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 Jerusalem is the city in which most of the action of this novel takes place.  The Nazi 

government has a plot to upset the entire Christian world by having a document cleverly forged 

to show that the resurrection of the Lord did not actually take place, but that His body was taken 

away, out of the sepulcher.  The document is written in the form of a confession by the person 

who did away with the body, and it is written so accurately and cleverly that when it is 

discovered by a famed archeologist it is believe to be authentic and threatens to overthrow the 

faith of millions of Christians all over the world.  The main character is a sleuth who finally 

solves the mystery and proves the document to be a farce.   

 As you can almost see from my brief summary of the story, the whole plot is rather 

fantastic almost too much so to be exciting, for while you are reading, you are apt to be saying to 

yourself, “Oh, that couldn’t happen”.  There are also incidents in the book which are a bit 

overdrawn.  The main character has altogether too many narrow escapes, from which he 

miraculously emerges with his life.  At almost every turn in the story e is fired at or attacked in 

some other way.   

 This novel has some Armenian tendencies.  There are also a few of those conversions 

which Armenians seem to delight in as well as a few statements which give the impression that 

the author is a premillenialist: for one of the reasons for the importance of solving the mystery 

and causing a better understanding between the Jews and Arabs in and around Jerusalem is to 

make the Holy City ready for the time when the Lord shall establish His Kingdom there during 

the time when He shall, according to the premillenialist, reign on this earth.  

 Christian mystery novels are a scarcity, however, and those who like a mystery with a 

good deal of action will find it in this book.  There are a few very good descriptions and one 

senses a little of that oriental atmosphere.  
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