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"Feeper!" The Master was wheedling now. . "Phis is a copying for whieh T should

have better than even papyrus from Fulah. Not copper!" He made a face. "T won't

try to use that hard stuff., But Barchment! Unhaired, washed, rewasled, stretched

A ]

and rubbed smooth with pumice, And the separate skins sevn hairside to

hairside and "leshside tno flesheide to blend the tints. "

Jared sighed. '"We're out of fine parchment, Master. And with the Roman trauble,

most of the traders are staying off the roads. But can't ask you to nut this

=60

aside again...

The Oversesar," the o0ld Marter said, "Went into the wordd outside when we

short o supplies, You stand here in his place.™

g0 into the world outside.

eT“‘LT‘ij had n ever cnnaidered the P Q‘."-"‘l‘\ni]'?t\' that he "]ig}"t

“ut it was true that the Yverseer had occasionally done so. Now perhavns he must,

and the prospect both thPilled and repelled him.
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zot out to the Mall =nd hurrled off to find the Chaste One.
found him, whers else’,on the sunny rock, But he was not able
immedlately \to tell his storyy The Chaste One had somsthing of
his own to tell.

"7 ¢ commentary grows," he saild on catching sight of
()
[ ]

"The seed is good, Here 1s the seed, Listen

but the will of God shall a man be concerned,

ed with such gentle enthisiasm, Jared put
very good, Where does it come from?"
but from one of our own psalms?" The Chaste One

N ~ : L T
ahook his hesd in mild rebuke at euch forgetfulness, "But you

= g . . "
d1d not come to talk about my commentary,

thank you, I am stralght from the Fifteen,

snouzh, They have made me the Keeper of

thmy

They choose well,"

"Only because of you,"

4 . s - 1
"You garned the choice, You are our best,’

- _— - . ]
"Because you gulded me, Guide me still,'
e

You are past my guldance, Go to your new duty., I can

-
» . : |
fille your mind,'

! }

"Give me your blessing,’ Jared said and knelt, the sun
hot on his back,
fay the Lord keep the fruits of holiness on your lipas "
One gaild | aslow smils bpichtened hls mouth,

Warmed by more tha 1€ Jared walked untll he
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reached the Mall, Then he could not kesp from running., He was,
indeed, bent on taking over his new duties,

.

Th, Discipline enjolned sllence during working hours but

aven Brothers whose consclencesg brulsed easglly saw no grave digoe-

bgdience in a nod, wink, shrug, 1ift of eveyifows, pursing of lips,
change of galt, carriage or mign, all of which could be meaningful
without a word uttered.

As Jared hurrled,thlis sort of dlalogue spread the news
his promotlion and when he climbed to the Library the flery ears
the young mew Brother there sald that he had heard, And lest

this one now in Authority, but lately scarcely better than hlm=
his diligence he continued intent befors the
narrow shelves rislnz from [loor to ceiling, NWot looking up or
lewlse he dusted, rearranged and straightenad papyrus, coppsr
leather rolls and adjusted the tages sewn to exposed ands,

1ittle flage from which to read at z glance the subject of gach,

¥
The Library attendant was requlred to keep scrolls $n

readlnegae, He must also sse that, being returned, none was torn
cr smudged or, 1f 1t was, was properly repalred, He must make make
that gvery returned scroll was properly rolled since a crease
made papyrus or leather much more 1lllegible, If more shelves were
nesded heg must bulld them, and he must maintaln the supply of
ink and pens a:d, of course, keep everythlng neat and tidy.
The Overseer had regularly lnspected for all thie and

praparing to do the same, Jared unexpectedly found himself

registinzg an lmpulse to eclear hiles throat in imitation of the

“rprecerle—spubber-asetrstatinrhod-worie-or-anr-rthrr-nenainas,




Overseer's sputter against sllipshod work ) other nonsense,
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gect'on must have the same number of columns reading from left to
rizht, Bech column must have no less than forty-elght llnes, neo
BN

more than slxty, Each line must have thirty letters but some letters

-

were wlde, some narrow, so an extra one or two was allowed,
Olasters hung letters from gulse lines
grandfathers had, Younger Masters set letters between two lines,

ngw style harsly a hundred years old, Both wrote with a preclsion

and bsauty which made Jared marvel as he walked along the long low tables,

Erasures an, corr,ctions (earrled -out-to-a-mersgin) were

time on copper, Water washed out mistakes on

4

ment but sometimes dilslintigrated brlttle, thin
Corr _ctliong were intsrlined ss wéil as put on a merzin,
Penmen &i#idéd tnto two schools, One used a flrmly sharpened
ther frayed hls reed and brushed leit_rs on, painter fashion,
or carbon mlxed with oll or water, The attensant made
brushmen, l6d inkwells for the others,
t were these Erothers in thelr purlty reaging,
udy ing? Always ths Law handed dqown by great Moses,
Prophets., Sometimes great Davig's slorious psalme or later
nd then the gtories of Job, Ruth, Esther, Tobit ang
to time the history of the People, told and retold
by proud chronielers, Ans, naturally, the Brothers' own commentari.s
on ngarly everything under the sun,

&

tranqull mood, Lhroughout-each day,

But this d1d not mean trenqgul acceptance of hindrances to thelr work.

They were quick to protest bothers ang all the more quick 2s Jared's

dally visits indicated that thie new Keeper couls be inquced to put
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Keepepr!"

one Master-sald when they all had lcarned they

would not be refused snythinzg, "I

Must I use thls sleazy stuff out
Jared examin.d 1it. The

Lgypt, fourth grade at best.

L "

Egyptlans never make the first grade,”" he said, "But
a8 long as Rom, stays in Pal,stine you may have to use worge,™
I am copylng," the Master sald, "The
a great writing and dgserves better,”
scroll on the table. Once
have sworn
there was no roll there that he could not i
Color: Xnife mariks on its roller which, more
himeelf had cut 8 1ittle flag, Scent! However
gvVery one had 1its oddity,
Its own speclal odor of long gone heat if
,ach parchment roll had its own sstringency., But
he discovered no familiapity at all,
fow what 1s this?" he gald,

"For a time I thought 1t was so worn that 1t amounted

o+
U

not really Egypt. Ethlopla,
to us,”
Algxandria gxplained a 1ittle, Alaxendria would not send
a valueless scroll, Alegxandria's 0ld in wisdom

whea—Llhls—ene oy-the—Bali-Sea egan;

1y = '__“
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1t plain
ngw writing

Enoch, "

vared wag swed. He would ha paen by any new Writing
| 1atdead
about Caln's eldestk son whe ady by falth, been transmmrkakx into

Hgaven, Who, the Book sald, had wall 7ith the Lopni and then wgs
not for the Lord took him, And the Book of Jubllee told more.
Hoy Enoch had Exam brought back from Hpaven the sacret g of
writing, of numbgrs, of the stars and, to Noah es sjpecially, the

sgcrat of remedlies, And how, In Hesven, he had sesen the march

(=]

of thex sun and moon &nd the gloriousg parade of beilngs from all

..... ;|

celestial realms, He had seen the phosnix of p.rfect beauty,

whlech have slx wings and the cherublim which never
ad seen the Guardlans, egach having a whole people in
his charge. lMichael had change of Isreel, Jared well knew, Hadn't

he prayed

He was openly wheedlingz. "This
should have better than papyrus, Not
face. "I won't try to use that hard stuff, But
papyrug from Hulah, Papchment, Unhsired, washed, pewashed,
and rubbed smooth with pumlce. And the gseparate skin
gewn halreide to halrslde and fleshside to flesh zide to better

olend ad joining tinte

Wiyt P P 4 ” p 2 b bl N oo ki [ . WA
Ut wa thgﬂ'u guch a parchment,” Jared sald, "The Romane
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Al _xandrla, the Chaste One had told Jared, long before this
on, by the Dead Sea,

The Master nodded and hls face began to flush in the
exciltement of @ils dlscovery,

Jared, this 1s a new writing about Enoch,"

137 ' 3 -
"Noi:" A new writing about Enoch could be a poptent,

Everyone knew of Cain's oldest son who had
treanslated into heaven, Th. Bool d that he had walked with
the Lord and then was not for the lLord took him, And the Book
of Jubiless told how he had come back for a 1little and had

& =

handed on to men the secret of writing, of numbers and of the
stars and, especially, to Noah the secret of herbal remedies,
In H,aven he had seen the march of the sun and moon and the
glorlous parade of celestial b_ings from all ten realms

among many the phoenlx, of perfect besauty, the seraphim,

which have slx wings; the cherublm, which never sleep, and

£

the Guardlans, ach of whom has a whole people in hls charge,

-

Israel had Michael as Jared knew for a very good
reason, His throat filled with worship of Michael to whom he
had prayed often as he walked himself to exhaustlion in the
degert,

"Mighty Michael! Help me to f£ind the strength I need,
Help me, the least os all whom you guard)"

"I ought to have the new leather scroll soon, Jared,"
the Master sald,

it was Jared's turn to flush because &f a bursting
ﬁealihatiﬁn;£haélhé\ﬁight be goling into the world outside
before the week was out, even sconer, and not in some vague,

remote futurs as had seemed probable when the Priest of Aaron

gsald that of course the Keeper could leave the Communlty




whenever needful. The Brotherhood stores would not likely
turn up even one unused scroll of leather,

When he had first heard the Prliest of Aaron's offhand
permlssion 1t had meant nothing much beyond a dim prospect of
agaln mesting up with Romans. Now it ,;2s a great warning shout
to prepare for challenges more dangerous than any Romans, He

had been consclous of these challenges befors but thaey had
never seemed dangerous, They had been too lmprobable, only .angers
born 1n a dream, bogles that vanighed 1f you rolled over.
Now they were almost at his throat and did not go
away., With only a few days, or lesg, to prepare he might have to
deal with priests, merchants, robbers, beggars, innkeepsrs,
farmers and what not, The same gossips who had alleged thoge
Temple scandals had described thils bullj 3 t ing, murdering,
dog=in-the~manger crew, But there was stlll more, He
anew the cloud of temptations whic with Michael's
ad got rid of 1in 8 G ould be g d of

them in the world outsidef?

"Walt until I look eround and, if I find nothing

I speak with the Fifteen," he sald I'11 be as fast as I

can, I'll start

As he set off he resolved t speak with more than
Fifteen, More than thelr permission was g be required
and a onetime lier-in-wait, although now nearly a saint, would
be the best one to supply it., Th haste One, before giving

self up to holy meditstion, must have travelled mfkmx far as

the world outside,

% % % % % % o %
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Imperial Rome r_qulred each legionnalre below centurion
rank to carry two BDears, = buy them as he had to buy all armor,
arms and gear out of hls yearly three hundred denarii which
also had to pay for the smmue? saturnallia, On_ spear was h avier,
“%e serve happily as a club now and then,

The pempews, fluttery, dedlcsated,Overseer &éé not movad

_ after the Optio'e blew dropped him on the Mall. The few Brothers
who went-hesltantly to his &lde froze when-they saw thaet ald
weould.-be-useless and after the twenty marched off nothing hed

s o B o

moved for a time except the oreeplnm nimhus erowning the eo&idl,

meager form.and thls Qﬂ&ﬁkly clotted to fix for a little the

shockling asymm.try of the white 0ld head,

D_ath had not come &mxkhx often to the Community -set 1n a.
nearly deathlike region, Violent death cam, almost never except
when some Brother grew careless on the precipitete cliffs, In
any form death was a taboo sd.myet.riously.sundering tﬁat the
stark rows of tumull were-cut-off from the 1living Community #%
a ;;;; -ené the Discipline said that thg wall was never to be
crosssd.?ﬁut all did cross, long after the Century had got out
of sight, to stand in moupnful silance while the Overseer,
ghrunken by embalming, pupified by lustrations, and clothed 1n
holy white, was layed on a narrow ledge chopped into on, slde
of @ shallow grave, head and feet optimistically oriented for
easjesl advanee—afier resurrgction'to that Paradlse in-whied !
bliss would be eternal,

Y

0" the way back someone tried to recall the last
time a Brother had met with fatal viola.nce, "'
"There was an earthquake," Heber sald, "It cracked

the cistern by the dyers' room, I remember a story of somgbody
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"There was an earthquake," Heber said, "It cracked

the cistern by the dyers' room, I remember a story of somebody




7

hurried

oncarned,

own

z00d,, Where does it come from?"

from one of our own psalms?" The

HE

+ o, ~ - b - I s ¥
tfulness, But you

You ars

Guid

your new duty. I







e S

from running,

promot

Toung

papyrus,
kv < 3 - |
gsewn to exposed end

1c6 the subject of

returned,

unexpectedly

e

throat




though they had parted only moments before, instead of months.

"I have in mind a commentary such as the great teachers and Scribes
love to compose., I mean to make it around our psalm which begins,
*With nothing but the will of Cod shall a man be concerned.'”

"You start with a noble psalm,” Jared said.

"The first line contains, it seems to me, everything,"
the Chaste One said, sighing. "But the commentary is difficult.

To write a commentary worthy of the psalm is not easy."”

Jared did not hurry to answer. The Chaste One did not
really need encouragement. He was the Community's most self-
sufficient Brother, lost most of the time in reverie, His talk
now was no more than an audible expression of contented thought,

"I do not mean to suggest to you how to write a commentary,”
Jared said with a smile. "But it seems to me a good way would
be to set down the first line and go on from there with the
explanation.

"It is almost the most beautiful line ever written," the

Chaste One said, and quoted it again:

"With nothing but the will of God ghall a man be concerned.”

Jared repeated the words gravely, as he often had, all his
life longe-in-the Community, on his travels; during the siege~~

and the Chaste One continued as though he had felt the need of

Just such an encouragement as Jared unconsciously had given.

"With nothing but the will of God shall a man be concerned.




The sscond floor Library was not much more than a
slzeable, alry storeroom but 1ts scrolls made it precious,
The much larger Scriptorium below was striking in itself,
lmpressively long and lofty and its floor a serene counter-
polnt of gray and white blocks, Its western balcony invited
the preezes that flowed over from the Great Sea and on its
other sides high windows served as both ventllatorsg and as
frames for an endless panoprsma of Nature, So the Masters'
long-day was shortened by calming coolness, reli_ving light

1

vistas of Moab's dreaming psaks and the sometimes

gunlit and golden, sometimss shadowed and wiltchlng

At the door of the Scriptorium Jared was
reluctant to enter, Before promotion he would have

even to show himself. An ordinary Brother, with no
8lightest business in a place set apart for the most learned,
would not have been turned away but bsfore the day w
the Overseer, depend on it, would have warned the culprit to
walk wide thereafter and not pisk disturblng his betters,

Now, of course, 1t was Jared's duty to snter. The
Overseer had not gone a day without giving all here opportunity
to request what they requirad desired, if that was only
to improve the nibs on badly whittles« pens or to do
something about ink that was too thick and clotted or too

thin and runninsz. Now Jared must do what he could to

he labor of these who worked, you might say, ln the

Presence, probing for such velled truths as had

revealed earlier to patriarchs and prophets and

by grace, be revsaled to this select few trying tc
like purity.

The Scriptorium was the place for such revelations
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no like purlty ,xlsted anywhere else except, perhaps, in
other Communities. How could it exist even in the Temple at
Jerusalemg no matter how loudly th, cry of holy-holy was
ralsed there? Oh, you found many good priests in the Temple,
Many. But wasn't the whole besmirched by the evil part
whose scandals were gossiped about endlessly by travellers
stopping overnight with the Brotherhood, often because
they had so much Julcy gossip?
By go.slp logic th, peliability of avery new talse
of scandal was attested by o0ld tales the truth of which no
one denied, Thus, a century earlier, a Temple faction and
the then Governor Pontius Pilate and the Tetrarch of Galilese
indublitably had conspired to cruclfy a Nazarene innocent of
any crime but pra.aching on matters that disturbed the factlon,
Well, 1f you accepted the 0ld story how could you
réJect the new one concerning a clique of Temple priests and
mzsters of the Levite cholirs which dally chanted pgalms there?
This chanting went back a thousand years, Grat David
had begun it and he was still named as author of nearly every
psalm even though common sense had to ask how such & busy
poet could have found time for such glorious wars, or anpjpthing
glse, Cholrmasters were forever poppling up with a new:

MepdikakignxpRzRawkd x
Meditation of David,

Mighty Pralse of Davld,
Harp Song of David.
Song of Ascent by David (who indeed had,

bar.footed, wept all the way up ths Ascent of the Oliv_s to tell

the Lord about rebellius Abgolom and traiterous Ahitopel)

Song of Davld, after Doves ln Distant Terebinths,




Song of David, after Lilles in the Flelds,

More 1ikely these had been written by some cholrmaster
in the cliique for some priest and he had been enlisted by somse

rléh men who hoped that something go speclal would win him

forgiveness for gins, Of course forglveness would be more 1lik_ly

if 1inked with the name of Israel's greatest £lpgiven sinner,

Gosslp said that the clique had gotten richer than
rich because of enormous brines. A bribe flrst to the priest,
always the chlef galner, then to the choirmaster, then to the
chief singer, then perhaps to a musician or two, and finally
soms cut to all the rest of the cholr,

Gossip sald that within the cligue the size of the
pribes had incited a greesdy, no-holds-barred competition., A
cholrmaster unhesitantly avesdropped on-a rival rehearsal to
fl1ich notable lines from a new psalm, He hired away a popular
chief singer, or the best muslcians. Not of course a whole
sesction of harps, lyres, flutes or cymbals, not all seven
harplsts, nor all six lyres, nor all the flutes and cymbals, It

chalr,

w88 enough to lure a section's flrst muxXskx or at most xhx 1ts
several best players, Cymbellsts were ddted often, Th, cymbal
sectiongave the beat on whlch the joyful, exultant chanting
depended and the loss of the best cymbalist, or two or thres,
could maks the difference b, tween a ragged choly of no help to
any rich man and one 80 gloriously in time that the richest
fought under the table sO its sure help.

This gossip of a clique of priests and cholrmasters

had died out of late, The Roman aggression l.ft no room for

small avils 1like bribery. But more 1llkely tales of the blight
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But with all the words of his mouth ghall he be pleaged,

He shall not desire anything which he did not command ,
But _to the statutes of God shall he look always."

"Shall I try a commentary on so great a psalm, Jared?" he

asked. "Or is it too much for a man so humble as I? Perhaps
it should have been written by Hillel; or Johanen now should
write itc."

Jared was too wary of the Chaste One's not too guileless
tactics to answer innocently, An hour-long discussion might
follow if he sald either that the Chaste One was exactly the
one for such a commentary or that it did, truly, call for a
greater mind,

"A commentary by Hillel would be by Hillel," he said. "And
one by Johanen would be by Johanen., But you can always be proud
of one by the Chaste One."

"The Psalm encourages me," the Chaste One said. He measured
ocut more of the golden words:

"I wi 3 ith knowledge,

And all my music shall be for the g od;

My lyre and harp shall be for his holv, fixed order.

And the flute of my lips I will raise
In his just circle.™

His eyes closed and his lips continued to move but no sound

came, He was now composing his commentary, repeating a line of

the psalm, shaping, revising his exegesis, until he had exactly
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Jared moved sollicitpously among them, none had begun his day
without a lustration. A holy washing preceded every activity,
No on_, in the Community and certainly no Master, .nded a day
without murmtiring "Done with prayer and in pralse of the God
of Deliverance," whereupon all within hearingz saild, "Amen!
Amen!"

The scrolls ovser which the Masters bent were,
most part, papyrus. Lamb and goat skin parchments whille more
lasting were costly and harder to come by. SCrolls could be bought

+

at the Temple in Jerusalem but bacause the Brotherhood &ushksa e jected
the purity there and because any payment not in Temple shekels

was discounted usurdously and even Temple shekels s 1likely

to be ruled lightwelght when mint new a puyer pald Prilces

for what the Temple sold him, But scrolls could be bought also

at a priestly school in Jamnia, b,tween Jerusalem and th, Great

Sea and the purlty of Jamnia's priests was undoubted and none

demanded Temple sheksls 1led a Brotherhood coin lightweight,
And what were these select, holy few reading and

writinz? Whatever made plain the past, interpreted the present

or prophesied the futurs, Sometimes they studlisd thelr own

commentaries but more often the Law handed down from Moses, the

pa jor prophets, Isalah, Jeremlah and Ezekial, the former

prophets, Joshua, Judges, Samuel and Kings, the minor prophetsy

Amos, Hosea, Mlcah, Zephanlah, Nahum, Habakkuk, Haggal, Zecharlah,

Malachi, Jo,l, Obadiah and Jonah, and finally xkeof course the

Writings, Psalms, Proverbs, the miracle you might call it of

Daniel, the Sing of Songs, the tal.s of Job, Ruth, Ezra and

Nah“miah, and lastly eventhough they wsre pretty much Kings

retold, the Chronlcles,
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sared was n,arly sure that he kKnew every unrolled

Att ndant
taken them out,

nad read and rersad,

a wind
than Jared

in the desert when ! bacame aware 2 caravan

etlll fldtes away. Papyrus 8Cro gave of f a pungent shadow

lsather something astringent, hut gact off 1ts
famillar
He was surprised, 18 gtopping behind a Master, to
detect nothing familiar about the scrollstiffly spread along
the low brick and plaster table top.
The Master looked up, frowning in thought.
th

hils

"Th. Oversear gavs

couldn't make head or tail of 1it. t

Romang —=- after -—= I got 1t out and now I have

that 1t 1s very much worth reading, and I want to make a fresh
copy, but of leather. The worth of this bs worth lqatner."

"1'11 look around,"” Jared said. "But what makes

so worthy?"
"It is a writing up fram out of Egypt. But not r_ally
Bgypt--Ethiopia., Frlends in that distant strange place sent it

to Brothers in Egypt and they sent it to

"Ppom Alexandriet?" A Community




The pompnus, fluttery, dedicated Overseer did nof move after the Optio's
snear dropped him, and the Brothers who gatkbred iround him froze when they
aay that aid would be useless. After the Twenty marched away, hothirg
moved for a2 time except a creening red nimbus crowning the still, meagre
form, and this soon clo*ted to fix for a little the shocking assymetry of
the white old head.

Violent death almost nev-r came to the Community in its nearly deathlike
eetting. When Yared came down from his lookout the Brothers seemed to be
waiting for the Overseer himself to tell them what #o do, They looked
anxiously a2t Jired, who said "Wait," and went to report to the Priest of
Aaron. The old man covered his eyes and sat in gilence for 3 long moment.
When he raised his head, his seamed face was older than time and bhe faded

eyes wer bright with tears, but his voice was calm and

suddenly strong as
he told Yared that all must ptoceed as after angg other death. ired returned
+o the Brothers and he and another lifted the corpse and carried it gently
ceremonial
to its last Imedral bath.
Late that afternoon, led b the Priest of Aaron and the others of the
snlemn
7ifteen, a meuriful procession carried the Overseer to the windblown burying
gpound. After prayers and chants, all stood in mournful silence while the
body, purified by witer and clothed in fresh garments, was placed in its shallow
orave on a .ledge cut into the side wall, Heverently, optimistically, head and
feet were oriented for easy engrance into Paradise, On the way back, the
Brothers whippered:
"He will be missed."
"Whe can take ris place?"
WPow he did drive us!"
Tor a few days, it secmed as though that driving had not been needed. The
U

C-mmunity ran on momentum, or because everyone did what he félt the “verseer

would have ordered if he had been there. But on the eve of the Sabbath, the

oriest of Aaron summoned the Fifteen. They rust, at least, appoint a new

TWE®

Awakener for the cemdng seven days.




Mfhey did. No one even suggested a new (O versecr. He was not orne to be rerlac

1ike a c¢racked jar. The Priest of Aaron, who seemed in this time of trouble to

— for the time being,
have regained some of his o0ld £ift of leidershin. ruled thabt work=Seadmilfents
-1 I : - &

;é;igmbﬁwﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁ“ﬂﬂﬁ andtheir execution sunervised by the remaining members of the
MPEEen. inweet 17 rotat e - Bod1Ti er-maohrcd T Ecussdon; $heaytidmrammonssaweg:
T{f% cen in weekly rebation., But it was felt that ome permanent assignment
shofild be made without delay, and ifter much discussicn, the group summoned
Jared

"Among many duties," the Priest of Aaron said, "Brother Guel had charge of
the Tibzary and Scriptorium. You, Jared, will now be responsible for their
tperaupe. You shall be our Keeper of the Scrolls in place of Brother Guel."

Fe gave 2 little sigh thatrevealed his relief at being able to shift such
responsibility to young, strong shrulders.

T never heard the Overseer's name before, thought Jared irrelevantly, in the

midst of his astonishment and joy. To be Keeper of the Serollsf He knew what

he had heard, but he doubted his own ears. As far as he saw, his only qualification
for this honor was that he loved the treasures of the Library and the intimaecy of
the Seréptorium and had gone to them as often as he had been permitted.

"T will do my best, Priest of Adron,"” he said slowly.

"You have our confidence,”" the Priest of Aaron replied. and the others of the
i fteen nodded. The Priest of Aaron raised a hand in blessing over ¥ ared's head,
nd he took that for permission to leave, He was on fire to leave.

"T thank you," he blurted out. Then he turned and hurried from the Assembly
Wall in searech of the Chaste One. BHe found him,..where else?...on the sunny rock,
Put KEXEZXX he was not able to tell his story immediately. The Chaste Yne had
something of his own to tell.

"Mhe commentary grews, ' he maid on satching sight of his young ward., '"The seed
is good, Here is the seed. Listenl"

"With nothing but the will of God shall a man be concerned."




Faced with such gentle enthusiasm, Jared put his own arresting news ac=ide.

"It is very good. Where does it come from?"

"Where but from one of our own psalms?®" The Chaste One shook his head in mild
rebuke at such “orgetfulness. "But you did not come to talk about my commentary."

"To thank you.' T am straight from the Fifteen. T could not come fast
enough. They have made me the Keeper of the Scrolls.”

"They choose well,"

"Only because of you."

"You e:rned the choice. You are our best."

"Because you guided me. Guide me still."

"You are past my guidance. Go to your new duty. I can see it fills yourmind."

"Give me your blessing," Fared said and knelt, the sun hot on his back."

"Way the Lord keep the fruits of holiness on your lips," the Chaste One said,
and a slow smile brightened his mouth,

Warmed by more than the sun Jared walked until h®d reached the courtyard. Then
he could not keep from running.

The Biscipline enjoined silence during working hours except &m cases of the
gravest necessity, but even Brothera whose consciences bruised easily saw no
serious
grave disobedience in a nod, wink, shrug, lifting of eyebrows, puréing of lirs,
pointing of finger or chanke of gait, all of which could bemeaningful without
a word uttered.

This sort of dialogue was already spreading the news of Jaired's promotion,
and when he c¢limbed to the Library the fiery ears of the young Brother bhkere
«aid that he knew. And lest this one now in authority, though lately no bett »
than himself, cuestion his diligence he continued intent before the narrow shelves
rising from floor to ceiling. Not looking up or sidewise, he dusted, rearranged
and straightened the palls of papyrum, Iewgser, copper and parchment and

ad justed the tags sewn to exposed ends, little flags from which to read at a

glance the subject of each,




The Library attendant was reanired to keep scrolls ir readiness roperly
; ] y p 3

rolled to prevent creasing, and to repair tears and smudges. ‘hen more
shelves were needed, he built them. FHe maintained the sup 1y of ink and
pens and, of course, kept everything neat and tidy.

Fared had done all these tasks for the Overseer's inspecticn, and now,
had to resist
preparing to make his own first inspection, he ‘ownd=himeaelf wasigting an

impulse to elear his throat in im tation of the oldman's sputter, Ais he

made his rounds in sedate =gilence, he noticed in a corner fracmentes of a

jar broken by the foman who had killed the Overseer. The inner faces of

these, an inviting surface for writing, bore fresh l=tters. This attendant

aepired to leirning just as Jared had, and was practicing his alphabet.

Ttig is a good bhoyv, Jared thought. I'll try to help him in the evenings,

1 ™y

though T'l]l never be a teacher like the Chaste One. Minding everything

in perfect order, apart from the little pile of potsherds, he clapned the
voung man on the shoulder, smiled and nofiied approval, and turn d to leave.
The Library, the “Yommunity's only second floor room, was not much more than
a sizeable, airy storeroom, though its scrolls made it precious. The much
larger Scriptorium below was long and lofty, its floor a serene counterpimt
of grey and white marble bdocks A verandah 1t its western end invited the
afternoon breezes, and on its other sides high windows =erved both as

o

ventilatora and as frimes for the panorama of nature. Thus the Masters'

long day was shortened by tranquility, coolness and vistas of Noab'as dreaming

peaks and the s@metimes sunlit and golden, s-metimes shadowed and inscrutable
desert,

Jared hesitated at the Scriptorium entrance. Before today, he would not
have entered except by the direction of the Overseer or the invitation of a
Master. An ordinary Brother, having no business in the place reserved for the
learned, would not have been turned away, but before the d y ended, hke Yverseer

would have warned him not to risk disturbing his betters. Now, of course, it

was Jared's 8uty to enter. The Uverseer had not gone 3 daiy without giving those




in the Scriapbeirimm the orportunity to request what they r quired or
desired. if that was only to improve the nibs on badly whittled reed
pens or to do something about ink that was too thick and clotted or
too thin and runny Now Jaired must do all he could to eise the labor of
those who worked, it migcht be said, almost in the very Presence, probing
for such veiled truths as had been revealed es®xlier to patriarchs and
prophets and might =till be rewealed to this select few trying to live
in like puritv. XK When he did enter., it was with a2 humbling awareness
of his own shortcomings.
The Masters, however, showed no such low opinion of the new Keeper.
As his sandals broke thei# silence they looked up in smiling welcome,
then glanced around to alert any who might have missed the arrival,
But smiling was not enough for this young Brother now become one in authority.
Honor paid Jared was, in 3 manner, their own. WMight he not have been the
son of a son of any one of them” They got up from the mats thit had
coddled their old knees while they knelt to read or write before the long,
tonped with plaster and brick
low tables. Some of them, once down, got up only with considerable creaking.
But up they rose, white bearded except for a few who were =s%ill unseasonably
brownish, blackish or rﬁddisﬁ. They came forwird in their robes (drifting

3

ganow topped at random with varicolored ntumn leaves) and closcd around

Jared, nodding their full approval ,AXXXREEXFEXAE

=X -
For two or three dayvs more, the roomful continusd to look up and smile at

the ¢lip of Jared's sandals, but as the days turned into weeks and the
weeks into montks, his quiet presemee was taken for Eranted.i;;
The reading, study and copying of the Scrolls went on, and as Yared walked
among the kneelingoldmen, he marvelled at the beatty and precision of their work.
The Serolls over which the Masters went were of the most part papyrus, made
from thin, peeled strips of reed thit had been woven together, pounded to set

their natural adhesive, rubbed smmoth with an ivory spatuda or a smooth shell

and then dried. Finished papyrus sheei was gragé¢ed one through nine, but only




the farstfour grades were considereg-enitable fopwriting. Some=wers of

parchment y expertiy-—prefired from the kkins of unborn or newborn lambs,

goats Or calves
the first four grides were considered su table for writing. The best papyrus
wae maid to come from reeds out of Lake Fulah, a shallow little body of water
above the Sea of Balillee. Some Scrolls were of parchrent, expertly prepared
#rom the skins of unborn or newborn lambs, goats or calves, more beautiful
and more durable than ev n the best papyyus, but costlier, too. A Pew were
made of copper, but copper was the mo-t expensive af all, and was SO new as
4 surface for writing that the oldest Masters refused to use it. 4 copper scroll was
a single strip, long or short. Parchment and papyrus scrolls were made of sections
Some of the copyvists lined in letters with a firm nib dinped in ink made of
so0ot or ecarben mixed with oil. Others éirefulgy frayed their reed pens to
make brushes, and p®inted their letters, using water and a solid cake of ¢ rbon.
Nothing wae written until horizontal guidelines had been drawn with a stylus,
The oldest Vasters drew or painted each row of letters below a single gnideline:
younger ones liked to s=t each row between two guides. But although individual

had
variations in technique were permitted, the rules for copying we&em been fixed
b . -

L

-

°or generatinns. TFach strip o copner, each sewn sec’ion of papyrus or parchment
must have the same number of columms: each column must have no les=s than

forty eight lines, no more than sixty: each line must have thirty letters.
Margings were even on the ttght, ragged on the Zeft. Correctirns we e allowed,

because the Community = supplies were to precinus and too

1

ird to replenish
t0o be wasted Prasures could be made on copper and parghment with a sharp knife,
with water on papyrus: but if the ink had dried hird on a papyrus scroll and
the copyist was afraid it wonld tear, he set off the mistake with dots above
and below and interlined the correction or carried it out to the margin.

The Masters were craftemen as well as scholarde., They delighted in fine materials
and were ontraged by shoddy rnes. And they soon found out that the new young Keeper
was a far easier mark for complaints than the old Overseer had been.

"Keeper! Tt is known to all that the only good papyrus is made of reeds from




Lake Fulah, But look!" Gnarled, indignant hands would hold up a section of
sleazy, porous stuff for Jared's inspection., "Ts this of Ffilah?" Ty Ty
letter T try to make either clots or blots."

ind “ared would agree. 'That can't be from Fulah. MNore likely it's from
Fgypt, and only meamt for wrapping."

"Those Egvptians don't take the pains to make good papyrus. 4nd it
natural paste in the Fulah reeds that gaves you a nice smooth sheet.,"

"Some caravan master rucet hive misunderstood. And everything is getting
S—— e

SCATCB now. Putweo TLsL-Ty =~bebtex dhan—that—indhetapero i, " And
¥ .

scirce now. But we still have better than thi1t - second or third grade, if

not P&wﬁt,ﬁ T'l1l get you a fresh sheet “rom the storercom, Master

Supplies were dwindling and it had been monthe since the last caravan had
come along the Incense Road. But there would be enough to =et on with for
some time, Jared decided as the summsr moved along and the harvest time drew

F53. -1 D

ven 80, he would have liked to see the storeroom piled high with sheetsof

grade one papyrus, and the finest parchment, and the brightest copper for

thdse who liked it.

+

Tor ared, nothing was too good for the Masters and for the treasures of

faith and wisdom with which they worked.
S B I NI WMWK KN

Jared still stood with his Ten at the Mlorning rituval and again when the
Brothers gathered in the courtyard before the evening meal. Fven more than
before, that was the mést rewarding hour of his day. Ceremonial bathing
oer, bhis bodv cool under white girments that smelled clean and sweek, he
waited with the others in a calming silence, his day's work finished, his
mind untroubled,

Often, his mind dwelt on the Community's psalms. He had missed the line
around which the Chaste One was Bhaping his new commentiry, but he did not

miss many And he believed what the Community's oldsters always g1id, that

ne:




their pshidmds were holier andm-~re beautiful than those written by the choirmasters
at the Temple in Jerusalemy Great David's own psalis were the finest of all,

of course. But Greit David had beend=ad a thousand yeairs, and the Temple

Shoirmasters were still popping up with new psalms thit bore his name: Meditation

of David, Haprp Song of David, Song of David After Doves in Distant Terebinths,

all cormissioned by rich men seeking forgiveness for their sins and desirous
of basking inthe reflectad glory of Israel's greatest poet, soldier and king.
The commissions were huge, it was said, and stirred up the greediest competition
A temple choirmaster would think nothing of filching a good line or two from
or
2 rival's psalm, amé hiring away his best fingers and musicians.
compoged o

At the Commrnityk psalms were weitten-8or the love of the ord. And it was
snatches of these psalms that ran through Jared's tired but tranguil mind :

With an offering of the 1inps will T b2ass him,

On his stewdfast love T shall lean all the day.

Tn his hands is the uprightness of my heart,

The faithfulness of God is the rock T traad,

J ared 's next advancement was as unexpected and casual as his first. One evening,

their

28 he was standing with his Ten, the Tifteen mssed on i¥® way into the

P

Assembly Hall and the hand of the Priest of Aaron fell on his shoulder and
drew him along,

"Come sit with us, Jared."

The 1ine of Brothers was s faggered. Though no one made a sound, the suddently
straightened shoulders and quikkly 1ifted heads betwayed their amazement. Such
An-elevation, almoet to membarship among The PrPteen

an elevadion had never been made in this manner before. Nor had so yrung a

Brother ever been set among those in authority.




Jared sat with the Pifteen thereafter, and the evening ritual took on a deeper
sionificance. The Priest of Aaron's blessing held a holier note, the psalm
ging‘ng a richer meaning The spare meal, itself, was no more filling but
enormously mor- s4%isfying.

In tkuth, of course, nothing changed that winter except the number of lamps
that were 1it when darkness fell earlyerenough to make them necessary. These
grew ateadily fewer because the Priest of Aaron complained that their brightness
hurt his eyes One Brother r:-called that his grandfather had eomplained similarly,
and then had gone blind.

There was, however, Jayed 's increased workload, Fe was still called the Keeper

picked up
of the Serolls, but more and more he asswmed~ all the duties that had been the
Overseer's. He stood forward regularly now to make assignments after the first
ritual, and the grounds and all the buildirgs were in his cafe,

Occasionally-a lookout on the tower reof si™hted 3 flash “of<breastplates far off

in the desert, but pno Romans came near-the Gommumity. T“Fom the-cccasional-traveler
who _sought shelter for 3 night, the Brothers learned that—the, legions were
Trom the occasional traveler who sought kkalter for a night. the Brothers learned

that the legions were still battling rebel bands throughout the south. But no

Romans came near the Community, although ocessiem®idy 3 lookout on the tower roof

sighted a flash of breastplates far off in the desert.
S NN I I NN

More than a year had pa sed since the Overseer's death when one day a Master
beckoned urgently to “ared as he entered the Seriptorium.

"Yeeper! Iook at this!"

Jared would have sworn that he could identify every scroll in the Library at a
glance — from the color of papyrus or leather, the knife marks on the handmade
roller which, more than likely, he himself had cut, the little flags, a few
characteristie letters on an unrolled sedti n. TIn the days when he had worked
in the Library, he had not just put scrolls away, taken then out, opened erezses,

dusted and mended. Fe had read and rersad. Fvery scroll that his hands had Bver




faint, faint
held tra iled its\own redolence. Its own marshy sourness if of papyrus. Its

own snecial odor of long gone heat if of coprer. Tts own astringency if of
parchment.

¥€ was surprised, then:to detect nothing familiar about the old, worn
scroll stiffly spread along the low brick and plaster table top.

""here did you find this one?"

"The old Overseer gave it to me last year, S0 worn I couldn't make head or tail
of 5t. T put it aside after the Romans - after — and somehow, I had others to
work on and never went back to it. But now T have managed to see that it is
very much workh reading, and T want to copy it on parchment."

"Where did the Overseer find it, do you know?"

"XXXIX A caravan master brought it to him. It is a writing up from out of
Eegypt. But not really iggpt - Ethiopia. "riends in that distant, strange
nlace sent it to Brothers in Fgppt and they sent it to us.”

[}

"Prom Alexandria®" Alexandria's Commun ty, Jared knew, had been 0ld in widdomn
when this one by the Salt Sea beggn.

The “aster nodded, ind h&s face beg an to flush in the excitement of his
discovery.

"Jared, this is a new writing abhout JXRENEK Enoch."

the

No!" A new writing about Enoch could be a portent. Everyone knew of EATIRXE
patriarch EXBHERX
EXXEEXI®EX Tnoch, a man so godly thit he had been translated into Heaven, and
of how h= had come back for a little and handed on to men the secrets of writing,
of numbers, o the stars, and especially %o Noah, the secret of herbal remedies.
Tn Feaven he had seen the march of the sun and moon and the glorious parade of

celestial beinge “rom all ten realms,- He had seen the phoenix of perfect

heauty, the seraphim whrich have six wings, the dherubim which never sleep.

1

Fe had seen the Ouardians, each having a whole people in his charge. Jared's

throat filled as he remembered how he had prayed in the desert to Michael,
ouarddan of Tsraeel.

"Mighty Nichael! Give...
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