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silky, golden
; its nose became very red, its eyes

became very twinkling; in three seconds the dog
was gone, and before Gluck stood his old acquaint-
ance, the King of the Golden River.

•• Thank you," said the monarch ;
•• but don't be

frightened, it's aU right " ; for Gluck showed mani-
fest symptoms of consternation at this unlooked-for
reply to his last observation. " Why didn't you
come before," continued the dwarf, " instead of
sending me those rascally brothers of yours, for me
to have the trouble of turning into stones ? Very
hard stones they make too."

" Oh dear me !

" said Gluck, " have you really
been so cruel ?

"

" Cruel ]
• said the dwarf, " they poured unholy

water into my stream : do you suppose I'm going to
allow that?"

^

"Why," said Gluck, "I am sure, sir—your
majesty. I mean—they got the water out of the
church font."

"Very probably." replied the dwarf; "but,"
and his countenance grew stem as he spoke, " the
water which has been refused to the cry of the
weary and dying, is unholy, though it had been


