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ATTTILA.

CHAPTER L.

THE HETRIBUTIQN.

Bmrr we the scene, and return to the kingdom of
Attila! 1t was the fourth day after Theodore had left
the cbuntry of the Huns for that sweet distant land
where happiness, as we have seen, awailed him, and a
bright gleam of sunshine was destined to checker his
dark fate, when, at a short distance from the bank of
the Tibiscues, two barbarians, who had left their horses
with their followers by the stream, walked slowly on
among Lhe trees, walding through the long grass and
tangled bushes. At length, suddenly, from a spot be-
fore them, camea the Aapping of heavy wings and a
hoarse arid scream from many a foul beak, while five
or six large voltures rose up, crashing through the
branches above, and leaving open to the sight all that
remained of the vafortunate Arab, Cremera. From
some cause, & nail, which had fixed one of the hands,
had fallen out, and the skeleton, for to such a thing was
the corpse now nearly reduced, hung by the other palm;
but two arrows were still seen hanging amid the flesh-
less ribs, and telling the manner of the rreedman’s

th.

¥ Lo 1" said the sharter of the two strangers—*' lo! T
have now seen it with mine own eyes!  And thiz man's
crime was but that he had ob my commands, and
saved the life of the man that Iloved! 8hall this be suf-
fered, Ardaric 1 Bhall it last another hour, to ring in the
ears of my people, to sound in their inmost hearts, that
Attila avenges not his own, that Attila caonot protect
those who perform hie bidding?1 Think you it was
really Bleda's doing 1"
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“Doubt it not, oh king ! answered Ardarie. * Was
not the Roman carried to his villaget! Would not death
have beenthe stranger's portion, ton, had he not eseaped !
Some one bore thy brother the tidings of the youth's
Jjourney, and they waylaid him, to cot the t]:u'en.{ﬁf life
on which they fancied thine depended.”

“Ay! It s even go!" answered Attita. ™ Therein
iz it that the Roman sinned in their gyes. Bul they
shall find that I can ridd me of mine enemies and avenge
my friends! To horse, Ardarie! we will to our horsea
ﬂ.}iek. The tup of vengeance is full and Aowing over.

e whom no warning could deter shall drink it to
the dregs, The leaders we ordered must by this time
bave crossed the mountains.”

“ They must have done so, oh Attile! replied the
King of the Gepid® ; “ but what iy thy will to do now !
Thou wilt not surely ravage & part of thine own people’s
lands ; or, by waging war against thy brother, give new
heart to the pale Homans ™

Attila stopped as he was advancing, and fixed his
dark eyes Tull uwpon the coonterance of Ardarie,
“Hast thon koown me g0 long,” he said, * and canst
pot yet guess what Attila willde? Am I not king over

is man also, to purnish him for his evil deeds when
they are directed against myaell, No,no! 1 will not
ravage mine own land, nor slay mine own people, Buot
the son of Paulinus will I protect, and even yon freedman
will I avenge; and I will crush the worm that raizes ita
head againat roe, even though it eall me brother, Ar-
daric, dest thou oot know what I will do? Bleda and
1 are no more for the same earth: 1 have borne with him
long, but I beer with him no looger, and be dies® now
thou understandest i and, with & quick, firm pace, every
footfall of which seemed to crosh the earth it trod upon,
he returned o the spol where the horses had beon ?:TL

About five hundred horsemen wailed him there, and,
at their head, Adila took his way towards the east.
After two hours’ riding, wome three thousand more
joined him oo the road; and at the end of two hours
more he pavsed, and sent messengers in different direc-
tiong to chieftaing whom he pamed. Night fell, and
with the first star of evening the monarch resumed his

WY,
"Flm_ mutumn moon rose large and full, Faur:ing' over
the wide plain in which the dwelling of Bleda waa
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aced with :uﬁeﬂuw, tranquil Tight: the voice of na-

re was all still; and not & sound was heard but the

ighing of the wind through the branches, or the falting

a withered leaf amid those that kad gone down be-
foreit. A shooting star traversed the bloe fields above,
outshining, for the briel moment of its being, the moon
herself, and then ending in emplivess. A heavy bird
of night g\lmczﬂ across the moonlight, and, with a faint
scream, disappeared,

It was aboat midnight, and then from the neighbour-
ing woode came forth, in dead, deep silence, troop alter
troop of ahadowy forms ; and, leaving the village on one
gide, Lthey drew a cirele, fatal and sure a8 the unerring
bowstring of a kindred rcace, around the dwelling of
Bleda. They were all now on foot; and when t
had reached the distance of about two hundred yur?nr
from the building, the circle was complete, and they

ueed,

“ Now, Onegisus!" said Attiln, “ what hast thou to
tell of the inguiries thou hast made, Spealk, and if thon
hasat anght to aay which should induce the king to spure
his kindred blood, I will take thee t¢ my heart. and

ive thee kingdoms! Speak!" apd he clasped his

together, and wrung the sinewy fingers hard,
under emotions that even his iron soul could not re-
strain. ,

“Alas! oh king!™ replied Ounegisus, I have naught
to say which may mitigate thy wrath. [ had hoped
that it would ba otherwise; ba: 1 find—and I must speak
trzth unto the king—that even across the mounteing
the fellowers of thy brother pursued the RHoman youth,
and ravaged a village, killing several and driving away
the herds of zll, because they lent the son of Paulinus
a horse to fly when he demanded it in thy name, Their
dwellings are in the dust, pnd their blood stains the
grass, and the widows and the children ery to Attila for
vengeance."

“hey shall have it!" replied Attila. “Let those
appointed follow me!" and he advanced to the portico
of Bleda's house.

The chiel door opened at once to the monaveh’s
hiand—* And can treason snd treachery sleep 5o se-
curely 1" demanded Attila, in a sad tone, as he turmed
through the fiest passage of the noiseless dwelling to
the Jarge hall in which banquets were usually held. It

- 4
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still amelt strong of the fzast, and the monarch paused
in the midst, folding his arms opon his chest, and guzing
bitterly npon the ground.

“ Uldrie,” Lie said at leageh, * Uldrie, where art thou 1"

A man of powerfol fmme, and countenance more
than usually ferocious, advznced before the king, saying,
“ 1 am here, oh Attila, and ready.”

#]s thy aword sharp, and thy Eﬁﬂ.ﬂi strong 1" demand-
ed Attila, The chiel beot his head in token of assent
and the menarch went on; * Go, then,” he said, © and
do the deed which none but a noble and brave hand
should da! But elay him not in his eleep, for thal
would seem aa if thou wert @ murderer, and he a cowand
afraid to die. Wake him! Tell him his doom! Tell
him the caose! Say he was warmed, and would not
hear: and that the cup has overlowed | Ardarie, do
thou eee it done! Take warricra encugh with thee
that there be no resistance. Go! go! Yet stay ™ con-
tinued Attila: “atay! Oh ye gods!| why have ye put
thiz upon me?! Is there none here who can spesk &
word in favour of my brother ! none who can say anght
to stay the anger of the king? All silent ! Go, then!|
go, Ardaric! [t is fime that it were done,™

Attila wavad his hand ; then, bending down his eyes

gin, he remained maotionless in the midst of those
who staved with him. But the only moment of inde-
cision that he had ever shown throughout his life had
gme.d away; and, as the moonlight streamed on his

ark countenance, no tepit of wavering doubt could
there be seen. All. was frm and ealm, thongh stern
and gloomy ; and the knitted brow, the compresacd lip,
the clinched hand, told thut there were pangs, but no
hesitation within.

The last of those sent upon the mission of death
left the hall, and with steps which were scarce heard
even by waking ears, they went upon their errand. 4
minute elapsed, and then there came a murmor of
voices, and then two or three loud shrieks from o wo-
man's volee, minslmi with sobbing, pravers, and sad en-
treaties; then a dead heavy fall—and then the tonesof
lamentation. Distant sounds succeeded, and the noize
of steps in various parts of the building ; cries of griel
and tarror followed, and some signs of contention were
distinguished.

“Bid them shed no more bloed ! said Attils, turning

4
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% one who stood near: “cut off the head, but mangle
not the body 1"

Almost as he spoke, hawever, a slave rushed in with
a lighted torch of pine in one hand, and a drawn swerd
in the other; but when the light glared opon Atiila, he
stood suddenly motionless bafﬂm the king, as il petri-
fied with fear and astonishment. ** 0h king, they have
slzin thy brother!™ he ered ai length,

“It is well " answered Atiila: “pet thee on one
side, 8o shall no harm befall thee.” The ngxt insiant
there came the sound of footsteps ranning quickly ; and
Neva, with her hair dishevelled, and her feet uncoy-
11'55!11 ran into the hall, and cast hersell at the feet of

Hila.

“ Oh, re him! spare him " she cried; “spars
him for ﬁmamur}r of thy futher! Spare him for the
remembered daye of infancy ! Spare him, becanse of
his weakness and thy strength! Pour not out thy
kindred blood wpon the dust! Remember that thon
wert & brother era thou wert 2 king! Spare him ; for-

ive him if he have offended thes! Bot it cannot be!
hey have lied unto me ; thou canst not seek thy broth-
er's life! Thou wouldst never alay him who has slept
in the same cradle, eaten the same food, and stood by
thy eide in batle! Yet what dost thou heret? Oh,
:Eua him ! epace him!" and she clasped the kneea of

e dark monarch in the agony of apprehension.

Others had followed her, women, and children, and
elaves; and a2t nearly the same time the chiefiain called
Uldric stood in the doorway; and held up before the
eyes of Attila a naked awnru}.: along the blade of which
& drop or two of a dark red hue was seen to trickle in
the torchlight. .

“ Maiden " said Atlila, laying his hand on Neva's
head, “ cease thine sntreaties ! they are now vain, Vet
have not [ done this thing. His own hand it was that
pulled the ruin on his head. He it was that cast him-
#ell upon my sword, knowing that it was drawn, and
that the hﬂ.mi was firmn thatheld it. Weep, if thou wilt!
Go to thy chamber and weep! it is the right and the
weakness of woman. Go! butentrest no longer; thou
hast none now to save [

Bhe heard not, or heeded not his words, but still
clasped his knees, and with wild looks and streaming
eyes she poured forth her supplications. They were
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interrupted, however, by her mother's voice, who passed
through the crowd Jike a spectre, and, with spots of
biood upon her garments, stood before the king.  * Ask
him not to spare, my child,” she aaid, in a voice a8 calm
g8 death; “ask hm not to spare ! He knows no
mercy ! Ask him rather to pive us our own doom
qui.ckg. Thy father is dead zlready; why should we
be left slive? Or iz it thy will, och king, that we be
sold ne slaves! We are ready; but we would rather
die il the ehoice were lefi to such s ua. We are but
thy brother Bleda’s widow and children, and therefore
have no claim upon the congueror of the world: no,
not even to choose between death and bondage. He
that spared not his own brother will not spare the wo-
men and the babes.”

“Woman, 1 did spare him!™ answered Attila, sol-
emnty: *three times did I spare, when any other man
on earth, had he been monarch or slave, had died for
eo offending Attila. Woman, I spared him =0 long as
his deeds affected bot mysell; but when he forgot all
law snd justice 1o my people, when he made ready the
gpear and sword to raise up contention in the land,
when he glew the innocent and the noble, Atths forgot
he bad abrother. Neither bondage nor death await thee
and thy children; thy husband's crimes have not af.
fected thee; honour, and wenlth, and peaceful posses-
sion of all that he possersed shall be thine ; thy childran
ghall be as my children, and 1 will defend them pgainat
their enemies. Attila sought not his brothers wealth;
he sought but to do justice, and jnstice has been done,
Take them hence, Ardaric | take them hence! she is
privileged to reproach and murmur; But attila would
not that his ear should have sny words that might of-
fend him. Take them hence !”

They were removed without resistance ; and, after
pausing for 2 moment in thought, Atila demanded of
those who had been present zt his brother’s death,
“What men have ye found in the hoose 1

“But few,” was the reply; * abd they were elaves.”

“Was the deformed negro, Zercon, among them '
aghed the monarch again.

“ No," replied the Hun to whom he spoke; “ we
found hin not.”

“Let him be sought,” said Attila, sterniy, “ He it
was, he it must have been who betreyed to Bleda the

[



