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ilK PersianPel lan roses hadm 1 long since
given perfume to10 thoIho liraaka
oloC theth desert tot
wearyOH and thell

I oeta s tnto the wittering wind totheap theto poolspoets tomb for ItI waswn thotha
twelfth monthl of the Mohammedan
juarIr In which is observed ua divine InIn-

stitution having for Itsls authorityau horl tho
KoranKornKorn-

II AndAut proclaimplo lalm tI the people na pilpil-

grimage
pl

grimage lot comeCOUe lp Thoulhee on01
footfo t andami on0 foet camil arriving
by everyeler deepdeer

This do And he Hint rc
the F red ordinanceor otoC nod this will11
10 bestbo t forCO himhll with the11

Night was passingpassin TheTnt stars were
goingglIng out onoone byb onoone andan the nightin-
galesgales song plaintive otoC wasWl
hushed Murkyturl darkness stillsUI flood illl
tho pass guarding the approach ofIC thetre
desertde elt DullDul tones fromCrum the heavy
copper bollshels oCof the dromedaries quar-

tered for the night in thetho farC r distant
openopel carried the signal tot tiI rudoru e iun
lotlet amongIlmOn the hillshils that thetho caravan
traintrin would be starting ere daylight

Arising fromCram longIons and silent prayerIJan
in response to0 this callcal two lono

O watchers likeIke those of od heeding this
star ofoC Bethlehem stoletole fromfl m an
upper chamber andant outut into tho meltingmelIng
gloom Merwan tho waswai
thetho Unit to break the solemn andan concon-

secratedse watch
1 TheTiL night haslias liedled and the hour is
at handlian 1 said he tot the young
pilgrimn andInd itH Is wellwel Andnc thou wiltwitreturnret n lore theto seasonSOsoa of roses apup

when I must away AyoAtAt-
uthouu wiltYI return In time for an angel

yolo whisperedhl iti hlo 1 yet prayedpr
Haste ye perform thy pilpil-

grimage plgrimagec and thyt sins forgivenf I theoth o
ask pardonn of GodGo forCor mine andun itI-
tishalli al bo granted And oh my young

J pilgrim byb tho beautiful wordworl of tholio
1I shall be nsas purel lr asas thotho-

II

j dayJ rI waywl And Merwan InIllifted eyesoyes and hands to
taj sky now taking on tho huo
fUja dawn

Thy face is ovencen as onan angels nownovnov-
II i

my sainted but tellt 1 me
I

wherein liesles thy sinsin-

Ahj
i AhI I I s I I havelvehodarl longings to remain I1 bebe-

wailed
ee-

walwailedwal mym fateCato to myI GodGo andall pleaded
wiht tot malio inemo whole aWtind flmy human blissbl s tot crown my
manhood andan grant unto mome mine
earthlye heritage

r sIns of the fathersCathers given InIn-

ii tho book of the is not thine
J
t eart thetw blight In tho roseroso

AyeA t e in tho rose visited
upon mo But that IsJs not myI worst
sl

Thy sin then
PleadingPi withwih God forCor that which

1 isJs not in HisIUs Koran But haste yee
I would see theo throught lugh tho

pass and on thy way
Darkness was beginning to vanish

Tho lark already amid the dawning
clouds was calling to the morn Streaks
of gray werew ro chasing thetho shadows ofof-

hatheha desert as tho feet of bobe
turbaned hermit and pilgrim pressed
tho sandssan s of its borderbor or Neither had
spoken as they paced thetho trail through
the high and narrow wallswals to the gategatogate-
waywayWa shutting out tho storm tho hoat
tho fear and thetho dread of itsis Immeas-
urableumble stretches

In prayer stood with closed
eyes and hands outstretched to tho

l westward where was about tolO
depart on his pilgrimage So long
didld the remain motionless
that a rosy light began flooding tho
caravan ofoC tho hills and buoyhuoybuoy-
antant of spirit and with youth burningburIng in

J
his light and active bodybo y plucked at
tho sleeve ofor tho worshipper at the
same time craving his patience MerMer-
wanwan him with graveglayo sweetsweet-
ness

sweet-
nessness biddingbiddInghim speak

I must awayala yetct forCor mino
own enlightenment I would fain know
thine earthlyc heritageheriage I1 willwi guard iitas my soul

Merwan smiled in sweet forgiveness
of the others earnestness and about to

wasIlU turningturing his misty e
across the sands when ho clutched the
youths armarl and exclaimed

6 look yaee-

IItI w only thetho simple picture of aI
mother and child with thatho dawndawl
shadowed plain forCor its background
andond for itsHs halo the rosy blush of tho
morning She WIL riding uIL sturdystud ns
and withlh veilvel thrownthron back nursing the
babe at herhel breast her husband
in the characteristic rusty brown gown
andan white turban was holding thetho
bridle and glancing backbaek with fondCondfond-
nessnessn ss upon his family The desertdo erl wastewasta
wasWs graygr undand chI In thetho dawnawn yetyot

0 warmw rm and
and breathing of fruition ItI was
divino story In human characters The
storyStOl IsI growing old but everyever eoncencen-
turytury hears its mysticlyth calling and gainssalm
new lite Ind power ItI is stillsti and must
forever bobe the joy ofoC tho world Let
earth rise with ittt then and liveant lveTho healingheUng visionvision ofoC tho HolyHal manm

Merwan drew a handham
across illshis eyes as though he hadha but

ll dreamed
Mans11 n holyhol heritage he murmured

andnd then suddenly turning tolu thetho pilpIi ir n ie said
3 I asked GodGOll forCor that

From thetle distant village literally
founded upon thetho sandssun s diversdiver noises
were being bornebore upward and outward
upon tho air proclaiming allll things
animate and Inanimate that gog forCor theth
malting of a pilgrimage inla the propmpro-
cesscesscelS ofop activity priorr to tho start

Shouts hoists grunts pullspuls tugs
shoves kicks and punched gavegae signalsl nd
that loidal Ll were being lifted totc thohe
backsbt orOf animals adjusted and11 tiedted
As1 quickly passed the faca ofo that
young mother beneath hor Impenetrable
veill at sight ofoC the two strangers asIL

quickly fell the deep essess-

ofof ho momentnt ntlt tho varietyI
ofOsound and jargon In

AllAl that Is1 minemino Is3 thine
paid clui atn parting

AllAI You dont mean
las allali savea that upon whichh my

hands arearc huy1 Tho Mullah willw knowknoll
and have eurocarl of thattl t in thetho holyhoh hourhOI
but go NorNOI tarrytarr forget yec
hourhoU ofCIC 10 and GodGo bob mindfulful
otof theothea GloryGloy totn Allah

A moment InterIlter andald the young pilpil-

grim
pi

grim wonwaH in thetle midst ofoC tho passing
caravan a assembly ofor camelsanIH
mules andfil 1 donkeys muleteers pilpil-

grims
11

grims anda11
awayaIn to the westwardw while In the

and overover allal the sun was reigning

TarFar away yetet over nor high above
rolling hillshils andInd surrounding plain1111
loomed Noahs mountain Ararat
crowned with cloudsclous andnn robed in rosy15
snowano byb tho sun lonely

grand and an fitting
forthethe resting ofo theile ark atIt tho wolnl

hourho loan olderoller race and tho
birth ofo a nownew generation

ItU was a holy dayeu Priests wore
praying Inn thetho mosques pilgrims wendwend-
ingingInA their waywa to Mecca shepherds like
those of old calling to their
one byb name asus they huddled together
in thetho open places ofoC thatho snow rhe
winter wawas present and the spring farCarfar-
away

Ca-
ruaawayua yotct tiial sunshine tempered
by1 clouds wasWIN imparting a touch otoror-

thethe sor season with Is light and lifeee-

nandn joyjoy-
ll rw n thetho Immovable

as na bronzebronzo statue gazed longJong to thethc
westwardw tilltl the creeping pilgrimage
molted Into thetho desertdesert ThenThon hackback
through thetho hillshl s to his hamlet andamI
loom1001 hohe passedpase withwih tho bearing otoC a
Persian princeprince-

a0a perfect day liehe murmured ecec-

staticallystatically wherein it is enough forClr Hieee-

toto know Gods willwl isJs being done
Tho spirit ofoC tho spring was quickquick-

ening
quick-

eningening In tho land of the MagiMagI Soft
galesgale woreoro dissolving theth mountain
snows and thetho landscape glimmered In
raimentrl ent new and radiant In tho lowlow-

landslandslan s the peasants were turningturing the
soilsoi with thor plows Tho purring
ofoC a Persian water wheelwheal carriedcarded tho
tidings of swollen rivers dispensing
their blessings to valley and plain he
liquid notes of a bird floating high
among tho green and purple hillshis
thrilled the airal with itsIs joy of newnew-

bornborn wings while thetho wildwl perfume of
an early flowerfower stirred thetho sense withlh
ItsIt message of a second birth

Tho winter had passedpaRse AllAl naturea ue
was throbbing with tho unseen forces
ofoC immortal lifeUCe

ItIwas thetho hourhomo of middayly devotion
Upon his prayerpr cr rug with his pale foreCorofore-

headhead touching thetho floorfoor erwan the
weaver knelt in long and silent supsup-

plication Within that sanctuary where
tapestries ofounimaginable beautyb aut covcov-

ered
CO

ered thetho crudecrudo wallswals tho vast o

ofor tho desert seemed totl abide filledfled
withwih soulsul andamI with heaven allal about
populace ofoC abundant lifo10 In light and
color cloud and mist sun moon and
stars andall thoughtthought companions ItIwaswas-

aa shrine where angels might descend
tolo watch overovel a soul left alonelona likeleo a
lamb on thetho plain

A familiar step suppliant
and a Mullah tho faithful priest ofoC tho
prophet darkened thutho portal

By tho heartheat and soul of tho founderCounder
ofoC tho faith maylay AllahAlah chasten thee
inII painpai I tho holyhOI one gave greeting
andall particular blessing

Glory to lah and HisIls willwi Too

done murmured Merwan still prospropros-

trate
From the Koran1 the Mullah chanted

Angels come ou byI daydaJ
and by night whenhen those ofoC thoIho night
ascend to10 heaven God aska them how
theytho loft his CI Andnd what ofoC

thee Merwan thou lono onor what anan-

swer can they givegho of wo found
him In pel in prayer we loft him

ByB the faith ofor Islam yenye
Two angels Watch upon each mor

tultuI one on the right onoone on1 tho leftlef
AtAl the close of eachelch daydl theythoy flyly up
to heaven withwih a1 written report EveryEry
good actionacton is recordedrecordell ten times byby-

the
by-

thethe angel atal tho right and if tho mortal
commit a sinRil the sameHame angel says to
the onoone onun the leftlef Forbear yeo for
sevensoven hours to record itIi peradventure
liehe may repent and praypra ami obtain
forgiveness AndAmi what of theth sonsoni
dostcost thou repent ere the seventh hourhoul-

andand pray
Thy servant always ere tilethethe-

SseventhS ven th hourhom
By1 thctho scrupulous cleanliness or tho

prophet doth thou perform ablutionabluton
before each prayer

For the cleanlinesscr of l soul do Ilperform ablutiona lution for the cleanliness of
mym bodyboe

From the HolyHol Book the Mullahllah eonconcon-

cludedclu ed withwih a prayerpryer
God ThereThen is no God but HeHo the

living tho ever living Holenot neither doth He slumber To Him
the heavens andan the earth

undand allal that they contain Who shall
intercede withwih Him unlesss by HisIUs perper-
mission

pel
mission He tho past and
the future hutbut nonl oneont canCn comprehend
His knowledge t whichwl lieHe rorere-

vv HoIosis to HighI I h the Mighty
S

I
fbt

i

Glory to Allah
AvisoAIH thou believer ami1 id by thetho

of Mahomet Ilar thou
lel

Though pure barbarian by birthtI yetyot
with peaceful majestysty
ofoC a didld Merwan rhothe
er sit1 before his crude loom In thetle
doorway weaving a wondrous fabric
HisHs highbreda

fa o wor ianI

expression ofoC

hilI eyes dark andamI deepdeol unfathomably
deepleol bespokebo polO a soul withinn aIL
portal his was black andald curled
around tho rim ofoC his snowyno IY turban

UponUpun theth ground opposite thetho do

ofOC thetho prophet wasu squatting
upon his heels seeming to muse yettt-
wwatchingw with wary Interest Uio busy
fingersfn rs h forhimhim-

As
hll

As ts arl Persian carpet a
beautiful catat upon an footstoolC likeIke PerPer-
siasiaIa revealedICI l c on01 the map blinked InIn-

thethe sunshine 11 perplexed mid uncertain
oCor balance withwih furryL bockback twitching

yetct wide inuneasy dazingdozing awakeaake 1s mistrust of tho Mullahl lah evenevon
as ofIf Russia

Tho stillness that followed tho praypray-
erer was broken byh Merwan thotha weaverV avel

While I yett prayed in thi nights
hour a Jm scarfsIf waving beforebo mo10
dazzled mym with tho brightness ofo-

fisItsis characters unto moIne written In
that hourhOtH whenhell thyth soul is gentlygenty
drawn fruin thy palealo Upslips as thethc silkens kenken-

yelveilyel from the facefaco of onoone beloved oh
the mysteryI and charm in thetho rovelarevela-
tiontion

TheTho Mullah started aslS ono falling out
ofo a darkdar dream into thetho searching
light ofor dayda Tholh cat shifted TheTho
sun was not more radiant than the facefa co
above thetho threads thetho knots and the
nervous lingers

ByB tho fascinating smile of tho propro-

phetphotphet thine is evencIen as a ray of tho
spirit shining in purity midarid brightbrightn-

essnessle s God hath given theo this resig-
nationnationnalon ere thine hour
Blessed art thoutiou in thy consecration

Tho catcaf was purring ofor piety rogu-
eryeryor sanctity atnt once Interchangeable

Merwan continued tho messagelesaso set
forthCorth In goldold letters

When thetho petals ofC the roses haveheLo
hiddenhl den Omars shrine man shall envyonvy
thy quietulet grave veiled beneath thine
own rosesro cs woven In splendor andan goldgold-
on

oldold-

enonen anaanil Merwan the weaver caca-

ressed
ca-

ressed hisIls rare fabric nownol Hearingnearing
completion

AyeAc a thing of rare beautycauty
tho Mullah responded aridnn worthy
tho gravegravo otof a righteous believer

Thou enterentel the golden gategate-
way

gate-
wayway into thy heavenly Mecca and
thy soul shall be as tho wheaten
flourfou andnn fragrant withwih perfume
SweeterSweater than thetho spicy gales of
shall tho air be and cooled by sparkling
fountains andamI resoundingre withwih the
melodiousmelo lous of that singing angel
IsraelIsrafel

Upon theothee bo peace In tho namenamo of
AllahAlah tho

Resplendentent being shall thou bebe-
free

be-
freefree fromrom human defect andan pain andan
endowed withwih thy youth and thy beaubeau-
ty beluty and loving ayeae betterbelor afteraCer thy
spiritual eyes have beheldbehel thetho glories
in heaven

TheTho sun was setting In goldol and purpur-
plepIe splendor ereera thetho Mullah had finfin-
ished fnshed his priestly calling of preparing
tho soul about to separate from the
world and enterente upon its futurity Each
mountain height was robed In the royalralhuehuc and crowned withwih floryter gold A
mantle of wonderful color enveloped
thetho dingy hamlet while a1 shaftshat of
shining light fellfoU upon weaver and
loom and flashing beyond transformed
hangings and rugs Into a garden of
glory allal of which was not lost to thetho
keenIoen sweepingsweeping glance ofof tho prophets
trustytrust disciple TheTho cat arched his
back andan then huddled holding his own
on his footstool read like Persia eludelud-
ing

elud-
IngingIng thetho hughug of the Big Polar Bear to
spring atII the Mullah should heho attempt
to10 malemake advance on the

possessions of Merwan his masmas-
ter

mas-
teltelter

But he waddled awayawa the fatCat MulMul-
lah

Mul-
lahlah his loose robe wrapping a bosom
Impenetrable leaving his ono sheep
alone onal thetho mountain saveave for pussy
who purred In the lap of his mastermastor a
tune sanctimonious uncertain fanaticfanatic-
alal andan pondered no doubt like a
Persian asa Uto where his possessions bobe

fol or01 where they would como to an
end

As foror Merwan he stroked his fond
pot and smiled ua grave smilesmie which
flickered a moment and then went out

aIL candle

new dayda or the Persian
aw Year was ne its end The

spirit ofo its celebration hadhal beenbeon enen-
tered CIinto withwih asus much solemnity encnen-
thusiasm and merriment as in the
daysday of

Alono withwih thoughts andald his nnan
gels tho weaverweave workedworle on In thoIho
gloaming

TheTho hour of roses th hoh
murmured jutjust as a1 happyhapp olce out of
the shadow gavejAve answer

Merwan thy pilgrim
Glory to AllahAlahPeace be unto thee believer for intn

thetho nimonal of GodsGo s chosen I bring thee
His blessingble sll fromHor Meccaecca

NowKow waltwait I Ills holy pleasure to
depart In thetho carocar of His Kiz
ami God lovelovo theethe To seese
theetee before mele fills allal my soulRaul with
Joyjo and thanksgiving And
andan pilgrim wept andnd laughedlaughed togeth-
erer asUS mot breastbreust InII youthful
demonstration

NowOI heed inn11 Il 1111 oM
Merwan then allal thetho joyousjo ous details
of tho pilgrimage had boonOn told o pr
manyman times within the hamlet While
yotot youOt hastened in the twilight andand-
eraeraero thetho faithful Mullahtulah had departed
oerner the mountainmou CyrusCrus there my
Persian mentor crouched upon myIny
knee and timely admonition gave In

deep andan strange AllAlmine is vw1

JnIn mymy loom nowlL nearl completion AllAlthese written pages otof my lifeICo and
soul and fingersfinger allal these lovelyly chilchil-
drendendren of my1 thoughts and hearts dede-
siresire this maze of rich designing In
deep and symbol language AllAl that
standsstan s for finite beauty allalthat stands for life Itstl hidden meanmean-
IngIngIn and its glorygl r AllAl thatthai I hav
mastered and iny longong bobebe-

i

b-
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i

i

0
1
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0
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foreforo mome AnAl mat mystery lurking InIn-

the
In-

thethe desert on thetho mountain in thetho
vines and trees and flowers In thotho-
rrosesr rind that stands

Delty His nearnessnearess and1 a His
stands tO amiami-

ththeth Of tho hereafter AllAI is
thine listen to a warnwarn-
inging in this the of mvnw
Somewhere In a landIDid beyondbe ond thetho hillshttl ro lies10 a strange faith I warnwar theo
ereelO t hour ofo within
ts hamlet to caicai-
to

lm
to thee tot that farCar distant dwelling

TrioToe footfall of the Mullah jarred
upon thetho evening stillness

EvenEvon now His angelsIngels Ho
down from tho celestial regions
crooned the holy servant

murmured
After a silent prayerpra cl thetho weaver

ItI but little to rend asund-
erer thetho of tho heavens that II-
may

I-

maymaymay enterenfer into that garden of roses
where mym cary hands anil feet maymay-
be llabebo coolco I among tho sweet petals

Glory to Allah
When thetho priest spoke again ItI-

trayasra by tho word of the Prophet that
aleDio would return beforebeCore midnight
AndAnel nsas ho departed stole intoInlo
that hallowed hamlet embracingem the
passing youngy ung weaver

GodG d love thai J O r im
heart lies tho secret that blessesbleses my
workI rk 1101 i i v i jII-

slyskysly and as precious and clear as the
pool ofor thetho Prophet To10 weave it
among my lovedlovoll roses shall be thethe-
last

the-
lastlast task ofoC my fingers

Mayay tho angels precede theothee
guardsuard theothee I usk in thetho name oot tho
Mighty

God love thee and listen
thetho time short by tho
Persian sun but not by Noo t
heed me a voice In tho night has
changed allal my heart and am I turnturn-
ed tured Christian

thou
Yes to my Master In tho lone

watches an angel voice has been singsing-
inging a sweet strange lullaby of love
newborn of aI dimpled form born
to bearue r thetIl burdens of the worldworl
of tender little feet so smallmal aiu
weakeal yetct leading of man of littlelWearms to in God
suffering creation Oh I
havehavo feltfel these arms about my nock
they areae the gentle MastersMaters drawing
mo and that sweet voice the Mother
Maryr soothing mo to rest

NayNa a Nestorian
In my dying hour 1 speak truth

I have criedcred in my
hearthoart for moremol thun th cnnn
give I cried tillll tho cross wove ItIt-

self
It-

selfself IntoInlo my lifework in hyh lipp t
liesles the secret that blesses my work
and protects it truo as tho sky andand-
asas precious and clear asI thetho pool of
the Prophet to weave itJt among
mym roses shall bo the last workworl ofat
my lingers Deep in my soulloul liesles thetho
secret that carriescaries me out ofoC tho
darkness the cross woven therethoro
neath my roses and so veiled that

onlyolly the spiritual eye may discern ItIt-

tis iwovenoven in11 threadss of the finest spun
goldldaa mystic cross oer the crescent
triumphant Over my grave
the Mullah willwi place it But take theothel
all else and King Cyrus nor tarryt rry

MayIa thetho angels thee an
guard thee IJ ask In the namenameof tho
Mighty11 departed in sorrow
Alone onOi the mountain alone In his
hamlet did Merwan thetho weaver
whisper

Oa Thourhou who never lenest be withwihmom this night intn tho shadowsha ow
Alono inlu the night alone In his oathdeathdeath-

watchwatch did the rug maker
whisper

O0 Thou who never bobe
wih mo this night in the shadow

And an light went outaut In the land

cent
where the Star shall eclipse the CresCres-
cent

Cres-
cent

Grandmas facofaeo was a study matermater-
nalnal asa she sat in thetho garretgar rot and ponpon-
dereddered

Itsns the selfsame tinyUn woo stocking
I1 hung for my ElsieElslo and forCor wee
babybab and nownommy how the pattpa t
shadows gather shadows I guess IllIlkeepIoel stillsll as to shadows the very
word gives me thetho creeps ItsIs just
like a roseIose petal bless ItIt thetho tiny weewco
stocking And to think that maybemabebut theretherel IllIl not think Iti IllIl just
hang It Grandma searched in thethothe-
bOboxbO Theres tho christening things
my own hand embroidery and the
shoes andInd the hood just what Im
after HowHol I love them with ansigh
I almostalmos can feelfel thetho little warm bodybodbod-
DyByDy m theres that allmy rug al unun-
rolledrolledrole itsIs beenbeon handled dared
I thought I hadImd hidden it safely away
Grandma fellfEl to herhel knees Oh thetho
beautiful thins Well I mind mo10 thutho
day It waswa given to memo byb iny mother

my ChristmasChristas and upon itit-
I II stood to be married but theretherel I1 feelfOel
chillychiy and queer I must not take coldold

IllIl hide you again when it Is day
light but now Grandma hustledhustedaway downstairs withwih palepall faceac nor

tilltl shesho had locked herself in
her room

ItsIs strange howhol that thing affects
me Howlow one talks to It as itI it could
hear but It Just seems to breathe
move and speak ItsIs n1 mysteryto me
who has touched Jtn CanCall It bo But
God saveve us IllIl not hold that thought
either but IllIl justjust run downstairsdo
and proceed withwih my tasktask-

AA little later as thetha firefre burns
brightlybr h in thethc living i o Grandma

i

was suddenly checked in11 thetl e aoU off
up a ab

lr o the
tho young

YOlI
g husbandnd walked Into

tho room
Not Ranging stockings already

grandmother
Aye ItJt wants but an week ladInd

v

But wo0 neverr ver hung upUI our stockstoelstock-
ingsings atIt home till thetho nightIght beforebeCore
Christmas and tlbesides why grandgrand-
mothermothermothel Johns eyes fellfel upon aI hitbit ofot
silken footwear and ato y
ted totn the roots of his halAnd r I should
Iko t kI W to bobsuresuro thathat
hl footCoot that size will bo kicking in
ourmil homollomo by Christmas In
hanging the stockingl g tho91 before
insuresInsureR good luck

HavnUa you01 doubts grandmother
said tho youngoung husband apprehensiveapprehensive-

ly
lyIlyTheThehe interrupted

Your calling for you she
said

John disappeared
How IsIf your patient byb now

Grandma askeda ked ofot thetho nurse
Queer Indeed I cant mako her out

Sometimes I think not right In
her mind yetet I dont say anword andInd
shesho startles me with Dont hohe
alarmed dear Miss BrookeBr oke I am quitequiesaneRole and that rare gravegravo smilesmie and
thoIho soft tendel light In those deep
darkdare eyesJe

q reassure me
Grandma smoothedd butbut the little

white robeIobe on her lap that boasted
her own hand embroidery butb t she
rocked to and fast and thenthel
said

Give an Instance Miss Brooke inltwhat way docs sho strangely impress
you

WellVel this morningmoring sho would wash
her hair wilful youot know as shesho
came fromCrom the bath in her loose flowflow-
ing fowing robe withwih a white towel wrapped
about herhor head like a turbanturhan withIth the
black curls clinging around tho edge
and crooningcr somesoma incoherent stuff

StuffStul It exactly Grandma
brokebroko In withwih her eyes allal agloww eo
thetho coalscoas but proceed

ItI resembled a chant in its one melmel-
low

mel-
lowlow tone and thetho words

Aye the words
They were foreign
Of course
And sho looked like the nurse

pondered
Yes yeseg like what Grandma

moved to thetho edgeedgo of her chairchaiIlko a thing oriental and not of
this land

Grandma gave a slight crycr I know
It would como the poor childs been
marked ThereThelo thetho cats out of tho
bag now IllI have to confess that my
dearie may not be misjudged Hish
heres John

In thetho doorway with wide starting
eyesoyes andan pale facefaco tho young husbandhusban
looked quie distracted

SheSho needsnee s you Miss BrookeBroke heho
suggestedd In greatIreat distressstress

As thetho nurse went upstairs John lotlet
go of his calmcahu and desperately turnedupon Grandma

The limit IsI reached I think
quite madma-

dAlAndAl what now Grandma askedleed In
alarm

She callscals forCor a rugru
Grandma threw up her hands and

sank into her chair
And sho says Grandma Grey can

producepro uco ItI cn
firmed

Good Lord allal my fears are concn

terror
What fearsfean You fillfl mom with
Concerning that rug
Then therether is such a thing in this

house
To be sure A
A What doesdocs ItI nilalmean and John gripped his hair
What does Ital mean John

That question has haunted mo ayo
fullyfUl of mym
through life

Grandma boho quick shrieked a
voice from above

Thorho old ladylad jumped and fled upUDfedthetho backbek stairstall while John followed
withwih tho candle

Nowow give me thetho light Grandmagasped from sheer loss of breath andqueer nervenerv Theres the thing overoertherethero In that corner hurry up elseels
thathat lck child willwUI followCalow Johnstooped to gatherather thetho rollrol In his arms
while shehe wheeled for the door

Can youou telltel mo why youveoue hidhl thisrare thing away in the garret askedJohn
But thetho dearear old white head leaned

halthalf way down the stairstall ereere Johnoln had
uttered his questionqueston

A hour later thetho husband andsoftly tiptoed into thetho old ladsladyspresence John had ordered a consul
or Cither an explanation Tothis Grandma had quickly respondeded

Twill boe a relief sinceInce occasion dede-
mandsmands IveIvo carried the thingthinA tilltl my
back aches Bring Miss Brooke
herber right as na nurse already she sensests
thetho ghost in the closet

Grandma rocked In herh r chair Shewas pale and uI trInetrills upset butlut otherother-
wisewise plucky and bravo ass a wholewh le
Hor granddaughters keepers appearedp

WellWel what happened IveIve beenstraining bothoth ears but nevernver thethobreath otof an sound have I heard
SheSho spread theth rugrg out on theth bedbe

answered Johnohn nestled upon it ilkaIke a
tiredtred child In ItsIs mothers arms a dwentwent sound n-lasleepcp

O
JJ-

JJ b ri

TheTha first rest tl n In daysdas
said the nurse

AllAl I needed shehe said was this
s roses to cootcool my hot headhe d

to lull mometoto sleep Ir Wonder whywh
Grandmasmas withhold ItI Soo longIon ItsJsmine you know1101 JohnJohn-

Is oln OO-

IsIs ItI hers John questioned
Toro be sure hutbut I1 nevern vel told herher-
ThenThen howl ov diddl sho know1011
TheTho plot thickens mused GrandGIandGrand-

mamamilmilAndAnd wh thetho world hashan so wonwon-
drous

won-
drousdrous a thingthing been allowed to repose
In11 thetho garretgarret-

To
garr t1

Too smother tho of that rug
Andnd I tho thing haunted tha

sharply asked
Whathat OI do you mean GrandGrand-

mamamo Grey s

Just bat I said Mr11 John that
rug has lain wrappedd In theth greatest
of andan locked in rnymy own cedar
chest allni thesethee yearsyeas Imagine the
statest t of my nerves ifJ youOU willv when
today I found ItI spread out on the
attic floorfoorThen where my patientpatent hashs
been whenwhon I have missed her excxex-

claimedclaimed tho shrewd nursenurlePrayPly how do youyou know youve no
proof John spoke withwIh excitementexcitement

WillWJ youOU both hold your tonguestongue
and sit down while I telltel you thetho
story GrandmamR said curtlycurtAnd hastehast lest my darling awake

Never f T hell sloW 10 anal InIn-

fant
In-

fantfantfanttilltl morningmoring I know allal thetho tricks
of that ruff

The facial expressions of husband
and nurse wore peculiar

Rugs are not only writtenrIlen pages
began tho wise not to say startling old

but live and breatheladyJ dy they alI
have their being Not only has every
color its significance each design UsIshidden meaning not only may youou readrea
wondrous things from Persian char
actors andald wondrous verses from PerPorPer-
siansian poetspool not only In the shadowy
tracery of leaf forms fowers an trees
is therethero contained a symbol language
but pervadingperv allal there hovers a pepope-

culiarculiarcular spirit a mental drift InIn-

herentherent and mysterious fitness bearing
Uio sublime truth of our marvelous
nearness to thetho world beyond I gained
my knowledge through reading and
study while In possession of that wonwon-
drous

won-
drousdrous creationcreaton upstairs someRome therethelo
are however so sensitive as to knowleaandan hearheal and seesec and learn without
the aid of booksbooles or01 teacher

Thathat costlyoost fabric wasas given to my
asI a ChristmasChrt giftgithanging over thetho foot of her talltal four

poster bedbee for herbel to museIUSO andInd dream
upon as she lay with her firstborn
my grandmother clasped to her breast
PromFrom that time It hasInis passed down the
linolne from first daughter to firstfrt daughdaugh-
terter withwih thethO behest that It beba given
at Christmas time or at tho advent
of a daughter whichever first followed
thetho marriage And strange to relate
each first birth has been rin girl babebabo
and always happening about ChristmasChristmas-
timetimeUme withwih nevernevor ono break

any of these mother strangestrang
before birth thethc nurse broke InIn-

i
ll-

lli John gasped NowNo dontcont telltel meme-
my

me-
mymy dear child Ists asvictim of somesomo territerri-
bleble heredity

WillWi you hold your tongues
tillti I finish Then you can form your
ownown conclusionslon by yourselves When
my1 Elsie thetho sweet mother ofat this child
upstairs was married the sunshine otofot-
herher nature soon mot with ItsIsI cancnn see herhor now as then looking likelike-
nna crushed violet and with all11 herhel wifewife-
lylyI Joy snuffed out likelee a candle SheSho
waswa natures own child in loveloye withwihlife1fa longing for UsIs Joys yetet feeling
the deep firesfres of faith an over InIn-

censed
In-

censecensedcense shrine In her heartheart-
On

heart-
OnOn allal these instincts thetho man her

husband trod and cruelly Even herhor
hope of motherhood fellCel under thetho
blight of his contempt

Religion dutydut thetho names were witwit-
ticisms ho played upon In blasphemous

tilltn my girls heart shrank
in ItsIs fearCear

Oh cruel Grandma
thetho grandsons flashed firefre and
the nurse looked out through tears

Wo0 little thought went on tho
halting voice how strange should bobebo-

herher solace According to thetha willwi of
that old eccentric thetho rug
Wasas to bo within thoth coming
week tho very firstfrt Christmas
In the exchange ofat the rugrug that hailedhanell
no0 birth NoNoltelittle stocking hunshung be
foro the firefro no sweetswoot faced wifeJfe senssens-
ededell tho joy of motherhood But Elsie
was EOso changed In tho delight of hurhilnew possession that tho heaven ofat mymy-
ownownowmother heart took wings
happiness indeed to seeseo my first bornborhappy Weeks went byb and gradu-
allyallyaly sunshine began
breaking through the clouds tilltl at last
thetho days were flooded and by spring
she was a creature radiant and trans
formed JI knew shesho had been makingas study of tho rug and decided thatthis marvelous change waswawholly dueto thetho all absorbing Interest along aa-
newnew linolne In11 herhor most rarely sensitives r
and artistic temperament everycel vinevino
and flower verso and mysticm
being

In Marchlar I thoU o cold andnd heartlessStanton receiving a1 business callcal tsyerl months C e journeyedy
a Y too Alaskanan s littleIto dreaminggt

ho had unconsciously ly implant
th heart otf Elslo

thehe fruitionn OnOn-
eveeveningeve In AprilApri she stop rnrn

J

bearingng nw as tobo brought tu g fruit in thetho t I

ofo Dec n y md
d notnt f earth but

ablea t floatingg out from herhe-
ri Nowow Years in thoi ivrP r i nland my mother dear sheho t Ios olalol-

ii aft or telling Unilhhad us fairlyII mad withWih joy 71I
fallsfalI not hi January UKal does ours bui
in1 tho the spring Therho PerPer-
sians Pelcelebrate this festivalfl InII thethc i J

Wo0 imly
J furfe two happyhalll els 3
whenwh the IHI allal winflowers towntOI village mid humhaUl
let rejoice In attireleoCI and
interchangeInto ofC sifts and good IhWih
and11 JIthol welcomIng uC caller withwih

1

1111traystl H or sIe I

Youn not have timo forfa Po slinhistory byb And byb I chafed herhel
I

Tho voice of my KWIfUItKWI-as
J

astUI shesh railed tho ru IsI never siI f
lent mothermoUll deardem 1 dont havehao tolu II-

hunthunt In booksbools forCl Information
Tho furce of this speech did not iofdawn uponU Ol me at th time tt-

ononeon evening In the soft MayIa duskIlu k lI lo ii-

salesaldsale dreamily IsI thethc hournur when
tho Persian greets you with PenceP i

theelal 11 1 wih III he
I

And did yourYOI Christmas guest 1111yourOi that mym dear
Yes he frequently mu1I atalal-

thisthis sweet hourhOIilu11 I In
Andn hashus the old rugg assumed the form flor

Not only soxsex but soulsoul she anan-
swered

1

solemnly ItI is aI presencecUo jj-

Isis notn t to bobe put by ehusho quoted ami
forfOl somesumo at the
time111 0 Ir felt troubled

rho rosesloses are blooming in that farfalfar-
land

fal-
lanlandlan ofoC IranImn she mused1se and soonnn willwi 4
the fieldsfolls bo4 uI waving mass of whitewhile

1In October whenwhon mym wasWIS aIpicture ofo beautiful maternity
completeness camo the shocking tuitdings otof sudden deatheath WoWe
had been looking forCOl him every i

itI he had butbut started fwhen pneumonia claimed him for a I

fatal victim Naturallyly 1I trembled atat-
tlio

i
tho dire effecteff ct of such a blow to my
delicate Elsie HutBut mine was the pain
when I found that It fellfel as lightly M

upon herhol as thoth leaves ofor Ihotho autumn
for I not onlynh sensed tho sadlal truth that
StantonSta ol had killed allal herhOl love for him II-

IIluII hoursl urs of his brutal torment but II-
waswasW also possessed of aI cruel fear thatthat-
a tha i
aa shadow lurked in tho brightness of01
my darlings mentalitymenta 1

At this revelation John tho young
husband moaned and beganbeIan to pacuac
thetho floorfoorSit downown Johnohn willWi you said
Grandma and remember I1 ammn
it1 over again ItJt is harder on mo than
on youou

Johnohn obeyed
Stanton was nevernovel my soul com

l mother dear ElsieElslo reasoned laInla-

herher effortefort to calm mo nor was
she deceived in thetho real causa otof mylY
alarmIlam Dont tremble so she soothed
anda d remember I am perfectly soundudand sane I was comforted

and fel t that myI Elslo was notrot onlyoaly

meInc
andInd brave but mentally aboveabo e

Come mother delu shesho said ona
eveningg as wowe sat In the gloaming
awaiting thetho comingcoring ChrIstmasof andad j

tho holy hour otof herhel consecrationeon 1

want to telltel you a sadsai though beautiful
story Upon thetho floor within herbel

bay window reposed thetho ChristChrist-
mas Chrtt II-

mamasmaguest A thing of beauty but w j

to a joy forever well there It was12 t

anyway a creationcreaton ofor splendor mastermaslermaster-
ly

1
lyIy weaving andnn dignity

You know dearie thereth lc Is annn oriori-

ental Icustom best known In Persia of01 i

spreading a rug over an grave as wowe
would strew flowersfowel Beautiful Ideat en

it ForFm tho flowersfowers In aI rugrUtnever fadefado Every member of thoIho
household works upon it even tha
children tiete knots In It that ItI may bae
expressiveve otof tho sorrow off allal Now flono darkdall afternoon immediately tol
lowing ourOUI lastlat Christmas while I waswa i

c

down upon my knees studying my rus j
1 found aIL perfect cross woven in a0roserose-

andandaud a strange tilingthing happened ItIWMwa w
Impossible alonealono withwih ItI not to talk 1

and to itI From thetho first it waswaa prespres-
ence

ll-
encoenceenco breathing solace to my outraged
heart In mym attitude of prayer beboobe-

fore Iforeforo ItI It seemed to shield and encom-
passpassjass mole just meo thetho softsott folds of yourrOlskirt mother dearer whenwh n at yourour r
I1 used to praypray

What of you muo I murmur-

mured
li

softly moremol like a smiling mguest youou seem than a mere property
Were youou born In an hamlotI among thatho j

hillshUls of PersiaPersia with thetho whistling
about door and the sheep huddledhuddle
without Or In thotl garden among the I

rosos DidId you journey by camelcarel hackback
I

to the seasen swept by thoto sands of tho IiI
desert Did you changecuing handsIHn s Intn thothmarket place or did you pass over tle

1

dead bodyboy of your rightful owner Into
thetha keeping ofor somesom swarthy and sac
religious priestprest who sold youyU to foreign fdealers And tramfrom whosowhose grave wew
you takentaen AridAnd motherm thel dearr bebe-

lovalova mere In answeranwer tot my question L

camo an fragrance of roses ua fpatter as of feet along thethapatel 1 sandaled fot aon 6
border an mist andall thenthen-

a tenten-
IaI form A beautiful graceful formarm inin-

flowingflowinglowing white vestment and a novestment 1blobl andanc smiling beneath Us snowyInow Iturban and In a languageIlgge titi-

my tmy outward carcm yetyot by me understoodun
he my Christmas guest answered ail
my questionsquestion AllA-l thete Information 1

rbut hintedd at before which greatlygreaty
troubled you ho told me1 Hole is tinthe
weaverr ofor this wondrous fabric upon
which ho worked o tho last oneanI of I

hishla family A1 ao
call 1

Mullah madela e notnot Infrequentont visits to
his hamlet whom heh had11withwih the holy t his passing I I

soulsul HourI uI after hour dY afteraCol day
and farfil Into thetho night ho satst patiently I

working his threads Into mysmys-
tical tonusforms andad shapes tho
ahone forth Uke a sunrIse upon a world
strewn withwih blossoms Tho rug as youOU i
seeaeo is funereal withwih UsIs willow andan
Cyprus and Its bitsbIt of colcol-

or
col-

oror bespeaking aablissful hereafter But
there Is stillsti moresmom than this HoIo wanwan-
dered

wan-
dereddered away from tho path Into
tho gardengr Clof loveloe And whyhy
not aan earlycarly grave Hele hadhad-
not hatnot and tenderer
lifeUCo ThenTheIl whywh nutnot rugruGroses white nd golden eloelo-
quent

j

quent of lovelave To the st the youn
Persian confidedc his hopes and his
dreams o rusesrscThe last hour and theth
touch thatho littlelt crossrss wasva wrought
amonglong thoU oddelicate U f a0plushblushblush-
IngIng rose ItI f r IIa benediction

priest this ild orig-
Inal

org
Inal pieceo of worl wontwent UsIsnerossilent wiy to des
and r I dla bi way of Bombayyy-

IntoInto England
no nightIgl t mother dearoar asas-

I
gg-

II touched tho and was
upup a little prayerPlayer fortor ItsIs makermilor liehe
appeared asas before but with a1 oirevelationi v lot n tor g loIe

hl 6wed c or

on Piepase veve-

m

v-

ei

m

i


