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of the Turkish army were hurrying along it
to catch np with the main body.

The horsemen were craniug their necks
and listening, half incredulously, to wl,lat
the gipsy was saying who squatted beSide
their leader. HIt is true, my lord," he
repeated, "you can hang me if I lie! In th,e
. edan chair there, among the horsemen, IS

the young wife of the great Pasha of Bel·
grade. He has only this one wife, my lord,
so help me God; he discharged all the won~en

of his harem when Fatme came to hUll.
She is beautiful, more beautiful even tba,n
the gipsy girls. She is not a Turk. ,he l:i

fTom a dist-ant tribe in the sand deserts.
His warriors grumbled when he took her
nlong on this campaign, but tl1<')' bold
their breatb when they ha\-e seen the flower
of the East· for tho women of tho desert
do not wear 'the veil of the Turkish womcn~"

Ondrey, the leader, smiled at the wart~IY

man's fervor. "Come and see me at Trenclll,
)Iorre, there your news will be rewarded
Recording to what it is wort,h. Now hold
your tongue and leave."

The horsemen mounted and moved CI\U·

tionsl)' through the trees toward the spot,
where the ljttle troop surrounding the sedan
would soon reach the forest.. The lead('r
counted his men and those of the opponent
and calculated the distance to the next
group of soldiers which could just be ma~le

out in the failing light. 'They stopped III

t,he bushes r lose by the side of t he road.
"We'll assemble again at t.he foot of tho
Snake )Iountain, As soon us I have the
woman in my "addle, catter int{) the WOOl),3.·'

Rapid hoof beats were approaching: th
wild flickering light of a few torchc>3 ",holle
on the lacquered roof of tho sedan, "purklc·rl
on the "pears and armor of the bodyguun.h!.

THE \VELL OF TRENl'::IN

7'he jol/owill(J ahort 810~!! laL:e<4 O~1r readers ~o lite SI~L'(I~i~ of the early four:
tcenth century "·htll. nllder their l1't8C KIIlY .l1aUlu1I8, the SlovaJ;" reached the pea}"
of tluir medieval hi8tory,

The same Carpath;an Jfolllltain8 tl'lIich the Slovoka had then to defend rrgain"t
the Turb are IIOtO bel:/IY fortified aya;II, thi, time (I0ail1.fl the ollslauOltl of tile Red
Army.-K..u.

WHEN Ml\tthias nak-tJle legendILTY
Krnl Matthus TrenCianski of the
Slm'aks-had audaciously pro- ,

claimed himseU King of Slovakia, the Turk­
ish viceroy at Belgrade sent messenger~.to
him to off('r him an alliance. But the KUlg
did not wish to maintnill his rule o\'er a
Cbri tian countrv with the aid of the infidels
and rejected th~ offer. In a rapid change
'Of f~liJJg the Turk decided to wage war on
him, hoping quickly to conquer the yo.ung
Illate which was not yet properly organIzed
,ilnd protected, imleed, not. e\'en recognized
by its neighbors. In this way he intendedto dri\-e a deep wedge into the borderlands

0(){ the Christians between the sea amI the
great plains.

The King occupiNi the paS&'s, sent ont
. J'eCl'lCsts for aid to his neighbor~, alt,hou~h

without much hope, and kept hiS army III

readine ,while mall groups of his bold
horsemen watched hnge dust clouds rising
'Over the plains of Hungary, dust rloll?s
which indicl\ted tJle approl\rh of the hostIle
army.

The lime.'itone rocks and nCt'tlles on the
ridges of the deep,green Carpathian )Ioun­
1a,ins glowed in t,he- light of t,he sinking sun
like countless pieces of rose-quartz, shining
like distant lights into the foothill'i and the
wide, sih'ery plain, while the shadows ?f
the chasms dJ'l~w sparse black contours m
1he lUooth line of the lJlUlDits, A troop of
hor emen lay encamped between the last
spurs of the mountain forest. Holding th,eir
horse' bv the rt~ins. the Illell W('re stllrmg
out int~ the barren land where nothing
seemed bold enough to stand up execpt the
poles of lL draw-well on the distant rim
between h('a\'en aud e.·trth. At their f('et a
cart track wowld its WilY toward the forest
land, amI what were al';;ost the la. t troops
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they took up the pursuit of the Slovaks
with torchca and crics. but try riding at
night through a. forest you do not know!

THE horse had carried the two along
a steep lope, climbing through the
cliffs and oautioully feeling its way

along precipices. It had followed t,he tortu­
ous tra.ils ma.de by wild animuIs, trotted
across clearings and along narrow paths
known only to huntsmen. stag, and bear.
And now it W38 walking along a. . mall road
in a quiet valley, eager and alert. For the
man in tho sadille amI the woman did not
know where they were and paid no attention
either to the path or to the sil('lIt moulI­
tains . whioh bore the sky upon their
shoulders.

In Fatme a world had eol.1apsed; seas
were raging whero mOlmtains had hitherto
lain in stony tranquil.1ity. At first, fcur had
sei.zed her and alarm, for imprisonment wus
a bard fate, separatL>d £rom the husband
she loved; and she felt pain &J1d anger at
the rough hand that had torn her <>it of
the sedan as if she were a slave. But aU
that had fRded before the radiant face of
the man whosc' saddle she W38 sharing. Did
he not like Ali, t.he hero. fall upon ht'r
guards, the best men of the army to whom
the Pasha had entrusted his most precious.
possession? f;he had lUet viziers and pashas
dresscd in silk, gold, and pearls; this mun
wore a simple euiras.~, yet he waa a great
person. I

Not until the horse stood still did tlwy
Lecome aware of t heir surroundings, Tho
red glow shining through the trec was not
the dawn: it was the torches of Turkish
horsemen. Ondmv nutde the horse climb­
lip the slope; t.heY hid behind brandIes and
watched the enemy pass by below. What
clanked down there was her ff(>(l(lom und
his death. The slightest sOllnd from her
would ha"e been enough. Apprehensin~ly

he covered Iwr mouth with his hltlld. t:ihe
fr('ed herself ,-igorously, but she remained
silent; he saw her enigmatic smile. The
('lopping of the hoofs. the ligbt of the torehe8.
disappeared in the forest.

Toward morning they were high lip in
the mountains. The woman in her silk
rol}('s &buddt red in the dewY air and from
the coldncflK of his irou. He wrapped hi
riding cloak around bel'. She loosened a
Jlt·ckIace of gr('('n stones from bt'r neck and
wrapped it twice aroullu his Idt wrist.
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The scream of a falcon, and silentl.v the
Slonlk horsemen brokl' cover, ran dO\nl the
Turks and cut n. path to the sedan chair.•
Th,'c't', four Turks rolled nruong the hoofs.
t.he front horse of the wuun sank to its
knee.. dead. The torches went out. except
for one, fiZ7.1ing out pn the ground, but
it did not becomc any darkcr. The red glow
fl'f1CC'teel from fifty blades. straight, hca.vy
C'hrilltilUl sworcJs and curvecJ Turkish scimi­
tar .

Onelrey cut, down the lcader of the Turks
anel tore the curtain from the sedan. The
btst torch thucd lip and, as if bewitched, he
start·d into the eyc" of the woman. He
slowly dropped his sword; he understood the
cnthllsia,'lm of the gipsy, ho unden;tuou the
PU!'lhn, he only could not undcrstnnd why
hI' did not {all off his borst' to kiss the hands
liftt·d avertingly against him. The light
went alit and the clank and thucJ of the
skirmish cOlltinued in the darkness. Now
Ondrey threw his sword into the face of the
nearost Turk, forced his horse cIo to the
Sl'dun. {('It the warm, trembling body of the
woman in his hands, a. moment later against
hi" "rcast, and tore away into the forest.
Hill men held up the Turks for another
in tant or two; then they det.ached th'lli­
sdve and gaIJoped off in IIIl directions, just
as Turkish reiJlfor('ements appeared from
Loth sid('s. They fOluH.l UII empty, broken
sedan chair, dead men, amI groanillg horses;
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who knew the art of drilling wells. For the
King, aware that gold lind arms are tran ient
and that treaties arc made to be brok('n by
the stronger, had devised a plan which left
the precious pawn in his band as long as
possible. The Pasha was to have I\. well
drilled in the castle on the Illolllltain; lip to
its completion, howevcr, Fatme wa to re·
main under the care of the King. In this
way the King and his country were. safe
from the Turks for many years, and httef
he would be strong enough t-o protect it
himself; for wit,h the meaos available in
those days it was regarded as almO::lt im­
possible to Cll£'iY out t,hi' project. Mean­
while he lIndgl~k to keep the woman in
striet seclusion.

Tpo paving of the inner court was torn
up, earth began to pile up, and soon the
picks wero stril.."ing against the hard limo­
stone. A windlass was erected over the
shaft and a bucket made its first journoy
down 00 a clattering chain. Only at raro
intervals was it pulled lip filled with stones.
The rock was hard, a,nd the slaves took their
time. The agha and the warriors guarding
the sllwes had their eves more on the win­
dows and gates, on everything happening
in the cOllrt and on theta-irs. Tho rock
was hartl and, when the 8Ia\'e' appeared on
the surfa,ce in the e\'enings to be locked up
in the Turks' house, their trip through tho
air had grown only a few chain links longer.

The King saw this with a smilp; but he
also saw how the fat agha, c!:tatting sociably
with everybody and finding out important
little details about the castle and its life,
showed an interest in many other things
the King did not care for. And one evening,
when the agha was trying to discover how
many yards of rope were needed to get to
the ground from the rear wall, a heavy
hand fell on his shouldt·r. "All, oh, beauti,
ful-just going for a walk," he stumm 'rod,
ta,ken by surprise. "The air of Trl'nciu
does not seem to agree with you, 0 Aghn.,
your gait is unsteady and you are confusing
forbidden wallil and paths with your guanls'
room. You had better 11 k to be rc Ii vcd
before your iUnes:; grows worse and l:U. ts
you your life."

THE fat man tlisappeared a few days
later, and when the new agha reo
ported for duty the King looked into

a noble face ,,-ith burning eyes that matched
the clothes of a subordinate officer n poorly
as did hi careful language. But courtesy
forbade quest,ions, anti tLae King's suspicion

THE Turks arrived, and after long
Iwgotiatiolll:l a. stmngc treaty wus
signed at Tren6io, a treaty io which

there wa 110 mention of gold, territ ry. or
military aid, but as a result of which a
Turki h agha and teo horsemen were given
qllarten; in the cast.le. With thelll clune
518\·es, tools, and a ma tN from G-crlllltlly

THE following night half a scQre of di-
.. she\-eUed horsemen stopped at the

mountain castle of Trenein. While
the bondmen disappeared into the stables
and gate rooms, Ondre)' led II> slender cloaked
figure to King Matthias, his wlcle. The
latter listened to Ondrey's report and silently
regarded the woman. who timidly ne. tied
up to th wOUSkiJl co\·eri.ng the chair. Her
eJC8 hung on Omlrey's mouth and, although
she did not understand 0. word of his lIm­
guage, her heart throbbed when he told of
the adventllres of the night. "That is how
I took her prisoner," Ondrey concluded.
"Givo me lea '·e till tomorrow, and 1 shall
take ber to mv castle ab0\7e the Vladnitzllo
valley." 'The 'King rai!le<1 "his hand: "In
two hours you sllall ride-not to the Vlad­
nitza castle. Your booty is good, very
good. Perhaps worth more than you know
now and I-suspect,. Bnt she is not yours."
''Not mine?" Ondrey burst out, "I lifted
her out of the sedan, I killed the leader-"
"NotJling is yours except the glory of tho
bold deed. Your booty belongs to your
people, as do you and your life. You havo
something that mlloY sa\·e all, and you want
to keep it for yourself?" Ondrey lowered
his eye. before the King·tl glance. He made
• belple: movement and looked at Fatme,
he kissed her hands once, twice, and turned
back to the King: "Command me, I shall
rjde." Ondrey left the room, bowing to tho
King, bowing to :Fatme as to a noble stranger.

She 10 kCtI after him \tith surprise. The
King took her band and le<I her to Ilis queen
and her W~)Inen, in whose !lpecial care he
placed her. Then, for a long time, he walked
up and down in his tower room, decp in
thought. .Below, Ondrey's horse thundered
across the bridge. The King had the com'
mander of the castle called: "Tomorrow
t-o\\'srd noon a Turkish delegation will arrive,
I know. YOIl will receive them, polit~ly

but curtly. Fifty hCM'ily armed men at
the gat,e, twenty in tho haiL" The com·
mander, to whom the King's knowledge
seemed weird, left hastily; anti the Killg
remaincd alone "it h his thoughts aod the
rest! crtlckling of the torch.



to watch an" more when the slaves were
raised from the sha.ft ill tho evoning, stand· ­
ing with their feet in the bucket and clinging
to the chain with their arms, when they
stret,ched their baoks and took deep gulps
o[ the good, cool air. Many of them, how­
ever, came lip as limp bundles, tied to the
bucket, and were quietly carried away.
For the air was bad down there, and the
speed of t,he work made the heart race and
throb in wild leap. But for every one
who perished, another man slid down the
following daybreak.

Day after day the agha stood beside the
wimllass, counting with impatient patience
the turns that.were necessary to -bring the
bucket up. Alwa.ys his greedy eyes illlW

only gray limestone coming up, without a
trace of dampness in it. Hour after hour
his eyes sought out the shadow at the
barred window; then the creases around his
mouth became deeper, the movement of his
hands more ha t,y.

Fatme, too, was counting the buckets,
and her heart swayed between desire and
wiU, like the top of a fir tree in the mountnin
wind; for as difTerent as the tree top and
the root nre the emotions of a woman and
a man. Xow he trembled with fear to
hear the cries of joy of the slaves in tho w('ll,
to see a dripping bucket hoisted by the
chain; then she. felt that she must lean>,
that she could no long('r st,and it at the
ca ·tle; and yet it was bliss to her to look
at the people in the courtyard who were
80 alike and so dissimilar to him whose
horse had carried ber one night. Then
again she desired only to return to the
wbite city across the two rivers or to tho
distant desertll, so that 8he might. never see
him again-and stood at the window, wait­
ing for the bour when ho should cross the
courtyard. Her eyes shone, while her month
whispered bit,ter words: "Boautiful is the
do\'o of the Sirhan and faithful."
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could find no fault with him except that he
speeUed up t he work in a most unwelcome
manner. The agha spoke with no ono,
drove off the gaping people with a gesture
showing that he was accnstomed to being
obe~'ed, asked no questions, and did nothing
he wus not permitted to do. Yot tilere
was something peculiar about this lean man
with t.hc slender hands and a.rrogant lips.
Did Qot the Turks bow lower, did they not
foUow his orders more quickly than would
ba\'o seemed nace n' with a JOan of his
ra,nk1 Did not a courier from tile Pasha
arri\'e e\'ery month wit.h heuvy bags filled
with pa.rehments, which the l\Iessenger spread
before the agha in conv~,.J6tions lasting
through the night, filling pages at his dicta­
tion with curly Arabic signs, to gallop off
southward again at the following dawn'

Many riddles wero 8pun around the Turk,
and his prerulection for the building of the
well WI\S not t.he It'll t among them. It was
not only' t hat during the da,}" he drove tile
sian' till they were frantic: even at night
he sat on t.he rocks beside the shaft, looking
across th<1 top of the wall to the mOlUltain
ridges which -stood like a frozen wave in
the moonlight, I\nd twanged a few cords
on tho three-stringed ta,l/bIt r. And one
night ho sang a song in the langul\ge of the
grt'at desert, which nobody in the castle
under toot! beside him, except. the woman,
who loaned against the bars of her window
with 11 fluttering hcart.

"&-I\ut,iful is the flower of the Sirhan,
Like the gazelle
Fleeing gracefully bt>fore the rider
Like 1\ palm swaying in the desert wind
Her curls swing across her breasts,
In which· her heart beats:
() Lord of my tent·,
o mv husband!
Fllitllful is th<, do\"(> of t he Sirhan,

She knows her hl"ro
Surrounded by a thousand enemies,
And he doe ilot glance at the young man
Who radiantly gallops ofT
On his swift charger.
Her foot movo lightly
On'r t he green meadows in the valley
\nd yet it does not leavo the path

Trodden b,- the hoofs of her camel
In th~ sand.
Beaut iflll is the flower of the Sirhan and

faithful!"

('('uselessly t.he chisels picked a.way in the
shl\ft, t he chain screeched, the win(llass
t,urned under unwilling fists. No one stopped
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8hould break out. He firmly gmsped tho
crackling parchments: 1I0W the Turk could
find water, if God 110 willed it.

Again the question arose: "]<'01' whom?"
His eyes turned toward the town on t.ho
bank of the river; he did not Ion: tho town,;­
people, but he protected amI lookpd after
them, for they wero needed for the country,
The w()()4led llIountai.l18. from which t111~

frugal O{lst.les of the n~bi1ity looked out,
sl.'Cllled to have moved clo~lr in t.he ~ilvcry

uutumn mist, hemming in the plowed laud;
in tho fields, peasant:! wpre moving nl>out in
t,heir white clothes. Ev(·rywhl·re he could
llOC t,bo t.iny whit-c dot"" cl~rying in the h,,~t

of the hal'vest, crowding lit tho fringes of
the foreRt, working Ill. t1wir hntR 1\1111 [cnecR,
and galloping around their honlH. The
answer to his quest.ioll came from the coun·
try itself.

The lIoise of the windlass, which had
bccoJllo part of tinily life, turned his thouglat,~

in unot hoI' direction. The clergy hud bocn
rClUonl:ltmting, pleading, threatening, hit!
fat.her confcst!or kept on bl'inging lip the
mnU.cr. The bisbop had dC'manded that 110
renoum'o the trNlty; he wa.~ nut conc('rllcd
with voliticnl cOIl,;idel'ntions, all he knl'w
WllS thl\t it was n !Sin to tolerate sue'h crllel
!Slavery undor his ,ery t!,YI'''. l\Irltthia.-;
looked across his country again, If it is a
Hin, he thought" r l.l1U willing to take it upon
luyself for you. Tho:sc pOOl' fellows Illust
die so thut you lIIay li\'e. And en·ry day
IOllger is u precioull gift.

La.ttw, when IIC wa,1keu across the COllrt
anu, uft<'r having been greet<:d by the aglm
with a dcx'p bow, lookC'd into til(' ~11ll[t., it
took his eyes SUl110 time before t.hey could
make out the figul'es at the bottom us they
Wl,re rcvcaled amI hidllen again by the
8wayin~ bucket coming up by t.he ticcmin~ly

l'l1llless claain. BCl'lide the wel1titood a slavc
who hau arrived the day before wit,h one
of the Ulany groups of re-placelllent.s eon­
stalltly being 8ent, hy t.ho PasluL. Kni\'cs
und red-hot iroJls had left little in lIis £two
that ((,Olald litill be l'ccogllizod ll.i hUlIlan, and
he had been brought here to diu in t,he
well. For in ad(lition to physical torture.i
t.he mell in Bclgmdtl knew also how to ILpply
well-considered rnonta.l torture/:! to punilih
each one according to his merit. When t.he
Killg approached, t.he slave felt t.he point of

• 1\ c1ag~{\r bet,wlwn his shoulder bln.df's ulIll
Iward II. voiefl whisper: "You will dill at the
lirst wortl or tlrst step'" Obediently he
looked to the ground, smiled paillfully, Ulld

I"\NDREY rarf'ly came to Trencin, he
V avoided the plac:e where he knew the

woman he loved to be. Like a. badly
tamed hawk he sat in his little east,le above
the Vlndnitzllo valley, and only thfl adventure
of a bear hll11t could entice him from his
tower. There WlUl 110 lat:k of tho!lO in the
Tatra l\Jolllltains, >10 that his >ltt·p was a.i
swift, his ham.! UR ~lIre us ever, whcll ho
0f0Illled the court on this day.

He stopped bc...ido the C1gha, rested his
banrl on a beam uf t.Ile windhl."s, unll meaR­
urod tho depth. A bracelet uf grOOIl stUlleR
slipped 0111. of his sloove 011 to the back of
hill hancl; he puslwtl jt ba,ck and Il·ft. He
did 1101. Ilotice tho Turk beside him tum
pale amI elutch his dll,ggcr. The u~ha.

followed him with a look tlll~t made the
blood freeze in tho veins of the old tmpcr­
vi80r. And t,Le supervisur WUB, by Allah,
accustomed to evcrything a long life during
wild times had to olfer. •

• Ondrcy, howeVl'r, noticed nothin~, rode
ofT to the Vladllit.m ca~tole, and did not
returll. No one, not his horscllicll, not
b rdsUlcll 1101' charcoal IJlIrll('l'::l, not the
bears nor the st.ag!!, the ell,glcB, the fir trees
or the whit-l! watt!rs of the Vhulnitza stream,
which leap" down from tho flower garden
of the Krijnll slope, could tdl where he had
gone. 'flw King IUIlI inll'liricll and l'!C~nrche~

made, and ordered his oniccrs to keep n
watch on Uu' rOlllb ami !'orders; l",t t.oo
manifold in dress and origin were those who
moved alung the roads for UIO soldiers to bo
able positively tu recognize une of them.

This OCl'ulTed dming the lift,h year of the
con:trnctiun of tho well. Nothing had
changed: UIO scroeching windlass still stood
over the t:lhll.rt, the agha still stood bCl'lide it
with t.he f<l\mc f('gularit.y with whil:h the
un risCll in the ('list. Only til(! row of

silent mounds a.t tho foot uf the hill had
become longer, very lung, and the hail' over
the King's forehead had grown grayer.
Heavily he felt the los:; of Ilill nephew, who
Wlltl to Imve been the heir of all hi~ work
and hopes.

"For whom a.m I exerting rny&'1f1"
Matthia.'! thought, Uli he lookNI one Rutuann
morning from hil; towel' acrotlll the misty
countr.y, His right haml lay heavily on l~

pilo of eourse papers: hero the Gt,rmall
towns of the Zips region prollliscd men amI
arms, the' prince of Tntllsylvllnia sealod an
alJiauce, J.(old watl promillt'C'l by t.he noble
senato uf :::ian ~la.rco if the wur with Turkey



thought: "Not with a single glance will I
'divert him from his path and endanger the
treaty protecting our country." The slave
did not lift his head until he heard t,he
well·known st,ep move away; he saw the
King disappear into the door leading to the
tower. Then he stepped into the bucket
and grasped the chain with both hands.

Befme he sank down into t,he gray shaft,
tho slave sent up ono more gll;lnce. A
woman in love cannot be deceived; her eyes
widened in terror, and she opened her mouth
to say something. But her lips closed again;
the agha had seen it and smiled. Thence·
forth the slaves remained in the well.

Now he waved at the last man hanging by
the chain, leaned out too far over the side,
swayed, and was pulled back just in time
by many helpful hands. But a pile of
broken rock lying beside the rim tltarted t.o
slip and fall, rumbling and crackling down
the shaft.

'\
Once more two men had to go down.

After some hard work thcy brought up a
few buckets of stone and a battered body.
The agha asked the King's leave and galloped
off with his horsemen into the sinking night.

A messenger at the gate of Trencin: tho
Pasha asked for a safe-conduct for a hundred
horsemen; he wished himself to take home
the woman for whom his heart had been
pining for so many years.

A few weckH later a colorfui procetlHion
moved over tho mountains. Cymbnls

--and trumpets resounded, the crescents
under the flowing horse tails rattled, t.he
peasants timidly lined t.he way and stnrell
at the gorgeous foreign horsemen from
whom they were otherwise acclIstomed to
hide in the forests. and wilder'uess. The
Pash;~ had sweets and silver coirul tossed
among' the children in the villagetl.

When he rode into the courtyard of
Tren~in with his' guard of houor, King
Mutthias passed his hand aoross his eyes in
surprise; but he did not have t,imc to follow
his thought to its enw' The Pasha de­
manded first to see the well, which was the
symbol of unutterable bitterness and a
supreme will. He leaned over the side,
dipped his finger into the bucket that WllS

hoisted. up, regarded the shaft, the wallil,
and the people with an all-embrll<ling glance.
Only at the one window, whieh WlLS iu no
WA.y c1iRtingni!lhPlI from t,hA ot.hArR, din hi!l
eye remain fixed for a few seoonds longer.
King Matthias saw this. "You have risked
much-and su1Iered, much," be said. "It
is Ood's will," replied. the Turk.

In the great hall of the castle, through
whose wide-arohed windows the eyett could
see far into the land, the woman was handed
over to the Pasha before the as.'!embled
nobles of the country. He went forward
a few tlteps to meet her, took her hand,
and said a few words which the others did
not understfmd; but they all saw how the
reflection of his smile brightened up the
stony face of the womau.

As a sign of hospitality the Pasha accepted
a goblet of water and found wor~ toO express
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THE work went ~n with noisy machines,
cracking whips, racing picks. More
often now the buckets came to the

top, but more and more often, too, was
their load carried dow11 the mountain path,
and those who met the bearers looked aside.
More and more furious and shrill grow the
rhythm of the work, which only stopped for
a few hours at night, more terrible with
every hour, until, in a dazzling noon hour,
a confused clamor arose, 'a roar shook the
foundations of the buildings, and people
emerged hastily from rooms and courts,
running toward the well. King Matt~i~

looked down from the window in the tower
just as the llgha lifted a sloppiu~ bucket
from the chain, raised it high up for every·
one to see, and slowly pourt.'C! out its con­
tents: "God is great!"

The Pasha granted all the slaves their
freedom, so the agha announced, and would
fill their hands with gold. Never before had
t,",. hllfOlu.b. mnvP.O lip Rnd down 80 'luit'kly,
never before hn,d there been such williug
hand~ at the windlass as now, when Turks,
ldave~, lLUU peuplc [rUIJ.I Lim CW:lLlc, Crucli uC
a terrible wcight, stood side by side, laughing,
amI t.ore at. t.11I~ whAAI!\. Olll~ after another
the men, dripping wet, were hoisted up
from the shaft, the last but two, the last
but one, now the last one hung suspended
by the ohain in the shaft.

}....atme had looked at each one, as th;ough
aU the da.ys and nights she had lo()ked with
a beating heart at each one who came to
the top. When she realized that the muti·
lated one would be the lal}t, she did not
take her eyes off the agha; for she knew
t.he people of her country and her time.
The aglm stood among the rejoicing crowd,
closest to the rim of the shaft, and was
holding one of the freed men by the shoulder.
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mCID""rH of the Rus..iall community in Shtlllghlli.
It WaR felt, howo"or, I hat, the addition of Bevl'ml
fa t8 I\nd nnmcs WOII Itl round Ollt 'lIld <'omplele
tho piet ure which Colonel NikoltlYcv's nrl ielo gavo.

aUl'eAtrol Bpirit is not regarded 08 having become
a god but e-An well hI' e-ompllred to .I,c ehri I inn
dogmf\ of tho imlllortnl ROJU.

The unwrit,ton Inw to keep Hpecial /facra, even in
the p()ure,~t homos. where tho c1ecell8Cd membeMl
of the furnih- a.re rc"member"('d duilv aDd "enorutf'd
on reglllllr ·dot..,s give the mort.nl "X'ing Il Jl"nlntcr
fl"Cling of immortll.lil~' II,nn nur \\'eslern Ht)'le of
only I'ornornneri"nl( t.ho departed 01108 in ollr heart H.

Aro tho.\' nut ul8') worth n cornor in our hOIlHCll
and ,\ lIIinllle of Ollr 01 votion on ('Oriaul unniver.
8ll.rics, ull Ihe moro HO u!' v ry (ow can nrrung a
pilgrimlll(o to t.he ~rnvos of tlloir parent-l!, tIlue-h
les.'i rom"mbcr tho birt,h dates of thoir I(rtUld.
purents.

It is Hurprising t,hllt, tho centripetal forco of
an~or.worship. whi('\, drnwH r1iRtant relnliv('.s
tog('thor Nul hin.11I 1hem iuto a commllnity, Nhollld
be 80 flllly t1is/'('!1lut!ed hy all \\'N<l('rn orgAniza.
tions, (,81't /-in,lIy I\S it. llpprotlchcH 80 closely to tho
new G"rlllnn ideal! of rnce and Hoil. !'I'lon'ovor, it
wOllld lOti"o the indi,-idunl the <"01l80101ion t\.q ,,"oil
l\.q ,m obligllt ion in Iho reali7.ntion t hut I'e is only
1\ link ill a 10llg, 10llg (·IUlill.

SlIch aro tho thoul/:ht.s wl,i"h ori"" in tl", mind
of t,ho rOlldor of tho book ,,-hid., illl'i,lentllllv, wt\.q
"IRO cited hy Profcl!l!or FujisllwIl during his I,; turCri
in ShilllglU\i in 1!l43. :. A. Yoss.

down upon his country. Yet with the un·
failing infoltinet of a great judge of human
nature, Itis ea.r WlIS listening for tit!.' im.
perceptible ring of insincerity in the voice
of tho Turk, whose prourl, Illartial fcaturC's
Sf't.'med t<> be tho truest mirror of biB thoughts.

In the tlusk of evening, when the sounds
of the fiery Turl,ish music lost themscl\'S-'!:I
behind the hillR, King Matthias stood 011

the 'I'ower of Trcncin. III tbe west the
slender [('{I erescl'nt of the setting new moon
hung sUi'lptmded in the Ilky. He regartled it,
deep in thought. He knew t.bat the coming
spring would bring war.
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tb hope that he might live in llndisturW
peace with the mighty king of these heroes;
be regretted-a shade too verbose-the cruel
fate that had robbed this king and hif:l
oountry of their heir.

The King lowered his head. Of cOUr.;('.

tbi" Wl\.Il exactly the scene he had imllgilwd
in that night during the Turkish war when
Ondrey had brought the woman who now
stood in nil the ravi. hing beauty of the
Orient beside the Pasha of Belgrade. But
he whom he had at tha.t. time irnnginL'<1 at
the right of hiR throne, he was mis.'lillg today.
With' a. sigh, he raised his head anrl looked

Ancestor-Worship and Japanese Law, by
&ron 1'.oou..h;f1" Ho:umi. (TQ~1In, 1910, Th"
HoL"tJ"rido PrcM, 205 PJJ., .ren 2.50.)

This work of Baron Rozmni, Il Il\wver of in.
~mation>ll (1\1Il0 nt tho Ix'j:!inning of tl,i'A century,
hM boon N'\"i;;cd anti repuhlished by his 80n who,
b>' means o( Ihis conl,ribulion La his own anC4.>stor·
WOnlhip, pr"i'CUlls us wit h lin intorotft illg t renl.i"o on
how much Iho "lIlt---rathor thall tho religion-of
onc lJtor-woNlhip hus influonced pllltli.) 1\1\ well lUi
private lif ill Japan. Wh... reas (;onfu('innislu WILlI
r.'·orablo to tho growth of this CWlloIII, Bllddhitlln
-whioh ill IU'U1~oniBtio to i wisely ,ulnpted it80lf
to tbe nation ILl practico, while tho introduC\,iOn of
W08tenl civilil.ntion hod no influonct' on the holio("
of the pooplt.. Tho author nrrivcs l\t the following
conoluHion :

"U mankind in their primitive IlUlgo had bMn
entirely dost itllte of filin.\ devotion or parental
love, iI thoir lifo had 1"'011 the liIo of OgOiBID IIn,1
not of lovo nlld Ilyrnpnthy, UIC humnn r/lee woult!
have Jx>en exlin"t long /ll,:O, Ilud thiN world wOllld
hAve beeomc lho world of wolves and tigers."

It is a pil y I hnt mllny Christi,tll\8 !I(.'C in ancelltor.
"'orship 1m infrin,::eruent of the first (;ommllnd/llent
instead of tho fultlllml'lIt uf tho fifth COlllmand·
mellt t-o honur onc'" "nr('nts; for, oIler flll, tho

Sir:
Nobody rond ,,-ith grt·tlter interest tbo orticlo

"The HilS! ian'l in Enst \sia" which Ilppenre<l in
Ihe lliy i u f "Tho X Xth Cenlur)'" I,hall tho
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