N those days Balthasar, called

Saracen by the Greclans,
relgned over Ethiopia. He
was black but comely, slmple

t mind and generous of heart.

tn the third year of his relgn,

wiieh was the tweniy-second

of his ase, he went to vieit

tlalkis, queon of Eheba, AC

eompauled by the mags Sem-

tla and by the eunuech

He had a train of

five camels, with

¢ eclnnamon, myrrh,

eold or and elephants’

tiske C Whiy they ware jonr

ing S¢ :..‘_'.rnfis would teach

I hasar the influence ot

plawta amd the seeret irtues of stones, and

Menlera would sing Hturgie scngs to him;

but he was not listond to them, being all in

teni upen lovking at the little jackals who

were sitting, with ears erect, on the sandy
burizon

At last, after a march of twelve long dayvs

Baithasar amd his e jons smelt & swest

emell of roses | they soon gazed upon the

gardens which surrounded (he town of Sheba

Thers they maidens who were

wdancing under hlossoming pomezranates

mel voung

When they came into the town they wers
amazed at the size of storehouses, sheds and
workyards, which were str stehing in front ol

|them, as well as at the L quantity of mer

chandise stored in them, For a long time they
‘walked along streets thronged with charlots,
porters, donkeys and donkey drivers. until the
marble walls, the purple tents, the gold ew
ipolas of Balkls' palace came into view.

The queen of riccived them In a
veourt cooled with fountains of perfumed wu
lter which fell in pearly streams with a clear
irinzing sound. She was standing In bejeweled
irobes and she was smiling,

When he saw her Balthasar was deeply
trouhled. She appeared to him sweeter than
a sweat dream.

“My lord,” Sembobitis muttered to him,
“he careful to conclude a good treaty of com
merce with the queen™

“rake heed, my lord,” said Menkera, “for
ighe is sald to use magle in winning the hearts
of men”

Then, after bowing very low, the mage and
the eunuch retired,

Balthasar, when he was alone with Balkis,
opened his mouth, In an attempt to speak, but

Sheba

he cou.a wot utter a word, and he thought to
himself “The gueen will be angry atl my
silence.”

jut the aueen was still smiling and did

not look angry

She spoke first and sald, In a volce sweeter
than music:

“Be weleome and sit down”

And, with a finger which looked like a ray

of light, she beckoned him to some purple
cushlons on the fAoor,
Balthasar sat down, sighed a big sigh, and

old of a cushion with each hand, he
exclaimed hnrried’e:

“Madame, T wesh these two cushions were
giante and cnemies, so that 1 might
wring their necks ™

And aking thus, he squeezed the eush-
fons so hard in his clenched fists that they
burst, letting out a clowd of white down. One
of the little foathers whirled round in the air
for time and then alighted on the
queen’s neck

“My loerd Balthasar,” sald Balkis, blushing,
“why Jdo vou want to kill ginnis?”

your

s

“Hecause | love you,” said Balthasar.

“Pell me,” said Balkis, “is the water of
wells sweet In your capital?™

Yes," answered Halthasar,
prised.

“1 also would ke to know,” resumed Bal
kis, “how they prepare dried fruits in Ethi-
opia.”

The king did not know what to say;
she pressed him:

“Tell me, now, if you would please me.”

Then, with a great effort of memory, he
described the practise of Ethiopian makers of
eweets, which consisted of stewing quinces
in honev. Dt she was not listening to him.
Then, ail of a sudden:

“My lord, they say that you are in love
with Queen Candace, your nelghbor. Tell me
truly, is she fairer of face than 17?7

“Oh' Madam, how eould that be?"—and
Palthasar fell on his knees at Balkis' feet.

The queen continued: “Then, her eyes?
ol v her mouth? her comnlexion ™

Balthasar, stretching a hand toward her,
said:

“Let me take the little feather which has

much  sur-

but

e —— =

allghted on your neek, and 1 will give you one-
ha'f of my kingdom, with the sage Sembobitis
and Menkera the eunuch into the bargain.”

Put she got up and ran away laughing a
eclegr-ringing | y
That evening Balthasar had supper with

the queen of Sheba and drank palm wine,
2y, really,” sald Palkis during the supper,

“Queen Candace §s not so fair of face as 1

am?™

“Queen
thasm

Lalkis glanced at Balthasar and sald:

“Oine ean pe black and comely,

“Balkis!" exetaimed the king. g

He ecoull sav no more. Seizing her in his
embrace he held the queen’s forehead Leneath
his lips. But he saw that she was weeping.
Then he spoke to her In a low, earessing,
Hghtly singing volee, as a nurse wonld to her
babe, and he called her his little flower and
his little star,

“Why dost thou weep?” said he, “and
what must 1 do that thou mayest weep no
more? It thon hast any wish, tell it me, and
I shall do even as thou wishest.”

Candace is black,” answered Bal-

She had eeased weeping, and now she was
in a dreamy mood. For a long time he pressed
her to tell him her wish,

At last she sald:

“l1 wish to feel fear.”

As Ralthasar did not seem to understand,
she explained to him that for a long time she
had been wishing to be exposed to some un-
known danger. but that she could not, because
both the men and the gods of Sheba were
watching over her.

“And vet,” she added with a sigh, “I should
so llke to feel, during the night, the cold and
delghtfl thrill of fear go through my flesh!
I should so like to feel my halr stand on end!
Oh! how delightful it would be to be afrald!”

She threw her arms round the neck of the
black king and sald, In the voice of a beseech-
ing child:

“Here 1s night coming down upon us.
us both go through the town in disguise.
you not eome?

He assented and she, running to the win-
dow, looked through the lattice into the public
Bguare.

Let
will

Musical socleties such as the Bos-

Gle

the Chree
@ise (NDen

Anatole France

I\

“There 18 a beggar.”
she sald, “lying against
the wall of the palace.
Give him your clothes
and ask him to give you,
in exchange, his turban
of ecamel's hair and the
coarse cloth which gir-
dles his loins. Miake
haste while T get ready.”

And she ran out of
the hanquet hall, elap-
ping her hands for joy.

Balthasar took off his
tunic made of fine linen
and all embroidered with
with gold, and tied the
beggar's cloth round his
loins. He looked a true
glave. The gueen Eoon
reappearad In the seam-
less bine gown of the
poor women who worked
in the fields.

“Letus go!" she sald,
and led Balthasar
through narrow lobbies
down to a small gate.

The night was dark
and Balkis looked quite
small in the darkness.

She took Balihasar to
one of those rinking
dens where porters about
town used to assemble.
They sat down toa table
and they could see, by
dim light of an ill-smell-
ing lamp, through the thick atmosphere of the
place, reeking brutes fighting with fists or
knives for a cup of fermented drink, while
others slept, with clozed fists, under the tables.

Balkis, pereeiving some salt fish hanging
from the rafters of the roof, sald to her com-
panion:

“I should like to eat of that salt fish with
pounded onions.”

Balthasar ordered the dish, but when she
had finished eating, he discovered that he had
taken no money with him. e took little eon-
corn and thought they eould go out without
paying. But the innkeeper barred their way,
calling him a slave and calling her a donkey,
at which PRalthasar knocked bhim down with
his fist, Some of the men, with uplifted
knives, rushed upon the two strangers. But
the black king, seizing hold of an enormous
pestle used for pounding Egyptian onions,
crushed two of his aggressors and compelled
the others to retreat. He felt Balkis by his
shile, which made him invincible. The friends
of the Innkeeper. mot daring to approach,
hurled at him, from the back of the shop, oll
jars and cups, lighted lamps, and even the
enormous brass pot wherein a whole sheep
was stewing. The pot fell with a crash on
Balthasar's, head and split it. He was
stunned for an instant, but, gathering up his
strength, he hurled the pot back with such
vigor that the weight of it was increased ten-
fold. The erash of th- falling metal was
mingled with horrible groans, and with the
shrieks of the dying. Taking advantage of
the terror of the survivors and fearing lest
Balkis should be hurt, Balthasar took her in
his arms and ran with her through the dark
and deserted sireets.

“I love thee,” whispered ihe queen.

And now the moon, peeping from behind a
cloud, revealed, in Balkls's half-closed eves, a
ray of light damp with tears. They were go-
ing down the dry bed of a torrent. All of &
sudden Balthasar's foot slipped on some moss
and they fell down holding one another in
tight embrace. It seemed to them as if the
world of the living had ceased to exist. And
when at dawn gazelles came to drink from the
hollows of the stones, the lovers were still
wrapped in oblivien

At the same moment some brigands hap
pened to pass by-and saw the two lving on the
moss,

Then they tied them to the tall of a donkey
and went along their way with them.

The black king was hurling threats of death
at them, but Dalkis, although slightly shivering
in the cold air of dawn, seemed to smile at
some Inward thought

They walked through barren solitudes until
the heat of the dary began to make itself felt.

She was now langhing, and the brigand chief
having asked her the reason why, she replied-

“I am laughing at the thought of having you
all hanged.”

“Truly, m¥ beauty!" exclaimed the brigand
chief, “that is strange talk in the mouth of a
scrubber of pots! And your black gallant? he
will prob#ly help you?

On hearing these insulting words, Balthasar
was incensed with rage; he threw himself upon
the brigand and squeezed his neck so hard that
he nearly strangled him.

Lut the brigand stuck his knife Into him, and
the poor king, rolling on the ground, looked at
Balkis with eves in which all life soon seemed
to be extinct.

1L

But now there came a hig roar of armed
horsemen and Balkis saw brave Abner who, at
the head of her guards, came to release his
queen, of whose mysterious disappearance he
had heard the day hefore,

The mage Sembrobitis and Menkera the eu-
nuck who were standing by Abner’s side gave
a loud ery when they saw thelr prinee lying mo-
tionless with a knife in his slde. They raised
him with the utmost care. Sembrobitls, who
was well versed In medical sclence, saw that
lie wns still breathing. He dressed the wound
while Menkera wiped the froth from the king's
lips. Then they tied him on a horse and bore
him gently to the queen'’s palace.

For a space of fifteen days Balthasar re-
mained in a state of mad delirlum. He spoke
continually of the brass pot and of the moss in
the torrept bed, and eried out for Balkis. On
the sixtecnth day, having opened his eves, he
gaw Sembrobitis and Menkera by his bedslde,
but he dfd not see the queen.

“Where is she? What is she doing?"

“My lord,” eaid Menkera, “she is in private
conversation with the king of Comagene.”

“] must see her!” cried Balthasar.

And he rushed out toward the gueen’s apart-
ment before the old man and the eunuch could
stop him. When he came near the bed cham-
her he saw the king of Comagene coming out of
it, all bedecked with gold and as bright as the
sun,

Balkis, Iving on a purple bed, with closed
eves, was smiling.

“Oh Balkis! Oh my own!" eried Balthasar.

She tnrned a cold and hard gaze on him, and
he saw that she had forgotten everything, and
he reminded her of that night in the torrent bed.

“1 really do not know what you mean, my
lord. Palm wine agrees not with you. You
must have been a-dreaming.”

She rose to her feet and the gems in her
gown clashed llke hailstones and shone like
lightning.

“My lord,” she said, “now is the time when
my privy council must assemble. 1 have no
leisure for explaining the dreams of a diseased
brain. Take some rest. Adieu!”

Balthasar felt as if he was going to die, hut
he made an effort to hide his weakness from
the wicked woman, and, fiving to his room, he
fainted, his wound having opened again,

IV.

For three weeks he remalned Insensible, as
it dead, and on the twenty-second day, when he
came back to life again, he clasped the hand of

* Sembobitis, who, together with Menkera, had
been watching over him, and he sald, with tears:

“Oh! my friends, how happy you hoth are!
But no! there is no happiness at all in this
world, and everything in it is bad, since love Is

an evil and since Balkls 1is a wicked
woman.”

“To be wise (8 to be happy.” an-
swered Sembobitis.

“Then 1 will try to be wise,” said
Ralthaser. “But let us return at once
to Ethiopia.
that he lgved, he resolved to devote
himself to wisdom and to become &
mage. He had a tower built, from the
top of which one could see several
kingdoms and the vast expanse of the
heavens, He used to go to its top
every night, there to study the heav-
ens under the direction of the sage
Sembaobitis.

“Sembobitis,” he would say, “dost
thou answer on thy head for the ac-
curacy of my horoscopes?”

And the sage Sembobitis would re-
ply:

“My lord, science is infallible, but
savants are not.”

Balthaser, who had a fine natural
genius, would say:

“Divine truth is the only truth, but
it is hidden from us and we seek it in
vain. And yet 1 have just dlscovered
4 new star in the heavens. It is a
beautiful star, which seems as if It
were living, and, when it scintillates,
it looks like some heavenly eye look-
ing kindly down upon men. I some
times even lmagine that the star is
speaking to me. Blessed shall be he
who shall be born under that star!™

V.

But it had been noised abiroad,
through the whole extent of Ethiopia
and through the neighboring king
doms that Balthaser was po longer in
love with Balkis.

When the pews reached Sheba, Bal
kis resented it bitterly. She com
manded ber grand vizler to get every
thing ready for a journey to Ethiopia.

“Wa shall start this very night”
ghe said, “and thou shalt lose thy
head if everything is not ready before
the sun sinks to rest.”

And when she was alone she bursi
into sobs.

“I love him and he loves me Bbot!"
she cried in all sincerity.

Then one night Balthasar, who was
on the top of his tower, observing the
miraculous star, gaw on looking dowt
toward the earth, a long black line
winding along the sands of the desert
like an army of ants.

As the caravan came nearer Baltha
sar saw distinetly the bright seimitars

And, as he had lost all’
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WATERS PIERCE OIL COMPANY
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and the black horses of the q "1
guards.

Then he saw her also; and he wis
troubled amazingly, and he felt thal
he was going to love her again. The
star was shining in the zenith with
marvelous brilliancy. Beneath, Balkis
in her litter of purple and gold, looked
quite small, and she also shone lilke
a star.

Balthasar felt drawn toward her ae
it by some irresistible force. But,
turning his face from her with a great
effort and lifting up his eyes, he saw
the star again, and the star spoke and
said:

“Glory to God in the highest, and
peace on earth to men of good will!

“Take thou a measure of myrrh
gweet King Balthasar, and follow me,
and I shall lead thee to the Child who
has just been born in a stable between
a donkey and an ox.

“For that Child 1s the King of
Kings, and he will comfort those whe
wish to be comforted.

“He calls thee, Balthasar, whose
mind is still as dark as thy visage, but
whose heart is simple, even as the
heart of a child.

“He has chosen thee because thou
hast suffered, and he will give thee
riches, joy and love.

“He will say to thee: be poor and
rejoice ih thy poverty, for that la in-
deed true riches. He will say: true
joy Hes in the renunciation of joy;
love me and Jove men because of me
for T am the only true love.”

At these words peace divine shone
like a bright ligkt on the dark face
of the king.

Queen Balkis, looking up toward
Balthasar, knew that mo love for her
could fiil that heart now full of love
divine, and, turning, she ordered her
caravan back to Sheba.

When the star ceased to speak the
king and his two companions eame
down from the tower, and having pro-
cured a measuare of myrrh, they form-
ed a caravan and followed the star
which went before them.

One day, being at a place where
three roads met, they saw two kings
who were coming with long trains ol
followers. One of them was young
and white of face. He greeted Baltha-
sar and said:

“My name is Gaspar; | am a king
and 1 am taking a present of gold to
the Child who has been borm in Beth-
lehem of Judea.”

The second king also approached.
He was an old man and his white
beard flowed to his girdle,

“My name is Melchior,” he said. "1
am a king and 1 am taking a present
of frankincense to the Divine Child
who has come to teach truth to men.”

“l am going thither also,” sald
Balthasar; “1 have vanquished my lust
and therefore did the star speak unto
me'l'

“1," sald Melcholr, “have vanquished
my pride and therefore was I called.”

“1,” said Gasper, “have vanquished
my cruelty and therefore do I go with
you."

And, lo, the star which they saw in
the east went before them till it came
and stood over where the young Child
WAaB.

When they saw the star they re-
jolced with exceeding great joy,

And when they were come into the
house they saw the young Chlld with
Mary his mother, and fell down and
worshiped him; and when they had
opened thelr treasures they presented
unto him gifts: gold, and frankin-
cense, and myrrh-—as It 1s said in the
gospel.
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" Music’s Future

Song of Liberty and Unity to Come |
from United States, Says
italian.

The future of musie in America is
discugsed by Ferrucclo Pusoni in the

Itallan rerfodieal Signale, In which
he povs tribute to America’s love
of v nd the derand for more.
Fve' ‘n the most remote parts of
the corriry. he says, orchestral so

in America

cieties are springing up. These are
in a eommunity the most effective
means of crealing a taste for music
and should be established like libra-
ries and museums.

In many places in America are
found excellent musicians. The many
schools of music are crowded; a re-
striction of the number of students
and corresponding relief for the over
worked tutors would be desirable.

ton Symphony, the Theodore Thomas
orchestra and the Knelsel quartet are
first rate organizations, but America
will only be able to take her place In
the ranks of the musical nations when
there is an American school of musie
a8 there |s an [talian, a German or &
French school.

“Schools of art grow out of the
soil; out of idealism and out of true
religious feeling,” he goes on. “Not
the religlous feeling that finds ex-
pression In mere ritualistic obsery-

raises the handas and eyes toward
higher things. But the soll comes
first. From it arises the musical char-
acter of a nation and moulds itself in
melodies of its own and adapted to
ita own peculiar circumstances.

“The root idea Is the Volkslied,
which in northern countries sings of
the blazing hearth and of good cheer,
and in southern latitudes of tepid,
gtarlit nights. The highest ideals of
America are liberty and unpity. But

where is the great epic of liberty

great chain of folk songs which in-
terpret the country's history?
“Negro and Indian songs do not
speak of the great American nation.
The United States they know not
The soil ia not yet ripe. Traveling
across the boundless prairie I have
seen how much remains to he done.
“But the seed will germinate and
there will arise the great American
song of liberty and unity and of the
true new American ideal. It will mark
the birth of American musical art"”

A Tattoo ldentification.

As a means of {dentificatisn, should
they stray away, the children In a
New York institution for deaf mutes
are tattooed with their names and ad-
dresses, an ink being used that wears
off after & year or two.

Contempt,
“Smugging doesn’t scem to care
much for your opinion, does he?’
“Well, I judge not. When I speak
he says ‘tut’ and whan [ write he
says ‘pifie’!"

High Class Posteards for
Send this od and poes of §
85 friends, T. C.J. TURIUSKEN, 2oc

Memphils Tenn., Sta. K, Dept. b
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CLAIMS TO BE SQUARE MAN
Big Man With Good-Natured Face Sub-
mits Reasons Why—Built
That Way.

“I don't want to blow my own horn,”
said the big man with the good-
natured face, “but 1 think | come un-
der the head of square men.”

“Did you find a lost purse and re-
store it to some millionaire?” was
asked.

“A little better than that, 1 think.
Ten days before the state election &
man came to me and asked:

“‘John, how do you think things are
going to go?

“'All my way, I replied.

Wil it be a landsliide?”

“‘Bure.”

“*‘But I'm told that it will go the
other way.'

““Don’t you believe it.
the signs in the sky. Bet my way. Bet
eyen up. Bet all you've got. You'll
be a sure winner.

“And he took your advice, did he?”

“He did. Went right off and made a
bet within an hour.”

“And abent the landslide?”

“It landslided the other way. Yes,
my parly got buried ten feet deep.”

“But where did the square deal
come in?"

“Oh, [ saw him afar off on the street
next day and ran to bim and handed
him 50 eents.”

“But—but—"

“He'd bet that and lost. It was his
all. [ restored it to him, Square deal,
and he is a happy man. No compli-
ments, gentlemmen. 1 am built that
way!"” -

I'm beeing

The man who forgets that he was
onece a boy is almost as scarce as the
woman who denies that she is still &
girl.

WONDERED WHY.

Found the Answer Was “Coffee”

Many pale, sickly persons wonder for
years why they have to suffer so, and
eventually discover that the drug—cal-
feine—in coffee is the main cause of
the trouhle.

“l was always very fond of coffee
and drank it every day. 1 never had
much flesh and often wondered why I
was always so pale, thin and weak.

“About five years ago my health
completely broke down and [ was cob-
fined to my bed. My stomach was In
such condition that I could hardly take
sufficient nourlshment to sustain life.

“During this time | was drinking cof-
fee, didn’t think ! could do without It-

“After awhile I came to the conclu-
slon that coffee was hurting me, and
decided to give it up and try Pestul.
I didn’t like the taste of it at first, but
when It was made right—boiied until
dark and rich—I soon became fond of
it.

“In one week | began to feel better.
I could eat more and sleep better. MF
sick headaches were less frequent,
within five months I looked and felt
like a new being, headache spells e
tirely gone.

“My health continued to improve sad
today I am well and strong, W
pounds,
to the life-giving qualities of Pﬂﬂgﬂ-

Read “The Road to Wellville” IB
pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”

from time to time.
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