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vcx-y (learly. Tlie littie prince was a
sweet-naturcd, beautiful chilci, but even
f romn a baby lie aiways scenmed to be
iisteiniî to soinething, so thiat the grown-
up people uscd ta saY: *'\\luat cani the
child lcr?

Tlion, wliil, lie \vas a littie olcier, lie
w-ould s1)Cli( ail day ainongy the flowers
in thec gardon, Nvith tlîc sanie look on bis
face. Une da, ' when hoe w'as old cnough
to speak, tlîo king saici to Iimii, "What
(I0 you licar ?" and to Iiis groat Ilorror
and a,.iiazeiiint the littlo prince answer-
0(1, ''Spiingll-spinniing-spining.''io

Thiis xvas vcry bad. 'fli court plîysi-
ciani was called iii, but lio could find
îiotiîing tie iatter Nvitli the royal clîild,
s0 lie oî-derecl Iiim to be taken away to
allothor lpalacc.

I t incarlY b)roke tho ciîilc's lioart to be
tori from Ilis beauitifuil garden, l)ut lue
no longer lîcard the souind of spiningi in
the inew palace, onl1\ iow lie always
secee to 1)0 waitingu for somiething-
ýv~aitilu g-wýait ingcI.

Thiis is Ilow thc olci palace camie to
1)0 cl)ptv, b)ut tlue ga*(1oI was stili fuill
of beautifuil flowers. Now the prince
camne of algo and was alflowecl to chioose
Ilis ownl homo. and lie chlose ta corne
h)ack to the hlomle of luis childhood, be-
cauise no fiowors luad ever scemoid to hlmi-
-0 beýautifulI as the flowers in the 01(1 gar-
deln, and above ai thinigs did lie love the
sounld of a spFîu-he l -e uad neyer
really qliute forgrotten. von sec.

T-Jo wvas rathier a curions vouugr prince,
and altiionli1 lie wvac b)rave andt 0-enteel,
and lovcd ail heautiful tbings. people
(lid i ot I1vv ikoc luin,. Sonî1eluow, lue
gave tIelm th'e idea tluat lue wvas not ai-
wý-a\s Mrith tlhciiu. aiid the\, seerned to be
hiaif afr-aidl of Ilinu.

Sýomle of thle finle court ladies l'ad no
pýatieceiC Nvitiî hiuî. Thucv thollnyIt hoe was

so oldali1 amot srcatie 1ut tliev
cl nlot hi(ertn l n at ail. I-e ý\7as
realiv \,ci.\. genlte. a

Ti. e squn 1 N\as lust settinc Mx'ien the
priceanl ui train readhied tlic old

palace. A\s thev lad ridden ail day, slip-
pe* was served aIt once, but tlue prince
liardiv ate aiuythiîg. Il et yn

(lV 'luis knlife ad ork and listening,

for ail the tinie lie fancieci he heard tlîe
souind of spinininig-spinning-spinning.
So that bis followers said, '-Iowv
strange lie is tonighit."

At last lie cotuld l)ear it fo longer. H-e
lcft the supper-table andi strolled out in1-
to the ga-,rdon. It was a soft green twi-
lighit. The gardon xvas cleliciously cool
and lexvy after the hot banqueting-rooni
and neyer hiad the scent of the flowers
seoei s0 strangely swect. And the
spinning-wais it spinning. It seemed
to the p)rince to be more like music-
ycs-it ývas nmusic. CoulcI any one of
the court ruinstrels- But no,' no
court music in ail the world was ever
like this music, so unearthly, sa beau-
tifuil, so soft. It seemed to be a part
of the twilighit and the flowers.

Sucldenly' the spinning and the music
ail ceased, and there carne a great stili-
ness, so that the p)rinice cotuld hear his
own hieart beating, andi scarcely dared to
breathe, for in the stillness lie thoughit
lie heard a voice, wvhich said, "Are you
tiiere ?"

It seomied quite near to him, so that
lie stretchced out his arrns, an d said un-
der Ibis breath, "Yes, I arn here."

But lie could sec nothing, thaugli lie
searchied the garden through and
througlb.

Ail that night hie wandered about the
garden under the stars, andi ail that iliglit
there xvas spmnning-spinning-spinning,
and the rmusic, but the vaice did nat corne
again, thouigli hie listened. Oh, hiow lie
listeneci! Now, the prince's whiole life
seenied to be in these souinds. lie couild
scarcely sleep or eat, and hie no longer
hieard wlhat people said to Iiim. He grexv
thin and pale, so that lis attendants said
tlhat lie was going ta (lie.

But the prince knew that it was riot
death that called hinm, but life.

Stijl, lie grew very weary of waiting,
aind listening and searching, so at Last
hoe thoughit hie would ask the advico of
a great magi cian whio lived in the iiidst
of a goorny pine forest. One niglit,
tlon, hie set out alone to visit this nia-
gîician. He wvas.obliged to, go at niglit,
bDecause the rnagician could flot bear the
light. H-e always went ta sleep ail clay,and kept awake ail night. But hie mW'aS


