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m ta, mit.,- • rs THE CA1HOLIC RECORD. n>. is, unr Ben Hur took the rings, end eepar 
the tablet, taw they bore rude bierogl 
in Arable, burned on the smooth >u 
by a sharp point of heated metal.

“Canst thou read them, O K 
Israel !”

“No. Thou muit tell me their n
P Hetherlaml “Nothing. Only I would give It to And 

a man who knew, everything."
"Ha, ha I Foreomethieg cheaper. I will 

find thee here several with purple who will 
take thy offer. Bat play."

“The Orontee against the Tiber I" he 
repeated with an Ineteess of scornful 
emphasis.

Not a man moved; then he flung the 
boz upon the table, and laughing, took 
up the receipts,

“Ha, ha, ha ! By the Olympian Jove,
I know now ye hare fortunes to make 
or to mend; therefore are ye eome to 
Antioch. Ho, Ceciliue I"

“Here, Meeeala !" cried a man behind 
him; “here am I, perishing in the mob, 
and begging a drachma to settle with 
the ragged terry man. But, Pluto tike 
me ! these new ones have not so much 
as an obolus among them,"

The sally provoked a burst of laughter, 
under which the saloon rang and rang 
again. M essais alone kept hie gravity.

“Go, thou,” he said to Ceeilius, “to 
the chamber whence we came, and bid 
the servants bring the amphoi æ here, 
and the cups and goblets. If these 
our countrymen, looking for fortune, 
have not purses, by the Syrian Bacchus,
I will see if they are not better blessed 
with stomachs ! Haste thee I"

Then he turned to Druses with a laugh 
heard throughout the eppartment 

“Ha, ha, my friend ! Be thou not 
offended because I levelled the Caesar in 
thee down to the denarii. Thou seest I 
did but nee the name to try these fine 
fledgelings of our old Borne. Come, my 
Drus us, come !" He took up the box 
again and rattled the dice merrily, “Here, 
for what sum thou wilt, let us measure 
fortunes."

The manner was frank, cordial, win
some, Drums melted In a moment.

“By the Nymphes, yes !" he said, laugh
ing. “I will thiow with thee, Meeeala— 
for a denarius.”

A very boyish person was looking over 
the table watching the scene. Suddenly 
Meemla turned to him.

“Who art thou I" he asked.
The lad drew back.
“Nay, by Castor ! and hie brother too I 

I meant not offence. It is a rule among 
men, in matters other than dice, to keep 
the record closest when the deal Is least.
1 have need of a clerk. Wilt thou serve 
me 1"

The young fellow drew his tablets 
ready to keep the 
lrresistable.

“Hold, Messala. hold !" cried Drus us. 
“I know not if it be ominous to stay the 
poised dice with a question ; but one occurs 
to me, and I must a,k it.”
“To thv question—1 will make the throw 

and hold it against mischance, Thus’’— 
He turned the box upon the table and 

held it firmly over the dice.
And Drusns asked, “Did you ever see 

one Quintus Arrins 1”
“The duumvir I”
“No—his son I"
“I knew not he had a eon.”
“Well, It is nothing," Drusns added in

differently; “only, my Meeeala, Pollux 
was not more like Castor than Arriue is 
Uka thee."

The remark had the effect of a signal : 
twenty voices took it up.

“True, true ! His ey 
cried.

"What!" answered 
“Messala is a Roman;,

“Thou say est right," a third exclaimed. 
“He is a Jew.”

There was a promise of a dispute; 
seeing which Messala interposed. “The 
wine is not coipe, my Drusns; and, 
as thou seest, I have the freckled Pythias 
M they were doge in leash. As to Anius, 
1 will accept thy opinion of him, so thou 
tell me more about him. ’’

“Well, be he Jew or Roman—and, by 
the great god Pan, I say it not in disre
spect of thy feelings, my Messala !—this 
Arriue is handsome and brave and shrewd. 
The emperor offered him favour and 
patronage, which he refused. He came 
up through;myatery, and keepeth distance 
as if he felt himself better or knew him
self worse than the rest of us. In the 
palsestrre he was unmatched; he played 
with the blue-eyed giants from the Rhine 
and the hornless bulls of Ssrmatia as they 
were willow wisps. The duumvir 
left him vastly rich. He has a 
passion for arms, and thinks of nothing 
but war. Maxentius admitted him into 
his family; and he was to have 
taken ship with us, but we lost him at 
Ravenna. Nevertheless he arrived safely. 
We heard of him this morning. Perpol I 
Instead of coming to the palace or going 
to the citadel, he dropped his baggage at 
the khan, and hath disappeared again."

At the beginning of the speech Messala 
listened with polite indifference ; as it pro
ceeded, he became more attentive ; at the 
conclusion, he took his hand from the 
dice box, and called out, “Ho, my Cains ! 
Dost thou hear 1"

A youth at his elbow—his Myrtllus, or 
comrade; In the day's chariot practi 
answered, much pleased with the attention, 
“Did I not, my Messala, I were not thy 
friend.”

“Dost thou remember the man who gave 
thee the fall to day t"

“By the love-locks of Bacchus, have I 
not a bruised shoulder to help me keep It 
In mind 1" and he Moonded the words with 
a shrug that submerged his ears.

“Well, be thou grateful to the Fates—I 
have found thy enemy. Listen.” 

Thereupon Messala turned to Drusns. 
“Tell us more of him—perpol /—of him 

who is both Jew and Roman—by Phoebus, 
a combination to make a Centaur lovely ! 
What garments doth he affect, my

"Those of the Jews.”
„ “H*K"t thou, Cains 1” said Messala. 
The fellow is young—one ; he hath the 

vlrnge of a Roman—two ; he loveth beat 
the garb of a Jew—three ; and in the pal- 
æstrn fame and fortune eome of arms to 
throw a hone or tilt a chariot, as the 
necessity may order—four. And, Drusus, 
help thou my friend again. Doubtlem this 
Arriue hath tricks of language ; otherwise 
he could not to confound himself, to-day 
a Jew, to morrow a Roman ; but of the 
rich tongue of Athene—diMoureeth he in 
thetas well 1"

and children name, and 
unfolded the canvas from its packing on 
the camels. Who might do this but the 
women! Had they not sheared the hair 
from the brown goats of the flock! and 
twisted it into thread! and woven the thread 
Into cloth! and stitched the cloth together, 
making the perfect roof, dark-broarn in 
fact, though in the distance black as the 
tents of Kedai! And, finally, with what 
jests and laughter, and pulls altogether, 
the united following of the sheik stretched 
the canvas frum pillar to pillar, driving 
the stakes and futeniug the cords as they 
went! And when the walls of open read 
matting were put in place—the finishing- 
touch le the building after the style of this 
Desert—with what Trash of anxiety they 
waited the good man’s judgment! When 
he walked In and out, looking at the home 
in connection with the sun, the trees, and 
the lake, and said, tubbing hie hands with 
might of heartiness “Well done! Make 
the dower now es ye well know, and to
night we will sweeten the bread with 
arrack, and the milk with honey, and at 
every fire there shall be a kid. God with 
is! Want of sweet water there shall not 
te, for the lake is our well; neither shall 

the bearers of burden hunger, or the least 
of the flock, for here is green puture also. 
God with you all, my children! Go."

And, shouting, the many happy i 
their ways then to pitch their own ha 
tiens. A few remained to arrange the inter
ior for the sheik; and of these the men 
servants hung a curtain to the central row 
of pillars, making two npartmente ; the 
one on the right sacred to Ilderim 
himself, the other sacred to hie horses— 
hie Jewels of Solomon—which they led 
in, and with kisses and love-taps 
liberty. Against the middle pillar they 
then erected the arms rack, and filled ft 
with javelins and spears, and bows, 
arrows, and shields: outside of them 
hanging the masters sword, modelled 
after the new moon ; and the glitter of 
its blade rivalled the glitter of the 
jewels bedded in its grip. Upon one end
of the rack..............................................
the h

“first, I am not a Rumen, as the name 
given thee as mine implieth."

Ilderim clasped the beard overflowing 
hie breast, and gased at the speaker with 
eyes faintly twinkling through the shade 
of the heavy oloee-drawn brows.

“In the next place," Ben Hur 
tinned, “I am an Israelite of the tri 
Judah."

The sheik raised his brows a little.
“Nur that merely. Sheik, I am a Jew 

with a grievance against Rome compared 
with which thine is not more than a child's 
trouble."

The old man combed his beard with 
nervous haste, and let fall hie brows until 
even the twinkle of the eyes weut out.

“Still further; I swear to thee, Sheik 
Ilderim—I swear by the covenant the 
Lord made with my fathers—so thou but 
give me the revenge I seek, the money 
and the glory of the race shall be thine."

Ilderim's brows relaxed ; hie head arose; 
his face began to beam; and it was almost 
possible to tee the satisfaction taking poe- 
•cation of him#

“Enough !” he said. “If at the roots 
of thy tongue there is a lie in coil, Solomon 
Llmeelf bad not been safe against thee. 
That thou art not a Roman—that as a 
Jew thou hast a grievance against Rome, 
and revenge to compete, I behave; and on 
that score enough. But as to thy skill. 
What experience hast thou in racing with 
chariots ! And the horses—eanet thou 
make them creatures of thy will I—te 
know thee 1 to come at all ! to go, if thou 
sayeet it, to the last extreme of breath and 
strength 1 and then, in the perishing 
moment, out of the depths of thy life 
thrill them to one exertion the mightiest 
of all T The gift, my son, is not to every 
one. Ah, by the splendour of Goa ! I 
knew a king who governed millions of 
men, their perfect master, but could not 
win the respect of a horse. Mark 11 speak 
not of the dull brutes whom round it is to 
slave for slaves—the debated in blood and 
Image—the dead in spirit; but of such at 
mind here—the kings of their kind; of a 
lineage teaching back to 
first Pharaoh; my comrades and friend* 
dwellers in tents, when long association 
with me has brought up to my plane; who 
to their instincts have added our arils and 
to their senses 
feel all we 
hate, and contempt; in war, heroes; in 
trust, faithful as women. Ho, there!"

A servant came forward.
“Let my Arabs come !''
The man drew Hide part of the division 

curtain of the tent, exposing to view a 
group of horses, who lingered a moment 
where they were as if to make certain of 
the invitation.

“Come!” Ilderim said to them. "Why 
stand ye there ! What have 1 that is not 
yours 1 Come, I say !"

They stalked slowly In.
“Son of Israel,” the master said, “thy 

Motet was a mighty man, but—ha, 
ha, ha!—I must laugh when I 
think of his allowing thy fathers the 
plodding ox and the dull, slow-natured 
eat, ana forbidding them property in 
home. He, ha, ha! Thickest thou he 
would have done so had he seen that one— 
and that—and this !" At the word he laid 
hie hand upon the face of the first to reach 
him, and patted it with infinite pride and 
tenderness.

“It it a min judgment, sheik, a mitjudg- 
ment,” Ben-Hur said warmly. “Moses was 
a warrior u well as a lawgiver beloved by 
God ; and to follow war—ah, what is it but 
to love all its creatures—these among the 
rest!"

A head of exquisite turn—with large 
eyes, soft as a deer's and half hidden by 
the dense forelock, and small ears, sharp- 
pointed and sloped well forward—ap
proached then quite to hit breast, the 
noetiils open, and the upper lip in motion. 
"Who are you !" it asked plainly as ever 
men spoke. Ben-Hur recognised one of 
the four racers he had Men on the court* 
and gave his open hand to the beautiful 
brute.

“They will tell you, the blasphemers !— 
may their days shorten at they grow 
fewer !”—the sheik spoke with the feeling 
of a man repelling a personal defamation 
—"they will tell you, I my, that our horns 
of the best blood are derived from the 
Naieean pastures of Persia. God gave the 
first Arab a measureless waste of sand, with 
some treeless mountains, and here and 
there a well of bitter waters; and said to 
him, ‘Behold thy country !’ And when 
the poor man complained, the Mighty 
One pitied him, and said again, *Be of 
cheer! for I will twice bless thee above 
other men.’ The Arab heard, and gave 
thanks, and with faith Mt out to find the 
blessings. He travelled all the boundarUs 
first, and failed; then he made a path Into 
the desert, and went on and on—and in 
the heart of the waste there was an Island 
of green very beautiful to Me; and in the 
heart of the island, lo I a herd of camels, 
and another of horsM ! He took them 
Joyfully and kept them with care for what 
they were—best gifts of God, And from 
that green isle went forth all the horeeetof 
the earth; even to the paatuxM of Needs 
they went; and northward to the dreadjtl 
vales perpetually threshed by blasts film 
the Sea of Chill Winds. Doubt not She 
story; or if thou dost, may never amflftet 
have charm for an Arab again. Naj$jl 
will give thee proof.”

He clapped his hands.
“Bring me the records of the tribe," Iks 

said to the servant who responded. \
While waiting, the Sheik played with tht- 

horses, patting their cheeks, combing the# 
forelocks,with hie fingemtiving each onetf 
token of remembrance. Presently six men 
appeared with chests of cedar reinforced 
by bands of beam, and hinged and tolled

•all, thedecent gods, I would not strain thy court
esy to the point of breaking, but now help 
thou me. Sm I"—he put hie hand on 
the diM box again, laughing—“Sm how 
el ose I bold the Pythias and their secret ! 
Thou didst speak, I think, of mystery 
in eonnMtlon with the coming of tne son 
of Arriue. Tell me of that, ”

“Tie nothing, Meemla, nothing," Drusus 
replied ; “a child’s story. When Arriue, 
the father, sailed in pursuit of the piratm, 
he wm without wife or family ; he 
returned with a boy—him of whom we 
speak—tod next day adopted him.”

“Adopted him !” Messala repeated. “By 
the gods, Drusus, thou dost, indeed, inter- 
Mt me ! Where did the duumvir find the 
boy 1 And who was he !”

“Who shall answer thee that, Messala 1 
who but the young Arriue himself ! 
Perpol / in the fight the duumvir—then 
but a tribune—lost hie galley. A return
ing vessel found him and one other—all of 
the crew who survived—afloat upon the 
same plank. I give you now the story of 
the rescuers, which hath this excellence at 
leMt—it hath never been contradicted. 
They say the duumvir’s companion on the 
plank wee a Jew"—

“A Jew !" echoed Meemla,
“And a slave."
"How, Drusus I A slave !"
“When the two were lifted to the deck, 

the duumvir was in bis tribune’s armour, 
and the other In the vwture of a rower.”

Messala atom from leaning against the 
table.
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“Know thou, then, each tablet rei 
the name of a foul of the pure blood 
to my fathers through the bund ret 
years passed ; wd also the names ol 
and dam. Take them, and note 
age, that thou mayst the more re 
believe."

Borne of the tablets were nearly 
All were yellow with age. 
the chest there, I can tell 

new, I have the perfect history—pe 
because certified as history mldom 
■bowing of what stock all these 
sprung—this one, and that now su 
eating thy notice or carom; and as 
eome to us here, their tiros, even 
farthest removed in time, came ti 
sires, under a tent roof like this of i 
to eat their measure of barley from 
open hand, and be talked to as chile 
and as children kiss the thanks 
have not speech to express. And 
0 son of Israel, thou mayst believe 
declaration—if I am a lord of the De 
behold my ministers ! Take them 
me, and I become as a sick man le 
the caravan to die. Thanks to tl 
age hath not diminished the terra 
me on the highways between cities; 
it will not while I have strength h 
with them. Ha, ha, ha I I could 
thee marvels done by their anoesi 
In a favouring time I may do so; for 
present, enough that they were n 
overtaken in retreat; nor, by the si 
of Solomon, did they ever fail in pun 
That, mark you, on the mnds and ui 
saddle; but now—I do not know— 
afraid, tor they are under yoke the 
time, and the conditions of success 
so many. They have the pride and 
speed and the endurance. If I 
them a muter, they will win. Soi 
Israel ! so thou art the man, I swei 
■tall be a happy day that brought 
thither. Of thyself now speak."

“I know now,” uid Ben Hur, "wt 
is that in the love of an Arab bis hoi 
next to his children ; and I know, also, 
the Arab horses are the best in the wo 
but, good sheik, I would not have 
judge me by words alone ; for, as 
know, all promises of men sometimes 
Give me the trial first on some plain 1 
about, and put the four in my ham 
morrow.”

Ilderim’s face beamed again, ant 
would have spoken,

“A moment, good sheik,
■aid Ben Hur. “Let me uy further. F 
the masters in Rome I learned many 
sons, little thinking they would serve 
m a time like this. I tell thee these 
sons of the desert, though they have 
■lately the speed of eagles and the en< 
anee of lions, will fall if they are 
trained to run together under the y< 
For bethink thee, sheik, in every 
there is one the elowut and one the si 
eet ; and while the race is always to 
sloWMt, the trouble is always with 
swiftest. It wu so to day ; the driver e 
not reduce the best to harmonious ac 
with the poorest. My trial may hav 
better result ; but if so, I will tell the 
It ; that I swear. Wherefore, in the s 
spirit I uy, can I get them to 
together, moved by my will, the fot 
one, thou ehalt have the sestertii and 
erown, and I my revenge. What sa 
thou!”

Ilderim listened, combing hie beard 
while. At the end he uid with a lai 
“I think better of thee, eon of Israel, 
have a saying in the desert, ‘If you 
conk the meal with words, I will proi 
an ocean of butter.' Thou shaft t 
the horses in the morning. ”

At that moment there wu a stir at 
rear entrance to the tent.

“The supper—it is here ! and yor 
my friend Balthasar, whom thou s 
know. He hath a story to tell whicl 
Israelite should never tire of heating.' 

And to the servants he added : 
“Take the records away, and return 

jewsls to their apartment.”
And they did as he ordered.

fej
"There—check !”
“So, by all the Jupiters ! Now, what 

wyeat thou I Again !"
“Be it m.”
“And the wager !"
“A sMtertlum.”
Then each drew hie tablets and stilus 

tod made a memorandum ; and, while they 
were beMtting the pieces, Kiavius returned 
to his friend’s remark.

“A man who knows everything ! Heroic I 
the ortcles would die. What wouldst thou 
with such a monster I"

“Answer to one quwtlon, my Flavius ; 
then, Perpol I I would cut Ms throat"

“And the qumtlon !"
“I would have him tell me the hour — 

Hour, Mid I !—nay, the minute—Maxen
tius will arrive to morrow."

“Good play, good play ! I have you 1 
And why the minute I”

“Hast thou ever stood uncovered in the 
Syrian eun on the quay at which he will 
land ! The tree of the Vesta are not so 
hot; and, by the Stator of our father 
Romulus, I would die if die I must, in 
Rome. Avenus Is here; there, in the 
square before the Forum, I could stand, 
and, srlth my hand raised thus, touch the 
floor of the gods. Ha, by Venue, my Fla
vins, thou didst beguile me ! I have lost. 
O Fortune !"

“Again !”
“I must have back my sutertium.”
“Be It so.”
And they played again and again ; and 

when day. stealing through the skylights, 
began to dim the lamps, it found the two 
in the tame places at the same table, still 
at the game. Like most of the company, 
they were military, attacha of the consul, 
awaiting his arrival and them-
eelvm meantime.

During this conversation a party entered 
the room, and unnoticed at first, proceeded 
to the centre! table. The signs were that 
they had esme from a revel just dismissed. 
Boms of them kept their feet with diffi
culty. Around the leader’s brow wu a 
chaplet which marked him muter of the 
faut, if not the giver. The wine had made 
no impreuion upon him union to heighten 
his beauty, which wu of the most manly 
Roman style; he carried hie head high 
raised; the blood flushed his lips and 
checks brightly; his eyes glittered ; though 
the manner in which, shrouded In a toga 
spotlessly white and of ample folds, he 
walked wu too nearly Imperial for 
sober and not a Croiar. In going to the 
table, he made room for himself and hie 
followers with little ceremony and no 
apologies; and when at length he stopped, 
and looked over it and at the players, they 
all turned to him with a shout like a 
cheer.

"Messala ! Meeeala !" they cried.
Thom in distant quarters, hearing the 

cry, re-echoed it where they were. In
stantly there were dissolution of groups, 
and breaking-up of games, and a general 
rush towards the centre.

Meeeala took the demonstration indif
ferently, and proceeded presently to show 
the ground of his popularity,

“A health to thee, Drusus; my friend,” 
he uid to the player next at hie right; “a 
health—and thy tablets a moment.”

He raised the waxen boards, glanced at 
the memoranda of wagers, and tossed them 
down.

“Denarii, only denarii—coin of cartmen 
and butchers I" he uid with a scornful 
laugh. ‘‘By the drunken Semele, to what 
le Rome coming, when a Cæ tar site o’nights 
waiting a turn of fortune to bring himbut 
a beggarly denarius !”

The scion of the Drual reddened to hie 
brows, but the by-standera broke in upon 
his reply by surging closer around the 
table and shouting, “The Messala ! the 
Messala I”

“Men of the Tiber," Meeeala continued, 
wruting a box with the dice in it from a 
hand near by, “who is he most favoured 
of the gods ! A Roman, Who Is he, law
giver of the nations I A Roman. Who is 
he, by sword right, the universal muter!”

The company were of the easily in- 
spired, and the thought was one to which 
they were born; in a twinkling they 
snatched the answer from him.

“A Roman, a Roman !” they shouted.
“Yet—yet”—he lingered to catch their 

ears—“yet there is a better than the best 
of Rome.”

He tossed his patrician head and paused, 
as if to sting them with his sneer.

“Hear ye !” he uked. “There Is a bet
ter than the best of Rome.”

"Ay—Hercules !" cried one.
"Bacchus !” yelled a satirist.
“Jove—Jove !" thundered the crowd.
"No," Messala answered, “among men."
“Name him, name him !” they de

manded.
“! will," he Mid, the next lull “He 

who to the perfection of Rome hath added 
the perfection of the East; who to the arm 
of conquest, which is Western, hath also 
the art needful to the enjoyment of domin
ion, which is Eutern.”

“Perpol ! His best it a Roman, after all,” 
some one shouted; and there wu a great 
laugh, and long clapping of hands—an 
admission that McsmU had the advan-

“In the Eut," he continued, “we have 
no gods, only Wine, Women, and Fortune, 
and the greatest of them Is Fortune; 
wherefore out motto, ‘Who dareth what I 
dare ?'—fit for the senate, fit for battle, 
fittest for him who, seeking the beet, 
challenges the worst"

His voice dropped into an easy, fam
iliar tone, but without relaxing the as- 
oendency he had gained.

“In the great chest up in the citadel I 
have five talents coin current in the 
markets, rod here are the receipts for 
them.”

From his tunic he drew a roll of paper, 
rod, flinging it on the table, continued, 
amidst breathleu silence, every eye 
having him in view fixed on his, every 
ear listening :

“The sum lies there the measure of 
what I dare. Who of you daree so much ! 
You are silent. Is it too great T I will 
strike off one talent. What ! still silent! 
Come,then,throw me once for these three
talents—only three; for two; tor one_
one at least—one tor the honor of the 
river by which you were born—Rome 
Eut against Rome West I—Orontee the 
barbarous against Tiber the sacred !”

He rattled the dice overhead while 
waiting.

The march of Bnsland'e arm’d men. 
6 Motherland, dear Motherland,

Is heard In ev’ry mountain (Ion 
» Of Motherland, dear Motherland. 
Thev eome not u an army might 
To meet the roe In manly Baht,
Or battle bravely tor the rWbt,

In Motherland, dear Motherland.

I
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away.
■“In

>
They eome to desecrate the soil 

Or Motherland, dear Motherland.
To guard the robber and the spoil 

Is Motherland, dear Motherland, 
■egaidleu of a soldier', fame.
They Mt the lowly eot aflame.
Ana strike the old, the halt, the lame, 

In Motherland, dear Motherland.
And freeborn men In every ell me.

Motherland, dear Motherland,
Are taunting England with the crime 

Against thee, martyrd Motherland, 
Aadroneof Celt where e'er they he 

Await the opportunity 
Of striking for thy liberty,

O, Motherland, dear Moth 
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galley"—he cheeked the debasing 

word, and looked arorod, for once In his 
life at lose. Just that a procession of 
slaves filed Into the room, with great jars 
of wine; otbeie with brokets of fruit and 
confections, others again with cups and 
flagon* mostly silver, There wm inspir
ation in the eight. Instantly Messala 
climbed upon a stool.

“Men of the Tiber,” he mid in a dear 
voice, “let ns tarn this waiting for our 
chief into a feut of Bacchus. Whom ehooro 
ye for mroter !”

Drums stoic.
“Who shall be master but the giver of 

the ferot!" he said. “Anawer, Romans."
They gave their reply in a shout
Messala look the chaplet from his head, 

gave it to Drusus, who climbed upon the 
table, and, In the view of all, solemnly 
replaced it, making Messala master of the 
night,

“There esme with me into the room,” 
he said, “eome friends just risen from 
table. That our feut may have the ap
proval of sacred custom, bring hither that 
one of them most overcome by wine.”

A din of voices answered, "Here he is, 
here he is !”

And from the floor where he had fallen, 
a youth wu brought forward, so effemin
ately beautiful he might have parsed for 
the drinking.god himself—only the 
crown would have dropped from his head, 
rod the thyrsua from hie hand,

“Lift him upon the table,” the muter 
■aid. "

It wu found he could not ait.
“Help him, Drusus, u the fair Nyone 

may yet help thee.”
Drueue took the inebriate in hie arma.
Then addreuing the limp figure, M«e 

sala said, amidst profound silence, "O 
Bacchus! greatest of gods, be thou pro
pitious to-night. And for myself, rod 
these thy votaries, I vow this chaplet”— 
rod from his head he raised it reverently 
—“I vow this cheplet to thy alter in the 
Grove of Daphne.”

He bowed, replaced the crown upon 
hie locks, then stooped rod uncovered 
the dice, saying with a laugh, "See, my 
Drueue, by the us of Silenus, the denar
ius is mine!”

There was a shout that aet the floor to 
quaking, and the grim Atlantes to droc. 
ing, rod the orgies began.

“A
CHAPTER XIL

A BOMS* BXBEL.
Iki palace eerou the river nearly 

opposite Simonides’ place is said to have 
plated by the famous Epi- 

phtoes, rod wm all auoh a habitation 
wan be imagined; though he wu a builder 
crime taste ran to the Immense rather 
thro the elauioel, now so called—an 
Aiehitectural Imitator, in other words, of 
the Persians instead of the Greek* 

ne wall enclosing the whole island to 
the water's edge, rod built for the double 
purpose of bulwark against the river rod 
Aefcaee against the mob, wu uid to have 
rendered the palace unfit tor constant 

insomuch that the legatee 
it rod moved to another 

residence erected for them on the 
western ridge of Mount Sulpius under 
the Temple of Jupiter. Persons 
»ot wanting, however, who flatly denied 

against the ancient abode. They 
«id, with ahrewdneas at least, that the 
real oVject of the removal of the legatee 
wu not s more healthful locality, but the 
assurance afforded them by the huge 
barrack a, named, according to the preva
lent style, citadel, situated just over the 

tern ridge of the mount.

rot at

the broods of thethey burg the housings of 
the horse* gay some of them u the liv
ery of e king’s servent, while 
other end they displayed the great man’s 
wearing apparel—hie robes woollen rod 
robes linen, hie tunics rod trous
ers, rod many colored kerchiefs for the 
head. Nor did they give over the work 
until he pronounced it well.

Meantime the women drew out rod 
set up the divan, more indiepenaible to 
him thro the beard down flowing over 
hia breut, white u Aaron’s. They put 
a frame together in shape of three sides 
of a square, the opening to the door, and 
covered it with cushions and bue cur
tain* and the cushions with a changeable 
spread striped brown and yellow; at the 
corners they pieced pillows 
sacked in cloth blue rod crimson ; then 
around the divan they laid a margin ol 
carpet, rod the inner spaoe they car
peted u well ; rod when the carpet wu 
carried from the opening of the divan to 
the door of the tent, their work was 
done ; whereupon they again waited 
until the muter uid it wu good. Noth
ing remained then but to bring rod fill 
the jars with water, rod hang the akin 
bottles of arrack ready for the hand—to- 

Nor might an Arab 
see why Ilderim should not be both 
happy rod generous—in his tent by the 
lake of sweet waters, under the palms of 
the Orchard of Palms.

on the

joined our souls, until they 
know of ambition, love,

occupancy,
abandoned score : the manner wu

the bill *
a mome:

one

way au the
And the opinion had plausible showing.

other pertinent thing* it wu 
remarked that the palace wu kept in 
perpetual readineu for use; rod when a 

1, general of the army, king, or 
visiting potentate of the kind arrived at 
Antioch, quarters were at once uiigned 
him on the island.

As we have to do with but one apart
ment in the old pile, the residue of it is 
left to the reader's Buoy; rod u pi 
hie* he may go through its gardens, 
bath* hall* rod labyrinth of rooms to 
the pavilions on the roof, all furnished 
cm became a house of fame in a city which 
wu more nearly Milton’s “gorgeous Eut" 
than any other in the world.

At this age the apartment alluded to 
would be termed a saloon. It wm quite 
spacious, floored with polished marble 
stabs, rod lighted in the day by skylights 
in which colored mica served u glass, 
■The walla were broken by Atlantes, no 
-two of which were alike, but all support- 
ing a cornice wrought with arabesques 
exceedingly intricate in form, and more 
elegant on aooount of auperadditions of 
color—blue, green, Tyriro purple, rod 
gold. Around the room ran a continuous 
divan ol Indian silk» and wool of Cub- 
mere. The furniture consisted of tables 
rod stools of Egyptian patterns grotes
quely carved. We have left Simonides 
in hia chair perfecting the scheme in aid 
of the' miraculous King, whose coming 
He hro decided la so close at hand. 
Esther is asleep; rod now, having crossed 
the river by the bridge, rod made way 
through the lion.guarded gate rod a 
number ol Babylonian halls rod courts, 
let us enter the gilded saloon,

There are five chandelier* hanging by 
sliding bronte chains from the ceiling— 
one in eaeh comer—and in the centre 
one—enormous pyramids of lighted 
lamp* illuminating even the demoniac 
feoM of the Atlantes rod the complex 

‘incur ofihe com.'sc. About the tables, 
seated or standing, or moving reatlemly 
from one to another, there are probably 
a hundred persona, whom we must study 
at least for a moment.

They are ell young, some of them little 
more thro boy* That they are Italians 
and mostly Romans is put doubt. They 
all speak Latin in purity, while each one 
appears in the indoor dress of the great 
capital on the Tiber; that i* in tunics 
short of sleeve rod skirt, a style of vest' 
ure well adapted to the climate of 
Antioch, and especially comfortable in 
the too clou atmosphere of the saloon. 
On the divan here and there togM and 
laetre to lie where they have been care- 
lastly tossed, eome of them significantly 
bordered with purple. On the divan also 
He sleepers stretched at ease; whether they 
were overcome by the hmt and fatigue of 
the sultry day or by Bacchus we will not 
pan* to Inquire.

The hum of voiew la lend and incarnant. 
Sometimes there is an explosion of laugh
ter, sometimes a burst of rage or exalta
tion; but over all prevails a sharp pro- 

need rattl* at first somewhat confusing 
to the non-familiar. If we approach the 
tablw, however, the mystery solves Itself. 
The company Is at tha favourite games, 
draughts and die* singly or together, and 
the rattle is merely of the teeseroo, or Ivory 
cube* loudly shaken. and the moving of 
the hoela on the checkered boards.

Who are the company T 
“Good Flavine,” said a player, holding 

hb place In euepended movement, “thou 
eeeet yon lacerna; that one in front of us 
on the divan. It ii fresh from the shop, 
rod hath a shoulder-buckle of gold broad 
as a palm.”

“Well," said Flavine, intent upon his 
game, “1 have seen each before; where
fore thine may not be old, yet, by the 
girdle of Venus, it is not new ! What of 
it!”

f. rod bolsters

hb face," they

one disgusted. 
Arriue b a Jew."

morrow the le ben.

Such wu the tent at the door of 
which we left Ben-Hur.

Servante were already waiting the 
muter’s direction. One of them took off 
hb sandals ; another unlatched Ben- 
Hur's Roman shoes; then the two 
exchanged their dusty outer garments 
for fresb ones of white linen.

“Enter—in God’s name, enter, rod 
take thy rest-’’ said the host heartily, in 
the dialect of the market place of Jeru
salem ; forthwith he led the way to the 
divan.

“I will ait here,” he said next, point
ing ; “rod there the stranger."

A woman—in the old time ahe would 
have been celled a handmaid—answered, 
rod dexteriously piled the pillows rod 
bolsters u rests for the back; after which 
they ut upon the aide of the divan, 
while water wu brought fresh from the 
lake, rod their feet bathed rod dried 
with napkin*

“We have • Hying in the Deceit,” 
Ilderim began, gathering hb beard, rod 
combing it with hia slender finger* “that 
a good appetite is the promise of a tong 
lit* Hut thou auoh?”

“By that rule, good abeik, I will live a 
hundred years. I am a hungry wolf at 
thy door,” Bsc Hur replied.

“Well, thou ehalt not be sent away 
like e wolf. I will give thee the beat of 
the flocks. ”

Ilderim clapped hb hands.
“Seek the stranger in the guest-tent, 

rod say I, Ilderim, send him • prayer 
that hia peace may be u incessant u 
the flowing of water*”

The man in waiting bowed.
“Bay, also," Ilderim continued, “that 

I have returned with another for break
ing of bread ; rod, if Balthuar the wbe 
careth to share the loaf, three may par
take oi it, rod the portion of the birds 
be none the less,”

The second servant went away.
“Let ua take our rest now.”
Thereupon Ilderim settled himself 

upon the divan, u at this day merchant»- 
■it on their rugs in the basaar of Damu- 
cue ; and when fairly at rest, he stopped 
combing hb beard, rod said gravely, 
“That thou art my guest rod hu drunk 
my leben, and art about to taste my salt, 
ought not to forbid a question : Who art 
thon!"

“Sheik Ilderim,” said Ben-Hur calmly 
enduring his gaie, “I pray thee not to 
think me trifling with thy just demand; 
but wu there never » time in thy life 
when to answer such a question would 
have been a crime to thyself!”

“By the splendour of Solomon, yes !” 
Ilderim answered. “Betrayal of self is 
at times u hue u the betrayal of a 
tribe.”

“Thank* thank* good sheik !” Ben- 
Hur exclaimed. "Nevér answer became 
thee better. Now I know thou doet not 
seek assurance to justify the trust I 
have come to uk, and that auoh usur- 
anoe is of more interest to thee thro the 
affairs of my poor life."

The sheik in his turn bowed, rod 
Ben-Hur hutened to pursue hb ad van-

/
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CHAPTER XIII.
IN AN ARAB HOME.

Sheik Ildxbim wm a man of too much 
importance to go about with a email 
establishment. He had a reputation to 
keep with his tribe, euch as became a 
prince rod patriarch oi the greatest fol- 
lowing in all the Desert eut of Syria; 
with the people of the cities he hat 
another reputation, which wu that one 
of the richest personage* not a king in 
all the Eut; and, being rieh in feet—in 
money u well u in servants, camels, 
horses, rod flocks of all kinds—he took 
pleasure in a certain state, which, be
sides magnifying his dignity with strang
er* contributed to his personal p 
comfort. Wherefore the read; 
not be muled by the frequent reference 
to hb tent in the Orchard of Palms. He 
had there really a respectable dower; that 
b to say, he had there three large tente 
—one for himself, one for visitor* one 
for hb favorite wife and her women; and 
six or eight leaser one* occupied by hia 
servants and such tribal retainers as he 
had chosen to bring with himuhu body
guard-strong men of approved courage, 
rod skilful with bow, spear, rod horses.

To be sure, his property of whatever 
kind wu in no danger at the Orchard ; 
yet u the habita of a man go with him to 
town not less than the country, and u it 
is never wbe to slip the bands of dbcip- 
line, the interior of the Howar wu devo
ted to hia cows, camels, goats, rod euch 

general u might tempt a

To do him full justice, Ilderim kept 
well all the customs of hb people, 
ing none, not even the imalleat; in con
sequence hb life at the Orchard wu a 
continuation of hb life in the Desert; 
nor that alone, it wu a fab reproduction 
of the old patriarchal mode*—the gen
uine pastoral life of primitive Israel 

Recurring to the morning the caravan 
arrived at the Orchard—“Here, pbnt it 
here,” he Mid, stopping hb hone, and 
thrusting a spear into the ground. “Door 
to the south: the lake before it thus; rod 
these, the children of the Desert, to sit 
under at the going down of the aun,”

At the lut words he went to a group
havebun*°eontUtrot*thk* ml/$ht onehe'irould'havepattod hu 

“iri “heu Caiust?”,U’sald ^ "**’ *the <"*“* of the child of
Mamaia. “The fellow is qualified to relate 
a woman—for that matter Arletomache 
herself—In the Greek ; and u I keep the 
count, that b fiva. What My eat thou !"

“Thou hut found him, my Mesrel*"
Calue answered ; “or I am not myaelf."

Thy pardon, Drueue—and pardon of 
all—for epreking in riddles thn*” Messala 
retd in hu winsome way. “By all the

10 BH CONTINUED.

The Beeognltienefthe English MartI
Catholic Universe.

Catholics who have read anything 
eerning the violent separation of Engl 

§1 from tne Catholic Church in the reign 
Henry VIII. and Elizabeth know 
many of the faithful s offered death at 
time rather than violate the obligat 
which their Faith imposed.

Hie rigid rules which have been obeet 
in the Church since the Constitutor 
Urban V1IL as to Beatification and ( 
onizitton, and also, we may say, 
peculiar desolation from which Oatholi 
m England has suffered for centuries, 1 
led to a certain failure in properly ve 
sting the memories of those who suff 
for the Faith In those trying times.

Efforts are now being made to exl 
proper recognition to a large numbe 
these holy persons. We have now in i 
sequence from the Congregation of I 

'Æ a decree in which the cultus of fifty-1 

fllR persons who are named, among tl 
Cardinal Fisher, and Sir Thomas Mor 

> approved as having been established it 
I manner of an exception to the rule 

Lit Urban VIII.

<

ride and 
er muet

>

T. F. Mahar, D. ;property in 
lion or a thie

POVERTY AND DISTRESS. 
That poverty which produces the gr 

est distress Is not of the purse but of 
blood. Deprived of its richness it beet 
scant and watery, a condition ter 
anemia in medical writings. Given 
condition, and scrofulous swellings 
sores, general and nervous debility, 

§ of flesh and appetite, weak lungs, th 
HI disease, spitting of blood and cousu 

tion, are among the common result* 
^ you are a sufferer from thin, poor b 

K employ Dr. Pierce’s “Golden Me< 
I Discovery," which enriches the blood 
I curee ; these grave affections. Is x 
I nutritive than cod liver oil, and b hi 

■ less in any condition of the system, 
m powerful to cure. By druggists.

j Destroy The Worms or they : 
Mr destroy the children. Use Freem 

Worm Powder* they expel all kindi 
worm*

«abat.

!

I “Nay," said Ilderim, when they were 
■** down by the diyu, “I meant not 

all of them; only the records of the 
horses—that one. Open it rod take 
baok the other*"

The cheat wu opened, dboloaing a 
mam of ivory tablets strung on rings of 
silver wire; rod u the tablets were 
scarcely thicker than wafer* each ring 
held several hundreds of them.

“I know,” said Ilderim, taking some 
of the rings in hb hand—“I know with 
what care rod seal, my son, the scribes 
of the Temple in the Holy City keep the 
names of the newly born, shat every son 
of Israel may trace hb line of ancestry 
to its beginning, though it antedate the 
patriarche. My fathers—may the reool. 
lection of them be green for ever 1—did 
not think it sinful to borrow the idea 
rod apply it to their dumb eeryrot 
See these tablets 1"

lo

a

hb love.
Who but the sheik could of right say 

to the caravan, Halt or of the tent, Here 
be it pitched! The spear waa 
from the ground, and over the wound it 
had riven in the sod the bue of the first 
pillar of the tent wu planted, marking 
the centre of the front door. Then 
eight others were planted—in all, three 
rows of pillars, three in a row. Then, at

wrested
National Pills purify the Blood 

ulate Stomach, liver rod Bowels,
)

.

Bo it please* thee then,” he wid,
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