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SE_ISLAND

&HAPTER V. (Continued.)

«Well, a long, long time ago, be-
fore all the mermaids and ' mermen
died off, there was a merman who
had a real, real wife. Her name was
Margaret. She was very beautlful,
and she loved the sea. When she
used to live up in the world in the
little town beside the sea she would
wander alone along the shore, - listen-
ing to what the wild waves were
saying. The wild waves said lots of
things to her that other people never
heard, because the other people didn’t
love them like she did.

i“One night, when the waves were
all lovely and sparkly in the moon-
{ight, and were breaking at her ‘feet
in sweet, little, tinkly drops of music,
a very handsome young merman came
riding along on a 'b'lg wave, Mar-
garet was a’little bit scared at first;
for she had never been so close to
oneé before; but he had such a good,
kind look on his face that she knew

ir a minute she ngedn’t  be afraid.

He came close up to her, and said
that he had often seen her there, and
it was his voice she had heard when
she thought the waves were singing.
He said he loved her better than all
the mermaids in the sea, and he
wanted her to-be his wife.

“At first Margaret said she couldn’t
think of such a thing for a minute,
and she went back home and went
to bed. But she couldn’t sleep, for
all night long’ there came through the
open window the sad, sweet music
of the waves, She knew now that it
wasn’t really the waves, but.the mer-
man singing to her. 5

“The next night, when the sea was
all silvery in the moonlight, she went
back to the same rock where she had
seenn  the merman, Pretty soon he

-came riding along on a big, shiny :

wave. He told her about his beau-
tiful home down in the bottom of the
sea, and asked her, wouldn’t she
comeé and live with him.

“Margaret said no, she' couldn’t’

think of it for a minute, and she went
back home and went to- bed. But
she¢ couldn’t sleep a wink, for the
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merman. was singing all night long,
and the song seemed’ sadder and
sweeter than ever, So she got wup
and sat by the window in the moon-
light. Her hair fell in golden waves
all down over her long, white gown,
and she was very lovely, She sat
there a long time and cried, because
she was afraid of the merman’s
music,

““The next night, when the moon
was up- high and the waves were “all
sparkly, she went again and sat on
the big, gray rock beside the silvery
sea. Pretty soon the merman came
riding along on a big, shiny wave.
He told her some more about his
home in the sea, and asked, wouldn’t
she ceme.

“Then she began to tremble, for
she was -afraid, awfully afraid, of the .

.cold, deep water; but she loved the

merman, and she said, ‘Yes, I will
go with you.’ e .
“The merman’s eyes shone like
melted stars, he was so very, very
glad. He came and took her by the
hand, - and ted her toward ‘the -seas
“Her eyes filled up with big,
parkly tears as she looked back at
he little town where all her friends
were sleeping in their warm' beds.
She wondered if they would miss her
very much. Then she looked up to

~the big, blue sky, where the moon

and the stars were shining. And the
little winds, ‘all sweet ' with flower .
scents, came and rippled the waves
of her golden hair—for it was all
loose around her shoulders—and they

kissed her forehead and her lips and seeméd ' like hours.

whispered good-bye to her. Then a

_big, achy Iump came in her throat,

for she knew the soft, little Winds she
loved so much could never follow her
to her strange, new home. ;

““The merman  saw the tears falling .

from her eyes, and he was as sorry
as could be. . But he just kissed her

again and = said, ‘Come, Margéret,\t

come,’ : RS
“Se - Margaret smiled a beautiful
smile at him, and put her hand in

“At-last - one day—it was in the
springtime, - when the beautiful i white
lilies were blooming up on the land,
‘when the winds were low and. the
sunny waves were still—there floated
down through the water the sweetest
of sweet music, like silver bells ring--
ing far away, The merman . listened.
and the children listened, and Mar-
garet listened, amd it seemed almost
that the sea animals and .the lovely
sea flowers it the Queen’s garden
listened, too; but only Margaret knew
whit it was. She was sitting on’the
red gold throne, combing the baby
mermaid’s hair, when the music be-
gan; but she stopped at once, and
the lonely look came into her face as
she looked wup through the clear,
green: water. N g

# fThat’s the Easter bells ringing,’
she said with a sigh of longing. ‘Up
in the world the people are all going

—~to church for the gladdest service of

all the year. There will be flowers
and music, And, Merman; I must go
to church once more. or I shall lose

~my goull? o<

“Mer-people don’t have any souls,
but the merman knew that Margaret
wouldn’t lose hers for anything. So
he said very kindly, ‘Dear heart, go
up if you wish to go, and say your
prayer. We shall miss you, but you
will .soon come back to us again.’

‘“‘Margaret smiled a beautiful smile,
and wernt up,. up, up through the
shining green sea. The merman and
the little. mer-children were very lonely

“light was-sparkling on-the

would look toward the Sei.;
eyes would meet the sorrowful .
of a cold, lonely, little mermaid

_the gwam. of the . moor

wet hair. And the wing

up from the shore wou

the sad, sweet love

man_sher had for
Then’ she wo

sigh, and

from her

windowsill. -

felt, she knew

béf.‘k or she Wi

: -

after Margaret left, and the minutes N

At last . they.
thought she must soon be coming.

back, and they would go to .meet her.a .

So they, too, went up, up, up through

the shining green sea, but they didn’t .

meet her. They went acros:

sandy beach, all pretty with

stocks a-blowing in the wind. Then

they went up the narrow streets.

the town till they came to the

gray church away up on a Wit
ool iz

*“The

his and took a step with her bare, climbed

white feet into the water. She was
trembling still, for she was afraid,
awfully afraid; but the mérman held

‘her hand tight, ‘and she took  heart

again. -Deeper and deeper they went

into the cold water until they disap:

peared under the. silvery waves. = .
““Margaret found the water didn’t
‘her, and ’t_mind th

_went to the bottom of the sea. On

down, ‘down they

the way they passed a lot of biE&";f ;

terrible-looking animals that she ha

never seen before—whales and sharks ™
and porpoises, and ugly, coiling sea-
serpents, and ever so many more sea

animals and _fish of all kinds. O
course, she was frightened, but ‘they

just looked - at. her curiously and

didn’t try to bite her. The merman
kept tight hold of her hand and told
Ker not to be afraid. b

&

At last they came tos the merman’s

beautiful home . you could- imagine.

It was just a natural cave in a big

rock down there, but it was

like 'a king’s palace. The floor was

made of pearl, the shiniest, pinky
| i';g" and the ceiling was of amber

just as clear and yellow as sunshine,
There were beautiful little chairs ‘and

tables made of ivory and goldaml ’
recious stones, TS,
o7 ‘“But jusft,‘..imagine.Margaret;s ,;_sutxx :

prise when the merman led .
a splendid re ‘

 end of the ‘room. Very prou )
* geated her in it, then knelt 1:&?’»‘ ""ej‘;»

kissed her hand. and s

home, Queen Mar

knew that her merman |

king. - It was a lovely sw
“Thev lived there a lon

were very happy. Only so

o ABRY . OIES
though she had everything she

. . wish for, and the merman was alway
_kind, Margaret would get lone
for the friends she had left up
ol et

in the

. home. And, oh! it was the most t




