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THE COUNTERPANE FAI RY.

CHAPTER FI RST.
THE PRI NCESS OF THE GOLDEN CASTLE

TEDDY was all alone, for his nother had been up with himso nuch the
ni ght before that at about four o'clock in the afternoon she said that
she was going to lie down for a little while.

The room where Teddy | ay was very pleasant, with two big w ndows, and
the furniture covered with gay ol d-fashioned India calico. H s nother
had set a glass of nilk on the table beside his bed, and left the stair
door ajar so that he could call Hannah, the cook, if he wanted anyt hing,
and then she had gone over to her own room

The little boy had al ways enjoyed being ill, for then he was read al oud
to and had | enbnade, but this had been a real illness, and though he was
better now, the doctor still would not |let himhave anything but mlk

and gruel. He was feeling rather |onely, too, though the fire crackl ed
cheerfully, and he could hear Hannah singing to herself in the kitchen
bel ow.

Teddy turned over the | eaves of Robinson Crusoe for a while, |ooking at
the gaily colored pictures, and then he closed it and called, "Hannah!"
The singing in the kitchen bel ow ceased, and Teddy knew t hat Hannah was
listening. "Hannah!" he call ed agai n.

At the second call Hannah cane hurrying up the stairs and into the room
"What do you want, Teddy?" she asked.

"Hannah, | want to ask nanma sonething," said Teddy.
"Ch," said Hannah, "you wouldn't want nme to call your poor nother, would

you, when she was up with you the whole of l|ast night and has just gone
to lie down a bit?"
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"I want to ask her sonmething," repeated Teddy.

"You ask nme what you want to know," suggested Hannah. "Your poor
nother's so tired that |I'msure you are too nuch of a man to want ne to
call her."

"Well, | want to ask her if | may have a cracker," said Teddy.

"Ch, no; you couldn't have that," said Hannah. "Don't you know that the
doctor said you nustn't have anything but nilk and gruel ? Did you want
to ask her anything el se?"

"No," said Teddy, and his lip trenbl ed.

After that Hannah went down-stairs to her work again, and Teddy | ay
staring out of the window at the windy gray clouds that were sweeping
across the April sky. He grew lonelier and lonelier and a lunp rose in
his throat; presently a big tear trickled down his cheek and dripped off
hi s chin.

"Ch dear, oh dear!" said a little voice just back of the hill his knees
nmade as he lay with themdrawn up in bed; "what a hill to clinb!"

Teddy stopped crying and gazed wonderingly toward where the voice cane
from and presently over the top of his knees appeared a brown peaked
hood, a tiny withered face, a flapping brown cloak, and last of all two
smal |l feet in buckled shoes. It was a little old woman, so weazened and
brown that she | ooked nore like a dried | eaf than anything el se.

She seated herself on Teddy's knees and gazed down at hi msolemly, and
she was so light that he felt her weight no nore than if she had been a
f eat her.

Teddy lay staring at her for a while, and then he asked, "Wwo are you?"

"I'mthe Counterpane Fairy," said the little figure, in athinlittle
vVoi ce.

"I don't know what that is," said Teddy.

"Well," said the Counterpane Fairy, "it's the sort of a fairy that |ives
in houses and watches out for the children. | used to be one of the
court fairies, but | grewtired of that. There was nothing in it, you
know. "

"Not hing i n what?" asked Teddy.

"Nothing in the court life. Al day the fairies were swinging in

spi der-webs and si ppi ng honey-dew, or playing ganes of hide-and-go-seek.
The only confort | had was with an old field-npbuse who lived at the edge
of the wood, and | used to spend a great deal of tinme with her; | used
to take care of her babies when she was out hunting for something to
eat; cunning little things they were,--five of them all fat and soft,
and with such funny little tails."

“"What becane of thenP"
"Ch, they noved away. They left before | did. As soon as they were old

enough, Mot her Field-nouse went. She said she couldn't stand the court
fairies. They were always playing tricks on her, stopping up the door of
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her house with sticks and acorns, and naking faces at her babies until
they al nost drove theminto fits. So after that | left too."

"Were did you go?"

"Ch, hither and yon. Mbdstly where there were little sick boys and
girls."

"Do you like little boys?"

"Yes, when they don't cry," said the Counterpane Fairy, staring at him
very hard.

"Well, | was lonely," said Teddy. "I wanted nmy mamma."

"Yes, | know, but you oughtn't to have cried. | canme to you, though
because you were lonely and sick, and | thought maybe you would |like ne
to show you a story."

"Do you nean tell nme a story?" asked Teddy.

"No," said the fairy, "I nean show you a story. It's a gane | invented
after | joined the Counterpane Fairies. Choose any one of the squares of
the counterpane and I will show you howto play it. That's all you have

to do,--to choose a square."

Teddy | ooked the counterpane over carefully. "I think I'll choose that
yel | ow square," he said, "because it | ooks so nice and bright."

"Very well," said the Counterpane Fairy. "Look straight at it and don't
turn your eyes away until | count seven tinmes seven and then you shal
see the story of it."

Teddy fixed his eyes on the square and the fairy began to count.
"One--two--three--four," she counted; Teddy heard her voice, thin and
clear as the hissing of the logs on the hearth. "Don't | ook away from
the square," she cried. "Five--six--seven"--it seened to Teddy that the
yellow sil k square was turning to a mst before his eyes and w appi ng
everything about himin a golden glow. "Thirteen--fourteen"--the fairy
counted on and on. "Forty-six--forty-seven--forty-ei ght--FORTY-N NE!"

At the words forty-nine, the Counterpane Fairy clapped her hands and
Teddy | ooked about him He was no longer in a golden mist. He was
standing in a wonderful enchanted garden. The sky was |ike the gol den
sky at sunset, and the grass was so thickly set with tiny yellow fl owers
that it looked like a golden carpet. Fromthis garden stretched a | ong
flight of glass steps. They reached up and up and up to a great gol den
castle with shining donmes and turrets.

"Listen!" said the Counterpane Fairy. "In that golden castle there lies
an enchanted princess. For nore than a hundred years she has been |ying
there waiting for the hero who is to cone and rescue her, and you are
the hero who can do it if you will."

Wth that the fairy led himto a little pool close by, and bade hi m| ook
in the water. \Wen Teddy | ooked, he saw hinself standing there in the
gol den garden, and he did not appear as he ever had before. He was tal
and strong and beautiful, like a hero.

"Yes," said Teddy, "I will doit."
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At these words, fromthe grass, the bushes, and the tress around,
suddenly started a flock of golden birds. They circled about himand
over him clapping their wings and singing triunphantly. Their song
renm nded Teddy of the bl ackbirds that sang on the lawn at hone in the
early spring, when the daffodils were up. Then in a nonent they were al
gone, and the garden was still again.

Their song had filled his heart with a |onging for great deeds, and,
wi t hout pausing |longer, he ran to the glass steps and began to nount
t hem

Up and up and up he went. Once he turned and waved his hand to the
Count erpane Fairy in the golden garden far bel ow. She waved her hand in
answer, and he heard her voice faint and clear. "Good-bye! Good-bye! Be
brave and strong, and beware of that that is little and gray."

Then Teddy turned his face toward the castle, and in a nonent he was
standi ng before the great shining gates.

He rai sed his hand and struck bravely upon the door. There was no
answer. Again he struck upon it, and his blow rang through the hal
i nside; then he opened the door and went in.

The hall was five-sided, and all of pure gold, as clear and shining as
gl ass. Upon three sides of it were three arched doors; one was of
eneral d, one was of ruby, and one was of dianond; they were arched, and
tall, and wide,--fit for a hero to go through. The question was,

behi nd whi ch one lay the enchanted princess.

Wil e Teddy stood there | ooking at them and wondering, he heard a little
thin voice, that seenmed to be singing to itself, and this is what it
sang:

“I'n and out and out and in,

Quick as a flash | weave and spin.

Sonme may m stake and sone forget,

But I'll have ny spider-web finished yet."

When Teddy heard the song, he knew that sonmeone nust be awake in the
enchanted castle, so he began | ooki ng about him

On the fourth side of the wall there hung a curtain of silvery-gray
spi der-web, and the voice seened to cone fromit. The hero went toward
it, but he saw nothing, for the spider that was spinning it noved so
fast that no eyes could followit. Presently it paused up in the

| eft-hand corner of the web, and then Teddy saw it. It |ooked very
little to have spun all that curtain of silvery web.

As Teddy stood |looking at it, it began to sing again

"Here in ny shining web | sit,

To | ook about and rest a bit.

I rest nmyself a bit and then,
Quick as a flash, | begin again."

"M stress Spinner! Mstress Spinner!" cried Teddy. "Can you tell ne
where to find the enchanted princess who lies asleep waiting for ne to
cone and rescue her?"

The spider sat quite still for a while, and then it said in a voice as
thin as a hair: "You nmust go through the enerald door; you nmust go
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through the enerald door. What so fit as the enerald door for the hero
who woul d do great deeds?"

Teddy did not so much as stay to thank the little gray spinner, he was
in such a hurry to find the princess, but turning he sprang to the
eneral d door, flung it open, and stepped outside.

He found hinmsel f standing on the glass steps, and as his foot touched
the topnost one the whole flight closed up |ike an unbrella, and in a
nonent Teddy was sliding down the snooth gl ass pane, faster and faster
and faster until he could hardly catch his breath.

The next thing he knew he was standing in the gol den garden, and there
was the Counterpane Fairy beside himlooking at himsadly. "You should
have known better than to try the enmerald door," she said; "and now
shall we break the story?"

"Ch, no, no!" cried Teddy, and he was still the hero. "Let nme try once
nore, for it may be | can yet save the princess."

Then the Counterpane Fairy smled. "Very well," she said, "you shal
try again; but renenber what | told you, beware of that that is little
and gray, and take this with you, for it may be of use." Stooping, she
pi cked up a bl ade of grass fromthe ground and handed it to him

The hero took it wondering, and in his hands it was changed to a sword
that shone so brightly that it dazzled his eyes. Then he turned, and
there was the long flight of glass steps |eading up to the golden castle
just as before; so thrusting the magic sword into his belt, he ran
ninbly up and up and up, and not until he reached the very topnost step
did he turn and | ook back to wave farewell to the Counterpane Fairy

bel ow. She waved her hand to him "Renenber," she called, "beware of
what is little and gray."

He opened the door and went into the five-sided golden hall, and there
were the three doors just as before, and the spider spinning and singing
on the fourth side:

“"Now t he brave hero is w ser indeed;

He may have failed once, but he still nmay succeed.
Dull are the eneral ds; dianonds are bright;

So is his wisdomthat shines as the light."

"The di anond door!" cried Teddy. "Yes, that is the door that | should
have tried. How could | have thought the enerald door was it?" and
openi ng the di anond door he stepped through it.

He hardly had tinme to see that he was standing at the top of the gl ass
steps, before--br-r-r-r!--they had shut up again into a snooth gl ass
hill, and there he was spinning down them so fast that the wi nd whistled
past his ears.

In less tinme than it takes to tell, he was back again for the third tine
in the gol den garden, with the Counterpane Fairy standi ng before him
and he was ashaned to rai se his eyes.

"So!" said the Counterpane Fairy. "Did you know no better than to open
t he di anond door ?"

"No," said Teddy, "I knew no better."
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"Then," said the fairy, "if you can pay no better heed to nmy warnings
than that, the princess nust wait for another hero, for you are not the
one."

"Let me try but once nore," cried Teddy, "for this time | shall surely
find her."

"Then you nay try once nore and for the last tine," said the fairy, "but
beware of what is little and gray." Stooping she picked fromthe grass
besi de her a fallen acorn cup and handed it to him "Take this with
you," she said, "for it nmay serve you well."

As he took it fromher, it was changed in his hand to a goblet of gold
set round with precious stones. He thrust it into his bosom for he was
in haste, and turning he ran for the third tinme up the flight of glass
steps. This tinme so eager was he that he never once paused to | ook back
but all the time he ran on up and up he was wondering what it was that
she neant about her warning. She had said, "Beware of what is little and
gray." What had he seen that was little and gray?

As soon as he reached the great golden hall he wal ked over to the
curtain of spider-web. The spider was spinning so fast that it was
little nore than a gray streak, but presently it stopped up in the

| eft-hand corner of the web. As the hero |ooked at it he saw that it was
little and gray. Then it began to sing to himin its little thin voice:

"Great hero, w ser than ever before

Try the red door, try the red door

Open the door that is ruby, and then

You never need search for the princess again."

"No, | will not open the ruby door," cried Teddy. "Tw ce have you sent
me back to the gol den garden, and now you shall fool ne no nore."

As he said this he saw that one corner of the spider-web curtain was
still unfinished, in spite of the spider's haste, and underneath was
sonmething that looked like a little yellow door. Then suddenly he knew
that that was the door he nust go through. He caught hold of the curtain
and pulled, but it was as strong as steel. Quick as a flash he snatched
fromhis belt the magic sword, and with one blow the curtain was cut in
two, and fell at his feet.

He heard the little gray spider calling to himin its thin voice, but he
paid no heed, for he had opened the little yell ow door and stooped his
head and entered.

Beyond was a great courtyard all of gold, and with a fountain | eaping
and spl ashing back into a golden basin in the mddle. Bet what he saw
first of all was the enchanted princess, who |ay stretched out as if
asl eep upon a couch all covered with cloth of gold. He knew she was a
princess, because she was so beautiful and because she wore a gol den
crown.

He stood | ooking at her without stirring, and at |ast he whi spered:
"Princess! Princess! | have cone to save you."

Still she did not stir. He bent and touched her, but she lay there in
her enchanted sl eep, and her eyes did not open. Then Teddy | ooked about
him and seeing the fountain he drew the magic cup from his bosom and,
filling it, sprinkled the hands and face of the princess with the water.
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Then her eyes opened and she raised herself upon her el bow and smil ed.
"Have you cone at |ast?" she cried.

"Yes," answered Teddy, "I have cone."

The princess | ooked about her. "But what becanme of the spider?" she
said. Then Teddy, too, |ooked about, and there was the spider running
across the floor toward where the princess |ay.

Qui ckly he sprang fromher side and set his foot upon it. There was a
thin squeak and then--there was nothing left of the little gray spinner
but a tiny gray snudge on the floor

Instantly the golden castle was shaken fromtop to bottom and there was
a sound of many voi ces shouting outside. The princess rose to her feet
and caught the hero by the hand. "You have broken the enchantnent," she
cried, "and now you shall be the King of the Golden Castle and reign
with nme."

"Ch, but | can't," said Teddy, "because--because---"

But the princess drew himout with her through the hall, and there they
were at the head of the flight of glass steps. A great host of soldiers
and courtiers were running up it. They were dressed in cloth of gold,
and they shouted at the sight of Teddy: "Hail to the hero! Hail to the
hero!" and Teddy knew them by their voices for the golden birds that had
fluttered around himin the garden bel ow

"And all this is yours," said the beautiful princess, turning toward him
W th---

"So that is the story of the yell ow square," said the Counterpane Fairy.
Teddy | ooked about him The gol den castle was gone, and the stairs, and
the shouting courtiers. He was lying in bed with the silk coverlet over
his little knees and Hannah was still singing in the kitchen bel ow.

"Did you like it?" asked the fairy.

Teddy heaved a deep sigh. "Ch! Wasn't it beautiful?" he said. Then he
lay for a while thinking and smling. "Wasn't the princess |ovely?" he
whi spered half to hinsel f.

The Counterpane Fairy got up slowy and stiffly, and picked up the staff
that she had | aid down beside her. "WelIl, | nust be journeying on," she
sai d.

"Ch, no, no!" cried Teddy. "Please don't go yet."

"Yes, | nust," said the Counterpane Fairy. "I hear your nother conming."

"But will you cone back agai n?" cried Teddy.

The Counterpane Fairy nade no answer. She was wal ki ng down the ot her

side of the bedquilt hill, and Teddy heard her voice, little and thin,
dying away in the distance: "Ch dear, dear, dear! Wat a hill to go
down! What a hill it is! Ch dear, dear, dear!"

Then the door opened and his nother cane in. She was | ooking rested,
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and she smiled at himlovingly, but the little brown Counterpane Fairy
was gone.

CHAPTER SECOND.
THE OALS AND THE GAMBLESOME ELF

THE next norni ng when Teddy awoke it was still very early; so early that
even Hannah was not yet stirring.

Qut si de everything was wapped in a silvery nist, and now and then a
drop of noisture plunped down on the porch roof.

Teddy lay still for a while, growing wider and wi der awake, and then he
began to stir restlessly and wish that his nother would conme. After a
while he called her, but the house was so silent that he didn't like to
call very loudly, and there was no answer.

He thought he would call again, and then suddenly he renenbered the
Count er pane Fairy, and wondered if she would like little boys who called
their nothers so early.

He turned over in bed, and raising his knees into a hill stared at the
yell ow sil k square and thought of the wonderful golden castle where she
had taken himthe day before. He wi shed he knew what all the bird people
woul d have done when they reached the top of the stairs. He thought they
woul d have put a golden crown on his head and nmade hi m ki ng.

And the princess was so beautiful he longed to see her again. How
surprised Hannah woul d have been if she had heard voices, and had cone
up-stairs to see who it was, and had found the beautiful princess
sitting with him and had seen the golden crown on his head! If she only
knew about it she would never call hima mischievous boy again. He had
done a great deal nore than Hannah coul d.

"Ch dear, oh dear!" said a little voice just back of his knees; "al npst
at the top, anyway." Teddy knew the voice; it was that of the
Count er pane Fairy, and there was the top of her brown hood show ng over
his knees. He watched, breathless with eagerness, until he saw her face
appear above them and then he cried out: "I wondered whether you woul d
come; |I'mso glad. Are you going to show nme another story, and will you
stay a | ong while?"

The Counterpane Fairy said nothing until she had sat down on top of his
knees for a while and caught her breath, and then she said: "Wll, well!
It's steeper than it was yesterday. | thought | shoul d never get across
that satin square, it was so slippery."

"Shall | put nmy knees down?" asked Teddy, noving them
"For mercy's sake! no," said the fairy, clutching at the quilt. "You
m ght upset ne. Keep right still and I'lIl show you another story."

"Ch, yes!" cried Teddy; "please do; and let ne go to the golden castle
again."

"No, | can't do that," said the Counterpane Fairy, "for that was
yesterday's story, and this will be another."
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"But what becane of the princess?" asked Teddy.

"Ch! she married the hero, of course,” said the fairy.
"But | thought | was the hero."

"There, there!" said the fairy, inpatiently, "I told you that was
yesterday's story, and if you want to see any nore you nust choose
anot her square."

"Well, | will," said Teddy. "My | choose that green square?"
"Yes," said the fairy. "Now fix your eyes on it while |I count."

Teddy began to stare at the green square so hard that he scarcely
wi nked, but he heard the Counterpane Fairy counting on in her thin
little voice until she reached FORTY-N NE

The green square spread and grew just as the yell ow one had done while
she counted, until Teddy seenmed drifting off into endl ess green spaces.
Then the Counterpane Fairy cl apped her hands and he saw that he was
hoveri ng over a grassy hill side.

"Now you are an elf, you know," he heard the fairy say.

At the bottomof the green hill there was a brook, and at the top was a
line of shady green woods. Overhead the sky was very blue, with shining
heaps of cottony white clouds; a soft wind was bl owi ng, but the sun was
warm and insects were buzzing past intent on business. A brown bird
whirred by and dropped out of sight anong the grasses.

Teddy floated through the air lighter than a feather, and he felt so
happy that he clapped his hands together and turned head over heels in
the air. As he cane right side up again he saw a bit of thistle-down

drifting on up the hill, and he was so little that when he flew after it
and set hinself astride of it, it seemed as big as a barrel to him He
floated on up the hill with it, and the wind was |ike a cushion behind
hi m

As they reached the edge of the hill the thistle-down caught on a bush
and Teddy al nost has his | eg wedged between it and a | eaf. He junped off
in a hurry, and stood | ooki ng about hi mand wonderi ng what he shoul d do
next .

Suddenly he saw sonething that nade hi mopen his eyes wide in

astoni shnent. Four | arge bl ack-and-yell ow butterflies were tied to a
knot on an old tree close by, but it was not at the butterflies
thensel ves that he wondered, for he had often seen themflitting about
the fields; it was at the way they were | oaded down with the strangest
things: all sorts of fairy household furniture--little chairs and

tabl es, bedsteads, tiny pots and pans, a great soup-kettle al nost as

| arge as a huckl eberry, two thistle-down mattresses, and a nunber of
other things. Al these were very neatly packed and tied between the
butterflies' wings with spider-web ropes.

In the mddle of the knot was a hole, but instead of being round, as a
knot-hole generally is, it was square, and there was a little door
fitted into it.

Suddenly this door opened, and on the threshold of it stood a beautiful
little fairy. She stood there | ooking about, and then she drew from her
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pocket a handkerchief, thin and delicate as gossanmer, and w ped her
eyes. After that she began to sob, and Teddy knew that what he had

t hought was the buzzing of a bee inside the knot had really been the
sound of her weeping.

"Hell o!" called the elf.

The fairy stopped sobbing and | ooked about her. When she saw Teddy she
stared at himfor a nonent and then she began to wi pe her eyes and sob
agai n.

Teddy clinbed up the branch of a blackberry bush until he was quite
close to the knot-hole, and sat down on the stem and stared at her.
"What nakes you cry?" he asked.

Still the fairy said nothing, but she folded her little handkerchi ef,
though it was quite wet, and put it carefully back into her pocket.

Just then in the doorway at her side appeared another fairy. He was
quite different fromher, though he, too, was very small. He was as
withered as a dried pea, and | ooked as though he nust be at |east a
hundred years ol d.

"I's everything packed up?" he asked in a querulous voice. Then his eyes
fell on Teddy the elf. He scowed until his little pin-pricks of eyes

al nost di sappeared. "Ugh! there's one of those nasty ganbl esone el ves,"
he said. "Now m schief's sure to follow "

"I'"'mnot a ganbl esone elf!" cried Teddy.

"Yes you are!" said the withered old fairy. "You needn't tell ne! Look
at your red cap and the way your toes turn down. | say you are a
ganbl esone el f."

Teddy | ooked at his toes and sure enough they did turn down. "I wonder
if I ama ganblesone elf," he thought.

But the old fairy paid no nore attention to him He seened to be in a
great hurry and very cross. He bustled in and out of the knot-hole,
bringing a broomand an old coat that had been forgotten, and packed
themon the butterflies, and then he hel ped the lady fairy on to one,
and cl anbered on anot her hinsel f.

After they were all ready to start he found that he had forgotten to
unhitch the butterflies, and grunbling and scol ding he cl anbered down
again and untied them Then he clinbed back once nore, and away they

fl ew down the hillside and out of sight, the lady fairy weeping all the
time as though her heart woul d break.

"I wonder what she was crying about," said the ganbl esonme elf to
hi nsel f, as he stared after them

"I can tell you that easily enough," said a little voice so close to his
el bow that it nmade himjunp.

He | ooked around and saw close to hima brown beetle, sitting on a
bl ackberry | eaf. Teddy | ooked at the beetle for a while in silence, and
then he said, "Wll, why is it they're going?"

"It's all because of old Ms. OM," said the beetle. "She and old
Fat her OM wused to live deep in the woods in a hollow tree, but one tine
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they determined to nove out to the edge of the hill, because the air was
better, and what tree should they choose for their hone but this very
one where Granddaddy Thistletop has been living as long as | can
renenber. Then when the owls were all settled they began to conpl ain.
They said that Granddaddy Thistletop and Rosine were so noisy all day
that they couldn't sleep

"After the little ows hatched out it was worse than ever, for the old
not her said that every tine Rosine cooked the dinner it made the little
ow s sneeze, and so the fairies nust go."

"I wouldn't have gone," cried Teddy.

"Ch, yes you would," said the beetle. "The ows could have stopped up

the doors and w ndows, or they could--well, they could have done al nost
anything, they're so big. You may go in and | ook at the house, if you
want to. | have to go down the bush and see old Ms. Ant. Good-bye! |l

see you again after a while."

When t he beetl e had gone, Teddy clinbed up to the knot-hole and went in.
There was a long entry as narrow and dark as a nouse-hole, and with
doors opening off fromit here and there. At the end of the hall was a
roomthat nust have been the kitchen. It was very bare and | onely now,
and there was a fireplace at one end with a streak of |ight shining down
t hrough the chi mey.

Wil e Teddy was standing by the chimey, he heard a rustling and
stirring about overhead; one of the little owms clicked its beak inits
sl eep, and he heard a sl eepy, whining voice: "Now just you stop
scrougi ng nme. Screecher is scrouging ne!l"

Then he heard the Mother OmM: "Hus-s-s-h! Hus-s-s-h! Go to sleep; it's
broad daylight yet." After that all was still again.

"I wish," thought Teddy to hinself, "that | could do sonething to make
the owls go away." Then he began to giggle to hinself, and put both
hands over his nouth so that the owls up above wouldn't hear him

He tiptoed back to the door in the knot-hole, and | ooked down at a bush

with long thorns on it, that grew close by. "I'll do it," he said to
hinself; "I'll break off the thorns and put themin the nest, so that
the owls just can't stay there." In a nonent he was down on the bush and

tugging at a tough thorn.

As soon as it broke off, he lifted it on his shoul der and cl anmbered up
the rough bark of the tree to the great black hole where the ows |ived.
When he | ooked down into it, there they were in the nest, fluffy and
gray, and fast asleep. Very quietly he slipped down, and set the thorn
in the side of the nest, with the point sticking out. After that, he
softly clanbered out again.

Up and down, up and down the tree he clinbed again and again, carrying
thorns and quietly setting themin the nest, and as he went up and down
he kept whispering to hinself: "I'ma ganbl esone elf; oh, yes, indeed
am a ganbl esone el f."

After he thought he had put enough in the nest, he went into old
Granddaddy Thistletop's kitchen, and, crouching down by the firepl ace,
he listened. It was getting to be twilight now, and the owls were
beginning to stir. Presently he heard a voice cry out: "Quch! Flipperty
is sticking his toes into nme."
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"No | ain't, neither," said another voice. "It's Pinny-wi nny. There,
she's doing it to ne, too. Now just you stop."

""Tain't me," cried a little squeaky voice; "it's Screecher hisself.
OM OM I'mgoing to tell,"” and she began to cry.

"You naughty little ows," cried the Mother OM's voice, "what do you
mean by digging your little sister?"

"I didn't," cried Screecher and Flipperty, together. "Quch! CQuch
There's sonmething sharp in the nest."

"My dear," said old Father OM's voice fromthe branch outside, "can't
you keep those children quiet?"

"Quiet indeed!" cried old Mother OM. "Here is the nest all set full of
thorns, and you expect themto be quiet. No wonder the poor children
nmake a noi se. Just you cone here and help ne get the thorns out."

"Thorns!" cried Father OM. "How did they get in there?"

"That's nore than | can tell," said the Mother OM. "Perhaps it's old
Granddaddy Thistletop's doings. | thought those fairies had gone away,
but they nust be down there still. I'Il just fly down and see, and if
they are, |I'll nake them sorry enough."

Wth that, down flew the Mother OM, and putting one big yell ow eye at
the kitchen w ndow, she |ooked in. "Who-0-0! you fairies," she cried,
"are you in there still?"

At first, her eye | ooked so very big and yell ow that Teddy was
frightened. Then he renmenbered that he was a ganbl esone el f, so he nade
a face at her, and began to hop up and down and twirl about on his toes,
si ngi ng:

"I won't go away! | won't go away!
"Il stay all night, and |'Il stay all day.
Ch, ny cap and toes! |'ma ganbl esone el f.

ad owl, you had better |ook out for yourself."

The old oW |ooked in for a nonent, and then w thout a word she fl ew
back to her nest as fast as she could. Teddy ran over to the chi mey and
| i stened. He heard the old owl brush into the holl ow above, and then he
heard her saying in a frightened voice: "Husband, husband, what do you
thi nk! A ganbl esone elf has cone to live in old Ganddaddy Thistletop's
house. "

"Ch, ny tail-feathers!" cried old Father OM aghast. "This is bad

busi ness; we'll be having trouble and mischief all the tine now It
woul d have been better if we had let old Thistletop stay. Wat shall we
do?"

"Do! do!" cried old Mother OM in an exasperated voice; "what is there
to do, | should like to know, but to get the children away? | woul dn't
keep themin the sane tree with that ganbl esonme elf--no, not a night

| onger--for all the mice you could offer ne."

"But how can we get them away?" asked old Father OM. "They can't fly."

"No, we can't fly!" cried all the little owls. "Ch, what shall we do?
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"Can't fly! They've got to fly," said Mother OM, "and you and | nust
help them Back to the old tree we go this very night."

After that there was a great to-do up in the hollow. Teddy watched it
all lying on his stomach in the door of the knot-hole, for it was
noonlight by this tinme and al nost as bright as day.

The little owms got up on the edge of the hollow and there they sat,
teetering and flapping and afraid to fly. Their nother grew crosser and
crosser, and at |ast she got back of them and gave them a push, and then
down they went, fluttering and tunbling and bunping into the
tree-trunks.

The Father OM sailed about from branch to branch, calling, "Wo-o-o0-0!
Who- 0- 0! Cone on! Spread your wings and go |ike this. Wo-0-0-0!" and
then he would sail on to another bush; but the Mdther OM flew down
besi de them and showed them how to spread their wi ngs, and pushed t hem
with her beak, and gradually the fluttered farther and farther into the
darkl i ng woods, their cries growing fainter and then dying away until
all Teddy could hear was the Father OM's voice, very faint and far
away. "Who-o0-0! Who-0-0!" Then it too died away, and the woods were
still.

After a while the noon set and Teddy began to feel very sleepy.

Then a little breeze sprang up; the light grew clearer and the east was
red, and at |last the sun peeped over the top of the hill opposite.

As the first beam struck old Granddaddy Thistletop's tree, Teddy started
to his knees, gazing out down the hill-slope. There were the four

bl ack-and-yel |l ow butterflies flying directly toward the tree as fast as
their wings could carry them and on the two forenpst ones were old
Granddaddy Thistletop hinmself and the beautiful Rosine.

They drew rein at the knot-hole, and the old fairy, skipping fromhis
butterfly and never pausing to fasten it, tottered straight to Teddy and
threw his arns about his neck. "Qur preserver!" he cried. "And to think

| should have called you a ganblesone elf! But never mnd; | will nake
it up to you."

Suddenly he turned and caught the blushing Rosine by the hand. "Here!"
he cried; "she is yours, and you shall live with us, and learn to turn
your toes up, and we will all be happy together."

"But--but--" cried Teddy, starting back, "don't you know? |'mnot an
elf at all. I'"m--"

"Well, well! Here we are back again," said the Counterpane Fairy, "and

stiff enough | feel after all that journeying."

"Ch! wasn't it funny?" said Teddy, and his knees shook with |aughter.
"They really thought | was a ganbl esone elf."

"Take care!" cried the fairy. "There you are shaking your knees again.
| think, ny dear, that if you were to |l ower themvery, very carefully,
the hill would not be quite so steep."
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"Yes, ma'am |'Il be careful," said Teddy, beginning very slowy to
slide his feet down in the bed. Suddenly, the door-knob turned, and
Teddy gave a start;--quick as a flash the Counterpane Fairy had

di sappear ed.

His nother was coning in carrying his breakfast and a little vase of
violets on a tray.

"Way, ny darling, what a bright, happy face!" she said. "I think ny
little boy must be feeling better this norning."

CHAPTER THI RD
STARLEI N AND SI LVERLI NG

"MS THOVAS, Ann McFinney's downstairs to see you about that sew ng you
said she could do for you," said Hannah, putting her head in at the
door. Manma was sitting close to the bed playing a gane of Ad Maid with
Teddy.

"Very well, Hannah; tell her I'll be there in a nonent," she said.

"Ch, please don't go yet," said Teddy. "It's ny draw. Match! You're
the old maid. Ch, Mamma! You're an old naid!" And he pointed his finger
at her and | aughed.

"Wy, so | am" said mamma. "Now you can shuffle the cards, and when
come back we'll have another gane."

"Don't stay |long," begged Teddy.

“"I'"I'l come back as soon as | can,"” said manmmm, and then she went out.
Teddy | ay propped up on the pillow and shuffled and shuffled the cards,
and wi shed his nother would hurry. He did not |ike Ann MFinney, for
when she cane she always cried, and wi ped her eyes on the corner of her
apron, and told how her husband was out of work, and the children needed
shoes.

Now it was sone tine before mamma cane back, and when she did she had

her bonnet on. "Darling," she said, "I have to go out for a while. Ms.
McFi nney's baby's sick, and |'ve pronised the poor thing to cone over
and see it. | won't be gone long, and when | cone back I'Il bring you a

sheet of paper soldiers to cut out."
"I'"d rather have a paper circus," said Teddy.

"Very well," said mamma, "I'Il bring you a circus instead." Then she
gave him sone picture-books to | ook at while she was out, and kissed him
good-bye, telling himto be a good boy.

She went out through the next room and he heard her pause to w nd the
nusi c-box and set it playing. "There," she called back to him "you'l
have the nmusic to keep you conpany," and then she went on down-stairs.

After she had gone Teddy lay fingering the books and not caring to open

them he knew themso well. "Ch dear!" he sighed, "I w sh the
Count er pane Fairy was here!"
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"Ch dear, dear, dear! How steep this hill is!" said alittle voice just
back of his knees. "Don't break, me little staff, or down I'I|l go, head
over heels to the bottom" Teddy knew the voice well, and his heart gave

a |l eap of pleasure. There was the pointed cap and the withered face of
the Counterpane Fairy just appearing above the counterpane hill.

"Ch, Ms. Fairy, I'mso glad you cane, and | have the | oveliest square
pi cked out!" cried Teddy. "I hadn't seen it before, because it was the
other side of ny knees. It's that white one with the silver |eaves on
it, and ny mamm says it was a scrap left from her wedding dress.”

"WAit, wait," said the fairy, "till a body gets her breath. Now which
one is it?"

"It's that one," said Teddy. "WII you tell ne about it?"
"Way, yes," said the fairy, "if that's the one you want. Now fix your
eyes on it while | count."

Then the Counterpane Fairy began to count. He heard her voice going on
and on and on. "FORTY-NI NE!" she cri ed.

* * * * * * *

When Teddy | ooked about hi m he saw that he was standing in a |ong hal
of white marble veined with silver. There were arches and pillars of
silver and all the walls were carved with lilies.

Teddy wal ked slowly down this hall, and as he wal ked a rosy gl ow seened
to nove with him He | ooked down to see what made it, and found that he
was dressed in a tunic of rose-colored silk, such as he had never seen
before, and it was fastened about the waist with a golden girdle. Hs
feet were bare, but the air was so nmldly warmthat the marble did not
chill him

After a while, as he wal ked slowy and wonderingly down the hall, he
turned a corner and found hinself in another hall just like the first,
only at one side there was a great crystal w ndow, and sitting on a
mar bl e seat before it was the Counterpane Fairy herself. She sat quite
still as though she were listening, and she paid no attention to Teddy.

He was sure it nust be the Counterpane Fairy, for it |ooked |Iike her,
though she was quite large now, she |looked as |large as a real wonan.

Teddy stood | ooking at her for a while, and waiting for her to see him
but she paid no attention, and so at |ast he whispered, "Counterpane
Fairy!"

"Hush!" said she. "I'mlistening."

Then Teddy listened too, and as soon as he did he heard a sound of nusic
like that of the nusic-box in the nursery at home, only it was very mnuch
clearer, and sweeter, and fainter.

It seemed to cone fromoutside the crystal wi ndow, and | ooking through
it Teddy saw that outside was the nobst beautiful garden he had ever

seen. The grass of the garden was a silvery green; and the paths were
white. The | eaves of the tress were lined with silver, and the branches
hung with shining fruit. There were lilies growi ng beside the paths, and
in the centre of the garden a fountain | eaped and fell back into a
mar bl e basin. The water sparkled as though it were nade of dianonds, and
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as Teddy listened he knew that the nusic he heard was the voice of the
fount ai n.

Presently it ceased and then the fairy turned to himand sml ed.
"Ch, Counterpane Fairy!" cried Teddy, "may | go out into that garden?"

"That | don't know," said the fairy, "but if you want to get there the
best thing for you to do is find Starlein and Silverling, for they are
the only ones who can show you the way into the garden.”

"Where are they?" asked Teddy.

"I can't tell you that, either," said the fairy, "but they're sonmewhere
in the halls."

“"I'"l'l go find them" cried Teddy, and wi thout waiting any |onger he
turned and ran down the hall as fast as he could, he was in such haste
to find themand get themto show himthe way into the garden

On and on he ran, through one hall after another, through arched
doorways, and al ong echoing corridors, until he felt all bew | dered and
out of breath. Al the tine he was running he seened to hear the nusic
of the singing fountain in his ears, but whenever he stopped to listen
everything was still.

He was so out of breath that he had begun to wal k, when turning another
corner he suddenly saw before hima little girl who he sonehow felt sure
was Starl ein.

Her hair was of a silvery yellow and was |ike a m st about her head; she
was very beautiful and was dressed fromhead to foot in silver that
shone and sparkl ed as she noved. Around her was flying a flock of white
doves, and she was playing with them and tal ki ng.

As soon as she saw Teddy she cried out, "Ch, it's alittle child!" and
runni ng down the hall to him wth her doves flying about her, she put
her little hands on his cheeks and kissed him Then she stood back and
| ooked at himwi th her hands cl asped. "You dear little boy!" she said.
"Where did you cone fronf"

"I came through the white square," said Teddy.

"I don't know the white square," said the little girl, "but I'mglad you
came. | haven't anyone to play with since Silverling went away."

"Where has Silverling gone?" asked Teddy. "I nust find him"

The little girl shook her head. "I don't know," she said. "W
guarrelled once and he went away. He nmust be in sone of the halls, but
|'ve been hunting and hunting ever since and I can't find him"

Then Teddy told her how the Counterpane Fairy had said that he nust find
Silverling and Starlein and that then perhaps he could get into the
garden where the singing fountain was.

The little girl shook her head again. "I am Starlein," she said, "but |
can't take you into the garden, because | have never found the gate into
it since Silverling went away," and she went over and sat down on a
mar bl e bench beside the wall, and all the doves settled about her on her
knees and shoul ders.
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"Never mind," cried Teddy, bravely, "you wait here and I'Il go and find
him | found you and I'll find himtoo."

Turning he ran down the hall and through an arched way i nto anot her
hall, and there, far, far down at the other end, he saw a little boy
dressed in silver, who was tossing a silver ball up into the air and
catching it again.

When he saw Teddy he slipped the ball into his pocket and ran to neet
him |eaping with delight and clapping his hands. "Ch, little boy!
little boy!" he cried, "will you come and play with me?"

"Are you Silverling?" cried Teddy, breathlessly.
"Yes," said the little boy.

"Then cone! cone quick!" cried Teddy. "Starlein is just around the
corner, and she is waiting for you to cone and show us the way into the
garden where the singing fountain is."

He caught Silverling by the hand and w thout another word they ran as
fast as they could up the hall and around the corner, through the
silvery archway, and into the other hall. There Teddy stopped short,

| ooki ng bl ankly about him Starlein was gone.

Silverling shook his head sadly. "I know how it would be," he said.
"I've been hunting for her ever since we quarrelled, but I can't find
her, and | can't find the way into the garden of the singing fountain
either.”

"What did you quarrel about?" asked Teddy.

"Wt quarrelled about this," said the little boy, touching a sl ender

gol den chain that hung around his neck. "W found it in the garden and
we quarrelled about who should wear it, but 1'd be so glad to give it to
Starlein nowif she would only cone back again."

"Well, wait!" said Teddy. "She can't be far away and I'll go and find
her . "

"No, no!" cried Silverling. "You can't find her, and |'I|l |ose you too.
Stay here awhile, little boy, and play with ne, for I'mvery |onely.
Look! Let's play with ny silver ball," and taking it from his pocket he
tossed it to Teddy. Teddy caught it and threw it back to him and so
they played together in the nmarble hall, tossing the silver ball and

shouting with [ aughter.

At last Silverling mssed the ball, and as it rolled on down the hall he
ran after it, stooping and trying to catch it, but always just m ssing.
Teddy shout ed and cl apped his hands, junping up and down with his bare
feet, and then he stood still watching Silverling as he ran far, far
down the hall.

As he stood thus, suddenly he heard fromjust around the corner the
cooing of Starlein's doves.

He did not stop a nonent, but turning ran around into the next hall, and
there sure enough was Starlein with her doves about her

"Ch, little boy!" she cried, "I was afraid | had | ost you."
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But Teddy caught her by the hand. "Cone quick!" he cried, "I have found
Silverling."

They ran together into the hall where a nonment ago Silverling had been

playing with the silver ball, but it was vacant now, Silverling was
gone.
"Well, | never!" said Teddy. Then he turned to Starlein. "Starlein,

you shoul dn't have gone away when | told you not to."

"I didn't," said Starlein. "I stayed right there."

Teddy thought awhile. "Then it nust have been the wong hall," he said.
"But never mind! I'Il find himagain, and this tinme I'll surely bring
himto you; only wait here no matter how long it is."

"Stop! oh, stop!" cried Starlein. She caught one of her doves in her
hands and held it out to Teddy. "Here, little boy," she said; "take this
with you, and if you can't find ne again, give it to Silverling and tell
himhe is to keep it for his very own."

"Yes, | will," said Teddy, and he took the dove and put it in the bosom
of his tunic, and it nestled there all warm and soft and still.

Then he turned and wal ked quietly down the hall and into another. He
went on and on, but he did not run and junp now, for he was thinking.
After a while, when he turned into another hall he once npbre saw
Silverling at play with his silver ball.

"Did you find her?" cried Silverling, eagerly.

"Yes," said Teddy, "I found her, and she sent you a dove for your very
own; but, Silverling, | think this. | think the only way for us ever to
find her together is for us to set the dove free, and to follow it when
it flies back to her."

"But we couldn't followit," said Silverling. "It would fly so fast
that it would be out of sight in a mnute."

"I know," said Teddy, "but we could tie sonething to it."

"What could we fasten to it?" asked Silverling.

The two little boys stood | ooking about them and wonderi ng what they
coul d use. Suddenly Teddy cl apped his hands so the dove in his tunic
started. "We'll fasten the end of your golden chain to it," he cried.
No sooner said than done. In a nonent Silverling had taken the chain
fromhis neck and unfastened the ends. It was so long that it had been
twi sted several times around his neck. Very gently they took the dove
and fastened the chain to its leg, and then they let it go.

It fluttered up over their heads and circled about them once or twi ce,
and then it flew on down the hall with the little boys following it.

They turned many a corner and went through many a door, and at |ast they
came into a hall and there--there was Starlein waiting for themwth
her doves about her

"Ch, Starlein!" cried Silverling.
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"Ch, Silverling!" cried Starlein.

They ran to each other and threw their arns about each other's necks and
ki ssed, while the white doves flew circling about them Then they told
each other how sorry they were that they had quarrelled, and that they
woul d never do it any nore, and then they kissed again.

"And you may have the golden chain, Starlein," said Silverling.
"No, no! you nust keep it," said Starlein.

"Ch, | know what we'll do!" cried Silverling; "we'll give it to this
little boy, because if it hadn't been for himwe wouldn't have found
each ot her."

"Ch, yes!" said Starlein.
But Teddy held up his hand--"Hush!" he whi spered; "don't you hear it?"

Then they all |istened, and sweeter and cl earer than ever before they
heard the voice of the singing fountain in the beautiful garden

"It is the fountain!" cried Starlein and Silverling, half fearfully.

They each caught Teddy by the hand, and all ran down the hall together,
and the very first corner that they turned they found thensel ves at the
door of the garden

The wind was blowing the lilies, the fruit on the wonderful trees shone
and glistened in the sunlight, and the fountain--ah! the fountain was
no |l onger singing, for the nusic-box in the nursery had run down.

Teddy | ooked about him Instead of the garden there was the flowery

| ndi a-room The clock ticked, the fire crackl ed;--he was back in bed
once nmore, and he heard mamma speaking to Hannah in the hall outside, so
he knew she was hone agai n.

"And that is the end of that story," said the Fairy of the Counterpane.

CHAPTER FOURTH.
THE MAG C Cl RCUS.

TEDDY was still in bed, though the doctor had said that very soon he

nm ght have the big chair wheeled up to the window and sit there awhile.
Now he was propped up against the pillows playing with the paper circus
hi s nother had brought to himthe day before.

His |little cousin Harriett had come in yesterday to spend the afternoon
with him and together they had cut out the figures--the clown, the
ring-master, the pretty lady on the white horse, the acrobat on his
coal -bl ack steed, and all the rest.

This norning he had put sone | arge books under the bedquilt, and
snoothed it over themso as to nake a flat plane, and was amusing

hi nsel f setting the circus out, and arranging his soldiers in a | ong
procession as if they were the audience conmng to see it.
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He seened so well entertained that his nother said she would go over to
the sewing-roomfor alittle while to run up sone seans on the machi ne.

When Teddy was | eft alone he still went on playing very happily, but as
he set out the soldiers two by two, he was really thinking of the
Count er pane Fairy and her wonderful stories.

The eveni ng before he had fallen asleep while his nother was reading
something to his father (for they both sat in Teddy's roomin the

eveni ngs now that he was ill), and when he woke they were talking
toget her about him They did not see that his eyes were open, so they
went on with what they were saying. It was his nother who was speaki ng.

"He's such an odd child," she was saying; "just now he is full of this
i dea of the Counterpane Fairy and her stories, and he tal ks of her just
as though she were real. | don't know where he got the idea. It isn't in

any of his book and | thought you nust have been telling himabout it."
"No," said papa, "I didn't tell him"

"Perhaps it was Harriett," said mamm, and then she saw that he was
awake and began to speak of sonething el se.

Teddy w shed his nother could see the Counterpane Fairy herself, and
then she would know that it was a real fairy and not a make-believe.

When he saw the Counterpane Fairy again he was going to ask her if he
mghtn't take his nother into one of the stories with him

He was thinking of her so hard that it did not surprise himat all to
hear her little thin voice just back of the counterpane hill. "Ch dear,
dear! and the worst of it is that | hardly get to the top before |I have
to cone down again."

"I's that you, Counterpane Fairy?" called Teddy.
"Yes it is," said the fairy. "I'll be there in a mnute"; and soon she

appeared above the top of the hill, and seated herself on it to rest,
and catch her breath. "Dear, dear!" she said, "but it's a steep hill."

"Ms. Fairy," said Teddy, "I want to ask you sonething. You know ny
not her ?"

"Yes," said the Counterpane Fairy, "I know who she is."

"Well," said Teddy, "she's just gone over into the sew ng-room and |

want to know whether you won't let nme take her into a square sonetine."

"My nmercy, no!" said the fairy. "Have you forgotten what | told you the
first time | cane?"

"What was that ?"

"I told you |l went to see little boys and girls. | don't go to see
grown people. They wouldn't believe in ne."

"My nother would," said Teddy. "She plays with ne and she |ikes ny
books and | tell her all about you."

"No, no!" cried the Counterpane Fairy, "I couldn't think of it. [I'm
very glad to take you into ny stories, but if you don't care to go by
yoursel f--" and she picked up her staff and rose as though she were
goi ng.
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"Ch, | do, | do!" cried Teddy. "Please don't go away."

"Well, | won't," said the fairy, sitting down again, "if you really want
me to show you another. Have you chosen a square?"

"No, | haven't yet," said Teddy. He |ooked the squares over very
carefully, and at |ast he chose the bl ack-and-white one where the circus
was st andi ng.

"Very good," said the fairy. "Now |I'mgoing to begin to count." Teddy
fixed his eyes on the square and she conmenced.

Gradual ly he began to feel as though the white silk of the square was a
pal e cl oudy sky. Before himstretched a white streak, and in the

di stance were sone things |like black squares; he did not know quite
what .

"FORTY-NINE!'" cried the fairy.

When Teddy | ooked about hi m he and the Counterpane Fairy were journeying
along a dusty white road together, and the fairy | ooked just as any
little old woman ni ght, except that her eyes were so bright behind her
spect acl es.

Before themlay a city with black roofs and spires; there was a sound of
drunms and nusic in the distance, and a faint noise as though a crowd of
peopl e were shouting a great way off.

"What are they doing over there?" asked Teddy, hurrying his steps a
little. "lIs it a parade?"

"No," said the fairy, "it's not a parade, but it is a grand nerrynmaking,
and it's because of it that |'ve brought you here. But I'mtired and
hungry, for we've cone a long way, so let us sit down by the roadside a
bit, and while we rest I'll tell you all about the goings on and what we
have to do with them"

Teddy was quite willing, so he and the Counterpane Fairy sat down
together on the soft grass beside the road, with the mld and mi sty sky
overhead, and the fairy took from her pocket a piece of bread and
cheese; she broke it in half and one part she gave to Teddy. It seened
to himthat he had never tasted anything so good, for, as the fairy
remar ked, they were both of them hungry.

After they had finished it all to the very last bit, the fairy brushed
the crunbs fromher lap, and, sitting there with the soft w nd bl owi ng
about them and the black roofs of the city in the distance, the

Count erpane Fairy told himthe story of the King of the Bl ack-Country
and the Princess Aureline.

"Far off yonder toward the east, where the sky | ooks so pale and
bright," began the fairy, "there lives a king, who is called King

Wi t ebeard, because his beard is as white as snow. He had only one
child, a daughter naned the Princess Aureline, and she was as beauti ful
as the day and as good as she was beautiful.

"Because she was so good and beautiful princes used to cone from al

over the world seeking her hand in marriage, and anong them cane the
King of the Bl ack-Country, the richest and nost powerful of themall.
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"The Princess Aureline would have nothing to say to him however,
because he was wi cked as well as rich, so at last the King of the
Bl ack- Country gathered his arny together and marchi ng agai nst King
Wi t ebeard he conquered himand carried off the Princess Aureline
capti ve.

"Now there are great rejoicings in the Black King's country, but the
Princess Aureline sits and grieves all the time, and nothing the King
can do can nmake her smle. The nore the Bl ack King does, the nore she
grieves, but she is so very beautiful that the King would deny her
not hi ng except to let her go home to her father."

"I should like to see a princess," said Teddy.

"So you shall," said the fairy, "for you are a great mmgi ci an now, and
you have cone here to do what no other hero in the world dares to do;
you have cone to rescue the Princess Aureline and carry her back to her
own country."

"Do you nean | ama real magician?" asked Teddy.

"Wiy, yes," said the fairy. "Don't you see you are dressed in a
magi ci an's robe? And there is your magi c-chest on the grass beside you.
Look!" So saying the fairy drew a nirror of polished steel from under
her cloak and held it up before Teddy, and as he | ooked into it he
hardly knew hinmsel f; he was dressed in a black hood, and a | ong bl ack
robe strangely woven about the hemwi th characters in white, and he held
a white staff in his hand. Beside himon the grass was a box bound round
with iron, and that was his nagic-box.

After he had |ooked in the mirror for a while the fairy hid it away
agai n under her cloak. "Now cone," she said, "for it is time we were
j ourneying on."

"But what have | in ny box?" asked Teddy, as he picked it up and joi ned
the fairy, who was already hobbling along toward the city.

"Don't you renmenber?" said the fairy. "It's your circus."
"Ch, yes, | renenber now," said Teddy.

After a while he and the fairy reached the city, and everywhere al ong
the street were peopl e | aughing and dancing and feasting, and all the
houses were hung with white and black flags. The black flags were for
the King of the Black-Country, and the white flags were for the Princess
Aureline. Everywhere they cane the people made way for them and

whi spered, "Look! |ook! That is the great magician who had come to show
his nagi ¢ before the Princess Aureline."

At | ast they reached an open square, and there was the greatest crowd of
all. On araised platformcovered with silver cloth, and with steps
leading up to it, were two thrones; upon one of the thrones sat a tall
fierce-looking man dressed in black velvet, and with a crown upon his
head cut entirely fromone great black dianond; upon the other throne
sat a beautiful young princess. She was as pale as a lily and as
beautiful as the day, and was dressed in shimrering white. Her hands
were clasped in her |ap and her face was very sad.

On the steps that led to this platformstood two heralds in black and

white with trunpets in their hands, and all about were ranged sol diers
two and two. They made Teddy think of the toy soldiers he had been

file://N}/mythology/fairies/45.txt (22 of 56) [02/13/2004 11:30:51 AM]



file:///l|/mythology/fairies/45.txt

playing with, only they were as big as nen, and instead of being gay
with red paint they were in black

As soon as Teddy and the Counterpane Fairy appeared in this square, the
two heralds blew a | oud blast and come down to neet them "Mike way!
nmake way for the magician!" they cried, and they escorted himand the
fairy through the crowd to the foot of the steps.

The King of the Black-Country stared at him and his eyes were so bl ack
and piercing that Teddy felt afraid.

"Are you the great mmgici an?" he asked.
"Yes, | am" answered Teddy, bow ng.

"Then | et us see sonme of this magic that we have been hearing about,"
said the King; "and harkye, Mgician, if you can make the Princess smle
you shall have what soever you wi sh, even to the half of ny treasure."

Teddy bowed again, and then he set the chest on the ground, and draw ng
fromhis girdle an iron key he unlocked it and put back the Iid. There
was the paper circus, just as he and Harriett had cut it out: the
acrobat and the lovely lady, the horses, the clown, the ring-naster,--
not one of themwas |eft out.

Wth his nagi c wand, Teddy drew upon the ground a circle, and then
whi | e everybody round craned and stretched their necks to see what he
was about, he took out the figures and set them one by one, in the
ring. Then he waved his wand over them and cried "Abraca-dabraca-dee!"

Al'l the people stood on tiptoes, and the King hinself | eaned forward to
see, - - but not hi ng happened.

" Abr aca- dabraca-dee!" cried Teddy again.

Still nothing happened; he | ooked around at the crowd of people, at the
gri mlooking soldiers, and the King, and his heart sank.

" Abr aca- dabraca-dee!" he cried for the third tinme, striking the ground
with his wand.

Then a wonderful thing happened. The circle he had drawn upon the
ground began to spread, just as a circle does in the water after one has
thrown a stone into it. Nowit was a great circus ring, and the paper
circus itself had changed to a real circus. The cl own wal ked about,
joking, with his hands in his pockets; the ring-master cracked hi mwhip;
the paper horses were two nagnificent steeds, one as black as night, and
one as white as mlk, that cantered round and round, while the nusic
sounded, and all the people far away on the outside of the ring cl apped
and appl auded.

"Wonderful! wonderful!" cried the King of the Bl ack-Country.

But now there was sonething nore that was wonderful. As the black horse
cantered round, Teddy ran to himand | eaped upon his back, light as a
feather, and there he rode, his black robe with the white figures flying
and fluttering around him

Then, still riding around, he unfastened his gown and threw it fromhim

and there he was dressed in white and silver, and his magi c wand was
changed to a little silver whip.
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After that he | eaped up into the air, and turned a sonersault, lighting
agai n upon his horse, while the nusic played | ouder and | ouder.

Teddy rode round and round, now riding backward, now forward, now on one
foot, now on his hands with his feet in the air. Then he | eaped upright,
and putting his fingers to his nouth he gave a shrill whistle. At that
the white steed suddenly dashed into the ring and gall oped up beside the
bl ack one, and now Teddy rode with a foot on each. Faster and faster he
rode, crying "Houp-la!" and even the King cl apped his hands. Once and
twice he rode round the ring and past the platform but as they cane
round for the third tinme, Teddy waved his whip in the air. "Houp-lal" he
cried. "Up! up!"”

Wth that his steeds suddenly | eaped fromthe ring and up the steps of
the platformto the very top. There Teddy sprang fromthem and caught
the Princess Aureline by the hand. "I have cone to rescue you!" he
cried, and before the King could nove or speak he had set her upon the
white horse, he had sprung upon the black, and with a clatter of hoofs
they were dashing down the steps and across the square.

Then the King of the Black-Country started to his feet. "Stop them
stop them " he cried.

The sol di ers had been standi ng as though turned to stone, but at the
King's voice they started forward, reaching out to catch the bridles of
the horses, but again Teddy raised his magic whip.

" Abr aca- dabr aca- dee!
As you were once you shall be!"

he cri ed.

At the nmagic words every soldier's armfell by his side, their eyes
changed to little black dots, their faces grew rounder, their |egs
stiffened, and there they stood, nothing nore nor |ess than wooden
soldiers just like the one--were they his own sol diers? And the
Princess! Was she only the doll that Harriett had forgotten the night
before and that Teddy had set up against his knees to watch the show?
Were the streets only black and white silk?

There he was, back in his owmn roomwith the little wooden sol diers and
the paper circus. There was the square of silk with the book under it,
and the Counterpane Fairy sitting on his knees.

"Ch! but, Counterpane Fairy," cried Teddy, "what becanme of us? Did we
get away? Ch, | didn't want to cone out of the story just yet!"

"Way, of course you escaped,"” said the fairy. "How could the King stop
you after you had changed his soldiers into wood?"

"And what becane of you?" asked Teddy.

"Ch, | took the clown's cap," said the fairy, "for it was the
wi shing-cap, and fast as you and the Princess rode back to the country
of King Whitebeard | was there before you."

Teddy thought for a while and then he heaved a deep sigh. "I wi sh I
really had a circus horse," he said, "and could ride round and have al
the peopl e watching and shouting. But what did the Princess say when she
found | had rescued her?"
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"Hark!" said the fairy, "isn't that your nother com ng along the hall?
| nmust be going. Ch, ny poor bones! What a hill it is to go down! OCh
dear, dear, dear!"

CHAPTER FI FTH.
AT THE EDGE OF THE POLAR SEA.

"THE crocuses are up on the lawn," said Teddy's nother, who was standi ng
at the wi ndow and | ooking out. "And just hear that blackbird! | always
feel as though spring were really here when | hear the blackbirds sing."

Teddy was still in bed. It seened to him sonetines that he had spent
his whole life Iying there in the India-room under the silk

count erpane, and that it was sone other Teddy who used to go to schoo
and shout and play with the boys in the street.

"I wish I could go out-of-doors the way | used to," he said.

"So do |I," said mamma. "But never mnd, darling. The doctor says it
won't be so very |ong now before you can be out again, and this
afternoon we'll play sonme nice gane or other that you can play in bed.

Now what would you like it to be?" But before Teddy coul d answer she
added, "Oh dear! There cones Aunt Mari ah."

Aunt Mariah lived down at the other end of the village, and she
generally cane every fortnight to spend an afternoon with Teddy's

not her. She al ways brought her knitting in a bag, and a white net cap
that she put on before the glass as soon as she had taken her bonnet
of .

Teddy liked to have her cone, her needles flew so fast, and she used to
recite to him--

"A was an archer, and shot at a frog;
B was a butcher, and had a great dog."

Then when he was tired of sitting with her and mamm, he could run
out - of -doors and pl ay.

But he found it was different to-day fromwhat it had been before. He
was still weak fromhis illness, and after she had told himall the
verses that she knew, he grew weary of hearing her talk of Cousin
George's wife, and Ms. Appleby's rheumati sm

Hi s nother saw that he was growing restless and that his cheeks were
flushed, so she asked Aunt Mariah to cone over to her roomto | ook at
sonme calico she had been buying.

When they had gone Teddy lay for a tinme enjoying the silence of the
room but after a while it began to seemtoo still and the clock ticked
with a strange | oud sound. He wi shed Aunt Mariah would go away and | et
manma cone back again. It was so lonely, and he was tired of his books.

He was |ying on his back, and presently he drew up his knees, and then

over the tops of themhe could only see the upper half of the w ndow,
and the tips of the pine-trees against the still blue sky outside.
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"Ch dear, dear, dear!" said the Counterpane Fairy's voice just behind
the hill. "Steeper than ever to-day. WIIl | ever get to the top?" A
mnute after he saw her little figure standing on the hill, dark agai nst
the sky, and the staff in her hand Iike a thin black line.

"Ch, dear Counterpane Fairy!" cried Teddy, "have you cone to show ne
anot her story?"

"Are you sure you want to see one?" asked the Counterpane Fairy.

"Ch, yes, yes, | do!" cried Teddy. "Your stories don't nmake ne feel
tired the way Aunt Mariah's do."

The fairy shook her head. "I thought her stories were very pleasant,"
she said.

"So they are," said Teddy, "but | like her stories best when |I'm al
well, and | like your stories best when |'msick. Besides | only hear

her stories and | see yours."

The fairy smled. "WlIl, then, which square will you choose this tinme?"
she said.

"I think | would like that one," said Teddy, pointing to a square of
wat ered ri bbon that shaded fromwhite to a sea-green

"That's rather a long story," said the fairy, doubtfully.
"Ch, please show it!" begged Teddy.
"Well," said the Fairy, "fix your eyes on it while | count."

Then she began and he heard her voice going on and on. "FORTY-N NE!"
she cri ed.

* * * * * * * *

Teddy was floating on a block of ice across the w de, green Pol ar sea.
The Counterpane Fairy was with him and all around were great fields of
ice and floating white bergs. The air was very still and cold, but Teddy
liked it all the better for that, for now he was an ice-fairy. He was
dressed fromhead to foot in a suit that shone and sparkl ed |ike woven
frost, and in his belt was a knife as shining as an icicle. Sonething
kept bobbing and tickling his forehead, and when he caught hold of it he
found it was the end of the |ong cap he wore.

As they drifted along, sonetines they saw a walrus with [ ong tusks |vying
on the ice, or a soft-eyed seal. Once sone strange little beings that

| ooked like dwarfs, with goggle eyes and straggling black hair, caught
hol d of the block of ice, and lifting thensel ves out of the water made
faces at Teddy, but the nonent they saw the Counterpane Fairy their

| ooked changed to one of fear, and with a queer gurgling cry they
dropped fromthe ice and were gone.

"What were those things?" asked Teddy.

"They were ice-nmernen," said the Counterpane Fairy. "Naughty,

nm schi evous things they are. I'd like to pack themall off to the North
Pole if I could."

"Ch, look! look!" cried Teddy. "Just look at those little bears playing
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over there."

They had drifted in quite near to the shore, and in anong the bl ocks of
ice three white bear cubs were playing together like fat little boys.
They were clinmbing to the top of an ice-hillock and then sliding down
agai n.

As soon as they saw Teddy and the Counterpane Fairy they began to call
"Ch, Father Bear! Father Bear! Just cone | ook at these funny things
floating in to shore on a block of ice."

In a nmonent frombehind the ice-hill came a great white father bear

gall oping up as fast as he could to see what the matter was. He cane
over toward Teddy growing, "Qur-r-r! gur-r-r-r! Wio are you, coming and
frightening ny little bears this way?" But as soon as he saw t he

Count erpane Fairy he grew quite hunble. "Ch, excuse ne," he said. "I
didn't know it was a friend of yours."

"Yes, it is," said the fairy, "and | have brought himhere to stay
awhile. WIIl you take good care of hinP"

"Yes, | will," said Father Bear. "He shall sleep in the cave with us
and have part of our nmeat if he will, and | will be as careful of himas
t hough he were one of my own cubs."

"Very well," said the fairy; "mind you do.
bade him step on shore.

Then turning to Teddy she

"But aren't you com ng too?" asked Teddy.

"No," said the Counterpane Fairy, "I can't cone, but Father Bear w |

take good care of you." So Teddy stepped onto the shore, and the fairy
pushed the block of ice out into the water, and wavi ng her hand to him
she drifted away across the open sea.

The Father Bear stood watching her until she was out of sight, and then

he turned to Teddy. "Now, you Fairy," he said, "you may clinb up onto ny
back, and I'lIl carry you to nmy wife; she'll take good care of you for as
| ong as the Counterpane Fairy chooses to | eave you here."

The three little bears cubs had di sappeared, but as soon as the Father
Bear carried Teddy around the hill of ice he saw what had becone of
them They were sitting with the Mdther Bear at the door of a cave. One
of them was sucking its paws, and the other two were tal king as fast as
they could. The Mot her Bear |ooked worried and anxi ous.

"What's all this Dunpy and Sprawl ey are telling ne?" she said. "And
what's that you have on your back?"

"It's an ice-fairy," grow ed old Father Bear, "and the Counterpane Fairy
wants us to take care of it for a while. You don't mnd, ny dear, do
you?"

"Ch dear, dear!" said the Mdther Bear, "I suppose not, but what shall we
give it to eat, and how shall we keep it?"

"Ch, it will do just the other cubs do, | suppose,” said the Father
Bear. Then turning to Teddy he said, "You eat neat, don't you?"

"Yes, sir," answered Teddy, timdly.
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"Then that's all right," said the Father Bear. "Here, you children,
take this fairy off and et himplay with you."

Two of the little bears, Fatty (who was the one who had been sucking his
paws) and Dunpy, were delighted to have a new playmate, and they told
hi m he mi ght cone over and slide down their hill, but the third one,
Spraw ey, scowl ed and grunbl ed. "Another one to be eating up our neat,"
he said. "Just as if there weren't enough of us without."

Still he went over with themto the icehill and they all began sliding
down.

After a while Spraw ey said: "I know a great deal nicer hill than this
one. It's just alittle farther on; conme on and I'll showit to you."

"Ch," said Fatty, "but suppose we shoul d see sone ice-nernen?"

"Pooh!" said Spraw ey, "I ain't afraid. |It's a great deal nicer than
this. Conme on."

So the three little bears and Teddy trotted on to another hill, and it
really was much | onger and steeper than the other; it went down al nost
to the edge of the sea.

They had slidden down it only a few tinmes when Dunpy cried out: "Ch!
| ook! | ook! There are sone ice-nmernen and they are naking faces at ne."

There they were, sure enough, |ooking over the edge of the ice,--ugly
little gray things with nouths like fishes, and they were naking faces,
and presently they began to sing,--

"Bear cubs! Bear cubs! Look at their toes;

Look at their ears and their hair and their nose.
The great big walrus will surely cone

To eat up the bear cubs and give us sone."

Dunpy grow ed at them though he was frightened, but Fatty began to cry.

Just then one of the nmernen sent a piece of ice sliding across at them
and it hit Fatty's paws and upset her. She was so fat that she rolled
over and over before she could get up. Dunpy ran to her, and as soon as
she was on her feet again they began galloping toward hone as fast as
they could, followed by Sprawl ey and Teddy.

As they ran al ong Teddy saw t hat Sprawl ey was shaking all over, and he
thought it was because he was afraid, until he caught up to him then he
saw that he was | aughing. "Wat are you |l aughing at?" he asked, but
Sprawl ey only showed his teeth and growl ed i n answer.

When they reached the cave and told the Mther Bear about the nernmen she
scol ded themwel|l for going so near the edge of the water, and said it
was time for themto go to bed. Father Bear was goihg on a hunt the next
day, and he was going to |let the cubs go part of the way with him so
they nmust have a good rest.

The Mot her Bear gave them each their share of seal neat, and then she
went into the cave.

"Ch, Fatty," said Sprawl ey, "just | ook behind you and see if you don't
see a merman. "
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Fatty turned her head, but there was nothing there. Wen she | ooked
back again she burst into a | oud whine. "Qu-u-u! ou-u-u-u!" she cried,
"Sprawl ey stole ny nicest piece of neat, so he did. Qu-u-u!"

Qut shuffled Mdther Bear in a hurry. "You naughty cub," she cried,
aimng a blow at Spraw ey's ear. But quick as a wink Spraw ey slipped
behi nd Dunpy, and it was upon Dunpy that the blow fell.

And now Dunpy joined in with his sister. "Qu-u-u!" he cried

"There, there!" cried the poor Mdther Bear, "don't you cry any nore and
"Il give you each an extra piece of neat."

So they stopped crying and ate their suppers contentedly, and after that
they all went to bed, and the little cubs had hardly |lain down before
they were fast asl eep.

Teddy did not go to sleep, however. He lay |ooking at the ice-roof of
the cave and thinking how strange it was to be there. Presently he heard
the Mot her Bear say very softly, "Husband, husband, are you awake?"

"Yes, | am" said the Father Bear. "What do you want?"

The Mot her Bear sighed. "I don't know how it is, husband," she said,
"but | never had a cub Iike Spraw ey before. He is so naughty and

nm schi evous that he keeps his little brother and sister whining all the
time."

"You ought to box him" said the Father Bear.

"That's all very well," said the Mdther Bear, "but when | try to box him
he slips behind the others and pushes them forward, and he is so quick
that twice | have boxed Dunpy instead of him by mstake."

The Father Bear grunted and they were silent for a while, but presently
the Mot her Bear began again, nore softly than ever. "Do you know,
husband, sonmetines | wonder whether Sprawl ey can really be ny cub. If |
could only count them!| might find out. If there were only one and one |
could count them but there are nore than one and one."

"Well," said Father Bear, "I should think that would be easy. Let's
see. There's Dunmpy, and he's one, and Fatty, and she's one, and
Spraw ey, and he's one. And now how many does that make?"

"Ch dear!" said the Mother Bear, "Don't ask ne. M head's all of a
whirl already."

"Then you' d better go to sleep, ny dear," said her husband. "The next
thing you know you'll be having a headache to-norrow. You think too
much. "

"Yes," said the Mother Bear, sighing, "That's so; | suppose | do think
too much, but then | can't help it. | always was thinking ever since
was a cub. It's the way |I' m nade. Good-night."

"Good-night," said the Father Bear, and then they, too, went to sleep
Teddy seened to be the only one |left awake. Dunpy kept crowdi ng up
agai nst himand snoring with his nose close to Teddy's ear. Teddy pushed

hi monce or twice, but it didn't seemto nmake any difference. Once he
poked himso hard that the little bear gave a snort and stopped snoring
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for a while, but soon he began again.

But after all Teddy found he was not the only one in the cave who was
not asl eep. Sprawl ey, who was lying on the other side of Fatty, had

began to stir and sit up; he | ooked about at the sleeping bears, and
then very quietly began to edge hinself toward the nouth of the cave.

Once the Mother Bear gave a low growl in her sleep and Spraw ey stopped
still to listen, but she didn't waken.

Teddy wondered what Sprawl ey was going to do, and so, as soon as the cub
had di sappeared through the mouth of the cave, he too crawl ed over to
t he openi ng.

When he | ooked out he saw Sprawl ey shuffling over the fields of ice in
the distance, and already quite far away, so, led by his curiosity,
Teddy, too, crept out of the cave and set off running after the bear
cub.

He ran on and on until he was quite close to Sprawl ey, and then he saw
the cub pause at the edge of a strip of open water, and turn to | ook
behind himto make sure that he was not foll owed. He did not see Teddy,
for the fairy had hidden quickly behind a bl ock of ice.

Spraw ey turned toward the water again and gave a | ong, quavering cry
that sounded like a call. He listened, but everything was silent except
for the runbling and cracking of the ice in the distance. Again he
called, and this tinme there was an answering cry, and another, and

anot her. Spraw ey stood up and waved his paws, and then Teddy saw t hat
the open water was dotted with heads of ice-nernen; there nust have been
ten or twelve of them at |east.

They swam over to where Sprawl ey stood, and clinmbing out on the ice they
seened to be wel coning him hopping and sliding about, and pulling at
his hair and claws. Now that Teddy saw them quite cl ose they were uglier
than ever, with goggle eyes, and rough, fishy-1ooking skins.

They all sat on the edge of the ice, and now and then one of them woul d
dive off, to reappear again, all wet and glistening, and then it would
climb up and sit on the ice again in a rowwith the others. They all

tal ked together, and their voices were so queer and husky that Teddy
could not understand what they were saying at first. At |ast he nade out
that they were asking Sprawl ey about him--where he had cone from and
how.

"Well, I'Il tell you how he cane," said Sprawl ey, and all the nmernen
stopped to listen. Sprawl ey, too, was silent for a nmonent, and then he
said in a low inpressive voice, "The Counterpane Fairy brought him"

There was a | ong, quavering cry fromthe nermen, and several of them
dived of f into the water and did not reappear again for some ninutes;
when they did, their faces were all winkled up with anxiety.

They clinbed up onto the edge of the ice and sat there blinking at the
sky for a while in silence; then one of themsaid in a trenbling voice,
"Wl I, we haven't been doing anything but just frightening the bear cubs
alittle.”

"How about knocking Fatty down with a piece of ice?" asked Spraw ey,
deri sively.
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"Scritchy did that," cried all the nernmen but one. "W didn't do it.
Scritchy did that."

The nmernman who hadn't spoken, and who was Scritchy, still did not say a
word. He | ooked at the others with his goggle eyes and then he tunbl ed
off into the water and swam away as fast as he could and did not cone
back any nore.

Al the other nernmen | ooked after himin silence until he had
di sappeared; then one of themsaid in an awe-struck voice, "It's bad for
you, Sprawl ey, ain't it? Just think what you've been doing."

"Pooh," said Spraw ey, pretending he was not frightened, "what do
care? | can fix it all right."

"How?" asked all the mernmen together.

"Well, listen, and I'Il tell you," said Sprawl ey. "To-norrow Father and
Mot her Bear are going hunting, and all of us little cubs are to go with
them | suppose this strange fairy cub will go with us, and when we stop
torest I'll get himaway fromthe others and near the edge of the

wat er. You nust come under the ice and break off the piece he is
standing on, and float himfar, far away toward the South until he
melts."

"Yes, yes! we'll doit," cried all the mernen junping about and
shouting. Then they turned to Sprawl ey. "Cone," they cried, "let's have
a gane in the water before you go back."

"That | will," said Spraw ey, and with that what should he do but strip
off his bear-skin just as though it were a coat, and there he was,

not hing nore nor |ess than a nmernman who had been dressed up in an old
skin, pretending to be a bear cub

Spraw ey and all the other nernen dived off into the water and began
spl ashing and shrieking and pulling at each other and getting farther
and farther away.

"All the sanme, | don't think you'll float nme off," said Teddy to
hi nsel f.

Very quietly he crept to where the bear-skin lay on the ice, and taking
out his knife he cut a long slit up the back of it. Then not waiting for
the mernen to come back he hurried honme again over the ice to the bears
cave, and crawing in he laid hinself down again between the sl eeping
cubs.

The little bears were beginning to stir thensel ves and the Mther Bear
was yawni ng and stretchi ng when Sprawl ey cane sneaking into the cave
agai n.

"Way! why!" said the Mother Bear, "where have you been?"

"I ain't been anywhere," said Sprawey. "I just thought | heard a
sea-lion roaring and | went out to see."

"Well, there's no use your going to sleep again," said the Father Bear,
"for we have to go a long ways to-day, and it's tine we were getting
ready to start now "

Wth that he shuffled out of the cave, followed by the Mther Bear, and
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stood | ooki ng about him Presently the cubs cane out, too, stil
blinking with sleep

"Ch, Mdther!" cried Dunmpy, "just |ook at Spraw ey's back!"
"Way, what's the matter with it?" asked the Mdther Bear

"There ain't anything the matter with it," growl ed Spraw ey, twi sting
his head round and trying to see.

"Yes, there is too!" cried Fatty. "On ny! Sprawley's splitting hisself
all down the back."

"Way!  why!" cried the Father Bear, "what's this?" He shuffled over and
| ooked at Spraw ey's back, and then without a word he began to tear and
pul |l at the bear-skin. In another mnute he had it off, and there stood
the mernman shivering and blinking at themwi th his nouth open |like a
gaspi ng fish

"Ch dear! oh dear!" cried the Mther Bear, turning whiter than ever.
"He's not ny cub after all," and she sat down and began to whine and
cry. But Father Bear gave a growl, and rising on his hind | egs he
fetched the nmernman a cuff that sent himtunbling head over heels across
the ice.

Fat her Bear was after him but before he could reach himthe nmerman was
up and running for the open strip of water in the distance. Father Bear
chased himthe whol e way; sonetinmes he caught himand gave hima cuff
that sent himflying, but at last the nmernman reached the water and dived
into it. He nust have had a sore head for days afterward, however.

When t he Fat her Bear canme back again, he was panting and grow ing.
"There," said he, "I guess that's the last tinme any of the nernmen wll
try to play their tricks on us. Cone, cone," he went on, "it's tinme we
were off for our hunting."”

But the Mdther Bear only shook her head. She had been doi ng not hing
since she saw that Sprawl ey was an ice-nerman but sit and rock herself
backward and forward and whine. "I couldn't go, ny dear; | couldn't

i ndeed, " she said. "I'"mall of a trenble now to think how t hat dreadfu
nmer man has been playing with Fatty and Dunpy day after day and | never
knew it."

"Then 1'Il go by nyself," said Father Bear, gruffly, "and | eave the
children home with you. But you can go, Fairy," he said to Teddy. "I'lI
carry you on ny back if you like, and maybe you'll see me catch a young
wal rus. | suppose it was you who split himdown the back, as the

Count er pane Fairy brought you."

"Yes, sir, it was," said Teddy, timdly; "but I"'mafraid | can't go with
you; |I'mafraid |I'm going back,"--for the bears, the fields of ice, the
far-off green water, were all wavering and growi ng m sty before his
sight. Faintly he heard the voices of the bear cubs: "Oni el ow e! don't
go away"; for they had grown fond of himthe day before.

Then their voices died away. He was back in the old fanmliar roomwth
the Counterpane Fairy perched upon his knees, and a bunch of snowdrops
in the vase beside the bed. The door opened and his nother stood hol di ng
the knob in her hand and speaki ng to Hannah outside, and in that nonent
the Counterpane Fairy was gone.
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CHAPTER SI XTH
THE RUBY RI NG

THE next day, in spite of the doctor's prom ses, Teddy was not all owed
to sit up.

It was a raw, blustering day, and every feeling of spring seemed gone
fromthe air; the wind rattled at the wi ndows, and Hannah built up the
fire until it roared.

Teddy did not feel much di sappointed at not being allowed to sit up, for
Harriett came over with her paint-box, and they began coloring the
pictures in sonme old nagazi nes that nanma gave them the bed was
littered with the pages.

After a while mamma | eft them and went down into the kitchen to bake a
cake.

"I wish | had brought ny best apron over," said Harriett, "for then
could have stayed for dinner if you wanted nme to."

"Way can't you stay anyhow?" asked Teddy.

"Ch, | can't," said Harriett. "I nust go to dancing-class right after
di nner, and | have to wear ny apron with the enbroidered ruffles."

"Harriett, why don't you go honme and get it, and then perhaps you coul d
have diner up here with nme; wouldn't you like that?"

"Yes, but nmaybe Aunt Alice doesn't want nme to stay."

"Yes, she does," said Teddy. "I know she does, because she said she was
so glad to have you cone and anuse ne."

"Well, I'lIl go home and ask ny nother. | don't know whet her she'll et
me. "

"You won't stay long, will you?"

"No, | won't," prom sed Harriett. Then she put on her jacket and hat
and ran down-stairs.

Teddy went on with his painting by hinself for a while, but it seened to
himHarriett was gone a long tinme. He called his nother once, and she
came to the foot of the stairs and told himshe couldn't conme up just
yet.

Then Teddy began thinking of the Counterpane Fairy, and the stories she
had shown him He wondered if she wouldn't conme to see himto-day. She
al ways came when he was lonely, and he was quite sure he was getting

| onely now. Yes, he knew he was.

"Well," said a little voice just back of the counterpane hill, "it's not
quite so steep to-day, and that's a confort." There was the little fairy
j ust appearing above the tops of his knees,--brown hood, brown cl oak,
brown staff, and all. She sat down with her staff in her hand and nodded
to him sniling. "Good-norning," she said.
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"Good- norning," said Teddy. "Ms. Fairy, | was wondering whet her you
wouldn't like it if | kept nmy knees down, and then there wouldn't be any
hill."

"No," said the fairy, "I like to be up high so that | can | ook about ne,
only it's hard clinbing sonmetinmes. Now, how about a story? Wbuld you
like to see one to-day?"

"Ch, yes!" cried Teddy. "lIndeed, | would."

"Then which square will you choose? WMake haste, for | haven't nuch
time."

"I think I'lIl take that red one," said Teddy.
"Very good," said the fairy, and then she began to count.

As she counted, the red square spread and glowed until it seened to
Teddy that he was wrapped in a nmist of ruddy light. Through it he heard
the voice of the Counterpane Fairy counting on and on, and as she
counted he heard, with her voice, another sound,--at first very

faintly, then nore and nore clearly: clink-clank! clink-clank!
clink-clank! It reminded hima little of the ticking of the clock on the
mantle, only it was nore netallic.

"FORTY-NINE!'" cried the Counterpane Fairy, clapping her hands.

* * * * * * * *

And now the sound rang loud and clear in Teddy's ears; it was the
beati ng of hammers upon anvils.

When Teddy | ooked about himhe was standing on a road that ran along the
side of a mountain. Al along this road were openings that | ooked |like
the nmout hs of caverns, and fromthese openings poured the ceasel ess
sound of beating, and a ruddy gl ow that reddened all the air and sky.

It all seened very famliar to Teddy, and he had a feeling that he had
seen it before.

Stepping to the nearest cavern he | ooked in, and there he saw the whol e
i nside of the nmountain was holl owed out into forges that opened into
each other be neans of rocky arches. In every forge were little dwarfs
dressed in |l eather and hanmering at pieces of red-hot iron that lay on
the anvils.

As Teddy stood |looking in he was so tall that his head al nost touched
the top of the doorway. He was dressed in a long red cl oak, and under
that he wore a robe fastened about the waist with a girdle of rubies
that shone and sparkled in the light; upon his hand was a ruby ring. The
stone of the ring was turned inward toward the palm but it was so
bright that the light shone through his fingers, and he drew his cl oak
over his hand that the dwarfs might not see it, for it was not yet tine
for themto know that he was King Fireheart.

After a while the iron that the little men were beating had to be put in
the fire again to heat, and then they turned and | ooked at Teddy.

"Good-day, " said he.

"Good-day," answered the dwarfs, staring hard at him
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"What are you nmking there?" asked Teddy.
"Alink," answered the dwarfs.
"Alink!" said Teddy. "What for?"

"For a chain," answered the dwarfs, and then the iron was hot and they
took it out again and laid it on the anvil. dink-clank! clink-clank
clink-clank! went their hamrers.

Teddy watched themat their work for a while, and then he went on to the
next forge, and there it was the same thing--nore little dwarfs
hanmering away at their anvils as if their |ives depended on it.

"Good-day," said Teddy, as soon as they paused to heat the iron.
"Good-day," said the dwarfs.

"What are you nmking there?" asked Teddy.

"Alink," answered the dwarfs.

"What for?" said Teddy.

"For a chain," answered the dwarfs, and then they set to work again.

Teddy went on and on through the forges, and in every one of themwere
little dwarfs hamering away on |inks.

When he cane to the last forge of all, they were just finishing a link

and as they threwit into a tank of water a cloud of steamrose, alnost
hiding them fromview. They were so busy that they paid no attention to
Teddy when he spoke. "Make haste! Make haste!" they cried to each other
"It is growing late and she will soon be here."

In a great hurry the dwarfs caught up the link fromthe water and laid
it on the anvil again, and then they all stood back fromit. Every noise
has ceased through all the forges, and the dwarfs were waiting in
breat hl ess stillness as though for sonething to happen

Suddenly, in the silence, Teddy heard a faint tinkling as though of
icicles struck lightly together, and at the sanme nonent he saw that a
woman all in white had entered the forge down at the other end. Her
dress shone with all different colors, just as icicles do when they hang
in the sunlight, and as the light of the fire caught it here and there,
it alnost |ooked as though it were on fire. Her hair was very bl ack, and
she wore a crown.

She stepped up to the anvil that was in the forge and laid her hand upon
it. She was too far away for Teddy to see what she did, but there was a
clink as of sonething breaking, and a |ow wail arose fromthe dwarfs
that stood near by. Then she passed on to the next anvil, and to the
next, and to the next, and at each one she paused and touched the |ink
that lay upon it, and always at that there was a clink, and a wail arose
fromthe dwarfs.

At | ast she canme to the very forge where Teddy was, but he had drawn
back behind the stone archway and she did not see him diding to the
anvil, she stretched out her white finger and laid it upon the |ink that
the dwarfs had nade, and instantly, as soon as she touched it, the iron
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flewinto pieces with a clink.

The dwarfs burst into a low wail, but the woman with the crown struck
her hands together and stanped her foot in a rage. "Fools! fools!" she
cried. "Not yet one link that will not fly into pieces at a touch. But

you shall make the chain, though it should take your very hearts to do
it."

Then, still scowing until her beautiful face was |ike a thunder-cloud,
and without a single glance at the trenbling dwarfs, she glided fromthe
forge and was gone.

The dwarf who held the pincers drew his arm across his forehead to w pe
off the sweat. "Cone," said he, "let us set to work, for nowit's all to
be done over again."

"But tell ne first," said Teddy, "what does this all mean, and who is
this wonan with a crown who cones and breaks your links with a touch as
soon as you have finished then?"

"Ah! that is a long, sad story," said the dwarf who held the pincers.

"Yes, it is a long, sad story," echoed the others. "You tell him
Leat herkin," they added.

"Well," said Leatherkin, sitting down on a rock that lay close by, "it's
this way. This nountain where we live is only one of many that are
called the Fire Muntains, because their rocks are so red, and because
they are all full of forges. Here we dwarfs used to |ive happily enough,
for our good King Fireheart was so rich and strong that no one dared to
nmake war on us, and we were |left in peace to do what we woul d.

"King Fireheart, however, was not contented, for he wanted to see the
worl d, so one day he set out on a journey, no one knew whither, |eaving
the country in the charge of his foster-brother

"Whil e he was away the |Ice-Queen cane with all her white spearsnen and
attacked the country and conquered it. Then she set us all to work, for
she knew that in all the world there were no such smths as the dwarfs
of the Fire King's country, and not until we have forged her the nagic
chain that binds all but one's self will she set us free to go about out
own affairs again.

"That is why we are all working to forge the links, and if we could but
nmake one that would stand so nmuch as a touch of her finger we would have
hopes of making it, but so far not one has been made but what flies into
pi eces at her lightest touch.

"But there," he added; "we nust set to work, for the days are all too
short for what we have to do."

"Wait a bit," said Teddy, "I should like to have a stroke at that chain
nyself. WII you lend ne a hamrer and let ne try?"

"No, no," cried the dwarfs, shaking their heads. "W have no tinme to
waste in | ending out hammers and anvil."

"Look!" said Teddy, taking off his ruby girdle and holding it out to
them "You shall have this if you will let ne try."

The dwarfs' eyes glittered, and they took the girdle and all crowded
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around to | ook and handle it, for they had never seen such fine rubies
before, not even down in the mddle of the earth; and at |ast they told
Teddy that they would | end himtheir hanmers awhile in exchange for the
ruby girdle. "Though what can you do with then?" they said, "for |ook at
your hands; they are white and snooth, and not hairy and strong |ike
ours."

"Never you mind," said Teddy, "for sonetimes white, snooth hands can do
the work that others can't," and he took one of their hammers in his
hand as he spoke.

"What will you have to work with?" they asked.

"Ch, anything at all," said Teddy, "if it is no nore than an old nail
so that it is sonething to begin with."

The dwarfs | aughed, and picking up an old nail that was on the floor
they laid it upon the anvil.

Then Teddy rai sed the hamrer, and the ruby of the ring he wore throbbed
and burned until his hand was hot, and his armwas so strong that the
hanmer was |ike a feather in his grasp

As he beat and turned the nail he sang, and it seened to himthat the
fire sang with him clear and thin, and sounding |ike the voice of the
Count er pane Fairy, --

"Hamrer and turn!

The fire nmust burn

The coal s nmust gl ow,

The bel | ows bl ow.
Beat, good hanmmer, |oud and fast;
So the chain will be nade at | ast.

"d ankety-clink!
We forge the link
My hammer bol d,
This chain nust hol d.
The snow shall nelt, the ice fly fast,
For the magic chain is wought at last."

Wth these words Teddy threw down the hamer and lifted the chain he had
made, and it was as thin as a hair, as light as a breath, and yet so
strong that no power on earth could break it.

The dwarfs sprang forward with a shout and caught the chain in their
crooked fingers. "Whnderful! wonderful!" they cried. "It is indeed the
magi ¢ chain that we have been trying to nake for all these years. Who
are you, wonderful stranger, for there is no snith anong all the dwarfs
who can do what you have done?"

Then wi thout a word Teddy raised his hand, and held it up with the palm
turned toward them so that they saw the ruby in his ring, and when they
saw it they shouted again in their wonder and joy. "It is King Fireheart
hi nsel f cone back to rule the country!"

Then all the dwarfs, even fromthe farthest forges, cane running up and

gat hered about the archway of the forge where Teddy stood, and when they
saw that it was indeed King Fireheart they shouted and | eaped and t hrew

their caps up into the air.
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When t hey had grown qui eter Teddy bade themtake himto the |ce-Queen
so all the dwarfs led himout, and up the nmountain, on and on, until
they cane to a great castle built of ice, but ruddy with the cold |ight
of the aurora borealis that shone behind it.

They went into the hall, past the rows of white spearsnen, and when the
spearsnmen woul d have stopped themthe dwarfs told themthat they were
carrying the magic chain that binds all but one's self to the Queen, and
so they let the little nmen pass on, but all the while Teddy kept the
ruby ring hidden under his cl oak.

At last they cane to the great chanber, where the Queen sat on a
magni fi cent throne of ice, and when she saw the crowd she started to her
feet. "Have you brought it? Have you brought it?" she cried eagerly.
"Have you brought ne the nagic chai n?"

"Yes," shouted the dwarfs all together, "we have brought it."
Then they stood still, and Teddy went on up the steps al ong.
"Where is it?" asked the Queen, and she stretched out her hands.

"It is here," said Teddy. Very slowy he drew it out fromunder his
cl oak, and then suddenly he threw it over her. "And now take it!" he
cried.

It was in vain that the Queen struggled and cried; the nmore she strove,
the closer the chain drew about her, for it was a nmagic chain. At |ast
she stood still, panting. "Who are you?" she asked.

Then Teddy raised his hand, holding it open so that she could see the
ruby. "I amKing Fireheart," he cried; "and now take your own rea
shape, wi cked enchantress that you are."

At these words the bl ack-browed Queen gave a cry that changed, even as
she uttered it, to a croak, and a nonment after she was nothing but a
great black raven that spread its wings, and fl ew away over the heads of
the dwarfs, out of the wi ndow and on out of sight.

Then Teddy turned and wal ked out of the great ice-chanber and down the
hall, followed in silence by the dwarfs. As he went, the spearsnen
started forward to |lay hands upon him but as soon as they saw t he ruby
ring they stood, every nan stiffened just as he was, sone | eaning
forward with outstretched arm sonme with their spears lifted, sone with
their mouths open, but all of themturned to ice.

When Teddy and the dwarfs had reached the nountain road again they
turned and | ooked back toward the castle.

A warm south wi nd was bl owi ng, and the aurora borealis had faded away.
Already the castle was beginning to nelt; the spires and turrets were
softening and dripping dowmn. There was a warmred |ight over everything,
like the light of the rising sun

"And now," cried the dwarfs, "will your Majesty cone up to your own
royal castle?"

"Yes," answered Teddy, "I will cone."

* * * * * * *
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"Quick! quick!" cried the Counterpane Fairy. "It's tinme to conme back."

Teddy was at home once nore. There was the flowered furniture, and the
fire burning red upon the hearth. "Tick-tock! tick-tock! tick-tock!"
said the cl ock

"I must go," cried the fairy, hastily, "for | heard your little cousin
openi ng and shutting the side door."

"Ch, wait!" cried Teddy. "Wn't you wait and | et her see you too?" But
the fairy was al ready di sappearing behind the counterpane hill. Al he
could see was the top of her pointed hood. Then that too di sappeared.
The door was thrown open and Harriett came running in bringing a breath
of fresh out-of-doors air with her. Her cheeks were red, and she | ooked
very pretty in her enbroidered apron and pink ribbons.

CHAPTER SEVENTH.
THE RAI NBOW CHI LDREN.
I T was Sunday afternoon, and everything was very still.

Teddy had been allowed to sit up that norning for the first tinme since
he had been ill. He had put on the little blue dressing-gown that nanma
had nade for him and she was so funny about getting himinto it, and
wheeling the chair over to the w ndow, that Teddy had | aughed and

| aughed.

After that he sat at the wi ndow | ooki ng out and watching the chickens in
the yard bel ow, and the people going along the street.

Teddy's mamma was going to church, but his father stayed honme with the
little boy, and told himstories, and drew pictures with a bl ue penci

on a witing-pad; pictures of "David Killing Goliath," and of "Daniel in
the Lions' Den.”

Then he drew a picture of the house in the real country where he and
manma and Teddy were going to live sonme tine--a house with a barn, and
horses, and cows, and pigs, and a pony that Teddy could ride when he
cane in to town to school

The norning flew by so quickly that the little boy was surprised when
manmma cane back from church, and said it was alnost tinme for | uncheon

She | ooked at the pictures that papa had drawn, and sniled when Teddy
told her about them but very soon she began to talk seriously with
papa. She told himshe had stopped in at Ms. MFinney's on her way
hone, and that she had been wonderi ng whether sonmething couldn't be done
for little Ellen McFinney's | aneness. She felt so sorry for her.

Papa said the child ought to be sent to a hospital, and he thought that
if that were done she could be cured. Manma said that she thought so
too; but that someone had been talking to little Ellen, and frightened
her so that she cried whenever the hospital was tal ked of, and her

not her woul d not send her unless she felt willing to go.

Then mamma spoke of how lonely it nust be for the little girl there in

the house by herself all the day, while her nother was out at work, with
so little to anmuse her.
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"Mamma, " said Teddy, "why can't little Ellen have some of ny books to
amuse her--sonme | had when | was sick? Because, you know, |'mwell now,
and don't need them any nore."

"That's a very good idea," said mamm, | ooking pleased. "You may choose
the ones you will give her, and perhaps papa will |eave themw th her
when he goes out for a walk this afternoon."

"Well," cried Teddy, eagerly, "I think I'lIl give her the Ali Baba book
and Robi nson Crusoe, and | think, maybe, |'Il give her Little Golden
Locks too."

Manma br ought the books, and they tied themup in a neat package, and
just as they finished there was a little rattle of china outside the
door, and in came Hannah with Teddy's |uncheon, and a great yell ow
orange that Aunt Pauline had sent him

After luncheon mamma made Teddy lie down for a while to rest. The
Venetian shutters were drawn, so that all the roomwas dimy green, and
then manma and papa went out and | eft him al one.

Teddy lay there for what seemed to hima long tine. The house was very
still, and the afternoon sun shone in through the slats of the shutters
i n golden chinks and |ines.

Teddy wondered where manmma was, and why she didn't conme back, for it
seened to himthat he had been alone alnpbst all the afternoon, though
really it had not been for |ong.

Presently he heard soneone humm ng cheerfully back of the counterpane
hill, and as soon as he heard it he felt sure that the Counterpane Fairy
nust be com ng.

Sure enough in a few mnutes she appeared at the top and stood | ooking
down at himwith a pleasant snile. "Oh, Ms. Fairy, | knew that was
you!" cried Teddy.

"Did you?" said the fairy, sitting down on top of his knees. "And then
did you think, '"Now | shall see another story'?"

"Ch, yes!" cried Teddy, eagerly. 'I hoped you would show ne one."

"Then | suppose I'll have to," said the fairy. "And what square shal
it be this tinme?"

"There's one close by you," said Teddy, "and it's nobst every color, like
a rainbow. WIl you show ne that story?"

"Yes," said the fairy, "I'll show you that. Now fix your eyes on it."
Then she began to count.

"FORTY-NI NE!'" she cri ed.

* * * * * * * *

Teddy and little Ellen MFi nney were running al ong, hand in hand, over a
rai nbow that stretched across the shining sky like a bridge. The cl ouds
above them shone |like opals, and far, far bel ow was the green world,
with shining rivers, and houses that | ooked no | arger than wal nuts.
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"Can't we run fast?" said Teddy. "I think we go as fast as an express
train; don't you, ElIlen?"
"I know a faster way to go than this," said the little girl.

"Do you?"

"Yes, | do. Let go of my hand, and I'll show you." She drew her hand
away from Teddy, and very slowy she | eaned back against the air as
though it were a pillow, then she gave herself a little push with her
feet, and away she floated so lightly and easily that Teddy could hardly
keep up with her.

"Ch, Ellen!" cried Teddy, "will you teach ne to do that?"

"Yes, | will," said Ellen. So she stood up and showed Teddy how to take
a long breath, and how to push hinself, and then he found he could do it
quite well, and when Ellen began to float too, they could go al ong

together hand in hand just as they had before.

Suddenly a thought crossed Teddy's m nd, and he cried, "Wy, Ellen, |
t hought you were | ane!"

"So | am" said the little girl.

"But you can run and float."

"Yes, | know, but that's because |I'm dream ng."

"Way, no, Ellen, you can't be dreanming," said Teddy, "for |'mhere too."

"Well, | don't know," said Ellen, "but | think I'm dreaning, because
|'ve often dreaned this way before.”

Teddy thought of this for a little while, but it was not pleasant to
think that he was in a dream After a while he said: "Ellen, don't you
know, if you're lanme you ought to go to a hospital ? My nanma says so,
and nmy papa says so too."

An ugly expression canme into Ellen's face. "That's all you know about
it," she cried. "You don't catch nme going to a hospital. Wy, | heard of
agirl that went to a hospital and--"

She was interrupted by a soft burst of laughter, and | ooking about Teddy
saw that he and she had floated right into mdst of a group of little
chil dren, who were running along the rainbow bridge. They were all such
pretty little children, with soft shining faces and bare feet, but they
did not quite look Iike any children that Teddy had ever seen before.

Each little child carried in its hand a bunch of flowers, and they were
such flowers as the little boy had never dreaned of. Sonme of them noved
on their stal ks, opening and closing their petals softly Iike the w ngs
of butterflies, sone shone |ike jewels, and sone seened to change and
throb as if with a hidden pulse of life.

El l en, who had stopped floating, caught Teddy by the coat and hung back
timdly when she saw the children, but Teddy spoke to the one nearest to
him "Were did you get your flowers?" he asked.

"Fromthe garden at the other end of the rainbow, " said the little
child, snmling at him
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"G ve ne one?"

"Ch, no, | can't!" answered the child, staring at himwi th big eyes.
"They're for soneone el se."

"Whom are they for?
"You can cone along and see."

"Ch, say," whispered Ellen to Teddy, "let's go back!" But Teddy
answered: "No, no! Conme on and see where they're going." So Ellen
reluctantly followed him and they joined the other little children
journeying al ong the rai nbow.

The strange little children seemed very happy, and they | aughed and

tal ked together in their soft, clear voices, though Teddy coul d not

al ways understand what they said. He could understand best the little
boy to whom he had spoken first. Teddy asked hi magain where they were
going, and this tinme the little boy (he seened to be the captain of the
band) told himthat they were going down to the earth. He said that
every week they had a holiday, and then they crossed the rai nbow bri dge,
and carried the flowers fromtheir flower-beds down to the little earth
chil dren.

"But what little children?" asked Teddy, curiously.

"Ch, you'll see!" answered the little boy, |aughing, and then he began
totalk with the others, and Teddy could no |Ionger understand him

It was not long after this that Teddy saw before himthe end of the

rai nbow, and where should it go but right through the w ndow of a great
square yel |l ow house, set back of a high wall and in the niddle of a

| awn.

"Ch dear! we can't get to the end of it after all," cried Teddy, and the
next thing he knew the little children were wal ki ng through the w ndow
just as if nothing were there, and he and Ellen were foll owi ng them

"Where are we?" asked Ellen, |ooking about her, half frightened and yet
curi ous.

"I can't think," said Teddy. "Seens as if | knew, but | can't think."

They were in a long, bare, clean room and on each side of it were rows
of little white beds, and in each bed lay or sat a little child. A few
of the children were asleep, nost of them were awake, but all | ooked
pale and thin. Here and there at the sides of the beds grown-up people
were sitting, sometinmes showi ng the children pictures or books, and
soneti mes reading to them

The children fromthe rai nbow wal ked slowy up the aisle between the row
of beds, and, strangely enough, no one seened to | ook at themor pay the
| east attention, any nore than if they had not been there, and at | ast
Teddy began to believe that they could not see them

Oten the little strange children stopped to snooth a pillow or to
softly stroke the cheek or hand of one of the little earth children.

Here and there one would |inger behind the others, by sone bed, and
after a nonent would lay its bunch of flowers on the pillow Then the
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l[ittle child in the bed would turn its head and smle, even if it were
asleep, and its face would shine as if with sone i nward happi ness. The
whol e room seened filled with the perfunme of flowers, and Teddy wondered
that no one paid any attention to it.

At last they cane to a bed where a little child was |ying fast asl eep,
and a wonan was sitting beside the child and fanning it. Suddenly its
eyes opened, and the nonent they turned toward the rai nbow children
Teddy knew that it saw them

It lay looking for a nonment and then it smled and feebly tried to wave
its hand. "What is it, dear?" asked the wonman, bending over the child,
but it paid no attention to her, for it was gazing at the rai nbow

chil dren.

"Ch, he sees us! he sees us!" they cried, clapping their hands joyfully.
"He'll be coning across the rai nbow soon."

Then the rai nbow children gathered about the bed and began talking to
the child, but Teddy could not understand what they said to it. The
little child on the bed seened to understand themthough, and it smled
and tried to nod its head.

"Conme soon! Cone soon!" cried the little children, waving their hands to
it as they noved away, and the eyes of the child on the bed foll owed
themw stfully, as though it were eager to follow.

Teddy and Ellen still went with the other little children, and a nonent
after they were out on the rai nbow bridge again, high up above the
worl d, but they were alone, for the little strange children were gone.

Ell en stood still and drew a long breath. "Ch! wasn't that |ovely?" she
sighed. "I wonder where it was!"
"I know where it was!" cried Teddy suddenly. "I remenber now, for | saw

a picture of it in one of papa's nagazines. That was a hospital, Ellen."
"A hospital!" cried the little girl.
"Yes, a hospital."”

Ellen did not say anything for some tine, but at |ast she drew anot her
deep breath. "Well, if that's a hospital | shouldn't nmind going to a
place |ike that," she said.

The rai nbow had faded away, and Teddy was back in the great high-post
bedst ead again, with the silk coverlet drawn up over his knees, and the
Count erpane Fairy still sitting on top of the hill. Teddy lay | ooking at
her for a while in silence. "Ms. Fairy, was that a true story like the
ot hers?" he asked her at |ast.

"How should I know?" asked the fairy. "Do | |look as though | knew
anyt hi ng about rai nbow children? You'd better ask Ell en MFinney; maybe
she can tell you."

"Well, | will," said Teddy. "I nmean to ask her just as soon as ever |I'm
wel | ."

He did not have to wait for that, however, for the very next day his

nother told himthat little Ellen had at |ast consented to be taken to
the hospital, and that perhaps when he sawthe little girl again she
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woul d be able to wal k and run about al nost |ike other children

CHAPTER EI GHTH
HARRI ETT' S DREAM

TEDDY had begged mamma to ask Harriett to conme over and play with him

after school, but not to tell her that now he was no | onger in bed, so
when the little girl came running in she was very mnmuch surprised. "Wy,
Teddy, you're well again, aren't you?" she cried.

"Yes, now |'mwell again," said Teddy "and mamma says we nay each have a
little sponge-cake, and she's going to let us bl ow soap-bubbles. Wuld
you like to bl ow soap-bubbles, Harriett?"

"Yes, | guess so," said Harriett.

So mama made them a bowl of strong suds, and brought out two pipes, and
the children played together very happily for quite a tine. Sonetines
they threw the bubbles into the air and tried to blow themup to the
ceiling; sonetines the children put their pipes close together, so that
the bubbles they bl ew were joined in one | opsided gl obe.

Last of all they set the bow on a chair, and kneeling beside it put
their pipes into the suds, and blew and blew until quite a soap-bubble
castle rose up and touched their noses with wet suds.

Teddy felt a little tired and soapy by that tinme, so mamma put all the
things away, and read them sone stories fromGimis Fairy Tal es.

After that Harriett said she nmust go hone, and indeed it was al nost
supper-tinme, so nmanma hel ped her put on her little hat and coat and
ki ssed her good- bye.

Teddy was very tired by the tinme supper was over; he felt quite willing
to be put to bed, and as soon as he was there he sank into a doze.

When he awoke again he was alone; it was quite dark outside, but nmanmma
had set a | anp behind the screen. By its dimlight Teddy saw the
Count er pane Fairy's brown hood appearing above the hill, and he heard
her sighing to herself: "Ch dear! oh dear!"

"Ch, Ms. Fairy!" cried the little boy, alnobst before she had reached
the top of the hill, "I"mso glad you've cone, for | don't know when
manma Wi Il be here. Wn't you show ne a story?"

"In a mnute! in amnmnute!" said the fairy. "As soon as | can catch ny
breath. "

Teddy was so afraid that mamma woul d cone in that he could hardly wait,
and when the Counterpane Fairy told himthat she was ready and that he
nm ght choose a square, he nade haste and pointed out a silvery gray one.
Then the fairy began to count. "FORTY-N NE!'" she cried.

* * * * * * * *

Teddy was wal ki ng down a | ong, snooth, gray road. There was a silvery
mst all about him so that it was al nost as though he were wal ki ng
through the sky, and the road seenmed to begin and end in grayness.
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He knew that sonewhere behind himlay his hone, and that in front was
the place where he was going, but he did not know what that place was.

At | ast he reached the edge of a wide gray |ake as snooth and as shining
as glass. Beside himon the beach a little gray bird was crouchi ng.
"Peet -weet! peet-weet!" cried the little gray bird.

It was so close to Teddy's feet that it seenmed to himthat with a single
novenent he could stoop and catch it. Very softly he reached out his
hand and the little bird did not stir. "Peet-weet! peet-weet!" it cried.
Suddenly with a quick nmovenent he clutched it. For a nonent he thought
that he felt it in his fingers, all feathery and soft and warm and then
the voice of the Counterpane Fairy cried, "Take care! you're runpling ny
cl oak!"

Teddy dropped the bird as though it had burned him and there it was not
a bird at all, but the Counterpane Fairy, who stood snoot hi ng down her
cloak and frowning. "Oh! | didn't know that was you; | thought it was a
bird," cried Teddy.

"Abird!'" cried the fairy. "Do | look like a bird?"

Teddy thought that she did, for her nose was |ong and thin, and her eyes
were bright like those of a sparrow, but he did not like to say so. A
he said was, "I wonder why | canme here?" for now he knew that this was
the place that he had been coning to.

"l suppose you came to see the dreans go by," said the Counterpane
Fairy. "I often conme for that nyself."

"The dreanms go by!" said Teddy. "I don't know what you nean."

"Do you see that castle over yonder?" asked the fairy, pointing out
across the | ake. Teddy | ooked as hard as he could, and after a while he
thought he did see the shadowy roofs and turrets of a great gray castle
through the mist.

"I think I do," he said.

"Well," said the fairy, "that is where the dreans |live, and every
evening they go sailing past here, on their way to the people who are
asl eep, and | generally conme down to see themgo by. Look! |ook! There
goes one now. "

Alittle boat, as pale and light as a bubble, was gliding through the
mst; init was seated a gray figure, and as it passed the island it
turned its face toward them and waved a shadowy hand. Presently two nore
boats slid silently by, and then another. "Ch, | know that dream " cried
Teddy; "I dreaned that dream once nyself."

Now there was a little pause, and then the dreans began to go past so
fast that Teddy | ost count of them

At | ast one of the boats gilded out of the Iine of the rest, and over
toward where Teddy was standing, running up snoothly onto the gray
beach, and out of it hopped a queer, ugly little dream wth pop eyes
and big hands and feet. As soon as he found hinself on shore he cut a
caper and cracked his shadowy fingers.

"Who are you?" asked Teddy, curiously.
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"Ch, I"'mjust a dream" said the little figure.
"Wel I, what are you coming here for?" asked Teddy; "I'm not asleep."
"I know you're not," said the dream "and |I'mnot coming to you. I'm

going to a little girl nanmed Harriett."

"Ch, | know her!" cried Teddy. "She's my cousin. But why are you her
drean? You're not pretty."

"I know I'mnot pretty," answered the dream "and that's why |I'm going
to her. She was to have had such a pretty dreamto-night, but she ate a
pi ece of plum cake before she went to bed, so now |'m going to her
instead of the other one.”

"What was the other one |ike?" asked Teddy.

"There it is," said the dream pointing toward the boat. And now Teddy
saw that another gray figure was in it. As he |ooked, it slowy and
sorrowful |y stepped fromthe boat and canme up the beach toward them It
was very beautiful, and in its hand it carried a great bunch of shining
bubbl es, fastened to a stick by parti-colored ribbons, just as Teddy had
seen Italians carrying balloons, only these bubbl e-ball oons were grow ng
and shrinking and changi ng every nonent, just as though they were alive.

As she cane toward themthe ugly dream frowned and shook his hands at
her. "Go away! Go away!" he cried. "There's no use your follow ng nme
around this way. You sha'n't be dreanmed to-night."

"I think you might et me go into her dreamwth you,' said the pretty
dream sorrowfully. "She didn't know she oughtn't to eat the plumcake."

"Well, you sha'n't," said the ugly dream "She ain't going to have any
dream but ne, and I"'mgoing to look just as ugly as | can. I'mgoing to
do this way," and the naughty little dream put his thunbs in the corners
of his mouth, drawing it wide, and at the sane tinme drew down the
outside corners of his eyes with his forefingers, just as Teddy had seen
the boys at school do sonetines. Then the dream hopped up into the air
and cut a caper. "Ho, ho!" he cried, "won't it be fun? You can cone
along and see ne frighten her, if you want to." This last he said to
Teddy.

Teddy thought hima very naughty, ugly-tenpered little dream but still
he went with him wondering all the tine how he could induce himto |et
the pretty dreamgo to Harriett, and as they wal ked up the road together
the pretty dreamstill followed them carrying her bunch of bubbl es.
They went on and on, until they cane to a place where the ground was
rough, and broken up with a nunber of black holes. The ugly dream went
fromone to another of these, pausing, and laying his ear to their
edges.

"What are you doi ng?" asked Teddy.

"Hush! can't you see |I'mlistening?" said the dream crossly.

At last, after pausing at one of them he turned to Teddy and nodded his
head. "This is it," he said; "this is where Harriett |ives."

"Way, it isn't at all!" cried Teddy, indignantly. "My cousin Harriett
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doesn't live in a hole! She lives in a great big house with doors and
wi ndows. "

"Well, anyway, this is her chimey," said the dream "and it's the only
way to get into her house fromhere. If you want to conme, cone; and if
you don't want to, why, stay," and the dream sat down on the edge of the
hol e.

Teddy hesitated. "If | went down that way, | think I'd fall and hurt
nysel f," he said at |ast.

"Pooh! No, you wouldn't if you took my hand," said the dream "I always
go this way, and it's as easy as anything."

So Teddy sat down on the edge of the hole, and grasped the dream s
shadowy fingers in his. Then they pushed thensel ves off the edge, and
down they went through the darkness.

Teddy felt so frightened for a minute that he quite lost his breath, but
he held on tight to the dreamis fingers, and soon they | anded, as softly
and lightly as a feather, right in the nursery of Aunt Paulina' s house,
and the pretty dreamwas still follow ng them

"And now begins the fun," whispered the dream

The house was very still, for everyone was fast asleep. The noon shone
in through the wi ndow, naking the room bright, and beyond the open

cl oset door Teddy could see the toys all arranged in order just as
Harriett had left them (for she was a tidy little girl), and Harriett
hersel f was tucked into her little white bed in the room beyond.

Teddy felt so sorry to think of her having such an ugly dreamthat he

stood still. "You won't frighten her very nmuch, will you?" he asked.
"Yes, | shall!" said the ugly dream "I'Il frighten her just as much as
ever | can; I'll make her cry."

"No, you nmustn't," said Teddy, alnobst crying hinself. "I won't let you."

"You can't help it," cried the dream tauntingly.

Suddenly a bright thought cane into Teddy's nind. "Anyway, you're not so
very ugly," he said. "Harriet has a Jack-in-the-box that's a great
deal - -oh! ever so nuch uglier than you."

"I don't believe it," said the dream
"Yes, she has," said Teddy; "and it's right there in the closet."

"Then 1'Il get it, and nmake nyself look like it." Wth that the dream
crawl ed into the closet, and pushed back the hook of the box where Jack
lived, and pop! up shot the npbst hideous little man that ever was seen
with a bright red face and white whiskers. "Hi! he is ugly!" cried the
dreamwith delight, and sitting down before the box he began to make his
face |ike the Jack's.

Then softly and quickly Teddy cl osed the closet door, and turned the key
in the lock, fastening the dreamin. "H there! let nme out! let nme out!”
cried the dream beating softly on the door with its shadow hands.

"No, | won't," cried Teddy. "You can just stay in there, you ugly dream
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for the pretty dreamis going to Harriett now. " Then he turned to the
pretty dream and took her by the hand, and her face shone as brightly as
one of her own bubbl es.

Together they ran into Harriett's room and there she lay in her little
white bed, with her eyes closed and her curls spread out over the
pillow, and when they canme in she smiled in her sleep

The dream shook t he bubbl es above the bed, and the dinples canme into
Harriett's cheeks. "Oh! pretty, pretty!" she whispered with her eyes
still closed. "Ch, Teddy? isn't it pretty?"

"Yes, it is pretty!" cried Teddy.

"Did you call ne, dear?" asked nmamma, opening the door.

Teddy was back in his owm room and all he could see of the Counterpane
Fairy was the tip of her brown hood di sappeari ng behi nd the counterpane
hill, and that was gone in an instant.

"Ch, Mama! it was such a pretty dream" cried Teddy.

"Was it, darling?" said marma. "Try to go to sleep again, dear, for it

is very late, and you can tell nme all about it to-norrow. Good-night, ny
little boy."

CHAPTER NI NTH

DOWN THE RAT- HOLE

THE next day Teddy was all owed to go about and follow nmamma into the
sewi ng-room where he had the little cutting-table drawn out and his
toys put on it, and played for a long tine.

In the afternoon Harriett stopped for a little while, and as soon as
Teddy saw her his thoughts went back to the Counterpane Fairy and the
story, and he cried out: "Ch, Harriett! | know what you dreaned | ast
ni ght."

"What did | dreanP" asked Harriett.

"Way, you dreaned about the soap-bubbles and nme; didn't you?"

"How did you know | dreaned that?" asked Harriett.

Then Teddy told her all about standing by the | ake and seeing the dreans
go past, and how he had shut the ugly one up in the toy-closet.

Harriett listened with great interest. "Wasn't that a funny drean?" she
cried when he had ended.

"A dream " said Teddy. "Wy, that wasn't a dream Harriett. That's the
story the Counterpane Fairy showed ne. And don't you know you did dream
about the bubbl es?"

Harriet was silent awhile as if pondering it, and then she said, "My
canary-bird flew away this norning."
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"Who let it out?" asked Teddy, with interest. "Did you?"

Harriett hesitated. "Well, | didn't exactly let it out," she said. "I
guess | forgot to close the door after | cleaned its cage." Then she
added hastily: "But mamma hung the cage outside the wi ndow, and she says
she thinks maybe it'll come back unl ess sonmeone has caught it."

Teddy wanted to hear a great deal nore about the canary, but Harriett
said she nust go now, so he was left alone again to play with his toys.

After dinner his nother went down-town to buy a present for Harriett,
for the next day was to be the little girl's birthday. Teddy wanted to
get her a bag of marbles, but she thought perhaps she would be able to
find sonething Harriett would |ike better than that. She woul d | ook
about and see.

Bef ore she went she made Teddy |lie down on the bed, and covered hi mover
with the silk quilt, so that he mght rest for a while. Then she ki ssed
himand told himto try to take a nap, and prom sed to be back soon.

After she had gone Teddy dozed confortably for a while. Then he grew

wi de awake again, and turning over on his back he raised his knees into
a hill, and lay |ooking out of the wi ndow, and wonderi ng when mamma
woul d cone hone, and what she would bring with her.

"You're not asleep, are you?' asked a little voice fromhis knees.

"Ch, Counterpane Fairy, |'mso glad you' ve cone," cried Teddy, "for
manma has gone down-town, and | was just beginning to get lonely."

There was the faniliar little figure in the brown cloak and hood, seated

on top of the counterpane hill, and as he spoke she | ooked down on him
snmlingly. "I suppose the next thing will be a story," she said.

"Ch! will you show nme one?" cried Teddy. "I wi sh you would, for | don't
know when manma will be hone."

"Very well," said the fairy. "Perhaps | can show you one before she
comes back. Wich square shall it be this tine?"

"I"ve had the red, and the yellow, and the green, and ever so nany:
wonder if that brown one has a good story to it."

"You m ght choose it and see," said the fairy. So Teddy chose that one,
and then the fairy began to count. "One, two, three, four, five," she
counted, and so on and on until she reached "FORTY-N NE!"

* * * * * * * *

"Way, how funny!" cried Teddy.

He was nowhere at all but on the back door-step, and he sat there just
as naturally as though he were not in a story at all. Then the back gate
opened, and in through it came a little withered old woman, wearing a
brown cl oak, and a brown hood drawn over her head. "Wy, Counterpane
Fairy!" cried Teddy, but when she raised her head and | ooked at hi m he
saw that it was not the Counterpane Fairy after all, but an old Italian
woman carrying a basket on her arm

"You buy sonething, |eetle boy?" she said.
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"I can't," said Teddy. "I haven't any noney except what's in ny bank
but I'll ask Hannah and maybe she will."

So saying he ran into the kitchen. The clock was ticking on the wall,
and the roomsnell ed of fresh-baked bread, but it was enpty. Opening the
door of the stairway, Teddy called, "Hannah! Hannah!" There was no
answer; it all seened strangely still upstairs. "She nmust have gone
out," Teddy said to hinself.

When he went back to the outside door the old Italian had put down her
basket and was sitting on the step beside it. She did not seemat al
surprised when he told her he could not find anyone. "You not find
anyone, and you not have noney," she said. "Then | tell you what | do;
you put your hand in dis baskit, and | give you what you take; | make
what you call 'present.'"

"WIIl you really?" cried Teddy.

"Yis," said the little old wonan, smling, and her smile was just |like
the snmle of the Counterpane Fairy.

"And you'll give nme whatever | take?"
"Yis," said the little old wonan agai n.

Teddy put his hand in under the cover and caught hold of something hard
and cold. He pulled and pulled at it, and out it came; it was a little
i ron shovel

"You take sonething nore," said the little old woman. Teddy hesitated,
but when he | ooked at her again he saw that she really neant it, so he
put his hand in and this tine he pulled out a large iron key.

"Now try once nore," said the little old woman, and this third tine it
was a rat-trap baited with cheese, that Teddy drew fromthe basket.

"But what shall | do with then?" he asked.

"You keep dem" said the old Italian, "and you find you need dem by and
by." Then she rose, and pulling her cloak over the basket she took her
staff in her other hand and hobbl ed down the pat hway.

Teddy slipped the key into his pocket, and hol ding the shovel and the
trap he ran down to the gate to open it for her. He stood |ooking after
her as she went on down the street, her staff striking the bricks
sharply, tap! tap! tap! Her back was certainly exactly like the
Count er pane Fairy's.

As he wal ked slowy up the path swi nging his shovel by the handle, he
noticed that there was a rat-hole just back of the rain-butt, and he
thought what fun it would be to dig it out, so he put the cage down on
the ground and set to work with his shovel.

The earth broke away fromthe rat-hole in great clods, and he found it
so easy to dig that very soon he had nade quite a big hole.

Then he saw that down in this hole there was a flight of stone steps

| eading into the earth. "Wy, isn't that funny!" said Teddy. "Right in
the back yard, too. | wonder where they go!"
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Tucki ng the shovel under his armand taking the trap in his hand, Teddy
stepped into the rat-hole and began to go down the stairs.

He went on down and down and down, and at |ast he cane to an iron door,
and it was |ocked. Teddy tried it and knocked, but there was no answer.
He listened with his ear against it, but he heard nothing, and he was
just about to turn and go up the stairs again, when he renenbered the
key the little old wonan had given him

He pulled it out of his pocket, and when he tried it in the keyhole it
fitted exactly. He turned it, the door flew open, and Teddy stepped
t hr ough.

Beyond was a cave, just such as he had often w shed he could live in,
with a rough table and chair, old kegs, and a heap of rubbish in one
corner. On each side of the cave was a heavy door studded with iron
nails. "I will just see where these doors lead to," said Teddy to
hinsel f, laying his trap and his shovel behind one of the kegs.

As he reached the first door and put his hand on it he heard soneone
singing the other side of it as sweetly and clearly as a bird, and this
is what the voice sang:

"In field and neadow t he grasses grow,

The clouds are white and the w nds they bl ow.
Qut in the world there is nmuch to see,

If | were but free! If | were but free!

"My wings were bright and ny wi ngs were strong;
| plumed nyself and | sang a song:

Wiere is the hero to rescue ne,

And set ne free? And set ne free?"

The song ended and Teddy opened the door.

Wthin was another roomthat |ooked alnost |ike the first, only there
was a fireplace init, and in front of this fireplace a young girl was
sitting.

As soon as Teddy opened the door she | ooked over her shoul der, and when
she saw himshe sprang to her feet with a glad cry and cl asped her
hands. "Ch!" she cried, "have you cone to rescue nme?"

"Who are you?" asked Teddy, wondering at her.

She was very beautiful. Her eyes were as bright and black as a sl oe, her
hai r shone |ike threads of pure gold, and she wore a | ong cl oak of
gol den feat hers over her shoul ders.

When Teddy spoke she answered him "I am Avis, the Bird-naiden."
"And how did you conme here?" asked Teddy.

Then the Bird-nmaiden told himhow she used to live in a golden castle
that was all her own; how she ate fromcrystal dishes and bat hed every
norning in alittle marble bath-tub, and had nothing to do all day but
swing in her golden swing and sing for her own pleasure. But after a
while she grewtired of all this and began to wonder what the outside
world was |ike, and one the day the sun was so bright and the air so
sweet that she |left her hone and flew out into the wi de, w de worl d.
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That was all very pleasant until she grewtired and sat down on a stone
to rest. Then a great brown robber canme and caught her and carried her
down into his den, and there he kept her a prisoner in spite of her
tears and prayers, and there she nust wait on himand keep his house in
order; every day he went out and |eft her along, com ng back | oaded down
with food or golden treasure that he had stolen

"But why don't you run away?" asked Teddy. "I would."

"Alas! | can't," said the Bird-nmaiden, "for whenever the robber-nagician
goes out he |l ocks the door after him and | have no key to open it."

Then Teddy told her that he had a key that would unl ock the door and
that he woul d save her.

The Bi rd-mai den was very glad, but she said they nmust nake haste, for it
was al nmost tine for the robber to conme hone; so she wapped her cl oak
around her, and Teddy took her by the hand and together they ran to the
door.

They had hardly reached the outer cave, however, when Teddy heard a | oud
bang that echoed and re-echoed fromthe walls.

"Alas! Alas!" cried the Bird-nmaiden, shrinking back and begi nning to
wing her hands, "we are too |late. There cones the robber, and now we
will never escape.”

She had scarcely said this when in nmarched the robber-nmagician sure
enough. He wore a great soft hat pulled down over his face, and he had a
| ong brown nose and little black beads of eyes. H s nustache stuck out
on each side like swords, and he carried a great sack over his shoul der

The robber-magi cian threw the sack down on the floor and frowned at
Teddy fromunder his hat. "How now" he cried. "Wo's this who has cone
down into ny cavern wi thout even so nuch as a 'by your |eave' ?"

Teddy felt rather frightened, but he spoke up bravely. "I'm Teddy," he
said, "and | didn't know this was your cave. | thought it was just a
rat-hole."

"Arat-hole!" cried the robber-nagician, bursting into a roar of
| aughter. "Arat-hole! My cave a rat-hole! Ho! ho! ho!'

"Yes, | did," said Teddy, "and | didn't know it was yours, but if you
want me to go | wll."

"Not so fast," said the robber. "Sonetines it is easier to cone into ny
cave than to go out, and you nust sit down and have sonme supper with ne
now t hat you are here."

Teddy was quite willing to do that, for he was really hungry, so he and
the robber drew chairs up to the table, and the Bird-naiden, at a
gesture fromthe robber, picked up the sack that he had thrown upon the
ground, and out fromit she drew sone pieces of bread and sone bits of
cold nmeat. It did not |look particularly good, but it seened to be al
there was, so when the robber began to eat Teddy hel ped hinself too.

The robber-magician did not take off his hat, and he ate very fast;

after a while he | eaned back in his chair and began to tell Teddy what a
great mmgi ci an he was, and about his treasure chanber
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"There," he said, "is where | keep ny gold. | have gold, and gold, and
gold, great bars and lunps and crusts of gold, all piled up in ny
treasure chanber." At |ast he rose, pushed back his chair, and bade
Teddy follow himand he should see how great and rich he was.

Leadi ng the way across the cave, he unlocked the third door, and
flinging it open stepped back so that Teddy might | ook in. As he opened
it a very curious snell canme out.

Teddy stared and stared about the treasure chanber. "But where is the
gol d?" he said.

"There, right before your eyes," said the robber. "Don't you see it?"
"Way, that isn't gold. That's nothing but cheese," cried Teddy.

"Cheese! cheese!" cried the robber-magician, stanping his foot in a
rage; "l tell youit's gold."

"It isn't! it's cheese!" said Teddy. "Look! | have some just like it;
"1l show you," and running to the keg where he had left his trap he
pulled it out and held it up for the robber to see.

As soon as the robber-nagician saw the cheese in the trap his fingers
began to work and his nouth to water. "Ch, what a fine rich piece of
gold!'" he cried. "How do you get it out?"

"I don't know," said Teddy. "I don't think it cones out."

"There nmust be sonme way," cried the robber. "Let nme see," and taking the
trap from Teddy he put it down on the floor and began to pick and pry at
the bars, but he could not get the cheese out, and the nore he tried the
nore eager he grew. "There's one way," he nuttered to hinself, |ooking
up at Teddy suspiciously fromunder his slouch hat.

"How i s that?' asked Teddy.

"If one were only a rat one could get at it fast enough," said the
r obber - magi ci an.

"Yes, but you're not," said Teddy.

"All the sane it night be managed," said the nmagician. Again he tore and
tore at the bars, and he grew so eager that he seenmed to forget about
everything but the cheese. "I'Il do it," he cried, "yes, | will." Then
he laid of his great soft hat, and crossing his forefingers he cried:

"l nnocent me! | nnocent ne!
As | was once again | wll be."

And now the nmmagician's nose grew | onger, his nustache grew thin and
stiff like whiskers, his sword changed to a long tail, and in a mnute
he was nothing at all but a great brown rat that ran into the trap.
"Click!" went the trap, and there he was fastened in with the cheese.

It was in vain that he shook the bars and squeaked.

"Quick! quick!" cried the Bird-naiden. "let us escape before he can use

his spells." She caught Teddy by the hand, and together they ran to the
door that led to the stairway. "Your key! GCh, nake haste!" cried the
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Bi rd- mai den, breathl essly.

In a nmonent Teddy had unl ocked the door they had passed through, and it
had swung to behind them Up the stairs they ran, and there they were
standing in the sunlight near the rain-butt.

"I amfree! | amfree!" cried the Bird-miden, joyously. "Ch! thank you
little boy. And now for home." She caught the edges of her cloak and
spread it wide, and as she did so it changed to w ngs, her head grew
round and covered with feathers, and with a glad cry she sprang fromthe
earth and flew up and away and out of sight through the sunlight.

"Way, it's Harriett's canary!" cried Teddy.

"And now | nust go," said the Counterpane Fairy.

Teddy was back in the India-room The sun was |ow, and a broad band of
pal e sunlight lay across the foot of the bed. The fairy was just
starting down the counterpane hill

"WAs it really Harriett's canary?" asked Teddy.

"I haven't tinme to talk of that now," cried the Counterpane Fairy, "for
| hear your nother com ng. Good-bye! good-bye!"

And sure enough she had scarcely di sappeared behi nd the counterpane hil
when his mamma cane in.

"Ch, Mama!" cried Teddy, "do you think Harriett's canary cane back?

"I don't know, dear," said his nother. Then she put a little package
into his hand. "Do you think Harriett will like that?" she asked.

When Teddy opened the bundle he saw a cunning little bisque doll that
sat inalittle tin bath-tub. You could take the doll out and dress it,
or you could really bathe it in the tub

"Ch! isn't that cute!' cried Teddy, with delight. "Wn't little Cousin
Harriett be pl eased!"

"I hope she will," said mamma.

CHAPTER TENTH
THE COUNTERPANE FAI RY SAYS GOOD- BYE

TEDDY was to go out-doors the next day if it was mld and pleasant. The
doctor had cone in that nmorning for the last tinme to see him "Well, ny
little man," he had said, giving Teddy's cheek a pinch, "can't be
pretendi ng you're a sick boy any longer with cheeks and eye |ike these.
Now we' Il have you back at school in no tine, and then | suppose you'l
be up to all your old tricks again."

Later on the little boy had gone downstairs for dinner, for the first

time since he had been ill. Everything there had | ooked very strange to
him and as if he had not seen it for years.
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He had felt just as well as ever until he tried to chase the cat,
Muggi ns, down the hall, and then his legs had given way in a funny, weak
fashi on that nade hi m | augh.

After dinner Miggins followed himupstairs, and curling down under a
chair went fast asleep. Teddy took his blocks and built them about the
chair, so that when the cat woke he found hinself built up inside a
little house.

However, a door had been | eft, and he poked his nose and his paw through
it, and then the whole front wall went down with a noisy clatter, and
Muggi ns scanpered down to the kitchen with his tail on end. Teddy had to
| augh; he | ooked so funny.

Papa canme hone fromhis office earlier than usual that afternoon
bringing with hima bundle of |Iong, snmooth sticks and a roll of tissue
papers, and spent all the rest of the tine between that and supper in
making a great kite for Teddy. He told the little boy that if the next
day were fine he would fly it for him and that he might ask sone of the
boys to cone and hel p.

Teddy had never seen such a large kite before. When papa stood it up it
was a great deal taller than the little boy hinmself. The gold star that
was pasted on where the sticks crossed was just on a level with his
eyes.

So much seened to have happened that day that very soon after supper
Teddy felt tired and was quite willing to | et manma undress himand put
himto bed.

It felt very good to |lie down between the cool sheets again, and very
soon Teddy's eyelids began to blink heavily, and he was already drifting
off into that blissful feeling that conmes just as one is going to sleep
when he becane dimy conscious of a faint sound of nusic.

At first, half asleep as he was, he thought that it nust be little
Cousin Harriett winding up the nusic-box in the room and then he
suddenly started into consciousness with the renmenbrance that he was
alone and that it couldn't be Cousin Harriett. She was at hone; in bed
per haps, already.

The nusic seened to sound quite near him and it was very sweet and
soft. Now that he was awake it sounded nore |ike the voice of the
si ngi ng garden than anything el se.

Suddenly a faint rosy light appeared at the foot of the bed, and
standing in it was the nost beautiful lady that Teddy had ever seen. She
was quite tall,--as tall as his own nother, and not even the fairy

Rosi ne, or the Bird-maiden,--no, nor the Princess Aureline herself, had
been hal f as beautiful.

But though the Iady was so |lovely there was sonething very faniliar
about her face. "Wy, Counterpane Fairy!" cried Teddy.

The Counterpane Fairy, for it was indeed she, did not speak, but smling
at Teddy she noved softly and snoothly, as though swept al ong by the
nusic to the side of the bed, and, still smling, she bent above the
little boy.

As he |l ooked up into the face that | eaned above him it seened to change
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in some strange way, and now it was the old Italian woman who had gi ven
himthe presents from her basket; a nonent after it was the face of the
little child who had tal ked with himupon the rainbow, no, it was not;
it was really the Counterpane Fairy herself, and no one el se.

Cl oser and cl oser she | eaned above him seening to enfold himw th faint
nmusic and |ight and perfune. "Good-bye," she whispered softly.
"Good- bye! little boy."

"Ch, Counterpane Fairy! where are you going? Don't go away!" cried
Teddy.

"I'"'mnot going away," said the fairy. "I shall be beside you still just
as often as ever, only you won't see ne."

"But won't there be any nore stories?" cried Teddy, in dismy.

"Sonetime, perhaps," said the Counterpane Fairy, "but not now, for
to-nmorrow you' Il be out and playing with the other boys, and after that
it will be your school and your ganmes that you'll be thinking of."

"Ch, Counterpane Fairy, don't go!" cried Teddy again, reaching out his
arnms toward her; but they touched nothing but enpty air. Waving her hand
to himand still smling, the Counterpane Fairy slowy, slowy faded
away. Wth her too, faded the rosy light and the perfunme that had filled
the room only the faint sound of nusic was left. Then it too di ed away.

Teddy sat up and | ooked about him The roomwas very still and dim He
heard nothing but the ticking of the clock. The hal f-noon had sail ed up
above the dark tops of the pine-trees on the lawn outside, and by its
light he saw the great kite that papa had nade him as it stood propped
up on the mantle. The gilt star in the nmiddle of it shone.

It was true that he was no longer a little sick child. To-norrow he

woul d be out-of-doors again, and shouting and playing with all the other
boys.
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