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NOTE

For the invaluable aid of criticism through-
out the making of this book I am indebted to
my dear frienda, Miss Florence Drummond and
Madame HKatherine de Arkéivy, and to my
special friend and comrode—my husband.
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PREFACE

Onice upon a time there was a terrible dragon which held
a whole countryside in terror, for it devoured the men,
and the women, and even the little children. And though
many knights went agsinst it, none could slayit. Instead
it vanguiched all of them, ldlling some outright, and
sending othere back to their villages wonnded and with a
terrible fear in their hearts, And this fear they spread
smong the othera of their village, until all at length belisved
the dragon to be unconquerable.

Then a child came forward—a gir? chikl. “I wili go
against the dragon,” she said.

The pecple laughed her to soom,

“ You—a child ! ™ they said, * and a girf child !

« 8tilt, ¥ will go,” said the littha girl.

The people sought to dissunde her with ridicule and
with serious eounsel, but she was a Free child, boond to
nobody, and she would not be dissuaded. So at length
they shrugged their shonlderz, * Let her go if she will,”
they said, and the child went.

Bhe armed herself with no shield or saword, for in her
heart waa & conviction which she had net cared to tell the
villagers. Bhe believed that the power of the dragon was
largely illusion, and that it was fear which had destroyed
all the knights, Anyway, if the power were real, she knew
that in her tiny hands no shield or sword could have any
value—only if she were right, and the power were illusion,
then she could siay the dra.gi}f as well as any knight,
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Bhe pondered much aa she hastened on her way—
pondered not only on the vanguished knights, but on the
soorea of men, and women, and children which the monster
had devoured. * Yes, but they always lay down before
him ak once,” she refleeted, * They were so sure he was
invineihle that their fenr paralysed them. And the
knights—they were afraid too, although they went forth
in armoor.” The little girl had had & chance to note
these things, for many timea the dragon had made descents
upon her village.

Pmnﬂy she resched a cave where the monater often
dwelt, and he was there, and heard her coming, and rnshed
out, belehing forth fire upon her as he advanced,

But the littls girl stood firm and felt not even & sensa-
tion of fear, so great wsa that conviction in her heart.
And sure enough, though the flames encircled her as the
memeter drew near, they did not seorch or hurt her in the
least, Bhe etill stood upright, gazing at the creature
intently but simply, as one might gaze upon e spectacle.

And the Besst, amazed at seeing her thus standing
unaffected by his approach, stopped short.

Then it was the little girl who moved forward— forward
until she wae near emough to touch the monster and gaze
into ita face. And both she did, putting her kand upon
the neck of the brute, and gazing deep into ite eyes, while
it atood petrified,

“Who are you that terrify hnman beings so 7" she
said. * Thay call you the grestest force in mature—ithey
say you are invincible—and yet you stand thus before
ma‘.!l

And indeed the Beast seemed to have lost all force as
the child stood thus with her hand upon its neck, gazing
into its eyes, More—it reemed to be shrinking visibly
with every moment that her geze continued.
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And the child gazed on, and spoke on.

“It is a8 I thought,” she said. “ Your power lies only
in men's fears—when any human being stands npright
before you, as I stand, you have no power at all.”

And the Beast shivered, snd bowed down before her,
for indeed he felt hia power broken.

* I oould kill you,” said the child, “ or go away and leave
you, but if I did either, the villagers would never under-
stand. They would think it was some strange accident,
and they would etill believe in your power, and even if
yot did not come to the village again, other dragons might
arise gome day to enslave them with the same fear, You
mugt come with me fo the village bound-—thers #8 mo
other way."”

8o the child bound the Beast with a Little sach which she
wore, and led it back to the village thus., And never onoe
did it rebel, for that gaze which robbed it of power waa
upon it alf the time.

Atrived at the village the people rushed forth in crowds
to gaze ab the corious pair, And almost they conld nod
believe their eyea—that it was the child they saw, safely
returned, and leading the dragon by a sach.

" ¥ou see¢ it was all ilfusion,” said the little pirl, “ gnd
1 could conquer where you could nod, just becanse I sa”

Btill for a time the villagers could not beleve, or at
least could not enderstand. But as the Beast continued
to live bound within their village—bound simply by thst
little girl who gazed daily into its eyes and called ita foree
* Nusion "—salowly they came to trust.

And then s great force sprang up among the men and
women of that village—they had lesrnt a life-giviog
truth—that no brute force, no brute force whatsoever,
could stand against the human epirit when it rose. And
strong in this new faith, one by one, they also dared ap-



