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Ben-Hur

The son of a Jerusalem prince,
Ben-Hur is betrayed by his best
friend. The Romans condemn him
to a life of slavery on board their

warships. His mother and sister

face an even worse fate. Ben-Hur
escapes his slavery. He dazzles friends and enemies during a chariot
race of revenge. But the greatest test is still to come when he meets a

man named Jesus.

Lew Wallace wrote Ben—Hur almost eighty years ago. Since then
it has become an adult classic, telling the story of Jesus on earth in an
exciting and dramatic way.

Anne de Graaf rewrites this action-packed story in simpler format.
She makes an adult text more understandable for children. She both
preserves and enhances the original, insuring the popularity of Ben—

Hur for generations to come.






Contents

Chapter Page
1. Three WiSE MEN  cecoeverecncesseieenemnramenernncissnennnesrnnensenss 1
2. The King OF Kings «-++eeeeeevrsnrmmmnreseneereermmmimiunnnne 4
3. Friends NO MOTE ««ecvevereeessreirerneerneraecisseiiorseeenseressasnns 7
4. AFAlEn TIle «-vceveevernrammmmemnmeanueaninianeaeetiserneneaeennes 13
5. Beside the WEll «eeeceeecreerecirereeentiineiciessivacesessssncenees 17
6. Condemned for Life +--cceeeeerrereeereruiiineiiieiinnecrieonnnces 20
7. ABattle @t SEa «ccccccecrreenerantriiitiiiiiiitetiiiiiiiintiiiiieeas 24
8. ADNLIOCH ++vcvveereaerentruratssueiiiussteseisersesnrnssensosensnsaens 29
Q. HiS FAther’ s SOM «eeseeesreoseerenecrersatnsiecsncerenssseisiscscnes 31

10. Simonides and Malluch «c-eceseeeeerererriornreiiiieriiierieieeenss 35

11. A Plan Takes Shape «--«-c-cecuereurenrenmeeueeunmenneneeneenenn. 40

12. Sheik TIAErim ««-eveeeeeecrerearecrarinnnerrerssnciieensseriseisennans 44

13. The Training Begins «««ccesceseereenterruiveuiiuiiinciiiiiiin., 49

14. Plans for the RACE «««eccecereereieretriiuiierieriiirncennninenenes 53

15. SON OF HUE cecevrecerenerenntntumeieieeesisieseiesississeseiecneesen 57

16. Friends and ENEMIES ««+cvceeeertentanerivmrerieniimramesiecneenes 62

17. A Vision and a Plan ««ecceceeeererernecitieeiinnerineerisneiennnees 67

18. The Chariot RACE ««cceeceerereerurnuieinerucinteresnecenecsecnsaces 71

19. REVENZE «+cveveveerenenrrrareerenertnreuirenerterenneenaseennsnnes 74



20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28

) : E' nf“ur o e

T Buamlh Baglis: s e Froa e 77
Freedom With @ DIfference «««««eeeeeeeeereeneenereaeneeseneneennes 81
Ay Aty £8r 8 AR soseoss s nonenmes smivesmosss wanbimmms 51y oumesns 85
, B OF 5. CHIPEAIEE sessimessiansysssiassmmssnmmiiaormsimssimasts 89
. The Right ROAd ++++esvsersrsnsereereriiiiiiiiiiiiiieaeseeeaees 95
Mg G GPEOEE sessssnsemmasmmmamree s e s AL 99
CHEALEA -« evenenenenene e e 102
DISASLET SHAKES +++veverersrnernrenarnernerenmenessenesarsersseesnees 105
. CI S PIRR 2 sosummmrenns 555 smammsamsm ¢ s SHRERTSARSL £ 4§ § SERREHATALLS 108




{CHAPTER 1

Three Wise Men

Two thousand years ago three men traveled a long, long way.
They rode white camels' as they crossed the desert?, following a star.
The star was larger and brighter than any they had ever seen. One man
came from Egypt’, one from Greece® and the other from India®. They

met in the desert and followed the star until it led them to Jerusalem®.
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In that city many people stared at the three men and all their
servants. “Who are these rich men? What could they want?” the people
wondered.

One of these men, an Egyptian' named Balthasar, stopped at the
main gate. There he asked, “We’re looking for the King of the Jews?.
Where can we find Him?”

The guards shrugged®. “Do you mean Herod*?”

“Herod is Caesar®’s king. No, not Herod.”

“There is no other king of the Jews,” they said.

“But we’ ve seen His star and want to worship® Him.”

The Roman shook his head again. “Well, why don’t you ask the
teachers at the Temple’? Better yet, ask Herod himself. If there is
another king, he’1l know.”

As the strangers brought their camels to a nearby inn®, news of
their questions spread through the city.

“Did you hear?”

“Yes, they said the King of the Jews has
been born. That’s the Christ®!”

“The Christ, did you say? Well, I'll

believe it when I see Him heal a leper'®”.
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“Did you see the size of those white

camels?”



And so the talk went. By nighttime Balthasar and his friends knew
they had done their job well. All

1 4t
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Jerusalem hummed' with the news. ) BEL(HEIHES)

The Messiah 2 had been born.




The King of Kings
c

By moming the news had also reached King Herod. The first
thing he did was invite the strangers to his palace. “Welcome!” he said
when Balthasar and his friends entered the throne room'. “Who are you
and where do you come from?”

Each of the wise men answered. Then Herod asked slyly?, “Tell
me again. What was the question you asked the guard at the gate?”

Balthasar said, “We asked if he knew where the King of the Jews
was.”

“Is there another king of the Jews besides me?”

“He’s just been born.”

“Not to me!” Herod shouted. He wanted to be the only king.
Herod took a deep breath. Then he said, “Now tell me, since I would
like to bring Him gifts as well. Where is this new King?”

“That is what we want to ask you,” Balthasar smiled. “A Voice
from God told us He would soon be born to save all men. Then this star
appeared and led us here. The star is the sign® that ﬁ am— )
the King has been bom. The Christ is already § .5
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Herodsaid, “Just before you came here, Imet with the religious’
leaders. They said the Christ should be born in Bethlehem of Judea®.
That is where you should look for the young child. Then, when you’ve
found Him, come and tell me. I want to worship Him, too. I can teach
Him how to be a king.” Herod tried to smile. He bowed and left.

The three wise men hurried back to the inn. “Bethiehem!” the
one from India said. “Let’s go there now!”

The others agreed and they set off right away. All day they rode
their great white camels through Judea. When the sun set, they saw the
huge star rise up before them.

“God is with us! God is with us!” they laughed and sang. Their
long, long journey was almost over. When they reached Bethlehem, the
star led them outside the village. Then it stopped over a hill.

The three wise men saw a cave. As they climbed down from their
camels, a man appeared in the doorway of the cave. They said to him,
“We have come from very far away to search for the Savior’. His star
led us here. Is this where the baby is?”

The man called Joseph of Nazareth nodded. A week earlier
shepherds* had come to visit his wife, Mary, and their baby. Now he

was not so surprised that others had come.

room at the back of the cave. There a very
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He stepped to the side. ~ “He’s in here,” o :z'}c KHE )&
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young woman was lying down. She

~
held a tiny baby. 1 fEEra Ky
“Is this the child?” they asked her. 2 Ak
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Mary nodded. Then the rich men A Fok LB A
fell onto their knees. The baby reached
for a flame' in the nearby lamp.

After a few moments the wise men went back to their camels.
They brought special gifts to the child. They said prayers? which came
from their hearts since they knew this was the right baby. The star had
led them to just the right place at just the right time.

This was the King of the Jews and they had traveled long and far

to find Him. Only one of the three would ever see Him again®, and then

only many, many years later.




‘Friends No More

Most of the people in Jerusalem soon forgot about the three wise
men and their strange message. Twenty years passed. The Romans!
became more and more cruel toward the people they ruled. It was hard
to be the friend of a Roman.

This was especially true for a certain Jewish? man. Young
Ben-Hur and the Roman Messala had been friends when they were
boys. Ben-Hur came from a wealthy® Jewish family. He lived in
Jerusalem. Now Messala was back in Jerusalem after having spent
several years at school in Rome*.

This time, though, when Ben-Hur met Messala, he knew right
away that his friend had changed. Messala sneered®, “What kind of life
does a Jew have, Ben-Hur? Someday, if you study very hard, you may
teach in the Temple. Ha, that’s nothing!”

Ben-Hur looked at the ground. He said,
“You don’t know what you’re talking about.
Isracl® was once a great land before Rome
trampled’ it down. It was so great....”

Messala laughed. “Great! Ha! You don’t

even have an army anymore! What army? Hah
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ha!”
“I wish we hadn’t seen each other P Ak
. . 2 B
again,” Ben-Hur said. ~ “l came here 3 R T E
looking for a friend. Instead I found a....” 4 REEEAMBTHEK

“A Roman,” Messala said quickly.
“Someday we’ll rule the world. I will have my own army. With it, I
will conquer' Africa. Think of life in Rome with money. Money, wine,
women, games, poets and gambling?, they’ll all be mine. Your Israel
will never give you that!”

Ben-Hur clenched his fists®, but kept quiet. He turned to go.
Messala stopped him one more time. When Ben-Hur looked up, tears

stung his eyes*. “I know you, you’'re Roman. You can never know me,




