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' The Wonderful Story of an En-
chanted House, Talking Cow,
Goat and. Rooster and Two

" Very Poor Children - .
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BOY named Alfred Twinks and his sister
Bertha Lved in a small house near a wood
that was dark and full of tangles of
undergrowth. As playfellows they had a
cow, & goat and a big Shanghui reoster,
for there were no other children for
miles and miles around. Both of them,
however, enjoyed every hour of the long
summer days, and managed to have a
deal of fun even when the snow lay deep
among the gray tree-trunks, although
they had no foys nor playthings beyohd

, .such natural Ubjects as pinc-cones, nuts

and other things that one may pick up in the woods. )

Few were the books and fower still the ones that had pie-
tures in them, that these two ever saw, yet they knew how to read
what they had and knew them, too, by heart. One of these books
was a fairy tale, and well it was that it was such, else Alfred
would never have bven prepared for the marvelous happenings
in which he was concerned, nor would he have known how to act
under the eircumstances had he not been somewhat versed in the
ways of fairy lore and the manner in which magic vperates.

Of course he didn't believe in fairies (but Bertha did with

oll her might), yet he liked to read about them and often caught

himself wishing that they really did exist so that a poor boy

might eatch one or do one a favor, let us say, and be suitably |

rewarded with the power to make_s wish.. He had often decided
just exactly what he would wish were tha‘ power granted. Ie
would wish for & wishing-cap that would yrant all other wishes
and thus circumvent any fairy that tried o restrict him to one
solitary wish, '

But in his heart he well knew that no boy nowadays ever
attnined such felicity, and he really never expected that any-
ihing out of the ordinary would ever happen to him or Bertha,
but it did.

One day his father and mother went to pay a day’s visit to a
distant relative and never returned. What happened to them the
children did not learn until long afterward, but in the meantime
they were left in poverty, although fortunately it was summer
and the berries were ripe in the woods. 8oon eame the landlard,
who told them that unless he was paid at once the rent so long
overdue they must leave the littls cottage, and their cup of woe
was filled to overflowing, for where weré they to go?

“What shall we do with the poor cow and the gout?” asked -

Bertha, her tears flowing down on her apron.

“We will have to build a hut in the woods,” replied Alfred,
solemnly. “But while that may suflice during the summer, what
shall we do when the snow eomes?” .

Just then along came the butcher, who offered them fifteen
dollarg for the cow and the goat.

Alfred, who knew how difficult it would be to earg for the
animals now that they had no home, felt that perhaps sells
ing them would open a way out of their difficulties, but before
Bertha could express her indignation the cow spoke, to their in-
tense surprise, saying : . -

“Spare us, and you will be rewarded. Do not sell us or allow
us to be killed. There is & way out of your troubles, and if you
will follow me I will show you how you may repair your for-
tunes so that when your parents return they will be proud, as
well as grateful.,”

Bofore they had recovered from their astonishment she had
moved away and the children were following her into the dark
forest. She led them into its deepest, gloomiest shades, and just
when they were becoming slightly alarmed they emerged upon a
sunlif, open space, in the centre of which stood a tumble-down
hut, its roof fallen in with the weight of moss and dead leaves
and its door hanging by ene rusty hinge. The cow stepped be-
fore this hovel and said:

* “Here i this house™is good fortune for us all. T know not
where or how it will come to us. I only know that it is here.”

After he had made a careful examination of the interior,
Alfred said:

“It'e a pretty well-shattered house, T think,” to which Bertha
added:

“And I know it’s full of spiders and dhings.”
Therenpon the goat bleated sharply :
“Jt's the house of good Juck! Eunter and be prepared!”

i

The King and Queen of Hilaria

“I suppose I could manage to repair it enough to keep ont
the rain,” said Alfred. “Anyway, it scems to be the best we
can do”

The repairs vere made, and autnmn was approaching rapid-
Iy, but they did not fear it, for they had lud up provisions
egainst the winter in plenty and spent the time gathering bags
of all kinds of nuts in the brown woods, every novk und cranny
of which they were familior with now.

One aight Alfred had an experience that made him think
that perhaps there might be something in the cow’s prediction.
Just as Carkness fell he came to the odge of the snow-covered
clearing, and as he emerged from the wood and looked toward
the house hu saw a sight that made him halt.

Instead of a house standing there against the tall pinés he
saw a gigantic face, A great broad face with eyes that ghired
out aerois the snow, sending two red paths toward him. eyes
shaded by overhanging brows and with a wide mouth that showe
great white teeth iu its grin.

He stared for severnl minutes, then suddenly what he took
to be the nose on this enormous visage opened, and he saw Ber-
tha standing there. 1t was the door, and she was anxiously pecr-
ing out, Then the eves, so fierce and glaring, quickly mﬂnl\_r'f"l
themselves into windows, and the teeth into snow heaps covering
the withered shrubs before the liouse, and he saw shat he had
been deceived. WWhen he told Bertha, laughing heartily, of this
oceurrence, she looked serious and finally said: h

“There’s somethin' funny about this house, anyway! i
seen and felt queer things more than once. Sometimes it seomud
to me that the house was really moving. ‘and twiee when 1 felt so
I looked out and it seemed to me that it was just settling down
on the ground as if it had truly bheen up in the air.”

“Nonsgense!" ervied Alfred. “Ilow could a house move?”

“I don’t care,” exclaimed the girl, “1 felt it. And always
when 1 had been sort of making n half-wish that we were some-
where else. It seemed to me that my thought moved the whole
house, and that it was going awas with me slowly.”

“T just wish it ¢ould move and carry us away to some won-
derful land where nébody "round here has ever been and where
we'd have adventures,” cried Alfred.

“Here she goes!” eried the rooster, suddenly. “I feel her
moving.”

So did Alfred, for the little house was surging like a bost
in a storm. Bertha clutehed his arm in afiright. The goat looked
anxinus, but the cow's face showed nao alarm at sll. The rooster
langhed.

“Remain where you are and all will come out right.” said
the cow. “I have besn expecting this for some time, and now
that it has Lappened T will explain. This used to be the home
of n great conjuror ages ago, and all sorts of things happened in
it. I wag not sure that things would happen again, so I didn’t
make any definite predictions, but 1 see new that they're going
to, all right.”

In a few minutes, although they foll fothing, thev were eon-
geious that they were in ancther pluce. All motion had ecased
and Alfred ran to the door and ofened it. IHe looked out upen a

. tropical *night scene; palms as tall as steeples waved over a
white road that ran before the door into the darknes: while the
moon shone upon a land of fruitful abundance snd wurm sum-
mer zephyrs moved the petals of tlowers beside the door. Lertha
exclaimed:

“Oh, we have come to Fairyland!”

Neither of them dared to venture from the threshold, but
stood there gazing until they became slogpy and then turned to
soek their heds, when to their smazement they found that every
orticle of home-mada “uraiture hed been transformed inte somo
maguificent carved and upholsiered creation fit for a palace,
while the blickened walls were covered with gorg rous tapestr;
and pictures. Statues, vases pud lamps stood about everywhoere.

When they awcke next morning it was broad day. Alfred
looked out and saw a large oval signboard swinging beforf the
palatial edifice, with a picture upon it of a strange bird and the
words in gold letters: =

THE SIGN OF TIIE EVERGREEN GINK.”

“Tt seems that our house has been turned into some sort of
a tavern or inn,” said he, “for that’s a regular hotel sign that
they used to have in old times.”

Bertha went downstairs and found many servants preparing

bréakfast, which delighted her imuucnscly, while M began
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Find Themselves at T.heir Old Home

an examingtion of “he house, assisted by the three animnls, who
showed ns much 1uterest s e, )

Another night passed, wnd in the morning Alfred, intending
to take a wilk and see the country, went to the front door and
found there a wan and n wonman, both of vhom were very hand-
some and noble-looking, but covered with dust from head to foot,
The man asked:

“Is not this the inn of the Evergreen Gink?”

“It is,” veplied Alfred, “and I am the inn keeper,” he added,

“I nm the King of Hilaria and this is the Queen, aud we are
flecing from on ogre out of whose house we escaped yesterday.
e is pursuing us, and the cow eaid that we could find a safe
refuge here'”

“Well, I dunne,” said Albert, dubiously. “T can't see how we
fnre going to protect yoo against an ogre, that is, if it's a real
o, which 1 havee never eonsidered possible”

“Oh, he's real enougly,” satd Kivge Momus, “When you see
him you will have not the slightest doubt. But let us in, for we
are faint with hunger oud fatigue”

Of course, Alfrsd admitted them at onee, for he imagined
that ghey were deluded creatures, but they had searcely eaten
their breakfast before the ogre was scen spproaching at great
gpecd. Alfred trembled.

They fled at once to the very garret, but they could hear the
ogre dash into the house even from there. He rushed from room
to room secking them, for like nuy ogre he could smell them die-
tinetly, but he could not find them, for the doors in the house
gecmad marvelously and wonderfully arranged to delude and

v mystify ogres. As fast ag he entered one door another appeared
Lefore him, until exhausted and mortitied, for such o thing had
never happened to Lim before, he stimbled into the cow's apart-
ment, to wloieh she had some time before retired, and was
placidly chewing her eud.

Now the ogre had never before seen such a ereature as a
cow, for in this land they get their milk from trees, just as wo
get our maple sugar, and he was frighitened ot the great hornaeld
beast: but when in ber alsrm she uttered a loud and prolonged
“moo™ he fainted from sheer fright.

Then the cow ran out, and in a few minutes, when the ogre
had vecovered, he did the same thing, fleeing from that region as
fast ns he could, aud he was never seen agnin. From the top floor
they watched him running sway, and not until the cow eame up
and explained the matter did they dare go down stairs, but then
tliey rejoicod.

King Momus then told them that the ogre had invaded the
kingdom of Hilaria, and after devastating mueh of the land had
carried away the moenarch wnd his wife ® his abode in the
mountaing, where he daily tortured them by threatening to eat
them raw. Momus ofiered a large sum to Alfred if he woulid
procure him the means of returning to his own kinglom, ns at
present he was entirvely destitute, us well as totally ignorant as
to where he was, but the boy was as iznoraut himself, and all ho
could promise the King was that he eould remuin in the magic
livuse until sowething turned up.

He did not tell the King anvthing nbout the wonderful dwoll-
ing, however, [H‘[il‘lg that it should by kept a secret, and b per-
mitted the monarch 10 imagive that he had eithier built it or had
inherited it.

In the afterncon another man stopped before the jnn
and  Alfred horried meet him.  Tlus nan was old and
VR f]rﬁ;._.;‘_»l'. i“ " In]‘p.- rfrlul_‘ nf ¢rimson, 111 l‘u\'{'l’l‘d

with stronge figures of animals, moons, stars, s.ns, triangles
and queer wriggling sywbols, His hat was tall and poiuted, and
from its tip hung a green tussel by a loug silk cord. In his hand
was 2 mammoth book with great brass clasps, the weight of which
eaused Lim to lean over. His eyes were black and piercing; be-
gide thoy filled Alfred with a sort of terror, 0 if the wan could
recd his very thoughts. He said to the lad:

“ITa! 1 have sought you long! This house has been Lere
but a few days. Whence camne you with it "

“I—I found it in the woods,” stammered Alfred. “Is it
vours (" He felt that at lnstthe owner of the mystic dwelling had
arrived,

“It will now be gniue,” replied the man with the Awful eyes,
fixing a stern look upon the boy. “It belonged to Brother Jusi-
pius Verspicken, who wos a “amouns maghgian, even as I myself,
but he was not as great os L. My name is
you have heard of mef”

receives a letter

! gives
olderumnus; perbaps.  enoug

How Good Fortune Came to Thens
and the Strange Adventures 8
They Had in a Far-Away
Land of Mystery |

) A f_f redd lipal Lost liis voiee from terror, therefore he said nothe _
inge The magician did uot wait for a reply, but entered the 8
Jllr'!!-w. He saided ws he sow the mogunificent interior, and walks
ing to a carner of the room tapped on the wall at a spot whera
G great rose was carved in the wood, snd a door promptly opened,
revealing shelves filled with gold coins in row after row! :
“Ha! It is still here. Jusipius was n saving body! I have
need of all this and more.”
Then he went into a room, but left the door open, so that™
he coulil see what was going on outside. e threw Limself upon
the bed, but, to his amazement, it began to sp:n around with him
like o top. e shouted incantations nd spells, but it spun.
tuster and faster until it threw Lim out, not on the floor, but up
to the ceiling, where he stuck like a fly. 3
He bent down to seize the book, which had descended
to the floor before the fireplace. Just then the goat, who had
smelled the odor of burning hair, entered the room; and, seeing |
that {orm attired in provoking red in such a tempting and ine
viting attitude, he darted at him and butted him-heartily. -]
It was like the shock of a battering ram, and the magician |
shot into tho fire. In an instaut he shriveled up liks a shect of =
tissue paper. ;
Alfred, who had been attracted by the noise, took the book
and went to the Kiug, Said he: .
“Wo bave been saved by an accident, but somehow I think
we would do well to leave this place. 1 wish there were some way
of getting to your kingdom.” "
“Why, ble<s my soul, we are moving!” eried the monarch, and )
the next moment he declared that he saw his own palace ops
posite. Sure enough, there it was, for the magic house had ins ¥
stantly woved to Hilurin, The king and queen hurried out, and =
then the air was filled with the reijoicings of their subjects, whao
hed been mourning their abscnee amd suffering sadly, b
They revucned there for a long time, long enough for Alfred .
to fall derply in love with the Privcess Hazeline, daughter of 0
King Mowus, and for her to love him so fondly that she de< '
elured 1o other shoulid possess her, although twenty princes of
neighboring realms strove with each other for one glanee from | \f
her violet eyes. : .
The King, although hie had expressed great gratitude to Als '5"
fred for rescuing bim from the ogre, was unwilling to have &
nmere Americon, without royally or even noble blood, for n son= |
in-lnw, and he refused to consent to their marriage. He did not 3
refuse to allow Hazeline to visit Bertha, and therefore the lovers ' 5
decuded that they would defy the monareh and marey in spite of
his wi=lhes; so evervthing was arranged for the leddiz;:l _;'_'
The seeret leaked out, however, and before the ister ar- -
rivivl on the scene the mansion was surrounded by the king's 8
suliliers who were instructed to arrest Alfred and take him to. gl
the royal prison. Bertha saw them march up and realized in & 5388
moment what was about to happen. Running to Alfred, she told '8
him to escape by the back way, but her brother said: - 0
“No. Hazeline is here, and, although we perhaps may be >0
Lindered, the marriage shall not be preveuted. All is not lost
vor, by o jugful. We will move the house again!”
0h, be earefull” cried Dertha. “You can't tell whers i
will take w=!? :
‘1 wish it to tnke ug immediately back to our elearing in tha
woods " snid Alfred, and in the twinkliyg of an eye it was therey 48
and even while they gozed out of the window the saw the sors ™
vants shoveling snow from the walks that led from the magis &
lisnse to the dark pive woods surrounding the clearing. The =
roOster was ("l'i_:l\\'ill'.{ ll_llll”_\'. alld th['}' saw the cow lendim tw;
persons' toward the mansion in her usual polite fachion. :
In another instant Bestha recognized her father avd noﬂn@r ;
and ran wildly down to meet them. ‘t
They had both been guarantined by the Health Board bes
caute a smallpox sufferer had ridden in the stage with them, wuk 5
had not been allowed to write home until a long peried )
passed. : Al S A e
Alfred takes mighty good éare mover ?&t ,.'. 1
gtrange house, although sometimes the ess hints that
visit to her own. would. be 8 welesnde change e+
- - Alfred wil® not take any chanees 1
from King Momus
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