
"THe Forty Dcys of Mso DagH"
An Epic of Persecution

»

D. 1. FNRIGHT



 أ



"Th٥ Forly Days of Muso DogH" •
An [pic of Rersecution

«Days of misfortune pass and are gone,
Like the days of winter. they come and they go.
THe sorrov.5 of men do not last very long,
Like the b٠Ers in shaps. they come Jnd g0.

Persecuti M ت and bload lash the people to tear,
'The caravans, they come and they go,
And men spring up in the garden of earth.
Whether hnbane or blsam, they come and they g0..±

(Armnenian folk-soدg)

Before we can pEnetrate into the heart of this remarkably rich novel (1),
we shall have to sa7 sonething about its 'story». the historical events o the
Forty Days, the bare framework of the navel. Yet the word «bare» is in­
appropriate here. nor is it just to spak of the «heart ة of the novcl, for this
- the inner history of indiwdval spirits -is so inextricably bound wp vith

the outward eveDts of the narratve and the cthica pronounceuents to which
these give birth, tht cven to speuk of thenn und? the metaphot oF iFferent
parts of the same body is entirely mنslcading. But 1 cannot see that the critic
of so little.known a novel may make usc of any other mode of approacb.

The years 1891-5 were marked by the first wholesale massacres oF Ar­
menians in Turkey. under the Su!tan Abdul Hlamid. There vere vario1ذ 
reasons for these terrlble events. of whtich the religious division between
Moslem and Chnistian was perhaps the very least important. The Ammenians,
stateless since the middle ages. had never been assimilated into the Ottoman
Enpire: an ancient race, with a tenacious c u tureل oF their own. they had
retained their language (and Dot merely as a colloquial tongue), their customs
and their craFts. King Tiridates of Armenia. converted to Cbristianity during
he latter part of the third cntury. i5 sa:d to be the first ruler in the world
to have adopted the Chrstian belief as His State religion. And since tlat
time an extensive Armenlan literature has arcurulated. in bath poEtry rd
prose. mainly of a religious nuture. s a 1nonunent to later Arnniun tlture.
a thsaurus of the language was orpiled ن in 1836, which gave tin ما antl
Creek equivalents for every word, and oF which the Encyclopaedia Britan.

remarks that, at that time. there was Do dlctionary of any languageعنم 
comparable for exhaustiveness and accuracy. To the more warlike Turks
the Amenians seemed, in Werfel's words, «٥ race oF bookvorms8; and
Toynbee remarks that «te Amenians may be trusted to establish a school
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in every hamlet.» The very indIvidualty, distinctness and tenacity oF culture
oF the Armenias, along with their adroitncss both in business and the peasant
crafts, mlght well be expected to arouse the resentment of their nelghbours
and rulers.

OfHcal justifications oF the massacres ere ؟ based on the growiag pro­
Russian feeling among the Araenians (several of the leading Russian ge­
nerals in the 1877 war against Turkey were Armenian) and the existence of
a revolutionary movement. The Buropean powers took polite exception to
the bloodshed and Gladstone denounced Abdul Hamoid as «the Great Assas­
sin». But no action was taken.

That Abdul Hamid's arguments were not wholly irrational was indicated
by the happenings oF 1908, when Amenian intellectuals joined with the
Young Turkish movement (thecCoumittee for Ulnion and Progress») in
overthrowing the Sultan and the old rEgime But in spite of this co-operation
the Arnenians sufFered a far vvorse ate, with the outbreak of the Gceat War,
nder the Young Turks. Armenlans everywhere in the Ottoman Eupire
often whole villages were deported to thz uninhabitable regions of tle
Mesopotamian deserts. The declared polcy of the government was: .extern1-
ination of the race». The young men were generally murdered at the outset
and, oF the convoys, more than halF died before reaching their destination.
Lye-witness accounts tell the usual dreadful story oF sickncss rup. starva­
tion. thirst, madness. The reasons given For this planned cxtermination were
mnueb tl sune as in the earlier massacres: in short, thج Armenian Communi
tie5 were accused of being a fifth column withزn the Uttoman Bmpire, in­
triguing with the advacing Russian forces. Again there were protcsts from
o١e oF the Buropean Powers stronger protests this tim.. since France؟ 

and England were at war with Turkey and so could use the atrocities us pro­
paganda. But little was done to help the wctims. And indced, whatever the
Great Powvers had done in the pre-War years had mErely served --- as is
1ualy the case- to worsen the lot of the Armeniaas. ltaly, France, Ger­
many', Austria. Russia, Britain they had al intrigvd over the body of
tte "5ck man» and their intrigues had inevitably involvad the one harge
Christia، minority, te Araenians. Burthermore, after the counter-r;olttion
oF 1909, taF٤ ن٤ oF Cerma> officers had helped t reform the Twrkish arny.  ن
lhit.sh admniral had occvpied hinselF with the navy, and Frencl and Ialiun
offlcers had retonstructed the gendarnerie. ln such an atmnosphere of mral
mniasma as prevailed in 19l4-15, it was ony to be expected that non-oFficial
bodies alone would turn to the rescue of the persecuted Amenians - Ame  د
ricen mtssionarics and tcachers, Cerman pastors, Dutch nurses, Bnglish -
residcnts, Turksh peasants. Thء end of it was that oF the estimated prc-War
Armenian population o٤ Turkey, 1,300,000, one half perished durng the
dcportations and accoapanying slaughter (2).

hn a collection of documents laid before Parhament by Viscount Bryce
in 1916 and publshed under the title The Treaسt ent oF Armتنne s the من
Ottoman Empire there are papers referning to the defence of Musa Dagh,
which the editor (Arnold Toynbee) describes as «the single happy incident
in the national tragedy of the Ammenians in the Ottoman Bnupire». The Ar-
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menians living in Yoghonoluk and ht otherع villages on the slopes of Musa
Dagh, «the Mountain oF Moses», which rises sheer from the sea on the Syrian
coast near Antioch, received their deportatlon orders at a later date and had
therefore had an opportnity to see and hear what had happened to thelr
friends. They chose to die on their own mountain. rather than on the terrible
journey to the deserts, and wth a few guns, flocks and some food they took
refuge behind the natural fortlEications oF Musa Dagh. They nurbered
roughly four thousand, of wham less than a quarter were grown men, Here,
in spite of not being a mنلitary race, they resisted full-scole attacks made by
the Turkish army for forty days (according to the documents, ffty-three),
and just a theiك supplles had fصally given out and it was ceAr they could
survive n0 longer, a French cruiset, noticing the banner hung out over the
sea. cane to their rescue and transported them to a British refugee camp at
Port Said.

The moral we are meant to deduce from the official documents they
١%ere published as propaganda against the eneny - is oF course that the
gullant outnumbered Armenians had triumphed over the cruel wily 'Turks.
lt was to be one of thos simple adventure stoniesso unommon in mo­
crn wvarfare where a downtrodden Right emerges amazingly victoNious
o٧er a tupendous ؟ Might. The Word of God spoken vith mnambiguouIs
clarity but For Werfe] the ،novelist the moral is som&thing very diffenRnt.

n

The main cvents of the novel correspond to actua! events mentioned
in the ocuments: the almost isuperable dfficulties oF the undertaking. the
storm which ruins much of their provisions at the outset, the election by
Uullot oF a committee of defence, the surprise attack by the b=sieged on the
besiegers. the primitve battering-ram used to propl boulders dovn the
slopeذ against the Turks, the banner with its iصscription, «Chrstians in Need.
Ilelp. But it is exactly in those poits where the novel dcparts from the
oc11mcnts that the iportance, the value, the tremendous contemporary
«ignifieaل ace of the former Iie. THose differences which relate to the invented
hruructers of the novel will have to be leFt till later: while we nou glance at
th٤ cliFference io tone and intention, in explicit rmark and implicit beliefs,
between the compilers of the documents and the writer of the novel.

First of . الح the simplest distinction; the mastery of the artist-art as
distinct from documentary, Here is an extract From a €Statement by Twvo
Red Cross Nurses of Danish Nationality» describing events at Brzindjan
(east-central Turkey):

« Asoldier attached to our staff as cobbler said to Sister B,:
«l am now forty-six years old. and yet am ا taken for mان itary
service, although I have paid my exemption-tax regularly every
year. l have never done anythng against the Goveament, and now
they are taklng rom me my whole family, my seventy-year-old
mother, my wiFe and five chldren, and 1 do not know where they
are going» He was espedially affected by the thought oF his little
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daughter. a year and half ه old; 'She iو so sweet. She hعsu مقط
pretty eyes»: he wept ikeا a c .H ldئ The next day he aeك back;

.،.» orly too trueف dead.» And It.waنلس eع ow the ttut. They aا» ما 

Wit this we ayه compare the following passage foom the (trauaلated)
novel;

«A shifting carpet woven with the threads of blood-stAlned des­
.t sعلمث It a waysل iو the ..ameق Hlere, for .nstanceا a of صمه forty­
six, in goo clothes, an €Dgieer lt needs many cudgel blows to
get hm away from his wnfe and .c enلنطdع His youngest outطa كز one
and a halF. TنH s man i to be enrolled in a labour battaلion, for
road-making. hle stumbles in the ong Line of men and shufDes, gib­
bering k aعiا half-wit: «l never missed paying my bedel... payng
my bedel.» Suddenly he grips hold of his aeigbbour. <You've never
seen such a lovely baby»...A torreDt of sentmentلa agony. <Why,
the gاrl had eyes as igط .a platesك If oدlyl could, l'd cawl after the
on my bء ly a نلاkع snake.» And he shffles on. eveloped in  hك
gDef, completely isolated That eveing they le dow to rest on a
ide. Long after mldnght h shakes the same neighbour out ofكللطلا 
his .s eepل «They're all dead now3. He is perfectly cala.»

The second passage, though perhaps based on the first both ما) the man
is forty-six, the daugbter a year and a hلa F}, is in a different class. It , قز in
fact, aore reلa it is too real to be good propaganda (whlch is prowided
satsfactorily by the Hrst passage). The soldier of the document «Wept like
a chldn: the touching Prerogative of «our allies». But the soldier oF the novel
was «gibberng like a halF-wit8: and his «torrent of sentنmetلa agony»
drowns distinction لله between ally and enemy, between pollthلac right and
wrong, between Moslem and Cطristian. We would stop tbat torrent, but
we are give to understanD that repnisal, reveDge and the للح devlces of war

cAn oدly increase it all the torrents of sentimeDtal agony, tbe gibbering
of half.wits .

Sنهi arly t letterكنط from members of the Gean Misslans Staff in
T,ي rkey to the German M stryنnل of Foreign Affairs, descblng condltons 1n
Aleppo:

There&فلدت. h ofمللا happens under the eyes of high Tوثط ltلAه 
a eع forty or ffy eaciated pbantoas crowde i toم tbe compound
opposite our school. 'They are women out of their mlrd; they bave
forgotte how to eat; when one offers tعh m bread, they thow it
aside with indifference They oلn y groan and walt for death.»

Ths letter may well hve been tbe basis for the description of the
desert concentration cAmp wheh Werfel puts into the mouth of the shocked
Turklsh offcer the ها second «lnterlude of the Godsn:

«THE CAPTAN: <They'te no longer hصau .. Ghasts.. But not
the ghosts o buaan beings... the ghosts of apes. It takes thc a
long it eص to die, because tbcy cbew gtass ,aصd can sometmes g tع
hold of a pece of bread... But the worst thing is that they're aل l
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too weak to bury their tens oF thousands oF corpses... Deir ez-7ar
is a horrble claaca oF death..4
THE OLD SHEIKH (after lony pause}: «Ard Iuo van س thy ? نا
h w lpedع ?»

THE CAPTAIN: ?Felped ء THe best anyone could do for thع 
would be to kill them a lل off one هز day.., Ther dehumanLzed misery
is so great that they have ceased to be able to distinguنsh between
friend and enemy... Whenever 1 came into a camp. thy came
round me in swarms. Usually there were ory. women and old mn&٦.

half naked... They roared with hunger... The woaen scrapedاله 
my horse's duDg to pick out the undigested 0at-grains...»

The document is horrIble, but the extract fror tعk novel terrib!e كذ Tl;
first is hikely to arouse our emotions against the Turks; thع secoDd cts ة  ه0٠
a. warDing it is possiblz for man to turn his fellow-men into animal, Th,
victims, in the novel, are not «:injured innocents» - those things thut  ذ٧ ،٥:
soothing a balm to those who befrieDd the in words or deeds - th٥y ٠١٣٤
«dehumanized» creatures, wvho cannat be helped, for whom right and ١rog.
friend and enemy. has no meanng. lt is not Pty that 1s aroused in the ٢:,٤dr
but that less specious and perhaps more useful emotion, TerroT

Occasionally in the documents one heat th ذ overt ح toncs of th, ٠٠p
gandist. The American mIssion at Van had first harboured Armnlan ٣٠٢٠g٠٠٥
and later, when the advancing Russians had captured the town, Was ased t٠٠
take care oF Turkish refugees. Hlere is the authentic voice of the Christi.2n
proselytiser:

cThe eFFect on its Followers of the religion oF lslam was never more
strongiy contrasted with Chrكi tianity While the Armenian rك Fuge<­
had been mutuaLy helpful and selF-sacrficing, these Mosles how
ed themselves absolutely selfish, callous and indifferent to eaul١
other's sufferLng. Where the Armenians had been cheery an iioP٤
Fuل , and had clyng t life with wonderful vitaLity, the Ni:ie١،
with no faith in-God and no hope oF a future life, berett  د٠٧ ن٢!
hope in this liFe, died Like tlies oF the prevailiag dysentery fror, '.٠k
of stamina and the will to Iivew.

That Armenians who died of dysemtery shouid be tbe victims oF Turkish١
inhumanity whereas Turks who died of the same disease should be the victin1،
of their own lack of faith in Grd and oF rthe will to live», savours oF tlt
detestable spccies of war-tiRa logic» the logic of hate -- to which we
have grown accustomed during the last decade. All races, all religion5, are
capable of dying of dysentery; and oF comnitting atrocities. Werfe}- uw ١١
attitnde is nearer to that oF the impersonal scientific historian on tluis puint

The atrocities have been revealed In their true light, as cniعIes
incidental to an abnormal process, which a lل parties huave coumitted
in turD, and not as the peculiar practce of one denouination and
nationality {3).
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Werfel presents the Turkتsb-Moslem case .a rnessنf الa ما At the reetlng
oF the mystical orer of dervishes called «the thieves of hearts» attended by
]ohannes Lepsius (the Ccد an pustor who is working for Armenian relief),
٤he Tت rbedar, «guardian of the tombs of suلtans and holy men», throws the
bhame for the massacres on the Western poWers whose 4progress» inspLred
the Young Turks to overthrow the Sultan:

«At the [berالنn] (ongress you Europeans began to eddleم in the
doaGtic affairs of the cmpire. You urged refomms. You wanted to
buy Alah and our religion oF us. for shabby sums. Tbe Armenians
were your comuerciلa travellers...

THe Tirbedar's strong arguments. the force of his reasoning Do ع vve
send you missionaries, you خد us? You only send out the cross beforeyou so
that the Baghdad railway and the oil trusts may pay better dividends...»­
help to preserve the essentiت l balance of the movel, which might otherwise
seem (since we tend, when we ourselves are not directly Lmplicated, to take
the side of the «uderdog») to be heavily weigbed in favour of Cلstمn and
European values. Yet when, aFter describing tbe Armenians Turkey صا as
an electric wire which «canducted your devi's restlessness into the midst
of our peace, the Tvrbcdar cries: :Cant you yourselF see the justice oF Cod
i tlese events?», we feك i that if this is logic (and it appears to be) thenlogic
is of no use. Neitler the Turbedar's logte aor the logic which the Christian
lady brought to bear on thc incidence of dysentery among lohaصmedans.
We need something that beyand كن logic. And more hoرcful tAn arguent

r logic of any kind is thc nofiicia:l, humin, behawlour aF many of theن 
Turkisl vilagers rclete u the chapter called «The Great Assembly»:

UFten, as he rode about his district, a surprised mudنr would pull
up in tHe village street, where he had just read out isط decree ol
banishent, to watch Turks and Armenians g tbeirعلnدن
tears. H1e would marve as. before an Armeian house, its Turنk sh
neighbours stood and wailed, calling after its dazed ad tearless
inhabitants, who without looking back were leaving thedoors ol
their old home: «May God pity you !» And more, loadنng them
with provisions For the road, with costly presants, a goat or even
a mule...»

All ths, so to speak, ground كز which must be cleared hefore WerFal
can come to grips with the real problem of the novel... and we fنصd that this,
eventually, is no problem at all. Hor the oovكl's theme .i PerEerutonو Not
an argument over the rights or wrongs of persecution, its inewitabiity or
avoidability but simply a palnfully detailed «psychology» of perعecution:
the pحn ted words on the page collapse sickeningly beneath us and we Fلa l
headlong into the eRperience of persecution. Persecution. even today, !s for
most of us somethنng we read about i the nevspapers; it bappens in Ger
many, or Whitechapel. lt hapفnep everywhere and :a waysل and yet most aF
us never find out what it is and what it really means. Systematcally breaking
.down aلl the defences - of false logic, cultivated sceptidsm, sentimentتلa ty
- ٢hicb we erect against the attacks of unpalatable knowledge, Franz
Werfel brings us suddenly face to face witb it: the erperence of the victlm.
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A study of persecution divides into two related parts: the erperience of
thc persecutor and the experence of the persecuted. Firstly, how dces per­
secution beما ? A governmental order is not in itself the beginnlng. And the
5tages by whch the common human eotons of irrltaton at another's «diF­
Ferentiess» or smarter business sense, or jealousy of his bouse and fumiture,
oF suppressed desire for «forcign-looking& كنط wife the stages by which
thse Feelings (whch are certainly not confned to any one race or relgion)
pass into murder, rape and looting. are dramatically realised in «The Great
Asseubly». I can quote only a brief ertract:

«Theجs saptiehs [Turلا sh [olice م were aot all brutcs. It is even
probable that most oF them were good. plain, middling sort of
peple. But what can a saptieh do ? Heis under stringcnt orders to
reach such and such a point with his whole convoy by such a
scheduled hour. His heart may be in perfect sympathy with the
screaming mother who tries to snatch her child out of a ditch, tlings
herselF down on the road, and caws the earth. No use to talk to
her. She's wasted minutes alrea?y, and it's still six miles to the nct
halt. A mad scream From a thousand throats, Why did not these
crOwds, weak as they were, hurl themselves on the saptieh and bis
mates. disarm them, and tear them into shreds ? Perhaps the police­
men were in constant terrr oF such assault, which would have
Hinished them. And so- one of then fires a shot. The rcst whip out
their svords to beat the defenceless cruelly with thcblades. And,
with this blood, another cmotion comes to life in the cxcitcd sap­
tiehs thclr old ith for the women of the accurscd ruce In these
helpless wvomen you posscss more than a human being in very
truth you possess the God of yout eney. Afterwards, the saptich9
scDrcely knew how it all had happencd».

Mn's recognition oF humanity oF thc peculiar warth of hcing , ء١١١+١
is- the hook tells us- so easily lost. And once lost, it is diFficult to rccovcr
AFter the First beating, the first killing, the fitst atonic bonb, the others
follow quickly, painlessly. A Little thing ikeا what we euphcmistically call
«losing one's temper» can lead directly to action which denies ll ح that we
cvet told ourselves about the «sacredness» oF human liFe. And once thc
principle of force is admitted there is no logical turming bacl. Talaat Rey,
the Turkish Minister oF the Fnterior at the timc oF these cvents, iذ sid to
havc made thc following pronouncement in an interview For the Berliner
Tageblatt:

TTع sad events that havc occirrcd in A meniaع havc prevented my
sleeping well at night. We havc been reproachcd for makitg 1o
distinction betweEn the iianacent Armenians and the guilty; but
that was utterly impossiblc, in view oF the fact that those who were
innocent today might be guty tomorrow.»
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And he was ahsohutely logical and corrcct - glvcn the premises which
mnost cuل tivated Europeans readily gve themselves today. The oly good
Armenian s a uead ArRenian. THe only good Geraan is a dead Gerran.
We must praise Talaat Bey and the inventors of the latter A oganل for their
penetrative inslght and transparent honesty. They are quite rlght. Once the
printiple of physical wolence is Accepted, there cn be no dlstnttan betvee
the innocent and the guilty. Force, the instrument supposedly for ertermin­
atig the guity, is precisely that great instrument whlch produces guilt, and

-n tcrrlfying. ever-increasing ratios. Force is always tending to the exterminا 
aton of the race that uses it -- the human race - the last war seems to
indlcate that. But apparently it is left to a ork ه af art, a mere novel, to prove

This س study of persecution is a microscopic scrutiny of a stage in thc slou.ز٤ 
process whch violence goes through in its journey towatds its final cnd:
the destruction of human life

Werfe] aehieves this proF. s ة 1 have remarked, by systcmatically de­
molishing our various kinds of mental defence- pseudo-logic. «cold com­
monscnse», «hنstorical necessity», wishful thinking, rationalization by
precluding the possibllity of exerdising the bad mental and moral habits w hichئ
we ourselves, aided onergetically by politiciaDs, philosophers and public
flgures of all descriptions, have encouraged in ourselves.

One of the chief defences is the conceptian that there is a differcnce  أد
kind between the proFesslonal soldier, the regular, with his nfle or bombing
planc on tbe one hand, and, on the other, the «thug», the Turkish saptich.
the Dazi brute with his rubber truncheon, Bu٤ there is no real distinction: a
mere circumstance may suffice to make one pass into the other.

And that is why anti-German atrocity propaganda is so irrelevant, a!
antl.radal propaganda. A country that drops bombs from aeroplanes can
reglster only aesthetic not morl - dتsappowal of a country that makes
!aapshades from the skنns aF its victims. Werfel is most concerned witH
atTocities conmitted at close quarters, in «hot bload» and against defenceless
victims: but he makes no suggeston that thls is in any way more dLsGusting
than the warfare in Burope. lt is even more «innocent8: at least there a كز
passibility of rcdemption among tHugs and kllers which seems to be denicd
to the users of atomic bombs we emponents oF modem warfare, like the
members o a firipg-party, tell ourselves: surely it was our gun that held the
blank cartridge. As the villagers prepare for their secret eRodus to th

:ountain, Werfel reminds us of EuIropeس 
«...there the dog-fght was being conducted wlth ll ه modero con­
veniences, according to the most advanced sdethc prndples., not
wlth the innocent blood.lust of the beast of passlon, but vith he
mathematicAl tboroughness and precision of the heast oF intellect.»

«latellect» and «passion» : these are accidents of circumstance; the
+beastliness» is the same

Another common defence mechanism, a protective skin for the con­
science whch has heen growing for many centuries, is the idea that 4suffer-
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ing refiResx, and thereforE cannot be an ntirely dcplerahle thin after . الخ
Du١٤ even the writers of the eye-witness accounts in The Treahent of N٣­
menians in the Ctoma Empire- eager as they were to praiخe the Armen­
ians at the expense of the enemy Turks - were too close to the reality to he
able to suggest this. And Werfel blovvs thls consoling notion sky hlgh. Part
oF the poctic syrbolism of the novel lies in thc quiet suggcstion that Musa
Dagh is a Kind of Garden of Bden:

cThe flower-strewn meadows ot it eastern ذ slopes. the fat pastur­
age of its many-folded ffanks, its lithe orchrds oF apricot, vine and
orange around its feet; its quiet. of ذت protecting seraphim -. all this
seemed scarcely touched by the fall of man. under which, in rocky
melancholy, the rest oF Asia Mnor mourns

Bt the feeing Arenlans bring with thsm to Msa Dagh the angel wnith
the flaming sword who turns Paradise to a gttted wilderness: the last
desperate device oF the defenders to كز ±zt Fire to the mountain. And the
settlement rght from the start, is far fro b3in? 1 Llropian community: the
Armenians hang on fimmly to their social rd Financi.s! distinctions- أ54 ،nd
eventualy spy Fever, food-stealLng, disloyalty. upathv. persona! antipathles,
jealousy and egotism prove to be encmie: jus4 85 dunRerous a٤ the Turkish
army. On the thirty-third day of the def.nce. th٠ 7٦ab; RiFaat Bcrekst. a
piou٤ Moslem of pre-revolutionary symr;thi4 ،±nd 01٢٠ oF th thieves of
hearts». obtains admission to the camp .r Houg} !,, [٠;٠ is:: d the ٧0r:t
of the deportation carps, sickened كز by .4h:4 h s٤55:

«The savage, feverish masks cf msn grnt،٠d round him avid!4
Wauing arms, as thln as twigs. thrust out nf tattcred sieeve4 !  ا
children close up to his face. a= the wan٦،n hgged Ncarly all
these children had swolen head%. on the thinncst nccks. aud their
huge. staring eyes had a knowled1ا r tlR. forhidden th ١ ح childrcn
of humankind. The gha perci7ed that nnt ecn the mast brntal
convoy could. in its effects, be r1r, dh;:nn::1n? than this ivol
ation. this cutting o٤٤ He beli0.3 ٢i,: ٠٠٠١١٠٢٠٠'d ٢3١٢٤٤٣٠d
y howv mnuch this draining ofF :''٠٢٠i٠i٠٢٠٠٤٠٠-٣١٤l٠٢٠٤٩
the m03ssacre of the budy. TH. ٠١٠١٠٠٠:٠ t\٠٠٠٤'١;٠٠ إ٠٠١
done 7as. not that a whole perr'. :. ٠٠٦٠٠٠٠٠٦٠١٦:٤٢,٠٠٠٢٤t. ٠٠٠٠١٤١٠١٠١
، whnle people, God s children. i::d h3٤n s ٠١١٠١١:٠٠i ٠٠٠ لا 't'٦٦٠
oF Enver. stniking these Armenians. hd strcei Allah. Sine ١
them, as in all other men, even vnbeliever,, All! duكlls. nd ر
who so degrades His dignity in the creature degrudes the Creator
in his victim. This. then. is God-murdr, ٤l ٠in whicH. to the ٠n!
of time, is never forgiven

To the old man, it felt a thouglك he were walking through
clouds of ashes, the thick death-cloud of th» whole burnt-up Ar­
mcnian race nising betwecn tinc and 2ternit4

Suftering. an this scale, doe3 not refine: it dehunn13s 4And nor does
continucd persecution, oF however mild or :pasmodic ، nature. tend to ١m­
prove the character of a mنnority; a race whicb has na Statc of its own، to
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whch it can appeal without having to beg favours ar buy them, 1s bound
to develop certaنn u attractiveم traits among &ome of its members. The
Encycopaedia Britannica has a remark whlch relevant كز here:

The want of courage and self-reLiance, the difEculty i tnth and
honesty somIetimes noticed in conncion with them [the Ammeمnaة ],
are dا itless duc to long servitude under an unsypathetic goverD­
menمt 

But the eFfects of persecution thc spiritua! disasters resلu tant o? ths
kنnd of «rKinement» -- are most pcrsuasively, most finely, most poignantly
broight out and agonisingIy thrust upon us in Werfel's epiction of
the people oF his story: cspecially Gabriel Dagradian, ]uliette, KilikIaw. Nع d
thesc we must stL Have til] later. •

Ye٤ Werfel's most successful stratag in isط attack on our uEflcd
scnsibilities is his consistent avoidance of overt moraكتل ing, preaching, and
lis continual use, instead, of a telling irony. (There is something Swiftian
here). Irony is integral to the book, but there are several instances which
are too good anot to quote, The Armenian camp has been unmolested for
over a week: unknown to the rekugces, the authorities have had something
mnorc important to contend with - a violent outbreak oF spottd typhus
w hichي originated with the masses of putrescent Armenian corpses lyig in
the hesopotamian dcscrts:

«The wordly wisdon of 'Talaat Dey, in the Serلنa Palace of the
inistry, might wvell have bcen confounded by the perception oFه 

what strange results ay د emerge from any attempt to eterنnate
Powerه. wholc peoplc. But neither he nor Enver let it perturh theن 

and the dullest insensitivity have gone together ever since there has
been a world ... 8

«Any man's dcath diminishcs me, bccause l am ivolved in mankind..،8

Perhaps the finest example of this quiet, ferocious urony 1s WerFel's
account of how thc rescue of th& relugees came about a complete dذ ­
parture froa the actual Facts, of course. One of the village teacbers, Hlrand
Oskanian, off his head with jealousy, hurt pride and the gcneral desperation,
has becomc the leader of a small suicide cult There is no God he teaches
- the world is a lump of dung spiصing In space; but there i one way i
wvhich man can show his power and spite tكh non-existent God: and that is
by committing suicide. Ths will spite the Trks as well. On the forteth
night, Oskanian and his Four converts gather on the edge of the mountain,
ready to throw themselvcs into tc sea. The three women jump first, leavng
the prophet with his stern male disciple. When Oskanian refuses to jump tll
sunrise, the latter suspects his leader of backshiding; 1n the ensنu g struggle
the disciple is flung over the cliff. Oskanian, hopping amound Lمsanely, falls
over a flagpole - the banner «Christian in Need. Help» whlch the wind
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had blown over long before. He picks it up, sboulders it withaut knowing
what he is doing, and continues his antics, The French cruiser Guichen
notlces these mad wavings and signals an answer back. But Oskanlan, ccn­
sumed with the desire to escape the coasequences of his g ,u ltن seps tao Far
and the welght of the flagpole draws h overهن thee cliff-edge:

«A٤ that minute the twelve-inch guns of the Guichen Halted tHe
Turks with a shell that crasbed down into SSuedia».

That such a significant cvent - yet what docs it signify that the Ar­
mcnians should bc rcscued, now? - should hang on the Inglorious twitchizg5
of an almnost mindless hody, is by itself enough to asnre the reader that !e
novel is more than a trilling adventure story.

THe fnal ironical situation it 1s part oF the persaal tragedy of tLe
noel's chief character - occurs with the subsequcnt landing of thc flcct­
commander, the French rear-admiral, and his cercmonial inspcction of the
locale o so heroic an acuion. Gahriel Bagradian, as the Araenian co­
mander, does his best to rise to the occasion by asking thc admiral to accept,
،in the name oF the French nation», the two howitzeTs captured from the
Turks by bis young son (who was later killed). lt is found imnossihle to
٢nove thcn to the shp, however, and they have to b: blowt un. Th admiral
Lhen aks [or an account of the deFencc, while Gabrlel growذ more and uDu٤t
iunpatient:

٩rc113١Vhat dd thesc clectro-plated bigwigs know aF thIeر 
dcstiny, of tlc gradual, slow undecmining of cvcry idivwdual Life
up there ? His impatience became tiged with disgust. Couldn't hc
simply turn his back on them and walk away ?»

The admiral makes a short spech in praise ot Gabriel and his «.Christ
ian hcroism». But this talk of victory, unforgettable deeds, Christian heroism,
1a gما ire, is uttcrly out of place on Musa Dagh at the end of te Forty Days:
Gabriel has broken irrevocably with the world in which such words can Lc
1،polc?n and have a meaning:

«As Gabriel boucd thc deepest gratitude in answer to this sincerely
Felt little speech, cordially grasping the rear-admiral's small. thin
hand, he casually thought: «Port Said ? Alexandria ?I7 What should
I do there ? Live in a concentration camp? WHy7..»

I٧
Now, aot last, for what 1 called not altogether accurately the

heart» of the novel THere is hardly space in the present essay For a detailedع 
cxamtnation of the tragic fate of the four main characters, [et alone any
discussion of the many lcsser persons, all oF them portrayed with skill and
cconomy, whose vivid Individualities and idiosyncrasies are nonethelesذ 
presscd unobtrusivcIy into the hook's main theMe. Of the four outstanding
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figures. onc, thc priest Ter H.0 ;asun. may be quickly dismissed here; for,
monumental as he is, Iis Funct١- is simple enough. The «man o£ God», iron
in his faith, fire in his cnrhusi,05. Wthant him and the poverful religious
sanctions which he is ablc tq.::oke, the camp on Musa Dagh would not
hold together for a sing!e day: 't against his account of the rescue <the
ewl only happened... to enab!+ God to show us His goddness»- we have
to place the unedifying. bitter =rle Farce of the suicide cult. WerFel clearly
has the greatest rcspct f8٢ T.- Haigusun. the Moses of the mountaln. but
he does not propose him either s pDssih'e ه model for other peop!e or as a
typical representativc of per.٠--0e humantty. The priest cannot be pEr­
secuted, he could only he Kii! {I ١; both reater and lesser than Gabricأ 
Bagradian

Gahric1 H:rad١:n ٤٠h ٤٠٠٦١'٠٠-٠1 R٨٤h of thc novel as ad
vontue stor ٧nd ة nf ٢{٢٦٤٠٠٢١٠٠٨٦٠٠٥٠١٨٠ [armer hecausc he ha٩ t}4
«yalities of ، leader and .snr chical krowvlcdge of rarfare: the latter
because he is civilised. a':are . thorough:y articulatc (4). Born, oF wealtly
parents, in an Armenian vill: , ا hich he :eFt at thc age of twclv, he las
spent twenty-thrce ye٠١ in [..0. ١٠rryIrg ، [rench w'onlan and living the
life of a cultured deracin& «a -holar, a bel esprit, an archaeologist. a histar­
ian of art, a philosoper. ٠ }1٠ nA% alnns fnwrgettn that he was eucr an
.21rmEnian. ¢lassacrc and ٢orr:٣c hc on y ا knaw through hooks and stories»

١٠aHmnoluk on family business and is٣7;: t٥-th his wife and son he ret77 ز
trAppcd by tle othrc' a٠٤ i٢٠٢٢٠٢٠٠\٦٠\٢ncnin Hload nkl9
bcgins to re-،ssert itself and th hrisian yeas Fall away. It is he who firt
senses thc coming pers.uutiot

«l hcard al) kinds tnrbYnr- ه ·:.:rgs but that' not ذ thc poit
Perhaps, really. very :ttle may have changed. But it a vaysل comes
suddenly, like a des٠rt storm. lt's in my bones. My ancestors in me.
who suffered incrediH' thiaذg , tan Feel it. My hale ب body feels it.
Do, ]uliette, yau curt 1nderstand ' Nobody could understand who
hasn't been hated hec .. use oF his rece»،

- and it is he who leads thc -٤edus to Nvsa Dagh and takes responsibility
For the camp's defcnce. But, "thج gently nurtured cannot do butcher's work

.»npunished. though right may he a thousand times on their sideن 
Cabniel' French ع wife, ]r!:ette, who can feel Litte but antipathy for the

ymbo] oF the ..average person», unacqualntedء npolished Armenians. is theن 
wth persecution, confident in the strength. rectltude and protecton of ber
country. She cannot adjust herself to the way of Lfe oF a refugee and, more
as an act of pitiful dcfance than anything else, she comrits adultery with
the other &outsider» on the aountain, a omadic د Greek-Rrench-American،
This is surely the most unpornograplic adultery in all literatur: its pain­
flncss made almost unbeareb!s by the d1t as to whether she in كز her
r1ght aind when committing ir or i the car'y stages of fever. At the end, l.er
self-respect gone, her marriage in ruis, her beauty destroyed, shre searches
madly for a dress in which to greet the Frencb naval officers yes, there
is a happy eading, oF a sort, For ker:


