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THE HOUSE | N THE WOCD

A POOR wood-cutter lived with his wife and three daughters
inalittle hut on the borders of a lonely forest. One norning,
as he was setting out for his work, he said to his wife: “Let
ny el dest daughter bring ny dinner into the wood, otherw se |
shall not finish ny day’s work in tinme. Lest she should | ose
her way,” he continued, “I will take a bag full of mllet with
me, and strew the seeds along the path.”

At m dday, when the sun was shining directly over the wood,
the girl set out with a large jug of soup. But the sparrows,
the larks and the finches, the blackbirds and siskins, had
al ready pecked up all the mllet, and the maiden could not find
the track. None the less she still pursued her way, till the
sun went down and night cane on. The trees rustled in the
darkness, the owl s screamed, and the poor girl was in great
di stress.

Suddenly she saw in the distance a |ight shining anongst
the trees. “There mnmust be people living yonder,” she said;
“perhaps they will give ne a night’s rest”; and she wal ked
qui ckly towards the little house. She soon arrived there,
gui ded by the light fromthe w ndow, and, knocking at the door,
was answered by a rough voice that called out: “Cone in.”

The mai den stepped over the dark threshold, and tapped at
the door of the room The sane voice cried out again: “Cone
in,” and on opening the inner door she saw a grey-haired old
man sitting by the table, his chin resting on his hands, and
his long white beard flowing over the table until it al nost
touched the ground. By the stove lay three animals--a little
hen, a cock, and a pretty dappled cow. The naiden told the old
man of her trouble, and begged himto give her a night’s
shelter. Wthout answering her he turned to the aninmals and
sai d:

“Pretty chicks and dappl ed cow
What shall be our answer now?”

“Duks,” answered the animals, which was as nuch as to say--

"Let her stay.” Then the old man spoke: “Here you may have food
and shelter, so go out into the kitchen and cook sonme supper.”
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The mai den found in the kitchen an abundance of everything,
and cooked a good neal for herself; but she did not once give a
t hought to the animals. She carried the dishful of food to the
tabl e, sat herself down by the old man and ate a hearty neal

When she had satisfied her hunger she said: “I amtired
now, where is a bed on which I can sl eep?”

The ani mal s answer ed:

“Wth himyou' re glad to eat and dri nk;
For us no crunmb you spare:

O others’ needs you do not think--
Now for the night prepare!”

Then the old man said: “Go upstairs now, and there you wll
find two beds; shake them and nmake themup with fine linen.”

The mai den nounted the stairs, and when she had made up the
beds she lay down on one of them and fell fast asleep, wthout
waiting to see if the old nman needed anything further. After a
little while he too cane up to his room |ooked at the girl
asl eep, and shook his head. Then he opened a trap-door and | et
down the bed into the cellar bel ow

Meanwhi | e, the wood-cutter returned honme late in the
evening and reproached his wife for having allowed himto go

hungry the whole day. "It is no fault of mne," she answered;
“l sent the maiden at noon with your dinner. She nust have | ost
the way; but no doubt she will be back again to-norrow”

However, before daybreak the wood-cutter was obliged to start
out to the forest, and this time he asked that his second

daughter should bring himhis dinner. “I will take a bag with
lentils in it,” he said; “the Seeds are larger than the millet
and she will see them better, and so cannot miss the way.”

Towar ds noon the maiden started with her Father's dinner in
a basket, but mssed the track, for all the lentils had
di sappeared; the birds of the wood, as on the day before, had
pecked up all the seeds and had not |eft one anywhere. The girl
wandered about in the forest until night fell, when she too saw
the light, and cane to the old nman's house; knocked and went in
and asked for food and | odging. The sane old man, with the |ong
white beard, gave her no answer, but again questioned the
animals in these words:
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“Pretty chicks and dappl ed cow
What shall be our answer now?"

“Duks,"” replied the animals just as before--and everything
happened in the sanme nmanner as on the previous day. The girl
cooked a good neal, and then sat down and ate and drank with
the old man and never troubled about the poor aninmals. Wen she
i nqui red about a bed on which to sleep, they said:

“Wth himyou' re glad to eat and dri nk;
For us no crunb you spare:

O others’ needs you do not think--
Now for the night prepare!”

As soon as the maiden was sound asleep the old man went
upstairs, shook his head sadly as he | ooked at her, and |et her
down into the cellar bel ow

On the third norning the wood-cutter spoke to his wife:
"Send our youngest child with ny dinner to-day. She has al ways
been so good and obedient, she will surely keep to the right
road, and not |ose herself |ike her sisters, who wander hither
and thither like wild bees when they are swarnming.”

But the Mother would not listen to this. "Must | also | ose
ny dearest child?" she asked.

“Do not fear,” he replied, "the maiden will not | ose
herself: she is too clever and sensible. | wll take an
abundance of peas with me to strew on the ground; they wll
show her the right path better, as they are |arger than
lentils.”

But at m dday, when the nmiden set out to the forest with
t he basket on her arm she knew not which way to turn, as the
birds had already eaten up all the peas. The poor girl was full
of distress and kept thinking how hungry her Father would be,
and how sad her Mdther, if she were away too long. At last, as
ni ght cane on, she also saw the |ight and cane to the house in
the wood. She went in and asked gently whether she m ght spend
the night there, and the old man with the |l ong white beard once
nore questioned his ani mals:
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“Pretty chicks and dappl ed cow
What shall be our answer now?"

“Duks," said they all together.

Then the maiden went over to the stove where lay the
animals, and she fondled the little cock and hen, stroking
their snooth feathers and softly scratching the dappled cow
bet ween her horns. And when at the bidding of the old man she
had prepared a good supper and put it ready on the table, she
said: "I will not sup until these good ani mals have eaten too.
Qutside there is plenty of food, and I will first see to them"

So she went and
fetched sonme barl ey
and scattered it
before the cock and
hen, and she brought
an arnful of sweet
hay for the cow.
"Taste and eat, you
dear animals," she
said, "and when you
are thirsty you
shall have a drink
of fresh water."
Then she brought in
a large basin ful
of water, and the
cock and hen sprang
on to the brink,

di pped in their
beaks, and then
lifted up their
heads, as birds do
when drinking, while =
t he dappled cow al so =
took a |long draught.
When the animals
were satisfied, the
girl sat down at
the table near the
old man and ate
what he had |eft.
Before long the
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little cock and hen had their heads tucked under their w ngs,
and as the cow began to blink her eyes the nmiden said, *“Shal
we not now go to rest?" And the old man cried”

“Pretty chicks and dappl ed cow
What shall be our answer now?”

The ani mal s answered quickly, "Duks":

“Wth himyou would not eat or drink
Until our neals were found.

For us poor aninmals you think--
Now may your sleep be sound.”

So the mai den went upstairs, shook out the feather-beds and
made themup with fresh Iinen. Wen all was ready the old man
too canme upstairs and lay down in one bed, his white beard
nearly reaching to his feet. The young girl lay down on the
ot her and soon fell asleep.

She slept soundly till mdnight, when she suddenly awoke to
hear a nunber of strange noises in the house. The corners of
t he house were creaking and cracking, the doors sprang open and
struck against the walls, and the beanms shook so that it seened
as if they nmust be wenched fromtheir sockets, while the
stairs seenmed crunbling to pieces. At last there was a great
crash, as if the whole roof had fallen in.

When the maiden found that she was not hurt, and that all
was qui et again, she lay still in her bed and once nore fel
asl eep.

But in the norning when she awoke, what a sight nmet her
eyes! She lay in a great room and all around her everything
shone as with kingly splendour. On the walls were gol den
flowers springing froma green sil ken background, the bed was
made of ivory and the coverings were of red velvet, while on a
chair near at hand lay a pair of pearl-enbroidered slippers.
The mai den thought that she was in a dream but as she was
wondering three richly-clad servants entered the room and asked
her what were her commands. “Only | eave ne,” she answered,
bewi | dered. “I will get up at once and cook the old man's
breakfast for him and see to the pretty little cock and hen
and the pretty dappled cow.”
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She thought the old man nust already be up, but when she
went to |look at the bed what was her astonishnent to see
anot her and a strange nman lying there. Wile she stood | ooking
at him and seeing with surprise that he was young and handsone,

he awoke, raised hinmself up and said: "I ama king' s son, and
was changed by a wicked witch into a grey-haired old nman and
obliged to live in this wod. | was only allowed to have ny

three servants with nme, one being changed into a hen, another
into a cock, and the third into a cow. The spell was never to
be broken until a maiden should come to us with so kind a heart
that not only would she care for the needs of nen but also for
those of animals, and such an one have you been. At ni dnight,

t hrough you, we were all set free, and the little house in the
wood has beconme once nore ny kingly pal ace.”

As soon as they were ready the prince sent the three
servants away to the young girl's cottage to bring her Father
and Mother to the wedding feast.

"But where are ny two sisters?" asked the maiden.
"I have shut themup in the cellar,” answered the prince,
"and to-norrow they shall be led into the wood to be servants

to a charcoal -burner, until they have |earnt thoughtful ness and
ki ndness towards poor aninmals."
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THE BRAVE LI TTLE TAI LOR

ONE fine sumrer norning, a little tailor sat at his open
wi ndow, on a table at work. He was very cheerful, and sewed
diligently.

A farnmer’s wife came down the street, crying, “Good jam for
sale! good jam for sale!” The voice had a lively sound to the
ears of the little tailor, so he put his soft head out of the
wi ndow and cried, “Cone here, nmy good wonan, come here; this is
the place to sell your goods.”

The worman ascended the three steps with her heavy basket,
stood before the tailor, and showed him how nmuch she had. As
soon as he saw the contents, he rose fromhis table, and,
putting down his nose to snell, he exclained, “This jam snells
so good that | mnust have four ounces, and if it is a quarter of
a pound, it is of no consequence.” The wonman, who had hoped to
sell a large quantity, gave him what he w shed for, but went
away quite angry and di scontented.

“Now bless the jam” cried the tailor; “it will give ne
strength and energy for ny work.” Then he fetched the bread
from his cupboard, cut off a piece the whole width of the |oaf,

and spread the jamupon it. “That will not taste bitter,” he
said; “but before | take even a bite, | must finish this
wai stcoat.” Then he placed the bread on a chair near, and sewed

away, for very joy making ever |arger stitches.

In the neantinme, the snmell of the jamrose to the wall,
where nunbers of flies were clustered together; so tenpting was
it, that they flew down in swarns just to taste.

“Hal l o! who invited you?” cried the tailor, as he drove
away the unbi dden guests.

But it was of no use. The flies did not understand his
| anguage; they would not be sent away, but returned again in
| arger conpanies than ever. Then ran the little tailor *head
over heels,” as people say, and, pulling from under his work-
table a piece of cloth, he said, “Wait and see what | wll give

you”; then he struck it unnercifully anongst them
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When he stopped, he counted no fewer than seven lying with
their legs stretched out quite dead. “Am 1 such a churl,” he
exclaimed, “that | nmust admre nmy own bravery al one? No, no,
the whole town shall hear about it.” And the little tailor, in
great haste, cut out a waist-belt, on which he stitched these
words, “Seven at one stroke.” “This town,” said he again,
“indeed, the whole world shall hear of it.” And his heart
waggled with pride like a lanb’s tail.

The tailor bound the girdle round his waist, and determ ned
to go out into the world. Before starting, he searched in every
corner of the house to discover if there was anything he could
take with him but found only an old cheese, which he stuck in
his pocket. As he passed out, he saw before the door a bird
caught in the bushes; this he also placed in his pocket with
the cheese. Then he set out on his journey, tripping lightly
al ong. The road he took led himup a high nountain. Wen he
reached the sunmt, there sat an enornous giant, who | ooked at
himin a friendly manner. The brave little tailor went straight
up to him and said, “Good norning, conrade. Upon ny word, you
have a grand prospect of the world stretched out before you. As
for me, | amtravelling in search of adventures--will you go
with ne?”

The giant | ooked quite disdainfully at the little tailor,
and excl ai med, “You conceited little inp! You contenptible
fellow”

“Stop,” cried the tailor, “not so fast”; and unbuttoning
his coat, he pointed to the words on his girdle. “If you can
read, that will show you what sort of a man | am” The gi ant
read, “Seven at one stroke!” and thinking it nust be seven nen
whom the tailor had killed, he began to feel nore respect for
hi m

“Well, now, I will prove you,” said the giant. "“Look here,
can you do this?” and he took up a |large stone and squeezed it
till water canme fromit.

“Ch, that is nothing,” exclainmed the tailor, “it is but
play to ne”; and taking out the soft cheese from his pockets,
he squeezed it till the whey ran fromit, crying out at the

sane tine, “beat that, if you can.”
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The gi ant knew not ' ~
what to say; the
strength of the little
tailor quite
ast oni shed him
However, he took up
anot her stone, and
threwit to such a
height in the air that
it was inpossible to
see where it went.
“Now, you little inp--
do that, if you can!”

“Wel | thrown!
Certainly, that is
clever,” said the
tailor; “but the stone
will fall sonmewhere. |
will throw one up that
shall not come down
again.” He put his
hand in his pocket,
and, draw ng out the
bird, threw it up into ;
the air. '

Overjoyed at
regaining its freedom
the bird rose
i mredi ately, and
spreading its w ngs,
was soon far out of sight.

“What do you think of that, conrade?’” he asked.

“You can throw very well, certainly,” replied the giant;
“but | should like to see if you can draw a heavy wei ght as
easily as you can throw”

He led the little tailor to an enornous oak whi ch had
fallen to the ground. “Now, then,” he said, “if you are as
strong as you say, just help nme to carry this tree out of the
forest.”
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“Most willingly,” replied the little man. “You take the
trunk on your shoul ders, and |eave nme the |eaves and the
boughs; they are the heaviest.”

The giant lifted the trunk on his shoul ders, but the
cunning little tailor seated hinself anong the branches; and
the giant, who could not |ook behind him had therefore to
carry the whole tree and the tailor into the bargain, wthout
knowi ng it.

Qur little friend was so nmerry as he went along, that he
could not help whistling and singing. The giant, however, had
not gone far when he began to stagger under his heavy |oad. “I
cannot nove a step further,” he cried. “Don’t you hear, | shall
let the tree fall.”

At this, the tailor sprung lightly down, seized the tree
wi th both hands, and exclained, “Wll, you can’'t be so very
strong, not to be able to carry such a tree as this.”

They left the tree, and wal ked on together till they cane
to a cherry-tree laden with ripe fruit. The giant seized the
topnost branch, and bending it down, placed it in the tailor’s
hand, and told himto eat as many as he liked. But the little
man had not strength enough to hold the branch, so up it sprang
again, carrying the little tailor high into the air and letting
himfall on the other side, but without hurting himat all.
“What ,” said the giant, “had you not strength enough to hold
such a twig as this?”

“My strength did not fail ne,” he replied. “Do you suppose
a man who could kill seven at one stroke would find this a
difficult task? | sprung over the tree because | saw a nunber
of hunters shooting in a wood close by. Now, you do the sane; |
should so like to see you spring over.”

The giant nmade an attenpt, but he could not clear the tree,
he only entangled hinself in the branches; so that in this,
al so, the tailor gained the upper hand.

Then the giant said to him “As you are such a clever

little fellow, you had better cone hone with ne to ny cave and
stay the night.”
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The tailor was quite ready to acconpany him and when they
reached the cavern, there sat two other giants before a bl azing
fire, each with a |arge roast sheep in his hands, eating his
supper. The little tailor seated hinself, and thought, “Well,
this is a sight worth coming out into the world to see.” The
gi ant then showed hima bed in which he could sleep, but, when
he laid hinmself down, it was so |arge that he got up again,
and, creeping into a corner, curled hinself round and went to
sl eep.

At m dnight the giant, thinking his visitor was fast
asl eep, rose up, and taking a heavy iron bar, struck a blow at
the bed, which broke it right through. “Ah,” thought he, “I
nmust have killed the little grasshopper, and got rid of his
cunning tricks now.” But the next norning, when the giants went
out into the wood, and were not thinking of the tailor, he
wal ked up to them as brave as ever, and |ooking as fresh and
nmerry as a bird. The giants were so alarned at the sight of him
cone to life again, as they thought, that they took to their
heel s and were soon out of sight.

Then the little man journeyed on, always follow ng his
nose, till after wandering a long tinme, he arrived at the
entrance-court of a king' s palace. Feeling very tired, he |lay
down on the grass, and soon fell fast asleep.

Wiile he lay there, the people passing read on his girdle,
“Seven at one stroke.” “Ah,” exclainmed one, “what can a great
warrior like this want here in time of peace? He nust be a
great hero.” So they went and told the king, and suggested to
himthat in case a war should break out, it would be a great
advantage to secure the services of such a wonderful and clever
man at any price.

The king listened to this counsel, and sent one of the
gentlemen of the court to tell the little man, as soon as he
awoke, that he wished to enlist himin his service.

The messenger remained by him and waited till he at |ast
opened his eyes and stretched his linbs; then he delivered his
nessage.

“Ah,” exclainmed the little man, “that is exactly what |
came for; | wish to be enlisted in the king' s service.”
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Then was he received at the palace with high honours, and
handsonme apartments prepared for his use.

But the mlitary nmen at the court were jeal ous of the
little tailor, and wi shed himthousands of mles away. “What

will become of us,” they said to another, “if we should quarre
with him or attenpt to fight hinf? If he can kill seven at one
blow, there will soon be an end of us all.” So they forned a

resol ution, and went together to the king, and resigned their
commi ssi ons, saying, “They could not associate with a nman who
could kill seven nmen at one blow”

The king was vexed at the idea of losing all his old and
tried servants on account of this stranger, and began to w sh
he had never seen the tailor.

But how to get rid of him he knew not, for he mght Kil
them all and place hinself on the throne. The king reflected
|l ong and deeply on the subject, till at last a plan suggested
itself. So he sent for the tailor, and told himthat, as he was
such a great hero, he wi shed to nmake a proposal to him

“In a forest not far from here,” he said, “two giants
dwel I, who have conmtted so many dreadful deeds of robbery,
nmurder, and violence, that no one will venture near where they
live, for fear of losing his life. Now, if you can vanqui sh and
destroy these dreadful giants, | will give you ny only daughter
in marriage, and the half of ny kingdom as her dowy; and I
will send an escort of one hundred knights with you, to assist
you in any way you w sh.”

“Well,” thought the tailor, “that is a reward worth trying
for, especially for such a man as | am It is an offer not net
with every day.”

So he replied to the king, “Yes, sire, | wll overcone the
giants; but the hundred knights will be of no use to nme. |, who
have slain seven at one blow, amnot likely to be afraid of
two.”

Then the tailor set out, the hundred knights follow ng him
but when they reached the borders of the wood, he told themto
remain there till he returned, as he would rather go alone to
attack the giants.
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Then he sprang into the forest, and |ooked cautiously
around. After awhile he saw the two giants |lying fast asleep
under a tree, and snoring so loudly that the branches above
t hem were shaken, and noved up and down.

The little tailor was not idle; he ran quickly, and filled
both his pockets full of stones. Then he clinbed up into the
tree, and, sliding out to the end of a branch under which the
sl eepers lay, let fall upon the chest of one of the giants one
stone after another.

It was a long tine before even this could disturb him but
at |last he woke, and, pushing his conpani on roughly, exclainmed,
“What do you nean by knocking nme about |ike this?”

“You are dream ng,” said the other; “l never touched you.”
Presently they were both asl eep again.

Then the little tailor threw a heavy stone on the other
giant, who woke up in a rage and cried, “You are striking ne
now, what do you nean by it?”

“l never struck you,” he grow ed.

They quarreled till they were tired, and then lay down to
sl eep agai n.

As soon as their eyes were closed, the tailor began again
at his game, and choosing the |largest stone he could find,
threw it with all his strength on the chest of the first giant.

“This is really too bad,” cried he, springing up in a fury
and striking his conrade against the tree so violently that it
trenbl ed.

The other returned him as good as he gave, and a regul ar
conbat followed. So furiously did they fight, that they
uprooted the large trees near themto use as weapons, the earth
shook under their feet, and the conflict only ended when they
both lay dead on the ground.

Down sprang the little tailor, and drew his sword; then,
giving a few thrusts in the breasts of the giants, he went out
of the forest, and returned to the knights, who were waiting
for him
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“The deed is done,” he said; “I have made an end of them
both. It was no easy task, | can tell you, for in their
struggles for life they rooted up trees for weapons; but all
this was usel ess against one who has killed ‘seven at a
stroke.’”

The soldiers would not believe him till he led theminto
t he wood, where they found the giants weltering in their bl ood,
and the trees they had rooted up |ying near them

The little tailor returned to the court, and presented
hi nsel f before the king to claimthe prom sed reward; but the
king regretted having prom sed, and all his anxiety now was to
get rid of the little hero.

“Ere | can give you ny daughter and half of ny kingdom?”
said the king, “you nust perform one nore heroic deed. There is
in ny forests a fierce unicorn, who spreads destruction

wherever he is found. You nust kill him also.”
“One unicorn will be nothing, after two giants,” he
replied.

So he started off again to the forest, taking with hima
rope and an axe. He had not long to wait. The unicorn very
qui ckly made his appearance, and as soon as he saw the tail or
sprang forward to pin himto the ground.

“Softly, softly,” he cried; “that cannot be done so
easily.”

Then he stood still, and waited for the animal to cone
nearer, and on seeing himpreparing to nmake a final spring,
the tailor junped lightly behind the trunk of the tree, at
which the unicorn ran with all his force, and stuck his horn so
fast in the trunk that he had not strength to pull it out.

“l have just caught ny bird,” said the bold Iittle man; and
comng forth from behind the tree, he first fastened the rope
round the neck of the unicorn, and with the axe cut the horn
out of the tree, and then led the animal into the presence of
the king. But the king even now would not grant the prom sed
reward, without requiring a third feat of valour. He nade a
bargain that the tailor should kill a wild boar, that did great
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m schief in the forest, and said that the king’s hunters should
assist him

“Ch, certainly,” replied the tailor; “that will be childs
play for me.” So he set out imediately for the forest, but
| eft the hunters outside, to their great delight, for the wild
boar had often hunted them and they had no wish to join in the
tailor’s enterprise. As soon as the wild boar caught sight of
the tailor, he flewat him wth gleamng tusks. But our hero
was too quick for him he sprang into a little chapel that
stood near, and out through the wi ndow on the other side. The
boar was soon after him but as he entered through the door,
the tailor ran round quickly to close it, and the wild boar
found hinmself a prisoner, for he was much too heavy and excited
to junp through the window. The little tailor presented the
wild boar to the king, who this tine was obliged to keep his
prom se.

So the wedding was perfornmed with great ponp, but very
little rejoicing, and thus was a tailor made into a Kking.

Sonme little tinme after the young queen heard her husband
talking in his sleep, and saying, “Wrk away, youngster; finish
t hat wai stcoat, and sew the seans of the trousers, or | wll
lay the yard neasure about your ears.”

Wien this sort of talk had occurred several tinmes, she told
her father of her trouble, and asked himto send away a husband
who was only a tailor. The king tried to confort her by saying,
“This evening | eave your chanber door unlocked, and as soon as
your husband is fast asleep ny servants shall enter and bind
himand carry himaway to a ship, in which he shall sail to
di stant | ands.”

The young wife was overjoyed at hearing of this schene. But
the king' s equerry had overheard the conversation, and as he
i ked this young man, he discovered to himthe whole of the
pl ot .

“1"Il soon settle that,” said the little tailor.

When night cane, and as soon as the queen thought her
husband sl ept, she rose quietly and opened the door. But the
tailor, who had only pretended to sleep, exclainmed in a |oud
voi ce, “Be quick, youngster, and finish that waistcoat, and
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stitch those trousers, or you will soon have the yard neasure

about your ears. | have killed seven at a blow, | have
destroyed two giants; | have hunted a unicorn, and taken a wld
boar captive; and shall | be afraid of those who stand outside

ny chanber door?”

As soon as the servants heard this, they were in a great
fright, and fled as if a wild host were at their heels; and
fromthat tinme no one in the kingdom could be prevailed upon to
take part against him and so the tailor remained a king for
the rest of his life.

Page 18



THE GOBLIN AND THE CGROCER

THERE was once a regular student, who lived in a garret,
and had no possessions. And there was also a regular grocer, to
whom t he house bel onged, and who occupied the ground floor. A
goblin lived with the grocer, because at Christmas he al ways
had a large dish full of jam wth a great piece of butter in
the mddle. The grocer could afford this; and therefore the
goblin remained with the grocer, which was very cunni ng of
hi m

One evening the student cane into the shop through the back
door to buy candles and cheese for hinself; he had no one to
send, and therefore he canme hinself; he obtained what he
wi shed, and then the grocer and his w fe nodded good evening to
him and she was a woman who could do nore than nmerely nod, for
she had usually plenty to say for herself. The student nodded
in return as he turned to | eave, then suddenly stopped, and
began reading the piece of paper in which the cheese was
wrapped. It was a leaf torn out of an old book, a book that
ought not to have been torn up, for it was full of poetry.

“Yonder lies sone nore of the sane sort,” said the grocer
“l gave an old woman a few coffee berries for it; you shal
have the rest for sixpence, if you will.”

“Indeed I will,” said the student; “give nme the book
i nstead of the cheese; | can eat ny bread and butter w thout
cheese. It would be a sin to tear up a book like this. You are
a clever man, and a practical man; but you understand no nore
about poetry than that cask yonder.”

This was a very rude speech, especially against the cask;
but the grocer and the student both |aughed, for it was only
said in fun. But the goblin felt very angry that any man shoul d
venture to say such things to a grocer who was a househol der
and sold the best butter. As soon as it was night, and the shop
cl osed, and every one in bed except the student, the goblin
stepped softly into the bedroom where the grocer’s w fe slept,
and took away her tongue, which, of course, she did not then
want. Whatever object in the room he placed this tongue upon
i mredi ately received voice and speech, and was able to express
its thoughts and feelings as readily as the lady herself could
do. The goblin laid the tongue upon the cask, in which lay a
gquantity of old newspapers.
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“I's it really true,” he asked, “that you do not know what
poetry is?”

“Of course | know,” replied the cask; “poetry is sonething
that always stands in the corner of a newspaper, and is
sonetimes cut out; and | may venture to affirmthat | have
nore of it in me than the student has, and | amonly a poor tub
of the grocer’s.”

Then the goblin placed the tongue on the coffee mll; and
how it did go, to be sure! Then he put it on the butter tub and
cash box, and they all expressed the sanme opinion as the waste-
paper tub; and a nmmjority nust always be respected.

“Now | shall go and tell the student,” said the goblin; and
with these words he went quietly up the back stairs to the
garret where the student lived. He had a candle burning still,
and the goblin peeped through the keyhole and saw that he was
reading in the torn book, which he had bought out of the shop.
But how light the room was! From the book shot forth a ray of
Iight which grew broad and full, like the stemof a tree, from
whi ch bright rays spread upward and over the student’s head.
Each | eaf was fresh, and each flower was |like a beautifu
femal e head; sone with dark and sparkling eyes, and others with
eyes that were wonderfully blue and clear. The fruit gl eaned
like stars, and the roomwas filled with sounds of beautiful
music. The little goblin had never imagi ned, nmuch |ess seen or
heard of, any sight so glorious as this. He stood still on
tiptoe, peeping in, till the light went out in the garret. The
student no doubt had blown out his candl e and gone to bed; but
the little goblin remained standing there neverthel ess, and
listening to the nmusic which still sounded on, soft and
beautiful, a sweet cradle-song for the student, who had lain
down to rest.

“This is a wonderful place,” said the goblin; “I never
expected such a thing. | would like to stay here with the
student”; and then the little man thought it over, for he was a
sensible little sprite. At last he sighed, “But the student has
no jam” So he went downstairs again into the grocer’s shop
and it was a good thing he got back when he did, for the cask
had al nost worn out the lady s tongue; he had given a
description of all that he contained on one side, and was | ust
about to turn hinself over to the other side to describe what
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was there, when the goblin entered and restored the tongue to
t he | ady.

But after what he had seen, the goblin could no |onger sit
and listen quietly to the wi sdom and under st andi ng downst ai rs;
so, as soon as the evening light glimered in the garret, he
took courage, for it seenmed to himas if the rays of light were
strong cables, drawing himup, and obliging himto go and peep
t hrough the keyhole; and, while there, a feeling of vastness
came over him such as we experience by the ever-noving sea, and
it brought tears into his eyes. He did not hinmself know why he
wept, yet a kind of pleasant feeling mngled with his tears.
“How wonderfully glorious it would be to sit with the student
under such a tree”;
but that was out of
t he question, he nust
be content to | ook
t hrough the keyhol e,
and be thankful for
even that. There he
stood on the cold
| andi ng, with the
autum wi nd bl owi ng
down upon hi m t hrough
the trap-door. It was
very cold; but the
little creature did
not really feel it
till the light in
the garret went out,
and the tones of ,
nmusi ¢ died away. Then
how he shivered, and
crept downstairs
again to his warm
corner, where it felt
hone-Ili ke and !
confortable. And when
Chri stmas canme agai n,
and brought the dish
of jam and the great
lump of butter, he
i ked the grocer best
of all.




Soon after, in the mddle of the night, the goblin was
awoke by a terrible noise and knocki ng agai nst the w ndow
shutters and the house doors, and by the sound of the
wat chman’s horn; for a great fire had broken out, and the whole
street appeared full of flanes. Was it in their house, or a
nei ghbour’ s? No one could tell, for terror had seized upon all.
The grocer’s wife was so bew |l dered that she took her gold ear-
rings out of her ears and put themin her pocket, that she
m ght save sonmething at |least. The grocer ran to get his
busi ness papers, and the servant resolved to save her bl ack
silk mantle. Each wi shed to keep the best things they had. The
goblin had the same wish; for, with one spring, he was upstairs
and in the student’s room whom he found standing by the open
wi ndow, and looking quite calmy at the fire, which was raging
at the house of a neighbour opposite. The goblin caught up the
wonder ful book which lay on the table, and popped it into his
red cap, which he had held tightly with both hands. The
greatest treasure in the house was saved; and he ran away wth
it to the roof, and seated hinself on the chimey. The fl anes
of the burning house opposite illum nated himas he sat, both
hands pressed tightly over his cap, in which the treasure |ay;
and then he found out what feelings really reigned in his
heart, and knew exactly which way they tended. And yet, when
the fire was extinguished, and the goblin again began to

reflect, he hesitated, and said at last, “lI rmnust divide nyself
between the two; | cannot quite give up the grocer, because of
the jam”

And this is a representation of human nature. W are |ike
the goblin; we all go to visit the grocer “because of the jam”
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THE BREMEN TOMWN MUJSI CI ANS

AN ass who had carried sacks to the m |l for his master
during many long years felt his strength fail at |ast, so that
he could no longer work for his living. H's master thought of
getting rid of his old servant, that he m ght save the expense
of food. But the ass discovered his intentions, and determ ned
to run away.

So he took the road to Brenen. “There,” said he, “l can be
a nusician.”

He had not travelled far when he saw a hound |ying on the
road, and gasping for breath as if he were tired of running.

“Why are you panting so, friend?” asked the ass.

“Ah,” he replied, “now that | am old, and get each day
weaker and weaker, | can no nore go to the hunt, and ny naster
has ordered ne to be killed, so |I have run away; but how |I am
to earn nmy living | don’'t know.”

“WIl you go with ne?” said the ass. “I amgoing to be a
musician in Brenmen; | think you and | could easily earn a
living by nusic. | can play the lute, and you can beat the

drum”

The dog was quite contented, and so they both wal ked off
t oget her.

Not long after they saw a cat sitting in the road with a
face as dismal as three wet days.

“Now, what has conme across you, old whiskers?” asked the
ass.

“How can one be nerry when one has a collar on?” said the
cat; “now | amgetting old, and nmy teeth are becone stunps,
cannot catch mce, and | like to |lie behind the stove and purr
but when | found they were going to drown ne and ny wife, | ran
away as fast as | could; ny experience has cost ne dear, and
now what am | to do?”
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“Go with us to Brenen,” said the ass; “you are accustoned
to performnight nusic, | know, so you can easily becone a
street nusician in the town.”

“Wth all nmy heart,” said the cat, so he wal ked on with
t hem

The three fugitives came to a farnyard, and on the gate
stood a cock screaming with all his mght.

“Your crow goes through one’s head,” said the ass. “Wiat is
the matter?”

“l have prophesied fine weather because it is Lady Day; but
t he housekeeper has no pity, for | heard the cook say that she
shall want me to put in the soup. So this evening ny head will
be cut off, therefore | shall scream at the top of nmy voice as
long as | can.”

“Listen, Red Conb,” said the ass; “would you like to run

away wWith us? We are going to Brenen, and you will find
sonmething better there than to be nmade into soup; you have a
fine voice, and if we all play together it will have a good
effect.”

The cock readily fell in with this proposal, and they all

four went away together.

They could not, however, reach Brenmen in one day, and
evening canme on just as they entered a wood, where they neant
to pass the night.

The ass and the dog laid thenselves under a large tree, but
the cat and the cock settled on the branches. The cock flew to
the summt of the tree, where he felt hinmself quite safe.

Before they slept, the cock, who from his high position
could see to all points of the conpass, discovered in the
di stance a tiny spark burning, and calling to his conrades,
told them he was convinced that they were not far from a house
in which a |ight was shining.
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“Then,” said the ass, “we nust rouse up and go on to this
light, for there is plainly a harbour of refuge for us.” The
dog said he should be glad of a little piece of nmeat or a
coupl e of bones.

So they were soon on their way to the place where the |ight
shone, and it grew larger and brighter as they approached, til
they saw that it came form a robber’s den. The ass, who was the
tall est, went near and | ooked in.

“What is to be seen, old grey horse?” said the cock.

“What do | see?” answered the ass; “why, a table laid out
with plenty to eat and drink, and robbers sitting at it and
enj oyi ng thensel ves.”

“That woul d do
for us,” said the
cock. “Yes, yes,” the
ass replied, “if we
were only there.”
Then the ani mals
consulted as to what
they had better do
to drive the robbers
away; at last they
fi xed upon a pl an.

o

The ass was to

pl ace his forefeet on
the wi ndowsill, and
the dog to stand on
his back. The cat

was to clinmb on the
dog, and the cock

was to fly up and
perch on the cat.
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As soon as this
was acconpl i shed,
they all began to
performtheir nusic
t oget her. The donkey
brayed, the hound
barked, the cat
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mewed, and the cock crowed with such a trenendous force through
the window into the roomthat the w ndow rattl ed.

The robbers, hearing such a horrible outcry, thought it
could only be caused by ghosts, and fled in great terror to the
wood behind the house. Then our four conrades placed thensel ves
at the table, and took whatever was before them which the
robbers had left, and ate as if they had been hungry for a
nont h.

When the four musicians had finished they put out the
light, and each sought a sl eeping-place nost easy and suitable
to his habits. The ass laid hinself down on the dust-heap, the
dog behind the door, the cat rolled herself up on the hearth
anong the warm ashes, while the cock perched on the beamin the
roof; and as they were all tired with their |ong journey, they
were soon fast asleep.

About m dnight the robbers from a distance saw that the
light was out and all quiet; then their chief said:

“l do not think there has been any cause for fear.”

Then he called one of their nunber, and sent himto the
house to see if it was all right.

The messenger, finding everything still, went into the
kitchen to strike a light, and seeing the glaring fiery eyes of
the cat looking like a live coal, held a match towards them
that he mght set fire to it. But puss, not understandi ng such
sport, flew up, spit at him and scratched his face. This
frightened himso terribly that he rushed to the door, but the
dog, who lay there, sprang out upon him and bit himin the
| eq.

In the court he ran against the donkey, who gave him a kick
with his hind-foot, while the cock on the beam aroused by the
noi se, became alive and brisk in a nmonment, and cried out as
| oudly as he could, *“Cock-a-doodle-doo.”

Then ran the robber, as fast as he could, back to his
chi ef.
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“Ah nme!” he said, “in that house is a horrible witch, who
flew at me, and scratched ne down the face with her [|ong
fingers. Then by the door stood a man with a knife, who stabbed
me in the leg, and out in the court lay a black nonster, who
struck ne a violent blow with his wooden |eg, and up in the
roof sat the judge, who cried, ‘Bring the scoundrel here.’” On
that | made off as fast as possible.”

From the nonment that they heard this, the robbers never
again entered the house, and the four nusicians found
t hensel ves in such good quarters that they would not |eave, and
the last heard of themwas that they were still there.
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THE TABLE, THE ASS, & THE CUDGEL

ONCE upon a tine lived a tailor who had three sons, and
only one goat. The goat had to be well fed, and the boys used
to take her by turns every day to the nmeadow. One day the
el dest son took her into the churchyard, in which she not only
enjoyed the fresh green grass, but frisked about quite merrily.
In the evening, when it was tine to go hone, the boy said to
her, “Have you had enough?” and the goat replied:

“I am so full

| could not pull

Even a bl ade of grass.
Baa, baa!”

“Then come hone,” said the youth; and he took hold of the
rope, led her to the stable, and tied her up.

“Well,” said the father, “has the goat had good fodder?”
“Yes, father; she has eaten till she can eat no nore.”

But the father, wishing to nake sure, went to the stable
hi nsel f, and stroking his favorite, said: “Nanny, have you had
enough to-day?” But the goat replied:

“I'n the churchyard all day

| could frisk and play,

But there was not a leaf to eat.
Baa, baa!”

“What do | hear?” cried the tailor, rushing out and calling
to his boy. “You said the goat had eaten as nmuch as she |iked,
and she has been starved.”

And in great anger he took up the yard neasure and drove
himw th blows form the house.

On the next day it was the turn of the second son to take
the goat out, and he soon found a nice spot near a garden wal
full of sweet fresh grass, which the goat ate till there was
not a blade left.

In the evening, when it was tine to go hone, the boy asked
t he goat whether she had had enough.
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“l have eaten so nuch
| can eat no nore.
Baa, baal!”

was the goat’s reply, so the boy |ed her hone, and, taking her
to the stable, tied her up.

“Well,” said the father, “how has the goat fared to-day?”

“Ah!'” replied the youth, “she has eaten so nuch she can eat
no nore.”

But the tailor, renenbering the previous evening, went
again into the stable, and asked the goat the same question.

“How could | eat

When there was no neat,

Not even a tiny leaf?
Baa, baal!”

“You dreadful child,” cried the tailor, “to | eave such a
useful aninmal to starve!” He ran to the house, and, after
beating the boy with his yard nmeasure, he drove him also from
t he house.

The turn of the youngest son canme the next day, and he was
determned to give the goat a feast this tine. So he took her
to a bank where delicious wild-flowers and young | eaves grew,
and left her to enjoy herself.

When he canme to fetch her in the evening, he asked, “Have
you had enough to-day, Nanny?” She replied:

“I am so full

That | could not pull

Even a bl ade of grass.
Baa, baa!”

“Then come hone,” he said; and after |eading her to the
stable, he tied her up, and went in to his father, and told him
how well he had fed the goat; but the tailor could not trust
him and upon going out into the stable and asking the goat,
the wi cked animal replied:
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“How can | be full?

There was nothing to pull,

Not even a bl ade of grass.
Baa, baa!”

“Ch dear,” cried the tailor, “what dreadful boys, one as
bad as the other! he shall not stay here to make a fool of ne.”
He beat the boy with the yard neasure in his rage so dreadfully
that he rushed out of the house and ran away.

Now the tailor remained at hone alone with his goat, and
the next norning he went into the stable hinself, and said to
her: “Cone, ny precious animal, | wll take you out to-day
nyself.” So he took her a little distance to some green hedges,
near which grew bright tender grass, of which goats are very
fond, and said: “This time you can enjoy yourself to your
heart’s content.”

He left her there till the evening, and then he asked,
“Have you eaten as much as you |ike, Nanny?” She replied:

“More than enough

O the nicest stuff:

| could not eat any nore
Baa, baa!”

So he led her hone, and tied her fast in the stable. He had
not, however, gone far from the door when he turned back, and
agai n asked her if she was satisfied. To his surprise, she
sai d:

“l sprang over the ground,
Not a leaf to be found.
Baa, baa!”

When the tailor heard this, he was startled, and saw at
once that he had punished his three sons unjustly. “You

ungrateful animal!” he cried. “It would be a slight punishment
to you to send you away as | did ny sons. But wait a bit. |
will mark you in such a manner that you will never dare to show

your sel f again anongst honest tailors.” So he seized a razor,
soaped the head of the goat, and shaved it as snmooth as the
back of his hand; and then, as a blow fromthe yard neasure
woul d have been too great an honour, the tailor fetched a whip,
and gave the goat two or three such cuts with it that the
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animal rushed out, and ran away with all its mght.

The tailor, being now quite alone in his house, began to
feel very mserable. He would have been glad to have his three
sons hone again, but he knew not where to find them

The el dest had apprenticed hinself to a joiner, and
acquired the know edge of the trade so quickly that his master
was quite pleased with him Wen the time cane for himto
travel, his master gave hima table. It was nothing to | ook at,
for the wood was of the nobst comnmon sort, but it possessed one
good quality. If any one addressed it and said, “Table, prepare
for dinner!” immediately the table obeyed, and quickly covered
itself with a snow cloth, on which stood plates, knives, and
forks, with dishes and tureens full of good things to eat, and
in glass goblets the bright sparkling red wi ne which nakes gl ad
t he heart.

The young
apprentice thought
that with such a
table he could want
nothing else in the
worl d. Travel where
he m ght, whet her
t hrough wood or
meadow, he had only
to take his table
from his back, place
it on the ground,
and say, “Table,
prepare thyself!”
and imrediately it
was ready, and
covered with all
that heart could
wi sh.




At last it cane into his mnd that he would return to his
father, whose anger nust have been appeased by this tine; and
with such a table as he possessed, he was sure to receive a
wel come. He therefore turned his steps honewards, and towards
evening canme to an inn by the roadside, which was full of
guests. They asked himin, and invited himto sit and eat with
t hem

The young joiner said, “Do you think I am going to be
satisfied with such a supper as that? No. Wait a bit; you shal
be ny guests.”

The host | aughed, and thought his visitor was nmaki ng jokes;
but he unfastened the little table from his back, placed it on
the floor of the room and said, “Table, prepare thyself!” In a
nonent the table was covered with a nost splendid supper, as
good as, and even better than, the landlord could have
provi ded. The snell was pleasant to the noses of the guests.

Then the joiner said, “Dear friends, seat yourselves; you
are quite welcone.” And when they saw that he was really in
earnest, they did not allow thenselves to be asked tw ce, but
took their places at the table, and used their knives and forks
bravely. Their surprise was increased when they observed that
as soon as a dish was enpty, it was instantly replaced by a
full one.

The landlord stood in a corner watching the affair, but he
t hought, “If | had such a cook as that, it would rmake the
fortune of ny house.”

The joiner and his guests spent a great part of the night
enj oyi ng thensel ves, but at last they went to their roons; and
the young man carried his table with him and placed it against
the wall. But the landlord s thoughts gave himno rest all
night. At last he renmenbered that he had in his |unber-room an
old table just like it in appearance; so he rose and went very
quietly to fetch it, and changed the tables.

The next norning the youth, after paying for the night’s

expenses, packed up his table and went his way, quite unaware
of having a fal se one.
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About noon he reached home, and the old tailor wel coned him
back with great joy. “Wll, ny son,” he asked, “and what have
you been | earni ng?”

“Father,” he replied, “I am a cabi net maker, and can work
well at ny trade.”

“I't is a good business,” said the tailor; “but how nuch
have you gained by it?”

“The best thing | have gained,” he said, “is that little
table.”

The tailor examined it on all sides, and then said, “That
cannot certainly be of rmuch value; why, it is old and nearly
worn out.”

“Ah,” said the son, “but it is a table that covers itself.
When | stand up and say, ‘Table, prepare thyself!’ it wll
instantly prepare a splendid dinner, with plates, knives,
forks, glasses, and dishes of various kinds, and rich w nes
that will rejoice your heart. You go and invite all our friends
and relations to dinner, and you will soon discover what ny
table can do.”

The tailor hastened to follow his son’s advice; and when
the conpany were all assenbl ed, expecting a splendid feast,
the young man placed his table in the centre of the room and
said, “Table, prepare thyself!” But the table did not nove; it
stood there as enpty as any other table, for it did not
understand what was said to it.

When t he poor young nman di scovered that he had been
deceived, and his table changed for another, he stood before
t he conpany covered with shame. H's relations |aughed at him
and had all to go honme again to get sonething to eat and drink.
After this disgrace and di sappointnent, the father went back to
his needle and thinble, and the son was obliged to work with a
master joiner.

The second son had apprenticed hinself to a mller, and
when his tine was up his master said:
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“You have worked so well while you have been with ne that I
mean to make you a present of a wonderful donkey; but | nust
tell you that he can neither draw a cart nor carry a sack.”

“Then he will be of no use to ne,” said the youth.

“But,” said his nmaster, “he drops gold from his nmouth. You
have only to lay a cloth on the ground, and |ead the donkey on
it, and say, ‘Bricklebrit!’ and i medi ately pieces of gold wll
drop fromhis nouth.”

“That is a fine thing,” said the young man, and, thanking
his master, he bade himfarewell, and started on his travels.

He soon discovered the value of his donkey, and wherever he
went, he had the best of everything that noney could buy, for
his purse was always full

After he had been for sone tinme travelling he began to

think of home. “For,” he said to hinself, “if | can return with
pl enty of noney, ny father will forget his anger and receive ne
kindly.”

It happened that he canme at last to the same inn at which
his brother’s table had been changed. He |ed his donkey by the
bridle, and the |andlord wished to take the animal to the
stable; but the young nan said, “Don’t trouble yourself,
landlord. | always tie up old Gizzle nyself, for I like to
know where he is.”

The |l andl ord wondered at first, and then he thought that a
guest who tied up his donkey hinself had not much to spend; but
when the stranger put his hand in his pocket, and, pulling out
two gold pieces, said he should |ike a good supper prepared for
him the | andlord opened his eyes wide, and ran to order the
best he had in the house.

After dinner the young mller asked for his bill, and the
host charged two nore gold pieces than it really anounted to.
The young man, after searching in his pockets, found he had not
enough to pay. “Wait a nmonent, landlord,” he said, “I wll soon
fetch some nore”; and he rose up hastily, carrying the
tablecloth with him
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The | andl ord, who could not understand these novenents, was
curious. So he slipped out and followed his guest, whom he saw
enter the stable, and fasten the door behind him but he found
a hole fornmed in the door, through which he peeped. Then he saw
the stranger stretch out the tablecloth on the ground, |ead the
donkey on it, and heard himcry, “Bricklebrit!” At the sane
nonent the ani mal began to pour a shower of gold pieces from
his nouth, which fell on the earth like rain. “Ch ny word!”
cried the landlord, “these ducats are soon coi ned. Such a purse
of gold wouldn’'t be bad.”

The young man paid his reckoning and went to bed; but the
i nnkeeper slipped into the stable during the night, |ed away
the gold-coiner, and tied up another donkey in its place. Early
the next norning the young man rose, |ed the donkey away, and
t hought he had his gold ass with him He reached hone about
noon, and received a kind reception.

“And what trade have you been learning, ny son?” asked his
f at her.

“I ama mller, dear father,” he replied.

“And what have you gained by your travel s?” was the next
guesti on.

“Only a donkey.”

“We have donkeys enough here already,” said his father.
“Now, if you had brought a goat, it m ght have been useful.”

“Yes,” said the youth, “so it mght; but not so valuable as
the animal | have brought--it is not like a common animl. Wy,
father, it can coin noney. If | say ‘Bricklebrit,” there wll
fall quite a shower of gold fromits nouth on a cloth which I
lay under it. Let nme show you,” he continued. “Send for all our
relations to come here, and I wll give them each noney enough
to nake themrich people.

“That is good news,” said the father; “and if this happens,

| shall be able to give up stitching, and lay my needl e aside
for ever.” And away he went to invite his relations.
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As soon as they had assenbled, the young mller cleared a
pl ace on the floor, and spread the cloth over it. Then he went
out, and brought the donkey into the room “Now, pay
attention,” he exclained, at the sane tine saying

“Bricklebrit,” nore than once; but no gold pieces fell, the
ani mal not understandi ng what was said to him The poor young
mller’'s face fell. He knew now that he had been cheated. He

could therefore only, with every apol ogy, send his relations
away as poor as they canme. His father also was obliged to
continue his sewing and cutting out, and the young nman obt ai ned
work at a mller’s close by.

The third brother had bound hinself apprentice to a
turner, and as this is a difficult trade to |earn, he remai ned
| onger than his brothers had done. They wote to him however,
and told him how the innkeeper had stolen from them such
val uabl e possessi ons.

At | ast the young brother was free to travel, and his
master offered himas a farewell gift a bag, and said: “I give
you this as a reward for your industry and steady conduct, and
there is a stick in the bag.”

“l can carry the bag on nmy shoulders,” replied the youth,

“and it will be of great service to me; but what do | want with
the stick--it will only make it heavier?”

“I' will tell you,” replied his master. “If any one attenpts
toill-treat you, you have only to say, ‘Now, stick, junp out
of the bag,” and imrediately it will spring upon the shoul ders

of your assailant, and give him such a thrashing that he wll
not be able to nove for days afterwards--unless you stop it--
for the stick will go on till you say, ‘Now, stick, into the
bag again.’”

The youth, on hearing this, thanked his nmaster for his
present, and started on his travels. He found it very useful,
for if any one ventured to nolest him he had only to say, “Qut
of the bag, stick,” and out it sprang upon the shoul ders of the
of fender, beating him sharply and quickly, and although he felt
the pain, he could not see who struck him

Page 36



One evening the young turner arrived at the inn where the
| andl ord had robbed his brothers. He went in, and, laying his
bag on the table, began to talk of the wonderful things he had
seen and heard in the world during his travels. “Indeed,” he
said, “sone have found tabl es which could spread thensel ves
with a great feast when ordered to do so, and others have
possessed donkeys who could coin gold fromtheir nouths,
besi des many ot her wonderful things, which | need not descri be;
but they are nothing when conpared with what | carry in ny
bag.”

The landlord pricked up his ears. “What! could nothing in
the world be conpared to the contents of that bag?” thought he.
“No doubt, then, it is full of precious stones, and | ought in
fairness to have it with nmy other two prizes. Al good things
go in threes.”

When bedtinme cane, the young man stretched hinself on a
bench, and placed the bag under his head for a pillow The
| andl ord waited in another roomtill he thought the visitor was
fast asleep, then he approached softly, and tried in the nost
gentle manner to pull the bag from under the sleeper’s head,
intending to put another in its place. But the traveller was
not asleep. He lay watching the innkeeper’s novenents, and just
as he had nearly succeeded in pulling away the bag, he cried
out suddenly, “Stick, stick, cone out of your bag.” In a noment
the stick was on the thief’s shoul ders, thunping away on his
back, till the seans of his coat were ripped fromtop to
bottom In vain he cried for nercy; the |ouder he screaned, so
much the stronger were the blows he received, till at |ast he
fell to the ground quite exhausted.

Then the youth bade the stick desist for a tine, and said
to the innkeeper, “It is useless for you to cry for nercy yet.
Where are the table and the gol den ass that you stole? You had
better go and bring them here, for if they are not given up to

me, we will begin the same perfornmance over again.”
“Ch, no, no!” cried the landlord feebly; “I will give
everything up to you directly, if you will only make that

little inp creep back into the bag.”
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“I will do so,” said the young man; “and | advise you to
keep to your word, unless you wish for another thrashing. Into
your bag, stick,” he continued; and the stick obeyed, so the
i nnkeeper rested in peace till the next day, when still
smarting with the chastisenment he had received, he gave up the
stol en goods to the owner of the bag.

The youth arrived at his father’s house with the table and
t he donkey, and was received very joyfully. The tailor asked
hi m about his trade, and whether he had brought hone anyt hing
worth having. “lI have a bag, and a stick in it, dear father,”
he replied.

“That was scarcely worth the trouble of bringing,” said his
father, “for you can cut as many as you like in any wood.”

“Ah, but not like mne, father; why, | have only to say,
‘“Qut of the bag, stick,” and it will junp out and thrash any
one who attenpts to interfere with nme, till they cry for nercy.

Through this stick |I have recovered the table and the donkey
whi ch the thievish innkeeper stole fromny brothers. Let them
both be sent for, and then invite our relations to visit us; |
can not only give them a splendid feast, but fill their pockets
with gold also.”

The tailor was half afraid to believe all these prom ses,
after having been already so deceived, yet he went out and
invited his relations to assenble at his house. Then the young
turner laid a cloth on the floor of the room I|ed the ass upon
it, and said, “Now, dear brother, speak to him”

“Bricklebrit!” exclainmed the young mller. At the word,
down fell the gold pieces on the cloth as thick as rain, and
continued to fall till every one had gathered up as much as he
could possibly carry. After this, the donkey was |ed away, and
t he youngest brother placed the table in the mddle of the
room and said to his eldest brother, “Dear brother, it is your
turn to speak now.”

No sooner had the young cabi net maker excl ai med, “Table,
prepare the dinner,” than the nost splendid di shes appeared
upon it, with the richest wi nes, and every necessary for a
feast; and you may fancy how they all enjoyed thensel ves. Never
before had there been such an entertainment in the tailor’s
house! After this, the tailor locked up in a drawer his needle
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and thread, his yard nmeasure, and his goose, and |lived the
remai nder of his days with his three sons.

But where is the goat all this while, whose deceit caused
the tailor to turn his sons out of doors? She was so ashaned of
her bald head that she ran and hid herself in a fox’s hole,
till the hair should grow again.

When the fox canme hone at night, he saw a pair of great
eyes shining upon himout of the darkness like fire. In a great
fright he rushed back, and ran away as fast as he could. On the
way he net a bear, who, seeing the fox in such a terror,
excl ai ned:

“Whatever is the matter, brother? Wiy, you look quite
scared!”

“Ch,” he answered, “there is a dreadful animal at the
bottom of ny den, who glared at ne with such fiery eyes.”

“We' Il soon drive himout,” said the bear, quite boldly, as
he wal ked to the hole and | ooked in; but no sooner did he catch
a glinpse of those burning eyes than his terror caused himto
take to his heels as the fox had done.

On his way honme a bee met him and, observing that his hair
stood on end, she said to him “Wy, G andpapa Bear, what is
the matter? You have such a woeful face. And where is all your
fun gone?” “It is all very fine talking about fun,” replied the
bear; “but if you had seen the horrid nonster with glaring eyes
in the fox’s den, you wouldn’t have had nmuch fun left in you;
and the worst is, we can’t get himout.” Then said the bee, “I
pity you, Bear, very much, and | know | amonly a poor, weak
little creature, that you great animals scarcely notice when we
neet. Yet | believe | can help you in this matter.” And away
she flew into the fox-hole, and, perching herself on the goat’s
head, stung her so fiercely that she rushed out quite frantic,
crying, “Baa, baa!” and has never been heard of since.

Page 39



THE JEW I N THE BRAMBLE BUSH

A RI CH

man once had a servant who al ways served him

honestly and faithfully. He was the first to rise in the

nor ni ng and

the last to go to bed at night, and if any

difficult work arose, which no one else could manage, he was
ready to undertake it. Added to this, he never conplained, but
was contented with everything, and always nerry.

At the end of his first year of service his nmaster paid him
no wages, for he said to hinmself, “It is the nbst prudent way,
and | shall save the noney. He will remain in ny service,

know, and work as pleasantly as ever.”

The ser

vant nmade no conplaint, and during the second year

continued to work well and faithfully, yet at the end he was
kept without any wages. Still he worked on the third year, and
then the master put his hand in his pocket, but drew it out
enpty. At last the young man spoke.

“Mast er

,” he said, “lI have served you well for three years,

and now | want to go out and see the world; will you give ne

what it is

“Yes, "

right for ne to have?”

answered the greedy old nman; “you have served ne

with the greatest willingness, and | amready to reward you

liberally.”

He put his hand into his pocket as he spoke, and

drew out three pence, and, counting theminto the servant’s
hand, he said: “There are three pence--one for each year--and
those are as liberal wages as you would get from any master.”

The young man, who knew very little of the value of noney,
took up his earnings, and said to hinself: “Now that ny pocket
is full, I need not trouble nyself any longer with hard work.”

Away he went, over hill and dale, singing and dancing with
joy at his freedom till he came to a road with thick bushes on
one si de.

Qut of these bushes stepped a little man, who said to him
“Where are you going, you nerry fellow? Cares don't appear to
troubl e you much.”

“Why should | be sad?” answered the youth. “Have | not

three years’

wages jingling in nmy pocket?”
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“How nmuch is your wonderful treasure?” asked the dwarf.

“How much? Wiy, three bright pennies, good coin, rightly
told.”

“Listen,” said the stranger, in reply: “lI am a poor
destitude man, too old to work; but you are young, and can
easily earn your living: will you give nme those three pennies?”

The young man had a kind heart, and could not help pitying
t hose who were old, so he offered himthe noney, and said:

“Take it, in heaven’'s nane; | shall never mss it.”
The little man took the noney, and said: “l see you have a
kind and generous heart, therefore | will grant you three

wi shes--one for each penny--and each wi sh shall be fulfilled.”

“Aha!” cried the youth, “you are a nmgician, | see. \Well
if what you say is true, | will wish first for a gun which
shall hit everything at which I aim secondly, for a fiddle
which, when | play it, shall oblige every one to dance who
hears it; and thirdly, that whoever | nmake a request to shal
not be able to refuse ne.”

“All these you shall have,” said the little man. Then he
thrust his hand into the bush, separated the branches, and
there lay a beautiful fiddle and gun, all in readiness, as if
t hey had been ordered.

He gave themto the young nan, and said: “Whatever request
you may meke, no man on earth will be able to refuse.”

“What nore do | want now?” said he, as the little man left
him And he continued his way, feeling nore |ight-hearted and
nmerry than ever. In a short time after this he net a Jew with a
long beard like a goat’s, who stood listening to the song of a
bird perched on the branch of a tree.

“How wonderful ,” he cried, “that such a little creature
shoul d have such a powerful voice! | wish it was mne. Ch, if I
could only sprinkle a little salt on its tail, and bring it

down!”
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“If that is all,” cried the youth, “the bird shall soon
come down.” And, raising his gun, he ainmed so correctly that
the bird fell into the hedge of thorns beneath the tree.

“Go and fetch out your bird, you knave!” said he to the
Jew.

“Mne?” he replied. “Ch, | will get the bird out for nyself
as you have hit it.”

Then he laid hinself on the ground, and began to work his
way into these bushes till the thorns held him fast. The young
man, seeing himin this position, felt inclined to tease the
Jew, so he took up his fiddle and began to pl ay.

In a nonent the pEgr
Jew was on his | egs,
danci ng and
springing in the

the violin continued
to play, the faster
t he Jew danced; and
as the thorns tore
hi s shabby coat,
pull ed out his |ong
beard, and at | ast
scratched him all
over terribly, he
cried out: “Master,
master, stop

pl ayi ng! | eave off
pl aying! | don’t
want to dance.”

But the youth
woul d not listen or
stop, for he
t hought: “You have
fl eeced others often
enough, ny friend,
and now you shal
see how you like it
yoursel f;” and as he
pl ayed the Jew



danced hi gher and higher, till his rags were torn off and hung
on the bush.

“Ah, woe is nme!” cried the Jew. “Master, master, | wll
gi ve you what ever you ask ne--even a purse full of gold--if you
will |eave off playing.”

“If you are really going to be so generous,” said the young
man, “I will stop me nusic; but indeed | nust praise your
dancing: your style is perfection.” So saying he put up his
fiddle, took the purse of noney the Jew had pronmi sed him and
went on his way.

The Jew stood and watched himtill he was out of sight;
then he screamed after himas |oud as he could: “You m serable
nmusi ci an! you wetched fiddler! wait till | can catch you
alone; I will hunt you then till you |lose the soles of your
shoes, you raganuffin! | dare say you were not worth sixpence
till you got all that noney out of ne.” And so he went on
calling himall the dreadful names he could think of. At |ast
he stopped for want of breath, and, naking his way quickly to
the next town, he went before the magistrate.

“My lord judge,” he said, in a weful voice, “lI have been
robbed and cruelly treated on the king’ s highway, by a rascally
fellow who net nme on the road. The very stones on the ground
mght pity me for what he nade nme suffer: ny clothes torn to
rags, ny body all scratched, and ny little bit of savings taken
with my purse--bright golden ducats, each as beautiful as the
other. For the love of heaven, let the man be put in prison.”

“Was it a soldier,” asked the judge, “who cut you about in
this manner with his sword?”

“No, no,” replied the Jew, “he had not even a dagger wth
him but he had a gun on his shoulder and a violin which hung
round his neck; the rascal can easily be recognised.”

So the judge sent his people out to find the offender, and
it was not long before they nmet him wal king along quite
wearily, and upon searching they found upon himthe purse of

gol d. Wien he was brought before the judge, he said: “l never
touched the Jew, nor his gold, but he gave ne the purse of his
own free will because | stopped ny fiddling when he asked ne,

and said he could not endure it.”
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“Heaven defend us!” cried the Jew “his lies swarmli ke
flies on a wall.”

But even the judge refused to believe the young man's
assertion. “It was not likely,” he said, “that the Jew would
act so foolishly.”

Therefore the good servant was condemmed to be hanged for
having commtted a robbery on the king s highway. As he was
being led anay to the scaffold the Jew screanmed after him “You
dog of a fiddler! you thief! you are justly paid out.”

The young man calmy ascended the steps to the scaffold,
but on the last step he turned round and said to the judge:
“Grant ne but one request before I die.”

He replied: “You nmust not ask for your life; any other
request | wll accede to.”

“I shall not ask for ny life,” replied the prisoner; *“I
only request to be allowed once nore to play on ny violin.”

The Jew raised a loud outcry. “l beg, | entreat you not to
allow it; pray, pray don’'t!” he alnobst howed in his terror

But the judge said: “Wiy should we not grant himthis short
pl easure? it is the last he will have, therefore it is
granted.”

| ndeed, the judge could not have refused the young man,
because of the power which had been given himby the dwarf in
the wood. No sooner was perm ssion granted, however, than the
Jew cried: “Ch, oh! bind nme tight, tie ne fast.”

But it was too late: the young man had quickly turned his
violin round, and at first chord the man who was going to bind
the Jew let the rope fall, the judge, the clerk, and the
officers of the court began to nove and to trenble, and
presently, as the full tones of the violin struck out, they all
junped up and began dancing with all their mght; even the
hangnman dropped the rope and joined in the dance, and he and
the judge and the Jew were the chief perforners.

Page 44



Soon the sounds of the fiddle reached the market-place, and
many who came from curiosity to listen were soon anong the
dancers, fat and |ean, young and ol d, capering nmadly away anong
the rest. Even the dogs who ran by stood upon their hind-Iegs
and began danci ng about; and the | onger he played the faster
they all danced and the higher they sprang in the air, till at
| ast they knocked each other’s heads together and began to
scream and cry out. At length the judge, quite out of breath
cried: “I will give you your life if you will stop your
fiddling.”

The young man on hearing this was quite ready to stop his
pl ayi ng, and, hanging his violin again on his neck, he stepped
down from the | adder, and approaching the Jew, who |ay panting
on the ground, he said: “You rascal! now confess where you got
that purse of noney that you gave ne, or | will begin fiddling
again.”

“Ch ne, oh me, | stole it, | stole it,” cried the Jew *“and
you earned it honestly.”

Then the judge had the Jew led to the scaffold and hanged
as a thief.
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THE VAGABONDS

“LITTLE hen,” said a young cock to his wife one day, “this
is the time for nuts. Let us go to the nountains and feast
oursel ves before the squirrel takes them all away.”

“Yes, that will be a happy tinme,” said the hen

So they started off together to the nountains very early in
the norning, and stayed till evening.

Now, | cannot say whether they had eaten too much, or if
t hey had becone proud; at all events, they could not wal k hone,
so the cock nade a little carriage of nut shells. No sooner was
it finished than the hen seated herself in it, and said to the
cock, “You can harness yourself to the carriage and draw ne
hone.”

“Very likely,” he replied, “that | should allow nyself to
be harnessed like a horse and draw you; it would be better to
wal k home than that. No, | nean to be coachman and sit on the
box, but 1I’m not going to draw you.”

Wil e they were contending, a duck came by. “You thieves,”
she quacked, “what are you doing in ny nut nountains? Be off
qui ckly, or you will get the worst of it,” and she gave the
cock a trenmendous peck with her beak.

But the cock was not going to stand that. He flew at the
duck, and beat her so with his spurs, that she was obliged to
beg for nercy, and at last allow herself to be harnessed to the
little carriage as a puni shnment.

The cock sat on the box and drove at a furious rate, crying
out, “Get on, duck! get on!”

After travelling sonme distance they overtook two foot-
passengers--a pin and a needle. “Halt! halt!” they cried; “do
hel p us, we are so tired that we cannot go a step farther.

Ni ght is comng on, the roads are so dusty, and we cannot sit
down. We stopped at the tailors’ public-house, and stayed too
| ong over the beer.”

Page 46



The cock, seeing that they were only thin people, who would
not require nmuch room allowed themto enter the carriage, only
maki ng them prom se not to step on the hen’s feet.

Late at night they reached a roadside inn, and, because it
was night, would not go any farther, and by this tine the duck
was so tired that her |egs were unsteady, and she waddl ed
terribly. So they stopped at the inn. The |andlord nade many
objections at first--his house was already full, and he thought
t hese newconers did not | ook quite respectable.

However, the cock flattered the old I|andlord, and prom sed
t hat whatever eggs the hen and the duck might lay while they
stayed should be his. So the landlord gave them shelter, and
gl ad enough they were of a night’s rest.

Early in the norning, however, just as day began to sawn,
and while every one else was asleep, the cock and hen awoke,
and, seeing the egg which she had laid, they made a good
breakfast on it, and threw the shell into the kitchen fire.
Then they went to the needle, who still lay asleep, stuck it in
the cushion of the landlord’ s armchair, and stuck the pin in
his towel.

Then they flew away with the greatest indifference through
t he open wi ndow, and across the heath.

The duck, who preferred the open air, had roosted in the
outer court, and was awoke by the rustle of w ngs. Rousing
hersel f quickly, she pluned her feathers, and espying a stream
near, partly flew and partly waddl ed down to it, for to swm
hone woul d be far better than drawi ng the carri age.

A few hours after this the landlord arose and prepared to
wash hinsel f; but on taking up his towel to wi pe his face, the
point of the pin nade a long red scratch right across from one
ear to the other.

Then he went into the kitchen to light his pipe. As he
stooped to put in a match, out popped a piece of burnt egg-
shell into his eye.

“To-day everything goes to ny head!” said he, and sank down
into his grandfather’s armchair, which stood near; but he
started up again nore quickly than he had sat down, for the
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needl e in the cushion pricked himterribly.

Then was the landlord very angry, and began to suspect his
guests who had arrived so |late the night before. He went out to
| ook for them and found they were gone. Then he took an oath
that he woul d never again admt such knaves into his house, who
ate a great deal, paid nothing, and, above all, instead of
t hanks, perforned knavish tricks.
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RED JACKET; OR, THE NOSE TREE

THERE were once three poor soldiers, who, after having
fought hard in the wars, set out on their road hone, begging
their way as they went.

They had journeyed on a |long way, sick at heart with their
bad | uck at thus being turned | oose on the world in their old
days, when one evening they reached a deep gl oonmy wood, through
whi ch they nust pass; night canme fast upon them and they found
that they must, however unwillingly, sleep in the wiod; so to
make all as safe as they could, it was agreed that two shoul d
lie down and sleep, while a third sat up and watched, lest wld
beasts should break in and tear them to pieces; when he was
tired he was to wake one of the others and sleep in his turn,
and so on with the third, so as to share the work fairly anong
t hem

The two who were to rest first soon lay down and fell fast
asl eep, and the other nade hinself a good fire under the trees
and sat down by the side to keep watch. He had not sat | ong
before, all on a sudden, up cane a little man in a red jacket,
“Who's there?” said he. “A friend,” said the soldier. “What
sort of friend?” “An old broken soldier,” said the other, “wth
his two conrades, who have hardly anything left to live on
conme, sit down and warm yourself, and partake of what we have.”
“Well, ny worthy fellow,” said little Red jacket, “I will do
what | can for you; take this and show it to your conrades in
the norning.” So he took out an old cloak and gave it to the
soldier, telling himthat, whenever he put it over his
shoul ders, anything he wi shed for would be fulfilled; then the
little man made a bow, and wal ked away.

The second soldier’s turn to watch now cane, and the first
soon laid hinself down to sleep; but the second man had not sat
by hinmself long before up cane the little man in the red jacket
again. The soldier treated himin a friendly way, as his
conrade had done, and the little man gave him a purse, which he
told himwas always full of gold, let himdraw as nuch as he
woul d.

Then the third soldier’s turn to watch cane, and he al so
had little Red Jacket for his guest, who gave him a wonderf ul
horn that would draw crowds around it whenever it was played;
and make every one forget his business to come and dance to its
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beauti ful nusic.

In the norning each told his story and showed his treasure;
and, as they all |iked each other very nmuch and were old
friends, they agreed to travel together to see the world, and
for a while only to make use of the wonderful purse. And thus
they spent their tine very joyously, till at last they began to
tire of this roving life, and thought they should |like to have
a home of their owm. So the first soldier put his old cloak on
and wished for a castle. In a nmonment it stood before their
eyes; fine gardens and green |lawns spread round it, and fl ocks
of sheep and goats, and herds of oxen were grazing about; and
out of the gate cane a fine coach with three dapple grey horses
to neet them and bring them hone.

Al this was very well for a tine; but being old soldiers,
they could not stay at hone always, so they got together al
their rich clothes and horses, and servants, and ordered their
coach with three horses, and set out on a journey to see a
nei ghbouring king. Now this king had an only daughter, and as
he took the three soldiers for kings' sons, he gave them a ki nd
wel comre. One day, as the second soldier was wal king with the
princess, she saw himw th the wonderful purse in his hand; and
havi ng asked him what it was, he was foolish enough to tel
her: though, indeed, it did not much signify, for she was a
witch and knew all the wonderful things that the three soldiers
brought. Now this princess was very cunning and artful; so she
set to work and nade a purse so like the soldier’s that no one
woul d know one from the other, and then asked himto come and
see her, and made himdrink some wine that she had got ready
for him till he fell fast asleep. Then she felt in his pocket,
and took away the wonderful purse, and |eft the one she had
made in its place.

The next norning the soldiers set out hone, and soon after
they reached their castle, happening to want sone noney, they
went to their purse for it, and found sonething indeed in it;
but to their great sorrow, when they had enptied it, none cane
in the place of what they took. Then the cheat was soon found
out; for the second sol dier knew where he had been, and how he
had told the story to the princess, and he guessed that she had
betrayed him “Alas!” cried he, “poor wetches that we are,
what shall we do?” “Oh!” said the first soldier, “let no grey
hairs grow for this mshap; | will soon get the purse back.” So
he threw his cloak across his shoulders and wi shed hinself in

Page 50



the princess’s chanber. There he found her sitting al one,
telling the gold that fell around her in a shower fromthe
purse. But the soldier stood |ooking at her too long, for the
nonent she saw him she started up and cried with all her force,
“Thi eves! thieves!” so that the whole court cane running in and
tried to seize him The poor soldier now began to be dreadfully
frightened in his turn, and thought it was high time to make
the best of his way off; so w thout thinking of the ready way
of travelling that his cloak gave him he ran to the w ndow,
opened it, and junped out; and unluckily in his haste his cloak
caught and was left hanging, to the great joy of the princess,
who knew its worth

The poor sol dier made the best of his way honme to his
conrades, on foot and in a very downcast nood; but the third
soldier told himto keep up his heart, and he took his horn and
blew a merry tune. At the first blast a countless troop of foot
and horse came rushing to their aid, and they set out to make
war agai nst their enemy. Then the king s pal ace was besi eged,
and he was told that he nust give up the purse and the cloak,
or that not one stone should be left upon another. And the king
went into his daughter’s chanber and tal ked with her; but she
said, “Let nme try first if |I cannot beat them sone way.” So she
t hought of a cunning schene to overreach them and dressed
hersel f out as a poor girl with a basket on her arm she then
set out by night with her maid, and went into the enemny’s canp
as if she wanted to sell trinkets.

In the norning she began to ranble about, singing ballads
so beautifully, that all the tents were left enpty, and the
soldiers ran round in crowds and thought of nothing but hearing
her song. Anmpongst the rest cane the soldier to whom the horn
bel onged, and as soon as she saw him she w nked to her maid
who slipped slyly through the crowd and went into his tent
where it hung, and stole it away. This done, they both got
safely back to the pal ace. The besieging arnmy went away; the
three wonderful gifts were all left in the hands of the
princess; and the three soldiers were as penniless and forlorn
as when the little man found them

Poor fellows! they began to think what was now to be done.
“Conrades,” at last said the second soldier, who had had the
purse, “we had better part; we cannot |live together; |et each
seek his bread as he can.” So he turned to the right, and the
other two to the left; for they said they would rather travel
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together. Then on he strayed till he came to a wood (now this
was the same wood where they had nmet with so nuch good | uck

before); and he wal ked on a long tine till evening began to
fall, when he sat down tired beneath a tree, and soon fel
asl eep.

Mor ni ng dawned, and he was greatly delighted, on opening
his eyes, to see that the tree was |aden with the nost
beauti ful apples. He was hungry enough, so he soon plucked and
ate first one, then a second, then a third apple. A strange
feeling came over his nose; when he put the apple to his nouth
sonmething was in the way; he felt it: it was his nose, that
grew till it hung down before him It did not stop there, but
still it grew and grew. “Mercy!” thought he, “when will it have
done grow ng?” And, indeed, it had by this tinme reached the
ground as he sat on the grass, and thus it kept creeping on
till he could not bear its weight, or raise hinself up; and it
seened as if it would never end, for already it stretched its
enorrmous |length all through the wood.

Meantime his conrades were journeying on, till on a sudden
one of them stunbled agai nst sonething. “What can that be?”
said the other. They | ooked, and could think of nothing that it
was |ike but a nose. “W will followit and find its owner
however,” they said; so they traced it up, till at last they
found their poor conrade |ying stretched al ong under the appl e-
tree. What was to be done? They tried to carry him but in
vain. They caught an ass that was passing by, and raised him
upon its back; but it was soon tired of carrying such a | oad.
So they sat down in despair, when up cane the little man in the
red jacket. “Wiy, how now, friends?” said he, |aughing; “well,
| rmust find a cure for you, | see.” So he told themto gather a
pear froma tree that grew close by, and the nose would soon
come right again. No tinme was |lost, and the nose was soon
brought to its proper size, to the poor soldier’s joy.

“I' will do sonmething nore for you yet,” said little Red
Jacket; “take sonme of those pears and apples with you; whoever
eats one of the apples will have his nose grow |like yours just
now, but if you give hima pear all will cone right again. Go
to the princess and get her to eat sone of your apples; her
nose will grow twenty times as |long as yours did; then | ook
sharp, and you will get what you want of her.”
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Then they thanked their old friend very heartily for all
his kindness, and it was agreed that Nosey, as his conrades now
ni cknamed him shoul d undertake the task. So he dressed hinself
up as a gardener’s boy, and went to the king' s pal ace, and said
he had apples to sell, such as were never seen there before.
Every one that saw them was delighted and wanted to taste, but
he said they were only for the princess; and she soon sent her
maid to buy his stock. They were so ripe and rosy that she soon
began eating, and had already eaten three when she too began to
wonder what ailed her nose, for it grew and grew, down to the
ground, out at the w ndow, and over the garden, nobody knows
wher e.

Then the king nmade known to all his kingdom that whoever
woul d heal her of this dreadful disease should be richly
rewarded. Many tried, but the princess got no relief. And now
the old soldier dressed hinself up very sprucely as a doctor,
who said he could cure her; so he chopped up sone of the apple,
and to punish her a little nore gave her a dose, saying he
woul d call to-norrow and see her again. The norrow canme, and of
course, instead of being better, the nose had been grow ng all
ni ght, and the poor princess was in a dreadful fright. So the
doctor chopped up a very little of the pear and gave it to her,
and said he was sure that would do good, and he woul d cal
again the next day. Next day canme, and the nose was, to be
sure, a little snaller, but yet it was bigger than when the
doctor first began to neddle with it.

Then he thought to hinmself, “I nust frighten this cunning
princess a little nore before |I shall get what | want of her”;
so he gave her another dose of the apple, and said he would
call on the nmorrow. The norrow came, and the nose was ten tines
as bad as before.

“My good lady,” said the doctor, “sonething works agai nst

ny medicine, and is too strong for it; but I know by the force
of my art what it is; you have stolen goods about you, and if
you do not give them back, | can do nothing for you.” But the

princess denied very stoutly that she had anything of the kind.

“Very well,” said the doctor, “you may do as you pl ease,
but I amsure | amright, and you will never be cured if you do
not owmn it. Then he went to the king, and told him how the
matter stood.
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“Daughter,” said he, “send back the cloak, the purse, and
the horn, that you stole fromthe right owners.”

Then she ordered her maid to fetch all three, and gave them
to the doctor, and begged himto give them back to the
soldiers; and the nonment he had them safe he gave her a whole
pear to eat, and the nose canme right. And as for the doctor, he
put on the cloak, w shed the king and all his court a good day,
and was soon with his two brothers, who lived fromthat tinme
happily at home in their palace, except when they took airings
in their coach with the three dapple grey horses.
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THE STRAW THE COAL & THE BEAN

IN a village there lived an old wonan, who one day gathered
sonme beans from her garden to cook. She had a good fire on the
hearth, but, to nake it burn nore quickly, she threw on a
handful of straw. As she threw the beans into the pot to boil
one of themfell on the floor unobserved by the old wonan, and
not far froma wisp of straw which was |ying near. Suddenly a
gl owi ng coal bounced out of the fire, and fell close to them
They both started away, and excl ainmed, “Dear friend, don't cone
near me till you are cooler. Watever brings you out here?”

“Ch,” replied the coal, “the heat luckily nade ne so
strong, that | was able to bounce fromthe fire. Had | not done
so, ny death woul d have been certain, and | should have been
burnt to ashes by this tine.’

“Then,” said the ‘\\

bean, “l have al so o ]
escaped with a whol e fﬂﬁ
skin; for had the
old woman put ne in
the pot with ny
conrades, | shoul d
wi t hout nercy have
been boiled to
broth.”

“I mght have
shared the sane
fate,” said the
straw, “for all ny
brot hers were pushed
into the fire and
snoke by the old
wonman. She packed
sixty of us in a
bundl e, and brought
us in here to take
away our lives, but # . L
luckily I slipped N Nty
t hrough her ' &
fingers.”



“Well, now what shall we do with ourselves?” asked the
coal .

“I think,” answered the bean, “as we have been so fortunate
as to escape death, we nmay as well be conpanions, and, in order
to avoid any further m sfortune happening to us here, let us
travel away together to sonme nore friendly country.”

This proposal was gladly accepted by the two others; so
they started on their journey together. After travelling a
little distance, they came to a stream and as there was no
bridge of any sort, they all stood on the bank, wondering how
they should ever get to the other side.

Then the straw took courage, and said, “I will lay nyself
across the stream so that you can step over ne, as if | were a
bri dge.”

So the straw stretched hinmself from one shore to the other
and the coal, who fromhis nature is rather hot-headed, tripped
out quite boldly on the newly-built bridge. But when he reached
the mddle of the stream and heard the water rushing under

him he was so alarnmed that he stood still, and dared not nove
a step farther. The straw began to burn, broke in pieces from
its weight, and fell into the brook. The coal, with a hiss,

slid after himinto the water, and gave up the ghost.

The bean, who had cautiously remained behind on the shore,
could not contain hinself when he saw what had happened, and
| aughed so heartily that he burst. Now would he have been in
the sanme plight as his conrades; but, as good |uck would have
it, atailor, who was out on his travels, cane to rest by the
brook, and noticed the bean. He was a kind-hearted man, so he
took a needle and thread out of his pocket, and, taking up the
bean, sewed him together. The bean thanked him very rnuch, but
unfortunately the tailor had only black thread to sew wth,
and, in consequence, since that tinme all beans have a bl ack
mark down their backs.
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SNOW VWH TE AND ROSE- RED

ONCE upon a tine there lived in a lonely cottage,
surrounded by a garden, a poor widow. In the garden grew two
rose-trees; one of which bore white roses, the other red.

Now, the wi dow had two daughters, who so rmuch resenbl ed the
rose-bushes that she gave the nane of Snowwhite to one, and to
t he other Rose-red.

These two children were the best, the nobst obedient, and
nost i ndustrious children in the world. Snowwhite was quiet
and gentle; Rose-red was fond of running about the fields and
meadows, in search of flowers and butterflies.

Snowwhite would often stay at honme with her nother, help
her with the housework, and then read to her after it was done.
The two children were very fond of each other, and whenever
t hey wal ked out together they would hold each other’s hand, and
when Snow white would say, “W wll never |eave each other,”
her sister would reply, “No, never, as long as we live.”

The not her added, “Watever is given to one of you nust be
shared with the other.”

They frequently ranbled together alone in the wood, to
gather berries; and not a creature ever did them any harm but
all were quite friendly with them

No danger ever threatened them even if they stayed in the
forest till nightfall. They would Ilie down on the nobssy bed,
and sleep safely till norning, and their nother knew there was
no cause for fear.

Once, when they had renmained in the wood all night, they
did not awake till the rising sun had reddened the eastern sky,
and as they opened their eyes they saw near them a beautifu
little child, whose clothes were white and shining. Wen he saw
they were awake, he | ooked kindly at them and, w thout a word,
vani shed form their sight.

When they | ooked around, they found that they had been
sl eeping on the edge of a precipice, down which they nust have
fallen, had they noved in the dark. Their nother said it nust
have been one of the angels who watch over good chil dren.
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Snow white and Rose-red kept their nother’s cottage so neat
and clean that it was quite a pleasure to ook at it. Every
norning, in sunmer, Rose-red took care always to place a
bouquet of fresh flowers by her nother’s bed, in which was a
flower from each of the rose-trees. In winter Snowwhite
lighted the fire, filled the kettle, and placed it over the
bright blaze, where it shone and glittered like gold, for it
was of burnished copper, and was al ways kept bright.

In the evening, when the snow was falling, and the door
cl osed and | ocked, they would seat thenselves round the fire,
in the bright, snug little room and knit busily, while their
not her woul d put on her spectacles, and read to them

One evening there canme a knock at the door, and the nother
said: “Rose-red, open it quickly; no doubt sonme poor traveller,
lost in the snow, wants shelter.” Rose-red went and unbolted
t he door, when instead of a poor man a great bear pushed his
great bl ack head in.

Rose-red screaned al oud, and started back, and Snowwhite
hid herself behind her nother’s bed.

The bear, however, began to speak very gently: “Do not
fear,” he said; “I will not hurt you. | only want to warm
nyself by your fire, for I am half frozen.”

“Poor bear,” said the nother; “come in and |ie down by the
fire, if you want to; but take care not to burn you furry
coat.”

Then she called out: “Snowwhite and Rose-red, cone here;
the bear is quite gentle; he will do you no harm”

So they both came near to the fire, and by degrees got over
their fright.

The bear said: “Dear children, will you sweep off the snow
fromny fur?”

So they got the broom and cleaned the bear’s skin, till it
| ooked quite snpboth, and then he stretched hinself at full
Il ength before the fire, grunting now and then, to show how
contented and confortable he felt. In a very short tine they
Page 58



lost all fear of their unexpected guest, and even began to play
with him They junped on his back, rolled him over on the
floor, tapped himwith a hazel twig, pulled his thick fur, and
when he growl ed they only | aughed.

The bear allowed themto do as they liked, only saying,
when they were too rough with him “Leave ne ny life, dear
children, and don’t quite kill your old sweetheart.”

When bed-tinme canme, the nother said to him “You can stay
here by the fire all night, if you like. I will not turn you
out in this dreadful weather; and here you will at |east be
sheltered fromthe cold.”

In the norning, when they all rose, the two children |et
the bear out, and he trotted away over the snow into the wood.

After that he came each evening at the same hour, laid
hi nself on the hearth, and allowed the children to play with
him just as they pleased. They becane so used to his visits
that no one thought of bolting the door till the black fellow
arrived. The wi nter passed, and spring was again covering the
nmeadows and forest trees with her robe of green, and one

norning the bear said to Snowwhite: “lI am going away now,
during the sumrer, and you will not see nme again till the end
of autumm.”

“Where are you going, dear bear?” asked Snow white.

“I must go to the forest,” he replied, “to hide ny
treasures fromthose wicked dwarfs. In winter these treasures
are safe under the frozen earth, but now, when the sun has
war med and softened the ground, it is easy for themto break it
and dig up what | have buried, and when once anything val uabl e
is in their hands it is not easy to recover it.”

Snowwhite felt quite sorrowful when the bear said good-
bye, but as he passed out of the door the latch caught his fur
and tore a little piece off. Snow white thought she saw
sonmething glittering |ike gold under the skin, but she was not
sure, for the bear trotted away very quickly, and was soon | ost
to sight anongst the trees. Sonme time after this the nother
sent the children into the forest to gather brushwood, and they
found a large tree which had fallen to the ground. As they
stood looking at it they saw sonething junping up and down on
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the other side of the trunk; but they could not think what it

was till they went nearer, and then they saw a little dwarf
with a shrivelled face, whose |long white beard had been caught
in the cleft of the tree. The dwarf was junping about |ike a

puppy at the end of a string, but he could not get free. He
glared at the children with his red fiery eyes, and cried:

“Why do you stand there staring, instead of offering to
assi st ne?”

“Poor little man,” said Rose-red, “how did you do this?”

“You stupid goose!” he replied angrily. “lI wanted to split
up the tree that | mght get sonme shavings for our cooking. A
great coal fire burns up our little dinners and suppers; we
don’t cram ourselves with food as your greedy people do. |
drove nmy wedge into the tree and it seened all right, but the
horrid thing was so slippery that it sprang out again suddenly,
and the tree closed so quickly that it caught my long white
beard, and now holds it so fast that | cannot pull it out. See
how the mlk white-faced creatures |augh!” he shouted. “Ch, but
you are ugly!”

Not wi t hstanding his spiteful words and | ooks, the children
wi shed to help him and they went up to himand tried to pul
out the beard; but all to no purpose.

“I' will run hone and call sonebody,” said Rose-red.

“What ?” snarled the dwarf, “send for nore people! Wy,
there are two too nmany al ready, you sheep-headed madcaps!”

“Don’t be inpatient,” said Snowwhite; “I think we can
manage to rel ease you.”

She took her scissors out of her pocket as she spoke, and
cut the dwarf’s beard off close to the trunk of the tree. No
sooner was he at liberty than he caught hold of a bag full of
gold which was |lying anong the roots, grunmbling all the tinme
about the dreadful children who had cut off his magnificent
beard, a | oss which nothing could repay him He then swung the
bag across his shoul ders, and went away w thout one word of
thanks to the children for helping him
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Sonme tine after this Snowwhite and Rose-red went out one
day to catch fish. As they cane near the banks of the stream
they saw sonething |like a |arge grasshopper junping about, as
if it were going to junp into the water. They ran forward, and
recogni sed the dwarf.

“What are you doing here?” asked Rose-red. “Wiy do you w sh
to junp into the water?”

“Do you think I am such a fool as that?” he cried. “Don’t
you see how this dreadful fish is dragging ne?”

The little man had been angling, but, unfortunately the
wi nd caught his beard, and entangled it in the line, so that
when a large fish came up and swall owed the bait he had not
strength to extricate hinself, and the fish, in its efforts to
escape, was dragging the dwarf into the water. He held tightly
by the reeds and - Fy : : N
rushes that grew on ) N
t he bank, but wth
very little effect,
and the children were |
only just in time to
save him from bei ng
dragged in by the
fish. They both
pul l ed him back with
all their mght, but
as long as the beard
remai ned entangled in
the line their

i /| v, Ty

efforts were usel ess, RN (MUY = ATl
and they could not e L
disentangle it. There
remai ned no ot her
means of saving him
than by cutting off
his beard, and this
time so much of it
that only a short
pi ece remnai ned.




When he saw this the dwarf was in a dreadful rage; he
screaned out: “Is it your custom you wetches! to disfigure
people’'s faces in this way? Not satisfied with cutting off a
| arge piece the other day, you nust now deprive ne of nearly

all. | dare not show nyself such a fright as this. | w sh you
were obliged to run till you had | ost the soles off your
shoes.”

He Iifted a bag of pearls which he had hidden anong the
rushes, and, throwing it on his shoul der w thout another word,
sl unk away and di sappeared behind a stone. It happened on
anot her occasion that the nother of the two mmidens sent them
to the town to purchase needles, thread, and ribbon. Their way
| ay across a heath, on which here and there great rocks |ay
scattered. Presently they saw a |arge bird hovering over a
certain spot on the heath, till at |ast he pounced down
suddenly to the earth, and at the same nonent they heard
terrible cries and piteous |anentations close to them The
children ran to the place, and saw with great alarmthat a
| arge eagle had got their old acquaintance the dwarf in his
tal ons, and was carrying him away. The good-natured chil dren
did all they could; they held the little nman fast to pull him
back, and struggled so fiercely with the eagle, that at | ast
the bird relinquished his prey and set him free.

But he had no sooner recovered fromhis fright than the
ungrateful little wetch exclained, “Wat do you nean by
catching hold of me so roughly? You clawed at nmy new coat till
it is nearly torn off ny back, awkward little clowns that you
are!”

Then he took up his sack of precious stones, and slipped
away anmong the rocks. The nmidens were accustoned to his
ingratitude, and did not care for it. So they went on their way
to the town, and rmade their purchases.

On their return, while crossing the heath, they cane
unexpectedly again upon the dwarf, who had enptied his sack of
preci ous stones in a quiet corner. The evening sun shone
brightly on the glittering jewels, which sparkled and flashed
out such beautiful colours in the golden Iight that the
children stood and gazed in silent admration.
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“What are you standing there gaping at?” asked the dwarf,
his usually grey face quite red with rage. He was going on with
his spiteful words, when suddenly a terrible grow was heard,
and a | arge black bear rushed out of the thicket.

The dwarf sprang up in a great fright, but he could not
escape to a place of conceal nent, for the bear stood just in
his way. Then he cried out piteously in his agony: “Dear M.
Bear, do spare ny life! I will give you all ny treasures, and
those jewels that you can see lying there, if you will only
grant me ny life. Such a weak little creature as | am woul d
scarcely be a nouthful for you. See, there are two nice little
tender bits--those two w cked mai dens. They are as fat as young
quails. Just eat theminstead of ne.”

But the bear paid no attention to his conplaints. Wthout a
word he lifted up his left fore-paw, and with one stroke laid
the ugly, wicked little wetch dead on the ground.

The maidens, in a fright, were running away; but the bear
called to them “Snowwhite, Rose-red, don't be afraid. Wiit,
and I will go home with you.”

They instantly recognised his voice, and stood still till
he came up to them but as he approached, what was their
astoni shnent to see the bearskin suddenly fall off, and instead
of a rough bear there stood before them a handsonme young nman,
wi th beautiful, gol d-enbroidered clothes!

“l ama king’s son,” he said; “and that w cked dwarf, after

robbing me of all | possessed, changed ne into a bear, and |
have been obliged to wander about the woods, watching ny
treasures, but not able to catch the dwarf and kill himtill

to-day. His death has set ne free, and he has net with a well-
deserved fate.”

Not many years after this Snowwhite was married to the
prince, and Rose-red to his brother, with whom he had shared
the riches and treasures which the dwarf had stolen. Their
not her lived for many years in great happiness with her
children. The two rose-trees were brought to the castle and
planted in the garden near the wi ndows of the two sisters; and
every year they bore the same beautiful red and white roses.

THE END
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