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WESTWTARP HO! MAGAZIN~E.

"Thiat's settleci, tiben," saici the niagi-
cian. "Nawv Ne cani get ta business,"
înd taking a crystal rod, be tauebed the
p)rinice an the forehieacl, and the prince
imnîcdiately fell backwards int a deep,
cleep sleep on tbe t01) of lte boa-con-
stricdor, w~ho toolc no notice of imii, for
lie Nvas asleep 100.

Micn lte niag ician opened the
princc's cyclicis, and lookcd clown deep
into luis eyes, sa titat lie could sec bis
tiiougbfts. And lie bared tiue prince's
brcast and laid bis luead on bis heart, so
thiat lie coulc i ear luis cireanus. Ail the
Nvbilc lie kept grinily iîodclîng luis luead
and sayingy ta liimself, "Sa, so! H-e lias
gone fardier tlian inost people, tlis fel-
low\. I niust continue luis acquailîtance.
Ycs. Yes. I-e is sonîething more thli
a bag- of sawdust w'ith a crown and a
Sceptrc. 1 begcin quite ta like hiim."

At last lie look tlue crystal rod and
touclied hini again an the foreluead, and
the prince sat up and rul)bed bis eyes,
lookiîug sleepily about Iilmi, but lie had
110 i(lCa lie luad been clreaining. The
nuagician actually gave liim sanie wvine
t0 drink, savilugr at the saine limie

*'Coiuc w Illu ; il is ime you were
tugig.Back, as fast as pour legs

cati carry yau, la yaur garden agaut.
Yolu nuutsi be sure la be litre before the
sunl rises vou wilI liear lte vaice saviucr

Aevout lucre ?' 'Voit must answver soif -
iv,* cs, I imn lîcre," and( as lte sun,
î*-sc 1 '<u ill se before N ant apple

trc, :11 fîtill boonu aiîd full of siniîig
1irds. Look at il steadfastl y, an bne
iLs ])1rliclles '<ou will sec a litle gla-,ss
hiouse wi a low\ iran1 (bar, anid inside
tle gls os lee~ill be a \valuuan

spniii~.Youi inlsi go 11p la the door
and< knIOek lhirce tintles, and a voice w~ilI

savVain lu' bu besure'io do flot
1't tle Ilaicl unlil a-u liave knocked

thiree tlttes;',
1*)[ rwil he srof Ihat,'' ti e prince

ans\vere(l C hael.
i-GIood luck., shioutec thieniica

Eut hieice nevcr hieard liiiin. J-e
'vas alr-Cadvi ouit of sigblt. Oh1. bli
litart bealt."as lie ran tIhroigb te Nvood.

liew s g901l' ta knaOý\ tbe secret at last.
Thie Secret of lus life.

Tt NVals already~ (lawiu Wvien, lie reaclieci

the garclen. The birds began ta sing,
andi the flowers ta opcn. It seemied lik<e
another wvorld after the nIagieian's
gloomy lome, and while lie waited for
the suri ta rise, again lie hiearc i e \Toice
say, "A-re you there ?" Tien lie ans-
werecl, "Yes, J an ibere," and inîniiecliate-
ly the sun rose and lie sawv before hlmii
an al)ple tree in fulîl bloomi and full of
singîng birds. And lie saw, 100, thle
little glass bouse under tbe branchies,
with the laov iron lobr, and inside the
littie oiiass hause sat a wvonan spinningm
stars.

Ohi, slue wvas bcautiful!
I-Ir eyes Nverc like a sunîmiier nighit,

an( lier moutb was sweet 111w nmusic,
and hier long dark hair fell 111w a cloud
over lier 1)lue mantie. As she spun shie
sang, and as shie sang, the stars sbe wvas
spinning moved round lier in a circle;
wvider and wvider, and fartber and fardier,
as far as ail the warld.

The prince scarcely dared ta breathe
for tbe wonder and beauty of il. Sud-
denly she loolced at Ihim xvithi large
solemn eyes, and lie fancieci that slhe
snîiled. H-e tbougblt biis hieart nmust break
for joy. H-e sprang towards lier with a
loild cry and put bis hand on the latchi
of the iron door, but lie quite forgot to
knock tbree limies as tlue magician biad
tld bim.

As lic openied tbe door the singing
stopped ; thie spinning-wheel wvent round(
and round miadly, wvitb a barsh, wbirring
noise anci stoppeci too; and the stars flew
out in ýail directions, like sparks of fire,
andi blinded hlmii, sa that lie hiac ta close
bis eyes.

Il was only for a minute, but whien
lie openeci tbem again everything wva3
gone.

Tie bcautifu-l wvanian, the wbeel, die
nMusic, the stars-even the apple tree Nx'als
gonple. The prince slaad alone ifl the
garln.

It 'vas rainincr

Now, muany years
and lthe Prince wvas
anci dini, sad eyes.
baci been iiuig of
genîtle kinîg, but lueI

had corne and gte
aid, witbi lonig bair
Far a long tinie lie

the land. A goo d,
[uad neyer clone any,\-


