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light wm dear, bringing into view th.

«
Within a few steps, B-n-Hur etop,,ed 
Three persona were preient, lookingi 

him—Simonides, Iidernn, anil K.thtr ' 
lie gl'inced hurriedly fruill UU8' , 

another, a« if to find answer to the nj 
tion half formed in his mind, what hull" I 
ness can these have with me) Ue became f 
calm, witli every aeuae on the alert for ‘ 
the question waa aucceeded by another ! 
Are they friendi or enemies? ■

At length tain eyes rested upon Either ’ 
The men returned hie look kindly i» i 

her face there wee something more than ' 
kindneee—something too rpimtud [or d. 
finition, which yet went to hie inner 
eciouenea without definition.

Shell it be laid, good reader? Back of 
hie gaze there waa a compariaon in which 
the Egyptian arose and aet hereelf over 
against the gentle Jeweee; but it lived an 
instant, and, ae ie the habit of inch com. 
pariions, pawed away without a conclu, 
•ion.

part strong as bia; if, In other word», con. 
science had not stung him with accusations 
respecting them.

To escape such accusations, he wan
dered far through the Orchard, pausing 
now where the date gatherers wero busy, 
yet not too busy to offer him of their 
fruit and talk with hum; then, under the 
great trees, to watch the nesting birds, or 
hear the bees swarming about the berries 
bursting with honeyed sweetness, and tid
ing all the green and golden spaces with 
tne music of their beating wings.

By the lake, however, he lingered long
est. He might not look upon the water 
and its sparkling ripples, so like sensuous 
life, without thinking of the Egyptian 
and her marvellous beauty, and of floating 
with her here and there through the 
night, made brilliant by her songs and 
•tories ; he might not forget the charm of 
her manner, the lightnese of her laugh, 
the flattery of her attention, the warmth 
of her little hand under his upon the tiller 
of the boat From her It wae for hie 
thought but a short way to Balthaear, and 
the strange things of which be had been 
witness, unaccountable by any law of 
nature ; and from him, again, to the King 
of the Jews, whom the good man, 
with such pathos of patience, waa 
holding in holy promise, the die- 
tance was even nearer. And there 
hie mind stayed, finding In the 
mysteries of that personage a satisfaction 
answering well for the reel he wes seeking. 
Because, It my have been, nothing is so 
easy as denial of an idea not agreeable to 
our wishes, he rejected the definition given 
by Balthaear of the kingdom the King wee 
coming to establish. A kingdom of souls, 
if not Intolerable to Me Sadducean faith, 
learned to him but an abstraction drawn 
from the depths of a devotion too fond and 
dreamy. A kingdom of Judea, 
other hand,wae more than compreh 
such had been, and, if only for that reaaon, 
might be again. And it suited hie pride to 
think of a new kingdom broader of do
main, richer in power, and of a more 
approachable splendour than the old one; 
of a new King wiser and mightier than 
Solomon—a new King under whom, 
especially, he could find noth service and 

In that mood he returned to the

to aay, of all the passionate burit Ben- 
Hur retained but a vague impression 
wrought by fiery eyes, a piercing voice, 
and a rage too intense fur coherent ex-
pres-ion.

Fur the first time in veer-, ihe desolate 
youth heard himself addressed by his pro
per untile. Une man at least knew him, 
and acknowledged it without demand of 
identity ; and he an Arab fresh from the 
desert !

How came the man by his knowledge ? 
The letter? No. It told the cruellies 
Irom which his family had suffered; it 
told the story of his own misiortunes, but 
It did not say he wae the very victim 
whose escape from doom wae the theme 
of the heartless narrative. That wae the 
point of explanation he had notified the 
aheik would follow the reading of the 

thrilled with

“ ‘that thou didet make disposition of 
the family of Hur' there the reader 
again paused and drew a long breath— 

‘bom of us at the time supposing the 
plan hit upon to be the most effective 
possible ior the puipoees in view, which 
were silence amt delivery ovur to inevit
able but natural dealh.’ ”

Here Ben Hur broke down utterly. 
The paper fell irom his hands, and be 
covered his face,

“They are dead—dead. I alone am 
left."

The sheik had been a silent, but not 
unsympathetic, witneee of the young 
man’e suffering ; now he arose and «aid, 
"Son of Arriue, it ia for me to beg thv 
lardon. Bead the paper by thyeelf, 
Vhen thou art atrong epougb to give the 

rest of it to me, send word, and I will 
return."

He went out of the tent, and nothing 
in all bia life became him better,

Ben-Hur flung himself on the divan 
and gave way to bia feelings. When 
somewhat recovered, he recollected that 
a portion of the letter remained unread, 
and, taking it up, he resumed the read
ing. “Thou wilt remember,” the missive 
ran, “what thou didst with the mother 
and aieter of the malefactor ; yet, it now 
I yield to a desire to learn if they be liv
ing or dead”—Ben-Hur started, and read 
again, and then again, and at last broke 
into exclamation. “He does not know 
they are dead ; he does not know it I 
Blessed be the name of the Lord ! there 
ia yet hope,” He finished the sentence, 
and waa strengthened by it, and went on 
bravely to the end of the letter.

“They are not dead,” he «aid after 
reflection ; “they are not dead, or he 
would have heard of it. ' ’

A second reading, more careful than 
the tiret, confirmed him in the opinion. 
Then he lent for the aheik.

“In coming to your hospitable tent, 0 
aheik,” he «aid calmly, when the Arab was 
aeated and they were alone, "It was not In 
my mind to apeak of my self further than 
to enure you I had lumdent training to 
be entrusted with your horsee. I 
declined to tell yon my blatory. Bat the 
chances which nave rant this paper to my 
hand and given It to me to be read are ao 
strange that I feel bidden to trait you 
with everything. And I am the more 
Inclined to do ao by knowledge here con
veyed that we are both of ue threatened 
by the aame enemy, agalnat whom it 1» 
needful that we make common canee. I 
will read the letter and give you explana
tion ; after which you will not wonder I 
wm so moved. If you thought me weak 
or childish, you will then excuse me.”

aheik held his peace, listening 
cloaely, until Ben Hur came to the para 
graph in which he was particularly men
tioned : “ ‘I saw the Jew yesterday in the 
Grove of Daphne,’ ” eo ran the part; “ ‘and 
if he be not there now, he ie certainly in 
the neighborhood, making it easy for me 
to keep him in eye. Indeed, wert thou 
to ask me where he Is now, I should say, 
with the most positive essurance, he ia to 
be found at the old Oichard of Palms.”

“A—h !” exclaimed Ilderim in such a 
tone as one might herdly say he was more 
surprised than angry; at the same time he 
clutched his beard.

“ ‘At the old Orchard of Palms,’ ” Ben- 
Hur repeated, “ ’under the tent of the 
traitor Sheik Ilderim.’ ”

"Traitor I—11” the old man cried in his 
shrillest tone, while lip and beard curled 
with ire, and on his forehead and neck the 
veins «welled and beat as they would 
burst

“Yet a moment, sheik,” said Ben-Hur 
with a deprecatory gesture, “Such ie 
Messala’a opinion of you. Hear bia 
threat.” And he read on—“ ‘under the 
tent of the traitor Sheik Ilderim, who 
cannot long escape our strong hand. Be 
not surprised if Maxentius, as his first 
measure, pieces the Arab on ship for for
warding to Rome.”

“To Rome! Me—Ilderim—sheik of
ten thousand horsemen with spears_me
to Rome 1’’

He leaped rather than rose to his feet, 
his arms outstretched, his fingers spread 
and curved like claws, his eye glittering 
like a serpent’s.

“O God !—nay, by all the gods except 
of Rome !—when shall this insolence end 
A freeman am I; free are my people. 
Must we die slaves? Or, worse, must I 
live a dog, crawling to a master’s feet ? 
Must I lick his hand lest he lash me ? 
What Is mine is not mine; 1 am not my 
own; for breath of body I must be be
holden to a Roman. Oh, if I were young 
again ! Oh, could I shake off twenty 
years—or ten—or five !’’

He ground his teeth and shook hie 
hands overhead; then, under the impulse 
of at other idea, he wd'ked away end back 
again to Ben Hur swiftly, and caught his 
shoulder with a strong grasp.

“If I were as thon, son of Arrlus—as 
young, as strong, as practised in arms; if
I had a motive hissing me to revenge_
a motive, like thine, great enough to 
make hate holy—Away with disguise on 
thy part and on mine ! Son of Hur, son 
of Hur, I say”—

At that name all the currents of Ben- 
Hur’s blood stopped; surprised, bewildered 
he gazed into the Arab’s eyes, now close 
to his, and fiercely bright.

“Son of Hur, I say, were I as thou, 
with half thy wrongs, bearing about with 
me memories like thine, I would not, I 
could not, rest,” Never pausing, his 
words following each other torrent-like, 
the old man swept on. “To all my griev
ances, I would add those of the world, and 
devote myself to vengeance. From land 
to land 1 would go tiring all mankind. 
No war for freedom but should find me 
engaged; no battle against Rome in which 
I would not bear a part. I would turn 
Parthian, if I could not better. If men 
failed me, still I would not give over the 
effort—ba, ha, ha ! By the splendour of 
God ! 1 would herd with wolves, and 
make friends of lions and tigers, In hope 
of marshalling them against the common 
enemy, I would use every weapon. So 
my victims were Romans, I wov'.d rejoice 
in slaughter. Quarter 1 would riot ask; 
quarter I would not give. To the liâmes 
everything Roman; to the sword every 
Roman born. Of nights 1 would pray 
the gods, the good and the had alike, to 
lend me their special terrors—tempests, 
drought, beat, cold, and all the nameless 
poisons they let loose in air, all the thou
sand things of which men die on sea and
land. Oh, I could not sleep. 1—1”_

The sheik stopped for want of breath, 
panting, wringing his hands. And, sooth

“And there li nothing,” he edded, 
I ping hie voice, but not his eyes—“it 
■ nothing now thou mayet not do.”

The moment was one of absorbii 
I terest to all present, Simonides c 
I hie hands upon his breast «gain; 1 
J was anxious ; Ilderim nervous, A l 
I never so on trial as in the moment
I cessive good-fortune.

Taking the toll, Ben-Hur arose,
I gli“ AU thVie11 tome as a light from hi 

'HE Bent to drive away a night which ha 
Hr BO long I leaved It would never en 
f ,o dark I had lost the hope.of seem
; Hi said with a husky voice. “I giv 
: B thanksto the Lord, who has not aban

me, and my next to thee, 0 Simo 
ù Th, faithfulness outweighs the etui 
I others, and redesms out human i 
$ •There la nothing I cannot do ;’ V 
t ShaU any man in this my hour < 
j mighty privilege be more generou 

11 Serve me ei a wltneu now, 
* Ilderim. Hear thou my wordsin 

apeak them—hear and remember, 
thou, Bather, good angel ol this goo 
hear thon also.’’

He stretched his hand with the 
Blmonldee.

“The things theee papers tal 
account—aU of them ; ships, houses 
camel», horses, money ; the least u 

, the greatest—give I back to thee, 
onldes, making them all thine, and 
them to thee and thine for ever.

Esther smiled through her tears; 
pulled hie beard with rapid mot 
eyee glistening like heeds ot jet Sir 
alone was calm. .

“Sealing them to thee end thine f< 
HE Ben-Hur continued with better co 

himself, “with one exception, an 
one condition."

The breath of the listeners waltr 
hie word». . , ,

“The hundred and twenty tslent 
were my fether’a thou «halt ie 
me.”

Ilderim's countenance brighten» 
“And thou ahalt join mein searc 

4: mother and sister, holding aU th 
’ ject to the expense of discovery, e 
Ï wUl hold mine.”

Simonides was much affected.
‘ ing out hie baud, he said, “I see th 

eon of Hur, and I am grateful to t 
that He hath sent thee to me euch 
art. II 1 served weU thy father 
and hie memory afterwards, be n< 
of default to thee; yet must I say 
ceptlon cannot stand.”

Exhibiting, then, the reserved i 
continued :

“Thou brat not all the account 
this and read—read aloud." 

Ben-Hur took the supplement,

t

con-
letter. He vu pleased, and 
hope reetored, yet kept an air of calin-
ness.

“Good sheik, tell me how you came by 
this letter.”

“My people keep the roede between 
cltlee," ilderim answered bluntly. “They 
took it from » courier.”

“Are they known to be thy people?"
“No. To the world they are robbers, 

whom it is mine to catch and slay.”
“Again, sheik. Yon call me eon of 

Hur—my father’s name. I did not think 
myself known to a person on earth. 
How came you by the knowledge ?"

Ilderim hesitated; but, rallying, he 
anewered, “I know you, yet I am not 
free to tell you more.”

“Some one holds y on in restraint ?”
The sheik closed hie mouth, and walked 

away : but, observing Ben Hur’e disap
pointment, he came back, and laid, “Let 
ue eay no more about the matter now. I 
will go to town ; when I retnm I may 
talk to you fully. Give me the letter.

Ilderim rolled the papprus carefully, 
reetored It to ite envelopes, and became 
once more all energy.

“What sayest thou ?" he uked while 
welting for hie horse and retinue. “I told 
what I would do, were I thou, and thou 
hast made no anewer."

“I Intended to anewer, eheik, end I 
will.” Ben-Hnr’e countenance and voice 
changed with the feeling invoked. "AU 
thon hut mid, I will do—all at leaat in the 
powei of a man. I devoted myself to 
vengeance long ago. Every hour of the 
five year» passed, I have Uved with no 
other thought. I have taken no respite. 
I have had no pleasures of youth, 
blandishments of Rome were not for me. 
I wanted her to educate me for revenge. 
I resorted to her most famous mas
ters and professors—not those of
rhetoric or philoeophy : alas ! I had no 
time for them. The arts essential to a 
fighting man were my desire. I associated 
with gladiators, and with winner» of prizes 
in the circus; and they were my teacher». 
The driU-maeten in the great camp 
accepted me ae a scholar, and were 

.ainments in their line, 
soldier, but the things of

“Son of Hur"—
The guest turned to the ipeaker.
“Son of Hur,” said Simonides, repeat- 

ing the addreee slowly and with distinct 
emphssis, as if to impress all its meaning laraæe 
upon him most interested in understsnd- 
ing it, “take thou the peace of the Lerd 
God of our fathers—take it from me.”
He paueed, then added, “From me and 
mine.”

The ipeaker eat in hie chair; there were 
the royal head, the bloodlesi face, the 
masterful air, under the Influence of which 
visitor! forgot the broken limbs and dis. 
totted body of the manf The full black 
eyes gazed out under the white brows 
steadily, but not iternly. A moment thus, 
then he crossed hie hand» upon his breast 

The action, taken with the salutation, 
could not be misunderstood, and wae not!

“Simonides,” Ben-Hur anewered, much 
moved, “the holy peace you tender Is « 
accepted. Ae eon to father, I return It to 
you. Only let there be perfect unde- 
•landing between ni."

Thai delicately he sought to put aside 
the aubmiasion of the merchant, and, in 
place of the relation of master and servant, 
substitute one higher end holier.

Simonides let fall hie hand», and, tam
ing to Either, laid, “A seat for the mister, 
daughter, "

She hratened, and brought a stool, with 
suffused face, looking from one to the 
other—from Ben Hur to Simonides, from 
Simonides to Ben-Hur; and they waited, 
each declining the euperiority direction 
would imply. When at length the pause 
began to be embarrassing, Ben-Hur ad
vanced, and gently took the «tool from 
her, and, going to the chair, placed it at 
the merchant’» feet.

“I will ait here,” he said.
His eyes met hers— an Instant only; 

but both were better of the look. He 
recognized her gratitude, ehe his generosity 
and forbearance.

Slmonidee bowed hie acknowledgment, 
“Either, child, bring me the paper," he 

«aid with a breath of relief.
She went to a panel in the wall, opened 

It, took out a roll of papyri, and brought 
and gave it to him.

“Thou saidst well, eon of Hur,” Simon
ides began while unrolling the eheets.
“Let us underttsnd each other. In antic, 
ipation of the demand—which I would 
have made hadet thou waived it—I have 
here a statement covering everything 
necessary to the understanding required.
1 could see but two points involved—the 
property Bret, and then onr relation. The 
statement ia explicit as to both. Will it 
please thee to read it now?"

Ben-Hur received the papers, but 
glanced at Ilderim.

“Nay,” said Simonides, “the sheik 
shall not deter thee from reading. The 
account—such thou wilt find It—is of a 
nature requiring a witness. In the attest
ing place at the end thou wilt find, when 
thou comeet to It, the neme Ilderim, Sheik,
He knowe all. He Ie thv friend. All he 

will he be to thee

on the 
enelble:

an-

revenge, 
dowar.

The mid-day meal disposed of, itill fur
ther to occupy himself, Ben-Hur had the 
chariot rolled out Into the eunllght for 
Inspection, The word but poorly convey» 
the careful study the vehicle underwent, 
No point or pert of it escaped him. With 
a pleasure which will be better understood 
hereafter, he saw the pattern wm Greek, 
in hie judgment preferable to the Roman 
in many reepect-; it wm wider between the 
wheels, and lower and stronger, and the 
disadvantage of greater weight would be 
more than compensated by the greater 
endurance of hie Arabe. Speaking gener
ally, the carriage-maker» of Rome built for 
the games almost solely, sacrificing safety 
to beauty, and durability to grace; while 
the charioti of Achillea and “the king of 
men,” designed for war and all ite extreme 
tests, still ruled the tastee of those who met 
and struggled for the crowns Isthmian and 
Olympic.

Next he brought the honee, and, hitch
ing them to the chariot, drove to the field 
of exercise, where, hour after hour, he 
practised them in movement under the 
yoke. Whèn he came away in the 
ing, it wae with restored spirit and a fixed

The

The

it.
“Statement of the servante of I 

dared by Slmonidee, steward of tl 
]. Amrah, Egyptian, keeping t 

in Jerusalem.
2. Slmonidee, the steward, in Ai
3. Either, daughter of Simonie 
Now, In all hi* thoughts of Si

not once had It entered Ben- He 
that, by the law, a daughter 
parent’s condition. In all hie ’ 
her, the sweet-faced Esther had f 
the rival of the Egyptian, anr 
of poeeible love. He shrank 
revelation eo suddenly brought 
looked at her blushing; and, blue 
dropped her eyee before him. 
said, while the papyrus rolled
gather: ___

io ax contint?*!).

proud oi my 
0 sheik, I am 
which I dream require me to be a captain. 
With that thought I hare taken part in 
the campaign against the Parthians; when 
it is over, then, if the Lord spare my life 
and strength—then"—he raised hie 
clenched bands, and spoke vehemently— 
“then I will be an enemy Roman-taught 
in all things; then Rome shall account to 
me in Roman lives for her ilia. You have 
my answer, sheik.”

ilderim put an arm over hli shoulder, 
and kissed him, saying passionately, “If 
thy God favor thee not, son of Hur, it ie 
because He is dead: Take thou this from 
me—sworn to, if so 
thou shall have my 
ness—men, horses, camels, and the desert 
for preparation. I eweet it 1 For the 
present, enough. Thou ehalt see or hear 
from me before night.”

Turning abruptly off, the eheik wm 
speedily on the road to the city.

foil'

!
even-

purpose to defer action In the matter of 
Meeeala until the race wm won or lost. He 

not forego the pleMure of meeting 
hie adversary under the eyee of the East; 
that there might be other comp 
seemed not to enter hie thought. His con
fidence in the result was absolute ; no doubt 
of hie own skill; and as to the lour, they 
were bia full partners In the glorious 
game.

“Let him look to it, let him look to it! 
Ha, Antaree—Aldebaran ! Shall he not, 0 
honest Rigel? and thou, Altair, king 
among courser», shall he not beware of us? 
Ha, hk ! good hearte !”

So in rests he passed from hone to hone, 
speaking, not as a master, but the nnior 
of as many brethren.

After nightfall, Ben -Hur sat by the door 
of the tent waiting for Ilderim, not yet 
relumed from the city. He was not lm- 

doubtful.
rom, at leaat, Indeed, 

whether it wm from satisfaction with the 
performance of the four, or the refresh
ment there is in cold water sueceeding 
bodily exercise, or supper partaken with 
roysl appetite, or the reaction which, as a 
kindly provision of nature, always follows 
depression, the young man wm in good- 
humour verging upon elation. He felt 
himself in the bauds of Providence no 
Ion per his enemy. At last there wm a 
sound of horses feet coming rapidly, and 
Malluch rode up.

“Son of Arrius,” he said cheerily, after 
salutation, "I salute you for Sheik Ilderim, 
who requests you to mount and go to the 
city. He Is waiting for you.”

Ben-Hur asked no questions, but went 
in where the horsee were feeding. Aide- 
baran came to him, m If offering hia ser
vice. He played with him lovingly, but 
passed on, and chose another, 
four—they were eacred to the race, Very 
shortly the two were on the road, going 
swiftly and in silence.

Some distance below the Seleuclan 
Bridge, they crossed the river by a ferry, 
and, tiding far round on the right bank, 
and recroesing by another ferry, entered 
the city from the west. The detour wae 
long, but Ben Hur accepted it as B pre
caution for which there was good reaeon,

Down to Simonides' landing they rode, 
and in front of the great warehouse, under 
the bridge, Malluch drew rein.

“We are come," he said. "Dismount.”
Ben Hur recognized the place,
“Where Is the sheik ?” he asked.
“Come with me. 1 will show yon.”
A watchman took the horses, and almost 

before he realized it Ben-Hut stood once 
more at the door of the house upon the 
greater one, listening to the response from 
within—“In God’s name, enter.”

could

thy preference run : 
hands, and thetr ful- etttors
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Warm blessing § flowed fro m ever 
Ae ceased the dancers' airy mo

The Intercepted letter wm conclusive 
upon a number of pointa of great interest 
to Ben-Hur. It had aU the effect of a 
confession that the writer was a party to 
the patting away of the family with mur
derous Intent; that he had sanctioned the 
plan adopted fur the purpose; that he had 
received a portion of the proceeds of the 
confiscation, and was yet In enjoyment of 
his part; that he dreaded the unexpected 
appearance of what he was pleased to call 
the chief malefactor, and accepted it m a 
menace; that he contemplated euch fur
ther action as would secure him in the 
future, and was ready to do whatever his 
accomplice in Cæsarea might advise.

And; now that the letter had reached 
the hand nf him reaiiy its subject, it 
notice of dancer to come, as well as a con
fession of guilt. So, when Ilderim left 
the tent, Ben-Hur had much to think 
about, requiring immediate action. His 
enemies wero as adroit and powerful as 
any In the East, Ii they were afraid of 
him, he had greater reason to be afraid of 
them. He strove earnestly to reflect upon 
the eituation, but could not; his feelings 
constantly overwhelmed him. There was 
a certain qualified pleasure in the assur
ance that his mother and sister were alive; 
and it mattered little that the foundation 
of the assurance was a mere Inference. 
That there waa one person who could tell 
him where they were seemed to his hope so 
long deferred as if discovery werenow close 
at hand. These were mere causes of feel
ing; underlying them, it must be con
fessed he had a superstitious fancy that 
God waa about to make ordination in hie 
behalf, in which event faith whispered him 
to stand still.

Occasionally, referring to the words of 
Ilderim, he wondered whence the Arab 
derived Ms information about him; not 
from Malluch certainly;nor from Simon
ides, whose interests, all adverse, would 
hold him dumb. Could Messala have 
been the informant I No, no ; disclosure 
might be dangerous in that quarter. Con
jecture was vain; at the same time, often 
as Ben-Hur waa beaten back from the sol- 
ution, he was cctasoled with the thongat 
that whoever the person with the know, 
ledge might be, he waa a friend, and, 
being such, would rsveitl himself in good 
time. A litt’o more waiting—a little more 
patience. Possibly the errand of the sheik 
was to see the

has been to me, that 
also.”

Simonides looked at the Arab, nodding 
pleasantly, and the latter gravely 
the nod, saying, “Thou lust said.

Ben-Hur replied, “I know already the 
excellence of his friendship, and have yet 
to prove myself worthy of It.” Immedi
ately he continued, “Later, 0 Simonides, 
I will read the pipers carefully ; for the 
present, do thou take them, and if thou 
be not too weary, give me their eubstance.”

Simonides took back the roll.
“Here, Either, stand by me and receive 

the eheets, less they fall into confusion.”
She took place by his chair, letting her 

right arm fell lightly across bis shoulder ; 
eo, when he spoke, the account seemed to 
have rendition from both of them jointly.

“This,” said Simonides, drawing out the 
first leaf, “shows the money I had of thy 
father's, being the amount saved 
from
no property saved, only money, 
and that the robbers would have secured 
but for our Jewish custom of bills of ex
change. The amount saved, being sums I 
drew from Rome, Alexandria, Damascus, 
Carthage, Valentia, and elsewhere within 
the circle of trade, was one hundred and 
twenty talents Jewish money.”

He gave the sheet to Esther, and took 
the next one.

“With that amount—one hundred and 
twenty talents—I charged myself. Here 
now my credits, I use the word, as thou 
wilt see, with reference rather to the pro
ceeds gained from the use of the money.”

From separate sheets he then read foot
ings which, fractions omitted, were as fol
low- :—

returned
patient, or vexed, or 
would be heard f

The eheik SSESSe
•'Upon the strange pstn you are 

Bo lull hie breast, he scarce conic 
With burning grasp the streU

He pressed a kiss on every 
And sobbed ae If his hea

••Boys, don't forget, me when I'm 
For sake of all the days pawed

Another holds thy heart ; good
Heaven grant you both Its Dies

A kiss from her brow of snow,
A rush across the moonlit mes 

Whose brown-clad hazels, tremt 
The mossy boreen wrapped In i 

Away o'er Tully's bounding rill, 
And far beyond the Inny river 

teer on Garrick's rooky hi 
Donal Kenny’s gone forei

cheek: 
rt wae

waa

the Romans ; there was One ch 
And !

T o*errGalway1BayTtbe stup^vm 
And smothered groins end ban 

Told all the grief and pain of 
One form among that exiled ba. 

Of parting sorrow gave no tol 
Still wae his breath and oqli 

For Donal Kenny’s heart

not of the

d hi 
was

The extraordinary popular! 
Cherry Pectoral is the natural 
use by intelligent people foi 
years. It has proven itself tl 
specific for colds, coughs, and 
complaints.

Don’t do it.
Don't rack and ruin your 1 

tight, harrowing, distressing 
a few doses of Hagyatd’s 
earn will loosen the phlegm 
irritation, and heal the son 
bronchial pipes, and may av 
tractive diseMe, consumption 

P. M. Markell, Weet Jed 
I wish to Inform yoi

Cr.
By ships................................60 talents,
“ goods In store. . . 110 “
“ cargoes to transit, . . 75 “
“ camels, horses, etc-, . .
“ warehouses,
“ blllsdue........................
•' money i n hand and sub

ject to draft,

20 “ . 10 “ 
64 “

224 «
653 talents.

•‘To these now, to the five hundred and 
fifty- three talents gained, add the original 
capita,' I had from thy father, and thou 
hast Six" Hundred and Seventy-Three 
Talents !—and all thine—making thee, 
0 son of xiur, the richest subject in the 
world."

He took ti'e papyri from Either, and, 
reserving one, roiled them and offered 
them to Ben H ur. The pride perceptible 
In hia manner wi'S not offensive; it might 
have been from a sense of duty well done; 
it might have been for Ben-Hur without 
reference to himeell.

writes ; . _
derful qualities of Dr. Thon 
Oil. I had a'horse so lame 
scarcely walk; the trouble wa 
and two or three application 
cured him.

Total.

CHAPTER VII.
ACKNOWLEDGED.

Malluch stopped at the door; Ben-Hur 
entered alone.

The room was the same in which he had 
formerly interviewed Simonides, and It 
had been in nowise changed, except that 
now, close by the arm-chain, a polished 
brazen rod, set on b broad wooden pedestal 
arose higher than atall man, holding lamps’ 
of stiver on sliding arms, half a dozen 
or more in number, and all burning. The

Humorous.
The moat humorous man 

the happieet ; the man who 1 
humor or any obstinate hi 
Mood, doee not feel very 1 
not until he ie cured ; whicl 
Burdock Blood Bitters will c 
troublecome of Mood humoi

worthy; possibly the letter 
might precipitate a full disclosure.

And patient he would have been if only 
ho could have believed Tirzah and his 
mother were waiting for him under cir 
cumstances permitting hope on their

li

1
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2
KITE. cannot ring”—ehe laughed—"because I 

have eeid I would not, yet I can tell you 
storiee of Egypt."

And with conversation and stories, they 
whiled the hours away. As they stepped 
ashore, she said :

“To-morrow we go to the city.”
“But you will be at the games?" he

atktd.
“Oh, yes.”
“1 will send you my colours,1’
With that they separated.

From the Atlanta Constitution. 
God aave ue all, the Yankee* come,

A grim and grutgorne throng ,
Like spectre shadow* through the night 

They wind their way along ;
Troop after troop, corp* after co 

Full twenty hundred
And who will warn the sleepy camp 

Scarce ha.fa league away ;
Where Forrest, with hi* wea 

Ara resting Iron/ the fray ; 
Undreaming of the danger nigh ;

Oh, who will warn him, pray ?
up epoke Kate, ao Illy fair,

Ho young, eo eweet, ao true ;
•'Oh, I will warn the sleeping camp ; 

God help me ao to do."

ï rpa,
strong, j

|
ry men,
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CHAPTER IV.Then
THU LETTER INTERCEPTED.

Ilderim returned to the dowar next day 
•bout the third hour. Ae he dismounted, 
s men whom he recognised as of his own 
tribe eame to him end raid, “O eheik, I 
wm bidden gt 
request that in 
be «newer, I wm to wait thy pleMure.

Ilderim gave the package immediate 
attention. The leal wm already broken. 
The ad drees ran, To Valerius Oratue e< 
Comma.

“Abaddon take hlm I" growled the eheik 
at discovering a letter in Letln.

Hid the miseive- been in Greek or 
Arabic, he could have reed it ; m it wm, 
the utmoat he could make out wm the 
signature in bold Roman letten—Maes ala 
—whereat Me eyee twinkled.

“Where is the young Jew ?” he asked.
“In the Held with the horsee," a servent 

replied.
The eheik

“Ob, no ; not yon, not you, my love,
Last sorrow may betide ;

The mountain le eo wide »nd dark,
The ford le deep and wide.

And eteed there’s none, save young Gravotte; 
And him you cannot ride.",

“Oh, yee I know the pas* is dark ;
The fold eo deep and wide;

Bat I can safely eroes them all 
With young Gravotte to ride ;

And I will wake the sleeping camp,
. Whatever may betide/’
Oh, yee, the mountain paei wae dark,

The ford wae deep and wide,
And young Gravotte, with mad curvet, 

Rebelled against the ride ;
But undismayed ehe held her 

And lashed hie foaming side,
And like the deer ehe shot the pas*

And «warn the rushing tide.

Ye thee this package, 
ou read it et onee. If

with
theref'

" •eat
U

Up from the rlver’e rocky merge.
Out through the tangled wood ;

When to, to guard the .leeplng camp 
A eturdy Gerber ue stood.

“Halt, Halt I Who oomeeT Stand, or I Are I” 
The witehmi picket cried.

"The loe, the foe; stand from my way I"
The dering maid replied.

“Hell I" once again. A flaeh, e craeb,
And grinding In the dnet. 
moan, a gasp, the saintly soul 

Gare back to God 1 s hint

replaced the pepyrue in ite 
envelopes, and, tucking the package under 
hie girdle, remounted the hone. That 
moment a stranger made hie appearance, 
coming, apparently, from the city.

“1 em looking lot Bhelk Ilderim, 
named the Generou»,” the etranger said.

Hie language and attire bespoke him a 
Roman.

What he could not reed, he yet could 
•peak; eo the old Arab anewered with 
dignity, “Iem Bhelk Ilderim.”

The man’e eyes fell; he railed them 
again, and seld with forced composure, 
“I heard yon had need of a driver for the 
games.”

Ilderim’s lip under the wMte moustache 
curled contemptuouely.

“Go thy way,” he laid. “I have a 
drive*.”

He turned to ride away, but the man, 
lingering, «poke again.

“Sheik, I am a fever of hones, end they 
•ay you nave the meet beautiful 
world."

The old man wm touched; he drew rein, 
M if on the point of yielding to the 
flattery, bnt finally replied, "Not to-dsy, 
not to day; eome other time I will show 
them to yon. I am too buey just now.”

He rode to the field, while the etranger 
betook hlmeelf to town again with a «mil- 
ing countenance. He had aecompliehed 
hie mission.

ry day thereafter, down to the 
great day oi the games, a man—sometimee 
two or three men— cams to the sheik et 
the Orchard, pretending to seek an engage
ment as driver.

In euch manner Messala kept watch 
over Ben-Hur.
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CHAPTER IIL—Continued.
Ae he listened, Ben-Hur wm carried 

back to the night when, in the summer- 
house in Jcruealem, Me mother, 
In much the mum poetry of pat- 
riotism, declaimed the departed gloriee of 
1—*1.
• “I see now why you wish to he called 
Egypt Will you sing me a long if I call 
you by that name? I heard you Met 
night.”

•That wm a hymn of the Nile," she 
•wend, “a lament which I sing 
would finer I smell the breath of the 
deceit and hear the surge of the deer old 
river ; let me rather give you a piece of the 
Indian mind. When we get to Alexan
dria, I will take you to the comer of the 
street where yon can hear it from the 
daughter of the Ganga, who taught it to 
me. Keplle, you should know, wm one 
of the most revered of the Hindoo segee.”

Then, ss if it were a natural mode of 
expression, she began the song.

KAPILA.

-

,

in thel
i

i an-
when I

And eve
,
I'

L

'Tpœat.,1™'
Inu hull thee from battle to a»k anew, 
Can ever thy Valour be mine?

CHAPTER V.
DEN-HUR READS TH* LETTER.

The eheik waited, well satisfied, until 
Ben-Hur draw his horses off the field for 
the forenoon—well satisfied, for he had 
seen them, after being put through all the 
other paces, run full speed in such man
ner that it did not seem there were one 
the slowest and another the fastest—run, 
in other words, as the four were one.

“Kapila sat on hie charger dun,
A hero never eo grave:

♦Who loveth all things hath fear ef none, 
’Tie love that meketh me brave.I

A woman gave me her soul one day; 
The eoul of my soul lo be alway ; 
Thence eame my Valour to me,
Go try It—try It—and see.'

: ii.:
! - KspIlR, Kaptla, so old end grey,

The queen la calling for me;
Bnt ere l go hence, I wish ihon wouldst eay, 

How Wisdom tl ret came lo thee.
"Kaptla stood In hie temple door,

A priest In eremite gulee:
•It did not come ae men get their lore,

'Tie faith that maketh me wlee,
A woman gave me her heart one day.
The heart of my heart to be el'

Thence came my W ladom to 
Go try it—try It—and see.’ ’’

“This afternoon, 0 sheik, I will give 
Sirius back to you.” Ben Hur patted the 
neck of the old home as he spoke. “I will 
give him back, and take to the chariot.”

“So soon ?” Ilderim Mked.
“With such M these, good sheik, one 

day suffices. They are not afraid; they 
have a man’s Intelligence, and they love 
the exercise. This one," he ehook a rein 
over the back of the voungeet of the four 
—“you called him Aldebaran, I believe— 
is the swiftest; In once round a stadium he 
would lead the othere thrice hie length.”

Ilderim pulled his beard, and said 
twinkling eyes, “Aldebaran ie the swiftest; 
but what of the slowest ?”

“This is he." Ben-Hur shook the rein 
over Antares. “This is he : but he will 
win, for, look you, sheik, he will run hie 
utmost all day—all day ; and, as the sun 
goes down; he will teach his swiftest.”

“Right again,” said Ilderim.
“I have but one fear, 0 sheik.”
The sheik became doubly serious,
“in his greed of triumph, a Roman can

not keep honour pure. In the game 
all of them, mark you—their tricks 
are infinite; in chariot-racing their 
knavery extends to everything—from 
horse to driver, from driver to master. 
Wherefore, good sheik, look well to all 
thou hast; from this till the trial is over, 
let no stranger so much as see the 
horses. Would you be perfectly safe, do 
more—keep watch over them with 
armed hand as well as sleepless eye; then 
1 will have no fear of the end."

At the door of the tent they dismoun*

' H

m
I way;

me,

i Ben-Hur had not time to exprese his 
thanks for the song before the keel of the 
boat grated upon the underlying land, 
and, next moment, the bow ran upon the 
ehore.

quick voyage, 0 Egypt !” he cried, 
id a briefer etev !” she replied, as, 

strong push, the Mick sent them 
•hooting into the open water again.

“You will give me the rudder now.”
“Oh no,” said she, laughing. “To you, 

the chariot ; to me, the boat. We are 
merely at the lake’s end, and the leseon is 
that 1 must not sing any more. Having 
been to Egypt, let us now to the Grove of 
Daphne.”

“Without a song on the way ?i" he said 
in deprecation,

“Toll mo something of the Roman from 
whom you saved us to day,” she asked.

The request struck Ben-Hut unplea- 
Mntly.

“I wieh this were the Nile,” he said 
evaelvel 
slept eo 
tombe, and sail with us."

“They were of the colossi, and would 
•ink our boat. The pygmies would be 
preferable. But tell me of the Roman, 
He is very wicked, is he not ?”

“I cannot sav.”
“Is he of noble family, and rich ?"
“I cannot speak of his riches. ”
“How beautiful his horses were ! and 

the bed of his chariot was gold, and the 
wheels ivory. And his audacity ! The 
bystanders laughed as he rode away ; they, 
who were so nearly under his wheels !”

She laughed at the recollection.
“They were rabble,” said Ben-Hur bit

terly.
“He must he one of the monsters who 

are ssld to be growing up in Rome— 
Apollos ravenous as Cerberus. Does he 
reside in Antioch ?”

“He is of the East somewhere.”
“Egypt would suit him better than 

Syria.”
"Uardly,” Ben-Hur replied. “Cleo

patra is dead.”
That instant the lamps burning before 

the door of the tent came into view,
“The dowar !” ehe cried.
"Ah, then, we have not been to Egypt. 

1 have not neon Karnak or Philoi or 
Abjdos. This ia not the Nile. I have 
but heard a song of India, and been boat- 
ing in a dream,”

“Phtlsc— Karnak. Mourn rather that 
you have not seen the Ramoses at Aboo 
Simbel, looking at which makes it so easy 
to think of God, the Maker of the heavt-ns 
and earth. Or why should you mourn at 
all ? Let us go on to the river ; and if I
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y. “The kin ge and queens, having 
long, might come down from their

6 m
ted

“What you say shall be attended to. 
By the splendor of God, no hand shall 

near them except it belong to 
of the faithful. To night I will set 

watches. But, son of Arrius"—Ilderim
drew forth the package, and opened it 
slowly, while they walked to the divan 
and seated themselves—“son of Arrius, 
see thou here, and help me with thv 
Latin.”

lie passed the despatch to Ben-H,ur.
“There; lead—and read aloud, render- 

ing what, thou Undent into the tongue of 
thy fathers, Latin is an abomination,”

Ben-Hur was in good spirits, and begun 
the reading carelessly, “ ‘Masala to Gra
taa !’ He paused. A premonition drove 
the blood to his heart, Ilderim observed 
his Agitation.

"Well; I am waiting.”
Ben-Ilur prayed pardon, and recom

menced the paper, which, it ie uuificieut 
to eay, waa one ol the duplicates ot the 
letter despatched ao carefully to Gratua 
by Meaeala the morning after the revel 
in the palace,

The paragraphs in the beginning were 
remarkable only as proof that the writer 
bad not outgrown hia habit of mockery ; 
when they were passed, and the reader 

to the parts intended to refresh 
the memory of Grains, his voice trem - 
bled, and twice he slopped to regain his 
self control. By a strong effort he con
tinued. " ‘I recall further,” he read,
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