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THE STORY or

MINARETS

ASYRIAN

‘MASTER BUILDER

Ahmed Karn and Rashid were building
the walls and the minaret was growing
and growing. Ahmed Karn and Rashid

ants were crawling along the walls of the
new minaret.

“Ahmed wants the minaret to reach
the sky. lsn’t it tall enough, Ahmed?*"
his friends and acquaintances asked.

Ahmed Karn only smiled in answer,

But soon Ahmed built around the
minaret a platform for the muezzin,
then he made the balustrade for the plat-
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A med Karn was considered the best
tg ider in Damascus. If any one who
was not stingy wanted to build for him-
wlf a eomfortable and pretty houas ha
had to invite Ahmed Karn as the builder
ind Ahmed Karn made no blunders -he
built houses as though cast of iron. He
arranged the rooms so skilfully that you
could not arrange them more conve-
niently even if you thought about it
throughout the fast of Ramazan. The
windows in his structures were always
in tha right place, the trees and flowers
around the houses were always beauti-
fullv arranged, and the harem was so
conveniently saparated from the other
part of the house that all were pleased,
the men as well as the women, the hoats
as well ar the guests,

It was believed that the people who
Jived in the hourea buiit by Ahmed Karn
were happier than others and grew rich
more rapidly than othera.

[here is no doubt that Ahmed Karn
had deserved his great reputarion as a
master builder,

But he was particularly skilful in build-
ing minarets. In this domain no one even
dared compete with him. It was known
throughout Damascus, even among the
small children, that no one in Syria and
perhaps even anywhere elss in the
Mohammedan world could build beatter
minarete than Ahmed Karn. His min-
arets were as straight as poplars and
as stately as houris, nymphs of paradise.
No one knew why the minarets game out
of his hands =0 beautiful and strong.
Perhape Ahmed Karn had some special
pecret? No one knew.

e minarets constructed by othar
bullders meemed to look like his. But
upon closer examination one found that
they were different. Something was
lacking in them—the balustrades were not
exactly in their proper place and the roofs
were not so gracefully bent and the cres-
cent sesmed to have inclined to the
wrong side.

Ahmed Earn’'s minaret stood before the
people who watched it as though it were
made of one rock and everything was
beautiful about it. And the more people
Inokad at the minarets made by other
. huildera the more convinced they became

that Ahmed Karn was a genius as a builder
of minarets,

Ha worked like all other builders; he
would take his ruler, his lead wire, hia
Ime soraper and he would place one stone
ipon another. He would thus place
swvearal rows of atones, then read a chapter
of the Koran, come down, look at his
work and then get up again. And thus
he worked until the minaret was fin-
whed

He axamined every stona carefully
and if he was not pleased with it he gave
i* hack to his workmen to hew it once
more.  But no one interfered with the
other huildars; they could also examine
the stones and come down and read the
Koran

Evidently it was not this that made his
minareta so extraordinary,

Ahmed Karmm was proud of his fame
and he accepted all honors as his due.
Rut there waa one thing that made him

* fs¢] depressad —he had no son to whom
he could bequeath his wonderful art

Therafore when his relatives and ac-
quaintances asked him about his heir
aud successor Ahmed answered sadly:

“The glorious and great God knows
®*hat He ia doing. There were master
huildera hefore me, and thera will be
master builders after me. God is omnipo-
'..”-"‘

Of course Ahmevl always smployed sev -
eral workmen. FHe paid them well, and
they worked according to his instructions,
hut he would not teach any one of them
the art of building to perfection. He did
not want anybody to be able to say,
“Here. 1 am doing as good work as Ahmed
Karn!"  This thought tormented him.
If he had a son it would be another mat-
ter Oh, he would have tranamitted to
himall hisart, all hia love for the greateat
&rt in life, the art of construotion.

Ahmed Karn used to say that a man
haeds three things in order to he per-
fectly at aane and happy on earth; he muat
he conscious of God, he must have a sound

. body and a comfortable dwelling. The
shirikhs-ul-Islam should develop in human
beinga this consciousness of God; God
®aould then give sound bodies to the
rghteous, and as for comfortable dwell-
ings, Allah had taught Ahmed Karm to
butld such homes,

s ha would have taught his art to
hi« gon, but he was determined that his
At should rather die together with him
than 1o transmit it to a stranger.

Thera was a workman employed by
Ahmed Karn, an orphan named Rashid,
He hiad commenced to work for him at
the age of 15, and now he was 30 years
ol He was a good worker, clever, al-

punctual, He was tall, broad

*hoildered, museular and stately, only

his head was somewhat bent, like that of

Ahmed Karn. Ha looked from under his

lowerad myebrows, his dark eyes flashed

Mid hie saw everything. Ahmed K arn

fespectod and valued him for his ability

And alertness, but did not like him. Why

he did not like him Ahmed Karn could
not - explain even to himself. Rashid

Wik an honest and obedient workman,

Dt there was something in his soul that

le seemed 1o hide from everybody, even
from those nearest to him,

s “samething® always appeared to
;;:, ~1 harn to be charged with enmity,

¥ #hould not Rashid look at Ahmed
ey and wrustingly? He had worked
,_"' "im for fiftean vears and lived in
}j‘ ' Another in his place would
ve me like a son to Ahmad Karn,
Would Yave won his love, But he did
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form and finally commenced to work on
the roof.

The roof was also ready shortly and the
divine crescent flashed against the deep
southern sky. The minaret stood out
above the mass of old structures pure
and bright like a bride

Passersby heaved sighs of admiration
and praised Ahmed Karn

“Oh, great God! What ekilll God is
our witnesse, we have not seen such a
beautiful minaret even in Mecca! How
will the second minaret look?"

not. He seemed attached to him and yet
he was strange to him.

Why did not Ahmed discharge him ,
why did he not send him away from his
home? He had no pause, Rashid was
always punctual and obedient. And
Ahmed Karn was just, like a true Mussul-
man.and he never allowed himself to offend
a coreligionist without cause. Oh, Allah
is omniscient! Allah is omnipotent! Allah
knows everything, even our most secret
thoughte, and no one can escape his right-
eous indignation. Besides, Rashid was
a very useful assistant.

_" -

minaret the call to prayer resounded

over the city.

evident in his flashing eyes and his ani-
mated face, although he tried to appear
oalm, although he frowned, looking

were bacoming ever amaller and smaller. | around on all sides. The approval of the |
At last it seemed as though two black  crowd pleased him greatly and ocalmed

, his mind.
| Near him stood Rashid. But what had
| happened to him? His eyes were burning
;Ihd flashing. like the eves of a Syrian |
{leopard in a cage. His face was like the |
! sky in time of a storm. He was waiting.
| Now one of the sheiks ascended a small
| alevation and addressed the people. The
| crowd became silent
| *In the name of the merciful and mag-
|nanimous God! O you who pray to
| Mohammed' Before you isa pew minaret
erected by the skilful hand of Ahmed
{Rarn. Are you pleased with the building?
Shall we build the other minaret®"
| But suddenly Rashid got up on a rock
{and spoke in a shrill voios which sounded
like the sereaming of a bird in the desert
at night. His face was pale, as though
he had just covered it with powder. His,
{\'Oim rang loudly amd was heard even in
,the remotest comers of the ENOrmons |

ing and turned in amazement
Rashid.

toward
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knowing what had really happened.

Only Ahmed Karn stood silent and
motionless, dumfounded, Now he knew
why Rashid had always looked at him so
strangely aud with animosity in his eye
Rashid had been tormented by envy, He
wished to be his equal, he wished to be
even greater than his master!

The erowd calmed down little by litthe,
The wiser and older men wanted to ignore
Rashid' and believed that Ahmed Karn
shonld complete the work on the minarets
But the younger element insisted that the
second minaret be built by Rashid.

“What if he should spoil it completely "
asked the elder people,

But Rashid settled this question. A= a
security that he would not make the
second minaret worse than the first he
offered his savings for many years, a
hundred gold pieces of a hundred piastres
each. Then all agreed to give the work
to him. Ahmed interrupted all disous-
sions by announcing publicly that he de-
elined to continue working on the minarets
in arder to see the work of his pupiland to
rejoice it Rashid's promises are fulfilled

The crowd Jlispersed slowly. Rashid
was to start his work on the second minaret
on the following day.

I

The entire city wasa seized with a sen-
sation of curiosity. What would be the
result of the contest batwesn the two
builders? Wagers were made and even
women and children came to the mosque

builders

Rashid kept working. Ha did not look
at the peonle; he spoke to no one except
the masons. He had grown thin and
pale. He did not rest in the davtime
and did not show himself anywhere in

the eity on Fridays

He spent his dayvse and his nights and
his holidays upon the structure; he slept
in his minaret and his bed was raised ever

Friday arrived. And from the tall |courtyard. Then the people ceased talk- | higher and higher toward the blue sky

He did
When he

Ahmed Karn stayed at home
not go even to the mosque,

There isan ancient mosque in Damascus.

It stands at the very end of the eternal
Iﬂ'ly and looks beautiful in the distance
with the cupolas of it numerous edifices,

Mosques are usually built near the
centre of the city to make it convenient
for the faithful to come to prayer at the
firet sound of the holy call. But why
is this mosque located at the end of the
city of Damascus?

According to an old legend the Caliph
had ordered the Governor of Damascus
to build a court house on that spot.

“Let the court of justice be removed
from the city; then there will be fewer
complaints, for he who will make up his
mind to sta:$ a lawsuit and will go to tha
outskirts of the city may cool of on
the way, may return and be reconcilad
with his opponent without going to court
But the mosque must be in the centre
of the city, that each and every faithful
Believer may go there at the first call
and make his prayers to the great
God "

Thus ordered the wise Caliph; but the
disloyal Governor did not obey his order.

. He did exactly the reverse; he built the
' court house in the centre of the cityand
the moaque he built far away, amid the
oypresa treea and the apricots, over’tha
 awift currents of the Barada River. The

Governor had his own reasons for this;
1he wanted the people to sue each other
| frequently and thus he would derive
!a larger income. When the Caliph had
| learned of this he ordered that the Gover-
| nor of Damascus be behsaded in the yard
of the mosque he had built.

Thus a great mosque was founded
there. FEverything remained strong and |
beautiful there to this day, but the two
minarets at the main building had grown
old and looked as though ready to fall |
at any moment. |

The elders of the city gatherad in the |
moaque to decide what to do; they prayed, |
talked, collected money and decided |
to destroy the old minarets and erect
two new minarets which would adorn |
the old edifice. \

Who was to be commissioned to build ‘
the minarets? Allnamed Ahmed Karn. |

They sent for Ahmed Karn. He en- |
tered the spacious yard of the mosque
proud of his art, as usual, conscious
of his power. He greeted the gathering
respectfully yet with dignity and asked
the elders what they wanted him to do,
as though he had not suspected anything. |
Then one of thesheikhacleared his throat, |
stroked his gray beard and said slowly:

“We have gathered here for the glory
of the great God and His prophet Mo-
hammed - and may the Lord be merciful
to us and may he guard him. We have
decided to build two new minarets near
this glorious mosque. For that purpose
we have resolved to invite an expert
builder who could restore to the old
building its former and perhaps even
better appearance. We know that you
can carry out our ideas and we have
therefore decided to entrust. the work|
to you."” |

Ahmed Karn at first regarded it as his |
duty to decline the offer in order to add |
to the solemness of the occasion.

“Noble sheikhs! You have done me |
great honor, but 1 am growing old and I
no longer rely upon my powers as before
Find some one else who could maintain
the glory of the ancient master builders
by hisart, Andl would admire his work " |

A faint amile played over his lips. The |
assembled elders grew agitated. They
all began to implore Ahmed to accept
the offer, to undertake the work and to
make his name famous for all ages.

Ahmed accepted. They discussed the
price, drank coffee, prayed and went
home.

The entire city waited impatiently for
the beginning of the work on the minarets
All the people were wondering how Ahmad |
Karn would distinguish himself this time
For a long time blocks of white and black
rocks were carried to the mosque by
camels, mules and donkeys. It took some
time to pull down the old minarets and
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clear the sites for the new. The work-

time and resting on the shore of the Barada | God!
during the hot midday m Damascus, God. Mohammed was the messenger of
Finally Ahmed Karn commenced his | God. Come to prayer; come to the road
work. He carefully placed stone upon | of salvation and success. Great is
stone, measuring them with his rule|God! Great is God'"
and his lead wire; he stood on the ground, | The faithful Mohammedans rushed to-
now closing his right eye, now his left, | ward the mosque in crowds. All wanted
looking at the wall, shading his eyes with ' to examine the minaret and to hear what
his hands, and with his fez, and then he | the sheikhs would say
got up on the wall again and placed stone  After the prayers the crowd gathered
upon stone with great precision. {in thefllarge courtyard of the mosque.
Rashid always helped him in his work. | The sun was shining brightly in the blue
e handed his master the ruler, the lead aky and its rays were reflected in all
wire, he placed the stones according to colors in the jets of the great fountain,
his directions. But he did all this sternly = A sea of heads in red fezes and white head
and silently. He had never before been dresses was stirring in the yard. The
too talkative, but now he would hardly heads were thrown back, the beards were
utter two words during the day. He
had rarely looked upon other people with | minaret which stood  out  beautifylly
kindness hefore, but now thers was an | againat the background of she hlue sky
evil fire in his eyes. He was forever | Everyhody admired the wonderful work

There is no God except the one

absorbed in thought. Bometimes he|and praised Ahmed Karn
did not even hear when his raster called And Ahmed stomd near the door of the
him. mosaque with the sheiks of the ecity; he

The workmen were hewing the rocks. | was Lappy over his siccess.

{ ]
men were hewing the stones for a long | «“(reat is God! Great is God! Greatis! “Faithful Mohammedans!” eried Rashid,

(raising his clenched fist skyward. “I,
| Rashid, the servant of the great and glo-
rious God, will huild for you & minaret
that will be worthy of this glorious mosque,
I will make it higher and more beautiful
| than the ona before your eyes. If I am
not telling you the truth, the omnipotsni
| God will punish me.
| take my head, my life.”
If a thunder had pealed from the clear
| azure sky at that moment the crowd would
not have heen so astonished as it was at
the words of Rashid. For several seconds |
the peopls were speechless. No one
stirred. It seemed as if they were petri-
fiedd in a bewitoched sastle, Only the watop
could be heard splashing in the fountain

“I have said all 1 wished to say,” oried
Rashid hoursely, and atepped dpwn from |
the rock

The ecrowd suddenly grew noisy
peaple stirred, shaking their hea
hrandishing their arms

The
s and .
They seome] 1o

1

Koran and fingering the rosary with
quivering hands.

Near the turn at which he oould wee
the two minarets Ahmed grew faint and
his heart stopped beating. He clutched
at the corner of the house and glanced
at the ancient mosque.

At first the minarets danced before
his eyes like two dervishes in a fit of holy
ecstasy., But a minute later he came to
himself and examined the new minaret.
|  Befora him stood the minaret Rashid
| had built. It was straight like asunbsam
| thin like a reed on the waters of the
Jordan, and it rose high above his own f
minaret. It stood like a youth with its
head raised proudly. Ita crescent was
shining bMghtly above all other struc-
turet and ssemed to smile maliciously at
the other minaret, its neighbor.

Ahmed Karn's minaret seemed to have
grown shorter, older, it even looked as
though it had turned aside nbit. Only
now Ahmed Karn noticed that it was
clumsy and that the balustrades around
the walls were nowartistically arranged.

Ahmed Karn saw all this and stood as
petrified. Where had Rashid, his work-
man, learned his art?

People were walking past him. They
| glanced at his bent figure with a sense »f
pity and they saw his eyea fixed at the
minaref

He mastered himself and walked toward
| the mosque. The people were kneeling in
| prayer.

Ahmed Karn went to his place and knelt.

 in his h*ad and his heart. He made an
effort to-understand the words of the
| preacher, but he heard only the sound of
{the words. The words tossed about in
| the mosque without reaching him. It
seemed to him that the words were like
| pigeons flying about beneath the ceiling,
I flapping their white wings against it.
| He even forgot about his rival Rashid
land throughout the prayer never aven
| looked in his direction to see the expres-
jsion of his faca. His heart contracted
with pain, and before his eyes stood the

| fervently,

| at Rashid, calling him “a new star. "
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“FAITHFUL MOHAMMEDANS!" CRIED RASHID, RAISING HIS CLENCHED FIST SKYWARD,

heard the call to praver he spread a little
rug in the yard of his housa and praved
He was waiting to sea the
complete work of his rival. He hopad
that Rashid's minaret would not be as
good as the one he had built

Ahmed s friends and ralatives eame to

At tist they laughed
Hut
a8 time elapssd their jests grew foreed
and rare. Ahmed folt that they were
coneealing something fromy him and he
bocame still more uneasy. Nirong and
vigorous until then, Ahmad aged and
turned gray in a fow months

Finally ho learned that

Rashid had

ralsed as the people looked at the new and the rumble of the city in the distanve, completed his minaret

Friday arrived

Ahmedl Karie came ont
his heart beating vory fnst, as he turned
o whither erowds of people
He walk=1 along the
his oves lowered 1o the

of his house,

o the mosu
were flocking

NAFrOW glprests,

This was have grown mad, they shouted without | ground; he was reading verses from the

—

{ new minaret, beautiful and stately, like
| &n angel beside a clumsy old man. And
it seemed to Ahmad that his minaret ex-
' perienced tha same feeling. The new,
voung, insolent fellow had orushed the
| Joy out of both, had dimmed their light.
Ahmed Karn did not even notice that

. | him and told him about the progress of all the people had left the mosque. He
If 1 lie, yon may Rashid's work

,came to himsell only when in answer to
| some one's words the crowd roared good
| naturadly and joyously.
| “They must be praising Rashid," thought
{ Ahmed as he walked into the yard si-

ently

The crowd grew silent upon noticing

Ahmed Kern. He lookad around ocon-
fusedly. All were silent. He turned
toward the exit. The crowd maintained
“#ilence and followed him with their eyes
to the gates, As soon as he had left the
vard of the mosque, hehind the huge iron
door, the orowd roared again joyously

I,
It was a quiet summer night
mascus,

in Da-
Light, transparent shadows had

fallen across the city and Damascus elept
quistly beneath them,

The narrow streets and the bazfars were
deserted. Lamps were flickering faintly
here and there in the darkness, Dark
shadows ware whigpering something in
the narrow side streets and under the
vaults of many centuried buildinge., An
occasional passerby looked around tim-
idly, listening to these mysterious whis-
perings and watching the movements of
the shadows.

It was near midnight, the most quist
hour of the night in Damascus, Some one
was walking along the street, He looked
around on all sides, like a thief, like a ~'
lover going stealthily to his beloved, Ha
tried to avoid the light of the keroseno
lanterns. At the coraer of & sirest his
face was illuminated. It was Ahmed
Karn. His hands and his feet wers
trembling; his eyes were hurning. He
walked as though intoxicated, staggering
from side to side. He directed hissteps
to the moaque, to the two minarets. He
entered the open gate and disappearad
amid the verdure of the trees thers,
Suddenly some one sang in a shrill,
lond voice. It was the muedzin on tha
Al-Amui minaret singing the midnight
call to prayer,

Ahout a hundred and fifiy voices from
all parts of Damascua responded. And
soon the mournful song of the muedzins
rang in the cool air of the eity,

Now the muedzin on Rashid's tall min-
aret also commenced to sing: “Great s’

and argued endlessly about the rival There was a sense of terribleemptiness |God! Great is God! There is na God

except the one God!”

Ahmed Karn shuddeared at the first
sonund of this song and looked up

“Ah! He is singing on Rashid's min-
aret! Mine is bad and crooked'”

And he sank to tha eald stones in tha
yvard and listened. Only undar the byrn-
ing southern sky in the deses such a sad
melody could ba hrought forth

And it sesmed to Ahmed that the musd
zin sang instead of his praver quits an-
othsr ssng:

“All in earth will pass away .
There is nothing aternal. Only the great
God is eternal! Rivers will dry up an
change their courss, cities will turn into
ashes; nations will disappear; mountains
will erumble axay. and the greatest
glory will grow dim!

“Do you remember. () Damascus, your
former glory? Have vou forgntten your
great Calipha? Do vou see themat least
in your dreams in the soft shadows of
the night? Have wou forgotten your
glory, have you bent vour head power
lessly? Do you hear how your singers,
the muedzins, are singing on the high
minareta which are as graceful as yvour
most gracefuvl women? Thev are peer-
ing into the darkness. They are looking
to the east and to the west, to the north
and to thésouth, they are looking toward
the holy city. They ges the whole world
from there! * * * Allis quiet. = * ®
All are sleeping peacefully and free from
care.”

And then the sad song of the muedzin
grew still mora mournful. It ros= above
the mute and motionless mountaine and
fike & wounded bird it fell back to the

*0 Damascus, the most beautiful womea
in the world no longer come to your ever -
rustling streams. The silver water spray
does not fall upon their bare shoulders,
and the divine laughter of the women of
the harem does not accompany the sound
of the fountain. The shadows of the night
have muMed the city and have brought
beautiful dreams upon their wings. Rise,
ye faithful ones, come to prayer, come to
the road of salvation and success! Great
in God! Great is God, and there is no
God except the one God!”

The muedzin became silent. The night
watehman struck his stick against a dry
board. A dog barked. The water splashed
in the reservoir and reflected the starlit
sky.

And the sounds of the muedzin's song
rote heavenward, ringing in the air,
until the sensitive mountains fell asleep
agein and their faint echoes died out.

Dercending from the minaret, the mued-
zin noticed that some one had quickly
rushed into the other minaret and was
ranning up the stony stairs. He quick-
ened hit pace and whispered:

*1 pray God to save us from the devil*®

And he hastened to close the door of the
minaret,

In the morning the entire city was in a
state of agitation. Inthe yard of the old
moaque lay the hady of Ahmed Karn:
He had hurled himself to the pavement

All the people went to the mosque to look
at the former master huilder and to show
him the last honors.

Rashid aleo came. Upon noticing the
hody of his master he howed to the ground,
kinsed his cold wrinkled hand and walked
away without seying a single word.

Since that time no one ever saw Rashid
in Damascus,

And the two minarets stand to this day
n Damascus, one, lower, older, somewhat
bent, and the other tall end stately, as
though built but yesterday,

SPANISH GYPSIES.

About 35,000 of Them Sald to Be in the
Country Now,

(me of the things to attract the
notice of every traveller that vislts
Bpain Is that strange race which he

finds scattered here and there in small
groupr In the remote rural districts or
near the great centres of population, It
presents a type that can be mistaken
for no other In the Spanish dominlone.

The lipa thick, the eves large, black
and plercing, the halr long, black and
straight, the complexion olive tinted,
the Bpanish gipsy, whether encamped in
a sheltering ravine or under the archea
of an agueduct or In the shadow nf an
overhanging cliff, is indeed Spanish be-
cause born In Epaln, but in all else he I8
a xipay.

Time was when Spanlards of the true
bhiue blood valled giysies “New Cas-
tillans,” or “Egyptians,” or “Moorish
footpads”: but while their traits have
undergone no change their name s
now definitely gitanos, or gipsies

Between Afty and sixty thoueand is
the number of them now In Spain, savs
America, Mort of them have no fixed
abode; but In some parta, and notably
in Andalusia, there are several small
settlements, for towns they can hardly
be called, where these wanderers have
taken possession of caves in the
mountain slde, whence they sally forth
to tell fortunes and to f'ch. Wher-
ever they are, they are li-lined to ve
quarrelsome among themsalves and to
enforee thelr argumentis by means of

wicked looking knives, which they
wield with great dexterity
Children Attacked hy Biz Owl.

From the Detroit Jovree!
A large owl, apparently angered hy its
failure to capture any of the pireons at
the farmhouse of Mrs. Nels Anderson,
near Carney, Mich | attacked littie children,
whoe were cousting al the time
The children sought safety bhe runnipg
inte the house  The bird finalls was sant
and killed. 1t measured five faer from tip
to tip of its wings. This is said 1o be 1)
first time on record tha! an owl has attack
human beings.

from the top of the minaret he had built,




