
ZyI's Treasure. house, crylng, 1 The Turks are coIn-
<Young Soldier. ) tI!

Wut a short time ago Zyl could Zyi's mother turned white with
have counted hier treasures, slie fear. Too welI she knuew ail that

I so many of tbem. Now only the coming of their cruel persecui-
'kis, the litti? kid, remnained. tors had iniant to many a happy
ýyl was the chlld of weII-to-do and Chbristian home.
[ God-fearing parents. Her lit- No bars, could keep out the
ife had l-een a very happy one, swords of the men. They burst in~
ying with the animais a.round and1 demanded that Zyl's parents

have escaped bail she not beem
bidden by lier father before the
door burst open and lie was taken
prisoner.

Now, poor lit.tie girl, she la »~
loniely and so sad. Sbe fouand Sar-
kis,, thè pot kid, had also been over-
looked by the Turks, and wlien
some p)ityýing band led lier away
from that scene of borror, shie took,
Sarkis, too. Zyl is very fond of lier
dumb friend, and carries him abouit
and pets hlmii. 1le is the one treas-
ure left to lier out of ail she once'
possessed.

And yet 1 cannot lielp thinldng.
thla t Zyv1li bas onep t reasure mniore, and
that a far mor, pree lous one-in
the mieinoy of a brave father and
motlie-- who chose rather to die
than deny their Godl.

And wbhen you tliiik and pray for
the thousainds o! littie Armnenians,
'whi like Zyl, bave lost thleir par-
viuts, makie up) your mind to love
and serve wvitbout one reserve the
G(od -whoiu so mnany have died as
well as lived for.

Playing Circus.
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