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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

Now was the time, Vedius Rusce sald, for averyone

"‘mom+ L’@h»z,,mw"@.» 2
to eat snmething. Xt another chance. 4

he warned the household./ "But 1ight1y;‘\

I g A S e Wi i i P D OIS

Nobody ever made his best fight on an overloaded stomach."

Nobody, he corrected himself, except Hellus Naepor.

He dld not, himself, eat anything. He never did
at such a time. Instead, he tried to think about his affairs,
to make sure, or as sure as nnssible, that they were all in
order. He thought of his will and was glad he had had tha?*
Fhingt rewritten. One copy was safely lodged in Jerusslem
and another, as a precaution, was on 1lts way to Lué¢ianius's
father.

The willl took care of Bracae and Bria, freed and
rewarded Candace and all the other slaves, and left Deborah,
he reflected with satisfaction, more than she would ever need.
It had been rewritten to include a bequest to Lucianius and he
wondered 1f he had been right In deciding against providing
for sacrifices to &}l the ma jor gods -- Jupiter, June, Ceres,
Diana, Apollo, Neptune, Vulcan, Mars, Minerva, Venus, Mercury

and Vesta -- all twelveg Jupliter and, of course, Ceres had
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been provided for all along and sacrifices to the other ten
I eL % =% S5 wouldn 't hurt.

But could they really help? The doubts which talks
with Joseph had driven deep into Vedius Rusen drove deeper.
Jnseph had sald such sacrifices could not help because there
were no such gods. There was only One, and sacrifices did not
move Him, only mercy and jus tlce and humble prayer.

"Maybe we 6ught to put out the lights again," Bracae
sald.

"Keep every one burning," Rusco said. ™When they
come let 's be as bright as a festival."

"Lights may bother them, at thati"™ Bracae grinned
over the prospéct of bothering Sedwtdtsdws Muso and Panthera.
"Lights could keep them siwpeg away for fear we've balted & trap."”

The elation which had risen in Vedius Rusce with the
coming of the messéngers was higher now and; unexpectedly, feor
the first time in his life he thought thet he had the explanation
for this familiar mood. It was that danger brought a man to the
very curtaln which hid the answer to the final mggtery. A man
knew about this world, but what about the ncxé?ﬁmﬁell, in a
little while he might know. He might know whose priests --
Jupl ter 's, Mithras 's, Osiris's or the priests of the mighty
One God in whom Joseph believed -- had the right story. T
;g, would be warth knowing. This dying, when you came- to look
at it, was the blggest thing of all.

"Bracae," he sald,"with me out of the way-Hered can
bulld hippodromes and fortresses until they choke him. ‘?e

7
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amw_nld—tm has been aching for this chance. So Muso and
[T
Panthera will have thelr orders. I*d never live to see a

W)
e

prison."

Bracae shuddered at the most foolish statement he had
ever heard from a man supposed to have good sense. They certainly
could hold of f Muso and Panthera for a while, he sald, maybe
S long enough to let the General realize what a mistake he
had made.

" "And besides," ?he sald, "what's to keep us from at
QY aumany 2

least trying to edesrwat? e have horses. We might ride

stralght through the ring. And unless we 've forgotten every-
k’r\w.l-'-',
thing we WWWQ can hidﬂilong enough to get
word to Quirinius up in Damascus, or even get to him ourselves."
: Serd Gud
"We Just mightg' Ruscoslaughfed. So one=-gided a

gamble tempted him.

-'-_.j,'&.“\- i-‘- ‘l ll“

"Then let's get e.ai.n.gTI" Bracae shouted. A
"The hour that Hernd had certain word E&elipped
through his fingers," Rusco said, "every slave in this villa,
including Candace, would be tortured inte knots. And Deborah
and Eria and Lucianius would be run to earth and killed."
LI} turnmofffor-dorioho-the--iinint o g mmome
c-laar.@You can hide alone while I take Deborah and the rest
away." ”
W3
"Nol!™ Rusco said. "It™:a risk I can't take. I'll
just make my fight a good one and settle for that."
"our fight!" Eracae said. "Ours\.“ |

"Not yours, Bracae! Just me against Panthera and
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Muso." That:was the way to hendle it, alone. L A
"They won't let themselves be talked into, that.dcind

- (i .
of-g.dssl. And !ﬂiﬂr&sn, it would be two against one."
% W -
"Texd talk them into 1t," Ruaco/éoasted. "And even

1f 1t is two against ~ne ,I1'l]l see #==2T that they never live
R
rog:‘ﬁt it. don't know where I"m. golng after this. I‘Wﬂ.

alryrah “M"-—kw. '
been told thyee-er-feur places. But those twe will g0 alongpk&fﬂwﬁ- .

They don't deserve to live any longer." He gave the back of
his neck a thoughtful rube. "The laugh isn't going to be on ’
Joseph after all," he sald and looked around to plan an all-
out dorensb Jwel In case he could not make good hls boasti

"WQ-'-n-gémf nearly two hours," he said. "And when
the time 1s up I want this place as hard to get into as

LY

Mntonia. If the legimnaires face nothing but knocks they™k \'-*“-M
= *;eava the fighting to _Muso and Panthera. Round everybody
up, the whole householdd And give a look to thelr weapons,
though I hope I*ﬁ the only one to use any."-
"If the others get a chance they 'll all fight
like Romans =-- or Gauls," Bracae sald and hitchddwy his long

pants up to his hard, naked middle.
0=0=0

Beams, logs, broken chests, ufzended tables were
heaped a gainst the gates. Shards of pottery, all avallable
debris, were tossed along the inner base of the high, thick

wall.

"If anylody climbs over and jumps into that mess,™
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Rusco said, "he'll wish he hadn't."
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The biggest stones at hand were balanced above

(G-X o s X a ('\r\,

the gates to discourage th& Tirst)assew®t. Doors were brag:od.
ook 3y
Spare weapons were stacked where they could be readily
on need. When all was done that could be done, time remained, N
#¥ Rusco used it to glve his army the best advice he had.
|

"If 1t comes to fighting, rememberi" he said, "crowd

Uq\c“_u &R -\:nzf\i'i"\“\' ! B

You won't get hurt % quicker and you

<Just may worry him so much he won't erowd you. And try your
best not to fight alone. Keep a man at your bac}c_lcr keep at

a man 's back. Alwaysi"

He waved them off to rest while they could, and

_he and Bracae rested. Candace came Iin and he beckoned to her.

"Sit downi" Rusco said. "Sit dewnd® Although he
would not have admitted it, he was lonely. It wag/all very
well to look forward to the greatest adventure, but that was
overshadowed now by the realizatlion that he would not see
Deborah again and that he and Bracae would never again sit
together like this. Nor he and Candace, he thought, and stroked
her hair. She sat stiffly but her warmth and 1nve:-mérd.:-thm.
All three were silent.

It got to be well *&:‘fter midnight and the men and
women of the householdhmf;;;(i about with self-consclous stealth,
ears pricked for sounds outside. There were no sounds save
from owls, a distant jackal, a tile slipping off the reof.
Only such small s aunds under a sky full of stars.

The woman who was minding the hourglass turned it
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againe A new sound, not birds, animals or & roof tile, seeped
through the wall and the doorkeeper gave a warning hiss and the
watchdog talked in threatening undertones.

MCheck the gatesi™ Rusco said to Bracae. "I'll look
from the balcony."

He got qulckly up the cramped stalrs, keeping back
out of sight until the tip of his javelin had snuffed the lamp.
Then, hugging the wall in darkness, he lonked out.

A hundred yards down the hill a compact hedge of
spears s tood up inte the sky like grape-viné stakes and in
front of the hedge three men, two stiff in armor, stood in
close parleye. The ring of mercenaries was a little farther
away, encircling the entire villa.

On second lonk the hedge was not as compact as at
flrst 1t seemed. It was split. Rusco counted. About forty
in the larger section, twenty-five in the smaller, and the ‘
smaller flew a pennant which startled him. It was a ;i:ii&;m‘
The twenty-five hadlto be Arrius Messala's veterans. No other
unit with the Tenth was entitled to a ;;;;;Z;é. A strange
centurion stoed at the point of command. Obviously iessala
could not have delivered his message and returned in time
to take charge.

"I don't like that," Rusco told the night. It was
one thing to handle Muso and Panthera. It was another te
persuade seascned legionnaires, under a possibly unfriendly
leader, to stund idle in discobedience of an arrest order.

Sixteen men of the forty formed a hellew square
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around the two armed leaders, ralsed shields agalnst mlssiles
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that might come from the villa and advanced. When they hed < rf..

gt forty or so yards from the gate they halted and one of the
two leaders stepped forward.

"Hdello, the gateil"

Rusco recognized Muso's patrlician drawl. Panthera
was the other one. Back with the main body the third leader
stood alone, a long robe swaying in the breeze. The Chief
Eunuch! Heredls.chlef. snake ¥

Whatever, Rusco wondered, had bgcﬂme of Naepor$

"Is that you, Muso?™ Rusco called from his shadowy
poste. "Youigzrﬁp lated"

Muso stiffened Into the formal pose of a herald.

g g D SO
"I speak for Sedwiddmime Muso, Tribune of the Tenth

o
Legion and for Panthera, Pilus Prior of the Elghth Cohort, 4uo et

~ 9o speak for Orfitus Procullinus, General of the Tenth Legion,"
Muso cried, stilted and slow. "You are required, Vedius Rusco
Philippicus; to submit to arrest on order of Herod, son of
Antipater, King nf.Judea."

"What charge does Herod dare make. against the Road
Commissioner of the Emper or?" Ruscon was proud'of the amazement
_1- which he put into the demand. "Name your charg

A howToms et ) -
be formal, too. But then anger topk hold., ™

N\

"arrast’?3 he cried. - .

ol
(0

[ 43

. He could

-

"Yes, arresti™ The sullen bellow came from inside

the squarse .
: Nl
"You™e even noisier than usual, Panthera," Rusco
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"For crimes against the Emperor Caesar Augustus and
Herodi" This was Muso again.

"What crimes?"

"Make it easy for yourself, Rusco," Muso coaxed.
"We promise safe conduct 1f you surrender."”

Some of the sncfffziﬂﬁwiffconaries began to crowd
closer, curicusly, and the vgxf&tum'a leader motloned and
his twenty-five shifted to-kéep from belng pushed against the
group with the Chief Eunuch. The shift seemed a deliberate
effort to keep separate and Rusco had a thought .

"Centurlion! You there, with the\;;;£;;;ﬁl Come
forward "

The leader ranged alongside Muso and Panthera but
kept himself separate, as he had kept his men.

"What is your share in this, Centurlion?" Rusco
demanded , epofutlie

"I have direct orders from General Proculinﬁa," the
Centurion rep;a?d, hls volce somewhat deflantgy "I am not to
advance myﬁt;;;i;;m unless the forty under the Tribune Muso
and the Pilus Prior camnot make the arrest alene."

"Are the forty from the Tentﬁz“

"Not them! They're the bodyguard of the Chief
Eunuch who 1s rsbemddwg with them."

On his dark balcony Rusco breathed a pleased, "By
Jupiter!" Calculating little Orfitus Proculinus had not been

able to keep clear of this thing, but he was trying to shift

3
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as much responsibility as he could. —By—Fuptverdd With the

Ve ¥ e het

vexiidum holding off, It shouldw=t be hard to talk the Chief
ﬁ\‘ Eunuch's fight-for-pay be:y—; Yi;njto standing aaide while he

fought Muso and Panthera.

"You lie, Centurioni™ Anger pushed Panthera beyond
his protective circle. "You do not have an order te keep nut
of this."

The Centurion shrugged.

"Vedlus Ruscoj" Panthera bellowed. "We charge you
with treason against great Caesar Augustus and Herod."

"And call upén you to surrender " Miso cried.

"Centurioni™ Rusce shouted.

"I hear."

"Centurion! This need not be a fight for more than
three. Do this. Tell the Chief Eunuch's men that if they

JF “n‘!.,_‘.y Ko

1 want to storm my walls they will, meybe, toke me but plentiyu.
7

\orlleas
of them will be hurt. Say that 1f they agree to stand aside,

ekl

I*%X come out and fight Muso and Panthera. If those two can
Q. s i1\ T\ﬂ*-
teke me, I™L be taken, But 1f the Chief Eunuch's men wont$s
3% bl g,

promise to leave the job to Muse and Panthera I™H fight in
here with all my household."

The Centurion gave an admiring laugh and ran back.
Shortly i:wﬂ-pprov—i-ng shout went up from the bodyguard and

rippled to the mercenarles who began to break their ring. They %

o & o swr fa M‘t.m'\-o('ftff °
had no intention of missiﬂg\mm

eees Vedius Rusco Philipolcus, against two enemies

2
and one that bragging Pilus Prior who claimed he could m&_{,bui"
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"A11 right, you twol" Rusco called dewn. "You heardl

Make up your mindsi"

"The forty agreei" the Centurion cried, trotting back.

"Make up your minds " Rusco called again.

Muso and Panthera knew that their minds had been made
up for them. They had no choice. A Tribune and a Pilus Prior
could not expect men te follow them into battle if they, them~-
selves, would not flght two against one.

"Come down and be killedi" Panthera bellowed.

"Vedius Rusco, traltor to Caesar Augustus, surrender
or diel" Musco was hugging his patriclan formality clese.

Rusco walked dewn from the balconye. (ﬂj

A raging Bracae met him. hﬂme—tﬁ’ﬂﬂ!?‘ You can't
do it. You haven't a chance."

"Mfarn it around,"™ Rusco said. "They haven't a chance."

"Let 's mount and run for 1t."

mNe'&ﬁfE;ne over all thate Now here 1s what I want.
Put ten men on the wall overloonking the fight. Divlide the rest
between the garden and courtyard entrances. Muse and Panthera
may ta;k the Chief Eunuch into cheating. I don't trust him,

- and ;:i;gig among hisiforty he could find a few willing to
break a pledge. If ;:re than Muso and Panthera jump me out-
side; the spears of our own ten can cover me until I can get
back."

"Do I go out with you?"

"What else?"
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"And you expect me to stand and watch?"

"You do not 1ift a finger. That‘:ban order."

Candace hurried up, lamplight shining on her armor.

"&n&~gou stay inside!"™ Rusco told her.

"In m}z country, women fight," she cried. "I™sa Lk
fight with you."

"Yﬂg gtay insidei"

"IL;'];“i’,fight with youl"

Rusce motloned et}endlry and two of the slaves selzed
her. She struggled and called to Bracae ard when he shook his
head she cried despairingly to Rusco, "ghat did you teach me
for, if I can't help -- now?" /

"Come on, Bracaeil" Rusco said and the doorkeeper

unbarred the door, and the gate, and the dog crouched and talked

in undertonesAand the two men went oute
O=0=0

The moon was still bright. The light would be good
although full of the warped shadows of night. Inexpesheddy
yhe Centurion h&j posted his veterans to form a square within
ﬁhich the fight would take place. He had made them kneel so
that all behind might have a clear view. The bodyguard was
scattering‘qlqu the square's east side and nearby the Chilef
Eunuch, g:i:::;ntul Muso and Panthera were talkinge.

The mercenaries were collecting on the north and

o @08, Yoo Ll..‘:’ﬁ"-\t.':i_‘:si,\-.—'
west o | -They-were-acting as though the arrival of the body-

Aany,
guard had freed them of any further dutzj Peey were milling
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around to find good places from which to watch the fight.
They were in such numbers that the shifting bulk of thelr main
body seemed to make the shadow.j'e.da’t;\s ground move.
B ™) hewtotry

A small group of the mercenaries stood clear of the
others, or rather the others all stood clear of this small
group. Earller in the day this group had numbered seventy-five
men. Then 1t had numbered seventy-one, a fumbling, muttering
seventy-one who had so enraged the Marshal at an afternoon
inspection that he had sald they needed more work and had
sent them on night dutya:;s the villa. bBwt 'Eh_uy had scarcely
started for the villaf\whor-ilone man fell out‘ for no reason and
another suddenly sat down, saylng he was tired, and another
saild h:f’z. catch up as soon as he got rid of he never
should have packed in the first place. another saw semething
te the east and went to take a look. Another went west. And
on reaching the villa the balance had clesed ranks and had
looked at one another and pinched thelr mouths, and gestured,

and darted glances left and right and fingered their weapons.

oub.eThe ~yery next rne will: ‘!‘%‘ﬂﬂ"*mh“*' &

-, "-‘-J‘:g"“*\
Looking at this group, now numbering barely slxty,

Vedius Rusco was reminded of lepers keeping clear of the whole
world and calling "Unclean! Uncleani™ }ewas puzzled until
G these o
he remembered Erla's broken cry. GCoeuldzf’« hang-dog men
the ones who had done the deed at Bethlehem®

He saw, behind all the mercenaries, a few beggers{
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He saw Pele%J ﬂhﬁ, as he advanced toward the vexilium's square,
he saw more beggars and hard-muscled men of the c nuntry-side
drifting through th? warped, night shadows. \

"I might i this business 1f you ;;Le a day -
light fight better," the Centurlon offered under his breath.
Muse and Panthera were aprreaching. 'Messala sald I was to see,

ey wne Yriaatha .
if-the chance came, that you got—amtqa&raﬂkégigﬁia*

Rusco shook his head. His foes could not take any
Ceruluthes
better advantage than he oewdd of the warps and tangents of
light and shadow which the night created.
: 0

"But I'd like to-hawe you,referee the fight," he said.

"of course," the Centurion said.

"Panthera and I propese that the fight be with swords
and daggers only," Muse said te Rusco. "

Lyt :

"Speak td the referee, if you™ accept him as refereetr

Rusen gestured toward the Centurlon.
@mt-t»‘:w?ﬁ;u\

Muso and Panthera hesltebed, then nodded.

Rusce continued in a louder velce than was entirely
necessary; he wanted the audience to react and he wanted Muse
and Panthera to feel tho.reactionsﬁf"ﬂny weapons at all suilt
me," he eried. MAny or.none. I'll fight-naked and! bare-handed

1f thadlswmat youylike." And Holy Jupiterd What 1f they

take me upl

He got his reactinn. "Bare-handed! Naked!" The
aud ience repeated the wordﬂgustily. This incredible Vedius
Rusce Philippicus! The.legend of the greatest centurion since

Pulle and Verenus began a new chapter.
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Rusco knew why Muso and Panthera proposed dlscarding
javelins. Throw or thrust, he was Sen-times better. He would
have been almest sure of one center shot and they would have
been lucky if either had nicked him.

"A11 right, swords and daggers only," the Centurion
said. "Ané-new-here-—are—bhe-rules. Vedius Rusco Philippicus
takes the south side of the square. The Tribune and the Pllus
Prior take the north. This will bring the moonlight over every-
body 's shoulders but not in anybody's face."

"Let's tess for north and south," Rusco said, aware
that he was leaning over backward to be fair. The moon, for
a fact, would fall a trifle inte the faca#gr Muse and Panthera.

-

"We 're sulted," Panthera grunted. .

"The foold" Bracae whispered. “He{i_so anxious to
show off that he dnesn't see you offered him an advantage."

"Positions i" the Centurion commanded.

The three placed themselves as directed. Panthera
reached for his sword.

"Do not draw!" the Centurion warned. "But when I
command 'WALK?' advance';tzﬁbpaces and halt. You will be
éi?:i; paces aparte Then I'll command 'DRAWI' Then you will

take your weapons ,but dno not move., But when I cemmand 'GUARDI'

—

you are free to

il LY ———

anything you are an enough to dos"

Rusco stooped and retied the laces of his boots.
In additim to Helmet and breastplace he was gaaring shin and
thigh guards and he started to glve & flnal ﬂ&i-to all of these.
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"lLet med"™ Bracae sald and tightened here, and there,
and then looked up for Rusce's apporoval or dissentiaﬂd
Alossened.-and-lesked-agedwe At last he stood back with tears
in his eyes and pinched up some dust and spat on i1t and dirtied
Ruscon's neck where the flesh, above the breastplate 's dark
collar, invited a blow.

"Candace will go free with everyone else," Rusco
said. "“But ask Deborah te see that the girl either 1s invited
to stay with her or is helped back to Numidia."

"She and Candace can :\toze parted now. But as long
as Bria lives, she';zliay you should have married Candace.”

"It's too late for that,™ Rusco sald. "But one
more thinge. I hope Deborah goes back to Rome and I hope you
and Bris stay with her."

Bracae dropped his hands to say that they were empty,
that all Of him was emptied, of any desire to go anywhere.

"And remember! You have an order. Stay out of
thisi"

"Not if Muse and Panthera lived" Bracae exploded.
"If they live I'll kill them both or die trying."

Rusco threw his head back in laughter which drew
am zed lonks from the spectators, and angry susplicion from
Muso and Panthera Jﬂﬁt it was not pretended laughter. He
felt wonderful. .

Ly
"That's an '1f' youN] never need to work on," he

promised.

Muso and Panthera finished for each nther the services
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which Bracae had Jjust completed for Vedius Eusco, and Bracae
got outside the square and lonked around and now it was his
turn to note the hang-dog mercenarles, and the thickening
crowd of country fnlk and beggars.

The Centurion held up a hand to ask if the combatants

[SOXSL AT DY
were ready. He gok three nnag in reply.

"WALK 1™ he comarﬂed,- and "HALT!" he commanded, when
they had taken-éizi paces.

Panthera glanced to where the Chief Eunuch had set
himself amdng his bodyguards. The latter waved. Vedlus Rusco
made sure hils dagger slipped easlly but he did not draw 1t.
Agalnst two he would not give hls shield hand the double duty
which had been a calculated risk against Panthera alone.

"DRAW I"

Rusco whipped his awofd out, maklng the flat of the
blade whine agalnst the sheath and a murmur approved the

showmanship which he knew he 4n11d have regretted.
"GUARD " |

0O=0=0

Rusco heard Bracae roar an appeal tes Woden, saw
tall Candace race through the main gate, glimpsed Bracae
lumbering to meet her and heérd the :zudlence loose a long
shrill "Ya-a=-a-ad" But after thit he was very busy with his
enemles. Muso and Panthera had leaped apart and were quarter-
ing {n. He rushed the Iribung. Me. counted on twe strekes

before he would need to guard against the slower Panthera.
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The second stroke drew a scarlet line aleong Muso's forearm.

It was not crippling,minéuu-tuqn,,Eut he hoped 1t would meke
Muso's sword hand slippery. Thereaftsr, however, he had little
leisure to hope for anything.

Panthera was at him like a bear and Muso like a
leopard and theilr points reached high and low and Panthera's
big foot tried the stamping trick and Muso tried an uppercut
with his shield-edge and would have lost shield and arm 1f
Panthera !'s blade had not turned back Rusco's counterstroke.

They were always at him. They never got far apart.
Neither was willing to fight alone long enough to let<the

: ke alson
other slip in behind. But juebmdlvempsm® Rusco always faced
two swords, high and low,.alwaya had to watch front and at least
one flank, and nnce his thigh took a swipe from Muso which
might have been serious 1f Panthers had struck 1t; and once
aparks showered off his helmet and if the helmet had not been
proof against even Panthera's sword the fight might have
ended there; and once his shoulder took a numbing blow, and
once his ribs tnok a fruising clout, and once a dagger screeched
on his breastplate; and as the fight rolled on and on, blews
battered hls shield_while it rose, circled and weaved in defense
and, now and then, reflected the golden moon as calmly as might
the untroubled surface of a lake.

His own gword kept raking at Muso's foxy face and
threatening Panthera's groin and clattering against thelr
shields. He kept them off balance but he was tlring and common-

sense warned him he had better finlsh one of this palr »r they
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would finlsh him. But the high mood which stood higher than
ever before assured him that he was not teo tired. He would
never be too tired. Like those demigods got by delities upon
mortal maldens he could fight ferever.

Well, at least he cruld fight until his opening camel
And then his sword gféﬁgfﬁﬁiﬁfzum even Panthera's grip could
hold his shleld. It fell te the rocky ground and, while Panthera
was reaching for it, the opening came. Rusco rushed Muso.

All along Rusco had heard the crowd's shrill "Ya-s-a-a-ingi"
but as he rushed he heard a different sound. A hoarse rear
swelled and suddenly was the only sound anywhere, as wide and
deep as the world and more deafening than thunder. It filled
Rusco's ears as he flung himself upon Muso. It drowned the
crash of his shield a gainst Muso's shield. As his sword slipped,
more s urely than seeping oll, into Muso's neck it turned Muso's
scream to open-mouthed silence. It smothered the groan which
Muso gave as he fell. It let Rusce spin sllently, knowing that
now he had only one enemy to finish. He advanced.

Panthera stood erect ten feet away, staring. Behind
Rusco the roar began te break, amazingly, into the familiar
elements of a general battle. But Panthera was unaware of this.
In a fright which made him deaf, he was dlscovering agaln what
oldsters meant when they said that Vedius Rusco Philippicus was
the best. Once zgain he saw, and braced to meet, a terror, long=-
fanged and flashing like a wolf. The implacable 11ving-death
from which he had once fled! And thls time he could not flee.

Rusco closed.
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Off to one side the Chief Eunuch saw hils chancee.

He had failed to find the Messiah Herod had demanded, but at
least he could rid the tyrant of an encumbering Road Commissioner.
He signalled and three of hls bodyguards leveled thelr spears

and charged.

Bracae shouted, but his voice was lost and 1t was
the warped shadows of the spears, racing ahead, which warned
Rusco. He got his shield over iIn time, but it could not =ik
of$ three po?;ﬂﬁgrmd theya::;nt odsam« thr ough him gs hls ewn
sword went through Panthera. Turning, with-the spears tearing
at-his bowels, he got his dagger out and stabbed one guardsman
and fell on top of Panthera. And Bracae struck down the other
two and knelt beside his master and frilend, and Candace, crying
in the volce of & woman, flung herself alengside Rusco .

The appalled Centurion signalled and his veterans
swung Into a protecting circle around the three, and, of
necessity, dead Panthera; and the circle turned aside the
stampede of mercenaries now in full flight from bitter country-
folk and beggars. Trylng most desperately of all to escape were
the hang=-dog sixty. Aﬁﬁj?;zﬂzengeful assallants tried most
furiously to reach ‘e

The melee trapped the Chief Eunuch, mad with fear,
attempting hls own ef§§§:£ At first he ran unrecognized and,
being unarmed and no lreui te anyone, Was let alone. But
an accidental blow made him shriék and Peleg lonked close in
the moonlight and shouted, "This one, tool" At that Jews

swept In from every side and broke him bone by bone, nose,



Jaw, skull, the arms he ralsed in protection, the legs on which
he tried to flee, untlil a dagger at close quurters tore his
throat wide open.

Four of the country-folk were not fighting. Rapt
Esrom and quiet Obed and exclted Zorobabal and Beor with his
half-moon beard only watched and listened.

Country-folk and beggars alike were crying one word
as they slashed and stabbed with weapons snatched from their
panic=stac\san
pantelrod victims or swetdews flailed with staffs as murderous
as weapons. They slashed and stabbed as one, as though the
host of them swung like one sword in one glant hand.

"Bethlehemi" was the word they cried, although a few
cried the old name, "Ephratahi"™ But old or new, the word always
sounded as though 1t were spoken by hearts instead of throats.
It was full of passion for the town which, although so small,
had been great through generations and now was desecrated.

"Bethlehem!" "Ephratahi"

Bethlehem, where Rachel was burled and the proof, a
pillar s 11l standing; which had been on Jacob's lips, dying in
alien Egypt; which had been a speciai prize when Joshus divided
milk-and-honey Canaan among the ¢ onquering Tribes; which had
nurtured the good judge, Ibzan, Bethlehem, which had received
Ruth, mother of Israel's noblest line; where Samuel had sacrificed
to the Lord; for whose sweet waters David had lenged; lodestone
which drew back from Babyleonian exile one hundred twenty-three
sons. Bethlemen, brief haven for the warrior Johanan before he

fled Chaldean wrath into Egypt, and lately haven for a carpsnter



now fleeing with hils family from the wrath of Herod.

Shouting the name, country-folk and beggars, all
answering a summons greater then themselves, hunted thelir prey
reckless of any penalty Herod might ever demand, and chlefly
they hunted the unclean sixty.

Rusco did not hear the s houting. Holding fast to
Candace, he did not feel her tears although they rained upon
his face. He saw her p?acticing gally with Debbrah. He saw
Deborah. He sawdﬁé:;::ﬂﬁlain. He saw Joseph's wife, serene
and innecent-eyed.

He remembered how Joseph had quoted from the writings.

"Bracae,™ he said, "Joseph will be sorry he had it
right." -

And then he shut his eyes to end the business of dyinge.
He had been taught, in the hard school of his'time, that when
death comes there 1s nothing to be done about 1t except to clear

the road for the lliving as fast as possible.
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CHAPTER TWENTY~-FIVE

In Jefuaalem, Nepte was one of the firat to hear of
the death by treachery of Vedius Rusco Philippicus after his
great double victery. Those who had been witnesses, sewld-moi: ..
spread the news fesbé—eonmeunghv--it-opread faster than Imperial
couriers could have carried 1t. Men sald later that the very
waves and wind swept the story to the Empire's farthest shores,
completing a legend which the Legions would retell for generations.

When the f irst confused shouts of returning seoldlers
roused Herod's city, the yellow girl was already awake. She lay
on her pallet, bullding the day=-and=-night dream which filled her
fancy more and more since she had teased from Pantherd the will
glving her freedom, if he died. It was the dream of where she
would go on that day, and how. .

The confused shouts ran on and she listened.

Vedlus Rusco Phllippicus, dead!

"I hope his women die& with him," Nepte cried, springing
to the w indow to hear more. She had known of the planned arrest
but she had not expected thiﬂgnding to it. She listened again.

But first he killed two, Panthera and e..

Listening no longer, Nepte danced around the floore.

"The dice fall for medé The dice fall for meil" she
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whispered in wild exultation and sat down for a moment and hugged
her naked knees agalnst her naked breast.
The news c¢ontinged threugh the window.

At the Rusco villa, a rioty Mercenarlies and Jews, fw

a savage melee!q%ﬁothingv she told herself, could be better for

her purposes. Nothing! She leaped up and, still nsked, began
eysbemabi-eaddi,.. to carry out her long-planned program.

She threw her cheapest, brightest clothing inte a heap
and spllled rank perfume over the heap.

She made a neat, immncent bundle of the richest clothing
and veils that Panthera had brought foar her and encleosed inside
it a bag holding Herod 's reward and the remainder of the Chief
Bunuch's denarii.

She tied to her naked walst the pouch iIn which Panthera
kept his plundere@ pvearls, emeralds and rubles. | |

She hung grownd her neck, iIn another pauch, the most
preclious possession of all, the will, and then dressed in the
perfumed c lothes.

It was, efTrmrse, 1llegal for a freed slave to run
of f before an of ficer of the State had sanctloned her freedom.

It was death for such a one to be caught taking money and jewels

not bequeathed to her. All such property belonged to the State.

-
/Bﬁt Nepte 's
J LRl

whole dream-plan stood upon Panthera's meney and jewels.

"’!-Q-l Gona
"IT™ ‘take the risk. I™] not be caught. IMN] get

away, and I know where to," Nepte whispered.
"Rom?}" She spoke aloud. Rome was her goal. Since

Aaned rot
she dbd-mobriare go back to Egypt, Rome was the city for her
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skills, the biggest, richest, most corrupt city in her world.
In the cheap, perfumed clothes, Nepte slid unseen
(Pautena'n i
threough the deorway of Alodgings and hurriedknward the Joppa

Gate. Men and women were sifting from every house to demand more

news of what had happened at the Villa Rysco, but she went unnoticed.

Bold, in spite of the treasure in her bundle and beneath
her skirts, Nepte cajoled pawing guards until they let her through
the Gate. They often let rankly perfumed women of the streets
go out before dawn for early trade in Joppa Markete.

The Market, too was aroused. Watchmen and merchants
had gathered in excited groups, but she slipped by and, keeping
to the darkest lanes, passed deserted booths until she reached
& horse-trader's stable on the outskirts. .it was deserted alse
and she was able to steal a horse and saddle and bridle him. She
led the animal untll she was sure no one was marking her, then

mounted and rode hard;

it Lo A '
The port of Caesarea was only_aul&béigj:;;:;thanmi&ﬂ%yu

wmikes up the coast.
% o
"You M cover a good plece of before daybreak,"

she promised her horse. "Then we'll hide all day and do the
~
rest after night[;‘al]f."

At Caesarea Nepte's plan was to present herself as a
forelgn lady of rank. She had the necessary clnthes, vells and
jewels and sdwe did not drubt that she could act the part. =zut %o

) B o)
arrive without sultable retaliners might,cause dangerous susplclon.

Loeal
"I'){ have to take that risk, too,"™ she told her galloping
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horse.

T\ Risk would lessen as soon as she found a slave-dealer
to provide her with respectability in the form of & maid and two
strong bodyguards in pmeper livery. Two muteij )(oat certalnly
mutes. And the maid a mute, als_o. She knew of such a dealer
in Caesarea. Panthera had 131?50?.&1; blt of helpful information.
s1ips

"And then passage on a ship,"™ she conflded ~$wrTXemtedus
te her hurrying mount.

"At Caesarea, a man will find a ship ready to sail for
—atassb-any port in the world," Panthera had said.

Certainly for Rome,” Nepte ‘u\ﬂ&\\'ﬂ'. '

She ke pt her horse to a strong gallop. She did not
expect pursult. In the confusien follewing Vedius Rusco's daath}
not even a State informer  would lonk fer Panthera's slave

) =
until a few days had passed. SOt when she di&'%trﬁ'he would,

most—emphatioeally, Plck cover to conceal her sfter the sun rose®

swa even now she kept to the darker side of the trall, against

any chance observer by moonlight.




CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX

By the same moonlight Helius Naepor led the hunt at a
slow tret along the Jerusalem-Jericho highway. He was behind the
Chief Eunuch's schedule, but he meant te be. He had been as late
as he dared in starting and he did not care if he fell farther
behind with every mile. He rode with his thick shoulders bewed.

He could hear the Tenth already. Naepor, the glant

Lo hondy
killerd Once let the t»eeps hear hew thelr Primus Pilus had

fought the battle of the Dead Sea =-- five legionnalres crashing

dewn on an unarmed carpenter, his woman and thelr baby =-- and
ce
the whole leglon would be as hard to handle as the Elghth was

for that empty-head, Panthera.,
"Vedlus Rusco," he whispered bitterly, "would have
'.'.‘ - .I""" X

thrown thialéw in Herod's face."

-

Vedius Rusce had, in fact, thrown this very_ja\r in
Herod 's face. He I"\l_'_l__s._d'_”.“_ho't only/refused to help Herod hunt down

Ak

babies, he had helped waie-amany carpenter and his wife get
clear. That was why Muso and Panthera were south of Jerusalem

right now, trying to trap a better man than the pair of them

v

ever could make together.

He won't have his tunnel to help him get away. T

|, callh b
ixed thats Tt was Panthera's deings, though. You don't turn
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in an old c omrade even when you hate him.

Naepor 's shoulders bowed lower.

I'm glad I sent Messalas,

He wished he had remembered to bring something to drink,
Araed S i \\tﬂ..u-.LY
although he had takeméslenty, after receiving the Chief Eunuch's

.

Gt X,
"You ™™ find fresh horses walting just west of Jericho,

lagt order.

where you turn south," the bony anxious man had sald. "If you
push, you ought to run them down by dawn or not much later."

"Run them ﬁown: Run them downl" Naepor imitated
the Chief Eunuch's thin hiss. This wasn't a @b that called

pv4¢~#u

even for smart scouting. Except m&;gg for s ome hard riding,
1t was a 3¢b~that anybody could haveidnne. The carpenter had
been at Rusco's villa only four days before, ?3 he could have
been in flight fer only three. With a wnézz and baby along
he wouldidt.have got far below Jericho, even nowe

This piddling assignment wasn't, Naepor told himself,
wqft?y even of a corporal, let alcne a Primus Pllus. It was
a ok ous for a recruit, 4 silly chnrel¥ar Just suchia silly
recrult as he himselEJhad been when, high in the Alps, he had
thought the fleecy clouds were Olymplan meadows where Jupiter
or Ceres or any of the twelve mlight come strolling.

Now why, Hellus Naepor thought, was he remembering
that? For years it had never entered his head but m it had

come back twice iInside a monthe.

At the relay statlion the service was slower than



celd honey. In spite of the Chief Eunuth's directlions the
remounts were s ti1ll in their s talls and, of all things, eatingl

"You were to*PaVQE;%E; fastest horses fit and ready,"
Naepor sald. He didgzt really care, but he had te protest’suoh
a lack of discipline. "If I run these stuffed cows, they%it
in the first hard quarter mile."

The hostler looked bgtk steadlly, and even in the
moonlight the hate on his face was unmistakeable.

"Mercenaries ™ he muttered. At least that was the
way the word soundede.

Naepsr rammed his javelin at themman's belly.

"Don't you know men of the Tenth when you see them."

The hostler squirmed aside from the javelin point and
raced into the night. Naepor let him go.

"ford of that Bethlehem thing has got down even here,"
he said as he and his four followers changed mounts. Nobody was
clear even yet on what had happened in Bethlehem but one repert
was repeasted of tener than any othere.

"By Jupitarl“ Naepor saide "If Herod did that,
: 0Oh* S
<P I eenmdi.fisure how he*&L sver sleep again. Killing bablesi"

And what do you think Herod will do with this one

you 're golng after?

0=0-=0

They rode on and were just short of the turﬁbff
when they heard behind them the pounding e# hooves of a reck-

lessly ridden horse.

"Block the roadi" Neepor said. "Let's see who M 1}

R A R I el I e
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in such a hurry. It can't be courlers. There%g only one.,"

A shadow thickened and rushed at them and became a
hugh roan rearing and scattering foam from ::kzgzwﬁouth as his
rider see-sawed him to a halt agalnst four spears.

"I ride on private business," sald a big weary volce.
"I don't want trouble but I won't be stopped. Pull overd"

"Bracaed"™ Naepor cried.

“N&opor".’ What are you d eing here?"

The Primus Pilus said cauticusly that he was on a
mission. "But youl' What business is so big you'd kill a
horse to finish 1it?"

"Vedius Rusco Philippicus i1s dead," Bracae said.

"Vedius?" Naepor's hands fell heavily to the pommel
of his saddle. "Vedius! Nod How?"

"By treachery after a fight with Muso and Panthera."

"But Muse and Panthera were only to arrest him."

"They '11 arrest nobody any more."

"You killed them?"

"Vedius Rusce Philippicus killed them both in fair
fight but then the Chief Bunuch's sneaking bodyguard killed
Vedius." Bracae's volce thickened with savage satisfaction.
"And the Chief Eunuch 1s geed==m® dead, ton. The Jews finished
him when they stampeded the mercenaries."”

"What Jews?"

"Jews from Bethlehem and all around. A mob of Jews!
I never saw such a sight."

"But Ruscod"™ The world drew away from Helius Naepor.
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He stood a lone, naked, cold and frightened. He would not have
admitted while Vedius Rusco ebdd 1ived that he felt cleser to
his rival than te a brother, but it was so. He had loved him .
-abave--iein.,

"Vedius Rusce Philippicus is dead!" For years he had
never allowed himself to speak the distingulshed :;Eg:man, but
he used 1t nowe

"They were only to make an arrest,"™ he repeated dully.

"I'll be getting along," Bracae said and looked at the
four legionnaires and they lowered their spears without awaliting

permission. He whipped his reins sharply across the roan's

neck and was off agaln at breakneck speed.
0=0=0

Riding into the ghostly wasteland below the Plain of
mpab, Naepor thought of the dead. Not only Vedius! The Chief
Eunuch was dead, that cheating peacockd Muso was d°a§; Khd
not much loss to anyong! Panthera was dead, with only Nepte
te mourn h%ﬁj /Khd she would be purring around a new protector
by mearning, unless she had already stolen away to a new base
of operaztionse. She!gfgﬁﬂe 1t, 1f she had.

A thought tickled Naepor like a feather. He, he

alone, was left to haul in all the reward Herod would paye.

I'll get Hered 's whole heape There was no one left to share

and no one left to make trouble by talking.

He lifted his head, and in place of gaunt rocks

F
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and shadowy hills, he saw a golden shower falling all around
hime. He rode along in thistenriching rain. He would retire

and go back home and buy a farmes Vedius Rusco always liked

a farme. Flrst, of course, he had to find the carpenter, but
tha t was nothinge.

He was skirting the Dead Sea, before the craftiness
which had helped him keep on top of sixty centurions, warned
him to give a thought te Bracae.

he C\OL‘_S‘:"

Bracae, of-eowse, had been riding to glve Deborsh

the news about her father., &=t by now he would have teld of

=

meeting the Primus Pilus and four legionnaires, and he and

Luclanius would be putting things together. Deborah and that

Lswad

smaexrt Bria, too. They all would suspect what he was up to.

They would have been with Vedius Rusco (Naepor now had little
; ol

trouble withholding thé‘%’hilippicu‘é’j when he helped the carpenter

get away and would know the carpenter's route and would be

planning to warn him,f only out of leoyalty to Rusco.

Ngepor spoke to the four behind hime. The horses
had had time to shake down theilr food.

hae ant
"Gallopi!™ he ordered, and put his kers® to the
Louwi.,é Lrraden
faster gait. He™-show Bracael He™ run down the carpenter
and take him back by a different trall, farther east.

[
Why do I always think "the carpenter™? It *s. the

young mother Heroed wants, and even more, the baby.

He held his horse to the gallep and on the barren,
ECJJ‘-.\ L e --".:.

rocky track east of the Dead Sea he began to figuwe time.
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The moon was. sinking into clouds along the west and the desert
alr was sharp with predawn colde.

"Lookd" one of his four men said.

On the left, in dense shadﬂnw made by sems glant
boulders, something stirred. Tethered horses! Twelvel They
might have been overlooked if the smell and clatter of the five
approaching animals had not made them restless.

"Whoa=-ai" Naepor cried. Twelve horses were too many
te pass. Their owners might already be set in an ambush.

A head popped from behind one boulder.

"What do you want and who are you." a volce demanded.

"T am the Primus Pilus of the Tenth Legion," Naeper

L1}

‘ \.
alle ds e \
1 5 adymest R e L P
_ "Heyl - ¥ouwwgeuld—beyat--that."
©. Naepor passed over the impudence in the tone.

91 'h‘:?zunting a man,"™ he said. "A squat man with a
patch over nne eye. MMaybe you've seen him."

"Squat? A Patch?" The volce was thoughtful. "No."

"He might have slipped in with a caravan or even a
smaller party. Have you seen a southbound caravan, or three
or faur travelling alone, or even two or three?"

"I certainly have." The volce began to laughe.
."‘-J‘Jould you count Gestas?"

"Gestas, the robber?"

"He was around yesterday. And Hassaf, a tricky



monkey who runs splces from India to Damascus, was just a little
to the south. And so was a small party of two with a baby and
a donkey."

"I guess Hassaf's nutfit is where I ought to look,"
Naepor saide.

"He won 't be far, and he '11 be angling a little
westerly to hit the Red Sea. The pair with the donkey probably
will be close behind. Take a look gt them, tno." '

"ihy are they worth seeing?"

"You never saw such a pair." The man stepped clear
of his rock, both hands upheld to show that they were empty.

As though, Naepor thaught, twenty-two other unseen hands were
not full of weapons in thetiark%eﬁs behind him.

"Do I leok like a c::ﬁr?" the man asked.

"You look like one of two men Herod has been wanting
for months@" Naepor grinned. "You lock like Gestaafaother half,
like Dimas, the r cbber."

"Me? A robber?" The velce was all hurt innecence.

_"Nevar mind, Dimas," Naeper said. "The Leglon isn't

interested right now in anybody but the man with the patch. Let's

hear about your wenderful pair andithen I'll ride after the caravan."

Not denying the name Naepor had bestewed, Dimas hopped
nimbly onte a boulder.

"It was 1ike this,"™ he sald. "Yesterday thls pvalr came
walking along, a tall, scorched man and a young woman with a
baby, and a leaded-down dnnkiij And out came my crowd frem
behind a little hill."

"A nlce . cla an ambushi"
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"That palr @4énli-scame.pt all," Dimas sald, ignoring
the asccusatim . "The man said, 'Peacel' and she gave us a sort
of friendly look. Nobody was scared, not even the baby, Eut,
belleve it or not, I heard somslone asking if we could be of any
help) /(nd 1t was me."

Naepor walted.

"No, they sald, they were getting on fine. They were
just golng to Egypt. Im-aginel Hundreds of desert mlles with
only what a donkey could carryg Knd pesple like Gestas all along
the trai]j _ﬁut these two were just walking alonge. 'Peacel' he
said."

"jmd you don't know where I'll find my Dbig fellow with
the patch?" Nae;or asked.

"Squat, you sald befere."

"But big, too."

"No. With Hassaf, maybe."

"T1]1] have alook," Naepor sald and waved and rode
off and took a deep satlisfled breath. B&rringm with
Bracae, he was in the clear and hls quarry was just ahead.

411 he had to do was ride. Ride to Herod's reward. And Herod
was generous with bloed money.

Blood moneyd Naepor shook his thick shoulderse.

0=-5=0

The leng,celd,desert night was ending. The dawn
was opening all around, @& leaden M.‘.’ith heavy mists in the

hollews between the dun hills which, like retreating elephants,
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blocked the eastern horlzon.

Off to the right the Dead Sea looked 1l lke the belly
of a floating dead fish. Aloft’a vulture searched in great
slow circles for carrien. Hls small head made him look, at
such a dlstance, headless. He lonked, Naepor thought, as though
he might be salling his slow circles hours after being beheaded,
hmurs after being dead.

Deadd All night leng, except when talking with Dimas,
he had been thinking of death and of the dead. He closed his

e e,
mind a gainst a new thought ... that the man and woman and baby

would be dead, too, In a little while after he geot them back
to Herod .
(oY
But that isn't my ﬁsuus. It's the man who gives

. \g
the orders-who*s to blame.

“Cnme on," he sald to his faur. "We won't be long
—~ now 1if WQM
Just as they broke into a run he saw, far ahead,
entering a ravine which carried the trall smt}mard, three
ASEwEe, v ald
~bing figures. They wese as small as figures ha had sometimes
| made 1dly beslde a campfire, from brokentwigs. One was gerbaimiye
a man, one was garfdinly an animal, and the thlrd, he was fairly
sure, was a woman .
"Follow me " he cried and turned his horse up a
rocky short-cut which would bring him back te the traill at
the far end of the ravine. It would bring him there, he
estimated, ~juet about the time the three figures emerged.

He reached his goal in triumph. The three were
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not yet in sight and he halted hls party on a hill overlooklng
the mouth of the ravine. The trall on which his quarry must
walk waa s till thick with mlst, but the sun was getting higher.
No softness now, he told himselfd Panthera, Muso,
the Chief Bunuch were dead and he would need to share with no
one. Vedius Rusco was dead, so that if he d!.dn‘:i make & fool
of himself he ceuld live higim, and never be galled by a higher
rival againf
He stared toward the ravine and planned how he would
pounce, after chargling grandly down. It would be an easy
charge, the hill was not steepe He would alm for that scrubby
evergreen. He would halt there and swing an arm to send hls
men in for the capturee.
Reins held clese to his paunchy middle, he walted.
Mary, the donkey and Jeseph walked out of the ravine. At
Mary walked firstj she-eaerried the baby In the crook of one arm. o
Joseph walked last, with his staffe. The 0 “.ﬂc\mm e'f‘:aéitvi\l:( Lﬁm
The mlst along the trail caught the sun/ and drifting,
gleaming, called Naeper back te lofty mesdows seen long ago.
He saw agaln the immaculate flelds where mnce, he had been sure,
a god or goddess would c ame walking. Kapt and awed, he leaned
forward in his saddle.
The mist caught in the swinging folds~of Mary's
blue dress and swirled about her. The sun glanced brightly
of f her swinglng brown braids; 1t outllined the swaddled treasure
which she cradled 1n her arm as she walked through the feathery

vapor e
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Naepor carld not thinke HI1s mind was a tangle of
fantastic ques tinns.

Did a man ever go hunting for a thing he had lost

in his youth? And if he hunted, could he find 1t?%

If a man had thrown virtue away, could he find it

again?
If a man, all his 1ife long, had never been able

to reslist wrong, could he at last find the strength to stand for

what was good?

He dismounted and went to the brow of the hill and
;tocd there, lnoking dow. The woman with the baby appreached,
the denkey-and-the man followlng, and as Naepor watched, montloen-
less and silent, he got one question untangled and answered. IHe
knew that not fear of Herod, not loss of tfle reward, not loss
of hlis post as Primus Pilus =-- not anything -- could make him
charge down the hill as he had planned.

He was no longer a gross, swwbsle hunter intent upon
blood moneye. Although he was sweat-atained, dust-covered, dirty
from head to foot, he felt wonderfully clean.

The woman , the bgby, the donkey and the man paslaed and
moved slewly inte the distance.

: "But weren't we .." one of Naepor's foeur me.n stammered.
_ "Nod" Naepor sald. "Noi!" He climbed ~nto hls horse
and turned the beast north. "Follow me,™ he sald.

At the north end of the ravine he saw a dozen riders

coming toward him at a gallop. He recognized Bracae's half-
naked bulk, Deborah, Bri@, Lucianius, followed by Micipsia
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7 leading a group of mounted, armed slaves.
Hellus Naepor came #breast-of. them and halted and they
halted. He raised his hand, anl wheeled his horse and they all
looked to the s outh.

O=0=0

In that directlion Heliepolls lay. It was{/ long, long
mlles away but Rioncolura, on Egypt's border, where Herod 's

power .ended, was less than half the distance .

(end)
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