
Jesus Cures in Phasael the 
Daughter of Jairus the 
Essenian. Magdalen’s First Call 
to Conversion 

At the close of the feast, Jesus left Ono with 
twenty-one disciples and journeyed to 
Galilee. His way led through the region in 
which Jacob had owned a field, and among 
those shepherd houses, from one of which 
Joseph and Mary had been so harshly turned 
away on their journey to Bethlehem. He 
visited the occupants of the inn that had 
extended hospitality to the holy travelers, and instructed them; with those of 
the inhospitable one, He stayed overnight and admonished them to be 
converted. The woman of the house was still alive, though on a sickbed. 
Jesus cured her. Then He passed through Aruma where He had before been. 
Jairus, a descendant of the Essenian Chariot, dwelt in the neighboring and 
somewhat despised place, Phasael. He had some time previously begged 
Jesus to cure his sick daughter, and Jesus had promised to do so, though not 
just then. Although his daughter was dead, Jairus now dispatched a 
messenger to meet Him and remind Him of His promise. Jesus sent His 
disciples on ahead after appointing a certain place where they should again 
meet Him, and He Himself accompanied Jairus’ messenger back to Phasael. 
When He entered the house of Jairus, the daughter lay wrapped in the 
winding-sheet ready for burial, her weeping friends around her. Jesus 
ordered the neighbors to be called in, and the winding-sheet and linens to be 
loosened. Then taking the dead girl by the hand, He commanded her to arise. 
She did so, and stood before Him. She was about sixteen years old and not 
good. She had no love for her father, although he prized her above all things. 
He was charitable and pious, and shrank not from communication with the 
poor and despised. That was a source of vexation to his daughter. Jesus 
roused her from death both of soul and body. She reformed, and some time 
after joined the holy women. Jesus warned those present not to speak of the 
miracle they had witnessed. It was through the same desire of secrecy that 
He had not allowed the disciples to accompany Him. This was not the Jairus 
of Capharnaum whose daughter also was, at a later period, raised from the 
dead by Jesus. 
On leaving Phasael, Jesus turned His steps to the Jordan which He crossed, 



and continued His journey northward through Peraea as far as Socoth, where 
He recrossed to the west side of the river and went on to Jezrael. 
Jesus taught in Jezrael and performed many miracles before a great 
concourse of people. All the disciples from Galilee were here assembled to 
meet Him. Nathanael Chased, Nathanael the bride-groom, Peter, James, 
John, the sons of Mary Cleophas, all were there. Lazarus, Martha, Seraphia,1. 
Veronica. and Johanna Chusa, who had come before from Jerusalem, had 
visited Magdalen at her castle of Magdalum to persuade her to go with them 
to Jezrael in order to see, if not to hear, the wise, the admirable, the most 
eloquent, and most beautiful Jesus, of whom the whole country was full. 
Magdalen had yielded to the persuasions of the women and, surrounded by 
much vain display, accompanied them thither. As she stood at the window of 
an inn gazing down into the street, Jesus and His disciples came walking by. 
He looked at her gravely as He passed with a glance that pierced her soul. An 
unusual feeling of confusion came over her. Violently agitated, she rushed 
from the inn and, impelled by an overpowering sense of her own misery, hid 
in a house wherein lepers and women afflicted with bloody flux found a 
refuge. It was a kind of hospital under the superintendence of a Pharisee. The 
people of the inn from which Magdalen had fled, knowing the life she was 
leading, cried out: “That’s the right place for her, among lepers and people 
tormented with bloody flux!” 
But Magdalen had fled to the house of the leprous through that feeling of 
intense humiliation roused in her soul by the glance of Jesus, for she had 
made her way into that respectable position among the other women 
through a motive of pride, not wishing to stand in the crowd of poor, 
common people. Accompanied by Lazarus, she returned to Magdalum with 
Martha and the other women. The next Sabbath was there celebrated by 
them, for Magdalum could boast a synagogue. 

 


