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rate, from that time forward Martina grew more gentle

with Jodd, and when other children were born they

seemed happy together.

Well, we four had dined, and it comes to me that

our talk turned upon the Caliph Harun and his won-

derful goodness to us, whom as Christians he was

bound to despise and hate. Heliodore told me then

for the first time how she was glad he had made it clear

so soon that what she drank from the gold cup which

now stood upon our table was no more than rose water.

So strong is the working of the mind that already

she had begun to feel as though poison were numbing

her heart and clouding her brain, and was sure that soon

she would have fallen into the sleep which Harun had

warned her would end in death.

"Had he been a true physician, he would have

known that this might be so, and that such grim jests

are very dangerous," I said. Then I added, for I did

not wish to dwell longer upon a scene the memory of

which was dreadful to me, although it had ended well,

"Tell us, Martina, is it true that those rich posses-

sions of yours in Alexandria which the Caliph gave

you are sold?"

"Yes, Olaf," she answered, "to a company of Greek

merchants, and not so ill. The contract was signed but

yesterday. It was my wish that we should leave Lesbos

and go to live in this place, as we might have done with

safety under Harun's signed finnan, but Jodd here

refused."

"Aye," said Jodd in his big voice. "Am I one to

dwell among Moslems and make money out of trade

and gardens in however fine a house ? Why, I should

have been fighting with these prophet-worshippers

within a month, and had my throat cut. Moreover,


