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Then the voices ceased for a space, and the

sound of the falling water again filled the stillness.

That evening when the shadows were displaying

themselves once more in triumph, and the voice of

th^ fountain had sunken to a low murmur because

of the more insistent voices of the women who

were filling their jars at its cool brim, Ben Hesed

held converse with them whom he had snatched

from death. Their talk was sweet and comforting,

as of those whose feet had trod the margin of the

river of death, from whose hither bank the traveler

can hear faint echoes of the heavenly melodies of

the redeemed, and where every breeze wafts the

perfume of the blossoming tree of life.

** It is good to have been near death," said Mary

of Nazareth, " because it is good to have touched

the boundary of the life more abundant. There

is no terror to them that believe on him that

hath conquered death; 'he that believeth hath

everlasting life.'

"

Afterward, while the day merged slowly into the

night, they told Ben Hesed of all that happened

to thera since he had left them in Jerusalem ; of

the last days of Stephen, of his death and ^^urial

;

of that stern enemy, Saul of Tarsus, and his unre-

lenting hatred of them that believed.

"Nay/' said Anat, after a pause, "I know that

he would have rejoiced truly had we but confessed


