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LEGENDS AND STORIES OF THE

HOLY CHILD JESUS,
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‘ Bravo, P ! eried some one

from a ho » behnud his
Petronel turned rand in astonisl

ment, There a few yards away from

le boat, was a large vessel,

his own lit
with only a
boat was tawdril’

have seen that is wae just gilded over
and not pure gold, 1ke those the King
had given the little boys. Here and

there lowers and brds were painted

on it in gandy colos ;: the sails wer
not pure white, It bright scarlet
There was no cros at the m

The man him Y
mask ;: but his eys
cunning, and ! voice,
tried to soften it, vas
ing.

“How do you
asked Petronel, *‘u1
going ?

‘““1 bave
roed the
garden, o
vour boat, or
sland. I have

time.

“ I never saw /oun,"” said Petronel
mistrustingly. ‘Are you one of the
King's messenger 2"

*No, not I, reorted the man, with
a half sneer, ‘‘l am a i
own right. S add 1
from his ves ing crown of
false gold and sam jewels, ‘*‘this is
my crown.”

Petronei was dzzled by  he arti-

fi glitter, but it the same .'me he

felt a voice withi' him warning him
not to listen to anther ki than Him
who had sent himthe boat and bac
him come to Him,

** Have vou eve been to the Island
Fame ?” he aked the §
riosity getting the better of him.
*“ Aud can you telme what it is like ?

Is it w my whb going out ot the

way and running sme

man ““Why, iti I who am one of
hief rulers;rery few
island ever desertny service And

as to its being wor

out of tho w )_.'A

of that. I shou
1Aps your coul
ywoof your tac

Indeed,
haughtily, his fa in
offanded pride
coward, If it banly a
danger, why 1 willeach the i
never fear."”

* Well,” returned the pretended
king, ‘‘I must go alut my business
I plainly foresee I sHl have you for
one of my most deved subjects ere
jong on the island. wish you every
success, and will a you in your
offorts to land on thelaud. Tiil we
meet again, farewell

‘“ Farewell,” said Pconel, stooping
to see what had happed to his boat,
for the stranger's kechad scratched
it, and made a long, 1sightly crack
in the bright gold.

““That does not lk very nice,”
said the boy to himse ‘ but [ dare
say 1 can get it pated up on the

island."”

Suddenly a hurricanarose, which
lashed the waves into ring madness,
heaving them mountair high, whirl-
ing them round and rnd in giddy-

‘“me can

ing circles. Petronel’sttle boat was

tossed up and down andarried round
the wind-driven whirlpls, and even
he was afraid the frag little boat
must be overwhelmed. rery moment
he expected to be dran down be-
neath the hungry billg and cruel
toam. Then he remembted what the
King's messenger had s1 about im-

ploving the aid of the Ki:in danger, |

and he clasped his hands agony and
cried aloud to the King.
Immediately appeareda beautiful

child in a pure white e, with a

crown of thorns on Hbrow, and

wounded hands and fe Rays of
light streamed from Hieart: His

face was most mild and jst loving.

He stood at the helm anguided the

a the helm, The
gilded ; had
Petronel looked attentively he would

n, is

I been tere?"” laughed tte

on the

{island, and the hearts of both hoy
beat fast. And now the man in the |

boat with His left hand His right
hand H hed - for ! i
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so { nd how about the Island of
Fam
; "VH' eveuts ol the
night 1 ul hurricape, add
ing that he was now, by the help of

hart, steering toward the King's
country

““Aud  the glorious
Fame ?" queried the man,
renown that would be yours if you
reached it?  Ave all your plavs,
seatiments of valor, thrown to the
wiuds? Has one little storm at sea
struck fear to your heart ?

“No, I am not

raid,” returned
Petronel boldly, * but the b
who stilled the raging

bade me continue

Vi, ¢
il

dairection
““I am bound for the Island of
Fame,” said the other boy

riun

\ “Glory
2 over all difficulties for

something real, certain, and neai
hand ; while your country that you
eal it? So far distant
that it cannot be seen. Who knows
hat he will cross the perilous waste of
this and that? Who
can count ou gaiuing that far tant

< Ol were

ters betwee

od me be-

vin in time of

Child who h
fora will come ag
answered Petronel, ‘ Surely
1 is able to still a tempest by I
word, He can bring me safely to the
haven

‘“ And suppose He did not come?”
sneered the man.  *‘Suppose He were
wttending to some one else, and so busy
that He could not think of you? Or
suppose He forgot you 2"

“*The Ki s messenger said He
would help us in all times of need,"
answered Petronel “1 will trust
Him at any rate, as He helped
once. I will not be so ungrateful or
mistrusting as to think He will leave
me to perish in the futnre.’

“But even so0,” answered the
man, why not go to the Island of
I'ame on the way ? It is so very little
out of the way. It
have accomplished w

so glorious to
.t has been too
diflicult for others; and think of
arriving at that far-ofl' country of
yours with the v \
brow !

ctor s crown on your

Petronel wavered.,

| of Genestal, Nurana, and
coward Irepaus
laurel crow
b your name resounded in
every corner cof the earth.

‘How long will it take to

P «d Petronel, something
in him telling him that he did
wrong to parley with the tempter.

‘9 0h, but a few days,” aaswered
the man : “*but a very few days and
you will be there. "

**Come,"” said the other boy, *come
along with me. Let us have a race
for the mastery. Whoever arrives
there first shall be counted as most
worthy of fame. Come! On to honor
and glory and renown !

Petronel hesitated, looked at his
chart, thought of the glory he would
win by visiting the Island of Fame,
thought of the Child with the crown of
thorns, remembered the words of the
King's messenger, and finally decided
to change his direction and follow to
the Island of Fame,

For a time everyvthing went on
smoothiy., The man kept his boat
alongside of Petronel’s, and made the
way seem short and easy by entertain
ing stories, both of boys who had
passed by the same way and of his
adventures.  According to him, all
was pleasant and successful on the
island.

Storms passed over them ; but the
man in the painted boat sang and
laughed and talked of the pleasures
before them, so that the boye heeded
not the raging waves and boisterous
wind.

At last they hove in sight of the
ees and mountains that were on the

nowing

boat left them, as he said he must go to
encoutage others who were loitering
on the way.

Avd now the boys were no longer
friends, for both were too eager, each
one, to reach the island before the

ther—watchin ther hoenvi
ey 1o fui « augl AN the
race tor renown,
All the lessor h
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and ] d away
Petronel was quite now, but
the inhabit | threw
h er d:hew
bruised and falnt ! would u
give in
\t last he landed, and e of the
{ inhabitants helped him to drag h
ittle boat ashore.  Buatoh ! what raud |
v there plashe i 1

wou d not rut
the purest metals, even
silver,

Petrone! obtained a pt

ple robe,
wn from
the academy on the island, e was so
proud that he lefr his boat drifting
about in the mud on the shore, and
strutted about all day with his crown
on his head. But soon he found that
the island was not so blissful as he had
imagined Envy and jealously were
rife ; strifes and contentions arose ¢cn
tinually. Oane would revile another,
and cast mud and stones to rarnish the
purple robe aud bruise the very hesrt

When there was a feast, each strove
to be first and each wanting to be
king, spoke evil of him who

and an emerald a

chosen. Oae king after another
dethroned, and sometimes tha
was treated with the greatest
Petronel himself was bad
and instead of returning good for evil
he fought and struggled as hard as
any.

One day, when envy was guawing
at his heart, he resolved to be king

Now uno longer he prayed

himsel

nor listened to the voice ol his guard
ian & | The thought ot being first
overmastered him ; he must be king at
any cost, and then he would start with
his  kingly robes and royal crown
for the country of the Great King,
where he would be welcomed as a sov
ereign., Poor, silly boy, how little he
realized that the King of humility
loves ouly the simple and lowly of
heart, and recogunizes no conqueror
save him that overcometh the world and
his own sinfnl passions !

S» Petronel went about the island
telling wicked stories of the king then
reigning, and saying in what a won-
dertul way he had discovered the king's
wickedness

The inhabitants, who were only too
ready to believe evil of others, gave
credit to all his stories, and a plot wa
made to take the king's life.  But they
would not give him oune death blow
he should be tortured. A band of the
most wicked entsred his dwelling by
night and made him prisoner. They
led him to the seashore, and, after in
flicting wounds all over his body with
daggers, they choked him with mud,
and left him to gasp his lact breath on
the geashore all alone,

But when the king was dead a fear

ful confusion arvose. llach wished
be king in his stead.  But Petronel, by

reason of some tollowers who admircd
him, and by dint of great exeition in
the way of reasoning and holding his
own merits to the light, wasatlast pro
claimed king. ‘ Now, at last,” he
said to himseif, ** I shall be happy."”

He had never been so wretched in
his lite. He was haunted by the fear
of sudden and treacherous death ; he
doubted the sincerity of every one who
flattered or spoke Kindly to him : hig
heart was sore and torn with the bit-
ing words of his enemies. At times he
thought he would go and set sail for
the King's country, but the sea looked
so deep and so boundless, his feith in
all things was shaken. He hardly re-
membered any of his old hopes and be
liefs ; the simple love and trustfulness
of his character were uprooted from his
heart ; the innocence that had made
his life so happy in the garden was
sullied.

So he lingered on day after day, and
by force of will made all men fear and
obey him. And the man with the
gaudily painted boat came and helped
him govern, and flattered and deceived
him into imagining that he was happy,
or at least at peace. DBut all the time
this false friend was poisoning the
boy's mind and delighting in his miser
able handiwork. Iivery day the pain
at Petronel’s heart grew more and
more unbearable : he now thought with
despair of the happy time he had spent
in the garden with his little play- fel
lows, and wished that gocd little |
Irevicus—the Gentle, as they used to
2all him—were near.

One day when he went out into the
streets a man called a disgraceful name
after him., Some others took it up,
and mocking him and calling after
him and singing jeering songs, they
pursued him to his dwelling.

‘Y1t is all over now,” thought Petro
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