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THE CARPENTER 

On FridayJ Apr il 6J in the 
Year 30 A.D . J outside the 
North Gate of Jerus alemJ 
a J udae an named Je sus was 
crucified under sentence 
of Ponti us Pilate, the 
Roman governor . This is 
~-~to~~ of the time s . 

He awoke to the murmur of voices. The door of his 
Friday Night 
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FRIDI\.Y NIGH 

qe 3wo ke to the murmur of v oices . ThP d oor of 

his chq mber W3S open . His eyes, sleepily ~lert , 

se3rched the room_ \ ~i st~nt st3r 

hung in t 1e window. The city wqs str3ngely silent . 

Blood- ·1ec~ed with i ts sinful sqcr ifice , he t h ought 

grandl~ 3.S Saul . Jerusalem was croucheJ in a c orner 

of tne world , t ongue-less with suaaie . He was glad 

he wa s not Jerusalem . J e rus 3 lem was in t ro uble . It 

had killed anotne~ p~opne t . Just 3S t nc ~3zarene 

had said l as t ~eoK. Only l as t we e k? Li ke a mi ll ion 

Jer us3.lem would h ave to pay for ki l l in~ qnother 

propnet . Rabb i G3ma liel told t he story of soms small 

boys of Bethel ~aul ed by she-b e 3 r s fo r l3u~hine a t a 

p r ophet. If t hq t wa s ~hat t hey got for laubhing 3 t 

old bald-head Elisha , wh~ t would ha ppen to those 

who k:i l led 3. wonder-working prophet a s J PG us ? Much 

worse. They would get it. 

John Mij ~k nodded with s ~tisf~ct ion. He t r i ed 

hi ~ feet, r ub t i ng the toes over eeach o the~ . i small 
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pain . Still 3 littJ8 s~ollen . Uncle 1e ~y sqid he 
be 

woJ.l~/fine bv mor.·nin;,- . Tli s cheek s arted ..inder th"' - '-• ....... 

J.nguent covering tLe !ru;s~s s 1 st3ined when he h~d 

le 1p t tne p·-1r 1 pet to b,.:nboozle the whole ,~ oman 3.rmy . 

'T'o tne growl qnd g 1sp 3nd £Q}.£ of the crowd . \ 

4ac~3~eau p~triot to be sun~ of in Lhe C3□ ticles . 

John ~srk rro~dly ~L3CCd nis cnast and bre3tuad h3rJ . 

lie also a~n0J dll over . 

tu JerJ.S 'iJe.n . 'te h-Jd overhear"l Jncle De .. my S'i.Y l·1st 

n i bnt tnat tuis w~s tae first Je~ish propnct to die 
0·1y 

by cr.J.cifi.xion . Jer.J.sale,u wouL1 qJt for it . 3a.il 

t oo , with the r0st o~bem . Not t lnt ,::;a .... l h:1.d killed 

a ~rophet , b.J.t ue h~d not ~inded . Th1t wqs b3rl . de 

h-3d no t minded . Vell , to tel l t he t ruth , he was 
, 

sorry for poor ola 13ul . TTe hoped he ~o~JJ et 3d~y . 

ffo he'1r~ footste s '1ppro·1c ,1 . .1.Ie sne ttt': 1 a look . 

3he e ntered ,1th Jan~s , tal~in~ . 1e ... e i gned sler.p 

bJ.t it 0 ot to nim and drowsily ~e drifted in 3nd out . 

"Jews alw"lys write t;.i:leir bio6 caphi "' s . I would 

h •~ve liked to see yov.r ';arpen ter write nis 01,·m bio-

"Otners ij·.ill , n.., ver fear . 11 

"Demmy c o--111 .Jell do i t . •Te is 3 comp'Jssi onq te 

man with an i nqJ.iLinG turn of mind . I 5r4ut you n~t 

the L:.eat a l liance of virtues sui te -1 to a se :it am ong 
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t ne Se ve nty-Gne , c vn s i deri n 6 t n ~t An na s pref er s cold , 

conserv3t ive men on his Sa nhedrin. I t make s simp l er 

his d~t y of ensuring ou r obliga t ions t o t he high 

pri estly f 3.m i l i es . " 

"Do not 3.ssaul t t ho s e oblig4tions , my de9.r . 

Yo.1 ID '3.r r i ed one and r e ce i ved the benefi ts . " 

'' '\. t 9.n y r1 te , t he s t ory of t hP C;1rpE=mt er should 

be to l d by t hos e who kne ~ hi ~ b 2st . By one of hi s 

d i s c i p l e s . • , 

"Come on , ; i r l , " J3. niJ. s chi ded . "Those ...in­

l ettered f i she cmen? " 

"He W3 S un let t; ered too , but who would believe 

i t . Sc no l ar sh i p i s - J e .vish 3. S m1tzoth , 

J anus l :1 u1Ped . 

t e l l ers . " 

"Y"- s , y ou •n·e born st ocy-

They st o ~d by ~i s bed . He su r f 1ce d br i e f l y 

a nd sneake d. a not her look . r othi n6 t o see . 

"They ou p.,h t to t;e t t he s tory f rom John Mark , " 
amused 

J3.nus sa i d , • · nr•. "He i s t he on l y one 1vho 

Lu1 ows both sid "' S of it . " 

They 1 '3. ughed ~e 0t ly t oge t her . Sh8 bea t over . 

qe b3 cd l y fe l t t he k i ss on hi s for ehe '3.~ qs his 

~rows i n3 mi n~ i dle ove r th9 exci ti tg ne w i de3 . 

'/ho wou l d 

Jo i t be st ? "ay~e ol~ PhiJip? Cr old John? 1he 

Fqss ion3te Poet , o ld ? hilip ca l led hi m. 3 i mon 

Fet e r was no t the one f or it ; t n e Be t hs s i d'3. bull 

wa s no t f or writ i ng . 1 01.· .f'h ilip ' s f r ie nd , 1·:atthe w 
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a lthough 3S Herod ' s ol d t 3x c oll e c tor he was used 

t o wr it ing . He f elt wq rm 8nd brown on both sid 8 s . 

He wou l d l a y he ·e Ior a year un t i l next Ni ssan , 

Passover mon t h . 

Jan ~s NJ S a ni ce fe ll a~ t o ssy he kn ew both 

sides of t he s tor y . It W3S t rue. He kn ev the 

Nazarene ' s side fr om what he had been t old by J udas 

a n d t he ot ner s . He kne w t h e Templ e sid e from Uncle 

Demmy. He could work clo s e l y wi th old Philip for the 

wilderness s i de . Suc h a book wo uld make h i $ hist orian 

as we l l a s pa t riot . Uncle De mmy said t r; ese wer 2 the 

t wo most i mportant jobs for a Je w. 

He coul not, ho weve r , f·t qrt the book tomorr ow . 

ThQt w~ s for surP . But m3ybP dqy-qfter-tomorro~ ? 

omorr ~w hilip would b e t oe diff icult to t ql k to; 

:, e wou l d be 8.l l hollo v- e yea, hufl:~ led into g p un i sh­

ment-c orner , W8.iting for wh~t he C3l l ed the r ul l 

Story . Much as he l i ked nice old Phi l i p , he was 

for c ed to cross ov e r 3Dd ag vee wi th old Thoma s. 

Ol d Thoma s p ointed out th3t even i f 3 fel l ow 

re t ~rned t o lile af ter d e a t a , as had L1z~r~s at 

Be t hany , i t could be tha t he nad not been really 

de ad , Thom 1s h~d ~o i nted o~t t ua t peop le pronounced 

d e ad had c ome b-s ck t o life be for e . Ihc k f r om vvh 9t 

lle c a ll ea , a k oma . Th~t W l S Greek, like Saul . But , 

s aid Thomas, n obody came ba ck to life after be i ng 

ki l led. To be hilled was Y£!:I. f i na l , s3.id Thomas . 

So, d~y-after-tomorro~ , t hey woul d see . John Mark 

would be ~t the spicin g , bet y our _Q~~ a nd s a f;um . 
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Tie gr inned drowsily . No m3tter how e3.rly in the 

morning . He h ~d got used to e ~r l y waking . He had 

woken e3rly to be3.t priest s , polic e and Rom n soldiecs, 

tie kelev in studded S3n~s ls . 

He yawned pr od i g io ,.1 sly , drifting off i!~M ag3.i n . 

Whata wi1d ni gh ~ and morning it had been: Imagi ne! 

One old linen cloak comin~ so close to croaking him! 
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Chapter 1 

TRE CAR.P.SNTER 

BOOK 1 

One of the raiders, a Roman soldier by the brush 

of th e studs at his wristguard, grabbed for him as he 

bolted ~he burrow on the edge of open ground where he 

had been lurking . To watc~ the Nazarene in stealtt. 

But he tore away from the raider, leaving his cloak 

of fine Egyptian linen in the clutch of the whoreson . . 

His cloak with the wove n monogram . In the hands of a 

Rom3.n kelev. He ran o~t of the grove. He was not 

worried about the cloak . 

Then he was thrashing deep into the undergrowth, 

bramble s wnipping his legs, vines clutching rt his 

chest and shoulders . He lunged wildly, a caught 

rabb i t spun halfway around by one obstinate v~ne. 

Mumbling with fear, he plunged his arms into ~he 

growth, got it around his wrists and into his fists 

and jerked it out at the roots. The tough vine wealed 

his flesh and the roots kicked dirt into his face. He 

blinked angrily and plunged forwcird ac;·1 in . Ile broke 

out of the brush and into the avenue of ~rees . 

The trees rushing at him out of che dark, too~ a 

good look at hi:n and quickly fell b .3.ck when they saw 
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whom he was . They eased their shoulders in a 

well known gestur e a nd he veered, racy as a swift, 
- i~ u.J,{ 

in a□ ong them. He was a good runner and done 

all his training in the olive grove and he grunt ­

ed his satisfaction that the trees had recognized 

him . He had practised his obstacle run among 

them, twisting and cutting among the rocks and 

root~ which were not unlike the obstacles on the 

parapet atop the Joppa Nall. Where, come to ­

morrow, he ~ould meet the challenge of Saul . If 

he lived until tomorrow after tonight . 

His panic quieted as he ran in a soft sil ­

ence over the springy leaf- covered earth of the 

friendly grove . No sword - clanks here . No for e ign 

~~ oaths . No smell of spy . He caugh0 a foe: in 

a shall ow irrigation ditch, stumbled and clamb ered 

up, face aching where he had scraped ~he ditch. 

The night lightened ahead of him, yeasty in mist 

and pale stars . He was approaching the end of the 

grove . He breathed through his mouth in a loosen ­

ing as he approached the zone of mos_t danger. 

He broke from the trees, gravelly Geth-

semane dirt spinnin~ loudly underne~th his sanda ls . 

The dried tears on his cheeks were like saltlicks, 

smarting fiercely in the cool Spring night in the 

wind of his flignt . He was very exposed on the 

open flank of the hillock, and his egress fron the 

wood to open ground had been uncautiously noisy, 

even tumultuous , and they almost caught him . 
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But Quartus , who commanded the Company which 

held the extended line on the edge of Gethsamane, 

facing tne city, with a growl stayed his squad~an's 

hand. Quartus, who was full of pride in the 

t+ 
glittering record of the first co~ort of Ghe Legion 

of Ravens, was also pukin~ad at this police work . 

That the job to bring in a wild Nazarene should 

have been wished on his beloved ~irst CRptain, 

made QuartJs angry indeed . 

"Let the Abram go," he growled at the sqJad­

man who was settinb himself for the thrust . 

Obediently tne squadman shifted his grip on 

the weapon, the flexors of his upper arm ceased 

to quiver, and John Mark was not skewered . 

He fled s3fely down the tilt of the Mount of 

Olives . Between the .rocks, the fcd.r·on gurgled . 

He leaped the brook in a flurry of limbs and~ 

barked his shin . The pain made him whimper . 

He was instantly outraged . Was this a ~ay to be 

a hero tomorrow? A brief contact with a single 
1< 

Satan- 1.elev to cause you to lose your horn? How 

then, tomorrow , when he would be confronted by 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



3- b 

a whole troop of Roraan devil - dogs? All snappiJg 

at hi s heels . Baying for his blood . Yet here 

he was , now , ble3t ing liKe a lamb the flock had 

left behind . 

He stopped abruptly ~ He set his jaw . 

Searching in the dark, he foun6 a solidly planted 

rock that would not roll under his a t tack . Grit ­

ting his teeth , he drew bqck his foot and smote 

the rock . His shin yelled indignantly. He hop ­

ped and grimaced but his fortitude was re stor ed . 

He breathed in strongly, filling his chest and 

nodding in triumph . Bring on the old Joppa Wall . 

Suddenly, he threw back his head . A l ight 

skidded off the corner of his eye . He swung a 

glance up the hill and saw torches issuing from 

the trees . Off' again he pounded, labouring up 

the slope to Jerusalem . 

He hsd to get quickly into the city . His 

mother had to be warned . And Uncle Nicodemus . 

They had to make for the wilderness . Or eveD 

Bethany . l □ywner~ but out of Jeru~alem . He 

would enter the city thr ough the 0 hepherd ' s Gate. 

It w~s his favourite gate . The most li~ltly 

guarded . Fine for pranks that played ha voc with 

tne head- co unt of sheep by the officials and :~x 

col l ector s exp o sed t o the shrewd, wily Hebrew 

herdsmen . I t was not like the Joppa Gate, with 

which , by mor ning he would have a terrifyi ng 

concern . That was a hard gate . He wou ld make 
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for the softer Shepherd's Gate . Bu~ then he noted 

with a frown of dismay that the captors also were 

making for the Shepherd's Gate. 

The Sh~l2._Qerd's Gate? He shook his head . 

Lord God of Hosts , bu.!_ what a bad joke! Putting 

aside the tablet-breaking perils he ran by taking 

Jehovah's name in vain, and putting aside his 

mother's present predicament, and then, what a 

poor pilgrim of a joke! fhe kind of joke that 

only a very bad Hebrew story- teller would tel17 

before he sent it wandering through the meaner 

bazaars 

laugh . 

gate . 

of the Gentiles looking for someone to 
the Shepherd's Gate 

For el was the Nazarene's most favoured 
;\ 
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Had not he, once, standing on tne mount of Olives 

and looking across the Kedron, declared tn�t his sheep 

kne� his voice and would follow him turou6h Lne 

Shepnerd's Gste? 

That had been a morning in the late spring, last 

year, 3nd an undulating flow of woolly �1ite backs 

h�d been pouring up the hill and through the Gate, 

psst the fortress of . ntoni� and through the court of 

thA Gentiles to the sheep market. \nd, John M3rk, t�elve 

3nd he3df�l of dreqms of intriJU 3nd conq,1est, hqd 

heard a hid en meaning in the words: 

My sheep know my voice; t ey will come when I call. 

For wh�t else coJ.ld the .i9.z�rene hsve me':lnt but 

that at his shout, the ,qn�Aring peoples of Israel, 

gathered ia tney we�e ���herin� now for tne Passover 

season, would pour into the city behind him and turn 

their s ords on the Rom3u? 

That W3S �nit he h�d believed a ye3r 3,0. �nd 

had believed less ttan an hour 3go. But now, the 

vhole tnir1g had cL·ashed. .row the Romans ou.ld be 

leading him! The shorn sheep! Leading him t ,rough the 

Shepherd's Gate. Violently John Mijrkshook his he d. 
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He thre w h i mself into the t a ll grass beside the 

road. A p latoon of sold iers hurried down the road 

from the c ity, breast pl ates jangling and their rough 

Latin sounding queer and more forei gn than ever to 

him. He looked up a fter they had pa ssed. 

He was ne3r enough to the ga te to see that the 

guard- pos t hqd been doubled . He guessed th~t t he 

soldiers who h~d just pa ssed were rAinforcemen ts for 

the arr~ st i ng pqrty, in c~se any of the Naza r e ne 's 

men t ried t o r e scue n im . J ohn Mark knew hoN it wo uld 

be . Now aft er the party had entered t he gat e s , the 

gates would be lock ed and barred and the doub le g~ards 

moun te ' . Nob ody c ould l eave or enter Jerusale~ . This 

simple matter of regaining his n ouse i n David Street 

had no ~ t aken on dangerous complic 9tions . All of a 
winding 

sud den it had happened. Tne road past 

his fe e t and bet ween t he turre t s yonder and 

int o the city , w~s a road full of danger; if 

t hey c a ught h im trying to get in, th e lea s t he could 

expect would be a scourging . And y e t, he had to warn 

his mot her. She was in peril. The Shepherd ' s Gate 

was s till t he best gamble . ~ d oub le guard here meant 

t ha t the other gqtes would be even heavier armed 

trip led or even quadrup l ed . He breath ed angri l y throug h 
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his nostrils and eyed tne gate . 

John Mark fough~ back the urge to rush crazily 

into the perilous road. lo escape into the city, 

where a street was not a cold grey rope knot~ing 

itself around your throat, but streets that were 

familiar, warmed by names, and brown cobbles, and 

yellow lamplight, and sidewalks broomed clean daily. · 

One of the watch called fro~ tne turret and 

wheels whirred on the road . The boy hugged ~he 

ground as the light army vehicle flew by. He saw 

the silhouette of the helmet, and the upraised ar~ 

in salute to the g~ard as the Roman officer drove 

into the city . Then he heard the footbeats. ne 

scudded behind a thick bush . Nearer drew the 

torches of the raiding party coming from Gethsamane. 

His heart in his mouth, he watched them me.rchft 

abreast of his hiding place . 

Ahead of the soldiers, walked the gang from the 

Temple - - the High ?riesL ' s mobsters, with fe~rso~e 

faces and brutal cudgels . These were they who kept 

a semblance of order in the shrill courtydrd of the 

Gentiles, or hurled the first stones at blasphemers . 
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Be hind t h e n oisy t emp l e mob , t h e Roman so l d ier s ma rched 

in an a r rog3 nt si l ence; on l y t he c l 3nk of their b ody ­

pie c ~s tol d 3S t h ey p3 s sed . 

Sohle~h ec~ a t t he c e n t re , the Naz3rene m3rc h e d . 

He tried to se~ t h e N3 z arene 's he gd a ga i n st the 

l i ght of the st -=i.r s but t he Roman s oldi ers he mme d h i m 

around . Th e y we r e he qvily arme d . Shou l der harne ss 

c r e aked . 

The boy s h u1de red , hunched his he 3d bet ween h i s 

sho u l ders and pressed t h e b3c k of h i s h 3nd to n is 

moll t h . Ile was city k i d en oll gh to ;; n o w a h 3. ngi ng -

s qu a d . 

Cha p t e r 2 

His youn g f a ce wa s haro set as h e wa tch ed t he 

Temple spies prowling a l ong i n tne wake of t he so l ­

d i e rs . He hated t hP s pi es b eyond a ll te lling . They 

had been a ft e r t he N3 za r ene f or a l ong t i me . They 

h3. d l i stened b e llied d o wn i n th e dust of the wi lde r ­

ne s s , hu ng f ~om t bP t ree s in t he Olive gr ove s t o c -=i.t ch 

h i m in s edit i on , s e t qu e s tions t o trap h im fo r the 

pr i e sts . 

He wondered if Judas , t he Ishc ar io t , w-=i.s a ong 

t h em . .N o , he thollght . Juda s would have c hosen his 

pLice i n t ne marc h c arefully ; h e would no t c re t o be 

p i c ~ed ofr by a ny of t he Na zare a e ' s bind l urk i ng on 

t ha fr i n ges of the column . He would be espe c i a lly 

care ful o f S i mon Peter . 
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Stron g , s wift Si mon would gaff h i m, given t h e 
among 

c hBnc e . The I s hcariot wo u l d/ walk t he sold i er s wh e ~e 

he wo uld be s 3fer . And as h e thought of i t , a n ew 

i d e a e nt ered J ohn Mark ' s head . 

John ivlark sl i p ped f orward t o t h e e dc5e of th e road . 

He f e l t a r ound i n t he da rk , foun d t h e we apon he need ed . 

Careful l~ , he c ~me ere c t in the s hadows. He ind ulg e d 

i n the l uxury of a shi ver y grin a s he n oted h ow c a r e­

fu lly ea ch spy kep t apart f rom his fe l l ow . Dog often 

ate dog a mong t h e Hi gh Priest 's spi es. 

The regrmo s t s py was p 3ss ing a nd he seemed und er­

sized and s kinny . The boy slippe d f rom t he sha d o w 3nd 

got beh ind t he enemy . But the m3n mu s t have se en him 

f rom t h e c orn e r of his e ye , f or he turn ed with a 

grunt of s urpr i se . John Mar ~ ' s hqn1 , h old i n~ the fl a t 

st one , hit wi th for c e on t he man ' s head . 

'~he spy wore a gr easy c loak of s orne r ouuh ma t e r ia l . 

Swi ftly , he worked t he cloak off t he ine r t man . Then 

he ~rapp e d it J bo ut h ims e l f a n d pu t up t he hood to 

shi e l d his lac e . tle s cra i gn t en e d and br o k e in t o a 

f ati t trot t o C3t c h up witu the o t ue r s be f ore t hey 

s hou l d pa s s t hr ou gh t he ga t e s . He wi sned h e had his 

own cloak . Thi s one s me lle d of s py . 
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Chapt er 3 

But the c l oak at t h~ t moment was hung on t he arm of 

a Capt ain of Legi onnaires who wa s regar ding i t with ironic 

amus ement. He shook it a little, so the si l ken finish 

shimmered in t he light of t he brazier. 

" A. nd this wss a ll yo u r e cove r. ea be s i.o es -- him? " 

The Roman officer removed his Ryes from t he cloak 

and looked into t hA crqft y face of t he Hi gh Priest , 

&nnas. He wondered if he had de t ect ed a note of sar ­

ca sm in t h e man's tone . If t he note had been there , 

it would confirm cert 3in suspicions he held . But he 

knew he woiJ.ld see nothin0 in tha t fa c e . 

"Doubtl e ss, y oiJ.r son-in-l a .-, , Caiaph3. s, will be 

satis fied wi t h j.J.st -- him," t h e C-:ipt 3. in dryly re t urned . 

Annas smiled gent l y . His f ace wa s like ne w par ch­

ment, unwi tnered , ye l low as butter. His e yes were bl qck , 

hard and b.rignt as the en amel. in sets in his a JIJ.let. He 

wa s t all, ta l ler i n the j ewelled h3t, and s1q re . Janus 

Aure lius also had an i dea tha t only his quickness could 

save his own ne c k . He could no t t e l l , exactly , why 

he thou ght so . 

"My son-in-law i s not f 1mou.s for his ima ginqtion, " 

Anna s mur mu r ed . He he l d out hi s ha od dep rP catingly. 

"Do.J.btless t he Govern or, t1 e highly e s teemed r ontius 

Pil~te, kne N this, ~nd t h3 t is wh y t he arrest of t he 

Nazar e ne, t he investigation and all the atte ndqnt 

power fo r thRse were ve sted in me , l a st yeqr's 
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Pi gha Pr i est, by nis i;;-xcPllency , and not in Ca iaph s 

who is th0 ne .v rnch Pri e st." 

The Roman's pale face be t r3yed him in the flush 

that r ose to his cheeks . His palw itch ed to sla p back 

the sneer he was sure he~ no w Jetect din the 

Hebrew ' s voice. But he rode hi s temper ~nder . Gallin 

as it W3s , he had beeu assigned by tue Governor to 

c arry outtbi s old reprob3te ' s directions . Curren t 

hi0 .hf p.t:ie st or not, unas' sKi ll and craft wer·e high; 

he possessed some big i rie .ds in Ho ne . C~iap 1~ s was 

a fi gurehead. Janus ur elius thou~ht he mus t watch 

the old IigQ Pria ot c 3ref~lly . 

Ann3s s3w the 3nger on the Captain's f~ce. He 

w~o too c lever t o bl~ndar into imm~aiat ely mollifying 

~nd so ql~rming t he qu3rPy . Bu t he must not forget 

th,t J~nuR w,s still Wirst Ca pt3in; and fi -c t c3p­

t~ ins h,d b nn apPointe, provic ial governors before. 

Cne dty hG mi gnt be sittiDB in the off l ce r i J. t e noll 

occupi.,..d . 

"I know of c:,:.1.!'se t b. 1t you re pre sent the Governor 

in t ui s af i'air ," ,le sJid . :ir stri ve to m.1h e my ::ic tions 

'it t ho r~ttern I believ~ liis Ex~el l ency Nould most 

Jesir e . " 

Jan...lo s:1id coolly: " .3 o? " 

"I 3~re e with you t hat his lout i sh followers are 

of" no conse qu.ence , " , nn3s s3ict smootuly and qu.ic1tly . 

"I did not expec t an offi c ,_, r of tb0 Impe ri'll A.rmy to 

concern himself overm~ch with the apprehension of a 

fe\ t 0ut s and fo li s h fisherm3n . I am however happy 

th3t the Governor agrees th::i t if the t 1ings we h'.l ve 

--=--
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heard about t hi s leade r o f the i rs c ould be proven , 

then it would be a cleqr case of -- treason against 

Caesar . " 

1rh~ .§l:L old flag waver . 

"Now, of course , you possess the evidence," 

Janus said with bland innocense . 

Annas ' smile was the ugliest moment the Cap ­

tain had known this night . 

"The Nazarene has neve r spared h i s tongue," 

the High Priest said softly . 

the populace have heard nim . 11 

"Many of my -- of 

The slight catch in Annas ' words had not es - · 

caped the Captain . "Such delicacy is unnecessary, 

High Priest . The fact that a nu~ber of these 

hearers may have been Temple spies does not lesson 

the offence ." 

Annas ' eyes remained hard and bright bu t Janus 

had detected the tiniest flutter of a finger . Of 

~OUE~e, false witnesses . Mentally, he shr~gged . It 
the 

mean nothing to him that/High Priest was shaping 

another god - maker for the Cross . They had never 

amounted to anytoing, but their extermination was a 

so r v l c c L o Ca e s a r. • and w i t., h t b :1 t , b c . had n o qua r re l . . 

What he was trying to get at wJs Annas ' purpose wi t h 

one Janus Aureli u s . 
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"I wou l d s hare your humour i f my c oncern began and 

ended with the a rrest of t h e Na za r e ne ," the Hi g h Pries t 

s a i d ha r s hly, " Unfortuna t e l y, it d oe s not." 

J a nus met the Hi gh Prie s t's glare. Hi s mind idled 

e a sily , wa iting for the pr iest t o go on. Ann~s was 

brifilffi ing with the situa tion . He mu s t t a l k, or burst. 

"Hi s word s ha ve no t b e en confined to the r abb l e!" 

Annas r a ved suddenly. "The seed h a s f a l len amon g s ome 

of our mos t i n flu entia l peopl e -- t he fo ols ! It mu s t 

b e pul l e d out a t t he r oot s! It i s time t o be 3 l armed , 

First Ca p t a i n , when you kno w t ha t a member o f o ur o wn 

Council has been secretly visiting t h e N3zarene , 

a cc epting his te~ chings by stealth , by n i ght '. Such 

l unatic d octrine s as a man must b e born t wice over 

before Jehovah will a c cept his sacri f ice!" 

Ca l mly Janus met t he angry eyes . So a member 

of t he Je wish Sanhed r i n had gone over t o the Na zarene? 

Bad , but surely t h3 t had n othi n g to do wi th him , a 

Roman. Tha t wa s a probl em for ~nnas and the Jews . 

Cou l d h e b e mi sta en ~nd t hi s ass i ~nment was a mer e 

ac ciden t ? 

He asKed : "Yo-ir spies h3Ve brough t y ou --?" 

"Noth ing , " t he pr i es t sa i d ic i l y . "~ men d o 

not penetrate into h omes of wealth. The h ou s es of 

th e wea lthy . Ind e ed , you ha v e done bet t e r t h an any 

of them." 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



13 

" Wh-3.t do you mean, Hi gh Pr i est?" Janus asked i n 

a dangero u s ly quiet voice. Yet he kn ew he ought not 

to h 3v e expected l e ss . The Te mplA would know about 

him and Mgry Mark . 

~nn a s g e s tured towgrd s him , hi s face n3levolen t : 

"Th:1 t cloak, Capt 3. i n ! That- piece of fi ne linen which 

y ou recovered from Ge t hs3m3ne! It w:1s never worn by 

one of his rabble! It was spun for one of gentle 

birth -- to be worn in rooms o f silken curtai ns 

Tur Kish c 3rpets! One who di ells in the Upper City, 

in t he h ouse s of we a l th, inside the 1a ter Gat e ! " 

The finger s hook e d li~e de licat e t qlon s, he 

reac ned a v e ined uand ior cne c loak . He took it from 

t he captain's hand and held it up to t he light. 

"Bring me t ne wearer of t h is cloak!" he cried, 

his voice spilling over wi t h triumph . "Find him and 

we will c rucify the wret c h and hi s fam ily, in loyalty 

to Caesar and for a w·1rning to Israel l " 

For a mo ment , Janus re gqrd ed t he hqt e - f illed fqce 

of th e pries t . ThPn he shrugged -3.nd lo ~k e d qw3y . 

" 11y men a r e not magic i :3. n s, Hir;h Priest," he s 1id 
has 

quiet l y . "The population o f Jer ,.i s alem H:at: trebled 

since th e pil6rims com:nenced arriving for your Pasc 1a l 

season. Seeking an unknown s~ r anger in Jerusa lem 

during t he d ays of un leavened bread i s as d ifficult 

as swimming t he Tiber witn yo ur hands tied. You 

know t hat." 
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A pe cul iqr sound coming from the Hi gh Pr i e st 

brought ba ck the off icer ' s gl<ince to hi m. Janus 

almos t rec oi l ed f rom the mqn . An unholy glee had 

spread a ll over t he ye l low face . Nith h i s un­

wr i nkl ed ski n , J anus saw a resemb l anc e t o a n inf ant 

spa wned out of hor r or . The hand hold ing t h e cloak 

shook as i f pa l s i ed . 

"It will not be as d i ff icult a s yo u i magine , 

First Cc1p t 'l in!" he cri ed in a high voic e . "A. 11 

t ongues cry out a t trea son a gainst Caesar - - an d -

t hi s - t h i s garmen t ha s s poken ! Here -- here -­

look!" 

Under t he hem of t he cl oak , t here was a letter 

embr oidered, worked in blue t hr ead . Janu s wa s 

annoyed at hi ms e l f t ha t he h3d not no t iced i t befor e . 

But he hqd not exqmined the cloqk qt a ll f r om the 

time i t had be en t h rust into his hand . He could 

not even reca l l wh i ch of his man ha d given i t t o hi m. 

"Not muc h to go on , " he grumbl ed shor tly . 

The p r iest ' s s c an t eyebr ow shot up . He s pat 

the word s a t t he s old i er. 

"I a dmi t the l et ters d o not gi ve as 3. c omp l e te 

description of wh oill we s ee k . I t does not s ay he 

had red hair, a s i s y ours , nor your nob l e be ari ng , 

no .1.· shot.1 .1 der s and tni gns '3.S your s od , J upiter , no.r -
your ~ -

- r ules of br eeding wnich ha ve come t o t r uth i n 

your IllllJ~,ld f a ce. But, when the pes c e of t he 

Emperor i s concerned , t h en I submi t , First Capt a in, 

t here i s some thing t o 62. on !" 
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J . cus l ooled ste·1dily into the mockin6 eJes . 

·rh0 Hi ·h l 'r i est ' s spie s wou. l d {nov. t :1e First Capt'.lirJ , 

s ri om3n officer , w3 s see i nc s J ewish ~omen . Ann3s , 

so utt erly Jewi sh , i n t e ligion ~nd pr i de , wou ld r.e0ent 

whst he s3~ as an ins~lt to nis people . For some 

strong rea son , t he Hi gh Pri e s t was r i sking the c3 p­

able anger of a First Cq pt ~i n . Cle3rly , t 10~the 

ccaity High· ~~iPst possessed s coupl e of hidden wea­

pon s . tnd until t he hidden rs~n 3l w1s exposed , 
own 

Jan ie thought he wou] j see to his ~ii ~ fenscs . 

\oj so fqr ~she coi14 sec , ~i ~ first li~c cf 1efence 

~3 s to Jo ~i s iuty 33 1 soldier . 1he sche~arn of th~ 

cer t lin th'-it t l~e -i.ss i gn.ne nt w1. s nol ·3. c ci ·ient . .: o 

he would find the cloqk ' s owner . He wo ul d f in4 the 

··oc l ,;ind t1lro .. iliru to tne temple .. o1 V ?S . 

Janus finisued his r~ st t no ughts 3ad nodd -d 

1Ie returned t o t wa f o ,·t r-2s~ ... ol' \.ntonia . , P-

stood for a ~oment on the steps and l ooKed b ck 

.o "n in Lo t he c o~r t of th2 GPn ti l es . ~ ~y of Lbe 
p oove...- I.M 

pi l grims a JP.ru.s,<;;.lem for the P3ssover , h:1d 

tqken ~p re si~ eoce in t h~ cc J t . ~hGy looked like 

ove rb l own rosr s , RAtt Jea qroun1 toeir coo kin g fi re s 

with th€' 
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f:.:'elie_-ht e,lowinc; ~11 tnc ,. \ L'i - colou::".--;;: robes . A 

stroke of luck, ::..• ws.s. -:-',.-.~,r; his searc~1 would be! s.m.ong 

the upper clssses , ~nC not ttes~ . Ctnerwise , ~te old 

proverb cf tl:'.e c·u1el and the needl .J ' ~ eye woul...3. be 

appropriate . He went to nis roams ~~d sen~ for ~uar~~s . 

Quartus was squat an::3 pcv.erf-11 3.nc:. r1,:i.d almost be"'n 

f2-ung to the lions in tb.e circus :J.t :~o~::e when he wss 

seventeen -- for knocki~: sn in~0~per on tte he~i a~~ 

unlimbering his purse . 

by Janus w~o hsd se0n t~e promise in the sslty y~Jng 

hoodlum ~na ~rqft~a him into the RsvePs. 

in t o a fine le~ionnaire . He killed wiL~out passion, like 

n rnschine . He also loved Janus ~it~ ~~c fierce devoc::..on 

of s wolfl1ound . .. done , they were □ C3 t<..;:' intim3.t;s tt:-rn 

rrl3 st er· ac .. d m3.n . He freshened the ·'':.r-e3.ry ro·und o: duties 

wnich fell to a First C~ptB.in in the ar~y of occupation 

in Je:::-u salem . 

His muscular forearm glistened with perspir1tion 

when he saluted the officer , 

11 1,\'ha t h9. ve you been doing? 11 J anus a sKed Ou. t of 

ci:::-iosity . 

Quartus grinn ed and smoothed down his forearm with 

" 'Se--=itinc; up -,. fpw ,Jiscipl 'S o.f the 

fhey boo8d '1 t l.J.S whi lP, wP. w0 1~e ta ki nt: him in . '' 

Janus settled b~ck on the couch , hqn~s clssped 

behind his hec1d . "::)id you arrPst qny of them?" 

The low foreheqd cf 1uart~s broken into a series of 

corru[:3.tions thJ.t betokened h i s surprise . "Me ?" He 
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thumbed his ch8st . 11 \rrest them? ~hat ' s this? Has 

Jsnus dismissed it witll a flick of ~is fingers~ 

"I~o rn3.tter . He wouldn ' t be .9.mong th:i.t lot." 

The c:i.ptqin ignored the ·puzzle on the soldier ' s 

fgce. His eyes were withdrawn as he thou6ht . He 

spoke ~ 

" \nn·::i.s is the world ' s sh,,.rpest priest . Hi spies 

:1re eve1·ywlle re like his omnipresent God . Yet, he 

has not been able to secure the evidence he must have 

to pull in any of the Nazarene's superior friends , 

I' m beginning to suspect he 1 s using the covernor ; 

that Friend Annas hgs no evidence, not even a~ainst 

the lazgrene . 11 

1uartus protested in an indignant voice . "Chen 

why ? II -- . ;. ,, 

•
1 ·.'.'hy W9.S the army brought in? I ' 11 tell you , 

1uqrtus . Sven if ~nnqs ' spies h1ve 

fa iled him, the priest knows human nqture . Our sh9rp 

priest knows the power of suggestion. He knows that 

the instant it is known that the arres~ wss made by the 

army, even tt1ose Eeb1°ews who hqd t -":"' D laus':ling·cit his 

priests -- you know the story is tnat ·the Ihzarene has 

been confoundin~ the priPstc wjth p1ss9bes t~ken from 

their own book of L.9.ws -- well , lnn~s knows th1t even 

those who had been laughint will com~ence to re - examine 

this fel ~ow ' s words witn ~reater ca re . And you know 

that they will do? 11 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



[{l!; flic-<.ed :it b·>..~k 3.Dd forth vrnile he talked , starLng 

3.t the tip . ''~hey will, my ~A3. .C , nobbly - kneed 

1uartus, brin~ to 1nnas, or his son - in-law , Caiaphas , 

the tiniest word , a disjointed ~hr3.se , anything they 

heard him sai and waich tney consider capable of 

supporting the slightest construction of sedition . 

You know why?n 

A grin broke the heqvy features . ".So the peace 

of Rome will be kept , 11 1,uartus e;libly intoned . 
Romana ," 

nso, Pax J ,,.nus repeatPd . His f 9.ce 

tightened . 11 1'hey have wc,xed f3.t <:rnd secure on it . No · 

Pebrews 3.re draftPd into the 9rrny . Th~ ro9.ds 3.re k 0pt 

broad qnd brigqnd- fre0. for t heir tr3d 0 • Life is fine 

fnr them . 11 

H0 turnP cl a p'1 i r ,of a 3 rk b-rown eyP s on ~u q rtu s ' 
' 

"Rut there is 3. bige;Pr why , my ugly fr-i__erv1 . 

rieply to this one . ~_me? '.'./hy chose me for the dirty? n 

..;,mus ' eyes .rovPd unsmiling;ly over ti1e home]y face . 

Then the officer bu~st into 3 quiet laugh! brought his 

~nnt from the couch and stoo~ . Ua ~,~~~d a hand on the 

~- ' i 1 r, i r; r • ' : ; s ho u 1 d e r • . 

"Never mi r1'i, ~Ll:J.rtus . 'i.'e hqve ·1 fr-:w th:i.:1_:::s to '1 o 

and , I beljeve , young Hebrew ~0•npvJ11~re in this city 

toni~ht who left a fine linPn ~,0~~ br;~in1 when he ran 
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il i t ~qkes the Pntire ~•~~~ nohort 3nd the tearing down 

of thP city, s t one by stonP . '' 

\ 
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Cu.apter· 4 

His nose acned wito the cold. The muscles a t 

the b3ck 6f his le~s ached with the paveme nt. lie 

w~ s W3tking thro~gh a street of inns and open store­

fronts, the warmin~ braziers in the doorways sur­

rounded by voluble but pocke t-poor pilgrims ~ho told 

storie s of their tr ~vels. Spring nights in the 

mountqin city of Jerus~lem were chilly. Story-tell­

ing in paymAn t f or th~ comf o r t of 3 fire in the wind's 

lee, drew, t he c~nny innkeepers knqw, q brisk t r 3 Je in 

wine bou ~"'ht b;¥' t he homqtowners to r ewr.u•a the pilg rims 

for providing the eve ni ng 's entertq inme nt. B.1t John 

Mark, hurryi n0 through the colonnsd ~s , hqd no desire 

to hear of r 3.cing stables, and w'lshing m,"lchines in 

lively Antioch, nor of the ten miles of garJots and 

terrac ed temples filled with sinful priestesses in 

tne 0 r ove s of Daphne, nor upaln or E0ypt, Greece or 

iersi or anything whatever of politic s . He 

~3nted to be home wita his motner. 
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So he was experiencing a smouldering wrath 

each time he was forced from the pavement; forced 

into the cutting wind blowing through the streets 

to avoid some larger story-swapping group. He 

would like to be a giant, ~ith a giant strength 

and giant ~rms, and gather the city walls in his 

great crushing arms and crush them to his chest; 

and he would bet that bits. and pieces of every 

nation and country would pop out of Jeru salem 

tonight. 

He grinned at the thought of offering this 

piece of what Rabbi Gamaliel called original 

thinking, to the Rabbi, within the hearing of 

Saul, when next he sat in the class. He doubted 

that the mocking show-off Roman-Jew .Saul could 

offer a better thought. Crusty Master Gamaliel 
: ,. 

would be pleased at tne lad from David Street. 

Then, remembering Saul, he felt hollow as 

a drum. For Saul and the Committee would be 

waiting for him by the Joppa Gate in the dark of 

the morning. 1he jeering 3aul, reminding him 

how he had boasted that the Nazarene would lead 

the revolution. Saul would use wor.ds with the 

grace and bite of whips. Teacher Gamaliel said 

he was very gifted with words and phrases. 

Saul and tne Committee would know by morning of 

the ignoble arrest . The fall of John Mark's hero, 

the Nazarene. "Nothing good ever emerged from 

that hole, Nazareth," Saul once said. 
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Jln t; uP ·1 r. 
But J ohn M3rk promised jeer or not he would~=- the 

show thBm . ~ven if his bones turned to 
be dt tne 

water , he would ,I.''➔ 11 . 

He left the street of inns and turned into a wealthier 

neighbourhood . He had slipved 3~ay from ~he column 9fter 

e)tering the city . Now he wss on q course which would 

steer him cleqr df the remple and bring 

him into Jqvid Street , to the big house where his mother 
for the 

w3.ited alone . He was hJ.rryin6 to her , nig.ht ' s work ,J. , 

of the spies would hard l y be over with the arrest oi tne 

Nazarene . would have told them in whose house . 

the Nazarene 

J.fter her: . 

given nis supper . rhen , they would be · 

Sweqtinc with fear, he broke into a stumbling rJ.n . 

He had to get her out of the house quickly~ She would 

not have known that the Nazarene hqd been arrested . 

She would be waiting inside the house , her brow un­

worried and the li~ht at the b~ck of her ey~s , s serene 

hazel . She wouJd smile at him qs he entered the house 

smil~ , unwJ.re of the jaws of the trsp clos1nc on her . 

He blinked a film out of his eyes , looked _up and ssw he 

wss in David Street . He made the last few y3rds in a 

r·u.~,h ·1r)l1 crou.ehod 'Jt L;he s l;,')p~; . 
' . i1 

J ligh t burmt behind the c; l9.ss above the door of 

t ne n·11Tow en tr3.nce h':3. ll ; hit::;he c , therA w·.:,, s :Hl othe r , 

in his mother ' s room . He must get her out quickl~ 

then , to~ether , they could run and hide until the 

terror was over . The sps.rel o ld priest, with his 
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multitude of spies wou l ,9 soon be re,qching out for them . 

Heart be~ting fsst, hP t~rned his hesd for a final look 

at t he street . Zverything seemed quiet, nobody from 

the Temple lurkin5 . TTe levered himself up by hi s arms 

and did a fast roll the rail to the l anding . 

The door W3S not locked . He fro~ned; he must talk to 

her abou~ it . Those tim~were over . From now on , he 

must take care of her . Alt ernately nodding and pout ­

ing to himself , he eased the door open and slipped 

inside . 

The hall had coloured tiles and there were po l ish7 

ed benches set 36ainst the walls . ; flight of stairs 

mounted at the end of tbe hall ~o the landing of the 

upper f]oor . Incoming guests sat on the benches and 

had their feet washed by the servants befo~ e ascending 

to the guest chamber . ~he Nazarene and his band had 
; 

sat there tonight and he had peered down at the 

familiarbearded faces from the head of the ~tairs . 

He remembered t hem a nd again the a nger sharpened . 

He slRpped the bench and it clattered aga inst 

the wall. Che st he~ving , he glared ' 

it jecked woodenJy . 

as 

"ls that you , John? John?" She w'.Js -awake . 

The bench still chattered worriedly a t the blow 

until it regained its balance and was suddenly quiet . 

It looked ac cusingly back at him . a imed his hand 

aga in and then he heard the sound at the head of the 
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s~air and he held back the blow and flashed a guilty 

glance upward . She was looking down, one hand rested 

lightly on the carved knob of the rail and the other 

held her hair off her face. The smile caught at him. 

Small amused wrinkles like buttirflys' wings appeared 

at the long ends of her eyes. She was straight as a 

y~ung cedar, the best mother in the whole world who 
NO, 

h3d~been afraid to help the Carpenter . But making 

like the head of the house, he must look back 

stonily at her. 

"Johnny," she said moving down the stairs, 

"what is it?" 

She was not like some mothers he knew. She 

looked at you and knew you had something to tell and 

she made it easy for you. Never a word about why he 

was so late out, or anything. He was an inch taller 

that her, too tail for his age, she sometimes said 

sharply when she saw him with the older Saul. ~im 

h*DU::~ Then sometimes she said it softly, when 

she said he would b e as tall as his father had been. 

He could not remember his father at all since he had 

died before he could know him. Soon after he was 

out of swaddling . He was raised by pis mother and 

Cousin Demmy and the Capcrna<.lm aunLs . 

Her forehead was level with his eyes and he 

liked the way the hair roots sprung cleanly from 

her brow and he guessed no mother co~ld be nicer. 

"They have arrested the Nazarene!" he blurted. 
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She W3S unnaturally st il l . And he could not 

understand it until he realised that for some moments 

she had stopped breathiLg; and then she was saying 

quite c<l.:nly : 

111:le must send for cousin l)e-::~11y . He c1vill }rnow 

wh3t to do and what the priests 3re doin; to - - him . 

Demmy wil 1 know how to help him . '' 

Her words switche~ his mind to cousin Je~~y 3nd 

inw3rdly he gro3ned. '~O~ Y f/osPS , but ---------

"Yes , yes, I hesrd you , John . ·Th,t is w~:..y we 

must go to Co·i~in Jen.my . He will know how to rielp r.im . " 

Cousin Derr :.n;y cci.nnot beJ o yo:i!" 

For suddenly , he F3W , pl·iin1y :_-ls i.f it h::i.d been 

written out fo r him , t~1·-n; Anw1s ' w0c1.ld ~;:now t:C . ..:·ough 
sp i ,, _. Un t:; ':OJ.sin ,·2_.:-;o. 1 e::,;__i_s :-:n .1 '::::c~'.11 

his ~mm~-~ tha~ nicht to the 

Naz3rene ' s camp on the mount of Olives . Demmy would h3ve 

no pull now with the te□ple people . 

He remembPred the d~y , not long qfter the visit 

to the N3z3rene ' s cam~ the d~y in the 33nhedrin, when 

Annas had dec l sred that the Nazarene ' s ?arty should be 

suppressed and he condemned as a token of good intent 

to the 2omans . Cous i n Demmy ~ad ~ointed out that , 
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under Hebrew law, the Nazarene could not be condemned 

except at a proper tre{i). . 

He had gone to the Sanhedrin with his mother to 

listen to the debate, being very proud of the young 
l,LiiLo 

lawyer Nicodemus, wh o JJ8l their kinsman. And he had 

felt her hand tighten cosily on his arm as Cousin 

Demmy, cool and distinguished even although he was 

the youngest among the bearded lawyers, spoke with 

force and more sense than Saul. And he looked up 3 t 

her, at her face when she pressed his arm and had 

seen the proud light at the back of her eyes . But 

just then, unaccountably, the light went out.~~ 

-PT!l'.111£.- A swift look around • ·and 

he found the cause. He saw the hate in the eyes of 

Annas as the priest slowly rose and glared down at 

Cousin Nicodemus . 

"Are you too one of the Galileans who follow 

this carpenter, Jesus?'' Annas asked softly. 

But, O, full .of venom. The brown of Cousin 

Demmy's ' face gone wan, and the room afraid. His 

mother's hand tight on him and her breath pinching 

her nostrils. 

And then it had come. It had come, breaking a 

silence that was about to pounce on you. The powerful 

burst of laughter from that same Roman captain ~hose 

frequent visits to their house Cousin Demmy disapproved. 
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"By the gods, High Priest," he chuckled, 11 no 

s~ch orator as Nicodemus could have come out of the 

ignorant Galileans!" 

0, then, Annas lashed to pieces with fury but 

not daring to pit himself against the power from 

Rome. For Janus was First Captain to the garrison 

at Jerusalem, second only to the chiliarch who 

commanded, and was that day representing the governor 

Pontius Pilate, at the Sanhedrin. And Annas had 

abruptly gathered his robes about him, stalked from 

the dais and swept out of the room, his wrath 

wriggling behind him and something to laugh at . 

' , . 

He was clutching her arms and by the pain in 

his fingers he knew he was hurting her . She was 

looking steadily at him and he flushed with shame 

as he released her. She looked away and, then 

back at him, but not at his f~ce but ·at her finger 

tip lightly brushing his shoulder. 

"Your cloak, Johnny? Where is your linen 

cloak? Where did you get this shabby thing?" 

Perhaps she couldn't smell spy. He could 

smell it. On the cloak. You h3d to know the smell. 

He had to get her away. But, O, sweet Sarah, 

where in Jewry would she be safe from the Temple 

wolves? Not even at Cousin Demmy's house; fo r he too 
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must be on the list 3.n~ would ~ soon need saving . 
Cousin 

And the Roman officer wo~la not save-·----

Dem~y either , sj_nce she would not be there to sm~le her 

thanks to him, as she h~~ ~~at ~qy in the Sanhedrin . 

0 , he knew aJ 1 about th..,t .. .Tohr_ ' .\3. :rk h3.d eyes in 

his 

And just 3.bout t}w-r. , ,,i,., 0 n tho. ideq hqd slmost 

• -1-
1 • 

.J3nus Aurelius couJd do it . B~ w3.s ~irst c~nt~in , 

~Ac ond only to tile c orrun.3nucr oi' the t.,3.r :-i c.on .-:inc, kin t q 

the governor . There w~s power enougn in ~i~ t~ scare 

off a High Priest . ~ithout 3.n instant ' s delqy , he 
) 

would seek his mother ' s friend , the First Captain , 

Janus Aurelius . 
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The oJ.d soldiPr who wqs concessionnaire for the 

officers 1 tgvern in ~ort lntoniR , filled ~he goblets 

agqin . Silently, he ~~eked in his mocth while tne 

wine r.gn ot1t of the go3.tskin b·1g. Ee cit the flow with 

two fingers when the ~oblets were iillPd, 0hipped the 

bRg to uprie;ht withou spilline; a drop . He walked 

away , hips rolling under the ~pron strings . 

Iv13.x Seneca whispered maliciously : 11 The old 

rooster is g9inine; weight on in-=i.ctivity and lees . 11 

Ile bc,nt his r·1ce t.o th,, r::;obl(~t. to dt" 1w ofr ~Jt: be·.1.d . 

He lookr->d up :it:;·'lin , sin·1ckin:::; h.L~o l lpr; . "Ri ch as a 

Jew by now, th3.t f3t Romqn is . 11 

Guiseppe Zel lini grinned wolfishly . He hqd not 

drunken so much for a long time now . The grin 

chane;ed to 8. sn3.r 1 . 11 Stinking rich, 3. l l these Jews 

are , 11 he s:l.id viciously . 11 1hch 3.nd rne9.n ! Hear they 
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ohly offered thir~y pi ~c 0 s of silver for the feJlo.v . 

3ilver , not go ld . " 

Uax Senec, c1ve him 3 lone , slow l0ok; sqid id ly : 

"But old Pi l 1. te wi 11 r:et 3 skinf 1 . The will not 

be stine;y 1,1;-i. th him . " 

11
:,

1ell , r..e 6'.lve them wh3t they aske~ for -- a First 
\ 

Cgptqin to do 3 1 irty little • , II ,_,oo . 

11 ;3 hoc1ld 113.ve been yours h,16 not ?i_Jqte t .q :en it 

awo.y and give it to the :?irst , '1 3enec::i. jeere2. . 

They both believed Janu~ l~reliu.s too big for his 

boots and their mutual hatred 9.nd sst~sfactio~ wade 

them now into strante bedfellows . Gu.iseppe :ellini_ 

was at the foot of the echelon , a be 0 fy, roarins 

middlea ge d □an wbo hqd taken half a lifetime to push 

uu from the ranks . Arrived 9.t the officer cl3ss , he 

was now puzzled and bedevilled with a baffling inferio~­

i ty , 3.1 thou.sh he sti.11 prP served the roar . • 11 ?·e looks 

like ::i. steer in the first wePr<S of being 3. steer , 11 ?L3.X 

Seneca once described him . 

Maximus Seneca wqs second C3ptqin in the Cohort . 

If Janu s w1s kic~ed off the 11.dder , he would be next 

m::i.n up . ~_;o it m1.40 him vP.ry :pleasP.rl to J,:;qrn th3t 

Janus w1s worried ; ,nd he w,s buying several drinks 

for Guiseppe . GJiseppe W3S 3.}so very ple3.sed and proud 

to sit at the table with him and to call him Max when 

he wished . Max nastily said a fe~ words . 
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,,·- _-. .L··-on;1..:'..y , Tf:ax, I dor:t think 

he does . Ee wants to be ·1 gener'3.l. '' ?ersonslly, he 

though he did , but Max should know he wss not q 

yessing man . 

" ro spit in your eye , " Iv'i:3.x gro ·,nled . 

generals like Jewish women?" 

"Dont 

Guiseppe recalled ~h:3.t Jewish women were haughty . 

He had been hoping for some time , believing it woulj 

rid him of bafflement . A look of pain and longing 

appea..ced incon6rurusly on the brutal face , softened the 

ubly visa6e for a moment before the scowl reti~ned . 

"After they bee ome generals, '1 he ::nuttered bad 

humouredly . 

Max Seneca chuckled . 
bl., ;l.l l >l:.l\...,l{ C d ' 

nyOL.. ' ve 11 ~LA-·A1(::r.:::i you old 
CU.lC.~C:3. 

crucifi e r! _::i~1ey h·1veA hdu:n..cte'..d. you from the punishment 

squad ~1
" 

Gui sPppe wq s a wh--,, le qt s ou rr3inQ; :' . His art i.3try 

in dislocating arm- sockPts '3.t one pull h~d been th~ 

tB.lk of barr3.ck- rooms from .dome to thP .. ed Sea . He 

worked his lower jaw , eyes gle3.ming under the beetling 

brows . 
...., 

11 Tnat bloody bssta..r fd , Pil::1te! 11 

v 

Max Seneca chuc~led . "Hey , its no :skj_n off your 

nose . You may get pushed up '3. rune:; . n 

Guj_seppe hoped his shruc; h~d tbc aj ry nonchql:3.nce 

that shrugs had when they were given by Ma x and the 

other officers . He moved away from the point . 
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I Al-
11 Guess they 1 11 putL_the Nazarene , 11 he s"3.id . 

11 \wqy up," M:1x S'.3.~d cheerfully, 11 They 1 ll use 

the n'3.ils . 11 

"'i!ish it were the ropes . ·The Naz :u ·ene is a 

clever chap . 11 

Wax shook his head . "Nails 3.re better . Ropes 

ta lee too long . 11 

11 I1hat I s wgat I r;iean , 11 Guiseppe said with a 

Gil:lf Pl grin . Max drank some wine , leaned over and 

spewed some from the side of his moJ.-ch . I0 spattered 

near~ foot of GJ.iseppe but G~iseppe didn ' 0 say any­

thing . He drew in hi..s foot after Max had straightened . . 

r,:sx said : "Town I s too full of =sqR.cs ,in for the·· 

Passover . Seething by Saturd3y- Sunaqy . Would be 
,ol"li0rs 

fooljsh to tic up thirty- forty men standing ~round 

waiting for hi..m to qie . t-hils are quicker . 11 

"You talk like a Firs-c aLcGady .• , GJ.iseppe 

growled . 11 1 s'-'i_y the rope . I would lj_ke to he3.r him 

talk while he is up on the cross . He ' s 3. clever 

Nazarene . " 

GJ.iseppe was an expert on crucifixions . 

rriax shrugt..ed . 

chicken . " 

"Clever? ·.rney took him like a 

He lifted a finger at the barm3n . Guiseppe s3.w 

the fi:1ger and he t i ngled happily .i~~:{ ·.vine 

gJ.rgled out of the goatskin in a way to remember 

tomorrow and a l l the other thirsty tomorrows . 

"Listen to this one! 11 Guiseppe trJ.mpeted 
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cqppi~y . Then he woild h3ve bitt~n it off, but Max 

n3d str~ng a pair of lazily keen eyes on his face. 

He went on unhappily : ":2:r - well - one day a 

couple of high Isa3cs cornered the Nazarene by the 

fortress walls . I - I - was behind the wall - by 

arrangement with the Isaqcs . You know how it is , 

Max , not that I like spyin5 - ha ha . • Anyway , the 

Is·1acs ssid to him : ' Took , Je ·:ider , we know you to be 

fe3rless -- and sincere . Not like those false alRr□s 

who appear every now and then . All of us here in 

Jerus3lem 3re re:1dy to ~ise whecever you s'1y . But 

since you 8re sent by our God to lea~ us , why should 

Ne p3y our t3xes to C~es3£? SJrely you could use the 
t-· r- G~'}n 

morn~y to send the CTe s s '1i;e l\e5X J e ,JS sc3. -:;t e.::--e :1 3.11 over 

-che ~mpireln 

M3.x leaned forwafd interestedly . Gu i seppe wa~m­

ed to his story, his beady eyes glistened. 

"YoJ know what the clever Nazarene did? You 

know what he did? Listen . First , he took a penny 

from one of them . Wouldn ' t even use his own money , 

see? He would answer them in their own coin - ha ha . 

He took this penny and said : ' Whose head do you see 

Max nod4ed gra vely . nrr.hey s,w hj s he·v'l of course . 

:-re ' s a clPver 1~azarene . " 

"They did not!" Guisepp0 s'3.id , angry 8.t Max for 

ri11.iculing him . "TheJ S'1',J C.'3.es1r 1 s he·:1.tJ . 'T1hey S'1id : 

' Caes,r's he3~ . We see C3es'1r ' s heijd .' And he said : 
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11 ' ".'iP.ll , give it to C3.e ,J :. . It's his . ' Just like that . 

1sn ' t he clever? i3-ive it to Caesar . It ' s his'. >" . 

Max dropped his he3d upon his forearm , elbows 

resting on the tJble . ~e Jeered up at Guiseppe 

through 3 f3n of bis sprpqd fiDgers . "They' 11 use 

the • 7 n'1JiS , He c'.:rnt br-> clP-ver with the n3.ils . '' 

11 ':1h·::i.t ' s ,1;h·1t I s3irl.! '' Guiseppe, cried . "He'd 

t'3.lk3 lot if thPy usP4 the ropes . Ve put up 3. 

I e 11 ow on c e , 3. t C '.l p u.J. , ,., it h t he r o ;i e s , 3 n '.3. he w 3. s 

~live for six d3ys un:il we lit a slo~ fire under 

II 

He stop~ed , ~ovec the tip of hj3 tongue briefly 

ove~ hi::; lips. "Jhi c '.". rPminr3 s me . I ' m boing to 

" '.'iho ' s B'1r:1bb·.:ts?" l'f.3:x 3.s '.-;:ed curioJ.::.ly . 
r, ould 

"'i.nothe:r of their politici::rns who/free them of . 
> 

2o:ne - h3 h3 ." 

Max said slowly , disgustedly : ''Alright, pig . 

Now t3lk . " 

Guiseppe ' s brow contr'1cted , 3ltArnately rose 

3Dd fell like siBn3ls . His mouth vent slack in 

3stonishment . 

rk Ix rn j d co J fl J y : "You ' ve h'J.r1 1.ll :the liquor 

you will get out of me tonight . Now I w'.lnt to he3 ~ . 

Guis~ppe ' s brows settled 3nd his eyes crew 

cun ~ins . He shrJ.gged his fqt neck loNer inside his 

collar 3nd spread his hands on the table . iie h3.d 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



broqd h~nds 3nd thick fin~~rs . Ma x glared at him . 

"You '"'re c J oser :. o the ~e:!iple th:in fle3.s to J. 

dog , Guiseppo . ~ou pic~up blood monpy from the 

priests , trqppins 3 few lo~sy seditioners . You are 

their m3.n fo~ s courgings and c~~cifixions . Yet, 1nn3s 

fix~s it tonight with t he gov8rnor so the First 

Captain is 3.ssigned to him. ~:y'( 

r' -i <' ... .:... -..) 

like an animal . The bi~ h3.nd s cJosed slowly , liftPd 1 

rammed down on the table . 

11 Li sten - - you -- ! 11 roare j Gui SP.TJpe . 

lvhx le:J.ned nearec to hi:: . }!IJt.K-S-CXlX:XX eyes nel" :--'J 

passion in the~ as he looked into Guiseppe ' s , only a 

bright curiousity . 

''1::.:'1lk - - or I 1 11 hJ.ve vou bro :.;-en 1 yi:>u peas3.nt . 

i:ror q Rom3n officer , .ycu_ 1 re too close to the ·~emple . 
> 

You even know how much they 3.rranged to p3y for tte 

razqren° . You ought to bD b~ck in tte r~nks where 

you could mix with their mobsters to your pi~ ' s heart 

content . " 

GJ·seppe often h,d it h3.ppen in bad dre,ms . 3e 

wss too old for anyt~ing like tt'J.L to happen to him . 

He rnd tI'i~d too rn.rd . lfo l'eJt he co.1lf. cry . 

He due his finsc rnJ il s into tl1e table :J.nd spoke 

woodenly . 

11 Annas wants to set 3.t JanJs - anc. NicodemJs . 

He ' ll do so through the sirJ . She ' s a cousin to 

Ni codemus . Annas knows the Naz3~ene had the passover 
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su.pper 3.t her ~rnuse ,,_; t.l1 ;..ii,-, fellov,s . I went there 
, 
with some of ny men , bu.t tney nad ~lready left for 

Gethsa m·-=rn e . ~hen I retu.rned to the Temple, :nnas 

told me to stay out of it . He hqd a plsn - - for 

Janus . " 

Max laughed silently , lookinz qt him . Guiseppe, 

a little lost by tne loss of the fine time he had 

be0n hqving , blinke~ ~n4 moved his he3vy shoulders . 

''Fool, 11 f✓'.3.x s1.id softly . it .'i.nn3.s i.s 3. fool . Ee 

wont oe qbJe to work it . Janus is too close to the 

;2;overnor . 11 

Guiseppe moved aGain . 11 iJe will ·1.1or'cc it," he 

muttered . 

11 How will he work it?" 

Scowlin~ unhqppily , Guisepf? ~old him in detail . 

~~x lifted his fincer and the old soldier ,, 

snu.filed forward on fqllen arc~es . ~3.x said : 

he 3 rty , friend Guiseppe . ihen you will go over to 

see old AnnAs . You 3.nd I should not sit idly by when 

we could be helpine; that s11qrt old priest to work it . 11 

The wine ran qnd lspp~d into the goble~s . 

11 !1.. to3st , 11 }"qx 3enec.:i. murmured, , squinting into 

i1 
• th o . . e poor, 

cave dwelling NazqrAne preacher whose neck I wilJ 

use to step up to :li'irst . 11 

Then he flun6 the goblet away from him 

crashl'D into a corner . 
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Ch"'lntP.r c, -------· 
·1,u3.rtus 3.sseI:'lbJ e1 the pick of the cohort in th~ 

courtyg .:- ·d befo.re the 'ch3-mbers . 1ie repo :::-- ted t:-~e 

assembl j nc; to Janus in his chn.tnber· s . 

stepped out side t.:.1e door 3nd 3.ck1 1 ,) vJ1 ccic:ed the salu -ce 

with 3 lift of his arm . His eyes swept over their 

faces , ilJumined by the light of several torches set 

in sconces around tne walls . Finqlly , he nodded . 

"ExceJJent , l_usr'tus . " Hi.s voice vn s firm anc.9 

b ri~·k . " '{ou co,1Jr noL; bavc: pi.clu~d bc tl e:.r mcin if MXd.'. 
L ·1 J 

youl'.gone through Caes9.r ' s pro.etorian cu3rd . " 

Erect 3S they were , their he3.ds went h igLcr 

He knew that with the commendation he had spoken , he 

had put toe0ther a machine ; one of superb efficiency . 

The flqmes from the torches leaned aw3y from the wind 
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1nd flicknr2~ 1 h1rd birLish in the metal pieces 

lacquer on the f3cPs of the me~ ~t riGid attention 

so they looked like tools stacked for use . 

J3.nus wondered whether , i ·n view of the peculiar 

duties he was sending them on, he should be less 

formal with them; be a little more familiar while he 

gave his orders . But as qJickiy he decided 3gainst 

it . It W3S a tou.gn system tnat had produ.ced this 
.1..1\"'-

to u2:h core N:);_'}(t:_ .had sectioned off for S\"c·ift work 

tonight . It would do the system no 6 ood to ~nbend . 
were 

He tilted tis head back . Sis eyes b~~X~ 

unsheathed swords under tte pea~ of his hel~et . 

"Your mission t onight is to find a man -- a 

Hebrew , " he said . "I want him found tonight ." 

He paused . A q_µ,eer feeling oJ unease had 

moment1rily psss~d over hi~ . ~e strove to anchor 

his mind . Eis Pyes , dark qn~ ?ierci~g beside the 

hjghbri1ged nose, flicke~Pd alone the line of faces . 

In a luJl of the wind , thP flames burnt straight up 

and down and the half - dark0ned f1ces were once mo~e 

nut - brown 3nd human . He found himself endeavouring 

Lo m·J.ke :i pe1.-son-1l is.,ue of it,, bctvVe8n ." t1is eyes ~.ind 

theirs . Then he s1w, with an awkw:ird blush, for h~ 

should have known , tnat none of the rounded pupils 

were looking back at him . 111 were fixed at a point 

above his head . Good soldiers, he t~ought , a little 

prou.d , a little nettled , gQOd , wooden soJdiP.rs . 
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ttown stone statues , his words h1d surk home . A 

cold wiLj would be blcwicg benind the doors of Israel 

on this night of warm he3rths and welcome . ~nd all 

because of an unscrupulo-s prie~t Jnd~n 1ffibitious 

First Captain who was wat chinc his footing lest he 

slip again . 

~e remembered the ~3y in the Sanhedrin . He had 

been moved by impulsP . 1nd, impulse, ~c ~is profPssion 

and bree1ing , wqs a foolish quality . 3e should have 

withdrawn into the shell of disdain that w1.s by 

tradition thP Roman rol~ . The conquerors ' role . 

Rather than have blun~ered like an emotional plebeia~ 

between Kicodemu s 3.nd the I{i gh Priest; . But q women 

had looked pleadingly towards him and ne kad shr~gged 

off the Roman toga . He had sprung , defenceless as a 

mo~se , qrr.ong the bigcat priestG . 

1 deei , by tne gods that was wortcy of.the rawe st 

novice . 

It seemed to him , now, that Pilate must have been 

told about it since his ret~rn to Jerusalem from 

Caesarea ; and th3t put~ing a First Captain at the 

beck '1nd c1.ll o.t' the '.l1 ernpl<? W'l~, by w· y of: punishmt"nt . 

But he would see the covcrnor . uight early . ,';it h 

Pilate ' s reputed contemrt for tne Jews , it was strange 

tha t his own kin should be -- yes , humilj1ted was the 

word -- before - these - these - robe~ trRdesman . 
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nothing of tr.'"'m . 

of this reap~~ or~ - ~ - -~scled intellect. ~ho . 

:'o • no11 t:C:.ey d3.ily ·c;rovc: 1e-: behinl the locked 

,vho:30 o::nn:Lpotc'1ce l:Jy only 

in n.i s .00:Jc1.~ to bo:. Lnei1.· ned:s 'f'o.:::- t:w hc-::1s o.f 

v::1ri o ,1..._; coi.-:1u.ero r:..., . 

Lu. ... bl -.:d in :.i:crns , t~.es,, d.LL::J 1.,,,J r.,e0}le :::ii.ldlled ·,1e::.i.lth. 

in evcrJ city of L.c ·1vvrl..2. . C-~.ui:-I' .:JJtio __ s ble" s.nd 
by B.orr.e 

er.dt.-1.·ed. . l1
1J.e Jews ,.._ t:I'e never r e Ci.'-'-ired_l to be so lci ier s . 

-/fh3.t was t:C-1e mystery of t.i.1is ssra.:1ge , absu:-d ye":, 
dislocat i ng 

inef l'aceble .Zac e wao chrout::;h t..:1eir A*~-xll-~ scrip-: 

He wheeled a~ript~y , destroying the picture of 

thP. wom~n thqt suddenly entered his min~ . 11 1,u·.3..c'tJ.s ! '' 

~e r::J.:;::> e:::. over his shOL.l l('J •·; r , 11 t '1.k,~ ovc r ! ·• 

b1s t.,;c1fth birthd·1y, h111 bP.en • ... 311 scnool.ed in the 

s;1iftly ccmpon~nt.;e;'J . He b::ic. unci't' i. n~ly noted J :_.nus ' 

in '-' ove1· 

He would have li~ed to L·1vs kno~n what siddec thoJ.~ht 
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he knew: there could be no f ~ilure t onight . 

He relaxed his shoulders, brought t he javelin 

aro~nd and gro~nded t he butt . He folded his arms 

a bout the shaft and p l~ced a cheek against the 

we 3pon and 
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rir.ned JikP a f"lllen ,nf:07 . 

II'] • 'ht ,._ ie; ' r·1.bble , e;,thl?r 1round , " hi=; murmurerl 

dresmily . The m3n 5rinne~ 'l.~d broke r3nks . Still 

drc:J.mily smilinB; , 1U3.Ttus s::i.ii : 

"An init i al wo..s stitched into the hem of this 

my sterious Hebrew ' s cloak . ~ust st'l.nd for somethin~ . 

So , the chief wants you ~uttPr spswrl to bring i n every 

: b.ni?n.m you c-:i.n find whose h·rndle corresponds wi th tl2.e 

inic i al . 11 

He paused , and his nose seemed ~o sharpen . "But 

and n1v cJos 0 attention , you scu~ o! ~he ~qve~s 

we have reason to oelieve the Issac we are seeking , 
r, 

is a lily . One of the world ' s gentle~in . We1lthy as 

sin . ~eeos talented women, one of who8 may ha ve sewn 

the evidence into the cloak by which we sh1ll cruc~fy 

him . So , my deqr ruffians , you shoulf confine your 

se3.rch to thP better c l 3ss Jqcobs . Bo~e of ~hem ~"e 

as snooty 3.S th0 senators b,ck homP . -'- hose: you m'l.y 

kick in th 0 fqce , since you 1re wo~k~nz for the 
r"' 

TP~ple toni5ht . Mo~~over , qlthough t~ l ook qt your -

s e 1 v e s you w o u 1 d n ' t be 1 i e v e i. t , .r_Q~ are • t he .rt o man 

conquPrors . " 

lost his smile . 

"One more th int, . My p1 7 , ,Tanus , the Fir st 
th1t 

Captain b'l.ck rnere , he s3ys to tell youLtne J~lleys 

are a l ways open t o c areles~ Jegi onnaires . So , he 

says to t1; l l y ou , y ou should .fi.nd this Hebrrw ." 
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Pilqte w~s beautifully bonhomie and his face 
visited 

r11sty 1.11-i t-l--_ :oodwill , 9.S if to be o/.0..>rroUO'..lXiY.,X i .n his p9.lac9, 

"J3.nus ! 11 

bPnpjiction . 

H repeated the nqme in ~n pf~~ction~te lo~er 

r• r"' 1 ~ n 1 ,. t h ·3. 
. u 

those lat hands ware strokinc him . 

"How 8.wful of me 

arr ived Irom Caesarea 

not seeinG you since we 

de3.r J-=i.n !" 

J an w·1s the familiar name from l{o.:1° . It rang 
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~Jotc,nt;qt,p o ,C'll!)i 0 1 no: hy - ➔ Rornqn e;oveTnor ., st1rrir 6 
~emeries of other d3yt in th~ c 3pit31. 
• He slirpPd the chinstr9p qnd placed the hel~ 0 t 

~nder his arm as the hPqvy curtains settled behind 

the 3ov2rnor and he w·,lked into the room . Pilate 

touched his shoulder in a p~te~n3J ~esture , went 

past nim to the couth ~tone end of the room and 

bent over the cushions . Turning around and sinking 

down , he indicqted whPre J3nus should sit . 

up And met the capt3in ' s eyes and smiled at 

:-Ie looked 

' . n.::.rr.. 

"And with wh:ott e;rest affairs of state will you 

now hciT:=i.ss your poor c_;ove1.~nor ? 11 

So . ~o 9S~ing af~er my heql~h , or how I am 

c,njoyj nc my DP':'J post ~~ Jerus3lem . :.:re know~ ·,vhy I 

h:J..ve come to se 0 hi!Tl . 

Filqte hq~ heqped the custions into .3 so~t 

thronP . Jqnus wq_ Pn~~~Pi 1-n q stru5~le to C3int~in 
;. 

his disnity, p2rcho~ on this unmgnly ttrone . 

Jike ~ ;izeon , stuifed and mounted . Ire wondered if 

~his C3p~i e of ?i lste, plqcing him on an sbsurdedly 

hishpilP of cushions , w3s ~ltogetner ~nstudied . He 

_:ll9nted h:i s fer>t fi r.mly on t~~e :..;2cund , 11i.s s'.)ldierly 

form erect . 

"J ll 'lV l~ fiU 1 'f'lJ('·i your· ()/'fl('['!', :~j:· , (: nccr-r.·inc 

LhP. Temple," t.'.'ley we1·e r·1ther, 

unusu31 , Rnd urseDt , I acted at onc0 , resolvins to 

t~ke 3D pqrly opportunity of seeinG you to find 
t .. t; t'e 

whetnerLwer.e qny angles you wished to instruct me 

9.bout -- person3lly . " 
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ldoking d own ~t nis w~11 kept fingers . " .:..h , yes , 

the 9.rrei;t of th'1t felJ o,. - - I h'.3.ve forgoi::;ten his 

narnP . Our friends at tte Temple seemed very keen 
R 

I lP3rn you succeed,"'d ve;r.y well, 

Y e, C ') II 
l • ,,.) • 

Jqnus thought the eyes regqrding him were soft 

the centres . Gr1tific~tion 3t his success in 

c1pturing the p~~soner w'1s 311 qbout the f1ce ; but 

'.3.t th0 centres of the ~yes , it cqme to a full stop . 

lhere , c1lcul1tion bec'1~ . Jq~us '1llowc~ '.1 discreei::; 

O'~. 1tt:.:.Ccsr:-:ejt ".::O 

"G...1.i seppe Zel lini , ou.::-· C3:'Jt3.in 1\51'.:'!s 0he T.0mple , 

wo.ild h3ve done as well , sir , '' he vensJ.red . 

Pilate delicately patted back 1 ya wn . "Perh"lps 

ne wo...1.l,1 , perh3ps not . uifficult to i::;ell these thing{ ,. 
Jan . rte point is , you've succeeied . T 1 ' l 

.1.. m. i r.,_m en SP .1..y 

relieved . " 

His eyes dropped thoughtfully to the floor . 

Jqnus stole a look qt his f3ce . 

lon g and cqrefuJly enough , you could seA the ruth -

oI his nose , -Jo,vnwqr,~ , p1st th 0 corner·s of his 

no se . 

blqnd rn ·~ sk . Every infJection of his mojul1ted voic~ , 

eqch motion of womqnly Erqce , disrroved the rumours 

of his grim ru l e in Judea . 3 t Janus thoucnt th1t if 
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feline lust for powPr , !,hA '-lpp3.lling destruction of 

which Lhe m1.n w1s c1.p1b]e . 

"J'rn? How ol:1 3.re you?" _Pilate qsked siddenly . 

Janus rose . He kLew that the whimsy w~ich h3d 

made the sovernor perch him on a hib~ pile of 
,JO 

cushions , like a stuffed bird to shi:XO.:t '.3.rrows 3.t , 

w3.s now passRd . Now he w~s once more the Procurator ' s 

protese, his wife ' s nephev. 

"I W-3.S born the ye::1r of the sLowiall . ih;j.re 

h-3.s been no snow in .:.{o:.::ic for thirty- one years-"-n 

said with a 6rin . 

But then he saw the h3rd li ghts glint~cs 

in Pilate ' s eyes and nis mind circled w3rily again . 

"Re3.lly! 11 Pil3.te cried warmly . . "Just t::-~irty-

one -- my boy, you ' ve 1one 0~11 indeed! 

at thirty- one -- why , you m~y~ be chiliqrch· of the 
1.re 

Twelfth I.e::;j on of 1.t'3.vens w'?ll bP.fore you':RtM forty , 

c ommq nd ir.:; the wirnle of J eus·1 lem ~II 

ih1.t his uncle - in-l3w co~ld put 3.11 of his 

unblushin~ soul into his ~ost dec3itful speeches , 

the c ompl imen L. 
are 

"You.r aunt 3.nd I irK proud of •,1ou , J;_,n..1s . It will 

mean a treat deal to the f:3.mily if the promise in 

you proceeds on its logical course and you go to the 

Senate . I w3.s a junior officer, at your age; very 
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junior in rlee"; . ;r,1.T·k • .. ·: ·1:rr':!, you will end a Sen:J.tor . n 

"You ;:)r'°' 3 m1.5ni.ficient old rogue . I!l two 
h'1ve 

bre:J.ths you yilfJ:{';,fii kicv.ed me J.pst3irs from ~irst 

Cqptqi.n to chiliarch to a Senator of 2ome . But I 

dont br-lieve you . " 

Thst w1.s what J'1nus ;·ou ld h3ve liked to ssy . 

But he sqid it only in his mind . From his lips , 

he murmJ.red : "I bopA I v;iJ 1 justify your confider.ce , 

sir . " 

knee . 

:ilate leined forward and t3ppe~ him on tte 

11 You will , my boy , you will . It depends of 

coJ.rse solely on yourself . BJ.ton your r~cord , I 

believe I ' m justifie :i. A soldier :i'iiX3X~1lr::s:.e]jf h9.s 

but to obey his orders , with all the intelligence 

at his c om;n9.nd . " 

"No m3.tter how ;("1.istasteful they 3.re;?A', :::;i1·?" 

He woJ.ld h3ve bitten off tis tongue to undo 

it , but it w1.s 9.lreqdy sqid . He 3SkP~ himself 

wh'1t hqd come over hjm . ~1.s his tour of duty in 

this dusty town , away from his own kind , cqst in 

with some b1.rb3ric Hebrews 1.nd such b1.vrackroom 

qristocr'1ts 3S M9.ximus Senec1. , doing something to 
ki n"l of 

him? 1'h is ~}~Y.,;0·h:i~1xx\:iwJb.k:iln irnpu.J f;iv0nesi; lnd '.llrc.-:idy 

l anded him in trouble . 

The eyes boring into him in his heated 

imagin1.tion , were two 3g9tes set in p'ush . :'hey seemed 

to be telling him he w3s crowding his dice . Th9.t 

he "as f l irting with dan~er . 
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Pil3te lowered his g3ze to his exquisite nails , 

'laughed silently while he inspected them . 

11 The mgn of intellj ,,·nnce knows th9.t 9. physic, 

momentgrily dist3steful to the tongue , nonetheless 

assures 3 purifying of the bowels and many more 

ye,rs of hc~lth in which to enjoy thousanjs of t,ste ­

ful moments , eh m~ 1'.)n~<ri 

Janus ~nlt the s~eat tinsle his scalp as he 

fought to keep L. is com po sure . He sn,:i. lr:: 11 at th<:: 

governor ' s Jittle joke but his faci1~ muscles ~~e~e 

stiff . Se hoped the smile did not appear as ghas~ly 

as it felt . Pilate turned 3 solemn co~ntenance u~ to· 

him , re~J~dins hiCT ~ram t ~e sides of ~is eyes . 

"Old ~.nnG.s r3tes you hich indeed , 3s highJy 

3S I Ja . Getting ho:d of this newest ,rophet before 

the P3s.~over sesson ?On~ences , is very important to 

~nn3s ~nd ~e . You know that at each ?assover we 

usuqlly r·einforce the g3rrison n~3 inst 3nf disorders . 

\nd at that tim~ 3lso , I must Je1ve my beloved 

C1es3rea to be he~·e in C3Se t~ese Jew need l ess ons 

in behaviour . I must say th1t your aunt do~s not 

c • 1 re f o r the s e L rip s ,3. t • 1 1 1 . 11 

,hnu., lnd '1.D jd~·1 ho·:, zrr'r~ssjvr his r",1oubt-

1b]e 1unt Cl,udj, wouJd be jf she d id not c1re for 

these trips at 3.11. de ce p: •,<:> ssed a ~rin ; ne felt 

better thaL he h·1d 0r~ou.g-ht of g.r i IL~ in ;s . 

"Lately , now , somG of ny det.::-·o.ctors .3.t borne, 

in Rome , have been re3.ched by some of Z"J.Y enemies 
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in Jud e 1 • ·.r her P- r .. 3. f-, t, 0 .. rl "a ::1 c 1,:; 3 l .k t 13 t my 3. dm in is -

tration ~3s been unnec e 3s~: ·ily h3rsh . ~ind yoJ , J 

am not complaining . Ya.J.~ lunt Claudia s9ys I should 

com.::-113.in I11ore . .3 .J.t it i i-; tne lot of u.s poor puolic 

servants . lou are sent to sov~rn . You govern . 

Then , they bla~e yoi for govern ing . Ferhaps, they 

even recal.l you -- 3D~ I do not kno~, my de3r boy, 
b:i.ve 

s e en a provinci a l governo~ in 

retire~µ n t . I ~ant me3n the clever ones who have 

laid asi3e their pension . I mean the others. 

PitiabJ e C';.s?s . 7P-ry pitisble c'ls,~s . .. 

a mouse until he w~s re3dy to gobble ~t . P~l'lte ~~s 

bending bqckwsr~ tryinc for goodwill ; he mist hsve 

receivPd a scsre from lame . J3nus wc~:e~ed if he 
N 

should t e 11 him tll3 t .-i.n.oa s hJ.d no evidence a ,(3.i st ; ~ \ 

the pror)net . Ee decided to be • l -
S l.L/f:n v. If it went 

1,:;00 far, then he would speak . He h'ld 3 fJ~eting 

impression that ne did not know ~11at 1,:;02__ f·1 :: me3.nt . 

"I take it , t1~en, that .1.\.nnas especially 

req_ues ted me , sir?" 

It was a slow nod, watcuine; J anus all the time . 

you represented the cbi Li0rch in Sanhedrin la.~;t yesr . 11 

There it was . Annas h1d not forgotten . Ann~s had 

bided his time until the stars were propitio~s . If 

he f3iled the assignment , he had no Joubt wh3t Fil3te 

would do . He would be sscrificed to the TemplP surely 
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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 s ent his men tonight. As.if he had seen the 

thought passing through the centurion's head, 

Pilate asked : 

"What of this discarded cloak? Have you 

discovered the owner?" 

The Temple was moving with admirable speed . 

He w~s elated to find that , far from perturbing 

him, the question had the effect of a quaff of wine . 

Annas evidently meant business. Very well . He 

could also show a turn of speed . He had done so 

t hrough that welter of intrigues and pitfalls 

known as an army car~er. 
' 

Pilate was giving him a searching look. Janus 

had not moved since he had spoken the question. 

He fr owned a little on Janus, but quickly regained 

his expression. 

"Come, my boy, why the pre -oc cupatjon? Are 

you having some difficulty there?" 

"No, sir . Not yet. My men are se.eking him 

now." 

There was a lilt in his reply. He .could 

foresee now how far Pilate intended to go . Very 

well. He was n ot in the mood to be burnt this 

week and he would so show Annas -- Pilate, too. 
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But the Governor w9.s looking strangely at him . 

" What - did - you - say?" 

Janus returned 9. quizzical stare. "I said we 

are still seeking him ." 

Pilate dropped his eyes· for an instant, then 

lifted them a gain , He nodded. "Put your best 

men on to it . We must have - er, ' him before 

morning." He patted back a yawn . "Spare nobody, 

scour the city. Spare nobody, sweet Janus. 11 

its 
Janus gave the horseU!ffi:Ef;£31l headiff when he 

left Herod's palace. The army trap flew through 

the streets, dancing around corners and whipping 

down the straights with only a touch on the reins .. 

for guidance. The wheels beat a frantic rhythm 

on the cobbles. 

At the corner where the theatre stood, a 

right-hand turn would take him past the Temple 

to the Fortress Antoni3. He bore down on the 

left rein and wheeled the horseD towards David 

Street . 
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Chapter 4 

~ 
A handful of ~ates scooped out ofAdish in 

passing and shoved into his mouth so his cheeks 

bulged 3 nd his jaws worked in slow rhythm as it 

sought room for his molars. John Mark proceeded 

at a fast walk along the passage to the door, 

slipped his feet into sandals lying th.ere, eased 

the door open and peered into the street. Her 

hand .rested a parting touch on his sho.L,llder and 

she whispered something before the latch clicked 

shut behind him. But he did not stay to listen , 

for he was a Quarry . 

When you are a Quarry, your ears prick back 

and forth and your eyes slew left and right 
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not for familiar sounds and sights, but for those 

moves from the hunters which will reveal them. He 

dropped lightly from the top of the steps straight 

to the pavement . It was a deep drop , but he handled 

it well as befitted a man w~o would early tomorrow 

morning be taking the Order of the Wall . He crouched 

in the recess beside the steps whil~ he looped the 

thongs of the sandals. His mind went ahead a few 

hours when he would be bucking the worst yet that 

·saul had laid for him . Saul, the toughie from 

Tarsus, was founder and president of the Order of 

the ~all. He made the rules. In the dark of the 

morning, by the Gate, a rope you knew for 

fear would be coiling and uncoiling in your belly . 

Then, although you could not see him, yo~ would 

know the crooked smi~e was on his lips, and that 
; , 

bis eyes were wetly shining as he listened for the 

break in your voice . But most of all you could not 

keep your eyes from It . 

John Mark forced his mind back to the present. 

At the moment he had trouble enough. He must seek 

captain Janus at the fortress of Antonia,or the 

reputation of his mm■ mother , perhaps ~er life, 

would be forfeit. Terror would fall on her from the 

Temple . Janus must protect her from the priests. 

He knew that place of horror outside the city wall 

where the two rough pyramids of stones stood close 

t o the post with its shackles and ominous stains. 
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Women had bers-toned to death before . 

He had not changed from the nondescript cloak 

he had taken from the spy . In such a garment, 

passers - by would believe him to be a bedless tramp 

and ignore him . David Street was saved from gloom 

by the light diffused on it from the "pilgrim lamps" 

brightly burning behind the fpont windows . The 

houses were large in David Street, of fluted columns 

and marble steps and inlays of rare woods . On this 

street dwelt brokers whose names -opened accounts 

from Jerusalem to the Great Sea; Sadducees whose 

rote opposed their logic as did their righteous·-

ness their avarice; the Pharasaic lawdogs. A 

wealthy street . The boy wrinkled his nose in 

disgust . 

He was a mere hundred yards from his house, . 
nearing the mouth of an alley between the buildings, 

when he heard the tramp of feet. Maiching feet. He 

halted with his back hard against the wall, listening 

intently . The sounds were approaching . 

He whirled and aarted into t~e alley, running 

hard . He saw a darker patch of shadow on his left 

and hurtled into it . He knew it ~ell ; a paved court­

yard in which chairmen waiting for fares were allow­

ed to rest their litters . He dived into the haven -

- and his flying body hit into a :rnfi)lding mass which 

immediately grew rough hands to close on his throat 

and check the startled yell . 
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"Quiet or you di e !" c s::r. e the whisper. 

John Mark went limp. He waited, while the 

marching soldiers passed in David Street and the 

sound of their progress died away . . He waited urttil 
by 

the hand was removed from his ·throat. Forinow~ he 
to whom 

knew/ the voice-~ belon ged . 

"You big bullying fisherman!" ' he yelled, 

wrestling in the grip. 

He heard the soft ejaculations and the brush 

of clothing as the men let go of their tension. 

Light from an uncovered lante~n flashed on his face. 

He slapped angrily at the li ght. 

11 By the Powers! 11 exclaimed Simon Peter. 

the Coxswain, lads! 11 

"It s 

John Mark str~ggled some more. Som~ body cuffed 

the side of his headi 
' 

"Stop struggling! 11 a · stern voice said. 11 What 

are you doing on the street? 11 hy aren't you a t home 

with you.r mother? 11 
• 

A rumble of street-door authority in this one; 

this would be Matthew, he thought. A one-time tax­

collector for the Temple. The question made him 

furious. 

wNhat home? What mother? I' 11 have neither7 

when the priests find out that we had your scurvy 

bunch at the house tonight -- ugh!" 

There were mouth-bruising callouses in the 

palm suddenly clamped over his mouth. The hand 
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and the voice at his ear roughly demanding silence 

¼ould belong to James, the big and fair-haired. With 

John, his brother , and their father, he had served 
a 

on an oar as / Galilean fisherman befo.re joining up 

with the Nazarene . 
with t h em, 

John Mark,furious knew them all; 

half-wild, wind-whipped rough feliows who hardly 

washed before they ate. The earnest ones like old 

Phillip, eager to believe anything; Thomas, the 
who 

Capernaum hardhetld accepted only what he saw; 

Peter, strong, boisterous, quick and fierce, who 

had cuffed him years ago when first he had pushed 

and wheedled his way through the crowd to the 

Nazarene, but then had abruptly about-wheeled and 

approved his presence with a: "Right, Coxswain, you 

stay around . " From t,h:3. t day, he was "The Coxswain 11 

' 
to the rough fisherman and the others who walked 

with the Nazarene . 0~ he knew them all and had been 

properly fooled until tonight. 

He worked his mouth open under t h e ·pressure of 

James Boanerges' hand and sunk his teeth into it. 

At the man's yelp, he wrenched his shoulder free and 

ducked the blow he sensed, rather than saw, coming, 

lowered his head and charged through the ring of men. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



56 

He pelted back up t h e alley to David Street and 

paused at the corner when he was sure there would 

be no pursuit. 

"You are ignorant!" he shrilled. "Go back 

to your pens! You to judge the twelve tribes of 
3.hhgg! 

Israel -­ You , the light of the world 

then I am blind!" 

He remembered something else he had heard the 

Nazarene say . "Didn't the Nazarene say you should 
. he y e l led. 

have no fear? '' Lurhat troops of angels would be called 

down to help you? Then why dont you go into Old 

Annas and remind the Nazarene of his promise? ~hy 
b i te s a t 

do you skulk here while the old fox your 

1.ead.er ·: Answer -- you g u.1..1 s -- ! 11 

He oa cKed. ou ills nee1.s as ne saw a shape mov 

forward behind an ~ngry bellow. He yelled a final 

insult before he turned and ran. He slowed after 

awhile, feeling better than he had felt since he 

had run from Gethsamane . Take tha t, he thought, 

tossing the thought back over his shoulder. ±hen 

he closed his mind to it. He resolute1y closed 
also 

his mind to it and stubbornlyLwould not think of 

anything concerning Annas ' palace . 

Instead, he r~n his mind down the Hal le l, 

testing if he had correctly memorized it . Phe 

words were part of the rule s in the game of the 

W3.ll devised by Saul. Within a few hours, he 

would need all his brain and sinews to confound 
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a t 
Saul an,d outwit the sentries on duty the 
J oppa 

Gate . 

Suddenly a high scream shattered his thoughts. 

He was opposite Cousin Dem~y •s ho~se and the 

scream had come from there. A party of soldiers 

issued from tne door . He turned and bolted the way 

he had come . 
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sha6.;y dog 

nosin~ 3t no str~nge door~~ys 5 bLlt once he stepp~C 
. 

inc..oo.c.::; :1t D:.ivid 0~.ceet, ... Lc_pllen 1vas a ct-:rly wolf . 

rJe ~cm~L3Lion to bloN to piec~s the reputation for 

s:1::..nGl:i.1.css ,.nic" c-i...; o.c..cts :.ind fcmc.le coJ.sins o.f 

Cu_pe.:·~13.-.1.m 1,vot1.ld not CJ.llow to be buried with hirr~) w3.s 

s~ron~ in his yoJ.DG ½idow , hlary . She ::!:'e sis ted ::he 

tempt~~ion and saw the humo-.1.r in ~~e ...;ituation . 

CLephen h~d been mor~ t~~n t~j e her ~ce when 

Llicy W(;U . Ti'ur ·.,1.l l (Jf Lllci l ' :_;lH.1.i.'l, : i r:; Lo_:;r·l,l1r_•r· , hr· -~t'tt( 

0-
becn .m~rtinet in tLe ham~ . :he ~-0~3 o.t Lis bidt::..~: , 

I\ 

3.tc, uncomph,ininc;ly , L1.,.e; '1c:.:....; of Jccks ·..:.rd mt,::.,'-; 

that c o9sted past his h~rdened po.:o.te 3moo~t as 
_.J,, 

butter but wrung te3~s fr om her ~ith its ~ungency . n-
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would shoot up one sparse eyebrow ~t her hairstyle, 

'or clutch his beard at her decollete; he had struck 

down her efforts at convers~tion and so nurtured 

her inhibitions that when finally they wrapped him 

in expensive brocades and lai~ him in the family 

t omb , she was quite lost . 

. The family mistook it for mou~ning and took 

quite kindly to her. The aunts at Jerusalem and 

Capernaum thought of this and that and agreed that 

their young kinsman, Nicodemus would make a g ood 

husband for dear Mary . And even when , in defiance 

of tradition and The Family, Mary had put down a 

well turned foot on the idea of marrying that 

personable , and really likeable , young councillor, 

Nicodemus, the fa□ ily was yet smugly con-tent tha t , 
, I 

indeed , Stephens was still a holy memory to his 
J, 

widow . The truth was that for Mary , enough was 

enough. 

But, a morning came when one of the Capernaum 

aunts, on a visit t o her mourning in-law, unexpected­

ly pushed open a door -- and recoiled i~ horror . 

There, before a bust of Stephen on a cabllinet, 

was Mary , a wrap about her night - robe, posturing 

and declaiming : 

11 1 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 -- '" 
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Nhen Mary broke off and whirled at the strangled 

try behind her, the Capernaum aunt was already fleeing 

the house of blasphemy. Mary had glanced down at the 

floor, a thoughtful smile playin5 about her mouth . 

Then , carefully, she picked up_Stephen and pulling 

out the bottom drawer of the cabinet, buried him 

deep behind her shifts . That day, ~he took young 

John and a lunch basket to 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 . He had been very serious , almost . 
severe, about the do~r being kept locked. It should 

be opened only at his special rap, John had told her 

a double and a single rap . Mind , lis~en for that 

rap. He had been deadly serious, no matter that he 

had invested it ½ith a boy's love for dramatics. 

There was a wry pride in the smile with which she 

acknowledee d that it was quick of bim to_ understand 

so readily the sort of fire his mother had been 

playing with . 

But she was frightene d . Pacing ~he floor , her 

arms hugging her body tightly, she halted at a sound 

outside in David Street. She ran across the room to 
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the half c losed blinds . A platoon of soldiers was 

' tramping up the terraced slope of the street . They 

gave her a spell o f acute worry, but a moment ' s 

reflection convinced her that no marching legionnaires, 

crumping over the cobble . on n~il-studded sandals, could 

surprise and capture John Mark. She watched them melt 

into · the darker end of the street ~nd was turning away 

from the window when she saw something else which held 

her still . It was a shadow detaching itself from the 
It 

deeper shadows of the wall across the street.zlikll~R-
figur e 

t urned into a X~N.gi{~R, 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 out of the room, down the stairs to the door. 

The chain at tne door was a little difficult 

because of her trembling fingers , but she had it 

undone soon after he had whispered her name through 

the c losed panels . He relocked the door himself and 

t urned t o face her . He said: 

11 You heard?" 

His fists~ rested on his hips and the 

bracelets at his wrists arrogantly pron?unced his 

rank . Her eyes moved slowly up the brown and sinewy 

forearms , past the short - sleeved jerkin and lifted to 

h i s face . They l ooked at each other . 

"Yes , Janus ," she said calmly. "I heard . 11 
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They looked at each other, guardedly, while the 

seconds fell away . Near~pg a full minute, Janus 

shrugged, opened his fists and dropped them at .his 

side. 

"I am not blaming you, 11 Mary said quietly as 

before. 

He frowned and stared hard at her . "Not blaming 

me for what? 11 

She turned qBd moved away. 11 For not letting me 

know he would be arrested tonight. 

would have warned him." 

You are right, I 

He was at her side in a stride when they entered 

the intimate little ro om into wnich she led him . It 

was her work and favourite room and there were sewing 
easels 

baskets and bits of materials pegtsed out on~ or 

strewn on chairs, 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 rumpled hair. 

He turned her roughly to him. 

11 You little fool do you realise the risk you 

would have taten? The Temple is going all the way 

this time! Even now, you are not out of ·danger!" 

She waited, unflinching, until he becqme aware 

of the strength of his grip on her wrist . He 

released her quickly , mumbling a confused'apology. 
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"I am not worried about myself, Janus," she 

said gently . 
t-t. 

He jerked his head back in short laugh, empty 
I\ 

of humollr. "Go on. Be brave, Soy- you would do it 

again. 11 

"No. 11 She shook her head . "Not if I knew I 

would endangerj»i others. 11 

He said sourly: "Like your precious cousin?" 

"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 poin~. But are 
is 

you forgetting he X~ a member of the Sanhedrin? 

Where do you think he stands now since -- when was 

it? Two days ago? since that crazy Nazarene had 

his crew throw the money changers from the Temple? 

Do you think it is love for your god which will 

make old Annas hound this Jesus to the cross? 11 

He succeeded in frightening her. Her hands 

leaped ~o her cheeks, her widened eyes searched his 

face in horror. 

"The -- cross? But -- but -- Annas has no power 

to do this! 11 

He stepped abruptly away from her and fiddled 

with one of the brushes in the porcelain pot. His 

eyes were moody as he raised the brush and watched 

the paint flow from the bristles back into the pot, 

cut, and plop again in ever lengthening falls. He 
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spoke r3.pidly. 

"He . is charged with sedition, not with a breach 

of any religio~s 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 committed. 

will be equally g~ilty. That may come to mean 

anyone." 

She understood him. It. was so clear and simple. 

The panic of a moment ago was forgotten. Forward, 

now, there awaited two, perhaps three, lives to 

untangle. To place in safety away from her own. 

"Where is John? 11 she asked suddenly. 

It took a little while for Janus' mind to clear ~ 

"John? 0, I haven 't seen him. Why?" 

But she had gone past him. "They. have lodged 

him in the fortress?" 

Janus opened his mouth stupidly. "Wh3. --? 11 

Then he shouted angrily: "Whom are you ·talking abo ut? 11 

Mary wr inkled her forehead. "Jesus, of course. 

I asked you quite distinctly whether he was lodged in 

Anton'ia. There is no need to shout." 

Janus shook his head wearily. Women really werS:. . 

"I took him to Annas ' palace. Governor.' s 

orders," he said shortly. 

Her head went back. The shock of it drained 

her face of colour and made her fumble for words. 

"You -- you -- no, no!" uhe pressed her fingers to 

her lips. 
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He nodded gloomily. "I took in your Prophet. 

He threatened to queer old Annas' revenue by scaring 

off his money changers. But it was the wrong time. 

to do it -- while the 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 hurt. She shook her head bewilder-

edly. "But -- you!" 

He dropped the levity from his tone and spoke 

quietly to her : "I had hardly ever even seen the 

Nazarene. You cannot expect me to feel as you do. 

I love you, Mary . You know that. I would spare 

you any pain, but I am a soldieri I made it as easy 

as I could for your prophet even to allowing his 

disciples to escape after one of them had used his 

sword on a fellowtfrom the Temple." 

She stared at him, dazed, as if what he told 

her was beyond her comprehension. 

Janus spoke sharply, "Pull yourself together, 

Mary. Its all over and done with." 

"All over and done withl" 

So it is, he thought. That part of it, anyway. 

And please be sensible, Mary . 

"So it is; and I am not altogether sorry. ~he. 

dangers you have been courting from those scheming 

priests, by your association with those reckless 

fools, have been of some concern to me. Be th3nkful 

you are safely out of it." 
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,,:· ~--
: ~:} '--'he had recover i:; ·j_ 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 

pot. 

"You will be getting red daubs.all over your 

uniform if you continue playing with this thing," 

she said . She cleare d a place on the couch for. both 

of them . "Sit down, Janus . Its all over and done 

and I am thankful I am safe . " 

He looked at her suspiciously . 

your tone," he growled as he sat . 

"I dont like 

"You didn't mean 

what you said . What 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 columns in the Forum , the music, 

dancing, the beautifdl women - -" she broke off, her 

eyes sombre . She said contritely: "Forgive me , Janus. 

Or rather, forgive me this mood - - I -- I--" she 

stopped and bit he iip. 

"What is it, Mary?" he asked gently. 

Her eyes were starred with tears out he knew she 

would no~ permit them ~o welJ. over . She was galJ.ant 

and loveJ.y a ua ne desired. ner . But she was also 

understanding and she know what his ca~eer meant to 

him and his family . She knew how unw i se it';.(:w'ouM it 

would be for him to marry a Jewess without permission 

from Rome . I t would break his promotion and cast him 
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out to some obscure post for disappointment and squalor 

• to break his heart . 

A generation ago, his family had been caught up in 

one of those maelstromSof intrigues, which, from time 

to time, in Imperial courts, ~ucked down to oblivion 

one college of nobles and spewed up a n other. His, had 

managed to save themselves at the ~d ge; but _their with­

drawal to firm ground was not yet accomplished. 
1 he g£wcre meT.b e r s o f 

- i-· his family @ . still 

engaged in a h'3.sty bJ.ckward scramble . . 

"They all had supper here tonight , " Mary said . 

quietly. "Before it was ended, one of them -- Judas·, 

the youngest one, with the fair hair, you remember 
r est l ess, --..y n ic e . ti~ 

him? Very{rebellious . But _ used 1:;o take John to 

hunt coneys whenever the band was in Jerusalem . It's 

strange, Janus, ver~ strange . S 
. shou ld :a , 

trange it s~~Mi~ oe 

Judas . Anyway , he left and, soon after , Jesus and the 
'!tr-:n L :;t l .::; n 

other,Sa:fs0.i wenf . But scarcely ten minute·s later, Judas 

returned with some soldiers, commanded by that horrible 

Gui ,..., . " - uUl --

"Guiseppe Zellini?" Janus said, ~eaning forward, 

his eyes keen on her face . 

"Ye s, Guisepp e Zellini . Of cours~, they wer en't 

here . But Judas knew - - knew where they ha ve been 

sleeping each night since the Temple assumed open 

hostility . How - why - how did you come to~to - -? 

She l ~ft t he question hanging but Janus did not 

enl i ghten her . His eyes had hardened in thought . 
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He was thinking of Ze ll ini; officially. Zellini was 

the centurion assigned to the Temple by the garrison 

commander. He was trying to recall something about 

Guiseppe Zellini. 

II Then John returned and told me. He thinks 

we are in for trouble, so he left to look for you. 

Whe re is he?" she asked sharply. 
reverie, 

Janus came out of his ~r~~~X~~lltiy. 

that? Where is he?" 

11 Eh"? What I s 

"John my son,n Mary said impatiently. 

"Where is he? Why isn 1 t he with you? 11 

Janus stared blankly at her. "Why should he be 

with me?" 

"He ll::eft to find you . I t h ought he had found 

you. 11 

He shook his h ead , absently rose. 0 No -- I 
' ' 

drove here from thi .Governor 1 s. I left the vehicle 

at the corner as usual. Too ha rd on the animals 

and the woodwork to negotiate your peculiar street 

of steps. 11 

It was not 11 as usual" at all. He had come in 

f . 1 \£ 1» urtive y, not as usua . O, Janus you too! You 

are a Romnn and it seems tnat among the pagans, 

pride come s before love. As for me , I would go 

with you to the furthest corne r of the worlQ, even 

to -- what was the name of th3t cold island which 

Janus had said was being discussed in. Rome as the 

next place to conquer? 
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"Some fool with mo£e wealth than sense was with 

Jesus in the garden tonight. He left a cloak in our 

hands when he ran away. None of the disciples would 

have afforded such a cloak. Anyway, to make conver­

sation, I told Annas, showed him the cloak. The old 

fellow seemed to pounce on it. I have no ~dea why 

he is so anxious but the joke ha& been turned back 

on me . It seems the only role I have in Jerusalem 

for the foreseeable future is to find the fellow to 

whom the cloak belongs." He thought awhile . "Him, 

or my neck . Annas is calling_ down heavy forces ." 

He looked seriously at her. "Listen, 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 . fha t 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 there with the colonising army . She 

was sorry for Janus. She knew he loved her but he 

was a soldier, a pagan soldier. 0 hould she trust 

him? 

"Please send John back to me. He will be at the 

fortress, most likely. Wherever the ex.citement is . 11
• 

c ont:ict 
Quartus or no, she had to ~~~~3B3.t~ Nicodemus. 

Under the Jewish law, Jesus would be examined by the 

Sanhedrin . 
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Chanter 6 

They squatted in ithe same rough circle on the 

cobbles, in the chqir-court where John Mark had left 
on knees 

them. Simon Peter's sword rested his and he 

gripped the hilt in both hands until his knuckles 

whitened. The lantern AW iiUiW. on the ground flickered. 

"The people will say he has failed t'hem, 11 Thom:i.s 

said flatly. 

Simon Peter snorted. Thomas fief shr ugged and 

went on. 

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

them. They will say that only a week ago, they 
crossed gr e et 

the Kedron to-·- him, and led 

the hosannas as they returned , with him riding the 

donkey into the city. And yet, within a week, he has 
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t.hsn . 

But wh1. t? ~ill we le3v0 ~i:r:. ~ne~~, en tne hook like a -

fish? 49.Jo you ✓ :J.n t us co le3.ve _n::_:r:. t.:::ei~e on tne hook like 

Thom3s drew his cloak 3bo~t ti~ ,nd c'1loly spat on 

"They wiJJ s·1y hP c1.r:1.r: i:.1 u.ndcr f'J.lse 

1'hey 1.vil 1 sc.,, y he l ed th~m to thi~k he 

Told them inst 0 ~4 th~t thAY stouJ~ p3.y t,xes t6 

inste·1d ti:·1t oJ.r God, the God o.f ~i..:; , the Chose:.1 People, 

the s;ec i 11 r oo)le , l::rved ·3.ll ::--.c--:: :...like, ·J.or:;-in or Jev, . 

,~nd 3bo,c "Jll , cnly :f!\:.:iterd JJ , he prelicted to c:1em th1t 
' 

Jerus'J.lsm ~oulct be destroyed ! Jcru33l~m, the holy city 

of the n.J.sion '. 

lem i~ Jcslro;eu? TheJ will ~~J ~11 luese thi~~s . 

And tney v,ill oe Sj_..,e:...1"'-L1G ti:e1 tr~t.i:1 . " 

this sword dcJ\'.1Il your tlu·o:.11 .. ?' 1 

"I am only te .Lling you wh, t the Ze2. lots and every­

body else b e side s us will say , '' Thomas r eplied , unshaken . 

"You wan t me to pjn y0u.r gills?" 

"I am tel l ing you the -Ze3.lots wont help . 
,) 

tJ Jud...,s µ, a. _, ra, Ze·1lot . Th·3.t ' s why h2 did wh'1t he dij . " 

rhllip '1ske1 1uietly : C' . ? 
)1 rnon. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



You t h ink the Ze8lo~· ··~ 7 ~ 

"!iow do I know whe the-.:' th ":y 1i'1::..ll help?" Pe t er 

shouted back a t bim . "I s'1y there is a chance! I 

say we should t')ke the chTncp '. " 

"!\ ch 01nce such as ') sno·::b·1 ll m::..ght have i~ hell ," 

Thomas S;iii grimlv . "Your brother, '\ndrew, hqs shown 

better sense . By now he is b~rning ~he ro3.d ~ack to 

Beths:1id '3. . " 

Pe t er turned furio~sly on him . "Nhy aren't y2;u. 

on your Vv'3.Y too?" he shouted . 11 Fhy dont you. scutt- e 

to Capernaum? You a~e a Caperna~m man . That makes 

you another quitter . You ' d say Put up the sword , 

like he did tonight , wouldn 1 t you?IJ 

Big John reared backward , twisted hi s head to 

one side and yelled down at the gr ound : '"Shut up ! 

Shut up ! You make my, head ache ! :i 

They had approached tt e plan for a rescu~wit~ 

resentmen t , driven there by Simon Peter ' s pass::..on for 

action . The pLrn , as a con s equence, was untidy . 

11 I t is a lousy plan . !1.. plan wit hout a plan . :t 

makes my hP,''l.d J.che too , Johnny , " J·1mes s1irl to his 

brother . He s'3.id it in '3. nqka1 voice . c: 
w3.tcheJ. him . 

"You hJ. ve 3. bet t '::r pl :rn , J'3.me s : " Simon Peter 

qu:-.ir re lJ ed . "You h·1v8 '3. bett::r onr;?'' 

Matthew glanced ~told ?hiJip and the n he watched 

:Jirnon 1.-cter . rne old antaboni3ts , M~tthew thought . 

~ete r , James and John . ~nd yet so ofcen together . 
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Close to Jesus. More friends than pupils to the rabbi. 

But' at it, whenever, hammer and tongs. The Master with his 
:frequent OJI 
ttn~~quiet humour at the goings-on in the band bad 

brothers, James and John, 
named them/ the Thunderers. Now they will smoke up; then 

they will frame up; then they will roar and beat at each 

other with words, snarling and flaining. Jesus had kept 

them fairly r{~onable for the three ye~rs the band had 

been together. But now that the priests had got him, the 

bad thing was rising in them, Matthew thought. 

"Stop being children," Matthew said harshly. "If I. 

know the Temple, whatever we do must be done quickly." 

Philip caught bis eye and winked. "Litt le children·, 11 

Philip wheezed. The ascension through the heat and dust 

of the lake plains, to the chillier Jerusalem nights had 

awakened bis asthma. "Little children -- he always called 

us that, young as be wa~. He was a real Rabbi, young as 

he was. Litt le children, love one another --- " 

Thomas stared at Philip. Stared hard, the pupils of 

his eyes widening. "Good God!" he ejacul8 ted softly. 

"Already we speak of him as in the past -- as if he was 

dead." 

"Shut up I say!" John howled at the ground in a 

sLrangJed voice, his head going from side Lo side . " S hut!. 

"Simon?" Matthew called calmly, as if he had never 

heard of trouble, "Simon Peter? Who will go into Annas' 

palace? John? James here? Me?" 

Simon looked at him thinking: Or old Philip 
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with his asthma, or tha-c fool Thomas, or me, Simon 

Peter . Six of us left . Five are on the roads 

running awa;z from Jerusalem. One is rich with 

blood mone;z and skulking somewhere out of our 

reach. Six of us left and all of us wanting to 

run awa;z too -- excepting , perhaps, old Philip 

his 

whom his asthma will kill soon an;zwa;z; and perhaps 

this Matthew who could not return to Galilee since 

he would be in reach of Herod -- and Herod would not 

forget how he had absconded his services as a good 

revenue runner to join the Nazarene's party . 

"4.sk James," Simon Peter returned mockingly . 

"James the Thunderer h3s a better plan." 

A brushing of their clothing when the brothers 

inched forward. Matthew stirred uneasily. He wish'ed 

he sat beside old Phil. He would have poked old Phil 

in the side telling him to be ready for trouble, and 

old Phil would have found sometning to say which 

would break the tension now building. Sk~lking in 

the shadow as they were, he could only guess that 

the clear, grey light in James' eyes was getting 

clearer, opening like windows from which the shutt~rs 

were being torn . And the same thing would be happen­

ing to John, his brother, too. 

Philip on his part heard the whisper of the 

clothing and knew the brothers ' violence was being 

awakened against Peter. He guessed that James would 

go for Peter . And that would make John spring for -
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ward from his haunches too, going for Peter or who­

ever got in the way. For the brothers were like 

that. And then Ma ttnew would be go ing forward too·, 

reaching for John. And it was not that Matthew had 

more love for Peter, but because Mattnew had been a 

go~ernment man and knew the lunacy of civil strife. 

Expecially when your weakness was exposed. By that, 

he meant that the band was already halfway broken 

up. Then th~re would be four of them at each 

other's throat, leaving Thomas and himself. And 

Thomas and himself would be no good for what was to 

be done before morning; for one, funny ThomasJ was 

only a good joker, and the other, himself, too old 

and afraid . 

"James is the right man," Philip said loudly. 

"I agree with you, Simon. James or John is the man 

to go. But the question is: 

let in?'' 

Which one ·will she -- --- ---

Old Philip moved his head closer to the lantern, 

at an angle where his eyes would show sly and leery, 

and devoutly hoped that God would forgive him a 

small untruth. Matthew saw him, and~ grim smile 

touched his lips as he sat back on his haunches . 

Old Phil was in there alright. Old Phil was in there. 

He watched John's head swing towards Old Phil, fol­

lowed more slowly by his brother' s and Simon's. He 

sensed the quick searching of their minds and their 

puzzle. 
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"She? Who is th:1 t you are talking about, Phil?" 

Matthew asked loudly. 

Philip chuckled knowingly and again did · a quic·k 

prayer for turning a nalf-truth in-co full-truth. 

But all in Your service, he reminded Jehovah. "Leah, 

t hat black-eyed beauty from Antioch who aniwers the 

door at Annas' palace. You know how James and John 

as g ood Galilean fishermen usually visit the fish 

market the moment we arrive any place, looking for 

old acquaintances from the province. Well, they 

found this friend of old Zebedee, their dad, ija ha . . 

I hear now that Leah met them there and has been 

calling at the market twice a day since we returned 

to Jerusalem. I know it couldn't be oid Zeb she 

comes to see, so I guess it must be James or Johnny." 
. 

He paused and chuckled. 

Simon swore rudely. 11 Slip your ki l lick and ge t 

on with it. What are you saying?" 

Philip cocked a mildly innocent eye in Simon's 

direction. "You figured tna-c 1A.hile we were making 

contact with the Zealots you would endeavour to find 

out what's going on at Annas' palace rtght? Now, 

who can geL you into Annas ' palace? But Leah could 

get these two in and they would get you in.-'' He: 

turned his head quickly to tne brothers, James and 

John. 

"You know too much and pretend not to know," 

countered James softly. 
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Philip learnt, a little late, that he had suc­

ceeded in turning the brothers' anger to himself . 

He hoped that Matthew would see that he had turne~ 

the anger of the brothers to himself . 

"He's a lonely man tonight." Matthew SB.id 

suddenly. "Jesus of Nazareth must be the , lone-

lie st man in Jerusalem tonight." , 

Philip was glad that Matthew had been sharp. 

Matthew was making conversation. 

John turned on Matthew . "Shut your trap 

you Herodian leech! 11 He sprang to his feet. "I 

will do it -- do yo~ hear? I will g_Q! He will 

not be alone among that slimy crew! I - I will 

g o into tne palace!" 

Thomas threw a nervous glance over his shoulder 

to the mouth of tb.e tiny court. "You will bring 

down the soldiers on us with your yelling," he 

complained worriedly. 

Simon Pete~ stood up. He unbuckled his sword. 

"We will go together," he told John. 

Philip gingerly accepted the sword. He did 

not like weapons. Across the light of the lantern, 

his eyes souLht Matthew's. With a jerky gesture, 

he passed the weapon to James. 

Thomas scrubbed his jaw with a dry palm. 

"That's right, Simon . Don t ta~ce it v,i th you.. 

Malchus might recognize it as the one which nibbled 

his ear in the Garden tonight ." 
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James put the sword inside the belt at his 

waist and turned a light pair of eyes on Thomas. 

"If ycu cant say anything important, g o count your. 

toes. One ma y be missing." 

Thomas shook his head and looked at Matthew . 

"Matthew," he said, "I am as popular as a . revenue 

ruriner. We ought to be off by ouTselves some other 

place." 

Simon Peter stood. "Everybody know wnat to c.o." 

"Pray," said James soberly. 

"And hide," Matthew said. 

"We' 11 meet again, here, before morning, 11 

Simon said . 

They all s tood, Philip last of all for his chest 

ached. They looked at each quickly, furtively, and 

looked away again. • 

Matthew said suddenly: "If any would come after 

~~, let him take U£ his cross 3nd walk 6ut of the 

_£ity with me." 

Ma tthew did not know why this h3d come out. 

It was not as before when he h 3d stirred John for 

old Phil . So many of Jesus 1 words were coming out 

tonight. As if he was already dead, is Thomas had 

said. He snivered. 

Philip held up his nand and said : · "Please , 

Matthew, 11 then let it fall uselessly at his side. 

A single loud sob escaped from John. He bent far 

over, cutting off his breath and straightened again 
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with a sigh . 

"Cant someone bring me Judas?" he groaned, 

his palms turned upward . "Cant someone give Judas 

to me?" 

James reached around behind Matthew and rested 

his hand on his brother's shoulder. Suddenly Simon 
\ 

Peter whirled and slipped to the entrance of the 

court and Matthew swiftly ducked the lantern beneath 

his cloak . They he~rd Simon chuckle . . They showed 

the light again. 

"Its alright, lads" Peter said . "It's the 

Coxswain. Good God, Cox, aint you tired of this 

same old game?" 
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Ch~ter Z 
The grip on his shoulder was unnecessary, for 

John Mark walked quietly enough up to the group . 

However, his feet did drag a little and his face was 

sullen. Thomas grinned and said : 11 1 dont believe 

my eyes . Let me see if its really he . " 

He punched him lightly in the stomach . The 

boy licked his lips and said: "You.' d better dim 

that lan tcr n . 1.rhere are so ld.ier s in David Street. 11 

John Boanerges asked quickly : 11 Why are they 

searching for us in this neighbourhood? Dont they 

know none of us could be living in this posh district? 11 
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"Its not -- 11 John Mark stopped. He added 

sullenly : 11 You'd better dim that li6nt. 11 

"Do as the Cox says, lad, 11 Simon Peter broke in . 

"He's talking sense . James, you go to the corner and 

see where they ' re heading . If .they turn in here, we'll 

scatter and make a run for it.It 

James slipped from the courtyand. Peter said: 

"Alright, Cox. Now tell us why you've come back. 

i/vbere were you heading for when you pushed off so fast?" 

11 I was going to Fortress Antonia," the boy 

grumbled. 

"Antonia?" they exclaimed. 

John Mark hsd bolt~d in panic when he saw the 

soldiers at his cousin Nicodemus' house . He had 

made a scrambling run up the street, feeling like a 

beetle which had strayed into a barnya rd of fowls . , 

He could not escape the line of hard Roman beaks that 

were closing in on nim. Then he had remembered his 

one time friends . rne birth of an idea came. But 

he had to play it carefully . 

Sinion ?et er shooldeli his head. "I cant cope with 

you, Cox, Honest, I cant. I ' m just an ignorant 

fisherman . If I'm so scared to go into:Annas' palace, 

likely I'd die of fright if I had to pass Antonia. 

Why were you _going to the Fortress? " 

11 I was II John Mark began . 

Matthew took the lantern from under his cloak 

and suddenly poured its brilliance on John Mark 's 
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face . The boy blinked and became angry. Then, 

·remembering that his pl~ns called not for anger, but 

for a seeming reluctance, he scowled suspiciously 

and glowered around at them from under his lowered 

eyelids . Matthew replaced the lantern under his 

cloak and Phillip laughed silently under cover of 

the dark . He thought he s:Jw through the tax- collector's 

nimble mind . 

"I was -- what?" prompted John . 

fhe boy spoke slowly after a short pause. "I 

was going to see the First Captain, Janus Aurelius. 11 

A lapping and a gurgling in a nearby aqueduct 

marked the puzzled silence. 

Then: "Hey He would turn us all in!" 

Thomas cried in mock alarm . "He's going to finish 

the job for his friend Judas:" 

"Bend a knot in that long tongue of y ours," 

Simon Peter told him rudely. Gently, he asked the 

boy: "What for? '.Nhy were you going to lliX: Janus 

Aurelius?" 

"She - - why should I tell you?" John Mark cried . 

He hoped it had sounded resentful enough. 

"Because your mother has been pa tr.on and friend 
do not 

to us and we~~«~ aim to see a wooden headed boy • 

bring ti trouble on her," Peter said . 

She -- what?" 

"Now, talk. 

"She -- my mother thinks he will help , " John 

Ma£k said reluctantly . 
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"And so she s ends you -- a boy," Matthew remarked 

dryly. 11 A small hammer with which to crack the walls 

of Rome. 11 

11 A small hammer, but, by God, she has taken up a · 

hammer," John Boanerges grated. 

"iVhy did not she go herself?" Simon Peter asked . 

"0, big and stupid Galilean!" flashed John Wark . 
I 

"Can a lone women walk the streets of Jerusalem after 

dark? Is she a harlot from the theatres . of Antioch?" 

Once, Simon Peter would have soundly cracked 
--

John Mark's head for his rudeness . Between them, it 

had always been the large mastiff and the playful 

puppy, ever since the day when the Nazarene had re­

buked him for switching at the boy who was attempt­

ing to slip through their legs as the brotherhood 

formed the customary: ring that kept the crowd's press 

from him. But tonight was a bitter night~ He was 

not himself. The Nazarene had said he, Peter, should 

be the leader if anything happened to him. But, was 

he any good as a leader? A minnow of a leader he was, 

now that a kingfish was required! A leader with a 

loused up mind that could not think smart, involved. 

He was made to haul nets. That was a11 : An ignorant 

fisherman. 

"Cox," Philip said behind a wheezing chuckle, 

"he said that he could not cope with you tonight. 

Tell me, though, your mother knows the First Captain 

well?" 
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John grunted. The fish-stand kept by his father's 
friend 

A was also a good clearing house for gossip. "Both she 

and Nicodemus , her cousin, are his friends. But I 

dont see any help coming from that quater." 

11 Blow it to hell !" swore Peter. "I' 11 take 

help from any quarter, John Thunder . Cox, we 'll 

get your mother through to the fortress. Maybe --

maybe she can help ." 
hid h is triumph. 

John Mark They could not 

see how his eyes · shone. 

he queried quickly. 

"Who will take her through?r• 

"Beggars 3re not choosers, my grubby little 

friend, rt Thomas said . 
Philip 

"I wantA__. to take her , rr John Mark S3.id 

defiantly. 
Phili 

''~"must take her.'' 
J'J1,i_Jj __ p _ -

"You 'l l get your.~," Simon s3.id curtly . 
.EhiJ= . • e 
~*'. gave another wheezBt~ "nut 

Phili 
it shall not be ," he said dryly . "Anyone 

can hear me coming a mi le away . I strongly recommend 

my friend Matthew to you, Joh• Mark . He ' s entirely 

trustworthy." 

"Yes, John Mark ,u Thomas put in . ¥You ask old 

Herod about his Matthew . He 1 11 give you _-letters." 

"For God's sake -- stop hauling your bilge!" 
said 

John ~ at Thomas. "Let's do what we have to. 

Matthew can take her -- he wont be missed.-" 

Matthew moved forward to the boy. ur wont be 

missed. John is right," he said. "Maybe the 

Zealots would not listen to an old government man 
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telling them to rescue a prisoner from the authorities, 

~ut I can pretty well get his mother to Antonia with­

out being seen by the soldiers. 11 

11 Be off then, 11 John growled unrepentantly. 

John Mark was twisting his head about in angry 
.Philip 

indecision. He h3.d hoped old ~would h3.ve 
Philip 

been chosen. He could have handled old~~ 

But this M3.t thew was an~nknown quantity . . He smelled 

of Law and the Temple, no matter that he was now one 
Phili .Philip 

of the Twelve . · He W3.S not old Dld -would do what he was told when they reached Antonia. 

Suppose this one would not? 

But he had no time for protest for Matthew had 

taken his arm and was urging him out of the court. 

He slouched along behind Matthew , tninking sullenly 

he had been a fool to come t6 them. Nevertheless, 

he grunted a grudging admiration for the way Matthew 

moved like a ghost. If, tomorrow morning on the 

Wa ll, he could be a ghost like Matthew, that is, 

until it W3S time to spring up and set all the 

garrison on the Wall by the ears, and s~t all the 

priests welcoming the new day with their brass horns 

by the ears , and set all the ch3irmen and the 

hucksters down below by the ears, and put his life 

into the keeping of muscles and lungs and the 

good use of his brain when required -- if he could 

be a ghost until tnat moment, as Matthew the smart 

tax collector was, then he would well be on the way 
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to beating the sneering Saul. 

Right at this moment, c rossing, the pavement 

before Ben- Rasha ' s house, who kept plump cats and 

was rumoured to eat them, 

right at this moment, 

by the stoop of bald , old Ben- Rasha's house, there 

was nothing he wanted more than to best that sneering 

Saul. 

No . He shook his head angrily. He bulged his 

cheeks with air , blew it out like a 

grampus and shook his head again . Must not think 

about Saul . Tomorrow is a million years away . 

Must think about mother. 

And another thing . How would he break the news 

to his mother thqt Janus was not what they'd hoped? . 
For, despite the light at their backs as they issued 

he hqd recognized Quartus had 
from Demmy ' s house, , Qu3.rt us, Janus ,· man"' 1..' 

to Demmy's house . 
led the raiding party~-
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QQ~te:£ ~ 

Annas was taking it badly. The interrogation 

was not going as well as he expected . He had met 

stubborn prisoners before. It was easy to under­

stand that men who openly opposed a government, 

could never be weaklings. Particularly a govern­

ment with enough scops to arrange for your final ­

ity. And right now, his government had such scope . 

It was true that under Roman law, Pontius Pilate 

ruled all of Judea . But Pontius Pilate had over ­

reached himself~ and, for the present at least, he 

was forced to allow a lot of scope to the wily old 

priest . 
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While he glared a t the stubborn prisoner, Annas 

docketed in his head some of the reasons why he was 

allowed such scope. Pilate had m~rched his cohorts 

through the city with their standards flying in 

contempt of the injunction qgainst gra ven images in 

Jeru~alem. And Rome heard . Pilate had forcefully 

drawn on the Temple treasury for the upkeep of his 

magnificient palace, when he should have kept within 

the allowance granted by the Senate. And Rome heard . · 

Pilate had pushed Jerusalem near to rebellion, when, 

instead of punishing the fanatical Zealots only, he 

had turned an insensate outburst of fury a gainst 

the whole city. Rome took official cognizance of 

the complaints and rapped the unlucky governor 

across the knuckles with a stiff note of censure. 

Pilate discovered then that the rich and 

influential expatriate Jews who lived in Rome still 

rega rded Jerusalem as their spiritual home . He was 

therefor e allowing the Temple a lot of scope until 

he could regain favour at home. 

None of this was hidden mat te r . 00 Annas had 

no doubt that this prisoner knew his power . Now he 

passed his bony hand over his tight lips and wondered 
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whether it was a congenital stupidity which made his 

prisoner so silent and serene. He nodded. Sometimes 

God made the stupid ones like that. Sometimes, He set 

~~ a luminosity just under their skins 

so their faces glowed. But -- no. These eyes rest-

ing directly on him seemed to be full of 

It . was without logic to think so, but it 

pity. 

se emed 

so. It battered at his mind. You -- pitying --

me? The blood rushed into his head. 

His lips whitened as they thinned and the 

cords at his neck stretched tautly until, startingly,. 

his head swayed. 
His 

"You fool,!1 the High Priest said. ID dislike 

flecked lightly at the man in his grisly sanctimon­

ius thoughts he was likening to a sacrificial lamb~ 

~ "You should have remained among the 

fisherman at Gqlilee. You should not have come to 

Jerusalem. You should have stayed with.your dis­

ciples. Where are they now?" 

If he had replied, humbly, Annas believed he 

would have ordered that his wrists be untied. The 

slender frame, flanked by a couple of burly temple 

guards and the officer, Malchus, seemed incapable . 

o f such resistance as was suggested by the bound 

hands. But the prisoner did not reply . 

Annas wanted to laugh. For a moment, he 

craved wildly for the unbounded 09ening of the 
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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 twitch~ng 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 Qf wine,' 1;,W,I;,9;1~~­

ftnd that at~ word from him, swine leapt 2ver a 

cliff, be thought. ----~ And that he walked on the sea . 

And , thq!, at Bethany , ~ · bo£Y commencing to~~ was 

given back life :£y him. 

Such a man could not be stupid . Even if those 

he fooled were bumpkins of low intelligence, such 

a man could not be stupid. He was cunning. What 

ne did was to prey on gullibility . 

Annas leaned fo~ward on his elbows and stared 

unwinkingly at the prisoner. 

"Tell me," he said softly, "something of your 

doctrine. I know almost notning of your doctrine 

-- or is it a secret doctrine, only for your 

disciples -- Teacher?" 

The title had slipped out of him. He had not 

meant to call this young upstart by any· such tit le. 
observed 

But he dismissed his annoyance when he Bfm~llU~ how 
mockery. 

the men grinned at what they believed was his~~ 

And perhaps it w~s just as well. For the 

Nazarene seemed to be contemplating a reply. 

"Hidden, High Priest? No ,_ not hidden." 
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The firm quiet v oice h e ld a quality unfamiliar 

~o Annas. The quality was not comrnandingj 

it led . Annas found himself leaning forward on his 

chair, almost as if he would gQ to the man. It made 

him terribly uneasy and deepen~d his anger. His 

face hardened. 

"I spoke openly t o all the world, in the market 
\ 

place , on the caravan roads , on moun~ain tops, in 

boats on the water, in all the synagogues by which 

I passed, in your gre q t Temple, h ere, in Jerusalem . 

Wherever Jews have gathere d, they have heard my word s. 

These are your witnesse s, High Priest. Call your 

witnesses and ask them . 11 

The blow from Malchus landed on his mouth and 

his head jerked under it. 

11 You dare to spErak thus to the High Priest?" 

Malchus cried in rage at him . 

Jesus turned and looked at Malchus. Annas 

waited, the unlikely smile twisting his thin lips. 

Now Malchus will real l y hit him . 

But as the seconds drew out, a puz~led frown 

narrowed the High Priest ' s eyes . 

I have s e en prisoners Qluster or cFinge when 

Malchus gave it to the m. This one does neither . 

And~ Qig , harQ_ i:vlalchus , who wields the stoutest 

hanQ_ that ever sweated on the butt of~ scourge , is 

discomfited . Toe oaf is shuffling h is feet . 
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"Look at me, Nazarene!" the High Priest snarled. 

Nhy must the fool look 2t Malchus ? Has he not 

heard of th~ 12ower in rr,e ? 'l1hat to ignore ~ is to 

flirt with his tomb? ~§. if he _:h§_ troubled at~ 

servant's lapse , but I am~ beast whose moods he 

knew. Who told him his eyes could afford. to be 

gentle? WhenI am about to destroy\him.:,he hopes to 

move me to p_:h!z? 

He remembered, O, d a cades ago, when he had been 

a young priest and ordered to his first.sacrifice . 

He had lain awake most of the night . , prickly with 

apprehension, worEying whether his hands would be 

true on the knife . He had risen in the grey of the 

morning and had gone sha~ily forth , moving through 

the ancient ceremonials with the other scores of 

priests; listening to the chant fron the pinnacle 

of the Temple which announced that morning had come , 

that the sky w~s lit up as far as Hebron and then 

he was into his duties, searching the lamb for 

blemishes and givinB it a drink from th~ golden cup; 

slipping its head through the ring of gold with its 

eyes turned westward; w~iting for the signal from the 

silver trumpets when he would use the knife. 
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He remembered hOIIV he had the ani:nal's gullet 

'under his hand and the knife held for the upthrust, 

when 
altar 

By reason of some vagr~nt wind the ilU~ flames 

had leaned from vertical and in the new light, the 

eyes of the sacrifice looked gently at him . The 

blade, already on it way , trembled and slowed. 

But even as it slowed, he had reme mbered the 

duty he owed to the priesthood behind him and the 

millions of Israel who required t he blood, and the 

knife went in. It went in, unyieldingly, nearly 

ruining the throat in his thoroughness. 

He leaped to his feet . His mouth was implac ­

able, the nose pinched. He swayed on his feet. 

His eyes were painfully wide . 

"Take him out aE9:. whip h im, Malchus ! 11 he 
' 

whispered hoarsely . "Scourge him just short of 

ribbons! 11 

A serv~nt entered the room and bobbed nervous­

ly until Annas turned to him . 

"The spy called the Rodent , Highness . He h9.s 

come in." 

The fool Judas. All this was his doing . The 

fool had weake n ed . Had refused to bear a false 
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witness against the Nazarene . He had even given 

b 9ck the thirty pieces of silver they had paid him 

to betray the Nazarene . Thrown it to the ground 

in front of the whole council . The idiot had not 

known it was expedient that one m3n should die 

and not all the Jews in Jerusalemjas they would, if 

the Romans becsrne sufficiently disgu~ted with their 
, 

endless plotting and scheming agsinst the rulers . 

Massacres of Jews were as common in histtw as the 

death of kings . Very well. He would , as he used 

to, depend on his own well pa i d spies . 

Annas wiped the wet from nis lips with the back 

of his hand . It took him a little time to remember 

thnt he had been impatiently enquiring for the Rodent 

since some hours ago . He dropped back to his seat 

and nodded. 
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Ch~pter 2 
Matthew had moved in front and his mother had 

' 
fallen in behind M3~ thew, watking soft as a deer, 

as if she did this every night, and it had made him 

proud . Proud of the way she turned her head for the 

similar quick look with which Matthew and he swept 

the s~reet, and of how she walked, on her heels, 

not silly as how some women would have done it , 

walking forward on their toes, not kno~ing that the 

surest way Lo slumble and muke a noise was to try 

walking on your toes when you needed silence. She 

was a mother to be proud of; and afler this she 

could go coney- hunting with him anytime . Anytime 

at all she wanted to . 
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They made good progress through the dark streets 

and they took precautions against surprises , Matthew 

putting out his hand behind him to touch his mother's 

hand, and she in turn reaching behi~d for her son's 

hand and then they stood still; listening . A small 

wind had come up and it played tricks wit h dead 
• 

twigs .scra tching along the pavement~ In the broken 
Their 

w3lls, crickets shrilled . ~M«X~ feet whispered over 

the cobbles. Matthew h3d chosen a good road to 

Antonia and there was nothing t o worry about. John 
Joppa 

MarK returned to weaving his plans for tne zM~H 

Gate . 

It kept coming back to him . How he could beat 

Saul . He would mount to the Wall as Saul had done , 

under cover of the before - dawn dark . But there, 

all resemblance betwe~n them would end . From there, , 

he would show them . He would not rise to his feet 

until the sun was scorching Hebron. He would make 

them sweat down there , fearing for him . On top of 

the Wall, he would tweak Caesar ' s nose and make 

the sneering Saul sweat with feqr for him. They 

would look up at him and know he might be killed 

any moment ; and it would sweat the snee~ off of 

Saul . He would be eyeing his pursuers , but he 

would keep one eye open to see old Saul sweating . 

He stumbled i nto his mother . 

"Hold up , clumsy , " came Matthew's gruff 

whi sper . "Ther e ' s your Antonia . " 
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And beyond Antoni3 was the gate . He would not 

be going into Antonia . If Matthew chose to think 

he was going into Anton i a then Matthew was a bigger 

f ool than Phi llip . He commenced to think fast on 

how he would handle the business of getting his 

mother through the city gate and out of Jerusalem. 

The end of the narrow lane, in which they stood,· · 

opened into~ wider street . Peering around Matthew ' s 

shoulder , she could see the lighted area where the 

fortress steps descended into the Court 0f Gentiles . 

She had never been into this section of the Temple 

area before . A faint reflection from the torches 

on the steps of the fortress touched the mouth of 

the l3ne . She drew back into the sh,dow at the 

gentle insistence of Matthew . 

"The soldiers of Rome are touchy, l _ady . They 

dont mind you staring at them when they march past 

in cohorts with banners flyine; . Bllt if _-they catch 

you slyly peeking at them when they are only two or 

three of them , they will reckon you.are contemplating 

slipping a blade between tneir ribs -- and rightly 

s o," he ended dryly . 

11 Between the fourth and fifth Eib , 1t a voice said 

with relish . "That ' s where they die easy . You ,just 
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Startled, Mary turned, 
saw nobody. 

looked .around 

but - " 

"Heh, heh, two inches inward at the back of 

the neck . They Jl:ic~ amusingly before they a.re still. 11 

Her gown flew out as she whirled at the new 

voice Matthew's hand at her elbow stead-

ied her . She frowned, angry • that the 

panic had been hers alone, for John Mark h ad not 

moved a muscle~ 

'' Three. Three inches for some s.nd two for 

others. Three for f3t Pilg_~ .wit.h his well covered -- -- -- --
neck . Two for the tiger's whelp , Jqnus Aurelius. 11 

It was too much - The voices were 

disembodied; they seemed to come out of ·the ground. 

11 Wh - who is there? 11 she whispered . 

11 Heh, heh , 11 the cackle c3.me again . 11 •Ne are 

11 Be quiet! 11 Matthew 

whisper . 

in a stern 

Mary swallowed carefully . Beside per, she 

heard her son calmly talking. 

11 WhaL about Janus Aurelius? Has h_e passed 
John Mark 

here? 11 ~1iiIL&Jlel2 was asking . 

Mary tightened her lips . She had heard about 

these crazy jokers who called themselves Legion . 

With the passing of her alarm , her maternal instinct 

was again uppermost and it disturbed her to discover 
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that John Mark seemed quite at ease in a noisome pass-
i/\ic; o F 

, age skirt• the despised court
1

Gentiles. And in 

the middle of the night. She had failed with the boy, 

somehow, someyhere. She could almost see the Caper­

naum aunts shrugging as they accepted her failure. 

Stephen's widow would be just the sort of widow who 

wou~d make Stephen's son be at home in a nasty alley 

with all sorts of n3sty p~ople. We had said it all 

along, hadn't we? 

"What abo.ut Janus?" John Mark asked again, an 

edge of anger in his voice this time. 

" Heh , heh, wh2 t about Ja.nus?" a voice mimicked. him. 

Her eyes found them at last. They squatted in the 

corners and two or three crawled about on all fours 

reaching out hands to her frock, altogether under 

ten of them she thought. fhe y had come without sound, · . 
like spiders. She felt sick at them and wished she 

could put her heel to them like spiders. 

"Purveyors of filth," John Mark said quietly 

cont emptuous, "answer me."" 

Mary looked and li stened , a little dazed at it 

all. Surely she could not be standing in this ugly 

place and this could not be her son employing the 

language of chair -men with an ease she had associated· 

only with chair-man. 

"Twelve ye ars old and with all his teeth? How 
-,HE 

come?" came from,..,ground in mocking wonder. 

"Thirteen. You count like a Sabbath Shepherd." 

"But 

still the 

you haven't yet finished the year. There is 

Joppa Wall," the Legion chuckled real evi· J J_,·.r 
wilJ 
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answer the young Lord for nothing? You, Demas Legion? 

Naaman Legion? You, Joshua Legion? Jehu - Legion1 

John Legion? Abram Legion?" 

A chorus of cackles answered. MaryJfelt a stir 

from Matthew at her side. ~ om~thing tinkled on the 

rough stones and there was a scurry among the Legions. 

Soon they settled back. Matthew sp~ke. 

"There is a companion to that one -- when you 

have answered the young master." J 

"My thumb has gone over the inscription," the 

voice she now recognized as the leader said from the 

ground, "and I swear by all the oaths that this coin 

is from the land of King Herod ." 

"Your thumb speaks a straighter 13.nguage than 

' your tongue, Legion," Matthew said cu~tly. "Yes, 

I am Matthew, formerly of Herod 's service. Now that 
c.. 

you've h:1d your laugh, tell us what we want to know." 

"King Herod?" echoed one of those on· the ground . 

"Now who would have access to the treasury of King 

Herod?" 

"Perhaps the keeper of the treasury." " 

"Or his assistant." 

"Or the assistant to the assistant .. " 

"Or one of the tax gatherers ." 
synagogues 

"The tax gathe.rers of the fjc«~~~jg(iii«:~C" 

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

"This on_£ smells of -- fish ," the leader said 

ilii~ixiliKi~lxfjfjQjjjJxl~JOJo~~~~x 
ending the swift round of comments. 
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Matthew chuckl~d and Mary realised with 

astonishment that he was really amused . 

"Yes , we know each other Ben. I am Matthew, 

once tax-gatherer from the fishermen wbo fished in 

Herod's waters . I was there the day the Master 

cured you, but now it seems that seven greater 

devils have entered into you . " 

"And now the tax-gatherer of Galilee rt1ns like 

a cat with a bt1rning brand attached under his tail ," 

Ben said heatlessly . 

John Mark broke in with a~ impatient exclama- . 

tion . 11 BL1t what about Janus? I want to hear abollt 

Janlls Aurelius!" 

Ben Legion looked up at the -<boy . He said care -

lessly : "Perhaps the young Lord could be told, Demas 

Legion . " 

One of the shadows detached itself from the wall 

and crawled quickly forw8rd . Before the boy could 

draw away , he had clutched his cloak and was jerking 

it gently . 

"Perhaps the Lord of Rome is gon_e into the High 

Priest, young Lord . Perhaps Lord Janus is not well 

paid as a soldier and sells smt1ggled goods to the 

High Priest . Such as the fine linen of the fine 

cloak you are wearing now . St1ch a fine material as 

the fine cloak you have on would fetch a good price 

from the High Priest . Perhaps Lord Janlls will 

procllre even an •unblemished lamb. - - li~you , so the 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



lU l 

High Priest could wrqp the ~nblemished l3mb inside 

this fine l ine n cloa k 3.nd re3dy him for the sacrifice , 

eh young Lord l Perhaps 

J o hn Mark wrenched himself away . 
ape !" 

you J~~"I'*X 

Matthew stepped forward . "Loo k .here -- ! " but 
gone, 

ne stopped when he saw they were~~~~li 

disappeared up the innumera ble narrow opening~which 

roped in and out between the buildings . 

Mary rubbed her temples with her fingers . fh e 

bruise of her fingers agqinst the skin made sense to 

her . Nothing else di d . Matthew cleared his throat , 
to know 

roughly , demandingL:something . John Mark shuffled 

his feet 1.nd sqid : " Well , then , 11 and stopped . 
Matthew said : 11 Janus is g one t o th~ High Priest 's 

pa l 1.ce . 11 He :1imed the st3tement 3. t John }.hrk . 

'l'h e boy S"l.id : ,1No, 1,M stubbornly , q s if he would 

turn the point aw:1y . 

" llj o , 11 he said 363.in , llis voi ce quicker, "one 

cannot belie ve what the Le6ions say . One knows they 

are ligrs . Janu s is in tile fortress . 11 

Mat thew raised his eye brows and bit the end or 

rd. s lont:-'~ musLact1c . 11 (~ ll; J. u C o rn c L o 0. C On(: J. u s i on . lle 

said : " We ll., you say Janu s is in tne fortr es s, what 

now'? 11 

John Mark talked to himself und e r his breath . 

They had conspired to hurt him . It should all have 

mounted so quickly , so smoothly . He would ·have 
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tola them he was going into the fortress to see 

Janus and then persuaded Phillip, it should have 

been .i.lhillip, no 1~ to wait here for him but to 

push on out of the city since to Hait Jhere would 

be dan6erous for his mother . And not to wait out­

side tne walls eitner, but to push o~ to Bethany. 

Decnany wc:J.s close and s,1fe. He woulc have promised 

to brin6 Janus after them with a light curriase of 

some sort, but he would not have brought along 

Janus. He would have turned back into the city, 

sure now that his mother was safe and that all he 

would need to do 03s to think of the 0all and the 

morning, and now th,t· very clever old t ax ~ollector , 

~atthew ~qs wAitinc to trip him up. He h1.tPd them . 

"9°8 h<:itP0 them 311, the Legions whoAil)talkei 

too m,1ch, !1,~qtthe v1, who spoke too sio-2. 1.'11.ys, his 
stood 

mother who ™~ingntran too quietly. 

"Go on! get out of the city! 'I'al<.e her to 

Bethany, I tell you! Take her to Betnany -----

~ i.ley are a.l'ter her! " He W':3. s howlin6 it at r11a t t;he w; 

fhdlint:; his 11c::1nds and hoppins from foJbt to foot. 

ne he:1rd his mother's t5 :i s p. 

iJ1att11ev. odid qc1.ietly: 

.i.3ethany ." 

"Nobody's going to 

"John, sre you out of your mind?" UB:!innra:trrn:a.n 

It hadn't beP,n her ide3 to come to Antonia . 

John M8rk hqd rushed bre~thlessly into the house 
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telling her the band was hoping she would go to 

see Janus and ask his help . That they had sent 

Matthew to guide her . She hadn 't thought it use­

ful or even worthwhile , knowing what was Janus' 

stand, but she had gone on what slim hope there 

was . Now , it was evident it had been John's idea 

alone . 

"How will it help the Master if we go to 

Bethany?" Matthew asked . 

"Must I care what happens to the Nazarene?" 

John flashed in reply . "Take her to Bethany! They 

will get her qs they got the Nazarene if you dont 

tqke her away! 11 

"You shut up now! 11 Matthew said sn.qrply. 
so no good was left in 

:rnd his mother said, l\si;a~ii?j.{;1-Sl~ffl~ "I am 

ashamed of you. 11 

He gulped and swallowed and tried to look at 

--her . But he cou1ld not look at anybody . Not at 
Uneasy 

Mat thew or anyone . His eyes kept straying .. ,\ 1!.11# I ii 
He must tether his tell-talc eyes . 

eye s . A It had seemed so easy at first. He had 

felt so smart and sure . But now it was awful. 

She had put up the wall of glass between them which 

she did whenever he W3.S untruthful or disobedient . 

She was behind the wall and he could see her but 

I 
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gl~ss wall. 

not go to her until she had removed the UJtiffl-

"I - I didn ' t want Janus to find you at the· 

house , " 
,at last . 

he said_.6 "He ' s after us . They have -gone t o 

Cousin Demmy ' s alreqdy . " 

uhe was still away·from him, behind her wall . 

She would never ever have anything to do with him . 

He could talk or not and there would be no answer, 

he knew it . 

"You little idiot ," Mary s3id softly . "Janus 

h~d been ~o see me alre3dy . The soldiers went ~ o 

Demmy's and frightened one of the maids and that 

was all . Nobody has been arrested . " 

John Mark jumped . He was angry again . 

" vVh - wny didn ' t you tell me? Wh - but Quartus , 

his own Quartus , led the soldiers to Demmy ' s!" 

"Of course:, John . Janus wants to see that 

Demmy is alright . They are friends . Have you f or ­

gotten the day in the Sanhedrin?" 

O, he was a fool . O, yes , he was a fool . O , 

he had remembered nothing except how t o be a f ool . 

O, earth , open and timi close around me that I 

should be a fool before this clever Matthew . ~nd 

Lhe monstrous Peter will heq r about it and his 

l3ughter will ro3r up out of 
buffoon Thomas will give one 

HJllQJj 
And the peculiar b ent-up wa r d 
~!EHMMI5 

his ~elly . And the 
of his holJo~ onRs. 

1-H~ffiiUiliifi~~ 
look f r om o ld Ph ilip 

wi ll dw i ndle me t o the smal lness of a mouse . He r an . 
and ou t He ran from the passage into the court 

of their sight . And Mary and Matthew knew they would 
see no more o f him until h is confusion had sett l e d 

• and 
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he was alright again . 

Matthew said r eassuringly : "He will be alright . 

He knows the city . " 

"I know," she said as quietly . 

'l'hey commenced tne return·to David St reet . 

Mary was weary in mind and body . Everything seemed 

to be slipping away from her . uhe wondered if Jesus 

was still bein~ questioned . Jhe had heard thJt 

prisoners were sometimes quest i oned all night . 
cou l d use 

What had he said in the past tha t they n ow :IDliE 

against him? He had never been afraid to talk . 

Nicodemus had once said that Jerusalem would be 

better for it if the scribes would write down some 

of the things Jesus said and place them in every 

household . Janus Aurelius had not agreed . "Jews 

are compulsive writers , " Janus laughed . "They 

write qbout everything . Love and death, doves and 
crocodiles ." 
f}fltixlfi:ix ~Jt~3E 

Janu s said n o man wqs quite that important , 

and if a man had a quarter of th~t imp ortance , 

other men would notice it and make him an emperor . 

Had tney made this carpenter of Nazarene an emperor? 

Janus a:__;i-(_ed . ,lnd N ic ode mus h'J d been fore 0d to 

confess that he hadn ' t been made an emperor and 

they had all laughed ; Demmy , r uefully , when he saw 

h ow her laughter was for Janus and Janus' for her . 

To think of Demmy was good . Better , sometimes , 

e v en , than th i nking on Janus . uhe knew that i n the 

eyes of Stephen ' s aunts , she was hardly a cut above 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



106 

a camp follower . Demmy had not condemned her f or 

falling in love with a Roman soldier . He knew and 

honestly accepted it that life witn his cousin had 
suc c eeded in makin g _ 

almost••-• her a misanthrope . and though Demmy did 

n ot know this , she_,who knew that Janus would never 

take her for his wife , considered it absolutely 

right to be burnt by the flame rather than be smother ­

ed~ dead ashes . The rich dead ashes of Stephen . 

Old bones in a beautiful white sepulchre . rhe 

Nazarene h3d said it that way once . 

She tried in a swift gl3nce to see the profile 

of the man beside h e r . It was too dark to see . He 

walked with his bead down, setting a swifter pace 

than they h ~d made on the out journey . ~be wondered 

wnat he was thinking now , with his beloved Master in 

such a terrible predicament . She felt guilty fo r 

allowin es her thoughts to straym to her own affairs . 

How did the Nazarene become so important to me? 

Mary asked herself . It had begun simply enough, 

dur ing a winter in Capernaum . She had gone with 

Stephen to spend a fortnight with the Family -- those 

redoubtable maiden aunts , Rachel , Ruth and Rhoda . 

She had go n e to the ha nd s ome synagogue built on the 

lake whos e blue water by a trick of distance seemed 
wash 

to ,al the foot of the snow- coveLed Mount Hermon . 

She could see their faces now , blued and veined with 

qge but utterly unfePble around the mouths . fhe flesh 

qt the mouths wqs bard and wrinkled like heated wax 

put out to cool , covered by a film of fine down , and 

I 
! 
I 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



I 

J 

i 
l 

107 

Rachel's had a large black mole at one corner which 
' 

M3ry thougttmarked her 3S the oldest of the formid­

able sisters and the mqin destroyer of those at whom 

the sisters aimed their h3tchets . 

The service was over and they were standing in 

the colonnade; the sister~ Stephen and she . And she 

h3d asked t~em who was the young m3n who had given 

the sermon . In the manner of the provinces, when there 

was no Rabbi especially attached to the synagogue, a 

male worshipper read from the Prophets and expounded 

the theme . 

rlachel, at the question, put forth a snort that; 

by itself, spoke volumes. But the other sisters had 

fixed Rachel with their piercing black eyes and their 

beaklike mouths drawn tight, silently commanding her 

to go ahead and bring the two visitors up to date. 

Only Rachel's thin lips moved when she spoke; 

the rest of her face was immobile , like an old animal ' s . 

"rr'hat -- Carpenter! He says the most horrid lies 

about his betters! It makes one afraid to sleep lest 

he eggs Wt the ruffians in to murdering• us in oc1.r beds! 

Hrc c;i11s us hypocrites, whitened sepulchres 1·u1l of 

de1d bones, 0lind, roooers ol widO'AS 'lrid orpnaos, sc 1.1·1 -

HeCKed -- anything which comes to his tong ue!" 

Stephen had dutiluLLy scowled across the colonnade 

at the personabLe young wan who at that moment eme r ged . 
a resoulute 

He had the forehead of a dreamer and • . mouth. 

He stood by a pillar, talking to a group of soberly 

dressed men and women ar o und them . 
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"I hope he has the wisdom to stay away from 

Jerusalem with that kind of talk," Stepb-en said, 

scowling. 

But Mary had looked with interest on ' the stranger 

who had spoken so eloquently. ·Words which exactly 

described The Family as she saw them. 

"But he i.s going!" the sisters spat rapidly 

- in unison, their bony frames trembling in their 

eagerness to acquaint Stephen with the terrible news. 

"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 earn more in Jerusal em ." 

"But I thought you said he was a carpenter. 

Doesn't he work at his - trade?" 

"Trade?" Rachel echoed, stci.ring increduously 

into the f3ce of her nephew. "No -- he does not. 

He spends his d3ys reading the books of the Prophets 

for his fisherman friends, then puts the queerest 

interpretation on wh~t he reads. I beli~ve he twists 

it," she ended in a Nhisper . She brought her face 

n c:.n· c r h e r n c phe w ' !...i, Lh c othe r Lwo si!...iL C.: rs" l e :.1nin c; 

forward with her. 'fhe tnree old faces with the 

identical traps for mouths made Mary fancy that 

soon they would commence snipping pieceSfrom 

Nephew Stephen's jowls. 

"Twists - it?" Stephen asked puzzledly. 

"Twist s it ." The three old heads nodded in unison. 

.! 
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Stephen cleared his throat . "But - twists - it?" 

"He twists it," they decl,red . 

Stephen swallowed. "Twists what?'' he managed at 

last . 

Ruth and Rhoda pulled bac~ their heads and stood 

erect , their chins well in . Rachel gave her head a 

little shake . 

"Blasphemy!" sne said , her sharp face tightening 

for the word . "Blasphemy - - sets himse11· up!" 

"J_p'?" Stephen said . Mary wanted to hit him. 

"Dear boy, I knew you would be horrified , " 

nachel said fondly . "But he does . He did . We were 
Nazareth 

in N~XX~~M~ last month for the cool weather , when who 

comes striding into the village at the head of the 
motley 
MMKij which goes around with him , but this ferocious 

young man . Walked ri~ht into the synagogue and with­

out a by your leave, reads a passage to these simple 

villagers - - you know the passage dear Stephen. I 

know you :know the books very well indeed, thanks to 

y our dear, dead father the passage about the 

acceptable year. Then he calmly closes the book, 

looks around on all our f~ces, everyone of us , and 

Stephen ' s splutter was tne only sou.n.d in the 

shocked silence . 

"Why - why - I - I !" Stephen pulled himself 

together . "What did they say to that?" 

The three sisters clasped their fingers and 
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s.tared do wn at them . Mary thought if things with 

beaks could smile , then the sisters were smiling. 

" Well -- you know the laws of our people about 

good women . And eve n though we say it ourselves, 

we are good women," Rachel simpered . She looked 

up again, h e r beady eyes shiny . "'.Ve spoke to the 

men of the vill3ge 3nj the y went after him . They 

caught him and took to the e d g e of a precipice to 

throw him down for his bl3sphemy but he esca.ped." 

Her voice rose . "How he did, we do not know --

a s gentl e bred person s ~e did not g o, you under­

stand, for I hear it can be horrible -- but ne 

escape d, for there he i s !" 

Mary looked, across at the group , looked to 

Jesus. 

Later that year, he came to Jerus6lem. Stephen 

had died quite suddenly and she was in mourning . 

She did not know how John , h e r son , di s cove r e d . 

the Na zarene . John collected friends like peb bles 

on a shore . All sizes and sh3pes and stripe s . At 

John's persuasion , plus her own intriguing memories 

of the fine shock this unconventional stranger had 

give n the detested Capernaum aunts , she had gone 

with nim to hear the Nazarene preach outside the 
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city . And then a str3nge thing happened . 

She r emembered she had been standing on the 

outskirts of the crowd . The Nazarene, as was his 

custom she afterwards le3rnt, h~d been passing up 

and down through the crowd aft~r his sermon . 

Suddenly the people before her h3d p3rt e d 3nd there 

he stood, lo oking 3t her . She could not rec3ll 

having any emotions when their eyes met . It was 

as if everything, 
l.fl]E!RE: 

time , emotions". her surroundings , 

~ suspende d . 
asked . 

"Is this your mother , John? " the Nazarene •.JEJ!IS 

1trn mourning />1 

The boy beside her said something . She 

remembered now how she had looked at his hands 

running the tassels of his robes through· his fingers 
good Strong~wide~ firm . 

and think ing what &$1 hands he had . II BE • Sf 
The hands of a maker ; Hands of carpenter . 
Then the Nazar~ne had spoken directly at her . 

"You must let the dead bury their dead," he 

said gently , strangely . 

There wa s nothing she could do nowd .P l e::1se 

be s e nsibl e , Ma£._y . 'rhat was what Janus had said . 

Janus was right . A friend goes away ancl there is 

a sense of loss ; as one miss e d a favourite chair 

from a corner , a piece of tapestry from a wall , 

But no t t h is . 
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This ~3S 3 sense of flesh torn from your flesh 

and the p3in rising to it and lingering there when 

it w3s gone . The rememb ered voice . The gestures 

recalled . The be,ts of precepts , h3rd to-3ccept 

but coming at you so straignt , as a sword , unbending 
we'3.l th 

in the face of your vanity , or your .AN OIi or your social 

position . You accepted it 
brought t o 

the quality it,N 

resentfu lly and licked the 

because you recognized 
accepted it 

you . or youA:ZZ £5& 
change . 

scars ofr-

mi He had said if you took what he offered to you , 

it would make you free . 

And he had not explained free of what or free 

for what; but the guilt and the apology for her 

love of Janus had left her at the words . • She had 

hardly heeded the mur~ur of anger I~ 
which h3d b8gun at th~t time . 

o f . . 
J3nus had s3id that on topLeverything, it was 

a mad thing to do, inviting th3t d3ngerous Nazarene 

to her hous e 3nd asking in those equally opinion1ted 

super patriot Pharisees to hear him . He .had laughed 

amusedly when he heard how they had nearly wrecked 

l,Jic pl:..icc: :1l, LIH.: N:1 ✓.;:.u·c11c ' :..; j _1npuLi.1LiUI1 Lli:Jl, Liley 

were ignorant, hypocrlLes and not firsL rate thinkers 

of what tuey fancied to oe tne oldest civiiisation 

on earth . tie Wll.l. f:.3.ll in IllS UWH_.L~ , ua11us naa 

Strange , tna t J anu s shouid nave used the sawe 

pnrqs e the Nazarene . had used in Capernaum . " 'rhe 
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1~ light . My yoke and my burden will brin6 peace , 

not pain . " 

She had accepted the Nazarene ' s yoke as if it 

had been made by his own carpenter's hand for her . 

So she had remained serene through it all and poor 

Janus h3d been unable to understand her serenity . 

Una b le to understand that the paths which h3d led 

them bot~ one q Jewess , lhe other a Rom1n soldier , to 

the s1me ro1d , h1d nothing to d o with either of their 
as 

~ills , but wasLf3ted as love . 
knowing th i s 

It W3sAam~:th3t 
up wi th S o 

m3de you so free . Lyau could mount ,...G'! wings as eagles . 

Then, if so, why are you runninG sround 311 

panicKy inside , vanicKy as poor Jann M3rk run~ing 

the streets tonight? Eh? Perhaps you weren ' t as 

free as you. tnought? 

" will you take me to my co-1.sin , Nicodemus?" 

she asked suddenly . 

Matthew had been very quiet . He halted at her 

words . 11 I dont get the principle , " he said . 

She smiled a little at his Galilean talk . 

"There is no -- principle , Mat t hew . I want to go 

to my cousin ' s . You know lhc w1y --- aL qny rate , 

I c an show you ." 

He rPsumed his w1lk . He h3d been very quiPt . 

He said : "Tel1 me , the cloJ.k your son h1.d on tonight . 

Is it his?" 

Of course . There it w3s . That preposterous 

garment . 

Che hJ.d put it down to his boyish need for some 

· f 
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kind of disguise in the brigand-soldiers game he 

had been playing tonight. 
. 

She said quickly: "No, it was not . Why do 

you ask?" 

And why was she uneasy and relating her dis­

turbed state to the challenge of the Legion con­

cerning Janus and a cloak and John Mark's furious 

reaction? He had been quite suddenly angry with 

the crazy men. Rudely called them apes . 

Matthew was hurrying her now. He seemed 

anxious to get her to Nicodemus' house. 
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Chapter 10 

Max Seneca lookea around the room . His eyes 

were withdrawn and haughty . They skidded indifferent -

ly off the secretive Hebrew faces . The faces were 

tuckert in 3round the mouths and around the bases of 
steeply 

the noses 3nd climbed ~X~IJIX up the cheek bones and 

went down 3G~in into sh3dowed, restless eyes . Max Seneca 
d'd n t 1i~Kxi like HebrPw f,~ Rs . 

different as his . He sho~1d know theJ were citizens 

of Uome , like him , even if they were here for a 

Passover . He hated Greeks . They assumed too big . 

He would like to have a GrePk to himself one day . 

He would . 
Hebrew 

"Is your i_friend here? " he asked Guiseppe like 
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an insult . - , ... 
Guiseppe Zellini squinted around the room 

through a thin smoke from the brazier that warmed it .· 

Guiseppe had a sense of wellbeing. He was among Jews . 

At the fortress, he was Guiseppe the Butt, the Bore, 

the Crude, the locum tenens Gentleman. Among the Jews , 

he was Somebody . He grinned and rubbed a hand down 

his forearm . He n odded here and nodded there. 

Here and there , a few burnoused heads moved 

faintly . Guiseppe caught everyone of them and could 

have r ee led off their names and ancestries . He was 

very much at home . 

"Jew lover, I asked if your friend was in here?" 

A couple of temple guards were in the room as 

a warning to the people in the High Priest's palace 
. 

t o observe the rules ~f decorum . Some of them had 

been waiting for many hours . And now this.matter of 

the arrest o f a mad Nazarene would further delay 

their hope of gaining audience with the High Priest . 

It could be understood they could lose their decorum. 

Guiseppe beamed and nodded across the room again . 

He also beckoned with his finger . He also trumpeted 

happily: 11 ' Skul 1 ' -- come ov er here! 11 

One of the temple guards marched across the room 

and saluted him . His face was skull - like, very bony 

and white . 

"' Skull ', where can I find Cap ' n M.alchus?" 
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The guard saluted~ and turned on his 

~ - He was very smart . Max discovered he hated 

him and it made him happy . He looked at the pleased 

Guiseppe as they fell in behind the Jewish guard . 

"By '3.11 the seven gods!" ·he swore . "You even 

know their nick- ns.mes! " 

Guiseppe scowled . A while 3go he hs.dn't felt 

hunted . Now lobking at the wax - fruit face of Max 

Seneca, he was being driven again . He itched to 
fa c e 

break things . He wanted to take that ill~fB~~f 

and press it to pulp . He could do it easy too with 

his big hands . He could take th3t face in his two 

hands and uproot that tongue which swore fashionable 

oatns by tne - tile - seven gods --

"Ilarcn properly before this rabble , you clumsy 

fool !" Max snarled ip a whisper . 

Guiseppe jerked himself out of the shamblin~ 

walk into which his thoughts had led h i m and fell 

into step behind Max, his head held proudly erect . 

Malchus h3d just Jeft th8 High Priest and wss 

issuing sever8l new orders to~ hsstily ~ssembled 

patrol . They were to hurry , he told them . The 

quarry was no longer a fat , si t tin6 duck , but a 

sly little fox who hnew every dodge , Malcnus told 

I 
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them . ~h8n he went in from the courtyard to his 

quqrters where , he hqd been told, his friend Guiseppe 

awaited him . 

"You know the second , Malchus?" . Guiseppe s3.id 

jovially . "Comes a.fter t11e First ." 

Malchus saluted Max Seneca respectfully . The 

aoman didn ' t move a muscle . Malchus hastily 

shifted his eyes bqck to Guiseppe . 

"Well , what ' s tne news? " Max Senec a barKed . 

"Have they picked her up?" 

Malchus stubbornly locked his eyes with 

Guiseppe ' s . The flush on his face which Max Seneca ' s 

insult had brought on , was fading now , but his eyes 

were angry . Guiseppe cleared his throat unhappily . 

His eyes pleaded with Malchus . He forced a laugh on 

a bottom note . 

"Speqk freely to the Second, friend ~blchus . 

He knows 3.bout us here ." 

~ fqt hog belly- flopping in his wqllow, Max 

thought of his ~qn , Guiseppe . A fat hog, home at 

last . 

Malchus turned abruptly to face Max Seneca . 

lli.!3 .~:;11oulckL· ::;c1·e(:; ncd Gu.i.:;cppc , cuLt.,iric; .liim ouL 01' 

tueir com_pdny . His eyes burned their hste on the 

officer of the occupying power , the hated alien . 

The smile on tne Roman creased out , slowl~ unsure . 

" We are no longer interested in the woman ," 

Malchus said . "The cloak belongs to her son . 

We are trying to find the boy . The High Priest had 

tr 
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thought the initials were hers ." 

Max Seneca ' s eyebrow lifted . 11 .'Jhere does this 

leave Janu.s A.ureli u s? " he demanded . 

Malchus shrugged . Max looked around Malchus for 

Guiseppe . "Show yourself , you fat fool . What about 

Janus? 'Nil l this leave him in the clear? " 

Guiseppee shi f ted abediently from behind the 

Hebrew offic e r ' s shoulder . "I didn't know about 

this ," he said tonelessly . 

Max did not scream but he nearly did . He said 

to Malchu.s : " now did you know :1bout the boy?" 

"Our mqn who h1.d been on the lookout for her in 

the Garden h1s only just come in . We hqd no evidence , 

except Judqs ' th3t the band hqd b ee n plotting together 

in her house under tne ~u ise of holding a Passover , so 

we hop ed she would go ~i~h them to the Garden . But 

our man was struck down outside tne city -- by a thief, 

we presumeJ . He it was who told us tuat the cloak 

your First Captain brought in was sei zed from the boy ' s 

s h olllde r . He saw t h e boy in the garden . Gethsamane . 11 

ti But how wi 11 that af feet Janus? ti Ma·x snapped 

irritably. 

" rrh:Jt is not my concern ," Malchus s1id co l dly . 

He also conveyed contempt . "I carry out the orders 

of the High Priest ." He shrue;~·;ed and r1dded : "Perhaps 
goes 

he ~lilWliJuafter the 
as a soundi~g_-::_1:)oq_rd . 

boy ~~UU:IUflW A . 
Pluck him and mark wh o sing . He knows the 
woman loves her son . Janus loves the woman . 11 

Max Senecq wheeled awqy . Guiseppe stared a ft e r 

him . The tunic lay fl qt 3long M:1x ' s back . The studs 
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in his footgear hit the tiles in srnqll explosions . 

Guiseppe looked unh3ppily b3ck at M1lchus . The 

Hebrew ' s fqce w1s 3. closed book . Guiseppe moved 

off in 3 sh~rnblin~ wqlk behind the S econd . 

They c ·1me out of the pal3.c_e 8.nd Max he3ded 

towards the fortress . He took cho ppy st.o:r.t-ternpered 

strides th3t warned Guisep~e into silence . Max 

h3d absorbed the liquor into nis system now . He 

had used up all the hilarity . Now , all tnat he 

was c apable o f , Janus would know soon enough . His 

hate was uncoiling and crawling towards Janus and 

it would pass under or over every abstacle until it 

reached him . Max felt strong and well able . His 

brain was clear and the blood sang high . 

They took the short pass tnrougn the• court 01 

Genti.Les . JVlax srni.1ed and airnea auwn .1·ur tHe stray 
t . 

coo king pots which h3.d spi11ed over 1rom tne rows 

of pilgrims ' cqmps into the alley left open·m 

between them. He strode deliberqtely on qn eqrthen­

w3re bowl and splintered it . He sqw something else 

down there qnd his eyes spqrkled with fun . He 

brought down 

y .i c~ cd under· 

arced , 

the iron- studded s1nd1ls and the fingers 

L l1crn . 

flopJe~ - a long howl of anguish . 

Max showed all nis teeth . His eyes gleamed when he 

saw how the now alerted campers hurriedly pulled 

arms and legs out of his wqy . 

Guiseppe , steppin~ more carefully behind him, 

pondered how soon before one of their patrols would 
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one morning discover Max Seneca in the g~tter with 

' 
a Knife in his back . 

I 
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John Marie braKed abruptly . He did it by tl1row­

ing his shoulders back and digging his heels against 

the edges of the cobbles . Ile could do it fine . It 

sent a j~r up throu~h his body and burst it ar,ainst 

his skull . The better you did it , lhe hnrder the 

burst . He looked b1ck over his shoulrJer . Ile w.1.s 

clear of the Temple area now . 

He hqd no more i~e~s for the night . Now th3t 

eve ry thing W'JS alright with her , all he h1d to do 

w1s keep out of peopJe ' s w3y . If he kept out of 

people ' s wsy, hA wou 1.1 not m'Jke such q fool of him -

F 
f 
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self. Whenever he did qnytbing for grown-ups, he 

made a fool of himself. It was because they never 

seemed to think ahead as be did. They were peculiar. 

He walked on, turning into streets - at whim. 

He felt very free and untrammelled. He beard a 

patrol of soldiers approaching long before they 

came in sight and would have ducked out instinctive­

ly. But he remembered in time that he h~d heqrd 

they weren't after his fqmily 3t all . He stuck his 
-band 

thumbs into !!Ma!~mF! his waist / and swaggered a 
neared. 

little as the~1~~~..1I He whistled thinly under 

his breath a tune he didn't recognize, he was so 

wary. But they passed and didn't look at him. He 

whistled louder when they were past. He thought 

pityingly on Saul. Here he was, John Mark, out 

here, risking footp~ds ~nd ignoring Roman patrols, 

while Saul cowered in his bed, doubtless with the 

covers drawn over his bead . He suspected that Saul 

was a coward. 

The soldiers disappeared around a corner and 

he was alone on the street again. He felt as danger­

ous as a Bedouin bandit. He almost felt the pull of 
a t 

the s.g s h/ ll!!ifll! hi s w·d s L we i gh Le d with: the g leam i ng 

blades. He almost felt the brush of the tribal 

burnouse at the back of his neck. He was a maraud ­

in~ Bedouin. A silver of a yell escaped from his 

throat before he could control it. He looked around 

quickly, alarmed at the quantity of dangerous things 

inside him. He must be careful. He stoned a cat 
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~ntil it went over a Wcill . 

Tnen he re membered wn·1 t he would h:1ve to do in 
going over 

tne morninb and he tried ic'~;; tne words of tne 

psalm . With the Roman soldiers all aroun~ him on 

the wal l , he would h a ve to shout the words of the 

grea t national psalms so loud that the Committee 

down in the courtya~d , could hear them . 

He went on again , hi s head carefully empty for 

a time . Then the night and the silence got into him 

qg,in . Sometime ~ he wqs the ~reat lion - hunter , 

st3.lkin g among the 81111 rocks . The n, un '3.cc ountably, 

he slipped into the p3rt of the hunt ed , cou gh ing and 
grunting 
RWa~e.~~-WcJ; like the gre'3.t C '3.tS . It W8.S very intense 

and he h~d t o stop to breathe. 

A pJli of wind came out of a s ide st r eet and 

liited the h3.irs at th.e n aJJe of his nec.K . l 'he ni ght 

smelled of rain . He looked u p pa st the flat roofs 

of the houses and saw t nere w.1s o. bi L of overc3.st . 

He stopped and searched the sky keenly , hopeful and 

fearful a t once , that more clouds would gati1er and 

a rain~torm would break over the city . It would 

b e wonderful to arrive at the Wall , later, soaked 

ly in the hearing of Saul, tha t he had walked the 

streets all night through the same driving rainstorm 

which had m1de Squl and h is Committe e d uck their 

heads und P.r the sheets . Wh;:i_t their st3.ring eyes 

would sqy ! Whqt t heir gaping mouths would declare! 

He bet S~ ul would be moved . He b e t even Saul would 

I 
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be moved by that . 

Or by this . 

Another patrol was corning down the street . One in 

Straight Street, one in Sinai Street , a~other in 

Tiberius Way , one by the public baths , this was the 

fifth . He would tell them off on his fingers to Saul , 

looking into his eyes, that he had met with fi ve 

patrols during the night . Plus of course , Ben Legion . 

How had the Legions known of t he Joppa Wall? They~ 

seemed to know everything . He guessed b~cause they 

were so many . 

The patrol had been searching for h ours 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 

them . The section of the city with which they had B££~ 

charged , had been worked thr ough. Now they were on 

t heir way back to barrack to report failure to Quar ­

tus . Each o f the f our fervently hoped ·that another 

of the patrols would bring better news . None of them 

had forgotten now Quartus h~d joked of 'the galleys . 

They swung alongside the Hebrew boy and the 

patrol corporal who led them reached for him . 

"Halt , men ," he growled . "Let ' s h_3ve a look at 

this brave young Isa~c who doesn ' t take off for the 

woods when he sees us coming ." 

As he talked , he was roughly t ·urning the boy 
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to him, waiting for one of the men to uncover the 

lantern . 

John Mark made his face stony . He wanted the 

light to find him that way when it flashed on his 

face . He blinKed once when it came on , then stared 

steadily 8 t the beam . 

"Well -- I'll be hung up! 11 exclaimed the 

corporal . "Boy - - what are you doing out here?" 

A husky voice soldier asked : "Who is he ? " 

The man with the lantern chuckled . "Young 

John Mark -- the young colt from the paddock 

where Janus has been casting his loop . " 

They all laughed except the corporal ; qnd the 

man with the husky voice leaned his face nearer to 

him and said eagerly : "Tell me, boy, you ever there 

when he comes C8 sti;'ng his loop?" 

"No. I' 11 bet you never . I be t they put you 

out like the cat, little Jacob," the one with the 

lantern said . 

A short one stomped when he laughed. He 

turned right about, stomping; his knee~ going high 

and the whooping like a sick cough . 

"She hc.1s a sister, younc; Jacob·: •1rhen I could 

come looping too . Marry the wench and be brotner ­

in- law to a first captain . Get into g6od company , 

away rrom the s e c o ob le -busters . " 

John Mark was infuriated . 

"We are not Jacobs, we are Israelites! The 

chosen name Jehovah gave to his ch o sen people! 11 
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With a howl of delight, the short soldier drew 

out of the ring, hopping about like a rooster. He 

burrowed his head between his companions again and 

talked in John Mark's face. There was ~eef and wine 

thick on his breath. The rougnest of men were among 

tnose wno drew garrison duty in such outposts as 

Jerusalem. Rude citizens from the purlieus of 0he 

Tiber who would volunteer to do extra duty at cru­

cifixions for the sake of the few coins from sales 

of the criminals' clothes. 

John Mark 's fury rose to b o iling point. The 

rough }atin voices struggling over the Hebrew words 

assaulted even more his national outrage. Tears 

stung his eyes . Not surprisingly, he exploded . 

"Pig-~a ting idol 9 ters!" 

"Alright --- cJone!" r3.pped the corporal giving 

his head a h3.lf tu rn . 

"Now, come on you," he s;3.id to John Mark . 

" What 3.re you doing out here?" 

He was hating again . He had hated all adults 

awhile ago back in the alley. And he badn't felt 

good and sure of himself again until he had broken 

away from them aud was alon e . Then eierything had 

g one straight and swe e t as he liked it . He had 

occupied nis own thoughts and used streets at whim. 

"Hey!" the short one whispered strongly. "You 

ask o ld Janus if he has room for an o ld army friend, 

right?" 

"I said stop shovelling the dirt, soldier!" the 
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corporal said a ga in . The short one knew that iAii 
the bastaru non co:u was not fooling . 
~~~ENeKR~B~E~a~x1™?~~~~ He went b3ck to the 

edge of the ring and whistled softly through his 

teeth . 

"What gre you doin·g on the streets alone, at 

this hour?" the corporal said. 

John Mark did not like to lie . He had told 

lies before . He could c ount the times for he 

remembered them . They made nim sick inside, as if 

himself inside wanted to come out of himself and 

look back at himself . He had to fight himself . at 

those times, for it would made him sicker to look 

back at himself . He thought it out slowly , count -

ing the cost . But he had to be free of the soldiers . 

It could never be sweet again if he was not free .of 

them. And in ar.y case, it was alright lying to the 

Romans. It was not like really bearing false witness 

a ga inst anyone . "God on Sinai was no fool . 11 Old 

Gamaliel sometimes said it. 

The smell of leather and staleness.~~ 

™-· He had liked the smell of Peter and the 

others. They smelled of salt wind and se1 . 

"l was e;o ing fo.r my uncl e . My mother is not 

well . " 

"Where are t 11e servants ? 

one of them, 11 

ny didn ' t sne send 

"Stu.pid .Roman! Dont you know our customs? 

Aren ' t the servants at Passover? " 

He received a clout for that . 
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He knew it was due him. He always become 

angrier as he increased his untruths. 
be 

"You shouldL'.'.taught early: 
corporal 

never be rude to a 

Roman," the~ said. "Now, get off with you. 

And remember to be civil if you run into another 

patrol." 

Their holds were loosening , but he wrenched him-
hopped 

self free. In defiance. He -&a backward on one 

leg, out of the circle, paused to hurl a . short yell 

at them, then whirled and ran for the alley. Their 

laughter followed him. Safely away, he stopped and 

yelled new and better stuff. But then he couldn't 

move. For hands had closed on his ankles. 

"Heh, heh." Someone laughed softly somewhere 

ne 3 r him. "You lie and cuss like one of us. A 

true Legion." 

His trembling c ea sed. 

11 wh9. t do you want with me ?" 

"Vermin," he said qui,etly, 

"The cloak, young lord," Ben Le g ion's voice 

spoke at his ear. "This beautiful cloak of soft 
your 

linen which you weqr. We areL'.'.servants. • We will 

wash it free of the smell of spy it now carries." 

John Mark st ood very sti ll. 

A small pain commenced in the region of 

his belly button. Suddenly a hand wa s over his 
a, 

mouth and other arms pulled him into/4recess. The 

alley was deathly still. 

Something warned him8 

He did not strugg le~ 
-t:o 

not
11 

struggle. 
gently 

A hand turned his head ~ff so h e f ace the alley. 
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l~ter, another passed. Not hin6 else moved. The 

hand WJS taKen from his mouth and he worked his 

lips and spat. 

"Those were the s pies from tne Temple, yul.lng 
your 

lord. They wantLnice linen cloak too," Ben Legion 

told him. 

"How - how---?" 

"How did they know? Simple. Cne of them, very 

famous, very, very, fsmous. He is c 1lled The Rodent . 

He s3w you in Gethsem3ne. :.vith Divine justic , he w9s 

the s 3.me one you hit with t he stone and iiifi his cloak. 

He recove r ed ;-,ind ret.irned into thA city and told the 

old devil, .\nna.s. The Hi gh Priest knew then tht.1t the 

initial on the cloak was yours. How do we know all 

this? Simple. ~e have spies ~uo spy on tne spies 

of tne old Master spy, donas. ~e 3re vf the ~ealots, 

you know. And sometimes of tne Jic~rii , and of what­

ever is going, even, sometimes . of tue S3nhedrin , heh, 

heh, a lthough I am beginning to suspect they would be 

a ll ashamed to tniuK tnat we thi1k so." He lau6hed 

softly and sanely. 

"Did you know the Nazarene?" John M~rk 3s t<:ed 

angrily. "Did he knowJ y ou?" 

" ~ e kno .. -. him vey well , indeed , boy, and he 

knows us. His f~ther is Joseph, a c~ rp~nter in 

Naz~reth. His mot J~ er is M3.ry , also of 11az-.::ireth. 

Good he<1 on h -.:. r shoul1 ers . Pi.ve boys she h·:i s. He 

is her fi rst . Fine lady. Th?. b oy went wrong .'' 

11 1\!:u st be his f-!:ither," Dem·:i s Legion s-:1.id . 
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"We Jews h:1ve always h J d tr·ouble with our J o sephs." 

"Tr ue," Ben Legion said. " We followed J'.lcob ' s boy, 

another Joseph , to ~gypt to buy corn and got our selves 

sold into s l avery . ~ook us awhile to ~At out . " 
.,-... 

"Beh , heh , he h , '' they w ckled h 0 qt l ·, ssly. 

''You dont like the N1. z'1rene," John ,.hrk s ·:iid 

accusingly . 
t>.avt. 

" i,e were for tr1e Nazs.rene once , 11 
• said shortly . 

"Didn ' t yo.J. hear Herod's ex-~3.CKal, fiatthew , say so 

tonight '? But tue Naz3ren e is foolisi.i. It is e:xpeJien t 

th3t he dies. Cnce he even said so himself . do he 

uses p3lm branches to fight swords . " 

He uad heard words somet.,hi ng li ;{_e t nese before . 

It had been tr.i.e commence::nen t of t he br eaking up of 

things . He knAw it no v. These were words which 

frightened him and hu~t . And not just words . T ese 
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were tne matters he h~d not wa n ted to remember since 
. 

ne stumbled .out of Getnsamane . 

" Devil Annas ha s decreed th3.t since you ' re too 

young to crucify , the spies shoul d find you and stage 

an accident . They ' ve been to your house ' 
D as a needle. 

It went into him clean and fast 

~ And only when he bre3. thed did he know the pain 
mouth wooded over, his ton~ue w8 s 8 

w a s there . Hi s ~r;;;ea;J;ij&f-ff~x!iti¥ifiiff4U&,W§l3 
tree . ThP woras h1.d to force 3. w3.y out . 
~~~ I\ Ben Legion answered the t w o 

words . 

"Your mother? Your mother is s3fe . She h:1s not 

gone b'1ck to vour house . She is 3t your uncle, Nico ­
Dont forget though that 

demus .L Nicodemus is the night blooming c3.momile 

whom Ann'1s w1.nts to pluck ." 

Well , 1lright . She W3S alright . He · would go to 

her at Cousin Demmy ' s ~ So these Legion even Knew all .. 
about ho¼ he had sot Cousin Demmy to visit the Naza ­

rene tna~ night? *ell , alright . Old Annas had found 

ouc too . Nell , ~ alriGnt . And n ow that he knew 

the spies were after him, he would show them . He was 
found 

not 3.fraid , even if he Ulfftfti&r it difficult to 

swallow . His knees were shaking . But even when he 

ran L h C f O O L - I'· l C C ~ ; i L ~)Ch O O l , W h j_ C 11 he lw.:d WO n e V er y 
the time he c1m e in 

~
0
8xc ept -~~ second because Saul had 

" 

put up a boy to jostle him on the bend, his knees always 

s h ook just before the start . 

"You are brave , boy?" 

It w1s funny th1.t j ust two hours qgo he h'1d 

thou~ht Ben Legion and his companions fools '1nd h'1lf-
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witted; but now they were t3king him in charge . Al ­

though the others hadn't said anything, he knew all 

of them h3d him in ch3rge . It was much as when he was 

younger Gnd in a crowd with his mother . She never had 

to sqy 3nything but you felt she h3d you in ch3rge. 

Somethin~ coming ou t of her 3nd building itsPlf 3round 

you so th~t no hqrm could come to you . 

It wouldn ' t be like this on the W3ll, in the 

morning. The sun would be up 3~d you would see what 

you Nere fignting and how to duck and run and turn 

bacK in your tracxs and go again , swiftly and you 
would 

would not be sweatinb so much as_ichose down tnere on 

the 6round l~H~ be swe3.ting for you . 1roniGh-c you 

saw shadows ; and ordinary street - corne:2s yielded~ 
hands at 
~~your anKles . 

11 We are t3king; y_ou to the only place Anr.as and 

his spies will not look for you . Simon Peter and the 

one called John Boanerges are there . They will look 

after you . The pal3ce of high priest Annas . 11 
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.Qhapter 12 

Nicodemus could understa11d hard g·rief, the kind 

whjch, out of fury~ fired its own cla~ walled up the 

openings and stayed inside . He would have under ­

stood, if not comforted bYJ the kind which took no 

shape but turned willingly like wqter into any 

friendly hand re3dy to cup it. But while he had 

expected anguish at the predicament of the Naza­

rene, to nis astonishment, Mary was unaccountably 

unclouded, calm, almost Lranquil . In: .a queer sens~ , 

exalted . The condition was offkey; she was not a 

vestal, seq~estered from reality . No; indeed. She 

was a vibrant capable woman who , P..2.§i the ineffable 

co~sin Stephen , had raised her son strong and well, 

making her own life1 unafraid of the inevitable talk 

which followed a Jewish lady under court from a 
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Roman officer. Wh3t had caused her to sally into 

what he could only think of as gross unreality? 

To land in a country alien to her in~elligence; 

so fragile underfoot that it abdicated the strong 
advocat ed 

law of Moses and instead/the weqkness of loving 

oppressors. He shook his head. 

"I dent know wh3t was your hope in him, Mary. 

I truly try to, but I dont. Messiah? If he is, we 

shall kno,v, shant we?" 

An odd light appeared in her eyes. Amused? 

vVary? What? 

"When? 11 

"i.Jly dear?" 

"Nhen shall we kno,,? 11 

. 
He was not usually a wavering man, although he 

took time to make up his mind. He was - the kind 

that liked to search a matter from both ends and in 

the middle. Too much so, he conceded . Perhaps that 

had been the trouble with his suit. Cousin Stephen 

had lost no time waffling. 

He took her h8nds, smjl in c ten~er]y. 

"Our abstracL historians, my little heathen, 

the first Isaiah ~swell as the two unknown poets 

of th~ Cxile whom we c311 the 'oth er ' Isai3hs, 

spe~k of the Messiah in several way~. The Isaiahs 

say he will come as a prince and as a pauper, as a 

child and as the creator, as a shadow and as a 

shining diadem, as a warrior and ~s a 
u peacemaker, 
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as a leader and as a servant, as God-in-heaven 

and God-with-us, taKe your choice. So you see, 

dear Mary, if it is not easily come to. The 

choices are as far apart as north and south. You 

ask , when shall we know? The answer, forgive me, 

is, We shall know whe.D,." 

"You are as cryptic as a priest , deep Demmy." 

"I hope you can see why the priests have to 

be cryptic. They are our on going historians, 

the cryptic historians, of the order of Melchi ­

zedek , incidentally the order from which will 

come the Messiah . The institution survives 

because of its secrets, and woe to any member who 

would open those secrets t o the world . Old Jere ­

miah, probably the most ridiculed and thre~ 

of our abstract pistorians, whose final where­

abouts not even our tireless scribes have been 

able to trace, was nounded precisely becaJse he 

set out to dismantle the esoterics which our holy 

men had skilfully wrapped around OL1r religion." 

He looked away thoughtfully. 11 YoL1r Jesus is the 

same ." 

"13ut Jeremiah was six hundred yecJ..rs ago , 

Demmy! These are times of new outlook." 

He returned his gaze to her . 

"Have you forgotten, Ye rnL1st be born again? 

The words of the Oracles, whether of yesterday 

or today, are still cryptic . Isaiah, the poet, 

the second of our three-headed Isaiahs, care-
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fully, prophetically if yo u like, wrote it down 

for us although prophecy was not his discipline. 

He recognized the difficulty of the when. So he 

enjoined us to learn the waiting ·game. As did 

Lord David before him, and as did Jeremiah and 

ot hers . All recommend to us the value, indeed, 

the necessity of patience . Learning to wait for 

the wings of intellect and insight, that will 

cause us to mount up as eagles. 

"Did I have a hope in your Jesus? You ask? 

Why did I g o to see nim? Even to t ake a few 

risks in his cause? For whatever reJsons I 

suppose one can find in a mind that is curious. 

Mine was whatever is created in a curious mind. 

I have not, perhqps I cannot, categorise the 

cause. It could riave been that he merely in­

trigu ed me . Whatever it was, I admired.his cou­

rage in putting forward a new theory in a society 

dangerously opposed to new theories. He should 

be a Greek; you know how absolutely devoted they 

q~e to new theories. I am - sorry for him, my 

~P,r, but you see my diJemma . I am mys e lf. 

Njcod crnu:, . l3or·n to Lhink ,nd 1.ct ·1 cert'1in w·q 

untjl 1 dje . Unle ss , o f cou~se T hRcome born 

Her laughter was infQctious as ever. "Dont 

look so worried , Demmy, please , for having struck 

the truth . And, do, stop explaining yourself . I 
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have not come to ask you to get into trouble with old , 

Annas again . As to what hope I had in him? None un­

fulfilled . I did not believe, as my Johnny did, that 

he would be coming to Jerusalem with an army at his 

back . His hands weren't built for swords . They were 

made to heal the sick; to comfort the unhappy, to - to 

raise the de ad , according to some pretty reliable wit ­

nesses . He was a presence that stirred, and the world 
G 

of the Temple M:itfiiH,i@sl was agi tat - . 

ed out of the st3tus in ~and never forgave him . 

They finished him off . In a way I connot explain, I 

have become - - different, becacise I have known him." 

She added softly: "And served him." 

Dem~y looked down at the floor and thought of the 

colt and the upper room she had loaned the Nazarene . 

Serving him was the wo~se you could do to a jealous 

Temple . He said slowly: "To tell the truth, that was 

why I went with John Mark that night to see him . I had 

heard of these miraculous healings he has been perform­

ing all over the country . And when this theory of his 

came to my he 3 ring --" he looked up at her" the one 

a bout e verlasting life, it made me curious to see 

whether the fellow h8d discovered some method of at 

least prolonging life . I must confe ss he disappointed me." 

She laughed with wha t seemed to be real amusement . 

"Why, Demmyl 'I'h1.t sounds as if you had hoped, 
I 

-I 
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to b ottle some of wh'.3.t~ver he h,d and get in early 

o'n the tr'.3.d e ! You are a lawyer by profession but a 

tradesman at heart! How Janus would love to hear this! 

He s~ys we are a nation of tradespeople - ~ even to our 

priests who chan6 e moneys for p~ilgrims into Temple 

currency and sell lambs for the sacrific2 in the courts ." 

He looked a trifle annoyed . "Here let me take 
. ' ' 

your cloak now . Sit down , Mary , you must be t ired ." 

" No - yes , Demmy , t hanks . But I am n ot tired , 

n o t really . 11 

She smiled ; not b~ ightly , with an effort , but wi t h 

t h anks and to say that she liked him . He tooK 0ne c~oak 

from her sho u lders and io lded the ro1d s in symmetry and 

went across the room and d r aped it over the stand . He 

returned, his face expressionless . He stGpped before 

her, his h·1nd s clasped~at his b,1ck . She h:3.d . 
'3.lN'.3.ys thought his head disti~guished . Like the heads 

on those busts of Roman senators - - c3rved for t h em 

by the Greek artists and looking outrageously like 

Grecian he3.ds . 

" My s o lemn Demmy / ' she said , smi ling_ u p at him , 

"you look , standine; there , like the soul of rectitude . 

1 know yuu ·a·t : Jy i 111_, Lo :1~;1.;, 1111• wlH : r·c J :tn~- corning rr·orn • 

:J.nd wiLh whom did l come and why have I come . " 

It Jid not confuse him . He was never confused 

b y her . Mary suspected that he knew her more than 

she knew herself . Sometimes she Lhought that this 

was probably why she had never been in love with him . 
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The mqn ~horn she loved must leqve her secrets lying 
where they were , 
~undisturbed . 1rl1en in her own time and way, 

she would portion them out to him , and watch hirn 

discover her . Love withers and dies in the cold , 

pure air of great knowledge . 

"Yes , " he said , smiling gently . 

why and with whom?" 

She told him . 

"from where , 

"Yet you did not come to me at first? " he 
,kinsman 

chided her gently . "I am your only ~ ;_n 

Jerusalem , Mary . " 

Her eyes went past his he2d . "I did not think 
kinsmen 

it a mor.ient to seek - M.BMi~, Demmy . I thought it 

a moment to seek powerful friends . " 

"I also h3ve some power," he reminded her . 

"Only the High ?rj8sts '1mong our people possess 

the power to do wh·.,.t I w::rnt done . " 

"You . mean , to release - him?" 

"So , " she abreed in sudden brLlsqueness . "Would 
O U : .. have 

.. --· · _ b een a b le t o persu ade him? " 

It is expedient that one man dies instead of a 

~t.ionale 
nation . The ~If- of men who are called to be 

tbe job . 

"No , I dont think so . " 

"So , you see ." 
Di d 

"tm( you , t o o -- see? " 

"I know . I fciiled there too . Neither would 

Janus ~1.ft- t ry to have hirn r eleased ." 

"Janus is Rome , r,,~ary . Rome . Do you understand 
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what th3.t means? " 

'' I am in Jove with him, my cousin . Do you 

underst'lnd? You get the principle -- qs M3.tthew 

would s3y? 11 

hide 
The room w3 s big 3.nd m3 sc_uline, of wide ~ 

covere d couches and dull - polished t3.bles~ sug6esting 

a large- handedness she found restful . Stephen 's 

room had never been liKe this . The scrubbed floor 

was always too well scrubbed , and the sniny bits had 

gleamed to the point where they r epelled you . After 
Nicodemus had come close to her 

Stepnen, and she would no doubt 

have thou~ht she was in love witn him had she not met · 

Janus . Where Stephen h3d been self-indulgent and 

mean , Demmy was a thoughtful, honest man . She could 
" 

fit none of these neat labels to Janus. 

"Annas gave ordE;rs for the whipping a hour or .. 
two ago . II 

She covered he r f'lce with her h3.nds . "But it is 

dreadful, Demmy ," she whispered . 
nearly 

"It is d one to :l!RRH! 3.ll prisoners of the Temple. We 
~ 

- =~iniii:-- ~nnt.®~~~••11IM!ffl~#~ 
in the Sanhedrin, 
~11,.~~~~~.»ff j h1.ve or:-dered it ~l'»l1'.1 done in 
casei;· whi_ch 
-Mfh!114k2f- require LlnL kind of punislunc:nL ." 

Mo:..; L of L1w Lime: , : .. Jw Lt1ou6hL of men .:is children , 

noisy, 01ten 6I·ubby , sometimes t1·yinl!,, children . 

And when the iron in them showed , for any purpose, it 

shook her a little to remember they weren ' t children . 

She pulled her hands from her face and stared at him . 

"Nbat are you going to do to him'?tt she questioned 
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harshly. "Let me heqr it from you . I n3ve neard 

it; lrom ,1,nu,3, the Rom"l.n, but I w1.nt to hear it from 

you, a fellow Hebrew ,nd one of the Sanhedrin . ~re 

you going to murder him for the truth?'' ' 

His face lost its immobility and descended in­

to decidedly stern lines . He ~~s 3scended the 

bench , she Sdid to her self cruelly . He will pass 

"lvl_en aren ' t murdered for ti1e truth, Mary ," 

he said gently . "They die so their beliefs may 

die wich them or grow out of them . It is the 

ultimate test of truth . A seed must be put into 

the ground before a tree will grow out of it." 

"And you are one o.f the willing farmers," 

she said , but not really bitter . 

"If his beliefs.'are contrary to the law which 

I hqve sworn to uphold ~nd if I am called in to 

give judgement, I shqll judge according to the law, 

M1.ry . 11 

"Spoken like a man, Demmy ." Her mood had 

returned and now she teased him . 11 Janus on one 
triumph 

side and you on the other, it is a ~ for l :3. w 

and or·Jr)r· . A 11 Ll1 , 1v:1y . 'l 'c l l me , j f l h:"1d b(:Cn 

brought before the judc;ernent seat , would you jud ·e 

accordlnG to tne law?" 

She had hurt him . 

"Dont break the rules, Mary . I am playing 

fair . 11 

"Do you think Janus would? I mean , judge 
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according to the law." 

Hold on, Demmy . Right here, I am not sure if I 

;sm;truly jest~I . 

He took a turn about the r oom . He returned to her . 

"I understand Annas . Good or bad , the things he is 

upholdin 0 are the things settled by thousands of years 

of trial before his time . From Abram down to us . We 

naturally think we know more than the ancients . Some 

laugh at their precepts as old fashioned . We are the 

great Just Nows . . The know - it - all Recents . Were there 

not men like Annas -- permanent , immovable -- the worlq 

would go to pieces . You will therefore understand the· 

pain it causes him to know that I , a ruleramong the 

pe ople , displayed an interest in the Na7,arene ' s doc ­

trine . Nhether I believed or not was bestde the point . 

I had gone . " 

And whether he believed, not even he was sure . 

It had seemed at first just another of the new sects 

which sprang up faster than thorns in a society as 

religious as the Hebrews' . To receive what I have to 

offer , you must be born again . And he had left the 

shelter where they stayed at nights on the Mount of 

Olives, to which the exciLcd young John M~rk hnd led 

him , unsure wheLhcr to laugh or be angry . Mary Mark 

said a question but he was elsewhere . 

That had been the strength of the man . He made 

you u n s ure . ~h3t fo llo wed in yo u wo uld be the meas ure 

of his whack . There had been no time to measure the 

whack of the new doctr i ne on the lawyer , Nicodemus . 
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Except for an unch3racteristic buffo committed in 

Annas ' Council that~ could not be truly c3tegorised 

as a whack. Not really. Merely marginally lunatic. 

11 1 said , did you believe, Demmy?" 
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He shook his head irritably . "That is not the 

point, I tell you . " Th3.t answer did not seem the 

right one. He threw himself down on a couch. 

But this was an inept way out of it, instead of 
arguments specially 

using the perfectly feasible 

trained and ready in your head for just these situa­

tions . 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 . All the fine arguments he 

could have used to bury that silly allegory with which 

the Nazarene had routed him! You must be born again .. 

Instead, he had been quite as stupid . Ca n I 

enter my mother's womb again? 

The unsureness had stayed . For he had gone into 

the Sanhedrin and attmepted to justify J~sus and had 

only been saved from disgrace by the oblique humour 

of a Roman soldier who had, no doubt, been laughing 

up his sleeve . 

"Where is Janus now? " 

"I think we cJ.n be sure he is somewhere manfully 

doing his duty. I believe there is some scare on 

about a rich Jerusaiernite who was in the Garden and 

who r :1n aw-1y, th0. wis e fc1low, lenving hjs clo1.k behil)d~ 

"'L'hey have the cloak now , but Janus secretly think·s 

the search is hopeles s . " 

"Janus has several rich friends , " he said sulkily .· 
('· 

"He only h3.s to search among his friend·~ 11 

..... 
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"I, ar::1ong them," she met him. "Say it. He is 

,like me . Janus h3.s no regard for a religion thqt could 

breed such men as your Ann3s and my late Stephen." 

Nicodemus looked quickly up at her. W3s she put­

ting in a needle cleverly? No . There had been aloes 

there. The fellow Jesus was redoubtijbly capable at 

.§J;~ 
erecting saluting~ at every conceivable vantage 

for putting your motives under scrutiny. Self 

scrutiny. A process that made you climb all over your­

self in confusion. And also could elicit some pretty­

damning conclusions . Conclusions warranted to make 

you fall foul of the Temple , the Roman conquerors, or. 

even, he had heard~of your familial authority and 

ob ligations. If a story going the rounds was true. 

It was being said the Nazarene had declared that to 

become a mamber of his sect, one of the requirements, 

besides the preposterous second-b irth, was that one 

should hate one's own family; hate your mother, your 

father, sister, brother, the lot. Yet even here it 

was not exception3.lly lunatic if one pilrsued the 

logic that being born a~qin carried the probability 

of ne w fresh parents. Therefore, first priority : 

o n o mu ~~ t. b c g i n d c mo 1 i r; h i. n f 1, t., h c ::, t; a l c o l (1 t i 0 s . 'T' o 

put on the livery of discontent . An army so clad 

wore its wages . The triumph was in the challenge . 

Nicodemus caught himself up . 11here was this 

crazy thinking leading him? Time to go ; He chuckled 

secretly . Annas would h3.ve the devil's own time inter­

rogating that prisoner. But, come now . Think on 
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other things . On Mary , the woman Thou almost gave 
lovely 

me . Neck of the .lDD gr 3 ce of the bent bow . How 

does one think? Nicodemus is a thinker . A thinker· 

in the l3w . Not in matters of life and love. Mouth 

enticing as sin . Law is not life nor love . The law 
I 

kills. God, M loveft h er. Eye for an eye. The law 

is ven ge ful . And this, of course, Lawyer Nicodemus , 

is blasphemy . The law was given by Jehovah through 

Moses to tne Chosen Children of Israel. The law is 

just . Not kind . Not merciful . The law is just . 

He spoke quietly. "R e ligion does not breed 

men . Men breed their religions . Then they direct 

their curses at it when they stumble against it . 

The Nazarene will not be murdered for his truth, as 

you put it, but for his untimeliness, He went too 
own 

far and came up agdinst his mmD religion. A wiser 

man would have backed, and waited . He wanted to 

tear do~n the Temple, the same Temple in which he 

was allowed to preach his doctrines . Annas is annoyed . " UWI L
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"Do you really believe what you are saying? 

Do you, Cousin?" 

"I do not wait to believe what I say . I say 
then I am 

it first, :DIDI. believeJS obedient to my vocation." 

"Demmy," she S3. id slowly, groping, "you are - ­

you are dishonest. " 

"So is everyone who thinks, "he said coldly. 

He rose . "So is he. He sets you the impossible 

and say, ' Here is my standard . Do this ~ and every­

thing is yours . Love your ememie s . ' " 

"A teacher's task is to set standards, Demmy . 

Ours , to reach for them . " 
and stared at a 

He turned ~wall, turned quickly, 

guiltily back to face her, mindful of his manners . 

"I am not satisfied that is right. Very well 

put but not necessarily right . I am not satisfied 
that 

with being told fA'l"IRmy grasp o f God depends on 

nothing more tangible than an abstract of water 

and spirit . He must do better than that, if he has 

ambitions to take the place of Moses. Moses brought 

us the commandments in stone . He told us when to 

w~sh and whento make love . He was a leader who led . 

Do you wonder that a strong m3n such as Annas pre ­

fers the God of Moses?" 
with whom 

"So Annas would slaughter tho se prophets.I\ 8E he 

disagreesRDMllH-~ " she murmured . 
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He shrugged. "Th3t is a hazard of the game." 

"How full of Annas e s is our history and how dearly 

have we pa id! " 

" I heqr he had a cousin, one John, a bqptist, with 

similar ambitions. Seems it runs in the family. Herod 

cut off his head and gave it to his h~rlot on a silver 

dish after she charmed him in a dqnce. The Nazarene 

should have been warned that he could' lose bis life." 

"Demmy, you are cruel and horrible!" 

"As I must be to live in this jungle! I must 

keep my head to keep my head -- or it will go to the 

priests for a keepsake! As you should do, were you 

not so reckless! You risk your neck as you do your 

reputation! You not only choose to allow these men 

your house for their Passover tonight -- although you 

are aware the Temple believes they plot with the Zea­

lots to start a rebellion in the city -- but you wander 

throu 6h the streets with this Matthew, and ~hen come 

here , ~lon~·! Is there no sense in that pretty head of 

yours? Dont you know what they say about you already? 

You - and Janus? Whatever ' 11 

But she never knew wh~tever . She had never seen 

him so worked up . He he ld his emotions on leash . A 

knock cqme 1t the door. He hesitated, th e n walKed 

slowly towards it, his head bowed. His shoulders looked 

hollow. He spoke in a low voice to whoever was at the 

door. He closed the door and turned. The bridge of his 

nose was shiny. There was a ring of white around his 

pupils. He reached down and gripped her shoulders and 

lifted 
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her to her feet. Where is John?" he whispered 

hoarsely . "Where is he?" 

His fear was contagious. She was jolted aware 

of John. That the terror of the street-s had touched 

him. On this bad night . 

" Wh.qt h::1ve they done to him?" 

"Nothing nothing - but I must know where he is! 11 

"I - I - dont know! 11 she stammered a re ply , her 

mind feverish . 

His fingers e3sed their pressure on her shoulders; 

still firmly held but composing. He said steadily : 

"You must stay here . \ 
---------,/ 

Cr will go to David Street ll!Uf;tUJ'- You must not 

worry ." 

"But he is not at David Street! I ·dont know 

where he is! Te 11 .me, is there something wrong? 11 

• . 

The ring around his eyes widened . 

"Not at --! " 

They stood apart 

simultaneously flowed into them . 

Calm 

He said quietly , "One of my men wpo had been 

at Annas has just brought me a report. Annas' spies 

h::ivc be e n c;ivcn or-d c rs Lo - to get hoJrl of John . 

They have discovered that he was in the Gard en with 

the Nazarene . They have his cloak." 

She learnt all about it at thqt moment; the 

queer 
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words of the mad folk who called themselves 

Legion; Matthe~'s questions concernin~ the cloak . 

She told Nicodemus. He was busy before she was 

through. He was out of the room and quickly 

back dressed for the street . 

"You must wait here, Mary . My men and I will 
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find him before they c·Jn ge t to him . " 

3he coJld sec hi~ no~ . He w3s a lonely lit tle 

boy , t 3 ll for his a 5 e , t3ller than she , but still; 

a boy, W3lking in the d3rk , asha med , una~~~e of hi s 

d3ncer . Her lips were dry . She moistened them 

with the tip of her t o n6 ue . 

"Yo u must, Demmy," she whispered . 

must , 0 , you must! 11 

"You 

Nicodemus remembered some words from Ann3.s about 

Jesus. 

"Like the people of Abel and Bet h - ma.3.cah, who, 

t o s3.tisfy King Davi9, threw Shebq ' s heqd ove r the .. 
wall, we of the Templ e will throw heqds over the wall 

until Caesar is satisfied . M3 rk well wh3.t I s3.y , 

Nicodemus . We will spar e nobody to satisfy Caesar . 

I t will be worth the trouble ." 

John Mark ' s head, a young scion of.the Jerusalem 

aristocracy , would be worth Annas ' trouble . 
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Chapte r 13 

The word was spread with studied furtiveness 

th3t the captive would go to Caiaphas. Sometimes 

those who spread the word also gave the route he 

would go by. He would be ma rched by Simeon's 

Tomb, they said . 

But it w·1s u3id t o y ou u s if it c a me from a 

pot of ~old . Jealously doled . And so that you 

could not help knowing the esteem in which you 

were held by the Temple . You had to know you 

were extraordinarily entrusted . Bespoke because 

you were a good Jew . You would not have qualified 

to be told the secret movement of the important 

pr i soner, ha d you not be e n of th e selec t . 
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You had to be elected by the eyes. 

Those who spread the word would look you up anrl 

down and sideways, eyes licking delicately, carefully 

along your face to see that you were a good one. 

And if they were satisfied, then the heads dropped 

somewhere lower thqn your shoulder and they spoke it 

to you up from under their armpits. It made you 

feel one of the privil~.1, the way they gsve you 

the word. 

There were two reasons why the word was spread. 

One reason was to test your qualification to be D 
as a /"-

recruite~ •~false witnes'.l.m3. If you listened as 

it it was no concern of yours and went back to 

nibbling on your religious diet of Passover cheese, 

or went b qck t o st~oking your bread, or back to 

whatever you had been doing, they were satisfied 

and moved away from you. But if you took it with 

your eyes going hot, 9 nd making strangled sounds in 

your throat, then it was known that something had 

gone home. And , thereafter, the mark ·was on you. 

In f3ct, you were off the jury, for your verdict 

would be cleA~ly unf3vourqble. And this led to 
plot an ambush i'<>r 

the second reason: to _,.., 
/\ 

the Friends of the Felon. 

The Rodent was clever. Annas was_ advised by 

his chief spy that if the word w3s carefully spread, 

the Nazarene's friends almost certainly would 

endeavour a rescue. He proyosed to Annas that tne 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



Temple police set an ambush; a once -

and-for - all wipe - out of the Nazarene ' s people. 

The idea of such a wholesale massacre of Jehovah's 

enemies appealed to Annas . 

The brazier sputtered in the room and there 

were sneezes and coughs . A few old illale pilgrims 

spoke the psalms of the Hallel over and over as if 

they spun cocoons for their isolation . The guards 

around the antechamber rested their backs against 

the walls and had no emotion at the spies slipping 

about the big room, dropping thei r poisoned baits 

of imform3tion . The two Roman officers crashed 

3cross the room and the guards winked at Guiseppe 

and noted the c oncern on his face . Th9y ignored 

Max Sen•ec:i . 

Simon Peter ~nd John h3d the mark put on them . 
because, John , when the voice spoke at his ear, 

could not h o ld back his groan . The eye · of the 

spy BOing over nis face , wrinkled and brightened . 

Peter caught the suspicion which flared in the 

man ' s eye . He nudged John to be qui~t and when 

the man moved away DPfflfflffiftto alert others , they 
IB'nRDRQ&Rquickly 

exit cd PQ/.:1 s t liey could . 

It was crazy! Going to Annas' palace because 

they believed Annas would not look for him there! 
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They told him not to worry about it. They were 

in charge. Even there, they said, inside Annas' 

palace, under the beautiful Jewish noses of the 

Temple police, and the monkey noses of the 

foreign Roman Occupiers, even there, they were 

in chqrge . Sin, they said, wqs in chqrge every­

where. And wqs not eqch Legion q sin? rhey 

guff3wed straight into the f1ce of John Mark when 

they said it. 

They told him to take off his - sn3dals 

because the oest sandal would slap just when you 

didn't want it to and he could see how silently 

they travelled for tuey never wore sandals. He 

would have protested, but one of the Legions 

simply grabbed on~foot and then the other, and the 

sandals were off~ , . 

He was barefooted on the stones and he curled 

his toes around their · coldness and was very angry 

at them for a moment . But afterwqrds, the warmth 

of his toes warmed the stones too . He settled 

his b 1 ck to the wall and he felt ver.y comfortable . 

But it was very lonely and uneqsy to be in 

tho ·J l ley ') l, nighL wiLh the 1,0.gi ons ::1 nd b-1refooted. · 

He had meant to t ,:i, ke them off in the morning, when 

he was on the wall, for he would need the feel of 

his b 9 re feet on the stones when he flew along . 

It would give him speed and confidence to keep 

just ahead o f the guards and make Saul sweat in 

fear for him. But , here in the alley , it was 

different . 
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He f e lt n~ke d now without the S3nd~ls qnd he 

had be come aware qg~in of the spy smell in the 

cloak and sa it wqs as if he h3d on nothing of his 

own . And he had never m3na~ed to be brave when he 

was naked . Once he had gone to the public baths 

with the class and they had been put into the 

common room for undressin6 , and , long after all 

the other boys had taken off their clothes , Saul 

had found him in the corner with almost everything 

on . He could remember it now . O, he was remember ­

ing it very , very, now . 

How Saul had looked at him, quizzically first , 
entered 

until knowledge ~is eyes and his 
twisted 

lips had thinned - into a il~ugh and he 
the Little . 

had 11■11■1· beckoned ~ Sanhedrin as he 
called the Committee . 

He hqd not been ~ble to do much about fight -

ing back, for he hqd be e n too busy trying to hold 

his clothes onto his body while they tore at them . 

And, afterw~rds , when they leapt away howling 
as 

triumphantly~ they dqngled the torn clothing 

at him, he had not fought back either . ~or he was 

naKed , :1nd something had gone out of him . 

"C c L up , " 13 c n Lq~ioll ;__;;ii_ <.1. 

He was beins guided out of the alley by a 

hand at the back of his neck . His eyes were 

accustomed now t o the dark . He saw now the Legions 

surrounded him . There was no crazy chatter now. 

They travelled silently . There was 

something ab out them which reminded him of the 

t 
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stories he had heard from Cousin Demmy about the 

wolves when they hunted sheep on cold nights. 

The memory made him shudder . But 9 fter a while 

he found with pride that he was moving 3 s silently 

as they, stopping when they stopped, becoming a 

shadow at the base of a wall when they did, and 

even snarling si lent ly in his throat when he found 

they had stopped to allow some other sinister 

shadow by. And he didn't even need Ben Legion's 

whisper at his ear to tell him the shadow was a 

spy. He was a wolf himself now and he c ould smell 

spy. 

The hand was still clamped on the back of his 
He railed silently at the h~nd and 

neck. t.i+tfiM!ii'dll endeavoured to knock the grip 
off 
~ but it only b ecame firmer and shook him like 

~ 

a puppy. It told hlm 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. The~waited while Ben Legion 

went up ahead. There were much stoppings while 

Ben went up ahead to see, since the streets got 

wider as they nc3rer the pnJ3c0. 

There was no shaking the grip . He sullenly 

gave himself up to it . He told himself it was 

their affair if they wer e caught . ThRy would be 

properly sorry when they saw him caught by the 

spies . Who were they not to accept him 
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when they could see he knew how to go about it? 

~qsn ' t he crossinB these wider cobbles, an inch 
wet stones, 

at a time, I-=i.ce down to the dirtytl§Q,t@Q, doing it 

with fingers 3nd toes qnd body arced upward so his 

clothes wouldn ' t swish over the cobbles? And even 

though qll his muscles cried to make a quick run of 

it, instead of this slinking, inch by inch, wasn't 

he doing it? O, this lousy hand a t nis neck! 

Very well . They could go on .doing all the 

thinking for hifil . More trouble to them . 

He was very glad he had no thinking to do . 

His thinking was at an end . Peter and Ma tthew and 

James and the rest of them would have to do some 

powerful thinking if they hoped to stay ahead of 

~he priests . As for the p l an the Legions · had for 

him, he would see to th3t . Putting him with the ,. 
ignorant reter and the crazy John indeed! ~hen , at 

this very ~oment, the soldiers m~y be hunting them! 

Which m-=i.de him think of the soldiers. It was 

funny he h14 not seen -=i.ny soldiers la~ely. Only a 

few spies. And it wqs making him angry ~gain . It 

would h~ve been nice in q shuddery sort of wqy to 

1-:now Llt·1L ,;u .ldi c r·~; of' I\Ol[l (' l1 · 1<.J l>c <) 11 hunLi:nc; you . 

been huntin him for the had 
lle .Knew LHey had no L t:tUJ:ll'.Xil!i · · . · · 
c~ught him a~d l~t him go . He wished they had ~arched­
him Lo Antonia with their studded sandals crasnin~ 

back and forth of him and their Javelins clickinb 

in the rests at their oelts . Perhaps, someone 

would. 11a ve seen him. Then , tomorrow , when the 

sneering Saul looked up a t the ~all and saw he was 

► 

I 
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Little Sanhedrin to lead the 
no L tt.ere , and turned to l:d 9 .--.¥~f.:Ji£)f}!.S:i11'r~ 

l aubhter at his cowardice, someone standing near 
cannot 

would s3y , "O, John ivb.rk l!ff~ be here today. 

Didn't you hear? He is in Antonia arrested. by the 

1{ o rn 9. n s o 1 d i e r s . 11 

skulking from some 
Instead , stinking spies. 

They c a me to the wide street , the one Ben had 

gone ahead to scout . Ben was lying motionless on 

his belly , peering l eft and ric;ht . into the st reet . 
John Mark 
D knew thR pl ·:1ce : where t hree thoroughL:i.res emptied 

into a huce concourse in front of th P the3tre . It 

was bi g enough to tqke a Governor ' s escort whee l ing 

into it an1 he remembered he h~d more th3n once see n 

the horses curving and pr 3ncing in it when King 

Herod visited the city 3nd they held 9.n enter tain­

ment ior him in tne theatre . Cousin Demmy had said 

--- w3s it yesterd3y? -- tn:1t King Herod wo uld be 

in fo r tnc fassover . MoLner had looked bacik at him, 

a half smile, like a boy ~ith a secret, playing on he r 

mouth . Cousin Demmy h3d said the Nazarene had better 
inside the city 

be warned not to show his face until 

Herod~ left . She smil ed sti ll, wordlessly until 

lwJ l,urn cd Lo luuk ·1L llirn w.i.L11 Lhc l oc.:,.k c.i he ·.dw·Jy:c; 

shared with him , anJ they h·id both burst .into 

laughter . For what would Cousin Demmy h 3ve said had 
th 1t ni ght 

lie known Lhc f\13 z·1 rene wou l~ b0 ho] (Enc; h:i s Passover 

supper right the r e in their hou se on D~vid Street! 

C, but it h~1 se0,meo lik~ fun then . Only 3fter-
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wards rlJrl it turn into gJll 3nd wormw ood . He 

shook bis heqd h1rd , no use thinking of it. He3d 

down, hP went out into the concourse , jnching alon~ 

like the Legions . 

It W3S 3 concourse used to crowds . Flares 

lit 3nd sh3dowed the whole v1st empty 3rena . His 

palms ¼orked over each fluustone , fingers gripp i ng 

the edccs , knees p ushinG against the pitted surface . 

He wouJd never abnin stand in the concourse without 

being proud to te11 everyone now we 11 ne Knew ~n is 

piace t11ey s~oua in . 11 ne had. time , he woul.a have 

s~ayed co chisel his initials in cne cen t er 11agstone 

and show it to Saul afterw3rds . Af t erward s when he 

was telling them the story and their eyes were sho w­

ing the whites which was their way of l~ughing at 

him . Tll e n he forgo\ all this to w3.tch how Ben did 

it . 
few 

They would scurry , swiftly , for a P¥!Mf¥ y3rds , 

th~n flor motionless to their bRllies ; then up Rgqin , 
great h ounds loose in 

b en t d o u b 1 e s o t hey v~ e c e 1 i k-2 dB H if1JB¥1FWfifrjj@@!E 
the concour se , run swiftly and d own once more . 
~!-~~ 
Motionles s . Dark e r stains on the floor of the great 

concour se . 
~btRkii?~-lfi4R.i44'~!i,.1,tRintiii& 'l' l 1 o y w."< ~ r e i1 1 m o G L 

C,l,, 
across wnen ttiey saw As quad o1 remple police enter 

lrom one of the streetG . 

Tney did the rest of the way in a swift but 

nois e l ess wriggle and took cover 

in the first a vailable place , a sma l l chair- court . 

It turned out to be a trap . 
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Ther e wa s no way out o f the court but the wa y 

they had eb'tered . John Mark felt the grip eased at 

his neck . They mu st have thought he would not r isk · 

anything . That he would , like them , take his chance 

at being caught by some heavy- footed Temple p ol ice . 

Or b e caught in Annas ' palace . Imagine , taking him 

t o Annas ' pa lace! He grinn e d to hims elf and worked 

his toes around for a good grip on the floor of the 

court . Then he leapt for the entrance . 

He dodged a c lutching hand by thr owing hims e lf 

feet for w3 rd into a skid whicb 

took him un der it , twisted away from ano t her, a pre ­

cise timing whipp ing his cloak past the finge r s and 
But Ben Legion 

almost made the street-~ catapulted from the 

crouch into which he had fallen to watch the on ­

c oming squad . Ben ~6t him about the waist. Down 

t hey went , wi t h Ben rolling sideways . 

Ben was up in a moment and scurrying b 3 ck into 

t he c ourt , pulling John Ma rk al ong like a sack, . He 

f l ung him to the others . But they had b e en seen . 

"Ho , there! " one of the policemen cried . 

" Ho , th ~ r e ! " s hout ed a noth e r . 

" fT o , Lh e r e ! " wh i s p e r cd Ben . 

The clatt e r of fe e t on the c oncourse, approaching 

the court . 

" Come out and be identified ! " 

"Corne i n an d b e identified ! " whispe r ed Ben . 

John Mark could almost see the knocked kne e s 

le g s 
and bo~/unde r th e skirts of t he shor t tun ics , 
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elbows b3ck and the short thrusting swords h0ld at 

t'he ready , the skin of their faces taut and shiny 

with cruelty . For the first time , he was really 

sc~red . He s,w the squ~d enter the court . And he 

S'.3.'N them die . 
laugh ed 

He he-1rd the T,egj_ons l1ug;h . 'rhry 
apparition s , 

softly, 1nd, from the grou:-id , like they 

worked the bl1des they h1d sn1tched out of their 

clothing . They struck upw3rd , from the ground , and 

their soft lau~hter so~nded pecuJlar underneath the 
temp l e polic eman 

babbling shriek which eacn~ rnade as he received 

tne blade . The Legions allowed them to l i ve wnile 

tney stood , holdin6 their undersides and shrieking . 

Then they finished them off when their knees gave 

wo..y and ti1ey slid to Lt1e ground . John Mark fainted . 
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Ch,nter 11+ 

The new matter took hold o f them in~ way that 

was go od . They poked it and prodd ed it and found 

it was difficult but they believed that by a quick , 

hard slash t hey could cut throu gh it . James had 

already r eported failure with the Zealots . 

" Ne wi l l c;et no help from the Zea lot s , " J ames 

told Lhcrn swiftl y . " 'L'hey J.re out of :Lt . They say 

they mounted the wroug hor se when they s ound ed off 

for the Nazarene . They are going back to Barabbas . 

So we will have to do it ourselves and I for one 

say , glory b e to God OLlr guts will be showing soon ." 

" Ame n," his brother, John , said, 
mouth shaking with 

_,.... 
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Thom~s looked 3round, his brow creased into 

ladders of hilarity . 

then 111 s1.y after me : 

the glorious guts ! 11 

"One f3.nf1.re, ple3.se, men , 

' Hai l to the brothers of 

Simeon ' s 'fomb well? We need a Jerusalem man . 11 

II I kn Ow the r Ou t e iiliia~ l II ' JO hn said . 

"Al l we need is one quick rush and we can get him 

away from them . That ' s all we need . One quick 

rush II 

"Into eternity ," Matthew said , 

plan well . " 

"unless we 

John leaped up , his face working he glared at 

Mat t hew . 11 'Vho let him in?" he cried ,pitched thin 

and off key. " if/ho let in a turncoat t3.x collector 

to be J pox on me? 
. . me 

T'lke him off ~ -- ! '' 

His brother flun g an ~rm ~round his shoulder . 

M:J.tthew turned to 0 imon Peter . 

"Simon, 11 he said angrily , "rule ag:J.inst this 

fool . Cr rule for him, but rule." 

11 1.'ii obody .rules for me!" John shouted . 

"And who rules here anyway?" Thomas snapped . 

" i1ho s:J.y'..i :Jimon hus a rit:;hL Lo rul.e'?" 

feet . 

"Rule , Simon Peter !" Mo.tthew stormed to his 

"Hulc , or by God - -! 11 

James whipped his jaw around in a snarl at 

Matthew . "We say there ' ll be no rule , tax collector! 11 

Peter slg_pped his hands to the wall at his 

back and heaved to his feet . He was taller than 
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avera~e and bro3d in tnc chest to s~it . He was 

fe3dy for violence . It was written all over him . 

The brot'.1ers John and James shouldered together . 

They felt that togetLer they could break him and 

they were willing to try . Peter , the powerful 

lake fisherman , rough , strong , courageous . 
,,........, 

old PhiJ l ip sa i d distinctly . 
\1/ 

The funny words jumped 3t them . ~ peculiar familia ­

rity 3bout the words worried them . 
~ 

Old I'hil f ip , who h1rl s3t unmove1 , s'1id from 
'--"" 

the ground 1g□ in : ":]it d ovvn , r,· 
ulIDOn . W.'1tthew is 

right . 'rhou 3rt Peter . Does nobody remember? " 

Thom1s bo~ed his f'1ce into his h3nds . Phi ll i p 

did not look at them . He looKed into the light 

from tne lantern and his face was old in · tne light . 

His lips moved . 

I will build Is it that we can forget.so soon? " 

He rose as he ended , stepped to the entrance of 

the court and stood there with his back to them . 
-7\ 

Their minds stac;gered after old Phi llip ,. up the 

road of understanding . H3rsh- livin3 men who 

sent away with stones , bu~ fed in the wilderness . 

Shqmef1c0dJy they remembered how they had been fed 

in th~ wilderness , with food and with courage . 

They avoided e~ch other ' s eyes . 

Thom'1s took his hands from his face . He look­

ed up '1t John and his eyes burned p3infully in his 
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1
/ e c o u J d u s e t ti ~J L ' Amen ' now , John , 11 he 

"G:1y it 1.g1.in, Johnny Thunder ." 

The y turned their he·1ds away from e1.ch other, 

nobody souGht his neighbour's face . Then John s1.t 

down :1nd aft8rwards his broth~r sat too . Simon 

Peter moved 1.~~y from the w3ll . 

"Get up, Johnny," he commanded . "You know the 

way . You will ~uiJe us to this Simeon ' 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 take them around 

the area . They went in single file, keeping close 

to the sides of the street , hnlting at the slightest 

sound, their heais twitching nervously . 

They were not afr1.id . But it ~3S a long walk 

and there w1.s time for thinking; 1.nd the matter tn1.t 
before 

/hsd t·1ke n :::;o r;ood 'l nold ot them, w1.s not so good 
now cecalled 

mn 11n lll U"J.Ch neaa that; tnere 

was out a sinc;le sword among them . ,~s an ::i.ssau1t 

party 'l'.nomas t.t10Llf_!;tlt they weren't worth spit . 
wooden 

J .. . loose/ a wnin~ over a sweetmeat st .-=i. l 1 some -

where up the street flapped l oudly and they froze 

to the wall. 
let go of 

Each 

It flapped a5ain and they got it . 

his breath very quietly and FRi&).ii 

. I 
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old Phi;~E:y some numour in how the?:.halted~ cockatoo 
FIMffl•~ilff·l~~---11?4! 
up on their t oes for a bo lt, and chuckled . 

" .3irnon , " he SR.id , "if yoJ.r Cox ever s:.1w us 

toni.611L , we would never live it down . " 

I'fia t tt1e w so. j_J : " '.fie should ke e JJ oc1r eyes open 

for the boy . ~e m'1y re·1ch him before the Temple 

doe..., . " 

.J. b ly . 

"O , plug your whistle!" John snapped irrit ­

"lbsn ' t his mother Lhe who l e (';3.rrison a t 

font on ia to dr3. w on if she w'ln ts to find him?" 

Peter had be~n peering a~ound the a ngle of 

~ the door w3.y into wh i.ch t;hcy h·,d fo r cover . 

TTe drew in his he3.d . 

'' Dont rn 3. J idn the '.VOm'1n ," he siid . 

us 1. good turn tonight . " 

"ShP. did 

"Yes . 0hP, took the C'1VC- riwcllers into her 
; 

fin ~ house 1nd S'.J. Ve us 3 fine room to e'1t the fin e 

supper which oi.lr Jud3.s h:td prepared for us.," John 

j eered . 

"T h,1t ti1e script;ll r es mi 6n t not he fulfil led ," 

Thomas murmured . " We ate and were un - rnerry . Yet , 

tomorrow we die . " 

"Li sten to our jovial Job , " J o.m0s gr unted . 

'f.' h i ,_; m u s L b c f 1 o w i t; i ~~ L o b c .Y o u n 
6 

,· P n i J I i p 
\.J 

thoucht . Weep one minute , lauch the next . Block 

the cl1:1nnels of memory wiLh ·inythinc; , no matte r 

how unseem ly . He drew a breath deep and hi s chest 
,--, 

nched . Sud :~cnly Ph.i 1J i p h:1d no pi Ly . These younc; 
'(_., 

men needed to be hit . 

"I wono e r how our I,ord , ,Jesus , knew she would 
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take us in?" he asked innocently . 

"He knows people," Thom'3.s said . 

"A.ye . He knew us too," Philip said quietly . 

"He sciid we would run away from him if ever the 

Temple got him." 

They stopped. But old Philip w~lked slowly 

on . 

"God stcike you," James said softly to his 

back . 

Come one way or another and tnis is over, I 

will tqke this old body to the sulphur springs at· 

the bitter sea. Wrap my old body in the sulphur 

mud and hope for a miracle . It is said in our 

legends that Sarah, the aged wife of the Patriarch , 

Abraham,bathed in the Dead Sea before she conceived 

Isaac. A rnlracl§ is due poor old Philip . . 

"How f.g_r away is the Tomb?" Matthew asked . 

Nobody answered and they continued behind old 

Philip . 
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Ch1ut ~r J 5 

'rhe ol,j soldiAr who r·,.n the t~1vern for officers 
nearly 

w:J.s - ~ asleep on h'is f e et . But he knew Max i mus 

~eneca and so h e hurried over with a new skinful 

when Max hoisted anotner fin~er . Guiseppe Zellini 

lJLc·J. ~c J.ly ·iL LJ1 c u r; w will e . lL c;u1'c;ll:d bcauLifully 

into the ~oblets . Tne night was good aga in . 

"Your rnun turned ouL to be a fool after all , 

Stupid , " Max said . 

Guiseppe nodded three times , very fast . He 

was an J ious to agree with Ma x . 

"You know why he is ·1 fool? You 

I • I 
I 
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Guiseppe shook his hend , lookin5 at him . 

11/:'3.x , I dont know why . " 

"No , 

He thouBht it was alright to C8ll M~x , Max . 

Max was drinkinB with him acain becquse it had 

" n e c ·1 u :::; r; he \,V'l n t -: n t o s t • 1 r L --i re v o 1 u t i on on '3. 

shoes tri.n t". rh,t ' s why . Nobody lik~s to stqrt ~ny-

thine; on ·J sho1;strine; . lTe ' ~, che·1p . " 

rr he wine w ·1 s goo J , no t ·1 s t e of 1 e e s '1 t 3. l J . 

Gui:3eppe LlouGht ho-v, ·,·me11 e ve r he c:.irne in o.lone , 

his wine alwdys tasled of lees . It w:.is good to 

come in ne.L·e with M.3.x . Especially as how Max would 

be Frist Captain now . 

"No swords , no spe:.irs , no nolhint:;, " Iv11x said . 

"And yet rie wants to start a revolution . So what 

does he get? He getst .put up . Ha , ha how do 

you lik~ th9.t, Guis,::ppe? He gets put up!" 

"He r;ets put up high!'' Guiseppe trumpeted 
_l~~a:hJpg_ __ 

happily at the ~wax- fruit face . u He ' s 

going out in the morning --- _gQing out and~!" 

"f\.nd who will be out there to put him up?" 

M,x q,skerl jovi -:i 7 I y . " •'!ho '!Ji.11 be out there n3.il~f/ 

hi 1r1 up?" 

Guiseppe s1t h,ck on the woodr;n form 1nd held 
he said . 

up his goblet in a mock to--ist . 

"The bloody First Cq,pt1in . " 

"The Ti'irst ," ~ 

Max ' s eyes bl3.zed out of the wax - fruit face . 

"Say , the former First , " he whispered venomous ­

ly . "I will be the First . And you , you fat 

I 
. 1 
I 
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e:x - c r 11cifier , you will get pushed up a rung ." 

It made a grand nois e in Guiseppe ' s head . 

Guiseppe looke d coyly down at his thick fin 6 e rs , 

happines s swe llin6 ins ide him ~ It was g ood, very 

g ood . He dived for cne go h le t a nd drained it at a 

q~aff . Max Seneca wat ched hi~, his lips curled in 

a sneer . 

"You, going up a rung ! 

Guisep pe grinn ed at him . 

You' fqt hog . " 

"How did you work 

it, Max," he breathed . "How did you?" 

Max grinn ed and leaned back , admiration for 

himself running out of him . 
Commander 

"E1.sy . I went to the tji\i:fi:l and point ed out 

to him th1.t everyone knew that the wom3~ had h a d 

the N3z9rene at herrhouse l 9st night and th3t 

since the cloa k was a rich one, it mu st belong to 

somebody . i n h0 r hous ehold. But th3t our Janus 

could not be expected to prosecute tne matt er too 

stoutly, since . And I stopped ~here. Ju st --­

since . See? Then I shrugge d and said -Janus is the 

g overnor's nephew 3nd perhaps t he wi sest course 

wuu Id hr: L<> Le 1 1 Ll1(• L~U V (.'J 'II O J' ::o li e cou Id :..; JJt•:.i.k 

wlth hl s e rrin ~ nephew . l hlnted that , don e that 

way , the governor couldn ' t be mad at anyone in 

Fort Antonia for hauling his nephew over the coals . 

The poor chief swall owed it, hook , line and sinker . 

He didn 't know that old Annas is after Janu s , nor 

that old Pont Pilate will hand him ove r to save his 
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own f-'3-t carcass . " 

Guiseppe goggled at him. "You had ' em!" he 

breathed ho.qr se ly . "You hgd 'em all! " 

Max gave a short, b~rking chuckle. The heqvy lids 

ascended his eyes and he looked slyly at the barman . 

The old soldier hurried over with a new skinful, his 

broad hips jerkirig and flat feet slapping the floor. 

"You need a whipping to put some speed into you," 

Max told him softly . 

"And you reckon Janus wont find tl1e boy, Max?" 

Guiseppe asked . 

"I think he will not , he's a gentleman," Max sc0ffed . 

Pil3te sent for Janus Aurelius and awaited him in 

a bare ante-room . Janus noted in a brief scrutiny 

that now no couchful of heaping cushions awaited his 

comfort, The room was rinsed clean as a whistle and 

it crossed his mind thqt the draught of physic his 

uncle hqd spoken of, 

He saluted stiffly . 

was about to be handed to him. 

Nothing showed on his face. 

But his uncle ' G fleshy face hardeQed and his 

mouth was arrogant and punishing . the lines of cruelty 

extended down and away from his nostrils; made his nbse 

pinched . The pupils of his eyes were pinpoints directed 

at the First Captain. He met Janus standing. 

His face was that of a man ready to rave . He 

did not rave . His words were round and soft as 
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fruit . \s poisoned fruit . 

"You poor fool , " he s·1id . 

Janus h3d seen le~ionnaires being whipped ; 

big , strong fellows throbbing with the lust of life 

and passion and a c ertain rough- hewed pride , taking 

the lash on their backs without flinching; and dying 

only in their eyes . He felt now as he supposed they 

must have felt . 

Pilate ' s fat and feline body did a strange 

movement under his robes . 

''Your lusts lead you to this . Your stupid 

lust for a Jewish woma n h'J.S led you into betraying 

your trust . " 

His miw1 sqid , 'V'li!, J3nus , w'1.it '3.nd le'lrn . 

S'l i~ it sternly to the wildness rising jpside him . 

"I gave you the strongest hint possible to­

night . Annas told me of you and the Jewess and 
So did 

ttnt he W'J.S sure you ,vould do nothing . ~ 
your Commander . I doubted them . I laid 
down 3 specific thin~ ior you to do . Jhen you 

told me toni~ht that your men were seeking him 

not ger, but him I took it for your soldierly 

cuution . But , I went further . I told you , speci ­

J'j l::1 J l y, Lo r;c our l, lie c j Ly o.nd spu.rc no t_>ody . Now, 

I le·.1rn fcom your· com1w .. rndine; officer that you h'.:lv o 

not., urrcsted her -- even althouc;h the High Priest 

himsel f ::;howed you her f·1rnily initials stitched 

into the cloak . 

Wait , Janus . 

Do you know what this means?" 

~uiet down , m'J.n . But she 

couldn't h3ve been in the Garden? She w'3.s reek -

less, but not th8t reckl0ss? 
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" I t i ~ no J s e your p 1 cad in g , now it ha s been 

aiscovered th3t it wJ. s he r son who wore the cloak 
that 

you o.re freed of responsibility . Your duty 

was to arrest her . You h~ve not done so- I suppose 

you know the pen:1lty." 

----C. 

F iJ 1te ' s tongue cre pt out 3nj licke d furtively 
hiding . 

along his li~s , '1s if 
. . ,. ... .. ., . -~ 

•.~--- ...... ~- .. , .. .,.,..._.._ .... ,,:"l ,~ ...., ,'Iv..,-•·~- iif c.1, _ ... cl:f .... ~-.:•..;...:"l ~~ 

''You ·.v il l be broken," he s':1.id softly. "You 

will be broken :1nd sent bJ.ck to Rome . Its either 

you or me for the Temple , and I will protect my-

self . fh ere is just one chance . It is for you to 

find the boy ~efore Annas ' men get to him . Its 

either you or me and I nave no intenti~n of letting 

those Hebrew swine Get the bet t e.c of me! ~ I am genuinely 

sorry it h3d to be you, but you are to blame . I wash my .. 
h8.nds . " He made the motions of a ritual wash, his soft 

palms slithering. 

'.\'hen ;you returned to .Romr> 1:_~ d isgr-'lce , they 

took you ~ !_he ~pi ·u1 ]_'1y . 'l'hey rn'1de you 1v3. 1 k ·iJ J 

ho!:'seb'--J. Ck ror- th e broke n offic e r . You ✓vJ.lkc d 

betwe 'o n douo1e r3nks 01' .1.egj_onrnires 1J'lnking ;z_Q~; 

a.1ong except tor the _§_tr3.y cur s wno seemed to Know 

of !_he s o lJiers and ~i:11;·, at .,you£ _Qeels . 'rhc 

-
-- --- !-?A:¾~ng mo.n3cl e s ::i.t .Y.2,t.1r wrists rt.1bbed so.re ,vitl·.l the ~~ 

I 
t 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



• 

th·2 thr:> ler: irons -- --

o [ f i c P, r s we re s e 1 do m bro u 3 ht in th '1 t '!n y, . .'1.nd it 

W"lS such '1n occ1.sion ,_th1..t_ even the 13.dies turned 

·:✓hich was worse . 

sliow iL ; J.nJ ch~ r3.bblc ~ho liked noth i ng better 
b e in g sorry 

t h::rn !Q see ~ :W:V:~lffY!: fo r yourself , ben t 

wit !2_ lJ.ut:hter . Your irons went c l ank clank over 

Q.J.9. f ollow~9. th0.ir _£ LE' ~ ~ nd h·1d ~_l_iQped their 9-irty 
; 

.t_Q.1_2ns between the r::i.nks and were pu l li~ at y our 

c1othes . 

I )U L 

Pi l3tc sa id s oftl y : "I see y ou ' r·e co rn ing t o 

your sens 0 s . Go , J3n..1s . You h,.v n ' t mu.ch t i me . " 
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They.went out from th~ chsir-court like great 

lizarjs , their bodies clinging to the ground, snd 

Ben Legion found the mouth of the passage they hqd 

been hesding for when the Temple police.had seen 
Th~_;y_____ _ into 

them. ~ ,~tur necl ~ it . They had him by the 
after 

rt(:<..:k d[_:;:t t 11 0-.rni b e w:u..; l1 ;1 u I cu Ln ~ L1:icrn J j ke 

a short length of rope . They halted in the pass ­

a 6 e and tne n tlley sent him up the line, nand to 

hand , until Ben Legion ' s hand closed over him at 

the head of the line . 

Ben Le g ion took him and raised his face from 

off the cobbles and shook him into consciousness . 
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He came out of i t with cur iousit y fo r the un -

familiar dark and the pain at his cheek where 

, the co~bles had bruised him . The darkness in his 

mind opened slowly ~ntil memory came back with a 

rush . He cried out and Ben Legion slapped h i m 

gently on his mouth with the back of his hand 

until he stopped . 

But he still remembered how the men had fall ­

en with their hands cupped undersides , just like 

children f3.ll i ng into bed . ind he also remembered 

how the Legions had worked when the men fell and 
soft 

the ~Bf;aeftsounds the knives h3d made . He was ,.. 

,sure he would nev1=;r forget the ~ sounds . 

"You shouldn ' t h ·1ve run ," Ben Legion s3.id , 

sh3.king him . "You shoildn ' t h:1 ve run , ·boy , and 

those c;entlemen ·,vout1d be 3.live . Yo u kil l ed them , 

boy . You di~n ' t ought to kill them . Its Romans 

we want , . not Hebrews like ourselves . Nny did you 

The line nad drawn up into itself and now 

there was a circle about him . 

" ';':hy did yoLl ki.11 them , boy?" 

"•/vl1y Li.id you kill Lll(: po(lr f'c l low\; , Loy?" 

how the knives went ." 
It was more than a fel lo w cou ld stand . 

"Sto12, ! 

Stoo it ! 

The silence closed in qt the end of his 
s cr e3.m S ome -
ec 4Ji~nnd he could he3.r their bre3thing . ,!I!:. 

how the breathing mocked him . He sat up 

I 
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and was dizzy at first but strength crept up his 

legs and into his arms and he shook his head to 

• clear his brain . 

Ben Legion said, "Now you are one. of us for 

sure, boy . We can never let_you go again . You 

have wit n e s s e d us in our spec i a 1 sin ·con i gh t . " 

He w3s not sure wh3 t speci3.l .sin mesnt . But 

he was sure Ben meant no good . He knew generally 

of sin, from his studies irr the sacred books at 

school . It was a sin to disobey any of the command ~ 

ments in the Moses Tablets . That was clear . But 

it was not exactly that . Not only . that . It re ­

quired more thought. 

"In our own business, we are sc:1olarly as your 

Gamaliel, boy . See how we killed the spirit first , 

while the police w~re on their feet, then finished 

the bodies as they crumpled? That's our special 

gift, boy . " 

John Mark stubbornly kept his mind clean of 

Ben . He was thinking that in his experience, you 

could behave quite good and yet think .wrong things 

at the same time. It was a kind of bravery, 

Lhou~h, r· j_~; kinc; t~ct;Li.nr~ ,your· Lhro:,1L cu:t by ,·1n 

angry Jehovah. For behaving quite good and yet 

thinking wrong things . Lots of times, in the 

sacred books , whole nations got their throats 

cut by an angry Jehovah , even though they were 

brave and believed theywere doing right . As could 

happen in the morning . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



172 - A 

In the morn i ng , when in the teeth of death he 

scrambled to the top o f the Joppa Wall , and had all 

t hose faces staring up at him and being f earful for• 

him , he would be doing a good thing , a br ave th i ng 

for all Israel , yet a wrong thing too . For it was 

wrong to cause pain to his mother . That was clear . 

So it would be a sin . He would be breaking the 

Fifth of the Great Mosaic Tablets . 

"Up, let us see if your strength has returned, 

boy. " 

He scrci.mbled upright qt Ben's command , still 

thinking about sin . Other people had spoken about 

sin . He had heard Annas , in the Temple . At whose 

memory he could spit . He spat and Ben Legion 

chuckled . The memory was not felicitous . Felici ­

tous was a word he nad got from Ben- Rasha . Every­

thing was felicitous or not felicito~s to Ben- Hasha . 

Saul was·often also not felicitous althou 6h he had 

moments . Saul was a very good hunter . He enjoyed 

having a Quarry . Saul said his mother was living i n 

sin;he knew that was a lie . When .Saul· said i t, his 
r.:. 

eyeballs rolled upward until they hid under his 

eyelids and the fellows in th~ Little ~~nhedrin 

laughed and nodded all around . He was never certain. 

whether they grinned bec~use of the things Saul 

c ould do with his eyeballs , or whether be c ause of 

Saul ' s story . So , afterwqrds , he 3sked Judas, when 

the bqnd W3S in Jerusci.lem for q feast - day and they 

had gone together coney - hunting . And except for one 
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silly remark, Judas had shrugged aside the question, 

' too busy, he supposed, knocking rocks so as to flush 

out the little rabbits for them to sling stones at. 

But surely the Nazarene had approved of ,his mother? 

Why, otherwise, had the Nazar~ne chosen the upper 

room at his house for the Passover sup~er? And 

had chosen their unbroken colt for his ride into 

the city? Indeed chosen both ,Mother and foal, al­

though he rode only the wild - eyed kicker who had 

strangely become gentle as a fazelle. What had 

this to do with Judas' folly about his Master pre­

ferring 1 'lne company of sinners to saints, since 

our ;r.inds aren't made up?" Judas had a way of using 

phrases which nobody understood, his 2yes gazing 

like a man lost . 

His mind jumped to the coming of Janus. The 
' .. 

coming of Janus into their lives had been good for 

his mother . She began laughing more, and· was more 

often in the sun, sharing his games, and nicer to 

the Aunts when they visited from Capernaum . On the 

other hand, h~ could spit when he reme~bered the 

stupidity of Saul and Judas . 

"SpiL on your· own CooL, half-of-1.-:fool," 

growled Ben Legion . 

A thought occurred to John M~rk. Be asked 

quickly. 

"If Jesus likes the company of sinners, why 

are you not of his disciples?" 

Everybody stopped chuckling then and he could 
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hear the crickets in the w~ll, such was the silence. 

He did not like the silence. A silence among the 

Legions was up to no good . His he3d felt heavy, 

and also as if a wicked torturer was pressing a 

hot iron to the top of his skull . He once had a 

loose tooth wired , and Uncle Demmy had to hold 

him down on the stool for the doctor to wire it to 

the next sound one . Same feeling . 

"Heh heh . " Finally , from one of the Legions . 

"Maybe the Nazarene likes sinners but not sin . 

Dant you know, you whelp of the wealthy, that ~ach 

of us Legions is a nasty, creeping, crawling after~ 

dark sin? Ask your kinsman, Nicodemus . He is an 

after - dark man like us . Goes calling by night to 

ask cr3zy questions because he is a Ph~risee and 

believes in the oral law as well as the written law . . ' 
Likes to he~r it from the mouth. The Sadducee 

aristocrats oppose this of course, but all this 

you know, coming as you do from the scholarly 

Nicodemus and a pupil of the esteemed Gamaliel . 

With your friend, Saul, tough leader of the Little 

Sanhedrin, eh?" 

John Mark wu. ..:, :it::;l:1:.1st Lh.: .. ll; they sHould know 

all these things . He resolved not to say a word . 

Tel l a lie t o these night ones and they wou l d know 

instantly . Safer to be dumb as a sheep . 

A grimmer - voiced Legion took up the tale . 

"So you must g-:ither, John Mark , that there 

are no sinners in the Sanhedrin . Not among the 
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dirty in it ,and was therefore sinful . Judas should 

hJ.ve gone b1ck to the Zealots 'Jnd left the stupid 
John Mark might 

fi sherman to stew . 'l1hen he NIIP have gone with 

him . But he had to hate Judas for ne haQ brought 

the Temple into it . He was so~ry for Judas but he 

could not be with him . He was sure tna~ when it was 

all over, Judas would be back , want~ng _to be friends 

agai n. He, John Mark, would have to be firm and 

say no . He was finished ~ith the . Nazarene's men . 

He was finished with the Zealots too . Adults 

needed looking after every turn of the way . They 

screeched too much and flew blind like the bqts 

above his head now , beqting their wings against the 

wsll . He w1s too busy about his own business to be 

looking 3fter them . Becquse of them, he ·was here 

working for nothing tonight snd we3ring himself 
~ .. 

out . 

~2., h_e SJ.id e:Jrnestly , f3.nning at a fiying 

bat , I arn finished with the Iisherm'Jn . 

If tl1e Le6ion s h.:1d bee ri less given to era wline; 

throut)i 1'.ilLuy alleys, he rno.y t1.J.vc e;iven tnem the 
• he was 

benefit of his fr.i.endship, buL, 3S it wasjo.Gainst 

ln fact , if he really wo.nLcd Lo , he could fox 

Lhcm ri 1:'.;h t now . Be felt very cunning and c;rinned . in 
the d ·1 r k . TT is b ru i sed 

face pc1in ed . 

They could not know thst he only went with 

them becsuse it suited his purpose until he was 
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secret pl~c0s 3nd he cold hide with them until the 

time came . Then he would show them whether they 

could hold him . He was no heavy- footed police . 

In the morning , after be was through with the Wal l, 

he would collect his mother and have Janus give 

them s3.fe conduct out of the city . He would be 
priests 

s'1fe from the --·~n d )ylight . The Temple 

had not dared to touch the Naz3rene in d1.ylight . 

Not PVPn th3t d 1. y when he h3d entered the city· 

with 111 the people h3iling him 33 the Messi1.h . 

O, not to re~ember the st~pidities of that 

d3y when tSe Nazarene had come! O, to flop alon6 

eternally , as a turtle , as he was doing now . To 

11ide in tne da1·k . To burrow forever in this 

stinking spy ' s cloak and not even to raise your 

he.:1d for food . 

'/JI 1 : J L : 1 cu n Ji c Ii : 1 d rn : 1 cl r) L, h o l, m or n .i u g ! G w a 11 ow 

on your shame and just r e member whal, a run you 

hud m~de the rnornjng you woke and le1.rnt from your 

mother that thP Nazarene h~d returned to Jerus~ ­

lem . W'1s w'1iting ju ~t outside the city while he 
3.SS 1.nd foal . 

sent to borrow their splenrl id -?i?iiiix- Other 

times , the Naz3rene h'1d come in '1fcot . ~hy ~'1sn't 

he coming in 3 foot n o~ ? 
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Bec3use J udas had been right , you s qid . And 

you were out of bed and out of the house and 

flqshing yo ur heels like a r qcing go3t qcross the · 

Kedron 3nd up to Olivet . 

A t hou sand ye3rs from n ow, whe n he wqs re ­

covered from his sh3me , he would te l l it a ll to 

his mother . Even if ne on l y l ooked a t he r , s he JJIR' 

would understand . She was lik e t nat . Bu ~ he 

would tell it all toner until he wa s empty and 

could come out of the darR . 

fhen , if the Nazar ene is s ti ll at J erusalem 

(they could be l iv inb at a t Capernauill , pernaps , 

by that tima , out of the reach of the Temple) , I 

will quit school Ior the day and go out t o the 

cave noJr the Bethany road where they a l ways stayed 

when they were at ' ·Jerusa lem . Th.J.t is the pl::1ce t o 

which I took Cousin Demmy that night when I thought 

he would have rn3de a good officer for the army 

which Judqs 3nd I t h ou ght the ~3z~rene would soon 

be forming . The pl1ce whe~e the f isherme n named 

me Coxswain , a nd mqde me s i t with t he~ wh i le the 
by 

N1z1r~ne t3 l k8d . ~nd { th~ n my nostril wilJ be 
what 

free o[ the sme l l o f ~~has h<1p pe ned in Jerusalem . 
p_~9..ple _ 

'rhe Nazarene h.1d talKed of t ne ~ ne 

would Gather 1or his Grmy and the k i ngdom tie 

wou.ld form. And I bel i e vednim. All of u. s believed 

him . Ne believed him and t he fishermen shouted 

that t hey would die for him and I shouted to o. 

But sometimes the thing s he said about his 
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kingdom were not very plain and then Judas would 

sit silent and unmoving while the others talked 

among themselves and quarrelled about wh3t he meant : 

And I would sit and think how Saul would turn green 

with envy when he saw me rn3rching in with the Naza ­

rene ' s ,~my; and W3it until 3ftPrw3rds when Judas 

woul~ tell me wh3t th 0 N3z3renP m~3nt . It W3S the 

timn thP, N3z3rene 3nd his follow8rs h,d departed on 

the long jou~ney 3nd rli4 not return to Jerusalem 

until long aft8rw3rds . 

".'✓e ·.vill come b·,ck with ::i big :J.rrny , Coxswain," 

Jud"Js s::iid to him on the l:1st d:.1y when tney ,vent to 
small rabbits . 

nu.nL :;a.wi__. Jud·:i.s collected food for tne band and 

he only bouGht when he cou.lj not hunt . He was a 
coney • 

gre:~ t nu.nter and he co,lld Knock a ~--tfrom under 

a rocK better even ihan Cousin Demmy . 

You rP.member the mornin3 the;z_c3.me back 1 Mother ? 

BuL hP. would remember for 3. ti1ou.SJ.nd ye·1rs 

how h0 h3d r,c~rl throu gh the city 3n~ o0t of the 

g,te 3nd rlown the ro,d then up nnd 3cross the viaduct , 

runninb out tnere on the stony t~acK with wonder wide 

in nis heJd st the multitude of people running alon6 
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wiLh him . Tfe lnd bc :--:n :.1 liLLle fric;hcened at; the 
of 

m..1ltit.1de Xi:» _µeople , all taller than ne , and he 

c,1 rw i nL cl o sc to the ground with the mou n to. inou s 

bodies heavin6 and swayin~ a~oc1nd him ] elbows bruis­

ing his cibs and his cnest, t..uc ends of robes whipp­

inG across his face . 

steep 
song . 
»&R . 

The run slowed to a walk when they reached the 

storm . They had sung the great national songs of 

ki.ng David from tlle Book of rs-:1lms, and he h:1d look­

ed up into the f·Jces ;iround him, the bearded ones 

and th~ smooth on~s all broken up in p3ssion . And 

he h1d wqlked with his f~ce turned up, looking into 

the f 1ces , qn~ stumb]ed into :1 be3rded Ze:1l ot . He 

r~cogni~ert the m3n, rtjkuk, q friend of Jui3s. And 

Hakuk bellowed 1 l-:1uch 33 h8 str3ightened the boy 

and pus11eci a. b.ranch of olive in-co nis h ,md and 

snouLed ~bove tne din : 

11 Sin2;, lad ! Or burst your tnroa t with howling 

if liKe me you r1ave no voice!" 

He rem0mbPred how he h~d ~qped foolishly at 
queer· 

ll:Jkul< :rnd t1:ld Lhouc;bL ·iL ~ . Lh:it !le h:1d n<:vcr· 

noticed before th1t on0 of H1kuk 1 s ey0s w~s brown 

;rn d the o th 0 r bl tl e and fb k u k h '1 r] s J.1 pp c d him on th c 

back and muttered soberly : 

11!\.ye , come along lo.d . He said thut his new 

kingdom wil ) be of such children as you . No doubt 

he meBnt it wjlJ t3kR time to kilJ all the Hom3ns , 
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and the old ones l ike me may not be here to see 

the finish . You will be grown up by then, citizens 

of the new kingdom ." 

The crowd c3me between them 3t the moment. 

And he h:id gone on, waving_ the brmch ;ith the rest 

of them 3nd singing 3S loudly as he could, bobbing 

about Jike ~ sm~ll boat on the W3ves, roughed by a 

thoughtless shoulde r then saved from falling under ­

foot by a helping h3nd , moving up ~be hill in tne 

wild-ness and quite losing himself in the wide­

spread noise until , near the crest of the hill, 

the din and movement was abruptly stilled . He 

found himself rememberin 6 how in tne kitchen the 

cooks ~sed to clamp the lid over a bubbling pot . 

Such was the sudden stillness . 

He did not halt. He used his small body to 
~ .. 

advantage , worming through to the head of the 

multitude . ttnd then he had seen the N~zarene . 

'Ph j s t i me of L h r· ye ·1 r , t b c ye ]) o v; bu t t er cups . 

came up at the sides of the ro3d a nd th e shoots 

of new grass were tender 3nd very green . There 

was no wind, and the leave s on Lhe trees were 
remember 

steady as houses. He could~ too tnat t.t1e 

old hay in tne depleted stac~s , no longer fresn 
w'Zl-0 

mown, - yellow and sweetly mou.ldy and after you 
'\. 
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h·Jr1 r·oJ Jed in i L, iL clunr; to your clothes ·3.nd ,your 

h':lir ::i.nd the gj rJ s stocc still while you picked: the 

h1y out of their h3ir ::i.nd from down the b1cks of 
., 

tneir 1roc~s 3nd yoJ felt how warm they were ; and 

tr.eir eyes .vhen Lhey looked at you were very dry 

and tneir fac es serious and yoJ yourself hot , then 

cold , fhen hot and cold ab1in and you left there 

qui.ckly . ~nd Saul would look at you le~ving there 

quickly aud would say something to one of the ~igger 

girls and back her haed would go until you saw ~ 

all of her throat and out the laughter would come 

to flush hotly through you and make your knees 

stumble with anger . 

He rememb ered the bright sunlight and the 
and t he 

r-:;r'1 ss ~ a,,,sme J J of the sun in old cut hay 3.nd 

h8 f 0 Jt cr1wJ~.insirle at Ben Legion and the others 

who cr1wJed on th 0 sl imy stones likP liz1rds 3t the 

bottom of a well 1nd took him 3long with them . But 

he bit b1ck his 1nger and went stubbornly along 

Nith them , thinKins with satisf~ction that he could 

leave taem anyt.,i;ne he wanted . .itnjtime at all. He 

nad it all worked out now and tney couldn ' t c~tch 

lk vwu lJ l>ound up ·.-.mu be aw·J.y 

be fore th3t crawly hrrnd on tne b:J.ck of his neck· 

knew wh3.t iL w:J.s .J.bout . Meanwhile , .it wJ:..;u ' L bad 

to be a Quarry . L::i.ter , when he went Lo the Wall , 

he would even be a biB~er Quarry . He wondered 

how Judas was feelin g , now that he was a Quarry 

too . 
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Judas . 

He h3d not seen Judqs at first , that morning. of 
the yellow butter cup~ 
He h"J.d ·stood there at the he8d of the _multitud e when 

s udde n ly 
they h·,11 ted - ne·u~ tl e era.st of the hill . 

lhd stood t i:sere bursting with pride '3 t the way the 

b'3nd h"J.d worked it . He couJrl hqve told the gapinB 

f3cps arouni him that Simon Peter woula hqve m3de 

the f~mili'J.r gPsture , closing the Twelve around the 

N:..i.6arcnc to Kee_p Lhe press of 1..,11c cro ✓,d .from nim . 

It ¼as tnroush sc1cn a circle he had slip~ed the day 

w11en 0i.mon .r?e cer had cuf.i..e d nim on tnc h<20.d and t.t:ie 

quiet voice had rebuked the rou~h fisherman . 
t . 

Bu l., thi c 1:iorn.i n6 the .cc W3 s nothing but pride 

in hirn when big 0imon mude th e gesture and t.ne band 

clos ed in around Lhe Nazarene . But tlw No.z"J.rene 

stood on higher ground than they and he was p la inly 

in sight of the crowd . And he had hear~ the whispers 

around him : Its ldm --- the one with the uncut be3rd . 

Messi8h : ~nd from some women of Cqpern'3um who giggled 

1nd spoK.P. Jour1Pr so chqt -che Jerusq.1.ern women wuu.1.u 

kn ow tney knew the f1mily well : HA ' S the best; looK-

ing ot' 1v1·1r;L_~son . ''nri ·=rnothi=;r smoothed her gown '3.nd 

S3.id , '~nd the bright0st too . He wqs reqding "J.nd 

"J.rGuin3 before ~!:;his Ba r -mitzvah .11 They 
coulcin t k e ep him a carpenter." 

1:3 u. l.. n o t; e v e n t r 1 e y c o u .l. d b c 3 s p ,' o u , l -1 s .he , r o r 
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if he was boastful , he could have turned to them 

' all and say Loo~ , he wenrs the blue cloak my 
~ 

mother sent him -- the blue linen that isdbrother 

to th~_ on~wea£_ . 

The Nazarene had not loqked at them . His eyes 

were roaming about over their heads . There was no ­

thing there to seP but the towers 8nd the domes of 

N3zqrene would not look 3t them so thqt he coul4 

wave qt him qnd show all thesP 3rouni thqt he knew 

him best of all . But since the Nqz3rene wou ld not 

look 3t him so thqt he could w3ve to him , he h3d 

commenced searching the band ~nxiously with his eye , 

nopius that one of tnem would notice him so he could 

wave at him . 

His nund was h~ld halr~uy up , ready to wave the 

instant he caught an ey cl , but he hHd caught no eye 

and after awhile his hand commenced making tiny 

litt]e ~estures as if he was lyin~ amon~ the butter­

cups at the side of the road, hunting butterflies; 

and stilJ , awfully , none looke d his way and then 

like an P8rthquqke he discovered ·what his hand was 

d O i r it·; • 1 11 <'] : ; b • l rr, (; f"l U : dw r l h i m t O L hr: r O O .L [j O L' h 1 S 

hqir qnd cr3wled 3bout his sc~lp as he drew b3ck 

J ooked ·1Vny , sw,:1 l lowiD(_!; hi s bit t ~r hurt; '1nd then 

Jud'1s W'1S not in the circle about the N8za -

1'eu8 . He 11ad druwn aside and his eyes were fixed 
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on the Nqz3rene ' s fqce . John Msrk forgot his shame . 

' Excitement flared up insi~e him . He knew now why 

the N3z3rene was looking at the city . He wqs look­

ing for the softest spots where he could throw his 

army . Jud1s had said it . No doubt there was a n 

army at his back , over the brow of the hill . He 

looked quic~ly back at Judas a nd saw th a t t he Zea lot , 

HakuK , who h3d given him the branch to wave had gone 

ov er to Judas ' side . Swift l y , ~ohn Mark broke from 

the crowd and darted to the pair . 

He was tnere in ti~e to hear Hakuk say : " Well . 

---?" the question is his voice . " 'Nill he ---?" 

"nd Jud3s shrugged and S3id nothing but stared 

at the Nazqrene ' s fac e . 

Hakuk asked again , i~patiently this time : "Wil l 

he?" 

Still nothin~ from Judqs . And didn ' t he see 

who stood by his si4e? 

3o h~ mu ~t tug J.t his ~lbow and sqy ancrily : 

"HJ. s the IshcJ.riot lost h:i s tongue? '' 

And H~kuk whir led J.t thn sound of his voice 

and dre~ back an 3rm as if to cuff him but Judas 

'l' l1 c 11 , " lJc_LJo , Co x, 11 be s0.id in Luc voic.:c 

which al¼uys seemed to hold a noLe in it, brittle 

as a piece o f slat e . ,1.nd h e had known times when 

Lhe slate cracke d and he want e d to go quickly as 

when he was introduced to a stranger . But now 

ther e was no crack . "Hello , Co x , see we ' re back 
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as I told you ." 

Eagerly he had begun with the questions . 

"Where did you go? Where did you travel? 

Through all of Galilee , I ' ll be t ! " 

The smile of Jud3s with m1.ny tPeth to it , the 

quick look at the Ze3lot st1.nding gr im 3Dd silent . 

"G3.lilee , boy?" 1.n:'i q h1.nd ;roughing his hair . 

would you s1.y if 1 told you we . went clegr to the 

borders of Tyre and Sidon!" 

Your mouth agape like a whiting caught in a 

net., , while: all t rw rw.i1.es you n::J.d heard in school 

rose in your head and shook tnemselves free of 

d~st and still you coulJ hardly r a c~on the ci t ies 

and the towns they had passed throu~h ·for a hundred 

and more miles lay, between Jerus3.lem and the bo rder , . 

country . By the tim P you h1.d wakened y our mind to 

speak again , you could ~ee that he nad gone away 

from you again althouch he stood beside you . 

for his eyes had returned to the Nazarene 

whose hands were now upheld . UWI L
ibr
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,fohn IV:J.rk kn0w Li1ey were ne-1r Lbe Temple wncn 

Lhc y h'1lt r;d . For h c c o u -I d h A ·1 r t he t in y gongs , 

1 I u11e, Ll1t: _i 1· ur1 LfirJ u 1· : t wi11duw wi1 i ell l,lJ<'Y ~;u1I1C Li If 'C:.,; 

whene ver 
used Lo uo uL Der1 - lb:..;i1c1 ' s L10u.:..;c :dii,111X1•0Ju.l :...i:.J.iJ, Let ' s 

dis Lur·o Ben - ltdsha ·-Ano rri....1.~ t be mint.'.-linG with 11iti 

P11ocnici:.J.HG . He never knew what .::_;3....._J i11c0.nt , ul -

thou2;h Ll1e older boys luut;hed . But it was fun to 

see old Ben - Rasha ' s head in tue red skull cap pop 
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from lh0 ~indow ~nd is3ue curses 3t them . ~nd 3'3.ul 

coul 11 curse him b -1 ck . G0rnl did it with m3ny Greek 

~ords which Jift ed 3nd 3truck like things 3live o.nd · 

they m,Jc olj Bcn - R3sh3 pop b3ck quickly . S3ul w3s 

a ch3mpi on . :\. bi c; c h·1mpi on . But he would be3 t him 
i. t 

in Lac mo1·I1iHL, . lJc 1.'c.LL :X.rt st.;1·uc;e,le 3nd sLo.nd up 

in Lis belly : He. v,oulJ uea L l1i1:i in l!1e morn i~ . 

l111ey wer e ne0.r L11 e 'Ee,nplo Lor ne could smell it . 

'i1ne2 e was a ~rnelJ. for Lnc Temple o.nd 3 smelJ. i'or 

school and a srnelJ. for his house . Take him into 

any of these blindfolded and he would kn ow where he 

was . Now he was near the Temple . He did not like 

to be near the Temple . Tne mad ctawlers h3d cr3wled 

their \\:.J.Y tb.rouc.;h the alleys 3nd the f ilthy passages 

and their crazy minds h8d brought them right back 

to the Temple . He fought to be off his elbows and 

kn°es 3nd to whirl b3ck the w3y they h3d ~o~e . 

"Pl·1c0 3. knPo. in th0 SID31 1 01· nis b''lCK , Dernqs 

Legion , " ben ' s v oice s,.i.a C31II1.Ly . "'l'ne y uu u~ l ora 

is ae-cerunnea to b e ro3sted on a Hom1.n spit . " 

s1~0s or f1sh - m03t skcwercJ to tne bo1rds jn Johnny 
i n CapE? rnaum . 

'.:.o·u1r::·, ·,,:: : ' :; L'·d,11r-1 · ' :.; I· i :;h - :;liop /_ ·t'r1c bo(ly kn ee or 

.l.J em :J s LC L', .i. 0 n ll C 1 d h j m f i I'' m 1 y t O t b C c; r Oun g . II C 

on the: stones and spat . He Lold luem some of the 

word::., he twd c;ot of r Ciau 1 . 

Ben LeGion chuckled . "You never J ea r·n t those 

fr·om old G.-1rn:-:iliel , younc; lord . I vms schooled by 
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old G'1m '1 1 i8J . 11 

One of his m~n m'}tch ed his chuckle . "You 

neve r ~ent to school in your life , Ben Legion . 

You. were scnooled u.nder a oridse . " 

"Put it up , Abram Let;i?n ," Ben e;rumblec . 

"You '.\ere forsa:{en :1:_; birtn ." 

"PuL it up all of you.," De ~n3.s Legion said . 

" l'liy knee is out to for~:..1ke me be cause of this 

wicked boy under it . He will not be still . " 

Ben Legion bent nearer the boy . "Be still , 

younB lord , or I wilJ tie you with ropes . Yo u 

eve r bP-en tied with ropes? " 

"I was tied witll rop'"s once , by the Temple 

policP ," DerT:JS LPgion chuckled g_ g :1j_n . 
me 

s '1 •.'v en ~ i. n two . 11 

"Jfo3r Ly 

11 Th ,'c lom"1ns do it sometimes . s ·1w you in 
i.•· 

t~o ~it h rop0s . Te3ther rop~s . J3.~ it done on~e 

1..., • ] • P. nh h d h d 1t ,-hJ ipi. L ey put t e -:-y l-:o-:1t er 3.roun you , ,, 

tight until it almost cuts into the flesh . Then 

tncy Net it 1 and Net it . The m3n cried somechin6 

a,vi'u.l :.J.S tt1e rope shr·ank and went in 3.nd what was 

in CJ.me out . " 

vomi L Led b'.:1C.k there in tbc 3.lley when th8y did 

what they d.i.d to the ·rempl fi police . 

"You will m.::ike the lad sick, Jo shua Legion," 

Ben Le5ion said gruffly . 

keepi~tallthy Leg:i on ?" 
I\ 

"Put i t up . :;;h3. t I s 

"Pechaps he c·rnt find Peter in .'\.nnas ' s house," 
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1bram Lesion said . "Or perh1.1J s Peter \vill :10t come 

for his Jittlc friend ." 
has 

"?erlnps he ::<Jtit forsook Hi1r1 , " Dem:1s said 

above him . 

"Yes , they forsook even their son of god ," 

Abr3m Legion 3'3.id . 

"No , their son of god forsook ' tllem ," Demas 

Legion demurred . "He WPnt with the Rom1.ns . He w3nts 

to we1.r the purple with thP Rom1.bs . This son of god 

·,n n ts to c; o up high e r' • '' 

\br1.m L~gion chuckle~ . " He w i 11 go up hi_ g h '111 

right ." 

"How high J.P rJo they go?" Joshu1- Legion ssked . 

" ,\ nyb ody ever me·1.su[·0 d it?" 

"I t1eve.1· meJ.su..r:ed it bu.t l ne3.r cue L:1 vv is ten 

lee t 11p , 11 ,\.o..::·am Leui un said . 

11 1'0 Lu(: crosspiece? Or Lo the t,op?" 

11 ·ro -vvne.:-·e L .. ey pu.t yuur ru. ... epl·1te , yo,1 du.nee . 

/\t the top where t11ey n,J.il your L1mented n1.me and the 

aCJoun t of money you stol,:; . " 

"If its sedition , they put the things you sR.irJ ." 

"I t mu c, t be fun to u c c r u. c i f i. c d , 11 Josh 11 3. Le G ion 

" Better fun to w:1tch it," Abram Let:;ion s1.id 

" P.ut think wh'1t yoll coulr1 do to yoµr cruc:ifi 0 r ' s 

holdin~ t"lut ;'' Joshu·1 T,Agion pointed out . 
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"Tut · it un ·171 of yo t1!" he ro::ired suddenly . 

He could put them 711 o~t of .his mind . He felt 

tne sickness in nis b2lly 3GJin and he locked his 

lips toGether . Ile could put Lnern all out; of nis 

mind by rememberin6 otner things . 

He could rewernoer as yesterd:1y the thz:1rene 

standin~ on che hill and his h8nds uplifted over 

the;n . As Judgs, he h3d turned his head and watched 

the N1.z1.rene . 

The hu□ of t1. l k went down so you could hear ~he 

whirr of the swallqws ' wings dippin~ into the valley . ,· 
He could hear the poundinE of his own he1.rt . And 

wi1en he heard the creAk ·or le9.ther , loud :..s 3.nythinc; , 

he twj~t Pd hls hc,d qnd s1.w it w1.s the le1.ther bqnd 

which u1.kuk wore to support hls w1.ter bottJe creqking 

ev"ry time the f,t 7,~7 I ot bre-1th~il . Tie could S'.nell 
of 

the J0·1the r ·:i.nd he [r:lt sh·1rply the thout_:;ht;_iThkuk ' s 

rerncrnoe .ced Iit: wa:s 110L Ha,,;.uk ' s son :J.nd tu1·11 e d buck to 

v~atch L11e Nazareue . He wu:.:, s~ce now the Nazare11e 

would speuK . 'l1he boy leaned fu1:wurd 1'.L·otn llis hips , 

his eyes shininG and something rendy to oren in him . 

"Jeru s alem," the N::1zarer1e had said . ,-1.nd John 
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Mark almost cried aloud. For ne had never heard 
Sudrlenly it seemed that 

the name of his city so purely before, /the gutters 

ran with clean spring water, the houses were scrubbed 

till they shone, and all the priests were gentle . 

"Jerusalem , " the Nazarene said againJ 

bared my boson for you, so often . " 

"I have 

O, the aching glory of it. 0, the bugles to it . 

Such a tongue as not even Cousin Demmy possessed . 

Such a tongue as nobody possessed . Not stale old 

words as My friends or MY_ people --- nor the ugly, 

Fellow citizens, which the Zealots always used . 

None of the rusty old words which the bazaar talkers 

used at their rusty old meetings . 

Saul wqs very good with words. It was said that 

someday he would be a scribe . Maybe after he hqd 

beaten S3ul at the 1.yall tomorr~, he would try to 
, .. 

beqt him as a scribe . His face seriously set , John 

Mark nodded emphatically . 

Ben Legion's rough d e mand for s ilence quieted 

hi~, c omp:rnions . ,John M,..1rk Lurned his hc'3d ·ind 

rubbed his mouth h~rd on the sleeve of the cloak. 

Demas Legion ' s knee squeezed a liLLlc w~rning fo~ 

him to be still . He wondered why they ·waited so 

long . He thought about too many things when he 

was forced to be still . He had found out that the 
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t..,ese, :,:J.y to :J.voiu tLin~in~ was to run very Li.st . 

Lj ke tn,1 c mornine>_; out side tl1e city . 

Even before he he3rd che cr.J.n~ from Hakuk and 

h3d seen the man stalk aAay from Judas ' side , he h:1d 

sensed something was wronc . In the crowd , John Mar k 

h1d found several boys he knew , 3nd was le 1 ding them 

in shouting the popuJ,r N1tion,list slog:1n : 

to th<; LlOn of D1vir! ! 11 'T'hP sloc_;qn , '3.lthough tr1.di ­

tiocqJ to HPbrew history which q~qite1 the cominB 

of the :V:essi-1h , ·d so held ·:i.n unr1ersong for the 

e;r-rnd movement which the Ze:1lots , the politic'11 

p~rty whjch Jud10 h·1d join~d , were orG'.lnising . 
~ .. 

Jonn I:'.:J.d<: k1-J he;u·J of iL l.'rou1 Judc1s . Judas, with 

G. cheerful chuckle, poiuted O.J.t to John M:J.rk that 

iI L1Je Naz:J..rene v1as accepLt~d as tnc son of David , 

Luen , us a chip oI Lne olJ blocK , he would not only 

oe u w~n after God ' s own heart , us wus read from 

the scrol1s in thr syn3cocucs , but would combine 

l>c 11 Lwicc Lbe Lli:c,c ol' L.l:lc colOLl!Jll.S :JL lH10des . 11 

0 u.ch ."1 m·rn would h·1ve :.il'I I:..;ruel foJlowi_nc; him ln 

the Zealots ' revolt against Home . A multitude of 

id eas b,rl be nn crowding Lnto his mind that morning 

so hP h,rl h1r~ly ho'lrd thP words of the N1z1rene , 

He n,d been thinking th~t when tte N3z2rene g3ve 
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trw wor·d :J.lld Lr.I] <:1rmy com:llcnccd L1,•:; 111ovc on Jeru -

S:J.lem, he would ask JudJ.s to remind tne Naz3rene 

th2.t o:icc h~ h·id S3id th:1t of such as John Mark , 

the yo~thful , would be tte new kincdom . 

C) >­:.,,. l, 

Then he will beckon Mo for~3rd and I .will march 

the hc3d .of Nimroc'! , OJI' c,wr, unbr·o}:en colt f:---om 

from ·1 mo.1w1 of h'lv t 1 l l r:r tl:nn t}v, Jopp3 G'.J.t•~ . 

centvi.r .i.on _ vvho _ G 1:1rcl:.1 it is al .,:1ys in vvine J.nd so 

.end althou_r;h this will not oe 

Jo r pa G :J. c c , [or th ·1 t vrJ. y he r.m s L p '1 s s t n e s c .r1 c o l J so 

I will s::s • tnc 01·,,=;·en in 3-:iu.l ' s f::1.ce when I ma1'cn~_ 

\·1ith the Naznrene 3:·m_y. 

BJt with the tr~ly am3zinG '1nd wonderful idea 

rioti.nt: in his mj_rn1 , h, h ·1d ttE·nc:: to ,Ju,l.'1s :-rnd 

Thktlk to infot·m tlwm of his p1:rn . And then 3S he 

'N1.S no ·1rrny hi J71'Y) b0'l()Wl th0 brow of the hill . 

A ]jLtJe sob h·1~ broken from him b~forc he 

could h0ld i L b tel<. . 

I 

-
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walkinc stiii- legs8d until he was cle8r of the crowd , 

then broke into a wild run and disappeared into the 

yellow sunli~ht . 

A ~ar ker sh,do~ w,s thP Iecion returning into 

and flo ; ped down besid~ Ben Lesion . He w1. s bre s t'.h -

less . But he mumblna it s~iftly enough . 

"Tney 3.re removing LLe l,:1zarene to Cai':1pn:J.s ' 

palace . l 1hcy iiu-.1re ti1e Naz,:i.rene ' s men will t1.·y 

to rescue nim on tl:le vvay and CL.en they will wipe 

tnem out ." 

"?lhere is trio Dig fisherman , .:iimon ? " Ben 

" He · is [jOne . I h~ar they tried to get the 

ZeJ.lcts to help therrh e scue the Nazarene , but the 

Ze3lots will have nothing to do with it . 

will try it by themselves ." 

ThPrc werP momnnts of silence . 

tRd them b8fore . Listen . " 

l..' u o they 

John M:1rk he ·1cd too . H(: h e '.l cd it .vi th his 

boy ' s mind trying to run .3',\'1Y Irorn the imrending 

horror- . He remembered t; h c wo1 k those s·:i..m e O lades 

. I 
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".\nd ·:1lnt of the yo une; lord to wbom I kneel 

3.lthoush he is bene ·1th me? " Dcrn3s Legion QS;{ed 

dryly . 

" i'.h;y , Dern-1 s LeL;ion , bring him :.:i.l one; ," l3en 

Gaid . "J1.r.1e1·e is too mc1ch pronnse in t.oe 13d not 

to tc::ich .him all we can ." 

De~3S lee~ed b~o~en - toothed at him . " //e are 

little lord," he said. 

all you h3.ve, 

"Herod beheaded the cousin, 

the Baptist, in Fortress Macha erus, across Yam 

Hamelach, the Sea of Salt, near where the Baptist 

baptized the Nazarene. The Dead Sea, appropriate, 

is it not, young master? And now Annas has the 

Nazarene like a fly in ointment. Goodness is gone, 
~ 

young master. Fled: · Toni ght belongs to Sin. We 

are all you ha v e . ") ) 

.r 
r 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



J )11 

,• . . 

Nic'oJemt.1.:.:: rwd put., uo,\n tuic.k .26yptian cG. r pets 

on the tiles alon~ his corridors and there were 

s~3ll pots of palms 311 tnrough the hot.1.se l ike 

::.;t.:nlinc-1::.:; . Janus /1.ur ,=, J. i us , striding the corrioor , 

cou1 c1 not hear the ::.:;,und or hjs own footfall --ind , 

foot h:it., th<? t i l 0 s ·rncl fr:r~l the j·1r1 ··inc;s rjc;ht up 

in:.._; _i c] c hi s lie ·1rl . 1\nrl I.hr, poLL<'cl p·.1lrn:._; offended 

h j m with thejr shP0 n of domrsticity , put there n o 

~oubt by 1n Pnrl of cloth djppei in oil 1nd rubjed 

on th 0 ]P'lVP~.:; . rh~re w--is J ljne of ligh t ~t the 

bottom of 1 clos0d door 3t the nnd of th~ corri~or 
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and he strode on towqrds it , his face cold and set . 

He pushed through the heavy door as it i~ was 

no ~ tnere and sne rtid not know no w ne hqa to uua ner, 

uu t sue seeiuea e!,l_i:Hl t,v see him . 

'' J3.nus -- J ,'1nus, O J,.nus, you h'3.ve co me to help 

ill" ! 11 sne criP,rl , running to~·1rJs him . 

NicodAmus h ·,d not Teturned ::ni.,d she W'1S 1Jone in 

the hou3~ 1nrl h1d begun to feqr for h2r S3nity . For 

pict~rcs h~J beGun to come alive in her mind . ~he 

had b~gun to sec inner mind tne broKcn body of ner 

sou . ..._.,11c kne vv tue bru tali ty o L' Lne Temple 6 ua r:ds . 

She hJd seen it at work in t~e coJrt of th~ Gen t ilei , 

where their rule wJ.s o.bsolute . But now Janus ho.d 

c o,oe ·_rnd he w'J.s a mi ,_):i Ly :win . His helmet off , his 
hair wa s rumRled on end like John ' s . She 
ii?f iiti:iijt:JHUOiM:ffJfMiXmtifjDUft#iMi~ft~H~~Hl.~ was 
was glad to ~ee him. ~ 

"Janus --- 0 J;3.nus - I - I 
; . 

11 

Cho h~d been running 

::icroc';s t)10 roon , t,C'l:-·n,1 ;1s ·1 [·1wn ·1t tbe ucly pictures 

she was le1ving behind 3.nd w1nting to brinB up agtinst 

his h·1r--1 ho.-'1y qnn h·1vP hi" 1rms fi rrn1y 1rounj hi:;r . 

Yo11 

I 11 

" '.'Jhr;r·e is ht~?" U1" [.iLr· ·1uL'.: )r b ir:,<.c;J . 

"Nicod emus ? He - he is out with his men -- 1 11 

...,;u1·p1· j :..;...: auJ 4uc s L .ions we 1·c .L n l'lt: c eyes . 

"I m-2an the boy: 

·rhc ;rw.n w:ls belLrnj n6 :is i.f he w~1s on Lhe p:1ro.de 
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c;round . ~J.'" hd n0v0, tr:~'Jted h0-r li~e this before . 

i11t: c.1es- ,\e.C-t: 'oL·1zi11c out or :1 face like stone . 
red - haired 

Was l11is e,ne ;eM:Y:MJi:,l(jM Lempe:::-- she i1ad heard of? 
Among the Rorn:1ns? 
,C;'l~PIJMf)!:il'k'Mil/1¥!¥:fli?c., iuen it was Lidie it met with the 

anger 
black- t1:iir1.:d ~o.f L.c,c Jc·:,s . ~Ie v,'1s darinb to 

Her p-llr.is Linc;lcd t o slqp his 

f:1ce . 

" ;\re you dr.1nk? " she asked in quick hope . 

3he h:1d never seon hjm drunk . BJ. t she had 

seen Rom3n soldiers drunk during their heathen 

f es tivql s and they were worse brusque than Janus 
overturned 

w9.s now . 'T'hey C'1~ts 3nd broke windows 

3nrl howlef s,a songs 1n hjgh tenors . i\.nd. thP.n th'?y 

·7hpn thry w~re jn th8ir cups they wept , for 

thPy ren~mhered Rome 9.nd how Rome h'1d forgotten 

th~m . rush2j them r_out into tLe provinces which 

the gods for~ot , ~na forgotten them . 

co~ld see Ln3t h~ ~1s not drunk . 

But she 

"You are like a lJ your race ," ne s·1 id 

Lnrou~h his teeth . "Very clever . " 

Tk, c eyes o vcned wide un. ti 1 ne co.1 ld see the 

whites and then she slapped his face . 

he h1cJ iwpcj soned br;r wri:;ts . 

"Th3.t wo.e, clever ~oo , " he said bleakly , 

"your pretence . " 
str~g_gle • 

He woulcl e:xpect her Lo ·i!M•Qa.:01· to plen.d 

now that he hurt~ hP.r wrists . But she would not 
( 
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Give iLim trnt s.J.tis.L1cLion . 0 11e wo..1ld sL3nd there 

in that awkward position until he s.J.w how ridiculous 

he 1 oo ked holding her wrists , 'J.nd then release her ,. 

he would , blushi.nc; like a fool . 0 , shi would 

humble him at every move . 

"Yot..i wou]d use anyone for your own ends , 

wou1e1n ' t you ---tT,..,wcss?" 

You fool . You wiJl come b'1ck , humbler. 

A .4islik~ for his ·1rrog1.nce' h1.d ,:'Jr1.gged itself 

up , r~luct1.ntly, from 3 corner of her mind . The 

s'1me corner of hnr mjn~ where lurked the 3w1.reness 

of the differences between them , racj3l and reli -

6iOLLd . dome ruled tne Jews and Jerusalem , even 

thoc1L,n Lhe priests in tnc te;r,ple were allowed to 

Keep the reli~ion and its traditions . Now and 

again , L,ome fo,rnd :i;t use[Jl to .re11i11d the Jews 

that it rul ed . 

She stared at his ~hite face, stone set . 

The hot r~tort was on her lips . But , no, she said . 

I cannot afford a contest. I want John. I W':3.Dt 

my son . The rest can wait . Jewe s'""? ·thnt was 

childish . For ho loves the Jewess, this p1agan 

wocshipp0r o.f numer'ou :; ridi.culous c;ods . ,Jo_nus, 

Som 0 thing m'1 skeo his f1 c,.., . His g_ri p opened . 

"You knew 111 ·1long wh-it the priests were 

after, but you vvould not w:1rn me , Y.fould you? How 

do you. know? Perhaps I could have found a way out 

I 
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for jll of U~ - I h1vc some influence . But you 

pr<:; f erred. t o hJ.ve me kicked to Rom e , strip:red , 

behe1.ded, 3.nythinc , so long '3.S your son W1S S3. fe . ,, 

She vn.s coming 3.p1rt . She felt 3.li of her 

falling 3.pr:1.rt . She h'1d to hold on . 

"But it will not be so., Stop shaking your head 

and hear me . I shall find him . Then you and your 

tribe c3n sing psalm£ for nim , if I know old Annas ." 

She was dead . Yet he Kept on killing her . 

Couldn ' t he sie she was de3d? 

Her head moved we'1kly . "Janus ," she said 

wearily , "I never know until - - - " 

His thin lips twitched with contempt . "Save 

your c3se for the S □ nhedrin . Your cousin , Nico ­

demus will argue it for you . I suppose · he is hid ­

in~ tte boy toni~ht,so he can get him out of th o •. 

city tomorrow . Tel] him its hopeless . There are 

· doubJ~ ~~,rds ,t the ~1t 0 s lookinc out for him . 

I sh1ll h'1ve hjm before mo:::-ning . " 

GhP put her h1n1s up 3nd touched h~r f1ce 

Jik~, chili; took tnem down JCJ.in 3nd . st1r9d 3.t 

tl:1re d :1nJ L._c eyes wen-: Kni ve:.:: . 0n'= stared and 

shook her nead , ncr J j ps wor·KinG . l'Lc Lea1·s wo1· e 

,,e lling up now and they bL..u-red her sie,h t . 

" Junu0 --- 0 Janus -- dont you. see -- I - I 

II 

She couldn ' t stop them from filling up and 

' r . ! 
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his teeth . 

"y_ OJ...'.' history books rec'.111 unotner -Jewess . 

DeliL1h . He:.:iernbcr Ler'? Except , my dear , th3t z ou 

wont Lake me to tue shc3rers . I wi l l find your 

1 ost lamb 3nd rund him over to ..3ncpherd AnnJ. s . " 

..:;i1e .vo.ited for hlm to t_'.;O . A cold wind blew 

throu5h the 3shes iusid~ of her . · 
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'Ill 

Chapter l jj 

He W3S quite lost . Tney h3d Gone around corners 

and tllrou..__;u passo. 6 es and c1p 3.nd down stairs , heedless 

of c aut,_i_ou , in a manner Luey ho.u never dis_pl.J.yed 

be: Co 1· ,f . 

Lbcm on wj t,11 clucks of h_i_ s Lout_juo . 

h3d let go of the boy ' s neck but kept firm hold of 

his ho.nd . John M.'."l.rk w·1s c;L1d they werr; ·vnlki..nc; 

upcight now . 

Ben Leg ion 

t 
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01 f" Lu8 c.-,e::11.·c11 1'01.· 11im wnile tney disposed of 

the other matter . John ~'lrk knew what the other 

~Jtter was . It was whst Be~ Legion had laughed 

ab out back there . But he would be stohe dead 

before he would make them know he was sick . 

He .w'3.s bruised :ind beginninc; to be weary; 

but he would be stone dRqd b~fore he would make 

De'Tl:1s Lcc;ion .know h~ vns tired . He wouJd be 

stonP· fr-:;1d but he woulrl s h o·,v thA:Tl . TIP pumped 

~lone in 1 l,bourPd trot th,t kept him clo se t o 

n~ knr'w Simr.:on ' s Tomb . It~ w·1s :1n 014 brick 

tomb in '3. narrow street with~ rounded top and 

t v:o 0rnrleJ old .J.J rnonds which ulmost met over 

the roof . He would be up in the almo rids lying 

out on d □ranch . 011 ilen Le~ion ' s men would be 

up t1:ere lying cl.lone:; t.;11e br:Jncne s . nen Lec;ion 

said they would oe up cn ere until tne Temple 

po11.ce nad IJ_nisne a 011_ LIH~ 1~azare11e ' s men . 

~nen tney would drop down among tne temple 

poJ_ice . 1"1n1 sn them off . 

'L'nere wqs ,'ln empty p1'3.ce in his head and 

his knees wobhlr 'ls he pushed on bAhinrl Dem1.s . 

T-fo st11mhl ~a anrl D0,rrns kept h-Lm upright . HP 

kept h-Ls lips stuhbornly shut . He would be 

He sguP-ezed his P- yes shut for 1.n • 1 1ns~1.nt 
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T--T0 sh0ul .1 not he thirikj ns ·1bout stone dP.-=i.d . He 

die~ in C~pern~um ~nd te hqJ gone down there with 

his motlwr for the funer·d . He h·ld ·,v1.ndered into 

the J-·oorn i,1.i1e re Lh,.: spice rs 1✓ erc workinc; on his 

utic le sirn 1. ly bec~ ..3C be 'N'J<3 J'or b i_JJ en ·l,O e;o in 

He h -1d t,one in silently , ~ l il(e a 

c·3.t , 'J.nd he ilud been tllere for sever3.l minutes in 

3 corner nP-·1r th 1· : foot of Lue biP.r before one of 

t r1 e s p i c e r s s :-nv 11 i m - - a m :J. n w i ch hi s j a w s s o 

sunken he h;1d been thinkint,:; now wonderful it would 

be to h3ve j3ws like those to fill with air and 
made 

t h O n t o s l .q p t b cm s u d rj e n 1 y s o :: t ~ 1 i k e a r 3. rn I s 

horn which the shP.phec~s used over on Oiivet in 

shOO'"l h-j rn f rc,rn thn coo:n 1 hr:, h 1 1) :;:;0,0n thc;n turn -

which h3d been his uncl e . Poking it , qnJ kne3d ­

in~ it , -=i.n~ sins in G hymns to it , the room full 

of punr::;r:nc:y from the herbs crusl1ed in their fists 

0 
tnei.r wri. s Ls o.nd a 11 U1e vvqy up tnei r f ora1·ms to 

" 
L11i., clbov.:'; unJer tucj e col l•;d sl eeves ; :.:md ne h::id 

th o uGht wn~t a sturid thin~ it ~as to pour oils 

on a stone person such as his uncl ·C\ ho.d become , 

and to sinG to it . And ever afterwards , stone 

was to him , a symbol of death . 
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:1-; h'Jcl ::;P-en cros::;e::; too . He 

w~s no~ surposed t~ so~ cr8s::;es , for his mother 

h ·1 -.::. ·.n r · n e d him n e v c r , n P v er t o u :.::; e t he G 8. n e sh 

Go. :e . But bec3use she h1d w:irned him; he had 

Gan~ o □ e Jay with J3ul 9.nd the boys from the 

sc11ool qecaJ.se 3 6re3t thief was to be put up 

outside the G3te on the hillock called Golgotn3 . 

. \.11d more over 3:iu l h.3d ch 'J.11 cnc;ed him he couldn 't 

go and watch it without being ~ick . 

He l1e.d been sick . He h·d run f1·om there 

sick 311 through . He h~d run with his stomach 

he3ving all the way to David 3trect 3nd had 

tumbled into her :1rms with the sickness makin~ 

hjm 8 n~sty little gr e en mon\ey . ,\.nd she h:1d 

tight0nea her mouth while she clc:ins~d him 3nd 

nut h'"' h,j brwn ~ui ~e young then . He 

woul~ nev~r be sick :it it agJin . 2ven if he 

h·Jd to w·1tch -- ,v,tch ,~om~ he knew beinc; put 

He t;ue ssed he 

woulcin ' L c;o ·dJ the s:J.me . 

"I am an ur bane man ," Thom::J.s said calmly , 
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responding to John Boanerges ' bitter imprecation . 

"I must talk . I say the matter cannot succeed . 11 

Another false alarm had halted them . Nobody 

fought to move on again . Johnny Thunder hunched 

his back into the 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. 

Philip wheezed anxiously . He could not see 

Matthew's face in the dark, and fe~ling alone, he 

felt useless . He would be of n o use here . His 

chest ached and the phlegm plugged his throat . He 

would be useless when the time came . 

"Simon," Philip said desperately , 

let us go over it again . " 

"Simon , 

Simon Peter turned his shaggy head. His 

heel and the back of his head were close against 

the wall, sort of fixed there. As if he needed to 

have his back close to a wall . He spoke carefully, 

his voice low . Old Philip wondered if the strong 

timber had turned to sawdust . Was Peter, the rock , 

crumbling? 

11 1've wait by the Tomb where they must thin out 

Lo pass . When tl1cy thin out,, we rush ' em· . J i.mmy 

Thunder and me , we grab the Master and make a run 

for it . 11 He stopped , a part of the Ill•~~--• wall 

again . 

"Then what? " Thomas asked , an odd triumph 

in h i s voice . 

"Then we keep them engaged as long as we 
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c Jn , '' nfi'_t t th~w S'1 id . 

"1Ur;nt! " Thom·1s excl,.i.:ned . 11 Three of ,.1s 

D.G::li :.3 t -cl1 :1 L i!lO b -- Thi 1 is OU t . My God , thI'ee 

of 11s cari Aecp L;1em of r ycc1.r heels only, ::is lo ng 

as it, t:J.kes the;n to climb over c1s ! 11 

11 T vw o I u s , " J oh n s '3. id , 11 L n c re v on,.! c m ::u1 '1 n d 

me . Nobody climbs over a louse . They sque lch 

you . " 

11 1/,"hy c :J.nt you keep them off long enough ?" 

Jo.mes clem-rnded . 

Thom~s is t~lkinb scn~e , old I'hilJip though t . 

Doubtful Thomns is talking sensP . He pulled hj::: 

clo:J.k closer 3bout him . ThP wina , chuting through 

t h r:. r ·1 r r o w s t r n r~ t; , w 1- s c h i 1 7. 

only soun]s ~ere their voic n~ ,nd th~ h~r~ scurry 

l'hom, s •✓v3. s 

t3.lking sense uut '1 m'3. n couJa t'1~K sense '1nd y et 

no t o e t· .i.. g;u t; • 'l'nc 'l'ellllJH~ !:1;U'1 r as WOU_l_ Q es u l,UI'uu is u 

Up to 

I 0.1/l o 1 j e r 

Lr1 :11 1 ::rny ol· Lhea1 . f,1y bone:., teJJ me I ,vonL be 

wu·1 Lnt: r , ifl J l.JOrl( :f..i Le 11 me wiLh toric;1•:,:; cl 
, . ,., hoL 

.-----. 
kl j yr, S • 13:..1 t yet , Lhis l

, r • 
,J how old ?hi ll/ ip thinks : 

\._../ 

S i m on re t c r , w h o 1 j k, ' rn P • rn c: h i " b t' o t h c r , 

(; VA n l:; b 1 f, J i ffi ffi .Y rn 11 11 11 ,· l ,·, r · J l l l 1 1 
, ,..._ ·:i L i 1 (~ r ----------·-
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'JJC , 'Hid hi_:, hr·ot 1cr , LhP. ,Yission-Jte John , 

½ith '.3. scooe for Jove too bir fo~ his frgm~ ; 

·1n4 r-:n-::-\ tlP<J to 0vc-::- y righ t to l i fr; for the 

ntt0ntion he n3 y s to it; 

of the; otlv;r 

' • ....:, lr.10!~ 2 'lnd 

,\.ndr-2:J , :imon ' s hroth0.,' .... 

- - - I .-.01.11 .1 , ,1-:; l;~'lnm ·111 on thP. ti~!ii, ·vvitho-1t 

pity , if :it -.ivou·ld :3.1ve Lh'.3.L Cne in Annas ' hJ.nds . 

·1o o L J -:: .:1 n d s 1 i p Lt e q .: or,·, 1 1 • d c1 n t, i 1 L n e y 1 :1 y on t be 

J.lt·_:u ·...3Loric , jf Lllc: y cou.7 :J b<.' t:.i,<.c:n i::-1ste'1d . 

:i"k .t ooK his h"J.nds from L.::w w'.3. 11 3.nd pushed 

them insjde the cloak for w~rmt h . 

Jut it vJil 7 ~n my bones , I 

~no~ it will not be so . 

1 d ont ~ 

" 1 t i s L h c b 0. :_; t. p ] -1 n ·:Jc c 'l n [ i n d ·1 n d i t 

mitl,t sue ·e;Po ,,:, l ,hj -ij'ip ,nid qu1.0tly . 1 Jie 

' l d -1 1 it ·\ rl ·1n •. -2 ,..1 ry y : n . , 

with thjs oJ~ hulk which I c'1rry '1ro und , help ­

?) 
ing to turn the pojnt of '1 spe'lc . 
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down lnLo \;tic :..;LL'('eL . 11 '.rh0.n ·;:c vViJ 1 GO to the 

·.romb, 1111 11 nc S'lid . 

He w::1s u.p amont; tt1e br3nches of the 3.lmond 

now . Around him , the Le~ions h~d disposed them -

sel ves 3.mong the branches . Ther·e W'J.S o. quiet , deep 

~ s a pooJ . They had hi~ 3nd he would have to st~y 

there nnd w'J.tch them kill . Cnce he h1d stirred and 

n3~n of his n0ck, softly c·1r0ssingly , but wjth 

something 3t thn tip of the finc 0.rs which told him 

th1t th~ first sou.nd f~o~ him ~ou.lJ be the lJ. st 

for some>t irn0' . 

of o.ce,ion ::i.nd noN Lae L·c ,v :l~; no JOKinc; .:J.mong them . 

He thol1chL of l1i s rnocw,;· nnd :oc.1.s:i n Demriiy and tie 

even Lhou 0ht 01' :3a..1 l , loni:;inL,l.:; ; lont,;inc, Lor the 

day to wipe out the nic;hLm'11 ·e which h3.d tr'..:lpped 

IJ i Ill . 

crotch of the o.lmond with Demus perche d a.bove him . 

Like a dJrk vultJre who had n taJon f3stened in 

his neck . There was a scuffling and a whispering . 

Demas fin cn rs ti~htened w'J.rning ly . J ohn Mark 

stra.ined his sight p3st his feet to the roof of 
~~ ba,tuz .. a.:Ci 

th0 ol~ tomb some 
I\ 
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shapes moving don there , shapes t hat whispered and 

shuffled ~bout , then the silence of the tomb closed 

in ag in. He knew what t hey were and thP terror moved 

through his limbs ontil he was flacid with fear . 

Those ~hapes on th roof undern th were the 

Temple polic . hom th Legion hsd said ~ould mbush 

the z3rene's men . He could re ch own with his toes 

and touch them . He fe lt everything slipping away. 

His ight hung almost entirely from the 

hand of the~' Demas Legion . 

It as thew e eze of old Philip which told the 

boy en the Nazarene's men neared the tomb. He blinked 

the sweat o~t of his eyes. He could see them , edging 

do~n the street. The Legions were ghosts in the tree. 

There was nothinb alive up here , save Demas Le 0 ion's 

fingers. He felt the f i ngers working around his ear. 

The fingers made a sug estion of a twist. One of these 

days, when he gr w up , he would pull that - ~ 

spart like a beetle . 

h~ n rrow strept m de a ri ht ngled turn a fe 

y1r s don so he Ka only le ~rnt of th approach of the 

Temple gu rds and t heir prisoner when the light from 

their torches stained the opposite all . As the glo 

roe , he could , from his anta~e point in t1e tree 

above t e roof, see all the antagonists: the 
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Temple police on the roof, the Nazarene's fellows 

kittening over the cobbles unaware of the peril 

above them, the long shadows of the approaching es­

cort party. The scenes moved around in his head 

unti°l he laad them solved. When the Nazarene's men 

got close enough, the police on the roof would drop 

down on them and put them to the sword, Peter, old 

Philip, Johnny Thunder, all of them his friends. 

He could see them now, IIUllil 

--. as he had seen the constables D in the alley. 

Climbing the blades, hands clawing at the steel, un­

til their cries ended. And then Ben Legion's men 

would drop down among the police and it would be 

the turn of the Temple people to scream and claw 

at themselves. 

John Mark gave his head a tight shake. As his 

friend Simon Peter would say, if he were here, and not 
down there, 
/"Spill your wind, Cox. Slow down." 

The light of the torches spread down -the 

wall into the street as the escort neared. And 

he heard Ha new commotion which at first he could 

not identify until he listene d keenly and indentif~ed 

the crack of whips. The guijrds were whipping their 

prisoner. Whipping him. Whipping the Nazarene who 

could have been like King David, Warrior and King, 

had he not, unaccountably, cha~ged his mind that 
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morning on thP hill outside Jerusalem. The N zarene 

whom he h3 d loved , fiercely , a gainst Saul and the rest . 

nd at whose side he had hoped to marchf when he entered 

t he city as King . No ~ t hey would whip , and , in t h e 

morning , crucify. Tha t wa s h ow it w-s one . .e h :1 

he d it f r om t he Greek - bre bo, Saul, t h ~om n -

Je Sa 1 hobo sted of citizenship with the conquerors; 

Saul , soon , Sat n willing , lrea y past his ba r-mitzvah, 

to be fllll fled ed a risee . John Ms.r sp t silentl y .., 

sidew ys for b Jd lucK. 

move e a t on the roof beneath him C~llsed h i ~ to 

crane a l oo . Tue police ambusher s ~ere off t neir 

knees , into a crouch , rea dy to drop on t ne Nazarene ' s 

men . Te low on the wall bec'3.me tne j s ilers ' 1 illps 

as t he h d of the c olllmn c~e ar0und the corner . 

Poor innocent Galilean flshermen, unf'3.miliar with the 

ways of Jerusa lem. iy poor countryboy friends, unused 

to big-city ways. I should have taught t_em h ow 

~uar ry rqn. Now the p o l ice s words will begin to 

butche r . ow, now , 1'i O •. 

11 :NC ! T I T(I ! " -
The high w 11 c u s e a shock-in tent of absolutely 

no move me t befor e th~ stree t erupt ed . wv erything 

happened a t once . Jo n .,: r lc never kne t10 he got .., 

a ay from Dem-1 s LeLion . Bu.the wa s o.J.t of tne tree) 
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a wild leap to t he roof , buffeted by t he bodies in 

struggle , nd he was off the roof into the street 

running madly through the uproar of bodies , blows 

and bellows . 

Ben Legion ' s crazies were first i n the fray . 

They ropped . ith wolfl ike howls from the tree to the 

roof among t he poli ce . The attac k from such an un­
took the Temple gang completely by a surprise 

expected qu rt ~r/from whi ch they never recovered . 

Fort ' e Legions were already at work wiping them out . 

Meanwhile , the melee on the roof from an unknown 

source flun g the two parties on the ground , the aza­

rene's disciples and t he Temple escort, i nto complete 

con.fusion. Befuddl ed as they were, e a ch group t hought 

of a . bush and sought escape r a t her t han resistance . 

ach side took to its heels . The escort hustled 

t he i r prisoner into a side street; Peter and his 

companions abandoned hope of a rescu.e . But nobody 

flew f~st r than John tark . 

He flew as his feet hit the street . Like ~he 

in he was , he~d down , elbows raking his r ibs. Like 

a champion eharioteer at the Circus in ome, he showed 

clean heels to all . 
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~~ _ __::_:__:::_.:._ 

.\. sheph-::ird on Lllr, bill outsi:1e the city looked 

up ,n~ count 0d the hour s by th~ wheel of the st1.rs . 

Cnc fpl 7 ·rnd sho·:,or,..,,'I . ne m1.1tter,"1 1. good luck 

inc 1. n t 1. t i on . He r 0 ck on c d it w ·1 s t hr e e b o'"' r s b ~ fore 

d·, ylj_ c;ht . He hunche·:l down by tlw srrnil fiC'c 1.c;-:dn 

and biL, ·i ed hi ,; h c)·1d ·,vil,h the Spring tr oubles of th8 

1· I cic ·. ;, . 

Jolin Mark never knew nights wcr:e so lone; . 
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I: 1, Ln .-; 
wuki.ng :.1~ :.-J.[:;a in . K. a~ of closing your eyes 

and opc n iri c them 3Ga in . But this night was end-

l e ss . As if ther e never would be another day . 

And he wa s having trouble with his eyelids . 

No ma tter how he tried €0 ke0p them propped 

open , they k ept falling down . He blinked them 

f1 s t, but all th1t did was to gel them wetter 

nnd h0qvirr 3nd then , just when he w~sn ' t w1tch­

ing, they fell 1nd s tuck like glue . He .stumbled 

into a stoo p qnd s tubbed his toe and hopped about, 

wid e 1. w1 k0 with th e p1.jn , 

~he boy dropped to the pqvement :J.nd caressed 

the aching toe . He sucked in air throutsh his 

teeth . He waited for the pa ins to stop shooting . 

Tnen he rose amd went 6ingerly on again . But the 

stubbed toe nad bro~Ght him wid e awake . He looked 

I 
! 

caJtiously about . t 
He was doubly a Quarry now . Not only were 

t~e spies after him, but the Legions also . If 

any of the Legions lived , he was sure they would 

be after him for queering their game a~hile ago . 

He hoped , roundly and strongly , that none of them 

and thr:y couln r;urrounn him .- rn:ytim0, , ,:rnytime rJt 

all . Ile m:ist w1tch it like ·1n l"):J.e;le , like 1. fox, 

henning his eyP.sight 1rnunn every corner , shoot ­

ing it 1he~rl into every opcnin~ . He1dy to whip 

about in q lightning ch1nge of direction or to 

plummet onw3rd, swifter than the wi nd . 
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He bre1thed h3rd from the intensity of his 

thoughts . He rubbed the b~ck of his neck and 

opened the collar of the cloak to let out some of 

the heqt gathe red under it. · He still didn't like 

this cloak. He looked down at it and hated it . 

He wonder e d who had h~s own blue cloak of linen , 

brotner to th e one his mother had made for the 

Nazarene . 

No use to worry about that now . There were 

other things. ne must elude the Temple . Ton~g~t . 

For in the morning there was Saul and the Wall . 

He had to be at th e Wall , even if they killed him 

afterwards . He had to be at the Wall . 

He shook his head at the thought of killing . 

He mu s t find a way to keep off such thoughts. He 

looked around and discovered he was in familiar 

territory a~1in . He wqs in thP street of Inns . 

H~ hqd qn id Rq qnd w1lked on with his eyes search­

ing . Presently, he found wh1t he wanted. 

There was a line of light issuing from a 

doorway further along the street . He went to it, 

cautiou s ly. lt was an ancient building a nd in 

toni gh t , there was a li~1t a nd inside, he knew, 

there would be warmth and company and a chdnce to 

hide from his pursuers . Cautiously, he shifted an 

a dge of the heavy goatskinl curtains . 

He found what he expected . The company of 
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pilgrims inside was poor but not so poor that they 

could not buy tne cups of wine which entitled tnem 

to sit around the braziers and listen to the story­

tellers. There were perhaps twenty or tnirty 

squatting on the floor and some of the older men 

had their long noses buried in thick-skinned 

0 yrian oranges and some of the women were bent 

over their sewing, needling at long tears acquired 

on the road. And he could see how long a trail to. 

Jerusalem some of them had taken, because there 

were the felt cloaks which were only worn by the 

shepherds in Turkey, and a scarlet tarbush from 

Egypt , 8nd the loose, blue coat of some poor 

Greeks; and nobody who looked like a spy from 

the Temple . . .. 
'-{.Uietly , John M3.rk moved the curtain and 

slip ped inside, he8d h8lf-bent, eyes and mouth 

narrowed speculatively and edged over to tne 

crowd . 

He sat down be side an old woman who ate 

wheat and cake s und dried meat from a bowl on 

her kn cr s, s ha kin ~ t h e olive oil from the pi e ces 

of Jn C,'.J L C iJ C h Li.m e :..;tw Look Lbcm UlJ ' und tle tr .ic:d 

Lo 1 i :,_; L C; n Lo L ll <' :,_; L v r • .Y L c l L c r· : rn u. no L l c L h i s 

eyes stray to her fingers nor let his tongue ro ve 

his lips as the scent of the food reminded him 

how hungry he W3s, unLil with a grunt she shifted 

the bowl from her knees, offering it to him . 
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~nd he coulrl not control the e3gerness with which 

The story tel Jer w3s 3n appr entice ; for his 

be~rd W'1S young and scraggy 3nd he tried to 

bolster his story with big gestures that were too 

big for his story of a little Armenian girl and a 

sheep wnich sang ; and almost everybody was eatin6 

or talKinG . 

And John Mark could see that the innkeeper 

was becoming anxious --- a big boned , dark faced 

man with malevolent eyes -- lest the pilgrims be ­

come impatient and g o to another inn . And after 

a quick look around , he fixed the malevolent eyes 

on the master of the story- te ller trou~ -- a high 

shouldered ma n dressed like a Greek with a heavy 

mane of hair and a fuacnificient beard and finely 

cut ljps . 

Johh M'1rk 3te f1st, hjs eyes d3rting quickly 

ing to th~ voices r'1is01 no~ so yo~ couldn't h 0 3r 

the br"tz10,es sputt;r:rinc; or evr; n hP:1r thA '1ppr-entice 

story-tplle~ who h1d begun to stuttPr . Then th0 

frum n is rc:;ch . 

the old woman muttered , 

peering at him from her oe::idy black eyes , 11 younb 

JcrusGl em heathen . You stJf.f like a pie; . 11 

Jann Mark I s .face flushed wit a s.i:1ame . 'I1nen 

he rr-mcmbercd hj s 1·010 and the nondr;scrin• , 1 
._- t, C .L 0:1 ( 
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he worr' ·1n cl hr: clr opP·'ll his r~yr,,; '1Wi. reci. Led J ike 

o '1 ·,., o f t h,, be c; r; '1.,... v; '1 i f s o f th" st re At s : 11 F y 

mOLil 8 .C 3DO f ·1ther . 11 

11 Li1{e a pi._:; ," the old wom:J.n mu. t te1·ed 3. g 3.in 

bu. t t~1c bowl CJ.Ille b:.1c k wi th in his reJ.c.o . He ate 

oi: , slower t, r.is -cimc , fo.r ne knew' he· !l'J.d her , and 

J oui✓J~d wicn interest :1s cbe Greek beckoned nis 

s-cuLGc r ir1t.; ap_prur:tice b:J.ck jnLo the tro,1I)c :.rnd 

himself l'Ose to his f 8ct 3.nd steooed i nto t he 
outstre tched 

ccr,trc o f tbe ciTclc , hi.s hands ~Y;tf',€~1 and 

hjs eloquent eyes com~1nding silence . 

"Hc;1r ye that h1th e3rs to hear ," he spoke 

th0 f ormul1 qs he w1lked to thr cent~e , and t h e 

voices wet down in dcfc ~ncP to thP m3stnr . 

'\. story 

Then there w1s :J. settlin3 of borlies i.nto 

comfort , ·1 r·1pt si.1 cncc.; in t n e room 1nd some of 

ttn rrnlr:voJ0. nce ,Lit;d out of th-" innkeeper ' ~, eyes . 

Jonn 11cJ.C1( ' s j:.ivvs slo ., cd :.inJ s .... op1--cJ , llis eyes 

::i.lcrnc , to 
for 

pr:.1y . ,,nd tne d:.:i.wn rose ·1iHl evcnLrJL, fell ~ six 

d3.ys while tt1ey prayed . And on tnP seventh d::i.y , 

while they prayed on this rnount0.in. , on e of tncm 

wn s t1·0 nsf ic;u r ed . His f or rn vn. s chan ged into th3 t 

o f an anscl , hj s robes bec ·1me white 3 s sn O'tJ , ::tnd 

I 
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"url•· :::.J.n cntcr 0 j his f'JC" · 1't nd trlF' three II 

,T obn fhrk rubbed his bcl 1y gently o_nd grinr:ed 

Hr: W'1S full and vnrrn 

3nd the r e were no spies 3bou t . And thQ Gree k could 

Re1 Jly , h2 c oulrl t?ll i t ! One would h'.3.ve 

no t h ~'1rj it ~ith onn ' s o~~ ei~s f ~o□ one ' s o wn 

fri en~ , 0 imon PeLnr . Put the Cre~k could not tell 

it l:il<:P 0irr.on l ;c Lr;r . lie 1 i st cned to the Greek . 

'
1 ---Jnd t11on i..l. cl ouJ. J e'-;cend eu on L.:1e rno..1n Li..l.in 

unu 11·0:r: ic , stepl,cd Fi..l.tt1,..;,r fv'ioses anJ. tue L,reat 

pro1)1,eL , .1c,liu:J.h 3.nd t a. lKe c. witn tne one who shone 

like L..ue sun --- 11 

·r.oe boy ' s cJ.car lauc;11ter oe .. ued u p in -cue 

room 0-na all neaas ~urneo -co n1m . 

11 u G-re e .K. , yo u . .1. 1 e poor 1 y , " .1 q ugh ea J o hn Iv1 a r K , 
. . 

"'ior you could no L.. nave uee11 L..u e 1·e , No l azy Gr ee.K 

would climb q mount·1.in ex ept ...:-- ! 11 

The innkeeper ' s wrqthful b el low cut hjm off . 

sprinteJ. i~to the street . ThR 03.t hs from tne :J.nsry 

m,1n follo Ne d him until he h·1d o..1tdist,1nc ,:: d Uiem . 

tie s l owed Lo J v,J.ll'\. , :,,.r1e,ry :J.L t1irr,seli'. Ue had 

obt8.in e d s 11elter and l'ood c.ll1d HJ.d done hi :nse lf ou.c 

0 f t tl Cm b PC a u. ~, C O f rl i S S V, i • t l:; 011 L, .J. C . 
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bcc·1u:-:;•' o[ :1 J't11 l ocJ ly Lou . He could h~ve stayed 

muKe :J. Cool of nim~elf . He loosened the band at 

hL s w·1ist for more comfor·t ,. Li10u5ht so111e more , 

He l:nd obt:J.ined ·1 portion of wh'.lt 

he }n d sou c;;l1 t in th r·· l n n - - - f o o cl . Now h 0 q u it e 

d 0 spor3tely wqnted Lhe r ~s t of it , sleep . He did 

not doubt that he could ao the Wall tomorrow , 

even without· sleep ; but he had heJ.rd adults observe 

th·1t 'l m·rn w'1::; stronc;er ·1 C'ter 3 sound sleep ; and he 

0 o h 0 would think it out 3S 3 big mqn 

J. n j d o ;,v h • 1 t ·1 b i. s m ·1 n w o u l. ~ . But he mJst sle~r-

so1Ti 0 '·'✓ her0 nc:!·1r the ,V·1 J l so he ,vould lnve time to be 

ThP. street of 

for it w3 s . '-qui ue neo.r ; but 

ac 1ncl s_poilL tJut on2 . He could not even tak2 a 

i...:lnnce on '.J.no cuc·r inu .r: or .fc.·1r so~e pilc'::;1·im s t ray -

inc; l.'ro1n Lne last , would c om E'; upor: 11im in there 

and denounce HLm a :3 u..11 in Le.cf ere.r . ;\ nd then he 

rn.d iL and comrncnc r:u wc1lki.nt.:; f')st0r . But his 

r 
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~ wa s 
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' . . 

thi r ~.:_; ty . Ue woJld h~ve liked a 

drink o( w~t e r . BJt he hqd the b3d ide3 that the 

bitt ~rness in his mouth would befoul the wqter . 

He looked qround the dim chqir court . So this was 

the ugly end , he thoucht . The broken ~obs from 

Simon I'etP-r . 

I I, · Ll1011 1•; l1l, l1nw Ii)<,, 1°Jl1 i p pr ,, ·l :J oe;:; :Ll10.y h·1rl 
whin ed. 

~lunk b·1ck t; o k " W' Rl , ·rn r1 , l ih:: ,1oc ~;, Lb r,_v ~-

He w'.1s unsp-1r:i~g o.f ·llJ, 1ncL1ding himself . IIe 

heqrd John mo-:in ·3e;·1in ·rnd h~ closed hjs Ii. st . 
Phi l i 
~ h·H1 o ,i'ly j,L,t; rctur'oed to Lho: court, . 

He h~d been Jnqble to run 3S fqst as the others 

wl1c.?n tnc 3J.::u·m came , :J.nd iw h:J.d he:Jrd the str3.Dt';e 

I 
I . I 
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sounds of battle on the roof of the tomb . He had 
meaning 

just le1.rnt from Nratthew , thP--of the soun 

"The tr3p w1 s set for us , " Matthew· whispere< 

"Lucky for us the Legi ons h·1d .their own ide3s . 

They wiped out thP police." 

"But why should they s1.ve us?" 

'"rhey didn ' t , " Mei t thew told him grimly . 

"Tno.t w:.is yount; John Mark . From wh:J.t Be n Leg ion 

very courteously told me --- he waylaid me while 

1 too~ my roundabout course to get nere --- ~hey 

wouldn ' t have minded had tne pol ice fir .§.!_ . wipe d us 

out . 11 

Phillip allowed the silence to run through 

his mind . Then he drew a de ep breath which hurt 

his chest nnd said at last : 

the Master . " 

"Tell me about 

He felt Matthew stir and he reached out and 

touched hi s shoulder . 

"We - we went there --- Cai3.ph1.s 1 p3.19.ce . 

I dont know why. They h1d him in the courtyard 

of the p1.l3.ce . More th1n ::J. score of them were 

tbere -- - po] ice ·1nd soldiers, Hom::in soJdi 0rs . 

One of Lll"ir centurion::; , n1mcd Gui::; e ppe -- he is 

their crucifier -- he was - hitting him . Simon 

got in amont; the servants . I believe he must 

ha~e mcide some prote~L , because one of the servants 

said he was a friend of the prisoner ." 

He stopped and Phillip said gen tly , insistent -

ly , "Yes7 " 
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"Simon denied it," Matthew S'1id rapidly. 

"-2:verytriing, lV.atthew ," gently , insisting . 

!Via t t.new nod.Jed . He spoke quietly . 

"Simon denied it. . Swore it .was ri'ot.; so . 

Swore that he ha d never been with us . Never been 

with the Master . He was shouting , you know . The 

Master heard and tu.rned and looked at him ." 

"That ' s all he did?" 

. "That ' s all he did . Ju st ' looked at him . But , 
Phi lip1 

ti~ it was enough . We - we -- we went awa y . 

Left him ." 

Phi_lip groaned . He sa id , ''Mat thew , 3.re we 

the best 1.postles he cou J.d find in 3.J.J. Judea?" 

ciimon Peter ~as i ncons olable . PhiJ.ip had 

tried . l1bey were sorry he did it ~ vv.nere tney 

could all near him . Philip turned his nead to ­

wards the corn er ~f the cou.rt where S~mon Peter 

sobbed nlo!l.e . 

"You know , Matthew ," he s3id in ·a qu.ecr 

voi ce , " I ha vc never bcar·d him cry be f ore . " 

"Put ·i t, down h1 your book, Phi) ~ It ' s 

an event ," Ma tthew sD i d dryly . 
Philip 
·- dr e w up hi s knees a nd rested his 

elbows on them but hj8 eJb ow s sJjppcd when his 
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we J. r in e s ~, ::i. n y mo r c . He 1 ea n e d hi s b -:i ck t o t n e '✓, -:i 11 

and :.J.llovicd .ois llunds to t.cail on L11e c!,l'Ollnd 'oe -

sj de hiin . 3ome body ;;roo.ned be hind him J.nd he 

knew th:.1 t was Johnny ThunJ c).r G.nd -the rnurnble would 

be ~ro~ James , conforting him . Thomas was behav­

inE_; well. He would not groan , nor cI.·y , and by 

his si1ence '1CknowJe ,lg0d Lr.'1t thi's ,v·.1s no time 

for argument . But it W'1G not in ThomJs to gro1.n 

n or t o c r :v . He w o u J d vn j t 1 i l~ c on c of t h P 1. n c i e n t 

St o i c s . 'rho m 1 s n e e :1 r; s1 t o t n o :J • The Greek wise 

mJn , S ocr1. t es , h ·J.d pJ. t it tln L II Virt J e is kno.,i -

led gA . " But s omeho·,v Soc r'1 t es h·1d not seer.ie j so 

WJ3C ] '1tr Jy . Not since Jesus h3d com e into his 

liie :.ll1J. Je;cl:J..1.t:;U t.;1.:_1L, VirLue W:J.S .F'iliLti . 

H1i ll_p si.t.:;..-:icd . He looked JP inco tnc squ.a.re 

mo..:..·c h0J.'.:'S before moL·nin6 . He u.rderstood IV:3.ttnew 

to sJ.y LhPy wecc be s tin~ bjm __ jn the courty3rd . 

'.fhey would h:1vc him to L1H::mse1vc::s for some more 

hours b e fore the Sanhedrin met . He lookPd up 

0 2 God , whcr0 is thP mirticJ P? let drop a 

N1:.1Ll;i10,w ho'1rd the c;ro ·H1 . :Je ,V'l:in ' L u sed to 

I 
• I 
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Philip 
corr.for· t inr.; . He couldn ' t comfort old ~ 

And old Phil wou]dn ' t want n h□nd on his shoulder . 

But hP could do wiLh :1 column to le3.n on . 

f o~ thn s~~on'1 tjme tt~t nishL . 
Ph ili 
~ bent ov~r -1n1 fumble'1 with the l'J.c e.:; 

rle took them of i' -:i.r:J sl 0.1prcd t 1em 

Then he r'el·.1ced tbem 1.nd sat b·1ck 3.g3.in . 

11 l~ecd. :..i new 1-J::i.ir , 11 he e;runtcd . 

comfortabl e for 1."unni11g . 11 

" These ::ir en ' t 

S'JlU . 

11 .i-:lc needn ' t h:1ve co1ae , to Jerusaleill , " 1v1a-c-cnew 

"nc .K.uew l 'C wculd nuppen . ;, 

" We asKed llllli co S'C3.Y away . Reilleillber ·. But 

he w~1s set on it . " 
. 

"Phi.l? " low, -i1most a whisper . " I 3m going 

to '1sk you something . " 

"f'hi_l? I.Vh-1t js this kinc;dom of the spjrit? " 
Ph i lip 
- !;·1 id :.,lowly : "I :J.m not SL1 re if I 

kno·N . " 

Do yo 11 I, hi. n l< ~~ i mo n I< n ow s ? " 

k l!() ',;J,; . II 

" Do you L h _i_ n k h c vV o u l d L r l l m c if I ·1 ~kc d 

him?" 

"Maybe . Perhaps he cannot tell it . I 

beli e ve Llw.t whe11 you ~~~ , it se- ,ms you cannot 

I 

I 
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tell it . Tt is sort of Jock Pd up lns i j e of yo u. 

"Then if you c -rnnot tel l it , how c3 n y ou 

te3ch it , :.1s he s ·1i.d we: should?" 

" l be lieve he me:o.n t you should teJ.ch 111en to 

pro.y for it ." 

"-~nd when they h:.iv e uot it? 11 
' 

CloNer . 111 beli eve: th:J.t i::., when they a.re 

born ae;ain . I believe that is what he meant. 11 

And another silence . ~nd a star f ell , t r ail ­

i nB light until the darkness filled in again . A 

dog barked and a thick- fl esh ed almond leaf fell 

i nto o. puddle with ,..1 ~ . Yet it wqs not qn 

ordinqry night . The crent personal happenings 

ensured it . 

. \ l t oc; n tl1n [' _i_l·1 lh:-i ,,.. PV0 r'v th i n F j t _ j_s_ ...,_, _ n_j_,,e_; ___ . h_t_-

l i k0 
Ph' l' 

no oth"r nj7h~ , ~~ s, id . 

Ihve y ou t3lked with him? " 

11Talked with him? Nhy , man , r)3tur,Jlly. 11 

"Jc -11 . 

f~n ny 1·cJlo~ . ~oody . Full of a funny passion 

L l 1 :J. L '. ; : l • ;, !.,; 1l i m l rt L O q c H' C I' .i:n r, (; C J'f 1 S 1 .i. L' y OU. :.:, C e 

wh·1t I mc:..in . 301ncti111cs , it :.:, a lmos t a.::; if he ' s 

touched , tne thin{Ss he SJJ3 . You know . And 

yet 11 

~-il:. . w he 0, zed a t or t L.l r , ~ d b re ·3. t.; h out of hi s 

chest . He l ooked around the court . They were 
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c111 the 1 ·, , , e ·1ch 11..T·1riT'•"'d in hi 0 own c lo.3.k or brood-

ing . Tomorrow , this court would be a hive of live 

ch1irm~n , wheelinc 3nd rgu3wking Rnd breaking into 

brawls ns they jostl e d for thP be st f qre~ . But 

toni l ht , it W'.3.S 1 towb of ~ri~f . Matthew finge r ed 

3.roun~ on Lh 0 cobh1P~ ~nd round 3 r~ir of pebbles . 

d icr., . 

"You remember the time ;Je c'J.mped i:::1 the c1 ve 

of th8 Ercy fo~es? By 03.bereth , up ne3r the sea 

of Cninricre t h ': ~hen NC talked 3bout the kinGdom ? 

You. rc.n c1,1ber , _i_~ hil'? " 
Philip 
Jl~flti$ rei::1embered it f i ne . Very clear ly . 

'l'ac pai.n was also very clc::irly brou6 .i1t to llis 

chest i.ls rw drew sh·1rrly on hL, breath . • It was· 

by Chin~ereth ttat 4e h3d kno~n tte y oung Tea c her 

w3s doom e d . Knew i t 3.S 3 bJow on the head . Si ck -

cnincJy ~~'.:lrc ~hat ~esJ~ knew it too and h3d 

accept ed the knowledce . 

M~ttbew spoke softly so the others would 

not he:::_i r· . " ,John Thur.cfrir w:3.s se1ted by ·himse1 f a 

J i t t l 0 vn y o f r j n th r-: c ·, v 0. • You kn ow h ow he i s . 

r.ro c<ly . ' wo u L ov,'"' r Lo hi; . 

He ·1cc:n ' l. e:,· icL1y hc , rt, to he·1rt., friPnns , wou1d 
P hi ) ip? 

you 0'3Y , ~ P.uL Lli i.~ d·1:1 . .V·1s ·L_; i1' some -

thing took hold of m0 . I s~t do~n be side:! him . 

on t " s .f 1 o or o f th c c 3. v e . He ln d Got t en the h3. b it 

.('row th8 u~3.;_j ter . 'r'o u koov, . He ' d 60 it sometimes 
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1•vr>"" i"'ch of '-h, , .:_:___::_:::_s./__ l ~ V - _. ·:✓ 'J. y , 111 ·1 t t 11 ~ vV • 

...; t u • n b 1 e u p on , rn y _[ o ~< y .f 1 • i e n d -:' 

" Y c s , M J. t the w . C on t in u 1~ • " 

" 'rhere he wo.s , writLlib und ruboin 6 out, writ ­

i11e, u.nd rubuiI,t.:; ouG ev ...;ry ti:ne ·,viLL u. brc1sh of nis 

1i:.1nd . .2 ,1e s:.uie ~~~ in the dJ. • L, everyt :.rr:.e . 

11 .1en one time he left :i.t Ll1ere 3.nd t c1rned full to 

.;te . There were his ey'2s , bu ..:: .. ning out o.f two holes 

in tu3.t brown face of hi~ . Like coals 3t the 

bot ;.,orr:. of :..i stove . " 

M1 t thcw p3.used . In th n dJ.r~ , he stroked his 
Philip 

uncomb ed b e::i rd wi t1.1 the b3ck of one hand . ~~ 

wait ud silently . ~utth e w continued sof~ ly . 

'
1Aye , ?hiJ . Th0 eye::, burninc; invo rr.e ,11 ith 

TT /"\ '/.'his_i)0rc-r) ho1r:::;c]y 'lt _r.:c , srn~~inc; witt· <?Xcite -
like cache 

me n t; ff-1 ::i Gc ·1 ou in -Nho h1 ::; turn Pd ;,_i_p "l ~ of nug -

0ct ::, . ' The Kinc;dom of 1Tc ·1 v en is her-:: ! Here! The 

Second Coming --- its here 3lrcJ.dy ! Herc is the 

chJriot. in 'Nh ich comes Ll1e Chri st o.f wl10m our 

, \. n d I l C f • 0 i I l LC d In(~ • J t W r l'l t b C Il'J d 

j 'L • II 

.J:>tli.lJ._µ srun Lc<.i. 11 
,', tn L vn : • i L '? " 

" l\. c r o ~.., ::, , " r.1-i L L h c w s • 1 ·i d t o n c 7 c ::; ::, l y . 
alt3.r 

" The 

hor .ribJ c hom3n ~~ on wld.d1 our· ~onquerors 

sorn ~ tim0~ pl~ce tbeir we lJ beloved citiz0n~ of 
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·.2 r:t·J. t .-ms Lhc c.h.3.r i o t his poor 

''i!t d:J.r;.;: r'.li Dcl had .f'::i:::.hloncJ for Ll1e I!i:1stcr .~· A cross." 

h,ve to~d roar , p~zzl0rl ~8tthn w why it W'1~ not 
come 

ri:;~ul i .7r th~Jt; s uch ·1 ,:,v0l 1tio:1 should :irm from 

,John . Tfo c:0,.114 tn.11 "f1t;the·:; ho ·N ,John ' s mind hJ.d 

J. w·1 y of 1,,1.::;hing out in to L.e de?p , :.ind hook into 

.l.-11::.U.p I'C:C--)7 Jed Llle ~OJ.e ncy . 

lt l:npp,"'n P. d :.it i3P.Llnny . They h~d left Cana 

in thn c~ rly S princ , soon 3:::, the roads • wore fit 

to tr:,vr-,J , ,'v'1lkirw in tb r, coo l of the chy s . 

br·:i-.vny 3-Lmon :Fe ter , 3.nd Ll1e r-rot he rs JJ.mes '1nd 

t 
" 

r 
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John, 3nd tto othPr o,r - strcngthened gj3~ts of 

\ni the M,stcr h,i be~n so full of life 

1~ver t3Jkinc; . ~~vcr e:xpl3.ining . 

£v0r illustr,tim3 from th 0 cre,t funrl of stories 

ITP. cou]d DP.",r him now 3S it if h·J.d 

"1.j_s Lc11 : 

tne rocks 3t G3lilec . 

l--L.1nkcr ed down in tll,:: j 31 ·k c OdI' L of J eru s3.lerr: 

this evil ~icht , listenjnc to the unsettling sobs 

fro~ Simon Peter , Philip turned bis mind to the 

L h em t l .'" :--: r; 1:1 t; !1 i n c: . 

c:iu jet 

voi s~ of tn~ u,ster tcllinc them of ch 0 powAr with-

jr1 r 'c; (' . 

l ·u:1. 

:\nd on :.rnd on L i1ey ln::i 0 onc . 

r-ecqlled , throu[jh Nqz::i.retti :i.nd NJ.in : .. rnd I3eth3.b3.r:1 , 

tnrouun Jycua1.· and Uw ciLi.cs of SamJ.ri:.1 , past 

Lydd3 and Bethe l and Jericho , pre::i.ching and heal ­

i~c: throuc;h the territory or G:iJi1cc , until , 

I 
..I 
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urnPd t heir f~c~s to the 

~ut nt his beloved 

">" L h ' l 7J , ·\nrl thP. re with -· 

in, ston~ ' s thro wn of ~hn TP~pJ~ , he h1d yielded 

1nd so ~iven to the priests th~ ultimJte , 

mo st a,nG2rouo account of himself 3S an enemy of 

t n e 1.r cm JJ 1 c . 

,tLd in L11o s ~.:- t c :_-riolo mo::1ents before tne 

to:,1b , wneu U:cy vvheeled ·niJd1.Y between terror and 

ins:.1nity , I'hilip hJd hegrd John cry the cre3t truth . 
to 

'' iie i::; S ,)d in ll.J.0 F]cs.:-1 , COJ!C d'.)11,n x~ J.S ! II 

II:;_s c.:yv::. clo:.v·d , Jnd queerl y 0 3.unt , John hqd . 
m_ ·; d 0 t-. h ,,.,__ 1,1, r '. ~ :' p 0 ,~ "· d c ' r y r r· 0 u ,. .. J,., C 1 p -,-, C h "' d +- C> C, i- 1,., ,:, C "'- ~ • _ _ -- 1 t__,d _, s1 t, 0~G uL , _:,_..:, 

i ~ 3 f it , ~nc enconp:.1scin~ f3ct , loud in Fhjlip ' s 

Philip h,a stumh J nd ,~,y, f~mh ling bljndJy before 

Phi lip 
ll:XXX~j wr:.1.1J1.1e cl hi:.; :ll·m;__; ·1l;o ul bis knees , 

1)u. :.:;1lcd t11 c !.:iO u. rnL__; or Lr1c c o u1·L L'.i·orn ni s :ni:1d and 

Gave hiH:scll" ov c 1.· to LLouu11 L . 1{emember lug 1:10,v 

Jo hn u:.1d mJrnoled on , C.J.uuil t .J.P i n 11::._s tr::i.cce , un ­

Jb 1 c to ~top , r1is eyes bur::jnt_'; , ni::.; body ::.;1131: in c , 

I 
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.l_ i [ c , l ."' b - c • 1 l l ~ d i t, , L 11 •' n Sp i .r i t h '1 'l enter e :l i n to 

l'Lcy lud lwcn born ,., i Lh :i L . IL 

_J_j__chtc th ,"' very rn::i.n th·1 t corncth into thi.::; ;1or·ld J 

Jon.J kd ,,'i .lG_b.,Crcd tll:1t mornj ·n 0 out~idc L..1zarus ' 

1..01:10 . 13--1L il' ·1 s,·conJ COir11n 0 1 ,1 borninG 3.§:iain , 

so ais. spiriL coJ l~ live in Lheci . Go2. becorr.e 

John h3.d s:1id . .',nd 

fl esh diPd . 

the 5 hep h er 0 v, ho d i. 1; d for hi s !3 h c c p . He 1No1.1 l rJ die 

V'.lltinc; :..;t·Ji' f so tit;htly his knuckles shone wni1:;e . 

" l don-c c;ot Lnc prj11c1-p1e: or 1L , " 

SJ.id woct·icd1 y . " /\. cross . J wou .L dn ' -c a sK .1 
' -cn0. o'thers . .n w y ' re yu urit:'.i . buG yo u ' ll un~erstJ.nd , 

Phil . iv'hy tbr cros.--;? ·rrl'lt John broods ::;o ! " 

" You. ' re 3 you :i c; m J. n t o o , !,h t t , :1 n d n i c; ht L s '1 
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bad time t o worr y, " Philip S'3id gently . " Ever y­

t hing looks bl :1ck. .b i t until t 11e sun c omes up . " 

" Will i t ever be tue same ag':;l. i n? Isn ' t th i s 

a n i ght like no other ni ght "?" 

r hilip waited a long t i me befor e ne s poKe . 

Tne 1 azarene 11ad once w'3. rned them ag:1 i ns t te lling 

t heir t h ou6nts to u fr ee ly. Do not ca s t · y our 

pe9.rls be f ore Sv'v i ne , rie .l:u. d s a id , i nstant l y 

presentin~ a wor d- picture be f ore t neir ey e s in 

t he way on ly he could . 

But he must t e l l it t o Ma tthe w. Soon t hey 

would a ll be sc a tt ered t o the fo ur winds . He 

had no doubt of it . The TAmple wo ul d s ee t hat 

t hey were hounded out of Jer usa le m. \nd Vatthew 

would be trave lling a l one. Ma t thew woul d w~nt 

t o tr 3ve l with him, but , pr iests or no pr ie sL s , 

he d jd n ot see him self t 3king t o t hA ro~ds wi t h 

a c hnst r eq dy t o c ·1ve in at 3ny moment . He 

wo ul d s t ay in Jerusa l e w. But bec 1us e /4a t ~hew 

seewed so unsure, hi s o l d t rade '3.S Hero l ' s t ax 

collec t or be i n6 co ns ta n t in tJe ma l edictions 

sometimes l eve l l ed a t him , ue ~oul d vi c t ua l Ma tt ­

hew fo r a l oneso me r oad in what eve r way he could . 

"That is d 0wnr i gn t.; s tup i d , 1Via t t hew , " he 

sa i d sharp l y . "Grieving f or a Mas t er i s un er­

s t andable . I expe ct t ha t even cr usty old Gama­

lie l wil l ha ve discipl es gri eving for hi m when 

he 6oes . But in our c 3se , t he re is a d i fferenc e ." 
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were 
'".' 011 x~X r"11y L; :C'l1·1;>~ .1✓ it:1 the rest; or 

Ll ::.; • l ,., hi J f ! '! __; O , • ' 

11 1'~1-::n rrio1. ·8 St,llpi.d me , " sn·Jpped fhilip . "You 

I v, i 11 t e 11 you 

I kr,01.\ t 11·:i t t,.ere is a spi.ci t in 

evr:ry :n:..111 . l spir·i L of fJ.liilme Lt ~Lich hJ.s to 

be Iuliille;d . ~....; ~ m•sici~n or :1 cobber , 3s 3 

priesl oI Jd10vJ.h C' 3 clc·Jner· of stJ.blcs . .\nd 

this individu~l spirit of 3cco~plishment , is; 

God , wiLhir:. J.s . " 

1' llow do ;you c:;ct to c.rnt? " M:1cthow dem3.nded . 

"Th c ~L'1 st P r to J d us th i 2 , remember? God 

in ki.ncdnm of hc,v~n 3nd the kingdom of 

~ 

"ll "n ·,v ~ 1': n i. [ ·; s 1.~ t 11 ('.:> s 2 '1 c -

CO:JC to J.3 , His 

oclic1~ LLis ls so . to boJievc in oJ.rselves . 

.. nd -l'JO need i c dJ.ily , e3.ci.1 noJ.1.' . 11 

• • 1 l d 1 G O I J l d L, ::., o J1 :J.th] t C l l Y.2.~..i_ f' r i. 0 ll u 

wi 11 Lhls f'·1 i th be ·1b ,1rirhn L. S:rnct;i Cy OUl.'./·lvn....; , 

]2~ and clec1n c1nd _2urc '3.S the lo.mb wh e n it :h_,~ 
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L j V C: • __ T_l_te __ s~v __ i_1_·_i _l.;_ 1_· l_o_u_r_i_:.o_-:- .r_1_<::_~;_ o_r_1 _l ~y_ ._'1 l_l 0 __ , _n V/ ~' .f Or 6 _] _ve .• 

.,he r e the cc is no forbi ven_e ss , tlle s .Q.t.r it is choked 

and there is no 3C CCLlLl to God . 

Philip went b:J.ck on his heels 3nd tried to 

squeeze some air i~to his tired old che st . It 

w·1 s the fin::,. l mi r:1c l r., . Phi J ip the Poor 7i sher -

' man h3d become Philip the Preacher . Be smiled a 

little sadly gt his joke . He did not think he 

would make a good priest . He needed gentling . 

J i th 3 little f lurry of its owe , his mind WAnt 

N3z3r0ne 6entJ~ thP buckinB , unbroken coJt tbPy 

h3d liber3ted from th0 ~omqn citv of Jerusalem, 

·1s t'h-"~ fiercPly p;qtriot:i c Jud~1s h 'd gri.nJy jokp :: , 
al though it had come from their friend, Mary Mark . 
[le remembered how the f rie;hLe1wd be,1 st h·1d be0n 

L':,Cntl:,d J.lver t11C 1v;usl.;er s:J.t on its b3.ck . ~poken 

so mu.ch as a toss of t1ie he:1d 9. t L11e peo_plo crowd ­

in~ around . Not so mLlch 3S s~ishin6 ' a tal l aL 

the ~ild shouting and the branchPs w·ived in it s 

fo.c(~ as i. t bore him whom they belie v ·co t:; o 'oe t :1e 

incoolng King of the Jews . ind he rem embered the 

thought that h:Jd .flashed in hi~ rr.inc. . ~o 11vou1d 

he gentle all 1.9.ur wild , s puriot,;..s s f irits . 

'' Isnt tha t the prayer he t anc;ht us tt.at 

mornine; on the mountain?" 
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11 :,c ·1.cc poo..::- wnca L, lu.rd to Gl'OW ,· 11 

Hi::; Icllo.v l;o-1,ns ·n3.n 1 3imon :?eter , 

T'hilip 1i'-<:P.d to think he 

~ornchow . FhiJip ::1ctmitted to himself 

He liked to 

coc1ld be the :Jnswe1-~ . The fii'.J. s ter did spe3..k more 

trnn once aboc1t wlnt woulc. ruppeu on .tne third 

day . 11 

old rn ·rn? " 

Philip hrc3thed h0~vily . Th0r0. . 

11 1 :.,.m for w::1·it i nc;
1

" t:e ::.; ·1id fir'm-y . 

T On G '1 rt E' r h C t h O 11 ... . . t it '.!,"'J s end 0' 1 1 p h i 1 i p 

hw1 r'l thn so·.1n,i . 
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fri •"-lld Ih t trww . 

Loni Ght . You , Jot.L , 

Tf·: ~.;~ not m--"~ 0 tn c.om '"' o:-'t· the mCJ.n . ~' 1tthew 
said 

'iO ll~:-J not ··nnt h-i_m t;u . ,:rp ~, "Jo yoc1 th ink 

devil . 

" Eis mot ne r· j_ s a c;ood wor.'.l'.ln . '' 

''God be merciful co n0r . " 

".1y C • II 

~emcmb0r a l l the ~ ord s . 

" I C':l.DDOt 

So11cone should h ·1v e 

Do yoc1 reme'.Tiber ?" 

Phili.p s1id , ·•~er.w::1ber ? ·:✓ hJ. t words ?" 

rhc prayer of Jr. -:'I 
u..1...1.C, 

It w1s str1nge th'.lt 

not un ·J -, r· :::; L ·1 ncl . 

y o,1 beli, ,v 0d , y o u undcrsLood eve:n if yoJ. .ve.re 

ft w·Js lj . ..;e }<.nowinL, wi tho c1. t 

knov, Lnt:; Ljkc kno~ i n~ ½hPn you c1me to t he best 
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"I wiJl r;ive you my ,~0 oJ~oct.ion . " 

'
1 J L g O ~ S ] i l\. ;:, LL i. C.: : 

ll , , ; • , · ·') ·1 ·1 I -~ r:> 'J i l • · r:' ...... ~. "-- ,. .... , .. ) } . • 

.J'---J.r rt.J.LLhc•.v , is 'J.S much '.J.S I r 8mcmber . 11 

3le~p would be cood for him 

Loo . He w3 s ·.v e"J.ry . Ihcy were ~11 we3ry . 

So we3ry . Gethscrn.J.nc . Joh~ s • story about 

\ftnr the arrest . 

Befor"'. 

,~ () h l l7 l -~ ::; ) i l . 

"Yc!..3·.i ir 
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I h1.ve 

n1)v,..::· 11<.,Jr·J 11Ln1 ....;o cAnccrL-.1-i._n . " 

"I'ru n , 0 ld :;;·J.r:: . Bu.L hc:.1.r:·d nim . 

80:nc unLo :nr: ::iJl ;f_~_!!_r?.r y ·.rnd I wilJ give 

:Te tr J 1::d t c rcr.:ember 1,vhcre t':1ey wero 

when the ru~are~c had Sfokcn Lhose words . It 

wa s in one of the towns near to his own Capernaum . 

He had likAd going to t he Master ' s house at Caper -

naum . Seeing him sit 3t his own tabJ e : Strange 

TT0, :ns ·:1ry ly 'J:.lc1sej '3.t 

I t ·.,r1 s s o on 

1.fter the ~r01t concourse on ClivnL ~h~n Jesus 

-:1,-;] i ver'"'r1 wlnt they now knew to be the definitive 

word on nis mi~;sion . 

chose to travel , no Jou.ht extectin~ there ~ould be 

ric:1 pickin~s when :,be r..'i::i:.:;t,':!.' c,.me into his kine;dom . 

the• ,.tnl1Jcky :..:h•,Jumi."~ , "1i'ox Ps h'l.vc hol9s , tlw birds 
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1 lj 111 -~ ilL! lcl . II 

n o w ne n1d cnuc~led 3t 

-:.'. ·1tLh,:w ' :;; story 1)u.t l,d :.:o:.~:•1pnt,-:,d Ltnt th,· R-1bhi 

11·1::. r,o L wholly Ll'utb..f'.11 , con~-Lc]ccin0 ne 11:;d hi.:.: 

•\nd ~:11. tthcw h ·1n 

turned th·1t r-; ly f,,~,· or him ,nd s·1d , "You 3 

t, :JO , ?hi 1 i. 1 ? J. imin :; hi!3 

his 
E,1t :-h.Lth0,v W')S not in lilllf story- telling 

mo o d. ton:l ~ht . 

ii. nis voice . 

" JuJ·1s !" 

rfo dL·l not step hi1: . 11 

11 T m r, • 1 n u :; , rn-1 n ! 0 n n o f I J s c o u l ,._, h , 'I c st op r, r; rJ 
I 

him! 11 
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quicKesL W9n to understg~d . Not like M9ttbew and the 

others. 3ometimes he kept askinb questions lon~ ~fter 

others h1d tll.rned 1w3y . But once he understood , he 

never forgot . 

'
1 8'1n tne finh st ,~ .:iighten the hook ': Tbe l ·1s t hook, 

t he big o □'"' , 1t th~ e ·.a of th-: troll':' ';3.n he stC',i0 ht~n 

evr,,ry h , o k. in t n e so .q if h~ is 1 ef'tj r. .-,d to b~ f e,od ror 

'fat t hellV said , ·•::re i: i·1 I l :v e somBtlins i n com r. on . 

~e -ire tue onlJ ouea no& coune~ted 0ith t he ~ish i o ~ 

tr-i •. '' 

''. ' eiti1eL· 1,::1s l d.i1.·.c tly. " 

ii:J.z ... u·cnc. '' 

" 110 you Know 1 e is .,,.)t .t:·~ 1liy a ~·Ja z :.u ·ene'!" 

..wiatt.0'2 11~ lov.t-.d...i. _,1 t ll i 1n wlt .u l::lg-:1.J:p in t.ere st . 

': 1 did 1, 0 t • 11 

HTJe wi s bora in iie thlehem. " 

•·,.uo told _yo ll. tti ,1 t: '' 

'' Jo 'm . He spoke witb Joun a lot . " 

" ·.11y did John tell y:Ju. that·:., 

C ta ? hi li p 3J 1 o.ved :-J. sm~ll W9. licious smile . 

"l1Ac1u. se J ·:,, sh foolish \]Uestions . 1 O' ve 9-n 

en qui 1 ·i r.__; rr.i o ·; . " 

~r en why 6 iJ Ge allo• people Lo tuiLk he ls a 

Naza r-ene ?'' 

11 ; o th:it serio-1s seckers.1,,ill ask ,1uestions," 

1 nilip re"to.:. ted . "_'Jj:, 1..riend , 1\; 3 th:H.Liel , \,hOll\l bl'.'OUe,ht 
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to him, aid nothin~ good coulJ come Oilt of Nazareth." 

"I remembe.c he w '.:iS very am1.1.sed a t it." 

"Said tuere w.1s nothin0 false ab vut Na thanael." 

"He ha d tn3t gentle i r ony . lways soewed amused 

at ou.r foolishness . Li ke t he names he gave us. 11 

"Si mon t ne .dock." 

"Instead of Simon the Rock-he ad . " 

"Thomas t he T,vin." 

"Tnat , I t hought wa:;; ... 3rtici.llarly good. r,:e sa id 

that Thoro3.s h<a d just two sides to his ch·-'.i ract er , yes 

and no. fh.d no perhaps, 3 s others . " 
-;,~~~ ' 

ltfne s ons of Thund ~r . Of c ourse , he mes nt t he 

sons of !'t is t r ess ·rhunder . '' 

~hey l3ughei softly , bememberi ng the for midable 

lady, mother of James and John . 

:~,a tt new held down his head. .\fter '3Wl1ile, he 

sa id, "Of course, none of that mattecs now ." 

0 No," J:'hilip said. 
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trn t they h::id not f oLrnd cJ o hn . ffc ·,v'1 s vnry tired . 

His feet ::rnct sc1nd·1 ls v1ere dusty in the L1mpliL:ht . 

His usu~1.lly imm:.icul:.i Lc rubes were dis.nevelled . 

He stood uwk-

IN'..J.l J.J J . I ' oo.:.' .:.h.::n,r.y . 

My men l:1:J vc been into .\.11n3..; ' :.rn.J 

Cai3ph:1 :::; '. He i s s::ife , wherev e r· he is . " 

Her mind opened oc th e wurd . 

the soldiers after him? She c::i~~nt her breath . 

:Jc,1r God! Demmy do~s not know tn::it the soldiers 
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":.P·3. T'Y ~1ry , you ,r~ hurting yourself 

:Ye ·.-,·iil find him 'J.nd 

lie jc,,,11 3.Dd. _r ·cst , 

:ny dc::J. c· . I pro:1,i::.,c yoc1 I :,i l 

,:. he c J .it; c rH::d ,i j (; rnc1d . 
not 

"~:o :10 no Demmy , I 

n on s 0. n s c: . " 

Jhe st3r0d wildly 'J.t hi~ . 

II! I • • · .. l.·1 I !, 1 , I I , 11 

" du L l t .Ls j ncr r:,1i bJ e: ! '1 

11 1{Ciriember :y ou told me he vns ,tor.1-2 , '1 sne 

1'lL i:..; noL lnc.t·cdtble . 11 

0 r. . 
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rw s~, id LJ i:nl_y . " i.:y __j od , I never kne 1:. chis 

t L c::-r-- 3re ;-;iore 

·: . .i l l i::.; o i n t o c v 0 r y on ° o f l L ,-. ':l . 

them ·111 ---" 

c1"'r, 
0 .1...1.. ...., 

on thr.; clc;k . 

John could lon0 nide . 

us find him . '' 

"Who are the;Y '? '' 

" I h'Jve ::i.n 

·1 b rnd 

Let us get them to help 

he asked quickly . 

"I dont know, really --- but you ' ve heard 

of t hem . 'l'hey c all t 11 -.:::,.sclves Lesion . I __ ,, 

"<lv'o i L a min u Le !" Demiliy sai d s h~rply . 

" 'Funny yo u s hould h3vo ment i one d them . 

I know 

~unny th t nc i~ - fun ny n ow th3t 

t l Ir' y k r: n : : : 
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" i :o , D~mmy -- - dor:t Lio J_:C !" 

this time ." 

fl' J u :Tl 'Ju t l l; .:3 11 ·1 V C n O u s (' ~-0 r y Ou . 

..._;:J u. l ' v , 

h ·1 ,_; , : l : .1 n , 

___ !II 
u/H, 

.\. t 

".1.ny ✓,ay , I 

You m,1st rnv 0 

t1CI' /' I .Le,-· l, ' 

" -- - Dt'::mrny --- ,..i · 1...l l is ui i; 

bCSt t'rl"Ld --- 01.· Nor::;,') c:nc,ay --- l 1nve nev ..;r 
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She lau~hed suddenly , Joyo..i.sly. "Yes - Saul! A 

young Greek who studies with Gamaliel. All we have to 

do is to think of something which Baul has done and 
~e. 

which my Johnny thinks should~outdone --- do you see? 

Wherever that leads us, there we will find him!" 

"Amen, It Demmy said we3.rily. "Now -- wh~t ? " 

She g~ve him~ smsll mischievous smile, shaking 

her he 9d. 

"How could TT·3.nnqh h~ve p r gyed fo r 1:1. m4n-c hild?" 

q1s eyebrows ~ent up in mock-shock. 

~You h3ve been into the scrolls ! " 

"Ra bbi Sa muel is my fq,vourite prophet . .\ forth­

right m~n. 1e ~id not r e lish be i ng poke d about by any 

old ;. itch of t.ndor . .So he nailed Salll." 

Nicodemus clea r ed his t hro4t. 

11 '\h, ,Nel l . Th3 t 's one in t.; erpr e t ·:1 tion. ObviOL.l sly 

yo~ will never be cal i ed to t ne bimah on a Sabbijth to 

r ead f r om the book . But wh9t h3 s thqt got to do with 

toe boy ·/" 

She thre w b·1ck her head and l 'lughed 3lo1.1d. 

"Demmy, he is gone to the ~1-a l l ! " 

Nicode nus fingered his ear, '-1 v-;ry smil0., regar ding 

he t" . ''Very clegr --- -:is D,;.m,;.scus mud," he told her. 

'' The .'J13.l 1 ," she S'l id. "Sati l did t il e ''13. 11 l :1st 

P3ssovP.r :1n<1 S'l it3 my .Tohnny c ould n ev ?.r do i t --- it 

h~s h~unted hi m '3.11 ye ~r --- t q l ked of nothing else ! 

I am sure th,;.t' s where he is!" 

Demmy s ·.lid with we3r y p9 tience: 11 Su. ppose we u ke 

it clear, my de 'i!..c . ·· 
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She told him about the ".Va l l . Then her vo ice 

trai l ed off when she saw the horror in his eyes . 

"Mary-- -! They ha ve doub l ed t he watch on the 

walls!" 
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CLUfl t <: r 

IIc a·,yolce in the rnvurcness tlFi.t he must have 

slept . . He n'J.d never slept, on top of ,J. wall before . 

When ho awoke , ~t firsL, h(; h~d thou~ht he was still 

asleep and that he was dreamint , He was dreaming 

thqt those stars 8.bove him , f lo3tin5 i ·n the inky 

black, were not st-H'~, ;1t a] 1, but the jeweJ s in 
prjcsts . 

Llw l1·il.:: o f' ·1 !!Ii 11 ion t1 i 1··l1 ~ l1ov,··r·jrit'; ov 1'r ' 

him with thPi.r kni.v,~s . 'Nbett~'l qno poisen . 
would f 

,\.rc;uinr:,; wherr- thr>YL_ ~omrnr:ncP. on ,1ohn f,hrk. lt 

took him~ little timn to unnerst~nd th~t the 

stone underne~th hi.m w1s not Jn 1lt3r- stone, 

but the top of the NalJ . He reco~nised the sound 

of ti1e sentry ' s fe et , trampine; 0 verh ead . He came 
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fuJ ly 'F.11.keA He drc-:J j n his fe e t CJ.refully. 

Tfo s1t up. 

He w1.s on 1. shelf o! the w1.ll just below 

t he r ·1 rn p ·1 rt . I n ch e s o. b o v e hi s he 3 d , 1. - s e n t .:-y 

paced . He h1.d m3de it . He .l icked his lips and 

tried a we3k grin. He thought of Saul and the 

grin brew stron(_ser . He nad made it . He twist -

ed nis 11e3.d for a 2;.l imps e down into the courtyard 

out of which he had climbed to the Wall . He near ­

ly fell . 
hugging 

John Mark flu nr.:: hi:nsclf backwar·ds ,t:o.n angle 

of the wall . His fingers dug into the rough­

finished mortar . He was frightened . He had 

looked down into sixty feet of nothing, empty air 

throu gh which , one slip , and he would be falling . 

One small slin, or , if the sentry choose to lean 
~ ' . 

over and give him 1. srn1.lJ pu s h . 

He. h0.ld the rough rnort1.r, sick 1.nd shaking . 

His fing ers would never ever le3ve thA mortqr . 

'fhey would t1.ke roots 1.nd grow into it . Ile W3.S 

sure th1.t never as long 1.s he lived would his 

head be ever able to turn . »hat was he doing 

He tiad come into tne cGu.rty:ir-d, ci.lutiously, 

b~t feeling 60od , for tnere was tne Wall . Stand ­

i ng like a challen~e . He was ready for it . The 

c oast was clear . He had not hesitated . Step by 

step,his bijre feet s~re on the well rubbed stones , 

he had mounted the stairs . He was smart . He 
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pa~ed nis climb to tne marches and tne wneelings 

of tne sentry , employins all the dodges he nad 
from 

learnt in tne ni 6 ht ~itfi Ben and 0he Legions . 

Then when he reached the shelf , be h3d crawled 

out to it , stretched at full length , wrapped the 

cloak abou t him , grinned --- and had promptly 

fallen asleep from exhaustion 3nd a filled sto ­

mach . Now here he w1s aw3ke 3C3in , but trembling 

like a leaf . From fear . When morning came they 

would find him pinn0d to the ~nll and trembling 

like 3 ]n1f . S3ul would find hjm . G1ul 1Jw1ys 

So th0n he r emembered S1ul 3ni he fought 

hi s finGers until , r ~]uctsntly , they e3sed their 

grip on the ~ mortar . His arms s ·lid b'lck . 

He licKed his lip~ and sat a~ay from the Af3ll . 

It na d brujsed his chest sore . He shut his eyes 

tiGhtly , ~~rned his n cad slowly , opened taem and 

looked down into the well below . NotninL happen ­

ed . He gulped and swallowed . He drew in a deep 

breath 3nd looked around him . Now and again he 

look ed down . His fear fl ed . 

If he closed his eyes ~nd opened the~ suddenly, 

they seemed to have paled . Th0n whert he looked 

longer , he wasn ' t sure if they had . It w'ls a 

puz~]e thqt would troubJe him if he kept at it . 

He wouJdn ' t k~ep 1t it . 

He kn nw tbe r'lmr1rts on t op of the Jopp1 
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NRlJ as he knPw th~ p1lm of his hJ. nd . 1:/h,-:in the 

timf'. c-,rrc ':rnd he· sr,r'ing up , he woulj kno,,v .vhere 

tc 130 . 

p3in th~t ~cnt round ·ind round ::it the bottom of 

his b 0 Jly J.nd m~dc his Jegs · sl~ck ~nd tired 

everyLime they rem0mbcr ed Lh·lt soon ne would be 

dC'1cnc.i11u on Lhe111 . 0ut Liil.s ~nd :.1lv1:_iy::..; h:.ippen-

CV C; l' l.11 len clown in ::i11j of L1.c ...;i,>1·iLt 1·3.ces? 

out hi:: :r.ou.tn J.nd ~:~100K hi::: 1:ee.d stubbornly . 

John lF :.J. r k :_; l i ::,; I',-, d LL:; : _ J.17 c. s in s id e hi s 

pock0t J.tld se::1rchcd cJround 3-nd found notllir:6 . 

He li_l<.:P d tc 

JudJ.s 113d 

' ' :J l ' I I I 

r ,,]} ·-1::..;l ,> , ;; . , ')]. t ' ( 11" !• 1·; r I- of _ , _...L, - j "~ L , !\. _. l l.:; 
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·: ... ,s numb ·1n-': ~,;tni·:y ·d l ·1 t th~ f.i'ci'.flP. ti..mP. . 

Ee ll0 ld h"'r unhl she w1s stcndier on he e 

";'Jo , no , Jeramy . He :,c.,nt come t o J.nyon i:: 

' • II Llr:':. . 

He h'.J.d not h·1nd -

h.i ;r .. 
TT 

' " 

to .'lt1':1 t he li-.d to c1n t·1r~c;l e . 

He lookPJ ~bou t imf3ti ~ntly , tryjn6 with his 
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mc1tterin6 bct,11e,:n "vLe fo.1r of them at the sur -

lJl'.i...,l11 0 s L;..vidi ty oi tne ir ~ns. ste.r . B_y some 

:..;L.L·o.r;.e 01 lu.ck: , ver1w.ps becduse tney nad oecn 

keeplns on eue ed6 e of the city , following the 

city wall , they had not encountered any o f the 

patrol._; . 

cd ..:incc tnCj no.d left :;ne; house and t;ne same 

0 t- \ , ·' ,-. ,-
_. 1..1 - • ) • 

//i th 'l 

r· 10·11, 1'd OL.t t : 

II , j ();I'. I? Jor111 , \l, :·1 t··: 

I,, ,, I, • 1 J i . : :, ·1 ;'; (; 

"John? It ' :·: I , -10.·1:', con.--, down . C:'1n you 

.. 

;_ 

I' 
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ly . 

They 

11 Let ' _...; Go 011: 11 

11 .-
V OIL • . J Cull , 

11 
:; :: is not h, t- o , Lhry, " 

11 1'~1cy 1 JJ m·J.ke ·1 fool of yoJ.. '. 11 

T ,, I 'I ., o .. 1n . 

_ _ __ III 

TT r~ r v n i c e r o s i' . 

.. ' ( (' 

J..,~-
. , ' ,·' 

l' r j \.: m c· r : on 

JJ L 
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C::0._f.)Cl':.:J.J.m :J.JilLG h'h.l lY.:en r·:;L,.it . 

" Tl!.at ' s er:.ou; ,h., '' J1e ~;nld steri.ly . 11e 
i,;_~~~~~~- ;;.t_=~~~.it 't.Uml,-~~~ ~~~ .. ~., .. . _ ·-,.~~~l~~~~~~W~-- ~ -. 1- • ~~~~ 

-~ pL1cked ~1c.f• clC:.ill ol'f Uie (;I'OJnd :.:rnd c:J.rric<l 

l1e ...;LouL t. d :1t n,; r :.Eld bul1ied :1 e .:: -1ntil tL. e 

r:rer t.~ ·d ·::-oorc'd t:i.r r; dJy to liis ~.houJ.dc~~ . He 
tlv~rc . 

beld h~r ~~~~~ He thought the stars 

If the 

1,' . 

the puzz l e w3s behin~ hi~ . In his book , Janus 

tnd b:.1ppcnc('l to :, OJC ti1e r·(>l·1ti..or1s11ip between 

He h::J:d li.1-;,cd tur.: lj Ltlc lsc1J.c . He w".J.-::, t,ne onJy 

I s :1 a c h c h ·3. d 1 i. Kc d , ri c would t c 1 J the w or· 1 d . 

The kicl hiJd con t uined s .::.llt, , 3.nd a t on6 ue like 

rawhide , and w□ s smart with his fists . But per -

hqps there h~d been soCTet .. in~ soft . A legion -
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r:.aire could not be sofL , cue capt:1in always said . 

T11e J oun0 Isaac 1uu found ni s so.ft spot . I'in t 

ha d been all . i3ut ne uues s ed something had 

been wrons . 'l'tw re w·J. ~; al ways 

with the Jews . .Some thing w·rong - -- inside , he 

gJessed . Something alw8ys rotten inside of 

them . Only a Roman was sound wood through and 

through . The others , Greeks , Egyptians , Jews 

they were always spongy at the middle . 0 ure, 

he had liked the young Isaac. But now it was 

not his bag o ' i\i·~ bee f. 

cqp1ble of shru~ging whtlP on the mqrch , 

1u ·1rtus ·.vould rn.ve shrugr; ed . He kicked his 

foot ste:1dily beside Janus in the Roman patrol 

step . Behind the~ mJrched the squad . 

Janus went about it ~ith the precision of 
f_ 

a machine . bleu\y, S.i:J3.rir16 ly he had issued his 

orders . Feccn tne boy in , alive . He himself 

had turned out witu ~uartus '. patrol . He need ­

ed not to have done so, but he had found it 

impossibl e to remain at Fort Antonia . 

gone to the officers ' tavern , but h3d drawn 

back without entering when he saw Ma~ Seneca and 

Guiseppe ~el l i n i slopping a b out in there . They 

may be comrades in arms , but he could not con ­

sider with a ny kind ness the thought o f mixinG 

• 

r 
' 

f 
I"' 
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socially with either of the two . He preferred 

thP. c omp-=rny of 0,u "3.rtu s . 

He strode qlong in the e3sy p--itrol stride 

and kept his mind swept clean . Nothi~g must 

enter it , save the job at hand . ~f his mind 

took to turning to Mqry , h~ only h3d to remem ­

ber how Pilate had looked at him . Fi r st and 

foremost . rlDd to a bottomless p i~ witn the 

rest ! He m.1st beat that crooKed priest and 

the trap he nad set for him . He had only to 

remember that he nad almost stepped wi~h both 

feet into it , and why he had almost stepped in ­

to it . 

If his mind took to turning to her , he had 

only to r emember how she had used nim and would 

have willingly left him there for the Temple to 

collect , had not Pilate, because of their kin ­

ship , thrown him q second chance . But for this , 

in a d'ly or two he would have been on the way ~o 

Rome . No doubt , though, they would have given 

him on~ 1--ist job . They would h3ve m~de him take 

the place of Zellini on the crucifixion detail . 

'rhe p:1ri·1h job . 'rtw rl'l:::;Ly t--isk which so suited 

Guiseppe L'.'.,ellini . ·ro 11aul the Nazarene out of 

tne city to t118.t charnel nouse called the Place 

o1 Skc1lls and ti.ere , witn hammer and.nails , 

measure him for the cross . To s~and with the 

squad , like the chief vulture , watching the 

young recruits whom you were blooding, howl -

" 
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gree n 3 s t hey wai ted 

ing 3.t them i f they grewlin the f ace ¥3t~~3EUt 

XU:~ for tne ma n on t n e c r oss to go out of h is 

body . 

Somet i mes , if they nad no frien d s , you 

had to take them down yourself afterwards . 

He strode on , his f1cc cold 8nd remote , 

a machine in motion . 

I 3m not SUD.EQscd to have a code of mercy . 

I am arrestin~ the son of a woman I could have 

loved , and turninc him over to hPr Jewish priest 

so hP m~v know tb,t the sickle of Rome , which I 

am sDqres no f1vourites . Th1t she h1.s been 

mor,l l y unf1i thful , is no m1tter . I couJ 1 SP" 

h 0 r now 1n~ not wrinr her nPck . J could meet 

1hi8 is nothing ?crson1l . Nothing between her 

3nd me . He w3tched the paling . 

'. ' E:yes w;1t chl'..1l. It is the morni.nc ," he 

SJ.id curtly Lo :~uClI'~u.S . 

'"l1he heathen priests soon wi 11 be so unding 

their horns ." 

Janus threw up his hGnd and the squ3d 

"You think 3.ny of tte other squads may have 

pic:-c r d him up ?" 

Qu3rtus shoo~ his head . "No , sir . I 

told thPm t h e minute they did so they should 

srnd runnerr 1.ftcr us . " 

" Frnm . 
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~uartus chuckl0d . "He ' s ::1 c l eve r one, 

th.1.t boy . Smarter th3n 1. horse tr3der he 

" I did no t .1.sk yo 11 for 3. l:i st of his 

They wnr~ hunttns thn boy . ~!e scowled -,.nc 

kept sco;,l:inc ·1t tllr:; boy ' s mr: •no .cy until he 

.;.n.s :.ic;J in in Li.w right fr·.J me o f rn:i.nd . 

II 

_ ~e sn~~led softly : "Allen 1 see hLn , I ' m 

GoiuG c;u Lwj st t1i!.o --- : " 

" '.r'o,1 J.L' C Gojnt.._; to do wrut I tell yoJ.. ," 

J ·.111u.s sc.1_;,;yeJ . 0 1 .. rnl.it_;.i:lt swote err_, tops of tne 

city . He h~ard the burst of suJ..nd from the 

Jopvu Go.te . 

"let ' s co ," Jami::; co:-r.;n:.1r1d0c'l . 

·• 2qu1.d , forvtard ," r;_uT:--t.1s s:1:i.c c;lu;nly . 

Ben Legion propped his back to the wall. A 

dozen more sprawled in the chair-court. 

"Ne will never get another chance," Demas said . 

"Except at Lh e Pas s over cleme ncy ,'' Ben said . 

That startled them . 

awhile . 

The chuckling began after 

"Whom shall we ask for?" 

"Barabbas ." 

For the first time that night, their laughter 

became a roar. 
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Cl1.:1 nt c~· __ ..._ ____ _ 
. . ' 

The lonb , □ cn □ it ive f3c c of N ' codemus 

looked do'Nn .., t lli0 r· :.is ho rose 3.nc took t.Lc f e w 

The cloak of ~ e ditcrranean 

lj n en m3 d e fr om the finest flax fell in soft 

folrls from h~~ shouJdcr~ . Ii.kc mo.ny of tlie 

: ; I .Y 7 , • (' 
)1 

lT·2 h"J.d br ou__:;ht h er · lir..;c,~ fr-om t.,lic, horrible 

t.o ,\dL u1 1Li J _iL 1'1uulJ be time for Joh~ 
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do·11n . 

LO C I' J.. .i (' 1 i., {J 1.., J J • i.)u. l, i ,-..1 .. l,1,;___ :., L.,i.;J l lVi.; yL'O -

o.b J --. I do ~:oL ~no~ how inPffective 

din you c;o to :.:;cc Jo~;us . " 

., \.n(! T h1.ve told :10;.1 hnforc . 

" 

. . 
v•.: r·y J :,,;).:.·c:., .~1 vc . folj inc once 

UpcounL~'Y f cl1ov1..:; fr·or:1 t he1 littl e villJ.GCG 
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' . 
\..11 ~_j l-1 • i l l C (; 

mi:1 11:-c my f)::'e:se,1t -..: 0:nment , := told it to Lne 8:..10 -

hedrin la~t week wncn he 3rrived in Jerusalem 

to th3t tumultuous ~clco~e - I dont tfiink I 

endeared lliys e lf to tne Council with that re ­

rn3~k . Bu L even wh ~n he rode i n~o town on th3t 
.so 

r j ,-1 i cu 1 o 1 s , ::: s , of n o s em b l '1 n c e w h 1. t~ v er t o o. 

roy3l p rocres s , the people sti 1l hailed him 
as 
BM 3 Caes3 r . It realJy wa s ':1 s if nJl the 

world , Hom ,n s , Greok , Ethiopians , Egyp ti1.ns , 

nerh,~s th i s is ~h1t Simon fellow me , nt . 

In th·1t c,se , he h~s 1. point . TTowev~r , you o.s~ed , 

why did l e;o ." 

He st rod e ,J,ny ,, stood '1t the window, his b '1ck 

to hP-r . 

"I wondered whetr.Le r he wu s really the M.e s siah . 

·.rno.t is why I went . I \~ondered . /,'3. s he the one 

who was due to come ? ~ne one to le3d us into be -

coming, once a3ain , , a nation? Was he our latter -

day ~oses? hnd if he wo.s , how would ·he do it? 

How wouJd he put into us , a defeated people , a 

pPop10 who~c God c ·cw so dis~usted wtth u s at 

times , he 3llowed u s to be pummelled almost into 

oblivion , how wou l d he put the will ah d the 

strength in us to fight acainst Rome~ Would 

~c use gu ile or javelin? More than th3t , to 

fight 3g1inst ourselves : ~~, inst our greed , 

o ll r [ 1 i t h 1 e s s n 0 s s , o u r () 1 c;,~ r nr' s 3 t O Ob t .7 1 n 
3 
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bett0r Jamh for s1.crifice thqn our neighbour ' s . 

fe rh1ps , 1bovP 1.17, for on thjs f3.ct so much 

rested, wh1t kind of m1.n w1s he? W1s he 3 

wilderness s1.int , ~i ven to browsing over n3ture , 

seekin~ God in contempl3tion? Seeking God in 

the bush? Or w1.s he a man for the Arena , ruth­

less enougn to play the ruthless God tna~ the 

scriptures t each us about . Ou1.' sucred scrol ls 

make no effort to conceal that our Jehovah is a 

deity of mixed emotions . All of them startling­

ly h man . Our beloved Jehovah had no compunc ­

tion against blasting our ancestors out of 

existence as He did so many of our foes who 

dared resist our piratical inroqds into their 

soveregnity , their land, their c3ttle , whenever 

He ordered us to .r You know , my dear , our Jeho ­

v1h is so much Jike us th1t it is no wonder our 

Jov0. 1nd loy1.lty to Lim j~3 of q force powerful 

enough to m1.ke us put our lives on the line for 

Him . From the e1.rliest beginning , F1ther Abram 

w1s re1.dy to 13.y poor Isa1c on the 3ltar , for 

Him . So wh3t kind of m1.n w1.s this Jesus who 

c : . d 1 c d ll :i rn:::, c l 1 c.1 1 :__; u L ,H: i,J; C' s G L.1 h? " 

...:ihe liud t11e awful Lt10Ut:)1t , w.i.1ile Nicodc.a-1s 

s_poKe , tI1a. t may be 11i::; Lor J would be re pco. t ed , 

~as being repeated . It was there , in that 

port of t,11c :::;o.cred scroll entitled Gcnpsis 

and read so frequently in synagogue . Abr3.m 

had not hesitated to offer his son on the 3 1ta~ . 
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Abram , the priests said , pleased God . ~nd 

God , in His turn, was pleased with Abram . The 

NazJrene had said he was the Son of God . So ,. 

tne lo0 ic . Nas ne , too , like Isaac , to be 

laid on JD altar? She ·buried her face in her 

hands . ,~not her thought r;ose unbidden into her 

heJ~ . ~brJm , with whst she sometimes guiltily 

thought of as exquisite crue lty, had made 

-Isa·1c carry the wood for his own sJcri fi ce . 

In th0 rituJJs of th 0 lec31 murder the ~om,ns 

cJll~~ crucifixion , th~ v~ctim WJS mJde to 

cqrry his own c~oss . Her mi nd. gave . 

~he clutched Jt tho 3~m □ of the ch1ir . Llhe 

stJred dry- eyed 3l tee floor . , 

Nic od emus turnerl from the winJow . His 

eyes smiled i ,'n nj_s dcudly scriou.3 fc1.ce . 

"Cur God is so .:-1uJJ;~~n t.i:1::1 t I nave no doJbt 

v,n:J. tever we 3L'(; rn:.icle in llis irn3 c;e and likeness . 

.l:-'crn:::i._ps l w·.rn tcd to see tnc f::i.ce of Jesus . " 

It took her a v,hile to find her voice . 

~he s~iled back b~avely . 

" Dant b0 bln~_[)h 0 mo ,..i~, , I)(;r::my . " 

" T '1 n n O t h l ,'I r; p tl r, r.; 0 U :3 . 

-niU1 :1 p·1,;:;ion Lh· : L r•ob, idy, T Lhink , im1 0 inr?s . 

I tr ll you t.his bcc'lll:~0 T h ·1v0. t.lv· feoJint:; 

l; b1I, nnnr. of u □ in ,Jcru ::..::·1lC;m , or , f():-· thJt 
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·1ft~r toni~ht . l 

wn:J.t ,,3.S .it1 ll•cr 111:nJ . 

t li o ...3 e po o .r· u n 1 et t c L' c d no :rL1 d s 1 t; Le di s c i _;; L: s of 

J own 1 ike a spa rro1., , by the 3.rro·:. of ,-1.nna s . 

~hJt hud h3ppened within her? The uphe3v3J that 

w .i. L to u t v o 1 i t i on h ·1 .J t ·3. <An o v e .!._, h ~ ::., l l .f e 1 c; iv in,; 

·,. ]] 1 sorneln:v , richt . It h~1 n o locic , v~t it 

w~s , som0ho~ , truth . 

WJG sure she ~ouJJ nrvor b0 3.bl0 to expl~in . 

. ~0::, !Ui.i.nu :nd occ,-11·L·c·J in hr.r _0 1 ,r·1~ornlity , HJ 

co me 
11c.:t · :..,,,c1J , LLJt n:..iJ m:..1dc h:..•_;_· ~ alive; , ..-:' e·1L1y 

:..11~v,:; 1 1.11 l.,ue iao:..,t; pec.;u.Ji·.H· v,.,•jy . 

cur·iou.s ph.co.3e the N0.z:..1 r ene luJ u.:,ed t;o De:nmy? 

Poor De mmy haJ be en outr3.GCd by it . 

Th3.t was how she fe1t . Cn t hi s 

niGhL of b0tr~ya1 1 cruelty , de~t~ , she f elt born 

V 

I". 
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11 _J(; rJltn .)' ! II 

b'.ls.;K to 11e.:.· , r1i:..: · h:.rnds cl3sped behind h i m, shou.1 -

de~s c3rried h i s h i.J.nd tense ; Nicodemus twis ted 

his he~d to the C'J.sL . The sky wus r osy . He 

s i c-,hed hea vily . 

"It is a . ni E;ht 1 ike no ot he r ni e;ht ," he 

said . 

,Jhr; .:::;h:::'1.1.r:i;~ l " ,7 ·.1~·0 'l-.-. i l ·i,.r ~o }' P. r fe 0 I-
oJ . 

··rt --, c • ~ i 1-:: ('.:> Lo rr=> t to ~ .. l l '~ Y::.11 ~ 

~ -.J J "r:: . ' 

On , JJ011ifiJ '. dlJ we n3ve to Jo to iind 

Jol1!1 is Lo seek: :::,Jul , 1Lcl tlC ls ,aorc l;ci:.u . liKGly 

t j f.:)1 t . 

• . .in l i r, t,L.r: [run!, () r hi: · h,·, ,rl . 
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He i 'J'.;i..:; in :.1 knot 3nd somebody h'1d dr1.\·;n the 

\:not r C' 'i ~ tis::t . Ti1.c ,_;t ·1rs WP..r~ re--111y p:11 inG 
ones 

r. ') '.'J . l'hr- f :1 i '1 t PC jcx}EJ{i 111,cr0. c;o;1 C· ·1nd thr-: bri.ght -

Coc~s ~2r2 crowing doNn in ~he city nrd . 

rcconL;ab1 e anc. ·1 msre wl1ir"ni2d -louJly . Iris 

Tnerc , he knew it . 

t; . ,. .:: n ~ i. s n :: :J. J b 'J. t; he c o u 1 a n ' t t J. r n ·.3. n in c c. . 

Hs v,·n,tcd to ~it up ,::.nil. look o.round hi:11 , b'""-t 

x,,r·umn knr •J.r"ln l.;!'t'U,1D ld.rr11:'1n wr:nt tll~ __ __.._ --- ---- ---~ 

j f L ~10 y w o 1.1 1 i :1 1 1 t on t I 1 () n e x I:; j o J c , r i g ht 

shut his eyes ti~Lt , he S'1~ it pl'1in 3S ever . 

;__:_,i:.1 w t:; t1<~ :..;en try ' .:.; l i ! 's dr:.1 w .'J. ;,Jy fro:n his 
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him 

f •::1 t co1d :1] ! OV1._:r· . 

ric ,Lld. tc be o-it of it . 'I'ne cc ·,v crc 

:-e3dy_ to vomit . 

llc Oi_)cneJ. h i.s eye::, , LLC ::;1-..e·n chillinc, nim 

:.dl cv01 ·, p::.'i cklj_n~ i.:1'.,i]r, l, ·ic.3 nostci1s . 11e 

1-::n ov: no,\ he lnd ncv(:e vnnted to do ::my w·3.l J . 

Tie W'lntoJ to c;o home . He wnntnd to be in bed 

n O \V l'J i C tl t t10 p i l L OW S SO f Un rJ (; r b L; b P, :1 d Cl n d UH; 

cov0c:, w:1r'm ov0r· him 3n r1 hi_" noth0r br 0 -1tlli'lL: 

::;o f tl V i::1 ti11; roomC-nnxt t;o hir~ 1.nd SLl.r e if you 

o n 7 y ·,-.· h i. s r n r ,.., 1 , r' o t h "'.,,.. , sh,.,, ·,v o u 1 j b e in :1 n d h 0 r 

1rms so ft 1.nd str~n. 1bout you in no time . 0 o 

3 '} ll l h • 1 a C ') 11 Cd (] i m MO t ll e i.' I s t) 0 y ! S 3. u l h J d s ·1 i d 

he would never t1.ke him on 3 journey since he 

would be snivellin~ fo.r his mother before they 

ll·1d tr-:.1vc l I ed. 3. 18aL~u.e . But Saul was ·N.ronc; . 

SJ.ul did n ot., und (:r::;t:1nd love; ti1J.t to · tove nnc..l 

to n ecJ N~s not weakness . 

Reso lut e ly , he sn iffed . 

would show Saul . 

He brentned in deepJy . 

Hi s f:-1ce h'.3.rdcned . Ile 

He h1.d never been out late enou~h to witness 

the d1.wn . To see how ni cht dr ew away from the 

world . He had a notion when he W3S smaller t hat 
t· 
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ni~ht w~s lifted off the world somewh3.t like 

the cover from a tt1rcen of sot1p . Bt1t of course 

all th1t was nonsense . It seemed that tne night 

sanl:: into the gr ound , but ever s.o slowly . As 

if forever afterwards you were doomed to l ive in 

3 h3lf-Lit world like the Bline. Ones . 

He remembered the Blind On~ who they said 

thP N1.z1rene. had made to see . But Saul had said 

it w3s a trick . A trick to s~ll the Nazarene 

to the people as a greJt doctor . 

"1i'or," Saul h"ld s1jd , " I bet if you 

scr1tch the Blind On 9 h1rd enough , undern~1th 

you will find G~lile3n fisherm1.n! One of his 

own country-bumpkin f.::-iends :r:;retending he hJ.d 
one 

be<;n healed . Just -'.1S thP only fflln tie has been 
was 

said Lo h8.VP. rai s.ec. from ~J.-~e de ·1d DB his own 

bosom friend , Laz_1r~:..; ; arn.l , rJOtt.: l:,1.:.is , it bGpperjs 

3.way Oll t in st.J_pid J3etn3.ny . Then t.t:ere is Lje 

,1i.1y does he nc c .co.i se 

tLcm in Jert1salern? 1,ny does he not r1.is-2 a tot:11 

stranc5cr from the dead in Jerusalem? :i 

~nd since you did not know wnether he t1.d 

made JP som0 , saying the3e total str3ng0rs h1d 

b8cn r3.ised in C·1pcrn3.um :rnd Beth·rny , not in 

Jeruso.lcm . 

But thesP could noL st1nd the test of S3.ul ' s 

tcn5ue 3nd you w~rn thrown into confusion witt 

f7 r• 0 ho 1nr1 '1 no~ ::; 0 i.n VO.Jr hP1(1 'l]''(l :you. r·J.n 
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f~om thnre with their ridicJle chasing you . 

Rqh , unLtJ your ljmbs ~ere use J ess gnd yoi 

fell down into th~ thorny butt Prcups which ~rew 

~or you wpre 1 J~ughin~ - stdck . Nobody s hould be 

1 t ·:J ·1 s grow i c: c:::; 1 i c;h t --r . 

l:c c;-.)uld c ot1nt l.CY:i LLe urc ::J. t ..;tcncs b uiJt 

TT,"' , .Tohn :r1r:< \\J.S t hr ee stones 

c~:i. c j • .. cu.Li need tc, Jo .d0 Lo re:r.ovc ~t.u..-·cc ..3t,:::r . ·J :..: 

ht wo1_;_lc] lnvr: diS'Jf'fh?'Jc·cc3 . 

DuL --

Ee ::ILlSt try. 

:._; L :, 7 r rl :3 l] i :._; f C .,, t d '). n e; 1 Cd i n s p 'l C P, • • He f Or C "'! --~ 

rr,.. t-. ho u ; \-. "L h P :n ::; ·1 

oone3 ~o uld h~ve b~ok~n off into bits as 9 piece 

of rotLl:n r;.Jck . 

Uk b:J.c.i:<. o f 11is ;11:.::..id to L .... c _i:.,J1.·:.ipct; unu closed 
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f'.1I1 i C ., t-
A ' 

insi ·ic: . il2 cou.lJ _r·1mc1nbcr potl1 i n6 . He VJJ. s 9. 

lic: Jrc 1JJ in :1 b:'c:..i.tr: , 11clJ 

1..t-1:J. t r:ude ti;.1 

his he a d 
T1

~: .:_' c.isliuJ ~ slo -..vly forw:.;. rd , 

Chi 11 U}) , '1 r: d l CO k '2 -1 C T.l t ; 0 .l S :. y J O :, f: p '..l S:; hi S r, O .._; C • 

2xcept for J. little g id ­

:Te could see people 

hur::: '.31~ ,r· . ; ',r·•·:v n : : /; Ll 1t'1L' h1rTo;;S o f 1N'1t1:rm•"' l o11 , , 
. . 

sLan~inc over there , unJer th~t stunted olive . 

He ire~ b~ck quic kly . 

l L WJS 0:J.ul . lt wa3 Guul and tne Committee . 

l•'r u rn Lt1 c cJJ~_,!...: aL :__; cl.1001 . 'l'lwy u:J<l c.bme Lo soe 

him do tlle Joppa Nal l . But l will not be doin~; 

Inste3d he rubbed hi s toes reflectively . 

Sombrely , he told hi~self he would co down . 

He wou ld edGe a long the shelf ~nJ ~~i~ the step: 
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say he would not do t hP Wall. He W'lS a mqn ; he could 

make his own decisions . Fie coulr! not do the 7"11 1 

this morning. Not after the night he h '1d . That w ·:1 s 

it . It would be foolish to do the :~11 after a 

ni~ht like the one he Just hJd . 

He rose to his feet, small b~t distinct a63inst 

tne w~ll. rhe eyes that searched for him, s3~ tne 

small figure, foolish and gallan t, etched ab :linst 

the ancient stones . They were not sure. rhey bent 

and peered and wnispered . ~omeone cried nis name. 

O, no. How could it be? 

.~·nat ™ ~ doing here! 

Then , furio~sly , he knew it. 

It was Saul . Saul had got to her. Saul h3d 

told h~r he would be on tbe N811 3Dd th~t thP soldiers 
sf tN t< 

would kill him. Told her~ so ahe would - home 

behind her with his tail betwenn nis leBS like a 

shamed pup , while Saul ::1.nd the Com,,i it tee walked 

behind laughing their hegds off! He could kill 

thqt vaul! He shook his hesd and wished for for­

titude in tbis tre qcherous , ~ixed -up world . ll­

rie?iht, Saul! 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



272 

Chspter 

~ bl1dP. of light touched his eyes. 

n1s heq~ jPrk~d up . It w s thP sun . The 

tr·e blin ent0re<l h1s liTbs 'l ·,ir; hP. .itn.s swe1ting 

'111 OV!" r . '7e t ·ied to re member wh 1 t ~ousin Jemmy 

h1d said 1bout the Temple ceremony qt u3ybreak . 

The two hundred and forty watching priests were by 

no~ 3t tueir st~tions . Tne fire Mould be bl owing 

on the altd~ in tuc mict~le of tue terr3ce . 

Ah, tnere it W.Jci! 

There v·,;.s tue pci - .JL on tu. pinnacle of U;C 

Temple crying ·onn tuat tLo illO~nio~ was shinl in~ 

alre9.dy! 

iensively almost , John Mark w~tched the cere­

mony Jnfold. Soon no~ , he thou~ht , one 
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_;_ i L J..l :.i ,_; i':..11.: '..J. ,_; lic '--'- ·0n 

,. lli.L·l,.:J. 
at 

.\ C ). ~ ' i n ~ -

:J.l1d. 

,• 

• ' u d . t i 2 ':' n t, h c! • t c '.l m ~) '°" t s c • : • r: ,~ . 

Lil up 

~h 0 soarin~ music from 

f1t1 ,nt '':otior. t: .·1t ....:Lo:-:: h!m on hi:::, toes , st::-et -

., I .1 II I". 'I . I . ; Iv· 1 ·1 

Ire s:J. vv L i:1c s-cunncr· be s:1 ve 

Sa ,1v 110w U1e t,r ins wer e e r :.J. scd fron the 

faces of Saul and tne iellows ; tue wide opened 

eyes and f al len _ _v"aws o.f Li,e Commi t Lee at his 
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Re l Loked 1.rchly down ~t 

·3.nd ·1 11 . N i::: ,'"' , ·1 i:; t on i. shed f c 1 l 8 ·,; s . The wJy 

tucy JO(lr~cc.i ~1 t J1j tri , in <h\'C o.E' Un.: ~reo. t John 

They had 

He v..:.1s J Jewish 

Come 

Ja11c1.s , iulI l1i:.l :1en behind o. bJ.ttr c s s , 

hi s fi DB;Grs to tlw vn 11 ·rnd 1e·lped -co ti.c 

Lhrk ,_;· .. ny ,-::u. ti.di l y , l i 1.:0 :1 b j rd on ') l i rr1b . 

TTp SVJU l[ h .; ,· ,) 

r1r ·1l r· i ::r:t 'lll~ l0ft; , !·1 1-~;n_~ ir• l-l7,, lPn:_:t;h o f 

C. 
·nll , r.rv' hlocv:hrns.:;s ·mi 1:11° cornPr °k:P-P.p~, . 

rT" p· l 7 TI" 1 . 
CJ • 

·1.; 1,c •;l,trl i:J Lti<' :;,_•1 '., r· i , :; . 
b e c ause 

,,i , ; ,,1i11d :1 bl rnk ~ ,)f 

Su t i:- hn 

Cr; ·1 1 • • I'hn l 1. t c 

P·1rt of John T•h r:k ' s Ie-n· w·,s co.u se d by 

surprisP. . 
been se e n 

W'J.S 1 

.-.mon t he w~l1 . He shivered i n tlle sun . 
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"J OllO - - - J obn - -- don t ! Climb do JVn , John! 

Climb do~:in ! " 

She ~3s close t o cracKiDB - He he3L~ it in aer 

voice . He wanted to t~rn his he3d , to loo k a t aer , 

but ne couldn ' t for he w3s all wood . Tne h3ted 1om3n 

soldiers :..ere all over the • .,all . Re .:.hispered a phr:ise 

from poor old G3mue l , LL:1t JJd~e of Isrqel who= h i s 

mothe r often quoted ~henever 3 mischance fell i n David 

Street. 1'ell i t not in G3to , J2£blish i t not in \s1'.e l on , 

sh0 would ssy . Tell it not in G3th , pJblish it no t in 

\s;rn lon, but t bey hqve n·3.i},.., ~ John J•~ t>k! 1!1".ot h-: r W4S 

ri3ht . " e n OU} 1 sc1rch for t Le W3Y he n~d :iscen ' 0 J . 

'"1.ybe th,...,y .voul rl 'lllow him to ]e '1ve u.n11olr:,s~/".> . 

\nd t:1r n he her-" ,'l.J. l ' s y 0 ll of aer1sior . \nd 

t tu t did it . 

The hold ~t bis t oro3L loosened . rhere •3 s 3 

quiet in ais l .. e..1J. . .1.nd. w •. ut ne n3.d ,;nnted , s-1dde t; ly 

w.:is -:ill 1,r1e1:e . fHe ~L:1llel . He tt1cew u.iCa nis he3.d 

anJ yelle~ oJc Jt J 3~l liKc 3 ~~rJ .J.diab Bedvu.in . 

rne sentries h3d been s~3udi~ 6 ~ith t ueir b 1c ~s 

to him , l eaninD ouL.,3eds from t ue embr"ls.1r-es to w'l tch 

t ue sl.:ette ii.t L t~e co.J.rt)<:lI·u , ~ v O.l{in 1:, ,,.s 

t aey ,:ecogn ized t he voice of l lsL night's callinp_:; 

1'.ldy o Bu.t mow Jonn '"-:irk ' s b9tt lE>- ye ll jerked teem 

~ro~nd , ove esize l puppet s in 3 Corinthiqn show . 

John . • ':J r k c;r inned feelin g ly. A.11 W'3S well , flowing 

goo~ . Then he re~em ,erPd tb,t t h~ moment h~d come . 

~is fqce "re~ seriois . PursA~ his mouth . Took 9 

b"P~th . Br~ce1 bi- s bo~1·~rs . \ll 
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f>': u1.:1l Ll.1) ~1:i.: _; rurid.::; imperious -

l;y , L1:e Lr:..inc. :3.,_; Lo.!.: J...:3,~in 0 for s ilenc e . l'he 

" ' Go.d of I SJ:"..l. c 1 , to 

I '.., vn s • l1 7 h 0, r 0 i n bi: h c '} 1 n 0 N • 

·1r.l J tr1cn t'.:.0 :.'c.1 :; .. \er:, ~-u L'r--) ri5l1 1J , ·: ·cv: 1~c; 

' . . 
J.l :..;1 :1 H•(7 h r-:- t;;,;(;Cn ~, . . re~ r''lill.i_ ):'t::-; 'J]l,j tll1: c;·1r -

• b, l l ' ' :._;on _QCt'~ 1, d.: ·.__; 

CO IT, f 1 'j t C: J . 

:,:o c.ipr:JnL, f.t·o,n pi-3.rJ.pct to pl:.Jti'o.c.n Jnd 
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11
..:. L is 

A~yw3y , it w3 s a bre3 ~ ln the ~onotony o~ 

wntch ; especi3lly with them doing double duty 

sinc e l ast ni ght because of some lou~y affair 

with the Temple . 

John Mark skidd ed ·:ir_·oJ.nd ·1 blockhouse ut 

th~ end of his be'1t to tl0 l eft qnct off to th0 

I r, '·1 7 1 :. hi :n yo t ·1 s 

IN 

:J.'"ld 10,ft • Lh, J~' J·.t,;• ,; . 
/\. 

c_;0:.1i1.cd 

I , 1) ] , .. IL. J . 

·:: L; ; 1 v. i l_J___.:.:. (; I / l I l • f • ; 1
, 'j l I ~ I t I 

11 r ,, n 1-~ n 1 f '1 • l '' ,, 
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' ,/• )~('. ·17: r:nkin:.:; .r•·1~,: -n ::-; ·1t lliPl ·1,; h r~ flP.'i by . 

TTr: :lid not kno:J they :J,::e·-, 
the 

' , · 
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game 
½u.·.::\; :_·/_ v~~ :_j '....,/ o:Lrlu on u._p LH("re . 

1· , , • , . : 1 • r· 1: • . • ,-1 v, 1 • • 

l ·J :; t '. " ,Gho s ·, i c1 ir. hnr Ji f_:; ht; vo ic e . 
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]:2_ve to put you ,ip there to play th3. t game with 

the Romans ! 

;6iscusses . 11 

.. 
Yo u would throw them 3round like 

He grinn~d around, a little . sh~epishl? , at 

the f3ces in the sm3ll crowd which h3d turned from 

stqring up .3t the wall to stqre at the owner of 

the light voice . She put her he3d b1.ck on hi,s 
\ 

chest and rubbed her cheek on the swell of 

muscles there . A few of the men grinned . ~n 
• 4 

. . 
old women eating pieces of fruit from a bowl , 

sno~ted and looked around for a pair of ears 

and found Mary Mar~ standing oes ide her and 

rnc1ttered : "She should be sto~1ed from David ' s 

city . 11 

Mary never heard h er . She had . descended int o 

a quiet hell all of he r own . Her lips moved in a ~-
prayer . A But it was a flat prayer , with no spirit 

in it . She repeated..-~t only becquse her refl8xes 
,,. 

pursued it . Nicodemus turned his head like an 

animaJ. at bay . He had sent his fuen to hunt up a 

centurion any officer who could h3lt what 

would happen on the wqll . He thought of Janus 

fturelius with a gre~t nee~ . 

Qu:n•tus , concc :..)Jed with th1; r~:::;t of tl.10. 

squad behind a buttress , stole a glqnce 3t t he 

cold f a ce of Janus ond wished he would do some­

thing . He knew the guords up there were merely 

playin~ with tne boy . B~t he expected a turn in 

the g3me so on , anytime . It would come anyt ime 

Llit' l :L :int'.,, dozi.n G, L~o.d - bottom of ::t noncom in 
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' l I I, 1: - '." l l l Lo :_- ~ t, ·~ r I"' '1 t t, hr-"' C , 1i1P l~ 0 
(' 

I_, L 

\l o:L t..:· 0 . : ,~(' [' J t, h 

t ~ J .. 8 f t le ~ O ,'. ~1 . 
;. 

' ,. f, ~. ·" 1 '7 b, ,. , ~{ '1 11 hi.~ 

\.n 

Tio, , lips (:l•Jved in q 

JJ.t it ~1s ~ fl 1 t pr ,ye r , with no spirit 

7 ~ 1.(- l ' j , .. , 

.... _._ . .. t...,; ... .... ..1. ... 

centurion ,ny offi ~ nr nho could b1lt whst 

g thou~ht of J3nus 

colcl .f i.c~ of J·1n ,-; ·.1nd 1✓ ished he ·.vo--1.lrl clo s01:1e -

thins . He knew tiic e,,nrds up Liwre ,,ere merely 

pl:.1yinu wi tl1 tue boJ . .3-1.t 1..e expected a tur·n in 

lt would come 3nytime 

...... ,,.., ..... ' . 
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ch:1rc;E: of tlle cc:ird dPt:1i. l choose to le1.ve his 

bed ,nd b~ out on L (; v:, l 1 1 C X p O s i 11 G h :i s h {; '1 u t i -

h:..i v 0 tl-nt non,:om fo.r.· ·1 ·1er;k in hj s comp1.ny . 

~f._:; i, OU J 'l 

l o v i n G 1 y on 1.: o :: .he ·;w ,l 1 u o [ ""· n J p Li 1 e non c om 

l il-: cl fco 1 I ::;o.·_1c . iTc 

l·1 \/ id 

of 
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, . ; i J :; . 

: 7 .1 • 

:;01 

:.1..·} J' '.' j J t_.' 

2d2 

1: i : ~ 1 • u r. 1- ·1 c k • 1 n rl set i ,_ P 1 

-r ., ~~r/':>" VF' 1 0--:i.:- :: ·o1 •1i,~_:':' ··:n-·•,'O; s]o.•· 

: . • l ~ l 

l...,,) 
J, 

' ~ I . 

J v t . L· lJ ~ 

them 
tbo.1 ht ~ ~ids 

:e-:i.r1y pinr 1:.'l 

ln:J t..(;'.J. d , 

.. hJ , 

I II 

,y ·1: ; t:o l~d['!' . 1'tH ..... _v'(', l :~ ,~ f r:Jlow c'•)c:: ·11·d r:•d '.'i,r. 
Th 

(; ; • ' j r;· ! 1 :; ·u,, 1 :;·, I l . ··r: c, 1, i I l i.. i. r, 1,, .\1H " !TT'. . !1 

U ~ 
1-

L 1 1 1 ) 
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morn:;..ne; . 

~hP. n oncor:-. Juc ';e ::l his he11 un4P.:-- the ~ 

1rch ind stP.ppe d outside . He blj_nked in the 

c;J ·1cc of tbe sun 1- nd knuckled his eyes . He 

....; i l •: , 1 c 0. [ "' l l o: 1 i~ iv: • ., ' l : . 

' .• • '': I. :·,' • I. II•' I, , ,I, ! I i 1; , /) : · i Ii i 1· 11• · · 11]: •. I: . 

LI., • u' ~ · , • , L., : • i, l .. , , \J I , () 1 • I, '·' ' ! 'I ' I : (_) 1,v . 
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r l '. ·:;~ S :1e h•· 1 u ,., 

tov.,· ·1 re: s t :' (' w~:rnr: 

0 < J 

' ll 

l ' -, f' h •: t .'J C .l : ' l .. 

h(' r tlic,rc' ·1 nd turned h-\ :3 

0 .:.' '_;";tj_o(;h ·u . .:3. SJ.id ~ -

0 ,. J 
cA. u of 

n " .. . L 

. , L 

l. u , 

r:eck '"'Dd 

UC...:·,_;.,;,,-:..,.·...:~: l.,'.L(''/ ,1vu.1c.in ' L b,: 100\'7], ~ ·_1ft 0 1· ·) 11 . 

i 1c: -= ln"·~ Go ...; ...; 

.. cl 1 

L., 
; :, 

\...'., V l ~ ; L ' l.! '.i!'1::~ i..·i~.J 1·. :1.:..·:,1:· . 

''He l c: 
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1 7 

.'.l t. _i l. 1°:.Hl L •. II 

. . 
··, v ....... .. J~ .._j 11 1...1 ~,i .l. 

1 .J .::_ l; :, C l..t ...1. a l• 

''I ' 
-- .._i ~ • I 

J.- , , .~ ' 11 
V 1.ll, .. , ., 

and 
''Tll,'Y he:Ju hi·;; by his h"t)::-; ~ strt1ck his 

1:1~·1d to Lhe stones '." yel 1ed a m,n who h,d climb ­
a 

ed. i.nto ~ stuntP4 olive . 

s~uJ licke~ h j s lips ,n~ his f qce w~s 

Cnn of t:w srn·1J 1ro.r bov:1 of th 0 

Ca~mittee vo~itc 

o:,,, r· 
' ,1 I 

y ·..Ju.1· cl 0U1es . 11 

l .. , ... I I 11,d 

I I I · 

• ) L ,-. \ 
,.1 ,.. ..J ._, I l 

,11 I 

., i J I C'l L:; h L t r. o :·, , 

:1 . ) 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



\ \ 

' •· ' • ·-~,~:~· • ! ! • ·:· 

~ 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



286 

inn thrc~ her shJ~ l over her hc3d 3nd s3.id in 

3. 1u1ver to the pilgrims 1round her : 

rr ord Goi of our f'::i.thers he is s i nt,; -

The blas.t ~o{ ·the non - co~m ' s voice had 
. a, 

caught him unwar e a 1nd he h3d stumbled and 
,{ 

almost tripped . He recovered and braked his 

run . He stayed in a half croach , his head 

pushed,forw1rd , tense as 3 pointer . He saw 

thP. m~1n blink·i ng in th 0 sunlic;ht , 3.nd thr; ,, . 
• -f£L . 
so74in rs froznn against r3mp1rts . He w1tched 

. I\. 

thPm , un1b1e to ~OVP , 1s tLe purport of th0 

\'10rrl s '1nd th° C'1mm3nd r0 ·1ch0d Lh ·, rn ,nrl their 

he143 turned tow ~rds him . It w1s a ye3.r and ,.., 
.he 

3. '_, \Otched them . ·,V::ltched all the good 

11i1,n our and ti.ie indul6c1,ce dr·:i. in fr om them and 
become 
~ m:ichines al,:1in . d.nd tl.t'ere he was , 

a scapegoat pinned to a rockf3.ce . 

lie saw the slov, l i..:.'t of tiJe we·apons to 

the ready and the fe e t movjng deliberately 

f:Jrward , Llle maileJ .feet , Lne bi6- kiluckled 

knees , the sway of the leather j erki n s. 

Slowl y . For now t hey had him . They t hought 

they had him . 

He loughea suddenly , 1 boyi sh lsu~hter 

~• , \ 1 ) J ,- • I 1 "\ I 1 
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He l · J.t:,hed l'o.t· lie .fel L everyti1in6 comin 0 back 

int o tiirn . 

He spoke up . He m~de the words ring the 
·, 

way Cousin Demmy coc1.ld make them ring . • He put 

win~s on them and they mounted powerfully , as 

e3gles . ~e made arrows of some and he aimed 

t hem and drew b1.ck the b6ws tr ings and out 
'\ 

they flew , ' true and singin~ . He handled some 

of ·the wcr ds lovingly , those telli og of the 

greatness of I srael; and other he m3de into 

millstones _and rolled them do~n upon the 

h·') 1. then Romg, n s . He hoped the m3 st Pr , G,.ma liel , 

w,s ~oin in th0 courtyg,rd to hear them . For 

never were thr worrls of t he H31 76 J sp ok0n wit h 

th~ achin3 glory to,. t?ngue as they were 

.. ·• 

spokAn qow : He ~3dP his voice gro w t'lller 3s they 

c3.me nearer a .,d he ro.9e on nis toes tQ be t a ll as 
,,,-, 

i:;ne w'ords . 

" ' Yo ,1r i dols are s ilver a n d sold ; the wo.ck 

of t:ien ' s hands . I1he y h :1ve I!lO J. t t·1 S Gnd SJ2eak not 

Th ey th1.t ma :ce t hem 3re like unto them .... I 11 

n.nd when they t iJ OU L,!l t tt1ey had him , he 

w-1s re .1dy - He h·1d see n i. t lon r:; ac;o . 110. whirJ-

ed o.nd his clutc l1h1 e; fi.nc;P.rs r e3 ch ed the top 

of the rampart and he swunc; himse lf up . A 

hurled j a velin clanged loudly ag3. inst the 

stones . The noncom blinking in the d oorw3y , 

"Dant kilJ him , you f oo Js! O.rr'IP rs ar0 
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Johh M~rk grinned tightly aga inst · his 

teeth and leaped from the rampart t o the plat ­

form and r3ced t ow3rds the st1irs , the words · 
i \ 

tu mbling from his lips . IIe 3.imed st r a ight 

for thn h 0 Jd of the st'1irs , drJwing the d o zen 

or so 'gu~r~ s ·into q move to i ntercept , then , 
\ , 

less thqn twenty feet f~6m them he wheeled 

lie;htly ·1s~3. f J:m 3nd sprinted for t he f,.r 

side of the WJll , draw ing them behind him . 
.Metal 
~-stJ.d,le J. s~nd::i.ls were no ~o od for 

.... 

if 
.l.'U.IL, illu i fi 

would have told 
t11ey k i d asked 11i1u l1e ~;m 

ti1~m . ·ru.ey f lo1.1ndercd 3nJ slipped 3.nd they 

coJ.ldn'' t run free as he , i'or they had to do 

.it o.ccording to the ree;u.1'1tions ,' sidewJys 

liKe cr3.bs scuttling up the beach at Galilee, 

for they ~ust h8ld their spears 3.t their waists, 
arms 

with the richt ~ - :~ooked JOd holding the butt) 

and the left arms across their bellies , clutch­

ing the shaft . Clumsy . Clum sy~ 

Out of the corn er s of his eyes he wstched 

the win~s pull out 3.nd then circ le i ~ to en ­

c l ose him Jn~ h0 spr i nte~ on , like not knowing , 

'lnd '111 o wc.1 th ~m to c1 ose ; J.Dd wheri they re ·.J.ch ­

ed for him , he slid his foot forw'1rd un1er him 

and hit the ground with his body JlreJdy turn ­

inb and pushi n~ forward from his hands and 

f e e: t , m1 i l e L lie:: rn en above him ,_; o 11 id c cl rn a i led 

chests , 6runtins for wind and pain as t hey 
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His f3ce W3G p inched 3nd serious . ·He was 

out - runnin6 a dozen or so of tnem , leaping side ­

ways from tne restrained thru~ts they made at him; 

strainin 0 nis lliUscles in sudden halts to · wheel 

b ack the wa y he h3d be e n c om in~ , sprin~ ing to t he 

breastworks and~off again , 

y elling th~ Ha llel . 
.... 

je e ring at them and 
\ 

T~ey were slowing up at the unaccustomed 

run ~n the sun ; but he knew he was tiring too . 

The ache 3t his knees and the l ooks of antici ­

pation on t4eir f a ces . He thought hard . He 

had to end it . The Hallel was so long! 

He ~aw that the non- com h a d moved now 

fr om the doorway of the small 0 blodkhouse a nd 

tqken up a positi on at th~ head of the sta ir 
' ~ 

le 3.ding cl.o wn i nto ... the courty·1r d . The move -

ment had freed , for thg ch'1s e , the two .guards 
..... ":· . 

h e had pl a c e d there earlier~ His r e treat was 

still cut-off except tha t now there was ju s t one 

man ~ He sucKed in good lunbfuls of breath , wait ­

ing silent ly as tue men closed in . 

fncre were 3 f ew verses left , only a few . 

'rlte rul1"' lu.i.cl down by So.ul w~.1s th .it the lhllol 

mu s t be comp l eted b pfore r e achinc the courty3 r d . 

He w~ited , watchinG the soldiers shuffle t o r i ght 

and l eft . Straicht down the midd l e was the he a d 

of the star is and t he y t hought he would not ma~e 

3 break for it s i n c e it was specially gua rded . 

By the lon~ non - com . John ~Rrk worked hie to Ps 
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for a br i p on the ed 0 e of tne parape t, head down , qu ick 

eyes searching . The le~ionnaire in ch3rbe had said they 

had orders t o t ake him alive. But , O, the monkey-men , 

tne c lod-foo t ed apes of Ophir! 1r rained into use of 

their swords and javelins, and clumsy in the g ift pos­

sessed by John Mark the Runner. He had be e n the all­

night Quarry of priests and police, of pi l grims and 

soldiers of the Nazarene's apostles and Ben Legion 's 

crazier, anrl out-foxed every one of t hem . 

Be took off . 

Tre tore '..1 own the strai0 h t W3.Y, shrilly piping the 

ve rses . Then, as he r eached the awkwardly bracing sol­

diers , he dodged right and dodged l~ft while t uey flail­

e d about and dodged between them. The noncom was ready 

to be roped . 

He roared: "After him, JvJ.. j el ..1. y-finbered ---!" 
ue 

ButL. orok.e off. 

For ~e was star ing straignt into the eyes of tne 

boy . Tne younu Isaac w3s heaa inb straight at him . The 

little stinker was for making a monkey out of him as he 

had done with the men . Aud in front of his own s quad 

too. Then, by a ll the g ods, h e would not pass here! 

The dirty little s wi pe would not pass here! Tremblin 0 

with rage, he drew his short cutting sword and awaited 

the onc oming boy. 

John ark flew straight at h im, his heart pounding . 

~e could se ~ that t he soldiers meant to bring him down . 
from 

\nd t h 0 n fMH the courtyard came a rol l ing roar 

of co mmand. It numbed the non-com . 3e 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



Anew it v3S Janus. He cried at tne top of his voice: 

"Janus!" 

But that would be of no use for Janus was too 

far 3. w3y to prevent the soldier using his sword 3nd 

he could not stop nor turn b3ck for it W3S too lste 

and he had been a fool to belie ve they woul 1 not kill 

him and he wished h~ could ston crying out these s 

wind and 11e needed all the wi nd he c ould ,.,;e ;, . .i.nd 

t hen he S'.3.W the numb noncom t o s s ni s we ·?,pon a side . 

The bellow from J anu s h~G d on e it . But not yet . 

Fo ~ the legionnaire ws s 3bout to e ~t him alive . 

lfv i t.a a roa.L' of Oll"tL'awe, t ue soldL::.c c 1,ne 9.t hi w.., 

Jonn i~ arl't., in J . ;.;wi . .c l o f cl o 1k. t .vi sted 3nd l eape d 

over t he Nall. ·rho spy' s c lo-'lt{ settle,j ;.3.t t u<: s o l ­

dier's s :.-rnd:.:i l . 

He leaped cle3n over tne wsll 3Dd t be noncom 

shouted with s3tisf 3cti~n; for it see~oJ t h ~t t he 
form 

boy 11'3 d only c hosen another Ul\lli.li of de'J.tb. But 

John ~ark h3d remembe1·ed t he shelf on wr.tic h e -:irlier 

he hsd lsin . His feet hit the s helf with 3 jar t h3t 

rattled his te e th . The w3ll tor e his skin qs h D 

t hA e;q sp 'l n-:1 t ~e mi ghty ro·u.' of th0 'Je brew vo i ce s 

i n the c c:.1 r-t7 '1 r-d . '\. mi c:h ty r o'lr 41 i li n.e:; the mi g .. ht :v 
~ 

Jewi sh Jli a. on hi s mi ghty f •=Jt . 'Te j ,.1::nped from 

tb.e she lf to the steps and r Jc ed d o ND -N '.H'1 , t he la st 

ragge d ve r s e s l t ~mblin~ p~st his lips. 

£nere wa s a d~~kne s s 6 ~t Lerit~ in nis hea d 
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but tuere sbe w~s comin~ o~t of tlle d3r ~ , running , 

with Janus behind ller, 3nd Gou.s in Dem,r.y benind J3u"'s , 

and even t ou Lh old 1uartJ.s W9.9 runnin0 to meet him 

too. ~o, alr i bht. 

Jsn~s took the linen clo1~ from ~u3rtus who h~d 

c arried i t , qn~ tosse ., it 3t ~icoiemus . 

rr;:r3.p i.i.lm up , " he s ·lid ::;~on i ly . ·• ~:re's shiver-
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It wqs 3 day of burning bequty. rhP butt~rcups 

ye llo¼ed furiously down the long s lopes of the hills 

th'i t ringed J erusale m,~~ 

old ston~s in t he walls blo Ned wqr~ l y ~nd where t he 

mssons h3d repa i r ed tne r av3~es of time 3nd old wars , 

the ne wer bric K.s a'-'ed in mellow .i:131 1" tones of b1· o wns 

3nd reddisn pinK . ~top the wal ls , tue s~n struc k 

fr om t a e we3pons of t ne soldiers W3lkin6 tne raIBparts , 

was reflected in fL1s ues i'roill t,Je pe ·:1Ks of t; neir hel -
t ~ieir 

mets e3ch time t ue men turned lt.1Udt.t he3d s . .::>t.inlie5l1 t 

danced c ross t he roo f s of t bP c i t y , leapi □ R from 

d ome s and se t Lling f or gn i nst 3c t on b3 l us t r3des, t hen 

diving int o the str~ets qnd peeri ng curi o~ s ly i nt o t he 

s h~~ o~s ~n ~e r t he 3 ~n i nG S ■ Yost of t h 0 s t ~eets were 

a (>. s er t ea ; butt h,,. 1 0 n g n g r r Ow 1 '-'I n r s f .r () "Ti t i' p r -:a. l 7 C '" 

c 0ur t y1r1 to t he ~3 m3scu s Gqte wer 0 rPceivin : q floo ~ 

of wi tne sse s ne ver ·c fc r e 63 t Le~ed in Jerus3l 0 m f o e 

an execution. r il crire s 9rd bu rghers , ~en , ~ome n , 1nd 

children , Je t1, s out (~ f every r'l.ce , col ou , , ·1nd count r·y 
earth , a 

on Mx1Uti, :tu tidewater of peop l ~ ~ bul ;?:ed 3nd 
as 

flat ,,.3na c... a t., ,ilns t t ne wa l ls HJf;H t~, 0 so1di. rs -Kept 

a •,,J.y o ., en I or t u L- tr :JiL . 

uenind t he c losed 61tas of th ~ pd l a c e court, 

Jan..is ,-wrel iu. s Lad m·H'sh:j l l ed his .11 en . He he'3.rd Cd e 

IDd.r..nu.c fr om t £1e h--1.n ;_,ry cro.;,J.. :i.~otninb sno ~1;ed. on tiis 

f 3ce . ~u.ar tu s , bi ~ 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



2)4 

in t. c. rr<:mpl"' , t:1t=; e;ongs of t ► 10, priests struck 

t nr llo.tr . 

11 :F t 

" .. 11 j,..: l.' ClJJ . " 

. :. _l 7 1 y 

. ' , ~ 

.\ .:. · .L _; l, t) 'l tL,: V'.:\CU.l:'.'! ir. 

C l.l 7 ·1 "" ~ .... ' . ... 
·1 , , 0, 1""' ,. -- , 1· ; r'r h.j I nr V J V J.. .,_ ) IV _, ~ _ 

' 'V , • / : ' ! • ; ·' l r ~( r· n n ?11 I t' '; ~ l ., ! ' ' "\' n r"l 1
,.. r • l r r l j l () 1J 0 

e;a rri s onnecr 
~~if• · 111) 'v 'r · (/ • i • ,,·, d · 1: • 1"1 1 ' • l' l i ;'fF'<l 

·1 ~-Jv r, lir: . 

I l 1 1 I 1 • l '1 ."1vn•1 him t h.-, f"Ln1l 

L • V Li c.:; wit il 

.Fo c ho h-1d 
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o.bsolu.teJy 0/oJ doubt th1t Fil 3te would see tha t 

h~s ~u.p be keyt filled to tne brim . The last 

tLue he .i'.li.ld seen .Pilate , tl1~ 6 overnor h:1d been 

besiJ e iimselI with ra~e . ihite and trembling , 
berated 

he ~ th$ officer , promising th::,.t as long 

as he lived , he would remain in Judea and be in 
\ . 

ci.H.r~e of execc1 tion s . ~ud below that , no officer 
' ·~ 

h3s ever sunk , Pil~te reminde~ him . 

As if he hqd not known . As if h~ did not 
paE.t,1;h 

know th1.t now he was ... ·and could not pro -:-

test even if Guiseppe Zellini refused to drink 

wine witn. hi:n . He h·1d tr.iken over thP job of 

crucifier from Guisepre . He hqd 3 scarring 

' rnomPnt 1.s thP tho~8ht rose unbidden t~qt it 

woul1 ~,keno differenc0 . to his cqreer if now 

he m 'H' r i G{l ') 

J.nd then w~nt 

'-· 
J ehess . TTis f~ce prickled hotly 
ice 
t:11 cold .rund er :1 film of ·svveo. t . . / ( . . , 

"Very well , " he r3s~~ed'""at 1,uart..1.s . "Carry 

011 . " 

'l'he t tlick- W3 i st ed cross was dr:1gged f rom 

a corner of the court by a couple of menials in 

hi r~ men Lll c rwmlJ L·1Lion o[ LL·1t . . TTo r•ycd th0 

monstrous object 3nd wondered wh~ther the frqil 

Nazarene could carry it . But many of these frail 

wanderers were surprisingly strong . A diet of 

fi gs and h oney and goat ' s milk could put tou~h 

sinews on a skinny frRme . 1u:J.rt~s curtly nodded 

\ 

' 

. I 
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between the ranks of soldiers . Quartus bellow­

ed across the courtyard and the gu 9 rds brought 

out the prisonP.r . 

Janus could see he hqd be;n brutally 

punishArl . Th'1t wqs to be expected . fhe Com ­
pariah 

p1.ny w1.s not p-le1.sed ~t being m'.1de the__._ 
. \ ~ 

Comp1.ny 3nd they pl~ced the responsibility 
'·, 

for it on tne prisoner . Bec'.1use his mind w~s 

never f1.r off · Mary ,' Janus W'J.G using Jewish 

symbols and he likened the NazJ.rene ' s beating 

to the Jewisn ce.remony of the Do.y of Atonement . 

His squad hGd heaped their bad luck on the man 
and would lead 

from Nizaretri the scapegoat oit into the wilde.r -

ness . Outside the city w3ll where th~y held 

excutions . Curiously , at close range , J anus 

inspect~~ tne p.r~sonc.r ; the itinernnt Teacher 

fo.r whom Mary and so many of the Jews -had been . ,,, ... , . 

• 
willine; to risk their reput"ations and worse . 

at 
The Nazarene did not look 19 him . His 

eyes were on the cross where it l ~y on the 

ground . Rough - hewn timbAr with thP axe m~rks 

of c~reJoss gougings splint nri ng th~ ea c es . 

~Tc ·.v or0 his h1ir l 0ne,; 1 rr1minc; 1 h'1 trntin [ Jy 

3er 0 n c f·1c 0 . I''J.le but J.t pc -ice . He h·3rl benn 

t1;rr i bly scourc;cd . Jome s3 vJ.gc jc s L er h'.1d 

mJ.de J. crown of thorns 3nd r3mme1 it down on 

ai s brovv . Fre s.n s Lr·eaks ol' blood s Lill bub bled 

like pin~ricks on his farchc3d . 
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sJ2vey bf thn cross . Th~y met those of J3~us . 

The Jom1n h3d expected the eyes to be hJte - filled ~ 

or frightenej , br , :J. t le 3s t , 3.cc.usinft. They were , . 

insteJ.d , coinposed . TL1e prisoner had obviously 

been br-t~liscd Ly tno soldiers, yet he somehow 
tranquil 

seemed ~~. Jan.us h3:d trie most peculiar 

' fee 1 ing t-~a t, the eyes of t:1c wJ.ndering Jewish 

prophet wore conveiing undersf3.nding . . It was 

as if this man on his way to a cross soubht to 

comfo ct ldrn . To re:J.ssure him·by his cloudles s 

count e n9nce that Janus worried needl e ssly . 

\nd this wRs of c curse absurd . How could this 

s~ranger know of his aff3irs? The whole thing 

w3s preposterous . In his heichtencd sense of 

dJnger qnd p0Jitj~3J peril , he W3S im~gining 

thJt j a~sert pre,cher possesse1 supPrn1tural 
,,,.-! /. 

po Ners ~ Continu 0 Jlon~ thi~ ro,j , J3nus , 3.nd 

you end u~ pl3cinG the one - ~od heretic :J.long­

sid e your b0tt~r Rom3n gods . 

:Ie looke d :1round '1 t his men . The s qu9.d 

looKcJ uacK , v~zzled at nis lon5 silence . He 

opened 11is ,noutt1 for c1notller r.:J.q1cd comnond . 

lie clear ed his tDroat inste:J.d . 

11 Can you curry --- ti J. t? 11 he a s.<.:ed the 

Nazarene quietly . 

The Nazarene stooped , his~ ip- tattered 

g3rment ~ragging in the mud . He fitted his 

shou l der t o the cross , bore it up off t he 

. I 

I 
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sround and rose sl owly , the thing wit~_him . 

Janus breathed a sigh of relief. He did not 

want pr obl ems so early in the ug l y affair . 
-

"Squad, .forward ," J9.nus said tonelessly. 

\ 

The wqy out of the citj was over one of 

the lesser streets in which the pavement stone s 

he~e torn ~p or l oose . The men could h3rdly 

keep step , wh3t wit h the roqd 1nd the crow0 . 

Get them b ac k !'' 1,ua.rt us 

inccss3ntly be ll owed as the line of soldiers 

p.rescJ.re of. t 11e Cf,r uwd . 'rnc v,ai_;;,s of tiie sol ­

d i e.1· s cr:1cked and f lniled on e it :~c.c side c l eJ.r -

passaL,e . 
/ 

T.l:u·(cc che prisoner had s tumbled 
~ ,,. 

:ind straightened ci.s t l1P. whips turne d fr om work­

ing t e ed~e of the crowd and sent their tongues 

o. t him . 
marched 

,J:.inus lld1IR: at the he:1d of the column , his 

the proc0ssion h,d po. □ sed some weeping women , 

bett Pr dre □ sea th1n thP gener1 l r3bbJA , 3nd his 

th nm • "A 'J. t she y1 s n o t . TT e h 1 -4 \V--d t e d imp q -
the 

tiAntly whi.le .lH1.z1rene , strucglinc; un0°!:' th~ 

burden , p~us~i to spe1k to th~rn . H~ hqd not 
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jntPrfered when one of the women had ~iped the 

Nnza~ene ' s f qce . IronicAlly , he thou5ht if 

~3X Sene c1. w1s somewhere w1.tching, he could be . 

rerorterl for 'this . But thnn h~ ::::-emembAred 

Bchi1 d. hi;r., -~uo.rtus bello~ved for the squ:1d to 

Jauus_ t .ilrr1cd sharp+y, impgtiently , his 

blea~ eyes searcLins . lt was as he f eared . 

Ti1e \:lz :1rene vn.3 we'.3.kenint'.; f3.st . 

"Pic ic it up! ?ick it up!" monotonously 

ro::,.red Quart.1s 3.bove t:;118 cr,1ck of the whips . 

Janus be~an scannin6 the noisy rabble . He · r 

knew enouGh about his new duties to know th3t 

he was within rlLs rights to i:npress someone 

to help carry the cross . Old crucifixion 

watchers in the crowd who/knew what was com -

You sick citi~ens o f Jerus:1Jem , I h3ve 

been m~de one of you by my iJlustrious uncle 

Lllc Gov,~ rno c ! Condemnc~·j to be :J.moh g you for 

] i [ G ! Yo~ took creen br:1nches :1nd strewed 

his p1.th into_yQur city .Le ss than a v1eek ago! 

Now you yell for his crucifixion! _You have 

no will of~ ur own! Cnly the will of ~OU£ 

priests , and of monsters such as my uncle ! 

The only man aaonG you no" c~rries a cross ! 
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I will not sink L.i m an;y lovver by t, iv ing his cross to 

be borne by J'.'.OU.! 

must st..idy ho.-, t o exert Homan rule in .., n ('> provinces~ 

it was now his life's c :1 r ,: e.r . His ...i.ncl c the 

governu~ , lJr~e, urbaue , caref~l or nis ~osition as 

procousul never t o offend Caesar ; 1Nh'3t w"ls it Pil'lte 

h:10 quoted yesterd3.y , while he rolled the rings on his 

fingers? ~ man so devoted to st3ying ahead of his con­

science , he w~s nevP.r still . He liked to quote some 

recent poet named v~rgil . 

"'qemember 9 Rom'¾n , to ruJe t ::--e peopl unaer l'1w, 

to est ·1•·, ltsh the way of pe '1ce>, to b'1tt]e ~lo:. n tt-"l 
Ovl"" 

haughty and to spqre t. he meek , t.nese 9.re Mock fine arts .' '' 

Ver y \Jllell . \ cr~c ifixion w~s not ex3ctly exercis-

ing a f ine art b~t there w~s a po r tion of the poet be 

could use to pr3ctice the pe~ce of Rome . He could 

sc :3.re t111? meeK . .He searcned t ile c r• owd .fo r· 3. str·:rnger . 

T.ue c3lm , d:11.·K-skinned , intel J ec t.A..il 1'3.ce :1nj 

quiet d.l'cSS, t,1rocl:1 imed t .. ie u·_rn 3 Cyreni ·lr1 , pcrha 1.s 

rites. J3nus pointed his 01fjcer 1 3 s ~qff qt him and 

a co~ple of soldiGrs closed in abo~t the man . rhe 

Cyrenian walked e3gerly forwgrd . 0u~r 1s ra ised his 

eyebrows at the str~ngar ' s eagerness. 

11 {J iia t is your name? 11 Janus as,rnti the dark-skinned 

man . 

"Simon , q visitor from Cyrane in Liby~ , in \fric3 . " 
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1'I' 11 .bet. you were afraid," a Committeeman 
I • ' 

said. 

"And I say I was not!" John Mark cried. 

The Committeeman was his own height and weight 
\ 

and John Mark thought he could take him. 

very able today. 

He felt 
\ 

"Our little rooster has grown h::i.s spurs, Dan·," 

Saul said, a full head taller than the rest of h~s·. 

Committee, ·· staring up the rising ground. ·. "He has · 

a right . to crow. Why, he is even enjoying it out . 

here today at Golgotha with us." 
I 

John Mark gulped nervously.' -;-:~ _He ._did not follow 

the direction of Saul's· eyes. The three crosses 
~ 

were too plainly etched against the darkening sky. 

"Where are his fishermen, young Mark?" Saul 
/ 

asked. "Hiding under a rock?" 

Mark swallowed agaiq,felt hot and confused. 

He pulled the blue linen cloak away from his shoul- · 

ders. 

"It is going to thunder," s.aid_- Dan, looking. 

at the lowering sky. 

"Oh --- look! " Saul said with, . quickened 

interest. 

the spear!" 

"Look the soldiers are going to use 

John Mark whirled and ran as fast as he could. 
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Chapter 

A wind stole into t he room, brush ing past the 

heavy Jdnd ow curtains, a soft-walking wind thqt light l y 

stirred t 1e r ::., ;:.; es on t t1e carved Egy p ti'.ln t ab l e 3. t t1e 

f ar corner , tiptoed arounrt t he room bent double, c3~tious 

as llen Le bion crossin6 a forecourt, a n5 finally slipJed 

und er t ne c ouc he s and the ott oJ13.ns , .snd Mary 1iever knew 

wnai became of it a ft er~ards. Jhe ~ss startlin~ly t tle 

loo -alike John M3rk ' s m.iin when sne worked at the idea 

of a soft- wa lking wi nd , miming the fli de s and t wist s of 

t he smart li ttle wind hidin g 3head of wh~ tever was 

after i t . 

She smiled fli=>E"ti ng ly • t 1"i c .~e:n u.s. 

"You s'ly we 'l"'P s ·,fe no w, Dem11y?" 
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Nicodemus nodded . His fg.ce wi,.s gloomy. "A.nn'3.s 

W'JS not p l e qs f'd with me. ';iJ'as not pleas-2d at all. I 

had Satan's own time . But I suppos9 since he ha d 

the Nazarene, it atoned somewh'3t . " 

"He was the s3.crificial 13.mb , eh Demmy?" Mary 

asked , smiling still . 

"I suppose, if I overlook your bl3.sphemy, you 

may ca ll it th3. t . " 

"<tuartus called h i m t hst . I have merely chipped 

the tablets, as John Mark would say . He , Quartus, 

came in to see me after the -- afterwar ds. He want­

ed me to know he wasn't angry at us that his - boss 

- had been --- kicked down the ladder, he said. 

He s 3id he made his boss stand aside while he " 

she swallowed II drove the nails. Said he hgdn't 

mind ed, for he knew t h!J.t t his meqnt John ny wa s s a fe . 

Te hq i li ked the little runt --- thqt's wha t he call s 

my so n . ~nd then he s 3. i d , 'The fello w w3sn't tough 
J,i,"-L 

qt all . I t hought he would kick~your l ambs at t hA 

s -:i crifice.'" 

"Stop it, Mary!" Nicodemus s :lid loudly . "No 

use brooding over it!" 

'' But I am not brooding , Demmy," she said~ look­

ing up a t him . "In f 3ct, I feel strange ly --- free! " 
kind 

"Free? Did he 11:ive tna t itifif:li. of a hold on you?" 

Her look pu. zzled . "Hold ? I dont know. I dont 

feel as if I am in an e sc~pe . for a r e lease either . 

Ratuer , I gu.ess I feel freed of - encumbrances. No , 

not a release. Nor aNescape . More like an arr i val . 
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I kno~ it 1oes not sound sensible . n ot to me . Yet. 

I gue s ~ I feel cort~nt to w-ii t until it ctoes . " She 

g'3ve q du bioc1s smil . '' tnd t., his puzzles '!le . I 3.m 

not .1s.ially so content . You know t h:1.t . " 

Nicodemus settled b:1.ck on t e co~ch and his 

lon6 i'inue.1. s tr3. iled relaxedly ·:i long the cushion s . 

11 r1lK to i.1.1e , rt1:u'y . I ..v:u1 t to Kno.~ , to help yo1.1 . " 

une loo ed seriously ~ t uirn. "You kno11J yo1.1 

d ent f' ool me a bit, Dem .y . " 

Ue dropped tn° po se 3nd looked at ner alertly, 

curiou.sly. "-~'. J. .,:y , v~r1y rud you never ta r..en an in­

terest in politic s , or religion , be fore the coming 

of this rnqn from r 3z·3r•eth '? .~ cure- a ll did he 

offe r '/ O, I kno.v :i t t he t I' i'l l t h8y S'lid he hqd f-r o­

c l-i imed himself t h0 son of God . I t b.out.5ht · th·:lt 

s h o1.1ld h i ve ~one to his credi t . Not to h3ve cl qimed 

son of Goj . Jit whit ~ere his politics? ·, is ne a 

n3tion~list , 1.s the Zellots ? \ compromiser 'lS tha 

the 1o usns? ~illiJ~ to ma.Ke the square mile of Jeru­

sslem in LO '1 holoc3.J.St fo.r- every Hebrew'.:- .rn·1 t '?" 

uhe auswered him quic1dy . 11 >ill I Know is t.:.dt 

he ~~s born into tue clean-limbed, cle3r-eyed , Jru tal 

huu1:.H1 race '.lnd t .Jey kill ~d nim!" 

"I KliO,v nc ls one ol ' " ........ , NicoJeu~s said 1ryly . 

"Yes , " she sJi bitt,erly . "The S-=l·ne knees 'ln -'l 

1UJ.J...;t\.le S , tue S L,L Ul 0U. l,i1 :3.Dd D O!:i e ■ 11 

"Tlie E~ om3ns say we '3.re a nation of noses , " he 
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":-Jo . \. n'J. i on o f enpty e -1 ·s '10'1 mouths full 

of sh ·1.rn r i '"; bt r:. ou sness . " 

" :'~ ow, ;•fa ry , " he s ·-lid c9.utious l y . 

or a mooent st:1ril1w :1t G.i .) all. 3.nd ret...i.rned.-

"You s!J.y i t is men l i l{e 1u m 3 s iNno secu.r-e the 

~ut mi unt i t not be 

less in a Nob l e i f~ ~ : i ke \nn3s wo~lj not try 

to stop c n3nges in ~iE~ct ion . Gr ratuer , ce3se 

She tossed her 

he -,·1 . "\s t i m"' ,::oves on . " 

\ e gr:i.nnea r .1d e l_y . \ 

wi tb butter on its mouth . ·• 

,. ...,. ,. ± ·•~-· onke ys do not; egt btl tter , " h8 sdj firmly . '"e.'f ~ 

• ~~v_ - -
~ ~e eat , except mest nd b~tte r . " 

L.1llen .fro.i, .. 1eL' s,1ocA.l ·ers and r1n th S! 1.; 1ssl es 

throu6ll her i' i ne:,ern . 
-t: 

JB~ed in 3n ~nd~rone . 
A. 

":tho? he ans..-erea , too quickly . 

"I could n ot he.q i· . I w1.sn ' t neqr e r· ough . " 

11'_:. he s,me s ·u 'e , oL, bree,l , " sne said qu i ,~ tly . 
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"GooJ Lo.,_d. , 1.'.3.ry , did you expect me to st nd a t 

the foot of tu,~ crus~: I d i d ,,03 t I could . I 1sked 

Janus to oe 3S meLcif~l as he coulJ --- to - to use 
he 

the spe3 ;:· '3.S soon asL.l::1 .,i\1lly could!" 

Jhe s u.1.11 ered and hubged ri.1rsel1 . Jne turned 

awsy . Her sno.ilders went hibh a nd te nsed . He W3. i ted 

for her to be ste'ldy agqin . Re asked in a quieter 

vo i c e : 

She answet'e1i hi m in a m'ltter-of-f·1ct tone . 

"I - I thi nk so. He - h~ h s as -' ed me to marr y him." 

TJe S'3 id l 'lmel y , "It m-:iy not l ast , you know . 

i.JnlAss you go to ?o-re . 13ut not in Jeru.s3l"m. " 

" \ nd 

historian . Isn ' t it possible that Janus may be my 

I1e •' si9.n consort, and I, his Jewish ~stner 't f!9.ving 

him here in Jerusal em, livin6 with us may holJ 

She wished tne d 1y w~s the t h i rteenth. \ 

lucky d.ay for t he Je .. s, 1s provid-d oy tnat fine 

Je~~s lem 0 irl, istner . 

\ 
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He ruu uot a.-vati..e sev0ral minlltes b Jfo..:.·e . l'he 

y~iet i n ta~ r oe~ wJB f3t J l l 3.round ni~ ~nJ it wJs 

B8 i i ue ~ds s i nkin~ into iL . He liKed tne sinKinu , 

aud uo~ tne tiredue~s s l ip~eJ do~n uis limbs and o~t 

3t u.is fint,er t ips and the feel ·1 t tne b'lck of' i1is 

neck as he soubnt tJa ~i l low- softness . \ wind blew 

in at tne window 4nd u1llooned th0 draperies . OutsidP , 

the jay W3S brown i nL. Soon his mother wo~ld oe in 

to nic;ht-ls:itch the windo."Vs . He g...i.essed he wouldn ' t 

want to see her Nhen she c~me in . Pe wouldn ' t wan t 

t o see h0r teqrf~l . TTe t i rP~ himRAlf around ~nd 

burro ,vn-1 his f'=iC '"' violFJritly into thr> pillo ,,"' . 

But t >ecn v','1S r, o ce-riovint;;i t . r is minJ s ·Jt 

stubbornly Vvi t n t ti A t hing he j id not .... ant to re·;, ­

illembe r anJ he t are• himself on his b1ck J~3in grd 

G·lzed sombrely up :it t rie ceilin5 . 

It m~st oe ov ·!r by now . Tney t ook tnem down 

oei'o r·e no1.v . 'l'nos~ ~'!HO u1d w3.tcne '1 , su.ch :1s L . .1e .1.am­

ily and t . e soldi rs , ~o~ld be cowi~w ~ic~ into the 

ciLJ uo.. . ruey \/',o..1ld be s .... ell i ut> of ·~ol"-'otna d ... .i;;t 

3Dd u ~ 30 , JOd s c r..1b~iL~ tue b3CA~ 01 t a,. r necks 

witn tJe end oftucir robe s to ~Dt the iirt 4n1 t ne 

sweat ofi . Aud the soldiers wo~ld oe ma~ctlin 

came l-footed b3c~ i nto lntoni3, not kicking ·1ind­

l et5 l..., e,j , pegg ing t ne 1 ••.)§c~ co bb l e s, 
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3S they h31 Gone out. Uut they would be loud-mouthed 

in the t~verns tonight. 

The friends of tue Je~d wo..i l d not be loud- mouthed. 

rhe., wou.Ld. be mumbling the psalm from dry mouths ::1s 

they mort3red up tue sepulchre . The women ~vuld be 

there. But he did not tnink tne poor li t tle apostles 

~o..ild be there . They were no )u3rries like he h 3d 

been . He *isned he n3d t3Ken tne t ime to teach them 

how to run and be a very good 1uarry . 

A 1uarry h3d to le'lrn how to bide 3nd hide and 

run . The poor litLle country ~pestles did not know 

the city . Not one of thP.m wqs from Jerusqlem . They 

would be ~frqid. rhey coul 1 not l3y d own in soft 

beds toni~h ~ qs he coJld . r or go to school to~orro ~ 

with everything qlri ght q ~q in 'ls hP, could . \h , not 

tomorrow . \ l mos t , he h3~ forgotten . TomorroN wqs 

Pa ssove r . day of lon '-' prayers i n syr10.tjO~ue . i3u t 

maybe not alto 0 ether . Fle knew of some rocks less 

than a S'lb b"l th 1ay 1 s jo..irney up t he 0inai ro3.d . He 

w lllJ per su. 1J.e Cousin Dem1sry . Co...1sin Dem ~.Y llli 0 .tJ.t not 

mind 60in less thrn a 3abb·1th d.1y ' s journey on .Pass-

over if ue told him triere • ~ere coneys amon6 tne rocks . 

But t 4en , day- after- tomorrow . D~y-1iter-t morro ~ 

1e co..ild l ook forw3rd to beinL a kins . \ kin g when 

he f1cej Saul and lo ~~ea him up 3nd do~n and said , 

Could you h3ve t3Ken the uall as I did? 
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And Saul, a worm see Ling a ~l a c e t o burro w, but 

you giving him no quarter, bu t f o llowing him c l ose 

and a sking do~n your nose , Could you ? Could you have 

taken the Wall as me? Could you---? 

He shook his head guilt i ly . No . 

No . Not no w. Must not think of that no w. Should 

be rememb ering my f r iends and be sorry for them. Es­

pecially poor Judas . Jud a s is doubly a 1uarry . 

TTe hoped Ju ~gs go t away . Thqt PVAn now he was 

on his way to the far border country of Tyre snd Sidon . 

There wa s some tal k he had overheard , that Juda s wa s a 

traitor . He hoped it wa s not true . Juda s was very 

good with boys and a smart ma n in t he wilderness . He 

could see Judas goin6 now a s he a n d the others had 

g one the last time . rall, stridiug up tne Betnany 

road and then t urning to l ook back and waving at him 

jus t before he disJppeared over the hump of Ol ive t . 

And a ll t ne ot tlers turning too to wave ba c k a t him 

as he had s t ood bqre-he d ed on t he viaduct outside 

t he city, and Juda s and big Simon be l lowing it so 

t he echoes returned. 

"S o lo.og , Cox! Se e you next Spring!" 

And then turning to follow the Na zarene down 

t he other s id e of Olivet . 
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He mus t remember them no . One by one . It was 

a good way to r emember them . One by one. And then 

he could put them out ofhis mind and think of Saul . 

He would t ~ink of them one by one . It was a 

duty . Tie wished he h 3d made time to te3ch th~m how 

to run and hide in the city . How to eluj e thP, priests, 

the Temple polices and the Roman soldiers . ToPy knew 

so littlA about anything except praying and preaching. 

He would think of them no w. First, h ~ would think of 

JuJas . 

He settled himself comfortably to think . 

Poor little Jud3 s . But he ~i ll get ~way from 

the m. Judas is smart. I wonder wha t is poor littl0 

Judas doing now? 

FathPr , 

Ju1~s ~he Ishcariot said , turning his a g onised 

eye s up to t h e dqrker loom of rope he had fashioned 

above his head . 

Forg ive them , for they know not wh~t they do . 
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\nd I must think of poor li t tle J3 mes . James the 

Thunderer. I wond er if Jimmy Thunder h3s got over t he 

time when the N3 zaren e made t hem c atch so much fish , 

the net split? Jimmy rhunder said he d id not know 

whether to give thanks for the fi sh or s wear over 

tne net! Good t h in5 t r1ey h3.dnt ne eded the net any­

~ ' him, h is brot her Jonn no r d i mon. 

And I must t h ink of his brotner , poor lit tl 2 

~ohn, ruled by tn3. t h ~n9 r y-looKin~ l a~y ~ho, Juda s 

told me, once caused such a ~uss ~he n she asked the 

Nazarene to ma e her sons, J ames and John, his chief 

ministers wnen he c 3.me to p ower. I wonder i f John ny 

Thunder is still tal king ..2..1:.g? 

John , hudd l ed in a c orner of the roo~ where th Py 

had t aken refu ge , sta red b l indly at the wa ll . 

The ma ster had not forgotten . Even up there , on 

the cross, torn and b l eeding f rom nai l and spear , he 

forgave the weakness of our mother and gJve uis own 

gentle mother to our c h3.r 0 e . 

Son, behold t .t1y mother . . .. ! 
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John 1JldrK pulled tne covers lrom his head . Ile 

was thinkin6 of Pe t er . 
named 

Poor little Simon Peter who ~~MM~ me the Cox . 

Simon Peter had returned to Gethsamane. 

Now he crou c hed qt the fo ot of 3. gn'3.rled_ olive tree , 

his b qck to t he Jerus3.le ~ ligh t s . qe w3s sh3.ken 

with sobs . Be ha d den i e~ the Mqs t Pr . How W3s he 

different from Juda s who h31 qcte~ , qt l eqst ,on t he 

courage of his convict ions ? \nd at t ne trial , not 

one of th em h,d stood up to witness for a guiltless 

man . 

He lifted his powerful oar-hardened fists . 

"My God! 1v1y strength!" he cried h03..L:sely, 

" Why ha ve .7ou fo r saken me!" 

He wa s cet ting drowsy ag3.in. I t was the 
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warm b 3th and the rub his mother had given him with 

her nice-smelling olive berry oils . But he h3d others 

to think about. 

Like poor little Thoma s with his jokes. He~i 

stuff. But I l ike him f or he tells you wha t he think s. 

Thoma s spoke thickly to the huddled b3ck of Peter . 

A moon-cloud shed a ghostly li ght in t h e rock-shado we d 

ba rde n . Anger and agony was in hi s voice. 

"He s a id, I thirst, and we looked the other way. 

For we remembe re d t hq t once he fe d fi ve t h ousand ~nd 

t he n four t h ou s3nd , qn ~ it was unheliev qb l e now that 

he shoulo e ntr~at men for q dr ink . So we looked t he 

othe r way when t ~e y g a v e h im vinegar . Je nee d e d ne w 

evidence t ha t he wa s t he s on of God." 

And then tnere is poo r little Ma tthe w, a sha r p 

one, but still a villa 0 e fe llow. Not use d to big 

city wa ys at all . Wher e will he go ~ 
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Matthe w rub bed h i s nose with tue back of n i s 

h3nd and shrugBed . romorrow t h e roads would be 

clear . There was nothin0 to wait for in Jer~salem . 

Perhaps elsewhere. But not here. It was finished . 

It is finish e d . 

The Rabb i had s aid it. 

He had a friend in Phillipi who hi red hands 

fo r the Custo ms t here . It could be a rr3nged . He 

would wa it 1 J~ile of course to see wha t the others 

wou l d so . Es pe ciqlly old Phi lip. 

And of course there is poor little Philip. I 

liRed Phi lip . Yhilip was always wi llin 6 to talk . 

Tne cough was really in ~ ood fett l e . It racked 

him and c reased his chest with fi re . But he was 

not afraid of it. He wa s rea dy . He had been ready 
the 

since he l eft the c harnel house ~Hoc Jerusalem s a vages 

cal led t he P l ace of Skull s . 

"Into t ,q h":lnds ," Phi l i p murmured , remem bering . 

He ti ght ened his 3rms over his chest and waited f or 
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the paroxysm to p'.:3.ss . "Into thy hand s I commend 

m;y spirit," he said t:;o w.tu t ever t nere was . 

John Mark closed hiseyes to reca ll the na mes 

of the others. 

"And th6re is poor li t tl e Andrew, and Bartho­

lone w, and ThaddeQs , and the other Simon, a Zea lo t , 

li ke Judas, but 3 quie t man, and the other James, 

~lphaeus , wherever they have fled to. 

"There, now I have thought of them 9.ll ." 

To1qy hgd been a big day . But if what Phi lip 

told him wqs true then day after tomorrow would be 

e ven bigger . 

Pas sover Sabb3th promised to be a long day . 

The longest ciabbatn in tue world wide world . But 

he wou l d go to bed early on rassover night. He 

hoped he wo~ld n ot oversleep. All t ne aches and 

br~ises would be ~one by t Gen. By morn i ng of the 

first day of t he weeK, h e would be fit, he was sure . 

He h o~ ed he would not oversleep. He was always ove r ­

sle e p ing for J abb i Gama liel 's classes and had to be 

awake ned by his mother. He h3d e v erythi ng p l anr,ed 

in his head . He had marked where the tomb lay. Be 

had followed Uncle Demmy an d his friend, Joseph the 

tr i ma t hean, to the Sepulch r e. Ile would go out early 

to be t here before the women came t o spice the body. 

Today hid be e n too ne3r to the Sab ba th for t h em to 
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spic e t h e body . 

Not t ha t he bel i e ved it . Nobody r ose from 

t h e dead . Thoilla s had rolled his ey~s and s haken h i s 

head a t ol d ~hilip , a s if he ha d ne ve r neard a ny ­

t h i n ~ craz i e r f r om t o e Le ~i ons . Ol d Pnilip h3d 

s hr ugbed a•ay t ne be lie f o f Tho ilia s . He ~ould 

rathe r wai t · nd see . No t t h3 t i t ma tter e d . I t 

was Sa ul he wanted t o s t un . Sa ul woul d wi d e-o pen 

his e yes a n d dog- han~ h i s jaw , li stemin6 t o hi m 

t e l l ~n g t h e Litt l e Sanhedr in he John Mark , nad 

been at the t omb and had seen t he spicin g ! 

He heard f o ot steps approa ch . He ha l f-op ened 

hi s eyes. Un d e r t hP l ashes he S3W his ~ o t her e n t e r, 

J a n u s ~ith h e r . TTe fe i gned sl eep . 

rre h'ld to se ~ ')ua r t :.i s t omorro .. .'J . rre h-:i 1 t o 

t han k 1 u3rtus f oe qllowi ng h i ~ t o w~ l k ho~e on h i s 

own t wo fe e t r a t her than letti ng him be carried by 

t he soldiers . 

He listened to uis mother and Ja nus g o out , 

They we re t a l ~inb abo~t him on t he ~all . How 

f i ne and brave and a little Ma c cabee s h e h3d be e n 

on t h e ~all . He bre a t hed in d e e p l y a nd 8We l led 

h i s c hest t nen l e t i t ou t aDa i n . 
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