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ONCE pon a -tinie in the lieartof an oak forest thiere liveda
swinelîerd. He wvas a very

odd fellow.
lie wvas not ini bis
right mmiid. I w*on-
der whiat thcv nmeant
by that! He would
sit playing on a littie
pipie madle of reels,

People said that

and singing sougs to
hiniseif that seenmed
to bave no begmn-
ning and no end.
I-is voice hiad a
strange souind in it.
It wvas likýe the heart
of the forest and1.
Nvour ow n hieart, too.
-l e was dressed in

rasalmnost, but lie
wa s v e r y strong
and indepciident. IHe
could s\Vimf a n (l
clinib and run with
the best, and lie (11(
not 1kuo0w wbat fear
mleant.

Once a year lie
wcnt to Court to
g>cive an ac-
couint of his
pig's to t hl e
steward, y d
the Court ser
vaInts had a -
ni e r r y tinie

"N ow y o U
shial biear real "HRe would sit playing
nîu1Sic," tbiey said, and they took Iiilm be-
hind the door to biear tlhe Court band.

Thie Court band at that time played

nothiiig but coronation marches and
dances turn by turn.

"Oh1, is that miusie ?" saici the swine-
hierd, iu a bewilderecl sort of way.

"RealIy ? Let me go
away. It gives mie
cltite a pain in miy
heaci. I don't thinký
I like real music."

Was thei e ever
such a simpleton?
Tlue Court band!

Now one day the
- Queen sat in lier

gorgeous banqueting,
hi a 11I entertaining
sonie foreign Ani-

* bassadors. Shie xvas
a pale Queen, witli
a weary look on lier
face, and she had
curious dimi eyes
that seemied to look
inwar(ts insteaci of
outwards. Suie wore

lier costly
\\ robes of state,

and the royal
kcrown on lier

4~'A *\head.

o',

It was a

crowvn, but it

bea-Vy, and so
- was the royal

sceptre. It of-
ten d ro pp edc

a pipe mnade of reedes." out of lier long
white fingers.The Queen wvas tired of the banquet

anid the foreign Amibassadors. Sbe wvas
often tireci.


