


TOM THUMB.

MANy years ago, an aged Magician was on his
travels; and being hungry and footsore, knocked
at the door of an humble dwelling. It was
opened by a poor but decently-clad woman,
who welcomed him and made him a substantial
meal ; after a hearty repast, he asked her if
he could grant any favour for her kindness.
She replied that the greatest boon both to her
husband and herself would be a son, even
though he be no bigger than his father’s thumb.
This idea rleased the Magician, and shortly a
son was born just as the good dame had expresed
in her wish —no bigger than her husband’s
thumb. He was christened *“Tom THuMB,” and
was a great deal petted by his parents. The
boys in the street made much of our little hero,
and sometimes, when he had lost his cherry-
stones, he Would creep into their bags and fill his
own pockets, and commence playing again. One
day, when his mother was making a pudding,
Tom climbed over the edge of the “dish and fell
into the batter. The pudding was tied up and
put into the saucepan to boil, when Tom began
to kick; his mother, thmktng the pudding be-
w1tched threw it out of doors, where it broke,
and out rolled Tom. A large bird passing by,
caught up Tom, who so violently kicked and
screamed that he was dropped into the sea,
where a large fish at once swallowed him up.
This fish was caught that very day, and sent to

Prince Arthur. The Cook, on cutting it open,
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harnessed that he might accompany his royal
master when out hunting. Prince Arthur learnt
from Tom that his parents were very poor; so
sent him home on the back of a butterﬂzl, with



p—

as much silver as he could carry: his mother
and father were delighted to see him again.
Tom’s mouse, in the meantime, was taken care
of, altl}sough Pussy had often tried to get at him.




When Tom came back again to court, the mouse

was cquipped for a drive, when suddenly the

cat pounced upon him; Tom in an instant drew

his sword, and tickling the nose ot Pussy, made
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her dart away. The Prince gave Tom a pen-
ston that would last him the remainder of his
life; and a beautiful butterfly was caught that

he might ride easily home to his parents; just



as he was mounting at the garden gate, a huge
spider suddenly descended from its web, and was
about to seize our little hero. Tom in an instant

drew his sword, and nearly gained the victory ;
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SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED.

Goodall's Household Specialities.

GOODALL'S YORKSHIRE RELISH.

The Most Delicious Saunce in the World.
Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. each.

GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER,

The Best in the World. 1d. Packets; 6d., 1s., Zs. and bs. Tins.

GGODALL'S QUININE WINE.

The Best, Cheapest, and most Agreeable Touic yet introduced.
Bottles, 1s., 1s. 13d., 2. and 2s. 8d. each.

GOODALL'S CUSTARD PGWDER,

Makes delicious Custards without eggs, and at Half the Price.
In Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each.

GOODALL’S BRUNSWIGK BLACK,

For Painting Stoves, Grates, Iron, Tin, &c. 6d. and 1a. Bottles.

GOODALL'S BLANC-MANGE POWDER.

Makes rich and delicious Blanc-mange in a few minutes.
In Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each.

GOODALL'S MUSHROOM KETCHUP.

Great Strength ! Perfect Purity!! and Unsurpassed Flavour.
' 6d., 1s., and 2s. Bottles.

GOODALL’S GINGER BEER POWDER.

Makes Three Gallons of the “est Ginger Beer in the World for 8d.
In Packets, 8d. and 6d. each.

GOODALL'S EGG POWDER,

One Penny Packet will go as far as Four Eggs, and One Sixpenny
Tin as far as Twenty-eight. In 1d. Packets; 6d. and 1s. Tins.
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Shippers and the Trade Supplied by the Sole Proprietors,

GOODALL, BACKHOUSE & Co., White Horse Street, Leeds,




but tke spider threw out its poisonous breat

which unfortunately caused the death of little
Tom THuMB




