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~ Stories From The Bible

The horror of the traitor! Be-
trayal with the expression of love
is the most detestable act we know.
The most revolting sin in all human
history is the betrayal of Jesus
Christ with a kiss. Judas’ name
and fame are blackened forever
with the phrase, “who also be-
trayed Him.” He seems to have
been the most farseeing of the
apostles, but his was a worldly
wisdom which could not understand
supreme self-abnegation.. v

Is it not a tragic comment on
human nature that right in the
heart of the story of self-giving for
others which led to the salvation of
the world is this record of treach-
ery? The self-giving of the Son of
God means self-investment in a
world’s salvation, and rises to the
level of the divine, but the sin of
the world came to a head in its
- |treatment of the divine lover, and
the ugliest feature of that treat-
ment is His betrayal with a kiss by
one of His trusted followers.
Dante puts Judas in the lowest
pit of hell], but unfortunately Judas
is not alone in that depths of deg-
radation. The newspapers have
been full of comments on the trial
sentence of Fuchs, that brilliant
scientist who oetrayed to a pos-
sible enemy secrets of priceless
value. They note his complete lack
of moral sense, He betrayed the
safety of his adopted country which
gave him his opportunity and trust-
ed him implicitly; but gratitude,
loyalty, the ethics of his, professi
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tthrowing away opportunity after
opportunity of asserting Himself
and striking for a throne, he grew
more and more disappointed until
at last he felt that there was to
be nothing but disaster ahead for
his Master and nothing for him in
anything Jesus might do. So he
decided to get out of it all, and take
with him as much as he could pur-
loin from the common store. This
came to a head when Je:us turned
,away from the multitudes’ propo:zal
,to make Him a king as recorded in
John 6 and his change of attitude
was so marked that Jesus had to
draw attention to it. So it was disap-
pointed ambition which led Judas
to betray. So it was with Benedict
Arnold, the traitor of American
history.
He was the most brilllant of
! Washington's commanders but was
disappointed with his own advance-
,ment and envious at the promotion
of others before him. This so poi-
soned his heart and conscience that
he sold his couatry’s cause to her
enemies. v
Shakespeare puts this warning
into the mouth of Cardinal Wolsey
after the crash of his fortunes:
! cromwell I charge thee flipg away
ambition: .
By that sin fell the angels. "How
then can man,
The image of his maker, hope to
win by it?”
' Tn Sha -espea”?’s
| find traitors as Iago
al dar  hast

che e
in Othello and
son in King

and an oath of alleglance to his

King Solomon

EDITOR'S NOTE: This is the ' fore the ark of the convenant of
fifth , ' the Lord, and offered up burnt
In @ seles of sm»dles D) offerings, and offered peace offer-
Old Testament. The text is con- ings, and made a feast to all his
densed from selections by Hous- | gervants.
ton Harte for the new book, “In| Then came there two women
Our Image.” Illustration by Guy ! unto the king. And the one woman
Rowe Is also from the book. | sald, O my lord, I and this womun
) { dwell in one house; and I was de-
livered of a child with her in the
nigh that he should die; and he| house. And the third day after I
slept with: his fathers, and was) wg¥ dellvered, this woman was de:
burled in the city of David. Then| livered also: and we were together;
sat Solomon upon the throne of| there was no stranger with us in
David his father; and his kingdom | the house, save we tv'vo in the
was established greatly. house. And this woman’s child died
In Gibeon the Lord appeared to in the night; and she arose at
Solomon in a dream by night: and | midnight, and took my son from
God sald, Ask what I shall give| beside me, and laid it in her hosom,
thee. And Solomon said, Thou hast: and laid her dead child in my
shewed unto thy servan. David my | bosom., And when I rose in the
gather great mercy, according as| morning to give my child suck, be-
he walked before thee in truth,| hold, it was dead: but when I con-
and In righteousness, and in up-| sidered it in the morning, behoid,
rightness of heart with thee; and it was not -my son. And the other
thou hast kept for him this great| woman said, The living is my son,
kindness, that thou has given hin | and the dead is thy son. .
e son to sit on his throne, as it 3| Then sald the king, The one
this day. And now, O Lord my God, ; saith, This is my son that liveth,
I am but a little child: I knov, and the other saith, Nay; thy son
pot how to go out or come In.|is thy dead, and my son Is the
Give therefore thy servant an un-| living.
derstanding heart to judge thy, And the king sald, Bring me a
people, that I may discern between sword. And they brought a sword.

committed to him had no meaning
for him! as a mere matter of
routine he handed over his secrets
to the one world power which 1isa
threat to the liberties of mankind.
He knew as he did it that if his con-
tribution were used at all it would
be used o stifle both justice and
freedom.

Part of his-moral imbecility is
due to his acceptance of Marxian
Communism, Moral standards fixed
in the eternal order, which every
moral being is pound to obey, have
no existence for them, But how
any man could hold to such a

Now the days of David drew

dom and moral idealism which he

tery; nevertheless it is fact which
has to be reckoned with in world
affairs today

This account of the doings of
Judas up-to-date throws light on
the real motives cf the Judas of
antiquity. Judas was sordid and
grasping, but it was not the thirty
pleces of silver which led him to
betray his master. Accordinz to
the New Testament it was disap-
pointed ambition. From the be-
ginning he knew Jesus' power and
joirffd Hin in the expectation that
those powers would be used to set
up a kingdom in which Judas him-
self would have a position of honor
and power, But as he saw Jesus

king and of fidelity to the trust'

heresy in the atmosphere of free- .

breathed all these years is a mys- .

’
Lear, both of whom are counter-
parts of Judas in English fiction.
What maddened Iago was the fact
that another’s success meant his
failure in what was nearest his
heart, and the Bastard was ready

in any relationship to accept fav-|

ors with one hand, and betray with
the other any confidence reposed
in him so long as it would ad-
vance his own fortunes.

Judas has a great company with
him in his fall and his course
means ruin to all who follow him.
No one wants to have anything to
do with a betrayer; even those who
trade on his betrayal will spurn him.
the moment that his usefulness to
them ceases.

No words can express the loath-
ing felt for the man in modern
social life who betrays with a kiss
and then .deserts his partner in
transgression to bear alone the
consequences of their sin. In every
nation there are always men and
women to be found who will sell
their country’s safety for gold. Such
people descend lower than Judas,
because now, as among Milton’s
characters, Mammon {s “the least-
erected flend that fell.” The de-
mand for loyalty to a nations’s in-
terests at home and abroad, loyal-
ty to the institution we serve,
loyalty to the sacred vows on which
the family is founded, loyal'y as
friend with Iriend, is more urgent
today than ever.

good and bad: for who 15 able to| And the king sald, Divide the lv-
this thy so great a people?, ing child in two, and give half to

And the speech pleased the-Lord.tthe one and half to the other.
And God said, Behold, I have Then spake the woman whose the
Wone according to| thy words: I living child was unto the king, for
have given thee a wise and an un- her bowels .yeamed upon her son,
derstanding heart; so that there O my lord |, give her the living
was none like thee before, nelther child, and in no wise slay it. But
ter shall any arise like thee, I the other sald, Let it be nelther
ve also given which thou hast mine nor thine, but divide it.
wot asked, both riches, and honour;  Then the klnf answered and sald,
#e that there shall not be any' Give her the living child, and in
the kings like unto thee all' no wise slay it: she is the mother
$hy days. And if thou wilt walk 1 thereof. And all Israel heard sof
ways, to keep my statutes and the judgment which the king had
my commandments, I will lengthen, judged, and they feared the king:
thy days. And Solomon awoke, and| for they saw that the wisdom of
eame to Jerusalem, and stood be-| God was in him, to do judgment.
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Murder Could
"~ Not Kill

By Gregory Baxter

“Who was §t? Why, why—?” she
cried in a 8emi-hysterla, beating
: clenched fist on,the seat beside

er.

“I can drive a car,” he told her,
“The best thing 1is the nearest
hospital or until we come to ths
first policeman. Or to your home?
Do you live far from here?”

“No, no. There's no one at home.
I am quite alone—now.” The girl
shook her head. “I want to be with
{riends—with someone we know.
Go back—to 83, Charles Street,
the Berkeley Square one, Mr, Peter
Lessing’s house. We have just left
there. He is a friend. He will help.
It's no distance away. Please,
please!”

; I'll hurry all right. 1
know the place.” .

Robin slipped into the driver's
seat, started and turned the car.
To help the girl to keep from com-
pletely breaking down, he question-
ed her sympathically over his
shoulder.

“It all happened so suddenly. I
was glven no time to think,” she
answered In lifeless tones. “I was
taking father home from Peter
Lessing’s house. I wasn't going fast
when the other car suddenly drop-
ped from ncowhere and d to

he was in evening clothes. He had
a sort of scarf wound round the
lower part of his face and a soft
hat drawn right down over his
eyes. He was at our car in a jump
and I heard him pull open the
door. I swung completely round in
my seat. I saw him with his hand
in the inside pocket of hthu’s\
coat. I reached for him—then I
saw the blood... Oh, heaven's”
‘There was a break in her voice
when she resumed. “I tried to get
to father. I fancy I must have
screamed just then. I remember
nothing more until I saw you bend-
ing over me. For a moment I
thought that you—"

“Naturally. I understand,” Robin
sald soothingly. He did not care
to trouble her with questions at
such a time, but he could not re-
strain himself from aski ten-

The great Italian painter,

/ Thaddeus.

| called the Passover.

over must be killed,

pare?

I shall eat the p

TODAY, NO. 3: THE LAST SUPPER

From exact chronological tables that have been worked out, we know that it was Sunday, April 1, 30 A.D., when Jesus rode in
triumph into Jerusalem. It was therefore Thursday, April 6, when He sent Peter and John to prepare the paschal supper, as told below
in St. Luke 22:1-24, 1 Leonardo da Vinci's picture of the scene that night perhaps is the most famous single religious work of art in the world.
It was painted on a wall of the refectory of a Dominican convent in Milan in 1495.8, in an oil paint that did not withstand ravages of time
afid the attempts to restore it. Much of its original beauty is lost, but the matchless design survives in countless copies and engravings.

, architect, and i

Now the feast of umleavened bread arew nigh, which is

tor,

picture, left to right: Bartholomew, James minor, Andrew, Judas, Peter, John, Jesus, Thomas, James major, Philip, Matthew, Simeon,

And the chief priests and scribes sought how they mighp
kill him; for they feared the people.

Then entered Satan into Judas surnamed Iscariot, being
of the number of the twelve.
- And he went his way, and communed with the chief
| priests and captains, bow he might betray him unto them.
i And they were glad, and covenanted to give him money.
G And be promised, and sought opportunity to betray him
unto them in the absence of the multitude.

Then came the day of unleavened bread, when the pass-

And be sent Peter and Jobn, saying, Go and prepare us
the passover, that we may eat.
And they said unto him, Where wilt thou that we pre-

And be said unto them, Bebold, when ye are entered into
the city, there shall a man meet yon, bearing a pitcher of
1 water; follow him into the house where he entereth in.
- And ye shall say unto the goodman of the house, The
A Master saith unto thee, W here is the guestchamber, where
with my di.

les?

ih,
P

there make ready.

And be shall shew you a large upper room furnished:
And they went, and found as be had said unto them:

with solicitous enquiry at Laurette,
then caught sight of the body on
the couch. He started—walked
swiftly forward, and raising the
oovering from the face, peered
down at it in horrified amazement.
“Merciful heavens,” he exclaimed
slowly as he turned round to face
the others. How could this dread-
ful thing have happened?”
“Don't you think we’d better tele-
p{lgne for a doctor,” Robin asked,

tatively:

“London is not your home?”

“No, we are Americans, We have
been over on a visit to London for
some little time. Dexter is my name
—Laurette Dexter. Our home is in
New York."”

They had now reached their de-
tination. Characteristically, Robin
leaped out of the car and dashed
up the short flight of steps lead-
ing to the heavy outside door of
82, Charles Street, Mayfair. The
girl followed him,

A full two harrowing minutes
passed, during which nether spoke,
before he heard the welcome sound
of hasty, shuffling feet approachiag
along the hall, then a chain rat-
tled; the key turned and the dour
was cautiously set ajar by an elder-

keep running alongside us quite
deliberately, Father was in the
corner seat here with the window
open to get the air. He called out
to me-just as we took the corner-he
s;emed angry and almost frighten-
e '" \

“What did he call oyt?” Robin
asked gently as #he paused and he
heard her sob.

“‘Laurie, what on earth is that
car doing? Get right ahead of it or
drop behind’. I .fancy he leancd
forward just then, and as he spoke
there was a funny dull sort of
smack. Before I could turn around
to see what it was, that other car
shot past and cut in front of me.
That took all my attention for the
moment, I had to jam on the
brakes to prevent crashing into
thém. I stopped dead. 8o did the
other oar,

“lI saw & man tumble out al-
most before it had stopped. I think
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ly manservant in a dressing-gown
who stood blinking in the light he
had switched on. . 5
“Miss Dexter!” the man ejacul-
ated in astonishment. “Why, what-
ever—"

“Something dreadful has hap-
pened, S8immons.” Laurette inter-

rupted him. ‘Fetch Mr. Lessing,
please.”
“Urgently,” commanded Robin.

“Mr, Dexter has been seriously
hurt. Then come back and help
me to carry him in”

“God bless my soull Just one

second, sir while I tell the master.”
He turned and waddled hastily up-
stairs,
Simmons—“Mf. Lessing’s butler,”
Laurette explained—was back al-
most immediately. He and Robin
lifted the body of Sherwood Lee
Dexter carefully from the car and
carried it into the house.

“Is Mr, lessing coming down?”

“At once, sir. Better take poor
Mr. Dexter in here.”

Backing to a door off the hall,
the butler pushed it open with his
shoulder and continued into. the
room—a large apartment, halt -
brary, half study.

“Will you please switch on the
light, Miss Dexter?” he' asked.

They Iaid the body down on a
large couch at the distant end, and
Simmons, lifted the cover from a
small table, placed it reverently
over the dead man's' face. They
had hardly stralghtened themselves
when Mr., walked in. A
dressing*gown had been
hurriedly over such clothes as he

g Lessing, “and the police?
I happened to be on the scene. It
was Miss Dexter who suggested we
should come straight to you.”

“My poor friend,” murmured
Lessing sadly. “My poor Laurette.
To think it is only a matter of
minutes since we bade each other
g night here. And now...” He
her hand in his, placed an
arm caressingly around her should-
er, and she clung to him for a
moment, deriving comfort from his
sympathy. “Simmons, a little
brandy for Miss Dexter. My dear,
you must,” he added, persuasively
as she shook her head. “You louk
really ill—my God! no wonder.

The butler went to carry out the

instruction, and Mr. Lessing at

‘once put a telephone call through
to Scotland Yard. While he was at
the instrument, he studied Robin

carefully.
He saw a tall, fair-headed, pleas-
ant-Jooking young man, well

groomed but not too fashionably

dressed, with a cheerful rather|

halant h

ous blue
but attractive

eyes, set in

air. His
irregular

features, conveyed the impression|!

that. they habitually looked on the

bright side of things, although now|'

the light in them was sombre
enough, The mouth and chin gave
a hint that this easy-going young
man might on occasion discard
his nonchlance—cotuld meet an

1 situation with resolution
and courage.

Robin, for his part, was interes*-
ed in Mr, Lessing. He heard vaguely
about him, He assumed his social
position was unquestioned, froin|
the newspaper references to him:
and the group photographs he saw |
from time to time in various perio-,
dicals. He was a man of very;
striking appearance, between thirty- |
five and forty years of age, tall,’
erect and broadly built. His dark|
hair was flecked with grey at the
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end they made ready the passover,

should be accounted the greatest.

it when 46, seven years before his Mona Lisa. In his

.

e

And when the bour was come, be sat down, and the
twelve apostles with bim.

And be said upto them, With desive | have desired to eat
this passover with you before 1 suffer:

For I say unto you, 1 wsll not any more eat thereof, until
it be juiﬁlled in the kingdom of God.

And he took the cup, and gave thanks, and said, Take
this, and divide it g yourselves:

For 1 say umto you, I will not drink of the fruit of the
vine, until the kingdom of God shall come. 4

And be took bread, and gave thanks, and brake it, and | |
gave unto them, saying, This is my. body which is given
for you: this do in remembrance of me.

Likewise also the cup after supper, saying, This cup is
the new testament in my blood, which is shed for you.

But, behold, the band of bim that betrayeth me is with
me on the table.

And truly the Som of man goeth, as it was determined:
but woe unto that man by whom be is betrayed!

And they began to enquire among themselves, wbich of
them it was that should do this thin

And there was also a strife nmonrtim which of them~§

(Tomorrow: THE BETRAYAL|

temples, and his strong, deeply-  ed the telephone recelver, awas
Immed, clean-shaved face and dark,| pour a glass of brandy from the
bronding eyes were those of a man | decanter his butler had brought
who seemed to have suffered much. | and take it to Laurette,

His first action, after he replac- To be continued
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