some cattle and pigs. '
were. Cape natives, hairy fantails.
yJome were landed but died. Gov.

gays the Imperial Revue.
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I'"& an exclamation of impa-
tience, Kuli stepped to the side
of the roadway. An instant he
paused, watching the camels
and mules of an approaching caravan,

Then he rested a hand upon the ruined
wall and lightly vaulted into what had
once hbheen the courtyard of a grand
Palace,

Ordinarily Kull, lke most other Per-
slan lads of 9, would have remained to
look at the caravan., But today he yearn-
ed for solitude. A great sorrow lay
heavily upon his heart and he turned
naturally to the friendl forest for re-
lef, Scrambling over Kuge masses of
crumbling mas.ury, upon some of which
the wonderful modelings and stucco
work stlll bore witness of an ancient
builder's art, he gained an open space
wherein stood a fountaln, unused for
many a century. Beyond, wild flosvers,
shrubs and vines and grasses wove thome
selves together into an al-snost impass-
able barrier. Kull made for himself a
yath, however, and passed thence Into
1}10 open. On and on he went, through
fields of wheat and barley and rice and
6ugar cane; among the nodding, crim-
son heads of popplies; by patches of
€round cultivated for Indigo, madder
root and henna. Along irrigation ditches
he traveled; along courses of torrents
born amid the snows of mountains.
Sometimes he passed houses, with their
fnrdens of tangled, flowery masses, their
ittle vegetable plots and melon patches,
and] or(chards of plum, apricot, pear anc
apple trees. And s0 he left the city of
l}itzd far behind. ’ "

As he crossed a stretch of desert land,
dizards, with tails a-quiver, scuttled to
hiding places in the sand. But Kuli
heeded them not. Straight forward he
bent hig steps, until he entered into the
cool shade of the forest, where it starts
to crawl upward over the slopes of the
XKohrud mountain range.

Threading his way among cypresses
and dwarf oaks, the lad finally threw
himself down under a konor tree—an
old friend of his, Here the thoughts
he had been struggling to escape camao
fully upon him. Surely he could not
help thinking of what he had heard
his father say but a few hours ago.
duven nhow he seemed to hear the voice

., Bpeaking to his mother.

“Yes, I fear we must part with our
most prectous possession, our Kirman-
shah. During the long time I have been
i1l our savings have been dwindling.
8o that now, with my health recovereg,
3 am without money to buy materials
for my carvings and flligree work.”

8ell the magnificent K?rmamhah rug!
Kull shuddered at the mere suggestion.
How well the boy remembered the timo
1bis father hed brought home this treas-
lure! It had been purchased several
years before in Kirmanshah, whither
gather had journeyed to visit a friend.

“KULI, LYING UPON THE RUG HE HAD SAVED, SLUMBERED AND DREAMED"”

rriving home, father had greeted the
amily joyously and then gave him
(he was only a very little boy then) a
handful of dates bought on the way
through Bagdad. Kuli’'s mouth watered
at the memory of those dates, His eyes
kindled anew at the recollection of how
father had then unpacked the rug and
spread it out, in all its magnificence,

for them t> behold.
““Ah!”’ father had said; ‘“naught but a

enfus could weave such a rug. It is a
ream come from the loom.”
Those prospercus days were gone,

however, and good fortune was not yet
returned. So the rug must go. Two
dark, lustrous eyes brimmed with tears,
and Kull buried his little brcwn face in

the moss.

‘“‘Squee-awk! Bquee-a-a-wk!™

The boy leapcd to his feet, startled.
TL.ooking quickly abuout him, soon he
perceived whence the sound had come.
To the lowest bough of a walnut tree
hardby clung a falcon upon whose
breast the blood showed in splotches,
So badly wounded was the bird that it

, eEvmbolie
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pould scarcely cling to its perch, Dole~
fully now it made complaint, !

Kull stared, and his eyes opened
wider, Yes, he was sure of it. an
a time he had seen the weé¢althy Abdu
Kapr ride forth to hunt reoks and par-
tridges, with this very falcon perched
upon his wrist. The bird was hooded
then, but Kull could not mistake the

ecullar bristles which covered the yel-
ow, waxy band of skin at the base of
the beak, nor the beautifully mottled
colorg of the plumage.

Quickly tlghtpening the red silk cord
which held his blue cetton trousers
(zerejumah), the boy climbed easily up
the tree. 'he falcon seemed to re-
gard him as an enemy at first and

cked at him feebly once or twice. !

ut soon it permitted Kuli to bear it'

tenderly to the ground. You may know
that the boy lost no time carrying the
falcon back to Its owner. 5%

“By the serpent god, Azhi Dahaka!
exclaimed Abdul Kasr, when the bird
was brought to him. “I had grieved
for my favorite hunter as utterly lost,
and now he Is returned! Boy, take
this for thy service.” &

Kuli lowered his head. “I w'pmd not
take the money, sir, but for—

“But for what?’ asked the surprised
man, as Kull hesitated. In a moment
the kindly Abdul
1" e misfortune of Kuli's family.

“Bid thy father come to me,
said the man.

A few minutes later Kull was bend-
ing his head reverently before his
father.

“Master,” said he, reapectfully, as do
the Persian children, “Abdul Kasr
wishes to speak with you.”

After a word or so of explanation,
the father went upon his errand.
Soon he returned. Rushing into the
house, he clasped in his arms Kuli's
mother, Kuli's sister and Kuli—all at
once, Then he gave Kull a hug all by
himself, and finally ended by bestow-
ing a hearty Kkiss upon hab{.

“Our rug is saved!” cried he. “I am
to have a lean of money, and the good
Kull there is to study under the tutor
of Abdul’s son and to bhe tauzht also
by the son's governor. So the first
thing we buy with our money is a
new lambskin kola (cap) and a gor-
geous alka-luk (walistcoat) for the
lad. Now, let us rejoice, for a bright
season has come at last!”

But Kuli, overcome with weariness,
from hig adventure, passed into slum-
ber, And with his glossy black head
resting upon mystic trees of life and
octahedrons patterned in
the beautiful Kirmanshah rug saved
by him, he dreamed of the tIme when
he should be called ‘“mirza” (schoiar)
and carry in his mus!in kemzerbund
(belt) a pencase and roll of paper—
the tools of the craft that he longed
rome time to follow.

boy,"

knew the story of

HOOLIGANS IN OTHER LANDS.

Blang Terms Used for a Youthful
Ruffian.

In Australia, what England dubs
a hooligan they call a larrikin. On
the other side of the Pacific, in
San Francisco, he becomes a hood-
lum. New Orleans designates him
o copperhead, after a particularly
venomous kind of snake which in-
fests the swamps outside that city.

Paris styles him an apache, the
term having its origin in a tribe of
North American Indians so named.
In Georgetown, the capital of
British Guiana, he is known as a
santapee, which is the Creole way
of pronouncing centipede.

The Neapolitan hooligan is a
Iazzaro, from an old Spanish word
meaning leper or pauper. In
Calcutta he is budmash, literally
‘“bad man.’”’” In Birmingham he is
a peaky-blinder, or they say of
him in a roundabout fashion that
‘“‘he carries the stick,”” which
means the same thing.

New York is content to know
him simply as a tough, or a Bow-
ery Boy. Scorpion is the name
applied by the British resident in
Gibraltar to the half-bred, hali-
baked variety of the type who in-
fests the dark and devious alleys
of the Old Town.

The hooligan has many other
names, too, beside these; but his
main characteristics are the same,
wherever met. Assault and rob-
bery he revels in. Work he dis-
dains. In short, he is the typical
“‘criminal in the making” of Lom-
broso and his disciples.

ok

Tourist—"‘It looks like pretty
good soil around here. What crops
do the farmers grow in this egec-
tion 7’ Native—'“That all depends,
stranger.”” Tourist—'‘Depends on
what ¥’ Native—‘‘On what sort
uv seed they put in.”’

GOLDEN FLEECE.

Sheep, Great Source of Australia’s
Wealth, Not Natilve There.

It is 120 years since the first
ghipment of people left' England
for Australia. There was then not
» sheep in that country. The pio-
neer sheepmen were met with ridi-
cule and rebuffs on all sides. The
first fleet, in 1787, brought sheep,
the genesis of Australian wealth,
but. only for food on the voyage.
fSpain, Holland and France had
sneered at Australia and passed

it by.

The sheep shipped in England
were eaten on reaching the Cape
of~Good Hope. Forty-four sheep
were there taken aboard, with
The sheep

Phillip blamed the rank grass.
Never did other sheep reach

Australia alive till 1791, when the

Grogon brought sixty-eight from
the Cape, In 1792 twenty were
brought from Calcutta. In 1793

100 more came from Calcutta.

To Capt. Waterhouse, an army of-
ficer, belongs the credit of bring-

ing the first Spanish Merinos, the

our valuable floeks,
In 1797

ancestry- of
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‘he was sent from Australia to the valuable rams and ewes presented

Cape for Merinos, a service which
he described as almost a disgrace
to any officer. Col. Gordon had
some years before brougat a few
Spanish Merinos to tne Cape and
they had increased to thirty-two.
‘Waterhouse bought twenty-nine of
svhem and brought them to Syd-
ney.

Macarthur was allowed to take

three rams and five ewes. He
noticed that as they remained in
the colony their fleeces became
‘heavier, the wool softer and pf bet-
ter quality. By judicious breed-
ing he further increased the qual-
1ty.
BSamples taken to J.ondon in_1803
were valued at six shillings a
pound. He had gone to London
with a great scheme. He explained
to the Secretary of State that his
flocks would double themselves
every two and a half years. In
twenty years, with proper encour-
agement, he could - make England
independent of Spanish Merino
wool.

His ideas were pooh-poohed on
every hand. The sheep could not

live on Australian grasses, such-

was the voice of the experts. Fail-
ing to get extra capital Macarthur
yet persevered. He returned to
Australia with a few particularly

to George III. by the King of
Spain. His flock increased to
4,000.

The extraordicary growth of

sheep raising is seen from a few

figures. In 1792 there were only
105 sheep in the country. In 1800
there were about 6,000: in 1810

about 33,000; in 1821, about 290,-
000, and in 1842 over 6,000,000. To-

day they are the true Golden
Fleece of Australia.
MG

CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP.

Adventurer Who Victimized Women
_ s _Sent to_Prison.

“Tall, dark, robust and very en-
ergetic,”” were the terms in which
Adolphe Grappe, of Paris, France,
was in the habit of describing him-
self when answering advertise-
ments of widows and spiunsters in
quest of a husband.

Whenever the would-be-bride had
a little money he wcoed energeti-
cally until he secured her proper-
ty, when he disappeared-in search
of another confiding woman.

A few weeks ago he duped a pre-
possessing widow named Richeux,
and secured $600 from her. Mme.
Richeux advertised for a husband
rgain, but in a different name,

W |13
)
\|

o

¥

ey )

..—.,-
)

The Boy

EFORE him, on the road which
B wound up the steep hillside, toiled
an old woman, Wrinkled was she

with age and bent almost double by the
heavy burden of fagots ghe had gath-

ered in the forest and was now carry=-
ing home.

But it was not pity for the old
woman's feebleness that moved the
lad, Ormond, to quicken his pace so
that he might overtake her.

“She looks llke a witch, or she may
“veo a -fairy I UERUise, Al Ormond 1o
himself; “and should I help her with
the fagots she may reward me well.”

Thereupon he stepped to the old
woman's side and asked, politely:

“May I mpot relleve thee of thy bur-
den for a distance?”’

Gratafully the aged peasant surrender-
¢d the bundle to him.

Anxious to gain his reward, the youth

pnd when a reply was received
from ‘‘Adolphe Heane.’’ who de-
clared that he was ‘‘tall, dark, ro-
bust and very energetic,”’ she sent
the letter to the police,

Adolphe Grappe is now under-
&0ing a year’s imprisonment, and
th-erp are spinsters waiting to in-
terview him when he is released.

who didnt believe
in [Pairic.

strode forward quickly and soon ar-
rived at the top of the hill, where he

gave the fagots back to the woman.

Then, after bowing low, he stood ex-

pectant,.
“I thank thee again, young eir. God

will reward thee,”” quavered the peas-
ant,

“What!* the boy cried. *“You are not
a fairy nor a witch, and you have noth-
ing to give me?”

In a furious rage he seized the bundle
of fagots and hurled it far down the
#teep bank. And as he walked angrily
away he cried:

‘*“No more d> 1 believe In fairles,
done with guch foolish fancies.”

The old woman was still gazing des-
pairingly at the fagots, wondering how
she could recover them, when along
came an honest lad. No sooner dida he
obseérve her trouble than he set abdut
helping her,

Pluekily descending to where . ths
bundle had been stopped {n its down-
ward filght by a clump of bushes, he
raised the dead branches and twigs to
his ghoulders. Just then, what should
he see but a leather bag, the contents
otf which chinked musically as he raised

I've

With great eagerness he regalned the
summit of the hill. There he opened
the bag, discovering that it was filled
with shining golden colns of much
value.

‘““Heaven has given it thee for thy
kindness!” exclaimed the old woman.,

And the lad, after generously bestow-
Ing upon her a sghare of the colna, took
his way joyfully home to bear news of

“HE SAW A LEATHER BAG"

his good fortune,

Afar off stood Ormond. ¥s it was
who had brought about this happy finé,
In which he himseelf had no bene{{l.

‘“The 0ld woman was a fairy, after
all,”” mutteared he, in bitter disappoint-
ment; “and she has chosen this way of
punishing me.”
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