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PRINCE UNEXPECTED.
e lived in Poland we should all
knifwwélilxlmki’s story of Prince Unex-

' 1t is told in the schools and
at go-to-bed time, just as Cindere.ia
is told here to little girls who ur:am
abdut the ylass slipper. ’rincc Jnex-
pected was promised ocisr .ic was
born to a tyrant kiry w.3 }:e!g:,ed
under the sea. His fathzr c¢id not
know that the baby boy was ir the
palace, or he would not have promised
him to another. -

It is & wonderful story. Prince Un-
expected found a friend in the Prin-
cess, the daughter of King Bewue. §he
helped him out of all his difiiculties,

\d when the enemy was too c}ose

’ him into all sorts of disguises.

he was a tree, and those who

.pursuing him -rested under his
branches. Omnce he was a monk, and
his enemy. Of course, he escaped in
triumph and married the Princess and
lived happy ever after, but that is a
fairy tale. 3

There is another Prince Unexpected
who is very real. I have talked to him
and have heard his voice and felt the

asp of his hand, so that I am sure
an actual person, and not a
Not long ago, on a dull morn-
a children’s hospital, the little

B B
a2

g
3

: man who might be
a big boy in a sailor’s
came to the hospital
on which men brought
8 which they carried to
hall. When they were
! the sailor boy had “them
to the children’s ward, and
you think was there? The
tients, with ‘wide, wondering
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from England, birds from
sapan, strange instraments for mak-

very cheerless when there-

saw lovely toys. There. were

. is big and strong.. A

tliese the sailor presented to the chil-
drcn. Everybody wondered who it was
wlho could #ive away such beautiful
things. if anyone knew, no one told
until he had gone. When he was out
ot sight all wanted to know his name.
He w=zrs in very truth Prince Unex-
pected. ‘

‘I'ke reéws soon travelled round the
city. It was repeated in the shops and
the offices that Prince Unexpected had
been in the children’s hospital. In the
evening great crowds of people went
to see the Prince of Wales on his
way to & banquet, and they cheered
mightily. They knew that he it was
who had been to the little ones whose
bodies were torn with pain, and the

‘boys -and girls along the road cheered

the more because of his kindness.
Good news travels quickly, and neither
Prince nor ‘peasant can do a grea
glee(é v"?‘thout reaping some reward.—
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~ A'FABLE FROM OLD CHINA.

NELSON BITTON.
The Chinese love to hear stories.
Stories from history, and stories from
fancy, too, they are ready to listen to

with delight, When our missionaries
preach to the Chinese, if they are wise

preachers, they always tell a story

from Chinese history, or talk of .

Chi kings and herces who have
sai:ln::iese things and done noble deeds.
And when the Chinese: hear such
“good Words,” as they themselves

- gay, they smile gravely and nod their-

heads and move their bodies gently

backwards and forwards to show that
_they agree and that they are pleased. .

There is a proverb in China which
is ns:dfewhenrnyone who is small and
weak tries to make goplé' believe he

ut such a per-
son the Chinese say to each other,
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“The fox is giving himself the air of
a tiger.”

Here is the very old story from
which the proverb comes. Ever so
many hundreds of years ago, before
anybody in Great Britain could read
or write, a king in China asked his
servants whether a certain man
named Chao (pronounced Jhow) was
making everybody afraid of him. One
of the king’s courtiers gave this reply.
He said: “One day a tiger was out
hunting, and he met a fox, which
spoke to the tiger thus: ‘Sir, do not
try to eat me. I have been chosen by
God to be the king of the beasts. If
you eat me, therefore, you will be dis-
obeying God. If you doubt what I am
telling you, just allow me to walk

along in front of you, and as we go —

down the road, watch and see if all
the other beasts do not take fright
and run away.’” The tiger agreed, and
as they went along all other animals
did, of course, run away when ‘they
saw them coming. .The tiger, how-

ever, didn’t think that the beasts were -
running from him, but thought they

were afraid of the fox! So, your Ma-
jesty,” said the courtier, “it is not of
General Chao that people are reall
afraid; it is of your army whi

-marches behind him.”
The courtier wished the king to

know that the general was not really
brave, and that he was, in truth,
rather cunning, like the fox.—Christ-
ian World. .
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THEY PLAYED HARD. |
«Mother, I'm so lonely, P've no one |
to play with,” complained the little

gxlgnch'to eod::: out yet.”
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