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CHAPTER VI N
THE YLUEEN'S BIORY OF THE S8UNA&

As Gretchen finikhed her luncheon
the Poet came toward her. “I have
just been writing o song.” he said,

“Uh, sinyr it to me!” she cried.

“] haven't fitted the music to it yet,
but these are the wonls,” was the
Y'vet's reply; and be recited the fol-
lowing verses;—

“TILE SUTERIOR STUDENT.

“There once was a studenti, sing ho! *

Whe lived on the earth below.

e followed o pace that was far from
slow;

Xis cu“.ars were high, but his man-
ners were bow,

Sing heigh, sing hi. sing ho!

Hing ho, sing ho! His manners were
terribly low! .

“That last line is fur the chorus,”
said the Poet.

"At football he was expert,

Aud seldom, if cver, got hurt.

He kicked the ball »o0 high in the air

That it never came down, but stayed
up there. .,

Sing heigh, =ing hi, sing ha!

“But golf was Lis greatest game,

He marle others’ scores ook tame,
His drives were 30 remarkably strang
That he tocok an awtumobile along.
Sing heigh, sing hi, sing ho!

“He wan in the college crew,

‘And pulled the strokc-var, too.

The shell went forward se very faast
That in every race it came in last.
Siug heigh, u-ing hi, eing ho!

_“In baseball he quite excelled,

‘And the highest average held.

He'd bat a dozen home runs, "t was
said,

‘And end by bLatting the umpire’s
hear.

Sing hgigh, siny hi. sing ho!l

“'ilis studies he uever shirked.

Rut so very hard he worked

‘I'hat out of a cluss of seventy

He was highest of _all—save sixty-

three.
sing heigh, sing hi, ning ho!
ting ho, sing fo! Ile certainly

wasn't slow,

Al

Y“That Jast line is for the chorus™
naid the Poet. “'Repetitions are m
great advanlage in writing  portry,
and 1 don't know how I'd pet along
without them. Kee how that *Sing ho,
sing hu!’ comes in. 1 once wrote a
Tung poern 6o that order, that went
dike thiim:

*There onee was & c¢nachman who
curricd o cur, & eur, o cur, a cur,

And the o very gratefnlly said:
*Thank yuu, sir, you, sir, you, s8ir,
¥ou, sir,

I'or my coat same atteniion did cer-
tuinly need.

And for yvour kind efferts 1'm thank-

ful indeed,

Yuou've rubbed to a gluss with re-

markable speed my fur, my fur,
tomy fur

“Tt wan very luong, and there wan

wenreely any meaniug in it,” the Poet

udded proudiy,

Crctchen heard laupghter Ybehind
her, mid, turping, discovered  the
Queen, the King and the memhara of
the court examining an oil-painting
Ahat wtood on an eamel.

“A painting like this comea every
sreek, and we have great fun erlticie- |
Ing them." Bnid the queen.

Ly

}*"Who paints {htm?" ukcd Gret—
shen, . .
——

“We don't know,” said the king.
*The only thing that would show
who the artist is iy his signature in
one corner, aoll of  conrse no one
can read that. Idell you it's a lapd-
seape  with animals in  the fore-
ground,” he exclaimed 1o the qucen,
who had been insisting that it was
a beefsteak with musheooms.

Everyone lad sometling 1o say
about the picture, all agreeing that
1 was very bad, and having a great
time at the cxpense of the artist.
Gretchen looked about for the Ob-
jeetor, and found him standing apart,
looking discoureged.

“0Of: do come and help va  find
fault!” she cried, running 1o him.
“it's the greatest fan!™

“I will let you into a secret,” he
said gloumily. *I paiot thuse pie-
tures.”

“1 witl now tell you the story of
how Prince Mardo brovght the suns
to fairyland,” just then said the
gueen, motivning to the others to sit
down. “Once upon a time—""

“Fhat’s a very old-fushioned way in

wlich to begin a fairy story, your
Majesty,” said the Objector.

The queen begain again: “Long
years ago—"

“Not much betier,” growled the
Ubjector.

“Well, anyway,” -said the queen,
“once upen a time—I enn, long

years ago—I will be greatly obliged
if you won't interrupt wme ogain,”
she said, turning to the ~Objector,
who wasn't saying anything. "“You
put me out &0 that I hardly know
how to commence. Many years ago
this band of fairier decided to leave
the earth. 1We found that men were
changing, and instead of ninging
songs, telling talea, and seeking ad-
ventures, they had toke¥, to making
money and inventing things. With
this apirit in man came another in
the air called the Maodern Spirit, who
is our deadliest enemy, as contact
with him, or even sigbt of him, dis-

'-:'.. ~

“‘L Tsinl Those Fictures,’ said fhs Objecior, Gioomiiy.™ ]

solvelk ua. Y do not say that he ia a
bad spirit, but I do say that he is
very "bad for us. With the coming
of mew inventions the Modern Spirit
grew ‘o sireng that we decided to
move foto this mountain.

*]t was omsy enough to move in,
but Hyghting the place was another
matier. We found plenty of natural
gas, which givea a poor light, ss you
mny have naticed in the tunnel. Af-
ter many cdusultations we decided
that the only way to get the proper
light was to have some fairy go out
and bring in-a piece of the sun. This
was soch a dangerous undertakiog
that in the whole kingdom there was
but one fairy brave enough to under-
take it—DPrince Mardo, hotwv our
king.” And the gueen pointed dra-
mnticnlly at the kinp, who was
peaiefully sleeping, with his crown
tipped over one eve. -

“With two magicians he went out
of thix mountain, defying the. Mod-
ern Spirit. He had a meeting with
the Spirit of the Sun, telling him
that the sun was so large that it
seemedl selfish of him not to spare a
little sktiver for us, and the Sun Epirit
upreed to part with a bit of it.

“The next guestion was, how to get
it here. The magiclnns thought the
best plan would be to wait till the
sxun got directly over the hole in our
mountain. then chip off a piece and
let it fal! in,

“0Om earth people talk of the morn-
ing and afternocon suns, which are
one gnd the same, and it cccurred io
Mardo that he might get two pieces,
and réally have morning and after-
noon suns; g0 he arranged this with
tre Bun Spirit.  Then, being very
thoughtful, he remembered the moon
anid went to see the Moon Spirit, who
agreed to let him have a cormer of
the moon thht was seldom lit up any-
way.

*“You can imagine how pleased we
ware when e came back and told us
ali about it. It was agreed that the
morning  sim, which is officially
¥nown as the A M. sun, should rise in
the #ast, go half-way across the sky,
and turn and eet in the east. The
pfterncon ®sun, which- in officially
known as the P.M. sun, was to rise
in the west before the morning sun
had set, go half-way up, then come
bock-and set in the west. Magicians
were “buny arranging forces to run
the stns, fairies were appeirted to
take eharge of the places they were
to set in, and everyone was praising
the ®ravery of Mardo”; and the

queen locked fondly at the king, who
was “HoTing.

Gretchen dido't see

confusion when the next

where hin Lravery came in, but she
thought it best not to mention this.
“The inagicians had figured out the
time it would take for a bit of the
sun to drop to the earth, and on the
day the first piece was to arrive a

-great crowd gathered sbout the em-

trance of the cave. Late in the after-
noon ‘a rush of hot air was fett, and
a dozen grifins—whom pobody had
thought te warn—shot out of the’
care and were blown half-way scresa
the country betore they could stop;
and the worst of it wasg, their wings
were 8o badly singed that they had
to walk back. Bang! After them
came the moraing sun, and flew ripht

.over jute the place rtstrred for the

afternocn sun to set n.”
“How did you know that it was the
murniny sun?' asked Gretchen.
"Bc(-.n_he it came first.”
“Were ithey bath the samc size?”
*Yes,”

“Then what difference did it
mnake?"” .
“Well, anvway,” said the queen,

after a slight pause, “you know how
excited fairies get when things go
wrong, And you can imagine the
day the
afternoon sun came in and shot over
jnto the same place. A few days
later the moon arrived; aud of all
the shabby-looking moons you ever
saw it wos the warst—it looked like
the Dback of o haircloth- sofa, By
that time we had the morning sun
in the proper place, so we gilded ths
moon, set it up, and things have
been running smoothly ever since.
Rut for nearly a week we had two
suns in the afternoon. and none at
all in the morning.” .

“[ always thought that whatever
time the sun rose was morning,” said
Gretchen.

“Not if it is the afterooon sun,”
said the queen. -

The king, was suddenly awakened
by falling off his chair. ‘" have
just been thinking that I will go
with this little girl when she starts
to gild the moon, and take the army,
with me,” he zald.

They discussed the manner in
whick they should travel, and
agreed that Gretchen, Leonarde, aud

. 8nip should go in & bansom-cob, and

didn't agree at all about the way in
which the others sheunld go. .

“Well!™ cried Gretchen, after =a
dozen different pians had been sug-
geated, “as you all heve wings, I
can't see why you don’t Ay
" The gqueen looked at her severely.
“My dear child, flying is distinctly
out of date. None but a grifin or
other coinmon person would think of
doing it. Besides, wings are worn
ebyely trimmed this season.™

“As we won't start for a day or
two, we can leave these questions
till to-morrow,” scaid the king. *I
will begin thinking about them at
once,” and he fell asleep again. The
queen secmed sieepy too, and as’ the
others saw this they pretended o be
slcepy-—all but the Objector, who
oftered to “show {:rebc}mn through
1he castle.

They walked thr()ugh an avenus
of trees, and presently came to the
roof lying on the grass, .nd beyond
this the great front wall of the cas
tie, fully twenty feet bigh, i1 which
was the grand cntraoce, a high
arched door with the sill at lemst
six feet from the ground. Gretchen
asked where the steps were, and the
Oibjector explained that as the cas-
1le Lad been built when flying was
in fashion, no staira were meeded,
AVhen flying went out, they started
to build a grand staircase: but he
had declated that going upstairs was
anbealthy, so they gave it up. Now
the fairies had to run and jump,
which was undignified, or be shot in
with an immense aling-shot the king
had invented, which was dangerous,
or go in si the side enirance.

Gretchen found the inaide of the
cnatle very interesting, especially
the queen’s apartments, which were
papered with fashion-plates, some’ of
them flve huadred years &d. Tue
walls of the king’s rcoms were covs
ered with boxing-gloves, folls, ten-
nia-rackets, goli-clubs, bascbail-bats,
and pictures of mll sorts of gamens,
from ancieat bagd-bal} to mumblety-
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