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KATE,

From the Atlanta Constitution,

“" @God save us all, the Yankees come,
A grim and gruesome throng ,
Like spectre shadows through the night
'hey wind thelr way slong;
Troop after troop, corps after corps,
Full twenty hundred sirong.;

And who will warn the sleepy camp
Bearce haif a league away ;
v Where Forrest, with his weary men,
v \ Are resting from the (ray ;
Undreaming of the danger nigh ;
Oh, who will warn him, pray ?

Then up spoke Kate, so i1y fair,
[ yonnf, #0 sWeat, 80 true;
#0h, I will warn the sleeping camp ;
help me s0 to do.”

%QOh, no ; not you, not (on. my love,

Lest sorrow may betide ;
!H mountaiu is 80 wide and dark,

ABESoad thore s hons, save young @ravotts

ro’ "

'And him you cannot ndo.". ’

know the 1s derk ;
4 lo}up umlde‘l 1 :

AR i ahky the aleoping camp.
w (]
. Whatever may boudo.r'
the mountain was dark,
was deep nr:.ldn.
yo“r Gravotte, with mad curvet,
1led againat the ride ;

But undl ed she held her seat

And lashed his foaming side,
And like the deer she shot the pass

And swam the rushing tide,
Up from the river’s rocky marge,

sut through the tangled wood ;

on lo, to guard the sleeping camp
A st Cerberus » . ;
*“Halt, Halt! Who comes? Stand, or I fire I"
e watchful picket cried.
- 10e, the foe; stand from my way !"
daring mafd replied.
111" once again. A flash, a crash,

And grinding in the dust.

K e R
ve 8 tiust.

B. F. BAWYER.

BEN HUR;
THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAH
BOOK FIFTH.,

CHAPTER IIL—CoNTINUED.

As he listened, Ben-Hur was carried
back to the night when, in the summer-
house in Jerusalem, mother,
in much the same poetry of pat-
riotism, declaimed the departed glories of

+ “] gee now why you wish to be ealled
Egypt. Will you sing me a song if I call
you by that mame? I heard you last
night.”

'hat was & hymn of the Nile,” she an-
swered, “a lament which I sing when I
would fancy I smell the breath of the
desert, and hear the surge of the dear 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 corner of the
street where you can hear it from the
daughter of the Gangs, who taught it to
me. Kapils, you should know, was one
of the most revered of the Hindoo sages.”

Then, as if it were a natural mode of
expression, she began the song.
EAPILA,
L
o N oung and true,
:I‘?olnﬁll{o.rp:l:lgy,ulo".hlno.
n

hall thee from batile to ack anew,
Can ever thy Valour be mine?

“aplla sat on his charger dun,
A zoro never 8o grave:

“Who loveth all things hath fear of none,
'Tis love that maketh me braye,

A woman gave me her soul one day;
The soul of my soul to be alway;
Thence came my Valour to me,
Go try it—try it—and see.’

IL!

“#Kaplla, Kapila, so old and grey,

The queen is calling for me;

0 hence, I wish thon wouldst say,
lom first came 10 thee.

ST, ’zm;;,w

But ere [
How W

“Kapila stood in his temple door,
A priest in eremite guise: .
‘It did not come as men get their lore,
'Tis faith that maketh me wise,
A woman gave me her heart one day,
The heart of my heart to be alway;
Thence came my W isdom to me,
Go try it=try it—and see.’”

Ben-Hur had not time to express his
thanks for the song before the keel of the
boat grated upon the underlying sand,
and, next moment, the bow ran upon the
R quick 0 Egypt 1" he cried

“A quick vo, gypt !” he cried.

"An% a bxleg:rg:'n 1" she replied, as,
with a strong Kush, the black sent them
shooting 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 lesson is
that I muet sot sing any more, Having
been to Egypt, let us now to the Grove of
Dn?hne."

“Without a song on the way 1! he sald
in deprecation,

“Tell me something of the Rowan from
whom you saved us to-day,” she asked,

The request struck Ben-Hur unplea-
santly,

“] wish this were the Nile,” he said
evasively. “The kings and queens, having
slept so long, might come down from their
tombs, and sail with us,”

“They were of the colossi, and would
sink our boat. The pygmies would be

referable, But tell me of the Roman,

e is very wicked, is he not ?”

“] cannot ug.”

“Is he of noble family, and rich ?”

“] 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 wete 80 nearly under his wheels !”

She laughed at the recollection.

“They were rabble,” said Ben.Hur bit-

terlﬁ.
“He must be one of the monsters who
are sald to be growing up in Rome—
Apollos ravenous as Cerberus, Does he
reside in Antioch 1"

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

“Hardly,” Ben.Hur replied, ¢‘Cleo-
patra is dead.”
| That instant the lamps burning before
{ the door of the tent came into view,
| “The dowar !” she cried,
| “Ah, then, we have not been to Egypt.
1 have not seen Karnak or Philm or
Abydos. This is not the Nile, I have
but heard a song of India, and been boat-
ing in adream,”

“Philw—Karnak, Mourn rather that
you have not seen the Rameses at Aboo
Simbel, looking at which makes it g0 easy
to think of God, the Maker of the heavens
aud earth, Or why should you mourn at
all? et us go on to the river;and if I

cannot sing”—she laughed—“because I
bave said I would not, yet I can tell you
stories of Egypt.”

And with convereation and stories, they
whiled the hours awsy, As they stepped
ashore, she eaid :

“T'o-morrow we go to the city,”

“But you will be at the games?” he
asked,

“Oh, yes,”

“L will send you my colours,*’

With that they separated.

CHAPTER IV,

THE LETTER INTERCEPTED,
Ilderim returned to the dowar next da;
about the third hour, As be diemouuted,
» man whom be recognized as of his own
tribe came to bhim and said, “O sheik, I
was bidden give thee this plckqio with
request that thou read it at once. f there
bolﬁ::c, Iwas t‘: wait thy pl‘:luzhu

m gave the e imm
attention. ‘;‘hc seal m.dy broken.
The address ran, To Valerius Gratus at

‘wsaren,

‘‘Abaddon take him " growled the sheik
at discovering a letter in Latin,

Had the misive: been in Greek or
Arablc, he could bave read it ; as it was,
the utmost he could make out was the
signature in bold Roman letters—MmssaLa
—whereat his eyes twinkled,

“Where is the young Jew 1” he asked.
“In the field with the horses,” a servant
replied,

he shelk replaced the papyrus in its
envelopes, and, tucking the package under
his girdle, remounted the horse. That
moment a stranger made his appearance,
coming, lppnenﬂ‘y, from the city.

“I am looking for Shelk Ilderim, sur-
named the Generous,” the stranger said.
His language and attire bespoke him a
Roman.

What he could not read, he yet could
eak; so the old Arab answered with
%t}, “I am Shelk Ilderim,”

e man’s eyes fell; he ralsed them
nrln, and sald with forced composure,
“] heard you had need of a driver for the
games.”

Ilderim’s lip under the white moustache
curled contemptuously,

“Go thy way,” be said. “I have a
driver.”

He turned to ride away, but the man,

lingering, epoke again,
'%hdi’, Ip:m ..ﬁn-r of horses, and they

sy {d.“ have the most beautiful in the
world.” E
The old man was touched; he drew rein,
as if on the point of uyhlding to the
flattery, but finally replied, “Not to.day,
not to-day; some other time I will show
them to you, I am too busy just now.”
He rode to the field, while the stranger
betook himself to town sgain with a emil-
ing countenance, He had accomplished
his mission.

And every day thereafter, down to the
great day of the games, s man—sometimes
two or three men—came to the sheik at
the Orchard, pretending to seek an engage-
ment as driver.

In such manner Messala kept watch
over Ben-Hur,

CHAPTER V.

BEN-HUR READS THE LETTER,
The shelk waited, well satisfied, until
Ben-Hur drew his horses off the field for
the forenoon—well satizfied, 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,
“This afternoon, O sheik, I will give
Sirlus back toyou.” Ben-Hur patted the
neck of the old horse as he spoke. *I will
give him back, and take to the charlot,”
“So soon 1" Ilderim asked.
“With such as these, good shelk, one
day suffices, They are mot afrald; they
have a man’s intelligence, and they love
the exercise. This' one,” he shook a rein
over the back of the youngest of the four
—¢‘yon called him Aﬂiebnn.n, I belleve—
is the swiftest; in once round a stadium he
would lead the others thrice his length,”

Ilderim pulled his beard, and sald with
twinkling eyes, “Aldebaran is the swiftest;
but what of the slowest 7’

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

“Right again,” said Ilderim,

“I have but one fear, O sheik.”

The shelk became doubly serious,

“In his greed of trlumph, a Roman can-
not keep honour pure, In the games—
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 80 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
I will have no fear of the end,”

i :i“ the door of the tent they dismoun.
ed.

“What you say shall be attended to.
By the splendor of God, no hand shall
come near them except it belong to
one 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 thy
Latin,”

He passed the despatch to Ben-Hur,
. “There; read—and read aloud, render-
ing what thou findest into the tongue of
thy fathers, Latin 1s an abomination,”

Ben.Hur was in geod epirits, and began
the reading carelessly, ** ‘Messala to Gra-
tus I’ He paused. A premonition drove
the blood to his heart. Ilderim observed
his agitation,

“Well; I am waiting,”

Ben-Hur prayed parden, and recom.
menced the paper, which, it is sufficient
to say, was one of the duplicates ot the
letter despatched 8o carefully to Gratus
by Messala the morning after the revel
in the palace,

The paragraphs in the beginning were
remarkable only as proof that the writer
had not outgrown his habit of mockery ;
when they were passed, and the reader
came to the parts intended to refresh
the memory of Gratus, his voice trem
bled, and twice he stopped to regain his
self control. Bya strong effort he con-

“ ithat thou didst muke disposition of
the family of Hur' "—there the reader
again paused and drew & long breath—
* ‘botn of us at the time supposing the
plan hit upon to be the most effective
posgible for the pm{»oees in view, which
were silence and delivery over o inevit.
able but natvral death,””

Here Ben Hur broke down utterly,
The paper fell from his hands, aud he
covered his face,

“They are dead—dead. I alone am

»

The sheik had been a silent, but not
unsympathetic, witness of the goung
man’s suftering ; now he arose and said,
“Son of Arrius, it is for me to beg th:
rdon, Read the paper by thyself,
Whon thou art strong epough to give the
rest of it to me, send word, and I will
return,”
He went out of the tent, and nothing
in all his life became him better,
Ben-Hur flung himselt on the divan
and gave way to his feelings. When
somewhat recovered, he recellected 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 sister of the malefactor ; yet, it now
1 yield to a desire to learn if they be liv-
ing or dead”—Ben-Hurstarted, and read
again, and then again, and at last broke
into exclamation, *“He does not know
they are dead ; he does not know it !
Blessed be the name of the Lord | there
is yet hope,” He finished the sentence,
and was strengthened by it, and went on
bravely to the end of the letter.
“They are not dead,” he said after
reflection ; “they are not dead, or he
would have heard of it.’’
A second reading, more careful than
the first, confirmed him in the opinion,
Then he sent for the sheik.
“In coming to your hospitable tent, O
sheik,” he said calmly, when the Arab was
seated and they were alone, “it was not in
my mind to speak of m; self further than
to assure you I bad cient training to
be entrusted with your horses. I
declined to tell you my bistory, But the

| chances which have sent this paper to my

hand and given it to me to be read are so
strange that I feel bidden to trust you
with everything, And I am the more
inclined to do so by knowledge Lere con-
veyed that we are both of us threatened
by the same enemy, against whom it is
needful that we make common cause, I
will read the letter and give you explana-
tion ; after which you will not wonder I
was so moved. If you thought me weak
or childish, you will then excuse me.”
The sheik held his peace, listening
closely, until Ben Hur came to the para-
graph in which he was particularly men-
tioned : “‘I saw the Jew yesterday in the
Grove of Dapbne,’” so ran the part;  ‘and
if he be not there now, he is 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 assurance, he 1s to
be found at the old Orchard of Palms,”
“A—h!” exclaimed Ilderim in such a
tone as one might hardly 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 1" the old man cried in his
sbrillest tone, while lip and beard curled
witb ire, and on his forehead and neck the
veine ewelled and beat as they would
burst.

‘Yet a moment, sheik,” said Ben- Hur
with & deprecatory gesture, “Such is
Messala’s opinion of you., Hear bis
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, places 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 fee
his arms outstretched, his fingers sprea
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 dieslaves? 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; Iam not my
own; for breath of body I must be be:
holden to & Roman. O, if I were young
again! Oh, could I shake off twenty
years—or ten—or five |

He ground his teeth and shook his
hands overhead; then, under the impulee
of arather idea, he walked away snd back
again to Ben-Hur swiftly, and caught his
shoulder with a strong grasp.

“If I were asthkou, son of Arrius—as
young, as strong, aa practiced in arme; 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 end on mine! Son of Hur, son
of Hur, T 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 followlng each other torrent-like,
the old man swept on. “To allmy griev-
ances, I would add those of the world, and
devote myself to vengeance. From land
to land 1 would go firing 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—ha, ba, ha! By the splendour of
tod ! 1 would herd with wolves, and
make friends of llons and tigers, in hope
of marshallicg them agalnst the common
enemy. I would use every weapon. So
my victims were Romans, I would rejoice
in glaughter, Quarter I would not aek;
quarter I would not give. To the flames
vveryihing Romau; to the eword every
Reman born. Of vights I would pray
the gods, the good eud the bad alike, to
lend me their special terrors-——tempests,
drought, heat, 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, T could not sleep. 1—]"—

The sheik stopped for want of breath,

tinued, ‘I recall further,” he read,

to ssy, of all the passionate burst Ben-
Hur retained but & vague impression
wrought by fiery eyes, a picrcing voice,
and a rage too iutense fur coherent ex-
pression,

For the first time in years, 1he desolate
youth hesrd himself addressed by his pro.
per nsme, Oue rman at least knew him,
and scknowledged it without demand of
fdentity; and be au Arab fresh from the
desert !

How came the man by his knowledge
The letter? No. It told the crueliies
trom which his family bad suffered; it
told the story of his own misfortunes, but
it did not say he was the very victim
whose escape from doom was the theme
of the heartless narrative. That was the
point of explanation he had notified the
sheik wo! follow the reading of the
letter. He was pleased, and thrilled with
hope restored, yet kept an air of calm-

Dess,

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

“M{ hooplo keep the roads between
cities,” [lderim answered bluntly. “They
took it from a courier,”

“Are they known to be thy people 1"
“No. To the world they are robbere,
whom it is mine to catch and alay.”
%Agein, sheik, You call me son of
Hur—my father’s name, I did not think
myself known to & person on earth,
How came you by the knowledge 1”
Ilderim hesitated; but, railying, he
answered, “I know you, yet I am not
free to tell you more.”
“Some one holds you in restraint "
The sheik closed his mouth, and walked
away : but, observing Ben-Hur's disap-
poiutment, he came back, and said, “Let
us say no more about the matter now, I
will go to town ; when I retarn I may
talk to you fully, Give me the letter.”
Ilderim rolled the papprus carefully,
restored it to its envelopes, and became
once more all energy,
“What sayest tbou?”’ he asked while
walting for his horse and retinue, “I told
what I would do, were I thou, and thou
hast made no answer,”
“I intended to answer, shelk, and I
will.” Ben-Hur’s countensnce and voice
changed with the feeling invoked. “All
thou hast said, I willdo—all at least in the
powes of a man, I devoted myeelf to
vengeance long ago. Every hour of the
five years d, I bave lived with no
other thought, I have taken no respite.
I bave had no pleasures of youth, The
blandishments of Rome were not for me,
I wanted her to educate me for revenge.
I resorted to her most famous mas-
ters and professore—not those of
thetoric or philosophy : alas! I had mno
time for them, The arts essential toa
fighting man were my desire. I associated
with gladiators, and with winners of prizes
in the circus;and they were my teachers.
The drill-masters in the great camp
accepted me as a scholar, and were
roud of my attainments in their line,
8 sheik, I am a soldier, but the things of
which I dream requireme to bea captain,
With that thought I bave taken part in
the campaign against the Parthians; when
it is over, then, if the Lord spare my life
and strength—then”—he raised his
clenched hands, and spoke vehemently—
“then I will be an enemy Roman-taught
in all thinge; then Rome shall account to
me in Roman lives for her ills, You bave
my answer, sheik.”

Ilderim put an arm over his shoulder,
and kiseed him, saying passionately, *'If
thy God favor thee not, son of Hur, it is
because He is dead: Take thou this from
me—saworn to, if so thy preference runm :
thou ehalt bave my hands, and their ful-
ness—men, horses, camels, and the deeert
for preparation, Iswearit! For the
present, enough. Thou shalt see or hear
from me before night.”

Turning abruptl

speedily on the road to the city.

CHAPTER VL
A SUMMONS,

The intercepted letter was conclusive
upon a number of points of great interest
to Ben-Hur, It had all the effect of a
confession that the writer was a party to
_the putting away of the family with mur.
derous intent; that he had sanctioned the
plan adopted for 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 as a
menace; that he contemplated such fur-
ther action as would secure him in the
future, and was ready to do whatever his
accomplice in Cesarea might advise,

And; now that the letter had reached
the hand of him really its subject, it was
notice of danger 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 were as adroit and powerful as
any in the East,  If 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;
snd it mattered little that the foundation
of the aesurance was a mere infereuce.
That there was one person who could tell
bim where they were seemed to hishope 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 was about to make ordination in his
behalf, in which event faith whispered him
to stand still,

Occasionally, referring to the words of
Ilderim, he wondered whence the Arab
derived his information about him; not
from Malluch certainly;nor from Simon-
ides, whose interests, all adverse, would
hold him dumb., Could Messala have
heen the informant? No, no : disclosure
might be dangerous in that quarter. Con.
jecture was vain; at the same time, often
a8 Ben-Hur was beaten back from the sol.
ution, he was cénsoled with the thougnt
that whoever the person with the know.
ledge might be, he was a friend, and,
being such, would reveal himself in good
time. A little more waiting—a little more
patience, Possibly the errand of the sheik
was to see the worthy; possibly the letter
might precipitate a full disclosure,

And patient he would have been if only
he could heve believed Tirzah and his
mother were waising for him under cir-

pauting, wringing bis hands. Aud, sooth

cumatances permitting hope on their

part strong as bis; if, in other words, 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 were busy,
yet not too busy to offer him of their

frait and talk with lm; then, under the

greal trees, to watch the nesting birds, or

hear the bees swarming sbout the berries

bursting with honeyed sweetness, and fill-
ing all the green and golden spaces with
the music of their beating wings,

By the lake, however, he lingered long-

est, Hemight not look upon the water
and its sparkling ripples, so like sensuous
life, witﬁout thinking of the Epﬁypthn
and bet marvellous beauty, and of floating
with ber bere and there through the
night, made brilliant by her songs and
stories ; he might not forget the charm of
ber manner, the lightness 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 was for his
thought but a short way to Balthasar, and
the strange things of which he had been
witnees, unaccountable by any law of
nature ; and from him, aain, to the King
of the Jews, whom the good man,

with such gonhol of patience, was
bolding in holy promise, the dis-
tance was even nearer. And there
his mind stayed, finding in the

mysteries of that personage a satisfaction
answering well for the rest he was seeking.
Because, it my have been, nothing is so
easy as denial of an idea not agreeable to
our wishes, herejected the definition given
by Balthasar of the kingdom the King was
coming to establish, A kingdom of souls,
if not intolerable to his Sadducean faith,
seemed to him but an abstraction drawn
from the d?lhl of a devotion too fond and
dreamy. kingdom of Judea, on the
other hand,was more than comprehensible:
such had been, and, if only for that reason,
might be again, And it suited his pride to
think of & new kingdom broader of do-

main, richer in power, and of a more un-
spproachable splendour than the old one;
of & new King wiser and mightier than
Solomon—a new King under who
especially, he could find both service an
revenge, In that mood he returned to the
dowar,

The mid-day meal dis of, still fur.
ther to occupy himself, Ben-Hur had the

chariot rolled out into the sumlight for
inepection. The word but poorly conveys
the careful study the vehicle underwent,
No point or part of it escaped him. With
a pleasure which will be better understood
bereafter, he saw the pattern was Greek,
in his judgment preferable to the Roman
in many respect:; it was wider between the
wheels, and lower and stronger, and the
disadvantage of greater weight would be
more than compensated by the greater
endurance of his Arabs, Speaking gener-
ally, the carriage-makers of Rome built for
the games almost solely, sacrificing eafety
to beauty, and durability to grace; while

men,” designed for war and all its extreme
tests, still ruled the tastes of those who met
and struggled for the crowns Isthmian and
Olympic.

Next he brought the horses, and, hitch-

yoke.

seemed not to enter his thought.

honest Rigel? and thom, Altair, kin,
among coursers, shall he not beware of ue
Ha, bA ! good hearts !”

So in rests he passed from horse to horse

of as many brethren.

returned from the city.

would be heard from, at least,

depression, the young man was in good

longer his enemy.

Malluch rode up,
“Son of Arrius,” he said cheeﬂlf,
1d

salutation, “I salute you for Sheik Ilderim

city, He is waiting for you.”

swiftly and in eilence.

and, riding far round on the right bank

the city from the west. The

caution for which there was good reason

the bridge, Malluch drew rein.

Ben: Hur recognized the place,
“Where Is the sheik 1" he asked.
“Come with me. 1 will show you,”

greater one, listening to the response from
within—“In God’s name, enter.”
—

CHAPTER VIIL
ACKNOWLEDGED,

entered alone,

The room was the same in which he had
formerly interviewed Simonides, and ft
had been in nowise changed, except that
uow, close by the arm-chain, a polished
brazen rod, set on a broad wooden pedestal,
arcse higher thau a tall man, holding lampa
of silver on sliding arms, half a dozen

or more in number, aad all burning, The

the chariots of Achilles and “the king of

ing them to the chariot, drove to the field
of exercise, where, hour after hour, he
practised them in movement under the
Whén he came away in the even.-
ing, it was with restored spirit and a fixed
urpoee to defer action in the matter of
gleualn until the race was won or lost, He
could not forego the pleasure of meeting
bis adversary under the eyes of the East;
that there might be other comlg.emon
is con-

fidence in the result was absolute; no doubt
of his own skili; and as to the four, they
were hia full partmers in the glorious

ame,

off, the sheik was ’ *“Let him look to it, let him look to it!
Ha, Antares—Aldebaran ! Shall he not, O

speaking, not as a master, but the senior

After nightfall, Ben-Hursat by the door
of the tent waiting for Ilderim, not yet
He was not {m-
patient, or vexed, or doubtful. The sheik
Indeed,
whether it was from eatisfaction with the
performance of the four, or the refresh-
ment there {s in cold water succeeding
bodily exercise, or supper partaken with
royal appetite, or the reaction which, as a
kindly provision of nature, always follows

humour verging upon elation. He felt
himself in the hands of Providence no
At last there was a
sound of horses feet coming rapidly, and

after
who requests you to mouat and go to the

Ben-Hur asked no questions, but went
in where the horses were feeding., Alde.
baran came to him, as it offering his ser-
vice, He played with him lovingly, but

aseed on, and chose another, not of the
our—they were sacred to the race, Very
shortly the two were on the road, going

Some distance below the Seleucian
Bridge, they crossed the river by a ferry,

and recrossing by another ferry, entered

etour was
long, but Ben-Hur accepted it as a pre-

Down to Simonides' landing they rode,| From aeparate sheets he thea read foot:
and in front of the great warehouse, under

“We are come,” he said. * “Dismount.”

A watchman took the horses, and almost
before he realized it Ben-Hur stood once
more at the door of the house upon the

Malluch stopped at the door; Ben.Hur

light_was cloar, bringing into vigw 1.
ght was clear, bringing into vj

paneliing on the walls, the curnicula‘i'l,ht!‘l
row of gilded balls, and the dop dullln
tinted with violent mica, Y
Within a few steps, Ben. Huyr g,

" Pped,

Three persons were present, | S 4 gy
him—Simonides, liderim, and | "“-.rb’ at

He glweed hurriedly from g, 4
another, as if to find answer 1o {4, (4-1 4
tion balf formed in his mind, whay |l,ufih
ness can these have with me} He hecnm. ]
calm, with every sense on the alert fQ: 4
the question was succeeded by anothe i
Are they friends or enemies? g

At length his eyes rested upon

The men returned his lookp klndl;t.h ?l;
her face there was something more’ thy, g
kindness—something too spiritucl for de.
finitlon, which yet went to his inner gop.
sciousness without defiaition,
Shall it be sald, good reader! Back of
his gaze there was & comparison in whigy

¥
g

by

against the gentle Jewess; but it lived
instant, and, as is the habit of such co: i
piuilonl, pamed away without a congly. 4
sion,

“Son of Hur"—

The guest turned to the speaker, 5
“Son of Hur,” eaid Simonides, repess.
ing the addrees slowly and with distinet
emphacis, as if to impress all its meanig,
upon him most interested in understang-
ing it, “take thou the peace of the Lorq
God of our fathers—take it from me,”
He paused, then added, “From me ang
mine,”

The speaker sat in his chair; there were
the royal head, the bloodless face, the
masterful air, under the 1ofluence of which
visitors forgot the broken llmbs and djs.
torted body of the man? The full black 1}
oyes gazed out under the white brows
steadily, but not sternly, A moment thus,
then he crossed his hands upon his breast,
The action, taken with the salutation,
could not be misunderstood, and was not,
“Simonides,” Ben-Hur answered, much
moved, “the holy peace you tender is
accepted. As son to father, I return it to
you, Only let there be perfect under-
standing between ns,”

Thus delicately he sought to put aside
the submission of the merchant, and, in
place of the relation of master and servant,
substitute one higher and holier,
Simoniden let his bands, and, tum-
ing to Esther, said, “A seat for the master,
daughter,”

She hastened, and brought a stool, with
suffased face, looking from one to the
other—from Ben Hur to Simonides, from o
Simonides to Ben-Hur; and they waited, g
each declining the superiority direction
would imply, When at length the pause
began to be embarrassing, Ben-Hur ad-
vauced, and gently took the stool from

her, and, going to the chalr, placed it at

the merchant’s feet.

“] will sit 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.

Simonides bowed his acknowledgment.

‘‘Esther, child, bring me the paper,” he
sald with a breath of relief,

She went to a panelin the wall, opened
it, took out a roll of papyri, and brought
and gave it to him,

“Thou saidet well, son of Hur,” Simon-
ides began while unrolling the sheets,
“Let us understand each other, In antle-
ipation of the demand—which I would =
have mnade hadst thou waived it—I have
here a statement covering everything
neceesary to the understanding required, :
I could see but two points involved—the A
property first, and then our relation. The
statement is explicit as to both, Will it
please thee to read it now ?”

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

“Nay,” eald Simonides, “the sheik
shall not deter thee from reading. The
account—such thou wilt find it—is of &
nature requiring & witness, In the attest.
ing place at the end thou wilt find, when
thou comest to hhthe name Ilderim, Sheik,
s | He knows all, He is thy friend. All he
has been to me, that will he be to thee
also,”

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

Ben-Hur replied, “I know already the
excellence of his friendship, and have yet
to prove myself worthy of it.” Immedl.
ately he continued, “Later, O Simonides,
I will zead the papers carefully; for the
gruent, do thou take them, and if thoun

e not too weary, give me their substance.”

Simonides took back the roll.

“Here, Esther, stand by me and receive
the sheets, less they fall into confusion.”

Sie took place by his chair, letting her
right arm f.arl Vightly across his shoulder;
#0, when he spoke, the account seemed to
have rendition from both of them jointly,

“This,” eaid Simonides, drawing out the
y | first leaf, “shows the money I bad of thy
father’s, belng the amount saved
from the Romans; there was
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.”

inge, which, fractions omitted, were as fol-

lows je
CRr.

ghips,

By ‘
* goods In store.

60 talents.
110

‘‘ cargoes In transit, , . 75 *
“ camels, horses, etc., . . 20 “
‘' warehouses, . ¢
“ billsdue,. ke b4 ¥
‘ money ¢n hand and sub-
Ject to drafi, S 224 ¢
Total. . " . ' 553 talents.

“To these now, to the five hundred and
fifty- three talents gained, add the orfginal
capita! [ bad from thy father, and thou
hast 812" HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-THREE
Tavents !—and all thine—making thee,
O son of x1ur, the richest subject in the
world.”

He took ti'e papyrl from Esther, and,
reserving one, rolled them and offered
them to Ben K ur. The pride perceptible
in his manner wi'8 not offensive; it might
have been froma sense of duty well done;
it might have been for Ben-Hur without
reference to himeelt,

the Egyptian arose and set herself oyer

5
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e

“And there ls nothing,” be added

ing his voice, but not his eyel—“di

nothing now

thou mayst not do.”

The moment was one of absorbl:

| terest to all present,

Simonides ¢

his bands upon bis breast sgain; ]

was anxioue ; Ilderim nervous.

Al

pever #0 on trial as in the moment
cessive good-fortune.

leilfg the roll, Ben-Hur arose,
gling with emotion.

8 to drive away & ni
::nlton lr(eued l{ would never en

80

said with & busk

%A1l this is to measalight from h

ht which ha

dark I bad lost the hope of seein

voice, “I giv

thanks to the Lord, who has not abax

me, and m
Thy faithfa

next to thee, O Bimo
ess outweighs the cru

others, and redeems our human t

“There is nothing I eannot do

b

Shall any man in this my bour ¢
mighty privilege be more generot

I?

Serve me #s a witness now,

Ilderim. Hear thou my words as

them—hear and remember.
&:hcr, good angel of this goo

hear thou also.”

Hestrelched his hand with the

Simonides.

“The things these papers tal

sccount—all of them : ships, houses

camels, horses,

money ; the least as

the greatest—give I back to thee,
onide

s, making them all thine, an

them to thee and thine for ever.”

' pulled his beard wi !
3 EYOI glistening like beads of jet. Bir
L a

h her tears;

hi
Esther smiled thro i b

calm.
3;:5;:.1 them to thee and thine fc

Ben-Hur continued with better co
himself, “with one exception, av
one condition.”

The breath of the listeners walte

ds,
h‘.""l‘(l.l'o bundred and twenty talen
were my father’s thou shalt xe
me."”

Tiderim’s countenance brightene
“And thou shalt join me in searc

mother and sister, hold.ing all th
ject to the expense of discovery, €
will hold mine.”

Simonides was much affected.

ing out his hand, he said, “I see th
son of Hur, and I am grateful tot
that He hath sent thee to me such
art. If 1served well thy father

and his memory afterwards, be n

of default to thee; yet must

I say

ception cannot stand.”

xhibiting, then, the reserved |

continued :

“Thou hast not all the account

this and read—read aloud.”

Ben-Hur took the supplemeant,

it.
“Statement of the servants of [

dered by Simonides,

steward of I

). Amrah, Egyptian, keeping t

in Jerusalem.

not once had it enter
that, by

2. Simonides, thesteward, in A
3. Esther, daughter of Simoni¢

thoughts of 8i
Now, in all his tho o
the law, a daughter foll
arent’s condition, In all bis
er, the aweet -faced Esther had f

the rival of the Egyptian, llld;

of possible love.

e shrank

revelation so suddenly brought
looked at her blushing; aud, lue
dropped her eyes before him.
said, while the papyras rolled

gether:

70 BE OONTINUED.

DONAL KENNY.

—
BY JOHN K. CASEY.

) lay the ‘S8haskan R
"(%?ﬂﬁ F::"Elﬂ{Ol on the heathe
And Mary, lay aside your wheel “

Until we dance once more tege
At 1air and pattern oft before oy
Of reels and Jigs we’'ve trlr
But ne'er again this loved old floo
W1Il feel the foot of Donal Kenr

ftly she rose and took his hand
BoAni softly glided through the n
While clustering 'round, the ville
Looked half iu sorrow, halfin j
‘Warm blessings flowed from ever
As ceased the dancers’ airy mo
Oh, Blessed Virgin guide the shij
Which bears bold Donal o’er th

" od be with you all!"” he
i%:‘(v}n his face the bright tears
“God guard you well, avic,” they
«“Upon the strange path you are
8o full his breast, he scarce coulc
WH{I' burning grasp the strete

tal nz‘i |

a kiss on every cheek:

Hx:?;%bed a8 if his heart was

et m® when I'm

the dsgu ggu::d
nt on hea!

Thv%ﬂ.;yl')gll?:l. uadh, the rattlin

Mary, agra, your soft brown eye

Has willed my fate’” (he whispe

% Another holds thy heart ‘ good

‘Heaven grant you both its bles

1es from her brow of sRow,
Allf rush across the moonlit mes
Whose brown-clad hazels, tremt
The mossy boreen wrapped 1n
Away o'er Tully's bounding rill,
'And far beyond the Inny river
One cheer on Carrick’s rocky hi
And Donal Kenny’s gone forey

L] . . L
© breezes whistled through th
T%‘er Galway Bay, the ship wal
And smothered groans and bur:
Told all the grief and pain of
One form among that exiled ba
Of parting s0rrow gave no tol
Still was his breath and cold hi
For Donal Kenny's heart was

— P

The extraordinary populari
Cherry Pectoral is the natural
use by intelligent people fo:
years. It has proven itself tl
specific for colds, coughs, an
complainta,

Don’t do it.

Don't rack and ruin your |
tight, harrowing, distreseing ¢
a few doses of Hagyard's ]
sam will loosen the Ehlegm
irritation, and heal the sor
bronchial pipes, and may av
tructive disease, consumption

P. M. Markell, West Jed
writes : I wish to inform yor
derful qualities of Dr, Thon
Oil. I bad a’horse so lame
scarcely walk; thetrouble wa
and two or three applicatior
cured him.,

" s, don’t fo
Bll“:)’r sake of al

Humorous.

The most humorous man
the happiest ; the man who 1
humor or any obstinate b
blood, does mot feel very !
not until he is cured ; whicl
Burdock Blood Bitters will ¢
troublesome of blood humo:



