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Juch the Grant-Liller,
/ PART I.
VLA JHEN King Arthur reigned
é‘f: 'Y, 0 Britain, there lived near Y
2oybes the Land’s End, in Corn-
WY &3 :
5 wall, a farmer, who had an P

e, 5
ke only son, named Jack. He was |
1 |
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

a brisk fellow, and of ready wit:
whatever he could not perform by
strength he completed by policy, and
nobody could baffle him. He listened
eagerly to all the talk of the great
deeds of the brave Knights of King
Arthur’s Round Table, and resolved
to imitate them.

In those days St. Michael’s Mount
of Cornwall, which rises high out of
the sea half a mile from the main
land, was kept by a huge giant. He
was eighteen feet high, and three
yards round; and his fierce and
orim looks were the terror of all the
people.

He dwelt in a gloomy cave on the
Mount, and used to wade over to
the main land in search of his prey.
When he did so, the people left their
houses, and after he had glutted his

appetite upon their cattle, he would
2
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Y throw half a dozen oxen upon his
1 - back, and tie sheep and hogs round
his waist like a bunch of candles, and
S0 return back to the Mount. The |
glant had done this for many years,
and the coast of Cornwall was greatly
\ 1mpoverished by his thefts. \
f Jack resolved to destroy him, and |

therefore took a horn, a shovel, a
Y pickaxe, and a dark lantern. Early b
In a long winter’s evening he swam
over to the Mount. There he fell to
work at once, and before morning U
had dug a pit twenty-two feet deep,
and as many broad. He covered it
v at the top with long sticks and straw,
and strewed some mould over them

to make them look just like solid
b ground. He then put his horn to ¢
his mouth, and blew a loud “tantivy,
tantwy,  The giant awoke with %
the mnoise, and came towards Jack, 3
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

roaring in a voice like thunder,—
“You saucy villain, you shall pay
dearly for breaking my rest. I will
broil you for my breakfast!”

He had hardly spoken these words,
when he came advancing, and then
tumbled headlong into the pit. St.
Michael’s Mount shook with his fall,
and the sea about 1t was disturbed.

“(0 ho! Mr. Giant,” quoth Jack,
“where are you now ? Will nothing
serve you for breakfast but broiling
poor Jack ?”

The giant now tried to rise; but
Jack struck him a blow on the crown
of the head which killed him at once,
and then he buried him.

When the justices of Cornwall
heard of this valiant action, they
sent for Jack, and declared that he
should always be called

“« JaAck THE GIANT-KILLER.”
4
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|  And they also gave him a sword

p and belt, upon which was written in ?
letters of gold, 3
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

«“ Here’s the valiant Cornish man
Who slew the giant Cormoran.”

The news of Jack’s exploit soon
spread ; and another giant, called old
Blunderbore, vowed to have his re-
venge on Jack, if it should ever be
his fortune to oget him into his
power. This giant kept an en-
chanted castle in the midst of a
lonesome wood.

About four months after the
death of Cormoran, as Jack was
taking a journey to Wales, he
passed through this very wood;
and being weary, he sat down by
the side of a pleasant fountain,
and fell into a deep sleep.

The giant came to the fountain
for water just at this time, and
found Jack there; and as the lines
on Jack’s belt showed who he was,
the giant lifted him up, and laid him
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gently upon his shouldel to carry

him to his castle. But as he passed

through the thicket, the rustling
7
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=/

of the leaves awoke Jack; and he was
nmuch startled when he found him-
self in the clutches of Blunderbore.
Yet this was nothing to his fright
soon after; for when they reached the
castle, he beheld the floor covered all
over with the skulls and bones of the
dead. The giant told Jack, with a
horrid grin, that men’s hearts sea-
soned with pepper and vinegar were
his daintiest food. When he had said
this, he locked Jack in an upper room,
while he went to fetch another giant
who lived 1in the same wood, to feast
with him upon little Jack.

While he was away Jack heard
dreadful shrieks and groans from
many parts of the castle; especially
a mournful voice which cried,

““ Do what you can to get away,
Or you’ll become the giant’s prey.
He’s gone to fetch a monstel who
Before he kills will torture you.”
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Fack the Guant-Killer.

This warning shocked poor Jack.
He rushed to the window, and beheld
the two glants coming arm-in-arm.
The window of the room was right
over the gates of the castle. “Now,”
thought Jack, “either my death or
freedom i1s at hand.” There were
two strong cords in the room. Jack
made a large noose, with a slip-knot
at the end of both these; and as the
glants were unlocking the iron gates,
he cast the ropes over each of their
heads. He then threw the other
ends of the ropes across a beam of
the roof, and pulled with all his
might, till he had throttled the
giants. When he beheld them quite
black in the face, he slid down the
ropes, drew his sword, and killed
them both, and thus saved himself
from their cruelty.

Taking a great bunch of keys from
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

the belt of Blunderbore, Jack entered
the castle again. After along search
he found thirty ladies tied up by
the hair of their heads, who told him
that their husbands had been slain
by the giant, who had condemned
them to be starved to death, because
they would not eat their murdered
husbands.

“Sweet ladies,” says Jack, “ I have
put an end to the monster and his
brother, and I give you this castle,
and all the riches that it contains,
to make some amends for the dread-
ful pains you have felt.” He then
presented them with the keys, and
proceeded on his journey to Wales.

In this journey Jack lost his way ;
and when night came on, he wan-
dered in a valley between two lofty
mountains for some hours, without

seeing any dwelling-place, but at
10
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last came to a large and handsome P
house. He went up to it boldly, and
knocked loudly at the gate, when
there came forth a huge giant with
two heads, but only one eye in the
centre of each head. He spoke to
Jack very civilly, for he was a Welsh |,
glant ; and all the mischief he did
was done under a false show of
friendship. Jack told him that he Y
was a benighted traveller; on which
the monster bid him welcome, and
led him into a room where there |,
was a good bed. Jack undressed
himself quickly; but though he was
weary he could not go to sleep, for he
heard the giant walking backward
and forward in the next room, and
saying to himself,

9 7=
Ny

““ Though here you lodge with me this night,
You shall not see the morning light ; N
My club shall dash your brains out quite.” ’

11
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out of bed, he groped about the
room, and at last found a large
thick hillet of wood. He laid 1t in
his own place in the bed, and then
hid himself in a dark corner of the
room.

In the dead of the night came the
olant with his club, and struck many
heavy blows on the bed, in the very
place where Jack had laid the hillet ;
and then went back to his own room,
thinking he had broken all Jack’s
bones.

In the morning early Jack walked
into the giant’s room to thank him
for his 10(10“1110“ The giant started
when he saw him, and began to

stammer out—“Oh! ah! oh! how
12
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“Say you so?” thought Jack.

“ Are these your Welsh tricks upon \°
travellers? 1 hope to prove as

cunning as you are.” Then, getting v
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

did you sleep last night? I hope
nothing disturbed you?”

“ Nothing worth speaking of,” said
Jack, carelessly; “a rat, perhaps,
gave me three or four slaps with his
tail.”

The giant wondered at this, but
did not answer a word. He brought
two great bowls of hasty pudding for
their breakfast. Jack wished to make
the monster believe he could eat as
much as a giant; so he contrived to
button a leathern bag inside his coat,
and slipped the hasty pudding into
this bag, while he seemed to put it
into his mouth. When breakfast
was over, he said to the giant—
“Now I will show you a fine trick:”
and taking a knife, ripped up the lea-
thern bag, which the giant thought
was Jack’s body, and all the hast

pudding tumbled out upon the floor.
13
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} *“ Ods splutter hur nails!” eried !

¥ the Welsh giant, who was ashamed ¥
to be outdone by such a little fellow

y o Jack, “hur can do that hurselt;” {

so he snatched up the knife, plunged
it into himself, and in a moment
4 dropped down dead. U
f Jack having thus outwitted the f
Welsh monster, went on his journey;
v and a few days after he met with ¥
King Arthur’s only son, who was
travelling to Wales, to deliver a
beautiful lady from a wicked magi- |,
cian that held her in his enchant- }
ments. When Jack found that the
4 young prince had mno servants, he
[ begoed leave to attend him, which |
the prince at once granted.

One night they lost their way, and ¥
the prince was uneasy at thinking

where they should lodge. “Sw,”
said Jack, “be of good heart. Two Y
14
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miles further there lives a giant,
whom I know well; he has three
heads, and will fight five hundred
men, and make them fly before
him.”

“Alas!” replied the king’s son, “we
had better never have been born
than meet with such a monster.”
“My lord,” said Jack, “leave me to
manage him, and tarry here till 1
return.” Jack then rode on at full
speed; and when he came to the
oates of the castle, he knocked with
such force that all the hills rang
again. The giant, with a loud voice,
roared out, “ Who 1s there?” and
Jack made answer, and said, “No
one but your poor cousin Jack.”

“What news, cousin Jack?” “Dear
uncle,” said Jack, “heavy news.”
“Pooh ! what heavy news can come

to me? I am a giant with three
15
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

heads, and can fight five hundred
men, and make them fly like chaff
before the wind.” “Alas!” said
Jack, “here is the king’s son coming
with two thousand men to kill you,
and to destroy the castle and all
that you have.”

“0O cousin Jack,” said the giant,
in piteous tone, “ this us heavy news,
mmdeed! but I have a large vault
under-ground, where I will hide
myself, and you shall lock, bolt, and
bar me in, and keep the keys till
the king’s son is gone.”

Jack having made the giant fast
in the vault, went back and fetched
the prince, and they both made
themselves merry with the wine
and other dainties that were in the
house.

Early in the morning, Jack fur-

nished the king’s son with supplies
16
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

of gold and silver, and set him three
miles forward on his journey, out of
the scent of the giant.

He then went back to let his uncle
out of the vault, who asked Jack
what he should give him as a reward
for saving his castle, “ Why, good
uncle,” said Jack, “I desire nothing
but the old coat and cap, with the
old rusty sword and slippers, that
are hanging at your bed’s head.”

“Ay,” said the giant, “you shall
have them as a reward; and pray
keep them for my sake, for they are
things of great use. The coat will
make you invisible; the cap will
give you knowledge; the sword
will cut through anything; and the
shoes are of vast swiftness; these
may be useful to you in all times
of danger: so take them with all

my heart.” Jack gave many thanks
17
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

to the giant, and then set off to the
prince.

They soon arrived at the dwelling
of the beautiful lady, who was under
the power of a wicked magician. She
recerved the prince with fair words,
and made a noble feast for him:
when it was ended, she arose, and
wiping her mouth with a fine hand-
kerchief, said, “My lord, you must
show me this handkerchief to-mor-
row, or lose your head.” She then
went out of the room, taking the
handkerchief with her.

The prince went to bed right
sorrowtul; but Jack put on his cap
of knowledge, which told him that
the lady was forced, by the power of
the enchantment, to meet the wicked
magician every night. Jack now
put on his coat of darkness and his

shoes of swiftness, and was present
18
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

at the meeting, and saw the lady
oive the handkerchief to the ma-
oician. Whereupon Jack with his
sword of sharpness at one blow cut
off his head, and regained the hand-
kerchief for the prince; the enchant-
ment was ended in a moment, and
the lady restored to her former
virtue and goodness.

She returned with the prince to
the court of King Arthur, where
they were received with great wel-
come and rejoicings. The friends of
the prince and the lady were as-
tonished at the wonderful deeds per-
formed by the valiant Giant Killer.
He became a great favourite at
Court, and was made one of the
Knights of the Round Table.
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PART II.
‘ = AVING been so lucky in all

/. his adventures, Jack resolved
4: % not to be idle for the_future,
but to do what services he
could for the honour of the

king and the nation. He therefore
humbly besought King Arthur to
furnish him with a horse and money, |
that he might travel in search of ¥
new and strange exploits. For,”
sald he to the king, “there are yet |
many glants among the mountains T
of Wales; therefore, if it please you, |
sire, to favour my designs, I “will Y
soon r1d your kingdom of these hor-
rible monsters.” When the kinc
heard this offer, and thought of the ¥
20
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Fack the Grant-Killer.

cruel deeds of those blood-thirsty
olants and savage monsters, he gave
Jack everything proper for such a
journey. Thereupon Jack took leave
of the king, the prince, and all the
Knights of the Round Table, and set
off. He went along over hills and
mountains, until he came to a large
forest, through which his road lay.
On a sudden he heard piercing
shrieks. He forced his way through
the trees, and saw a huge giant,
thirty-five feet high, dragging along
by the hair of their heads a knight
and his beautiful lady, one in each
hand. Jack alighted from his horse,
and tying him to an oak, put on his
invisible coat, under which he carried
his sword of sharpness.

When he came up to the giant, he
made many strokes at him, but could

not reach his body, on account of
2l
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his great height. Still he wounded
his ankles in many places: at 1
Y putting both hands to hi ptie -
i ands to his sword,
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Fack the Grant-Killer.

and aiming with all his might, he
cut oft both the giant’s legs; so that
his body tumbled to the ground.

Jack then set one foot upon his
neck, and cried out, “Thou cruel
wretch | behold, 1 give thee the just
reward of thy crimes.” And so,
plunging his sword into the giant’s
body, the monster gave a loud groan,
and yielded up his life; while the
noble knight and his lady were joyful
at their deliverance. They heartily
thanked Jack for what he had done,
and invited him to their house to
refresh himself. “No,” said Jack,
“I cannot be at ease till 1 find out
this monster’'s dwelling.”

The knight hearing this, grew

sad, and replied, “ Noble stranger, 1t

1s too much to run a second hazard.
This monster lived imn a den under

yonder mountain, with a brother of
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

his, more fierce and cruel than
himself: therefore, if' you should go
thither and perish it would be heart-
breaking to me and my lady; so let
me persuade you to go with us, and
desist from any further pursuit.”
“Nay,” said Jack, “even if there
were twenty, I would shed the last
drop of my blood before one of them
should escape me. When I have
done this task, I will visit you.”
Jack had not ridden a mile and g
half, before he came in sight of the
mouth of the cavern; and nigh the
entrance of i1t he heheld the other
glant sitting on a huge rock, with g
knotted iron club at his side, walting
for his brother. His eyes flashed like
flames of fire, his face was grim, and
his cheeks seemed like two flitches of
bacon ; the bristles of his beard were

as thick as rods of iron wire ; and hig
2
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long locks of hair hung down upon
A his broad shoulders like curling
snakes. So Jack alighted from his
{ horse, and turned him into a thicket;
A and he put on his invisible coat and
drew a little nearer to behold this
fioure; and said softly, “ O monster!
? are you there? it will not be long |
before I shall take you fast by the
beard.” The giant, all this while, ¥
& could not see him by reason of his
invisible coat: then Jack came quite
i close to him, and struck a blow at ¢
A his head with his sword of sharp-
ness; but, missing his aim, only cut
off his nose, whilst the giant roared ¢
like loud claps of thunder. And
though he rolled his glaring eyes
round on every side, he could not
see who had given him the blow; yet
he took his iron club, and began to T

2?’\ lay about him like one that was mad.
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

“Nay,” said Jack, “if this is the
case, I will kill you at once.” So he
slipped mmbly behind him, and
jumping upon the rocky seat as the
olant rose from 1it, he thrust his
sword up to the hilt in his body.

After a hideous howling, the 01ant
dropped down dead.

When Jack had thus killed these
two monsters, he searched their cave
for treasure. He passed through
many dark Wmdmgs which led him
to a room paved with freestone; at
the end of it was a boiling cauldlon
and on the right hand stood a lar oe
table, where the giants used to dine
upon their human victims. e then
came to a window secured with iron
bars, through which he saw a num-
ber of wretched captives, who cried
out when they saw Jack, “Alas!
alas | young man, are you come to

26
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

be one among us in this horrid den?”
“I hope,” said Jack, “you will not
tarry here long; but pray tell me,
what is the meaning of your cap-
tivity ?” “ Alas!” said one, “we have
been taken by the giants that hold
this cave, and are kept till they have
a feast ; then the fattest of us 1s killed
and cooked. It 1s not long sinee
they took three for this purpose.’
“Say you so?” said Jack. “I
have given them such a dinner, that
it will be long enough before they
want any more.” The captives were
amazed at his words. “ You may
believe me,” said Jack, “for I have
slain both, and sent their heads to
King Arthur, as trophies of my
Vlct(ny 7 To show them that what
he said was true, he unlocked the
cate, and set them all free. Then
he led them to the great room,

27
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where they feasted plentifully. Sup-
per over, they searched the giants’
coffers, and Jack shared the store
among the captives. At sunrise Jack
started to the house of the knight,
whom he had left not long bhefore.

He reached the knight’s castle, and
was received with the greatest joy.
In honour of Jack’s exploits, a
grand feast was given, which lasted
many days. The knight presented
Jack, as a mark of respect, with a
ring, on which was engraved the
glant dragging the knight and the
lady by the hair.

Among the guests present at the
feast were five aged gentlemen, who
were fathers to some of those captives
who had been freed by Jack from the
dungeon. These old men pressed
round him with tears of joy, and re-

turned him thanks. One day the
28
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Fack the Giant-Killer.

bowl went round merrily, and every
one drank to the health and long life
of the gallant hero. Thehall resound-
ed with peals of laughter and joyful
cries. But, lo! i the midst, a
herald, pale and breathless with
haste and terror, rushed in, and told
the company that Thundel, a giant
with two heads, having heard of the
death of his two kinsmen, was come
to take revenge on Jack, and that
he was now near the house, the
country people all flying before him.

At this dismal news, the very
holdest of the guests trembled ; but
Jack drew his sword, and said, “ Let
him come, I have a rod in pickle
for him also. Pray, ladies and gen-
tlemen, walk into the garden, and
you shall joyfully behold the giant’s
defeat and death.”

The knight's castle was sur-
29
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Fack the Grant-Killer.

rounded by a moat thirty feet deep,
and twenty wide, over which lay a
drawbridge. Jack set men to work,
to cut the bridge on hoth sides, near
the middle ; and then, dressing him-
self in his invisible coat, went against
the giant with his sword of sharp-
ness. As he came close to him,
though the giant could not see him,
yet he cried out,

““Fie! foh! fum!
I smell the blood of an Englishman :
Be he alive, or be he dead,
T'll grind his bones to make my bleac ol

“Say you so, my friend P said
Jack: “you are a clever miller, -
deed.” “ Art thou,” cried the giant,
““the villain who killed my kinsmen ?
Then I will tear thee with my teeth,
and grind thy bones to powder.”
“You must catch me first,” said Jack:
and throwing oft his invisible coat.

he put on his shoes of swiftness, and
30
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Fack the Guant-Killer.

began to run; the giant following
him like a walking castle, making
the earth shake.

Jack led him a dance round and
round the walls of the house, that
the company might see the monster ;
and to finish the work Jack ran
over the drawbridge, the giant pur-
suing him with his club. But when
the giant came to the middle, where
the bridge had been cut on both
sides, his great weight broke the
bridge, he fell into the water, and
was drowned. Some time after this
1t was told Jack that the duke’s
daughter was kept a prisoner by a
oreat glant in a castle on the moun-
tain. Jack got 1mto the castle, and
with his sword soon killed the giant,
and restored the lady to her father,
whose joy at again seeing his
daughter was very great.
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Y Fack the Giant-Killer.
4 Jack’s victory over this giant
§ was his last feat which the chroni-
cles have handed down to us. We
4y know nothing more of him except
{ that he married the duke’s daughter
whom he had rescued from the
y castle of the giant, and that he
I lLivedin great happiness and content.
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LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD AT HER GRANDMOTHER'S BEDSIDE.
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~N a little thatched cottage
v cnear the forest in Hampshire, V¥
i3 which 1s called the *“ New
AL Forest,” there lived a hard- é
g it : ¥ N
working, industrious couple. The
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\% Little Red Riding-1Hood. \bf
~ hushand was a fagot-maker, and |
¥ the wife used to spend all her spare ¥
time from her household duties
$) spinning thread, for these good Y
- people lived a great many years ago, |
when there were no large towns in
4  which thread was made by steam-
f  engines. c
The cottager and his wife had
v only one child, a little daughter, ¥
who at the time of this story was
“about eight years old.

b She was a handy little maid, and |,
* it was her wish to do everything she {
could to assist her mother. She was

, an early riser, getting up as soon as

T the sun began to shine, in order to
make use of the whole daylight for

U her work, as the family were obliged
to put out their lights when they
heard the curfew bell toll. She

\\% helped her mother in getting ready Y
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

her father’s breakfast before he went
to his work. After breakfast, she
was busy in putting everything tidy
and orderly in the house. She
would then go on short errands for
her mother: sometimes to take her
tather his meals to him in the forest,
when he was too busy to come home;
sometimes to inquire after the health
of a sick neighbour; sometimes to
see her good old grandmother, who
lived three miles off, near another
part of the forest.

When she had done all her er-
rands and whatever else her mother
wished, she would then try and learn
to spin, and to mend and darn her
father’s clothes. When she had time
to spare she attended to her garden,
out of which she often O'atheled a
few herbs to present her “father for
bis supper, when he came home from
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

his work hungry and tired. At other
times, she was at work making little
presents for her playfellows, for she
was a kind and thoughtful child.
She was always light-hearted and
happy, and thoroughly enjoyed a
good hearty game of play. All her
young friends were very fond of her,
and were eager to do anything to
please her.

It was the child’s great delight to
be useful and helpful to her parents,
who were very fond of her; not be-
cause she was so useful to them, but
because she was generally so very
good and obedient. Her parents
dearly loved her, and so did all her
friends, and no one better than her
dear old grandmother.

Her grandmother, who was old,
had herself made for her a little red

hood such as was then worn in riding,
4
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Little Red Riding-IHood.

which she gave to her as a present
on her birthday, when she was eight
years old. It was a nice comfortable
little hood, and so warm and pleasant
to wear, that the httle girl never
went out without her red hood when
the weather was wet or cold.

The little red hood always looked
so bright and smart among the green
trees, that it could always be seen a
long way off. When the neighbours
used to spy out the red hood far off
among the trees, they would say to
one anothel “Here comes Little Red
Riding-Hood,” and this was said so
often, that at last the little oirl got
the name of * Little Red Riding-
Hood;” and she was seldom called
by any other name. Indeed, I have
never been able to learn what her
other name was. But everybody

knew of her by this name: and so
5
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Little Red Riding-IHood.

by the name of “Little Red Riding-
Hood” we too will call her.

Her grandmother did many other
and better things for her grandchild
than making her a hood. She taught
her how to knit, to spin, to bake
bread, and to make butter—how to
sing, so that she might join in the
music in the church—how to be
good-natured and kind and charit-
able—how to be courageous and
honest, and to speak the truth at
all times—how to be grateful—how
to love and worship God—and to
pray for God’s blessing and pro-
vidence.

This good woman fell sick, and as
she had no one to sit with her and
attend to her, Little Red Riding-
Hood was sent to her every day for
this purpose by her mother.

At last the grandmother seemed
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to be getting well, owing, I have no
% doubt, to the patient nursing of her
¥ good grandchild. Still she was very Y
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Little Red Riding-IHood.

weak. It was 1n the autumn of the

year, when honey is taken from the
hives of the bees.

This year, Little Red Riding-
Hood’s bees had made some deli-
cious honey, and as soon as it was
put into pots, her first thought was
to take some to her grandmother.
Having got up very early one morn-
ing she said to her mother:

“Pray, dear mother, let me take
a pot of honey to grandmother this
morning.”

“So you shall,” answered the
mother, “and also a nice pat of
fresh butter. Put on your little red
hood, and get a clean cloth for the
butter, and your little basket ready.

Little Red Riding-Hood was full
of glee at the thouwhts of going, and
was ready dressed in a few minutes,
with the pot of honey and pat of
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) butter nicely packed in the basket.
¥ She did not stay for her breakfast,
but started at once, intending to
breakfast with her grandmother.
The morning was beautifully bright.
The sun had just risen, making the
, dewdrops on the trees glitter and !
f sparkle like gold; and the gossamer |
swung from the boughs like webs of
Y silver. The skylarks were warbling ¥
‘ over her head. The air was filled
with the fragrance of the wild thyme
y as 1t crunched beneath her tread. v
i She tripped along with a heart full |
of joy, not thinking of the weight of
¥  her basket, which was rather heavy U
for such a little girl.
When she came to a part of the
| v forest which was rather dark and
, overshadowed with the trees, a very
% large  wolf suddenly stepped out. T
1N

Lattle Red Riding-Hood was startled,
9

*




\N\\l\f‘\u‘lﬁ“h\““l‘ \

A bt L
2% \‘(, W

T
—
o)
=
eo
£ g
—~ =
=
=8
=)
o
=
o <
=B
2
S D
=
o
gl
e )
R

@

v
7L

Upon coming up to her he grinned
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

maliciously, his evil eye stared. Ile
showed his sharp, white teeth, and
looked most cruel and frightful. He
looked as if he would eat her up.
The little girl began, as you may
suppose, to be frightened.

Hark! what are those sounds?
It 1s the whistle and singing of
some of the fagot-makers going to
their work.

How different the wolf looks now!
how demure! he hides his teeth,
walks gently along, and seems quite
another animal. The wolf, who was
as cunning as he was cruel, hear-
mg that people were near, at once
changed his savage look into one of
as much kindness as it was possible
for him to do. Presently up came
the fagot-makers, and the wolf slunk
by the side of the little girl, as though

he were afraid of them.
141!

V-Vt Vh

a sy a o2 o Nt
o& L2 S LAY B N =<K



\}2 Little Red Riding-Hood. \ﬁ’

P “ (tood morning, Little Red Riding-
Y Tood,” said one of the fagot-makers. ¥
“You are up betimes. Where are
you going thus early ¥~ -

“To see grandmother,” replied
Little Red Riding-Hood.

The wolf actually came close to
the child’s side, and rubbed his head
against her hand, as though he was
v very fond of her and knew her. Y

“ Why, here’s a wolf!” exclaimed
one of the men.

“Ag T am alive,” cried another, “I
think it must be the very wolf that
stole my sheep the other night.”

) “No, upon the honour of a wolf,” ¢
I said the treacherous knave, very |
quickly ; it was a falsehood, for he

U had stolen the man’s sheep. ;
“Come, let us kill him,” they all
exclaimed.
T “No, no: don’t kill him,” said Lattle %
12
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

Red Riding-Hood. “ Perhaps he is
innocent; and I don’t think he can
be so very savage, for he did not
touch me before you came up.”

“Well, well, child, we'll let him go
this once for your sake,” said they;
“but we advise him to be on his
good behaviour.”

So they wished the child “good
morning,” and went away. As soon
as they were gone the wolf put his
paw to his heart, and said, “Many
thanks, dear little friend. 1 am very
arateful to you for your protection of
me, and I will not fail to remember 1t.
I wish you a very good morning.”

So he pretended to walk off, when
suddenly, however, he returned, and
sald, 1n a soft, bland tone: “I think
you said you were going to see your
grandmother—Where does the dear
creature live ?”

13

oz [ ozl N Aff >
TR AN LR LA "\:”——‘9'<°—'5\




!

Little Red Riding-11ood.

“In a little cottage which 1s
covered with woodbine and jessa-
mine, not far from Copthurst Gate,”
answered Little Red Riding-Hood.

“How do you get m?” said the
Wolf

“By tapping at the door; and
Granny, if she 1s at home, will tell
you to pull the latch, and the door
will open.”

“ Good-bye, good-bye,” said the
wolf eagerly, and ran off into the
forest.

As soon as he was gone, Little Red
Riding-Hood bhegan to pick some
sweet purple and white violets for a
nosegay for her grandmother, when
she thought to herself, “I wonder
why the wolf asked me any questions
about Granny ? Being a stranger, I
think I ought not to have told him.”

And she began to be afraid of the
14
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

wolf’s mischief. Indeed, it was a
fault of Little Red Riding-Hood that
she was sometimes too fond of talk-
ing; and when she thought upon
this matter more and more, she
felt that she had done wrong 1n
telling the wolf anything. ¢ The
best thing I can do,” she said, “will
be to hasten onwards as quickly as
possible.”

The wolf, when he left her, darted
through the forest, bounding over
the furze and brambles, and ran as
hard as he could until he reached
the house of the grandmother. He
tapped at the door, and the grand-
mother, who was in bed, called to
him to come in, not knowing it was
a wolf. The sly wolf said:

“Are you alone, madam ?”

“Yes, quite alone,” was the answer.

So he rushed in and flew upon the
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Y Little Red Riding-Hood.

) bed, tore the grandmother out of it,
x,, . .
and ate her up in a few minutes.
When he had finished the meal,
he thought to himself, “Little Red
Riding-Hood will soon be here, and
she will make a most delicious feast.
¢y But I must hide myself from her
I until she is fairly inside of the cot-
tage.” He then went to the press
Y in the room, and took out one of
the grandmother’s night-gcowns and
night-caps, and put them on as
y quickly as he possibly could, and
jumped into the bed.
Presently the garden gate was
, opened, and there came a little
I quick footstep across the pebbled
walk leading to the cottage door,
v and then a gentle tap, tap, tap, at
the door.
s It was Little Red Riding-Hood.

She listened, but heard no answer.

16
At $& 8% o> P

7/

=2l

Y




o
=

A

/7
{2

L A
L L AT

A\ ) ko)
ﬁ\\/v\/m‘é\.gf "‘,\‘ V=
l) r\\\)x A ﬂ/,\ﬁ L \

Wk 1 4
'/w/‘aifll ;
}?\ N l A
G I SR e

N\ ?“’
MN )(I /f\.\\"‘-/ l " ,/ ’7/1\2‘“\':)«»w1_,-

Her hand went tap, tap, tap, against

the door a second time.
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Little Red Ridino-Hood.

“Who's there ?” said the wolf, try-
ing to speak like the grandmother.

“Only Little Red Riding-Hood.”

“Pull down the latch, and come
in, my child.”

So Little Red Riding-Hood en-
tered, but 1t struck her ear that her
orandmother’s voice was very hoarse
this morning. As she entered, she
said :

“I am afraid, dearest granny, that
your cold 1s worse.”

“ Much worse, dear,” said the
wolf very gruffly, under the bed-
clothes.

“I have brought you a pot of my
virgin honey, which will do your cold
oood; and mother has sent you a
Tittle pat of fresh butter, some of the
first we have had made from our
new cow s milk.”

“Put the things down, child, and

18
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Little Red Riding-Hood.

come into bed to me, for I have been
wretchedly cold all night.”

Little Red Riding-Hood thought
it rather strange that her grand-
mother should tell her to come wnto
bed, instead of sitting by the side of
the bed as she had been used to do.
So she went