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THE CAPTIVE MAIDEN.

FTER many years of fighting there was a truee
between the Hungarians and the wild heathen
tribes to the sonth of the Ssnve, or river Save: and
now at length King SBalamon’s brave knights found
leisure to think of gentler subjects than war, and
to talk of othcr matters than swords and lanees.
Certainly it was of neither one nor the other that
Bors Gyula,* the bravest of the brave, had been
speaking this evening, 8a he turned his horse's head
homeward. There was a bright snile on his face,
and ever and anon he looked back to wave another
farewell to the maiden who was walching his de-
parture. He hoped soon to eome and claim her as
his bride; for the marriage-day was fixed, and he
would ne more return to a desolate home,
Yet still he had lingered, lover-like, till the last
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moment ; and still, though the last iy boldoy (fare-
well) had been spoken, and he had mounted his
horse, he could not make up his mind to set off
The horse, however, was more impaticnt than his
mastor, and at lenpth insisted on starting. And
now the two were trotting away, Gyula, as we have
said, still looking back and murmuring many an
Tsten véled (God he with you), as the form of his
betrothed became more and more indistinet in the
darkness. His mind was full of happy thoughts,
and little he guessed how and when he and his
bride Tlka * were destined to meet again.
* % * =

Tn & room in the grim fortress of Belgrade stood
& young Greek officer, talking to and apparcnily
trying to soothe s girl, whose vehement gestures
snd indignant exclemations scemed to show that
this would be no easy tesk. Belgrade was af this
time garrisoned by Greeks. There were Greeks in
the town, Greek soldiera in the fortress; but the
tall, graceful oirl to whom Alexis was talking, with
her flashing eyes, dark braided ftrosses, and piec-
turgsque dress, was evidently no Greek

“So your general ia going fo try what hard
measures will do?” she yas saying. Tt is no more
than I expected, for I have long seen through him.
But never mind; he may shut me up in his deepest

* i = Helena.
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dungeon, but he can't make me false to myself.
You are gﬂeved for me. Nay, don't trouble your-
self. It isn't worth while; danger does but prove
one's courage.”

The young Greek looked at her sorrowfully yet
admiringly as he answered, “If T could but help
you, even &t the sacrifice of my life! but it iz in
.vain. My position is difficult.  Forgive me for
having been obliged to bring you this sad news; but
what can I do? Yoo know I sm tho ganeral's
adopted son. Qratitude binds me to him, for in-
deed he hes been good fo me; <he has done every-
thing for me—but then—"

“Well, what iz the matter 27 asked the maiden
more gently, ag she noted the troubled look on her
companion’s face,

“If you knew how often I have cntreated the
Lord of heaven to point out the way—to show me
how to set you free!”

“Thanks, Alexis, for your good-will and sym-
pathy ; but indeed I do not wish to be free if it
can only be at the cost of a crime on your part.
Nol Niketas has been good to you; you must be
faithful to him.”

“But how can I bear to see you in prison, per-
haps in chains ?”

“Never mind! Whatover happens, I know there
is One who feels for me ; and besides, I hope—1I am



