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little schoolhouse at St. Thomas came in after re-
with fragments of strange, whitish

coss
vhich they had found in  the The
teacher at once recognized the p as moonstones -

and went out with the scholars
ber were gathered, all seemingl
stone, and as if they had been split off with a ham-
mer from ‘some larger mass, but & long, careful
search failed to reveal this larger piece, although
many small hﬂlf:umu were found some distance
from the schoolhouse. Mr. Seese, the teacher, told
the children all about moonstones, and

them to preserve the pieces they had found until
lhﬁy were old enoygh to have them cut by a jeweler
and made into gems.

<R :

Harry Wetherill, the largest of the nineteen
scholars in the school, was so interested that when
he went home he read in the encyclopedia sll about
the stones, and he spent seversl days searching for
the source of the mysterious fragments, for no
had ever seen any such stones in St, Thomas before,
He found several other pieces right near his own
home, which was the next house to the school, but
none larger then his thumb-nail.

In this search, he, as well as others, passed and
repassed a flat boulder, about two feet broad and
four or five inches thick, that lay in the grass near
the fence, all covered with dried mud, but none no-
‘ticed it, so intent were they all on the small pieces
’ln';ﬁing in ltlbo nfnd o:he among the arﬁu. =

"Three nights 'after discovery Harry aw
and found that the moonlight was pouring down
upon him in a broad sheet through the window.
Remembering that ancient superstition which he
had read, that moonlight .affects the muscles of the
face, he rose to draw his curtain and looked out
over the fields bathed in a flood of light that mad
even the smallest
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[ them to the hard ground, while

in affright, vanishing like

n the shadows. The poor gnome
rafsed his voice in terror, call

- him, but Harry ran at once

lifted the tiny mannikin, who

jand and who at him appeal-
mined him as he would an injured
Bid in a low voice:

.

¢

m.nm I guess no bones are
if you can

mov:.dﬂ mqulﬁdt of it, look-
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ub on it and that will take the
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“Be careful,” cried the rescued gnome. Do not
hold your breath while you sit upon that moon-
stone!”

Harry examined the boulder, scraped off some of
the mud, and to his surprise found that it was
gleaming with a light similar to that of each of
the small fragments which the children had found.

“Is this & moonstone” he gasped. “Is it possible?”

“Yes,” caid the gnome. “It fell the other night
from the moon, and we chipped off many a goodly
piece that night. We have covered it with mud in
order to hide it from other eyes than ours, as well
as to keep it from being attracted by the moonlight
and perhaps flying off.”

* “But why must I not hold my breath when I am
gitting on it1” asked Harry.

“Because if you do it will rise with you and carry
you up, perhaps back to the moon, for it is said that
pieces of this stone return to the moon when its
light shines upon it. I do not know if that be true,
but we were careful to gvoid chancing it.” -

P

“Harry held his breath for a long time just to see
if it would have any effect upon the stone, but noth-
ing happened, and he decided that this was but an-
other superstition regarding moonstones. The
elves watched him in suspense, ¢ ting to see him
go into the air, but they also, while much surprised,
admitted that nothing really was known about this
supposed power of returning to the moon which the
stone possessed. .

“See, Hokey!” eried Pixey. “The stone remains.
I think we must try a charm upon it.” . .

“Yes, that'? true,” said Hokey, who was the
gnome that was held down under the boulder. “I
shall think of the charms my father taught me
and see if any of them will operate upon 4t.”

“] wish you would,” exclaimed Harry.

“Well, if you will take care of the stone for
us I will see what can be done,” said the gnome. “I
fear that some one will earry it away. As for me,
1 am quite well satisfied to remain on the earth and
do not yearn to sail abave the clouds!”

“T will carry it into the house, where nobody
will ever see it, except papa and perhaps my school
teacher, and it will be safe enough. T wish you would
all come and call on us and meet papa and sister
Agnes, as well as our teacher, who is a fine man even
if he is cross-eyed.”

“Are they as friendly as you are?” asked Hokey.

“Dear me, yes!” replied Harry. “I assure you

Against gnomes at all.
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s sitting in the palm of Harry's
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In fact, people do not belive that there are any
gnomes nowadays, and no.one will be more surprised
than my father, unless it's Mr. Seese, to see you.”

“All right! To-morrow we will come and I'll

{tell you what I have learned about spells.”

F 1
1" cried the boy. “Why : :
. A Harry went back to bed, but it was a long time
5 ::um harm. befor:rze went to sleep and when he awoke he got
‘: his wagon and carted the boulder, which was not a
what a notiontoﬁml‘ very heavy. stone, to the woodshed and covered it
vet to be * With kindling wood, after which he told his father
‘ like to what had happened during the night. ki
you. S Mr. Wetherill laughed heartily and said:

“That was a queer dream, laddie, but not a bit
more queer than some I have had. Once I dréamed
that I was an elephant and was eating custard pies
8s big as' cartwheels!” .

“This was no dmaﬁn, for there’s the stone in the
woodshed to prove it!” cried Harry earnestly.

Mr. Wetherill went with his son to the wood-
i R b it S ot et
. ing whers - scra away he
was so surprised that his jaw fell,

“I declare,

it is a moonstone, sure enough,” he..
examined

cried a8 he seraped away some mud
the great stone. “What a wonderful thing!’

Just then Harry saw his friend Hokey stand- .

ing .outside the door ing with a broad.smile

e on his face. Harry cried, as he pointed to the
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“THIS IS MY AIRSHIF,” SAID HARRY, AS HE MOUNTED

“This is my friend Hokey,” replied Harry. “A
very nice gnome, although you don't believe in
them. He and some of his brothers are come to
visit us.”

Mr. Wetherill looked a little frightened when he
realized that he saw a live gnome, and then he
pinched his leg to see if he were awake, but finding
that such was the case, he stared hard at Hokey.
The gnome laughed, for it tickled him to perceive
that a man, & great, big man, at Jeast five feet nine
inches high, was afraid of him, and he said:

“Don’t be afraid! I will not do you any harm!
I am calling upon Harry with some of my com-
rades and they are.all harmless.”

Harry introduced them to his father, and the

oldest gnome made a little speech, after which he’

presented a large diamond to the lad, the sight of
which made Mr. Wetherill’s eyes stick out like those
of a lobster, for it was as big as a hickory nut. Harry
scarcely had words to thank the old gnome, but they
all seemed to consider his remarks as very fitting
and appropriate,

Mr. Wetherill now had recovered from his
amazement sufficiently to invite them all to enter
his house, where they met Mrs. Wetherill, who had
believed in gnomes all her life, and said so, after
which she prepared some lunch for her novel com-
pany.

Meanwhile, the gnome told Hatry that he had
thought and thought all night over the subject of
charms, but remembered none until his old nurse
had inquired what was bothering him.

“She’s very, very old,” said he, “for she was also
my mother’s nurse, most as old, I suppose, as our
oldest man. I am a fairly aged fellow myself, as I
am two thousand years old, but, bless me, she makes
me seem like a baby.”

“Two thousand years old!” cried Mr. Wetherill.
“Is it possible{”

“What did your nurse say{” asked Harry, seeing
that Hokey had gone off the track, so to speak.

<R

Harry followed Hokey outdoors, and there the
gnome said:

“She told me that if one sits on a moonstone, or
even holds it, and says ‘UMPAH,’ it will rise with
him and fly upward. Then you say ‘BAZIPP’ and it
comes down. Seef”

“Yes, but suppose you want to go sidewise{”
asked Harry. -

“Then you say ‘KOOMAH,’ and when you want
to stop anywhere you say
work only when the moon shines on the stone, she
tells me.”

“I will write them down,” said Harry, taking out
his note-book. “Please repeat them for me,”

Hokey repeated them, and added: -

“Now we have talked it all over and we have con-
cluded,” said all of the gnomes together without
one dissenting voice, “that if you wish to take the
moonstone and travel on it you are welcome, for,
after all, of what use is it to us{”

“’.Ehnt’s what I'd like to do,” replied Harry, eager-
ly, “if you have no objection.” '

“Use it all you please. Smash it up into bits if
you like, We don’t care,” said Hokey. “Now, let’s
hurry back and see what your mother’s got for us.
That'll be better than moonstonés.”

They returned to the house, but Harry was too
impatient to remain: withthe gnomes while they
feasted on the rare and wonderful things Mrs.
Wetherill provided, for they had not often tasted
dishes cooked by human beings. They were busy over
their food while Harry slipped away to the woodshed
and there examined the great stone, rubbing off the
mud until it shone like another moon. He sat on it
just to see how it would feel, and although the old

ide had said the spell was useless in the day-
ight or in the dar
AH” softly. next moment his head
bumped the roof of the shed with some violence, al-
most knoeking him off the stone. It had risen and

7 but all these will

he repeated the magic word .
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turns a lot of them, and even they can't remember
their own spells right.” He wishpered “BAZIPP”
softly, and instantly the moonstone descended to the
floor.

“There! That proves she was all wrong. I guess
the spell will work at any time,” he cried, delight-
edly. “This afternoon I’ll just test it, anyhow.”

He returned to the house, where he found Hokey
wondering at his absence, and he told the gnome
what he had discovered regarding the spell.

“That’s just like a gnomide,” cried Hokey, “al-
ways getting everything wrong. BStill, as I do not
suppose she has thought about: that charm for
gsomething like four thousand years, it’s not much
wonder she was a little mixed, is itt"”

B

After lunch, witheut letting anybody into his con-
fidence, Harry took the stone from the wood-shed
and laid it upon the grass. Looking carefully about
and seeing no one near, be seated himself upon it
and whispered “UMPAH,” with the result that it
rose suddenly and shot upward like a skyrocket.
When he had risen to the height of the church
steeple he became alarmed, for he was not used to
being at a great height like city boys who go up in
elevators to the twenty-first story of a building and
think nothing of it, and he hastily shouted “BA-
ZIPP,” whereupon he immediately descended and
alighted in the very same spot he started from,
somewhat out of breagh but otherwise undisturbed.
He tried again. This time he was less alatmed and
managed to utter the word “KOOMAH” as he
looked tg the left, and the moonstone stopped, shot
off sidewsys at great speed, almost depriving Harry
of breath, and continued thus until at last he said
“G18H,” whereupon it slanted down gquickly to the
ground.

He found himself in a great garden filled with,
rare plants, statuary and fountains, where the trees
were all trimmed in the shape of animals, He looked
about him casutiously, fearing that he would be
treated as a trespasser by the owner of the splendid
place, but as no one was visible he ventured to walk
about, being careful not to go far from his precious
stone. After exploring as much as he could without
being out of sight of the moonstone, he went back,
moved it a few feet before he remembered that it
would move itself, and then he directed it to carry
him about the garden.

1t seemed to comprehend his wishes, and he found
that by merely wishing it to move in any direction
it followed his directions at once. Thus he se
the whole garden, and at last came to a small but
wonderful house set among trees, a house built of
amber, carnelian, ivory and jasper, all beautifully
carved, a perfect gem of a house that seemed as if
it must be a king’s lodge. All was silent within, and
Harry finally summoned couragé to enter.

- Suddenly realizing that the owner might be much
offended if he caught a strange boy in his house,
Harry hurried to the door, where he halted at sight
of an old man, who stood there staring with amaze-
ment at the great moonstone in the grass beside the
walk. The old man, hearing Harry's footstep, turned
and looked more amazed at seeing him.

<P

“How came you here §” he inquired. “Who showed
you how to get here?”

4T merely happened to land in your garden—I
guppose it's yours, and was looking around admir-
Ing things,” said Harry, stepping to his moonstone,
for although he did not fear the old man he was
not sure that he had not some burly servants to as-
sist bhim.

“How did you get over the wall? Tell me at once!”
eried the man.

L1

“Why, I simply sailed over.” i
“What! Have you an nirsluseid Have you at last
.succeeded in ﬂ‘fmgl" deman the aged man.

“Show it to me” ~
Harry seated himself on his moonstone and whis-

gnome: . . - Y seemed to be endeavoring to push through the roof. fend “UMPAH,” and when it had risen to a few
“Well, wppl. what would you ¢all him®™ - - “Huh!” cried Harry. t old gnomide was ~feet above the old man’s head he ktopped it and an-
Mr. Wetherill turned, saw the gnome, and al- wrong. Lots of things seem to be remem! en- swered his qpéstion,

most fell over in amazement. . tirely wrong by peoplehor elso twisted out of shape.  “This is my girship. What do you think of it

- “Gapay Boott) Jhat ip it 5] bo criedy - . They told s therp _mlmmlﬂzbmq"_éghp‘.lpahhmtnﬁuwﬂutﬂ
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ing but an airship could surmount such an
obstacle.

The old maxt shouted: “By Zamiell It is & moons

stone. You are a sorceror! Come down, come
oh, wizard of the air, I pray you, come down
remain with me for a spacel!”

“Why, are you not a sorceror yourself!” asked
Harry, for that's what he took this strange old pers
son to be almost as soon as he saw him. TR

“Alas! Alas! Would that I were, Then all thesa
years of sorrow had passed me by. No, I am but
an humble student of Astrology and Alchemy, and

aged though I be, I know almost nothing after all

my study. I pray you be kind and visit me in my
loneliness.” .

Harry immediately descended, and leaving the
stone on the beautiful ivory porch entered the houses
The old man pushed a button in the wall and o
table rose from an opening that appesred in tha
rosewood floor, laden with cake, fruit and wine

Harry was surprised, and Mr. Applegate, for thaff *

waxT};is name, langhed and said:

“This is not magic, as you may have supposeds
It's merely electricity. Although onee I h:j)
servants here, I now am served solely b

- Lot
this wonderous power. Power! Psghaw! It ia

a slave. Would that I had a real power to serve
for then my search would have ended. But I m
not trouble you with my sorrows. I wish to ask you

where and how you obtained this enormous moons

stone. Such a marvel has never been seon even in
royal treasuries. I had one many years that
was as large as my hand, and emperors envied me of
my possession, but alas! that gem was lost on the
very day I lost my daughter,

<P

“A greater loss caused me almost to forget thall
I owned it, yet 1 well remember the eircumstances.
My daughter was playing with the moonstone tha#
very morning, and I have sometimes thought that
both the treasures were stolen by the same wretoh®

“What became of her?” asked Harry.

“I know mnot,” replied Mr. Applegate. “Fom
geventy-six years I have sought for her. In the res
moteat mountain ranges, through lonely deserts, om
ocean islands, under tropioc suns and through Arctia
gsnows have I wandered seeking for her. There im
no place on earth that I have not visited, and vastf
is the sum of money that I have expended in vainy
nor have astrologers, nor wizards, nor pundits, nor
adepts, nor seers been able to help me. 1 fear I will
never see her again, yet have I always kept her gar-
den in readiness for her return, so that she would
find everything as it used to be.” The old man was

now weeping,

h Y

In Harry's mind a great light had shome. Somes

thing seemed to tell him the solution of the probs

lem, a édlution so wonderful that after he contems

plated it for 8 moment it seemed almost im

but when Mr. Applegate declared that he had searchs

ed the whole world in vain, Harry asked: g
“Did you say that the moonstone was lost at the

same time{” :

“Yes,” replied Mr. Applegate. “It was ber Y
vorite plaything, and she rarely allowed it out of
her sight.” ¥

“Were you studying magié at that time, may l

ask
“Yes, T have always studied magie since my youthy

although I now know that it was a waste of timey

for, after all, there is no magic way of doing thingsy
no fairies, elves, goblins or gnomes.” ; :

Harry laughed.
“So that is all you found out by studying. Howe

ever, that has nothing to do with this at]:f:tion. You |
say your daughter disappeared from this very gam

den?" he asked.
“From this very place, with this wall sups

ve
rounding it, with locks and bars wh.'lg defy
man’s skill, for I had an enemy whose power
feared and thought that he might aim a blow at m

heart by harming my child with some enehmtm&nni.‘ AU

“Who was het” asked Harry. :
“He was a wizard named Densmore, who
against me mightily to obtain the large and
able moonstone which I had purchased from Ramny
Shack el Din, the Hindoo pundit in Thibit, the land

of mystery. Densmare envied me the possession Of "

this stone beyond all reason, and he swore a fers
rible revenge when I refused to part with it, threats
ening me with all sorts of disasters I

it up to him, but he went away and I never saw himy
again. i
ElrHarry asked further: “Was he a real wizard, off
only an amateur like yourself {” B
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fifty feet high all abont this marvelous gardes; nd . U}
then he understood the old man’s surprise, for nothe
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Mr. Applegate. !

“Then he knew the charm of the moonshmtl"

eried Harry, “That explains it alll He was, as you
first supposed, the author of your trouble, no d

Heowit was who spirited her away in spite of yous

walls, bolts and bars!”
“Then you will seek for her?” cried the old

eagerly. “If you can restore her to me all my w
ghall be yours.” He snatched up a sma

and held it before Harry's face” “See,” he cried,
“how beautiful she was. Bhe shall be yours, ‘h"-. er,

you find her.” i

Harry glanced at the portrait of the beautiful gisl

and said with a sigh:

“Dear me, but she is a very
time, -even if she had remained alive
years !” :

“Alas!” cried the old man, “perhaps she is
longer on earth.” ALY

“I suspeet that she has never been on h&
added Harry, “since the day you lost her.”

“She was killed?” eriad the old mams

“No, not that; I mean that your daught
taken from the earth and that now, if el
alive, she is on the moon.” !
- “Great Zamiel I” cried Mr. Apph
is indeed lost.”

old womn by ﬂlﬂ 4

na

“He was, as you are, a real magician” replied

thesd 1




