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By Marlan Burton.

little kKingdom

N NCH

t 1o ) ajul covtages and
oW arg, tlae sl o jully, red-faced king
named Meidolpho, Every one of his sub-
jeets Joved him, the surrounding kings

were his loyal friends, and the neighboring kingdoms
were on the best of terms with him.
Yet, atrange as it may seem, with all these blessings
a rich kingdom, faithful subjects, and a loving wile
this good king was not happy. There was one
clond, a very preity silver-edged cloud, but yet a cloud,
which hung just in front of the sun of his happiness
ard cast a greal big shadow,
The king had a daughter, the Princesa Madge. hls
only ehild; and though she was obedient in every-
thing else, she just wouldn't, wouldn’t, marry.
Of course there were plenty of princes and dukes

sitting-room.

the
away
will marry;
his rank or age or condition—he must be a contented

11 quite took my breath away.
Now go af
every
surrounding kingdoms to a grand feast
palace.
Princess Madge shall be the judge.”

""_ onea

He held a tangle of golden Laic

hand and a sheet of blue note-paper in Lo« uiher,
“My dear. my dear, what do you think has hap-
pened? Here, written by her own hand, the hand of

are the happy words which drive
She will marry, my dear, she
she cares not what may be

Princess Madge,
all our fears
and llsten:

what a child!"

man, that is all. Oh, what a child,

“0h, Rudolpho, my love, is it true? Why, why, |
am so happy! Is It really true? Do give me my
fan. Yes, thank vou. Fan me, dear; a little faster,

Just to think of that!
once and issue a royal edict summoning
coniented man in this kingdom and in all '
here in tle
After the feast we will hold a trial, and the

The day dawned brilllant and glorious. How ihe

contented men jostled each other, and frowned at eavl
other,

and scolded each other as they throngea
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and barons and lords who wounld gladly have wedded
the pretty princess for her own sweel sake alone, 1o
say nothing of the prospect of being king some day,
but she wouldn't have one of them.

A princess Is a lonely little body, you know, and
custom was so rigid in the time of the Princess
Madge that she had no one to talk to excepting Pussy
Willow, the royal kitten. She had no brother. no sis-
ter, no cousin, and no dearest frlend. She didn't
even have & chance to speak freely to her own father
and mother. It is true, she took breakfast with them
every morning at eleven in the great breakfast-room,
but the butlers and waiters and pages and flunkles
were always standing about, with their ears pricked
up and their eves bulging out, so that no one dared
whisper a socret or have even the jolliest little family
quarrel. It is true her royal mamma came at pre-
cisely ten o'clock to kiszss her good night every even-
ing, but there were always a dozen maids and ladies-
in- wain"" and it was impossible to have a real good
talk. But Pussy Willow was her constant companion,
and to Pnssy she told evervthing, That friendly cat
was the only lving thing In the whole kingdom that
roally hnew that the princess intended to marry some-
time.

| don't care whether he
low, handsome or plain;
atented. You know what
*'sfied with what he has until
get somcthing better., If he is like that he will

. ways be unselfish and happy. Oh, yes, and 1 shall
be happy. too. Now I am going to write a letter ta
papa and tell him that I will marry {f he will find me
a contented man.”

IL

Half an hour later the king, with his crown com-
fortably pushed back on his head. and a smile very
much all over bis ruddy face, burst iuto the gueen's

iz prince or pruper, high
but he must in any case
contrnied menns, Pussy
he deserves and

through the palace gates! They all gathered in the
banquer-hall, where a wonderful feast was spread—

Finally it was over, and five hundred and ffty con-
tented men assembled in the royal court-room. The
king and queen were sealed on thelr thrones, but the
princess was nowhere to be seen. There was a mo-
ment of breathless waiting—then suddenly a door at
the side of the court-room opened and the Princess
Madge, carrving Pussy Willow, entered and was fol-
lowed by her train-bearers and maids of honor. She
wore a wonderful gown all white and gold down the
ront, with the foamiest of sea-foam green trains hang-
ing from her shoulders away out behind her. Slowly,
majestically, she walked across the room, and stopped
before a table on which lay a golden gavel. A quick
tap of the gavel silenced the little murmur that had
arisen at her entrance. The king glanced at the queen,
and they both smiled with pride in their stately
daughter. The princess tapped again and began:

“Princes, baroneis, honorables, commons of this
kingdom and our neighboring kingdoms, I bid you wel-
come. You have come to sue for my hand and my
fortune. 1 know full well, my noble men, that if I
asked it you would gladly give me some great proof
of your bravery and goodness—but I ask you to take
no risk and make mno sacrifice. I merely wish to
know whether I can find in any of you that secret of
all true courage and happiness—contentment. Now
let every man of you who is contented, thoroughly
contented, rise. Remember, there are no degrees in
contentment; it is absolute.”

The black-robed throng arose—some eagerly, some
impatiently, some disdainfully. some few slowly and
thoughtfully, but they all stood and waited in utter
silence

“Ar 1 put the test question. if there is any one who
cannot answer it, let him go quietly out through von-
der door and never again sbow his discontented face

1 this court. You sayv vou are contented—happy, un- he motioned o the turnkes ) ack 1t alfs
cifish, and satisfled with what the gods have given and he eéntered the dung A
vou. Answer me this! Why, then. do von scowl and “Why are vou king t« u pan?’ he acked
justle ope another? Why do vou want to marry s The man answe
une—least of all, a prinecess with bal? the richies of a “Because, soidier, 1 like 10 talk to a sen<ible man
great kingdom as a dowry, to spoll your happiness? anid 1 if} ta hear a sensibhle muan tal
Greedy fortune-huuters! Do you eall thar content- tia, ha laughed the king - oo, pret=ty
nment 2 good! They tell me thiar all ] t u, 1Is it
The contented men stood a moment in biafiled si- trune?”
lence, then turned, one and all, and slowly marehad “1'think 1 van =afely sav ves, s
ot of the ronm As the door closed npon the last one “And is there orhing 1hat wane ™’ As the
of the disappointed suitors, the priucess picked up her  King ask 3 tion ‘he voked ; he man in a
pretty kitten and, wturuing to her father and mother pecullarly eager way, nor did the dnswer disappoint
said: him

“Wonld vou have me marry one of those? Why, “T have all of the pecesshiies of 1fe and many of
thay aren’t half so contented &5 a ~ommMoOn, every- the Tuxuries. 1 am perfectly content I know | have
day pussy-cat. Good-by!” And she laughed a merry neither land nor money, but is not the whole world
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laugh, threw a kiss at the astunished king and queen, mine? Can even the king himeelf take from me my
and ran from the room. delight in the green trees and the greener flelds, in
I11. that dainty little cloud flecking heaven’s blue up yon-
At Tuncheon one day meany monilis after the dis- der |ike a bit of foam on a sunlit gea? Oh, no! | am

iitors, the prime minister
and announced 1o the King
1].4 a man had been found within the palace gates
withont a roval permit, and had been immediately
put In the dungeon. He was a handsome fellow, the
prime minlster sald, but very poorly clad. He made
no resistance when he was taken prisoner, but eamn-
estly requested that his trial might come off as soon
as possible, as he rather wanted to make a sketch of
fn- palace and gardens, and he ecouldn’t see very well

“om the slit in 1he top of the dungeon: but he ]""3!2»'!‘
them not to put themselves nor the kKing to any in
convenience, as he could just as well remain where
!.-- was and write poems,

“In soath, your Majesty,”" sald the prime minister,
in ronclusion, “from all we have heard and seen, it
seemeth that at last we have found a contented man.”

As soon as the king finlshed his roval repast he dis-
guised himself in the long cloak and hat of a sol-

missal of the discontented
entered the dinlng-room

all nature {8 miune
voung voice. The
theres before him,

rich e¢nough, for

“And I am yours,” sald a sweet
man lookcd up in surprise, and
nolding out her pretty hands toward him, stood the
Princess Madee., who had slipped into the cell un-
noticed by either the prisoner or her father,

The man sprang to his fest, clasped the little hands
in his, and sald:

“I know not what vou mean, lady.

sweel when you

say that you are mine; but oh, you are passing beau-
tiful!™

“Papa.” called the prineess, "“this {8 quite dreadful.
Quick, take off that ugly soldier’s coat and tell him

who we are and all about 1!
The king. starting as if from a dream, threw off the
rough coat and hat and stepped forth into the beam
of sunlight, resplendent in goid and ermine
“Thou dost not know me, my man?
Hast thou not read our last proclamation?

nee

dier and went with the prime minister and the turn-
key to catch a glimpse of the prisoner, As they ap-
proached the dungeon they heard a rich bass volce
singing:

“Let the world slide, let the world go!

A fig for care, and a fig for woe,

If I must stay, why, [ can't go,

And love makes equal the high and low.”

The king drew nearer, stooped, and peeped through
the keyhole, Just opposite the door, on a three-legged
stool. sat the prisoner. His head was thrown back
and he was lpoking at the sky through the bars in
the top of his cell. The song had ceased and he was
talking softly to himself. The king. in a whisper,
told the prime minister to bring the princess and
have her remain hidden just outside the door. Then
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*No, your Majesty: I never do read proclamations.”
“Then thou didst mot know that the hand

enters the palace?”

“No, your Majesty; I knew it not”™

“Then kpnow it now, and know, 100,
the man. To thee, my son,
marriage, together with one-half my
no—not a word. She is thipe.
May you be nappy!

The prisoner. almost dumb with
most dazed with joy.
white hands. then looked into her eres and said:

**Ah. well it is for me that I saw you

kingdom.

you were mine,"

WL i m“‘ﬁ%mﬂimmpmmw

ECAOSACN O,

I am the king,

of the
princess is offered to the first contented man who

that thou art
I give my daughter in
No,
Thou deservest her.

astonishment, al-
knelt and kissed the princess’

not until now,
for 1 should have been miserably discontented until
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Young Masqueraders
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DANCISG THE MINUET.

A BEAU OF THE OLD REGIME.

UNCLE "RASTTUS (FORGETTING HOW LONG HIS
COAT 18): I DECLARE I'SE GITTIN' 80
STIFF WITH RHEUMATIZ DAT 1
CAIN'T STAN' UP STRAIGPF™'"




