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Nephila stiffened at the sound.
“Poor children,” Joseph said. “The soldiers are close.” =
“Dim the light,” Mary whispered.

“I am sorry we are in this horrible place,” he told her,

~snufhing out the lantern light. “We are so exposed.”

“It is where we are meant to be. There is beauty, even here.” She

looked up at Nephila’s web, touching ]osef)h’s hand. A@
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“Pray for our safety,” he said, closing his eyes.
Mary lightly moved her lips. Only the faraway
shrieks disturbed the cave’s silence.
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