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Report on: From Herod (revised)

"I can't swing into these final comuents on Flight
From Herod without seying at the beginning how fine and
professional & job of revision he has already done. The
fact that there are a couple - a very few - comment still
BXz to be made on the book doesn't detract from the first
important feaet that the revision work wes done prOLGsaionally
and creatively; and that the suthor should know that we know
that his revision meant a lot of work for him,

What the revision did was to smootd away 8 greet
meny of the confusions which hid the Ltﬁr‘ efTectiveness
sesssWith the result thet the two remain 1“” 'proMlems' seem
to stand out very clearly. I know t-c they can be fixed;

and hope that Mr. Lovelace will agbee,

l. There sre just too many plotters for us to
remember each one's separate individuality.

2. We still, very infnguently, see Mery and the
Baby. And we are troubled by Elizabeth's appearance.

< \J*H;EVf This second problem is easy to solve, if the
author agrees that it should be solved. In our opinion,
3Q§NV\ the book ls very efiective now as we never come actually to
k> see the mother and baby until the very end. There are
;( Just a very few scenes where she slips through. What would
Mr. Lovelace think of cutiing or altering those few scenes ?

a) Mary i1s actually vissble only once - in the Temple
Qyﬁk " scene on pege 238. We can avoid that by letting
F Zacharias wait outside, hear the talk of the old man,
but never see the baby or his mother.

Then we see them more dimly, but still there, on page 5
264 and 265 as they get ready for the {light (I've
put & bracket eround “the sentbnces which could be cut)

On page 178 there 1s a direct quote in Joseph's mind
over something Mary has said.

d) On page 279 she is directly described.
None of these refereinces to her are imp
can es

the Temple scene, and I think that
around.

nt, save only
e rotten

B s By

A little tougher for an author to take is the ldez of :
doling away with so warm and boucing & personslitiy as Elizebeth
And yet, as the story stands now there is some Justice to that
position....for it would mean cutting the first &4 pages, snd
opening the story on page 14 with a bteng...which in itself
would help streagthen the story still further. Elizabeth now '
performs no speclal rele...pleasant and likabvle as she 1s, an.
she is expendable to the story, and if there are expendable =
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cheracterg in a story much as this, I think they shoud
probably go &+ She is a little less individual in her
characterization than the others in any case, although
certainly likeble. This change, if the author agrees,
would mean simply cutting pages 1-13, and pages 178-183.
The information in both scenes is, by and large scattered
through the rest of the material and would not - I think -
present much of a problem. 2

The second problem of too many villaeine is a
little tougher. But it 1s possible and even fairly ecasy
to cut down on thie number i the author agrees.

The vroblex 1s that as it stends, the bad guys
out number the zood guys enormously ! We have, sterting
with Herod, seven plotlers. And thet is a lot & For
under Herod we have Soemus and the Chilef Eunuch-at
the court; then we have Tibni...a2nd he hires three more...
Panthera, Neepor, and Huso,

Esch one\of these, to the asuthor's credit, comes
through clearly as a\personelity....with one blg exceptlon.
Tibni never does come through cleerly, despite his personal
fastidiousness...slnee we are very unclear as to his poslition
in the government, even though it is explained to us.

In balance to thaet we have the Chlef Eunuch, who
18 of course &n easy man to remember, and whom we see ln
action only in the scene of the sleughter of the lnnocehts.

Therefores I would like to suggest that we do
away with Tibni entirely, and give his role to the Eunuch
who 1s a much easier person to remember, and who hes one
strong scene already. This would not be too staggering
a revision job truly...for Tibnl only appears, I belleve,
three times...the two plotting scenes, and Iiis appearance
at court. The chief Eunuch could simply be subetituted 1in
the plotting scenes - Tibni's clothes and manner sult him
very well....but Tibni's appearance at court would of
course have to be written again. We have the one practical
difficulty of a group of soldlers for the Eunuch to corres-
pond to Tibni'sbodyguard. My sugcestion would be the paelace
zuard...or some group that the Eunuch could command 1n or near
the palace.

I do believe that thls further effort at
gimplification is worthwhi_ e, Tibnl Jjust never comes into
focus ! The Bunuch does. I thick he can almost be
put in simply by substituinz hlis name for Tibni's in those
early scenes..although we would ne=d some background identity
too.

In any cese, I know that this is e drastlc
change and one which the author may well be disturbed at. But
I do believe that it will simplify and strengthen the story
a great deal. And I also still believe that this 1s a very
fine story - worth effort on everybody's part.

(I append a list of the few remaining words which seemed

too 'jazzy'...breaking the mood for no purpose. There is

g 1itile line drawn bensath each in the menuscript.)
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13..+.1if book starts here,.thesex first paragraphs might go in italics

at the very beginning..or could be put in later,

» 21
22
.24
by

Aeil -
=1
v

43 Also - Muso comes in awfully fast and fonfusingly..remains
*Qﬁ* confusing throughout. Would there be any way to introduce him at
8 the same time that we meet the other two ? Could you arrénge to
“ﬁf’ have all three go to the first meeting ? That, of course, spoils most
-« of Naepor's bargaining...but in any case, we must see Muso plain
. = . somewhere early in the game. Top paragraph on page 25 for example..is
| \%fﬂ@/ Just too baffling., We need to see him face to face,

; ~45A
‘ﬁgb Joseph is described here as Rusco's 'old friend'...can you add
explanation of how and when he and Rusco were first friends. He appam

. _T-E?tly built the villa...when...where was Mary then ?

—59
&
+68..can't decide if "Done a Pompey' could possibly be a phrase of the
daye...if you say it is - 0.K. - sounds pretty odd, though good.

5%%& 'gifted :ass' is perhaps too succinct.

130
133
L Geber's decision, though I know you mean to put it in a low-key,
WO . is disappointing. His is the most vivid and in some ways most dramatic
regeneration.,.and yet it is played out in a mumble here, The Magi
gg?course do not encourage histronics...yet this is a dramatic moment,

- \

138 =
«139 = second paragraph - important - and muddled here. o
. <140, .beautifully done scene - this phrase seems jarring.

: /141 not clear
714k

b
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3« Don't be discou aged by agl these page numbers. Each
e refers usually only to a siggle word that seemed, to my

readi g, ?Et ofagparacter....it ooks bad, and it isn't,)
147,  148; 159; 165; 169; \181; 182; 191; 197; 198
199; 209; ‘

217...don't understand this torch and the sleeping sentrys...
1% gy

218 5 4 239 'hag', and 2 repeatiion of 'I'1ll get Mary!
240; 241; 2u2; 243; 24k

L

-

LM — -
e, 265 - reference to Mary maybe out

EN 1 1535. 256, 257 (again,seems too girlishiy chatty to have Deborah
| sagﬁn‘ want to tell Mary about the wedding. Warming - but pe haps too
. A K i:' informal) 258; 260. (whole page here seems too contemporary in

_ 268.
-269...1s this a little too jocular for tone of book. The

i ess is fine, and the warmth...but possibly a little
heavy here.
. 283 ....Mary out -

see note on margin.

5|$h98e military commands all seem.too modern

:?;13I7//223; 331; 3¥1; 3485 3h9; 350; 352, 370
erad

graph - after the very moving simple description of

e before, seems out of key,

; book I think.









 E




5 ( :) , \ |
IE T (\ o T ATt O\ A




Dear Mr. Lovelace;
. The most importent comment to be made on
J/ FLIGHT FROM HEROD, to my thinking, 1s that it 1s a very good - R
book indeed. There is a quelity of excitement in the style, am&fl o
/| a flavor of originality in the plot that, taken together, hgve
L\_g?oduced vhat I believe to be & remarkable novel. I wanted to
spell out my admiration at the outset in this unadorned way'sé
es to be sure that you would know of that sdmiration, deapif%
the pin pricks of criticism which will appear in the report tﬁét‘
{follows. In short, I belleve that you have written an extra-

P

| ordinarily effective book here. I belleve - and that 1s- the feaao n

AW

this long report 1s inflicted upon you - that there are some_ J f~? ]
things which may be done to the story which can make it a :
stronger and perhaps more dramatic & novel. These comments, howEVé?
are offered slimply as & method of drawlng your'attention agéin‘ ‘
to various aspects of the book that we feel could be strengthaneis.‘
If you disagree with them - forget them - because they will be 

meaningless unless you believe that they epply. The basic thing

e,

T}Zs that FLIGHT FROM HEROD is a fine book that, to our thinking, e
) can be made better. The comments to follow describe the ways f‘“
\- «
we think it can be made better. See what you think of them. g 4

It seems best to list first, fairly fully, Bomé seﬁarai
thoughts on changes, defining in genersl terms the kind of
revisions which should be mede. All of the specific alterations

in the text which will eppear under page referencés are the rgbult ﬁ
e

of one of these generzl bellefs. If you agree with these genéral‘?Eff

points --- then the specific changes suggested later in the 'ﬁ.
gh to revises

report will simply point out passages you may wi 2
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you disagree with one or more of the general statements ... then
you will be able to ignore the specific chenges which relate to
that general criticism.

GENERAL REVISION NOTES:

1. Despite the inate drema of the various sub-plots of
the story, the main thread of suspense that ties together the
novel as 1t now stands has to do with the fate of the Baby.

"Will Herod succeed in killing the Christ-child; or will he not 2"
is, to our resding, the single plot line that unites the whole
novel. -

We belleve that this 1s & weskness in the story as
it now stands. No reader can really work up inner excitement
over that suspense line. We know thet Herod fails . We cannot
feel any driving urgency to resd on just to find out what happens,
since we know what happens. How ever you intend to work out the
machanics of the story --- we know thet it will have & happy
ending. Which means, in fact, that the novel has no reasl gsuspense
in it, despite the intense drematic quality of the pace and style,

Therefore - first generel revision point - we believe
that the story must be shifted in emphasis and that some other
kind of suspense must re-place the spurious suspense which
holde the novel together as it now stands.,

2+ When that element i1s cleared away, it is clear that
there are many other dramatic and exciting stories within this
novel. There 1s the fine story of R Vedius Rusco &s & man who
refuses to grow old. There 1s the story of the hunchback - his
dramatic decision to leave Herod, and his final fete. There is
the love story between Exxdzer Deborah and her handsome
soldier (although there is, quite properly, not much suspense
in that story). There is, in brief, a great quantity of fine
dramatic meteriel; a great quentity you use to excellent
effect. We believe, however, that some of the drame in the sub-
plote should be emphasized even more...so that the mein suspense
line shifts from the fate of the Christ child to the various
fates of the people who are affected by Him,

And thet is the principle element of my revision
suggestions to you, and it involves simply a change in emphasis.
The excitement of the story should be shifted from the story of
Jesus' escape from Herod....to the story of Jesus' effect upon
the people around him at the time of his birth.

You have, of course, alrcady done that. A great pert
of the strength of this book lies in the moving, forceful way
that you have shown the various changee worked within the
characters of the people who were near. But the drame. of these
stories is diminished, in my view, by the fact that that drama

T?Bt teke second place to the "Will Herod get the Child"™ plot
ne,
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I belleve, and hope that you mey agree, that the great
potential strength of this novel lies in the totally effective
and totally convincing way in which it tells the story of
various people's reaction to the birth of Christe. Not all are
redeemed, of course....if they were this would be a far less
powerful book than it 1s....but each one ig changed in some
way; and it 1s in that change that the stronges! suspense of the
book should lie.

Specifically - this means that the novel should be the
story of a collection of people who react to the appearance of
Christ. As you wlll see in the notes that follow - I have tried
to strengthen some of these stories by asking for more material
on one or another of the minor characters. Take Soemus for example.
His reaction to the Baby 1s particularly intercsting....fear
keeps him from really turning toward goodc--yet he does turn
at the end enough to warn Rusco. The larger version of that
resction of course comes in the echolng story of Naepor.
I think that Naepor's story is a very drametic one --- yet some
of the drama is diminished by the fact that we do not know quite
enough about him. We see him fully only in one scene as he plot8...
we keep track of him through the story of course, but not closely
enough to make his last page decision as dramatic in the story
as 1t should be. The high drama of those last pages should
not, and does not, revolve around Joseph's leading his family
into safety....khmxhighxdrsmzxkx we know that he succeeds. The
high drama comes from the transformation inside Naepor..e.

If you agree with that premiser then you may agree with
the many notes you will find thet say "Tell us more about this man®
I hope that you will in any cese. At the least, this long
discussion of a point will e&plain, I hope, why you will ses
so many notes of that kind in the later part of the report.

3¢ If you're still with me -~- the third and fourth
general points I wanted to discuss with you refer simply to two
ways 1n which that new emphasis upon the suspense of the story
might be stressed. You may well think of other - or better -ways.

One method of giving more background material on
these people has to do something with your style. I believe that
2 major reason for the reader's difficulty fax 4in keeping
these people straight in his mind is due to the fact that you
almost never take time out to give background narrative. The
book 1s almost exclusively made up of scenes - active scence where
people ere telking or eactings You do not often give the reader
a breathing space by offering a couple of paragrapehs of
stralght nerrative. What I'm asking for actually is the inclusion
of a number of "Meanwhllee=- back at the ranch..." paragraphs !
When, for example, Naepor reasppears after some period ....you
will find in the notes to follow that I have askedthat you
re-introduce him with some description...that you fill in the
reader slightly on what he might have been doing since last we
saw him...that, in short, you meke sure that the reader remembers
him and believes him to be importgnt to the stery. Without the
inclusion of a couple of paragraphs of this kind here and there,
the story moves too fast and we fall behind.

Panthera 1s a case in point. We see him in several
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intensely dramatlc scenes....he is & fine and beautifully
drawn villaine. But we don't see enough of him to hold him in

our mind as we should ! Plenty of action scenes - not enough
quilet descriptive passages that will help us really know him.

You may feel this is an obscure point -- the speciflic references
to passacses which seemed to need such attention will, I hope,
make it a little clearer, In brief, however, I belleve very
deeply that - since it 1s the change worked in these people which
is to form the main story line....you must take time to let us
sce them - you must be sure that any reader feels he knows them
well., As the book stands there is a bewlddering number of
not-quite-clearlysseen characters. The inclusion of an occaslonal
paragraph of recapitualtion will help a greet deal I belleve,

4, This point too has to do with a heightening of the
dramatic effect of the story - and will be the hardest for
you to take hecause 1t seems the most sweeping. But 1t 1s the
opinion of everyone who has read the book that the scenes which
shouw Christ directly are of questionable effect. There 1s a
good chance that you will offend a number of people, for example,

in writing & scene vhere Mary burps the baby Jesus! This may

seem & quibbling point.. and yet it 1is the most geherally
agreed-upon criticism of the book. There is somehow an

unpleasnt flavor, despite the truly effective and moving

quality of your prose in these scenes, in these domestic plctures
of the holy family.

Qur suggestion - with what we hope is a two-fold
amexxx effect - is that you never show the Baby directly.
On page 138, for example, you have magnificently created the
atmosphere of wisdom and reverence that surrounds the Magi.
Wouldn't 1t be the more effective to break off at the point
when they all enter in the lighted doorway ? It would seem
that this kind of treatment would heighten the drama and
even spiritual strength of the story.....and, at the same
time, would avold the possibllity of offering offense to
e considerable number of readers as you do when you introduce
Mery and Christ so casually as in the present version.

I believe so strongly that such a treatment would
enlarge the effect of your book. It is, af . er all, very largely
the story of what the Christ-child accomplished in the hearts
of people near him at his birth. This 1s of course a spiritual
messdge, and I believe a very fine one. But then you must
not destroy - as in my opinion you do - the power of your
story by showing the domestic scenes.

Page 29 --=-this 1s exactly the way the beby should
appear in the story -- through the love and through the eyes
of the people around Him. Let Him be described by others,
let them speak of Him...but keep your people's steps back
from actually entering the lighted doori

This will represent & coneiderable sacrifice on
your part, sincé it means that the whole long, very well done
chapter on the Temple wlll have to be re-vamped. But if you
agree that the excitement of the chese for the Christ-child

should not be emphasiz

d
slightly, ed, then maybe that

will be easier to cut
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6. At last I have reached a general point that may be
expressed briefly i It has to do with anachronistic phrases
in the manuscript. It mey well be that you did this deliberately
on the premise that colloquial speech adds pace...XHEXXXX..if
you will teke the opinion of three memm readers thus far, however,
these bite of twentieth century slang definitely break the
mood. pg 88 "Those Balearic Island smarties"; ...pg 103 "But ten
thousand is a pile." etec. You will find marks on the mergin
all through the script that say succinetly "phrase". Sometimes
you may well feel that the phrase questioned was in good usage
at this time.....other times you may find phras s that slipped by
unmarked yet should be changed. In any case, I, and all other
readers here aggree, believe that these bits of modern slang
should be replaced with less contemporary phrases....they do
not add to the effect of the book, and most of them severely
detract from that effect. We hope that you agree.

(That turned out to be no shorter-winded a genersal

point then any of the others - sorry. The kind of thought that
could be expressed in an instant or two over a luncheon table
seems to teke paragraphs of gualified sentences)

i
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PAGE REFERENCES AND SPECIFIC COMMENTS:

# 3: First scene. Movingly done, but has Mary 18 1te.0UL
scene ? Write Mary out of it...keeping her in back
room &s Elizabeth bustles around ? If we agree that
the baby should be invisible, this is place to start.

#7T Cut view of baby here ? Or leave this one view in
possibly - setting the passage apart to help to indiceate
thet the scene, and the Baby, are to be the keystone of

the novel.
#9 Cut Mery - show shepherd and Elizebeth talking.
#11 Cut direct talk of Baby.

PRt Abrupt beginning to chapter. Could you spare & little
nerrative writing here ? Who are these people ? Fine to

h % start with an action scene but 1t is vitel that we get
to know these ¥xm three men, know them well enough to
recognize them when we sée them later. This chapter,
excellently done - but all direct action. We need some

help here from you as author.

v #18 For example - we as readers do not know why Sadducee
&) hesitates here. Presumably we discover finally he
Jf‘ hesitates beccuse he is a Jew, and owes loyalties beyond
/’/ his political leenings ---if so --- you must say 80
cannot infer all this from the diglogue and action alone.
At merk in mergin - needs, I believe, more explanation
of why Sadducee felt as he did.
he Doy q%:#lQ note on use of name Tibnl unexpectedly - we can't remember
——"j‘ who that is. : ’ i e

#22 Agein - things moving a 1little too fast for us to unders

qufg stand who Musio is - can you halt diplogue for a minute

and explain why he 1s mentioned in this conversation
end something sbout him..very confusing as it stands.,

#29 Now this is the way Baby should appear in the story---
in verious guises as He is described by others in the

story --this is a very fine touch here.

> Agein, on this pege, resder neede orlentation - a
balcony where ? How co-e we are suddenly talking about
these things--reader has no time to catch up to you.

T #25 See note - if legible - about appearance of Rusco in
\t’b Panthere's musings, without introduction to reader.
Confusinge.
#6 Now Nepte is one of the minor characters who gshould,
o I believe, get slightly more attention, for her story

ig an important one - she 1s one of the few

»
'S remain completely unredeem A
¥R we should know m%re 3%0“% %%fv gggeigngo?g%gr.

o1y evil...
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#60...perhaps too much here about the Baby to fit into tone
of book...seems a little forcedon this page, what do you think ?

hat Qo d pg 64...808 note - again a little forced, perhaps too abrupt
an opening, too contrived an opening for a theological
| discussicn. ,
#66.......here is enother place where we need nerrative. They

descriptive paragreph, something sbout the Temple and

l L 2}’11¢ \ meke no sensée unless we can heer from you, in a straight
its architecture.

. #69....Now here is a fine example of this problem of letting the

S Holy family teke so large a role in the story. It somehow
-~ seems offensive to have Joseph seelng love in 2 girl's
\<LT¥5V* ffensive to h J h ing 1 i irl'
-t . eyes ? Isn't there some other wey you can tell about
pra o Candace and her feelings ? Perheps go into her mind..

you have gone into so many different cheracters names
that direct word from Candace on the subject of her love
\ mlght not be amiss. In any case, there is something

- not quite right sbout using Joseph to forward your plot
A NN in this way - I believe .

#74.....Now this is unfeir - but all this meterial is very
interesting, atout the kitchen crew and how they worked,
.But if you could - readers would enjoy getting some more
background matcrial. Where did these slaves come from...
where did Nepte come from ? How long had most of them
been working there - little things of this nature
would help fill in a fascineting but confusing picture
of life-in-those-days.

#83....Here 18 an example of the kind of confusing characterization
we heve mentioned. We muet be told something more about
Penthera., We canrot remember easily who he is, simply by
néme. We do not know why Rusco would know of him..or
whet attitude he might have towsrd him. You cannot simply
move these people around from active cscene to scene
like men on a chess board..you've got to supply some kind
of background narretive for scenes of thie kind.

#844.0..1t secems to me very important to show the scene where
Panthera balted Mary and Joseph in flashbeck form. Thies

\ahﬂﬂzvﬂj scene is referred to three or four timees later in the
: story---it is an importent indication of Panthera's
E}LJ_ cheracter, To avoid the problem of having Mary and Joseph
: : eppearing directly (if we can avoid it) it might be
o e wise to lest Rusco remember the scene --go that we get

an idea of Rusco's attitude towsrd Panthera and so one.

#86.40..Thie 18 an example of the problems which your speedy
pace ~ excellent for meintaining excitement of the
atory, but somehow confusing at times - presentes. I
didn't even know Bracee was there . Looking back of course
I find that he was....but could you spere & few
_ Jrords at times like this to make things clear ? Bracse,
/ "still standing expectantly..." orsomething ? Such phrases
( \ -are fer from deathless...they slow the story =--but
\ they are the more noticible when left out.
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(However I must stop this niggling crilticiem for & moment to
telk about larger maters...in this case the larger matter 1s that
this is & magnificently written scene..vividly and excitingly
done....my nkggling criticism to the contrary notwithstanding.)

A general note about this pert of the storys

I believe that by this time there should be
some kind of suspense or excitement centering around Rusco. He
is perheps your most fully drawn and strongest cherscter, in

Eh% \ 0.0 a book full of strong characters. In meny ways he is hero of
< X the novel. Yet there is no kXkxkkix tightly drawn plot line
_ 0?9 concerning him. Since he appeers so prominently, and 1s so
‘ _ijédgf importent to the story.....I wish that you might find a way to

//;' plant some suspense about him...elther concerning his future
\66‘ involvement with Herod....or the increasingly dangerous position
o Panthera and his cohorts are trying to put him into....or
& / perhaps increase the menace thet Nepte offers. In any case, I
A // think there needs to Ye something about Rusco thet worries

your readers - and that it should come early in the story.

. #94 Top sentence -- fine., Panthere would be fer more three

| dimensional if the wuality in this sentence were elaborated

TR through the scenes in which he eppears, gnd in indirect nerrative
{C?WVx.\ paragrephs where you ofier £€dditonel comwent. As 1t 1s, he

seems a mincing fool---this paragreph here shows he is a real

Ste S threat.

This is made clcar by reader reaction to bottom of pg 95.

This ie example of how fast you move ---we never heard that he

wes strong, or even that he was a particularly good soldler

before this. Characterization 1s fine:--we need more of 1it.

pg 100..."make & tougher enemy"...excellent - but should tile in
with poi t above ebout bullding suspense for Rusco. Up to this
‘ instent we didn't know these two were enemies, at leest not that
Rusco would be even slightly worried by it. We need to have
him worried by something..could this be elaborated into such a
| threat ?
‘ Agein - reference to eerlier scene with Joseph. Maybe you
could show thet enmity -- and denger to Rusco from Panthera, begen
at that time, when Rusco interfered with Panthera's baiting of
Joseph.

:1_\J€m’ #101 Under the heading of Give The Reesder An Even Breake...re-

- introduce Naepor, we honestly can't remeémber him by name, Or
any of these others. I belleve that you must pause to get your
gcenes - let your readers catch up with you.

e
' AR
g #103 Perheps this & good spot to enlarge up n 1ldea of Baby'a
X effect upon people by discussing Muso here and his change or
lack of change of heart.

o #104 Here too - take some time to spell out the
K 4 effect of this Job on these men -- clzrify and add suspense
AN by makghg all complexities a little clearer. See note pg 106
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Vi gt &
T " 106e...for example, we never knew till this moment that Naepor
2y &7 S wae of a divided mind. Wonderful that he is - fine for the
AT plot, essentlal to the exevitement and message of the story,
"> * | BUT --- we never were told that he was! You move so fast,
¥ y ¢ v
wl -\s“
¥ o 121...... this growing into another men's mind is extraordinarily
"3 D effective &8s you write of it....could you linger a little
longer on this point...part of mybtique of the Magil ~yet
how 1s 1t Geber can do 1t too...whole thing very
interesting, we'd like to hear some more eabout it.
\ O And Geber, who is lmportant to the story..particudarly
@ _~ @as someone who 1s profoundly changed by the Rxkxix Christ

&X,f“\,r c¢hild ----he deserves a fuller introduction anywey. Perhaps
- & fuller émplanation of his special powers would serve
both purposes.

5 \\ #138....Here - as discussed earlir -best to stop scene Just as they
\c%qw;» enter the lighted door.
Some confueion in my mind, sorry to seem obtuse;
but the Christmes story i1s so familiar in its connotation

ﬁx iu14\ that the Magi and the shepherds came on the night that Jesus

&, X wae borne This mey be in error, and was of course not necegs-
o arily true according to the Bible story. But since it is

AR | 80 generelly accepted, I think you have to a i1 some
[ comment here describing the fact that the Magi, in your
'~ version, came later !

*

\

fn \ #143....again, you stert a scene at a dead run. Reader can't
b get located as to who these people are and where they are..,
paragraph to set the scene needed here to our thinking.

#145....0ne thing that might help, if you didn't object to it, would
be some physical identification of them. Diologue here 1is
excellentp strongly and very ef ectively done...but
without some help we cannot keep these people apart.

#L73.0...
""*...Borry to repeat myself so often..but if you agree that
novel's emphasis should be on the change worked in these
people, then 1t is vital that we know these people...full
treatment, a brief charecter study and physical description

! to cue us in each time they appear. Peleg is one fascinating
\ personality we never see whole....Tibni is enother.

(Herod - I must break in here to sey -- is magnificently,
fully, far too memorably drawn. This is a2 classic portrailt,
done very welles I feel that the torrent of tiny eriticisms
kceps obscuring the basic admiration reesders feel for this
book --want to re-affirm that admiration here and ‘there

through this report.)

) #177 -- see note - don't understand.

#179......ag81in, a chance for what seceme an effective cut.Show
picture of beggzers patrolling...protecting...but
A don't show who they protect. s

d the discussion about go ng up to the Temple come up
ESE%een SOseph an& ghe begggrs,sorpin some other way..in

order to avoid direct scene with Mary and the beb ¢

o e PSS TP N——— -\F.-LL-‘LHM“-
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# 196 Again - confusing. Is this the same day-does 1t
follow the last chapter in time since it is the same escene ?
Must be mede clear., Reader way awey fromVedlus in his
mind. The connection between Herod and he, and this
meeting, should have been mentioned earlier, or explained

e at greater length here.
xo #197..shoulidn't we be told who Orfitus is ? Unwlttingly I
R think you meke it very hard on your readers.
& -
#201 for example, this passage could bulld fine suspense,
g and 2dd great dtrength to the story. But you haven't told
(26 the recder enough of the background - enough of the

political set-up - to meke this passage come horne to him.

\/. = #204. .. .wond%ene_._L
#207....305??' fqﬁé!‘ﬁa'but again we need clarificatlion
L = - -

#217...here is a problem I must throw directly into your lape.
This is a beautifully done chepter -- if you agree that |
we should not see the €hrist child directly - 1t must be
Eu)'!wf“-- handled dif erently.® Perhaps told indirectly - perhaps

reported by someone else 27

W
:jggi:;” #246 Here agaln we need to draw out the suspense & bit I
think. It's too early in the book to have them all
1n such accord...could someone waver still a little
here ? All are redeemed, in the loose use of the word
thet I have been employing, already - which ends

suspense.
'Y #249.....8g8in - may we stop narrative short of Jesus' entering
the room. |
ket o #255 And meke this conversation a little less casual somehow ?
;;353 - #256 Agein stop before beby's epearance.
_/ ":’__,4—""'—
L #272.....Here you might consider stressing the effect the baby
~ - ———
o hes had on them - rether then just casual conversation.
g ¢
#276....1f Panthera 1s one of principle char cters = could he have
0 a 1little scene here - to bring him back 1nto focus.

#279....this 18 exactly wey for Jesus to enter story -in this imdire
indircct waye. :

#285 Agein - just a line of orientation needed. We didn't even
know for sure thet this order had been given !

This is a terrific chspter, Without dulling the point

by over-emphasis, would you think it fair to stress

thet somehow the men's revulsion from evil has something
to do with the fact that the Christ child 1s in thelir
minds ? I don't want to turn you into a Lloyd Douglas,
but & light touch on this would help tie 1t to your
theme.




— All of this chapter telling of the xmkgex

30~ I

#306 This will present a problem to be watched if you have
decided to cut, or change, thet earlier chapter. Maybe, however,
you might decide to tell that édarlier story through Ama's

eyes ?

# 312....8gein 1t is painfully cleer thet we don't know

enough about Muso, or Naepor....passages of thig kind make
reeders wish they knew them better. Hopefully they will know them
better by this point 1n the story, if you believe with us that
more background material - in small succinct parsgrephs,

should have been 1nserted garlier.,

e S

e Tma

# 314...for example, this attempt in Naepor to shrug off
gullt - very important for story - shows hidigredual
change in character. This 1s, in short, e big point in the
story - worth making a big point of/

# 321...and agein - thisis extremely drametic, but would

be far more efiective 1f we had seen some kind of gradual
change in Soemus. As 1t now stands we hardly know him at all.

done.

# 340...could you put a little more stress here - though meintain
ing your subtlpy, upon Vedius' change in religion. I think this

deserves stress...and feel that thlis may solve the blg problem that

Vedius, as a main character in the story, doew not change at all
in the story as it stands...or at least not importantly.

# 357....7ibni's part in this - because we do not knww him
well enough -~ 1is not clear,

# 369...5omehow this 1little joke seems too casual at this point
in the geame.

Scene at end seems exactly right for book - showing what the
Christ child, simply by appearing on the earth, hag affected in

‘the hearts and minds of ordinary men.

FINAL NOTE:

Many of these notes, as you see, are repetitious.
None of them reflect a great desl of revision work. I belleve
that all this talkh of developing characterizetion is simply a
metter of adding explanatory paragrephs so that readers can
know these people and remember them...but the basic structure for
the characterization is clearly there already. All thet 1s needed
is a slight elaboration of what is deeply and soundly plemted
in the story already.

Finally - most succinetly - this 1s a book
worth working on ! very much

slege ~ 1s magnificently

Joyce Kissock Lubold



The Virgilllian verse quoted in thls novel are from

The Singing Farmer, a most evocatlve translation of the Georglcs by
| L.A.,S, Jermyn 1ln memory of his son, Peter, killed in World War II

| (Basil Blackwell, Oxford, England, publisher,)
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On the journey down from Nazereth nothing much
happened, nothing important, nothing et any rate which seamed
amportant, There was, true enough, one event profoundly shocke
ing and an earlier, wicked, bloody one, but after Bethleham both
faded out of Mary's mind because of the later, much greater ovent,
Joseph, understandably, quickly forgot beth, A master carpenter,
travelling everywhere, often saw far woree than reedside cruci-
fixione and murdexrs,

Other events seemed only what were to bo expected
in any seven daye of travel in thoce times, or at least not S0 une
expected as %o be dizturbing to Mary, They werc only proper parte
of the excitement of the crowded highway, and she enjoyed them all
from the back of the donkey, Briar, while ghe spun busily, ac &
good housewafe always tried to do when travelling,

A hungry beguar accepted their food and walked wath
them part of the way, His name was Peleg, At one of the inus where
they made their evening fires and slept, a worldly Sadducee, Tibnie
ber-Ginath, took a prying interest in Mary,so plainly near her time,

Joseph met his friend and patron, Vedius Rusce FPhile
ippicus, the Remon commigsioner of roads in Palestine, At Sebaste
trouble wae almost forced Ly a centurion named Pantherg but Vedius
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Rusco came te the rescue before Mary had any inkling of her
danger,

South of Bethlehem four shepherds came full of
gosslp about Wise llen looking for a great thing but not yet
sure where to look,

Only such small incidents,; none of any seeming
importance, Joeeph did worry a little about Tibni-ben-Ginath
but told himeelf that considering the rumers which were all
around, all Sadducees, to say nothing of Phariseces and the High
Priest and the evil, ailing Herod, would be eyeing every expecs
tant mother, since any new-born child might be the very one te

challenge thelr place and power,

At Bethlehem Mary's son was born as had been
foretold, although in just about the last place proud Joseph
would have chosen, And a radiance filled the sky and the shep-
herds came again, full of wonder,

Mary and Joseph called the baby Jesus, ase Mary
had told Joseph they must, and now he filled thelr minds, leave
ing room for 1little else,



It’is a phrﬂse which belongs to all timee, Not only the Romana,
t&ae ﬁreeka, the Ezyptians, the Persians, and other civllizétiens

1r women haven't thrown up their’hal"_
to .express ftxbhsrgcntattwnxzx amazement gince the dawn of tim'"

 _ thsn I refuse to admlt that women have handa.

\ ;itf’uountsruaasumption of sguality. How would it be th put a comma, oﬁgr
dfﬂer = "equality" and then add on the "take-1t- or—leave-it.r ? _
Eﬁ*ux 64—-“for every thie and that," Ey -now (1 A D) the Roman tandn '

flas ,ﬂawiﬂsnceanof thia. Ani T make Rusco xplakxx shara thia casual

on ]

xitude, I hopg, by putting, "thie and that" into hig mouth

-&«{imamym a_hor_ta_r wafy qr

y 11

= k'




R

72-_How ¢an you objact to "Come ons, come all." If Hatlo didn't shout
;;at at the bridge he certainly said it in substance._

73 == pot-be a trifle more serious. This is Bria, thinking, She th;nka
in eolloquial Bpeech. If. you feel it isn't Bris thinking, I'11 try

—

again, But 1f it 1s her casual languags, then I hooe you will ask

for no change.

T A Beye I Just jon't: understahd, Again, thls is & couple of country
liars letting off steam, I intend it for a 1izht'inter1ude;'a;laugh;'

B eders ; . A . o . \\.”-_-.
133 (eee &lso éB)——I do hope you are not set on & change from "you" and
"youp." Ag begt as I am able to figure,-you seem to want words a

formal érammarian might prefer and I, as usual,ﬁphose the words any

us would be more 1likely to grab at, In both instances, 1t seems to me,

my words leave no doubt. I am not, certainly, saylng "ybu"_énd "your" to

 the reader direftly. I am using the words in the commdnly ﬁnderatbod
sense of "any of us" or "so fine that & fellow touched them again"
134--A check azainst "footing." I have used 1t here, and my dictionary - |
bsars me out, 8nd so does the gquotation citpd from Shakespezre, to‘maan"
the kind of progress on foot made over difficult terrain, I£ is not
~exactly the "fopting" of dancing, "footinz it 1ightly" as some noat, I
think Scott once sald. But there certalnly is, in the word, &k & con-
notation of precision to prevent, A, glide in shifting sapd; B, injury

on a trail full of sharp rocks; Cm a tumble from'stepplng on, . or

agalnst a rock 1likely to slide out from underfoot,

137=-=~Just in case seems all richt to me, '

138--"@on, bare," Well, why not, he means that he's bare, as now,
; ¢ amount
“Drit and drab"., My dictionary says "drid" means a small mum and

"drab" means a small eum, : '

139--"Ghosted" . My dictionary saye, "to float about." And that 1

pretty ﬁuch which the travellers seemed, in the darkness, ?o be doling,
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Since you and I sre, obviously, in fundamentsl dieagreement
on the use of free and essy sveech, mayba I ought to'ataft,out by

offering a general defencse of the language I use,
’

Slang, I submit, has always been the speech most usged by
most people. I rave tried to esay as muc'; perhaps too late, on Page
206, last long paragraph, of this book,

If I am right, and you'll find I am supported by countless
examples in evefy age, then slang shortly ceases to be slang and
becomes the very core of colloquial spéech, and finelly, of courss,
beqomes kx® literature, 1f you concedekxx that Shakespeare's stuff
is 1iterature.

The‘fiﬁal conclusion is that, no one can saylthat our slang,
our celloquial speech of today, was noi acceptable five hundrsed years,
a thousand years, two thousand years, ten thousand years ago,

Because it 1g entirely trus that no metter how far back we
20 we find men using any word, any phrase, which did the trick. And
so how cén we argue agalnst‘the probability that a ybrd or phrase which

doee the trick now waen't popular long, long in‘the past?
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A% intervale vhile the bold sun ¢lambed above
the horizon E‘.uubuh had been desing the wobbly, new lambs
heping in #pite of mﬁ discouraging Mrma she had
resocued them in time, Now she pu @d the rag teat ftﬂ Hwmne-

ber One and tucked him c¢lose ccamt Tumber Twe, both bundled |
)S{ in the same dlanket, Me drowsed off and mis twin drowsed,

\

or at eny rate cevtalnly seemed %oy < A VOR AR At 1‘

"Welll" che said in her deep Vigorous voice,

"If this doesn't do 1t, nothing w11 except a mirecle, And I
can't count on that, I've hu?"ﬂmﬁf'ma It wee nothing
lese than sesbeabe that I could find the little sallies,
freezing under that bueh nearly a quarter of s mile from the
fold,"

@he walkel to the window and shook her red head
at the floor ae 2 sandal caught on one of the limestone chips
which had been hammered into the wellepoundad earth to make 1t
harder, Always cure that she could improve any state of affairs,
Fligabeth was forever giving comething or someone a ﬂmns/ou:

rective headeheke, Pulling open the shuttere, she shook her hesd
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now at the sun, It was growing warmer so that the brown balle
were beginning to push through & ecanty might fall of snow,

“A pity,® she ssid, "that you couldn't have help-
ed a few hours earlierl”

A third headshake damapproved a beggar slouching
along the unfrequented by.way whioh passed the house, "A beg-
gar outside the humblest house in Ain-Karinl® she exclalmed,
*He must expect to get blood frum a stone,”

Mary smiled, GSested on a cushion and leaning
soeinst the shallow chest which had been pressed 1nto ECrvice
as her son's cradle, she mmiled and worked avay.

The brown brook of hor hair flowed over her
blue drese embroidered from threat to girdle in mellow yellew,
Heor left am m@a a big wad of wool sgainst her side snd the
epindle which had twirled through wost of the Jjourney to Beth-
lechem was busy agein, She stall felt a little breathlese at
the haste with which she and the beby had beenm transported
. from the inn stable before sunwup on Plisabeti's triwapbant order
and now she was additionally breathloss, end amused; oo, uy
her cousin's unheard of experament with the laube,

"I you hedn't teken so mach tame from your own
affeire to fetch us," she saidy "you would have been on hand to
find the lambe before they nearly froze,”

"Hush, hush, bush} 7hat you should say is that
lambe, even vhen they are only shree days old, ought to have
gsenge enough %o stay with thelr mothere,”

Elizabeth wmrled as her six.monthe-pld son
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threw the toy he had been playing with, a stoppered bottle wath -
three beads inside, He had reddash hair like his mother's and
the build of an infant Comson, and sat staunchly on a cheey-
ekin in the center of the room,

Retmeving the toy, Zlizabeth shook her head at
him,; but as always her warm blug zaze defeated her, Young John
Mot aone Elizabeth v

At firet blush A was --—she seemed -- a tyrantg,
but cloeer acqualntance revealed that she was an reality not at
all formidable, Tall, spare and gaunt, she wae graceful as well;
her thin nadmnuahanﬁ eheeks had a sculptured chamrm; and hey
eyet always betrayed that, however duty-bound she felt to correct
thinge and peopley ehe understood and forgave the worst of beoth,

Elymabeth always ended uy forgaving, Her time,
her etrength, and -- often to her husband's mild diewey -- the
family goode belonged to anyone, No friend was ever refused ard;
no begrars ever turned from her home eupty handed,

Her home wae not the one in which she and Mary now
talked, Hers was half a mile awwy, an aupler house %o do oredat
to & temple priest of consequence but, because of that fact,; teo
full of bustle for Mary, Joseph had decided, Zachariss, o Dlis-
abeth always managed to make new acquaintences aware, was not
merely one of the obscure hosts on duty in the great, golden edi-
fice which Hered wae slyly rebuilding in the chedow of the Fertrese
of Antonia in J'm'ulm, although admitting only reparre lest he
be accused of saerilege, Zacharise was a senior praest of the
hend-picked davieron of Abijah,
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Theteuporary home for Mary wihioh Elisabeth had
at lest found in revelt againet that stable full of cows, sheep,
donkeys and nulu!_vgnn a eingle emall room, too suall even Se
offor the decem elevated section of dirt floor which kept hue
man occupants a few inches higher $han thelr animale, Small
Briar,; dary's mount all the way from Hazeredhi,had stoed that
mo¥ning at high ae hie mistress until Joseph st haulied him out-
side to forage,

The suall flateroofed house of liueatone dad have
one distinetion, It blended o0 LuCOUEPLCUGLELY ANt the COURLEYe
gide thet mcmw Boarcely saw 1%, and cevtsanly foxgol AV ae
soon as they got eﬁs ol Baght, And there were few passersty for
no road passed 1%, only the Lyway on which Llisaveth had noticed
the loitering beguar,

A gentle knock fell on the door,

“If 3t's that beguar,” Dlizebeth said, "he'll get
& plece of wy mand,"

"iAnd bread and cheesey, too," Hary cald with soft
laughter,

"I'1l bread snd cheese lam|" Lligebeth promised
and jerked the door open with her most feovbidding headchuke,

A reverent "Shaddma}® svunded, A bwown hand
lafted from the deorpost box with 1¢s tweuly-twe sacred lines,
and a tall shepherd entered, passing thoe eurprised Dlizabeth as
confidently se¢ though he had been invited,

He sheuld have seemed fervoious, like most shep-
herde, He had the usual, alamingly teusled head of hair and
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earried a staff with a crovk Wig ~nough %o hook a leopard,
Draped over a shoulder he wore the usual willainous rededyed
choepskin and at his belt swung the usual pouch cramued, as
though %o moek ¥he duantier diet of towmsfoll, wala yauk
choose, musty olives, dried figs and ctale bread all mixed in
wvith stones for e sling, But iu sprie of all this he seamed
only kiundy and his eev of papesy waih ther preamse of gentle
music, mades hla seem kinderw,

"We thuught there might Le Bmlhlnc we could
do,” he murumred o Mazy, MHie Lrown Lhand waved vaguely e oX-
plain how uncersain !they' were uf what mAght be needed aud low
willang, Bo matter what, |

Haxy's greeting was grateful, "This 15 ous of
the four who m %o the stable that first night, Elasabegh,*
she said, "“And the day befure, they were an Jexache and sew tche
Wiee Men I told you about,”

"The Tiee Men are still 3u Jemeohe," the chepherd
mazrumared,

He was learing over the chest whieXe the baby
glept, and Mary leancd, too, and proudly wummed back the cover
& Dat, and Plazebeth taptoed to join in the gasmang, Tiny and
still, he lay in the warm neet, Hie lashee made feathery aros
on emall feather-seft cheeke, From the neck down, of course,
he waes swaddled, mmall arme and lege bound firmly in a perfect
erissoross,

The room was #1lent except for the fire's murmur,
f1lently, the shepherd touched hie hand to head and hears,



Young Johm, withie trunphant gurgle, threw hae
rattle acroes the room again; and s mother seemed gled of 2

chance to vent hey feelinge iu epesch and action,

"That & boyl" che cried; and ren te chage the
'tvx and “m to poke snd pat her eon, ..Buta and pokes found
nethang eniss, Hor John was as 4ry ac o bone,

One of the lambs gave a broken “Basea’ and sevams
bled out of the blaxket, His stilsliks legs buckled, bent and
sidestopped but he ctaggered %alf acrose the room before collapse
25

The shephord stouped $o the zlack woolly Wp
| 1afted A% an hig aras, sniffed,; end locked up In =aazeuent,

"This louib &8 Sipeyl" hs eried,

*Itte juet had a few sucke from & rag teat,” Dlige
abeth declared in indignant demial,

"Tou gave the lamb wine?”

: ; F =gt e s s
"'!hmr bct‘!} got lost last uaght, i

8now

found them stone coldfunder w bush, They locked ac though they'd

nover pull through, o I gave thum wiat Zacharias aluwys takes %o
varm hamgself,"

"fou gave the lambs WINE?®

"Wow sev herel Vhat'e wrong wath that? It alwwys
helps Zacharias,”

The shepherd put the lawb dowm, It balanced dogseds
1y, Yhen, dyawn by the scent of 1%e Ikind, 3t staggered bacgk to the

blanket and "Bas-ased” again atv act finding the expocted natural
pubehi tute foy the rag teas, The shepherd wrapped 1t in the blanket,

R e AR

=Y



felt the twin, looked into the eyes of both and turned back
to Dlimabeth,

*I guess 1t'e all right," he cead, "I mean,
such stuff Tor lambs," He laughed, "A man certsinly does lave
snd leazn, You cam give the peir back to their mother,"

"I kmew Tlizsbeth would never let a little snow
get the beet of hew," Vary eoried merrily, "Dut where," she
added, to the shepherd, "are the rest of you? The three you
brought before?"

"Well, of cource, somebody has to stay with the

sheap,”
"I don't even remsuber your names," Mary said «
bt “There was so much on all our minds that mAght,"
dm Nerom and the others were Obed and Zorobabal 4
and Beor," |

“I'm gure that the great oue with the yellow, half. ‘
moon beard was Beor" Mary smiled, "That beard belonged to a Beor,”
“That wae Beor all right, And the quiet one was
Obed and the excited one was Zorobabal,”
Elizabeth threw a question like a sharp atick,
"See herel Ve didn't say at the inn where we were
going, and on the way we met, 1'1ll swear, noet a soul, So how did
you know where to come?"
"Where elee could I have ocone?" Ferom asked mildly,
The door opened and Joeseph, lean and sun-blackened,
end with a crisp black beard, stoeoped clear of the lintel and ene
tered,
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"“Tlizabethl® he cried, "Do we run t¢ a little
gpare bresd and cheese? A men can't turn hie back on beggars
strayed ante such an out-ofethe~way spot as thie, And there
are two outeide,” Tardily, he noticed the shepherd, “Hey}
Good mormang, Zerem,”

Eerom put hand to head and hears,

"Two beggars?' Elizabeth pretested, "You mean
one® She rushed to the wandow, "There are hres! she cried,
Her ready suspicion darted at Joseph and Zerom as though they
had to be reeponsible for thie trio since she was not, "Vhat
under high heaven brought them here,” she puszled, "unlese
they mean to starve themselves}"

Joeeph went to the wandow, snd sure encugh
there wore three beggarse, and the newest arrivaly the skiany
one, farthect away, half madden behuind the spread of & taume
rigk tree, resumbled the meek beggar who had walked worehipe
fully alongeide Mary on the trip down from Nasareth, as far as
the Megiddo turn-off, But why should Peleg be way down here?
On the peant of ealling Mary to look, Joseph sensibly told hime
gelf that the resemblance wasn't worth mentiening, 3ut his own
surprise held on,

He had smoen beggars in many plagces but always
there had been a plain reason for their presence, He could not,
however, wee any plain reason for their presence in this remote
gpet, Iie had hardly resched this conclusion vhen he was gtruck
by & reason which was etertling although st1ll amything but plaan,
Plaan? It was impoesible, Just the same the reasons having



struck, stuck, He looked toward Mary, wondering.

“I read a thang once," he sald to no one in
particular, "At least I thank I read it, Or maybe someone
gadd 1% to me, OF," he pulled down the cormerz of his ctrong

mouth to deprecate in advance what he was about %o add, "maybe

I thought 1% up myself, — Vhen something muet be de-

fended a1t 18 elways the poor whe first see the nesd = o
They can afford to be brave, havang enly thear lives %o lose,"

Hary looked at ham thoughtfully in silence,
Elagabeth flung both hande hagh,

"Hoaty-toityl Aren't we thanking bag shoughss
Comothing goed, indead] And whose lives?®

Joseph fitted = big gentle finger 1nto a crease
in the moft neck of the cleeping baby,

"I'm sort of unnecessary here,® he saad, smilang,
®*I thaink I'1l dew an orrand, Vedius %ﬂ:iiq/p\%g&u to push some
repairs in his ulla,/m a___i:“ s "

‘SrRNTReYRTE, ﬁiiﬁ_”noad a small ohicel so I guess I'1) go look
for one in Bethlechenm,"

%I%11 go along wita y'm_;;ghm caid,

“Don't let him got hungry,” Joseph seid, withe
drawvang e finger but still leoking down at the baby,

"Hungryl® Elizabeth shook her hesd until her red
hear came tumbling down, “Hungwy! As though he _dadn't lev us
know when he was hungry] Leave baby-feeding to those who know how,"

"Didn't I tell you I wae sort of usnecessary?

| Joseph whispered loudly to Mary,

R 1 Lo sa. Rl | " 4



~1%-

*Herel" Tlizabetk oalled, He had reached the door
but he turned back and she heaped his hende with slabs of Lresh
bread end a chunk of pale yellow checee, “You dou't want o 4aoe
appoint your three friends,” ghe scolded,

Jogeph went out,

There were four Leggare uow}

R



At mmﬂ%u, while & early sun continued its bold

-
climb, the m copper-haired girl glanced toward the

cleaning from top to botto y i
curtaln which Eut off a corner of the room she wag’m :

No esound came from that quarter, The baby behind the makaabift.
_partitio_n. d1d not rouse to cry and his'mother there turnsd on
an invisible pallet only once, so softly that it scarcely
rustled, :

: The copper-halired girl was named Jud-i.th and -sﬁle:_ was a .
girl only in years, She had been a wife foz; all of twelve months ;
‘and her own fifteen-day-old son blln’ired placidly on a shaapakin "

A ¥ the middle of the newly swept dirt floor, She 51anced againf
' e "'
a—} reals:su:*ad again by silence, '

high emall window to coax in mope warmth,

Outdoors, the sun now was pouring such warmth down on
_ ar reen from &iwe. winter raing. ;
 the surrounding, : that the night frost had a11

 mB1tad.axcspt-1n a few cold poékéts,

"A pity," Judith told the sun, recalling her sewiEewn
'thlly'walf a few hours back, "that you couldn't have been up
to warm us when we beought them here." :

Her strong volce was a 1ittle breathless, That was y

-_.2un&arstanaablg, She had been on the go since before sun-up,
}halp;ng the ﬁu@ bahinﬂ tha curtain from thelr stable under thb




cn@(&m—;\'

Dawn had been a long hour off when an. lnsisiant, gaunt.,JL
. :
niddl-o-amed woman had Joggked her from sleep. A woman gaunt,
Judith had shomtdy decided, from the wear and tear of an ingrained

determination never to take "No" when she wanted "Yes." The

woman had sald her name was Ellzabeth, D e (e, (a3vwwy we LYENRD :

"The innkeeper was rizht," Elizabeth had sald, " You Eg
are easily strong enough, Do come alonz."

Elizabeth dssd required, she,edplained, Just such help _
as blg, strong Judith could ,asily give té&ove a cousin of hers . 
from the inn's stable. The cousin,LE@;q}T;he‘was namegé héd giﬁen | 1
blrth to a son there two nights before. :

"Which Mary?" Judith had asked drowslly. She knew a !
dozen J-“'*ar-y;a around Bethlehem, It was one of the commonsst names -fi
in all Judea. But she hadn't known any of them was bearing, | 'J

"Mary of ---,"Elizabeth had said, naming a town, and
then sensibly had added, "North of Sebaste."

"Judith had never heard of Ellzabeth's Mary, or of
Mary's gown, eithar, which she promptly forgot, Just some cross-
roads village, and since it was north of Sebaste why would she
have known @ 1t? Few around Bethlehem ever travalléaiks far
nor&h‘as even Sebasgts, although everybody had certalnly heard of
that, Thls was becauge Herod had drafted someone from almost
every Bethlehem family to quuild the city reeently in hils
unceasing affort to keep the favor of the Emperor Augustus in Romse,

e

It tutned out that Mary had a tall husband, sunblackened

and strong enough'for anything.




duty as a crib, would be the child, firmly snugged into his

. swaddlindcloth, and/\ln that /white cocoon slaaplag the solid

~ sleep of infancy.
; A craft perfectionist, Joseph < )
ekill with which Mary had drawn the swaddling clhth free or
every wrinkle and had ‘criss-crossed tw band from hesd to toe.
H %@W tum\:d towsrd=the door.
& "I came t.o gee 1If thera waa anything any of us coul'd'

4o to help," Esrom said. "But I not Ny d -
’ D m m P
bt "'ds are doing f!l.ne i Joeseph aalrﬁls gaze twinkled at

~ Judith in memory of all the orders Elizabeth’/had flung around-“ <
| 5 aoler S«M. .

-

e before rushing off to her own small som, “But rous - EEYo! -—1&
I %‘ along, then," Esrom sald, -seddlinafilio- £y

. ——pipes, "I have an errand in Bethlehem,"
z "We can welk together for a little Joseph sald, urt.ing

the 1at.ch. "Byt then I swing esst and north. u
"Have you forgotten your begga ra?" Judith asked
3 m at his back.
. : He turned and she heaped his hands with glabs of
hraad and a wedge of xkxmmmmx pale, yellow cheeaa. Ha went out,

There were rour beggars now,




":’bo Judith. She was not, ahe added, trusting 1!10 dalicate aas&sm‘:

at hand tamm&mqf il

Judith had wanted to point out that her own han&n alm

were full and overflowing with her own work. She had a husbandJ'l

-




e e s a o -

Although the subjects of Montezuma had

—KTTboush the people who had bullt the great Mexzican

The Mexicans of Montezums'se empire were suroriesinzly
civilizedfﬂpartly by kexzmimgxzxxx the lsarning of tribes conquered

mahy centuries earlier, They had never been in contact with

> [ TR
y other part of the world, gmm they had a U

clvilized nations ¢f an .
aLelenal g ¢ I et P ol CLIVEE .

gsystem of arithmetic of thelr own‘t very=zccurgta., Th

A : UL (Lae WG
the stars and

ST IR *a ; : .
B reckon time,/ by minutes, hours, days,

weeks, months and years. And._the-Seenterde-wePs anazed Lo rind

r stone which they had madeA ""w*“"‘““hlA \’b‘{

7

a fifty-ton calenda

They knew how to get gold, ellver, tin and copper out of the
ground, and a mixture of tin and copper wase usedlby them where we
use iron, Thelr goldamithe; the Spaniards admitted, were better
than their own, Theyw were very strict with smatkx thelr esmall
childreh, but when grown a son and daughter was grown, they were
but when a son or daughter had grown up, and knew
t;@atqd'moat tenderly, probably because thelr parente were sure

~ -they had learned riszht from wronz and would =~

Lol 5 N

i



ﬂﬁ}-‘; . X - y . 5 i {

a chnstantly .
as well as eaEeEgEEREy .-demabhdbhnx new baby, But the wife of a

sy
young,ﬁ\rlaborer did not stand out against the wife of a{
trfruentt®=l senior priest of Jerusalem's great Temple.
"I am the wife of Zacharias, senlor priest of the
- v bt s kall ity
Olvision of Abljah,” ‘Ellzabeth had.zni&waa:nz the lmpressive
identification seespeedddy that Judlith bedxbsanzdowbly-was sure 1t
was used often, Wsmtauhtmm, "Do come along, There' W K‘.
¥r a donkey to carry Mary and the walk won't seem a step to a
girl 1ike you,"
The walk had been conslderakly more than a mile, but
Al N hudkart,
after meeting the motherAyith her baby, and,Joseph, Judith had z,
Wane. AN B Y
lost =& 1nclination to polnt out the bother of the waxk lmposed - -
by Elizabiat.h)
E;.Evan though she had seen, as soon as she came to them,
that hueband and wife were Galileans, and even though all
Ballleans, becauce of &sede crude ways but particularly because

LQ—‘-._I-( st \ & .t elif A,
of thels» outlandish dlalect, were the-target—of -andless nidbcule-

S oy P
-thpauzthudea, Judith,found herself thinking-stronsty-thet—

ILO

-she_was gladhshe had been called.
Why these are wonderful oeonle.~ogba-bhuuuh—eheyﬂtrs?
At

e (ot §

Galileans J—shall-always remember them, h I Xro¥% as o0ld
as old Simeon who spends hig days in devotion at the Temple, or

01d Anna who has lived up there, fastinsg and prayg%gjsince her

obus-
m.qyﬂggi"z tibak I chall dever forgzet them,

such an unanticipated surge of likirg,:==l====¥e

— F -

had not minded the cold, She had not minded the lonz walk, Nor

the housecleaning, althougzh the house had been so long vacant



: ) aaid'era evary naok: and cranny. &ih
had not minded even an extra dalayhb”cauaa Elizabeth mew wae ’t
gone to mak;le sure servantes ln her own el homg a quartar-ullf’
aw;x waere glving her own six-months-0ld son proper care, |
Everybody had btables, IJudit.h thought merrily as she
stood at the window. Then merriment changed to aurprlsa. A ba
slouched into sight along the unfrequented by-way which passed
the house. A beggar,‘outside a houge so humble and lonal;i ﬂe
: muat belleve he could get bldod from a stone!
e © ©
Judith wae still marvellinz at such unwarranted
optimism when her baby, on his sheepskin, whimpered h.ung.z'-i_ly-.,

She wh!.rled, stooped for her treasure and, coming grect,

iy hoss,
uncovered a blooming breast Mi—l“ﬁr mouth before any

louder sound could dl atur‘n the two behind the curt.ain.w

s A

SR

Hot.har and child there slept on D‘Lnd a good thing,

R

after the time they had had! Judith thought back to the ata-bm_[_";
and sald, "tch-tch-tch" as her own son nuzzled for a good hold

and then aucked with a % @

& Of all places for a baby to be born. It hadn't 'bean
el

even a real a_tabla_. Just that 1imestone cave under the inn,
full or,co'w.s,‘ Borses, goats and éve,n a8 couple camels, And
. afterward, according to the story Ellzebeth had lndignantly’-tgélﬁdii}.
| “ra'w‘%; t-heAmil'e unwound , seibnd=irer; endless fuss and conru-éien. o :

-—

People coming., People going, People ah-1ing, People ch-ing. M

---m: 1 inely-accapted I nimﬂml‘la ¥




--5—- "hot.l:fer and chilsijef-ene in ﬁpite of so much, The hoy,
belleve it or not, had not cried oncex W?Judith had not |

thought of doubting even thls mo®t extravagant detall %f Elizabeth' a
story. Of course Mary and her son would be undlsturbed.
ey They had been no bother at all during the Journey, and both

A

L
g

*
?é

had dropped lnetantly into soft sleep on reachinz the house,
such as it wag, that Ellzabeth had hunted down when Joseph,:

to her exasperation, h.d decided that the bigger home of a I

senior priest, beseiged by petitioners, would be too full of ;E

" hustle and bustle. wa Tl L, é”‘“( C.Em& ; :
: The housge which Ellzabeth had found waa,m. Standing --I

alone, without even one near neighbor, it did have a weli. But 3 ‘

its dire‘t floor did not_\o‘ffg{-méﬁ]}ha decently elevated é

section which, in almost any house, kept human occupante at _ ‘é.

o H‘VL %

night a few lnches higher thean the beasts they brour-rht insfrom

o

leopards, wolves, hyenas and whatever. The donkey, Mary g mount.&\

ok  Ae bl S
all the way from that Galilean village Judith

Weesaso®, had stood that morning as high as his mistress until

taken out to forage, Leed 5{ C_Lh,k S Y Calusens é'-.n.».w
B
{ﬂ w-Th Lo < \-The house had the L:.%lil]l; «flat roof,:

Uaadh ) nsse; Wud, gaae
, and blended 80 inconsplcuously ih‘;h t he surrounding hills that

passersby scarcely saw 1t, and certalnly forgot 1t as soon as they
got out of sigh”t_,;
;;-There were few passersby. No real road came near, oniy
the byway on which Judith had noticed the beggar,
A gentle knock fell on the door.%udith settled her

hew) ero "'9'“““4‘1\ st by hu..CJL h.n-i, Mmooy Sl Ay
aon,km&ent—bg’m&ky*abundeﬂce, back on the sheepskin,

"If that's the beggar," she sald, "He'll get a plece
of my mind." She opened the door‘trying to look M BIANG !
aften-the-manner of Elizsbeth.

A reverent "peace!" greeted her and a shepherd pushed 'ﬁaﬁ' |



villainous, rad-dyed shaapskin of hils tmde,.‘draped over one
~ shoulder andl his beomd belt swung the usual pouch crammed, as :

> ¢

thoggh to mock kixa daintier townsrolks, with rank cheese, musty

_::{‘Hh

#“‘il & _"; 3

olivee, stale bread and dried figs mixed with not much harder
stones for hie eling. The eling swung alongside, But in epite
of all this he seemed-only kind, perhaps because he carried

Tt .
under one arm a set of plpes with ¥te promlse of gentle music,

-

&md- glanced toward the cur—ba'in in a signal fewmshim to keep his
own voice low., "You are one of the four who came to the btable
that first night., But where are the others?" ;

e 1o -

"Well, of course, somebody mwst stay with the shaap.
- From what Ellzabeth told me, you muat ba Esrom. i A

‘a half moon," :
"That 8 Beor, all right. And Obed is the gqulet one..
Zorobabal suta excited,"
"But see here! " Judith threw the exclamatlon liko a

stiek, "Ue dld;n t gay at the inn whare wa ware 5@135. m o#;,(; =

I )
e




" "Wnere elee would I come?" Esrom ssked mildly.
o '@ g | 2
The door was opened again. Tall, sun-blackened Joseph

!

—pbrede clear of the lintel, his crisp black beard brlgh'sly
. 1o -«-i-=======:E§=§E K
Jeweled from the d&etEk he had after wataring e

the donkey. Lookinz at him, Judith could not see, for the 1life '
of har; why Elizabeth had o~ t to depend on one soO .-
plainly cépa‘ble) »etteble and sent.le.,-toa ‘

' "Juaith!" Joseph keyed his volcs to the curtain. "a

‘we run to a 1little epare br ad and cheese? A man can't turn his

And there are two outside.”
Banily. mainoticed ths: eenhnrd; ‘
"Esrom? Good morning; Serem: Wnat gets you up s0 earlyf
"Peace!" Esrom touched hand to head and heart, "ok, I
came Just to =-- " ‘ .
"Two baé;sarﬁ" Judith broke in, " You mesn one." She .
~went again to the window, "Wny, there are, ﬁhrae!“ . _ .
Joseph went smé—teeled. Sure enough there were three. _.Il ‘
And the most aistant/:k:nn&ﬂ barefooted and wearing only a
ragged lolincloth, -r;ssambled ?e]_.eg.,l the odd bagga.f who head
walked worshipfully -o«i Mary for part of the Journey down
from Nazareth. | '
Fourhfirth-a naked, and seemingly h-alr--at.airved, Peleg
had proved the biggest braggart Joseph had ever met. He had
drawn Jeers from the travelling/which had formed for mutual

even before o'
protection asainat robbers, and wxem Mary heok his part he




R - S

Megido, hardly a'quarter of the distance from ! Nazapreth to ﬁgbaete.

\ Xo Jotn™
W—WM, How then could he beydown

hare??fJoseph decided that he had been deceived by a slngular
C. OO LALSA, P
ressemblance, His at 2o many beggars, however, held

on. He had seen beggars in 2ll sorts of &&& places but always

-[ur\“ﬂ « WEBETR r—!‘ »

there had been a plain reason, 'H&“Beggars T Gu114d el s
Xeod— ! A TR S Y P |

-powerful; and often—sont members sbrangely SHi TOr SLIANZE

~peasons. But he could see no reason for thelr presence in this
kuu?"t‘

remote spot, He hadﬁhardl& reached this conclusion when he was

struck by a reason which was startling,'althouzh anything but
plain., Plain? It was 1mpoasibiel Just the seme 1t stuck 1like a
burr. He 1ooked toward the curtalin,

"I read a thing oncef " he sald to no one in partic-
ular. ‘A:—183&&-4—&h#ﬂk—¥n#ee&—t£:bbr maybe someone sald it
to me. Or," he pulled down the corners of his stronz mouth to
deprecate in advance what he was about to ai;, "maybe I thought
it up myself, It is this: When something is to be defended, 1t
is always the poor who flrst stand forﬁh._Thay can afford to

be brave, having only their 1ives to lose."

Judith flunz both hands high,

"Holty-toity! Aren't we thinking big thoughts? Something,

I

{ndeed. And whose 1ives?"

Joseph smiled at Esrom and took a sfaff from behind
the door. It exuded a faint einnamonl odor, He had made it of
storax wood because storax wood never lost '45°pleasant, spley
smell, |

"Well," he said, "Briar 1s tethered Just a 1little way

off, in plain sight, And I don't see anything in here that neede




-ma. I 11 be off 1o worka
"Y.ou have f_ou-l_'__ld work al--," Judith stooped se Bbcz“t
that her egnvious "already" never zot out, She hoped Joseph _'.'h_ari,-"--,a

not noticed X% She had no right to envy. Of course a ca-rp.anﬁ’;efif

would find work easily, and a master carpenter at top wages. Her

own husband was lucky to work three or four days a week plcking
grapes, spreading fizs to dry, plowing, at only p‘ennias a day.

"1t {e something I Just happened to run into," Josaph PG,
‘ eald, and Judith m bscausa his tone did not indlicate t.ha"f.\_

he had senced any envy at all, ' 'If Mary asks, say 1 am only a

little way off, toward Jerusalem, repairing a waii—pamal in the

new villa of Ved.iue; Rusco Philipplicus.
e "0f the Foad Commissioner?" Judith gasoed, ‘
Vedlua Rusco was the one Roman in Judea whom mbst. Jaws
- admired, sometimes t.o tha point of adoratfion, Ths grsat.ex-?piug
Pilus of the Tenth Leglon,where he had been replaced by one qu :
Naepor whom no Jew admired, he was now, by direct cholce oft;ha
Emperor, in charge of highway bullding all arb_und Pa:_e'at!.n_e-_. _
Juilth had measured out hls name slowly, as was fit’ti
_when one spoke of a man so favored by Caesar Augu_at.ua himsgelf,
a good manners kept her from asking how in the world f.wo
@alilean peasant.s had galned the *"9113:;1‘:%‘ %
"But Joéeph, d_ﬁn.'t you want to tell Mary, yourself?
will be ao'-proud!.“ Judith knew how proud she, hers'alf-,- 'woﬁ;l;d'




_The Mexicans were astonieingly e1v11120d, Hosalitiizd
s ;

i \ \
t-lon anywhsre else in the wo rld‘ ad/ever—touehed—then, But from
| oTRs t.hay had Bamed much, and had 1ncreaaed
A bk s
. 8ystem of arithmetic, They

_.ireaks, mont £ yeara. One o"thalr calandars wasg

{ tha _.
“tin and copper wh




4 i R
! TNE: :" St
4-' .,-.Au- i J' 1

m- "bhe homr or a‘i

Iegendar:f exploits #wewmwe rivalled those of tha Jaws' own Joahnt.

Joseph looked toward the curtaln but shook his head.
"Let them sleep," he sald.

Mary already knew that the Road 001 ssloner had offered
’ " work. and not avan“- detalls she would Zeame ben—glad to hear |

e o Ll ewtad o
AP &m plcture whichithe curtaln concealed,

ota e dece Towren) ‘l\-ffr\ﬂ-v—
Mary would be 1y1m:ﬁ_ as always after a first raatﬁeawfﬂss R
on an unfamiliar, ha rd, thin pallet, -ﬂaous—tho—eom-ne,—&be-—
-ak.y_a.ncL_hgman. The brown brook of her brizht hair would be

" be. touchlng the spindle which was ueually naarhat home in

Nazareth or away, ead with aﬁb.h ehe had dlligently spun all the “,.

gy
; f
way to Bethlehen. Close by, In the shallow chest drafted intd duty '?J~~
as a crib, would be the child, f!.mlly snugged inte his swadd-lins .‘
cloth and siae_-?.'tng, in that 'siﬁ.a‘(’. white c"oe'-oon-,, the so0l1d sleep 1"

~ of infancy. L :

A craft perfectionist, Joseph nodded approval e the

v

8kill with which Mary hed drawn the swaddling cloth free of
every ‘wrinkle and had crise-crossed ‘Idn ite band from head to
toe. Smiling, he nodded again as he turned to the door,
.‘/

b 1 came,to see 1f there was anything any of us couid
do to help," Esrom said, "{ but I can see not. o

“We are doing fine, thanks Just the aame,“ Jesaph aaid.




Thh Hexlcans were astontahinglx civilizad They never hiﬁ‘-

baen on contact with civilized nations anywhere else in the world,

. 'but t.hey had learned much from trlbea they had conguered. !g t.hla

,?_ |

: and years. : .
th«o—m They k;mw how to minalgo‘ld ailvar, tin and copper.
"J.‘heir goldsmiths, the invaders admitted, were better than Spanish
-Boldamlths. u. are-most.tendesr -and "?' Ng R the

ot <5

3 . althous ct_when a boy or gir qmmlaamns"
3 '\

~ how to behave, WEn-grehtid-wes-naned. .
re baptized, although/ .

‘:#;gb'out. Christianity, had

T jani




111, ¢ H "1'11 go ﬁ@ér then," Esm satd ":-z: have an ez
Bathlahem. | ! ¥

"We can ‘walk togather for s little," Joseph aaid,
'auha-ietaig "But then I awinm east and. north g

C-

He turned and she heaped h1s'hand5 witﬁ.siapa'of biedd
and s wedge of yellow eheese until he had to hook the elnnamonw
’acented staff over one shoulder, He went out.

There were.four beggars now,

L
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e

me. I'1l get off to work."

"You have found work al-- " Judith stopped so short

l-.l

that her envious "already" never m*ﬁtﬁi:whnd She hOpsd Joseph

A4

_{
had not noticedher—envy, She had no right to WKOf course a

carpenter would find work easlly, and a master carpenter at top
s = ;

wages, Her own hugband eenseidersd-himself lucky to work three or
four deys 2 week smxeswfaywxar, plcking grapes, pressingewines,

—

drylng figs, plowing, at only seflew pennies a day.

L[]

"It 1e something I just happened to run into," Jopesh

e

said_J Judith rejoiced because hls tone did not st inalcate
that he had senedd any k;n;ryﬁ 'If Mary asks, say I am Jjust a 1ittle
way off, toward Jerusalem, repairing a wall panel in the new villa
of t#e-%a&-%mmiaa«ianar» who helnad her in Sebaste,"
"$he—uwitls of Vedlus Rusco Philippicus!" Judith gasped.
Vediues Rusco Philipplcus was the one Romen in Judea whom
moet Jews admlred almost to the point of adoration. The great
ex-Primue Pilus of the Tenth Legion where he had been replaced
by Hellus Naepor whom no Jew admired, he was nov deing-greater

things by direct order of the Emperor (R c—‘a.m.\-c\_?g_.y(ﬂu b a.(.__-\.,.ﬁ‘mk.,.\ ‘Q.

\"\fiw'rlr B-{p HEL et ('"--"' \“f\\ lt v 4
4! Y Judith had measured out hie name slowly, as was fitting

o L \ J\l"\_ e L) ¥ 1
when one spoke of bho man ell-on by Caesar Augustus himgelf 4o (,(%T{/(

‘see-to thre-butlding ofhizhways s1t-around mﬂttnmme rs

kept her from askina: how in the world two Galilean peasants had
sy, iy
galned the '.h-jr of one 80, great. ' 5
T shg-could-gek. mm’b{_(

"But Joseph, don't you want to tell *‘%r{l hersel f? She

will be so proud.," Judith knew how proud she,-herself, would have

*




0 0.0

Elsewhere in Judea there was confusion far more

nuzzling than a few begzars on a track not likely to yield

Q l.,_-t_hS*

alme, Confusion had been i;§~throughon= the whole country
ever since the st?enge radiance ... the star, moon, sun, fire
or whatever it had teen .. over Bethlehem, More and more,
thousands were remembering, and puzzling over, the promléee of
the w® prophets. Micash, Isalah, Jeremiah, others,too, had mads
the promilse. Each had used his own words but the promise had
always been the same,

e -

"Behold, a king shall retgn,"

" _ pulir of Israel.”

L

» the Lord whom ye-aeek shall coms to hle Temple."

e 89

e & 08

“ "Anﬂ unto him shall the obedience of the people be."

Each had promised in a long-gone day of oppresslon, Each

had kindled the hope of freedom, Could it be that the time of ful=~

f111ment was at hand? Why not? What better tlme/ than neﬂ)uhen

Isreel lay under 2z double oppression, the conquering sword of

Rome and the tyrant heel of Herod the—Gfeat¥—-—

In his Palace at Jerusalem the tyrant, Herod, was enraged

L.u AN b N-L ﬁw"- e\

after his, Chief Eunuch w widespread wadle

- Aabs
\

eccaslonad-by-the confusion and ¢oﬂqaete the prophecles gsuddenly
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80 :-p?ﬁu:l;t-r.'i rspeated, “hehold a king ahall r'ei.gn,“' and b

himself against the threat. Welly, by guile and treaehery he had

sat so long. He knew hoJ to get rid of one mora.
- gulleful ‘ $ !

He was to axxaxfky to 1nvolva himsel f openly in the rid=

' Whimm We oy Ove il s

dance, These touchy Jews were too ready to explode,szadnel merly

normal afflictiong: taxes, labor dra'ft.a, land seizures, the :
quartering of mercenary troops. If they evem suspected that thelr
tyrant was striking at prophecy there would be no holding them,

s

: Not to complete
QWL ;

thah , of course. No Jew could be trusted to complete such a

. # shwowwd W, sy

chore} esst-moreover 1f the Ghler Eunuchkm.t.m his




sBut nop -ftxglndlef new hape. Bﬂme hold Jhéeawdﬂ& '
t#gjnlaa&ab
e
'And wen nyeuészizﬁ would be a riyal for H-rcd’s'tﬁrona,ﬂ1
. " i
o " 48 r .
1d No wonder the old ox worrl es ﬁnvéﬁﬂ _
"He hae gpt rid of enough riva: inot-%o fepr one more
4 fhﬁ*i'ier Eunuch sgid. "But he does feagr a revolt, Any—bim i
- Al : ) Mt Y Prasmen
ed Messiah pould stlr one up.Jews are toughy even in
1nary times. T Hey klck at any tak. Any labor -raft when Herod
d11ds to honor Cpesar Augustus. Or tekes even blt of land., They

ering of mercahary troops."

"No wonder," Naeporfsald, "Look what/happens to their

{ef Eunucl chose to 1éhora this.

df al1,"/ he eald, "Herod 1s ppset by the frequency

(1 em ‘zepa cropping up in thle revived prOphecy.




He resolved to use his Chlef Eunuch. He had one other servant
‘ ;-ﬁhm might have used. He had Soemus, his most intimate companion atﬁaﬁ'ﬁfr
both were young. But in a matter involving a baby he did not dare to

W >
.l |

I'Jt”nﬂt'3°°m“5'5-33ruplﬁi. S0 he settled upon his Chief Eunuch, Not to

ebmpleté~lunhx:xﬁhn:lx qﬁa-&saigwment,-of course. Bhe Chief Eunuch

a Jew, and no Jew could ba.noun;ad on to complete such a qugg,?j,i

- the Chlef Eunuch chowed hls hand his-méater could not fail to be
IT ~involved. But tha-chisfflunﬁoh would serve perfectly to filnd qéa:ggﬁf-

:'-e&rry-the~saalghn¥at fhreugh,*and to direct them in the aoursb-é£1£

et e e

e, -
8o the tyrant gave hia order and the Ghier Eununh ﬂent te -
”auother part of the city, to a nzllttl kept aeorstly for his magte

purposes. There he sent for a rellable man who was now on hta way. -ﬂ_w'







CHAPTER TWO

"Keep walk‘ing'f the Primus Pilus I-ieliua Naapor warned,- {
qcarceiy movlng his thick 1ipe. "We won't zo in untn the straet
13 ampty. He don't need ‘to run any extra riek, We've sot lots of

5 t.lme. =
B o inferlor -
The Primus Pilus of the lenth Legion,/ successor to

V‘ediua Rusco Philippicus, was somet.imes comnared to a bull, buﬁ

more often lately to a rﬁinacerofs. As a small rainocerofis he |

_was Just sbout =l right. Aa a bull, he was too fat and ha

1urched too much. Vi La_
He!\over-ate aﬂd over—-drank to take his mind ofr the

aiaappointmsnt which gnawad at all houra because of hhonora

5 a*nd successes he had missed, Nevertheless when, on rising -] &1
' morninm, he sucked in his paunch and cinched 1t tight with a belt,

as wide as his two hands, he lookad lees Mke t.he ﬁe bloatad
LV EVE ST SR

rhinocero‘s he had grown to be than thekfighting bull ha once. '

=

had ’oeen.

He wasg not, moreovan, so much less than he once had

: - to approach ' - secret manmm _{ >
b&en, that he d1d not know hou/tha Chief Bunuch' a,w _

!

¥ W He had been summoned there ‘before. Most legionnalrea
ﬁhﬁ had won rank only a 1little below a legion 8 ganeral wauld

M‘ﬁipﬂﬁ t,hgt r{ eet on such a aummona, pride lﬂiﬂlﬂ




ey The summone had found him Just out of bed in his quarters
T \ntnn
|

in the Fortress of Antonia next to the Temple wietch the Tenth
bt wadas
Lezlonhgutmiui day and ni:ht@o check riots Wwakwsam in the Great Court #®

le\é.'_& o
~cheotitepbolsg~Pot ween greedn Gentliles and resentful Jewe.]He had put

on nothing ,.. helmet, garrison cloak, military boots, greaves ...
nothing which would readily identify him as a Roman offlicer, and

he had made the Centurion fanthera do the same.)

of course'they had worn swords, daggers and culrasses, but

long, stripped native cloaks covered these and as they started °

Ho, ey

across the deep Tyropoean Valley on the high bridge 1inking Ja#uaatﬁhla—-
two chlef hills they might have been any early-rising Jerusalemites,
They still seemed so in the qulet street oftthe Chief Eunuch's

mansion,

" ... lots of time," Naepor repeated. So they went around

a maze of alleys and lanes and approached the-haﬂmgiub again,

"Waen't that boy watching when—we—went—by before?" Panthers
ALY = Theananiio)

Py
asgked, motion‘across the street. The,centurion was taller and younger
o

| than Naepor, with bold, sleepy eyes,, 8 small, sensual mouth, end—
|
“eA—0l1i-ve—ektmred—face;—

"Dobn't point, And the answer ie 'No.'" Naepor's growl

had an old campalgner's assurance. "The first time it was a zirl.
But her cloak was zrey and his is blue, and her hair was long and
his is short., Stil1l, 1t won't hurt to-go arcund agzain."

He wanted a drink, he was gettineg downright dry, but he

Y, e

was willingz to play cautlious, even though 1t was impossiblg that

e A L Y

anyone bet¥® have discovered their mission,

How could anyone% have had time? They had set .out as soon

asxzazxadkzrace
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as he had recelved the Chief Eunuch's measag;;;%ut, on the other
hayd the Fortress might well be watched by sples for the High
Priest 1in the Templg-:close by, or for Herod across the W
Valley, or for General Proculinus, or even for 511 three, You ¢
never knew_and—cautien—elwayespald—of# So they went around agaln
and when they approached the mansion for the third time the strest
was, at last, empty. ‘

"Quick how}“ Naepor elbowed Panthera and lurched after
him., The déor was unlocked as the Chief Eunuch's message had
promised., Anywhere in Jsrusalem an unlocked door invited robbers.
This door, however, was safe, Behind it, filling the ek two cells
meant for é doqueeper and a watchdog, a dozen of the Chief Eunuch's
forty-odd bodyguard stood at the alert,

A broad hall stretched back from the cells, Naepor guessed
the value of its furnishings with a skill galned :ﬁﬁzattsuﬁnf a
tho@gﬁg@ looting%’ and told himeelf that the Chief Eunuch could
pay pféhiy out of his own purse as well as out of the bribe-money
he certainly had had from Herod. He would have to, 1f only because
his summons had prevented a badly needed merning nap. Even after
two nights and a day the haunting memory of that confusing radiance
dJone in =mmn after a long sleep.

A
"Come &n!" The Cflef Eunuch advanced soundlessly across

all over the sky left a man

a rug so soft, thick and rich that 1t must have COSEJ Naepor reckoned,
Fé=idrmron
twenty times hie own whole year's pay. Thm@wﬁm&

denarii! Great Jupiter!

The Chlef Eunuch snoke in a volce so deliberately hushed

, that 1t sounded more llke & hles, Thls was because he spoke most
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often within the hearing of Herod who hed a disease £0 exacerbating
fos
that louder sounds wers 1ike hooks &nartng hia tormented fapeass,
c&uug Sl
a slight, mineing, bony man, usually arrogant, /[Moday hexw=ie was

‘JN
inttnrxwankdxnutxh::nzmtktxdxknx smoother than cream, as few Jews
and fewer Palace officers ever were toward any Roman, He was
elaborately dressed. A multi-colored robe parted as he moved to
reveal a tunic of lavender silk more usual on a strutting Egyptian
@, a flaunting Greek. His shoes were Perslan style, high, laced,
goft, and stiched extravagantly acroes the toes with zold thread.
Nothing in hls garments spelled Jewlsh austerity, bui of course
he had entirely cut himself off from his people, and had pald
only 1ip service to the Temple K in 811 the years he had served Herod,
el ” :
"This wede has left me drie® than sand in the sun,"
ghLuM$led e

Naepor$pa+§ as he followed his host,

"There 1s wine," the Chief Bunuch eaid. ".Some from my
best Hebron vines." Nothingz in hle voice hinted that this best
was golnz to be wasted on such guests., He led the way to a great,
open, flowery court and Naepor, eying hie host's pich apparel in
thie flood of sunshine, set hie price hhgher;

"He'1l pay," he resolved and shaking off hls robe lumbered
in his own soiled, knse<length woolen tunic to the chshions scattered

Lewd
aroupd the,wine table, He was the more resolved becaucse he knew that

erund vw
he could &a.—#m:n% few more such profitable assignations, M®

Orfitus Proculinus would not permit him to stay
Thi
on as Primus Pilus of the Tenth Lehion much longer, Bis efacting

little gx::${:;§ after nothinz less than the best leglon in the
Enperor Augustus's army. In battle a Primus Pilus who fought 1llke
a bull helped give it to him, But he was showing unmistakeable

- dissatisfaction with a garrisoh Primus Pilus who enforced diac;plina

too porly, and was drunk too often.
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:;'--duarters in the Fortreéess of Antonia ne

Qs
ke hid thBBB AB 1 h ey
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hille they mig
The et 111’ seemed so i

lve~mot 1bts o
a m§zel|of alleys and

"Wagn't that %
ra asked, motioning
and youhger than Naep
gskinned faceg

~ "Don' point. And{the answer is} 'No.'" Naepor's fkrowl

_ had an old cam}:igner'a assirance. "The filret time 1t was ; sirl."#

But ht
and h

9 could have dlecuoyered their ¥

& cloak wa§ grey and his is blus and her halr/was yettow

s 15% St111, 1t{won't hurt to go, around againj"

He wanted a drink, he was gettinz dpwnrisht dryf, but he
111ing to play tautlous even though it wag lmpossib}e that

_.\.d' - c.
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identify a Roman, and man officer to booty and hg had made

thé'Centurion Panthe o the same,

had worn sword daggers gnd cuirasses

native cloaks hid ?il these anﬁ as they walked

toward thelir ssgignation across the hinh bridge wéich Joined

Valley they might hawve been any two early—rlaln Jerusalemites,
e aqit Ly o= o R s T A T
S Th y wént around a mage of 1lanes and lleys anéhl again
approached the mansion whlch 1e Chlef Eunuch uped, in a part of
rod's /
the city far from Wxa Palacef for his master's purposses And his

/ ;
own also.j ' /

f “"Wasn't that beggar watching, when we went

Panthera asked, oolnting a ross the gtreet, The cen

taller and youngertthan qéepor, with bold, sleepy

olive-gkinned face|and mall, sensual mouth, |

L "Don
had a veteran scouf's assiirance. "Before, the beggarAiore

robe and fter. This one weare a grey-blue yobe. Befides,

No/one had had

mission.

time. Th¢y had set out/as soon as hg had got the ¢hlef Eunuch's

message

But, on the 0ther hand, the Fortress glght well be under

survelllance by eples of the Thmple next door, ‘or of the Palace

across the Vblley, or of thsple, dandified, watchful General
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There was plenty of wine., Six jJars! Two were half-buried

in snow brougzht all the way from Mount Hermon under thick

| cawdust, There was alse bWl water for guoets who dezired
: their drinks thinned instead of undiluted in Judean style,
Naepor pushed the water eside, OJettling heavily smong hae
cushione, he filled a goblet, drank neisily, wiped his mouth
with 2 hemlike hand, wiped the hand on hie 2lready stained tu-
nic¢c and poured agwin,
Panthera sat opposite, He alzo had one insis-
tent appgtzto. Other men dreamed of honorz, estates, power, friende
Balp, honcrable sons, virtucus daughters, FPantiaers dreaned only
of women and he dreamed with a singlenesge of dezire that,t;gda ile
evitable hie nickname which was the gynonys, in hic thse and world,
for lust, He took one drink but d1d net refill e govlet, He had
T e i

- been told to weteh his tonaue

LR e M S 5 4= AT AR
F——

e

xuﬂuhpxmunnqﬂlin the house of the Chief Eunuch,

*We'll have to bargain about pay ee coon ae we find

out what he wants done," laepor hed werned, "Aad when you bargain
hissing remake of Herod's
with this Dutduowsx you want a clear head,"

Although laeper went pu drianking He Xept an sntire-
iy clear head, He did not appear in the least drunk, But them,
Panthera reflected, he never appeared drunk,

The Chief Eunuch

Didmrczogacouvnadh: pationtly wailted %o talk business
until Naepor should pause leng e¢nough between dranksinnd mesntine

looked calculatingly at the gamtussemp—por olive-skinned, slee

eyed young memgpex centurilon, e e PMW& ,\u..
am sure

1 loomg® he felt fercved %o say at last, “that you
ﬁoet nothing
would not bnnghm ally of too little experioncs bud 1 Legw  MOSTEFX
ere
of your fxiend, aca’rcely more than his name and rank,"
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CHAPTER TWO

"Keep walking!" Helius Naepol warnad, scarcely
moving his thick lipe, "We won't go in until the street s
empty, Ye don't need to run any extra risk, Ve've got lots
of time,"

Back in the Fortress of Antonia he had taken
off everything -- helmet, garrison cleak, hobnailed marching

ghoes ~- everything which readily i1dentified a Roman cfficer
and he had made Panthera do the same, Of couree they had kept

 breast platee and eworde and dagsere but long, etriped, native
cloakes had these and ae they walked slong the quiet streét taey
paght heve pesged for two Jerusalemites, Naepor wae the fatter,
Panthera waes the taller, They went around s maze of alleye and
lanee and approached the house agsin,

"Tasn't that boy watching when we went by before?"
Panthera aegked, motioning aorces the estrest,

"Don't point] And the ancwer 1e, ‘Nol'" laspor's
growl had an old csmpeigner’s agsurence, “"The firet tame 1% was
a girl, But her tumic was gray and his is blue and her hair was
yellow and his 1s black, S%1ll, 1% won'$s hurt to go around again,*”

He wanted a drank, he was getting downright dry,
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but he was wvilling to play cautious even though 1t was 1mpos-
glble that enyone could have discovered their miscion, How
could anyone have had time? They had set out as soon as he re-
ceived Tibni-ben-~-Ginath's message, But, on the other hand, the
Fortress might well be under the eyes of spies for the Hagh
Priest in the Temple next door or for Herod acroes the bridge

or for Gemeral Proculinus, or even for all three, You never
knew, and caution always pard off, So they went arcuand again
end when they spproached the house for the third time the street
wag, at last, emptiy,

"Hop to 1%t}*" Naepor ¢lbowed Panthera and lurched
after him, The door was unlocksd as the Sadduces hed promised,
Measuring the contents of the broad hall with a shrewdness gained
from a thousand lootings Naepor %old himself that Tibni-ben-Ginath
could pay plenty., And would have to 1f only for the reason that
his summons had broken up a needed morming nap, Even after four
daye the memory of thoss lighte ali over the sky still kept a man
restless at night,

"Come 1ni" Tibni-ben-Ginath advanced soundlessly
across & rug ego rich, soft and thick that 1t muet have coet, Nae«
por reckoned, twenty times his own whole year's pay as Primus Pi-
lus, "I hope you understand why I set thies place for our meeting,"
the Sadducee added, "It 1s so much more away from everything and
everybedy than the Fortress,”

He was a slight little man, usually arrogant in

manner, Today, however, he was coneirliatory, an attitude whach

a Sadduces seldom assumed toward any Roman, His dress flouted
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very austore rule of m ﬂﬂlm. A multi-colored robe, en- :
tirely unlawful, pm as he moved to reveal a tunic of lav- |
nder silk sulte only for a Greek or a Psrsw. die shoses
cre Emn?@ﬁ*’stylc. stitched acrose the,ﬁ%s with gold and sil-

"Any place suipe ma,' Naepor growled. "Busg th*
‘d/ k has left me drier tﬁt sand in the sun,"

4

ebron vines," ng in his tone hin

the wine %able, He

knew that could hope for only & ew moxe guch

rofitable assignabione, He would not stay on o

OR el . ) k e h as
m&&ﬂwn his vo7 oub dna Wmm . %

enbpomiest. on raurement he would be offered u}ueh cavil poust as
043 Crenivote m\ (2" NM“\ (S | fh’k‘
the one for wh:. ohp&'adms Rusco had been drafted He might be of-

fered none at all, All his life he had tried to rival RuacaAﬁn‘; e
now he was fat and nearly finished and Rusco was still rigang, He
sat down sullenly, broad head sinking between thick shoulders,
coarse hair bristling, thick lips revealing the greed which had al-
ways betrayed him,

There was plenty of wine, 8Six jars! Two were half-

buried in snow bruught all the way {rom lount Hermon under thick
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and voices,"

“But plenty do," Panthera broke in, "Some say
they mean a great leader has been born to the Jewe who'll help
them lord it over all other people.*

"Let Tibni do the talking, and me," laeper
eadd, "And don't worry sbout any Jews lording it over Remans,
Not while the Tenth Legion holgxhntonza and can throw a cokoext
inte the Teuple in ton minutes, day cr night,”

"This neweborn, whoever ke i1s and wherever he
38l" Tibni spoke with a rush, "Herod has teld meé %o find haim,"

“@razy old foxl" llaspor grunted, “Did he tell

- you where to look?"

The Sadducce hesitated, e toovk no stoek ia
the rumors, But the Messiah just might come, indesd, might ale
ready have come, as some of hig friende firmly believed, and so
before he replied he fought with his conscience, He had to make
the search Herod had commanded, But did he need to panpoint
the cearch? He decided not and set out to confuse the hunters
he was trying te hire,

"o, Herod teld me mothing,” he 8aid,"0f course
Af you aek in any street you'll get the stock answar, Bethlehem)
Ever since the prophets Micah and Iaalﬁfaauthluhem has always
been linked with the Meceish's coming, Besides, Xing David was
born ifh Bethlehem a2 thousand years age end that makes it famous
though just a little place," He gave hie next words careful

phasig, "But many places are famous and should be searched

8% a8 carefully -- Tekoa which was the home of the prophet,Amosj
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worse even than Romans,

"Herod's sand-flea grandfathers below Beersheba
bit the backeirdec of Jewe at every chance," Haepor hclloud.
h:sxmtmmmmmxmmmm\ "m even

cel s hWiwanslf
though Herod 4% & convert he bites your backsides, lb«. fe=
menber the golden Roman eagle he tried o stick up l’h tlu
!uplc? I wouldn't give thas goblet of wine for any Messiah's
chances 1f Hered found out vhere he was,"
The r"'-‘-” (RN Bsny had no good answer so he txied to make a
quick one convineing,

“Herod doesn't harm anyone any more," he uaad.
“He's just a sick, feeble ,.,.°

“He's a killer}® Naepor grunted, “And he'll
be one 111 he rots, If 1t wasn't thet moet of the tame he'e
too sick to think straight, or remember what he ssad yesterday,;

3 _ L _— o
he'd be killing raght end left every day. e el%sg“_ gu_man_\\

"He's & halfedead, feeble old man,*

\n sieted, ‘?:l! :{ h:a as nuchm :hrmeu as ever and that telle
him to honor any.Meesigh who,snpp«r{ If he doee this he may
win over many :na ihe now hate him," .

ﬂo drn up grandly, a{;bthough conferring a fa-
vor, "It ie beemu I thought you"{ like to win Hered's patroe-
nage and make a little money im the bargain that I asked you
here, I1'll be glad to let you both eip-me.make thig search
that Herod asksy* o{ Wi, (L

"Of course we'll help,” Panthera said eagerly.

Haepor scowled in reproof at the man he had just
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succeeded in elevating to the command of s1x hundred legion-

naires, "You talk too much, Panthera," he growled. “If you
don't look out you'll talk yourself out of a let of money."

He turned to Tsdbmr=bem=Grmuth, the Chlef Eunuch,
; Nored
"Why do you need us? ¥mu could use your High

T
Priest spy ring and never pay them a copper,"
A the Chief Eunuch
ni. %refﬁ* not," Tobnkx sald coldly.
"Come on, come onl"” Naepor said, "‘Why are you

cutting us in?"
Chief Eunuch

As the Betduose hesitated Naepor suddenly lean-
ed c¢loser, his heavily veined nose almost touching the other's
flushed face,

"I get 1t!" he shouted, "You're afraid to use

' . =the Chlef Eunuch of the Palace,
Jews] You know what could happen, even to)emSedduwoes, 1f & Jew
' Ve has pat
8py began to worry, and talked and spread word of what Ayou'mm
up to. Those who believe in the old prophecies, almost any hon-
est Jew, would chop your head clear from your neck for helping
Herod's dirty work along."
the Chief Eunuch

"Herod means no harm!" fabm shouted, He pushed
erect and strode to the end of the sunny court, his multi-colored
robe ewinging like a tumbled runbdv.

"A favor to Herod might pay off at that," Panthera
said at Naepor's ear, "“I'm walling if you are,"

"0f course I'm willing!" Naepor spoke quietly

tee doan -

also, "But let's not tell this swine vig:Buiduves 80, A5-1eUG-

as-we—don*s, we've got him where we want ham, He has to do what

he's been told %o do or Herod will break him, And he doesn'st
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dare do 1% himeelf, or use the Temple's spies or any other Jew & T

This Wl 0o held)

for fear they'll tie him in, He's got to use ue, and wetdd-

honn WEIL be Yo enclblefolinawe thelr host . :
ﬂml’wg He was triwaphant as mretum«l H\'&N AN
HGLL o ammcdh;tiihw

and sat down again,
Chilaf Eunuch

"All right!" the Sadduges confessed softly,
"I'm inviting you in because I need you, DBut do not misjudge
my necessity, Vhat I need i1s not much and I shall not pay
much, I want only to find a lately born child whoem some peo-
ple call their Messish, 1f any such has been born at all,"”

"We'll find him -~ 1f < " Naepor's expectation

the Chief Eunuch
made ¥t wince. " . i1f you meke 1t worth our walle, We'll |

have to cut a lot of sharp corners and they won't be worth cute
ting 1f you don't make 1t worth our while, All three of us,"
'mzﬂ
> i TBRkvIdInIus-MUgo, alse! 1 can send Sole-of...

Panthera's cohort out to search and 1f General Proculinus

P
questions I've got the answer, The tax Quirinius is agnoctmg

for Rome, ZEvery Jew hates it, Thousands are talkué rebellion,

P
I'Nust be using Panthera to smell out a co;uﬁs riot so that I

can st"bp\<bafore 1t starts, Like a gol),df"f-’nmns Pilue,

. "But the Tribune Husp, enmanda Panthera's cohort,

He won't commnb&:.ong; the generﬁ u kicking ham upstairs to

f
make room for a new- Qne and ),Il good thing, too, Because as a

fighting commander Huao h\qw J:k"- But he will command while
the search i1s on anq.wif he gets apzcuua he could spoil every-
thing, You've gmf to cut him in," M

/ wy won't have this known th%nyone else," Tibm

rd
4 N
f "
£ b
I-!‘}
.";.
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Eowted)
"Three!" Haepor—kant:et:aﬂ. Th ribuna of the Eighth Cohort,

.pinkgfsoaém—ziy Salvidinius M:sEJmuet be b;sdéht'tn. Muso was,
himself, too a;;:iéé not to aﬁ%ii eomething &éggﬂgh wheg Panthera
used the cohort as it would have to be used in orier to push thls
hunt,

The Tribune Salvidinius Mueo, aleo," Naepor told the
Chief Eunuch. "I can send Panthera and men of his cohort out to
gearch, and if General Procullnus asks questions I've got a fine
answer. The new tax Quirinius has ordered collected for RoquEvery

Jew hates 1t, Thousands are compahining, I'11l Just be using

Panthera to hunt for the beginnings of tax riots here and there,"
"

g

"RukzXzeamxxxx I won't have thls known to anyone alaa," \

the €hlsef Eunuch sald nervously.
0] \:‘»03[ alie- -“Lru..h. (S0 \t l\ -
"1 can 't ®%gF1 any such yarn of riote w+&hﬂ$=1$aﬁE§ﬁI:ZEma_____

kot (‘\U\.
Eﬂggznl PrOcu11n1u§, unless the Tribune Muso keeps hls mouth
ahut, Naepor said@, "Muso 1s assigned to the Eighth Cohort., He
won't be assigned long; the General 1s kicking him upstalrs to

make room for a new Tribune, and a good thingz,too, Because, as &

ht}t“l‘
fighting officer, Muso 1= a Joke, But he willﬂba assigned for
much of the time the search 1s @wx on, and 1f he gets suspleclious -

i ' "
he cow@rl sptéil everything, You've got to pay him,toc.
"Not the—Patrietsrn Salvidinius Muso, Patrician though he
ts, I have never trusted him,"
"Muso wop't let himself be squeezed out. He neede money
too much, He always needs money," Naepor sald. "He 1s on leave,
on the seacost, at Caaaﬂraa, but whaeh he comes back he will have
Woisd a
to be taken in. At that, you're lucky. It isn't often even n‘Chief

Eunuch can buy three Romane, The likes of Panthera, sure., But not

] T

a Primus Pilue. And what chance do you think you'd have of buyins
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. o -
though he 1g, }f&ve never trusted him." | :
| ” "Mugo won't let hxpwn‘ﬁ‘ bs squeezed out," i
‘ 5;.&“:_,»’-" ta_ s CoRST 4;‘@1 SABTA Jﬁ* i
ﬂé.nﬁﬁr gaid, "“He'z on leeyaﬁin fSvbewhe but whan hé comes i

bjok he'll have to bas*taken in, At that,,vyou'ro lucky., .E

1gn't often a .T oW oan buy three Rmnn. The lzkas n,f‘f?'snt era,

s
re! But.fﬁ anaa P1lus dpehn't need to takpa:ﬁoney under the

Mmmmmummmwnﬁamwmgmwﬁ
another army lieutenant of patriciran rank?"

Thie an, The Cba fuméfa
"Febe too many," PR saird wearily, "1I'll

give up the whole thingl"

"You can't, and you know you can't," Naepor

scoffed, "Herod's sickness makes him forget things and 1t may

kill him tomorrow, but if he lives and remewmbers and you haven't

done what he ordered you'llland in one of the dungeons he's

filling up all over Judea, You've got to see thig through."

ﬁ\-mih "E !'l"ﬁ"'! 0 e !* T

“I ecan pay only what dex*;d TETPRYTOE me,\_ =

seld craftily, "And that 1en't much,*

"How much?"

"Five thousand denarii,”

"You'll do better than thaN/lIaapor grinned,
“Five thousand will have to go to Panthera alone, And twice
five to HMuso and twice as much agein for me, I weouldn't stir
my stumps for lece than twenty thousand,"

be Chask & wana
"Imporeiblel” . dry-washed hle womanish

hands of a bad deal,

“You know Herod gave you a lot more than five

‘Tl




thoucand,"” MNsepor eyed Tibmi, "I'1l bet you 2ot -~ seven times
fivel" .nj C‘L\rLtLQ gmml-\
"Thirty-five thous " The Eadducea fell back

on hie cuchions ae though he had been struck,

"I caught youl"™ Naepor roared, "As sure ae I'm
drinking your prize Hebron wine you're getting tharty-five thous
sand, I remberéd something and caught youl I've laved long
enough among Jews to kuow how much they think of the number seven,
It;:‘“ﬁaancalu magie, Vhat's that yarn of the Ceribes about t{u-w-
%w Joghua, and seven pntaln \Iﬁtonns seven trumpets

and circling Jericho sever times a day, and on the seventh day
bringing the walls dowm?" i ,3\\;_11{ Saaael
"Ten thousand! Yot a mite more," Pehmi cried
deeperately,
*Pive thousend te Panthers, ten to lluso, twenty
to me," Naepor told ham,"And next time don't try to be Bo emart,”
The Cwir g B,
"Hol" Sxbm cried,
"Ho?" Neeper brimped his goblet slowly.

"Hoi" 1ike a rhinoceros

Maarow u from hie cushlons, S a-gTent
leaving a sunny, comfortable mudh le

Beay; "Come oni* ne toId Panthera ancl enatched wp his robe,

The Cdontef Slmnisaha’s
"FiTteen thousand]" Sxbus's tone was that of one

willing to reason even with the most unreasonable,

Panthera got up reluctantly, Naepor wae already
in the court's arched exit,

"Twenty thousandl"

"You're wasting our timel"
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"All right, all that you ask,” Tabul wheesed,
Naepor lumbered back te his cushions, MreEgn.

"Gave Panthers & thousand uowy" BE-grUNLel;
"And I want twe for the Tribune and five for myself, And let's

have & drink,”

Tabni clapped hie hande for a moneybox and paid,
T:shtltwtdhmderum. he watched whale the Pramus Pilus poured
from a snowechilled jar, drank and poured agsin and again before
furning once more to the exrt,

A TR "Wt“"tﬁ’"thi‘“!Mﬁi’“?‘iﬁi‘ﬁ“t‘ﬁ“@ﬁ'ﬁ”

thera's mood of triuamph, This thing of huntang down a ba

1s thoughts
¥ Aomane

guch a Job,

Any way you looked at 1t, 1t was a thiug a nman shied al
turned to Vediues Rusco, t’he rival he most envied and

now Vedius Rusco would have replied to the offer of
Panthera would have gabvled Jubjlantly but lae-
!.I

por siushed him, and clumped along an nlctig.(.

Yuzsy wath wine he found Mimself recalling an

experience 9f his ycuth, Vhen he wae tf{c newest of recruits he
‘ had been marched over the Alps and/hnd found hameelf hagh abeve

the olouds, Latd ally} On oyéy g1de ailedcy white meadow

stretched aes far as'je ooy,xﬁ gee, and he had marvelled 1n youth-

ful awe and revercnce,, -hu. he had thought, was & meadow for

the gode, Py _
' //“TMI.' he ..._._ whigpered, "ies what Jupiter,

Ceres and vmnt walk on when thwy stroll from their palaces,”

And he almost oried out,thinki
maculate Tieldy the majeevy of Jupi'

3 he glimpsed upen the ime

*y the purity of Ceres,
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ih._zaqy-aohnuazdﬁannat{L "Wy not?" he had whzapered.kﬁfhzn
Twi grtadzat
meadow must run clean to Olympus, Soms’ of the gods could he
here this very day. 1 might sez any of them this very minute."
Losdsan
Hever before, or aéser, had he felt so strong

a desire to be swift alter virtue, to be wrapped 1n the cloak

of truth eo that he, even he, mght decerve the faver of the
Olympians who seeuwed sp near,

The desire had nct lasted, Naturally! He
scarcely had got down the mountaing when he felt only his
usual thirst, a budding torment even then, and in the first
town he had drowmed his vision of fleeccy mcadows, strolling
Olympiang amd virtue and truth, But 1t had caﬁa ﬁack SOMB-
times, although less and less of tem, to be sure, It wes years ROM.
he realxnodﬁfixnce 1t had come back, s\ wtd %

And 1% had never come, his fumbling mind re-
called, except when he was shamed, when, as now, he had some
dim awareness of letting elap a virtue, a tiruth which, braefly,
he had almest had in his hand, He shook his head, Ne decaded

that he needed another drink,
the Chief REunuch's
"It'e ITomEts worry," he grunted, pulling free
of htsxyorrzas. He nodded two or three txmea and Diinked, "This
The Chief Bunuch's
hunt 1en't our funeral, #ronrde-responsible, Ve're just salang

orders, Ve're juet doing what we're hired and pard to do, If any
harm comes, the blame'll be on the fellow who did the hiraing,
the Chief Eunuch
That'll be Rxmx, or maybe Herod,"
"I suppose you're rigut," Panthera said,

L “Bure I'm ragat," Haepos avdded eraftzlyf For

N o Lim'} au‘mﬂ' Tt BM@'K el ¥ : h«‘\fk‘ﬂ




the firet time in Panthersa's experience the Primus Prlus dad |

not seem quite sober,




T

3n~iad and most desirad to surpass.

. He knew how Vedius Ruscd would have rapllad to

a

T:-,ghxa, he had thought, was a meadow for the gods, : _
| "Tb.!.a," he had whispered, "is what Juplter, Ceres

f_asrﬂalk an whan they atroll f rom their palaces," And hq




CHAPTER THRER

Five men were approaching, from three compass
pointe, the new, walled, Reman-style villa of Vedius Rusce
Philippicus south of Jerusalem, "o Tose Walf we B utﬂ\" X

One was Vedius Rusco himeelf, ex-primug pilus
of four tough legions in e day and new, by special appeint-
ment of great Caesar Augustus, yosd gommseioner of Palesctine,

He was trotting his black gelding southward through dangerous
country, lately made a little lese dengerous by the Capernaum-Gaza
now completed well below Jeruealem,
Jemmaxban hichway whkehebewbmixinctxcanpkedtwd, He was followed
on a Yig roan by the giant half.naked Bracae, his bodyguard
abroad and hig majordomo at home,
Toikwwt riding northward
Another Ome wae a young Roman I-ewbemsnt/on the Gasa

road, -dingmaonth- Sovard-Jeosweonlen at the end of a rugged
jowrney wath an infantry detachment up from 5Hgypt, An amed
slave as thick ac a wrestler und as black as oot loped along-
side the m mount, a finger hooked around a stirrup
gtrapy

The last was Joseph, IHe strode north by east
pver roadless limestone hille, hig candalled feet now and then

ealling hollow echoes through the reofe of the caves with which



A8 ho began to follow a deccending 8 2

& d18%ant yellow-bearded shepherd drew away from Shass

panions and standing among browsing flocks made amm signale,
These were the rollicking inventions of a happy-go-lueky mind,
Firet they imitated a gently rocking cradle, then they thrash-
ed like small, fretful legs, Joseph was quick at signels. He
roocked his own amse gently and jovially to reassure his yellow-
bearded questioner that the baby was coming aleng fine,

e et ML i i ! o 2 W 16 T TS VA Mmoot i i L R r It & a1l
’ =AM DTN .....,‘:ng_-‘,,:‘ﬁ

r Vedius Rueeo etill hed several mles to ride

u*d J‘ucph et1ll had several hills to croge, so that only the {
from the Rusco-vtlTa the fifteen-year-old dapighter

ydnns u-a-m was-31 View Ahen Deborah, having climbed a of the
onto a golated a villa astKr.

w -mm. came out onx thebalcony mmm
ih such a troubled land needed a look-out,

S h h K"

VR ey, et

Deborah ™%e was a rounded, amber girl wearing that
morning & flowing green drees narrowed at the waist by a wade
silver belt, Her foaming, jet hair wae bound by a bar of sof%
gold bent to form a mmell oclmep., Her mouth ﬁt full and wide

and very quick to smile, GChe was munching a honeycake,

About the beauty, more or less, of the ﬁ%-
daughter of the famous Vedius Ruseo Philippicus there

were, admittedly, seversl schooles of opinion,

Beauty 1& as beauty does was the only statement
on record from Bria, the big, blonde Cantabrian wife of Bracae

R



who ren the Rusco housechold in his absences, BShe would not
say more for fear of meking her young mistress vain,

Ehe 3¢ almest Mirigm Vedius Rusev often |
thought, For him the resembered lovelinese of the Judean
wafe he had loet when Deborsh wes born would always be
matchless, .
| If I had her besuty the master would surely
desire u)ul the forlern opinion of Numidian Candace, Debo-
rah's dusky attendant - and coupénion and friend - for

twelve years, ‘ ) |
B4 Gave me nehing te do Buf Saeeth and gwesten
myself mnd Who weuld gver notige her was the opanion of Tgype

her owm tawmy eharm over-ind over untal crimes of whic

ﬁmmmvmwr“wﬁrﬁmmo Had “proved ) \
I

{ herself furiously,
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The opinion of cuirtors summed up to unguali-
fied praige and all bechelore lucky enough to be 1avited inte

e

A

the home of Vedius Rusce were Deberah's sultors,

Taking the last crumbs of the honey cake with
a quick tongue, Deborah stared up at the — — wintry sky. GShe
had come to the balcony estill heoping for some clue to explain
the strenge and lovely light over Bethlehem which had broken
her sleep almost a week before, and the strange end levely Mu-
sic which had eccompanied the 1ight,
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“Just the moon and stere and nmightangalesi®

Bria had said, frowming when Deborah grabbed the honq cake, A

@rl who hed won the grown.up privilege of her own study,
boudoir end bedroom and who wae old enough to be receiving
marrisge offers ought to be able to wairt for breakfast, Munche

ing might be all rmght in front of a foster mother,
front of servante and slaves] Vell]

But in

“Phe moon and stars were fare-bright that

night," Bria had said, "And you know very well tha

t nightingales

pwart around here from Persia every winter, They're all over

the place, You didn't recognize them because yol're
gleeping like & baby, 3ut lately you toss and tumm

used to

because

you have a proposal on your mind, Even 1f 31t s only from the

Tribune Salvidiniue Musol® Her shrug esid that a proposal from

the poorest excuse for a licutenant she had ever geen/1and she

had seen the beet and worst that four legions could

nothing to keep any girl awake,
Muso

offer,was

‘Salvidinius Andeed! Deborah had tried for a
Q@" erushing look as she turmed her back on Brie and the ovbers and

_especrally on Nepte muttemag something about, magie

Nepte muttered
o Dr Omasz e 2. I iec

abouﬁhmagic whenever the lights over Bethlehem weretghgtlonad because,

1lke all Tgyptians ﬂ@ saw evil in eny unexplained

"Salvidiniue Muse, indeed}" she seid again,
am“pmg her cearch of the sky.//Bma lnew very well that a

e e Bad e ﬁ;“

propoul !'rom m: lanky pink.faced patrician

tempted her, Thet—eld-many-vasi-Bis tuweaty-soventh.birihisyl.
It was the persisting hope for some clue to

the strange light and « she ltuel_n to 1t -« the strange enchanting
mugie that had brought her to the balcony but 2% was the approeaching
(JAB though eshe would think twice ef marrying thst 014 man, past

1s twenty-seventh birthday!




-3l

young la-ewbenent who now brought her up on Wp-toe,

He had turned awey from the dusly legionasires
of the infantyy detachment, They sleogged steadily on tevard
Jerusalem under thesr usual seventy-iive pound packe at their
usual three miles an hour, & gsolltary horseman grew swill-
1y recognizeble ae he headed up the private lane which led Go

the villa high on ite -emepweslbtd, limestone hill, wath a
AVET
gooty slave keeping pace, an unstrung bow and am ol arrows

bouncing on hig back,
Deborah had to etand on tip-toe %o keep the
lieutenant in sight over the villa's wall, e-bDansEUS e

sesded-onskeskhont-nlesntes, Alter a single loovk eke sighed
in satisfaction, ©he had known that he weuld ve young w=si.

-}

SRR RSO E o bR ARl s lLong, Bul wino would
heve dreamed he would be so handeome? And what beautiful ar-
mer] Glesming helmet and shield, iniard breastplate Jﬂ thagh
and ehin guards}

The lieutenant wisely wore full amuor sinee auy
tree or rock might hide & Romen-hating Jew who would dae happy
1f he could ram a degger anto en alien back or robbers willing

to rigk prison for a try at a fet purse, His armor gave off
blanding reyes as, sighting Deborah ceansiderably after she had

sighted ham, he Jerked hie horse to a halt,

Deborah emiled down and Salvidiniue luse faded
forever from her mind and exultantly she confessed that she was
falling in love at firet sight, High tame, tool Wasn't che ale

nost sixteen?
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The young licutenant made himself tall in the
saddle to cateh all <« all <« of the sudden vision ahead, and
paralleling Deborsh's own confession he told hamself excitedly
that ho wae head over heels in love, And high time! WVasn't
he almoet twenty-one?

At hie side the sooty slave made a confession
of his own, At his broad nostrils trapped faint savory odors
from the villa kitchen he confesced that he was hungry enough
to eat half a horse,

=0

Deboreh and the lieutenent continued to levok
at each other; both sure that the delight which flooded taem,
as 1% had flooded uncounted millionsg through uncounted centu-
ries, had never before come to any man or woman,

*I hope this 1s the home of Vedius Ruscol®
the licutenant ealled up,

"0f Vedius Rusco Philippicusi” Deborah cor-
rected proudly. It was not every Roman who could boact a cog-
nomen, and very few could bosst one so famoug, But then, not-
ing that bheneath hig helmet e haiy, as she had expected, was
yellow; she smiled agnin,

*I have a letter to him," the lieutenant said,

W(E'va brouzht 1t from Noypt.,” He added this information casual-

1yy but he hoped she appreciated what 1t meant to have met and
defented the dangers of those barren, wild miles, "I am ,,,"
"Don't tell mel™ Deborah leaned toward him,
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her bare amber arme cateching the light, the cool green of her
dress seeming to float her an enchanting handsbreadth unearer,
"Let me tell you! “And che laid a golden finger on her mouth
and gave a 21byllic Umenmem.m)

"Unen.m) You ave Marcus Ceclator Lucianus,
You are the adopted son of Marcus Ceclator who fought beside
Vedius Rusece TPhilippious twenty yeers and modre age, You are
Jreok-born and you are a militery trabune as your father used
to be,"

Marcus feclator Lucienug chowed little surprise
at oo much knowledge, but Deborah hadn't really expected much,
FNo doubt he had suspected 211 along that she would be reading

the lettere which their fathers exchanged, She went on,

"You have been serving in Egypt, but the legions
there are 'zleek, slack and rich,' That as what you once wrote,
Half of the goldiers have even traded off their helmets and
‘breﬂtphus. All are fat and meft and their fat, t_:oft general
doesn't care, You want service with a fightang m; Se your
father turned $o old friende, to my father and to General Orfitus
Proculinue of the fighting Tenth in Jerusalem, Aad you %ook your
first chence to get out of Zgypt ae scon as m

SR  he order for your transfer to the Tenth arrived,"
She touched her lips again to indicate that the

£1byl had spoken end made her dark blue eyes wide and fathomless,
Rven Brie had admitted, whon she happened upoen @ practice session
bafore the myrror in the lately won boudoir, that this was a tace
tic likely to disam a young man,
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"ind now,* Deborah said, "I'1l tell you whe I
am,

"Don't tell mel" Tucianus imitated her erbyle
lie tone and relaxed in hie saddle, “Let me tell youl" He put
& finger to hie own smling mouth, “"Umemem] You are the
daughter of a father vhote cognemen hae become femous from Gaul
to Egvpt altheugh originelly 1t wae given as a joke to & little
boy by Octavien who 1& now great Casear Augustus, You are fo-
moug %oo," He lowered nmie voiece in pretended awe, "People say
that you use sword, dagger and Javelin better than many men bee
cauge your father taught you and he 18 #t1ll the best with all
three and with spear, sling and bow and arre¥W too, And your
mother was g0 great u besuty that people still remember her, And
your name ie Deborah,” He accented the first syllable, 1n a
triumphans finish,

Deberah gave him sn indignant leok, BShe was atill
leanming forward, to reveal more fully her soft threet which wes
like honey poured in sunlight, This, alep, wee an effect which
Brie had grudgingly admitted wae likely %o meke & young man weak
at the imees,

"My mother was not just 'so great a beauty,' She
wae the most beautiful women in Jaduj Deborah sard. "And you
mispronounced my neme, It is the name of one of the ancient
Judges of my mother's people, who went to war even though she dad
not have, like me, & father to teach her how %o use a sword, I¥
all happened a long time age but Jews nu. never forget how to say
her neme, It i1s Deborah," She bore down on the eecond, not the
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firet eyllable, But then she forgeve him, "And now ccue inte
our house, You sre Juet in sime for breakfest."

A true daughtey of Reme, notwi thetanding her
mother'e blood, che made the promise every Ruamaun preferred to
hear, "Your bath vill be ready before you ars ready for your
bagth, I know a Remen wonte hig bath farst, oven abwad of food,"

®"A bath bafore food, even for an adopied Noman,®
Iucieniue gadd, He swung off his horee So ohow that ke made no-
thing of full armor,

Deborah, her blue eyes wide and fathomless again,

vanished with a last gresn flutter,
“There'll be a side gate somewhere, Micipsoia,

Tuecianiue said,

Mxerpme 414 not change the expreseéion of mild
surpriee whach seemed carved inte his sooty fsoe, The expres-
elon wog ehiuﬂ.y due to eyse whioh protruded and eyebrows which
were roundly arched, Both reemed always to be veim;ne to some
unexpected and stertling event, In fact, however, licipsia was
ravely caught off guard and rarely startled, He¢ nodded, He end
hit mester understood emch other o thoroughly that 2 ned or a

‘single word usually wae plenty. He nodded in the eusy assurance

of a slave whe hes chured enough adventures wath a young mester
%o warrant acting more like a convrade when they are alone, and

spoke a single word now,
"Fat]” he said in & surprieangly oqueaky voice
end rubbed hie broed, hard belly,

0=0




The wall'e moin gats <. double~dooxs of suk,
rainforced wath thigk iron straps <~ slowly openeds Vathaan
lay en epen spass denying any onaay a hidiag place and then
the villa entrence, sualler double-doors,
A= theee swung open Deborah appoared Jjust
inside, Shefm unbent the gold band and let the spun ebony |
of her halr #MM. widc over the shoulders of her green flutsere
ing dpess, Gaily she beckoned him past the doorkesper who
gtoed helfegoncenliod by the pancls he had pushed back and halfe
withdram into the cell vhero he not ouly served dut slept,
In an identical coll oppoeite an enoymeus wateh deg ayed the
young strsnger with tentative suspiceicn, :
Cide by side Doboreh and Lueranius walked

down & broed corrider to a big epen~roofed rouwa, deuply e
censsed for omenatel vases and furmished with gettess for

oliente whe might demend the road cormassioner's time and &t
tontien, Brasmiers filled with sloveburnming charcoal were
spaced among the seats, The floow, of polished versiion
tile, war covered by a great rug,

Far dovn the room & large but pleasantly cols
woman ingpected Tuclanius, cecking in thls youlg &ivanger
poine 1ink with one she had kunown well long age. A% saght of

her Tucianius rau forward in the exeltewont whaich Xises so

sasily vwhaen 5 youlg men of twenily-ono fergete the dignity of
big advenced yeass,

“You must be Byxal" he cried, "Ny father told
we all about you, 4And Bracae, too! Where i1z Bracae?”




"Bracae wvill be here soon,” 3ria boaued, nodding

80 vigorously that ah iren necklase, néuny from conslant woary
ome

clinked. "Ho and tho maeteér sre miding/from dn inspection trip."

She took the hands he held ocut, “5o0 you are the som the Tmi-
bune Mareus Sgelator has written about so oftim.”
! “Hurcus must hove talked about ue even oftener,”

Deborab said, comang up. “Lusianius inows everythiag abeut wud,
The twe of them mucst have spent deye -« WoskE -« picking us te
pieces, 1'm afraid $o hear what will come out of his mouth next,"

“Prom the way you walked along with him I woulde
n't say you were very afraid,” Dria said, newlieagesie

A grel a year or two older them Deberah, and ¢
tall and etronug that che might have been Exie in girlhood except
that ehie wae the coler of autmn.ii eaves, come inte the rc'nm,
Deborsh put an arm ercund her waiet and Luclanius decided thet
thie must be @ olave even ¢loeer to her young mietvese then Mie
cipsin was to ham,

"The bath 18 ready,” the sutumti--leafgirvl said,

*Let the bath waitl" Luclanius cined, "Devs any-
one expect me Yo leave vefere protecting mysell from slandert As
though anything but prease ceuld ceme wut of my mouthl Thexe
nover was such a household &g taas, Youl' Ihe leok whigh he
gave Deborah went far beyond the enthusiass of the erngle word,
"Your father] And where elss ocould anyone find another Bria and
Breone? The pick of the girls an Cantabraal The best man of
Geulj" He began tuv laugh, “I'll never forget the etory ay la-
ther tells of how he and Vedius Husco captured Bma and of how

ad
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she %took i; ¢lub to Bracae and of how Bracae spauked her,"

"Sheli-h!" Deborah whigpered loudly. "We never
wention that in this houcse,”

*1 should hops notl" Bria snapped, holding back
a smile,

"ot mention 117" Lucianius cried, "That grand
stozy! llow let me see¢ if I've got Lt straight.®

"Well, you won't catch me waiting while you try,"
Bria seld, but she did not go.

_ "Unenem]" ILucianius oyed Deboral &s he made
the sibylline sound, "It wae long mgo whem Octavian was trying
to bring pesce in Spain ameng the wild Cantabra., And he and
your fether and my father and a cohort of the Twelfth were ame-
bushed, But shey beat off the sttack end {inally cernered a
handful, And then they found that the handful included an amae
zon," | |

"Brie! Pighting a® well as any man{" Deborah
cried,

"Give mo shueld and sword and I'll stall make
many a men baek up," Bria said calmdy,

"I'11 bet!"™ Lucimnius laughed, "Our fathers
had a job taking you prisomer, You weze too brave to kill, %o
say nothing of being tos pretty,*

"I waen't the homeliest girl in Spein,” Bria said
complacenitly.,

“But finally they did capture her," Lucianus said.
*And then Vedius Ruseo bought her,* ¥
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“Because Bracae ! had begun to make eyes

at her," Deborah laughed,

*And that wae when she took a club to Bracae and
he gave her a spanking heard all through the camp of the
Twelfth,*

"And thet was when my father decided that two
yho Tought with each other so beautifully deserved each other,"
Deborah said,

“Sp I gave Bracae my club,” Bria laughed, no
longer even pretending to protest, "and Vedius Rusco Phalippl-
cus gave me my freedom to make the marrsiage binding,”

"And after your father had retired from the
army to return to Rome, and my father wae traneferred here to

the Tenth Legiont Deborsh added,”fria and Bracae came along.
And Bria became my mother's maid until ..." she paused.

"“Until I had to take Deborah over," Bria broke
An cheerfully, "And what a handful I took! And now I must
take over breskfast, Your bath ie ready,” she reminded, Lucian~
lus, striding away, (8 |
In spite of that much-dissuibed fondness for
bathe, Lucianius did not follow, He looked at Deborah, and
after a moment they sat down, side by side,

"Father wall be here for breakfast," she said,
Just to be talking,

"Imagine meeting him after all my father's
stories!"” Lucianius exclaimed, "The only Romam £1ive with

undieputed title to four osk leaf crowns for saving four lives
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on the field of bastle,”
“Four? Father almoet 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 1t embare
rassing to admit, right out, that he ever needed so much help,*

"Are you saying that my father ever saved the
1ife of the Bmperor Augustus?® Deborah oried,

"I'd probably be banished 1f I said 1t in the
wrong place," Lucianiue told her, "But my father says that
Vediue Rusce Philippious saved Caesar Augustus once from a
burglxdw trireme when lMare Antony's fleet was destroyed at Ag-
tium,once 1n Spain, The Dmperor has mever forgotten,”

He paused, losing hamself again in Deborah's
eyee,

Candace from her cormer gave a small remindful
cough,

"Oh, yes] That bathl"Lucianius said, L»&:‘a Cd.,ii
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CHAPTER FOUR

Vediusz Rusco never thought more clearly about
private concerns than when riding through dangerous country,
The die-ifeyou-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 gnte in
Jerusalem's west ulbtward the hill on which his valla
stood, He was a hard-fleshed, vigorous, prematurely white-
haired man, in helmet, breastplate and a floating red military
cloak, He rode so vigilantly that he could instantly answer,
“No! Nothing therel!" when halfenaked Bracae, slouching like a
bear on his romn, a pace behind, called warningly: "Those
trees on the left!" Rusco had already satisfied himself from
an earlier vantage point about that clump of trees, Iile saw
in good time every rock and fold of ground which might erupt
denger, But he was geeing also every facet of his immediate
personal problems, These were three,

One was Deborah and her increasing, innocent abe

Gaza end of the
sorption in love, One was the/new highway twsfsss.which he
must etart shortly end the new quarrele which 1% would start
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