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CHAPTER XIL
A BOMAN REBEL,

river nearly | o

palace across the
te Simonides’ place is said to have
z{ the famous Epi-
and was all such a babita
ed; though he was a builder
tasto ran to the immense rather
Atheo classical, now s0 oalled—an
jmitator, in other words, of
the Persians instead of the Greeks,
mwdlonolodnslho whole island to
the water's edge, and built for the double
of bulwark against the river and
mmntbomob,muld to have

bt
E

.yendered the palace unfit for constant | chg,

006U insomuch that the legates
.mm it and moved to another
residence erected for them on the
western ridge of Mount Sulpius under
the Temple of Jupiter, Persons were
aot wan however, who flatly denied
the bill against the ancient abode. They
said, with shrewdness at least, that the
real ohject of the removal of the legates
-was not & more healthfullocality, but the
assurance afforded them by the huge
barracks, named, acoording to the preva.
jeat style, citadel, situsted just over the
way on the mmid e o'fb‘l::h mount,
ud the o) plausi owing.
- o&r pertinent things, it was
mﬂi that the palace was kept in
n::l inu’ :‘:r.w; udkw en &
consu ol army, king, or
vh'lﬁnl' p':;nhu of the kind arrived at
M quarters were at once assigned
‘him on the island.

‘As we bave to do with but one apart-
ment in the old pile, the residue of it is
Joft to the reader’s any; and as pleases
him, he may go through its gardens,

halls, and labyrinth of rooms to
the pavilions on the roof, all furnished
as becamea house of fame in a city which
wasmore nearly Milton's “gorgeous East”
4han any other in the world,

At sge the apartment alluded to
would be termed a saloon, It was quite

ious, floored with polished marble
m and lighted in the day by skylights
in which colored mica served as glass.

“The walls were broken by Atlantes, no

4wo of which were alike, but all support.
ing & cornice wrought with arabesques
.exosedingly intricate in form, and more

elegant on account of superadditions of

oolor—blue, green, Tyrian purple, and
gold. Around the room ran & continuous
divan of Indian silks and wool of Cash.
mere. The furniture consisted of tables
and stools of ptian patterns grotes-
quely carved. We have left Simonides
1n his chair perfecting the scheme in aid
of the miraculous King, whose coming
He has decided is #0 close at hand,
Estheris ““’,E‘ and now, having crossed
the river by the bridge, and made way
through tgo lion. ed gate and a
number of Babylonian halls and courts,
let us enter the gilded saloon,

There are five chandeliers hanging by
aliding bronze chains from the ceiling—
onein each corner—and in the centre
one—enormous pyramids of lighted
lamps, illuminating even the demoniac
faces of the Atlantes and the complex
:n.n;rdy ofthecornice, About tho tables,
seated or standing, or moving restlessly
from one to another, there are probably
o hundred persons, whom we must study
at least for & moment,

are all young, some of them little
more than boys. That they are Italians
and mostly Romans is past doubt, They
all speak Latin in puri;y, while each one
appears in the indoor dress of the great
capital on the Tiber; that is, in tunics
short of sleeve and skirt, a style of vest'
ure well adapted to the climate of
Antioch, and especially comfortable in
the too close atmosphere of the saloon,
On the divan here and there togas and
lacern® lie where they have been care-
1 tossed, some of them significantly
bordered with purple. On the divan also
Jie aloepers atretched at ease; whether they
-were overcome by the heat and hmo of
thesultry day or by Bacchus we not
pause to inquire, .

The hum of voices is loud and incessant,
‘Sometimen there is an urlo-lon of h:{h-
tes, sometimes & burst of rage or exulta:
tlon; but over all prevails a sharp pro-
lomged rattle, at first somewhat confusing
'to.&o non. familiar. If we approach the
tables, however, the myatery solves itself,
The oompln! is at the favourite games,
draughta and dice, singly or together, and
the rattle is merely of the tesserc, orivory
cubes, loudly en, and the moving of
the hostes on the checkered boards,

Who are the compmx ?

“Good Flavius,” sald a player, holding
his piece in suspended movement, “thou
seest yon lacerns; that one in front of us
on the divan, It is fresh from the shop,
and hath ’l’nhonldor-bneklo of gold broad

-~

“Well,” said Flavius, intent upon his
game, “I have seen such before; where-
fore thine may not be old, yet, by the

¢ix;<’l'lo of Venus, it is not new? What of
At

“Nothing. Oaly
o mas who knows everything.

“Ha, he ! Forsomething cheaper, I will
find thes here several with xlrplo who will
take thy offer. Bat play.

“There—check !”

“So, by all the Jupiters! Now, what
sayest thoul Again ?”

“Be it 00.”

“ "

L e

Then each drew his tablets and stilus
and made s memorandum; and, while the,
were besetting the pieces, Fiavius return:
to his friend’s remark.

“A man who knows everything ! Hercle |
the oracles would die, What wouldet thou
with such a monster 1"

“Avswer to one question, my Flavius ;
then, Perpol ! I would cut his at,”

“And the question 1”

“] would have him tell me the hour —
Hour, said I }—pay, the minute—Mazen-
tius will arrive to-morrow.”

“Good play, good pln‘yl I have you!
And why the niinate I

“Hast thou ever stood uncovered in the
Syrian sun on the ?uy at which he will
land ! The fires of the Vesta are not so
bot; and, by the Stator of our father
Romulus, I would die, if die I must, in
Rome. Avernus is here; there, in the
square before the Fomﬁ I could stand,
and, with my hand raised thue, touch the
flooz of the gods. Ha, by Venus, my Fla-
vius, thou didet beguile me ! I have lost,
o ‘l"onuo! ’l"‘

“I must bave back my sestertium.”
ok N el saetennd e £ il
y piayed again &nd again ; an

day, stealing through the sk iightl,
began todim the ps, it found the two
in the same places at the same table, till
at the game, Like most of the company,
they were military, attaches of the consul,
awaiting his arrival and amusing them.
O Deting ks souyemsation s purty sntesed

conversation a p ente!

the room, and unnoticed at ﬁn:,';'nmdod
to the central table, The were that
they bad come from a revel jast dismissed.
Some of them kept their feet with diffi.
culty, Around the leader's brow was a
plet which marked him master of the
feast, if not the giver. The wive had made
no impression upon him unless to heighten
his beauty, which was of the most manly
Roman style; he carried his head high
ralsed; the blood flushed his lips and
cheeks brightly; his eyee glittered; though
the manner in which, shrouded in & toga
spotlessly white and of ample folds, ke
walked was too nearly imperial for one
sober and not a Cm:ar. In going to the
table, he made room for himeelf and his
followers with little ceremony and no
apologiee; 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 ! Messals !” they cried.

Those in distant quarters, hearing the
ory, re-echoed it where they were. In-
lh;ltbl:. tl;n’:o were 'dhlolntion dot grou
an aking-up of and a gener:
rash towards t.hl: mgt.r:u' o

Mousala took the demonstration indif-
ferently, and ‘ptouodod presently to show
the glonnd of his panlnlty,

“A bealth to thee, Drusus; my friend,”
he said to the player next at his right; *a
health—and thy tablets &« moment.”

He raised the waxen boards, glanced at
;ho memoranda of wagers, and tossed them

own,

“Denarli, only densrii—coin of cartmen
and butchers I” he said with a scornful
laugh, “By the drunken Semele, to what
{s Rome coming, when a C3arsits o’nights
walting a turn of fortune to bring him but
a baggarly denarius |”

The scion of the Drusi reddened to his
browe, but the by-standers broke in upon
his reply b{ surging closer around the
table and shouting, “The Messala ! the
Messala I”

“Men of the Tiber,” Messala continued,
wreating a box with the dice in it from a
band near by, ““who is he most favoured
of the gods! A Roman. Who is he, law-

ver of the nations? A Roman, Who ls

.’l'b’ sword right, the universal maater?”

he company were of the easily in.
lglrod, and the thought was one to which
they were born; in a twinkling they
matched 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,
aa if to sting them with his sneer.

“Hear ye 1” he asked. “There s a bet-
ter than the best of Rome,”

“Ay—Hercules !” cried one,

“Bacclius 1" yelled a satirist,

“Jove—Jove !” thundered the crowd.

*‘No,” Meseala answered, “among men."

“Name him, name him !" they de-
manded,

“l will,” he said, 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 domia-
ion, which is Eastern.”

“Perpol ! His best is 8 Roman, afteral R
some one shouted; and there was a great
laugh, and long clapping of hands—an
admission that Messala had the advan-

()

“In the East,” he continued, ‘“we have
no gods, only Wine, Women, and Fortune,
and the greatest of them ia rortune;
wherefore our motto, ‘Who dareth what I
dare ?'—fit for the senate, fit for battle,
fittest for him who, seexing the beat,
challenges the worat.”

.., Hisvoice dropped into an essy, fam.
iliar tone, but without relaxing the as.
cendency he had gained,

“In the great chest up in the citade! I
have five talents ooin current in the
markets, and here are the receipts for
them,”

From his tunic he drew a roll of paper,
and, flinging it on the table, continued,
amidst breathless silence, every eye
baving him in view fized on his, every
ear listening :

“The sum lies there the measure of

You are silent, Is it too great ? I will
strike off one talent, What ! still silent ?
Come,then,throw me once for these three
talents—only three; for two; for one—
one at least—one for the homor of the
river by which you were born—Rome
East against Rome West |—Orontes the
barbarous :snimt Tiber the sacred !"

He rattled the dice overhead while
waiting,

I'nllglzolﬂolld

what I dare. Who of you dares 86 much { | ha

emphasis,

b aen tho ke and inging otk
upon t! e, an I'A

up the receipts,

“Ha, ha,ha! By the Olympian Jove,
I know now ye bave fortunes to make
or to mend; therefore are ye come to
Antioch, Ho, Cecilius "

“Here, Messala |"” cried a man behind
him; “here am I, perishing in the mob,
and begging & drachma to settle with
the ragged ferryman,  But, Pluto tuke
me ! these new ones have not so much
a8 an obolus among them,”

The sally provoked a burst of laughter,
under which the saloon rang and rang
again, Messals alone kept his gravity.

“Go, thou,” he said to Ooelll'u., “to
the chamber whence we came, and bid
the servants bring the amphoiw here,
and the cups and goblets: If these
our countrymen, looki? for fortune,
bave not purses, by the Syrian Bacchus,
I will see if they are mot better ble-«‘
with stomachs !| Haste thee 1"

Then he turned to Drusus with g laugh
heard throughout th:n:lpputmont.

‘Ha, ba, my friend!  Be thou not
offended because I levelled the Cgsar in
thee down to the denarii. Thou seest I
did but use the name to try these fine

fledgelings of our old Rome, Come, my
Drusuae, come !” He took up the box
again and rattled the dice merrily, ““Here,

for what sum thou wilt, let us measure
fortunes.”

The msnner was frank, cordial, win.
some, Drusus melted in & moment,

“By the Nympbs, yes !” hesald, laugh-
ing., “I will thiow with thee, Messala—
Tt looki

very boyish person was ng over
the table watching the scene.  Suddenly
Messala turned to him,

“Who art thou 1"’ he asked.

The lad drew back.

“Nay, by Castor ! and his brother too !
I meant not offence, It is & rule among
men, in matters other than dice, to keep
the record closest when the deal is least.
1 h'!,o need of a clerk, Wilt thou serve
me

The young fellow drew his tablets
ready to keep the score : the manner was
irresistable.

“Hold, M bold !” cried Drusus,
“I know not if it be ominous to stay the
poised dice with a question; but one occurs
to me, and I must ack it.”

“To thy question—I will make the throw
and bold it against mischance, Thus”—

He turned the box upon the table and
held it firmly over the dice,

And Drusus asked, “Did you ever see
one Quintus Arrins

“The duumvir 1”

“No—his son 1"

“] knew not he had a son.”
< “Wel:',l it i: n:l&hlng," Dr:..::,ddl:dl in-

ifferently; “only, my M ollux
was not more like Castor than Arrius is
like thee,”

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

(‘:‘Erun, true ! His oyes—bis face,” they

“What!” answered one ted.
“Messala is & Roman; Arrius s & Jew.”

“Thou sayest rght,” a third exclaimed.
“He is & Jew,”

There was a promise of a dispute;
seeing which Measala interposed. “The
wine is not come, my Drusus; and,
as thou seeet, I bave the freckled Pythias
as they weredogs in leash. As to Arrius,
I will accept thy opinion of him, so thou
tell me more about him,”

“Well, be he Jew or Romun—umk by
the great god Pan, I say it notin disre-
spect of thy feelings, my Messala ! —this
Arrius is haudsome and brave and shrewd.
The emperor offered him favour and
patronage, which he refused. He came
up:throughmystery, and keepeth distance
as if he felt himlel{ better or knew him-
self worse than the rest of us, In the
palmatre he was unmatched; he played
with the blue-eyed giants from the Rhine
and the hornless bulls of Sarmatia as 'h:i

a

cr

were willow wisps, The duum:
left him wvastly rich, He has
gullon for_arms, and thinks of nothing
ut war, Mazentius admitted him into
his family; and he was to have
taken ship with ue, but we lost him at
Ravenna, Nevertheleas he arrived safely.
We heard of him this merning. Perpol!
Instead of coming to the palacs or going
to the citadel, he dropped his baggage at
the khan, and bath dissppeared 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 Calus !
Dost thou hear 3"

A youth at his elbow—his Myrtilus, or
comrade, in the day’s, chariot practice—
answered, much pleased with the attention,
“Did I not, my Mesals, I were not thy
friend.”

“Dost thou remember the man who gave
thee the fall to.day 1"

“By the love-locks of Bacchus, have I
not & bruised shoulder to help me keep it
in mind 7” and he seconded the words with
& shrug that submerged his ears,

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

Thereupon Messala turned to Drusus,

“Tell us more of him—perpol [ —of him
who is both Jew and Roman—by Phaebus,
a combination to make a Centaur lovely !
What garments doth he affect, my
Drusus i

“Those of the Jews."”

““Hearest thou, Caius 1" said Messala,
“The fellow is young—one; he hath the
visage of a Roman—two ; he loveth best
the garb of a Jew—three ; and in the pal-
wstree fame and fortune come of arms to
throw & horse or tilt a charlot, as the
necessity may order—four. And, Drusus,
help thou my friend again. Doubtless this
Arrius bath tricks of language ; otherwise
he could not so contonn% himself, to.day
a Jew, to morrow & Roman ; but of the
rich tongue of Athene—discourseth he in
that as well 1"

“With such purity, Messala, he ml(iht
ve been a contestant in the Isthmia.’

“Art thou listening, Caius?"
Messala. “The fellow is qualified to salute
8 woman—for that matter Aristomache
berself—in the @reek ; and as I keep the
count, that is five, What sayest thou 1"

“Thou hast found him, my Messala,”
Calus answered ; “or I am not myself.”

“Thy pardon, Drusue—and pardon of
all—for speaking in riddles thus " Messals

®aid in his winsome way. “By all the

said | his )

decent 1 would not strain thy court.
esy to &:‘;'dnt of breaking, but now help
thou me. See!”—he put bis hand on
agein, laughing—*See how
c'l"mlmﬁ. Pl{, 1 I:::, f m?tl
bou t o) t of mystery
in connection pv.i.th the coming of i‘o son
of Arrius. Tell moe of that,”

“Tis nol Messala, nothing,”” Drusus
replied ; “‘a 's story. When Arrius,
the fatber, salled in pursuit of the pirates,
be was without wife or family; he
returned with a boy—bim of whom we
speak—and next day adopted him.”

“Adopted bim 1” Messala repeated. “By
the gods, Drusus, thou dost, indeed, inter-
estme! Where did the duumvir find the
boy? And who was he1”

“Who shall answer thee that, Messala !
who but the young Arrius himeelf?
Perpol ! in the fight the duumvir—then
but a tribune—lost hisgalley. A return.
ing vessel found him and one vther—all of
the crew who survived—afloat upon the
same plank. I give you now the story of
the reecuers, which hath this excellence at
least—it bath never been contradicted.
They say the duumvir's companion on the
plank was & Jew”"—

“A Jew !” echood Messala,

“And a slave,”

“How, Drusus ! A slave 1"

“When the two were lifted to the deck,
the duumvir was in bis tribune's armour,
and the other in the vesture of & rower.”

bli(mh arose from leaning against the
table,

“A galley”—he checked the debasing
word, and looked around, for once in his
life at loss, Just then a procesion of
slaves filed into the room, with great jars
of wine, othets with baskets of fruit and
confections, others again with cupe and
flagons, mostly silver, There was inepir-
ation fo the aight. Instantly Messals
climbed upon a stool.

“Men or the Tiber,” he said in & clear
voice, “let us turn this waiting for our
chief into & feast of Bacchus, Whom choose
ye for master I

Drusus arose.

“Who sball be master but the giver of
the feast 7"’ he said, “Answer, Romans,”

They gave their reply in a shout.

M took the chaplet from his head,
gave it to Drusus, who climbed upon the
table, and, in the view of all, tolemnly
replaced it, making Mesrala master of the
night,

“"Theu came with me into the room,”
he said, “some friends just risen from
table, That our feast may have the ap-
proval of sacred custom, bring hither that
one of them most overcome by wiae,”

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

And from the floor where he had fallen,
a youth was brought forward, so effemin-
ately beautiful he might have patsed for
the drinking.god himself—only the
crown would have dropped from his head,
and the thyrsus from his hand,

“Lift him upon the table,” the master
said,

It was found he could not sit.

“Help him, Drusus, as the fair Nyone
may yet help thee,”

Drusus took the inebriate in his arms.

Then addressing the limp figure, Mes.
sals said, amidst profound silence, “0O
Bacchus! greatest of s, be thou pro.
pitious to.night. And for myself, and
these thy votaries, I vow this chaplet”—
and from his head he raised it reverently
—4I vow this oluplet to thy altar in the
Grove of Daphne.”

He bowed, replaced the crown upon
his locks, then stooped and uncovered
the dice, saying with a laugh, ‘‘See, my
Drusus, by the ass of Silenus, the denar-
ius is mine!”

There was a shout that set the floor to
quaking, and the grim Atlantes to danc-
ing, and the orgies began,

CHAPTER XIII,

IN AN ARAB HOME.

SHEIE [LDERIM was & man of too much
importance to go about with a small
establishment. He had a reputation to
keep with his tribe, such as became a

rince and Yuuhroh ot the greatest fol-

owing in all the Desert east of Syria;
with the people of the cities he had
another reputation, which was that one
of the richest personages not a king in
all the East; and, being rich in fact—in
money as well as in servants, camels,
horses, and flocks of all kinds—he took
pleasure in a certain state, which, be-
sides magnifying his dignity with strang.
ers, contributed to his personal pride and
comfort. Wherefore the er must
not be misled by the frequent reference
to his tent in the Orchard of Palms, Fle
had there really a respectable dowar; tiat
is to say, he had there three large tents
—one for himself, one for visitors, one
for his favorite wife and her women; and
six or eight lesser ones, occupied by his
servants and such tribal retainers as he
had chosen to bring with him as his body.
guard—strong men of approved courage,
and skilful with bow, spear, and horses.

To be sure, his property of whatever
kind was in no danger at the Orchard;
yet as the habits of a man go with him to
town not less than the country, and as it
is never wise to slip the bands of discip-
line, the interior of the dowar was devo-
ted to his cows, camels, goats, and such
property in general as might tempt a
lion or a thief,

To do him full justice, Ilderim kept
well all the customs of his people, abat.
ing none, not even the -m-?lut; in oon-
sequence his life at the Orchard was a
continuation of bis life in the Desert;
nor that alone, it ws & fair reproduction
of the old patriarchal modes—the gen-
uine pastoral life of primitive Israel,

Recurring to the morning the caravan
arrived at the Orchard—*“Here, plant it
here,” he said, stopping his horse, and
thrusting a spear into the ground.
to the south; the lake before it thus; and
these, the children of the Desert, 10 ait
under at the going-down of the sun,”

At the last s he went 1o a group
of three great palm-trees, and patted
one of them as he would have patted his
horse's neck, or the cheek of the child of
ove,

Who but the sheik could of right say
to the caravan, Halt or of the tent, Here
be it pitched? The spear was wrested
from the ground, and over the wound it
had riven in the sod the base of the first
pillar of the tent was planted, marking
the oentre of the front door, Then
eight others were planted—in all, three

rows of pillars, three in a row. Then, at

the women and children came, and
;'?aa.a the canvas from its packing on
the camels. Who might do 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? snd stitched the cloth together,
making the perfect roof, derk-brown in
fact, though in the distance black as the
tents of Kedar? Aud, fioally, with what
josts and laughter, and pulls altogether,
the united following of the sheik stretched
the canvas from pillar to pillar, driviog
the stakes and fastening the cords as they
went! And when the walls of orn reed
matting were put in place—the nhhh‘{-
touch: te the building after the style of the
Desert—with what bush of anxiety they
waited the good man’s judgment! When
he walked in and out, looking at the bouse
in connection with the sun, the trees, and
the lake, and said, rubbing his hands with
might of beartiness, “Well done! Make
the dowar now as ye well know, and to-
night we will sweeten the bread with
arrack, and the milk with honey, and at
every fire thereshall be a kid, God with
el Want of sweet water there shall not
L. for the lake is our well; neither shall
the bearers of burden hunger, or the least
of the flock, for here is green pasture also,
God with you all, my children! Go.”

And, shouting, the mihp went
their ways then 1o pitch their own habita.
tions, A few remained to arrange the inter-
for for the sheik; and of these the men
servants hung a curtain to the central x&:
of pillars, making two apartments ;
onop on the right sacred to Ilderim
himself, the other sacred to his horses—
his jewels of Bolomon—which they led
in, and with kisses and love-taps set at
liberty, Against the middle pillar the;
then erected the arms.rack, and filled it
with javelins and spears, and bows,
arrows, and shields; outside of them
hanging the master's sword, modelled
after the new moon; and the glitter of
its blade rivalled ‘llr:io %mor of th;
jewels bedded in its grip. Upon one en
Lf the rack they hurg the housings of
the b gey some of them as the liv-
ery of ing's servant, while on the
oKer end they dhmyed the great man's
wearing apparel—his robes woollen and
robes linen, his tunios and trous.
ers, and many colored kerchiefs for the
head, Nor did they give over the work
until he pronounced it well,

Meantime the women drew out and
set up the divan, more indispensible to
him than the beard down fiowing over
his breast, white as Aaron’s, They put
s frame together in shape of three sides
of a square, the opening to the door, and
covered it with cushions and base cur-
tains, and the cushions with a changeable
spread striped brown and yellow; at the
corners they placed pillows and bolsters
sacked in cloth blue and crimson ; then
around the divan they laid a margin of
carpet, and the inner space they ocar-
peted as well ; and when the carpet was
carried from the opening of the divan to
the door :efre the tent, their work w:;
done ; w u| ey again wait
until the mutemd it was good. Noth-
ing remained then but to bring and fill
the jars with water, and hang the skin
bottles of arrack ready for the hand—to-
morrow the leben. Nor might an Arab
see why Ilderim should mot be both
happy and generous—in his tent by the
lake of sweet waters, under the palms of
the Orchard of Palms,

Such was the tent at the door of
which we left Ben-Hur,

Servants were already waiting the
master’s direction. One of them took off
his sandals; another unlatched Ben.
Hur's Roman shoes; then the two
exchanged their dusty outer garments
for fresh ones of white linen,

“Enter—in God’s name, enter, and
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 sit here,” he said next, point-
ing ; “and there the stranger,”

A woman—in the old time she would
have been called a handmaid—answered,
and dexteriously piled the pillows and
bolsters as rests for the back; after which
they sat upon the side of the divan,
whﬂe water was brought fresh from the
lake, and their feet bathed and dried
with napkins,

“We have a saying in the Desert,”
Ilderim began, gathering his beard, and
combing it with his alender ﬁngex’-l, “ltoh:t
» good appetite is the promise of. a
I o S e 1 v

“By that rule ei ill live a
hundred years. Iama hungry wolf at
thy door,” Ben-Hur roplied..

“Well, thou shalt not be sent awa;
like & wolf, I will give thee the best of
the flocks,”

Ilderim clapped his hands,

“Seek the stranger in the guest-tent,
and say I, Ilderim, send him a prayer
that his peace may be as incessant as
the flowing of waters.”

The man in waiting bowed,

“Say, also,” Ilderim continued, *“that
I bave returned with another for break-
ing of bread ; and, if Balthasar the wise
careth to share the loaf, three may par-
take of it, and the portion of the birds
be none the less,”

The second servant went away.

“Let us take our rest now,”

Thereupon Ilderim settled himself
upon the divan, as at this day merchants:
sit on their rugs in the bazaar of Damas-
cus ; and when fairly at rest, he stopped:
combing his beard, and said gravel
“That art my and has drun
my leben, and art about to taste my salt,
ought not to forbid a question : Who art
thon 1!

“Sheik Ilderim,” said Ben-Hur calmly
enduring his gaze, “I pray thee not to
think me trifling with thy just demand;
but was theére never a time in thy Ii
when to answer suoh a question would
have been a crime to thyself 1

“By the splendour of Solomon, yes !"
Ilderim answered.  “Betrayal of self is
at times as base as the betrayal of a

be'"k thanks, good sheik
“Than an sheik !” Ben-
o ‘‘Nevér answer became

Hur exclaimed.
thee better. Now I know thou dost not
seek assurance to justify the trust I
have come to ask, and that such assur-
anoe is of more interest to thee than the
affairs of my poor life,"

The sheik in his turn bowed, and
Ben-Hur hastened to pursue his advan.

tage,
i.So it pleases thee then,” he said,

Y | the desert, and went on and on—and in

“firet, I am not & Ruman, as the name
given thee as mine implieth.”

Ilderim clasped the beard overflowin,
bis breast, and gazed at the speaker m‘
eyes faintly twinkling through the shade
of the heavy close.drawn brows.
¢“In the next place,” Ben Hur con-
tinued, “I am an Lsraelite of the tribe of
Judah,”

Tbe sheik raised his brows a little,
“Nor that merely. Sheik, I am a Jew
with s grievauce agsinst 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 his brows until
oven 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; his head arose;
his face began to beam; and it was almost
possible to see the eatistaction taking pos-
session of bim,
“Enough 1” he said, “If at the roots
of thy tongue there is a lie in coil, Solomon
bimeelf Iuﬁ not been safe against thee,
That thou art not 8 Roman—that as &
Jew thou hast & grievance agsiust Rome,
and revenge to com: I believe; and on
that score enough. Bat as to thy skill.
What experience bast thou in racing with
chariots f”ua the horses—canst thou
make them creatures of thy will i—te
know thee? to come at all 1 to go, if thou
sayest it, to the last extreme of breathand
stzength ! and then, in the perish
moment, out of the depths of thy li
thrill them to one exertion the mightiest
of all? The gift, my son, is not to ev:
one, Ab, by the splendour of Goa!
knew a king who governed millions of
men, their perfect master, but could not
win the respect of a horse. Mark 7 Ispeak
not of the dull bzrutes whoee round it is to
slave for slaves—the debased in blood and
e—the dead in spirit; but of such as
mind here—the kings of their kind; of a
lineage reaching back to the broods of the
first E;unuh; my comrades and friends,
dwellers in tents, when long ass:cistion
with me has brought up to my plane; who
to their instincts have added our wits and
to their senses joined our souls, until they
feel all we know of ambition, love,
bate, and contempt; in war, heroes; in
trust, faithful as women, Ho, there !"

A servant came forward,

“Let my Arabs come !”

The man drew aside part of the division
curtain of the tenmt, exposing to view a
group of horses, who lingered a moment
where they were as if to make certain of
the invitation.

“Come !” llderim said to them. “Why
stand ye there? What have I that is not
yours? Come, Leay!”

They stalked elowly in.

“Son of Israel,” the master said, *‘thy
Moses was & mighty man, but—!
ba, ha!—I must laogh when
think of his allowing thy fathers the
plodd‘l:g ox and the dull, slow-natured
% forbidding them property im
horses. Ha, ba, ba! Thinkest thou he
would have dons so had he seen that one—
and that—and this 1" At the word helaid
his hand upon the face of the first to reach
him, and patted it with infinite pride and
tex‘u}mu-. fejad heik, isjudg.

‘It is & misjudgment, sheik, a misjudg-.
ment,” Ben-Hur eaid warmly. “Moses was
s warrior as well as 8 lawgiver beloved by
God; and to follow war—ah, whatis it but
to love all its creatures—these among the
rest 1"

A head of exquisite turn—with large
eyes, soft as & deer’s and half hidden by
the dense forelock, and small ears, sharp-
pointed and sloped well forward—ap-
proached them quite to his breast, the
nosttils open, and the upper lip in motion,
“Who are you 1” it asked plainly as ever
man spoke. Ben-Hur recognized one of
the four racers he had seen on the co!

;:;i gave his open hand to the buum
te

“They will tell you, the blasphemers !—
may their days shorten as they grow
fewer !”—the sheik spoke with the feeling
of a man repelling a personal defamation
~—‘they will tell you, Isay, that our horses
of the best blood are derived from the
Nasman gntum of Persia. God gave the
first Araba measureless waste of sand, with
tome treeless mountains, ani here and
there a well of bitter waters; and said to
him, ‘Behold thy country!” And when
the poor man complained, the Hﬁhﬁy
One pitied and said again, ‘Be of
cheer! for I will twice bless thee above
other men,’ The Arab heard, and gave
thanks, and with faith set out to find the
blemings, He travelled all the boundaries
first, and failed; then he made & path into

the heart of the waste there was an ialand
of green very beautiful to see; and in the
heart of the island, lo! a hmf of camels,
and another of horses! He took them
joyfully and kept them with care for w!
they were—best gifts of God, And fi
that green isle went forth all the ho:
the earth; even to the pastures of N
they went; and northward to thed
vales pnr}ntully threshed by blasts
the Sea of Chill Winds, Doubt not
story; or if thou dost, may never am!
have charm for an Arab again, Nay
will give thee proot,” :
He clavped bis bands. ¢
“Bring me the records of the tribe,’”
sald to the servant who responded.
While nlﬁngl,lthu Shelk played with
horses, rnin elir chee! -l:g
forelocks with his fing ving one
token of remembrance. Presently six men
ap with chests of cedar reinforced !
3& b'd- of bras, and hinged and tolted
ass,

“Nay,” said Ilderim, when they were
all set down by the divan, “I meant not

horses—that one,
back the others,”

mass of ivory tablets strung on rings of
silver wire; and as the tableta were
scarcely thicker than wafers, each ring
held several hundreds of them,

“I know,” said Ilderim, taking some
of the rings in his band—*“I know with
what care and seal, m son, the scribes
of the Temple in the Holy City keep the
names of the newly born, that every son
of Isreal may trace his fino of ancestry
to its beginning, though it antedate the

trisrchs, My fathers—may the recol.

eotion of them be green for ever |—did
not think it sinful to borrow the idea

and ly it to their dumb servant.
See & tablets "

all of them; only the records of the |
Open it and take §

The chest was opened, disclosing & 1
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Ben Hur took the rings, and separ
the tablets eaw they bore rude hierog
in Arabic, burned on the smooth su
by a sharp point of heated metal,

“Cunst thou read them, O
Israel 1"

"l”o. Thou must tell me their n
hl!{now thou, then, each tablet re
the name of a f0al of the pure blood
to my fathers through the hundre
years passed; and also the names of
and dam, Take them, aud note
age, that thou mayst the more re
believe.”

Some of the tablets were nearly
away. All were yellow with age,

“{n the chest there, I can tell
now, I have the perfect history—pe
because certitied as history seldom
showing of what stock all these
sprung—this one, and that now su
eating thy notice or caress; and as

oome to us here, their sires, even

farthest removed in time, came tc

sires, under a tent roof like this of x

1o eat their n.easure of barley from

open hand, and be talked to as chilc

and as children kiss the thaoks
have not -lpeoch to express. And

O son of Israel, thou mayst believe

declaration—if [ am a lord of the De

ld my ministers! Take them
me, and I become as a eick man le
the caravan to die, Thanks to tl
age hath not diminished the terrc
me on the highways between cities;
it will not while {hlvo strength ti
with them, Ha, ba, ba! I could
thee marvels done by their ances!
In a tavouring time I may do so; for
present, enough that they were n
overtaken in retreat; mor, by the s
of Solomon, did they ever fail in purs
That, mark you, on the sands and u
saddle; but now—I do not know—
afraid, for they are under yoke the
time, and the conditions of success
80 many, They have the pride and
speed and the endurance, If I
em & master, they will win, So:
Israel ! 50 thou art the man, I swes
skall be a bappy day that brought
thither. Of thyself now speak.”

I know now,” ssid Ben Hur, “wl
is that 1n the love of an Arab bis ho
next to his children ; and I know, also,
the Arab horees 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 ]
about, and put the four in my ban
morrow,”

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

“A moment, good sheik, s mome:
said Ben Hur. “Let me say further, I
the mesters in Rome I learned many
sops, little thinking they would serve
in a time like this. I tell thee these
sons of the desert, though they have
arately the speed of eagles and the en
ance of lions, will fail if they are
srained to run together under the y
For bethink thee, theik, in every
there is one the slowest and one the s
est ; and while the race is always to
slowest, the trouble is always with
awiftest. It wassoto day; thedriver ¢
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 ewear, Wherefore, in the &
apirit I say, can I get them to
together, moved by my will, the for
one, thou shalt have the sestertii and
erown, and I my revenge. What sa
thou 1"

Ilderim letened, combing his beard
while, At the end he sald with a la;
“I think better of thee, son of Israel.
bave a saying in the desert, ‘If you
cook the meal with words, I wili pros
an ocean of butter.’ Thou shalt }
the horses in the morning,”

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

“The lnp%.:—it is here! and yor
my friend Balthasar, whom thon &
know. He bath a story to tell whicl
Israclite should never tire of hearing,’

And to the servants he added :

“Take the records away, and return
jowels to their apartment.”

And they did as he ordered.

TO BE CONTINTXED,

The Recognition of the English Mart

Catholic Universe.

Catholics who have read anytbing ¢
umin& the violent separation of Kng
from the Catholic Church in the reign
Henry VIII, and Elizabeth know
many of the faithfal saffered death at
time rather than violate the obligat
which thelr Faith imposed.

The rigid rules which have been obse:
in the Church since the Constituticr
Urban VIIL as to Beatification and (
onization, and also, we may ray,

uliar desolation from which Cathol
in England bas suffered for centuries, |
led to & certain faflure in properly ve

~ ating the memories of those who suff

for the Faith in those trying times,
Efforts are now being made to ex!
proper recognition to & large numbe
these holy persons. We have nowin
sequence from the Congregation of I
a decree in which the cultus of fifty-
persons who are named, among t
Cardinal Fisher, and Sir Thomas Mor
approved as having been established ir
manner of an exception to the rule
Urban VIIL T. F. MaRAR, D, .

—_——

POYERTY AND DISTRESS.
That poverty which produces the gr

= est distress 1s not of the purse but of
" blood,

Deprived of its richness it bece
scant and watery, a condition ter
enemia in medical writings. Given
condition, and scrofulous swellings
sores, general and mnervous debility,
of flesh and appetite, weak lunge, th
disease, spitting of blood and consu
tion, are among the common results,
you are a sufferer from thin, poor b
employ Dr, Pierce’s “Golden Me
Discovery,” which enriches the blood
cures ~these grave aflections, Is &
nutritive than cod liver oil, and is he
less in any condition of the system,
powerful to cure, By druggists,
Drstroy THE WoORMS or they
destroy the children, Use Freem
Worm Powders, they expel all kind

i ‘worms,

Namtovar Prrrs purify the Blood,

& ulate Stomach, Liver an Bowels,



