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THH LOVE OF AZAI.I3A

whining, upon their staffs from town to

town. Often they were Hind and dun^

to the rnpe about the necls. of a tailless cat,

which led them. Who ever he.:rd of a

maiden beggar' So Azalea's statement

was received in laughter.

" How much did the minister give ?

"

she demanded, ignoring their jeers.

" Five—ten—maybe one hundred sen,"

glibly lied Gonji.

Her eyes widened and shone.

"Oh!" she said.

"That's only for the singinir." said

Gonji; "if we become convert to his re-

ligion he will pay more."

He turned to his companions for verifl-

21


