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THE THREE SOWERS

Three young companions set oub
to' see the world. As the seazon
was winter, it -rained and blew and
snowed all over® the surrounding:
country, but the road along which
the three passed was golden with
sunshine; while esch time the haw-
thorn bloom swayed in a gentle breeze:
a swarm of butterflies and bees rose:

1. setout to [HF,
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from it into the air. This was be-
cause the three companions were
youths of sixteen; and, it being
springtime in their hearts, it was
springtime all about them. In the
same way, if an old man goes into
a garden on a rosy morning of May,
the daylight seems to fade out?, the
sky grows cloudy, and the white
honeysuckles look like so many snow-
flakes=.

So these three walked along,
just following the road; and that,
after all, is the best way to walk.

One of these youths was named
Honorat, the other was called Chry-
sor, while the third and youngest
was called Aloys. They were all
three handsome, with the freshness
of health upon their cheeks,* and
with curly hair blown here and

1. fade out {5,
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there! by-the wind:

Seemg them thus walking along"
that sunny voad, you would searcely
have noticed any difference between
t:hem, but a cloge examination would
have shown that Honorat had the
proudesb air?, that Chrysor was quiet
and’ Shrnwd and that Aloys was the
most frentle and timid. What they
seemed to be on the outside, that
they were within;® for the body is
but the casing of the soul, only men
have the bad habit of wearing this.
envelope with the wrong side out*.

Honorat, in his fancies, pictured
himself as the son of some most
powerful king. Poor, hungry child
of Iortune, eating the crusts thrown:
to him from the windows of the rich,
drinking water from the springs in.

1. here and there, Mo
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the hollow of his hand’, and sleeping
in the shelter of barns, he yet dream-
ed of being surrounded by power
and glory. He dreamed, too, of
courtiers, gorgeous with lace, kneel-
ing before him in a throne-room
supportad on pillars of jasper and
marble: while, through wide folding~
doors, ambassadors entered, hasten~
ing from foreign lands, behmd them.
coming African slaves, clad in red
satin and bearing chests in which
were - marvellous and charming
jewels, fine pearls, silks, and broecade,
—the humble offerings of the Km-
peror of I'rebizonde and the king of
Sirinagon. Or else he imagined that
he was leading an innumerable army
to victory, putl:'ing the troops of the
enemy to flight with his flashing.
sword, and then that his loving
people bore him in triumph’ under-

1 in the hollow of his hand EflAYT
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neath arches decorated with flapping
banners, over which Glory spread
‘her wings.

Chrysor dreamed of things less
‘heroic. His thoughts ran to money,
great sums of money, always money;
to gold and silver, especially to gold;
{0 diamonds, without count?, any one
of which would be worth all the
treasures of the richest monarchs.
The gold of his visions® was forever
sparkling before his eyes, and flowing
between his fingers, even when he
held out his hands to the passers-
by2, and was thankful for a copper
cent. So great was his love for gold,
indeed, that, had he been placed be-
tween two doors, one leading to
paradise and the other to a treasure
chamber, I do not believe he would

[

1. without count mﬂ;’io
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have opéned that which led to para-
dise.

As to little Aloys, better-looking
‘and more delicate than his- com-
panions, he troubled himself nothing
about palaces, courtiers, ambassa-
‘dors, or armies. In place of a table
laden with a service of gold, he
would have preferred a corner in a
flowery meadow. With his youthful
appearance,—an appearance, in fact,
almost more like that of a young
girl than like that of a lad,—he kept
his eves fixed on the ground, watch-
ing the lady-birds® climbing up the
plades of grass, and raising them
only to admire the rosy dawn or the
crimson sunsast. 1'he only pleasure
he desired—and he really enjoyed it—
was to sing as he walked,—to sing
in the morning the song he had
composed on the evening- before, a

—

1. a service of gold,—E& %o
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song of pretty shyness, set<to &
pleasant tune; which the birds of the
bushes took up and sang back as a
chorus?..

So it happened that, if in the
night-time, in the clear silence of the
stars, they heard one of those strange
noises which are but the sighs of
Nature in her sleep,-——lf .one of these
noises were heald “Llsten,” Honorat
would say, “‘is not that the sound of
a trumpet? "’

Chrysor, on the other hand,
would ask, *‘Is not that the distang
sound of a piece of gold rolling into a
drawer?”’ while Aloys would murmur,
“T fancy it must be the chiiping of
some little birds in their nest, chirp-
ing before they go to sleep again.”

One day an old woman, who was
digging out & narrow furrow in a

1. as o chorus {§ —RipRE%,
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barren field, saw thege threz youths
coming along the road. She was so
old and so ragged that you might
have taken her for Long Ago in
tatters, and she was as ugly as she
was old. One yellow eye was gone,
and the other was half covered
with a film. Three tufts of gray
hair stuck out' from the folds of a
dirty old cotton handkerchief wound
around her head. Her skin was red
and wrinkled, and her lips went flip-
flap over her toothless gums every
time she breathed. Any one who
met her would have hurried away,
‘anXxious to see a rose or a pretty child
to make him forget her ugliness..
She was, however, only a fairy in
disguise®*; and no sooner did she
see the three young companions,
Honorat, Chrysor, and Aloys, than
ghe transformed herself into a lovely

1. stuck out 5%,
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sylph! - clad-in  gorgeons robes, the
gkirts of which were so embroidered
in flowers of precious stones that
butterflies came floating about her,
thinking that the whole of April was
stopping in this barren field. |
“What, ho! my pretty youths,”
said the fairy: “stop, I pray you. I
wish to do you a favor. First, be-
cause you are young, which is a
charming thing in itself?, and next
becanse I have noticed that you
always take care® when walking not
to crush the poor little insects as
they cross the lane. ©Come here
and sow whataever seed you have in
this furrow which 1 have just dug
out. Do this, and, on my honor as
a fairy, this field, barren though it
seems to be, will give you back a

1. Sylph %‘ko
2. In itself X5,
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hundred-fold of all that you put into
1t."

I leave you to think how charm-
ed the three travellers were o see so
.sweet a creature and to hear her
.speak sach pleasant words. At the
.same time they fourd themselves
very much embarrassed, being so poor
that they had not the faintest thing
in the world to put into the fairy
furrow.

“Alas, madame,” said Honorat,
after having talked a moment with
-‘Chrysor and Aloys, “we have no-
thing which we would wish to see
yveburn a hundred-fold', unless it be
.our dreams; and they will never bear
-fruit.”’

**How do you know that?" asked
the fawry, shaking out her bair to
drive away a butterfly which was
very naturally mistaking her for a

i

1. a hundred-fold —|{{¥%,
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bed of pinks, “"How do you know
that?” she repeated. ‘“‘Sow your
dreams into the open ground, and we
will seewhat will come up.”

Then Honorat knelt down, and,
putting his moath to the furrow,
began to Wlnsper "into it all his
dmbitious - fancies. e told the
furrow about the palacz of jasper
and marble, crowded with courtiers
in fine laces, of ambassadors entering
by the 1oval doors, of negroes borne
down bénedth the burden of tributes,
and of armies and triumphs. He
had not fime to finish all his story
when troops of horsemen in golden
breast-plates and with eagles’ wings
for crests came gallpping over the
plain, proclaiming it aloud that they
sought for the son of the dead
monarch to conduct him to his king-
dom. As soon as they saw Honorat,.
they cried, “It is he!” and carried

him off as their master with sounds
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of joy to his marble palaces, to his
battles, and his spoils.

Having seen this, Chrysor did
not long délay to kneel down and sow
into the soil his dream-wishes for
riches, for money and jewels. Secar-
cely had he spoken twenty words
before the furrow was filled with
gold and silver, with diam. '.ds and
pearls. Drunk with joy, he leaped
upon these treasures, grasped them
in his hands, filled his pockets and
even his mouth with them, and went
off, the richest of the rich, seeking
for some hiding-place in which to
.conceal his treasures.

““Well, Aloys,” said the fairy,
“What are you thinking abouf?
Why do you not follow the example
.of! your companions?’’

He did not reply at first, having

1. {follow the exainple of R4,
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gearcely -taken any notice. of* what
had passed, his attention having been.
given to a myrtle bush around which
a wild.clematis was lovingly twining
i1tself.

*“Why should I?” he replied at
length. “There is nothing T wish for
except to listen to the nightingales
singing in the evening and to hear
the crickets chirping in the hot
noon-day. All that I could do would
be to sing a song into the furrow.’”

‘*Well, sing it,” replied the fairy.
“Perhaps the seed of song is worth.
more than anything else.”

So Aloys sang his song into the
furrow; and, as he began his second
verse, a beautiful maiden came out
of the opening earth, and, linking
her arm in hig, said: “Ah, how
sweetly you sing! Let me be your
friend and new companion.” |

-~

1. scarcely taken any notice of ZZA [
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This did the good fairy comz"
to the aid of the three wandering
youths who had been walking along"
the sunlit road, heedless of where:
they went’.

But, when a little time had
passed, there came about®* such:
results to two of the youths as werz
sad indeed.

Beaten by an obstinate enemy
after doing wonders of courage, King:
Honorat was obliged to®* quit his
capital and to take refuge' in a
monastery, where they cut off his
hair, after having first taken away
his crown.

A band of robbers discovered:
the hiding-place where Chrysor the-
Rich had stowed away his treasuves,.

1. heedless of where they went .
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stole it, and left him to beg for alms
on the highways.

Aloys alone was happy; for the
maiden who loved his songs sonn
Joved him also, and married him, so
that she might be with him always.

— 30 —
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THE TWO DAISIES

Lambert and Landry resolved
to start out' into the world to seek
their fortunes. ‘I'hey were, in fact,
obliged to, their parents being very
poor peaople, and quite unable to offer
them any promise of® better days.
So, early one spring morning the two
youths set out on their way.

Landry was but® fifteen years

1. to start out; %%, IR,
9. to offer them any promise of £3L{
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old, while Lambert had just turned
sixteen.. They were, therefore, very
young to thus throw themssives on
Tate’s unsteady care; and, while they
had much hope, they also felt some
little anxiety as to the fufure. But,
as it happened, they were strangely
comforted by an adventure which
came about almost at the beginning
of their journey.

It was in this wise':—

As they passed by the edge of a
little .wood, who should come out to
meet them but a lady,—a lady decked
with? flowers from top to toe’.
Golden-cups and pimpernels were in
her hair; her gown was trimmed with
convolvulus blossoms, and fell down
to two tiny slippers of moss, which
looked like green velvet; while her
eyes were like two blue cornflowers.

'

1. in thiS Wiﬂe, ﬁ“ﬁb] %ﬂo
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It was the fairy Springtime, whom
you may sometimes see and hear
about April, tripping and singing
across the tlowering meadows and
through the budding woods.

Stopping® the youths, she said:—

“T have been watching you; and,
as you are about to start out on a
long journey, I am going to make
each of you a present. Here, Liandry,
take this daisy; and to you, Liambert,
I give a daisy also. All you will need
at any time is to pluck one of the
petals of these flowers, and throw the
leaf from you, in order to secure that
which you wmost ardently wish for.
Now go, and try to make good use of
Springtime’s presents.” |

The youths thanked  the fairy
with all the politeness at their
éommand?, and then, with light
hearts, set out on their way once

e -

1. stopping, 3%,
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more; but scarcely had they arrived af
the cross-roads' than a disagreement
sprang up® between them. Lambert
wished to turn to the right,*> Landry
to the left, when, to settle the dispute,
they decided that each should go as
hie pleased, and so separated with an
affectionate shake of the hands. Per-
haps, after all, each brother was not
particularly disappointed at being
alone, in order that he might the more
freely dispose of the present made:
him by the flower-clad* fairy.

On entering the first village he-
came to, Landry saw a young girl lean-
ing from a window, at sight of * whomy
he started with pleasure. Never had
he seen so lovely a creatare. Never,
in fact, had he dreamed that any such.

1. at the crosseroads = ¥,

2. sprang up, ﬁﬁ’.o
3. turn to the right M4,

—



PR EBRR B O > MEAT
BRT oyl BB M 0 A W A — ¥ B
& BREREmEBL BRRE
MR MR EEEL TR
W ML HAME —#T®
BT o AL B AR AT 2 O
BARETH A 0 WB AT PLE
HHhMEREELON FEH/L AN
R o

B 3 RSB I ~ Nl o B
® » BR-BEHVLEZHEED
ko> —RTH> {&.{E%ﬁi&iﬁmk
Teolb RKERBRBERTEMN— {E'EJ

4. flower-clad 2E1ER,
5. atsight of HH T,

—_— 39 —



existed. ' 'Still little more than a child,-
with hair so fine and so blond that:
one could scarce distinguish it from
the sunny air about her, her face:
was delicately pink and white,—a
lily as to the forehead and a rosé as'
to the cheeks,—her eyes were like-
a bed of violets in which a few
raindrops lingered, and you had only
to ‘look  at her mouth to wish that:
you were a bee. Landry did not:
hesitate long. He tore off and threw
away the first of the daisy’s petalss:
and the wind had scarcely taken up the:
frail leaf before the giri had smiled.
at him from the window, and the
next instant had run down and placed:
her hand in his.

Landry soon grew tired of his:
pretty playmate, but each leaf
brought him another. Indeed, his:
only aim in life was to find a way of
tasting all of its pleasures. Whatever
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he saw he longed for,* and whatever
he longed for he had. Hach day,
each hour, in fact, the daisy lost one
of its petals; and the breese could
scarcely find time to stir the branches
of the rose-trees, so much was it
occupied in wafting about the leaves
of the fairy’s gift.

Brother Lambert adopted an
entirely different plan. He was a
saving® young man, one for whom
it would be impossible to waste a
treasure. As soon as he found himself
alone on the road, he decided to care-
fully treasure the fairy’s gift; for (so
he reasoned with himself), no matter
how numerous the daisy’'s leaves
then might be, if he were to tear
.one off for every whim and wish, the
.day would soon come in which there
‘would be no more leaves to pluck. He

1. longed fory ¥4,
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decided therefore to prudently reserve
the wonderful flower until some future
time. So, when he reached the next:
town, he bought a little box, very
solid and fastening with a well-made:
lock. In thisbox he placed the daisy,
resolving never to look at it, so that it
might be out of temptation’s way.
Sensible, methodical, and troub-
ling himself only about serious
matters, Lambert became a mer-
chant, and soon amassed large sums
of' money. He had nothing but
contempt for those -neglectful people
whoe passed their time in feastings
and frolics, cared nothing for the
morrow; nor did he ever fail to
preach good round sermons to such
triflers, whenever the opportunity
offered. So it came about that he
was looked up to by all honest folk,
and that his life was spoken of as an

1. large sums of K8,
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example for all to follow'.

 He continued to grow respected
and rich, working from early morn
i1l late at night, and each day rolling
up his wealth; but, truth to tell, he
-was not so happy as he had hoped
to be. He could not help® think-
ing of those pleasures which he so
persistently denied himself. Yet he
had but to open the little box and
throw a petal to the wind to have as
-many pleasures as his brother had
.enjoyed. But he steadfastly?® turned
away from such dangerous thoughts,
.and decided to wait. There was plenty
.of time, he.said. He would enjoy
‘himself when he was older and more
-settled.

The breeze, while whisking by
him, whispered: *‘“Come, throw me
a leaf. Throw me just omne, so

1. as an example for all to follow. BA
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that I may bring you at leass one
pleasureful day, and that I may see
you smile for once.”

But he turned a deaf ear to* the
entreaty, and the breeze went off to
“stir the branches of the rose-trees.

Now, after many years had
-passed, it happened one day that
Lambert, while visiting one of his
country properties, chanced to meet
a ragged man, making his way
across a clover field. -

“ Welll” well!” exclaimed he,
throwing up his hands: “are you not
my brother Landry?”

“I am certainly he,” replied the
other. |

“Why, what a wretched state
you are in!” said Lambert “l am
sadly afraid that you have made but
poor use of? the fairy Springtime’s

1. twned a deaf ear to, VEAER.
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gift.”

“Well," said Landry, “l did,
perhaps, throw away the petals too
quickly, Still, though I am now
but badly off, I do not repent of my
youthful thoughtlessness. Ah! bro-
ther Lambert, I may have been
wasteful, but 1 was very happy as:
long as the flower lasted.”

“TPooh! pooh!’ said Lambert:
“there is little comfort in’ that fact
for your present condition. Now
just look at me. Here I am rich:
and prosperous, yet I have but to
make a single move to enjoy all the
pleasures which you have wasted.”

“Is that possible?’’ said Landry..

“It 1s,” replied his rich brother,.
“because I have kept the fairy's:
present intact. Ah! ha!” he went
on: “I can still have all the good
times that I wish, when T wish. So:
much for being economical. Come,’”
he added, *“and I will show you my
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untouched flower.”

They soon reached the place
where Liambert kept his treasure;
and, selecting a small key from a
big bunch, he opened the tiny box.

“There,” he exclaimed with an
air of triumph', *‘see how I have
kept my flower.” |

But he suddenly turned pale,
and staggered back; for, instead of
the fresh-blooming daisy, which he
had locked away so many years ago,
there ‘was now nothing before his
eyes but a little heap of gray dust,
like a pinch of ashes.

“Ah! cursed fairy,” he cried,
“you have played me a wretched
trick, indeed!”

As he said this, the fairy Spring-
time herself stood before them.

“I have played you no trick,”
she said,—'neither you nor your

1. an air of triumph FFRI6Y FHillo
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brother. Those two daisies were not:
real flowers. They were your youth,—
your youth, Landry, which you passed
in the pursuit of caprice and pleasure;
your youth, Lambert, which you have
allowed to wither and fade without
ever having enjoyed or valued it at
all. Landry, it is true, wasted his
youth by recklessly plucking off and
throwing away its many chances;
but you, Lambert, have not even the
remembrance of having had any
youth at all.”
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THE FATAL WISH

With bare feet and with hair
floating in the wind, a beggar-lad
passed along the road before the:
King’s palace. Beggar though he
was!, he was very handsome, with:
golden curls, big black eyes, and’
mouth as [resh as a rose after rain®.
The sun seemed to take a particular
pleasure in looking at him; and there

1. beggar though he was—— though he:
was boggar.
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was really more light and brightness
round about his rags than lay upon
the satins, velvets, and brocades of the
gentlemen and noble ladies lounging
in the court of honor?.

**Oh, how lovely she is!” exclaim-
.ed the beggar, saddenly stopping.

He had seen the Princess Ro-
salind, who was sitting at her
window; and, truly, it was impos-
gible to find anything more lovely
than sh2 was. Motionless, with his
arms raised towards the window, as
though towards an opening in the
sky through which he caught a
glimpse of? paradise, the beggar
would have remained thus until
evening if a guard had not chased
him away® with the butt of a halberd
and with hard words*.

He went away, holding down his

1. court of honor, 115,
9. caught a glimpse of, B R,
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head. - It-seemed to him that now
everything was gloomy before him
and around him,—the horizon dark
and the trees but shadows. Unable
to see Rosalind, he believed the sun
was dead. Sitting down under an'oak
at the edge of a wood, he began to
cry. |

“Well, well, young fellow, why
are you sorrowing in this fashion'?"’
asked an old woman wood-picker,
who just then came out of the wood,
her back bent beneath a fagot of dried
sticks?.

“What good would it be to tell
you?”’ said he. ‘'You can do nothing
for me, my poor woman,"

*Perbaps you are mistaken about
that," said the crone.

‘While speaking, she straigh-
tened herself up, and threw away

1. in this fashion, fnjte
9, her back bent beneath a fagot of

-— 60 —



% B AEAE AL TH W B 0 5 BE AL B — 4
WM R R — KGRT >
ARABFT o RBEREIBA -
g kMR T o &5 1E Bk B M — B
T o MAEHET o

“B W EHA o B AT R
BB — W RN EBARN
oV IE 4 Bk TR o 4 B0 Y b S —
WAL BET o

S A g R 2 M B o i
SR R R AT B o TR AT % A
A o?

IR RTESET o MR R o

OV LB IR 0 LU A 0 A

dried sticks, fAYEIE— R L2 AIRZT R
A5 R E A LR,

—. 061 —



her burden. Shé was no longer &
wood-~picker, but a fairy, beautiful
as the day, dressed in a robe of
gsilver laca, and with her hair
garlanded with precious stones. As
to the dead branches, immediately she
threw them away they took flight,.
covering themselves with green
leaves, and returning to thé trees
from which they had fallen; while
the birds sang for joy to welcome
the branches back.

“O my Lady Fairy,” cried the
beggar-lad, falling on his knees',
“take pity on my misfortune. Since
1 saw the Princess at the window,
my heart no longer belongs to me;
and I feel that I shall never, never
love any one but her.”

“Well,” said the fairy, “thela
i3 no great misfortune in that.”

“Ah!” cried he: ‘‘could there be

1, falling on his knees, BT,
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a greater for m2? Do you understand
that 1 shall die if I do not marry
the Princass?”

“Well, what is to hinder you
from marrying her?” said the fairy.
*She’ is not engaged, I believe,”

“O madame, look at my rags,
see my bare feet. I am but a poor
fellow who begs upon the road.”

“That does not matter',” said
the fairy. ‘“‘Nothing can hinder one
from being loved, who loves sincere-
ly. Such is the sweet and eternal
law of life. The King and Queen
will repulse you with disdain?®, and
the courtiers will ridicule® you; but,
if your love for the Princess is true,
8he will be touched by it, and will
give you her pity.”

The young fellow shook his head.
He could not believe that such a

1. that does not matter, ;8 &N TH B,
2. with dislain, JHEEMMT-EY,
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miracle® was possible.

“Take care,” said the fairy, "‘or
your want of faith will be punished
in a way that will be anything but
pleasant. However, as you are suf-
fering, I am willing to come to your
aid. Make a wish, and I will grant
it.”

“T wish,” replied the youth,
promptly, “to be the most powerful
Prince on earth, so that I may marry
the Princess whom I adore.”

“Dear me,? dear me!”’ said the
fairy. ‘*Why don’t you go instead,
and sing a love-song underneath her
window, and not trouble yourseif
with the cares which your wish
will bring you? But, since I havef
promised, it shall be as you desire.
Let me, however, first warn you of
one thing. When you have ceased to

—

1, miracle, =R,
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be what you are now', no enchanter:.
no fairy, nov even myself, will be
able to restore you to your first
condition. -Once become a Prince,.
and you will remain a Prince for-
ever.”

“Do you think,” answered the
youth, “that the royal husband of
the Princess Rosalind will ever
wish to be again a beggar upon the
highway?” |

“Well, I only hope you may be:
happy,” said the fairy, with a gigh?,

Then with a golden wand she
touched him upon the shoulder; and
in the twinkling of an eye® the
beggar became a magnificent lord,.
glittering in silks and jewels, riding
upon an Arabian courser at the head
of* a %rain of plumed courtiers and:

1. what you are now IRIL #K R,
2. with a sigh, 8T —0 %%
3. in the twinkling of an eye — il
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a throng of warriors in gelden armor:

A Prince of such magnificence
could only be received at the King’s
court in one way. He was welcomed
with fuss and bustle; and for a whole
‘week there were feastings, balls, and
fétes of every conceivable kind in his
‘honor.

But it was not in these pleasures
that the Prince was occupied. Af
every hour of the day and night he
thought of Rosalind. When he saw
her, he felt his heart bound with joy.
‘When he heard her speak, he thought
he was listening to faultless music;
and he almost fainted with delight
when she gave him her hand to dance
a minuet!,

But one thing worried him some-
what. She whom he loved seemed
to pay but little heed to® all his

1. minuet 57825,
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attentions. She ramained silent, and
went about with a melancholy air.

At length he asked tha royal
parents for their dauglter’s hand in
marriage; and, as may be supposed,
they took care not to refuse &o
splendid an offer. So the beggar
of a little while ago was going to
possess the loveliest Princess in the
world, and so extraordinary was his
happiness on receiving the parents’
consent that he felt as though he
could have danced the minuet by
himself before all the court?.

Alas! his joy was but short-lived.
No sooner was Rosalind told of her
parents’ wishes than she fell in a
swoon in the arms of her ladies
of honor;? and, when she came to
herself,®* it was to say, with tears

1. Ixfore all the couit IEFAAE[E 2
Hilo

9. in the arms of her ladies of honor,
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and with wringing of hands, that she
did not wish to marry, and that she
would kill herself before she became
the wife of the Prince.

More in despair than can well
be described, the unhappy Prince ran
into the room to which the P’rincess
had been carried, and fell on his
knees before her.

“Cruel one,” he cried, ‘‘take
back your words!”’

She slowly opened her eyes, and
replied weakly, but firmly:—

“ Prince, nothing can break
dowa®' my resolution. I shall never
marry you.’’

“What!” he cried: ‘*have you the
barbarity? to wound a heart that is
all yours? What crime have I com-
mitted to deserve” such a punishment?
Do you doubt my love? Do you fear

[P—

1. -break down, 25,
2. barbarity, 8%,
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tHat I dH4ll ever cedse to worship you?
Ah! if you could read my inmost
thoughts', you would have neither
those doubts nor fears.”

He did not stop there, but said
everything which a great grief could
inspire, and said it so well that
Rosalind was moved to tenderness,
but not of the kind that he wished.

“Unhappy Prince,” she said, “if
niy pity is any consolation to you, 1
willingly accord it. I am, moreover,
the readier to sympathize with you
because I feel just the same sort of
pain and sorrow that you do.”

“What do you mean, Princess?”
ke asked in wonder.

“I mean,” she replied, “that 1
refused you because I am hopelessly
in love with a beggar-lad, who, with
bare feet and uncovered head, passed
oné day bsfore iy fatlier’s castle, who

—
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~gtood " to look -at me, but who went
away, and hes never come back
again.”
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THE LAME ANGEL

One summer’s morning the son
of the King of the Pale Islands was
walking in the snow; for in that
country i1t snows even in high sum-
mer', the Hlakes coming down in full
view?® of a warm sun, and turning,
as they fall, into jasmine® blossoms
and lilies. While thus walking, the
Prince saw on the ground before him

1. high summer, 3,
2., in {full view L,
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gomething glittering like pure silver,
and trembling gently like a harp-
string! just touched by the fingers of
a musician. If it had been smaller,.
this glittering, trembling thing might
have been a dove’s wing, covered with
pearls of dew; but, being as large as:
it was, and with the tips of i1ts feathers:
still tinged with the lovely blue
it had doubtless gained in sweeping
through the skies, it-could be nothing
else than® an angel’s wing.

On seeing it, the Prince became
very sad. “Here,”” he thought, “is:
a pinion® that has been wrenched from:
some divine messenger. Perhaps it has:
been lost in a battle with some dark
spirit, perhaps it has been blown off in:
some gust from the Underworld, or
perhaps it has been cut from him as a.
punishment for some c¢rinie committed.

e ™
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3, nothing else than =but,
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againstthe rulers of heaven. Whatever
may have been the cause, there is no
-doubt the poor angel musi be in great
trouble over his logs. No longer could
he fly with the rest of his brothars,
tbeing now unbalanced® and lame.

“For, surely,” the Prince went
.on thinking, ‘**he must be lame, since
angels are not bodily ereatures, but
are simply souls with wings, and
therefore could not be lame of foot,
‘but must be lame of wing.”

In thinking of this probable
grief of the unfortunate angel, the
Prince of the Pale Islands felt his
compassion® much moved; and he
rasolved to give back the wing to the
angel who had lost it.

But this was a plan more easily
formed than carried out®. ‘I'he chief
difficulty was how to find the sui-

1, unbalanced, A Z5{#f,
2, compassion %,
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féring‘anfel: “Paradise’is not & place-
where: one-can-come and: go :as-one-
mlght WlSh N01 Would it do fo
placard?’ the city walls in all ths
kingdom, announcing : that; if - any
cherub or seraph® had lost a precious:
object, he might recover the same by
applying at the palace of the King::
for angels are mnot in the habit.of
walking up and ‘down streets, like.
human loungers.

On ' thinking of these and of
many other things, the young Prince
was sore perplexed;® and he decided
that the best thing he could do wasg
to consult with a little sweetheart of
his who lived in the forest. Tucking
the wing under his arm, he forth-
with* went to see her; and, as
chance would have it, he met her

[ —

1. placard, $53%,
3. cherub or seraph /MEE A K,
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at the very border* of the wood,
apparently walking to meet him.

“Ah! little one,” said he, “I
bring you sad news.”

“What 18 it?” she asked an--
xiously.

“See,”’ he said, “what 1 have
found. An angel has lost one of his:
‘white wings.”

She blushed,* but did not seem
surprised. You would almost have:
said, in fact, that she was already
aware of*® the unfortunate aeccident;
and when he added, I have resolved
to give it back to him,” she lowered
her eyes and blushed the deeper.

“Now, then, swestheart,” said
he, ‘you are the only one that T
know of who can tell me just how to
manage this. You are so pretty and
so innocent that ths celestial spirits*

1. at the very border BB,
9. blushed IREL T,
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meet each day in yonr thoughts and
lodge each night in your dreams. 1t
seems to me impossible that, while
listening o them both day and
night, as you surely must, you have
not heard them speak of what has
happened to one of them.”

“Alas!” said she, “I already
know as much of the accident as I
possibly can; for it is none other than
my Guardian Angel who has thus lost
one of its wings.”

““What,” cried the Prince, *your
Guardian Angel? What a singular
coincidence’! But tsll me, please,
how this unfortunate loss came
about?"’

“It was by your fault, T assure
you,” said the maiden. *"Do you
remember that walk we took the
other .evening under the orange-
trees,—that evening, I mean, when

1. singular coincidence ZFiPAy75 4 o
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we thought that the starslooked like
golden fruit?” |

“* Remember 16?7 cried the
Prince. ‘‘How do you think I can
ever forget it? It was on that evening
that you allowed me, for the first
time, to kiss you, since when, by the
way, my mouth has been perfumed
as though® I had eaten roses.”

“Yes'" replied she, “it was on
that evening you kissed me; but,
while to me and to you that kiss
might have been sweet, it was cruel
to the angel who followed me among
the orange branches. At the very
moment? that you kissed me, one of
his wings fell from him.”

“And why?" asked the Prince,
in amazement.

“*Because,’ answered his sweet-
heart, ‘“‘the law among the Guardian
Angels is that they must be the first

1. asthouzh, i f,
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to suffer' for any errors or mistakes
or indiscretions committed by those
over whom if is their duty to watch.”

“What an unjust law,” said the
Prince, *and ‘how your poor maimed
angel must have suffered!”

“*More than you can imagine,”
she replied. ‘“‘Ashamed and hurt;
unable to return. to the skies, even
if dared to, he does nothing but weep
~and sigh. As for? me, I canscarcely
sleep at night, however greatly 1
might wish to dream of you, so much
do his lamentations keep me from
closing my eyes.”’ |

“Very well, then,” exclaimed
the Prince: “nothing remains but for
us to give him back his wing. Ido
not see how I can repent® for what
I have done, but would willingly
find out any way by which the fault

1. first to suffer FET 5o
2, .as for FHHY, |
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might be-repaired.”

“I think there is one such way,”
said she.

“Let me know it at once, then,”
he cried. |

“What we must do,” she said;
—and she spoke so low that he conld:
scarcely hear her “what we must do
is to restore things to the exact con-
dition in which they were before we
took that walk under the orange-
trees. My Guardian Angel lost his
wing because I received your: Kiss.
He would regain his wing, no doubt,
if!!___

“If what?” exclaimed'the Prince.

“If,"" she whispered, “if I gave
back the kiss to you.”

And so she did; and, as she did
so, there was a movement in the
branches behind them. It was the
angel who flew upward, joyfully
flapping his wings. Only, those two

~— 96 —.
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wings which had been white wore
J1OW roge-Ccolor.
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