoke to him in broken words. At

Daphne's request Thoth acted as inter-

preter, and told her the woman wished

Daphne to remain as her companion.

Daphne wept with pity, and Thoth led

her away, the artist in vain trying to

repress a cry of despair.

Thus they visited room after room, and

through all the variety of occupations in

which the miserable women were engaged,

the same features were conspicuous. Their

labour was, without exception, either most

irksome, most useless, most trifling, or

else degrading, and yet it evidently re-

quired the highest degree of cunning and

perseverance.

In appearance, many of the women had

been made physically most repulsive,
—some

maimed, some blind, some almost shapeless

with distortion ; and those whose bodies
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had escaped, had been deformed to a much

worse extent in mind. Without exception

they shuddered on the entry of the masks,

and showed their terror in the most undis-

guised manner. Apparently Thoth tried

to take away their fears, and to inform

them that for the future they would live

happily ;
but they listened with dull in-

credulity, and seemed quite hopeless.

In the whole of this vast building there

was not a single creature who could have

kindled a spark of love in the heart of the

most impassioned of men.

Daphne was sickened by the spectacle,

and oppressed with a heavy weight of sad-

ness. She tried to escape, but her com-

panion told her it was necessary for her to

see more, and that he would show her the

least revolting of the women. Daphne

shrank from imagining what worse horrors

I lie building might contain.

G
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When they at last emerged the very sun-

light seemed polluted, and the fresh air

laden with pestilence.

As they made their way to the gate,

Thoth spoke to the hideous giantess, and

she showed the same surprise as her cap-

tives. To her Thoth spoke in a tongue

which Daphne understood, and told her

that she was to be replaced, and that until

another guardian came, she was to leave

the women unmolested. The ogress ven-

tured to remonstrate, but at the first sen-

tence Thoth sternly cried,
" Darest thou

question me ?
"
and touched her hand with

the end of his golden staff, whereupon the

monster fell as one dead. As if to excuse

himself, Thoth said—
" There is no further use for her : it is

better thus."

Then said Daphne,
"
Is she dead ?

"

"Yes," he replied,
— "dead beyond all
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aid
;
and to all her kind will I do like-

wise.

They passed through the gate, and as

before, every one they saw treated Thoth

with the utmost respect and reverence.

But Daphne was silent, weary, and de-

spondent.

The horrors she had witnessed seemed

to pervade every nook and cranny of the

place. Helplessly she walked by the side

of Thoth, and the salutations of her little

servants when she entered her dwelling

seemed to be as unreal and distant as if

they came from the sky.

She felt for the first time her reason

t, tter—she had not strength sufficient to

wish to llee from the place, or to rush upon

her death. At last she wept passionately,

and sank into a troubled sleep.
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CHAPTER X.

THE MYSTERY OF THE WOMEN RESOLVED.

For some days Daphne was utterly pros-

trated with the scenes which she had been

compelled to witness. The present was

joyless, the future hopeless. If she re-

quested to be sent back to Greece, she

knew not if the whole land would not be

desolate ; and, worse than all, she again dis-

trusted Thoth, and doubted if he would

keep his promise. She began to fear

that she was reserved for some dreadful

fate.

Thoth neither came to see her nor sent

any message, but, as before, left the seeds
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of hope to spring up in quietness. And as

the days passed by, slowly and gradually

the youth and health of Daphne began to

dissipate the gloomy memories, and wonder

and love of life took the place of heaviness

of spirit and fear of death.

To her own surprise she again formed

the wish to see Thoth, and at times almost

believed that he would in some wonderful

manner convert the scenes which she had

witnessed into an unreal dream. But the

belief was momentary and evanescent, and

she shuddered as she thought of the plight

of the miserable women and their deplor-

able state. Alive they were certainly, and

living a life worse than death. Hope rose

again, however, when she thought of the

apparent kindness of Thoth, and then she

tried to imagine that he was to be the

saviour of the women who had been cruelly

ill-treated by others. Surely, she thought,



102 THOTH.

he himself can never have been guilty of

such crimes.

When her thoughts had become thus

kindly disposed towards Thoth, he sud-

denly appeared, almost as if he had been

able to read what was passing in her mind.

His face was as impassive and immobile

as ever, and he made inquiries concerning

Daphne's welfare as if nothing extraordi-

nary had happened.

But she shuddered at his callousness, and

indignantly cried,
" Unless thou canst and

wilt explain to me the mystery of these

women, never look on me again."

"
That," said he,

"
is my present purpose.

Listen with care."

Daphne signified her assent, and Thoth

continued—
" In order to resolve this mystery, I

must first make thee understand how much

this city is different from others in every
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respect
—a fact, indeed, thou canst not have

failed to observe. Tell me, apart from these

women, what thinkest thou of our people ?
' :

"They are truly a wonderful race, and

surpass dreams in their knowledge of arts

and sciences."

"
And, apart from the women, what say-

est thou of the government ?
"

" The people seem happy and contented,

and they appear to live in the utmost

obedience to their rulers through mere love

and respect
—

except these women."

"That," replied Thoth, "is the plain

truth. There is no city under the sun in

which the people are so happy, content-

ed, and so easily governed
—

except these

women.

" And how," he continued,
" dost thou

imagine this wonderful stale of affairs has

arisen ? But it is impossible to divine, and

1 will tell thee.
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"
Many hundred years ago the father of

the rulers of our people, a man of a Grecian

tribe, held a high office in Egypt. In know-

ledge he surpassed all men, and in know-

ledge lay his authority. He devised many

just laws, and was honoured and revered

both by the multitude and by the king and

his rulers. Had he not been thwarted, he

would have made the Egyptians the most

powerful people of the world. But he was

betrayed and deluded : some time I may
tell thee the full history

—suffice it to say

that he was ruined and subjected to dis-

honour through the love of a beautiful

woman.

"Mark this—for it is the key-stone of our

policy. He contrived to seize the woman,

and with a number of devoted followers he

fled away and founded this city. Of the

pure Greek race were only my ancestor

and this woman, and about half a score of
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women and men. The rest were aliens, but

all devoted to him, and prepared to pay

him most implicit obedience, and his know-

ledge both of men and things was so great

that he could exact any obedience.

" He determined to found a new state

entirely according to reason. The govern-

ment was to be entirely in the hands of

the wisest man, and this wisest man was to

be first-born of this new royal race. For

Thoth the first, as he is called of us, forced

the woman who deceived him to become

the mother of his children. And he be-

lieved, through the secrets which he had

wrested from nature, that, by the careful

choice of a mother, he could combine for

the future the right by birth with the right

by power and wisdom.

"
It is this careful choice according to

types which has provided this city with

dwarfs and giants, and with workers of all
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kinds, with aptitudes for peculiar forms of

art or science. Thou hast seen for thyself

the results of the wisdom of the first Thoth.

But as regards the rulers, he was determined

that he would, in the course of time, utterly

stamp out the love of woman, and replace it

with loathing and disgust. To this end he

himself treated the woman who had changed

his love into hatred with the utmost cruelty

and contempt. At the same time, in order

to render her offspring healthy and intelli-

gent, he compelled her to labour both with

mind and body, and to live so as to unfold

her utmost powers. How meet she was to

be the mother of a^race of kings thou canst

judge thyself, if thou hast not yet forgotten

the statue which was her image. Her sons

were taught from their infancy to loathe

their mother, and to regard their sisters as

necessary evils.

"It would only be painful and useless were
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I to tell thee more in detail
;
suffice it to say

that in the building of the women thou hast

seen the natural result of this policy, acted

upon for many hundred years. Our women

of the race of rulers arc simply intended to

be mothers of particular kinds of men, and

in the course of generations the men of this

race have succeeded in acquiring for women

a natural hatred and loathing.

"Now thou canst understand why it was

my fellows—who were also of the rulers,

though inferior to me—treated thee and

thy companions with such contempt, and

also thou canst to some extent explain the

mystery of the women whom I showed to

thee. Thou secst only the will of the first

Thoth manifested through his descendants.

Two principles he has planted in all his

people
—

perfect obedience to his vice-regent,

for we say that our king is not dead but

asleep, and love of knowledge and of toil.
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Thus in all and in us of the ruling race, our

strongest passion is hatred and contempt

for women."

As he ended his narration Daphne shud-

dered, for she thought she read in his eyes

signs of lust depraved by malignant cruelty,

and that he regarded her with all the loath-

ing he had just described. Then she reflected

on her helpless condition and on the misery

she had witnessed, and swiftly determined

to seek a refuge in death. Already with

this notion in her mind she had provided

herself with a dagger, and with a trembling

hand she seized it. Then she raised her

courage, and looking Thoth steadfastly in

the face, she cried—
"
I at least will never be degraded, and

thus I escape from thy snare."

She raised the knife, and was about to

plunge it into her heart when Thoth seized

her arm, and said—
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"
Stay thy hand,—thou hast heard but

half the story. Dost thou not wonder why,

hating women as we do, and being most

strict in keeping our race pure, we have

notwithstanding sought to bring strange

women from beyond the sea, and that we

have paid them honour—I at least to thee,

—thou dost not doubt that ?
"

But Daphne replied with undisguised

doubtfulness,
" Perchance it is but some

horrible device to make the cruelty more

exquisite."

"
Nay," said he,

—"
listen. A generation

back one of our vice-regents, who was my

predecessor in government and also my

father, thought he observed signs of decay

in the race of rulers. He applied various

tests, and all gave the same result. There

was a falling off both in mental and bodily
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power. It seemed to him that in some

manner the training and the selection of

the women had been faulty, and being con-

fident of the good results of the plan of

Thoth the first, he ascribed the fault to a

want of rigour. Accordingly he redoubled

the labours and increased the tasks of the

women, and, at the same time, treated them

with still greater cruelty, for his object was

to bring the mind of women absolutely

under control. But desirous of confirming

his view by reasoning from the opposite, he

brought over from Greece a female child

and caused her to be received with affection

by the common people, and at the proper

age made her one of his own wives. But

the hatred of women was so strongly im-

planted in him that, though he treated her

with forced respect and kindness, he could

not show her any real love. Yet such is

the nature of women, she loved him though
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she lived in constant fear and wretchedness.

So much did her lord despise her, that he

took no pains to conceal from her the secrets

of our government. He allowed her to dis-

cover that she was only the subject of an

experiment, and that if her child did not

show at an early age signs of superiority, he

would be destroyed. The mother's instinct

was alarmed, and, by the aid of her old

nurse, she contrived to exchange her son

with another infant who had been destined

to become vice-regent.

"
Thus, in a manner contrary to our an-

cient laws, her son grew up to become vice-

regent. So long as lie was merely a child,

the mother contrived to see him and to

pour upon him her affection
;
but when at

an early age he was removed from her

sight, she fell sick, and, as is our custom,

she was doomed to death.

" She perished, and later on I found out
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the fraudulent exchange, and that I—for I

was her son—had, as it were by accident,

become vice-regent. But I also discovered

very speedily by tests that we apply in

these cases, that I was gifted with powers

far above those of any of the royal race of

whom a record had been preserved. I

proved also by the application of new tests

that the real decline in the royal race had

been greater than my father had imagined,

for he had not allowed sufficiently for the

accumulation of knowledge.
" Perchance thou dost not understand

the whole meaning of this history, but it

matters not, for thou canst not fail to com-

prehend the conclusion."

At this point in the narrative he paused

as if in doubt, as a man who believes he

has solved a problem suddenly thinks of a

possible error.

"
It is strange," he continued, speaking
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more to himself than to Daphne,
" that I,

the vice -
regent of the haters of women,

should to a woman disclose these secrets.

Yet there can be no error."

Again he paused, and then with firmness

and dignity proceeded
—

" Therefore have 1 determined, knowing

that I am greater in mind than any of my

predecessors, to utterly reverse this policy,

and to restore women to a position of

equality with man, and henceforth to deal

with the ruling as we have always dealt

with the subject race. Yet, fearing the

effects of long subservience and degrada-

tion, I thought it best to go back to the

origin of our race, and to bring maidens

from the best State in Greece to form our

new queens, as was the case with mine own

mother. In all other respects I have kept

up our ancient rules
; and, as I shall ex-

plain to thee hereafter, I propose to carry

H
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out to the full the scheme of the first

Thoth for the conquest and government of

the whole world."

Daphne had listened to his explanations

with wonder, and a great weight was lifted

from her heart. Her eyes bespoke grati-

tude and admiration. For a moment she

desired to throw herself into his arms, to

pour her soul into his, and, so quick is

thought, to love with all her being the

man whom but lately she had abhorred.

It was, however, for a moment only that

joyous thoughts thus filled her mind
; for,

as she looked in his face, she saw no signs

of responsive affection. As before, Thoth

appeared perfectly impassive, and if he

showed any feeling, it was simply the satis-

faction of a philosopher who has explained

in an intelligible manner a difficult prob-

lem. He had, indeed, spoken of the change
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in the treatment of the women of the royal

race in precisely the same way as he might

have spoken of a new method of build-

ing the royal palaces. Again the spirit of

Daphne was bowed down, and her hopes

vanished. Thoth, it seemed to her, if no

longer a monster, was yet not a man.

She sank down silently on her couch, and

waited for further explanations as listlessly

as a man struck by a heavy blow waits for

a return of his senses.

But not long did she remain thus calm

and spiritless, for Thoth had by no means

as yet exhausted his powers of agitation.
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CHAPTER XL

THOTH FORSWEARS HIS OATH.

"
Before, however, we conquer the earth,"

continued Thoth, in the same unimpassionecl

yet dignified manner, "it is necessary to

establish the new order which I have set

forth in our own city. It is needless to

say that this will be a matter of some diffi-

culty. Thou hast seen for thyself how re-

pugnant are women to our ruling class, and

that it is their nature now to treat them

with cruelty and contempt. Still, with us

the task is not hopeless, and, indeed, is

quite possible. For, in the first place,

obedience to the vice-regent is by far the
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most powerful motive of conduct, and also,

in every respect our higher ranks are slaves,

not of any passion, but of pure reason.

Therefore I could say to my fellows of

royal blood—such and such are the reasons,

and such is my will
;
and the obedience

must follow as surely as day follows the

rising sun."

As he spoke thus, a will of adamant

shone through his eyes ;
but a moment

afterwards the troubled look of one who

thinks he discovers an error in his proof

appeared in his face, and he paused for

some time in deep thought.

"But," he continued, "it is no light

matter to upset altogether the growth of

many hundred years, and to depart from

the will of my great ancestor, who in all

else showed the perfection of wisdom.

The ways of error are as many as the

paths of the sea, and I must take heed lest
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I go astray. Therefore I have determined

on two things as preliminary. The first is

no concern of thine, and I need waste but

few words upon it. Suffice it to say that

I will take steps to see that this change is

approved by the first Thoth and all the

vice-regents, as well as by the present

race."

Daphne looked at him with horror and

amazement.

"
Surely," she said,

" thou canst not go

down to the grave and consult with the

dead ?
"

"
That," he replied,

"
is, as I said, no

concern of thine. But nothing must be

done to shake the bonds of obedience, and

nothing left undone to avoid the possibility

of error. The fortune of the whole world

and of the future generations of men de-

pends upon this act."

Daphne looked at him steadfastly, half sus-
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pecting madness, but his dark eyes gleamed

with intelligence and firmness of purpose.
'

Therefore," he said, as if speaking to

himself,
"
I will be advised by the first

king and all the vice-regents. In this

manner obedience and the rule of reason

will even be strengthened. This is the

first precaution.

" The second safeguard," he said, looking

on Daphne as an archer looks at an arrow

intended for a fateful purpose,
"

is of more

interest to thee.

"At first I had intended at the same

time to compel all the men of the royal

race to take for themselves honoured con-

sorts of pure Grecian blood, but chance

or nature willed otherwise, and thy com-

panions have all perished
—chance or na-

ture," he repeated, "not treachery
— not

disobedience,"—and again for a moment

he seemed to doubt.
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"
Thy companions have perished, and

perchance it is better so for my pur-

pose. For, after much consideration, I

have decided that the best plan is to

make at first a single experiment. Ac-

cordingly I will explain to our chiefs

my reasons and intentions, and will

offer them an example in my own

person.
"

I will show them that it is possible to

honour women without the madness of

love, and that the children born of equals

are superior. Everything shall be done

with full deliberation, and an imposing

ceremony shall be invented to show that

[ am not driven by the passion which our

great ancestor dreaded."

He spoke rapidly, and Daphne listened

to him without grasping his meaning at

the moment. His words had entered her

ears, but had not penetrated her heart.
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But in an instant every word became a

flaming dart and pierced her to the quick,

when he said—
"Therefore, in two months from this

day, with all imaginable pomp, I will make

thee my queen."

Daphne sprang up in the greatest ex-

citement, and quivering with rage and

indignation.

"Thou stony image," she cried, "know

that I have not yet learned—no, nor ever

will learn—to obey thee, unnatural one,

inhuman ! 1 would rather wed the lowest

slave in Athens than thee. Has thy

hideous descent left in thee no trace of

manly feeling, and no knowledge of the

heart of a woman ? I would rather sec

the whole world desolate than mingle my
blood with thine !

"

Thoth listened to her with undisguised
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astonishment, and replied to her quite

calmly
—

"But what more couldst thou desire?

Thou shalt be treated by every one, from

myself downwards, with the most obse-

quious honour. Thou shalt be queen of

the world, and the founder of the greatest

race the earth has ever borne. Surely

thou hast misunderstood my meaning.

Say in what I have failed."

Daphne was somewhat soothed by the

calmness of the reply, but her pride was

still wounded. She resented the coldness

of Thoth's reasoning, and she replied with

passion
—

" What more would I have ? I would

have one thing only, the first and the last

—love—human love."

"And what," said Thoth, with an ap-

pearance of intellectual interest, "is love?

What more than I have promised ?
"
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The innocence of the answer of this

wisest of men disarmed Daphne.
"
Thy honour and respect could no more

kindle a spark of love than all the power

of the ocean could kindle a little fire.

Eead again, if thou hast the record, the

story of thy ancestor, and know that I

must be loved as blindly as he loved the

woman who, thou sayest, afterwards be-

trayed him."

She glided up to Thoth and took his

hand. It was cool and steady. She looked

up in his face, but his features were un-

moved and his eyes passionless.

"
Shall I tell thee," she whispered,

" how

thou canst tell if thou really lovest with

all thy heart? I have never loved, and

yet I know."

By the strange contrariety of her nature,

she suddenly longed to make this man,

whom she had just addressed with scorn,
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her ardent lover. For the moment she

forgot herself and her situation. Pride

and dignity left her, and she only desired,

with all her force, to subdue this man.

She spoke to him as if she loved him,

fearless of reproach, unmindful of opinion.

"Love me," she said, "and one look

shall make me tremble— one caress stop

my pulses. My heart shall be lost in

thine, like a drop of water in a burning

desert. Nothing but death shall separate

us. Wilt thou not leave the weary pursuit

of knowledge, to read without effort the

open book of my soul? Look through

mine eyes
—is not the prize worth grasp-

ing? Am I not beautiful, and throbbing

with the fulness of youthful life ? See,

my hand trembles in thine, and for one

look of love I would kiss thy lips."

She spoke as if in a dream
;

but sud-

denly the hardness of Thoth, like the blow
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of cold steel, dispelled the fascination.

She shrank back, her cheeks burned with

shame, and she hid her face with her

hands.

Then Tlioth spoke to her words which

tore her heart in pieces, and made her

helpless with dismay.

"I regret," he said, "that thou hast

utterly failed to grasp my purpose and

to understand my position. Dost thou

think that I will surrender my soul to

the madness of love ? Shall I keep at

my side a passionate creature who will

seek to betray and thwart me, and destroy

by her animal nature the toil of genera-

tions ? It is easy for me to imitate my
father, and to bring a child from Greece

to train according to my will.

"
Surely I will do this

;
and as for thee,

thou shalt find a chamber in our women's

palace, ;iii<l thou and thy children shall
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be the slaves of my will. Henceforth my
oath is no more binding than if I had

sworn it to a dog or a slave."

With these words he departed.
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CHAPTER XII.

A WEARY INTERVAL.

After Thotli had left her, Daphne fell into

the most gloomy train of reflection that

hitherto had oppressed her since she arrived

in this strange city. Before, in her despair

some gleams of hope had always appeared,

but now there was nothing but black dark-

ness. She had begun to trust Thotli im-

plicitly; after the many trials of his good

faith, her trust had grown into perfect con-

fidence, and now it was shattered for ever.

She had seen in the man's eyes a most

terrible manifestation of passion, and she

had no doubt, that she would be treated
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even more dreadfully than the women she

had seen in the abode of horror and lust.

Worse than all, she despised herself for the

way in which she had in reality led up to

such a climax.

Eegretful thoughts succeeded one an-

other rapidly. Thoth was evidently a

great ruler, who had been accustomed to

the most slavish obedience. He was, or

had been, desirous of effecting a revolution

in the treatment of women, and he had

for months treated her with deference and

tenderness. Had she rejected his proposal

as calmly as it was made, had she not at-

tempted to get fire from snow, at any rate

he would have kept to his word and re-

stored her to Greece. She ought to have

understood how the nature of the man

must have been distorted by his descent

through generations of women-haters, and

to have wondered at the advances which
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he had made instead of expecting the im-

possible.

Never, she thought, could she have be-

come his wife, but she might have been

his devoted friend. She would have en-

couraged him in his projects of reform,

—she could have liberated her fellow-

women.

Now all was over. She felt covered

with shame as she thought how she must

have appeared to Thoth,—worse than a

sensuous Persian— a mere animal. How

he must have despised her when she actu-

ally suggested that he should surrender

himself to her, as the first of his name to

the woman who deceived him.

She despised herself, and for the moment

her spirit was crushed. She longed for

sonir 33 mpal liy.

She called on her little servants—there

was no answer. She went to the door—it

1
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was fastened. She was confined in soli-

tude. She wept bitterly.

• •••••••
But after a time her courage and resolu-

tion revived, and she thought of the only

means of escape now open
—death by her

own hand.

The sun was high in the heaven, and the

garden of the palace was still open to her.

She determined to drink again of the fresh-

ness of life before she died.

She walked along the beautiful paths,

and watched with pleasure the birds and

insects. Earth and air seemed full of life,

and death seemed terrible. She recalled

the wretched fate of the heroines of her

native tragic poets. Before she had often

wondered why they had not put a term to

their sufferings by a moment's pain. She

knew now.

It seemed to her a thing impossible in
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nature—deliberately to take one's life, even

to avoid misery. She repented that she

had not already done the deed when passion

had given her courage. The point of the

dagger seemed very cold and hard,—life

seemed very sweet, and in the glaring sun

the gloom of death seemed most black and

dismal. At least, if permitted, she must

wait till night.

Then she thought on what might have

been her fate—on love unknown and hopes

shattered.

Again her courage and resolution van-

ished, and she trembled. She longed with

every fibre of her being for some creature

to speak with. She almost began to talk

to the birds and lizards.

Suddenly her heart stood still with joy
—

she heard through the trees the twittering

song of one of the pigmies, and she rushed

in pursuit.
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She soon reached the little being
— a

tiny girl, playing among flowers. Daphne

raised her in her arms and kissed her pas-

sionately with tears and laughter, shower-

ing upon her loving words and caresses.

The little maiden responded with unmixed

pleasure, and said to her—
"
Why does Daphne weep ? What is her

trouble ? I will run and send a message to

our lord. Thoth is very wise and good,
—

he can put an end to any trouble."

" Alas !

"
said Daphne, "it is Thoth who

is the cause of my distress."

"Ah!" said the pigmy, laughing, "that

is what we sometimes think
;
but it is never

right
—our lord is very wise and good."

"
But," said Daphne,

"
your troubles,

little one, must be as small as your bodies,

and this is a very different case."

"
Nay," rejoined the girl, still laughing ;

"
we, too, think our troubles very great
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and very new. But Thoth makes every-

thing right. Now I will tell you what

happened to me to-day. I was sailing in

a little boat in the fountain, and I got to

the centre and landed, and my boat drifted

away, and I cannot swim. I cried until I

slept, and when I awoke I found my boat

at my feet, and I am sure that Thoth had

put it there."

The charming simplicity and the guile-

less confidence of the little maiden renewed

hope in Daphne's breast, and she kissed her

and said—
"Wilt thou try to take a message to

Thoth from me ? But, alas ! for my punish-

ment the doors arc fastened."

"They will release me," said the pigmy,
" when they hear my voice. I have done

no harm all to-day. I believe Thoth must

have left me in the garden to be thy

messenger."
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"But," said Daphne, "thou wast asleep

on the island."

: ' So much the easier to leave me,"

laughed the pigmy.
" But tell me the

message, and I will run."

Daphne put down the child, and sat

down herself, burying her head in her

hand, and tried to think of a message

which might move Thoth. Shame and

pride, not unmixed with dread, made the

task difficult, and the pigmy began to grow

restless.

"
Shall I ask Thoth to come ?—once be-

fore I took such a message for thee,"

At last, urged by her affectionate coun-

sellor, Daphne wrote on a tablet these

words :

"
Daphne still believes in the

promise which Thoth made on leaving

Athens, and prays in all humility that

she may be restored to some Grecian city.

She is not equal to the high position
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in which Thoth would have placed her.

She is only a woman with the common

feelings of nature, and no superior be-

ing. But oaths are binding even on the

gods."

She sent the pigmy before her to the

palace, for she was too anxious to ac-

company her.

After a long interval, however, she fol-

lowed, and found the apartment empty.

The pigmy had been liberated, and a re-

past had been set in the usual place.

Hope again arose in Daphne's breast,

though she still feared, from the absence

of her little servants, that all was not well.

She was too sick at heart to eat or drink,

and waited in anxious expectation. At

last night fell, but there was no answer of

any kind. She lay down on the couch and

tried to sleep.

After some hours of the deepest silence,
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she thought she heard a footfall near the

head of the couch.

She started up, and beheld Thoth two or

three paces distant.



137

CHAPTER XIII.

TRANSFORMATION.

Daphne's first thought was, that the hour

of her destruction had come at last. She

clung to her dagger, and in the presence

of actual danger her courage was restored

to the full.

Her nice was pale, but her eyes flashed.

She looked at Thoth, expecting him to

utter her doom, but he stood silently with

his eyes fixed on the ground, apparently

in deep thought.

How long they remained thus she could

never tell,
—whether moments or hours.

Time was effaced, and she and this
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man were all that was left in the uni-

verse.

At last Daphne broke the silence.

" What is my fate ? Wilt thou keep to

thy first promise or thy last threat ?
"

Then Thoth raised his eyes and filled her

heart with wonder. A thrill of fearful

pleasure passed through her frame as she

thought she saw in his regard no trace

of hatred or cruelty, hut the overpowering

love of a strong nature.

She was not left long in suspense, for

Thoth said to her, with a trembling

voice—
"
Daphne, I love thee as never yet man

loved woman. Against my will, against

my belief, in a moment, love has seized

me— love as strong and irrevocable as

death that, too, comes in a moment."

Then he advanced towards her, and

seizing her hand, kissed it passionately.
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He tried to embrace her, but she drew

back, afraid. The change in the man was

too sudden and unexpected. She knew

not what to think. Delight was mingled

with distrust, and she knew not which

would gain the victory. His kisses in-

flamed her heart, but the horror of the

past was too recent to be altogether for-

gotten.

She longed to be alone, and yet, at

the same time, she wished to ask Tlioth

a multitude of questions. She wished to

know his whole nature, and as yet she

was afraid to give him her finger-tip.

Overpowered by- the conflict of emotions,

she sank down on the couch, and listened

to Thoth as if in a dream.

Thoth respected her diffidence, and for a

time reason again seemed to take command

of his nature, and he spoke calmly even

of his new-born passion. The words of
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love which she had spoken to him, and

which, at first, had made no impression,

had, he related, as soon as he left her,

begun to recur to him as if she were still

present.

He was quite frank. He told her that

he had ordered her imprisonment, and

had even tried to think of the details of

her punishment ;
but in spite of his strong-

est efforts, whenever he thought of her

he recalled her passionate appeal of love.

At first he was astonished and bewildered—
the whole affair seemed to him incredible

and ridiculous. But the memory of her

grasp made his hand burn, and her beauti-

ful face chased away every thought. Then

came her message, and he felt drawn by
an irresistible force to see her. It seemed

to him as if hitherto he had lived in a

dream, and had only just awaked to the

reality of life.
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Again and again lie described to her

the revolution in his nature,—by endless

comparisons sought to show her how sud-

den and complete it had been. His love

was the sun banishing night, and hiding

the stars from the cold contemplation of

the astronomer. It was the sudden re-

bound of a tall young palm which had

been bent to the earth with thongs. It

was a storm of burning sand, effacing

alike the road before and behind. It was

the cleaving by an earthquake of the solid

ground, swallowing up in a moment man's

handiwork for ages. It was the tree which

blossomed once in a thousand years, the

first flight of a bird released from captivity,

the first living prey of the young lion.

Then after he had exhausted language

and imagination in portraying the degree

and violence of his passion, the natural

bent of his mind made him seek for an
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explanation which would make the unrea-

sonable reasonable, and the ludicrous full

of dignity and pathos. He proved to

Daphne that life is not truly in the indi-

vidual but in the race : his race was a

giant whose nature had been distorted

for a long period, and then suddenly had

asserted its strength. The loveless lives

of his predecessors had, by a necessary

reaction, made him capable of an infinite

depth of passion. Love, instead of being

stamped out and crushed, as the first

Thoth had supposed, had only been stored

up from generation to generation. It was

a transcendent passion, which did not obey

the ordinary laws of life and descent. It

was part of the very nature of life, and

could only be destroyed by death. Besides

this, his mother was by birth a child of the

instincts and passions common to the races

of mankind.



TRANSFORMATION. 143

The search for reasons brought back

Thoth, as far as was possible, to his former

calmness of demeanour, and he began to

talk of the future. He assumed all the

time that the declaration of his passion was

all that Daphne had required of him, and

she had been too much overcome by sur-

prise to interrupt the torrent of his elo-

quence.

When, however, he spoke in a definite

manner of their union in a short time,

she was driven to take up an attitude of

defence. Much as Thoth had advanced in

her esteem, she could not at once respond

to his passion, and she was troubled by

painful reminiscences. She said to him—
"
Tell me one thing in all sincerity.

Wilt thou still, if I wish it, send me back

to Greece ?
"

His face became gloomy, but he an-

swered at clue—
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"
I swear it."

" Even if I do not love thee ?
"

" Even so."

" And if I wish it, thou wilt never trouble

me again ?
"

"Never."

" And thou wilt tell me everything, and

explain every mystery in this place ?
' :

"
Everything ; but, Daphne, judge not

hastily and harshly. For I will change

every law and custom that is to thee dis-

pleasing. With thy love," he continued,

in a vein of enthusiasm,
"

I shall be greater

in every way than my great ancestor. He

has impressed his will on this race for

hundreds of years, and I will impress

mine for thousands, and thy will shall

be mine. Thou shalt be queen of the

whole world, and the lives of the races

of men shall be fashioned by thee. No

goddess was ever fated to have such
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might as my love shall give thee for a

dower.
"

Thoth seemed completely transformed,

and his whole being was tremulous with

passion. Daphne felt her power of resist-

ance failing, as the strength of a mortal

fails before the desire of some deity.

Thoth became to her the perfect embodi-

ment of manhood and of love.

She rose from her seat, and drew nearer

to him.

She looked through his eyes, and the

depth of his devotion seemed unfathom-

able. She could doubt no longer.

She raised her nice to his, and lie covered

it with kisses.

Then he whispered to her,
"
Tell me

what more I must do or promise. Must

love such as ours await some ceremonial

f<.r its fulfilment ? This is to me the be-

k
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ginning of life. Choose thou for us what

form the marriage-rites shall take, for I,

alas ! know nothing."

At once the spell was broken, for Daphne

remembered the horrible unions which the

haters of women had hitherto made. She

shrank from Thoth, and cried—
" Leave me ! leave me ! How can I for-

get that the women of thy race have been

wooed with torture, and that thou thyself

in all likelihood hast gone through rites of

ingenious cruelty. I cannot believe in a

future that rests on such a past."

But Thoth rejoined with passionate

eagerness, and with every sign of truth,

" Believe me, Daphne, I myself ordained

none of these things."

"
But," she said,

" thou hast permitted

these terrible customs to live, and thy

fellow-rulers have been guilty."

"Canst thou not," he replied, "separate
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the past from the future ? I, at least, have

not offended in this manner."

But Daphne made no response, and

Thotli continued—
"
Every one who has thus done shall be

punished in any way thou mayest choose

—if thou wilt, with death."

"Nay," she said, "I will be guilty of no

man's death."

"
Then," said Thoth,

"
I will change their

natures, as mine has been changed. Wilt

thou be mine if, in a full assembly of our

ruling race, thou art chosen as t lie honoured

queen of the new era ?
"

Daphne ivinniin.'d silent, and Thoth said

abruptly
—

"
I must give thee time for reflection.

I know that I shall never change. In

seven days I will come for thy answer."

He sainted her witli reverence, and de-



148

CHAPTER XIV.

GREEK AND BARBARIAN.

Hour followed hour with unendurable slow-

ness, until the appointed day arrived for

Daphne to declare her decision. With sun-

rise Thoth requested permission for the

interview
;

but Daphne replied that she

would meet him at noon in the garden.

In the absence of other counsellors, she

had determined to take advice from the

full blaze of the sun, and to listen to the

voice of nature in the whispering trees and

the peaceful murmuring of the waters.

At length Thoth appeared at the time

and place agreed upon. A glance at his
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face showed that his love had grown with

the lapse of time, and Daphne felt a thrill

of delight.

He saw the look of pleasure in her face,

and with a cry rushed to embrace her
;
but

by a gesture she stopped his advance, and

said to him with forced calmness—
" Thou still lovest me as much as be-

fore ?
"

"Thou canst not doubt it," he replied;

and she read the truth in the trembling of

his voice and the passion of his face.

" Wilt thou consent to my conditions—
the firm resolve of my vigils ?

"

"
I consent before I hear them," he re-

joined.
" Do with me as thou wilt."

"They arc hard," she said; "but after

what I have witnessed I cannot take less.

First of all, every mystery of thy race and

of thy power must be disclosed."

"
I consent," he said.
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"All thy people, including the ruling

race, must accept me as their queen."

"
I will compel them," he murmured.

" When I am thoroughly satisfied on these

points, thou must return with me to Greece."

"
I will go with thee to the ends of the

earth," he murmured.

" And if," she said,
" when I return to

my country, this city of thine shall appear,

as is possible, too dreadful a place in which

to dwell, I shall be free to remain ?
"

" Thou wilt never wish to do so," he

said, with resolution.

" And if, when I hear again the familiar

voices of my native land, and see the joyous

faces of the people, thou shalt seem to me

an alien, and unlovable, thou wilt leave

me for ever ?
"

" But this cannot be," he rejoined.

"
I know not," she said

;

" but if it should

so chance, then thou wilt consent ?
"



GREEK AND BARBARIAN. 151

"
I consent even to this," lie said

;

" but

it can never be."

Tears stood in bis eyes ;
and Daphne

said quickly
—

" But if, as my heart tells me is more

probable, I yield to thy love, and thy will

becomes my will, then thou wilt, first of

all, wed me according to the custom of the

Greeks ?
"

"That will I do most joyfully," he said.

"
I will prepare to return with thee as

speedily as possible." And again he wished

to embrace her.

"
Nay," she said.

" Thou shalt not touch

my finger again until we return to Greece
;

and first of all, there is much that I must

learn of thee and thy people."
"
Ask, and I will answer," he said.

"But," she replied,
"

I know not what to

ask. Teach me from the beginning. Thy

city is planted in the midst of an impene-
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trable desert, and thy people seem few in

number, and yet thou sayest thou wilt

make me queen of the world. How can

this be ?
"

"
Power," he replied,

" does not lie in

numbers. We have weapons unknown to

the rest of the world. The secret of our

strength I will explain."

"Then," she continued, "I would fain

know by what spell all thy fellows are kept

in such perfect obedience. And strange

words of thine run in mine ears,
—of death

and sleep, of a king above thee in power,

and of vice-regents whom thou canst con-

sult. Even in this glaring sun the air

seems laden with foreboding. If thou

wouldst gain my love and confidence, clear

away all these mysteries ; for they seem to

me in many respects contrary to nature,

and certain in the end to bring down the

wrath of the immortal gods."
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CHAPTER XV.

THE DOOM OF THE FIRST THOTH.

" The immortal gods," said Thoth,
"
are

but the vague memories of great men,

distorted in passing from generation to

generation."

Daphne shuddered. " Dost thou not

fear to speak thus ?
"

"
I fear not," he said,

"
to speak the

truth. But listen and judge for thyself

if the first Thoth, who was born more

than two thousand years ago, is not

greater and more to be feared than any

god recorded in Grecian fables. Thou

seest yonder the roof of a large building
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into which thou hast not yet entered.

In that structure sleeps the first Thoth,

surrounded by many generations of his

direct descendants. Consider this well,

for what I say I mean in all its fulness.

This king and his vice-regents are not

dead, but sleeping. Thou hast heard of

the custom of the Egyptians of embalm-

ing their dead. That is but a foolish

ceremony, the reason of which has long

been lost,
—it is the husk of the kernel

of Thoth's reason. He discovered a per-

fect method of suspending life for an

indefinite period, and in the prime of

his life his son and vice-regent, in ac-

cordance therewith, laid him down to

sleep. He and his brethren also, at the

appointed age, were clothed with the ap-

pearance of death, and a new vice-regent

appointed. For one day in every genera-

tion our great father is roused from his
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sleep, to invest his vice-regent with autho-

rity. I myself was so invested
;

I myself

have spoken face to face with this most

ancient one. Never on this earth was

any solemnity practised by man so cal-

culated to ensure reverence and obedience.

From the middle of the throng of death-

like sleepers this man rises up, and in a

short time feels again the full tide of life

in his veins. He listens to the progress

made in the achievement of his plans, and

the growth of the power of his race. He

commands his latest descendants to obey

the new vice-recent, and having; for one

day put in force his reason and will, he

again surrenders himself to sleep."

Daphne was awe-struck by this narra-

tive, but with an effort she said,
" And

do not the other sleepers also awake ?
"

"They," replied Thotli, "are destined

to wake only when the task of our race
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is on the eve of completion, to take part

in our final triumph, and that is no less

than the conquest of the whole earth."

"
Tell me," she said, fascinated by a

weird foreboding of horror,
" how this

can be ?
"

" The task imposed upon us by the

supreme will," he replied,
" has been two-

fold. In the first place, we have had to

make perfect mechanical contrivances, by

which we can journey with incredible

speed through the air. That this has

been accomplished thou thyself hast been

a witness
;
and for each of the sleepers a

car has been prepared which surpasses in

speed the flight of birds and the rush of

the storm."

Daphne recalled in all its sublimity her

own aerial journey, and she could not

doubt the truth of Thoth's words.

Then he continued—" But a harder task
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was ours, and that also has been at length

completed. We have now at our disposal

the means of destroying every living being

on the face of the earth. The day is near

at hand when these sleepers are to become

the messengers of death. The earth shall

be made desolate, and in time repeopled

from this city. In a few hundred years

all the world shall be inhabited by many
races and classes of men, all perfect in

their kind, and all governed by the

highest reason."

Then Daphne cried out in horror—" Do

ye intend to destroy all people living ex-

cept those in this place ?
"

"
That," said he,

" was the design of

the first Thoth, and had the means been

ready fifty years ago, such would have

been the case undoubtedly. But, as I

have explained to thee, 1 have formed

the opinion tli.it in his endeavour to ex-
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terminate love in the ruling class, the

first Thoth made an error. Accordingly,

we must save some of the best women of

thy race, and if thou wilt thou shalt have

the selection. Now thou canst judge of

the truth of my promises, and I will make

one promise more. Know that I have

penetrated deeper than my ancestor into

the mysteries of life and death, and thou

and I can live in all the fulness of life for

hundreds of years. Thus thou shalt be

as a goddess ruling over the earth. Tell

me, Daphne, if the prospect does not

surpass thy dreams ?
"

He spoke with all the enthusiasm of a

man who is on the eve of accomplishing

a most honourable deed.

But Daphne answered him, glowing with

indignation and anger—
"
Thy projects seem to me abominable,

and unutterably loathsome."
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" How so ?
"

lie asked, witli unfeigned

wonder.

" Thou speakcst as if all mankind were

noxious serpents and raging beasts. To

me, a Grecian maiden, thou talkest calmly

of destroying the whole Grecian race.

Thou wouldst found a universal tyranny

on universal slaughter, and so degraded

is thy nature that thou dost not see any-

thing horrible in such monstrous crime.

I despise myself for ever having listened

to thy love. Kill me, torture me, abuse

me, I am in thy power, but never will I

share in thy unholy schemes."

Then Thoth said to her—"Take heed;

even my passion will not bear such a

strain."

"
I would thy passion were turned to

hatred," she cried,
"
for thou canst not

hate me as 1 lute thee !

"

For a time it scenic. 1 as if anger and
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scorn would altogether destroy his love
;

but Daphne quailed not, and in her wrath

became even more beautiful and majestic.

The struggle in Thoth's mind did not

endure long.

" True it is," he said,
" that I cannot

hate thee ; my love is overpowering. But

I cannot shatter to its foundations the

edifice which my ancestors have raised.

Rather would I make the whole world life-

less. I will give thee a day to reflect."
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CHAPTER XVI.

THK REVOLT OF NATUBE.

At Daphne's request Thotli departed,

but as lie left her he said with great

emphasis
—

" Remember that I have spoken the

truth, and if thou wilt thou mayest be-

come queen of the earth !

"

His words excited her heart to a 1 turn-

ing activity, and thought after thought

rushed swiftly through her mind. At

first she tried to persuade herself that

he must have told her incredible fictions,

but the more she thought the less she

doubted. She had seen enough of Thoth's
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power to believe to the full in the truth

of his narrative. She had seen him with

a touch of his staff strike dead the ogress,

and she had had abundant proofs of the

absolute obedience of his people.

For a time, however, she wondered how

a few hundred men could possibly destroy

all the nations of the earth. She thought

of Thoth and his dread compatriots flying

through the air, and discharging missiles

on the helpless people beneath
;
but even

with this advantage it seemed to her that

numbers must prevail.

She said to herself,
" Even Apollo's

arm would grow weary of such endless

archery ;

"
and then, suddenly, she re-

membered how the arrows of Apollo had

smitten the Greeks before Troy.

Plague and pestilence had been the shafts

hurled from his bow. She recalled Thoth's

allusion to Apollo, and a dreadful pre-
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sentiment told her that it was in this

manner that the nations of the earth

were to be destroyed. In the same

moment all the circumstances of Thoth's

first appearance in Athens flashed through

her mind : she remembered the grim in-

difference of the false merchants to the

plague, and it was but a step to accuse

them of bringing with them to Greece

this unheard-of destruction. She knew

it had been ascribed to poisoned wells,

that the like had never been seen before,

and she became convinced that Thoth was

the originator of this fearful crime.

Then she wept as she thought that

perhaps already the whole of the races of

Greece had perished. This now became

the most urgent object of her inquiry, and

she tried to bring back every word, every

tone, every gesture of Thoth when he had

spoken of returning to Greece.
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With all the appearance of truth he had

promised to restore her, but at the same

time he had said she would not wish to

remain : he had spoken of allowing her

to choose other Grecian maidens to share

her fate
;
but why had he not sent before

another expedition after the first had been

destroyed ?

Certainly the man appeared to have an

overpowering passion for her, and under

its influence he had seemed to speak

the truth : but then she feared he mio-ht

have coloured his narrative to please

her in what seemed to him the best

manner.

Was it likely that a being so inhuman

in other respects should hesitate at break-

ing his word, as indeed before he had

threatened to do ? From the past and

present she looked to the future, and she

saw at once that there was no time to
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lose, and that she must decide on a plan

of action. But what could one ignorant

woman do against the mysterious intelli-

gence arrayed against her ? Plan after

plan arose, only to be rejected, and she

soon became aware that her only hope

of defeating these enemies of mankind

lay in Thoth's love.

Even here, however, there seemed to lie

an insuperable difficulty, for she knew now

that nothing could ever induce her to re-

turn his passion, and she feared that a

simulated affection would only hasten her

destruction. How could she hope to play

on a being gifted with such knowledge and

strength of purpose ? She dreaded also in

her secret heart that by some magical fas-

cination her mind would give way, and

that she might be led, in the weakness

of a moment, to sacrifice herself to him.

She felt still how near she had been to
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a complete surrender of her whole will

to his.

Would she have the strength to resist ?

Before Thoth returned, she had worked

out her scheme.
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CHAPTER XVII.

GRECIAN GUILE.

On Thoth's appearance Daphne advanced

to meet him with all the appearance of

friendliness, although filled with suppressed

emotion.

" Thou art," she said,
" the most skilled

of all physicians, and thou knowest well

that time is the best drug for the uneasy

mind. Forgive my weakness. The Greeks

of all people are the greatest lovers of their

native cities, and I, a Grecian maiden, can-

not see why they should be destroyed.

But I will listen to reason. Why, if I love

thee, should we not live here, and happily
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rule this city, regardless of the rest of the

world ? Why not leave thy dread ances-

tors to their sleep ?
"

She spoke to him with a soft enticing

voice, and looked up to him as to a

superior.

"Daphne," replied Thoth, "I have al-

ready yielded to thee the utmost that my
nature will permit. It is useless to ask

more. For two thousand years my race

have toiled incessantly to create a new

world. They await their reward. If I

raise them from their sleep, they will

never consent to forego their plans. If I

raise them not—but I tell thee that is im-

possible. Rise they must, now all is ready,

as surely as rises the sun."

Love yielded in his eyes to fixed deter-

mination, and Daphne's heart sank within

her.

" The task I have already agreed to,"
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lie continued,
"

is wellnigh hopeless. They

will never admit women to an honourable

place, unless they are assured beyond doubt

that the choice lies between love and death.

I must prove that my love for thee, in

spite of generations of hatred towards

women by my fathers, is stronger than

ever love was, and also that their attempts

to crush it have crushed at the same time

life and reason. I will strain every fibre

to have thee recognised as queen
— but

queen thou must be, first of all, of one city

alone in a desolate world. And, mark my
words, if ever this is to be accomplished,

thou must aid me with courage and with a

love equal to mine own. I must set thee

before these men—face to face—and thou

must say and do as I bid thee. If we

fail, there is no alternative but instant

death."

Daphne, still clinging to hope, replied
—
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"
I know little of thy race, and my wis-

dom is dense ignorance compared to thy

wisdom. But, tell me, canst thou not be-

gin with the living
—with them who have

not yet entered on their long sleep ? Why
should not thy fellow-rulers, as at first was

thy intention, seek for equal companions ?

There are many maidens in Greece less

difficult to please than I. Persuade or

compel thy followers to do as thou hast

done, and then thou canst show thine an-

cestors how well the plan has succeeded

—after thirty years
—or twenty."

"I cannot," he replied, "make such a

change of policy without the consent of my

great ancestor and his successors."

"Then," she said, "even thy union with

me must rest on their consent, and yet

thou didst speak as if thou wouldst compel

them to submit."

" But I said, by force of reason and
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will. Know, once for all, that unless

they approve of my conduct, I will not

proceed."
" And what is to be my fate, supposing

they do not consent ? Thou wouldst not

leave me to perish ?
"

"
I will do my utmost to save thee,

and I will perish with thee if I fail. But

fear not—all shall be well."

Daphne reflected, and every way of

escape from the power of the sleeping

tyrants seemed closed. She had hoped

at least to gain delay, and had even tried

to believe that Thoth might, through his

love for her, disregard altogether the past.

The future seemed more hopeless than

ever, and she began to feel the courage of

despair. If, she thought, this man were

slain suddenly, would not the whole power

of the tyrants be shattered !

She said to him,
" But if thou wert to



172 THOTH.

perish with me, how would it fare with the

sleepers ?
"

"We have never," he said, "imagined

that we could avoid all the accidents of

nature. If I were to fail, there are others

to take my place. In my absence in

Greece another was appointed vice-regent,

and for every conceivable emergency pro-

vision has been made. It is useless to dis-

cuss the matter further, or to delay longer.

This very day thou must be prepared to

face the assembly."
" And if we fail, whither shall we flee ?

"

said Daphne.
"
Nowhither," he replied.

"And, after all thy promises, wilt thou

leave me to the mercy of these haters of

women ? If thy love for me is real, and

if thou art prepared to die with me, at

least redeem thy promise and take me back

to Greece, and there we can await our
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doom. Thou dost not think," she said,

anxiously,
" that the plague has destroyed

all the Greeks ?
'

"
No," he replied ;

"I have no doubt

that by this time it is spent, and that

many survive."

"
Then," she said,

"
if we fail, nee with

me. In any case thou wilt be an outcast

from thy tribe. And I am very young,

and life is very sweet. I would fain see

my country and fellows again. And in

some remote corner of the earth we might

escape with a few companions from the

general doom, by thy wisdom."

She looked at Thoth in a beseeching

manner, and his heart became hot with

love. lie seemed lost in thought for a

long time, and then said—
"If we fail, I shall be, as thou sayest,

.111 outcast; and the little delay that thou

prayest for may bo granted.
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"
Listen to my plan.

"
I have discovered recently a most

curious and powerful substance. I can,

by breaking a small vessel, fill the council-

chamber with a vapour which shall at once

send into a heavy sleep all present, unless

they are prepared by an antidote. The

drug is the most powerful of all our agents

of destruction yet discovered. In a few

hours the sleep will end in irrevocable

death unless the remedy is applied, and

then the recovery is slow. For love of

thee, if we fail, I will use this means for

a little delay. We will then prepare every-

thing for flight, and only just before we

depart will I administer the remedy.

"Thus we may gain a few hours' start,

and in essence I shall not fail in my obe-

dience. But I hope for a better result, and

that reason will prevail, and thou wilt be-

come the queen of the earth, and not a
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wanderer over a desolate earth with an

outcast man. Rouse thy courage, and at

the fitting time be prepared to speak as I

shall bid thee. Let them see that thou

art worthy of the highest honour."

" What must I say ?
"

"After," he replied, "I have explained

the reasons for restoring women to love

and honour, thou must say two things.

"
First, thou must profess the most pro-

found admiration for everything in this

city, and, with all the excess usual in a

pervert, encourage them to hasten the

destruction of the earth."

" That is a hard task," she replied.

"
Why ?

"
he asked.

" War is the great-

est course of glory, and universal conquest

might dazzle the most ambitious. All

that we propose is war, on a scale and in

a manner hitherto not attempted."
"
Thy words," she said,

" throw a new
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light on the matter. Truly war and con-

quest are glorious, and the more thorough

the more glorious. Greeks have before

this warred on Greeks
; and ye are, in

your origin, Greek. My former disgust

seems to me most unreasonable. Trust

me, I will aid thee to the best of my
power."

"Next," he said, "thou must express

thy ardent desire to leave the real govern-

ment with the men, as before, and allow

that women are by nature inferior, and

that they may be loved and honoured to

the utmost without fear. Thou must say

that other Greek maidens would be more

submissive than thou."

" This also," she said,
" seems to me

most reasonable. The arts and sciences

practised in this city seem to me wondrous

mysteries that no woman could ever pene-

trate. Women are born to admire power
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in others, not to exercise it themselves.

Consider how soon I have yielded my whole

will to thine."

Thoth was rejoiced beyond measure with

these words, and the wisest of men be-

lieved with all the simplicity of a child

that Daphne spoke the truth.

But in her heart she had devised a

cunning plan by which, unaided, she con-

templated the greatest deed.

M
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CHAPTER XVIII.

THE ASSEMBLY OF ANCESTORS.

After some time Thoth returned and in-

formed Daphne that all was ready. He

clad her in her disguise, and told her to

keep herself covered until he ordered other-

wise.

They paused before the building in which

the council - chamber was situated, and

Thoth produced a small cake and divided

it carefully. He ate a portion himself,

and requested Daphne to eat also, saying

it was the necessary antidote in case of

need.

Then he said to her, "Be not afraid, for
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first of all only those who are bound to

obey me will have ears to hear."

They entered the building by steps de-

scending into the earth, through a massive

iron gate, which Thoth carefully closed after

them. The clano; of the iron sounded hor-

ribly, and the dim light made everything

appear weird and sombre.

They passed through many devious pas-

sages, and every one, after they entered,

was closed by a similar massive door.

At length they reached a spacious vault.

In the centre was a, kind of platform, and

in the midst a curiously carved chair.

Upon this chair sat a man with closed eyes

and pallid face. To Daphne he seemed

the imao;e of Thoth.

She glanced round the immense chamber,

and it seemed almost filled with similar

stone chairs, and in each of them sat a

pallid motionless figure. They were ar-
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ranged in circles round the central throne,

but for a radius of a score of paces there

were none of the sleeping figures. In this

open space, however, immediately before the

central figure, stood about fifty men in the

same garments as Thoth, but not masked.

Thoth, accompanied by Daphne, advanced

to the front, and as they did so they were

saluted by a profound obeisance, in perfect

silence.

Thoth took up his position beside the

central throne, and placed Daphne on his

right hand.

" Are all the fitting preparations made ?

Have all our ancestors been brought to

the light and set upon their thrones ?
"

A murmur of assent arose.

Then he spoke to the cloaked figures in a

low clear voice—
" At length the day of our triumph has

arrived, but in the very hour of victory a
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most difficult problem has arisen. In every

respect save one the wisdom of our revered

ancestor"—and he turned to the sleeping

figure
—" has proved faultless. But the

continuous degradation of the women of

our race has failed in both its objects. For,

in the first place, I have proved beyond

doubt that our ruling race has degenerated.

With the single exception of myself, we are

all inferior to our predecessors, and in the

last generation, which should take your

place, there is not one worthy successor.

"
And, furthermore, this treatment has

failed to eradicate love, for," he continued,

drawing away from Daphne her mask and

disguise,
"

I, your vice-regent, love this

maiden most passionately."

A look of dismay overspread the faces of

his audience. They started back, as if

some monster, and not a most beautiful

woman, had been revealed t<> them. Amazed
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and confounded, they gazed on one another

like men suddenly stricken with hopeless

foolishness.

Thoth eyed them for a time with curious

contempt, and then continued—
"
Degenerate ye are in very deed, but it

is not you whom I must consult. Eecover

your senses, and prepare to rouse the

sleepers."

Thoth then gave certain directions, and

his comrades dispersed. In a short time

they returned to their former position, and

Daphne observed a peculiar pungent odour,

gradually increasing in intensity, pervade

the air.

Thoth took her hand and whispered to her

words of encouragement. She knew that

the eventful moment had arrived. Like a

bird fascinated by a snake, she kept her

eyes on the pale face of the sleeping tyrant.

In a few moments his evelids began to
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tremble, and a faiut flush appeared in his

cheeks. Then he seemed to begin to

breathe again. His lips parted, and slowly

his eyes opened.

Daphne glanced round the chamber, and

saw that all the sleepers had been similarly

affected.

In a low voice Thoth said to her—
" Fear not. They will regain speech and

reason long before they can move their

limbs."

She roused her courage, for though she

could not doubt that the mysterious beings

were living, their eyes looked dull and

vacant, and she hoped that nature had be-

come her ally.

The silence was profound, and moments

seemed years in duration. Surely, she

thought, tli is is but a momentary awaken-

ing (»(' the dead.
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Suddenly, however, she saw the eyes of

the ancient king gleam with intelligence,

and she knew that both will and reason

were awake.

Thoth took his place in front of the king,

and when he saw that his long sleep was

broken, he bowed to the ground, and stood

still, as if awaiting his commands. Daphne

remained at the side of the throne, still

unseen by the monarch, though in full sight

of all the others.

At last the lips of the awakened sleeper

began to move, and Thoth presented him

very gently with a curiously shaped cup.

He sipped at first with difficulty, but after

a time took a full draught.

Then his face became animated, and in a

moment he looked like a man in the full

vigour of life. Still, however, he did not

move, though apparently he made an effort

to rise. He gazed fixedly at Thoth, and
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then spoke. The voice and accent of an-

cestor and descendant were the same.

" Thou art my present vice-regent ?
"

"I am."

"I see," he said, "for the first time a

multitude of my race aroused from sleep.

Is, then, our task complete ?
"

"It is complete."

A smile of majestic triumph passed over

the nice of the mighty ruler.

" The cars are prepared ?
"

"They are perfect."

" And the arrows of death ?
"

"
Nothing living can escape, such is their

abundance and variety."

Again the king smiled with gratified ven-

geance.

Then he said,
" A few days will suffice to

regain the full strength of life in our limbs

—
already my mind is as vigorous as of

old. At Last, then, I become the ruler
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of the earth, and the races of men shall

for evermore be such as my will has

planned."

For a time he seemed lost in an ecstatic

vision, as if the present had faded from his

sight.

Then he said,
" This moment is worth all

the toil and waiting."

He raised his voice, which every moment

became more vigorous, and, speaking to the

assembly, said—
"
Eejoice, my sons, with me."

He looked at the faces of Thoth's com-

panions, and suddenly his face darkened.

"
Why look ye so amazed, weaklings ?

Feeble and childish ye seem compared

with your fathers." He turned to Thoth.

"Thou seemest indeed my son. Surely it

is not possible that my strict commands as

to life and death have not been obeyed?

Speak," he hissed—"
are these the best of
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thy generation ?
"

for they trembled and

looked foolish.

Then Thoth knew that the moment of

trial had come, and he said with courage

and simplicity, and speaking as if to an

equal
—

"
These, oh king, are the best of thy

race of my generation, and all are born of

unions such as thou didst ordain. Know,

also, that their children arc still more weak

and feeble, and that thy royal race appears

to be threatened with destruction."

The monarch grew pale with anger, and

said—
" My rules have not been followed. Some

traitor has been a victim to the guile of

woman."

Then Thoth replied,
" Hear me, oh king,

with attention, and know that in one thing

thy policy has utterly failed. The rest of

thy people have become, from age to age,
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more vigorous and skilful, because their

women have been treated with affection

and honour. But thy royal race has

dwindled. I am the son of a stranger

woman, though my father was deceived

and knew it not. That miserable being

trembling there is thy true successor,

according to thy laws of descent. Know

that the degradation of women has failed,

and thou must choose between love and

death. My counsel is, that ye who have

returned to life take for wives the best

maidens of the ancient cities of Greece, and

make honour to women the foundation of

our new world."

Then he took Daphne by the hand, and

placing her before the king, said—
" This is the maiden whom I myself have

chosen, and, in spite of generations of op-

pression, I love her as passionately as thou

didst once love the mother of our race."
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The monarch shook with ansfer and

loathing, and in vain struggled to rise.

"Traitor!" he cried, "darest thou thus to

speak to me ? Strike this woman dead on

the instant."

But Thoth stood motionless, and said,

"Thy whole power has grown out of wis-

dom—listen for a moment to reason."

" Dost thou speak of reason to me, son of

an outcast ? Ah, that my strength had re-

turned, that I might kill thee with my own

hand."

" Kevered king," said Thoth,
"

I only

ask for delay. Thou shalt examine the

case thyself. Without thy consent I will

do nothing. I have been faithful to all

thy commands. The arrows of death and

the aerial cars are at thy disposal. Had 1

been a traitor and a victim to the guile of

love, thy sleep would have passed into

death."
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" Hold thy peace !

"
cried the monarch.

"In a short time I and my true sons will

be as strong as thou, and then thy doom

will be swift and terrible."

A hoarse murmur of approval arose from

the parched throats of the motionless

figures.

Then the king spoke to his latest de-

scendants—
" Are ye all traitors, weaklings ? Seize

them both, and tear them limb from limb.

Ha ! I feel my strength," and he half rose

from his seat.

Urged by him, they began to advance,

but Thoth eyed them with scorn, and,

accustomed to obedience from their child-

hood, they paused.

The monarch hissed with rage, and cried,

" Advance ! seize them !

"

Again Thoth said,
" Revered king, listen

to the voice of reason." He was answered
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by a louder cry than before, as the multi-

tude of those who had slept rose at last

from their seats, and painfully and slowly

began to advance. The king himself in a

moment seemed to recover, and tried to

seize Tlioth. But Thoth easily eluded his

feeble grasp, and saying
—

" Once more, wilt thou hear reason ? for

I, as well as thou, have will and wisdom.

One step more, and I plunge all of you

once more in sleep."

" Thou darest not—thou canst not," cried

the king ; and, inspirited by his example,

all advanced against Thoth and Daphne.

"Thus," said Thoth, "I dare and thus

I do !

"— and he dashed to the ground a

vessel that at once broke in a thousand

fragments.

In an instant every one except Thoth

and Daphne fell to the earth, speechless,

senseless, motionless.
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Thoth seized Daphne by the hand. "All

is over. Come."

They passed again through the corridors,

and the doors clanged behind them. At

last they reached the open air and sun-

light.
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE VICTORY OF LOVE.

They passed in silence into the palace in

which Daphne had lived since she came to

the mysterious city.

The pigmies hailed their arrival with

their usual satisfaction, but Thoth dis-

missed them for the first time sternly.

They entered the garden, in which the

means for their night had been placed.

" We have no time to lose," he said.

"
Very soon I must return and restore my

kinsmen. Before nightfall the great king

will be in full command of the resources of

the city."

N
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" And then ?
' :

Daphne asked.

" And then," he replied,
"
his vengeance

will begin."
" Dost thou not think he will be con-

vinced as thou wert ?
"

"
I have made an irreparable error," said

Thoth. " My ancestor is swayed by all the

natural passions of man. He has slept

unaffected by time. His first thought will

be to give us over to the most cruel de-

struction. If thou still desirest to live a

little longer, we must flee at once."

"
I regret," she said,

" the failure of thy

plans."

He looked at her passionately, and said,

"Thou canst never now be queen of the

world, but a little love is sufficient recom-

pense for me."

" Dost thou love me so much ?
"
she said.

" Above everything," he replied.

Then she went close to him, and twined
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her arms about him, and kissed his eyes

and lips, and said—
"Dearest heart, thou art greater and

more godlike than all thy dread ances-

tors. Why wilt thou sacrifice thyself and

me to them ? Why should they ever

awake ?
"

Thoth started hack from her, and said,

"
It cannot be. I cannot destroy at one

blow the men I have worshipped
—and the

generations of my race, and their work of

hundreds of years. Far easier is it for me

to perish alone."

"Thou dost not love me," said Daphne,

'•'or thou wouldst prove thyself greater

than this ancient tyrant. He is unworthy

of thee."

Thoth only replied,
"

I cannot do this

tiling."

"Then," said Daphne, "choose between

me and them. Unless they perish, my



196 THOTH.

love for thee shall be changed to hate and

loathing. Choose !

"

He looked at her face, and felt his will

quail before hers.

" What wouldst thou have ?
"

he said.

"
I alone cannot carry out the scheme of

destruction, and without it thou canst

not become queen of the earth."

"
I would rather," she replied,

" tend

sheep with thee on a lonely islet of Greece,

than be the shadowy queen of a desolate

world. Choose between my living love

and this impious deed, which I am certain

can never be accomplished. Thou hast

failed already,
—thou hast made serious

errors
; chance and nature have baffled thee

in the most unexpected manner. Awake !

arise ! and leave this city and all its horrors,

as thou wouldst throw off a horrible dream.

Come with me ! Treasures thou hast be-

yond estimation, and wisdom and courage.
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Thou slialt become a leader of living-

Greeks, and in a few short years the last

remnant of these dreadful scenes shall fade

away."

Again she approached him and kissed

him.

"
See," she said,

"
I will not let thee go.

The crime is not thine but mine."

He said, "Leave me,—it cannot be. I

will break their trance, and then we will

flee away, as before thou didst agree. Time

presses. Thou seest this shadow slowly

creeping along. Before it reaches the spot

on which we stand it will be too late."

He pointed to the shadow of a huge

column, covered with curious signs and

symbols.

Daphne clung to him and whispered,

" Let it be to them who hate me and thee

t he shadow of death !

"

She looked into his eyes with eager pas-



198 THOTH.

sion, and saw signs of yielding. She re-

doubled her caresses, and whispered wild

words of love.*••••••
The shadow came nearer and nearer.

She covered his eyes with her hands, and

showered hot kisses on his face.

The shadow was close to them.

"
This," she said,

"
is love such as the

world has never seen. Let me lose myself

in thee."

The shadow had passed, and then in her

anxiety Daphne became cold and still.

Thoth roused himself and looked. Then

he uttered a great cry
—"Too late; all is

over !

" Art thou certain ?
"

"
Every one by this time is dead beyond

recall. Thus ends the greatest scheme ever

planned by man."
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CHAPTER XX.

THE RETURN TO ATHENS.

Although Thotli assured Daphne in the

most explicit manner that the whole as-

sembly of the royal race must have per-

ished, she insisted upon instant flight.

The danger had been so great and the

culminating events so appalling, that she

desired above everything to be hundreds of

leagues from the scene.

Thoth became silent and gloomy, and

most reluctantly agreed to obey her re-

quests. Daphne attempted to soothe him,

and to make his deed appear great and

noble, but without effect.
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"
Surely thou dost not repent ?

"
she

said.

He replied as if lie had not heard her

question
—

" Canst thou not remain with me a few

months in this city until I arrange some

kind of order? There are none left now

but the people thou hast seen, as harmless

as sheep, and, without a ruler, as helpless.

My brothers were weaker than I, but every

one played some necessary part. If I leave

the city without a guiding mind, a disaster

is possible. Why art thou in such haste to

be gone ? Thine enemies are irrevocably

dead."

"
I fear even the dead," she answered.

"
I cannot stay in this place."

" Not even with me—in the first glow of

our love ?
"

" Restore me to Greece," she said,
" and

then, if thou wilt, return hither and put
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in order the affairs of tliy giants and

pigmies."
" And this," he said bitterly,

"
is thy

love, when for thee I have sacrificed every-

thing."

" Restore me to Greece," she said
;
"I

can stay no longer in this dreadful place."

He yielded, and in silence conducted

her to the ear. Then lie said to her with

gentle, affectionate persuasion
—

" Drink again of the nepenthe, and thou

shalt awake in Athens."

She hesitated, as if with distrust, and lie

said with atone of reproach
—

"
Nay, if I intended harm to thee, there

are still a thousand ways in which I could

show my power."

She drank as he bade her, and again felt

the strauge soothing effect of the drug.

She w;is awakened by the words of Thoth.
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" Thou art at the rocks from which we

departed, and the dawn is near at hand.

Here is abundance of gold and jewels.

Meet me at daybreak in the same place

in ten days."

He kissed her hand and said—
"

I return to my people to set the city

in order."

And without further farewell he entered

the car and disappeared.

• •••• • • •

Some peasants found Daphne and took

her into the city.

The plague had vanished, and she found

that many friends and companions had sur-

vived. When questioned as to her journey,

she said simply that the vessel had been

wrecked, and that she alone had been

saved, and after much toil and suffering

she had been restored to Athens by a man

of Grecian birth, who wished to take her to
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wife. She showed the treasures in token

of the truth of her words.

• •>•••••
Every day, as the old familiar life was

renewed, the recollection of Thotli and his

city became more odious to her.

On all sides she saw vestiges of the

plague, and she could not efface from her

mind the thought that he and his com-

panions had first implanted it in Greece.

How could she love a man who had done

such a deed ?

She began to dread his return. She

knew not what to do. She feared if she

let him depart from her in anger that he

might renew the work of destruction.

She feared to disclose the secret to the

people and those in authority. She doubted

if, against his will, they could overpower

him,—and in her heart she wished him no

harm—least of all, death by her devices.
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She could not forget the fate from which

he had rescued her, and the sacrifice which

he had made.

The appointed day arrived, and still her

mind was divided by doubt.

Before daybreak she was at the meeting-

place
—alone. The scene of her former de-

parture rose before her, and she wondered

if again she could trust herself with this

man.

The first light of day appeared, and she

saw no one. The light became stronger

and larger, and she saw, as it were, a large

bird in the distance, advancing rapidly

towards her over the sea. She knew that

Thoth would soon be beside her.

Nearer and nearer he came, and she pic-

tured to herself his face aflame with eager-

ness and love.
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Suddenly, about fifty paces from the

shore, without warning, the car fell, like

a wounded bird, into the sea. Daphne

waited in breathless expectation, and in a

few moments Thoth rose to the surface,

and, swimming with great difficulty, made

his way to the shore.

She ran down to meet him, and when he

reached the land, she observed that he was

pallid with suffering.

The water at the place was deep, and the

rocks rough and cruel. She bent down and

assisted him to land, and as he felt her

touch, a look of pleasure crossed his suffer-

ing face.

" Art thou hurt ?
"
she said.

" My bodily hurt," he said,
"

is nothing,

but 1 fear to tell thee the whole of my evil

fortune. My city, with all its people and

wealth and power, is buried in the sands

of the desert—not a trace is left. There,
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in the depth of the sea, lies the last rem-

nant of our skill. I stand before thee a

nameless, powerless man. Yet if thou wilt

only love me, I regret nothing," and he

looked with longing into her eyes.
"
Tell me but one thing," she said

;

"
as-

sure me that thou thyself didst not bring

hither the pestilence that destroyed my
race."

His face darkened, and he said—
' That is long since past, and I have

become a different being."

She shrank back, and said—
"At least, say that it was thy com-

panions
—that thine own hands are guilt-

less."

"
Surely thou didst know before that I

alone did it," he said.

Horror seized her, and she cried—
" How can I forget ? How can I dwell

with thee or love thee ?
"
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But he said with passionate entreaty
—

" Now I am altogether different. Since

I knew thee, it is as if I had been born

ajrain."

But she looked at him with dismay and

undisguised terror.

" Alas ! these are empty words, and the

dreadful deed cannot be undone. How can

a man be born ao-ain ?
"

Thoth looked at her, and for a moment

seemed to wait for some sign of relenting,

and then he said, hopelessly
—

" Then there is but one course left."

He seized her hand passionately, and she

tried to escape.

"
Nay," he said,

"
fear no violence. I

have always treated thee with honour and

respect."

She left her hand quietly in his, and lie

raised it to his lips and kissed it.

"Farewell," he said; "but hereafter,
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when thou thinkest of me, remember that

my last words were true, and that the

man who loved thee was not the man who

did this wrong."

Then he turned, and, without a word,

plunged into the sea.

In a moment bitter repentance seized on

Daphne's mind. Her memory was filled

with recollections of the kindness of the

man.

" Come back ! come back !

"
she cried.

"I believe thee! I love thee !

' :

But there was no answer, save the lap-

ping of the waves on the shore.
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EPILOGUE.

I, Xenophilos, physician and philosopher,

having wandered forth to meditate by the

sea, found Daphne in a swoon. For many

years she lived affected by what appeared to

be a curious madness, but before her death

she seemed to recover somewhat, and out of

her narrative I have, with difficulty, pieced

together this history.

I will only add that the body of a man,

like one of the Egyptian merchants, was

afterwards washed ashore. Near the spot,

and many years after, some divers found

the remains of a curious, unintelligible me-

chanical contrivance, partly destroyed by

the sea.

o
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{The last chapter of
' Thoth

'

as originally written in 1876.

See Preface.)

Philetos lay dreaming—dreaming that he was

still hunting the lion. And it seemed to him

that after slaying numbers of inferior animals, he

lighted on one of an immense size, which, as soon

as he came into view, tied to the mountains. He
chased it through mighty forests, followed it across

foaming torrents, and at last on a lofty barren

table-land, he appeared to be fast approaching it.

But the lion, roaring terribly, suddenly rushed

away, and in the distance he could see it like

an insect on the grass. Bravely and persistently

he followed, however, and at last saw that the

lion was standing on the edge of a precipice, or

rather precipitous incline, at the base of which

was ;i deep black lake; and ii seemed in be in

doubt whether t'» turn and try and rend its pur-
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suer, or to yield to fear and rush blindly over the

abyss. On Philetos rushed, with spear ready to

his hand, and he was now within a few yards of

the beast, when suddenly it sprang down the

mountain-side, as if panic-struck. In its course

it loosened immense rocks, which formed an

avalanche, following close on its track. Philetos,

with straining eyes and ears expecting the shock

of the rocks falling on the water, stood at the

edge of the abyss. At length the lion fell into

the lake, and in a moment the terrific splash of

the avalanche was heard. Then Philetos awoke,

and springing up from his couch, stood up, with

the noise still roaring in his ears. But on awak-

ening he had entirely forgotten the lion, and he

thought that he had surely heard the fall of im-

mense rocks into water. He looked on the sun-

light that streamed through his chamber windows,
and tried to shake off his terror

;
for he thought

that the Egyptian had broken faith, and that the

end of humanity was near at hand. Breathlessly

he waited to hear if a second noise would follow
;

for he knew that now, at least, he was fully awake,

and that if he should again hear what he had

heard, or dreamed he had heard, his fears would

be realised. Nothing seemed to break the silence

but the sighing of a gentle wind in the sombre
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trees, and the cries of animals in the distant

forests
; yet still he stood breathless, and scarcely

able to stand with excitement. Never in his life

before had he been thus moved : in a multitude

of perils by land and sea, his cheek had not

blanched
;
without fear he had fought alone with

beasts in the midst of the forest, with only the

moonlight to direct his blows
;
without fear he

had found himself in the pathless desert deprived

of food or water; and without fear he had at-

tended to the wants of men struck with the

plague. Never before had he feared for his life
;

but now he thought that all his fellows—men who,

even at first sight, had loved him, and showered

on him gifts and favours
;
whom he had loved as

much in return
; amongst whom he had no ene-

mies, save the Egyptian priest; and by whom he

had been worshipped almost as a god, save by him,
—he thought that humanity was now to feel t lie

revenge of that terrible intellect, and man, woman,
and child in a few hours or days to lie* writhing

in mortal anguish, or withering under the breath

of the plague. And this it was that filled him

with terror. Not now did he seem like Apollo,

clothed with immortal strength and beauty, but

rather like Niobe, expecting her offspring to be

struck down by the darts of the far-shooter.
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Suddenly the noise which he had heard in his

dreams was repeated ;
now there could be no

doubt. He heard distinctly the masses of stone

striking the waters, and the rush of the waters

over them. He knew for a certainty that the

barrier of the temple, which was to fall and give

access to the light of the sun only on the day
when mankind was doomed to be exterminated,

had fallen. What his dream had pictured as the

plunge of the lion, had been the fall of the outer

barrier
;
and now he had heard the innermost

wall—the dreadful veil, the fall of which was to

reveal the most terrible spectacle ever enacted

on this earth—fall irrevocably into the poisonous

lake. In a moment, he thought, the awful cer-

emony will commence : even now the dead are

raised and eagerly expecting the consummation

of their hatred
;
the music is breathing out the

solemn, gentle strains, that will soon swell into

maddening peals, and rouse the fury of the haters

of men from its slumber of ten thousand years.

It is no longer a thought : he can hear the weird

sounds, which welcome the dead to life, and form

a fitting prelude to the awful catastrophe. What
can he do ? Even now, though the Egyptian
should have his hand on the key of the gates of

death, Philetos imagines that could he see him
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face to face, he would forego his revenge, and

dare to disobey and dishonour his ancestors. He

is certain that this is the work of the priest, and

still believes the Egyptian to be his friend. There

is one chance still : if he can gain access to the

temple he will plead the cause of men, and per-

chance save them. He rushes from his chamber,

and nothing hinders his advance down the dreary

corridor that leads to the temple gate. Fleeter

than the deer he passes along ;
the roof re-echoes

the tread of his feet, and the hollow clang seems

like the shriek of despair ;
the fitful light of the

few flickering lamps is pallid and ghastly, and

seems to fall with the greatest intensity on the

bas-reliefs, which he knows represent the final

sufferings of man. The thick humid air seems

to fan him like a wind, so fleetly does he run.

In so brief a space lias he accomplished the

entire length, that hardly could the priest have

turned to bar the gate of the temple, even if he

had been aware of the object of Philctos. But

so engrossed were both he and the Egyptian, thai

they heard not the advancing steps, and he passed

the door, and was already advancing along the

central aisle, before ho was perceived.
< >n open-

ing the massive gate, a spectacle so terrible met

his gaze, that nothing but the Lofty purpose with
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which he was animated could give him strength

and courage to pass through the temple.

Only once before had he passed through the

massive entrance, and then a single lamp, car-

ried in the hand, had afforded him glimpses

only of the architecture of the place, where the

Egyptians, wrapt in their everlasting robes, were

waiting for the time when it should be permitted

them to link together again the broken chain of

life, and end their existence with a moment of

delirious joy
—of joy so intense as to compensate

for all their life-long toil, and a voluntary en-

tombment of a thousand years. Even then, when

a thousandth part was not revealed to him, what

he had seen had caused him to tremble. The pil-

lars by which the roof was supported seemed of

adamantine strength ;
but this was relieved by no

graceful capital, nor was the surface smooth and

polished. On the contrary, deeply engraven on

the stone were unintelligible signs, and exact

images of the loathliest animals and most nox-

ious plants.

There were sculptured groups in abundance
;

but hate and destruction in their most horrible

garbs formed the only theme. Here was a ser-

pent enveloping a deer in its scaly folds; the

deer had been designed with the most graceful
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form, but the marble of which it was carved

seemed shivering with horror. There, again,

was a man of unshapely form, but evidently of

immense strength, with a brow that denoted the

highest intelligence, and features that expressed

the intensest cruelty, strangling a being of the

most perfect stature and beauty. There were

pictures, too, and in one of these, at first glance,

he had missed the prevailing emotion. A number

of maidens were bathing, as careless, unconscious,

and graceful as water-lilies hardly moved by
the breeze

;
but when he looked again he saw

beneath the water a monster that seemed half

alligator, half serpent, and yet altogether human.

These glimpses had filled him with horror on

his first visit, but now the light of an African

sun fully revealed the minutest details. The

pillars with their engraven loathliness, the paint-

ings and sculptures almost innumerable, seemcil

as if they had been suddenly endowed with life

by the heat and glare of the sun. But they

formed only an appropriate setting to the rest

of the picture.

The robes which had hitherto completely

covered the bodir. of tin' Egyptians, had now

fallen to their feet, and they were standing in the

garb of life. Nol even a face-cloth obscured
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their visages. They seemed as if they had just

been struck dead in the performance of some re-

ligious ceremony ; but, in reality, the reverse had

taken place. A closer examination would have

shown that they were just aroused from their

sleep, for their eyes were open ;
and though they

moved neither hand nor foot, nor seemed to draw

breath, the look of the eyes seemed not altogether

as of the dead. There they stood in close array,

all in the same attitude, steadfastly gazing at the

upper part of the temple
—

seeming only to wait

for some signal to open their mouths and speak,

and rush tumultuously towards the day
—

where,

arrayed in gorgeous robes, stood the friend of

Philetos, bearing in his hand two keys
—the keys

l

of life and death
; they seemed as if gazing on the

sky, in expectation of the signal of life, on which

they would open their mouth and speak, and rush

tumultuously forward. But as men looking to

the gods for aught receive what they desire, or

in some sort what they desire, at the hands of

men, so the entry of Philetos seemed to loosen

their frozen bodies as the expected signal from
1 The mystery of these keys had been explained in an earlier

chapter. The plagues were supposed to be locked up like the

winds in the cave of iEolus, aud by turning the key of death

they would be blown about the world, whilst by turning the

key of life they would be rendered harmless.



APPENDIX. 221

heaven. Yet they moved not, for the newly

given life was snatched away by a dreadful appre-

hension. But as he passed through their midst,

a thousand eyes darted on him looks of fear,

hatred, and surprise. In a moment, too, voices

faint and low, as voices in a deep cave hardly

heard by the persons above, assailed him on all

sides; fierce and vehement words reached him,

but they seemed as large stones hurled from too

great a distance, which gently roll up to the feet

of him they were intended to crush. He heeded

them not, even heard them not distinctly, but with

rapid steps advanced to his friend.

The priest, who at first bad seemed thunder-

struck, and too much astonished to say or do

aught, now poising his javelin, hurled it at

Philetos with a fierce curse. But wrath or fear

misdirected the aim, and the javelin struck the

sculpture of the wrestlers, and broke off the

band of the ideal of intellect and cruelty. The

Egyptian himself seemed a prey to the most

violent agitation ;
at one time he looked to his

ancestors, and at another to Philetos, seeming in

doubt which to obey. Yet be drew not his sword,

nor made any effort to kill bis friend, as in

similar circumstances he bad done before. On

his visage, usually, even in the most perilous and
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exciting circumstances, as cold and immovable as

marble, was depicted a most terrible struggle of

emotion. On the one hand, the friendship for

which he had already sacrificed so much, and

which year by year had been growing in in-

tensity, urged him in one direction
;
but on the

other, the purpose of his life, and the lives of his

ancestors—the tremendous weight that accrued

to this purpose by the already accomplished re-

surrection, the vividness with which he saw his

hereditary object before him, and in addition his

sombre religion, which had never ceased to have

the greatest sway over him—urged him to kill

Philetos. At length, as men driven this way and

that by doubts at last appeal to chance, and then

become firm in one resolution by the upshot of a

most trivial event, so the Egyptian, when he saw

the priest raise his javelin, did not attempt to

hinder him, but seemed to decide to act according

to the javelin ;—if it struck Philetos ever so

slightly, to slay him at once—and if it failed, to

renounce his ancestors. Accordingly, when not

only did it not strike Philetos, but ominously
released the fair statue from the grasp of its

destroyer, he grasped Philetos by the hand, but

remained silent through emotion. But the priest,

whom this act seemed to render furious, thinking



APPENDIX. 223

that the fate of the world and his revered masters

depended on him alone, drew his sword and rushed

at Philetos. But he, for the first time in his life

enraged with a fellow-man, avoiding the blow,

caught the priest and hurled him into the lake.

Still the Egyptian spoke not, nor raised a hand

against him. Then arose a faint cry, yet a cry

which seemed in its purpose naturally strong

enough to have shaken the temple t<> the ground,
from the multitude who filled the temple. Yet

they moved not, but with all their efforts could

only look their hatred, and mutter faintly. Then

followed a deep silence, for Philetos, after slaying
the priest, seemed struck with deep sorrow, for

never before had he slain a man. At length the

father of all these haters of men, in a tremulous

voice, thus spoke, and as he spoke, not one of his

descendants, nor Philetos, moved ever so slight-

ly, but in the deepest silence all gave heed to

him :
—

"
Verily thou art born in my image, and 1

should think thee my own son, but that a multi-

tudinous murmuring, which only hundreds of my
descendants could have uttered, has cursed thee,

as I curse thee now. Think not that I, who have

waited for my vengeance these thousands of years,

will now stoop to entreat thee, puny weakling, to
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do what do thou must
;
for I command thee on the

instant to slay this man, and unlock the gates of

death. Thinkest thou because I am feeble and

but half aroused from this deathly sleep, that

therefore thou canst with impunity mock me thus ?

Nay, rather, but that Will which has kept me

fixed in my resolve, and has made these hundreds

keep most strictly all my laws, that Will, though

now it be manifested by a feeble voice, cannot

fail to force thy sickly nature as it listeth. By
the wrongs I suffered from the foolish race of

men, who would none of my counsel, though to

every tribe I offered life and peace ; by the blood

which flows in thy veins, by the mighty ties of

nature, by the oath I and these have sworn, I

charge thee to do my bidding ; tarry an instant

and I curse thee with the fatal curse. Darest

thou look on me, and these thy forefathers, and

still let doubt divide thy mind ? I charge thee,

pour out on the world the measure of my hate
;

unlock these fatal gates, and, unworthy as thou

art, look no longer on us, but cast thyself head-

long, having fulfilled thine oath. My voice

already fails—slay
—

slay
—

slay !

"

Thus ended the father of the haters of men,

and the Egyptian drawing his sword, struck

fiercely at Philetos
;

but less violent was the
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stroke than that with which the grass, bent by a

gentle wind, smites the earth. He muttered—
"
I cannot

;
thrice before have I thus purposed,

and thrice have I failed."

Then arose a shriek of horror from those dying
men, and the father of them all, with a low, feeble,

passionate voice, broke forth—
"
By the stars of heaven, by the caves of the

sea, by mighty nature, mother of all things, who
once articulately promised me this power over

one man, I consign thee to unfathomable misery
for a thousand thousand years. On the instant

thou shalt die, and thy spirit herd with the

loathliest animals. In murky darkness and

loathsome air, now sinking in mire, with reptiles

I'D' thy pillow, now in burning sands alive with

fiery serpents, thou shalt pass a miserable after-

life
;
more horrors than ever I could devise shall

be thy portion. It is spoken ! I curse thee with

the fated curse !

"

And from the lips of those dying men arose

the cry of "We curse thee!"

They spoke no more, but with tottering steps

advanced towards the two who were still in the

Hush of life. Then murmured the Egyptian
—

-

Philetos, thou seest what I have done for

thee; and now I cannot have my reward in

P
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simply clasping thy hand, for then thou must

share my fate."

But Philetos, turning his back on the advanc-

ing hosts, clasped his friend by the hand, and in

a ringing voice said—
" Shake off thy terror

;
look out on the plains

beneath
;
seest thou not the sun smiling on the

forests?—hearest thou not the cries of the wild

animals ? Let us away and hunt, and forget this

horror
; see, all nature smiles, and mocks at the

curse."

But that other answered in a melancholy

voice—
"
Compared with mine, thy sight is dim, and

thine ears are dull
;
but seest thou not that black

cloud arising?
—hearest thou not the gathering-

storm ?
"

But Philetos answered—"Truly there is a

cloud, but we shall hunt the more pleasantly;

and what is rain in its season ?
"

"
Speak no more," answered his friend

;

" but

if thou canst not read the meaning of the storm,

look over the abyss and tell me what thou seest

in the poisonous lake."

Philetos darted to the edge of the abyss and

recoiled in horror.

" I see," he said,
" a huge monster with gaping
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jaws, rearing his snaky folds out from the mire
;

and its eyes are like the eyes of men that hate,

and it hisses death and misery. Let us flee—let

us flee !

"

" Alas !

"
replied the Egyptian,

" thou hast

clasped my hand, and thou too must die, and

suffer torment with me
; say thou dost not hate

me—say thou wilt not curse me when we two

shall be deep in horror."

Philetos looked once more on the monster,

which had now reared its slimy head above the

precipice, and he read his doom in its vengeful

eyes. But he quailed not, but pressing the hand

of his friend, cried—
" Fear not thou ! What if we must be in tor-

ment for a thousand thousand years, shall we

not ever after receive homage from thousands

of men whom we have saved from death ?
—will

not the shades after these few years pay us

homage ?—and shall we not again and for ever

hunt together and live life in life ?
"

Then murmured the Egyptian
—"

If I am ever

with thee, even such misery were bliss; yet let

us not die by this loathsome monster."

So saying, he clasped Philetos, and turned the

key of the gate of life! Then with a shout ol

triumph they hurled themselves into the abyss,
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and were lost in the depth of the poisonous

lake.

Then arose a mighty storm, and the day was

changed to night, and the temple rocked to its

foundations. The haters of men fell to the earth,

and with deep curses gasped out their breath.

And the storm increased, and the earth trembled,

till, with a shriek of despair, all the structure was

buried beneath the waters.

THE END.
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Special Committee of the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland. En-

tirely New Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, red edges, 2s.

Prayers for Family Worship. A Selection from the com-

plete book. Fcap. 8vo, red edges, price is.

Scottish Hymnal, with Appendix Incorporated. Pub-
lished for Use in Churches by Authority of the General Assembly, i. Large

type, cloth, red edges, 2s. 6d. ; French morocco, 4s. 2. Bourgeois type, limp

cloth, is.; French morocco, 2s. 3. Nonpareil type, cloth, red edges, 6d. ;

French morocco, is. 4d. 4. Paper covers, 3d. 5. Sunday - School Edition,

paper covers, id. No. 1, bound with the Psalms and Paraphrases, French

morocco, 8s. No. 2, bound with the Psalms and Paraphrases, cloth, 2s. ;

French morocco, 3s.

GERARD. Reata: What's in a Name. By E. D. Gerard.
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Beggar my Neighbour. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Waters of Hercules. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GERARD. The Land beyond the Forest. Facts, Figures, and
Fancies from Transylvania. By E. Gerard. In Two Volumes. With Maps
and Illustrations. 25s.

GERARD. Lady Baby. By Dorothea Gerard, Author of
' Orthodox.' New Edition. Crown Svo, 6s.

Recha. Crown Svo, 6s.

GERARD. Stonyhurst Latin Grammar. By Rev. John Gerard.
Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

GILL. Free Trade : an Inquiry into the Nature of its Operation.
By Richard Gill. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Free Trade under Protection. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

GOETHE'S FAUST. Translated into English Verse by Sir Theo-
dore Martin. K.C.B. Part I. Second Edition, post 8vo, 6s. Ninth Edi-

tion, fcap., 3s. 6d. Part II. Second Edition, revised. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

GOETHE. Poems and Ballads of Goethe. Translated by Professor

Aytoun and Sir Theodore Martin, K.C.B. Third Edition , fcap. 8vo, 6s.

GOODALL. Juxta Crucem. Studies of the Love that is over us.

By the late Rev. Charles Goodall, B.D., Minister of Barr. With a Memoir

by Rev. Dr Strong, Glasgow, and Portrait. Crown Svo, 6s.

GORDON CUMMING. At Home in Fiji. By C. F. Gordon
Cumming, Author of ' From the Hebrides to the Himalayas.' Fourth Edition,

post 8vo. With Illustrations and Map. 7s. 6d.

A Lady's Cruise in a French Man-of-War. New and

Cheaper Edition. 8vo. With Illustrations and Map. 12s. 6d.

Fire-Fountains. The Kingdom of Hawaii: Its Volcanoes,
and the History of its Missions. With Map and Illustrations. 2 vols.8vo.25s.

Wanderings in China. New and Cheaper Edition. 8vo,
with Illustrations, 10s. .

Granite Crags: The Yd-semite Region of Calilorma. il-

lustrated with 8 Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. 8vo, 8s. 6d.

GRAHAM. The Life and Work of Syed Ahmed Khan, C.b.l.

By Lieut-Colonel G. F. I. Graham, B.S.C. 8vo, 14s.

GRANT. Bush-Life in Queensland. By A. C. Grant. New
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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GRIFFITHS. Locked Up. By Major Arthur Griffiths,
Author of 'The Wrong Road.' 'Chronicles of Newgate,' &c. With Illustrations

by C. J. Staniland, R.I. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

HAGGARD. Dodo and I. A Novel. By Captain Andrew Haggaed,
D.S.O. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 6s.

HALDANE. Subtropical Cultivations and Climates. A Handy
Book for Planters, Colonists, and Settlers. By R. C. Haldane. Post8vo, 9s.

HALLETT. A Thousand Miles on an Elephant in the Shan States.

By Holt S. IIaixett, M. Inst. C.E., F.R.G.S., M.R.A.S., Hon. Member Man-
chester and Tyneside Geographical Societies. Svo, with Maps and numerous

Illustrations, 21s.

HAMERTON. Wenderholme : A Story of Lancashire and York-
shire Life. By P11 [lip G 1 1 1 amerton, Author of 'A Painter's Camp.' A
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

HAMILTON. Lectures on Metaphysics. By Sir William Hamil-
ton, Bart., Professorof Logic and Metaphysics in the University ofEdinburgb.
Edited by the Bev.H. L. Mansel, B.D., LL.D., Dean of St Paul's ;

and Johm

Veitch, M.A., LL.D., Professor of Logic and Rhetoric, Glasgow. Seventh
Edition. 2 vols. 8vo, 24s.

Lectures on Logic. Edited by the Same. Third Edition.
2 vols., 24s.

Discussions on Philosophy and Literature, Education and
University Reform. Third Edition, 8vo, 21s.

Memoir of Sir William Hamilton, Bart., Professor of Logic
and Metaphysics in the University of Edinburgh. By Professor \ bitch, of the

University of Glasgow. 8vo, with Portrait, 18s.

Sir William Hamilton : The Man and his Philosophy.
Two Lectures delivered before the Edinburgh Philosophical Institution,

January ami February 1883. By the S mi:, Crown 8vo, 2s.

HAMLEY. The Operations of War Explained and Illustrated. By
Lieut.-General Six Edward Bruce Hamlet, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., M.P. Fifth

Edition, revised throughout. 410, with numerous Illustrations, 30s.

National Defence; Articles and Speeches. Post 8vo, 6s.

Shakespeare's Funeral, and other Papers. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Thomas Carlyle : An Essay. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. 2S. 6d.

On Outposts. Second Edition. Svo, 2s.

Wellington's Career
;
A Military and Political Summary.

Crown 8vo, 2s.

Lady Lee's Widowhood. Crown Svo, 28. 6d.

Our Poor Relations. A Philozoic Essay. With Illus-

trations, chiefly by Ernest Griset. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.

HAMLEY. Guilty, or Not Guilty 1 A Tale, liy Major-Ceneral
W. G. ELamley, late of the Royal Engineers. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 38. 6d.

HARRISON. The Scot in Ulster. The Story of the Scottish
Settlement in Ulster. By Jons Harrison, Author 1 Col-

Ledge.' Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

HASELL. Bible Partings. By E. .!. Babell. Crown Svo.

Short Family Prayers. Cloth, is.

HAY. The Works of the Right Rev. Dr G Bay, Bishop of
Edinbui b Iji 1

I under the Supervision of thi R I i: B Btraik.
With Memoir and Portrait ol the Author.

=;
vols, crown 8vo, bound hi

cloth, /, 1
. may be had separately viz.:

Devout Christian Instructed In the 1
' 2

vols., 8s.—The Piou Christian Ii I

1 'i Piety. 1 vol., 3s.
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HEATLEY. The Horse-Owner's Safeguard. A Handy Medical
Guide for every Man who owns a Horse. By G. S. Heatley, M.R.C.V.S.
Crown 8vo, 5s.

The Stock-Owner's Guide. A Handy Medical Treatise for

every Man who owns an Ox or a Cow. Crown Svo, 4s. 6d.

HEDDERVVICK. Lays of Middle Age ;
and other Poems. By

James Hedderwick, LL.D. Price 3s. 6d.

HEMANS. The Poetical Works of Mrs Hemans. Copyright Edi-
tions.-—One Volume, royal 8vo, 5s.

—The Same, with Illustrations engraved on
Steel, bound in cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d.—Six Volumes in Three, fcap., 12s. 6d.

Select Poems of Mrs Hemans. Fcap., cloth, gilt edges, 3s.

HOME PRAYERS. By Ministers of the Church of Scotland and
Members of the Church Service Society. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

HOMER. The Odyssey. Translated into English Verse in the
Spenserian Stanza. By Philip Stanhope Worsley. Third Edition, 2 vols,

fcap., 12s.

The Iliad. Translated by P. S. Worsley and Professor
Conington. 2 vols, crown 8vo, 21s.

HUTCHINSON. Hints on the Game of Golf. By Horace G.
Hutchinson. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d.

IDDESLEIGH. Lectures and Essays. By the late Earl of
Iddesleigh, G.C.B., D.C.L., &c. 8vo, 16s.

INDEX GEOGRAPHICUS : Being a List, alphabetically arranged,
of the Principal Places on the Globe, with the Countries and Subdivisions of
the Countries in which they are situated, and their Latitudes and Longitudes.
Imperial 8vo, pp. 676, 21s.

JAMIESON. Discussions on the Atonement : Is it Vicarious ?

By the Rev. George Jamieson, A.M., B.D., D.D., Authorof 'Profound Pro-
blems in Philosophy and Theology.' 8vo, 16s.

JEAN JAMBON. Our Trip to Blunderland ; or, Grand Excursion
to Blundertown and Back. By Jean Jambon. With Sixty Illustrations

designed by Charles Doyle, engraved by Dalziel. Fourth Thousand.
Cloth, gilt edges, 6s. 6d. Cheap Edition, cloth, 3s. 6d. Boards, 2s. 6d.

JENNINGS. Mr Gladstone : A Study. By Louis J. Jennings,
M.P., Author of '

Republican Government in the United States,'
' The Croker

Memoirs,' &c. Popular Edition. Crown 8vo, is.

JERNINGHAM. Reminiscences of an Attache. By Hubert
E. H. Jerningham. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Diane de Breteuille. A Love Story. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

JOHNSTON. The Chemistry of Common Life. By Professor
J. F. W. Johnston. New Edition, Revised, and brought down to date. By
Arthur Herbert Church, M.A. Oxon. ; Author of 'Food: its Sources,
Constituents, and Uses,' &c, &c. Illustrated with Maps and 102 Engravings
on Wood. Complete in one volume, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Elements of Agricultural Chemistry and Geology. Re-
vised, and brought down to date. By Sir Charles A. Cameron, M.D.,
F.R.C.S.I-, &c. Fifteenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. 6d.

Catechism of Agricultural Chemistry and Geology. New
Edition, revised and enlarged, by Sir C. A. Cameron. Eighty-sixth Thousand,
with numerous Illustrations, is.

JOHNSTON. Patrick Hamilton : a Tragedy of the Reformation
in Scotland, 1528. By T. P. Johnston. Crown 8vo, with Two Etchings. 5s.

KER. Short Studies on St Paul's Letter to the Philippians. By
Rev. William Lee Ker, Minister of Kilwinning. Crown 8vo, 5s.

KING. The Metamorphoses of Ovid. Translated in English Blank
Verse. By Henry King, M.A., Fellow of Wadham College, Oxford, and of

the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d.
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KINGLAKE. History of the Invasion of the Crimea. By A. W.
Kinglake. Cabinet Edition, revised. Illustrated with Maps and Plans. Com-
plete in 9 Vols., crown 8vo, at 6s. each. The Vols, respectively contain:
I. The Origin of the War. II. Russia Met and Invaded. III. The'
Battle of the Alma. IV. Sebastopol at Bay. V. The Battle of
Balaclava. VI. The Battle of Inkerman. VII. Winter Troubles.
VIII. and IX. From the Morrow of Inkerman to the Death of Lord
Raglan. With an Index to the Complete Work.

History of the Invasion of the Crimea. Demy 8vo. Vol.
VI. Winter Troubles. With a Map, 16s. Vols. VII. and VIII. From the
Morrow of Inkerman to the Death of Lord Raglan. With an Index to the
Whole Work. With Maps and Plans. 28s.

Eothen. A New Edition, uniform with the Cabinet Edition
of the '

History of the Invasion of the Crimea,' price 6s.

KNOLLYS. The Elements of Field-Artillery. Designed for the
Use of Infantry and Cavalry Officers. By Henry Knollys, Captain Royal
Artillery; Author of 'From Sedan to SaarbrUck,' Editor of '

Incidents in the
Sepoy War,' &0. With Engravings. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

LAMINGTON. In the Days of the Dandies. By the late Lord
Lamington. Crown 8vo. Illustrated cover, is.

; cloth, is. 6d.

LAWLESS. Hurrish : a Study. By the Hon. Emily Lawless,
Author of 'A Chelsea Householder,' &c. Fourth Edition, crown 8vo, 6s.

LAWSON. Spain of To-day : A Descriptive, Industrial, and Finan-
cial Survey of the Peninsula, with a full account of the Rio Tinto Mines. By
W. R. Lawson Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

LEES. A Handbook of Sheriff Court Styles. By J. M. Lees,
M.A., LL.B., Advocate, Sheriff-Substitute of Lanarkshire. New Ed., 8vo, 21s.

A Handbook of the Sheriff and Justice oi Peace Small
Debt Courts. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

LETTERS FROM THE HIGHLANDS. Reprinted from 'The
Times.' Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 6d.

LIGHTFOOT. Studies in Philosophy. By the Rev. J. LlGHTFOOT,
M.A., D.Sc. ,

Vicar of Cross Stone, Todmorden. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

LITTLE HAND AND MUCKLE GOLD. A Study of To-day.
In 3 vols, post Svo, 25s. 6d.

LOCKHART. Doubles and Quits. By Laurence W. M. Lock-
hart. With Twelve Illustrations. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Fair to See : a Novel. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Mine is Thine : a Novel. Eighth Edition. Crown Svo, 6s.

LORIMER. The Institutes of Law : A Treatise of the Principles
of Jurisprudence as determined by Nature. By the late James Lorimer,
Professor of Public Law and of the Law of Nature and Nations in the Uni-

versity of Edinburgh. New Edition, revised and much enlarged. 8vo, 18s.

The Institutes of the Law of Nations. A Treatise of the
Jural Relation of Separate Political Communities. In 2 vols. 8vo. Volume

I., price 16s. Volume 11., price 20s.

M'COMIUE. Cattle and < !a1 tie-Breeders. By William M'Combie,
Tillyfour. New Edition, enlarged, with Memoir of the Author. By James
M \cdonald, of the '

Farming world.' Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MACRAE. A Handbook of Deer -
Stalking. By Alexanlkh

Macrae, late Forester to Lord Benrj Bentinck. With introduction by
Boratio Ross, Esq. Fcap. 8vo, with two Photographs from Life. 3s. 6d.

M'CRIE. Works of the Rev. Thomas M'Crie, D.D. Uniform Edi-
tion. Four vols, crown 8vo, 24s.

Life of John Knox. Containing Illustrations of the His-

tory of the Reformation] ind. Crown Svo, 6s. Another Edition, 38. 6d.
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M'CRIE. Life of Andrew Melville. Containing Illustrations of the
Ecclesiastical and Literary History of Scotland in the Sixteenth and Seven,
teenth Centuries. Crown 8vo, 6s.

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Reforma-
tion in Italy in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 4s.

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Reforma-
tion in Spain in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Lectures on the Book of Esther. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

MACDONALD. A Manual of the Criminal Law (Scotland) Pro-
cedure Act, 1887. By Norman Doran Macdonald. Revised by the Lord
Justice-Clerk. 8vo, cloth. 10s. 6d.

MACGREGOR. Life and Opinions of Major-General Sir Charles
MacGregor, K.C.B., C.S.I., CLE , Quartermaster-General of India. From
his Letters and Diaries. Edited by Lady MacGregor. With Portraits and
Maps to illustrate Campaigns in which he was engaged. 2 vols. 8vo, 35s.

M'INTOSH. The Book of the Garden. By Charles M'Intosh,
formerly Curator of the Royal Gardens of his Majesty the King of the Belgians,
and lately of those of his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch, K.G., at Dalkeith Pal-
ace. 2 vols, royal 8vo, with 1350 Engravings. £4, 7s. 6d. Vol. I. On the
Formation of Gardens and Construction of Garden Edifices. £2, 10s.

Vol. II. Practical Gardening. £1, 17s. 6d.

MACINTYRE. Hindu-Koh : Wanderings and Wild Sports on and
beyond the Himalayas. By Major-General Donald Macintyre, V.C., late
Prince of Wales' Own Goorkhas, F.R.G.S. Dedicated to H.R.H. The Prince of
Wales. 8vo, with numerous Illustrations, 21s.

MACKAY. Fife and Kinross. A Sketch of their History and a
Study in the History of Scotland. By M. J. G. Mackay, Sheriff Principal of
these Counties. Crown 8vo. [Immediately.

MACKAY. A Manual of Modern Geography ; Mathematical, Phys-
ical, and Political. By the Rev. Alexander Mackay, LL.D., F.R.G.S. iith
Thousand, revised to the present time. Crown 8vo, pp. 688. 7s. 6d.

Elements of Modern Geography. 53d Thousand, re-
vised to the present time. Crown 8vo, pp. 300, 3s.

The Intermediate Geography. Intended as an Intermediate
Book between the Author's ' Outlines of Geography

' and ' Elements of Geo-
graphy.' Fifteenth Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, pp. 238, 2s.

Outlines of Modern Geography. 185th Thousand, revised
to the present time. i8mo, pp. 118, is.

First Steps in Geography. 105th Thousand. i8mo, pp.
56. Sewed, 4d. ; cloth, 6d.

Elements of Physiography and Physical Geography.
With Express Reference to the Instructions issued by the Science and Art
Department. 30th Thousand, revised. Crown 8vo, is. 6d.

Facts and Dates
; or, the Leading Events in Sacred and

Profane History, and the Principal Facts in the various Physical Sciences.
The Memory being aided throughout by a Simple and Natural Method. For
Schools and Private Reference. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MACKAY. An Old Scots Brigade. Being the History of Mackay's
Regiment, now incorporated with the Royal Scots. With an Appendix con-
taining many Original Documents connected with the History of the Regi-
ment. By John Mackay (late) or Herriesdale. Crown 8vo, 5s.

MACKENZIE. Studies in Roman Law. With Comparative Views
of the Laws of France, England, and Scotland. By Lord Mackenzie, one of
the Judges of the Court of Session in Scotland. Sixth Edition, Edited byJohn Kirkpatrick, Esq.. M.A., LL.B., Advocate, Professor of History in
the University of Edinburgh. 8vo, 12s.

M'PHERSON. Summer Sundays in a Strathmore Parish. By J.
Gordon M'Pherson, Ph.D., F.R.S.E., Minister of Ruthven. Crown 8vo, 5 s.
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MAIN. Three Hundred English Sonnets. Chosen and Edited by
David M. Main. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

MAIR. A Digest of Laws and Decisions, Ecclesiastical and Civil,
relating to the Constitution, Practice, and Affairs of the Church of Scotland.
With Notes and Forms of Procedure. By the Rev. William Mair, D.D.,
Minister of the Parish of Earlston. Crown 8vo. With Supplements, 8s.

MARMORNE. The Story is told by Adolphus Segrave, the
youngest of three Brothers. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

MARSHALL. French Home Life. By Frederic Marshall.
Second Edition. 5s.

Claire Brandon. A Novel. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 25s. 6d.

MARSHMAN. History of India. From the Earliest Period to the
Close of the India Company's Government ; with an Epitome of Subsequent
Events. By John Clark Marshman, C.S.I. Abridged from the Author's
larger work. Second Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, with Map, 6s. 6d.

MARTIN. Goethe's Faust. Parti. Translated by Sir Theodore
Martin, K.C.B. Second Ed., crown 8vo, 6s. Ninth Ed., fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Goethe's Faust. Part II. Translated into English Verse.
Second Edition, revised. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

The Works of Horace. Translated into English Verse,
with Life and Notes. 2 vols. New Edition, crown 8vo, 21s.

Poems and Ballads of Heinrich Heine. Done into Eng-
lish Verse. Second Edition. Printed on papier verge, crown 8vo, 8s .

The Song of the Bell, and other Translations from Schiller,
Goethe, Uhland, and Others. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Catullus. With Life and Notes. Second Ed., post 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Aladdin : A Dramatic Poem. By Adam Oehlenschlae-
oer. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

Correggio : A Tragedy. By Oehlenschlaeger. With
Notes. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

King Rene's Daughter : A Danish Lyrical Drama. By
Henri K Hertz. Second Edition, fcap., 2s. 6d.

MARTIN. On some of Shakespeare's Female Characters. In a
Series of Letters. By Helena Fat/cit, Lady Martin. Dedicated by per-
mission to Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen. Third Edition. 8vo, with
Portrait, 7s. 6d.

MATHESON. Can the Old Faith Live with the New? or the
Problem of Evolution and Revelation. By the Rev. George Matheson, D.D.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

The Psalmist and the Scientist; or, Modern Value of the
Religious Sentiment. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Sacred Songs. Crown 8vo, 4s.

MAURICE. The Balance of Military Power in Europe. An
ni nation of t In- War Resources of Great Britain and the Continental States.

Bj I lolonel M iurice, R.A., Professor of Military Art and History at the Royal
Staff College. Crown 8vo, with a Map. 6s.

MEREDVTII. The Brief for the Government, 1886-90. A Hand-
book for Conservative and Unionist Writers, Speakers, &c. By W. II. Mere-
dith. Clown 8V0,

MICHEL. A Critical Inquiry into the Scottish Language. With
the view of Illustrating the Rise and Progress of Civilisation in Scotland. By
Francisqub-Mk bel, F s..\. Lond. and Scot., Correspondant de I'lnstitui de
Fiance, &c. i' ', print ed on hand-made paper, and bound in Roxburghe, 66s.

MICHIE. The Larch: Being a Practical Treatise on its Culture
and General Management By ChristopherY.Michie, Forester, Cullen House.
Crown 8vo. with Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition, enlarged, 5s.

The Practice of Forestry. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations.
6s.
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MIDDLETON. The Story of Alastair Bhan Comyn ; or, The
Tragedy of Dunphail. A Tale of Tradition and Romance. By the Lady
Middleton. Square 8vo, ios. Cheaper Edition, 5s.

MILNE. The Problem of the Churchless and Poor in onr LargeTowns. With special reference to the Home Mission Work of the Church of
Scotland. By the Rev. Robt. Milne, M. A., D.D., Ardler. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MILNE -HOME. Mamma's Black Nurse Stories. West Indian
Folk-lore. By Mary Pamela Milne-Home. With six full-page tinted Illus-
trations. Small 4to, 5s.

MINTO. A Manual of English Prose Literature, Biographicaland Critical: designed mainly to show Characteristics of Style. By W Minto
M.A., Professor of Logic in the University of Aberdeen. Third Edition!
revised. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Characteristics of English Poets, from Chaucer to Shirley.New Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

MOIR. Life of Mansie Wauch, Tailor in Dalkeith. With 8
Illustrations on Steel, by the late George Cruikshank. Crown 8vo *s 6d.
Another Edition, fcap. 8vo, is. 6d.

MOMERIE. Defects of Modern Christianity, and other Sermons
By Alfred Williams Momerie, M.A., D.Sc, LL.TX, Professor of Logic and'
Metaphysics in King's College, London. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vS, 5 s.

The Basis of Religion. Being an Examination of Natural
Religion. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.
The Origin of Evil, and other Sermons. Sixth Edition,

enlarged. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Personality. The Beginning and End of Metaphysics, and
a Necessary Assumption in all Positive Philosophy. Fourth Ed. Cr. 8vo, 3s.

Agnosticism. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Preaching and Hearing ;
and other Sermons. Second

Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

Belief in God. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s.

Inspiration ;
and other Sermons. Second Edition. Crown

Svo, 5s.

Church and Creed. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

MONTAGUE. Campaigning in South Africa. Reminiscences of
an Officer in 1879. By Captain W. E. Montague, 94th Regiment, Author of
' Claude Meadowleigh,' &c. 8vo, ios. 6d.

MONTALEMBERT. Memoir of Count de Montalembert. A
Chapter of Recent French History. By Mrs Oliphant, Author of the 'Life
of Edward Irving,' &c. 2 vols, crown 8vo, £1, 4s.

MORISON. Sordello. An Outline Analysis of Mr Browning's
Poem. By Jeanie Morison, Author of 'The Purposes of the Ages,' 'Ane
Booke of Ballades,' &c. Crown 8vo, 3s.

MUNRO. On Valuation of Property. By William Mtjnro, M.A.,
Her Majesty's Assessor of Railways and Canals for Scotland. Second Edition.
Revised and enlarged. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MURDOCH. Manual of the Law of Insolvency and Bankruptcy :

Comprehending a Summary of the Law of Insolvency, Notour Bankruptcy'
Composition -contracts, Trust-deeds, Cessios, and Sequestrations; and the
Winding-up of Joint-Stock Companies in Scotland ; with Annotations on the
various Insolvency and Bankruptcy Statutes ; and with Forms of Procedure
applicable to these Subjects. By James Murdoch, Member of the Faculty of
Procurators in Glasgow. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged, 8vo £1 ios

MY TRIVIAL LIFE AND MISFORTUNE : A Gossip 'with
no Plot in Particular. By A Plain Woman. New Edition, crown 8vo, 6s.

By the Same Author.
POOR NELLIE. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.



WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS. 17

NAPIER, The Construction of the Wonderful Canon of Logar-
ithms (Mirifici Logarithmortim Canonis Constructio). By Jonx Napier of
Merchiston. Translated for the first time, with Notes, and a Catalogue of

Napier's Works, by William Rae Macdonald. Small 4to, 15s. Afewi
paper copies may be had, printed on Whatman paper, yrlee 30s.

NEAVES. Songs and Verses, Social and Scientific. By an Old
Contributor to 'Maga.' By the Hon. Lord Neaves. Fifth Ed., fcap. 8vo, 4s.

The Greek Anthology. Being Vol. XX. of 'Ancient Clas-
sics for English Readers.' Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

NICHOLSON. A Manual of Zoology, for the Use of Students.
With a General Introduction on the Principles of Zoology. By Henry Al-
levne Nicholson, M.D., D.Sc., F.L.S., F.G.S., Regius Professor of Natural
History in the University of Aberdeen. Seventh Edition, rewritten and
enlarged. Post 8vo, pp. 956, with 555 Engravings on Wood, 18s.

Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Schools. Fourth Edi-
tion, enlarged. Crown 8vo, with 188 Engravings on Wood, 7s. 6d.

Introductory Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Junior
Classes. Sixth Edition, revised and enlarged, with 166 Engravings, 3s.

Outlines of Natural History, for Beginners ; being Descrip-
tions of a Progressive Series of Zoological Types. Third Edition, with
Engravings, is. 6d.

A Manual of Palaeontology, for the Use of Students.
With a General Introduction on the Principles of Palaeontology. By Professor
II. Alleyne Nn holson and Richard Lvdekker, B.A. Third Edition. Re-
written and greatly enlarged. 2 vols. 8vo, with Engravings, £2, 3s.

The Ancient Life-History of the Earth. An Outline of
the Principles and Leading Facts of Palaeontological Science. Crown 8vo,
with 276 Engravings, 10s. 6d.

On the "Tabulate Corals "of the Palaeozoic Period, with
Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species. Illustrated with 15 Litho-

graph Plates and numerous Engravings. Super-royal 8vo,2is.

Synopsis of the Classification of the Animal King-
dom. 8vo, with 106 Illustrations, 6s.

On the Structure and Affinities of the Genus Monticuli-
pora and its Sub-Genera, with Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species.
Illustrated with numerous Engravings on wood and lithographed Plates.

Super-royal 8vo, 18s.

NICHOLSON. Communion with Heaven, and other Sermons.
By the late Maxwell Nicholson, D.D., Minister of St Stephen's, Edinburgh.
Crown 8vo, 5s. 6d.

Rest in Jesus. Sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 6d.

NICHOLSON. A Treatise on Money, and Essays on Present
Monetary Problems. By Joseph Shield Nicholson, M.A. , D.Sc, Professor
of Commercial and Political Economy and Mercantile Law in the University
of Edinburgh, 8vo, ios. 6d.

NICOLSON and MURE. A Handbook to the Local Govern-
ment (Scotland) Act, 1889. With Introduction, E\planatui\ N< t.<, and
Index. By J. Badenach N on, Advoc Com el to thi Scotch Educa-
tion Departm W. J. Mui Legal £ rj to the Lord
Advocate for Scotland. Ninth Reprint. 8vo, 5s.

OLIPHANT. Masollam : a Problem of the Period. A Novel.
By] lhrenci Oliphant. 3 vols, post ro, -.6d.

Scientific Religion; or, Eigher Possibilities of Life and
Practice through tl bion of Natural I I Edition. Svo, 16s.

Altiora Peto. New and Gheaper Edition. Crown 8vo,
rds, 28. 6d. Illustrated Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.

Piccadilly: A Fragment of Contemporary Biography.
With Eight Illustrations by Richard Doyle. Eighth Edition, 4s. 6d. (

Edition, in paper cover, 2s. 6d.
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OLIPHANT. Traits and Travesties; Social and Political. By
Laurence Olipliant. Post 8vo, ios. 6d.

The Land of Gilead. With Excursions in the Lebanon.
With Illustrations and Maps. Demy 8vo, 21s.— Haifa : Life in Modern Palestine. 2d Edition. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Episodes in a Life of Adventure ; or, Moss from a Boiling
Stone. Fourth Edition. Post 8vo, 6s.

Fashionable Philosophy, and other Sketches, is.

OLIPHANT. Katie Stewart. By Mrs Oliphant. 2s. 6d.

The Duke's Daughter, and The Fugitives. A Novel. 3 vols.
crown 8vo, 25s. 6d.

Two Stories of the Seen and the Unseen. Paper Covers, is.

Sons and Daughters. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

OSBORN. Narratives of Voyage and Adventure. By Admiral
Sherard Osborn, C.B. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 12s.

OSSIAN. The Poems of Ossian in the Original Gaelic. With a
Literal Translation into English, and a Dissertation on the Authenticity of the
Poems. By the Rev. Archibald Clerk. 2 vols, imperial 8vo, £1, us. 6d.

OSWALD. By Fell and Fjord ; or, Scenes and Studies in Iceland.
By E. J. Oswald. Post 8vo, with Illustrations. 7s. 6d.

PAGE. Introductory Text-Book of Geology. By David Page,
LL.D., Professor of Geology in the Durham University of Physical Science,
Newcastle, and Professor Lapworth of Mason Science College, Birmingham.
With Engravings and Glossarial Index. Twelfth Edition. Revised and En-
larged. 3s. 6d.

Advanced Text-Book of Geology, Descriptive and Indus-
trial. With Engravings, and Glossary of Scientific Terms. Sixth Edition, re-
vised and enlarged, 7s. 6d.

Introductory Text -Book of Physical Geography. With
Sketch-Maps and Illustrations. Editedby Charles Lapworth, LL.D., P.G.S.,
&c, Professor of Geology and Mineralogy in the Mason Science College, Bir-

mingham. 12th Edition. 2s. 6d.

Advanced Text -Book of Physical Geography. Third
Edition, Revised and Enlarged by Prof. Lapworth. With Engravings. 5s.

PATON. Spindrift. By Sir J. Noel Paton. Fcap., cloth, 5s.
Poems by a Painter. Fcap., cloth, 5s.

PATON. Body and Soul. A Romance in Transcendental Path-
ology. By Frederick Noel Paton. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, is.

PATTERSON. Essays in History and Art. By R. Hogarth
Patterson. 8vo, 12s.

The New Golden Age, and Influence of the Precious
Metals upon the World. 2 vols. 8vo, 31s. 6d.

PAUL. History of the Royal Company of Archers, the Queen's
Body-Guard for Scotland. By James Balfour Paul, Advocate of the Scottish
Bar. Crown 4to, with Portraits and other Illustrations. £2, 2s.

PEILE. Lawn Tennis as a Game of Skill. With latest revised
Laws as played by the Best Clubs. By Captain S. C. F. Peile, B.S.C. Fifth

Edition, fcap. cloth, is. 6d.

PETTIGREW. The Handy Book of Bees, and their Profitable
Management. By A. Pettigrew. Fifth Edition, Enlarged, with Engrav-
ings. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

PHILIP. The Function of Labour in the Production of Wealth.
By Alexander Philip, LL.B., Edinburgh. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d.
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PHILOSOPHICAL CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS.
Companion Series to Ancient and Foreign Classics for English Readers.
Edited by William Knight, LL. D., Professor of Moral Philosophy, Uni-
versity of St Andrews. In crown 8vo volumes, with portraits, price 3s. 6d.

[For list of Volumes published, see page 2.

POLLOK. The Course of Time : A Poem. By Robert Pollok,
A.M. Small fcap. 8vo, cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. The Cottage Edition, 32mo, sewed,
8d. The Same, cloth, gilt edges, is. 6d. Another Edition, with Illustrations

by Birket Foster and others, fcap., gilt cloth, 3s. 6d., or with edges gilt, 4s.

PORT ROYAL LOGIC. Translated from the French ; with Intro-

duction, Notes, and Appendix. By Thomas Spencer Baynes, LL. D., Pro-
fessor in the University of St Andrews. Tenth Edition, i2mo, 4s.

POTTS and DARNELL. Aditus Faciliores : An easy Latin Con-
struing Book, with Complete Vocabulary. By the late A. W. Potts, M.A.,
LL. D., and the Rev. C. Darnell, M.A., Head-Master of Cargilfield Prepara-
tory School, Edinburgh. Tenth Edition, fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Aditus Faciliores Graeci. An easy Greek Construing Book,
with Complete Vocabulary. Fourth Edition, fcap. 8vo, 3s.

PRINGLE. The Live-Stock of the Farm. By Robert 0. Pringle.
Third Edition. Revised and Edited by James Macdonald, of the 'Farming
World,' &c. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND
from 1707 to 1847, with Chronologif.il Table and Index. 3 vols, large 8vo, £3, 3s.

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND,
COLLECTION OF. Published Annually with General Index.

RADICAL CUIJE FOR IRELAND, The. A Letter to the People
of England and Scotland ci ucerninga new Plantation. With 2 Maps. 3vo, 7s. 1 d.

RAMSAY. Rough Recollections of Military Service and Society.
Bv Lieut. -Col. Balcarres D. Wardlaw Ramsay. Two vols, post Svo, 21s.

RAMSAY. Scotland and Scotsmen in the Eighteenth Century.
Edited from the MSS. of John- Ramsay, Esq. of Oehtertyre, by Alexander

- Ai.lardycf'., Author of 'Memoir of Admiral Lord Keith, K.B.,"' &c. 2 vols.
8vo, 31s. 6d.

RANKIN. A Handbook of the Church of Scotland. By James
Rankin, D.I), Minister of Muthill ; Author of 'Character Studies in the
Old Testament,' &c. An entirely New and much Enlarged Edition. Crown
8vo, with 2 Maps, 7s. 6d.

RANKINE. A Treatise on the Rights and Burdens incident to
the Ownership of Lands and other Heritages in Scotland. By John Rankine,
M.A., Advocate, Professor of Scots Law in the University of Edinburgh.
8vo.

[
,Vr :-• Ed

RECORDS OF THE TERCENTENARY FESTIVAL OF THE
UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH. Celebrated in April 1884. Published
under the Sanction of the Senatus Academicus. Large .(to, £2 , 12s. 6d.

RICE. Reminiscences of Abraham Lincoln. By Distinguished
Men of his Time. Collected and Edited by Allen Thorndike Ri< e, Editor
ofthe ' North American Review.' Large 8vo, with Portraits, 21s.

ROBERTSON. Orellana, and other I'm ins. By J. LogieRobert-
M \. Fcap. 8vn. Printed on hand-made paper. 6s.

ROBERTSON. Our Holiday Among the Hills. By James and
Janet Loan: Roberi son. Fcap, I vo, : 3. 6d.

ROSCOE. Rambles with a Fishing-rod. By E.S. Roscoe. Crown
Svo, 4s. 6d.

ROSS. Old Scottish Regimental Colours. By Andrew Ross,
S.S.C, Hon. Secretary <»ld Scottish r 1 Colours Committee. Dedi-
cated by Special Pfrmissiou fco Hei Mm tj the Queen. Folio. £2, 12s. 6d.

RUSSELL. The Haigs of Bemersyde. A Family History. By
.Tons- Russell. Large 8vo, with Illustrations, 21s.

RUSSELL. Fragments from ManyTables. Being the Recollection
some Wise and Witty Men and Women. B >. Cr. 8vo, 48. 6d.
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RUSSELL. Essays on Sacred Subjects for General Readers. By
the Rev. William Russell, M.A. 8vo, ios. 6d.

RUTLAND. Notes of an Irish Tour in 1846. By the Duke of
Rutland, G.C.B. (Lord John Manners). New Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Correspondence between the Right Honble. William Pitt
and Charles Duke of Rutland, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 1781-1787. With In-

troductory Note by John Duke of Rutland. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

RUTLAND. Gems of German Poetry. Translated by the Duchess
of Rutland (Lady John Manners). \Neiv Edition in preparation.

Impressions of Bad-Homburg. Comprising a Short Ac-
count of the Women's Associations of Germany under the Red Cross. Crown
8vo, is. 6d.

Some Personal Recollections of the Later Years of the Earl
of Beaconsfleld, K.G. Sixth Edition, 6d.

Employment of Women in the Public Service. 6d.

Some of the Advantages of Easily Accessible Reading and
Recreation Rooms, and Free Libraries. With Remarks on Starting and
Maintaining Them. Second Edition, crown 8vo, is.

A Sequel to Rich Men's Dwellings, and other Occasional
Papers. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Encouraging Experiences of Reading and Recreation Rooms,
Aims of Guilds, Nottingham Social Guild, Existing Institutions, &c, &c.
Crown 8vo, is.

SCHILLER. Wallenstein. A Dramatic Poem. By Frederick
von Schiller. Translated by C. G. A. Lockhart. Fcap. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

SCOTCH LOCH FISHING. By
" Black Palmer." Crown 8vo,

interleaved with blank pages, 4s.

SCOUGAL. Scenes from a Silent World ; or, Prisons and their
Inmates. By Francis Scouoal. Crown 8vo, 6s.

SELLAR. Manual of the Education Acts for Scotland. By the
late Alexander Craig Sellar, M.P. Eighth Edition. Revised and in great
part rewritten by J. Edward Graham, B. A. Oxon., Advocate. Containing
the Technical Schools Act, 1S87, and allActs bearing onEducation in Scotland.
With Rules for the conduct of Elections, with Notes and Cases. With a

Supplement, being the Acts of 1889 in so far as affecting the Education Acts.

8vo, 12s. 6d.

[Supplement to Sellar's Manual of the Education Acts for Scotland.
8vo, 2s.]

SETH. Scottish Philosophy. A Comparison of the Scottish and
German Answers to Hume. Balfour Philosophical Lectures, University of

Edinburgh. By Andrew Seth, M.A., Professor of Logic, Rhetoric, and
Metaphysics in St Andrews University. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 5s.

Hegelianism and Personality. Balfour Philosophical Lec-
tures. Second Series. Crown 8vo, 5s.

SETON. A Budget of Anecdotes. Chiefly relating to the Current
Century. Compiled and Arranged by George Seton, Advocate, M.A. Oxon.
New and Cheaper Edition, fcap. Svo. Boards, is. 6d.

SHADWELL. The Life of Colin Campbell, Lord Clyde. Illus-
trated by Extracts from his Diary and Correspondence. By Lieutenant-
General Shadwell, C.B. 2 vols. 8vo. With Portrait, Maps, and Plans. 36s.

SHAND. Half a Century; or, Changes in Men and Manners. By
Alex. Innes Shand, Author of 'Against Time,' &c. Second Ed., Svo, 12s. 6d.

Letters from the West of Ireland. Reprinted from the
'Times.' Crown 8vo, 5s.

SHARPE. Letters from and to Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe.
Edited by Alexander Allardvce, Author of

' Memoir of Admiral Lord
Keith, K.B.,' &c. With a Memoir by the Rev. W. K. R. Bedford. In two
vols. 8vo. Illustrated with Etchings and other Engravings. £2, 12s. 6d.

SIM. Margaret Sim's Cookery. With an Introduction by L. B.
Walford, Author of ' Mr Smith : A Part of His Life,' &c. Crown 8vo, 5s .
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SKELTON. Maitland of Letliington ; and the Scotland of Mary
Stuart. A History. By John Skelton, C.B., LL.D. , Author of ' The Essays
of Shirley.' Demy Svo. 2 vols., 28s.

The Handbook of Public Health. A Complete Edition of
the Public Health and other Sanitary Acts relating to Scotland. Annotated,
and with the Rules, Instructions, and Decisions of the Board of Supervision
brought up to date with relative forms. Svo, 7s. 6d.

The Local Government (Scotland) Act in Kelation to Public
Health. A Handy Guide for County and District Councillors, Medical Offi-

cers, Sanitary [nspectors, and MemDers of Parochial Boards. Second Edition.
Crown Svo, 2s.

SMITH. Thorndale
; or, The Conflict of Opinions. By William

Smith, Author of 'A Discourse on Ethics, '&c. New Edition. Cr. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

Gravenhurst ; or, Thoughts on Good and Evil. Second
Edition, with Memoir of the Author. Crown 8vo, 8s.

The Story of William and Lucy Smith. Edited by
George Merriam. Large post 8vo, 12s. 6d.

SMITH. Memoir of the Families of M'Cmnbie and Thorns,
originally M'Intosh and M'Thomas. Compiled from History and Tradition.

By William M'COMBIE SMITH. Willi Illustrations. 8vO, 7S. 6d.

SMITH. Greek Testament Lessons for Colleges, Schools, and
Private Students, consisting chiefly of the Sermon on the Mount and the
Parables of our Lord. With Notes and Essays. By the Rev. J. Hunter
Smith, M.A., King Edward's School, Birmingham. Crown Svo, 6s.

SMITH. Writings by the Way. By John Campbell Smith,
M.A., Sheriff-Substitute. Crown 8vo, gs.

SMITH. The Secretary for Scotland. Being a Statement of the
Powers and Duties of the new Scottish Office. With a Short Historical
Introduction and numerous references to important Administrative Docu-
ments. By W. C. Smith, LL.B., Advocate. 8vo, 6s.

SORLEY. The Ethics of Naturalism. Being the Shaw Fellowship
Lectures, 1884. By W. It. Sorley, M.A., Fellow ofTrinity College, Cambridge,
Profe sor of Lo ic ana Philosophy in University College of South Wales.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

SPEEDY. Sport in the Highlands and Lowlands of Scotland with
aid Gun. BvTom Si'lf.dv. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. With

IHustrationsbyLieut.-Gen.HopeCrealocke,C.B.,C.M.G.,and others. Svo, 15s.

SPROTT. The Worship and Offices of the Church of Scotland.
By George W. Sprott, D.D., Minister of North Berwick. Crown 8vo, 6s.

STAFFORD. Eow I Spent my Twentieth Year. Being a Record
of a Tour Round the World, 1886-87. By the Marchiones oi Stafford.
With Illustrations. Third Edition, crown Svo, 8s. 6d.

STARFORTH. Yilla Residences and Farm Architecture : A Series
of Designs. By John Starforth, Architect. 102 Engravings. Second Edi-
tion, medium 4to,^2, 77s. 6d.

STATISTICAL ACCOUNT OF SCOTLAND. Complete, with
index, 15 vols. Svo, £x6, 16s.

Each County sold separately, with Title, Index, and Map, neatly bound in cloth,
forming a very valuable Manual to the Landowner, the Tenant, the Manufac-
turer, the Naturalist, the Tourist, &c

STEPHENS' BOOK OF THE FARM
; detailing the Labours of

the Fanner, Farm-Steward, Ploughman, Shepherd, Hi I I rer,
1 Id-Worker, and Cattleman. Illustrated with numei :

aits of Ani-
'»

1 of [mplemi irth Edition. 1;.

part rewritten by James Macdonald, of the ' Farn ii World,' &c, &c. As-
sisted by many ol licullural autii f. com-
pleti d in I ional Vol.,

[Di
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STEPHEN'S. The Book of Farm Buildings ;
their Arrangement and

Construction. By Henry Stephens, P.R.S.E., Author of 'The Book of the
Farm ;

' and Robert Scott Burn. Illustrated with 1045 Plates and En-
gravings. Large 8vo, uniform with ' The Book of the Farm,' &c. £1, us. 6d.

The Book of Farm Implements and Machines, By J.
Slight and R. Scott Burn, Engineers. Edited by Henry Stephens. Large
8vo, uniform with ' The Book of the Farm,' £2, 2s.

STEVENSON. British Fungi. (Hymenomycetes.) By Rev. John
Stevenson, Author of Mycologia Scotia,' Hon. Sec. Cryptogamic Society of
Scotland. 2 vols, post 8vo, with Illustrations, price 12s. 6d. each.
Vol. I. Agaricus—Bolbitius. Vol.11. Cortinarius—Dacrymyces.

STEWART. Advice to Purchasers of Horses. By John Stewart,
VS., Author of 'Stable Economy.' New Edition. 2s. 6d.

Stable Economy. A Treatise on the Management of
Horses in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, Watering, and Working.
By John Stewart, V.S. Seventh Edition, fcap. 8vo, 6s. 6d.

STODDART. Angling Songs. By Thomas Tod Stoddart. New
Edition, with a Memoir by Anna M. Stoddart. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

STORMONTH. Etymological and Pronouncing Dictionary of the
English Language. Including a very Copious Selection of Scientific Terms.
For Use in Schools and Colleges, and -as a Book of General Reference. By the
Rev. James Stormonth. The Pronunciation carefully Revised by the Rev.
P. H. Phelp, M.A. Cantab. Tenth Edition, Revised throughout. Crown
8vo, pp. 800. 7s. 6d.

Dictionary of the English Language, Pronouncing,
Etymological, and Explanatory. Revised by the Rev. P. H. Phelp. Library
Edition. Imperial 8vo, handsomely bound in half morocco, 31s. 6d.

The School Etymological Dictionary and Word-Book.
Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, pp. 254. 2s.

STORY. Nero
;
A Historical Play. By W. W. Story, Author of

' Roba di Roma.' Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

Vallombrosa. Post 8vo, 5s.

Poems. 2 vols, fcap., 7s. 6d.

Fiammetta. A Summer Idyl. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Conversations in a Studio. 2 vols, crown 8vo, 12s. 6d.

STRICKLAND. Life of Agnes Strickland. By her Sister.
Post 8vo, with Portrait engraved on Steel, 12s. 6d.

STURGIS. John - a - Dreams. A Tale. By Julian Sturgis.
New Edition, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Little Comedies, Old and New. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

SUTHERLAND. Handbook of Hardy Herbaceous and Alpine
Flowers, for general Garden Decoration. Containing Descriptions of up-
wards of 1000 Species of Ornamental Hardy Perennial and Alpine Plants;

along with Concise and Plain Instructions for their Propagation and Culture.

By William Sutherland, Landscape Gardener; formerly Manager of the

Herbaceous Department at Kew. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

TAYLOR. The Story of My Life. By the late Colonel Meadows
Taylor, Author of 'The Confessions of a Thug,' &c. &c. Edited by his

Daughter. New and cheaper Edition, being the Fourth. Crown 8vo, 6s.

THOLUCK. Hours of Christian Devotion. Translated from the
German of A. Tholuck, D.D., Professor of Theology in the University of Halle.

By the Rev. Robert Menzies, D. D. With a Preface written for this Transla-
tion by the Author. Second Edition, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

THOMSON. Handy Book of the Flower-Garden : being Practical
Directions for the Propagation, Culture, and Arrangement of Plants in Flower-
Gardens all the year round. With Engraved Plans. By David Thomson,
Gardener to his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch, K.T., at Drumlanrig. Fourth
and Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, 5s.
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THOMSON. The Handy Book of Fruit-Culture underGlass: being
a series of Elaborate Practical Treatises on the Cultivation and Forcing of

Pines, Vines, Peaches, Figs, Melons, Strawberries, and Cucumbers. With En-

gravings of Hothouses, &c, most suitable for the Cultivation and Forcing ol

these Fruits. By David Thomson, Gardener to his Grace the Duke of Buc-

cleuch, K.T., at Drumlanrig. Second Ed. Cr. 8vo, with Engravings, 7s. 6d.

THOMSON. A Practical Treatise on the Cultivation of the Grape
Vine. By William Thomson, Tweed Vineyards. Tenth Edition, 8vo, 5s.

THOMSON. Cookery for the Sick and Convalescent. With
Directions for the Preparation of Poultices, Fomentations, &c. By Barbara
Thomson. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d.

THORNTON. Opposites. A Series of Essays on the Unpopular
Sides of Popular Questions. By Lewi Thornton. 8vo, 12s. 6d.

THOTH. A Romance. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.
/;i/ tin- Same A

"
, .

A DREAMER OF DREAMS. A Modern Romance. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

TOM CRINGLE'S LOG. A New Edition, with Illustrations.
Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 5s. Cheap Edition, 2s.

TRANSACTIONS OF THE HIGHLAND AND AGRICUL-
TURAL SOCIETY OF SCOTLAND. Published annually, price 5s.

TULLOCH. Rational Theology and Christian Philosophy in Eng-
land in the Seventeenth Century. By John Tulloch, D.D., Principal of St

Mary's College in the University of St Andrews ; and one of her Majesty's
Chaplains in Ordinary in Scotland. Second Edition. 2 vols. 8vo, 16s.

Modern Theories in Philosophy and Religion. 8vo, 15s.

Luther, and other Leaders of the Reformation. Third
Edition, enlarged. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Memoir of Principal Tulloeh, D.D., LL.D. By Mrs
Olu'iiam, Author of 'Life of Edward Irving.' Third and Cheaper Edition.
8vo, with Portrait. 7s. 6d.

VEITCH. Institutes of Logic. By John Veitch, LL.D., Pro-
fessor of Logic and Rhetoric in the University of Glasgow. Post 8vo, 12s. 6d.

TheFeelinj for Nature in Scottish Poetry. From the Ear-
liest Times to the Present Day. 2\- 1 8vo,inroxburghe binding. 15s.

Merlin and Other Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d.

Knowing and Being. Essays in Philosophy. First Series.
Crown 8vo, 5s.

VIRGIL. The ^Eneid of Virgil. Translated in English Blank
Verse by G. K. Rickards.M.A. ,and Lord Ravknsworth. 2 vols. fcap. 8vo,ios.

WALFORD. A Still-Necked Generation. By L. B. Walford,
Author of

' Mr Smith,' &c. Cheap Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Four Biographies from 'Blackwood': Jane Taylor, Han-
nah More, Elizabeth Fry, Mary Somerville. Crown 8vo, 5s.

WARREN'S (SAMUEL) WORKS:—
Diary of a Late Physician. Cloth, 2s. 6d.

; boards, 2s.

Ten Thousand A-Year. Cloth, 3s. 6d.
; boards, 2s. 6d.

Now and Then. The Lily and the Bee. Intellectual and Moral
Development of the Present Age. 4s. 6d.

Essavs : Critical, Imaginative, and Juridical. 5s.
WARREN. The Five Books of the Psalms. With Marginal

Notes. By Rev. Samuel L. Warren, Rector of Esher, Burrey : late Fellow,
Dean, and Divinity Lecturer, Wadham College, Oxford. Crown 8vo, 5s.

WEBSTER. The Angler and the Loop-B-d. By David Webster.
Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, 7s. 6d.

WELLINGTON. Wellington Prize Essays on "the System of Field
U Qoauvres best adapted for enabling our Troops to meel .< Continental Army."
Edited by Licut.-General Sir Edward Bruce Hamlet, K.C.B. 8vo, 12s. 6d.
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WENLEY. Socrates and Christ : A Study in the Philosophy of

Religion. By R. M. Wenley, M.A., Lecturer on Mental and Moral Philoso-

phy in Queen Margaret College, Glasgow; Examiner in Philosophy in the

University of Glasgow. Crown 8vo, Cs.

WERNER. A Visit to Stanley's Rear-Guard at Major Bartte-
lot's Camp on the Aruhwimi. With an Account of River-Life on the Congo.
By J. R. Werner, F.RG.S., Engineer, late in the Service of the Etat Inde-

pendent du Congo. "With Maps, Portraits, and other Illustrations. 8vo. 16s.

WESTMINSTER ASSEMBLY. Minutes of the Westminster As-
sembly, while engaged in preparing their Directory for Church Government,
Confession of Faith, and Catechisms (November 1644 to March 1649). Edited

by the Rev. Professor Alex. T. Mitchell, of St Andrews, and the Rev. John
Struthers, LL.D. With a Historical and Critical Introduction by Professor

Mitchell. 8vo, 15s.

WHITE. The Eighteen Christian Centuries. By the Rev. James
White. Seventh Edition, post 8vo, with Index, 6s.

History of France, from the Earliest Times. Sixth Thou-
sand, post 8vo, with Index, 6s.

WHITE. Archaeological Sketches in Scotland—Kintyre and Knap-
dale. By Colonel T. P. White, R.E., of the Ordnance Survey. With numerous
Illustrations. 2 vols, folio, £4, 4s. Vol. I., Kintyre, sold separately, £2, 2s.

The Ordnance Survey of the United Kingdom. A Popular
Account. Crown Svo, 5s.

WILLIAMSON. Poems of Nature and Life. By David R.
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