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THE lilATI WITH

SILVERR TAILS
A STORYstoby TOLD TO A CHILD

there was a cuckoo clock hanging in
tom turners cottacottagee when it struck
one tomsmoms wife odjayd ththetho0 baby in the
cradiecradlecradiecradle and took a saucepan off the fire
from which came a very savory smellemell

her two little children who had been
pplayinglayiny g in the open doorway ran to
ththee tilitilltauletablee and began softly to drum up-
on it with their pewter spoons looking
eagerly at their mother as she turned a
nice little piece of pork into a dish and
set greensreens and potatoes around it theyfetchedfetched the salt then they set a chair
for their father brought their own
stools and pulled their mothers rock-
ing chair close to the table

bunrun to the door billy said the
mother and see if fathers coming
billy ran to the door and after the
fashion of little children looked first
the right way and then the wrong way
but no father was to be seen

presently the mother followed hiathim
and shaded her eyes with her hand for
itetwasyas hot if father cocome
san she observed the apple dumplingdumplin
will be too much done by a deal

there he is cried the little boy he is
coming round by the woods andand now
heshea goinggoin over tilethe bridge 100 father
bikkmak haste and have somesom apple dump-
ling I1

tomtoni said his wifelwife 6as hebe came nearI1art tired todayto day
uncommon tired said tom and he

threw himself on the bench in the
shadow of the ilthatchlatch

has anything gonegono wrong asked his
wife thehe matter

matter repeated tom is anything
thelthe natthatt r the matter is this mother 3

that im a miserable hard worked slave
andabid he clapped his hands upon his
kneesees and muttered in a deep voice
whwhich1c frightened the children a mis-
erable slave

bless us said the wife and could not
make out what he meant I1

A miserable ill used slave continued
tom and always have been

always have been said hlahia wifeNAM whyby
father I1 thought thou used to say at
the election time that thou wast a free
born briton ft

women have no business with pollpoli-
tics said tom gettinggetting up rather sulkily
and whether it was the force ofhabit
or the smell of the dinner that made
him do it has not been ascertained but
it is certain he walked into the house
ate plenty of pork and greens and then
tock a tolerable share in demolishing
the apple dumpling

when the little children were gone
outdultduitput to play his wife said to him tom
chopeI1 hope thou and master havent habhaahad
words todayto daydby

I1 master said tomtoni yes a pretty mas-
ter he has been and a pretty slave ive
been dont talk to me of masters

0 tom tom cried his wife but hesbes
been a good master to you fourteen
ghshillingsillings a week regular wages
not a thinthing to make a sneer at and
think how warm the children are lap-
ped up 0owwintervinterinter nignightslits and you with
as good shoes to your feet as evarever kept
him out of the mud

what of that said tom Mmyy
tabarlabor worth the money im not be-
holden to my employer ilehe gets aas
good from me as he divgiveses

very like tom thetheresetsels not a man
lorforformalesmiles round that can match you at
a graft and asis to early peas but if
master cantanft do without yauyou im susureburere
you cancaucantt do withoutut him 06 dear to
think that youvou and he should have hadbad
words

weve had no words said tom im-
patiently

in
pa but im sieksick of being at an
hermansot beck and call itsita tomnoih do
this and tomtoni do that and nothing butworkmorkmorkwork work work from monday morn-
inglilt1114 till Satusaturdayvdayiday nightaight andtid I1 was
thinking as I1 walked overoverdoto Ssquireaire
iioiloMorIfo konsfons toto ask 11fortor ha turnip imseed foforr
master I1 was thinking sally that I1
amanit nothing but a poor workingmanworking man
after allail11 Jjn shorttshort im a slave and my
spirit wont stand it

so saying tom flung himself outopt at
the cottage door and his wife thought
he was going back to hisbis work as usual
but shermasshe was mistaken he waiwalwalkedkedkod to the
wood and there when he came to the
border of a little tinklingDg stream lie sat
down and began to brood erbisovover bishis
grievances it was a very hothob day

now ill tell you whatvh at said tom to
himself its a great deal pleasanterpleapieasantersaliter sit-
ting here in the shade tianliant lonion broiling
over celery trenches and thentbell thinking
of wall fruit with a baking sunstill at onelliones
back and a hot wall before his usestesees

but im a miserable slave I1 must
either work or see leinyeinem starvetarveti a veryavery

hard lotlob to be a workingmanworking man but it
is not only the work that I1 complain of
but being obliged to work just as he
fapleaseseases its enough to spoil any mans
temperemper to be toldtaid to dig up those aspar-
agus beds just when they were getting
to be cheverythe very pride of the parish and
what for why to make room for
madams gravel walk that she may not
wet her feet going over the grass now
I1 ask you continued tom still talking
to himself whether that enough
to spoil any mans temper

ahemallem said a voice close to him
tom started and to his great surprise

saw a small man about the size of his
own baby sitting composedly at his
elbow he was dressed in a green hat
greene n coat green shoes he had veryfkrbrightagh t black eyes and they twinkled
very much as liehe looked at tom and
smiled

servant sir said tom edging him-
self a little farther off

miserable slave said the small man
art thou so far lost to the noble sense of
freedom that the very salutation ac-
knowledges a mere stranger as thy
master

who arearo you saidsald tomToni and how dare
you call me a siaveslavesiaveslave

tonitonetom said the small man with a
knowing look dont speak roughly
keep your rough words for your wife
my man she is bound to bear them
wwhatat else is she for in fact
illril thank you to let my affairs alone

interrupted tom shortly
tom im your friend I1 think I1 can

help yyouou out of your difficultydi I1 ad-
mire your spirit would I1 demean my-
self to work for a master and attend to
all his whims

As he said this the small man stopped
and looked very earnestly into the
stream drip drip drip went the
waterkater over a little fall in thetile stones and
wetted the water cressescaresses till they shone
in the light while the leaves fluttered
overhead andand the moss with
glittering spots of sunshine tom
watched the small man with earnest
attention as he turned over the leaves
of the cresses at last he saw him
snatch something which looked like a
little fish out of the water and put it in
his Vpocketbocket

ititss my belief tom he saidsald resuming
the conversationeon that you have been
puzzling your head with what people
call political economy

but look here tom proeprocproceededeeded the
man inin green drawing his hand out of
his pocket and showing a little drip-
ping fish in his palm what do you
call this

I1 call it a very small minnow said
tom

and do you see anything particular
about its tail

it looks uncommon bright said tom
stoppingng to lookyat it

itt ddoes0es said the man in green and
now ill tell you a secret for im re-
solved to be younyour friend every min-
now in this stream teley are very scarce
mind you but every one of them has a
silver tail

you dont say so exclaimed tom
davsopeningdg his eyes very wide flfishingshing for
minnows and being ones own master
would be a great deal pleasanterpleapieasanter than
the sort of life ive been leading this
many nu day

well keep the secret as to where you
get them and much good may it do you
said the man in green farewell I1
wish you joy in your freedom so say-
ingin he walked away leaving tom onehgthee brink of the stream full of joy and
iridetridepride he went to his master and told
himlm he hadbad an opportunity for better-
ing himself and rose with the dawn
and went to workcrork to search for min-
nows but of all the minnows in the
world never were any so nimble as
those with silver tails they were
very sly too and had as many turns
andaud doubles as a hare what a life theythey
led him ththeyey made himbimhim troll up tthe11 e
stream for miles then just as hebe
thodthoughtlit his chase was at an end and he
was flureinuresure of them thethey would leap quite
out of the watewaterr Mand dart down the
stream again like silver arrows miles
arid miles he went tired and wet and
hungry he came home late in the
evening completely wearied and foot
sore with only three minnows in his
pocket each with a silver tail

but at any rate he said to himself
as he lay down in his bed though they
lead me a pretty lifeilfe andund chave to work
harder than ever yet I1 certainly ainam
free no man can order me about now

this went on fora whole week he
workworkeded very hard but on saturday after-
noon lie had caught only fourteen min-
nows

if iiit for the pride of the thing
lieile aldaid to himself id have no more to
do with fishing for minnowsmin is
the hardest work I1 ever did I1 am
quite a slave to them I1 rush up and

down I1 dodge in and out I1 splash mymyr f
self and fret myself and broil myself lffiff
the sun and all for the sake of a dumb
thing that gets the better of me with a
wag of its fins but its no use stand-
ing here talking I1 must bobe off to the
town and sell them or sally will won-
der why I1 dont bring her the weeks
money so he walked to the town and
offered hisbis fish as great curiosities

very pretty said the first people he
sshowed liemthem to but1 they never bought
anything that was not useful

were they good to eatcat asked the wo-
man at the next house no then they
would not have them

much too dear said a third
and not so very curious said a fofourthiirth

but they hoped liehe hadbad come by them
honestly

at the fifth house they said 0 pooh
when he exhibited them no no they
were not so foolish as to believe there
were fish in the world with silver tails
if there had been they should often
have heard of them before

at the sixth house they were so long
turning overovel his fish pinching their
tails bargaining and discussing them
that he ventured to remonstrate and re-
quest tilthatat they would inmakemaueake some haste
Therthereupondupon they said if he did not choose
to wait their pleasure they would not
purchase at all so they shut the door
upon him and as this roused his tem-
per he spoke rather roughly at the next
two houses and wasivas dismissed at once
as a very rude uncivil person

butButa iterafter all his fish were really great
curiosities and when liehe had exhibited
them all evenover the town set them off in
all lights praised their perfections and
taken immense pains to conceal his im-
patience and 11illlii temper lielle at length
contrived to sell them all and got ex-
actly fourteen slshi illingslings for them and no
more

now ill tell you what tom tuturnerrn er
helie saldsaidsaidsald to himself in illilimyy opinion youlyouveve
been macingamakinga fool of yourself and I1
only hope sally will not find it out
you was tired of being a working man
and that man in green has cheated you
into doing the hardest weeks workyou
ever did in your life by making you be-
lieve it was more free likeliko and easier
well you said you mind it be-
cause you had no master but ive found
out this afternoon tom and I1 dont
mind your knowing it thatthat everyone
of those customers of yours was your
master just the same why you were
at the beck of of every man woman and
child that came near you obliged to
be in a good temper too which was
very aggravating

look tom said the manroan inin green
starting up in his path I1 knew you
were a man of sense look you youreyouyee
all working men and you must all
please your customers your master
was your customer what he bought of
you was your work well you must
let thetho work be such as will please your
customers

all working men how do you make
that out said tom chinking the four-
teen shillings in his hand IsJs my mas-
ter a working man and has he got a
master of his own nonsense

no nonsense at all he works with his
head keeps his books and manages his
great works he has many masters
else why was hebe nearly ruined last year2

helashe was nearly ruined because he made
some new tangled kind of pattern athisat his
works and people would not buy them
said tom well in a awayway of speaking91
then lie works to please his masters
poor fellow he is as one haysaymay sayasay a
fellow servant and plagued with very
awkward masters so I1 should not mind
his being my master and I1 think ill
go and tell him so

I1 would tomtow said the man in green
tell him you have not been able to bet-
ter yourself and you have no objections
now to dig up the asparagus bed

so tom trudged home to his wife
gave her the money liehe had earned got
his old master to take him back and
kept a profound secret his adventures
with thetile man inin grungren and the fish
with the ssilverliver taltaitailstalisI1s

JEAjeanT INGELOW

BUSINESS FIRST AND PLEAS-
URE AFTER

put the young horse in plow said the
farmerfarmer and very much pleased he was
to be in a team dobbin and the
gray mare it wasa long field and
gallygaily he walked across itift his nose upon
dobbins haunches having hard work
to keep so slow a pace

where are we now liehe said
when liehe got to the top this is very
pleasant

back again said dobbin
what for said the young horsehorde rath-

er surprised but dobbin had gonegone toti
bleepbeep fobbefolbeforfon he could plow as well asleep
as awake

what are we going back for he askask-
ed turning round to the old kraygray mare

keep on said the gray mare or we
shall never get to the bottom and
have the whip at your heels I1

very odd indeed said the young
horse who thought liehe had had enough
of it and was not sorry he was coming
to the bottom of the field great waswasat
his astonish lent when dobbin just
opening his eyes again0 turned and pro-
ceeded at ththe0 same pace up the field

how bolig is this going on asked the
young horse

dobbin just glanceddanced across the Rnieldfieldeldeid
as his eyes closed and fell asleep again
as he began to calculate how long iiit
would take to plow it

how long will this go on he asked
Otturning to the raygray mare

keep up I1 tetellteli11I1 you she said f or
have me on your heelsheels

when the top came and another turn
and tilethe bottom and another turn the
poor young horse was in despair he
grew quite dizzy and was glad likestewdobbinabbin to shut his eyes that he might
get rid of the sight of the same ground
so continually I1

well he said when the gears were
taken off if this is your plowing I1 hope
I1 shall have no more of it but his
hopes were in vain for many days he
plowed till he got not reconciled to it
but tired of complaining of the weary
monotonous work

in the hard winter when comforta-
bly housed in the warm stable he cried
out to dobbin as he was batineating some
delicious oats I1 say dobbin uiswisthis is
better than plowing do you remember
that field 1 hope I1 shall never hayehave
anything to do with that business again
what in the world could be the use of
walking up a field just for the sake of
walking down again its enough 0o
make one laugh to think of it I1

how do youlineyou likeilke your oats said dob-
bin ft0

delicious said the young horse
then please to remember if there

was no plowing there would bebe no oats

A TRADE A FORTUNE

if parents would consider the welfare
and happiness of the children they
would choose the virtuous mechanic
farmer or honest trader as comcompanionsanions
and helpmateshelpheipmates instead of the rrichIZc who I1

aside from thetheirir income have no leansmeans
of subsistence how often does this
questiont on arise andhild from parents in1choosingIing companions anndand suitors for
their daughters Is he rich if the
daughter answersanswer yes he is rich he is
a gentleman neat dress and can live
without work the parents are pleased

not many years ago a polish lady of
plebeian birth of exceeding beauty and
accomplishments won the affectaffectionsilons of
a young nobleman who having her
consent solicited her from her father in
marriage and was refused we can
easily imagine the astonishment of the
nobleman

am I1 not said hebe of sufficient
rank to aspire to the hand of your
daughter

you are undoubtedly of the best
blood of poland replied the father

and my fortuneJf and reputation lk
continued the young man are they
not

You restate is magnificent respond-
ed the father and your conduct irre-
proachableproachable

then having your daughters con
sent should I1 expect a refusal 2

this sir replied the father is my
only child and her happiness isis the
chief concern of my lifeilfe all the pos-
sessions of fortune are precarious what
fortune gives at her caprice she
away I1 see no security of independ-
ence or comfortable living save one inin
a word I1 am resolved that no one shall
be the husband of my daughter choiswho is
not at the same time master of a tTtradeade

the nobleman boived and retired
silently A year or to afterward the
father was sitting in the door and saw

the house wagons laden
with baskets and at the head of a cav-
alcade a person in the dress of a basket
maker and who do you suppose it4
was the former suitor of his daughter
thenobleman had turned basket maker
he was now master of a trade and
brought the wares made by his own
hands for inspection and a certificate
from his employer in testimony of his
skillshill the conditionconditfon being fulfilled no
further obstacle wasas opposed to thermarriagemaniage

but the story is not yetyet done the
revolution came fortunes werewerie planpian
dereldere1 audand lords were scattered as chaff
before the winds of heaven princesprince
became bebeggarsgars some of them teachers

buethe nime polerole supported his wife
and her father who was disabled by
tbthe infirmities of ageago by his

industry


