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..N-cs.- said Pierre, who was be-inninp: to think he would never

oct out.
. , 1 ^

TlK. boy ,ot a r„,>. a,ul |.ulle.l hin, up. Of course, P.crrc tl.ough

it very kind of hiu,, .ucl llKu.kcd hin, uannly, and tlK-n each contmucd

the l)ath Ki-ew still more rugged, so that he
now

f

on his way. .\ni

had to pick his way carefully along.

,,tss,ng a U.f.v rock, he was sud.lenly assailed by a shower o

stones but could see no one. One hit him with such force that he fell

stunned by the blow, and as often as he tried to get up, the Stones

fdl , n hint. lust then the san.e boy appeared who had helped Inn,

before. Pierre >;ondered how it was he h.ul got there so .puckly, but

then he remembered he was in fairyland.

.. So ho I n,y frien.l. you are in difficulties again ? But con>e ;

„i„ |,,lp you." T.aking IMerre by the han.l he helped hin, u,.. "
And

now, 1 think, you had better con.e with n,e. 1
wdl condttct V-" -'f^'y

to Comus' pal.ice, for that is where yon are going, is it n..t ?

.,Oh! thank yon," said Pierre. "Surely," he thought to hnnself,

"there can be no harm in tins cn,e. He certainly is very k,nd to me.


