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Jared stay/ed at his side but it was chlefly the |
Overseer who set all in order and hurried off those who were to
hide, As at dawn iexmuuxxﬁwmﬂmxkxdmxﬂ&x&i&nhmukxm&ﬁhxnm&xﬁxmxx
hhuxngmmmﬁ&ﬁmnxxmuxxx&gggﬁgixxﬁigfvssed fluttered, frowned,
pranced, his old splotched hands ggstured wildly, he gushed
commands, But even while all this:%eemed to beg bringing on chaos
it cr.ated order., An; at the end, xouxikixxxxEsiakexadrxhexade the
Community looked as though no ong had ever lived there except
those oldsters whq%@ere staying behind,

Most of the young men weqﬁZn sllent obedience an, this
was natural bgcause they had been sdhooled by the Disciplins.
Many went in prayer, A fgw, however, went in plain reluctancse,
Reluctance was especially plain in one Brother with a scar
that cut from his pilght temple through the center of his mouth,
It was sald of him that before he entered the Brotherhood he
had plundered travellers from one end of the North Road to the
other, Although now vo;ifki?ﬂpeace anf”?bedlence he was loath
to ¢limb to his cave withoutka blow agaiﬁst thosse who scourgsd
where once he hadﬁ_Sb were a few othars. This handful scrambled
to lnaccesgsible caves buﬁ@here armed themselves in cagse the
Romans scrambled after, They regained slings that they had
cached on  ntering the Community ;;;, lacking slings, found
clubs. Scarface even brought out a long-cmnncealed sword and spear,

n

"let these Romans come," Scarface sald. "Under white

robes they will find red courage."

Jared's cave was not the most inaccessiblg but it had
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| - the needed escape hole and/he studled the precipltfious descent
|

Lxapxskmt to the waste land,and he found a club and it did not
break agalnst the wall of the cave, It would not be as good as
a battle-axe, but it woul, do. He had never held a battle-axe

and had seen only two or thres, il = ‘
oL ‘that ‘regalled ——)
&P He rubbed a smooth cheek and fnmmﬁxiﬁxmmifkmmiitms -

- BR%P on, of hls few clear memorlies of his fathar. In the bearded

'Cﬁmwjr“ |
Community he alone shaved. He shavbd bqeau e his father had, X
His father had told him about \a king who commanded

his a,my to qhave,i‘not» t.o offer beards to\be yanked by their

enemies, 3 b |

fSé;" his father had said, "I orreg\qsne to be yanked ?

ISy ".,‘-’Z

by caravéﬁ roppere, LAt ol s AT 1L A e S
I-~_-w~""""ﬁaf§apiod£éd southward toward the double fils., It was
no longer tiny, far-off columns of ants. It was files of
1 _glomnalires, But thgse still must cross a long stretch of !

desert and clamber down and up the ravine and go around by

the Sea's shore to resch the Brothers!—beards:

Th, century was only ong sixtleth part of the aii-sufficlent 3

~legion, i:;x Wy plad-1682604 MONsSTEr wilil WHLGU RUlie was OVgI-running il
the world. But although so much smaller it was, by itself, a
formidable wholéFnd having reached the ravine it halted to B

await further orders with a confidence borm of the knowlgdge g

that it had everything to carry out any order -- everything,
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although in smaller units--ss—weii—es an entire legion ocewdd:
artisans, artificers, road-tr nch-fort bullders as well as
fighters,

A cohorﬁ_\pushine‘, south to raconnoit.ar Magada, now a

hideout for maurauding Jews, had dronpedsm century off to

T X’ T Nuweeed
make suresthis reportedly peaceful pesblememnt was not a -sasllen
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hideoutf-égerous to Roman search parties and foragers.

The Centurion eyed the clutter of buildings beyond
the steep ravine/ ﬁ;ir beckoned \ -

The Centurion was even more confiddnt than his men;
and noneg of them woulg have denied that he was, probably, more
than the equal of any, A century trained spgclallsts to swim
rivers in full armor and, when the far bank threatened a hard
fight, their centurion swam with them, Bhie one had swum many
FEVXAEX rivers,

"You'll be in charge," he said to his Optlo. "Don't
dawdle over the job,"

"I won't dawdle," the Optio sald, "But why are we we
here at a11?"

T4 was :

He forced a smile, fdxmmexintended to show that he was do\ﬂ-3ﬁ‘§3.;
not asking as a malcontent, oﬂy—&oﬁag-)__ﬁut beneath the smile
lay a surly contradiction. The Promotion 1ist had passsd him
over twice. And now, after a few cups of wine, he was quick to

tell cronies how unfair the ’Liata had been,

Itxwpex froetretixgxiat Bls own Centurion never showed

any awareness of this well warranted resentment, sHewdh@ines—even
the

arswer—Lhs-guestiomide-Second—had~askad .

hw,
"Just a Loutine inspectfon 1g all that's needed today, "

the Centurion sald. "There ian't a rsal hiding place anywhers,"

1
-
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The Optio's qesesdc nod covered A shrug of-indifferences.

“"This 1;5:3;39%0 be a place of peaceful men," the
Centurion sald. "We can count on them not to make trouble,"

"Get your guard up when you count on a Jew for any-
thing,"

usually

Optios did not efkex correct their centurions but this
one risked it to ease his frustration, Every Roman had been
saying pretty much the same thing ever since ths Leglons
marcLed into Palestlns,

"I have faced them for two years," the Optlo said., "And
I know, Even the meekest, the least llkely, come at hs with
swords, spears, bows and arrows and worst of all, slings."

"The ones who ca2ll themselves the Sons of Benjamin claim
to sling stones to a hairsbreadth," the Centurion said in
professional approval of excellence.

"If trouble 1s so unlikely hers, why did we wear out
our boots to come?" the Optio said., The Leglons had learned in
Egypt that nothing wore out booys 1like sand. "I am paid ten times
more than a ppivate's few dally coppers but how can I afford
boots on top of @€lothes, weapons, food, gear, the burlal stcisty
and ths levy for the annual bust-out?"

"Finlsh here fast and we'll be back in Caeserea in
time for this year's saturnalia," the Centurion said,.

The Optio remembered another grisvance, ss-legitimate~
ae-voots;

"And what food! Wheat or barli;,mora than likely
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moul%;,and whatever wilted vegetables are around and a 1little lard,
2all ending up in a swill pigs wouldn't grunt ovér. And for drink a
1ittle vinegar in a lot of water, Posca: Pah."

"Thg hoopla at Caeserea wlll be like nothing our legion
ever saw before," the Centurion said, "Titus has increased by
half the money all six cohorts gaved 21l year,"

Th, Optlo remembered another grievance.

"Those of ue born Roman citizens are treated no better
than auxiliaries who Jjoin®® up to win citizenship. Tley retire
after twenty-five years with enough bonus to buy their farmSin
the pick of the provinces, But lsn't our enlistment as longz? Is
our bonus any bigger?"

"We need to hurry," the Centurion said.

He turned back to hls men who were gossiping guardedly.

"Now hear!"

The riles straizhtened.

"There are two ways past this ditch, Beramble down and
Upjbﬁgqﬁlong the shors of g-Salt Sea.,"

The filles stiffened, They knew about the Salt Sea

because of a thing Vespaslanus was reported to have sald.

We could tosgss a man in full armor and pack into thls

sea and really find out if it will float that much wsight.

They looked at thelr centurion warily.
"I certainly won't take you down and up. Evgn a few
Jews, hidden over there, could make %eoeo—mued troubls, We'll

Nwwd
follow the shore beyond that graveyard. Bet look past the
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graveyard to $ha#® tower, .You might be jumped there, also, Be
ready,"

Th, Centurion looked along the flles of soldlers,

"Questions?"

There were none and he nodded to his Optio.

"Right WHEEL." the Optio sald., "MARCH!"

The 1l,ading fille lurched off over slippery sand, The
Centurion gzot alongside and nodded again,

"Route Step! MARCH!" the Optlo said, A<ad \

/_-__‘___'__,_.-—’— -
v,&gain free to talk -- to gossip, 5rumble, or #9 try to
fprighten one another with lurid exaggerations of lurking PEIril s peerwe
i the column snaked into loose gravel. Sho,.tly the way grew steep

! and the men had to dig heels in, They came to whgre storms had
Crhaunda ' s
flung ®*ebs of asphaltum to dry and harden. The  mbele Ve re
aud hed Sueh 3‘
~Tall of sand’\ stones and,brutal edges m—-a that whoever

stumbled rose with bleadinq palus andﬂfﬂiiéz>

T e e —
R

CB e Gy mc:gtio cursed the stumblers and bhe-siumblewe glared 'Q-L"b“ *
T - " ns-\ ALavq THTun .«a?'pn.:.l&m.u
et the strangely blue, strangely olly wateqt

This Sea might not

§ float a man in armor and full pack.

The Optio, also, was remembering Vespasianus, How he
would 1ike to toss a leglonnaire into this sea! An, serve him
x Xitht if he sank for good: He ,swung his spear at a aag:feiihh- e
__p¥elr and thought how easlly the blow would Mees cracked any
head in the Gentury/ror any in this queer Community they were
aé—3Fast approaching,
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From his eyrle Jared was surprised to see the leglonnaires
turn toward the Sea, Ong day he would know enough to be surprised
if a commander sent troops through a ravine when a less sangerous
alternate route was open, Now hg was ignorantly sure that the
Romans were foollsh to march so much farther than they needed.
Then, looking away from the column, he was filled with conster-
nation. REIDXEXANBXANDRYELRLIGA DX OXZNBEZEORABEE 2K The Chaste One,
nebulpusly white in the sunlight, was emerging froé the Mall, He
had not kept to the security of his Tower room., He was alming for
his favorite rock as onconcernedly as though no leglonnalres were
within leagues.

"No! No!" Jered said and for the sccond time that jay
scrambled down the stesp trall and ran -- raced -- toward the
courtyard, this time in defilance of any Romans who might debouch
onto the plateau and find him in full view., Hg finished hls run
as the Chaste One mEEKEK was settling down, and the sand that spurted
from hls skidding sandals caused the ivory ancient to smile up in
mild questioning,

"Jared! You are supposed to be with the others in the
caves, "

Jared tried for a stern manner,

CﬁAréh‘f you éuﬁposed-ﬁb.be in the Tower?"

"It was bleak, Jared. This warm rock makes my thoughts

flow," BT e Claste Ont wos 26 ofa nu:,"

S -
s

Jared looked down and marwelled.c?éighﬁ seemed gong—out-af.
uﬂé%%*
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%he—ot&—maqugﬂsin certainly +~In the desert tall plants grow

\'n

which, after flowering, turn pith dry. That was what the Chaste
One sesmed to have done, His face above the white beard was full
€f tiny #ﬁ;ﬁé%ﬁii He was so frall that even a playful Roman
blow would undo him,

"I have a new commentary in mind, Jered," he said.

Jared wanted to hurry the return to the Tower but he
could not, at once, decide how to do thls so he only repeated
the announcemsent,

"A new commentary?"

"A very small seed, But this sun will encourage it,"

"Where are the others who remained in the SBommunity?"

"In their rooms, Except the Overseer) Hg 1s on a last
inspection to make sure nothing has been overlooked,"

"Does he know you are here?"

"Does it matter where I am?" The Chaste One seemed
mildly surprised,

X "It woul3 matter to averxéne ofn us 1f the Romans found

and harmed you,"

"If they find you they are 1likely to do you worse
harm, " \M

\But he was rising and took Jared's arm g,

(JhLet us covenent, You go back to the cliffs.,zfll go
, botn wogaiah el
back to my tower." Hg beamed. "Then I—ehadd be savey from the

Oversesr's rebuke."

Jared adjusted himself to his companion's pace and they

got to the Mall and the Overseer erupted around a corner, his robse
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% billlowing

mx 1lke smoke,

"You shouldn't be here, Why aren't you in your cave?"

Hg aimed his lrasciblility at Jared but it included ths
Chaste One,

"Do not blame Jared, He left his own security only
because Be saw that I had strayed from mine,"

The Overseer rose on tiptosgs,.awe ?ﬁ“\m*

U heold ” i mand.

Down along the shore the whole hundred Romens had turned

LB TN
westward and was advancing. T

NT et b adel
» iHnmﬁ—wauié-haua-a;::;EEE the Chagste One back to the

Tower, mmmmmm Jensd s0i2
"No. Japed! gGedl N I &D hm_j"ﬂ.\ TL\L C\r\ﬂﬁ—‘{'& 6-*"" %"
;ﬂfethto the cliffs!" thg Oversesr said, "Keep the buildings

at your back and you will reach them without a Roman seeing youlxXiXxx
Hg set off with the Chaste One and Jarsg got behind the
aqueduct whers it joined the first of the Community's cisterns and
then behind the stable, smelling mustily of donkeys, goats and
sheep, but he did not race for the cliffs. He took off his robe,
climbgd the sloping roof and lay down in loin cloth and sandals,
He was ready to run if he had to but meanwhile he looked, with
only his black hair and eyes visible above the ridgepole any these
only through a fringe of reeds and branchtops.,
Hg was violating the Discipline., Thy Oversesr had tol;
him to be off and an order from any of the Fifteen should be
Were Romans. = repobt t.
strictly obeyed, But ammumn%Zi&mtghhmy as formidable as meeeckn:

made outl He wanted #@ a closser look,
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They were certalnly ruthless, thelr deeds in Palgstine
proved that, But were they better f&:g Jews? He remembared a thing
in pralse of Jews which had been said by a Pharisee famous for his
stand against the Romans, His name was Josephus, Some in Judea
thought less of him now because he had surrendered to Vespasianusg,
But earlier, in Galilee ang especially at JotOpata there in the
mountaing, he had fought llke Gideon, And - ~;:.héd sald this
thing,

These qualities distinguish our people in war., Charging

together against an enemy. Persevering even thouszh we do not at

first succeed. Violence of assault! Boldness! -

"Charging toggether! Persevering! Violent! Bold!" Jared
made the words clash 1lik, stones., Hg stared at the Roman lgader
who had reconnoitered in front of the century scross the ravine,
He could stare without belng seen, And yhat, he thought, if he
were seeﬁ? He could outrun any armored Roman and dodge any Roman
spear, Hg could race over the sand and around rocks to the cliffs
and 1f the Romans did find his cave they still would have to find
its second exit, Long before that, he would be awayesezeme:tiex

Lot 0wt X0ex WeERRE
TN . W

perched on one leg while a finger raked at a
The Overseewﬂu nm-%t . m%muxﬁ‘xxz

pekble between sole and sandal, then determinedly trotted toward
the expresslionless Centurion,

"Let me make that little stork tell what we want to know,"

khgx
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Optio sald,
Abuse, the Centurion had learnsd, seldom got rgsults
from a Jew, It was likely $o turn this one as stubborn as an ass.

"1'11 talk to him," he salg aanriefly, thought of Jews
>

with admiration. They werse smart. Th,y read a handsign before you Qe

finishe® 1t, When you used words thezy were likely to get way ahsead
of you,

The Centurion had the words. Romang had picked up Jewish
words and Jews had plicked up Roman words and usually both had
started with some Greek, The end product was a mishmash but 1¥%
served remarkably well even though, the Centurlon reflected, a
Jew's first mouthful made you want to laugh in his face,

Mot " Sass - n "

I'11 talk to him,"  he madd agaln, "Halt the Century.

n 1 rn

Century. HALT,
) :u.as
The Optlo wented—hie—frustrwetion-dn-e roar reud—envugh

P

___..--“""‘"""""

<::E?red, flat on his roof, peering through reeds and
branch tops, could not help admiring the precision with which the
files stopped on sand and rock,

The Oversesr caﬁe forward deliberately to glve himself
time to measure this palr whom he must mollify,

The Centurion was what Palestine had come to dread, a
personification of Roman might, a leader of hated invaders who,
although differently from Jews, also looked on themselves as 2
chosen people. Better than anyone else. Not, precisely, better
fighters; fawx not alwaysy Jews had smashed the Twelfth Legion

a few years back; that defeat had brought An the aggression, Not

)

e R e

P e —— . T



better bullders, philosophers, merchants or mathematiclans, Greeks
waere better bullders and philosophers, Perslans better merchents,
Egyptlans better mothematiclens, Somewhere, your Romsn woul, not
bother to deny, others were usually better 1y speclaltlies, It

.28 in the large sense that Romens were always better, Di,n't Rome
rule the world?

The Overseer needed only the last step or so to messure
the Optio, ﬂﬁackmll Put, he decided ss he bent in a slight bow
whlohu!;s:gludcd both men, far more dangerous than the Centurion, Hes g~ ‘hﬂ\

Lomai;ﬁ:: only to the Centurion, He had lsarned to ldentify Homan
of flcers and now this came in handy,

"In the name of the Priest of Aaron who guides this
Brotherhood I bl§ you welcome,” he said,

"4 Brotherhood}¥ he Centurion saild, “what sort of
brotherhood? "

"What one possesses all possess,”

"Ana m Priest of Aaron lgads all?"

"Yosi The Lord has given him great wisdom,"

"Fyteh hinl"

The Overseor shuddered, This grim Foman and hls Jacksl
would th.ow the Priest of Aaron into total confusion,

"The Priest of Aaron has sent me to show you whatever
you wish to see, But he isg at proyer, I beg you, let him remain,”

"How many are you?"

.n'Fewer than you commans, There were more but we 50 not
Mm; '

marry « We 1i¥e in silence, praying, studylng the law,making
thie poor land yleld food, I will show you all that we have, if
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that ghould please you,"
A The Cenburion looked at the low buildings and aewess
#the desolate gr@vquﬁﬁnﬁhﬁﬁ&aaﬁuns always with the same lack of
exXpression.

"I believe our 1little stork is telling the truth, as
ngarly as a Jew ever tells the truth to a Roman," he said.

"You'll trust him?" the Optlo said.

"Woll! Y ou look the place over. Take twenty. I'll be
here 1f you need me, But you won't, We'll start back in less
time than we take now talking,"

The Optio chofse his twenty and they set off, follow-
ing the Overseer, This was exactly what the Optio liked., He was
in full authori tggfgmmmmmm He slapped hbs
spear elatedly across the meager buttocks of the Overseer who
lowered his eyellds to cover a look of outrage. Thg Optio
slapped again,

"Get al ng, you olg bugger." 3 |

This slap was harder although bﬁﬁ tons was playful.

Now Jared, from his lookout, could catch more than
glimpses and was filled with helpless anger., The Overseer was
belng spanksd 1n2€éisurely gythm. WBRE XA NZXEXD L XBXEXIRUIAX BAXX
XERDXZREREX ERDXDXONBXYRLRZ A RS KL X BX BRNZ LDOVRNXLNBXOPE XD BX BRATEX
#ekdxiRizzwe Rz vo iy xgRodz votuxedz fenx|IThe twenty =zot to the Mall
and to a numbgr of big Jars. Mach was a third as tall as a man,
flat-bottomed for steadiness,s«s# with a collared neck and a
fitted cover to make it wat;;E}ght.
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"If these were a 1little biggngﬁéey could hide a man,tf
t hewOptio-sadds, "What are they fodr? Why are they here?"

"They are for ;;:;;;é," the Overseer saild. His volice
trembled but his meager body was stralghter than ever, "T:By are
ngw from our pottery., This is a handy place to keep them until
needed, "

The Optlo struck a Jar with his spear, nodded when it
chimed, struck hardery/ and harder and broke it. Pleased to havg
found the Si@gf;a blow,lhe ;:;ugﬁéﬁ%til all were broken, Then,
lgughling, hg sent two men to check the courtyard and pointed to
the Tower,

"One of our oldest lives there, a Brother who 1s of such

x @
puplty that his thoughta.always[areiholy)
aayone.t

"Look him over," the Optio said to two more men, "If he
is as this old bugger says, come back, If ngﬁlyou know what to do."

He Jerked a thumb toward ths kitchen,

“"That is empty., But in a 1ittle the cooks will be about
our evening meal. Just ahead ls another room where a few are
writing,"

The Optlo sent two morse men,

"At the end of this mall," the Overseer said, "is the
dyers' place, also empty. Agasinst it is our HMgeembly Hall but no
ons ie in that. Bghind the Hall is a pantry holding only dishes,"

"Look into the lot," the Optio said to two more men.

"There &re also a workshop, a laundry and the stable,"
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"Look," the Optio said to two more.
He had sent off half his detall and, spanking the Ovgrseer
on ahead, hg 1,4 the remainder an--éﬁﬁrfﬁéi
2 "Whira are those you .call Brotheréﬁ" e saide
¥ Bach 1s in his own room, at meditations or writing or
» composing commgntaries on what thay have read or thought,"
The Optio dgcided not to ask what commentaries wers.
He want.d to hurry. He was uneasy about the pace at which the
agssigned ten had moved off, Woulsgn't they have moved faster for
+ the Centuriony
"Bring the whole batch of Brothers out," he sald to

o)

the iPverseer. "Let's see this precious lot, so full of prayers.

Y- IR P C-C M -C 1= S0 7V W

The Overseer turned to obey but moved slowly and ln
pailn, The Optio was sure the old bugger was trylng to hol@ up
the mission th@t the Centurion had assigned. Just like a Jew.

He hefted hls spear. He meant to carry out the mission
without delay. Thoughy even so, the Centurion would nﬁﬁia give
him any credit, 3

"Start them west," the Centurion would say. 8r, "We'll
never get to Caeserea in time." Practically accusing the Optio
of having taken so long that the Century had lost any chance of

4 getting to the wine bgfore it hnzsggan watered to tastelessness,

Taken so long. Who could have taken less? The Optio

balanced his spear, eyey¥hz the helmets of the detall. Why, he

~ wondered, shouldn't hg crack the heads of themmms nearest of these

e O VSRS NP RN Dt o bomta e o it (o ) et ] > .—_. 54 tr
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The Brothers began to appsar. The Optlo had never seen

a crew so crgaking, wrinkled, stoopsed, skin and bones. Although
p#one with a pale ivory face p@" sugzested a venerable Roman RKkaxxex priest unui—

g:& © BA L 4 o WAT AT
Punconsciously e lowersd his sPBaﬁé??E:::fffgfiﬁ‘“*/“

The Overseer returned and made a -- gsomething -- lik‘
the -- something -- he had made to the Centurion, Not a bow,#ﬁ@l;g?1ﬂ\
passing for a bow. The Optio was certain it was not as respectful,
Not respectful at alll He raised hls spear,
"Arg; they all here?"
= "A11!" the Overseer sald and the Optlo noted the omisézion
of any regspectful title.
\’-93, «..Miit‘his is a1l12"
; A "Evgrzk room is empty. Your own men will tell you there
| are no more,"
"Where is your Priest of Aaron?”

|

E

] The Overseer shuddersd once more.-,

} <:"I expleined to your Genturion. You hgard, The Priest

i s of Aaron is at prayer. No one®mpreake in upon the Priest of Aaron
at prayer,"

The Optio's tempsr had been shortened by the malicious
slowness of the 0ld bugger and by the sly attempts of his own
men to discredit him with the Centuriﬁajand now 1t broke, He had
plctured the gatisfaction of swinging his spear shaft against
helmets and—en-old heed., Now Qe swung at égg—old head,

He told himself afterwarg that he had aimed more at the
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bony old back. The shaft fell, however, on an old pete with a sound
Tha Ssund o T bleus
very like “=ast which had cracked the Jars,

Stretched out behind e reeds and branch tops Jared

bit into hisygupper lip and pulleqlhis kneég-up for a horrifled,
furious rush but reason stopped him, If he killed the murderer
everyone in the Community would be killed. The Chaste One would

bshind Hs
be killed. He sank back zxximsk his cover and sucked tee bleedling

mouth.

On the Mall z few Brothers sidled near the fallen

Overseer and bent over and began to wall.

The Optio drew grect before his detall,

"Fal1l IN:"

The Priest of Aaron hadn't come but now, the Optio told |
W aidnt meln, Ve
himself, there was no one to tell him to come and anyway tdes—oln"
Géb bugger, had been told to show everythlng and he certainly hango
" ntury \wowos KL G
the Gehbtwey: oceurd start for thg,séturnalia in plenty of time.
The twenty had fallen in but all were looking at the
Overseer and at the staln spreading around his nearly bald head
and the Optio was sure he knegw what they were thinking.

What good did it do to bang the fusggy 1little old

codger?
"Forward., MARCH!" he sald and just di1d manage not to

swing at the neazrest helmet., 5 “pf \ '
: & 2 £ 2 eaL@(&ﬁxﬁhM@mm“ Ttlm g
’ Th, twenty mapched backpto the wailting Centurion. 3
"Detail! HALT"
No Optlo ever gave a more perfect saluts.
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"I made him show eveppthing," he said, "But all they
found was the lot of o0ld mgn the bugger sald we would find." He
was having trouble speaking althouzh he seemed uncontrollably
eager to speak,

1* & A subordinate reports a well performed misslon without
any uneasy feeling that he must go on and on saying some thing,
anything, But the Optlo, havinz sald that he had done exactly as
ordered, was aware of something held back, Oh! Nothing to indicate
that he had not carried out orders, Nothing 1like that] Neverthe=-
less, when the expressionless Cgnturion's face turned to the
twanﬁ;,tha Optlo, turning also, saw in their faces the game
qugstion he had seen before they left the Mall and he could not
haxa stoppak talking,

"I told thé 01d bugger to trot out his Priest of Aaron
but he told me he couldn't break in @dn his priest's preyers. So
I slugged him for disobeying a Roman, " He began to laugh, "And
wha'd K road z—
mobertd ' you know? It sounded just 1ike the soundhwhen I busted

gome big Jars thess Jews were trying to stors up,"

The Centurion turned his expresslonless face back from

A}
i/

- the twenty.

"I certainly layed the butt of my spear where it would
do the most zood," the Optio sald,

3 The Centurion continued to look,.
' . "Wgll, he asked for it. Right on the noggin! But that

was his own fault, I mgant to bang his back but he dodged. He'll
nsvar have another chance to disobey a Roman,"
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"It may save us'troubre{"

"No!" She was unshgkeablg.

Jared was offended for Eben. Could any woman so
misjudge him that in this emergency she would refuse to put
her daughter into his care?

Eben drew Jared aside.

"You will have to give in," he said, smiling.

"Give in to such silliness?"

"It is not so silly," Eben said. "She told us this
morning about a rabbi who was in Jerusalem early in the
siege. He and his wife were penned up in a house with
bandits. After they escaped, a court of priests ruled
that the rabbi must put his wife aside. The court held that
she could not have come in innocence through such an
experience. The ruling was enforced, even though the rabbi
swore he had never let go of his wife's-hand."

"So it is not what you and Abigail might do off by
yourselves? It is what another court of priests might hold
Rhoda had done with me!" Shaking his head, Jared had given
in, and now they walked one by one, as Elias had planned
earlier.

Jared went first. Rhoda, walking behind him, was
thinking of Amos. The embarrassing proposal to pair off had

brought him close. Not Amos, the scholar of whom she was
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so proud--learned, kind, devout--ever trying to live up to
the ideals of the ancient prophets. It was as a husband that
Rhoda thought of Amos now. She went back to the early days
of their marriage and, tired as she was, smiled to remember
a deception she had practiced then.

When they mafried and settled down in Jamnia, Amos,
although splendidly bearded, had been starwation thin; and
he had remained so over several years for he was as indiffer-
ent to his meals as he was devoted to his studies. A drink
of water at dawn; a few figs and a crust of bread with
watered wine at breakfast, and after sundown a little meat,
fruit and, perhaps, a sweetmeat. This was all he ate and,
naturally, he did not grow less thin,

"Shall I let them say I starve my husband?" Rhoda had
asked herself, rebellious because she was, in fact, an

excellent cook, The 'them' were those older wives of Jamnia,
‘who were quick to whisper about the imagined faults of a
bride. To discomfit 'them,' Rhoda had evolved a wonderful
plan which had given Amos a contour admired by all.

He continued to eat his frugal meals, smiling on the
wife of his choice.and, subsequently, on the daughter of
his heart, but after breakfast it was his habit to shut
himself up in his study; and while he sae thus Rhoda would

steal in with an appetizing tray which she placed on a table

P L T——




close to his hand. Amos never stopped reading, but how
could his hand not grope when his nose was tempted by fresh
bread, tangy fruit, savory lamb, succulent chicken, mouth-
watering sweetmeats? Amos had, all unknowingly, achieved a
rounder and rounder curve., He was not even aware that from
time to time he needed a larger robe. Rhoda complacently
provided a new one whenever her measuring eye warned that
his ballooning front was about to hike the hem of his robe
too far above his gandalled feet.

This continued through the years in which Abigail
grew to be almost fifteen. Then Amos took his family up
to Jerusalem for the Passover and, while they were there,
the Romans encircled the Holy City,

"You and Abigail must leave," Amos had said, But
going back to Jamnia was dangerous. All travel west of
Jerusalem was dangerous. Jericho had seemed safer, so the
two women were escorted to the small, obscure house in that
pleasént city, which had ceased to be a refuge when the
Egyptians came.

Jerusalem, Rhoda was thinking now, had been plagued
by famine, and even after Amos had departed with Johanen,
when that great teacher received permission to open his
school in Jamnia, there had been no wife around, to keep a

tempting trayful handy to his groping fingers. She had

= e e s T
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worried about that, but she was not worrying now. After
Emmaus~--why, they would be almost home! Soon, soon she and
her dear love and husband would be reunited. She would be
taking care of him again. In spite of scratches on her legs,
because of the tucked-up skirts, and a gnawing in her
stomach, for she had not eaten since early morning, Rhoda
smiled again,

0-0-0

Abigail, treading the descending trail after her
mother, was smiling, too. The sadness occasioned by the
death of Elias had blended into tender admiration of Eben:
his courage against the Romans; his thoughtfulness in find-
ing a proper grave; his kindness in explaining to Jared her
mother's objection to journeying in this wilderness with a
man not her husband.

Abigail remembered how, in the morning, Eben had
caught her hand, just after it had been agreed they should
walk in single file. He had not dropped it, either, when
Elias called. She could feel his hard palm still.

She could still feel his arms when he had caught her,
dropping down from Jericho's wall and when, back in the
house, he had hugged her to keep her from killing him,
Killing him? She felt herself growing faint. What if she

had killed him, or even wounded him, with that knife? He
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was so wonderful, so strong, so handsome, with hair the color
of wheat at harvest., She turned to make sure he was safe,
and he waved instantly. He must have been watching her! He
waved again and she waved back and wished she might take off
her turban since he was walking behind and a girl's hair was
prettier than a cloth around the head.

"I will take it off when we get to Emmaus," she resolved.

0-0-0

Emmaus had been in Eben's mind when he first re-took
the trail. Elias had longed to go to Emmaus! Crushed by
his sandals, the needles underfoot sent up a thin aroma, and
Eben remembered the smell of myrtle berries and how he and
Elias had eaten the Lord's Supper together.

I am glad we did that!

He put two fingers to his girdle to make sure the map
was safe and tried to determine, as he walked, where he
would take the Writing after he had recovered it from the
hiding place at Bethel.

He and Elias had discussed likely Christian centers.
At Alexandria, Elias had said, there were many Christians but
they were being ground down by the Egyptian priesthood. In
Ephesus there was another strong church but the pagans of
that city had turned on its Christians after they thought

Paul's preachings hurt their profitable sale of statuettes
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of the Roman Goddes%Diana. In Antioch too, Eben had heard,
Jews were being persecuted. This, however, was only a
report, and might have been exaggerated. Antioch was
probably the best place, he thought. He certainly must not
take the Writing back to Rome. Elias's whole purpose in
bringing it here in the first place was to make it known to
Christians outside Rome.

I will do just what Elias planned to do, Eben decided. 2
I will ask advice of Amos. |

Amos! That brought his thoughts around to Abigail,
and he wondered again, as he had wondered more than once
since locking his arms about her back in Jericho, what he
could do to impress her father and gain his approval of their
betrothal,

It did not seem odd to Eben that he should be dreaming
of betrothal as he had never dreamed while his parents dili-
gently sought a bride for him in Bethel. True, he had known
Abigail less than a day, but she was no ordinary girl. A
man would not find her like again between the sweet waters

SN N 3 ﬁi‘h@§§&

of Galilee and the bitter Dead Sga.7\9hevwasﬂbﬁight as the
noontime, luminous as the dawn, a star!

But was she, like a star, unattainable? Would her

father, who certainly was able to choose from the very best,

give her to a shepherd from little Bethel whose only
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recommendation was his defense of the Holy City and who, on
the other hand, although a Jew, was one of the disapproved
Christians?

"Of course notl" EbenLaEE&Sggg;g;gﬁﬁyset his jaw,end
resolved not to- show his feelings for Abigail again. i"'I
will not hold her hand. I will not put my arm around her
waist, I will do nothing except take her home to her father."

But at that moment Abigail, whose tall, slender figure
he haééggén regarding in grim renunciation, turned around,
and ybefore he knew what his right hand was doingait waved
and waved again and she waved back,

Renunciation gave way to hope. After all, he was a
good shepherd, as good as any in Bethel: Perhaps Amos could

be persuaded to like him., He thought Rhoda did. "%

R wias A \ong,
L am glad;-he thought when Abigail turned back to the
7 AL WaSs

trail,fthat,&~am not pledged to celibacy as Jared &s..a %,
He frowned,
o~ TWas Wsd
What is the matter with Jared? What,happened at the
Community to keep him from joining in a prayer for Elias?
x Ceent Jplose
Jared was trying to forget the moment of laying Elias
in his grave. He had felt then a dread more overpowering

even than what he had felt during the cursing.

Why? Why? he asked himself, striding beneath the
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pines in steps adjusted unconsciously to the pace of the
women behind-him. Why had he not been able to pray? Al-
though he was no longer a Son of Light, he was still a Jegacwné
e abill-Rad-Fahmoale, Gres S Joad o prEg Yo *he L ~e

He had committed, he acknowledged, a great sin. He
had broken his vow. But how could he not have broken it, -
how-not have been-enveloped by that passionate fire encoun-
tered at Netophah? And had he not paid for it over and over?
By his loss of peace, by his constant remorse, by the
gnawing fear of his—sin being discovered, and in the end byfthe
terrible cursing, disgrace and expulsion? Why should-guiit
weigh him down even now, while he-pursued this mission of
rescue? -

Looking backﬁﬁhfougﬁlgigm;;ﬁgfwﬁé.ééﬁ how compietely';
4t had centered on the Community. For more than twenty
years he had lived in serene confidence that for him every-

Ored sy hE
thing was bounded by the Community's walls. It had been a

good life, too, although he had, of late, been critical of

its exce531ve ritual and the narrowness of its leaders. He
o Leut. A G—““ﬁl‘)

f“had had the Scrolls jand_they-had ‘been enoughy.a sufficient

-

as~wel}ﬂaa~axsacred duty.

f \
AT

Now, however, the Scrolls had been taken gﬁay and it |
was natural, he told himself; that he should feel adrift.

iThe foundation of his house of life had been destroyed. He
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must find another and build anew. 1
He thought of Tamar,(hﬁéégraée;ﬂﬁéf¥digﬁity, the

sweet, faint song of her bracelets and anklets, her-low

laugh, the scent of her black; red-embroidered dress, He

thought of her strong but yielding bo%z;@which-he-had-enjoyed

for so long.

.....

b
e remembered the-brightness of her-eyes -as she "o

»4

\-r\/f'::l’i. (\. ‘F“'r* P ﬁ" “ foty f. 18 '*.' (A} "‘:,.—5-( G‘Gi. g Tn =S St l
planned their wvisits to cities.far.around the world, He

.

.

remembered her words.

You will make a place for yourself . . . There
aren't many like you, Jared.

It was true. In spite of his broken vow, he knew

himself to be strong.

) A D 8 wmech
po "’ _( Sy e} & \J ¥ )

B£ke~a~manwreacting~from:a stunning-b%ow, Jared began

%Q_Q‘_L_g_g hed Sht. namod: Srtie.,
to plan, Which were-the cities Tamar had longed to see?

Paphos and Salamis on Cyprusg Babylon., Athens-and Corinth"
in Greece. H;?gonged to see themy “teo. And, with her
gayety and warmth, what a companion she would be!
When would they go? When Jerusalem felf? But then)iobftﬁfﬁ
bredet. OV 0t

would come the attack on Masada, andﬁthe Romans would turn =} ,

g L

off beferemtheyLneachednthatwdefense-pointffd raze the
S0 B I RV (Y 38
Community. Titus, Simon had said, did not like such
S et
brotherhoods of -Jews.




176

Once again Jared struggled through a<waking nightmare
s
in which the preciousi?&lls, bearing holy truth were used to

feed supper fires. He could not forget the Scrolls.

[ 12
=T R

But they are no longer my concern, he almost shouted.
They are of the Community, and the Community has rejected
me. I could not go back to protect them, even if I would.

Fertunately; if Simon could hold Titus off even ﬁwo

days more, he and Tamar would be gone.

o

"As soon as we get the women to Amos, I will return

-

to her, and we will get away . . , ™

Y

But before Jamnia came Emmaus, and before they came
too near that crowded place, they ought to have their meal.
Jared halted, and the others soon joined him.

e : O=0=0 "

i -Beneath the pines they ate all the food they had . . .
the flat loaves of Rhoda's last baking and the figs, dates
and cheese Jared had brought from Netophah. They drank the
last of the wine, and started off with fresh strength,

The pines hgganzézi;ive way to low brush,and-rocks.
The slopeslézéz‘chalky again, and the distant Great Sea
was visible at times. Immediately ahead, under a sky heavy
with cloudé, they glimpsed the Valley of Aijalon.. Aijalon,

where Joshua said to the sun and the moon, "Stand thou still,"

was revered by all whose forefathers had come out of Egypt,




and when Jared, Eben, Rhoda and Abigail first caught sight

of its brown depths, they all bowed their heads. Rhoda, a
i e

scholar's wife, said a psalm, < ﬁfﬂﬂ“¥={ Sfi*;*p
rerahs M Gepranelasng . e

“Praise ye the Lord*“hshe~chanted-softly, not to be
heard by any enemy.

"Praise ye the Lord from the heavens, praise him
from the heights" ., . .

"Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons and all
deeps; |

"Fire and hail, snow and vapours, stormy winds ful-
filling his word;

"Mountains and all hills, fruitful trees and all
cedars;

"Beasts and all cattle, creeping things and flying
fowl;

"Kings of the earth and all people, princes and all

judges of the earth;

"Both young men and maidens . . . " and here her glance

turned to Eben and Abigail . . . "0ld men and children.
"Let them praise the name of the Lord . . , "

They came within sight of Emmaus, at—the Botrom of a—

stony descent; not a city, not-ever-a king's raaidénce, but
atet
sLzeahlai:ndhaareheﬂnuneatﬁsbvtoueiy full of busyness al-
e H 5'

though %&ﬂwasjoe far off, that-its busy inhabitants looked as—
//L P

\-c—.r_ e e "”;f
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small-as-ants.

"Now," Jared said, "we must find a hideout where you
three can wait while I go down and look around."

"Why not just skirt Emmaus after dark?" Rhoda asked.
The smallest delay in getting to Amos fretted her now.

"We will need food again before we reach Jamnia,"

<tet

Jared said. "Besides, A want to find out, if I can, what

the Romans down there are planning."

N
C_“_. r'&_;L__g_\. “

"Why not let me gof" Eben asked. "You know I have

1 o

L) realde)

friends there." He did not wish to say so in front of the
women, but the visit to Emmaus was full of risk.

"You have the erting to deliver," Jared said, "and .
D et Gritnds Bwns Koo, " Bezdes, F Wl e W Sid his part

besides it is time I did my part. I know the town. I have

friends there, too." e
L& N

"Amos has a friend there," Rhoda interjected. "His

name is Heth.," |
Jared's face lighted. |
"I know Heth," he said. u"0Of-all-my-friends in

Emmau;L.@e is the one I most hope to see." On-his previous

visits, ﬂe and Heth had talked together of his Scrolls and

other ancient writinga;

Sy d > a‘a, 5 g C;..\-'t"u\-{ eNE
"You will meet him,-no-doubt,” Rhoda said. *“It-is

T D \\ L & | TR iy 08 Erens T g Ny

-not a- large -p]_ace 1 wCa 0 %"cuk.'._- U G
\"rruf et : |
They found a cave which began as an innocent-looking




179

QA

opening anthe«slepe—facing Emmausj but, deep inside,led to

another cave, The entrance to the inner one seemed no more
<"+,-L \mﬂ‘ (7 \‘l...., \
than a crack,, but when Ebensqueezed in he found a lofty, holle

narrow-roeem with water-stained sides.

"All this wasségﬁéaiong ago when the earth shook,"
R e ds
Jared said, leoking around, "The rains soaked down from

1]

the-hill above and left these stains, after the shaking had-

opened up the inner -and outer caves."

SactS S
"Amos -told me that once the earth shook soﬂhaxé
247 -t' M C\tL+ r'. "‘1 Ll {

fhat the threshhold of the Temple moved;" Rhoda sai ;gprbﬁd

to be able to share in a discussion beyond most women.
"When the Anointed was crucified," Eben said, "the

earth shook.ﬁﬁ¥£e very curtain of the Temple was torn in

t wo - L \ s,

I
e

" leﬁ_Q b . ‘JU"r-L f"l,m-x,'.-m Coa by ol A TTETVRN S J ¥ Sveay C,;,--._.,’,'.':-.-\ Nat ™

= S s had-thought I was stirring up talk about por=-

Wy o WLALR i) st

tents and wc:mc,’tel's'""4 Jared said,~“{"w0u1d never-have mentioned-
the-shaking of the earth." - But he was smiling; "Now keep
well hidden until I come back."

"Calling a partridge warning?" Eben said.
"Not at night " Jared said "I'1ll be a nightingale."

N Tnaks ertyee,” ' and

“Ahnightingale will be all right;" Eben said. UThey
ol '\\.*L‘ﬁ\’“ f
! . don't leave for Persia until winter comes."

W s
"Why not?" Abigail achn&h wide-eyed at such-wisdom,

3o A ) Srw——
: ‘wOﬁ "Nightingales do not like our winter," Eben explained
I I: o Clre~ L ' r. ..' Coi [ ‘:.'\ o O T VL i T MMWHL%#F?.TM.“'W
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ﬁvcn in sunshine, hewever, their way would have been

Al-$h:5‘get tver the mountain they found kkk plines s@ thick down

e western slope that they descended through deep shade over &
; + L
ing, murmureus carpet of fallen needles. Sﬁ,ﬂbﬁfghuﬂ T 66 & oA ‘Y’f

+»

‘ H_?g:! walked in single f;%gi_gggggjgzgaggsgested that they
.Jt.&u well t;ﬂﬁgir of £ in_twe couplespand had been amazed when
da objected,
| "No! No!" she sald vekemamtly and was unshak,able,

"Twa seeming husbands and wives would look less like yhc
Ternd

lllm.. H
Jared was indignant for Eben, After all he had done, how

tlld Rheda rjfuse to put her daughter inte his care, and especlally
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her—daughter—into-hts—care?
Eben drew Jared aside.
"You will have to give in," he saidy swiling=
'“—‘y to such silliness?"
"It is not so silly,” Eben said. "She told us this
morning about a rabbi who=wee in Jerusalem early in the
‘_g siege. He and his wife were penned up in a house with
bandits., After they escaped, a court of priests ruled
that the rabbi must put his wife aside. The court held that
she could not have come in innocence through such an
c:r.pol:'i.tmctJ wm even though the rabbi
swore he had never let go of his vt-h—lo hand, "
"So it is not what you and Abigail might do off by
st .
yourselves? It is what another court -ef=priewty might hold ‘.
Rhoda had done with me!"™ Shaking his head, Jared had given
\\\l in, and now they walked one by one, as Elias had planned
R nrlta/.

——

wak

wwﬁt first, Rhoda, nlihg behind him, was
thinking of Amos. Mbcmuw to-pair off -had-

— 4

?_ At ,?
gf‘:: Wﬁhﬂ s., the scholar ef-whom.ghe. wae-
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N aud edey
80-proud--learned, etwl, devout--ewes trying to live ﬁn

“liea oy
the-ideals of tho ancient prophets. It was husband that

e
H;dt thoughqm She went back to the early days

of their marriage and, tired as she was, smiled to remember
b : ,
a doupti.on W then# @L"— s oova— o W
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although splendidly bearded, had been starvation thin; /and
he had remained so over several years for he was as indiffer-
ent to his meals as he was devoted to his studies./ A drink
of water at dawn; a few figs and a crust of bread with
watexed wine at breakfast, and after lundm little meat,
fruit apd, perhaps, a sweetmeat. This was gll he ate and,
mturtll;ym did not grow less thin,
"Shglt I let them say I starve husband?" Rhoda had

asked hcrsets{ rebellious becsuse was, in fact, an

excellent cook.k“ The 'them' were those older wives of Jamnia,

who were quick t::\ghispar about
o
bride. To discomfit’

e imagined faults of a

'them, ' da had evolved a wonderful

plan which had given Amo ontour admired by all.

He continued to 8 fmgallnealn,', smiling on the

wife of his choice, an tly, on the daughter of

his heart, but afterf breakfast it

s his habit to shut
himself up in hisg’ study; and while he Bat thus Rhoda would

steal in with an aeppetizing tray which she placed on a table




watering sweetmeats? Amos had, all unknowingly, achi¢ved a
rounder and rounder curve. He was not even aware that from

time to time he needed a larger robe. Rhoda complacegtly

provided a new one whenever her measuring eye warned that
his ballooning front was about to hike the hem of his| robe
too far above hies dandalled feet.

=

This continued through the years in which Abighil / 2
S
grew ko be almost fifteen. Then Amos took his family up <

to Jeruealem for the Passover and, while they were there,
the Romans encircled the Holy City.

"You and Abigail must leave," Amos had said. |But

go back to Jamnia was dangerous. All travel wut’-)_‘o!
Jerusalem was dangerous. Jericho had seemed safer, aldl the
two women were escorted to the small, obscure house tn""t!ut
plc}bant city, which had ceased to be a refuge when the II

M Ofctar——— - ‘L__-:'_e '-L‘:_.._r:j S bl I"

Jerusal _ 7, had been plagued |

' /
. by mir : n aftey 1 dena: s ohanen,
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tempting trayful shandy to his groping fingers., She had
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worried about that, but she was not worrying now. After
Mus;;ﬁ}; they would be almost home! Soon, soon she and
her dn‘ar love and-husbarnd would be reunited. She would be
taking care of him again., In spite of scratches on her legs,
because of the tucked-up skirts, and a gnawing in her

stmch’\ for she had not eaten since early morning, Rhoda

smiled again,

Abigail, M after her

- T Stes—
mother, was smiling, too. The sadnese occastoned-by-the-

death of Elias had blended Into tender admiration of Ebensce

his courages his thoughtfulness in finde
ing a proper graveg)his kindness in explaining to Jared her

mother's objection |to journeying in this wilderness with a

. m--m_‘hu'*hulbm&

T~ N
Abi.gau remembered how, im=the morning, Eben had

caught her hand, just after it had been agreed they should
walk in single file. He had not dropped it, either, when
Elias called. She eould feel hts hard palm. a-stg-t:. :

She eould stddd feel his arms when he had caught her,
dropping down from Jericho's wall and when, back in the

house, he had hugged her to keep her from k!.lli.ng him,

b W - 15
Rilling him? She Selt-hemsolf growidg faint, What if she Nad

-

hed debtted=-trtmr—or even wounded hu:'\ ul-:h—:hn-m




i i B i e ™

TN -

l

Az

m—mécﬁul S0 -tmgm with hair the color
of wheat at harvest. She turned to make sure he was safe,
and he waved imstantly, MHe m-“::& bheen watchtnﬁm He
waved again and she waved back and wished she might take off
her turban since he was walking behind and a girl's hair was
prettier than a cloth around the head.
"I will take it off aa;-uo-snt_:p Fmmaus " she-ressived—
\_N‘ 7?“"& g o SR .

Emmaus hed-been in Eben's mind—fnull‘u-h.-w
wthe-twedl. Elias had longed to go to Emmaus! Crushed by
his sandals, the needles underfoot sent up a thin aroma, and
Eben rememberad the smell of myrtle berries &5‘-“% he and
Elias had m!;&thc Lord's Su-ppe't' Segether—

~edicgladorm it thast-

O X OI‘N:/
He put Swe fingery to his girdle to make sure,the map
L B-wdtns o

rme-sade ool MM, Awhero he

X
would take the;jri.ting after he had a&muud it from the
5oy

N
VAN
N

hid
£ v mw) , S ot SS wienes

.
3 4 [y S0 X WX
[At Alexandria, Elias had Asnid, ~theve wora—many Christians but—

wine  Usfig
+hey-uware-belag ground down by the Egyptian priesthood. 1In

S

'e-\
78
« r_m:; [o

I—Ephams tlepe was another strong church but dn-pu;nm-ol-
X g-gatnst
g P ehat ci.t:;v,(l-?f%a ed d-l-u Christians m

* L
Paul's preachings hust their profi sale of statuettes

h-—s_'u;_._.. ot e bt s b




j%@grn:eutndl edksos Antioch, howcver, mizght be the best place,
'zaaﬂlﬁ not take the Writing back to Romg, Ellas's whole purpose
bringing the-W here was to make it known to Christians

I will do Just what Ellas planned, I'll ask advice of

Ames% This braught him around to Abligall and hg wondered

L ||1.ga 4

1, a8 he had egs&nmaﬂﬁ-agaln since locking her in h}a arms
e . \nsrseidaiar.' s
‘at Jericho, hoy to 4tmpress—imes—end yin hés approval of their
; mtb’ai’ L-v.(-;._t_\_\ e E_I _
It d1d net geem unusual to be dreaming of betrothal as he

' £
never dreamed e hls parents sought a bride for him, He had

n Abigall lessk than a day bu{whore else in all the world could -
fra=s oo —-1"-’

@_‘X\ W“’" '("'M_‘!s SL.:.."R B
-\The hitch was,

= wresd Ofdb

_w@uld be choose a shepherdhwho was & Christian smdyto.

WweumbmnceAceulﬁ offer enly g trifling part, -now . .

3,—at Jerusalem? mlo,g,-ﬂ r._,c_. L) AN O .._; L AUN % y A (3‘(\2."*'

Eben saw that he must whtch his step. Any slip would surely

Amaa against him, The smallest 1ndiscr¢t1en, for example, over
Stcky o Thie &s




mall Enli'stinl: e was pretty sure Rhoda 1llked m,»z v

&ma not? He was glad that he had not pledged to m;

ke Jared, That made him frown., What had happened at the
knp Jared from jolning in a prayer for Ellas?

= L - gy ST
-, ~

he asked, strlding beneath the pina's eb=-@ galt unconsciousl,




wemen—behind-him, Why had he not been able to pray? -:f}*

-ﬁrhe was no longer a Son of LightE:.wu still a Ju:, an-y

He_stil] had Jehovah, S l“'w’" S snutoy N TN L ﬁ"' LM%‘T--’

r’”ﬂe had committed Mk;a ac ledgad, a gruﬁ itn. He

had brcknn his vow, But how could he not have broken it,

how-not-have been enveloped by -é‘cm;ualmto fire -encoune-
-Serss at Netophah? And had he not paid -for-4¢ over and over?

By his loss of peace, by h#s constant remorse, by the

\‘_.—\_J"
gnawing fear of Wéw=sin being discovered, and in the end  the
terrible cursing, disgrace and expulsion? Why-should-gutit

Looking back -thnugh\ his 1ife[ he saw how coﬁplottly ts
4% had centered on the Community., For more than twenty

years he had lived in serene confidence that for him everye-

Oscd vl Thee G Wi
thing was bounded by the Community's walls, It-had-been-a

M—u“ﬁ“rwwmmaumf
MWWW
Con S -
had had the,Scrolls
a eacred d .
] S “ty 5 ;f__f,ﬁh }«h—f-)‘

C‘Now. hom-r. the Serolls had been taken away and—i¢ *

% i @ 0.5

] ] - + i |
St
The foundation of his -heuse-of life had-been destroyed. He
ey ¢




~sweet, faint song of her brecelete—and anklets, her-iow

lzugh, the scent ﬁ her bhelﬁ.—ud-ubmtduud dress, e
thought-of her m yi.old:l.ng bn:uly,L which he had enjoyed

e LT Wil L Gty

km =\ L\c,-\ FEPAN - -

Srésma

‘ He remembered

< L R4
u‘;nm cities far around-the-worldv—ie— ‘

ot : Jared began

Cazs., assied P

to plan. Which were—theleisbes Tamar had Longed-so see? e“\\ﬁm‘f
gy U—'ﬂ'h

Paphos and Salamis ,On<Bypwas, Babylon. ,LAthcm and Corinth.

When would they go? When Jerusalem hu? But then, h—frﬁ*f‘u

befne ozede-
would come the attack on Masada, -ndAth. Romans would turn
off & _thow. vas — \m raze the




ﬁoo—*lj;arod struggled through a welking nightmare |
in which the precious rolls, m holy truth wewesmsedste |

e toek. RCraana o taln,
feed suppan fi.ru& He could not forget the Scrolls. —

R
{ 11;;:20: oy concorn? e-alasst- shoutedy—
They awe of the Comity, and the Community has rejected
l«.u,. b
“F‘ 1d not go back to protect them, even if A would.

days more, he and Tamar would be gone.
‘H-nq Jarniay L"N_H%
“As soon as we gét the women to Amos, Fwill return
Tausr— (U
to hem, and lgetavay ., . . "

ButboforoJmucmEmus,z hafore £k .
il R

alw “ - walhjal=Ta - - =3t - “ . .7 - 3
. ] - ™

- /éoub.m ines they ate eil-vhe-feod-they-had~~, ,
—fie._flat loaves-of -Rhoda's-last-baking and whe figs, dates..
-
and cheese Jated had brough £zon-Netophahy-Ehay-drani-the
‘}.

= 43— 2l € " - resh- —iis B

= "
I - T —

" The ptnas W way to low brush and zocks.
'\-..“____._

AGas)
The slopes @- chalky again, and the distant Great Sea
was visible at times, i-cdhuﬁy-ch-d undar a~sky heavy <k
SN - P R o RN
whelr clouds, they glimpsed the Valley of Ai,Jalon,\ Aijalon,
vhere Joshua said to the sun and the moon, "Stand thou still,”

was revered by all whose forefathers had come out of Egypt,

]
s o g a deFiiat oot el A dh O o J‘WJJ




fﬁy a prnniins patrol.
, -:-‘”ms:us-a'--,n the Lord frem the Heavens...

Toeee

"'_P_-rést_li.si. 't.'h‘i Lord from the earth, ye ;ragons and all

" Mountains and a1l hillg.....

"B,.?,iia ang all cattle.....

"m:;ss of the earth and all pl.pll.u-.

"Both younz men and maldens...."

H.r zlance turned to Eben and Abigail.
"et them praice the name of the Lord....."
Thoy came in sight of Emmaus,’

ut-g Wl 'c'i‘-ﬂ;&&')a'»jfhf"ﬂs although, far off,«

s inhablhahhs, the few seen, looked 1ike ants.

i
-

“ r\ f.’-L,-G') 4 ‘._.I"G".- & {'\ j




ered one of t he partrudges he we

A

IR Eben,

-onp of/ the




snall as-ants, :
O et
"Now," Jared said, "we must find a hideout i- you

three eam-weit while I go dv:;t and look around," \
‘: 1 'N
"Why not just skirt Emmaus after dark?" Rhoda ﬂd. g%

T Aovieele o Tt bt e Guw
Amos fretted her mow.

Los
o The smallest,delay
"We will need food egminm before we=tesch Jamnia,"
o heuad \eomedd S
s what

Jared said., "Besides,
R | .

the Romans down there are planning ' 1.5 m
"wcaet- let me go?" Eben asked, 'Mﬂﬁw‘—;ﬂv; pre
Thad- o b broutd

frtendk.zh&:a." He ¥ not wish=te say so in front of the __

women, but $he-wieit-to Emmaus was full of risihfu‘-— Thnegh .

it \hc-d\.

olfav

T’Loﬁ"*L“'\ N—.ﬂ-ln.l——\ brea Mt@
"
‘ [Fh_;ué* o +:':I&u m thtLW1t:§4M Jared sald, "amd
besides it #m time B did my part. Jelmowthe-town. =ieheve

friond s theye tno b

"Amos has a friend there,” Rhoda interjected. "His

name ig Heth,"
Jared's face lighted,
(;A‘u"\
"I know Mth.w-tm
Ta e wrevious- -

is the one I most hope to see."

R S
j2 o =

:Ia

=t \nas
"You will meet h’.m’ “ﬂ Rhoda said, * |
et collad A-wk-ltph“‘\mi-m tac i Yo ;
iva. Bl Sreowsauz Whmas et B ’
They found a cave which began as an innocent-looking i




opening in—the-~slepe facing Emmaus, m inside led-ter AU—

= ine h—"‘a o
amother—euver—iite, entrance $o=the—inmer—one-seensd 1o more

iy
than a crack, but whm - swmma lofry, hellew

nerrow—Tnow with water-stained ebdws, (o tlo v
T O Thie wes raade

-m'l— long ago when the earth shook,"”

W ALltinwerd —
Jared said, . “See rains socked down from

i

she=trbl above and left these stains, after—the shakinghad—

Amos Seldime that once the earth shook -se=imwd

“eEmt the threshhold of the Temple mowed,” Rhoda said, proud

to be able to share in a discussion beyond most women.
"When the Anointed was crucified," Eben said, "the

earth shook. The very curtain of the Temple was torn in

sl .Q‘) Diakona aaiin el k%m/ :&'1._. conld et [Y""
IS O VR O

Jared sald, “i-would never have -mentioned
m "Now keep
wedl hidden until I come back,"

"Calling a partridge warning?" Eben sald.

a nightingale.”

't leave for Persia until winter comes."

Sasd
"Why not?" Abigail um‘e ridewayad- at-aneh-wiadom,

=2id aud
" "Nightingales do not like our winter ” Ebm
e cxu_u_\ UJ;AL“:-‘&C} af Jueh Wlevn v
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