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VALMAR THE TRUTH-TELLER.
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Onco upen a time, long and long ago,
thero lived in afar land « great king. His
palaco was built of silver, and his treasury
was full of gold, His queen was as good as
she was beautiful, and as beautiful as abe
was good. His servants served him faith-
fully, and his people loved him loyally; in
all the world there was naught to trouble
hlm, saveone thingonly. The soyal prince,
his eldnst son ; & well-.grown Iad and fair to
look upon, was greviously afllicted, Thore
was no trace of discase on hia ruddy chesks,
and all Lis limbs wore strong and well pro-
portioned. Hismind algo was as vigcrous
as his body, No lesson daunted him and
no task appalled.

In spite of all this, however,he was a
shame to his mother, a disgraco to his
tather, and a terror to all with whom he came
in contact, Every one, from king to page,
from quecn to s:ullion, had suffered by
roason of his infi-mity.

Every one know his weskness, and thor-
oughly understood that the little prince
could never by any possibility speak the
truth ; yet daily tumult and discord and ill-
fecling clung about him like an evil atmos-
phero.

The king lost his appetito, and tho cooks
trembled for their lives, The queen's fresh
color faded, and all the dreasmakers snd
milliners shook in their shocs.

To such a paas did thingsat length arrive,
that it was thought noccasary to take more
vigorous measures than wero commonly re-
sorted to for tho healing of royal maladies,
It was determined, therefors, to srek the
advice of tho Wizard of the Wind.-Mill; an

ancient and oft-times inaccessiblo authority
ont all disearos of morals and manners. This
remarkable pononqze dwelt in a wind.mill
that crowned tho highest peak of a lofty
mountain, known as Gullible, and lying a
day’s journcy to the east-west of the{ing':
palace.

The court physician saggested the experi-
meot, after all his own drugs and simples
had failed lamentably. It was {avorably
commented on by the chaplain, and hailed

‘with delight by the lath-likc whippin% boy. { bo;

The king, glad to catch at asy straw of com-
fort, ordered immediate pre tions to be
made for tho journcy; and one plessant
morning in the early apring, tho calvacade
set forth,

They rode hard all day, acarocly ato?plng
{or neceasary rostand refrethment. Afters
long aund breathless climb up the rocky sides
of an almos$ perpendicolar mountain they
haltedin frontof  gigantic wind-mill, whose
stms were whirling swiftly, driven by astiff
oold breezeo,

anging to them, leaping from one toan.
other, dancing about like a crazy blow-ball,
they saw the Profossor; but although they
haited him repeatedly, s'anding bare-hesded
ia the blaat, bowing and = with the
greatost humility, not tha alightest notice
did he deign them. If anything, ho Sew
g:lter,-tnd leapced barder amnong the fiying

aImns,

At laat the king, nearly {rozen and quite {im,

divouraged, gave orders for the homeward
mrnoy. Then, aud not till then, the Wiz-

spoke.

** Leavomy fes,” ho cried abrilly, and hia
voioo fal ing from a0 groata height, waalike
to the soand of bending trees, or the rrsh.
ing of great waters. ** Leavs my fes, I will
take it when you taks your leave; and be
anured that the young privce ahall be well

<ured.”
The king onlered his servants to place
Bpon tho taireshold a bag of £old and ailver

ooln; and then through the darknoss and

the cold the _calvacade rode alowly home- o

ward, Theli{tlo princo was 20 weary and

soalespy that ke did notoncoopenhizmonth,

370 Lo yawn dismally, and sceing hlmao

?;!9&&?;.0 king way fain to believe the
izard,

The next day, however, having eaten
heartily and rested well, the toy was quite
himuolf a, s and cried ont bosatfully:

‘ or tho Wizard, and a fig for his
wind-mill; Tmyself could jump as high as
he swings, and come down knowing no more
thaa when I went up.” !

Alas for thelittle prinoce | No sooner had
the words left his .}ips thap, like a rubboer
ball, he bounded from the earth. Up1l up}
up ! he went, until his legs and arms and
ﬂyin% curls mado but a tiny speck sgainst
the blne glory of the sky.

Spell-bound, the peo%le watched him,
Erowlng smaller and amaller as he ascended

igher aud higher; until the queen cricd
out, in a terrible voice:

¢“Fools ! dolts ! will you ses your prince
dashed in pieces before your eyes and never
lift ahandto + > him? Fly quickly and
bring beds and pillows before it is too Iate,”

Then they all rnahed hither and thither:
and from the palace window, big beds, little
beds, puffs and pillows, fell lke raia; and
whoen prescatly the little prince began to

w er on biggwift deacent, a huge and
owny heap awaited the shock of his coming.
They thiChd him up very sick and dizzy,
but otherwise none the worse for his unox-
poected journey, Indesd he was much bset.
ter, for all the untruth was—for ths time
at loast—ahaken out of him,

The king, in his delight, engaged thres
new cooks ; and the queen gavs dinner par-
tics every day. As for the whipping boy,
he grew so round and fat for lack of exer:
ciso that hia clothes broke :n several places.

Perhaps being quite sure as to hix cure,
made the little prince careleas, for one day
he (Yﬁto forgot hinuelf,

The quecn had just returned from a ride,
aud was prahing warmly the grace and
beauty of a favorite white palfrey, when the
child broke in—quite in the old way:

¢\Yhy, the horse is a fmd beast enough,
but nothing uncommon, I' myself could out-
run Lim and never atop to reat.”

Alag! alaz! for even as be spoko the
white horse sped through the court-yard
gato, his flying hair, his ailver shoss, flash.
ing in the sunlight ; and closo beside him
dashed the little prince.

Neck and neck, and away together, the
straogest race that over was run. The
white horse’s fanks wero dripping, and the
boy's breath camo in quick, hot gasps, but
neither for a momext slackened speed.

Far behind them, hilter-akilter, rods tho
king and queen, the lords and ladies, the
doctors, lawyers, dukes aud pages.

All the long summer evening tho race con-
tinved. Tuo r queen threw away her
crown and tled her apron over her head,
while the king tors along in bis whito shirt
sloeves.

Bat ever further, and further away fled
the silver-shod ateed and the golden-haired

Y.
At last, when overy one was drooping and
falnting with fatigue, the white horse was
scen to ahudder, stumble and pitch for-
ward, A moment after the little princo
{fell beslde kim.

They picked him up tenderly from beaide
the poor dead animal and carried him home,
laylng him, white and spcechlesy, on his
own white bed.

'l;{ho{; t}}n:is :h“ stood ;:ont, anxilt:tu u;‘d
tearful, whilo the court physicians brought
thelr minda to bear uwpon aumatonceglo
extraordinary and unprecodeated. They
foond the prince quite unjnjured, oaly
bruised and abaken, and lame, and tired,
whereupon everybody else found themselves
bruised and shaken, lame, tired, and croes
sy well, Under the circumatancos it-was
zot to be wondered at, azd the kingoouldn't
blame tham; no more could the queen. A
losson 20 ahatp could not fall to makoan

premion on the young prince, and for
weasks he hatdly dared open his lipe.

So well did be guard them that be came
tc be looked upos ,iite as a model of dis-
cretion ; and 30 2o one dreamwed of the dis-
aatrous results to follow, when they began
to notice and remark upoa the erratioc and
cxtraordinary growth of a strasge and
gourd-like vino, which appeared in the cor-
ner of the court-yard.
D ¢ aevorinu:g life beheld anything s>

wonderfnl,” cried Professor Naught, as the
vine crept gally upwards; and the little

noe, for one avil moment forgetting his
ooeetting ain, cried ont:
*¢Wonderfal izdeed ; I mysslf could grow
28 {ast az that, if I butminded meaoto do.”
The words died upon hialips, as ho falt
with horror his beu{ Tiso slowly bat surely

to an unoatural height,

In a little while every one in and about
the palace knaw that the unfortunate princo
was growing agalnat tho wondorfnl gourd.
The king, quite overcome, sat down on a
saw-horse and cried aloud,

The qucen stood on tip-tos and tried to
hold her darling down; but presently she
awung off her feet,and finding that her poal.
tion lacked dignity, \while it did her child
no good, ahe xeluctantly desisted, ,
Then followed a tarrible time. Ly night|.
the prinos was much too tall to bo got iato

queen—who would let no one else wait upon
him—was obliged to climb a ladder and sit
upon the ridgo-pole whilo she fed him
mouthful by mouthfal, for his little bands
were yards away from his ever-risiog head,
By noon worse came to worat, for the queen
had to ait on the chimnoy top ; and scein
her boy still & good way above her, ahe cri
80 hard and fast that overyone seeing the
tears come plashing into the court-yard, said
that it rained,

Preaently the little princo began to ory
also, and he boo-hoo'd with 20 hoarty a will
that all agroed it must bo a thunder atorm.

Just at this time the whipping boy who
had been detsined in the honse torsome time
sewing oo buttons, came into the yard.

* Why don’t somebody," said he, in ﬁmt
surprise, ¢ why don't aomebody ocut down
that viue?’

¢ Why not, indeed ?* ahouted the king,
¢ ] was just thinking of that myself,” and
seizing an axe the vine soon lay in the dust.

The day was hot xnd tho plant but a
foeble growth, that immeadiately began to
wilt and wither in the sunshine. As it
withered, all conld sco with joy that the
little prince shrunk perceptibly. By aight
it was a dead dry atring, and the prince waa
bimself again. ‘That is in sizo, but never
agaiu did any nne find him either a tiaror a

bnggut.

Indeed, ho bocams 30 horest and so trath.
ful that when in time he sat on his father's
throne nud ruled in hisatead, ho was known
not as Valmar the Second, or ns Valmar thy
Great, but as ** Valmar the Truth-Tellor.'s
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Out in the Tent-

¢ Please, mamma dear?! please let us 1”

¢ Now, mamma, pleaso to do 1”

Two eager voices begged and coaxed and
srgued and plead and teased, but still mam-
ms would not consent, and at last Harry
and Fred had to goup to bed in their own
little room, instoad of sleeping out im the
tent, as they wanted to do. I¢ waasucha
protty tent, and such a new tent, and such
anice, cool place to sloep in on this hot
night!

¢ J don't sen why mamma won't let ne
growled Harry.

¢¢ Less we might get the whoopiog.cough,”
suggested little Fred

¢ Ob, nonsense ! It's joit bocanas she's
rervous. I heard grandpa tell her ao once,
and now I know whet ho meant.”

¢ She says we miglt pet scared.”

“Butwe won't, I 22ll you, Fred = said
Harry, hia oyes sparXliog with uschief,
+¢if we just slept out tkere onoc, she'd let
usall the time, ‘canss thon she'd know it
would'nt make ussick.”
¢¢ Bat she told us not to.”

*¢Ob, well, you know, she woulda't really
care if she found we dkln;t get cold, orrheu.
matistg, or ammonia, add weren't a spock
{frightened.”

** But tba said we muatn't.”

*“Qh, you're afraid 1"

“J aln'sl”

**Yes, youare. Xdout want you to go
with me, anyway. I'd kave more fun by
mysell. Good-bye, ‘frald-cav 1"

“Xain't & ‘raid-cat, and I'm to
sleep in the tent if yoz dol” cried die,
aturdily, *'Only—l—goess you'd better

Sa Harry armed bimseelf with his pop-gun,
and the two boys clole down atsirs. pi-‘md-
die did hope his mother would hear them,
and c¢>ne out to aco wheve they were going;
but she dida't.

How dark it was outside! The moon had
goae behind a cloud, and somehow tho atara
looked dim and aleepy.

take your pop-gun, Harry.” di

tive,
Ly a1l weads don't drink,

juat wished somebody would dare to disturb
them, s0 he could shoot hin down dead
with his
1t was tnalde §

p-gun. But dear me, how dark
Freddle was nearly {rightened ont of his

wits, but he had boon playing bard all day,

so ho just curled himu{;

kijl—anything—down dead—that"-——and

\gn[sgi! tothe land of Nod belore hs ocould
nish.

up and said, *You

$Whatdid he mean?’ thought Harry.

¢ There lgu't anything that couls hurt ua
zeally an

the house, acd had tobs fed from the second truly.  There ain't any ghoats,
stary window, . and ] guees liops doa't live agyrhero near
In the mornjng it was stili worse, for thoe | bere.”

- Thenbatrled ¢o spy intn those dreadful

littls nooks and crannies all fall of darkuess,
where snakes might hide, or bears, o

v
tigers, or oven lions, if they did find their
way to the tent,

M{, how hard the giound waa! Nota
bit like a bed with plenty of pillows, but all
bumps and sticks and atones and ante and

by,

f{: wasn't afraid, oh, no, indeod ! but
somehow he couldn’t get to slocp, and kept
aitting up and listening to the (ueer noises,
and wonderitmhothor mamma hod gons to
bed, and handling hic pop-gun.

What was that? Surcly he heard some.
thing creeping, creeping, crseping softly over
tho-grass |

They had fastencd the tent back on both
sides to lot the cool air come in, and at one
of these openings appeared a big black head,

It wasa lon

Harry waa 50 terrified that he could not
even scream. His heart went pit-a-pat, and
his bands gnw cold as ice, and he never
onoe thought of his pop-gun.

Thon the lion utteres a low growl !

“Freddie! Freddle!” cried gimy.

**What ? what?"” gasped Freddie, waking
{rom his sound sleep in a great fright.

“Ran’'t Runl ZThere'sa lion afterus!”

And in a moment thetwoboya were rush-
iog across the garden acrean: at the top
of their voices, with tho hormble creature
close behind them.

Mamma hoard the crios, and camn run
ning out to meet tho two maughty young.
sters.  “ Why, what is the matter ¥’ ahe
asked, breathlessly. ¢ \Vhero have yon
been? What bhas frightened youl! Why,
surely you oan’t be afraid of Carlo ¢

Then these two brare, brave boys looked
st the lion again, and saw that it waaCarlo,
dear, kind, gentls old Carlo, the big New-
foundland 1

Harry burst into tears, and throw his
arms around his mother.

4 0b, please forgive us,” he pobbed, and
mamma juat kissed them both, and did not
ask any questions, or say another word
about the lion. She underatood what Harry
meant, just the way mammas always do,

————

A Talk to Boys.

Isaw a sad boy this morning. I dont
like sad boys. They genenally dis young.
This boy had rod cyes. He looked like a
little old fellow, Hoaccmedto think it was
moart % have red eyes, for he was continu-
ally trying to make them redder. He waa
smoking & cigarette; this waa what made
him look #0 013, and this was tho way he
was trying to make himself have ved ejes
and look like an old man. He went down
the atrest and intoa saloon. Hestepped up
%0 the bar like an old toper and simyly said,
“One beser.” Ho drack it all at oo Ureath,

ast like an old drunkard, and aaid, “I'm

u v

Thioks I w0 myeelf: *“Yes, you arc
braced up for becoming an excelleat drunk-.
ard one of theas days. Y.u'll zpend the
moudy youn ought to save. Yoa'll be
blotched ia the face and not more than half-
grown, and when you die peopls will moumn
principally because youn badn't hurried up
and died sconer " It don't pay to try to be
a t.orr. Perkaps some men can smoke, and
drink beer and whiskey, and atandit, but
boys can't. It kills them cvory time. Do
you say, “I don’t believe it
How do you know? The mcr who drink
du’t commence when the? were boys.
Drinking and mmnoking kill men sooner or
later, but they kill bays very qoick,

..Do you waut to try and sce? Would you
liko to try and 306 whet would be the elfed
of the Lite of a mad dog or a atilarake?

Boys, if 3or want to grow upatrong, ac-
succesafal men,don't smoko, and

Harry kept saying the tho tont wazao
pleasant and cvol avd romfortable, and ke

just as much fen aayoq cap,
wrong.

Bote have
bnt Sgy n.othh:g




