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these they gazed at each other again, and turned pale, and held
their peace.

'' It is only a mist or passint; cloud," Simonides said soothingly
to Ebthor, who whb alarmed. ** It will brighten presently."

Ben-Hur did not think so.
** It is not a mist or a cloud," he said. " The spirits who live

Ui the air—the prophets and saintn—are at work in mercy to thetn-

selves and nature. I say to you, O Simonides, truly as (tod live.i,

Ho who hangs yonder is the Son of Gud."
And leaving Simonides los^^ in wonder at such a speech from him,

he went where Balthiisar was kneeling near by, and laid his hand
upon the good man's shoulder.

*' <) wise Egyptian, hearken ! Thou alone wert right—the Naz-
arene is indeed the Son of God."

Balthasar drew him down to him, and replied feebly, " I saw
Him a Child in the manger where He was first laid; it is not strange

that I knew Him sooner than thou ; but oh that I should live to

see this day ! Would I had died with ray brethren ! Happy Mel-
chior ! Happy, happy Gaspar !

"

Comfort thee!" said Ben-Hur. *' Doubtless they too are

here."

The dimness went on deepening into obacurity, and that into

positive darkness, but without deterring the bolder spirits upon the

knoll. One after the other the thieves were raised on their crosses,

and the crosses planted. The guard was then withdrawn, and the

people set free closed in upon the height, and surged up it, like a

converging wave. A man might take a look, when a new-comer
would push him on and take his place, tc be in turn pushed on

—

and there were laughter and ribaldry and revilements, all for the

Nazarone.
*' Ha, na ! If Thou be King of the Jews, save Thyself," a

soldier shouted.

"Ay, said a priest, "if He will come down to us now, we will

believe in Him."
Others wagged their heads wisely, saying, '* He would destroy

the Temple, and rebuild it in three days, but cannjt save Himself."
Others still : "He called Himself the Sun of God ; let us see if

God will have Him."
What there is in prejudice )io one has ever said. The Nazarene

had never harmed the people ; for the greater part of them had never
seen Him except in this His hour of calamity; yet—singular contrari-

ety ! —they loaded Him with their curses, and gave their sympathy
to the thieves.

The supernatural night, dropped thus from the heavens, affected

Esther as it began to affect thousands of others braver and stronger.
*' Let us go home," she prayed— twice, three times—saying, *' It

ia the frown of God, father. What other dreadful things may hap-

pen, who can tell ? I am afraid."
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