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PREFACE.

TaE purpose of this book is to reproduce the times in
which Jesus appeared, the characters who surrounded him,
“the opinions, beliefs, and prejudiees of the Jewish seets and
people. After this, Jesus himself. comes before’ us, not ds
we now think of him, idealized by the reverence and Wwor-
ship of centuries, but as he may have appeared to the peo-
ple of his .own day, —a prophet, one full of divine power,
yet a man'like themselves. I-have tried to show how some
were attracted, and some repelled by his claims and his
character. Espegially I have endeavored to enter into his
own purpose and expectation, his own view of the Messiah
and his kingdom.!

This book comprises the results of many years’ study of
the life of Jesus, and may be considered s brlef commen-
tary on the four Gospels.

*The number of those who bhave written on the life of
Jesus within a few years shows that the interest in this

1 4T am persuaded that the Bible becomes ever more beantiful, the more it is
understood ; that is, the more we consider that every word which we apply to oar-
selves has had at first a particular, peculiar, immediate reference to cemin speelal
clrcumsmnces » — GOETHE, dus Makariens Archiv. W. eister.

v,
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great story is by no means exhausted. The variety of the
interpretations indicates that the full secret of the phe-,
nomenon has not been discovered. The great range of
opinions, which includes such writers as Strauss, Renan,
Ne’ander,' Hase, Farrar, Geikie, Furness, and the Dutch
critics, may allow room for another view of Jesus, which
differs somewhat from them all. Most of these writers
arrange themselves in two classes. One class stands on the
church tradition and creed, and, assuming Jesus to have
been mysteriously and absolutely divine, tries to harmonize
his human life according to this assumption. The defect of
this mode of treatment is, that it allows little critical free-
dom, and presents a character devoid of reality. Doubtful
points are avoided, or touched very carefully, from the
constant restraint of what may be called this theological
prepossession. : )

The other class, taking its stand on the simple humanity
of Jesus, easily falls into the opposite, or anti-theological
prepossesfion. Its tendency is to strip off all mystery, to
explain away all that seems inexplicable, to deny at once
the possibility of whatever appears supernatural. But these
elements form such an integral part of the narrative, that
they can only be removed by reducing the historical value
of the four Gospels to its minimum. The figure of Jesus
which emerges from this treatment is often as ubreal as
the other, and has the additional disadvantage of being
rather commonplace. When we read a critical narrative of
the life of Jesus treated on this plan, we end by asking how
it was, if he was no more than this, that he has ruled the
religious thought of the most advanced races of men during
80 many centuries.
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The method adopted in the present work is different from
either of these. I begin by taking the position of' those
around Jesus, who must have regarded him as a remarka-
ble man, — inspired by God indeed, a great prophet, but
yet, like all preceding prophets, purely and simply human:
Whatever else Jesus: was, he was certainly a man. Keep-
ir;g this firmly in view, I-have endeavored to see how far
we are carried up by the legitimate influence of the narra-
tive. Not seeking to accept, nor haétening to deny, what
is unintelligible, I have left much, as I have found it, veiled-
in the obscurity of tradition. When so many things meet
us in daily life which we can neither accept nor reject, but
must allow to remain unexplained, how can we think it pos-
sible to understand all that meets us in the story of a being
80 original and remarkable that his advent has created a
new heaven and a new earth? Some of the seemingly
supernatural events have been here interpreted according
to natural law; but there remains a large amount of this
element which I leave in the story as I find it.

The clew which X have followed is that contained in the
saying of the apostle, which I have taken as a motto s
¢ Howbeit that was not first which is spiritual, but that
which is natural, and afterward that which is spiritual.”
According to this plan, I have endeavored to place the
reader and myself in the actual environment, looking at
Jesus as he may have appeared to a liberal conservative
like Nicodemus, s narrow zealot like Ben-Gamlah, a man
of the world like Pilate, a Jewish Epicurean, a Jewish
Stoic, a noble Roman matron like the wife of Pilate, a
sceptic like Thomas, and an ardent, enthusiastic Jewish
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woman like Miriam. - ‘T have-also sought to give a picture
of the time, the geography of the country, the customs of
the synagogue and temple, the teaching of Philo, and the
determined proselytism of the Pharisees. I present no list
of the authorities from which my facts are derived,! but will
merely say that the result of much study may be sometimes
contained in the form given to a single sentence.

One advantage of putting these studies into a narrative
form is, that the imagination is assisted in reproducing the
times of Jesus by identifying ourselves with a single per-
son, and following him through his experiences. Of course
I cannot expect that this presentation of Jesus will satisfy
all my readers. Those whose opinions are already formed
in regard to the questions in dispute will naturally be often
dissatisfied with my conclusions. But if those, who, like
Thomas in this story, are in perplexity concerning Jesus,
find him becoming more real, and brought nearer to them,
by the present narrative, I shall be amply content.

Some will consider the portrait of Jesus in this work too
purely human and natural, others as too supernatural. But,
as I have said, I am unable to read the story without the
conviction that Jesus possessed some extraordinary power
over nature and life. In what it consisted, we are not
called to decide. It is evident that these deeds were not

1 Two exceptions I will make, ~one in regard to the works.on the gospel, by
Dr. Furness of Philadelphia, which constitute, in my judgment, as valuable s con-
tribution to this study as the present eentury has produced. The other is a book
not widely known as yet, but containing some of the most original and profound
investigations to be met with in any language, on the condition of the Jews and
the Roman Empire at the coming of Christ. I refer to * Judalem in Rome,” by my
brother and friend, Professor Frederic Huidekoper of Mcndvllle,'l’enn.
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dcne to confute or confound opponents, but are a simple and
natural outcome from the spirit of the Master.

If such a spiritual force was actuaily exercised, it would
naturally cause other actions of a simpler order to be regard-
ed as being also marvellous. Every new wonder creates
imxpediai’oely around it a penumbra of imaginary wonders;
and I suppose some of the acts of Jesus which the dis-
ciples believed to be marvellous works, were not so. I have
thus interpreted the feeding of the five thousand, the cursing
. of the fig-tree, the piece of money in the fish’s mouth, etc.
The last of these I have explained as a misunderstood pro-
verbial expression of the fishermen of the lake. To show
how easily a proverbial expression may be turned into a
fact, I will add this incident. On the day when John
Brown was executed in Virginia, and the whole North was
filled with sadness, I heard two very ignorant men talking
behind me in the railroad train. One asked the other,
¢What are they going to hang this Brown for?’> The
_ other answered, “‘I don’t exactly know; but I heard tell
that he set fire to a powder-magazine in Virginia.”” Some
one had probably said in his hearing that Brown’s course

:.unong the slaves was like bringing fire into a powder-
) magazine.

Some of the inberpretatibns given here ‘are, I think, new.
The reason for driving out the money-changers, though
it appears sufficiently obvious, I have not seen mentioned
elsewhere. The simple way of reconciling John’s paschal
narrative with that of the synoptics, by the supposition of
two suppers,land of a slight misplacement of events by the
amanuensis of John, I have not found in the commentaries.
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The difficulties which surround the history of the resur-
rection will probably be never wholly removed. In my nam~
rative I have made much use of the results- obtained by the
penetrating insight’ of Dr. Furness. The ‘main fact, that
Jesus after his death came again to his disciples in visible
form, and created a faith in immortality which transformed
their whole being, seems to me undeniable. Without some
such event, Christianity would have been buried forever in
the Master’s grave. The resurrection of Christ was the
resurrection of Christianity. With all respect for those who
believe that the apostles imagined they saw their Master,
and that this self-illusion was the foundation on which the
religion was builf which converted Europe to faith in a
Jewish Messiah, the supposition appears to me historically
incredible. The house which is to stand must be founded
on the rock of reality, not on the sand of delusion.

Since I first began this book, some years ago, several
works of a somewhat similar kind have been printed. I
have been obliged to deny myself the pleasure of reading
these, — ¢¢ Philo-Christus,’’ for instance, — because I did not
wish my own conception to be confused by the influence of
a work written perhaps from a different point of view.

The reader will often find the results of modern scholar-
ship embodied in the parrative, without reference to the
gources from which they are derived, or the reasons by
which they are supported.. Thus, in the first chapter, the
celestial phenomenon commonly spoken of as ‘the star in
the east’’ is described as a conjunction of planets. This
theory,  first suggested by Kepler, indorsed by Dr. Ludwig
Ideler, in his work on ‘¢ Mathematical and Technical Chro-
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nology,”’ accepted by such orthadox commentators as Olshau-
sen and Alford, seems the best explanation of the narration
in Matthew. In ¢ Smith’s Dictionary of the Bible” it is
stated by an astronomer that such a conjunction of Jupiter
and Saturn occurred three times between May and Decem-
ber B.C. 7. The astrologers of Persia, probably acquainted
.with the proplecies of Isaiah concerning a coming Jewish
king, saw in these three planetary conjunctions a reason’ for
believing his birth to be near at hand. The word translated
¢¢ gtar’’ in Matthew is used in Greek for celestial meteors
of various kinds. : ,

Itis sometim_eé urged as an argument against the authen-
ticity of the Fourth Gospel, that it describes several visits
made by Jesus to the feasts; while the synoptic Gospels
give only one. But the reason for this is not far to seek.
John’s Gospel was partly intended to supply what had been
omitted by the other evangelists. They mentioned only
the last Passover, because only on that occasion did Jesus
appear in a public character (Jobn vii. 4, 10). He worked
few wonders in Jerusalem, and those seem to have been
purposely done in a way to deprive them of their miracu-
lous aspect. These early visits were therefore omitted by
the synoptics, who related events rather than conversations,
but were reported by John because of the peculiar nature
of the discussions. This I have tried to make clear in the
course of the narrative. .

In Miriam I have attempted to reproduce the character of
those Jewish women who have been so conspicuous by their
influence in the public life of Palestine and Rome. Such
was Alexandra, who succeeded her husband Jannsus as
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monarch of Judea, a century before Christ, —a wise and
energetic queen, during whose reign, .says Josephus, the
whole land was at rest. Such an one was that Herodias
who wreaked her vengeance on John the Baptist, and whose
influence on this very Herod Antipas was so great, that her
ambition did the work which Miriam is represented as de-
signing to do. She ruined him with Caligula, who deposed
him, and banished him to Lyons. But in her case, too, the
mixture of nobleness with wickedness appeared ; for, refusing
to accept the pardon of Caligula, she followed her husband
into exile. Such a woman, also, was the beautiful and un-
happy Mariamne, wife of Herod the Great,— the only per-
son before whose influence his iron will gave way; and such
another was Berenice, sister of King Agrippa, whose irre-
sistible attractions at the court of Rome nearly compelled
Titus to place a Jewish woman on the throne of the Roman
Enmpire.

It is a year and a half since this work was completed.
I have gone over it several times with care, but I cannot
hope that some errors may not remain undetected. I trust
they will not be important. The book has been prepared,
not without a grave sense of responsibility, and with a sin-
cere desire that it may help some open minds into a deeper

faith in the common Master.
J. F. C.

JAmAIcA PLAIN, Mass.
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THE

LEGEND OF THOMAS, CALLED DIDYMUS.

CHAPTER 1.
TME LAKE OF GALILEE, AND THE SYNAGOGUE.

I, TroMas, called the Twin, being an elder brother of the
Assembly of God’s children and of the Brotherhood in Jesus
_ the Christ at Malabar, write this my memorial, for the help
of those who may come after. '

I was born in Syria, and belonged to the tribes called
Jews. We learned, when we were children, that our God,
whose name must not be uttered, was greater than all gods.
He made the earth, the sun and the stars; and the gods
worshipped by other nations worship our God. His home
was in our sacred city, the joy of the earth, ¢ beaatiful for
situation,”” on a mountain-top, looking down toward the east
on the Sea of Death, and toward the west on the great water
which divides Africa, Asia, and Europe from each other.
Our country was small ; but it stood in the very centrg of the
world. It was given to our Father Abraham by his friend
Yahveh, the God of our nation, and given again to Jacob,
his grandson. Here our people had lived, and they thought
themselves God’s own people, — the loved of Him who made
heaven and earth. Here lived and reigned our great King
Daweid (David), who conquered the surrounding kings, and
made our tribes great and rich. Here reigned the mighty
Solyma, who 'was so wise that he knew all things on the

1



2 THE LEGEND OF THOMAS, CALLED DIDYMUS.

earth, — trees, beasts, birds, — all things in the water, and all
gems in the caves, and the virtues and powers of all. Our
people had been slaves in Egypt, but were delivered hy the
prophet Moses; they had been slaves in Persia, but were
delivered by the prophets Daniel and Nehemiah; and now
they were slaves again under the Romans: but we expected
the greatest prophet of all, and the last, to come, who would
expel the Latin legions, and make the great and lovely city
of Yahveh once more the delight of the world. For in our
sacred books it was written that a righteous king should
come, and subdue the whole earth by the rod of his mouth,
and slay all wicked men by the mere breath proceeding from
his lips. When he should come, our holy land, defiled by the
armies of aliens, would become again pure and free. For
this great prophet we prayed and waited.

And, indeed, many things showed that the time was near
at hand. )

Some years before, when I was a little child in my father’s
house in the province of Galilee, a great rumor went abroad,
that angels had been heard singing in the skies, and declar-
ing that some great good was. coming to men. Also it was
said that a wonderful star had been seen in the air, sending a
ray of light into the very village where the prophet was then
born. And, indeed, the king, Herod, was terrified, and feared
for his throne; and it is said, though I know not the truth
of the story, that he sent armed men to slay all the children
in that village, thinking to kill the infant prophet. Foolish
man! to suppose that he could hinder the decree of the Most
High from its fulfilment. What God determines, will come
to pass, even by the very means men use to prevent it.

Moreover, an old man who passed through our village when
I was & boy, with a staff in his hand, journeying to Lebanqn,
sat in our gateway, and received milk and bread. And, when
his hunger and thirst were appeased, he told how he had
been in Jerusalem at the time when the star appeared sud-
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denly in the sky, and that it seemed like three bright planets
assembled in one place as if for consultation. And he said
that be had also seen some Persian priests in white robes,
and with mitres on their heads, priests of Ormazd, who had
come from Edessa to Jerusalem, saying that the Scriptures
of Zerdusht, whom the Greeks call Zoroaster, had alse tes-
tified that a Saviour and Deliverer of man should be born
in the west. .And when the three stars were seen by them in
the west, coming together to consult, they knew the time was
at hand. So they had come by the way of Palmyra, or
Tadmor in the Desert, to see that prophet who was also to be
a king. And they said that while they travelled, and every
night looked at the lights of heaven in the west, they saw
the three stars go apart, and separate from each other. But
when, in their journey; they had passed through Moab, and
descended to the Jordan, and saw the dark mountains of
Judxa rise before them, they beheld the three stars come
together a second time, and remain standing side by side
over our land. Then they knew that in this place the
prophet was to come. But whether they found him, or did
not find him, the old man knew not.

After this, many yéars passed away, and the Deliverer
came not; so that the hearts of men were heavy with wait-
ing. And the Roman soldiers were in camps, and in cities,
and we were taxed to pay for their food and their wages.
And they oppressed us, and carried away our wives and
daughters into eaptivity, under pretence that we were rebel-
lious ; and they cruelly beat and put to death our chief men,
to inspire terror and produce submission. And yet no Deliv-
erer appeared. And so the days went by. '

My home was on the western shore of the Sea of Galilee,
which is the water of Genesareth. The plain where I lived
was called, in my own tongue, *“ The Garden of Riches,” so
fertile was it, and full of lovely flowers and stately trees,
and like a Paradise of plenty. The water of the lake wac
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pure and fresh: it was full of fishes, and three hundred
vessels sailed to and fro from the cities on the western
shore to those on the eastern shore. So deep down:lay our
lake, that it was as if one should pour water into the bottom
of-his cap; for the mountains rose high all around, ‘and the
sea nestled in their midst, sheltered from all cold winds by
these high walls of stone. Perpetual spring reigned in this
valley : the figs and grapes ripened during the whole year;
and the fruits and flowers and trees of all climates mingled
peacefully together. The lofty palms, crowned with leaves
which rustled and crackled in the wind, stood by tbe side of
dark green walnuts, and the spectral olive-orchards. The
Lord, who gave this land of Palestina to our people to dwell
in, made it rich within with fertile valleys, great plains bear-
ing corn and wine and oil, clear-flowing streams, beautiful
forests of oaks and turpentine-trees, and palms towering
. aloft like sentinels to guard the people. But the Lord had
also put mountains around it to protect our people from the
tribes who roamed for prey all about us. So Palestina rose
like a fortified island from the midst of the desert below,
walled in by Hermon and Lebanon on the north, and the -
rocky peaks of Sinai on the south. Those mountains were
our friends; and all our land was a watch-tower, whence
we could lift up our eyes, and overlook the plains below,
reaching to the vast blue sea on the west, and across Jordan
and its long valley to the mountains of Moab beyond.

But I lived in my mother’s house by the shore of the Lake
of Waterfalls; and to see these distant regions I must climb
the hills. Many travellers, merchants of Babylon and
Damascus, crossed our sea, journeying toward the coasts of
Tyre and Sidon on the north, or to Egypt at the south.
They pitched their tents by the side of the four great springs,
from which the waters rushed in large streams toward the
lake. And I, a boy, often walked through the plain when
the sun of spring covered it with white and blue flowers, or
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the summer caused it to burn with the red fire of the Iili#s.
I talked with the birds, who made the air all alive with their
song, and with the clustering blossoms, which seemed almost
as alive as they, and thought of the wonderful history of
our people. I pondered whether in my time the Great
Deliverer would come.

From my early childhood, my mother fed my heart with
the stories  of our heroes and kings. . She was oné'who was
waiting for the consolation of "Israel, sure that the Lord
had not forgotten his people, though he tarried long, and his
voice had now been heard by no prophet for long years. As
in the days of the boy Samuel, ** the word of the Lord was.
precious, for there was no open vision.”” But my mother
told me, that, in the history of our people, there came
always the darkest and gloomiest hour before a new dawn.
It was a dark hour for our people in Egypt when Moses was
born, their Deliverer. We were now, indeed, slaves to the .
Romans; but we were not ground into the earth, as our
fathers were by the Egyptians. Csesar was not as cruel as
Pharaoh. It was a dark time when our people were wander-
ing through the wilderness for forty years, seeming about to
become as rude and wild as the robber tribes around them.
They drove their flocks and herds from one hillside to anoth-
er, like the sons of Esau. They dwelt in tents, like the Ish-
maelites. But so the Lord changed these weak slaves of
the Egyptians into hardy soldiers ; and when they came to the
.shore of the Jordan, and saw the green hills of the land of

" promise glowing in the western sunset, they were strong
enough and brave enough to enter into the land and take it.

Then she talked to me concerning the wild times that fol--
lowed the conquest, —when there was no king in Israel, and
every man did what was right in his own eyes. There was
no. law nor fixed government, nor any settled place for the
altar of God. Some worshipped at Shiloh, and some at
Bethel, and many continued to offer sacrifices at the places
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where Baal had of old been worshipped, — at Baal-Hermon
and Baal-Hazor and Baal-Judah. And then, when the
calamities of the people were great, the Lord raised up men
of might, and women of might, —Samson and Deborah,
Gideon and Jephthah, — and under their strong hand, peace
returned, and the tribes fought with each other no more, and
had rest also from the Philistines of the plains.

Moreover, my mother told me of the days that followed,
when the Philistines rose up again against Israel, and
brought great armies, with armor and shields and swords and
lances, and drove our people before them, and took the ark
of God; and how, when the priest of God heard of this, he
fell back and died. And they named the little child born to
his daughter, IcuaBop, because the glory was departed.

And my mother told me that the glory departed from
Isra€l, because the people had ceased to worship Yahveh, and
worshipped the gods of the plain and the coast,— cruel
Moloch, and licentious Ashtaroth, and all the Baals. They
‘worshipped in the temples of the heathen, and in the groves
of abomination, with shameful and horrid rites ; and the land
" was defiled with blood, and the ark taken away to the temple
of the fish-God, Dagon.

And then, in that darkness, the Lord raised up Samuel,
a stern and awful prophet, who turned the hearts of the
people to their own God and King, the God of the great and
terrible name. And as soon as the people’s hearts were right
in his sight, their strength returned, and they smote the Phi-
listines hip and thigh, and pursued them with great slaughter, -
even unto the spot where Samuel put up the stone which he
- called Eben-ezer, or the Stone of Help, because the Lord had
helped them even unto that place.

And so my mother told me of the wanderings of our
Father Abrabham, king of men, from whom every Israclite is
descended. For we all had our genealogics, kept sure by the
sons of Levi in their sanctuaries. No other nation bad this
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science as had the Jews; for all our land belonged to fami-
lies, and the scribes kept a record of the boundaries of every
piece of land, so that, if it were sold, it should return to the
same house at the end of fifty years.

- Among all nations, men are proud of being descended
from great ancestors. At Rome, men were proud who
belonged to the Cornelian or Fabian houses; but, except
with us, there was never known a nation all of whom were
descended from the same ancestor. Every Jew in the whole.
world, whether he lived in Alexandreia, or Persia, or Rome,
or Athens, could say, ‘I have Abraham, the friend of
God, for my father.”” This made every Jew a brother to
every other Jew, and gave to us all the same family pride.
We were the patricians of the world. What were Roman
knights or senators, or Macedonian kings, to our ancient
race? They were plebeians, born yesterday. To-day they
chanced to be more powerful than we, and were our rulers;
but to-morrow we should see them fall, as we had seen the
fall of other vast monarchies which had also for a, time
been our rulers, — the Pharaohs of Egypt, oldest of .empires,
the Assyrians, Babylonians, Persians, Pheenicians. Cyrus
the Great, conqueror of Babylon, had been our protector and
friend. Hiram, King of Tyre, was an ally of Solyma.
What had become of Cambyses, whose armies overran
Egypt; of Sargon and Tiglath-Pileser; of the ships of
Sidon? These all were gone. The ruins of Nineveh and
Babylon were overgrown with trees, and, as our prophets
had . foretold, desolation had come up into their palaces.
Hades was moved from beneath to greet them at their com-
ing. Babylon, the glory of kingdoms, the beauty of the
Chaldees, had become as Sodom and Gomorrah. The eity
of Damascus, most ancient on the earth, was only a village,
its pride and power departed. Tyre, formerly sitting on
the sea like a queen, and. sending her ships of merchandise
to unknown regions, was only a heap of stones. All the .
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. burdens and woes uttered against these mighty monarchies
by Isajah and Ezekiel had been fulfilled. All were gone;
but we, the children of Abraham, remained, in whose sced
all the families of the earth should be blessed. God had
put into our hands the destinies of mankind; and when
Messiah came, all other peoples, nations, languages, should
submit, and bow down, and adore before Yahveh, Lord of
lords and King of ‘kings.

I went one morning to our house of gathering (or syna-
gogue) to listen to the reading of the law and the prophets.
Ours was an open town, large enough to furnish the Ten Men
of Leisure, whose duty it was to be always present, so that
thd worship might never wait for want of the necessary num-
ber to make up a congregation. These Ten DMen of Leisure
sat on the high seats on each side of the ark, and presided
over the affairs of the congregation. The house was on the
summit of a hill, overlooking the sea, whose bright blue
waters sparkled in the sun, and lay dark in the shadow of the
hills which rose steeply from its eastern shore. Far away,
at the upper end of our sweet lake of Galilee, were misty
mountains, with the showy top of Hermon soaring above all
into the heavens. The morning was calm, and the sabbath
rest seemed to be shared by all living things. The lambs’
bleat was not heard from the distant hills, on which the
flocks showed like streaks of snow; the birds were silent
in their groves of olives; and. the lake, on other days alive
with white sails, was now without a boat on its surface.

Our house of gathering, built of large stones, and cedars
from Lebanon, stood on a raised platform of voleanic rocks,
and was entered through a porch of four cedar columns.

Before entering the house, I turned to take another look at
the lake.” The mountains, which swept around it, scemed to
bold it in their protecting arms, as a mother holds her child.
As it lay in their embrace, so we, the multitudes who lived
on its shores, lay in the hollow of God's hand. Ilow happy'
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our life in this delicious retreat ! — perpetual summer around,
mountains and deserts, solemn sentinels, guarding ys from
the robber tribes which roamed to the east of us.” As 1
‘stood above the fair scene, I looked along the level beach
below, in some parts of snowy sand, and in others a speckled
line of black and white stones. All round the lake ran this
white beach, like a silver girdle around the waist of a queen.
And our lake was a queen in her beauty and riches. To the
south rose the white walls of Tiberias, where dwelt our cruel
ruler, whom the Roman emperor had confirmed as our
tetrarch according to the will of his father Herod. Herod
the father had left Galilee to be governed by Antipas his son;
born of & Samaritan woman. Thus we were ruled by a
family of Arabs and Samaritans, who in their wicked hearts
sought to put an end to the worship of our God, the Most
High. They built temples to the Roman god Jupiter, and
worshipped stone idols, carved by Greek artists, and made
like men and women. Beyond Tiberias, men might see the
faint mists rising from the hot springs of Hammath. I,
taught fo abhor all heathen worship, looked with horror at
this evil city of Herod Antipas, which he had built on our
shores, and where he lived the life of a beast rather than a
man. A rapacious plunderer, he sent his tax-gatherers (who
were called publicans, or Telonai) to torment us with per-
petual demands. They were like wolves and bears- devour-
ing the land. They had no modesty, no fear. They watched
by the lake to see what was brought over in the boats, that
they might accuse us of bringing what was forbidden by the
Roman laws. They made us pay taxes on what we bought
and sold, taxes on the sheep which we pastured on the bare
hills, taxes when we crossed a river, a tax on each man’s
head, a tax on the house we lived in, a tax on each door in
our house. All this money was taken to Tiberias, and there
was spent by Herod and his friends on _their feasts, for I do
not think that much of it ever went to the emperor at Rome.
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But this was not the worst evil this tetrarch did to ws. Only
a few weeks before the time of which I speak, I passed by a
house near our town, and I heard a. moaning sound, and
went in. Thére, on the floor, lay the householder, with’
blood streaming from his face. When I had lifted him up,
and bathed his face, he cried out, * Oh, woe, woe on this
day! May blackness and night settle on it forever. My
child, my child! Why did I not die when my child was
taken away!’’ And then I learned that soldiers from Tibe-
rias, sent no doubt by wicked Herod, bad seized his daughter,
a girl of sixteen, and beaytiful as sunrise, and carried her
away to the city, for the tyrant’s pleasure.

© Well may you think, my children, that we hated this devil-
ish Antipas, this son of Satan, and that we never put foot in
his polluted city. It stood fair on the distant shore; but it
was the home of all abominations. We hated Antipas, and
we hated his tax-gatherers ; for no one had taught us at that
time that we could love our enemies, and that love %vas
stronger than hatred.. Bless the Lord, my children, who has
taught you this word of peace, which takes out of the heart
its poisonous rage, its bitter hatred, and fills it with the caln
of the angels of God.

When I went into the house of gathering I found theré
the greater part of the community, and many strangers be-
side; for a renowned teacher had come among us,-and was
to speak that day. He was of the tribe of Benjamin, and
very learned in the law. I went in, passing first through
the wide portico, which represented the Court of the Gentiles
in the temple at Jerusalem, which all our synagogues (as
the Greeks called them) were made to resemble. Ascending
some steps from this court, or walking-place, I entered the
house. On the right hand was the place of the women,
separated by a low partition from the place of the men.
The light came from windows above, and the southern sun
gent a ray through a single round window at the upper end,
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falling on the ark of cedar, which held the sacred Thora, or
books of .the law of Moses. As we entered, we bowed
toward this ark, and therefore toward Jerusalem ; for every
synagogue in the world was so placed, that the people within,
all but the elder, should look toward Jerusalem. The ark
stood on a raised platform, -which ‘was reached by seven
steps, and divided by a low rail from the rest of the building.
The space within this rail represented: the Court- of the
Priests, and the ark itself was a type of the Iloly of Holies.
A rich veil of Tyrian scarlet hung:before it, in -imitation of
the veil of the temple; and in,fro.nt of this the candlestick
with eight branches, unlighted. One lamp alone burned by
the ark, ‘and never was suffered to go out,—a symbol -of
the light which always streams from the one hvmg and true
God.
*Sitting ‘on each side of the mk on -the raised platform,
were the Ten Men of Leisure, the elders of the congrega-
_ tion] with the three rulers of the house -of gathering, the
president, and some Pharisees and priests from Jerusalem.
- The service went on as usual; but it was evident, through’
all the early readings and the eighteen prayers-of Ezra, that
the heart of the congregation was greatly moved,- expect-
ifg what was to come. Indeed, the-Jewish nation, which
seemed crushed to death under the iron heel of the Roman
legions, retained its life and freedom in- its synagogues.
The Romans, a nation of great strength snd boundless pride,
but slow of perception, saw us going every seventh day to
our houses of gathering; and if they sometimes came and
stood -in' the outer court, to which we ostentatiously invited:
them, they laughed with scorn at what they held to be an
absurd superstition. They knew not that these synagogues
were secret societies, organized in every part of the Roman °
Empire, with a discipline like that of their own legions.
They perceived not that every adult Jew belonged to one of
these congrecratlons, and that his name was. enrolled in its lisg
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of members, bound to obey the orders of the ruler of his
synagogue and its council of elders. They had no knowl-
edge of the organization which bound them together, and
made them all subject to the chief Council of the Seventy
at-Jerusalem. The Romans were proud of their courts of
law, and their judges, claiming jurisdiction in all the prov-
inces. They knew not that every synagogue was a court,
and that it called on the Roman law, only to enforce its
own sentences. Though it had not the power to punish with
death, it could do worse: it could excommunicate a mem-
ber from its body, and so cut him off from his nation, making
him an object of hatred to his household, and an alien
from the commonwealth of Israel and the promises of God.
They knew that each synagogue had its angel, or messen-
ger, yet thought they not to ask what were the messages
they carried from one to another; for they said, ¢¢ These are
all mere matters of religion, and pertain only to worship.””
They were blind to the fact that there was in their midst this
army, drilled and organized, and ready to act when the mes-
sage should be sent forth from Jerusalem. They saw a
million of men collecting in our holy city at the great fes-
tivals ; and to them it seemed a mere act of worship, like
the mysteries of Eleusis. They were ignorant, that, to every
Jew, religion and patriotism were one and the same thing.
They heard' us speak of the Christ who was to come, and
the kingdom of heaven, and believed that our Christ was
to be only a religious teacher, and the kingdom of heaven
some holy life beyond this. And when, in the synagogues,
they heard the elders read the denunciations of the prophets
. against Tyre and Egypt, Nineveh and Babylon, they under-
stood not, that, though our lips spake of Babylon and Nine-
veh and Nebuchadnezzar, our hearts spake of Rome, and
Augustus and Tiberius Csesar. Fools and blind! Even then
the storm gathered which might dash in pieces their proud
empire, and make Jerusalem the capital of the earth; and
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in their cold pride they thought themselves rulers of man-
kind, and Rome the mistress of the world.

And when we held converse, one with another, concerning
the coming revolution, which was to overthrow at once
the petty kingdom of Herod and the thirty legions . of
Rome, to place Judea at the head of all the nations of the
earth, and make one universal religion for all mankind, we
called this catastrophe, the ¢ Kingdom of Heaven,’’ or the
¢t Kingdom of God.”” For the same God of Israel, with the
unmentionable name, who had brought our fathers out of
Egypt, who had beaten back the Assyrians, who had re-
deemed us from the power of Babylon, would soon and utterly
destroy the Romans. When the mighty leader, the son of
Daweid, should appear, then the harvest would be ripe,
and he would thrust in his sickle. But the Romans, who
heard us speak of the kingdom of heaven, thought we meant
only some heaven hereafter, and knew nothing of these
hopes, nor the bitter vengeance which we expected to take
on their idolatrous nation.

After the psalms had been chanted, the law read, the
responses made, the eighteen prayers recited, the strange
rabbi came forward on the platform. There was put into
his hand the roll containing the Prophecy of Joel. In a voice
deep, and trembling with emotion, he read of the plague of
locusts : — '

“ Hear this, ye old men!
Give ear, all ye inhabitants of the land!
Hath such a thing happened in your days, -
Or in the days of your fathers? . ..
That which one swarm of locusts left, hath a second swarm
eaten! .
And that which the second left, hath a third swarm eaten!
And that which the third left, hath a fourth swarm eaten1”

As he read these words, his voice trembled with strong
feeling ; then he stopped, and looked round on the assembly.
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A suppressed murmur ran through the congregation, sound-
ing like the far-off roar of the sea. We understood his
meaning well. These locusts were the Romans, the soldiers
of Herod, and the hateful Telonai, or tax-gatherers. We
knew that some of these very officers of Herod were at this
moment standing in the outer court, but not one of the con-
gregation looked at them.

Then the reader went on, and described the terrors of the
coming time : —

“ The day of Yahveh cometh; it is near!
A day of darkness and gloom —
A day of clouds and of thick darkness.
There cometh a people numerous and strong;
Like them have been none of old,
And after them there shall not be.
A fire devoureth before them,
And behind them a flame burneth.
The land is as the Garden of Eden before them,
And behind them a desolate wilderness.
Yea, nothing escapeth them1”

Another deep murmur went through the synagogue. Even
80 it was with our land, crushed under the leaden weight of
the tyrants. All these lovely valleys, which God had given
to our fathers to be the homes of happy families, were laid
waste, and given as a prey to the spoiler. But the reader
went on: —

i Yet even now, saith Yahveh,
Turn to me with all your heart;
Rend your hearts, and not your garments,
And turn to Yahveh, your God.
For he is gracious and merciful,
Slow to anger, and of great kindness,
And repenteth him of the evil.
« + . Then will Yahveh be zealous for this land,
And will remove far from you the northern host,
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And drive it into a dry and desolate land,
Its van toward the eastern sea,
And its rear toward the western sea.
. Then shall ye know that I am in the mi of® ‘ﬂtﬁfl.

The voice of the reader had been deep and ster =
denly it changed, and -became full’ of hope and expectatlon
a8 he read again from the roll : —

¢¢ And it shall come to pass, afterward, says Yahveh,
That I will pour out my spirit on all flesh,
And your sons and your daughters shall prophesy,
Your old men shall dream dreams,
Your young men shall see visions.
Even on your slaves, men and women,
-Will I pour out my spirit in those days.”

Once more the voice changed, and became full of exulta-
tion and power, ringing like a trumpet through the room : —
¢¢ The day of the Lord cometh, ‘
The great and terrible day.
. Then shall I assemble all the natlons,

And bring them into the valley of Jehoshaphat,

And there fight the battle of my people Israel,

Because you divided my land among yourselves,

And sold a Jewish maiden for wine, ‘

And sold to the Grecians the sons of Judah and daughters of
Jerusalem. .

-On your own heads will I return the injury :

I will cause my people to sell your sons and your danghters.”

At this moment a young Roman' centuridm, standibg in
the court, beckoned to me. I went out to him; and he asked,
with some excitement, ‘¢ What meaneth this?’’ —*¢An old
prophecy about locusts,”’ I replied. ¢ Why, then, are the
people so stirred up?’’ he asked. ¢ He is reading,’’ said I,
“‘ of the wrongs done to our nation, ages ago, by the Philis-
tines .and the people of Tyre.’”. Then he was content. e
turned away, and I went back to my place.
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But, as I sat down, I saw a face among the women that
smote me like a sunbeam, —the face of a young maiden of
singular beauty. Yet she resembled not a daughter of Israel ;
for her hair was not dark as theirs, but shone and sparkled
like red gold, and, being very long, hung over her shoulders
like a veil. Her beauty. was unlike the beauty of ordinary
women; for, while her face bad the forms and dhe color
of early youth, her brow and her deep-shaded eyes were full
of thought, and of a serious and determined purpose.  Those
who stood near were drawn to gnze upon her wonderful
beauty, as iron is drawn by the loadstone. DBut to me there
was something in her face far more than beauty; for it
was lighted with a light from within that came and went, and
thus seemed to shine with a radiance of its own. There
were many thoughts and feelings contending in her face, and -
some might be clearly seen, and others were more vagucly
and slightly expressed. Yet she knew not that any looked
upon her; for her own eyes were fixed upon the reader, full
of intense longing, devouring his words. From that mo-
ment, I seemed, somehow, to be drawn to her. Yet it was
not any common love of man for woman which I felt for her.
Afterward, when I could look quietly into my heart, I saw
in it a worship and adoration for this great soul, —a worship
content to stand afar off, and look up, asking no return.
But at that moment I knew nothing: I only had this new
and strange feeling in my mind.

Absorbed by this strange impression, I ceased to hear the
words of the reader. How much time passed I knew not.
I sat as in & trance, with a vision before me which I saw
and felt, but about which I did not think. At once I started,
roused by some light which flashed from the young girl's
eyes. I became aware again of the voice of the reader,
who had laid aside the roll of the prophet, and was speaking
with great boldness, in words hardly veiled, of the conditivn
of Israel to-day.
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¢¢ To-day,’’ said he, ¢ is this prophecy fulfilled, and he that
runs may read it. Are not the locusts devouring the land
now, swarm following swarm, ruler succeeding ruler? What
one leaves, another eats: the wine, and oil, and grain are
taken from the mouths of your children .to fatten the wolves
and foxes, — the wolves who rend, and the foxes who flatter
the wolvegs. On my way here, I passed through the valley of
Kishon and the plain of Jezrael, and saw houses standing
empty, fields unsown, or left with the grain choked- with
weeds, the people having deserted their homes. Where are
they? Hiding in the clefts of these mountains, the men
turned robbers, and prowling around your houses by night to
carry away your sheep, or plunder your vineyards. The land
mourneth, because of the oppression of my people.”’

A stern murmur ran through the.synagogue, and the eyes
of the young girl were lighted for a moment with angry fire.
" The speaker went on, —

*“ But the day of Yahveh cometh, — the great and terrible
day. Al things declare that it is at hand. Does not the
prophet say that the sun shall be darkened, and the moon
not give her light, and the. stars cease to shine, before the
coming of the day? Some of you can remember when
the first of these signs happened. It was at noon, and the
summer sun was shining. brightly. As I passed fo my own
synagogue, which is by the mountains of Bethel, I saw the
people looking up at the sky. I also looked up, and, lo! a
_ piece was eaten out of the sun. I came to the people, and we
stood in fear, wondering what this should be. As the hour
passed on, the piece grew larger, till at last the sun became
as small as the moon when it is new. -Then it grew still
smaller, and we saw only a narrow rim of light, though
burning bright. But the skies grew gray, and the grass was
gray also, as if with fear. Finally, when the sun had been
consumed, all but a small thread of light, it broke to pieces
into & number of stars, and then all of these disappeared
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but one. Finally that too went out, and the sun was extin-
guished wholly; but in its place we saw suddenly appear
in the heavens a round black sun, surrounded by waves of
white light, brilliant as snow. The people screamed with
terror ; but I cried out, ¢ Be not afraid! this is a sign of the
coming of the great King!’ And surely, in a few minutes
the sun began to re-appear, and then the people knew that
it was God’s sign placed in the heavens, {o tell us to be pre-
pared for the coming of the Wonderful One and the Coun-
sellor.

¢t Another night I walked among these hills, and went up
to a lonely peak above the lake. And I prayed the Lord to
show me a sign. And suddenly I saw a star fall from the
sky, leaving a long trail of. fire behind it in the air. It was
so bright, that it lighted up the whole region, and I saw all
the streams, and woods, and valleys below. And the lake
leaped out of the darkness, like a mighty mirror, such as the
Tyrian merchants make of polished metal. For one moment,
in that dazzling flash, I saw every nook and bay along its
shore, and the opposite mountains, and.the white walls of
Tiberias. Then the star split in pieces, turned red, and dis-
appeared ; and presently there came an awful roar, like
thunder ; and darkness fell, blacker than before, over the
whole land. That was a second sign. The star seemed to
be above Jerusalem. And so was fulfilled the saying of the
prophet, ¢ The Lord roared from Zion, and uttered his voice
from Jerusalem.’

¢ So I say the time is at hand, of which the prophet says,
*Beat your ploughshares into swords, and your pruning-
hooks into spears.” For we must march with our King to
conquer all who oppose him. When the Christ comes, Anti-
christ will aiso come ; and the great hosts will meet together
to decide the fate of the world in the valley of Jehoshaphat.
For what saith the prophet? —
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«¢ Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of Decision!
For the day of Yahveh has come in the valley of Decision, —
the valley of Jehoshaphat.’ .

¢ Perhaps you may say, ‘How can we, a people small
and scattered, contend with the hations of the earth?’ But,
if Yahveh is on our side, one shall chase a thousand. And,
beside this, you know well that we have friends in every
nation, — among the Greeks, and among the Romans. Thou-
sands of proselytes are in every country under heaven,
ready to take our side, and fight for the one living and true
God. Though we are oppressed here, and cruelly treated by
foreigners, yet Caesar has always been our friend. Though
some Romans hate us, yet Rome itself will help us. As
soon as our mighty leader comes, men will flow to him from
all lands, for the last great battle with the hosts of darkness.

¢¢ And, after this last war, there will be no more war on
the earth. Then the heavens shall rain down righteous-
ness, the mountains drop with wine, and the hills flow with
milk. Then shall Yahveh dwell in “Zion, and all nations
come fo worship in his house: The smoke of its incense,
flowing out of it, shall fill the earth. Peace shall reign, and
plenty, as long as the sun and moon endure. All shall know
God, from ‘the least to the greatest. Al shall gladly obey
his law, for it shall be written in their minds, —not on tab-
lets of stone, as Moses wrote it, but on the fleshly tables of
the heart. No more sorrow, no more sin, no more death, in
the world. The time is near.”

The voice of the reader ceased, and a solemn silence
came. Only the sobs and tears of the people, sobs and tears
of joy and triumph, broke the stillness'of the place. When
I looked up, the young girl with the wonderful face was
gone. I tried to follow her; but, when I reached the door,
I saw her nowhere, and searched for her in vain.
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CHAPTER II.
MIRIAM OF MIGDOL.

Dar after day I walked by the lake, whose deep violet
. waters sparkled in the sun. The blue sky hung over us,
with clouds white as doves, drifting toward the western sea,
their shadows creeping over the surface of Genesareth:
Snowy Hermon stood as a giant sentinel on the north, its
central summit a gleam of white where the snow covered
its peaks, but lifting up on either side two vast arms, as if to
protect the land it loved. It was my constant expectation
that I should see again this strange girl, and that she was to
be the star of my life. And truly it came to pass, but in
another sense than I thought.

One morning I climbed the steep hills above our valley. I
passed through fields heavy with wheat, among which the
golden amaryllis shone with its great yellow flowers. The
tall palms rattled their long leaves together above my head,
swaying to and fro in the soft air. Balsam-trees, carefully
tended on account of their fragrant and healing gums, sent
a pleasant odor around. On the sides of the rocks above me
clung ‘the oid olive-trees, with strange uncouth forms, as
though they were great drunken apes, staggéring along, and
reaching out their lofg arms to catch hold of some support.
The farms below were hedged in with wild myrtles, and within
them were orchards of figs and almonds. Before the door
stood citron-trees, ripening their delicious fruit, and shading
the children who played beneath. Climbing higher, the loke
spread below me, the.cloud-shadows running over its surface,
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-and the white sails of fishing-boats bending before the fresh-
ening wind. At last I reached an open level spot where
stood an old sycamore; from which was a fair view over
the lake to the great hills of Bashan, which rose in a black
‘wall, on the opposite side. To this place I loved to go, and
here I often spent hours .dreaming of the day when Messiah
should come and restore all things. But as I now approached
it, I was surprised by hearing a voice chanting in tones of
murmuring melody a song, the words of which ran thus : —

¢ Night is over the land, black as the darkness of Egypt.
No light from prophet or seer, no word, no sign of. his coming:
No dawn reddens the east: we sit in the shadows of evil.

¢ Silence is over the land, hushed are the terrible voices
JOf Samuel, David, Elijah; words which rolled like the thunder;
Words which struck like a sword; words which fought like an
army.

¢ Death is over the land. Priests stood dead at the altar;
Scribes speak with dead lips; this is the valley of vision.
Speak, O Lord, to these bones ! — forth from our sepulchres
call us!”

I listened to this voice, pure as a flute, rich and full as a
trumpet, — a voice whose tones were a long wail of. sadness,
8o profound that my heart almost broke in hearing it. When
it ceased, I seemed drawn forward, and moved without my
will toward the place whence the sound had come ; and there,
sitting below the sycamore, I saw the figure of a woman.

She sat on the grass, in the shadow of the tree, her head
bent down, as if in deep thought; but a sunbeamlay upon
the shining waves of her long hair, and by this I recognized
‘the maiden of the synagogue. Suddenly raising her eyes,
she looked at me, without surprise or alarm, and said with a
thoughtful smile, —

¢Thomas, is it thou? Come nearer: I have something to
say unto thee.”’ .
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As my face, no doubt, expressed astonishment, she went
on, — |

¢ Thou dost wonder because I know thy nanmre; but I have
often heard of thee, and I saw thee in the synagogue lately.
Shall not the daughter of Israel, who waits for the consola-
tion which is to come, know all the youth of the land who
may help on the day?*’

I stammered forth, *“But I am no one: I am yet a boy.
What can I do?” .

She looked at me steadily ; and her clear, luminous eyes
scemed to read my sdul, as she said, —

‘“No one knows what he can do until the hour comes.
Did the boy David think, when he watched his sheep on the
hills, that he should slay the heathen giant, and become the
mighty King of Israel? But I have an eye which is able
to sce many things in the soul; and I sce in thine heart two
forces which may be used for great things.””

““ And what are they?’’ I said, deeply interested, as men
are, when others find any thing in their natures worthy of
being searched into.

She answered simply, ‘¢ Sincerity and fidelity. Thou art
true down to the roots of thy being. Thou canst not de-
ceive, not even thyself. The Lord has made thee to scck
truth with extraordinary courage. Nothing will ever satisfy
thee but to sce the truth with thine own eyes. Most men
repeat what others say, and others repeat again what they
hear repeated.  All the seribes do s0; ** and a slight curl of
the lip, and a disdainful flash of the eye, spoke of a proud
couterapt in the maiden’s soul.

* But what is more, Thomas, thou art capable of being
faithful to a leader or a cause. In a world full of traitors
that is much. I think not thou couldst be bribed, or in any
way tempted to betray thy friends.”

*No,”’ said I, looking boldly up. * What thou sayst
about my love for truth, may be so—I cannot tell. But 1
am oot a traitor: of that I am sure.””
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¢ O Thomas ! ** said this strange girl, ¢¢ never be too sure of
any thing. By earth and heaven, I think so of myself. Dut
when I feel these passions in my soul, these rivers of fire
which run through my veins; when I feel how I am some-
times ready to hate all men for their meanness, —I can hard-
ly trust myself. DBut,”” and the deep eyes turned again
to me, ‘I think I can trust in thee, Thomas, —a little.
Thou dost not know me, not even my name. I am called
Miriam, and live at Migdol. My father serves Herod An-
tipas, and spends much time at Tiberias, at the king’s court.
But I, who hate the heathen, never go near them. All my
thoights are for my nation; and I seek to know cvery one
who can be made a helper in its cause. So, Thomas, I have
heard of thee; and now I see thee, and I believe in thee.””

Then I, full of joy: ¢ And I also, O Miriam! believe in
thee; and thy words rouse the soul in my bosom. Be my
leader and teaclier, and let me learn of thee what I can do
for our nation.”’ : .

A darkness came over her face, as when the shadow of a
cloud passes over the lake. She sat for a moment in silence ;
then, without looking up, she held out her hand and took
mine, and repeated, as though speaking to herself, ¢ He
has no sister: I will be his sister. I have no brother: he
shall be my brother. Who knows what good to our nation
may come of this, or to what it may lead? ™

She looked over the lake toward the dark mountain-wall
beyond, and said, ¢¢ As that gloomy wall can hardly be sealed
by men, so hard is it to climb up to see the ways of the
Lord. But look at Ilermon, on our left, and see how that
great mountain overlooks Moab and the lake, and sees Car-
mel and the Mediterrancan Sea. So the Lord overlooks
every thing. Ile sees us here, Thomas. Is it not strange?
Till this morning we have never met, never spoken to each
other; and now we are as old friends. I seem to read thy
soul, and know thee as I know myself.”’ ~
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““ And I, Miriam, know thee. Yet I cannot tell what I
know ; but I seem to know it, —not the largest part of thy
nature, but the essential part of it. As he who finds a nut
cannot tell how large a tree shall come from it, nor how its
limbs shall be formed, but he knows it will be a nut-tree,
so I appear to know thee.”’ ’

¢ And what dost thou find in me, Thomas? I have told
thee what I have found in thee.”’ '

Be not offended, Miriam. I may be deceived. I may
not be just to thee. X am ignorant of men. I would rather
not speak.”’

‘¢ Speak, speak!’’ she said, looking straight into my eyes.
And I spoke as one who is constrained, and who searches
into his own thought. From her eyes there came a strong
influence, and it compelled me to look at the thoughts slowly
shaping themselves in my mind.

So I answered, with difficulty, and only a little by little, as
- the thoughts and words came to me, and as if speaking to
myself: ¢ She is a woman who has many struggles. with
herself. . . . She is not simple, but one in whom many
forces contend for mastery. . . . Above all is a blirning love
for what is highest, purest, best. But mists rise from below,
and cloud that love. She scems one moment like Hermon,
all pure and white, and untouched by any thing but heaven’s
air and heaven’s sun; then, all at once, black mists steam
up from below, and wrap themsclves around her. Ah, how
dark it is! . . . No—there is a golden ray of light rest-
ing on the mountain’s very crown. . . . Ah, but what a
terrible strength of will! What she wills, she wills like a
giant. . . . And how she stands like a queen, too proud to
stoop to mortal man or woman, almost too proud to bend
before God. How hard she seems now, how cold! Noth-
ing can move her. . . . But now there is another change.
What tenderness there is in her! How she can pour out her
beart in gratitude to one who does her any noble good! How
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she can love and worship generosity and goodness! yet what
passions there are in her heart! It seems as if all this lake
below us were changed into a sea of fire. - O Miriam? there
is so much that is grand, and yet so much that is terrible, in
thee. Thou mayst be so good, that angels will love thee ; .or
thou mayst do what will inake Satan glad.””

I stopped suddenly ; for she rose, and turned away. I was
terrified at my own words. It did not appear to me that I
had spoken out of my own mind, but as though I were the in-
strument through which another mind had spoken. I feared.
to look at her, thinking I must bave displeased her much.
But when at last I raised my eyes, I saw hers looking upward,
so full «of supplication, of lorging, of pathetic sadness, so
very different from what I feared, that' my heart melted
within me from pity.

¢ Thou hast spoken fruth,”’ said the girl, again turning
toward me. ‘¢ No gne ever spoke thus to me before. I am
all thou hast said: I am indeed more than that. There"is
much in me that néither thou nor any one else hath seen.
Baut pride, passion, reverence — these are the deepest forces
of my soul! My God! will they ever be made at peace?”’

Thus speaking, she arose. I, also, stood up. We looked
dowa on the broad sheet of water below. On the south-west
vast masses of clouds were rising, yellow.and purple, torn
with wind, and rolling upward into majestic shapes. Far to
the north, above Mount Hermon, all was peaceful. The
great summit rose, unstained by a cloud, white with enormous
ficlds of snow, and penetrating the pure blue sky as with
the point of a Roman sword. The lake below us began to
swell and be agitated with the approaching storm. ’

“Come!”’ said Miriam: * we must hasten.”” So, down-
ward through the myrtles and pomegranates, downward along
the narrow footpath, we proceeded, while the sky became
more overspread with the lurid clouds.

After this I saw he; often, indeed almost every day.
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Never before had I known'a mind of such activity, such
penetrating force, such clearness. I had listened to the
learned rabbis ; but how empty their minds seemed compared
to that of this young girl! While talking with her, I forgot
her beauty, entranced by her words, which lighted up the
world with a new kind of sunshine. She spoke of men and
women, and a veil fell from between me and them: I saw
" the hidden, mysterious powers which moved cach from within,
and made each one himseclf. She spoke to me of myself,
and T grew of value in my own eyes: I felt capable of great
things, and ready to labor patiently, to study industriously,
so that at last I might fulfil the expectations of my noble
friend. T reverenced her with all the force of my nature,
and would have died for her sake. And yet something within
me protested against her words of passion and pride. She
seemed sometimes rapt, like an angel, into one of the heavens
which our rabbis told us were above the earth; and again a
demon from beneath poured into her soul the fires of hatred,
scorn, contempt against the priests, or the Romans, or
the Jews who flattered Herod, and held offices from him.
Was she a prophetess, inspired by God, or one possessed by
a cruel demon?

Whenever I left her, and asked myself what my fecling
was toward her, it did not seem to me like the love of man
for woman, but rather like an enchantment which a magician
lays on the soul. I was no longer in my own power: 1 must
think as she thought, feel as she felt, do as she did. And,
indeed, her outbursts of pride and rage were few ; for usually
she was calm and friendly, and her noble thoughts raised me
above myself. While I spoke with her, life was worth living,
the day not long enough in which to listen to her inspiring
words. Sometimes, as we talked together amid the shades
of evening, a light came from her eyes, so that I saw them
when I could not see the rest of her face. My conscience
and reason protested sometimes against the chain which
bound me, Lut in vain.
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Miriam -often spoke bitterly against her position and her
scx. ¢ Whyam I a woman?”’ said she, ‘¢ and why am I com-
pelled to live in this mean place? My father and my brothers
go where they please; but I am a girl, I must stay in the
house, or go to the synagogue only. It is true that my

" father has taught me to read Greek, and I have had my brain
fed by the writings of Homer, and the poets of Hellas.
Were I a man, I could cross the ZEgean Sea, and go to Athens
‘and talk with the philosophers; I could go to Egypt, and
talk with my countrymen there, and learn the mysterious wis-
dom of that wisest of all lands; I could go .to Rome, and
find the secret of the power of that mighty nation. I feel
within me a force which would perhaps shatter the fetters
which bind my people. But I am only a woman, —less than
the meanest man who walks the streets of Tiberias.”

¢ Say not so, Miriam,’’ cried I, touched with a mighty
pity. ¢ If thou art held by the customs of our nation in a
narrow place, thy thoughts have gone out to the ends of the
world. They have reached farther than the isles of the sea,
and dug as deep as where men mine for gold; they have
ascended as high as where God sits on his throne. Some-
times thou speakest like the mightiest of prophets, and some-
times jn sweet words like the songs of David. Are.not such
a world of thoughts a mighty kingdom? Why ask more?”’

¢¢ Say, rather, a mighty chaos without form, and void,”’
said she. ‘¢ Js the man lost in a foresf its king, because
no one else is there but himself? My thoughts are like a
great forest, or the labyrinth they speak of in Egypt. They
have brought me to iron gateways which I cannot pass. O
Thomas! what is life for, if it be so full of misery? Why
does God let the good be crushed by the Evil One? Where
is the God, the Yahveh, whom we worship? If he is good,
he is not all-powerful, else he would put an end to human
sin and woe. If he is all-powerful, he is not good ; and why,
then, should we obey him, unless from fear?’’ . ‘
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I shuddered to hear her speak thus, for such questions
had never entered my mind. Alas! I became too familiar
with them afterward. As I hesitated to reply, she said, —

* But we will not speak of these things; and indeed I did
not mean to say such words to thee, since they give thee
only pain, and do me no good. Yet a stream too long
dammed up will sometimes overflow, or break through its
banks. And so the hidden stream of my thoughts has broken
over its banks to-day. Forget it, Thomas, and let us talk
of other things.”

And then she began to tell me of what she had read in the
books of the Greeks, which her father had borrowed for her
from the king’s library in Tiberias. And the day flew by
on happy wings, while she told me of the battles of Achilles
and Hector around Troy, and the wanderings of Odysseus,
of the one-eyed Cyclops, and the Island of Circe, of Aga-
memnon and Lis cruel fate when he went back to Argos, and
the grand stories of the tragic poets ZEschylus and Sopho-
cles. She also told me about the wise Socrates and his dis-
ciples ; and as she spoke I saw the splendid city of Athens,
with its white temples, and the philosophers walking in the
gardens, and sitting in the groves, conversing‘on great themes.
And she related to me the history of how the Greeks had
resisted and conquered the armies of the Great King. Then
I saw the plain of Marathon and the pass of Thermopylse
before me, and the heroes struggling together in the tumult
and dust of the conflict. Sometimes she would bring the
rolls and read them aloud, as we sat in our favorite place
among the old olives, with the dear lake below, sparkling in
the sun, or sleeping in the shadow of the hills. I sat and
watched the maiden, as her cheek glowed with the fire of
her thoughts, and her eyes brightened with courage, or grew
dim with tears. Ah, happy days of youth! Could any thing
be more joyful than to listen to these wonderful stories, and
this lofty poetry, from the lips of one so dear and so beautiful ?
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Then, on other days, she read to me of the stern Romans,
and spoke to me of their mighty power, which had grown for
many years, like a cedar of Lebanon, which battles with
tempests, and looks in the face of storms, and ever reaches
out farther its vast limbs. "So the Romans, rulers of the
world, wise and strong, had reached out, till they governed
the world. But they were cruel and hard masters, who
plunged their sword into the heart of every people, and plun-
dered all nations. They led to Rome, in triumph and in
chains, every king who resisted their power, and trampled
out the hopes of mankind. And, as she spoke of them,
she became possessed with the demon of hatred, and a
fierce tone was in her voice which I knew not before, and her
celestial beauty was changed into another of a terrible kind.
I feared and grieved as I beheld it. Yet, after a little
while, this passion passed by, and the glory of her beauty
returned. )

One day, as we sat together, she said, *‘ The time has
come, my brother, to let thee share in a great secret. I
have tested thee, and found thee true to thy people and to thy
religion. I have told of the vast strength of Rome, and how
it holds with the grasp of its legions all the corners of the
world. But there is an invisible power stronger than the
armies and the sword of the Romans, —a power which is
making ready to crush them. It is a power which the thirty
legions of Rome cannot war against. It is a stone cut out
of the mountains without hands, that shall roll on and on,
till all things are made smooth for the coming of the Great -
King.”

I heard her with surprise, and asked what she meant.

¢ Xnow,’’ answered the girl, ¢* that there is a great league’
extended through the world, bound by solemn oaths to make
prosclytes to our law. It works in darkness; and, though
the lords of Rome suspect and fear it, they cannot discover
it. It works under the direction of men chosen from the
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Pharisees, and indeed its members are mostly Pharisces.
They are all bound to go where they are sent, and to obey
those who are above them. All is darkness and mystery jn
this league. Thy father, thy brother, may be members of it,
and thou not know it. When one joins this holy company,
he becomes like a corpse, having no longer any will of his
own. The Roman legions are not more obedient to their
centurions than the members of this body are to the orders
of those to whom they are subject. Each man knows his
own commander, but no one else. They take all disguises:
they go as magicians and astrologers into the palaces of
Roman senators, and even into the house of Cwsar him-
self. Women, as well as men, belong to this company. They
practise all mechanical arts; they go into every town in
Italy and the provinces of Rome, to build the houses, tan
the leather, make the tents, and forge the vessels of copper
and tin. They are the carpenters, the smiths, the musicians,
the scribes, the gardencrs, the carvers, the money-changers
in all lands. And in all places their aimn is the same, —to
make proseclytes to the law. All means are right to do this.
Falschood and force ccase to be wrong when done in the
cause of Yahveh. So say our wisest teachers.”

¢ But thou thinkest not thus, O Miriam !’ cried I. ¢ Say
that this is not thy thought!’’ She looked steadily in my .
face, and answered, ** What do I know, Thomas? I am ouly
a woman. But this T know, that our holy league has dug
away the very foundations of Roman power. There is
treason in the emperor’s palace. We have insinuated every-
where fear and doubt. We have taught the Romans to
despise their own religion, and to look with reverence on
ours. We have persuaded them that Rome is soon to fall,
that they are living in the ninth age of the world, and that
when the tenth age begins, then Rome will sink in ruins.
Our sacred writings are in the very temple of Jupiter, and
the senators send to the Capitol to cousult the sibyl, who .
only speaks our words.”’ '
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* How can this be? ** said I, more and more confused in
my thoughts.

. ** A hundred years ago, and more, the temple of their idol,
whom they call Jupiter, standing on the sacred hill in the
midst of Rome, took fire, and burned to the ground. I do
not say that this was the work of our people; but many think
so. This idol was believed to be the guardian of the state
and nation, powerful to wield the lightnings; and all the
power of Rome rested in his hands. But in an hour he was
destroyed with his temple. And great fear came om the
nation. In the temple, also, were destroyed the sacred books
of Rome, the oracle of the sibyl who once dwelt at Cumse,
on the Italian shore. And the Romans were in great terror
because of the loss of these sacred books. Then some of
our people told them of another ancient sibyl, who once
lived on the coast of Asia, and prophesied, and how her
prophecies were still to be found in that land. So the senate
"sent a delegation to find them ; and some of our scribes had
written out carefully in Greek letters verses which rolled
like the sea, and which had no sound in them like the voice
of our Sacred Scriptures; but the doctrine of those verses
was taken from our books : so that now the wise Romans have
been made fools by us, and read the words of our prophets.
. Also, their great singer, whom men call Maro, has sung in
his poems of our kingdom and Messiah ; and be knew it not
himself, but thought he was singing in Latin words the propli-
ecy of the sibyl of Asia.””

I heard all this with wonder, and said, ¢ When, O maiden
. of Migdol! did all this knowledge come to thee?”

She answered thereupon, and said, * Wonder not, but
listen. The women of Judah are not all like the pale and
weak maidens of .other lands; nor do we hide in inner
chambers, but go boldly forth. The chain of womanhood is
indeed heavy; but sometimes we break its iron, and cast off
its burden, and live in the light of the sun. Qur women
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have done great deeds, and shall do more. They have ruled
the kings who ruled the world. So did Hadassah, whom
men called Esther or the planct Venus, rule the great King-
of Persia by her beauty and her wisdom. So did the beauty
of Mariamne govern, in spite of himself, the stormy mind of
Herod. When he was about to kill her, she looked at him,
and the sword fell from his hand. So did the noble Alexan-
dra rule the people in her day, and make the land at peace.
For the beauty of other women is of slaves, but that of the .
daughters of Israel is that of queens. The pale loveliness
of the women of other lands is mixed with snow, but ours
with fire. Like Jael, we can smite with the sword; like
Deborah, we can lead armies to victory., and then chant the
inspired song of triumph.”’ So saying, she rose, and reached
out her right arm, white and firm as marble, toward the sky,
and her shining hair floated around her noble head like a
glory. .

And then, still st::mding, and speaking as to herself, she
said, ‘¢ And why shall not our women to-day be like Esther,
and Jael, and Deborah? Have we less of beauty to charm,
or of courage to dare, or of a terrible power to blast and .
destroy? I feel in myself, Thomas my brother, that Yahveh,
who chose a shepherd-boy to be the great king of Israel,
may take me to be a scourge and a plague to our oppressors.
Once, as I was passing with my father through the streets of
Tiberias, we met the tetrarch, Herod Antipas. Ile stopped
to speak to my father ; but, while he spoke to him, he lookcd
steadily at me, and I felt, that, if T wished, I could malc
him my slave. Since that time, he has often sought to sce
me, and to speak to me, and has asked my father to lead me
to his palace, and bring me to see the games in the Stadium.
If he should make me his wife, I would bend his will, so that
le should take the heavy taxes from our people, and put the
children of Israel in all the places of power.”’

s« But he is married,’’ said I; ¢ and he has a queen, — the
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daughter of Aretas, the Arabian. Besides, O Miriam !
wouldst thou, a  daughter of Israel, be the wife of that
wicked man, a murderer, and full of all baseness and iniqui-
ty, whose very palace is polluted, being built on ancient
“tombs? Would it not be better to be the wife of one of the
children of thine own people, even though thou must live in
a humble place, than to wear fine linen and purple, and feast
- every day with this son of Satan?’’ And I spoke angrily ;
- for the thought of her being the wife of Herod gave a sharp
. pain, like a dagger driven suddenly into my body.
- Then the wild and changeful girl laughed alond, and said,
. ¢ Fear not, O Thomas! this will never happen.. Yet to
live in a palace, and be a queen, is not an evil thing, if one
. is queenly. I saw this queen, the daughter of Aretas, as she
rode in her chariot; and though she wore jewels glittering
from her nostrils, and bracelets on her wrists and ankles, and
ber dress was of woven gold, yet her face was tawny, and
she looked like an image carved out of wood by some unskil-
"ful hand. They say she has a thousand garments,— some
transparent as the thinnest mist, and others white with
pearls. But, had I such splendor, I would make all who saw
me say, ¢ If all belongs to her of right. She was born to- be
a queen. The jewels do not adorn her; she adorns them.””’
And then she laughed her bright ringing laugh, which rippled
gayly from her lips, like the sudden outburst of a bird’s song.
But I, still sad, though I sat in the sunlight of her beauty,
said, ¢ How proud art thou, O Miriam! Is it not a danger-
ous thing to be so proud? The demons have power over us
when we think too highly of ourselves.”
 And then, with one of those sweet smiles the like of which
I have never seen on any other face, she answered gently,
40 Thomas! that thou shouldst say this! Thou thinkest,
then, that I am not fit for such a high place; thou thinkest I
have not beauty, nor courage. nor fire. I think too highly
of myself, do I not, Thomas? But I am fortunate; for I
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have a friend always ready to put me back in my place, when
I try to go out of it.”’

¢ No place on earth is too high for thee, O Miriam! I
meant pot that. Thou knowest that was not my thought.
I believe not that Cleopatra of Egypt was more beautiful
than thou. Thou art the wisest, the bravest, the loveliest,
of all women’” —

‘Huosh, hush!” said she, putting her hand before my
lips. ‘¢ Now thou art my Satan, Thomas: thou dost fill my
ears with what may make thy friend too proud. But indeed
I am and will be proud of thine honest friendship. Remem-
ber that, Thomas, but forget all else that I have said to-
day.”

And she rose, calm as the blue sky above us, and we
walked side by side down the hill toward our homes.
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CHAPTER IIlL
I GO TO A SCHOOL OF THE SCRIBES.

TrE teacher who had charge of our synagogue was Mas-
ter Jehuda. He was of the family of Ezra the scribe. He
gave his whole mind to the study of the Thora, and of the
traditions. He was filled with the spirit of understanding.
He knew the sayings of renowned men, and could expound
subtle parables. He sought out the wisdom of the ancients,
and studied the meaning of prophecies. He not only knew
and could repeat the whole written law, but also that which °
had never been written, but was sent down from one Sopher,
or scribe, to another. I now see, my children, how dead
this knowledge was; but then we all reverenced our scribe
as the very voice of God in our midst. I wished to go and
sit at his feet, and learn his wisdom, but dared not say so,
even to my mother. The thing seemed too great for me.

One day I saw Rabbi Jehuda walking in the meadows
which lay near the high hills on the western. side of our
valley. He walked, as was his custom, lost in thought.
He seemed like a man moving in his sleep. They said of
him that he had forgotten all common things. As one who
goes to the bottom of a deep well, and looks up, and can see
the stars in the day, but nothing else, so men said, *¢ The
Master Jehuda looks from the deep well of his knowledge,
and sees the stars of eternal truth.”

They said of him that he would walk into a house, and
think it his own, and sit down at the board spread for the

- mid-day meal, and eat and drink as if he were at home, no$

\
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speaking to any one, but plunged in thought. At other
times, when he met any one, either a carpenter who was only
wise in his work, or a potter who put his trust only in his
wheel, he would begirt to speak to him of whatever be was
turning over in his mind, hot knowing but that he was talking
with some learned master in Israel, One day he met my
brother on the shore of the lake, and immediately said to
him, * It is prohibited to place the pots of victuals in a hot
place on the sabbath, or to put together on the festival large
loaves ; but thin cakes are allowed.”” And, having said this,
he walked on; so stupefied was he with his wxsdom, like a
man who has taken much strong wine.

But when I saw him, on that day, walking in his medlta-
tion, a great longing came over me, and I ran after him.
Yet, when I reached him, I was afraid, and followed slowly
behind. )

Directly he turned and looked at me, and said, ‘¢ What
wilt thou?’’ I stooped, and lifted the hem of his garment,
and kissed it, and said, ‘I wish for knowledge.”’ hen
light came into his eyes, and they seemed to be glad inward-
ly; and he replied, < No one has asked knowledge of me for
many days. My best joy is first to learn, then to teach.
Come to me, my son ; for thy face is eager, and I see in thine
eyes a great hunger to know the truth.”

Accordingly I went to him, and learned from his wisdom.
First he told me how Moses, when he remained so long on
the mountain with the Lord, even forty days and forty
nights, received, not only the written law, but also its expla-
nations. And, while he gave the written law to be read aloud
to the people, he taught the law of. the mouth, which was its
explanation, first to Aaron, and afterwards to Aaron and his
two sons. ' And while Moses was teaching them, the seventy
old men came in, and Moses recited a third time to them this
word, which was to go from mouth to mouth. And then all
the people came together, longing to hear the word; and
Moses repeated’it @ fourth time to the people
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Thus the people heard it once, and the elders heard it
twice, but the sons of Aaron three times, and Aaron himself
four times. Thus, when Moses went back to his tent, Aaron,
who already had heard it four times, repeated it again; so
that his sons also had now heard it four times. And then
Aaron, also, went to his tent. Then the sons of Aaron,
Eleazar and Ithamar, who had now heard it four times, re-
peated it again; and so the elders had also heard it four
times. And they repeated it to the people; and then the
people also knew the whole law perfectly. Afterward. the
law itself was written down; but the explanation of the law
was kept in the memory, and became the law of tradition,
which js also called the law of the mouth. ¢ Thus,””
said Jehuda, ‘¢ there are two laws,-—the written law and
the spoken law, both coming from the Spirit of God. And
without the law taught by the mouth, the other could not be
“understood or obeyed. For example, the written law said,
concerning the feast of tents, ¢ Ye shall dwell in tents seven
days.” But, after the Lord commanded Moses to write. this
precept, he told him to teach by mouth that this precept was
not of obligation for women, nor for the sick, nor for travel-
lers, also that the tents must not be covered with cloth, but
with the boughs of trees. And other such things were taught.
So, too, the Lord, in the Book of the Going-Forth, which de-
scribes the going-out of Egypt, forbids that any work shall
be done .on the seventh day. But in the law of the mouth
it was explained exactly what kind of servile work was for-
bidden,-and what was allowed ; so that, without the spoken
law, the written law could not be understood or obeyed.”’

Then I said, ¢ O Master! I would learn this spoken law.”’
And he consented, and agreed to teach me.

. After this, I went every day to the house of Jehuda to
study that which we called ¢ Talmud,”” which by interpre-
tation means tradition. And I grew very zealous in the
study of this law. I believed that only by this knowledge,
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and by obeying it, could our nation be. saved; for my
master showed me, that, though the written law might be
destroyed, this law in the mouths of the doctors could
never be lost. He showed me, that, where the doctors were,
the people who wished to obey God could always learn
whether they were doing right or wrong. They might mis-
understand the written law ; but, if so, they need only go to
their master, or to the scribe of their synagogue, and he
would tell them what was right.

Where the scribe was, they had, as- it were, Moses himself
just come down from the Mount, standing by their side. Ile
reminded me how, before the enslavement in Babylon, the
Jewish. nation had been inclined to rebellion and idolatry.
¢t What has altered them,’’ said he, ¢ so that now there is no
idolater among all our people? It is because, since the cap-
tivity, we have had our schools and synagogues, in which
the law of tradition bas been taught, so that things have -
been kept ina fixed order. Thus oncness of belief prevails
in all places. The heathen may rage, and the kings of the
earth take counscl against us; but, as long as the doctors of
the law study and teach the one holy tradition, this is
like a great anchor, holding the ship fast amid all storms.
The law which God wrote upon stones may be broken to
pieces by the hand of violence; but the law which he wrote
on the tables of the human heart and mind can never be
demolished.”

Fully convinced by “this argument that God himself was
tontinually present with his people in the body of the rab-
bis and seribes, all the love I felt for my naticn, and all
my love for Yahveh, made me the more zealous to study this
great law. I said, ‘ Every thing has a right way or a wrong
way of being done, and I must learn to dd every thing in the
right way.”” The words of the scribes and the elders
became 8o important to me, that they wholly took my mind
away from the written law ; and the prophets seemed to me
not so great as the doctors.
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After this, I often went to see Jehuda ; and he received me
gladly, and answered all my questions very willingly. One
day he said, ** My son, you must become a scribe.”” And I
said, ‘¢ Master, tell me truly what a scribe is.”’

And Jehuda answered, ‘¢ The scribes in Israel are the
wise men and the holy men, on whom our whole nation
depends for its life.

‘¢ Without them we should be like a land in whlch the figs
did not ripen, nor the corn grow, nor the olives. bear fruit.
‘We should starve and-die. For Moses says, ‘ Man does not
live by bread .only, but by every word that. proceeds out of
the mouth of God.” Now, the scribes hold the key of the
knowledge of the spoken word. If we live by every word
that proceeds from the mouth of God, ®e live by the spoken
word, or Talmud, which only the scribes know.”’

TroMAS. — ¢ How do the scribes. know. this word, as no
one else can know it?”’

JEnupA. — ‘¢ They know. it by the tradition. This word
is so sacred, that it must not be written down ; nor must it _be
told to every one. So God appointed not. only priests for
sacrifices, but also ordained that there should be a body of
scribes to guard and keep the law, and to teach the people
what they are able to understand.’’

Tooxas. — ¢¢ Tell me, master, if thou wilt, more ofithe
scribes? ”’ - '

Jenupa. The scribes have kept the sacred books safe,
and preserved them until now. They have copied them in
the ancient language of the. Hebrews, in which they were
first written by Moses and the prophets, —a language which
the common people do not understand. Had it not been for
the scribes, you would not have to-day any sacred books; for
they would all have been' lost in the great captivity of Baby-
- lon. But the scribes -carefully concealed these books, and
kept them safe, and thus they have been preserved to- this
time. They also copy them so carefully, that not a single
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point of a single letter has ever been changed from the
beginuing.  When the scribes make a new copy of the law,
they are so carcful, that it is impossible for them to make
any wistake. They wipe their pen after cach letter, and, if
a single error is committed, they destroy the whole roll: so
much do they respect the written wond.  Therefore you
owe it to the scribes that you know any thing of Moses and
his law. And they have done for you much more than this."

Tuoxdas. — ** But why do they not write the law in the lan-
guage of the people, and let us read it ourselves, instead of
Keeping it in this ancient tongue of the IHebrews, —a lan-
guage which is no longer known among us?*’

Junrpa, —** Becanse the common  people, if they were
allowed to read the®law, would not understand it arizht.
They would make great mistakes, and fall into much sin.
They need to have the law not only read to them in the syn-
agogues by the scribes, but also explained to them in their
own lai:guag\-. Tell me, Thamas, hast thou belief in the
resurrection of the dead?*”

Tuomas, — ¢ How shall I not believe it, O master? Is it
pot & part of our religion? ™

Jrntrpa. —** And yet Moses did not reveal it in the
written law.  Ilis five books say nothing to us of a future
life. Nor is it taught by the prophets, nor in any sacred
writing. How, then, wouldst thou know that there is any
future life but by the eacred tradition, which has come
down from the fathers, and been taught the people by the
scrites?  And tell me, Thomas, dost thou believe in prayer?
Dost thou think it is a duty to pray to God?*™”

Tuosas. — ** Surely, master, I do.  How can there be any
religion without prayer?**

Jxnvpa. — ** But, in all the five books of the law, Mases
has said nothing abuut prayer. It is not once written, * Thou
shalt pray to Gol, and make thy wants kuown to bim.’
David in his Paalns, amd the prophets, teach us to pray; but
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how could they have learned of this, except through the tra-
ditions which the holy scribes have handed down to us? A
scribe is one, then, who preserves the life of the nation by
kecping in safety both the written law and the traditions.
He, also, is the teacher of the people, at whose feet they
ought always to sit, and receive his words as coming from
the Lord. And, more than this, the scribes are the judges,
who explain when men have broken the law, and decide
what penalty must be laid on them ; so that the scribes main-
tain justice in the land, and cause the offender to be pun-
ished. And some of us do more than this. I will tell thee,
Thomas ; for thy soul scems to me to be pure, and able to
understand deep things. The scribe sometimes gives up all
_other work, in order to scarch the Scriptures. Ile searches
for the hidden meaniug which lies below the letter; for, in
the holy word, there is nothing which is not filled full of
mystical meanings. There is the meaning which lies on the
surface, which all men can see; below this there is another
meaning, by which one thing is scen to be the reflection of
another, as the image of a tree in the water reflects a tree on
the land ; and below this, also, there is the meaning of the
symbol and type, by which one person or one event holds in
its heart the essence of another; and, deepest of all, there
. is another meaning, which we call Kabbala. He who at last
sces that can leave his body, and go into the world of spir-
its, and know all mystery. Sometimes, when I seem to you to
be like one asleep, I am searching for the Kabbala, which
shall lift me up so that I can talk with Abraham and David
face to face. Thus, O Thomas! thou mayst see what a great
work is to be done by the scribes.”

Tromas. — *“I sce it, my master, and I understand their
greatness. I have also heard it said that their work is to
put a fence around the law. 'What does this mean?’’

JERUDA. — ¢¢ It means, to make the law safe, so as not to
be broken. A fence is put around a field to keep the flock
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safe in the field, so that it shall not escape: so a fence is
placed around the law to make the law safe. Thus the
law says, ¢ Thou shalt not boil a kid in his mother’s milk.’
But to make that law safe, and to be sure that it shall not be
broken, we make it more strict, and teach that no flesh shall
be cooked with milk, not even the flesh of birds: for, my
son, if we are so careful as not to eat any flesh and milk
together, we shall be sure not to break the law concerning
the flesh of a kid. So, also, the law of Moses tells us not to
do any work on the sabbath day. But this law must have
a fence around it to keep it safe; and so the scribes tell us
that we must not begin a work on the sabhath eve, lest we
forget and go on with it during the sabbath. The inhabit-
ants of Tiberias once carried a pipe of cold water through
their hot spring to use it in their houses for washing; but
the scribes explained to them that they must not use that
water on the first day of the week, because it had been
heated in the spring on the sabbath. Nevertheless, there
is necessary work which may be done on the sabbath:
therefore the scribes explain distinctly what necessary work
is, which may be done for the sick, or for food, or any thing
made to be used during the sabbath, but not to last after-
wards. Thus a man is taught that he may open a cask, to
get dry figs from it, provided he does not do it for a future
use. Men may do what is necessary for a corpse on the sab-
bath, but nothing more than is necessary. All these things
the scribes must understand distinctly, and these they learn
in the schools of the rabbis.”’

Then I said, ¢ O master ! how shall one become a scribe?”’

And he answered, ** Thou must go to a school of the scribes ;
and the hest of these schools are at Jerusalem. There the
rabbi will examine thee, to see if thou art able fo learn;
and, if thou art able, thou wilt become one of the chosen,
and begin thy work as a scholar in a chamber of the temple.
There thou wilt study all questions concerning the law ; and,
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.-after thou hast reached the proper age, thou wilt be exam-.
ined again, and admitted to the work of the scribe by the.
rabbi, who will put his band upon thee, and give unto thee:
tablets, and a key, as a sign that thou dost belong to this-
brotherhood. It will be well for thee, if thou canst enter on
this way of knowledge. And I will write for thee a scroll to
take to Jerusalem to a fricnd; — a rabbi held in much esteem, .
— asking him to admit thee into his school.””

So I went home, and told unto my mother all that the mas-,
ter had said. And my mother was astonished and grieved,
~and said, ‘“ How can I spare thee, and how can thy brother.
spare thee, to go from us and become a scribe?’’ Baut,
because she loved me much more than she loved herself, she-
at last consented, and said, ‘¢ Go, my son, in the name of the.
" Lord. And let thy mind, when thou art in the school, not.
be like a funnel, which lets every thing go through; but,
rather, like a sponge, which sucks every thing up. And let
it not be like a strainer, which lets the wine pass out, but
keeps the lees; but, rather, like the millstones which grind

the hard grain into fine flour.”> Thus spake my mother.

I grieved at the thought of leaving Miriam, and seeing her
no more for many months.. But she exhorted me earnestly
to go, saying ithat I should by this journey and study grow
stronger to help the great work which was to be done for the
people. ¢ In Jerusalem,’’ she said, ¢ is the seat of the Sepa-
rate Sociely, of which I told thre. "When thon returnest,
thou wilt be able to tell me many thirgs I desire to know con-
cerning its purposes. Go, then, Thomas, but remember that
thou and I are joined in friendship, and that some day we are
to work together for the kingdom which is to come.”

Thus I took leave of the maiden, and went on my way to
Jerusalem’ the holy city of our nation.

Ah! can I tell you, my children, how my heart was moved
at the sight of that great city, the holy city of our people?

There I saw the vast temple, rising like & mighty pyramid
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of marble, court above court, until behind and above all
stood the Holy of Holies. And there I saw Mount Zion,
which had been the city of King David, and where the great
tent of the Lord stood, until Solyma built the temple on
Mount Moriah. But I will not speak to you of these histo-
ries, my children, but only of what I myself heard aud saw in
that sacred city.

Well do I recall the day when I reached the summit of
the mountain called the Mountain of Olives, because of the
many orchards of olive-trees which clung to its sides, and
lay around its base, like birds settling down into their nests.

From this high summit, men looked far away, —to the
mountains covered with snow at the north, to the distant hills
of Moab rising to the east behind, like a dark and solemn wall '
shutting in that ancient land of wonder. On the south rose
in the distance the summit of Hebren, while directly below,
in front, lay the city itself, a mighty fortification of glitter-
ing marble, lifted on a wall of massive hewn stones. How
many words from the psalms which I had heard sung in our
synagogue came to my mind ! — ¢ Beautiful for situation, the
joy of the whole earth, is Mount Zion, the city of the great
King.  God is known in her palaces as & sure refuge.”’ So
near we were to the city, though the valley of Jehoshaphat
Iay between, that it looked as if one could cast a stone over
the valley into its streets. Beyond the city the eye reached
as far as the blue of the Middle Sea, while the shect of
water called ¢ The Dead’’ lay in shadow behind us. But
that which chiefly held the eye, so that one could scarcely
look at any thing else, was the great temple, first built by
the wisest of men, Solyma, and afterwards rebuilt by Herod. .
It stood on the very edge of a frightful precipice, dazzling
white, and rising like a pyramid, court above court, terrace
above terrace, each court surrounded by long walking-places,
with many columns of marble. The one directly in front
extended along the summit of the precipice, and above the
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wall I could see its lofty pillars, with their heads crowned

" with golden fruit, and surrounded with silver leaves. On the
highest part was the HoLy Prace itself, dazzling the eye
with the reflection of, the sunshine from its plates of gold.
It seemed as if I could never tire of looking at this beauti-
ful object." But at last I descended the hill, passed through

the valley, and mounted the steep path which led through the
eastern gate into the city. The streets were narrow and
dark. The people sat in their doorways and in the streets,
and, as I passed along, exdmined me curiously, seeing that I
was a stranger ; so that I was glad when I reached-the house
of the scribe to whom I-had been sent. He welcomed me

- kindly, and introduced me to the teacher in whose school I

" was to learn the wisdom of the ancients.

. 'And, first of all, I was taught our sacred writings, and a
knowledge of the holy language, called Hebrew, in which
Moses and the prophets wrote.

.1 also listened to the lectures of the rabbi who was the

" head of the school: We usually stood'around him, or sat on

the floor at his feet, with our tablets in our hands, on which

we wrote the words of our master.

My new ‘teacher confirmed what I had. heard from my old
rabbi at home. He said that there were three kinds of tra-
dition, without which the written law would be of -no use.
These are like the three veils before the tabernacle of Moses.
Lift the first, and you enter into the vestibule; pass through
the second, and you enter the holy place; remove the third,
and you are in the Holy of Holies. The first he called Hai-
ACA, the second AGapa, and the third Kassara. The Hala-
ea teaches the art of reasoning, by which you can go to the
root of the Word ; and the knowledge of this is necessary in
order to understand and to ol)ey the written Jaw. It tells
exactly how every thing shall be done which is commanded.
For example, Moses said that the words which he- taught
- should be'bound for a sign upon the hand, and be as front-
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lets between the eyes, and be written upon the posts of the
house, and on the gates. But then the Talmud, or spoken
law, comes to us to tell us how these frontlets, called tephil-
lak, shall be written, and on what kind of parchment, and
with what sort of ink, and how large they shall be, and in
what kind of case they shall be kept, and with what sort of
strings they shall be tied, and where they shall be put, —on
the arm, —or on the forehead, and whether they shall have
fringes to them, and what particular texts shall be written
upon them, and on what days they are to be worn, and at
what hours in the day they shall be read aloud. All this, and
much more, must be known, or else the law of Moses cannot
be properly obeyed.

1t is also necessary to know when to begin to wear them,
namely at the age of thirteen, and that they must be put on
before each prayer, saying these wonds, ** Blessed art thou, O
Lord our King, who hast sanctified us by thy commandments,
and taught us to use the tephillah.”” And at that moment
he must fasten the tephillah on the arm by running the
leather thong through its loop. And, if this is properly done,
then great help will come to the soul.

Our rabbi gave this to us as an example how every com-
mand of Moses needs to be explained by the Halaca, other-
wise not one of these commandments can be properly obeyed.
Now, the law of Moses in the five books coutains two hun-
dred and forty-eight positive commands and three hundred
and sixty-five negative commands : hence it may be seen how
vast is the range of wisdom in the Ilalaca, which is neces-
sary to be known.

‘** But after the Havraca,” said our teacher, ** comes the
Acapa, which is a higher wisdom, taking the soul up into
the region of philosophy, and also teaching what the proph-
ets and saints, and angels of God, have done and are doing.
But the Kapsara is a yet deeper knowledge, teaching what
are pumbers and proportions, and the forms which contain



I GO TO A SCHOOL OF THE SCRIBES. - 47

all others. By means of this knowledge the rabbi can do
miracles and wonders.” Of these our teacher gave us the
following examples. I will repeat one or two, my children,
that you may perceive what was the knowledge taught in
our schools. -

Our teacher informed us that the Prophet Elijah was still
living, going about the world, —in appearance & venerable
old man with a long beard; and he added this story concera-
ing him: —

“On a certain day a rabbi named Benjamin, well taught
in the Kabbala, met the Prophet Elijah, and saluted him, and
said, ‘I know that thou art Elijah the prophet, going about
the world in the service of God; and I wish to go with thee,
and see what thou doest.” Elijah replied, ¢I cannot refuse,
since thou knowest the Kabbala. Thou mayst go with me
and see what I do, but ask no questions ; for, when thou ask-
est & question concerning what I do, the power of the Kab-
bala will cease, and thou must leave me.’ So they came to
a town in which lived an old rabbi and his wife, who enter-
tained them with hospitality. These two lived by means of a
cow which gave a large quantity of milk; and the wife of the
rabbi sold the milk to the neighbors, and this was their sup-
port. In the morning the good woman arose, and provided
their morning repast. And, as Elijah and Benjamin went on
their way, the woman came after them, and cried, saying,
* My lords, the cow, which is the support of my husband
. and myself, is dead!’ And Elijah answered, * Verily, I
asked the Lord that it might die, and he has heard my pray-
er.’ And so they went on their way. And Benjamin feared
much, but dared not ask a question.

* Aud, as they were travelling, they came to a certain
place on the sabbath, and entered into the synagogue; and,
when the service was over, no man saluted them, or asked
them to his house. This was strange to Benjamin; for the
Jews are taught to welcome strangers gladly. DBut Elijah
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lifted up his voice, and prayed that each one of this congre-
gation might be chosen a ruler of the people.

* And on the next sabbath they came to another village,
and again entered into the synagogue. But here the Jews
of the congregation showed them much kindness, and took

_ them to their homes. But this time Elijah prayed that only
one of them might be made a ruler. And so they went on
. their way. o

*“ And pow the Rabbi Benjamin was much disturbed in his
mind, and wondered exceedingly, and said, ¢ Can this, in
truth, be Elijah, the man of God; for he does all things con-
trary to reason?’ But he dared not ask dny question. And
so they went on their way. ' And as they journeyed they
saw a great palace upon a hill, where dwelt a rich Jew.
. And they knocked at the gate, and asked for hospitality.

¢t But the master of the house, who was & man of a mean
spirit, called them beggars, and ordered his servants to drive
them away. But Elijah said, ‘I will go, but first I must
punish this man for his unkindness.’

¢ Now, this house stood in the midst of a great garden,
where were many noble trees and fountains, and a high wall
around it. But in one place this wall was weak and totter-
ing. and about to fall. And Elijah said, * Stand up, O wall!
and become solid and upright.’ And the wall stood up, and
became firm. - )

‘¢ But then Benjamin became full of indignation, and said,
< All thy doings, O Elijah! bave been opposed to reason,
and are intolerable. Why is it that thou hast done thia?’

*“ Then Elijah replied, ¢ For thy good, O rabli, have all
these things been done. For the fault of the wise man is,
that he thinks he knows the reason of all things, and that
which ought and ought not to be; and so he blames the Al-
mighty because every thing is not as /e considers best. Now
I have done these things that thou mayst be convinced of
thine ignorance. - When the good woman rose in the morning
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to prepare our meal, T perceived by inspiration that her days
‘'were numbered and finished, and that she would die before
evening. And so I prayed the Lord, for thé sake of the poor
old man her husband, that her life might be spared, and that
- of the cow taken; for the rabbi could get another cow, but
never a wife as good as she. Moreover, when we came to the
first synagogue, where no man saluted us,~I prayed that all
might become rulers ; knowing that they then would have no
peace, but each be striving for the mastery. But in the second
synagogue, where we were treated kindly, I prayed that there
might be only one ruler in their midst; for then .all would
look up to him, and the peace of God would be there.
¢ Moreover, Elijah proceeded, and said, ¢ Most of all, O
Benjamin! wert thou surprised because I punished the rich
man for his cruelty to strangers by making his wall stand
upright. But the reason was this. Long ago, when a great
band of robbers came to plunder that town, the people huried
all their jewels and gold under that very wall. But the peo-
ple were carried away captive, and so the treasure remains
there to this day. If the wall had fallen, the cruel man
" would have found the treasure ; but, by making the wall stand
upright, it remains concealed from his eyes,’ > Such parables
did our teacher tell us, to :>=» *he power of the: Kabbala.
And I, being only a youth, . .- ~«lieved these stories to be
true. i

On other days our teacher would explain to us the his-
tories concerning Moses and Noah, and other patriarchs,.
‘and answer our questions concerning them. Thus one day
weAasked‘him how it was, that, if Noah were a man of God,
he should have become drunk by means of the fruit of the
vine. Then the rabbi gave to us this parration: —

‘¢ When Noah plsznted the vine, he asked the Lord to cause
it greatly to increase, so that the world might be full of its
grapes. But Satan stood by, looking on, and said, ¢The
Lord has heard his prayer, and the vine will go through the
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whole world. But I will make evil follow it.” Then the
Devil, with his evil spirits, killed a lamb, a lion, and a hog,
“and caused the blood of each to run into the ground upon
the roots of the vine. So, when the grapes were ripe, Noah
crushed them, and made wine of the juice. First he drank
a little, and his heart was glad, and his face shone with

sweetness like that of a lamb. Then he drank more, and
" became excited with rage, and was like a lion, and his family
feared exceedingly before him. Then he drank again, and
became drowsy, and his mind departed from him, and he
slept the sleep of the swine.”’

And again we asked the rabbi how it was that Moses
when he came down from the mount was so careless as to
drop the tables of stone. And he told us that each of these
stones weighed a ton; but, the moment that the command-
ments were traced upon them by the finger of God, they
became as light as a feather. Now when Moses came down
from the mount, and saw thc multitude shouting around the
molten calf, some rays of sunshine reflected from the idol
touched the tables of stooe, and immediately the letters flew
away, and the tables became of their former weight.. Then
Moses could not support them, and was obliged to let them
fall; and that was why the stoncs were broken.

Another day our teacher took us to the temple, that he
might explain to us the services and the sacrifices. You
must know, my children, that this great temple of the Jews
was the sacred place for the whole nation, and that a multi-
tude of people, both priests and the children of Levi, were
appointed to perform its services. There sacrifices were
offered every morning and evening for the sins of the Isra-
elites in all lands ; and the whole nation was believed to be
in reality offering those sacrifices for its sins, and asking
God’s blessing every day. No matter where the Jews were,
all over the world, they sent to Jerusalem their tribute every
yeaP for the support of this their public worship of God,
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each man sending his half-shekel. With this money and,
other contributions the daily worship was carried on, and the:
temple and its priests supported. A perpetnal fire burned-
on the great altar where the lambs were sacrificed each day;.
and every day the morning and evening incense of fragrant
spices was burned on another altar of gold where no blood
ever came ; and the fragrance went up to God as the nation’s:
prayer. :

So the rabbi took us one morning to show us the temple.

High walls arose all around. Through these walls, gates
of brass and gold opened into the first court, which was called:
the Court of the Gentiles. The gate by which we entered
was called the Gate of Beauty, and was wholly made of
brass from Corinth, and so large that twenty men with all
their strength could barely open it. Through this gate we
~ entered into the Court of the Gentiles, where all the believers
of other nations were allowed to come, but cculd go no
farther. When we went into it, it was crowded with people
going and coming, buying and selling, and seemed to us
more like a market than a sacred place. Here sat women
offering doves to those who wished to sacrificé them, and
bere were men with scales, weighing the pieces of gold and
silver brought from foreign countries, which were Greek
and Roman money, and changing them into the half-shekels
which were to be paid as tribute. All around this eourt
arose columns supporting roofs, and making shaded porticos,
within, which the people walked to and fro.

We asked our master why this beautiful court was thus
turned into a market-place, and he answered, ‘¢ Because only
the-Gentiles come here; and, as the Gentiles are profane,
the place itself must always be profane, and cannot be made
sacred, and therefore may lawfully be put to profane uses.’’
Then from this Court of the Gentiles we ascended by a flight
of steps through another gate, which opened through the inner
portico, and went up into another spacious square. This
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was also surrounded by cloisters and columns, within which
were chambers occupied by the priests and the Levites, who
there kept the tools and furniture which were used in the
services. All the noise and tumult which we had heard below
was now gone. On the lower side was one court for the
women, and on the other, above, were courts for the men.
The courts of the men were a little higher than that of the
women, and scparated from it by a low railing of stone beau-
tifully carved.

When we reached this place, we heard the chanting of
the psalins, and the sad wail of the trumpets blown by the
priests in the inner court, which was still higher up, above
where we were. And as this solemn chanting, broken by the
long-drawn cry of the trumnpets, came to our ears, and we
saw the smoke which ascended from the great altar, going
up against the blue sky, and thought how our nation forever
worshipped God, the King of kings, in this place, it seemed
as if this were the holiest spot of all the earth, and that the
whole nation were truly a priesthood for all mankind. Thea
we thanked Godlthat we, also, were children of Abraham.

" Around this square were rows of lofty columus, like those
in the Court of the Gentiles below ; but behind these col-
umns were large rooms used in many ways by the priests
and the Levites. In each of the four corners of the square
were schools, kept by famous rabbis. In other chambers,
behind the columns, were offices where the priests examined
the lepers who were crowded around, each waiting his turn
to enter. These wretched sufferers were miserably diseased.
Fortunate is the nation where this disease is not known.
The poor leper was declared to be unclean by the Hebrew
priest who examined him, and was obliged to leave his fami-
1y and friends, and go into an asylum made ready for him.
When he weut out into the streets, he must walk by himself,
not guing near any one, with bare head and torn clothes. 1f

[T

any oue came near to him, he must cry out, ** Unclean!
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When healed of this disease, he still must not go home, or
touch any one, until he had gone to the temple, to the
Chamber of the Lepers, where the medical priests sat, who
were to examine him again. If they declared him to be
clean, he must then offer a sacrifice on the altar, by the hand
of the priest, and then might go once more to his home. In
other chambers were kept the instruments of music. One
room was filled with trumpets, another with harps. In other
rooms were deposited the precious and fragrant spices used
for incense. Around the entrance to other chambers stood
the parents who had brought their children to be circum-
cised. Meantime we saw many persons passing across the
court in white dresses of fine linen singularly shaped. They
wore on their heads caps of cloth made in the form of white
lilies, and they walked with bare feet. We asked our master
who they were, and he told us that they were all priests, and
that these were the dresses of the priests. DBut our master
told us that the priests, though all were children of Aaronm,
had lost much of the wisdom of their fathers. ‘¢ To us,”
said he, ** the scribes, it has been given to understand and
teach the Word ; and without the Word all the sacrifices of
the priests would not avail.”

Nevertheless, the priests seemed to us to be full of labors;
for many of the people were waiting in the court with their
victims, ready for sacrifice. So we asked our master to tell
us. the meaning of sacrifice; for in Galilee we never offered
sacrifices. 'We saw men waiting, some with oxen, some with
sheep, others with goats, or with cages in which were doves:
-and then we saw others, who were too poor to offer such
victims, who had in their hands baskets with meal, or bread,
or cakes, or ears of corn, or bottles of oil. All these stood,
each waiting his turn, near some of the chambers. And
therefore we asked our master the meaning of these sacri-
fices. And the master spoke thus: —

¢t All these sacrifices are the same as prayers, and without
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the spirit of prayer they are of no avail. The sacrifice is
the body, of which prayer is the soul. Men are so made,
that they need to see the thought within them taking some
outward form, else the thought is only a dream in the mind,
and does not become an action. Therefore it has been
ordained by Moses that the prayers of the people shall
become visible in such sacrifices. If one has received a
blessing from God, he brings a thank-offering, which is somé
sheep or lamb from his fold; and the Lord accepts it as the
cutward sign, or sacrament, of his inward thought.” And if
he has committed a sin he brings a sin-offering, which is in
like manner an expression to God of his desire for pardon.
‘The priests take these animals, and offer them up for him;
and, after the victim is offered, they burn incense on the altar
as a sign of the prayer which has gone up to God. Then
the man who offers it goes home, and knows that the Lord
has accepted his offering ; and his soul is at peace. But all
this must be done:at Jerusalem in the temple, that it may
not become a superstition."’

Then one of my companions, who had read the Scripture,
said to the master, ¢* Why, then, do the prophets speak in the
name of the Lord, and say, ‘Incense is an abomination to
me. To what purpose the multitude of your sacrifices? I
delight not in the blood of bullocks, or of-lambs, or of he-
goats. - Who .hath required this at your hands to tread my
courts?’”’

The master answered. ¢ The prophets said this because
the people foolishly thought that their sins against justice and
mercy could be forgiven because of a sacrifice. But this i§
not the meaning of sacrifices. No man can offer a sacrifice
for murder, or theft, or any other wickedness, and be for-
given because of his sacrifice. Only that part of the sin is
forgiven which makes him unclean, and separates him from
the holy people. In order to he forgiven his iniquity against
God and man, be must purify his heart by the sight of truth
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and by his knowledge of the divine word. He can go free
from the outer part of his sin by going to the priest, and
offering his sacrifice ; but, in order to kill the heart of his sin,
he must come to the scribes, and learn what they have to
teach. Then he will know the truth, and the truth will make
him free.”* ‘ s

Thus spoke my master, the wise and good scribe. And
afterward I heard the same words from another master,
greater than he. But I do not tell you about this now, my
children, for every thing should be narrated in its order.

Then, as we walked by the side of these chambers, we
came to a larger hall, where there were many people assem:
bled ; and over the portal of this hall was written in letters
-of gold these words, ¢t The Gate of Justice.”” Our master
told us that this was a seat of judgment, wherd offences
against the law were tried every morning. Here were
judges, who were ‘seribes and priests, and who sat on a high
seat, and listened to every complaint, and heard the witnesses,
and called upen the man who was accused to answer, if he
could, and defend himself. _

And thus as we walked through this Court of the Jews it-
seemed to us that the temple was the great heart of the
land. Here were its thought and its life. Here, on the sum-
mit of all, stood the holy place glittering with gold. Here
burned the perpetual fire on the vast altar; and the pr fests in
their white robes were daily chanting the psalms, blowing
the trumpets, and offering sacrifices to God. And here in the
court below were the rabbis, teaching the two laws, written
and spoken, and in the courts executing justice between
man and man. The scribes were .also there, teaching every
man his duty, and hearing all difficult cases. And outside of
all was the great Gentile Court, where men of every nation
under heaven might come, and worship before God. While
we marvelled at all this, the rabbi said, ‘“ And yet in the
first temple- there were five wonders, which came down from
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Moses, which we have not. That temple had in it the
ark of the covenant, with its mercy-sgat. There was also
the fire which had been kindled from heaven, which had
never gone out. That also contained the very Urim and
Thummim which Aaron wore; and the holy spirit of proph-
ecy dwelt in it. But now we will go up to the Court of the
Priests.” ‘

As none but priests were allowed to enter this court, we
stood outside the low wall of carved stone, and gazed with
delight and wonder at what we saw within.

First there rose Lefore us the vast altar, so large that it
scemed like a great marble building, but diminishing in size,
from the foundation to the top, like a pyramid, of which the
upper part had been taken away. The marble sides were
covered ‘with ornaments of brass, and a gentle ascent led on
one side to the top. Here we saw burning the perpetual fire,
symbol of the never-ending worship which our nation, scat-
tered through the world, here gave to the one true God. As
we looked at the great pure flame soaring up to heaven, fed
forever with smokeless fuel by the priests, we remembered
what we had been told concerning it in our synagogue, — how
it couched on the altar like a lion, how its light wus far-
darting like that of the sun, how the flame looked like solid
silver, and how scme said it was the same which fell from
heaven in answer to Elijah’s prayer. That this fire was the
same as that, they said was proved by its having the power
of. burning water as though it were oil. )

But still more beautiful and wonderfu! than this great
altar of burnt offering, where the sacrifices for all mankind
went up to heaven, was the temple itself, which rose behind
'it. 'We had yet seen only its outworks-and protecting courts.
It stood on a platform of squared stone as high as two tall
men standing on each other: steps behind the altar led up
* to this platform. We'saw before us the portico, with its great
carved columns, behind which, suspended on the walls, were -
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hung, arranged in beautiful forms, gifts of gold, silver, and
“jewels, and a golden vine, with grapes clustered in such
masses, that, when the sun shone on them, they dazzled the
eye with their glory. - In the midst, and before the door open-
ing into the sanctuary behind, was a Dabylonian veil of
cloth-of-gold, through which the priests passed into the holy
place to kindle the incense on the altar.

While we looked, we saw the priests making thelr prepara-
tions for'the duties of the day. We had come early; for our
master wished to show us the whole daily service from the
beginning. Every morning the priests hathed themselves, so
as to begin the day with purity of body as well as purity of
mind. Then, very early, two companies, with torches, made
a circuit of the temple, to see that there was nothing in any
part which would defile or injure it. After visiting and
examining every part of the courts, they came together at
what was called the room of the pastry-man, near the gate
of Nicanor. Here they cast lots for their dutics. Some
were to removg the ashes from the high altar with silver
shovels ; some were to carefully clean all the altars in every
part ; some were to select and examine the victims, to light
the lamps of the golden candlestick, to kindle the censer of
incense, to bake the loaves of sacred bread. -After all this
was done, other priests took the keys and opened the seven
gates of the court of Israel, so that the people might enter
the temple.

And now, as we stood and looked, the two companies of
priests sounded their silver trumpets, that the. service. of the
day might begin. The Levites who-were to chant the
psalms went in procession to their music-desks : those who
had been selected to represent the nation before the temple.
took their places on either side of the altar. Then there was
a silence; and as we looked we saw two priests go up the
twelve steps of the temple, and open the doors which led from
the portico into the sanctuary. Then the lamb for the morn-
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ing sacrifice was led up upon the altar, and the trumpets now
ceased their prolonged wail, and all was silent while the inno-
cent victim fell. The priests next went to pray for a bless-
ing to be given during that day to the Jewish nation through-
out the world. After that another priest recited aloud the
Ten Commandments. and at the end of each the Levites
chanted a petition that the nation might obey that divine
command. Then the great bell of the temple was rung and
the lamb put upon the altar, the blood sprinkled, the incense
lighted, and the Levites and priests chanted the psalms
which had been chosen for the service of the day. Finally
the high priest came forward and blessed the nation, and the
morning service ended with trumpets and a song of praise,

Having witnessed all this solemn service, we returned filled
with many thoughts to our home.
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CHAPTER 1V.
T ENTER RELIGION, AND SEEK TO SAVE MY SOUL.

So I studied many months with