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The fairy queen waved her hand and W 
thousand loving subjects, came from theij? 
farms and hamlets over the hills. They had 
not heard a word of the attack on the 
king’s castle and his terrible death. All 
bis followers about the palace had been 
instantly killed or imprisoned, and none 
had been spared to spread the direful

Once assembled the faithful subjects o£i 
King Archibald II.—for such they now? 
called the young prince who should suc
ceed to his father’s throne—declared war 
on the foreign enemy, but the fairy queen, 
leaid gently: “Spill no blood. Have every 

bound hand and foot; then oblige 
him to swear fealty to the young King 
Archibald II. He sliall rule ovejr all the 
islands that liave this time sent soldiers 
to rob him of bis own.”

When every man—even the princes of 
Pemm—we're bound hand and foot, the 
fairy queen waved her wand and they 
opened their eyes in wonder. Then, after 
Archibald II. had explained how matters 
stood, calling their attention to the fairy 
queen who had proven his mighty ally, 
they very quickly took the oath of fealty, 
swearing to recognize Archibald II, their 
king ifco long as he should be a good and 
just one. They feared to do anything else, 
since it# was proven that the house of Ar
ron was under the guidance of a fairy. 
Then the former enemy was told to rise 
and go home, / the bands being removed 
from feet and liands. The princes of Pemm 
seeing that they were again overcome by 
the house of Arron, decided to leave Mina 
Isle,1 and sailed away that day and were 
never again seen by a living soul, and it 
is supposed that they were shipwrecked 
and drowned.

That evening after all was quiet arid 
happin&s restored once more in Mini 
Isle, the fairy queen made ready to de 
part. But before she went she told Ar
chibald II. that so long as he was good 
and just as his father had been, she 
would remain his staunch friend, and 
would come in response to the call 
through the magic rihg. But should hebe- 

tyrant the ring would have no ef-

over this ring a certain formula that I 
shall give you, and by magic your liege s 
luck wil Iturn, and he will win the battle 
which will decide the war/ Then she 
stooped and whispered into my ear these 
words.* ” And the queen repeated in Ar
chie’s ear a few words, whispering them 
very low.

“And did the luck of my father’s army 
change from that day?” asked Archie 
eagerly.

“That very day your 
battle which decided the victory in his 
favor the house of Pemms fell and your 
sire was seated on the throne. How 

that I should have forgotten that

THE MAGIC RING, OR
HOW THE FAIRIES HELPED ARCHIE

j
PUZZLE—FIND THE SAILOR

Ü i
ibald, grew into a fine and handsome lad 
of 15. He was of his good sire’s mind— 
loving and generous. All the people loved 
the son as they did the father and pray- 

offered daily for him, for he was 
to be the next king of Mina Isle.

But the house of Pemm, a daring and 
bloodthirsty house, was not idle after 
their defeat in war. The many knights 
of the house held council together and 
decided to go to several neighboring 
islands—independent principalities — and 
solicit the aid of their armies to do battle 
with Archibald, king of Mina Isle, in 
behalf of the house of Pemm, claimants 

So they cautiously set 
sail in their many sailing boats one night 
for their neighboring islands some 50 and 
100 miles distant. They were royally re
ceived, for it was known that they were 
great princes of Pemm. The ruling primSes 
,of the different islands listened ■ attentive
ly to the plan of the Pemms. And they 
very willingly agreed to engage Mina Isle 
in war, for they were bent on plunder 
for themselves. They were all warlike 
people, dissipating their wealth in fight
ing among themselves and with their 
small neighbors, so the opportunity thus 
offered to plunder the rich and beautiful 
Mina. Isle—largest of a group of many 
islands—waa eagerly grasped at.

A year went by with the crafty Pemms 
-busying in the neighbor islands raising an 

iking weapons for war and build- 
craft. As the princes of Pemm 

owned ? large estates bordering on the 
finest bay there would be no difficulty 
in landing the armed men from other 

King Archibald, thinking the 
were repentant of 

were how

BY ANNIE JAMES.
Archie was the son of Archibald, a 

king of a small province in the sea. Long, 
long ago this province, an island of great 
beauty and wealth, disappeared beneath 
the water, and it remains m the mind ot 
man only through legend handed down 
for thousands of years by the descendant» 
of the few who ecaped from the sinking 
island on the day of its destruction by 
earthquake. These survivors m simple 

•sailing craft were blown by friendly 
winds to a great country where the peo
ple took compassion on them and gave 
them succor. In this wise has the story 
of Archie, son of Archibald, the king, 
been told to tbe children of the> world 
for'many centuries—more than we can
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ring.” And the Queen rose and stood be
side her son, the young prince. “Shall we 
try its magic now?” she asked.

Archie held the ring high aver his head, 
repeating in a solemn voice1 the words his 
mother had just repeated to him. Im
mediately the door of their prison opened 
softly and in came a beautiful girl.

“The same beautiful maiden that visit
ed me years ago,” exclaimed the unhappy

“Yes, I’m the Fairy Queen Min ta of the 
Isle of Mina,” spoke the maiden, “and I’ve 

to help the human queen who is now 
in sore distress. Moreover, I’m the servant 
of r his nobleness ,the young Prince Ar
chie.” Here the fairy queen bowed low be
fore the astonished Archie.

"Oh, beautiful and powerful fairy du 
lead us in safety to our realm.”
Archie, solemnly. “My dear father has 
been cruelly murdered by. traitors and I 
am now the rightful king of Mina Isle. If 

have the power of magic to help us 
out of our trouble I shall ever be your 
servant.”

“It shall he as yon request,” said the 
fair)1 queen. “The Prince of Pemm is a 
cruel man and would ruin the island with 
wars and high tax. Tlie right shall pre
vail. Come!” As she spoke the fairy 
queen led Archie and vis mother out 
through the corridor, where the jailor lay 
fast asleep. Once at the water's edge a 
ship with huge white sails came floating 
to them, and soon they were seated in it 
floating toward Mina Isle. When they ar
rived there they found the guard about 

tes of the castle fast asleep. To Ar
chie’s question the fairy smiled and said: 
“I have sent a sleeping breeze to the nos
trils of the enemy. They cannot awake till 
I Will it so.” Inside the palace there were 
a hundred sleeping soldiers, their booty 
lying about them in piles. Even the sev
eral princes of Pemm slumbered heavily in 
the royal chamber.
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of the throne.

1count.
Now, the name of the province was Mi

nk Isle, and there were two noble houses 
ever at war with each other over the 
rights to the throne. But Archibald, a 

/ bflBve prince and redoubtable knight of 
succeeded after many years of strife 

the house of Pemm (one of 
houses claiming the 

head of

£3/ x7 come
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W> £in subduing
wrangling
e), and seated himself as

the throne. ê
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m iHe i/f-the Arron family on 
proved to be.a good and wise ruler, man
aging well the kingdom and bringing 
about a condition of prosperity and hap
piness During his reign there were no 
wars and no famine. He was solicitous 
for the welfare of his poorest subject, 
and was in return doved by all . It was 
the custom of his people to bring to him 
ateaeh harvest time wliat they could well 
spare from their own stock, offering it 
aa their tax to the crown. As Archibald- 
made no demands, he received more than 

any previous king of Mina Isle. The 
people gave with free hands prompted by 
taring hearts. Thus Archibald—m build
ing up his kingdom through love for his 
people—built up an immense fortune for 
himself and descendants. A magnificent 
castle was built for him with floors of 
pink, gray and white marble. Walls were 
of blue granite, and sculptured figures 
graced the entrance and wide stairs lead
ing to the throne room. His coffers were 
Sled with gold, which was held in re
serve for his realm in case of warfare 
fy<Kn without or within. r

So the years of prosperity rolled by, 
and Archie, first-born son of King Arch-
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provinces.
vanquished Pemms 
their wrongdoing and that they 
law-abiding subjects did not confiscate 
their estates and imprison them—as the 
Pemms would have done him had they 
been victorious—and paid no heed to their 
goings and comings. He knew the loyalty 
of every subject in his kingdom and he 
knew that they would never be led to 
take up arms against him.

So, while the danger threatened, the 
good king smiled at the sweet peace of tlje 
isle and the- contentment of its inhabi
tants. He even disbanded the army and 
sent the soldiers to -their homes, telling 
them it was better to sow and reap and 
have families about them than to spill
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feet and she would not come to his aid- 
But Archibald, ever a good and juvb 

king, beloved by all in his realm, never 
again needed the fairy queen, although he 
kept the magic ring till tbe day of hi» 
death, bequeathing it to his eon, who suc
ceeded him to the throne of Mina Isle, 
young girl. '

So ends the legend of King Archibald! 
II. and the magic ring.
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nHe is happy on tbe water;
Ot the storms he feels no fear,

If you would see the skipper 
Of this boat, you'll find him near.

Far from home and loved ones 
The.sailor is rocked td sleep 

Within the cabin of his craft, 
On the bosom ot the deep.Little Pruf H§§g^\ a. K

Gaway. But as they did so they were sur
rounded by sailors in other boats, who 
took them prisoners. Tl?ey were carried tb 

neighboring Island, where they were 
thrown into a dark and unhealthy prison

Tvto the rightful sovereign of Mina Isle.”
“Never whild Ï draw-breath will T sur

render to so black-hearted a traitor,” de
clared the king proudly. “Shame, shame 
to the house of Pemm, that its first prince 
should rèbel against his king and bring 

soil foreign soldiers to spill the

their own blood while slaying their fellow 
Of course there was retained amen.

guard about the palace, more for appear
ance’s sake than through need.

a
1

tower.
Before flying from the palace the queen 

and Archie had learned that the good 
king, their husband and father, was dead, 
having expired a few minutes after the 
sword thrust of Prince Penn.

On the morning of the second day after 
their imprisonment Archie was looking 
through some jewels his mother h id 
brought with her in a little silken bag 
which she always carried about nor neck. 
By chance a ring of queer make dropped 
into his hand, and instantly he fell to ex
amining it. “What sort of stone is this, 
mother?” he asked, turning to the queen, 
who was lying'on the hard couch in their 
cell.

One night as Archie lay in ,his beau
tiful room, adjoining the royal apartment 
occupied by his parents, he was on the 
point of falling asleep when he heard a 
strange and fearsome noise outside the 
castle gates. Another instant the house
hold was astir, the lords, ladies, attend
ants and servants running voutside the 
palace to ascertain ' the cause of such un
expected sounds. To the good king’s sur-_, 
prise he saw a great army gathered about 
his gates, battering them down with'their 
mighty clubs and axes.

Hastily as he could the king summoned 
bis lords together and counciled with 

Meanwhile the gates had given 
way ahd the attacking army were filling 
the grounds and palace, the small guard 
having been cut down at the very firs, 
entrance. As the king stepped upon a 
balcony to ask the cause of the attack 

of the princess of Pemm advanced 
drawn sword, saying, “Surrender

upon our
blood of our own brave men and despoil 
our happy and rich kingdom, 
knave, traitor, would-be usurper!” The 
king drew his own sword and rushed upon 
the crafty Prince of Pemm. But Pemm 

too used to the weapon that the king 
had not used for so many years, and m 
another .instant Arcihbald lay fatally 
wounded on the balcony leading into the 
throne room. Then all was easy for the 
attacking army of despoilers. They rush
ed into the palace taking all they could 
lay hands on. The Prince of Pemm could 
not control them, for he wished all the 
treasure himself. In vain lie endeavored 
to enforce order; the castle was in the 
hands of a band of armed robbers. The 
queen tied, holding to the hand of Archie, 
Thev made off through a garden and gain 
ed the waterside. There they saw a boat 
into which they got, raising sail to go
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/“Oh, my son, that ring hah a history, 
but it is a mystery to me. One day dur
ing the years of war that raged in our 
isle a most beautiful girl came to me in 
my apartment, and handing that ring to 
me she said: ‘Would you have peace, say

Sewing all day for her dollies; 
Washing and Ironing, too;
From morning till night so busy 
Is our dear little Miss Prue.

She is never Idle a minute.
Save when she’s asleep, you know; 
And then she Is only resting,
And taking time to grow.

f!
a beautifulImmediately the door of their prison opened softly and in came

one 
with aThis picture was drawn without removing 

the pen from the paper. Can you do ltj____i the horses, the fanning implements, moil 
of the furniture and provisions piled ab
out the strawstaeks in the cornfields. Old 
Aun Jane no longer said “foolish young
sters.” she declared in her owu language 
that they were real hero and heroine— afi 
whole army within themselves.

From the field they could see a raging, 
leaping sea fast spreading over the point 
of land where there lovely and comfort
able home stood. And though they knew 
the house and outbuildings were doomed, 
they felt happy to have saved so much 
of value. After they ate a breakfast it 
cold meat, bread and butter, with sweet 
milk to wash it down, they had saved 
every dish and kitchen utensil aa well as 
all the foodstuffs, Jack saddled a horse 
and went to the railroad station to send 

wire to their parents. 1 But wires had 
gone an hour before, the whole river bot
tom laud having been flooded and great 
damage to life and property, calling forth 
the use of all the telegraph wires and op. 
erators. Thus it was on the earliest 
train Mr. and Mrs. Brown came home; 
They had wired to learn of their child
ren's safety, and when Jack cnet them 
at the station with horse and carriage 
they were
their little son and daughter had accorn-, 
plished during that awful night when they I 
“fought with the flood.” \

“Didn’t I say you were the most trust-, 
worthy youngsters,” said Mr. Broun 
proudly aa he gave Jack a rousing kiss 
and a slap on the hack. “You did every
thing that I could have done had I been 
at home. No one could have saved our 
house. You saved pretty much everything! 
else—you two treasures.”

“But I shudder to think of what migha 
have happened had Jack and Marie gone 
to bed last night and fallen asleep. This 
morning they would have awakened to 
find the house in water two feet deep and- 
the water rising so rapidly that it would 
have been all they could do to save their] 
precious lives,” said Mrs. Brown.

“But we were not caught napping—let' 
alone sleeping.” smiled Jack. And they 
rode rapidly toward their farm where a 
strawstack furnished them with shelter 
till a tent could be procured for tempor
ary use while a new house—half a mile 
from the tempestuous Missouri—should1, 
be in course of construction.

M. W. best bedding,
“We’ll save all that it’s possible to 

save,” said Jack. “Of course the furnit
ure can t be moved.”

“Yes, some of it can,” declared Marie, 
"if we see there is need of doing so. But 
to be on .the safe side we’ll take this load 
to a safe place over in the big cornfield 
and leave it there; then come back for 
more.”

It was now about 8 o’clock and Marie 
called old Jane from her slumbers. “Come 
auntie, you must go and watch ouv valu
ables while we attend to other work.” 
And she shook the old woman till she 

fully roused to the matter in hand. 
“Foolish children,” was all she commented 

: But she dressed and wrapped in a warm 
shawl, taking care to carry her one best 
dress, a black silk gown that had been 
lier pride for 15 years. She also took a 
small box containing relics of her dead 
children and husband, saying as she did 

“I’m afraid to leave these tilings in 
the house when I’m away. But I don’t 
fear that the old Miesoury will be the 

i robber. It’s them pesky tramps what 
; bother the hofises of honest folks that I’m 
afraid of.”

A Brave HunterHow Jack ahd Marie Fought the FloodW

Joey took his big shoot-gun 
\ And forth into the wood 
Went to find a big black bear, 

Or anything he could

Shoot quite dead before his eyes 
And carry home to show;

For he was quite a boastful lad, 
Was this1 small hunter, Joe.

Just as he neared a little pond, 
And past his eyes around.

He saw to his great terror 
A-creeplng on the ground

house overlooking the river lie felt deejiro 
in the location, for the banks were high 
and the river curved outward, encircling 
the promontory-like point on which the 
house stood. But the late rains and melt
ing of the snows further north added to 
the danger that now threatened. How
ever, Mr. Brown, nor the farmers living 
along the. river did not feel immediate 
danger. Ttiey figured - out that. about 
next spring the real trouble would de
velop, and that then they would have to 
move back to safer points.

“We’ll be gone several days, son,” said 
Mr. Brown, speaking to Jack on the 
morning of his and Mrs. Brown’s depar
ture. “As it is too wet to plow—and a 
bit too early into the bargain—there’s no
thing to hasten us home except our chil
dren. But you are a little man and Marie 
a little wqman; so I feel certain you can 
look after everything as well as your 
mother and I could. You are most tiust-

By Francis Marian.
The Browns lived on the banks of the 

Mieouri River. The family consisted of 
Mr. and Mrs. Brown and their son and' 
daughter, Jack and Marie, respectively. 
One April day Mrs. Brown was called to 
see a sister who was very ill in a town 
some 20 miles distant. As Mr. Brown 
had some business to attend to in the 
same town he decided to accompany her. 
Thus Jack and Marie were left to keep 
house and look after the farm in general. 
There was an old woman making her 
home with them who helped with the 
light household tasks, but she was too 
aged to superintend things in. general 
when the master and mistress were ab
sent, so this duty fell upon Jack and 
Marie jointly.

Those who know anything about the 
Missouri River will not be surprised when 
I tell them that for some weeks past this 
mighty and turbulent stream had been 
changing its bed. This was nothing un
common, but the fact that the waters 
were slowly and surely coming nearer and 

to the Brown s house, and barns 
the family reason for uneasiness, for

move
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A tiny worm, all fuzzy white.

That couldn't hurt a fly;
But Joey, eyes a-bulging out, 

Began to run and cry*

Fast as his legs could carry him 
Hé homeward went to stay,

And never has he bunting gone 
Since then, po his folks say.
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worthy youngsters.
"Stay as long as you wish to,” said 

Jack. “Marie, Aunt Jane (the old Wo
man) and. I can take care of the ranch whm ah|, was preSeut, urging her to

, - , . „ • , ,. , make a nice visit and not hurry home.
And while Jack was talking to Ins fa- jaek drove his parents to the railroad 

thcr, Mane, mode the house, was as- 8tatio|1 a lnile distant; then he returned 
stinng her mother that the home would and t|)o|. hig work abmit the bam. 
run o» as smoothly during her absence as Marjp with Aunt ,ja„c’s help, churned,

baked and prepared the meals. Thus the 
children were busy all day and very hap
py. But at times the roar of the mighty 
Missouri, a few hundred feet away, made 
Marie at work in the house stop to listen 
and shudder.
thing now. she trembled to think of the 
danger m store for their house and out
buildings m the future. lier father had 
said that morning that if tile river did not 
turn its course during this high water 
time he would be obliged to have the 
house moved hark some hundreds of feet 
before another spring thaw. This would 
occasion, a great expense and considerable 
loss of land, which would he swallowed up

8
dumbfounded to hear of allAnd so aunt Jaue was stationed in the 

clay bank like a fain of cannon balls. If i belter of a straw stack in the middle of 
it keeps on rising and hearing inward to- ;.lHL yeave cornfield to keep watch over 
ward the house, by tomorrow morning yle valuables while the children return- 
we’ll awake to find ourselves cut off from e(j to tke house for another load. Before 
the mainland. This little point will he an )Ulg ou wjth the work, however,, Jack 
island, crumbling away into the water. 1 itn(j )lant. went to the edge of the hank
half wish papa and mamma had not gone jn iront 0f tbe house to look at the guage
away.” pole. To their horror it had disappeared,

“Why not go to the telegraph station an(j thc mad water was leaping, plunging, 
and send a wire to papa: asked Marie, yoaring ns it rose higher and higher, climb
becoming very uneasy over thc prospect lng the crumbling bank with fearful rap- 
presented by her brother. idity aiid forcing its way inland. Great

“You forget that the telegra]>h station pileg (]rjftwood were now coming down
is-closed at 6 o’clock.’ said Jack. And Ktream, striking with force against the
it’s the same at the other end—where pa- j-raji c]ay banks and helping the river 

It is out of the (pies- wjth ju destruction. Jaek and Marie with 
iear at their hearts, went to the lower 

the real danger

i made a trip to the farther end of the 
where the banks were lower and

less able to withstand the rush of wild 
water, lie was frightened to see that the 
water had cut its way far into thc land, 
making what he termed an inlet. He hur
ried back to the house to repeat the news 
to Mario and Aunt Jane.

But nothing less than danger right fin
der her nose could friglijten the old

. who declared that had there been

nearer 
gave
formerly the river had made its 
towards thc opposite banks: Indeed, when 
Mr. Brown had built his big roomy :am-

anything to fear Mr. Brown would not 
have gone away that morning^ “That old 
Missouri is always rampaging, sonny,” 
she said calmly. "But she has never done 
the Brown’s any liann. An’ what’s more, pa and manuna
she won't: that’s my private opinion pub- tion to warn papa of what 1 tear, Detore 
liely expressed.” Then the old woman, tomorrow morning, 
with candle in hand, went upstairs to bed, "Well, all. 
always retiring with the sun. best, philosophized

But Marie saw from the serious exprès- “No, sister, we must prepare 
sion in her brother's face that peril was enemy,” declared Jack.

... watcr not far distant. }4hc went with him to “Prepare to fight the Missouri Hiver.

mHmFI;
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Jack’s'horror? Ze' L Zh’ than a out situation immediately. Turomg to Ja£ «t along. 11. «-t to
of the pole showing, and the water had she asked Could it poss,hl) break hitched up u s it
washed under the bank to such an extent ihrough withm a w el ^ “mort valuable things in the house,

r M .Œ/lurct:
dan^ltrtne^gtZK Z'Ziug^ing iikea smali

into the racing currant below. Ifctt Ja^whidw4 bc»tmK the w£t\ Jfihcd by tbe OYm^

; Although n1i<‘ feared no-
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wlG point of the curve, 
lay. The inlet was spreading and deepen
ing and they knew that before tomor
row’s sun the water would be close, to 
their back door, washing away stables, 
pens and farm implement#. “Well have 
to work like an army,” said Jack firmly.

«Hik do is to hope for the 
Marie.

we can
:AJm for thes "S'm <■
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SK- “Therc’s not a moment to lose.”
And 60 thc night wore away, the ehild- 

dr?n working to save what thc river was 
hungry to devour. On, came the water, 
crowding its way through the weak points 
at the curve. Before midnight it had 
broken through the land a hundred feet, 
tearing down everything in its way. Jack 
and Marie trembled as they heard thc 
roar and rushing of coming waters, but 
they never stopped in their work, and 
y.i—~ y—1 Huy had all the cattle,
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The minister had just dined with the 

Brown family. As they left the dining- 
Tlio guest turned to his haste

saying: "Sister Brown, I rarely gc‘ 
a fine dinner.” Brown, Jr., an r 
lad of ten, quickly respoudec1 
do we, Brother Dash.” \
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way- i.r
jack .nfi Marie went to the edge of the bank.
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