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WNo, 1.--Princess Goldy-Locks.

GES ago when this

carth was in-

halnted by Elves

and Fuiries, &

number resided

onour own con-

tinent of North

America, and to-

wards the north

on tho shores of

Lake Michigan

and Lako ‘ﬁu-

perior wore two

distinet  kingdoms of

these little folks. We

are told now-a-days that

fairies hnvo disappeared

from the face o. the

carth, in fact some

people claim that it isall

a myth, and no such

beings ever existed ; but the redman com-
ing out  the dopths of our northern:
foresta often brings us descriptions of }
strange little people of which ho has;
ubtained a glimpse in far away places
where only hiu maoceasined feet has ever
touched. Boit truthor fable, tho stories ;
told by the campdires of the early voy-!
agers on thuse two great lakes contain,
mornls quite applicablo to this age and!
generation. |

On the rocky nort 1 shore of Lake Su

werior dwelt a mce of North American |
Fuiries. They were governed and ruled by
a king who was almost worshipped by his
faithful subjects, and who deserved to the |
full all their loyal devotion, for he was'
kind wud good, and s reign was pesceful
and happy.

This king ruled over a large country,
from the bluo waters of Lake Huron ou !

% the cast, to the laughing wavelets of Laky,|

s Winmipeg on the west: and all the vast
country nerth betiseen these two bodies
of water to the shores of Hudson Bay.
T 15 te usdoes not se_m a laryro kingdom, '
but to these httlo folks it was a groat!
country; and =till it was but half of what
the,\' once owned, for they had lost half’
their possessions, through, they all knew '
in their loyal little hwrts, the one only !
fault of ther idolized and shnost perfect ,
suvereien ; for oven fairies are not perfect,
and their king had one gricvous fault,, if,
a fault it was he was teo generous,

This king bad » very bentiful name in
fairy Ianguage, a1 ag we have no word
in our language Lke it, the meamng only
can be given—Constaray. 8o v.o must
kunow D as King Constancy. ,

Much wealth bad King Constancy, and |
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many beautiful? palaces, for though his
kingdom was wild and rocky, still theso
great and frowning rocks were but stone
vaults of nature, wheiein to store 1]l her
wealth of valuable and glittering trea.
sures, and his faithful little subjects
workeda carnestly to withidraw from these
fruwning walls the stored riches of ages
to ac 2 0 tho wealth of the kingdom.
King Constancy's favorite home was
his summer palace, and it was built on a
strango spot, hut a wildly beautiful one—
ona headland jutting out into tho clear
waters of Lake Superior, dividing the
waters into a beautiful bay. This head-
Innd to-day is called Thunder Cape, but
tho fairies had a much better nama for it,
Iamsure, The king's palace was a most
beautiful one, and it was called by all the
Silver Palace, because it was built of
silver, and it was wo bright, that when the
sun ghonn on it his subjects could see it
from afar flashing back the Urightness,
The king aud quaen wore very fond of this
pulace and spent much of their time there.
Across tho many wiles of water live

anothe fairy king, brother to King Con-

.stancy. and it was he who had obtained

Ialf King Constancy’s kingdom. He
wag ac bad ns King Constaney was good,
and feared by all as much as his brother
was loved.  His name was King Copper.
Ho was cruel and dishonest ; but as no
min s altogether bud, so with fairies.
King Coppor hud two virtues—he loved
his children devetedly, and he was very
brave.  King Copper had four children
—three daughters and ono son.

His two oldest daughtors wore very
beautiful, but the cldest was the most
beautiful fairy the sin ever shone upon.
Sho was her fathe - favorito and the
pride of the wholo .ingdoin. Princess
Goldy-Locks was hor name. Her sister
was most lovely, and a sweet, gentle dis-
position was hors.  Her name was Prin-
cess Eglantine, and she was dearly loved
by herfather'ssubjects.  Princess Goldy-
Locks wes quite spoiled by all the ndmira-
tion and praise she had received for her
wonderful beauty, and she had come to
believe that m all the world there was no
fairy princess quito so heautiful as her-
self, 50 sho became guite indignant one
day when she heard 2 inuch travelled
fary dosctibe the grace and beauty of
fasries nbroad.

Princess Goldy-Locks detennined to
travel and seo for hersolf these wonderful
fairics, so she besought her royal parents
to cansent, but King Copper at first re-
fused to consider the matter at all ; but
Princess Goldy-Locks wept and pleaded
s much, that with some misgivings he
consented to allow her and Princess
Eglantine to visit their uncle, King Con-
stancy, at his swimer palace.

With a large rotinue they sot out on
their long journey, and one day after a
month'’s weary travel they drew near their
destination. The sun was just sctting,
and its golden
the walls of the silver palace,
sparkled like a diamond in an
setting.

)

odnre # (LANADA.

‘* Look, sister! luck!” oxclaimed
Egluntine, pointing to tho glittering
palace,

Princess Goldy-Locks niised her head
from the velvet cushions and glanced
languidly in the direction pointed out.

*“How very bright it is,” she aaid,
passing her white_hund over hor eyes.
It hurts my ayes, Eglantine; I wish you
would not call my attention to such
things.”

Eglantine smiled, but still looked in
admiration at the beautiful palace draw-
ing nearer. As their vessol touched the
shore the king came forward himself to
welcome thom, and amid music and re-
joicings thoy entered the palace to meet
the queen, their aunt.

Princess Goldy-Tocks was wmuch imn-
pressed with all the wealth of King Con-
stancy, and was in love with his beauti-
ful home. It took the two princesses
many days to exploro the palace and
grounds, and thoy wore not nearly through
whon the king invited them to journey
with him *o the capital of his domain,
which was situated on a largr island
many miles distant, but in full ciew of
the silver palace.

With much pomp they journeyed
across the water towards the island,
which is a large mountain rising many

“hundreds of feet out of the water, and is

inown to-day., becauso of its peculiar
shape, by the nane of Pio Island. The
top of the island looks to be flat and a
lnke is supposed to be in the centre of the
top.

‘Princcss Eglantine was much amused
when the king told her tho city was
aituated right on the top of that immense
mountain,

*“ But how do we get up there 7" asked
Princess Goldy-Locks. “Wait a short
timie and you'll see,” said her uncle, smil.
ing at her rueful countenance.

As tho royal boats touched the shore
2 muuber of white sea-gulls circled grace.
fully down, and the king and his suite
were holped to mount them. The one
Princsss Goldy-Locks mounted had a mas-
sive golden collar encircling its snowy
throat, and a slender chain way put into
herhaads by an attendant. Atasignal the
great Yirds mounted, and Princess Goldy-
Locks found herself enjoyinga new sensa-
tion which did not last long enough, for
almost immedintely the sea-gulls alighted
again on the top of tho island and willing
hands were helping her to alight. The
royal party found itsolf in the heart of a
fairy city, and a city overjoyed at the
sight of a beloved sovereign. .

A week passed all too mapidly*in this
delightful place. Onc morning Princess
Goldy-Locks watched her unclo pass her
window, and she called ot to him to
take hox with him.

* But, my child, I'm away to the Hzll
of Justice,” said tho king, gently.

¢ Nothing could suit me hetter; I love

boams rested lovingly o | v0 soo justice done,” plended tho Prin-
and it cess, and, as usual, Goldy-Locks had her
smeral¢ own wilful way.

{To be continuad.)

A Wise Resolve.

* You see,” said Jack, ““at Now Year
A fellow ought to sny
¢'s sorry for the past, and will
Bo better in somo way.

* Leastways, the preacher said so ;
And I told mamma that I
Would got up when she called me,—
That’s the hardest thing to try."

* I'll bo as patient as I can,”
Said the fushing dark-eyed Nell.
** Tl practice all my scales each day,
or grumble once,” vowed Bell.

Then boy Blue looked up gravely
From his blocks upon tho floor ;
I frink,” he spoke with thoughtful air,
*TN try and eat some more.”

—Fa1ri FENTON,

Written for * Yorxe Caxapa.”
Two Little Boys.

Frang BrunToN was a very little boy,
who lived in a great big house with a
brown stone front ; ho had a brother and
sister who were both ever so much older
than ho_was; and overyono mado a great
deal of him. Indeed, somo of his unclea
ang aunts had begun to say that Frank
was gotting speiled. Even Uncle Dick
said so, and he was Frank’s favorite
uncle, because he was ablo to tell suck
cnritnl storics about the lions ho had
killed out in Africa ; and besides, Uncle
Dick had the most wondurful pockets in-
tho world. Evary time Frank saw him he
was sure to find something in them, and
whenever he came in he was almost cer-
tain to say, ‘ Well, youngstor, do you
think you could find a top, or a ball, or a
bag of candy, or a quarter, or something
likothat in my pockets 2" and then began
the wildest scramble, and Frank was sure
to find some of these nic things stowed
safoly away. At Iast, however, instead
of being glad to got them, he used to bs
crosy waen he did not got as much as
ke wanted. One day Unclo Dick said to
Frank's mother: *‘Mary, that boy is -
gotting awfully spoilt. 1f you don't ook
out he will be the most wilful, seltish
little Leggar un eartls.” So Mrs. Brunton
began to think that erhnps it might be
truo, and sho tried to find a way to
make Frank think of somebody besides
himself.

It was getting very near his birthday,
and Frank was very much excited with
thinking over all the things °~  vanted
a3 presents, *‘‘My!"” he saa, as he
sat, pencil in hand, deing his small
best to print a hat, it isn’t the writing
I find 60 hard, mother, but it s hard o .
think of what I want. I do seem to have
most evarything, Do you s'poss daddy
will give o a sleigh with reindeor like
hig?”

But Mrs. Brunton said she did not
think he would.

** Then he is a nasty, mean, old thing,”

cried Frank, throwing down his paper;
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