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very Wvise. Ohi, 'so Wise! He could
reai nmen through anci through like
books, and lie knew quite well ttîat the
prince wvas comliflo to hiru throucrh the
forest, so lie put on the miost fearful robe
lie lîad-scarlet, dyed in human blood,
and embroidereci with live serpents, for

so absent-mind'ed that lie sat down on
the top of a large boa-constrictor, and
began at once to tell his tale quite sim-
ply. Wlien lie tolci of tlîe spinning anci
the mîusic the niagician nodded bis head
and said, "Yes, yes. I have hleard of
these things before. Vie hiear thèse

"The Prince fell backwards into a deep, deep sleep."

lie wvas flot altoget-er above creating a
senisationi, thotughl lie wvas a nmagician.

But the prinice wvas thiinking of some-
tliing cjuite clifferent. H-e xvas always
Si sten iii g for a voice, besicles which all
otiier voices seeniec duli and meaningio-
less, andi s0 tlîis horrible garment niade
nlo sort of imîpression on hirn. Hie wvas

things sornetimies, sonie of us ;" but wlien
lie spoke of the voice, the great man
saici, "H-o, ho. So you have lîearcl a
voice. That's different. Now I can
lielp )-ou, only swear to nme that you will
alxvays proteet nie andi neyer let me be
burnt alive."

So the prince swore on his sword.


