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drew her ragged
7 clwv. ahout B e  sliped
2 out of the palace the

Jong avenue pink with almond
2| blossoms. No one in
Court cared where she went,
for they were all busy preparing for the arrival
of a new King, who was reported to be on
s vy to woo Princrss Gorganna, the
ould make the
t had come for
rpowe, an the hosds of the.rest were
dryu\g in the san on the spiks of the alace

ssfully accomplshed before
i could hope 0 win the hand of Gorgianna.
These adventures were so dangerous that no
one yet had succeeded in them, and the
peaally of filue was to lose one’s head

A FalRy STORY FOR CHILDREN,

By R E. VirsEok.

“Oh, dear,” sighed_Carolla, as
she ran'into the forex, * © wish that
Gorgianna were less beautiful or that
Kings were not o fooish.”

do you say that

Carotllooked o tht she
b almost s inio s man mounted
on a great white horse
Yo on vy imisose nd W
armour was made of gold,
ight hand he carried a small sack,

and he scemed to have been riding at
full spocd,for his hore was flecked
with foam.He pulled the beast up alm

anits baunches, and repented,ather Ao
“Why do you say i
e so0 umny " ave los thei lives or

the young man. * What
does that matter? For one so beautiful as
Gorglanna, Kings should gl dic”

“ Mo e, said Carolla, but he
went on, i pagi iy Sl

“1 have ridden all the wiy from Landa.

mor, through many countries of giants and
magicans, Decause 1 hesrd that she was s0
beautiful.

“You are the King they expect, then? "

rolla.

orgianna expect me?” e in

erly

expects more  diamonds,” said
d he King, impatcnly, » you

i 0 poor maids know
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Carolla_blushed to be called a child and
10 be thought envious. Bt she did not tell
the King that she was Gorgianna's sister,
neglcted and, pat in the background be
of Gorgianna’s pride ar dlﬂmmmns,
for she thought that
reaon forthinking e slous, hich e
this King was so
young and @Lqm. though, not indecd vy
med.him camesly of

btk happer
““There is nothing T wish more than that

the Princess should be m: said,
“and to show it | wil ghdly help you, i
can, on your adver

" Vou' he sad, string ; *how could you
help me "

“1 know the forests,” she said, “and some.
of the fairies that live there are my friends.
Nothing can be done without fairies.”

He laughed good-naturedly, as at a child,
and shook his reins.
aybe,” he cried, “but 1 help myself
Now L'most b off 'to sce. this beantifel
Princess.”

“You will not o back >

Never he i, omd e put his horse to
the gallop”

Carolla watched him sadly until he was
out of sight, and then went and ran with th
decr among the glades and
The f
new, some wondertl litle brook that Furgle
its drcams among the stones, or some slim
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green tree full of spring thoughts. Al the
rolla, and

the flowers gave out a sweeter scent when she

walked neas

Meanwhile the young
thinking only of the oMy Mot hc
W As he came 10 a pla

of \l(llt: Gowns,that ly 18 B o the
ce he suddenly caught sight of some-

lhmg oval-shaped that came _bounding

towards bim, ‘rolling up one

down anoti would not have stopped
o sec what it was

Tt ot drcy o s e, and,

the King mmum it s most sirange

X voice immediately answered

bmw her m

5 dont beleve it sid the King, angriy.
“She is so beautiful that everyone tries to
disparage her.”

uch o fury that be et the
ol o down e ek

Though the Viser grosned pifuly and asked
10 be let out. For all his kind heart the
King could not belive but that anyone who
spoke agains Princess Gorgianna, deserved
“hatever punishment he got. . And again he
rode on and c: the palace, and having

Handed aver s hag of dlamonds was o
duced to the presence of the Princess.
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Now it was Gorgianna's custom to receive

her wooers very graciously at fist, for she

loved admirution, and knew that the more

they her the readier they would be

to go out on the vt o Hih Song
h

When the young King arrived, therefore, she
was sitting among er Tose-
bower, robed in a dress that
altogeiherof diamonds,at the sight of which
ttle A
thought her more beautiul even than he
had heard. Her eyes were blue and wide,
et hpx ‘pouted, and her hair was a shimmer

© &e ave the King a seat beside”her
and let him babble compliments, to which

the Caliph, who had been in a bad
temper_for some time, was devising some
most_impossible adventure for _this new
‘wooer of hers to embark on. ~Presently the
Caliph came i ferce smll man, with the
b of eyl

“\Who I this» he aked, abrupty
oL am he King of Landamor,” mid the
g man, “and 1 have come o ask for

the Pand ofyour dnu
- Do you ggrc o O onditons? " asked
O liph, grim
To any :omhlmm, i the K
Sign, then (,zllph "M the

King, n vzyy thoughial frss
of ind, which vas what the Caliph

Coomtedonysgned the. dosument that s
handed to him. He read nothing in fact

except the words “on cor
“I

tures,” said the Caliph. “By tomorrow
momu;F Jou must bring e as 4 token some-
th ‘Done under the sun,
ing realized at once the nature of
rouy, and began, in despair

i are o buts about 1" wid the

Caliph, frawning s that or all bis smal sie
‘thundercloud.

" nn!y vantol 1o sy

* went on the
poor King.

P urely you will do his lile thing for
me?” said the crafty Gorgianna, interrupting.
She looked o darling tha e King forgt
that he had meant 10 32y i was inpossible,
and could mly Saramer

“Of course.
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“Thank you so much,” said Gorgianna.
smillng o hirsel
“Not at all,” said the King

7 10 morrow morming, wind,” repeated

“Or else you lose your head.”

The Ki himself out of the rose-
S patk, where be ound
When he had
mounted, md 08 oot wind. Famnes
, he rement again_what
and. cried out, as he rode —

lay before i, an
“But it is impossible
it b mposible 2
Ths time it was the King who newtly roe
into Caroll e was now 5o desperate
that be was Vo polte thap belote.
re always in the way, it seems,” he

d is clear enough,” she said,
“Tt is your fault if we have met
sgtin, for 1 s you 8 mil amuy, and you
have ‘been p and doen and o
and round tl you carm right o

T beg,your pardon” said the King, beng
t00_proud quite to admit his error.
afraid it was my fault or, rather, my hor'.
He a8 lile g

“T see” said Carolla, doubiflly.
arent, ag you 7

“1'~dazed " exclaimed the King. “Why
should you suppose 0?

Carolla hesitated.

£ You have been o see Gorglamna,” she

said, at last. “And you the

Cliph, and 1 heard you say something was
ble.

smiling.

“You

i the King.

“To bring snmzlhmg done new under the
sun to e alih by tomortow mormin
"G, dear,” exclaimed. Carolla *That
sound very diffcult. You must go
o e forest at o

o
(Bt there iy nothing dong new,” objected
e
Mot oo w 1 m: forcqs. she said,
ager At every © strang,
et the P rave e oy oy
are hard to find. 1 do not know if you
understand the way 10 scareh for then
don'” i the King. Do you?”
“ Som
(hen you must come and show me,” he
nd before she knew he had stooped
and Tied her up on' the suldle before .
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“The white horse gallope
under his double burden.
the green grases grew springy [ s oot
Knoming wel that ' wae L1m\hmlmm the

were spesding on. _ The King grew ch-u[ul
again, he knew not why‘nml began to talk of
Gorgianna and a5 o troubles
s, were et Ana ol

leaning against s n;,hl arm, Tistened and
said nothi adsanced till they

were among the grm! \)lzck trcs, and 2 mis
o e out of the ud.
ooty the wiste- horse meighed and sood

il
T think we are in one of the Magic
Gladen” smid Carolls. “Hark 1"
the mist there came a litle piping
ot sang thus:—

o e s Dan o Gou
Wi ..m. .. e
s oo new done—
=T am iy
“ n.m goat” cied the King, “of

“He spurred the white horse ino the miv,
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but the mist only closed about them
and they could discover nothing.

“Where are you?” shouted the
King.

There was no answer at first, and
then Carolla tried.
“ Piease come out " she said.
“Oh, very well,” said the squeaky

ades in which 3 small house tood,
" 00l —busily
polisting m Kind of Larocem e 4
very diminutive man, the owner ot
the squeaky voice. He looked u
o and then from his polshing, but
said nothing
Who arc you?” asked the King.
The little man rubbed his hands
tosether, put down the harness, pulled
and

some spectacles_out of his_pock
adjusted them on bis nose. - Then:—
Podgkin,” he sai
“Then, Mr. Podgkin—— began the King.

i Podghin said the. lutle man,

pily.
“ Dear Podgkin,” exclaimed Carolla, know.
ing that most probably huu:nﬂ magician,
fike other pcupk, arc v
ways, but 0. be woh over by
e lod;km will you please el
me atout the Dun ¢

" Cerainly,” aid the mm man, chuckling
at her address. *He's got a hump unlik
i s s, b e 5 the Syl ok
He looked from one to the other and

EL

Ty that all you wanted o know
“Not all,” said the King, ammlmly
wanted to capture it
And you il Iqu us, won't you?” said
Caroll persas

"The smal magicin looked at her and was
melted.

“Then you'll have to go to the Sj
he said. ** How will you et the
Rocs, my dear s rocs

“Roc

echoed th .
“Hav't you heard sked the
magican. Ui birds that an pvck upan
clephant and cary him of to &

alley
don't wonder. They've m—arly
Im\ 1 found a trace—an

Sl the magician. “ Now, you'd
ave Hown Ut g o ponched .1
1 put itin an oven. What's the consequence,
eh?”
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1t ot cooked the King suggesed.

magician, his lttle eyes
[ T shel Lspiterd, out popped
4»-; do you think

s, y dear si, two rocs—twins
.0t and Wnbhlr_ Come with me. Il
show ‘em to you.”

He ‘sprang off his stool and danced his
way excitedly into a_back-yard, completely
wired round and

huge kind of henrun. down this

two immense birds, as big as mammot]

of a skewbald colour, were stalking.
.

As

through _and
their wings, manifest.

every sign of
ht.

“There, sir!” said
the magician,
proudly.

they?” said
the magician,
delighted
“Theyre in
fine_ feather,
hey? They're
little beauties
— they’
ducks.”
“But can
they fetch the

o said Podgkin. “ But they can carry
us to the Spiky Star, if need be, and there
you can catch the Dun Gnu by putting

Pepper on his hump.
“The King felt i relieved
e mid, 1 mon
be back with the Dun Gnu before to-morrow
imomning o T shall lse the loveist Princess
i the world and my head.”
e preey it mag
1 don't know—"

“But

“Oh, do take the King!” said Carolla.

The fact was that the magician supposed
the King to be in love with Carolla, whom
he ved as a daughter. that,
although the King had really forgotten all
about Carolla, and was already feasting his
mind with thoughts of his success and the

smiles 4 vin_from
Gorgana, | m gein el o
o reacy nesiy. duge e 1o

imm ekt King’s assist-
.m‘ gnl outa lght waggon from i sables
hip, and a 1, harnessed Gobble

2 Wobbie, and inbed the Kimg 10 gt in-

* Theres only room
T two,”
Spetogecealy ookin
towards Caroll.
“The girl isn't
coming,” said

King, in great haste,
and he waved his hand
10 her carelessly. She
called * good - bye,”
the magican crcked
his whip, the rocs un
fuled thee wings s i the vaggon
rose. e its lark.
like, ﬂnnumg upsw

vl soon, ey €
\hnughl "ihe ‘King 10 Nimsel a5 he
looked down; and Carolla also
thought to herself, * He will soon
many Gorgianma.” Then she went
lack to the palace, feing  litl

up 10 her attic noise-

lessy and s ﬂ:pl il the morning.

Quite carly the Caliph was up and about.
Hehad sent for his headsman and biaden
him sharpen an axe, and he had personally

spected, before breakfast, the gate upo
which he intended to spike’ the head of his
atest victim.

Goranna, to, had risen and st adly
on her throne, looking at hersell in
miror which one of the. handmaidens held
before her. She wore the corset which she
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had had made out of the Kings daionds,
an felt_more resplendent t
i St L s P ke
Such ancther splendid g, Her amnoyance,
therefore, and the Caliph's may easily be
im vhen through the windows they
saw iding up the slmond avenue on
white horse the King, and led by a rope
contary. to il ex P the dun o

Ti leased with himself
and .mnnny astonished to see the sour looks

P

have succceded in his adventure, and ‘o be
abl o plce at your fctthe Dur Grw”
said the Caliph, *
"n- an ugly creature,” - «.o.g-a na.
erything cannot be so beautiful,” said
the King to her, a little dis
appointed at the same time.
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whispering. The truth is, he had been so
Taken by surprise that he’ had not schemed
any second adventure that would insure the
ings unsucess.
We must make certain
i in s davghersear.
head.”

this time,” he
“T long for his

“1 also am tired of him,” she said.
“Think of something then.”
 vhile the King uu:d in impatience,
ed pair_put their_heads together to
lmng oot o diwnfal.The Calgs would
nothear of any of the ardinary mpossbiles
g him drain a pond with a
e or cnnﬂmﬂ Topes out of sand, or walk
up,
2P ot e barer than that,”he vowed:
4 What should you, 52y to making bie
find for us some gs?” asked
Gorgianna, at lengtl e
sing ?” said the Caliph.

“Does
“Now
“Then that will do.”

e turned o the.

’m morow mom
he said, “you must
bring me some Wood thal

Sings
But no 3
objctedthe King.
O, yes, it does,”

you bring it by the
time T have named
Tose

You are dis-

to the King
10 be gone,

and as the
young man
obeyed he
heard behind
himthemock-
ing laughter
of the

7 And 1 thought her
beautiful” he said to

1 doul
T & ot
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so kind as the ragged girl that helped me
yesterday.”

Being struck by the contrast between the
Princess and one whom he took for a beggar
i e began 1o call ber name: *Carolla
But 50 one came.

s forgotien me,” thought the King,
ey, bax b die s’ remeer s e
hud forgoten ber untl this moment.  He
had come in the course o to the
lowns numde e Toreta
he had met the rolling barrel on the
firt day.  The trak it ad 10 e e

m_of the Visers aying, & and
Sruck him with remorse b in that
Hour of what he belicved 1o be his own
approaching happiness he had left the poor
wan to roll on for ever, just because he had
told the truth about the Caliph and
Gorgianna. At least he could remedy this

ot conchadon, and spured s
white horse on, it seemed 10 him that ll the
trees about irds,
A I wonds they"sangwere " Cann,
Carolla, Carolla” But he could not very
well take the forest to the Caliph,
that he banished all thought of himself
from his mind, and lollowed

They led him
R

ropped nuts into his lap from their
eronme B et Even & s e
timid of creatures, ran beside him for some
way and made of eyes at bim.
The wondered how it was they
Lot s wam ot oo ahunting that
day.

he had quite a retinue of
ollowers I 1. main: Skyiarks and. doven
stags, two honey-bears, a
Iynx, and, toiling in the rear, perseveringly, a
litle ridiculous, perhaps,
and the King was not quite pleased to hear a
sudden ing of ivcry aughteras he galloped

e elde. e el b
Iaughed he could not be angry.
“Caro ered, looking at_her,

eagerly. tore n scarcely noticed
her; but now, though she was still dressed

of brown hair, lips more cherry- red m.

Gorg thought—and

g7 like clear deep ool seen throu oy

Tinge of dark lashee.-tnat was Carolla. And

itk the s b upnn v, and the il
Vol xesi i,

"3

of ber laugher sl in the i, he quite forgn
orgianna. eis a K
“What a tr:un‘” she laughed.
m glad the creatures like you.”
“Then, 1 am glad,” the King agreed.
“But why do you ride this way?" sh

“But 1

ash
“To find the Vizier”
The King conlessed his hearlesness of
the previous arolla rebuked hir
o o o i s s
was only this morning that 1 heard of his
aian N el g insuled. the
Caliph in trying to protet you?
“x'r "oy ot sad the King, regret

FBut 1 think,” went on Carols, * that we
shall find him soon. T only stopped because
Viancied that [ heard him singing”

e held up her hand nmx lsening bard,
lhey c.-gm the follo

o, iy
= K Tl

e o o okt
“That's the Vizier,” sdid Carolla, nodli 5
Come.”

and she advanced, and

T i v v soows
Bt o, e o g he s,
Sakpence hasna Iet me.
Why, " sid e King, “that is the Wood
that Sings
o

0 Carolla what sort of
‘ahcenture lhe Caliph had st him,

and she istened gravely.

“You must roll he barrel back” she ssid,
“t0 the palace.’

“ But I don't want to marry the Princess,”
said the King, obstinately.

“Then you'll lose your head,” answered
Carolla.

“Its not worth much,” said the King,
gloomily, but she would not listen to_him,
and wenkover (0 the barel 0 comiort the

“ Eh is it you, Pringess 2 he cried
' Tve bmxhl «
ng i me ke You back to the pala
in saety, unles you'wouldrther get out

“Is yon the King that 1 ned on
yesterday?” acked the Vider, mdl(nlmly
o¥er” wid Carole,
€ T bad no idea then,” added the
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King, apologetically, “ that
you' were speaking the
Trath wbout ‘e Pincess
Gorgianna.”

d the Vizier,
molied thlexldon!.
whiles T do. But Il forgie
ye your doots

i yell propel
me to the
palace as
quick as ye're
able. Tl be
glad of a dish
o partitch.”

started back for the palace, the

hey s
Viner hamming, to himself conténtedly, the
King pushing hin,

. Garola rode the
 behind a il think.

tapping on the
s attention—* why
cess”

barrel to Attract the Vizier
was it that you called Carolla *Prin
when she s 1o mare than  besgar g
A beggargirl ! said the Vizier.

the Calipis dochier - Tis only her
jealousy that keeps Carolla in an attic.”

“The Calins. daughter 1 repeated. the
King, amazed.

“ Dinna stop_pushing, young man,” said
the Vizier, “ or 'l stop singing, and ye'l get
nothing of what ye waot.”
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For the cunning old man knew very
well what sor o veflections were

averse to paying out the Caliph for
having put him in

e, meant

to bnng a plan
;- that e bad in his

"1 ke 10
the Caliph's palace
he W

Kin
mand to marey e Cnlxph s

» 'I'hele'll be two. malds."
said the ier.
have to choose.

“of L\w'&," said the
King, and he began to roll
the barrel with  renewed
enes

nergy.

s not until the
afternoon that they came.
o the palace. “The Caliph
had put up a eat sand

he park nuhnd:, and in
the middle of it he 5ot on i thiamc, with
Gorglanna_ heside im in all her dimends

2nd. the headuman just behind leaning oo
his axe. e courtiers were crowded
round, for e’ Caliph had determined 1o

a great carnival that day, at which the

drrnpxulmn of the King would be 4 leding
Fury and indignation nearly co

sumed bim, theefoe, when_ he suddcnly

became awire of

s
rldmg b:hmd on the whit horst
lemanded, fiercel
TR i e Wt ot Sings” said the
King, and at that the Vigier strained hi lungs
in a foundelay that made the barrel resound
like an organ. The Caliph exchanged glances
of disgust with Gorgianna.
shall bave to many bim

" continued
e i the allph, sulkily.
cve Caroll st oo

She s _the lovelieat “Princess in the
wold,” be i

“Corol issed Gorgianna.
e i e Caliph, ungrammatically.
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“Thats the wiong Princess.  She's hardly
one at all.”

“I can't agree with you,” said the King

“She scems to me the rignt Princess, and
very shortyshe wil be my Ques

yeied the. Caliph,  never

(mvglarma. crimson with envy and shame at
beng, pasid over for her younger siser
leaned over and whispered something in his
ear. The Caliph e and i 1o b
headsman.

“Go_and
heads!

cut off all their

he smid, ferocly.
Carolla clung to

King drew i ond

ing, the
repa
10 résst all the Caligh's arny, i

quavering note.
ot unlikely that in
another moment they would cease
0 live, when suddenly there was
o st whie of umgs in the
airoverhead, and all present
v Dot antoe n W
drawn by the great rocs, Gobble
and Woblle. They swooped
down and perchedbesde. the
ing.

“Get in1”

sid Podgkin.
o161 be o tight
but T can take

ol for once in a ’

e King lifted

n 1
mllzd the Viier stil
in the barrel in after
them.

Before the Caliph
could understand
what was happening
they were all in the
car. Gobble and
Wobble rose _slowly

Cal 4
Kin put his arm out
of the window and
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began to drop a curious white powder on to
the heads of all Lelow.

“Stop 1" shricked the Caliph
me my prisoner:

The magician went on strewing his powder
Carolla and the King were so much taken up
with cach other that they did not see what
vas happen

“Restore.

“Stop 1" shrilled Gorgiay

“Toen bodgen spore ; swm voice.
“Thereprabably
never was a we

orse
Caliph,” he said,
“ nor uglier
Princess an Yo

) o better than plaster, for
I the dust 1 am throwing is
! magic, and turns everyone
it touches into_statues for a
thousand years.”

" Mrey 1 ihey ried, but
Podgkin went on strewi

“Ihe King_will m:rry
Carllay e i, *and g

o e s own, county

wiscly.  Some day, per-

haps, their great - great -

grandchildren vill come

and wake you to life
Mind. you are-betie
then 1

He emptied the
rest of is powder on
them.

Then
very slowly

rose into
__ th

an

t



