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They had all his ringlets exquisitely curled You think t was a pity?! Why, 't?un you have S&hut up In a palmce, 'rm% pleanare and pelfes"
By a fine Babylonlan barber, _ s mlased— | : Why, even King Sardanapalus lhimsalf,
He played for the king, and right merrily, too; And 't 1s yours to flod out—of my story the gist! In his sovereignly high, e

t— will b I it is
by :_l::::uml '::Ii”bam:r ’ e For to roam llka the breeges wharever you llat,

* The presumption to miss Or to dwell In exceedingly great ease By the banks of the river Euphrates!
A low hut by the river, while tasting the bliss
Of o fedst In his Majesty's arborl

Might bave thought with a sigh ’
Of the fisher, content with the reeds and Lhe sky Y‘

o

But for halls that were spigadtd and bulls that were
blg,
It the truth must be spoken, he cared not a fif,
Nor for garments of tints ‘that were Tyrlan;

’ By Margaret Johason. j . And the fish from his basket they speedily bounced, He wanted his mother, he wanted his home, '
And bore him awny, ' He wanted the dear muddy marshes to roam,
H, as brown & & nut from his bare little Never stopping to say And the reeds by the stream ‘ _
toes * “By your leave!" for his Majesty's humor that day Just & beautitul dream 3
To the tip of his truly Assyrian nose, Made It wise very promptly to mind hima

The fsher-boy, little Tiglates,
k Among the fall rushes sat fishing for carp
With a llne very long and a hook very sharp,
As he sat every day,

- - .

5 - . - =4

Merry-hearted and gay, Y- = T ’ l "." ) - =

And fished In’" his anclent Assyrian way, ""{\ E f t bl& c]ear. htﬂe goose- Or a 5
By the banks of the river Euphrates. s e ALY g e “ - b

Al SMV girlief"?'."

-5 Tt 1 iy ever had nolions like, herst!

7 ved in an ,ever%r:m forest, o

v

A cloud on the highway, a sound In the alr- o At
Now who could be coming, his fishes (0 scc
And his basket not yet over-brimming'
His line from the water he tarefully drew,
And after a gay little flourish or two
On the pipe he had made
From the rushes that swayed
In the river, a tune sp eonchanting he played
That the fishes to llsten came swimming.

i

& _I'd pever be cold 1 5
> And how could ﬂm{,huppen, '
\ Acatse; her rep]_y' is the ‘dle
I'd go 1o the firiiree, th
And b\ly me a nice set

"‘9

furs !

But the king was out hunting that day by the shore
Some twenty feroclous big lions or more,
And 't was this that had startled Tiglates;
With thunder of hoof-beat and rattle of wheel,
And shimmer of satin and sparkle of steel,
The grand cavalcade and the royal parade
Their glittering way, as It happened, had made
To the banks of the river Euphrates.

In state on his throne with its purple-fringed tent

(For he carried one with him wherever he went),
And its cushions with gold interwoven,

He sat, while Tiglates, a trifle abashed

By the splendor that round him, bewlildering,

flashed,
But even a king may grow weary in time Played a melody clear, |
Of a royal amusement, however sublime, And—you may think it queer!— E a0 . SRR e
And now by the river he halted: . Quite as sweet to an early Assyriam ear 4 i ¥
His bow was too heavy, his arrows were dull, As the music of Bach or Beethoven. ‘ .'fl;,' | Moy
His fﬂn'lﬂwll.ereé're:ﬁ:';:ﬂ::r:h: :T‘F?.ﬁm Lo h;", “THEY TOOK HIM AWAY."
L
And the auny would ;:Jtr'udn The king was delighted. “This flsher." he cried, '
"No more In the wilderness here shall abide!
And In short his Assyrlan Majesty's mood
p He shall come to my palace, shall stand at my silde; HHad begun, ere the firsl day was ended, to seem
Bearce befitted & rank so exalled! . .
For, whatever hls name and his fale, he's To the pobr Qiiile homeslck Assyrian,
A genius!" And straight, ere the boy could draw
back, Aund when, at the closé of the bBanquet, the king,
. They had hustled him Into s—no, not a hack, Who & boon to this gem of a piper would fling,
o But a charlot proud; “Your wish?—it is yours, by the seal on my ring!"
o oy And away llke a cloud . COrled aloud te the walllng Tiglates,
. He was whirled, with the rest of the glittering crowd, The heart of the boy overflowed llke the tlde;
UL From the banks of the river Euplirates. “Oh, your Majesty's pardon!” (he kneeled as he
% = cried),
[ . “I have but one wish— ¥
Now all of the wonderful things that befeil To go back to my fish,
At the end ¢f the journr'._v_ [ really can't tell, And to hear the sweet waters that ripple and awI:sh'
For tha time, If we itried it, would fail us. By the shores of the river Euphrates!”

Each room In lhe palace was blg as a church

And although for a window in vain you might The king almost fainted: his lady likewise:

{ Baltl:‘h. - . The walters they staggerrd with doubt and surprise,
_ . There were porlals a score, And the guards fairly recled in the gateway:
v h And beside every door
_ : : A fsher, who might have had favors galore.
~ Such a great winged bull as delighted of yore And who asked but for freedom (o roam by the shore
o The mighty King Sardanapalus, In & solitude dread!— '

“QUITE A8 SWEET TO AN HARLY ASSYRIAN
EAR AS THE MUSIC OF BACH
OR BEETHOVEN."”

“THEY SHOWED HIM THE QUEEN."”

The king, as he turmed his Imperial frown
On the stream, inr presuming to spatter hls gown,

He spled In the rushes the fisher-boy brown, Here little Tiglates, the flsher unknown, Well, the word it was said,
With his plpe and his basket of wicker; They dressed up in silks of ant exquisite (one, g And the tln'x rather peevishly nodded his head . : . :
And, seized with a sudden and royal eaprice, . Perfumed with Assyrlan eau-despologne, : And dismissed the whole circumstanee strughn;ra ¥ o T : . e
" He vowed be must have for his supper a plece And embroidered with sphinx and with grifia: i ke i | " »
Of that very same fish; They fed hinywith loctsts (you wouldfi't like that!), ' '
And 't was also hls wish Pomegranates, pineapples, and partridges fat; That brave little lad, ere the morning was done,
#  That the piper should play, ere he tasted the dish, ' They showed him the Queen, For joy fairly danced and ballooed in the sun
: That the moments might pass for him quicker. \ Who, majestic of mien, (From the monarch, of course, a safe distance!),
Couldn't move (so I judge from the plctures I've And went speeding away in a chariot proud
- ' - " . seen) Over meadow and marsh, like a glittering cloud;
'lr':ainl le;:; _t::mp:::: ﬂnﬁ;r&ﬂfl& t.,m fat, For the jewels her garments were stiff in! And: ﬂmﬂa% m :: a penny endowed,
And a lot of gold tasséls and fringe snd all that, 3 He was dropphd st his door, *
. And a dozen proud fobles behind him; . They showed him the gardens, the pride of the And he never saw horséman or chariot more,
* And down on’ the wondering. fisher they pounced, world; - ’ All the days of his hapby existence.
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