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thou not answer the Kazi?” and I replied, “ O Emir, the
two heads are not equal, and I, I have no helper; but, an
the right be on my side ’twill appear.” At this the Judge
grew hotter of temper and cried out, “ Woe to thee, O ill-
omened wight! How wilt thou make manifest that the
right is on thy side?” I replied, “ O our lord the Kazi, T
deposited with thee and in thy charge a woman whom we
found at thy door, and on her raiment and ornaments of
price. Now she is gone, even as yesterday is gone; and
after this thou turnest upon us and suest me for six thou-
sand gold pieces. By Allah, this is none other than a mighty
great wrong, and assuredly some foe of hers in thy house-
hold hath transgressed against her!” With this the Judge’s
wrath redoubled and he swore by the most solemn of oaths
that I should go with him and search his house. I replied,
By Allah I will not go, unless the Wali go with us; for, an
he be present, he and the officers, thou wilt not dare to work
thy wicked will upon me.” So the Kazi rose and swore an
oath, saying, “ By the truth of Him who created mankind,
we will not go but with the Emir!” Accordingly we re-
paired to the Judge’s house, accompanied by the Chief, and
going up, searched it through, but found naught; whereat
fear fell upon me and the Wali turned to me and said, ““ Fie
upon thee, O ill-omened fellow! thou hast put us to shame
before the men.” All this, and I wept and went round about
right and left, with the tears running down my face, till we
were about to go forth and drew near the door of the house.
I looked at.the place which the woman had mentioned and
asked, “ What is yonder dark place I see?” Then said I
to the men, “ Pull up this jar with me.” They did my bid-
ding and I saw somewhat appearing under the jar and said,
“ Rummage and look at what is under it.” So they searched,
and behold, they came upon a woman’s mantilla and walk-
ing boots stained with blood, which when I espied, I fell
down in a fainting-fit. Now when the Wali saw this, he said,
“By Allah, the Captain is excused!” Then my comrades
Came round about me and sprinkled water on my face. till
I recovered, when I arose and accosting the Kazi (who was
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covered with confusion), said to him, “ "I‘hou seest thatlfs.u]s;;
picion is fallen on thee, and indeed this affair 151 no lig t
matter, because this woman’s family w1_11 assured y_’nc])]t s1t
down quietly under her loss.” Therewith the Ka.m_s tlelard-
quaked and fluttered for that h(? knew the suspmlond 1?‘3
reverted upon him, wherefore }}15 colo_r yellowed an ft:_r
limbs smote together; and he paid of his own moneyilathat
the meastire of that he had lost, so we }vogld quenc e
fire for him. Then we departed from him in peace, w !t t
T said within myself, “ Indeed, the woman falsed m? no -
After that T tarried till three days had passed, when \ivfet

to the Hammam and changing my clothes, betook nlaysed f-
her home, but found the door shut and covered w1th“ Tu]i :
So I asked the neighbors of her and they answered, . bli
house hath been empty of habitants these_ many days,d ut
three days agone there came a woman with an ass, an at
supper-time last night she took her gear a_nd went awa);

Hereat I turned back, bewildered in my wit, and for ma ):
a day after I inquired of the dwellers in that street concern

< ing her, but could happen on no tidings of her. And indeed

: d the readi-
I wondered at the eloquence of her tongue an
ness of her talk; and this is the most admirable of all T have

seen and of whatso hath betided me.

The Unjust Sentence
Erom the Chinese

was a native of Yang-ku, and, as a young man,
R'vgil?ﬁuch given to playing tri::ks and talking in i
loose kind of way. Having lost his wife, he went off tc.) asd
a certain old woman to arrange an?ther m_atch fc:r hl'l}l, a;ll
on the way he chanced to fall in with a nggl'{bor s wi ]:, w 13
took his fancy very much. So he said in joke to the o <
woman, “ Get me that stylish-looking, handsome lady, an
I shall be quite satisfied.” .
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“TI'll see what T can do,” replied the old woman, also
joking, “if you will manage to Kill her present hushand ”;
upon which Chu laughed and said he certainly would do so.
Now about a month afterwards, the said husband, who had
gone out to collect some money due to him, was actually
killed in a Ionely spot; and the magistrate of the district im-
mediately summoned the neighbors and beadle and held the
usual inquest, but was unable to find any clue to the mur-
derer. However, the old woman told the story of her con-
versation with Chu, and suspicion at once fell upon him,
The constables came and arrested him, but he stoutly de-
nied the charge; and the magistrate now began to suspect
the wife of the murdered man, Accordingly, she was

severely beaten and tortured in several ways until her
strength failed her, and she falsely acknowledged her guilt.!

! Such has doubtless been the occasional result of torture in China;
but the singular keenness of the mandarins, as a body, in recognizing
the innocent and detecting the guilty,—that is, when their own
avaricious interests are not involved,—makes this contingency so
rare as to be almost unknown. A good instance came under my oWi:
notice at Swatow in 1876.
employed at the foreign Custom House to carry a certain sum of
money every week to the bank, and at length his honesty was abowe
suspicion. On the occasion to which T %l_ude he had been sent as
usual with the bag of dollars, but after & short absence he rushed
back with a frightful gash on his right arm, evidently inflicted by a
heavy chopper, and laying the bone bare. The money was gone.
He said he had been invited into a tea-house by a couple of soldiers
whom he could point out; that they had tried to wrest the bag from
him, and that at length one of them seized a chopper and inflicted
o severe a wound on his arm, that in his agony he dropped the
money, and the soldiers made off withit. The latter were promptly
arrested and confronted with their accuser; but, with almost inde-
cent haste, the police magistrate dismissed the case against them,
and declared that he believed the man had made away with the
money and inflicted the wound on himself. And s0 it turned out to
be, under overwhelming evidence. This servant of proved fidelity
had given way to a rash hope of making a little money at the garm-
ing table; had hurried into one of these hells and lost everything in
three stakes; had wounded himself on the right arm (he was a left-
handed man), and had concocted the story of the soldiers, 2 within
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Chu was then examined, and he said, “ This delicate woman:
could not bear the agony of your tortures; what she has
stated is untrue; and, even shoulc! her. wrong escape the
notice of the Gods, for her to die in this way with a staxﬁ
upon her name is more than I can endure. T will te

the whole truth. I killed the husband t!'na,i’: I might secure
the wife: she knew nothing at all about it.” And when the
magistrate asked for some proof, Chu said his bloody
clothes would be evidence enough; but when the).r sent to
search his house, no bloody clothes were forthcoming. He
was then beaten till he fainted ; yet wh.en he came ro’t‘md.hg
still stuck to what he had said. “ It is my mother,” crie

he, “ who will not sign the death—warrant,’of her son. Let
me go myself and I will get the clothes.” So he was es-
corted by a guard to his home, and there he explained to
his mother that whether she gave up or withheld the
clothes it was all the same; that in either case he would
‘have to die, and it was better to die ea}'ly Fhan late. There-
upon his mother wept bitterly, and going into t_he bedroom,
brought out, after a short delay, tl_le re?uu‘ed clothes,
which were taken at once to the magistrate’s. There was
now no doubt as to the truth of Chu’s story ; _and as nothing
occurred to change the magistrate’s opinion, Chu was
thrown into prison & await the day for 1.115 execution.
Meanwhile, as the magistrate was one day inspecting }_115
jail, suddenly a man appeared in the hall, who glared at him
fiercely and roared out, “ Dull-headed fool! unfit to be the
guardian of the people’s interests!” whereupon thfe croyvd
of servants standing round rushed forward to seize him,
but with one sweep of his arms he laid them all flat on the
ground. The magistrate was frightened out 035 h1§‘ wits,
and tried to escape, but the man cried out to .hlm, I am
one of Kuan Ti’s lieutenants. If you move an inch you are

the space of about twenty-five minutes. When_ he saw that he_ was
detected, he confessed everything, without having received a single
blow of the bamboo; but up to the moment of his copfesswn the
foreign feeling against that police-magistrate was undeniably strong.
—HEeRBERT A. GILES, TRANSLATOR.
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lost.”  So the magistrate stood there, shaking from head to
g1 g

foot with fear, while his visitor continued, “The murderer

is Kung Piao: Chu had nothing to .do with it.”

The lieutenant then fell down on the ground, and was to
all appearance  lifeless; however, after a while he recov-
ered, his face having quite changed, and when they asked
him his name, lo! it was Kung Piao. Under the applica-
tion of the bamboo he confessed his guilt. Always an un-
principled man, he had heard that the murdered man was
going out to collect money, and thinking he would be sure
to bring it back with him, he had killed him, but had found
nothing. Then when he learned that Chu had acknowl-
edged the crime as his own doing, he had rejoiced in secret
at such a stroke of luck. How he had got into the magis-
trate’s hall he was quite unable to say. The magistrate now
called for some explanation of Chu's bloody clothes, which
Chu himself was unable to give; but his mother, who was at
once sent for, stated that she had cut her own arm to stain
them, and when they examined her they found on her left
arm the scar of a recent wound. The magistrate was lost
in amazement at all this ; unfortunately for him the reversal
of his sentence cost him his appointment, and he died in
poverty, unable to find his way home. As for Chu, the
widow of the murdered man married ‘him in the following
year, out of gratitude for his noble behavior.

The Scar on the Throat

From the Arabic

"THERE was once a king named Sulayman Shah, who was
goodly of policy and counsel, and he had a brother

who died and left a daughter; so Sulayman Shah reared her

with the best of rearing and the girl became a model of rea-

son and perfection, nor was there in her time a more beau-

tiful than she. Now the king had two sons, one of whom
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ointed in his mind to wed her, while the other
girgzgegpt% take her. The elder son’s name was Bahlu-
wan and that of the younger Malik Shah, and the girl \ﬁrag
called Shah Khatun. Now one day K}ng Sulayman S éd
went in to his brother’s daughter and, kissing her head, sai
to her, “Thou art my daughter and dearer to me than a

« child, for the love of thy late father who hath found mercy;

refore I purpose espousing thee to one of my sons and
:gifointing hiI:n rrIrjly heir apparent, so he may be k*ng af}:er
me. Look, then, which thou wilt have of my sons, ch’Jr t l?t
thou hast been reared with them and' know‘est I:‘hem. T de
maiden arose and kissing his hand, said to him, “ O my lc-Jr :
I am thine hand-maid and thou art the ruler over me; sO
whatever liketh thee do that same, inasmuc.h as thy _w15h is
higher and honorabler and holier than mine, and if thox;
woutldst have me serve thee as a hand-maid ft’)’r the rest o
my life, ’twere fairer to me than any mate. Thebkmgf
commended her speech, and confer::ed on her a ro ehq
honor and gave her magnificent gifts; after _whlchﬁ hls
choice having fallen upon his younger son, Malik Shah, g
wedded her with him and made him his helr.apparent a,llll
bade the folk swear fealty to him. When this reached his
brother Bahluwan and he was aware that his younger
brother had by favor been preferred over him, his breast
was straitened and the affair was sore to_ha_m a_nd envty
entered into him and hate; but he hid this in his heaér :
while fire raged therein because of the d;_}.msel' and the do-
minion. Meanwhile Shah Khatun went in bridal splendor
to the king’s son and conceived by him and bare a ;qn,bas
he were the illuming moon. 'When Bahluwan saw t is 1:%-
tide his brother, envy and jealousy overcame him; so h'e
went in one night to his father's palaqe and coming to I :li
brother’s chamber, saw the nurse sleeping at ,the door, va
the cradle before her and therein his bro?her s chﬂd‘as eep_..
Bahluwan stood by him and fell to looking upon h1‘s face;
whose radiance was as that of the moon, and Sat_:m mfsmu&
ated himself into his heart, so that he beth_ought himsel ﬁ'ﬂ
said, “ Why be not this babeémine? Verily, I am worthier
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