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it (tuess again,’ she said ¢ guess again, for
[ will not tell yon.’

« At last the little fairy who had found the
first jewel said : * Once, long ago, after you
had vidden wildly over the sea with your
armies, a8 I sabin & cave by the seashore 1
saw many people come down to the sands,
and they wept bitterly. But a beautiful
fairy moved about among them, and gathered
up their tears, and as she touched them, they
torned to drops of gold, Then she cavried
them to & king who dwells in a far off land,
and thera they were woven into robes and
erewns of gold.  I'de not knew what became
of the robes and crowns, I only know that
the tears turned inte drops of gold like these,
my Queen,’

“ ¢ You are right,’ said the Queen.
are tears that have been tonched by the
Angel of Borrow. But whence come they P’

*¢The river hore them down in her arms,’
replied the little fairy. *'F
wept by the little Princess when you carried
olt .he Rata Prince.’

“!You have guessed aright,’ satd the Wost
Wind. ‘Now we can awaken the Prince,
for, robed in a golden garment of sorrow,
the little maiden may teave her home and
cross the sea. You must weave a robe of
tears, my maidens !’

“Bo all pight long they sat, and wove a
dress of a wonderful pattern. Some of the
faivies searched among the deep green and
puple shadows of the mighty caves, and
bronght bright heaps of jewels to weave in
the robe.  But the little fairy said:

“‘We must put no jewels on it; for see,
they losc their lusére and grow dim wheun
put near the robe. No jewel is as beautiful
85 a tear of sorrow.’

“Bo they put mo jewels on it, omly
fastened it at the shoulders with flowers
made from the white sea-foam. All the next
day they wove the robe, and Bnished it just
before the sun set.

“‘Now," said the Queon, rising from her
ﬂln'one, ‘some of you must go and ask the
river to bring down the little maiden to the
set. Then you must dress her in the robe,

“and bring her out to the edge of the ocoan,
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to whore its waters kiss the sky. T will
carry up tho Princo in my svms through
the cool green waters to the top of the
acean ; for, though the lLittle maidon has
on the robe of tears, she can only eross the
sen, and rest on the crests of the waves, She
cannet hve down in the coral palaces. When
she has lissed the Prince awake slio muy go
back to her home by the rviver. 1love ler
not, but T will keep the Prince with me lor
ever. He will forget her, and loarn to love
me.’

“ 8o the sea fairies swam to the shore,
When I earvied the maiden down I sung all
the way.

“CWhy, said they, ‘aro you singing such
a swool song, old river v’

“But 1 only laughed; I weuld not tell
them, { was glad that they wanted the
little Princess.
keep the Prince awake, and I thought that
when the Sea Queon fonud that ho slept
again, when she took him o second time to
the bottom of the sca, that she weuld 6ire of
trying to wake him, and lot him como buek
to the bush, 1 missed his merry ways and
searlet plnmes.

“So the sea-fairies took the 'vincess in
their arms, throwing the golden role over
her own green one, and they put o wronth of
white foam-flowers in hor golden hair, and
carried hor out to the edge of the sca where
its waters kiss the sky,

¢ The robe trailed over the waves, making
a gotden pathway ncross thom to the shore,

“Thon the West Wind carvied up the
Prince, and, as they rose to the surface, the
red colour of his clothes was reflocted on the
sky, becoming brighter and brighter ag they
drew near the top, until, when they gained
it, his scarlet dress looked like o soft, red
clond against the sky. When the little
Princess saw him, she laughed joyously, and,
throwing her arms round bim, kissed him,
and he awoke.

“They lingered together out at the edge
of the sea, and the West Wind and her fuiries
rested on the waves and watched them.

“ Then night, the dark sister of the Queen
of the West Wind, came up from the back of

I knew that oniy sho ceuld



