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About 2000 years ago, Paul, a Messianic Jew (a Christian Hebrew), wrote a letter to the Christians known as Colossians; in  his writing to them, he made sure to say this: 'Lie not one to another, seeing that ye have put off the old man with his deeds; and have put on the new man, which is renewed in knowledge after the image of him that created him: where there is neither...


●  Greek nor Jew,

●  circumcision nor uncircumcision,

●  Barbarian, Scythian,

●  bond nor free:


but Christ is all, and in all.'

This novel is a regeneration of Herodotus’ book known as Histories. Herodotus lived about 400 years before Paul.
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I am Herodotus. My identity must remain somewhat a mystery. There have been rumors of a great Light which is supposed to appear in the world about 400 years from now: so, knowing that, I fear I must allow that Light to be the general bearer of history for the world. But to be more specific, that Light’s appearance is rumored to be a man of Hebrew descent, and his appearance before the general public will not be his birth; that is, the announced appearance is to be of his entrance into an earthly priesthood of walking and preaching, rather than attending to the daily duties of the famed Jewish Temple.

Having said that, I must say that I am by birth a Greek, and by trade a geographer, and this is my account of the world I grew up in, and its sources, as I saw it or studied about it. I wrote this during the time when a plague slammed into Athens, a plague which some called typhus, which was known to spread due to contact with lice or fleas. In case you are wondering when that was, it was during the reign of Artaxerxes the First, the man who ruled over Persia. I name him because our Greek culture feared him mightily.

And so, this document is written in order to preserve the remembrance of what men have done, and to show the carnal glory of the great and wonderful actions of the Greeks and the Barbarians. This record shall show the reasons why they had their feud.

According to the Persians, the Phenicians began to quarrel. These people, who had formerly dwelt on the shores of the Erythrean Sea, having migrated to the Mediterranean and settled in the parts which they now inhabit, began to take long voyages, freighting their vessels with the wares of Egypt and Assyria. They landed at many places on the coast. One of those places was Argos, which was then pre-eminent above all the states in the region: now that region is known by the common name of Hellas. Here they exhibited their merchandise and traded with the natives for six days; at the end of which time, when almost everything was sold, there came down to the beach a number of women, and among them was the daughter of the king, who was agreeing with the Greeks. Her name was Io, the child of Inachus. The women were standing by the stern of the ship intent upon their purchases, when the Phenicians, with a shout, rushed upon them. The greater part made their escape, but some were seized and carried off. Io was among the captives. The Phenicians put the women on board their vessel, and set sail for Egypt. Thus did Io pass into Egypt, according to the Persian story, which differs widely from the Phenician story: and thus commenced the series of outrages.

At a later period, certain Greeks, known as Cretans, made a landing at Tyre, on the Phenician coast, and carried off the king's daughter, whose name was Europe. In this they only retaliated; but afterwards the Greeks were guilty of a second violence. They manned a ship of war and sailed to Aea, a city of Colchis, on the river Phasis; from there, after dealing with the rest of the business on which they had come, they carried off Medea, the daughter of the king of the land. The monarch sent a messenger into Greece to demand reparation of the wrong and restoration of his child; but the Greeks answered that, having received no reparation for the wrong done to them in the seizure of Io the Argive, they should give none in this instance.

In the next generation, according to the same authorities, Alexander, the son of Priam (the son also known as Paris), bearing these events in mind, resolved to violently obtain for himself a wife out of Greece, and he was fully persuaded, that as the Greeks had not given satisfaction for their outrages, so neither would he be forced to make any for his. And so, Helen became the prize he set his eyes upon; upon which the Greeks decided that, before resorting to other measures, they would send representatives to reclaim the princess and require reparation for the wrong. Their demands were met by a reference to the violence which had been offered to Medea, and they were asked with what face they could now require satisfaction, when they had formerly rejected all demands for either reparation or restitution addressed to them.

Up to this point, the injuries on either side had been acts of common violence; but in what followed, the Persians considered the Greeks were greatly to blame, since before any attack had been made on Europe, they led an army into Asia. Now as for the carrying off of women, it was deemed to be the deed of an unprincipled person. Many felt that making a stir about such things was foolish. Those who thought that way argued that men of sense cared nothing for such women, since it is plain that, without their own consent, they would never be forced away. The Asians, when the Greeks ran off with their women, never troubled themselves about the matter; but the Greeks, for the sake of a single Lacedaemonian girl, collected a vast armament, invaded Asia, and destroyed the kingdom of Priam. From this time on, they ever looked upon the Greeks as their open enemies. Asia, with all the various tribes of barbarians that inhabited it, is regarded by the Persians as their own; but Europe and the Greek ethnicity they looked upon as distinct and separate.

Such is the account which the Persians gave of these matters. They traced to the attack upon Troy their ancient enmity towards the Greeks. The Phoenicians (Phenicians), as regards Io, varied from the Persian statements. They denied that they used any violence to remove her into Egypt: their story goes that she herself, having formed an intimacy with the captain, while his vessel was in the Argos dock, and perceiving herself to be with child, of her own free will accompanied the Phoenicians on their leaving the shore, to escape the shame of detection and the reproaches of her parents.

Then there is another version of how the Greeks had first been mistreated. The source of the mistreatment can be found in a person – which we shall get to in a little while.

But in order to understand the situation, we must understand the cities involved. Those cities, which were formerly great, seemed to become insignificant; and the cities in my day considered to be powerful, were weak in the old days.

I shall therefore discourse equally of both, convinced that human happiness never continues long in one stay.
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Croesus, the son of Alyattes, by birth a Lydian, was lord of all the nations to the west of the River Halys. This stream, which separates Syria from Paphlagonia, runs south to north, and finally falls into the Euxine. So far as our knowledge goes, he was the first of the barbarians who had dealings with the Greeks, forcing some of them to become his tributaries and making them enter into an alliance with others. He conquered the Aeolians, Ionians, and Dorians of Asia, and made a treaty with the Lacedaemonians. Up to that time all Greeks had been free. The Cimmerian attack upon Ionia, which was earlier than Croesus, was not a conquest of the cities, but only an inroad for plundering.

The sovereignty of Lydia, which had belonged to the Heraclides, passed into the family of Croesus, who were called the Mermnadae. There was a certain king of Sardis, Candaules by name, whom the Greeks called Myrsilus. He was a descendant of Alcaeus, the son of Hercules. The first king of this dynasty was Agron, the son of Ninus, the grandson of Belus, and the great-grandson of Alcaeus; Candaules, the son of Myrsus, was the last. The kings who reigned before Agron sprang from Lydus, the son of Atys, from whom the people of the land, called previously Meonians, received the name of Lydians. The Heraclides, descended from Hercules and the slave-girl of Jardanus, having been entrusted by these princes with the management of affairs, obtained the kingdom by an oracle (a pagan prophecy). Their rule endured for 22 generations of men, a space of 505 years; during the whole of which period, from Agron to Candaules, the crown descended in the direct line from father to son.

Now it happened that this Candaules was in love with his own wife; and not only so, but thought her to be the most beautiful woman in the whole world. This idea had strange consequences. There was in his bodyguard team a man whom he especially favored: Gyges, the son of Dascylus. All of the important transactions were entrusted by Candaules to this person, and to him he was known to extol the surpassing beauty of his wife. So matters went on for a while. Then, one day, Candaules, who was fated to end ill, thus addressed his follower: "I see thou dost not credit what I tell thee of my lady's loveliness; but come now, since men's ears are less trusting than their eyes, contrive some means whereby thou mayst behold her naked."

At this, the other loudly exclaimed, saying, "What most unwise speech is this, master, which thou hast uttered? Wouldst thou have me behold my mistress when she is naked? Do you really think that a woman, with her clothes, puts off her bashfulness? Our fathers, in time past, distinguished right and wrong plainly enough, and it is our wisdom to submit to be taught by them. There is an old saying, 'Let each look on his own.' I deem thy wife to be the most beautiful of all womankind. Only, I beseech thee, don’t ask me to do such wickedness."

Gyges thus endeavored to decline the king's proposal, trembling, lest some dreadful evil should befall him through it. But the king replied to him, "Have courage, friend; do not suspect me of the design to prove thee by this discourse; nor dread thy mistress, lest mischief be yours at her hands. Be sure of this: I will manage it so that she shall not even know that thou hast looked upon her. I will place thee behind the open door of the chamber in which we sleep. When I enter to go to rest, she will follow me. There stands a chair close to the entrance, on which she will lay her clothes one by one as she takes them off. Thou wilt be able thus at thy leisure to peruse her body. Then, when she is moving from the chair toward the bed, and her back is turned on thee, make sure that she does not see thee as thou passest through the doorway."

Gyges, unable to escape, could no longer resist the temptation. Then Candaules, when bedtime came, led Gyges into his sleeping-chamber, and a moment after the queen followed. She entered, and laid her garments on the chair, and Gyges gazed at her. After a while she moved toward the bed, and her back being then turned, he glided stealthily from the apartment. As he was about 3 feet from the door, she saw him, and instantly she realized what had happened. She did not scream, because her shame kept her from doing so. And she pretended not to notice, determined to take vengeance upon the husband who had so annoyed her. For among the Lydians, and indeed among the barbarians generally, it is reckoned a deep disgrace, even to a man, to be seen naked.

No sound or sign of intelligence escaped her at the time. But in the morning, as soon as day broke, she hastened to choose from among her retinue such as she knew to be most faithful to her, and preparing them for what was to ensue, summoned Gyges into her presence. Now it had often happened before, that the queen had desired to confer with him, and he was accustomed to come to her at her call. He therefore obeyed the summons, not suspecting that she knew anything of what had occurred. Then she addressed these words to him: "Take thy choice, Gyges, of two courses which are open to thee. Slay Candaules, and thereby become my lord, and obtain the Lydian throne, or die this moment in his room. That way, you will never again obey the whims of thy master and behold what is not lawful for thee. It must be that either he dies, by whose counsel this thing was done, or you die, who saw me naked, and so didst break our cultural customs."
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At these words, Gyges stood awhile in mute astonishment; recovering after a time, he earnestly besought the queen that she would not compel him to make such a hard choice. But finding he implored in vain, and that necessity was indeed laid on him to kill or to be killed, he made the choice of sparing his own life, and replied by this inquiry: "If it must be so, and thou compellest me against my will to put my lord to death: come, let me hear how thou wilt have me kill him."

"Let him be attacked," she answered, "on the spot where I was, by him, shown naked to you, and let the assault be made when he is asleep."

All was then prepared for the attack, and when night fell, Gyges, seeing that he had no retreat or escape, but must absolutely either slay Candaules, or himself be slain, followed his queen into the sleeping-room. She placed a dagger in his hand and hid him carefully behind the self-same door. Then Gyges, when the king had fallen asleep, entered silently into the chamber and struck him dead. Thus did the wife and kingdom of Candaules pass into the possession of Gyges, of whom Archilochus the Parian, who lived about the same time, made mention in a poem written in iambic trimeter verse.

Gyges was afterwards confirmed in the possession of the throne by an answer of the Delphic oracle. Enraged at the murder of their king, the people grabbed their weapons, but after a while the partisans (defenders) of Gyges came to terms with them, and it was agreed that, if the Delphic oracle declared him king of the Lydians, he should reign; if otherwise, he should yield the throne to the Heraclides. As the oracle was given in his favor, he became king. The Pythoness added that, in the fifth generation from Gyges, vengeance should come for the Heraclides; a prophecy of which neither the Lydians nor their princes took any account till it was fulfilled. Such was the way in which the Mermnadae deposed the Heraclides, and themselves obtained sovereignty.

When Gyges was established on the throne, he was generous in sending presents to Delphi, as his many silver offerings at the Delphic shrine testify. Besides this silver, he gave a vast number of vessels of gold, among which the most worthy of mention are the goblets, six in number, and weighing altogether thirty talents, which stand in the Corinthian treasury, dedicated by him. I call it the Corinthian treasury, though in strictness of speech it is the treasury not of the whole Corinthian people, but of Cypselus, the son of Eetion. Except for Midas, the son of Gordias, the king of Phrygia, Gyges was the first of the barbarians whom we know to have sent offerings to Delphi. Midas dedicated the royal throne whereon he was accustomed to sit and administer justice, an object well worth looking at. It lies in the same place as the goblets presented by Gyges. The Delphians call the whole of the silver and the gold which Gyges dedicated after the name of the donor, Gygian. As soon as Gyges was king, he attacked Miletus and Smyrna, and took the city of Colophon. Afterwards, though he reigned 38 years, he did not perform a single noble exploit. His son and successor in the kingdom was Ardys.

Ardys took Priene and made war upon Miletus. In his reign, the Cimmerians, driven from their homes by the nomads of Scythia, entered Asia and captured Sardis, taking all but the citadel. He reigned forty-nine years, and was succeeded by his son, Sadyattes, who reigned twelve years. At his death, his son Alyattes mounted the throne.

This prince waged war with the Medes under Cyaxares (the grandson of Deioces), drove the Cimmerians out of Asia, conquered Smyrna (the Colophonian colony), and invaded Clazomenae. From this last contest he did not succeed, but met with a sore defeat; however, in the course of his reign, he performed other actions very worthy of note.

Inheriting from his father a war with the Milesians, he pressed the siege against the city by attacking it in the following manner. When the harvest was ripe on the ground, he marched his army into Milesia to the sound of pipes and harps, and flutes masculine and feminine. The buildings that were scattered over the country he neither pulled down nor burnt, nor did he even tear away the doors, but left them standing as they were. He cut down, however, and utterly destroyed all the trees and all the corn throughout the land, and then returned to his own dominions. It was idle for his army to sit down before the place, as the Milesians were masters of the sea. The reason that he did not demolish their buildings was that the inhabitants might be tempted to use them as homesteads from which to go forth to sow and till their lands; and so each time that he invaded the country he might find something to plunder.

In this way he carried on the war with the Milesians for eleven years, in the course of which he inflicted on them two terrible blows; one in their own country in the district of Limeneium, the other in the plain of the Maeander. During six of these eleven years, Sadyattes, the son of Ardys who first lit the flames of this war, was king of Lydia, and made the invasions. Only the five following years belong to the reign of Alyattes, the son of Sadyattes, who inherited the war from his father, applied himself to it without relaxation. The Milesians, throughout the contest, received no help from the Ionians, except from the people living in Chios, who lent them troops in compensation of a like service rendered to them in former times, the Milesians having fought on the side of the Chios during the whole of the war between them and the people of Erythrae.
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It was in the twelfth year of the war that the following bad luck occurred from the firing of the harvest-fields. Scarcely had the corn been set alight by the soldiers when a violent wind carried the flames against the temple of Minerva Assesia, which caught fire and was burnt to the ground. At the time no one made any account of the circumstance; but afterwards, on the return of the army to Sardis, Alyattes fell sick. As his illness continued, he was advised, either by some friend, or perhaps himself conceiving the idea, to send messengers to Delphi to inquire of the god concerning his malady. On their arrival, the Pythoness declared that no answer should be given to them until they had rebuilt the temple of Minerva, burnt by the Lydians at Assesus in Milesia.

The answer made by the oracle came to the ears of Periander, son of Cypselus, who was a very close friend to Thrasybulus, the tyrant of Miletus at that period. He instantly sent a messenger to report the oracle to him, in order that Thrasybulus, forewarned of its essence, might better adapt his measures to the posture of affairs.

Alyattes, the moment that the words of the oracle were reported to him, sent a herald to Miletus in the hope of concluding a truce with Thrasybulus and the Milesians for such a time as was needed to rebuild the temple. The herald went on his way; but in the meantime, Thrasybulus had been






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
NEITHER
GREEK

NOR
BARBARIAN

Clorater





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





