‘( THE TIREN CLOAK™ -

By Vietor Stafford Reid
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-And there ﬂ;ollcwed him a certain young man having s linen cloak

-
———

cast about Ris body; and the voune men laid hold on him: and he

left the linen eloak and fled from them se.
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One of the soldiers back there in the grovo had reaohed for him as they \ pA
closed in on the clearing and he had torn himself away, leaving his fine linen / ,/m\/;,

cloak in the soldier's hand. A fine cloak, of Fgyptign linen, with ’\let*:erﬁ

s
taercollants Fe L MAFE
c?oarly'woven “in blue s:"kAwﬂf N : f( [ L%
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% WPt it in the soldier's hand. &__/I;
M@MMMW WWW.
Pmer-h o was thrashinp‘ do? into the brnsb the brambles whipping at his
n? at /uo Chigt and Shouldes . I LUNGE
b.ro 1ogs, the longer vines bmﬁag, oty biwwiih-helds abtuihicmains, &P ,
2 vu,hLy : BIQ(, ﬁkm/é /,/'\/"“ /\/\/\/\/w PAs7T BuT ONE»
“ o : Theetdl die-hnnety, Mglfhstinate vine twined
memBind with FERR, HE [PLUNGE.

————— g

m & pot it W]l around his wrists /s
; A WERLED R4

and inte his fists and jerked it sut a{- the rootss The tougrh vine qhis ek :
back Tie Goho INTC

CREZ> and ? roots kicked dirt into his face. Te blinked,and whimpered smgrily /HE
plovghed <LEAR A G Roly

and pheuegdd forward agemin, Fe broke into a ah?l geC RNl —itraegrpy a1 TEN

down 21 avenue of treese.

[ RAewé THE TREES SEEMEA To RuSH BT /t1m
Teriead threwgh the avmua/wmmw S
: BT THEM THEY /f‘»’aL')/
Wizt out of the dark fell back in%to line, [iu&e) /

gomeﬂow rmeum.y THE Y CL&AJKEL No M,Bﬂms Sweﬂ Na @:QTHS AS HARd WEN
Sebind him —etTSmEly 2
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UeHT I8 ONE OF THE Silhitcow JRR/
ﬁ‘e o Mﬂb/,lu THE b:m& /Hf [AEET CAUCHT ) i

R, _pumnin : L DiTeHE
¢ LoTCHING PR ARD L ON THE z:égef ﬂt( TiE %nﬁw HE
:#m:d::ﬁamd as he fell and the rootspripped g his fingernails :

THE HARD~PRCKED ERRTH REHRE) uP AYD SmoTe M comns HHE ST
MMM and~bormerad e Urinond Spravy
cmmﬁcﬂf-b vy FR<E ﬂc#m/ca fffvﬁﬁ/v ON-
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(\ *Te broks ?w the trees. The tears;

IN THE mw® copc SPRING Q//z://r Anid THE WIND OF (48 FUGHT,
produced a fierce amarting Hey eoddemwing miMEIRRrik—chom, Lot , this

Hieeoe
open flank of the hisem

ﬂ.c pcﬂ' C‘KPos&b f-/rs 5@‘,2634 FAom

A ogress-Lram
the wood to open ground had been uncautiously noisy, even tumultuous e and they
ALmosT CAVGHT (-

#
{ But Quartus, who commanded the Company which held " exfendod line on
WiTH P GROWL
the edge of Gethsamane, facing the clty,h tayed his squadman's hand, wikispmmed,
wHo Wik
Qun"bus,/\ ull of pride in the glittering record of the first cohort of the legion
(8]

of Ravens, nl?pﬁ:king mad at this police work, That the job to bring in a wild

Nazarene should have besn wished on his beloved First Captain, mede Ouartus angry
S 07 i Jﬁ:ScLi- FOR TiE
indeeds "Let the Abram go," he g’rcwlgdﬂa GUﬁPb AN SETTING 1,

OREDIENTLY, on THE SPEPR,
SPEPRNG., m" the squadman shifted his rip) the flexors in his upner arm
il
ceased to quiver, and John Mark wes not tammwdised, m

@

SHreLY
e was|lef't to flee/\dmm the steeper tilt of the mount of Olives. The Kedron

gurgled between| the rocks just ghead of him, He leaped the brook in a flurry of

limbs 'and barked\his shin M@ on a rock, The pain made him whimper, The sownd of 7
SHAMED HIm- NLike A . e@" LEFT REHIND. LIKE /i Haaisee NESTLING
FgLLE»v
From

e =
L ".JZ)}/N 74 His 7w SET STJBAORMLV ths Eyes sovGnT A S7one,
S’u};}f/‘v \/ uked am libera*elx/'grevr back his foot and

Ao Clomped THE
struck his shin to»@' ock., He winced at the pai} bu%lis teeth  waisteewnme ’VE;SZ;

in L!

m The pq:m[passed and he breathed in de~ply, swelling his chest and nodding 7
IN Brivmphy M) PIERCED A f‘gygz
} /\a‘.: the roek, JA glarekmi» «mbe @® corner of his e,vef. Ll7'7'a’:'c
Fisxpiwmmm He swung his glance up the hillock snd saw the torches issuing K<id,

OFF AEan HE POVNDED,
f‘rom *he garden., W pemmiwd oSwpmin, labouring up the slope, Nesw=wm=tmegls, e

UzuC!PECTﬁbLY He THREW uUp i€ ﬂm




= : 3 3

/fé’/ would make for the Shepherd's Cate, Te hnd to get into the eity to warn > lic

(Mo1#ed ard he would use the Shepherd's Cate, Shepherd's Catel

Shepherd's Gate?
TEHOVAH,

0, q whatl a joke. _
Jost fut his mothor aside, and then, 0, God, what a jokes

Had No7 W

MA_h_g_, once, standing on the mount of Olives and looking across
the Kedron, declared that his sheep ¥new his voice and would follow him through
the Shepherd's Gate? '

That had been a morning in the late spring, lest year, and an undulating
flow of woolly white backs had beem pouring up the hill and through th'o Gate,
past the fortress of Antonia and through the eourt of the Gentiles to the
sheep market., And, John M,rk, fourteen then and headful of dresms of intrigue
and conquest, had heard a hidden meaning in the ‘words:

My sheep kmow my veoicer; they will come wen I call

For what else could the Fazereme have me=snt but that at his shout, the
wandering reoples of Isrsel, gathered as they were gathoring now for the Passe
®
over season, would pour into tha eity beshind him and turn their swords on the
Roman &Oge? _ : :
Lud bl 2
: - That was what he had believaed a yvenr ago, And/\loss then an hour ago. Byt MW,
GVUERYTHHNG HAD CRARHED . i - (Leadime #Hiny
&® Aow the Romans would be lsading him, The shorn sheep,/\through *he Shepherd's

Gate. John Mark violently shook his head. -

o,

He threw himself into the tall grass whieh grew beside the road. A
platoon of soldi-rs hurried down the road from ths eity, bresstplates jangling
and their rouwgh Iatin sounding quesr and more foreign than ever to him. He
looked up after they had passed.

fle was near enough to the gate to gee that the guard-post had been
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doubled, Fe guessed that the scidiers who had just passed wer= reinforecements for

the arresting party, in case auy ol ihis ‘mzarens's men Srisd %o rescue hin, @ TOHA)
; Now -
/)W}ﬁlé knew how 1% would be)\ Af ter the party had entersd the patss, the pates would be
No&cb cooLd LEﬁoEm ENTER TERUSHLED,
locked and barred and the double guards mouiied, Tils siwple meiter of regaining
Now DANEERYA BLe oF A LuvddENV
his house in lavid Street nau}\4;en ory\n.omplicatlun.,. Sm‘hl* bead happenedp ’Q"'*T

= /W?W, the road which wound past his feet and went betwesu tre turreds yonder sad

Fukt oF DANGER, [F THEY chuenT Him TRYWE
marehed into the eity, was a road W&

D : Be / Scouvremiq . PRD YeT,

T GET 1N, THE LEAT ME cOVLD EXPELT woukd ey

He HAd 1—3 WARN  His [hoTHER : {we W W PERI LA
¢

/ORN ﬂﬁﬂ; tfought down an overpowering urge to leap to his feet and to rush

JNTO m w%mau Q,oﬁb DESPR IS
ieee .. [0 rush ouds of‘*‘hl‘ﬁa

c;zzllv smewr the & o
A7 THREATENED T ENGLF Hm, A STRE /v#
L'! Al and to oscave into the city,where d@me . .7;101 eV mme’/m KROTTIA,
(TXELF  ARFoRs> ARoCMD S TRE
I(vour hiroaty but wh:no-éh* ware warmed by nemes » and
; cLERN ;
brown eonbles, and yellow lamplight, and sidswalks broomad(daily. -
: o
One of the wateh called from the turret and whesls whir-ed iﬂ the
Hv GGED THE GReoad A S

roads The boy REEXTEESDewy OB e Uipht ermy vehicle flew bys Te xmy saw

the silhouette of the helmet, and thelarm jupraised)in selute to ‘he puerd ss

the Roman officer drove into fne citye PREAOIOrIIOF TR DRd AT \Durely, i
THEN HE e DEN BEHIND 1 THICK B&W 5
A3 P : éae footbeats, e torches of The NErtseacleiE s PR
RAIBING ﬁﬂry cOMING FApm GETHS AMRNE " ‘/¢
A’ drew nearer, Tis heart.in his mouth, he watched themf MmALLH ﬂsﬂc’ﬂ/ oF /M // /
PLACE .

] Ahead of‘ the soldiers, walked (he geng from the Temple .- th
- “THESE w&ﬂé‘ THEY WHD
High Priest's mobs'ters)wit}~ Tesrsome faccg smd brutal eudgelsa * kept =

seublarce of order in the shrill eourtyard of 'he CGantiles, or hurled X the
: REHIVNA Tié m No Sy TEmPLE MR
first a’cn'nes at blaspnqme*s gantenced to death. Wo—aﬁme Roman e~
A S (MoB

soldiers’\w in an arrogant silpnoe) pars

LD PY
enly the elank of their bodypieces WS cdiln thoy passed. Z%mew“-*a at the

TRIES To
centre, the lazsrsne marchede /lis adtiliewe® sce ‘he Nazarene's head ageinst

BuT OMmAA : 7
the light of ihe stars, @8 Ma@iers hemmed him sround. TH WERE HERVILY
sauhb(fﬂa - PRMEY

The bovkhuncnad his hesnd bewesn his ghoulders snd pressed the

SI'IoL'Lbr:(
back of his hand-to his mouth. HE wpRs Cﬂy IKID EMOVEH TO gfg;;?é

RNOW A HANGING - - SEunl,
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pc HE, 4 :
His youne Tace was hqrdset/\'wq‘ca r the Templae spies prowling
18 CYEL

alonz in the wake of tha soldiers, s emea, kide with hatey took them 21l
THEY
ine e hatad ‘he =spies bevond all tesl'_l.ing;z., had been ¥R after the
—oR B LINE Tirhe . BELLIED DOWN THe Wit AERNES 78 RA .
raroneg Thav had listened, in the dustn e hung Trom the trecs ¥ /n 7‘(4, O/Wd,
GVOVES To cPTeLH it [N SEDITion,” Byar SET QUESTINS To
m 1 VR ar G el SOV PN AL B a C e o E P4 s o TY DN

trap him for the prissts.

Ha wonderad if Judas, the Isheariot, wes smwong theme Ro, he

HAVE CHOSEY W< PLRCE in MAR ks
though ts Judaa would oPomea Mg plees carafully; La would not csre o bs
CBED

pickad off by any of the Hagarene's band wise WS lurking on *he fringes
HE weud BE ESPECIOLY (AREFU OF THE IZETER FoLlowcss STROMG, SWiFT Simens

¥

of the cnlwmn./\ﬂm Isheariot wonld walk with +he seldiergehere ho would be
sTRONG feTEr, EnT7ERED Toiu MARKS 14E3)
gafor, Ind aable he thoupght of 4 an 1don explodac=rr—intohmmmd,

John Mark slipped Torward to the edre of the road. Te feolt around
CML&//V)

in the dark, fovnd tha weepon he nesded, ‘he came ersct in *he shadowse

He indvlged in the lwrury of a ghivery erin as he noted how oarsfully each
apy kept apart from his fellow, Dop often ets dop smong *he Tiech Friest's
spies.

The rearmost gpy was passing and he.soemed 'mdersiged snd skinvy,
e
Tha boy slinpsd from the shedow and pot behind Arke enemy, ﬁd‘ the men wust have seen

him from the eorner of hie ey2, for he turned with & grunt of surprise., John

Mark's hand, helding “he flat ctore, hit wi'" S force on the mem's heeds

The EX apy wore » grensy clonk of some rough material. Swiftly, he

Thow
worked the cloak off the insrt men. % he wrapped it sbout himself and put up

the hood to shield his face., He straightened fueseisbechesx ond Lroke into a fast
trot to eateh up with the others before they should pass through the gates. fe

wighed he had his own clonk, This one smelled ¢i spye
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voice spilling over with triumph, XEI&E "Find him and we will crucify the

wretch nud his femily in leynlty to Caeser and for s warning to Jsraell"

| Aste-filled | '
For a moment, Jarms reg».rdod" R ~ m f=ae of the priest, &hﬁ

shruerad and looksd avayv witlemmess,

"My men ara not magiaisns, High Priast,™ he s«id mistlve "The

Ll

porulation of Jerusalam has trebled since the pilgrims ecommensed arriving

for vour P.sehnl seasols Seskine an wunknown stranger in Jerusslam during the

davs of unleavened bread is as diffieult as pushing a camel through a neadle's
. - :
eyes You know that," .

- A vaculiar sound eoming frowm the Wipgh Priest Wolrh&bncK the officsr's

elance to him. Jarua slmost. recoiled from the man« T mHoly clee hed gproad
Yo

all ovar the yellow face, With his wmrinkled #%3n,Wanus sow a resemblancs fo

»

v
an. infeont spawned ous ¢f horror. The hand holdings he cloak shook as 17 pulsied,
"It will not be as difficnlsy el vof) imagins, First Captoinl" he cried

in a hizh voice. "All tonrues ery out aMtreason speinst Cacser -~ and - this =

this perment has spokenl Hape == QOre = lo-ki™

- —————
inder the hem of s 8loek, there was a lTebber embroidered, worked in
blus threasd, Janns w-Mgnigved@at himgel! thet he hed not roticed it hefcre,
But he hsd not axgminedihe cloel at all from the time 1t hed beed Yhrust into

his hond. Fe could neg@ven r-csll which of his men had given 1t to hime
"ot mueh to po on,” he prmbled shortiy.

f The priest's seant oyedbrow shot up. o spat oub the words 11k%e pe'bles

== o the soldier,

"7 admit the lebiers do not-p;i.vr:e us a complete dageription of whom we
scak, It does not sav he has red hair dilovgmury as is )u"-s,r nor your noble,
besaring, nor shoulders snd thichs ss you:". god, Jupiter, nor the rulag of breeding
whiech have come to truth in you.f handgome face. Dut, when the peace of the

Brperor is concerned, then, I submit, First Copiein, thers is somethine 4o go oni"”
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Janus looked steadily into the mocking eves ./\x"‘or some d% reason, the
High Priest was risking tha capuble enser of a First Coptrine Clesrlv, then,
erality High Pri-st possessed » coupls of hidden woapons. And until the hidden
ersenal was exposed, Jsanus though®t he would see to his m defanses. And so
far as he could gee, his first line of defence was ‘o dé) his duty ag a soldier,
The schemers of the Temple would Tind no weakness there, fie wes now cortaln
that the assignment was no accidents 80 he would find the cloak's ovmer, fie
would find the poor Yool and throw hiw “o the Temple wolvess .

sanus finished bis fast thouphts snd nodded eurtly to the Nigh Priests

gotes Fuwag
ettt ©

returned
He wuwiexrekexm to the fortress of Anbtonis,. He stood for s moment on the

gteps and looked back dewn in%o 'he court of the Gentiles. Neay o1 the poorer

;4.. ﬂz Court-
Wl;grms to Jerusalen.for the Pessover, had fakFemup residence dﬂo—a&

They looked like overblown roses, sesilesfareund their eooking fires with the
firelight glowing on their ecari-cololUred wobss. A stroke of Juck, it was, that
his search would ba among the vpner olmss o3, snd not these, Otherwise, tho cld
proverb of Tha camel and tha ngedlie's eye would be sikmrimsty sprropriate. He
went tc his rooms and semtufar fhzﬁr‘m.s..

‘ 'ng_rtus was 8quat and powerful and hed almost been “lung *to the lions in
the Circus at Rome when he was se;r/en'i:een = for knooking an innkeeper on m‘;h
head and unlimbering his pursey ‘&had besn gaved for posserity by Janus who had
geen the pronise in Ye galty voung hoodlum and draftei him intc the Ravens. He
had turned into a fine lopionnaire. fe killed without passion, like a machine. e
also loved Janus with the fiarcs devotion of a mlmoﬁﬁd. Alone, thev were nearer

Jiw tes than master and men. Fe f’rmbsnad the dresry round of duties which fell

The [ iy
ho 7(??“1* st Caphain in : Sech - @88 occoupation W Jerusalem,
iy Ehupeemry. vucenl-r forearm plistensd with perspiration when he
saluted 8 officer,

“What have yon been doing?" Janus asked out of curiosity.
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Quartns griined and smoothad dewn his fo-esrm with a huee hands. "Beabing
up a few disciiles of “heo Wazerena. They booed at us while we were toking him in."

Janus softled back.on the couch, hends f"{ssne( behind bis "wado "pia

; vou grrest eny of ‘ham?”

y Te iow forchead of Quartus broke into = séries of vorrupstions that
hetoirenss:! his surrrisees "Me?" llz thumbed his chests AI‘LO_S‘E- then? Wat's this?
Has the army becone temple police” : -

Jatus Aismissed it with 2 flick of hia"i"in,a;e-rs. "l mattere e wouldn't
ba emone that Yot."

The oaptsin igmorsd the purzle on tHe scidier'é faree Tiis o2ves Wwero
withdrawn es he thouphts Me spoke:

“"Annas is ‘J'n- world's shorpest priest. Iis a‘pias e SVOryWIers e :
liko his Omnipres @n* Cods Yeit, he has not been 9‘!‘>'5;~ %:0 sefure ‘he ev .LLO"I\ @ he
must have to pull in any of :’u Hazarena's uparim' s endse I'm bepinning @& —B
suapest he':; uging the povernor; thet ?rimﬁ)mnas hes no evidence, not e'vmn
egeinst the Nezarene." . |

¢ qartus protested in en indipuaht voices "'hen why w1

"MV w=s the RIIY Di'ous&d' .m? I'l' tell you, &jsweat-sr.ﬁen_ing
Qunrtus. W‘ven if Anmas' spios huw "niled him, the px;ies% knows human natures Utzr
.sharp priest kuows ‘hie pm";s,;r of surgesiion, He Imows that the instent it is known
that Tha arrest was mSgo by the army, even those Nebrews who had been lng;hing-
at him Priogts vee vou imow “hs storv is *hat the WNasareme has been confounding
the prissts with passazes taken from their own book of lews —— well, Amnas kmows
that even ‘?mse.wh'o had beswlaughine will comrence o re-examine this fellcw's
words with creator care. And you Imow whas they will do?"

Janus s~t up snd renched for his officer's rod. He {licked it beck snd
forth while he tnlked, staring at the %ipe "They will, my dear, mobble-kmecd

Quartus, bring Yo Armas, or his son~inelaw, Caiaphas, the tiniest word, a disjointed

phrase, snything they ha d he=rd hin say and whieh They congider cepable of gupporibing




P P

the ‘slich test congiruehion of sedition. You ‘mow why?"

A grin broke the heavy fesntures. “So the pescs of Rome will be kept,”
Querbtus plibly intoned.

"So, pax Romee,” Jenus rrperbod. Tls face tighteneds "They have waxed
fat and secure on ite No Hebrews are drefted into ‘ne srmye The rosds sre kepb
broad and brigsnd-free for their trade. Xik Tife is fime for them,”

b v

T turned » pair of"/\“ s oves on Quartus?! faces "Tut thers is a bigger
why, my ugly friend. Reply tc this one. Thy mefR mwhy chose me for the dirtye"

(uartug pulled his cyebrows fisrcely togethere Janus' eyss roved
unsmilingly over the homely faces Then the officer burst ipiw = M quist
Iaush, brought hiz feet from the souch and steods He plsesd ashand on the
goldier’s shoulder,

"Naver miad, Quartus. We hava a faw thigmg % do bafore we sss the
answer te thal onee There's a rich, and, I belidvey voung Habrew somswhers in

wHC ;

this clty tealrh left a fine linaMdlio ¥k Behind when he ran from Gethsamsne.

3

Wo st Tind him before mermine e evahi® 1t teakes the emtire First Cohordt snd

the tearing down of the oity, stone By one.”



His nose sched with the cold snd ths mmecles at the pack of his legs
@' ached with weariness. Hewas walking throuph a sireet if inns snd open
F b e Va3 mavey % 3, docrimys surﬂ-mmdq\“l v voluble
gtorefrents, the warming brazisrs in the docrways roundse :

but pocket-poor pilprims who wold sbories of their travsls. Shories told in
, LzEw_ :
paynent for the comfort of a fire in the Wlnfi'sA ﬁ often, the camy _
ke MW o 4 Who Thuo
inmxeepars ¥new, draw a Mvsv in wine out the W m—bﬁz
y 29 20 F
mWW«/my/? ﬁ»( f

fonados. st KAl 9
£ Fut John Mark, hurrying down the colonnades,

LveELY
% %0 hesr oi' racing stables and wrshing mechines in gew Auntioch, uncr of

4///54 w'ﬂ SinPUL PRIES TER EX

tie ten miles of pagdens snd terraced tenples /Lin the proves of Ek-}:“hna-l "

<

o Hor of Spainm anc dgvpl, Cresce or Porzif swe

- : £ = . » . ’ - i . - . »
or anyvithing whatever of politicze e wanted o be hore with Lis mothers

39 ha was axperiencing a smouidaping wrnth each “ime he was forced

2 = 1 s TR A 1 03 " 44 2 . 2 2 - P
IXE L6 v)-n~'l)’-f-r'i,7:)A.13'-n the entting wind Hlewing through the gbreots

9 ¢

: M/Ihﬁée > —f/m/ﬁ f/mf
Avold some larwre 2l ol 2 % bt

3 BorveawoBning ‘O‘Jp' ; J i
4‘44(/ fﬂﬂh c,\ﬁ, W /o and c‘rui'{
¢ sAthom o his ches .,) L — o

,'f;\ P, M‘w sf 2vevy nﬁ‘ﬁm ar A
: - e Coun vy would \pop cut of Jorusalam tomdig
p\f)fe, Q'\—llm&#{ at ﬂ-c fZMK‘f' Of r)#ewr\q ‘fiw /b“‘-¢ “7{ “Ahj
5 % —‘an —'T"": :I.I, nnuug —— e -W%W
le_©vigine] Thinking , &5 12 20§67 \ AN
(a0 ﬁliﬂll\f'_ﬁ'r“n +the b&éi’nn of %ul when nex? he g=t in the )
oW ~¢ AZomm/ ~Jevs,
8p 1) enuld of‘ar n better thought .8 G;Jstv

o1d C?;".?mllr%l/ wonld B¢ /b/szaww( at 7& Jad ﬂ% Do ,8%?417"

Then, remexbering Saul, he fell mﬁl..csm as 2 drum. For Saul

e Comnuittes would be waiting fer him by the J,ffa Gate in the dark of

Taering Saul Mmu-.d«“ﬂéj‘-&m Lonw e == lod bonalidl

the morning, ma_am 7 B et T ———
Hoat ¥ U,%ra}wuz mJ-L ,tqu Ta mw&m Sau' M& TEER M Grask,
' -~ RUAT TP BT ‘ Y e S
lewgwaqb ﬂm*{'des ﬁZ il BITE Of WI*IPJ
r by thet H&# +time, Sanl and the Committes would

ThoAnl) of Toun' havies hoo, PG MNogaeal Joing

have known of the ienoble nr*m*Em MWM W
Aut Jeha sk promised e TEEL &5 wf— Yo wivick ¢limb [he

et . Tiven if his bones turnsd to water, he would climb that walle umz

{Flfa left the street of inrs and turned into a clesedser neiphbourhoods

Loy, Can
The Taktusign h:a NS

i Ao g

clesse le
doubtad that he mocking

S
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Fe hrd siipped awey rom ‘he column after enteri the cibye Now he was desysne
g5k » courss whioh would steer him clear of the Tample by » wide berth and
bx'i.ﬁg him into David Stréa‘t)tn the bhig house vhore his mother waited aione. Us
wag hurrying to here The nirhtis m)rk of the epies wcu.;l'c‘ hardly be over with
ihe errest of the Waseranse Isheariot youid have teld them in whose house the
Nazarene had given hils gwmar.- Than, they would lﬁ%ﬁn hera.
s ahng TR
P fenr, he broke into a stwmbling rune He had %o get her

out of the house quic *lye. She would not have ¥mown that the Fazarene had been
arresteds She wonld be waitlﬁg: inside the houz2, her brow u‘:morri.ed and the HAZEL
1ight o0 lhe back of her eyes, a<RsrewechETss She would smile st him as he
eatered tha houge == smils, wvuswsre of thae Jaws ok e ."tsrap' cloging ¥ on
her*e He biinked a Tidm outb vei‘ his .eyss, lr.sck',s.d ap @ndd saw he was in fevi
Street. e made ths last few yerde in s .;ush ~nd e.m‘:uched uv#? the sbopse .

A 1ight burnt b‘a’nimi tha glags 4bove dhe door of the narrow entrancsa

. » :
hall; higher, there was snother, ifMMis e or’s roome. Fe must got her out’

3

quickly then, Sogeilieor, they gould ManSnd hide nntil the Herror was cvers The
gpare, old priest, with his mulBitufde of svies would soon be romching out for
thams Henrt beatling fasthdfturned hiz head fer a final look at the streahs
fvarything seometl guiet, nebody Crom ‘he Tample lurking.iecmtomgEes, Ye levered
himseli vp by his srms end did & faegt rell sercss ‘he rail to the lending. The
. i fzlk Thiag Frwis WK Syih.
dooxr was not locked. He L f‘rcmad;/,{wust s@to har about it, 1w

f‘rc}m xiow on, he must

’:g}m care of her. Alberns ‘teig' nod diap and péu*’:iné; to himself, he eased the
door onen end slip?ed ingidey

the hall '& coloured tiles and there were polished benches
set ag-inst the walls, A flight of stairs mounted et the end of the hall to
the £% landinpg of the upper floors Ineoming gussts sat on the benches and had

their foet woshed by the servants before ascendinz o the guest chamber. Tha

Nazarene end his band had sat there tonight and he had poeered down st the



i
}
i

the stairse Ve renembered them and /aéﬂﬁf(j

e ity th e boneh and 1t clattersd aprinsi the wall,
Chest heaving, he clared abt the bepch ss it Jerked wocdenly ot et

L thet.you, John? John?" S€e wo awzke .

3

The bench gtill chattered worriedly at the blow
2 L aczwm;é,
el pes suddenlv quiet. I nedREae 1 heeok

thas gownd =% the

T 2 & hiw e ¢ od bie aredin and Gher he Poord
hsar ?. the staiyr and he held bhask the blow g—bo flashed a ruilty glence
B Olp. hikas pz&whgdcww\ one ; ,
upwerd, e d=he :-m"'[ rosted l1ishtly on the carved kb _of the rail =nd the

e

: 3 CREERY 1z ﬁrzrygw,vé,? Wid M:f’ 574"

M/ butberf v ;"ngﬁﬂ Shacordd—ret ot iom— iz

wes chradipht ge o vome cednr end Her Qole® was warm end vitel and his pride
DIBING LIKE THE IMAN OF 7HE [HU

lovs for her was a livine thdng in%inm, szrAP, e must look beck atenily at

o, SO
she g moving m down the st s‘»irs) %«”‘ﬁ!?*‘f? - /S 17‘>

s not like some mothers he knews She locked at you

1 B

and keeow you lied scm@®thing to. tell snd mede it ensy for vou. You never had %o

fight vour stiffening lips nor bIubler in +he effort to *alk eithsr. He wes an

TALLER THRN BBy 1/ER,

inch w‘ too fe3l for hie ege, she sometimes gaid sherply when she sav .
: it L ICHE '

hiviwith “he older 8aul, the Cresk gof 3

P A

. . P
A T -
Al0 176 80L LAY,

vhen sho s2id be would bs 28 1a?) s hig father haed beens e could not remember
his fathor at all since he had died before he was s@veie Her forehead was lovel
with his {Pooxrnare mrvasiod 7khpsiagenanel YX HEXOXUK BAX oves and he liked the

1

way ths halr roots sprung cleanly from her gyeeddr brow end he guessed no mother

sould be Ygbgh NicEQ, :



j%{v seen the hate mﬁn the eves of Amas al/m the priest rose(and'7
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"They havs arrestad the Wazarenel” he blwrted ab her,

She was unmaturally %, And he could not understand it unbil he
redlised that for somd moments she hed stopped breathing; and then she wes :
saying quite calmly:
"We must send for Cousin W. Yo will lmow whet gy ere doing 10 =—

DEMUL
him, Bewsy will know how to help him." :
Hen WoRDS demud | ,
- emp, switched his mind to Covsin DAy & met: snd g8 inwerdly ‘€

groaned, Foly Mcses, but the troubls that kmowing the Nszarene had broughtl

i Ad "
-1 a-z they heve srrested himd"

"Yes, yes, T hesrd you, John, That e why we must.go to Cousin Damﬁj.x He

will ¥now how to help him," /
prefler! demus
© "But = its you we must think of now)AAnd Cousin Demmy cannct help youl"

For guddenly, he saw, pleinly as if it hed beer written cut for him, that
WOvLD Know Tip i His ;
Arnas ’/\SMW how Dwm;hqd gone with them that n.ig;htb o

the Nazarene's cemp on the moum?t of 0lives. )}5,,,0_; wouLd NeT  HAvE o ANY
Puct NOWN gITH THE TEMPLE PEOPLE +

: Nf& ﬁ/a;menafs Cu/h/gf =

He remembared the day, mot long after the visi‘bxl‘:hebduy in the Sanhedrin)
Amgs had doclared that the Iﬁ!n.iarma's perty should be supprossed and he condemned
as a token of g'ood intent to the Romans. Cousin %‘{f had pointed out tha®t, under
tﬂ Hebrew law, the Wazarene eould not he condsrned exceopt at o propor trial.

s had gone to *he Savhedrin with his mother to listen to the debate,

? Vicoden s,

/9@ being very proud of the young lawye:/who wes their kinsman, And he had felt
her hend tighten cosily on his arm afs“‘gmﬁwécol and distinpuished even although
he was the younpest smong the beémélad Yawyers, had spc:kem( with undisputable logic.
And he had locked mp st her face when she pressed his aﬁm and had seen the candles
1it at the back of her eves. Put just then, unaccountebly, the candles had gone
out and her face beceme cold and dead. SMWY,} %%7 rbund

ﬂm. he ha.d e "’hﬁ caus.0/1 4. 34 '..'*"" )

DEMUS. o DY PN WHRT THE Fuecry
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glared down at oG | [cle Dwno .
"Are you tco cne of the Galilesns who follow this/carpen“:er*s
Tases)”
son, Mieedewws?” Avnas asked softly.

But, 0, full of venom. . - |L'Zg ;

Vhatle Demys? e ! _ 9 L

PWEmpte face whitened. SEPEER, The roomy Only the Sfae sﬂni.:sh;T in
wielded by the sleves. Tis mother's hand tight on him and her breath drawn in
aronys

And then it had ciozi:)

< Tt had come, breeking s silence that had been ready io pounce on you.
Gom S >
he $o@E: 111t of laughter from that/Romen captain whose frequent visits to

nide bt HA> No7
their hous °A gy lemeewer [ 1iked. .
"By the gods, Figh Priest," he chuckled, "no such orator as Nicodemus
' A
conld have come out of +the ignorant fwikx Galileans!”
2
0, then, Annasg lashed to pieces with fury, but not daring to pit himself
ageivet the vower from Rome. For Janua was First Captain to the garrison at
Jerugelem, second only to the chiliarch who commanded, end was that day repre-
Povriws Ponte,
seriting the rovamor;kﬂ the Ssnhedrins And Annas had abruptly gatnered his
A/ S
robes about him, stnlked from the % and swept out of the room, hiu/@g WRATH

wrigeling behind him and semathing to lauch ate

ide wns clutching both her arms snd he knew he was hurting her by the

AT FLUSHED
pain in his fingers. She wns looking gtead] ly 2t him and ho w with

shame as ho relesssd her. She looked swav m then back at him,but not at

-Tir§ brushing .
hig face but et G¥lPuce¥ hor f:mg,er,‘ lightly maihixg @R his shoulder.

bhise v3 owy lepin Hhso
"Your closk, Johnny? st;hém cloaks W Ase ‘i}d ¢ g 75/" 4%&3/ That
Ferhaps she couldn't smell spye e could small it %tho closk.suse
W You had %to mow the smell, [H L; had to get her away, »8‘1{: 0, sweet Sarah

o
}A7‘ /\ MM&W W#rhere in Jewry would she be safe from the Temple
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P Mﬂ[cb@{mm
wolves. Not evem nt TSprels house; for he too must be on *the list and would
perhaps scon need saving himgelf. And the Roman offieer would not save &{zﬂa
. SHE AN

either, since she would not be there to smile her thanks to himy as Z\thﬂ; dgy
in the Sanhedrin '
; Town) AR
0, he knew &l 1 about that;. e [(iad syes in his heads
JusT
And gbout then, whem the idea had almost stolen pagt hi i, ha &

discovered it,

Janus Aurelius could do ite He was Firgt Cspt-in, second only to the
commander of the garrison »nd kin ic the governor. “here wasg pewer encugh in
him %o scare off a Figh Priest. Without an instent's delay) re wonld gaek his

‘mother's friend, the First Coptaein, Janus Aureliuse
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BOOK 2

Chazter 4 .

The old soldier who weas concessiommaire for the officers' tavern in
Fort Antonia, filled the goblets againe Silently, he sucked in his mouth while
the wine ran out of the poatskin bag. #o eut the flow with two fingers when *the
goblets were filled, whipped the bag to upright without spilling » drop. e
walked away, hips rolling under the apron stringse.
Max Senece whispered maliciously: "The old reoster is geining weipght
on inactivity and lees." He bent his face te the goblet to draw off the beed. He
loocked up agein, smacking his lips. "Rich es a Jew by now, thet fat Romen is."
Guiseppes Zellini griuned wolfishly. He had rot drumken se¢ much for s
long time nows The grin chsnged to 2 snarly "Stinking rich, all these Jewe arewjﬁ
he said viciouslye "Rich and mean! Hear they only offered thirty pieces of silver
for the fellow. Silver, not golds" |
Max Seneca gave him a long, slow look; seid idlys "Put old Pilate will
gev a skinful.The Towe W'W'” et be sTmGy wih him.”’ R
“ Woll \ vy o b 4 zzbn‘y Iifte
2% he gave them what they asked for —— g First Captsin” o 4 0 5‘ v |
_Senaest SRSt [ put s 0> Aad hof Pyl el T aByand giue
| W5 ~Pidnm Rurk whiu ourJo wndviwe [IT to the Pirat," Sensch
jeered at-fgm. ‘ !
They both believed Jemu‘s Aurelius two biz for his boots/ and their
mutual hatred snd satisfaction made them now into strange bedfsllows. Guiseppe !
Zellini was at the foot of the echelon, a beefy, rosring middleaged man who had .
taken half a lifetime to push up from the rankse. Arrived at %he officerXX class,
he was now puzzled and bedevilled with a baffling infariority, althoush he still

"Fe looks
preserved the roar. Max—Senese—thguPTANEXIHEXEA like a steer in the first weeks

of being a steer," NAx Sguécd ONCE SeschtBED i .

Maximus Seneca was Second Coptain in the Cohorts If Janus was kicked
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‘ﬁyﬂ:ife ladder, he would be next man up. So it made him very pleased to learn
that Jenus wae worried; and ha was buying several drinks for Guiseppse. Guiseppe
wag also very pleased and proud to sit at the same table with him and to eall
him ¥ax when he wisheds Yax nastily said a few wordse
Guiseppe said: "Personally, Max, I dont think he does. Me wants to be a
generels" Tergonally, he thought he did, but Mo.x ghould know he was not a
yessing man. :
"To spit in your eye," Max growled. "Dont generéls like Jewish women?"
YEFTEE 72 0T4Y B HCRAK 76X EXAXEY ZRAXTX
Guiseppe recalled that Jewlsh women were very haughty. He .‘r;a.d beer hoping
for some time, believing it would rid him of ia.is bafflement, A look of pain and
longing appesared incengruously on the brutel Pface, softex;éd the ugly viseze for
& moment before the scowl resturned, .

"After they become generals,” he muttered bad humouredly,
¢ H ve kL c—'b,

— . i Pirg g yca're out ———
you old orucifierl"rf/éy HRVE 6600651: you FRoo ,"’g P”'WIHMT SQ 7.

Culseppe wee a whale 2% Sfourgings. Mis ertistry in dislocating erm-
sockets et one pull had been the el k of barreck-rooms from Rome to the Red
Sea. He worked his lower Jew, eyes glesming under the beetling brows.

"Mat bloody bestard, Pilatel"

Mex Seneca chucklede "Hey, its no skin off your nose. You mey get
pustied vp a rung.”

HAS wHEN TH,

Guiseppe hoped his shrug hed fhe airy nonchalance that shrugs/were given
by Wax and 'he other officers. He moved away from the point, :

"Guess they'll put up the Nazarene," he saide.

"fwey vp," Wax said cheerfully. "They'll use the nails,"

"Wish it were the ropes. The Narrrene is = clover chape”

Max shook his head. "Nails are better. Ropes take too long," He—drs®k
WThatS wdaT | mepn,* Guisepre $pd WiTh B (RoEL GRIY.

#
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/{ome wine, loened over snd spewed some Irom the side of his mouth. It spattered
aear a foot of Guiseppe but Guiseppe didan't say anything. He drew in his foot
after Max h).d straightenedes

Max ss=id; "Town's too full of Ixaaea/}‘:r the Tassovera. Sooth'lng by
Seburday-Sunday. Would De foolish o tie up t‘hirt’y—i‘or‘cy men standing around
waiting for him to die. XAXM Nails are quicker."

"You -1k like a First already,” Guisepne pgrowled, "I say the rope.

aitie HE d T F
I would like to hear him talk up on the eross;,@ﬂ k,lo'a a clever Nazarene.
Gy SEPPE 4 .

weeg an expert on crucifixionse

Max shruggeds "Clever 7-%/ they took him like a eh:.okm.

Te 1ifted » finger st the barman. Guisevpe saw tha finger and he
tingled happily inside. Wine gurgled out of the goatskin;\z wav to remember
tomorrow and all the other thirsty tomorrows. ‘ :

"listen bto this omel™ Cuiseppe trumpeted happilye Then he would
heve bitten 1t off, but Mag hed strimz a pair of lazily keen ayes on his face,

"e went on unheppily: "Br - well - one day a couple of high up Isaacs
cornerpd the Nazarene by the fortress wallss I = I = was behind the wall - by

HOT THAT | LIKE SPYinG
arrengement with the Iseaes, You kmow how it is, Max(< ha ha. Anywey, the Isancs

snid to him; 'Iock, Leader, we know you to be fearless == snd sincere, Hot
like thosa false alarms who appesr every now and thene All of us here in Jeruw
selam are ready to rige whenever you saye. But since vou ars sent by our God %o
lead us, why should we pay owur taxes to Caesar? Surely you could user the monoj,'
to sand the message to Jews scat'ered all over the Bupirel® "

¥ax leaned forwsrd intersctedly. Guiseppe warmed to his storv, his

beady eyes rlistered,

‘

Na garene
"You ¥now what the clever m did? You know what he did? :

Tisten. Pirs®, he took a penny from one of thems Wouldn't even use his own money,
see? Ve would answer them in their own coin - ke ha. He took this pernny and

saids '"Whose head do you see on this permy? Mine? Or Caesar's?'"
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Max nodded gravely., "They sew his herd of course, Te's 2 clever Nazarene."
M\ong M AL FoiA Rll)l(,e’:i/lf(a Hm .
"They did not!" (Guviseppe said exivamisaddw, "They gow (aesar's head,
We s€c ‘)

They saids 'Caeser's head, /\Cnesor's heade! And he said: "wall, give it to s
Caesar. It's his,® Just like thet. Ism't he clev»r?c/ ve 1T 7o CoEpr., 1T /7"3

Max dropped his head upon his foresrm, ﬂolbdws resting on the tabls. '
He leered up at Guiseppe through a fan of his spread fingers, "They'1l use the
nails, e cent be ¢lever with the mails,”

"That's what I saidl" Cuisevpe cried, "FHe'd t-1k a lot if *+they used
the .ropss. We put up a fellow once, at Capue, with the ropes, and hie wag alive
for six days wntil we 1it a slow fire 'mder KIKEX him —w=-"

He stopped, roved the tip of his toncue briefly over his lips, "Which
reninds me. I'm poing to roast Parabbas,”

"Who's Barabbas?” Max asked curiously.

"Another of their politieciens who would fre~ them of Rome - ha he,"

Mex sald slowly, dispvetedlys "Alright, pig. Now +allk,"

Guiseppe's brow contracted, alterm tely rose and fell like signdls, His
mouth went slack in astonishment,

Max said coldly; "You've had sll the liquor you will get out of me

Y

tonights, Now I want to hear, What's poing om at the T-vmle?m'f £ ':/—/;WLS WORA/E'OB
LT’ft—eb Qe“v’
Cuiseppe's brows reseSSeriFoatyl swadn end his 2y es)° vnine i) secEmmed o

Te shrugred his fa®t neek lower ingide his collar end spread his hands on the
tobles He had broad hands and thick fingerse. ﬂ)ﬁﬂ Gl—ﬁﬂgb /T Him o,
GUISSEPE.
"You ere closer to the Temple than fless to o dog;/ You pick up blood
4N
money from the priests, trapping a few lousy seditiomers. You ars their man for

geourgings and crucifixions.sex Yet, Annas fixes it tonight with the governor

30 the First Captain is sssigned to hime Why?" he—wrappeds
X bared e 5 J(u(’ G [/,%l/t'l/ldk;

Guiseppe NWHMEA his testh. # gnarled in his +m'oa,+}\ The bir hands
dﬁw‘r\/ O

closed slowly, lifted, rammed bsgk-to the tahle,
"listen == you —=1" roared Guisenpe.

Max leaned nearer to him, Max His eyes held no passion in them as he



BF THE
1 4

)

FINE TimeE HE #Ad PEER MﬁWﬁ/é
WW

*

looked into Cuizepme's , only a bright curiousity.

"Tolk «== or I'll have vou broken, you peasant. For a Roman officer,
you're too close to the Temple. You asven know how much they arranged to pay
for the Nagzaren=. You ought to be back in the reonks where you could mix with
thair mobsters to your pig's heart content."

J# PR FPPEN ‘

Guiseppe often had it‘/\in bad dreamse e was too old for enything like
that to happen to him, He had tried too hard. He felt he could cry.

fle dug his fingernails into the table and spoke woodenlys

"Armas wants to pet at Janus - and Nicodemuse He'll do so through the

Hhe PRILOVER

girl, She's » coulin to Nicodemus. Annas knows the lazarene had /gupper at her
house with his fellowse I went there with some of my men, but they had aiready
left for Gethsamane. When I roturned to the Temple, Annas told me to stay out

of it. e had & plan = for Janus."

Mex laughed silently, looking at h:l.m. Guioeppe, a little lost by the Losy¢

swg m'révnl/ye}kiwm- @ blinked and moved his heavy ahouldors-
= “BAINAS 18 P FooL.

"Fool," Max said softly. IHe wont be sble to work ite Janus is o close -

to the rovermor,”

Guiseppe moved again. "Te will work 'it,“ 'ite muttereds

"iflow will he work it?"

Scowling unhappily, Guiseppe told him in detail.

Max lif'ted his finger and the old soldier shuffled forward cn fallen
arches. Max said: "Drink hearty, friend Guiseppe. Then you and I will go over

to see old Annas. You and I should not sit idly by when we could be helping

f/f\/»(f smart old priest to work itl"

"he wine ran and lapped into the gobletss/"A Boast,” Max Senecs

murmured, squinting into the beaded cup. "A toast to a Jew. To the poor,
Nag, vs€ 70

cave dwollingApreaeher 4whose neck I w‘lll/lstep up to First."
Then he flung the goblet away from him so it crashed into a corner

of the roome

ol s

RS
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Chazter 5

+,

Quartus assembled the pick of the cohort in the cour tyard before@'
chomét/ - 2

: Tlmurss A
chamberss e reporied the asserbling to ~ahie¥, 'he Cartein stepped cutside
CALUTE

the door and acknowledged t}:a[,\@; with & 1ift of his arme. His eyes swept

over their fsces, illumined by “he light of severa! torches set in sconces

®

around ‘he wallge Finally, he noddeds

'lzxcallent, Quartuse” ITis voice was firm and brisk. "Vou could not have /6/"’&4
better had you pone through Caesar's praetorian guard,”
/\ M«@"‘l }»}/?Aar‘a
Irget as they were, thoir heads %m fle Imew that with the seel@h esmm
Ko Ko apetio
comronda"cwnA he liad put together & r.aohlneJ f superh ofﬁ.clnncy. The flames
A A frexered
from the \.orcbe;./ leanim® ewey from the wind w#S.a hard burnish in the metal
CHESTS « THE [LOMNE
pieces on W@» shoulders and breaséplsdes, paintsd a red lacquer on thedP
OF 7HE IWEN 77 RIGL) PTTENTION
facesAso they locksd nerao—tssrawsr 1ikec

’rools/ stacked for usee
DUTIES
Jarus gu¥eERy wondered whebhér, Wn'view of the peCLlﬂ'arA e
Ny W BESS FORMmAL WITH THEDy
W he wits sondlng a‘nanh he ghonld ’b(a little more familiar w‘lile ha gave

his orders. Butj® as quickly decided agninst it, It wac a Gough system that

TOUG & TP
had produced this a% core«iﬂ?\ he md sectioned off for swift work tonight.

It would do the sy:%em nmp gdod bto unbend.

He tilted hig he~d back. Tis eyes became unshesthed swords under the
peak of his helmetbs v

"Your misgion tonight ig tc find a man - a Hebrew," he said, "I #x
want him found tonighte"

He psused. A queer feoling of unease hed momentarily passed over him.

CPARK

e gtrove to enchor his mind., His eyes, ‘% and piereing beside the high-
bridged nose, flickerad %%}e line of facess In a lull of the wind, the
flames burnt straight up and downx snd the half-dsrkensd faces were once
more rmut-brown and hurane. He "ound himself endeavouring fc make a personsl issue

of yé# of Itybetwoen his eyes amd thelrse Then he saw, with sn awkward blush,

for he should have known, that none of the rounded pupile were looking back at
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fll e bced st-a poiit abie Huo Kead.

hime ﬁood soldiers, o thought, n 1itle proud, a little nettled, good

wooden soldierse ﬁ/-@wmm 50{ g Téma

But he knew that for all +heiApﬁ{d%ﬁ brown stono/his words head
BE BLOWING
sunk home. THRY 4 & we 1t whigh et m&[bohind the doors of Israel on this

D " et
night of warm hearths and welcma.‘/%causa of an wmserunulous priast/und

an ambitious First Captain who was watching his fooﬂ.ng; lest he slip agein.
HE KEMEMBEZED 77902 DPY
That’degg in the Sanhedrin. He had been moved by impulse, And, impulse,
to his profession and breoding, was a foolish quality. He should have withdrawn
- Eompu ROLE, THE
into. the shell of disdain that was by tradition ﬂneAconquerors' role. Rather
than have blundered like an emotioml plebeian between Nicodemus and the High

Priest, But a woman had looked pleadingly towards him and he had shruggod off

HE
the Romen togae Had sprung, defenceless as a mouse, smong the bigcat prieate.
A +hat Wi
A deed, by the gods,grorthy of the rawest novice.

)5

It ae;edzfnow that Pilate must have been told about it since his /2c7#%
m Jerusalem from Caesarasg tnﬂ that putting a First Captain at the :
beck and call of XARXAXIX the Temple ms by way of punisiment.

But he would see the governor. Right early. With Pilate'a reputed
contempt for the Jm, it was strenge that his own kin should be == yes,
humilisted was the word =  before = these - these - robed tradesmen,

Mutely, Janus uncerked his anger. He had wented nothing of the-;
Yot his career was at sbake because of this people of a - a - muscled
intellect., Who could conceive no other gods but a single, unseen deity. To

whom they daily grovelled behind the loecked doors of their synagogues. Whose
| omnipotence lay only in his power to bow their necks for the heels of
humbled in arms,
verious conquerors. Who/raked pold in every city of the world, while other
men bled and endured. A pebple with none of the gracess. .
He wheeled abruptly, destroying the picture of the woman that had

ke over!”
entered his mind, "Quartusl" he rapped over his shoulder, -

L

Quartus swivelled his shoulder in a stiffe-armed salute until Janus

ya‘d re-entered his quarters. Then he turned to £x face the squad.
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Quartus, who had been a notable thief before his twelfth birthday,
had been well schooled in the art of face reading in places where failures
were swiftly compensated. He had unerringly noted Janus' hesitation in
choosing the manner he should adopt with the men. Takéing his cue from the
abrupt hending over of the squad, Quartus had no hesitation. He would have
liked to have known what sudden théﬁght had mottled his chief's face with
anger. One thing he knew: there could be no failure tonight.

He relaxed his shoulders, brought the javelin around and grounded
' the butte He folded his arms about the shaft and placed his cheek against
the weapon and grimmed like a fallen angel.

"Alright, rabble, gather around," he murmured dreamily. The men
grinned and broke rankse Still dreamily smiling, Quartus saids

"An initial was stitched into the hem of this mystﬂ-rioul‘ Hebrew's
cloak. Must stand for gsomething. So, the Chief wents you gutter spawn to
bring in every Abraham you can find whose handle corresponds with the
initial,"

He paused, and his nose seemed to sharpen. "But === end pay close'

attention, you scum of the Ravens —— we hove reasson to believe the Isaac
we are seeking, is a lily. One of the world's gentlemen, Wealthy as sin.
Keeps talented women, one of whom may have sewn the evidence into the cloak
by which we shall erucify him. So, my dear ruffians, you should confine your
search to th/’e;;'t;e’)t;:er class Jacobs, Some of them are as snooty as the senators
back home., Thess, you may kick in the face, since you are working for the
Temple tonights, Moreover, although to look at yourselves you wouldn't believe
it, you are the Roman conquerors,”

He looked around at their grinning faces and he lost his smiles.

"One more thing, My pal, Janus, the First Captain back there, he
says to tell you the galleys are nlﬁays open to cereless legiomnaires. So,

he says to tell you, you should find this Hebrew."




.

Chagtor 6

Pilate was beautifully borhomie and his face misty with goodwill, Ao £ 7%

"'ybo summoned in his palace, at this late hour, by an impatient First Captnin
am . Aeli :

was a pleasure W=be rod- to~ bis—-bosems @}c .

P

"Janus!" he cried delightedly. He turned aside the formal salute

with a wave thot w=s in paft o benediction.

"My dear Janusi"

He repeated the name in an affectionate lower register, giving.
Janus the outrageous feeling that those fat hends were stroking him.

"How awful of me —— not seeing you since we arrived from Caesaresa
= dear Jani"

Jan was the familiar name from Rome, It rang strangely on Janus'

. ear, stirring memories of other days in the capital, in this palace of an
eastern potentate occupied iww by a Roman governor,

He slipped the chinstrap and placed ‘the helmet under his arm as the
heavy curtains settled behind the governor and he walked into the room. Pilate
touched his shoulder in a paternal gesture, went past him to the couch at one
end of the room and bent over the cushionse Turning around and sinking dowm,
he indicated where Janus should sit, Te looked up snd met the captain's eyes
and smiled at him,

with
"Aad/what grest affairs of stete will you now harass your poor

governor?"
So. No asking after my health, or how I sm enjoving my new post to
J1E KM g CHAVE :
Jerusalem, mm,why Iﬁ\ como to see x@@y [/ -

Pilate had heaped the cushions into a lof‘t throne. Janus was engaged
in a strurple to main’cain hig dip:nity, perched on this ummanly throne. lle felt
like a pigeon, stuffed snd mownted. He wondered if this caprice of Pilate,
placing him on an ablurdodlly high pile of cushions, was altogether unstudied.
He planted his feet firmly on the ground, his soldierly form erect.

- ]
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"I have pursued vour orders, sir, concerning the Temple," he reported.
"As they were rather, unususl, and urgent, I acted at once, resolving to take
an earl‘y Pppor'bunity of seeing you to find out whether the re were any anglés
you wished to ingtruct me about == personally,”

Pilete rubbed his hands together snd smiled again, looking down at
his well kept fingers., "Ah, yes, the arrest of that follow —= T have forpgotten
his nsme. Our friends at the Temple uoémod vary keen to spprehend him, I learn
you succedded very well, yes?"

Janus thought the eyes regarding him were soft where the heavy lids
shadowed them, hardening tow'ax'da the centres. Gratifieation at his success in
capturing the prisoner was all about the face; but at the centrss of the eyes,
it ceme to a full stops There, calculation began. Jonus allowed s discreet smile
%o appesr on his lips. \

"Guiseppe Zellini, our captain at the Temple, would have done as
well, sir,” he ventured, |

Pilate delicately petted beck n yewn. "Perhaps he would, perhaps not.
Difficult to tell these things, Ja. The point is, you've succeeded, I'm
immensely relisved," |

His eyes dropped thoughtfully to the floors Janus stele a loock st his
faces When you looked long and carefully enourh, you could see the ruthless
lines in the {ieshy face;y deep, from the base of his nose, downward, past the
corners of his nose. A careless glance would easily slide over the bland mask.

Bvery inflection of his modulated woice, each motion of womsnly grace, disproved

~ the rumours of his grim rule in Judea, But Janus thought that if youxmade a blade

of your eye and probed bemeath these appearances, you picked up the hard under-
tones, the feline lust for pewer, the appelling destruetion of which the man
wns capable,

"Jan? How old are you?" Pilate ssked suddenly.
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‘_ Janus roses fe kmow that the whimsy which hed made *he gevernor perch him
g ORV s hipgh pile of cushions, like a s*uffed bird to shoot errowe ot, wee now passed,
Now he wrs ence more *he Proeurator's protepe, his wife's nephows

"I wne born the vear of the snowfall, Trers has been no srow in Rome for
thirty-ons yesrs,"Jenus said with s prin, ’

But then he saw that the hard liphts 111 plinted in Pilate’s’ eyes snd
his mind eireled worily agoin.

"Rewllyi" Pilate eried worrly. "Just thirtveone .- my boy, you've done
well indeed! Fired Ceptoin nt & ir*‘*r-rme = why, vou meye be chiliarch of the
Twolfth Ierion of Mavens wsll before rou're forty, commanding the whole of
Jerusalem}" :

That His vnecle-in-lew could put el of his unb}uzhing‘smzl into his most
deceitful speeches, Janms ¥mew very well. e shrugred uncerteinly st the cemplimen\to

"Your sunt end I am proud of vou, Januse I¥ will mean a grest deal! *o the
family 1f *+he promize in you prncsedsgits logical course and vou po Hc the Senates
I was a junior officer,

Akzyomvowmia at your agey very jumior indeed. Mark my word, you will
end a Senator,”

"‘;’oulm'e e mngnifielent eld ropgres In two breaths you've kicked me
upsteirs “rom Pirst Ceptain fo chiliarch o o Semator of Rome. Put I dont
believe oue" :

> TRV S .

Thet was what W\’ would have liked to say. But he said it only in his wmind,
From his lips, he mumuraeds ™Y hope T will jJustify your confidence, sir."

Pilate lesmsd “arward cnd hapmed him on the knee, "You will, my boy,
you willy It depends o oourse Wr solely on yourself. Put on your record,

I believe I Justifieds, A scldier ss wourself has but to obey his orders, with
all the intel l,igsnce at his commend,"

"No matter how distagtenl they are?"

; nWag
Te would have bittem off his tompue to undo it, bubt it @ already i

saide Mo asked himself what had come over hime. Was his our of duty in this dusty
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him, regarding him from the sides of his eyes.
"0ld Annas rates you high —- indeed, as highly as I do. Getting hold of this newest
prophet before the Fassover season commences, is very important to Annas and me. You know
el iwanalls Sind aT Mot Ty pdsp
'l-hat‘.,i\aach Passover/we m}\réﬁinforce the garrison apinst any dlsorders,}\m I must e,
leave my beloved Caesares to be here in case these Jews need lessons in behaviour, &, I
must sa.};;ﬁggxr aunt does not care for these trips at all."

Janus had an ides how expressive his redoubtable Aunt Claudis would be if she did not
cares for these trips at alle He repressed a gring::gelt better that he had thought of
grinning,

"Lately, now, some of my detractors at home, in Rome, haw been resched by some of
my enemies in Judese there has been some talk that my administration has been unnecessarily
harshe Mind you, I am not compleininge Your Aunt Claudia says I should complain more. But
it is the lot of us poor public servants. You are sent to govern. You govern. Then, they
blame you ?‘or governing, Perhaps, they even recsall you —— and I do not know, my dear boy,
whether you've ever seen a provincial governor in retiremente I dont mesn the clever ones
who have il 1laid aside their pension., I mean the otherse. Pitiable cases. Very pitiable
oases."

L[?Tf:
.ADIayed with situations like a cat with a mouse until he was ready to gotble pmm ite

K\'w«
2 musT /m\w % A >c/)ﬂc, ’T:Q/uw
was bending backward /\for goodwillj =i i ) : Bg® received from Rome. }?’ wondered

7
if he should tell him ¢4”dWee  that Armes had no evidence against”tﬂt prophet. Memire /1°

YWW decided to be silente If it went too far, then he

"I take it, then, that Anmas especially requested me, sir?"

It was a slow nod, watching Janus all the time. "Especially few#pukt. He told me you
Afion A T T IN THE SPNHEDRI

hed impressed him while you abtendad die<SenWedYIW Tor the chiliarch /ilast year."
" . ) Annas
B IR AR Y sd 1R ) Wm Annas had not forgotten. #8 2[

bided his time until the stars were propitious. If he failed the assignment, he had DOAM

There it was,




; .’:‘ ‘
what Pilate would do. He would be sacrificed to the Temple surely as were those lambs

whose slit gullets reddened the altar of burnt offerings each morning when the Hebrews
sounded their gongs.

He thought of the queer mission on which he had sent his men tonight. As if he
had seen the thought passing through the centurion's head, Pilate asked:

"Whet of this discarded c%a,?bk? Have you discovered the owner?"

#\Heo was elated to find that,v far from perturbing him, the question had the effect
of a quaff of wine, Annas evidently meant business.fﬁ‘he Temple was moving with admirable
s'pveed. Very well., He could also show a turn of speed. He had done so through that welter
of intrigues and pitfalls known as an army careere.

Pilate was giving him a searching look. Janus had not moved since he had spoken the
question. .He frowned a little on Janus, but quickly regained his expression.

"Come,my boy, why them pre-occupation? Are you having:;);‘?ficult:} there?"

"No, sir. Not yet. My men are seeking him now."

"There was a 1lilt in his replye. He could foreseg),g:/w far Pilate intended to go, mbees:
Very well. He was not in the mood to be burnt this week and he would so show Annas ——
Pilate, tocs

__But the Govermor was looking strangely at him. "Mhat - did - you - say?"

o Jamf;}vreturneyd a-quizzical ‘steres "I said we are still seeking Him,"

Pilate dropped his eyes for an instant, then lifted them agsin. He nodded. "Fut
your best men on to it. We must have - er, him Before morning." He patted back a yawn.
"Srere nobody, scour the city. Spare nobody, sweet Janus."

Y anus gave the horses their heads when he left Herod's pslacee. The army trap flew
through the streets, dancing sround corners and whipping down the straights with only a
touch on the reins for guidance, The wheels beat a frentic rhythm on the cobbles.

At the corner where the theatre stood, a right<hand turn would take him past the
Temple tc the Fortress Antoniae. He bore down on the left rein and wheeled the horses
towerd David Street.
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Chapter 4

A handful of dates scooped out of a dish in passing and pmessssst shoved into his mouth

80 hisv‘ chee?]fs bulged and his jaws worked in slow rhythm as it sought room for his molars',y
;J ;fgcegégdp;; a fast walké%: Iéhe passage to the door, slipped his feet into sandals lying

oﬁﬁe'—eﬁaﬁ&, eased the door open and peered into the B street. Her hand rested a parting
touch on his shoulder and she whispered something before the latch clicked shut behind him,
But he did not stay to listen, for he was a Quarrye.

when vou are g Quarry, vour ears prick back and forth and your eves slew left and
right — not for f’ami}wi\ar sounds and sights, but for those moves from the hunters which will
reveal}wlfw

He dropped lipghtly from the top of the steps straight %o ih® pavemente It was a deep

drop, but he handled it well —— as befitted a man who would “early tomorrow morning be taking

Yo/
the Order of the Sminss WAL . -

4¢ Crouched wew in the recess beside the steps while he sdmmdy looped the thongs of the

s-ndals, gis mind te@Xxtiyed went ahead a £em hours when he would be bucking the worst yet
" T N
thet Saul had laid for him. Saul, the W@ oy from Tarsus, was founder and president of the
M 1R Wpdl s

Order«. He made the rulese. In the damk of thefmorning, by the Jaffa Gate, a rope you knew for

4

sk fearlf would be coiling ang, uneoiling in your belly. Then, although vou could not see

him, you would know the crogkKed smile"was on his thin lips and that his eyes were wetly < A/u

o dads o gLl NOT
ﬁ%’wﬁiﬂ}: as he listened for “the break in your voice. But/mostﬁxﬁ,_f(ﬂl could keep vour
eyes from It. /(:f Tf« g f {// {‘,h Py

John Mark forced his mind }ack to th%gresent. Were wap trouble enough nudbo gire
. Loptann  “Thanind :
W// Ko bAd ok 1 g sbmes . Ho must sesk meg;ynm at the fortress of Antonia or k#s Vi,
‘ nfyfetivn oF rts SwBET Ploiel " FAL
nephew isxtame, #ff perhaps her life, would be forfeite Terror would -down on her from the
moes7 PLACE OF HoRROR
Temple .# Janus dédmet protect her from the priests. He knew that M outside the
- _ stood peew CLosL TU
city walllwhere the two rough pyramids of stones,(the post with its shackles and ominous'

stainse women had been stoned to death SRS before.

He had not changed from the nondescript cloak which he had taken from the spy. In such
gRaep |CNORE Him-
e garment, pessers-by would believe him to be a bedless tramp and qm’@mﬁa’:

e

ADevid Street was ¥ saved from gloom by the light diffused on
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bruising
There were mouth-JM collouses in the palm suddenly clamped over his mouth. The

hend and the voice at his ear roughly demanding silence would belong to James, the big and

oA LN 2%
fair-haired. with John, his brother, and their father, he had puwida®d-an oar glicat Galilegz:

AE7n fisherman before joining up with the Nazarene. .
l" ToHN  Th AAK [FuRIDUS LY  TIHO0UCH T~ fe //uuf‘r wHo MIROLCY
()

he knew them all; &@e half—w11d mnd-whlpped Roughs,\W&mdﬁm
d

-

wash’before they ateé, fhe parnest ﬁones like m old thillip, eager to believe
HARD1E, wite AL J'zcb cmy Mf//‘r //z A/M, peorforniny

anythings Thomas, the ’E"‘ﬁ@“ oA TA PO ; v liters R

, P Be /S“/”EA’OLS
L‘B}@l}[,_/; )&M Peter, &@owiph =@ strong, :awd qulck and flerce ime WM‘SM&?‘ had cuffed

PUsSREp b WHEEDLED IS iuhy
him years ago when first he had through the crowd to the Nazarene _but_ had abruptly

1S PRESENCE “rom Tat c/ay’/ﬂ WAS
sbouts=wheeled and avproved with a "Right, Coxswain, you stay around“ \S\O he knew” them

all and had been properlv fooled — until tonight. w e Coxswhiny
( 7% e Rovak Friuprmcy
,a,vb THE ITHERS Wi
M— yl/ﬂ‘k(,\b Wi
He worked hlS mouth open under the pressure of James Boanerges' hand and ‘s

teeth into it (ﬁe wrenched his shoulder free!gt the m/'s yelp, Eucked the blow he sensed

rather than sew, coming, lowered his head and gharged through the ring of men. He pelted back

up the alley to David Street and paused at the cGorner when he was sure there would be no

pursuite

“You are dsmes’Jl irnorant\Meme®L¢ he shrilled. “GO back to your 2@y pens! You
to judge the twelve tribes of Isgadd s seg, I spit! You, the light of the world — then

e REPEMBE QC » SOMETHING BELSE HE Had HEARY Te (VAZPRENE sy,
I am blind¥{Didn'+ 58 vou,should have no fear? That g oops of ange]s

wou D PE ALLEY Dowk #L pMo,,&L,

A‘l:o help you? Then why donfjyoulro into old Annas ™ Egds#e and remind
Idhv do you skulk here while the old fox worries vyour leader‘? ANSWEr w—— yOU gulls ===t

He backed on his heels as he saw a shape movg\/kf’orwnrd behind an angry bellow. He
yelled a final insult before he turned and g?aaé’gw. He slowed after awhile, feeling better
then he had felt since he had run from Gethsamanee. Take that, he thought, tossing the thought
back over his shoulder. Then he closed hls mind to .,it. He resolutely closed his mind to it

c{v«u}wéh

and stubbornly would not think of w Annas' pala S

Instead, he ran his mind down the Hp,llel, testing if he had correctly memorized aglamihe

T mwmwmaps/w- of 1 buadeo v o Gam 'b;”‘ Wall cloxiaed by Saul.
wordsaof it. ,‘Mthm a few hours, he would needg is brain and sinews to confound Saul and
S

vddenly a SHATTERED
outwit the sentries on duty over the Jaffs Gate. Ahlgh scream (fxf s thoughts.

g He was oprosite Cousin Demmy's house and the scream had come from there. A party of
soldlers issued from the door. He turned and bolted the wav he had comes
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Stephen Vark was a false holy man. BN A shapgy dog on the outside, bounding

Chapter ':t_')_ ‘

straight and lowvably along, nosing at no strange doorways, once he stepped indoors at
For WS youke widow, MARY, THE TEmPTATION WHS Te
David Street, Stephen was a curly wolf, Qﬂblow to pieces the reputation for saintl:lnes#

which his aunts and female cousins woulé not allow to be buried with him, -hed=bean, fom=the
THE TEMPTIHTIonN

WW@%WW/PM She reaisted mby seeing omiy the
humour o ®¥w /4 THE SITUR TIo4/.

Sterhen had been more than twice her ase ghé_n thev were married. For smemmsm ten

AEEN A MORTINET iN THE HOmE .

years he mwwﬁn—w. She gef-eutzwmfighsd at his biddingy ate, uncom-
T SmocTd AS BUTTER
plainingly, the mess of leeks and musht/#h thet coasted past his hardened mlateAbut

wrung tears from her with its pungency. He would shoot up one sparse eyebrow at her hair-
/’/’ FoRTS
style.or clutch his beard at her decollete; he had struck down her ﬁdﬂ! at conversation

snd so nurtured her inhibitions that when finally they wrapped him in expensive brocades
and laid him in the family tomb, she was quite lost.

The Femily mistook it for mourning and tock quite/ kindly to here The aunts at Jerue
selem and Caperngum thought of’ this and that and agreed i_;;t;eir young W& Lkinsman, Nico-

Wolld mere A Good HUSBAND Fek 2EAR DRRY,
demus,.\And even when, in deflance of tradition and The Family, Mary had put down a well turne

/I\L}O ,})’ /‘)7/7‘/\?\/ A/(,J /L/:,l Af /’/L 1\,7
foot on the &m that personable, and really likeable, young councillor (the Family wes
&T1LL T IS WI00K/ ’f \NTHE

yet smugly content that, indesd, Stephen's was, a holy memory/ m truth was beimg
// )!:Qa»lly M “for Mary, enough was enough.
’ But, a morning ceame when one of the Capernsum aunts, on a visit to her mourning in-law,
unexpectedly pushed open a door —— and recoiled in horrore

. There, before a bust of Stephen on a cabinet, was Mary, a wrap about her night-robdbe,

posturing and declaiming:
"'Whither shall I go from thy spirit? Or whither shall I flee from thy presence? If I

ascend into heaven, thou art there. Make my bed in hell and thou art there — "

When Mary broke off tie=psedm and whirled/ at the strangled cry behind her, the
Capernaum aunt was already fleeing the house of blasphemys Mary had glanced down at the
floer, a thoughtful smile playing about her mouthe. Then, carefully, she picked up Stephen anc

pulling out the bottom drawer of the cabinet, buried him deep behind her shifts. That day, st



took young Johm and a dunch basket to M/Ktm the trees beyond the brook where she

hitched her skirt and taught the boy how to knock off ground doves from cover.

An hour must have passed since she had locked the door behind him. Fe had been very
serious, almost severe, about the door being kept locked. It should be opened only at his

special rap, John had told her ==- a double and a single/wmp Hg¥@ rap. Mind, listen for that

nAp » Boys

wm. He had been deadly serious, no matter that he had invested it with o HélER love
a wry pride in the

for dramastics. There was Slidntsbestinsaosnno

e smile with which she arcknowledged that it

was quick of him to understand so readily the sort of fire his mother had been playing with.
cf /‘-w, fml a/um,) m ,t-nc,m,\(, ,,m va. -’;e.ﬁmu SHE
But she was frightened. % ! / . R Gyl

e
halted at ¢noa;’ ﬁ sound outude in David Street. Me WeESEI ST

.7
WMMV ran across the room ném @ropeh the half closed blindse
A platoon of scldiers was tramping up the terraced sIOpe" of the street. They gave her a

spell of acute worry, but a moment's gk€efly reflection convinced her that no ﬁarching legiom
naires, crumping over the cobbles on nail-studded sandals, could surprise and capture John
Yarke She watched them melt into the derker end of the street and was turning away from the
window when she ¢hliledm® saw something else which held her stille. I* was a shadow detaching
itself from the deeper shadows of the wall across the street; then it turned into a figure,
a man, a soldier whose bronze helmet and shoulder pieces glittered once before he passed out
of her line of vision somewhere immediately below the window. Holding her robe close about
her, she ran m out of the room .w down the stairs to the door.

The chain at the door was a little difficult because of her trembling fingers, but g
she had it undone soon after he had whisvered her name W the closed peanelse. He relocked
the door himself and turned to face her. He said:

"You heard?"

His fists were rested on his hips and the ofifieer#s bracelets at his wrists arrogantly
pronounced his rank. Her eyes moved slowly up fhe brown and sinewy forearms, past the
short=sleeved jerkin and lifted to his face. They looked at each other.

"Yes, Janus," she said calmly. "I heard."

They looked at each other, guardedly, whide the seconds fell away. Nearing a full



el
minute, Janus shrugged, ré¥cesed his fists wfto<kwfids and drovped them at his side.

"I am not blaming you," Mary said quietly as before.

He frowned and stared hard at her. "Not blaming me for what?"

She turned and moved away. "For not letting me know he would be arrested tonighte You
are right, I would have warned him,"

He was at her side in a stride when they entered the intimate little room into which
she led hi!ﬂ. It was her work- and favourite room and there were sewing baskets and bits of
materials pegged out on easels or strewn on chsirs, and paint pots with camel's hair brushes
stuck in them. He had removed his helmet when he entered the room, tore it savagely from
his head. His face was pale under the @il rumpled hair. He turned her roughly to him,

"You little fool — do you realise the risk you would have taken? The Temple is going
all the way this timel Even now, you are not out of dangeri”

She waited, unflinching, until he became aware of the strength of his grip on her
wriste. He released her quickly, mumbling ¥ a confused apologye

i

"l am not worried about myself, Janus," she said gently.

He jerked his head beck in a short laugh, empty of humour. "Go on. Be brave. Say you

would do it again,"

"No." She shook her heade "Not if I knew I would be endangering -—— others."

sourly:
He said ymewd@t "like your precious cousint”

"You are entirely right. He is my cousin and he is precious."”
"Dont be a fool," he snapped. "Nicodemus might have been tolerant -~ up to a point.

But are you forgetting he is a member of the Sanhedrin? Where do you think he stands now
‘ Hewow /R
since === when was it? Two days ago? —= since that crazy Nazarene had his crew NS the

money changers from the ¥emple? Do vou think it is love for your god which will make old
TESUS JSWEST
Annas hound this/ Jeses to the cross?"
4
He W#® succeeded in frightening her. outiofs

Her hands leaped to her
cheeks, her ’«\‘eyes;;ridenedfﬂ gearched his face in horror,
"&e" = crogs? But === but —= Annas has no power to do this g"

He stepped abruptly sway from her and fiddled with one of the brushes in the vporecelain

pots His eyes were moody as he M#MEMR raised the brush and watched the £BimEBn paint flow
N LENGTHENING
from the bristles back into the pot, cut, and plop’ again in W falls. He spoke

r ‘."d.'V.



"He is charged with sedition, not with a breach of any religious law. Annas has
arranged it so he will be sentenced by a Roman court. Under our law, his associates at the
time the felony was cormmitted will be equally guilty. That may come to mean - anyone,"

She understood him. It was so clear and simple. The panic of a moment agoyg was for-

To place. /v SAFETY AWRY
gotten. Forward, now, there awaited two, perhaps three, lives to untangle,M/7from her own.

"Where is John?" she asked suddenly.

It took a littls while for Jenus' mind to clear. "John? O, I haven't seen him, Why?"

But she had gone past him, "They have lodged him in the fortress?"

Janus opened his mouth stupidly. "Wha ——?" Then he shouted angrily: "Whom are you
talking about?"

Vary wrinkled her forehead., "Jesus, of course. I asked you quite distinctly whether
he was lodged in Antonia. There is no meed to shout sghifges"

Janus shook his head yWERE¥ wearily. Women really were. They were. "I took him to

Annas' palacee Governor's orders,” he said shortly.

Her head went backe The shock of it drained her face of colouro and made her fumble

for words. "You == you — no, no!" She pressed her fingers to herféﬁé&«a’ﬁﬁ’

He nodded gloomily. "I took in your Prophet, He threatened to queer old Annas’
revenue by scaring off his money changers. But n% the wrong time to do it —== while tha
Governor's in Jerusalem for the Passover and when my gentle uncle needs the goodwill of the
Temple. So I am put in to save the Republic."”

Her eyes were syidfde hurt. She shook her head bewilderedly. "But —- you!"

, He dropped the levity from his tone and spoke quietly to her: "I had hardly ever even
o Aomaidx,
sesn mﬂ You cennot expect me to feel as you do. I love you, ¥ary. You know thate. I would

e (Repfidint;
spare you any pain, but I am a soldier., I made it as easy as I could for ’-'A aven to allowing
A, (105 DISC(PLES enN 1t FEvew FROW
. éo escape after one of them had used his sword on a ocewet®% 52 the Temple,”

She stared at him)dazedﬁ, as if what he told her was beyond her comprehension.,
Janus snoke sharply, foretsvas-bectming ewrntyged: 'Pull yourself together, Vary.

Its all over and done with."
"Al) over and done withl"
So it is, he thought. Thet part of it, anyway. And please be sensible, Mary.

"So it is; and I am not altogether sorry. The dangers you have been courting from
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those scheming priestg) by your essociation with those reckless fools, have been of some con-
cern to me. Be thankful vou are safely out of it,"
She had recovered to the extent that she smiled and reached for his hand on the paint
brush, Gently, she disengaged his hold and replaced the brush in the pots
"You will be getting red daubs all over your uniform if you continue playing with this
thing," she said. She cleared a place on the couch for both of theme "Sit down, Yanus. Its
21l over and done and I am thankful I am safe." :
ao % sat-
He looked at her suspiciously,sagkes@®. "I dont like your tone," he growledﬂ "You
didn't mean what you saide "hat do you really mean?"
She laughed lightly. "Tell me again you love me., Tell me of wonderful Rome and the
places you will take me when we are married. Tell me of the Circus and the forests of marble

columms in the Forum, the music, dancing, the beautiful women -—" she broke off, her eyes

sombres She said contritely: "Forgive me, Janus, Or rather, forgive me this mood —=— I =

"

I~

she stopped and bit her lip.
"What is it, Mary]" he asked pgently.

Her eves were starred with tearsg but he knew she would not permit them to well over.
NESIKED
She was gallant and lovely and he m/her. But she was also understanding and she knew

what his career mesnt to him and his family. She knew how unwise it would be for him to
et PREAN
marry a Jewess without vermission from Rome. It would m,(his promotion and cast him

out to some obscure post for disappointment and squalor to bresk his hearte
by

A generation ago, his femily had been caught upﬁﬂ one of those maelstrom of intrigue§

which, from time to time, in Imperisl courts, sucljé‘c;wn to oblivion one college of nobles
y L
and spevf"tbzp anothere. His, had managed to save themselves at the edge; but their withdrawal
Accim Piy SHED . MiS FhpuLy WHSy ENENREED J,

to firm ground was not yet/!‘mw Vulgarly, Janus thought, they were/still /dodng—s-

hasty backward scramble.
"They all had supper here tonight," Mary said quietly. "Before it was ended, one of
IRy REBELUCUS. BT RE
them —— Judass, the youngest one, with the fair hair, you remember him? ?C used to take
John to hunt coneys whenever the band wes in Jerusslem. It's strange, Janus, very strangse.
Strange it should be Judas, Anyway, he left and, soon after, Jesus and the others also went,

commanded
But scarcely ten minutes later, Judas returned with some soldiers, 3t by that horrible

Gui - Gui _"
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"Guiseppe Zellini?" . Javus said, leaning forward, his eyes keen on her face.
"Yes, auiseppe Zellini. Of course, they weren't here. But Judas knew — knew where
ey have been sleeping each night since the Temple assumed open hostility. How - why - how

1 you come t0 = £t0 —u1"

She left the question hanging but Janus did not enlighten her, His eyes had hardened
thoughte He was thinking of Zellini; officially,ii%;$2§ the centurion assigned to the
ipla by the garrison commander. He was trying to recall something about Guiseppe Zellini.

" ess Then John MM returned and told me. He thinke we are in for trouble, so he
t %o look for you. Where is he?" she asked sharply.

Janus ceme out of his brown studye “Fh? What's that? Where is whdm?"

PR m isn't he
ohn —- my son,” Mary said impatiently. "Where is he? Why ASAEENESSRSNER with you?"
be i
Janus stered blankly at her. "Why should he W with me?"

2 found
He left to find you. I thought he had e you."
——

He shook his heed}Lrose absentlyg "No —— I drove here from the Governor's. I left
- y; /
Y :

the vehicle at the corner as xixwemnisdxks usual. Too hard on the animals
and the woodwork to negotiate your peculiar street of steps."

)6J.58 6 0E 3 RETPEETIECT L EENCIITIFOSEEEPE I LI LT IEEL I DE RIS T .0

KNEXKHHEN It was not "as usual" at all. He had come in furtively,
not as usual. 0, Janusyou too! You are a Roman and it seems that
among the pagans, pride comes before love. As for me, I would go
with you to the furthest corner of the world, even to -—— what was the
name of that cold island which Janus had said was being discussed
fwx in Rome as the next place to conquer?

"Some fool with more wealth mithm than Hsense was with Jesus in
the garden tonight. He left a claok in our hands when he ran away.
None of the disciples would have afforded such a cloak. Anyway, to
make conversation, I told Annas, showed him the cloak. The old fellow
seemed to pounce on it. 1 have no idea why he is so anxious but the
Joke a& has been turned back on me. It seems the only role I have in
Jerusalem for the foreseeable future is to find the XEX¥ fellow to
whom the cloak belongs." He thought awhile. "liim, or my neck. An-
nas is calling down heavy forces." He looked seriously at her. "Lis-
ten, tonight, keep your doors locked. I am sending Quartus to stay
here. He will see you are not annoyed by the search parties."

Britannia, she thought triumphantly. ‘that was the name of the
dreary little island Rome was getting ready to subdue. Janus had told
her about it. Said he could be sent khmix there with the colonising
army. She was sorry for Janus. She knew he loved her but he was a
soldier, a pagan soldier. NXXXNNMENKXMEXNANXHE Should she trust him?

' "Please send John back to me. He will be at the fortress, most
likely. Wherever the excitement is."
Quartus or no, she had to contact Nicodemus. Under the Jewish

law, Jesus would he examined by the Sanhedrin.
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CHAPTIR 6

They souatted in the same rough circle on the cobbles) in the chair-court where

John Mark had left them. Simon Peter's sword rested in his lap and he gripned the

| o 4 'y, / )
hilt in both hands until his knuckles whitened. '’& L&nif. Jlatlesed on Ve ol d
PELLE 2
"’Ihe‘ will say he has failed them," Thomas said flatly.
SNORTED . T’Hﬁ/hﬂg

{; @& Fggmd Simon Peterp

"They will say that within a week, he has failed them. They will say that only a

& ¥ shrugged and went on.

week ago, they had led the crowd across the Kedron to meet him)and led the hosamnas as
they returned with him riding the donkey into the city. And yet, within a week, he has
failed theme" : X

o folfl /./-s/mﬂi
SOn=a L @r¢] Simon Peter's lips were taut and the words &t sepera+ely,’
Lfz 445K

"He is your own kinsman. Will you leave him there,on the hookADo vou want us to

leave him there on the hook?"
Thomas drew his cloak about him and calmly spat on the cobbles. "They will say

he came in under false pretences. ey will sav he had led then to think he would take
Bondl Thet rew §4 ot : YANGED e THAT T///’[_‘E
" Jerusalem from the Romans an%ww ]'\m davs ago,
,\told them instead they should pay taxes to Caesar. That day bef‘ore vesterdav, he ’cold
FBOVE filLy,

them instead that thelr God loved al] men alike, Roman or Jew. And,\’sm: onlv yesterday/

he predicted to them that Jerusalem would be destroyed,,ﬁé Jerusalem, the holy city of

/
the natione They will say all these. And they will be speaking the truth."

Peter's big body jerked and the hilt of the sword rattled at the mouth of its

fou want me to pin your gills?"

R T ——

scabbard. "Should I ram this sword down your throat?

“I am only telling you what the Zealots will s‘;y," Thomas replied, unshaken,\/
telling you the Zealots wont help'; Judas was a Zealot. That's why he did what he dia."
0@ Phillip asked quietly: "What do you think, Simon? You think the Zealots will
help?"
"How do I know whether they will help?" Peter shouted back at him. "I say there
is a chance! I say we should take the chancel”

"A chance such as a snowball might have in hell," Thomas said grimly. "Your

e i T - b e mea a aC EmL i b wa  Sl CURES o gl 8 Teo et Rl -Rahivesd Sy
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Peter turned furiously on him. "Why aint you on vour way too?" he shouted.
"fhy dont you scuttle bseck to Capernaum? You're his blood cousin, aint you? That

makes you another quitter, dont it? You'd say Put up the sword like he did tomight, )

wouldn't you?"
Big John Boanerges reared backward, twisted his head to one side and howled

towards the ground: "Shut up! Shut up! You make my head achel”

m ’Ihey had approached the plan with

‘{6)’.& & ¢
resentment, driven there by Simonhp pass o ddmgg—e prasangs As a consegquence, the

plan was untidy.
"It&a lousy plan. A plan without 5 plan. It makes my head ache too, Johﬁ;y,"
James said to his brother. He said it in a naked voice. 0ld Fhillip watched mf//m -
"You have a better plan, ;%ﬂger‘anerges?" Simon Peter roareds "You have a
better one?"
Matthew glanced at old Phillip and then he watched Simon Peter. The old ante-
PETER, JhmEs And JgHNe BND YET So OFTEN TBGETHER .

gonists, Matthew thought. /\Now they will smoke up; then they will flame up; then they
BEAT SKARLING AND FLRiiNG o

will roar and e at each other with wordsjw Jesus had kept them

fairly sweet for the three years the band had been together. But now that the priests
; BAd THING WAC RisivG
had got him, the Wmu; in them, Matthew thought.
"Stop being children," Matthew said harshly. "If I xnow the Temple, whatever we
do must be done quickly."
Phillip caught his eye and winked. "Little children,” Phillip wheezed. The
ascension through the heat and dust of the lake plains to the chillier Jerusalem wiighk

nights had wakened his asthma, "lLittle children ——~ he always called us that, young

as he was. He was a real Rabbi, young as he was. Little children, love ye one

another '

"shut up I sayl" John howled at the ground in a strangled voice, his head

_beating from si de to sides "Shut shut shut up up upt”

Thomas stared at Phillipe Stared hard, the pupils of his eyes widening. "Good
as

God!" he ejaculated softlys "Already we speak of him/in the past —— as one deadl”

.w‘

John BEesmmPEeE Boansrges held his head and groaped.|"Simon?" Matthew calded



‘ . J | 38

B loud.ﬂég if he knew of no crisis and had never heard of one. "Simon Peter? Who
“Temdd
will go into Annas' palace? Johngy? % here? Me?"

ey

Or old Phillip with his asthma)or that fool Thomas)or me, Simon Pefer. Six of us

leftse Five are vapmimgxmmmy on the roads running away from Jerusalem. One is rich with
his blood money and skulking scmewhere out of our reache Six of us left and all of us
wanting to run too - excepting, perhaps, 0ld Phillip whom h;ls asthma will kill soon
anyways; and perhaps this Matthew who couldn't return to Galilee since he would be in
reach of Herod —— and Herod would not forget how he had absconded his service as a
good revenue runn’;:ﬁzz Ajgé?’)}:he Ny zarene's party. '/3'//9 nES W THuw %

‘ mockingly. -
"Ask James TmAdwwy” Simon Peter returned & 'Wﬂms a better plans'

oFF brothers WcHE)D
A brushing,\v@aom their clothing when mg/.d,(ﬁm Matthew stirred

4
$AT
unegsily, He wished he »- beside old Fhil, He would have poked old Phil in the side

telling him to be ready for troubley and old Phil  would have found something to say

) Ao : SKULISIN G N THE SHADOWS S THEY WERE, HE COULY
which wou&d};reak the tension weiGlawss building.)Ws gusesel the clear, grey light i owiy

was GUESS
Jemes' eyes emwe getting clearer, opening like windows from which the shutters ¥ame | Tup-
WERE BEWb His BROTHER
bowp torn. And the same thing would be happening to John/_]l\:oo.

oN HiS PART

Phillip,@eard the whisper of the clothing and knew the brothers' violence was being

/JW/%:SM' D |
against Peter., He guessed that James would go for Peter. And that would meke Jchn
SPRING HAUNLHES SOING Fol PETER OR WROEVER GOT /N THE WAY.
g forward from his ims[foo,@ the brothers were like that, And then Matthew would
Gowe Pob.wfRD ~
be @#f [foo, reaching for John. Because it waspSt that Matthew had more love for Peter,
T CSPECIp 1LY
butﬂMatthew had been a government man and knew the lunacy of civil strife,when your
WEMKMESS WAS EX POSED . BY TupT HE MEZANT THE BRUD BEING BLLERDY HRLFWRY Blokey oF.
yoolef weme @ . thewsdiy Then there would be four of them at sach other's throat, leaving

A
Thomas and himself, And ']homa;’s snd himself would be no gdod for what was to be done
Founy LHomAs, HMSELF)
before morning; for one)lv\vas only a gmem good Joker and the othes W too 0old and afraid,
“TamEs : Lemes /g
“@pn is the right men," Thillip said loudly. "I egree with you, Simon.
“To &0«
the mans But the question is: Will she let him in?"
b movED /g CLOSER TO

0ld FPhiY w=?¥ Bis bedfidomps head petwpr the lantern at an angle where his eyes
2 R SmALL. ONTRUTH ,
would show sly and leery)and devoutly hoped that God would forgive hi Matthew saw
him, and & grim smile touched his lips as he sat back on his haunchese 0ld Phil was in
there alright, He watched John's head swing towards 0l1d Fhil , followed more slowly by

his brother's and Simon's. He sensed the guick searching of their minds and their puzzlee
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" "Whom are you talking about, Phil?" Matthew asked loudly.
HMOWING LY
Phillip chuckled ad’w and agein did a quick prayer. "leah —— that black-eyed

beauty from Antioch who answere the door at Annas' palace. She has been visiting old
RETURNEN
Zebedee's fishnwkpmi stanll in the fish-market twice a day since we aawe—cemeask to
THMES
Jeruselem, I know it couldn't be old Zeb she comes to see, so I guess it must be Wor
ZJohnny." He paushed and chuckled.
RAYNTY
8imon swore rudely. %@, p your killick and get on with #8 what you are saying.”
Phillip cocked a mildly innocent eye in his direction. "You figured that while we

were making contact with the Zealots you would endeavour to find out what's going on at

1e#7? But now you figure that Jim's the right man >
Annas' palaCe. )B® 7RORZ X ARKENXNEW xyBWOwE ki gwdee g to gain entrance, eh? Well,

He turned his head quickly to YJames. @auld I == what?" countered James softly.

Phillip learnt, a little late, that he had suceceeded in turning James' anger to

himself. He hoped that Matthew would see that he had turned James' anger to himself,

"He's a lonmely man tonight," “atthew said suddenly. "Jesus is the loneliest man

in Jerusalem toniphte" [PHWIP WAS GUAD THAT WATrHEW R BEEW SHARP, FIATTHEW WAS
MAKING CONVERSATION, [Tomw Tulugd oN PIATTHEW. .
4 "Shut your trap — you y Herodian leechi" He sprang

to his feete "I will do it = do _you hear? I will gol He will not be alone among that
slimy crew! I - I will go into“the palacel”
Thomas threw a nervous glance over his shoulder to the mouth of the tiny court.
. "You will bring down the soldiers on us with your yelling," he complained worriedly.
Simon Peter stood upe He unbuckled his sword. "We will go together," he told John.
CQIN GERLY PECEPTER HE D10 Moy LIKE WEPRWC, v
Phillip besi 4% B swora..m/\ Across the light of the l.,ntern, his eyes sought
Matthew's/h% With a jerky gesture, he passed the weapon to James.

Thomas threw out one of his jokes. "That's right, Simon, Dont teke it with you.

Malchus might recognize it as the one which nibbled WisdAPstrarf his ear in the
Garden tonight." .
peELT
James put the sword inside the #emsd at his waist and turned a light pair of eyes

. QCGW' f.‘»-""""'-m-\‘ | ,—j“ L i
on Thomase "You are unimportant,” he saidy "Go serdey’ L - Sk o,

Thomas shook his head and looked at Matthew. "Matt," he said, "I am as popular as

a revenue runner. We ought to be by ourselves some other place."
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o ‘Pé'cer said hoarselys "Bverybody kn hat to do. We'll meet again, here,
before morning.”

They all stood, Phillip last of all for his chest acheds They looked at each
quickly, furtively, and loocked away again, We‘ Mat*hew said suddenlys "If any
would come after me, let him take up his cross and walk out of the city with me."
Matthew didn't kmow why this had come oute It wasn't as before when he had stirred
John for old Fril, So mawy OF JEsus' wprds were comwi ovT TomenT, P 7 HE
WAS PLEEADY BEADs HE SHIVERED. USELESSLY

Phillip held up his hend and said: "Please, Matthew," then let it fall T
HiS GIDE. :
_ e ol usy oo s T %, A single loud sob escaped from Johne He bent far over,
- : ¥

_.—eutting off his breath and straightened again with a sighe
"Cant someone bring me Judas?" he grosned, his palms, turned urward. "Cant
someone give Judas tc me?"
James reached around behind Matthew and rested his hand on his brother's shoulder.

AND SLipPED daspeigt
Suddenly Simon Peter whirled/\_to the entrance of the'court and Matthew swiftly

THEY HEALD ewvck bEY. THEY
v SHOWED THE LIGHT BREMN.

Simon(m&m-bv
» PETER £PID .

"Its alright, lads)KTts the, Coxswain. Good God, Cox, aint you tired of this

&
ducked the lantern beneath his cloak.

same old game?"
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Chapter 7

,,

The _grip c;n his gesfsex shoulder u unnecessary, for John Mark walked quietly
enoug}') @“& the group. However, his feet did drag a little and his face was sullen.
Thomas grinned- and said: "I dont believe my eyes. lLet me see if its really he."

He punﬁhed him lightly in the stomache. The boy licked his lips and said: "You'd

‘better dim that lantern. There are soldiers in David Street.”

John Boanerges asked quicklys "Why are they s earching for us in this neighbourhood?

Dont they know none of us could be living in this posh digtrict?"

"Its not —=" John Mark stoppede He added sullenly: "You'd better dim that lighte"

TAMES
- “"® as the Cox says, lad," Simon Peter broke in. "He's talking senses J@, 3/rou go

to the corner and see where they're hesdinge If they turn in here, we'll scatter and

mg‘un for ite."

=‘%mes slipped from the courtyarde Peter saids "Alright, Cox. Now tell us why

you've come bpck, There were you heading for when you pushed off so fast?"
FeRTRESS
"I was going to pAntonia,"” the boy grumbleds
™.

P
s

- s o8

"Antonia?" they exclaimed. % .

Py

Micodepns? /

John Merk had _bolted in panic when he sew the soldiers at his cousin,(m-,
He HAD MmA SRAMPLING Run FEELING
fip the strest, m)\like a beetle which had strayed into

OF FewlS« Romp)- THAT
a barnyard,\ He could not escepe the line of hard(beaks Mi’\were closing in on hime

Then he had remembered his one bime friends, sldnascbiwideesitycrsopited fhe birth of
. CRPE,
en ideay But he had to play it careful@.

housee.

Simon Peter shook his head. "I cant cope with you, Cox. Honest, I cante I'm just
So :
an ignorant fisherman. If I'm,‘scared to go into Amnmes' palace, likely I'd die of fright
PASS [EEES
if T hed to ¢ké®¥ Antonia. Why were you going to the Fortress :

"I was === ': John Mark begane. .

Q@Etthew téok the lantern from under his cloek and suddenly poured its
brilliance on John Mark's face. The boy blinked and became angrye. Then, remembering
that his plans called not for anger, but for a seeming reluctance, he scowled su.spicious-
ly and glowered around at them from under his lowered eyelidse Matthew replaced the

lentern under his cloek and Phillip laughed silently under cover of the darke He thought

he saw through the tax-éollector's nimble mind.
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"I was === what?" prompted John Bowmésges:. ,
Fast (CRATRIN,
The bov' spoke slowly after a short pause. "I was going to see the M,(”

Janus Aurel:.us.
MARNED
A lapping and a gurgling in a nearby uuEE aqueduct grte@ed the puzzled silence.

Then: "Hey —=—% He would turn us all inl" Thomas cried in mock alarm. "He's
going to finish the job for his friend Judasi"
"Bend a knot in that long tongue of yours," Simon Peter toﬁd him rudely. Gently,

£
, he asked the boys "What for? Why were you going to the ﬁﬁ‘ J Anvs QMQELIUSP

: Bonmaddudig e Aoped.
"She == why should I tell you?" John Mark cried,imemesemémmakx He hoped ¥ it

had sounded resentful enough,
"Because your mother has been patron and friend to us and we dont aim to see a

S PETERSGAD -
" wooden headed boy bring no trouble on her, Thébiwmhys ‘Nov, talke She —— what?"

—

— el She —=- my mother thinks he will help," John Merk said reluctantly.

"And so she semis#ou ~——s8 boy," Matthew remar;:b:;iv;\y;'}. small hammer with which to

crack the walls of Rome."

"A small hammer, but, by God, she has taken up a hawmer," John Boanerges grateds

"Why did not she go herself?" Simgn Peter asked.

"0, big and stupid Galilleand" flashed John Merke. "Can e lone womsn walk the
‘streets of Jerusalem after dark? Is she e harlot from the theatres of Antioch?"
r":;r— "Cox," Fhillip said behind a wheezing chuckle, "he said he could not cope with

you tonight. Tell me, though, your mother knows f;’haigs;\ - : “well?"

John gruntede The fish-stand kept by his father was also a good clearing house

/?\ for gossipe "Both she and Nicodemus, her cousin, are his friends. But I dont see any

' help coming from that quarters” : =
\‘ : 33 » f " , A—/—\
' his rudenesse !

§ Once, Simon Peter would have soundly cracked John Mark's head for

Between them, it had always been the large mastiff and the playful pupby, ever since the

THE Nl")}MeNf Fod SwiTecrhnGe Pr
day when hy’had rebuked him wisep e woudd heewerewiieledl the boy w attempting
' BRETHREW JEss , , KEEPING

to slip through the legs of the band as thef\ stood around their ﬁd.r bozspey the
CAOWDS CFF a NIGNT . HE WAS “NoT HIMSELF. Ty
ressure Q’M hime But tonight was itter, i
NOZPRENVE«  Dgre A o Him - WAS fi7 ANY
had said he hould be the leader if anything e happened m But /\&m

3 p) /
éood AS P miNnnoOW SR oF THAT A KIVGPISH whs )@z& /IRED!
eaders wi?‘f"‘ Aleader he was A leader mth a loused up mind that

STRARIGHT. MADE PR 1GNORONT FiSHERMAN:
Sonraivdnr,

"\\.\cou1c}4u3t think '» He Was,\to haul netse Thath al] . - //

\




70 Pe-rek., i
"Blow it to Wil helli" &P swore Jemiggz, "I'11l take help from any quarter, John‘/

Thunder C@, :we'll get your mother through to the fortresse Maybe —— maybe she can
helps"

John Mark jerked his head upe. They could not see how his eyes shone. "Who will
take her through?ﬂWhe queried quickly,

"Beggars are not choosers, my grubby little friend," ’i‘homas saide

"I want Fhillip to take her," John Mark said defiently. "Phillip must take her."

"You'll get your Phillip," Simon said curtly.

Phillip gave%gezing chuckle. "But it shall not be Phillip," he said dryly.
"Anyone csn hear me coming a mile awaye. I strongly recommend my friend Matthew to you,

'

John Mark. He's entirely trustworthy."
-_ “»"Yos, John Mark," Thomas put in. "You ask old Herod sbout his Matthew. He'll give
you letters."
Thomb? .
"For God's sake —= stop hauling your bilgel" John Besmerpes yelled.at sy "Let's
do what we have to do. Matthew can take her — he wont be missed anyway}"

VMatthew moved forward to the boy. "I wont be missed-“ John is right," he said.
“MAYBE e .

ERR Zealots would not listen to_am old government man telling them to rescue a prisoner‘
from the authorities‘, Aut I can . pretty well get his mother to Antonis without being
seen by the soldiers."

'ﬁ'&ze of f then," John Yéihenges growled unrepentantly.

John Mark was twisting his head about in & gry indecisione. He had hoped old
Phillip would have been chosens ﬁe could have handled o0ld Phillip. But this Matthew was
an unknown quantitye He smelled of JairBNONENSNNe low ond the Temple, no matter that
he was now one of the Twelve. Messdweg, He was not old FPhillipe. 0ld Phillip would do
what he was told when they reached Antoniae Suppose this one wpul%ﬂt‘t

But he hed no time for protest for Mgtthew had taken his arm and was urging him out

of the couﬂ::)

Ge,slouched disagncling®y slong behind Matthew, thinking sullenly he had been a fool
moved
to come to theme Nevertheless, he grunted a grudging admiration for the way Matthew ‘A

like a ghoste If, tomorrow morning on the Wall, he could be a ghost like Matthew, that

THERE /< NoO FRGE i v



is, vntil it was time to spring up and set all the garrison on the Wall by the ears, and
ST
21l the priests welcoming the new dey with their brass horns by the ears, and /zall the
chairmen and the hucksters down below by the ears, and put his life into the keeping of
e muscles and e lungs and good use of his brain when required — uRtEl-tirrt-mom
UNTIL THAT MC)/»B(A' BS MATTHEW THE SMPRT TR COlEcTER WAS,
if he could be a ghos ,\M then he would well be on the way to beati

the sneering Saul.

Right at this moment, crossing the pavement befores Ben-Rasha's house, who kept plumr
cats and was rumoured to eat them, and had three coal black sisters from FPhoenicia to ser
his person and there were rumours sbout them to0 —== right at this moment, by the stoop

that
of bald, old Ben-Rasha's house, there was nothing he wanted more than to best #Ms sneerin

Saul.

No. He shook his head angrily. Fe bulged his cheeks with air/ for emphasisy blew it

out like a grampus and shook his head again. Must mot think about Saul. Tomorrow is a

And another thing. How would he break the news to his mother that Janus was not what

as they issued from Demmy's house,
they'd hoped? For, despite the light at # their backs/ he was sure he'd recognised that

it was Quartus, Janus' man, who led the raiding party which was at this moment, hunting

the members of his family.
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CHAPTRR 8

Annas was taking it badly. The interrogation was not going as well as he
equcted. He had met stubborn prisoners before. It was easy to understand that men who
ovenly opposed a government, could never, never be weaklings. Particularly'a govermment
" with enough scope to arrange for your finality. And right now, his government had such
ceopee

It was true that under Roman lsw, Pontius Pilate ruled all of Judea. But Egtius
Pilate had overreachod himself; and, for the present at legst, he was forced to allow
a lot of scope to the wily.old priest. .

whiie he glered at the stubborn prisoner, Annes docketed ssms in his head, some

cohorts
of the reasons why he wes allowed such scope. Pilate had marched his ¥miamwxisie

FLY/ING et
through the city with their standardjkq.ysln contempt of the injunction agsinst graven
forcefully
im-ges in Jerusalem, And Rome hesrd. Pilate had #RSEEEEEy drawn on the Temple treasury
for the upkeep of his magnificient palace, when he should have kept within the allowance
granted him by the Senate. And Rome heard. Pilate had pushed Jerusalem near to rebellion,
when, instead of punishing the fanatical Zeelots only, he had turned an insensate out-
.
burst of fury agsinst the whole c¢city. Rome took official cognizance of the complaints
and rapped the unlucky governor across the knuckles with a stiff note of censure.
expatriate ¢Z¢,

Pilate dlscovered then that the rich and influential/Jews who lived in Rome’kyﬂb 3

regarded Jerusalem as their spiritual home. He was therefore allowing the Temple a lot

of s%?pe until he cpuld regain favour at home.

None of this was hidden matter. So Annas had no doubt that this prisoner knew his
power., Now he passed his bony hand over his tight lips and wondered whether it was a
congenital stupidity which mede his prisoner so silent and serene. He nodded., Sometimes
God made the ;tupid ones like that. Sometimes, He may have put a luminosity just under
their skins so their faces glowed, But =——no. These eyes resting directly on him seemed’
to be full of == pity. It was without logic to think so, but it === seemed so. It
battered at his mind, You —— pitying —— me? The blood rushed into his head.

His lips whiteneﬁgﬁqyfhinned and the cords at his neck stretched T/ U'/’L-y
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S5 barhened until, startingly, his head swaved widely, aff§e,

FepLl
"You M the High Priest said and it was as if the hate was 1ifting

8 roof from his voice. "You should have remain/ﬂa;(bng the fishermen at Galilee. You
should not have come to Jerusalem, You should have stayed with your disciples_,%
where are they now?" SHsmSpSEtRSEREaOmiy.

Ny If he had replied, humbly, Annas believed he would have ordeped that his wrists

be untied. The m frame, flanked by a couple of burly temple guards and the officer,

SucH AS WAS THE KRR
Malchus, seemed incapable of tthreslstance/\suggeated by the bound hands. But ﬁ did

not reply.

Annas wanted to laughe For a moment, he craved wildly for the unbounded
opening of the mouth and the filmy exudation of moisture to slick the eyeballs which
he noticed was what happened to other men when they laughed. But all he succeeded
in obtaining was a sideways twitching of his mobile, sensitive mouth and he knew his
eyes were dry,

I remember they told me he spoke to butts of water and they became full of wine,
he thought, And that at a word from him, swine leapt over a cliff, he thought. And
that he walked on the sea. And, that, at Bothanyl,m a body commencing to pus was
given back 1life by him. SRR

Such & man could not be stupid. Even if those he fooled were bumpkins of low
intelligence, such a man could not be stupide He was cumning. What he did was to prey
on gullibility, he“thought,

Anngs lesned forward on his elbows and s:barod unwinkingly et the prisoner.

"Tell me," he said softly, "something of your doctrine. I know almost nothing
of your doctrine - or is it a secret doctrine, only fo;- your digciples = Teacher?"

The title had slipped out of him, He had not meant to call this young upstart
by any such title. But he dismissed his armoyance when he c;bserved how the men grinned
at what they believed was his irony.

And perhaps it was just as well, For the Nazarene seemed to be contemplating
a replye

"Hidden, High Priest? No, nmot hidden,"
THE FIRIN HoET VOIKE HED B §uBlTy WWFAMLIBL Tp /; M}/}s /w:' Koouiry was mr
80 COMMANSING 1S THAT |T LED. PUNIS FIND HINCELF LEAIING FORNPLD ON His cphiR -
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HARSENED .

e B s raiged . Tiis faceA@:m:a.

“I spoke openly to all the world, in the market place, on the caraven roads, on
mountein tops, in boats on the water, in all the synagogues by which I passed, in your
great Temple, here, in Jerusalem., Wherever Jews have gathered, they have hesrd my words.
SaThese are your witnesses, High Priest. Call your witnesses and ask them."

The blow from Malchus landed on his mouth and his head jerked under it.

"You dare to speak thus to the High Priest?" Malchus cried in rage at him.

Jesus turned 8nd looked at Malchus. Annas waited, the unlike;ly smile twisting his

thin lipse. Now Malchus will really hit him,

jﬂm

¢
does né;hei}w;'. And my big, herd Malchus, who wields th'e, #MNMEE stoutest hend that ever

But as the seconds drew out, a puzzled frown narrowed the High Priest's eyes.

: KAV
I have seen nrisoners bluster or cringe when Ma}chusm it to them. This one

sweated on the butt of a scourge, is discomfited.sThe“@af is shuffling his feet.

"Look at me, Nazarene!" the High Priestqsnanded.

Why must the fool look at Malchus? Hag he not heard of the power in me? That to
ignore me is to flirt with his tomb?@s if We is troubled at my servsnt's lapse, but I am

2
s beast whose moods he knew‘,'Nho told him his eyes could afford to be gentle, neg when I

L U A S e O

am about to destroy him, Eé Hopes'\to move me to pity?
w SPHCE

He remembered, 0y decades ago, when he had been a young priest and ordered to his

TS

first sacrifice., He had W lain awake most of the night, prickly with apprehension,
"worrying whether his hand would be true on the knife. He had risen in the grey of the

morning and had gone shakily forth, moving through the ancient ceremonials with the other

scores of priests; listening to the chant from the pinnacle of the Temple which announce

iy TG~ MIpN [N G HAD cemE, THAT s THEN HE WAL INTO HIS DUTIES 5

the sky 1lit up as far as Hebrong, searching the lamb for blemishes and giving it a drink
N .S ns A :

from the golden cup; slipping its head through the gMNSNENE ring of gold with its eye:

turned westward; waiting for the signal from the silver trumpets when he would use the

ifee
BENE bt s
He;m‘had the enimal's gullet under his hand snd the knife held for the upthrust,

when =
17>
By reason of some vagrant wind the altar flameshleaned from vertical and in the ne
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light, the eyes of the sacrifice looked gently at him. The blade, already on its way,

trembled and slowed,

But even as it slowed, he had remembered the duty he owed to the priesthocd behind

the millions of Israel who required the blood, and the knife Wiiggeee went in.
in
It went in, unyieldingly, nearly ggiiis ruining the throat «## his thoroughness.

. ‘ 1S MOvTH WAS (Imp ;
(W2 i ol fos ,M NOSE PivcHED ffx.
He lesped to his feete

\He-dBoe—rere pupsed, Jmelatally,—thesese-nincheds fe

swayed on his feet, His eyes were painfully wide.

him and

e —

#“# OARSECH - S0ST
"Take him out and whip him, Melchusl" he whispered,’ "Scourge him Gﬁr,short of

ribbonsi"
MmarGeL s SpAcE ,tc—,fg/-

A servent entered the room and bobbed nervougly until Annas turned to hime

"T.ho spy called the Rodent, Highness. He Ji@ls Gome in."
; 7 LS N
Anﬂas wived the wet from his iwiherrgassh with the back of his hande, It took him

g little viebbexénenenexzbaxzmyx +time to rémember that he had been impatiently enquiring

for the Rodent since some hours agoeile dropped back to his seat m d nodded,

TheE "~ Feoth Tosas . A THIS WAS itis 8. DOWG /HE Fool- HAN [WEAKEN ED /7/%}

Reruey 7 Ben 7S VITVES BAWST Tie' Nazaesre, He s
Bven ‘g THE THATY . PIGCEL op I SLOEL THEY y-MAD Pen tm
BETRAY TUE NAZPRENE /ffﬂmvw IT T8 THE LLpomd i FUN T oF 7796
WHeLe Coonei, Tie ID/ﬂT RS NeT Kypwh)
S5 s Eas 3/5 M T%f h& IT WO ExPESIEV 7 7B r
{ L TEens Jns

TeRSALED 8y ps ,ﬂ,tgy w/ﬂULb JF THE Romats Becone” LrFicar .
DsCsTED YT THER ENdCEG /207'774(,, A e we REQNCT THE 'ZJL/;‘Q

Very wete, He woay i #e KES Ty, Sepend of wi IWa
weze PRI SPIET .

/b/?m,aoec‘z*
S OF TGN were
’ i [thA/ Y
n‘d ﬂey,\ﬁfg denr,
F KinGx .
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noVED Ik < uateuss 740 # 05,

Matthew had M front and his mother had fallen in behind Matthexy; s if

she did this every mght) and it had made him proud. Proudl - Te—in—torn—Leti—dn—-bokind

% g} the way she turned her head for the similar quick look with which Matthew and
oF ‘ —
. he swept the s’creet, and ﬂ how she Wwalked)w on her heels, not silly as how

some women would have done it, walking forward on their toes, not knowing that the
surdst way to stumble and meke a noise was to 'try'walking on your toes when you needed
silence.. She was a mother to be proud of; and after this she could go coney-hunting with
him eanytime. Anytime at all she wanted tos

They made good progress through the ek dark street.and they took precautiong
PviTING OVT WS wiD
egainst surprises,Wy Matﬁrewmmmi\ﬁehind him_ %o touch his mother's handj and

Retcipisg At 2BEHING FOO HE P .._(ulUf HAD s
she in turn Wmm then they stood still, listening. A

TRICkS " SCRATeHING  PLodl

small wind had come up and it played s@ie\s0alsaBINDE with dead twigs
L4 WALLS, CRICKETS A THEIR FEET

sdembehied /the Pavenent?e@dymm Qn the broken g@l\hrilled L IR ot B A g
WIS PERED OVER ThE (opB LES,

MWMatthew had chosen a good road to Antonia and there was nothing to worry
about. John Mark returned to weavifg his webw Plaix ﬁf The 'j/j""’f'/’ Jé’lfh’f
It kept coming back to him.&aw he could beat Saul. He would mount to the Wall as

Saul had done, under coveriof the before-dawn dark, But there, all resemblance between

" them would end. From there, he would show them. He would not rise to his feet uatil the

FLEARING
sun was scorching Hebron. He would make them sweat down there m for hime. On top

of the Wall, he would tweak Caesar's nose and make the sneering Saul sweat with fear
for him. They would look bllp st him and know he might be killed any moment)-' and it would
sweat the sneer off of Saul. He would be eyeing his pursuers, but he would keep one eye
open to see old Saul sweating. He stumbled into'his mother.

"Hold up, clumsy,"” came Matthew's gruff whisper. "There's your Antonia,"

And beyond Antonie was the gate. He would not be going into Antonia. If Matthew
chose to think he was going into Antonia then Matthew was a bigger fool than Fhillip.

 He commenced to think fast on how he would handle the business of getting his mother
ciry

'through t’neAgate and out of Jerusslem,

LY



i d T, Ty
The end of the narrow lan?)in which they stood, opened into a wider street. A
%eering around Metthew's shoulder, she could see the lighted area where the fortress

steps descended into the :ourt of Gentiles, She had never been into this section of the
Z i ’
Temple area before. A faint reflection from the torches on the steps of the fortress
N THE

touched the mouth of the lane, apd She drew back ﬁS‘HI)-

AT
b‘,gwbhe gentle insistence of Matthew.

. "The soldiers of Rome are touchy, lady. They dont mind you staring at them when
they march past in cohorts with banners flying. But if they catch you slyly peeking
at tbem when they are only two or three of them, they will reckon youiﬁﬂﬂiontmplating
slipping 4 blade between their ribs — and rightly so," he ended dryly.

"Between the fourth and fifth rib," a voice said with-relish. "That's where they

die easy. You just - push it in." iy
Lg-fmﬂfb, “TUANED et GLANCES AROON L PUT WELE No G TTHER
4 Ty 2. A - oA - there 4
’EW e ' — A
e ems ~1ves, isthe—lmne—onIT-shadews 7

"Heh, heh, two inches inward at the back of the necke. They kick amusingly before

they are still,"

Her gown flew out as she whirled st the new voice behind her., Matthew's hand at
her elbow steadied her, She frowned,sngry at hezj;self that the ranic had been hers alone
for John Vark hadh®t @WK movedf 4 ML E

"’_’J_hree. Three inches for some and two for others. Three for fat Pilate with his

well covered necke. Two for the tiger's whelp, Jenus Aurelius,”

THEY
It was too much for Mary. The voices were disembodiodjq\seemed to come out of the

grounds "h - who is there?" she whispered.

Meemw "Heh, heh," the cackle came again. "We are Legion, lady. Legion —"

"Be quietl" Matthew gufi@agler threw out in a stern whisper,

her son calmly talking,
I e ["Wﬁat

Mary swallowed carefully. Beside her, she heard
about Janus Aurelius? Has he passed here?" v‘& Mﬂl{ -

Mary tightened her lipse She had heard sbout these crazy jokers who called themselve
legion. With the passing of her alarm, her maternal i:;stinct was agein uppermost and it
disturbed her to discdéver that John Marfl}c s‘;eemed éuite at ease in a noisome passage which

W

skirted the despised court of Gentiles,l’\in'the middle of the night. She had failed with
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the boy, somehow, somewhere. She could almost see the Capernaum aunts shrugging as they
accepted her failure. Stephen's widow would be just the sort of widow who would make
Stephen's son be at home in a nasty alley with all sorts of nasty people. We had said
it all along, hadn't we?

"What about Janus?" Mark asked again‘, an edge of a..nger in his voice this time.
"Heh, heh, what about Janus?" a voice mimicked him.

' ol \M N
- S!U'{-iedthem'/jﬁ at laste They squatted in the cormers and two or three crewled

about on all fours reaching out skinny hands to her frock, altogether under ten of them
she thoughte They had come without sound, like spiderse. She felt sick at them and
wished she could put her heel to them like spiders.

"Purveyors of f£ilth," John Mark seid quietly contemptuous, "answer mes"

Mpry looked and listened, a little dazed at it alle Surely she could not be

standing in this ugly plece and this could not be her son employing the lenguage of

chgir-men with an ease she had associated only with chairemen,

"For nothing, the young Lord asks a«questionl" came from the ground in mocking
wonder. "Who will answerfl the young dord for nothing? You, Demas #R Legion? Naaman
legion? You, Joshusa Légion? Jehu Legion? John Legion? Abram lLegion?"

CRLKLES AUSWERED: :

A chorus of/leéki'a's w/\llary felt a stir from Matthew at her side. Something
tinkled on the rough stones end there was a scurry among the Legionse Soon therettled
backe Matthew spokee

4 "There is a companion %o that one —= when you haeve answered the young master."
"My thumb has gone over the inscription," the voice she now recognized as the
leader said from the ground, "and I sweer by all the oaths tha{thigzli#; from the land
of King Herods"
"Your thumb spesks o straighter languesge than your tongue, Legion," Matthew
w8 ; 9 iy, Moctifen M ﬁ SERicE -
seid curtly.ﬁfw that you've Yald your laufh, tell us what we want to kmow."

@?, "King Herod?" echoed one of those on the grounde "Now whe would have access
to the treasury of King Herod?" '

"Perhaps the keeper of the Treasury."

"Or his assistante"

"Or the essistant to the assistante."



"Or one of the tax gatherers."
"The tax gatherers of the synagogoues?"

"Perhaps of the toll-gates on the caravan rosds."

"This one smells of —== figh," the leader said ending the swift round of commentse £

Matthew chuckled and Mary realised with astonishment that he was really amus,ad;

. DA Dairgay OME TIv-GCOTHRR: 390/ THE - S ireren”
"Yes, we know each other %\1 was there the day the Master cured you, ju
! ,

it seems that seven greater devils have entered into you."
"And now the tex-gatherer of @R Galilee runs like a cat with a burning bran :
Ben
attached under his tail," S said heatlesslye.
John Mark broke in with en impatien: exclamatione "But what about S8R Janus? I
want to hear about Janus Aureliusi"
Ben,Lefion
Wl locked up at the boye He said carelessly: "Perhaps the young Lord could be
told, egione”
One of the shadows detached itself from the wall and crawled quickly forward.
Before the boy could draw away, he had clutched his cloak and was jerking it gently.
"Perhaps the lord of Rome is gone into the High Priest, young Iord. Perhaps Iord
Janus is not well paid as a soldier and sells smuggled goods to the High Prieste Such
as the fine linen of the fine cloak you are wearing nowe. Such a fine material as the
fine cloak you have on would.fetch a good price from the High Priest. Perheps lord Janus
will procure even an unblemished lamb = like you, so the High Priest could wrap the
- unblemished lamb inside this fine linen cloak and ready him for the sacrifice, eh young
1opd? Perhaps —
John Merk wrenched himself awaye. "Let go === you mad fooll"
\ they weren't
Mg tthew stepped forward. "Iook here -==1" but he stopped when he saw Eissdwapmit
theree They had disavrpeared up the innumerable narrow openings which roped'\in
; and out
between the buildingse
Mary rubbed her temples with her fingers. The bruise of her fingers against the skin

made sense to her. Nothing else did. Matthew cléared his throat, roughly, demanding

gomething. John Wark shuffled his feet‘ and said: "Well, then," and stopped.
Matthew

TeonsliStanigatiseney soid: "Jonus is gone to the HighPriest's palace." He aimed
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the statement': at John Mark.
The boy said: "No," stubbornly, as if he would turn the point awaye.
"No," he said again, his voice quicker, Yone camnot believe what the Legions saye
One knows they are liars. Janus is in the fortresse" ;
Vetthew raised his eyebrows and bit the end of his long mustache. IfTHej—Nm=ween

He > You &Ry
”had come to a conclusion. He said: "Wel’-,hJanus is in the

anNo 2 %
fortress,x and=les—heliéed and-wadten,

John Mark talked to himself under his breath. They had conspired to hurt him. It
should #§ all have mounted so quickly, so smoothly. He would have told them he was
going into the fortress to see Janus and then persuaded Phillip, it should have been
Phillip, not to weit here for him but to push on out of the,city since to wait here
o ot s
would be dangerous for his mother, e#d not to wait outside‘ the wglls either but to
A ETHIRY WAS CLOSE AND SHFE. HE wperh HOVE PRIMISED

= - - 54 -

push on to Bethany,
o PRING
Janus after them with a light cerrdage of some sort, Fewonid-wwe=seldy™

But_ he would not have brought along Janus, %@ ge would have turned back into the city,

—

sure now that his mother was safe gow and aafl he would need to do was to think of
ity Snve
the Well and 4@ the morning and how to beat the sneering of Tarsuse But
) Vi?@‘b ,(Qi.b Thx CorLgepfl
a1l this had broken down)and now_that E;ever@ﬁ%ﬁew was Weiting to trip him upe He

hated them. NEEK . . »
g MATIHEW  jorio SPIKE Too SINEWRYS,
He hated them all, the Legions who had talked to&ﬁﬁ&lfa{his mother who was standing
gqy’mgj\r#ﬂuc s IR INSID .

there too quietly, i r ﬁ“%mhurs‘c Jay him.

A

"Go onl % out of the city! Take her to Bethany, I tell you! Take her to Bethany ---

they are after herl” He was howling it at Matthew; flailing his hands and hopping from

foot to foot. ; e
He hegrd his mother 's gasp,@fﬁattbu .‘”&g quietly: "Nobogy's going to Bethgny."

"John, are You out of your mind?" W? ASTONISHMEW T,

It hadn't been her idea to come to Antomiae John Mark had rushed breathlessly into
the house telling her the band was hoping she would go to see Janus and ask his help.
Thet they had sent Vatthew to guide here. She hadn't thought it useful or even worthwhile,
knowing what was Joanus' stand, but she had gone on what slim hope there was. Now, it was
evident it had been John's idea alone.

£ N psrER

"How will it help/Pa/\ f we go to Bethany?" Matthew asked.
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could see their faces now, blued and veined with age but utterly unfeeble around the

was

mouthse The flesh at the mouths MM hard and wrinkled like omsiigs heated wax put out
coviidl by : :

o coolm a film of fine down_and Rachel's had a larpge black mole at one corner

4

which Mary thought marked her as the @ldest of the formidable sisters and the main des-

epogeie THSE at aimed
troyer ofwm whom the sisters vewmessigsilg their hatchets.
-

The service was over and they were standing in the colonnade; the sisters, Stephen
and she. And she had asked them who was the young man who had given the sermon.:In the
mamner of the provinces, when there was no ’rabbi especially attached to the synagogue,

a male worshipper% read from the Prophet;, and expounded the themee

Rachel, at the question, put forth a snort that, by itself, spoke volumes. But the
AcHEL
other sisters had flxed%ﬂ with their piercing black eyes and their beaklike mouths
bring to datev
drewn tight, silently commanding her to go ahead and MsRAthe two visitors m
*/1&7\ 4 W 4 EMMEBILE 3 HE By ¢
WS Only Rachel's thin lips moved& the re§t of her face was venTnideradkttV, /,%’m;ﬁ&(

"That - carpenter! He says the most horrid lies about his betters! It makes one

o

Z oM
afreid to sleep lest he eggs,the ruffians into murdering us in our beds! He calls us

A
hypocrites, whitened smgkmiwssss sepulchres full of dead bones, blind, robbers of widows

and orphans, stiff-necked —= anything which comes to his w@mé tonguel™
Wit
Stephen had dutifully scowled across the colonnade at the personable young man wisth

AT THAT momen'7 EMERLEL« o HADS IHE ST00d f3 / ,4 p,L,,,aP,
Aﬁfe forehead of a dresmer and Mresolute mou’ch,m% h ok Jgms 3

ng s® talking to a group of soberly dressed men and women around them.

HAS THE WiSbom Auhy Koty
"I hope he WF¥Fve wirscs e to stay W g Jerusalem with thet kind of talk,"

Stephen seid aegeider gaméml\f/,,
— QAP Se ru;g/wmm
But Mary had looked with interest on th#é %tmm who had spoken re
%rds which exactly described The Family as she saw them,
"But he is goingl" the sisters spat rapidly out in unison, their bony frames
trembling in their eagerness to acquaint Stephen with the terrible news. Rachel said:
"He is supposed to be a worker of miracles. You know how gullible the lower orders are.
I daresay they support him well for the so-called miracles, but he is looking farther

afield. No doubt he believes he will esrn more in Jerusalem."

"But I thought you said he was a carpenter.Doesn't he work at his trade?"
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/ i’t ourselves, we are good women," Rachel simpered. She looked up again, her beady
‘,yéyes shiny. "We spoke to the men of the village and they went after hime. They caught
him and took him to the edge of a precipice to throw him down for his blasphemy ——
but he escaped." Her voice rose."How he did, we do not know —~ as gentle bred persons
we did not go, you understand, for I hear it can be horrible —== but he escaped, for

there he isi"

: ~LOERED T
[(x’y 100ked)across at the?roﬁﬁ‘rt Jesus, leeke-drapm‘i&hg

3 EAmE
later that year, he “607\' to Jerusalem. Stephen had died quite suddenly and

3

she was in mourninge She did not know how John, her son, had discovered the Nazarene.
John collected friends like gesssmse pebbles on . ghishore, All sizes and shapes and
stripes. At John's persuasion, plus her own intriguing memories of the fine shock
this unconventionalgc-q-gn had glven the detested Capernaum aunts, she had gone
with him to hear the Nazarene preach outside the e¢ity. And then a strange thing
hapnened. .

She remembered she had been standing on the outskirts of the crowd. The Nazarene,
as was his custom she afterwards learnt, had pmesms been passing up and down through
the crowd after his sermon. Suddenly the people before her had parted and there he
stood, looking at her. She could not recall having any emotions :vhen theif eyes met.

: her@ surroundings, ¢ WO
It was as if everything, time, emotions, dmteusmdiiy suspended.
: "1s this your mother, John?" the Nazarene said. XVourning?"

The aﬁhcﬂy!} beside her said something. She remembered now how she had looked at
his hands running the tassels of his robes through his fingers and thinking what fine
hands he had for a carpenter. Then the Nazarene had spoken directly at her.

" matt Aot -
E’/:ﬂ\ Wme dead bury their dead," Ke s gg,«,,}/% w”ﬂh‘/c/\/ .

) SPREE

There was nothing she could do now, ame ﬁease be sensible,Mary. That was what
Jenus had ### said. Janus was right. A friend goes away and thereis a sense of loss; as
o MissED from
3 r a favourite chair from a corner, a piece of tapestry e a wall, ﬁut not this
. <



enge of flesh torn from your T1dsh and the pain rlsmg to it 'and lingering there when
- T E
it was gonee The remembered voice, ’rhe gestures recalle /‘ﬁ beat of precepts, hard to
Acccpr 'So CNBRENDING IN THE FRLE
m’\buu coming at you,‘s;;:gnt,as a swordj M,\m Wﬁm;f your
: : \ 1ccP7E
venity or your modesty or,\positlon’m&-ﬁﬁ*ymm You ’Z it - g
BEcAvse ;
you recognized the quality it was putting into yousor you took it resemntfully

| OF HVAT VANITY D Bur HOWEVER (T WiS, Yoo ook iT.
and licked the scars &@n asedfen L when it had gone into you.lse had said if you took

what he offered to you, it would make you free. I, 4 f%d
e apology for HER
OVE oF And he had not exnlained fres of what or free for what; bu‘c/\gull FhewexiPer
anus had left her at W the words ad She had havdly
OF ANGER FRom Her PEOFLES ( HAD BEGuN Mz e,

heeded The murmu?) eegumger (which) ms W AT THAT %ii
‘ THAT ON ToP OF EVERYTHING , BANGEEDS i g

Janus had saild it was a mad thing to do, inviting thati lswie

umvﬂy ADDYCEES pa -‘smiﬂ mmu,mn- Qfm/z/-
@®® to her house and €M asking in thosé equally A ety G s
E OSSR 0 SRAHUTD ()0 E A MUSEDLY
cbomidvida . heor him, He had Mnm)\when he heard how they had nearly wrecked
the Nazarene's [GNCRANT /’yﬂwélﬁ:s first rote
the place at ” imputation that they were,\m end not GRp wsdemedel/thinkers
e ey ©FANGED T BE YOKE,

of \the oldest civilisaiation on esrth. He will fall @ his own/@P@eB, Janus had said.¥¥
NA2ARENE'S YoKE g5 17 1T b BZEW MASE BY tis own CPRPENTERY %3?9:

W Qs hed accepted the e @ NENEREN tuslmewcdany ,
and /RS So :
(Hé?-.' @y, ishe had remained serene through it all/

UNAB HER
had ﬁbeen QIIH%AIEO understand % serenity, dbihargiiiey, Unable to understand that

one p TEWTHE oTHER. 1} RemAn mp/gz 5

the paths which had led thém both) to the seme roa$ WA ey
oF As ,,,,»-hﬂﬂm 95 z.ew-
W had nothbng toydo with eithar,\ their wills, but r CENENE eSSty ‘
WRS IuowEdSE TART mAdE yJou so FREE, QEE; |
' Aﬁou “could mount on wings/As EAGLES.

: Al all PﬁNlCKY ﬁNfc/C‘/
Then, if temiwesw so, why W you running mmmnsme, Aas poor
Joru MARK ———., THE STRCETS
m orp Has<spem running,tonight? e Qer-'"ans you weren't as free as vou thought.
Tids e You TAKE - oKL
w Mo to my cousin, Nicodemus?" she @it suddenly,

at T A w?ﬂb "T
lgtthew had been very quiet. He halted eshe=dt®tu. dont get the principle,"”

he said,
She smiled a little at his Galilean talk, "There is no - principle, Matthew. I
want to go to my cousin's. You know the way --- at any rate, I can show you,"

He resumed his walk, He had been very quiet, He said: "Tell me, the cloak your somn

/
&) - - : o) :
had on tonight. Is it his?" ) Of cwne, Thue Lwao, That sl PREPOSTEROUS GARMENT.

W She had put it down to hi's boyish need for some kind of disguise in
4 ‘



£ 5
’ ¢

' j ,
,_7 th"e brigand-and-soldiers game he had been playing tonight.
£

~,

She said quickly: "No, it was not., Why dof§ you ask?"

But he was hurrying her now, He seemed anxious to get her to Nicodemus' houses

v
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,‘thg brigand-and-soldiers game he had been playing tonight.
¢

She said quickly: "No, it was not. Why dof§ you ask?"

But he was hurrying her now., He seemed anxious to get her to Nicodemus' houses |

v



CHAPTER 10 ‘ 59

Max Seneca Looked around the room., His eyes were withdrawn end haughty. They
skidded indifferently off the secretive Hebrew faces. The faces were tucked in around the
mouths and around the bases of the noses and #® climbed steep%p the cheek bones and
went down agein into shadowed, restless eyes. M,x didn't like I;;gr—?:ces. -

A few Greeks glittered their eyes on him, indifferenti@ »s his. He should know
they were citizené of Rome, like him, even if they were here for a Passover., He hated
: ASSY meD :
Greeks, They W\ too bige He would like to have a Greek to himself one day. He would,.

"Is your friend @ here?" he asked Guiseppe like an insult.

Guiseppe Zellini @ squinted around the room through a thin smoke from the brazier
tbev had brought in to warm it. Guiseppe had a sense of wellbeing. He was among Jews.
At the fortress, he was Guiseppe the Butt, the Bore, the Crude, the Reach-me-down
Gentlemsn, Among the Jews, he was Somebody. He grinnedqand rubbed a hand down his
.forearm. He nodded here and 4R nodded there.

| Here and there, a few burnoused heads moved faintly. Guiseppe caught everyone of
them and could have reeled off their names and amncestries just now, or anytime at all,

mucH
He was very/{at home,

' "Teu*wvﬁi soirs?
(GG friend wes in here?"

A couple of temple guards were in the room as a warning to the people in the High

Priest's palace to obsérve the rules #R of decorum.W Some of them hed

I asked if your

been waiting for many hours, And now this @ matter of the arrest of a mad Nszarene
would further delay *heir chances of gaining audience with the High Priest. It could
be understood they could lose their decorum. »

Guiseppe besmed and nodded scross the room againe He also beckoned with his finger.
He also trumpeted hsppily: "'Skull'—— come over herel”

One of the MR temple guards merched across the room and saluted hime His face
was skull-shaped, being very bony snd whitee

"t5kullt, where cen I find Cap'n Himeusgyk Melchus?"

The guard :

‘Asaluted again and turned on his heeles He was very smarte. Max discovered he
hated him and it made him happye. He looked at the pleased Guiseppe«lo 7«&1 M Vi W‘L
ﬂLjQW*/\ %de é

"By a1l the seven godsi" he swore. "You even know their nick-namest”

Guiseppe scowled. A while ago he hadn't felt hunted. Now looking at the waxz-fruit
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M he was being driven againe He itched to bresk things. He wanted to take that
wex-fruit and press it to pulp. He could do it easy too with his big hands, He could
take thet face in his two hands and uproot that tongue which swore fashionable osths by
the = thé = seven godS e

"March properly bef‘ore this rebble, vou clumsy fooll" MNax snarled in a whispers

Guiseppe jerked himself out of the shambling walk into which his thoughts had led
him and fell into step behind Max, his head held proudly erect. S

SPACC-

had just left the High Priest and was issuing sever%l new orders to a hastily ‘

Mg lchus
BT

assembled patrole They were to hurry, he told theme The quarry we's 1o longer a , sitting

A
VMg lchus
duck, but a sly little fox who knew every dodge, h told thems } Then he went in from

thé courtyard to his quarters where,he had been told, his friend Guiseppe awsited hime
Malchus ?"

"You know the Second, Wewese¥ Cuisepve said’jovially. "Comes after the First."
lalchus Ma lchus

Mok soluted Mox Seneca respectfullye The Roman didn't move a muscle.,\
‘hastily shifted his eyes back to WX Guiseppes
"Well, what's the news?" Max SenecCa barked. "Have they picked her up?"
W stubbornly locked his eyes with Guiseppe'se. The flush on his face which Max

Seneca's insult had brought on, wes feding now, but his eyes were angrye. Guiseppe cleared
Malchuse He forced
his throat unhappilye. His eyes pleaded with Weunwbitlieassdsle - laugh on g bottom note.
Malchuse
"Speak freely to the Second, friend Wummsss He kmows sbout us ¥l® here.”
_of fis many Gl SePPE,

A fat hog belly-flopping in his wallow, Mex thoughtp A fat hog,home at laste

&ue{ turned abruptly to face Max Seneca. His shoulder screened Guiseppe, cutting
s EYES BURNED THER HATE ON THE OFFiah OF THE 0cvPyiNG PowER, THE ,g%;rv/bg
him out of their comnany.,\The smile on the ¥Ry Roman creased out, slowly, unsure. LIEN
PATROMNIS NG Malchus
"We are no longer interested in the woman,” WMswk said. "The cloak belongs to her

1
fad %9‘% INITIALS fﬂ ZRS.
sons We are trying to find the boy.% #‘9{ W %“w(’ ko 618 4 f‘”
Max Seneca's eyebrows lifteds "Where does this lesve Janus Aurelius?” he demanded.

Malchus LooKEY ARoUND MATE Htus FoR "
Howamme: slirugred. Vgx siestbenmgdanes ulseppe Wi " Show vourself, you fat

fool. What about Janus? Will this leave him in the clear?"
officer's

Guisepre shifted obediently from behind the Hebrewll/shoulder, "I didn't know
TONELESSLY . 4.

K BT #E pemy ‘bm ///e Smd @MC/JUS Did
Max did not screany HMeerpnaePtongted caESedoamyrdin "Tow gy you know about the

about this," he said
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boy 7"

"Our man who had been on the lookout for her in the Garden has only just &@® come

ine We had no evidence;)except Judas', that the band had been plotting together in her
GO Wit
house under the guise of holding a Passover, so we hoped she wouldm them to the

Gardens But our men wass struck down outside the city — by a thief, we presumedee it

Caprain
was who told us that the cloak your First “ees@@iilh brought in was seized from the boy's

shoulders"

"But how will thet affect Yanus?" Max snapped irritably. W

Malchus
"That is not my concern," WllW#& said coldly. He also .conveyed contempte "I carry
‘ SHRVGCED WD ANEA !  Pg e Nep G0 PETER Tie
out the orders of the High Priest." P feions e ad ol

fﬁey‘ AT ALL. HE RNOWS Tie NomAN LevES MR Son.'’! W{.—r - MM,
ligx Senecs wheeled aWaV.-_,J}\uis_EDpe stared after him.i T e e St

e - : Mpx8
G me-wnea¥s, The tunic lay flat along q\back. The studs in his fooctgear w7
TiES APl Ma lchus,
’ m\lnm explosions,&g WetEPEs Guiseppe looked unhappily back at h‘\ The
~ f CwsEd
Hebrew's face was «¥wer¥w— book, Guiseppe moved off in s shembling walk behind the Secon

: cHepPy
They came out of the palace and Max headed towards the fortresse Se took sk short-

tempered stridesﬂg?warned Guiseppeg:;'%m. Max had absorbed the ligquor into
his system now. He had used up d 1 the hilarity. Now, all that he was capable of, Janus
would know soon enoughe His hate.was uncoiling snd crswling towards Janus and it would
pass under or over every“ obstacle until it reached hime Max felt strong and well ablee.
His brain was clear and 3 blood sang highe

They took the siaort pass through the court of Gentilese Mpx smiled and aimed down
for the stray cooking pots which had spilled over from the rows of pilgrims' camps into
the alley left opened between theme He strode deliberstely on an earthenware bowl and
splintered ite He saw something else down there an& his eyes sparkled with fune. He brought

down the iron-studded sandals and the fingers yielded under theme The body of the careless

sleeper arced, then flopped and a long howl of anguish , Baffi# Lo
bVl EPw, ax showed all his teethe His.eyes gleamed when he saw how the now
alerted campers hurriedly pulled arms and legs out of his way.

PondERED
Guiseppe, stepping more carefully behind him)kaiu-ed how gsoon before one of

their patrols would s#MRM# one morning discover Yax Seneca in the gutter with a knife

in his jbacke ’
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Chapter 11
John Mark braked sbruptly. He did it by throwing his shoulders back and dig-

ging his heels against the edges of the cobblese He could do it fines It sent a jar
up through his body and burst it against his skull, The better you did it, the harder
the burste He looked bsck over his shoulder. He was clear of the Temple area nowe 3

He had no more ideas for the nighte Now that everything was slright with her, all
he had to do was‘keep out of people's waye If he kept out ofA‘.'people's way, he would
not make such a fool of himself. Whenever he tried to do anythiné for érown-ups, he made
a fool of himself, It was because they never seemed to think shead as he dide They were
peculiare. :
e He walked onjxurning into streets g£<mhim. He felt very free and untrammelled. He
i:E;a vatrol of soldiers apvroaching long before they ceme iW sight and would have ducked
out instinetively. But he remembered in time that he hadiheard they weren't after his
family at alle He stuck his thumbs into the band'at Wis waist and swaggered a little as
they came nearer. He whistled thinly under his breath ajtune he didn't recognize, he was
s§0 warye But they passed and didn't look at hime. He whistled louder vwhen they were

on HERE HE WS, Toriw PIARK

smenml past, He thought pityingly #R Saul. #-—eme cut here, risking footpads and ignoring
Roman patrolg)while Saul cowered in his bed, doubtless with the covers drawn over his
head. He suspected that Saulywnswa coward.

The soldiers disavpeared around a corner and he was alone on the street again. He
felt as dangérous as a Bedouin bandit. Alps@rFemset, he almost felt the pull of the

e

alyord” :
sash"q his waist weighted with the gleaming blades. He almost felt the brush of the
3 He was a marauding Bedouin,
tribel burnouse at the back of his neck./A sliver of a yell escaped from his throat before

he could control it. He looked around quickly, ## alarmed st the quantity of dangerous
things inside him. He must be carefulsHe stoned a cat until it went over a walle >
Then ke tamgedosrd B phatle wohdt{ hpae fo da i Tha il vang #n il Re Pl @il G Pha ;/?:-Q.
He went on again, his head carefully empty for a time. Then the night and the
pamoe

silence got into him again, Sometimes he was the great lion-hunter, stelking smeus# the

cold rocks. Then, unaccountably, he slipped into the part of the hunted, coughing and

grimacing like the great cats, It was very intense and he had to stop to breathe.

A puff of wind came out of a side street and lifted the hairs EEGENGHCENN et
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L7

NRAPE NECk, THE NIGHT
the % of his jwees q\smelled of rain. He loocked up past the flat roofs of the houses

and saw there was g bit of overcest. He stovped and searched the sky keenly, hopeful
me WONYD BREAK

and fear¥mg at once, that more clouds would gather and Wse#RZ4h o rainstorm over the

citye It would be wonderful to arrive at the Wall, later, scaked to the skin and just

let drop the informstioh, barely in the hearing of Saul, that he had walked the streets

all night through the same driving rsinstorm which had made Seul and his Committee

duck their heads under the sheets. What their staring eyes would sayl What their gaping

mouths would declsrel He Wl@® bet Saul would be moved. He wiudd bet}gaeﬁl would be

moved by that.

Or by thise.

Another patrol was coming down the street. One in Straight Street, one in Sinai
Street, another in Tiberius Way, one by the public baths, this was the fifth. He would
tell them off on his fingers to Saul 4= %M;éh;mg% ho had met with

pmbfiv% mtror;l:trflnglng the night. D N —

Theg/had been searching for hours without success. They had forced their way into
several likely looking houses, putting their questions with fists and elbows and knees
but the owner of the cloak had eluded theme The section of the city with which they
had been charged, had been worked throughe. Now they were on their way bsck to barrack
to report failure to Quartuse Bach of the four fervently hoped that another of the
patrols would bring better news. None of them had forgottem how Quartus had joked of
the gslleys.

They swung slongside the Hebrew boy and the ¥Smidmgsmem patrol corporal who led
them reached for him.

young doesn't

"Halt, men," he g:rowled. "let's have a look at this brave/Issac who ddesists take
off for the woods when he sees us coming."

As he talked, he was roughly turning the boy to him, waiting for ‘4l one of the
men to uncover the lantern.*

John Mark mede his face stony. He wanfed the light to find him that way when
it flashed on his face. He blinked once when it came on, then stared steadily at the

beam,

"Well == I'll be hung upl" exclaimed the corporalc. "Boy ==~ what are you doing
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out here?"

A husky voice soldierg asked: "Who is he?"

The man with the lantern chuckled., "Young Johnny Mark — the young colt from the
paddock where Janus has been casting his loop."

They all laughed excent the corporal; and the men with the husky voice leaned his

watthed flym_Cbat1ng pe ,
face nearer to him and said eagerly: "Tell me, boy, you ever ﬂww l‘w‘,

A A %"Mq”d § denys” goodens they-ony-henie?
& in wfcfep 1 We% laughited_Lof
% eI'V C %ﬂ/ : 1

used., ' o wouldnt+t” think was confuged:

(5 LMWM ’;t_n ashe coul,(%“
Evil,

Thev laughed more and the one with the lantern said: "Noy 4*11 bet you 477% Il

THE
bet % putg you out like the cate"
\

A short one Wi}y ape® stomped his feet when he laughed, turning right sbout and

g D THE WHOUSHES [ComWé FROM [ gBptyy cHusk(~VOICE
stomping with his knees drawing high oy R EPNEY 5 pushed his

Ter/n K 155 ow neafi - o
head between the others and talked into himjfface: "She Kio a ausft %“\ Thow O sondd
he Arﬁﬂdk—/n//m\/ ta & FIRsT, Cﬁ{) MIN. GET M/“ro Caoob COMPANY., F)wﬂy FRom THESE

e lshd Shyn. Bhq Tallxl She
CHOSEN

,}Qg‘zmt’ COBBLE - Busmve.? ‘& WL ARE NoT J..—-—-ir’ We pe lseniurres] 7 1
TEwovpn cmvc vs, h’/s Htvﬁze‘

D
‘ abouti\ s tomping ,

He burrowed his head in between them again and
TUHICK & e Rou’(,ffff.'r OF MEN WiRE

talked in his face. There was beef and w1ne;\on hlS breath,

Gjven gﬂﬂ/lzs@p bvfr»,/ IN SucH oyTPosTs PSS J@‘ﬂwh‘tﬁm szb RW’L zzfui’h/s wrw zmpb

wwws ,,ﬂm w& bﬂLC af m{ u‘:c‘rrms W Wf"’“"—

&

PV

-tfom) maak: /-L,z. S‘fu»'(, ’iI.L 0v(:.< "'HU RO»’H Qﬁ'ﬂkl VOJQ.’S ST!QUGGLUVG OviER THE HEBRE 4
AW BT D) . 2 5451 % 4 o=

DId

- H t I
& enf@,no ow il

why q tears stung his eyes‘ but remember& a day when Saul and two of the older boys
LEERED,
had done something like this to hlm)except that they nad’\snlwgered instead of laughed eul

when they spoke of his mother, and they had held his arms just like this when he would




65

hgve gone for Saul,

"Alright —- knock it off{" rapped the corporal giving his head a half turn.

"Now, come on you," he said to John Mark. "What's going on out here?”

AvueTt
He was hating agein. He had hated all % awhile ago back in the alley.fhnd

BROKEN WP
he hadn't felt good and sure of himself ag.in until he had&ﬂmﬁby‘! from them and

OCCVPIED
was alone, Then everything hed gone straight and sweet as he liked it., He had @’? his
own thohghts and used streets at whim,
THINGS , CH T*
"Heyi" the short one whispered strongly. "You.ask your mother sbout W

"I said f stop shovelling the dirt, soldier}'" . the corporal said again. The short
THHT THE CeRPor i mbﬁllll‘f (T
one knew M this time,l He went back to the edge of the ring and whlstled softly

through his teeth. (hﬂ.&{f VAVEY (% d:m\7 & ﬁ %ﬁﬂ% ML%AIDM e w\\‘md
hae
%’(Aéld not like. to lie, He had %old’ llegbefore,m He could

count the times for he remembéred them. They made him sick inside, as if himself ,;usipg
wanted to come out of himself ‘and look back at himself., He had to fight himself at

those times, for it would make him sicker to look back at himself, He thought 1t s{owly,

SOLDIERS «
countlng the cost. But he had to be free of thea,\ Tt could never be swest again if he
$TRLE Wwi?S
was not free of theme. The smell of leather and’\wmo dpeRe-dlrgm gwseed t00 much ,ceRRe

SALT
fe had liked the smell of Peter and the others, Thev smelled of ~mnd,and &R sea.

e TR ——

. ]was going for my uncle} My mother is not well.,"
,_‘__,,«-d--—--f“'——-—»»"“
"There are the servants? Why didn't she send one of them? :
Dont you kmow our customs? Aren't the servants at \3
RETHICEREEEEEER & 1 L T e RN S T Y ‘amely Passover?"

He received a clout for that. e wrenched his arms wildly, and stoppred. He knew
it was due him, fe always became angrier as he incressed his untruths.

"You should be taught early not to be rude to a Roman,” the corporal sasid. "Now,
B GET OFF wWiTH You.
peetgmey ‘nd remember EReNeaNR o be civil if you run into another patrol.

Their holds were loosening, but he wrenched himself free W defiance. He hopped
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‘ , e
backward on one leg out of the circle, paused to hurl a short yell at them, then“#gb
RAN [FOR THE stopped and

and (eeodeiyricomn allay. There lsughter followed him and he/yel‘ed defiantly at them

: coul >T MOVE s
again. seveeceniesest Sut then he c o areiRs For there were hands closing opn/

8@ his ankles,
lie

"Heh heh," someone laughed softly somewhere near him. "You @k 1like a true
Tegions"

His trembling ceased. "Vermin," he said quietly, "what do you want with me?"

. Ben legion's "This

"The cloak, young lord,’ * voice spoke at his ear, @Ml beautiful
cloak of soft linem which you wesr, We are your servants, We will wash it free of the
smell of spy it now carries,"”

little

John Mark stood very still, He was being afraid. He knewsit by the MR pain in

the region of his belly, Suddenly a hand was #h@@w@ over his mouth and other arms

pulled him into a recess, me-desdnlidenewa-gas~thare, The alley was deathly still, He did

not struggle., Something warned him that he should not strugeles A hand turned his head
so he faced the alley.
~on bl eeemtivesesebans: & Somethingowhich was only a deeper shadow went past the

openinge A moment later, another passed. Nothiftg else moveds The hand wes removed from
his mouth and he worked NG Wheodanr=gse his lips and spat.
"Those were the spies from)the Temple, young lord.' They want your nice 11nen
){ﬁk too," Legion teld kims
"How = how w—=?"

Famovs. HE 15,
"How did they knowwSimple. One of them, very famous, very, veryycalled The

@REAT
Rodent, fe tock your cloak from your shoulder. With WeemkPP@2 justice, he was the same
‘RETURUED
one on which you used the stone. He recovered and : into the city and told the
.T'M i .»":"_"‘; Aff\‘— ""',“ 4 ﬁ\al 7'24 m& w2 r\g Wﬂ/\ Vh«)“mp b\.ﬁ f‘-'\fw‘ﬁ

old devil, Annas., How did we know? Simplee We have spies who spyv on the spies of dﬂTﬂia
MASTEA SPY) 1
nase We are of the Zealots too, you know, although I am beginning to suspect they
THAT

would be ashamed to thlnk;we think soe" e laughed sl softly and sanely.

"But I thought ——

"We were for the Nezarene once," he said 'shortly. "Didn't you hear Hercd's
ex~-jackal, Matthew) say so tonight? But the Nazarene is a foole It is expedient that

. So e vsES

he dies. fe even said so himself, once. Bimam@sig-ee palm branches to fight swords."

e had heard words something like these before. It had been the commencement
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of the breaking up of things. He knew it now. These were words which frightened him

and hurt,.s

WWM And not just words. These were the tﬁ? he had not wanted %o
: CuT oF
remember since he #® stumbled QW Gethsamane.

2

find you and stage en —— accident. They've been to your house already."

"Devil Annas has decreed that since you're too young to crucify, the spies should

It went into him clesn and fast like nothing at all, @k find only when he breathed

did he know the pain waes there. His lips were stiff and the words had to force themselves

Ben
out. Wil legion snswered the two words.
5 [ YPR MeTHER SHE phs noT VNLE
‘ Your mother;ls safe. FWerha@¥?A cone beck to your houss. She is at your, Nico-
Nicodemes is

“demus, /\the night blooming camomile whom Annas wants to,pluck."”

Well, alright. She was alright, He would go to_her at Cousin Demmy's. So these

P Pbeur DEM
Legion even knewlkhow he had got k¥ €ouslnﬁo vlslt the Nazarene that night? Well,

alrlg}*t. 0l1d Annas had found out too. Well he was alright, find now thet he knew the

FINDING iT DiFFIceLT T
spies were after him, he would show thems He was not afraid, even if he waszswallow..

SHRKINE w '
His knees werec igsewwiigme Tt oven when he ran the foot-races at e school,which he had

won every yeer except once when he was second because Saul had put up a boy to jostle
Site ’
him on the bend, his knees WM ﬁ.& Just before the start.

"You mre brave, boy4"
) Py LEGiok #And HIS Compamions
It was funny thea®) justitwo hours aro he had thought }d‘ fools and half‘-witted k4

z/@ow they were taking him in charge. Although the others hadn't ssid anything, he
OF THEM mecH
knew vy all,\had him in charge. It was/‘ as when he was younger and in e crowd with his

mother, §he @ never had to say snything but you felt she had you in charges _S;omething
coming out of her and building itself around you so thét no harm could come to you.

It wouldn't be like this on the Wall, in the morning. The sun would be up and you
would see what you were fighting and how to duck and run and turn beck in yomr tracks

) ON THE GROVAD
and go sgain, swif 2 and you would not be sweating so much as those down therekwould

omswlky STREET -
be sweating for you., Tonight you ssw shadows,andAcorners vielded up fingers for your

"We are taking yvou to the only place Annas end his spies will not look for you.

PETER
Simon/and the oglggh® one called John Boanerges are there. They will look after youe"
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CHAPTER, 12

OF CREF
Nicodemus could understand hard grief; the kind/which found its own clay and fire-
A
hardened it and walled up the doors and windows an?lstayed inside. He would have understood,
other

if not have welcomed, the Illlp kind which took no shape but turned like water, willingly,
14*0 whatever friendly hands there were to cup it. But whllgﬁe expected and knew there
must e grief in WNery Mark over the arrest of Jesus, all the evidence was suggesting that

B orief SHE WhS WOT oF COURSE, ExunTikG, BT SHE WAS EXHILERATED

,,hig”ilﬂii was being like wine to her./\Ft made him queerly worried.

"I dont know what wes your hope in him, Mary. Mine was whatev8r is created in a curiou
mind, I hav%@&t, perhaps I cannotyplace ite Perhaps he merely intrigued me. Whatever it
was, I = I admired his courage in putting forward a quite new theory in a society danger-
oule opposed to new theories. He should be a Greek; you know how absolutely devoted thev
are to new theories. I am - sorry for him,my dear.”

Her smile was as alive and vivid as ever. "Dont look so worried, Demmy, please. And ,
do, stop explaining yourself., I hav4n0t come to ask yvou to get in{%rouble with old Annas
againe As to what hope I had in him? None, I guess. I did not believe, as my Johnny did,
‘that he would be coming to Jerusalem with en army at his back. Fis hands weren't built for
swords. They were made to heal the sick; to comfort the g::i:ﬁ;é‘&;@ | 7"“*”“”357”Qz'

~ He looked thoughtfully down at the floor. He said slowly: "To tell the truth, that
was why I went w1thﬁﬁgﬁ;§;;%hat night to see him. I had heard of these miraculous heslings
he has been performing a.ol?)\% the countrye. And when this theory of his came to my
hesring —~" he looked up at her "—~ the one about everlasting life, it mede me curious
to see whéther the fellow had discovered some ﬁethod of at least prolonging life. I must
confess he disappointed me."

She laughed with what seemed to be real amusement. "Why, Demmy! That sounds as if
you had hoped to bottle some of whatever he had and get in early on the trade!l YbuAﬁgf a
lawyer by profession but e tradesman at heart! How Janus would love to hear this! He says
we are a nation of tradespeople —- even to our priests who ws@k change M8 moneys for
pilgrims into Temple currency and sel] lambs for the sacrifice in the courts.”

He looked a trifle annoyed. "Here, let’me take your cloak nowe. Sit down, Mary, you

must be tired."

"No - yes, Demmy, thanks, But I am not tired,’not reallys"
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!

f?” ‘——'ﬁ T0 _(.{4»',,"
She “smiled; not brightly, ssi# withl,ef‘fort, but @ with thanks and that she liked

7
him ¢ . He took the cloak més###® from her shoulders snd folded the folds inf) symmetry
and went across the room and draped it over the stand. He returned, his face expression-
l;’ass. He stopped before her, his hands‘ clasped together at his backe. She had always
tﬁc:gght his head distinguished. like the heads on those busts of Roman senators —-
c;rved for them by the Greek artists and looking outrageously like Grecian heads. {
"My solemn Demmy," she said, smiling up at him, "you look, standing there,. like
the soul of rectitude. I know you are dying to ask me where am I coming from and with
whom did I come and why have I come."
It did not confuse him. He was never confused by her. Mary suspected that he knew
™er more than she knew herself. Some times sh.e thought that this was probably why she
had never been in love with him., The man whom she loved must leave her secrets lying
deep and undisturbed. Then in her own time and way, .she would portion them out to him,
and watch him discover#f her. love weaghs withers/and dies/in the cold, pure winpbesmsx oir
of great knowledge.
"Yes," he said, smiling gently. "From where, why and with whom?"
She told him.
"Yet you did not comewto me at first?" he chided her gently. "I am your only
kinsmen in Jerusalem, Mary."
Her eyés went past his heed. "I did not think it a moment to seek - kinsmen,
Dermy. I thought it a moment to seek powerful friends."
"I also have some power," he reminded her.

"only the Hich Priests/among our people possesse® the power to do what I want done.”

"You mesn, to release —- him?"

"So," she agreed ¥l in sudden brusoueness. "Would he have?"
[ J7 1§ EXPEDIENT THAT ONE AN BIES (USTERY) OF A NATION, TRE RERSONMIG OF méw

e i g

wio BB ARE CALLEd Tp BE MHicy iPuesre —ORT)
- - o

[ o9 oot fhik "
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"So, you see."
b
"Do you, 100 % s 562'? -
g : . /
"I know. I failed there too.mftm. ”’““‘I w MM/"ﬂb’E RELERSED Him."”
"Janus
is Rome, Mary. Rome. Do you understand whet that means?"
M

"I am in love with him, mv cousine. Do you understand? You get the principle —— as

Vatthew would saye."

OF SKIN=COVERED .
The room was big and masculine,ﬁﬁ E wide/\couches and dull-polished tables,
Reoom

suggesting a large handedness she found restful. Stephen'sy\had never been like this,
@R The scrubbed floor wes always too well scrubbed,and the shiny bits had gleamed to
" the point where they repelled youe After Stephen haed come Nicodemus,and she would no

2
meay have thought she was
bt *— in love with him had she not met Januse Bhére Stephen had been

@
self-indulgent and mean, Demmy Wasi\thnughtful)“honest mane She could fit none of

these neat labels to Janus.
; the

"Annes gave orders for ‘A whipping a hour or two ago."

She covered her face with her handse),"But it is dreadful, Demmy," she whispered.

"It is done to nearly all prisonerg of the Temple. It seems dreadful to you
because you perhaps never heard of ite I have ordered it to be done before."

Yost of the time, she«GNJME thought of men as children, noisy, often grubby,
sometimes tr,ving;?chi]dren. And when the iron in them showed, for any purpose, it shook
her a littlef to remember they weren't childrene She pulled her hands from her face and
stared at him.

"Whet are you going to do to him?" she questioned harshly. "let me hear it from you.

the Roman,
I have heard it from Janus,@\)ut I went to hear it from you, a fellow Hebrew and ene of the
Sanhedrine. Are vou going to murder him for the truth?"
His face lost its immobility and descended into decidedly stern lines. He has
ascended the bench, she said to herself cruelly. He will pass judgment now.
their
"Men aren't murdered for the truth, Mary," he said gently. "They die so WK
DIE wiTH THEM ¢R IT /S THE UTIMATE TEST OF TRUTH.
beliefs mayAgrow out of them. /A seed must be put into the ground before a tree will

grow out of it."

"And you are one of the willing farmers,”" she said, but not really bitter.
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"lf his beliefs are contrary to the law which I have sworn to uphold and if I am
called in to give judgment, I shall judge according to the law, Mary."

"Spoken like a maﬁ, Demmy," Her mood had returned and now she teased him. "Janus
.on one side and you on the other, it is a triumph for lew and order all the way. Tell
-me, if I had been brought before the judgment seat, would you judge according to the
law?" '
She had hurt hime
"Dont break the rules, Mary, I am playing fair."
"Do you think Janus would? I meagfdf;:cording to the laws"

iGHT ",‘E@f)
Egld on, Dezmny.l:{_'éfnﬁ,sge if T joke., ey
W 'He took a turn about the room. He e
WRE to her.

oL
i A

"I understand Annas. Good or bad, the things Me)ishupholding are the things settled
by thousands of years of trial before his time. From“Abram down to us. We are prone to

think we know more than the encients. Some lgugh at their precepts as oldfashioned. We

Were there
are the grest Just Nows. The knoweiteall moderns.m not men like Annas =

permanent, immoveble ——
: ¥ Vary, the world would go to pieces. You will therefore

undepstand the pain it is to Himwto, know that I, a ruler among the poeble, had gone to
hear this new doctrine., Whethem I believed or not was beside the point. I had gone,"
And whether he believed, nobody was sure, not even himself, It had seemed at

first something of the mumbo jumbo claptrap which sprang up faster than thorns all
a society as religious

through suskesecinbenseliissiiindonscsaniay s (he Hebrewd . To receive what I have to

offer, you must be born again. And he had come out of the cave where the band stayed at
YOuNG
nights for safety over at Olives, and to which the excitedl\John. had led him, unsure

whether to laugh or be angry. Unsure of anything. ...
That had been the strength of the men. He made you unsure of anything.

"But did you believe, Dermy?" -

irritable
He shook his head like a man MW because he was unsure. "That is not the
“To Him

point, I tell you," That snswer did not seem;%ike the right one, wiigkm:; He threw
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this SEEKRING A CcoucH
t M was an inept way out of it, xsessdpk et et g

g, s ’4/: _—L y

: using the CLEMENT treined and
M aecspezyey Lo avold d/perf‘ectly feasible Roa'dn»which were there/ready in
your head for i@ just these situations. It reminded him of the biggest failure in
his life —— when he had left the cave of the Nazarene with his tail between his legs.

with

All the fine arguments he could have used to bury that lone silly metaohor/which the

{Nazarene had routed him! You must be born again,

Instead, he had been quite as inane., Can I enter my mother's womb again?
UNSURENESS STAYED o Foie? rod HE
The $AMPET WisewrFy had rensiond Ly By, BEITevwcizfers % had gone into the

“TJEgus

Sanhedrin and attemnted to justify a=S®E=® and had only been saved from disgrace by
_ $OLPIER
the obligque humour of a Roman«who had, no doubt, been laughing at them all, SEZHRTE
"Mhere is Janus now?" WBirRed Riaiebkie s oy, B§
menfully
““@s.. 1 think we can be sure he is somewhere/doing his duty, fegs T believe there is
AELc
some scare on about a rich Hebrew who was in the Garden and who ran awav)m the wise,\m
wyoead® leaving his cloak behind. They have thescléak'now, but Janus secretly thinks the
16
search hopeless.”
" TR P L ; . - g -
‘ﬂ has several rich f‘r@%'nds," he saidisulkily. He MY iths 7o M’J’W ﬂé/‘iu

e 13 “TAnus REGHAD
"I, among them, Say it.AEike me, @\has no 3@ for a religion that could breed

such men as your Annas and my late\Stephen."
.3

v SHE HAD SPeKENW FROM
Nicodemus lookedi\quickly W at her., There had been aloes there, Abitter throat ,

10} e R, W tres Laplian sigonrisy, Wt popdertat e -the (o ile {orA with $be
Wiy o100 Ehign 64, 66 €Tl {1 (aide: . Fo BNV R i F D,

Yppeivng, Azril @ Vv o Vowed o G v Bl ghwasd sgn fiaw She was

. SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL R TAKCS.
more beautiful than when with Stephen, @r when he had thought she was with him.pHe wanted

HER Mouth wAS

? — As . BENT
to throw back bitter words at her.Abm =y, enticingmat like a lét bow RFE
& Tour A7

P THER 'THINES . y MicodEDWs 1<
W. m—{éink ‘J{‘fmm How does one think) M(Uf‘f?ﬁ%.nker. A thinker

, /5 L THE LA

in tho law. Not in vem mATTERS 0 F LIFE | AN LOVE. Law @ (o LIFE or Love, IF

KILLED , OR GEWERATED WATE, Lye ok Au CYE. THE LAW I$ YENGEFUL . AN> THIS; OF CovRSE,
He spoke woodenly. "Religion does not bréed men. Men breed their religiond, Then @

The INAZHRERE
they direct their curses at it when they stumble against it., Yemrwedwglwill not be murde

for his truth, as you put it, but for his untimeliness. He went too fast and he came up

sgainst his own religion. A wiser man would have backed away and waited. He wanted to tea

S TAWYER N1CSDEMIS 1S BiASPHEM . Thi
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own the Bame Temple w which hé was allowed %o preach his doctrines., Annas is annoyed."
She waited to see if he was joking. He was not smiling.
Reacr b
"Do you,believe what you are saying?‘vlf’ You, &” E”‘*’-"“V?
"I do not wait to believe what I say. I say it first, then believe."
"Demmy, " she said slowly, groping, "you are HNMNMSs — you sre dishonest.”
. .
* "So is everyone whoAthinks," he said coldly, He rose. "So is he. He sets you the
impossﬂ)le and say,'Here is my standerd. Do this, and everything is vours.L-lw: youh ENEMIES,
HRve Reewn
In another man, there would % passion @nre esggm to match the pain in him; for

I am aware that I have hurt him, as he was hurt by the Nazarene.

"A teacher's task is to set stsndards, Demmy. Ours, to pesch for them,"
. one
@ He turned about to h'( wall, turned quickly, guiltily“backsto face her, mindful of

nis menners,
VERy wiére PuT BUT ver NECESiARILy RigH T,
"I am not satisfied that is right.}I am not gftisfied with being told
TW my Gd/}aP OF Ged DEPENbb oM NOTHING * \ M ERE TRNGIBLE THAN AN ABLTROCT oF wWATER Aud SPip
e s s EBERy He must do better than thet, if he
HﬂS ﬁmérTmALS

i samksdronlS to toke the place of Moses. Moses wrote his commandments 1n s‘tone and told us

and when to make loves »e V""’,‘V‘Wbﬁq ey 8 e
when to wash our handsfK He wos a leader who led.% AT i il <
MAN SUcH As ﬂmvﬂ.(‘ PR _c THE , D oF @“}ES?/' ‘ A,
y 7 ’,' ,‘ ,;‘ e ’ ," _’v ;l - LS _" AT :

"But you have cut off higwambitiens, éuddenly,

she murmured. D AT
"m [ 3 (-ié?"'s.«é‘
He shrugged, "That ig a“hagard of the geme. I hear he hed a cousin, one John,\ with
similer ambitions, Seemsit rums in the family., Herod cut off his head and gave it to his
harlot Tha MW

mwe on s silver platter ,fter she had charmed him in a dance. w should have been warn
Akl | 1

"Demmy, you are cruel —— and ¢

I must keep my
"As I must be to live in this junglel Tewisemmy head to keep my head S== or it
will go to the priests for a keepsake! As you should do, were you not so recklessi You risk
your neck as you do your reputationl You not only chcose to sllow them your house for their

so-called Passover tonight although you are aware the Temple believes they plot with ¢

Zealots to start a rebellion in the city —— but you wander through the streets with this

Matthew and then come here slonel Is there no sense in that pretty head of yours? Dont you

know what they say about you already? You - and Janus? Thatever 1"

But she never knew whatever. She had never seen him so worked upe. He used to hold &0

e kapck cAmiE AT THE DooR. AND HE MOVED T3wPARDS 1 T-

emothons on leash. Now as Awm* Crer e et e i T
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wAS BOweED., fj;s Sty DERS LooKE) Hoicow,
, homwedtod upeuenly. He spoke in a low voice to whoever was at the

| 1171

doore Theng he a‘e back.

He came back/vith the bridge of his nose perspiring and a ring of white around his
reached down and gripped her

eyeballse Fo shmbiesaimmesimelsnes shoulders and lifted her to her feet. He whisper
A Yemn &n 7
hoersely to her: "Where is John? Where is Py There 1is he?"
It was peculiar how terror leaped in her too, as if it had been there all the time
PO oo
““and onlyweiting for a touch.

L Sy
"I - dont - know!" she stammered.

He swallowed. The fingers eased on her shoulders. He said quieter: MUl "You must
stay heree I will go to David Street for him. You mustn't worry."
- waipe., "But he is not at David Streetl.T dont know where he_ist Tell me what is wrongl"

W
™" The ring, around his eyes widened gmmibigiiee some more.

"Wot et === Good Godl"
Strength flowed into them simultsneously.

o "Mary," he said quietly, "one of my owh men who has been at Annag' has just brought
‘me..a;,report. Annas' spies have been given orders to - to get hold of John. They have dis-
covered that he was in the Gerdenawith the Nazarene. They have his cloake"

She learnt all about it at that'moment; the queer words of the mad folk called the
l‘egions; Metthew's questioms“concerning the cloake. She told Nicodemus. Ife was busy before
she was through. He washout of the foom and quickly back, dressed for the streete.

"You must wait here, Marv. My men and I w111 find him before they can get to him,"
“tall for ks age talley Than sto, but il & £

She could see him now. He was'a lonely little boy,/\walking w the dark ashamedl

unsware of his danger. Her lips were dry, Mghe moistened them with the tip of her tongue

"You must, Demmy," she whispered. "You must, O, you musti"



Al
ZEALOUS . v A lldind
s soread,with gese#ed furtiveness, that Msﬂwould be taken to

Caiaphas' pag Sometimes those who spread it, gave the route too: by way of Simeon's
Tomb, thgy saide But it was given to you lil?;;aogot of gold, doled out jealously. You
Qvoulﬂt get it if you were not a good one. You had to be elected by their eyes.
| DOWN ANA
*3;. Those who spread the word, looked you up and/\s1dewavs Otilpnf—seeirenpe, their
eyes llck1ng gently and carefully along your face to see if you were a good one. And
then, after that, they droppea their heads and spoke it to you from under their armpitse
It me.de vou feel fine, the way theyé;ave it to you, as if only you would be told.
And if you took it ¥ es if it was no concern of.yours =nd went back to stroking
your Peard or back to whatever you had been doing, they went away from you. But if you

4 )v th it your eyves going hot and sounds meking, in your throat, then it was

known th:aTt 3ometh1ng had gone home and, thereafter,the mark was on yous. Yoo WERE, IN FRC

‘ THE VARY,

’ )\'I‘he Rodent was smart. He M Annas that he ’ sure if the word was carefully
4

8PT®ad, the Nazarene's friends woulditry a mescue. But the temple guard would be waiting
£or them and they would all be wiped outs The idea apvealed to Annes,.

THAT FiLLEd
oice spoke at his ear, could not hold back the groan SeE=mEEshsy his mouth.-ps7 382

l‘ Simon Peter and John Besmewmges had the mark put on them becsuse John, when the
Peter A touched his shoulder to quiet him.

The brezier sputtered in the room and there were sneezes and coughs. A few oldbaur
pilgrims/Spoke the psalms of the Hallel over and over as if they spun cocoons for their
isolations The guards around the antechember rested their backs against the walls and had
no emotion at the spies slipping swesms® 2bout the big room, dropping their poisoned bait
of information. The two Roman officers crashed across the room and the guards winked at

sesms NOTE D
Guiseppe and Mﬁy\the concern on his facees They ignored Max Seneca.
Simon Peter and John Bésmmwepes left soon aftsr the officers.
— oPAcE—

They told him to teke off his sandals because the_' best saﬁhal’ would slap just

when you didn't want it to and he could see how silently they travalled for they never
| GRABBEL e

wore sandals. He would have protested, but one of the Legions slmply
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tb,f The hand was still clemped on the back of his neck,m&e:y*m Angrily, he

endeavoured to knock the grip away but it only became firmer and shook him ==BES%EE, like
a puppye It told him he was not yet good enough to be on his own and he should be guided
by the pack. John Mark muttered vexedly to himself and he was shaken again to be quiet,.
They all Megfhile Ben lLegion went up ahead, for here, ;bhey must cross a wide
étree;. The streets were becoming wider as they neared the palace and there were much
étoppings while Ben &gdem went ahead to see that all was clear.

2 Since there was no shaking the grip, he sullenly gave himself up to it, He told
irlimself it was their affair if they were caught, They would be properly sorry when they
saw him caught by the spies. Who were they not to accept him when they could see he knew

How To Go ABOUT (T2
whatdewrs—aiispbowes”? Wasn't he crossing these wider cobblesy, an inch at a time ,face down

ARCED
to the dirty stones, doing it with fingers and toes and body aaozed upward,’ so his clothes

wouldn™ swish over the cobbles? And even though ﬁ“{; his muscles W‘i
quick run of it, instead of this slinking, inch by dnth, wasn't he doing it?mmﬂym
Wy 0, this W’%t his neck!

Very well, They could go on doing ali ® thinking for him, More trouble to them.

He was very glad he had no thinkimngsto dos His thinking was at an end. Tt Peter
gnd Matthew and James and the rest of, them would have to do some powerful thinking if they
EOped to stay shead of the priestsi)As for the plan the Legions had for him, he would see
to that. Putting him with the ignorant Peter and the crazy John indeed! When, at this very
moment, the soldiers may beshunting them!

Which made him think of the soldiers. It was funny he had not seen any soldiers late

would have been

ly. Only a few WMLe€d@ spies. And it was making him angry again. It/” nice in a shuddery
sort of way to know that soldiers of Rome had been hunting you. He knew they had not been
hunting him for they had caught him end then let him go. He wished they had not let him go
but hed marched him to Antonia with their = studded sandals crashing‘ back and mu‘

him and their javelins clicking in the rests at their belts. Perhaps, someone would hsve

seen him. Then, tomorrow, when the sneering Saul loocked up at the Wall and sew he was not

THER
there, and turned to his cronies to Zwsid Hiew#r howliggalaughter st his cowardice, someone
Touns MARK CovEdIN?T DT Yoo HEAR

standing nesr would say, O, }me be here todaye.

B he is in Antonisa ﬁy
arrested by the Roma.n’.SOLDIEIZS,P

A

R g e st oaale woem ams. o NEmR L S
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g THE ONE 0 ScovT-
'Phey came to the wide street Geromtshul> Den DM had gone shead, Tdsr=gm
wAs
Ben onsdite,oewrrezy lying motionless on his belly, ~#® peering ® left and right into the

"THY ROVG H /9/8 S
street, He knew the place: where three sdrmmhe o m into a huge concourse

in front of the theatre. It was big enough to taeke a Governor's escort wheeling into it ar
e
he remembered he had more than once seen the horses curving and prancing in it when King

Herod visited the city and thev held an entertaimment for him in the theatre. Cousin Demmy

hed said = was it yesterday? —— that King Herod would be in for the Passover, Mother hs
WiTH A SE<RET
clooked back at him, a helf smile like a boyl/\pla_ving on her mouth, Cousin Demmy had said

N TERUSA LEM $yE SIMILED STILL
Ne zarene had better be warned not to show his faceAuntil Herod had ]eft.k =

WORD LESSL UNTIL
Wm Cousin Demmy W@ snorted and walked oute And then she had

turned to look at him with the look she always shared with him, snd they had both burst u
laughter,
Yeghimpgs For what would Cousin Demmy have said had he known the Nazarene would be holding

his Passover supper right there in their house on David Street?
DD /‘7‘ TURA INTE
0, but it had seemed like fun then. Only afterwsrds Wgall snd wormwood. He shoc

Mo vSE THNKING
his head hard, wmew:io-#Riwk of it., Head down, he went out into the concourse, inching alon

W% like the legions. ANd.S DOWED EMPTY
CONCOUVRSE FLARES u*rﬁb:m; woHoLe VASTYARENA.
B a-wer o-Lipremndinlr tirp .

It waes a used to crowds .

-

WORIWKED Act FINGERS GRIPPIMNG THE EVGES, KNEES PusHING ﬁéﬂwsr T,

palms paeped/ over ,\f‘lagstonef,,m fie would never again stand
the concourse without being proud to tell every% how well he knew this place they stooc
CHISEL

If he had time, he would have stayed to gemge his initials oE=xgy in the center flagstone

show it to Saul afterwsrds. Afterwards when he was telling them the s tory and their eyes w

showing the whites which was their way of laughing at him. Then he forgot 21l this to watc
Did T

how Ben
FLOP
They would scurry, swiftly, for a dozen yards, then,d»em #%@Mk motionless to their

PG, bent double LIKE QREAT LOXKE — &unﬁz"‘cﬁtﬁﬁ THE CeidcouRSE ,
bellies; then upm so they were ¥l #asp hounds)sald run swiftlv) snd down once m

mo ?‘.,_.,om: ‘ cauwuas'e-’m on “me: sffﬁbowy FrooR.
tlonless art of the/bEREEENY CERgu—gdetis Loan. peen bVeYQ were glmost

acrossk they saw thefyge squad of Temple police enterigilf from "w-yse=m® one of the stree

They did the rest of the way in a swift but noiseless wriggle without being seen and

cover in the first available place, a small chair-comrt, [T TvAwEd OvT TR BE A TRAR

There was no way out of the court but theff way they had entered,ss@ John Mark felt th

: 3 musT HAVE AALy THING 4 Hc wou.»b a«g THE
grip eased at his necke They, thought he would not risk keime o : .
TAKE HIS Chiwce AT _BEMS n

e ssmivds Yur momnis Y acasny Pandad Maend o AaaTdam e il ek



: ’ FOR THE ENTRANCE ,
fep-the-entrgmce.

he leaptl

He dodged a clutching hand,\ throwing himself feet forward into a beautifully controll
Gy WHIPYA

skid which took him under it, twisted awey from another,g a precise timing “h,@“h

ALmesT. mHeE, MB«.W' .ét?v
his cloak past the fingers and teeke<iade fhe street en -catapilted from/p @
- &=

crouch into which he haed fallen to watch the oncoming squad, T?\ got him about the waist.
#% Povn they went, with Ben rolling sideways.
Puq.m(, J?wv /’mﬂk /?Lon/é

C-

RBen was up in a moment and scurrying back into the court, tadelrs L,
HKE A SAK, HE
L flung him “to the others, ixe=w=meciey "ut they had been seen.
: "Ho, therel" one of the policemen cried.

B “ _ ”
"Ho, therel" shouted another, W'ﬂf&ﬂé‘! wisPEzEy Bew,
FECT I
TandoRnligsiciecd Fhe clatter of t@ﬁa on_the concourse,approaching the
fégme OUT AUD BE /bEfJ'fIFIEfb/" “Come m;b RE /bflqu:ED" 4,,, S PELED BEM
court L2 ¢ T et tIret-+ s &5 m m

g:rom: Mok CouLd AlmesT E€ THE
% knocked knees and bow legs under the skirt of the#® short tunlcs e
elbows back and the short thrusting

PRllstl ¥ Lt AEET  sheREXEXpReRiNEXINORE K XUnEdy swords held at the ready, the
fFor THE FRST Time, HE whS
skin of their faces taut and shiny with cruelty. 4 really scared,
/}(Esaw the squad enter the court, ﬁ/\yb HeE SAW THEM Z)lE: {
PN .
WWW; heard the Legions laugh. They laughed softly as, from the

ground, like apparitions, they worked the blades they had snatched out of their clothing.

They struck upward, from the ground, and their soft laughter sounded peculiar underneath 1

&

bRbbling shriek§ which each man made as he received the blade. The legions allowed them tc
THEN T

live while they stood, holding their undersides and shrieking‘l- finished them of'f

when their knees gave way and they slid to the groundgs “JoHA/ ﬂ?#/ﬁ/z FANTED.
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CTTA TER 14

The new matter took hold of‘ them in a way thet was good. They poked it and prodded
£~ el g
it and found it Wﬁ°ﬁw but hey believed that by a quick, hard slash they could cut
A
through it., James had alreadv revorted failure with the Zealots.

‘ "We will get no help from the Zealots," James wﬂglv%tly. 'They are out of it.
fLi /Y ogontpne. .

They say they mounted the wrong horse when they sounded off for ’Eoc-n They are going
back to Barabbas. So we will have to do it ourselves and I for one say, glory be to God
our guts will be showing soon."

"Amen," his brother, John said, biting it off, his lips stiff with passion.

Thomas looked around, his brow creased into laddergmef hdlarity. "One fanfarse,
please, men, then all say after me: 'Heil to the brothdrs wef the pglorious gutsi'"

: Peter said rudely, "Go awav. WHO, khows this Simeon's Tomb well?"

"I know the route blindfolded," John S“La- A1l we need is one quick rush and we
can get him away from them., That's all we need.fne quick rush —— "
"Into eternity," Matthew saidy "unless we plan well.,"

HERARED -PT. MATTHEW -
John leaped updig@i®, his, Face worklng,/\"\?ho let him in?" he cried pitched thin anc

degpwe 3¢ A Pox one ME P
A of ¢ ey, "Who let 1n/turncoa.t tax collector to siarmglo-wahf m Take him

0FF my Back
m —_— "

FLUNG
His brother cummess NMENGE -n -rm @ =round his shoulder,

NAPOTERIE, - 1o tthew i

"Simon," he said angrily, "rule against this fool. Or rule for him, but rule."

turned to Simon Peter.

"Nobodv S ruleg{for mel" John shouted.

omAL SNPPPED. Simon hos B RIGH T 10
"And who rules here asnyway?" -ﬁn sbazZagd, "o says . rule?”

"Rule, Simon Peter!" Matthew stormed to his feet. "Rule, or by God —!"
James whipped his jaw sround in a snarl at Matthewe "We sav there'll be no rule,
tax collector!"

Peter slapped his hands to the wall at his back and heaved to his feet. He was

QVERR GE CHEST
taller than m and broad in the slcv@E§@m to suit. He was ready for violence.
t Tom) D IBMES ,
A8 written all M himeeme The brotherss shouldered together‘.m .

They f‘elt thvt tog»thnr they could break him and they were wa.lling%tzy

T SRR T R e . P T~ O . &) T YU g S QR
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ﬂ P(:Luuﬁﬂ Fﬂmcuhﬂl‘l‘y AROLT e i

"Thou art Peter," old Phillip said distinctly, WeRDS wik
fls -y WN

NoBoD

remember 7" Vb’\.//\//\/’/\/\,/\/\/
'I‘ Thomas bowed his face into his hands. Phillip did not look =t them. He looked into

the light from the lantern and his face was old M in the light. His lips moved.

e Rock s A A
"Thou art Poter, htereriwiaue w And upon this Rook I will build aff. .
JO (,f fﬂa:t We Com 4% 20 W?"

( He rose Mm he ended, stepped to the entrance of the court and stood there
gm;,mﬁﬂhmfﬂ LD GBYR LitiLi Py Py

with his back to them, Their minds Athe road to uncferstanding
W Hﬂﬂ,sd-uw”é e wﬂo TeL&NEyEb"V DESERT And SEA 5 SREET, >
v y 4 -‘ e T ¢ ' v oA =

% (ie % 2 1% O 2 Bty = u ¢
WiITH CU’@SL,S/ SuN“f /-)W”V U‘-"TH STaNES‘ BuT r’éb 1A r/fc W/LAEQNE.CS. Sﬂﬁ)mtf'ﬂtébu/ THEY,
[’T"homas took his hands from his face. He looked up at John Bo#hepges and his eyes ;

Ralhfm&:ﬂfb rlcw THEY
O HAd BEEN FED IN THE WILODER NESC, WiTH Foch Pad Wi
\’\’w

"We could use that 'Amen' now, John#l," he whispered hoarsely. "Say it ageain, ;Wm,‘

Johnny Thunder.," ﬂ;tggéb CHCH OTUER’S

sovend 7 Pt A
They turned their heads away from each othser, nobody vc—ﬁm his neighbour's face.

e

burned painfully in his head.

Then John sat down and afterwards his brother sat too. Simon Peter moved eway from the wall
‘?“ "Get up, Johnny," he s#i commanded. "You know the way. You will guide us to this
{

Bimeon's Tomb,."

It was a strong walk from David Street to Simeon's Tomb. Much of it lay through
streets bounding the Temple area and they made it longer by choosing a route which would
pROVAD WENT n SIMGLE FILE
take them sz P@m the area. They m a&q keeping close to the sides
of the street, halting at the slightest soundl, their heads twitching nervouslye.
They were not afraid. But it was a long walk and there was time for thinking; and

the matter that had taken so good a hold of them, was mnot so good again. It was remembered

in each hesd that there was but a single sword among them, EM@yzKabd
As PARTY.
Wm%a an assault jpwprbw, zl’homas thought they weren't worth spit.

A loose awning over a sweetmeat #R stall somewhere up the street flapved loudly

end they froze to the walle, It flapped again and they got it. Each man let go his breath

very quietly and carefully and old Thillip saw the humour and chuckled,.

"Simon," he seid, "if your Cox ever sew us tonight, we would never live it downe"
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Vatthew seid: "We should keen our eyes open for the boy. We may reach him before
the” Temple does."
"0, plug vour whistlel" John Ré#iierges snapped irritably. "Hasn't his mother tie
whole garrison at Antonis to draw on if she wants to find him?”
Peter-héd been peering around the angle of the doorway into which theyv had drawn
for cover, He drew in his head.
"Dont malign the woman," he said. "She did us a good turn tonight,"”
Mﬁw but she gotowhat she wantsd p.2 Ja.mas returned, "Notoriety-v
"Sie ool 15 :m, fhﬁnp ®aid stoutly,
"t Yes. She took the cave-dwellers into her fine house and gave us a fine room
to eat the fine supper which our Judas had prepared for us,” John jeered.

not
"That the scriptures might/be fulfilled,” Thomas murmured. "We ate and wers

un-merrye. Yet, tomorrow we die," é /

"Llsten,\our jovial Job," James erunted. me

This must be how it is to be young, Phillip thought. Weep one minute, laugh the

- next. Block the channels of memory with anything, no matter how unseemly. il He i
PitinL(p THES (2 - YOoUNE. MmEN
drew a breath desep and his chest ached, Suddenly Un had no pity. %needed to be hit.

OUR LERD, JuSub)
"1 wonder how 9\ knew she would take us in?" he s##@ ASKED INNYCENTEY -

"

Thomes said.

"He knows people,

xv.

i run awey 'f‘rom
“Ayg. He knew us too," Thillip said cuietly. "He said we would % him if
2) :

ever the Temple got him,"

= CuIRINED /
They stoppé'd‘.\old Phillip : slowly/ ON/.

"God strike you," Jemes said softly to his back.
F;‘ BREAKk HERE.
[@w far away is the Tomb?" Watthew asked.

CONTIMUVED
Nobody answered and they 6 behind old Phillipe
T ) b A é; 2 # A j,:‘ § /'v

& B | E0. X4
OMNNL ln e V8 R
et P 3 L o F
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The old soldier who ran the tavern for officers was almost asleep on his feet, But
he knew Maximus Seneca and so he hurried over with a new skinful when Max hoisted another
finger. Guiseppe Zellini clasped his fingers over his belly =nd looked pleasedly at the
new wine. It gurgled beautifully into the goblets. The night was good againe.

"Your man turned out to be a fool after all, Stupid," Max saide

Guiseppe nodded three times, very fast. He was anxious to agree with Vax,

Max said: "You lkmow why he is a fool? You know why?’

Guiseppe shook his head, looking at him, "No, Max, I dont know why,"

He thought it was alright to call Max)Max. Max was drinking with him egain because
it had turned out alright.

"Because he wan ted to start a revolution on o ¢ shoestring. That's why. Nobody
likes to start anything on a shoestring. He's cheap.”

The wine was good, no taste of lees at alle Guiseppre thought how, whenever he came
in alone, his wine always tasted of lees. It was good to come in here with Max. Especiel=-

o
ly as how Max would be First Cm nows

yet he wents to start s
"No swords, no spears, no nothing," Max seide "And pEREEXNSEEE revolution

So what does he get? He gets put up. Ha, ha — how do you like that, Guiseppe? He gets
s

put upl

"He gets put up highl" Guiseppe trumpeted happily at the laughing wax-fruit face.

"He's going out in the morning —- going out and upt”

SoVi ALLYY,
"And who will be out there to put him up?" Max .sked KG&'&‘R "Who will be out there

Mock
HELD uP 1S eoeccr 7Y ﬁ‘\Toﬂg'r
Guisepne quh back on the wooden form and jegecdsirinteg PPREPRE... e

et Beifippitgiseim, "The First," he saide "The bloody Firstfa/b{’dl'h ki

Our OF Tne WAx-IFRviT PACE.
Eax's eves blazedﬂaam s 4

"Say, the former First," he whispered venomously. "I will be the First.. And you,

nailing him up?"

you fat Ty ex-crucifier, vou will get pushed up a rung."
made
It wam o grand noise in Guiseppe's head, I will get pushed up a rung.




me o) =

Guiseppe looked coyly down at his thick figess fingers, heppiness swelling
inside hime Tt was good, v& good. He dived for the goblet and drsined it at a queoff,
Vax Seneca watched him, his lips curled in a sneered,

"You, poing up a rung,’ you fat hog."

Guiseppe grinned at him: "How did you work it; Max," he breathed."How did you?"

Max grinned and leaned beck, admiration for himself running out of him.

"Basye I went to the chief and pointed out to him that everyone knew that the
woman had had the Nazerene at her house last night and that since the cloak was a rich

somebody in. her household.

one, it must belong to WME® But that our Janus could not be expected to prosecute the
matter too stoutly, since.ifbstopped there. Just SN —— §i’t_1’!£9_. See? Then I shrugged
and said Janus is the governor's nephew and perhaps the wisest course would be to tell

the governor so he could speak with his erring nephewe I hinted that, done that way,

_the governor couldn't be mad at anyone in Fort Antonia for hauling his nephew over the

didn't Thot
coals. The poor_ chief swall it, hook, line and sinker., He GuSNNAR know  what old
an ARG ] wtww‘)m Aongl hotwn UURA carcass.”
Annas vams tm old Pont Pilate will,P to save his own fat
¥

goggled :
Guiseppe ¢WeEME at him, "You had 'em!" he breathed hoarsely. "You had 'em alll"
ascended his aedm
Max gave & short, barking chuckle. The hesvy lids wetiismumtam eyes and he
slyly
looked ¥Ry =t the barmen. The o0ld soldier hurried over with a new skinful, his

hesvy hips jerking and flet feet slapping the floow,
"You need a whipping to put some speed into you," Max told him softly.
"And you reckon Janus wont find the boy, Max?" Guiseppe asked.

"I think he will not, he's a gentleman," Max sneered.
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Pilate sent for Janus Aurelius and gwaited him in a bare ante-room. Janus noted ¥y W

a brief scrutiny that now no couchful of heaping cushions}awaited his comforte. The room was
rinsed clean

spesxs os = whistle and it went into him, ouijie swiftly, that the draught of physic his

uncle had spoken of, was about to be handed to him, He saluted stiffly. Nothing showed on

his face,

7 But his uncle's fleshy face had hardened and his mouth was arrogant and punishing,
ne
’N’\Iines of cruelty extended down and away from his nostrils; made his nose agewsé pinched,
“iesT CAPTIN.

Wik impetTomeay The pupils of his eyes were pinpoints directed at the a%'tm—hmﬁ He met
Jenus standing.
, RBYE.
His face was that of a man ready to rave. He did not,\ His words were round and soft
as fruit. As poisoned fruit.
"You poor fool," he saide
w. Hanus hed seen legionnsires being whippedy, big, strong fellows throbbing with the

lust of life end passion and a certain rough=hewed pride, taking the lash on their backs
without flinching‘tend dying

% only in theiryeyegs He felt now as he supposed they must have
felt, emiSdsteds

Pilate's fat and feline body“did = strange movement under his robes.

"Your lusts lead you to)thiss Your stupid lusf‘ for a Jewish women has led you into
betraying your trust."

His mind said, Wait, Janus, wait and learn. Said it sternly to the wildness rising
153'\ Mw»i m fﬁww Fow
inside hime Aivmso Folsl e #é ol Y vrdd

¥

‘*7\4»'!' VWi,
"I gave you the strongest hint possible tonights/I laid down a speclf.‘lc thing for L

— not her, but him =
you to doe When you told me tonight that your men were seeking him I took it for

your soldierlyc aution. But, I went further. I told you, specifically, to scour the city

end spare nobody. Now, I learn from your commandlng officer that you have not arrested her
himself
—~= eoven sglthough the High Prlest/showed you her family initials stitched into the closak.

Do you know what this means?"
ﬂiﬁvgit, Januse. Quiet down, mene But she couldn't have been in the Garden? She

wes reckless, but not that reckless?

THAT

"lt is no use your pleadingj‘dﬂt now it has been dlscovered) it was her son who wore
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Ang So
the cloak’\_ you are freed of responsibility. Your duty was to @& arrest her. You have not

done so0. I suppose you know the penalty."

- QO

: licked Db wor »
Pilate s tongue crept out and MR furtively along his lips, as if it/\wa,nta’ﬂ) RE
oy Mo '\S\E;t:—f\iv
'You will be broken,” he said softly. "You will be broken and sent back 3%
&z ANA | wice PROTECT MySELF.

to Rome. Its either you or # for the Temple, Janush There is just ome chance. It is for
: me
you to find the boy before # Annas' men get to him. Its either you or h'and I have no

intention of letting those Hebrew swine get the better of mei"

— {PPce—

Wyen You RETURREY T2 gow IN DISCRACE y THEY pLL THE W
Tfemsp took you up the Mgk Aopien Wa.y,ad'_t:hey made you walkli“rom the time you
i o Horse Bfick FOR THE BROKEN of FItER.

entered the gate. You walked between double ranks ofwlegionnaires flanking you;

. | ALone cxcePt rie’due smepy i
L. curs who seemed to know you were now one of them, slipnq between the legs of

e
the soldiers and yelp# at your heels. The manacles st vour wrists rubbed sore with the
yenks the soldisrs gave to them/nnd the leg irons jangled on the paving stones. Every-
: shfr
bedswturned out to see you march in, for it was an svent, for eeadusrigns were seldom brought

"{n that waye And it was such en occ-,asion)that even the ladies turned out on the balconies
-z
o o

| to see you),a‘nd some laughed every time youstumbled because of the leg irons)and others

were sorry for you, Which was worse. For you would begin to be sorry for yourself and
BEING
show it; and the rabble who“hiked nothing better than to see you sorryi‘f‘or yourself, bent

/uwt;} 2 SHAKE .
back/vempe “their bellies hipgh and ugly and Zesms @B with laughter =g YouR

@&Ep=Pe» irons went clankuelank over the stones as you dragged yourself along and mostly
by this time),vou were in tat‘cersjfor the rebble had followed their curs and had slipped
CLoTwbs:

their dirty talons between the ranks and were pulling =t youg,But when you got near to the

For,um;

&ﬁénqm, the soldiers tightened their ranks ageinjand you could hold up vour head,
if the guts was still in you. Then, if you were lucky, they executed you.
L LUCky FREE learn to live with it.
L\(ﬂ sometimes you weren't’\and they turned you cglt and you had to W
S piRce
Pilate said softly: "I see you're coming to your senses. Go, g Janus. You haven't

much timee"



CHAPTER 18

2 g,

They went out from the chair-court like great lizards, their bodies clinging to the

oupd, and '
W Ben legion found the mouth of the rassage they had been heading for when

the J‘;I'emple police had seen them, and they wdinto ite They had him by the neck again
and %fas hauledwix‘; after them like a short length of rope. They halted in the passage
and then they sent him up the line, hand to hand,-until Ben Legion's hand closed over him
at the head of the line.

Ben Legion took him and olmelem rasised his face from off the cobbles and shook him
into consciousness". He came out of it with curiousity for the unfemiliar dark and the pain

derkness
at his cheek where the cobbles had bruised hime. The dimsitssssnewsshewdy in his mind opened

SLRPPEY
slowly until memory came back with a rush. He cried outyand Ben Legion ﬁ%him [~ - 2 6EN1’L7
pN mouth with the back of his hand until he stopped.
But he still remembered how the men had fallen with their hands cupped undersides,
~o—ojust like children falling into bed. And he also memembered how the Legions had worked
'..anh.an.,the men fell end the sort of sounds the kmives had made. He was sure he would never
SOFT _
forget theksounds. WMW

(o}

"You @ shouldn't have runp! Benkleg;ion said, shaking him. "You shouldn't have run,
boy, and those gentlemenywould be alive. You killed them, boye You didn't ought to kill
them. Its Romans we want, not Hebrews like ourselves. TWhy did you kill them, boy?"

‘ ' circle
The line had drawn up into itself snd now there was a #® about him.
"Why did you kill them, boy?"
"y did you kill the poor fellows, boy?"
KAIVES
"?irst,up; then,down -— skeeyah. That's how the iGp#2 went."

He could not stand it any longer. "Stopl! Stop &_ﬂ, S T killed nobodyt"

The silence closed in at the end of his shriek mnd he could hear their breathing.
l
He sat up and felt dizzy at first at the effort, but strength afterwards creot up his

legs and down his arms%nd he shook his head to clear it.

Ben Legion said: "Now vou are with us for sure, boy. We can never let you go agsin.

You saw us in sin tonight."
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He was not sui*e ;vhat sin meante. But he was sure it meant no gocd. He knew of 1t

vaguely, as to do w‘ror!g. But it was not exactly that. You could be quite wrong and be

quite br.-ave at the same times As he would be later when he went to the Wall and had all

WReNG WAS ONE. SinFue wis PNETHER.,

those faces & bilow, staring up at him and fearing for him./\He had an idea you could

not be sinful and,?b&rave at the same timee.

i Other people had spoken of sin. Annas, at whose memory he could spite He spat =nd

Len Legion chuckleds Judas —— the memory was not felicitous. Felicitous was a word of

Ben-Rasha's. Everything was felicitous or not felicitous for Ben-Rashae People said

Ben-Rasha was a sinner and Ben-Rasha was o0ld sand dirty =nd his beard was meane. Ssul, too.
Saul said his mother was living in sin and he had wondered what Saul meante. Saul

said it, with his eyeballs glancing upward under the lids and Sa@l's big-boy friends had

grinned. And he hadn't been certain whether they grinned beeduse of the things Saul could

#
do with his eyeballs or whether it was because she lived, in ‘sine So, afterwards, he had

&%fwd why Fagl

Lo

asked Judas when the band was in Jerusalem for a feast day. 7:“—0{"0

Sur.e.lx_,_sl,___a,_ zcgt;“hadﬂwmmwaaklng the fiﬁ?hWe Mhad approyed..of

NI

erwmq, why ‘had  the Nazaréne come ¥o ﬁis house for the Passover‘? AT had Fidden

RLEIV

.................

1: ;ﬁbs“ﬁ sp¥efidid-gss in their stable, toscome tothe Tassbver? He could-spit wien he’
rqneifforgd the s bupthity of Saul.snd GHdass”
"Spit on your own feet, half of \a fool," Ben Legion growled at his ear.
"How do you sin?" John Mark“asked quickly. "How do you sin, Legion?"

Bverybody stovped chuckling «iieSSdbEkstorniemwmmde 'hen and he # could hear the
crickets in the wall, so silent it was, and his head felt heavy. He felt as if they had
pressed a hot thing to it and were pulling his teeth with pincers.Such was the silence.

Ben Legion nudged him roughly and grumbled: "Come along. No more of your games."

He went along with ¥ the back of his neck .in the grip ageine. He strained his neck
up to keep his bruised cheek from being laid open by the rough pavement. He thumped the
psvement suddenly «idNSNSEIe with his fist and shook his head stubbornly. One of the Legions
knuckled him on the side of his head for that, but he was uncaring.

He knew he was right. He wes right. He had thought it oute. Judas had sinned only in

WAS TUE THiNG T#ﬂ-f
bringing the Temple into it. That */\ ad the dirty in it and was @l therefore sinful.
Judas should have gone back to the Zealots and left the stupid fishermen to stew. Then he

would have gone with hime But he had to hate Judas s for he had brought the Temple into
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ite He was sorry for Judas but he could not be with him. He was sure that when it was
all over, Judas would be bsck, wanting to be friends agasin. He, John Mark, would have
to be firm and ¢MMe say no. He was finished with the Nazarene's men. He was fi{iished
with the Zealots tooe m needed looking after every turn of the way. They screeche
too much and flew blind like the bats above his head now, beating their wings ageinst the
walle. He was too busy about his own business to be looking after them. Because of them, he

wearing *
was here working for nothing tonight and m himself out.

earnestly, G
o, he said wpgeelgy ‘onning =t e, bat, I sm finished with the fishermen.
had been

« If the Legions wilm,less given to crawling through filthy alleys, he may have

given them the benefit of his v but, as it was, he w=s against them
toos. In fect, he was alone. Even although he was being dragged along by the smelly
Crawlers, In fact, if he really wanted to, he could fox  them ¥ight now, He felt very
cunning snd grinned,his bruised face painful MPEEumtaet .

They could not know that he only went with{them because it suited his purpose until

he was ready for the Wall., The Legions knew all th® secret places arnd he could hide with

_them until the time came., Then he would shew them whether they could hold hime He was no

heav{r—footed Temple police, In the morning,»after he was through with the Well, he would
collect his mother and have Jenis give ¥hem safe conduct out of the city. He would be

safe from the priests in dagydight. The Temple had not dared to touch the Nazerene in dey-
light. Not even that day when he had entered the city with all the people heiling him as

the Messiah,

o
AHPD COME™ ]
weien T JIPZARENE /1P
0, not to remember the stupidities of that da% 0, to flop along eternally, as a

turtle, as he was doing now, To hide in the dark. To burrow forever in this stinking spy's

cloak and not even to raise your head for food.
TJuST
What a run he had made that morning! Swellow on your shsme and’\remanber what a run

you had made the morning o you awoke and learnt from your mother that the Nazarene

had returned to Jerusalem, k&s waiting just outside the city while he sent to borrow +heg€,
/e Na2RREWE
splendid . grey Jack, Other times %had come in afoot, thy wasn't he coming in afoot now?
out of the
Because Judas had been right, you said, And you were out of bed and,\m

house end flashing your heels like a racing goat across the Kedron and up A Olivet.

A thousend years from now, when he was refovered from his shame, he would tell it

213 .48 hie mathar.  Pran 1€ ha onlv loockad at Her  she would nnderstand. She was like thate
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ALL
But he would tell it to her until he was empty and could come out of the dark. JerEmryemm

/s STV ik= : /S’T‘ET - B e W g > v
Then, if ¥ the Nazarene wags at Jerusalem @hﬁbwofp’}d b}‘li';&n’g #% = 2% Capertidun,”penleps,
¢ 4 ? 3 » ‘. i the
by that time, /oul of t¥b reach 0P 1the \Templedy I && quit school for #R day and go out

to the cave near the Bethany roasd where they always stayed when they were at Jerusalem. That
Cousin
is the place to which I took Wl Demmy that night when I thought he would have made a good

Judas snd : PLALE PLACE WHERE
officer for the ermy which/I thought the Nazareme would soon be forming. I‘he-A the fisher=-

NAMED

men #nTi-ellites- nc Coxswain and made me sit with them while the Nazsrene telked. And then
¢ wWicl

n@@® nmy nostril «@EE? be free of the smell of Saul,

“THE NAZARENE HAD

?Atalked of the legions he would gather for his army and the kingdom he would form.

shouted that the;

And I believed him., All of us believed him. We believed him and“the fishermen/siaiuiumy

would die for him and I shouted tooe

But sometimes the things he said about his kingdom were not very plain and then Judas
would sit silent and unmoving while the others talked smong themselves and quarrelled about
what he meant, 4nd I would sit and think how Seul would turn green with envy when he saw me

marching in with the Nazarene's armyj and wait wntil afterwards when Judas would tell me
™ IVRZRRENE T WRS THE Tyme THE NDZBRENE NS HiS Fort) weRs HAD »EMIRTED o

whet eant, Mmz \Wep i ramy v the long journey Qgh »ipy AT p
TeAUSHin UNTIC oG PFTER-WARDS: >N RETVRM T

M7
"We will come back with a big army, Coxswain," Judas said to ﬂnon the last day when
Tt &y cowseTED
% ent to hunt coneys. Judas smwwwfEs food for the band and he only bought when he could

not hunt. He wes a great hunter and he could knock a #i§k coney from under a rock better
than

W ymazer cvon Wil Cousin Demny.

You remember the morning they came back, .ﬂother?
M——\—.—-A’J _-______

She would remember and perhaps he would not have to tell her,

But he would remember for a thousand years W@ how he had raced through the city and out
of the gate and down the roasd then up and ecross the viaduct, running out there on the stony
track with wonder wide in his heed at the multitude of people running along with hime He had

been a little frightened at the multitude of people, all teller than he, and he running close

RAROVND
to the ground with the mountainous bodies heaving and swaying M him; elbows bruising

his ribs and [eEEEnm his chest wm# the ends of robes whipping across his face MWe-Shgs.
3 THEY REHCHED THE
T™e run slowed to a walk when) W steep of the hill, nesse-thesmd, & fhey slowedgy
BT THE THE SING swellad '
Awhisper of song;.Lhad risen whikiess ravidly‘)?%o s storm. They had sung the great national
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oF King BHV@)
songs/\from the Book of Psalms,and he had looked up into the faces around him;-“ the

WES4 :
bearded ones snd the smoothAall broken up in passion. And he had walked with his 4§

“wHE FACES
face turned up)looking into tiosww® and stumbled into a bearded Zealot. He recognized the
man, Hakuk, a friend of Judas. And Hakuk bellowed s laugh as he straightened the boy and
PRANCH '
pushed a qof olive w@ggllé into his hand and shouted above the dins
; "Sing, ladl Or burst your throat with howling if like me you have no voicel"

He remembered how he had gaped foolishly at Hakuk and had thought it queer that he
had never noticed before that one of Hakuk's eyes @il was brown and the other blue and
Hekuk hed slapped him on the back and muttered soberly:

THAT 1S WEW Kingdom wiie BE
"Aye, come along lad. He saidfof such children as you,Wehizsktmgtams No doubt he
e
meant it will take time to kill all the Romans, andz;ld ones like me mey not be here %o
o ) 5 »
see the flplsh.%u Wit Be GROWN VP By THEN, CITIZEWe OF THE NEW KIMS30/,
® The crowd ceme between them at that moment. And\he had gone on, waving the branch
wiTH
&8 the rest of them and singing as loudly as he ‘could, bobbing ebout like a small boat
on the waves, roughed by a thoughtless shioulder then ssved from falling underfoot by a
helping hand, wnbeekad ngving up the hilly4dn the wildness and quite MR losing
himself in the H‘ noise until, Mear the crest of the hill, the din snd move-
ment was abruptly stilled. He foun@ himself remembering how in the kitchen the cooks
BuRBLING s .
used to clamp the 1id over s WEE pot. SUCH WAS THE SOQDEW STILLWEL ,
He did not halt. He used his smgll body to advantage, worming through to the hesd of
ey
the multitude. And them he had seen -@=ERSTHE NO2pREVE .
SPhecE -~
at ~&o 4
This time of year, the Wilbuisil® yellow buttercups came up #ikthe sides of ths
TAERE WAS NG WINDs AND THE LEAVES O TUE TREES WERE-S:

road and the $@ shoots of new grass were tend®r and very greerRHe could remember too

AS HoUSE!

that the old hay in the depleted stacks, no longer fresh mown, were yellow and <R
sweetly mouldy and after you had rolled in @@ it)it clung to your W clothes and your
hair =2nd the girls stood still while you picked the hay out of their hair and from down
How “THEY WERE
the backs of their frocks and you felt jyimem warmﬁnd their eyes when they looked at you
were very dry and their faces serious and you yourself hot, then cold, then hot and cold
again and you left there quickly. And Saul would look =t you leaving there guickly and
would say something to cne of the bigger girls and back her head would go until #e you
ﬁél, oF HER

saw her;\ hroat Rl Nes-mdbe®r :nd out the laughter would come to flush hotly through
A/ T imei B g *
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He remembered the bright sunlight and the green grass snd the smell of the sun in

0ld cut hay and he felt cr;awly inside efusSbexiop: ETwmpsr o' Zen legion and the
others fvﬁfo}% the slimy stones like 1i zards' atthe bottom of s well and took him
o long with thems But he bit back his anger and went stubbornly along with them, thinking
with satisfaction that he could leave them anytime he wanted. Anytime at all. He had it all
worked out now end they couldn't wisbeiiless catch him as before. He would beund up and be
away before that crawly hand on the back of his neck kmew what it was sbout. Mesanwhile,it
wasn't bad to be a Quarry. Ilater, when he went to ‘he Wall, he would even be a Ibigger
Quarrye He wondered how Judas was feeling, now that he wes a Quarry tooc.

— RPRCEA

Judes. - .

He had not seen Judas at first, that morning. He hadisfood there ™ the head of
the multitude when they halted suddenly near the crest of thebhille Had stood there bursting
with pride at the wey the band had worked it, Fe ceuld have told the geping faces around
him that Mmss Simon Peter would have made the femiMar gesture, closing the Twelve around

‘ the Nazarene to keep the press of the crowd fromthime. It was through such a circle he had
slipped the day when Simon Peter had cuffed him on the head and the quiet voice had rebuked
the rough figherman.

But this morning thére wag) neothing but pridé in ¥R him when big Simon made the

BAVD
gesture and theAM closed in sround the Nazarene. But the Nazarene stood on higher ground

IN_SICHT _&F

then they and he wss planf‘ e crowdy A;_nd he had heerd the whispers around him;Its him e

the one with the uncut beard, ﬂnd from the doubtful ones¢He's too voung to be s Messiah: Ana

| from some women e of Capernaum who giggled and spoke louder so that the Jerusalem women

ST LOOKING
vg!#ou]_d know they knmew ”the family wells He's the) WkEBEERG® of lary's sons. Aud ANOTHER SMOOTHED K
GOWN AnD SAID "Hus THE BRIGHT EST 120, HE KPS RERDING PNd ARGUING BEFORE BAR-MITZVRH.”

But not even they could be a?ﬁroud as he) for if he wasboastful, he could have turned-

“to them all and say look, he wears the blue cloask my mother sent him —= the blue linen

L]

[th=t is brother to this one I wear.

The Nazarene had not looked at them. @8 His eyes were roaming about over their
heads . antialewslesivicnmms Thoro was\nothing there to see but the towers snd the domes of Jerusa-
lem end he had been a little peeved that the Nazarene would not look at them se that he could

' wave at him and show all these around that he knew him best of alle But since the Nazarene

| would not look at him so thst he could wave to him, he had commenced searching .the band
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His hand was held

Y s
£ R

halfway up, ready to wave the instant he caught an eye, but he

had ceught no eye after awhile his hand commenced meking tiny little gestures as
if he was lying emong the buttercups st the side of the road hunting butterflies; and still,
awfully,none looked his way and then like am earthouake he discovered whet his hand was
doing and shame flushed him to the roots of his hair and crewled about his scalp as he drew
back the hand and hid it away inside his clogke He looked away, swallowing his bitter hurt;
and then he had seen Judas.

Judas wa.s;hot in the circle about the Nazarene. He had drawn aside and his eyes were
fixed on the Nagzarene's f‘ace.'bﬂh;:fg:ggt his shame. Excitement % up inside him. He
knew now why the Nazarene was}]ooicing at the city. He was olieisigimgedies looking for the
softest spots yvhere he could throw his army. Judas had said it. 4l doubt there was an army
at his back, over the brow of the hill. He looked quickly bafkeat Judas and saw that the
Zealot, Hakuk, who -had given him the branch to wave, hed géne over to Judas' side. Swiftly,
John Mark broke from the ecrowd and dsrted to the }mrm*

He was there in time to hear Hakuk say: "Well —?" the gquestion in his voice."Will
he = 7"

And Judes shrugred and said nothimg buk stared =t the Naéarene's faces.

Hakuk asked agein, impatiedtly, this time: "Will he?"

3ti11 nothing from Judase Amd\ didn't he see who stood by his side?

So he must tug at his,elbow and say angrily: "Has the Ishcariot lost his tongue?”

And Hskuk whirled ‘@t the sound of his voice and drew back an erm asﬁo cuff him but
Judas halted him with a sharp word.

Then, "Hello, Cox," he said in the @Ml voice which always seemed to hold a note in
it, brittle as a piece of slate. And he had known times when the slate cracked and he wanted

to go quickly as when he was introduced to a strangere. But now there was no cracke "Hello,

Cox, 8;e’we;‘re back as I told you." ﬁ”GEﬂby HE HAD BEGuN WiTH THE JuEsTHONS,
N s :

-2 é‘l;here did you go ®7? Where did you travel? Through all of
Galilee, I'11 beti" 1
The smile of Judas with many teeth to it, the guick look at the Zealot standing grim

HiS
and silent. /["Galilee, boy?" and a hand roughing yesy hairs "Galilee? That's a Sabbath Day's

journeyl What would you say if I told you we went clear to the borders of Tyre end 3idont"

Your mouth agape like a whiting caught in a net, while all the names you had heard in
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school rose in your hesd and shook themselves free of dust and still you could hardly

reckon the cities and the towns they had passsed through for a hundred and more miles lay

between Jerusalem and the border countrye By the time you had wakened your mind to speak

fr u
- again, you could see that he had gone away%gy:in although he stood beside you.

For his eyes had returned to the Nazarene whose hands were now upheldes
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NetHn MaRi
knew they were near the Temple when thev halted. For he could hear the tiny
gongs)which marked the hours, going off like s stick sm ran slong the iron grid of a
window which they sometimes used to do at+ Ben-Rasha's house when Saul said }'_et's disturb
Ben-Rasha who must be mingling with his Phoenicians. He never knew what 8aul meant, although
the @M% older boys laughed. But it was fun to see 0ld Ben-Rasha's head in the red skull
cap pop from the window and issue curses at them. And Saul could curse him back, Saul did
it with meny Greek words which lifted and struck like things alive and they mede old
Ben-Rasha pop back quickly, Saul was a champion. A big chempione But he woruld beat him in
the morninge He felt it struggle and stand up in his belly ;Wi He would beat him in the
morning.
= licanat x
They were near the Temple for he could smell it Therme was a smell for the Temple
and a smell for school and a smell for his house. Take himin.toany of these blindfolded and
he would know where he wase Now he was nesr, the Tsmple. He did not like +to be near the
Temples The med crawlers had crawled their way, through the alleys and the filthy passages
and their crazy minds had brought th em Rightyback to the Temple. He fought to be off his
elbows and knees and to whirl back the way they had come.
"Place a knee in the small of his back, Demas Legion,” Ben's voice said calmly. "The
young I lord is determimed %o be roasted on a Romen spite."
the ®13HA =MEAT
They had him, They hed him fixed li’-\'eﬂ slab%of qtskewered to the boards in Johnny
Boanerges'! father's fish-shope The bony knee of Demas Legion held him firmly to the ground,
He turned his face sideways so his nose would not rub on the stones and spat. He told them
some of the words he had Bl got off Saul.
Ben Legion chuckled, "You never learnt those from old Gamgliel, young lord. I was eiiee
schooled by o0ld Gamaliel. "
never went to school in your life,
One of his men matched his chuckle, "Tou perEbwisteamdnsasrRipe Ben Legions
You were schooled under a bridge." |
"Put it up, Abram Legion," Ben grumbled. "You were forsaken at births"

"Put it up all of you," Demas Legion said, "My knee is out to forsake me because of

this wicked boy under it. He will not be still."

Ben Legion bent nearer the boy. "Be still, young lord, or I will tie you with ropes.



& o
L 1 }zas ‘tied with mapes once, by the Temple police, " Demas “egion chuckled sgain. "Nearl:
sawed me weill two," I
"The Romens do it ;ometimes — saw you in two with ropes. Leather ropes. Saw it done
once at Fhilipi. They put the dry leather around you, tight until it almost 2 into the
* the flesh, Then they wet it, and wet it. The man cried something awful as the rope shrenk
| end went SR in and what was in came out,"
, They couldn't meke him vomit, He hadn't vomitted back there in the alley when they
- gid what they did to the Temple police.
"You will make the lad sick, Joshua Legion," Ben legion said gruffly. "Put it up.

Wat's keeping that filthy Lepion?" ' -

Abram
! "Perhaps he cant find Peter in Annas' house," @M, Legifn seid. "Or perhaps Peter
will not come for his SENEMNR¥ little friend."
"Perhaps he has forsook him," Demas said above himy

"Yes, they forsook even their son of god," Abram Iegion said.
. "No, their son of god forsook them," Demas\legfon demurred. "He went with the Romans,
- This son of god wants to go
" He wants to wear the purple with the Romans. _ up higher,"
Abrem Legion chuckled. "He will“go up high all right."
"How high up do they go?" Joshua legion asked. "Anybody ever measured it?"
"I never measured it but "I hear ‘the law is ten feet up," Abram Legion said,
"To the crosspiece?q0r %o \the top?"
"To where they puf yous nameplate, you dunce. At the top where they nail your SR
amount’ of money you stole.
lsmented name and the
"If 4ts sedition, they put the things you said,"
"It must be fun to be crucified," Joshua Legion whispered dreemily.
"Better fun to wateh it," Abram legion said happily.
"But think what you could do to your crucifier's head when he bends to see that the

foot ropes are holding taut," Joshua Legion pointed out SENNENNSEEA-.
. roagga

Ben Legion slapped his palm hard to the stones."Put it up, all of youl" he;\suddenly

He could put them all out of his mind. He felt the sickness in his belly agein and
he locked his lips w8 together. He could put them all out of his mind by remembering

other things.

L R N A, T T I AR SRR T A LSRR T WD e SR IR T Rl ¢ em et M AR ¢ et TN R ey R e el T e
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L W»  had /QM - e
uplifted over them., As & Judas, heAturned his head and watched ‘“the Nazarene. Sul 40
h “‘)a: A

so you could hear the whirr of theawings =
pound ing ,
“pignkdisve dipring into the valley. He could hear the 4k of his own heart., And when he

The hum of talk went down

heard the creak of leather, loud as anything, he twisted his head and saw it was the loafgéjri‘ "

-+

_band which Fakuk wore to support his water bottle creaking every time the fat Zealot bresthed,

SHARPLY : 9
He could smell the leather and he felt %the thought of Hakuk's ¥l leather belt

descending on his shoulder. Then he stopped that thinking with a discomfitted grin as he

remembered he was not Hakuk's son and turned back to watch the Nazarene. He was sure now
The boy
the Nazarene would speak. %Vleaned forward from his hips, his eyes shining and something
__For HE,

ready to open in hlm{% A/W,&“ﬂ%%mtﬁ’n‘/@’ D _ M VLY

n “Jerusalemjnf\'John Mark almost cried aloud. M//A2 NEVER HEARD THE N g 1
"Jerusalem," the Nazareme said’ agein, "I have bared my bosom for wyou, so often,"
0, the aching glory of it. 0, the bugles to it. Such s tongue asg not even Cousin

STALE ok HORPS AS
-Dermy possessoif. Such a tongue as nobody possessed NotyMy friends or My people — nor

the ugly ”}' Fellow citizens, which the Zealots always used. None of the rusty old words
2 SAuL WAC VERY GooD wiTH WORKS,

which the bagzaar telkers used at their

rusty old meetings.

ort SR p /T WAS Spb THAT OMEDRY HE woved

B A P PR
65 A SCRIBE, MAyAE AFTER ME

e % il ol 2 A Y o Y P e = At
HAo BERTEM SAUL AT THE WALL TOMiRAsw, HE Wouih TRY T6 REAT tim OS A SCRIAE, S
prs PACE SERIOSLY SET, TeHK MARK KoHSED EnPufTiCALLy

e AR
Ben lLegion's rough demand for<silence quieted his companions. John Mark turned

his head and rubbed his mouth hard on the sleeve of the cloak. Demas Legion's knee squeezed

a little warning for him to be still. He wondered why they rese@® weited so long. He

ABouT Tos Ay THINGS WHEM HE WAS FolkcEd

thought e m/\to be stille He had found out that the best we way to avoid

thinking was to run very fast.

Like that morning outside the city.

O i o PRl B
Even before he heard the grunt from Hakuk and had seen the man stalk away from Judas®

+* TANKE [N
side, he had sensed something was wrorg.fA multitude of idess had been crowding into his
THAT MIRKING
mind/\so he had hardly heard the words of the Nazarene,widsh dméFellongh, le had been think-
; ol

e G
ing that when q,gave the word and the army commenced the move on Jerusalem, he would ask
FRat a0 Tortt MARK 5 The YouTHf7ot 5
Judas to remind the Nazarene that orc e he had said,\ of sucthould be thé'zglngdom.

Then he will beckon me forwerd and I will march at the head of Nimrod, our own ﬂ

D e
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%?‘ In the crowd, John Mark had found e®%® boys he knew,and was leading
them in shouting the popular ERXIcarmneER Natlonallulbt slogan:
"Hail wsibekesaamn t0_the son of pavidin The slogan, although

traditional to Hebrew history which awaited the wsssm coming of
~ the Messiah, also held an undersong for the grand movement which

the Zealotsjwere organising. John Mark had heqrd of it from
Judas. Judas, with a cheerful chuckle, pointed out to John Mark

)/{»{;\Pol weeal

Puff that if the Nazarene was @ accépted as the son of pDavid, then,
k,d\Jkﬁ% as a chip of the old blggk, he would not only be a man after God's
’ned. own heart, as was read,;i %he scrolls siewbsteEBRg esbenty in the
Ladﬁda /) synagogues, but would combine the qualities of mighty warrior and

great king and be "twice. the size of the colossus at Rhodes." Such
a man would hnnﬁaii-nnd have all Israel following him in the
against Rome. > e = S

R

=z FALOTS I
o l?evw.r/
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unbroken colt from our stable, so wild that MHEE even I was not
yet allowed to ride him. But the Nazarene mounted him and he
was gentle as a dove, ears umnpointed, flanks quiet, face satisfied
as if he had just finished eating from a mound of hay taller than
the Joppa Gate. And this reminds me that I will say to the Nazarene

that the Joppa Gate is softer to breach

'
centurion who guards it is always in wine and so it is softer to breach. And although this

ﬁ will not be really true, yet I must have him to pass through the Joppa gate_. for that way hem_
g' a4 NAZRREMS

must pass the schoo;; so I will see the green in Saul's fsace when I march by with the armv.
s AT TRVE ﬁfbl,*Z/‘/ t‘Wb ma/ABQFUL /bER RIvT/A/E IN HIS mwz /‘k rfﬁb Tuﬂ,v%
But with the Bt v g8 %% ; s 86 2 - 5 u@s

75 NFORTN THEM OF IS PLAN. -ms SIS PPN TIENT PND ﬁwge,
and HakukA And then as he saw what passed between their eyes,jhe had known for sure. The

He mod missed THE weRdS PNT IT WAS PLRIN W' TWE EYEs oF Tidps And HAkux,
Nazarene would not figkt.,&here was no army hidden bevond the brow of the hill.
HED

A little sob B2 broken from him before he could hold it back, He turned away from

and
there, walking stiff-legged until he wss clear of the crowdy then broke into a wild run S

disappeared into the yellow sunlight.
TR — $FPpc =

L//g BARKER SHADOW WAS THE LEGioN RETVRMIG | .
thcingian—rstupnedilnto the passage.ae—g:fggkgz:shaﬁnu. Unerringly, he brushed past

down beside
the others and flopped/ws Ben Legion. He was breathless. But he mumbled it swiftly enough.

"They are removing the Nazarene to Caiephas' palace., They figure the Nazarene's men
rescue him on the way
will try to mudeleimssny and then they will wipe them out."
FisusA AR

"where is the blﬁasimon?" Ben Legion asked quicklye.

"He is gones I hear they tried to get the Zealots to help them rescue the Nazarene,
but the Zealots will have nothing to do with it. So they will try it by themseclves."

There were moments of silence. Then Ben legion laughed softly in the darkmess.

“Brothers," he said, "tonight, I promise you, you shaell whet your blades as never
you have whetted them before. Listen.”

John Mark heard too. He heard it with his boy's mind trying to run away from the

impending horror. He remembered the work those same blades had done in the alley.
to whom I kneel although he is

“And what of the young lord sssimmmiismshesmmiamsigms beneath me?” Demas
Legion askod/bléyl_y,

"why, Demas Legion, bring him along,” Ben said. “"here is too much promise in the

lad not to teach him all wg cane™

]
Deaan ! btE=Toprhasrf PROKEN - TooTHEL AT Him. e Ace
ALL yoo HAVES LITTLE LoRD," Ha adid .

- 2o ﬂfl\/wm, L Lo tée/W @ %/4‘7‘ A
Pruiots e MM/W-& SRV 4
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CHAPT®R 18
—_—
ZGYPTIAN
Nicodemus had put down thlck’\carnets on the tiles AwwoiMll® olong his corridors

through

oF
and there were small pots usbdl—semridme | 2 »1] mmmm the house

like sentinels. Janus Aurelius, striding the corridor, could not hear the sound of his own

footfall and, being angry straight through, he wanted to hear his foot hit the tiles and

#es jarrings right up inside

L A his heade And the potted palms offended him with
A kismdby there no

their sheen of domes 1citv)puf ﬁh‘(dou}‘t by an end of cloth dipped in miex oil and

feel the

1i
rubbed on the leaves. There was H‘u of light at the bottom of a closed door st the
end of the corridor and he strode on towards it, his face cold and set,

He pushed through the heavy door as if it was not there‘and she did not know how he
seemed
had found her, but she .k\ glad to see him.
have
"Janus ——Janus, O Janus, vou“ come to help me!" she cried, running towards him.

Nicodemus had not returned and she was a2lone in the house and had begun to fear for

K HER muld
her sanity. For pictures had begun to come alive in her mind. She had begun to see,\the

SoN o
broken #6428 body of her ok SmhEemimd>, She knew the brutality of the Temple gusrds.

She had seen it at work in the court of the Gentilesywhere their rule was sbsolute. But now

His HEWMET SFF,
Janus had come and he was a mighty man, #fem-bissred=Neir
wﬂS GLHD T' SL’E Hlm.

His H/J//l WAS RUMPLED. S/m

"Janus == O Jonus = I = T == "
Mary Mark halted her rush. She had been running across the room)scared as a fawn at

the ugly vpictures she was leaving behind and wenting Mes—m—blnirsd to iepssicisshkas bring up
against his hard body and have his arms fim&%hﬁgﬁt the eyes regarding her from
nnderneath the pesk of the metal cep were the eyes of a stranger.,
"Wh - what is the matter with you, Jenus? You - look so strange - your eyes ——1!"
"Mhere is he?" the stranger barked.

1
NMIMHe - he is out with his men ==—1!"

Surprise and questiorg}vere in her eves.
"I mean the boy! Where is he?"

The man was bellowing as if he was on the parsde ground. He had never treated her |
like this befors. The eyes were blazing out of a face like stone. Was this the M

red-haired temper she had heard of among the Romans? Then it was time it met with the black |
Her palms tingled to meedeis ,

heired one of the Jewse He .as daring to use a whip on her. WW /
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She had never seen him drunk. But she had seen Roman soldiers drunk during their
g

WORSE BRULGVE T -WES
heathen festivals and they werec Wie? -(r"anus now, WA= then-were @, They turned

@ carts and broke windows and howled sad songs in high tenorse. And then they wept.

When they were in their cups they wept for they remembered Rome and how Rome hed for-
PusHED THEM ouT inTo THE. < PROVINCES WHIcH THE Gons FIRGOT, PRd FORGOTTEA,
gotten ‘chem. But she could see that he was not drunke S > l’r/.,cm

=it e = e TH
" 2 i} #/‘r 2 "l/gey' "
You are like all your race," he said through @we teeth  idivistesumbgy™ tlover.

Her eyes opened wide until he could see the whites and then she slapped his face.

Somehow, so swiftly she hardly sew him move, he had imprisoned her wrists.

"That was clever too," he said bleakly, "vour pretence."

He would exvect her to struggle or to plead now that he hurted her wrists. But she
would not give him that satisfaction. She‘would skand there in that awkward position
until he saw how ridiculous he looked holding her wrists, and then release her, he would,

blushing like a foole O, she would humble him at every move.

"You would use anyone for vour own ends, wouldn't you —— Jewess?"

You fool. You will come baeck, humblers

BN BEE oG ﬂbLCL;kE For HAY
=texbe/ his arroganceaqdragged itself up, reluctantlv,«é’a/;.

gt —nr—a-igay
A CORNER OF HER. minsd. 771( Snmé‘ ——%ame._corner WHERE
; E SRSt of hor m:md’&gb lurked bt e
AWARENESS OF THE , ﬁE'TWfEA/ THE M, Eﬂc//y— ALD Au/csmus ~
S - Peiek— : z; Rome

He VEWS and TERUSALEMS
ruled even though the priests ﬁthe temple were allowed to keen e

;”(religion/a/vw{ b Pl e Now and a@am Rome found & wae ful &

Aemind e Tews Haat o M@_' T HOT RETORT WS OM HER LiFS. Bgf,
She stared at his white face, @#® stone set.
9 cawmet AFFRD A Cow n;gr » Sot/,  CREST cow WRIT:
B I ey 1 want John. Ge®, I went my“ The
7“-’“"“‘ ? o C’*”"”-"*- l’oﬂﬂ HE LOVES THE JET Wt?:(‘ THS . f AEAN NM’uﬂPpc.e o WML’{M Rdiecuus “”j“
AR s, 1 _— ; p me

ease

oy /Q
strange /

b\ [ HELE Tﬂeﬂ
NE

0, she said,



s wouLb Ng7 warn
You ew all along what the priests were after, but you R Me
W g p you peuddite e,
Would you? How do you know? Perhaps I could have found a way out for all of us, ,44{ I have
INFLUENLE ]

some @? But you preferred to have me kicked back to Rome, stripped, beheaded, anything,
so long as your son was safe."

She was coming sparte She felt all of her falling apart. She had to hold on.

"But it will not be so, d#bgi Stop shaking your head and hesr me. I shall find him,
Then you and your tribe can sing psalms for him, if I know old Annas.”
{ She was deade. Yet he kept on killing here. Couldn't he see she was dead?

i‘:
\

! Her head moved weakly. "Janus,"

she seid wearily, "I never knew until == "

His thin lips twitched with contempt. "Save your case for the Sanhedrin. Your cousin,
Nicodemus will argue it for you. I suppose he is hiding the boy tonight so he can get him

: 175 :
out of the city tomorrow. Tell him iiNiiESescknwiatsty 7 EEME» hopelesses There are double

guards ot the gates looking out for him, W I/ shall Ihaveﬂhim[ bef‘orey
morning."

| She put her hands up and touched her face like a child; took them down again and
stared at her fingers. She looked up at him. This was a stranger. The mouth was too thin
and the nostrils flsred and the eyes were Y& knives. She stared and shook her head,

her lips working. The tears wmms were welling up now and they blurred her sight.

n
-

"Jonus ==- 0 Janus ——— dont you §66 —— I = I e

She couldn't stop them from filling up and overpouring down her cheekse

He laughed without mirth, his lips away from his teeth,

"Your history books recall another Jewess. Delilah. Remember her? Except, my dear,
that you wont take me to the shearers. I will find your lost lamb and hand him over to
Shepherd Annas."

CoLD THROVGH

She waited for him to goe A wind blew)the il ashes m inside of her,
A

)
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CHAPTER 19

He was quite lost. They had gone around corners and through passages and up and
heedless of caution, in a manner
down stairs,”&‘ Hevtiusbrsventansnuniien @b # they had never displayed before.
There was no talking among them now., Ben ﬁion, roving ahead like a driving wind, hurried
them on with clucks of his tonguee. Demas Legion had let go of the boy's neck but kept firm
hold of his hand. John Mark was glad they were walking upright now.

He knew why they had come upright; Ben Legion had said that}now the priests would
have called off the search for him while they m of the other matter. John Mark
,lcnew what the other matter was. It was what Ben Legion had laughed about back there. But h
would be stone dead before he would make them kmow he was sicke

He wes bruised and beginning to be weary; but he would be stone dead before he woul
make Demas lLegion know he was tired. He would be stone dead but he would show them. He
pumped along in a laboured trot that kept him close to Demas Legion's long lopee.

He knew Simeon's Tomb. It was an old brick tomb in a narrow street with a rounded
top and two gnarled old almonds which almost met over the roofs He would be up in the
almonds, lying out on s branch, All Ben Legion's men would be up there ly}ilng # 2long the
branches. Ben lerion said they would be up there until the Temple police a“d finished off
the Nazarene's men. Then they would drop down among the Temple police, FiniS# THEM OFF,

There was sni empty place in his head and a small pain somewhere in his bowels

that made his knees wobble as he pushed on behind Demas. He stumbled and Defnas kept him

He kept his lips stubbornly

shut, sgadngftes He would be stone dead/ bl—fﬁk Ue made HRem Know 4o Woo th)g e d

He squeezed his eyes shut for sn instant and shook his head to free it of such
He REME MAEAED wHen HILC
matters. He should not be thinking about stone dead. ? uncle, his father's brother, NER

upright B¢

died in Capernaum and he had gone down there with his mother for the funeral. He had wan-
WURK(6 ORI Simpey

dered into the room where the spicers were %h his mclehbecause he was forbidden to go i

there. He had gone in silently, meking like a cat, and he had been there for several minut

in a corner near the foot of the bier before one of the spicers saw him === a man with hi

jaws so sunken he had been thinking how wonderful it would be to have jaws like those to

fill with air and then to slap them suddenly so it made like a ram's horn which the shephe
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. |

e

stone T ’ 3 8king
them turning over mmd over on the slab,the misssgm hich had been his uncle, Suliisimg

it)md winfizjand singi!slsrl:z::ns to 4@ it, the room full of pungency from the herbs
crushed in their fists and'(* of the herbs clinging to the hairs at their wrists and all
the way up their forearms to theff@ elbows under their rolled sleeves; and he had thought
a persen auck s Kis umcle Rudd pecony ,and b
what a stupid thing it was to pour oils on;stone, am W
SING To (T, Ans evel AFTER WARYS, STope A A A
: WAS To Him, A Sym8iL oF Sen7H,

Listen again, Fe had seen crosses too. He was not sssgms supnosed to see crosses,
for his mother had werned him never, never to use the Ganesh ggim Gate. But because she
had warned him, he had gone one day with Saul and the boys from the school because a
great thief was to be put up outside the gate on the hillock called? Golgotha. And more-
over Saul had challenged him he couldn't go and watch it without being sick,.

He had been sick, He had run from thel‘; sick all throughe. He had run with his stomach
heaving all the way to David Street -nd had tumbled into her arms with the sickness making
him e nasty little green monkey. And she had tightened her mouth while she cleansed him
and he had promised never, never to go againe :

But he had been quite young then. He would never be sick sgem at it again. FEven

if he had to watch == watch some he knew being put up, he would not be sick again,.

He puessed he wouldn't go all the same.

.

No, he whisvered, I wouldn't go a1l the same.
respondfing
"I am an urbane man," Thomas said calmly, wewlysme to John Fosnerges' bitter impre-
cation. "I must talk. I say the matter cannot succeed.”
Another false alarm had halted them;ﬁ Nobody fought to move on agsin. :Tonuy lﬁuuhae
St e hunched his back into e angle of the wall and shook his head like
an animal in pain, His brother, James, shifted his position so he was closer to him.

FEELIAG
Phillip wheezed anxiously. He could not see Matthew's face in the dark and}@TBFe) he felt
useless. He would be of no use here. His chest ached and the phlegmmh plugged

his throst. When the time camejf he would be useless.

PawsiP DESPE Rpre LY {
"Simon, " ’ said,( "Simon, 8t us go over it again,"

His
Simon Peter turned his shaggy head. TiiNGlwedehls heel and the back of his head
AEMNST SORT ©F S IF REEDED T0 HAVE (s BACKk CLo$E TO A WHte:

were close agjthe walT)‘ ® aB5wesy fixed there, He spoke careful]y’
s voicg Lo D pyy,lo ipibERES 1 THE STRONG TImBER. HAD TURKED To SPIDIST WAS
PETE R, THE Rock, cRUMBLING P

n¥e wgit by the Tomb where they must thin out to passe Then they thin out, we rush
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£y e Graps THe [Dacren
‘em. Jimmy THunder and m3 W and make a run for it." He stopped, a part ciuie
«

of the silent wall again.

"Then == what?" Thomas asked, an odd triumph in his voice.

savagely.

"Then we release you among them, you louse, and you meke them scratchl" John said

"Then we keep them engaged as long as we can," Vatthew said.

"Righti" Thomas exclaimed. "Three of us against that mob —= Phil is out. My God,three
of us can keep them off your heels only as long as it takes them to climb over usi"

"Two of us," John said, "the revenue man and me. Nobody climbs over a louse. They‘

[ o
squelch MW" W, ?)

"My cant you keep them off long enough?" Jemes demanded. %

@& LousTFu- THorbe KK Taking, SenE,
Thomas is talking sense, old Fhillip thought./\He pulled his cloak closer about him, The

wind, chuting through the narrow street, was chill., It was dark and the only sounds were
their voices and the hard scurry of dried almond lesves in the gutter. Thomas was talking
sense but a man could talk sense and yet not be right. The Temple guards would go through
them like reapers through a wheat field. Up to that point, Thomas was right.

But after thet, he is wrong. I am older than any of them. My bones tell me I wont be

long with them now. On the heights, and in chill weather, my bones tell me with tongues

as hot knives. BUT yCT, THiS (S Hﬁb\} LOLD L?MLLIP THINKS -
THAT
—— %even the brave and young bullgy Simon Peter; nﬂo lig. mi 2l *ffpol)yﬂﬁw Ak
ane fimm BETHSRIDA ...
~= even this Jimmy Thunder, all leather and with the endurance of a building;
and boo Do
- aye, the passlona‘ce John, with a scope for love too big for his frame;
to
== or my Matthew, with the cunning of a fox and entitled to every rightnnli.fe for

the attention he pays to it;

% (
—— or poor Thomas himself, kinemsn~to-Jesus—mml conceahng,\pain behind his buffoonery;

— amd How dtherg, JLwaev"w(, N e, Night of The Sa TTERING, my friend BARTHOOmEW B ih
—~ I would put them all on the altar, without pity, if it would save that one in 7

Annas' hands. I would whip them with words and anoint them with words and slip them for-

altarstone,
ward until they lay on the ”/ if they could be taken instead.

He took his hands from the wall and pushed them inside the cloak for warmth.
In
But it w11? not be so. Imy bones, I know it will not be so. Yet, Thomas is RIGH‘T

ND THEN
(‘o’n‘J ?must keep on trying. I dont know why.
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g
He added dryly:

"I the bes? Plan we can find and it might succeed,"Phillip said ouietly.f"And,

d Matthew, I'11 be there with this o0ld hulk which 1 carry around helping to turn & the
ear iat B

CTHEN wE
recess and aowm 1nto the street. ,ﬁﬂ will go to the
Tomb, no™s ' 1€ saide ~SPACE

~ ‘A"mon@ THE BRANCHES, OF THEY Amond Noy .
fe was up

5 <OF epysemaprhore ground him, the Legions had disposed them-
AMip & éwﬂmVH%X
-selveés vﬂ\the wmere was a quiet, deep as 8 pool.shé dselost to—plumbitvHe DEULE

D&HW They hed him and he would have to stav there and watch them kill.

Once he had stirred snd instantly the hand of Demas had rubbed slong the nape of his neck,

point of a spears” -+ the

stepped out
= Bimon Pet-— -

softly, caressingl;;zbut with something at the tip of the fingers which told him that the
first sound from him would be the last/%/ Jome Fme.

They hed changed character with the approsch of action and now there was no joking
among them. He thought of his mother and Cousin Demmy and he even thought of Saul, longinglys

longing for the darkness to open and let in the good light of day to wipe out the nightmare

o e c/mond
which had trapred him. But nothing came and he sat in a lower crotc.Awith Deme.s perched
wWiHo 1A @.
above hlmfilke a dark vulture/\m tnlon fsstened in his neck.>

m m,/g"ere was a scuffling and 2 whlspering MZMW
c WARNIN GE
QP eXBtpdige. Demos' Wk fingers tlghtened> John Mark strained his sight past his feet to the

some inches shapes
roof of the old tomb g% bLelow him, 'I‘hgre were Hlillge moving down therey shapes that

whispered and shuffled about, then the silence of the tomb closed in againe He knew what they
were and the terror moved through his limbs until he was 23 flecid with fear and a cold
sweat pricked all over his skine

the
Those shapes on the roof underneath must be the Temple police whom ®&m lLegion had

sai& would gmbush the Nazarene's men. He could reach down with his

toes and touch them. He felt everything slipping away inside him. His weight hung almost

HARA
entirely from the ifpmefineere which held him. fiﬂ« my

It was the wheeze of 0ld Phillip which told "when the Nazarene's men neared the
, 4 @ SIERT wWHICH FiLmgd
tomb, Tmmf@h He hod blinked away the swemsd mﬂ mﬂhis eyes, dnussssgap He
NAKE THE, OUT s WERE GHISTS

could/fn em jedring down f{')e street. The Iegions/ in the tree#:hed-bocome—shnats. There
|

wes nothing slive up here, save Demas}fingors. He felt the fingers working around his neck

The fingers made a
until the thumb flattened itself behind his ear. m M8 sugrestion of = twiste
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The narrow street made a right angled turn a few yards down so he

only learnt of the approach of the Temple guards and their prisoner when

arose,
the light from their torches staindd the opposite wall. As the glow{xnanx
from kexgexit see all three protagonistsiEeme,
he could,ses=frem his vantage point in the tree above the roof /the ambusher

)1 placed
the ix&ﬁgi Solice had/sex on the roof, the Nazarene's disciples creeping
on the cobbles,
forward{ unaware of the danger above them, and the elongated shadows

of the approaching prisoner and escort reflected in the glow on the wall.

The scene moved HMround and round in hlsxﬁig‘£ until he had it all sorte
wdE%%ﬂge£U£%the~escﬁrﬁvtv;c0me»areuné
out. When the Nazarene's men got close enough,/the police on the roof

2 £
A8
2 A

would keap down on them and the Eiades swords of“the—polfee would Lszpf¢ﬁ55

3%7 through them all, Peter, old Philip, Johnny Thunder, all the men he had
New
known. And he could see themqtrying to climb up the swords which had gone

through their bodies, as he had seen the Temple police do in the alley

when Een's men had put the swords into them. Climb/ and climbﬂ3§:the

SWipRDS FELL BACK
hands clawing at the steel, until they kivwbbersd and died. And
wowld Tha pollita ﬂt 3T
then gﬁan Ben Legion's men, dropgqq down amongqggzg, A%ftaesﬂntaacand

2/
tire others. had died, it would be the xm turn of the pollce to screamJuwfxﬁ
D 2L (/))[) 7 SudS: oy MARK GAVE HIE HERY A TIGHT SHAKE, Simon Pzrer
nd ubble WOV SBY, 1F #E WERE HERE, "'SPILL YOUR wind, Cox ,SLow down. !

<

iThe llght of the torches increased as the escort neared, swelllng

closer along the wall, and he heard another sound which at first he could
not identify until he listened some more and then knew it for the whistle
of whips. The escort guards® were whipping their prisoner. Whipping him.
Whipping the Nazarene who could have been like King David, Warrior and
King, had he not, unaccountably, changed his mind that morning on the

hill outside Jerusalem. The Nazarene whom he had loved,fiercely, against
Saul and the rest. And at whose side he had hoped to march when he entered
the kxx city as king. Now they would whip, and, in the morning, crucify.

Greek=-liebrew
That was how it was done. He had heard it from the/¥XK¥ @xerk boy, Saul,

Sauwd, wﬂ@
the Roman-Jew Saul who boasted of citizenship with the conguerors; ixxx?\soor

Satan willing, already past his bamr mitzvah, to be a full-fledged foul

Pharisee. John Mark spat silently sideways# for bad luck.
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1 movement on the roof beneath him caused his to crane a look. The
‘ .
Temple police ambushers were now off their knees, rising to a crouch.
Readying to leap down on the Nazarene's men. The light on the wall

was swelling rapidly. The escort c%ylg not be more than a few XXErp=Ex

SweorDS # g‘h’
paces away. Soon the sbwees wouldpse =g nurderiif@. Now, now. Now!

"NO! NO! NO!Y

HiM
The scream was torn from hd#s-throgt. There was a shock=-instant of

absolutely no movement. Then the street erupted. Everything happened at
once. John Mark never knew how he got mxx away from Demas Legion. But he 3
was out of the tree, a wild leap to the roof, evading the struggling
""‘“boules, and off the roof into the street and| madly//;nnlng Through X
*'s-,wild confusion. ROaAs bellows, yells.
Ben Legioq's craz%es W& were first in the fray. Howding=¥Ftke wolwes,
‘;ﬁhey dropsgé;f;;gréggj;rees to the roof}émong the Temple police. The
attack from sﬁch an unexpected quarter t§ok the police completely by
surprise; a surprise from which they never recovered for the Legions were
already hard at work and they were wiped out to a man.
Meguhile , 7%: from a
%%ﬁ uproar on the ro of PIERGEENX source unknown, flung the two

parties on the ground, the Nazarene's disciples and the Temple escort,into

confusion. Befuddled as they were, both
utter NHEXNMAMMNMNXX /ESEB groups thought they were being ambushed and

sought escape rather than INY¥EViIHZViWwWuwawiwiwnwe resistance. Rach
i;;éﬁtook to its heels. The escort hustled their prisoner into a sid3
side street; ohemdiksoipheos Pe?er and his companions beat a hasty retreat.
X Y -
But uaigzbbpn;éer pait‘yl]im(m faster than John “ark. ﬂ
He flew as his feet hit the street. Like the wind he was, head down,
elbows raking his ribs. Like a champion charioteer in the Circus in

Rome, he showed clean heels to all.
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Pshepherd on the hill outside the city looked up and counted the hours by the
ONE FELL Av> G SHOWERED o FE MuTTERE) A Good TRBR LUKk INCANTATION,
wheel of the stars./\He reckoned it was three hours before daylight. He hunched down by

the small fire again and busied his head with the Spring troubles of the flock,
! * A
{ — CPHE
‘ John Mark

MM /never knew nights were so long. Nights used to be o matter of falling asleep
and weking up againe A matter of closing your eyes and opening them again. But this
night was endlesse As if there never would be snother day. And owveliigeR=-dedi®, he waos
having trouble with his emess eyelids.

No matter how he tried to keep them propped open, they kept falling down. He
wetter
blinked them fast, but all that did was to get them %R and heavier and then, just when

Wowasm'< watching Ry they fell and stuck like gluee Ao stumbled into a nEEmmEEN

W stubbed his toe and hopped about, wideawake with the pain.

’

The boy dropped to the pavement end caressed the aching toe. B o O R

FoR “TO
He sucked in air through his teeth. He waited we#¥l the pains stopwgd shooting , ety
oN STWABREL TVE
s, fhen he rose and went an gingerly/\again. But 'the/l_g“l had brought him wideawake ,»

¥, He looked cautiously about.
. were the spies @2 after him
He was doubly a Quarry now. Not only ssesepimsxeersrudibersdissmny but the Legions

also. If any of the lLegions lived, he wes sure they would be after him for queering

their geme awhile agoe. He hoped, roundly and strongly, that none of them lived. Qg

wEP8&EEe, They knew every incut snd loop of the city and they could surround him anytime,

anytime at alle. He must watch it like an eagle, like a gk fox, bending his eyesight
StHooTIANG ﬁ

around every corner, sgndisg it ahead into every opening, Ready to whip about in a

lightning change of direction or to plummet onward, swifter than the wind.

He breathed herd from the intensity of his thoughts. He rubbed the back of his neck

and opened the collar of the closk to.let out some of the heat #meiis gothered under ite

}*‘ffe still didn't like this cloak. He looked down at it and hated it. He wondered who had

.
¥

* his own blue cloek of fine linen,brother to the one his mother had made for the Nazarene,i’_

i
&

A3

4
. Bee Aé use worrylig about that nows There were other things,® CREy (22W He must

elude the Temple.%night, For in the morning there was Saul and the Wall., He had to be at
= = ‘
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9, 12 they killed him afterwards. IIE nay 7o PE AT THE WALL .

s.é. 4100k his head at the thought of killing,snd=waniecr-aei@n, Fe must
KEE P OF
find a way to maq? such thoughts, el IBENFDEPgp He looked sround and dis=-

covered he was in femiliar territory agerin., He was in the street of Inns. He had an

idea and welked on with his eyes searching, YeSHarianti-—ghra®%s Presently, he found

what he wanted.

There was a line of light issuing from a @loorway further along the street. He went
to it, cautiousliye. It wes an ancient building and in daylight, its exterior would be
unwelcominge But, tonight, there wss a light and inside, he knew, there would be
warmth end company and a chance to hide from his pursuerse Cautiousiy, he shifted an
edge of the aunleleig® heavy gOatskinsl curtains.

He found what he expected. The company of pilgrims inside was poor but not so poor -
that, they could not buy the cups of wine which entitled them to sit around the braziers
and listen to the story-tellerse. There were perhaps twenty or thirty souatting on the

thick-skinned Syrisn oranges
floor and some of the older men had their long noses buried in eoremsssxentxEmbBsrimges ond

THEIR SEWING
some of the women were bent over , NETERNENENND “needling et long tears et

ROAD.
acqulred on the lem@-t#A%. And he could see how long a trail to Jerusalem some of them

had taker}, because there were the felt cloaks which were only worn by the shepherds in

7
and nobody who looked like a spy from the Temple.

Turkey)ard a scarlet tarbush from Egypt,and the loose, blue coat of some poor Greeksj'

uietly, John Mark moved the curtain and slipped inside, head half-bent, eyes and
mouth narrowed speculatively and edged over to the crowd.

He sat down beside an 0ld women who ate wheat cakes and M}iee:t Lz e=="20
¥882 from a bowl on her knees, shaking the gmasy olive oil from the pieces of meat each
t:.me she took them up, and he tried to listen to the story teller end not let his eyes

- $T7RAY
)y to her fingers nor let his tongue rove his lips as the scent of the food reminded

7
him how hungry he was, until with a grunt she shifted the bowl from her knees, offering
it to him. And he could not control the eagerness with which he reached for it.
The story teller was an apvrrentice;for his beard was young and scraggy and he tried

1
to WEGEREE bolster his story with big gestures thot were too big for his story of a

little Armenian girl and a sheep which JEERNSPSTEN sang; and almost everybody wage Wi
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eating or talking.

And vohn Vark could see thet the innkeeper was becoming anxious —— a big boned,
dark feced man with malevolent eyes —- lest the pilgrims become impstient and go to
another inn, lﬁ\after a ocuick look around, he M@ fixed the mslevolent eyes on the
mas ter ;

oI of the story-telling troupe — & high shouldered men dressed like a Greek #k with
a heavy mene of hair and a magnificient beard énd finely cut lips.
[ 4 John Mark ate fast, his eyes darting quickly around the room, taking in everything

and listening to the vaices raissg now so you couldn't hear the braziers sputtering or

AHEAR SToRY-TELLERAHAD BEGUN T STuT TEK,
even, the apnrentice,f\_m steswerdngy newd Then the woman B peered into the bowl,

grunted and removed it from his reach.

"Young heathen," the o0ld woman muttered, peering at him from her beady black eyes,
"young Jerusalem heathen. You stuff like a pig."

John Mark's face flushed with sheme. Then he remembered his role and the nondes-
eript closk he wore and he droprned his eyes and recited like one of the beggar waifs of
the streets: "My mother is dead, my father is dead, you are my mother and father,"

"Like & pig," the 0ld woman muttered again but the bowl came back within his reach.
He ate on, slower this time, for he lkmew he had her) and looked with interest as the
Greek beckoned his stuttering apprentice back into the troupe and himself rose to his
feet and stepred into the centre of the circle, his hands outstretched and his eloguent
eyes commanding silence, : |

"Hear 've that hath .ears to hear," he spoke the formula =s he walked to the centre,
and the voices went down in deference to the master,

"A story that has never been told. A story of the sEpsssswmE re-sppearance on earth
of Father Moses and the great prophet, Elijah."

Then there was a settling of bodies into comfort, a répt silence in the roam and
some of the malevolence died out of the innkeeper's eyes.John Mark's jaws slowed and

- HgsreEW’S
stopped, his eyes narrowed on the Greekx faces

“Four men went up into a mountain, alone, to pray. And the dewn rose and evening
fell for six days while; the:v' prayed.d® And on the seventh day, while they prayed on this
mountein, one of them was transfigured. Fis form wes chenged into that of an angel, his

robes became white as snow, and the sun entered his face. And the three == "
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John Mark rubbed his belly gently and grinned while the Greek talked. He was full
and warm again and there were no spies aboute And the Greek could tell it‘ “eally, he

could tell it! One would have imagined it had never been told before, .gf one had not
one's own friend,
heard it with one's own ears from m Simon Peter. But the Greek

could not tell it like Simon Peter. Ho we@Ms listen’to the Greeks

" —— and then a cloud descended on the mountain and from it, stepped Father MNoses

and the great prophet, Elijah and talked with the one who shone like the sun ——- :M
s
The boy's clear 1aughte=r belled up in the room and Séiwes all ti@dr heads to him.
zuﬁﬁhkﬂﬂy Ik )
“0 Greek, you lie poorly,k‘for you could not have been there. No '1az,§r§Greek would
«.,cﬂﬂ

climb a mmmx mountain except ——i" : . » f—ﬁ(

The innkeeper's Wsliw wrathful bellow cut him off. big boned man glSsEmce

wao shballed at Gt Co Lad HAore . He
“ was leaping towards him. John Mark’/\swept to his feet with a grunt of alarme
ahead of

He whirled and dived for the door, burst through the skin curtain inches M#wxs the
innkeeper and sprinted into the street. The ocaths from the angry mesn followed him until
he had outdistanced them.

He slowed to a walk, angry at himselfs He had obtained shelter and food and had

ANy MAYRE BECAUE oF f Fur BELLy TOO.
done himself out of them because of his m#m swift tongue./\ﬂe could hgve stayed there and

ENTYED t if the Greek

ouietly ﬂ. 5 had not reminded him of another Greek, Saul, and made him
make & fool of himself, He loosened the bsnd at his waist for more comfort, thought
some more, and shruggede He-had obteained e portion of what he had sought in the inn ——
foods Now he quite desverately wented the rest of it, sleep. He did not doubt that he
could do the Mall tomorrow, even without sleep; but he had heard % observe that
a Mman was stronger after a sound sleep; and he had to use his head if he wanted to beat
Saul in the morninge. So he would think it out as a big men and do what a big men would.
But he must sleep somewhere near the Wall so he would have time to be aweske and be there
before daylighte The street of Inns had been promising, for it was quite near; but he
had spoilt that one. He could not even take a chlance on another inn for fear some pile-
grim straying from the last, would come upon him in there and denounce him as an
interferer. And then he had it and commenced walklng faster. But his heart was in his moutk

place of safety

For the swiwsosissem he had thought ofj wa?) the Wall,
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Phillip was thirsty. He would have liked a drink of water. But he had the bad ides

woved
that @ the bitterness in his mouth,\m befoul the water,

SN O ey Ve lookgd g)round the dim chair court. So this was the ugly end,:
im
he thought, The O@ken Soks ,\der,

de thought how like whipped% they had slunk back to kennel, and, like &lasy daw
: ey J

“g all's wneidindin ’
they whined. He was unsparing AM%’ He heard John moan

again and he closed his fist.

Phillip

q\had only just returned to the el court. He had been unable to run as fast
as the others when the alaerm came, and he had heard the strange sounds of battle on the
roof of the tomb. He had just learnt from Matthew, the meaning of the soundse.

"The trap was set for us," MqttheW"hispered. "Iucky for us the Legions had their
own ideas. They wiped out the polices"

"But why shouid they save us?"

© told him

"They didn't," Matthem,\‘ grimly. "That was young John Mark. From what Ben “egion
very courteously told me - he waylaid me while I took my roundabout course to get here
—— they wouldn't have minded had the police first wiped us out."

Phillip allowed the silence to run through his mind. Then he drew a deep bresth
which hurt his chest and said at last: "Tell me about = ” 7% /Zjﬁzowi,}’

He felt Matthew stir end he reached out and touched his MWJZM -.

"We - we went ‘MMx there -—— to Caiaphas' palace. I dont know why. They had him
in the courtyard of the pele® palace. lYore than a score of them were there —= police
and soldiers, Roman soldiers. One of their centurions, named Guisepve —= he is their

trucifier —-- he was - hitting him. Simon got in among the servents. I believe he must

have made some protest, because one of the servents said he was a friend of the prisoner."

; i i ] 1 1]
He stopped and philip said gently, insistently, "Yes?

T Enils s dlv.
ngimon denied it," Matthew said rapidly

i M r 4 insisting.
npgverything, Matthew," gently, 1 g

jatthew nodded. He spoke quietly.

i i 5 that he had
ngimon denied it. swore it was not so. swore th

v ee Il S evel en v l.t}l t.,\ > a t e ‘.ie was vt'.o‘ltillp’ 9
- W e 1 ste S
ne er b 35l wlt; u B . 2 be »

4 . n
y 1 ‘; 18 ! JiC niec i ) S g at hlm . t
M B ) Ai'} t\lI’ ieg ana .l.()olxeu
ou ]'\4'},()W o T‘le Mas ex nearc a .

wThat's all he dida?"

im ) Philip, it was
nThat's all he did Just looked at him. put, Philip,
1¢ & 1 Ao
—— camtm— - 4 i
enough We we we went away. Left him.
- L, A v |
: i apostles
Phulip groaned lle said, miatthew, are we the best art
*hu g . E

in all JIHdXA SR EE TOKXX Judea?"
— o SERCE —

>hilij ied.
gimon Peter was inconsolable. rhilip had tr

he could find

They were

&1l >3 im. Philip
sorry he did it kmZ® was where they could all hear hin

turned his head t owards
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e Sobbed
the corner of the court where Simon Peter W\alone.

"You know, VMatthew,™" he said in » queer voice, "I have never heard him cry befores."

"Put it down in your book, Phil, It's an event," Watthew said dryly.
)
Phillip drew up his knees and rested his elbows on them but By slipped Sy

LRGGED
hwhen his knees suddenly v&ﬁ%ﬁ sRpepAn ond he didn't fight his weariness

anymore. He lesned his back to the wall and allowed his hands to trsil on the ground

beside him. Someb.ody groaned behind him and he knew that was Johnny Thunder and the mumble

AND By (is S/LENC &
would be from James, comforting him. Thomas was behaving well. He Aouldflat groan'nor cry,

[CkNOWLEDGED Wﬂ.( NO ;m ;M@umc/vﬁ 3 g
Ay iz is}\ time C ity — IR AERE TGt A S amefavorg Rt arrc
‘ )

PRt "9 LA 7 podtaaess But it wagndt in Thomas to grosn nor

ﬁt W:L -aad' Z}q m. .,? /Zg “uu»\f ST‘()/CS ,ﬂcmng NEESED - Know, The GREEK WISE MU,QO(RﬂES

to cry.[\m looked up info the sguare of skv. The sters were undimmed. There were
RERTING HIm \\

«Some more hours before morning, He understood Matthew todsay they were/m in the

X

ﬂ ]
cdurtyard, They would have him to themselves for some more hours before the Sanhedrin met,

He looked up again into the square of stars.
ey 1PE
God, where is the miracle? Let drop gingle star and q—tTén’out in s burning,
A — S PAC F =
Matfthew heard the groan . He wesn't used to comforting. He couldn't comfort old hhil-
column
lipe And o0ld Phil wouldn't want a hand on his shoulder. But he could do with a xR to

9

lean ono

"If any man would come after me, let him take up his cross and follow me ‘," Vatthew

— ™ e

said for the second time'that might.

Phillip bent over and fumbled with the laces of his sandals. He took them off gnd

slapped them together, Then he relaced them and sat back w#ll® again.
HBS PaT T

CTHAT W VirTue
18 KnowWLELGE,”
Por JooEnew
{ecrATES HPD
No7 SEEmED S0
WiSE LATELY. NeT
Siwic® TESVS HAD
ComE NT) T HC
LiFE AW DECLARED
THAr URTVE wAg

oy, £
S
{ PriciP SICHFD . /'/E

"Need 5 new pair," he prunted. "These aren't comfortable for running,”
10 TERUSALEN
"He needn't have come [\ Matthew said. "He knew it would happen,”

T0 STH ,9
"Te asked hlm omember" But he was set on it,"

E"/l;hll?" low, a]mosteg whisper. "I am going to ask you somethinge"
WD AFTER. P L
(C"Phil? That is this kingdom of. the spirit?"
2 Am neT SuaeE
hillio seid slowly: "I/dmsslgmss if I know, "
"Who kmows? Do vou think Simon knows?"
"Maybe. I believe so. I believe Simon knows."

"Do you think he would tell me if I asked him?"



;i

4
(".’layl.m. Perhaps he cannot tell it. T believe that when you know,
it seems you cannot tell it. It is sort of locked up inside of you. A kind
of secret."

"Then if you cannot tell it, how can you teach it, as he said we
should?"

he meant you should

\ "T believe/that-you skouid=e teach men to pray for it."

"And when they have got it?"

Slower. "I believe that is when they are born again."

And another silence. And a star fell, trailing light until the dark-

? {: {)
ness filled in again. A dog barked and a thick-fleshed almond leaf fell
an

into a puddle with a plop. Yet it was not/ordinary night. The great personal

Happenings ensured it.

Altogether, taking everything, it is a night like no other night, Phil=-

5

ip said.

e

(.:_____;‘ ™ "We -11, That I mean is - I mean - he's a giiniiy.fellow. Moody. Full of a funny

Matthew said softly, "That Johnny Thunder§ Have you talked with him?"

"Talked with him? Why, msn, naturallys"
pﬁﬁiqq.bhat saws him into quedr patterns, if you see what I mean. Sometimes, its almost
as if he's touched, the things he sayé. You knowe And yet --=" | 2
Phillip wheesed a tortured breath out of his chest. He looked sround the courte
They were all there, each wrapped in his own cloak of brooding. Tomorrow, this court
2 hive of
would be mgxiinpxexsiemis® live chairmen, gqntkhgxndx‘uumeeling and squawking

THE BEST PARES. B vt ToNiEAT;
end breaking into brewls as they jostled for W m it was a tomb of

grief. Matthew fingerod around on the cobhles and found a pair of pobbles. He nicked
“Hhem up and rettlsd them Dufsther like dice. EKZXVXANKTESAZALETKGRZAMIKAY
"You remember the time we cemped in the cave of the grey foxes? By Da't;ereth, up
near the sea of Chinnereth? When we talked about the kingdom? You remember, Fhil?"
Phillip remembered it fine. Very clearly. The paiﬁ was also very cle arly
brought to his chgst as he dfew sharply on his breath. It was by Chinnereth that he had
known the young Teacher was doomed. ¥new it as a blow on the head. Sickeningly aware
that Jesus kmew it too and had accepted the knowledge. “ =
* JoHu THUMIER
Mat,thew spoke softly so the others would not hear. q was seated by himself!
a little way off in the cave. You know how he is. Moody. I went over to him. Why? I
dont know, - We aren't exactly heart to heart fr1onds, would you say, FPhillip? But
B Wk s IE Sonstiisy ek held: of mo.' I sat down beside him,
"He was wrlting; with his finger in the dust on the floor of the cave. He had
gotten the hebit from the Vaster. You know. He'd do it sometimes when ho was thinking.

3 You following me, Phillip?" -

h 5% ; : Sl 2 : -



Philip grunted. "what was XXX it?" @
K"The m Roman altar on

"A cross," Matthew said tonel
‘ ~
which our conquerors sometimes plac\ ir well beloved citizens of the

second class.# That was the c ot" his poor dark mind had fashioned

for the Master."
=SBACK j===

Philip recalled o r journey. He could have told poor, puzzled
Matthew why it was eculiar that such a revelation should come frbm
John. He could tell Matthew how John's mind had a way of pushing out into

and hook

the deep, ipRXXE® into some boundless truth, some incredible insight, and
bring it into familiar waters. A very gifted fisherﬁan, fishgrlgg marn . ﬂﬂﬁg

thilip recalled the Jjourney.
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It happened at Bethany. They had left Cana in the early spring, soon

as the roads were fit to travel, walking in the cool of the daxx days.

o

sm.emu the rell :la nw\ coravans of nezﬂhanim or pi;,gm’a, amtimeg

: 3 RAILS ;

gimg iit‘ble uscd Tm sera'bched in f‘or’!s{td&iipg vgmd futmagsoa, but aafe cnom >
.f;rm ﬂao rahbar banda which skulkod away betwm the mka ot the aPpro. ch of

" the bramy Simon Peter, and the broﬁzers James and John and '&m other atrusia‘engfﬁmed

“giants of Galilee. And the Master had been'so full of life and vigour.

Bver talking. Bver explaining. ©DIver illustrating from the fElesbs great
FUND

avgmrampy ©f stories in his head. lle could hear him now as if it had been

yesterday:
"Listen! A sower went out to sow!"

And you heard the wild music of the words, like the wind in the trees,
the sea among the rocks 4 at Galilee.

Hunkered down in the dark court of Jerusalem this evil night, lis-

unsettling sobs from
tening to the Simon Peter, Philip turned his mind to

/_—__-\
the wedMEE sunlit days thatxkadxkmex of their pxigxix pilgrimages, the

high lark's singing, and the voice of the WNazarene ringing from hilltop

do TRy pancbud

to hollow't teaching them the new thimng. And brown cakes turning in hot
ashes in the velvet evenings, the sudden flood of wellbeing when sandals

were taken off, the quiet veice of the Master telling them of the power

Fof b'-&yl'ﬂ(/'
within, féaching them the new way to God that required no money  /lcCsgne-
Sacer|FICiAL

Gﬁ rams, or goats or doves. fm. (gafﬂaz;t price, §lm[>’y ge B wirein, | am. | Am,
; A 5 z s
And on and on they had gone, MJW he now

recalled, through Nazareth and Nain and Bethabara, through Sychar and the

cities of é%maria, past Lydda and Bethel and Jericho, preaching and healing

%

through the territory of Galilee, until, 4@y as homing pigeocns, they

had turned their faces to the white roofs of Jerusalem. But at his beloved
Bethany, the Nazarene had paused. And there within' a V2R stone's
throw of the Temple, he had yielded up himself to t ts. CFé had re-
called a dead man from the WME tomb. [Khd so given % timate, most dan-
gerous account of himself as an enemy of the Temple.

ri
Pﬂl

Lazar§us Lazarus
cend in those terrible moments before the tomh, when they wheeled wildly
between terror and insanity, Philip had heard John cry the great truth. _ -

BEERAT - p

e is God in the Flesh, come down to ust"

His eyes closed, and face queerly gaunt, John had made the whispered
cry through clenched teeth, as in a fit, the encompassing fact, loud
in Philip's ear as a thunderclap. And with blanched cheeks, Philip had

stumbled away, fumbling blindly before him until he found a tree and sank

at its roots.
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Phillip wrapned his arms sbout his knees, pushed the sounds of the court

from his mind and gave himself over to tb.oup:ht.ﬁ?od was Spirit, as the Naza~
rene had taught them, 1ife, as he called it, then Spirit had entered into them at

birth., They had been horn with it. It lighteth everv man that cometh into this

world, John had whispered that morning outside lLazarus' tombe But if a sscond
coming, a borning again,as the Nazarene had termed it, was necessary for obtaining
_the kingdom, then the Nazarene must die so his spirit could live in them. ' God

BEcome
became flesh, to dwell among us, John had semid. And flesh died.

The Nazarene had said at e “hinnereth thet he was the lamb for
sacrifice, the expedient victim, the shepherd who died for his sheep. He would
[ die, so The Word, as John had called it, could be born agein in them.
T S A e G NS T P
= CE—

"I dont get the principle of it," Vatthew spid worriedly. "A cross. Why?

I wouldn't ask the others. They're young. But you'll understend, Thil, Why? Why

the cross?’./’l‘m‘r :I-Z“fN BROODS SO! e

and
"You're a voung men too, Matt, ’7; night is a bad time to worry," Phillip

said gently. "®verything looks bleck. Wait until the sun comes upe"

"Will itb;ver‘$ ngaln'f'wa fwr m;ff Lk wp orhen Wu%f> v

Philiip waited =2 long time before he snoke. The Nazarene had once

e FRACE STIFF As A .

s ﬁ STIFF GOURD,
e Eyes, :

& UNS&b(NGA CLoTemng

s WAkinG STAFF So TIGATLY

@REL HS KPNCKLES ?“
SHONE WHITE ¢




11l E k.
warned them against telling their thoughts too freely. Do not cast your

pearls before swine, he had said, instantly presenting a word-picture #
Aafﬁﬂlztheir eyes in the way only he could.
But he must tell it to Matthew. Soon they would all be scattered to
the four winds. He had no doubt of PG@R it. The Temple would see that

they were hounded out of Jerusalem. And Matthew would be travelling alone.
Matthew would want to travel with him, but, priests or no priests, he did
not see himself taking to the roads with a chest ready to cave in at any

. momawt, g ; Poer
g lle would stay in Jerusalem. But because Matthew seemed so unsure,

. ‘ , Beive ] PABUSE
his old trade as Herod's tax collecto;ha constant in the iQuea#toes sometime:

hurled at him, he would victual Matthew for his lonesone road in whatever
way he could.
"That is downright stupid, Matthew," he said sharply. "Grieving for a

Master is understandable. I expect that even crusty old Gamaliel will have
difference.!'

disciples grieving for him when he goes. But in our case, there is a
"You were re%dy . ; hardg.
#XW  ,to collapse with the rest of us awhile ago," Matthew sald‘K

l?;hen more stupid me," snapped Philip. "You asked me earlier about the

kingdom of the spirit. I said I was not sure if I knew. I will tell you
what I do know. I know that there is a spirit in every man. A spirit of
fulfilment which has to be fulfilled. As a musicianmor a cobbler, as a
priest of Jehovah or a cleaner of stables. And this” individual spirit of
accomplishment, is XNXK Go@,within us."

"How do you get to that?" Matthew demandasd

"The Master told us this, remember?W / God is in the kingdom of heaven

i and the kingdom of heaven is within us., Reémember? The lMaster taught us

this. B When we manifest these accomplishments, the kingdom has come to
us. His will is being done on eartha@s it ggiﬁgnnn done in heaven. But we
need the bread of faith to believe,this is so. To believe in ourselves.

And we need it daily, mxmx¥ each hour."

And I could go on,and tell you, friend Matthew, that only when we
sanctify ourselves will this f%i h be abundant. Sanctify ourselves, as

the Master declared he had doﬁe,‘%ﬁsgﬁgrupper room of our little friend's
house. And we cannot sanctify ourselves, make ourselves holy and clean and
pure as the lamb) when it is prayed over by the priests before the sacrifice,
we cannot do sq,until we have learnt how to forgive. XKEEXKXuWXEIMM The spi-
rit flourishes only when we forgive. Where there is no forgiveness, the
spirit is choked and there is no access to God.

Philip went back on his heels and tried to squeeze some air into his
tired old chest. It was the final miracle. ¥aendSugigbhpnbpennws Fhilip the
Poor Fisherman had become Philip the Z¥¥¥¥ Preacher. He smiled a little
sadly at his joke. lle did not think he would make a good priest. He needed
gentling. With a little flurry of its own, his mind went back to a few days
ago when he had watched the Nazarene gentle the bucking, unbroken colt they
had liberated from th&?@?%y‘WS%wfﬁgz?iercely patriotic Judas had grimly = -
joked. He remembered how the frightened beast had been gentled after the
Master sat on its back. SpokeNyquietly to the trembling animal. And then,

not so much as a toss of the head at® the people crowding around. Not so mxm
much as swishing a tail at the wild shouting and the branches waved in its

face as it bore him whom they believed to be the incoming king of the
Jews. And he remembered the W@ thought that had flashed in his
mind. So would he gentle all your wild,sfpurious spirits.

"Isnt that the M prayer he & taught us that morning on the
mountain?®

Philip jerked up hisogﬁad. He had quite forgotéen Matthew. He
Los
Ie caught up the thread of/ggﬁversationil‘ i &

"That is it," he said wearily. "That is why he has to dig. To
convince us
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that the spirit is greater than the grave. He will suffer ameempiminsmipm
PERHAPS NOT. PARd THEN HE wite BiE.
uncomplainginglg andodtewher el

"You sound a little like John. Much like John," Matthew said. CXC&H
tAnt ToAn woued oy Ae witl AT cle.

"He will show us how to be sons of God and be sons of man. You
will see tomorrow."

"Tt will take a great deal to make it xaxi rational."

"Not when you have seen it, Matthew. We have seen him as son of
God. The miracles. The unbelievable miracles. We have seen them all,

He &no fed wo , clofhent we ont of AT ar .
with our own eyes. , There is now the other sideXX to see. Then it will

be rational." 4 :
"well, there will be pain, sure enough." They were suddenly talking
calmly. A sudden need to deny calamity. *"The pain will force him to

e

acknowledge it:>IK!K be

e . ;
g Blood and pain is still a part of our mortality." Matthew paused.

He said, "But why do we require this? Have not we seen him weep and laugh

and in anger as any one of us?Ue o 'Aﬁ “7 " oh- f”‘ﬂ"‘ ’ /Vé /"ﬂﬂ oend
o0 - %\’/g’"/m‘% i, !

Philip XHUMIDOOKEH AXXANX was ahsorbed. There was much for
which he was still searching and maybe Herod's old tax collector had

it somewhere in his baa,

el
"We are poor wheat, hard to grow," old Bhildp said. uiéetownsman,
o {%Mhh \
Simon Peter, wasmbluntﬁ Philip liked te think he was subtle. Between
fallrwo bo abl b
// them, the two Bethsaida répresenitatisde ought tonkeep this mixed bunch
Z atlwatled 15—t

together, gomehow. Philipp:‘m% that he was someti

mes very trying. He liked to ask guestions, the answers to which he

aeekowd fo Jnowledge and

already knew. But that way, he4strengthened his owngkeiirf belief. "wheat
1

of the first day, instant feed for the wild sparrows,f%énﬂt»nua i
"And the Rabbi dis wheat of the third day?" Matthew asked.

Jehovah-jixreh'! Aye, the sharp tax collector.

"It is a powerful thought, Matthew. It could be the answer. The

Master did speak more than once about what would happen on the third day."
Matthew looked slyly sideways at Philip. "will you wait to see
whether the wheat springs, old man?"
Philip breathed heavily. There.

“T o f¢ ‘4 ;

I am for walting," ;\?‘h‘ Said M/Rﬂﬂ:‘f' -5 - B
Long after he thought it w

alright with me ,

as ended, Philip p
; P Jeard the sou
friend létthew., Many in Isry"u. ToHM, Simess, mg: ,;,r::,; it ds
He dig not ael are weep n&Lﬁ% <
. comfort the man . Mab ——§i~ A
He said, atthew would not want him#

"Do you
y think they will catch the boygn
Matthew rasyg i | |
Ped hig
throat, "Poor young devil He h ! |
. asn't a chance ," J
Ne so young has to die.n

"His
mother
; 1S a good woman, n

"God be merciful t

O hexr

"
I cannot Temewber 11 the words

- ‘ Do you Trememberon 3
% WVhat wordson

et
taught ug . "

Remind
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Philip shook his head. It was strange that while he could remember,
who

there was so much he did not understand. But the tax collector/could not
remember seemed ready to understand. To believe is to understand, Ehil-

iy thought. When you believed, yvou understood even if you were unaware

that you did. It was like knowing without knowing. Like knowing when

yéu caite to the best water for a particular fish. And if that was fisherman's
philoz:phy, well, he was from Bethsaida. (ii‘will give you my recollection."

; “atthew sqt very still, his retentive mind absorbedly on Philip.[zjfguu
Ak T, N i = Sis i@ ' Our Father in the heavens, your

.
——

naite must be w@tdmwedax being hallowed. Your kingdom must be being res-

tored. Your will must be being done both in heaven and upon the earth.
Give us Bwaxdgy today, our bread for the morrow. And forgive us our faults

as we forgive those offending us. For you would not lead us into temptation

but deliver us from its evils' That, dear Matthew, is as much as I remember."
approved.

Someone was breathing deeply in sleep. Philip

PR

o e
Sleep would be good for him too. e was weaga. They were all
HE¢ SEE B weary /’”ﬁiasiii‘\\\
weary. AfCome unto me all vealdakxwmwfy axexxeary and I will give vou rest. lle

tried to remember where the WERE WHEN Tyg
Ill(fgza;zﬁé”ﬁad spoken those words . It was in one of the towns near to

his own Capernaum. Ry eRT: e had liked going to # the Master's IGwF

at Caperngum
housek. Seeing him sit at his own table. Strange it was, then, after having

known him only in the nomadic life AP REE—Shanctnx wmee on the road.

He hadxaxwxy was wryly amused at a story Matthew had told him. It was soon
RO XM

after MRMR the great concourse on OlivetEwhen Jesus W delivered emexseigh

e what they now knew to be l the definitive word on his mission.

: they were in Capernaum
Matthew said that soon after they came down from the gaﬁﬁ?afﬁTnaxi:-:aauﬁlﬁ

——

-~
when a lawyer capme forward
x : i cffering his services for the campaign. *
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: travel, no doubt

He said he would go anywhere the Master chose to /XEENN expecting
there would be rich pickings when the Master came into his X

kingdom. But the Nazareng)with that piercing look, said to the
unlucky ZNEMMIT¥X shelumiel, "Foxes have holes, the birds their
roosts, but the son of man has nowhere to lay his head."

Philip remembered how he had chuckled at Matthew's story

but had commented that the Xasm Rabbi was not wholly truthful, con=

R sidering he had his comfortable home in Capernaum. And Matthew
“had turned that sly face on him and said, "You a shelumiel too,

Philip? The Rabbi was aiming his words at the ltiickless lawyer.

Even the thieving old fox has a hole it calls its home, the SE25S
has a roost it calls its howme,
free~-flying birdi\meesshesexiexhzkénrewnxieeaty but that lawyer, théj

—
swindher EbHE gi yﬁﬁuﬁﬁuggyuxux swindlerg son of man, was so0 busy
hunting for {NEE casy marks he VIRENEPEHMIME had no time for

a home."
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CHAPTER 112

J P - : a e A JL
p W“)E)A W s Ut b Nicodlewmo -W, e %

they had not found zumar - fcnaebkﬁgu:hmtnmneb
Ao lamplight. gy waually | Pk colate Mw W’W“’f D ISHEVE ILED,

‘I}’:m dlovgdlrex g as A e must have scoured the c1ty.) B 2 W

%&?‘ﬁ%g:E;rfﬁ;%?’—T%ﬁEEQCfﬁﬂ;j;;;gd awkwardly. - —

it

.ve.-mesr - "He has not been picked up by the Temple,XXXNXXe We are sure. My men
He ~aie
"‘J&xﬂ.\been into Annas' and Caiaphas'. m\is saff)@ INEPRORCR X AN A -

!

.-—gﬂ&&“wherever he is."

Her mind opened on the word. Safe? And the soldiers after him? She

mm————
caught her breath. Dear God! Demmy does not know that the soldiers are
my J(oN “TOHN

after M{ﬂk too. And @R might see Janus on the stwreet, or his man,
Quartus, and run headlong into them for he would believe he was safe

with them. Dear God!




MMMWWW #e ﬁmﬁmmmwmwmw
thew.Rox_Reyonld bemwmdmmmm

"Mary —- Mary, you are hurtinébdfur‘self needlessly, NEINNNNE.-Step-abaring.at
pothingl iteewisees 1 tell you the * will be alrightt"

When she spoke, 1t,§‘2§ in a whisper. W’Demmy, the soldiers are seeking him
too! Janus is seeking him for the Temple! He will find hin{and deliver him to Annasi"

He looked at her oddly. "Come, Mary, you are beside yourself., Here, lie down and
rest, my desr. I promise you I will have John here before morning,"
e She clutched his hand. "No no no Demmy, I am not mad! I tell you Janus will deliver

him to the Templel He told me so!" %
NMON SENSE.

"Pull yourself togemerm /You are talling (ikiBateeE
DLy el K raliced

She stared at hin, Then, graduslly, her eyes quieted end she m
A i VNDERSTAND THA7 HER

to i couch and sat down, She waited until she was sure he would WComposure -0
'getwned 2N ‘

Then she told him. He believed her, WRee%

"Put === Janus! It is incrediblel”

O r——

"Remember you todd me he was Rome, " she said stonily. "It is not incredible,.”

Picked vP Hit ——— ANB“ BcGI}N T PUT IT Ou-
He resthad—swifslarfor=—iin c]oak‘lm ; 2 POCE RN AT

"Then we must find him before they do," he said grimly. "My God, I never knew this
. BEGGAR’S
city was such s rat's nest =— ther- ore more holes in it than in a&robe‘
INTO
W But we will go % every one of thems Wy men know them all —~"

"

"Demmy," she interrupted him, "I have an idea." ZATEH,

He fumbled at the m
He straightened and faced her, shrugging on the cloak. .

impatient ggg® at the
LRRRTR delay.

"Speaking of rat's nest, there is a band of = gentlemen from whom not even the
clever John could long hide. Let us get them to help us find him."

"Who are they?" he asked quickly.

"I dont know, really —= but you've heard of them. They ¢8ll themselves Legion, I —"

"Mait a minutel" Demmy said sharply, NimssSwsvsdesmsism "Funny vou should have men-
tioned them. I was stopped by their band on my way here. I know them feirly well. Funny
thing is - funny now that I think of it, they seemed to know that I was looking, f'or John.
Yes =——= they knew! For they made some crazy joke —— W the storv of‘)[Sau and

DaV1d° They said — wajit, I have i%: YSewl hea olain his thousands, so John must mm slay
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his ten thOus ands - y N N O .,w.,,‘“t.’m_M*XN.M. e ey,

™ canln At
She felt excited.i’lhere% clue in whatever they had sald.]Her mind hurried

e

backward to her first m‘? encounter with the Iegions when, out of their seemingly

m —

crazy talk, Matthew had pieced someth1ng togethe;_.ker mind came swiftly forward again to
the present, At last, here was something to do for her son, rather than just standing
aside and letting Demmy try it alone.

Nicodemus wes turning to go. "Anyway, I will keep my eyes opened for them," he said.

"No, Demmy —— dont go yeti"

He frowned. She swallowed and shook her head a little, smiled tentatively at him.

MKE " Mgw i
He wanted to wd her He frowned some moree.

"Now, tell it to me again, Demmy, slowly this time."

waz eEp AT HER.
"No wonder the Capernsum aunts have no use for you. You must

¥ i RemEnSER @THE' STORY, "
have read very little, if any, about}\Saul and David not to GMW

She listened while he told her, her head on one side, repeating the words sound-

lesslye.

. wRS ON
"Saul has slain, but John must —— Ssul - Saul —— O, Demmy —=1" she semne—ie

her feet, her eyes wide, ce"it@=£spp " —~ Demny — Saul is his best friend — or &

worse enemy --- ] have never beenjqure w}%c,h'"
D

PRERP— GAMALIEL
I l a rum{ Gﬁeuk wHO sTUDIE.'S WITH A

She laughed suddenly, ;)ovously.KAll we havd to do is think oﬁ something which

Nicodemus looked puzzled,

Saul has done and which my Johnny thinks should be outdone =—— do you see? Whe}'ever
thet leads us, there wé will find himi"

"Amen," Dermy seid umeM#&k wearily. "Now == what?"

jary gave a tiny shriek and grabbed 8 two fi#s fistfuls of his closak.

"Demmy == he's pone to the Walli"

bAmAScLs
Nicodemus fingered his ear, a wry smile regarding her. "Tery clear - asAmud,

he told her. E‘”w Waéé " sHeE, sm,) ,f/)w. 1 M
L PF -

M“’“—w

u o "(last Passover and said my Johnny could never do it == it has haunted
him all year -— talked of nothing else! I am sure that's where he isi"
Demmy said with weary patience: "Supnose we meke it clear, my dear."” %
" e wjodi.

She told him WW Then her voice trasiled off when she saw the

horror in his eyes.

"Mary —=1" he said hoarsely, "they have doubled the watch‘éfzn the wallst"
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CHAPTER 22

He awoke in the swareness that he must have slept. He had never slept on top

of a wall before. When he awoke)-at first, he had thought he wes still asleep and that

he was dresming. He was .dreaming that those stars above him, floating in the inky black,

were not stars at all/ but the jewels in the W@l haets of a million high priests hover-
2 BRGYVING

ing over him with their knives, Whetted and poise@mm where they would commence/

o Jeﬂ/u /‘7/}&3&,

epis It took him a little ’c:.me to understand that the stone underneath him was not an

altar-stone, but the top of the wall. He recognised the sound of the sentry's f‘eef,

AMPING. OERHERYD,  HE cAmE
PIALE At 2l And. Hen e Wes Tully awake;

s =X
TN CoF
RSS2 Wiv. g
LA i g

«

£
oukeke He drew in his feet carefullyg&d sat upe
: oF THE .
He was on a shelf @ the wall/ Just below g rampart. gInches above his head, a sen-
try paced. He had made ite He licked his lips end tried a weak grin. He thought of Saul
snd the grin grew stronger. He had made it. He dwisted his head for s glimpse down into

o071 OfF
the courtyard fPaep which he had climbed to the walle He nearly fell,

MimSELF APCEWARYS
John Mark gum lung WW an angle of the wall,

dégming His fingers ,\into the rough@® finished mortar/‘,’sw s e
Fusbad—iuiy Leew- W@, He was frightened. He had looked down into swilSsRE#f sixty feet

NC’THING) SMmAL L
ofAempty air through which, one #4d§t slip, and he would be falling. OneK“ slip,
SI0ALL »
or if the sentry choose to lean over and give him g/’m pushe.
\

He held the rough mortar, sick and shaking, Wibewmelceér-hie nepic st sl oo

ng{hﬁixfrﬁw His fingers would W never ever leave the

mortar. They would take roots and grow into it. He was sure thet never as long as he
WHAT WAS HE DOING
lived would his head be ever able to turn. BéweMde 6% Bﬁere = SN
FoR THERE WAS
He had come into the courtyard, cautiously, but feeling good, sméeloeking st the wall,
STandinvg HE WAS READY FOR 17,

/Lllke = challenge;m/\‘ﬂle coast was clesr, He had not hesitated, shewd¥d. Step by step,

his bere feet sure on the well rubbed stones, he had mounted the stairs. He was smart., He

Mpaced his climb/ to the marches and the wheelings of the sentry, employing all

N THE
the dodges he had learn'b @\nlght from Ben and the Legions. Then when he reached the

shelf, he had crawled out to it, stretched at full length, wrapped the cloak about him,

, S
grinned == and hed promptly fallen asleep from exhaustion end a filled w Now here

he was awake again, but trembling like a leaf, g;om fear. Mhen morning came/théy would

3 L3 . * 3
find him pinned to the wall and trembling like o leaf. Saul would find him, t¥¥kes



-

L /)Lw S Fouud Him, ,
SHC/ ﬁy "b ’:C'Q,C//T > a= 8% £ -

So then he remembered Saul and he Q@e his fingers  Somee. i :
f’m e ad € qvigy, Bougietien un’cil, reluctantly, thw eased their

m His arms slid backe. He licked his lips and sat away from the wall
HAD SoRE .
bruised his chest, He shut his eyes tightly, turned his head slowly, opened them and

looked down into the well below, MERcegmd®y Nothing happened. He gulped and swallowede He

A
drew 1§ﬁf€aﬂ'€;c nd looked around hime NOW ﬁ/Ub ﬁG/?MJ HiE W@) DOW@?QD
B et 4 8 p \—)} /8

v

T8 s i
e wasn't sure 1f the stars were peling, If he closed hls eyes and opened them ~ Fled .

suddenly, they seemed to have paled. Then whg/;xve looked longer, he wasn't sure if they
hede It was a puzzle that would trouble him if he kept at it. He wouldn't keep at ite
He knew the ramparts on top of the Joppa wall as he knew the palm of his hand. Then

a.
the time came snd he sprang up, he would know where togs; The only worry he had was
CoiL
the wass- of pain that went round and round at the botto:n of his bel]y and made his legs

iy Pima They Ko ok bt dobexgnk A
slack and tired Me remembered that soon m eme But hk had—always heppened

just before the sprint races. And had he ever fallen down in any of the sprint races?
ET wP THE SP/L-L-@ /-)ub EVEN THEN HE WS GOT UP D WON,
’@ Except that time when Saul% * 5 : : ST

Al = = =

e @ pushed out his mouth and shook his head stubbornly. AE=aiEedetor_Lelion gewmn,

John Merk pes##® slipoed his hgnds inside his pocket snd searched sround and found

nothinge. He wished he had some dried dates. He liked to lay down and munch on dried dates.

THE TimES
Judas had always carried dried dates and figs in his bag for when ghe band had nothing

A
else to eat. HiSMNNE
+ He should not be thinking about Judas.

Or about any of theme Or about the sounds of the whip when the Temple police had

g7 ke A oungs 8

W@ He would lay down there and not think., Not even about his mother.

EYEs ALD
And it was not true that he had her in hls/\nostrils nows nor ¥ the touch of her

& N HIS H‘ﬁ?IR SOUN

5
fingersmmm nor the wodkew of her laughter swelling inside him, 4§

A&RIN
He fell asleepAthinking; of his mother.

— L PRCE

And if the moment ceme when she knew the worse, her mind would go. m gl ew that

neared the Tomb. W&FEHoE

with c larity. &
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okestmigex All else was dark, or whirled. She stumbled on the arm of Nicodemus and
she was numb and & : % ) a’” 2
AN shaky 1] emerdl TRL QML ’
He held her until she was steadier on her feet am# His eyes darkened, ifEg-fFgens
"Mary, Mary, my dear," he said low voiced. "Let me take you back to the house. My
vyou sl SHome "
men and I will be better able to search w ‘“? w safely atAm

Bk ot 6 0 B A ¥

head.

$hé shook her

WONT comE TO RANYONE BUT NE, {Jc weee
"No, no, Demmy. He come to me if he hears me calling him. " Ednew b wd®T>

Ricorsemus BLAMEY HimSELFs
4_He had nof handled it right. She should not have left

o ome/ﬂs\w@ac

o g P rqquary Ry, hed deserted hin},ﬁ
HE gHouLd

W not be M guiding a distraught woman through the streets of

Jerusalem in the hour before dawn)aﬁ knowing her very presence was a danger to g w"'ﬁ([‘

Py he had to untangle.
Lopted

the house at all. His legal mind,

: k)(fz -ﬂwﬁ L9
le jeriaciidg-pes® nbout impatientl trying to pi rc the pre-d lo
a a Y, 4 g/\ erce the pre-dawn g om» @

MW His men had gone up ahead‘ when he halted, were verhaps muttering smamgs
between the four of them at % surprising stupidity of their master. By some stroke of
luck, perhaps becsuse they had been keeping on the edge of the city, following the city
wall, they had not encountered any %f the pwM& patrols. This was the third gate they
had reached since they had left the o&seand the same thing was about to harmen/ as had

heprened at the others.

There was a light in the guardhouse over the arch of the gate and lhezycould hear

OF THE SENTRY,
the NEmMBZr e srigpmets footstepsltw The rest of the guard would be in ‘rhe 2

& Iedngh
guzrdhouse, perhaps dicing M8 awey the remaining portion of their watch. With mﬁu{

MNicogomans 1f " .
PwiEs: to his shoulder, 7 told himself he would know soon enough. LRIGHT, “Ye ouw{,trs
. f"
[ Her clear toneff , without a trace of anxiety, floated out: W&\‘Q{'

"John? John, #§ dear? Are you up there?"
clatey on
There was a silent pause, then s distant y@eh of the sentry's footsteps #mr the
Wrampart. Nicodemus waited grimly. The steady call ceme again.
"John? It's we I, dear, come down. Can you hesr me?"

Now they will come, Nicodemus thought bleakly. Pigs out of the pig-sty.

*
A surprised but delighted howl ceme from the gusrdhouse and a heavier rush of feet
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heared dows )
as the guard tumbled out and scrambled for the paravet. They leamed=emes, W

W] dpyy.

"The boy is not here, Maryl"™ Nicodemus said, furious because he knew she would not

heed hime. "‘let's go on}"

"John? John, dear? Come down, John -—== can you hear me?"
HooTs amL CATLALLS  SHOWERE)

i
q L MRE RN A IRprided \ oTDLheR, M & ##3ps A gravelly voice cume out of'

it)i’i hoaerce imitetion of Mary's.
, Wit 2
I cent come down, dear ~—,you come Up.

E“Hl, /3 NCT Hcm: n)a/ey 77‘“ Saud ang v /‘/,,
Peand> y } 53 Nicodemus W. "They'll make & fool of youl"

Mary clenched her fists and dug them at her ears to keep out the yemd@Se laughter.

Her voice rosee

"John —e listen to me, John == you must come home now, do you hear? The game is

off, John!"

"You come up, dear and the game will be on —=i"

‘:bﬁ—msmw FELL D YELILED

The e =] in a floods The men on the parapet, =g and yowled ,
*-r,w au,emU_wm# WELS et [} 'ﬁbmw/ WEXPEETED GIFT, Bur WHAT HAPPENED
2 et atoritiofissRr\ codivie thinkse eirers Magaele-she =ity

M.x'r WAS E&umiLy UNLOOKCA :—op@ N yeEciwn

G
e PO i gt A o - T, Suddenly, she waséwhg back at them, semebines

IMSULT Q’Q

memm throwing back /,\t)!e insult'@- &: adequately, that
o 3

Nicodemus blaezingly wondered whether % Capernaum aunts had been rlght.

. FRoM
n oath Bectadptd Proughi-dro. IS E, was ripped M him. m He
G RABBED /W ﬁ/‘/ P'VLRLd HER cLEAN \?4
WPl A oad 9 [0ff the ground an rom the walle

She i‘ought him and he shouted at her and bullied her until !M the fight went out
WEEPING wﬂy FRom THE WAL, HE, - DROOPED
of her and she was limp and@“ gﬁ(ﬁ: her on her feel; Her heed  drcfrad

tiredly o his shoulderypiderespadets M+ Lol {Qf_mh/ Q&z ({M&d
( S—

s eyPs pure >t areirets. W@@W He thought the stars were paling and
If the boy was safe at daylight,

he said a quick prayer,

he would be adright.

CPRCFE

y—

Quartus had been puzzled before, but now the puzzle was behind him. In his book 7
. SOVR THE /Q(,/»ﬂ’
Janus was the one who made the decisions. Something had hapnened to W
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/ -/ /9 'fu, EEN 7
TIONIRIL, ODETWEEN THE , Cman, LiTTE
Kand her young Isaac!with the boss. He had liked the/Pp‘ Isaace. He was the only Isaac

he had liked, he would tel 1 the world. The kid had contained salt)and a tongue like

rawhide) and was smart with his fists. But perhaps there had been something wrong with
him which he, Quartus, had not guessed. He, Quartus, was sometimes soft. A legionnaire
could not be soft, the epxubw@il® olways saide The young Isaac had found his soft spot.

That hdd been alle But he guessed something had been wrong., There was always something

wrong with the jews. Something wrong ——- inside, he guessed. Something always rotten

e
-

inside of theme Only a Romsn was sound wood through and through. The others, Greeks,

"Egvgtlans, jews (he<h ) they were always spomgy at the

- mlbbLEO = ' ‘ : BARL BOLTS,
/]Su:”e, he had liked the young Isasce. But now it was}nbt his Jed o
ARMY TR AINED HILE VARTVS

If his Stlff/\back had been capable of. shrugging on the march, ﬁ}t would have
M
Rom
shrugged. He kicked his foot steadily beside Janus in the~ ‘ patrol stepes Behind them/
MARCHED ~ & THE
W m sguade.

Janus went about it with the precision of 'a machine. Bleakiy, sparingly he had
issued his orders. Fetch the boy in, alives He himself had turned out with Quartus®
patrol. He needed not to have done so, but he had found it impossible to remain at H;;,Q'T
Antonia. P

He had thought of getting drunk and had gone to the officers' tavern, but had
drawn back without entering when he saw Max Seneca and Guisepne Zellini slopning about
in there. They may be comrades in arms, but he could not consider #& with any indness
the thought of mixing socially with either of the two. e preferred the company of
Qu&rtUSo

SWEPT
He strode mm along in the easy pstrol stride and kept his mind-,\cleannm

Wothing must enter it, save thfa_gob et hand, If his mind wsR took to turning to Mary,
he only had to remember how Nilmsmmmies hed looked at him, First and foremost ’Qnd to a
bottomless pit with the rest’ He must beat that crooked priest and the trap he had set
for him. He had only to remember" lgv;xad almost stepped with both feet into it, and why he
had almost stepped into it. .

If his mind took to turning to her, he had only to remember how she had used him

and would heve willingly left him there for the Temple to collect, had not Pilate)

‘because of their kinship,thrown him a second chance. But for this, in a day or two he



would $1, P bden or"the way to Romee. No doubt, though they would have given him one
: - p TO8E) ey
ﬁwould have made him take the place of Zellini on the crucifixion

5 N

last 4 v
. details eelrlah JO’ The nasty task which so suited Guiseppe Zellini. To haul theﬁ/ﬁz,mg

&Nm@ out of the city to that charnel house called the Place of Skulls and

there(easure him for the cros%@th # hammer and@% stand with the squadjllke
-~ the chief vulture, watching the young recruits whom you were blooding, howling at them

———

if they grew green in the face, waiting for the man on the cross to go out of his body.
( Sometimes, if they had no friends, you had to take them down yourself afterwards.

'l He strode on, his face cold end remote, s machine #ww in motion.
%
1

I am not supposed to have a code of mercy. INENSNEEIEREDERIERNEESTTWIRENG

am arresting the son of a woman I could have loved and turming him over to her Jewish

priest so he may know that the sickle of Rome, which I am, spare%xo favourites. That
MORALLY UNFARITHFUL ,

she has been” is no matter. I could see her now and not wring her neck. I could

o~
meet her now and not squeeze her beautiful neck, NS ke PR ¢ sy el EE2ER

This is nothing personal, Nothing between her @il and me. HZ WATCHED THE . PRLIN G()
ﬁ'£y(,4 WATCHFUL, [, 1S THE . k

), morninp } he @, curtly weQuartus.
“TH Seon s
Hagae heathen priests,\will be sounding their horns.

Janus threw up his hand end the squad halted. He spoke in a low voice to
Quartus. "You think any of the other squads may have picked him up?"

Quartus shook his head. "No, sir. I told them the minute they did so they should
send runners after us."

"Hmm. Queer == where could he be hiding?"
"

Quartus chuckled. "He's a clever one, that boy. Smarter then 2 horse trader he —

"I did not ask you for a list of his virtues," Janus said coldly.

HUNT/NG
Quartus bit it off, He had forgotten. They were ,\the boy. He scowled and
again

kept scowling at the boy's memory until he was/in the right freme of mind.

"

He snarled softly: "When I see him, I'm going to twist his =1}

"You are going to do what I tell vou," Janus snapped. Suncicrt + smoTE THE Toks
e Ci Ty 1E SOUND
oF T//C!_Q/heard the burst of igggigiew from the Joppa gate.

"let's go, Mn—ﬂw Janus commanded.

"Squed, forward," dWBEmmas Quartus said glumly.
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CHAPTER 121 A

The long, sensitive face of Nicodemus looked down at her as he rose

and took the few paces forward. The soPe—28Fer cloak of Mediterranean
linen made from the finest flax fell in/;zfgs from his shpulders. Like
many of the aristocratic Jerusalem Jews, he affected the style of the
toga, draped é:;;;c his left shoulder. Mary too had taken to the Roman
palla, the mantle she now threw back from her ke headj‘ revealing

her face as she confronted him.

He had brought her here from the horrible Wall, to wait until

<8he had refused to ¥4 sleep or lie down.
it would be time for #o>wdggt. john to appear./A They had talked
bu escape the sebgeress

aroufld everything 4#@ had not been able to pgpsfamzSwmemsshe grasp

of the events which were samssmsamm destroying so much they both loved.
In a
IR nsubdued voice, Nicodemus was saying, "I suspect that both Annas

and Caiapha%knew I had private talks with your Nazarene. It was no
But now that they
crime, then. NESNAKetwrivsbedapagisex have proscribed him, it could be §o

construe%gwi aod. The law, depending on whose hands hold the reins, ga
can travel backwards or forwards¥ . Not enough, I daresay, to send me
to prison, but uncomfortable enough. I do not know how ineffective my,
er, lapse of judgment.may have made me."

ler eyes were grave on his.

"I have sometimes wondered why really did you go to see Jesus."

e shrugged. "And I have told you before. Out of curiousity, per-
haps. My insatiable desire @ for knowledge. His fame was growing.
In the words of WesGfkébpmpgam that Simon Something fellow, the fisher-
man who seems to be his deputy ..."

"Simon Peter."
SomEwHAT
"Ah, yes. Quite a fellow. P%j%&erates s=gdgp Lut very impressive.
A«
Told me once that all the world had gone after xhkexX his master.
last week when
told it to the IHEEAEAMIM Sanhedrin/thexsay he arrived in Jerusalem
[} I dont think I endeared mysel to the Council
to that tumulﬁ?us welcome. / SDnmwemiie =i e i ok 5 P e Y

HE WORLY 1§ LIMITED

" IS NiCTOAIIsY AHEEN 7 DAI o odhs -b b adis masathiie Do DOBAsr sV & abea s oiia
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with that remark. @=Cut even when he rode into town on that ridiculous
ass, of no semblance whatever tc a royal progress, the people still

hailed him like a €aesar. It really was as if Kall the world, Romans,

& THIOPIHNJ
Greek, ngptlans, Arabs, everyone, had, quite literally, gone after

ERNAPS THIS IS WHAT S/mcu FELLow MEANT, In TMT CE, He HAS A PONT,
him.) However, you asked, why did 1 go.

He strode away, stood at the window, his back to her.
THAT 1S why | wenTyg /WON,’)d/ZEb@
"I wondered whether he was really the Messiah. ) Was he the one

THE oME  TO
who was due to come? !h lead us into becoming, once again, a natlon?yvhs

H#€ bur latter-day Moses? And if he was, how would he do it? How would

he put into us, a defeated people, a people whose God q‘;o disgusted

wo wa
with tipr at times, he allowed &¥m to be pummelled almost into obli-

vioq, how would he put the will and the strength in us to fight

Wwould_we use guile or javelin?
against Rome?/ More than that, to fight agaism against ourselves: ﬁﬁ§)our

eagerness to obtain
greed, our faithféssness, our »msh=se=sasribnee a better lamb Lgk FoR SAKI-
neighbour's,
Ficg than suxx our/weliiieasr Qaw snsrSEr@®ss Perhaps, above all, for on

so much

this fact/rested,NNNX¥E what kind of man was he? Was he a wilderness
el A W coromplatrin 2
saint, given to browsing ove nature,A eeking God in the bush? Or
FoR THE FRENA

was he a manAruthless enough to play the ruthless God that the zazxza
scriptures
spxxiix teach us about. Our sacred &Pt scrolls make no effort to

connceal that our JehovahWAEXHX¥E is a deity of mixed emotions. All of
Ova BELOVED TE HovaH
them startlinglt’ human. !a had no compunction against blasting our
# s0 many of our

ancestors out of existence as He did/zxxxfemx foes who dared
resist our piratical inroads into their sovereignty, their land, their
cattle, whenever He ordered us to. You know, my dea:bour Jehovah is
so much like us that it is no wonder our love and loyalty to Him is

of a force powerful enough to make us put ourd lives on the line for

flim. From the earliest beginning, Father Abramn was ready to lay poor

b 0 s Jed himnes
Isaac on the altar, for Him.go Wt Kamd &fmam wha T Joana who cal 16’
aloo e Messiah? v MmAy BE
VHY¥ She had the awful thought, while Nicodemus spoke, that, K HisNamm

woutd whs BEWNL REpzpre) "
history '-% bedlly repeated, K It was 1ere,in that part of the sacred
ENTITLED

scroll EEISEREEEED ). Gene31s-land read so frequently in synagogue.
Abram had not hesitated to offer his son on the altar. TeTEIEFC S
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d n ﬂﬁ T uRW,
Abram, the priests said, pleased God. 4Godtgas pleased with Abram.
So, THE Lo6iC,
The NazareneX¥ HWEKYKAN¥X had said he was the 8S8on of uod AWas he,

LiKE A<,
too,lro be laid on an altar? She buried her face in her hands.

Another thought rose unbidden into her head. Abram, with what she
sometimes guiltily thought of as exquisite cruelty, ks had made
Isaac carry the wood for his own sacrifice. In the xXxnaIXXIEX
rituals of the legal murder® the Romans called crucifixion, the
Gﬂ\/e@
victim was made to carry his own cross. The wood. Her mind neRss.

She clutched at the arms of the chair. She stared dry-eyed at the

floor.

Nicodemus turned from the window. HHis eyes smiled in his deadly
serious face.

"Our God is so human that I have no doubt whatever we are made

) 2 p T . 22
in his image and likeness.&’\ﬂ“fw O wantest % aee Tfe,-g'ace, d{
wH/LE
It took her a @Rl to find her voice. She smiled back bravely.

"hont be blasphemous, Demmy."

"No, my dear Cousin, no," he said softly. "I am not’;;;;;—%}as-
phemous. I bélieve in my God with a passion that nobody, Iﬁ
imagines. I tell you this because I have the feeling that none of us
in Jerusalem, or, for that matter, if you can believe Simon-what's-
his-name, nobody in the world will ever be the same after tonight.lT /8

THE NIGHT Fer TRUTH. [ Avg THE STRAVGET FEELING THIT TowiGyT 1S ovh LIST citAncE Fel TRUTH.

And it was strange that dear ¥mmmyx worldy-wise Denmy was repeat-
ot

ing almost thought for thought what was in her mind. Except of course
that Demmy was doing it out of an intellectual curiousity. On the
other hand, why was she with the Nazarene? I‘ik with hlm as much as
any of those poor unlettered nomads, the disciples of the tragic

young Rabbi wh&Zﬂgd been brought down like a sparrow, by the arrow of

2 that
Annas. What had takmerxpixs happened within her? The upheaval/without

volition had taken over her life, giving her this knowledge of rightness
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that was not, could HNK not, be knowledge at alljsince there was no
ST HUENCE COF LEARNING
.'.:'/¢0 it? Only an awesome, frighteningbyet serene certainty that it was
all, somehow, right. It had no 1ogi?)yet it was ,FXXY somehow, ¥ truth.
It was an experience she was sure she would never be able to explain.
Something had occurred in her personality, in her sou%)that had made her
come alive, really alive, in the most peculiar way. What was the curzfui.
phrase the Nazarene had used to Demmy? Poor Demmy had been outrage%{‘;;:g

. porn again. That was how she felt. Born again. On this night of be-

trayal, cruelty, death, she felt born again.

"Demmy!" she whispered.

BPut he was staring out of the window, his back to her,'his

hands clasped behind him, shoulders carnied high and tense. Nicodemus
twistéd his head to the east. The_ sky was rosy. He sighed heavily.

"It is a night like no other fight{" he said.

"It is an ugly night," shelysaid harshly.

A small star fell and scattered.

"And a bad Sabbath ‘eve, it promises to be," he muttered.

She struggled wearily to her feet.

"Tt is time tohreturn to the wWall. I understand from John that,
according to the rules c‘ﬁﬁﬁ%!giigib of the game, daybreak is when it
happens. His friendly enemy, Saul -—="

She stopped, stared at Nicodemus. nQof course! Oh, Demmy'! All we

have to do ##§ to find John is to seek @@ Sau{)and he is more than likely
to be out in the open!"

~=SPACT-==
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He had slept again and awoke wound up real tight. Ie knew
it in his legs, and in his belly, and in the front of his head. He would

H i knot
never be able to stand up again as long as he lived. Ile was 1n a kn

> o

and somebody had drawn the knot real tight.

The stars were really vpaling now. The fainter ones were gone and the brighter ones

were going elype Up, past his head, he could see the top of the parapet distinectly and the
.

\ colour of the sky above it, which was a blue like a poor sort of egge The kind of egg
THROMF A“r
Saul and the big boys used to/\m the meetings of the Zealots , férEiicwmrs

Cocks were crowing down in the city and the dogs had stopped barking. The blood beat
<P Mhu SpouTE) e SOMETHING UNRECOGNIZABLE AND A
a drum at his temples and he 3ust~lmew]e was getting %1ghter. s mouth was dry(aléérl};_/
INNIED.

could bet his palms were wete Fhere, he knew it. And he wanted to’ turn his head bcmg-,_’llg_,_/
LoupLy,

couldn't turn an inch, He wanted to sit up and look around him, but everytime he thought
A AMUSCLE P SAGGED

of 1tw BSE2TRIy and his legs refused to move.

Krrump krrump krrump kirrump went the sentry's footbeats past his head as the sol-

along AUTBERATS .
dier drilled his post gm, the wall, ‘éometimes thep slowed near his headJ as if they
ToLT, Ruswr eEsnbE HiS HERD s
would-hglt on the nertkaq, Brd@rer e tBe i DiEgewd ., And MR ot those times, when he
shut his eyes tight, he saw it plein as ever@i‘- -gaw the sentry's lips draw/awav from
MmuscuLRe comE
his teeth,and the wamddees forearm gofhp bac fond e PREEEeREea {orward and the
Ny
| point of the sword gof@ into him — gc COUT oF IT,
The sweat broke out under his armplts,aﬂ He felt cold all over. HE WRKTED TO hE
Did ;
T 59 A not care what Saul or the Commlttee would
RUSHING

say. He had to be out of ite There were things iEzugl® upr into his throat and he was

ready to vomite. He had to be off the wall.

— e — o~

CHICLNG Him
He opened his eyes, the sweat)owd® all over)m a8 prickling inside his nostrils.
HAD 0 Go
He knew now hegnever wanted to do any wall. He wanted,\home. He wanted to be in bed now
Phrows H/S HEAD

with the q soft under lﬁ and the covers warm over him and his mother breathing softly

IN
)Mother, i® she would be and

in the room next to him and @#® sure if you only whispered P

SOPT AkD. STROVG
@@Pzpg» ond her arms q‘about youy IN No TIAE,
BV ouT LATE ENovaH TO wiTNESS THE DAWN. TO
He had never)seep how night drew awey from the world. He had ipiswemesl » notion wn&
HE WHS <mp,cen

Zthet night was lifted off the world somewhat llke the cover from a tureen of S0upe But
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o Shve HAY CM%MAS 80).’5’@4 HBD SAd
HE WOULD NEVER TAHE Him o0 A J‘ounwy He

pouLy RE fﬂlveu.wd FoR IS MOTHER BEFORE THEY
N> TRAVELLED B LEAGLE, BUZ_J_AMY__ __FEBRUARY _
Mul. whS NR@MG. SWL bLb M1 815 zz 29
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8f, cowrae all Fhat WBO nononal s b

s‘i{g;‘;;;medFE;;;;;T¥hat the night sank into the ground, but ever so

slowly. As if forever afterwards you were doomed to live in a half-1it

world like the NYYRNINNNEY Blind Ones. {
they said
He remembered the Blind One whom/the Nazarene had made to see.

But Saul had said it was a trick. A trick to sell the Nazarene to the
people as a great doctor.

"For," Saul had said, "I bet if you scratch the Blind One hard
enough, underneath you will find Galilean fisherman'! One of his own
country-bumpkin friends pretending he had been healed. Just as the only

ones he has been said to have raised from the dead were his own bosom
{7 HAPPE Ng

friend, Lazarus; and, note thiS,Aaway out i stupid Bethany. Then there

is the girl in silly Capernaum. Why does he not raise t@emrin Jerusa%em? Why
does he not raise a total stranger from therdead here in Jerusalem?" a
Eim sincte you did not know whether he had ever raised a total stranger from the dead,
TeTAL STRANGERS b BEEN RAISED
you made up some, saying theseAm in Capernaum and Bethany, not in Jerusalem.

But these could not stmd the test ‘of Saul's tongue and you were thrown into confu-
sion with your face hot <SSR and a noise ifh your head and you ran from there with their

RIDICCLE CHASIN

sea@tay you.[égn, until your limbs were useless and you fell down into the 7WeRwy
- ' For You WERE A,

buttercups which grew by the roadside and lay there hating all of tham./L

a

lghing-s tocke Nd‘éobﬂ/ SHOULD Bé’ A
LAVGHING - STock,

It was growing lighters
Toun MARk

- He could(232Y;;;;:)the great stones built into the parapet. Hé)yas three stones long.
STONE i
On?ﬂat his head down past his shoulder, another at his middle and the third somewhere at

o P
his ankles. When the soldiers caught him, all they would need do was to remove three stones

A

and insert him and mortar up the wall agsin and he would have disappesred. And he would be
never

caughte He could me ,, hope to run again with his knees here all gone to water. But =
But he must be off the walle He must try —e— try —=— try —
SAT VP AND HE , dw
He m/igripped the edge of the shelfrs is feet dangled in¥® space. He
" forced his back against the parapet, see=8@#® Jhe flesh of his face stiffen’ with fear.

ws A GONER,
é He thought he/\m ERsEgghe owem. Ho thought he had.gimege dropped like a

Ard BEcomE P (GONER,
stone into the qourtyardx\His bones would have broken off into bits as a piece of

rotten rock. He licked his lips and pressed the back of his head to the parapet and



123

closed his eyes.

The panic at last died. He tried to whisper the words of the

Hallel to show himself that he was alright again but the words were dammed

§ up inside . He could remember nothing. He was a piece of rotten rock.
He drew in a breath, held it there, and then pushed it out. That made
him feel better. He sat up.

Daybreak.

There were voices 1n the courtyaru below Vheels urﬂaked. He

i Dow noses.
pushed his head slowly forward, * chin up, and looked dugh cautiously past his ol

There@-gt was alrighte Except for a little glddlness GPNEEREly, it was alright. He
mOovING

could see people pemipse—desw in the courtyardes They were the early hucksters trundling

their barrows Wik of GNUNWSNE watermelons and syrups, and some with the cages holding

the sacrificial doves for sale in the Temple courtss: And = and = there were some

shadowy figures standing over there, under that stunted OF-VW lje drew back quicklye.
the Committee { ot Scitoor g
Rmemm s

It was Sauls It was Saul and They had come to
7 pp,g I will not
see him do the,Malle But , be doing the Walll-—— he wanted to scream at

[ Flcel Yo ——
them.” SNt gc=Ars»=988 rubbed q\ toesy REFLECTIVELY.

Sombrely, he told himsolf/he would go downe. He would g edge along the shelf and
gain the steps and then walk bold¥y down %R into the courtyard and say he would not
do the # Wall. He was & man and he could make his own decisions. He could not do 5\5
this morning. Not after the night he had. That was ite It would be foolish to do the

TusT
Wall after a night like the one he q had. m

{‘g OMLONE CALLED s NAME. : ,
e el g R et F A Rt 2
John Mark stared unbelievingly, ¢Wepmgpde®s It was his mother oliglet. It m:/ she_ ,
d
calling his namee Her voice was strange, but he would recognij,e it anywhere. That -
W yniam?

Do mwior e8P Thet wes she doing out here? She hedn't seen him, he was sure. Then
how had she known he was up here? :

ler voice was peculiar, going up and down, plaintive like the people selling cool

drinks out of earthenware #MM jsrs in the summer at the lakeside villagese But she was
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no seller of cool drinks. She was his mother, to be proud of. The way
she was beautiful, and knew things quickly, and left a man to be a man.
Then why was she pleading his name, calling him to come down, crying that

the game is off? Weeping that she loved him, making believe he was a per-

fumed little N¥EXSH horro% with curled hair and kohl on his eyelids as he
had seen some who had céme in sedans with their rich parents for the
Passover?

Then, furiously, he knew it.

It was Saul. Saul had got to her. Saul had told her he would be on
the Wall and that the soldiers would kill him. Told her, so she would come

)

and get him down off the Wal¥,so he could slink home behind her with his

tail between his M legs like a shamed pup, while Saul and the Committee
® walkedFEgEjff_ff_iggﬁEiﬁﬁ_ﬁEﬁfr XKXNEXA heads off! He could kill that
Saul! He WANKEAXXNYMEEXAXXHIXH®  tightened his ldps,for fortitude in
this treacherous, mixed-up world.

A blade of light smote his eyes.

His head Jjerked up. It was the sun. Sunlight in his eyes. The tremb-
ling entered his limbs again; he was sweating all over. 2 He tried to
remember what Cousin Demmy had said about thg?gg%gmony’;;;;;;ziiaifi‘at
daybreak. The two hundred and forty watching priests were by now at
their stations. The fire would be glowing on the altar in the middle of
the terrace.

Ah, there it was!

There was the prniest of ) the pinnacle of the Temple crying down that
the morning was shimning already!

Pensively almost, ‘John Mark watched the ceremony unfold.soggn now,
he thought, one John Mark wo¥uld become High Priest g£ the wall.

e heard the voice of the priest¥g in the court.

"Is the sky 1lit up as far as Hebron?"

"*As far as Hebron," the priest on the pinnacle replied.

And the two hundred and forty priests raised the silver trumpets to
their 1lips.

L.it up as far as Hebron ... Lit up ... Lit up ... Hebron ... Hebron..,

Whirled and clashed the wheels in his head. A cutting at his belly
and his knees asxgexx like jelly. }is mouth opened and closed siemiiy
in silence like a fish.

And then the trumpeXts came.

They came as at the end of nothing and the beginning of everything.
The soaring music from the trumpets ® in a sxx shower of silver, shooting
through him, lifting him to his feet in one fluent motion that
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stood him on his toes, stretched XX as if everything would snap in him.
X
Mary Mark saw him, st PR @ sharp cI:y. His head bared to the sun,
' - parapexx battlement.[ 11 SAW Say.,
against light-washed sky, taller than the huxixuuu(ﬁ”é‘ﬁ“”ﬁ“ﬁé’“ﬁm
STUNNER HE GAVE SAvi. Saw Hew THE GRINS WERE ERASED

BEXXEH®E i /<T0m the faces of Saul and the fellows; the
: ./’C FALLEN JAWS
wide operfigasoEmgBe cyes and wwtimeof the Committee at ¢HESGIFexEESS

SYDDEN

y archl

g & hls/\appearance. He lo‘o'ked down peame 2t thewm. But they were

| | Wice, Astoivisdey FeLLows,

good fellows all. Saul and all. A The way they looked at him, in awe of
They had come to witness his triumph.He was

the great John Mark, swell-chested on the parapetTZxﬁ.Jewish champion of

_omE -
z 70
the order of ¥E# The Maccabees,‘at last RI“ the walls of Jerusalem.
: a guick
Janus, half hidden behind a buttress, uttered/XH oath of alarm
battlement.

as the boy touched his fingers to the wall and leaped to the bByxiximmmxtx

nur:wmfvﬂ)ﬁ&g
E?i%‘swayed tidily, like a bird on a limb. The sixty-foot drop behind

him. FHe swung his head right and left, taking in the length of the wall,
He gulped. What next? The HallelX
‘ 5 N KRN N < 5.5 WA

W R

T E

the blockhouses and the corner keeps.
But the verses of the Hallel were a
3LV LA RO BONERET IS LNV ERETT DO ".ﬂmmde in his XXX head! According
had
to the rules of the game invented deetsg@s® by Saul, hedeam to recite the
And now here he was, his

the verses of the Hallel as he eluded the sentries,ﬁfXXﬁﬁXﬁXXi

- B WL

mind a blank because of fear. The late Spring sun smote fiercely down but
he was cold and frightened. No words in his head, only confusion. A dumb
lamb before his shearers.

Zj%art of John Mark's fear was caused by surprise. Never before had

ever been on
ENNMEMEMNXNNNNEN so many soldiers/zw-igEew¥Yix the wall. Ile shivered in

the sun.

~—-= domnt! Climb down, John! Climb down quuickly!t"
"John === John ASSREESsYauruavewlTRH-VREiSsYENAWRNEYR
if/” have the same tautness as his. Her voice was
I

fer throat mus?’{ﬂ%ﬁikﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂﬂ%H!HBV%HEQEW%VBHEWﬁﬁbﬁﬁﬁnﬁiﬁ strained,

ready to crack. He wanted to turn his head, to 3 lock at her, but he
The hated Roman scldiers were :
couldn't for he was all wood. ’ : all over the
kad Mother wa
wall. (t¥e—hemi®¥ ZTozfimdjthe way he had ascended.

Maybe they would allow him to leav& xhexwaii Unmolested. !And then he

heard Saul's howl of derision. And that did it.

1

ke

The hold at his throat loosened. There was a quiet in his head. And
what he had wanted, was all there. The Hallel. He threw back his head
and yelled like a marauding Bedouin. .
The sentries had been standing with their backs to him,'?uu-iqp WEX?
outwards from the embrasures to watch the scene in the courtyard, gaimmEss
TOKRING
Hlb]aughing’?s they recognized the voice of the la%’ of the night. But

John Mark's battleeayell jerked their heads around like oversized puppets

-in a Corinthian show. John Mark grinned feelingly. All was well, flowing

good. Then he remembered that the moment had come. His face grew serious.
Pursed his mouth. Took a breath. Braced his shoulders. All'was well. The

# wverses of the Hallel, the great national psalm of the Jews, were clear in
,his head. MHe held up his hands imperiously, the grand actor asking for si-

lerfe.” The small figure on top of the enormous wall caused a great in-

ghdrawn gasp among the gxex crowd below. He threw back his head, shining
" %in the sun, and cried triumphantly:
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C/@ of Israel, to whom vengeance bel ongeth shovbbhys:&l?’%

7\

It wes all here in his head now. Every stanza of the psalm which he had thought
he had forgotten forever., He was ready now. He would go to the left as he had planned;
and then he would work to the right, roving at speed between the ramparts and the
garrison blockhouses and gaining the right corner keep, then bsck again to the stairs
for the courtyard by the time the Hallel was completed. HiuEmNSENE

M
He sprang from @ parapet to @@ platform and commenced ﬁsrace along the wall,
stringing
the words of the psalm wimgp out behind hlmP)shrlll banners whipping in the sun-

llghto
figure,
The soldiers st th® embrasures stared uncomprehendingly at the runnmgy%ﬂﬁx
cloak streaming behind him, legg briskly working. [Qhen.
(one of the legionnaires, 2 short, squatt men whose m Jerkin was stained with long
.
service, remembered something and chuckhngly imparted it to the younger fellow beside
"*t is some silly sor't‘ of game hawve sinee
hlm.S\ 2

&g the young Isaacs /i@ taken to plaving@_(
They did it last yedr, last Passover am pve.‘.th

z Anyway, it was a break in the monotony of wateh; especially with them doing double duty

since last night because of some lousy affair with the Temple.
& blockhouse
John Mark skidded around/at the end of his beat to thiel eft and took off to the
R

right, up the slight tilt of the wall. He wss angry #§#® the soldiers seemed to

TAKE His BisinESS \ A

W\for a jokee. None of them head made s real pass at him yet as he had raced
verses

down the wall, hurling the biting @M right and left at their faces., His arms pump-
ing)‘ his face earnest and accusing, he stared straight et the legionaire of the
_ stained jerkin, veered towards him and hurled at him:

M® "' They murder the widow and the stranger; and put the fatherless to

death. 0, ye fools, when will ye understand?'"

The 0ld soldier broke out = grin and made a playful pass at his legs with his
javelin, John Mark leaped aside nimbly without a jar in his stride.

"Iook out, little Isaac!" the younger soléier laughed. "Father Moses mightn't
like your blasphemy!”

But the others had got the idea. They were all making passes at him as he flew by.

He did not know they were vnlaying. He thought it wes the real thing. Vow the game W

e
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Some kind of queer geme was going on up there. A woman of Antioch rolled her eyws

m and looked up over her shoulder at the t=11 Ascalonian wrestler with whom she

had travelled to Jerusalem for the Passover. @
SHE g SA1D
ﬁm -Something new in this creaky old town at last!" 4 Mb/in her

light voice,

7Wo
He was big and uu brnln}‘(@“ but he was heavily handsome from K@® beetling

brow to i@ powerful legs.sduclichpirt  WNrE

81X
.

It
'ﬂ:go they have that game in Ascalon? @ I'd love to put g you up there to
play that geme with the Romans!®fps wonmédl Torow e drommd bike DiISCULSES,

He grinned around)a little shaepishl_v),a’c the faces in the smell crowd which had

turned from staring up at the wall to stare at_the owner of the light voice. She put

her Wimek head back on his chest and rubbed her cheek on the swell of muscles there. H

ALt

e e e T
jfew of the men grlnned WMWW@%

> gn old womanp 0’

P:i‘-ib 0%)'/“M't

#9ymoad from a bowl, snorted and looked around for a pair of ears and found Mery Manrk
Davip’s

standing beside her and muttered: "She should be stoned from m cltv.

NEVER HEARD HERS D S - ikt T
lary (GRESNSNSES, She had descended into a quiet hell‘all o Kok wwa, Bir

lips moved in a prayer/.'gut it was a flat prayer, with no spirit in ite. She repeated it

/lbjecause her @ reflexes pursued it. Niccdemus turned his head like an animal at bgy. He :
had  sent his men to hunt up a centurion - any officer who could halt what would happen
on the wall, He thought of Janus Aurelius with Qﬁeed,m

Qaartus, concmled with the rest of the squad behind a buttress, stole a glance at

of :fﬁr\/u>
cold face/\and wished he would do somethinge. He knew the guardgup there

were me‘relv playing with the boy. But he expected a turn in the game soon, anytime.

It would come anytime the lpzing, dozing, lead-bottom ‘of & noncom in charie of the

Leave fun bud amd. by ot po 1HE M=~ 2xpesing Yuo baantrtul PALE

guard detail choose to /countenance to the rsvages of the
" el
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weathers. Quartus thought he would like to have that noncom for a week in his Compahy.
He would take to him as a tiger took to uncooked mest. He would open him upe. Quartus
thought lovingly on how he would open up the noncom and take out the lead and pubt such a
fine spirit in the man that he would be dead within a weeke Dead from overeexertione

He spat in the dust at his feet and swivelled his head suddenly to scowl at the

squadmen crowding up behind him. He wondered what in two oaths they wer® crowding up

behind him for.

He had liked the young fool Issace He had thought the boy had salt in spite of the
silks he had lived in/at David Street. He wished it had turned out to be somebody else)‘f'
but what the boss said, stood.

"Back Up === you lumps o' loose acts!" he snarled MiSEEwisboemw at the squadmens

— - OPRHCERE

Some swifts were disturbed and flew up out of a grove of eucalypti outside the

walle They flew up and wheeled, screaming ¢l -nd flew screaming over the wall

into the citye The noncom growled from his morning doze into wakefulness. He heard the

i

screamyof the swifts and the Boy's shrillf voice,outside on the battlements and his head
GROWLING @»

jerked up. iy he) reached for his helmet, / ! P "7:5 & ‘ Q'CQ‘( [ %

John Mark brought his run back,\m He was eluding them easily. He

knew the Roman soldiers were slow and clumsy, but he had not thought them this slow and

and clumsye The way Saul had talked, you would believe you would be nesrly pinned thramgh
playing
the throat at every stepe. Instead, you did it easier than wissmseNesigme chas e, wier=gy

S smedis. "hy, here he was, at the end of his run to the right,and none of their

thrusts had come even remotely near,

"I will rise up against the wicked —'" he cried at a young, red-headed legion=-

aire leaning against the rampart around which he was to turne The young fellow regarded
him quigz,ically and said: "Go it, little Abram,"

WRINKLE 1178 NOSE A7
John Mark cut the psalm long enough to,\m'w the soldier. Why,

the louts weren't even trying! He put out his hand and fended around the remrart, picked

up the psalm again and began the down run. 4
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¥{But then g big voice bombarded the morning.
—
i‘l:l;e noncom ducked his head under the low arch gsnd steppred emlilk outside. He blinked

in the glare of the sun and knuckled his eyes. He stared apgain, snd it was really

unbelievables But there it wase. So he held back his head and loosened a roar ymimE

LEPe that swunpg to him the gme head of every man gweS@Rgy on the walle
leftovers from
i was what the noncom

"You bhsodywmmehsst defhonessninen last week's washingl"

roared.
s drispmrain "what ,do vou think you're here for? A picnic? That's the young Hebrew they

and brlng him over here'"

s gﬁﬂig

lhe swifts found better lodgings on a roof scross from the courtyard and their
Deep sllence fbll on the wall. The

want at the Temple = get him

-

v 4

r— é
screamings ended suddenly as $NSNER .begun. 053

: sileﬁt
yard stood llkeflsiands

b Obb 111;{

£ pouapa g e X Mo ,—mbeé/v A
They knewjipiiigy thet the sport wes spoilt. The mensce of authority m in

that voice. Something had gone wrong with the game &S mmm

mon‘w the walle Grudgingly, for 3 cavred teslEcame, they knew
Olh The A )
that ’ grim phase hadgnu @& woman of Antioch, her black eyes flashing underneath
of o

the tent @ silken shawl she wore emex her head, flung up her hands so the jewelled

bangles wh-dtcoemriety flashed and clashed like a dancer's, @RGsGFisse?

"Lord God of FHosts —=- the Romans have killed him up therel" 2l Q/WwL/&d !

% "Get out of ¥l here —— get out of here —=1" égThe wrestler grinned sheepishly.

ﬁartus aﬁ hard at the back of Janus‘ neck, No he reckoned they wouldn't
&L ' > 74

be moving out after alle He had seen the lean}\as if he would step from @®
44eegS¥ concenlment, but then he had seen the movement stilled and the muscles cord
at the back of his neck and he reckoned they wouldn't be moving after all. He guessed

the boss was tougher than he ##8 thought. Well, the boss always knew how to handle his

troubles. But had it been his woman, he would have gone out #here for her. Cousin or
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i m ARLED
no cousin, jarms was arms. He &EE ot the squadmen.:

@old it == who you think you';e V;A)Aldzshing?" KPRy
~ LPHCE
FIALED WiTH VECETHBLES

A man who bore two hamperéxon a pole across his shoulders MiSessErth Arwwens.
rested his wrists on the pole and flung back his head and shouted up at the wall:

"You murdering heathens == you would kill an infant?"

"But they have killed him already, I tell youl" shrieked the woman of Antioch,
her ba.ng'les clashing. "I saw them run the spears into him === I saw them}"

A fat man)with doves fluttering against the bars of the cage he carried on his
head )said: "They haven't killed him yet = I saw him i move,"

"They held him by his heels and struck his head to the stones!" yelled & man who
had climbed into the stunted olive.

Saul licked his lips and his face was very white. One of the smaller boys of the
Committee vomited suddenly and they stopped looking up at the wall and looked at him.
And one of the children said: "You will catch it now, Bar-Amos. You will catch it now
for vomiting on your clothes.”

And about ’cheﬁ, they heard hime. Heard his voice piping it on top of the well.

Thg}vdvoman who had given him food in the inn threw her shawl over her head and said

in a quaver to the pilgrims around her:

"Iord God of our fathers = he is singing the Great Hallell"

Nony=com’S
The blast of the’\voice had Welelslsmsbews cought him unawares and he had stumbled

' CoTAYED IN A8 HALF CROUCH,
and almost tripped. @M He recovered and braked his run. He}‘\—m, his

head pushed forwardJm tense as & pointer. He saw the man blinking in the

€ap® sunlight and the soldiers frogzen ageinst Al rempar ts g% 4G brerseie . He

watched them, ungble to move, as the purport of the words and the command reached them

and their heads g@turned towards hime 'It‘

was a year

and a day he watched them. Watched all the good humour and the indulgence drain from

THERS B SCAPBGBLAT
them and they became machines againe And}\he was.) P-4 pinned to a
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rockfacee.
He saw the slow lift of the weapons to the ready and the feet moving deliberately

MAILED
forward, the QW feet, the big-knuckled knees, the sway of the leather jerking,

THEY THOWGHT THEY HAD Him.
élowly, 1::r now they had him. By wEte muss RNUP- RN, #fs.matifar-—o

He laughed suddenly, a boyish laughter that tinkled and made them frown uncertainly.

He laughed for he felt everything coming back into hime
He spoke up. He made the words ring the way &% Cousin Demmy we@l® could make.them

“ringe He put wings on them and they,.\:?ﬁ) 'd‘&g&werfully, % eagles., He made arrows
of some and he aimed them and drew back the bowstrings and out.they flew, true and sing-
ing. He handled some of the words lovingly, those telling of the greﬁtness of Israel;
and others he made into millstones and w them down upon the heathen Romans. He

hoped the master, Gamaliel, was down in the courtysrd %o hear them. For never were the
words of the Hallel spoken with the a_ching glory to a'tongue as they were spoken now.
He made his voice grow taller as they came nearer and he rose on his togs to be tall as

the words.

"'Your idols are silver and gold; the work of men's hands. They have mouths and

speak not «.. They that make them are like unto them ..."* "

And when they thought!they had him, he was ready. He had seen it long agoe Hf; F
. naoehg the K
whirled and his clutching fingers * the top of g» rampart m d he swung himseli;(”.

P® A hurled javelin clanged loudly against the stones h"‘gxe noncom blinking in the §

yeled
doorway, o#féghr "Dont kill him, you fools! Orders are to teke him alivel"

@hn Mark pgrinned wiSh&efEP¥ess tighi'/zzfgainst his teeth a2 and leaped from

the rampart to the platform and raced towards the stairs, the words tumbling from his

lips. He aimed streight for the head of the stairs, drawing the dozen or so guards into
a move to intercept, then, less than twenty feet from them he wheeled lightly as a fawn
~nd sprinted for the far side of the well, drewing them behind him,

Z:ih STIED A als ;
m’vﬁxﬁﬁzd for running; if they had asked him he could tell them. They

gfor they had to do it according

to the regulations, sideways like crabs scuttling up the beach at Galilee, for they must

floundered and slipped and they couldn't run free as h

hold their spears iiiNOEEME -t their waists with the right arm crooked and holding
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"4 L,.LIWS)IQ
the butt and the left arm across their bellies, clutching the shafthCllmsy@

Out of the corners of his eyes he watched the wings pull out and then 8 circle in

-
to enclose him and he sprinted on,l:.ke not know:mg)and %them ose 8 ;and when they

reached for him, he slid his foot forward under him .nd hit the ground with his body

already turning and pushed forward from his hands and feet, while the men above him
colyided &GRUNTING STAGGERED.,
W mailed chests SENNMENE s ” for wind and pain as thev/\a Fr N

m His face was pinched and serious. He was out-running =
RESTRAINED
dozen or so of them, leaping sideways from the q SN thrusts they made at him,

straining his muscles in sudden halts to wheel back the way he had been coming, springing

to the breastworks and of ff again, jeering at them and yelling ‘thewHallel.
TIRING
Thev were slowing up at the unaccustomed run in the sun, but he knew he was, wén
OF ARTICIPRTION
too,ﬁ“{he ache at his knees snd the looks on their faces. e sefiisedinlnircemmers
HAL o END iT. THE \ Hawel pas so conve !
thought hard. He seaiediayfenir-resrbsolbr daineabn BoP s,

N&W*L&m
He saw that thessam-wiezbdliowedthefrtop had moved now from the doorway of the
TAKEN AT

small blockhouse and Wintse¥$-sakdey up o position &P.the sll® head of the stair leading

down into the courtyard. The movement had freed for the chase, the two guards he had

_ His RETRERT w& >7iLL €U EPr TuAT Now THERE Wi JUST ONE W
placed there earher.AP M mA
L g e

waiting silently as the men closed in. Q
Av

He sucked in good lungfuls of breath,

There were a few verses left, only a few. The rule '@laid downAwa: that the

REACH NG
Hallel must be completed before hAm the courtvard. He waited, watching the sol-
e

diers shuffle to right and left, Wmmgtralght down the

m was the head of‘ the stairs and they thought he would not make a break for -n-ad'
A SPecis Y He cone yon-com,
since it wa guar “-Z. ﬁlohn Mark worked his toes for a grip on the edge of the paravet,

THe LEGIONNRIRE IN CHARGE /A 5ﬁw THE ) iy

head down, ouick eyes w&m searchlng.AM

~ #
A > e Pras - — 2 /l;;'.,: v"'r"' =
ey B / o .

¢ v A ’ — -
;/,l-.’,',,“{;« e ac AWy N A“ 4._"».":1?‘-_‘.—(
4 '- ‘I ;'-"-’*.f i “ s 5

At gs el At




1AD ORNERS T THE Him ALIVE. Bor 74E OLD CLOD-FOOTED QPES or gPH/I{ ’7Nﬂ’14:/5§0
3 INTOC wmu(_ WERE
v m% '{ﬂ{ﬁ?«reapons part of them, @#Ry would have no thought of dropping

them and using their hands to stop h:lm‘m. ﬁE 20K OFF,

The boy tore down the straightway, shrilly piping the verses once more. Then, as he
legionnaires,
reached the awkwardly bracing smdekiesses he dodged right and left, fast, changed**

direction as they flailed sbout and slipped between theme The noncom bellowed en oathe

" But the abuse was never ended.

He roared: "After him, vou jelly-fingered ——1
~For he was staring straight into the eyes of the boy. The young Isaac was heading
straight for him, The little stinker was for making a monkey out of him as he had done
with the men. And in front of his own men too. Then, by all the gods, he would not pass

M‘Ehe dirty little swipe

John Mark flew straight at him, his heart pounding with fear. He could see that the
BRING Him DOWN,
legionnaire meant to WGP BA@® Somebody down in the courtyard shouted mightily and he
N

knew it was Janus)and he cried at the top.of his voice: "Janusi"
prevent
But tha'b would be of no use for Janus was 0o far away to zie the soldier using

his sword and he could not stop nor turn back for it wsas too late and he had been a fool

to believe they would not kill him and he wished he could stop erying out these stupid
TARING His wWind -
words of the psalm for they werevﬁddm and he needed all the wind he could get and
FOR. GETTING Wit iKTY \THIS '
he hated SaulA 298¢ He hated Saul more than this ugly legiommeire before him who bared

his teeth and moved his sword in tiny arcs and the sword was so shine, it would go into
him easily. It would cut past his flesh and go into him easily; easier than the blades of

Ben Legion's men and what had become of them now in deylight? Perhaps the Legions changed
the
form in daylight and went underground like #% worms with white undersides who lived two
CHE HENRY THE MICHTYy REtLow ©F Thwus
feet underground m d fed on corpses = What was a corpse’Ammwa

He tw1sted and 1eaped, leaving the spy's cloak dec

He veeswd=Smd lesped clean over the wall and the noncom shouted with m

aw,
satisfaction; for it seemed to him that the bov hadAc}foysen snother form of des th , 5w

: afometa T SR ggﬂugé
ﬁ’c John Mark had remembered the shelf on which, he had lain. He broke his
e PO CTRAT. Bk P S W EAPI
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fall by g clutching at the rough stones,m. His feet hit the shelf

with a jar that shook his teeth. The wall tore at the skin of his fgm forearm and

: ZPAREW
shocked him with the paine he heard the gasp and the roar of voices from
p WS L® hes . A
below. He ¥R jumped : WRtNcYkams from the shelf to the steps and raced

down them, the last rapgged verses tumbling past his lipse.
There was a darkness gathering in his head and before his eyes, but he could not
for
look et it, He must look @@ light; and, after a little while, he saw her hearing the

light towards him coming out of the dark; coming, runnmg)with behind her,
“’ki behwand '
mmwmxémm beRie}, Cousin Demmyy running Towards hm.w

Wins And he didn't mind(mm as he stumbled into her arms, SR
Al UV B B Pomndetod Wi, asthpring.
-2 fRN"——
LINEN ( ‘

Janus took the,\w cloek from Quartus who had carried if:‘., and flung it

at Nicodemus.,

"wrep him up," he said stonily«"He's shivering."




CRUCIFIXION S E'QUY‘T,NC B

furiously
It wos a day of burning beaut tye The buttercups wnr‘e/VP Tow e,

graxgxukizk down the long sloves from the hills that ringed JerusalemX to the
base of the walls. The shomes WewradrwoM@® old stones in the walls shone
= y ravages
pinkish and where the masons had repaired the wxXx brexckzx of time and old wars
aged WAy iAo viewPiosky  in mellow half tones

the newer bricks

of browns and
reddish pink. Atop the walls, the sun struck,‘w the burnished weapon:

of the soldiers on duty, was reflected in AVpdeay Mashes e from the penks

ZAcH :

of their helmets rm time the men turned théir Heads. Across the roofs of the
X

pitvldwced the brigh' sunlight, bowndiug from domes and reetimssencshesdini.bn

settling for an instamt on s %k b*!lustrades Wpdy diving into the streets an

]osz of Hﬂe SuI‘e >ts were
peering curiously into the shadowsWunder the awnings . i A "L

skemawnwérr desertedy but im one of the long, narrow lanes that led off the PAL
CRoOwWD :
courtyard eB<iecziimen, o BrsyEe hod rathered, MoraEAEqLsRiigriNs SRétITRE!

There were pilpwims and townspeople, men and women and me®x children, the
against
deep tkjmx linesepressed snd flattened ik the walls by the soldiers W}m kept

a way open dowh theg narrow lane., Behind the closed g‘a‘?:esfﬁ' the palaca court,
. had » He hungry gor
Janus Aurelius/marshalled his meng/heard the/roar of the crowd outside e noth

showg on his face. Quartus, big,m@ strong,xmd loudmouthed and angm:*,‘ barke
7 -

the sullen squad into two double lines where they now stood,awaiting further

commands. Fprxdeeide Quartus iswiesdmses whecled away from the men and s-luted his

UKL ¢ STiLL. >
captrin, lor mkemswe, the courtvard wes acttSthetdostmmee- 271 far away/{n tl

.

Temple, the gongs of the priests struck the hour,
"It is the eighth hour, Captain," Quartus said, stynding immovable as grs

his arm uvpflung in the salute. "All is ready." v
_ and wris-
Janus had never known suck humilisation., The pulse%t his temnles/'thro‘nbe

painful ly apsinst @ mail chinstrap G er=gNEmg’ -nd W9 WG bronze wristhans

o

floatin w :
He wns nm\gmmm in a2 vacuum in which everything wes unreal
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.oyes of Rome and all the provinces where soldlers stood guard over the HEmpire, the
; Companv of the Ravens under the cavntain, Z

spectaculer fall of the famed Janus Aurelius, would

be a conVersatlon piece for every barrackroom anecdote, every m gaRrrulous
. As
garlsoxgaer who ever gossiped oses)‘pdishlé a javelin. All within a night.

His Annt Claudia had seved him the final end --- being sent off to Rome in

the
chams. But fiercely he wished m woman had not been so solicitous over her
would be

»

nephew,

For he had absolutely no doubt that Pilate would see that his cup be kept filled to

~

the brim, The last time he had seen Pila‘te, “he governor had bsen beside himself with

rage, White end tremb]inv he Wa@ berated ‘the officery promising that as long as he

lived, he would remsin in Judes and be in chnrge of el cxecutions., And below th B,
no o”“lcnr has ever

mmm sunk, Pil ate‘ him,.

As if he had not known, As if he did not know thst now he was parieh snd could
not protest even if Guisenﬂs Zel ' ini refused to drink wine with him. He had taken
over the job of crucifier from Guisepne. He had a scarring momen® asthe thought stuese
Ros&€
gsee unbidden thst it would make no difference to his career if now/’he married a
Joewess. Tis face prickled hotly and-fﬁﬁn w-nt dce cold undsr.a Film of sweat.

"Very well," he rasped at-Quartus."Carry on." :

8, ~ &4 OF the court

The thick wslsted eross wes dragged from xhn corner/%y a counle of menials
in the gerrison service., At ]east, they had snared;h}s men the humiliation of that.
He eyed the monstrous object and wondered whethef the frail Nezarene could carry ite:,
But meny of these frail wanderefls were 3up?isinglv strong, Messssempmand, A diet of

, SKINNY “FRA b

figs snd honey and goat's milk cou‘d pub h@ugh‘ﬂll-!!-ll'P51news on = Qarteus

curtly nodded to the men and they Qgpns put down their burden betwehn +he ranls of

: sonlers. Qunr{:us bellowed z‘kzﬂw 8crnss the oourtvard :mr‘ the puards brou;rht ou* the

—

Ngﬁ%f"’\(dheh, W ! QY ' Sl

Janus could see he had been brutally punished. That was to
dax

be expected. The Company was not pleased g8 at being made the

pariah Company and they placed the responsibility for it on the
OFF
prisoner. Because his mind was never far L”I Mary, Janus was

—
using Jewish symbols and he likened the NazareneK's beating to
the Jewish K@ ceremony of the Nay of Atonement. iHis squad had

the man from Nazatreth, (the scapegoat
heaped their bad luck on/hiﬁcaﬁﬁfwoulﬂ Tead s out into the

wilderness. Qutside the city wall where they held executions.
Curiously, at close range, Janus inspected the prisoner; 4 the
itinerant Eeacher for whom Mary and so many of the Jews had been
willing to risk their reputations and worse. e ncEEIRDERedr

The Nazarene did not look on him. His eyes were on the crosskE
where it lay on the ground. Rough-hewn timber with the axe marks
of

HE careless bouglthglluterlng the edges. lle wore his hair long,

Oumeme {raming a hauntingly serene face. Pale but at peace.

Living with 1t/§.x a gr@ater puBishments -
4

e had been terribly scourged. Some savage Jjester had made a crown

of thorns and rammedkdown onn his brow. Fresh streaks of blood

still bubbled like pinpricks on his forehead.
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The Nazarene raised his eyes from his survey of the cross. They

met those of Janus. The Roman had expected the eyes to be hate-filled,

or frightened, or, at least, accusing. They were, instead, <beadEgwe- coin-

e

posed. The prisoner had obviously been brutalised by the soldiers, yet he somehow
tranquil.

seemed IENEgEEtr-riamamseax Janus had the most peculiar feeling that
the eyes of the ieRdigkxssrdexmyxy wandering Jewish prophet were conveying
a
understanding. It was as if this man on his way to e cross sought
countenance

to comfort him. To reassure him by his cloudless/#mm that Janus
worried needlessly. And this was of cousse absurd. How could this
stranger know of his affairs? The whele thing was preposterous. In

his heightened sense of danger and political peril, he was imagining

that a desert preacher possessed supernatural powers. Continue along

this road, meSchamwefd o fited ngAkey Janus, and you end up placing
STEIE=0OD  hunelic
the p’ne-god&m; alongside your better Roman gods.

He looked around at his men. The squad wya-—shemESs looked back,

puzzled at his long silence. Ie opened his mouth for another rasped

command, He cleared his throat ¥ instead.

"Can you carry =--- that?" he asked the Nazarene quietly.

The Nazarene stooped, his whip-tattered garment sdiggg= dragging
in the mud. Jle fitted his shoulder tol(thhe)cross, bore it up off the

ground and rose slowly, the thing

with him. Janus breathed a sigh of relief. We did not want problems so early in the ug ly
affaire. R
"Squad,. forward," Janus s=id, R tonelessly. : X

~==S P ACE ===

The - ' over LZSSER
, ¥ wev out of tbe city was oo, one of the m-n% streets in which the
pavement stones VP oR /L :
Eﬂﬁllliklelztnhh&ll-were torn ’Rﬂ_loose. The men could herdly keen step, what with
ROAD , S W)

_‘the I‘m and the crowd/ )

"Got theém backl Get them backl" Ouartus bwisksede incessantly beNowed ag whig

o be 5 T of YR qEet CROWD -
line of soldiers guarding the Wav in n]acps under the ﬁressu? The whips of-

- CLEARNG # PASSAGE HRICE THE

the soldle;'< eracked and flailed on elther s:Lde e —— T, s
PRISeneR amnl “"' AS WORKIAG, '
Wirermme hed stumbled By, @i stra: gh tened t—hthe whins turned from Vs °
senT ¢ : )

the edge of the crowd and lg-zud their tongues at him,

J mARCED CoLLuMN, !
anus at the head of the iias? ZxemzRiyge’d his face stony and eves fixed
: Aueas .
straight Twlemerhgs Once e procession had ngssﬁd some weeping women, be*ﬁgr dressed
: : *Mark
an the general rabbte, and his eyes had veered to see if Marv/was among them. But

-

she was not. He had waited 1mna+ient1y‘whlle the Nezarene, struggsling under the burden,

B ®ag povsed to speak‘to thems fe had not interfered when one of the women had Wlned‘theqifﬂ
. L3

-5 3 A ". yo=

he could sink no. 1mmr. 3 wzshed i 15 onds done mhw

PP  yelping it 2 @ Beand im,
mﬁhqhﬂﬁhnﬁ,

¥ : ﬂmxﬂu Thelr was a/roar from +he ermvd

- “”?‘%e}i foﬁ the sguad %o halt. P - ] Tanus turned sharply,f-.

N ,
m’?}ésagm&ing. I* was as;,he feared The Nq%arem was mkf“‘l’
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know tha'i he was within his rights tco impress someone to help carry
ey who knew what was coming
the cross.- 0ld crucifixion watchers in the crowd;(began sidling away, P4

A strange anger came upon Janus.
You sick citizens of Jerusalem, I have been made one of you by
my illustrious uncle the Governor! Condemned to be among you 4gide for
Under 1ife.‘ You took #emewws- green branches and strewed his path into your
I

city less than a week ago! Now you yell for his crucifixion. You have

no will of your _— Only the will of your priests, and of monsters

" I will

i
such as my uncle:. The only man among you now carries a crosss

not sEstxsyxkimxfuxkikex sink him any lower by giving his cross to be

borne by you.‘

the crowd STUDY
Fis eyes searched/for a stranger. He must &uaes how to exert Roman

rule in thev provinces, since it was now a%wwksta& his life's career. IHis
uncle the éovernor. large, mba@emis position as procon:sul
never to offend Caesar. What was it Pilate had quoted yesterday? He |
- ‘aliked to quote some recent poet named Vergil. s
"'Rem,ger, Roman, to rule the people underg estaﬁliah the ﬁa&

these
of peace, to battle down the haughty and 1:K he meek, RNEFR are

 OF THE PO&YT ; OF
was a. portion,\he could ussiay to ce the peace ﬁ Rome. He could

spare the meek. He searchedathe * d for a stranger.

our fine arts.
Very well. 4crucif1xion was Aexaﬁ@erciaing a fine art but there

?-‘::kyv nt '
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CHAPT®R 25
iy e wdow
A wind stole into the room & coming in around the ends of the heavy curtaln‘,m
A SOFT~ WALKING WIND THAT —2—— o rTERED TrHE ROSES =

winse e ot noth i bt W et der e the nbess in the bowl on the carved
3 &,‘/\ OVER c&AUTIOUS AS BEN LEGIDN LROSSING F"oﬂécouﬂ?
Fgyptian table/lin the far cornery and then tiptoed around the room bent douglﬁe;w

ﬂﬂﬂ?and finally slipped under the couches andbtz e ottomans and Mary never knew what

WHEN SUE smiced AT THE T OUGHT, SHE RESEmRLED WHM Sm: Siteok
became of it afterwards. Spreeabsradisd-cEh - 0f : d 5
HER. HEAD BOUBTRULLY AS SHE SPOKC,

"You say we are safe now, Demmy?"

Nicodemus nodded. His face was gloomy. "Annas wa{not pleased with me. Wa*m&t pleased
SaTan’s

at all. I had h/\m own time. But I suppose since he had the Nazarene, it attoned

somewhat,"

“He was the sacrlflcial lamb, eh Demmy?" Mary asked, smiling still.
A 5=

"I suppose overlook your blasphemy, you may call it that," 5
; % 5 Park wonlde oty /%':‘9

Me Rave. maxe /y chi ,prd/ The '/Ebiif_g co Jchw )
“Quartus called him that./(ﬁ came in to see me after the e— afterwards. He wanted me

to know he wasn't engry at us that his - boss - had been —— kicked down the ladder, he

said. He said he made his boss stand aside while he —=" she swallowed "—— drove the nails.
Said he hadn't minded, for he knew that this meant Johnny was safee. He had liked the little
runt = that's what he calls my. son., And then he said 'The fellow wasn't tough at all, I

., T The cReS
thought he would kick but he went like s lamb/(—-"f;ke'your lambs at the sacrifice.'"
N "Stop it, Maryl" Nicodemus said loudlye. "No use brooding over itei"

’E "But I am not brooding, Demmy," she said, looking up at him, "In fact, ¥ feel-@
gs,trangely - fresl™ :
"Hee?@@ﬁd he have such a hold on you?"
Her eyebrows went up. "Hold? I dont kmow. Was it a == hold? I am not certain,”
Nicodemus settled back on the couch and his long fingers trailed relaxedly along the
cushions, "Talk to me, Mary. I want to know, to help you."
She smiled again, "You know you dont fool me, My.”u&WM
He drovopred the pose and looked at her alertly, curiously. "Mary, why had you never
taken an interest in polities, or religion, before "he coming of this Nazarene? What cure foi

th
all the world's ills did he offer? 0, I know they said at the trial thet he had said he was/
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a
son of Gode But what was his politics? Was he/nationalist as the Zealots? A compromiser
as the Herodians? what?"
She answered him quickly, "All I know is that he was born into the clean-limbed,
clear-eyed, brutal human race and they killed him!"
"I know he was human," Nicodemus said dryly.

rhﬁvﬂ/

"Yes," she said bitterlv. "The same knees and knuckles, the same bfsaews snd nose{

“Thg Aomq,vs SRy «)E f)ﬂ’e /?
@’Anatlon of noses,"” he said in an attempt at raillery.
SHAM

"No. A nation of empty ears and mouths full of‘/{righteousness."

"Now, Mary," he said, csutiously.

She got up and walked across the room, stood for a moment staring at the wall and
returned towards him, smiling contritely., "No, Demmy, I.am not quarrelling. Forgive me @
if I appeared to be picking on you."

She sat down and took up the shawl which had fallen from her shoulders when she
rose and ran it through her fingers.

"phat did he say?" she asked in a low voice.

“ m

"Who’\?" he answered, too quickly.

She looked at him levelly so their glances locked. He shruggeds”

"I could not hear, I wasn't nesr enough,”

same

"The/safe, old breed," she said quietly.

did
"Good lord, Mary, day you expect me to stand at the foot of the cross? " he o
protested.
wdimunaniign "I did what I could., I asked Jenus to be as merciful as he could —= to - to

use the spear as soon as he lawfully couldi"”

She shuddered and put her hands to her facee He waited for her to be steady again.
Hmié‘;ee < :vaus 2 I.NHE Lok MG 2

He asked in a quieter voice:/’ 7
v

f has asked me to marry,
him."

Mol

— CPRCE - FAT =
He had got awake several minutes before. The gquiet in the room wasaw

all around him and it was as if he was sinking into it. He liked the sinking

She turned her head away. "I - I thin
He said lamely, "It may not last, you know."

feeling and hcw,\weariness marched down his limbs and out @ at his fingertips and HB
)
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the os Hay coucnr
the feel of WM® muscles gt the back of his neck m softness in the pillows.
DRAPERIECS,

A wind blew indh tNge@sm®tesses at the window and ballooned theiAﬁ-—u, umsgan,
pile oot gatsxde, the day was browning@q\ Soon his mother would be

/\//Gr// —LATcH
in to w the windows. He guessed he wouldn't want to see her when she came in. He

wouldn't want to see her tearful, He threw his head around and burrowed his face
violently into the pillows.

But there was no removing it, His mind sat stubbornly with the thing he did not

wegnt to remember and he threw himself on his back again and gazed sombrely up at the

ceiling. %y

Those who had watched, such as the family and the soldiers, would be coming back into

G CoTMA
the city now. They would be smelling of/\dust and heat and rubbing the back of their

necks with the end of their robes to get the dirt and the sweat off., And the soldiers
steps
would be marching back into Antonia, marching with dead whedses now, not lively as

they had gone out@'w they would be noisy in the taverns tonight. 2w Fhe friends of

FROM z DRY mov THS
the dead would not be noisy. They would be mumbling the psalmsaw

as they mortared up the se julchre. The women would be there. But he F |
peoc il d-[”" 1 Wl ANow N
did not think the W would be there. They wiembd-zZse Quarries HKY
TImE THCEM "
bad bgn. , He / b . ; .
K L ol W SR e oton N ey ol BB Loy o num. and be

Vz'm; W & §Myqy77 ‘C»twh P’k & w‘(‘( /rz‘/).\ f“[yv &) @%;rdéiffé%g)’\’\’bl\.
[/0

5/}\4 f(fv-( LU‘// MMW' /wu, w LA Wt[f /&-lvm, “ﬁt’» C“/TI Net™ ene (’p"%ﬂﬂ who

év\]‘m JJ.M/AMW\
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They could not lay down in soft beds as he could. Nor go to schooltomorrow
with everything again in place as he could. Ah, not tomorrow. He had
almost forgotten. Tomorrow was Passover. A day of long prayers and dull
duties. But maybe not altogether. He knew of some rocks less than a
Sabbath day's Jjourney up the Sinai road. He would persuade Cousin Demmy.
Cousin Demmy might not mind going less than a Sabbath day's Jjourney on Pass-

over if he told him there were some coneys among the rocks.

But then,
g XaksEhbh§ day-after-tomorrow. Day~after.tomorrow he could look for-
ward to being a king. A king when he faced Saul and looked him up and down

and said, Could you have taken the Wall as I did?

And Saul, a worm seeking a place to burrow.into, but you giving him no

quarter, but following him clese and asking down your nose, Could you?

Could you have taken the Wall as me? Could you =—?

He shook his head guiltily. No.

Seilan No. Not now. Must not think of that now. Should be remembering my

-11 . : ; .
o friends and being sorry for them. No soft beds like mine. ¥specially poor

Judas. Judas is doubly a Quarry.

He hoped Judas had got away. That even now he was on his way to the
far border country ofTyre and Sidon. There was some talk he k& had over-
heard, that Judas was a traitor. Ile hoped it was not true. Judas was very
good with coneys and"a smart man in the wilderness. He could see Judas
going now as he and the others had gone the last time. Tall_ ae® striding

2
up the Bethany road and then turning to look back and waving at him just

sUeg ko whiretieritseqd Mlariclat| "duffer - Litbla €Lcy
before he disappeared over the hump of Olivet. And all the others turning
too to wave back at him as he had stood bareheaded on the viaduct outside

the city, and Judas and big Siomn bellowing it so the echoes returned:

"So long, Cox! See you next Spring!"

And then turning to follow the Nazarene down the other side of
Oilvet.
He must remember them now, one by one. And then he could put them

.out of his mind and think of Saul.
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ANYTHING EXCEPT PRRYING AVD PREF CH MG

He would think of them one by =mm one. It was a duty. ¢ wishedN he
had made time to teach them how to run. How to elude the pri¢sts, the tem-
ple” RXEEXIUHEXNOGHXINMNAXY police and the Roman soldiers./ First, he
would think of Judas.

-==-3 P ACE ---

Poor little Judas. But he will get ® away from them. Judas
1S &
is smart. I wonder whaf‘ﬂ@\poor little Judas doing now?

-==SPACE ===

Father,

Judas Ishcariot said, turning his agonised eyes up to the darker

loom of rope he had fashioned above his head,
oL
Forgive them.for they know what made me do it.
I LAY

xX% ——awSPACE===
And I must think of poor little James Thunder. I wonder if

Jimmy Thunder has got over the time when the Nazarene made them catch
s0 much fish, the net split¥? Jimmwu Thunder said he did not know
whether to give thanks for the fish or swear over the net! Good

his brother John, and
thing they hadnt needed the net anymore, him,arsd REXERXCGOIIXINNNX Peter.

L.sghﬁ%iy
UKJ; 7 "\ Johnmgy
And I must think of his brother, poor little/NRNK Gateweas¥ , ruled

by that hungry-looking lady who, Judas told me, once caused such a Fudss

~ STAMES Cmel TOHN,
gAfeppgl when she asked the Nazarene to make hefkﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁfﬂ;Tﬂfﬂﬁ?“)
JoHuny THUNDEAR
ministers when he came to power. I wonder if eR~is still talking big?

-~=SPACE =-=~-

John Yhe@R{EX, huddled in a corner of the room where they had
taken refugle, stared blindly at the wall.
The Master had not forgotten. Even up there, on the cross, torn

forgave ‘@ weakness @@ Ay Gl
and bleeding from nail® and spear, he hndsnpsrSpngebtonsnpushassnans

Bl : m mother ## % owh OW]

son, behold thy mother ...

--=SPACE==-
John Mark pulled the covers from his head.am® He was thinking of

Patar. [;Qor little Simon Peter who named me the Cox.
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.

Simon Peter had returned to Gethsamane. Now he crouched at the

foot of a gnarled olive tree, his back to the Jerusalem lights. He
denad >

fetb-the-sebes-risins-asain was shaken with sobs. FHe had H.ﬁ!l‘lﬂ

qu‘gmgaiﬁ%qumwf ?4aolw%b~£@{ at Least , ﬁkicwmhﬂzﬁ;jg 4&

ndexr =
line

e Mast er(,]
coﬂv4c770N$ )

o # “quﬂ.uss mAN.
sopANE  onin) s et erdgs. 1le lifted his powerful oar-hardened fists.

"My God! My strength!" he cried hoarsely, "why have you forsaken

me'l"

BOxBHIM KX ABORE X B XS EhEe N ¥
e was getting drowsy again. BukxkexhadfNENENENNEMEEENKMENOMEN 1t
nice-smelling
was the warm bath and the rub his mother had given him with her/SXNEXRNX
But he had #hiskky others to think about.
olive berry miizmx oils./ PhemasxspekeisnfidxxtoMxthexhvddled xhaskxaf
shad
ketersr Axneomseliondxzawexaxghasbiyrxkightxkmximxinxihexroekxshadowed

EES X3 — O
ekivexeRRy ¥k ks ¥ x )

&
( LI/(C PO,
R BRE1 B !hnthittle Thomas with his jokes, Heavy stuff.

But I like him for he wamimx tells you what he thinks.

S SRS v=SPACE ==
e g

Thomas spoke thickly to the huddled back of Peter. A moon-cloud

-
skad shed a ghostly light in the rock-shadowed garden. %ilm Anger sl

and agony ka@f# was

For)once he
"Ile said, I thirst, and we looked the other way.bREIXER RREXXRN
wepnawshenemee fed five thousand and then SExEmxthauzamd four thousand,

ME%/nfx&nmxxhnnidxhnxthxxxxx and it was xmm unbelievableo%hat he should EvVTRegpT
for a dr
ﬂuﬁdﬁH}HHHEHHHPHEN HHEHHH S0 we looked the other way when they

HRW new REERRX
gave him the vineganﬂﬁgfgf mayxke we needed/mRwr evidence @ hpd¥¥xe that

he was the son of God."

~-SPACE O---
SokHbdéngtvhanbktshgreandtinouidsgbdhgnaiigrbusethéhetrdddbiyméaggoube

And then mrR®R there was poor little Matthew, a sharp one, but

still a village fellow. Not used to inruxinmxnxxiix@»

/ Ny in his voice. WL gemem g d Hoat



141
big city ways at all. Where would he go?

, -==SPACE ===
ymaﬂ%‘h '

MatXthew rubbed his nose with the back of his hand and shrugged.

Tomorrow the roads would be clear. There was nothing to wait for in Je-
rusalem. Perhpas elsewhere. But not here. It was finished.

fesisxfinishenx
It is finished.

The Rabbi had said it.

He had a friend in EKXXA¥X Phillipi who hired hands for the
Customs there. It could be arranged¥. e would wait awhile of course to

see what the others would do. Especially old Philip.

~ewGPACE =&%
b=
And of course there is poor little Philip. Ip(liked Philip. Rgﬁx
RBNMMN Philip was always willing to talk. (ighmese—ra0 of
-=SPACE-=

//ﬂw i Good FETTLE
W

mhe cough was really suﬁ:ﬁl‘ﬁxtxixxexxﬁXKgx It racked him and’

creased his chest with fire. Fut he was not afraid of it. He was ready.
the house
He had been ready since he left/xthsxxmgiy charnel/kmmxr ®BIHEF the Jerusalem

savages called the place of skulls.
"Into thy hands," Philip murmured, remembering. He tightened his

arms over his chest and waited for the paroxysm to pass. '"Into thy hands

I commend my spirit," he said to whatever there was.

"

---SPACE KEE ---

John Mark raxsxixikexzrRvexXXENHXX closed his eyes arx thanghixef
to

x®/recall the names of the others.

"And there is poor little Andrew, and Bartholomew, and Thaddeus,

akd and the other Simon, the Zealot llke HMXA Judas but a quiet man,and

the other James, Alphaeus, 7?? f%&l’ﬁ;

"There, now, I have thought of them all."

o opened and
He heard footsteps apprOacgng and he/closed his eyes. Under the
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lashes he saw his mother come in, Janus with her. He heard
quiet = whisﬁers and feigned sleep. He had to see Quartus
tomorrow. lie had to thank QuartHus for allowing him to walk

RATHER THAN > {’rhm RE CprRRIED By,
home on his own two feet dhdﬁ!itklettlnu e soldlerﬁépaq;r

,gﬂ?m 127% i, é; WAL

He his mother and Janus go out again. They H#
dﬂkhliﬁauzaﬁggrﬂhiiiziﬁ DLt eyt

;wﬁi»talking abou XMXHKAFhe Wall. X k: s

ME AvA PRAVE
/:im 3 MAccABEES
awd o Ll N'\hctém

L hand, M«A%WM

tte fuenlned @@y 1 depp /o,
pnd anllled, Ao CArT gyt
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