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TUIE CHILDREN'S PORTION.

THE BEETLE AND THE RONEY.

1 have got a story to tell you, and thon sometbiixg to sity about it.
The story is thiis;-Once upon a timoe there ,-as an eastern prince,
eigliteen years of ago; and lie offended the king to wbich his country
was then subject. So the king took hlm, and shut himi up in a very
high tower, and gave orders that in three days hie sbould be put to, death.
Now there wus an Ai-al) niaid that loved hini, and she went and sat at
the foot of the highi tower, trying in vain to, flnd somne way by which

F dîe could get in to Iiiii, or ho could get out and ho free. At Iast sho
w-ýnt to, an old Dervish, and told him, with nîiany tears, that slie could
xîot fhîid any way of saving lier lover. The Dervish atrokod bis beard,
and gave lier a black beetie alive, and told bei' to observe bis directions
about it. 'jo ie-xt iuorning about sunriso, she came to, the foot of the
towver. The first tbing she did was this: She fasteiied a very fine green
silk tliread round the zinidd]e of the beetle, and set him clinging with his
feet on the wall of the tower, with bis ugly bead looking upwards. The
second tbing she did wvas this: she touched the nose of the beetle wvith a
single di-op of boney; and then she stepped back, and smoothed hier hair
off bier fa'ýe, and folded lier Dami before lier, and watcbed wliat the beetie
would do. Now, the first thing that bappened to, the beetle was this,-
hoe smelt the boney. Thon next, lie began to think, (if black beetles do
tbinik), 'II wonder were this honey can be. It la somewhere before me,
1 know. I wonder if I shall have to, go far before I find it. But the
le.ast thiat 1 can do is to try." So ,off hoe set, straighit up the tower,
literally following bis nose, (and his noso, you remember, was turnied to
the top of' the towor). Ho crawled slowly and steadily, and oftein stop-
ped, iiucili disappointed that hoe had not yet corne to the honey. But as
often as lie stopped, the scent of the honey came freali and strong to, hlm
again; s0 otf again ho went to reacli it, dragging up aîter hlm ail this
time the fine green silk tbroad. And when lie came about seven foot
froîn the top, the prince, who had beon Iooking over the top of the para-
pet wvitli wild eyes, ohserved hlm. A.nd lie beld bis breatb, and waited;
and 'as soon as the beetlo crawled up to the ledge of the parapet the
prince witli a trembling baud seized upon the green silk thread, and
comnienced to, wind it Up fromn the bottom of the towor. But the Arab
iinaid lad fastened it at the bottomn to, . very long cord; and.he pulled
that up by the thread; and with the cord ho pulled up a stout rope; and
witb the rope ho pulled up a capital ladder. And lie nmade fast the
ladder to, tho parapet, and so came dû mvn froni the tower; and lie and the
Arab niaid fied away together, and lived liappily ever after; but what

Now that is the story; and you need flot believe any more of it than
you like. I do flot believe a word of it. It la just an "Eastern story."
But what I wih to speak about in it is that deceived beetie. The poor


