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for aiîotlîer. ()ily 0one did they let 'w) alive. That xvas Ax'edis,' iorkoiii's
assistant and book-keeper. At the point of the pistol tliey miade lhiii givc
01l) the mon.ey he had concealed on his body ; then lie hlad to bring ont froîin
their place of concealmient Torkomn's b-ooks and as the 'Turks pnilled otit liae
aftcr page and tore it to pieces, thcv shouted with glee, Thrsthat accout
settled. We have paid our delits, Allaih bc praised.'2

Satisfied with what they hiad done, iiiost of the Turks lcft to look for
blood and booty in some other quarter. 011ly two, nen were left hehlind,
anl olci Tnirkish villager who had been a reg-nlar cilstcimer of Torkoîni, and .his
son. Settinig Aveclis in the cornier an(l bidding his soi, look aftcr hini, the
old mian catitiotsly descended tlic la(l(er, revolver i hiand, correctly snip-
posing tliat lie wotnld find the owner of thc shiop bclow.

lVeanwhie Torkorn, schooled above his fellows in the art of self-control
and feeling his intellectual snipcriority over the Turks, lîad alune kept ini
lîiding. As lie heard thei leaving his hiopes arose. He began to breatie
a littie more freely. Sniddenly lie iioticed the legs of the dIcscenidiig mani.
Creeping over noiselessly lie waited, and as, the Tuirk paused ascn 'Ct)l(l
gi anc aronind, lie scîzed liv thc wrist ami wrenchied the \vealYi-ii :'roi ]is
grrasl). MWîth the tables turned agaist imi the Tnirk liellowed with fear
beggin- that bis life be spared.

''Is this the xvay you treat nie, Ali ?''I ansxvered 'lokî,"I \viii liot cali
thee a (log for thion art les s grateful tlîan a dog. For six Nears hiast thon
dealt withi ne and nover yet paid me more than a t-Lnthi of wlîat thon owedst.
And now thon hast slain my friends and xvoulclst shoot nie too like'a (log.
Go tliy way. 1 arn a Christian anci wonl(l not shoot even mine enemiies.
Yet thon sliuutest thy friends. Blegone!"

Overconie liy surprise ýaic joy at being thuis relea.sed, Ai spcedily clam-
bered up again and beckoning to lis son ruslied ont into the street. P.erhaps
an iunacnstoined gratitude strtnggled iii lis breast with race rejudice ami
fafiatic zeal, for lie turned axvay a cro-wd fromn t'le d0or.

Slowly the sotnnds of njnrder li.ed axvay. 1'he nlioli, frenzied liy their
taste of blood, sotuglit new linting grotnnds. lvell the shrill voýices of little
boys and girls as they souglit onlt the nîo0st perfect places of concealinient
andI( sliouted to their friends, "Here is on-c! Here is onie ! and jnstly felt
tîlat ini $.0 doing they liad a share in the death of those miserable peolle-eveli
tilese voices died away in the dlistance. C)niy the shrieks and groans of the
dlyîng cotl(l li hard. Stealthily Torkoni raiseci the trap dloor and cliînbed
111 inlto the sliop above. There hoe saw Avedis in a corner. The poor boy,
pale and paralyzed by fear, sat trenibling whiere the Turks hiad left irn.
Coing over to hini Torkomi placed his ariii arotund tlie lad and sat clown be-

1. Avedis-message, evangel.
2. The villagers of Turkey live0, on redit. Ali winter andi spring the ' get froin the shop-

Iceepers what tbey ,îeed, exhausting the hoped for profits of the harv'est long before harvest
turne. If the crop fails, the shop-keeper loseq. le never expects to gather imore tha 0% of
bis credits aiiywaY. If the crop is gooti, the shop-keeper stilli bacs, for the gzoverninent steps
in with its conveflient Eist of taxes andi takes ail the profits. After paying bis taxes and half
bis debtia the most prosperous fariner is bankrflPt-

13. Ali-sublimne, a Mohammredaa naine.


