
he could tnai 20 pack* of cards between
hi. fingers.

But, somehow, lie was weary of sweet
things, and he was tired of doing strong
tilings, for somehow there seemed no sat-

isfaction in doing them when lie had only
to wish in order to be able to do them;
and lie was tired of perpetual skies, and
he wished lie could unwish them, 1ait. it

was a peculiarity of the ring that what
the owner had onee wished must remain.

Koon nothing seemed worth doing, and
nothing seemed worth wishing for, and in
time he could not wish at all. Moreover.,
he was haunted by the thought that in a

few years he would have to give up tho
ring, and then everything would vanish.

And so. in the end, he enjoyed nothing;
and bis life was full of disgust, and wear*

ness, and fear.

Meantime, Prince Endeavour was

working and loving.
At last, however, the 30 years were

done, and the brothers met again at the
Court of King Deepheart.

Prince Easy was a big, powerful,
handsome man. with tremendous
niusclcs; but he looked selfish, and weary,

arid miserable; whereas Prince Endea-

vour, though not so big and strong and
handsome, looked much happier,

‘ Now, my sons,” said the King, “tell

me. how you have fared. How nave

things gone with you. Prince Easy?”
“Father” replied Prince Easy, “I am

tired of everything; t am side of life!”
.“What?” exclaimed the King; “'a big,

strong, handsome, man like, you tired of

life! We must have a feast and a danc?

to-night to dieer you up.”
“Alas!” said Prince Easy, “I have

feasted and danced every night for 30

years, and every year 1 enjoyed the

feasts and dances less, for 1 grew tired
of dainties and dancing, ami I was dis-

turbed. too, by the thought that every

year brought the. end nearer. Now I can

feast and dance bo more.”

"Are you tired of life, too. Prince En-

deavour?” asked the King, ttirnii*g to

bis other son.

“Nay. nay, father,” replied Prince En-
deavour: "life grows to me more beam

tiful every day; there is so much to do,
and so much to learn and so much to
love. The pearl has made everything
seem beautiful. The stars and the flow-

ers and the hills are. all glorified by the

love which gave them and the rivers and

the seas and the. winds all sing of love.

Eternity is too short to exhaust the

wonder of everything! My food is sim-
ple but it is sweet, for I have earned it

Ivy my work, and my friends are few, but

they are line., for I have won them by
my love.”

"Wisely didst thou choose,” said the
King; "for there can he no beauty and

no lasting happiness without patience
and love.” Then, tinning to PrincS

Easy, he said—• „

"(live me the ring.”

Sadly the Prince, gave it. to him, ana

st once his strength and his beauty de-

parted, and he. became a poor, weak

thing, with trembling logs, and thin arms,

and narrow shoulders, mid a low brow.

“Foolishly didst thou choose,” said the

King; “for thy strength and the beauty
Wore merely superficial, and thy wealth
and ili.v possessions could bring thee no

happiness, since thou thyself, in thyself,
hadst. no love, and no patience, and,
therefore, no real beauty, nor strength,
nor wealth, nor joy. Thou thyself art

a poor, feeble, vvitlierd thing, able to do

nothing, able to enjoy nothing. Life is

to yon vain, and tiresome, and empty.”
But Prince Endeavour pitied his bro-

ther. and he. cried —

‘Father. may I give Easy my pearl,
and then he will grow strong and happy,
and will not need sweet things, and glit-
tering tilings, and hard, cold gold?”

The King smiled, and said—-

"Yes. give it.”

And Priueee Endeavour, not without
Sorrow-, gave it.

But to liis great surprise, lie found an-

other peart in his hand at once, and his-

tory says that this pearl gave birth to

many more, and that Prinee Endeavour
went about distributing them, and mak-

ing people happy.
This is the story of Prince Easy and

Prince Endeavour. "Little Folks.”

POSTCARD.

Freight Department., Aucklaud-King
Country Railway.

ProliibitionviUe, Dec. 20.
Dear Sir. —Please send for your casa

•f —r— Books nt onee. it is leak-

ing.
B. H., Station Master.

OUR PUPPY:

HOW HIS CONDUCT BECAME QUITE
HORRID.

With mud upon his clumsy feet,
He jumped ou Auntie Jane,

And Father said, “I’ll have to whip
That tiresome dog again.’’

We said, “Oh, don’t!” But Fa 1 her did,
And filled our hearts with pain.

Just after this, for chastisement,
He showed he didn't care.

By worrying a goat-skiu rug,

And robbing it of hair.
To punish him for that, we thought,

Was shockingly unfair.

While burying a bone, last week.
He wrecked a garden-bed.

Once more, with grief, we watched our pet
To execution led.

“He didn’t mean the slightest harm!”
Among ourselves we said.

But now we’re satisfied he should
Be smacked till black and blue.

What do you think the wretch has had
The wickedness to do?

He's gone and chewed up Buster Brown,
Before we’d read it through’

—FELIX LEIGH.

A Seaside Amusement.

Have you ever tried drawing houses,
etc., on the sands? I expect so. But

have you made a clock face? It is great
fun, and looks most imposing when

finished. You must first of all collect a

heap of little round pebbles, and this

will take some time. When all is ready,
choose a piece of smooth, firm sand, and

draw two bic circles, one within the other.
Then divide the circles into four equal
parts, and begin putting in the Homan

figures, in pebbles, beginning with the

twelve to six, then the nine and three, and

so on. The figures should be marked on

the sand with a stick, before “pebbling”
them. Draw in the hands, and put two

little pebbles to imitate the winding-up
holes of tlie clock, and your work is

finished. People always find pleasure in
looking at anything of this kind at the

seaside, and if the hours of high or low

tide are indicated each day by beans of

movable hands, formed by sticks, a useful

and novel feature is added to this in-

genious idea.

An Eastern Puzzle.

An old Persian died, leaving seventeen
camels to he divided among his three sous

in the following proportions:—The eldest

to have half, the second a third, and the

youngest a ninth. Of course, camels

cannot be divided hit ofractious, so, in

despair, the brothers submitted their dif-

ference to a very wise old dervish.

“Nothing easier!” said the wise Alj
“I will divide the nifor you.”

How did he do it? The old dervish

divided tho seventeen camels into the
desired proportions by adding one of his

own to the number, thus making it

eighteen. The eldest brother then took

his half—nine; the second his third-
six; the third his ninth —two, making
seventeen in all, and giving back the one

camel over to its owner, the wise dervish.

His Sixth Birthday.

He has given up his cradle --and his little
worsted ball.

He bus hidden all his dolls behind the

door;
He must have a rocking horse,
And a hardwood top. of course.

Fur he isn’t mamma’s baby any more.

He has out off all his curls—they are only
lit. for girls,

And has left them in a heap upon the

floor;
For he’s six years old to-day.
And he’s glad to hear them say

That he isn't mamma's baby any more.

He has pockets In his trousers, like hts older
brother, Jim,

Tho’ he thinks lie should have had them

long before*
Has now shoes laced to tho top,
”l’is a puzzle where they stop;

And he isn't mamma’s baby any more.

Tie has hoard his parents sigh, and Ims
greatly wondered why

They are sorry when he has such bliss In

store;
For he’s now their darling boy.

And: he will bo their pride and Joy,
Tho’ he cannot be their baby any more.

A. and A. LINE
-

CXZIAM ntz The Steamer. of this Line ar. the nnTITD M
oYLAIN tl I Largest and Fastest on the Pacific, IV tl lUIV IN

* and

AUCKLAND
LONDON

TICKETS
SOUTH SEA GOOD BY

ISLANDS *« reached from Auckland la

P. & O. Coy.
HONOLULU 28 DAYS ORIENT line
SAN FRANCISCO

———

n.D.U

VANCOUVER Apply for allinformation t* M.M. Coy.

NEW YORK Oceanic Steamship go., Aberdeen

MONTREAL Corner Queen A Customs 8t»„
WHITE STAR

I nixinnw
AUCKLAND, N.Z.S. Coy.

LOIN LIUIN
Or 3, gent Bt any Port. S.S. &A. Co.

OCEANIC STEAMSHIP COMPANY

THE JIATIOHAh MUTUAL: UIFE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND —

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS, over - - - £4,478,000
ANNUAL INCOME, nearly - - £824,000

Dnfpc I OW MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY
*V CX B-wV/ VV • AG KNCIES THROUGHO UT TH E COLONY.

SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. Bonuses Large.
J. KEW HARTY,

DISTRICT MANAGER, ORTON STEVENS,
QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND. Manager for New Zealand.

International Harvester

Coy. of America

(Head Office for N.Z.: 1& 3, Bedford Row, Christchurch.)

Sell Good Machines to do Good Work!

m/l aS

Deering, McCormick, Osborne and Plani Binders, Mowers,

Harrows and Cultivators; I.H.C. Gasoline Engines, Buffalo

Engines and Threshers; Coekshutt, Benicia and Deere Plows;
Deering, McCormick and American Grain and Fertilizer

Drills; Svea Cream Separator.

Agents at all the Principal Centres.
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