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After the Prince had gone quite a distance he came to a pastry shop. It was full of delicious
things to eat- jam tarts, and little strawberry pies, thickly frosted cakes, and plum buns. In the
window of the pastry shop was a huge cake baked in the shape of a heart. It was rich with
sugar and spices, and the icing on the top was almost as thick as the cake itself. "This is the
place to find the valentine for the little Princess!" thought the Prince, and he pointed to the
great heart cake in the window. "How much must | pay for that cake¢" he asked of the pastry
cook. "Oh, you could not buy that cakel" the pastry cook replied. "I made it as a decoration
for the shop for Valentine's Day. But | will give it o you, your Highness." So the Prince thanked
the pastry cook, and started out of the shop with the great cake in his arms. "This must surely
be the valentine for the little Princess, because | could not buy it," he thought.

Then the Prince almost dropped the cake. It had suddenly grown too heavy for him to carry.
What was the matter with the rich, huge cake, he wondered. Then he remembered. It was not
the right valentine for the little Princess because something rich to eat is not beautiful. So the
Prince gave the cake back to the pastry cook, and went on again.

Now he went a long, long way, and he came to a bird seller beside the road. He had little
gold birds, and bright-colored ones in green basket cages. They were all singing as if their
throats would burst, but the Prince could hear one soft note above the others, because it was
so clear and sweet. It was the cooing of a little dove who sat in her cage apart from the others.
The Prince thought he had never seen such a beautiful little dove, as white as snow, and with
rose red feet. "Why does she sing so much more sweetly than the othersg" the Prince asked,
pointing to the little white dove. The bird seller smiled.

"She sings because of her heart," he said. "The other birds sing in the sunshine, but look"—he
held up the dove's cage, and the Prince saw that the little white dove had closed, blind eyes.
"She sings in the dark because of her happy heart,” the bird seller said.

"May | buy her," the Prince asked, "to give as a valentine to a little Princess2"

"Oh, I will give her to you," the bird seller said. "Very few people want to take care of a blind
bird."

But the little Princess did. She liked the white dove better than any of her other valentines.
She hung her cage in a pink rose tree in the sunniest part of the garden, and she often invited
the Prince 1o sit with her under the tree and listen to the dove's sweet song.

70]D0RT0daY:
Draw a pink heart around all the pronouns. Underline all the past tense verbs with pink.
Draw a red heart around all the plural nouns.  Underlne all the adjectives with red.
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