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Eleane Dickson, Editor. 

A FAIRY TALE-BY WAY 
OF INTRODUCTION. 

Once upon a tin1e in the heau­
tif ul Ian cl of T1on l~ on. there 
lived a Fairy Queen. This beau­
tif ttl Queen ,va ,vont to dream 
r, n beautiful ~u111mer a£ternoor1s, 
c,r ,~·hen the haz)· t,,·ilight o( 
e,·en1ng began lo settle u11on her 
hcaut if ul realm. 

. he ,va~ e,·er dreaming of all 
the little f ai rics ,vho li,·ecl in 
lton lion ,.\'ilh her. 1 rer drea1n:: 
,,ere a l,vay · pure and goocl ; 
clrean1s of right al,vays overcon, ­
ing the ,vrong: <lrean1s of love 
a ncl charity: dreams of ))eace 
and joy for her people,drean,s of 
ho,v best she might make her 
people happy and n1ake more 
beauti ful her demesne. 

So she her.an to dream of a 
beautifu l little garden where 
s,vcet flo,vers might bloom for­
eyer ancl send their pleasant 

<iclors o,·er the beautiful land of 
11011 Bon . 

So one cal111 sun11ncrs mornin!{ 
just as th e sun had begun to 
r<>seatc the (J rient sk)' ,vith it~ 
l~eautif ul light, the Queen arose 
,.and ,vith her retinue of servants, 
she \Ve nt fo rth to realize her 
d rea m. Each one of her servants 
ra rried a Jovel)' basket all cov­
ered and 1i11e<l ,vith l)eautif ul 
flo,vers of every description a11<1 
in the li tt le baskets \\'ere some 
tinv seeds ,vhich she planted . 

Ever)· 1n ornin g- she ca1ne and 
,,·a terecl the little J)lants and 
tended them carefu lly a nd they 
g re,v and thri ved. \Vhen the 
gentle breeze sti rred among their 
tender leaves their fragrance fil l­
ed the land. The fairies rejoiced 
.ind ,vere g lad and said, 

'· 13ehold the Queen ·s Garden.'' 
nnd " Long li,·e the graciou!-­
Queen." For she has pla ntecl 
rhe l)eatttiful l)lossoms of Faith, 
r Tope. Peace ancl Lo,·e ,vh ich 
he lp to brighten our lives an<l 
makes life ,vo rth the living.'' 

'fhen one da)· the King of Evii 
came to ,,isit the lo,·ely Queen. 
~l 'he Queen shuddered and all 
her subjects ,vere filled ,vitl1 
fear: for all his retinue of se,­
,·ants ,vere clad in so1nl>re colors 
and their looks -,vere dark a nd 
:- inister. He called tl1em by 
nan1c and said, 

"Tl o, Envy, ~talice, Ilatred. 
Jealous)' . tran1p upon that hid­
c:ous little garden ,vhich thi 3 
foolish Queen hath ,,·asted her 
ti1ne in planting-, fo r the sight of 
it offentls my e)·e and makes m~ 
1niserable: · 

'fhen those servants oE Evil 
ran upon the daint)' garclen ,vith 
their nailed and heavy boots, bttt 
the more they stan1ped and 
raved the more beautiful the 
l>lossoms eerned. Then tl1e l(ing 
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