MINNESOTA
HISTORICAL
SOCIETY

Maud Hart and Delos Wheeler
Lovelace Family Papers.

Copyright Notice:

This material may be protected by copyright law (U.S.
Code, Title 17). Researchers are liable for any
infringement. For more information, visit
www.mnhs.org/copyright.

Version 3
August 20, 2018


http://www.mnhs.org/copyright
http://www.mnhs.org/library/findaids/01302.xml

[ 1
t
T R ' %

"Keep walkingl" Helius Naepor warned, sca%@ly moving
nis thick lips. "We won't go in until the street i1s empty. We
don't need to run any extra risk. We'vwe got lots of time."

The Primus Pilus of the Remem Tenth Leglon was sometimes
compared to a bull, and even to a hippopotamuse. As a small

hippopotemus he would have been just about right. As a man he
.. - =
was too fat and lurched too much. He drank and ate at all hours

to teke his mind off the disappointment which always gnawed at
him because of the honors and aucceséghe had missed. But when,
on rising in the morning, he sucked in his paunch and cinched it
tight with a belt as wide as both his hands, he looked less the
hippopotamus he had grown to be and more the fighting man he once

had beene.

I

Back in the Fortress of Antoniaﬁ

he had taken off
everything -- helmet, garrison cloak, hobnalled marching.shoes -
everything which would readily 1dent1fy a Roman officer and he
had made the centurilon Panthera do the same. Of course bhey had

kﬂpt breast platas and swords and daggers but long, striELd natiqg,mfﬁ

e 75 T skt 6 y
uiunke hid theaggpnd as th&y alked along the quiet stree_iﬁ.;
--any twn_ arlvﬁ?*rlnq . L9 =19 : R

might have passed fogh-. _ ;v emites . They went around a maze

WW
of alleys and lanes and approached the housa again. "
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CHAPTER ONE ¥/ 35p

"Keep walking!" Helius Naepor warned, scarcely moving
his thick lips. "We won't go in until the street is emptys. We
don't need to run any extra risk. WeQ:::éea;éeta of time."

The Primus Pilus of the Tenth Legion was sometimes

p
compared to a bull, and even to a hippopotamua. Aaswsmanalt"

hippopotamus he-would -have been g about- -right... Mnge
usinue b pea b |

was tﬁé'fat and lurched tee-muweh. He drank and ate at all hours

to take his mind off the disappointment which always gnawed at

him becausa of the honors and successes he had missed. But when,

on'@ising in “the mO“ﬂiﬂx, he sucked in hils paunch and cinched it

tight with a belt as wide as both his hands, he looked less the

hippopotamus he had arownﬂz;;il and more the figzhting man he once

had been.

Back in the Fortress of Antonia early this morning he hagd
left “~behind " everything -- helmet, garrison cloak, hobnalled
marching shoes -- everything which would readily 1dentify a Roman
officer, and ﬁg had made the centurion Panthera do the same. Of
eourse ﬁhey had kept breastplates, amé swords and daggers but long,
striped native robes hid these} and as they walked along the
quiet Jerusalem street they might have passed for any two early-

(:_’.‘ “‘,I vy o

rising Jews. They went around a maze of alleye and lanes and



)only a little below a legion's general, would have wiped their feet

maneion
approached the swwssm againe.

"Wasn't that boy watching when we went by before?" 3

Panthera asked, motioning across the street. The(EE%EEEEEEj;aB

revache
taller and, younger than Naepor, with bold sleepy eyes in an olive-

/\
skinned face, and a small sensual mouthe.
"Don't point! And the answer is 'No!'" Naepor's growl

had an old campaigner's assurance. "The first time it was a girl.mu~5
ek

Bws her cloak was gray s his is bluef::”_ﬁ-._,,e,__;.
hisﬂéewb&ack;%;Still; it won't huft.ﬁo go around again.”

He ﬁanted a drink, he was getting downright dry, but he
was willing to ;gﬁ; cautious. Amé not only because their errand

- NS
was perilous. Most leglonnaires who had wonﬁranngunh—au—hﬁah

y o _!.“_\o‘*‘\'“ o & 5% J
'on such a summons. Prida}yould have made them refuse, even.lfihonor

had-not. )l'.%’s' greed and jealousy had made him accept, as
he had accepted summonses from the same source before.

It was 1mpossible, he reassured himself, that any one
could have discovered their mission. How could anyone have had
time? They had set out as soon as he ¥ received the Chilef
Eunuch's message. Of course, the Fortress might well be under
the eyes of sples for the High Priest in the Temple, next dooibor

Tha Win , () eeadn M.'\-J ]If;..-
for Herod, in hig palace across the bridgekjpd_TyropooangYplligbor for
General Proculinus, or even for all three. You never knew and
LD Damina bl
cautionﬁglwaysfycaﬁﬁﬁwﬁ. So they went around again and when they
approached the mansion for the third time the street was, at
last, empty.

"Quick, nowi" Naepor elbowed Panthera and lurched after



“ h1$¢‘The door was unlocked as the Chief Eunuch had promised,

Measuring the contents of the broad hall with a shrewdneess gailned

T v
from a-#hﬂéioné lootinge, Naepor told himself that the Chief
#t Eunuch e 0 uhoever was paying -- could pay ;ﬁ::ﬁh.-iniuhe £
(AL kaa_ ocaxs Ta 2 ciawa.

.mdhnuhdunnww&moméayawm%hemaemﬁry
L st those~Tighte~all-over-the-ekykept s man-restirgs ot

“Come in!" The Chief Eunuch advanced soundlessly across
a rug 8o rich, goft and thilck that it must have cost, Naepor
reckoned, twenty times his own whele year's pay as Primue Pillus.
"I hope you understand why I set this place for our meeting. It
ia &0 much more away from everythlng and everybody than the
Foréreaa.“

_The Chief Eunuch spoke in a volce so deliberately
hushed thst it sounded more like a hiss, Thils was because he

gpoke most often within the héaring ofdailingfﬁcrod who was/(
W ‘racked »« beyond endurance by louder sounds.
bR ]
\ Wy He was a mincing, bony man, usually arrogant =SSNl he~

T\Ws

owever, he was concillatory, an attitude whilch the
L3S~ N
officere of Herod's court seldom assumed toward, ==y Romans Hise
dresg was elaborate. KN nulti-colored robe parted, ae he moved,
to reveal a tunic of lavender silk more sultable for a Greek or
%* a Persian. His shoes uere &gyptitemstyde, stitched across the
toes with gold and silver thread.

“Any place sults me," Naepor growled. "But the walk

has left me drier than sand 1n the sune"




-z YT r r =
"There 1s wine," the Chief Eunuch said. "Some from my
best Hebron vines." He led the way to a great, open, flowery

'&\J‘-- [0 5 O 4 rf’:
couiﬁ and Naepor, eyeing his host's rich clothing in

ﬁut

9éhﬂuﬂtﬁiﬁé, set his price himher.

,' w?&y"w Tes clvee_ mé, shaking off his rqu_,l

lumbered in his own solled, knee-length tunic to the cushions

scattered around ﬁﬁi wine table. He was the more resolved be-
cause he knew that he could hope for only a few more such pro-
fitable assignations. He knew that General 6»fédms Proculinus

would not prermit him to stay on as Primus Pilus of the Tenth Leglon .

much longere. The exacting little general was after nothing less

than the best legion in the Emperor Augustus's army. In battle

a Pqimﬁs P%ﬁfs who fought like a bull helped give 1t to him.

Bugr;ihsgzrshowing unmistakeable dissatisfaction with a garrison

Primus Pilus who enforced discipline ses poorly and drank much

too much.

2 * Naepor knew he was on his way ouEJ /ﬁﬁd he knew that on
retirement he would Mbe offered any such fine clvll post as
the one for which his predecessor, Vedlus RusngEhi&ﬂaa&auqy
had been drafted when he retired as Primus Pilus of the Tenth.
All his 1life Naepor had tried to rival Vedius Rusco, but now he
was fat and nearly finished and Rusco was still rising. Naepor
sat down sullenly, broad head sinking between thick shoulders,
coarse halr bristling, thick lips parched for wine.

/. There was plenty of wine. Six jars! Two were half-

buried in snow brought all the way from Mount Hermon under tisdeslk-

sawdust. There was also water for guests who desired thelr drlnks
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thinned, Naepor pushed

the water aside. Settling heavily among his cushions, he filled
a goblet, drank nolsily, wiped his mouth with a hamllike hand,

wiped the, hand on hls already stained tunic and poured again.

S ~ Panthera sat opposite. He also had one inslistent

appetite. Other men dreamed of honors, estates, power, friend-
ship, honorable sons, virtuous daughters. Panthera dreamed only
of women and he dreamed with a singleness of desire that made
inevitable his nickname which was the synoMym, in his time and
world, for luat. He took one drink but did not reflll his goblet.
He had been told to watch his tongue as long as he was 1n the
Chief Eunuch's house.

"We'11 have to bargain about pay as soon as we find out
what he wants done," Naepor had warned. "And when you bargain
with this hissing snake of Herod's you want a clear head."

Althougzh Naepor went on drinkingz, he kept an entirely
clear head. He 4id not appear in the least drunk. But then,
Panthera reflected, he never appeared drunk.

The Chief Eunuch patiently waited to talk business until
Naepor should pause long enough between drinks, and meantime he
looked calculatingly at the olive-skinned, sleepy-eyed young

centurion.

-
=

"I am sure," he felt forced at last to say to the Primus
Pilus)"that you would not bring an ally of too little experience,
but I know almost nothing of your friend here, scarcely more-than
his rank and name."

"The General of the Tenth thinks well of him. That




ought to be enough for you}" Naepor sai&M and Panthera's
small mouth curved into a self-satisfied smile. "Only yesterday,
on my recommendation, General Proculinus promoted him to be Pilus

Prior of the EisrhtL Cohort. Don't worry. Just tell us what you

neadf" L:{ﬁ

I -

The Chief Eunuch settled softly among cushions on =S
tiw»d slde of the table and folded his womanish handse.

"Herod," he said, "requires that a thing be done which

I cannot do."

WMM?P&;»’ enough, and I'1l get
it done for y%" \@'W-Em‘ Tead
"Herod," the Chief Eunuch said, "has heard rumors of a
child lately born who is supposed to fulfill old prophecies.”
"Who hasn't?" Naepor said. "The mmor\-sw;:e\*ﬁe;ﬂénd down
. Yradte BRI
every highway_é Everyftime people see 2 woman near bearing, they \“\m’q*
wonderdld - .
M"That's right," Panthera broke in. "Only a few days
ago, in Sebaste, I ran into some Galileans travelling this way
to pay the new t&ﬁmm and I tried e.o."
%ud’ Naepor was not interested in anything Panthera had
tried In the distant Samaritan city of Sebaste, and he interrupted.
M‘y%hen there was all that light the other night. And
some say volces in the sky, and singing."
"Nonsense!" the Chief Eunuch said.
"Nonsense, nothing! I certainly heard something and

saw something, too." Naepor grinned. "But maybe Panthera will

m with you. He was kept under covers by personal business




and he didn't see any lights and didn't need any, and the only
voice he heard wasn't from the sky."

The Chief Eunuch, because of his condition, always
suspected a double meaning in any such loose talk and he gave
Naepor a look full of resentment.

"I, myself," he said, "do not hold with lights and

»

(e {2 SV
p&on&g do," Panthera broke in again., "Some say
bd\ﬂ-‘—-' o B e ReRL

———

they mean a great leader has been born to the Jewsiwaeddd help

EHO LR R Ese » 811 other people.”
"Let me do the talking," Naepor said. "And don't worry
about any-ngB,ler&iné 1t over Romans. Not while the Tenth holds The
‘,aﬁﬂzjiia and can throw a cohort into the Temple, day or night."
"This new-born -- whoever he is -- who may not have
been born at all -- " The Chief Eunuch spoke with a rush.
"Herod commands that he be found."
"Crazy o0ld fox!" Naepor grunted. "Did he tell you where
to look?" |
The Chief Eunuch hesitated. He did not intend to say

one word which could later be traced back to make trouble for hime

He valued his Palace post too highly.
O e e wiho i
¥eap. fm-and—onut

i aie L
so-myeok—abieet subservience to Herod. Such subservience to any

that had %+ few dlsadvantages beyond

whole man or woman was displeasing to the?leﬂthern~goddeas whom .
oo Seowthne QaddTRT (ohe dovn Sweo oSdhiwa : La.....::t!.(..a.{}cau.f.

tﬁénﬁﬁié?ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ‘serﬁgﬁx% He had, however, been care¥ul to

propitiate her and he did not intend to be frightened into total

revived Ve rbly )
sllence by the/ prophecies whichﬁhad frightened so many in the




’ :_”?ﬁwg_w. , .
| tgfeunﬂu@tmup a Mesaiah. They would fall now.
- 2y

6 Davida. piebteoue~branel 9" Ei?

yew-seek-ghall eudden] _
-'CﬁIn seven hundred years they had fa&icd't;

omly he must not say too much. This loose-mouthed (%mvﬂuﬁ——

Prsapro~fiddne might’@h&é blurt out enough to make Jews charge

that the Chief Eunuch had betrayed their latest hope. Such a

i"““ H .
charge would lessen his value to Herod and Herod rarely protected,
u..«-* - -“-—"""//J‘
\

let alone kept, a servant of lessened value.

There was the chance, too, that the aging tyrant would
forget hié order. He seldom forgot. OStill--1t happeﬁed sdma-
times. If Herod forgot, the Chief Eunuch would surslky be left
unprotected and alone with swarms of furtous Jévs: 1o owverhhelm him,
The Chief Eunuch mused over his problem with the limber

conscience which had enabled him, for so many years, to carry out /

Herod's% orderg. He must, he decided, pret.enlg. at

bl

least to further the seardhkﬁérod had orderei; But he did not
need to pinpoint it. e
[ o= die
ql“Nb{ﬁihs sald, “He"od has t0ld me nothinge. Of course
DA M - .
1f you ask in any street you g the sbpeeR answer. Bethlehem.

_Ever since the prophets Micah and Isalah, Bethlehem has been
; O
| 1inked with the Messiah's coming. Besides, King David was born

in Bethlehem a thousand years ago and that makes it famous,
although o' a 1ittle place." He gave his next words careful
emphasis. "But many places are famous and should be searched Austs

as carefully -- Tekoguwhich was the home of the prophet, Amos;

B,
\“. Beth-Shemesh whore the| law lof Moses long rested; Gibeah,where King

o el
Baul lived' and AnathotQthere the provhet, Jeremiah, was borne.

I mention only these which are near; Puat, there are scores more

= o




.

~all the way from Dan to Beersheba. All should be searched."
CXS)/ He paused, satisfledyq That was certalnly confusing
7 the trail.

-‘_’_____...-v-—-—-———-—-._________‘_‘-__.__ ———

Naepor, however, did not seem confused. "Crazy old
6%‘_ fox!" he repeated. "He must be.péally-scared. What does he

mean to do 1f he does find this Messiah? Strangle him, as

he strangled his own uncle? Smother him, as he smothered his
LY deveme 7 W lrnm & S
queen Mé¢rdemme? Drown him,as he drowned Mapiamne-le-brother? Ex-

; (S Lo
{ & ecute him on a%ﬁd charge of treason, as he executed that ear-
\

less High Priest, Hyrcanus?" ¥
i

"Herod only wishes to Join other Jews in worshipping_‘\”
,33,:.#’! the-Messiahy” the Chief Eunuch said, flushing.

Naepor bellowed scornful laughter.

A - : ﬁl'WMnce when has
é :: Herod ever worshipped anybody 4n-Judea except Herod? And when
/Q‘B{ dld he get to be a Jew? He '*;f‘still a swine of an Idumaean in
spite of what he calls his conversion."
,ﬁ“‘&fwmw&“h’rs“ﬁm'w&mm@f\“’“””“”*

/ o~
X Hid-not-8tope ~Heknew that-ng-dTsre8Ehec ef‘ﬁ&'?”"

| ' agent:-
| | o i ‘\
of . Judea's client. -mopgovery-he-was d Roman cltizén. |
; ]
‘Herod's-sand<fies *grmmrwrs"be-lnw--aeerahsbw“bitw-l

/' the-backsides.ofJews at-every chance" Naepor-belloweds - "And.

A, .’f

f}:; - :;. on. . Lhous 5 R ST PRSI T '11.&J5‘fﬁ§i?“"b!{dkgiaeﬂj**tOﬁ - .__:%.

‘ Remember' the -golden-Roman-eagle he tr re-c'twta«s‘-pu@wupﬂ:d.—nw@h&-»@»M iy
h;uﬂ:ﬂmﬂgﬁé"@&ﬂﬁmm&ﬁ ----.g@b]ye‘eaﬂo'#f:wtm-'-'~':¥o!*‘=*W'“M&‘Eﬁtﬁﬁ“‘“ﬁ“"dﬁﬁﬁéﬁB‘*‘ g [



B
,_l

M-iaa& m “hwif ﬁa |

-him 1n no trOubla;lifHIkEtIKISI XEXXEXXLXERE
' too useful to this agent of Judea 8 client k;ng. Ehrei}fﬁf,

'Bﬂman citizens, sure of the rar-rlung protection of the
dared be 1naependent. They were 1n no uay '11ke Jaws uhﬁ fff“’
fcreed to bend these days under a doubla eppreaamn* tha‘"

quering esword of Rome and the tyrant heel of Herod ‘the amwss
! h




The Chief Eunuch raised his bat

zﬁ;ﬁﬁt Naeﬂbr~u9uld_n§t_étap.
involve him in no tr‘é:ub--_
protaetibn or the Emp Lre ‘dared be

’:‘;f:;::::rf* e — | oRae.
| -y were 1n no way MNke Jews,/forced

heaﬂ these daye Mnder a double oppreseion, the enqueri'g.awaﬁﬁ“
tyrant ;
of Rome an// e kymeaak hesl of Herod the Great.

"Herod's sand-flea grandfathers below “eersheba biyg

the backeides of Jews ad at every ohance," Naepor bsllewﬁﬁiﬁs-




/0

Herod finds out where he is."

The Chlef Eunuch had no good answer so he trled to make

a quick one convincing.

i

P SV N S S i,

\Eﬁ"“mwwﬂﬂ "Herod doesn't harm anyone any more," he said. "He's
Just a S}.ck, feeblecoc"
 "He's a killer!" Naepor grunted. "And he'ld be one
PViS VI
~he'ls too -stek-

t111 he
~bo-think-stratghty.he'd.be.killing. - right.and. left. every.dayes
"He's a hetrfedead, feeble o0ld man," the Chief Eunuch

insisted. "But he has as much shrewdned® as ever and that tells
him to honor any Messiah who may appear.' If he does this, he
may win over many Jews who now hate him."

He drew up grandly, as though conferring a favor.

"It 1s because I thoughﬁlizﬁ would 1ike to win Herod's
patronage, and make a little money gn#é-&heﬂbu!gaéns that I asked
you here. I shall be glad to let you both make this search that
Herod has commanded."

WALl

"Of course we*3l.make 1t," Panthera sald eagerly.

Naepor scowled at the man he had just succeeded in
elevating to the command of six hundred legionnaires. "You talk
too much, Panthera," he growled. He turned to the Chief Eunuch.

"Why do you need us? Herod could use the high Priest's
sples and never pay out a copper.” ;

"We -- we prefer not," the Chlef Eunuch said coldly.

"Come :g:E;emOwea," Naepor said. "why do you have to

buy our help?"
As the Chief Eunuch hesitated, Naepor suddenly leaned




/Vl closer, his heavily veined nose almost touching the other's

flushed face.

! "T gee! I seel"™ he shouted. "You're afraid to use Jews.

] You know what could happen. even to the Chief Eunuch{ﬁ?athe
B e e bl g,
@ If Palace, if a J‘ew/\ spy » talked, and spread word of

what you were up to. Those who belleve in the old prophecies,
-dmeeé any honest Jew, would chop your head clear from your neck
Fows- fh!"’-‘-\ “%- : /e

for helpingpHerod's éiwty~wewk along." PERRAT N (8

"Herod means no harm," the Chief Eunuch shouted. He
pushed erect and strode to the end of the sumny court, his multi-
colored robe swinging like a tumbled rainbow.

"A favor to Herod might be worth our whilgj" Panthera
sald at Naepor's ear. "I™n willing if you are."

ChAt=
"or course}‘s_. willing!" Naepor spoke quietly also.
\d‘u“"‘-‘f’ﬂ——r

"But let's not tell this hissing snake too soon. We“wvesmed him
where we want him. Herod has told him to get this thing dong}
and-Ef=4t tsntt-doney-Hered-will-break-him. And he doesn't dare

do it himself, or use the Palace spies, for fear he'll be tied in.

vt Wil
He “s=gmerb-t® use us, and the more we hold off, the more he™Sl be

willing to pay." The Primus Pilus was triumphant when their host

M bl

returned, his-eﬁpvseeéon once more conciliatory, and sat down
again. \ ¥

‘ = ' Yoy wse.

| i “the Chief Eunuch confessed softlys "I am

| : Ohm TEX e
inviting you in because I need you. But do not miswiudge my

necessity. What I need is not much and I shall not pay much.
X gurs

Herod wants only to find a lately-born child whom some F&R& call

el | thei¥ Messiah, if any such has been born at all."




| 2%
wll
"We'3d find him ---1f---" Naepor's pause made the

Chief Eunuch wince --=" you make 1t. worth our while ,“‘ -We~‘~}:1 have

§i

He paused, mmina-t.ing on the assignment. He and

Panthera, he saw clearly, could not handle it alone. The military

¢

Tribune of Panthera's Cohort must be brought in.

Luckily this Tribune could beﬂébu-ghte He was a Roman
wliins

patriclan, but not rich. Sly, foxy, pink-faced Seiwvidimius Muso

always needed money.

“MYesiM| Naepor repea.tad.,'

s k

mmmmwmmm.mmm&m Uind there 5% r;w.I
be three of USee.s"

Y umd' \n iaska.(/

OeUL s ome g

"Three!" the Chief Eunuch's, Bhril toné showed,dlsmay,
"Myself and Panthera and the Tribune Sedwidiniuws. Musql
Naepor fixed the nervous little man with challenainx eyes.

THY 6an @end Panthers and some of his cohort out to
search, andi 1f General Proculinus asks questions I have a fine
answers ﬂ-gnew tax which 1s being collected.for Rome. m"‘h—
-J-e-wiha'boﬂ-&g- Thousands are complaining. I'll h;ma using

g
Panthera to hunt for,beginnings of tax riots here and there,
= Wy
toNSeneral Preeuiinuwe un-

st o

"But I can't tell such a
2 y’\.w
less the Tribune Muag:tukehe me, IR.

Eighth Gohort\..

Muso 1s assigned t.o the
AZAg W
He_won 't be there long; the General is Bi-o-h-lm.

Slde !

0 maka room for a new Tribune, and a good thing,

too. As a fighting officer, Muso is -a—g-oiu But he will be arowed

he could

thewe whlle thls search is on, and if he

spoll everything. You'wssgos to pay him, too."
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"No," the Chief Eunuch said. "Not Seiwidinime Muso.

H

Patrician though he 1s, I have never trusted hima”
"Muso won't let himself be squeezed out. He needs
money too much," Naepor said. "He 1s on leave, on the seacoast,

/- %K/ o
f at Caesare’s ﬁ&t when he comes back he™] have to be taken in.

f—— .

e ——

B L L haas -

{gfﬁ &t that, you're lucky. It 1sn t often Herod can\Puy thres such

Ro ans. A Panthera, yas. But not a Primus Pilus, And what
Lsoula) o aend
chance do you think you™.have of buyling another Heuwtenant of

the patrician order?"

Y "Three are too many," the Chief Eunuch said wearily.
w b
"I*™] give up the whole thing."

"You can't and you know you can't," Naepor scoffed.
"Herod's sickness may make him forget, and it may kill him tomorrow,

but 1f he lives)and remembers,;and you haven't done what he
e u:rdlﬁ Tod S~
(\1}) ordered ;you' Wesdand in one of the dungeons he‘“s- filling up all

b
. Al

over Judea. Yew!ve gt to 8Ee this through"

'

"I can pay only what Herod has allowed me," the Chief
Cgfé Eunuch said slyly, "an& that isn't much."
‘ / , "How much?".
/ "Five thousand denarii."
(ff_f "You'll kewe~de do better than that." Naepor zrinned.
"Five thousand will have to zo to Panthera alone. And twice as
less than twenty thousand."
"Impossible!" the Chief Eunuch dry-washed his soft hands <

6;&3 of KLM )?rokca\t.m .

"You know Herod gave you a-det more than five thousand."
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Naepor eyed his host. "Flil-bet-you-get thirty or thirty-five
‘ : thousand."
"Thirty-five thousand?" The Chief Eunuch fell back
on his cushions as though he had been strucke
"I caught youi" Naepor roared with laughter. "As sure

2 ANt
KB) as I'm drinking your prizo-Hebron wine, you™se getting thirty-

np—
T R 1

five thousb%&, LY e

R s | L e S only
<E§5ﬁ  i;ﬁ"" "I can gE%e you «#. ten thousand! Not a penny mowe,"
-a'l } " ;

o linusd to bu

71 :
(9/° the Chief Eunuch cried desperately. He knew it he was g
) :
bud U s
{ cornered amd he eouidrﬁeewnotw y of escape.
[
{

"Five thousand for Panthera. Ten for Muso. Twenty for
(x> me " -Neevor—told-hime
"Noil" the Chief Eunuch cried.
"No?" Naepor brimmed his goblet slowlye.
"NO 1 "
Naepor lurched up from his cushions. "Come oni" he
told Panthera and snatched his robe.
"Fifteen thousandi" The Chlef Eunuch was now a man
wllling to reason even with the most unreasonable.
Panthera got up reluctantly. Naepor was already in
the court's exit.
"Pwenty thousand!"
"You're wasting our time! Thirty-five."
i "All right, all that you ask," the Chief Eunuch wheezed.
Naepor lumbered back to his cushilons.
"Give Panthera a thousand now," he grunted. "And I

want two for the Tribune and five for myself. And let's have a




drink."

The Chief Eunuch clapped his hands for a moneybox and
paid. Tighﬁiipped, defeated, he watched while the Primus Pilus
poured from a snow-chilled jar, drank and poured again and again
before lurching once more to his feet.

0~-0-0

Mt S S ————————
e e e s e

) Out 1n the street Naepor refused to share Panthera's
%f§\=mood of triumph. This hunting down a baby! Any way you looked
‘@ at 1t, the thing made a man m \*u& 34_:43(-«!'-

Hls thoughts turned to Vedius Rusco, the rival he most
envied and most desired to surpass. He knew how Vedius Rusco
would have replied to the offer of such a gEi- (CoVWANAL LSS Bas

Panthera started to gabble jubllantly but Naepor hushed

him, and clumped along in silence.

Fuzzy with wine, he found himself recalling an experience

of his youth. When he was the newest of recruits he had been

he-
marched over the Alps and,found himself high above the clouds.

Eiveratiyl On every side a fleecy white meadowf stretched as far

as he could see, and he had marvelled in youthful awe and reverence.

Thls, he had thought, was a meadow for the gods.

"This," he had whispered, "is what Jupiter, Ceres and
Venus walk on when they stroll from their palaces." &a&-ga had
almost cried ogglthinking he gzlimpsed, upon the immaculate field,
the majesty of Jupiter, the purity of Ceres, the rosy robe of
Venus.

"Why not?" he had whiépered. "This meadow must run

Qb T wsnay
ail.ﬂ&&o Olympus. Some of the zods could be here this very day.
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, I might see any of them this very minute,"

\%f Never before, or éi%::: had he felt go strong a desire
Q}é to be swift after virtue, to be wrapped in the cloak of truth, so
that he, even he, might deserve the favor of the Olymplans who

/ seemed S0 near.

/’2$,F The desire had not laated Netureaiiyd Helgcarce;x had\l

S

got down the mountalne when he felt only his usual thirst, a buddlng
(?%ﬂ'\ torment even then, and in the first town he had drowned his vision
of fleecy meadows, strolling Olymplans and virtue and truth, But
it had come back sometimes, although less and lesg often, to be
sure. It was years now, he realized, since it had come back.
And it had never come , hueqb his fumbling mind recalled,
except when he was ashamed, uheg,aa ngﬁ‘he had some dim zwareness
(}2&” of letting slip a virtue, e=truth which, briefly, he had almost
had 1in his hand.
Hellus Naepor shook his head. He declded that he needed
another drink.
“"It's the Chlef Eunuch's worry," he grunted, pulling
free of his own uorriea. He nodded two or three times. "This

o Thimg Y aiast S
hunt isn't MMMQ—-&MW. He"re\“""‘""

just taking orders. We*nq_just doing what we‘gg hired to do, If
w\.kk—o

any haym comes, the blame "W be on the ﬂ:t:nw who did the hiring.
Lot
That "N be the Chief Eunuch, or maybe Herod."

"I suppose you're right," Panthera saide.
,’{ L. U‘-hﬁ‘-'

(c) "Sube I'm rightg' Naepor modded craftily and ‘blinked:
against the bright early sunlight. For the first tlime 1in Panthera's

experience the Primus Pilus did not seem quite sobere.




CHAPTER TWO

At intervals, as the bé'&\émuﬁh;el.y sunlight reached
farther through the window,the strappilng, copper-haired girl
glanced toward the curtain which cut off one end of the room
ghe was cleaning. No sound came from that quarter. The baby
behind the makeghift partition did not rouse to cry and his
mother thewe turned on her invislible pallet only once, 80 softly
that it ecarcely rustled.

The copper-haired girl was named Judith and she was
a girl only in years. She was a wife, and her own six-weeke-old son blinked
placidly»< on a sheepskin in the middle of the newly swept dirt
floor. She glanced again at the curtain and, reassured agein Dby
gllence, soundlessly openaﬂ!ﬁA%Y the shutters of the room's
gingle window to coax in more warmth,

Outdoors the sun @@w waes pouring down warmth all around,
and on the surrounding brown hills the night frost had melted
everywhere except in a few bleak pockets, | .

"It's too bad," Judith hégfutﬁ sun, ?e.e%&&agwﬁhe”vhttty"
«e%huoﬁwemﬂewwheuwgwearéﬁeﬁ that you couldn f have been up to

warm us when we brought them here."

o per vk
Her woetee was a little breathlessafﬂﬂnnrwas understandablee.
A ¥ \'\.N-'\‘) !
She had been Ao swaun-apy helplng the two behind the







At fira the San Salvador. nnﬁ the ?lﬂterla kant :

f;felgse to the Maxican cogst. They wenﬁ/alowly for the ﬁinﬁ@ :

' f_uere unfqvurable. S

If the mind Ne wot blgwing in the direction the |

1-E_Hg§téb of a salling ahlp hle;-s toftake, he hae to sail fi&st I
?j-thibzuay and then that. He go-s“Joruard in a zig zag 1106;.
Fats' i o= led tacking. | |

(It is not very conveuient but it 1s better than

. { |
atanding £t1ll which happens jshen th re 1is uo winé at all,
b QO m L . AL X fm. Lm
: o~ . a roeky

) I.'?-..- . ‘ i“—* : ‘ 4 '.'-_Irl.r.: Il
ringer of land mﬁ?@"gﬁ' n from the na hﬁf" had been dia- g

QB
qpvareﬁ .aome years earlier Feavrigirad- fuuno*nearby~~snd

nﬂ,qutgaﬂhad-t ed to make a,eettlement there gzt Dt had not

succeed eé .

dvb ¢WQAA~4
Later q-d s out three more shike under thg
| AT wnﬂ‘;mh@"i’ c) Y the
ﬁlloa who had taken dogs along‘} Ulloa' had sailed nonth along

.,ll

% tae Mexican coast.=] g4 come ta the mouth of a gread river.
! T PSS e \

'7’(It ﬁﬁa—&ﬁkar called the Coloraddy) He had passed it and turng&?ﬂ
_euth, and found himsklf folloxing the rocky finger of lands.
?asain@ ‘the place hhere Cortea had made hie aett

' l;ment,-Ulloa had kept on golng south. And when he reached the‘eﬁ
¥

ﬁI the ringer, he had! gone triumphantly arﬁuuafit and atarﬁnd
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country to this\?mugi%whousewhigh/nv ”"?i-:'Avigoreusly cleanings,

Pre—nouse had negdé cleanmg,( L&Hobuebpa ‘haé-festooned
ﬁ,.«r"" /-‘ '_MHPMJ Al
. 'ﬁE*&obrebs—ﬂe*fméuﬁ&tt~%ﬁoted“arouﬂﬁ*

\MB- '\'ahk- u.m_%maihwwﬁ -rQ—\N‘\\FA Tavan
4 w&a only a single room,.although, that.offered.the. }I?A'

decent elevated section which at night kept human occupants a few
inches higher than the beasts they brought in for safety from
leoparde and wolves,

The new tenants had no beasts, except for a donkey named

Briar. The master werhmwnms~ vas tethering him now, Judith e

looked X
as she turned—to-~look agedn at the boldly climblng san.

0-0-0
The sun had been below the dark horlzon when she ang Aram, her

UaRs .

husband, hed—been awakened by the warm, lnsistent volce of a sl

woman.,
14! , "I am Elizabeth, the wife of Zacharias," the woman had said
O AP : _d
i T ewd—hed—gdted that she needed a helper,
¥ I
|t /ﬁ While Judith, on her pallet_, ee® rubbed sleep from her
£ . eyes, the woman had looked down anxiously in the light of the wall

o4 o The

couain -

theres ff

ary?" Jud}fﬁfhad askel droweily. She knew a dozen



"Do come. The Innkeeper told me about you. I'll

pay a penny."
ry At that wonderful offer Judith had bounc<d from her
pallet, and while she braided her heavy bright hailr, Elizabeth
had explained.
A cousgin of hers must be moved out of the inn's
stable. The cousin ---- her name was Mary ---- had glven A
birth to a child there. . \

"Wnioh Mary?" Judith hed-askedsdroweilve She knew a dozen
Marys around Bethlehem, but she had not known that any of them
wae near bearing.

e '
& v& N "My cousin ‘ie-.from Nazareth,"

\ Judith, of course, did not know any Mary from that
Raw farahay place. She had barely heard of Nazareth; just a few
houses, she had been told, around & crossroads farther north ;
than most Judeans ever bothered to go.
“She came to Sethlehem with her husband becauge of the :
o X"
: 4 2 ¢ )
That tax, Judlth had thought. It had brought crowds

no

and crowde pouring into Bethlehen, wpeesttime tne/aankmat T4f

-2
ofﬂtaemMmallmplana* But theae had been lesg upsetting than the . great
ereateRRrrgx sk kfackre ctrange light the other night;rhat hagd filleg °
the.sky and spread over the hillé,for miles. It had not seemed toO

come from star, moon, sun or fire. It had not been a. light

familiar to men, and people were talkipmg of it still, |

"Of course I'll comea" Judith was sorry that




whseh rose behind thef\
- fight™g.
"1111 soon
:ln charge of’\the fleot'
el ‘ s b

Christmas Daye .

It wag

_arou !he men bufllt hits and thatched them with pelm leaves,

The ships rocked -l,v‘ on the surfece of the waters\
A Caprillio kept Yooking for Alvarado,

i Indien runner\brousht the nows_, i
i 'u' ;t;n}; long fedyed by the Ind}an peop
" The fameus Congieror ' ohee ‘_‘ f S rough—se- _ :
 lost his life i AvVare Enountain pbellion. Another "
"tmd rolled Gown|hild nzaan» ’t:;m.

Gruel, \brave, handsone Pedyo- de Alvdrado vas deads
Cebrillo\looked across thé harbor of Navidads

whatid

_ 1ittle breeze was blowink. The ships of the fleet J.aft in nis

o ! j - 1
 chsrge seemed to sway in § solemn invitation. |
"How what } appe_na " wm wandereﬂ. A
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f,/
Marys\around Bethlehem, but she had not known that an;/bf them
wasg nea b¢aring. 1//f P
rd
My cousin is from Nazareth.," / #

Jufith, of course, did not know &3 angigéry from that
far away placey She had barely heard of Nazar ?h; Just a few

houses, she had Reen told, around a croiﬁrgida farther north than

/  BO¥y-uhat.with the

l@ew apeHty 4

N\ % L
b .iéﬁe came to Betileékem with her husband because of“the

s
=" "ﬁﬁp
[} &) -.-I('-;';-- e e — .df‘!

-'\,.“-1 :“:'.g"'
at tax, vuéith/%houaht. It™had broughgwﬁrowda_and

rowd s pouring _? ‘0 Bethlehem, upsetting f“_;»rmal life of the

small place. _if -eee had been less upsetting I an the great

""—T" e —

strange li ft the otﬁqg night s fhat hag/filled the aky and spread

over the h11ls for miles\,q\m_
. v =

'mahe had re jolced, even for an 1natant, over the penny although e
her ¢ hAramig was a farm worker who, himself, earned only a penny
for a day's work. "“Amd you eemtedmdy don't need to pay me to do

W whd e ;
what any nelghbors ¥8 glad to do for nothing."
"I am the wife of Zacharias, a senilor priest of the
Temple," Elizabeth had repeated with meaning. And Judith hag
talked no more of working for nothing. A eenlor priest could

afford a pennye

Not that she would have minded working for nothing. Work
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was & pleasure to~:hé%th. It was part of living and she loved all
ne 'h& AT e /

living--- sveeplng a floor,?uﬂ&ﬁi?a meal, digeing in thefecagytih, .

having a husband, having a baby, nursing him, awaédling him,

© <:T‘ AT muat take uy baby, ‘she had said 1mportantly.
1) g” - "Well na\urally," Elizabeth iseé agreed and had added
“ that she, tquhad a nevw son. Six months o0ld. An only child.

'#ﬂ The annoufiecment  had surpriced Juddth,y Stealing a guarded

100k | P
reepectful A& teed ek had declded that1kdhtuu%tg
O ARrrus - [iret child, l

was lucky, at her age, to havefa wsw.cen, Her face was
lined vwith years, even though her grey gaze was youthfully
spirited and her tall  e-sPeeefwd body was erect.

Starting toward the stable, as the firet M of light

fthe dark edge of the world, Judith had been
R

somewhat afraid of bhe determined nliz&bath.*ﬂln—nsenaé-reaﬁ1-1nr

ToOTe—enyone=and—anythlag. She had scolded as they ew hurried
Wsts

along becauiglher cousin's husband had not reached Bethlehem 1n

time to find a room in the 1inn.

§ stablel 0f all vlases fop a ohlld to be boralilied "

wasn't even a real stable, just & Jimestowne cave under the inn,

full of horses, cowe, goats, even a couple of camela;}}nd afterward
\
seopteGhedag.

\
what fuse and confusion. People coming. People goinge

-Gt o
“Your poor cousini" Judith had said. "Has she had any

rest at all?"®

"Not much, but she was serene through everythinga" That

was Mary's way, Elilzabeth had added in a softer tonqaﬁbhan;.'_l -
begn to scold agalne
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She nad wanteﬂ she eemplained to mnw@

i
T T o P L e R I B

oun hame. But Hary g huabaaa, a carpeater namaé Joadbh,

that a aenior prleat e houaﬂ woulﬁ be-ioaqéiéiﬁfﬁing, %L

o patitionera coming at all hourg. : | A

WA .1‘. W )

"So I had to find anotner place. It uéﬁ“puréﬂuek that-

R N T "“k
I came upon a 11;3;e empty house 1eae than a .gua

WA e gy e

from/ my own. ﬂnd,“ Elizabeth had ondiad uarmly;'"luck that the

-

Anngeeper | told me about you, and that you would come to help me "

i - T

with the cleaning.
. Her ‘scolding didn’'t mean a thing, Judith had deci&sﬂ

i omend 11

as they walked., Her liking for the priest's wife inoreaeed ﬂltﬁ

= -

every step and “she had 11ked the carpenter, too. Tai& 1n the lmt'_
early gloom, he had been walting outaide the %table with the

donkey on vwhich hie mife would ride to her new dwelling. He
haﬂ rolled tkO blanketa ang tled them with corde to make a

y AR T

\

: lx’aeat for her.
: _ UJtJ\*

 He uao“nad thanked Juﬁith, and the women had.gnna.
into the cave. st ' 43

| When they set out for the house which Elizabath hﬂd~
found for Mary, &vea on the Lufroof were begiuuing to aehd

Py ey s

torth their soft consolatious.
v 00—
S .- 4 >
| "Hm-w-wiasl T ool R el s A
The huu:uxuniﬂstﬂi&;nuﬁun-i amalléﬁauee-wﬁs;maaéﬁﬁﬁ;_

I R LAt T B "y

nlaaterea lipeatone and had the uaual flat roof, Rt
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WMem&d

:4~wonders yet. If there

—.‘__'4(

gound them. B

f strane amd mysteriouzta
"There pill fhe hothing Aingil we have passe

Cape Deceit," Juan Rbdriguez told himsélf..

Going north the two smell vessels battled

'-Jggﬁinstzthe ocean fcmrrent. They sailled close to the shgre
*bht they did not gare o‘ssil‘too close, There were top meny
unaxpected reefa and /shoals and rogks,

hHere/ were no lighg housas elong the shgre to
?k?rnzthem of sue¢h/dengers. They went slowlye.

on

d him, Bolénos hed sermn only

i e S S gy S 6 e e S — e “‘» Bt

hnugh_it were carved ‘rom blaek val-
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opped by mixed clay, brush and graes all rolled flat. It blended

/ g0 inconsplcuously into the countryside that passersby scarcely

8% 1tsand Geadsbes

;,} '(/;ﬁhere were few passersbi,hﬂo road ran before 1t, only a by-way.

z"f-.r’/ Judith looked down the by-way now,'thﬁjé;;ﬁf Elizabeth

“ were-iln€lght, She had gone, owdy a little whiié before, to make
sure that servants in her own home were glving proper care to her
own baby.

’ ' "Babies, babiea " Judith whispered merrily. Everyone was
:having bables in this warm cloudless world. Fhe—sky .nou.sas.as-blue

: i3 S
4 . P e savow ———
e e i i
oo
) -
>~

_ There was no sign of Ellzabeth, but a beggar elouched
@m;mto Juddthie view along the unfrequented ‘b-wy. A beggar outside
a house so humble and lonely. Whatever was he doing here, Judith
uondered? He must belleve he could get blood from a stones
The sturdy son of Aram, on his sheepskin, murmured
hungrilﬂk_Judlth whirled;ﬁ#hg stooped for her treasure, came erect,
uncovered a blooming breaet and fllled his rosebud mouth before
any louder complaint could disturb the two behind the curtain. Mother
aud child there slept on.
And a good thing,too, after the time they had had: Judith
thought back to the stable and sald, "Imagine:" as her son nuzzled

for a good hold.

A gentle knock fell on the door.%——



é;""ﬁm settled her child, now content with his milky

ration, back on the sheepskin,

"If that's the beggarl" she said, fﬁé'll get a plece of
my mind." She opened the door trylng to look determined like
Elizabeth, \ |

A reverent “"Peace:" greeted her. A brown hand lifted
from the doorpost box with 1ts twenty-two sacred lines and a
shepherd entered, passing the surprised Judith as confidently as
though he had been invited. | _

Carusd
Like most shepherds he seemed ferocious. He hﬂé the uaual

-a4arm&ag}y—teus&eéwhsadmognhm@auaad-oafwdmﬂwaf”taff with a crook

blg enough to hook a leopard. Draped over a shoulder he wore the
usual villainous ,'red-dyed sheepsgkin and at ﬁia belt swung the
usual pouch crammed, as though to mock the daintier fare of townfolk,
with wank cheese, musty olives, dried fige and etede brquJaII mixed
in with stones for his sling. The sling swung alongside the pouch.
But in esplte of all this he secemed only kind, perhaps because he
carried under one arm a set of plpes, with thelr promlse of gentle
music.

“We thought there might be something we could do," he
murmnured . His brown hand waved vaguely to explain how uncériaiu
"they" were of what might be needed and how willing -- no matter
ﬁhat.

"I've heard about you," Judith whispered. She nodded

toward the curtain in a signal for him to keep his voice low.

"There?" whispered the ahepherd*‘}eehhagmkewaaéwiﬁw
his :

Silently he touched/hand to head and heart.




a

ba by
"You are one of the four who came to see the =2y at the
'k:\\"\\ > |3 L\Aﬂr\

Q
stable," Judith-sedé. "But where are the rest, of<yet? The TIHSE

three who came with you be fore?"

bod
"Well, ef-courss, aomeaﬂn?had to stay with the flocks,"

"I don't remember your names, although Elizabeth told

me.,
: "I am Esrom, and the others are Obed and Zorobabel and
Beor."
_ "Oh, yes! Beor, Elizabeth said, hag a yellow beard like

a half-moon."

"That 'e Beor, all right, And the quiet onme is Obed and
the excited onﬁh}?‘%?robabel." T W

"But see=iewe!" Judith threw the—swelemetion 1ike a
etick. "We didn't say at the inn where we were going, and on
the way wue didn'i meet a soul., So how did you know where to
come ?"

"Where else could I have come?" Esrom asked mildly.

0=-0-0

<= —

The door opened and Joseph, tall and sun-blackened, o=

";ﬂwaith a crisp black beard, stooped clear of the lintel and
entered. _
"Judith!" he said in a low volce keyed to the curtaing
"Do we »um=be a 1ittle spare bread and cheese? A man can't turn
his back on beggars strayed into such an out-of-the-way spot as
this. And there are two outside."
Tardily, he noticed the shepherd. "Why, good morning,

Esrom."
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{
"Peace:" EarogE;ut hand to head and heart.
"Two beggars?" Judith asked. "I saw only one.'" She
turned back to the window. "Why, there are three:." | _
A _JVﬁiﬁﬁfﬁﬂj
Joseph went to look:-Shmszaanngh, there uergﬂ;hree. Ama.

the newest arrival, skinny, barefooted, and wearing only a

tattered “sexiap loincloth, resembled Peleg, tige odd beggar who
had walked worshipfully alongside Mary for part of the Journey
down from Nazareth,

Three-fourths naked and apparently half-starved, Peleg 2 P ELen

- = B - - S &
had 'ﬂl been fhe~biggest bra ggar%mmwm?w

érewn geera from the travelling party which had Jolned together

for protection against robbers., ¥ Mary, of aourae,' had taken
hise part@\.nary gseemed to love everyone, Joseph marvelled @ She-
wag—tove—iiselie Lnd. Feleg-had fallen-at-onoey -a8-almost.everyone-
didy-under-her-gentle spelly

But Peleg, Joseph femembered, had turned west for
Meggido, fifty miles to the north, How then could he be down here
now? Joseph decided that he had been decelved by a singular
resemblance. Hls confusion at so many beggars, however, held on.

He had seen beggara in many places, but always there

- ,f_H_

_had been a plain ‘reason for their presence. He could not see any

) reason for their presence in this remote spot. He had hardly

reached this conclusion when he was struck by a reason which
was startling although still anything but plain. Plaln? It was
impogsible. Just the same 1t stuck like a burr. He looked
toward the curtailn.

"I read a thing once," he sald to no one in



N

" particular, "At least I think I read it. Or maybe someone said

it to me. Or," he pulled down the corners of hls strong mouth
N emsunt

to deprecete in advance what he was about to add, "maybe I 'thought

it up myself., When somethlng must be defendeq)it is always the
poor who first stand forth. They can afford to be brave, having
only their lives to lose."

Judith widened her eyes at this sertmef talk.

Jogseph smiled at Esrom and took a staff from behind
the door. It exuded a falnt cilnnamon odor. *‘e had made it of
storax wood because storax wood never lost its pleasant, spley
smell,

"Well," he sald to Judith, "Briar is tethered just a
1little way off, in plaln sight. And I don't see anything here that
needs me, I'1l be off to work."

"You have found work.already --" Judith stopped
short. She heped Joseph had not noticed the “already," Of course
a master carpenter would find work easily, and at i-pfuages. Her
own husband was lucky to work three or four days a week plcking
grapes, spreading fige to dry, plowing, and at only his penny
a daye

e v
“"I'm to repalr a room in a villa over toward Jerusalem.

If Mary asks where I am, tell her at the home of Vedlus Rusco,

the Roman Road Gommisaioner who helped ua 1n Sebaste.

J W - :'__.-...;.::{‘.,.-. 5. :'_ ELELPRAS ﬂ,‘,,“_,Jud 1th Bal Elou 1y . a8 . \
\‘wf"_‘;a'o.-.-'.,-a..v'-\ rf:fr- Al b R G.‘.\-j},& It e G (TS Lo
" -t heAame-of-a reat. mane The e simexsld. * - qg-' cwas
g, --'ui-:.. ““‘"* J 'm"‘- . P.- e - : ; o~ “”’j_"e-f.--' Y
th{ one Roman o as, _,ggl*fé*xhom'u--- -ws.admired.
e MYEUT gggﬁk—be—ﬂe prougéteghe sald. "Dow 't you
,;Pplt'd" 'h“."
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 Primea i'}.ﬁs v[as 2 man of 3

. - AT
the one R -.

Catig-

*

"?edms %sco Philipplcusl" Judith said slowly,
because of the 'distir 1a‘hed
honorary name which authoﬂ.t?y had ‘nestowsd ""‘""‘"‘"‘ :

Roman in Judea whom most Jews admired,

"Ygur' wife must be omud, - she said' "_Hon t you wantﬁf.
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wiahn#o-#et&mherwyeurnu&f?’ gay gooqpy?She will be waking soon."

"Let them sleep.” Joseph shook his head smilingly and

looked toward the curtain.
Behind that hastily hung shelter, in the shallow chest
presged into duty as a crib, the child would be aieeping safely 1in :;——:ﬁ—~
his white cocoon. A craft perfectlonlist, Joseph nodded approval "
as he recalled the skill with which Mary had drawn the swaddling
cloth free of every wrinkle, almost, and criss-crossed ite band
from neck to toés.
£ Mary would be lying on her pallet ,dre~tHOUght, with the
brown brook of her halr flowing over her blue dress embroidered
in mellow yellow. One hand almost surely would be touching her
spindle. That was always near. She had spun all the way from
Nazareth to Bethlehem, looking happlly around at the new sights

and scenes, and spreading the gentle llight of serenity and love
belonged to Mary as to no one else,

which ﬂﬂﬂjﬁhe-hﬁd often told himself, Merypiswas—it-wes-no-one~eleetgy
X

He looked toward the curtaim with an expression of
on the walk
resolute protection which Judith had noticed before,/wiren-they

Skl _sere.walking over the hills from the/i;n.)Then he turned to

“\ {‘w-—.’»{.lur-u,g ok <, ;

(} the door and Esrom joined him, ' .

) ,*;t.'n\ e : -—ﬁ“ P do ﬂ)
[ ] "I bid you good,;by, the shepherd whispered. "I

"_.\ St {‘} o w0

\J have an errand in Bethlehem." Tare

"Thank you for coming," Joseph said.

"Here«" Judith called softly.

Joseph wae lifting the latch, but he turned and she
heaped hls hande with slabs of bread and a wedge of pale, yellow

cheese,



v

>

"For your three beggare," she reminded him.
Jogeph and Esrom went out,

There were four beggars nowe.

i
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CHAPTER THREE
(R AT

Five men were approaching, from three
the new, walled, Roman-style villa of Vedius Rusco Philippicus,
on a high hill south of Jerusalem.

EFe was Vedius Rusco himself, ex-Primus Pilus Pdws of
four tough lezions in his day and now, by special appolntment of
great Caesar Augustus, Road Commissioner of Palestine. He was
trotting his black gelding southward through dangerous country,
mow made
Tpbmiissmais: 2 11ttle less dangerous by the new Capernaum-Gaza
highway lately completeé:;ell below Jerusalem. He was followed, on
a big roan, by the giant half-naked Brécaa, his bodyguard abroad
and his majoéaomo at home.

Another was a young Roman Tribune riding north near the
end of a rugged journey with an infantry detachment up from Egypte.
An armed slave as thick as a wrestler and as black as soot loped
alongside the Tribune's mount, a finger hooked around a stirrup
strape.

The last was Joseph. He strode north by east over
roadless limestone hills, his sandalled feet now and then calling
hollow echoes through the roofs of the caves with which the

country side was honéycombed.

As he began to follow a descending stream-bed, a
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distant, yellow-bearded shepherd drew away from two companions 9‘

ai-nalled ﬁith upflung arms.\
_%Bdfatandina amnong-browsing. flocks/;:' bt shaenelse-These - were

“inventions-of-a-ha -go-&uo
rms thra chea 5 wenntlic i

/1ike small, 1l legs, then they made. a zentle rocking.

Joseph was quick at signals. He rocked his own arms gently and
Jovially to reascsure his yellow-bearded questioner that the baby-
was sem&ngwaivnﬂ“ftn&?QEQX?wiLja~mﬁ Wy 585 I

= \

Y
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0=0-0

Vedius Rusco still had several miles to ride and Joseph
still had several hills to cross, so only the young Tribune was
in view from the Rusco villa when Deborah, the fifteen-year-old
daugzhter of the master, climbed a cramped stairway and came out

f‘ onto a balcony. So isolated a villa in such a troubled land needed
Tffﬂ); a 1ook-ogjjfﬁéd the balcony, facing east, provided an unbroken
h/ﬂ/’ view along a great arc which began with Jerusalem's towers to the

north and curved southward through brown hills to the walls of
Bethlehem. '

Deborah was a rounded, amber glrl wearing that morning
a flowiﬂg green dress narrowed at the walst by a wide silver
belt. Her foaming jet hair was bound by a bar of soft zold bent
to form a small clasp. Her mouth was full and wide and very quick
to smile. She was munching a honey cake.

About the beauty, more or less, of the only daughter and
only chlld of the famous Vedlus Rusco Phllippicus there were,

| admittedly, several schools of opinion.

& Beauty is as beauty does, was the only statement on
| el 8
i record from Brla, the ﬁ blonde Cantabrian wife of Bracae who

S:%.
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pan the Rusco household in his absence. She would not say more

for fear of makinm her young mistress vain.
,5;7 She 1is almost/M&r&am Vedius Rusco often thought. For

{-/' Nersrtn R e =

him the remembered 1ove11ness of the Judean wife he had lost when

Deborah was born would always be matchless.

If T had her beauty the master would surely desire me,

was the forlorn opinion of Numidian Candace, Deborah's dusky
attendant -- and companion and friend -- for twelve years.

Give me nothing to do but smooth and sweeten myself and

who would ever notice her, was the opinion of Egyptién Nepte. Nepte

was the villa's newest slave, purchased a month before at the

Joppa slave market outside Jerusalem where she had stood modestly
downcast, widh her feet whitened with lime -- sign that she was being
sold into slavery for the first time. She was new in slavery but

she had already proved her tawny charms over and over. And I will

prove them again, she promised herself furlously.

The opinion of Deborah's suitors summed up to unqualified
fortunate
praise and all bachelors Ywmoky enougzh to be invited into the home
of Vedius Rusco were Deborah's suitors.

Taking the last crumbs of the honey cake with a quick
tongue, Deborah stared up at the wintry sky. ©She had come to the
balcony still hoping for some clue to explain the strange and
lovely lizht over Bethlehem which had broken her sleep a few
nights before, and the strange and lovely music which had
accompanied the light.

"Just the moon and stars and nizhtingales!" Bria had

sald, frowning when Deborah grabbed the honey cake. A girl who

-



had won the wpewmeup privilege of her own study, boudolr and

bedroom and who was o0ld enough to be receiving marriage offers //

ought to be able to walt for breakfast. Munching might be all ,
PP -~ ko R o """“‘“’““"“w“-m
right in front of a foster mothers But in front of serv nes and

slaves! Welll
"The moon and stars were fire-bright that night," Bria

had said. "And you know very well that nightingales swarm around

here from Persia every winter. They're singing everywhere., You

didn't recognize them because you're used to sleeping like a babye.

But lately you toss and turn because you have a proposal on your

TM-\.M—J

mind. Even if it is only from the Tribune Smdwdddwdws Muso:" Her
q' shrug said that a proposal from the poorest ewewsewfor-s lieutenant

she had ever aeeﬂ;{ébd she had seen the best and worst that four

legions could ofrer“:was nothing to keep any girl awake.

}/ Sgékﬁetnﬁue Musol {m@#€887 Deborah had tried for a
crushing look as she turned her back on Bria and the others and
especially on Nepte who was muttering something about magice. Nepte
muttered about magic whenever the lights over Bethlehem were
mentioned because, like all Ezyptians, she saw evil in any

unexplained portent. N

s " - > PUTR {
4??/ saluadindue Muso, IBEESEP* Deborah sald now, abandoning
s
A her search of the sky. As though she would think twice of marrying

that old man, past his twenty-seventh birthday! Bria knew very
well that a proposal from the pink-faced patrician Tribune did not
even—beain-t0 tempt her.

It was the iersisting hope for some clue to the strange
light and =-- she &&@&k to 1t -- the strange enchanting music,
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that had brought her to the balcc.)ny‘ibut it was the approaching
young Tribune who now brougzht her up on tip-toe.
v T He had t.ur-ned away from the dusty lezlonnaires of the
V7 infantry detachment. They sloszczed steadlly on toward Jerusalem
under their usual seventy-five pound packs at their usual three
} miles an hour.) tgg;seL&tanyahanaamanmgnauuau$£x;¥mmuoognﬁnab%@
(;i _&a-@ﬁ;aded up tk,le private lane which led to the villa high on 1its
limestone hill, with ﬁ'{}sooty slave keeping pace, an unstrung bow
and a quiver of arrows bouncing on his backs
Deborah had to stand on tip-toe to keep k:he.w:&-hatemnt
in sight. After a single look she sighed in satisfactlon. She had
known that he would be young. But who would have dreamed that he

would be so handsome? And what bsautiful armor! Gleaming helmet

/ and shleld, inlald brestplate, thigh and shin guards!

%t Bk, g ey e e

(D The | t wisely wore full armor since any tree
JLATAN

“B\ o ek might hide a Roman-hating dew who would die happy if he

j could run a dagger into an allen back, or robbers willing to risk
prison for a try at a fat purse. His armor gave off blinding rays
as, sighting Deborah considerably after she had sizhted him, he
jerked his horse to a halt.

-3- P S IR

Deborah smiled down and Sedstétmtes Muso faded forever

- ast Kot
from her mind and exultantly she confessed that she %-
*u.«‘ ALY Sl 3
.Mﬁv HAmett time, too! Wasn't she almost

; thy will reb it - oludly,
sixteen? ﬂ dopoed "”"C / s it
le AT LA

The young 1{6utenant made himself tall in the saddle to
catch all -- all-- of the sudden vision overhead, and pa‘.rillel'iné

Deborah's own confession he told himself excitedly t.hat.,hh- wag—

W— . .
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astouhding to come all the way from Egypt to find the girl for

"almost

whom he had ‘waitgd - without suspecting it - for

twenty-one} i Lowes
At his side the sooty slave made a confession of his
own.e fAs his broad nostrils trapped faint savory odors from the

villa kitchen he confessed that he was hungry enough to eat half

a horse.
e
Deborah and the lisutenant continued to look at each
other, both sure that the delight which flooded them, as 1t had
flooded uncounted millions throuzh uncounted centuries, had never
before come to any man or woman.

"I hope this is the home of Vedius Rusco?" the

called upe.

Tg'g,-.:. bR A

t

"Of Vedius Rusco Philippicus!" Deborah corrected roudly.

It was not every Roman who could bheast =

P ...a-.’ua'\wm ""—l e
e N Ry Y @

s, Bmi then, noting that beneath his

holhed

helmet his hair, as she had s, was yellow, she smiled

agalin. thkhku“

"I have a letter to him," the MHeutenmant said. "I've
brought it from Egypt." He added this information casually, but
he hoped she appreciated what it meant to have met and defeated
the dangers of those\barren, ﬁlia}miles. MY AR s

"Don't tell me!" Deborah leaned toward him, her bare
amber arms catching the light, the cool green of her dress$
seeming to float her an enchanting handsbreadth nearer. "Let me
tell youl" And she 1laid a golden finger on her mouth and gave a

sibyllic Um-m-m-m!

Q™ oo YnEN S _ ”_ﬁm«ﬂ



A

"Un-m-m! You are Marcus Seclator Lucianius. You are

ﬂ ;ﬁk}.ﬁ.
3
\
\

the adopted son of Marcus Seclator who fought beside Vedius Rusco |
Philippicus twenty years and more agoe. You are Greek-born and you ‘

are a military Tribune as your father used to ba."

e e = T e P . e P S
PR . sy

. S Marcus Seclator Lucianius'gﬁowsd 11ttla surprise at

pa—— R T AT A el

(fﬁ* 80 much knowledge, but Deborah hadgi; really expected much. No
doubt he had suspected all along that she would be reading the
letters which their fathers exchanged. G&he wcnt.on.

"You have been serving in Egypt, but the lezions there
are 'sleek, slack and rich.' That 1s what you once wrote. Half
the soldiers have even traded off their helmets and breastplates.
You want service with a fighting Legion. So your father turned
to o0ld friends, to my father and to General Orfitus Procullnus
of the fizhting Tenth in Jerusalem. And you took your flrst
chance to get out of Egypt as soon as the order for your transfer
to the Tenth arrived."

She touched her lips agaln to indicate that the sibyl
had spoken and made her dark blue eyes wide and fathomless. Even
Bria had admitted, when she happened upon a practice session
before the mirror in the lately won boudoir, that thls was a tac-
tic likely to disarm a young mane

"And now," Deborah said, "I'1ll tell you who I am."

"Don't tell me!™ Luclanius imitated her sibyllic tone
and relaxed in his saddle. "Let me tell you!" He put a finger
to his own smiling mouth. "Um-m-m! You are the daughter of a

‘ LEOOTRE
/><i; father whose g:;nanaa'has become famous from Gaul to Egypt

although originally it was ziven as a joke to a 1little boy by
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Octavian who 1s now great Caesar Augustus. You are famous too."

He lowered his voice in pretended awe. "People say that you use

sword, dagger and javelin better than many men because your father

taucht you, and he 1s still the best with all three and with

spear, sling and bow an%f;;;ow, toos And your mother was so great
T —is

ARSI RN
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a beauty that people still remember her. And your name 1is
Deborah." He accented the first syllable in a triumphant finish.

Deborah gave him an indiznant looke. She was still
leaning forward, to reveal more fully her soft throat Wb@cbsw&ﬂ
like honey poured in sunlight. This, also, was an effect which
Bria had grudgingly admitted was likely to make a young man weak
at the knees.

"My mother was not just 'so great a beauty.' She was
the most beautiful women in Judea," Deborah said. "And you
mispronounced my name. It 1s the name of one of the ancient
judges of my mother's people, who went to war even though she
did not have, like me, a father to teach her how to use a sword.
It all happened 2 long time ago but Jews willl never forget how to
say her name. It is Deborah." She bore down on the second, not
the first syllable. But then she forgave him. "And now come
into our house. You are Sﬁst in time for breakfast."

A true daughter of Rome, notwithstanding her mother's
blood, she made the promise every Roman preferred to hear.
"Your bath will be ready before you are ready for your bath.
I know a Roman wants his bath first, even ahead of food."

"A bath before food, even for an adopted Roman,"

Lucianius said. He swung off his horse to show that he made



nothing of full armor. S

Deborah, her blue eyes wide and fathomless again,

vanished with a 1%St green flutter. :
\,Li‘\i‘ /{.-
"There™ & be a side gate somewhere, Micipsia," .~

-
—— -

Lucianius said. et

Micipsia did not change the expression of mild surprilse
which seemed carved into his sooty face. The expresslion was
chiefly due to eyes which protruded and eyebrows which were
roundly arched. Both seemed always to be reacting to some un-

e

expected and startling event. ’in facﬁwﬂFowgst;iﬁvicipsia was
rarely caught off guard and rarely startled. He nodded., He and
his master understood each other so thoroughly that a nod or a
single word usually was p&a;;y He nodded in the easy assurance
of a slave who has shared enough adventures with a young master
to warrant acting more like a comrade when they are alone, and
spoke a single word nowe

"Eat!" he said in a surprisingly squeaky voice and
rubbed his broad, hard belly.

0=0=-0

The wall's main gate -- double-doors of oak, reinforced
with thick iron straps -- slowly opened. Within lay an open space
denying any enemy a hiding place and then the villa entrance,
smaller double~doors.

As these swang open Deborah appeared Jjust inslde.
She had unbent the gold bar and let the spun ebony of her hair

foam wide over the shoulders of her green, fluttering dress.

Gaily she beckoned Luclanlus past the doorkeeper who stood half-
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concealed by the panels he had pushed baclﬂ and haliithdrawn

i T

into the cell where he not only served but slepte In an ldentical |
\
\

\

tentative suspicion. }

P T R A T B e e

cell opposite, an enormous watch dog eyed the young stranger with

s W
ane

e — '"*ﬁééewbymﬁrﬁﬁ”Débﬁféﬁﬂéﬂd Lucianius walked down a
broad corridor to a big open-roofed room, deeply recessed for
ornamental vases and furnished with settees for clients who
might demand the Road Commissioner's time and attention. Braziers
filled with slow-burning charcoal were spaced among the seatse.
The floor, of polished vermilion tile, was covered by a great
ruge

Far down the room, a large but pleasantly soft woman
inspected Luclanius, seeking in this young stranger some link
with one. she hadl -known well long ago. At sight of her,Lucianius
ran forward in the excitement which rises so easily when a young
man of twenty-one forgets the dignity of his advanced years.

"You must be Brial" he cried. "My father told me all
about you. And Eracae, too! Where is Bracae?"

"Bracae will be here soon," Bria beamed, nodding so
vigorously that an iron necklace, shiny from constant wear,
clinked. "He and the master are riding home from an inspection
trip." She took the hands he held out. "So you are the son the
Tribune Marcus Seclator has written about so often.”

"Marcus must have talked about us even oftener,"
Deborah said, coming up. "Lucianius knows everything about us. "
The two of them must have spent days -- weeks == o

pheees. I'm afraid to hear what will come out of his-mouth next."
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"Prom the way you walked along with him, I wouldn't

say you were very afraid," Bria said.
A girl a year or two older than Deborah, and so tall

and strong that she might have been Bria in girlhood except] that

. e WP S et g, Sy S mp———

éﬂg—;aa the color of autumn oaﬁmleavea, came into the room.
Deborah put an arm around her walst and Lucianius decided that
this must be a slave even closer to her young mistress than
Micipsia was to him.

"The bath is ready," the autumn-leaf girl said.

"Let the bath waitl" Luclanius cried. "Does anyone
expect me to leave before protecting myself from slander? As
though anything but pralse could come out of my mouth! There
never was such & household as this. You:" The look which he
gave Deborah went far beyond the enthusiasm of the sinzle word.
"Your father! And where else could anyone find another Bria and
Bracae? The pick of the girls in Cantabrial The best man of
Gaull" He began to laugh. "I'1l never forget the story my father
tells of how he and Vedius Rusco captured Bria and of how she
took & club to Bracae andzak"how Bracae spanked her." .
, : "Sh-h-hi" Debora£ whispered loudly. "We never ng£é:g§r
P) ’%ﬁ&

n this house."

"I should hope not!" Bria snapped, holding back a
smilee.

"Not mention 1t?" Lucianius cried. "That grand story!
Now let me see if I've got it straight."

"Well, you won't catch me walting while you try,"

Bria sald, but she did not go.
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"Um-m-m$" Lucianius eyed Deborah as he made,the

bring peace in Spain among the wild Cantabri. And he and your
father and my father and a cohort of the Twelfth were ambushed.

p—

f
sibylline sound. "It was long ago when Octavian was trying to ]
F
|

But they beat off the attack and finally cornerad{a handfule

el

And then they found that the handful included an amazon."

"Bria! Fighting as well as any man!" Deborah cried.

"Give me shield and sword and I'll still make many
a man back up," Bria said calmly.

"I believe you!" Lucianius laughed. "Our fathers

et

had a 4ebd taking you prisoner. You were too brave to kill, to
say nothing of being too pretty."

"I wasn't the homeliest girl in Spain," Bria said
complacently.

"But, finally, they did capture her," Luclanius said.
"And then Vedius Rusc; bought her."

"Because Bracae had begun to make eyes @b her@"?Debor&h
laughed.

"And that was when she took & club to Bracae and he

s

gave her a spanking heard all through the camp of the Twelfth."

"And that was when my father decided that two who
fought witﬁ_:;;h other so beautifully deserved each otherg'" ?
Deborah said.

"So I gave Bracae my club," Bria laughed, no longer
even pretending to protest, "and Vedius Rusco Philippicus gave
me my freedom to make the marriage binding."

"And after your father had retired from the army to



return to Rome, and my father was transferred here to the Tenth

Legion," Deborah added, "Bria and Bracae came along. And Bria /|

became my mother's maid until ..." she paused.

"Unti1l I had to take Deborah over," Bria broke in /

cheerfully. "And what a handful I took! And now I mu%EJ;ake

M A o ——

| over breakfast. Your bath is ready," she roﬁlhdad Lucianius,

striding away.

In spite of that Roman fondness for baths, Luclanius v
did not follow. He looked at Deborah, and after a moment they
sat down, side by side.

"Pather will be here for breakfast," she said, just
to be talking.

"Imagine meeting him after all my father's storiesi"
Lucianius exclaimed. "The only Roman alive with undisputed title
to four oak leaf crowns for saving four lives on the fleld of
battle."

"Four? Father almost never mentions any, but I never
heard of more than two."

"My father," Lucianius explained, "says that two are
not in the record because an emperor finds it embarrassing to
admit ~rightoufy that he ever needed so much help."

"Are you saying that my father ever saved the life
of the Emperor Augustus?" Deborah cried.

"I*éﬁ$¥$£§§&y be banished if I said it in the wrong
place," Lucianius told her. "But my father says that Vedius
Rusco Philippicus saved Caesar Augustus once from a burning

trireme when Marc Antony's fleet was destroyed at Actlium and



once in Spain. The Emperor has never forgotten."

He paused, losing himself aga#n in Deborah's eyesd.

Candace from her corner gave a small remindful cough.

"Oh, yes! That bathil" Luclanius said.
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CHAPTER ' FOUR
Vedius Rusco never thought more clearly about private
concerns than when riding through dangerous country. The dle-if=-
you-don't watch which a wise Roman always kept in Judea, flanks,
front and rear, was just the spur his mind required.
It spurred him now as the black gelding carried him
along the new highway, far south of mighty Joppa Gate in

Jerusalem's west wall, toward the hill on which his villa stood.

He was a hard-fleshed, vigorous, prematurely whit;baired man, in
helmet, breastplate and a floating red milfﬁg;y cloak. He rode

so vigllantly that he could instantly answer, "No! Nothing therel"
when half-naked Bracae, slouching like a bear on hls roan, a pace
behind, called warningly: "Those trees on the left!" Rusco had
already satisfied himself £remsan: earller vantege=podmt about

that clump of trees. He saw in good time every rock and fold

of ground which might erupt danger. But he was seelnz also every
facet of his immediate personal problems. These were threee.

One was Deborah and her increasing, innoceént absorption
in loves One was the Gaza end of the new highway which he must
start shortly and the new quarrels which it would start with
the aging, jealous Herod. One was the urgent repair of his dining

room which awalted the carpenter, Joseph.
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As to his daughter he rebuked himself now, as he had
so often of iate, for dreading pitfalls instead of enjoylng her
romantic flowering. The pitfalls did not, for the most part,
even exlst. They were only the ugly nightmares of a too-experlenced
adult mind. He wondered if all fathers had such nightmares.
He wished for ;;:;;;, not for the always desired loveg,but the
understanding mother.

Bet gt least, he decided, he had been right in selzing

the chance to bring on a rival against Sedwidinins Muso. e
R @
@Q¥$ungiwith his boasts of family wealth and prestiggAwas a liar
by choice as well as habit. All Rome knew that the Muso family
only recently had been saved from actual poverty by Augustus who
ARATEAAA, N s
weu&éﬂég;ayawhave rensions for the families of broken-down
senators.
The truth was that young Muso was out to rebuild his
2 by 4ny wtana Tred Comsse.To \neandd |
,) family's wealtglbynheekwenmcmookw If he had been willing to re-
build by honest fighting, no one would have thought less of him.
Hard-up young aristocrats were fighting for fame and fortune all
around the Empire. But Muso, 1n his year with the Tenth, had

e A Ci'f‘t_u R W el
.

(3% Jdodged a half dozen toush assignments. He might love Deborah --
. how could he not when she was so like her mother? -- but he sought
(&Qﬁ the marriage also because it would give him a hold on a f=t
; fortune without any fighting whatever.
Vedius Rusco rejoiced again that Lucianius was coming.
"When he was eizht or nine he was quite a boy," he

reminded himself hopefully. "Of course that was a long time

agos"
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~~—Inwrcugh-grounﬁ?to the east there ﬁas a flurry of

movement. Rusco called, "Bracael" and swﬁng his shield from under
the red cloak-an&iplucked at his sword to make sure it would
come easlly from its scabbard and 1lifted his jJavelin, with its
elghteen~-inch point, from its stirrup socket.
"Ho-o-0-0!" Bracae kicked his roan alongside the black,
keeping room to swing his own great two-handed sword. .
51ix horsemen, full-beérded and full-armed, came galloping
hard out of the I'oun:hII round. m;.b eh il .
"Six to two, te—feir-encuzhy” Bracae grinmeds il ﬁ\

"Five to two," Rusco sald, deciding to throw at thirty
paces. The onrushing six would cover ten paces while his javelin
flew twenty and downed one enemy, and he wouid 8till have time
to draw his sword before the remaining flve could close. —Et—

avelin.mlght. - mlsge s

But the Road Commissioner and his huge bodyguard were
too well known to go unrecognized. At forty paces the first of
the charging horsemen shouted in dismay and wheeled and the whole
band wheeled, their baffled complaints fading as they retreated
the way they had come..

“Gould that have been Dimas's or Gestas's gang?" Bracae
wondered. Dimas and Gestas were bandits whose successes, for
months, had increasingly aggravated Herod and out-witted his
mercenary troops. A u.,\&

Rusco shook his head. "Dimas and Gestas -are—tough.

Theydd have kept coming."

"You don't think Herod turned these six loose?"
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@—-' '\) "No:d" Rusco sa.id confidently. “When Herod goes after -:g

[ me, he'll send more than six and they won t darg\fail %owdtu&sa: "
t“' jf\?".ﬁ ﬂ}- !"ﬁ

| | the=3%. "% He eased his javelin back into 1ts socket.

0-0-0
He had seen Herod's diseased sexagenarian enmity growing.
| The tyrant ,-eofvgeurse, rejected all men who did not put his

(35> Se1f4emlh interests above every other consideration, even above

-‘.

C.Ll._sm:-\ —_—

I
/§>> honor, integrity and trugt.\' Immediately, however, Rusco was in

..;:f
deep disfavor because of unavoidable conflict.

(ﬁESWW Herod was still seeking to insure his Judeen throne,
X as he had insured it for years, by holding Augustus's favor. He
was still furiously building, in honor of the Emperor, temples,

mr tfiiﬁizg;wpalaces, gardensj even cities and harbors. Am%
ﬁr When Ehese were delayed by Rusco's requisitions for highway
materials and men, his rage soared.

B8t barring accldents, Rusco reflected now, he knew
how to keep fréﬁ joining the victims of sword, dagger, rope, and
wayside cross, whose bleached bones outlined Herod's ®leedy career.

"I think I can count on Orfitus Proculinus," he told

3
. *‘:‘h
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himself. The General of the Tenth, although too ambitious to be
entirely trustworthy, was an old comrade.

"And probably I can count on Quirlniuaf{ihough Damascus
is a long way off." Rudiweyiulfikaimas Quirinius, an even older
comr de, ruled Syria for Rome and was Herod's superior. He had

1] S LD Te—
<1r ) yaet imposed a head tax on the«dews and Herod had been forced to

_i' i

?f help collect ite

j it wouldn't surprise -me=if Herod invented

& (:ﬂ at~Herod-Fo-e0ok~up some charge
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_ against ne when,I ask for men and supplies for the Gaza fl“b ﬁ' '/
e X P laa | —
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C}‘f‘ra‘ Rusco .ﬁ‘é\gmw, #ina than I wonder if I could get word

to Quirinius before Herod arranged one of his favorite little ac:ci.zf!em:e.(ﬁ
b'w,_r_l—FW\ ‘Fw—ht& .
@) Cﬁ‘ l!hoﬁtybtntﬂ@khnaw“-ﬂuﬁ how to arrange an accident when he

wantg to put someone out of the way e

But Herod would have a time axplainim an accldent

i

him from trying. Rusco had the favor of Caesar Augustuse. He
had won 1t at Philippl and had never lost ite
~ 0-0-0 7
C{Q{) Throughout that)fratricidal slaught.er/l';.mid marshes,
mount.aing‘Vand bitter October wind and rain, Vedius Rusco had been
a six yéar—old, tagzing behind hls father. His father had been
a trumpeter in one of the nineteen leglons which headstrong
Marc Antony and the young, sick, worried Octavian, not yet become
Caesar Augustus, had scraped together for the declisive battle with
Brutus and Cassius. Vedius had stowed away for the stormy voyage
from Brundisium, and across the Adriatic Sea had trudged all the
~ long miles eastward into Macedonia, And, because he had not
;."" @? whimpered, his proud father had coaxed an armorer to make uz;&‘ A
(hf FM shield and speare.
/ The young Vedius, strutting heroically with his new

\ MesT i3 ns
Y

weapons, had caught Octavian's eye. To murdered Caesar's frail
5 !‘(._"'\ :\
LS nephew, éeu-b}y-ﬂ&ﬁ—bmuwgf a stomach always made queasy by

erisis, such bold posturing had seemed an answer to his anxious

pm T

e "you-shall be my ° Tuck!® Ootavian cried. ' U "(j/

sacrifice in Hercules' circular temple before quitting Rome. [O L{(ﬂ
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"I'1ll be your bodyguardi" Vedius said. A bodyguard

wag a post of dignity to a half-orphan already wise in the duties

of the legion. He thrust through an imaginary enemy blocking

Octavian's path and rasped, "Hah-h!" 1like a recruit practicing

at a sod target.

At the left knee, STRIKE! "Hah-hi" At the throat,

STRIKE: "“Hah-hi"

"Bodyguard, then," Octavian laughed. And when Cassius
and Brutus, honorable men, were deadl&né-&encﬂfvr, the elated
young emperor-to-be bestowed upon his small zamecock an accolade
which in the end became a distinction few soldiers in the Empire
could equal.

"You are no longer Vedius Rusco," he cried in rare
jollity. "You are Vedius Rusco Philippicus for your hefroic part
in a great battle. And when you are older you shall enlist in the
legions and maybe even rise to centurion rank."

Vedlus Rusco had enlisted at fourteen, although the
minimum age for recruits was sixteen. Long before, he had observed
that the~p330{1ty of lezionnaires, including his father, were
usually 15::;&:;;509 and penniless. They were brave enough, charg-
Ing headlong at the rousing note of shininz trumpetgj ﬁﬁt they were
forever being fined, whipped, demoted, banished, even executed.
Except for occasional loot they seldom had more than pennies to eke
out their ration of bread, porridge, vegetable stew and the watered

vinegar with an egg beaten into it, the posca, whielr—wae frequently

substituted for wine. [;;d when they were discharge they half- 07%{;7

starved on small pensions made smaller by dishonest paymastera.
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Young Vedius had determined not to be of this majority.
He would be one of the few who became not merely centurions but
primi pill and tribunes and sometimes generals and governors of
provinces and retired with honor and wealthe.
Qi Ls nWie \o-d \':‘;_!-.,._L—L—} 9"&
Modelling himself on,the two friendly rivals, Pullo and

Vorenus, praised by great Julius Caesar, he had 1n every way out-

distanced his own chlef rival, Helius Naeporyg:

. ndeed gPen he retired it was
said that even Scaeva, that third paragon whom Julius Caesar had
jumped seven grades to make Primus Pilus of the Twelfth, had not
equalled Vedius Rusco Philippicus.

| In Gaul, Thrace, Britain, Syria, Judea, Egypt, Africa,
Pannonia, in Spain where silver mines poured their wealth into Rome
after the Cantabrians were quleted down, he ;éztﬂ up honorsgaa&watu

ho- o T

-iaatmhee&memem%eﬁcnés Far behind new lagged Helius Naepor --

\ﬂ“'& OB reeT T\Iu...mtba T lwg 1
l.nﬁ*agmtt—ewog,@he Tenth in the Fortress of Antonia, usually full

of wine and always full of envye.
At twenty=two, Ved%us Ruseco had been transferred to Judea.
There he had found his ﬁ;;i;g‘and enjoyed three such years as he
had believed came only to the gods. Losing her he had marched again,
but in the end he came back and now his 1life had only two centers,
Deborah and the roads he built for Augustus. He liked road-bullding¢
Me Rt © O NAC Wi '

(V)  and-en-extraattraction.was—thet 1t kept him in Mirtam's land which

he loved, although he never hoped to understand 1ts people.

a {30 Jews were baffling, stubbornm, unquenchable._jgu@jhgngntsa>éep

often overrun, with a totality which would have crushed most peoples,

T

they had never in their hearts submitted to any conquerore.
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And now they would not submit to Rome, »letiX endlessly against
Heroé and so forcé%é’tha Emperor Augustus to éiiﬁiﬁﬁﬁiﬁian the
tyrant's plots against them.

Tw€ plotting was so widespread 1n Judea that any man
might be a apy'}or Rome, for Herod, or for the Jewse And there
were additional spies for other states. For hot Numidia whose Juba
lately had been allowed by Rome to take over Mauretanla. For' cold
Dacla whose peasants were not allowed to wear hats but who would
not hear of Roman rule as a substitute for that of the nobles
who froze thelr ears. Foy’ Thrace whose tattooed tribes were
instantly in revolt against any Roman restraint upon their often
highly immoral conduct. Ko}y Armenia whose people challenged all
invaders with bold eyes which gleamed above the hooked noses in-
herited from warlike Hittlite ancestors. ©Sples from all these
countries and more hung around Jerusalem, ready to warn their un-
easy kings of any movement by Roman legions which might presage
a Roman invasion and even more ready to help a Judean uprising on
the chance that it might spoll an invasion plan. But in far

greater numbers lurked the informers of Rome, herself, and the

sples of the Temple priesthood, and of Herod. Esaopanisdepsrbed

Thinking of spies and ways of confounding sples, Rusco ’?

found his mind tuminn: to Joseph and t,he problem of the dining ; 1/7

r\?"t" o

room. He was glad that Deborah was at the—willa in case Joseph

came early. The Gallilean carpenter had first worked on the villa
there at that time for
when it was bullding. He had been hepi. dawey s FhonSienaeetiesior
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T some e Decause, after the villa was completed, he had bdeen

.T\‘.

gf%x asked.to.stay-ony adding those last touches which called for a
master carpenter's hand. He—had-beena—stranger-to—the-house—

fesee 1aed Nk J
C}é} uho;d—huinseon\had—wonwthewfriendshipwcf-allf%LDeborig,would glve
him the key to the cautiously locked room. He might be at work
there, already, on the needed repairse. _\.ﬂx
B That die-if-you-don't watch pilcked-up movement and
Rusco again called, "Bracael" but this time only in the pleasure
and excltement which marching Roman troops always aroused in him.
Over the brow of the hill ahead came the infantry de-
_ tachment up out of Egypte Its legionnaires were cursing. Good
//:b} curses were a countere-irritant against the—-ehefing-ef hobnalled
ok’ Sewsi R wan nols.
{?$§; boots which, s3¥pped 1n spite of straps laced tight to the knee,
and the torture of seventy-five pound packs (basket, cloak, ax,
saw, spade, chain, leather thong, grain ration, cooking pot,
weapons, unsold loot and two stakes for the night camp's pali-
sade!) Rusco and Bracae edged their horses off the highway and
as the detachment drew near the cursing changed to a whisper,
the whisper to a murmur, the murmur to a shoute.
& "Yﬁg%us' izgg.VBdius Rusco Philippicus." Sileely~sofe

\veteransﬁfound a better counter-irritant in halling familiarly the _ »©

= 7
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known wherever 1egions marchad. They hailed and

| rehearsed the boasts they would make when, eaae evening, they

drank thelr eggy posca or diced on the twelve-sided patterns cut
Woudpy e el +M

into barrack pavements. How the ‘¢ humble recruits who weuld

{’h L__ e ,;J W) i A & l"‘u"&

ncvor—bcmabie*tu*ftrst&name Vedius Rusco Philippicus. They could

not wait for evenling. They boasted as they marched. And the re=



ecruits felt the prick of ambition along with contempt for old-
sters whose every word was an admission that their glory was all
behind theme.

Rusco saluted his shouting comrades of other years
and when the detachment had passquBracae looked at him with
bright eyes.

"It's still in your blood, isn't 1t?" Bracae said.
"Well, it's in mine, too." He slapped his bare chest. He always
rode naked to the walst in this mild Judea. "I followed the
%agles so long,I feel lost when they're not shining ahead."

Rusco wnodded and turned for a last look. No matter
what the Emperor might put him to doing, he was still, he knew,
and always would be, o P then he realized that this
must be the detachment with which Luciénius had journeyed and he
beckoned Bracae and spurred his black.

They reached the by-road and turned into it at a gallop
and came to the wall of the villa and Bracae gave a great roars
"We are come! Open up in there!" And the zates were hurried
apart and then the villa's doors swung wide and the doorkeeper
bowed and the dog slid out a long, pantlng tongue in welcome

and Deborah came runninge.



CHAPTER FIVE

"Luclanius has come!" Deborah made the announcement
in a burst of exclitement.

"Lucianius?" If she's calling him Lucianius already,

the boy hasn't changed. He'll put Muso's 1ittle lizht clean oute.

"Lucianius?" Rusco repeated in pretended reproof. "Lucianius?
Just like that? Not the Tribune Marcus Seclator Luclanius? I
hope you aren't too familiar. I hope he won't have to put you
in your place."

"He's nice," Deborash said, and 1ifted her amber cheek
to be kissed.

Vedius Rusco had never felt completely natural except
with one woman, and the reticence which his early life had
fostered restrained him now even when kissing his daughter's soft
cheeke Deborah dild not seem to notlce any more than her mother
would have. Swinginz his hand delightedly, she drew him down the
wilde corridor to the open-roofed atrium in which Bria had welcomed
Lucianius. There, as always, Rusco paused before the murals of
;$;¥;§ playing a lute, of ﬁi;;:; weaving, of Eiggz;?&slaap on
a couche. P

“Ha‘;:bathing," Deborah went on. "Candace had get~

everything ready for you, so he didn't have to wait. He has the
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widest, blackest slave you ever saw,who can eat more bread and H
bacon than anyone except Bracae. He's with Lucianiua/ﬁow, -
massaging him, I suppose."” s

"And I'll be with them in no time," Rusco said. "But
has Joseph come?"

"Just a little while ago," Deborah saild. "I took him
straight to the dining room."

"You've kept that locked?"

"I never even unlock it to go in myself, but the whole
villa 1s curious. The slaves are all talking about what we are
hiding behind that locked door."

Rusco hurried on 1npo a colonnaded garden. The dining
room was to the rigﬁé{i?%ﬂwzggAiitchen behind.

The slaves, Rusco reflected, were too near for comfort
and he wondered,as he unlocked the dining room dooxr,which ones
had started the talk. He locked the door carefully behind him
and saw Joseph squinting indisnmendly at splintered panelling and
a slipped celling beam, the cause of the trouble.

"You've got here, Josephi" Rusco cried. "I'm glad and
ten times glad and you know why. But oughtn't you to be some=-
where else?" "

"Mary's cousin has taken charge. She™s even found us
a house."

"Is everything all right? The mother?"

"Both are wonderful," Joseph said. "And it's a boy."

Boy or girl, Rusco thought he knew exactly how Joseph

2 A

felt. Hadn't he felt the same, si%%eeﬂ years before? He nodded



in understanding.
Joseph squinted once more at the gullty beam.

{ 1)

Ko
"I'll never again trust a Lebanese roofer to—wenk—en-
.. .a_chicken coops" he said.

B e —— i e ar— e

&Lﬁ "Bracae will help reset the beam, and after that's
done the mending of the panels won't be too hard," Rusco said.
0=0=0
In the home of Vedius Rusco the Roman routine of meals
was followed. Of course anyone, even the slaves, might nibble at
something on rising. Remindful of many days on short rations,
Vedius Rusco was generous. But the first formal meal was served
at eleven in the morning.
By the garden sundial it was ten as Rusco left Joseph
and headed for his bathe.
The Roman routine of baths also was followed. The
family bathed, sometimes several times a day, across the garden
from the dining room in a tiled and frescoed room containing the
o~ | pool. Adjoining were a steam room, a cold room, and a massags. .
Y o tsoar
room wlth marbles tables. Bracae and Brila used all these, too,
and Candace when Deborah bathed alone. For the rest of the house-
hold there was a great bath behind the kitchen with unlimited
hot water.

Deborah, although a Roman daughter, held back when
her father walked toward his bath. She was also her mother's
daughter and no more than Susanna before the elders would she have
uncovered her body before men, although she had heard that in

Rome virtuous women did this as a mﬁtter of course.
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She consulted with Bria about breakfast and only when
her father and Lucianius emerged, oiled and massaged and casually
clothed in belted tunics and soft sandangdid she call for Gandaceiw
meanwhile noting with delight that Lucianlus[;;;_talking as though

33——-*“‘ Al
Q to his own father while her father listened in a companionable
Suliis
sllence which he never had offered to Sazlvidinitus Muso.
Bria hastened in from the kitchen. She was disturbed.
"Candace's arm has just been scalded," she said. "A

basin of hot water tipped over."

wa Lo PP 0

"Not badly," Bria said. "And we've covered it with

sweet oll. But she'll do no massaging today."
o TS L o

"My poor ceani"

"Nepte is the best I have left," Bria said slowlye.

"Nepte will do," Deborah said just as slowly. She
would not reveal her dislike of Nepte. She knew how her disapproval
would affect the Egyptian's position in the household.

Bria frowned.

"If this meal wasn't going to be practically a feast in-
stead of just a breakfast, I'd take over myself. Wouldn't that
be 1like o0ld times? But we'll have to use Nepte today. I don't
like her, thoughe I wish we could get rid of her. Of course, I
know that in this household slaves are ngg;r s0ld."

"She served the same mistress from childhood," Deborah
reminded, but in a doubtful tone. "It was only when her mistress

died that she was put up for sale."
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"I remember the story," Bria said. AR orphan, succoured
in Egypt by a rich widow of Idumea, Nepte was reported to have

been more daughter than servant in the household but no provislon
(LT PSP e——

had been made for her and afterlzie widow's death, penniless in

e

a strange land, she had sold herself to a good master.

If Briz could have talked with a certain troop of Roman
auxiliaries which had come, from Cyrenaica through Egypt to
Palestine, she might have heard a different story. But the troop
- had stayed in Jerusalem only brieflye.

0=-0=0

Nepte flexed her too wise fingers as she hurried toward
the pool, a sinuous girl, the color of yellow cream and with black
hair sculptured to her deflantly held head. The hands whlch
shepherded her young mistress through the pool and to the steam
room were light as thistledown and when they began to massage her
on the warm marble table they set up such a lulling rhythm that
Deborah felt on the drowsy edge of sleep, only it was not the sleep
she had always knowne

Nepte had waited confidently to serve the rounded young
body and now that opportunity had come, thanks to a sly arm on a

basin of hot water, she was exultant.

If this daughter of the house accepts any service but

mine hereafter it will be because she 18 too cold for pleasure.

She looked around the inviting room with its warm tiled
floor so easy on her feet and its landscaped walls so pleasant to
the eye. She drew in the sweet alr.

This is where I belong, not in that stinking kitchen.
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In the kitchen Bria stopped abruptly in the midst of

preparations for breakfast. Could Nepte, she asked herself; have

tipped the basin on purpose? On the heels of that|{suspiclon

L AR A —————

1;‘ S
&ihﬁgﬂ other suspicions piled up and the whole lot were so dlsturblng

that she could not get to the baths fast enough.

"T shouldn't ever have let that Egyptian near Deborah,"
she thought as she hurried.

Nepte's hénda 1ifted when Bria came in. Lanzuld, more
than half-tranced, Deborah was frowning, as in protest against a
frizhtening dream. And while Bria looked down, the frown became
a shadow of distress upon the soft flushed cheeks.

With a speed which no woman of her welght could have
been expected to reach, Bria snatched Nepte and whirled her
away.

"Iou_dara?" she whispered. "You dare!" She drove the
snarling Egyptian into the corridor. "You - you ="

Gadding half around the world after Bracae, Bria had
picked up words suiting the occasion. She had picked them up 1in
Spain, Thrace, Rome, Palestine and where not. ©She had not realized
how they had accumulated, but now they flowed out in a varlety as
vivid as 1t was sulphurous.

"You jomer!" she cried. "You pot! You bed-bait! You
draggletail! You horny! You ploot! You fizzfab! You ponk!

You Cyprian! You ee."

She swung against Nepte's delicate, cat's ears. Right

hand, left hand, right, left! Nepte's face flamed but she still

snarlede.
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"Get bac%;back to the kitchen!"™ Bria swung again
and when Nepte's hands lifted to her flaming face Bria laid a
heavy palm across narrow buttockﬁj .ﬁﬁd when Nepte tried to pro=-

tect jner rear the palm swung high once more. ‘Briadrove the

P

snarling, defiant offender through long corridors and hurled her
among dirty pots, then hurried back to Deborah.

"That one will never handle you like a bag of barley
again," she cried. Under her motherly hands the repellant dream
was broken, the flushed cheeks cooled.

"I must have gone to sleep," Deborah stammered in beé=-
.wildermente She  moved with a clouded distaste. "I want to go
back into the pool, Bria. I want to wash all over again. Was
I asleep, Bria? What happened?"

"There, there!" Bria murmured and carried her to the
pool and then back to the rubbing marble and smoothed oll over
the amber shoulders. "There, therel" she cooed and touched
Deborah deftly with perfume-stickse.

And ghen this was done she dropped a white linen tunic
over the head ;f the only daughter she had ever had and put
sllvered sandals on her feet, and a lemon-colored dress on her
body and snuzged a gold belt aroung her waist and hung gold rings
in her ears and set a woven, silver cap on her foaming hair,
brushed and hanging loose, all as she had done when each of them
was ten years younger. And Deboreh, remembering nothing now of
the dream, stood up, fresh and gay.

"Brial" she said. "I love having you even more than

having Candace." She looked away. "Bria! Don't ever send
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Nepte againi"

Bria's rage came backe. She gave a final tug to the

lemon-colored folds, gave Deborah a last motherly spank and

4 hurried to find Bracae. We don't sell slaves but if Nept.ell hasn't
1 — A AL ALY g Ty i .y
%% 1ived her last dayé in this house, my name isn't Bria.
0=0-0 '

Bracae, that mighty man, had reseated the beam wlth
scarcely a ripple of leg and shoulder muscles and now the solltary
repairing of the panels was a job much to Joseph's liking. Any
work of skill was to Joseph's liking and this precise replacing
of cracked woods, this exact regrooving of runners, this sweet
fitting of invisible edges so that none could tell which marked
the concealed door, all called for his best skill. He would,
he reflected, have a fine story of craftsmanship for Mary when
he got home.

And then, as had been happening often of late, he grew
warm and proud thinking of home-comings when he and the son Mary

- was nursing would together be telling Mary fine stories of crafts-
manship accomplished together. He looked ahead to such home-
comings and next, in wonderment, back to the night of the birth,
accomplished amid such portents. He thought of how Mary's calm
had calmed his own dismay when they found there was no room for

them at the inn. He thought of how naturally she had accepted a

7 % ]

/T?:j stall, among cattle, in—the-cave-under-the.-inn, and then he had

J

/

f to laugh.

"Never," he laughed softly, "did I see a more amazed,

resentful, unbellieving woman than that midwife who came late and
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foundinothing to do and the baby up in that limestone manger all
bathed, oiled, salted, dusted with myrtle powder and swaddled and

even with an amulet, a little ivory fish, under his chin." She

had looked down at Mary asleep in the{golden straw and had just
pm——

thrown up her handse.

Well, he alsﬁ had been amazed, and admirinz, too. He
had not, however, been unbellevinge. Long ago he had declided that
with Mary nothing was unbellevable.

So many strange, unfathomable things had happened ...
that light filling the stable ... the shepherds and the vision
they had seen ... and months earlier, he himself...

Joseph laid down his tools.

He heard again, as though 1t were yesterday, the great
voice out of nowhere, which had brought him out of sleep.

~---And she shall bring forth a son, and thou shalt call

his name Jesus, for he shall save his people from thelr sinsg.

The-closing-wordse-of the prophecy always frightened

Joseph. He shall save his peoﬁie from their sinse. What a mission

for the little mite tugzing at Mary's breast:

Jesug == Joshua: An earlier Joshua had tumbled {ericho,
had made the sun to stand still on Gibeon and the moon in é@alon,
and had conquered all of ganaan's milk and honey land.

" ...the hills and all the south country
and ‘all the land of Goshen and the valley and
the plain and the mountaln of Israel and the
valley of the same. Even from Mount Halak that
goeth up to Seiry ... even unto Baal-gad in the
valley of lebanon ... the whole land, according
to all that the Lord said unto Mosesf ... for an
inheritance unto Israel according to the divis-
ions of their tribes ..."
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But to the new Joshua, to this child, was now glven

a greater labor. He shall save his people from their sins.

It was frightening that in the hands of an ordinary
man like himself must rest the bringing up of this boy. @Joaeph

R ——————

“had not asked for such responsibility and doubted that he was

equal to 1t.

"I'm certainly not!" he said, picking up his hammer.
That gave him reassurance. At least, he thouzght, he was equal
to the tools of his trade. He was a good carpenter although maybe
not quite :u good as Mary always claimed.? He resumed his careful
tapping."

=

Z_ﬁut the sound could not drown out other worries which
came crowding. Enemies would hover over this chosen one like
panthers and vultures around a lost sheep. Rulers, fearful of
thelr power. Others in high places jealous of their positions.
Evil ma€Jribh-an.-#9-g!&nﬂn like those who had stared so long
at Mary on the way down from Nazareth. He remembered the centurion
Panthera. Only the timely arrival of Vedius Rusco at Sebaste had
kept that one from troublinz Mary.

Joseph could not keep such worries entirely from his
mind. "Everything is in the Lord's hands," Mary always sald.
But he did not have Mary's faith.

He was glad when the door of the dining room opened
and Vedius Rusco came in again.

0-0-0
A
"They*™re still eating," Rusco said, smiling at the

picture he brought with him of Deborah, radlant in her lemon=-




colored dress, and Luclanius, trying to pull his gaze away from

her. The boy was handsome; he had Greek grace and strengthe

"My dauahter," he explained to Joseph, "and the son of
- e
{Eu. an old friend. He‘h come up from Emypt to join the Tenth. |I'll

P
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/ never be missed and I wondersd how you were coming on 1n here.

J iaﬂ "I'11 be at this a couple of weeks." Joseph pressed a
carved ornament in the center panel and a concealed slide opened
part way revealing a murgy&}imestone cave. "When a thing 1ig§
this sticks, it nesdgﬂm work. The whole wall needs -:ﬂ-b-“

He made the demonstration gravely but his eyes had a

small twinkle. This business of a hidden exit into a hillside

tunnel with its implications of sples and plots and swift escapes

i’ & “W\‘!- \

d was a slde of Vedlus Rusco thatA.»;ﬁmq:«. em-daseharaetary™™
Ty
Ltﬁ} Rusco eaught—~the-twinkte~end smiled sheepishly. "You

have to be a soldier, I guess, to understand. In camp I always
wanted an extra way of retreat. And when I found that just by
breaking through a few caves, Bracae and I could run a tunnel
o8 e w
, eleem to the hil;fg far sideyI couldn't resist."
He did;;; mind explaining to a man he liked as much as

he liked Josephe. Joseph would have been surprised 1f he had been
told how much he was liked by the famous Road Commissioner. From
the first, Vedius Rusco had found the tall, darkly tanned carpenter,

so far removed in station from himself, a good companion. He

enjoyed Joseph's guiet humor, hig astonishing knowledge and his
ox fueXs Aékﬂﬁikﬁ

then amused and

wéd{ proper pride. Rusco¢pad been &
finally whole-heartedly approving, of a self-respect which not

many people asserted when facing a Roman of authority. He had been
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doubly approving when he found that the attitude did not affect

Joseph's friendliness.

————
T 2 NN e

A" It was fine to be ' CONGUEFIHZ Homan. In every age one
()

1 I‘:I:v
\jyu nation stands above all others. In the age of Vedlus Rusco the

nation was Rome. If you were a Roman you belongzed to the most
powerful people in the world. The temptation was almost irresistible
to act as though they were also the most generous, virtuous,
intelligent and brave. The trouble was that this assumption

aroused Rome's conquered subjects to a natural resentment. Romans
everywhere bumped up against that barrier. They did, that 1is,

except when they came across one like Joseph who, surprisingly,
raised only his own friendly counter-assumption of equallty.

The enterprises of these two men were far apart, but

& e, i
P %ud, ok
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more and more they;gsiigﬁliihewheenre@m@&n&enaqm;ngggi;g—fr&en&&y“

talks and even arguments -- about gods, for example. Rusco put
his trust in Roman gods, of course; chiefly in Jupiter and the i«
rest of the major twelve. The carpenter belleved, as allE\LE“u'S
people did, that there was only one God. Rusco liked to draw
Joseph out on this subject, and he saw a chance now. He sat down
and motloned for the carpenter to join him.

"Take a rest. Candace will be bringing your breakfast.
And if you can reset the door in two weeks I'll be more than
satisfied. I'll sacrifice to Mercury tomorrow, or maybe to Ceres,
to help you along."

Some sald Ceres was hardly a goddess for a soldier. But

in Vedius Rusco's heart she had always stood next to Jupiter. He

smiled, remembering a thing he had lately read. Virgil, dead now
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almost twenty years and chiefly famous for his poem about Aeneaa,ﬁ;/

V had written it. It was one of the verses ut farm 11fe which

A '
g Rusco liked even bett.er than the Asnaus lrinbindely,.  He waved his ha.nd

gallye.

"%ow down to Ceres in whose honor see o
You mix a bowl of cream and honeyed wine eee
(ijj "I suppose," Rk;;o broke off, "you think I am foolish
to sacrifice to more than one god. You believe that one god does
everything; don't you?"
Jogseph smiled. He could see what Vedius Rusco was
leading iﬁto.
“Yes," he said. "I do."
"Just one, for everything!" Rusco said, shakinz his head.
C@ "Don't you know the whole world is against you? It's éﬁgﬁt more
sensible to believe in special gods for every special need. In
Babylon they used even to have Beelzebub to protect against flies.
I hate flies."
He was smiling and Joseph laughed.
"The Cyreneans also claim a fly god. They call him
Achor,"
"Bracae," Rusco sald, "and Bria both are sworn servants

of Woden and wear Woden's iron necklace, even abed. But they

s

sagrifice to dozens of pesky, malicious lesser zods. And how

about our leziong? Besides all the old zods, they sacriflce now
04.0 1 h gay, alwaye’at war with Ahriman, wnde
to a new one, Mithras, out of Persia./ A-whilewbasdtvmebaosymammar:
xi¥x god of darkness. A whille back nobody ever
heard of Mithras. Now thousands of priests sing of him and his
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'thousand eyes, thousand ears, all knowing, all powerml.'*’,‘ [ 44,
“That is not the Lord, no matter how many sacrifice to 2

him," Joseph saild. His tone now was serious.

e L il
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 Wikd L know, I know!" Rusco said. "'There is none holy as
';{ffﬁ God, there is no rock like Him.' That's out of your own book and
\ your people have saild it for thousands of years."
"The Lord was the Lord ten times ten thousand years ago."
"But your priests are just as full of trickery as the
priests of gods you say are nothing," Rusco observed slyly.
"Al1l this stuff in your Temple:i"
"This 'waste of rivers of oil, and thousands of rams'?"

Wi, cada,
Joseph quoted. "I know. One of our prophets, spoke against it

A
long ago. He said that all the Lord asked of us was to do justly,
and to love mercy and to walk humbly with our God."

"I used to watch your priests when I was quartered in
the Fortress of Anfonia," Rusco said. "IfI walked from my orderly
room,just a little way along the colonnade roof I could see a good
deal that went on."

Fortress and Temple stood close tozether on top of
Jerusalem's Mount Zion. The thick, towering Fortress overhung
the precipice which fell away to the north. The shininz, lofty

g Temple With its spacious courts and broad terraces stood éggéﬁfggé\
s8aet on a site leveled out of the rock itself. So little distance
separated the two structures that smoke from sacrificial fires
often stunz the eyes of Roman sentries. The colonnade roof on
which Vedius Rusco had walked, jolined fort and Temple.

Joseph had never thought of that walk from the Fortress



being used to look down into the Temple out of curiosity. It was

meant to be a quick avenue into the great Court of the|Gentlles

ghqe““fﬁ time of trouble. When a hundred thousand were packed in the

Court on feast daygjtrouble could flare up in seconds. A single
complaiﬁF agalnst a cheatinz monsy-changer could start 1lt.

"Down below," Rusco said, "people can't tell whether
the sacrifice being readied for the altar is unblemished or jJjust
any bony old brute slipped in while greedy priests sell the perfect
beast over and over. But I could see."

Priests dld sometlimes make shameless substitutlons,
Joseph conceded.

"And there's this cheating over the priests' share of

"

gsacrifices," Rusco went on. "Priests fill their bellies every

night with meat supposed to be too sacred for mortal touch."
& Utiak 5.

Priests did,plenty that they shouldn't do, Joseph agreed.

To Elizabeth's husband, a Temple priest, he had sald so bluntly.

v e e
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- |
< "I know,¥(he told Rusco} Fthat much is not right., But
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I think I know why we don't protest enough to bring on a reformation."
L why ? L
"It's this way. When we Jews have climbed from the
4 Court of the Gentiles through the Womén's Court to where only men
may stand, and look across the Court of Israel past the Altar of
Sacrifice to the Holy Place, we are truly afire with reverence.
We feel ourselves almost in the very dwelling place of the Lord

and nothing else matters."
__‘___cv"-"-'".' N '-

— -

Joseph paused. IR T i »

oy e e et — ____________,-—-"'"—r._ﬁ_"_- = !“
~ "The dwelling place, of course," he went on, "is the I;f
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Holy of Holies, and when we feel the power and the nearness of
that, the tricks and lies of a few priests seem unimportant.”

"Your Holy of Holies had one of our generals puzzled,"
Rusco said. "He had heard of 1t, and when he conquered Jerusalem
before you and I were born he broke through the curtain, hoping
for gold and jewels. There was nothing at all, Jjust an empty
room as high as it was wlde and as deep as it was high. No gold,
jewels, or anything."

Joseph nodded.

"Is there always nothing in 1t?"

"Nothing but the Lord," Joseph said.

"What?"

"The Holy of Holles is the Lord's dwellinz place."

"Now I know why Pompey was SQ{ZZEQELwn," Rusco said.

"Pompey ?" :
(10
"He was the one who broke in. He-was-a-zeneral-almost

as—great-as Julins Caesar.".

Joseph waita@.

"The story;;‘come to be a joke among the legions,"
Rusco said. "When a soldier looks for loot but finds nothing,
we say he's done a Pompey."

Josevh did not smile. And Rusco realized penitently
that the tale might have been better left untold.

"I suppose," he said quickly, "now that your baby
is come and your tax paid, you'll be starting back to Nazareth

as soon as you finish here."

"No," Joseph answered. "The Law tells Mary to make



her purification rite in the Tample on the forty-first day after
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the boy's birth. If we leave earlier she wlll have to put it off.
Some," Joseph smiled, "put it off until they happen to be 1n
Jerusalem for a feast day. But the Law says after forty days and

that is how Mary wants it. And," he added, "so do I." aa

AT
"And so would I," Vedius Rusco amreed. "I vant everyqi
0T R ~ i 2~ 3 .;,; . ?' lv_ '
thing done in order for my son, too. And pnagemauhalpyqnayba.”

. e ; umm’ TR i SR
-Rused” grew thoughtrul. "But. in battle," he said, "my
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safety hangs less on prayers than on me. I have to know how to
get & shield in front of the other fellow's sword and how to get
past somebody else's shield with my own sword or dagger or javelin.
It helps, too, to know how to use a sling, or a bow and arrow.

The most powerful praying man won't last long in a fight” If: he
hasn't practiced using weapons."

"A long long time ago," Joseph said soberly, "my people
were warned not to raise hand against one another who are all
made in the Lord's image. ‘'Whoso sheddeth man's blood, by man
shall his blood be shed,' we were told."

"!Wwhoso sheddeth man's blood, by man shall his blood be
shed.'" Rusco repeated it. Fhen-he—smiled-with-a-trece-of ex=
—cltement~ "If you make your living by the sword, the sword will
cost your 1life in the end, is that 1t?" he asked, "Then I know
what I must expect."

Joseph did not like to hear him say that. He was
about to answer when a knock sounded and Rusco admitted tall,

brown Candace, her shoulders and knees gleaming above and below



a knee-=length tunic. ©She placed a loaded tray in front of JoaoPh.

R T s o T NP eva— ——

j44ifﬁp_m"1“mnﬁﬂﬁﬁgéo waved toward it with satlsrenk i,

‘ "It was a gala breakfast today because of young
Lucianius. Baked eggs in cream sauce, sausages, these yellow things
called carrots, and fresh rolls and honey and wine."

Joseph accepted the invitation of Rusco's hand.

"How do you like carrots?"

Joseph tasted. The taste was strange. But the more
he savored 1t, the better he 1llked 1t. He nodded.

"Bracae gre;r:;; from seed sent along with the sausages,"
Rusco said. "All Gaul eats the things. Do you think many other
people might?"

"Why not?" Joseph said. "They're good."

Candace stood waltinz and her eyes, on her master were
luminous and tender. Vedlus Rusco did not even look her way.

"Thank you, Candace," he sald, and turned back to Joseph
before the Numidian had left the room.

"Iﬁngzlad,“ he said, "that you won't be starting back to
Nazareth after the door 1s revaired. There;;\i;;;‘for a carpenter
to do around the villa. Easily enough work for forty days."
{z_\ He was too reticent to say more but his friendly look
g.;e.Joseph the—4dea that Rusco would be glad to have him around.
Well, he enjoyed Vedius Rusco, tool

"We'll have more chances to talk," the Road Commissioner
sald, rising.

~

("But now I've promised Deborah and Lucianius some sword

practice."
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CHAPTER SIX

Deep cooking hearths filled the kitchen's whole north
wall. FEight a2ll told, with cranes to swing bigz pots and little
pots over the flames, and roasting spits to hold, at need, a whole
plump pilg or sheep. Each hearth had a short flue to draw off
smoke, for there was always smoke, and behind each flue a painted
snake writhed on the sobty plaster. Even now, with anger against
Nepte stlll at flood, those snakes recalled to Bria her satisfying
victory over two-score silly superstitious servants.

"Thank Woden," she had said to Bracae when the battle
was won, "that you and I aren't such dupes of any god."

In the Villa Rusco;servants and slaves were conceded
privileges and seldom hesitated about claiming them. Vedius Rusco
was too consclous of his own humble beginning to force all his
omi preferences upon those whose position in the household was
humble, and Bria and Bracae were too good-natured. Barring Nepte,
all the slaves had been at the villa so long that they felt they
had an interest in it which it was thelr right to defend%;ew-ni--
Lheny™ Aﬁd for pilous reasons born of various ancestries, Bria's
crew had wished to defend 1t with snakes.

They had urged live snakes unlimited in and around the

new villa's kitchens. The Greeks had pointed out thﬁﬁ,in Athene's
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templfﬁJresidant snakes got & honey cake once a month. The Jewsm/

had recalled Moaes'a fiery serpent upon which 55;_W11derness

'wanderer neaded only to 106k to be cured of any live snake's bite.

The Romans had reminded that domestic snakes were favored by
tutelary gods without whose guardianship great evil might befall
any household. The Egyptians linked the slimy things with fertility
'and, by an extension of characteristic lickerish reasoning, with
the even more desirable gift of potency. All had warned that
trouble was sure for any kltchen falling to welcome snakes, and
feed them, too.

. Bria, however, as to religion was stoutly exclusive.
Naturally she missed no chance to conciliate Woden and allled
gods but conciliation of any alien god was a waste, and honey cakes
for a tame snake, were, she declared, downright silly.

"In this Palestine there are at least thirty kinds of
snakes," she had protested, "if you count from Dan e&sgziggwn.
Which will you pick? Or do I pass out honey cakes to one and all?"
Bria loved an argument.

One Greek had suggested that for all except Athene's
snakes any left-overs would do, and besldes they often caught mice.

"Maybe you want all snakes set up in housekeeping, two
by two," Bria snapped, "the way it was with that Noah?"

Despite such crushing rej)oinders the crew still wanted
snakes and a stalemate was near when the key to victory flashed
into Bria's mind. Painted snakes! As many painted snakes as
Romans, Greeks, Jews and Egyptians wanted.

"And any color," she had added generously, After all,
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Vedius Rusco had ordered frescoes sd@pped on all four walls /of the

new kitchen in the latest fashion and painting A'n Smbow—oxtre
I i

et ] 3
‘or ;the wo 1d's best kitchen

snakes would,be

crew ,,M %0-‘5‘ o

There was no question that 1t was the world's best

kitchen crew and except in silly matters like live snakes :hu—ﬁ*°;1
showed her appreciation by never skimping them on even the
generous allowances of Vedlus Rusco.

All the bread, oil, olives, pickled fish and salt they
could eat. Plenty of wine, even fresh meat now and then. And
every two years the best palr of wooden shoes and in alternate
years a tunic, and not a cheap tunic, either. And a warm, shagay
hooded cloak. And living quarters farf beyond the coffin-sized
cells of other villas she knew about. And for couples a cell

2
<

with a thick double mat. Because, of course,each couple used only -
one mat. If they hadn't desir@d that pleasure they wouldn't
have coupled upe.

Her crew earned, Bria never denled except to their faces,
all the zood thinzs they were given, even painted snakes. They
kept the kitchen spotless, barring the dratded smoke, and any
time, any time at all, that the master or young mistress called
for food, food was ready 4mmo-—time. A wonderful crew! But
1t would be even more wonderful when that Nepte was gonel

Bria turned a punitive glare on Nepte, crouching like
a wild yellow cat over dirty pans. The whole crew had been
looking at Nepte since her humiliating return from Deborah's

bath and thelr whispers had been of nothing else. There was little
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pity in their looks and whispers. In her few weeks among them

7 the E a _gggggggg_thqm all by har arroqangg .and her over-
30 tures to Vedius Rusco, as plain as she dared make them and openly

rivalling Candace's.

/’. S LLLI@ -
?ﬁg)_ Candace did, indeed, adore her master, and a=I8 -

2ood 1t did -hem, Bria thought regretfully. Candace deserved, her=-
self, to be adored. But her shy, barely unvelled affection only
aroused Rusco to approval of her as & companion for Deborah, if
he noticed 1t at all.

Nepte was different. Trained in a school where even
free men and women sougzht to submit themselves to a superior,

b Nepte had hoped that her yellow ggaét% might become so necessary
to her master that she would be freed of drudgery. That hope
had now been rulned and she was open in her fury.

Bria, even while planning punishment, granted grudgingly
that the Egyptlan was not afraid. This concession did not, how=-
ever, beget mercy. Nepte deserved no mercy. ©She had thrown away
her luck. A mistress who never stuck needles into her! Who
never had her beaten just for fun! Yet she had done ... what she

] had dones A CIR RL&&*I 5.3
(}g) "You ...fooli" Bria muttered and P&ﬂ_evar the wonderful

eplthets she had thought of earlier.

- Fokmow  anything ! coem.

Ever since she had ordered the Egyptian back to the

pans and pots Bria had been looking for a chance to talk to Bracae
about getting rid of the girl. First, however, there had been

breakfast to serve. Now Bracae and his new friend, Micipsia,
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were eating bread and bacon again as though they had not stowed f
away mountains of it earlier. Bria refused to let such stuffing

I
f
hold her back longer. [

|
"You ...‘fggilt‘ghe muttered toward Nepte agaln and !

hurried);ut to théucourtyard where her man and the broad, E33%jmj
J/ black, whenever their mouths were emptied, were swapping boasts
mixed with explosive oaths that by god «.. by this gzod and that ...
every last word was true.

Bracae swore by Woden. Like Bria he wasted no time
conciliating strange gods, but alonz with constant sacrifices to
his chief deity he made many fearful appeasements of Woden's
godlingss. A man was a fool who didn't. Rash doubters born else-
vhere might deny 1it, but every man born in Gaul knew that every
Sforess, tree, hill, valley, stream, pool and rock was the home of
at least one spirit, usually splteful or at any réte so touchy
that 1t could be stirred to retaliation mereiy by the wrong flicke
er of a ﬁassing man's eye. So whoever neglectgd any of them was
sure to find himself 1nﬁ2:;;;é. And what_;:;;:ggif the tree, hill,

valley, stream, pool or rock on which the careless flicker fell

i 4 BTY) L
happened to house, as g&aai% of them did, a whole clan of spirits!

Bracae scorned Roman gods as he scorned Roman appare%l
/ﬂ%ﬁ in spite of his devotion to Vedius Rusco, he stood fast by
the long pants of his own country. These had earned him, first
in derision and then in admiration, the nickname, "Bracae," that
is to say "Pants." Thick-soled sandals on his enormous feet had
straps criss-crossed to hold the famous pents tight around his

ankles. From the walst up he was bare. Even his head was bald=-
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bare, although he rubbed it nightly with powdered donkey's teeth
and honey, a hair-restorer guaranteed by Woden's usually reliable
druids.

Bracae 11ved under 2 double embarrasament. He was

?;ﬁTPEhildleas as well as hairless. Even though he and Bfié-wore Wo;h %
V den's necklace, they were childless. Technically, the necklace

was meant to be worm only within those magic circles ruled by Wo-
den's grim druids, but Bracae and Bria, always hoping, kept on
the evidence of thelr fealty even in bed.

Well, why should not Woden help make Bria pregnant?
Making whed® men and women was no trick for him. Hadn't he made
the first man and woman from trees? And was Brla worse material
out of which to make fine boys and girls than ash and elm?

"And it isn't," Bracae told Bria often, "as though we
weren't doing our share. We ought to have ten sons, at least."
And whenever he said that Bria's zaze grew dreamy. Ten sons!

B 1

Looking at Bracae now,as he and Micipsia lied to each
other, Bria wished from the bottom of her warm heart that she
had been able to give this satisfyinz man ten sons. Well, five
sons and five dauzhters. By Woden:

0-0=0

"By Anukul" Micipsia ended a great lie with a 1ouJ_
appeal to his own pet deity, a zoddess of smail power even in her
own country and not known at all in Palestine but favored by

Micipsla because her statue presented her in a magniflcent

feathered crowne

\‘\3'
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"What better goddess," Micipsia contended, "for a man

who fights with bow and feathered arrow?"

Bria tried to interrupt, anxious about the business of L

, Nepte, but Bracae had to tell Micipsia how, once, he haé/?;;;;:“‘_'u

i A

out of a tight place by‘mowing down -- he couldn't remember how

many -- with his two-handed sword. "Like grain, by Woden!" he
said and dropped a belittlinz glance at Micipsiafs bowe But
then his pleased expression turned toéﬁ J“;EZEQEQL the bow came
from a tree and the tree would certainly have its splteful and
probably eavesdropping spirit.

"By Anuku, the bow is the one weapon!" Mlcipsia said,
giving Bracae's sword a look. "It can finish before a sword can
even start." And while Bracae continued to worry lest he had
offended the bow's tenant spiriijicipsia told how$*o§?i:v£f and
his bow had won, lone-handed, a fizht against -- "Z!d-hate to say
how many, Bracae. A man who has to deal death slowly with a
sword, maybe wouldn't believe. It was at least fifty."

"Oonce I finished off over fifty without even a sword,"

Bracae said, boldly refusing to worry longer over only one spite-

<\ i ﬁuﬁﬁn&
(® ) ful spirit. "I Just a beam loose one time and brought down

a whole house and a whole mob under the house."

"You two, and your swords and bows and beamsi" Bria
broke in impatiently. "When I was a girl no one took me for a
beam or sword or bow,but you two together would have had a time
felling me like gra{gjor with an arrow eitherﬁ"

Bracae offered Micipsia more bread and bacon. "She's

always cutting a man short, and that's the truth, by Woden:"

h\‘
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-he-said.
"So were all my girls, by Anukul" Micipsia said. "I
got tired of them and jumt left. Why don't you leave her?"
“Laavemggzimgzig;fgrmured complacently. "Go feather }
}W&M&ck man! I have a private thing to say to this
one."

When Bracae falled to slap the woman down for her im-

R

fi}
'\_// a
)V’ pertinence Micipsia registered amazamenEJ\\Bﬁt he was himself

__"__.-/'
docile as he walked to a seat on a pile of firewood. Amd he

confessed to himself that he might not have been able to léave
easlly and maybe not at all, if any of his girls had been such a
ripve armful as Brila.

When Bria had told about Nepte, down to the last of
the vivid string of epithets, Bracae turned& toward the kitchen.

"Egyptiani" His bellow must have been heard in every
corner, but he had to repeat it twice before Nepte stalked
through the doorway, a half dozen frizhtened, curious faces fill=-
ing it after her.
: "I'1ll give her this!" Bracae said. "She 1sn't —medmes

"She's everythinz I said," Bria declared. "But foul
as she 18, she has courage."

Bracae took Nepte by the throat and shook her until
the helmet of her hair whipped around like & mop.

"I ought to break you in two," he said.

Her eyes cursed him and her fingers clawed.

"We never have sold our people," Bracae said, flinging



her away. "But we'll sell you. 1I'll speak to your master and

in ten minutes you'll be on your way to the Joppa Market%éucﬂ&ﬁaturw““"

Nepte brushed herself off and her eyes continued to )ﬂ
curse him but they cursed only his back as he hurried toward the
i) §E?§§Qr_.“+mw~. : //

2T¢% He returned in less than the time he had promised and
¥ nodded in grim triumph to Bria. Nepte looked deflantly away. By
now & stream of servants had poured through the kitchen doorway;
the whole staff was crowding out to watch the unheard of punish-
C;E ment. Scoldings? They couldngi count thelir scoldings. Whippings?
Some had even been whipped. But when had any slave been sold out
of the household of Vedius Rusco Phillppicus?

While cooks, scullions, zardeners and malds stared and
mumbled, two men of the houseyold staff marched Nepte through the
CTD courtyard gate for the lonz wﬁlk to;Jerusaiem'; west wall, «7

There stood the vast Joppa market where slaves, along with all

other disposable merchandise, were sold twice daily. As the gate

clos:qJNepte's gaze slid back, over a yellow shoulder, a promise
that they had not heard the last of her.
"I should have had her lashed!" Bracae said. "That's
all her kind ever worries about. She'll come off better at the
’:’bs auction than Qh honest womén."

Shouts and the sound of tramping feet rose in the field
outside the villa walls. Micipsia hopped off his firewood seat
and ran to a peephole. One bold cook, hoping for a last report
on Nepte, ran to another.

"Legionnaires!" Micipsia called to Bracae in his high,



squeaky volce. "A whole cohorti"
"A troop of the Tenth," Bracae said, "out for its

monthly field drill." Under the strict discipline of General
Proculinus, each cohort marched ten miles every ten days, jfi
_’f}n an%Aat 1eagP.o%?e“g_mquBJspent“a_p?lf.?%?héfggld 1_’€E§§§'Z§§;@“HL
TR i

\

\ "They're letting your two men and Nepte zo past,"

Micipsia called. "No! The Pilus Prior is speaking to them."
"And Nepte 1s certainly making sure he remembers her,"
the cook cried.
Everyone ran to look.
_ Distantly down the slope which fell gway from the villa
’;f’/‘ wall, the Ezyptian stood close to an officer of pilus prior rank.

Nothing about her pliant pose suggested a disgraced slave.
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"Trust the slut to get herself ramembefed!"-she said to
Bracae. "She'll manage even to tell him where he can find her."

The watchers saw Nepte's two escorts draw her away.

"But she's still looking back at the Pilus Prior,"
Bria said.

'If he knows she is for sale, he mizht buy her, at that,"
Bracae said. "On a Pilus Prior's pay, he can afford to." He
broke off. "By Woden!" he bellowed as the men and their leader

came closer. "Look who that Pilus Prior is!"

"Bracae!" Micipsia said. "How about opening the gate?



I want to go out and watch."
Bracas had already started to open the gate. He hurried

out in advance of everyone. He wanted a better look at the Pllus

Prior.
"I don't believe it," he was muttering.
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ﬁ;);?\. In the garden, when the shouts and tramping feet were
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heard, sword practice was in full swing. Deborah and Luclanlius
were opposing each other with sword, dagzer and shield, while
Candace watched Vedius Rusco who patiently corrected mistakes of
which Luctanius, with a Venus in armor before him, had made more
than his share.

Both girls were in armor. Candace, unable to practice
because of the scalded arm, had been so disappointed that Deborah
had insisted on her at least putting on the proper dress. They
were full of young prids over thelir military accoutrements.

Vedlus Rusco had lately given Deborah all of the rich
gear usually worn by tribunes, from hob-nalled marchiﬁg boots to
crested helmet, with added enzraved gold #iigg;o-yb'beauty.
Candace had similar equipment but hers was dressed up with édazzding-
silver. The arms of both girls were bare, except for low-hanging
shoulder flaps, and so were their legs beneath tunic skirts which
were reinforced with leather straps, and as they stopped short to
listen to the sounds from the field both did Justice to their
handsome attire.

Exercise had made Deborah's knees rosy and had spread

over her arms a soft sheen of moisture. It had given her upper



1lip a faint, dewy moustache, had flushed her amber cheeks and
had made sunny pools of her eyes. She was a girl to take a
man's mind elean off his work and Vedius Rusco had not blamed
Lucianius for not putting his heart into hise. The haarqgﬁ;o {
obviously, wes elsewhere,

The prolongad nearnesa to Vbdiua Rusco had done for

c:\,ﬂ’
too, was-glowing. Tall, strong, rounded,

her sllvered breastplate rising and falling with her quickened
breath, she seemed to be absorbing with quiet joy every moment
of this desired proximity. XNeddws Rusco's attention was ziven
fully to his duties as drill master.
The commotion outside broke in on all this.
“What can 1t be?" Deborah cried. “ﬂﬁﬁﬁﬂmdﬂoa Lﬁr clg
e | ool "
Forgetting even to drop their shields, the two girls
ran and the men looked at each other, both aware of how colorless
the garden had suddenly grewns LSec i
“They'll be disappointed," Rusco predicted. "You know
that sound and so do I. It's only troops doing field manoeuvers.
Little Orfitus Proculinus runs a fit legion even if he does look
too fat and easy-going."
"If these are men of the Tenth," Luclanius said, "how
So Ththay thie IR ets LHIN S e e e
near your villa?"
"It isn't good manners,

" Rusco agreed. "But 1t will
probably turn out to be just an accident." He could think of only
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three in the Legion who might wish to annoy hime. And his old
rival, Helius Naepor, was too shrewd a hand and S;iiégigiue-Muso ;ﬁ
was on leave in Caesarea -- besides,he was too enamoured of f
Deborah -- and the centurion Panthera whom Rusco had reprimanded
in Sebaste did not command a cohort and never would.

The girls had raced throumh the villa. Rusco and J
Luciaaius ovartook them at the wall gate, waitina 1mpat1en€i}upﬂ
while the keeper unbarred 1t under the gaze of the ever-watchful
doge Outside the walls the four joined Bracae, Brla and Mlclpsla.

"It's the Eighth Cohort," Bracae saild. He turned to
Rusco in amazed disgust. "And ;;uu:h;ho*;j;ommanding. Believe
it or not, it's Panthera. How could Hellus Naepor pick him for
a Pilus Prior?"

0=0~0

Rusco was shocked. He had been Primus Pllus when
Panthera joined the Tenth, a recruit from Sicily. A Sicilian had
long been just as much a Roman citizen as any man from the original
mainland provinces, and Rusco had known ;I::gg:ai Sicilians who
were Romans as good as any. But for centuries the island had
been a crossroads where all the traffic up and down the Mediterrenean
mingled. The best, but also the worst, adventurers from Phoenicla,
Babylon, Greece, Egypt and Carthage, indeed from the whole world,
had dropped their seed. Panthera showed all the faults of such

CaTtpetf
eatoh~agweateh=eary crossbreeding.

A mongrel, Rusco had decided early, and had seen the

record bear him out. From the beginning Panthera had played

favorites when he was on top and had begged favors when he was
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women, any woman. And where other men might have been gﬁbarr&ssed,

underneath. When rations were short, when prizes were divided,

he always came off with something extra. He always had an excusggs

even-a-downright-lte, for a duty undone. His mind was always on

et

ha“gfew oﬁiy.gbéétfui'ﬁhen hiémﬁottomless craving caused his real
name to be forgotten and replaced by the name of the animal con=-
gldered the most concupiscent in nature.

Vedius Rusco's memory turned back to the recent night
in Sebaste, half way between Nazareth and Jerusalem, when Panthera

had affronted the young wife of Joseph. Vedius could still recall

her face. Indeed, he wondered whether he/ever would‘fornet ite

¢ #;
Panthera had come to halt a riot. Riots grew up-iike L
G I TR FT P HEWAD
weeds between Sebaste's Samaritans and Judean ﬁ&pﬁa!’iha%uwas~why~

(V) -Rome—alweye-kept-soldiers. in Sebaste. This @+et had started 1n a

quarrel between a Samaritan shopkeeper and a Sadducee. And having
parted the two chief guarrelers, exacting his bit of graft,
Panthera had put his leglonnaires to dispersing the crowd that had
gathered and so had come on Joseph's party, who were on thelr way
to Bethiehem.

Not even a centurion had any right from Rome to stop an
innocent traveiler and his wife, but Panthera had seen Mary. His
winks, hints and innuendos had drawn a crowd of guffawing soldliers
around her and JosephAwhen Vedius Rusco and Bracae had ridden upe
Rusco had been staying overnight in Sebaste and the riot had
aroused hiTS;Lkﬁd even though he was out of the Imperial army, his
rank gave him authority over a centurion. He had ridden between

Panthera and his victims.



"These people can't be mixed up in the riot, Centurion,"
he had sald, and another thing he still remembered was the relief

that came into Joseph's face, and how his strong hand had relaxed 4

{Jgiha SR an she AESLT he was hedding, | / /

ihhd "No, but ==~" Panthera had fumbled.

. "Suppose then that we let them go along."
"If the Commissioner will let me explain --."

"Go ;;:;é!" Rusco was softly reasonable. "Do explain."

"Well, the Commissioner knows of the funny story going
around. About a =---." He glanced at Mary, so plainly near her
time.

"Oh, that?" Vedius Rusco was still softly reasonable,
‘because his anger was growing.

"Well, it's just like I told you. Herod =---g" Panthera
rubbed suddenly sweating hands against his cloak. "If there's
anything to --- he'd 1like to know. I guess =-=,"

"To know what?"

"Now, look, Commissioner! The kind of thing people say
1s zoinz to happen might mean trouble for Herod a few years from
now. So, 1f Herod knew soongehoughjuhereftoflock w=-."

"Look to people like this?" Rusco did not think it
necessary to explain that he knew Joseph from the latter's work
in gggﬁvilla. It was enough that here were only harmless travellers.

"Welll" Panthera explodedsg "It could be this woman's,
just as well as note It could be any woman's.,"

It was then, at the absurdity of pinninz such a story
on Joseph's wife and at the greater absurdity of trying to take
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down the names of 21l women due to bear children in the next ,ﬁ\
few days, or weeks, and so complle a list which Herod might check,
that Vedlus Rusco had sent Panthera back to his quarters. s, ,//
Panthera was, Rusco decided looking toward the hill
on which the cohort sprawled, not only a mongrel and a plece of
filth, but a fool to boot. He was zood enough in combat -- a
brutal fightert::&gg;;lbut he got little respect from hls men.
As the leader of a century, a hundred soldiers, he might do, but
he was not half good enough to lead a cohort. Then why the pro-
motion?
But because Rusco kn%w Helius Naepor, he thougzht he
knew the answer to this que%;igil The Primus Pllus was up to Stvofe

SanenTury Sl
onsof-thewnpadt needed o .,

least—one cohort leader whom he could send down any pathe
What path, Rusco wondered, eying the Eighth in its
brief moment of resﬂz What path did Naepor plan for Panthera?
Seeing that he had attracted the attention of the master

of the villa, Panthera saluted Rusco and swaggered forward.
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