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The Sweetest Sound in the World

V_Vritfan for The Western Home Monthly by Jessie F. Brown

Once upon a time when the world was
a t deal younger than itis to-day,in
a far-off dom lived a great and good
Kinq- He over a vast territory, and
was loved devotedly by his many subjects.
Not a man among them but would have

laid down his life for the King, nor
a woman who would not have gfadly
iven her husband, son or lover to die for

e King. -

Now, the King had an only daughter
who was 50 lovely and charming that she
was known throughout the Kingdom, and

'in other Kquoms as well, as the “Beauti-
ful Princess.” Indeed, she was a very
charming - girl, and of suitors she had
scores. But none of the handsome and
dashing young princes who had come
a-woo% had so much as touched the
heart _dtthoPrmcfssb.e Her ﬁxther the
King said: no in a m,
dear. Wait till one comes wﬁgg’ yoz
love.” So the Princess waited.

Then one day in the royal forest she
met & young woodcutter, handsome, good
and noble the eldest of a large and poor
family. After that the world looked
different to the Beautiful Princess. .The
sun shone more brightly, the birds sang

more blithely, the flowers bloomed more -

beautiful and fragrant. She' loved the
woodcutter. She did not tell her father,
for good and kind as the King was, it was
hardly to be expected that he would
%Ee rove of a woodcutter as a son-in-law.

might forbid his daughter to see the
woodcutter at all, so the Beautiful Princess
kept silent on the subject of her love for
the young man.

Now, just at this time a great misfortune
befell the King. And because he was so
beloved by his subjects, great distress was
felt throughout the whole Kingdom.

Men, meeting one another on the street,
would say ‘“Have you heard about the
King? 1Isit not dreadful? .And they say
nothing can be done for him. The Court
physicians cannot cure him. Dear, oh
dear!”

The women in the market places shook
their heads and sighed over the cabbage
and onions and said: “What a pity! What
8 pity! And they say nothing can be
done for him.. The Court physicians
eannot cure him. - What a pity!”’

The school  children paused in thelr
heedless frolic long enough to say, with
long looks on their little faces: “The poor
King! Isn't it too bad! And they say
nothing can be done for him. The Court

%?}?mns cannot cure him. Isn’t it too

And the people offered prayers in all
the churches throughout the entire King-
dom, but still the misfortune remained
with the King,.

_Now, the misfortune was this. The
King had become stone deaf. He could
not hear a sound. Two sounds were very
dear to him, and they were the sound of
his daughter’s voice and the shouting of
hl? people as he rode down the street. It
grieved the King very deeply that he
conld hear neither the voice of the Beauti-
ful Princess nor the shouting of his people
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as he rode down the street. So.the King
was very sad, and the Beautiful Princess
was sad, too, because her dear father was
unhappé. . :

. The Court physicians having failed en-
tirely to relieve the King of his affliction,
His Majesty sent for a famous soothsayer.
Now, since his hearing had left him the
King had been forced to wear attached to
his person a slate and a pencil, with which
those who wished to converse with him
wrote down what they had to say. The
soottl;sayer. therefore, took the pencil and
wrote:

“Yes, I can tell your Majesty what will
bring back your hearing.”’

. “What is it?” cried the King. “What
is }t?” cried the courtiers, in one voice.

. “When the sweetest sound in the world
is made in the presence of your Majesty,”
wrote the soothsayer, ‘“‘your hearing will
be restored, and you will be deaf no
longer.”’

The sweetest sound in the world,”
said the King. “The sweetest sound in
the world,” echoed the courtiers. Then
they all said together: “What is the
sweetest sound in the world? Tell us.”

But the soothsayer replied ‘Nay, I
cannot. That is for you to discover.

Faure
But it may be heard, Sire, in your own
Kingdom.’

Then the King said, for so greatly did
he desire the return of his hearing, I beg
}rou to tell me this secret. If 1you tell me,

shall make you a great lord in my
Kingdom.”

But- the soothsayer replied, now almost
in tears, “‘Sire, I cannot. Indeed, I can-
not. I do not know. I wishI did: But
1 do know that it is to be found in your
own kingdom, and when it shall be made
in your presence, you will hear it and
your deafness will be cured.”’

Now, the Beautiful Princess was stand-
ing by, and she said to herself “Surely the
young woodcutter is the wisest and most
clever man in the Kingdom. Surely, he
can discover this secret.”” so she took the
glate of the King and wrote thereon,
¥Father, do you believe the soothsayer?”’
And the King said ‘“My dear, I think I do.”

“Then,” wrote the Beautiful Princess,
¢Jet, us issue a proclamation and say that
whosoever shall discover the secret of this
sweetest sound in the world, if she be a
woman, she shall receive castles and lands;
but if he be a man, he shall wed your
daughter, even myself. Then surely will
all men strive to discover the secret, and
surely the man who discovers it will be
good and wise enough to wed your
daughter.”

“Tt shall be done as you say, little wise
one,” said the King. So the proclamation
was issued, and every day at noon the
King held court in the great hall of the
Palace and there came to him all the wise
and clever people in the Kingdom who
thought they knew the secret of the
sweetest sound in the world.

First, came a great violinist. ‘‘Surely,”
said he “the voice of the violin is the
sweetest sound in the world. Surely the
King will hear it’”” And he played the
most enchanting music, till the courticrs
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said one to another “Ah, surely the King
will hear this wonderful music.”” But
the King said, “I can hear nothing.”

| - Disappointed, the violinist went away.

A nature-lover came said: “To m
ear the sweetest sound in all the world is
the song of the running water and the
whispering wind. If the King will come
ith e il fhot wiavs all iy oo snia
rippling rill that plays Y ami

ight and show, and surel hm hear
the rhyme of the ripples and the voice of
the West Wind whispering among the
>’ So the King went, and the
courtiers, and the nature-lover led them
to a loveiy glade in the forest where, as he
had said, a rill rhymed and rippled,
caressed f)y the- warm West Wind. “1t
is very sweet, said the courtiers one to
another, “will he hear it?”’ But the King
said, more wearily than before ‘I can hear
nothing at all.”’

A preacher sought audience with the
King, and said: ‘‘Is not the sweetest sound
in the world the hymn of praise and
thanksgiving from the hearts of a multi-
tude of people? If you will come with
me to my church, surely the ear of the
i ill hear the hymn of praise of his
people.”  So the King went to the church
of the preacher, and when the hymn of
praise went up from the great company
the courtiers looked at one another and
said: “The sound is indeed sweet. Surely
the King will hear it”’ But the King
said: “Take me home. I can hear
nothing.” v

Came a miser, with his money-bag.
“The sweetest sound in the world 1is
surely. the clink of gold,” said he. But
as the golden coins clinked  one against
the other, the King said: “Take him away.
I can hear nothing. Is there not some
one can discover this wonderful sound?
What is the matter with you all?”’

“Surely,”” said an old man, “‘the sweetest
sound in all the world is the kiss of lovers,
plighting troth.”” And two young lovers
came before the King and plighted their
love with a kiss, but the King said: “I
can hear nothing.”’

So they went to the forest, and when
they had arrived there the Princess heard
the sound of the woodcutter’s ax, and the
rosy color mounted in her cheek. ‘“Do
you not hear -anything, Father?” she

the King and led him i
- King to his Mother’s
And as they

a lullaby. 2
King’s face began to change, and
suddenly he cried out: “I hear it. As
live, I hearit. My hearing has come back
tome Thelullaby. The sweetest sound
in all the world ”’

_'gmp he uglumer‘l tod’the woodcutter and
cried joyously: ° : young man,
shall wed my daughter. You have
me to this great discoverv.”

Then indeed there was rejoicing
throughout all the Kingdom. The praises
of the humble woodcutter were sung from
one end of the Kingdom to the other, and
everyone agreed that he was quite wise
and good enough to wed their Beautiful
Princess. So the woodcutter married the
Beautiful Princess, and they lived in
great happiness. And when, after many
years, the good King died, the woodcutter
reigned over the Kingdom, and ruled so
wisely and well that he was much beloved
by the people. )
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