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"1Why V» demandtd Rosme, causing
tii. boy te hesitate.

"Becauge Cousin Mattie said so.»
"Perbaps bier bair was kind of red."
::No, it wasn't.»
"Some Princesses bave red bair,"

Raid Bosme coldly. "<Go on."
"The Prince wanted te go to the

Prncéss. Se h. took hi. bat-»
Cp,>corrected Rosme softly.

--- and started off. But betwcen
the. two hila tiiore waa a valley with
a woed in it. And there was mist in
the wood. It was nice there. So in-
gtcad of golng straigbt tbrougb, the.
l'rince played aronnd. Then when
lie wanted te go on ha found that the
iisi had ehanfged ito milliorns of

gray tbi¶eadx. Hi cet were .al tan-
glodi tp in thein. And the gray

hraswere-
:18ls! cried Roume deligbtcd.

bekthein no mattehow bctried,
fo twas.a mgewoan nt at
ai iewhcn yon got tired of it Tiie

Prince hated it, but b. couldn't get
ont. He couldgo tothe edge of the
wood and see the Prines. up on the

Tii, boy hbook Ihis bead.
"Weil, 1 thimk W.' a borrid story.

1 could tell it much better thon that.
1 would make the. Princes. stop play-

bn ail and corne down to get the,
P'rince ont. And I would bave her
liair kind of rcd, 11ke mine, and so
long sbe ould sit on it. And Iwould
tell exsctly what she worc wben they
got married, and what the bride's
maids wore, and-"

"But yen can't! It isn't your story.
Tbings that people wear are .tnpid
mnyway. Can yron play pirates?"

"No, I can't.'
III could teaeb yon if yen>!! prom-

ise not tobe sily. Are yon seared of
bloodr

"ýN-no.»)
",Lots of bleed V,
"'No,» firmly.
"Weil, then, corne on. Thisia l a

dandy place to play. That log ei
bc our ship and this long grass mal
spifflng waves I Have you got a ski
anywhere t»

Rosme did notbhave a kul. B.
sh. badl an imagination which did n
need one, And David was a gog
teacher. H.e was on bis own groni
here. He expanded and glowed. T]
old, gorgeons, gory names tastq
strong upofl hi8 tongue. Under h
vivid words the stili, bot garden 'b
carne the blistering Spanish Main. TI
Iog became a pirate barque. The blai
flag drooped at the mast. For t]
moment there was no prey in aig]
and the pirates drowsed. But su,
denly, out of the west, a sail appea
cd! "Cicar the decks! Ail hands ,
the culverins I Tumble up, tumb
uip " (Rosme, un! ortunately, he
tumbled down). "Stand by Wo boat
and no quarter!»

Everyone who bas ever played pi
ates knows the rest! Some, but peý
baps not everyone, can cast the
mcmory back recapturing somethin
o! the tIrill, the. sbivcring raptuj
wbicî was Rosme'. that day as, fin
mate to the great Blaekbeard, sbe fo
lowed that hardy villain Wo deeds c
blood and victory. Ail aftcrnoon the,
played; many golden gaileoný the
sank; many more they set on fin
Thousands of miscrable Spanish wall
cd the. plank, amid the. plaudits c
British sailormen rescued and resto,
cd Wo frecdom. Nor were the piratoi
efforts unrewarded sine tresu»
ships were thiek as blackberrnj.
Blackbeard and hi. trusty erew burig,
many cheats of gold in varions deser
islands; and the sun was sctting au,
Frances bad whistled many time
frein thc back door betere Bsm
beard, and knew that the. pi-rate
eise was over.

<TIv, got te go," ah. said ruefully
remeving a black pateb frein ber e
snd rcstoring a rnnob-crumpled.mdý
te ita original position. "Boy, I Iik
pirates. If yen wish yon may cm
agauL?

(To be oontinued).


