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CHAPTER XXV.
Two hou, s' ride soutb of the Piioenician city

whiicb the Greeks called Bybliis, the river Adonis p
the sea the wvater it bas g ,thered from the melting siliving springs of the Lebanon. Every vear the ban
stream were thronged with multitudes that swarmed
lIyre and Sidon, Byblu3 and Sarepta, and ail the fisb
lets and fdrm villages fmorm Aradus to Joppa. Thesi
were pilgrims to Aphîeca, the source of the sacred riveiIL was the month of Tammuz, when sunimer bu
fecund lîfe upon the land of Symia. The cbangt
season was tbought of by the Syrians under the pleas
of Astarte and Tammuz ; or, as the Greeks told the
Venus and Adonis. When summer yielded to wini
and stemile, this was Tammuz, in bis stmength ancshain !by the wild boar. The returnirg spring-timeesurrection of the faim divinity under the embmaci
vearning goddess. The water of the river, reddenei
anon overflowed the channel of the stream, was iL r
muz's bîood ?

Sevemal months bad elapsed si nce the events bi
rehated. The ruddy tide of Adonis River bad aimeady
its annual invitation for the festival. The report b;
duly repeated that the star, wbicb was none other tl
tarte berseif, had been seen to pass over Lebanon an
to the pool of Apbeca, the fountain-bead of the river.

The joy of Astarte and Tammuz, noix mestored
otbem's arms, was especialiy honoured by love- making
the sexes. The innocent play of sentiment among thb
minded people wouid naturaliy have degenerated inL
ness, even had there flot been prescmibed the sa(
maideniy modesty upon the altar of Astarte, as a pre
to legitimate marriage. The renown of the festîva
Syrian goddess drew flot oniy worsbippers, but the
and the vile, fmom ail parts of tbe world, as insect!
tracted by ligbt and by foulness.

The banks of the river Adonis were adorned at pîr
the mernorial tornbs of the god, wrougbt flot only
bîgbest Pboenician art, but in many cases with the t
the more delîcate chisel of tbe Greek. Interspersec
these permanent ornaments of the sylvan streamn w
Lents of tbe piigrims, wbose ricb canvas and streamtrasted gayîy with the sombre rocks of the deep raviý
thbe dense shadows of the over-banging trees. Thesetwealthiem folk pitcbed for their noontide rest or for th
as tbey journeyed ieisumely towamds thîe river's fount.

A pavihion larger than aIl others, and wbicb exc
gaping gossip of the passers-by, wis that of the bouse
Abimeîek of Tyre. Indeed, next to the marvels oft
dess berseif, thie visit of Zîllah was the chief notomiet,
season at Apheca. She was to engage in the cer
whicb not only marked ber entrance upon womanh<
whicb was to be especiaiiy preiiminamy Lu ber marriaIRubaal, the presumptive king. By ancient custom thiof Tyme was also ordained a priestess of Astarte. lbidid rites of Ziliab>s institution as sucb were to followseemiy ones. Ibis would bave drawn to berjent thec
of ail, even if the Lent bad flot concealed the person
wbo bad been the affiancel of King Hiram, whose tra,to the estate of the gods surely omened some mii
blessing upon ber wbo would bave been bis queen an

Tbe priests of Melkamth bad joined witb those of
in fanning the popular interest in Zillab's investiture, a
understood that the greater part of Abimeîek's dowe
go into their coffers ; for Rubaal, ber prospective h
was but the priestbood crowned in the person of iLs tc

To Layab, the bandniaiden of Zihiab, the strange ta
of the king, wbatever iL meant, was the profoundest
pointment of ber hife. She had tbougbt s0 long of bir
yonng lord, bad served bim witb sucb devotion wl
served ber young mistress, that she had now no objec
but to join witb Zillab in hem mourning, or to comfort1
mother would comfort ber broken-beamted cbild. Fi
marriage of Ziilab witb Rubaai she sbrank, and wou
detested iL even if ber mistress bad been able to put
oid love for the new.

IlTo-mo-row, Layah, is the day. IL bas corne at I;
Zilîah raised ber face to ber companion's. IL w

curred, and bade me to be true to Hiram, and watcb ; and,furtherrnore, hie gave me a sign of the divine will. But 1 may
- teli t to no one; flot even to miv faithful Layah."

Ntw YOrk. " If," said Layah, 'lI1have flot persuaded you to the deed,,nith iM e tell me now, before the gods, bave I sougbt to dissuade Vou ? "" No, rny dear Layab, you too have been true to my lordHiram. You have flot bindered me from my boly sacrifice tohim'
N~ D " May I have my reward, then, from the band of my mis-

tress ?"
"Ask wbat you will, Layab."

N 0F THEFI "Let me go with you, if merely buman creatures mayenter the world of the gods. Perhaps I can serve there. Theyhave slaves there, have tbey flot ? The sky bas flecks in it.Why may flot I be witb you? I1 know tbat Baal-Hiram willlet me corne witb you."
of Gebal, ilNo, no 1 " cried Zillab. " It must flot be. If I live afterpours into my body is dead-and who can tell ?-let me tbink of you as;nows and living here. I will corne back often, and bless you ; or I williks of the watch over you as the moon gleams upon us. And if I do flot[out from live again, let there be one beart in this world to mourn foring ham- me. I have none other than thine, my dear Layah. My;e people father does flot love me, except for the riches I may bringr Adonis. bim. To you I give these. Sec!1 Tbis arrnlet was Hiram'sarsts witb gift. Let me put it on you. This necklace you shall wear.ýe of the Do flot deny me this favonr, or I shal! believe no one on eartbing myth loved me."
story, of The two wornen remained muçb of the nigbt weeping, orner, stark in grief too deep for tears : Zillah prayerful and resolute,1 beauty, the comforter of bier band-maiden ; as if the poor girl's sor-5was tbe row were for some other misery than that of bier consoler.
ýes of the
ýd by the
the Leb-

iot Tam- CHAPTER XXVI.
With the dawn aIl was astir. From bebind rocks and treesieretofore the curious stared as Zillah's litter was carried along. Atsent out every spot where tbe patb widened, so as to allow tbemn toiad been gather in crowds, many people prostrated tbemnselves as ifthan As- before a sacred ark. The day was yet young when -,he denserid faîl in- throngs indicated the immediate vicinity of the holy place.The servants of Abirnelek had gone before Zillab and pre-I to each pared bier pavilion, so that wben she stepped veiled from thebetween litter she entered alone the seclusion of bier own chamber.e simple- A vast ampbitbeatre of rocks, rising almost perpendicu-to gross- larly bundreds of feet, abruptly closes the valley of thecrifice of Adonis. A deep and dark cave opens at the base of this pre-fiminary cipice, like some ominous portaI of Sheol itself. From itsal of the black jaws issues the torrent, hailing its first glimpse of thecurious light witb wild roar, like that of some beast startled in its denýs are at- by the flash of the bunter's torcb. Tossing bigb its mane ofspray, it leaps wildly down from ledge to ledge, until itaces with stretches itself for its long race tbrougb the deep ravine be-with the low. Its course is lined witb trees-gigantic oaks, tbeir limbstouch of gnarled and tomn, like those of veteran gladiators, by conflict1 among with tbe storms of centuries ; tail pines whose lofty tufîs atere the noonday throw sbadows, like patches of night, into the gorgeers con- below. Nature bere seerns to resent the intrusion of men,ines and and drops a sense of solitude among the noisy crowds, or liftsents the tbem in spite of their revelry to an awe of hier own vast mys'le night, teries. It is a spot wbere men, if they bave no genuine reve-lation, are tempted to invent gods ; to shape them into phan-ited the tasies of overwrougbt imagination, and clothe them in thethold of sbadowy habits of their fears.

the god- Close beside the Fountain of Adonis rose the Temple ofýy of the Astarte. In front was a quadrangular court, in the open por-ernonial tion of wbich the tbrongs of votaries walked, and beneathood, but wbose cloistered sides they rested in extravagant ease andage with sanctioned vice. In the centre of the court stood tbe greatîe queen conical stone, the symbol of deity, on the top of wbich, twiceie'splen- a year, a chosen priest sat and presented to the divinity thetbe less prayers of those wbo sent tbeir petîtions up Lo bim wingedcuriosity with sufficient gifts to warrant their flight to the goddess.kof one White doves flitted through the air, perched upon the pro-nslation jecting stone-work of the porticos, and flocked on the marbîeraculous pavement regardless of the convenience of buman beings,d bride. whose superstition made reverent space for the birds wbicb1Astarte Astarte had chosen to be bier favnurite symbol. The cooingas it was of the doves, intermingled witb the softest notes ot flutesr would floating lasciviously from hidden places, melted into the mur-usband, mur of the stream. The natural perfume of plants and flowers)oI. was supplemented by the incense of rarest spices, wbichiking-off loadtd the atmospbere witb the illusion of some other worldt disap- beyond the shores of Araby the Blest.,n as bier Back of the great court an ascent of steps led to the tem-len she ple. Foling gates of bronze guarded the sacred precinctst in lite frorn unhallowed intrusion. Gilded beams beld aloft the roofber as a of cedar, carved witb grotesque symbols.
rom the The statue of the goddess stood colossal in size and ex-ild have quisite in form and decoration. In bier rigbt band she beldtoff ber the sceptre, in bier left the distaff; for, wbile she swayed tbebearts of women, sbe was at the sarne time tbe patroness andlast." rewarder of their domestic industry. On bier head was avas very tower of gold, wbose glearning spikes well irnitated the rays

shoulci not always be sepamated. i asked -- im -direci
the festival oif Adonis I mîight flot go to Hiram. He
that in tbe lome of the priests sucb tbings are said, to 1

A less attractive sight was that of one wbo bad sacrificed
a sheep, and wbile its skin was still warm with life, placedits bead upon bis own, tied its forelegs about bis neck, thegreasy inside against bis face, and, doubling bis body s0 thatbe couid kneel upon the lower part of tbe skin, prayed to theSbeep-goddess-one of the appellations of the Queen of
Heaven.

Thé-rnost imposing offering was tbat of the Fire Nigbt,the preparation for wbich occupied many days. A large areain front of the temple court was filied witb standing treeswbich had been cut from the sides of Lebanon, and made anartificial grove. The oflerings of devotees were bung amongthe branches-ricb jewels, and tbe bandiwork ornaments oftbe poorer class ; garments of priceiess stuifs,' and the dis-carded only raiment of some pauper ; birds of ail plumage,sorne in cages of bronze or carved alabaster, some tied bystrings to the trees; wiid animais, the captive pets of thebunter ; sheep, and at Limes living bulis, swung in girdiesfrom the stancher branches of tbe trees. The combustible
naiture of the wood was augmented by smearinags of resinousmaLter gathemed in great quantities in tbe forest.

Atter the images of the gods bad been carried about thegrove, at a given signal torches were appiied at manyplaces simultaneousîy. Then there burst Lbrougb tbe night aspectacle of wiidest magnificence. The spark sprites sprangrapidly from the lower to the topmost iimbs of each tree ; tbenroofed tbe intervals witb arches of fire ; then flung far andbigh over ail a bundred sheets of flamne, banners and stream-ers tbat sîgnaiîed tbe event to the very sky. The intense beatso rarefied the air that, thougb scarce a leaf quivered on Leb-anon, a migbty wind was created, whicb swayed the forestaround, whose roar answered back the roar of the burningtimber. Tbis was flot uneasonabiy interpreted by ignorantpeople to be tbe response of nature to tbe bonour paid to itsq ueen.
The day on wbicb Ziilab reacbed the shades of Aphecawas tbe one devoted to moumning for Tammuz. The box con-taining the image of the god had been borne on the shouidersof six priestesses of Astarte, followed by a procession of naid-ens with dishevelled bair and tomn garments, wbo tbrew band-fuIs of ashes mbt the air, and fiiled tbe grove witb their wailingfor tbe brief widowbood of their goddess.- At nightfall thecoffin was buried. As at the ime of real deatb tbe ights areextinguisbed in tbe bouse, so now eiery Lent was darkened.Only sounds of lamentation floated tbrough tbe ravine andamong tbe sacred trees, prompted at brief intervais by thelugubrious wailing of a trumpet biown in the temple pecincts.
Witb tbe fimst biusb of Lhe new day ail was cbanged ; bih-amty took the place of mourning. The woods rang witb shoutsand song and merry laugbter. The image of the god was ex-bumed, and carmied in the arms of dancing women to thetemple. On this day maidens, boping to be married beforethe year elapsed, gave their hair in offering to Astart! or theirpersons to be embraced by strangers. The latter was themore sacred service, tbe performance of wbicb could not beomitted in the case of one higbly bomn or dmbitious of enter-ing the aristocratic circles of matronbood. The wornenentered the bootbs prepared. Witb locks entwined into tbeconventional sacred node, arrayed in elegance rivalling thatof tbe bridai raiment they boped to wear, giitteming with tbegems that betokened their dowry, tbey sat and waited for tbe

rite.

CflAPTER XXVII.
Layab was fully persuaded of the determination of bermistress to destroy berseif, and, notwithstanding Zilah's comn-mands to the contmamy, was resolved to irnitate ber beroic ex-ample. This purpose was strengtbened by ber fears of Ru-baal's vengeance upon ber in the event of Ziiiab's suicide. Hembandmaiden would be suspected of collusion with the unbappylady, and certainiy be charged witb a criminal neglect in aI-iowing such a deed. 1-er p:-nalty would be death, unlessRubaai and the prieàts invented for ber sornetbing wor;e-sale for the sbip -harem of sorne rude sea-captain, transporta-ion to the tin-mines of the Cassiterides, or physicai torture insome prison. In contmast witb sucb possibilities, bier mmndbecame fascinated witb the idea of standing erect, raising berarrn adorned wîtb the wristiet wbicb ber mistress bad givenber, striking tbe sharp biade into ber breabt just beneatb tbebeavy pendants of the neckiace that Zlhlah bad womn, andfaiîing dead by ber side-a brave self-sacrifice to ber love forber mistress and ber fideiity to the royal bouse of Tyre.
The two women went ogether to the sharrrbies of Astarte,botb closely covemed witb the long veil, whicb concealed theirfaces and forrns. No word passed beL ween tbem, except Zil-lah's repetition of tbe oft-said vow: The dagger befome tbe

stranger i1'>
At tbe shambles they stoo<I a moment in endearing em-brace, then silently separated. Zilab entered the booth desig-nated by the insignia of the bouse of Ahimelek. Layah en-tered anotber adjacent, wbicb comrnunicated with that of bernistress ; an arrangement wbicb allowed the Loilet service ofa maid witbout apparent intrusion.

no nîm- In the temple court were daily bung some golden casketsthat we containing the bair and beards of young men, tbeir first man-tly if at ly offering to the goddess, wbose favours tbey entreated witbereplied- the fair sex; and other caskets or bags ot golden tbread heldhave oc- the sirnilar offerings of the maidens.

"He looks like a Jew,"l said a third.
"That cannot be," replied tbe first speaker, "ior he wouldbave bargained witb us for a beavier price upon bis service.The strange man approacbed the curtain of the apartment

and*hesit;Ltingly drew it aside.
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