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Ghe CWonderful Electric Elephant.

BY YRANCES TREGO MONTGOMERY. JLLUSTRATED BY C. M. COOLIDGE.

(Copyright, 1902, by the Saalfleld Publishing Company,

CHAPTER V.
THROUGH THE SIERRA NEVADA PASS.

Narrower and narrower grew the trail as 1t
wound up, up, up, higher and higher on the moun-
taln, Harold's only fear being that it would get
too marrow for them to pass. Still, he trusted to
the old man's map, which marked the way. Some-
times they would almost graze the precipitous side
of the mountain on one side, while on the other
they could look down thousands of feet, where tall
pines had the appearance of small shrubs. One
misstep of the elephant and they would be hurled
to death. In consequence they went very slowly,

and Harold stayed on the stool in what he called |

his pliot house al! the time. One dark, windy night
they would surely have been blown over the

mountain side had it not been for the great welght |

of the elephant,

The barometer and the old man’'s directions both
indicated they were near the summit of the
mountain, anc as they had left the wood line and
were finding more and more snow as they pro-
ceefled, Harold thought they could reach it in a
couple of hours, and that at each turn of the trail
they would be adle to see its conelike top. They
were doomed to be disappointed, however, that
Gay and the next and the next, for a dreadful
snowstorm came Jap and blew into the most ter-
rific blizzard they had ever heard or read about.
The flakes came down so thick and fine it was
as If they were buried in a huge, heavy snow-
arift. '

“Oh, Harold! We are going to be snowed in, for
the elephant will not be able to travel through
this,” sald Ione.

New-York and Chicago.)

that old man d0? I expect I shall next find &
way to dry up the water made by the melting
snow."”

“Look and see. Maybe you will,” sald Yone.

And sure enough, there was a way to turn all
water into steam by sifting another kind of powder
over it. The steam would blow away and there
vou were, your path not only free from snow but
dry as a board sidewalk. They also read in this
book that in a little cupboard in the elephant's
side was secreted a tiny jar in which they would
find a small biscuit no larger around than a nickel,
but three times as thick, which, when allowed to
dissolve in the mouth, would furnish nourishment
enough to keep one person alive thirty-six hours
without anvthing else to eat: and a large capsule
in which was a liquid that would quench the
thirst for that length of time. Neither of these
things was to be taken unless the person or per-
sons in the elephant had nothing else to eat.

“Come, let us try the first powder and see how
fast it will melt the snow."

So saying Harold touched the knob and the
elephant's trunk commenced to sway from side

| to side like a pendulum, and to sift a white pow-

der over the snow. The second the snow was
touched it melted, and ran off the mountain path in
little rivulets, falling over the precipitous sides in
tiny cascades., It ran off so fast that it was not
necessary to use the other powder to dry up the
path. With the trunk swinging from side to side the
clephant slowly walked along, and soon reached the
place wherc the trail commenced to descend the
mountain. The snow gradually disappeared, and
3 o'clock the two travellers found themselves
r the tall mountain pines.

“We will reach the foot of the mountains by
night if we have no mishaps ' Harold said, “for
the path grows wider all the time and I can put on
more electricity and go faster.”

That night they camped near a littla mountain
stream, in which they were delighted to find large
speckled trout swimming nrnundg. The stream had
evidently not been fished in, for they caught a
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IN THE EIERRA NEVADA PASS.
“Don’'t fret, little one. I shall turn his trunk | great number in a short time, and had a deliclous
into a snow plough as soon as the snow stops | Plenic supper of ‘fr(sh fish and other things brought
ir storehouse.
coming down in such quantities. I don't dare move krons IXhelr SLOrORON

now for fear of going over the precipice, for I
can't see two feet ahead of me.”
“But will it ever stop?’ questioned Jone, *“‘or

does it snow slways up here? I have heard there
Was snow on these mountains the year round.”
“Yes, 1 know. but it did not say it snowed the
vear round. It meant the snow never melted en-
tirely off,” apnswered Harold. *“We have had three

days of this, and 1 think by t« ITow oOr next
day it w stop, as it hardly ever snows
longer than that at one time. Just think how
fortunate we are to have eno to eat and to be

&bie to keep warm.”

The next morning Harold was

lone’s pulling his slecve and say :

“Harold, get up quickly: the in is shining.
Come here; did you ever see such a b«:uull!ul“
sight in your life?”

When looked he thought he never before had

seen anything like that sunrise
the Blerra Nevada Mountains,
mountains of different heights covered with snow
sparkling like diamond dust, where it was lit
up by the first rays of the rising sun In a long
Mne to the north and south extended the main
mountigin range, dyving away In the distance in a
purple haze:; while to the

biaze of molten gold set |
royal purple,

“We must dress quickly
while the sun shines
With the sun up and the
#hould be able to
noon."

“How you will ever be adle
elephant’s Jegs buried in snow,
your way out, is more than I car

“I'l show wyou as

eakfast,” said Haro

After eating thelr last bear steak and having
some rolis and coffee, Harold proceeded to show
lone how he could dispose of the snow. He was
Just about to use the elephant's trunk as a snow
plough when he happened 1o glance in the direction
book, and the word * 4 a red line under
it caught his atter

“If when going th

from the top of

All around them lay

ist was the sun, a

bars of crimson and

If we can’t make hay
can make the snow fly,
wind quieted down we

to

descend the wood lne
1o move with the
without shovelling
1 8ee,"” said Ione.

. as we have had some

' with

the Sterra Nevada Pass
¥ou should encounter snow * read, “turn a knob
in the elephant’s trunk w e it runs into its head
and a powerf-l, white, chemi al powder, llke salt
will sift from end of the trunk, ;\}uch w!l'l
melt the snow &s quickly as a redbot iron. Touch
apother kpob and r
to side, and th
to make a clear
“Well, I never!

the

ikle the powder far enough
hway fer the elephant.*

said Harold. “What couldn't
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PRODUCED 1N REDUCED FORM FROM

FATHER TUCK'S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL.

awakened by |

by |

* trunk will sway from slde

(To be continued.)

CUT UP PUZZLE AWARDS,
| Elizabeth Hall, of Truthville, N. Y,, and Frank
! R. Th er, of No, 56 Spruce-st.,, Norwich, Conn.,
! are the winners of the two books offered for the
| best work done by a little man and the best work

d by a little woman {n putting together the
puzzle of the man and the cow. Many boys and
girls sent in the puzzle neatly arranged, but the
two de that won the prizes were unusually

well done, and showed that much time had been
spent in both arrangement and mounting.

ROLL OF HONOR.

Those whose work deserves honorable mention

Walter Stryker, Virginianna Sheridan, F.
lassberg, Horace E. Conway, Mary Volkert, Car-
| rie Muller, William Denny Macy, 3d, Sadie Baxter,
IL.eo T. J. Butler, Hadden Gray, Jullus Edling,
Jessie Lilllam Rosselot, Dorothy B. Knight, Charles
Wibelitz, Irene A. Jarvis, John C. Maxon, Stanley
Sct ier, Nervin La Rue, Abraham De Young,
E Reichard, Joseph Larocca, Samuel Rabino-
witz, Bernard Perkins, Tillle Nimphius, Evelyn
Zimmerlick, ¥rank W, Freudel, Alexander N.
Braun, Helen W. Brookes, Alice Winton, Harry
Simon, John Murcott, jr., Allan B. Smith, John
| Hoss, David K. Miller, Harry Schnapper, Samuel
A. Gogel, Carrie Janssen, Agnes Volk, Max Gor-
don. Chester Hammond, Agnes Brook, Gladys Cal-
houn, Mary Melton, Carl Hamann, 8. Helen Bridge,
Bessle Hall, Regina Sherman, Gladys May Bowen,
John P. Ormsbee, Lillian Lybolt, Michael Tomas-
choff, George Gegnon, Lily Levine, Elizabeth Ash-
| ley Burton, rrances May Nicholson, Gretchen M.
| Bryan, Robert Baldwin, Teresa A. Flaherty, Clara
| Morris, Ella E. Bell, Celia Wolssner, Margaret B.

| Bnyder, Marie Reba B

| vder, a Bernhardt, Vida Kerr, G

| B. Griffith, jr., A. N. Martin, Hilda Scho%;:orio
Freidel, Henrietta Christman, Sadie Holt, Wililam

Mackey Peckham, Willle Gillardon, Gertrude V.

Hyman, Agnes King, Merton Tvudulf, Hattle Beck,

are

| G

| Georgie Flintage, Albert Schulze, Em

| Lester Stewart, Frank K, Shultis, S;nn?ue]?r%g:
Elizabeth Underhlll, Mary Jeanette Gause,

| L Travis, Langdon H, “’alflng. Henry Nelson

| . Helen Moore, Alonzo Parslow, Flor-

‘_;_we‘bve_ Pomeroy Robinson, jr., Anna 'Green

Dunlap, Alexander J. Happell Ray
. George' Hine, G. W. Blunt White, Guses
icker, Minnle Weinlach, Harold Molter, Arthur
Marcus Remsen Duryee, Violet Thompson
e T, Heermans, C. Reuter, Raymond Boyne.
B. Weils, Arthur F. Kraetzer, Laura Desilet
d Guckemus, Frank R. Kelly, Stella Mulch,
A. Roe, Harold Dorman Warren Ruth
ner, Willle Armstrong, Rita Oleange, Marion
, Helen Mather, Royval Law, Bessle O Brien
Maud Rau, Rita Kunisch, Theodore Hatcher,
| Marion Marcia Lull, S§. B. Avers. Rosle Breendo
| Benjamin Hamell, Anna Lode, Janet Buchanan,
| Annie Horton, Ethel A. Pope, Irma Baldwin, Alif-
Merriam, ¥. L. Egner, jr., Victor H. Loader
Gilbert Glorieux, Harold Cunningham, Grace El.
more A. Booth, Dorothy Jones, Elizabeth Bates,
Willlam J. Kennedy, Ralph Delavan, Franels M.

Jon

Hall, Julia Lauzon, B. .. McCarthy, Leon Kellner
1. Mu Clyde Butterfleld, Emily M.

Dorothy Hall, lsabel Cameron, Mrs.

MacCollum, Genevieve Ryan, Ceell W.

a, Mary Gray Garrett, Phebe Seamon, Dorothy

| Jones, Emil John, Joscphine Carter, Stanley
| Brooks, Dorothy Brown, Anna Smith, Ruth A,
| Perkins, Julian E. Barnes, Walter Little, Florence
| \}ard, Madeline Burrage, Helen J. Knapp, Florence
Connell, Arthur G. Peach, Fred G. Sleggins. Lydia

;Ié:m.'ms Trimble; James V.
teenson, Hulda Lindblom. Edward Klages, Doug-
las P, Dickie, Ferdinand Rnl:rhnch. Dnr‘in};y I‘Zlﬁ-
n.c:)'.“Mary B ‘“'ura, Walter Willams, Jacob Ecker,
William M. Crofton, jr., Harold Osgood, Mergaret

Dillaway, Donald .

W. Blagden, Charles Hardy New 3
Brainard Crane, John C. l\‘i;:nrl.e 1'13??”.'!&!:‘0:1‘::
Meagher, Ruth C. Arindt, Jefferson Jones, Victor

Btern, Olga Maria Kolff, Mary Tobvansen 0
Gray Traver, Evelyn Westervelt, Ben Toil:li!(.ugrﬁ

| Elizabeth M. 8. Wood and Thom >~ 3
Several pictures came without ncnnrs!..s i
3
FAITHFUL ESKIMO DOG.
“The dog 1s the only domestic animal the

Eskimo has.,” says Lleutenant Peary, but he man-
ages 1o make about as much use of it as we do
of several different beasts. It takes the place of
a horse, dragging him and his famlly long dis-
tances over the frozen stretches; it guides him witn
unerring scent to the tiny opending in the snow
which marks the breathing hole of the hidden seal:

it rounds up bear and musk ox for the master to
kill, and often cnough when the hand of hunger
grips the lttle snow hut settlement, it ylelds up
its life to feed the family it has served so falith-
fully, and its coat (o keep them warm.

“GOOD BY, LEO,”
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BEAUTIFUL PURE, WHITE DOVES CIRCLED ROUND THX OLD WOMAN AND THE
CHILDREN.

Thinge to Ghink About.

Let all the bright boys and girls put their tiinking caps on and then try to solve the “brain Tuz~
zlers” given below. For the best, neatest and most complete set of answers this department will give

as prize one of the new books of the season.

The story,
tropics, Is full of action and may be depanded on to interest all boys and girls.

which describes scenery and Jfe in the

Letters for this contest

should be addressed Puzzle Department, l.ittle Men and Little Women, The Tribune, New-York City.

ENIGMA,

My first is in deer, and also in doe,

My second in friend, and hidden in foe,

My third is in cope, and my fcurth in hope.

My fifth is in seam, vet never in sew.

My sixth is in boy, and always in beau,

My seventh in hare, and my eighth in tare.

My whole—a month, the merriest of all.

For Christmas |8 nearing, and snowflakes fall.

Sent by Anna Marguerite Neuberger, No. 1,147
West Sixth-st,, Erie, Penn.

DIAMONDS.

1. A fifth of coats, to strike gently and cuickly,
small masses of unbaked dough, a beverage, a fifth
of coats,

2. A fourth of peat, a vegetable, ealmness ¢f mind
tranquillity, a single point on cards or cice, a
fourth of Dpeat.

3. A fifth of chess, a Jong fur tippet worn around
the neck, pieces of metal on which certain charac-
ters are stamped by authority, a girl's name, a fifth
of chess,

Bent by Anna Marguerite Neuberger, No.

West Sixth-st., Erie, Penn, i

SQUARE WORDS.

1. A garment, a State, plural of aill, to throw up-
ward.
2. An exclamation of grief, a large body of water

entirely surrounded by land, allied to each other
by descent, to dispatch,
3. A loud sound as of thunder
Lakes, plural of aim,
Sent by Anna
West Sixth-st.,

one of the Great
not so much.

Marguerita Neuburger,
Erfe, Penn.

No. 1,147

CHARADE.
1. My first {3 a seacoast town, my second a
human being, my third a part of the foot, my

whole a travelling case.
2. My first is a title, my
my third does not move,
concelve,
3. My first is a domestic animal. mv sec
beast of burden, my third is a token of \‘h‘!oonr(} |:n;
whole is averted whenever possibie :
4. Cald makes the condition of my fiest
ond is a fur bearing animal, ¥ s
presses my third, my w

second means beneath,
my whole signifies to mis-

my sec-

hole cannot be counted.
CONUNDRUMS,
What letter gives courage to
What letter will make a boy
. How can a Scotch child be
grain and hay?
4. Which of the Presidents mig} expecte:
divide the country? " TR b axpirted e
5. What is the difference hetween
t a fa
have succeeded in conquering and an =
who is landing?

the aged?
curve?
made to protect

1.
o
2.
3

‘mmigrant

A NEW DEPARTME

All of you Little Men and Women have been doing such splendid work in
during the last year that we have now decided to open an entirely new contest de:

prizes and special honors.

N,
the various contests offered
partment, with special

This department is to be devoted entirely to the original k
boys and girls. Though, of course, the whole page belongs to all of you, s I Mo

yet this particular department will

be your very own, hecause everything that appears in it will have been thought of or worked out by you.

As this department is to be yours, it seems only right that

for that reason The Tribune offers a prize
new department before December 24.

of §2 to the Little Man or Woman sending the best name for
Read over carefully the suggestions as to what It w
the list of prizes offered below, and try to think of the very cleverest and brightest name
prize winning name will head this department hereafter.

you should name it to suit yourselves, and
this
il contala, alse
possible. This

PRIZE NO. 182 for the best name for the new departiuent.

PRIZE NO. 2—8§1 for the best photograph of a live pet, bird, horse,

rabbit—anything.. The photo-

graph must be clear and sharply defined, and brown in tone, as this reproduces better in newspaper work.

PRIZE NO. 3—A fine book
has happened to you, or something you have heard

book or printed story, must not be more than five hundred words In length,

of the paper ouly.

PRIZE NO. 4—A fiue book for the best Christmas verse of not more than elght lnes.
fog to Christmas may be taken as the subject of this rhyme;

chooses.

The prize story, verso or photograph will be printed in the fssue of December 27.
may also be printed, even though it is not quite up to the prize standard.

All work Intendoed for this contest must reach this.office by December 24,
full name and address of the sender, and must bo addressed to Little Men

York Tribune,

for the best Christmas story. This must be a real Incident—something that

about some one else. It must not be taken from any

and must be written on one side

Anything relat-
it may be Jolly or serious, Just as the writer

Other good work

must be accompanied by the
and Little Women, The New-

ThHe Stolen Prince.

BY E. M. JAMESON.

(Copyright: 1903: By The Tribune Association.)

CHAPTER 1IL

Late that night, as she lay in bed unable to sleep,
Princess Nerissa heard the sound of an arrival at
the palace gates. There was the clattering of
horses’ hoofs, the jingles of accoutrements, while
the great brazem trumpet which hung at the en-
trance was sounded three umes.

!
|
|

!

She heard the sentinel on guard call out dis- |

tinetly, “Who goes there?’

“The King, came the reply. And in the clear
tones Nerissa recognized her father's voice.

She drew the bedclothes round her a little more
closely. For the first time In her life she was
afraid to face her father, for she knew that, though
he loved his daughter dearly, his pride and his
hopes were centred in his little son, the heir to his
throne.

She listened Intently until she heard him coming |
up the stairs, and she counted his footsteps one by |

one as his spurs jingled on the marble staircase,

On the footsteps came, more slowly than usual,
and she imagined there was a sad sound In them,
When they paused beside her door she leaped out
of bed, and the next moment was sobbing in her
father's arms, with her long golden hair streaming
over the blus and scarlet of his uniform.

“Jt really wasn't my fault,” she said between her
sobs, “I loved him more dearly than any one in the
world, father, except vou, of course.”

The King parted the hair from her brow and
gazed into her eyes, and his own were full of sad-
ness.

“No, child, no,” ha sald, with a sigh, “it was not
your fault, but I shall never know a moment's
peace of mind until I hear the fate of my boy. I

can take care of you, and see, if
harm, [ can defend you.™

m~-

And he flashed the little dagger from
until the goid and jewals glittered in the ~~
“Oh, ¥ yes,” exclajmed Nerissa,

mind much if yoli are with me,
Eaby Noel more guickly.
lowly down the stalrs,

than was needful, for gb‘

HOL ereal: DUt when

step the princess "a-lm‘hq
finger on her lip. iy " wa
she Whispered

“1 have forgotten something™

Count Otho frowned.

“We can't go back,"” he explained

“I've forgotten to say goodby to the

id the prineess, very earnestiy; “ang by~

I shall never see them again. 1 muse back

kiss them,  Otho, just ence.’ o
And ghough he frowned again, and

not matter much. she went back w .oty

fle along the corridor, which was r_h& and

into the little reom where her ttﬂ.%

dreaming
Y wide,

i

There were four little beds ranged sidy
each richly inlaid with silver and having a

and counterpane of softly tinted satin,
one blue, ene mauve and the other n:'
celor

Princess
pressed a rose |saf m e
em. and DETHADS never

Nerissa bent over each

iss on each seoft,

E

at the thought of leaving t

seeing them again, a tear fell “ach sleeper.
nex: morning the little sister nd fourh.q;:
pearis en thelr counterpanes, and wondersd
could have brought t t what

With one backward ~asy
passed down the stairs agaln into !h.,=
with Count Otho.

3 I s frowned at intervals

> but instead of scldiers,

ions acted as sentinels to keep wateh ungil dag-
break. = ok

And very terrible they looked as they pooed
and fro ceaselessly, lashing their feathery Nh:
glageing around them with ir sombre, tawny
eyes.

THEY CAUGHT A GREAT NUMBER OF SP ECKELED TROUT.

the minus sign ex- !

we |

once baffled the wicked falry Golconda, and she
threatened to spoil my happiness when it was at its
height.

“And at dawn this morning, when we rode forth
to hunt, there was not a happier man in the length
and breadth of the realm than I, the King."

He bent his head, and the lttle Princess felt
something warm splash on her hand, It was a tear,
and she had never imagined that a man could cry!
She clung more closely to him for comfort, and
her resolve grew stronger.

“Can nothing be done, father? If an army was
sent? Your own brave guards, who helped you to
get back the kingdom years ago? Surely, they
could make the fairy Golconda give back our
baby

The King shook his head; he was sitting down
now with his littla daughter upon his knee.

“They could do nothing.” he sald, with a groan;
“her wicked enchantments have destroved many a
regiment of brave men. 1 would go myself, but my
place is here, in my kingdom, and her castle lies

far bevond the mountains; no one escapes the perils |

I know not what move to take to frus-
She took your cousin captive some

of the road.
trate her plans.

time ago, and that is his heart she wears upon the |

gold ring. Whatever form she takes,
bird, beast or fish, she always bears it with her.”
“The little ruby heart?" asked Nerissa, eagerly.,
“Ave, the ruby heart,” assented the King, gloom-
ily. ."Hundro,ds and thousands of men have lost
their lives trying te wrest it from her, for until
some one succeeds he must languish In her toils.
She may bring up our boy te be as wicked and
treacherous as she herself, if, indeed, he is not

dead ere this.”

He kissed his little daughter gently, and before
he rose to his feet Nerissa's mind was quite made
up. Long after her father had left her, she lay in
bed thinking thinking, thinking, untii her brain
seemed 10 grow quite aazed.

Suddenly she sat up in bed and made her plans.

he would wait untii dawn, and then go out into
the world to look for the baby Prince.

Perhaps, if she tried very hard and faced the
perils of the road bravely, she might find him.

But she feit very desolate as she thought of all
the joys she must give up, and the dangers she
must ¢ncounter on the way.

She watched the dawn breaking over the ftr
and distant mountains; first, a gray, pearly clear
like

'8

pess, througn which the stars shone faintly,
jewels in a gauzy dress: then, one by one, they went
out, as if some invisible lamplighter 3

guished them on his morning rounds. A cock began
to crow in a distant farmyard, the birds twittered
faintly in the treetops, and the great mastiff in the
palace stables gave volce to a deep mouthed bay

The air was very fresh and sweet with the odor of
new mown hay when Nerissa opened her window,
and just as she did so the red streamers of d
shot up behind the distant mountains—a new day
had begun. The little Princ dressed hersel?
warmly, and put on the strongest shoes she had
which were not very strong, for the royal ¢l vy
never went out in the railn; then she took ds
little red eloak from the neg in the wardrobe, and
drew the hood over her head.

Just as she was leav the room she cau
of the baby's white shoe, She tied a piec
bon to it, and hung it round her neck: when she
found Baby Noel, she thought, he would want his
second shoe. She kissed it before she hid it inside
her dress, smiling to think of the delight of putting

whether |

it on. So that when she softly opened her bedroom |

door she had a smile on her face, which much sur-

rised the little page who stood outside of her
door. There he had waited for a long time, trem-
bling and unhappy, for there were strange rumors
in the palace, and he had come to warn the Princess
Nerlssa of her danger.

It was his place to sit within the Queen’'s ante- |

room, and, while sitting on his little stool, he b
the Queen in her delirium uttering sirange threats
against ghe little Princess. How she was te be
carried away and left in u forest where wild beasts

roamed, and a dreadful lake drowned many a pas- |

serby in its gloomy depths.

Liftle Count Otho was a brave boy, and
Princess had been his playmate since infancy:
deed, they were distant cousins,
she must yarred in time.

Nerissa's face grew very pale and frightened: the

an-

falry Goleonda did not seem to be the only wicked |

person in the world,

She told her plans to Otho. He played with his
tttle jewelled dagger, and as he listened his face

rew eager and as ruddy as the crimson velvet of

is doublet.

What boy does not love adventure?

His mind was soo® made up, but his resolve had
far more selfishness in it than Nerissa's.

“det me go with you, Princess,” he pleaded. “I

rd |

the |

and he felt that |

Robbers feared them far more than fifty thnes
the number of soldiers; indeed, most peopls dreaded
them, and would not go within a mile of tham
The king and Princess Nerissa never feit any fear
of them, and now when the great faithful creatume
wi stood nearest, caught sight of her o
crouched down and fawned upon her like a &g
licking her little foot with his great red tongms
and looking up wistfully into her face

The little princess put her arms round his sl

fearlessly.

“Goodby, Leo,” she sald: “T am going inte e
world to look for Noel.™

And the !lion whimpered softly, and tock e
cloak

gently in his teeth as if to detain

With a last caress Nerissa left hi an
moment the at gates closed beh
clung, and she and Otho were out in
deed.
The sun had come out glorfously, ths su
ing hedge rows twinkled with dewdrops; it wasie

n

possible to feel -
L briskly., determined

dispi
(1)

They w i to put &

reat a distance as possible between and the
palace, for r the queen she ap thar
absence, and i

d in search of tl
At noon, wi §
came to the be
recesses that
the sun w

that the

timidly

hand

stretce!

trees, oking like A}
The es intertwinel overhea«

intense, for even the living th
the forest were silent and overawed.
h Nerissa a

¢ing in and out among
»m as he passed with hisred eyes

i the hilt of his dagger but the wolf

1 in the distance.

he princess uttered a cry, and pointed
ning her eyes as if following some

asked Otho, looking where she

hee

ch tres, the
it is agalsi

1. see, there it

let us ¢
In her ex
beside her

‘It is no
wicke

e

hem stood

can

s
“perbaps you

e old woman shook her head sadly.
Alas, I am In
“T have 1
now |
herb
drea
vouth again, ana

home with me, my ¢
of the day :

S over

son Virging
On the voof, un A
around nestled antiful pure w

ng themselves in the sun and rufll
until thevy lnoked ke a great
eSS ‘ounit Othe gave a ory
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