
zonquer his feelings hé worked
born tituber.
a foot. instanti)' the French-
peavie and Ieaped for shore iii

'and hie exr»ected the solid tim-
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they dared, to reach for hinm with thei~r pike-poles,
but the rush ýof logs drove them back to land.

Then Francois, burning to wipe out his disgrace

and ignoring ail .vhoughts of his own safety, ran out

upon the heaving, grinding floor of logs in a rnad

endeavour to rescue the drowning man. Before lie

could reacli the open water in their advance, the

whole niaqs swept over the other's head and sealed
ýhis doom inevitably.

But stili the Frencli-Cafladian leaped back and

forth, searching for sonie opening where his coin-

rade's head mighit appear, and more by his luck than

skill, escaping the sanie fate. Thle men running
-1--.,ohn~ vpllpcl for 'hini to cor-ne back and cursed

"Hie went there, and the judge propound
on-e question.

'Thou hadst sold ail the wood that was
beast?'

" 'Yes, master,' answered Ahmed.
"'Well, then, thie barber is right and the

is regular. Go away.'
",He went away, unable to understand ti

of justice, and conctuding that the kadi
mueli of a rascal as the barber. Hie went
the public writer, who said:

' The Sultan, the Master's master on ou
is a good man. Go and see hlm; I wil1 wx
a petition. Hie alone can have thy goods
te thee.' ...
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