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The Princess Pandora
(Continued from page 14)

"There are none ln the kingdom. The
King lias had thein ail banislied, I
believe."1

I'That ia quite true," the jester re-
turued. Then suddenly lie spraiig to his
fcet, ail his bles a-jingle.

"Thebox o! blue butterfiies!" lie ex-

claimied. 'II hiad forgotten ail about it!
The buters have had it sent, as the
King ordered, and the butterflies are
to bie set free at once in the garden."

"II would like to sec thse butterfly
bunters, aud bear fromn themselves the
story of where tlîey searclîed, and huw
tliey captured *tuieni:" said ýPandýora.
"Send the butterfly liuanters to me liere."

Beppo's face lengtbened.
"The hunters did not; return. Your

Iiglineas," lie s-aid slowly. "Only the
box was shipped f romn a f ar port....
In the damp, hot country wniere these
hutterfiies, were cauglit men often fall
111 of a strange fever. This evil befel
the men whio followed the King's orders.
They dlid not returu.

The princess gave a slight shiver lu
the warm sunabine. lier jewelled banda
nîoved restlessly for a momtent, then
were stili.

"Tell the servants tu bring the box
o! butterfiies," she commanded.

The jester oheyed, and shortly re-
turned with two servants, wlio carried
between thein a great glass box, open,
but ligh-tly écreened ut the top wîté
silver wire.

Tbrugh the glass gleamed the won-
derful wings o! masuy dszzlîng blie
butterfiies. The princess cauglit lier
breath at the siglit! They were of
svery shade o! biue, and were irides-
cent. Their wings sparkled sud glit-
tered, aud cauglit the light likce blue
[laine.

"Un! asten the acreen, and set thein
free!t" site cried, clapping bier hands.
"Let thein fly through the sun. Oh
Beppo! Bld you.ever see sucli beauti-
fui tlhingal"-

Beppu nieyer lisd, apparently, by the
waY lie watclied thein. But bis wise

Young face louked white aud sad for
the moment, ami lie said littie lu
answer.

"D you not lil<e thiei, Beppo 't'ex-

clainmed the princeas, bial! impatiently.
"Do yuu not wonder at ibem't Why
douk't you aay somethingV'

"I was thiuking; pardon mie, Yuur
fIighniess-just thinking."

"Of what't" as demanded iniperioiislY.
"O! the deep swaxup-land where these

-pretty thinga corne froin, and o! the
h et fever mists that risc there at niglit;
o! the lonelilesa o! the jungles, aud the
darkuness o! thei on niglits wben there
ia nu moon," lie returned gently.

The princesas gave a littîs sbnug.
"Lon't spoil it ail,"' site said, "sud juat
as I arn gettiug intencated."

The jesten laid ose baud on bis licart,
aud howed low. The anerny curvea came
swiftly baek te his mouth.

"Wbat la your royal pleasa4re9'" lie
ersquired.

"Unfasten the acreen, as I said be-
f orec/' said the princese.

The princesa went over to the box,
and looked in also.

,,He la very ugly and big," she said,
"and bis wings are just like faded
autun leaves, as you say. H1e seea

asleep. Yes, stir bima up aud mnake hlm
ily aws.y."

The jester took a long blade of grass,
and touclied the quiet butterfly. Two

tliree times lie touched him, and then
the dull-coloured, wîngs feil slowly open.
Marvel of rnarvels I On the upper aide

they shone with ail the colours Of the
rainboW.

The biue butterfiies appeared to have
found their paradise lu the rose gar-
desn, but this one flew higb -iud straight
toward the gardes walls. Hia wings
miglit -have been set wlth cut jewels,

they so blszed with the reflected. light,

and lie was of ahl the colours that wc
of this world know.

"IFollow hlm! Follow hlm, Beppo!"
cried Pand*ora, gatliering up ber long
gown ' and starting i pursuit of the
butterflY. "Don't !et hlm. escape froin
the garden. See, lie la over th e Wall!"

The jester cauglit the princess by the
haud, and off they ran wildly.

On and on, aud on they weut, their

Young feet skimmnting the ground.
The old gatekeeper gazed after tbcm

with star ing eyes, and mouth ajar as
thîey passedl hlm!

The red-costed sentinels on duty ai-
moat dropped their rifles. The maida
o! lionour, who liad followed in haîf-
liearted f ashion as. far as the gates,
thinkiiig Beppo and the princesa were
trying soien e'w and extraordinary
garne, gave uipthe dbase as tbey grew
overheated, aud returiied airnlessly to
the lawli.

Down the King's Highway flew the
strange butterfly, and swiftly after hlm
camile the pnes and the jester, with
bis belis jlnlii and janglîng, aud hie
long-toed shoes raisîng PUElS O! white
dua1nt on the road.

Ail the pins slipped out of the prin-
cess's hair, and the wind eaughit it, and

blew it out lu a golden cloud; stili lier
little jewelled feet kept pace besîde
Beppo'a red and yellow oses, and neither
site nor thle jester tbought of giving up

the clisse. Neither f cît tîred or hot, or

diacouraged, thougli the butterfly was

far ln the lead.
Oue ides Rossessed them; te, evertake

it capture it, snd bring it back to the
ICing'a garden.

Sorinctimes it wOuld aliglit for a mo-

mnent, and then the two, with mucli seft

creeping, tried to gain on it a little;
but it was off and away always long
before they reached it. However, these
pauses gave thei rest and new strcngtb.
And now the country chiangcd as they
ran on. There were fewer casties-
fcwer great gardens' of the rici. fiers
ami thers was a farme~rls house, a
blacksmith's forge, a humble churcli,
a shepherd's but.

On the bighway, now aud again une
would pass thei whoe elothing wa8
not the gay clothing of a courtier. A

lilnd beggar even stopped tller tu ask
for aIma.

yet ou fiew the biutterfly, and the lit-
tic princessansd ]3eppo rau after it iu
mand pursuit. They had nu breath uow

;- . licn anwsd anvwav. the

s wear,
of the
1 atill
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,,0f course," *,he answered calmaly.
Beppo shirugged his shoulders helplessly.

"~Weil, if you wilI stay, there's a sbep-
herd's hut yondtr,ý' lie suggested. "CouId
you sleep there, do you think?'"

"lCertainly, I cau sleep there," she
said, "lwhy not? And certaînly the shep-
herd can give us sonie supper, and then
ln the murning we will bie ready to
catch the butterfly but, " eagerly-"do
you really' think we will catch hlm 7"

III tbink we will," lie answered. "Peo-
pie uaually do get what they go after,
when tliey go after it as-as liard as
we've been going for somte miles,. Corne;
it grows darker; we will go."

They fOund indeed the but bail be-
longed to a shepherd. R is crook hiung
on the wall, and a pile of sbeepskins bad
been his bed; but nu shepherd was with-
in, neither was there a candie in the
place, nor any food.

AiUre you hungry, Princeas'" asked tue
jester anxiously.

"Yes, Beppo, 1 arn," she replied, sit-
ting down on the shepherd's bed.

"Slt is a most interesting feeling,
Beppo.",

lie smiled ln the dark. "And you
want the butterfly '" hie said. "That
also, 1 should think, was anotlier fas-
cinating sensation. Now, if Your Higli-
ness will rest, I will go and try to findt
otir supper."

Pandora lay back on the woolly skîns
and closed her eyea, though shte badl nu
intention of guing to sleep. She kuew
she was so hungry, site, could not pos-
sibly do anything of the sort. Neyer-
theleas, presently she was dreaming that
&she and iJeppo stili füllowed the radiant
butterfly down a long and unknown
road.

When site opened hier eyes it was higli
morning, and the suni streamed into the
rougli but. Beppo was looking in at the
window, and lie had a jug of milk in
one band, and a loaf of black bread in
the other.

"The. butterfly?'" ques4ioned the prin-
ceas, risingr quiekly. "Oh! the butter-
fly, Beppoï1"

lie slîook lis handsome head, and bis
half.snerry, balf-sad face looked down
at lier.

"The butterily-" hie hesltated, then
went on, "the butterfly bas gone. Thlere
la no traces of it. I have Ioked far and
wide. Perhaps it flew away iu the
night.»,

Sie gve a littie diaappointed cry. I
wanted it sol" shte said bitterly. "Oh!
1 wanted it!"

"1t is very entertaining," answered the
jester softly, "to want anything that
mumch, lîttie princess. It la better thtan
not wanting anytliing-much better."

"You are unkind," s answered, with
a catch of bier breath. «Now that I've'
lost the butterfly, you kuo'w that I will
want it always; and whio can tell where
it lias gone?'

Hie smiled at bier. "But it la somne-
where-and you imay have the hope of
flnding it, just any tinie. That, too, ad-ds
zest to 111e, my princess."

Pandora was husy eating a large piee
o! the coarsé black hread. iShe waited
tili if was quite fluished, and sihe hadl
taken a long drink of milk. Then site
answered.

'Terhaps that la true," ahe admitted,
"but I hardly think you understand how
mucli 1 wanted that butterlly, I3eppo.
No mnu could quite understand. lie was
suo beautiful! So beautiful! 1 don't be-
lieve -vo-n ever wanted anvthiuoe so much
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