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a lonely and beatltiful castle there lived 
once, leng ag'o, the young son of a king. 
And the King, his father, was the master 
of great power, ,:lUd had several king
doms over which he reigned, and he 
chose that this littl~ prince, whose name 
was Abd er Raz·eq, should be brought up 
for the most part in quietness, away from 
the cities. 

So the time passed peacefully till the 
lad was seventeen, and the years of his 
childhood had gone from him. And 
\\:hen his beard had begun to grow, there 

came a d!;ly when a train of horse
men came from his father at the dis
tant court, and they bore;: a great 
golden casket, and a letter. 
And the letter was read that evening 

at the banqueting table, before all the household, 
and it toLd concerning the golden casket, that is to 
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say, that within it lay documents which the lad should read 
now that he had reached the age of manhood, and ought 
soon to take his part in life. And the letter told likewise 
that within the golden casket would be found the gift of a little 
sil ver casket containing keys, which would unlock certain royal 
treasure·stores, whereof till now Abd er Razeq had been ignorant. 

And thc young prince was pleased and excited, but he wourd 
not seem in a hurry, for that would be like a child, so he kept the 

. messengers for three days, that they might rest and feast, and 
sent them back with a letter of gratitude; and when they were 
gonc, he shut himself up in his priYate apartments with the 
treasure box. 

But in those three days a terrible thing had happened in the 
castle. Among those who had served at supper the first night 
was an old sen-ant of the King's, whose heart had turned traitor; 
and when all were wishing well to Abd er Razeq, he ,vished him 
but ill, and the ycnom of a viper was in his heart. And on the 
second day of the feasting, he went down to a cellar of the castle, 
and compounded drugs and sorceries, that had in them the breath 
of hell, and that night he mixed them secretly with the food of 
the Prin<::e, with the intent that all blessing should die away out 
of the c<lskets, and that the light of his father's love might become 
darkness before his eyes. 

And all unknowl1'to poor Abd er Razeq, the drugs and spells, 
'\vorked night and day, and when at last he shut himself up to 
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examine what the King had Sent him, his brain and his spirit 
had become dulled and poisoned; and the golden casket seemed 
to have lost all beauty and interest. 

However he ope~ed it, and found the rolls of writing, and 
began to read them, and a few lines here and there that spoke of 
his father's power and dominion seemed to shine with light, but 
much of the rest grew black and crooked as he looked on it. 

And when he took up the little silver casket that was hidden 
in the corner of thc golden casket, he disliked it with a strange 
dislike and shrinking, and his hands shook as if with palsy as he 
opened it. And behold the keys inside looked like curling 
scorpions and serpents, as he shut it quickly, and closed down 
upon it the lid of the golden box, and hid all away where he CQuld 
forget it. And in this he succeeded, for the sorceries of his enemy 
brought a torpor through his being. 

Thus the days became weeks, and the King in his distant 
city saw that no further word had come from Abd er Razeq, and 
when he could no longer forbear he sent for tidings. 

And the one who carne from the King for tidings was the 
brother next in age above Abd er Razcq,ancl it was long since 
the brothers had met, and they had much to ask and to telL 

And the next day the brother, whose name was Abd el HaHm, 
began to ask concerning the caskets, and he soon found that 
something had gone wrong, for darkness and trouble seemed to 
fiB the room. And he could not tcll what had happened, but he 
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felt that some evil power had laid hold on Abd ('r Razeq, and 
that it was useless to argue, and that the best hope lay in getting 
him away from the place. 

So he said, "0 my brother, we will not increase words 
about this thing; I know only that I received even such 
a casket within a casket, and that I have found therein 
nought hut blessedness. But leave the matter, and come 
with me; I am living, as thou knoweSt, in the realm 
which the King our Father has committed to our eldest 
brother. And thou knowest not yet the full history concerning 
this our brother, and how long ago he made sacrifices that no 
tongue Can tell for the welfare of his people, and that there is no 
love like his love, and no light like his light; and to those who 
come to him he h .... s the skill as of a most skilful physician to find 
out at once what has gone wrong, and to set it right. It may be 
to him thou wilt unburden thy spirit which is sore and dark, and 
he will bring healing, and will make known to thee the heart of 
our Father." 

But Abd er Razcq answered, " My spirit is not sore, neither 
is it dark, and I know my lord the king, even as thou knowest 
him. I revere his powel', and acknowledge that of his kingdom 
there will be no end. Leave me alone; my life is full of ease and 
pleasantness; thou seest the gardens full 'of musk and attar, and 
the groves of orange~trees and date palms, and the fishponds fun 
of fish; and if the ,,"'arId grows tasteless here, there is the chase of 
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the moufloos io the mountains, and of the gazelles 00 the plain; 
all I ask is to remain undisturbed." 

Ahd when Abd el HaUm Gould prevail nothing in turning the 
mind of his brother to the two caskets, he sadly gathered the 
train of his followers, and left the c;astle. 

And Abd er Razeq tried to forget his visit, but the Sense of 
uneasiness remained, and he wished he could be rid of the caskets, 
and especially of the casket of silver, for that WCj.S his own 
property. 

And some nights later sleep went from him, and he said, "it 
is cnough-I will not thus torment myself-that silver casket 
shall be no longer." So he rose, and took it from its hidihg
place, and wrapped around him his bemows, and dropped the 
casket in the hood thereof: and he stole out in the moonlight 
through the white marble court, and the fragrant gardens, down 
the path of the fishponds, till he came to an olive wood that lay 
below. And among the olives was a deep, black pool-so deep 
that no one had ever sounded the bottom. And Abd er Razeq 
stood on the edge, and flung i11to the centre the silver casket, and 
it was gone from him for ever. And he went back through the 
gardens with a sense of awful los5, as if something had died 
within him. And as he passed the windows of the kitchens, he 
heard a low, wicked laugh of glee, but he could see no one, and 
said to himself, it must be a jackal in the bushes. 

And he went up to his scented bed-chamber, saying" Now 
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I shall sleep at case." But his sleep was broken and uneasy, and 
soon he was tossing with fever, for the air of the autumn night 
had smitten him with a deadly chill as he stood by the pool. And 
the fever in~reased day by day till all the world became a dream 
to him, and none of the physicians could heal him,and after nine 
days the poor young prince passed away. 

* * * * * 
THE MEA~ING OF THE PARABLE. 

o our brothers, the 'Moslems, there is for you a parable in. 
this story, and we would that before reading further, yc would 
lift your hearts to God concerning the interpretation, for it is 
difficult for you to receive. 

NQw the interpretation is this-Ye have a Father Who is a 
great King, mighty and loving: He is God the Most High. And 
He has sent you the revelation of His 'Will, which is like the 
golden casket, and the rolls in the casket are like the holy books 
that are acknowledged by you as by us, that is to. say the 
Towrdt and the Zalwoy, and these explain to YQlJ His Vlfill, and 
you admire and reverence it, and never weary of repeating 
., ins hallah JJ over every event of the day. 

And God has given- you a gift for yoirrselves, and this is your 
own will, that is the power to choose--and tbis is like the little 
silver casket which was enclosed in the golden one. Thus your 
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... vill is so to speak enclosed in the Will of God, and yet distinct 
from it, for He chooses that you should have the power to choose. 
And He would have you use this will, or power of choice, for it 
<contains the keys, so to speak, by which ye may seek His 
heavenly treasures, and these treasures are the way of atone
ment for sin, and of victory over its power, and are found only 
by those ,,,,ho seek them. 

But Satan is the enemy of your souls like the wicked servant 
in the story, and he breathes the spells of hell into your minds 
,concerning the golden casket of God's Will, and twists into 
.crookedness the truth concerning it, and darkens the light 
thereof, so that ye say that even the evil things ye do come of 
God's power and by His will. And Satan fills YOUI- minds also 
with his spells, concerning the silver casket of your own will so 
that ye abjure it, and say that ye must do according to that which 
is written in your foreheads, with no choice in the matter. And 
'Satan is glad when these sorceries do their work, and ye orift 
:along in palsy and apathy, seeking none of the treasures of God. 

AJid now it has come to the time when we the Massihln (i.e., 
Christians) have come as it were to call you. And we are like 
the elder brother of the Moslems, for we came first into the world. 
And ,ve are under the authOl-itv which God our Fathcr has 
-deputed into the hands of our ~Ider brother, the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and through His Presence with us in our hearts, all dark
'ncss of hell is banished, and we have the revelation of God, that 
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He is Love as well as Power, and that He would win us and draw 
us to seek Him, and choose Him, and follow Him, instead of 
forcing-us to submit. And we do not wish to argue with you, 
o our brothers, but we would say" Come with us to Christ our 
Lord, Who has suffered even to the sufferings of death to be able 
to bring forth light and healing, and if ye will come to Him in 
yOllr spirits even in darkness and perplexity, ye will find the day 
dawn. The one way to free yourselves from the spells of the 
devil is to escape to Him. 

And what we fear for you, 0 our brothers the Moslems, is 
that if ye refuse to arise and come, and settle down to take your 
ease, the nig-ht may fall when ye will cast from you evermore this 
precious casket of your will, and be no more able to arouse your
selves till ye haye slipped as in a dream from this world into· 
eternity. So we say to you these words of God Most High :~ 

" I have set before you life and death, blessing and cursing, 
therefore CHOOSE LIFE that both thou and thy seed may live." 
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