
Farouk 1st University
Faeulty of Arts
 د

Archaelogical Excavation at Kom el D k ز
a prelimnary report on the Mediewal Pottery

٨Rr uk ر N٤ ا٨

 ،د





139

«But would any Frock have bee the rlght one in hlch to welcome
rescuنng brothers, sلnce for broken Lives there can be no rescuer ?»

Sarkls Klikian, the fourh of these sybolic fgures, joins tLae c pه  aك
a deserter froa a Turksh labour battalion. Throughout isط life, from earliest
,hc dhoodلت He has suffered atrocities of the most ghastly kind; his quietest
years have been spent in Turkنsh prisons. Ths great, dead, personality,
coffined in a fleshless shnuمken body, is the very type of the lost, wandening
Armeدian, tbe Wandcring ]ew: in hm we see the dehumanization of the
persecuted at its most extreme. ,Hs secret lay in hكi being nothنng at ail
explcit, his من seeing to belong nowhere, to be biving at sore zero-point of
incpmprehensible neutrality.. Klikian is Enver, the Turkish Minister of War,
reversed: the one the emotionless oppressor, the otber the emotionless
victim. Hle is to Gabriel as Tom of Bedlam (the poetic conception, not Edgar­
as-Tom ol Bedla) is to Lear. «Thou art the thng itself». Fially, «restless
witb longiag to break out of one jنa into the next», he leads a revolt within
the camp and Gabnicl is forced to shoot hهi «Those indifferent eyes  aك
Little expressed the wish to Live a5 the wish to die.» Kا kian has to be killed,
by his riends, because he is so terrble an example of what ,friends كتط ٤he
other Armenians, are becoming: aon-moral, non-human, even non-lving.

At the close of the nowel, while the survivors are beng taken on board
the ships, Gabriel falls asleep. When he awakes the shps are already leaving.
Hle signals to them, but 'the moveents were not those of a desperate man»,
and he stands in the sbadow of a rockc. Hleis surprised at his own calmness
in the face of this ludicrous disaster. Then, &in one clear fash, he realizcd­
that he dتd ot د want Lhe ships to « عمن ممتط As he had said earler to the
Agba Rifaat Bereket, who had offered him a cance of escaping alone fror
the mouatain:

«No ane wbo stands where l stand can begin again from the be­
giمنم g.»

Nfter what he has seen and done and suffered, there can he no return to
theه an society. lt could not telerate hi, nor hE it. Tlen, at the lastها 

finلة itه y hears عط the ships' sirens. &lfe raged within lim». Leaving
hs son's grave, he starts back to the sea. Tbere is a flash of rifles:

«Gabriel Bagredian was lecky. The second Turكتk h bulet shat­
tered hs temple. Hle clung to thc wood, tore it down along with

.»The Cross oF the Son rested upon his heartمتط 

٧
Minorites are a nuلsance- political thinkers oF the most dlverse schooLs

agree on that point. iviisationsت are bound to fلa l historians and phlo­
sophers have proved it. Radal persecuton is an inevitable step in s owل htع
mareh oF tme scientists tell us as much. And so, convenently, we forget
that cvlsabons, even in the mouent of their declLne and fal, are made up
of bumهa مieb gs with every conceivable rglt to that title. HT Fortyع Daps
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oF Musa DagH jolts us mercilessly, flesh and blood and splrlt, into the slow
dreadful days of whch later theorsts speak sa gاbly. Ths is what it to و be
history. And only the realisatian that history is the sum of iنهn vاduلa en­
deavour, success, fallure and sufferزng can save our human hلstory from
becoming a sequence of disasters, a crmlNal indictment which whatever form
af Lfe succeeds s may amuse theselves by drawing up. The wiلd ence a dم
yet the consuamate skill with wvhch Franz Werfel thrusts and insiauates his
arguments through the rampans oF our conventoصal defences, teupt one to
compare this novel with Kng . Lعم And if, at the end, we are conscious of
that Feeling of calmness, reلief and purgation with whch L leavesهaع us, we
are n٥ more Ukely to feel that Gabrel's death is unلmportant or in some way
ustified or natural, than that Gonenil and Regan and Rdmund are theز 

justified or naturul weapons with which the «Lfe Force» cears its way
ahead. €Bvery man and every nation at one time or another becomes «the
weak», pleads Johannes Lepsius. And we are reminded of the emd of LeAr

«ls this the promis'd end ?»
«Or image of tbat horror ?»

«Rall and cease ?»
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