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CHAPTER IIL

HEN the children had finished
their prayer, they sank’ back
upon the moss and were soon
asleep, thelr arms about one

anotker. It was not long, however,
before a light began to show through
the mists which still covered part of
the open space where the children
were, This light seemed to come from
heaven, and the mists gradually guth-
ered and made steps, as the light grew
brighter and brighter. Down these
steps, stretchlng away up into the sky
80 far that they reached heaven, came
fourteen angels, walking' In pairs.
They were all dressed (n beautiful gar-
ments of different colors snd their
taces waia shining.

At Ilast daylight appeared again, A
bird twittered sharply in the glade
where the childrem slept. Gradually
the eastern sky grew rosy and then
turned to a pale yellow as the sun
appeared. A few rays of sunchine
shone through the treetops and made
patches of light about Hansel and
Gretel.

“Where am 17" said Gretel, sleepily.
“Am | awake? Is this a dream?"

She held out her hands, looking up
into the branches and then, suddenly,
canght sight of Hansel, still asleap.

Hansel opened his eyes, yawned and
stretched himsalf,

He went toward the back of the
glade, where the mists which hung
about the Ilsen Btone were gradually
vanlshing under the rays of the morn-
lng sun. Even as Hansel approached,
the last trace of mist disappeared, and
in place of the pine trees, which had
been there on the previous evening,
stood the Crunching Munching House,
glittering in the rays of the rislng sun,

At a little distance to the left was a
large baker's oven, and, on the other
slde, a huge cage with iron bars, the
whole surrounded by a fence mades of
lite-sized gingerbread girls and boys.
The house itself was all made of cake
and good things that little girls and
boys like to eat. :

When the chlldren saw this wonder-
ful house and smelt the dellclous smell
of duinties which came from there,
they stood atll]l in amazement, Then
Hansel started to go forward, but
Gretel threw her arms about bhim, ery-
ing: “Stay where you are, stay where
you are!"™

But Hansel was so charmed that he
searcely heeded Gretel's words, “'See
bow the houss seems to smile upon
us,” aud he added eagerly, “the angele
have brought us here!"™

Hansel's suggestion was too tempt-
ing for Gretel to resist, so each one
taking the other's hand, the two chil-
dren cried:

*Yes, let's nibble llke two
Enawing mice.”

The children hopped a few steps
nearer and then walted to see If they
conld hear any sound, As all was
sllent they stole forward on tiptoe.
After walting & moment, Hanse]l cau-
tiously broke a little piece of cake off
the right-hand corner of the house,
As he did so there came a shrill volce
from within:

"“Nibble, nibble, little mouse,

Who nibbles at my lttle house?”

Hansel, in terror, let the cake fall
to the ground, but Gretel, with a

lttle

woman's wit, answered In a frightened
volee: "The wind."

Hansel followed Gretel's example
and said, just ns timidly: "The wind.”

Then, together, (he children sald:
“The child of heaven."

Gretel picked up the pieee of ¢
and tasted it.”

“Hm-m!* she cried.

Then Hansel asked, looking at Gre-
tel enviously: “How does {1 taste?”

“There, try It," answered Gretel, glv-
ing him a bite of her cake,

“Ah-h!" sald Hansel, laying hls
hand on his breast in delight and clos-
ing his eyea,

“Ah-h!" gald Gretel Hkewise,

Then both the children erled

nke

in

Eglee:

delightadly, “Look out; a mouse will
soon make a hole In your house,"

Hansel here broke a large plece of
cake off the wall. The voles from in-
slde agnin repeated*the same question
us before:

“Nibble, nibble, little mouss,

Who nibbles at my little house?”

Hansel and Gretel then called to-
gother: *The wind, the wind; the
child of heaven.”

As they sald this, the upper half of
the door of the Crunching Munching
House opened, nnd the awful old
ogress of a witch, of whom HMHansel's
father had spoken the day before, put
out her head. The children Were so
busy over thelr feast of dalnties that
they did not notice the evil, wrinkled
face leering at them.

Gretel said tauntingly to Hansel:
“Walt, you nibbling little mouss, the
cat will soon come out of the little
house.”

‘Hansel rather

answered graffly:

“WHERE AM 17" SAID GRETEL SLEEPILY.

"0 wonderful cookles! each ane I eat
makes me eager for more. [ feol as if
I were already In heaven.”

“0Ob," sald Hansel, “how good this
tastes! It's nlmost too pood to eat.”

“Perhaps a confectioner lives here”
sald Gretel,

“Hi, confectioner!™ called Hansal

“0Oh, go on nibbling and leave me Iin
peace,"

Gretel grabbed a plece of cake out
of Hansel's hand, crylng: “Not so
quickly, Sir Wind!"™

Hansal prompily took the pleca of
cake away from her crying: “Child of
heaven, 1 take what I fiod."

The ehtﬁun then burst out laughe

ing.
During this last scene the door of

the witch's house opéned .and the

chg.d Hansel, horror struck, “Let me

To this the witch answered In her
swepiest tones: “Now, dear heart,

THERE STOOD THE CRUNCHING, MUNCHING HORSE,

witch herself eamé ouf, carrying in
her hand a rope with a noose at one
end of it. She stole esutiously up be-
hind the children, who never heard
her, and threw the noose quickly over
Hansel's head, pulllng the rope tight
and bolding the laughing boy a pris-
oner. ;

“He-he, be-he, he-he-he!™ langhed
the witch, when 'she saw Hansel's
plight,

The two children stood looking at
bhor; frightensd and amazed.

Hansel, in terror, struggled to free
himself, erying: *“Let me go! Who
are youf" ;

Hansel's struggles were vain and the
witch did not bother to answer his
question. Instead, she wont up to
Gretel and patted the Iittle girl's pink
cheek with her rough, ill-shaped hand,

“Denr little angel,” sbe sald. “And
yon, my little sugar clown. You came
here to find me, didyou? That's finel
Dear children; so, p and round!™

The witch again broke Into peals of
laughter and & wieked light shone in
her eyes,

“Who are you, you ugly woman?"

don't put on airs; for you must under-
gtand that you can't frighten me at
all, T am Rosina Daintymouth, [ am
alwnys looked upon as a great friend
of everybody. I am just ns innocent
ng & little child; that's the resson 1
love little children 8o dearly; so dearly
that | ean just eat them up!"™

As shn gald this, she again stroked
the children loviogly, Hansel drew
back roughly.

“Go,” he sald; “take your old face
away fram here., Do you hear? 1
can't stand the sight of you."

“He-he-he!™ erackled the witch.
“What & fine devil's bralt you are!
And you, , my dearest little girl”

Then she sang, in as alluring a vofoe
a8 she could:

“Come little mouse,

Come into my house;

I'll treat you fairly,

Foast you rarely.

Chocolates, tarts and marchpane, too,
With eream cakes, [ have made for you;

Then she tried to lead Hansel off,
but the boy resisted sturdily,

“What are you going to do to my
brother?” ausked Gretel,

my ehild
witch; “great good. I am Dnow
to make him tender and
all sorts of dalnties & then,
he ls very good and gen
and na willing as & she
listen, Hansel, I will W
your ear.” a

And she tiptoed towards him. :

“Say it out loud and in my ear,”
sl.i:nﬁlahl::a}. bl'l"!ﬂl.!'. i pleasure
is t or me!”

‘Ab, my dear pretty thild; sightand
hearing will both Jeave you In the
midst af this pleasure,” sald the witch,
rubbing her hands and chuckling.
During the preceding canversation
Hansel had been working his arms 80
a8 to loosen the nooss whieh bound
him. In this he had been successful
and, by this time felt that he had the
noose so loose that he could easily slip
1t over his head, 8o he calied defiantly:
“Oh, my eves and ears are very good,
Have a care how you harm me. Gre-
tal,” he salled to his slster, “don't be-
leve thesa falr words,"

Gretel hnd now come close to him and
he whispered: “Comoe, lot's ran for fit”

Quickly he slipped the noose over
his head, and taking Gretel by the
hand, started to mn towards the
woods. But the witch was too sly for
him; She ralsed her staff and cried in
a commanding tone: “Halt!"

Then, making the witches' motion
with her stick, she stopped the chil-
dren from golng any further,

The yard about the house began to
grow dark; It seemed as If a heavy
cloud had eovered the sun. The ehll-
dren stood molionless, Then the
witeh eried in a voles so terrible that
it seemad to freezs Hansel's and Get-
tel's blood:

*Hocus pocus, witches' apell,

Move and you shall rue it well!
Spellbonnd are you by my glance;
Move your head and you shall danca!"

Then the witch began to make naw
motions with her staff, turning the
children around so that they faced her.

The end of the stafl began to glow,
and she held it up before them.

“Hocus pocus, here comes Joou:

Children, see the magic head!

Byea front now, as | have said!

To your stall_or you are dead!

Hoous pocus, Bonus joous,

Mplus locus, hocus pocus.”

As she sald the last words of this
gpell, she led Hansel, who kept his
eyes fixed on the end of her siaff, to
the iron cage, which she made him
enter, closing the lron-barred door be-
hind him, Meanwhile Gretel stood mo-
tionless and the darkness began (o
fade slowly away

After the witch had locked the door
beuind Hansel,
Gretel and suld, rubbing her hands
with pleasure: “Now, little Gretel, be
nice and sent!tle  Hansel will soon
be fat. We'll feed him upon almonds
and raisins; they're the best things.
1l am ng into the house and will
bring right ont. Don't you move
from where yon are”

ith

when

it In

Ing to herself. Gretel stood stff and
immovable. Finally, shie sighed deep-
Iy and sald, in a tone of disgust:
“Whew, how terror-atricken | am be-
fore the witch!™

“Grotel, sh!” called Hangel from the
cage In & loud whisper, Don't speak
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AYSIE!" "Yes, ma.” "What are
ou doing?! “Paper dolis"”

sle did not look up. “"Well,

I want you to pick up those

chips and blocks around by the ell,
now.” “But it's waeation!*™

“Never mind; aed ypu must' do sqme

to-day, too.

“Oh, dear; they's only two weeks
left. I should think I might have some
u""'l’ll? oy tl“;olll. : d in

your now, and get
the olt)ﬁ”

headachest, and your nose runs just 1ike
you got a cold. I feel kind of funny
In my nose alveady.”

“It's mean to have to be aslck In va-
cation,” sald Maysle,

“It's mean any time. It's horrid.
Helan I8 erying all the time. She got
‘em from Nan Bryant. Ma says |
ought to have had "em when | was
five. Did you ever have "em, Mayafe?”

"l don't remember, 1 guess not. Do
they hurt?"

“It's awful. Yon ought to heard
Helen 1

“Perhaps | hotter go In,” sald Maysie
abruptly. "llla'll be walting for these

after thinking awhile she remarked
meditutively, It Maysis's goln’ to have
the measies, | wish'd sh'd keteh ‘em
right now, It'll be awfully lnconve-
nlent to have to nurse her In Septem-
ber, just when | waat to put up these
crab npples and wild grapes.”

“Oh sho'! She ain't a-going to have
‘om. Keep her out in the alr and
ghe'll be all right, Don't go to work
and borrow trouhbie!"™

“That's _ st it. Fd lke to borrow
a little amd have it off my mind!
Maysie's bound to come down with the
measles when school begios, anyway.
I tell you what I'm going to do, Eil-
jah; U'm golog fo send her over to
the Brown’s and jest naturally bave it
over with before school opena.
she'll be out of the way and [ can do
my work."”

Maysie, who had been lstening m
wonder, now set up an emphatle pro-
tegt. “But 1 don’t want to have the

measles!™ she walled, “1 don’t want
to bo took sick at alll™

“0h, everybodys got to have the
measzles, You won'tobe s big giel till
von Hhave ‘om” sald her mother.
“Don't yon want to @ver grow up?"

“Not that way” sald Maysie.

“It's the on'y way they Is that 1
know of. 1t pelneid of your bad
blood, snd you'll bé mlk the better for
it.. Youn aon” '

May g’y fathie “You'll
like it," ho added, !

To Maysle this goundod sinister. The
project alarmed her,  She felt as she
always lind when the subjost of a
looso tooth was | Sha fearcd
immedintely that thing, like puiling
the tooth, wes |
fareboding eame
el over and olu
ulosve. E

“Oh, ma, don't

“That's all rig

—=

L

you get sick the sooner you get well,
“But it's yaeation! I don't want to
bo slvk in vacation?™ Maysle nlpaded
“Not if you have currant Jelly and
butter toast?” sald her mother, Insin-
ustingly, “I tell you what I'll do} 1'll

_n.:follu-wodwm
;{g}u with all the time you're in

sle asked. “I'm golng to have ‘sm, too™
“| bate it,” sald Helen. “Its lotw

The witeh then hobbled off mutter-

i
£
i

it

about the house, and perhaps
having & little tralned dog fto eacort
e Saopine st fn frond. ot Nep
tapping &= n »
with & sign, "1 am blind," which
had seen, once, on a m in the
elty. Perhaps then her er would
be sorry that she had deliberately ex-
posed her to such a peril, But Maysle
would forgive her sweetly, and say,
“Never mind, mother dear, I am hap-
py and contented, and perhaps it w
all for the best—" *“M I
volee startled her from her
&é*gul;.“!r a;ll.la?‘alnwmwho. Luey,
§ ) {] "
Instead of keeping at a safe dlstance,

qnhm:.uhad baoldly.
“Have you pgot ’em yet?" Lucy

asked,

“N-no,” Maysie had to admit.

“1 have,” Lucy proclaimed, jubllant-
ly. - "My nose is running awful, and [
think I'm begun to bloteh on my
cheeks, You lock there'

“Poch! Those are only freckles!”

“Well, my head aches, nuyway. I'm
going to go home and tell mother,"

“1 don't fell very well myself,” May-
sile admitted now, *“1 been to peé Nan
Bryant, and her room smelt awfall®

“Did you?" Lucy edged away again,

“It takes three days, Mrs, Bryant
says, a0 probably I'll be down with ‘em
on Thursday morning. You see.”

“Well, I'tl probably be sick mysalf
before then," sald Luey.

“I don't care If you are,” said May-
ale, “Anyway, yours are just sccldent,
;'ll:‘?“dldn't catch 'em a-purpose like [

Lacy stuck out her tongue. *“1 can
ketch 'em without even trying!"™

she came over to]ble




