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The :sland city of Tyre lay close to the Syrian coast. It
seemed tn Anat amnng the waves that fretted themselves into
foam as they ro'led in hetween the jugged rocks, and spread
over the flats, retiring again to rest in the deep bosom of the
Mediterranean. Thne wall that encircled the islan? rose in
places a hundred rubits, and seemed from a distance to be
an enormous monolith. [t was therefore call [sur, or Tyre,
which means The Rock At the time of our narrative, about
the middle of the ffih century, R C, the sea z'rt .ity con
tained a dense mass of inhabitan's, whn lived in ta'! wooden
houses of many storeys; for the ground space within the
walls could not lodge the multitude who pursued the various
arts and commerce for which the Tyrians were, of all the
world, the most noted  The streets were narrow, often en
‘irely c'osed tn the sky by proierting ba'conies and arcades

mere veins and arteries for the circulation of the city’s
thrnbbing life.

For recreation from their dying vats, looms aad forudries
the artisan pecple climbed to the broad spaces on the top of
the walls, where they cruld breathe the sweet sea air, except
when the easter'y wind was hot and gritty with dust from the
mainland, a few how shots distant. The men of commerce
thronged the quay of the Sidonian harbour at the north end
of the island, nr that of the Egyptian harbour on the south
side. two artificial basins which were at all times ¢ owded
with ships ; for the Tyrian merchantmen scoured all the
coast of the Great Sea, even venturing through the straits of
Gadcs, and northward to the coasts of Britain and southward
along the African shore ; giving in barter for the crude com
modities they found not only the products of their own work-
shops, but the freight of their caravans that climbed the Le
banons and wearily tracked across the deserts to Arabia and
Babylon. The people n: fashion paraded their pride on the
Great Square, in the heart of the city called by the Greeks
the Furychnrue  where they displayed their rich garnents in
competition with the flowers that grew, almost as artifizially,
in gay parterres amid the marble bincks of the pavement.

But one 4ay a single topic absorbed the conversation of
all classes alike, in the Great Square, on the walls, and
along the guays. Councillors of state and moneyed mer-
chants debated it with bowed heads and wrinkled brows.
Moulders ta'ked of it as they cooled”themselves at the door
ways of their foundries. Weavers, ‘n the excitement of ther
wraogling over it, forgot to throw the shuttle. Seamen,
lounging on the heaps nf cordage. gave the subject all the
light they could strike from oaths in the names of all the
gods of all the lands they had ever sailed to. Even the wo-
men, as they stood in the open dusrways, piloting their
words between the cries of the children who bestrode their
shou’ 'ers or clurg tn the’r feet, pronnunced their judgment
upon . all absorbing topic.

A buuetin had appeared on the great square proclaiming,
in the name of tte High Council of Tyre, a stupendous reli-
gious celebration. Vast sums of money had been appropri-
ated from the city treasury, and more was demanded from
the people. A multitude of animals was to be sacnificed,
an? eventhe blood cf human victims should enrich the altar,
that thus migbt b= purchased tte favour of Almighty Baal.

To anderstand this proclamation we must koow the ¢ir
cumstances that led to it.

The Ph.xaician prestige among the naticns had for many
years been s'eadily waning. The prlitical dominance of
Persia, with her capital far over the deserts at Susa, was
less humiliating to this proud people than was the growing
commercial importance of the Greeks across the sea. For
not only had the Greeks whipped the Pheroicians in naval
batiles, as at Salamis and Eurymedos, but they were dis-
placing Phcenician wares in foreign markets, and teaching the
Greek language, customs and religion to all the world.  Yet
the Greeks were thought by the Tyrians to be but an upstart
people. They had not so many generations, as the Phceai-
cians had ages, of glorious history.

How could Phrnicia regain the supremacy® This was
the all absorbing question which appealed to the pat-iotism.
and still more to the purses, of the Tynaos, and of their
neighbours along the coast.

Many were the wiseacres who readily solved this problem
to their own satisfaction. Thus, for example, the priests of
Melkarth~—the name they gave to Baal in his special office
as guardian of the city—had a theory of their own. It was
to the effect that the gods were offended at the growing lax-
ity of worship, and especially at the falling-off of the temple
revenucs, which were .n great measure the sumptuous per-
quisites of the priests themselves. They were especiaily
disaflected towards their young king, Hiram, whom they re-
garded as an obstacle to any reforms on this line. Hiram
had spent his eartly training years with the flect, and was con-
versant with the faith and customs of many countnies. Thas
he was cducated to a cosmopolitan, not to say sceptical,
habit of mind, and was led to doubt whether any movement
that orizinated o the ambution of a horde of anscrupuious
and supersutious priests could win the favour of the gods,
cven admutting that such supernai beings existed, of which the
king was reported to have expressed a doubt.

Kiog Hiram had beea but a few mooths on the throne, to
which he bad succeeded on the death of tus father, when he
opened the meeung of the Great Counci which issued the
proclamation regarding the sacrifice. .

His Majesty sat upon the bronze throne. Above him
shone a canopy of beaten gold. At his back hung a curtamn
of richest Tyrian purple, in the centre of which gleamed a sil-
ver dove with outspread wiags, the symbol of Tyie from
those apcient days when its commerce and renown began to
fly abroad over the world.

Hitams face was typicabiy haenician, and betokened the
ciear ude ot bus tawas viovd. His forechead was broad, and
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promivent at the braws  His eyes were gleaning black  His
nose started as if with the purpose ~1 beluy Jewish, Lt termi
nated in the expanded npstril that sugyested the Egyptian.
His hair was black, with the slightest touch of red, which,
howaever, only strong light would reveal. He wore the coni-
ral cap of the sailor, for his pride of naval command had never
become secondary to even his sense of royal dignity, and
many a time had he declared that a true Ph . aician king was
chiefly kingof the sea. ‘The royal cap was distinguished from
that of common sailors by the urras, or winged serpent's
crest. which wag wrouﬁht in golden needlework upon the frint.
The king's throat and chest were bare, except for a purple
mantle which hung from his left shoulder, and crossed his body
dingonally ; and for a broad collar of sitk embroidered with
silver threads, which shone in contrast with his weather
bronzed skin. His arms were clasped above the elbows with
heavy spirals of gold e wore aloose white chiton, o1 un
dergarment, which terminated 2bo.e the knees, and revealed
as knotty a pair of legs as ever balanced so graceful a figare.
But one thing marred his appearance—a deep scar on his
chin, the memoria! of a hand to hand fight with Egyptian
pirates off the mouth of the Nile.

The king leaned upon one of the lion heads that made
the arms of his throne. One foot rested upon a footstaol cf
branze ; the other in the spotted fur of a leopard, spread upon
the dais

Sitting thus, be spoke of the subject betore the Council
At first he scarcely changed his casy attitude. He traced the
rise of the Greek power with voluble accuracy, for he had
studied the problems it presented in another school than that
of Phrnician prejudices. As he procecded he warmed with
the kindling of his own thoughts, and, straightening himself
on the throne, gesticulated forcibly, making the hoge arm of
the chair tremble under the sticke of his furst, as if the
meulded brorze were the obdurate heads of his listeners. At
length, fully beated with the excitement of his speech, and
by the antagonism too plainly revealed in the faces of some
of bis courtiers, he rose from his throne, and stood upon the
leopard skm as he concludad with these words . -

‘* Let me speak plainly, O leaders of Phwnicia, as a king
of men should speak to kingly men' Why does the Greek
outstrip us?  Because he is stronger. Why s he stronger?
Recause be is wiser Why is he wiser > Jecause he learns
from all the world ; and we, though we trade with ail the
tribes of men, learn from none. Our guide marks are our
own footprints, which we follow in endless circles. We boast,
O Pheenicians, that we have taught the wotld its alphabet,
but we ourselves have no books beyund the tablets on which
we keep the accounts of our ships, uur caravans and out
shambles. Tt is our shame, O men of Tyte! We have in
structed the sailors of the Great Sea tu guide their ships by
the stars, but in all our cu.towas of government and religion
we dare not leave the coast line of our ancient notions. We
go up and down the channels of vur prejudices, ay, we Zroand
ourselves in our ignorance.

. “And bear, O ye priests ! Our religion as practised is aut
disgrace  If Baal be the .ntellisence that shines in the sun,
he despises us for cur stupidity. Nay, swowl of ye will®
But look at the statues of our gods: A Greek boy could
carve as finely with the dough he eais. Look at oar tem-
ples' The Great Hiram built a finer une than we possess
five centuries ago, there in Jerusalem, for the miserable Jews
to worship their Jehovah in. Yo say that Baal is angry with
us. And well he may be! For we open aol our minds to
the brightness of his beams, we hide in the shadows of things
that are old and decayed, even as the lizards crawl in the
shadow of the ruins that everywhere matk our plaios.

“Ye say, _O.pricsts, that we must sacrifice more to Baal.
Truly ! Rut it is not the sacrifice of death, rather the real
offering of life, of our wiser thuughts, our braver eaterprise,
that Baal would have.

“This, this is the end of all my speaking, O men of
Tyre® Heap up your treasures, and burn them if ye will!
Slaughter your beasts * Toss your babes into the fire of Mo
loch! But know ye that your king gives you no such com
mandment ; nor will he have more of such counsel.”

Sn saying, King Hiram strode down from the dais, and
left the council chamber. As he passed out, the members
rosc and made deep oteisance ; but their bowed forms did
not conceal from him their scowlinz faces.

The couacillors, left alone, gathered close together, evi-
dently not for debate, but to confirm one another in some
predetcrmmpd purpose. ‘Their words were bitter. Old Eg-
balus, the high priest of Baal-Melkarth for the year, thanked
kis god that the throne of Tyre had lost its power, since one
so utterly blasphemous, so traitorous, had come to occupy it.

“That travelling Greek, Herodotus, who is even now his
guest, has bewitched the king with his talk,” sneered one.

“ Or with his Greek gold,” timidly ventured another.

The last speaker was a young man, in princely attire, with
marked resemblance to King Hiram ; but such resemblance
as is often noticzd between an ugly and a beautiful face; cer-
tain features attesting kinship, while, at the same time, they
proclaim the utmost difference ofcharacter. This person was
Prince Rubaal, cousin to Hiiram, aund, in the event of the
death of the latter without issue, the heir to the crown. His
naturally selfish dispositicn had brewed nothing but gall since
Hiram's accession. From polite disparagement he lapsed
into the habit of open contempt for the person, and bitter
antagonigm to the interests of his royal relative. That the

king was hostile to the pretensions of the priestly guild was

sufficient to make Rubaal thear slavish adherent.

The sneer with which he attributed a mercenary motive
to the king brought bim 2 look of blandest enczouragernent
from the high priest, Egbalus.

This latter digunity, however, iastantly cast a less compla-
ceat and more ipquisttive glance into the face ot another coun-
aillor, Ahimelek. How mach was meaat by that look can
be understood only by recalling the character and career of
this maa.

Ahimeiek was small in stature, of low, broad brow, thin
lips, restless grey eyes, which seemed to focus upon noth-
ing, as if afraid of revealing the thought back of them ;
as a partidge, when disturbed, flits in all directions except
oves s own nest.  He was tBt nichest merchaat in Tyre,
the largest ship owned in all Pheeaicia. His fleets were
pass.ag, hike shuttics on the loom of his prosperity, between
Tyre and Cyprus, Carthage and Gades. His caravans, oo,
were well knowa on every route from Damascus to Memphus.,
He inhenited the wealth of several generations of merchants,
and also their ancestral shrewdness. His waking dream was
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to surpass them all by allying his fnancial power with the
political prestige of the toyal house'of Tyie. T this end he
had spared neither money not sycophancy a otder to gain the
favout of the late king.

It was therefore with genuine elation that the merchant
had noticed the growing intunacy between Hitam and his
daughter, the fair Zillah.

From childhood Prince Hiram and Zlah had been mudl
together, the old king having been, 'a the Chrunic depletivi
of his treasury, as little averse to a family alliance with the
money bags of Ahimelek as that anistociat was tu guarding
his bags with the royal seal. Indeed, on more than one
occasion the king had discovered aa aathority in Ahimelek's
darics that was lacking in his own mandates. It was
rumoured that the recognition of Hiram's soveteignty by the
court at Susa had been deferred uatil the appointment of
Ahimelek as his chambertlain gave proiise of substantial beu
efit to the poliiians who suttvunded the Great Kiny,
Artaxerxes.

It is true, however, that the personal attractions of Zllah,
without such reasons of State, had captivated yuunyg Frince
Hiram. She was the goddess who inspired his dreams dur-
ing his voyayges, and intv_her ear, un his teturn, he narrated
his adventures, and confessed his most seceet prujects and
ambitious hopes. Oa the veiry Jday of his cotunation, a yeat
before our story begins, he left the great hall of ceremony,
not to return to his palace, but to visit the mansion of Ahime
lek, and thea and there placed his wtowa upon the head of
Zillah, claiming het oft repeated promise to be his yueen.
That very night,too, the delighted inerchant had given the hand
of his daughter into that of her royal suitor, aceepting from him
a splendid gift as the marriage puichase, and presenting tu
him in 1eturn the dowry contiact, which a this case was
the bondiog of his estate to pay in cash a thousand minas of
gold and half the revenues of fus tade in perpetuily.

But later events had Jisturbed the eyuauunity of Ahime
lek. The growing dissatisfaction of the priestly guild tu
wards King Hiram was tuo ominous to be disregarded. Theu
power uver the people had never bLeen challenged with
punity. Could the king maintain himself against them?

One aut of Zillah herself had seemed to endanger her
royal prospects. It was a sacred custom for the wife of
Phuaiian king to become also a presiess of the gaddess
Astatte, thus consulidating the sacerdutal aad tuyal autlivi
ties. Into this sacred oftice Zillah hiad 1efused 1o enter , in
which determination she was doubiless influeaced by the pre
judices of her royal lover.

To Abhimelek’s fears, therefure, the crown of Tyte
seemed suspended by a slender thiead over an_abyss from
which he could not rescue it f o should fall. He therefore
had, on various pretexts, postponed the marniage. But his
scheming mind discerned a refuge fur his ambition in the
fact that Rubaal was a jealous rivai for the heart of Zidlah.
Indeed, much of that yousg man’s hostilily to his cousin
was due to his wounded affections. It therefore seemed clear
to Ahimelek,that, in the event of the overthrow of King
Hitam, there would be an eyual oppottunity for his owu
aggrandisement 1o transferring his daughter’s hand o that of
the new king. Such were the thoughts that distarbed
Ahimelek as he sat at the coundil wable.

Tui. high priest, Egbalus, had already fathoined the per
ple«ity of the merchant’s mind when he gave hum that ques
tioning glance.

Ahimelek's eyes fluttered mose thaao ever as they met the
inqaisitonial gaze of the puest. What would he aat give to
kaow the future? Oan which side shoald he cast his vote?

Egbalus was too subtle a politician to press the query to
a defigite answer in the coancil hall. He knew his man, and
kanew that-if Ahimelek did not dare to go with the priests,
neither would he dare to oppose them.

Other members of the council were more readily subser
vient. Indeed, the predominatingiaflueace of Egbalus in public
affairs had already made itself felt ia the selectiva of the per-
sons who were nominally the king's advisers. He kaew,
deed he owned, them all.

The dectee ordaimung the splendid sacrifice was there-
fore issued. The proclamation was quickly posied on the
temple gate, the door of tiae council chamber, and in the
Great Square.

Would the king oppose it ? If so, it would bring on the
conflict the priests desired, and had long been preparing for.

CHAPTER 11

When King Hiram left the council hall, pages swung
aside the heavy curtains which screened the doorways ;
lackeys bore belore him, so far as the exit, the ancieat scep-
tre of Tyre, laid upon a gemmed cushion , palanyuin bearers
touk their places around the royal vehicle ; while the outrun-
ners, with trim legs and short, flated white skirts, balanced
in their hands the long rods of their office, and ran to clear
the way. The chief attendant was disunguished from the
athers by his crimson skirt, which hung from a silver belt
tightening his loins, and by the long ribbons of purple that,
encircling his brow, huag as streamezs almost to the ground.
With that superb grace which only accomplished athletes re-
quire, he bowed to the earth as the king desceaded the marble
steps leading from the hall.

* Whather, O king 2°'

*“The hour? " enquired Hiram.

“ It begins the seventh, by the grace of Baal ¢
atteadant.

“ To the Sidomian Harbour, then.”

The runners flew. The crowds in the narrow streets
backed close against the houses on either side.

“Long tive King Hiram! wmurmured trom bhundreds
of lips, but the lung noted that it was shouted by aone. If
there were loyalty it was without enthusiasm. The priests
scowled, or, pretending to be preoccupted with pious medi-
tauion, allowed the royal palanquin to pass without satute.

Reaching the quay, the kiag stepped quickily from tus
carriage, and, returming with cqual courtesy the low salam
of an elderly maon, embraced him cordiatiy. Evea if this
person s gard had not reveaied his nauonality, his straight
nose on a line with his forehead would bave proclaimed him
a Greek. His face was weather-beaten and bronzed by ex-
posure to maany clunes. His fitm lips and strong chin
would have suggested to an observer that he was 2 man of
resoluteness, perbaps one engaged w -danng adventures ;
were it not that a certan quigt depth in’ his-eyes, a passive in-

repited the




