A SURVIVOR OF THE SASOUN MASSACRE
(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN BY THE AMERICAN MISSIONARIES.)
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SHOWING THIRTEEN WOUNDS MADE BY THE SWORDS, BAYONETS AND RIELE BULLETS OF

THE TURKISH SOLDIERS.

———— s

PICKING UP CRUMBS, iriends, who dragged me away from||swarm in the street If T speak a true | UStSn. But why should the Sahib cgh.
A few moments later we were jolaed | my home, where the shameful deed || word. Armenia is In ruins and death cerm,{l,hnself with the baying of village
by several Armenian villagers who had | was done. My poor child 18 overcome |l abroad where life has been.” dogs?” The man was a Pef:qlan.ISurd;i
bidden until the Hamidieh soldiers fil2d | with grief and shame as with death.|| “Old man,’’ said I, “your words are | D€nce his use of the word “Sahib” in-
past. They did not beg, but they gread- | She neither eats nor sleeps, and I fear| terrible. Tell me, then, as man to man, St‘e;“,i of “Effendl, 2 ]
ily picked up the crumbs ang bits off that death will put an end to her woe.'" ;can it be that all the women of Armenta e WelJogged along towards Van we
meat that we threw away, and whehi The old man wiped his weak old eyes, | are treated as shamefully as the w‘;‘;" :_° e bb)ﬂ five ﬁrmenlans, “.'h°
my servant, Sago, shook out tha bread-i/and the villagers murmured in tones| Sheikh’s son treats the women 9f your fxz % :10:? tge dnd r’oc ? gsary .
tbag they scraped up the precious par-||of helpless rage. village?" ;up‘?s o il gy 93
ticles and ate them with wolflsh eager- | ‘‘Who has done this thing?” I asked. NOT ONE WOMAN ESCAPES. ¥ 4 R these men?” said I “sad
| ness, “Who but the son of the Sheikh, and The venerable head man clutched what is the meaning o Shdarres - ST %
“Is it so that you are hungry?” said | even this morning, an hour ago, he |feverishly at the collar of hils outer “They are village people,” replied Yu-
I to the head man, :camo to the village and demanded that Ishirt. “O sir?” he gasped, “in all of [ suf. “and they 5o iial way g v
“Truly, master, our stoicachs have not | certain girls, whom he selected, should the villages of Armenia there is not to beg their bread. They ask that they
known fcod these three days,” the ola | be kept for him, on pain of death. one young woman whose virtue has not | he aliowed to run beside your horses
man replied, | Yonder is the village, merciful travel- been taken by force, not one woman, | for prétectlon. No one will harm
"'For what reason is this?"  ler, in plain sight from where you are young or old, who is not raped and them, they say, if they are with you.”
""Why should a rich man like you care | Pleased to sit, and you yourself may go ravished, day after day, by any Turk| “And if I refuse?”
about the woes of the poor? Is it an | and ask if I speak a true word.” or Kv>d who takes a fancy to her!” “They will hide among the rocks and
idle tale that you would kear? Be kind, ‘“ And this scoundrel of a Sheikh’s The villagers turned away, clinching make their way from point  to point

mas.t'er, and leave us alore in our mis. !gon, has he done aught else to your || their hands in impotent rage. slowly and with great care, lest Kurds
“Oh! Man with a human heart, hear or Turks should find them and do them

o B injury?” I asked. ,
Nay, friend,” saiq I, “it 1s with af The villagers raised their hands to||me!” cried the old man, selzing the|harm. "
true heart that 1 Wwoull ask. Speak, |l high heaven fn mute protest. bridle rein of my horse. “We valuc| «]et them come.” 7he villagers Kept

then. TIs. there no food, and why?" virtue In our women above all things;| alongside until we climbed the last pass
“Know then, 0, Nustrious sir, that NAMELESS CRUBLTIES. vet we know that if we fight to def2nd | ang looked down upon the city of 3an.
there is no food in ay the length and/| ‘“Sir,” sald the old man, “the story them from dishonor we shall be butch- | with the great lake at its feet and the
breadth of beautiful Armenia—this place | of his deeds of harm to us would take ered like dogs, and then our lcved ones | snow-capped mountains in the distance.
: 1J long in the telling, and woe to us if |l vt bo forever at the mercy of thelr [;hen they disappeared, to enter Van by

which was long ago “the Garden of
g:dlgn. Strong men eat the: grass of the||we be found here p°‘":l“‘ “”‘;’ d“‘m ravishers, with no one to care for them. | an unfrequented way.
elds, and help] ¢ | your ears; but this man as robbed us, S ear ones, whose
Pless mothers weep that Y ; For the sake of those dea THE FORBIDDEN CITY.

there is no fooq for thel~ starving | beaten us, cheated us, outraged our protectors we are, we endure the agoay

children. If there is a God in heaven, | Women, abdncted our maldens, ravaged ([ .4 ghame of thelr degradation. Oh,| As I drew rein at the top of the pass L
tell me why He permits this thing. We/ | our brides, and geduced us to poverty.lao not think that we are not men! felt that I had rarely seen a more beau-
have planted only hajs 5 crop this year |and shame. Only this month we fin- We would glve our wretched lives glad- | tiful picture. Al around the horizon
because of the persecutions against us, ished at great cost of labor a reservoir tf ), ¢, protect our women from this crucl | were snow-clad mountains, and at my
and because many of oyp strong men With which to store water for our *1d, | fate, but It would be madness to thus | feet was a plain clothed with patches
are in prison. The green grain is even ' and now this man comes and takes it leave them alone with no friend to help | of green. To the right, stretching from
jmow springing through the grourd, with | from us, turning the water upon his |pear their burdans.” the centre of the plain to the edge of the
|its promise of fooq and life, but the| own fields. Our new crops are parching = The old man was overcome. Tears ran | broad lake, were masses of trees, with
| Kurds drive in tneyy buffaloes and [ In the sun, but we have no water. What |/gown nhis furrowed old cheeks and he | here and there the flat mud roof of a
|thelr cattle and the 8rowing fields are | can we do but die? We are worse off |'shook with a grief that he could not | house showing through. These were the
destroyed.” | than ' slaves, because slaves are al-| control. Shocked beyond all expression, j gardens of Van, the forbidden city.
i f | Near the edge of the lake, but hidden

g lowed to eat and lve.” I turned trwards the city of Van.
SLAVES TO TURKS; stavms 1o What, ‘theb, “{s Foyt etime thEE YO | rWhat think you of .this old_man'sf from.my point of view, liy the  cia
" ; walled city, with its time-famous rock

KURDS
“Wh 3 : re thus persecuted above all others| tale?’ I asked my servants, :
F i Y do you permit that, you strong :t your vpopople? Why are you singled | «j¢ g truth, said Sago, the Nestorian | fortress and its cuneiform lnlcﬂpﬁdﬂl‘:
1 : “I have heard such tales be- We descended quickly to the plain,

| men of the sof1 7 I asked, reTkah of Ouial.
~ The villagers stirred uneasily, and| m'l'to t°:t,'f::,’,2:m:;'hm:u nia,” said thel fore, and perhaps my own people of the | turned the base of the great rock known
muttered to one another, and the o1q ’old man, rising, “know you that we | reglon of Gaowar, in Kurdistan, could as the Topra Kahda, forded a small
man continued; “Kinq master, if we| are not singled out among our people | tell a tale or two if they were asked.” |river and entered the city. We were in
::. mbl:zl:.:ﬂngf: d.'o::‘" In protest we| ror persecution and outrage! No, on the | The swarthy face of Y::}:f. :&o A:-:,r;ho mnl:trt of Armenia, the forbid-
; e ‘and left fop ; etter off than many.| menian, of Teheran, was with sup- ' den It
by the wayside, If we eomplti‘:"todm' ::: t::.eryl':r:ult:'l'l.el::: eto remain in our | pressed emotion. ‘It Is truth,” sald he,’[; “Yusuf,” sald I, as we trotted up ‘
ortared with mamcet 100 prison_ ang village, It Is not an isolated case of  gimply, L& SR Hen-. iy sy « Pese & L
tortend | of ' b €less cruety, Know, | personal vengence. No, it is merely a| vy111AGERS SEEK PROTECTION. | wal B4 0o I8 e that T ooty
/e Patie, ang ol ™o0: We ' ave | bart ror” that ‘wiith 14" golug oK in Mg e iy, 7 ey Lo i | 0 g g R Sl
v ) llld;rlhm‘g. ”fm_o‘ Armenia from day to day. We /[ . ~ horsem ese C] prR " broke in Sago, “but it
1 TEN A [ are better situated than many, for| . : oy 1o are here.” :
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quiring our way to the American mis-
sion, and when our journey was near its
end we came upon Her Britannic Ma-
Jesty’s Vice-Consulate, with the union
| jack flying above it. In the absence of
| the Stars and Stripes I saluted it, f?lj it
represented peace and civilization in a
land of bloodshed and savagery. In a
few moments we were at the gate of
the American mission, and I dismounted
with as profound a sense of relief as I
ever expect to feel in all (he rest of my
life. My long, perilous journey was
over, and I was the only newspaper
correspondent who had penetrated into
the interior of Armenia.

fthat It was only o0 true, as Dr. Reyn=|[{;rdémalions were looking wistfully in

olds, who thad lived for thirty years in
Van, had opportunity of knowing.

In a few minutes the Rev. Mr. H, M.
Allen, the mission treasurer, came in
with a hearty welcome, and a little later
I met Mrs. Allen and the baby, and
Miss Kate Frazer and Mlss Elizabeth
Huntington. Dr, and Mrs. Reynolds oc-
cupied one house, and Mr, and Mrs. Al-
len another, while the three young ladie;
lived in rooms in
bullding, S
christened the ‘‘Spinsteran.” 5 o

‘‘See here,”” said I to Dr. Reynolds,
“I have come here as a patiegt, and you
can’t turn me out, Turk or no Turk.”

He laughed heartlly. “Well,” he re-

Yusuf hammered on the gate, and
when a servant appeared I was con-|
ducted across the compound to the resi-
dence of Dr. George C. Raynolds, whom
I had asked to see. The servant was so
stupefied with amazement that he mer?-‘
ly opened the door of Dr. Raynolds's
study and left me standing on the
threshold. Dr. Raynolds, who was seat-
ed at his desk with his back towards me, |

turned around, expecting to see a pa-
t{enrt or a refugee,
DR. RAYNOLDS ASTOUNDED.
I have seen surprise and amazement
on the human face many times; I have

plied, “I think we can take care of you.”
And they did, to my compiete satlstu-‘
tion. lg
THE CORRESPONDENT UNDER THE !
PROTECTION OF BRITAIN.
Presently I received a visit from Mr.
C. M. Hallward, the British Vice-Con-
sul, a stalwart, blonde young English-
man, who had seen consular service in |
Syria. He welcomed me in a quiet, |
friendly way, and I thought that he |
seemed to be rather amused that I had |
circumvented the Turk and reached the
Interior of the forbidden country. I gave
p him my passports, and claimed the pro-

Seen men rendered speechless and stupe-
fied, but never shall I forget the ap-
bearance of Dr. Raynolds as he turned
and saw me standing in the doorway.
His large brown eyes seemed to grow
and grow until they resembled big round
saucers. Wonder, doubt and amazement

tectlon of the Britisth' Government.

At my request Mr. Hallward sent my |
bassport to Bahri Pasha, Governor of
the Province of Van, asking for an |
interview in which I might pay my re-
gpects. Word came back that the Gov-
ernor would be glad to see me at b P

| chage1 one another across his expres-
| sive face.
I+ “How on earth did you get here?” he
| burst out as speech came to him.

“I'm very sorry,” I began, ‘“to come"
upon you in such an unceremo’— 1

“Yes, ves,” he broke in, “but how did !
you ever get here?”’

“Oh, I rained down,” 1 said, laughing
at his amazement. “Don’t you see how

wet T am?”’ We had passed through a
thunderstorm on the outskirts of the
city.

|" Then he asked my name, and I told

him, and he called Mrs. Raynolds from
;an adjoining room.

M. By thus acting promptly and de-
manding to see the Governor 1 saved
myself a lot of trouble, for I practi-
cally put the Turkish Government on
the defensive. I also demanded a per-
mit to continue my journey to the
Mediterranean Sea at Iskanderoon, but
this I really had no expectation of
obtaining, as T knew that no one was
allowed to travel through any part of
“Armenia. I was content, however, to
make my headquarters at Van for a
few weeks, as T was then in the interior
of the devastated region and in the
centre of the largest Armenian popu-

at the gate.

My call on the Governor was the or-
Idinary formal visit to a Turkish officia.,
|1 expected to merely pass a few com-
' pliments of the season and retire, Bahri
! Pasha is a Georgian, from the Caucasus
| region of Russia. He was originally a
| Christian, but he turned Mahometan for
{the sake of material advancement. He
’has openly declared that he was sent to !
Van to suppress the Armenians, and |
right faithfully has he fulfilled his duty.

The only incident of my ecall on Bahri
Pasha was the sensation that I created

that it was meant for me. One of my

vants that I drank only hot water, and I
supposed that this had been done in the
Governor’s  house. However, Bahri
Pasha made light of the mistake, and we
pledged each other merrily in cups of
hot water How any one who drinks
only hot water can be gullty of the
fiendish crimes committed by this man
is more than I can understand.

On my return from calling on the Gov-
ernor I had a long talk with the mis-

dition of Armenia. I prefaced this talk
by describing my conversation with the

|| villagers on the road from Archak, and
h'[these Kurdish beasts.”

I asked if it could be possible that suc
awful things could be true, Starvation,

rages on women and children, the ab-

seemed to me to be beyond human be-
lief,
HORROR UPON HORROR.

“Nevertheless,” said the missionaries
and Mr. Hallward, “these stories are’
all true.”” Then they told me horror
upon horror, until my head swam and
my bewildered brain refused to receive
a single additional impression. I went
to bed in such a dazed and shocked state
of mind that my sleep was one long
horrid" nightmare,

saild Dr. Raynolds, the
morning after my arrival; “and Vice-

{ lve.
by taking the Governor's own cup of hot ! -
water from the coffee tray, thinking  was too late. “And does the scoundrel

servants usually notified my host’'s ser- |

slonaries and Mr. Hallward on the con- |

| forced to turn

I explained, T could understand, but out- | erno

duction of brides and the torture of men | g

“h d,” sa d I; “but you
i ks, friend,” sald I;

look ::happy. What sorrow has come

u in the past day?”

te.l'i: wayfarer passed his hand wearily
over his swarthy brow, ‘“Merciful stran-
ger,” he replied, “my sorrows can con-
cer;l you little, for I am but a slave and

'a Christian dog.”
RAVISHED BY KURDS.

“My ears are open,” said L
have sorrows, speak. 5
“My sorrow,” he went on, “is that I
I, a grown man and strong, this
day witnessed the dishonor of my own

sister-in-law!” 3
I regretted that I had stopped, but it

“If you

ive?”’ 1 asked.

yﬁ‘tTln‘x,ly does he live and boasts of his
deed. I was returning from a field for
a shovel with which to turn on the
water when I saw at a little distance
my sister-in-law gathering roots and
edible grass for our supper, there being
no bread to eat. As I looked I saw a
Kurd spring upon her and drag her
into a little hollow in the ground. Wild
with rage I started forward, but-a sec-
ond Kurd with a Government rifle met
me and ordered me back. ‘Go,” said he,
‘lest I shoot you like the Christian dog
that you are.’” Mother of God! I was
back, leaving my poor
sister-in-law to be ravished by both
“Shall you complain to the Gov-
r?” 1 asked.

“Complain?”’ he repeated with a
hastly laugh. *“Do I wish to be thrown
into prison to die of torture? Do I wish®
my family outraged, my little property i
selzed and my village ruined? No, |
stranger to Armenia, I shail not com-
plain.”

Two days afterwards nine of us, , in-
cluding Mr. Hallward. made an all-day
excursion to a distant village on the
lake. When we stopped for luncheon
on the banks of
surrounded by A
by village.

rmenians from a near-

in the hands of a zabtieh who had come

to demand the year's taxes, but I would,
not look at it. The wretched village-
had been assessed for $5,000 taxes, which
Wwas more than it would have sold for
In open market As the villagers could |
not produce the mcney at a moment'’s |
notice the women were outraged, the
girls were ravished and the headman
Were beaten until they fainted. Al
this was done, not by lawless Kurds,
but by the Sultan’s soldiers intrusted |

lation.
After luncheon I took a turn about
the mission grounds.
“What is this cro
door?”’ I asked Dr.
“Ask them,”
ary.
“What want you?"
them, through my o

“You correspondents
| Where,” said Mrs. Raynolds as we
shook hands. I had not mentioned my
errand, but the Quick-witted woman
had guessed it in a moment,
| “So you've come to buy carpets?”
'said Dr. Raynolds, with a twinkle in
| his eye.

“How did you know that?”

“We received a letter from Constan-
tinople saying that you were coming |

do go every- Consul Hallward and I have made an
examination of his body."”

“Well, what did he die of?" I asked,
my mind busy with the stories of
horror that I had heard.

Dr. Raynolds hesitated. “You may not
be abie to print it,” said he; “but the
fact is be was put to death by the un-
thinkable torture of crushing the private
parts of his body.”

wd at your back
Reynolds.
suggested the mission-

sald T to one of
wn interpreter,

NATIVES LIVING ON WEEDS.

| “In the name of Jesus of Nazareth,” | I shuddered in speechless horror. g:ith the important task of tax collect- |
‘?:x:l;:l;)t;s;‘fa;f:}:sx:::e:}x'thorizing us ireplied the woman addressed, “‘give || “What was his crime?” I managed to ing. < {
“That's all well enough,” saiq T, | me a bit of bread that my two children | 2SK. To divert the

headman’s attention

“but I've come to
with a broken arm, and I want a surgi-
cal examination Immediately.”

) This was literal truth, as my lert
;-a.rm had been useless for seven days
|owing to a riding acecident in Persia,
“Tll call Dr. Kimball,” saiq Dr,
| Raynolds, taking up his hat, “and we')]
| look to it at once,”
, Presently he returned wi
|

you as a_patient

th a hand-

unger before my
s have we lived on
the weeds of the field, until now my
head whirls around, and I fear that
I am going mada.”
“Bread for the lov
pered a girl with hollow eyes ang sunk-
eén cheeks. “My mother s dying at
home, the poor baby is already dead,
and my father is in prison, though
guiltless of any crime,”

Imay not die of h

i For seven day:

e of God,” whig-

“He was gulity of no crime. A zab-
tieh (a police-soldier) went to the village
of Boghas Kessan to recover sheep
stolen by Kurds. He was attacked and
killed by Kurds near the village. Bog-
hos, the headman, and sixteen others
were arrested, charged with killing the
zabtieh.. The village has been utterly
ruined, and now the headman has been
put to death in prison. Prisoners who
' have been released since he was im-

'“ “Then, why do you n
At away 2"’

from his wounds and sorrows I called

out: “Don’t you see that buffalo feeding

in that growing wheat field?"”

- "Yes,” said the villagers; “we see.”
“But the beast is doing great injury

to your crop,” I protested. |

" “True; it does much harm.”

ot run and drive

““*Because it is g Kurdish bufralo.”

some young woman dressed in black s | brisoned say that an attempt was made I understood, but I continued m
not question furt \ ® K P y
‘I;:cl:x‘:’ tléai:x;g:!ed. Was one of the mis- turned away, asq a servantt ll:ee;;mb:: O o] him a short time O A L e (W lno By SHATES: of - this

TENDED BY A WOMAN DOCTOR,
“This is Dr, Kimball,” gajgq Dr. Rey-
'nolds. “and now let me take off your
| coat.”
| “"Welcome
young woman.

to America,” said the

“IU's needless to say that
ch surprised to
and also very glad

to have you here,
Where are you hurt?

see you, |

‘hand out bread.
“Are you then a ri
can feed the hungry
asked Dr, Reynolds,
“Would that 1 were,”” h
' 2 touch of sadness in
have only my salary
His salary, 1 believe,

ch man that you
in this wayo" )

€ answered, with |
his voice, “But 1
as a missionary,”
is Something like

! tail to the Brj
| have the detail
| the names,

(and there a

notorious Kurdish bandit
in his cell,”

The story of
Kessan, hag

attacked him’

Boghos, of Boghas
been reported in ‘de-
tish Government. T alsol
S of this crime, with all
dates and attending facts,
Y is too long for use here,
re too many of t

but the stor

nd.
“I am slck with horror,"”

he same the interest I took in his
: " bufralo,
I said on the *

buffalo?” 1 asked.
“This little K
Then I pounced
' “‘SBee here,” said I, “don’t you know
f.._h.lt your buffalo is destroying that
ETOwing wheat fleld?"”
"It is perhaps 50, re
scamp,

urdish boy beside you.”
upon the boy.

plie:

d the voung |
who was apparent]

Yy amused at |
unimportant

fourth of it to the h ~ “Then why do you K .
Miss Kimball (I positively refuseq to Poor who besiege hls third day. “Let us all o for a-rida:s| b You keep him there?’
call this handsome young woman *doc. gg;fec‘]::;°”:’;;8t ?;‘obread. The fools atf Six of ys, including Mr. ‘;Iallwud.ﬂro:o ot O told me to drive

tor,” although she is g

most skilful phy.
siclan and expert surge.

on) *40k hold of

slonaries should acquire wisdom by g,

'In the course of our ride

out on the plain jate in the afternoon,

hi

m there,"”
By this time m

Vv Indignation was

. visit ¢ § We paused on o ”
imy disabled arm wim g e Do ris - 0 Van, if the Turks Wwill let them| 5 beautiful grassy slope near a village r'P:::ZB up in hot waves ’ See here,
sional confidence of an army surgeon, |[ ) three mules south of the eity, 1 2 uihe Armenian, “I will cufr
and she twisted at It ang Kisaded' stlll larger crowd stooq about the A Pl o siat: . this boy wuatil he is black and blue;
until I howled for mercy, :l:;?n“ to the mission dispensary, pa. £ A ES SEIZED, theq I will mount my horse, cross the

“There are no bones LR e, 288ed, hollow-eyed ang Wretched, Possibly you would like to know the TiVer and chase that buffalo into his
she, “but it's just as bag Th'ere .:lr: ul.{?;!h:: ;l‘l:eu;s o i) Wi [ o o:et; Ve e o o SO stiaapy YANYs e A Wirks think a whole
| gL imball, who w i sugges one of the party, 71 , 'avalanche hag 1, o
isome tendons and muscles torn o as sitt - 1 nodded, |8 as fallen on them,

'and you'll have little use of u::: n::; in Judgment at the dispensary door., ’:" - ;'" thinking of the ancient cunei- ' “No, no,” they Protested. “For the
for a month or more.” ONE DISEABE—HUNGER o:f'ae"senr;ttlo;:p;m;: hIl :sd Just io_en;,‘.l:yo_ oet g;;!ddo :;;: Such thing. If you
> P i < face TR, S w take .
m(.n.vcv;:’eenxfh; n:lee;nr from the time of 'ﬁhere s but one diseas A short time ago,” the speaker sajq, and our lot wij be . “Ven;ebe(;n u::
< 7 g ecovered the frea ;‘:; eedfo:h. ez;“:n‘ physician, wfi(::l‘ thy‘:un‘b ‘Armenian bridegrooms, I was compelled to hojq my hl.n:“l.l

w : ; medicines for eir brides, came N Rpgl s Ay : 5
“D'l'd‘ u{o;ocome all lthe R i from Per. | ments as sclence knows ot,"bu!:::’ % from yonder village to ntt:.:l\l:“w“’ Fiage mn?: l:‘::";:: With the vil-

ur arm in this 2 | medi . v W x ter
asked Dr. Reynolds, e s fon heey Beel; it is food. Byt g | AS they were omping and m s

LA,

“It's a bit better to-day,” sald I, “pyut gving medicine.” - M1 » S0 I am O
” . ss Tkt
'.ouﬂo most of the way with it in g :l:o Intellect, a strong :nufb: ,Jthhu Ih ve db - osp
jlu.. etic heart and 4 ) X ISdsce -~ Puffalo heagio,
“Some people do have Wonderful luck,” | mon sense, Nat N e Bist &g'd! ¢ :t-x“’d'- o s
- yl
Armenian

ted the doctor,
,“EV-FA{ “sort “on::; 9 you call a| It seems a pity 1o wasty s menj " Al Lo
br Arm when you've 8ot a bad | terial on the wilds the entire party of L e i byt to ’3;’ in a way that 1 could not
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who was shot and fell from mother's
arms. Sahmam, a girl, four years old,
could not keep up with the rest, and
was decapitated by soldiers; Savoug, a

lems. Following is a list of some who
have recently turned Moslem: Haroo-
tioon Melhamian, of Narovantsse; Adom
Mardirosian, of the same place; Man-

in your ranks, but act a4s one
| young, the middle-aged and T}:‘.l;—cfll;‘le
"52:18”15 my word to the young men of

with the buffalo I slept until 9 o'clock,
the wood-piler not having put in an
appearance, I had on several occasions

boy five years old, was shot
) ) , . rig’s daughter Pshe, : = 7
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ised, and the forlorn little sed |
ter-in-law, of Taramaztsee, ? TSR B

down the stairs.
Miss Kimball drew

molesting them further.

me sleep all the morning."” o
Later more Kurds came upon them,

“He will neither pile wood nor disturb 8. lohg bfesn of‘

" ; stripped Hagope stark naked, taking [ GIRLS RAVISHED AND ABDUCTED. relief. “Thank Go i |

UL 80y DUlS Quster, replied Sago. from under him what blankets he was|l “Sherbeg raped the daughter of thel o5, G . for_elght wesks o)
- {“What's up? | lying on, and, stripping the rest of the | abbott of Sourp Kevork. Suliemen Bey reapite,m, she said. “After that—who |
“He is dead, master.” company—ten or twelve individuals—of || and his son took £75 from Ar- Knows? |
all clothing. They rolled away Hagope's | menian villagers. They graze their . WhHo does, indeed, know? For now |

“Dead! Why the man was here yes-
/terday at daylight, piling, wood and
Ewearing in several unknown languages.
What has happened to him?”
~ ““The Consul will tell you, sir; he has
séen with his own eyes.”

BATTERED IN HIS HEAD.
Mr. Hallward was at that moment

the Kurds are planning to massacre the
Armenlans the moment that help comes
In sight. Shall I ever see those devoted,
unselfish missionaries again? |

One of the leaders of the revolution- |
jary party in Van is the richest and|
most prominent Armenian in the rov-
Ince. This man, wth several o his |
friends, called on me frequently to dis-,

mother, who was croucned by Hagope,
slashed away at the wounded Hagope
till he was supposed to be dead. A
Kurd suggested that his head be cut
off, but the man who had been cutting
had just washed his sword and put it
up, and sald he wouvd not pollute his
sword again, as the man was dead,
But to make sure, they threw large
stones at the body. One hit his leg and

sheep, 300 in number, in the wheat fields
iof the poor villagers and do not let
| them water their flelds. This is done to

compel the Armenians to emigrate. The
prlest of Tasht has emigrated. Sulie-
man Bey and his brother killed Neto
;and seized his lands, which are worth
| mare tnan 300 L. P.

| ““Avdal Bey’s servant raped Sdepan’s
girl. Kurd Beys killed Melik and seized

cuss the Armenian question, and I
asked him to give me an interview

bassing along the walk, and I called ouf
to him: “What's gone wrong with this
wood-piler?”

The Vice-Consul tapped at his boot
with his riding-whip for a moment, and
Teplied: “Oh, he’s been killed or some-
thing. The Kurds were pasturing their
buffalos in his wheat field and he pro-
tested. They fell upon him and bat-
tered in his head. I think he's dead
now. At least he was just on the point
of drawing. his last breath when I saw
him carried through the streets ‘this
morning.”

“Then you saw the man?"”

“Oh, yes. They were bringing him up
from the village of Avants.”

“Why, that's the village we passed‘.
through twice yesterday where my stir-
Tup came off,”

“Precisely,” and the Vice-Consul, who
Was growing accustomed to these tales
of outrage, murder and death, smilad
at the note of dismay in my voice. One
¢an never fully realize the horror of
these things unti] they happen under

{ brush leaves over his naked bod

pushed it one side, but he kept it limp
where it was, so there was no suspicion
that he was alive. One large stone
that hit him on the chest he said hurt
him more than the sword cuts.

LEFT FOR DEAD.

‘“His mother came to him after the
Kurds had gone, but would not give
him the water he craved till the Kurds,
who were dividing thelr spoil within
sight at some distance, had gone. She
then brought water in her hands and
poured it into his mouth. After taking
the water he became unconscious for
the first time.

‘““The mother and other friends that
fled at this time did not expect that he
would live, and so did nothing for his
wounds for fifteen days. During this
time he subsisted on mud and grasses.
At one time during a cold snap an inch
or two of snow fell. His mother plagec:
y, bu
the drippini of the melting snow was
more than he could stand, and he pre-
ferred to be wholly exposed to the cold.

‘“After two weeks had passed and he
persisted in living his mother got some
sheep bones, charred them, and, re-
ducing them to powder with stones,
rubbed the dust into his wounds.

“‘For about forty days he was kept
here among the mountains, subslstmg,
raw food that could |

the lands of four monasteries—Sourp
Minas, Sourp Garabed, Kavavank and
Sourp Asdvatzatzin.

“Melik’s daughter was abducted by
the son of Ghouli Khan Bey. Kurds
plundered the church of Tagh and dese-
crated it, making crosses of dung on
the walls. Kurds plundered Sourp
Asdvatzatkin, of Agustashed, and dese-
crated it by tearing the gospels to
pieces and pouring the holy oil on the
manure heaps. The church is now the
bathroom of a Kurdish harem. Sulie-
man Bey desecrated the church of
Tashd by making dung crosses on the
walls, Kurds have seized the lands of
Amenapergich. Zolee Bey seized the
cemetery of Subgants. Denitsee Kurds

ulled down Kaghavank and seized the
ands. Neree Bey has seized the lands
of  Sourp Asdvatzatzin, of Haghin.
Kurds have seized the lands of a mon- i
astery near Amenapergich. The church' still endures. How can he recount the
is now used as a stable. The inhabi- | numberless evils 'which threaten to de-
tants of Shgrents are scattered and the |Stroy him entirely? The Kurdish rob-
Kurds have occupied their place. -There 'bers drive off his cattle and sheep un-
is no village in which the Kurds have punished; they besiege villages in open
not seized a field or more. In addition day and rob without mercy; they graze
to this the pqor villagers have toKke%p El&tgxro goz‘}slgsrinaéheogfret%ré v&gi%te dﬂeég-; igr

i urd- ieads »
I Rt et whe Shoak of The leaving only the worthless straw to the
|, poor villagers; they come and fill their

sacks from the threshing floors as freely

as if it were their incontestable right.

The Kurdish chiefs do not trouble them-

i which should represent the sentiments
of the better class of his countrymen.
‘‘Honorable sir,” said he, “our beloved
country is already in ruins, Instead of |
the rising smoke of populous villages |
and towns, there rises the smoke of!

burning hay and grain; we see no more
the cheerful villager fearlessly ploughing
his flelds or shepherding his flocks. He
has no protection in raising his cattle
and sheep; no money to buy agrcultural
implements or draught animals; no food
for his hungry family; no ability to pay
the innuerable exorbitant taxes; no
safety in protesting against constant
outrage, and no weapons to defend him-
self against the outrager. So, deprived
of all physical and moral rights, he
staggers under a crushing burden.

ROBBING WITHOUT MERCY.
“It seems almost a miracle that he

ish chiefs during the winter.
DESERTED VILLAGES.

‘““Here_are some of our deserted vil-
lages: Dinis, ruined by Ado, Sali, Mzde

on roots and an
Y selves with hay-making, since in the
fall they simply bring their flocks toi
the Armenian villages and order themI .
kept. If in the spring any are missing, |
the villagers must make good the loss |

his w!ndow, or in the familiar village
tfmt he has visited a few hours before.
There was no more wood-piling that
day, nor the next, and when it was re-

e provided, until he was brought back |and Hadji; Tzupants, ruined by the
to his ruined village. As winter came |same men; Tzardants, ruined and occu-
| on and the people could no longer stay Jw %led by Kurds; Koments, ruined by
there they left for Moush plain, but urbaz Agha, a noted Kurdish bandit;
through fear of the Kurds, who knew Komer, ruined by Moula Sherif; Pesa-

Sumed a strange hand held the scales
}and a strange volce disturbed me in the
early morning. But the hopeless terror
of every-day life in Armenia had come

}l%g:t(;o me in a way that I could nott
Or days and days it seemed as tho
ﬁu%ogld not set foot out of doors w‘iltgh)}

unning up against some fresh hor-

TOr more aw
yet heard, and wher'p AnYihin

the horrors sou

I had

wounds to show, vil-
scourged backs and

women
done to thejr ch“(‘ﬁfég‘ tales of violence |

ere was
morning, buga SaiL in
found a fresh
anything I

of my servants, :
s indeed a dreadful

“.fg the servant. thing,”
cars ot Mlage headman,” 1 said, “My |

T cannot speak, for th '
. . € B |
thing wkich hag happened l'x:‘;:n;veh%tu;}e‘,"s"

:f’ft‘gt;?;"vmager; “let your servant tell

Tm INGENIOUS CRUELTY.

|- “This man,” began the servan
ﬁot.‘ned him to proceed, “lives irtl' aagill-
ge just out of sight of the city.
terday there came to Lim a “zabtieh
collecting taxes. The zabtieh entered
_the‘sleepln -room of the house, threw
down hig b anket, and prepared to pags |
X g ht.  ‘Sir,”" said the villager, ‘I!
pray you let me conduct you to another
’rom‘n, which you ghall have to yourself
until you choose to go on your way.’
This rocom is good ensugh for me,’ said
the zabtieh, ‘and T shall ‘stay. ‘But,
encrous .officer of the Sultan,” the vil-
er said; ‘my wife is even now very .

Il in this room, and I beg that you will |
:nglxtlgr us by accepting i.‘room go l;'ou!'3

“‘What is the matter wij
an?’ demanded the ubtleh.th A

“She 18" erour
child,’ sgl'd the ,getéglasx?." hosrive B ¢

Good ! exclaimed th .
have never witnessed chlledbfrfltll)ltlerﬁd %

sl
o ¢ stay?”’ T agked the villager.
master, he did stay. Ohg. the

iGa

“Truly,
ul};gln’kﬂ.b]elbglst!u
e ingenious cruelt; 1
RNere Tarihial himan conespion,
this thing. ca would not have done
A LITTLE GIRL D

" During t

?;yr:nvut{

urteen villages and three monasteries,
h place the tale of robberY"

torture, abduction and m -

eg.n‘ed and unch;ngeab!‘:.rdolr JK:‘:’ ogily

5

' plck out a case here anq there, for a
ga-crlpuon of tgxe
t o sem, all would fill many

o
p‘(ft” all the tales

under my atten
more t:‘:dbly th

of refugees Eomlnc

n n
th one %t{uek me
t

him, he did not dare to %o with them.
He went, instead, to another Armenian
village, where he had relatives. When
the uropean delegates on the com-
mission of Inquiry went to Moush he
descended into the Moush plain, where
he passed the winter. |

DESERTED VILLAGES. j
“It will be admitted,” the missionary

 said, “that he must have had a miracu-

lous constitution to have survived.

I ounds on him—the Kimball
| leﬁ?gg ;;?mtt;u{}';?g?xgg the neck, a sword telling me how much the Armenian peo- |

cut just below the right shoulder, an-
other on the right arm_two inches be-
low the shoulder, a third cut just above
the elbow, two between the elbow and
the wrist, three large cuts that cross
one another near the thigh, the eighth

cut about four inches below; another ill tell us what tn do.

near the knee, still another vertical near
that, and the thirteenth on the left leg.
There are other scars on the right side,
but they were there prior to the Sas-
soun massacre,”

It was absolutely impossible for me
to see one-tenth of the refugees and
village headmen who came thronging
to the mission gates to pour their tales
of outrage, persecution and murder into
my ears. espairing of being able to
see me, several of them wrote long let-
ters giving accounts of their troubles,
hoping that I could do pomethlnf to
stay the tide of extermination rising
ahout them.

Here is a sample letter, taken at
random from a large pie of village
complaints:

“Sir: We humbly come to inform
' Your Excellency of the intolerable con-
| dition of the poor and unsheltered Ar-
| menian people of Moks, To the t?lll'-
| tures of our already miserable conh-
tion are added the tortures which the
Kalmakam Islander Bey, his four sons
and the Chief of Zabtiehs, Hassan
Agha, gives the excuse of tax collect-
ing. They torment us by severely beat-
ing and swearing at us and by seizing,
| all th emeans which the poor %evcilpla
have for a scanty livelihood. ex:
they cannot find money they sell any

ng that they may see in tlxle hglgnt.
at one-third its value. They sell a s ﬂ‘e,'x:
for twent fifteen, ten or even 4

lasters. hey give no time for fin g
ng money. hen the money Is D"’
sented to them they take it with c::!g ’
and scoffings. We have no m:k A
protesting against their unspeaka ‘
atrocities.

SEIZED A PRIEST AT MABIS. .
“We fled by night, leavin n <
hands of cruel officials and Kurds our,
‘helpless families. Some of us were
. caught on Holt

A d only knows what the
7231‘31?10:101: in the hands of the bm‘t&'l_‘
Turks. The tax collectors went 80 far.
'in their cruelty as to seize our r‘:nl est |
in the church while he was performing i
the mass, and 0. carry Aim, nushing,
BianE snd Sl AL Hm o 0 B
nh:r’; :‘!’ e, who had no time to fin
money, to carry mud in a buk'}t lkl’nl‘d
Workman to mend the roof of a Turkish

'Add to the btrb‘rtt! of the Turk

[ aged man representing the business in-

the way and carried back to |/

i gghtbeiﬁ“; but throu

by the best of their own flocks. And
what payment is made to the villagers?|
Only curses agalinst their religion and |
honor, if nothing worse.

‘“Besides this kind of robbery, in many
places the inhabitants pay regular taxes
“to the nearest Kurdish chief, who, more~
over, appoints a shepnerd or herdsman
for the village from his own people, re-
gardless of the wishes of the villagers
themselves. No Armenian may oppose
laven tha lnwest and most brutal Krrd.
If the Kurd does not at once succced in
his des.gus by intuimiuation, he accuses |
the Armenians with being revelution-|

ists, thus calling to his aid the Govern-
ment itself The poor villagers must
then either yield or be handed over
to the Government. The Kurdish chiefs
divide the villages among themselves
and rule over them as their monarchs,
collecting regular taxes. Then, on the
other hand, the Government collects its
taxes by means of a brutal gendarmerie,

vank, ruined and occupied by Kurds.”
One morning I was informed that a
committee nf Armenians from the city
desired to  see me. There were three
members of the committee—a middle-

terests of the city and province, a young
man representing the youth of the dis-
triet and a woman reoresenting the
families and women and children. I
received them in the sitting-room of
the main mission building and Miss
acted as interpreter. After

ple valued my presence among them
and how greatiy they depended upon me
to help tfglrm o}l"f nf their troubles, the
business man said:
“8ir, we nave cum? sis _g cotrpzrlr;iti,tgﬁ
0 beg i :

of the Armenian people Wea. '8rpot |
declde among ourselves, we have
agreed to abide by your decision

irein

and
&ne

bespalring ©x awuy  welp £ tas 1 P roatind
land does not fully who perform their office by

g;gré%?;:ggtﬁzaéeﬁgegrate naturel of our and é)estroyl’ing't a.n(gﬂselsz}igeg gv;‘h#‘t)%\;gf

condltion, the/4oung men are anxious to they find—w ’e: 'lig% oei' taxeg, e hoges

hold goods,
new. gl‘hus frequent raids on the vil-
lages, long -illegal imprisonments, un-
punished murders, frequent abductions
and forcible conversions to Mahometan-
ism have brought our people to a vti!l!'}',
low level, both morally and pecuniarily.

DRIVEN FROM HOME.

rise in revolt and fight to the death, in
the hope that the massacre of Armenii
ang, which will inevitably tollow,dw{

arcuse public opinion in Englan bo
guch an extent that something vylllb te
done for us. They argue that it is %-
ter that a patient should lose an arm by

amputation than his life should betggz

eking ‘

dangered. It is better, they say, “Although leaving home and se
twenty thousand ;\rm‘«’g’“’gg s‘;’c,,}{c";f work abroad is a bitter cup to tgnet. ‘?-;:
should give themselves up menian, yet it has been the gr

he hope of benefiting their fellows,
‘trlliatn eﬂvgphundred thousand should b(i
put to death, a fewdatm%rslgrle, 'Fl’x'epglrd
ecution, outrage an .
?nen counsel pgtlence in the hope that

e heretofore; but for the past two
;gg;‘: it has been virtually prohibited. |
The villages are held responsible for|
murders commm.edh in l?rov?rfa{o ;1;43:"
t || boundaries, even when kn
help may come; t'he wc;r:gnutslggidtde{h::: been committed by tht? l,sld;r;)oex::é:nsg
thought of the ou.ragek W tﬁat f the | themselves. This recently lp et
awalit them. Wle( altlhell:'o Yent Uit _will | the case of two eg"“fﬁ :",’,ﬂ‘ﬁrgm .’

Molve ‘every” Apmenian i the place,  {he clty of Y& CUENKS 500 405
men, women and children. |'and the other L. T. 300 for M;hometg;{

h

: itted near or within tk
L ARSIDRANG. )’; ﬂﬂ;%%"cgggggs, In the case of AK!:
h

K A inha

£l own part,” the man COn-i j,maq the greater part of the
Un‘l:‘:t;, !‘nly am perl;ectiy willing to give lltantg are Mahometans, and, althou b
ge, the payment was levied only upon

my life to the Armenian peo 1‘;‘ bﬁ?{ng:: the sentence pertained to the entire v
no longer any V A ol :
Turkish Govern-. Statis.

- F e(g‘drlulv';:i‘xlgya:h:oon die as live on. th.?n?h"’ 5 Sh“hb"h"h.ilk':
{n this despalring way, which within sight of Van, a certain she

can er Wretfheﬁ_; ’t‘gvatm" and death. | o ohi " ceized many of the fields of t:: 1
ggg‘im}m‘;‘%ged sir, “"dh;‘;,%;‘?!‘“ obey, 1 Armenf:ms; when the case was broug
Our destiny is in your h

tri-
|'up for trial, of course, the Turkisn tr
2o o thbel soté‘e%tts %exaﬂuﬂgﬂﬁ" bgnals decided in favor of the shelkh.
red with the blo

describing in detafl numerous
and tortured; of women outraged anc rca‘:g:egf robberies, murders and outrages

t-
of children tossed ich had already come under at-
gx.i‘mo:ds)"l !;)dle;én:?sdroae before me with t‘:gtfon, T e A notabl; ,".f’:", ““i
@ sdden, SEOTD PA™your 1 said at |\ REO, RS EO0GET uniustly’ umprs:
“It 18 beyond the power of oArfelgTu political offenders for months or

" ‘

“Nay, but.you must, honored sir, lest

ears; to-dnyrmorg thn% :lx;o h;;ndnd are

of whom uarter

we fling ourselves to destruction in sheer n_prison, AN e
despair. ggl_x cannot desert us

have recelved sentence,

assed, some g
‘mamdel;uh::g"x; honths, confined 1n

day of need.” ny of | Years, ms, without trial or sen-
paced the room in an agony of | g,p"althy rooms, Armenian
doubt. My sympathles were with t Aol Nor g:l.!‘:l.‘e rations allowed -

ed the
¢l hat many imprisoned vl
mists or”d:yl. hungry. gut if this were
id (B ould not matter so much. Alas
breathless | (0 WO O, 0t of what they endure.
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ARMENIAN CHRISTIANS AT A SERVICE OF PRAYFR THAT THE SULTANS PERSECUTION

STOPPED.

prisoner in one room will be fastened
|to the feet of a prisoner in the next
| room; young men are brutally violated;
for months men are kept in solitary con-
finement in dark, damp, filthy cells, hun-
gry, thirsty, without beds or fires in se-
verest w.nter. As a cruel joke, the
prison officials subject the prisoners to
the cold, so that some have had their
tces frozen off; many are branded with
hot irons, and many have had their
hair and beard torn out piecemeal. It is
little wonder that some attempt suicide,
as did Manoog Shadvorean, who was
afterwards hanged, Tuis young man ac-

tually had nails driven into his skull
and large needles into nis throat as a
part of his torture. The greater part of
this torture is ordered as a means of
foreing the prisoners to give testimony,
sometimes to things which indeed they
are cognizant of, but very frequently to
| Intimijdate them into repeating as testi-
mony incriminations against their fel-
lows which are the shameless fabrica-
tions of the judges ‘or of the Commis-
sioner of Police."”

This horrible state of things in_ the
Van prison I have carefully verified by
personal cross-examination of several
discharged prisoners. Each man told
| the same simple story, even under the
'most searching examination, so thera
can be no doubt of the truth. I have
the names of one hundred Armenians
confined in the Van prison, and, after in-
vestigation, I am prepared to say that
nine-tenths of them are guiltless.

PITS FULL OF BODIES.

One of the most interesting of my
visitors was Hampartzoom Gharzarean,
of Ghellegucai, L€ DASSoUn dasirict.
;“-}\ﬁr‘ T had lnokaed at the sasrs nf the
wounds which he had received in the
massacre at Ghelieguzan he gave me a
’mout graphic description of the visit of
| the European delegates on the Commis-
sion of Inquiry to the ruined villages of
Snern i € : ne ver-
ing of the Three Pits of Death in Bedo's
ﬂefd in Ghelieguzan. The English news-

prers have published reports showing

t no bodies were found in the pits,
but_this, Gharzarean sald, was entirely
misleading. Not only were all the pits
opened, but they were found to be full
of bodies of slain Armenians. He him-
self helped to uncover the pits with hij’;
ivn o« vy
up the earth with thelr fingers, there
being no tools. Twenty bodies from each
it were lald out on the ground for the
pection of the Commissioners, The
‘'was overpowering.
‘W COuil you enuure such an odor
uncovering the pits?’ I asked.
hearts were on fire,” replied the
honest villager. “We did not
t we were doing.”

CO. SPONDENT'S
%C‘ CAUSES UNEABXSN%?S.S-
I took also the storles of Asbadoor

and Serope Asbadooria
( of the Bassoun horror, and t:-'

I obtained photographs show-
scars of the wounds inflicted
L& by Turkish ::é?le"' Th:lr utgm

% . inkety

Gig w

| to give sample cases out of the scores
| that came to my notice.

Finding that a month's stay in the
. province ot Van had given me many
| times as much material as I could ex-
‘pect the public to read, I made prepara-
| tions to return home, leaving Van about
the middle of June. The Turkish Gov-
{ernment was becoming very uneasy
|over my long stay in Van, and was
asking the British Vice-Consul every
other day when I intended to go. The
Governor even went so far as to ask

the Persian Consul-General, who was on |

friendly terms with me, why I did not
'| 8o, but, of course, the Consul-General
did not know
Fearing pursuit and assassination in
some lonely place, 1 decided to ride
| night and day, without stopping, until
I reached the Persian border. In mak-
ing my o2scape from Armenia I rode
seventy miles on one horse without draw-
ing rein, except for a short half-hour,
Most of that distance was covered on
a moonless night, during six hours of
which I was lost and directing my
course by the North Star. For three
days and nights I rode steadily, resting
only an hour or two each night, until
I reached the city of Tebriz, in Persia,
where I felt that I was safe from al
pursuit. My friends in Van, however
were not satisfied of my safety until I
| had reached Germany on my way home,
IQ Since my return I have received in-
formation showing that the condition
of Armenia is much worse than when
| I left it. The murders and atrocities
are increasing, the people are starving
and the Kurds are planning new mas-
sacres. It seems to me that we are
oslyuat. the“})eglnnlilng of the Armenian
question. orse horrors aw

the near future. g .

FROM THE HEAD OF
THE ARMENTAN CHURCE,

Soon after my arrival In Van I gent
messages to the Catholicos at Akhta-
mar, an island in Lake Van, asking for
an official statement from him as head
of the Armenian C

hurch in the qjs-
tressed district of Armenia, There :s

. another Armenian Catholicos { -
miadzin, Russia, who ranks t‘he:reg::i’lly
|higher than the Catholicos at Akhtamar,
but the testimony of the 4
Island in Lake Van is m
because he is in the deva.
and is in constant touch w
cuted people,

In 2 few days I received word
th
vtl‘ile Catholicos was writing an otﬂcl.:l:
church despatch to Izmirlia:
of C?natnntinonle, and thn?' lf’ea tﬁle;cll&
perm't me to translate it and use it in

ore valuable,
stated region
ith the perse-

man on the ||

breath with murders, abductions and
outrages on women. Thus, the Catholi-
| cos would sav: ‘“Kurds entered the
village, stole ten sheep, twenty cows and
killed two men and one woman. It

| sounds strangely to those who have not

‘visited the district where the outrages’

are taking place.

As to outrages on women, the Catholi-
cos says with characteristic brevity:
“The rapes committed have been simply
without number.”

The desecration of churches and the
confiscation of monasteries are given in
lists, as one would write a catalogue;
yet it should be borne in mind that the
desecration of holy places is a most
deadly sin in the estimation of Arme-
nians. Murder Is a mild crime in com-
parison.

The pathos of the document is the
matter-of-fact way in which the perse-
cutions, robberies, rapes, outrages and
murders are, as it were, numbered and
catalogued. And the Catholicos justly
says that this is only a leaf out of the
whole heartrending story.

A The officlal despatch in part is as fol-
ows:
ARMENIAN CATHOLICOS AT AKH-
¢ TAMAR.

Official Corresbondence with the Pa-
triarch ?qt Coxgglmntlnople.
0.

Patriotic and Benevoient Patrlarch of
Constantinople, President of the Na-
tional Administrative Council, and
Brother in Christ:
When I contrast the responsibility of
my office with the heartrending scenes
that surround us on every side, I only
wonder that we llve after being shot
with so many arrows. True, this is not
life, but slm{xly a state of half living,
in which, while shedding tears of bloog,
we are consumed In flames, and at death
wili send out a cry into eternity. Can
one remain indifferent while being
burned in such a furnace,
municate to our beloved colleagues, the
shephenrds of the geople. our bitter sor-
rows and agonies?
I know, boly brother, that your ears
and heart are wearled with the news
of our national sufferings, but you well
know that it is Impossible to record one
out of a thousand of all that have oc-
curred, and if only hearing of these is
an unbearable pain, how much greater
is the paln of secing with the eyes and
touching with the hands these awful
sores of our nation. A single day does
not pass but some opgressed rovinclal
does not, holding the hands o‘lp his half-
.guked children, move away from his

ome.
!~ Although fear h

as rooted itself in the

hearts of the peorle and spread {tself
h thelr veins, thus making it

plaiata. effher witn Sna”tESyeeiertO

'ghe Arachnottaran, x: Al o g

tests are made agai

"of Government officials,

pressors, robbers, tax-
word t a1l Dersons bearlng tha

any manner whi
for the Aen::xth:u:.l‘ht deeg :of:d

| N C} B

Most Reverned Sir, Matteos, Archbishop, |

and not com- ||

yvet every day pro- |
nst the evil course |

endarmes, op- |

brother, when I look at your picture I
long to have it hear and see all, but
that is impossible and my age prevents
me from coming to you.

Holy brother, my tears and_grief
overwhelming the soul quicken the de-
sire of my heart and would feign make
this my last communication to Yyou.
Take it and read it, perhaps it is the
last. It is impossible for me to live
much longer; you are still in your
rime; read it, sigh, and with your

ands lift it to the public gaze.

This letter is an abstract from a com-
munication from Sahag Vart, abbot of
the monastery of Soorpe Khach, in the|
| district of Khizan. The letter bears
|date of May 4, 1895. My letter also con- |
| tains information received from other
. districts. I send you only such parts

as will serve for examples.

Hassan, brother of Jeladin of Khizan,

! Ahmed the present Sheikh, Said Ali, son
(of Jeladin; Mustapha, and Khalut Beys,

also Adeh of Khoros, formed the con-

spiracy of massacring the Christians of
hizan, Badig, Guzelle Dareh, Boula-
(nuk, Karchegan and Kavash. In order
| to carry out their purpose 5,000 men were
' gathered, officers appointed, and all
preparations were made to have the
|massacre take place on the feast of
| Easter. A report of the affair reached
the Kaimakam, who immediately went
to Bitlis and the attack was prevented,
and in the investigation the Sheikh ard
his men tried to justify themselves by
. giving other reasons for their assem-
| bling. The first meeting called by the
' Sheikh was during Passion Week. The
|Christlans, through fear, closed their
lchurc‘hes for one whole week. The
| Shelkh called a second meeting after
| Easter, but the object of it has not
| been known.

LIST OF DESECRATIONS.

List of desecrations of churches and
monasteries in Khizan, Moks and Hai-
| gatsore:

Abaranits Soorpe Khach Monastery,
|Soorpe Khachin, Mamasdan; Soorpe

Asvadzadzin Monastery, Sorva; Soorpe
Khach, Segha; Soorpe’ Giragos, Spar-

erdo; Soorpe Asvadzadzin Pazents;

oorpe Kevor, Sherin; Soorpe Asvad-
zadzin, Kava, Soorpe Garabed, Ab-
gants; Soorpe Minas, anavants; Soorpe
Asvadzadzin, Agutasht; Soorpe Nara-[
gatsi, Gochokh; two shrines in Hin; two.
churches, Vostan: Socrpe Harootune,
'8;;’:3“}3%%%\;‘!1“: MSoorpe Asvadzadzin,
3 on N

| Soorpe Kevork, J\mu:.s E. Shanew

The chapel in Iki, in Shandagh, was

r and his men in

 desecrated b
by soldiers in 1891,

Shaki

u
rY( and occupi 4
Asvadzadzin, P s landws”:

v dese,?rated by Kurds on the




h There is no
7::3,' deserted or
t dirsctly or un-
fluence of some

Charahan Soorpe Nu
monastery either ru
Joccupied which is no
directly under the In

the condition of th
the family. An

trative reforms sho
this people,
condition will still

e individual and of
although adminis-
uld be secured to
ults of the present
remain as a crush-

the res

2 have or less of the ab

Kurd, The lands of many of them ons [ ing burden far beyond the unaided above atrocitles have not|
. T %t “Dresent conditi 2 naide often and are not daily taki ot |
gggrtlingiuiltmfsd'plam t%at alldlag}?‘fré):f; ggél;_ty of the bankrupt community to tesﬁrtmt)gg x}resent wrltlnyg I har:,ge 1‘?(1;'133)10.
taini steries and > = rom more than fif i 1
wa'lilllllm;;sasswlnr?gn?he possession of the | EXTERMINATION IS THE SCHEME, || that the people ars on thetyv:rlg:‘::
(urds. Ll }h“Governments_, Christizlm or otherwise, ‘;éiﬁ‘;a‘i?,’,‘; ml\ieildﬂyr thouszlalnds have al-
Note.—“Soorpe” mea . ave no conscience; else the present 8T rom villages so situ-

places of this name are churches O | iivine would be unnecessar 5 ated that the people can reach th

monasteries.) |1
During last Christmas Eve, when a!el
the Christians of Mashgakedag weg
gathered in the little church fOT\t e
Special services, Said Agha, son of ‘ms&
| tapha Bey, of the same village, rushe
{into the church and fired off his revol-
| ver several times. The people were sO
terrified that they left their chants and
| brayers unfinished and fled to their |
homes. In this village the people have
almost entirely ceased to cultivate their
orchards and vineyards, because they
not only fail to enjoy the products, but
are often obliged to pay far more than
the whole yield is worth as a tax to the
Government.

MUTILATION, HANGI
ING ALI

NG AND BURN-
VE.

My dear brother, we do not consider |
it necessary to give in this memoran- |
dum all the circumstances, although of
course these details if given would have
made the terrible picture more graphic. |
Only bear in mind that beating, muti-
lating and murdering people, violating |
Wwomen and girls and desecrating the
holy churches of Christ are the com-
monest of crimes committed by Turks
and Kurds.

Some of the murders have been com-
mitted by a horrible mutilation of the
body, others by hanging, some by burn-
ing alive and ‘still others by placing a
quantity of gunpowder in the abdomen
and exploding it.

The rapes committed have been sim-
ply without number.

It must be borne in mind that what
has been written in this account is only
a single leaf from the forest of perse-
cution. I have been able to get com-
paratively little information from the
villages and districts mentioned, and
for lack of accurate data have been
obliged to leave altogether the districts
of Karchigan, Dummorik and Antse-

vanstik.
We know that all these outrageous
e perpetrated with the de-

atrocities ar
liberate purpose of obliterating the Ar-
ages.

m‘enr’lian 1‘{vll
€ ask you, then, to take

into consideration this memgigr?g:g
ts well. We have
a renowned and
yourself can ap-

to believe that

:)r]r‘t,repld xpatrlgrch like
Y an immediate remedy to th 1

ct>,f1 the oppressed Armenians, Wz S‘r'éf&'
at you m}?y be gifted with wisdom

and stren,
HADOOR, Catholicos

t(%:gned)l KHAC
Of Armenians, at the Seat of
e Akhtamar,

OUR AMERICAN
MISSIONARTES' VIEWS,

—

One morning,
passed in thin
horror that I
lage refugees, I

after a sleepless night
king of the stories of
had heard from the vil-
-+ e lmpoeslbizlgo;o the missionaries:

any man to gra

at once the awfy] condition of tin;xs’
to be seen and hearg In this distressed
country. I can hope to assimilate it only
by degrees, Now, while 1 am doing this,
I want one of you to dragy up in writ- |
ing a statement representing the situa-

tion ag it appears to
publish it ag you e B

The Christian w
in vain for a gt
slonaries, anq 1

orld has been looking

atement from the mis-
want you

the truth at last, 3t g oo
“I am aware that th

e missionaries

have kept silent through fear of de-

stroying the work that they have been

:lxty years in bullding up, but it seems

0 me that the time hag come when the

demands of commo
be heard,” n humanity should

After some hesitation and consulta-

tion the missionaries granteq this re-
quest, and one of them prepared a state-
ment which I wags authorized to make
public as representing the views of the
entire mission, These missionaries de-
Berve great praise for thefr courage in
thus making g pubile statement, for no
outsider knows better than I the perils
that beset them on every hand in thelr
every-day lives,

I take great sgati

sfaction 1{ vin,
this statement publ whsoam

icity, as it is posi-
tively the only public utterance of the
American missionaries in Turkey on the
| Armenian question, The statement rep-
(Tesents the conditlon of Armenia in
(June, 1895. It\is ag follows:
THE MISSIONARIES’
& “The Englhh-xpoak.rn:
during the past months, been startled
by disclosures of the infamous treat-
ment of fellow Christians by the un-
speakable and unchangeable Turk.
Viewing these necessarily fragmentary
f;tndthm‘:lmmm disclosures in the light
[ e 6lst article of the B reaty,
Engiand, af i, s apdhit
respon
misery of 4,000,000 of

for the cgrotound
fellow ristlans, for thousands of un-
! nged rs

murde

TALE,
public has,

|| Christians of England that we look both
to form government policy and to con-
tribute to the succor of the people who
are reduced to such sore straits,

Bitlis, Including as they do the scene of
| the massacre of 1894, and having a larger
Armenian population than any other,
have felt the full force of the deliberate
scheme of extermination, and hence are
in a more desperate condition than oth-
ers.
a deliberate scheme of extermination on
the part of the Sublime Porte one who
understandingly reads the daily papers
—still less one who has access to con-
sular reports (as all
ouggt to have)—cannot for a moment
doubt.

proached the climax of his policy to
leave no Armenians to either need or re-
ceive foreign protcction!
been carried out chiefly by means of
vation.
deal.

policy of the central Government to

again been frankly

) y. But it
s to the individual conscience of the

“Doubtless the Vilayets of Van and

That there has been and to-day is

England to-day
‘“To-day the Turk has very nearly ap- |

This policy has

forcible proselyting murder and star-

With the first two we will not
Let us note the progress along |
the third and most efficient line of ac-
tion. That it is the direct and deliberate

starve out the Armenians has time and
acknowledged by
provincial officials, while their constant
and unvarying conduct speaks louder
than any words.

A STARVING-OUT PROCESS.

“This starving-out process began with
the disarming of the Armenians and the
distribution at various times of arms to
the Kurds. Then followed, naturally,
the wholesale robbery of Armenian vil-
lages, authorized and—certainly during
the past year—even commanded by the
central Government. Then we must add
to actual robbery the robbery sanctioned
to some extent by custom under the form
of regular taxation levied by the Kurds
upon the villages in exchange for liberty
to llve at all. Add also ruinous taxation
by the Government, for which not only
ro protection or assistance of any kind I
whatsoever is given, but, on the con-|
trary, the very tax collectors themselves
extort far more than the rightful taxes
and inflict every possible injury and in-
dignity upon the people in the process.

EVERYTHING PARALYZED.

““Add to these actual robberies the fear|
of robbery which prevents villagers from'
moving freely from place to place for
exchange and barter, and deters them
from using the most fertile but distant |
fields and pasture grounds, and you have |
the chief factors in bringing about stead-/
ily and surely the present desperate con-|
dition of the people of the villages. And/
the prosperity or poverty of the towns'
is inevitably the result of the condition
of the peasantry. If agriculture and
grazing are dead, trade and manuface
tures die speedily.

“It is impossible to obtain all-around
statistics even of the city, much less of
the viliages. But one living here has

)

|
|
1

| no need of statistics to add to the con-

viction that every day’s experience ren-
|ders deeper, that human misery is at itg
worst in the case of fully three-quarterg
of the Armenian population, and that the
remaining quarter is in a condition
where if European protection is not
| right speedily forthcoming they will de=-
liberately choose speedy massacre at the
hands of their oppressors rather than
the slow but equally effective destruc-
tion of the recent past. No day passes
that we are not made sick by the re-
peated tales of direst want and woe,
hunger and wretchedness. It is hard to,
know where to begin to give detalls in
the frightful wealth of material at our
disposal. Let it be borne in mind that |
the particular cases chosen are o f
specimens showing the true condition of
fully three-fourths of the peasantry and
one-third of the city people.
MISERY IN VAN.

‘““The city of Van, as regards the Chris-
tlans, is divided into twelve parishes. |
Of these the largest is Varark, com-
prising 872 families and 5,640 souls. Of
these 872 familles, 9 are reported as |
‘rich’—that is, possessed In personal
and real estate of from L. T. 6500 to L.
2,000 Probably the average wealth of
these nine families would fall below L.

UTTERLY HELPLESS. .
“If we turn to the condition of the
easant still in his village, the plcture
s even more pathetic—yes, verily appal-
ling! Neither by day or night Is he for
a moment secure In his own llt‘ef as to
the life and honor of his wife and
daughters, as to his flocks and herds,
his wheat or any other possesion. Any
wanton Kurd may attack what most
attracts his fancy unchallenged. [
the Turk, be he soldier, gendarme or
rivate individual, is In no way behind
'?:lot Kurqr hin hl:n:lh!;ﬁghnesh :. and bru-
ty. e e
‘WOlgonl to defend himself with in
first instance, nor bility of &mmt,
no'al
rd-

to the Governm for he well
that these things are done In
ance with officlal d

see, not only

but, as In hu

cases, witness the shame and torture
wife or sister or duuihter. Sometim
companies of armed Kurds come to a
vmu'oi announce their foul {ntent, and
the utterly helpless men are

obliged to flee the village

|
|

many to
or unnatural

B el

whole village

'Turkish Consul-General

slan border
ish officials.
s!mply lived
from day to
themselves ut
the city and

e Per-
without encountering ’)i?rk-
But the great majority have
on—dazed and confounded—
day, until now they find
t]ex;ly r;xlned. hMany nearar
arge towns have he
in the hope that England was goi:zlgg (:2
do something for them. They come by
scores, and with hungry eyes ask:
When is help coming? Only let us live
and work in safety! And when we say
we hope help will come in a month or
two, pinning our confidence to the much-
talked-of scheme of reform, they sa. in
agonized tones: ‘A month or two! Iyt is
not a matter of months, or even of
weeks! It is a matter of days! Our chil-

y of Van the condition is

dren are starving even now|’

“In the cit
only less desperate. And Inasmuch as
the greater part of the village refugees
eventually congregate In the city, we
look iorward to a formidable condition
at no distant day. Even now one mi ht
stand at his own door from mo ng
till night and give bread to the Inde~
scribably wretched, ragged and homeless
of all ages and both sexes who come to
beg. It is already appalling, and we
are at a loss to «now h-w to meet this
demand. And yet those who can beg from
door to door are the most fortunate, for
they are at ieast sure of something to
eat. It is .ae condition of those city
people who are reduced to absolute want
and who cannot bring themselves to beg
that is pitiable and desperate in the
last degree.

‘“Let me repeat, that to my personal
knowledge a full third of the popula-
tion of Van is no better off than are
these women whose condition I have
noted. How are they to meet the severe
cold of another winter, even if they sur-
vive to see it? If help does not come
they are inevitably doomed.”

After T had been in the Interior of
Armenia a month I read this statement
a second time, and when I had finished
it I said to the writer: ‘It is an under-
statement of the true situation.”

And it is, for no language acceptable
to civilization can tell the shameful
story as it is.

ELUDING THE SULTAN’S SOLDIERS.

The difficulty of penetrating into the
interior of the devastated region of Ar-
menia against the express order of the
Sultan of Turkey cannot be fully ap-
preciated by any one who has not un-
dertaken the task. With all the re-
sources of civilizatlon at my command
I was compelled to take a roundabout
route and to work hard for many weeks

before being able to reach my destina-
tion.

During my journeys in golng to and
returning from Armenia I travelled 1,5{”
miles on horseback and 450 miles in
wagons, sleeping in stables and llving
on sour milk and coarse native bfead.

I went from London to Constantinopls,
where I remained a week perfecting myl
plans. I then took steamer and wen
up the Black Sea to Batoum, in R}Jssla..
stopping on the way at Ineboli, S nng'
Samsoun, KeraIsund ta{lod th’;;recb@lgonoi
From Batoum wen
Tiflis, where I remained rotrseome time
readjusting my arrangements.

Orxj Ieaviﬁg Tiflis I went to Baku, on
the Caspian Sea, and there took steam-
er to Rescht, the entry port for Central
Persia. From Rescht I travelled omn
horseback and by wagon to Teh&':ran.
capital city of Persia, where I ha :‘1‘1-
dience with His Imperial Majesty L]
Shah, and where T also took out a new
paseport and secured a letter of recom-
mendation from the Turkish Embassyi

Leaving Teheran with one servanlt,
went northward to Tebriz, travelling
100 miles by wagon and’ 300 miles (}:
horseback in five days, e'ght hours.

ised by the
Tebriz I had my passportav;'ld L
for Ourmi, a Persian city near the Turk-

ish frontier. !
i obtain from the
In Ourmi I sought t%f Xards but at

untains an escort

agt time all the Kurds along the bor&
der were at war with one another s.n'
I was forced to set out for Turkey und
attended except by three servants an

a horsemaster. e irine and. hol

I passed through
and pturnad westward through the wild

Rz known as the Kotour Valley.
;:;iieng through this gorge 1 had go;n;
adventures with Kt;r;ilsh robbers, bu
a Kotour safely.
rel;gg;d Kotour I went directly e]c_:ro‘s:
the Turkish border, evading the glrn
ish soldlers and officials, and lpus 4
on rapidly, nightian(}nda&eur;%]}algew%;
i1 to Armenia. . o
Xschol:1 I was held up by ’l‘url.ds?1 ot:ld
cials, but got away safely, and continu

of Van.
on to the forbidden vsltyw " HOWARD.
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