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THE HIS'TORY 

TI-IE YELLOvV DWARF. 

THERE was once a Queen, wlw, though she hacl born 
many children, they all died but one daughter, and 
being left a widow, without the hopes of any more, she 
was so very fond of het·, that she completely spoiled her 
with indulgence.. This Princess was so exceedingly 
beautiful, that she went by the name of All-Fair; but 
flattery, and knowing she was born to a crown, 1nacle her 
so proud and vain, that she thought every person was 
born only to serve her. 

When the Princess had reached her fifteenth year, 
the Queen, who was anxious to get her married, caused 
her pieture to be drawn, and then sent it to all tho 
neighbouring courts. Such was the power of All-Fair's 
beauty, that every one who saw the picture fell desper
ately in love with her, and above twenty kings caine to 
pay their addresses to her. Never was a court more 
bril1iant ; for these princos vied with each other in 
givjng- splendid and expensive entertainments in honour 

of All-Fair, and thought then1selves richly recon1pensed, 
if she deigned to bestow on then1 a look or a smile. 
However desirous they were to please the Princes.s, y t 
none of them had the power to touch her heart, and sho 
was so vain of her charms, that she refused every offer 
of 1narriage with disdain. 

The Princess's lovers complained to the Queen of her 
cruelty, and she tried to persuado her daughter to ma,rry 
one of then1; bnt it was all to no purpose, for All-Faie 
told her, that she was I'esolved never to 1narry ; and so 
conceitud. was this Princess, that she did not think there 
was any prince in the worlu a good enough match for hor. 

The Queen was in great distress at the ~Stubbol'nness 
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of her laucrhtcr, ancl. she found, too late, the or1·or sbo 
had cmnmitted in honouring her so 1nuch. I-Iowevm·, 

she detern1ined to go ao.d consult the Desert Fairy, wlw 

1i ved at a considerable distance, and to ask her ud vice 

concerning the Princess. 
Now, as this po·werful fairy was guarded by two fierce 

lions, it was impossible to pass them without appea ing 

their fury, and this could only be dono by gi ~ing the I 1 

a cake made of n1i1lot, sugar-candy, ~nd crocodile ' e11os. 

Tho Queon having provided herself with a cake n1ado 

for the purpose, put it in a li ttlo basket, which she 

ll ung upon her arm, and set out for tho abode of tbe 

fair". After travelling for some time sho fdt very 

\\·cary, m1cllay down n11der a tree to rest herself, where 

she fell insen ibly asleep. 
On awakening, she . heard the roal'ing of the lions 

which ,.guarded the fah·y, nnd she jmmediately so]zerl 

'hrr t,~ · , :ct, but • las ! the n kc was None ; and alrno t 

friO"ht ,ne l to on.tb, . lte sunk do. •n a,t the foot of tho 
0 

tree. , • he was rou ed by 110arinc1 a voice crying, " Iem. 

henl r" alii looking up, sho . n.w a littlo yellow man, 

abont half a yard in height, .sitting on tho treo picking 

"'-nd eatin.r; ora ~cs. 
' A 1t. ueen, 1 aid tho Y llow· Dwarf, who was called 

1Jy tltis namo on account, of his con11 1o.·i n nncl tho 

ran,O'e-treo he lived in, "how will you scape from tho 

lions that aro nov approachir1~ yon, wh n · u ]•u o no 

cu.ko to pn.e;if then1? I know tho bu iuess th~t brought 
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you here, and as I an1 in \Vant of a wife, and you nre 

anxious to get your daughter settled in life, if yon 

promise her to me in 1narriage, I will save you." The 

Queen looked at the fdghtful lHtlo vvretclr, and was 

struck with such horror at his disgusting appearance, 

that she could not utter a ·word; but at that n1oment 

the lions 1naking their appearance, she ·was so dreadfully 

frightened, that she cried out, "Snvo n1e, good Sir 

Dwarf,, and my daughter is yours." In1mediately tho 

Dwarf caused the tree to open, and tho Queen having 

entered, it closed. again. 
Nothing could exceod the astonishment of tho Queen, 

for she instantly found herself in her own palace, dressed 

in a superb robo of curious lace, and attended by tho 

Princess and the other ladies of the court. .At :first the 

C-lneen began to think all that passed was only a dream ; 
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but the rich d1•tjSS sho woro havirJg convinced her of tho 
reality of it, and the sight ~f All-Fair, Rho was seized 
·with such a fit of 1nelanchol)r, as to be unable cHhcr to 
spe.ak, en.t, or sleep. Tho Princess, ·who loved her 
m.othor, was n1uch grieved at Ler distress, and havjng 
in vain endeavoured to find out tho causo of her <l c·jcc· 
tion, doterm:ned to go :tncl consult t w Desert Fairy 
nbout the state of tho Queen. Accon ingly, after re
p ring a c~ke to appGuse the 1ions, '•hich sho p11t ]nto a 
D'"' skot, ... h~ 1. rinccss &ct forward on hor · ournoy for tho 
abode of the Fairy. As she w·ent ezactl y tho fHuno roa 
hor rnot.her had tn..rcn before, she jJamo to tho fat:tl 
orange-tree, which' as loaded witL fine fruit., c H1 fceli g 
a great dosiro to gather GC?lne, sho set down hor ba. 1{ t, 
n.nc.l began to p\wk and eu.t the oranges. In the 11onu-

fme t1l0 lions fe 1 a-ronring, u ::. t 10 tnr ·or an '1 grief of 
tho Princess ·Fa.s iue.~pre::sib o, on loo1dn.::'l co Y , t find 
tbat both her ba:l~ot and cnko were gon . y,-hi o h 
1sas t ment1ng her (18 lorablo situation, tL 1 ... c1lo' · 
D W'arf presentc himself to her wi l these words : 
"Love1y P1incess, dry up your toars, and hear what I 
a,n1 goinO' to say: Ton need not proceed to tl.o D ert 
Fairy to I~ now tbo reason of ·our moth or's indisposition, 
sho is nngcnerous enough to repent of ha.Ying p ·on1i ed 
yon, her adoraulo daughter, to n1e in llHtr ·jage.'
" Ho . " interrupted tho Pr'1 cess; '' n1y n1other pro
n1· eel n1e to you in n1arri go ! y01:: . sue a. fright . J '

.' . .,. a , one of your E off:..," x·oJ.urne<.l tho Yellow Dwarf, 
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"I wish yon 110t to ~tir up tuy ttnger: if you will promise 
to 1narry Ine, I will be the tenderest and n1ost loving 
husband in the world-if not, save yourself fr01n the 
lions if you can." In short, the Princess "vas forced to 

give hor 'rord that she wonlcl havo him, but with such 
an agony of n1ind, that she fell into a swoon, out of 

·which when she recovered, she found herself in hor O\YTI 

bed, finely adorned with l'ibbons, and a ring of a singlo 
red hair so fastened round her finger that it could not 
ho got off. 

'This adventuro had the snmo effect upon All-F~tir as 
the fonner had upon her n1other. She grew rnelancholy, 
which was rmnarked and ,,·ondered at by tho whole court. 
rrhe best way to divert her, thoy thought, would be to 
urge her to InmTy; ·which the Princess, who \VrtS now 

bocon1e less obstinate on thn.t scoro than forn1erly, con
sented to ; and thinldng that such a pig1ny as tho 
Yellow Dwarf would not daro to contend with so gallant 
a person as the King of tho Golden Mines, she fixed 
upon this king for her husband, who was exceedingly 

rich and po\YerfuJ, and loved her to distraction. Tho 
1nost superb preparations wero n1n.de for the nuptials, 
and the happy day beh1g fixed, tho king's rivals, who 
were in tho utn1ost despair at his good fortune, loft tho 
court, and returnecl to their dominio11s, not being a bio to 
bo eye-witnesses to tho Princess's n1arriago. 

At last tho Jong-wislH3d-for day can1e, and the nuptials 
wet·o proclaimed by tho sound of trun1pets and other 
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c~r~h1onies, the balconies wel'e all adorned with 
tapestries, and the houses bedecked with flm\'ers; whon, 
as they were proceeding to the cere1nony, they saw 
n1oving tmvards then1 a box, whereon sat au old wo1nan 
remarkaule for her ugliness. - "Hold, Queen anll 
Princess/' cried she, knitting her brows, "ren1ember tho 
11romises you both 1nade to n1y fri nd the Yellow Dwarf. 
I am the Desert Fairy, and if All-Fair does not 1narry 

l1im, I swen.e by my coif I will burn n1y crutch.'' Tho 
Queen and rincess ,,,. re truck motionless by this 
un XI ected gr eting of the Fairy; but the Princo.of tho 

i olden l\lines was exec ding1y "\vroth ; and, holding his 
sword to her throat, "Fly, wretch." said he, "or thy 
111 Uce . hall cost theo thy life." No sooner l1ad ho 
uttere th Psc words, than tho top of tho box Il 'ing off, 
nt camo tho "Y ·llow Dwa1 f, mounted upon a largo 

Rpanish cat ·who pla inCY himself bet \'een the King antl 
tho Fair.T, uttorc these wor ls: ''Ita ·h you h, thy rngo 
f:'haH be le-velled at m not at the c ... crt Fairy; I an1 
thy ri l, an l da11 l c1· by romise, and a single hail· 
roun 1 her fino· or.'' 

'I hi so nraged tho I'"ing; that he erie l out, " Con
temptible roaturo . \vert thou worthy of noti e, I would 
sa rjfi o thee for tl y presumption. ' \ hereupon tho 

r How Dwarf, clapping spurs to his cat, and Ira , in()' 
a, lo.rrYo cutla. s, defied tho {ing to con1bat; when th y 
wont into tho court-yard. Tho sun in1n1ecli .. tely turned 
l' d as blood, and it b .cn.n1o dark : thunder and light .. 
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ning followed, by the flashes whereof were perceived two 
giants vo1niting .fire on each side of the Yellow Dwarf. 

The IGng behaved with such undaunted courage, as 
to give the Dwarf great perplexity; but wa.s dismayed, 
when he saw the Desert Fa.iry, 1nounted on a winged 
griffin, with her head covered with snakes, strike tho 
Princess so hard with a lance, that she fell into tho 
Queen's arn1s all co\ered with blood. This tondor 
mother, who vnts touched to the very soul to see hor 
daughter in this condition, made n1ost sa<l con1plaints; 
and for the ICing, he lost both his rca on and courage, 
loft the con1bat, and ran to tho Princess, to succour her, 
or clio with her ; but tho Yellow Dwarf would not allow 
him thne to get to her, but flew on hjs Spanish cat into 
the bnJcony where sho ·was, and took her out of h r 
n1other's arn1S, and fron1 all tho ladies, and then leaping 
upon the top of the palaeo, disappeared with his prize. 

As the King stood con fused and astonished at tllis 
strange ad venture, ho suddenly found a 1nist Loforo his 

eyes, and hilnself lifted up in the air by so1ne xLra

ordinary power: for the Desert Fairy had fallen in lovo 
with him. To secure hin1 for herself, therefore, sho 
carried him to a frightful cavern, hoping ho would thero 
forget All-Fair, and tried many artifices to complete her 
designs. But finding this scheme ineifectua1, sho 
resolved to carry hhn to a 1lace altogether as pleasant 
us the other was terrible; and accordingly sat him by 
horself in ~ chariot drawn by swans, In pa-ssing through 
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the air, he had the unspeakable surprise to see his adored 
Princess in a castle of polished steel, leanh1g her head 
on one hand, and wiping away the tears with tLe other. 
She happened to look up, and had the n1ortification to 
see the ICing sitting by the Fairy, who then by her art 
made herself appear extren1oly beautiful. IIacl not tho 
King been sensible of tho Fairy's power, l1e would 
certainly then have tried to free himself from her, by 
some means or other ; but bo knew it would be in Yain, 
and therefore pretended to have a lil·ing for her. At 
last they came to a stately palace, fenced on one side by 
walls of emera.Jds, and on tho other by a boisterous soa. 

The King, by pretending to bo in love with the Fairy, 
obtained the liberty to walk by him self on the slwre ; 
and,. as ho was one day invoking the powers of the sel , 
he heard a voice, and preseutly after ''v-as snrrrised with 
the appearance of a l\lcnnaiu, which, co11in•T np ' ·ith tt 

plcasa,nt s1nile, . po ~o thcso wnr 1 - ' 0 IGng of tho 
'olden 1\iine., I well know all that h. s l ·1ssed in r gar 1 

to p~ou and the fair dncess. Don't susp ct thi. to Lo 
a contrivance of the 11 airy s to tr.T you, for an1 t'ln 
jnyote rate cnmny both to her nrl tl o '"ell ow D ,y . rf; 
thcreioro, if you ·will haYe confir r;; 1ce in 110, I wil lc, d 
you n1y assi tanco to procur tho .. r le"se not only lf 
yourself, but of A 11-Fair al o." 

• 'he th n cut down . orne soa·rt1shcs nd blowin_n· upon 
the1n, ai , ' I order you not to stir oll' fro1n thi l.Jca h, 
till tho Desert Fairy con1cs a.1d t~. kos yon a r .. y.,', 
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'\Vhereupon a akin grew soon over the rushes, and they 
beca1ne an inanimate likeness of the IGng of the Golden 

!\fines. After this, the Mermaid 1nade the King sit upon 

her tail, and they sailed away in a rolling sea, with aU 

imaginable satisfaetion, 
When they had sailed some time, ''Now," said tho 

Mermaid to the King, "we draw near 'the place wbero 

your Princess is kept by the Yellow Dwa ·f. You will 

have many enemies to fight before you eome to her ; 
take, therefore, this sword, with which you 1nay over

come every thing, provided you never let it go out of 
your hand." The King returned her all the thanks 

that tho most grateful heart could suggest; and tho 

IVIermaid landed and took leave of hin1, pron1ising hin1 

f~u'ther assistance when necessary. 

But to return to the Desert Fairy: When she saw 
that her lover did not return, she hastened after to find 
him, running along o.ll the shore, attended with n 
hundred young damsels, loaded with presents for hin1: 
amne brought great baskets . full of dia1nonds, some 

golden vessels of admirable work, so1ne ambergris, coral, 

and pearls, and sotne carried great pieces of stuffs upon 
their heads of })rodigious riches ; in short, every thing 

that might be acceptable. But in wbat a sad condition 

was tho Fairy, when, following this noble troop, she saw 
the rushes in the shape of the ICing of the Golden 

Mines : she was so amazed and grieved, that she ga vo 

a terrible shriek, that nulide the hills echo again : eho 
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tbr~w herself upon the body, cried, ho\vled, and tore 
fifty of the persons that were with her in pieces; as a 
sacrifice to the manes of the dear deceased. 

The l{ing, in the n1eantime, aftor parting with iho 
Monnaid, advanced boldly forward, and n1eeting ·with 
two tel'rible sphinxes, who flew at him, would have toru 
hi1n in a thousand pieces, l1ad it not boen for tho :1\ler~ 
1naid's sword, which glittered so in their eyes, that they 
fell do\Yn at his feet without any strength, when he gavo 
each a 1nortal wound. He then attacked six dragons, 

which opposed his passage, and de ... patched them also. 
Then ho met with four-and-twenty nymphs, holding in 
their han ls long garlands of flowers, with which they 
.topped his passage: '' ~hither are you going, sir?'' 
. aid they ; "wo are appointed to guaru this place, ana 
if we lot you pass, it will be Lad both for you and 
us ; therefore pray be not obstiuate,-you would n t 
imbruo jOUr victorious arm in tho blood of so mauy 
innocent young damsels, who haye dono you no wrong.'' 
At these v•otds, the I'\.ing, who was a great admirer of 
the fair sex, and had professed himself always their 
pl'otector, '"as so confounded to think that he must force 
his passage through them, that ho know not "hat to 
resolve on; when he heard a voice say, "Strike! striko! 
or you will lose your Princess for ever." upon ,.,~hich be 
threw himself into tho 1nidst of them, and '"'oon dispersed 
thorn. Thjs being the last obstacle be had to meet with, 
bo \Ye!1t iuto tho gro\~e wh re the Pl.'incess lay pale an 
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languishh1g by a brook-side ; and upon his fearfully 

approaching towards her, she flew frotll him '\Tith a a: 

n'luch terror as if he had been tho Yellow D ·warf. 

''Condemn me not, n1adam," said he, "before you hear 

1ne; I a1n neither false nor guilty of what you imagine, 

but only an unfortunate wretch, tl1at has displeased you 

with repugnance to hin1self." "Ah! barbarous man!" 

cried she, "I saw you traversing the air ·with a beautiful 

person; was that against your consent?" " Y os, 

Pdncess," said he, "it was: the wicked Desert Fairy, 

not satisfied with chaining me to a rock, took n1e with 

her in her chariot, and con veyod me to a distant part of 

the world, where I should have ]anguished out my days, 

had it not been for a kind Mermaid that Lrought mo 

hither. I come, n1y Princess, to deliver you out of tho 

hands of those that detain you here: r efuse not tho 

assistance of the most faithful of lovers." Thereupon ho 

threw himself at her feet, and catching hold of her gown, 

unfortunately let fall the magic sword ; and tho Y cllow 

Dwarf, who lay behind some s1nall shrubs, no soonc:r 

saw it out of the King's hand, than, knowing its power, 

he ran and seized it. 
The Princess, at the sight of the Dwarf, gave a 

terrible shriek. "I a1n novv," said the Dwarf, "master 

of n1y rival's fate; however, I will grant hin1 his lifo 

and liberty, on condition that he consents to n1y 

ma.rriage. n " No, I will die a thousand deaths first,;, 
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cried the amorous King in a 1·ago. "Alas!" replied 
the Princess, "the thoughts of that is the most terrible 
of thmn all}' "Nothing shocks me- so much," answered 
the I{ing~ "as that you should becon1e a victim to this 
1nonster." " Then," said the Princess, "let us die 

together." "No, my Princess," srdd the l{ing, "let mo 
have the satisfaction of dying for you." ''I "\'.rould 
sooner," said she, ''consent to the Dwarf's desires." 
"Oh! cruel Princess!" interrupted the ICing, "should 
you Inarry him before my face, my life would ever after 
be odious to me." "No, it shall not be before thy face," 
replied the Dwarf, "for a beloved rival I cannot boa, ;" 
and at these words he stabbed the IGng to tho heart. 
The disconsolate Princess, aggravated to tho last degree 
at such barbarity, thus vented her grief-'' Thou hideo s 
creature!' ~Since entreaties could not, avail thee, porh" ps 

thou now ro1iest upon force: but tl on shalt bo dis
appointed, and th -- brutal soul s all know perpetual 
I ort' ficn.tion fr01n the moment I t ll thee I die for the 
love I hase for the I(ing of tho Gallon I\line I" 1 nd 
so saying, she sunk down u on his ody, and expired 
without a sigh. 

Thus ended the fat of these two f .. ithfullovers, ·which 
tho lenna' d ry n1uch reo-r ttcd ; but, all her lower 

lyi.ng in tho sword, she could only chango thcrn iuto two 
1 al11-trees, which, prcscrring a co stnnt n1utual affection 
for each other, ca.ross and unito their branches toge he1·, 



THE HISTORY 
OF 

LITTLE RED RIDING .. HOOD. 

NEAR a village called Roseville, in the South of 

France, dwelt an infirn1 aged wotnan, who had nothing 

to subsist on but the savjngs of fonner industry ; hor 

chief comfort was a grand-daughter, who resided with 

her parents, about three miles distant in a fertile valley. 

IIer narne was Celia, but she was better known by tb i:~t 

of Little Red Riding-1-Iood, fron1 her grand1uother 

having 1nade her one of cherry-coloured silk, which very 

1nuch becan1e her pretty face and delicate form. Celia. 

kept constant to her school, but every holiday she, in 

general, went to visit the old lady, and take her son1e 

little present, which was a pleasing grateful act of duty. 

~fhe weather proved cold and rainy, so thn,t Red Riding

Hood had not seen her grandn1other for 1nore than :.t 

fortnight, which was a great grief to the little girl ; 

1nore so, as she knew the former was ill. At length to 

her joy can1e a fine morning, and her kind parents gave 

her a holiday that she might visit the old lady, and take 

a pot of butter, some home-baked cake.~) ancl a bottle of 

currant wine to comfort her. 
\Vhen Tied Ricling-I-Iood was leaving the cottage, her 

n1other told her not to loiter on the road, to talk 'vith no 

strailgers, and to be hmne before dusk ; all which con1-

Jnands she pron1ise<l to oLey, but 1-vas not so dutiful in 

perfonning. ~.1ore tl1an an hour was spent before sho 

ovon left tile vHlage, in talking to the little girls who 

were pb.ying about, letting thetn know that she was 

going to take her granchnothcr a pot of uutter, SOlTIO 

cakes, and a bottle of '\vine. This was very wrong, aa 
it did not in the least concern them, and was likewise 

uisobeying the C0111ll1ands of her indulgent parent. 

As she pursued her way by the wood side, Red 

Tiicling-I-Ioocl Wets startled on beholding a wolf,, (a 

b ea st of prey with which the South of It ranee is infested,) 

who cmne fron1 amongst the trees ; she was on the point 

of Hying to some reapers who woro in the next field, to 

seek protection, when the wolf speu.king civilly to her,. 
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she stO})ped to hear what he had to say. The wolf was 
treacherous and designing, thereforo laid his plans 
accordingly. Willingly would he have . eaten up llccl 
Riding-Hood that minute, for he was ahnost famished 
with hunger, but be was fearful her cries would bring 
son1e of the workmen to her assistance, whou it was 
most likely he would be put to death. 

"Good 1norning to you, 1ny pretty l\fiss," said ho, 
"where are you going, and wlw.t havo you in that 
basket that hangs on your arm 1'' 

"I a1n going, Sir Wolf," sn.id she, "to see my grand
mother, who is very fond of 1no. It was her who m<1de 
n1o this pretty red riding-hood ; and I am going to tal·e 
l1er a pot of butter, some cakes, and a little of our Lest 
·wine, as she is ill ; I wish we could spare more." 

'' That is very good of you,, said tho ':rolf, "pray docs 
she 1ive far fr01n hence?', 

"Yes, Sir, sl1e resides alone in the white cottage 
behind the mill you can see yonder. }l 

'' Th{y dear little girl," said tho wolf, "I know tho old 
lady very weH, and I shall call and see her shortly.
Good bye, do not hurry yourself, the sun is hob and you 
may get a fever." 

1:-Iow very ci vii tho wolf is, thought the silly girl ; how 
wrong people are to be afraid of him and give out that 
he ,eats children. I dare say it is an untruth. I am 
sure he was very kind to me ; the day is indeed warn1, 
and why should I fatigue myself~ there is plenty of tim 
between this and dusk. So she amused herself wjth 
catching butterflies, and filling the top of her bnskct 
with field flower , to mako bow pots for tho man tel-] ic e ; 
and, in fact, tired hcrsc1f three times more than the 
length of the ·walk would have dono. 

At length, havjng collected a. store of butter-cup., 
Llue- belLs, violets and daises, she hastened on,

Her basket o'er her arm she hung 
And as she went she sweetly sung-
A lady liv'd beneath the hill, 
And if not gone she i there still. 

In the rneantin1e, the artful wolf ran as swift as four 
legs could convey him, to the 'vhito cottage, and t~pped 
l\t tho door. 
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"Who is there?'' said the old won1an. 
"It is me, your grandchild, Little Red Riding-I-Iood," 

r eplied the wolf, imitating Celia's voice. 

''I am ill iu bed, child," called the grandn1othor, "so 

pull the bobbin, and the door will open." 

The wily wolfthe bobbin drew, 

The cottage door wide open flew. 

Alas! · poor old woman, instead of beholding a tender 

dutiful grandchild, it was a ravenous wolf, who having 

1nade no prey for three or four days, sprang upon he1·, 

nnd eat her up. 
The wolf having closed the door, put on the old 

w01nan's night-cap and gown, and got into bed, whoro 

he lay qttite snug, waiting the arrival of Red Riding

IIood. 
When he had lain about an hour, she came with two 

or three gentle raps. 
"'V lw is there?" said the wolf, with such a rough 

voice that poor Celia was startled, until she recollected 

hearing that her grandn1other had a severe cold. Sho 

~nswered, "It is me, Little Red Riding-I-Iood, with a 

pot of butter, son1e cakes, and a bottle of wine." 

" Thank you kindly, darling," said the wolf, "pull the 

bobbin, and the latch will go up." 

Celia did so, and the door opened. 

As she entered the roon1 the wolf said, ''Put your 

l)asket on the table, take off your clothes, and come into 

l>ed, that you Inay rest a little after your long walk." 

"So I will, grandmother," said the poor innocent, 

"as soon as I have put these pretty fl.ov{ors, that I havo 

gathered for you in the pots." 

" 'J:'hat is a good child," said the wolf, softening his 

voice as much as possible. 
"Shall I sweep up your roo1n dear grandm.other, and 

undraw your curtains, it is so dark," asked little Celia, 

to wh01n great merit was due for cleanliness and activity 

in domestic affairs: who now thought her grandmother's 

room looked unusually disturbed. 

Ill health, in fact, accounted for this change, and shf) 

would most willingly have oxerted herself in making g 

tidy. 
This proposal did not please the wolf, darkness suited 
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him best; and pleading a violent headache as an 
excuse for not undrawing the curtain, sai , cleaning 
should be left until the following week, when s1 e trusted 
to be better. 

"Do so," said Celia, who clearly lnvod her granr1-
tnother; "then I will con1e and bring you son1e custard ('< ' 
ancl every thing we have got that is nice." 

The cruel wolf heard all she said wHhout fooling tho 
least pity or desisting from his plan; for thougl ho 1I·td 
111ad0 a hearty meal of the poor graJ, e ll10tl1'Jl', Ji )cl. 
Riding-Hood ·was too d~·dnty a treat for tho glutton 1 o 
withstand; he accordingly again desired her to como 1 o 
bod. 

" Only look up doar grancln1otl or, and sec ho v nic y 
I have decorated your chimney-piece, I k · ow ,:on ._ r~J 
fond of flowers/' snid tbe ar+loss girl. 

"True, dnrUng," roplie'l tho wolf, bnrying his Itrarl 
nnder tho c1othes lest ho "'hould uctray himsc.t~ ' but lrt ~ 
head aches so sadly I cam ot raise it frrn the, }1illow." 

"IIow sorry I am," said Celia, "and hoy; gric ·cd 111y 
parents, n1othor in ]larf;i ,ulal', will be, t hcnr ou ;•ro 
, o ill; '\\·hen they ]·no·w it they 'vill c:.oon he horo. ~ • l1~lll 
I help you to smno of tho uico white cake, an a gl,~ ~ · 
of ,.,.·ine ?" 

"~To, f~2nk 't""ou," nns :\·cred be, "I cnn ta ~o .;J1 .o iu :.. 
nmY, foi' I n1adc a hearty 1ne" 1, '\ ·hir·h I reli shed 111. c.; h, 
just bef ro :on c .. me and I heartl .... ol r \:c~ omc ·o]co. 11 

fiero the wolf ... prke t1uo; he had so f:llNl hi stomL rh 
,,ith poor grL nny, that at present l o hac1Jlo npp "ti to fo1· 
an nth or repast, or 1 o '.:auld not ha.'\'O • J.H.I".. ... cl L. ttlc lleh 
lljclinn'-.... Ioocl o lo11~. 

Calia ... 1: d nrJt con lo. '!;in bed w11Cll P.JlO th lS 1)C'~'11 ; 

-" Granclrnothor, as I ' as omiug a.lon:s·, who do ·o t 

t. lin]'" ·~ ffi"t. n 

"I cannot tess, chi d PO pray tc1l 1no, that is tLQ 
readiest and most proper ,.,T[l, ~T." 

"I 1net the wolf of the wood ; and at £irs '- I was so 
fd()'hto 10cl that I thought to l1:t ton to son e f·1rmer s 
1ncn \dlO '\YO 'C ncar, i. lF cry for a· d, ns :on nn 1 m .r 
mot 1101 lw. e ofte 1 told 1110 if .. ny thi11g happened on th 
road o alnrn1 n1 , to do.:' 

"• 'o you 0 1ght to haYC dOll",,, said thO •olf, ' J~ 
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children n.lways acted according· to the ndvico of their 

best friends, wolves seldmn would have a trea,t.~' 

"Ah, grandmother, ho spoke so kind and civil, Iny 

fears ended. I dare say ho 1neant me no n1ore hunn 

than you do at this 1noment." 
"I dare' say not," answered the exulting anhual with 

a malicious grin. 
" Then I hope you are not angry "\"'lith me for speakjnn· 

to him," said the poor girl, "and tolling hin1 that I w~J}:I 

cOining to you with some wiuo and cake, and a nico pot 

of new churned butter." 
"I never was bette1· pleased, you inay believe 1110," 

said the wolf, "but go to sloop, 1ny little prattler, for I 

feel tired with talking, and am faiut ,-.. .. ith illness." 

"Do not let me slumber long," said Cc1ht, " for my 

n1other told 1ne to be ho1ne long before dusk." 

"Very well," replied tho supposed old "\Yom an, "yon 

do not,. however, always obey your rnother, oi· you would 

not have talked to the ·wolf; but for the reapers in tho 

fiold he might have eaten you up.'' 
So thought Red Riding-Hood.-" Then my grancl

n1othor is angry, though 1 understood just now sho wns 

never better ple:_tsed. It certainly was vory wrong for 

n1o to loiter and stay on the road ; and still worse to 

talk with the wolf of the wood. I hope my mother will 

pardon rno 'vhen I tell her, and pron1ise nevel.' to oil' r1d 

again by disobedience; no I will be wiser in futuro. " 

Celia was too good a chHd to strive to con coni any 

transaction in which she was concerned fron1 her 

ymronts ; n,nd this is an oxan1ple worthy of imitation. 

Candidly tell your faults to those friends who havo 

authority over yon, they will the n10ro readily pr~rdon 

tho pa.st, and assist you with advice ::. s to tho fLlttu·oo 

''Concealment oft becomes a crime, 
So pray young friends attend my rhyn:1 c : 
Frankness displays a noble mimi, 
And when with virtuous deccls combin\! 
I give it praise beyond all worth, 
Of glittering gems or gold on earth." 

Celia continued to sleep, till the wolf, feeling a ret urn 

of appetite, throw nside th curtains to gaze on h · s 

delicious feast, and pressed her so tight in hia fore p[LWS 

as to awakeu h')r, 
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"Dear grat1dmother," said Celia, '''how rough and 
long your ar1ns have grown."-" The fitter to fondle 
you, n1y dear .. "- " I-Iow your ears stand up in you1· c~p," 
- " The better to hear thy sweGt voice, my lovo."
" I-Iow large and bright your eyes are, grandmother .. "
" The more pl'oper to gaze on you my darling.,-" But 
how huge and frightful your teeth are.''-" A 11 the hotter 
to devour with. "-And he sprang on the child, w lw 
screa,n1ed out, " Oh! you are not 1ny dear·, ]<ind, grand
n1other, but tho wicked wolf of the wood." Sho had not 
thne to say mo1·e, for he ate her up in a few 1ninutes. 

The cruel wolf did not long survive these horrid deeds ; 
for falling asleep after he had despatched his victim, hu 
neglected to secure a timely retreat, and was caught in 
the beJ. by Celia's parents, and other persons, who, 
nlarmed by her stay, came late at night in searcl1 of her. 
A slight search disclosGd tho horrid deeds he had om
Jnittecl, and just vengeance overtook him; he died on 
the spot covered vvith wounds. 

THE 1\iAGIC BOTTLE. 
1\.f1CK p RCELT.- rented a few UC1'8S of ba1·ren ground 

1n the neighbourhood of 1\iallow, in the county of Cork .. 
1lick had a wife and family? they all did ·what they 
could,. and that was but little, for tho oor n1n.n h~d no 
child grown up big enough to help hin1 in l1is work ; and 
all tho poor "\Yoman could do was. to miucl tho children, 
milk the one cow, boil tho potatoes, nn l carry the grrs 
to market;, but with all they could do, 'twas hard enough 
on them to pay the rent. \Vell, they n1anaged it for a. 
good while; but at last came a. bad ) ear, and the littlo 
grain of oats was aU spoiled, tho chickens died of th · 
pip, and tho pjg got the n1easles-she 'vas sold for a]nwst 
nothing; nnd poor l\1ick hadn't enough to half pay his 
ront, and two terms wcro due. 

"Why, ~lolly," says be, "what 11 we do ! ' 
" Wisha, then, mavourneen ! what ''rould you do but 

sell tho cow?>' says she ; " ancl ~ifon lay is Cork fa.ir
<.ln,y, and so you 1nust go to-rnorrow, that the poor baste 
n1ay be rested again the fe1ir. '' 
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t' And what'll we do when she's gone?" sn.ys Mick, 
sorrow fully. 

"Never a know I know, Mick; but sure God won't 
lave us without him, Mick ; and you know how good ho 
has been to us 1nany a time when our backs have been 
sore enough at the wall."-" Och! you are always that 
way, J\IIolly, and I believe you are right after all, so I 
won't be sorry for selling the cow.'' 

Mick drove his cow slowly along the road, and through 
the stream which crosses it, under the old walls of Mourne. 

After six long miles he came to tho top of a hill
Bottle-hill 'tis called now, but that was not the nan1o of 
it then, and just there a. n1an overtook him. "Good 
n1orrow,, says he. '' Goocln1orrow, kindly," says Mick, 
looking at the stranger, who was a little man,-you'd 
almost call hin1 a dwarf. 

"Where are you going with the cow, honest 1nan ?" 
"To the fait· of Cork, then," answered ~1ick, tre1nbling 

at his shrill and piercing voice. 
"Are you going to sell her?'' said he. 
"\iVhy then, 'What else an1 I going for?" 
"1Vill you seU her to n1e ?, 
1\fick started-he was afraid to llavo anything to do 

with him, and more afraid to say no. 
"\Vhat'll you give for her?" at last says :rYiick. 
"I'll toll you wha,t, I'll give you this bottle," said the 

little one, pulling it out. 
Mick, in spite of his terror, could not help laughing. 
"Laugh if you will 1 , said the little 1nan, "but I toll 

yon this bottle is better than n,ll the n1oney you will get 
for the cow in C orlc." 

Mick laughed again. "\Vhy then," says lw, "<lo 
yon think I atn such a fool as to give my good co'v f()r a 
bottle-and an empty one too? indeed, then, I won't." 

" You hn.d Letter give me tho cow, ancl take tho bottle 
-you,ll not be sorry for it." 

"'Vhy, then, and what would 1\!folly say? I'J never 
I1ear the end of it; and bO\'l would I pay tho rint ?" 

"I toll you this bottlo is better to you than nwney ; 
ta,ko it, and give n1o the cow. I af3k yon for tho last 
time, ~ficlc Purcell.'' 

Mick started. 
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"How does he know my name~" thoug11t he.. 
" Mick Purcell, I know you, and I have a regard fo 

you; therefore do as I warn you, or you may be sorry 
for it. Your cow may die before you go to Cork .. 
There may be many cattle at the fair, ancl you got n, bad 
price, or you may bo robbed when you aro co1ninr"' 
home; but I see you are determined to throw a,.vay 
your luck, lVIick Purcell." 

"Oh! no, I would not throw away my luck, sir, and 
if I was sure the bottle was as good as you say, I'd givo 
you the cow." 

"Give 111e the cow P' said he; "I would not tell yott 
a lie. Here, take the bottle, and do exactly what I 
ilirect. '' 

Miele hesitated. 
" \Veil, then, good bye, I can stay no longer: onco 

n1ore, take it, and be rich ; refuse it, and beg for your 
Hfe, with your children in poverty ancl your wife dying 
for want!" said the little man "ith a g in. 

":Jiay be 'tis true," said 1\lick, still lie. itating; be c1id 
not know what to do,-at length, in a fit of d . per a cion, 
he soized the bottle-" Take tho cow,'' said he, aud if 
you are telling a lie, the curse of the poor will Le on 
you.'' 

"I haves oken trutl1, l\Iick Purcell, an <I that you' ·ill 
find to-night, if you do what I tell you,,, 

" And what's that 1" sa ~s ~iick. 
" iThen you go home, ne er n1ind if your wifo 1 o 

angry, but be quiet yOt !'Self, and mL ]re her sweep tit 
r oom clean, set t c tablo out right, !"ln Eprcall a ·lean 
cloth o er :it; the 1 put the bottle on tLo ground, sa,; ing 
these words : 'Dottle, d your duty ! ', 

"A nu is this all?'' sa ·s lick. 
"No n1ore," said tlio strm1gcr, "Good bye, 1\Ii J-

Pnrcell-you me a. rich m~ n. 1 

" Gorl grant it!'' snid ~lick, a· tho oll man mo rod 
after tho co , ... , and ho retraced tho roacl tow, rds his 
cabin. lie could not help turning to look af er his co v; 
1Jut nono '·as t o seen . 

' Lord lJeb·.·ce 1 s c] (
1 l '1'111! ' St 1<1 rdi + : H Te GU~t 

belong to this ar h; but "\Yhero i..; the cow?" !viicl~ 
went ho n w, rd 11ntterinrr p1\ ''Ors ~nu holdinct' fast tho 
Lo tle. c;~ " ' :::. 
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At last I\Iick reached his home. "Oh! Miele, aro 
you con1e back?" said his wife. "Sure you weren't nt 
Cork all the way? Where is the cow? Did you sell 
her? Tell us every thing about it." 

So Mick bad nothing left but to tell the whole story 
of his meeting with the little man, and how he had told 
Mick that the bottle was the only thing for him. 

Mick's wife was grieved and angry at her husband's 
folly; but at last becoming pacified, she got up, and 
began to sweep the floor ; put out the table, and spread 
the cloth upon it, and Mick, placing the bottle on tho 
ground, looked at it and said, "Bottle, do your duty!" 

"Look there! look there, mammy!" said his chubby 
eldest son, "look there ! look there !'' and he sprang to 
his mother's side, as two tiny little fellows rose like light 
from the bottle, and in an instant covered the table with 
dishes and plates of gold and sil vcr, full of the finest 
victuals that ever \vere seen, and when all was dono, 
went into the bottle again. After a lo11g pause of 
astonishment, they sat down and 1nade a hearty meaJ, 
though they could not taste half the dishes. 

"Now,'' says 1\folly, "I wonder will those two good 
little gentlemen ca.rry away these fine things again?" 
They waited, but no one carne; so Miele next day went 
to Cork a.nd sold his plate, and bought a horse and cart, 
and began to show that he was 1naking 1noney. I-Iis 
landlord at last found out the secret, and offered hin1 UJ 

deal of rnoney for the bottle; but Mick would not givo 
it, till at last he offered to give hiln all his far1n for ever; 
so Mick, who was very rich, thought he'd never want 
any n1ore 1noney, and gave hin1 tho bottle: but Mick 
was mistaken-he aud his family spent 1noney as if 
there was no encl of it; and to make the story short, 
thoy became poorer and poorer, till at last they had 
nothing loft but ono cow; and 1v1ick once n1oro drovo his 
cow before hj1n to sell her at Cork fair, ho1.:ing to n1out 
tho '""~lcl man and got another bottl0. It was hardly day
brea1~ whC:n he loft horne, and ho wall·od on at a guo·l 
pace till he ron.chocl the big bilJ, \Yboro he \i~as fortunate 
cnoup·h to n1eet ugain with his quoor little friend. J\Tiek 
told his stor.', and a.ftor somo par1oy got another Lottie. 

" Good byo to you, sir," said lVlick, as ho turned bucl:; 
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"and good luck to you, and good luck to tho big hill
it wants a name-Bottle-hilL-Good bye, sh·, good bye ;" 
so Mick walked back as fast as be could, calling out as 
soon as he saw Molly--" 0 ch ! sure I'vo got another 
bottle." 

In an instant she put every thing right ; and Niick, 
looking at his bottle, exultingly cried out, "Bottle, do 
your duty!'' In a twinkling two great stout n1en with 
big cudgels issued fron1 the bottle, and belaboured poor 
]\!lick and his wife anu all his fa1nily, till they Jay OI tho 
floor, when in they went again. .click, as soon as be 
recovered, got up and looked about hin1 ; bo thought and 
thought, and at ln.st ho took the bottle under his coat 
and went to his landlord, who had a groat con1pany: ho 
got a serv~nt to tell hiln he wanted to speak to hin . 

"vVcl], what do y()u \Vallt now?' 
" .,. otldng, sir, only I ha vo another bottle." 
" ( h. lw! is it as good. as the flrst ?, 
u Yes, si J'1 and better; if you like, I will show it to 

yon before all tho ]adios an 1 gentlemen. ' 
" Corne along, then." ~ 'o saying, 1\Iiek was brought 

into the great hall, whore he saw his o1l bottle standing 
high up on a sl.elf; "Ah. Ita.'' snys ho to him ·el r, 
"may Le I won't ha.vo you by and by." 

".J.. Tow," says his land lor I, " how us your bottle." 
1Iick set it n tho floor, and uttered tho w rds: i u ~ 
1n01nent the landlord was tum1led on tho flo r; la(lies 
and gentlemen, servants and all, woro running, an l 
roarin , and sprawling, and kicking, and slui kinO', until 
tho land lor 1 called out, ' Stop those b ·o de ils, 1\liek 
l)urcell, or I 11 ha o you hanged . ' ' 

" They never hall stop," said 1lick, " li ll I get m ~? 
own bottle that ·e up thero at the top f that shelf." 

"Give it down to hin1, give it clown to him, befor "·c 
ar0 nll killed l" ~n.ys the landlord. 

~liek put his bottle in l1is bosom: ]n jnmp d tho t"wo 
won in to the now bt ttl , and h carri cl thcn1 1 onH, 
'"·hc1 o ho got richer than ever, an much wi r; for ho 
lid not, as before, make any how of w alth r <Yrandeur 

to draw upon him the obs rvation and envv f n jcrlt
lJOnr. , u ~ 011ten ted himself with a p1ain supply f 
tl osc things\ ·hid1 be t befitted his "tati n. 
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