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THE ARRIVAL of John of Gischala at Jerusalem had a depressing influence on
the hopes of the insurgent citizens. That subtle* chief would fain have
persuaded them that he came with his adherents voluntarily to devote his
talents and his blood to the defense of their city and temple; but the
appearance of his breathless host, and the tales of terror which escaped,
soon revealed the sad truth, that they had fled before a victorious enemy,
and that the strong frontier province lay bleeding and bound beneath the
foot of the Roman. The spirit of faction had been long brooding in
Jerusalem; but the presence of this unprincipled, but able man caused it to
break out into "that dreadful strife, which continued to rage with suicidal
pertinacity until the end, and marked the last days of this unhappy city with
horrors unexampled in history. Inflamed by his exhortations, the young and
bold became more vehement than ever, while the old and timorous saw, in
the fate of Galilee, the utter hopelessness of the Jewish cause. Thus party
strife, growing daily more stern and deadly, divided not only the national
councils, but entered into every house; and bursting all the bonds of kindred
and friendship, made every family a scene of bitter, and often bloody,
contention. Nor was this spirit confined to the metropolis; every city and
village yet unsubdued was rent in the same manner; and the brand of mutual
animosity seemed more cruel than the sword of the Roman. Bands of
desperate villains spread themselves over the country, wasting it with fire
and sword, and committing the greatest enormities, under pretense of
chastising those who favored the invaders. At length a great multitude of
these banditti crept, by stealth, into Jerusalem, and formed a powerful and
daring faction, which proceeded from one enormity to another, until they
began to murder, in open day, the most eminent persons in the city.



But as if this tyranny were not enough, the Zealots, as these robbers
were called, proceeded to trample upon the dearest and most sacred of the
national institutions, — that of the Priesthood. None but the sons of Aaron
were eligible to this holy office; but these wretches took upon themselves to
appoint the High-Priests out of the meanest and most degraded families,
and to depose them at pleasure; until at length they placed in this high
dignity a poor rustic, so ignorant and clownish that his rude awkwardness in
his habiliments made his appearance the signal for jeers and laughter.

Such an affront upon public decency roused the indignation of the
populace, which was inflamed also by harangues from Ananus, the chief of
the Aaronic priests; and they eagerly demanded to be led on against the
formidable faction which was so tyrannizing over them. Ananus
accordingly endeavored to bring the vast and tumultuous body of the people
into some sort of organization; for the Zealots were numerous, daring, well-
armed, and accustomed to fighting. And now began a terrific civil war,
which furiously raged in the lanes and streets of the city, regardless of the
common enemy that was approaching from without. After a while the
Zealots, overpowered by superior numbers, retreated into the Temple,
whose sacred floors were deluged with blood. The party of the High-Priest
did not think proper to press their victory beyond the Court of the Gentiles,
but contented themselves with setting a strong and well-armed guard over
the enemy, who had entrenched themselves in the Inner Court. The wily
John of Gischala openly favored the popular cause, and, being forward in
counsel, was deputed to treat with the Zealots; but, with the deepest
treachery, he had been holding secret communications with the latter, and
now exhorted them to call in aid from an external source.

A hasty message was accordingly sent to the Idumeans, who now
occupied the southern part of Judea, appealing to them for deliverance
against Ananus, whom it charged with a design to betray the liberties of the
city and nation to the Romans. The warlike temper of the Idumeans made
this application very agreeable to them, and an army of twenty thousand,
raised in an incredibly short time, proceeded, by forced marches, to the
walls of Jerusalem. There, however, they found the gates shut against them;
nor could they obtain entrance till the Zealots, taking advantage of a
dreadful storm of thunder and rain by night, opened the doors of the Temple
unperceived, and, stealing down to the city-gate, admitted their allies.



The besieging party now suddenly found themselves besieged, and,
being placed between two hostile armies, began to despair of life. The
habitual ferocity of the Idumeans was increased to fury by the delay and
exposure to which they had been subjected beneath the walls, and they
showed no mercy. The howls of furious men, and the shrieks of terrified
women, mingled with the fierce blasts of the wind and the roaring of the
thunder on that fearful night. The battle swayed to and fro around and
within the Temple; and the break of day revealed eight thousand five
hundred corpses bathed in their own blood on the sacred pavement. Ananus
himself lay among the slain; and his body, after being subjected to the
utmost indignity, was cast out, unburied, to the dogs and vultures.

Thus fell a man who might, humanly speaking, have restored peace to
the nation by the wisdom and moderation of his counsels. The grandeur of
his rank and office, and the nobility of his descent, were illustrated by his
personal character. He had maintained a spotless reputation for justice and
honor in those degenerate times; he was affable and benignant in his
manners, and disinterested in his policy, preferring the welfare of the people
to his own advantage. He was a strenuous advocate for peace and
submission to the Romans; and having already, by his influence with the
people, acquired a decided superiority over the war-party, he might, but for
the treachery of John, have yet obtained honorable terms of peace from
Vespasian. But the irrevocable doom had gone forth from the Most High,
and who could disannul it?

An unresisted massacre followed this night of blood; the populace being
hewn down in the streets, and those of higher rank, after cruel scourgings
and tortures to induce them to change their politics, being slain in the
prisons: twelve thousand “of the better sort” perished in this manner. There
was one person whose murder calls for particular notice. Zacharias, son of
Baruch, one of the most eminent of the citizens for wealth and honors, had
made himself obnoxious to the Zealots by his probity and his testimony
against their wickedness. Him they determined to get rid of: so, summoning
a sort of Sanhedrim, consisting of seventy of their own creatures, they
accused him of partiality to the Romans. Not a shadow of proof could be
adduced of his criminality; but instead of defending himself, or appealing
for mercy, the righteous man pressed home upon the consciences of his
accusers their transgression of the law of God, and the miseries they had
brought upon the nation. His faithful testimony, as in the case of Stephen



before, so infuriated them that, in a tumultuous manner, they clamored for a
verdict: but so clear was the innocence of the prisoner, that the pseudo-
judges brought him in guiltless; when two of the most daring of the Zealots
rushed upon him with their swords, and slew him, with insult, “in the
middle of the Temple,” after which they cast out his body into the Valley of
Jehoshaphat.

From the names of this worthy man and his father, the place and
circumstances of his death, and his virtuous character, some have supposed,
not without reason, that this may have been the Zacharias, the son of
Barachias, whose death was alluded to by the Lord, as closing the list of
martyrs whose blood should be avenged upon guilty Jerusalem. And there
certainly seems more probability that the martyr so spoken of should be one
slain in the last days of the city, than one who lived so long before as the
prophet of the same name, of whose death we have no record, especially as
we know that there was a deluge of righteous blood shed in Jerusalem after
our blessed Lord’s utterance of those solemn words.

Wherefore, behold, I send unto you prophets, and wise men, and scribes: and some of them
ye shall kill and crucify: and some of them shall ye scourge in your synagogues, and
persecute them from nity to city: that upon you may come all the righteous blood shed
upon the earth, from the blood of righteous Abel unto the blood of Zacharias son of
Barachias, whom ye slew between the temple and the altar. Verily I say unto you, All these
things shall come upon this generation. Matt. 23:34—36.

At length the Idumeans grew weary of slaughter, and began to feel
indignant at the position into which they had been betrayed; for having been
artfully induced to come as national deliverers, they found themselves mere
butchers of citizens. Having therefore first opened the gaols, and liberated
about two thousand prisoners, they returned to their own province, leaving
the populace and the Zealots alike in joy at their departure; the former
congratulating themselves on being freed from powerful persecutors, the
latter that they should how be able to prosecute their iniquitous designs
without any check from these their less abandoned associates.

A sevenfold spirit of demoniacal madness now reigned in the doomed
city; and the picture drawn of Jerusalem by the Jewish historian forms a
vivid comment on the awful words in which the Lord Jesus had predicted
the abandonment of the City of Holiness to “the unclean spirit.”



When the unclean spirit is gone out of a man, he walketh through dry places, seeking rest,

and findeth none. Then he saith, I will return into my house from whence I came out; and
when he is come, he findeth it empty, swept, and garnished. Then goeth he, and taketh with
himself seven other spirits more wicked than himself, and they enter in and dwell there:

and the last state of that man is worse than the first. (Y HQR/ K DLGBOD O X R WK L V
ZLFNHG JHRat.UDW-L RQ

The Zealots now threw off all restraint: the eminence of any man, whether
for virtue, station, or wealth, was the signal for his destruction; the good
they murdered from hatred, the noble from fear, the rich from covetousness.
No wariness of conduct was a security; if one did not come near them at all,
he fell under their suspicion as a proud man; if any one came confidently,
he was esteemed a despiser of their power; and if any professed a wish to
serve or oblige them, he was suspected of treachery; accusation was
equivalent to condemnation, and there was but one punishment for all sorts
of crime, DEATH. Multitudes fled from the city, though to be detected in
desertion was fatal, and the gates were strictly guarded; but many of those
who escaped, returned to die within the precincts of the Holy City, from the
horror of remaining unburied. But their hopes were vain; for the ceremony
of interment was now denied even to those dying within the city; and, as if
the last feelings of nature were to be violated by these wretches, it was
made a capital crime to give the shelter of a grave to a departed friend. The
high roads, the fields, and the villages, were strewn with dead bodies in vast
numbers, corrupting in the sun; the flocks of obscene vultures, that sat
lazily on the fences and house-tops, were utterly insufficient to consume the
corpses; while the heaps of unburied slain that lay in the streets of
Jerusalem already threatened a pestilence. The demons in human form, who
ruled with a rod of iron this ill-fated city, trampled under foot the laws of
man, and laughed at the law of God; they affected to ridicule, as juggling
impostures, the solemn predictions of the Prophets, which they were madly
accomplishing.

Without the city desolation was working its way no less surely. The band
of robbers that had taken possession of the strong fortress of Masada,
known by the name of 6 L F Do Mkn of the Poniard, were engaged in
wasting the country with fire and sword, massacring the population of the
villages, and carrying their plunder into the fortress. The impunity of these
wretches emboldened others to band together for a like purpose; and thus
was the whole face of the country infested with increasing hordes of these



desperate men; and the Daughter of Zion was stabbed to the heart, not only
by the sword of the Roman, but by the daggers of her own unnatural
children, far more cruel than the idolatrous Gentiles themselves.

How hath the Lord covered the Daughter of Zion with a cloud in his anger, and cast down
from heaven unto the earth the beauty of Israel, and remembered not his footstool in the
day of his anger! Lam. 2:1.
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