A TEMPRRANCE TALE.
o T S s e e B
acat i saw struggling li
creature. The mouse said to the cat—

¢ Help me out of my difficulty.”

“Ifldnolshallmon.”nﬁdthomt.

% Very well,” replied the mouse; * I would
rather be eaten by a decent cat than drowned
in such a horrible mess of stuff as this.”

It was a sensible cat, and said—

#J certainly shall eat you, and you must
promise me on your of honour that I
may do so.”

“Very well, I will give you the promise. I
promise.”
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A NEw Use For BEES.—The anger of
bees was once turned to profitable purpose,
A small privateer, with forty or fifty men,
having ::l bg:lrld mfmc hives made of earthen-
ware o was pursued by a
Turkish gall _mm by pﬁl:re Ilun!red
seamen and soldiers. As soon as the latter
came alongside, the crew of the privateer
mounted rigging with their hives and
hurled them down on the deck of the galley.
The Turks, astonished at this novel mode of

and unable to defend themselves
from the stings of the en became
so terrified that they thought of nothing but
how to escape their fury: while the crew of
the small vessel, defended by masks and
gloves, flew upon their enemies sword in hand,

and captured the vessel almost without re-
sistance,

. So the cat fished the mouse out ; and, trust-
ing to the promise, she dropped it for an
instant to clean her own mouth of the abomi-
nation of the vat, thinking she had better do so
before she took a meal off the mouse.

The mouse instantly darted away and crept
intoaholeinthemerwhmthemtg:fd
not get him.

#But didn’t you promise me I might eat
you ? * said puss.

“Yes, I did,” replied the mouse; * but,
don't Iyou know that when I made that pro-
mise I was in liquor ? *

And how many promises made in liquor
hvcbcenbroken¥
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TWO CHAPTERS FOR THE

LITTLE PEOPLE.
By Rurh Laus

CHAPTER L.
A MOUSE'S TALE
I wAs sitting one day with a dear little ﬁlerl
on my knee, amusing her by telling her
slories about the pictures in a book before us.

They were of many kinds—kings, queens, and
famous people, country scenes, and, not least,
delightful ‘grctnres of animals, drawn by Mr.
Harrison Weir, to illustrate anecdotes,

I took the pictures as they came, and the
little one listened with t attenlion to my
account of each and all. But after a while
she turned her winsome little face, and said in
the most Folite way, “Please would you never
mind telling me about the fine ladies and
gentlemen, and tell me all about the doggies
and things? "

Like every tender-hearted and right-minded
wee maiden, she loved dumb animals, doggies
being deservedly first favourites, and would
rather hear about their wise-
like doings than about all the
royal finery in the world.

So we confined our attention
to the *doggies and things,”
and were very happy until we
came to the very tail end of
our animal tales. Then my
little maiden was distressed
that there were no more; so
I locked amongst some un-
ﬂﬁnted papers, and found two

tters, wntten years ago to
HriaSherg, and in 1574. They

eidel , and in 1874.
were vastly delighted with Iheen{
at the time, and my small
friend her eyes
wider, and clapped her bhands
and laughed as I read them to
her. This made me think per-
haps some other quite small
Eilt‘ would like them too.

dittoes ik yomoe cnongh
chi t young enough!
For, alas! the small people
go to school so very soom,
and learn so many *ologies,”
and talk so wisely themselves,
that sometimes I feel ever so
much younger than my own
little friends. I cannot imagine
them doing the foolish things
that I did, as a child; with my
garden for instance, I can re-
member sowing sceds and plant-
ing cutlings, and turning the
ground over a couple of da
afterwards, to see if the u.-ei:
were springing, or gently draw-
ing up the culling to sce if
there were signs of a root!
How a child of the same age
would curl her lips and turn up
her bit of a nose now at the
idea of my being such a simple-
ton! And, old as I am, how
very small I should feel if she
did so!

Well, in the hope that there
are some childrem lefl young
enough to laugh at a little
true incident told in the shape of a non-
sense story, I will wrile two such, and send
them to d%;ﬁlal.’sﬂ?gwn, for that is $

rea e roung people,
mﬁc still-youn mlclcme:.J i
The first will just be a copy of fons of

those two letters—¢ A Mouse's Tale;" the
other a proper * Doggie Story."”
LerTER L—LonG TA1L, EsQUIRE, Is
INTRODUCED.

My pARLING CHILDREN,—Once upon a
time a gentleman mouse lived with Mrs.
Mouse and a charming family of four small
mice in this old city of Heidelberg, where we
are now staying. He was a very good sort
of fellow, only he was rather inclined to cxpress
a better opinion of his human neighbours
than they deserved. This is not at all a
common fault amongst human animals, for
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are apt to think and speak evil of their
::ty:um&hbommd to keep them at as
great a distance as possible,

Mr. Mouse—orto give him his proper title,
Long’ Tuil, Esq.—was fond of rambling, and
often nearly frightened his loving wife and
family into fits by not maﬁn‘gdhis appearance
at meal-times. he di drolp in home,
he would brush away Mrs. Long Tail's tears
with the tips of his whiskers, and assure her
that her fears on his account were perfectly
absurd, ¢ Had he dined or taken tea?” as
the case might be, * Of course he had. That
excellent giant, Mr. Smith, a near relative of
lo‘:lnB , Esq., had laid a luxurions meal for

im on his diniog-room carpet. He only
wished that domestic engagements had per-
mitted his dear wife to accompany bim, that
she too might have shared the sumptoous
Pprovisions with him.”

Seeing him safe and sound and in such high
spirits, Mrs, Long Tail smiled cheerfully, and
tried to make home as gleaunt as possible,
in order that her husband might be induced
to stay there. She talked of the children’s
beauty, bade him notice what a fine curve the
e:ie;:by -mouse’s tail had, mg how bright
i ] were getting. ut no matter
whattheirmdo, someﬁ:m will run
and find amosement outside the domestic
circle. Long Tail was most kind-hearted, and
a devoted husband and father, but he liked
to take frequent excursions in search of ad-
ventures,

One evening he told Mrs, Long Tail that
he was ‘off fora stroll,” and he said it in
such a manner that she knew he meant, ¢ You
m”notnysvwd against it, for go I

The wife kissed him tenderly, and as she
turned away to draw her paw across her
she murmured in a broken voice, ** You wi
not be late, dearest, will you ?'’

* Of course not. But do not sit up for me,
Remember, you have lost a good desl of
sleep since baby has been catting her teeth,
Take care of your health for my sake and the
children’s,” and blowing kisses right and left
to her and the little ones, away went Long
Tail, looking his handsomest.

Poor Mrs, L. T.1 In spite of the ir junctior
she could not close her eyes, though like the
obedient little wife she was, she went to lie
tdown at the usual time. She heard all the
me clocks in Heidelberg strike the hours

the quarters up to fourin the morning,
-and then, feeling dreadfully alarmed at the
continued absence of her spouse, she could lie
still no longer. She managed to put baby
down; for the dear little thing had been
restless, upsct, no doubt, as babies are apt to

y their mamas’ troubles, and listening
with one ear lest it should wake again, she
strained the other to catch the first sound of
her husband’s returning footsteps.

It wasjust half-past four when shediscerned —
O blessed sight!—her husband. He was alive,
but how different from the s
?mcel.ong ail of a few hours before]l He

ragged himself wearily along, as if scircely
able to move, His coat bore marks of wet ;
his tail—the beauty and length of which had
ever caused him to be distingnished above
his fellows—was draggled, and there were
traces of suffering in every feature,

Mrs. Long Tail roshed to mect and
him. She did not begin to ask questions
before he had breath or strength to answer, or
say, “ Where have you been? Who have yon
been with 2" or remark derisively, * A pretty
ickle you are in! Nicemmean ou must

ve chosen in place of me!™ zizeadear,
loving little wife as she was, Mrs. L. T. was
so glad to see her husband back again that
she quite forgot to scold him for being late,
if she had ever intended to do so. And
further, she was quite certain in her own

mind that Long Tail's present hapless con-
dition was his misfortune, and not the re-
sult of any fuult on his part. All the
E:s!ps in Mouseland could not have induced

tolisten to a word against her husband,
and I should not bhave liked to be the one
that made such an attempt.

So Mrs. L. T. brought out some tempting
bits, put aside from supper, coaxed him to ea
and then iusisted that he should li: down an
rest, belore he even explained the cause of his
sad condition,

‘Was she not a model little wife ?

Poor Long Tail! He was deeply touched
bLllﬂ patience and tenderness, only too

d to follow her wise advice. He embraced

er affectionately, then, still holding her paw in
his, he sank into a deep sleep. So, as Mrs.
L. T. must wait until her husband wakes for an
account of his adventures, you, darlings, must
wait for me to explain what this story means
in my next letter.

LETTER II. (Written from Rorschach two
days later.)

Did you not wonder, my darlings, what I
meant Iz; that last letter, with its tale and
) %aﬂ i'ear!y' Monda

ery on morning last, and
before it was lliliht, I waz roused Igylmu'ing a
ueer sound like a litlle rushing noise, and
then as if water were running down some-
where in the bedroom. Almost at the same
moment I heard call out from his couch
H LT Gunir, waiarimes v cnaing 10 ot
t , water must i at

the o] windgw! b

I umg:d out of bed and went to the
window, but there was no sign of rain, and
the floor underneath was quite dry. Then I
obtained a l.iIght, and on looking towards the
wash-stand I saw a small fellow sitting on
his hind legs, and with his two forepaws
heldupin a beseeching fashion. His eyes
were 80 bri htimdhehadsuch a [rightened
look, that I felt quite sorry for him.

Cmyougeuwho he was, children? No
other than that roving mouse, Long Tail,
of whom I told youin my last ?etter.
had wandered into the Grand Hotel de
I’Europe, in order to dine again at the ex
of John Bull's relative, Mr, Smith. vin,
been startled by the entrance of a cat, he hnﬁ
rushed upstairs and concealed himself in our
bedroom, of which the door happened to be
open, for the chambermaid was amanging it
for the night.

She closed the door after her, and Long
Tail was safe from the cat. But he found no
way of getting out,and was not a little con-
cerned at the anxiety which his loving wife
would suoffer during his prolonged absence,

we came into the room matters were
not improved, for we onel'y opened the door to
close it again immediately.,

After all was still and the room dark,

Long Tail began to run round in the hope of |

d.iseovenng some cranny by which he might
escape. By some unfortunate
w into the wash-basin when he only in-
ed to drink, and the noise we heard was
caused by his jumping wildly up the sides and
then falling back again into the water. Of
this there was enough to make him feel very
wet and miserable, but not sufficient to drowa
him, so long as he i
against the side of the n.

Lun‘g'l'aillooked;tmeamdllookednt '
him,

eeling the while not a little puzzled
what to do with this uninvited

where he is;” then, * Take him by the tail
and drop him out of the window.”
Bl A e e Lo
o or o
hapless Long Ta.?fo
There was a deep, smooth, white earthen.

g:;pped his forepaws \

ware in the room, so taking hold of
mousie I dropped him into it, thinking that
he would be safe there until morning, when I
would set him free in the garden. I gave him
a piece of flanrel for a bed, for he was wet,
and the earthenware would be a cold couch
for the shivering lh.il}g. Then, with a eom-
fortable conscience, put out the light and
returned to my own resting-place.

In.themomirﬁ_lwemtolookformy
eug;we,bn&l.o:g 'ail, Esq., was gone,

_How he scaled the high smooth walls of
his prison, how he found a way out, is more
than I can tell. You know he did get out,
and he did find his way, for we left him
sleeping off his fatigues, watched by his
loving wife, having arrived at home just after
half-past four in the moming,

You would, of course, like to know what
Long Tail said when he awoke refreshed after
a sleep of many hours. With tears sl.tmmin%
from ilx eyes and running down o the tips o
his whiskers, he told Mrs, L. T. that his

roaming da&md ights were over. He
related all had befallen him, and avowed
his determination to act like a family mouse
for the futurs.

To this day he delights the youn le
with storiesyof his a mmd%.
He still alludes kindly to the

iants called men and women, and

in the sood feelings of the latter
towards him. But he objects to the male
iants who wear hats, coats, and trousers,
it was a creature who called himself
& man that would have had him leflt to drown,
or thrown him out of the window at the risk
of breaking his bones.
. P.S.—It seems probable that Long Tail got
out of his earthenware prison means of
the Jace curtain which, in passing, [ had swept,
over the pail and left hanging inside. I had

also opened the window wider to ascertain if
rain were falling. ore 80 was a
i falling. Beforel did so there
mere crack. He descended to the ground by
means nft:mnjrout, and was thus enabled to
y-

(70 be concluded.)

rejoin his
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