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FOREWORD

Wazs thote of us who are interested in History,
Ancient or Modern, come uwpon that common and
depressing personage the boy or man who labels
history as ‘dull’ and conceives of it as a tedious
string of names and dates, we dre forced to ask
ourtelves how this pernicious attitude of mind
comes into existence.

I am bound to say thut I believe that jt is
mainly the result of a course of ‘amaller manuals’
The shorter the histary-boak, the less human does
it become. Those who have already some know-
ledge of a definite. period may juggle with the
names of Pericles or Caesar, Cromwell or Napoleon,
because they have a notion of what those counters
mean. To the wvictim of the ‘smaller ;‘manu.nl'
they are only names, or at most have inadequate
labels attached to them. It is hard to take much
interest in Pericles if we have no longer ‘definition
of him than that he wai “an Athenian statesman
of democratic tendencies, who was & grear patron
of arts and letrers’ And even Napoleon may be
tedions if we start with no more idea of him than
that he was “an ambitions Corsican general who
fucceeded in making himself despotic ruler of
France’ It is absolutely necestary to rouse in the
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vi THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

beginfier an interest in the humin and personal
aspect of the historical figures with whom he comes
in contact. I would pardon a reader who had
never heard of the Code Napoleon, if he could tell
me that the great emperor carried his snuff loose in
his pockets, ate his meals too fast, and was accus-
tomed to pinch the ears of his generals. There is
some hope for that reader—none for the unhappy
being to whom Napoleon means a string of bartle-
-aames and constitutional -enactments, Whether
illustrative anecdotes are abaolutely accurate i a
thing of almost secondary importance, for the
*legend’ of a great man is sometimes quite as
worthy of memory as his biography in the Smaller
Historical Dictionary.

In dealing with Ancient History, the difficulty is
decidedly greater than when Modern History is in
question. It is; after all, not impossible to turn a
reader who has developed an interest in the times of
Elizsbethor Anne, or the Napoleonic wars, on to half
a dozen interesting books which all but the most pex-
verse can read for pleasure. With Greek and Roman
history the task is far harder. For the life and
manners of the classic world are far less compre-
hensible to the general reader than those of the six-
teenth or the eighteenth century. We can not give
him to read anything corresponding to Westward Ha !
Esmand, or even Brigadier Gerard. And it is 2 very
exceptional inquirer who will read Plutarch or
Herodotus, in the erib, for pure pleasure. Even if
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he does, the customs and the surroundings of the
heroes of whom he reads are often unintelligible,
their motives and actions mysterious; for want of
what we may callf atmosphere” in the story.

There are really only two periods in the history
of the Elder World in which we can make for our-
selves a detailed and lively picture of the daily life
of one of the great men whose names are familiar
to ue in formal history. The one is the time of
the Fall of the Roman Republic, made real to us
not 50 much by the orations of Cicero as by the
private letters in which he tells us of his political
and literary tiffs, his financial misadventures, and
the discomforts of his travels. The other is the
short age.of the Athenian Empire: and here we
are helped, not by Thucydides, who (with all his
merits) is almost the least human of historians, but
by the plays of Aristophanes, the dialogues of Plato,
and a bundle of the very best of Plutarch’s Lives,
whose anecdotes are none the less valuable for side-
lights on the times, because they may sometimes be
inaccurate or even obviously untrue.

Berween 340 5.c. and 300 #.c. we really have the
material for forming a picture of the life of Athens,
without being tied down to the philosophic narra-
tive of Thucydides, on the one hand; or falling
¥ictims to the horrors of archaeological research on
the other (a3 do those who write romances about
Rameses or Sennacherib). We can not only visualize
the leading historical figures, but reconstruct their
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manners and their motives, 25 we can do with men
of the sixteenth or the eighteenth century. Mr,
Robinson has chosen to hang his stary around the
carcer of Alcibiades, the most freakish and fascinat-
ing of all the personalities of thar wanderful age.
Fortunately there is a great deal to be gathered
together, from one source and another, about that
extraordinary youth—we never can think of him
as 2 middle-aged man even in his last years iof
adventure. From first to lust he was “in the thick
of it"; it seems almost more than the story-teller
can reasonably expect, when we find that one
vemsatile personage was ar once the ward of
Pericles, the favourite pupil of Socrates, the scandal
- of the streets and supper-parties of Athens, the
victor at Olympia, the guiding statesman at the
crisis of his country’s fate in 415 3.c., the traitor
‘Who wrecked her policy two years later, the saviour
who won her a short breathing space of restoration
in 411 nc. He was the greatest of adventuren,
the most perverse yet not the most unpardonable
of those who have sought to “stand in the lime-
light,! rather than to work in the shade of duty.
Almost everything that he did ar said has jes jn.
terest, and I can conceive of no more fascinati
central figure for a study of Athenian life in the
Great Age.

C. OMAN,



AUTHOR’S PREFACE

These sketches conform to no strict canon of
scientific history. They are rather intended ro

ict the manners, customs and general atmo-
sphere pi the times. Nevertheless the plots are in
mast case: based upon actual events and anecdotes,
related in Plutarch and elsewhere, Nor are the
characters fictitious ; nearly all of their names at
least are on record. They are designed, however,
to stand less for individuals than for general types.
The farmer is such as Attic farmers would seem on
the whole to have been. The Spartan is seen as he
appeared to Athenian eyes: the sayi ut into
_h]‘:s#:nau.th are attrih:{cd 10 mﬁnﬁa gutonr.ﬂ

personages. ;

‘The materials from which the chapters are com-
piled have been drawn, whenever possible, from
contemporary monuments and authors. Even the
phrases used in the dialogues are based chiefly on
the current language, as rendered by Aristophanes.
In this way I have hoped to reproduce; truly and
with fair completeness, the habits of an Athenian

tleman, how he dressed, ate, and spent his day,
i:;v he talked and what he thought, the scenes he
saw and the places he visited.

1 have not thought fit to fill the margin with
references. There are manuals. To those readers
who have no Greek, | have made two concessions.

iz



x THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

From Mr. Zimmern I have borrowed the practice
of referring to public offices, buildings and institu-
tions in terms which may to some t!cgm’:sugg::
their modern equivalents; from Mr. Rogers that
of transcribing the language of non-Attic les
into dialects suitably analogous. In translating the
Literary matter also, I have tried to suit the style
of the translation to that of the original. The
literature of Athens developed more swiftly than our
own : but it passed through the same or approxi-
mately the same ses, Thus Homer becomes
ballad-verse ; Alkibiades™ speech has some flavour of
Elizabethan rhetoric, the dialogues that of Eliza-
. bethan comedies; the maturer style of Lysias finds
its counterpart in the more rounded periods of
‘Addison and Steele.
One last word upon the drawings. Vases have
iven evidence for costume, physiognomy and pose.
%l'hc landscape of Attica cannot have differed
materially from that of to-day ; though I doubt if
I have clothed the hills with a sufficiency of trees.
Some of the scenes must be largely conjectural:
Those which represent the Theatre and the Galley
deal with subjects which are still hotly debated.
Wherever the ground is insecure, | have thought it
better, whether in letterpress or illustration; to be
bold and banish doubt. The tangles of contro-
versy are for students to unravel. And to admit
controversy in such a work as this would be but to
dim the outlines of the picture, and to obscure the
main interest which it is intended to awaken in the
realities of living Greece.



CONTENTS

ranx
i AUEIRFADED' BOYHOOD . ‘ - - . i 1
1L AR ATTIC FamRM . - : - - . . g

Ill. STHESEL - . . . ., : i - g

7. DL . - a i | ! - : B
¥. A BATTLE AT SEA » . = St . 39
¥T. & LANTH BATTLE . ‘ : : : . . &g
Fil, THE BTITERIEY OF ELEUS) . : ' 1 - T
¥ill, A DINMER-FARTY . i . P . . 87
1%, THE MARKET-FLACE . : g b . . 1o
X, A TUNERAL | . - ' . v . « Uy
Xl oLYMPFIA . ' . . . : ; . TE4
Xil. THE GEEAT DIONYMA . . ; . . 141
Kl AN EEKLEATA E . i i = b . 163
XIV. ‘A WEDDING FESTIVAL . - : C . 176
IV, A WOME [N ATHESS . - . ; . IB&
IV ATHENS . S . - - 5 ' . k04
XVl FANATHEMAZL - - a ; ; .

XVIL PEILKIEDS . . = . - . . v 244

XIX. WPARTA . . » . . - . . 3Bz
EX. 4 TRiAL WY jULY . - . - 5 R
AXI, BARIARY . a . . . : | < BG4






LIST OF PLATES

ATHENS FROM LYEABETTOS (with Key)

THE PROPYLAEA ; o
SPARTA, A PYRRHIC DANCE .

THE PARTHENON . | N
A GYHHMII-’M . : . ’ : - - r.m.t’.::
DELPHL . . . 37
TRIREME . o N o
THE INTERIOR OF A TRIREME - . . It
HOPLITES ADVANCING TO BATTLE 7
THE SACRED WAY 1
A DRINKING-BOUT 101
THE MARKET-PLACE 116
THE DIONYSIAC THEATRE 4o
THE THEATIRE , - , .. . 1z
AN EERLESIA . ¥ mhm - 73
INTERIOR OF A GREEK HOUSE 19s

203
£33

zhy






HISTORICAL INTRODUCTION

Arkisiapes’ manhood covered, with a strange and
exact coincidence, those very years in Athenian
history which were the most byri]limt, the most
troubled, and to ourselves the most interesting of
all, T mean the twenty-seven years of the Pelopon-
nesian War. He was a young man when the war
broke out, but old enough to be serving in the
ranks. He first took a lead in politics, when ten
years’ fighting had bmu%h‘c a truce and a breathing-
gpace in the struggle. He died when the war was
over, and Athens beaten.

In a sense, it was his uncle Perikles’ war; but I
doubt if Perikles had wanted it. He was too great
a statesman to be ignorant of iz da . But
soon or late war was bound to come for Sparta and
Athens, a¢ it was for Germany and Great Britain,
From the day when, fifteen years before, Perikles
definitely broke the old conservative cligue of
Thukydides and his timid pacifists, he must have seen
itcoming. He atany rate was able to measure with
clear vision, but without flinching, the risks which
his own policy involved. Nor were they to be
regarded lightly,. The Greater Athens, which was
his ideal and exclusively his handiwork, was much
mare than a metropolis of art and wit, the hub of
Hellenic culture. }E’aeﬁﬂﬁ himsell had called her
the schoolmistress of Greece; but she was, in a
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more material sénse, its mistress too. Little

little she had turned to her own unse that defensive
union which the towns and islands of the Aegean
basin had formed against the dangerous power of
Persia. From chief partner in the alliance she had
come to be its ruler; thus the Free League had
turned into a Subject Empire ; and such Perikles
meant it to remain, But under a constraint of this
character the * allies® were already chafing, What
if they should revolt ¢ That risk Perikles had seen
and faced. There was another, As head of a
maritime empire, Athens’ strength lay natorally
upon the sea : but though not un island state, her
very existence also depended upon sea-power no
less than if she had been so. With the growth of a
large industrial population, the soil of Attica ceased
to be able to support its citizens. Naval supremacy
therefore ensured to her not trade alane, but what
was much more yital, corn. So it came to be an
instinct with her to push her sea-power to its
extreme limits ; and tﬁiﬁ, as it wﬂuund to doy
brought her into collision with the interests of other
states. Sparta, the head of a rival league in the
Peloponnese, was 2 land power and s purely agri-
cultural people: she could afford to ignore the
Athenian menace. Not so her chief ally Corinth,
This city, conveniently placed for trade in east
and west, had watched with alarm her near neigh-
bour's growing hold on the Aegean. But o long
as her western outlet was left untouched, she hsﬁ
remained guiescent. When, however, Athens took
the island of Corfu into alliance, Corinth’s lnk with
Sicily and South Iraly was threatened. So in sheer
seli<defence she made vigorous representations at
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and eyventually pushed her somewhst un-
g partner mto war. Once the plunge was
taken, however, Sparta entered the strugple in grim
carnest.  All the ald bitter jealousy of Athens rose
in her; and she at once made a bold bid for victory
(and, as it turned out, for Empire to0) by declaring
her cause to be the cause of all who suffersd under
Athens' tyranny. At the outset lirtle came of this
appeal, for :;:ir.{c:r Sparta nor Corinth had any fleet
fit 1o send across the sea.

The first phase of the war lasted ten years. It
gave Athens, as ‘was natural, a still closer grip upen
the trade-routes. The Corinthian Gulf was closely
blockaded by Phormic’s squadron at Nagpaktos,
which fought more than one successful action
against heavy odds.

It also brought her one notable success on land.
The Spartans, woefully misjudginE the scope of
naval power, landed a body of picked troops on a
little island near Pylos. These were there cut off
and forced into surrender. This (though in point
of fact her men yielded only to uvenvhdf;ing
numbers ) was 2 terrible blow to Sparta’s unique
military prestige; and the loss of these prisoners
for a time inclined her strongly towards peace.

Meanwhile Athens, for her dpam had suffered too.
Peloponnesian armies had made yearly invasions into
Attic territory, destroying crops, felling trees and

ing- homesteads. All the country Eupuln:iﬂn
was inside the capital: and though her long
walls from port to city secured Athens from

F Demoathenes and Kison landed some thirteen thousand
The Spastans numbered only four hundred amd ewenty-—together ﬂm
fume iliree thousand helote, if esch Spartan was accompanied by i
sual complement of seven.

&
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starvation, she lived in a state of virrual sicge
Neither Perikles nor his successors ever dared to
meet the enemy in battle; they even failed to send
relief to their little ally Plataes, which lay just across
the Boeotian border to the nortlh-west. On land
Athens was helpless, The invincible prowes of
the Spartan army had become i legend. It was
also in spite of Pylos an uncomfortable face.

In the city one result of this wretched over-
crowding was & serious outbreak of plague: it
killed off many of her most brilliant men, and Perikles
among them. The only reprisals she could make
took the form of intermittent raids on the coasts
of the Morea, and the seizure of the of Megira
which lay between Athens and the This
last stroke, however, was not r:t::ﬁ::ugh o bar tl:é: route
to Northern Greece against a of Spartan

; and the ephors had the En?ﬁchst tE send
Brasidas with an expeditionary force to the coasts
of Macedonia, where many of Athens® ¢ allies’ were
only too ready to throw off her yoke and open their
gates to the Spartan liberator, The Athenians
made one bold attempt, which, had it succeeded.
might have shut off Brasidas from all hope of
reinforcements. They delivered a sudden attack
in full force n Boeotia, which lay between
Macedonia and the Isthmus, and which ]::d_ fought
throughout the war at the side of Sparta. Bug this
excursion ended disastrously at Delion, and Brasidas
continued to spread disaffection along the northern
littoral. This touched on the weakest spor in
Athens’ armour: and though Brasidas fell ar
Amphipolis, she was so thoroughly alarmed that
she agreed 1o terms. But the trace (for it could
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be nothing more than that) was destined to last
but 2 bare six

The time was now ripe for Alkibiades to his
part. No great figure any longer dominated the
stage or united the state, as: Perikles had done.
And since his death, Athenian policy had begun
to lose cobesion. Strictdy speaking, there was no
machinery in Athens which could be called Party
Government.! But two main factions had, as the
.t;nr went on, become more and more defined:

en of fighting was time enough for a man
to lﬁrr??vhcr:ﬁﬁis interests lay. If hv.:gli'm a land-
owner; he saw that the renewal of the Spartan
raids meant ruin. So feeling against the war
hardened among the aristocracy, the farmers, and
among that least articulate class of the community,
the peatantry who tilled the soil. “Their grumbling
tound vent, in the absence of a press, through the
Comedies of Aristophanes. Their chief spokesman
in the Assembly was Nikias, 2 man whose cantious
moderation gave him more weight than his ability
merited. But though he gained a brief success in
establishing the so-called peace, he was never secure
of a permanent majority. Over against him and
his party wae ranged another and s stronger in-
terest.  Theindustrial and commercial element—the
wuorkers of the pottery, the dock, the forge, the loom
—dominated the Assembly. It had nor of necessity
& preponderance of voting strength—though this
was idable. But, what meant fur more, it
held the initiative in politics,. The working popula-
tion of Athens and Peiraieus contained (2s did the

I i inns, Foch iades 2
ik, o bt i s oty e
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town of Paris in eighteenth-century France) the
in and motive power of the community, With
intellects mﬂ the business of the Courts
and the ly, trained in the strict logic of
their classic playwrights, and whetted to a keen
edge by the *Higher Criticism " of the new sophist-
teachers, they were more than a march for the
slow wits of country-cousins. The direction of
such a mob called for adroit handling. To minds
Iike these Nikias appeared 2 dull fool.  They looked
rather to whatever leader would fatter their sense
of intellectual superiority and push to its furthest
limit the principles of Democracy and Licence.
Kleon; their most popular spokesman, succeeded
not because he was a man of the people, but because
he possessed the same violent enthusissm and the
same ruthless logic which marked many of the
French revolutionary leaders. When Kleon died,
Alkibiades, though an aristocrat both by birth and
training, was able to place himself at their head, by
virtue of similar qualiies. Had he posessed the
sanity and restraint of Perikles, he might have held
the balance between the oppoeing factions, but
he was singularly deficient in such restraint, and he
threw all his weight upon the democratic side.
The party with which he now identified himself
had u]!:l:;r been averse to the war. On the contrary,
they everything to gain by it, nothing to lose.
While the farms suﬂ‘tfed, cimmm:e flourished.
The whale carrying trade of the middle seas, or at
least the bulk of it, was little by little falling into
Athenian hands : and at the conclusion of the peace
the traders cannot but have felt themselves balked
of the full fruits of a victory on which they had
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confidently counted. Tn the future, therefore, they
looked for a bolder line of action : and they were
resolved first to tighten the grip upon their refrac-
tary allies, and then, when opportunity offered,
to try conclusions with Connth and Sparta once
mare. From henceforward in all the tactics of
-:ﬁ'resﬁinn which Athens presently adopred, it was
this party that led the measure ; as it was Alkibiades
that called the tune.

He it was in all likelihood who prompted the un-
serupulous attack on the little island-state of Melos.
This small defenceless peaple were sammarily told
ta join the Athenian League. They refused : that
was their only crime : and their punishment must
have sent a thrill of horror through Greece. All
males of military age were slaughtered, their wives
and children sold into slavery, Other islanders whose
ideas turned towards revolt were left to draw the
moral for themselves,

Nor were Sparta and Corinth left long in doube
of Allabiades” intentions. Since the peace had been
concluded there had been some re-shufling of the
forges that held the balance against Athens. The
town of Argos, hitherto a neutral, but an old enemy
of her nc-igi?:nur Sparta, had now formed a league
of some of the minor states of the Peloponnese.
Sparta was undisguisedly urbed, the more so
when Corinth herseli ‘ﬂinf:_tf?': the League. She at
once endeavoured to \I: ing about an understands
with s in this she had all but succee
when Alkibiades, by an adroit but unscrupuléus
diplomacy, turned the tables and brought Argos
into line with Athens. His novel idea of formin
& land combination against Sparta had one capit
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advantage. It enabled him to operate in such a
way as to divide the forces of Sparta from those of
Corinth. It only failed through the unrivalled
E::ling powers ‘of the Spartan foot, who, though
_ at 4 tactical disadvantage ar Mantines, trane-
formed a doubtful day into a brilliznt victory, ‘This
defeat put an end to Alkibiades® schemes in this
direction, and he turned his thoughts towards the

sea.

Of all the field= open to the enterprise of Greek
traders, Sicily was perhaps the richest. Syracuse,
its most prominent and prosperous city, had Grigi-
nally been founded by colanists from Carinth, and
as we hinted above, it was in this direction that
Catinth's chief trade lay. The plan which was now
hatchéd in Alkibiades’ swifr intellect, was nothing
more or less than to utilise Athens' sea-power for
the conquest of this town. This accomplished,
Sicily would be at their mercy, and Corinth too.
The Peloponnese could be blockaded and forced
into submission.

The story of that fatal enterprise cannot be told
here. A[L;iriudﬁ’ own part in it was fated to be 3
strange one. He had carried the Assembly with
him, in defiance of Nikias’ warnings, and 4 great
Heet was fitted out, when on the very eve of sailing
4 catastrophe otcarred which wrecked all his ambi-
tions, and altered the course of his whole life. An
outrage took place which touched the superstitious
atizens of Athens on a weak side. Ope night the
sacred images known as the Hermae were mutilated
by unknown hands, Suspicion fell on Alkibiades
and his wild companions. Though allowed to sail,
he was condemned in his absence and forced to flee
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for his life. He fled to Sparta. There he urged, in
concert mﬂttbcﬂminm that help should be
sent to Syracuse; this advice, more than anything
clse, worked the destruction of the Athenian ex-
pedition, which through Nikias® fechle generalship
was lost to a man. A%Hbiades also peinted out to
the Spartans thar the permanent occupation of
some strategic point in Artica would do more harm
than a dozen snnual raids. The forrification of
Dekelea was henceforward a perpetual thorn in
Athent' side.

Meanwhile, however, Alkibiades had made things
too hot for him at Sparta : and he moved rto the
south coast of Asia Minor where he made advances
to the preav King’s satrap and was received at his
court. As it so happened, the focus of the war now
shitted in the same direction. When the news
came from Sicily that the Athenian fleet was lost,
it put heart into many of Athens’ more distant
alliss, and she was soon faced with the danger of
a general revolt. At home, moreover, her enemies
had by now equipped a fleet srong enough to
venture acmsse?_hc Acgean, and render invaluahble
aid to the rebels. Now it was that Alkibiades
veered round once more: for traitor 2s he was, his
heart still turned towards his own town : mz he
was not slow to use this chinged aspect of affairs
to his own advantage. By a series of intrigues he
first of all procored & conp d'éfat in Athens, by
which the conservative party established a narrow

i ical régime, pledged to recall the true
author of 1ts being. Then, when he foresaw the
imminent failure of this chort-lived government, he
changed sides once more, declared himseli 1 true
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democrat, proceeded to Samos and there joined the
fleet, which had throughout remained loyil to the
old palitical ideal,

was now once dgain in command of his
country’s forces. He took up the war against her
enemies to some purpose., After two or three
brilliant victories in the Sea of Marmora he was re-
called to Athens and received with 2 great ovation.

But his hold upon the populace was no lo

what it had been. A paval defeat suffered in hi
absence, and in disregard of his orders, wast turned
against him and he was dismissed from his command.
'15;13 time he retired to the neighbourhood of the
Troad, and lived under the protection of a friendly
satrap Pharnabazos.
_Athens’ fortunes now rapidly declined. Her
fleet, no longer the invincible weapon of former
days, ‘and manned in part at least by slaves, was
finally destroyed in the battle of Aigospotami.
By r.Eu she Jost her command of the Hellespont,
and with it the power to import her indispenssble
supplies. Her cossts were unprotected, and she
was forced to capitulate. The Long Walls were
razed. A Philo-Spartan committee of thirty was
put in control of the city, and & Reign of Terror set
. Amongst other crimes which the thirty com-
mitted, they induced Pharnabazos to procure the
murder of Alkibiades himself, s0 apprehensive were
they even now of his power to harm. He died
}'nismhly at the hands of hired assassins,—a jusy
ate.
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Page «ii, line £3. For 340 nc. and joc ai, rrad 440 ®mo.
and 400 nC.

Page 228, line 31, Fer thrown away, resd thrawn awry,






I. ALKIBIADES* BOYHOOD

Esch of you show

Yo what you taught their fathers oF oli,
o et o
\'uu: ungried, that hearing each side

of the R;'n.’:i the youth may decide
Tu mtﬂ.r vour schools |.::2'|1| g6,
AruTornANEs, Clads.
(Translation by Me, B, B, Rogers.)

It is according to the fashion of these times that
ﬂlﬂ heroofa hi phy should be treated like a race-
horse and pruv‘c)ignwuh a pedigree. And since this
i 80, let us begin with Ajax. Alkibiades claimed
tuba,andmayior;]lthatwehmw,havehﬁm.a
descendant of that illustrious warrior ; but when
all is said, that is much as if you or I claimed kinshi
with Sir Launcelot of the Lake. So we may ch
leaye Ajax on one side and pass to a less chadowy
figure, old Alkmeon, Alkmeon has the best of ri hts
to be considered the fuu.ndu* of the great famﬂy to
which Alkibiades belonged ; for thr:? all bore his
name. Along with it ﬁj’ ‘seem to have inherited
something of his fortune and not a little of his wit.
For if Herodotos at least is to be trusted, he was a
man of no common shrewdness. Once upon a time,
mmmtold..lwms ying a visit to Kroesos in
l}' dia, when that monarch out of the boun
of his heart and the abundance of his treasure ma

A
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him an offer of * as much money as he eould carry
gbout his person.” 'I'hcmrponAiLmoadmhed him-
self in his biggest tunic, and borrowing the widest
pair of buskins available, entered the treasure-house
so clad. There he stuffed as much gold dust as
might be between the buskine and his legs, and
pouching all he could inside his tunic; sprinkling
some more on his hair, and raking a last consi t
in his mouth, he came forth ®scarce able to Eg his
legs along, the queerest figure of 2 man, with his
mouth cram-foll, and his figure bulging out in all
directions.” With such an ancestor the Alkmeonidae
had plainly a reputation to maintain. They eary
did so. e of their number, Megakles, was in
office at a time when faction was rife, and an attempt
was made to overthrow the constitution. The in-
surgents, being beaten, climbed to the polis
and sat down at the sanctuary of Athena. is,
after much parleying and upon an express promise
of pardon, they were at length induced to quit;
not, however, until they had, as a precautionary
measure, established communications with their
divine protectress, by linking themselves with 2 ro
to her Altar-stone. Keeping a firm hold upon :E:
other end of the rope, they were venturing down
the hillside, when Megakles had the rope summarily
cut, and then butchered the suppliants to & man,
This was a blot upon the family honour, which his
descendants were never allowed to forget.

Under the Tyrants they suffered confiication and
exile ; but after an unsuccessful appeal to arms they
won a bloodless victory and a reputation for patriot-
#m to boor, by & somewhat dim manipulation of
the Delphic oracle. There were ugly rumours too
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about their collusion with the Persians and stories
of a shield flashed from the mountain above Mara-
thon. But whatever truth there may be in the tales
related of this entertaining family, a full measure
of their ingenuity, high spirit and plentiful lack
of principle des to Alkibiades through his
mother Deinomache, who must herself have been
either a very astute or a very attractive lady ; for
she married three husbands, one of whom was no
less a person than her kinsman Perildes; P

Of the father of Alkibiades, Kleinias by name, less
is known. He sailed as ship’s caprain in the Great
Wars, sunk a Pereian galley off the north of Euboea,
and thirty years later fell on the stricken field of
Korones

Such antecedents gave to his son 2 high standing
at Athens and, since his mother’s family had alwa
stood for democracy, a decided political bias as well,
Nevertheless we shall find that in making an esti-
mate of him we look forward rather than back.
He belonged to a New Age. For just now a new
spirit, call it Individualism or what you will, was
:I:trru'LE' ing in Gréece, The apple of the Tree of
Knowledge was once again between men’s teeth,
and the old order of comfortable dependence on
tradition was passing away. The new order came,
for a brief season flourished, and was, in its turn,
forgotten; and when alter centuries of ignorance and
superstition, Europe awcke and tasted again of that
dingerous fruit, it was from the tomb of Greece
that she took it.  Athens and the Renaissance may
stand two thousand years apart. But the spirit
of both is cssentially the same. The intervening

changes, such as they were, are no great matter,
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Alkibiades scoffed, it is true, at the prophecies of
Apollo, not at the Bulls of the Pope : he could never
have done a three-figure sum without the aid of a
counting-board : he was even content to clothe
his body in nothi mme:hbm:ttthmma%nm
lengths of cloth. But, among the asphodel of the
Elysian meadows, he must, I fancy, be loitering and
lisping with Philip Sidney and Lorenzo il Magaifico
upon either ghostly arm.

Of his infancy there is little to tell. Upon his
arrival in the world the Olive-wreath was duly hung
at the street door, as was the custom when parents
were pleased with their child. Superfluous babies,
especially girls, had in Greece but a cold welcome;
the tmt.{ being that, at Sparta always, and at Athens
not infrequently; they received the shortest of shrifts,
bd.n‘i summarily exposed, or as the phrase ran
(in days when earthenware was more common than

bags) * potted.’
ﬂmhﬁj, iﬁpu}- escaping the fate of Trtle

Spartan boys who were not wanted, stumbled upon
tlg: hardly more enviable fate of those that were,
For he fell into the clutches of a Spartan nurse.
His family frankly admired Spartan methods ; they
had friends at Sparta; and partly perhaps out of
compliment to these, partly in memory of his great-
grandfather, it was & Spartan name ?hrv gave him
when his Tenth or Naming Day ¢ame round.
Am;,fﬂa, for that was his nurse’s name, knew how
to train 2 baby. Thanks to her, he was never con-
verted into a2 ministure mummy by the cram ing
process of wearing swaddling clothes as most little
Athenian victims wore them. She watched over

his physical development as only a Spartan could,
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So that, when the time came that the hoop and
the little should be 1ped for the dice
and strigil,! his handsomie face and perfect
wmthculkniﬂ'ﬂmm. H:;;'un uite d;i:rn
opinions from t impressionable ol -
Sokrates; and even a mF:at:r-pottcr aeehpn? for a
dedication to his larest bowl, wrote on its margin
* Alkibiades i fair.

If his body bore the genuine Spartan stamp,
his character certainly did not. After his father's
death, he had passed to the care of two guardians,
Ariphron and his own kinsman Perikles. He fell foul
of both. Arphron was a fussy man, and once, when
the boy ran away from them, he would have sent the
Public Crier crying him lost through all the streets
of Athens. As for Perikles, he was mostly too busy
to humour his troublesome ward, and on one occasion
aroused his resentment by refusing him an
audience, “Doing accounts for the public audir,
is he ? " said the boy in a temper; ‘ttheslatmﬂml
for him to give, you may tell him, are none at all.’

Every Athenian boy of any standing needed an
attendant slave, whom they called 1 pedagogue,® and
who served him as * nurse, footman, chaperon and
tutor * rolled into one.  Perikles chose an incom-
petent fool : a= a result Alkibiades led the old man
a rare dance, and ended by breaking a stick across
the fellow’s back.

One of the pedagogue’s chief duties was to escort

his young master to and from the day-school, kept

L An fastrument used in the gympmiun o scrspe the body after
winlent exsreise,

* The * Pedugogne ' or Boy.jeader ovas 3 slave who Jooked gfter &
'”T"“jﬂ““ to school and hringing him home again, and se=ing
that ke did not fall into trouble by the way.
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one Zopyros. Here Alkibiades was a hero from
little seven-year-olds with nice manners and arms
neatly tucked under their cloaks, to the young
Hectors who took pet dogs to school with them
and were just learning to lounge and gossip in the
market-place. Every one petted and spoilt him.
He it was set the fashions. ‘And when, for instance,
he led a revolt against learning the flute, every one
agreed with him that making mouths was an unbe-
comhing pastime only fit for Thebans and flute girls,

But prescribed routine, reading, writing and
arithmetic, he could not escape. And dull enoo
work he found it we may be sure, bending over the
tablet on his knee, and tracing letters in the wax,
or counting tens and hun on the counting-
board. * How many letters are there in Sn?huﬂm gt
* Alkibiades, it is vulgar to cross your legs” * What
letter is like @ curl of hair ' So the interminable
catechism ran on, questions to which he knew the
answer. before ever they were asked. How much
more amusing were those which he asked himself !
Whence did the little imp hail that cleaned the
desks 2 Why was he born black?  Did the Muses
really wear a sickly smile and Jeer through two eye-
slits, like their statues in the corner  and a: he

ndered over this, he would recall that the next
Ey was their festival, and that meant a whole
holiday and 2 ramble on Mount Hymettos, And
now he thought of it, there was a Frtlimim:y pro-
cession at the Peiraieus that very atternoon.  Most
certainly he should not return to school after the
midday break: and he fell to modelling little
figures from the wax scraped off his * slate.’
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¢ Alkibiades, you are to take the letter Delta, for
that alone remains,’ He woke from his dresm amid
general derision ; 2 spelling drama was in progress,
and Zopyros had given him the letter that they
brand upon runaway slaves.! Sull, in spite of
wandering thoughts ke learnt quickly, and once won
Efg;kn bones * for writing nicely.

ogress, hiowever, as far as he was concerned,
was a step from bad to worse, The letters known,
reading next; reading without stops or divisions
between words to help you, and 5 in-an Attic
accent most correct,

“Then came repetition, hundreds of hexameters
to get by heart, till he loathed the very name of
Homer, and hated grown-ups who could repeat the
entire Iljad, and, what was worse, always let him
know it. But the time came when he could re-
taliate by innocently inquiring, whether they could
in that case explain ;;recisely what the poet meant
by * eldritch sprites.”* The first taste of the power
of words was like honey to the mouth.

About the same rime that he made this last dis-
covery, he also made a remarkable friendship. It
. came about at the music school. Like all Athenian
boys, Alkibiades learnt the lyre; for every gentle-
man was expected to be able to sing an after-dinner
song and to play his own accompaniment. It was
only an upstart like Themistokles that could afford
to boast *1 cannot fiddle but I can make a city
preat.’ So Alkibiades learnt the lyre at the school

1 is may have 2 the: -
Mnnfmzl-r}m Eil: iiub:;-ﬂm::m{, J:u:ﬂn::aﬁ may
each have emploved theirown initial. There seem no clesr evidence.

* An attempt to reproduce in old-fuhloned Eaglish the Homeric
porase duoge cdppre.



8 THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

of, a well-known ist. Among the pupils of
this schoal wus :agiddle-agﬁo:lng tor named
Sokrates. He must have cur a5 od a figure in
this place as an elderly don at a dancing-class; but
Sokrates had little fear of ridicule; and besides, he
found there unlimited rtunities for conver-
sation. He talked to the boys in season and ont of
season, upon politics and ethics, and Heaven knows
what else, but invariably sbove their heads. If he
was called up for his lesson, he would linger to finish
a discussion on the morality of the gods in Homer ;
and when the master was fairly embarked on Lam-
pmkia‘ “ Pallas, dread sacker of cities,” he would
interrupt with a demand for some definition of
harmony : and when it was reluctantly given, he
would sit there on his stool arguing till the rest of
the class had stolen away; then having forced the
wretched lyre-master to the conclusion that what
he called harmony was nothing else than discord,
he would pursue his fellow pupils and cross-examine
them all the way home about all manner of subjects,
all the while lamenting his own deplorable ignor-
ance. Many of the boys were bored, but Alkibiades
drank in this as yet untasted knowledge like new
wine.

And like new wine, it intoxicated his young brain.
He learnt to quibble and a{ﬁit straws ; he would
have outdone Olivia’s own fool at verbal jugglery.
All that he had been brought up to reverence and
obey, he now called in question with the 2est of 2
third-year 'vamsity cynic.  Little wonder that when
he left school, he had no fear for either God or
man.

Already at fourteen he had bidden farewell to his
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' -master; at eighteen he must enter upon
E' two years of military service. In the interim
he was free more or less to kick his heels. At the
moment the rank and fashion of Athens were crazy
after Culture. The hero of the hour was the sophist
of the powerful tongue and the narrow t
Even the great Perikles counted among his friends
many of these intellectual upstarts and condescended
to argue with them. It was said that once he
spent 3 whole forenoon discussing with Protagoras
an accident which befell a horse at the races; one
laying its death at the door of the man who threw
the fsntal spear, the other declaring the t to lic
either with the javelin or with the President of the
games. Alkibiades, who set the mode among his
associates in ev ing from a lisp to Ings,
“went in’ for colture with a vengeance. He at-
tended lectures on the square root of three, and
learnt to draw a proposition * concerning cireles’
in the sand. He paid a high sum for a course on
the * whole duty of the citizen,” and argued a point
with the lecturer. Whenever a ship put in from
the West, he would send a slave down to the port
to inquire what new savant was aboard. Whenever
his cousmm Kallias held his ® salon,’ the doors were
open to him and his friends ; and on the dag that
his favourite professor left the town  tour in the
Peloponnesos, he was mad to follow him, end was
half way to Megara before the others could prevail
on him to turn back.

Throughout such a bacchanalia of enthusiasms
this s reveller had soon lit his torch at many
a wayside shrine : but he never wholly forgot the
high priest who first had drawn for him the curtain
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from the mysterics of life. Sokrates was never far
from his side, rolling his big serious eyes like an ox,
and sometimes drawing eager answers from his pupil
as they probed together some of the deeper problems
of phl.lgszph . Then the mood would chan
“The boy would yawn over some discourse upon * self-
control * aﬂd be off to mngbct some dz;i]m:nt with
a yo lackguard called Anytes. But Sokrates
had :utindnrnm even for the {%nddinqumden ;
and seeing him somewhat less sober at the
Feast of Pots, vowed he was * as fair as Love in the

icture: with a crown of roses on his golden head?
Eamn mysterious spell, 100, was cast by the philo-
sophic pipings of this uncouth latter-day Orphens.
Affection indeed a5 decp as an old pagan saine E::th_
well feel for 2 young pagan sinner, could not fail o
triumph in L'l{e end through its very manlines,
Then there would be real tears of repentance,
and a lecture that began by being very personal,
and strayed soon to alien subjects; Alkibiades
knowing precisely when it was prudent to turn the
current and ask Em‘ a definition of * Virtue."

The friendship between this incongruous pair
was cemented above all at the Wrestling-School.
There it was that Sokrates, snatching chances for
conversation from the intervals of athletics, contrived
to “lead the youth of Athens astray” The great
playground of the Academy lay out in the plain
on the western side of Athens. It was a pleasant

lace for lounging and gossip as well as for spart :

r Kimon m§ laid it out with shady aveaues and
running streams.  And though it is now a parched
and dusty field and the Kephisos is clotted with
mud, it must once have been a spot of beauty above
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all in the spring-time * amid the fragrance of smilax
and of leisure and white poplar, what time the

plane-tree whis to the ' Hither crowds
.nf.demnrcli'rrﬂm;n]m and sturdy youths would
make their way through the midday dust and
heat; and ont under the glare of the sun in the
great cloistered court dozens of naked glistening
higures ran and jumped, learnt to swing the quoit
md.‘im the spear, or rolled and wrestled in the
san

Towards the cool of the evening, knots of bearded
mm,'h'ﬁ;:, filtered out from thethDip}'lun gate, to
WAL e training, gossip about the coming games,
or take a turn thu::gmselm?b:fﬂrc their su .ga(}ne
night Sokrates and his friends repaired thither.
The philosopher was left behind at the bridge, for a
thinking fit had come upon him by the way; but of
his companions some immediately stripped for exer-
cise, one stout b set to with a quoit, to get rid
of a tiresome headache; a second, Eﬁdi:ng that the
instructor was engaged, practised the cross-buttock
throw on imaginary opponents, to the grear diver-
ston of the less energetic. These intellectual la
gards took a turn or two up and down the sh:ciry
colonnade, and then, hearing the voice of Sokrates,
turned off into one of the undressing rooms. Here
the indefatigable talker had come upon the two boys
Lysis and Charmides as they were putting on their
cloaks; and he was lying them as usual with guies-
tions. *Did they Eupu to be as fine men as were
their fathers 7’ “How much did they pay for

ir training 2" Thus they were led innocently
on till there came the alarming, though perhaps
not wholly unforescen inquiry, ‘Why did they
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pay nobody to train their souls too?” and they
were at once floundering in the meshes of an

argument.

At this moment Alkibiades entered; he was to
wrestle with Autolykos, and the winner should enter
his name for the great Games: As he takes off his
cloak, s slave rolls it up and, disposing it in coils as
one rolls up 3 hose, leaves it upon a neighbouring
bench ; a second slave, known by the elegant name
of the * oil and scraper " man, pours over him the con-
tents of a narrow-necked, pot-bellied flask. Every
one stops chattering to watch the match. Even
Glaukon leaves seratching love-poems on the walls.
Sokrates’ victims are still kept well in hand, but
they can hear the piper strike up to set the time,
The trainer’s voice says, * Set your right hand so—
shift your ground—engage.' Then there is silence
except for the panting of the pair, Suddenly
comes the crack of the trainer’s forked stick on
the bare flesh. ‘You bite, Alkibiades, like a pirl.?
* No, sir, like a lon,’ says an angry voice, and irs
owner comes in fuming. He vents his ill-humour
on the unhucky slave who scrapes him down with a
bill-shaped implement from Eﬂd to foot. After
his water douche, he has hardly patience for the
final woiling that should complete his toilette,
*When I am in my uncle’s place,” he mutters, * 1’1l
pack thit trainer about his business. Does he take
Athens for a city of slaves?’ As he made off,
Sokrates foliaw:drzim under the olives ; the nightin-

es were singing clamorously round the mound of
olonos ; nnnf“i‘;:t the dusk the sage, though littde
given to song, found himself humming over the
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lines of a chorus written long ago by a grim old
poet.!

"ﬁqhm:m!:ﬂ the whelp of a liones,
Wean'd it and bred 1t at home,
The toy of the children's kindness,

The joy of the ald man’s Blindaes—
Titl the fulness of tme be come,

Those soft eyes, wha could have drended ¥
Those large soft eyes that fawn,
On the hand of the friend that has fed it
While it lies in the arms that have bred it,
Ay gentle a3 babe new-barn,

But the son of the old Hon's dayghter
Hix debe shall az last make good ;
Will he stay for his master’s order—
Ty be Elling the folds with slaughter
And the home with a welter of blood 2*

V. Archylos in the dgamessos.



II. AN ATTIC FARM
Regum aeqissbat spes animis—Vanoir.

In the neighbourhood of Phlya—not many miles
along the Kephisia road—there lived 2 farmer
named Demokrates. He had been an intimate of
Alkibiades® father : and Alkibiades well remembered
ing the old man often at their home. Then
Kleinias had died ; and soon after (for some reason
which the boy had never fully understood) the visits
to Athens had ceased. But although Demokrates
came to the city no more, his friendship for the
father was extended to the son; and ibiades,
when he was old enough to go there, came 1o
the farm at Phlys as 2 second home. Young fire-
brand though he was, he took an honest pleasure
in the old man’s company; he would sit for hours
listening to interminable tales of Kimon and Aris-
teides and of battles fought against the long-haired
Medes. Even in his wilder moods;, he felt some-
thing of an awe for his host’s dignified old-fashioned
ways, which were so different from the ways of the
men he met in Athens. For the city (though Alki-
biades was too young to know it) was changing in
manners and morals and ideals. But the country,
if it changes at all, changes very slowly ; and, w]:{:
2 new restlessness of spirit was troubling the peace
of Athens, swhile her streets were lond with no

arguments of philosophers and quacks, and whi
1
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the taint of foreign luxury threateried to
invade her homes, these quiet | and secluded
steadings preserved the old simple primeval inno-
cence of rural life, The men who lived in them
seemed almost the survivors of a long-forgotten a
when kings and princes walked behind the ploug
and when Odysseus came upon Laertes pruning the
fruit-trees in the orchard plot.

It was a favourite saying of Demokrates that the
farm had been in his family since Priam ruled in
Troy. Though there is some doubt whether his
pedigree could have been carried back a century,
yet he seemed himself in his own person to support
and. justify this boast. For he was altogether of a
piece with the past; and of this it was a kind of
symbol that he retained like so many of his sort
an antiquated style of dress, wearing at all times
the finest linen (instead fi:-: wa;l; ?: (}m did) I?:Ig
binding his hair up in a large knob; which was

ether by a in shaped like 2 -

£ ks i ot B s
speech, about the superannuated oaths he used,
and about his simple prety. He was as strict as a
Pharisee in his observances of feasts ar sacrifices,
and never did he let a2 new moon go by without
anomnting himself (and his wife) from a full flask of
seasoned alive oil.

Az was natural, his piety and honest character had
won him a high place in his neighbours’ esteem ;
and on more than one occasion they had elected him
* Headman * of the parish.

Ongce, too, he had been chosen out and sent to
Athens as candidate for the Magistracy of the year.
The cast of the lots, s it so happened, had favoured



16 THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

him, but at the end of the year and from the
thﬂh:hi&domaﬂimhe-hadhrmpaﬁg
altogether, and seemed to avoid every contact with
the city. For this he wonld give no stisfactary
teason ; and, if pressed, would declare that Athens
might go her way to pérdition without help from
him. gﬂmﬁmes he added, half in jest, Ll:ll].'lt the
blame should be laid in equivalent proportions on
the sophists’ lectures and the hot bath-house,

It was therefore only natural that he spoke rarely
of current politics. His opinions, when he did so,
were trenchant and strongly bissed. The farmers of
Attica were, as farmers are wont to be, of a conserva-
tive turn of mind, and Demokrates was no excep-
tion. He had never a‘ft)od word to say for Perikies,
‘a demagogue who does but tickle the people's

late.! Ambitious schemes of Empire frightened
E;m_ The levying of tribute on the allies he termed
unjust extortion, the spending of it on monuments
#nd temples, selfish pride. In this connection he
would liken Athens to an idle woman spending her
husband’s money on the adomment of her person.
* But we shall reap, as we have sown,” was his con-
clusion. * There will come a day of reckoning with
these men across the sea.’ For parta he professed
open sympathy, admiring them for their rugge
candour and stern self-discipline. His own philo-
sophy of life lay in a studied moderation. ald
saw, Nothing t0 much, was constantly upon his Hps,
He had for the sin of pride a special horror ;. it was
his firm belief that a Power above lay in wait against
the insolent and boastful, and for this belief he
would quote numerous proofs drawn from history
and from his favourite poet Aeschylos. Zeus, as
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Demokrates conceived him, was an unpleasantly
jealous and vindictive being.!

Some said he had been soured by the ruin of his
own ambitions, but there was more of Tesignation
thin ‘of cynicism in Demokrates’ philosophy. The
truth was that during his year of office, he had done
his utmost to stem the rising tide of democracy, and
had been an active partisan of Thukydides® when
that unlucky leader pitted himself against the grow-
ing power of Perikles. But the current was too
strong for them. Thukydides had fallen in dis-
grace; Demokrates, losing hope, had retired to seck
consalation on his farm.

Here by long industry and sound economy he
had amassed a moderate fortune, and was ‘able
ﬁ'uinillr to extend the boundaries of the estate.

is olive groves were the pride of Phlya : his corn
¢rops were never known to fail. But rmg:rity
brought no change in his condition. E: ad a
distaste for comforts, and often spoke bitterly of
the growing luxury of the age, ‘s?::] is a shameful
thing,’ he would say, “for Greeks to live like soft
barbarians.” His own house was very unpretentious,
Like other farmhouses it stood in a ge court-
yard, surrounded by high mud walls,. Down two
sides of this enclosure ran open sheds, in which agric
cultural implements were stored and which pmviﬁz;l
shelter for the oxen during winter, and on summer

! These opinictts may be taken ax badly repreventative of the landed
cluse in Atthes, wany of them the descendanty of the okl Eupatrids
mnad heirs of (he aristocrutic tradition. Aristophanes. himself affen
vuiwllkthuﬂaf.

* This Thukydides, who must be distinguished from the historian
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nights for the slaves. In the centre of the court
stood an altar of charred turfs, and near to it, 2
stock of wood, carved at its upper end with a crude
likeness of a human head, round which at festal
seasons was hung a garland. The house itself (which,
like the yard-wall, was built of mud) contained one
roomy hall behind which, out of sight, lay the
women's quarter. The hall or living-room was
scantily furnished. In the centre four stout pillars,
grouped round the hearthstone, supparted the flac
timber roof; on the pillars hung the pots and pans for
cooking and the master’s leathern shield. Half a
dozen couches were ranged along the walls, together
with a pile of sheepskin rugs, a gb.es; or two, and in
one corner a row of shapely oil-jars.  Asthe room was
without windows, the only light came through the
smoke-hole in the roof, and through the deor. But
sunshine seldom penetrated there, even in summer ;
for the doorway was covered by a loggia- over
which spread the leafy branches of a nmg;]ing vine,}
Demokrates had no children, but his wife was
still alive, though now too ald to do much else but
sit by the doorstep spinning. If she ever went
beyond the courtyard gate, it was because her stores
of herbs and simples needed to be replenished, other-
wise she stayed contentedly at home and supervis
the work of the female slaves, The control of the
men was the master’s business, but in this he was
assisted by the services of a faithful steward or
bailiff. This was a man called Sakas; who had been
in the farmer's service for more than forry years.

I It weerms almost comain that the ohl t)t:dnfrhcl-lmn-i:hm

siirvived in the comnbry after the Gresks evalved the fiew .

:_?if;tlummn were, tumed mmwards and set in the centre
the house.
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his hoard of savings was enough to b
im his liberty, Sakas had preferred to remain ::g
e farm as a slave. Indeed, Demokrates could
have spared him ; he would sooner (so he used
say) have parted with 2 nine-year’ ox. The man
»An all respects, & model bailiff, and (what was
most valued) he had the trick of planting alives
better than any man in Phlya. i§ one .
Wis an exaggerated superstition. He
bad unbounded belief in the power of omens and
charms and magic, his life was burdened by a con-
stant terror of the ®evil eye,” which he studied to
avert by wearing 1 large bunch of amulets about his
neck. He was also particularly observant of -the
movements of animals and the flight of birds,
trembling at the sight of a raven, and even abandon-
ing an important journey if a weasel so much s
crossed his path. Qften these superstitions of his
were sumctll:i.ng of a bar to good husbandry, for
there was not a day in the calendar but was (for good
or ill) coloured by some potent and mysterious in-
fuence. During the last quarter of the moon, for
instance, one must on no account plant seed.
Reaping had always to be begun on the twelfth of
the month; at a pinch he might be brought to
Ccountenance the nineteenth evening; for then, by
same inexplicable accident, conditions improyed as
the day wore on. These fanciful ideas he was
thought, in part at least, to have brought with him
from his home in Thessaly,! whence as boy he had

! They were current there in Hesiod"s time at any mate; md these
BO feason to that they were more short-lived than l:lhlrtm:!r
Supershitions. 3 the notion which ils in wome
Eqbd&uhhluhmph:uﬂ:mﬂmw?dmr. 2

|
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been hdnapg and ship to the slave-market
at Athens. mhAlkihuu,Sah;wu:spﬂch]
favourite. The boy took a great delight in crossing
the bailiff’s foibles—besides, nobody understood a3
well as he did the training of or how to
lime 2 twig for birds. The old man, so far from
rﬂmnngmi& boy’s nks, was devoted to the
master (5o he chose to call him) and seldom
iled to find some trifling. present for him when
he came to Phlya, at one time a stick cut with
curious- patterns, at another a tame quail or a
linnet.

Alkibiades had the run of the farm, where he
could find amusement at all times and seasons,
riding in a wagon, snaring s bird or watching the
labourers at their work. enever city life seemed
stale and monotonous, he was sure to mest with
some novel experience out in the country. Once,
in early autums, he had played truant from school
and gone to Phlya to see the vintage gathered,
Away from the town and in the freedom of the
ficlds, it was casy to forget he was 2 fine young
gentleman, and he had mixed freely with the
slaves, lending a hand with the heavy basket-loads
of purple clusters, and even taking a turn in the
winepress at treading out the grape juice, In the
eveming, when -all was over, he staiyed to see the

asants celebrate their Harvest Home, The boys
E:d been busy preparing a huge wreath of olive
rigs and fruits and tufts of wool. When this as

, they carried it off to the chapel of A ollg,

ask a benediction, Alkibiades followe the
procession, snd during the ceremony he caught
2 glimpse into the interior of the shrine, It was

"
r
To
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chock-full of offeri hung upon thewalls, old rusted
sickles, faded ds, sham jewellery and terra-cotts
dolls.  Among all thria- trash he coghd barely at first
distinguish the sacred image, 2 bright ainted thing
caryed out of wood. When he saw i:,P it seemed so
ugly that he would have laughed outright if it had
not been for the serions faces of the worshippers,
who approached it with awestruck veneration,
When the priest ! had finished blessing the Harvest
wreath,? they all went off home in triumph to nail
it up over tfrc courtyard gate, chanting all the way
the old thanksgiving song :—

Wreath of the Harvess Home
Bringeth prosperity.

Figs, cakes and honeycomb,
Fruit of the olive tree,

Wine to drink deep, O!
Drink and then sleep, O!

After that, there was feasting in the cool twilight,
and dancing to finish the day. All the company
linked hands and, when the iper struck up, began
to move slowly round in a long serpentine, from
which one pair and then another would bresk off
and dance in the middle ; sedately at first, poisi
2 foot in air and swaying the body backwards with
3 slow methodical thythm :3 but as night advanced,
torches were lit and more wine was drunk snd the

1Thptimtnfthhlhﬁmmlhtﬁtheruftumﬂlﬁtpm.
. wreath vem kzown s the Eiresione procession tock
ﬂ@mmmm&m bmlfnﬂnwothtrxwﬁnphn
Hin =
¥ This deseription s based u a dance seen in recent years ut
Athens, Pﬂemmphymur:ﬂpnttighﬁmlﬂp.lﬂdthhm
clusic ume,
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scene became more and more boisterous; dll it had
ended in a dance called the Kikynna, which was very
wild indeed.

When Alkibiades returned to Athens, he was
punished for his absence and forbidden to go again
to Phlya ; but this did not hinder him from payin
an occasional visit on the sly, at one time to w
the oxen at the plough, at another to help at the
olive picking in late autumn, when poor city folk
came out in great hordes to lend a hand in return
for a wrifling wage. Above all, it was in the days of
eatly summer, when the corn i in the ear the
first figs begin to ripen, that school-time seemed
mest tedious and the call of the country wellnigh
irresistible. It was therefore the more provoking
that Ariphron, his fussy guardian, chose this par-
ticular season to exert once more his authority. g’h:
mild, good-natured half-breed who had ‘tutored
him from childhood was dismised, and his place
taken by 2 more strict and brutal pedagogue. The
man’s chicf duty wis each mamning to conduct
his charge to the schoolroom door and then
wait till noon to take him home agiin. He per-
formed the duty with the vigilance of a ﬁ-
beros: there was no longer any loitering by pastry
stalls, no game of dice at street corners; it was
not even permitted to return home by way of
the market-place. By degrees the tyranny be-
came intolerable, till one day when Alkibiades
i::]ucd Irunl:u:he !-l:honzlm-nmbthm wis the fellow

eep at hi t. The shi ast, ran
down to the Dglnn gate andn?ms s?:;d shﬂl:ing the
dust of Athens off his feet, with a vow never to
return,
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It was not far to Phlys, and he was soon at the
farm. He found Demokrates out in the harvest
fields, standing, like the king depicted on Achilles’
shield, with * sraff in hand, and joy at heart.
Two reapers were at work plying their sickles in
the standing corn. Others followed in their tracks,
and tied up the swathes in sheaves. By and by
these were collected and carried to the threshing-
floor among the olives, where they were spread on a
broad ring of beaten earth. A pair of mild-eyed
lambering oxen were led to the floor and set movi
yound and round over the scattered sheaves. :i
small boy followed at their tail to regulate their
paces, which he did by shrill clucks of encourage-
ment and vigorous prods from a goad. Two
women were busy spreading out the corn under
their hooves till all was well stamped out. Then
the beasts having been led aside, and the straw
removed, a man stepped into the middle armed
with zn instrument like a gigantic shovel with a
wide spreading mouth ; this he waved to and fro
with a horizontal motion above the ground, dex-
terously fanning away the chaff to the edge of the
ficor. Finally the grain was gathered up and
carried in large baskets to the granary. ean-
while in the field the reapers put in the sickle,
the binders bound the sheaves, and soon another
batch was ready. The oxen lumbered up, the
boy clucked and prodded and the whole proces
wat repeated.

These tasks were performed with a servile obedi-
ence, but without energy or zest. Even when from
_time to time the slaves broke into a song (for there
seerned to be a song appropriate to each agricultural
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occupation ¥), there was about their singing, as
about their work, 3 listless and mechanical mono-
tony, Unlike the town-bred slave who is alert and
cheerful, these men have been dulled by incessant
manual lsbour, sharing their drudgery with the
oxen and becoming, like the very olive stumps,
mere creatures of the soil.  The same soil, however,
which gives life and vigour to the olive takes the
virtue out of a man, turning him litele by little to
a thing. This is perhaps why Aristotle, thar in-
corrigible snob, denied that any one who spent his
life in such labour could ever be called a full man,
It must not be thought, however, that they were
downright unhappy, nor that Demokrates was a hard
master. Indeed, as masters went he was indulgent,
treating them fairly and without bratality, Many
of them had grown up under his eye, born and bred
on the estate. No slave of his was ever turned
adrift in old age. Some even preferred, like Sakas,
to forgo their liberty. Thus even captives, they
say, are reluctant 1o leave their very chains and
prison houses. Nor was the slave’s life altogether
without private interests and divemsions, Fach
was allowed a trifling pittance—the reward of in-
dustry and good behaviour—which he might hoard
or spend asﬁ-?: pleased. Working houirs were long ;
but when at last the summer y was over, they
were free to amuse themselves with  game or a
gossip like any other mortals. Then there was a
sudden transformation; the weary harvesters became

b As, for example, the song of the Hand-mill i—
Grind, mill, grind, reund znd roumd |
Sa Pittakoa his
Kiag is Mitylené crovm d,
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a cheerful group of noisy gamblers, eager to risk
their petty earnings at the Mora ; ngrpped out
;ll:iﬂ and furious :h brenthl?sl zhouts set .LII}e whaole

ringing, with “ Pente-Hex,” ¢ Pente-Tettara,” ¢
a3 they rang the cha on the numerals, While
the slaves were Lhusaﬁ::icd with their game, the
‘master, the bailiff, and Allabiades set out for hame,
threading their way under the olives.

The sun had gone down on a brazen, cloudles
sky, as he had done every day for four months past :
four burning months with never a drop of rain,
and with none to come for perhaps as many more.
The country ached with drought, and wnﬂnmcd,
like a sick man, the refreshing interval of night.
The tired dust-laden trees revived; flowers filled
the air with scents unrecognised under the heat of
noon. A luminons enchanted twilight spread under
the olives, as the western sky turned swiftly from
gold to orange, and from orange to blood-red, and
then grew pale again. The shadows crept over the
plain in a slow tide which left the hills like islands
still bright with the afterglow. A last ray lit up
the great Temple above Athens. For a moment
some golden figure on the roof flashed, and then
was suddenly extinguished. Dusk fell; the frogs
began their croaking down by the river: an owl
hooted ominously in the tree-tops, at which Sakas
shuddered and spat in his cloak. Then the dogs

1 The Mo is atill populir fn the South, It I played as Tallows;
Two men eanfront each other with right hands behind their back.
Each determines bow many fingens he will thow, and thes both whip
sut their hands and simmitansonsly ehout s number. A rapid addition
it made of the comiinnd number of fingers shown by both. If either
humqud-ﬁght,hnhnhuﬂlm.

¥ +Five-5ix,” ! Five.Four,"
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of the farm barked and the three came to the

te.

El'I'lin: old housewife was there to welcome them.
She had prepared a simple meal, under the d[::rch, of
barley cakes, dried figs, and sour stiff curds.! Her
husband brought cut a jar of last year’s wine, and
mixing it with water offered a draught to Alkibiades,
not, however, before he had first poured a few drops
into the cup which he emptied out upon the floor.®
When the meal wias over, the old lady went on
with her spinning, and Demokrates began to ralk,
grumbling, as farmers will, over the trivial annoy-
ances of rustic life; the drought, the plagus of
insects, sickness among his bees;, damage done in his
vineyard by a meighbour’s goat, a quarrel with the
same vexations neighbour over a boundary stone
and the unscrupulous verdict given by a third party,
who had been called in to arbitrate.

It was evident that this last incident had sorely
hurt his pride, for he must needs go step by step
through the whole argument for the benefit of
Alkibiades, who, when it was over, gave a sigh of
relief and asked for a stary. Demokrates was never
reluctant 1o enlarge upon the adventures of his
youth, the days when he had gone campaigning in
the far-off east, and he began 1o tell of Kypros and
of the mainland beyond, where men dwelt in the
midst of limitless deserts, in citis of fabulous
wealth, and where human victims were sacrificed
in ivory temples to the ifages of beasts. Then he
ﬂlmﬂm or *sour milk " i atill popular in Greece. It

3 The pouring of & libatlen before drinking, which survives i gur
f;.}'; before meit; is = custom which may still be mer with in eenteal
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went on to tell (it was his favourite tale) of a raid
upon the Lykian coast, how they had landed in 2
bay where no trees grew, and how, finding no leaves
to make themselves garlands, the men had sat down
1o a banquet with wisps of straw around their heads,
He was in the middle of describing the enemy they
there encountered, and the bartle which Ll:uz
fought in the defiles, when suddenly he stoppe
“This is the day,” he said, *yet | had forgotten ;
there are spirits that call” With that he went
oot into the court where the altar stood, and long
after Allabiades had fallen asleep on his straw pallet,
the old man might have been heard mumbling
prayers and incantations in the darkness,






KAISYNHAS ¥







I11. EPHEBES

Health s best of hlessi

Next Manly Gracs and u-:

The thind is Riches without :

.H.ndti‘nfunﬁmhfmgmththr tes of Youth. |
GREEY ANTHOLOGY.)

‘Tnzu: 18 educaticn and ﬂdnmtinn. as Plito once
had occasion to remark; that sort which makes a
Emdahnpkﬂcpcrnragmds 's captain does not
¥ my means make 8 man, :Fucatmn in this mean
and narrow sense, the Greeks, with Plato, heartily
despised.. They st more store bj' the truer type
which trains a man * in all 2 man's qualities, setting
him in pursuit of the high ideal of perfect citizen-
ship, and tmchmghlmmmlcmfﬂ obey.! If
then, at his eighteenth year, an Athenian ceased to
be 4 boy, his education was far from finished, for it
ended only with his life—a life given in constant
suit and sérvice to his sovereign lady the State.
Upon the active duties of that life he now at eighteen
was definitely embarked. Now it was that, u ﬁ:.ll
due satisfaction being given (in his own parish
g:uﬂ, and ihr_in before five hui&m];i ;ﬁmn coun-
ors at ens) concerning his bi paren
and bodily fitness, he was _perm:md to mnge
nime upon the Civic Register. True, when quite
a child, his father had enrolled him as 3 member
of his nfﬁommd with muc;: old-fashioned ﬁ
mony great consnmption of sausage-meat. t
was at the feast of the Apaturia or All Kmdmd:’



30 THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

Day. Butit had been purely a matter, 23 we might
say, of the Church, and hn£ nothing whatever to
do with the State. That exacting mistress, now
that her child was a full-fledged citizen, took him
formally under her wing, requiring first that before
he could enjoy the privilege of registering a vote
or even of paying a tax, he should serve two full
years in a special military corps. He became, in a
word, one of the Ephebo.

Of this event the outward and visible sign was
the cropping of his hair (though that had, as a
matter uf fact, taken place some time beforehand),
and, secondly, the wearing of a uniform. This,
like Greek clothes in general, was of a simple sort.
Little boyz and full-grown men wore as a rule two
garments—first, a short chiton, which resembled
nothing so much 25 the shire described by Falstaff
as “ two napkins tacked together and thrown over
the shoulders, like a herald’s coat without sleeves” 2
The second garment was a rough plaid or cloak,
which could be made to envelop the whole figure
or could be slung loosely round one shoulder leaving
half the body exposed.” Now, between the ages of
ei%z:tc:n and twenty, the ephebes substituted for the
voluminous cloak 2 short dun-coloured riding cape,
whose ends hung down in a paint before and behind,
leaving the spear arm free. Besides this he wore a
broad-brimmed felt hat, usually slung at the nape of
his neck.2

i i oo wan ¢ i & il in douhis]

L W+hm thes hat ::: worn a chmn:rr '.l:.:t :1 ﬁeﬁkbuyph, at
In many I:;I“ly;:: it wome similarity betwemn the two M:mﬁ

For the dress of be see the wetion of 8 Greek
G A Y O e ok ik
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Thus arrayed, he was taken up the stairs at the
northern foot of the Akropolis rock, mear to that
clefr by which the Persians had once made their
way up the cliff side; there, in the sanctuary of

uros, he took the following oath: *T will not
disgrace my Sacred Weapons nor desert the Comrade
who is placed at my side. T will fight for things hol
and things profane whether I am alone or wi
others. [ will hand on my Fatherland greater and
better than 1 found it. 1 will hearken to the
Magistrates and obey the existing Laws and those
hereafter established by the people. I will not
consent unto any thar destroys or disobeys the
Constitution, but prevent him whether I am alone
or with others. I will honour the Temples and the
Religion which my forefathers established. Se
help me Aglauros, Enyalios, Ares, Zeus, Thallo,
Auxo, H one.’

It was all very solemn ; and no doubt the young
ephebe felt vastly important. That sense of im-
portance probably wore off at the barracks, to
which he was now consigned, at the cd.ﬁluf the
Grest Harbour. The unfamiliar discipline, the
mess dinners (at the cost of 4 obols per head ), the
drudgery of drill in full armour, all this was 2 new

1ence. The doll masters were strict, and we
hear of ©beatings with rods and ills innumerable.
If one of them, Pythodones, won the gratitude of
the people of Aixone through the splendid order he
the ephebes of the lgtkmpidp tribe no doubt
had a different tale to tell. T could wish they had

! The Attic drnchma (equivalent in weight to the modem frane,
thoagh nfmnmpuﬂigg mupetior purchasing powear) wm divided
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inscribed it on the reverse side of that complimen-
ary pillar which the citizens set there in his honour.
~ Not that there was, however, any scarcity of re-
laxation. At night it would be the after-dinner
g:mnfﬁumbmthatmmndaﬂdthmucﬁzy
over fiipping wine dregs at a mark. B}*d‘r{vth:.y
had their pets, their dogs and tame quails and fight-
ing cocks. They would play at simple games; one
was called Day or Night. A tile blackened under-
neath was thrown into the air: if it fell black side
Uppermost, one party cried ‘ Night’ and ran to
Lll:nir “Home'; if it fell otherwise it was the turn
of their opponents to fiy.1
ere were many other sports and competitions
besides the ordinary programme of the training
ound. The rich were told off to ride, and learnt
oW to sit a mettlesome charger bareback,? and
to vault on to its back without wounding the
animal with the spur (they wore but one). m-
itions in swimming and rowing were held in the
ﬁ;' But the great event of the yesr was the
races : some of these were run singly, some
teams who carried on the torch by relays. Tor
vigorous training was undergone. When some
fat fellow waddled in half 2 furlong behind the rest,
puffing up his torch to keep it alight, he got jeers and
slaps from the crowd at the Dipylon gate, and a
bad name among his messmates into the bargain,

* This snciens form of Tom Tiddle's ground (or whatever mage
resemnibles [1) may seem to some oo simple For grown youthe, but poe
to thowe who have ssen bearded Tealiana lingmﬂdmdimnhng:
public road like childrey, '

! The Greeks considered riding a very difficult accomplishment.
Xenophon in a uriking pasage remarks upon the disadrantapes whick

a Merting lg;up ¢ i

valryman frma,
of the Purthenon Fricee have irrzpronchabile seqry,



nicknames as Ape, Bat, and : i
owners even into after life, There was, in short,
2 preat spirit of camaraderie. Clubs were formed
with fancy names such as the Sons of Herakles
Alkibiades founded one of these we may be sure,
calling them perhaps the * Woli-foots * after those
outlawed ancestors of his own.? Such clubs, like
those of the boys of a modern school, outlived these
two chort years; and festive reunions took place
long afterwards. There grew up great friendships
toa, less historic perhaps than those of the Sacred
Band at Thebes, but not for that the less real: these
were smiled upon by the authorities, and the friends
were free to go off on days of leave to hunt the hare
on Hymettos or visit some old retainer in his farm
under the mountain, At other times they would
clamber round the © rocky brow that looks on sea-
born Salamis, spearing cuttles off the tocks or
swimming out to Psyttalea for a bet, and finally
climbing the hill to lie down among the cyclamen
and anemones and watch through the pine branches
the sun burning in the clear blue sky, till Salamis
below them shimmered in the heat, one of the party
Fiping the while old songs of war or new songs of
ove, and near by a cicada chirping in concert from
a thom.

There may yet arise a master to paint for us the
“sunlit air* in which Perikles  delicately trod,' or
the blue in which Phormio cruised, but the artist
that could paint the Athenian boy as he was, the
! The Alkineonids, Mil:ﬁh:dl:ﬁ in carly dapy, formed themselves
mte 3 penills band under title,

c



nqdbnﬁedlnn&:mmns .. That glory has
~departed from the earth, and the only memorial
that has been lefr behind of it is in the outlines.
_ dnwﬁ::rimgottm hands on the surface of a few

- With the end of the first year, this playing at
soldiers with its various pleasures mdphzﬁd
came to an end. There was a great review hef;
in the Theatre—thirty thousand eyes focused upon
them from the huge hollow semicircle—and at the
end of the review each ephebe received a shield and
a spear from the State: &ir shield and iy spear
for life or for death—and for the proud possessors
realities had atr last begun. They were divided
accarding to their tribes, and sent out as € patrols ’
from end 10 end of Attica: it was their duty to
garrison frontier forts and outposts. They were
frequently moved from place to place that they
mm acquire a good experience of their native
ills. Campaigns might often turn on the know-
ledge of a mounuin track, as the victors of Pylos
knew. They were posted for months together in
those old grey watch-towers overlooking the Megand.
Life up on the bleak ridges was often stern—when
the snow was falling up among the pines at Phyle,
and one must go with ane foot bare to get a pri
in the slush. Time hung heavy; 3 few nicFe charcoal-
burners were all the society they knew. Even these
could spin 4 good yarn of old campaigns round the
fire, and the young men would pray fervently that
their own chance might come with the summer.
The only diversion that came their Way was an
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rm; or fome vagabond treason-monger would
find Athens too hot for him and take to the hills’
with a price on his head. Then since the * atrols *
were uﬁgth: police of Attics, there would be-a"
leisurely pursuir, picnics by the rosdside and ecager
speculations about some figure on the skyline. It
was perhaps a relief when he was discovered to be a

:thﬁ:-d after all.

Rare visits to the capital occurred, generally for
special festivals in which the ephebes were given a
leading réle to play. They escorted the mystery-
march to Eleusis ; and they were prominent iuclze
great procession at the Panathenaea, It was thonght
that by these “Church parades’ the instinets of
patriotism and religion were fostered and combined.

Finally, though this was rare, they might be called
upon active service outside Aftica. As when
Demosthenes was planning one of his character
istically venturesome raids on Megdra, he embarked
some ephebe-patrols along with a few light-armed
Plataeans, and stealing across the bay of Elensis
m.utealpfh them near to a temple of Ares—aver
against the gates of the city. ese gates com-
ni‘:lﬂaed the gtmm:e to the gnng Walls gt]::lu.tt joined
Megara to its port. Some Megarian citizens, who
were in the plot, had for some time made 2 nightly
habit of gomg out upon what—with the benign
and unsuspecting approval of the town authorities—
they gave out to be privateering expeditions. On

the E:‘ticuhr night when Demosthenes and his
ephebes arrived, were bringing back their hoat
up the fosse (for Eﬂj" kept it within the walls),
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and when the gates were opened to receive them, and
ﬂm'cyhnhaz_:thnmyimmtchugddwnupm
the gates—they contrived to get the boat most
conveniently jammed half in and half out. The
tesult was that the Athenian ephebes caprured
the walls, Of the final issue of the matter, in what
lexity the Megarians were next marning, and
ow the ingenious * privateering ’ party made them-
selyves nﬂy:ﬂumt their Atheman friends, should
they capture the city, might not mistake their
identity, all this can be read in the his of
Thukydides—but with the ephebes it has i
concern, and with Alkibiades still less; for long
before this his two years of probation were over, he
had grown his beard and passed into the ranks of
the citizen army.
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DELPHI

In the foreground is the Sacred Close and the great
Temple of Apollo..

The cliffs rise upon the left, and the great chasm down
which flows the Kastalian Spring. Mo Parnasios b hiddea
by the cliffe.  Up the valley runs the rosd to the interior
by which Qedipus came to Delpht




IV. DELPHI

Thus then will God to wise men riddling show
Such hidden lore ns tot the wise can ko g
Foal in 0 moment deem hia meaning: plain,
His Jessons lightly learm, and Jearn in vain.
SoFBONLEL
(Teanulation by F. W. H. Myen.)

Tre dogs which the shepherds breed among the wild
hills of Phokis have at all times been a lively terror
to the traveller.! Savage and hungry a5 the very
wolves, they never fail to scent 2 stranger across
the whole width of a valley, nor to entertain withal
an amiable fancy to devour him raw. There was
small likelihood, therefore, that a solitary Athenian
traveller, adventuring himself on the hills below
de]:.i about the fall of dusk, wonld escape from
their attack. No prey counld be more inviting than
such a stranger, plump, tender and white-skinned.
_ That stra he was, there could be no shadow
of doubt, for he wore the traveller’s cloak and
high strapped boots, and the broad-brimmed hat
of felt such as pilgrime wear in medizeval pictures.
But perhaps it was his air of complacent Attic
urbanity LII:’::: most betrayed him, a complacency
destined to be radely shocked when at 2 turn of the
track three monsters at once came at him with a
murderous rush.

Poor fellow, everything seemed against  him.

¥ *Man kann gelegentlich duret die Hinde der H; in
Vetlegemheit k:um‘n:m.‘—hedthr‘l Grtmi'.lh:.f SN S
28
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Uﬁﬂg’ it was not, after all, Apollo’s wish that he
should ever set foot in Delphi. Such an Odyssey of
misadventures had beset him since he lefr Peiraieus.
At Corinth in some thievish den he had been robbed
of half his ready cash.! But he pressed on notwith-
standing, and all thar day he had sar in the stern
of a Sicilian trader, watching the interminable
nakedness of the grey shores and the snows of
Parnassos mocking him from the distant clouds, and
more than once he had wished himself at home again.
At the port of Krisa where pilgrims for Delphi
disembark, his slave had insulted the collector of
talls and had been clapped in the stocks. So that
he himself was left alone to the tender mercies of
the muleteers that drive the hardest of bargains
and the stubbornest of beasts. Sixteen tedious fur-
longs covered on mule back threading through the
alive yards of the plain; then level ground had
ended, and the ascent up the foot-hills of Parnassos
bcﬁ'm. His goide turned him out of the saddle—
and he was left to follow on foot as best he could :
this was ill enough, and presently he lost sight of
both mule and driver round a bend of the road.
Here was a sad plight for a man who in Athens, if
he took a walk, had a slave at his heels with a fold-
ing stool. Twilight was falling; the track grew
steeper and wilder. He thought with a qualm how
iui ¢s had before now been leagued with bandits.
s such vague terrors grew, his superstitious fancy
to conjure out of the darkness all the fearful
hobgoblins of fable and belief, Will-o"-the-wisp
Empusas, fiends with snaky locks, dead men’s spirits

¥ The wealthy and vicious town of Corinth was a fotarious haunt
Drlltin'g.. ;
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that called for blood, and all the pale horrors of the
under-world—Charon and his ferry, Kokytos and
Styx. And now on a sadden at his back came s
threefold barking as of Kerberos himeelf,

Face to face with his triple foe, with nothing in
his hands but a staff and a large parasol, he was in
a helpless plight. Were he to sit down and feign
death, as criid Odysseus in a similar predicament,
there was no Eumaios at hand for the rescue. Yet
sans of Kekrops have 4 ready wit: it was not for
nothing that he had fought and run at Koronea,
He faced promptly about, shouted a war-cry, waved
his staff ﬁkc # brandished spear and lowered his
parasol shield-wise full in the enemy’s face.. Then
slowly he began to beat a cautious retreat back
foremost up the road. With & howl the bafled
enemy fled, leaving the traveller to pursue his way
unmolested. Just here the lonely track climbed
round the shoulder of the hill. As he looked back
he could see far below him the shining waters of the
creck and lights of the little port. Then as he
turned again to round the shoulder of the hill,
E:did&ﬁt on his cheeks a breath of mountain snows,

the moment after a great sight ed to his
wondering gaze. Directly ahead of h?::nmd aver-
whelming in their black mass, a sheer wall of cliffs
shut out the sky. From the cliffs base a rocky
slope fell sharp away, till its roots were lost to view
in the remote blackness of 2 wooded gorge belaw.
Upon this slope lay that which made him pause.
For, climbing steeply up it, tier upon tier, terrace
Upon terrace, rose 3 mas of low buildings, very white
under the rising moon, and out of the centre of these
loomed the monster pillars of a temple. Phoekios
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Apollo was still, it seems, at hand to save hie votary
inhonrufncﬁa:li. ﬁndnt;:rdiﬂ im offer him
& more grateful prayer. Yet more cheering still to
the traveller’s ear wgs the murmur of human voices,
the friendly rattle of the bolts as they unbarred the
Hostel door. And he entered for the night.
When next he emerged, it was to see the Sacred
bCIns::iundﬂrafuﬂbhzc of mumingxn. Picture a

road paved way running steeply aslant the slope,
line it fv?th Imilénga, in style of 3 uniform severity,
in detail of infinite variety, shrines of regal offerings,
treasure-houses of cities across the sea, shelters for
pilgrims from the four ends of heaven ; people well
cach alcove and colonnade with Princes wrought in
stone and Pugilists of bronze. On the roof corners
abave set carved palmettes or floating © Victories,’
and under the gables, marble conflicts of heroic
forms, Trace meanders of purple and azure to out-
line and emphasise :ach'mou.‘i?mg, hang ornaments
of brass and silver to decorate the spaces, and over the
whole scene, if you would grasp it well, let there be
thrown a burning sunlight, that makes the marbles

itter like erystals and sets the gilded victories
faming up towards heaven. You may close your
eyes on the dazzling street, but the image of it seems
to burn still behind the very eyelids, clear cut and
fresh as the outline of sunlit saows sgainst the blue
of & Southern sky. And such is the vision of the

Way at Delphi.

Overhead are the diffs hiding from sight the snow-
fields of Parnasses ; below, the still valley sleeps in
the sun ; there & no wind to ruffle the olives, but
all around the air stirs with small sounds in the grass
and the busy murmur of far waters.
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A hundred yard: up the slope the Sacred Way
bends at a shn%p and immediately above it

rises Apollo's 3 at this bend our pileri

lingﬂecr?lhiinmaduinem pray : and now it i high
time we discovered who the man is and what business
brings him to Delphi. To that question the Hostel
priest could perhaps supply some answer : or was it
from pure paliteness that he was careful to mix the
drinks at supper with his own hand? And did he
pry upstairs at midnighe simply to see that his guests

slept sound 1

ﬁﬁbiadm; when his father fell at Korones, became
the ward of two guardians: one was his uncle
Perikles, and Ariphron was the name of the other.
It was this Ariphron who now stood at the bend of
the Sacred “?ny. Between them the guardians
had 2 charge of some difficulty to perform: and
the mission which had brought’ the one of them to
Delphi concerned their ward’s career. The prob-
lem what to do with boys is about as modern as
man, it is certainly as a5 Greece. For a Greek
the choice was, it is true, somewhat circumecribed,
Military service, for instance, was more of an inter-
lude in his career than a career in itself. Politics
Was cvery man’s pastime and no man’s profession
—indeed, for that maitter, if 2 man wished to cut a
popular figure on the Bema, he might well be en-
gaged in some such lowly trade as leather-work and
:tifl be in the fashion.? For all this Alkibiades had a
wide choice before him ; he might turn merchant or
manutacturer, he might be "prenticed to s physician
or an artist.  Priesthoods were in the main heredi-
tary : but in Alkibiades’ case (one trembles for those

¥ Kleom, for instance, was & lesther-worker and a populardemagogue.
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august bodies) family influence was strong. He
might even be trained profess to run or box.
The p of one famous writer, i reliance on 2n
mcmponse, did actually train their son for
the foot-race; but, as the event showed his geni
not to lie in his feet, the victories of wﬂ
propher & must have been the triumphs of the
pen.  So Ariphron being in doubt, like this innocent
couple, concerning his ward’s future, had like them
thought it best to withhold his judgment till he knew
what Delphi had to say.

There seems no stranger business in the ancient
world than this innocent and firm belief in oracles,
Why in that age of growing scepticism could 4 man
not be content ta forgo a visit to Delphi or Dodona,
and simply spin wa-.rititI 2 drachma piece instead
There would, after all, have been two main advan-
tages in that method. First, it would have been
conclusive : this the oracle seldom was, as in the
case of that man who was left in © distressing uncer-
tainty whether or no he should take the emetic.’
Secondly, when the verdict lay simply between
“Athena ” and “her owl’? the odds on a right
decision were at least even, a proportion which
Apollo could hardly hope to emulate. Yet the
Greeks now, as later, were an all too superstitions
race, and on this occasion Ariphron was only one of
many applicants for ghostly counsél. By an in-
herited privilege which gave him precedence of the
vulgar herd, he should have been the first to consulr
the god, but that 3 Spartan who put in a similar
cliim forestalled *him on a cast of lots, Ariphron

£ The *obverse “ and *rovense” of an Athenian coin were stamped in

manner.
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therefore concealed his impatience and turned to
inspect the monuments of the Close. He admired
thnc'ﬂrk:tﬁpodmupﬂt:rtha battle of Plataea:
he led over that erasure which blotted out the
scli-laudatory dedication of Pausanias, the Spartan
general : this he promised himeelf the pleasure of
pointing out later to his Spartan rival ajore-men-
tioned, throwing in perhaps 2 reference to the great
Temple gable which wau.lg add something of a sti
to the compliment. Far the marble group
therein, znlr; representing Pallas doing bartle with
the Giants, had been given by members of his own
family out of their private purse. High up on the
temple wall he could read the famous inscripti

‘ Know Thyself® and the mystical letter E. But
as he pondered aver the wisdom of those sages who
added 35 much to their own reputation by this in-
scrutable conundrum, as they n‘Iram:cd man’s moral
&rggﬁa by the motto, his survey was suddenly cut

rt.

The rime had come to pay his fee and choose his
victim ; $0 selecting a sheep that seemed likely to
accept its fate without undue commotion; he went
up to the high altar below the Temple steps. Here
a priest was awaiting him, not the grave immaculate
figure that a priest should be, but a snuffling old
fellow in dirty white robes, with a crown of shrivelled
bay leaf on his shiny bald head, and an odour about
him of unmistakable garlic. As he was ready o
officiate, the sheep selected for its Passiﬂ: demeanour
was urged pently to the spot; giving, as luck wonld
have it, no ill-omened sign of resentment. A torch
was taken from the altar-embers, and plunged in holy
water. With it an acolyte then hastily bespattered
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the whole party, calling loudly on them as he did
ﬁtﬂ'hﬂdm !mA i u:mnlfﬂt;’md
the priest, ° i i cstentati up~
mrf rastled off the ritual prayer in a high-pitched,
nasal sing-song. Then, just as the vicum was
quietly licking up some barley-corns which the busy
acalyte had Been scattering over its head, the priest
sprang upon it with a knife, seized a tuft of hair on
its forehead and, severing it at a touch, threw it upon
the altar fire. The blaze had barely time to die
away before the attendants had caught the animal ;
they stunned it; then forcing its head sky-
wards, and holding a bowl to catch thaulzllnad.,
they drew the knife scross its throat. With ﬂunl
speed it was skinned, the thigh bones wrapped in
raw fat, and laid among the embers. The pri
now checked the flow of his prayers that he might
peer into the of the carcase—and presently,
without so much as extricating his nose, he pro-
nounced all to be Elupitinua. Apollo was, s0 to
speak, at home, and Ariphron might put his question
to the

He was accordingly ushered up the Temple st?s,
while the priest departed on his way rejoicing. For
;:sﬁ] not roast mutton in prospect for his evening
i

If any one enters a cathedral of the Greek Church,
and listens for a while to the dreary and perfunctory
performance of the office, he will soon turn for relief
to the pomp and solemnity of the building itself.
Something of the same contrust, one fancies, must
have been felt, however dimly, by the good Ariphron,
as he left the altar of sacrifice, and passing under
those massive pillars, entered the mysterious twi-



- light and still presence of the god. A marble gro
ﬁFﬂtastmd ﬁe%ﬁdhﬁmg
hand in reverence, afraid that might open
their mouths and pronounce his dn?m upon_the
spot. The tablet containing the question which he
withed to pur was here taken from him and carried
behind a tapestry that covered the end of the hall.
Thie veil screened from profane eyes a group: of
priests and with them the woman that in a2 few
moments was to be the mouthpiece of the :
To this end ¢he had duly bathed in the Kastalian
spring—a stream which descends in a thin cascade
between those two halves of the great cliffs which
they have named the Twin Tors; water trickles
rd.\jy in that rift or chasm, but if the homeless Muses
- ever revisit their favourite haunt in these prosaic
days, they will now find a2 water-trough rudely cut
into their grotto, and their pool fouled with the
rinsing and scouring of the village washerwomen,
The Pythian maiden climbed on to a high stool
supported on three bronze legs, and sat there
; ing the smoke from some laurel leaves which
smouldered on a brazier, and chewing some more in
her mouth. Half suffocated she swooned away,!
and the fumes working in her brain fermented there
a kind of epileptic frenzy which vented itself in loud
hysterical cries. Of these the priests, hitherto in-
different, took careful note, and the fir dying away,
they conferred together while the prophetess was
coming to. The pu.rgzrt of her utterance, if pur-
‘port there can have been, was written down, and
then by an allowed tribute (though a doubtful com-

1 T'here Is not really enough litemry (there | no geological
to jusrify the theory c%: mﬁhitin chaam. a i
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liment) o Apollo’s literary powers, was converted
fnta obscure and somewhat pedantic hexameter
verse:

The tabler of bay leaf on which it was written
was sealed and sent out by the usher who attended
at the curtain. On the further side Aniphron was
waiting in great impatience. He had approached
as near to the curtain as was proper : but so little
could he hear of what was passing that his eyes
soon wandered round the building, and discovered
through the gloom a curious object. It was a large
egg-shaped stone, wreathed with garlands,! and he
recognised it at once as the famous Navel or centre
of Lﬁgx:aﬂ.h. The spot had been fixed, 50 it was
said, by Zeus, who it appears had made this quaint
geographical discovery by loosing two eagles from
either rim of the world. It was here at Delphi that
they met. Ariphron was speculating whether the
new science that certain wiseacres were just then
pro ing at Athens, would u this comfort-
ablfﬂtinnimg when the tablet arri'?:tcd. Wrapping
it ini the fold of his cloak, he emerged into daylight,
and refusing the services of a selfstyled Expounder
E;ﬁnicd it apart to read : it contained a single

€ —

CONQUESOR OVER THE SEAS, SO HE SHAME NOT THE

SONG OF THE MYSTAE

The Immortal Doctor had given his prescription ;
the homeward journey gave ample period to digest
its meaning. Yet truth to tell the divine pronounce-
ment called for some more human interpretation.
In his perplexity Ariphron went round to consult

! “This stone may have been in the Inner Sanctum.  Itis o doubeful
point.
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‘his friends. Nikias, whom he stopped in the
market, answered impatiently that he should

the voice of heaven and, with a hint om
busitiess with the Elrim:a, bustied off to the un,
Ariphron next ealled on the High Warden of the
Mysteries, who held forth on the advantages of
vegetable diet. Chancing on Sokrates by the Nine
Fountains, he was bullied into giving two distince
and highly inconsistent definitions of Shame and
Shamelessness, Sophokles was no berter, wandering
off on to the relation of dance und sang in the cult
of Dionysos. Perikles, who was mil y Eceptical,
gravely lectured him on the dangers of forei
conquest.  Hesodotos by ill-fortune had laz
migrated to the West, or he wouald, for aught I know,
have retsiled some miraculous fustian imparted to
him in 4 personal interview by a priest in Pekin. In
4 word, everybody gave him much good advice,
seanty sympathy, nnﬁ:nf light on the oracle none.
‘What that meant,” the despairing Ariphron said,
* nobody knows but a bird in the air?
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TRIREME

The vigty is 1aken Tooking morth peross the Corinthian
Gull, a fow miles west of Patras, A galley with close-
reefed mail s being rowed near the shore. Note the ours
armanged in friplets, the decked poop, and the ‘eye’ at the
prow painted there as 3 charm against evil, The bronze
bezk may be seen more elearly an the galley beschad spon
the left,



V. A BATTLE AT SEA

* Safery liex kn the =upadim wualis '
(Derrme Oxicee)

Ir the grave old historiographers of Greece could
live again, how they would smile at our modern
thearists with their fragments of pottery or stone,
and their papyrus and statistics, snd endless vilifica-
tion of German tracts. Thukydides having an in-
scription to quote, as often as not uoted it wrong.
To his idea the onl sau:cewor&thcnamem
the living speech of Agora, Pnyx and Peirsieus, but
especially Peiraieus, for here the news was fresh at the
spring, and not a: yet fouled by passing many mouths,
ne morning in late autumn when the gales
begin, and such men in ships as are able to do 50
get quickly home to port, 'I‘E?Jkydidﬁ left his house
and tumned down towards the Peiraicus, Athens was
just then a dreadful place ; for the plague was rife ;
and 1t was good to come out upon the quay, and
better still to find 2 cock-fight LIEI-:, and a handful
of young men in a gay mood. The SPOTT Was $0
keen that even his eye never noticed a galley put in,
nor yet a little man passing by, as he prcmmi'.r did,
with 2 twelve-foot oar over his shoulder. ~ Alki-
biades, however, who had also joined the ring, had
quitker eyesight, and turned to grasp the stranger
by the hand.  Now at Athens one does not £o accost
a casual acquaintance in the street : there was even
mmsc:hingmlemn about the handshake : for it was
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the only symbol of final parting which the sc
<tors’ allowed themselves in those lirde mnﬂulﬁ
farewell on tombstones. At any rate it was thus
that one bade God-speed to a traveller or welcomed
one returned from distant lands. Therefore Thuky-
dides scented news. * By the gods of Olympos,’
heard Alkibiades say, * if it be not Kleigenes® brother,
the barber, may I never be shaved again, What,
my little fellow ¢ Home from playing watch-d
on the Straits with Phormio i1 Covered wit
El::ry, sir—and blisters? God be praised that they

ve spared you yet awhile from the Banquets of the
Blest. Zeus 'a’ mercy! but that look of yours will
turn us all to stone. Relent, Odysseus, and spin
u¢ a wanderer’s tale, Come now, we’re just our-
selves : the bartle at the Straits)?

A member of the new-comer’s profession, for
barber he was, could not even in antiguity resist
s0 golden an opportunity for talking, and he took
up his tale forthwith. “One night—I have lost
count of the moons long since—we were all of us
dshore on the beach at Naupaktos, and very miser-
able we were. Zeus, but I never spent a night more

itifully, Such storms, such bursts of thunder, that
&;ﬁunrﬁc we were all wishing ourselves in t

t we might never smell rain again. It was thi
same rain, 1 make no doubt, saved them in Plataea,®
quenching, as they tell me, a big fire. But no matter,

| £ lnrroduction.  Phormic’s squadron were blockading the Gulf
of Corinth, thm cutting off all traffe between the Peloponnese and the
West. A Spatan army was attemipting to secure » lind route scroe
Astoliz and Ackarmunia

* The Platacans were besieged by the Spartant ; and a0 attempe was
made to et fire to their barteadey Jithn:hlunmnuquzn:haiia;jil,
21 Thokydides relates, & el
-
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for our part we were barely dry, and still busy
drm:!:;g the water from the hﬂ.wlﬂnﬁ native
t came clattering into pott, at top speed
with sail and oar; and sung out peremptorily for
T ot the short, £6
*To cut story ‘our score o £Ys were
mﬁr&umt,mdwtwﬂepuﬂingupiﬂghlﬂ,ﬁﬂ
our lock-out at the bows sighted some twenty 2ail
to the south of us and near in shore: undeniab
Carinthians, and clearly on mischief bound. We
fetched about to take stock of them. They were
making little way, being clumsy barrel-bottomed
craft, with a contraband cargo of military pentlemen,
and a crew more at home, 1 dare wager, with hort
sword or pike than with thole-pin and halyard.
Not wishing to oversail them, we took in & double
reef and hung upon their rear as a Spartan hound
follows at the wil of a sow’s litter. Poseidon’s
Temple at the Naze shonld 2t our own pace have
been cleared by noon; but by Zeus, sir, it was after
dusk ere we had made open water. Eust then under
cover of dark they made as if to on the sly—
but with such 1 clatter aad ado that it would have
needed the very c# of Hades to have effectually
concealed them, We for our part were foon ware
of it; and 1:?- off the northern shore to watch. A
night at sea! Oh, what is there to liken to it}
By the Dog, my masters, Salamis was a cheap
victory in comparison with ours : they at least spent
the previous might ashore. It was the better side of
midnight when a marine on deck roused us al by
shouting that the enemy were already half across
the S0 we are in for a battle, thuugh: 1
to myzelf, and remembered my hands and back
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were sare, and e to sy the latter considera-
tion, the wm%ﬂ say, troubled me by far
the more. :

‘There was not long to wait: a snatch of dithy-
rambs * was chanted to the and a pint of the
best Pramnian 2 spilled on the deck for luck; and
we weighed anchor without more ceremony, In
m of marning T could just see them from my

umping the anchor stones on deck, lowering

the main mast in its crutch, and making ready the
battle sails against meed. Then they drew the
canvas awning over, and left us ten score shivering
souls in the hold as black as Charon’s ferry. 1 was
on a trnreme,® you must know, and so had two
Eﬂrmm to my bench, One was that starveling poet
inesias, 3 melancholy fellow who had never before
been to zea, The other was a ferryman from
Salamis, he was as brawny 23 Milo—and had a ready
t_uglmgf gﬂit,- for h; ;}et us a riddle ’h:i hearten us.
 King, Satrap, and slave,” it ran, “ ploughing one
farrow.”  © 'IEIm King," says he, witthut staying for
an answer, *that 's me on my throne up here: the
Satrap is Kinesias upon my step, and the slave is the
fellow there down on the floor,” meaning me. For,
a8 you must know, each bench in a trireme arises in
three levels, as it were three steps towards the middle
of the ship. But the oar of the top step and the car
of the middle step and the oar of the lowest step all
pass ﬂ:m:mFi: one rowlock-port, and all strike the
sed even, ploughing, asa man might say, one furrow.

It's well enough if the sea is calm and you keep

! A populsr metse of 3 swinging unrestmained type.
! Pramnian wine was a sprcial favourite
T Eee Note at end of chapter,
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time : bot in a heavy swell it’s long odds you
ﬁdbark your knuckles on your partner’s oar,

* As our Salaminian expounded his riddle the ship’s
master thoupht fit to leave his cabin aft, and strut
up the middle gangway to give us a lecture. At
home he keeps a vegetable store and has made a
fortune in garlic since the supply from Megara was
stopped,? 2 close man of business if yon will, but
no soldier nor sailor either. And though i:.mﬂl
~ for nonce with much second-hand eloquence, he had
a tell-tale yellowness about the gills. With the hold
a5 black as night and him chattering like any cricket,
I put my head 1o the porthole that I might pull
down the leather flap and make all water-tight.  As
1 did so, I saw Phormio's ship go by, smooth as an eel
and as black as pitch.  All but the great scarlet eye,

inted under the prow, and the gilded figure of
Fall:s shining above the beak. I could see the teeth
of the beak, too, and the Admiral’s purple ensign at
the mast ; but it was only a glimpse, for the boat-
swain was crying ““ Ready,” and qust pull in my
head. Another word and we were rattling away like
4 race, to the rime of the flute, and the boatswain’s
call of * R-r-rh§-pa-pai-pa-pai!”

* Kinesias, who was blue with fright and sickness,
kept asking nervously if all aboard had been baptized
into the Holy Mysteries; and presently when one
of the marines on deck shouted that the enem
were within hail, he fell to muttering prayers, nl‘]'
the boatswain called him to silence. At our ap-
proach, so I heard from a marine, the enemy formed
a Ting, prows outward. Have you seen 2 hound

1 One of Perikles' fint wcts of offence againie deelare
:Hmhﬁqﬂuﬂlﬂmhhﬂ&mﬁtﬂmmm
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move in circles about a crouching hare ? just so
we circled round them for a while. And at dawn,
when a fresh breeze up which set them
jostling one another hFEemnﬁLhudl in a net, the
trumpet from Phormio’s 1Ejp gave us the sign to
charge. The boatswain quickened the time; we
rowed for very life: one long, long moment and
then came * ship your oars,” just as we grazed a hand-
breadth from a Corinthian hulk. Their marines on
deck dropped the grappling hooks to catch us : bute
they fell lat¢ and missed the ship. Their inen were
ready on the deck too, meaning if possible to board
us ;. one mad fellow caught at our rigging with a
sort of scythe and came dancing along at the end of
it, hopping like a flea in a blanket, all down his deck.

* But our ship shaved past and, as it did so, every
oar of them from prow to poop was snapped clean
off at the rowlock-ports, clean as the hairs fall, sir,
under my razor's blide, Then the helmsman put
our steering paddle hard to port; we swung round,
and before you could ery “cuckoo™ we had
again, crashing into their stern. Our whole boat
shivered at the shock, till you would have sworn
the girding ropes would burst, but not a plank
started : while as for them, our beak ripped their
timbers with its bronze teeth, and there lay water-
1 and helpless,

*We secured such of the crew as had not swum
away and then took the hulk in tow. As we made
for port we raised the song of victory—and we must
have waked old Archilochos down in Hades with his
* Ri-fol-di-ray for the hero of the day.”1 As we

! The * Tenells Kallinikos "—the first word is mercly an imitation
of the trills of & pipe or fute,

LT
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swung up the marrows, we could see the folk in
Parrae scutling up into their kee , in & desperate
hurry and alarm at the turn things had taken.
Once on shote we set to work and the figure-
heads from the captured ships, and with them we
raised a trophy out on the Naze cliffs. So it was,
sir, that we handled their precious fleet, and we
balked the Spartan schemes inta the bargain, for
not 50 much as one skilly-fed Helot ever reached
General Knemos in Aetalia ; and he, for the matser
of that, suffered defeat at the very self-same hour,
so men told us who came from the inland parta.  Aye,
Corinth, “son of Zeus,”! as they call you, it was
a banny harvest that you reaped that day |’

Then Thukydides went home and set to work
upen the third roll of his history, which we term
e gk Tessocund thipras of b L

NoTe on THE ARRANGEMENT oF O'ARS IN A Trizeme

The armangement of pars in a triceme i still a much
debated paint. On the commonly accepted theory, the
oars were in three banks, one aboye the other: this
give three tiers of rowers, the top tier sitting over the heads
of the second, the second over the heads of the third, A¢
this rate, however, the man on the top bench would be
required to pull an car double or treble the length of thae
of the man nearest the water—which is whsurd, Time-
h:lﬂing would be s flf:!‘h .

E s turn to the alternative su tiom. uppose (a8
i% but reasonable) that all cars be ﬁgggguﬁ ofi the same I:vE:l,
so that all the blades strike the water at an even distance

V An premion of samewhat obscure oripgin 1 hileh albusien
nfrrnmﬁmthei.‘hdﬂ. MR »
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from the ship, Then arises the question, what means the
number 3 implied in the name tri-reme
Now we are expressly told that the ocars were not all
equal, but of different lengths, *like the fingers of the
hand.” § therefore that they be grouped in threes,
No, 1 ufmitripicx being a little longer than No, 2, and
No. 2 g little longer than No. 3; all three passing out of
one ablong slit or porthole, 1m¥ piveting upon thole-pins
placed six or nine inches apart. How will our rowers sit
now i Not one above the other, but side by side. No. 2
with the short oar will sit nearest to the ship's bulwarks.
I:liu. 2 will sit albuwdm elbow wii;h him, but, as the more
advanced position and the greater length of his aar demand,
his thwumll be slightly to the ﬁ'ﬂgu(:inf No. 3und ona
slightly higher level. In the same way No. 1 will sit at
the side of No. 2, but slightly in advance and at » slightly
higher level. Thus we find our rowers still ranged in
three tiers—and the only question is whether it will work
in practice.
Some difficulty there might still be in keeping time -
but no more than accurate training might overcome.
position of the thole-pins :uu!f easily be adjusted
somewhat aslant, in such a way that cach oar should pivot
on the proper point of its shaft. There is one curious fact
in confirmation. During the Middle Ages, it seems, galleys
were actually built at Venice which were propelled by cars
thus grouped in rriplets. Not so long ago, under the
direction of Admiml Fincati of the Ttalian navy, uqri—
ments were made with a boat rigged in this fashion. The
model achieved remarkable success, and gave 3 speed of
some nine miles per hour. The illustrations show a2
trireme rowed on this system. The th is explained
more fully by Mr. A. B. Cook in the Clascal Review of

1905.
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VI. A LAND BATTLE

These thar their country might continbe five
From sormoeinllest alavery,
Wieir the wan lvery of disty death,
But whosoover reckan
The prive of their endeuvour, let hin stand
bravely die for fatherland.
(Gueexk EFrrara.)

Ox a day when men in Athens were already growing
weary of the war, Trygaios the vine-drésser ! came
up from sentry-go on the Long Walls, Strolli
over the Poyx hill and down into the hollow benea

the Areopagos rocks, he passed hard by the o
ce where the ten Tribal Patron Saints stand in

-

tfigy, and saw there a greatr crowd gathering. He
turned adide somewhat wearily (for his watch had
kept him up all night) to sec what this new thi
might be. Some one was reading aloud. Ind

several persons were reading aloud with great vigour,
all at once (for in Athens no one ever reads silently

and to himself), That which they were reading

was written in charcoal upon the whiténed boards

suspended on the

tals of the effigis aforesnd.

Alkibiades and m;cr young dandics, fresh from

drill at the Lykeion, outzide the walls, tossed

hair ® as they passed, clinked their spurs
IJ.POIIEEEWH and gave a loud cheer for the
1 Trygaios is the nume of the hero of Arstophanes” Peace, He

% point of view,

reprosenes thee agricliuralis
3 Thﬂ:;nhjhj-ptd-lpﬁﬁkp wore their hair long.



6o THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

nerals.  Trygaios wondered at their impudence,
i 'whntnmth:pppuhrfulhgntﬁ?:ﬁm:
but mmﬂedmwundﬂmyﬁnuwhmntgz
news, passing rapidly from mouth to ‘mo
reached his Ears;Pitrwu marching orders for all .
Athens—every male that could bear arms, from the
raw recruit of eighteen to the veteran of threescore
and ten. Well might Alkibiades and his friends,
the young fire-eaters, look pleased, but for Trygaios
it was very different : he had not even the heart to
scarch for his own name on the list; he thought
instead of the long-promised peace and the old farm
at the head of the plain and the sceds he had meant
to sow when autumn came, and very heartily he
cursed the generals and all that deal in war,

Like Tryguios the vyine-dresser, every one
grumbled, and like him every one acquiesced ; and
the evening was spent in much wild conjecture over
the campaign, in sbuse of Hippokrates the general,
and in diligent pelishing of arms. But that is, aftér
all, the true spirit of Democracy. Trygaios un-
hooked his second shield from the ingle-nook and
brightened its leather face with oil. His wife made
up a bundle of onions and garlic in a knapsack and
put in three days’ rations of salted fish. en after
a farewell to his children, and 2 cheery word to his
wife, Trygaios was ready to go at early dawn to the
rendezvous at Kolonos. Those were his orders,
and what the next move might be, neither he nor
any one else could tell.

ised secrecy was scarcely suggested by the

babel and confusion of thar mecﬁf:g Agbym;h

squad? fell in with its tribal company, the orderly
' Myor=squad. rife =tribsl compacy.
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screamed out the muster-roll. Some names passed
unanswered. At Ameipsias’ name none spoke : he
was dead of the pligee. But when Meidias did
not reply, there was 4 buzz of comment. At
home with sore eyes;’ said his friends: *an excuse
as old as Thermopylae,’” said others, and hinted at
a tral for desertion. Gaps, however, were few
enough—all Athens was out ; snip!ihiwhh only
half a training, veterans that had aot held a spear
since Oenophyta, twenty years back; the very
rabble of poorest class were there, useful as
skirmishers at a pinch—even the “outlanders” had
been pressed into service in the ranks. Yet for all
that it was a very exceptional muster there was
never 2 hint of :Lithnr they were bound. Some
wiscacres nodded their heads very sagely, but they
knew no more than the rest. Soon, however, the
word of command was given, the squads filed past,
the cooks packed up their saucepans, the muleteers
whipped up their beasts, hoplites’ bodyservants
shouldered their masters’ shields ; slowly, with some
confusion and with a great undisciplined crowd of
hawkers, slaves and sutlers straggling in its rear, the
great line got fairly under way. When finally the
van eet its face for the mountains to the north all
doubts vanished, and they knew that Boeotia was
their goal. There is a pass over these northern hills
called Dekelea, which afterwards became famous as
s stronghold of the Spartan enemy. To this dip,
which can be clearly seen from Athens, the cavalry
now galloped on ahead. Alkibiades led the way,
seated on a mettlesome charger and carrying a new
and gorgeous shield on which the device of a golden
Cupid was blazoned. He was the envy of the corps,
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and po‘wonder ; he might well have stepped down
M from &E-Pmthgcinn Frieze.

- it be'an army !’ the sleepy Boeotian shep-
herds vaguely wondered as the next day dawned
and their' panic-stricken flocks came mmiim,g
up the slopes. They were not left in donbt,
for they could soon see great clouds of dust rolling
down the valleys through which the road runs to
the tl:]zm Their dull wits were still slowly n:u'.k:ﬁ
to the truth, when the first Athenian files s
level soil. A messenger was then dispatched in a
hurry to Thebes, but before he was well on his way
these same ominouz dust clouds were steadily ereep-
ing across the plain and moving along the shore of
that blue lane of water which men called Euripos
or the Fair Current,! because it is very subject to
tides. On the farther side of the water the wall of
Euboean mountains rises and falls, in swelling out-
lines, and up the strait westwards; where it zins
to narrow in, there is a low hill lying back some
distance from the share. On it, conspicuous above
a cluster of low red-tiled roofs, there stands a temple.
It is Delion : and they are at their goal at last.

The place was empty when they reached it. The
servants of Apollo had not awaited their arrival :
only the huge ungainly idol was there to receive
them, * with a smile on his face like any silly Theban,*
as Alkibiades irreverently put it. '!%m image 2 was
certainly not beautiful; but the precinet offered

' Doubtless & cuphemism for the Foul Current. Cp. Euxine Sea,
Eummides, ete

E The statues of an eathy date al wore 30 idotic dmper which:
the artists seem to bave considesed  lifelike oxpressian. Baeatlan ant
was slways  lintde backward, and the Bosotian charecter wai always
& laughing-stock jn Ashene
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excellent shelter to a tired army. They soon made
themselves at home, dipped with their. helmets in
rock-cur cistern of the god; smirched his marble
columns with the smoke of their camp fire, finall
spread their shespskine under his cloister walls, an
ane by one, went impiously to deep. Socon all that
could be heard was the sentries poing on their rounds
and pasing the bell along from pest to post.
Dvcmigit, General Hippokrates had viewed the
place: carefully, and judged it to have the makings
of a first-class fort. Accordingly when the sun was:
up, it was all hands to the work. Walls were
heightened, doorways blocked, timber towers were
knocked together from rafters and beams, and
mounted at the weakest points. An outer palisade
and fosse were part of the scheme; and here it was
lay the chief business of the day. The earth which
was thrown up from the ditch was packed rogether
between a framework of wattle-fencing, and vines
cut from the neighbouring fields were thrown in
to make it bind. Here and there rough facings of
stone were added, formed from boulders out of the
stream: bed or blocks from the ruined cloister. As
may well be imagined, this work continued all that
day, and most of the next. It was past the hour
of the midday meal before all was complete; Then
Hippokrates, feeling secure of the strength of his
position, and keeping only some few picked troops
with which to garrison the new-made fort, gave
orders for the march. Having accomplished his
purpose, he was ready, like the tmg of Spain in the
song, to lead his army home zgain.‘h The men 1:‘::1&
naty mn- spirits, and, as armed, :
jukcdr?n?Yﬂmﬂnuda, furgv.ﬂ:ti::m;F the disasr:r}ar
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that followed, men talked of the incidents of that
arming : how Kleonymos, “ that huige hill of flesh,”
eded two men’s help to strap him into his breast-
plate; and how when the trumpet sounded, Sokrates
‘was still stamping up and down with his helmet on,
and with the plume in his hand, blindly fumbling
for the socket on his crown. :

Scarcely ten furlongs had been ecovered, and the
Attic frontier barely crossed, when the heavy in-
fantry halted and let the light troops go by. ey
laid their shields on the ground where cach man
stood, and composed themselves for the mi
siesta, ever jealous, as Greeks were; of the appuinted
times and habits of their daily round, and sadly
inattentive to the principles of strategy.

At this very moment, an hour’s march away
behind the hills, Pagondas was already harangui
the leyies hastily raised from Thebes. This, ind
seems 4 foolish and unnecessary delay when all turned
upon speed. But it iz one of the axioms of Greck
warfare that though you may bring your men to
the battlefield, yet unless you have first assured
him that the gods are with him, thac the omens are
good, and (if possible) that his cause is good also,
unless, in short, you have well persuaded him that
he has every reasonable prospect of victory, he will
make a poor fight of it. T{IE delay gave time for
news of their danger to reach the Athenians
Warning was sent back to Hippokrates, who im-
mrdmﬁ hurried up from Delion. He found the
heavy cu{nmn on the road again were march-
ing as usual, in squads eight deep and four abreast;
and squad followed squad, marshalled, as it were, like
4 long line of dominoes, end on end. Hippokrates
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gave the command to form battle arder at once,
and the men passed it down by word of mouth from
rank to rank. It was 3 somewhat lengthy manceuvre,
and not easy over the rough ground. The front
squad halted, and the other lghu:dx moved up and
formed upon its left, so that the squads were now
placed like dominoes side by side, and the line
therefore stood eight deep, In this manner the
leaders in each squad came to the front, and that
(as will be seen from the character of the fight) was
an important matter. But of all the front-rank
men mone weré more important than our friend
Trygaios. For he was posted at the point of danger,
Number One on the nght. Hitherto he had stood
his ground watching the shicld wall lengthen and
lengthen till it reached the shore far away to his
left. Then came the order, * Turn upon the spear,’
and wheeling upon Trygaios as pivot-man, the
whole army swung round right-handed till they
came into position along the line of the road. Here
they rest There was indeed no call to go out
to meet the enemy, for the fight must take place
down on the plain or not at all, This was 3 neces-
sity imposed by the nature of the country, Above
the point where the ploughland ceases, the hill-
sides are clothed knee-deep in spiky moorland serub,
under which lies & loose litzer of stony rock such as
would rejoice the heart of a cony, but is sheer despair
to a top-heavy hoplite with a twenty-pound shield
on his arm, not to mention the greaves and breast-
plate that encumbered his person. An agile man
unarmed might leap lightly from boulder to boulder,
but the hoplite would flounder after the first step on
such treacherous foothold. Now since this is the
E
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character of all Greek mmmlamLthe Greeks, hold-
ing that an’ honest battle should be fought between
two lines of men both armed to the teeth; accepted
the plain, by a sort of etiquette, as the only proper
place for a fight. In their position on the plain the
Athenians therefore stood their ground, waiting
for the enemy and shading their eyes under the
westering sun for the iI:I:m of shields descending.
These moments Hippokrates turned to ready use:
the critical moment called for speech, and on the
instant the eral became the orator, * his eyes
flashing fire, his frame-all guivering with emotion,
wielding his every limb, he pounted forth the eloguent
torrent of his commands and prayers’ The cus-
tomary appeals came aptly to hiz mouth—Temples
of the Gods, homes and country, wives and children,
the memory of past victories, the horron of defeat
—aot half the commonplaces of battlefield rhetoric
had rolled off his tongue when Pagondas® shields
were sighted on the skyline. His last words were
drowned in a clatter of arms, as every man by in-
stinct drew nearer under the cover of his neighbour's
shield, Even the wheezy ill-conditioned baker
from Peiraicus could feel a borrowed confidence in
the shelter of the burly woodman at his elbow.
Only for Trygaios, Number One on the right, there
remained still a doubt and a fear. His, as has been
said above, was the post of danger. For, thoogh
the hoplite’s shield is large and covers him from
chin to knee, and though above the rim of the shield
there is salid bronze helmet, and below the rim of
the shicld solid bronze greaves, and though thus it
is true that he presents from the froms an armonr as
impenetrable as 3 tortoise’s shell, yet take him ypon
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the flank and you may pass his guard as casily a5 y

scotch a tunprigeu mﬁm&. A light cuirass ﬁﬂ
a kilt of leather is all that protects 2 hjsdwmls;h . This
is the reason why Trygaios y heard the trum

call and took no part in the trolling of th-c“}::
hymn, for he was thinking with exceeding ansiety
how he might swerve just so little to the right as to
clear the extreme shield of the Boeotian left and
avoid attack on his unguarded side, A little
manceuvring, thought Tryi:im to himself, and he
4t any rate should not be the one to be ourflanked.,
Oddly enough, Number One on the enemy’s right
was all the while thinking the self-same thonghrs.

A last order down the line: the standards were
haisted and spears rattled to the shoulder. A few
long springing steps and they fell to the couch.
Then, with a kind of exultant jodel, © Elleleleu,
Elleleleu,” the armies sprang to the shock of col-
lision. The extreme left, as it &0 happened, found
itself checked by some stream beds that had fur-
rawed the plain with miniature ravines, but the rest
of the line closed, like two bulls that struggle with
heads down and horns locked. Tt was 2 critical
momennthl The two armies pushed and heaved,
swaying thisway and that in the breathless grapple.!
Panting, s]mut:}rng, thrusting and fending thl;-:gm,
they strained and heaved and strained again; thena
thing happened, On the left centre, where Pagondas
had purpasely massed his men twenty-five deep to
the enemy’s eight, the weight of the Theban line
began to tell. "The Athenian host wavered, broke,

! The whole business wmst bave botne  strong resemblanee to
foothall scrum—(abihinigh of course the fighters did not. pur their
heads down)}—and naturally s scram that is twenty-eight deep woul)
gt e htwdlmd!ﬁgh.
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and ook to its heels, Even their right wing,
which was on the point of routing the Thespiana
opposite, took alarm and followed the rest. The
disaster was complete.

So long as the ranks still held their ground not a
man had flinched, and even the wounded, if here
and there the shield wall wer:“piercej,ml;;sdb&n
stayed up In the press. Nowall was 3 no
Ianygfr was heard the sound of labouring fighters
breathing deep, nor the slow grinding of shield on
shield, but instead the sharp cries of the hunted
hoplites, and the rattle of shields flung desperatel
btﬁiﬂﬂ them, and (with yet more ominous a Il.ﬂtl:§
the ring of bronze helmets as they met the stones,
and a moment after the thud of the hard ground
beaten b;p‘ the heels of men, but that (as in Homer's
grim saying) ‘ not for very long.’

As the rout swept by, the cavalry hung upon the
wings; least of all was Alkibiades in a3 hurry to
retire 1 he lingered upon the outskirts watching
what he might see or do. Across his path lay a
wide, stecp-banked gully, ‘a waterless river-
carved out by winter rains, and very difficalr for a
horse to cross. Now as he was ﬁ:d:mg his way
from stone to stone and leading his horse, he caught
sight among a clump of junipers of a shield and un
the shield a man, or such portions of his person as
were grudgingly exposed to wiew. Under this
cover the man appeared to be scrambling to a place
of safety; but at Alkibiades’ approach he peered
n:rwus?; out, jumped upon his feet, flung away
ti-ih::l shield, and withgu;:l? much as ﬂ: lock ﬁe.hm :

away Toaring an owing with all his Jungs.
In an iu.!mtm.‘fli.ibhdu had recognised his stout
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countryman Kleonymos ; he never knew the fellow
mn:l:y{ut.mditwnwurththe s defeat, he said,
to see the fat monster leaving the field, not like your
wounded hero on his shield, but wnder it t
lost shicld was the joke of the whole town and the
butt of comedy writers for years to come. The very
urchins shouted ® Delion” after the fat glutton in
the streets, till his name became a hous word
for cowardice.

When Alkibiades had crossed the pully and the
rout had passed him in a whirl, a solitary figure
came in sight, far behind the rest. It was no other
than his friend Sokrates moving along without fuss
or flurry, at a long swinging stride, the same pace,
no faster and no slower, as he used in Athens—at
home it was thought a trifle vulgar to walk fast,
and whenever he passed through market he set
all the loungers laughing : but Sokrates would not
bate his pace for their mockery, neither would he

wicken it now for all the regiments of Thebes.

head was cocked in the air in a comical style, and
from time to tine, if an enemy approached, he threw
over his shoulder a cautionary glare as if to say *Who
dares to meddle with me ?*  Unhappily in crossing
the gully he missed his footing on a loose stone, and
wuufd have been run through there and then as he
lay, had not Alkibiades jumped to his side. He kept
off the enemy, till Sokrates had picked himself up,
which done, he resumed hid retreat with the eame
imperturbable demeanour,  Alkibiades for his part
now vaulted on to his horse’s back, and made off after
the rest to the border town of Oropus.

Here the beaten army was at least safe, for the
pursuit stopped at the approach to the town—but
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behind them (and here lay the sting of the defeat)
hundreds upon hundreds of friends and kinsmen lay
on the field, dead and, worse still, unburied! Now
it was part of the etiquette of warfare that a truce
should follow the bartle for the of burial ;
and the Athenians having come oif second best,
sent 3 herald with the customary request. Upon
the way their enemy met a Theban messenger com-
ing to demand on his part that the occupants of
Delion who had profaned Apollo’s precinct should
qui::-!I1 Boeotnan sail. _'1'1'.:&’&1&1:?::52 atich—:as:i;im
as they were, prevaricat _ at an
was no longer Boccrtim soil, since they themselves
had 'ca}!turcd it. The Thebans sent back the curt
reply, * Quit Boeotia, and then bury what you will.*
So the quibbling argument went on: it was like
some so;hisl: fencing with a country clown, The
Theban envoys were refuted but unconvinced.
They wagged their forefingers in protest and stuck
to Iiﬁ point ; neither side would give way. And
all the while that the heralds passed and repassed
between the camps, the corpses lay and
festering in the furrows, and the siege of Delion
went on.  Then one day the Thebans invented an
ingenious kind of fire hose, set the palisade alight,
and carried the fort by storm; thus the knot was
cut, and a discreditable squabble ended, the corpses
were buried, and Phoebos Apollo came by his own
again.

! The defrated army from the nature of the cae lose ot of all jro-
w more than the victor.  One attle s recorden] in which the

Kad thiee thowsand killed, and the Spartans, who kept ther ranka,
no mere than eight
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. HOPLITES ADVANCING TO BATTLE

The hoplit='s panoply consisted of 2 helmet with horse-
ﬂmﬁuhfmql_ymﬂddhﬁu lh:im



VII. THE MYSTERIES OF ELEUSIS

Thrice kappy he, who, ere be diex, that vision gains; he kiom
The heavenly sonrce of life md.:}mr its close.
K. ). FazEman.

“ Couee, give me an answer, Sokrates, and let there
be no evasions. How comes it, pray, that you, who
in other matters of religion are the most scrupulous
of men, have never yet enrolled yourself among the
number of the Initate #*

*Boftly ! my dear Alkibiades, softly! 1 cannot
answer you yet. For lies it not with you rather to
act teacher to me and to convince me first, thae,
l:é{rm doing, I should be the gainer 2 Do you

refore answer my question and tell me the truth.
If you became the apprentice to a cobbler, would
it not be in the hope of learning something new
about boots and shoes 7"

“1 could indeed have no other reason under the
sun.’

‘Do you then submit yourself to the discipline
of the priests and those who profess knowledge in
such matters, with any other hope than to ascertain
something new about Life Death and things
Divine 7 *

*That, Sokrates, is just such a method of argu-
ment a5 I have learnt to expect from you. Never-
theless 1 will yield you the point, and admit that
I have this hope, and not this merely, but that I
shall learn many things greatly to my profit con-

"
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cm'ninﬁ the life after death and concerning many
other holy things, which to reveal, however, would
not be proper, seeing that I am to be initiated and
Fﬂﬂ.;{': n?s:;uld certainly be neith

* That i neither proper nor
desirable, Alkibiades. But answer me again. Have
r:ru not read what Homer has to say upon this topic,

oth in other portions of his poem, and where he
conjures up before Odyssens the * souls of many
heroes dﬂf 2ip?

* And if | have, Sokrates, what follows then ? *

* Are you content with the assurances which the
poet gives us that men do live after death ? or, let
me put it thus : would it be true to say that a life
such as Homer describes and in such a place;
“ehadowy and grim,"” where the souls of the departed
go fluttering and gibbering like bats, is it true, I say,
that such a fi&: appears to you no more worth having
‘than in the vulgar phrase, **a donkey’s shadow ™ }
What do you say °

. S'Zem_. that is just my feeling! Indeed, 1
would answer in Homer's own words, < Better to live
the serf of a liege lord than to reign king among
the dead."’

*And, O Alkibiades, have you so scon forgotten
our words of yesterday, and do vou not recall how
you admitred, though loath you were o do so, that
of what lies qumf the grave we can have no cer-
tainty whatsoever, but only hope and cﬁutatim t
Yet now you reject the testimony of Homer and
cheerfully embrace the mises of the priests,
knowing full well that neither they nor he, nor you,
nor I have seen (nor can see, before the day of death)
the facts and realitics of Hades, and that no man,
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except in fables, has ever vitited and brought back
news of those repions, concerning which these
amq{yummcmﬁdmﬂyaﬁmmch and such

ings 77

‘\g'?hm; Sokrates, I have returned from Eleusis,
ﬂh: I will answer your question—and maybe 1

not.

And with that, leaving the imperturbable old
free-thinker to the happy contemplation of his own
seli-raught creed, Allabiades departed.

Now just as great 2 danger (though it escaped the
notice of that shallow fellow, the maker of proverbs)
Lies in too great a fund of knowledge as in too litde.
The philosopher sifting the problems of the religious
truth is repelled by the husk and misses the core.
The cheerful fool may swallow both, and the
Mysteries, hall savage survival of a seed-time
ritual, half the vague imaginings of a profound
mystical instinct, contained beyond all doubt a core
of truth concerning the immortal soul. That the
pagan world, reading z simple parable in the passin
and recurrence of the seasons, should have plung‘u:lg.,
year-by year, at autumn, into & brief ecstasy of im-
pulsive adoration towards the great Earth-Mother,
and out of all the hocus-pocus of her Mysteries
caught wistfully the shadow of a hope, and a
dark hint, if no more, of the tremendous secret,
may seem strangely foreign to our modemn minds,
but it is no more than the truth. For the hearts
of the people craved for something which the
orthodox religion of the day could never give,
The national theology appesled to intellect, literary
imagination and patriotic ardour, rather than to the
more elemental feelings. The lofty instinct of their
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poets had purged it of groser and merely popular
elements; the mb&:‘pmphy of their Thi.{:]ﬂi
had ennobled it, raising it clear above the level of
e superstitious emotions ; the state, too, with

its love the clear-cut and definite, had moulded
it by strict canons and empty formalities. And
yet in this g:m of refinement something had
been lost. , Apollo, Hermes and Athena were
well enough for pompous ceremonials ; but little
ight they reck, sitting aloft on their Olympian
estals, of the innermost conflict and passionate
ings of simple human souls. To such, these

E':;h absrractions of Wisdom, Justice, Poetry and
Art must have seemed at best cold and condescending
divinities ; as well seek private consolation from the
Sphinx herself. So, just az the faltering faith of the
mediacval peasant had recourse to the magical
yirtues of the Boxford Crucifix or Our Lady of
‘This or That, the Greek in his sorrows or perplexities
would turn perbaps to the homely image of some
rustic shrine, dJr'En_iﬁed maybe by the high-sound-
ing title of Athena, Zeus or Aphrodite, but in
reality taking its origin from some local superstition
infinitely old, and linked, as often as nor, with
strange barbaric rites. But more and more did
they turn, as time went on, to the more mysterious
attraction of those wild ecstatic cults of Sabazios,
Dionysos, the prophet Orpheus and the rest, which
came to Greece nobody knows how, and sent men
and women revelling and hymn-singing through
. the woods and countryside, Worshipped st first
in private by select and privileged bands, these
m became gradually linked with the more
: beliefs ; and thus regularised, their rites
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took a place among the oOther ceremonials of the
public calendar, offering at due seasons 2 useful
outlet to pent-up emotions, and easing the burdened
-soul of its half-felt consciousness of sin,!

In shore, it was the fashion of all culrured
Athenians at least to make the journey to Eleusis,
So it was that Allibiades with a conventional com-

ssance and in a keenly inguisitive frame of mind,

ame & candidate for initiation. Shortly after,
as his custom was, he turned the whole thing to
ridicule,

There would not be space here to describe at
length (even from our mast imperfect knowledge)

wedrisome preliminaries. They were long, T:r
initiation was a solemn matter and not lightly to be
undertaken. It cost more than a twelve-mile
tramp to Eleusis. For many months previous the
candidate must undergo an arduous probation, pass
tedious hours listening to ghostly sdmonition and
submit to humilisting scrutiny. For many days
he must curb his sppetites and regulste his diet
with all the scruple of a Jew., The flesh of domestic
animals was by a strict rule denied him; he might
touch neither pomegranate nor bean. This and
much eclse there was to puzzle and perhaps disgust
a man, before he might enter upon the full state of
blessedness, and in crowning revelation know the
joys of the Elect. During spring 2 foretaste came
in the local celebrations at Agrae close to the city,

' True, the purity demabided of the Initiated wad 8 cxremonial rather
then 2 mors] punty, But bt s net Faneiful to frace in there mystig
rites (particulatly in those introduced Fum the Esse at g later dare, T
mean, the Tivew of liis and Mithras) the o of 3 self- gt
which s whally foeeign to normal Gre seligion, and which seems 10
prepare the way for the coming of Christianity itwlf
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and in autumn, sbout the month of Septenber, the
great Days arrived.  On the first of those days and
early in the morning, there was held a solemn
assembly in the market-place. A proclamation was
read banning all but those of the clean hand and
the pure heart from participation in the festival.
Secrecy was very rigorously enjoined on all, under
penalty of death.! Then they dispersed until the
morrow, when the opening ceremony took place.
This was a quaint and even Liughable affair. Each
man took himself a small black pig (great care must
be given that the pig shall show no blemish and, in
particular, shall not be wanting a tail). With the
pigs, or may we sy, the scape-pigs under their
arms, the whole body of devotees passed with a cry
of * Sea~wards | Sea-wards ! * down to the neighbour-
ing shore, where they dipped, themselves and their
animals, under the cleansing waters, and rose with
their bodies purged of the pallutions of the flesh
and their spirits divested of the slough of this
mortality. Next day the pigs lost their lives; and
when the sun rose a second time it found a busy
scene in the market square.

Once more they were gathering, clothed now in
short white tunics, crowned with myrtle, and carry=
ing in the hand an uslighted torch. When all was
ready, ranks were formed and they filed down, men
and ‘women, a long and silent column, towards the
Double gate. Ahead went the image of the infant
Bacchos, at its side walked the Bacchos Warden,
the High Priest, the Chief Torch-bearer, while
others of more or less honourable degree carried

1 5o well wat the secret thar, like the mywtery of the mmbonic
h:t:pffuﬂrm-n]ud.

it bt never
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close in the rear the emblems of the god, his cradle,
his ich toys, and, in token of their harvest h
awinnﬂmnghnafmonmmm Outside the
gate they formed up again, and then directly f.h:‘:
m foot upon the SBacred Way, they burst our, wi

ing of legs and 3 swaying of arms and bodies
in air, into their first ecstatic chorus :2

* O lszchos, power excelling,
Here in stately temples dwelling,
O Iscchoa! © lacchos!
Come 1o tresd this verdant level,
Come 1o danee in mystic revel,
Come whilst round thy forchesd hurtley
Many & wreath of fruitful myrtles,
Come with wild and saucy paces
Mingling in vur jovous dance,
Puare and holy, which embraces
All the chasms of all the graces
Wher the mystic choin advance.

Come, arise, from slecp awaking
Come the fiery torches shaking,
O Iscchos | O [ncchoal
Muorning Star thac shinest righely,
Ls, the mead b shining brightly,
Age Torgets fo years and sidness,
Aged knces corver for gltdn:as.
Lift thy flashing torchos o'er us,
Marshal all thy blameless train,
Lcad, O lead thy way before us,
Lead the lovely yourhful chorys
Ta the menhy Aswery plain.’

Thus singing they d:pmud in a whirl of dust.
The first stage of the journey lay direct and leyel

' The hich A anes if the to the
P it Mebdralgitt sl Kewodl peogi iy e
Tramlation by Rogers.
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across the plin, the white road plunging almost
immediately under the shadow and hoary shimmer
of the olives. On either side of the road the trees
stood back, rank behind rank, a well-ordered army
of wrinkled; distorted veterans. From the banks
and open spaces beneath the branching trunks,
wherever the plough had not yet passed, there shone
a sprinkling ¢ w‘il§ flowers; not in a great profusion,
but singly or in rare clusters like stars ; the autumn
crocus and tall spiky sprays of withered asphodel.
Mile after mile they threaded their way through this
pale, mysterious orchard-land, only stopping here
and there for some ceremony at a roadside shrine.
So frequent were these halts, however, that, though
the distance covered was a bare six miles; it was
dusk when they left the plain behind, and struck up
the mountain side, Aigaleos—to give the hill its
name—thrusts its ridge berween Athens and Eleusis,
pirtiu‘f Ilai.n from plain. And as the procession
wound slowly up its side and the torches were lit,
down in the cirL' they could see answering lights
Ering up: one by one, out of the twilight; for

os¢ who remained behind made it a custom to
get up torches outside their own sireet doors;
others indeed, being more inquisitive (and these
were in general strangers come purposely to see the
sight) had followed in the wake of the procession,
some in carriages, some on foot. But the citizens
for the most part were content to mount to their
roof-tops and watch the line of lights as it went
flickering and 'dancing up the distant mountain
like a swarm of fire-flies, und to carch the sound
gfttat singing, as chorus after chorus rolled faintly

a
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. At the top of Aigaleos, in a lonely pass among the
e R
. sacred 1o , and prayers were d
addressed and libations nﬁcmclpzn the 4
before the descent began. They dr down
now towards the narrow frith of watér which divides
the mainland from the hills of Salamis, The descent
was short, and once they reached the barren and
marish shore, the mad swung ahagly to the right
and skirted the rippling margin of the wide bay.
Here by some salt lagoons that lie between shore
and mountain, they were met by a band of priests,
the ancient Order of Krokon, whose part it was by
immemorial custom to welcome the procession on
the borders of Eleusinian soil, and decarate the pil-
grims, binding & yellow riband zbout the right wrist
and right a.uife of each. Eleusis was still some three
miles distant, buot im lights were now to be teen
burning steadily across the bay, and as the line
wae once more set in motion, Tiu: song was taken
up again. The step of the dance grew wilder at

e sight ; hearts beat quicker; for the pilgrims
were close upon their goal. The sr:ll of circum-
stance was working ; the inflience of the long day’s
march, the exhaustion of a continued fast, the wild
music and the still magic .of the autumn night,
came strongly over them, till a3 they thronged
through the gateway into the blaze of the temple
court, there came into their hearts a strange excite-
ment, @ blind exultant worship of they knew not
what.

It was u the second evening, after a s
interval of sﬁﬁu and prcp:ratihn? that the &af;
Rites fell. At sundown they wandered with %::d
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lamentations up and down the shore, the very spot,
as legend said, where Demeter herself had anece so
wandered, lamenting her lost child. And then at
the appointed hour they forgathered, fennel-wand
in hand, within the great Hall of the Mpysteries.
To the mass of them it was no new adventure
Miny and many a time in years gone by they
had witnessed 'I'.i:t ritual drama, or scenic mystery,
which presented and enforced (whether by the
sanctity of legend, or symbuolically, from the fertile
energies of nature) a F:Ir: metaphor, as it were, of
the future life. Yet it was hard for them to shake
off the fear of doubtful things, and that terror of
the outer darkness that weighed heavy on the pagan
spirit. They came 'wciercforu, craving a fresh
lease of certitnde. But to the nnvic:,::fgl PR
Alkibiades, it was something altogether new and
deeply stirring. He had already received, so to
say, his baptism (when and where we do not know).
He had sat upon a stool, his head and figure en-
veloped in @ white shroud. He had heard a priest
behind him muttering incantations in odd, un-
familiar phrases ; ! he had felt the holy flour poured
by an unscen hand over his head, and had been led
out to do sacrifice at the altar. Thus perfected,
it was his privilege now to enter with the rest the
great illuminated hadl. It must have been a man
of sluggish temper who would not at such a moment
be moved to an almost insupportable emotion.
Many indeed gave vent to their distress by groan-.
ing dismally like tortured souls at a revival
meeting. The novice had becn told to expect -
¥ Amaong the mysterious ibuted wigy were
Ao “‘mm xﬁmﬁ ﬁ to the lnugy the
- F
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‘here the fullest of revelations, and to await the
drawing of the veil That veil was now to be
drawn

Scarcely had they eaten of the *Sacred Cake
breaking their fast for the first time that day, and
drinking with it the blessed elixir (kmown as
Kykeios), when on a sudden all the lights were
simultanecusly extinguished. A voice out of the
darkness began to chant in musical tones a queer
liturgical jargon ; the form of this the novice had
already got by heart. He was able, therefore,
when the responses were made, to add his voice
to the rest, and to repeat with proud conviction,
‘1 have fed from the timbrel: 1 have drunk from
the cymbal.’

No sooner was this said than a flash of light from
the roof illuminated a species of stage at the ex-
tremity of the hall. The apparition of a figure, in
stature greater than man, seated upon a winged
chariot and surrounded by writhing serpents,
thowed for an instant and then was gone. The
spectre was clearly seen and r ised by all. Ir
was Triptolemos, a divine being closely linked with
the wm's:ip of the great Mother. Then in the dark-
ness there were more voices, words of exhortation
and texts interpreting the vision, and then again
another tableau, a presentation of the Sacred
Marriage, which came and was gone in a flash as the
first had done, This procedure continued for some
while, till at last after a series of such visions of
the under-world the High Priest appeared clad
in & tobe of great magnificence, all patterns and
embroideries, and the crowd witnessed with breath-
less wonder the monstrance of the Sacred Wheat
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Ear, symbol of the life which *is not quickened
except we die.” That was the closing scene and all
Wat OVET.

Next day the procession was led home in a sober
and chastened mood. They were met at the
Kephisos bridge by a party of their friends who had
remained behind in Athens, and who now came out
with masks over their heads to see the Mystery
Marchers home. There was an ancient custom
{and, since these three days of tense sustained emotion
called for some such antidote, a sane and healthy
custam) by which the pilgrims were welcomed back
with all manner of rough humour and boisterous
merriment. Coarse jokes were bandied. A favour-
ite butt was the ‘ Mystery moke,” on the back
of which the sacred properties were carried. It
was also a pever-failing jest to sniff the air and
affect to discover » strong smell of roasted pork.
In the tired pilgrim this cheerful nonsense warked
a guick and salutary reaction, such as is felt when
in the theatre a comic piece succeeds the gloomy
sequence of tragedies, 'IEh: relief was welcome,
they entered gladly into the spirit of the fun.
Outside the Double gate a last ceremony was
enacted. Two jars of water were solemnly poured
upon the ground, the whole company dancing wildly
roand :mg shouting

! Riin How,
Crop grow.'

In this manner the procession, which had ser out
80 solemn and gerious, was returning to the city as
gay and giddy as a carnival, and Alkibiades was
departing to repair his long deficiencies of diet by
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a convivial evening when in the road he encountered

T the philosopher explained
amon m ! the phi er ined, *to

visit a friend vfh‘;a; mortally mi!:km ;EP&.; plague.

Will you not bear me company 7’

* Surely you are mad,’ replied the young man with
some impatience, ‘or do you spcak mjest i I set
some value upon that paltry thing m Eiie.’

“To be sure,” said the sage, “and yet i= it not
strange, my iriend, that I who have no knowledge
and pretend to none, concerning this mystery of
death, will yer make bold to meet it, whensoever
the God wills, without flinching. and without
regret ;. while you who boast yo ves to have such
knowledge, and that not by way of guesswork or of
pious speculation, but with the certitude of full
conviction, you are not ashamed to play the coward
in the face of danger, nor to stand guilty of confessed
hypocrisy ¢ When 1 wonder at this, as in truth I
do wund:r, there comes to my mind an old saying,
which I think is not ill said, “ Many bear the E:Ez::l.g‘
but few find the truth.”’

Before the year was out, Alkibiades had by a delib-
erate act insulted and profaned the Mysteries by
engaging at a friend’s house in an irreverent and
outrageous parody. It cost him dear, for it wis on
this account, if not whally, at least in part, that he
was banished. Yet by an ironical trick of fate, it
fell to his lot 4t a later time to turn the tables ance
more, and to restore to Athens the just celebration
of the ceremony. The city was hard pressed at the
time; the Spartans had built and occupied a fort

¥ The fennel-wand was carsied by all the pilgtims
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on the. neighbouring hills, for. fear of which the
annual procession was abandoned, and the pilgrims
went by sea. Alkibiades, upon his return, set his
face against such a humiliztion, and under 2 strong
escort of armed men, he led out the band of Mystae

:vm again by the appointed route along the Sacred
ay.
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VIII. A DINNER-PARTY

How cune T hither ) whenee 7 and why ¢
Came but to be gning—

Yet, iFmy wisdom's sum i nanght,
Can sught be worth knowisg !

For all mortality is fes

Than nothing is or nethingness.

Boen of noehing, back to muught
I mose tum hereafrer—
5o up aned Bl me Bacches™ eup,,
True friend o honest bmghter.
Fur cares writhin and cares without
Wine's the sovran'sr anzidote,
(Fros aw UsEwowN GREix AUTHOR.)

Kisesias, the dancing-master, was pacing up and
down in the Painted Colonnade, It was the time
of full marker : and it was fashionable to stroll there
at that hour. Now if Kinesias had a foible, it was
a desire to be seen in company with men of fashion.
So he often walked in this place of 3 morning, and
though he had but one slave in the world, that slave
always attended him. To-day he had not taken
above twenty turns this way and that, when Pulytion
came up behind and, plucking him by the cloak,
invited him to dinner. The dancing-master Was
vastly flattered by his courtesy (for was not Pulytion
2 man of society and a friend of Alkibiades to boot 7).
But in the embarrassment of the moment he lost
his wits and quite forgot his manners. “The best
of health, sir |* he began in 2 flurry, and the instant

after could have bitten out his tongue for shame.
w
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For though this was the fashionable formula for
bidding a friend adieq, as a ing it was ludi-
crously out of plaice! The poor 3 distress
was pitiful.  Bue Pulytion took no admm%;;f the
gau im‘ic,and passing it off with a laugh, left Kinesias
quite at his ease, and as proud a: Punch at this
prospect of dining with the great.

Yet sex how a pleasure may be marred, above all
for a petty nature, by some ‘mean consideration of
ecanﬁrmy; It was the mode just then, as l:;.li;:esiu
recollected, to 2 rats in canary-coloured
E].ii![.‘-l:r'._%. Such F;E;:pcrs hudeTd not possess, and
being poor he had no thought of buying. So he
begin to be very miserable ; and from that moment
4 doubt obsessed his mind, whether, after all,
Pu%tion were not quizzing him,

e dancing-master was indeed not ill-designed
for ridicule, being a small sort of man, with narrow
beady eyes that squinted, and a short black beard
with a prominent point that ﬁpokcd out under ap
equally ¢harp little nose. In gure he was under-
fed and insignificant, yet so vain that he suffered

t distress on account of his skinny arms and

e cloak, which he wore lon Trpcuely
tohide hislegs, It was popular ;;{ip t.hit ewould
never undress except when the wreetlin ~ground
was empty. In short, he was notoriously of a fartive
and ungenerous disposition, and he now sent off
his slave with some plausible tale, and borrowed
the canary-coloured slippers from a neighbour.

Pulytion’s house lay near the Double gate, and

L i . FLook after, yourell” Theophrmueos i
L (e P T MERLans mn
awkorand m.l.n‘E‘h-u muede 2 h:.hi:pul' this error.
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Kinetias' way thither took him down a dark and
ill-kepr alley, full of holes and pitfalls. Down this
he went at the hour of mn"_;‘l:tv;‘rid:ing his way deli-
cately in fear for his bo shoes. As he had
just bathed, he was well oiled and smelt abominably
af cheap oriental perfume. His cloak, which was
his best, had a purple border, and since he was
exceedingly proud of this, and since there was
nobedy about, he carried it tucked up to the level
of his knees. It was well he did so, for as he passed
under the walls of a disréputable tavern there came
out of the doorway, quite suddenly and without
warning, a whale bucketful of foul, simy water,
and there were his new slippers drenched with filth.
This was past endurance,and Kinesias stopped to take
the wenr:ﬁ to task for l:;r carelessness scald hmi'
for never crying out the customary ¢ -loo.”
But as he bent down to examine his shnﬂ?caught
sight of Alkibiades coming up the street behind him.
And not wishing to appear lidore the great man in
so undignified a ure, he hurried on and passed
g:;;r into the Kerameikos and so to Pulytion’s
He was late. The other guests had one by one
entered the room where seven long low couches
were set out. As they entered there came with
them a fragrance of rich unguent, which mingled
there with the smell of earthenware oil I::::E

luttering fitfully in the niches round the

%r illumination was not brillant; and it was
thanks to this deficiency of light that when Kinesias
took his place and a slave removed his slippers; no

] 1
Tb‘t ofl EJ:EIE:F corruption for ¢ gardes Pean’ The Greek fikrase
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notice was taken of their soiled condition. He felt
some small satisfaction at this, butr it was brief,
and his fall was of his own bringing.

When he had arrived, the other guests had already

ired off each with a partner (they were all men :-
or no lady appeared at these dinners), and had lain
down two by two upon the couches, so that no
choice was left for the late-comer but to take the
worst couch—that farthest from his host—and,
since one of the invited guests had failed, he was
without a partner to share it. His nearest neigh-
bour, it so happened, was one Philippos, s profes-
sional jester brought in by a friend to fill 2 vacant
place and entertain the company with his wi
sayings. When water basins were brought round
for the diners to wash their hands, this wag seized
the opportunity and asked the company in his
humorous way, ¢ What is the fayourite water with
the hungry man ?” Now though this was a trite
enough niddle, and though one declared that he had
heard it but yesterday, and another vowed it was
as old as Tapetos, yet nobody, a8 is usual on these
occasions, could recollect the answer, till Kinesias,
thinking to score a point, cried out, ‘T have it—
the wash-hand water which precedes & meal.! At
these words there came an answering peal of laughter
from the farther end of the room, and there was
Alkibiades standing in the doorway, scarcely able
o for merriment. He took the vacant seat
beside Kinesias and, as he did so, he gave him a
knowing nod and #aid, ¢ Aye, wa.'.h-hmj' water, &ir,
got where you will—but not at an s, my friend,
mot at an inn!’ And the whole story came out,
the miserable little man sitting by and laughing
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nervously in ill-concealed discomforr. His evening’s
pleasure was spoi

Nor for that matter was the master of the house
more manifestly at his ease. Alkibiades’ presence
was not an honour he had counted on. meal
provided was no more than second-rate. There
was barley broth, Phaleric pilchards, and as a make-
weight 2 black pudding. Had he only Inown
Allibiades’ intention, his steward should have gone
to market for a dish of eels; his country bailiff
should have sent in some fieldfares or a leveret
from the farm; he might even have engaged a
Sicilian chef for the evening. As it was, he called
the butler to his side and whispered to him to keep
the Euboean wine back—for that is a sour brand
which, owing to an evil habit they have of preserv-
ing it with resin, leaves a wry taste in the mouth—
and bade him to serve instead a jar of fragrant

Thasian or; berter still, to borrow a little Chi
from next door. All this Alkibjades was not slow
to perceive, and rising from the couch he began
to apologise for his ill-timed visit. * Never ask
pardon, dear friend,” Pulytion replied, ©thou art
more than welcome, thdugh it is simple fare.
There is a place set and we’ll see thee fill it, and
count ourselves the painers. Besides, "tis an old
saw and truly said, * To the feasts of the lesser the
ﬁ:::[l go unbid.” * Alkibiades laughingly kissed his
to the flatzerer and climbed back on to the

The viands ing in. They

e viands were now coming in. were set
out upon tables, which the slaves brought in at the
. door, These were about the size of a stool, and
since no Greek ever sat to eat with his knees under
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a table, they were put down at the side of the conch,
one apiece for each of the guests who now set to
with ladles modelled from dough to swallow the
barley broth. The meal was not large, the Greeks
never being other than small eaters, and regarding
with horror the athlete who dined upon a joint.
The fare, simple as it might be, was cked out with
plenty of cheerful talk; and besides, to do honour
to the new pguest, the cook had devised a Ie;ml
dish, and a savoury was brought in compounded of
cheese, goats’ milk and eggs, sweetened with honey
—ior sugar was then unknown—and served up in
a fig-leaf wrapper. When this was finished, the
fingers, which during the meal had done duty for
'both knife and fork, were carefully wiped upon a flump
of bread, which was then politely upon the
fioor. This was a signal for the host to call in the
slaves once more. Pardokas—queer names these
foreign slaves rejoice in !—was told off to bear the
washing-basin round with 2 napkin and some soap,
Skablyas carried off the tables ; while a third arrived
with a fresh set on which olives and nuts were laid.
At the same time a flute girl entered and handed
to each guest a wreath of myrtle for his head. Then
4 tune was struck up.  Pulytion took a great bum
of neat wine in his hands, and calling upon the Gl:-é
of Good Chance, he tipped it up with a ceremonious
gesture and spilled 2 few drops upon the floor. The
rest chanted a verse by way of grace after meat;
and the great bowl passed from hand to hand, each
taking a sip from the * Cup of Kindness,” and the fun
of the night hegan,

The slaves, who had meanwhile made haste to
serve out cups, now placed before Pulytion a huge
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mixing bowl. Thﬁbawlm:ahvdﬁupimnf
pammted ware. It stood a full foot from base to rim
and a rout of satyrs chase white-faiced maidens
round the ample frieze of it.  The cups, too, were
of earthenware, wide and shallow a: saucers, and
in the centre of each some figure was delicately
Fiﬁ out with black lustre upon the tawny

Belore, however, these cups were to be filled, the
dice were brought and each guest made his throw.
Alkibiades, in meritof throwing two sixes and a three,
was declared winner and took command as Lord of
the Feast. *Two and one " was his first order, and
at the word the butler poured in water chilled with
iméh :;ﬂ:r'l the b&wl was two parts full ; he then

roa a jar and emptied in a rich syrup of sticky
red wine, Lastly, t:kf;g a ladle he d::zll:: out the
mixture into the cups. Alkibiades gave a roast,
the cups were emptied, and all praised the vintage.
Only Philoxenos, glutton as he was, shook his head
ruefully at the shortness of the drauvght. And when
some one remarked upon the wine's ripe age, he
affected great surprise. “ Mercy on us’ he inter-
Lqmcd, * but it 15 mighgr small for its years.," Alk-
iades laughed at his impatience and declared he
should not have long to wait. They soon filled u
agai ,miitimrdmrtimethctmwnagirnn-ms
wine went down. Yet, taking it diluted as it
was—and the water always beat the winé—aot a
man seemed a drop the worse. The night was still
young—and they would take their time—to hurry
matters would be a pleasure spoiled. Therefore
the Greeks counted it élly to take good liquor neat,
and left that, as the men in our own island do, to
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the mighty topers of the Nurth—abhorring the
bibulous hibit.u of the Scythian. The hotter and
closer grew the air, the deeper and more

they drank. ththmmnmbcobsnrmd:tiun'uf
thythm and method in their drinking. They never
emptied their cups but at the call: thereupon up
shot a dozen arms together, a dozen Cups were
brandished for an instant in the air, a dozen voices
pledged the toast in boisterous uniton, and then, as
they threw back their heads, and ook the wine at
a gulp, there fell 2 thort silence that seemed tq
punctuate, from time to time, the tumuly of the
merriment, only the music of the flute sounding or
perhape the muffied echo of some distant shout, as
a hﬁni of roystefers went by in the street, Outside,
the moon had risen in the sky, shining down into
the little court, and castin through the open door-
way pale beams across the floor. The summer
night was sultry, and when 2 breath of wind stirred
in the heat of the low stifling chamber, those who
sat there welcomed i, thrusting back the parlands
from their melting brows, and even letting their
cloaks drop about their waists, plad to bare their
body to the night air, They sank back, after the
roast was drunk, sprawling in graceful languar on the
pillows and the rapings of their couch. And all
the while the slaves went in and forth, trimmin
the lamp wicks; bringing the full wine jare an
bearing the empty out.

Thtgy drank in no sodden or deliberate fashion,
but with infinite talk and jest and laughter, which,
a5 the evening wore on, grew into a very fury of
merriment,  Each guest at the Feast Master's eall
bad o play his part and eatertain the company with
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this or that, now some play of words or rhymed
conundrum, now a discourse 1n praise of love or wine.
Philippos was often called upon, and he delighted
them with his resourcefulness, and first he would
puzzle them with a riddle :
*1 wot of o thing which Iow must he

In the bloszom of youth, bat by and by

Unwinged it floatech ax liberty

In & fairy Aight to the viewless sky.'

Then, when no one could guess what this might
be, he hiad the answer ready in a second verse :

* Flowes of the thistle s an earth-bound thing
With a cumbersome burden of seed in spring,
But at summer's coming it taketh wing,

And the childeen follow ity wantoning.'

Then songs were sung; in particular they in-
stituted 8 round of catches, each singing in turn
and taking the cue from his neighbour. Alkibiades
himself refused, saying it was not his habit to sing.
But he had the loving-cup filled and passed to
Theodores, There was a branch of myrtle en-
twined, as was the custom, around its two handles,
and the singer led off appropriately enough with the
brave old ballad of H:rmmfiﬂﬁ and Aristogeiton !

*In branches of myrtic my sword 1"l enfold,
Like Harmodios and Aristogeiton of ald ;
By whose daggees the tyrant vppressor was ilain,
And Athens had freedom end justice sgain.

Beloved Harmodloy, thou cinst not be dead ;

In the-lsles of the Bless, thoun art living "G sabd.
Whare with Aect-foor Achilles thy place thou hist won,
And with stout-hearted Diomed, Tydeus' bold son.

b Tramlation by Mr. H. Rackham.
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In branches of mystle my sword 171 enfold;
Like Harmodivs and Ariscogeitonof old,
Who once on Athena’s high Featival day,
With daggers the tyrant Hipparchos diﬂ' slay,

Your glory immortal in Actica’s lend,
Harmodios and Aristogeiton, shall stand,
By your daggen the tyrant opp v alain
And Athens had justice and frecdom again.’

When he had ended, he passed the bowl and it fell
on Philippos to follow suit. Theodoros® song had
been of hiberty, so it was Philippos’ o cap
that sentiment and to see that his verses chimed in
somehow or other with its conclusion. So the
song of his choice waz a praise of liberty also, though
of a different sort. This is what he sang:

* My wealth % 2 burly spear and brind,
And & right good shield of hides unmanned,
Which on my arm I buckle;
With these I plough, 1 reap, | sow,
With these I make the sweet vintage flow,
And all sround me truckle,

But your wights that take no pride to wield
A masy spear and well-made shield,

Nor joy 1o deaw the sword -
Oh! I bring thowe hearticas, lispless drones
Down in a trice on their marrow-bones,

Ta eall'me Eing and Lard,'L

That was apt enough ; all were well content and
applauded loudly. It was now Kinesias turn.:
but, being somewhat of a novice at the game, he

¥ {The Soog of B the Cretan.' Tranalured ;
S g yhrexs hy'l'l:.nlnli-



A DINNER-PARTY 97
‘made an absurdly irrelevant choice. For the catch
he sang was as follows :—

4 "Tis foolish to wriggle when in the law's grip,”
Said 1he crab to the viper and gave him w mip.'

This broke the rules of catch sequence in a ridi-
culous manner, and called forth 4 roar of derisive
laughter. Alkibiades declared that he must f:(
a forfeit; and had a bowl filled for him with salt
water, which, after much protestation and splurter-
ing, he was forced 1o swallow down.

It was now that Chaerephon, who was an un-
conscionable prig, and who had listened with scorn
1o these frivolities, announced that for his part he
preferred the pursuit of wisdom to paltry nonsense
such as this. Without wairing to be asked he em-
barked upon that well-worn theme, & notorious

uzzle to philosophers, the Owl and the Egg.
st men, he was inclined to think, allowed the egg
priority of existence. That was not his belief. In
a rambling and mandlin disconrse—for by now he
was well in his cups—he probed the dark problems
of the origin of life, and was about to vindicate in
triumph ljlc superiority of the bird’s claim, when
his audience lost patience and shouted him down.
 Philosophy,” Alkibiades decided, *was, like the
ladies, no proper company at table.” ‘8o out with
the jack, sir, and give us a game of the Kottabos,
he added, turning to the host.

At this the slaves fetched a tall pole which they
fixed up in the centre of the room, setting round its
base a circular metal tray. On the tip of the pole
they balanced a saucer. Pulytion, general
consent, was given the first throw. He drained his

G
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of all but a few drops, and then calling out
ﬁ:ﬂr “Here" to my love;” he flung the dregs in
the direction of the saucer. He mﬁ.jﬂd aﬁi'rtiug
on the floor, he sat down again disgusted. It was
now Alkibiades’ turn, and he fared no better. So
the game wention till 2 lucky throw from Kinesias
brought the saucer clattering on to the tray beneath.
Kinesias was highly fattered ; and they all voted
him a special drink 1n honour of his luck. - Now there
stood upon the side dresser a gigantic vessel, used
for cooling wine and holding half a gallop at the
least. This Alkibiades ordered the slaves to place
in the victor's hands and to fill it to the brim.  “It_
must be drunk at a dravght,’ said he, © and no heel-
taps,' mind” Kinesias was aghast; his head was
none too clear, for since the goblet of brine he had
béen drinkin frﬁd:.-; if he accepted the challenge
he would be downright tipsy, and he was of no mind
to cut a ridiculous figure in such company. He
therefore bepged them to excuse him.

Alkibiades, much tickled by the poor man’s per-
plexity, but hiding his amusement under a mock air
of indignation, called out that this was rank blas-

hemy against Bacchos himself. *Name of the

og,” cried he, ¢ but who is this pestilent spoil-sport,
to spurn at the god’s good pifts so ¢ Such cant is
past all patience. I'll none of it. What, my lads,
shall we not learn the lean rogue a lesson? O
the infidel! O the unregenerate water-bibber!
Shall he not do penance ? 1l he not sing sacred
hymns Shall he not turn to the truth and me
a4 one of the Blesed ! Shall he not bathe in the
milk ?  Shall he not carry the wand By Demeter,

b duwerir i the Greek word, signifying 2 draught taken ab one gulp
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but he shall learn Dion high mysteries before
to-morrow’s  morn.’ om.'mmlm hailed this
proposition as an excellent jest. were in a
mood for mischief, and took Alkibiades at his word ;
and nothing would content them but to initiate
Kinesias in mock-serions make-believe. All was
sertled on the instant. The ringleaders took em-
broidefed tapestries from the couches and draped
them over their shoulders to mimic the robes of the
priests. Alkibiades was 1o be High Pontff, Pulytion

it torch-bearer, Theodoros acted as herald.

While all this was arranging, the slaves had
_ brought in a little pig, the destined victim for the
morrow’s sacrifice. This completed the prepara-
tions for the parody. They set the unhap
Kinesias in the middle of the room and muffled his
head up with a blanket. Alkibiades began with
muttered incantations sung in & high falserto voice.
The rest snatched the torches which had been placed
about the court, and danced wildly round. Finally
they discharged half a bushel of bran over the
wretch’s head, half smothering him. This was too
much for the pig, which, scenting food, mugg!:d
free from Pulytion’s embrace, and then bolted out
of the door. There was a hue and cry aiter the
animal all round the court; and Kinesias, left for
the moment to himself, escaped by the street door
and made away home, So horrified was he at the
impiéty that had been done, that even he forgot
the :,:{, he ran going through the streets at night
and unattended, without even so much as a stuck
to beat off robbers with. However, as luck would
have it, no cutpurse or gown-snatcher came his

way. He reached home with a whole skin and with
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the loss of nothing but his breath. Nor was it until
he was safe in bed that he recollected how he had
lefr the canary-coloured shoes, the of a
neighbour, reposing beneath his dining couch.
But though he had to buy the owner a brand-new
pair, he never breathed a word to Pulytion, and
never again did he walk of a morning in the Painted
Calonnade.






DRINKING-BOLUT



A DRINKING.BOUT

Adslave-hoy enters with a miring-bowl (Krates),

The drinkers hold shallow cupe (Kylix) ; one of them I
fiipping the dregs ar the Kortabos ¢ jack."

Small mbles arc placed before the couches,



IX. THE MARKET-PLACE

A yapd{ "Ta be in agors form.”
il s oot AL E. Zoamens,

He sleeps a heavy sleep who s'ns on Chian wine, and
when Theodoros awcke on the morrow of his
carouse, it was full day and the sun was shining into
his chamber between the pillars of the court.  The
door-curtain had by his neglect been left undrawn
overnight and he could see out into the sky. But,
though the sun was well on his way, it was early
hours yet, and there was a new freshness in the
morning air as though it had been rinsed in cold
spring water, and purged of the stale dregs of
{;Jcm:rdzy’s heat by the coolness of the nighe, as
pens every day in Greece,

Eﬂﬂmg out of his sheepskin rug, Theodoros slid
either foot into a shoe and picked up the ample
woollen wrap that lay where ic had tossed it in a
comner. Scanty as was the Greek costume, jts
arrangement was no such simple matter: taste told
here, and a smart gentleman was always to bé recog-
nised by the accurate hang of his cloak, Passing it
across his chest, Theodoros looped it under his fcft
armpit, ronnd the back, and over the right shoulder
(for this was the style then in vogue), and finall
- shook out its loose end like a plaid so that the fa.lpﬂ
bung free down his right side and leg. Thus
covering his naked body without over-burdening
it with complicated clothes (it was now a regular

e
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mode with many Athenians to ape the Spartan
simplicity of dress), he stepped from his room into
the court and from the court into the street.  Here
he fell in with g Archedemos bound for the
grammar-master's school, with his luckless slave-
tutor in tow. Theodoros walked with the boy as
far as the Nine Fountains, which lay in s hollow
between the Akropolis and Payx; the women were
busy hlling their pitchers for the day, and as he
passed, the last of them was shouldering her yessel,
which dripped 3 wet trail behind her in the thick
dust. Theodoros left the boy to go his way and
stepped down into the cool rock cavern of the well-
house—not that he had any idea of 2 morning wash
(such cant superstition was no habit of his, and if he
took a wash at all, it was just before his supper}—but
his mouth was sour and and the water was cold,
and clearing to the head. After his draught he strack
down the road that branched to the market-place.
As he sauntered through the narrow streets, the
still morning air was filled with the sounds of merry
workers, men and women, freemen and slaves,
weavers and cobblers, dyers, tanners, tinkers, car-
penters, smithe and wheelwrights, all setting about
the business of the day. In one workshop which
he passed he saw a sculptor engaged in shaping out
# groap of the Three Graces, while his slave was
grinding the tools on a stone. Theodaros knew
the man well, and gave him a hail in passing. No
need to catch a glimpse of the snub nose and bulg-
inét:mkg:a to recognise that sturdy figure. It was
ted, throwing the same simple-hearted zest that
he gave to conversation into the earning of his daily
bread ; for neither he nor any true son of Athens
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thought shame to labour for his livelihood.  Notthat
‘he would let out his labour for day-hire; that was
worse, if anything, than to take a fee for a lecture as
his rival sophists did. But free, indeiz;demmfu-
manship was another matter. Offer him a contract
for a statue, 2 herm or an epitaph; and he will make no
demur. For upon those conditions he may remain his
own master, free to work oridle as he chooses, and not
like the day-labourer or the poor menial grinding at
the stone in the corner. No chance for the slave to
knockoff work at noon if he wishes, ind have a friendly
chiat at the barber’s, nor to stroll down of an evening
to Peiraieus and watch the boys ing in the torch-
rice. [For, though he works with a l::;ﬁ and earns as
ood 4 wage as muny a freeman, yet he i bound o
it task body, soul and spirit, the slave of his master’s
pleasure, as Aristotle says, a * living tool”

Theodoros saw that Sokrates was in no mood for
conversation and left him at hi¢ carving. Round
the corner he came upon a smithy, then another and
another ; the street was full of them (for this was the
quarter of the metal-workers’ “ gild ") ; and in each
4 score or two of slaves were busy at the fo
blawing up the embers, hammering out the metal,
burnishing the breastplates and shields and panni-
kins, which shone out of the dim recesses under the
light of the flickering fives.

Theodoros stopped his ears and hurried out of the
clatter.  On past the Temple of Hephaistos,t down
A steep winding alley, under the pillars of 2 lofty
colonnade, and ke was standing in the open market-
squire,

' Now mismamed the Templé of Theseus. It is the most pesfect
specithett of & Greek temple which survives,
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Here 2 busy scene was already in progress; the
peasants mbﬂnnhtm had spread their wares, and
the flies had assembled in m swiarms to devour
them before even the buyers could arrive. Theo-
doros himself had not come a-marketing, so he did
not linger here, but crossed the square and turned
down a side-alley where 2 knot of men were lounging
round an open door. It was the entrance of a
barber’s shop, and the barber was within, intent upon
a customer’s hair and beard. A perfume of almonds
and sesame spread out into the street, and along with
it came the plaintive tones of s young man’s voice,
Its owner, who was seated on the barber’s stoal, was
making loud lament over his love troubles, and his
iriends outside the door were rallying him in reply.
*What,' cried one of these in a mocking tone,
“jealous, lad, and in love ! Lord, thou couldst
break a staff on some one’s back, couldst thou ?
And Kleinias had 2 son, had he? Patience, dear
Kleisthenes, and bide thy time, bide thy time!"
And he went through an odd pantomiine of gesture ;
throwing his head ﬁad‘.i he gulped down an imagin-
:[7 draught, shivered in his legs and closed his eyes,

with 5o perfect 4 mimicry of 4 death by poison
that it raised a loud laugh. " * That for A!.{ib‘n
son. of Kieinias,” he added. * Wait, lirtle Kleis-
thenes, wait | "—* Waiting is well enough,” replied
the daleful voice, * but dost thou mind the old gay-
ing, “Wait jor the swallow and it never comes™ }°

By this time Theodoros had come up behind the
jester and laid 3 hand upon his back. Feeling his
cloak plucked, the man turned round. Theodoros
knew the fellow well, It was Panaetios, an arch
buffoon whose extravagant antics had won him
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some reputation as a wit, and the appropriate nick-
name of the Ape. When asked what he meant by
the foolery _il.llt ended, Panaetios wagged his finger
Imowingly, * Nobody could tell better than thou,
Theodoros, 1’1l be sworn: But, mark my waords,
my man, if once your last night’s doings come to
light they will serve our friend with 2 dose of hem-
lock vet, or never trust me for an orscle”—* A pox
on thy idle gossip and thy false prophecies both.
There was some mad work, I grant thee, but would
the le pass a decree of death on Alkibiades,
thinm for a mere drunken frolic ? Why, he is
their very darling and their hero, now that Kleon is
cold meat ; they call him their * warch-dog * already;
and it’s * Alkibiades’ horses,” and “ Alkibiades’
hounds,” and “ Alkibiades” boots,” and “ who's
gur man but Alkibiades ¢ morning, noon and
night. They will not hear 3 word from Nikias, and
small wonder, he is as timid as any turtle-dove. He
has not the heart to say ** gru,”’ no, not to our poor
Chaerephon here’ He pointed at a pale-faced,
weak-zyed fellow known to posterity as one of
Sokrates” favourite pupils and to his intimates as the
Bat. ©Puff out your cheeks” said the barber az he
ended by thaving his customer. * No," continued
Theodoros, * Alkibiades ¢ much in the le’s
mouth.'—* Aye, a desl too much,’ drawl Leis-
thenes, appearing at the door, ‘a devilish deal
he added, using a termination which, like MmNy
oung coxcombs of the day, he much affected in
is talk?
* 0 Ekbatana, what sight,’ cried Panaetios, turning

¥ Kosinthe Greek. Tt was the fashion of the day to e mljéctives
with thds termination.  Oaford slang can give many counterpans
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round to starc at the new-comer and smacking his
thigh in his vulgar fashion. ‘O Kleisthenes; my
pretty fellow, costly as King Xerxzes on his ivory
throne ! " and Panaetios made mock obeisance to the
Eﬂng dandy. He was indeed an exguisite sight:

is cheeks rouged, his Iﬂ:g hair anpinted, combed
and (his enemies said) dyed. He wore an éenormous
onyx ring on his hand, which he carried in a lacka-
damsical fashion upon his bosom. He turned out
the toe: of his high-laced boots with the mincing
el ce of a female dancer, and his cloak, which was
elaborately embroidered, was allowed to trail behind
him as he walked. Chaerephon, who stood by the
door, looked sneeringly at the brilliant hues. *Ir
i5 most men’s habit, as the Master said in his debate
with Antiphon, to change their clothes according to
the sun’s heat—but, m sooth, our friend here
resembles nothing s6 much as the chameleon, for
he matches his clothes with the colour of his cheeks.'
Chaerephon’s own homespun was of the texture
and ur of sackcloth, and greasy with wear, for
it had not seen the inside of a fuller's shop for &
twelvemonth paste.  And Kleisthenes could afford
toignore the sneer. * Smartish, [ grant you, friends’
he said, turning to his friends,  * Let the town judge
now between %l.cisd:eneﬂ and the son of Kleiias.’
—*0 men of Athens,” cried Panaetios, * the cock-
spatrow, being jealous of the eagle, has stuck a
peacock’s feather in his wail!'— Hark to him !’
cried Theodoros in the same breath; * why, man,
Alkibiades has more grace in his manner and more
matter in his wit than thou hast vermilion on thy
two daubed cheeks ! '—* Aye, talk waggish and
welcome,’ replied the fop, * thou *lt not gammon me,
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Now that thou speakest of birds, | eall to mind a
scheme I have to get the betrer of my foe ; there is
a fighting cock of mine 1’ll match with his, and I'lIl
it to win for a talent of gold—a toughish bird,
1l warrant you'—* It seems to me,” said Chae-
rephon, * that those who consider themselves to be
somebody, but are nor, are the most ridienlons of
all mankind,’ with which sententious utterance the
roung thlmu'phnr walked into the shop, there to
ve his eyes treated with a gm:ﬂ' compound of
ashes, fig juice, and spurge. For, like many who
irequrmed] those fuu.lp and dusty streets, he was
much troubled by an inflammation of the eyes.

Not twenty paces from the barber's shop the close
and shadowed alley led out into the sunny square.
And here, while the young dandies luunges& and

iped, all was bustle and confusion. It was the
ﬁ::r of full market, and business was in full swing.
Heavens, what :J;Eabt“ Hark to the silesmen
shrichnﬁ' their falserto sing-song, * Buy char-
coal * Buy my myrtle,' * Fresh r%l]& for sa}? and a
score of other such cries. Nowand then, asa variety
of discord, came the high-pitched tones of some
eager pair in the hear of a hard-dtiven bargain.
The business seemed most brisk at the fruit and
ery stalls—for the Athenians are vegetarians

ﬁ taste, and are most particulir about their wlad.
They may take their choice from an ample store—
onions, leeks, lettuce, radish, vast bundles of garlic.
Fruit lies round in heaps upon the ground : grapes,
ripe figs and pomegranates, huge pumpkins and
cucumnbers ; but for all this plenty a man must be
wary and take time over his bargain, or he will get
the worst of it, Not 20 at the bread stalls, however :
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theretimhhmy wi}]ﬂ!::mnrt; thewimgiatp:m'dc
over them have short tempers an tongues ;
besides, bread is a necessity and it is no use to haggle
here. The pastry—cooks are in a different case,
must puff their wares; so Lherziiitemﬂ:l;;!g
about those sesame cakes sweetened with honey and
flavoured with wine. If you have s dinner-party
in view, you will purchase one or two and pass on
in sea of conger-eels, fieldfares and other
delicacies. You need not search long, for there
ig everything here that money can buy, and time
would fzil to run through half the list. Such a
miscellany of wares gave a strange and pungent
odour to an air already laden with dust and heac;
here an acrid savour of pickles and sour wine, there
a sturdy whiff of garlic, a stale stench of rancid
cheese, or a nauseous vapour of tripe and entrails
roasting on charcoal embers round the corner; and,
permeating all these, the sickly reek of the ubiquitous
olive-oil—smells, every one of them, dear 1o the
nostrils of a Greek, who likes his flavours strong.
I&:.nd besides all tm,s:;I fruit ﬁndsh:.nd butcher’s offal
ie rotting in the dust and black with swarming
flies. ‘Thus the pleasures of shopping are not of the
most refined, and many prefer to send their slives
a-marketing ; others come themselves, butr bring
:hu slave to carry the parcels. '!'h:nhmmennddn the
pping only in the rer families, and even
then the thnd is oftp;x:u sent on ermands, The
market is conveniently arranged, for the trades are
mgssed together in groups or rings: some under
wicker booths, others beneath rude awnings, which
serve as a shield against the sun: each bazaar has

its appointed place, Slightly apart sits the money-
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lender st lis table, with seals, bags, tablets and
counting-board before him, waiting like a spider
for his prey. Here comes a customer, some young
Pheidippides, with an expensive taste for horseflesh.
The thirtieth of the month it drawing near, when all
debts are due. A loan of two minae | That is easily
done! Out comes the tabler and the loan is entered
at the interest of two per cent.. paid monthly; and
the luckless fly is in the toils. Quiside, beyond the
Agora proper, the market spreads into the neighbour-
ing spaces. The scent bazaar is near at hand : here,
if you still lack a guest for your dinner, you may be
sure to find the smartest beaux. And, as luck would
have it, the myrtle market lies next door, where
can buy each of your guests a tasteful garland.  Pass
down the other way and you will come on 2 score
of cobblers seated behind rows of shoes. One fellow
has obtained an order and he is upon his feet; his
customer is stood npon the table while he himself,
half naked, with cloak tucked round his waist, traces
the foot’s outline on the leather. Meanwhile his
rivals redouble their noisy chorus: “Chian shoes;’
“Ambraciot shoes,” * Spartans or Argives,” * Sandals
and Saffrons,” * Red shoes,” * Hemp shoes,? * Scarler
shoes," till you are nearly deafened. Are you want-
ing a new slave, there is a dealer near by ; he toa
-puffs_his wares like an auctioneer, now pinching a
naked Phrygian to display his muscle, now setting
the crowd in a roar over a negro’s short black curls,
Everywhere are many who have not come ta
buy. The market wardens pass in and out ame
the crowd, mﬂhaiifpntes, regulating prices n:.S
seding that the do not water their

stale fish.  As a symbol of office they carry whips:
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On the fringe of all this bustle, whers the space i
clear, saunter groups of merry idlers and indefati-
gable talkers. In the Painted Colonnude 3 dozen
Eve:mi bearded men are in hot dispute. It may
only a rumour from Peiraicus or a point of politics
that has aroused discussion, but all are in deadly
earnest ; - all ralk at once; and when you hear the
wards rapped out and see the tremulous play of
ﬂnfkﬂ'l in the air, the whirligig of gestures the
shaken fists, you conld swear it was a sérious quarrel
and half expect a Scythisn constable posted at the
corner to step up and interfere. At the other end of
the building some lewd young bachelors are playing
at dice or whispering the latest scandal : here repu-
tations are destroyed by a pointed finger or a nod.
Well-known figures come and go. As Nikias crosses
the square, avoiding as well as he may the chservation
of the vulgar crowd, a common fellow sees him and
E:Huﬂ him with_abusive criticiame of the
delivered yesterday up on the Pnyx: In a shady
corner 2 loud-mouthed sophist is engaged upon a
discourse, questioning the Il}m:zlin‘:is of cenruries and
turning even the tale of Troy to ridicule. A crowd
has gathered to listen, when suddenly comes the
clatter of a bell. A carch of fish has just come in
from Phaleron; and in a2 twinkling the sophist’s
audience has melted away—all but one old man, and
he, deaf as a post, as all the town well knows
* Thank you kindly,’ said the grateful sophist (who
is 4 stranger and does not grasp the situation), * you
at least scorn the pleasures of the body : you have
a soul above the of fish.,"—* Bless me, did the fish
bell.ring # * cries the old man, and off he stumps
away after the rest. Hippias, Prodikos, nay even
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Pythagoras himself, might talk in vain just now
for when fresh fish is selling at the price of salted
sprats, even Athens herself, for her love of
ing, cares for none of these thi
morning wears on. The day’s purchases
are made and the marker empties, t wiy goes
a six-foot knight-at-arms with a dish of fri wﬁ::
his helmet. Here is a fine gentleman who hae bes
sent to market by his wife, packing his slave off
home with the morning’s purchase—lecks, a large
ike, sezame cakes and a bundle of wool. * A load
t to break an Egyptian’s back,’ groans the slave
as he passes the barﬁg-‘s door. Afrer him come two
workmen casting up their simple accounts.

*What did I get of Archedemos yesterday,
think *ee, for setting a new bar to his door and an oak
one at that ! One drachma and 3 half. A long
day’s work and a poor day’s wage, say 1.7

* Nine silver obols,! neighbour ; but that % a fine
sum, Lookee, what did T get Yor sitting all day
judging cases in a jury-court, a e,?;ﬁ voting
“guilty ” like a man each blessed time? Curse
me if ly got but three.”

*Nine silver obols,’ said the first, rening his
own thuughtxﬂl:md “];l:;]:: is left ?:i:l em now ’
and opening his mouth he produced three plum
diminutive coins from between the cheek aufd thE
gums,

L6 obola=: drachms, the equivalent of ¢ franc. Menial [ahous
brought & man only 3 gbels 3 day {vie. about s Ad. per week); an
oidinzry workman's was 1 drschma pet diem, equimlmre m "
weekly, A highly aﬁﬁa labsourer samed 25 mvch 3 +4 dachmas per
diem { =about 135 weekly), _Mmqhxddcﬂuplﬁ:m ar five times
pml_puwn-u}pm:hug. So that with the ample taes of the
:;:tmmsm,ﬂmﬂhjmpﬂhhtumw.ﬁmurm,.

« lowrest rate.

-



* Garlic nmd a bundxapmﬁ radish, # abol
Bottle of oil, # obol.
Firing, & cbal.
Two loaves and 2 pint of barley meal, $ obal,
Salt fish for a relish to the same, 1 obol.
“Tatal, three obols in all, and three moredid |
to that false thief of a fuller who cleaned mydg:.{
for me against the Lenaea fmt—d:y, and swore, 50
help him, it should cost me but two’
“ Have the law of him, neighbour,’ cried the aged
juror, *and 171l vote h.'LIIl guilty toa. Yer, I am
, it would pay thee well to spend but a
half-obol and hire a Jual:, as I do. D:.d I fare the
worse for that 7 Not [, I sat in the froot se:.mmd
hissed old Agathon’s play: with the best of you?
*Taste and economy combined, as old Perikles
said,’ lsughed Theodoros to his friends, 25 the old
men went past the door. * Why, 1 could not bave
done better myself, for all that I am pa my
professor, like a king, thirty minae if you please,
and slaving all da}f at a course on the theory of com-
posing Tragedy.”

* And practising the art of Comedy at nights, eh 7
broke in Panaetios, * but here comes your lugh
pontiff, sir, your cuunttrff_'lt bacchanal ! here ’s
your mock-mystery | Watch him coming past the
Hermae ; sec the sour jooks men give him now.’

True l:nuugh., Alkibiades was crossing the square,
and il eyes were turned his way. It was not at
him, however, were looking. At his heels
trotted @ hound of unusual size, but (no wonder
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men stared in amazement) with not even the ghost
ofa to wag at his tail. ) :

“Well, ﬁimﬁbﬁdﬂ, when he reached his
friends, ¢ stare-would make a Scythian bowman
blush. in heaven, what ails you all that you
have lost your tongues 7 Has the walf been and
seen you before you saw him 1 Is it felony, pray,
or high treason, to cut the wil off adog? I under-
stand my own business best, [ think, and I know
this giddy populace; they must needs have some
scandal to occupy their filthy mouths : so I pay my
scare by proxy. The more they talk of the maiming
of the dog; the less they will comment, §irs, upon
his master’s morals. You take my point 7 °

Panasetios-laid a finger on his crown and shook
his head with the air of a grave physician. *1
was wrong, by Asklepios,” he said, Iy-ﬂap:}i:- but
now of hemlock, the dose I should prescribe is
hellebore.?

*Friends must share and share alike, gays the
praverb ; and thou shalt make that good at dinner,
my man,’ cried Alkibiades laughing ; and when in
his courteous way he had extended the same invita-
tion to the others, they all parted to their several
homes for the hour of the midday meal.

For lgr now the shadow on the public dial
measured noon. At such an hour, even Greeks will
seck shelter, when the sun beats down =6 fiercely
that the very stones are scorching to the touch,
The dealers packed up the unsold remnints of their

¥ T was 3 coun niperstition that o .
be saw i was dumb; FESOR e br.s welfChetcis

2 A wipposed cure for miadnes. Hemlock wia the po; i &
pulﬁug':t%nlm.h o desth. B
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!'I'I!ﬂi the policemen returned to their huts; the
loungers departed ; even the h:rshethnught
thmuflnnch—andvtrym the place was empty.
By and by the shy green lizards, one after another,

ammtnfthcmﬁcﬂmdntgtfmm under
the statue bases, to bask at peace in the deserted

gquare.
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THE MARKET-PLACE

The *Painted 5t0s’ faces us; the round building on the
right is the Tholos, where the Prytancia lived, Between
these two buildings & glimpse may be had of the notthern
cliff of the Akropolis,

Among the figures may be noted 1 gentleman driving &
bargain with & desler, his negro siave-boy in stizndance ;
in the foreground m peasant with hiy rough cloak tucked
wp in & typically bucolic fashion, Alkibiades and hiy dog
advance in the centre, his richly cmbroidered cloak trail-

“ing behind him, On the right a banker sity ar his tabje,

folding-tablets in hand. Behind him enters o stranger in
truvelling hat and cloak.
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X. A FUNERAL

Life’s voyagen il & troacherons sea,
Where many founder pitcomdy.
With Fortune at the helm, we keep
A wavesing eourse aorom the deep,
Blew fair, foul, we all must come
Toone las anchorape, the Tomb,
Guzex AwTHorocy,
(Translation by Mr. H. Rackham.)

Kine Davip, as we are told, knew betrer than to
nurse a foolish pride before the grim alternative of

tilence or a wasting war.  But Athens, beset by
t:th Plague and war at once in terrible partnership,
did not learn her lesson, and held on her course with
an cyer-hardening heart. For under this calamity
her spinit, though not broken, was, which is far
warse, seared and embittered, so that she losy all
faith in what might have been her truer self. And
in the lster pages of Thukydides the air is full of
mean suspicions, frantic audacities, savage recrimi-
nations and cynical revenges.  Athens, in more senses
than one, never recovered of the Plague.

It had come to her with the spring, and as the
heat of summer grew, so the sickness spread.  Nor
was there any escape. To leave the walls was
madness, when the Spartans were on the Boeotian
border planning no one knew what sudden raid.
There was therefore nothing for it but to sit and
wait within the walls, some dicing and drinking,
some staking their property or part of it in desperate

ur
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vows to the god of Medicine,! some abusing Perikles,
some Fate, and one and all playing at hazards with
Dk ol eal Bt e s Bae Tapeshlicy
, godless and devbut, with a fine impartiality.
would pass up from Peiraieus through that
narrow strip of unwhalesome land between the two
Long Walls, and the country-folk encamped there
i by scores. So fast did they die that there
was often nobody to bury the bodies, and these lay,
as they fell, round the pools 2nd cisterns, to which
in their last agony the fevered wretches had dragged
themselves to drink. Next he would turn o the
low hills around the Pnyx, where in their filthy
hovels the poor of Athens were awaiting n
despair. Down in the city he would carch some
wretch nfling a_stricken house, and would kil him
at his sorry work. Nor did he spare the homes of the
rich. And one day Perikles' last surviving son was
fatally scized.

It so happened that Alkibiades was passing the
house, and seeing a water-stoup hanging outside the
porch, knew it for a token of death. v was an old
custom to set water at the door, that visitars who
came to see the dead might on departure cleanse
themselves of pollution. Men were by this time
careless of infection, and Alkibiades entered. In the
court: the bier stood out under the open sky, the
feet towards the door, vine branches were laid against
1ts sides, and a slave stood by driving off the flies
with a spray of myrtle; round the Eiér crouched
women who crooned a weird, unceasing dirge. Maore
horrible still than the sounds they made was

V Aslkleprios or Aeweulspiio, to whom in Her nesd Atheta tumned
and builr her 3 new precinet mﬂw;hp:ﬂfth:ﬁ.hnpﬂhﬂnrlr
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the sight of their scarred cheeks, their torn hair,
and battered breasts. Perikles himself, who would
have restrained these ugly excesses of grief, was not
within but in a shady corner of the court, a gro
of relatives were unsealing the dead man’s wi
Alkibiades spoke with them briefly and then de-
parted thar he might, in quality of a kinsman and
mourner, prepare hi for the funeral by having
his hair cropped to the scalp.

Nest moming, and, true to custom, before the
sun was up, the train of black-robed mourners set
forth from the house followed by the bier. The
mﬁ.:sc was swathed in bands of linen, and covered
with a pall. The face was chalked and painted very

ishly. With those who wheeled the bier, came

ired mourners who wailed in hideous accompani-

ment to the thin scream of the pipes. Women

hraught up the rear, but only such as had blood

kinship with the deceased. No female stranger

might follow the bier unless she had passed sixty
years of a

Outside the walls they came to an open space
where were the charred remains of numberless fires,
now mere heaps of wood ash. One band of
moutners had just set light to their pyre, when a
second party approached hurriedly, and hurling a
body upon the fulf—hurm logs, fled back to the city
—tgsuch shifts were men driven for means todo their
duty by their dead. And never surely did Hermes
ply his trade more busily between Styx and Kera-
metkos.!  For it was in this quarter that the more
respectable condocted their funerals; of the poor

! The uburb eunide the Dipylon gate was known as the Ourer
Kerameikos or Potters’ Quunrter,
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who could not afford a decent cremation, e could
hardly have had the time to take account.

Not far from here wae a field which was the pro-
perty of Perikles and in which many of his family
were already interred, his sister and his other two
sons having {m-_ly died from the same scourge.  And
i this field the pyre had been constructed. When
the body had been placed upon it, and the final
dispositions made, Perikles came forward to perform
a last honour to the dead. His stoicism was sorely
shaken by this last bereavement, the loss of his other
sons he had borne with remarkable fortitude, and
had hitherto refused to assist in the funerab rites or
to join in the procession to the grave. But at the
desth of this last son his proud spirit was subdued,
and though he endeavoured even now to maintain
his calm behaviour and serenity of mind, yet when
the moment came for him to place a garland on the
brow of the deceased, his courage forsook him at the
sad sight, and, says Plutarch, he *broke out into
loud Jamentations and shed a torrent of tears.”

The friends now gathered round the prre, and
as the torch wae set beneath the timber, and the
flames shot up, threw into the blaze a few
small offesings modelled from bronze or clay, minia-
ture dolls, birds, dogs, and other trifling tokens of
farewell.  So they sped him a5 a traveller is &
upon his journey, neglecting no provision which
might ma‘z that journey easy or agreeable. in
hi= hand had been placed the honey-cake with
which to appease the appetite of Kerberos, and in
his mouth (the mouth was the poor man’s purse)
he carried small change for the Stygian ferry. For
the Greeks faced the thought of undiscovered
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‘country with a strange mixtare of emotions, hovering
hﬂmosinhm.mth:mchmdtﬁewﬂl—
defined certitode of a superstitious creed, on the
other & hopeless doubt. At best, they held the dead
to have seen his happiest days : he would never enjoy
more the scene of vivid and wholesome sunlight
fiooding the Attic plain, nor feel in his bones
its cheerful warmth. Instead, the wan light of a
shadowland would feebly illuminate the
i flictings of his unsubstantial soul. The
ﬁ.ﬂﬂt luxury of Hades was to remember Earth.
the fHames died presently down, the human
ashes were collected out of the smouldering heap,
well soaked in wine, and placed in a vase or coffer.
This was finally placed beneath the esrth and
covered up. When time served, z slab of white
marble would be set to mark the place, and on it
carved the figure of the dead, not, as was the way
of mediseval sculprors, in the likeness of a wasted
mfﬂs;, nor even as a sleeping effigy, but rather as
he had been in the full vigour of manhood, stripped
for wrestling-bout, or making ready for a chase, as
if to perpetuate in death the happiest moments of
his life, At this tomb it was the duty of the next
of kin to make frequent offerings, on the-third and
ninth day after the burial, and agiin at the ter-
mination of the month’s mourning. Year by year,
too, on the dnniversaries of his death and birthday,
they must pay visits to the place. They were very
scrupulous in this observance, hanging garlands of
leaves Land colbured streamers on the stone, pouring
from long-necked jars a libation of honey, milk and
wine. y would even Ly out and ceremonionsly -
! Sometimes, 53 in modem eemeteries, these were mude of wax,
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burn 2 mimic banquet, under the pious fancy that
tb:cnul'inHaduwqudsumchnwLn:ﬁt by.
There was alto (as there is even now in Catholic
countries) an All Souls’ day, set specially apart for
universal mourning and celebration of the dead.
Indeed, the memory of a brother or parent was to
a Greek the most sacred thing on earth, and he
treated with res even the tomb of an enemy.
Meanwhile the funeral party, having fulfilled
their task, turned back to the city, repairing to the
house of Perikles, where a repast was ready. The
MOUIMErs Were not sorry 1o grcﬂ: their prolonged
fast, and a certain revulsion of feeling was mnot
unnatural. Before the company dispersed, Perikles
himself delivered the customary speech in his dead
ton's honour—then perhaps he recalled with bitrer-
ness the words he used to other mourners in days
not so long ago, when he had better hopes of Athens :
“. . . Though it be a hard matter to disuade you
from sorrow for the loss of that, which the happiness
of others, wherein you also, when rime was, rejoiced
Emeives, shall so0 often bring into your remem-
nee (for sorrow is not for want of a Good never
tasted, but for the privation of 2 Good we have been
used to), yet such of you 25 are of an age to have
children, may bear the loss of these, in the hope of
more. , . . As for you who are past the age of
having children, you are to put the former and
greater part of your life to the account of your gain,
and ;nlgﬁming the remainder of it will be gut OTT,
you have the LE: of these for a consolation
of the same. For Zvc of glory never groweth
old, nor doth that unprofitable part of ou:ﬁv: take
delight (as some have said) in the gathering of wealth,
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so much as it doth in honoured.”* Something,
nudmb:,]mhzdmﬂy the dead man’s life and of
his achievements : of his death he would say lirtle,
and of what followed after death (now, aa in his
grut aration) not a word ; and if he smiled when
ared 3 libation to the spirit of the dead, it
smile of a philosopher, not the sneer of a
r:ymc.
* Squander for me no scént'of myrrh!
Spread on my tomb no myrtle !
Kindle me n1o bumning pyre !
What purpoie in such waste }
My dos will turn to mersst mire,
%ur sll thy wine fow purple.
Give the hiving his desire !
Dead men cannot taste." 8

U Trualavion by Hobbed,
P Epigram by ab unknown Gresic



XI1. OLYMPIA

Sunt quos cumoulo pulverem Qlympicum

Callegisse juvar, meraque fervidis

Evitata rotis, palmagus nobilis

Terrarum dominos evehit od deox.
Homace, Oder

Dowx the road from Elis there had hun[i:!l day
long a clond of dust, sstir with voices and the sound
of trampling feet. It arose from 3 host of Greeks,
‘miles upon miles of them, straggling along, on foot
or in saddle, shuffling throu ep white sand
and joking and jostling and gesticulating as they
went, 35 merrily as ever did a Derby crowd or a
Canterbury pilgrimage. Like the proselytes at
Pentecost they were drawn from every mation under
heaven. - All the world * from Caria to C 1
wis there: no wonder the country-folk of Pisa
and of Elis stared to see their country invaded by
strangers from the Nile or grandees from the court
of the Great King. But many and various as the
pilgrims were, all were bound alike for the same goal,
and a5 day wore on, even the peasants ceased from
staring and set off in the wake of the rest. Up a
broad valley they went, leaving the sea at their back,
and following the course of the Alpheus, a3 it wound
this way and that, in its wide stony bed. There
were hills on either hand, but these sparsely wooded
and rising to no great height. Among them the
pilgrims will presently catch sight of 2 landmark

that arrests the eye, a bare conical knoll standing up
1
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in the middle of the valley, and a furlong or so
‘distant from the river bank. Ar the foot of it
something flashes in the sun, and presently through
the haze and the dust there comes a glimpse of
gilded statues on 3 gable point: it is the Great
Temple of Olympian Zeus.
A few steps more and they are in the centre of a
iant world’s-fair : the road isalready well lined with
equatting on their haun with hands
outstretched, with mountebanks hawking charms
for the evil-eye, or, it may be, pennyroyal for the
.cnhailjc, with hfgrmne-ttﬂers offering the oracles of
15 scrawled .on papyrus slips; pedlars with
brooches, scents a.udiﬂil; boys fclﬁng long strings
of dried figs spitted on a reed. Here the wine-
vender does a lively trade, and hard by a crowd has
gathered: to watch a boy acrobat turning somer-
sanlts through 2 hoop. }{cnnjurcr is' busy produc-
ing pebbles from an astonished rustic’s mouth. A
few paces farther on a pale-faced * professor’ is
mounted up on a three-legged stool, in which
E::?ﬁm posture he is spouting samples of his own
bastic essays. His audience is somewhat dis-
tracted by 2 pair of muscular northemers, ‘Ehﬂ are
3 ce of step-dancing near by; u
and down they go, now ;P-‘m:;.xemlzg on one Em]:
with odd excited cries, now swaying monotonously
to and fro to the drone of a Theban bagpipe. In
short, there is every kind of diversion and every type
of man. One thing alone scems wanting : there is
not & woman to be seen. For the female sex is
forbidden by law to be present at the Festival.
In an open space at the side of the road thereis a
great activity, much hammering of tent-pegs; and
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much quarrelling and discussion over the pitching
ni-'um?:; no one, however, is so busy but he has
the leisure to stop and jeer as the official represen-
tatives of Megara ! jog in upon their mulés; or stare
at Alkibiades as he is {:zrriﬁF;:at lolling in his sedan
chair. The arrival of the well-known boxer Auto-
lykos brings untold gratification to this crowd.. He
has come in search of some kinsmen: and as he
moves through the encampment a group of admirers
follow him about, eager to pick up such athletic
ip a3 he deigns to dispense to them. They
en with growing interest to each fresh recital of
the story wh.ichwl:nghza to tell of his friend the boxer
from Sikyon, who was ruled out of the Games an the

und that he was a halt-breed. “ Name of the
Eg,’ he is saying for the twentieth time; * what
may a man pretend to know if he knows not his
own parentage! And a pretty pass, surely, for a
man’s word to be called in question by these meddle-
some stewards of the Games! They were 2 public
noisance with their plaguey rules and regulations.
Why, he himself, honest man as ever wore the glove,
cuui:;l u.hf pre-

not enter for the Games unless he sho
sent himself av Elis a full month’s space in advance
and endure dm-i mortal days under the eye of these
almighty stewards, pommelling a pigskin full of sand,
gnawing raw steaks, and never getting 0 much s
a sniff at a pasty all the time! Name of Herakles,
but they [ifg it on over thick !’

Athletes are notorious grumblers—and having
delivered this outburst 1o the prodigious edification
of the company, he led away his Athenizn friends
to view the wonders of the place,

! The Megatiam were & bywond of folly in Greece.
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Within the Altis or Precinct, they admired the
Great Temple of Zeus, where sat the God’s famous
statue whose fuce and hands were of ivory and whose
mantle was of beaten gold. His head, seated as he
was upon his throne, touched the coffering of the
roof, and such was the splendour of his presence and
the majesty of his brow that the very sight of him
was counted s liberal religious education. Round
the Temple in the crowded precinct there was much
else to see. Here stood that floating figure of
Victory raised upon a high column, which had been
newly set up by Athens’ allies of Naupaktos at the
close of the war.? Here was also the very ancient
shrine of Hera, which men said was well warth 2 visit.
What its antiquity might be none could tefl ; but
there was this curious fact about it that one or more
of its columns were cut out of wood, a relic of the
original structure, harking back to the remore times
when men had not yet learnt to build in stone.
Within its walls stood the Chest of Kypselos, famous
throughout all Greece, and, 2s Homer wounld have
said, *a very ireat wonder to behold,’ but the mar-
vellous legends told in the cunning carving of its
sides it was by this time too dark to ses, and it is
certainly too tedious to describe,

In the dog-diys, when, as travellers say, Greece
it one great oven, Olympia burns at a white-heat,
It has no trifling hardship for our friends to
take the road at such a season, and, as spectators in
the stadion, they will suffer little less. Itis therefore
A welcome respite to the weary travellers, that the
day following upon their arrival is spent in mere

! At the time of Nikins' Pesce. The MONUment cofmmernorated
the Athenian victary ar Pylew
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reliminaries—Public  Sacrifice, to wit, and the
draw for heats. The vast crowd thronged the
Altis for the ceremony. The victims were slain,
the smoke rolled up from the great altarslab, and
ublic prayers were offered in the name of Greece.
for one brief interval, the citizens of all Greek
cities forgot their feuds and rivalries, and felt them-
selves, in the bond of 3 common faith, 1o be one
Je. For it was not a love of sport merely that
d brought them from their homes, but reverence
for 2 festival of high antiquity and deep national
significance.? Yet all this is soon forg when
in doe course the draw begins. Friends and
backers of the rival athletes crowd eagerly round
to watch the judges at their work. For when heats
and finals fall both on one day (as at Olympia they
invariably do) victory itself may hang upon the
lucky drawing of a bye. 5o when Autolykos has
drawn the lecter ¢ Pi,’ there is an anxious moment's
waiting till it is understood that the Spartan has
drawn its fellow ; and then the evening is spent in
forecasting the issue of the fight, :
Youth before age is at Olympia the order of pre-
cedence, therefore the Second Day is given up to
events for boys. The programme for them is the
same as for men b{;ﬂr_h-: Pankration alone, on account
of its severity, being excepted), and a victory &
s0 highly prized ﬂu?.g whﬂn%naﬂ.l.nn* has won the
Junior Boxing, his Arkadian supporters vow they do
not care 3 fig who wins the seaior event next day.
I Conmertiun between games and religion i somewhat pheeyre. Probe
thesr trindy of strength weore 3 cormmony aubstituted st an; exxfy
date for the clder practice of human sacnfice.

% Moat of the rame which are here given w0 the vicrom of thi
years punes bave actuslly come duwa o us in weittem seconls,
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Of this think better, no doubt, during the
night ; fgf'.rvhen the Stadion fills again next day
they are in their places with the rest and no one
more excited. The crowd is as thick as flies alon
the earthen banks that surround the course, a
late-comers must take back seats on the knoll known
as Kronos' Hillock. The stewards in pitrpla robes,
with branches in their hands, proceed ¢ end of
the Stadion, and there seat themselves beneath a
g:'.ly coloured awning, and thereupon the Men's
Games begin.

First Event : the sprint (200 yards). This is the
blue ribbon of the Games and the winner gives his
name to the year.* In the fresh air of the moming
six of the runners strip, and take their places between
posts set in a long stone sill that runs across the
course, They stand there, like naked swimmers
ready for the dive. Their feet are planted close
together in two grooves channelled in the stone.
One of the stewards stretches a cord in front of
them. They bend forward their hands upon the
ground.

* Away,’ shouts the steward, dropping the cord.
They leap forward swinging their arms stiffly like
joints of a semaphore, and wﬁz: 15 curious to remark,
advancing right leg and right arm together: their
progress is thus a series not of steps, but springs,®
an?laaa they run, they lash their energies and waste
their breath by shouting themselves hocarse. The
winner, o a poet declared in a laudatory ode, was

i Some aay this way merly becanse it came fint on the B,

2 This if we ure totrust the voex.  Mr. B Gardner does not. - The
case thet b like thisg of tvm things one, tither the Groeks did not
know how to draw or they diil nut know bow to mn.

1
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visile between the start and finish, %o

swift had been his transit.
The poet’s words bore perhaps a more literal
truth than he intended, for the runners, ing as

they did in 2 bed of sand, ankle-deep, raised such a
clond of dust, that the spectators could see little of
the race, and 2s heat follows heat the nuisance only
becomes worse. But 50 it goes on till the Final
reached, and the victor’s name, Exainetos of Akragas
in Sicily, is proclaimed by the public crier.

Then follows the Double Course—that is, to the
stone sill at the farther end and back again.

The Long Race next: It measures four-and-
twenty furlongs at the very least, an excellent test
of 2 man's wind and useful for the training of good
saldiers if they are to emulate the famous charge
of Marathon. Plato in later days thought it far too
short ; his ideal test would have taken them over
ten miles of ground, and that the roughest available :
in full armour, too, if he could have had his way.!
But even in these days men must train for a good
six months beforchand, submitting to massage for
their muscles and enjoying a diet which consists
almicst whally of beef, so that the appetite of an
athlete is proverbial® The style in the long race
differs widely from the sprint. They keep a long,
steady stride, with elbows well into the rilE&. Thiz
suits the longer distance: for even Pheidippides
himself could never have reached Sparta had he
progressed by bounding like 2 kangarco.

¥ There =33 in point of e s tr race at Olyme i
.mumuhnﬂ: Hopl TR

8 The Grreke disliked mear, and aa srmy which was redoeed o soch
s dict considered itself in & bad way,
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Before midday the running is over. And pres-
éntly some men enter with pickaxes and proceed
to break _'I;Enr:h& hard ground in the centre of the
course; is preparation seems to indicate the
wrestling match, and sure encugh the wrestlers enter
in due course, naked and oiled like sardines from
head 1o foor. The rest of the crowd will sit the
whole performance out, trial rounds and all ; but
as it is some hours now since early morning, let us
buy from the boy who is crying fresh rolls for sale,
and retire 1o eat them in the shade. We will return
for the final bour. In thiz Eumolpos of Megara
is to meet Kallias of Corinth, Had we hﬁen?m
a short while back, we should have seen Kallias hard
put to it in beating Eukrates of Athens; this has
given a breathing space 1o Eumolpos, his present
rival, who had meérely to wait standing near *at
attention,” the conventional attitude of the * bye.’
Little wonder, then, that Kallias, being tired, is on
his guard and hangs back when the signal is given,
manceuvring for a hold; as they stoop forward,
walking on their toes, the two give sharp grunts
and cries, as Japanese wrestlers do.  These dilatary
tactics last some while, and when at last they close,
both fall simultaneously to their knees, and the bout
is declared drawn. TK& second and the third bouts
go to Eumolpos ; and in the fourth, Kallizs is more
thain ever loath to close. Presently, however,
Eumolpos catches his wrist, then rapidly turns his
back upon him and in a trice draws the other’s arm
over hus shoulder. Another instant, and by bend-
ing sharply forward he shoots the whole man clean
over his head, as a labourer might throw a sack
of potatoes from his back. As a result the other
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is sent sprawling in the sand. This dexterous throw
wins the prize and much spplause into the bargain.
A master-potter went home and put it on 2 vase—
where, if you visit the British Museum, you may
see it to this day. Modern wrestlers also use the
throw, calling it the Flying Mare,

The day is now at its hottest ; but Greeks do not
repine : on the contrary, they warm o their work.
Sport was for them something more than a mere
pastime, 4nd if it was a pleasure, it was at least a
grim one, Boxing, according to their notions, wis
meant 3s a test of endurance rather than of ll.
Therefore when they arranged the programme at
Olympia, and fixed the boxing not for the cool of
the evening, but for the heat of noon, they did it
of set purpose. It is the toughest man who wins ;
and often men would die rather than consent to
raite a finger and thereby admit defear. All is
designed to make the combat as severe as possible.
These leather strips, known whimsically enough as
* spothers,’ are twisted round hands and forearm,
merely with the purpose of saving the knuckles, and
.with 1o idea of softening the blow. It i true that
the thongs were not at this period studded with
metal knobs: for the Gr were not brutal,
though they were austere. The caps, however,
which in the gymnasium are warn to protect the
ears, are now discarded. As the champions face
each other, there is something very like murder in
their eyes ; there is nothing soft or friendly about
the sportsmanship of Greeks, and there is no pre-
liminary shaking of hands. Twnwcwd.siumrhf
10 see fair play. It is well that they carry forked
staves in their hands.
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Tactics have altered little since Odysseus boxed
with the beggar Iros in the courtyard of his palace.
Thete is some maneuvring to get the sunlight in
the other’s eyes ; but apart from that, foov work is
hardly used. Th:.z- stand somewhat astraddle, the
Ieft foot slightly advanced. lnstead of rapid sparr-
ing or lunging straight from the shoulder, they deal
long swinging blows, sideways and directed down
upon their opponent’s head. Their arms are held
at full stretch, and the fists half clenched. It isa
yeritable “ mill*; compared with modern boxi
the tactics are as the EzEm to the foil. The blows
are aimed almost entirely at the head ; there is little
bodywork. Indeed a prominent stomach is counted
an advantage, since gy so much the more is it
difficult to reach the owner’s face. We need not
wait for the finish ; it will ke some time and it is
not a lovely sight. Besides, if such scenes are to our
mind, we shall have our fill presently at the rough-
and-tumble fight known as the Pankrarion.

This is a barbaric form of sport. A learned
preacher, who ought to have known better, once
entered upon a deseription of the game of Rughy
football ; that was played, as he ayerred, between *
four boundary lines, within which limits coerything
was fair. There it only one game which might
Fl'ﬁjﬁ;ly be so deﬁtrihecr : and that is the Greek

ankration. Shorr of biting or gouging out his
€yes, 3 man may assail his opponent as best he can,
break his fingers, squeeze his windpipe, twist his
arm, or kick his stomach until he its defeat by
the raising of his hand. The Pankratist differs from
the boxer in physical development, He needs to be
tough and short, One champion was known as the
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Domb-bell on account of his proportions. But it
was a bad training for the of ordinary kife,
and some cities forbade the practice of it at
rate to boys. When one champion faces another, his
first object is to get him down to the m
Some would seize him by the heel, but -
thenies, who was winner in the last Games of four
years ago, has another strata to-day. As they
come to grips, he deliberately falls backwards—as
he does so he plants one foot firmly in his opponent’s
stomach—then, while he sinks to the ground him-
self, he lifts the man clean off the ground, giving
him a somersault right over his ht::g.ﬂ;nd whereas
Androsthenes rolls gently over on the sand, the other
lands head foremost with a fearful crash.

Then follows a long and panting struggle on the
ground. The shadows of Mount Kronos lengthen
twilight comes on ; and still they are rolling in the
dust. Atlength Autolykos, who {m: the other's head
in chancery, and seems to be throttling him, sud-
denly gives in to the apony of a broken toe; and
raises his finger. He rises defeated ; the victor suill
lies on the sand. The umpire prods him with his
stick, but he does not move. y turn him over.
Androsthenes has been dead already some minutes
since.

Next day the only event which takes place in the
stadion is the Pentathlon or champienship in five
events, ‘The Quoit, the Sprint, the Wrestling
Match, the Javelin and the Leap,’ as a poet once
put it.

The leap, to take the last first, is of course the
Long Jomp. There is no high jumping in Gresce.
The competitors take only a step or two, by way of
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run; in either hand they hold lirge oval stones
pierced in the centre like a primitive axe-head;
these they call balteres or “ jumpers Just before
the leap a man swings his arms violently back, slightly
bending the legs at the knee. Then, as the arms
swing forward, he makes the spring. While he is
still in mid-gir and just on the point of alighﬁ.n&:‘:he
once more brings his arms into play, jerk m
back so as to give a last impetus to his flight gh
the air. This time he allows the jumpers to leave
his hand. They have helped him materially by
aid of this twofold swing. The stewards now
measure with their rod the length of the jump.
The soil has been prepared with a pick, and the dent
made by the heels is easily visible,

The quoit i= 2 fat disc of metal. The method of
throwing it is intricate and is alse worth describing.
Holding the quoit in the right hand the thrower
swings it backwards till his hand is almost on a level
with his shoulder. His right foot is at the same
moment advanced.? Then the guoir arm descends
with a sweeping swing underhand and hiz whole
weight is thrown forward on to the left leg, which
i now in its turn :id‘l.;;nceg. As the hurl s matﬁc
a great lift is gaine suddenly straightening the
body, :hm.smfg from the th.x;]}iﬁr off the advanced
left foor. Distance is all that matters ; direction is
of mo importance. Quoit-throwing must indeed
have been 4 serious danger to bystanders.

In javelin-throwing, on the other hand, direction
was the chief object : even greater accuracy was
attained by wmc{mg a strap round the shaft: a

! This Is the position depictnd in Myroa's * Diskobaloe"—seally a
pose of momentary reat,
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rotatory motion was thus imparted, similar to that
which the rifling of the bnrrrglm a buller, Even
80, spectators were sometimes killed. The quoit,
one would think, must have done sull greater
execution.?

Whoever wins most events in this Five Tests
Championship is declared victor. In the case of &
tie there must be further trals. There was once
a young man called Phayllos who ‘jaum ed fifty-five
fect, landing beyond the pit and breaking his ]eig
As he had already put the diskos ninety-five feet,
deserved to win on those two events alone : for he
must have been an altogether remarkable young
man.

In the Stadion the race iz to the swift and the
battle to the strong, but in thé Hippodrome
victory goes to the rich. While the chanoteer is
risking life and limb round those perilous turning
points, the owner lolls at his ease on a purﬂlle
tapestry, lays odds with his neighbour that his
* Koppa-brand ' can last the course, and then, when
all is over, steps in and cluims the honour, The
mare he spends on his horses the better his chance
of victory. Alkibiades, for instance, at this very
moment ¢an lay claim to no less than seven cut of
the teams that are now chafing in the starting-boxes,
impatient for the dropping of the rope. The crowd
have left the Stadion and gathered in the race-
course. Soon they see a slave set up a bronze
dolphin on a central pillar, and at that signal the
drivers shake out their reins, and they are off.
Their long robes that fall about their feet soon

1 Initances of accidents to taton from guoits Gecur even smong
the legeads of heroic imel w ¥ ¢
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flutter out behind, and the dust is whirling from
the wheels. They crane out over their four-in-
hand, leaning forward from the flimsy rail of their
bounding chariots. Eleven times they round the
wo mmiqf-pum, and then a trumpet sounds the
last lap, and an eagle takes the dolphin’s place on the
A chariot race is largely decided by the survival
of the fittest. Before the last lap is begun five of
the chariots have fallen victims to some accident
at one or other of the twenty turns already accom-
plished. As the survivors gallop past the winning-
, three of Alkibiades” teams are among the first
our.. The Athenians are half mad with joy. The
young Athenian made his compatriots a feast that
night? It was a memorable and sumptuouns ban-
quet : not least because Alkibiades had borrowed
of the representatives of Athens large quantities
of the official plate. There was good cheer for all,
and Alkibiades sat at the head on a very conspicuous
conch, drinking with his friends and boasting of his
victory. He vowed that Euripides himself should
write an ode in honour of it: as came to pas,
Indeed the young man’s head was somewhat tarned,
but the height of his infatnation was reached when
the official plite was needed for the Grand Pro-
cestion of the following day, and he firmly refused

-

to gﬂm it up.
or the morrow is the last day of the great
festival, in the course of which each victor will comie

to be crowned by the Stewards of the Games, Then

L Thers werr other horse-races for pair, eic,, which it woald be tedioo
to enumerate.  There alio wasz & prize for tumpeting ; one is rrminded
of the iping 3t Highland games, in many ways so liks the Olympisn.
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he will depart to his own city, and there it is that
he will enter upon the full fruits of his success.
There he will he hailed more 25 a god than a man;
The whole city will turn out to greet him and hang
garlands on his neck. He will receive large sums
of money and enjoy free meals at the City Hall for
the rest of his life—and possibly the post of honour
on the battlefield. Sculptors will perpetuate the
perfection of his muscolar development. Poets in
their panegyrics will devise for him some fabulous
descent from the heroes of olden time,

Meanwhile in the Stadion st Olympia he is to be
crowned. There are first processions and strewing
of rose-petals and banquets. Bur the supreme
moment comes when he stands upon a tripod before
the stewards, ribands trailing f‘:]m his neck and
arms, his head modestly inclined, and his limbs
glistening in the sun. It iz a fine sight ; one conld
almost fancy that the statue which after his lase
victory Polykleitos made of him and set up in
the Altis, had positively come to life and stepped
down from its pedestal. The herald pronounces
his name, adding his father und his country ; the
stewards place on his head a crown gathered with
a golden sickle from the wild olive-tree that stands
by Aphrodite’s shrine. He has reached the limits
of this world's ambitions. *Die, Diagoras! Life
has nothing more to give.?

So the festival ends—the ninety-first since the
institution of the Games. The Sacred Truce, under
which Spartan and Athenian had sat cheek by jowl
in perfect amity for four whole days, is now declared
closed. At the last festival from which the Spartans
had been excluded, threats and feass of hostilitics
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:ﬂh&aﬁ if pﬁiﬁﬁhcﬂd: tbmbcumc
ad off as as be—yer before
another four years are cwcg and the festival comes
round again, Greece will be racked once more from
end th end by the old unforgotten feud.



THE DIONYSIAC THEATRE

On the right rise the sheer cliffs of the southern
side of the Akropolis. The Parthenon would be almost
directly overhead. Below the auditorium may be seen the
ervleatra or dancingving, with its amoking altar, the tige
buildings, snd the Temple and sacred Close of Dionysos,
Beyond these are the Museum Hill, the Long Walls run-
ming to Peiraicas, Salamis and Mount Aigalens, strezching
across the borkzon.
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XII. THE GREAT DIONYSIA

£This may be well; bar for my I prefer the umell of '
Hambiedu st pﬁﬂauu.'ﬁﬂmwzu.. BN

To keep a School of Wrestling was at Athens no
unprofitable business : therefore Taureas was rich.
Vet for all that Taureas was 2 miser. So stingy had
he grown that he grudged cven the poor grammar
teacher his pittance, and would keep his sons at home
for the whole month of Anthesterion because, as he
said, it was more than half holy-days. And when
the month following the Dionysia came round,
rather than pay two obols to see the plays, he would
<tand a whole forencon in the sweating crowd to
secure a free ricket.!  Public duties were an abomi-
nation to him; and whereas er men than he
had often paid the cost of producing a tragedy, he
had somehow shirked it with unfailing regularity.
In fact, had an oracle from Apollo himself announced
that Taureas was about to undertake that costly
function, not a soul in Athens would have believed
it, and least of all Taureas himself. Yet such was
indeed the case.

How he came to accept it, nobody knew. For
when first the archon selected his name from the
fist of the wealthier citizens, his indignation knew

1 These wire provided put of 3 public fund cilled the Theme
Fund | the richer citisen preforred to pay for his tick=t.  Costpare the
ehquwm performances. that are given from tne to tme in
Parisian et

Ll
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no limit. He dmlued'd that 1111; ::ﬂg!i exercise his
and challenge : neighbour
mcgrhﬂ to undertake the [un.':':ﬁm in his
stead, or else to exchange properties with him out-
right. Under the circumstances it was long odds,
thought he, that Nausikydes would accept the former
alternative and he himself be rid of all responsibility,
But suddenly, and without apparent reason, Taureas
altered his tune. Maybe he was so advised by the
wizard who sat at the Dipylon gate and told men’s
fortunes by the aid of geometrical dinﬁ;rams and
dreams—for Taureas habitually consulted im, being,
like most misers, superstitious beyond measure—or
maybe again he had schemes of revenge upon
Alkibiades, who, it transpired, was also to finance a
tragedy—for between him and Tauress there was no
love lost—whatever, in short, was the true motive of
hiz determination, it remained a fact that Taureas was
to act choregos (as the phrase went) with Alkibiades
and one other at the Great Festival in the spring.
It came :buuz:dlin due course that the archon,
having selected three playwrights also, summoned
the three producers tf:liahlgﬂuir pick of them.
And Tauress drawing the firse lot, was mighril
pleased to secure Agathon® Not that he knew muc{
about Agathon’s verse, but he held thar hit name
was a great omen of success, and the battle was
therefore half won at the start.  When however j¢
came to drawing for acrors (which the State pro-
vided, leaving the producer to look after the-chorus)
it was a very different story, and difficulties at once
began. For when the actors were assigned their

LY A gathos,” signi .md,_wnuum}l_rmmnlumpm" IR
h:muwhichﬂm;mimpmw:mmhniﬁqqmﬁﬁm
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s the fellow who was cast for Phoebos Apollo
ﬂe prologue gave himself airs, and declined 1o
rea i the great * Recognition Scepe’ as the
Blgyg?&mn,rsﬁ that the whole play seemed likely
to be wrecked.
While this difficulty was being settled, the
paration of dresses and scenery went forward.
from Cyprus, embroideries from Susa, purple
from Sidon, golden ornaments from e :
Taureas’ extravagance was the wonderment of
Athens. The masks were being painted by the hand
of the master-painter Apollodoros himself. As for
the composition of the choir, such a soperior sét of
voices had not been known for years. It was said,
too, that they knew their dance figures to perfection =
for had not Kinesias himself been hired to rtrain
them | He was a choir-master and minor 10
boot, snd had composed, it was said, 2 sword dance
of his own. In short, Taureas had good reason to be
ud of his chorns of * Theban elders” (for it was
in that rdle they were to appear), and boasted 30
insufferably of their perfection that Panaetios the
Ape started a rumour in the barber’s shop that to
cultivate the true Boeotian mellowness of wvaice
they were being dieted exclusively upon eels from
a Boeotian lake, And though 1t was manifestly
absurd, since in war time no such eels could come
from thode parts, the Theban voice moreover being
far from meﬁuw, yet it was true enough that Taureas
%rudgv:d them no delicacy and stinted no expense.
irst and last it would cost him, he said, a mint of
lmmrﬂummpw in a play being fized by law, it
was often nicrmary for each sctor to perform mnm-r?ﬁmm ;
This mle muy bave been mads o equalise the chances of the com-
petitory and give no undue advantags to & sich
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M-miuﬂ,mhﬂji-}ur?sﬁimnthz
least.

Then came the great rehearsal. Tt took place in
a building which they called the Hall of or
Odeion.  All the chief officials were there, and
Taureas marked their satisfaction with unconcealed
delight. Agathon had written, Heaven be praised |
no tedious Aeschylean trilogy with a continuous
plot, but three distinct and separate tragedies, and
there was a short * tragedy-comedy ® following to
round them off, a5 the Berpamask dance followed
on Bottom’s tragedy of Pyramus and Thisbe®
Each of the tragedies dealt w'rf’h a popular myth, and
Taureas was more than sati.aﬁﬂf with each. He
would indeed have had the poet change a prologne
and shorten a messenger’s speech ; but the fellow
was a¢ proud as Perikles since he had won a prize at
the local festival at Peimiens. Bur no matter, the
final speech in praise of Theseus atoned for all minor
imperfections : there was a fine patriotic ring in
those last lines. If that speech were fresh in the
judges’ minds when they came to cast their votes,
all would yet be well. Tauress offered up a secret
prayer to Dionysos that his own plays might come
on the third day and Jast of the three competitors,
And when the eve of the festival came and the innge

! 3o minae=3500 deachmae (goco fano or frzc)l. The proe
fesional clase 3t Atheus (teachers of musle, granumar, gymnastics, te.)
camed at lowes sbont (7o per annumi A capitalist or Jandiwuer
would do ketter, A rich lunker like Pasion, with a capital of 4o or
5= talemts (1 nalent =fe minae = La40), must have reaped an inctume of
well wver Lieoe per annum, current Tte of interest heing ope
drachina oo & mins, or o per cene, s=nthly (=12 pereent, pamim ),
Money had of counse Four or five times ity prosent nf,;uzhm

* OF the Satynic drama, which was an int:gni part of the eoarcer
elements of Bacchic worship, e fuller acewms need hore be given.
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of the god was taken from his shrine and borne into
the adjacent theatre with torches and merriment
and dancing, Taureas in thethrﬂlhithcmnmut
vowed to Dionysos a pair of yearling goats, 2= a
backing wothas praper,

Nor was this vow in vain. It was duly announced
that the plays of Agathon should be presented on
the third and final day. For two days, therefore,
Taureas must sit idly by, spectator of the gay
familiar scene, the citizens thronging in at dawn,
the bright colours of holiday dresses, saffron-yellows,
brick-reds; and brown of every shade, the vine-leaf
crown on every head, the eager scramble for seats, the
pompous entry of the archons and the priests, the
train of envoys bearing Tribute from .ilr the cities
of the League, the cheers that greeted Allibiades,
the coarse jokes and the careless laughter—and then
the Herald’s call for silence and the sacrifice to
Bacchos. In a twinkling the jowial crowd was as
salemn as the dead. en the ritual was finished
various proclamations were made, of the price st
upon some criminal’s head, or special honour voted
10 some benefactor of the state, or of privileges
conferréed on some fallen soldier’s sons: Then at
last the competitions could begin. First the choirs
of boys that danced and sang; then choirs of men
that sang and danced. But for these Taureas cared:
little and never gave a thought which tribe should
win. He was waiting for the moment when the
Herald rose and cried, “ Let Alkibiades lead his
chorus on.” Then indeed he listened with all his
mighz, weighing the merit of his rival’s plays and
calculating his chances against Alkibiades. The
plays were long, and as gloomy as tragedies: could

' K
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be ; the sudience was sad and silent, and sat with
put?:i::’mm.. Then ;t length followed a comedy,
this by Anstophanes, and every one was m i

and ¢ md,l:i’d so departed. And so -Eag:rt
the second day. The plays this time were bad;
every one acknow a1 much, and Taureas,
hinking of the morrow, heeded them as little as the
ﬁfeat clouds which March winds were sweeping
own the sky.

He rose betimes on this morning; his toilerte
was lengthy and punctilions.g Yer when he reached
the Green Room at the back of the stage, dsy had
not yet dawned. The great hollow semicircle of
seats stood empty but for a single figure in the
second tier, early-comer was free of every
seat, since none but the front row were reserved, =
any man gifted with the patience of our enter-
prising friend might occupy the bench next to the
marshals for his pains. Soon, however, others begin
to pour in from the openings to right and left inte
the Dancing Ring, and the :.Eam befure the stage is
soon choked with figures that hurry and spread,
clambering up the narrow gangways, which radiate
out like the spokes in 2 wheel. Little by lirtle the
tiers begin to be peopled, up and back, seventy—
eigh inety yards from the stage. Thousands
are there and still they come ; it 15 a strange, ill-
assorted crowd—there are wits from the market-
place, yokels from Hymettos; there are athleees
from Bicily, merchants from Pontus, professors from
Rhodes; there are dandies be-ringed and be-scented
there are mangy jail-birds on holiday ticket-of-
leaveé ; there are nabobs from the East with em-
broidered cushions to sit on and carpets for their
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feet ; and there is the thrifty Kresias squatting in
s shirt for i::rh the mne'ﬁhanzlﬂd fray hisnddn'si:;
there are generals, magistrates te, a i-
ticians and phi hers. Not a ﬁ there ﬂr
immortal names. Was there ever such = gathering
of genius in the history of the world ?

* Art, science, wit,
Soldiens like Caesar,
Statesmen like Pier,

Sculptors like Pheidia,
Ra lu.nk] in thoaly,
oety like Sluk:lpc:m.
Beautiful souls.’

Now Alkibiades too has entered ; to-day in his
insalence he wears a brilliant purple robe—and last
of all, when the rest are !titccll,: Elming up the steps,
and gently urged from behind by the usher’s white
wand, comes the * mighty bulk of Kleonymos” He
thrusts his huge carcase into the topmost tier where
the seats are carved from the rock of the i
cliff, and places his cushion without more ceremony
between a staid old pentleman and 2 disappointed
dramatist. Panactios the buffoon was sitting near -
the coming of the fat man was a godsend to fhe wit,
*There 's your greedy plutton,” he Jeered, ‘even
a-playgoing down he must sit where the prissts
throw the offal down the rocks, if so bea 1 ¥ tit-
bit may light upon his lap.” This sally was lost
amid protests from both dramatist and farmer
between whom Kleonymes had just sat down,
“ Save us) cried the latter, * how many roods here-
abouts have thy two obols bought thee 7 ?

* Are we to st in close order, sir, like kilted men-at-
arme ?"
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: closer arder than at Delion, I 'll be bound,'
put in Panaetios, harping on the old familiar joke.

*Give me my due, master, give me my cubit,’
cried the farmer, panting for air, * or, by Zeus, 171l
have the law of thee.’ JEL o

A blear-eyed sophist sitting below here saw hi
chance: °Shall 1 ec{ur thei:ha:hnthou art
wronged of thy right, and show how thou mayst
be nighted of {hy wrong ¢ For a trifling fee,” he
add:rii. but seeing his offer wasted, yet withing to
display his skill, Ec fellow went on : * The measure
of all, you will grant me, is the Man. Now the
measure of the playgoer is the measure of his , .

‘O Dionyses,’ grosned the unhappy farmer,
 bring this babble to an end and hasten on the play.
If this be death by inches, I had rather die by . , !

“By feer; put in Panaetios, * by feet, I say, if
Agathon’s iambs scan half as ill as did Philokles'
yester-morn.’

* Nay," said the sophist, taking up the challenge.
*If this muse went limping, yer, Phoshos Apu!?;.
how his thought was winged { 1 can, an it please

, set forth the heads of that argument whereby
Eulzhm showed that she must needs make an end of
her mother. Now in prime, the setteth forth that
Klytemnestra is_her mother, being her fathers
wife ; good! Seccondly, that her mother did
commit murder ; d also! Thirdly, thar she
being her mother's g::ghtcr could do no less ; like
parent, like child. Killing was in the family. A
most excellent argument. But God help us the while,
here 's old Tithonos looking mere mustard !’ At
this the farmer's patience was indeed exhausted.

“Gall, sir, as 1 live, to me every word of it was
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Ohan?;‘;i should have hcarl:enﬂi’;}, to :Imh
[ : sitting Oy, Nice
nu;:g they "ve }.ﬂfll'it at ::Ee play. Last night if
I should scold them for this or that it was, “ Who
filched the tripe-ends when father was a boy 7™
*Who did not like the d]gpcr when father was a
boy? It’s in the family,” dll 1 could fair hang
myself. Oh, that sacrilegious pagan of a poet.”

“Nay, thou mistakest, my friend,” rejoined the

15t * in letting these opinions to the poet’s count.

He did but put the words in Elektra’s mouth.” As

a downright quarrel seemed likely to rise upon the
int, Panaetios intervened with a suggestion.

* Now friends, let"s lay a wager on it: the stikes
to be that parcel of comfits, and,’ pointing to Kleany-
mos who was nodding off to sleep, ‘let pot-belly
decide.  The point at issue, Sir Oracle, is this':
Did the poet declare the murder ‘jnst, and not
Elektra? Down goes his head for “aye” Nay,
up it comes for “no”? He gives the award
beyond cavil to , ,

*To Kleonymos,” said the fat man waking up
from his nap and taking the comfits from his Em:e.

*Hold ye your peace,” shouted the Herald. And
the play began.

There was here no pompous raising of the curtain,
no borrowed glamour of mimic forests and paste-
board castles, no uncarthly stare of the limelight.
The bare stage stood empty under the pliin and
wholesome daylight. The wall behind the stage
was hung iimp{y enough with the painted semblance
of a palace front ; to either side of this was a crude

! The Grek method then, s now, of dgmifying dissent i’ to throw
the head up und baek of sserit 1o pod down.
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likeness upon 2 narrow strip of canvas of some land-
scape or other : 50 much of make-believe there was,
but no more ; the frame, as it were, to the picture
was the wide familiar view, the leyel plain stretch-
ing down to the shore, the little rocky hillocks dotred
over it, and beyond them the ses. As the mist
hanging round the Phaleron Bay went up like smoke
under a scorching sun—(there had been 2 fall of snow
not many days before and there was moisture in the
earth)—Salamis stood up on the right, a line of
rambling hills; Aegina rose out of the uﬁm gulf,
and far away on the sea-line were the faint blue hills
of Argolis. How shall we see horrars and not despise
them under this friendly sky ? '
Buddenly ar the palsce door stood ; figure clad
in sweeping robes, fantsstic, super- uman, vast,
much :sP one pictures the Gmiﬁrf the Arabian
Nights. It wore a face mask that was one terrible
grimace, more torbidding (since it was less grotesque)
than our own Gothic gargoyles! Above the fore-
head rose a towering frontlet of black hair. Out of
those bulging eye-sockets peered human eyes :| if
the figure speaks it should surely be in some
strange exalted tongue, the high iloquence
of Olympos, Yet when the slit of l‘.gc mouth gave
utterance it was with 3 man’s voice, It came lan

drawn recitative of chanted speech. And as ﬂ
stood mouthing the words, he was all the whils
mJ:mg his whale tall figure to the rhythm of them,
As he moved forward to the edge of the stage (he
seemed to plide rather than walk), the trailing robe
of rich embroidery swept aside, disclosing  grear

}Mlluﬁmqpumnftmﬁ:mru&pmmm
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club-saled * buskins,” half boot, half stilt, He used
his padded arms and gloved hands in apt and
measured gesture, quickening as his speech quick-
ened, and pointing the perinds as the voice rose in
a shrill rorrent of passionate rhetoric and then slowly
again, as iv sank atr the close to a smooth mono-
tone. Then ceasing at last, he stood stock-stll :
and standing there thus m.ngmﬁcmtl}' pmed.. he
became part, as it were, of th ted scene behind
him, as the figure of some appears planted on
the rich ﬁdd c-f a colpured tapestry

Those that sat and w:tchﬂd had hr.ld their breath
during some thirty lines or so, and now emitted it
all at once in a raucous cheer. They knew the tale
well enough, having seen it figured in plays, I know
not how often : therefore they mnudpnrcd in their
minds what the knot of the tragedy would be and
how it all might end. And as they considered this,

were aware of a second mythological figure that

entered and stood by the first : then the two held
heroic colloquy in iambic verse, until the sound of
dancing feet and chanting voices broke in wpon
their talk, and from the opening to the right, fifteen
white-bearded elders entered the ring. They came
stepping and singing to the time of 2 flure : the air
which they sang was of 2 melancholy and altogether
outlandish sort, and full of those strange untempered
harmonies whlch, when the warld W3 young, men
held for music. Of theseso still lingers in the
chants which we set, I know not why, to the account
of ‘St. Gregory, but their full secret is stll hidden
even from the wise. They ranged themselves, these
fifteen elders, still treading a measure the while,
round the altar of Dionysos that stood in the centre
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of the n:‘lig ‘Then their leader ‘toward: the
stuge an addrm:dthrmommmpm-
ages. ‘There was a brilliant clash of wits in the
argament that followed, and all through the throst
and parry of the logic the critics nodded their heads
with an approving and judicial air. The sophist
delighted 1n the well-turned epigrams, rattling his
heels spainst the stone bench a clucking at times
with his. tongue ; this behaviour was a source of
great discomfort to the dramatise aforementioned,
who made it a point of honour to hold his tongne
when others chose to applaud and to ap huduﬁ:r]ﬁ:u
they weresilent,  Kleonymes sat meanwhile munche
ing the comfite with great complacency.,

As the play mcm:cFr on, the audience poked their
heads forward and warmed to their work. They
would ce upon & misplaced emphasis, and even
treat the actor to a shower of nuts. 'They were

uick to catch some veiled allusion to the new
:I!Jian.-::: with Argos, and cheered it loudly, One
choice song specially took their fancy, wherein the
beauties of Athens were catslogued, and the old tag
dragged in sbout her “crown of violet hills’ There
were cries of adfhs, ar encore, but the song and danee
swept on, the choir threading an intricate f.hgum in
and out and back and forth, moving round the altas
like the morris-dancers of mediaeval England,

The stage was now empty and the audience were
half aware of catastrophe to come, when the melody
¢hanged suddenly into 2 quavering minor key. The
choir, parting in two bands, took their place on this
side and that of the palace steps. TEmr swayl
figurestseemed alternately to lange and cower 2 if
in prophetic mimicry of some murderogs struggle.
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. ‘At the last burst of song there came s hush, Then
a ery rang from within the palace, and at the same
moment the walls were seen to part asunder; and
swinging round on_hidden hinges they revealed a
horrible tableau : the murderer was standing with
his victim at his feet, and a bloody sword in his
hand. Then the walls rolled back again.

As the chorus wailed a dirge, 2 woman entered,
mourning. But there was no flinging of arms, no
frantic grief, no agitated sobbing. Her hands were
held pur sriffty and « pealingly to the sky, and the
plaintive long-drawn ]men.t of et el was all the
cry thar she uttered. Then came a2 cilm and
dignified soliloquy, and 5o the tension imperceptibly
decreased, and the interest flagged—until it was
presently revived in a strange fashion. A platform
or. balcony above the stage suddenly rattled down
with not a little creaking of chains and winches, and
linded upon the boards the helmered figure of
Pallas Athena. With a thrill the assembled people
listened as she cut the tangle of the plot; and witched
her dv:f:mn: as she had come, turning to bestow her
final blessing on the chorus. The latrer artempted
to explain tﬁm supreme conviction of the unreality
of human fortunes and their unfeigned surprise that
things hid turiied out like this after all; but their
It words were drowned in a burst of cheering.?

As they filed out of the ring, Taureas went for-
ward ostentaticusly to praise and to criticise—but
he did neither, for Alkibiades stepped out before
him and seized one of the choirmen by the arm.

L Many plays eod with thisidentical 1ag: whether from pure conven.
tign. or whether, m pome have thought, it marked thie Hridh of the
play, anad it matrered little whether it fatuity was lovt 1o the sudience,
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As he did 50 he demanded in s loud voice his ex-
clusion from the choir, ‘I inform against him," he
cried, * before the people of Athens as an impostor
and no true citizen. It “needs no lamp ™ to see he
is 2 branded slave” Purple rage an en fear
‘chased ope another over Taureas’ cheeks, and as
Alkibiades led his victim off, the little man took
courage and seized his persecuror by the cloak
Alkibiades turned on the y bald little old man,
and said, ¢ Off to the crows with thee. and simacked
him over the ear with the flat of his hand.

There was a hush of dismay: asaule had been
committed in the sight of all t{ﬂlﬂu : it was sheer
sacrilege, no less, at the God’s Festival with the
Priest of Bacchos sitting by. Then Tauress began
loudly to call his friends to bear him witness of the
affront which he had received, and this set all tongues
furionsly wagging. Night itself would have fallen
and found them still debating this new scandal but
that the performance was only half through.

The *scenc® was changed ;" a simple matter, for
each of those two little side-scenes that fanked the
palace front were in reality canvases strerched on a
sort of triangular prism, which prism had two cther
lahdscapes on its two other faces. One of theie
other lf:;s was now switched round so that your
knowing Athenian said to himself, ¢ Ah, now we are
in Delphi, and the rock can be none other than
Parnassos, for it has a tripod under it,” or * that wavy
line with a dolphin beneath clearly indicates the
sea," and with that he was perfectly content.! So
“:mt:u!::nm of & similar sos -I?I. tili:f:-u:-lh:I the 1
iﬁﬁngtl;m; J;u::;nm:uﬁ::a:: lu':f?::::m‘ b o
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the two succeeding tragedies were through
in a fashion with a crestiallen ﬁ:ﬁmhcd
chorus. The asudience did not listen to them
nor to the comedy that followed, but when the
music was loud enough. they whispered furtively to
their neighbours, debating whether Allabiades’ action
would cost him the prize.

Every one had therefore framed his own _ﬁ{:mlan
long before the time for judging came. ¢ ten
judges to whom it fell to award the prize, had been
chosen by lot at the beginning of the Festival

now came forward into the ring, cach bearing
in his hand a tablet upon which he had written the
names of the poets in order of merit, The tablets
were placed together in a bowl; then the archon,
dipping his hand at rundom, drew forth five out of
the ten ! and ascertained the result. He then made
it kmown to the crier, who bawled it to the crowd ;
and behold ! neither Tauress nor yet Alkibiades
was the winner, but their third despised rival. This
verdict was ill received by the partisans of Alkibiades,
especially by the young aristocrat faction who sat
in a bunch upon the left.  But in spite of their cries
of derision and protest the choregos and the poet
were both summoned to the stage ; there the sacred
tripod wae put into their hands and carried off by
them in triumph. A final offering blazed upon the
Wine-god's altar, and so all departed—the populace
to revel in his honour, the victor and hiz friends to
celebrate their success in a banquet—Alkibiades to
drink both late and deep—and Taureas to consult

FThis i another § of the precactioms maken by the
framer of Aﬂn&n lluiz;;:itmluunm:hhd'bwu

CoTuption.
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a friend upon a point of law. Kleonymos was left
in undisputed possession of the thutm{ comfortably

ing on his cushion. The stale quips about
his shield, as he declared afterwards at supper, had
sent him off to sleep.

It was a merry party at which Kleonymos sat
down, and towards the end of the evening bois-
terous. All Athens was in 2 mood of misrule. The
plays of the morning had deeply stirred their souls,
opening the springs of honest laughter and the strong
current of wholesome passion. Yet there was mis-
chief untamed in them still. It was the hour of
that miysterious spirit which, in the very early day:
of spring, moves in the sprouting farrows and the
growing trees, and bidding men to thake off sluggish
winter, breeds in them a rictous impulse and a'lnse
for life, and sends through their veinz a push of h:;'r.ﬁy
animal spirits. Now for this life-giving ¢
Northern nations, little conscious of such influences,
have found no peculiar name, but the Greeks called
him Dionysos. And it was he who this night in
Athens was to lead the rour. As the city grew
dirk and quicter, there rose great bursts of song and
laughter, fitfully at first and in scattered homes,
but by and by the revellers burst out of their street
doors and carried the flare of torches through the
public ways, mingling in 1 riot of mischief and high
ecstasy under the stars, So they danced far into the
night, and so presently they sank towards dawn into
an exhausred slumber, to wake again in full mornin
with heavy heads, but saner hearts, exorcised :mg

cleansed, as it were, of the wild spirit of spring,



THE GREAT DIONYSIA 157

NoTe ow 1'3: Greex ART oF ACTING

It is strangely difficult to conjure before the mind sny
clear yision of the Greek play as done *in action’ before
an Athenmn audience. It is 3 task which calls for 2 strong
effore of the imagination ; and for that sk small belp 1s
to be got from-those amatzur revivals which may from
time to time be witnessed upon our academic stage. Itis
not merely that we miss in these the old face-mask and the
tragic-boot : something far more vital fails us, something
whiich is the very core and centre of tragic action—] mean
the influence of a live emotion, The dead hand of Clasi-
cism follows us from thelecture-hall to the playhouse. Now
and again perhaps some individual pare is played with deep
feeling and evident sympathy, but these are as single and
scattered sparks struggling in an ill-lit fre, there is no
sustained or steady glow, no true emotional atmosphere.

Like all peoples of Southern Europe, the Greeks were
excitable, high-strung folk.  They are not less so to.day.
Listen to the talk of half a dozén pessants in a railway
train. Set oul in cold print it would perhaps appear as
stile and flat as the sedate gossip of six Northerners, but
heard and witnessed, it is immediately alive with incident
and meaning. Two things chiefly make it so: first the
rapid play uf gesture, the darting fingers and waving arms ;
secondly the eager modulations of the tones as the voics
rise tnd’ fall in varied and rapid eadences: these are the two
elements of emotional expression which stamp these people
as a race of actors born.

The first thing needful to an orator, said Demosthenes,
is action j the second too is action, and the third aguin
action. Whar he said as orator other Athenians might
well have said as players.  Gesrure was indeed to them a
sccondd nature, gesture not in the narrow sense alone, not
the mere employment of the two hmf:},j I:]:ut the mﬂd af

iving ex ion to every thought, wo ¥ a suit
Et m.fmm muwemm{ of thE whole body., Gesture ﬁ
this kind is a language of itself, and independent of the

Suime— Wy gy "
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tongue, The converstion of the rilwsy carrisge be-

comes Tntelligible by virtue of i, and needs fio. berss
terpreter.

In Tragedy, no doubt, pesture was limited snd con-
erolled, not mmt!;;;i the material hindrances of heavy
cloaks and clumsy buskins, but also by s strict convention
and well-understood restraint, But even so it must
a vastly imporeant rile ; when the features are covered by
a mask the actor is deprived ar the start of means of inver-
premation which our modern actors rate perhaps over-high.
Gesture stood for the Greek in the place of this facial expres
sion, Indeed an accurate and sympathetic pose is at once
moreartistic and more decply moving than mere grimsce éan
ever be. Jocasts, when first she learns the terrible truth
concerning Oedipus, might in the modern style
ber horror by agitated and nervous hand-play and painful
contortions of':i: mouth. But were she to mii‘:;uiﬁ:
motioniess with & fixed paze, body erect, head bent, and
hand upon her cheek, she would convey to us the senti-
ment of grief much us it is conveyed by a statue of the Mater
Dolorosa, And it is the statuesque, not the passing move-
ment, that counts in are!

I seem to see the Greck zctor then as master of & whole
code of calculated gesture, able to suit the action to the
word, not according to his own momentary whim, but
wccording to & -formed tradiion.® But still more
strictly must we believe tradition to have ruled the
movements of the chorus. Their dance figures were,
we know, closely united with the spirit of their songs?

! Bomte approach to the ol idesl b ll.l:I'.r been mmide in the acting
of the Savay, The posing and gesture of me Fairy King and Queent
In the Midmmeer Ngpii's Dreess, a difficult pose being often wumained
through 2 dozen fines of wiilogquy, were most effective and, T believe,
. uﬁz ﬁuﬂ fivional et ptes

W e tradin and pavourite res gnad the
vty would to some extent peveal. =
_ ¥ Greek dancing; like that of Paviova and others, simed 3 press.
ing & partieular or ineident—an excellent (llutration of thiv fact
i the tpigram upon = stiff-joinced performes, * Smib-momes Memphis
daticed Daphne snd Niobe ; Daphne like 3 stock, and Niobe like 3 sinne.
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But the concerted dance must to be effective contain
something more than an ingenious sdaptation of panto-
mimic gesture. New ‘motives’ were, no doube, readily
and constantly sapplied, but the whole bias of Greek mrt
makes it all but certain that the origin of these dances was
rogted in an old and wﬂ]—ﬂﬂﬂiﬂrfh‘lﬁﬁun of country-
side festivitie,. The Greeks learned to dance in the
naturzl course as girls and 3 they practised it through
life. Omnly by such an established and universal habir can
the dance me % spontaneous and expressive arc.

With us the tradition hss lapsed, and only in recent

ears has enjoyed sn artificial resuscitation.  Neverthe-
when in the recent production of a Greek comedy,
2 morris figure was adapted to the purpose of the play,
there seemed to be struck a note of freshness and suit-
Ihilir]r seldom felein the rigid and unmeaning gambols which
usmally are made to serve our turn. The Greek dance
was, of course, incomparably more clegant, and as a
method of expression incomparably more facile. It varied
according to the moment’s need, from the slow step and
sinuous sway and swing of dignified compeosure to the
riotous reeling scamper of @ Bacchic routd  Yet, every-
where it was instinct with art, and musz have Lttl at
least 3s satiafying to the eyc as were the poetry and
music to the ear.

And with the mention of the ear, we come to the
second element of expressed emotion, the use of the voeal
instrument. Here again we know the Grecks to have
possessed & fine habic of elocution. Not else could cheir
actors have been for » moment sudible to those vast
sssemblics who were, 5 we are told, keenly critical over
any lapse in pronunciation or 3 misplaced accent. Yet
the actars did more, we may be sure, than simply make
l:h&nnuiv:s hlﬂu-d. In all great actors the mlfce is 3 subtle
and powerful instrument.  Buc here again, 1 imagine, the
Greeks did not leave so much as we do to the interpreter

1 Here agzin dancing is to-day coming by its own agael igh, 81
him:dh;_buu. nothing wan hherrhe place of & nmnnli md:hu:l'hﬁn
ofice
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of & passage, ta the fancy of an individual actor, I'should
conceive them ta have ruled in this matter also by
same sort of tradition and convention. In the first place,
it 5 not amiss to observe that among all peoples, and
especially kmong the Latin races, there are certain
cadences appropriated ro special moods and sentiments
A Frenchman, for example, will at once upon embarking
on a marration fall tnto an animated sing-song with an
even stress and fall. I have heard the same cadence come
fromn many different lips. In comparing the tones used
by various [talians engaged upon = quarrel, one may dis-
cover a similar identity of rhythm, So, in all l&n]iimd,
the Greeks employed a variety of cadences, one for the
heated dialogue, another for the long-winded even rhetoric
of the inevitable ‘messenger,’! a third for passionate
salilog
Bu!ugtym to have gone further yet, and to have
suited the actual metre closely to the ic mood of
the verse, The lyrical passages in a play are more than
mere interludes t?:sign to break the regularity of the
iwmbic verse. Take, for instance, the Albanis. What-
ever may have been the inner motives of Euripides in
writing the play, it is hard to believe that he does not
intend Adinctos’ feelings to undergo a radical transforma-
tion after the burial of his wife. %El:l'orc the departure of
the funeral train the bercaved husband uses none but the
‘coldest and most unconvincing protestations of sorrow,
spoken, be it observed, in the conventional iambic :.ruI
:mdirﬁ in vivid contrast to the lyrical lamensations of his
son. Upon his return from the grave-side he speaks in
quite a different way, Apart fram the moaning and
groaning (the & § and ded ¢ of the wntten texts), it
is impossible to overlook the face that he breaks our into
the appropriate language of passionate remorse and utters
some threescore lines of lyric poetry.

This can hardly be accident. No doubt much of the

T The mosotanows elocution of & somewhist *churchy ' type which
prevsils st modern productinas makes one feel the want of some vasisty.
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lyrical part of a play, notably the charic Wis A con-
ventional mf:yma. originated in the early history of
the dramas. Nevertheless, in Euripides at lesst, there could
probably be traced a close connection betwren the variation
of the metre and the mood or temper of the character.!
In a word, the Greeks studied far more closely than we
allow for the resources of the human instrument, u
which in other ways they set restrictions so harsh and so0
insistent that anything which we should call an individual
rendering of 2 part seems a sheer impossibility.  The actor
may have been in some respects the playwright’s tool®
Bur using to the full those two resources of voice and
gesture, he was able to breathe into the plays that emotional
and wital quality without which they must seem to us as
cold and Hﬂ:ﬂﬁ as is now the language in which the plays
themselves wete written,

I Sa Shokespeate vurind his use of thymed verse, blank verse, hics
and Emu, according to the type of character into whose mouth the

are put.
1 Htrur;“lmhﬂ.ﬁmﬁunc ig's theory of the fimetica of the actar
) somewhat tarh-lGx:cik view. In his soxlety, howere

T, ta

the nctor to the position of & mariopsite snd to :h:ﬂilh,il'[

undeniemned  him aright, the very use of wards, he stesm to go to s

length which Geeek moderstion and bumanise fostincts coild never
have tolerared.



THE THEATRE

The masked chorus siand rousd the ahisr of the srefestra
or dancing-ring. They face the stage’ on which sre two
actory in masks and busking.  Behind these rises the stige-
building, with its two projecting wings and it three door-
entrances, The painted imitation of & remple hung en’
its frant ; and on elther side of this are the reversible side-
scenss.  Between che stage-building and the suditarium i3
2 gap by which the choras énter the medeira, The frone
tow of sexts are orcupied by priests and other functionaries,

" Thes i represesited 35 eight or ‘nine Fest ki N
all extam ?Eim::, ‘whether littrary o7 archacological, uinﬂ
an zven higher stage. But it must be remembersd liu stich
rridezice reters to theatres of the second, third or fourth centurien
before Christ.  For the fifth century there are no direc indicd.
tions at all It is indeed quite likely that at that epoch the
stage-buildings were atill made of wood and eot smne
hirmee Bo traces of them have survived Although' the play
Aesctiylos, Sophokles aml Euripides aeldom sequive an setir
devernd from sage to dancing-ring, yet it may well be doubted.
whether theit stage was in reality so perilously high.

%
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- XIII. AN EKKLESIA

' A j=leus constituency of mutural becklen”
! AE. Tivveaw.

Puxcroarry at first cock-crow, when the sun peeps
over the bow-backed rim of Mount Hymettos, and
striking across the plain n;iﬂ;::licn ;authﬂi witi:cﬁ:e
the ragged grey outline of Aigaleos beyond, the ity
wakes in the misty flats which lie berween the moun- -
tains, and there is a general stir along its streets.
Bolts rattle in the doors—then voices come, first a
shrill-voiced summons for staff and *Spartans,’ * then
after 3 pause 2 second; and with lively impre-
cations on 1 sleepy slave, citizen Smithykion of the
Kollytos ward is stumping out of his front door and
citizen Melitides out of his, and both 3s they mest
are asking in the same breath whether the signal is
yet hoisted on the Rock. Now the Rock is the
name which Athenisns give to the Pnyx or Parlia-
ment Hill ; and, by that same token, it must needs
be the call of Politics that bri Smithykion and
Melitides 2o early from their muﬁi The Athenians
“are no lie-abeds, and, recking little the advantages
of stuffy parlisments and midnight sirtings, they
f&ﬁﬁ:m’ t sessions upon an open hill ar
Wi,
It is plain eno h, then, that the two honest
burghers are hnun&ngfur the Poyx, there to hear the
L L way of i
ok s o o S de
ta
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debate and cast their votes before the sun grows
hot; but what they will debate about when they
are there, it is by no means so easy of conjecture.
For, as all the world, or at lﬂs:aﬂﬁrhmhm
this is none of the statutory occasions set apart in
each month for the holding of debates. These
days are four in number. On Sovereign assembly
day, so-called, they criticise the magistrates and
vote supplies ; in the middle of the month religions
matters are discussed, while questions of civic dis-
cipline are despatched at the end of it. Thereisa
fourth meeting at which the reports concerning
foreign policy fall to be consider But since this
moming is none of these, it would seem that there
must be some special trouble in the wind. The
truth is that certain ambassadors arrived from
Sparta yesterday at dawn, and their business here
is pressing.  The Council sat in conclave till late in
the afternoon, and the Public Crier was sent on his
rounds announcing an extraordinary summons for the
morrow. The citizens were not long kept in the
dark concerning the affair, hrﬂthcmw

below the slopes of the Arcopagos w the
rude stone effigies of the Tribal * Patron-Saints’
stare wide-eyed into the sunset, they could read
placarded across the pedestals the programme: for
next day’s debate.

So all are up betimes this morning : and Melinides
and his friend are not alone in their journey to the
Poyx: every citizen, that is worthy of the name,
1 already moving in the same direction, from the
greybeard veteran who fought at Salamis, to the
youngster just cut of his teens, and fresh from his
year’s mlcilitring in the frontier forts: In they
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pour from all the svenues and alleys that :
upon the market square, Here the stalls are llnug;
opened, and while the slower-paced hobble on,
mﬁinh:indrjl:niﬁxﬁnktheiiﬂtmdﬁndmhwiﬁin
| platiorin, youn men imger
mpm&cﬁmgafdzyﬁthth:fmmPIﬂm
hanging round the perfame shops or the pastry
stalls; and chaffing the country voters, good simple
folk, as they come in from their more distant homes,
the farms of Phlya or the woodmen’s huts at
Achamae under the hills.  As these tall, well-tanned
figures come swinging up from the Dipylon gate,
marching to the tune of some old war-chant, our
dainty, sallow-skinned fops let drop a sncering ref-
erence to their rustic hob-nailed boots, and sniff
with an affectation of disgust at the coarse, odorif-
erous kins in which the homely fellows have
lain ¢ up for the night. 1f one of them should
chance take & pull from the flask of sour wine at
has belt, it is thought a capital joke ; and a Iu:ih
goes up—bur the taunts do not greatly ruffie the
quiet dignity of the rustics, who are content to fling
a curse back at their persecutors and follow up after
the others to the place of meeting. For s while
the wits still linger on, but with one eye now upen
the end of the market, where at length they catch
sight of the nodding peak of Sg'r.bi:n cap. That
15 enough—the constables ! are clearing the square,
and they too must be moving up * Parliament Hill."
Two would-be shirkers slink off towards a side exit,
only to find the barriers up, and a couple of ill-

! Since the task of policing the city war not becoming the digaity of
8 B Athenion; the laesien wes Saianed b5 Sy tHES Womin Lo
were distinguished by their picturesque native costume,
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favoured Tartars, carrying a reddened rope between
them, have soon headed them n'ﬂ’,utchgg them as
sailors catch herrings in a draw-net. A curious dia-
logue ensues: the Pesked-cap gurgles some official
formula to Injured Dignity in the drollest pigeon-
Attic. The suggestion of & fine is waved imperi-
ously aside—Injured Dignity agrees to enter the
assembly and departs, thoogh not without a ver-
milion stripe imprinted upon his shirt tail:

So, being unable to afford the Pcnxlty for non-
attendance, the two pocket their pnide and turn into
the Poyx., This is an open theatre, shaped in part
by nature and in part by man upon the slope of a
rocky knoll ; along the crest of the knoll forming sn
arc to the huge semicircle, runs a far wall cut out of
the solid in the centre of which a t slab
or table of limestone juts out. This s Bema,
or speaker’s platform, and round it the audience
group themselves, sitting as best they can on the
rock floor and forming a vast crescent on the hill-
side ; the slope of the hill drops away gently towards
the lower level of the market square : and the back
seats were raised somewhat by an artificial embank-
ment. To this position in the rear the late-comers
make their way nervously and unnoticed, till some
one catches sight of the tell-tale vermilion on their
dress, and the seated multitude stop in their noisy
chatter for a moment to hoot derisively: this,
however, is but a brief interruption, and soon enough
the crowd falls back to its gossip. * I can tell thee,'
Smithykion is saying, “I can tell thee what has
hip these Spartan folk, it is our scheme of
partnership with Argos. They are in a hot fever
about it, and what is more, they have got old
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Nikias to back their cause. He is as sweet on them
as cakes, and would give them back Pylos for the
asking, the old nck’

‘A on Nikias," retorted Melitides, bringing
down E’i‘naﬂ heavily on the stones; © Alkibiades s
our man, say I, yet I°ll tell thee 2 strange thing too,
For, if I did not see our friend hﬂb'::fdn:ll: with iﬁ;
same Spartan envoys yestérni ey as thic
as thin::r;ith him{"l I nm’cfht:'nst my E;H again.
[ misdoubt me whether they have not got our
hero somehow. There is more craft in them than
meets the eye; trust a Spartan as you would a
wolf.*

*Stuff and nonsense,’ cried a third; “a Spartan
has no more wit in his pate than a wood block, and
nowadays they have even forgotten how to fight.
Oaly the last Dionysia I met an archer-man, a tame
ilander too, that had been to Pylos with Kleon
and there shot down ten of the best of them, Ah,
if nn.i;,' Kleon were alive we’d send the rascals pack-
mgl® So the talk ran on dll it was suddenly cut
short by the appearance of fifty white-robed céun-
cillors coming over the crest of the hill. This body
represented the Council of Five Hundred, being the
Committee in course for the month, and they came
to take their place as Presidents of the meeting. Seats
were reserved for them on the hewn steps at the top
of the long rock wall. Here, after squabbling a
little for precedence, they somehow settled down
and =at looking out upon the vast hali-moon of
humanity over which, for the next few hours, they
were nominally to exercise a presidential control.

“Move forward ? (mpoire s 1o mpéafev), shouted
the Herald, uigﬂrnunr;« waving his staff. Ar this
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summons those on Ehe outskirts of the erowd
pressed nearer in; and another procesion appeared
and this tim¢ upon the right of the assembly.
First came a priest in a long trailing robe : behind
him came an acolyte bearing /in his arms, with
themnzitwmlfﬁcm?minthcwodd,the
corpse a pig! These two passed
outside the gathered multitude and sprinkling
frezh blood as they went on their round. By this
curious ceremony they drew a hallowed ring, just
as a fairy-tale wizard would do, about the whole
Athenin Parliament. ‘Hold ye your peace,’
bawled the Crier again when the circuit was fini
The public sacrifices had been made and the chair-
man of the Council was rising to announce their
successful issue. He was, as it o hap a
cobbler of little education, but vastly proud in the
enjoyment of his brief authority of & day—(for each
of the committee in rotation took the chair for one
day in the month)—when he came to make the
announcement he mouthed the liturgical formula
a5 though he were Perikles himseli uttering the
tamous funeral speech. * Meet sacrifice and prope;
(so it ran) has been made by us, the Presidents of
ur Assembly, to the Mother of the Gods. Her
{ﬂlming be upon you!' The Herald followed
with a tedious form of * bidding-prayer,’ callmg
upon all the gods of the calendsr, one b one; an
ing them to assist at the caming deliberations.
(he added) if any man in that assembly should
dare to do aught that the laws forbade, terrible
indeed were the curses that would inevitably fall
mi}im, and his family, and all that was his.
ceremonics over, the chairman resd the
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resolution which had been passed by the Council

on the previous day. ‘The Council is resolved,’

it yan, ‘ that the Assembly having given sudience

to the Embassy and having heard all whe wish to

bﬂtpﬁk,ahnnldtakcmch measures as seem to them
t..,

These stale formalities had roused little interest
and less reverence among the crowd, who were b
envugh most of them cracking nuts with their tee
or munching garlic: when, however, Alkibiades
entered during the saying of the prayer they all
turned to gaze at him, as the wedding guests turn
at the entry of the bride. When further he was
seen to bring at his heels six tall figures mufiled u
to the chin in heavy red cloaks, and wearing travel-
lers’ wide-awakes on their sadly unkempt heads,
there was some nudging of elbows and pointing of

Finally when Alkibiades phcuso:?:l.tm by
the side of the platform and whispered for 2 moment
in their ears, the crowd broke out in a buzz of
impatient comment. Why was not Nikias doing
them the honours ! How came Alkibiades to have
mﬁnmd him? Nobody knew : for Spartans can
At least keep a secret. But the root of the mys-
tery was this: Alkibiades had got some private

with the strangers overnight,. When they left
the Council Chamber, he and every one present
had understood that they had come to Athens with
the fullest powers to conclude an agreement;
Alkibiades had now warned them that in the As
sembly such an avowal would be fatal to their
interests.  1f they would but go back upon what
they had told the Council, he promised them his
support.  That was enough for them and they fell
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into the trap. And now, when the Crier called
out, ‘*Who wishes 10 i' Alkibiades himself
was the first to mount the and take his stand
u the great rock slab. A wreath which the
drierhandedtnhim.hctmlmd laced on his
head. Then wra inghkdbakwrﬂmundhim,
he faced the =ud.{r£:i:¢. They broke into = cheer
at the sight of his handsome figure. It was as if
some marble effigy of Hermes had suddenly come 1o
life, donned a cloak and descended from his pedestal.
Alkibiades indeed held himself with all grace
and quiet dignity of a statue. He did not affect
the furious delivery of the demagogues who ramped
nbuutthcrl:rrformlikc “a dog yapping on the farm-
wall.” He spoke at first witi composure. His
LE( hand remained under the folds of his eloak
the gestures of his right were vivid, impatient, and
often somewhat supercilious. His speech was more
deliberate than rapid : and often he would pause
for some moments searching the right word. His
style, though essentially his own, yet owed much
to the: thetoric teachers of the day. And i his
diction was somewhat stilted and unnatural, ler us
remember that with them. as with our own Eliza-
bethan writers, style was sull in its infancy—
amused with the trick of an antithesis or the jingle
of a pun, and toying with all manner of fanciful
concents.  Moreover (aptly cinaugh falr our mets-
hor) the speaker had a charming lisp, turning
fll his R’s I::lkl..’s. What he said was!-} much as
follows :
* Critics may eavil, men of Athens, but something
I must sy, though briefly, of myself, forasmuch as
it behoves you with your councillors, as with. your
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coins, to cherith the good and current but to fling
out the counterfeir.

*Consider, I pray ye, to what end you should hear
me. Can 2 fine wit, think you, or the lustre of my
kin and ancestry, or a marchless stud of racers
(cries of b e, Aéye, Aéye), can these, [ say, avail to
save from damage and dishonour our old * Kranaan
Town"? Nay, the sole authority whereby I
sp::lk te-day lies in my true devotion to the public
W

* What, then, shall be the purpose and purport of
my present admonition ? TEJ:P;EE of it}?;-:s —
whatever you ordain, ordain te-day! If these
Spartans come with full powers to treat, up then
with your hands and stay not for the morrow.
Such are my words of counsel. If they mislike
you—so! (The gap explained itseli by a rapid
Eﬁture, but the grammarians have invented 2 very
word to help people to understand it), bur

mark me well, O Athenian men, somewhither these
words of mine will issue.” With this vagoe threat,
a favourite trick of speech with him, he paused, and
all looked to the Spartans to put in their word.
Their spokesman, puzded as a ploughboy at the
uarter sessions, scratched his head, recolleeted
¢ cue he had from Alkibiades, ind ingenuously
took it. * By the Twa', sirs, we munna tak’ muckle

‘How now!' cried Alkibiades, simulating a
tremendous rage, “was it not but yestere'en that
they swore before the Council that they had the
fullest power to treat? The President himself
will bear men witness that I speak no less than the
truth.' The illiterate cobbler was far too slow to
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get in a word, and Alkibiades whirled on. “And
now, an it please in this solemn under
these sacred vows before our aﬁple’s' liament,
this false and wanton shift—* No muckle rope”"
50 “Tongues oath plights no troth™ ! comes from
hollow Lakedsemon ? And now consider well, my
friends. Whar treatment do such traitors merit
at your hands # Some there are, and full well 1
know them, will go about 1o speak of feasts in the
City Hall, of a fair hearing and ** all that is the privi-

of guests.” Scorn on all such, say I. Not g0
did your fathers deal with the envoys sent by the
Persian king, yet honest men for all that. By the
House of the Maiden yonder, if you would be true
to your fathers’ memory, you will not fall short of
the lesson they passed down, but yon will go beyond
them rather, to make of these perjured knaves a
grand and notable example, Aye, you shall make of
them not guests in sooth, but ghosts. See how
they pale even now under their scarlet cloals, No
common death should serve their turm, nor the
Deadman's Pit for a grave,” and he jerked a thumb
over his shoulder towards the cliffs behind him.®
And, 2s for Sparta,’ he concluded, *she is treating
with us for alliance, and we—we will treat her ta s
taste of war.’

The meeting was in a turmoil : and the envoys
being, as they told their friends at home, *fair
mathered * by these weather-cock tricks, obeyed
Alkibiades” beckoning finger and filed meekly out.

1 A lise which Euripldes had put into the mouth of ane of hi elme-
artees | Hippolytos) snd which had aroused much comment and indigas-
tion xmong the more conservative Athéniana,

1 O the farther or western side of the Payx Hill are cli quarmes
whmrhbmﬁnnﬁ‘:imhﬂnmﬂnng. ~ .
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As they went, their rvali the Argive embassy
came forward. A fresh moton was framed ; Athens
was on the point of establishing a ent treaty
with A:ﬁ.u and all her allies, for one hundred
years, ¢ Raise hands' cried the Herald, and up
went fonr thousand bare arms, when zll of 2 sudden
the voice of Smithykion was heard. A drop of
rain had struck him on the head—it was an omen—
the assembly must not proceed. Some were dis-
posed to hold in question the value of this evidence,
when a slap of thunder and a violenr shock of earth-
quake put it beyond doubt. The meeting broke np
in alarm.

*See,” said Nikias, clucking his lips in super-
stitious terror, as a thunderbolt fell with a crash
near by, ‘the god is angered against the son of
Kleinias” When the air cleared, the bolt was
seen to have shattered a neighbouring shrine.
“Then,’ said Alkibiades, * may the son of Kleinias
congratulate the son of Kronos on the accuracy of
his aim.’

A month or two later the Argives were again
present in the Ekklesia, Alkibiades was still in the
ascendant. True, Nikias had made violent efforts
to patch it up with Sparta, He had even made
the journey to that town in person, but all to no
purpose. The treaty with Argos was vored : and its
terms were carved in stone and set on the i
at Athens, being to the following effect :

*That the Athenians and Argives, Man-
tineans and Eleans on their own behalf and that of
the allies over whom they severally rule, make a
peace to continue for one hundred years by sea
and land, without fraud or hurt”
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To this and the oumerous other provisions of the
treaty, the various allies swore each in their several
towns, taking the oath over the bodies of full-
ﬁu“ victims; and following the formula held to
be most binding among their own people.

Smithykion, however, could not put from his head
the memory of that drop of rain : and when some
menthe later the new allies suffered a considerable
reverse, he posed as something of a prophet—nor
did he ever again record a vote for the policy of
Alkibiades. :
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AN EXKELESIA

A speaker, siaff in hand, gardand on head, is eddressing
the anembly from the Bema or pluform. His violent
gotures are tsken from a vase-painting.  The Spartan
envoyy in thick closks and travelling hats stand on his right.
Behind him it the Prytanesy while the Crier stands near
By, Inthe foreground is 3 Scythian wrcher or policeman
with bis peaked cap and trousers. The Parthenon, Propylacs,
Temple of Victory, and the colosal watue of Athens
ippear on the left, Me. Hymetios rising behind them.



XIV. A WEDDING FESTIVAL

* Qui mpis tenemm ad vinun
Virginem, O Hymenaee Hg:ﬂl ™
TULLUYL,

Amonc the Greels marriage was at all times and
withont any disguise a mercenary matter. The
bride was bought and sold like a parcel of goods
and her leave never asked. There was no room for
sentimental courtship; and in truth a betrothal
was nothing better than a bargain. In the good
ulddnfsw.ﬁen the gods still walked on earth and
womenkind were rare, it was the bridégroom who
paid and the father who called the tune. It isso
at least that Homer tells of it. But when times
changed and the sex was at a discount, the bargain
::.I dc-:m‘tr:wl:ed ilgﬂ; different fashion. A father

no T forward to earning a yoke of
mnﬂratﬁ:lﬂisﬂvernnthudayh: artgdwith
his daughrer. On the contrary, it might cost him
dear even to get the girl 2 husband, Nobody would
take her without dowry, however great were her
charms ; and dowry therefore she must have, or
remain in her father's honse a spinster, a burden
and a reproach.

Here lay the manifest advantage of the young
bachelor of high birth and extravagant Lhiu'
(juch as was Alkibiades), Naturally he would
cnmg'h his purse gather than his passions, and if
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financial troubles could be corrected by an advan-
tageous marriage, the son of Kleinias was not the
man to dtand on ceremony. Now Hipponikos
had a daughter, Hipparete by name, young and by
no means ill-favoured. But what was more, Hip-
ponikos had a well-filled purse. The suitor, it is
true, had small claim upon the family, for not long
since he had insulted the old man to his face. But
the father having died and Hipparete having passed
under the care and tutelage of her brother IEl:.Ujuﬂ
woman was legally a minor, and alwa
m{iiuinﬁ the ward of ;%;E male guardian), Alkl}rf
biades perceived his chance. He was a frequent
visitor ar the house of Kallias, who kept open doors
10 sophists and their friends ; and he was thas able,
not indeed to make the acquaintance of the lady
(for young girls never mixed in male soci ) but at
least 10 gauge the magnitude of herﬂgmther’;
fortune. In short, he broached the matter, and
drove a bargain. A formal contract was concluded
before witnesses, by which Hipparete was his with
twenty talents dowry.!

It was a strange and dounbtful prospect that lay
before the girl, betrothed as she was, through no
fault of her own, to 2 man whose reptitation she

rhaps had heard, but whom she could searcely

ave known by sight, so strict was the seclusion in
which her life had hitherto been t. Year by
year, indeed, she had been led forth to participate
in some public festival, She had once on a t
day barne a basker in the Great Procession. g::-e
too she had gone to Artemis’ precinct on the ciradel
and there danced the weird bear-dance aleng with

1 Equivalent 1o peatly £iooe, or 429,000 in purchasing power,

"
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other children of her aged But these were rare
glimpmuftheextemalwmld,mdlhewnﬂlﬂ
sixteen as ignorant of life as a child of ten. For
her, as was natural, man was & mystery of mysteries §
and as for marriage, it was at best & blindfold sort of
adventure. .

The day sppointed for the ceremony fell about
mid-winter ; LE?: season for one cause or another
was held to be the proper time for weddings, and
the Greeks had even christened it the marmia :
month. So when the moon was coming to its fi
there were great preparations afoot in the bride’s
home, On the day which was the last she would
spend among her family, she bade a solemn farewell
to the old associatiops and the innocent pastimes
of her girlhood. According to the quaint fashions
of the times, her childish playthings, her ball, hes
doll, her tambourine, were offered with full cere-
mony to the goddess Artemis ; for Artemis yvas the
E'uo! angel of maidens, as Apollo was of boys. Her

rother, standing at the altar side, cut from her
forehead a lock of hair and threw it on the flames;
and by this act her life was consecrated as it were
o &xgvtééetﬂi the gndd:ssd; and by that token
she ac ¢ unknown duties and dan of
marriage and motherhood. it

And now as the day was closing, 3 small and rather
sad procession entered the maim court. A dame
with torch in either hand was E‘T:cadud by a young
boy playing upon the pipes, while behind her came
# maiden bearing upon her head a long-necked

Lo And then I was & besr,
And 3 maffron robe tid wear
In the festival of Artemis of Brauron.”®
ARINTOF A NES
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pitcher. This vessel had been filled at the fountain
which rises by the banks of the Hissos and is called
the Beautiful Spring. By a long-established custom
every bride was washed ‘in water drawn from that
spring upon the eve of her ing day.

Next morning the house was | nfyzbuaycnn-
fusion. The friends and playmates of the bride
m& to bid her farewell and join in the
el ions and the singing of the chorns. The

slaves were hanging every door and pillar with
branches and festoons till the courtyard was as gay
and garlanded as a ballroom at Christmastide; and
the bride meanwhile was in the back part of the
house which is the women’s quarter, waiting to
make her toilette.  All was ready to hand, the long
tunic embroidered at the hem with severe simple

the mantle woven many years ago under
ﬁ mother’s eye, the wedding shoes of saffron hue,
the myrtle wréath, and the veil, the drawing of
which would presently discover her face for the first
time to the vulgar gaze of man. But the bride
herself sat waiting; toying impatiently with a pet
sparrow. To her, thus seated, came her friends
bringing small presents in their hands. *Qur La
give thee joy,’ said one, putting into her lap a ¢
bronze mirror, * se¢ to it that thou use it well—or
count me no judge of husbands. *Well said,’
cried a second, * but Alkibiades, I am told, haz no
eyes for a pallid woman,” and she produced from
beneath her cloak a handsome box of rouge. ‘I
am Bot one to bear tales,” put in a third, * but they
say in the city, my dear, that he is a sad scoundrel
and will make thee a sorry husband, mayhap this
charm fay help thee” The sudden chorus of
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Prutmwhchthmsﬁmhpmuk ed was as suddenly
cut short by s fresh arrival. For there entered a
dame, now well on in years, but straight and comely
as Penelope; she was a kinswoman of the family,
and she came to act as Bride’s-lady 1o Hipparete.
Her task it was to prepare the girl for the wedding,
and bear her company throughout the day. When
therefore the toilette was completed, she led out
her charge into the central court, where, u the
small stone altar, sacrifice was being made. All
the deiries that preside over nuptials were in turn
invoked, Zeus and Hera, Artemis and Aphrodite,
and Peitho the goddess of Persuasion. A consider-
able company was gathered round the altar; and,
when the prayers were ended and the court was
still fragrant with the rich odours of burning in-
cense, they all repaired, both the friends of bride-
groom and bnde alike, to an adjoining chamber in
which a repast was to be served. The ladies took
their place upon separate couches that stood on the
right fmnd of the doorway ; but the men lay down
opposite. Seeing that all were set down, and

eeted by a clsmour of merry voices, the Brde's-
Ed now led Hipparete into their midst. The
veil that hid her face was presently drawn aside,
and at that Alkibiades took the blushing girl by
the hand and placed her beside him on the couch,
and the feast began. Whatever were the feelings
of the bashful bride; there was no falic decorum
in the conduct of the feast, The guests ate well
of the comfits and secame cakes (for the viands were
of a light and unsubstantial zort) ; and they drack,
some of them more than prudently, of 1 wine,
well watered as it was, so tﬂ very soon the mern-
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ment was at its height ; all were laughing and ralking,
and in particular were ridiculing Sokrates becanse
in his clamsy way he had spilled the liquor down his
tunic front, when a strange figure was seen at the
door. It was Panaetios, the ancient boon-com-
panian of Alkibiades, but no friend at all of Kallias
the host. * God rest you," the fellow cried to the
company, and, 33 all heads rorned his way, added
knowingly, * Now entered Menelios an uninvired
guest.” gamc one applauded the aptness of this
from Homer; but amid a roar of liughter
ibiades capped hig sally with another: °Right
sore was Agamemnon, the son of Atreus vex’d.’
To this Panaetios attempted no reply, but scanned
the benches, looking for a vacant seat. Kallias,
since itality forbade him to resent the intrusion,
motioned a slave to bring forward a stool. This
was not what Panaetios desired, and he took up his
stand by the doorway, vowing that he would not be
seated bike a slave, but should, if need be, walk about
till hé grew tired and then, he declared, he should
Emd his cloak and lie on the floor, head on arm, like
erokles in the picture. The company being in
high spirits were not slow to make mock at his dis-
comfiture, and their ridicule was so galling that he
was within an ace of bursting intd an ugly show of
temper, but that a diversion occurred to guiet him.
A young boy who had entered bearing a baskes
of spiced bread, now extended it in the angry man’s

direction, saying as he did so:

*From evil 1 Bed
And found better instead.”

This curious ceremony the boy repeated, as he went
the round and offercd his huzet to each guest in
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turn. And by this their strention was drawn from

the unwelcome visitor ; and the feast aguin resumed

its even course. Burt the time scon came to break

g the gathering and to convey the bride to her new
me.

Qutside the procession formed up : the chamber-
lain acting as the Marshal, a herald's baton in his
hand. A chariot hurnessed to four mules was wait-
ing at the outer door, and when the pair had taken
their places in it, the groomsman stepped in beside
them and they got under way. The rest now set a
light to their pine-flares, and the merry broke
mto the moonlit street, withdaimarh:ut muﬂ
scattering of sparks, Flute an struck up
tune, and it brought the neighbours hurrying to
their doorways when the first notes of the wedding
chorus surprised the echoes of the winter night.
Down the street they watched the white-ro
troop go by, torches tossing aloft and feet beating
to the measure, the elders :nl:itdhz slow mdhanlcmn,
the young men excitable isterons, ing -
in now and then upon the even rhythm withrr:-]illﬁ
and random shout, the maidens still modest and bash-
ful, littering their path with the crimson petals of
early spring anemones. The pace was sluggish, for
the car strained and jolted in a laborious and uncer-
tain motion down the unlevel roadway. At the sight
of frend or stranger, Alkiblades tarned in his seat
and waved a hand. Butr whenever the streer was
dark and narrow, the bride wept a little, silently.

When at length the house was reached, the pair
dismounted, and passing between the lane which
the torchmen formed, came to the door. The
groom’s mother with a burning pine-stick in either
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hand, stood under the porch to grett them; and
resently at her bi the slaves brought trays
L:len with cakes, dﬁko!&uiu and m
Hipparete herself partoo a2 quince ; 1 it
possasses, so they say, much mEgicnlvirtnufbrthc
newly-wedded wife. Then the doors of the bridal
chamber were unfolded, and the couple pasted
within, The men withdrew, but the maidens
lingered on the threshold to sing & parting serenade :

# Bless thee, bicss thee, lovely bride!
Blews thee, bappy lover!
Lato send ye childer guid,
Lato the All-mother,
Eypris grant that nought divide
Love "twixt each and other.
Hymen, Hymen, wish us well
In our wedding festival!

Nerer-ending happines
Father Zous asyure ye,
Living in like nobleness,
As lived the sires before ye—
Heart to heart and kiss for kiss,
Slumber now come o'er ye.
Hymes, Hemen, wish us weil
In our wedding festivall

Yer be mindful to arise
At the break of morning.
We'll renew our minatrelsies
When the day is dawning,
And th* bright-throated singer cries
Firse bis note of warning.
Hymen, Hymen, wish us well
' In our wedding festivalld

They were a5 good as their word : and daybreak
saw them again icfnrn: the house, headed this time

1 Old-fashioned dislect forms lingered in these traditiona] sin. The
sopg is an adaprarion from Theoksitos,
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‘a boy in white, and bearing in their hands sundsy
gumnfw*th: bride, 3 vase perhaps, or s shawl, a
pair of saffron shoes or an alabaster casket.

Phe mather-in-law was present with some more
substantial gift : and Kallias too was there to pay
the dowry. Thus the matter ended 2s it had begun,
upon the sober element of business,

So Hipparete has changed masters, Under the
new tyrant she will know few rivileges, many
duties, One stands mount. If she but bn
him children, she wﬁa?t least have deserved
both of husband and of state.
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INTERIOR OF A GREEK HOUSE
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XV. A HOME IN ATHENS

“The Greeks gathered round po religious myth in which the family
becomes divine —Mi. Hexvrer TrRENCH:

*To see the Athenian in his true colours,” wrote a
Frenchman of this century, * perambulate the streets,”
and two thousand years ago it was as truc as it is
to-day, At a_n{lrnte the last plice to find him
was at home. e might perhaps be canght there
by an ecarly-morning caller, but unless a man was
under a cloud or in some domestic trouble, or; like
Timon, was a downright crank, out of patience with
mankind,! he would show a marked preference for
male society and the open air. Both of these he
could find in abundance at that most sociable of all
clubs, the market-place, Here he spent the greater
part of the morning in friendly ,_Fm : his after-
noon was given to athletics, an .onll;rﬂ suitable
intervals, when requiring food or sleep, would he
]l;eslairmhj;]mu&c: for the rest he left it 1o the
es,

Such being the tastes and habits of 2 man of
means and leisure, we shall not look in the house of
Alkibiades for that comfortable homeliness. which

V This, of course, 8 1 oty to metr of the lelsured class, not'tn
the working man. e Greeks could mot tolemse men of o etay-at-
home port | s may be read in the ”ﬁﬁ'ﬂﬂfEu';?illﬂ‘th!Tlttﬂhl
dispmition down to an svogEnt ion wmipenonty. 1 here
wia nothing they dlaliked more in the Orientals than thely difficuley:
of sceem, '

L
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Northern nations prize ; nor, when all allowances
for climate have been made, will it offer any but
the barest conveniences of life.

In style, no domestic architecture of our own
can produce I:;mhin brgzd lines its counterpart.
Bur in -plan and general arrangement it
rﬁemhiej nothing s0 much as an old-fashioned
and secluded Collegiate House. Like this, though
on a far smaller scale, the Greek mansion lsy con-
cealed from the public street by a blank wall and
& bolted door; within, it too contasined a sunn
court, round which the living rooms were grou
and upon which open space had their outlook,

Coming upon the house from the street side, you
might observe, except for the front door and the
porter’s lattice, no single opening or window of any
sort : there is, moreover, no upper story to the
house. Over the door, where our ancestors would
have placed a ponderous porch, the Greeks set a

r portico resting upon lonic columns (for
the samcFuatylcs u'.rv-.-s in all buildings whether
sacred or profane), and whereas the Christian
founder, pious man, sets above the college door a
Madonna in stone to bless incomers from her
pedestal, the Greek householder found his super-
stitions satisfied by a rude stone pillar, set where we
should set the scraper. If it was square and had a2
head, he called it Hermes; if conmical, Apollo
Why s0, he no more thought to ask than a Syrian
bowing before hit Asherah-pole. His father nsed
the names long before his day and that was enough
for him, and from time to time, by force of custom,
he hung a wreath upon the stone.  Just inside the
door is the porter’s cell : the careless slave is usually
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fast asleep, but when roused by the rattling of
the lion’s-head knocker, he jumps up and puts his
head through the hole, ready; if need be, to
loose 2 dog on unwmme rg:;.m Access to 'I;ﬁl:
house is thus jealously gua and so impossi

1 it to force u{ mirmceg,u thar the housebreaker of
those days preferred the rough-and-ready method
—much simpler when a house is built of sun-dried
brick—of digging through the walls?

No sooner does the door (which opens outwards)
creak on its hinges—the idle slave who should
water them has neglected his duties—than there is
3 sudden patter of bare feet on the stones, and we
enter the tiny court in time to see a flutter of
&npuxrﬁisappm through a door upon the further
side. ¢ court i empty.

Its floor is beaten mud, baked by the sun and
seamed with a network of gaping heat cracks;
overhead is the open sky. Bees are buzzing round
the incense that smoulders upon an altar which, dedi-
cated to Courtyard Zeus, stands out in the central
space. Round all four sides of the court runs a cloister
or verandah, a flat roof ser upon stout pillars. Of
this corridor opens the rooms, small windowless
chambers, as dark as capboards. In fact, what with
the bare rafters, the rough ungamished plaster of
the walls, the earthen floor without carpets and the
door-openings without doors (a curtain serves), the
hotise wears the air of a building not yet well out
of the contractor’s hands. Of all the rooms in it,
and they are many, one alone deserves that name.
It is the dining-hall, and, though it 15 the master’s
pride and holds twelve couches, its dimensions are

Vo Wall digger ' was the Geesk name for 3 burglar,
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by no means so striking as its decorations.  The

floor is laid with pebbles arranged in a neat geometric
pattern, and the walls are done in frﬁc?.; this is

something of 2 in house-furni . The
Eﬁterhlmse.li,oﬂi'ﬁl%u versatile fellow, did not
ike the job, and viades had kept him Literally
under lock and key dll it was hnished. What
scruples he entertained against his patron’s new-
ﬂe& extravagance, we canmot precisely learn.
In any case, they were groundless, for in due course
frescoes became all the fashion.

On the side of the court facing the street entrance
is the door through which the ladies have just made
their blushing exit. To be caught by strangers in
the males’ quarter of the house w be a grave
impropriety : similarly it would be & gross breach
of etiquette to follow them through that door.

N ess it 13 perhaps issible to peep in
upon: their ¢ W'i[hlfrnwi:fg Ewm.’ Here 'frc I:Imjr
see a second and even smaller court planted with a
few flowers and bushes; upon its farther side is an
open loggia or recess, nicely planned to be shady
in summer, and sunny in winter. In the room to
the left of this the master and mistress of the house
sleep, Round the court are more cells, some used
as storérooms or kitchens, one for the il tank, but
all are npon 1 very small scale, for space is precious
in the aty and a house must be planned as best
may be. eed the next-door neighbours have been
forced to build an upper story and to send their
womenfolk to bed up a ladder.

The living rooms, in short, are few, very simple,
and more than a little draughty, nor is the furniture
designed for comfort. There is, to our thinking,
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very little to sit down upon. But eyen more re-
markable than the scarcity of chairs is thaanlifh:
abundance of caskets, chests and cabinets,

Grecks for fear of thieving slaves kept everything
locked away in boxes, and very elegant these recep-
tacles were, often inlaid with patterns, and resting
upon feet carved to represent the talons of some
bird or bemst. Upon the walls there were, of
course, no pictures, but a few stray objects hung
by nails, & , 4 lamp, or a mirror. In the corner
stand a row of painted jars, and a neat row of them
may look, as Xenophon remarks, exceedingly hand-
some, One larger than the rest is a precious heir-
loom. Uponiﬁm'da.inm&andhhck,iﬁ:pimiﬁve
portrait of Athena striling 2 warlike attitude;
and there is an inscription; *I am from the games
at Athens.” It is a record of the athletic prowess
of some family champion, long since dead. I
the bedrooms are miniature statues and a domestic
shrine or two: these, together with an immense
quantiz;f rugs and blankets and cushions, and,
in the dining-room, couches and footstoals, mmialm
the inventory of the furniture. No books! no
pictures, no ﬁ_r:giu-cﬁ or wash-stands : these latter
are portable and are introduced at need. There
are no tables, for when a Greek writes he writes
upon his knee; while the dining-table comes to

e diner, not he to the table, which indeed is
nothing but a stool.

But, when all is said, the living-rooms were not
meant to live in. The centre of family life is the
open-air court. This court is the scene of con-

t Books (if the house boxsted amy, which way rare) were kept rolisd
up s besss,  Eatipides possewsedd a llbrary.



A HOME IN ATHENS 191

stant traffic, for there is no other means of com-
munication between room and room. Through it
slaves aﬁ'fwmplminftumd fro, and the street
door opens full upon it.

Yet, as though the ideal life were one
Eknit, Greeks preferred to take their luncheon

ere under the open sky. Manifestly in this court
which served the functons of back-stairs, chapel,
summer-house, and parlour all rolled into one, some
seclusion from the outer world there may be, but

i there is none.

Such then is the hounse, to Alkibiades a residence,
but for his wife, in some real sense, a home, since
within its four walls lies for her the be-all and end-
all of existence. Hipparete had from her earliest
years known no more of liberty than Danae in her
Brazen Tower, and, as a married woman, she was
still merely a minister vo her lord’s pleasures, a
tame and useful pet, in the eye of the law a minor,
in the eye of the world the merest fraction of a
soul, incapable alike of deep emotion or of decent
seli-restraint.2  Her experience of life would teach
her the qualities of 2 matron and leave her the
mind of a child. To be seen and not heard was
held out to her as a woman's rule of conduct.
Her education was shockingly neglected; for
though she had heird Protagoras and Hippias at
their discourses in her father's house, she could

. ‘-“hm;lnpnm ta be reaidily sdmitted, even if the master wa
his bath 1

2 This would apply kess to the working<lass whoee neevssities for-

bade much sechuion.  And perhaps n the end of the fifth cenmmry

3 movement towardy the emancipation of women was mking place,

This & reflected in Enripides’ heroitier and even to some eXtent ia

Arhtophans’ pla
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barely tell a kappa from 2 kbi, and was incapable of
feci 'Igrii:g :ahfr{:ai Homer. Politics, she was told
{did she dare to put a question), were none of her
business. If company came to the house, she and
her attendants retired within their , and
the door of that wing was bolted tll the guests
had gone. Outings were few and far between;
festivals, welcome 23 Bank Holidays, were all too
rare. In any case, to cross the doorstep she must
first gain her husband’s leave, or brave his anger
after. On such occasions, if she went unaccom-
anied by at least one maid, tongues wagged, and
if after a taste of \‘.hiht;u:er air or th;t;:ghiz of her
neighbours at the ip round the fountain,
m ?uu:d to some ahogr af spirit and yentured
wpon some harmless escapade of her own; why,
then, *minx,” *hussy,” * jade "—no words were bad
enough. Scandalised husbands shook their heads,
comic poets discanted on the lightness of the sex.
Not even Bumble himself was so deeply shocked
when Oliver disclosed an appetite for food. So
the poor lady would retum to her former ways,
become again 2 model of propriety and view life,
like some Turkish bride, from behind a lattice, till
malicious tonpues, at a loss to account for how she
: :Lt-.,hﬂ time, would declare she had taken to

ink.1

But once she is the mother of a family,® time will
not hang so heavy on her hands as all that. She
will have her danghter to train against the day of
marriage ; her sons will go to school at seven, but

L An accosatinn comstatitly levellod againgt the sex in Aristophaties
E In point of fact, Alkibidds' mamcd lifc was short, for he Jeft
saum afier hiy mamiage
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till then they sre under the jurisdiction of the
maternal slipper. She will have 1o see I'lui'cbﬂdrﬂl' A
well ied with toys; tops, go-carts, hoops an

dolis must be bought as pﬂrgcnu when the Diasia
comes round. A swing must be slung under the
verandah for the girls, while the beys will more
readily amuse themselves, cutting :t{:mgs from
pomegranate séeds, building mud castles, and even
upon occasions bringing home a tame weasel or a
tortoise.  Again, with children in the house, as
Medez says, ' There are diseases,” The life of a
mother counld not easily be dull.

Motherhood is an Athenian woman’s first con-
cern and her chief glory—after that will come her
husband. Her duty towards him has perhaps no
special sanctity (she did not marry him for Yn‘re}.
but she will not fail in it. The whimsical Alki-
biades iz not an easy husband to please. But after
having run away ance at a great explosion of temper,
mm done best. ?I?r 'I::?d values himﬁf
on her good looks ; she must spend hours daily on
her toilerte.  Women of the best circles are blessed,
by reason of their sedentary habits, with sallow com-

lexions; for this rouge is @ recognised remedy. The
Eﬂir alsocan bedyed and eyebrows painted. Perfumes,
scents and unguents she keeps in innumerable caskets,
and of hairpins and co there is a formidable
armoury, Iﬂu maid is a past mistress of coiffures,

She has the more time to spend on such details,
since her wardrobe is comparatively simple. Hats,
for example, are, except in mv:ﬁ'mg, practically
mdunhmf Her dress, Ekethatufthz;:hm,ilcom-

of an‘over and under garment, consisti
merely of an oblong piece of woollen cloth fnldﬁ
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in a certain way about the , and fixed in place
by brooches and pins. N eless a large portion
of her life is concerned with making of such garments;
fwngnodhmwwifewi}lm cture, as well s
ornament, the material, and she may be seen at any
hour of the day seated upon a folding stool in the
coal of the yerandah, intent upon her sginning. .
In one hand is the long distaff, with its wad of raw
wool—it is her pride to see that it is of the best
uality from Milerus, and that the roguish dealer
ﬁm not damp it and sell her under-weight—the
other hand, by an occasional touch of the fingers,
keeps the spindle twirling down between her feet.
Under her ﬁ:lﬁﬂ manipulation the thread draws out
fine and even until the wad is all exhausted. Then
she will this task on to a handmaid, and,
ashamed to sit about all day like a slave,
she will pass busily to and fro among her workers,
see that they do not chew at their spinning, or idle
at the loom. And she will set the skilled hands,
when the piece of cloth is finished, to embroider
s-m:‘l;}ﬂ1 lovely Erin:I:ittil of :-_Siimnls and flowers (such as
in the nds have not yet forgotten
how mﬁ}ﬂ First and last, the gar:imt will cost
a deal of trouble, and 2 good mistress has stores of
such, stowed away in chests, for her husband and
herself ; they were one of her principal concerns,
She would spend much of her leisure in taking
them out, unfolding, refolding, and putting them
back. One fussy old husband actually recom-
mended this pastime to & young wife as capital
exercise for the body! She might, if she were
pxrticulaw further and occupy some educated
slave to a careful inveatory. It would bea
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grand list, falling under the several heads, to wit,

every-day clothes for men, dirto for wamen, special

y garments, men’s sandals, women’s sandals,
weapons, utensils for baking and washing, sacrificial
utensils, silver plate, gold plate, earthenware: not
to mention the fumiture of which, in Allibiades’

 cage, a list has actually survived. The items thongh
incomplete are as fulﬂrm —

Cabinet with folding doors.
Ditto with double set of doors.
Sofa with Milesian tapestry.
Tables.

Pallet-bed with head-piece.
Linen curtain.

Alabaster box.

Stools.

Divan.

Wicker basket.

At noon all this business would stop ; the Mil-
esian’ sofa would be pulled out ready for her hus-
band’s return. When he came there must be a
slave waiting to wash his feer: and when he lay
down, she would sit upon a stool to watch him eat
and recommend this delicacy or that.  [n the course
of the meal it would transpire that he had asked
such and such company to supper, and although
Hipparete would not be present to play the hostess
(for the only feast a woman ever attended was her
wedding banquet), yet it would rest with her to
order the dinner and make other arrangements. She
must dend to the myrtle-mart for garlands, barrow
extra limps from a neighbour, and set a whole
regiment of slaves upon their several businesses,
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It is the ' t of this large domestic staff
that most tuxed the young housewiie’s poweni.
The dlaves are very numerous: no seli-respecting
family k less than a dozen, and how the next-
-door nei irs Contrive to exist on two, surpasses
comprehension.  Besides, slaves are, strange 1o sy,
-averse to work and require much driving, The
females are docile enough ; the men are obsequious
to Alkibiades, for he once killed one in a temper :
but he is not always at home and then they are
quarrelsome and cantankerous. The* markez-boy !
is jealous of the * water-boy,” whom he belicves to
have the lighter job. The latter answers his insults
%ﬂweﬁring hnrr]I‘]::{Ein his native Phrygian lingo.

¢ * secretary ' looks down upon the rest, pluming

himself on a smattering of knowledge picked up by
listening at the schoolroom door in his young days
when he was acting * tutor” Sometimes the slaves
will be impertinent. The new lackey, for instance,
i far too fres and easy—his previous master liked
to be amused by chatter when they were walking
out, but Alkibiades will not tolerate his loquacity,
and the fellow has been in a pillory 2 dozen times
this month past as the price of a jest. As a result,
the ¢ lamp-boy * has caught the habit and is never
tired now, when the oil splutters, of repeating the
stale joke about the lamp wick.? It will not be la
before his mistress has him sold, for he is forge
into the bargain; last March, for instance, when
there was a late fall of snow on the hills and all the
beggar men of the town were crowding round the

b What preciiely the humorous sspeet of 8 lamp wick waa we do moe
:rl:?:r;m it tickled the Athenisn mind so much that Aristophanes fs
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stoves in the public baths, the careless fellow had
not enough chircoal for the braziers?

The eldest and most trustworthy of the slaves
has just bought his &eeda:]t;. Alkibiades was loath
to part with him, but his savings (deposited at
DeIF i) had covered more thanhisfuﬁp_ﬁm in the
market, 50 the master made a virtue of necesity
and gave his consent. His fellow-slaves are jealous
of his luck, and affect not to understand how he
can leave the warm house and the good barley-mash
to bury himself in a hovel, 3 wretched place, they
2y, with a straw bed full of fleas; an old barrel-end
for a chair and a dinner off radish ends and mallow.
It 1s all pur down to ambition. There is a wager
among them that within the year he will have grown
his hair long to hide that tell-tale scar where he was
branded in his youth for a runaway. Soon, no
doubt, he will worm his way on to the roll of
citizens and change his name like that notorious
rogue who started life as Sosinss, blossomed our as
Sosistratus on campaign, and now cuts a popular
figure in the Payx under the democratic title of
Sosidemus.® The worst of it i that no money can
replace the steward.  Alkibiades would gladly give
three or four minae but, since the war began
and 0 many went over the frontier, there i
a dearth of d slaves. Just lately, however,
the captives have been coming in from Melos,

at the new-moon fair the marker may easily
be glutted.

¢ Asin most modern Greek howses, there was 06 fireplacs ; & port-
:.l?‘:’ﬂrﬂiﬂ‘mhuughl in on the mare ocoaslons when it was seally

3 Ty would be eary bust Tavidious, to find modern paralieh to
this changing of mmhmﬁﬁm a: ambition,
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All the slaves will pilfer shamelessly; :ﬂgli:
Tequires as many cyes as Argus to spy upon
of them, The P};hm chest and ﬂie?{orepﬁmpbmrﬂ:
must be kept under seal; but however intricate
the signet is, will forge it down to the very
worm-holes or the smallest crack, There 5 no
keeping them out; and if they arc taken in the
act, they will swear the car did it, and when no one
is looking, be off over the roofs and claim sanctaary
at the Temple of Thesens. It is upon the mistress
rather than the master that the supervision of the
slaves devolves. The husband will perhaps see that
the bastinado is properly administered, or, if 2 slave
is more than usnally intractable, threaten him with
gang work in the mines.! But the brunt of the
management will still fall upon the wife. A lazy
hushand will even leave to her all the minor services
of religion, the offering of the *first-fruits® of a
meal, the monthly wreath for the domestic altar,
or the visit paid to the family tombs,

Nevertheless, it was the received opinion that
women were the drones of the community. And
in the Greel's eyes a land like Egypt, where men sat
idle and women did the work, seemed utter topsy-
turvydom. When the wits said, as they were
fond of saying, * Do not ask a lady : she is far oo
busy,’ it would be * meant sarcastic.” A few men
were found, perhaps one in a thousand, some stray
philosopher or poet, to entertain a lurking sympathy
and deplore the injustice done to the sex, gut they
were misunderstood and could scarcely co

! OF the working of the Laurion silver mises by slave labour and the
brutalities equal to the worst atrocities of the slare.trade, an excilent
dessription may be read in Zimmemn's Greek Comsamurzaith.
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a hearing. Yet it would be an error to suppos
that all Athenian wives were despised and -
trodden creatures. Sckrates, we know, was married
to a shrew.

The brightest dzys in the woman’s calendar were
those grest festivals of the State in which she pliyed
a part, and often an important part. Girls carried
baskets in the grand procesion to Athena’s temple,
and remembered it all their lives. The women con-
gregated yearly on the roof-tops and conducted
mimic funerals in mourning for Adonis. Man
such rites were specially confined to women, and 2
males were excluded with rigour.! One of these,
which took place at the fall of the year, was carried
‘out with exceptional secrecy, The greater part of
the festival, wgich lasted several days, they spent in
mourni:;i and lamentation, beating their breasts,
tearing their hair. They sat all night fasting upon
the ground with torches in their hands, and in
%:nzul rehearsed, by pantomime, the Descent of

ersephone to Hades and the wild grief of her
distracted mother. On the last day the ritual
took 1 more cheerful strain, and, like the ter
Mysteries of Eleusis, symbolised a re-birth and
triumphant return of life. During all these days
and mights the women congregated in the precinct
of the temple. It was, in effect, a3 manner of
‘ retreat,” and they broke away for once from the

nny of home-life. For some time previous
were in the custom of forgathering to

rehearse the dancing-figures which were 50 impor-
tant & feature of the ritual and required no little

U Compare the Dorsenhire womenclubs and theiz festivals mentioned
by Thomas Hardy.
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ractice. This opened the door to the forming of
dships, and it must not be imagined thar a
mk was totally debarred from female society.
dpau:l, upon one pretext or another, and
nffn:n no doubt, one young Athepian lady would
payhrrmnﬁ&mten visit and take her off to view
some public gala. And, on such occasions, there
would be the usual umr:e:pcndcd upon the com-
parison of husbands and the typical feminine
gossip. Praxinoe would retail to Gorgo her man's
latest folly: how he had gone to market for soap
and rouge, and come back home with salt ¢ Mine,’
cries the other not to be cutdone, “is just such
another. Yesterday he bought five mangy fleeces,
utter trash, and oh such a gbuﬂnm iimmn,g and
mall}- paid eight drachmae down, great big
booby ! *—* Hush, madam,’ h:pmrheﬁm don’t
speal 50 with the baby by '; then to the baby, * her
not mean paps.’—* Lz " cries the dehghted mother,
*but it understands. Nice papa, then' So they
carry on till the hour presses and it is time, in the
guest’s 0]11111011, that they were stlru.ng ‘. Akt
mgh the lady of the lmuse, wishing it to ap m_-.ar she
'cannot EEIEI‘E a moment, * to folk of leisure,
pleasure,’ and with that puts on her shawl. The
n:uud is told to bring soap and water : the water
the cﬂnmvca, the wasteful huzzy, to spill all down
her mistress’s dress; she is scolded and told to clear
the floor of the litter of wool, and finally the key
of the cabinet is safely pocketed ; the child ywishes
to be taken too, is caslly scared out of the idea by
awful threats, Beg Gee-gee bites!’ and off
they go ﬂ.EECIJ!E e price of 2 new bodice * that
cost—don't ap of 11:—1:1\9 minae, solid cash.’
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So womea talked in antiquity.d Thaus is the gap of
twenty centuries curtailed, ot to say annihilated,
I:gcmdﬁg;ntniﬂi.ngupuﬂthemn eternal topics,
ineptitude of hushands and the price of dress.
indeed, i not a pure illusion, is at least a
growth incalculably slow. A woman’s life was full
then, as now, of the business of engrossing trifles,
of small opportunities for piety and kindness and
of formed affections. Marriage, it is true, was
never, not even in the imaginstion of the poets; a
romance. Yet it is not jil::p-n the love match
that works the closest tie. And the marriages
arranged by pareats must have often produced in
ancient, ‘a8 in modern Greece, a relationship of
mutual dependence and regard. At any rate, there
was to be found, even in the less ideal husbands,
not chivaley perhaps, but at least a fine consideration
for their wives. One we know of who put himself
o a2 grave discomfort and migrated to the
loft of the house to save his lady a dangerous climb.
Men would check in their women’s presence the
coarse langusge of male society,? and _however
much we pity their enforced seclusion, there is
something besutiful in this ideal of Athenian
womanhood, sheltered as if in some high-walled
garden, and protected in a measure from the gross
and flagrant coarseness of the times.
Nor did the woman fail of her part. She too
was capable of a close fidelity: many a marriage

! This conversation is drawn from the dislogue berween two ladies
of fuhior whick Theokritos wrote in Alerandra; this might hare
becu quoted i full, were it not that it is much of it stanrped with 3
sophisticated sl supereilion affectation, which i typics] of Hellsnimic
aver-civilisation and foreign to the direct and pliin-spoken ffth century.

¥ In Dorlan Syracwse such an offence was punished by & fine.
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_contracted as & bargain and begun witheat enthu-
siasm grew with the process of years into an ingrained
devotion and a tie, the sundering of which, when
Death rattled at the door and the man was picked
for Hermes' passenger, would leave, we cannot
doubt, one blank life and one bitter heart behind.
The world at large watched with mere contempt
the ugly excesses of her grief, the torn hair, beiten
breast and shricking dirge, and all the outward liveries
of mourning,® and subscribed, in its general judg-
ment, to the opinion of the dying Sokrates, who,
with an almost painful brutality, dismissed the
womenfolk early in the day, because ke said they
could not be trusted o behave.

But that man perhaps had a deeper insight and a
sounder faith in the companionship of rﬁc home,
who carved upon wayside tombstones those con-
trolled but sad-eyed scenes of parting; or he who
wrote this quiet and tender epitaph ? :—

*O Auhis, mine through life, mine to thy lueest bresth,

Thou my past happines, my present sarrow !
Lost ene, in what lon= sleep now ssdly slumbercth
That kallow'd head, none from my breast might borrow.

For me, when thop didet pass down the dark way of Death;
Dresd lay life's bopes ; to Theios comes no morrow,'

b A law of Selon whick forbade mch extravagant hyweris seems from
the evidence ye powsces to have been o desdd letter.

E s fact the practice of Athenlans was, a6 inmmeh elor, in advanes
of their theory as regarded women. The same was certainly true of
their trearment of alaves
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XVI. ATHENS

' Who has not seen Athens s 2 blockbesd.”
{AFcrEnT Samine.)

At Megara the wise traveller from the Isthmus
calls a halt. It is the half-way house to Athens,
and from here the second stage is a full day’s march,
and long at that, The road runs between the hills
and sea over dusty, sun-scorched fats, First the
frontier is passed, then the small hillocks of Eleusis,
and at length the traveller i3 pushing up the steep
incline and through the straggling pinewoods of
Aigaleos,—till there comes a moment when the
road sweeps clear of the trees, and, a5 it takes the
downward slope, the eye may catch, spread wide
beneath, the 55‘?1: sudden vizsion of the Arttic Fhin.

It ¢ such a sight at which 3 man, coming on
it suddenly and for the first time, might justl

use, Yetr, though it chanced one -:ummg:r‘:-
day that a Greek traveller arrived at this

mt and halted there, that vision did not t
nor at all hold his mind. The Greeks indeed
had [ittle conscious taste for natural beauty. To
their minds the mountains appeared much as they
ulppmr to the animals which wander on their
elopes. They took scenery, as it were, for granted :
nd even an Athenian, when he boa of his
aity *violet-crowned,' thought much of the city
and :‘ery little of her violet hills. Moreover, this
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particular traveller was moved by no such senti-
ments, He was 2 Spartan; and Spartans had no
eall to feel much love for Athens.

For ourselves it must be different.  If then we
wish to study the natutal topography of Attica,
we can do no better than linger at this point,
while our Spartan goes jogging down the winding
road to meect the open Elam . Here, from our
Pisgah summit, we may well take stock of this, the
Promised Land of the scholar’s pilgrimage.

The plain is long and narrow. From range to
range n!Pr.h: hills between which it lies, the distance
is something short of ten miles, the length from
sea to mountain perhaps twenty. Confronting us
scross the plain rises the bold blunt outline of
Hymettos; in contour like our Sussex downs, but
higher, grander and less smooth. Farms nestle
on its fore-slopes ; sheep are grazed on its summit
where the heather, they say, is the best food for
bees in all the world, the lind of the Alazones
alone excepted (wherever that may be). Far away
on our lefr, the north end of the plain is closed
in by a mountain of lively angularity. This is
Pentelikos; it marble has no equal; the white
streaks on its sides are the famous quarries, The
mass of it is misty blue in the summer haze; bluer
still with 4 full rich colour that startles Northern
eyes, the sea stretches away on our right. There
are islands in it, and ships with gay =ils making
for Peiraieus. The plain fixed between these hmits
is not rolling like the Weald of Sussex, but guite
flsr. Here and there are rocky knolls thrust
nakedly from the grey-green sheet of olive orchards ;
and you may ¢ount among the tree-tops perhaps a
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score ‘of hamlets from Kephisia under Pentelikos
to Phaleron down by the tea. _

N boctom o Shy slope, T o sty plrtaing

m of the are i

under the shade of r.h&upﬁ':l'ivﬁ, our eyes c‘:i tI:,r:ce out
the line of the white road where it cuts direct
across the plain between its avenue of trees. It
seems to lead towards a huddle of low hills, sunburnt
and treeless ; and dominant among these is a great
square rock—such a rock as would have roused the
enyy of your feudal baron—from the top of which
comes & hard white glint as of marble. ¥You may
know it even at this distance for the front of a
temple. It is the Parthenon, and Athens lies
beneath its shadow.

There are, when all is said, fairer views in the
world and grander views even in Greece. Con-
sidered from a calculation of mere distances, how
insignificant and I&unj' is this little strip of fertile
plain, gleaming hke some slender green streak of
precions ore in the mountainous limestone bed
of the Attic: peninsula. Yer this little country
nursed a great race. We cannot but honour the
fields that were tilled by this brave small people,
the world’s pioneers in Thought and Art, and we
can find only praise and reverence for the hills
that stood about so beautiful a city.  And now it
were better to avoid the historian’s beserting sin,
and instead of making & map and putting in the
names (and how clearly from a Greek hill-top does
the map lie plotted out under the eye), to rise and
hurry after the mule-train. We may yer catch
our traveller upon the outskirts of the city,

Lining the road outside the gates is an avenue
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of stately tombs ; thei.:sj of marvellous diversity,
big tombs with brazen -above them, little tom
with no more than a medest pillar or a long-necked
jar of marble ; slabs sculprured with peaceful scenes
of domestic happiness and tender partings; ! pom-
pous cenotaphs blatant with the names of the un-
remembered, and here and there a single line carved
as a1 simple record of the great dead.  Where stood
the farthest of these monuments, carved for some
latest victim of the plague, the traveller was accosted
by a slave who had been posted here for the pur-
pose by Alkibiades, his master. After a brief greet-
ing the two pass on through the leafy suburb, down
that line of mournful mild-eyed sentinels in stone :
and presently they come to the so-called Dipylon
or ‘Double gate’ There they find the usual
crowd dawdling, conversing and passing in and out,
and the usual scene of lesurely aimless bustle, of
which Lh:;n(i}mak Jﬂ}cw 50 :izﬁ the s.gcmt. What a
strange usion of gay colours, and strong smells
and high-pitched voices |  Cloaks of white or green
or brown or with p le trimmings ; yellow shawls
over the women's heads; arms naked to the
shoulder, incessant in gesticulation; legs naked to
the knee and grimy with the dust: the sunburnt
shoulders of the men and the sallow cheeks of the
women ; the whole air full of a dry stench of dust
and carrion and the salted bloaters borne on the
il:r's tray. The fortune-teller and the
mevitible beggar haunt the gate; paked children
play and tumble in the sand. A Megarian peasant,
“with 4 couple of pigs in a sack, is shaking his fisz
“I:mﬂmdthn:htnzumudm,hhm,ﬁm:heﬁunh
-
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at the E:cger-nfthe Tolls and swearing londly in
his native when the Spartan comes under
the A from the official to the slave,
‘and the pair enter unmolested as they within
the great town-walls which Themistokles buile after
the Persian sack, the silent stranger looked up at this
stout masanry and made his first sardonic comment.
¢ Heigh wa's for auld wives, a 'm thinkin',! he said.
Fer, pnm::-iik.&, his respect for fortresses was small,
and as a Dorian his accent was exceeding broad.
Just inside these walls and adjacent to the Double
gate j¢ the guarter known as the Fattuz; Here,
some while ago, you might have seen the manu-
facture, from start to finish, of Athens’ famous
export-ware. But the street has been broadened
and ted out with an avenue of plane-trees.
Stately buildings and brazen statuary line its sides,
and the potter ha¢ retreated into those winding
shadowed alleys to left or right of the main street.
Here, if you care to penetrate, you may see the work-
,hﬂi of some famous painter of vases, and watch
all his assistants at their tasks, the porter, clay in
hand, standing at his wheel, the panter with his
colour pots of black lustre and yiolet and white,
the fireman stoking the furnace and the eaves
ing the finished por for Tuscany or the Nile,
Jp one such alley the Spartan's guide now turned
urcm his right. The Spartan, however, was not yet
af 2 mind to follow. He was sull standing open-
mouthed in the avenue of the planes. He could
not have stared harder had the streets been paved,
like London in the story, with slibs of pure gold.
His sstonished eye surveyed the lofty buildings of
the market square towards which this roadway led,
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travelled up to the Citadel aloft and the glitterin
Temples crowned it, and finally wrr.ﬁ
evident relief to the gaunt cone of Lykabettos, a
waste untenanted crag standing there like the
Akropolis’ younger brother, awkward, idle and over-
grown. But the guide would wait no longer; and
the Spartan was li:l to his lodging, and there—for
it was now dark and Alkibiades was from home—
he was housed for the night; not far from the hill
known as the Areopagos, ind near to the Temple of
Hephaiatos that lies under the hill,

1t was no accident that had placed just here the
shrine of the pod of Smithies : for it was in this
warter that the blacksmiths plied their noisy trade.
d it was to the ring of the anvil that the gpan:m
awoke next morning. He rubbed his eyes with his
fists, and, his toilette being thereby sgﬂth begun
and ended, he stepped to the street doar. There
he found his gm:E: of yesterday already awaiting
him, and the two set out into the street together
to find Alkibiades. The great man had been out
in the country hunting on the previous evening,
4nd had now sent for the Spartan to follow him to
the mil'h:'t-Plumh
As the Spartan strode along behind his guide,
he seemed & grim and alien figure among the sleck
and merry townsfolk, The naked urchins sto ped
in their pame of knuckle-bones to stare after him,
half frightened by this apparition of tattered
_homespun, tousled hair, ferocity and dirt. He for
his part frowned upon the passers-by, despising
them all in his smug Lakedaemonian way, No
Puritan could have been more clean out of his
element in the streets of Vanity Fair. Their

o
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shops, their scented hair, their free and easy manners
vexed his self-righteous conservative soul. The sight
of the public baths roused his contempt, A =oft
degraded folk ! Waorse still, there came the sound
of a man singing aloud in ks bath, a blatant breach
of good manners even in this godless town. The
Spartan shuddered too at the new-fangled songs he
heard, so different were their strange indecorous
trills from the sedate and solemn chants of his own
lind? Nor do I think that he paid much heed to
the Temples, the paintings and the statues that he
met with in his passage through the streets, many of
them the masterpieces of their age. Yet to Endios
5!01‘ such was his name) it was all one: for he
tnew less indeed of art than he did of letters, and of
these, as he often boasted, he * kent bur little, and
that little ill.”
Nevertheless it was an inscription which pres-
ently caught his eye and brought him to a stan
It was carved across a marble base which supported
the figures of two men in a warlike posture, Their
names ‘were already well known to him and their
story also, Indeed it was famous throughout
Greece. Nearly a hundred years before this,
when Athens was under the heel of the usurping
house of Peisistratos, two injured citizens, who were
swomn friends, had plotted to kill the tyrant princes.
It was vrue that they failed dismally : after killing
the younger brother, one was cut down by the
ds, his accomplice caught snd racked. But
E!:;itc the pitiful issue of this foolhardy scheme,
1 As 2 ragtime chorus differs from the Seottish Pralm-chants. The

Spartans yeguiated their music according to 2 strict senie of decorum
aml moral values,
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their endeavour had caught the fancy of freedom-
loving Athens.} Their names had become a house-
hold word to later generations: and over the cups
there was no which fetched a more rousing
chorus than t]:s?:ug_ﬂ!hd of Harmodios and Aristo-
geiton,  The Spartan stood for a moment looking
at the champions of Athenian liberty, and a5 he
did so, a careless slave swept round the corner:
there was 2 yoke over his shoulders, such 4s milkmen
sametimes carry nowadays, and swinging at either
end of it were two brim-full pails. Endios was not
wsed 1o impudence from inferiors, and expected
the fellow to behave like the cringing Helots in his
OWn streets at Sparta, and to give him a wide berth.
So he did not budge : and when he received a large
quantity of the unsavoury contents of the pail
u the skirts of his cloak, his reflections n the
glories of Democracy and benefits of Freedom
were vigorous to a degree.  True that, Spartan-like,
he did not utter them ; but ifhe had I do not doubt
that they would have dome credit to the most
choleric British colonel that ever visited London
after a ten years’ absence in the Easr. Yet there
are those who believe that Tories date from some-
where in the seventeenth century,

Ii you stand, as this indignant stranger stood,
by the statues of Harmodios and Aristo iton, there
is upon your right hand a rocky path that leads up
the slope of the Areopagos and so to the entrance
ﬁim of the Akmans* To your left the road

escenids abraptly into the t-place, and down
this the two now turned. The market, or Agora,

1 It would seem thar, so far from being democratic chumpians, th
wese il reality creaturey of the Tymnts” court. v




212 THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES
wasan o space st stately buildings.
Two public , one round Iﬂ?ﬂnﬁ square, filled
the south side near which he stood. The other
three sides were framed by rows of pillars which
5 lofty and spacious colonnades. Even
at this early hour the marker was already full, and
the statues dotted here and there abour the space
3 to walk upon a veritable sea of heads.
moving and restless sea it seemed, and stormy
too, such a constant roar of voices rose therefrom.
Every one was talking at once: for no Athenan
co:]lz hold his tongue and yet be rtruly happy.
And coming there, as they did, for many different
oses, their talk was of many things. Those
at the farther end were shopping: this was a
business, for there was to the Greeks no Eﬂtamn:
like that of spinning out a bargain; to cut it short
would be a grievous shame, so that round the stalls
of the ‘bazaars’ men stood higgling over some
paltry purchase till half the morning had sped by.
*Obol* and ‘drachma’ seemed the only
current, and these were bandied to and fro with
indefatigable fury. Friends of the disputants stand
t:gv to listen and admire, or if flagged, to cgg
em on again : others who have business to trans-
act in the public offices near by, are glad to be
amused during the time of waiting, Here is a
pale young student, hanging round the entrance
to the King's ! Colonnade. As he waits, the you
man s accosted by a squat, middle-aged man wittlﬁ
a very flat nose, to whom he eagerly explains his
1 Lest this should seem ani incongroous title to be frand in demoerstic

Atheny, let it be said that the office was 2 survival of old times, and the
ﬂﬁmlllmufpmﬁﬂcﬂﬂ:uiﬂ;ntifjuapu&:h‘:h,m
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caze, His father, o he avers, has been heq:::g
some worthless murderer in custody but has |
him to die of neglect : this, good son as he is, the
young man cannor in conscience illow ta pass
unpunished, and feels himself bound to prosecute
his' parent for homicide, So he waits and talks
outside the offices of the king till the doors are
opened and he may file his quixotic and somewhat
original suit.

let us leaye him and turn to the buildings
which line the eastern border of the square. Ope
of them is o magnificent and lengthy hall, the side
which faces us is o to the air; it is full of men
and wears the miﬁp«:ﬂ of an eighteenth-century
pump-room. Some are strolling idly about, or
standing to talk in groups, some who are out for
exercise walk up and down with a more derermined
manner, conversing ss they go and whesling with a
military precision when they reach the end. On
the stone benches sit elderly men, glad to esca
from the sun’s hear, and above the benches tg:
walls are covered with painted scenes. These are
of & mmple but grand design, quaintly innocent
of the laws of perspective. Look at Kassandra
among the well-greaved Achaeans, and admire
cspecially the pallor on her cheeks. Beside it is
another, a historical piece. In this © battle at the
ships* the cicerones will point you out Aeschylos
the poet, and the famous Marathon dog barking
at the Persians *in their trews” In front of this
*Painted Colonnade,’ ! as it is called, stands a

! Being known m the Stoa Poikile (is. the Painted Portico) and for
thort Stos, it afterwards gave it name to the Stole Philossphens who

taigh herr,
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group of dandiss, gossiping round the base of Solon’s
.mug.-. Their jests and language are such that, for
all his imperturbable demeanour, I fancy the old
legislaror is itching to make 2 posthumous addition
to those laws of his, which stand in the building
just across the square. They are carved u
strange little pyramids of wood, similar to tﬁ
which hold the journals in our public Lbraries,
and turning on & pivot.

Towards this group Endios and his guide were now
elbowing their way. Bur as ‘:ij:):{ approached, one
of the companions stood out began to deliver
an interminible harangue, waving his arms as he
did so0 in an ‘excited fashion. e Spartan stood
by, at a loss to know what it all meant ; but by and
by the speaker paused to drink a2 cup of cold water
bronght him by a slave, and Alkibiades who was
among the listeners, turned round and, catching
sight of his.own servant, came forward to welcome
the wisitor. *A’'m thinkin') said the Spartan
pensively, * what for will yon callant be hlr.ﬂ;a‘in'
a’ the live-long day 1’ :{lkibiadﬁ Isughingly ex-
plained that the speaker was a well-known professar,
and that he was engaged in delivering a homily
u}::m Love, 4 topic which had formed the subject
of their previous discourse. *It’s a” aboot luve!”
cried the Spartan contemptuously. “Aye, but it is
only & daft souter wad be makin® sic lang shoon for
:hshon: foor.! This remark was not lost on the
chetorician, who had begun again, and recognising in
it a broad hint to stop, %T:nmgr:i:d Bpon thcgm mmnggﬂ
and said half in jest, * T know that you Spartans set
much store by silence, but we have a saying here
that specch is golden.” * Then, stranger,” was the
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curt reply, “if thon'lt stop thy gab, thou'lt na
ferch a boddle.” _

Luckily at this instant they were interru
A door opened in that round building of which we
:E:.Im above—and which was given by reason of its

pe the nickname of the Parasol—and out of the

open door trooped fifty commonplace little men
strutting along with an 3is of conscious self-import-
ance, Their heads were very much begarlanded,
and their cloaks were exceptionally clean, as indeed
befitted the dignity of their office. They were, in
short, the Prytaneis, the standing committee of the
Council,! now upon their way from the Rotunds,
their official residence, to the Council House next
door, They were preceded by the chairman for
the day, who dangled somewhat self-consciously a
strange metal instrument which resembled a small
Eﬁdirnn, but was in reality no less a prize than the
ey of the State treasury. Their gall es, the other
four hundred and fifty senators; have y entered
the Council Chamber, The Session is about to begin,

Once inside, the chill air of legal formality Fits
somewhat heavily on the lively spirits of the open-
air Athenian, The councillors stand mutely round.
while the prayers are being made. The Clerk
scratches his head wisely with his little bronze stilus,
wmm? till he may use it by and by on the black
wax of his folding tablet. Two trousered police-
men hailing from the Balkans ® stand yawning in
frant of the barrier; while a listless public, such

b The Council of Five Hundeed was divided into ten ssetinna ; ¢ach
ni these =t dm_mh gt of the yest 23 10 cxecutive conimittee
in permranent

¥ reedoen-laying Atheniatss woulil pat undertake wo undemocratic a
fubetion | o Scythian foreimncrs wero employed inpead policemen.
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snappers-up of unconsidered trifles as would

the pleasures of the outer day, gossip immoderately
behl’u;d it, Even when business is well begun it
deal: for the most part with dull details of routine

it 15 po great matter to hear them ing busi-
ness for to-morrow’s Ebklesia. Fﬁm
has little real power! and the Senate House is
merely the ante-chamber to the Poyx: the Council
may propose, it is the People that disposes. To-
day’s-topic, as it so happens, is the exchange of the
Spartan prisoners taken captive at Pylos: and
since that pestimist Archeptolemos is not here 1o
wring his hands and whine sbout this wicked war,
there is nobody present thatr cares a ruzh for the
debate, The tedious business is long since stale
to every ear, so that not a flutter of interest is per=
ceptible when the word goes round that Alkibiades
iz about to introduce a new deputy from Lake-
daemon. Endios puts forward his proposls. The
discussion drags wearily on, and the business is less
thin half completed and the constables are more
than half asleep, when an adjournment is

No one objects; the motion passes, and the five
hundred solemnly withdraw to *arm the inner
man,’ a5 they say at the banguets.

At their departure the audience melts away,
The tronsered constables retire to their quarters
in the square. But Endics, following Alkibiades,
went in the wake of the Senators; for he was
entitled, in his quality of foreign deputy, to share
their midday luncheon which was pl‘ﬁ"ﬁ'igﬂd at the
Guild Hall or Prytaneion. Here they fed daily,
but the meal, to do them justice, was a t
affair. The Guild Hall lay somewhat up the
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of the Akropolis hill, and upon its northern
side, and there they found a hrgiuauuwd alread
thered. Many persons were entitled o a me
gi:ng for one cause or another pensioners of the
State. Here is 4 young athlete, victor at last year's
Olympic games; there two orphans whose father
had died gloriously in an artempt to rally the rout
at Delion ; all had some claim, whether persanal
or vicarious, npon the gratdtude of the State?
Presently the doors opened, the crowd flocked
in, and the pantler was soon busy serving out the
doles. Coarse barley bread is the chief part of
the s ration—wheaten loaves arc reserved for
festivals, In the evening there will be a fuller
diet : large bowls of broth, collops, cakes and com-
fits; garlands for the head, and wine. Now, how-
ever, the fare was simple enough, and Endios® zeal
at feast was soon done,

Now if there be one thing more admirable than
another in the habits of Athenian gentlemen, it is
their constant zest and energy for walking.
distance covered by your man of leisure in five days’
walking abont town, would have taken him, so it
was computed, half the way to Olympia, Even
the landowner of middle age when he visited a
country farm would send his mount back home
without him, and make the return journey on foot,
ﬂfltn,brts he neared Athens, he would break into a
trot by way of whetting his appetite for supper.
Nor was Al{lhudm any gnepﬁupﬁ: this ru]cﬂ
when their meal was done, noting how his guest

L Bakeates, when condemned for the new tesching be had spred by
Asheas, cliimed that he wan in mm_-,rah:nzﬁ:t:rg t the Srats; snd
thut bix proper recompense shuuk! be o share in this public meal.
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was out of humour with the town, he proposed 2
turn outside the walls, '

Skirting the northern slope of the Citadel, they
headed for the eastern gate. The street they tra-
versed was like most streets in Athens, .:lm:(mr.!
narrow. So narrow that the houses an cither side
conld be touched by stretching cutr the hands.
These houses were built of mud-brick baked in the
sun, covered, in gome cases, with a flm of ter.
They formed one continuous wall, which bur for
the doorways was quite blank. No window looked
out upon the street, except for an occasional balcony
projecting overhead, and by each door a grated
peep-hole through which the porters would scruti-
nise a visitor before admitting him: One door
stoad open as they passed, and through its frame

caught 5i§ht of a cool, pillared court and a

vine rambling up the paintéd columns. An
aged housewife sat under its shade, spinning wool
and crooning a song. It looked so clean and tidy,
that after the sight of it the streets seemed by
contrast doubly foul. In Athens there was a0
regulated scavenging: there were no dmains: 3
hole dug by the door served as recepracle for un-
speakable refuse; and often the passers-by must
turn aside to avoid some carcase black with swarm-
ing flies. Happily the Greek's nose was dull, so0
that all this could not spoil the pleasure of his eyes.
For some etreets in Athens were as fine as others
were squalid ; and as the two rounded the north-
east commer of the Citadel they entered one of
these, splendid with monuments and shrines and
statues—not here those uncouth blocks of stone,
fitted with men’s heads, that line every street as
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ventl; uhwbminfh&rmd-"
g:%ed %;uru entelic marble, and brﬂ
stools set upon bases delicately carved. The tripods,
as they were called, have given the street its name.
For often, when a man had won a prize of this sort
in some dramatic contest, he would set it here with
an inscription to commemorate his triumph. Where
Tripod gﬂ‘ﬂ-‘t passes outside the gates, there are
four crossways.  And here stood another monument
of a ruder sort, a simple cairn of large smooth
stones. Itissacred to Hekaté, goddess of the under-
world, and as the two friends passed by, a super-
stitious rustic was lingering at the pile; he took
out 4 flask of oil and poured a humble offering on
the stones. They ]e[f:ohim there mumbling his
prayers and went on into the felds,

The country beyond was pleasant with green
trees. Tall poplars stood up in front of them, and
at their feet flowed the Ilissos river, now dwindled
to a tiny rivoler, trickling down its broad dry bed
of rocks and shingle. ong the poplars, and
n?uajling their height, rose the gigantic columns
of a temple half in ruins. For eighty years or
more this temple had stood unfinished. For it
was planned and half completed by the Tymans,
and, after their fall, was lf:iEt as it stood, to point
the warning and momal of their tale. Pasing
beneath its columns, the two now joined the stream,
where it was dammed into a wide shallow, in which
a group of slave-girls were rinsing linen, and scrub-
bing it clean on the smooth flat stones, Aw;g
from the banks the country was parched wi
summer heat, a tract of low brown hills, burnt scrub
and yellow rocks; beyond them rose the blue mass

’



220 THE DAYS OF ALKIBIADES

of Mount Hymettos, The sun was still high in the
heavens ; and the shade of the poplars was more
pleasant than this arid waste: Sﬁ,ﬁt-:)]gpmgﬁntm
cool their feet in the shallows, the pair tarned up
‘the course of the Ilissos, enjoying the delightful
scene. It was the fairest spot near Athens; the
margins were green with oleander, and from the
spare grass peeped here and there a head of cyclamen
or crocus; or a cluster of late anemones nestling in
a bed of thyme. The air all about them was © full
of summer scents and sounds, the blossom of agnus
castus dropping,” and the throbbing chirp of in-
numerable cicadae in the grass,

After a few hundred they struck off to
their left hand and headed for the steep side: of
Mount Lykabettos, and so came presently into the

ds of the great training ground called Lykeion.
g'ithin the walls men were at exercise of every sort,
In one wide space 2 troop of cavalry were drilling.
When that was ended, there was a march of quoits
to watch or a wrestling-bout. So the two men
whiled away the afternoon, Endios staring and saying
little, a3 was his fashion. Once indeed he broke out
angrily agsinst a boy who let a slave untie his shoe-
lace, *as though he hadna hands’ He had his
mock too at Alkibiades himself. The young man
had taken a turn at quoits, and when he came in all
hot and duosty ro receive his: bath, the slave gave
him a warm douche ; and as he was about to call
for 2 second, Endios burst out impatiently at this
extravagance. *'Was he mae awfu' foul 271 Alki-

! These myings of Eadios are all atsributed by Plutaréh ta vasioud

t-nm strictly hintorical, at least the show what Spurtans
t ;ﬁtdﬁﬁ:ﬁmhlgiu.i 3
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biades was still laughing at his prejudice against
warm water, when evening began to fall, and they
both turned home for dinner.

The san set in a clear and radiant eky; from
where they were, they could see Salamis, a line of

 hills floating in a sea of gold. The sun
pped with 2 rush behind the pin  of
Ai ; and it was dusk, Endioswﬂch:dhﬁ
and thought in his heart how over that hill th
road to Sparta lay : and I make no doubt whatever
that, like another sturdy patriot of another country,
he thought that particular view the finest in all
the land. Better than all the wonders of Athens
would be a sight of Taygetos once again. And
before next day dawned, Endios was out upon that
road, shaking the dust of Attica indignantly from
his feet.

When he was back again in Sparta, his friends
were curious to hear about his journey, What
manner of city, they would ask, had he seen beyond
the hills ? en weighing well his words, he would
answer with a wize air and ambiguously, as an oracle,
*In yon toon, I wor, ilka mortal thing i dacent.”
They might make of his meaning what they pleased,
but not for the kings and all their council 'would he
add another word.

Aliibiades meanwhile thought little enough of
his guest’s abrupt departure, setting it down to
the inscrutable workings of the Spartan mind. But
the truth was that Endios was decply incensed by
the young man's arrogant behaviour. And, when
next he comes to Athens to treat about the prisoners,
he forsook the usual course of international eti-



¥ Alkibizdew served ws Sparta’s consul (or ¢ proxenos,’ ss be was called)
at Athens. 'It-ul:um:rjl'&rlﬁriﬁh:i 1 skt semmr friendly
nstive in each foreign state wha should look the interests of her
omn citisens residing there,
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THE PROPYLAEA

The wen front of the Akropolit is entirely mesked by
the Propylees, with its two mussive wings and its pillared
central porch, shove the gable of which oy be seen the
calosml branze statue of Athena.

The projecting bastion upon the right holds the Linle
[onic temple of the Winglem Vietory. Behind is the
Parthenon which, sccording to sirice peripective, shoald
be somewhat Grther to the right. The distance berwesn
it and the Propylaza i about one hondred yands, The
Pansthensic Procession is winding up the zigzep approach
to the great porch. The steps leading downwards o the
left descend by 2 steep slope to the market-place ‘The
roof of Athens are seen below, mnd beyond: them rises
Mouny Lyksbeirou



XVII. PANATHENAEA

*He beheld the city full of idols’

Tue Calendar-maker, that misguided man, was
never so ill-inspired as when he fixed for us our
New Year’s Day. This arbitrary appointment of
his, too late to be appropriately connected with
the close of autumn, too early for the coming of
spring, has no visible link with the sanual revolu-
tion of men’s natural labours, It has in it peither
intelligent logic nor poetic fitness. The Greeks
-went differen tﬂwurﬁnd being in these matters
still nature’s priests, they contrived things better,
choosing for their New Year’s tide that pause
which comes immediately before the harvest,! at
just that moment in the height of summer when the
labours of preparation are over; and the labourer,
having bid farewell to the Old Year, may fairly
promise himself to reap the fruit of his toil, drinki
of his wine, and eating of his fig-tree, at the advent
of the New.

Upon this lull or brief period of respite the
Eeqplc of Attica seized naturally enough, to cele-

rate what was for them a yet more sipmiicant
anniversary. They reserved for this scason the

1V "True the com hurvest was peaped 2 little exclier in the year, but
thivowas in Attica 8¢ leme » ‘marcer of minor importance. Com cams
Far the most pare From abrosil,  The Punathenses was celebraied a0 the
enil of Hekutombeion, roughly our July.
=
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chief festival, the Name Day of their City—the
famous Panathenaca,
Nor wae this 2 mere holidsy of one summer
afternoon. On such high occasions, the
world, being innacent of the regularities of a w
rest and @ recurring Sabbath, compensated itself by
a whole week, as it were, of accumulated Sundays.
For nine successive days, towards the elose of their
first month, the entire town kept holiday and made
metry to the honour of Athena, Her glorification
wae, for that martter, a glorification of Athens too,
town and goddess being merged for them in a close
identity, No town perhaps, except Jerusalem,
was ever loved with 5o vehement a pride, and
whereas the religion of the Hebrews, by the mouth
of its preachers and prophets, strove to curb a
worldly patriotism and to humble an undue pride
of country, the worship of Athena was
rather to uplift her people’s hearts towards 2 supreme
conyiction of their own miraculous and momentous
m G,
very fourth year the Panathenaea assumed a
-migu?ed significance. It ceased then to be 2
merely local or municipal celebration ; it became
Imperial. Delegates from the colonies and Island
allies flocked across the Aegean to pay their duties
t the mother city and sacrifice two sheep and a
cow to the commaon divinity of all true Ionian folk.
Visitors 2o from every corner of the mainland were
resent to witness the spectacle or to enter for the
es. They called it, by a simple sddition, the
Great Panathenaes,
It happened in a cermain year which followed
close upon the patching up of a peace with Sparta,
P .
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and in which Alkibizdes was at the high pitch of his

ity, that the Great Panathenaea fell w be
observed. Never perhaps had there been promise
of a pomp more splendid, and never certainly had
epirits run more high. Herself too, Athens stood,
as it were, at the midsummer of her splendour,
though the decline of autumn was for her likewise
only too near at hand; and with froit bitter
enough—Syracuse, Dekelea, and in swift culmination

i tami and the Conqueror within her gates;
all this was to come within how short a space, and
all this was now how distant from her fancy, as
she kept the feast with a tragic, but magni t
brayvadop !

All the open-air peoples of the South have =
passion for processions. In Italy it will be a {:onr
hamlet indeed that does not produce once at least
in the year some worn old grimy image, and per-
ambulate the strects with chanting and copes and
candles. So in their Panathenaea the Procession
was the most considered part of the ceremony.
It was the crowning function of the festival; but
by way of prologue there came seven days of games,
'lzimac began with certain trials of skill between
flutists, harpists, and the whole tribe of makets of
music—under which head were included those
grand reciters (I had almost said actors) of the
Homeric legend to whom tltéy ﬁavc the name of
Rhapsodists. Homer read and Homer recited are
two very different matters.? In the old days poe
was still a living thing, and the enjoyment of it 2

b OF thin fact, if there be any doubt; it will be enough o invite the
local acholer in any disrice of the Morea torecite in the acy intonusivg
of hin modem: diafect 2 passage from the Ossey,
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real and populat emotion. Homer had not then
become a business of the folio and the firéside, and
: would listen to the Rhapsodist as men listen
to a play, and the story warmed their hearts like
wine, as they sat there drinking it in. Choosing
for recital some great episode from the Homeric

4, he would roll forth the verses with such
?rfhr_m:nr: of emotion, such apt accompaniment of
dramatic gesture, that the old legend seemed there
and then to spring into life under the magic of his
art. He would tell (ill you might fancy Odyssens
himself the speaker) of that hero’s coming to the
Cyclops' cave, of his strange reception there, of the
cannibal feast, and, finally, of the ruse whereby he
planned his grim revenge and ultimate escape :

*Then up and speke I, nothing leath
At Cyclops" side to stand,
The dark, dark winz in the ivy-cup,
Amd the cup in my twe bands,

W [ srithee driek, Sir Cyelps,
Of iman’s srat thy sowe is ful,

Bus "teeere pood e sev what this fywer may be
Dush Kae car goad 155y Sl

Far ther bave | flled end fonhed 15 itoip,
That thine beart may yet kusw pisy,
And rhow, for «lf tbhins wtier wm
Mayss wend meite my sify,

Herd, berd sf bears, in time te comg
W dat mariner may bt :

Shadl il r thee from the eeorld ef man
W Bast dealt in oreng fully 2

At this my word he hath taken the cup,
He hu.i taken the cup and quaff'd,
Full fain hath he been of the sweet wins,

For he calleth o second dranght
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“ Birir out, birde ru1, .-rﬁrnr A
Zod aill e =

Sa !l thee p.{mu?
Hn?lﬁntgxh; clase,

O rare, rare 3 the wim, { frow,

Wirn 1dv rale of God gars the r2d frape zrow
Iz the feld o 2 Cetlop Brd.,

Bt this iv & rap from Leus Eis cap,

Anid & bise from Zesa bt board 1

A second time 1 birled the wine

And dark it glesmed st the brim,

Yeu, thrice T took mnd [ served him thrice,
And thrice he drank in hiy heedlessness §
Bt it stole the wity from him.

1 spake him soft, I spake him fmir.
N Wonldit learn =y semy ?
An d rell thee seath, soilt keep 18y troth
Fith such boem ara guert may cleim?

By &ir poon proper vane they call
Eeck mirtal bern of ceonian,

Bath futher axd masler, and comrader all,
And mine baoe callid me xoman”

Yer cruelly he aniwered me,
“ Nox swhen | baor eaten the favy
O« wosan Jar will ' érawk may Sk i
Aed that is the boan | gion.

He lad kim back, he laid him down,
He laist kim along the foor,

And sleep it took him prisaner
In the grip of its sovran power.

His Justy mwyre wis thrown sway ;
His queayy paunch did puke,

Tiil bloody guE;uct and uuts uf wine
His thispple gm'to ¢

Then T thrut the braad in l.hz ember-hcap,
Sa it wardd hot the while,

And cheerly 1 sprake to my merry men all
That nane should quake nor quail.
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Slow to burn was the green olive-brand,
But or ever it caught the lows,

1 wok snd ted it from the fire §
All grimly did it glow.

Then into our heart God breathéd mighe
My merry men stood by,

And all set to the burning brand,
And drave It into his e'e.

‘Then I gat me sbunc to tirl it round,
I tirled ic with & will,

As he who inte a good ship's board
Doth featly tir] the dnll.

Below the haflt with & twisted thong,
Men yerk it to snd fro,

They hale to right, they hale to left,
Bust aye the spit runs trucj

E'en 0 in his e we tirled the tree
And drave the hot point through.

Then O to see the red blood run
About the red-hot ssaks,

To see his e'ebrow roosed wi' lame,
His c'clid scared and black,

And O bensath the barning ball
To hear the «'ercoms crack,

Shrilly, I trow, doth the axchead sing
That water cold hath kisst,

When s smith doth keel the temper'd steel
(*Tis the mettle of stcel, 1 wis), ]

But shriller far bencath the bar,
The ¢" of the Cyclopy hisst,

Then & waeful groan did Cyclops groan,
And an eldritch thing to hear.

With the holiow o the rocks made moan,
But we thrunk by in fear,

The brand a1l bolter'd thick wi' blood,
He pluckt it out of hisc'e;

And syne be flung it from his hand,
So wad with dule was le.
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Thea long and loud did Cyelops
Hailing his feres that round him ot
On the cliffs where the high winds blow.
And east and west, and north and south

From their dens they came to the eavern mouth,
Toa learn what ailéd him 1o,

0 Pulypbeny” quoth they to him,
"Wﬁuﬁf‘ru‘r}ﬁﬁuﬂw

B2 neir bw chide, in the soff wighe-nids,
And Susish ver slesp otvay ?

God sendd there be e wul in thy deipite,
Ty sbeeprold plunderees,

Nt set- by iubtlery, we by might
Tiyeelf wosld oo 1o dessh™

Then frof his den the wighty man,
Ta his feren thin anywereth :
A Nowaw by andiiezy, wr dy might
) Myself meald ds ro death”

Lightly, lightly they nnswer'd back,
" Rith wr maw dith ther riabée,
Ty rair patn thex must thale nione,
Simt wone may mend what Zewt Aotk done,
Yz pray 1ky sire fy suve by yom,
If the Ditres-dord cam rave.”

Thus answerd they, and went their way,
And my soul with lsughter 811,

By my false name and brave device,
To see him o beguiled.*

When this episode was finished, another reciter
would take up the tale; and the sudience would
hear perhaps E:r the tweatieth time (like the Im
hm Church} ;I;:l? mthn ry of Ddrmusl' home-coming; how

¢ pased of and Charybdis,
the blindishments o Synnmkzg:mmdthem-

b I there s some miztuts of dinlects here, 8o i there in Homer.
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chanted island of the witch Circe, ﬂﬂwﬁng
home to Ithaka ar last, he found his palace and his
wife beset by the band of * overweening suitors.’
Then came the climax—and what suspense the
listeners would endure, as the hero entered his
own halls in the trappings of a beggar. How they
would wince a¢ the ox-foot, flung by some mwari%y
suitor, went hurtling past Iﬁiiui And finally
what & shndi{cr would r'nmI round tl;;d!;anks.ﬂ i;
* apparition Odysseus, leiping § upon
fioor and casting h.g arrows at his feet. Em:n
on the stage too felt the story at its full strength,
his heart throbbing, his hajr erect, and the siweat
gatliering on his brow : and © as he went over some
tremendons passage there would come upon him
the spirit of the ancient men and & voice &8 of Homer
himself” till at the sound of that voice the whole
audience was seized and elevated by the uncontrol-
lable passiom of the lines. This lasted till nightfall,
and the morning after, by a curious contrast, the
same crowd would be cheering with equal energy
the efforts of the naked runners st Echelidai down
by Phaleron beach. Incomparable Athenians |

At this spor, upon successive days, the whole
athletic programme (on the model of the Olympic
festival) had to be gone through, Horse-rices
follwed, and then by a plessant rustic touch 2
competition was provided for good looks. All the
prizes, with something of the same simplidr{. were
paid in kind. FEach winner received jars of olive-
oil to-a stated number. The olive was, according t0.
tradition, Athena’s special gift to her gmplc. and
as the oil stood them instead of woap, . and
many other valuzble commodities, the prize was
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designedly wseful. The jars were ornamental into
the bargain, one, at least, of them being painted
in the old-fashioned black silhouette, with Athena's
figure on one side, bull-eyed and belligerent, on the
other a scene of wrestling, boxing, or what not,
according 1o the nature of the prize. The jars,
moreover, were immense, and a successful athlete
must have necded 2 capacious cellar.

The eve of the Procession was spent in further
contests : rival companies of men danced in a ring 3
teams of youths ran torch-races in the gatheri
dusk. Far into the night the whole town kept
vigil and observed 3 solemn feast, only to troop out
the more happily and gaily on the morrow, shiny
and scented, in their holiday clothes, Every one
had some part to play, even if it was merely as
spectatar, in the Great Progress up the Burgt

The marshalling of the %l;-aceﬁsinn takes place at
dawn in the old Porters’ Quarter outside the walls.
Hither has been brought a monster ship which
glided upon rollers, There has been much ado
piloting it from its permanent home on the slopes
of the i5.* And when at length it is in
station, the sacred mantle or Peplos is hung from
the yard-arm av its mast. This mantle is the
special gift destined for the goddess, and is woven
of wool, dyed & deep saffron and emblazoned at
the hem with a frieze depicting in bright colours
Athena's warfare against the giants.  With the great

¥ The Athenlan mame for the Akropofis was the Polis (=town or

In the Citadel axas the City,  Con e survival
brip ol e B bty fucriot i originally bare the
mame,

‘whmin&ddthwwdmmtmmquh
attended by Flosmtines on Good Fridsy moming, i
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ship at its head the Procession makes for the market-
place; where sacrifice is offered, and the cavalry
pm-fmm some Frchmmnry evolutions to the
the ladies. When the csourt ﬂ:'
at l:ut wheeled into place, the «hi
on, lurching and mmbling on the m[fnn, thn:Pcplus
mwmg an lg:rkn'tg at its mast. It sails fist under
Areopagos, and then passes up the
iml]mr Lh:it lies bemuen this knoll and that nf the
Poyx. The clumsy hulk rowers above the mean
houses of the narrow street, and presently emerges
at the foot of the Akropolis slope and, swinging.
round upon the left hand, begins to mount towards
the preat rock above. Acros the western front
tpreads r.he wide Portico, massive as a fortress;
its two wings lie like guardian watch-dogs of the
hill, and by their side is _perched the d;untj' lirele
n:mp!c of the Wingless Victory, thrust forward on
a jutting promontory of rock, and squatting there
like Impudence at the side of marble Dignity. As
the Procession pasées below this bastion, the gradient
becomes more decisive, and the ship must be lefr
behind. The drive zigzags steeply towards the
great gates, and up it the train goes winding back
and forth, dragging out its vast length like some
hugn unmeld}' serpent.
rocessions are to us Northerners a foreign and
uticongenial ceremony, and to walk swell in proces-
sion i an art long lost to England. The Athenians
re;—m:cd in that art, and were masters of it; in no
u.if—mnmou:, still less mechanical like the
d supers in a tragedy, they carried it off with
a certain ease and informality, not afraid to give a
word to a neighbour, a nod to the crowd, and yet
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wearing throughout an air of grave preoccupation,
fike children intent upon some game of make-
believe. This gravity was most to be remarked
Torks s sk i oo e of Pty
moved under jealous of pri

greybeards, clad in spoﬂmrtrtllbts ﬁ a surpliced
choir. In the wake of the Peplos followed a train
of girls, dressed also in robes of white long enough
to be passed over the forchead and etill fall in
straight folds about their feet. The four leaders

nothing in their hands. They are the weavers
of the Peplos. The rest walk rwo by two, bearin
this pair a censer, that a wine flagon, and & thir
baskets of scents or sweetmeats that fill the air with
heavy fragrance. It is the proudest moment in
the girl’s whole life, and, though half abashed at
such publicity, she walks with a conscious pride in
her great privilege, demure and stately as the
ﬁgu::d on a monument, her eyes fastened on the
ground.

The girls are no sooner well within the gates
when there follow at their heels a string of sleek
white bulls, tugging impetucusly at the cords
bound about to their gilded horns, as eager 22 though
they were aware of the honour to be done them
nm.{ impatient to be killed. Two youths are tald
off 1o each; and the more they pull and struggle
with their charges, the more do the beasts plunge
and bellow, to the great confusion of the band of
pipers and mi s that follow in their rear.

ese in their turn are succeeded by a train of
Outlanders, or foreign residents, shouldering great
ml of sacred cakes; their scarlet dmhﬁﬁnd a

of colour in the general white. Their wives
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by ml-:dii"ps:ivilcge are there also, bearing sacred

parasa |

After them come boys, some with stools, some

with great earthen pitchers; then staid old bur-

solemn as apostles, with branches of olive
in their hands. Next a corps of charioteers with a
marshal at their head. It is the picturesque that
tells in a pageant: for military purposes, chariots
are as antiquated a8 are Be&incatsu to-day. Each
is drawn by four horses and carries & warrior in full
panoply, and beside him & groom whote long robe
sweeps the floor.

Close behind them come the cavalry, corps after
corps, in a continuous and turbulent stream.  Their
mounts are unbroken, obstreperous creatures, very
deep in the neck and all the while spoiling for
a gallop, to that more than half the time they are
reined in upon their haunches, As for the riders,
they sit them without stirrup or saddle, as easily
as a sea-bird rides the stormy waters, and imper-
turbably erect. They are a fine sight for the eyes
to follow; with the sun flickering on the golden
bits and their cloaks tossing with the violent com-
motions of their steeds ; they also pass out of sight
under the Portico, and on the farther side their
acisy clatter bursts in upon the silent level before the
Temple front. By what right, one wonders, does
this boisterous cavalcade invade that sacred precinet.
Yer upon the friezes of that Temple are they not
prancing in immortal marble yet ?

‘There are some works of man upon the first vision
of which the tor is, in a literal sense, stagpered ;
it is a5 thoogh something immeasurably grand and
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ing had risen from the ground and struck him
in full face. Such is the vision of the Parthenon,
even to-day, and if it is still so in its age and its
decay, what must it not once have been on the
first morrow of its completion §

There is a peculiar fascination in this attempt to
pry into the past, and to conjure before our minds
the outward appearance of antignity. There is
no peep into the future that could be compared,
for pleasure or for interest, against a walk behind
Pepys down Whitchall, or a rendezvous with Cicero
on the Palatine. Here a clever painter might per-
haps render us some aid. Research can do much,
and imagination more. But there are some scenes
that baffle us etill. 1§ we could eill upon the
screen @ picture of the Parthenon, as it stood in the
first bloom of its perfection, we are in this way
atterly ar fault. &Sc can, it is true, doctor the
dilapidated ruin of it, and, by the eye of faith,
piece the fabric together bit by bir, mending that
skeleton of a fagade, and parching the gaps in the
forest of its pillars. But how can these bones
live without the hot bright breath of the sun upon
them, glancing down between the columns as down
an avenue of trees and by a play of nric?'h tricking
the eye into an imagined lightening of their pon-
derous weight, and a softening of their stiff mono-
tony ¢ Without the brilliant Attic air to work this
transformation, our mental image 15 as unreal and
vacuous s is a cheap print after some masterpiece
of Titian.

Or what again of the colours ? Can our dull
Northern eyes conceive this mellow ruin, i
out as it once did, with blues and crimson, with
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greens and purples and gold, a rainbow ser against
a ground of winter snow f Can we imagine it
now ragged outlines as whale once more, each of
them as firm as porcelain, and in every caryen de-
tail ps delicate ? Granted thar imagination might
heal the ra that have been wrought, in rurn,

by Time, ives, and the archacologist, yet our
nfud.:m ml;-i trained to admire the grand cE'.rord.Er
of York or Winchester, can scarcely grasp, much
less vismalise, such unity of plan wrought out in
such infinity of detail; we cannot follow the
master-mind that took count of all, nor even left
to chance the imperceptible convexity given here
to the temple step, or the premeditated curve of
some flurtering skirt up there among the gable
groups, We know nothing of a workmanship like
this, infallible, both in the handling of the sculptor's
chisel, and the humbler tool of the mason. Plato
(had he been less Philistine a critic) would fitly have
praised the mathematical precision of its Fﬂﬁ;
ticns, and found some mystic significance in thel
ed ratio. He would then, we may be sure,
ve added the art of building to arts of lstronon:i
and cubic geometry, and all other studies whi
he held to be essential to the attainment of true
knowledge. Better still, he might have left us yet
another of his great allegories and told how the
spirit of Athena herself had conquered the brute
matter of the stones and E?md into the very archi-
tecture of her house. Nor is this mere empry
fancy. For while other buildings age with the
muf the centuries, yet over the Temple of the
dai there broods still (much as it too has
suffered) a freshness as of youth, Its frowning brow
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has caught, like the brow of the %, the in-
scrutable -and ageless beauty of the Sphinx. Irs
whumtf;emdm?ﬂ ,hmtiaﬂ‘ nunf
: out of i ict on ift
time. Yet never &PEE:' ruin call for our pity less.
For it remains, like her, proud and nn%cnding,
scornful, as it were, of man’s small limsinns and aloof
from the havoc and pathos of life. Our fallen
minsters or ruined castles have each their individual
character ‘and homan rale, for the spirit of their
builders has passed into these friendly stones. But
the Parthenon has no history; in those Greek
marbles there is a cold perfection which seems like
the goddess herself, impersonal, and more than
human, and yet for that yery reason (shall we say 7)
less than divine, There is more to touch man that
way in the darkened and vaulted chancel of the
humblest roadside church.?

Within the gates a2 spacious way runs along the
heart of the ctadel, dividing equally its broad and
level top. Upaon the right or southern side of this
way (snd so not quite centrally), where a swell in
the natural surface of rock has given to the builder
a master-station for his edifice, the Great Temple
rises. On either hand the approach is lined with
statuary ; ndeed the whole precinct teems like the
field of dragon’s teeth, with s prodigious company
of ¢s, statues in stone, in bronze, and in
marble, set singly or in groups, massed in an un-

¥ Afirr thin it would secm a trifle improdent fo attempt & reconitrme-
tion in monochrome of the Parthenon. Paussniae, in deseribing the

wealy texture of Athena’s segis, remarks that thoee who hove not sema
: have ar any rate seem 3 fir-cone.  Sometimes we muik put up

itha



PANATHENAEA 239

premeditated scheme of orderly disorder. Here
satlots and soldiers, statesmen and poets stand side
by side with gods and legendary heroes. Here is,
50 10 say, an cpitome, in stone, of all Attic history
and Greek mythology. Yonder stands Theseus,
Samson-like, strangling his lion. There Athens
challenges Poseidon for possession of the soil ; and
there again she is flinging the flutes, in contempt,
at Marsyas® feer, There are a score of such legen-

ary scenes, which have come to be; as it were, the
People’s Bible, colouring their beliefs and forming
no small part of their mental furniture ; they are
the companions and familiar symbols of the nation’s
daily lite, moulded in miniature upon its coins,
and traced even upon the patterned surfaces of its
domestic crockery.

Nor are there wanting the more modest tributes
of private piety or affection. Here Pheidias set u
a thankofiering for his favourite slave who f
from a roof-top, but by a miracle escaped with his
life : the fellow is seen crouching on his hannches
and blowing upon the embers of an imaginary fire.
At no great distance stands Leaina’s monument, a
lioness cast in bronze, not without passing allusion
to her leonine fidelity : for, being mistress to the man
who killed the Tyrant, she refused even under torture
to compromise her lover by a word of evidence, and
in token of her heroic silence, the artist; so they say,
has cut the rongue from the animal's mouth.

The marbles seem, for the most part, the work
but of yesterday, and their paint bright and fresh.?

1 Beene gtatust of the antique fomale ke destribed have been

discorered, their brilliant colouring as fresh 20 on the dlﬁn-h:b,lﬂn the
Pensian incoad, they were dug intn the foundations of the new defences.
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B with dhe daay garmes dnd e
o ty garments am
mouthe stood through the Persian sack, their
colours are smirched with fire. Whom they com-
memorate i3 donbtiul : Athena’s priestesses, some
say; but others Athena herself; this, with some
show of reasom, for it is Athena's ground and the
precinct is well peopled with her ﬂiﬂm. One
—a bronze colossus—stands sentinel over the whole
hill, a mountain of metal, the point of whose np-
lifted spear flashes a welcome to mariners far out
to sca, and beneath the shelter of whose mighty
shield the city may well boast itself to lie secure.
‘This giant stands just within the gates; and as the
multitude of worshi press up h:'rhe dﬂmﬂthe
roadway, t ass like a pigmy pe aft
ahadaw}ai Efutmctche umy i

When the farther limit of the central pathway
was reached, and beyond the eastern end of the
Great Temple, there lay an open space. Here the
head of the line came to a halt. The sacred
garment was taken down from itz pole. It was
placed in the High Priest’s arms. gre wa: o
ery for silence, the crowd stood still, and a grest
hush came over the hill-top. So stll was the air
that the piping of a shepherd boy could be heard
rising from the rocks below, and the song of a slave-
girl a5 she flled her pitcher at the fountain sounded
faintly from the deserted town. The whaole wide
plain lay under the noonday sleeping like a wearied
man ; there was nowheére gither breath or motion §
only the blue waves laughing in the distance and
the blue hills shimmering in the haze. Even the
very swallows, perching on the painted comice
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overhead, would take fright at the sudden silence,
ﬁr dive down under linte] of the great east
Through that doorway there flashed and glowed,
i the coal half-light of the sanctuary, the form of
the golden goddess; more exquisitely wrought than
a well-cut ]Eﬂl;ﬁt a: monstrous and majestic as
Dagon on his pedestal. 'The mantle that covered
her was from neck to hem one sheet of beaten gold ;
the helmet on her head und the angel of victory that
fioated on her palm were wrought in gold; the
buckler, set at her side, was a crusted field of golden
shapes, Her face only and her hands and feet were
of wory inlaid. Pheidias made her: and Perikles
‘caused her to be set here in his new remple; dream-
ing perhaps that bis Athens might one day receive
the supreme homage of the city. Perikles was how
dead, and Pheidias an exile, but still the great gold
image waited in vain; and the Peplos went else-
whither.

The priest who held the garment in his arms did
not enter by that open door, but moved to where
there stands, close to the northern brow of ‘the
rock, a second shrine. It is far Jess grand, less
massive and less masculine than the Great Temple.,
It iz fresh from the builder’s hands, and much of
its carving is still unfinithed. But the site on which
it stands holds for the people of Athens ull the
memotict of an ancient and hallowed past. Here
Athena’s howse had stood beyond the memory of
living man. It was the house of that old serpent
which outlived the Persian sack, and of the sacred
olive 100, the charred stump of which had sent forth
a2 fresh sprout on the morrow of Salamis, The

u
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sacred emblem which it contained was a wooden
idol, very hideous, but immeasely old, so old that
some declared it to be the seli-same fetish that
was carried off from Troy. Ugly or not, it was in
Athenian eyes a very sacred thing,® and not for all
the sculptors or statesmen in the world would they
abandon their cld persuasion.
So here the Peplos was carried in.  The ceremony
of the presentation was held in secret, and az the
cople waited outside, the sacrifice was begun.
g'he oxen were led before the broad rock slab that
served for an altar, and shughter:d there on the
spot. Select tit-bits were Iuid upon the fire, and
soon grest eolumns of odorous smoke were pouring
';L?w:rds, through which scunded the droning buzz
hﬁipﬁ and the chanting of priestly choirs, -
while the bulk of the flesh was cut in portions and
ually distributed among the twenty city wards.
day long the smoke rolled upwards; but when
the sun, low over the mountains, was already bathi
the hill in a golden light, the priest stood f:;rr.h
ing his hands to heaven; prayed a prayer
which the whole throng repeated with one voice,
3 solemn and final invocation of Athena's blessing:
for the year that was just begun. The last libation
was poured ;° the last words said ; and then they
departed homewards to break their now lengthy
fast. Each family roasted and with the evening
meal devoured, like the Hebrews at their Passover,
its separate portion of the sacrificial meat.® So

1| Wunderthtige Bilder aind meist nur schiechte Gmﬂulu—mf'

& The Greeks ste meat aeldom an feass daye. 4 this habir one i
reminded by the modem custom in connection with the Easter famh.
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the grear day drew to a close and (though there
was 1 rcgtdtginﬂm for the morrow) the best of
the fezst was now over. The townsfolk, loath to
think their pleasures at an end, made merry far into
the night. But by and by the sounds of feasting
died away ; one by one the last Lights dropped out ;
at leng:ﬁ only the owls could be he:rg callm
from the: Temple eaves, the lamp which burns
continually before the sacred image blinked sleepily
over the brow of the rock, as though ¢ven Athena
slept at her post. It was not indéed her fnal
slumber; but on Olympus was already falling the
Twilight of the Gods.



XVIIIL. PEIRAIEUS

i Themiwtokles, though thon sr deml,
Srill ar thy tomb, when il are spread,
Goes up fhe meschant’s “ Ave ™'
And when the battle ines are dranm,
Come wimgs that whirper through the mars,
Thy spirit ' with our navy.’
PLATO.

Haxp by the quay, and conspicuous above ware-
houses, factories, arsenals, boat-sheds, barbers” shops
and fish-stalls of Peiraieus, rose a marble colonnade ;
it stood close to the water-side, but despite the
lowness of this situation it commanded within a
single prospect the whole circumference and sweep
of the great harbour. Under this colonnade, with the
wide expanse of water stretching almost ac their
feet, four men sat talking in the sull of the evening.
It was early summer, anﬁ at the hour when men are
naturally tempted to leave behind them the heat
and vexations of the city, and wander down—an
odd forty furlongs as the crow fiies—imto the cool,
free, restful atmosphere of the port. The breeze
which, according to its summer habit, had held
steadily throughout the day, was now dro p:.:ag
and there came, as always at this time, a!u.[ra a
silence. The tiny ripples lapped more and more
drowsily against the land; the ships rocked less
and less rudely at their mooripgs: then the
rtﬁui‘ﬁm quivered and stood still, and in a flash



the whnﬁ:mﬂnud was turned to 2 serene and

Under the peaceful influence of this moment,
even the four talkers paused and looked away into
the sunset,

Out, beyond the harbour bar, the open water
still danced and sparkled under the burning west,
like a live thread of dazzling silver. Beyond lay a
range of hills, now in the soft evening light pale
and transfigured, though in reality the distance was
a trifle: a ferry plied across the strait and, even as
the four men watched, the boat way setting forth
en its last passage for the day. In mid-channel lay
i Jong shelving rock, barren and seemingly without
mhabitant : at the boat’s approach, imwcver. a
vast flock of sea-fowl rose ci_rcfing and vociferous.
This rock was Psyrraleia : ' and the hills towards
which the boat was steering, were the hills of
Salamis.

At this hour, 0 indolent and o peaceful is
Pcinicushﬂthzt it might w:liB be taken for some
gleepy, half-forgotten port. But, if it sleeps now,
it hi:l{ at least camc&}-&fgmar even thmef.ﬁe city)
a period of repose.  The day has been a busy one
upon the wharves; since early morning the ships
have come snd gone: there have been many fresh
arrivile: and as each ship puts in, the same scene
of brisk commotion is repeated at the water-side.
At the first hint of approaching sails, a hundred idle
fellows scramble down to the foreshore; a dozen
crazy shallops are launched and there s a race for

¥ On thr moming of the bartle of Salumis, Xerves disemlurked on
this rock 3 picked regiment of Persian infantry.  Before nightfall thee
wrere cut off and alowghiered by the victonous Greeks,
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the vessel’s side. Men who own no boats plunge
into the water, and stand waist deep shouting
advice (to which nobody listens) or v ing over
a rope (which, as it turns out, needs)-
Others more wisely, but no less heatedly, conduct
on thore a debate over the ship's identity, disputing
whether she saili from Cyprus, Rhodes or Sicily,
whether she carries wheat of wool, what her name
be and who her captain. These points once
settled, there is a fresh al:tiviq'. If, u closer
view, she proves to be a corn-ship from the Euxine,
the news spreads mpidly on (?h.mg-c and down
come the merchants 1o inspect a sample of her
cargo, Still more eager is the rush, when, upon
more rare occasions, an Oriental trader makes the
port.  While she is still in the offing, the barbaric
cut of her rigging marks her for what she is, the
rgeous blazon on her main-sail may even proclaim
er natiopality in advance, so that before she has
liroEcd her anchor, half of the population i down
on the quay ready to waste an hour or %o in stan
at the swarthy, jabbering, trousered Tyrians,
watching them unload their gaudy knick-knacks,
their gay parti-coloured carpets, jewelled drinking-
cups, ivory dolls, nuts and dried fruits, pomades
and aromatics, and perhaps (in half-anticipated
climax) a live Barbary ape.

But by and by even tis brief interlude is ended ;
the b returns to his counting-desk, the loafer
to his broken slumbers, the shipwright prepares 1o
give his boat another coat of pitch, the fitherman
falls to mending his nets again; and the port
contentedly resumes its interrupted music. So
the day passes, and business goes forward—until
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towards evening, the squabbling of the merchants
suddenly slackens, The mﬁT&ﬁgﬁﬁ
office, the money-changer pa N
Darics in one bag,hisplug:iptiizrr drachmas end
obols in another, and sweeps together a handful of
iron tokens (the clumsy coinage of Byzantium),
and, flinging them to a roadside beggar, departs for
home. The beggar too shifts to 2 more profitable
station. The hum of the factories dies uway ; the
slaves troop into the open streets; the shouting
and h mg in the arsenal sheds ceases; the
evening ferry-boat puts one for Salamis: work is
E:r, and the hour sacred to the homely god of gossip

The four men stirred and resumed their broken
discourse, ‘ti];uu mind the proverbi® said the
youngest of the group: *If Vine- breaks,
down comes the E}:c.' The speaker wﬁur?;x lonian
of Miletus: and like most Ionians, he was a fleshy
man with a shifty eye, a sleek handsome face and
an‘indolent habit of body. He wore a coarse brown
tunic which was smeared with pitch, and smelt
abominably of the bilge. For Em was & ship’s
captain fresh from the sea, and only that morns
had brought his vessel into port. [t had been an
easy, uneventful voyage. For to an experienced
pilot & cruise on those inland seas i the merest
child’s play, calling for no special skill or hardihood.
To calculate the currents without a chart, to know
the stars, to use a following wind and none other, to
spare the oar as much as may be; lastly, and as if
hifc depended on it, to hug the land, and at the
rising of the wind run for a sheltering shore—these
were the simple elements of the Greek navigator's
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-science, For the rest, each day was exactly like its
fellow : 2 cloudless summer sky sbove and s waveless
summier sea beneath (for no prudent mariner would
ever venture out of port till the Pleiads were well
up and winter over); each morning (as surel
25 the sun rises), a breeze out of the nocth: ea
evening, by the same immutable decree of nature,
2 breeze out of the south.  All day long he could sit
lazily at the tiller, and watch the dreamy islands
float by, and pass away behind him, losing themselves
at last in a blue shimmer of the sky-line. Often at
noon, to vary the monotony, they would beach the
vessel in tome sunny bay and eat & meal there,
washing it down perhaps with a jar of sweetr white
wine tffll,mud lblt.hr.;h fﬁendly!dishndm At
i too, if ible, would put in again
:I:%h bivouac on Elﬁ'e. Fwef' like thEP rest ofglﬁs
tribe; the worthy skipper was never wholly recon-
ciled to the discomforts of his ship, Indeed his
temperament was more suited to # road-tramp
than 1 mariner, and he would rather miss his market
(though of that there was no great risk) than consent
to vialate & lifelong habit ar to spoil the pleasures
of a voyage which, if it were to be worth the making,
should be conducted “decently and in ordes?
Despite these easygoing methods, the si:i;: is no
fool : he is known for a shrewd man of business,
who, if he needs capital to finance a venture, can
tell precisely where easy terms may be mer with,
and for what sum his vessel or his freight will stand
hiin security. He can predict the best market for
Athenian crockery, and estimate to the fraction of
an obol what Attic olives will be fetching at Ephesus.
His calculations are invariably made for the * double
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ri:iitge": 50 that on his homeward beat he never
iilé to tike in wheat at Byzantiom, or it may be a
4 Sorestil e it e hes it P
14 proverbial : ug shipped

a hundred ca in his time, he has gnli; GEEE lost
a vessel : and even then (since the capital was
borrowed at the lender’s risk) he was not above
suspicion of having fmﬁted by the catastrophe.
Sometimes, if his word is 1o be trusted, he has made
more adventurous cruises to yet more distant
shores ; and he is well known at the home port
(where he spends the long winter months in snug
inaction), for marvellous stories he can tell of the
outlandish corners of the world, stories of one-eyed
cannibals, of men with feet as large as pumpkins,
of countries where for whole months at a stretch
the sky rains showers of feathers; or, if he has a
mind to make his andience shudder, he has hideous
tales of Scythian tortures and of savige men who
can transform themselves at will into the shape of
wolves. Even now—though it is of no such un-
canny matters he s a}afnking——the spell of his
racy cloguence holds fast his three companions,
who listen with something like consternation in
their faces.

“If the vine-prop breaks,' he repeated in the
added emphasis, ‘Lruwn comes the vine. A rift
in your precious Lesgue, & successfnl insurrection,
am{aby the dog of there ’s Athens in the
dust. Itisnota monﬂ’?ince I was in Chios; and
what they are talking there, and in open marker,
if you please; is rank treason every syllable. Come
next Dionysia, and, if 1 am not much mistaken,
these m]anl.:i:- swill be buzzing round your heads, like
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break the truce, there will be m_holdingm
and then you may whistle in vain for your freights
of foreign com. I tell you I know foul westher,
when I see it—as sure a3 when clouds gather on
Hymeteos, there is a storm brewing. For my part
I have done with Athens; I shall buy a boat and
sail with Alkibiades to-morrow. ['m for the west,
my masters, and it may be, who knows ? that eyen
the cruise to Sicily will prove too short for me. |
met & min -:m-::e—ﬁc was a merchant from Tartessos
—that told me of wonderful lunds out in the great
sea beyond the Pillare, lands where ﬂ:?’ gathered
gold in the ship’s buckets, and loaded up with
silver for ballast—rivers of amber, mountains of
tin . . ., and the man’s voice positively failed,
such was the gusto of adventure that seized upon
him, even as it seized on the men of Raleigh when
first they listened to tales of the illimitable riches of
the Eldorado.

Before he was able 1o continue thers came an
interruption from his neighbour, a stout, serious
man who set more store by oné solid fact from
Chios than by all the fairy stories of Phoenicia,
H:htw wiE a mm:i:i cml_ﬁﬂmercc, burnd.i merchant
rather than a trader. His orgin and parenta
were a3 obscure as his wealth was obtrusive : uﬁ
for both reasons his fellow-citizens heartily disliked
him. Nor wae his position bettered, when the
story was put about, that he had shirked his seryice
with the infantry, It was of no avail 1o plead the
Eﬁ‘rﬂﬁg: of exemption allowed by law to all bona-

de merchants, vain he had lavished the most
gencrous benefactions on an ungrateful country



he even rqmd and farnished a State galley,
voluntarily, and at his own expense, But men sull
called him a coward : and when the at the
wrestling-school took to laughing at his figure, he
was true to that reputation and Ecgan to Stay away
—a remesdly which, however, only served to aggravate
the defect.  His appearance, in short, was as vulgar
as his mannes ; kept his hair perfumed, and
very long, affected a wide barder to his cloak, and
wore on his right hand an enormous signet which
he used with ostentation for sealing his bonds,
His s was loud and pompous, and though he
had histened with more than EE usual patience to
the rumours from Chios, he now burst out into
nni?; expostulation.

“Plots and treachery and sedition,” he cried:
“it is always the same story! And where is the
wonder ! We have nobody to blame for it except
ourselves; we pamper these allies, I tell you, with our
trade concessions, our treaty rights, our privileges
at law. Allies forsooth! Old Kleon (he at least
knew black from white) had a shorter name for them
than that. *Skin the fliyed dog,” says he, * tax
them double, make them pay, keep them weak ™
Name of a name,! but there’s a deal 'of sense in
thar. What said that pale-faced sophist, Kephalos,
yesterday down at thy house ? ** Might is right,"
says he, and never man 3301:1: truer word, Yes,
my friend, Mercy is a bad master, and well the
knaves know it . . . I tell you they need Master
Kleon back. True, if he cared to, Alkibiades

t A faveurite Serm of wwearing 3t Athem consisted in shart
af ﬂu'ﬁd‘- nams Inundﬁ;n the. . . This m%
rake th be the nearest equi t; At ANy rats, 3 PETEieUN e
to mention the mame i the origin of bath.
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could manage them—Melos will testify that much—
but now he ’s off on this giddy new dance of West-
ward ho! It's Syracuse to-day, Carthage to-
morrow ; why, the town can talk of nothing else,
and every raw apprentice in the shops is drawi
maps of Libya on thesand. I ’m nor saying, min
ﬂ]‘ but there may be something in mm

ere i3 -2 grand feld for us out West. Corinth
has had it her own way there all too long : and if
there ’s not cash in plenty for those that join the
venture, then | am no prophet. I would sail
m;li'l!elf were it not for my duties here . , , butwhat
will you 2 I°m not frée to travel. 1 have three
com-ships in the Euxine, a couple more in Cyprus,
a cargo of silphium due this day month from
Cyrene, two carrying pots and metal to Tarentum,
to say nothing of a pretty little craft I have chartered
for the Lycian coast which as between friends,
you know, spells slaves. Still T shall have a finger
in the game, trust me. In any case [ shall send my
son; we have fitted out a galley, and we have a
merchantman ready to follow’ (and he pointed
away to the left where lines of vessels lay hauled
up on shore). He continuved with some hear:
* Unless, that is, Nikias cancels the whale excursion:
Plague take him for a canting meddler! What %
Sicily to him, the sly intriguing spoilsport7 E
fool knows where he has his own little nest—gg.
will wager, if he owns one slaye in the Launan mines,
he owns a thousand. God send his soul to Hades,
and his carcase to the crows.’

At the sound of Nikias® name, a third member of
the party, who had remained hitherto rapt in gloom:
contemplation, now slowly raized his eyes.
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name was Stilbides : a.sm&sa;trb}rpmiuﬁm,.m&,
‘it was commonly asserted, in the pay of Nikias
himself. Thcgm:miappeam:eufrﬁem his
i chgd:ndhamdiace,hisxmiemptburd,hiu
cloak weather-stained and threadbare, all presented
the strongest imaginable contrast to the wealthy
merchant on whom he now turned a bright, in-
dignant eye. My friend he began in a shiill,
rasping voice, * thou dost wrong, grievous wrong,
to the most righteous and scrupulous of men,
the fleet sails;, then blame the Evil Genius of cur
country—but pity Nikias, Last night, 1 dreamed
a dream which, did not piety forbid me to disclose
ity would fully convince even thy darkened mind.
In truth, sir (this to the skipper), thou errest
 strangely to think this voyage can prosper. I can
scarce believe that thou hast heard what awful
catastrophe has of late befallen the city. Did they
not tell thee how, not many days since, we awakened
from our beds to find the holy emblems at our very
doort insulted and defiled—aye, grossly cut about
and mangled while we slept—Zeus in heaven have
mercy on us all, and may he visit the omen on the
true offender’s head. Men declare (though nothing
is yer proven) that the hand which did it was the
hand of Alkibiades the son of Kleinias, and they say
that he is already denounced. It is like enough he
is guilty, Whicﬂ of us has forgotten the dark deeds
that he committed years ago, against our Most
Holy One 7 Therefore is the plague come upon
us. Verily, his life i an offence to Heaven. He
bears on his head the curse of Kylon. Ruin cannot
but fall on the fair crowned city of Kekrops," and
the maudlin fellow, in the fervour of prophetic
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utterance was positively breaking into the conven-
tional metre of his craft, when the venerable gentle-
man at his side cut him short. He was w.'-.r?-uld
and spoke with the mild dignity of a '
Kephalos (for such was his name) had life as
g citizen of Thurii; from that town had at
Perikles’ express invitation removed to Athenst
where he was now spending his declining years m
a green and prosperous old a

*My friends,” he said, “ forgive me if I speak with
warmth, but I am from western parts myself : and
I know something of the temper of that island.
Remember, | pray you, that those brave men are
Hellenes like yourseives, not in name only, but in
spirit. 1 know full well that they will never yield
to your armies. The whole country will rise as
one man against you, As for Segesta® and her
promise of support, trust it not. Her boasted
wealth, of which your ambassadors have told, is a
fairy-tale, and a d:?usinn. Her strength is as the
strength of the fig-tree that breaks under the hand.
As for Corinth, why would you meddle with that
unl:ﬁlpytuwni s not the poct suid that of all
earthly plagues wealth is the worst ; in God's good
time the insolence of her riches will work her own
destruction. Nay, my friends, consider that dry
happy which meddles least with her neighbours®

1 Kephales belonged to the clas known 2 Metis or Qutlanders ¢
» chass whmmmuﬁkewﬁuﬂ stutes, eneourazed by variso

" :E citicend of Sepoats batd dsmiled the eyes of the Atbenian
smibasy by a slinple ruse.  Inviting shem to dinner at & cormin beoer,
they had shither all the snd silver plate of the rownhip
The guests were much & ; and il more w0 when the sme

fprocess was repested the day following 5t o differast house,
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business, and take to heart the saying of the good
Sokrites, that no man should ever pass his
country’s border except at hiz country’s bidding.”

To this last doctrine, the two first speakers were
about to offer a strenuous opposition : but Kephiles
waved them aside. *Let us speak of that another
day,” he said, * the sun is setting and I have & sacri-
fice to perform,’ and with that he left them to con-
tinue the argument alone.

The sailor now declared that he must sleep that

“night in Athens; and the merchant undertook to
gee him an his road, finding occasion by the way
to suggest an advantageous loan, at two drachmae on
the mina'—a rate of interest which (since the
Greeks reckoned by a system of monthly payment)
represents the modest proposition of twenty-four
E;r cent. Meanwhile Stilbides, being left to find

is own way home, did not follow them slong the
shorzest route to Athens, but took the other road
that led outside the Long Walls and entered by the
Dipylon gate. This track, as it neared the city,
ssed close under a deserted quarry where the
ead bodies of criminals were thrown after execu-
tion. BStilbides, on approaching the spot, must
suddenly have been reminded of this uncanny
circumstance : for he turned sharply in his tracks;
nsid]y retraced his way to the Peiraicus, and entered
t by the direct route between the walls
Truth to tell, the prophet’s nerve was nl:ea:j-:
badly shaken, and little wonder; for despite
own dark forebodings and his vision of the impend-
b Qe drschema oe the ming, viz. otie per cent,, way the o] mate of

interest, which being reckoned on manthly peyments smounted to tweive
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ing doom, he had that very day given an under-
lI:Eillgmtmilwiﬂ:LI'-l'iluma' 16 mﬂ;m

Next morning, very early before sunrise, the road
? which Stilhigu' had entered Wtﬂﬁght! was flled
y & great and noisy throng of ¢ passin
down to the port—not sailors nnly?dnign-nﬂnrmf,
and merchants, but every man in Athens, were he
citizen, slave or stranger, who had either a relative
or friend on board or a desire to see the Grand
Fleet sail. With high wall on this hand and high
wall on that, the road they followed ran dead straight
across the level plain,! untl at last it reached the
abrupt slope of a rocky eminence, at the foot of
wl:u'.cﬁ lay the suburbs or outskirts of the port.
Here the two walls parted to enclose and protect the
town. Although comparatively new the town of
Peiraiens was of large extent. Like the mushroom
cities of the new world, it was laid out according toa
severe geometric scheme.  Its square-cut tenements
and rectilineal streets stood in odd contrast to the
winding lanes and hiphazard plinning of Old
Athens, The citizens themselves were vastly proud
of their brand-new chessboard town ; bur, just as
the old-fashioned Londoner might prefer the dark
and squalid alleys of Old Smithfield to the broader

1 The between the walls was shout two  hamdmd
Originally it woild seem & thind wall had fun farther to the wu 3
'lﬂziﬂlﬁlfﬂ wider aves of country; and raking in the broad mndy
bay of Phileron, This bay wis in rarly diys the ouly bharbour of
Atheme, But Themistokles, sering it much. exposedd 1o smem rlid}
‘:Lfm“ﬂd the Aulienizng to employ the nspyral nﬂ-hugm' ¢
Frimieas, S0 the bay of Phaleron bort its importance an the indusrrial
sctivity of Athens grew. It beeame mesely o huunt of fuberdolk, and
the thind wall which had been built by Themispkles” short-sighted
raccrman wai suftered to deesy. '
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spaces of Piccadilly and the Mall, so the Athenian’s
heary still warmed to the less sanitary byways of
the mother city. The areas upon which the town
stood was 3 point or peninsula west of the Phaleron
bay. This peninsula is a gigantic knob of rock,
on the seaward or eastern smide robbed, as if by
some ocean monster, of two small circular bites
these were the harbours of New Phaleron ! and
unychia), while the side that looks rowards
Salamis had suffered more considerable indenta-
tion. This bay was known as the Great Harboyr, and
it was here upon that morning in early summer
that the ships of the fleet had been launched and
rade at anchor,
They were a brilliant spectacle, and worthy of the
city that sent them forth. The men on whom had
en the fitting and equipment of the triremes
had vied with each other in a loyal prodigality.
The lithe black bodies had each its new coat of
pitch ; the gilt on the prowheads was newly bur-
nished ; and the great square main-sails were dyed
with new devices in yellow and brown and crimson.
All told, there were more than six-score galleys,
and four thousand hoplites were to board the trans-
ports, while over and above these, many merchant-
men had been fitted out by private enterprise.
Such a fleet had never before put out from Athens,
yet, such was the public ardour for the expedition,
there was not a place unfilled. Every petty ad-
venturer who had two drachmae to his credit had
paid ® his pasage, and fattered himself that his
e e
ook you to Egype. Pm:gablypuwmwiﬂem:wnm '
R
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Hfortune was as as made. Against the extrava-
_ﬁmdfﬂhﬁfmodmﬁdmsc.mdmma
t

whith urged Athens on to western conquest,

no saner counsels could prevail.  Many politicians—
?_a:iﬂ!f those 4f the linded interest, the adherents
the old régime—had denounced the whaole under-
tikifte from the Bema; others had cited oracles
and portents which revesled the god’s evident dis-
lessure. But neither carried weight with the mob:
ven the horror which was roused by the mutilation
of the sacred stones was soon forgotten, and all
investigations concerning it were ned. In
vain did Theodoros the priest of Eleusis call down
curses on the head of Alkibiades, In vain did
Meton the old astrologer, frantic to prevent his
son from gailing, exhaust all the devices of magic
and divination : till, all other expedients failing, he
went home and burnt the house down over his head.
Most pitiable of all was Nikias, chosen to command
the expedition and yet inwardly persuaded of it
luﬂd.v. A prey 1o both a wmiggPphﬁknl disease
and the forebodings of a superstitious mind, he
suffered during those day: an agony of fear: he
was ready to grasp at every stmaw ; and stooped to
the most humiliating shifts, if only to delay for a
little the imminent departure. A pathetic figure,
helpless in the hands of Fate and ﬁng Demos, he
deseryed less than any the miserable destiny that
was in store.  And now a3 he went down to the sea,
aloof and melancholy as was his fashion, he shuddered
to hear the Rippant banter and loud laugh of his
rval. For Alkigiadcs, though 2 grave charge and
a priest’s ban hung over him, yet wenr his way
cheery and bo -as ever. He rallied Nikias for
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Msh&dcﬁfﬂn,mﬂwhmaﬁimﬂ.fcémedm.

to him 2 gathering on the housetops, and recalled
how, on that day, the wum% were to.

the Death-song and commemorate the Passing
of 12, he scoffed at the 'iu%cmiﬁaux implica-
tion—* Dear hearts,’ he cried, “bid them to grieve
not overmuch for their Adonis, he will be back in
Athens with the spring” Stilbides, who was walking
within eanhot, noted the omen and spar in his
bosom

On the quay there was an indescribable eon- .

-

fusion. Thousands were clasping hands and sa
their farewells, many were weeping. Others he{m
the sailors to coax the horses up the gangways,
watched the troops as they filed on board their
transports, or cheered the rowers as with ear and
cushion on their shoulder they were ferried out to
their galleys. When every one was aboard, a trumpet
soun and there was silence. The Herald on
the flagship recited aloud the prayer for victory and
a safe return, the crews repeating the words after
him and those on shore joining in. When the
prayer was ended, each captain called the men-
at-arms about him (while the rowers stayed
below) and taking a vessel of gold or silver in
his hands, he poured a libation on the upper
deck. At length, this last ceremony performed
(ss upon ships newly christened), the order was
given, the bhlm struck water, and the grand armada
mm:d out in silence with the great crowd stand-
ing by,

They passed the harbour bar in line, then, spread-
ing out, they hoisted sail and the faster vessels raced
cach other gs far as the island of Aegina. The fore-
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most ship fHew the admiral’s : and the
;'u.m.nurFrm round that m led the
fine. *Rless him,” said Timon the hermir as
he retired tuhn&nltmry tower, “he will ruin
the city yet.
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SPARTA: A PYRRHIC DANCE

The snowliclds and foothills of Mount Tapgetos .ﬂ-i(-
l&!ﬂ, Thimphpu.wmhlud: nm-ﬂu mountain



X1X, SPARTA

¢ Seanr wa's do not a city maks."
: (SranTan Maxod)

Asour Greece, and especially about the natural
features of Greece, the poets have blundered terribly,
The strangest tricks E:c been played with that
land’s geography in the name of literary tradition,
and thus it is that for an accurate appreciation of
i:ﬂinndxape nine readers out of ten are utterly at

1t would be a fair revenge to tuke some writer i
glib pastorals and lead him up into a certain bleik and
elevated region, so deplorably flat that its marshes
must lie stagnant all the year with no stream to
drain them, so caught in and ringed about by cold
high hills, that the whole landscape has a feeling
as of something utterly remote and banished from «
the world. Tﬁtm from some wizened Corin, who
sits under-a stunted thorn-tree, tending pigs, the
stranger at length might learn that these are the
* lower-strewn hills of Arcady,’

It should be his next business to take the Sparta
road and go in quest of some wind-swept upland

rovince, still more comfortless, and fit (as he
ancies) to have bred that people, whose perverted
taste it was to bathe all the year round in the river
and exercise without clothes in winter time,

Tl: journey will be long, but a traveller, “well-
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irt ' and starting at duywn, may cover the distance
Ena duy. At sundown then::gck, which has been
winding hitherto among steep desolate moors,
takes a sudden downward plunge; the hills fall
away ; and there, beneath his feet, lies nestling, like
some sheltered creek among high mountains, a
warm leafy plain. It is the very garden of Greece.
Taygetos, the guardian monster of the plain, sprawls
mountainous across the west, dividing the sky with
snows which even insummer sprinkle hus ja spine.
Close under his sheer flanks lies the vale, 2 narrow
strip indeed, but fruitful, deep-coloured, pleasane
u.i'LE rippling streams, and clothed for the most
part with orchards of low trees, olives, figs, and

megranates, apple-trees and mulberries, while

gre and there a tall cypress or poplar thrusts up
z head. The broad track of a river may be seen
as it threads in and out among the trees, winding
deviounl’y southward ; and though in summer the
Eurotas’ waters dwindle sadly between wide beaches
of barren shingle, yet the stream is always strong.

This plain,’ says our pastoral poet, being a man
of education and blessed with some smatterings of
science, © this plain must always have been the curse
of its possessors. The warm climate would surely
gap their strength, the soil so easy of cultivation, so
rich in production, would teach luxurious and lazy
habits. It cannor be but the people led a soft and
idle life.’

Yet such was not the life that Alkibiades found
when he came to the Spartan plain, flying from the
anger of his countrymen. To the fine gentleman
from Athens the change was rnide; but being at
théir mercy, he must be at some pains to win his
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way among these people, with whom it was a

int of pride to dismiss intruders without ceremony
and be churlish even to their friends. Therefore,
much as he hated physical discomfore, he adopted
their strict habits, washed in cold water, wore 2
short cloak and shaved his upper lip. It must have
been a strange and bitter contrast, after the free
and easy liberties of Athens, to submit o this
barrack life of military routine. But he had no
choice in it. He was admitted on sufferance as a
declared enemy of Athens, though even so not
without suspicion, énd by the patronage of a friend
(for his family was well known in Sparta) he was
introduced into a mess or club. The formalities of
election were performed, & large bowl was handed
round in which each of the fiftcen club-men dropped
a pellet of bread. When none of the pellets were
found fattened by the thumb, Alkibiades was
admitted as member of the mess.A

It was the rule at Sparta that the men should live,
not at their home:, but herded together soldier-
wite, It was also a rule that each member should
contribute to his mess a fixed quantity of food, to
wit, eighteen gallons of barley meal, sixty pints of
wine, and a small quantity of figs and cheese.  After
a successful hunt a member might give an extra
feed and claim special credit. Alkibiades, as hon-
orary member, was excused these duties : he could
hardly have performed them, and failure was nor-
mally followed by exclusion from the club—a sad

! This deetch of Sparman life mus neccmarl st Spucts 4s seen
mmgh Athrnian eyes—doubtless » mm?ﬁm and -
peTpective. e Athenians regarded (=3 Professar

::E:hl:‘ saya) w, like a Dovie temple, d.!g'mhﬂ
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calamity which left the defaulter, as it were, 2 social
bankrupt, neither citizen nor slave. The meal
was eaten every evening in a bare hall decorated in
the rudest f:AIZmn (fur law forbade the use of all
tools save the axe), and the food was most unpalat-
able. The staple dish, besides pork, was the
Spartan © Kail,” famous mainly for its nasty taste,
and so nauseous that it was said nothing shart of a
plunge in the Eurotas could give an appetite for it.
A certun satirical gourmand, upon a bare recital
of its qualities, declared the broth to bea sufficient
reason why no Spartan was afraid of death.

Ii the Spartan wasz not a dainty feeder, he was
by no means a pleasant table-mate. Let alone his
Doric dialect, which to Allibiades was often unin-
telligible (he lisped his “th” like a Frenchman,
and leant upon his vowels broadly like a Scot),
there was no knowing what to make of him, so queerly
compounded of contradictions was his' character.
His clothes; for instance, were foul beyond words -
yet he was in some points inordinately careful of his
perzan, and his roilerte before battle had astounded
even that “ grand monarque” the King of Persia,
He lived the laboricus life of an over-trained
athlete, but he would not lay a finger to any manual
task, holding such work ro be fir for nope butr
slaves. He was as dull as a routine could make him,
which was all * play * and no headwork. But with
all his dulness he had a well-established repuration
for wit. Thi: showed best in those abrupt out-
bursts of repartee, of which the point was often
neither subtie nor polite. ¢ Who i= the best of the
Spartans 2’ a stranger was heard 1o ask, mimicking
a question which Spartan elders loved to put to,
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“The least your like,” was the quick retort.
‘A Spartan was not himself easily to mirth ;
he was not apt to seize a point, nor was he quick
in conception ; but (and in this as in the last respect,
he resembled strongly our Northern countrymen)
he was canny to a degree, and possessed of much
broad common sense. Lysander was once offered a
choice of two garments for a present to his dzughter.
“A’m thinkin’,) he said, *I'll tak baith: the
bairn 'l best ken her ain mind. They might have
made shrewd men of business, had they made it
their object to amass wealth, but with a currency
of iron ingots this was hardly practicable. It was
said that nine or ten minae (the cost of an expen-
sives slave) would have filled a large-sized wagon.
This cumbrous device, which was designed to pre-
vent trading and so banish the * root of all evil * from
the State, was typical of their methods. In like
manner they ensured the integrity of their officials
by the -aimc{: dient of an empty treasury. But
not even lfy si?he discipline will the human being
be made perfect, and Nature, soon or late, will otit.
The tiger's taste for blood may be starved, but it
cannot be eliminated. Once the old cnvironment
is left behind, the old conventions and restramts
removed, the lust returns the stronger. BSo with
the Spartan : after an excursion into the outer world
you might detect even in him a smug self-satisfac-
tion : and if you know the way about his house,
somewhere above the rafters you will find a hoard
of money that, curiously enough, is neither bars nor
iron.

Alkibiades, we may be sure, found them dull

For a day or two, maybe, he was diverted by the mrs
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they gave themselves, but he soon W
e
boasting, like self-satisfied Puritans, of their contempt
of pleasure. Whatever Alkibiades specially wanted
was declared illegal : ¢ Lykurgos had forbidden it,
was the invariable answer to his protests. Indeed
it seemed a man's body was scarcely his own at Sparta.
So things went on, till one evening, shortly after his
arrival, thay had asked him for 2 song, and a ha
had been brought out, but since it was an ol
fashioned affair with only seven strings, Alkibiades
would have none of it, and demanded a proper
instrument with its full complement of sh t.
He was told thatr this could not be : Lykurgos had
ordained that a harp should have seven strings and
there was an end ﬂ?i.t- Alkibiades was bursting to
:Eak his thoughts about their Lawgiver and shock

eie narrow-minded slaves of dull convention.
But having no desire to risk his precious neck, he
held his tongue, yawned in disgust, and presently
—an unpardonable breach of manners—fell sound
asleep at table. There was no understanding a
folk of this sort.

The next thing he knew he was alone, and an old
man of immense age and portentous gravity was
beckoning him to the door.

* Young man,’ said the stranger, who was blind of
one eye, ‘you marvel at my countrymen. They
are in sooth not as the men of other lands. If you
would know why they are thus, 1 will show you.
Come.’

As they quitted the hall, they saw ahead of them
a troop of boys going down the road. * Listen,’
said the old man as they followed in the same
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direction.  “1ama man of few words, but hear me.
Would you know the man? Then mark the boy.
The son of 2 Spartan is silent, but he is tou €
‘do not love your young Atric crickets. From his
seventh year he quits his mother and knmows no
home; that year he joins his ‘troop”; he lives
always with his mates. The Eiren? warches him,
the Master schools him ; but none of your books
and figures here. Two lessons he learns, to

and to endure, It is 2 rough life: the river is hus
bath, reeds and thistle-down his bed : one cloth
thields him in sun and rain : he goes often naked in
the snow. There s scant fare at the club dinner.
If more is necded, there are the farms.  But he will
suffer for his clumsy thieving if he is caught; also
if he brings back nothing they bite his hand. Tt s
a hard life : but it makes men."

As he was speaking they had followed the bo
into a Temple clozse : this enclosure lay among
alives close by the bed of the river: the space was
thronged with people, intent upon some ceremony.
*See of what metal they are made, said the old
man once more. And Alkibiades saw. Before the
temple front was a long structure like a low stone wall.
It was an altar on which charred offerings were
smouldering, Beside it stood 2 boy, naked and hall
fainting, A priest in robes was laving on the lush.
Alkibiades heard a pipe screaming : he heard 2 ghoul
of a priestess (she nursed a hideous wooden idel in her
arms) ery out, * Lay on ! Lay on! Why do you hate
the blows ; the goddess grows heavy to my touch,”
but he never heard the boy; and presently the
victim swooned. A second and a third rook his place

U A wort of prefeet, and an integrsl part of the syatem,,
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at the altar, till all had received the scourging.
aﬁmbum tf,dthf n;:ermon of his strength this

us ordeal,! an were proclaiming victor
the boy who had humtg;{t best, when Allibiades’
guide agamn anid, * Come.’

This time they arrived at another suburb of the
town, where was a plot of ground thickly planted
with plane-trees. A stream had been diverted and
the plot turned into an island. Two bridges had
been thrown across the stream on opposite sides of
the ground, and now at either bﬁdgf a band of
ymn:ﬁ: was gathered. *This, began the old man
onice more, * is no chance meering that we witness,
but a fight of note. The teams are picked lads.
Last night they did sacrifice. Follow the road that
leads 1o Tegea, and you come to a shrine by that
road. [t was opened last night, but at no time else.
Also to the god of war they offered a uppl'y:abl.:r.k
female, if I remember right. Now look!’

As he was speaking the two teams began to advance
gcross the bridges, and at a sudden signal they
launched themselves in 2 combined rush upon their
mﬂlﬁ, whom they strove by fair means or-foul,

ing, biting, fisting, scratching, to drive or pitch
nto moat,

All the while that the naked figures went darting
in and out among the tree trunks, the red-cloaked
men stood en the banks, noting this boy and that &
thﬁcr:: watching the soldier in the making.

re the fight was finished his guide led Alki-
biades away, and this time he took him high up

' Thin ordenl, w in the inet of Artemin Orthi
and which was met:“m-rmu: a!gﬂﬁ of human mﬁu:t?:;

The victor, calied the Alar victor, waa
resanded with 3 mckle
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among the foothills of Taygetos, where a steep

mounntain track leads over the rocky pass into
Messenia. A young Spartan stood against a rock
hiding. Presently a man came down the ravine.
He was driving 2 mule laden with farm produce
and he did not see the Spartan.  As he passed, the

outh drew 3 dirk from under his armpit and killed

im at & blow. 8o, said the stranger, “the boy
grows to a man: he is eighteen and g:n' two. years,
more or less, he serves. It is the Secrer Quest?
He will go southwards to Methone and the sea;
he will go wéat among the valleys of the moun-
tain and through the Mesgenian plain beyond.
Wherever he comes, he seels and he kills : in search
keen as a dog, in killing swift and silent as a hawk.
Whichever of the cnemy is sly, stubbarn or strong,
he will die : only the weak may live. The enemy
—if you would gncw—is the serf. Now you have
all. You know why we are not as other men;
w]:;r we possess the land, but not its pleasures.
It 18 not our own., When our fathers came out of
the North and conquered it, they left a semblance of
freedom to the men thar dwell in towns, cobblers,
smiths, weavers and suchlike, but of the country-
folk they made utter slaves.'® *“See, they said,
* the land 1s fat ; for us these shall sow and for us
they shall reap.” So they turned to case and
pledsure. They made merry, crying © peace ” when
there was none. They were ]:.ili::u:l«:*a:f3 of heaven.
But to me the God gave sight, and at my word they

1

® The cotqiest of both the Perioeki and the Helog wu, of
wounc, a long and gradual proceis.  “The Greek mind would pstunlly
Hpioeent it g ungle acr. :
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left their vain ways, and 1 made for them new laws.
5&;: yuuthm;; seen | d"I';lmirthIifv: 15 ceaseless '-:;:;H,
their in the expectation, their
m:nho}om; in t;?; ‘nl:éruﬂt of war? prefer
duty before pleasure, they choose law rather than
liberty. Nor is it in vain. The enemy are many,
we are few.) Yet with us lies the mastery, and
will lie so long as there is honour for the laws, the
laws of me, Lykarges.”

With that the bearded stranger vanished, and
Alkibiades swaking found himself alone: Day was
faintly dawning and, a¢ he pondered over his
visitor's strange words, he saw a group of strangers
pasi the door. They were certain envoys from
Carinth and Syracuse, whom he had joined at the
Isthmus, and with whom he had journeyed down
to. Sparta. They came thither to appeal for assist-
ance against the Arhenian army then in Sicily.
For religious reasons, however, their audience at
Sparta had been postponed, a festival standing in
the way of political transactions. Now at last the
day for discussion had arrived, and the assembly
was to meéet at cdawn. Alkibiades therefore rose
and passed out in haste to the market square.
He found it already empty. There was no one but
a hunter starting for the hills, and holding in leash
2 hound, more fox than dog; under a doorway a
Helor bickering with a hot-tempered dame: he
swearing that the crop of beans had failed, she that
he had brought less than his due pr;;aortiun.‘
The Athenian left them squabbling and turned
down the long straggling street that led to the river.

! “The Helots outnumbered the Spartans by fifty to ene,
TA Hl]utn*tduuh.u[uﬁ.hupamluumhi:rmﬂu.
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The township was no more than a large rambling
village, meanly built and badly kept, like a town of
the very poor; it was, a3 were never tired of
giasﬁn url:eﬂythwi!hﬂut walls or defensive works
rruth, with the ‘enetny’ coming and going in
the city every day, much usewuulrdﬂ?;'gn]]s hﬂg:bmtﬂl],
nor was there a single building conspicuous for beauty
or dimensions. The most remarkable perhaps was
the Temple of Athena. It stood on a hill which,
though a mere mound, bore the title of Akropalis,
but the gueer thing was that the Temple was com-
pletely cased, like a man in armour, with solid bronze
plates. It was in this ° brazen house” that Pau-
sanizs the king had met his end. Accused of hﬁ
treason, he had taken sanctuary inside, when
magistrates ordered the doors to be blocked and
the king was left to starve. So had Sparts served
the victor of Plataca, *And so would Athens
have served me,’ thought Alkibiades as he went by
that way; and as he entered the Asembly, he
vowed that very morning to satisfy the restise
craving for revenge. :
When therefure the envoys had said their say,
he begged leave to address the people. He knew
it would be no easy matter to win 4 hearing, and
he set about to prove that Athens was hic enem
no less than theirs. Bur, for all he might say, it
was clear they were still suspicious. He therefore
played his second card.  He described the ambitions
of Athens, her schemes of conquest in the West,
ymdic’n'.ngb:y a strong exaggeration how they would
snnex Libya, would pass the Pillars of Herakles.
EW the utmost limits of the world. Sparm
would be crushed like a toad beneath a plongh.
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At this the Assembly quailed visibly, " were
ripe for his advice now, and he g:m::rr send & man

to Syracuse, build a fort on Artic s0il. Then the
vote for war or peace was put. The war-pa
gave a loud shout: their opponents followed wi
still & louder, and the meeting broke up in eager
dircussion whether ‘ ayes * or ‘ noes ? had it.

This was a matter of merely academic interest,
for the final decision lay with rie eight-and-twenty
elders, who now retired to their council chamber
and there proceeded to over-ride the sense of the
Assembly, browbeat the kings, put even the ephors
in their place, and pronounce :Emwﬂy for war.

And for war the time was ripe. The spring was
even now breaking, the snow was off the passes, and
at the New Moon, when the ephors issued their
monthly edict calling on all good Spartans to shave
their monstaches dnd obey the law, they added to
it an order for the preparations of the march.
Then in truth the Spartan took on, at it were, @
sudden glory, He stood taller under his shield b
an inch ar the very least, and though grave to aﬁ
appearance, his hearc within him sang. Yet the
town was unperturbed as ever. At Athens there
would have been much running to and fro, burnish-
ing of shiclds and whetting of spear-points. At
Sparts mobilisation was like going on paradé; &
thing they did each moming of their lives. f they
showed their feelings, it wis only by an added cure-
ness in their speech, or a grimmer tumn to their wit.
One humorist had painted upon his shield, not the
customary A whicﬁ:‘ stood for Lakedaemon, but
the diminutive of a mouse. His friends
protested it would not be seen from afar on the

:
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ficld of batde. ‘Wha’ll fecht wi' me,’ was the
retort. * will blink it near enow.’

Nor was there, as it h:l_f]:-tnc&,mynmd for
hurried preparations. The Hyakinthia was due; and
during the feast, which would occupy some days,
the start could not be made. But the religions
ceremonied will presently be over, and then away
they will go, a dense and formidable troop, accurate
in drill, moving a¢ one man; and behind them a

but looser company of Helots, also under arms,
who will act as bodyservants, carrying their masters’
shields upon the march, and arranging the bivouacs
at night. Across the bridge of the Euorotas and up
throngh thtdt:ﬂl nnrl-r&h:}arﬂ they will march,
singing some chant of old Tyrtaios, or perhaps that
famaus chorus used at the festival : -

Ol rex, Lusty chiels were 'we lang syne.
Men of middie age. Sic bz we before your eyne
Teathi. Braver hlood mll yer be mine,

Se they march awsy, and at the end of a long
day’s marching they will trace a circle upon some
level spot, and pitch their camp within it, the
H'iﬁf tent being erected at the centre,

e king 100, like the rank and file, has found his
true self with the stir and the presentiment of war.
Once away from Sparts, he is no longer a puppet-
prince, a figure-head receiving as a regal Prif'-ii):;e
a double partion of daily victuals. On campaign,
at least, l!:c is lord of creation. But though hi
powers are unlimited, he is even now hardly ous of
reach of mischieyous interfesence; the ephors
have their spies among his very guard, and at any
moment may bring a fresh despatch from home—
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queer scratches on a parchment, the key to which,
and the onl key,ii_lwmdanmﬂm';:puﬁudar

: this roller the parchment was wound
vefore the desparch was written, and upon it the
parchment must again be rolled before the words
can be deciphered.  Of this raller both king and
ephor possess duplicates, It was a wise king that
left his duplicate at home.

A third day’s march will bring them across the
Argive frontier, and now their only thought will
be, not what force the encmy can muster, but where
he may be found and fought. The two armies will
camp face to face, and on the morrow the sacrifice
will be offered, the pipes strike up. the quickstep
given, the charge delivered—and, after one eharp
moment of conflict, the enemy will have been swept,
like chafl, from off the face of the plain, and one more
triumph will have been won by the seasoned troops
of Sparta over her neighbour’s miscellancous levy.

'[int battle never took place. The Spartans met
an earthquake on the way, and, like the pious men
they were, turned instantly back for Lakedaemon,

Upon his return from war, if on no other occasion,
the warrior would perhaps unbend and shyly indulge
some secret tenderness for home. He might even
affer—though I doubt it—to give his wife a kiss
it is certain he would be scolded for his weakness, for
the womenfolk of Sparta could not tolerate a hus-
band who did not play the man. The housewife
was not & person lightly to be crossed.  Taught, like
Platos monstrous regiment * of women, to ron and
wrestle in the open field, she was no shy, ignorant,
indoar creature such as her Attic cousin was. In
her own home she was very much the mistress and
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would stand no meddling from the min. She was
austere even to hardnes, and if her own son played
the cownrd, she would call curses on the traior
out in the public street : i he fell in battle with
wounds upon his back, it would be, * Och, nae son
o' mine that,” and never a tear in her eye.

But shrews as they often were, these ladies had
a fine cast of feature and a very noble bearing;
their charms soon took the young Athenian captive
—and it was the plessure which he found in their
saciety that hmngl:t his stay in Sparta to an abrupt
conclusion.

He was just learning, painfully and slowly, to
take his part among the men; he had cessed 1o
take offence at their incivility or to resent the
*borrowing ' of his personal possessions; ' he was
even accustoming himself to shout outside a door
instead of knocking, as he was wont to do at home ;
all in fact was going well, when he aroused the
jealousy of King Agis. “1 doot,’ said his: Majesty,
*yon callant has been makin' e'en it my wife
The enlprit pleaded that he had meant bur common
politencss. It was all in vain, and when he rook
an injured tone, declaring Spartand did not know *
what good manners were, the retort was fﬁd'?‘.
“Aye, we are the ae folk has no learmed yon Artie
tricksies” He had no choice but to go; one way
alone lay open and he went to the Fast, and 1o
Persia, ti;e old enemy of Greece.

\ The Spartatt code of morals did not tecognise the distinetion of
"mecumh " and ¥ taum.”



XX. A TRIAL BY JURY?

*In Athes wise men plesd cuss—fools decide them.*
(BaviNG of ANACHARSIN THE SCYTHIAN.)

Arxisianes the younger, so far from adding lustre
to the name he bore, dragged it sadly in the dust.
His father, even when he ﬁcku the law like 3 reck-
less boy, could at least defy it afterwards like 2 man,
But the son had never the spirit to do either.
Haying first played the defaulter upon active
service without incurring the technical guilt of
running away, he then st the close of the campaign,
when 2 summons was threatened for desertion,
must needs play the coward a second time, and
skulk within his own house walls. For a time in-
deed he was thus able 1o defeat the object of his
accuser, who, though permitted 1o sit all day upon
his victim’s doorstep, was forbidden by law to force
an entrance to the house, but Archestratides had
aticnce, and soon enough his opportunity came.
S.[h'bi:dcs* being not only a knave buta foal, ventured
out one evening to dine with that notorious black-
uard Archedemos. The watchiul enemy waylaid
ﬁim in the street, and there and then did summon
him to appear in five days’ time before the magis-
trate, 1o make assurance doubly sure; two friends

! The ﬁlih‘:u!um -Mumef these m.hwhu: iﬂmm‘ somewhat

rxaggerated I what Follows. e picture whick Aristophansy gives

of Atheninn jories (and ipott Ariu:ofﬁ:um this uketch In pastly IJEE:M}

st marerally cormspond to Dickens's pandy of English legal methods,
or
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were fetched out of 1 neighbouring bath-housze to
bear witness to the summons,

Now this Archestratides was not, as might be
fancied, a salaried official with cap, badge and
baton. He was a plain, undistinguished citizen,
and he was only exercising in this matter 4 common
tegal privilege.  For criminal prosecution, like much
else at Athens, was left to private enterprise. If a
law were evaded or a magistrate rook a bribe, there
was invariably some one ready to come forward
and denounce him. Too ready it seemed to some ;
for there sprang up in Athens a class of human
jackals who made it their business to inform against

est men, and lived upon the pickings of such
processes. These amateur detectives drove at this
time a prospérous trade: for all democracies are
by nature suspicious, and the Athenians; jealous of
:geir judicial privilege, and doubly jealous of their
juror’s pay, had a taste for litigation and lent a
ready ear to such * sycophants.’

In the case of which we speak, however, the motive
was neither private gain nor public spirit.  Truth to
tell, Archestratides was acting to gratify a grudge.
There was an old feud between his E,:m and that of
Allibiades, and he had been long biding his rime
before the occasion came.

The circumstances of the occasion were these.
isf:nm, who throughout the wir had as the

ampion of Hellenic liberties, proceeded upon the
fall of Athens to give the allies a taste of uncom-
promising tyranny. As a consequéence, she very

! {Gycophant * wua rly the name given to these public informers,

Thé ongin of 1he pame thouphy frrit lisve been conmbczed
wmizh mm&:::;hdﬁp b i
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soon had zet all Greece by the ears; and the first
state to take up the challengé was Thebes, Thebes
was the tadivonal cnemy of Athens, but in their
humy to take revenge on Sparta, the Athenians
forgot their ancient quarrel and in an optimistic
mood concluded a treaty of ulliance with their old
enemy *for ever and ever.' Beiure however they
could put their forces in the field, Bocotia was
invaded by two Spartan armies. One of these,
commanded by Lysander, was surprised under the
very walls of Haliartos, and was heavily defeared,
leaving the commander dead on the bartlé-ground.
The second army under Pausanias presently arrived
and set about bargaining for the dead body, So
when the Athenians also appeared on the scene, they
found-that Lysander’s Imdp;' was to be granted to the
Spartans, upon the single condition that they should
instantly evacuate Boeotian territory.  Thus, as things
turned out, the Athenians were forced to march
their forces home again without a fight, an event
highly satisfactory to all but Alkibiades the younger.
He had been * pricked * to serve among the heavy
infantry, but he had preferred to come out ameng
the horse. This preference might easily be con-
strued by an ill-wisher into a confession of cowardice,
since the horse ran a distinctly smaller risk than the
foot. The case against him was further strengthened
by the discovery that he had neyer properly qualified
to serve among the cavalry, Here then was Arches-
tratides” chance, and he took it

Five days after the summaons had been served,
the two met in the presence of the Marshall Ay

b The Soategoi, ten in numbes, filled many functions beside thom of
militery eoutmana, hence General i 4 title that gives a falee onnntation,
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a military offence; the case came under the juris-
diction of this magistrate : notwithstan thar,
a¢ a criminal process, it would eventually be decided
in the public courts. The Marshal accordingly
received the application, took the prosecutor’s
cautionary fee, and bound over both parties to
appear on 2 day which he fixed for the preliminary
hearing. The Wrnit (ypddm), as they termed if,
was made out, and that evening there appeared on
a whitened board near the market-place, the
mscription * Archestratides persus Alkibiades for
Deseruon.”

In due course the two appeared once more in the
Marshal’s presence: .and this tme things were
meant to begin in real earnest. The clerk iccordingly
spread a parchment on his knees and prepared to
take = procés-verbal of the evidence, while the
Marshsl, for his part, settled down to a nap in his
r:||:u:rk1.l'n:u1::l:nl::hl :]::m;r First of all, the cumplain;lnt
ToOKk an o3 every god and goddess imaginable,
declaring that his canse was just, and praying that
he and his inmit_f might F‘-‘ﬁﬂ]l miserably if his oath

false. Then the accused swore u precisely
identical oath, attesting the justice of his cause,
and might bz and bis family perish miserably if bes
oath were false. Were the gods attentive to their
business upon earth, it is a melanchaly reflection
that every lawsuit must by rights have blasted the
lives of at least cne family in Athens. Having thus
cleared the ground, and mcidentally exposed them-
selves 1o an action for perjury, the pair then passed
1o the production of évidence. Before proceeding
further, however, it was open to Alkibiades, had he
5. withed, to raise legal objections showing cause
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why the case should not proceed ; as, for i mm:e,

that his. t was not competent to
charge at ng, as he, Alldbiades, was n:d :
an alien and no true cmzenwg
mtht submit that the question did not pmpﬂly
fall under the Marshal’s }umchctmn nor would
that official have been sorry perhaps to get rid
of a tiresome piece of litigation so early in the
day. The decision of these points would in any case
have to go before a jury : but they would serve at
least to delay the bringing of the main action, and
the defendant would benefit to that extent. Or
again—and although this final method would invalve
two simuoltaneous trials instead of one, it was the
most gratifying of all—he might rebut upon his
adversary the charge levelled against himself. Alki-
biades, however, either from inability or fﬁ‘.’im
ncghgmce, attempted none of these tem
tactics, He evidently relied on cajoling the ]ur]r,
when the time arrived. For such evidence as he
did produce was of little account. He even neglected
to score an obyious point by offering his slaves as
witnesies ; for by an odd and inhuman practice,
the evidence of these unfortunates might be taken
under torture. Perhaps he felr it doubtful what
they might reveal. In any case, Alkibiades’
evidence was soon taken, and Archestratides was
called o present his. He had come fully armed.
He bmugEt with him two burghers who had
served in the campaign and were ready to swear
that they had misced Alkibiades from the ranks
A third swore to having seen him in a cavalry
cloak, The clerk meanwhile scratched away
at his parchmeént, taking down the substance of
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their deposition. Next Archestratides produced
‘from nnder his closk a lengthy scroll, which he
vpralled with some pride, and disclosed a copy of
the Cavalry List—the names, that is, of all who had
qualified as * Knights.” Allibiades’ name was not
among them, for though accepted by the Marshals,
ita ed that he had never secured the approval
of his tribal officer. Finally Archestratides put
forward a tabler of wood on which was scrat
a copy, carefully made from the Archives, of the
liw concerning Desertion. These documents, to-
gether with the clerk’s procés-verbal, were put in a
metal box. The Marshal woke up in his chair, set
his seal to the box, and dismissed the two men for
the time being. The first or preliminary hearin
wils over. ‘The case was now ready for the second.
This was Trial by Jury ; for in all cases the court of
the Sovereign People was the final arbiter of Justice,
Accordingly, one month after the first posting of
the *writ,’ the case comes wp for tral. In the
interval both parties were kept busy. There were
ﬁﬂ:hﬂ to prepare. These were, in most cases,
fted by professional speech-writers; and the
Eaniﬁ then got them by heart. For, by a legal
ction, the principle.of * every man his own advo-
cate ’ was the rule of the Atheniun courts.
Although it was winter time, the courts sat at
daybreak ; and in the dark hours of a chilly December
moming the jurymen might have been seen hurryi
to the market-place by hundreds. All u?r;ﬁg
were past thirty years of age, and many were
infitm old men, complaining of their chilblains and
cursing the bitter cold; others, more youthful,
were hungry ne'er-do-wells, who hugged them-
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‘Were, in a word, compaosed either of those who were
past_work or of those who preferred the j
man’s pittance to an honest job—they wmeug:
Un yibles and Old Age Pensioners of Athens.
All of them wounld be well content to it the whale
diay and draw three obols for their pains. But it
is not a5 yet so certain that all will be wanted. In
fact, it is an anxious moment for many, when they
:pﬁr:ach the office. Each carries a badge bearing
a letter of the alphaber. This letrer has reference
to the panel to which he was originally assigned
when he applied to serve on juries and frst took
the juror’s oath. One fellow now presents an
Alpha badge. Panel Alpha is occupying the
¢ Scarler Court’: and he is given a n:g staff and
told to join his fellow-jurors there. A second
who produoces a Gamma 1 told that the Court
which his panel should occupy has no cases to try
to-day : 30 he is sent empty away. A similar fate
befalls a third whose letter happens to be Delea.
The Delta panel are sitting in the * Grester Court,’
but the jury is only to number 201: and 201
*early birds® having already appeared, no more
need a;;;ﬁy. The late-comer has himself slone to
blame, for the maoming is now well advanced, the
signals are already hoisted over the courts; the
Scythian policemen are bustling about the entrance
the Court Crier announces that if there be 11{
juror yet at the door, he should enter and be qui
about it. The benches are filled, the jurymen’s
wicker 1 ¢ closed, and the sitting beginse, Mean-

1 The jury-box war divided by 3 riling from that parr of the court
te which the public weee admirted,
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while others besides disappoi jurors. are to be
seen ing about in the purlieus of the marker.
These are plaintifis and defendants, waiting
for the opening of the courts accompanied by their
kingfolk and supporters. One man is shepherding
a bevy of miserable children clothed in filthy rags,
and to all appearance in an extremity of desutution
and despair. At the right moment our provident
friend will bring them forward in court and a

to the jury’s tender feclings on the ground that he
i a family man, The best of it is that they are his
nephews and not his sons, for, though the jury may
not know it, he was never married.

Abour the hour when the market begins 1o 6ll,
a considerable crowd has gathered round the doors
of the court which goes by the name of Frog-green,
Up till now it has been engaged upon a tiresome
quarrel over a plot of debatable ground which the

igants, according to their respective claims, have
vanoualy described as a road, a water-course, and 4
garden | It isa nice point for decision, but when it
15 once decided, the Frog-green doors are again
thrown gpen and the case of Archestrutides versus
Alkibiades comes on. The crowd which has as-
sembled enters. The jurors, who have been speciall m{
selected for the case (they are all men w]fo t
part in the campaign in question), number no less
than 501, the o«f::l man being added to preciude a
tie in the voting. Their place is upon the benches
at one side : while the ]Elan'luls, as presidents of
the court, sit upon carved thrones. Behind these i
set a statue of the god of Justice (presented in the
likeness of a wolf), while to right and lefr of the
central altar are the two enormous voting-jars.
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"There are platforms for the witnesses and speakers.
The whole court is open to the sky.

At a signal from the chair, the Court Crier calls
on the two parties to appear, and both come for-
ward, This is not surprising, since any defalcation
would cost them dear : the accused would lose his
case, the accuser forfeit 2 cool thousand drachmae.
The Crier steps before them to the altar, where he
offers some incense and a prayer. After these
formalities the churge is read and the accuser mounts
the platform to begin his speech, He is supposed,
I:Evms legal convention, to be his own pleader, but

specch, as all the world very well knows, is not
of his own composition, The jurymen have all
this while been chattering as merrily as crickets,
and one of them has already spread the rumour
that the speech is by the hand of Lysias, an immi-
grant Hnu-rntlmr a]:n:lm racuse. This piece hnf
news is ea taken up by the juryman’s seigh-
bour, a ]:nr%: '.{fha p[umgs himsal.f]u 3 tarttgin
style, he opines that in such a case the a']:ukr_r will
be primed with a string of periods 35 bald and plain
s one of his own Sicily cheeses. The reference to
that idand Sicily roused the quick resentment of
the third. His father had died in the quarries at
Syracuse, and he laid the whole blame on Alki iades’
father and all his mad schemes of conquest in ‘the
West: He would not acquit the son now, ne, not
for all the silphium in Cyrene. He was cut short
by the first speaker, who had mo such prejudice.
It was all one to him which party had his vote, 5o
Iong as he got a %iad morning’s entertainment ont
of the process the last case he served ony he
well remembered the humorous speech of Kres-
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glnn:!thcmar. and the recitation from the

Kunights * to which the jury had been treared after
his acquittal. If Alkibiades supplied them mow
with haif a5 good a laugh, the rogue should have his
vote, and welcome [

*Let the water run,” said the Marshal, and the

of the water-clock set his - instrumest in
motion. The case must be concluded within the
day: and therefore the speaker’s time is strictly
limited.

Archestratides put forth his arguments; backing
them from time to time with the evidence which
the clerk read out from the procéssverbal, taken
st the preliminary hearing. As the evidence was
read, each witness came up to the altar and formally
swore to the truth of his testimony, During this
procedure the water-clock was stopped until such a
time as Archestratides was ready to resume ; 8o it
went on, and when at length his speech was ended,
he stood down, but the case for the prosecution
oot Alio with s sacach by ch LR
Ut op, pri o with a 3 (by an

ysias J.'\fnﬁsc}, which he proceeded to deliver in
his friend’s support.?

*1 do not T.ln'nl:, gentlemen,” he said © that you
will expect us to explain why we have brought
Alkibiades into court. There 13 nothing in his
whole Career which might incline you to regard
him even in his public Capacity (and all Private
Prejudice apart) with any feclings other than

! Conspleralile satracts fromi this speech (sill zatant) are here gives,
panly to ilustrate the kind of argumeny thae ' went down” with sn
Athenian jury—pantly 1o give some idea in equivalent Enghul. of the
siyle prevalens smong the Athenian speech-makers
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Disgust. Nor are his Misdeeds of such a trivial
or venial Character a¢ to allow any expectation of
Reform. His Depravity is so decuive, that many
of his proudest exploits would pur his very
detractors to the bi?;t:;E.

*But in my case, gentlemen, this is not all.  The
Difference between us goes back as far as our parents ;
so that long ago I have learned to hate him. Now,
however, that 1 have a special grievance, T shall
with your aid endeavour to bring the rogue to book
for all his past Offences.

tWith the other Counts of the Indictment,
Archestratides hae already dealt in full. He has
directed your artention upon the Law, amd it
devolves on me to instruct you in those points
which he his left untouched.

“This case, sirs, 15 the first of its kind o come
before you since the Declaration of the Peace. So
it is not a simple verdict that you will be passing
here; but & Precedent you will be laying down.
For you may be very sure thar the country will
hereafter be puided by your Judgment m its
treatment of similar cases. Nor can I but con-
sider it the bounden Duty of an Honourable
Citizen, as of an Upright Judge, to define the
Law having regard to the future Interests of the
Community.

“Ieis an argument with some that no chargecan
stand here for Cowardice or Desertion, because no
Bartle has been fought, and that the Law enacts
that ** whosoever shall be guilty of cowirdice shall
leave his post and be tried before the Marshals.”
But the Law plainly includes  those also who absent
themselves from the Lines.” Please read the Law.’
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(Law read by the Clerk of the Court.)
~ *The Law and the Facts,” the speaker continued,
*are beyond dime: but when they mount the
Platform, we have passionate Appeals, they

otesting that Cowardice is no Charge o bring
against a man who has Alkibiades for father, as if
Alkibiades had bgen the Hero and not the Villain
of the Piece, whoee timely Execution at the ourset
of a mischievous Carcer would have spared the
Nation manifold disasters. And now despite all
that is laid against his father’s door, they must
needs make a Virtoe of his erimes, and talk abouthis
Power—a Power exercised to so ruinous a Purpose.
Why, what man is there among you so ill-informed
of national affairs, but he might, if he had a mind
to it, instruct his country’s enemies to the scizare
of Strategic Points, discover to them her neglected
Frontiers, or indicate which of her Allies was ripe
for Revolt. A strange Power this; which as long
as his Exile lasted was capable for Harm, but which,
at soon as his Intrigueés had brought him back with
a Fleet at his command, was quite helpless either
to gject the Enemy, or to recover Chios (for the loss
of which he was alone responsible), or indeed to do
Euu any Service whatsoever. In Power it is plain he

ad no monopoly, in Crime he had no Master. . . .
He knew your weaknesses well enough to sell the
Secret to the enemy. but when his own turn came
to take command of your Forces, he was powerless
to retaliate. He might promise you subsidies from
the King’s Exchequer: but he, in fact, relieved
you of 200 talents. And lastly as a Climax to his
Crimes, he actmally engaged with Adeimantos in
the betrayal of your Fleet into Lysander’s power. I
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you still grieve for the Victims of that Battle, if

u reproach youmselves with the Fate of those
Kuun_ poners, if you resent the Demolition of your
Walls; if you have not forgiven Sparta nor fargot the
Thirty, you may ser all this to the charge of the
defendant’s father. And remember that his two
ancestors, Alkibiades on his father’s, Megakles on
his mother’s side, were both of them dizmissed
the Country for a term of years, while the elder
among were concerned in passing Sentence
of Death upon his Father. Regard him therefore
as r hereditary Foe, and return an adverse
Verdict, allowing no thought of Pardon, Pity or
Indulgence to weigh against your Obligations to
(I:Jh:thﬂﬂnstitntiﬂn or the Pledge of your sworn

*What right indeed has such a family to Mercy ¢
Can they claim that apart from ulitiur Miscarriage
their Conduct has been one of Decency and Order
—as though they had never been guilty of all manner
of nemeless Crimes, never defaced the Hermae,
never profanzd the Mysteries, never insulted Heaven
or betrayed their Country, lawless and without
scruple towards their own Party as towards the
world ar large, stopping short of no wickedness
and innocent of none. There is no Depth of
Degradation 1o which they have not descended.
For Vice is to them a Thing ta glory in, and Virtue
a Reproach.

*For you it remains to make an example of Alki-
biades, an Example to the world, and an Example to
his friends, whose one ambition is to defy authority
and imitate his model. As for me, I have done my
best—yet I am well aware that while the rest of my

T
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hearers are admiring the detail in which 1 have

his Crimes; he will be lsughing in his

eleeve use | have not recited the barest ¥raction
of the whole.
“Now let there be read the Laws, the Jurors

Outh, the Text of the Indictment—and with these

in mind do you return an honest Verdict” He
then stood down.

The court had followed with close attention the
thread of his argument and applauded his invec-
tive ; at the vigorous atracks on the elder Alkibiades
there had been lively signs of approbation. Man
of the jury stamped an waven:lp their staves, wtuli
the man whose father fell at Syracuse shouted abuse
in Alkibiades’ direction. *We'll not so much as
hear him!™ he cried excitedly. °Let us cast our
votes forthwith.— What # * said his literary neigh-
bour, ‘ before we have arrived at the pamley and
the thyme,” which was his way of signifying the
in of the matter. These demonstrations were,
cﬁ; enough, allowed to pass unchecked, and
the Crier now called upon Alkibiades to make his
speech.

Being little of a speaker, he made o poor job of it
and was soon ready to give place to a more eloquent
supporter. 'This man was 4 terrible ranter: and
his speech began with a flood of cheap invective, in
which no near relative of Archestratides (whether
male or female) was spared from the grossest imputa-
tions, Neither was he more scrupulous than his
opponents in adhering to the facts and legalities of
the case : for he soon wandered off upon sn elabo-
rate justfication of Alkibiades the elder, whose
exile, according to his theory, had been through
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no fault of his own, but was the vutcome of 2
plot, hatched by an unscrupulous gang of the
aristocratic extremists. His recall, on the other
hand, by whatever dubious means it was secured,
gnd proved the undoubred slvation of the
tate.

As for his having been a danger to his coun
had not their arch-enemy, ?% Agis, desired the
Spartans to have him put to death? Finally he
pointed with triumph to the noble part which
Alkibiades’ ancestors had played in the expulsion of
the tyrants, Of these great family traditions he
declared the defendant to be the nor unworthy
heir.! . The jury (who were no sticklers for relevant
discussion) h:u? een highly delighted with his
vigorous: rhetoric : but this last claim was so Judi-
crously wide of the mark, that it called forth nothing
but a derisive jeer. Thus the whole effsct of the

was poilt.

Alkibiades himself was highly indignant at this
blundér—and told his friend roundly that he had
made 2 mes of it. But the time was now past for
such recriminations, The Crier called on the jury
to cast their vores, and they, rising from their seats
and raking the mussel-chelle served out to them,
advanced towards the two large jars that stood in
the centre of the court. As each man went for-
ward, the fatal shell held daintily like a pinch of
snuff between forefinger and thumb, Archestratides
watched their demeanour for some indication: of
their mind. Whatever confidence he might feel
in the justice of his cause, there remained behind it

t Ther Hﬁﬂm are dmym frpm an extnt apeech written by
Tsoerates an be of thie younger Alkilisdes,
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the disconcerting thought of the thousand-drachmae
fine. Should less than one-fifth ‘cast their votes in
his behalf, he was a ruined man.  Alkibiades oo
looked them narrowly bétween the eyes, indicitin
by hiz glance that an acquirtal might weil be wurr.E
I’.Edr while. Had it been in his power, he was not
the man to stick at wholesale bribery : but such was
the secrecy observed in the selection of the jury,
that bribery in advance wa: not to be considered.
A token of gratitude delivered after the event was
as much a¢ could be accomplished. The penalty
far this offence; however, was very heavy, and Alki-
biades had, it appeared, few friends among the
voters. *After all,” he said carelessly, “supposing
have a mind in the matzer, they will choose
the wrong jar 2 like as not. A voting peller, a5 my
father used to say, is not a thing to trust one’s own
mother with.! Though Alkibiades might talk big.
and conceal all traces of anxiety, it does not follow:
he felt none. Condemned, he would be a polirical
outcast, forbidden to take part in Asembly or
Festival, to make a will, contract a marriage, or
even, by a nice touch of irony, to appear in the
ranks as a soldier. In fine, he would be a mere
inhabitant of Athens, and no Athenian ; as well
almost change places with his slave! Neither could
there be any appeal against such 2 decision. The
vote of the people’s court was final. The only
loophole of escape was to convict the witnesses of
perjury. ,
“*Hlas any juror failed to vote 1 * bawled the Crier,
and started pouring out the contents of the jars.
He had barely time to make the count, before the
jurymen had declired what the penalties should
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be and were hurrying off from the court.! Ar the
doar each received a leaden tally; and a2 crowd of
them was soon callecting round the cashier’s affice
in the marke:, where they might receiye their
three silver obols in exchange. n off they went,
the nasty old men, wheezily chuckling over the fine
day’s work they had done, counting up on their
crocked fingers the victims of their votes, and
boasting to their friends what smart wits they had
and how powerful an instincr in scenting out a
rogoe.

t remained for the scribe to record the verdict
on d brazen slab, which was thereafter stored among
the archives of the City Hall; and this (should it
¢ver come to light) will reveal which party won.

I The aentencs in this and similar cases would be prescribed by law,
in some cases, howerer, 2 second discussion arose over fixing the smonnt

of the fnr or the mature of the penalty.  Bach patticy in the vase offeeyd
piggestions, and the jury was called on to decide.



XX1. BARBARY
“ Penicos odi, puer, spparatus’—Honace.

Asoxc the uplands of Phrygia, where men bow to
the rule of ﬂplfr?:wrxcs tﬁggng, Pharnabazos the
satrap had built for himself 4 summer-palace. He
had planted round about it & paradise or pleasure-
park, which he laid out cunningly in garden terraces,
and palm groves, shaded walks and canopied bowers,
with here and there a leaping fountamn or a still
Ia where fishes swam and wild-fow! sporred.
ear the middle of the park stood the palace itseli
among 4 clump of stately holm-paks, and seen from
afar, its painted cornice showed above the d
green, as vivid and various as a pagoda. The archi-
tect, an lonian Greek, had suited himeelf o his
employer's taste and had imparted an exotic flavoir,
as it were, to his customary style : so that the decora-
tion of the palice inclined rather tro an Oriental
exuberance tﬁan to the sterner delicacy of Gredizn
art. This outer brilliance was matched within by
an even richer, though more subdued, magnificence.
The interior wa: dimly lighted, and the walls
heavily hung with tapestries, upon which the fan-
tastic shapes of birds and animals and fishes were
repeated in every imaginable conjunction. The
foor was spread with soft rugs and carpets, glowin
with a thousind harmonies of delicate colour sue
s Fz“ncm dyers alone know how to match. In the
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centre stood & pair of luxurious couches heaped

with cushions and draped with silken coverlets.

Upon one of these, during a summer’s day in the
of Artaxerxes the king, 2 man Iay sleeping.

e summer was at its height, and norwithstand-
ing the exertions of two negro slaves, who plied
large long-handled fans without ceszation, the room
wa: hot ;I:ud zirless and, to make marters worss,
heavy with the sickly fragrance of strong Arabian
perfumes, The man who lay stretched wpon the
divan stirred uneasily in his sleep: presently he
threw back the coverler and, raising himself amid
the pile of cushions, addressed a brief order to the
nearer slave. The fellow left the room, and pres-
eatly returned in company with the High Chamber-
Lain of the ce. This solemn Aunkey seemed
burdened with an excessive sensibility of his elevated
rank: he moved with a slow majestic step, sweeping
the ground as he advanced with the wide skirts of
his voluminous attire, and at the same time brandish-
ing his staff of office with the ludicrous pomposity
of a drum-major. When, however, he approached
the couch, this prand manner instantly fell from
him : with obsequious humility, he bowed his
turbaned head in 3 low salaam, and taking the hand
held out to him, kissed it reverently, Then, pre-
facing his speech with all the fulsome titles of
address whicE. according to Eastern étiquette, are
the prerogative of superior station, he inquired the
wishes of his master’s favoured guest. ibiades
(for it was he) felt a strong desire to laugh at
the man’s ridiculous posturings, but checking the
ampulse, and assuming as grave & demeanour a4
he was able, he answered in 4 tone of lofty con-
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descension :_unhthas would hi'ré ‘been: ;unndemd
outrageous in the sociery of Greeks; bur which
alone commanded a due respect among their Oriental
neighbours. It was his wish, he said, 1o despatch 2
letter to Pharnabazos upon a matter of importance,
At the mention of the name the Chamberlain made
a sign of the deepest reverence, and, producing a
wix tablet from somewhere about his ample person,
he prepared to write at Alkibiades® dictation. The
letter began with an elaborate exordiom which de-
plored in the accepred manner the unworthiness
of the sender, and extolled by way of contrast the
boundless virtues of the satrap, Then pasing to
more serious business, it announced that Alkibiades
intended (with due permission) to hunt next day in
the vice-regal game preserves. It concluded with
an undertaking that one half of what fell to his
spear,  bears, buck, wild-fowl, ground-game and
what not,* should go to replenizh the stores of the
vice-regal larder. When this lerter had been duly
signed and sealed, Alkibiades: again extended his
right hand ; as before, the Chamberlain gave it a
deferential kiss, inclined his head in low obeisance,
and passed noiselessly over the soft carpets to the
outer door, where he resumed his first ridiculous
air of self-importance, and disa !

Once more Alkibiades beckoned to the slave.
This time the order was to seck his mistress and
inform_her that the hour of supper was fast ap-
proaching. After a bref interval, the curtaing
were drawn aside from an inner door, throu
which entered two female slaves, and behind them

th: B“mfﬁ’hﬁ' Zimmem remaries, in comparia with
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Timandra, the renowned Sicilian beaury, Feor a
Greek, her toilette was inordinately pretentious.
It i gruc that Alkibiades hi affected the
native style of dress, wearing the softest linen,?
and even enveloping both head and chin with the
wrappings of 2 Pesrsian * mitra.' But in
this dame’s artire there was no single item of Asiatic
fin omitted, from the golden bracelets and
jevﬂed rings upon her arme and fingers, to the
flaunting cosmetics which adorned her brow and
cheeks. Indeed, her appearance would have been
shocking beyond measure in the eyes of all respect-
gble Athenitan matrons; but as i ro show sull
further her complete emancipation from the con-
ventionalities of Greece, she now took her plice
on the second divan at Alkibiades” side.®
No sooner was she seated than a yeritable army
of slaves appeared, bearing gold and silver dishes,
and supper I::‘:grnu. First came a variety of fruits
and lighter condiments, dates, raisins, dried figs,
almonds and salted filberts. Then followed all
manner of baked meats in g0 interminable a pro-
cession, that Alkibiades from sheer satiety begged
that the flow might cesse and wine be brought,
Timandra laughed at his early dizcomfiture. * These
barbarians m;gh: poor warriors,” she cried, * but by
QOsiris, they are berter wmenchermen than we.
Yaur true gmek. they say, would always rise hungry

L It was conuidered in Gresoe to be 3 wasteful and luxusious kabit 1o
wear finen, which required [fike white shire] an shoost duily sashing.
Th? ﬁn:ﬁ:rrl:d waollin clith which only needed an occasianal visit tu
the fuller. The *mitra” was & kind of turban which enveloped the
brad, chin and all

&' HNo modest Greek -vmnan ever liy down to.s meal in company:
mith men.,
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from the board.™—" Aye,” replied Allkibiades; * but
the fool would mix good wine with water; and we,
Timandra, have learnt to better that' So saying
he drained off a pint of the rich syrup, without 2
drop of that andesirable admixture ?
un being over, the slaves withdrew; only 2
dui—gﬁz-md rﬁ:hr:w, the cup-bearer, remained,
filling and refilling the cups as fast as they were
emptied. Meanwhile from the outer night came
the low sounds of soft seductive music; the mellow
note of Hutes and the gentle tinkle of bells and
tambourines. For long the two sat there, listent
as they drank, until by and by the minsirels ceased,
and 3 tall white-robed figure appeired in the door-
. It was 2 wandering stranger, a professional

:’:llferut' tales, who had come that morning to the
palace and leave to appear before the Greeks
after they had dined. He now seated himself,
cross-legged, before the couches, and was about to
begin his story when a noise of shouting was heard
in the puter court.  Timandra asked in some alarm
what this might mean. But Alkibiades reassured
her; it was nothing, he siid; the huntsmen were
doubtless preparing for the morrow’s expedirtion ;
let the man proceed to business. So the teller of
tales began and the tale he told was as follows :—

*Once upon a time, in the heart of the world,
i the place where the four winds meet, theré
dwelt a people whom the gods loved, and to whom
they gave their choicest gifts, not gold, nor abund-
ance of corn or of wine (as they give to other men),

! When & Greek took to drimking his wine neat, in imitation of foreign

Resbits, f:::. 't: !hm_:ghl}lln be paut praying for (ep. Thukydidss' stery of
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.It:;;t innﬁllkdgt lggthem afm:iilrl::l;ﬁﬂmm
the people wrought, honouring isi
idléness or ease. Therefore, though thcirpﬁg
was narrow, the people grew and pros : their
old men were strong with the strength of youths :
their young men were wise with the wisdom of the
old : and in that country, so men said, it scemed
always to be Morning.

‘Now there was one among them in whose heart
the pods had set insatiable desire. And when he
had come to manhood, he must needs know the
source of all happiness: * for,” said he, *in all this
land, none shall be happier than 1.”  So he went his
way into the market and sought out a merchint
‘who was accounted the richest of all, who bought
and sold in thar place, and of him he inquired,
saying, “ Wherein doth happiness consist { ” and'the
rich man answered him, “In gaining wealth enongh
and no more.” Then he left the rich man and
came to the chief ruler of the country, to whase
counsel all men hearkened ; and of him he inqur
as before, “Wherein doth happiness consist 7 and
the man answered him, “In gaining power enough
snd no more.” Lastly he came ta a philosopher,
who was accounted the wisest man in all the world,
and of him he asked the same question, and the wise
man answered, * In gaining wisdom enough 4nd no
more.” Then the young man said in his heart,
% This is but the prating of foals ; for as the whale
is greater than the half, so surely is more better than
enough. When 1 shall have surpassed all other men
in riches, in power, and in wisdom, on that day
ghall I in very deed be happ};.” But the le,
when they were aware of it, declared thaz ﬁoﬂnd
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the boundary of desire, and they drove him
the land. :

* So he journeyed abroad inro the world.

“ Now tjlerc was, beyond the seas; another land
where was corn in abundance and much gold.
And the le of that Tand loved ease and idle
luxury, erefore though their land was broad as
ocean, yet were their hearts narrow a5 the kernel
hidden in the nut: the suength of their young
men was as the feebleness of the old, and the wisdom
of their old men was as the folly of babes, and in that
country it seemed always Afternoon.

#S0 he came and sojourned in this land, saying
within himself : **This people are wise for they
live as gods, knowing neither want nor grievous toil.
Here will T take my fill of 2ase and taste the pleasures
of life, for it may be that therein lies happiness™;
and when he had tasted of ease and pleasures, lo,
they were but emptiness mocking his desire.

*"Then was he fain to rerurn and come again to his
own people and the bright land of Moming. Bot
his enemies, when they heard it, were afriid and sent
messengers desirin rﬁat he might be slain.’

Ar these words Timandra cried out, * O Alki-
biades, it is thou! The omen is against thee.'
“What does Hippokleides care 171 he answered ;

' The origin of this ssying b given by Herodotn s follows A
certain Kleithenes, tyrant of Megara, had a heautiful datightes, Agsrista,
and he invited the nobles of Greeee to come and compete For her land.
The nthers kaving exhibited their proficiency in minic and song, oney
Hippolleides, calied for a table and, béddi::# the piper strike tp, bégan
to dance thereon. | After grong ex the more modest st oon-
ventional seepe, he wddenly mood upon his bead and ©gesticalated ™
with s legs in the air, Klkinhenes, profoundly shocked st this

I:mh‘mﬁ cried out, * O son of Tiandor, thou hast daneed thy wife

""'l_-":" nl:ut Hippoklsides caret* ‘wan the retort, and the words
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m&hliad;dmmau cuntinnct'h:tﬁi:; 'Bt;:
scarcely e spoken when great flames lit op th
doorway and the room was filled with smoke, q'-hm
he rose from his conch and gathered in his arms the
pillows and coverlet and threw them upon the fire,
and going out he stood at the threshold. But he
knes already that his life was forfeited, and, as he
m there, he fell pierced with arrows. So he
“Tris well, said the wandering prophet. *Morning
bringeth toil ta man, and the Afternoon satiety :
but of the Night no man can say whether it be

good or bad.

Priniad by T. ad A Cosrrasa, Prizn o Hly Majesty
a2 (3x Edintngh Univanlty Press
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