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PREF ACE . 

\Vhnitever country this Goon-~ATURED BEAR may 

claim as the place of his nativity; whatever parentage 

he 1nay boast; and whatever spirit, whether national 

or individual, he n1;_1iy happen to display in the following 

sin1ple and authentic account of hin1self; he hun1bly 

assures his kind and courteous READERS OF ALL AGES, 

that he is a citizen of the \V orld, and thnit this is the 

first time his Story has ever been n1adc public. 



The ( ~>pynght of thi.r, H1<wk is protected by Stutllfe 
5 ~- G -vie., C. 45. 



A TALE. 

CHAPTER I~ 

AT a very neat white house, with blue shutters, 

in the best street of a pretty German village, about 

twenty miles from Dresden, a party of children were 

assembled one Christmas evening. This house, 

where the 1nerry meeting was held, was the country 

residence of the celebrated Dr. Littlepun1p. Nancy, 

who had such very blue eyes, and her younger bro­

ther, little Valentine, were the •children of Dr,. and 

l\Irs. Littleptunp, and they had invited a number 

of other children to come and spend the evening 
with them. 

Very happy they all were. They danced to 

the music of a flute and fiddle, and ran about and 

sang, and squeaked, and hopped upon one leg, and 
B 



4 THE GOOD-NATURED BEAR. 

crept upon all fours, and jun1ped over small cushions 
and stools, and then they sat do-\vn. They all sat 
in a circle round the stove, and laughed at the fire. 

The stove was red hot in some places, so they were 
obliged to open its door widely, and then every body 
saw what a bustle the fire was in, puffing and blazing 
away inside. On the top of the stove was a large 
dish of stewed prunes, smoking hot, and all round 
the dish were chestnuts roasting as fast as ever they 
could roast, and sometimes cracking and flying over 
the children's heads in all directions, and so1netin1es 
right a1nongst them, which made a gTeat shouting 
and scrambling out of the way, and great fun, of 
course. 

Besides Dr. and lVIrs. Littlepump and the children, 
there were several others in the roo111 to join in the 
merriment. First, there was the S-\veet-voiced Gret­
chen, with her small but bright brown eyes, the clear 
pretty nursery governess of Nancy and little ,r a­
lentine. All the children were so fond of her. 
She was about twenty years of age, and one of 
the nicest girls in Frolicksdorf. She ,vas seated in 
the middle of all the children. Then, there ,Yas 
Lydia, the house111aid, and Dorothea, the cook, and ,v allis, the gardener, in a ne,v pair of very 
large spectacles. He ,vas ahvays obliged to \Year 
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~pectacles, in order to read the Latin names of 
the plants. 

But ,ve have forgotten to 111ention one person 
1nore who was present, and this one was uncle 
Abrahan1. He was the elder brother of Dr. Little­
pump, and a Professor of the Mathe1natics. A very 
grave silent man was uncle Abraham; but he was 
always doing kind things in his quiet ,vay, and every 
body was extre1nely fond of hiin. He was dressed in 
a long brown coat and long grey woollen gaiters, and 
wore a s1nall auburn wig, though his own hair used to 
be flaxen. He sat in one corner of the room, with his 
elbow resting upon a little round table, s1noking a 
large Dutch pipe, and saying nothing, and not see1n­
ing to notice anything, nor anybody. He was very 
busy with his own thoughts, and now and then his 
eyes gave a twinkle, as if he was pleased with so1ne­
thing in his n1ind. 

The children now all asked Gretchen to sing a 
pretty song, which she did at once in her own sweet 
voice ; but the words were very odd. This was the 
so110· ·-·~ 0. 

There came a rough-faced Stranger 
From the leafless ,,inter ,..,.oocls, 

.\.ml he told of many a danger 
From th~ sno~-f;torms and lJlack flood~. 

B2 
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On his back he bore the glory 
Of his brothers, who were left 

In a secret rocky clcft--
K ow guess his name, and story ! 

CIIURUS. 

There came a rough-faced Stranger, &c. 

" But who ,vas the rough-faced Stranger ? " asked 
Nancy;-" and ,vhat ,vas the glory he carried pick­
a-back ?" cried little ,r alentine ;-" And ·w-110 ,vero 
his brothers, and ,vhere ,vas the rocky cleft? " cried 
three or four 1nore of the children. "And ,vho ,vas ?­
" vVhere fro1n ?-"\Vhen did ho ? " cried all the rest 
of the children together. "Oh," said Gretchen, 
"you 111ust guess ! " So all the children began gues­
sing a,vay at this song-riddle; but they could 1nakc 
nothing of it. Gretchen laughed ,vhen they all said, 
"Do toll us;" and pro1nised to tell the111 another 
ti1ne. But this only produced n1ore requests to he 
told no,v, till, at last, Gretchen said,-" Well, I pro-
1nise to tell you all about the Stranger in half an hour, 
if nothing happens to 1nako you forget to ask inc." 
" If nothing happens ? " said Nancy; " Oh, ,vc 
shall not forgot to ask you, ,vhatever happens." 
" And ,vhat should happen ? " asked Dr. Little­
pu1np, in a dignified tone. 

l 
,· 
l 

Ii 
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There ,vas now a silence for a few 1ninutes, as if 
the children were all thinking, during which, uncle 
.. A.braha1n, who so1netimes ,vent to bed very early, 
slo,vly rose fron1 his chair, lighted his candle, care­
fully snuffed it, ( and, as he did so, his eyes gave a 
t,vinkle,) and ,valking round the outside of all the 
circle, wished the1n good night, and away he went 
to bed. 

" But what," said little Valentine, " what shoidd 
happen, Gretchen, dear ? '' 

CH ... J\._PTER II. 

It ,vas about eight o'clock in the evening, and the 
sno,v lying deep upon the ground, ,vhen a stout gen­
tle1nan, in a very rough coat and fur boots, got down 
fro111 the outside of the Dresden diligence, ,vhich 
had stopped just in front of Dr. Littleptunp's door. 
The large street lan1p, that hung in the middle of 
the street by a chain, fixed to the upper part 
of the Doctor's house and the upper part of the house 
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opposite, was a very fine la1np ,vitli large reflectors 
inside, and an ornamental top of Prussian blue and 
gold. All the children were cro,vding round the 
windo,vs in a trice, to look at the diligence, and the 
gentleman ,vho had got do,vn. 

Besides his very rough coat and fur boots, the chil­
dren no,v perceived that the stout gentle1nan had 
also a short cloak, and a pair of large fur gloves, and 
that he wore a white hunting hat, ,vith the usual 
round crown and broad brim, but ,vith an uncon1-
monly handso1ne green cord and tassel. The hat 
was pulled down ahnost over his eyes, so that his 
face could not be seen, and he had an inunense 
orange-coloured ,voollen co1nf orter round his throat, 
,vhich the ycllo,v glea111 of the la1np shone upon. 

The diligence now drove on, and left the stout 
gentlen1an standing in the 111idclle of the street. It 
,vas a fine clear "rinter's night, but he had, no 
doubt, found it very cold travelling outside, not­
withstanding his rough coat, his fur boots and gloves, 
his short cloak, and his orange co111forter. 

The stout gentle1nan first shook the sno,v fron1 his 
cloak, on the shoulder of ,vhich 1nuch sno,v had col­
lected, and he 111ade it fly about on all sides as he 
shook hiinself. After this, ho began to sta1np ,vith 
his feet to ,vc.tr1n the1n, and it looked like a chnnsy 
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dance in a little circle, which 1nade all the children 
laugh. The next thing he did was to give himself 
a good rubbing on the breast, and he did it in so 
awkward a way, that it had all the appearance of a 
great clumsy paw of some creature giving itself a 
scratch ; and though the children thought, of course, 
that this clumsiness was only in consequence of the 
very thick sleeves of the rough coat, which would 
not allow the gentleman's arms and hands to move 
with ease and grace, still it looked so funny that 
the children laughed louder than before. They 
were almost afraid he would hear it through the 
,vindows. The next thing the stout gentleman did 
was to draw forth an immense pocket handkerchief 
of bright grass green, with a broad crimson border, 
and ,vith this he began to dust his nose, to knock 
off the sleet and frostwork, and also to rub and 
warm his nose, which seemed to be very large and 
long, and to require great attention. 

When the children sa,v the gentleman do this, 
they could contain themselves no longer, but all 
burst out into a loud shout of laughter. 

The stout gentlen1an instantly stopped, and began 
to look around him in all directions, to see where 
the laughing ca111e from. The children all ceased 
laughing, and became suddenly quiet. The stout / 

I 
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gentleman turned round and round, looking up and 
down at the windows of every house near him ; 
till at last, his eyes rested upon the three parlour 
windows of Dr. Littlepump's house, which were 
crowded with faces. No sooner had he done this, 
than he advanced to,vards the house with a long 
stride and an angry air. 

In an instant all the children ran away from the 
window, crying out,-" Here he comes! here he 
comes!" 

Presently a scraping was heard upon the steps of 
the door, and then a loud knock ! The children all 
ran to their seats and sat quite silent, looking at each 
other. Dr. Littlepump ,valked twice across the 
room ,vith a serious face, and then stood still, look­
ing do,vn upon the floor. Not a word was spoken. 
Gretchen covered her face ,vith her handkerchief, 
and Lydia, Dorothea, and vV allis, who were sitting 
huddled up almost behind the iron pipe of the stove, 
all pretended to be ,varming their hands. None of 
them liked to go to open the door. The room ,vas 
so silent you might almost have heard a feather fall. 
Now came a louder knock ! Then another ! And 
then a ringing of the bell ! 
"I am sorry," observed J\lrs. Littlepump, " that 

the stout gentleman is so much offended." 

r 
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"I don't know very well what to say to him," 

said Dr. Littlepump. 
Again came the ringing at the bell ! 
" Lydia," said Dr. Littlepump, " you must open 

the door, I fancy." 
"Dorothea," said Lydia, looking affectionately 

at the cook, "do just go to the door." 

" Wallis," said Dorothea, looking affectionately 

at the gardener, " you know how many a nice baked 

potatoe I have given you, before and after dinner; 

do just open the door." Wallis took off his specta­

cles, and sat ,vith his 1nouth open. 
Again came the ringing at the bell, and a knock­

ing at the sa1ne tin1e. 
" So1nebody," exclaimed Dr. Littlepump, ex­

tending both hands, as if in the act of addressing 

a large assembly, " Somebody must go ! :' 
Upon this, Gretchen rose. " Oh, don't you go, 

Gretchen, dearest," cried little Val.; "let vVallis 

go." But Gretchen promised to run away as soon 

as she had opened the door, and with this assurance 

she ,vas allo,ved to go ; both Nancy and ,T alentine 

continuing to call after her,-" Be sure to run back 

to us as fast as ever you can ! " 
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CHAPTER III. 

The chilch·en sat listening ,vith all their ears, sit­
ting as still as 1nice ,vho think they hear so111ething. 
Presently they did hear son1ething. It ,vas the 
snap of the lock, the creaking of the door, and a 
scrambling noise ! The scrambling noise ,vas n1ade 
by Gretchen, ,vho can1e running back into the roon1 
quite out of breath, crying,-" Oh, such a nose ! 
-such a dirty face !-don't ask 111e anything ! " 

There ,vas no tin1e for any questions,-a slo,v, 
heavy footstep ,vas heard in the hall-then in tho 
passage-then the parlour door opened ,vide, and in 
walked the stout gentle111an ,vith the rough coat ! 
He had, indeed, a prodigious nose, both long and 
broad, and as dark as the shado,v of a hill. Ile 
advanced only a pace or t,vo into the roo111, and 
then stood still, looking at Dr. Littlepu1np, ,vho ,vas 
the only other person ,vho ventured to stand up. 

C 
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" I believe I have the honour," said the stout 
gentle1nan, 1naking a lo,v bow, but without taking 
off his hunting hat or co1nforter - " I believe I have 
tho honour of addressing no less a person than Mr. 
Dr. Littlepump, chief Counsellor to the Austrian 
Branch of the To1n1ny l\Iines of Seringapatam ! " 

Dr. Littlepu1np bowed. He held the office of 
Counsellor to a Board of Mines in Vienna, where 
he n1ade a speech now and then in the summer 
months. The strange gentleman's designation of 
his post, was not quite correct, nor did the Doctor 
even know, what a " Tomn1y mine," 1night be; 
ho,vever, he thought it best not to interrupt. 

" If," continued the stout gentle1nan, " if I had 
not known it was i1npossible, that so learned a 
Counsellor could deliberately allow anybody to be 
insulted from the ,vindows of his country-house, I 
should have felt n1yself extremely indignant upon the 
present very serious occasion. It may have produced 
1nerriment to our young friends here ; but it is 
a serious thing to me." 

" Sir," said Dr. Littlepump, recovering his usual 
con1posure,-" it grieves n1e excessively, that your 
feelings should have been hurt by the laughter of 
my children, and their little friends; but, Sir, I can 
assure you no har1n was 111eant by it-in fact, they 
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did not intend to laugh-only it happened. ~1ore­
over, this is holiday tin1e, and though you appear to 
be a foreign gentle1nan, yet you are, no doubt, also 
a gentle111an, ,vho has seen 1nuch of the vYorld, and 
of society-" 

"No, Sir; no, ~Ir. Doctor," exclaiined the stout 
gentle1nan, clasping his fur gloves together, and 
speaking in a 111elancholy voice, " I have not seen 
much of society; it is true, too true, that I a1n a fo­
reigner, in so1ne respects, but from society, the 111is­
fortune of 1ny birth has excluded 1ne." 

"Oh, pray, Sir, do not concern yourself any 
further on this matter," said ~1rs. Littlepun1p, in a 
courteous voice, " a gentleman of your good feeling 
and polished address, can need no further introduc­
tion. I hope you ,vill accept all our apologies." 

" ~Iadam," said the stout gentlen1an, " you are 
too kind. It is such very an1iable persons as your­
self, that reconcile n1e to 1ny species--! mean, to 
the hun1an species. "\Vhat have I said ?-ho,v do 
I constantly betray myself! Not of n1y species, 
would I willingly speak. But in truth, l\1ada111, it 
is n1y O-\Vn consciousness of ,vhat I a1n, under 
111y coat, that n1akes me ahvays fear 1ny secret has 
been discovered. I thought the children, ,vith their 
little quick eyes, ahvays looking about, had seen 

I 
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who it was that lived under this rough coat I 
,vear." So saying, the stout gentle111an put one of 
his fur gloves to his left eye, and wiped away 
a large tear. 

" Then pray, Sir," continued Mrs. Littlepump, 
" do take off your coat, and let 1ne beg of you to 
let our gardener relieve you of your short cloak 
and fur boots. Lay your fur gloves, also, aside, 
and pern1it us to have the pleasure of seeing you 
take a seat among us round the stove." 

" Oh, ye green woods, dark nights, and rocky 
caves hidden with hanging weeds, why do I so 
well ren1ember ye ! " exclaiined the stout gentle-
1nan, again clasping his fur gloves together. " I will 
relieve 1ny 1nind and tell you all. My rough coat­
co1npanion of my childhood, and which has grown 
,vith 1ny growth-I cannot lay aside. It grows to 
1ny skin, ~Iada1n. ~Iy fur gloves are nature's gift. 
They ,vere bought at no shop, Mrs. Littlepu1np. 
~Iy fur boots are as n1uch a part of 1ne as 1ny beard. 
I cannot shave 1ny feet, most respected and excellent 
1narried lady. I an1, indeed, a foreigner, as to 
society. I was born in no city, town, or village, 
nor in a bed; but in a cave full of dry leaves and 
soft t,vigs. I left my native place, owing to a 
do1nestic cala1nity; I applied n1yself very hard to 
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study, till at last, by various means ,vhich I cannot 
no-\v explain, I acquired the art of speaking the 
Ger1nan language ; but the truth is, I a1n not a 
n1an-but a Bear ! " 

As he uttered these words, tho stout gentle111an 
took off his orange-coloured co1nf orter, his short 
coat, and his hat-and sure enough a Bear he ,vas, 
and one of the largest that ever ,vas seen ! 

In a very soft voice, so as scarcely to be hoar<l 
by any one, except the children ,vho had crcnvdcd 
round her, Gretchen began to sing,-

" There came a rough-faced Stranger 
From the lcaficss winter wootl ·." 

\Vhen the children heard Gretchen sing, a11<l 
ventured to look up at the Bear, ,vho continued to 
tand in a disconsolate attitude near the dooL and 

,Yithont the lca~t signs of anything savage in hi: 

o. 
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appearance or behaviour, their fear began to 
change into curiosity. Two of the youngest had 
hidden then1selves in the folds of l\Irs. Littlepun1p's 
dress, and little Val. had crept under the table; but 
when these found that nothing was going to hap­
pen, and that the other children did not cry out or 
see111 terrified, first they peeped out at the Bear, 
till gradually, and at about the seventh peep, they 
all three left their hiding places and crowded in 
a1nong the rest-all looking at the Bear ! 

" I trust," said Dr. Littlepump, after a minute's 
reflection, "I trust that this discovery-this casting 
off all disguise-produces no change in the nature 
and habits you have acquired in civilized com1nu­
nities. It is i1npossible to think so. I feel sure 
that I am addressing a " gentleman,"-that is to 
say, a most gentle1nanly speciinen of your species." 

" Banish all unkind suspicions fron1 your breast, 
l\1r. Doctor," said the Bear; " neither you, nor any 
of those I see around, ever need apprehend a single 
rude hug fro1n 1ne, such as n1any of my ancestors 
were too apt to give. But when I give a hug, it is 
only in the 1nanner of the best-bred people of the 
tiine." As the Bear said this, he cast a tender look 
side-\Yays at Dorothea; and the thought of receiv­
ing such a 111ark of regard fro111 the Bear, 1nade her 
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face turn white and red by turns, and then a little 
blue. 

" Oh, we feel quite satisfied," said Mrs. Little­
pu1np, ,vith her n1ost courteous smile, "that your 
conduct will be of the very best kind. Pray take 
a seat, near the fire. The children will all 1nake 
room for you." 

She had scarcely uttered the last ,vords ,vhen the 
children all 1nade roo1n enough in a trice, and n1ore 
than enough, as they cro,vded back as far as they 
could, and left a large open circle opposite the 
stove. 

The Bear laid one paw upon his grateful breast, 
and advanced towards the fire-place. 

"Pcr111it me," said he, "to begin with wanning 
my nose." As the door of the stove was now 
closed, the Bear bent his head do-\vn, and n1ovccl 
his nose back,vards and forwards in a sort of se111i­
circle, seen1ing to enjoy it very much. "As n1y 
nose," said he, " is very long, the tip of it 111ust 
necessarily be the first pa:rt that gets cold, because 
it is so far off fro111 my face, ,vhere the circulation 
of the blood is rendered sufficiently quick and 
warm by the co1nfortable thickness of 1ny beard. 
My nose, I fear, n1ay not seem a well-shaped one, 
but it is a capital s1neller. I used to be able, when 
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at the distance of several miles, to smell-ahe1n ! " 
And here the Bear checked hi1nself suddenly. He 
was evidently going to say s01nething of his life at 
hon1e in the woods that would not be thought very 
nice in Dr. Littlepump's parlour. But he just 
caught himself up in time. In doing this, however, 
his confusion at the moment had 1nade him neglect 
to observe that a part of the stove was again red 
hot ; so that approaching too closely, he all at once 
burnt the tip of his nose ! 

The children ,vould certainly have laughed, but 
as the Bear started back, he immediately looked 
round the roo111. So everybody was afraid to laugh. 
It was evident that the nose he had been boasting 
of so much could not smell fire. 

" I hope, Sir," said Mrs. Littlepump, wishing to 
relieve the Bear from his embarrassment, " I hope 
you did not hear any noise in the street to disturb 
you ? The n1usic in the streets of Frolicksdorf is 
not always equal to that of the opera at Berlin. 
You have, no doubt, a very fine and highly-culti­
vated ear." 

"I have, l\iadam," said the Bear, "a pair of 
ears very n1uch of the kind you are so obliging as 
to describe; though I am too ,veil aware that they 
are rather of the largest as to size." 

C 
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" By no means too large, Sir, to be graceful as 
well as useful," observed l\1rs. Littlepun1p, with a 
gentle waving of the hand. · 

" The slightest good opinion is valuable," replied 
the Bear, " when it is entertained by so wise and 
good a lady as the wife of 1\1:r. Dr. Littlepu1np." 

" No opinion could be too high, I a1n sure," re­
joined the lady, "for a person of such fine attain­
ments-who has so much good sense, and who 
speaks the German language with such elegance 
and accuracy." 

"If the whole world," exclaimed the Bear, ",vero 
hunted through and through, I a1n convinced ,ve 
should never find any other lady so capable of 
judging of all excellences, and so amiable in speak­
ing graciously to one of the hu1nblest of her ser­
vants, as Lady Littlepu1np ! " 

" We shall be proud, Sir," said the Doctor's 
lady, rising from her chair, "to place in the list, 
not of our mere acquaintances, but of our n1ost 
particular friends, so acco1nplished, so modest, so 
polite, and so very handsome a Bear ! " 

As Mrs. Littlepump finished this last speech, the 
Bear looked at her for a 1noment ,vith the 1nost 
delighted and grateful expression of countenance; 
he then n1ade three great steps backwards-slo,vly 

e .. 
fl, ,u, 

1}u 
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extended the right leg to one side as far as ho could, 
pointing his toe-then slowly drew tho left leg 
close to it, till both heels touched, and the toes 
,vere properly turned out-and n1ade a profound 
bo,v. His bo,v ,vas so very lo-'\iv, and he re111ainod 
,vith his head do,vn, and his nose pointing to tho 
floor, so very long, that all the children ,vere ready 
to die ,vith laughter, n1ore especially as they ,vere 
obliged to keep the laugh in, for fear of giving fresh 
off cnce. As for little Val., he fell upon the floor 
,vith keeping his laugh in, and there he lay kicking; 
and as for Gretchen, ,vho had covered her face with 
her handkerchief, she ,vas heard to give a sort of 
little screan1; and as for Nancy, she had run to the 
sofa, and covered her head with one of the pillo,vs; 
they all found it so difficult to help bursting into a 
peal of laughter. 

At length, the Bear raised his head with a coun­
tenance that looked most a1niable, even through all 
that rough hair, and turning to Dr. Littlepump, 
he said,-

" Oh, l\'.lr. Doctor ! " And after a little pause of 
en1otion he continued thus : "J\ir. Dr. Littlepump, 
the extre1ne kindness of this reception of one ,vho 
is a stranger-a foreigner-and, n1oreover, of a 
different race fro1n yourselves-though of a kindred 

C 2 
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heart, I humbly flatter 111y heart-has won upon 

my feeling so 111uch, that I find n1yself disposed, 

if you ,vill per1nit 1110, to confide all 1ny secrets 

to you. I propose to tell you tho -vvhole story 

of 1ny life. It contains several points of novel 

interest." 
At this speech, everybody looked anxiously at 

the Bear, and at each other, and everybody ,vas 

in a great state of curiosity, and bustled about 

fron1 one to the other, saying, " Oh, let hiin tell 

us ! - let hiin tell us !-do let us hear the Bear's 

story!" 
It was agreed upon, ,vith 1nany thanks, fro111 Dr. 

and Mrs. Littlepu1np. So they placed a largo chair 

for the Bear in the n1iddle of the roo111, and tho 

Doctor taking clown Uncle ~i\..braha111's Dutch pipe 

from its nail on· the ,vall, filled it ,vith the very 

best Turkey tobacco, and handed it to tho Boar. 

After carefully lighting it, and taking a fo,v ,vhiffs, 

and reflecting a little, the Boar thus addressed 

thcn1.-
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CHAPTER ,r. 

" I a1n a native of Poland, and ,vas born in one 
of the largest and n1ost con1fortablc caves in the 
forest of To,vskipovvski. l\Iy father and 1nother 
,vcre greatly respected by all the inhabitants of the 
forest, and were, in fact, regarded, not only by all 
their ff\Vn species, but by every other aniinal, as 
persons of some consequence. I do not 1nention 
this little circumstance fro1n any pride, but only out 
of filial affection for their n1cn1ory. 

~Iy father ,vas a n1an of a proud and resentful 
-n1y father, I incant to say, ,vas a per·son, of a proud 
and resentful disposition, though of the greatest 
courage and honour; but 1ny 1nother ,vas one in 
,vho1n all tho qualities of the fairer, or at least, the 
softer sex, ,vore united. I shall never forget the 
patience, the gentleness, the skill, and the finnness 

\ 
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,vith ,vhich she first taught me to walk alone. I 
111ean to ,valk on all fours, of course ; the upright 
111anner of 1ny present ,valking, ,vas only learned 
afterwards. As this infant effort, however, is one 
of my very earliest recollections, I have 111en­
tioned it before all the rest, and if you please, I ,vill 
give you a little account of it." 

"Oh! do, Mr. Bear," cried Gretchen, and no 
sooner had she uttered the ,vords, than all the chil­
dren cried out at the sa1ne ti1ne. " Oh ! please do, 
Sir,'' The Bear took several long ,vhiffs at his pipe, 
and thus continued-

" ~Iy 111other took 1ne to a retired part of the forest, 
where few aniinals ever ca1ne, and telling 1ne that I 
111ust now stand alone, extended both pa,vs, and 
slowly lowered 1ne to,vards the earth. The height 
as I looked down, seemed terrible, and I felt n1y legs 
kick in the air with fear of I did not kno,v ,vhat, 
till suddenly I felt four hard things, and no 1notion. 
It ,vas the fixed earth beneath 1ny four infant legs. 
' Now,' said 1ny 111other, 'you are ,vhat is called 
standing alone ! ' But what she said I heard as in 
a drea111. vVith 1ny bac}{ in the air, as though it 
rested on a wooden trussol,-,vith 1ny nose poking 
out straight, snuffing the frosh breeze, and tho 
111any scents of tho ,voods,-111y c~tri.; pricking and 

I 

I I 



THE GOOD-NATURED BEAR. 25 

shooting with all sorts of new sounds, to wonder at, 
to want to have, to love, or to tumble down at,~ 
and my eyes staring before me full of light, and con­
fused gold, · and dancing things, I seemed to be in a 
condition over which I had no power to effect the 
least change, and in which I must remain fixed till 
so1ne wonderful thing happened. But the firm voice 
ofmy mother ca1ne to my assistance, and I heard her 
tcll n1e to look upon the earth beneath me, and see 
vvhere I was. First I looked up a1nong the boughs, 
then sideways at my shoulder, then I squinted at 
the tip of n1y nose - all by mistake and innocence 
- at last, I bent 1ny nose in despair, and saw my 
fore pa,vs standing, and this of course was right. 
The first thing that caught my attention, being the 
first thing I saw distinctly, was a little blue flower 
,vith a bright jewel in the middle, which I afterV\rarcls 
found ,vas a drop of clew. Sometimes I thought this 
little blue darling was so close that it almost touched 
111y eyes; and certainly the odour of it was up in my 
head ;-so1netin1es I thought it ,vas deep clown, a 
long ,vay off. When I bent n1y face towards it to 
give it a kiss, it see1ned just ,vhere it was, though I 
had not done ,vhat I had thought to do. 

The next thing I sa,v upon the ground ,vas a 
soft-looking little creature, that cra,vled along 
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with a round ball upon the middle of its back, of a 
beautiful white colour, with brown and red curling 
stripes. The creature n1oved very, very slovvly, 
and appeared al,vays to follow the opinion and ad­
vice of t,vo long horns on its head, that went feeling 
about on all sides. Presently it slowly approached 
n1y right fore paw, and I ,vondcred ho,v I should feel, 
or smell, or hear it, as it went over my toes; but 
the instant one of the horns touched the hair of 1ny 
paw, both horns shrunk into nothing, and presently 
can1e out again, and the creature slovvly moved 
away in another direction. "\Vhile I was ,vondering 
at this strange proceeding-for I never thought of 
hurting the creature, not knowing ho,v to hurt 
anything, and what should have made the horn 
fancy otherwise-,vhile, then, I was wondering at 
this, n1y attention vvas suddenly drawn to a tuft 
of 1noss on my right near a hollo,v tree-trunk. Out 
of this green tuft, looked a pair of very bright, 
round, s1nall eyes, ,vhich ,vere staring up at n1e. 

If I had kno,vn how to walk, I should have 
stopped back a few steps ,vhen I sa,v those bright 
little eyes, but I never ventured ✓to lift a pa,v from 
the earth, since 1ny 1nothor had first set 1110 do,vn, 
nor did I kno-\V ho,v to do so, or ,vhat ,vero tho 
proper thoughts or 1notions to begin ,vith. So I 
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stood looking at the eyes; and presently I saw 
that the head was yellow, and all the face and 
throat yellow, and that it had a large mouth. 
' ,vhat you have just seen,' said n1y mother, ' we 
call a snail; and what you now see is a frog.' 
The names, however, did not help me at all to 
understand. Why the first should have turned fron1 
n1y paw so suddenly, and why this creature should 
continue to stare up at me in such a manner I 
could not conceive. I expected, however, that it 
would soon come slowly crawling forth, and then 
I should see ,vhether it would also avoid me in the 
same n1anner. I now observed that its body and 
breast were double somehow, and that its paws 
were very large for its size, but had no hair upon 
them, which I thought was probably occasioned by 
its slow crawling having rubbed it all off. I 
had scarcely n1ade these observations and reflec­
tions, when a beam of bright light breaking through 
the trees, the creature suddenly gave a great hop 
right up under 1ny nose, and I, thinking the world 
,vas at an encl, instantly fell flat down on one side, 
and lay there ,vaiting ! " 

__._t\t this all tho children set up a laugh, and 
Nancy and ,T al. ,vere so delighted, that they threw 
their ar1ns about each other's necks, and danced 
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round and round. The Bear laughed too a little, 
but he soon resu111ecl his gravity and proceeded. 

" I tell you these things," said he, " in as clear a 
111anner as I can, that you 111ay rightly understand 
the111; but at that tiine they ,vere by no 1neans so 
clear to 1ne, nor can I ,vell tell you ho,v strange, 
and confused, and beautiful, and ,vonderful, and 
delightful, and overcon1ing, everything see111ed to 
1110. My dear 111other caught 1ne up in her ar1ns, 
saying,-'Oh, thou s111all bear! and hast thou fallen 
flat do,vn, on first seeing a frog hop ? ' " 

The next day n1y 111other gave 1ne 1ny first lesson 
in vvalking, as she considered that I had stood alone 
very ,vell, and should not have fallen but for the 
accident of the sun bea1n and the frog. She took 
me to a nice s1nooth sandy place in the forest, not 
far fro1n ho1ne, and setting n1e do,vn carefully, 
said " ,v alk ! " But I remained just ,vhcre I 
was! 

If a child with only two legs feels puzzled ,vhich 
leg it should n1ove first, and ho,v; or if it should 
n1ove both together, and ho,v,-whether by a ju111p 
or a slide; judge of the n1ultiplied puzzles of a 
young bear under such circu1nstances. 'Shall I,' 
said I to 1nyself,-or at least I felt as if I said so­
' shall I n1ove 1ny right front pa,,v first, or 1ny left; 
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or 111y right hind leg, or 1ny left? Shall I first 
n1ovc the t,vo front legs both at the sa111e tiine, 
and then the t,vo hind legs ?-or_ n1y t-\vo hind legs 
first, and then 1ny t,vo front legs? Should I 111ove 
the right front leg, and the right hind leg at the 
sa1ne ti1ne ; or the left front leg and the right hind 
leg ? Shall I try to 1nove all four at once, and 
ho,v, and ,vhich ,vay? Or shall I move three legs 
at once, in order to push 111yself on, ,vhile one leg 
re1nains for 111e to balance 111y body upon; and if 
so, ,vhich three legs should 111ove, and ,vhich one 
should be the leg to balance upon ? A1nidst all 
these confusing thoughts and f eelings---connnon to 
all young bears, and 1nany other quadrupeds, no 
doubt, but ,vhich the generations of 111ankind no,v 
hear of for the first tiine---I ,vas afraid to 1nove in 
any ,vay ,vhatever, and I believe I should have 
boon standing there to this day, had not 1ny 
1nother, ,vith a slo,v bo,ving and bending 111otion 
of the head and back bone, gracefully passed and 
repassed n1e several tiincs, saying ' So, child !--­
leave off thinking, and ,valk ! ' 

:VIy 1nothcr \\'"as right: directly I left off think­
ing about it, I found 111ysolf ,valking. 0, "'"hat a 
"'"onclcrful and clever young gentlen1an I felt 1ny­
self ! I ,vent ploughing along w-ith such ~t serious 
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face upon the ground ! I soon ran 1ny head against 
one or two trees and a bit of rock, each of which 
I saw very well before I did so; only I thought 
they would get out of my way, or slip aside, or that 
1ny head would go softly through them; my 1nother, 
therefore, took me up and carried me, till we arrived 
,vithin a short distance of our cave. In front of it 
there was a large space of high green gTass, through 
which a regular path had been worn by the feet of 
my father and mother, who always liked to keep in 
the path as it was an old habit. At the beginning 
of this path, n1y mother placed 1ne on the ground, 
and told me I must walk to the cave, along the path­
way, all by 1nyself. This was a great task for n1c; 
I thought I should never be able to keep in such a 
narrow line, and felt giddy as I looked first 01! one 
side, then on the other, expecting every instant to 
tu1nble over into the high green grass, on the right 
or left, and be drowned, or sink and roll away into 
so1ne other state of existence. However, I n1a­
nagecl to get to the cave without any accident. 

As the Bear finished the last sentence, he sud­
denly rose, and drevv out fro1n beneath a thick 
tuft of hair on his right side, a very large watch, 
with a broad gold face and a tortoiseshell back. 
" I must go ! " said he, hurrying on his short cloak, 
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his wide-brimmed hunter's hat, and his orange­
coloured comforter; "I must bustle away as fast 
as I can, for it is nearly ten o'clock, and before I 
go to bed, I have a letter to write to a merchant 
in Cologne, concerning the purchase of a number of 
skins of red morocco leather, and another letter to 
my bookseller in Leipzig, concerning a second edi­
tion of a little work of mine, on the 1nanagement 
of bees and silkwor1ns. But I will come again to­
morrow night and conclude my story. Mrs. Little­
pump, I a1n your respectful and grateful humble 
servant !-~1:r. Dr. Littlepump, I am also your's! 
Good night to you, Miss Nancy, and to you little 
Val., and to you, pretty Miss Gretchen, and to all 
1ny young friends, and all the rest. May you all 
sleep well, and ,vith happy dreams ! " 

" Good night ! " cried all the children in a loud 
chorus. "Oh, be sure to co111e to-1norrow evening!" 
" Good night, ~:Ir. Bear ! " cried everybody, while 
the stout gentlo1nan bustled, and hustled, and 
rustled, and scuffled out of the room, and along the 
passage, and out of the street door, and into the 
street, ,vhere he ,vas soon lost sight of a1nidst the 
sno,v which was no,v falling very fast. 
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The next evening, about dusk, all the children 
,vho had been visiting Nancy and ,r alontine, ca111e 
again in a troop, scran1bling and cro-,vding at tho 
door to get in first. They ,vero so anxious to hear 
the re1nainder of the Bear's story. As they all 
can1e pell-n1ell into tho roo1n, they cried out " Is 
he co111e ?-,vhen ,vill he con10 ? " 

Dr. Littlepu1np ,valked up and dff\Vn tho roo1n 
,vith an air of serious anxiety ; cahn to all appear­
ance, yet evidently ,vith 111uch upon his 1nind. 
l\'.Irs. Littlepu1np also expressed more than once a 
hope that no accident n1ight happen on the road to 
prevent the arrival of Nlr. Bear. Gretchen no,v 
becan1e very anxious and fidgetty, and often looked 
very anxious at Uncle Abraham, as though she ,vas 
a little vexed at his indifference about the event 
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in which everybody else took so much interest. 
Dorothea, and Lydia, and Wallis, all said they, for 
their parts, had been unable to sleep all last night 
for thinking of the stout gentle1nan's story. But 
nothing of all this see1ned to move the Professor of 
Mathe1natics, ,vho sat smoking his Dutch pipe, and 
t,vinkling his eyes, as if he was too n1uch a1nused 
,vith his o,vn thoughts to care about anything else. 
Presently, however, the clock struck five, and he 
rose fron1 his chair, saying he n1ust go and make a 
little visit a few doors off before he went to bed. 
They all begged him very hard to stay and see Mr. 
Bear, but he shook his head, and said " Pooh ! " and 
,valked a,vay. Gretchen looked so pleased ,vhen he 
,vas gone, but the children said it was very naughty 
of dear Uncle Abraha1n not to stay. 

Gretchen now proposed a little ga1ne to a1nuse 
them till ~:Ir. Bear arrived. This was agreed upon, 
and they began ; but they did not attend to it, 
their 1nincls ,vere too 1nuch occupied with expec­
tation. Mrs. Littlepump then proposed a dance. 
This ans,vered 1nuch better. Mrs. Littleptnnp 
played upon the piano-forte, and was acco1npanied 
on the flute by the Doctor, ,vhose attitudes in 
perfor1ning on that elegant instrun1011t had al,vays 
been considered ,vcll ,vorth seeing. In a short 
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time, however, the children stopped and ,vould 
dance no more, and went to their seats and sat 
silently, and everybody became dreadfully dull. 
Two little boys were very cross ; one of them bit 
his o,vn thun1b, to find an excuse for crying, and 
the other gave the leg of the table a kick, and 
called it a " a naughty table." 

"Oh!" cried little Val., "I do hope the Gentle­
man Bear will be sure to come ! " As he said this, 
they very plainly heard the sound of a horse's hoof 
coining up the street, and all ran to the windovvs. 
What was their surprise and delight to see that it 
was the Bear on horse back ! 

He rode with rather a round back, and his stir­
rups very short, but in other respects he sat ,vell, 
like a portly gentleman on a journey, and held the 
reins with a great air of consequence. His 1nethod 
of dismounting, ho,vever, was not graceful. As the 
horse stopped before Dr. Littlepump's door, the 
stout gentleman in the rough coat bent forward and 
thre-\v his arms with a good hug round the-horse's 
neck, and so let himself slowly down, hanging care­
fully till his fur boots touched the ground. At this, 
all the children burst out laughing; but instantly 
recollecting themselves, they ran a,vay fro1n the 
,vindows, and scrambled into seats round the stove, 
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coughing a little, to pretend it had been only that. 
And now a knock was heard at the door, and a 
loud ring ! Gretchen ran and opened the door, and 
in came the Bear. 

Everybody was so glad to see him. Wallis and 
Gretchen helped him to take off his cloak and com­
forter; Mrs. Littlepun1p begged him to take a 
seat near the stove; Dorothea presented him with a 
large cup of nice coffee, hot and strong, and very 
sweet, and Dr. Littlepump, with a dignified and 
most courtly air, handed him Uncle Abraham's 
pipe-at least he tlwitght he had done so, but in the 
confusion of the moment, he handed him his o,vn 
flute instead, without observing what he had done. 
The Bear received it with a bow, and was so polite 
that he would not notice the n1istake, but pretended 
to s1noke the flute, till it was exchanged for the 
pipe by 1Irs. Littlepump with a thousand apologies 
for the Doctor's absence of 1nind. 

Every body being now comfortably settled, and 
the general anxiety being very great, the Bear rose 
fro1n his chair, and bowing all round, looked at Dr. 
Littlepun1p, and said,-" ~Ir. Dr. Littlepump, let 
1ne know ,vhat is the wish of our young friends 
here?"' " Oh, !\Ir. Good-natured Bear! " cried 
Nancy, unable to contain herself, " do pr-ay con-
tinue your delightful story ! '' .t> 
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The Bear laid one pa,v upon his heart,-bowed,­
sat down-and after looking thoughtfully into the 
bo,vl of his pipe for a few minutes, as if to collect 
his ideas, thus proceeded:-

" At the foot of our cave, there was, as I have in­
f orn1ed you, a plot of high green grass with a path 
through it up to the entrance; and at the back of 
the rock in which our cave ~ras, there grew several 
fine old oak trees, together with a gTeat number of 
young elms, all promising to become very tall and 
beautiful. My father was very fond of walking 
alone a1nong those trees, where he often meditated 
with his head on one side for hours together, some­
times leaning one shoulder against an oak trunk, 
sometimes resting his nose upon a knot in the wood, 
and occasionally scratching his ear ,vith it. He 
thought he was thinking. But 1ny father's chief 
merit was in his honest, ardent, earnest, and deter­
mined character ; in intellect he was not equal to 
my mother. 

" One afternoon my father was taking a nap on 
our bed of leaves in the cave, when he ,vas roused 
by a noise at the back of the rock, among the trees. 
The sound was that of a succession of hard blo,vs. 
l\Iy father went to see ,vhat it was, and there he 
saw a woodman with an axe cutting down the young 
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elms. My father ran towards him in a perfect rage, 
and the man instantly scampered away as fast as he 
could, crying O ! 0 ! 0 ! 

" The next morning as soon as it was light, the 
same noise was heard again among the trees. Up 
jun1ped my father, but my mother, fearing some 
danger, went with him, and it was fortunate she did, 
as the woodman had brought his two sons with 
loaded guns to watch for my father, while the wood­
man was at work. My mother saw the two youths 
hiding each behind a large tree, and she persuaded 
my father, both for her sake and mine, to come away, 
which he at last did, though not without much 
gruffness and grumbling indignation. 

" By the evening, the woodman had cut down 
about a third part of the young elms, and went away, 
intending to come and carry them off in the morn­
ing. My mother tried to persuade my father not to 
interfere, because it was too near our home. But 
my father refused to see the danger to our home, 
and declared that the nearness of the trees to our 
cave, was the very reason why he could not endure 
the thought of their being cut down. They were 
his trees, and he could not bear to lose them. So 
at night he ,vent and collected all the trees that 
were cut down, and carried them in his arms, one or 
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two at a time, according to their size-to a river at a 
short distance where the current ,vas strong, and 
threw them in ,vith a great splash. Long before n1orn­
ing the current had carried them all far away. 

"The next day the woodman came with his t,vo 
sons, and a team of horses and ropes, to drag the 
trees away. But there was not one to be seen! 
After wondering, and sitting under an oak, and 
looking very stupid for an hour, the ,voochnan again 
went to ,vork with his axe, sending one son back 
with the horses, as they ,Yere wanted for the plough. 

"In the evening, the woodman went a,vay as 
before, leaving the trees, and thinking no one would 
steal them a second time. But at night my father 
went as before, and threw then1 all in the current. 
In the morning, the woodn1an came again with the 
team. ' What ! ' cried he, ' all gone again !-it 
must be the work of some fairy-thieves could never 
carry away clean out of sight all those heavy young 
trees-unless indeed it were the Forty Thieves, for 
it would need as many.' 

" Again the woodman cut down the trees, and 
now there was not an ehn left standing. He went 
away in the evening as before, leaving the trees 
upon the ground. ~fy father was sallying out to 
carry them off in the same ,vay as hitherto, when 
my mother said-' On no account, Benjamin, (we 
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always spoke in the Bear language, you know, and 
not as I talk to you,) on no account, Benjamin, go 
to-night ! ' But my father said that the unfeeling 
rascal had cut down all his young eln1s, and the next 
thing would be, that he ,vould cut down his oaks­
and he could not endure it. ' But this is by no 
means certain,' reasoned my 1nother, 'he see1ns only 
to ,vant elms. .r\nd at the wotst, "re could find 
another cave with oaks near it.' ' But not with 
oaks, and a nice river too!' exclai1ned my father. 

"' Then,' said my mother, 'I and the child, 
(meaning me,) must go ,vith you, and help to do it 
as quick as possible, and after it is done, we will go 
and sleep for a few nights in the forest over the 
northern hills, for my n1ind is very uneasy about 
n1atters.' ~1y father laughed and said, ' Goo:ffzugdt,' 
,vhich, in the Bear language of Poland, signifies 
Nonsense! 

" Accordingly ,ve all went and worked away at 
a great rate, my father and mother carrying the 
largest of the young trees, and I such of the smallest 
as my tender years would allo,v. By midnight we 
had just finished, and my father was carrying the 
last tree, when suddenly a shout was heard, and we 
saw a flash of torches ! The trees had been seen float­
ing down the stream, by s01ne men who were coming 
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to watch for the thieves, or to see if it was the work 
of fairies. 'Cross the stream, higher up,' said my 
mother, ' and make for the northern hills! '-saying 
which, she seized me by one ear in her mouth, and 
lugged me along till we came to the banks, and 
instantly soused me into the water. As I sank, I 
gave myself up for lost, though I was sure my 
mother knew what was best for me. When I can1e 
to the surface, however, thinking it was some other 
life, I instantly felt my ear again in my n1other's 
warm mouth, and we soon landed on the other side. 
My father was not with us; we took it for gTanted, 
he had run in some other direction, probably to con­
fuse the pursuers, and would rejoin us shortly. 

" The shouts, however, followed us, and so did the 
n1en with their torches. My mother never once 
looked behind, but ran lugging me along by one 
ear, through fields and woods, up hill and down 
dale, till I lost my senses one after the other, and as 
the last sense was going-which was the sense of 
feeling or touch-I believed it was death, and tried 
to say ' Good bye, mother! let go my ear, and save 
yourself!" but as I tried to say so, I fainted away. 

" When I came to n1yself, I was lying a1nong 
some warm leaves under thick bushes. But n1y 
father had not joined us. We never saw my poor 
father 1nore. 
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'' I mentioned that, when the woodman and the 
villagers, whom he had collected, had first surprised 
us, my father was in the act of carrying the last tree 
away; and such was his earnest devotion to one idea 
at a time, and such his obstinacy of character, that 
he actually would not throw away the heavy tree he 
was carrying, but ran with it, even when the pur­
suers were close behind him, till arriving at the 
bank, he threw it in, and then endeavoured to save 
hin1self by swimming across, in order to follow us. 
But it was too late. They threw ropes over him 
while he was in the water, and half drowned my 
poor father, so that when at last he was landed on 
the other side, he was unable to make the great, 
the prodigious resistance he had so much relied 
upon. He was taken prisoner, and carried bound 
hand and foot into the village, amidst the blaze of 
torches, the shouts of the men, the barking of dogs, 
and the cries of wonder and curiosity of the women 
and children, who jumped out of bed to see him pass. 
Several children ran into the streets in their night­
caps and nightgowns, and cried out.-

Look at the Bear, who stole the trees, 
And pitched them into the wa--ter ! 
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Dr. Littlepump rose from his chair, and extended 
one hand like a gentleman or senator about to 
n1ake a fine speech, while with the thumb of his 
other hand he touched his forehead, to indicate 
wisdom. " I a111 of opinion," said he, " that n1en 
and bears, who give their ,vhole minds up to one 
thing at a tiine, and will neither hear, see, smell, 
taste, touch, or think of anything else, are probably 
the best judges of this one thing, at that tiine-but 
not of its consequences." The Doctor was here taken 
with a violent fit of sneezing; he continued his phi­
losophy, however, in spite of it. "And I think, more­
over," said he, "that pschew !-that men and bears, 
"',.ho are always determined to have their pscliew !­
their rights, are apt to fancy everything right which 
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they ,vish to pschew !-to do, or to have. Ah tschew ! 
.A.nd even ,vhen they really do see the pschew !-the 
truth, and what is actually poo !-what is actually 
pschew !-what I say, is actually ah, tschew !-I beg 
ten hundred thousand pardons, poo !-and even 
when they really do see ,vhat is true, and actually 
right in itself-that is, right for every body-they 
do not go the right way to obtain it. Pschew ! I beg 
ten thousand pschew-poos !" 

" I am exactly of your opinion, Mr. Doctor," 
said the stout gentleman. "They try to obtain it 
by violence, which always fails, because the world 
is very strong, and ,vill never be forced." 

The Doctor was about to reply, but the sneeze 
caught him, so that, instead of saying,-" Very true, 
Sir," he said, "Poo-poo, Sir!" 

" Don't you think," observed ~Irs. Littlepump, 
" that it is often best not to make too much noise 
about a thing, and then, very likely, the right thing 
softly happens ? " 

"Poo !" sneezed the Doctor, "ah !-ah !-ten thou­
sand poos ! But pray, Sir, continue your very 
charming ah !-ah !-ah !-No, it has gone off,-continue 
your very charming narrative." 

The Bear bowed till his left eye nearly touched the 
bo,vl of his pipe, and then continued as follows :-
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" My poor father being thus lost to us, my mother 
set herself busily to work at my education. Besides 
teaching me all exercises of the limbs proper for my 
age, she sought to instil amiable principles into my 
1nind. Taking care to preserve a due respect for my 
father's memory, she nevertheless explained to 1ne 
that our loss, both of him and our comfortable cave, 
was entirely occasioned by his hasty temper, his 
want of endurance and forbearance, and his obstinate 
character. My mother shed tears as she explained 
all this, but said it was only too true. We had lost 
hiin, and our home, and he had lost us and his home, 
and was now in a menagerie at Berlin. 

" My 1nother divided every day into various por­
tions ; but although a considerable share was given 
to a1nusement, in which I played with several young 
bears of my own age, and had occasionally a gam­
bol with other juvenile animals, still there was 
nothing that gave me more pleasure than the lessons 
I received from her. For this purpose, she would 
generally take me into some retired part of the wood, 
and seated under a wide-spreading tree, she taught 
my young ideas ' how to shoot.' One lesson in par­
ticular, I re111ember, as she took great pains to 
impress it on my memory. The principle it incul­
cated has influenced my conduct through life, and I 
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can truly say, upon all occasions, with the best 
results to myself. It was conveyed in the following 
little verse :-

Oh! thou small Bear, 
Learn to bear, and forbear, 

And of good luck, or good friends, never despair. 

"A few days after I had first received this lesson, 
I found myself placed in a situation to require the 
good advice it gave me. An extremely well-be­
haved young wild boar, and a very merry little 
fox, with whom I was playing, took the opportunity 
of asking me what I had been doing the other day 
near a certain hollow tree. I told them I often col­
lected acorns there in the morning, and went in the 
evening to eat them. They said no more, and we 
went on playing round about the trees, and some­
times climbing up them,-that is, the merry little fox 
and I-the young wild pig could not. But after 
that day, whenever I collected acorns in the morn­
ing in the hollow tree, and went at night to eat 
them, they were all gone ! 

One evening, however, as I was returning home 
after my disappointment, and wondering who it 
could be, I heard a laughing amidst the thickets, 
and entering suddenly, there I saw the little fox and 
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my friend the wild pig, who were just going to run 
a"ray ,vhen they sa,v me; and they both looked very 
foolish as our eyes met. So the thought st:-:ick me 
that they were the thieves, and I at once accused 
them. The ,Yild pig indignantly denied that he 
had stolen a single acorn, and would not be called 
a thief by anybody. The little fox said the accu­
sation was unjust and cruel, and also not good sense, 
as he had never eaten a single acorn in all his life, 
nor his father before him, and he would not be called 
a glutton by anybody. On hearing this, I, with an 
intelligence beyond my years, instantly understood 
how it all was. ' Jemmy! ' said I, fixing my eyes 
upon the little fox, ' Jemmy !-you know very ,veil 
that you stole my acorns. vV e have often played 
together, and this is the first bad trick you have 
ever served me. You know I am quite able to 
punish you severely, and take your tail away from 
you. But I forgive you this time.' Then turning 
to the young ,vilcl pig, who stood looking very 
stupid, and silent, and fierce, ,vith his eyes half shut, 
and peeping out of the corners of the111,-' Hugo ! ' 
said I, in a 111ild voice, and laying one paw upon 
the top of his bristling back,-' you have eaten 
n1y acorns,-you know that I am stronger than 
you-that I could thro,v 1ny arn1s round your neck, 
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and give you such a one! (meaning a hard hug)­
but I forbear, for the sake of our previous friend­
ship. I feel sure this will never happen again, 
and, no doubt, we shall all be better friends than 
ever.' At this, the little fox shed a great many 
tears, and continued to rub his eyes with his little 
yello-,v brush for five minutes afterwards. The 
young wild pig stood silently for some time, as if 
he were trying to understand all about it ; and 
when he did speak, it was only ' 011J! ! '-but I 
thought he felt what I had said. 

" At night, when we were going to bed, I told the 
whole story to 1ny mother, who much commended 
me, and said that I had rightly acted according to 
,vhat she had taught me in the verse. ' For what,' 
said she, 'would have been the use of beating and 
squeezing the young thieves? It would not have 
brought back the acorns, and would have made 
them both enemies in future, ready to steal any­
thing. But as it is, you have got two friends, and 
lost nothing.' ' Yes, mother,' said I, after a mo­
ment's reflection, 'but I have lost my acorns ! ' ' Not 
more lost,' replied 1ny mother, 'than if you had 
eaten them. When a thing is eaten, it is lost. 
All that you have to co1nplain of is, that the young 
wild pig eat them for you; but as you have forgiven 
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him, of course you ought to think no more of the 
matter. Act thus through life; not only because 
you are sure to keep and to make friends by it, but 
also because it is the most amiable way to act 
towards your fellow-creatures, whether you gain 
by it or not. Do so, the ref ore, for the sake of the 
verse I taught you, and for the love of my memory 
when I am gone-and trust to nature for good 
results. Now, child, go to sleep.' 

" In this manner I passed my early youth, and 
was just coming to the maturity of n1y size and 
strength, when the domestic calamity occurred, to 
which I once alluded the first time I had the 
honour of addressing the present company. It 
was a calamity which made me an orphan in the 
world. 

" We were accosted one evening by a very ragged, 
but very intelligent old ape, who had contrived to 
effect his escape from the menagerie of Berlin, dis­
guised as a Chinese tea-merchant, and who now 
begged a night's lodging, as he considered himself 
out of all danger. From this gentleman we heard 
of the death of my poor father. He might have 
lived n1uch longer, but his proud spirit, over which 
he had no command, killed hin1. He had quarrelled 
with all the keepers of the 1nenagerie, one after 
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another, on account of some fancied insult or in­
dignity; although, as the worthy ape inf armed 
us, my father had really been very well treated, 
and all his reasonable wants had been considered, 
as he had been looked upon as an extremely fine 
bear, and a credit to the establishment. First, he 
refused his food ; then he would take no exercise, 
nor even stand up ; and finally, did nothing but 
sleep. But that which the ape thought had at last 
killed him, was an angry dispute which he had with 
the trumpeter of the menagerie, as to the direc­
tion in which the mouth of the instrument ought to be 
pointed. The trumpeter chose always to point it 
towards my father's cage; whereas my father ar­
gued that the trumpet ought to be turned towards 
the elephant, who understood the noise. However, 
as my father could not have his own way, he was 
unable any longer to endure life, and so he died. 
Sick-sick of the perversity of all sorts of things. 

" My mother never recovered this sad intelligence. 
She 1nade no complaint, nor did she appear to give 
way to grief, but she gradually sunk, and sunk, 
and her age seemed in a few weeks to be actually 
doubled, so that everybody said she was dying of 
old age. Her feet failed her, and her teeth fell 
out. She took leave of 1ne one night in a 1nore 
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than usually affectionate manner. She told me to 
act always with honesty, truth, and good feeling 
to,vards every one ; to bear all injuries and mis­
fortunes as firmly as I could, and to forbear in all 
cases to revenge or retaliate. Even if I should ever 
meet with the tru111peter who had so vexed 111y poor 
father in his latter days, I was to take no notice of 
the circu111stance, as the fellow was, no doubt, 
either a wicked or an ignorant anin1al, and there­
fore better let alone. She then gave n1e an e111-
brace, and told me to sleep well, and remember 
her words. In the 111orning I found her lying dead 
upon the moist green grass, ,vith her head gently 
resting upon one paw.'' 

As the Bear uttered these last words, he seemed 
overcome with many feelings and thoughts of other 
years; then suddenly rising fro1n his chair, he 
hastily put on his hat and cloak, and hurried out 
of the room, dragging his long orange-coloured 
comforter after hin1. They heard the sound of the 
street-door closing, and two of the children ran on 
tip-toe to the ,vindow; but he was out of sight. 
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CHAPTER ,TIII. 

The next evening the children all 1net again, in 
the hope that the Good-natured Bear would co1ne 
to finish his story. 

" I am so much afraid he ,vill never come again," 
said Nancy. " What sliall we do? " 

" ,vhat shall we do ? " echoed all the children. 
"I think, for n1y part," said Mrs. Littlepun1p, 

" that he ,vill co1ne." 
"I a111 sure I hope so," said Gretchen. "Dear, 

dear, how 1ny heart beats! " 
"Your heart beats for ~1r. Bear? '' said Dr. Lit­

tlepu1np, looking hard at Gretchen, who instantly 
blushed up to the eyes, and her cars "\Yere as red 
as ripe cherries. 

"I do so ,vish," said little ,T al. ;-and then he 
stopped. 

E 
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",vhat do you ,vish, Valentine? " asked ~1r. 
Doctor, looking at his ,vaitch. 

" That ,ve had J en1111y here ! " 
"J onuny ! vvhat J e1nmy? '' inquired 1Ir. Doctor, 

,vith a serious face. 
",,Thy, papa, don't you recollect ?-J e1nmy, the 

n1erry little fox ,Yith the yellow brush tail ! '' 
At this n101nent the clock struck six, and ,vith­

out any knocking, or ringing, or previous announce-
1nent, the parlour door opened, and in .. walked 
~:Ir. Bear! 

He bowed ,vith his habitual politeness; but he had 
a 111ore than usual air of gravity, and so1ne appear­
ance of anxiety. Gretchen placed his chair for 
hin1, and this see1ned to please hi111. " I thank yon, 
~Iiss Gretchen," said he; and he soon got bettor. 
Looking round ,vith a s1nile, and particularly at 
Gretchen, he proposed to conclude his story. " Oh 
do, Sir !-please do ! " cried a dozen voices at 
once; and accordingly tho Bear thus proceeded :-

" Diel I speak ,vith any degree of severity con­
cerning 1ny father's irnpaticnce u11<1cr ca,ptivity ?­
Did I ta,ke upon 1nysclf in a,ny ,vay to cast a shade 
npon his n1mnory, on account of his inability to 
euduro the rude beh:.Lviour and frocdorn~ of his 
keepers, and the insoleucc of the trtunpeter ? If I 
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did, forgive 1ne; it was very vvrong; I have novv 
to tell of 1ny own captivity, and I fear there ,vero 
several occasions upon which I did not ahvays 
follo,v my 111other's precepts, but really lost 1ny 
te1nper for so1ne n1inutes. Not to keep you in 
suspense, I have to confess that I had scarcely 
attained 1ny full growth, when a party of hunters 
surrounded the forest where I lived, and surprising 
1110 ,vhile I was asleep, caught 1ne fast in a very 
strong rope net. I 1nade a great resistance; upon 
,vhich three of the hunters stepped a few paces 
back, and tolling the others to stand out of the 
,vay, presented their guns, intending to shoot me . 
. A .. t this n10111ont, ho1'~ever, a prodigious w·ild boar 
rushed out of a thicket, and crying " oiclf ! " charged 
right upon the throe hunters-knocked the1n all 
three flat upon their backs like ninepins-and then 
dashed into a thicket on tho opposite side! 

" lT p ju1nped tho three hunters very angry and 
astonished, and instantly fired their guns into the 
thicket a,fter the boar; but he ,vas out of their 
reach. 

'' .A.nothcr of the hunters "~as now about to thrust 
his spe,ir at 1ne, "~hon suddenly he ga,ve a loud 
cry, and flung his spear at a tree, close to thu foot 
of ,vhich, "·c sa,,v a hn·go yclhnv and red brush 

E2 
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tail ,vhisk round. ' Oh ! ' cried the hunter, 'sonic 
rascal of a fox has bit off the toe of 1ny boot, and 
aJ little bit of 111y great toe ,vith it ! ' 

" I need not tell you ,vho these t,vo forest friends 
,verc, ,vho, having gro,vn up, had thus saved 1ny 
life, because you have already guessed. The hun­
ters nO'w began to consult together as to ,vhether I 
1night not be of 1norc value to thc1n alive than if they 
killed 1110 ; and at length they detern1ined, as I "\Yas 
very young, and very large, and n1y fur of a rich 
bright bro,vn colour, to send 1ne to Berlin-to the 
1nenagerie in ,vhich n1y father had died. Still, son1e 
of the1n said that a live bear ,vas a great trouble on 
a long journey. As I no,v perceived it ,vas of no 
use to 1nakc any further resistance a1nong so 1nany 
anncd 111011, I endeavoured to reconcile 1nyself to 
1ny fate, and bcca1ne quite quiet. The cords that 
bound 111e having bcco1ne partially loose at tho arn1s, 
and the son of the hunter ,vho had been about to kill 
1110 ,vith his spear, happening to co1nc close to 1110, 

I slo,vly freed one pa,v, and instead of seizing the 
boy roughly, I slo,vly raised 1nyself to an upright 
position behind his back, and then patted hin1 gently 
upon tho top of the head. This both surprised and 
aJ1nusecl, a1lfl ,von the heai1·ts of all the hnntcts ;­
they said it ,vas quite i1npossiblc to kill such a good-
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natured boar,and fro111 that clay they alvvays behaved 
kindly to 1ne, and gave 1ne plenty to eat and drink. 
Once, indeed, I have to confess, that I drank rather 
too 1nuch, and ,vas a little intoxicated,-but inno­
cently so, upon n1y honour. I could not think ,vhat 
they had put in n1y water that day to 111ake it 
look so red, and taste so nice, and feel so vvar1n 
,vhen it went do,vn ! Upon the sa1ne occasion also, 
one of the party, as we vvere all seated in a pleasant 
,vood at sun-set, drew forth a clarionet, and another 
a horn, and began to play. I drank ,vine and hoard 
1nusic for the first ti1ne in 1ny life! Being quite 
unable to contain 1nyself, I rose upon 111y hind legs 
of 1ny o,vn accord, and danced in the 1niddle of the 
open green space; at ,vhich the hunters all shouted 
and laughed, and laughed and shouted, and the 
1nusic played louder and faster, and the trees all 
beg:.tn to dance round 1ne too, as I thought; and 
the green ground spun round about, carrying all the 
hunters and the 1nusic in a s,vift dizzy circle round 
1110, till fearing I ,vas going perfectly 1nacl, I detcr-
1nined to conunand 1nyscif and save 1ny senses, and 
therefore I collected all 1ny energies into one effort, 
and stopped cln,ncing. The instant I stood still, I 
fotu1d tho ground slip np fro111 beneath 1ny feet, aud 
I sce::._1e<l to roll to the botto111 of a hill, ,vherc I went 
to :sleep in a 11101ncnt. 
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" Fro1n this ti1nc, being 1nuch encouraged to do 
it, I continually practised ,valking upright. At 
first it certainly ,vas o:xtre1noly difficult, and I could 
not help bending 1ny nose and looking all do,vn 
111y right side, then all down 1ny loft side, and so 
fro1n side to side, for I soon1od such a height above 
tho ground; and also, in order to keep n1y balance 
I ,vas obliged to give n1y ,veight first on one leg, 
then on the other, without lifting the111 fro1n the 
ground, nind to do this 1nany tin1es before I could 
venture to take ct step; and when I did ,valk, it 
\Yas at first in this san1e ,vay, not unlike tho rocking 
of a boat's n1ast on the ,vater. I ought to have 
begun ,vhcn I ,vas younger. The balance required 
is so fine and peculiar, that every one who ,vi.shes 
to ,valk well, should begin at t,vo years of age. 
IIo,vever, eventually, I 1nastered the difficulty. 

" l\iy position in the 1nenagerio ,vas n1ore than 
con1fortablo. ~Iy food ,vas 111nch bettor than usual 
in ostablislnnonts of that kind, and 1ny ,vater 
always clean and fresh from the ptnnp. I also had 
far 111oro liberty than any other anin1al; all of 
"~hich things I attribute to the si1nplc fact of having 
she\Yll no anger or ani1nosity to-\vards any one, and 
having boon ahvays careful not to hurt or frighten 
any chiklrcn vd10 ca,1110 nea,r 1ne. I confess, tha,t 



I felt great anger at first seeing the tru1npeter ; 
ho-\vever, I re111e1nberecl 1ny 111other's injunctions, 
and governed 1nyself. The fellow ah,vays pointed 
his trun1pet to,vards 1ne when he played, just as 
he had done to 111y father; but I rather liked to 
hear it-111uch as I disliked hiin. Tho knave 
played ,veil. He ,vas, ho-\vever, soon afterw·ards 
dis1nissed, for teasing the parrots. He had often 
done this, till one day all the parrots, parroquots, 
and 1nacavfs in the 1nenagerie, set up a terrific 
screan1ing and screeching at hiin, and all at the 
sa1ne n10111ent, so that the police ca111e in ,-vith dra,vn 
s,vords to see ,vhat dreadful thing was happening ! 
Tho l{navo of Tru111pots ,vas, of course, sent about 
his business directly. 

I no,v beca1ne an object of principal attraction 
in tho establislnnent, and I found that cro,vds ca1ne 
daily, and ranged the1nsclvcs in front of 1ny cell, 
and looked, and pointed, and often spoke to 1110, 
till at last I ca111e to perceive that I ,vas rcgarclo<l 
as a surprising instance of sagacity, although I did 
not understand one ,vord they addressed to inc, 
except ,vhon they also 111ado signs. Fro111 this cir­
cu1nstance, ho"-ever, I ,vas able so1neti1nes to 
connect the sounds ,vith the signs, so that I actually 
lea,rnt tho n1e~tning of nutny ,vorcls. Thon first 
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da,vned the great a1nbition within me of acqu1r1ng 
tho faculty of hun1an speech ; for I considered that 
if I had 1nanaged to learn the 1neaning of 1nany 
,vords, why not of 111any n1ore 7-and when I ca1no 
to be thoroughly fa1niliar with certain sounds, ,Yhy 
not imitate those ,vords, so as to speak as well as 
understand ? 

" I deter1nined to accon1plish this if possible, and 
studied very hard. I listened attentively all day 
to those whon1 I heard speaking, and at night I 
practised my voice. At first I ,vas very unsuc­
cessful, and only produced strange noises, so that it 
,voke so1ne of the ani1nals, who 1nade a great gru1n­
bling, and three of the monkeys 1nocked 1ne for a 
,veek after, chattering, pointing, and 1naking 111ouths 
at n1e. However, I persevered, and at the end of 
four years I understood nearly all that ,vas said to 
1110, even without signs, and could pronounce a 
nu111ber of ,vords in the Ger1nan language very 
intelligibly, though, of course, ,vith rather a foreign 
accent. I proved this to n1y o,vn satisfaction upon 
two or three occasions, when it ,vas dark and no 
one kne,v ,vhere the voice ca1ne fro1n; but I ahvays 
found by tho answers I received, that ,vhat I had 
said ,vas understood. Nevertheless, I kept all this 
a scuret. I ,vais, by this ti1nc, 1na,de a shcnv of by 
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1nyself, and separated from all the other aniinals 
in one large corner, ,vhich was parted off by a 
green curtain in front, where an additional price 
was paid. I did not know what in the world they 
1night do ,vith me, if they found they possessed a 
Bear who could talk ! I often longed for my 
liberty. I "\\ras sadly tired of this kind of crowding 
and staring life, and pined after the noble solitudes 
of 1ny native woods. But there sec1ned no hope 
of escape. 

"In the ninth year of my captivity, and I 1nay add, 
of n1y private studies, I was sent round the country 
in a caravan, with three keepers, ,vho 111ade a great 
deal of 1noncy by n1e, at the various Fairs and J\far­
kcts. I ,vas called in the placards outside, " The 
Intellectual Prodigy ! " There ,vas also in the 
caravan one other captive, and this ,vas a largo 
Serpent. I 1nadc several friendly overtures to"\\rttrds 
this Serpent,-but he never noticed 1ne. Ho ,vas 
usually asleep in a long ,vooden box, rolled up in 
a heap of blankets. ,Vhen he ,vas a,vake, his eyes 
"~ere generally half shut, and he see1ncd in a sort 
of stupid trance, so that ,ve formed no acquaintttnco. 
I longed 1nore than ever for 1ny liberty. 

Ono night-it ,vas a hot night in J uno-aftcr a 
long journey, and a very successful day's ~ho,v at 
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tho Fair of Bonn, our keepers all ·\vent a,vay to 

supper, each of us being fastened up as usual, and 

tho ·windo,v shutters and door closed. To-\Yarcls 

1nidnight, and while everything ,vas silent and dark, 

I heard the Serpent's box crack ! Then all again 

,vas silent. The caravan was dreadfully hot-not 

a breath of fresh air could co1ne in. It ,vas sha1no­

ful to leave us in such a state. For n1y part, I felt 

1ny fur coat dripping ,vith the heat; so I thought 

it ,vas this ,vhich had 1nacle the box crack. Presently 

it cracked again; and then slo,vly cracked once 

1nore, as if the Serpent ,vas stretching hi1nself inside. 

And all again ,vas silent. But I soon found that 

the Serpent ,vas out, and softly gliding about tho 

botto1n of the caravan! Ho had evidently burst 
his box, and there ,Yas son1ething in his 1nincl. 

I re1nained perfectly quiet, not know·ing ,vhat ho 

,vas about, and not ,vishing to 1nodclle. Ile ,vent 

inquiring in his silent ,vay round and round the 

caravan, lifting his head up, first on one side, then 

on the other, ,vith a dry scraping sound, but all 

very softly. Ilis head now· 1noved up to the loek 

of the door-then dovt·n to tho crack underneath 

it-then again to tho lock. Presently, his head 
,vent slo,Yly gliding up to one of the w·indo,Ys, an<l 

1novocl all over tho inside shutter. It had not been 
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properly locked, and it opened a little way. Upon 
this, the Serpent raised hi111self upwards by his 
1nouth, opening the shutter gradually as he rose, 
till he had coiled about half his body up against 
the window-fra1ne, and then with a slow pressure 
he burst it open. The next 1non1ent he dropped 
silently through the aperture,-and ,vas gone ! 

" In an instant the thought of liberty, and the 
prospect of it, flashed upon n1y 1nind ! I grasped 
the wooden bars of n1y cell with both ar1ns, and 
crushed three of then1 together-I ju111ped down 
upon the floor of the caravan, and scra111blod up 
to the ,vindo-,v-it was too s111all to let 1ny body 
through-but I tore away the fra1ne-work and 
a plank or t,vo besides-and out I got, and leaped 
do,vn upon frosh cool grass, in tho fresh cool night 
air ! - oh, ,vhat delight after that stea1ning hot 
caravan !-I looked round for the Serpent, think­
ing that as ,ve had been fellow prisoners, we ought 
to keep co111pany in our escape-but there were no 
signs of hi111-so I ran off as fast as I could. ..A. f cw 
stars ,vere shining-luckily there ,vas no 1110011." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

"Our caravan had fortunately been fixed outside 
the to-\vn, so that I had no gates to pass through. 
The caravan had stood on the grass betvveen t,vo 
trees on the avenue leading to the village and cas­
tle of Popplesdorf, directly in front of tho house of 
~fr. Doctor vVissbegierde, Professor of I111possiblo 
Science in the University of Bonn, ,vho had taken 
a great fancy to n1e. Oh, if tho good 1nan had but 
known that I could speak Gor1nan ! ,Voll, I 
scampered a,vay, dodging bct,veon the trees of tho 
avenue, just as if I had been pursued, though not 
a soul was to be soon at that hour, and passed to 
the left of the moat of the Castle, and cut across the 
fields till I got a1nong the vineyards of Casenisch. 
It ,vas so dark that I ran at a, venture, and only 
found out in after years, the route I lutd taken on 
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that eventful night. I knew I could not hide safely 
here, so I ,vent scra1nbling on through garden, 
and orchard, and wood, till I came into the high 
road to Coblentz, which I crossed, and again plun­
ged into vineyards till I ca1ne suddenly upon the 
Rhine. I swain across without a 1noment's hesita­
tion, and landed a little above Konigswinter. I 
again lost 1nyself in the vineyards, but I did the 
best I could to avoid both the village and the 
path,vays to the Drachenfels, because, though 
it could not have been more than two o'clock in 
tho n1orning, I still feared I 1night 111eet son1e par­
ty of English travellers, with donkeys and torches, 
going up the road to see the sun rise, for I had 
hoard it said there ,vas no kno,ving ,vhat the English 
people ,vould not do when they ,vere on the continent. 

" I no,v1nade my,vay upward towards thefurther-
1nost 1nountains. I V{as not satisfied with the size 
of the trees for son1e ti1ne. I knew there would be 
a prodigious search after 1ne. At last I can1e to a 
forest, ,vhere the trees ,vere very large, and had 
abundance of boughs and foliage. It was also the 
loftiest of the 1nountains. Up one of these trees I 
slo,vly cli1nbed, being careful not to scrape or leave 
any 1narks upon the bark of the tree. Choosing 
a snug place "~here several large boughs crossed 
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each other, I bent so1ne of the smaller ones round 
about, so that I was effectually hidden from all eyes 
belo,v. 

" The next morning, as I ,vas sure ,vould be the 
case, I heard all sorts of noises of hunters and dogs, 
all over the country. Several parties passed directly 
beneath the tree were I -vvas seated. I heard one 
of the clogs give s1lch a sniff! Oh ! ho,v closely I 
hugged the trunk of the tree, "rith 1ny nose pointing 
straight up the stein, and not once venturing to 
look clown! I felt n1yself praying ,vith all 1ny heart 
not to be seen. This search continued for several 
days round about 1ne. I never descended, and I had 
nothing to eat; but once it rained in the night, and 
I drank the ,vater off the leaves, taking whole 
bunches into 1ny 1nouth at a tiine, and this quite 
refreshed me. You know, n1y young friends, that 
s01ne creatures are able to live a long ti1ne ,vithout 
food. 

" Nobody ever found 1ne out-except that one 
1norning, an old Crow ,vith a bright black eye, can1e 
and peeped in at 1110,-but directly he sa,v ,vho it 
,vas, he flew a,vay, crying out ' lawk ! lcw·k !' 

"At length the search after 1ne ,vas continued in 
other parts of the country, and one night I can1e 
do,,,11 to stretch n1y legs, and sniff about a bit, and 

.- ·co "'lutt the " 'orlr1 " 'a.· 1nadc of - a,hern ! 
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" I had not walked far before I came to a spot 
,vhere the hunters had paused to rest and refresh 
the1nselves, and here I found two things which had 
been dropped by son1e accident-na1nely, a purse 
with son1e 1noney in it, and a very large pork pie ! 
The purse I placed in a thicket under a stone, but 
I had an ii111nediate need of the pie ; half of which 
I ,vas obliged to eat that night, I was so very hun­
gry. The re111ainder I carried ,vith 1ne up the tree, 
and 111acle it last five days. 

" Though I never relaxed in n1y vigilance or for­
got 1ny caution, the fear I had at first had of being 
discovered and re-captured ,vas very 1nuch di1ni­
nishcd, so that n1y 111incl ,vas free to pursue its o,vn 
course of sclf-i111provcn1ent. I continued n1y studies 
in. speaking Ger1nan, and ,vith great assiduity, re­
peating all the sentences I kne,v, and every word I 
could recollect, and so often, in order to 1naster the 
pronunciation, that s01nctiincs ,vhen I ceased, I had 
a pain in 111y lo,vcr ja,v that lasted for half an hour. 
IIo,vover, I continually persevered, and thought no 
pains too great ,Yhich 1night enable 1110 son1e day to 
associate-for such ,vas tho high a111bition that had 
cla,yncd upon 1110-,vith tho races of 111ankind. It 
,Yas an a1nbition ,yhich often 1nado n1e tre1nblc, 
because I naturally regarded the 1nan species as 
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possessing miraculous senses and unparalleled ,vis­
do1n. But I was bent upon n1aking the atte111pt 
very shortly. I had now practised speaking a hu-
111an language nearly twelve years. I spoke very 
badly I knew; still I had sometiines found what I 
said in the dark when I was in the 1nenagerie, had 
been intelligible, and I was full of hope. How, 
and in what 111anner, to 1nake n1y first appearance 
a1nong 111ankind, was at present quite a puzzle to 
me. One preparation as to personal appearance 
,vas also imperative. I grieved at it-I resented 
the prejudice which rendered it necessary-yet I 
knew I must sub1nit. Excuse my agitation, dear 
l\1r. Doctor and l\'Irs. Doctress Littlepump - I 
hardly know how to proceed ,vith this part of 1ny 
tale-narrative, I should have said." 

The Bear paused, evidently overcon1e by his 
feelings. Dr. Littlepump rose, and said-" Let 111e 
entreat of you to compose yourself, Sir. Would 
you like a glass of water?'' l\1r. Boar shook his 
head. " Or of wine ? " said Mrs. Littlepump. " Or 
a cup of coffee, Sir ? " said Gretchen. " Or a mug 
of beer?" said Wallis. "Nothing, I thank you 
all,'' said the Bear, " I an1 better no,v, and "rill 
continue.'' The Bear accordingly did continue, 
but they wore all surprised to hear hi111 assu1110 
rather a po1npons tone. 
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" In tho early 1norning of tho lvorld, and tho 
infancy of nature and anin1al life," proceeded the 
Bear, raising his head, and svvelling out his chest, 
" everything ,vas new and wonderful, beyond all 
doubt; but not 1nore new and wonderful, than use­
ful, and absolutely necessary, to carry out tho 
future business of creation. Who can deny the high 
origin of tails? The first aniinal, ,vho had any 
pretensions to an active and vvell proportioned for111, 
1nust have had a tail. Of its great i111portance it 
would occupy too much ti111e at present to speak, 
besides that tho n1ajority of tho co1npany are young, 
and cannot have read and thought deeply enough, 
to enter into the 111erits of this n1ost ancient appen­
dage. But even in these 111oclcrn times, ho,v n1uch 
of utility and orna111ent it possesses n1ust be percep­
tible to everybody, whether they contemplate the 
lion, the dog, the eagle, the swallow, the 1nonkey, 
the squirrel, the fish. Running, leaping, flying, 
s,viin1ning, arc all under unspeakable obligations 
to the tail. ,v e see plainly that the skill, activity, 
and grace, of tho serpent species, is attributable 
to the fact of their being nearly all tail. Then, 
,vhat a tail tho beaver has-and ,vho 1noro skilful 
than he? I will stop - I 1nnst not venture to 
<l,v-cll npou this subject, or I should talk the 

F 



68 THE GOOD-NATURED BEAR. 

,vhole night, and still not have half clone. You soc I 
have no tail. I perceived that, as mankind had 
none the1nselves in these 1nodern clays, whatever 
they n1ight have had in the early ages of the world, 
there was no,v a prejudice against then1. I sa,v 
no alternative. Since I had made up n1y 1nind 
to go among n1ankind, it was absolutely requisite 
that I should conform to most of their custo1ns. To 
do anything in1portant always requires son1e sacri­
fice of private feelings. In short, I found a sharp 
flint stone, and cut n1y tail off belo,v the first joint. 
It did not bleed so n1uch as I expected, and I ,vas 
quite well and charming in about a fortnight. 

" You 1nust be curious, I think, to hear ho,v I 
made 1ny first appearance a1nong the circles of 
mankind, and I will hasten to tell you. ~lost 
fortunately I had a little money, the value of ,vhich 
I pretty well knew, and ,vith this I cautiously 
1nacle my ,vay across the country, and into the 
town one dark evening of a 1narket-day. After 
lurking close to a quantity of old clothes that ,vere 
hanging on a line for sale, I watched n1y opportu­
nity, and creeping behind with half the contents of 
the purse in n1y hand, I suddenly threw it over 
the clothes line upon the heads of the Jewish sales-
111011, saying, " Count it ! " But ,vhile they ,voro 
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picking it up in surprise, I made a good grasp at a 
large cloak and hat, and away I scra1nbled as fast 
as I could, leaving the Jews in the full i1npression 
that it was so1ne 1nad1nan who had plenty of money. 
By 1neans so1newhat similar, I also possessed myself 
of a large pair of wooden shoes, a pair of cow-skin 
gloves, a piece of gingerbread, and a sheet of white 
paper. ,vith these materials, I set off on my journey, 
but travelling chiefly by night. I reached my desti­
nation one evening, and made 1ny first appearance 
as a Quack Doctor, at the great Fair of Leipzig. 

" I chose a dark corner on the outskirts of the 
Fair-spread my sheet of ,vhite paper upon the 
ground, containing about a score of gingerbread 
pills, and ,vith a beating heart, and every liinb of 
111e shaking with apprehension, I addressed tho 
luunan race on the subject of pills. I had heard 
it was a vulnerable point. I really do not know 
what I said-for the fact is, I was so alarmed at 
speaking to an assen1blage of the beings of mira­
culous senses and unparalleled wisdom, that oven 
at tho tin1e I did not well know what I was 
saying. However, the 1noment I began to speak, 
a nu1nber of persons came round 1ne, and laughed 
loudly. I thought I was found out, and stopped. 
' Go on, Doctor !-go on Quacksalver ! ' cried they o 

F2 
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So I went on. A crovvd soon collected, all of 
,vh0111 laughed in1n1odorately, saying, 'What a 
voice !-look at his nose !-did you ever hear such 
language !-what a figure ! ' They bought all n1y 
pills in a very short tiine, and I ,vas only able to 
n1ake 1ny escape by telling the111 that I must go to 
my lodgings for son1e more. I ran to a short dis­
tance, and as soon as I found n1yself alone, I danced 
,vith delight. I sat do,vn under a hedge, and taking 
out a slice of gingerbread, began to 111ake s01110 
1nore pills, but I ,vas so very overjoyed at 1ny 
success, that I could not roll the111, and lost the 
pieces. I ,vas obliged to wait till the next evening 
before I returned to the Fair. 

"Oh, how shall I describe the joy and exultation 
I felt at tho increased success of my oxperin1ont 
npon the ,vise and generous lunnan race ! I ,Yas 
obliged to double tho price of 111y pills in order to 
prevent them fro111 going so fast. Everything I 
said produced i1111nonse laughter, even v\.,.hon I n1y­
solf knew that I had said no witty or sensible thing 
at all, while any ordinary reply I 1nado ,-vas 
rocoivocl with shouts of applause. For instance, 
I heard a tall Prussian corporal who ,vas listening 
to n1y speech about n1y pills being a certain prosor­
v~Ltivo against hun,2icr, if yon took enough of thc1n 
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-,Yhich, you kno,v, ,vas very true, because they 
,v-ere all 1nade of ginger bread-this corporal I heard 
say to a friend, ' I-Io,v "-ell the clog does it ! '­
n1eaning 1ne. 'Sir,' said I, 'give 111c leave to tell 
~ou, ,vith all subn1ission, that there is no <log living 
who can speak as ,vell as I do.' .A.t this, all the 
cro,vd roared again ,vith laughter, though I could 
see nothing in it, except the truth. Gradually, 
ho-,vever, I began to perceive that they all thought 
1ny strange voice, dialect, face, figure, and general 
behniviour, ,vere assu1nctl, and that I ,vas acting a 
p~1irt ;-in fact, that I could speak a,nd appeair very 
difrerently if I liked. I did not altogether feel 
pleased at this <liscovery ; nevertheless, I ,vas 
obliged to take ,vhat ca111e, and 1nake the best of 
it. I therefore spoke as ·well as I could, and ,vhen 
I 1nade sorne shocking blunder, I suffered it to be 
sur:)osed that I kne,v better, and thus endeavoured 
to lnunour the eccentric wisclo111 of the human race. 

" I no,v took 1ny position in society; had 
lodgings in a house, and slept in a bed ! I shall 
never for get the first night I slept in a bed. IIo,v 
I stoo<l looking at the sno,v-Yvhite luxury !-and 
"'alkecl round it softly, hofrli1,6 1ny breath,-and 
touched it so gently, and co:n~~ larcd 111y ff\Yn lnnn­
Llc origin, till I 5hcd te:.irs of joy to think ho,,,. I haJ 
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risen in the world. But I did n1uster courage at 
last, and actually got in bet,veen the sheets ! 

" I visited other large Fairs and with increased 
success, so that in the course of a year or two I had 
gained a great sum of 1noney. But in doing this 
several curious little circumstances both puzzled 
and amused me. I found by experience, that as 
my pills became fa1nous for their many virtues, it 
also became requisite to clip then1 in a little juice 
of so1ne very bitter berry or herb, because people 
secn1ecl to think that there could be no virtue in a 
thing unless it was 1nade rather disagreeable. I 
therefore bowed with deference to the wishes of the 
lords and ladies of creation, and presented the1n 
"vith bitter pills accordingly. I continued to 111ake 
1noney at a great rate. 

" I soon b0ca111e fa111ous at all the great Fairs, 
where by some I was called the Whimsical Doctor, 
on account of n1y odd dress, face, and voice, all of 
which they regarded as assumed. Several wealthy 
frequenters of the Fairs offered to go partners ,vith 
111e, and at last I consented. Th:iy partner ,vas a 
very clever Jew na111ed Tobias, a jevveller. Ile 
sold all his jewels, or rather, he turned all his jc"~cls 
into gingerbread, and ,ve 111a<le ,vaggon-loads of 
pills. In the con1'.')C nf the 1nanufactnrc, ho,vcvcr, 
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Tobias talked to 1ne in a style, which caused 1110 
to feel for the first ti111e, that this 111ethod of dealing 
,vith tho hu1na11 race ,vas not honourable; that, in 
fact, the hun1an race was really not in all respects 
so ,vise as I had i1nagined, and that nobody ought to 
cheat then1. The 1nore n1y partner talked and 
rejoiced over our successes, the 1nore I felt ,ve were 
rogues ; so one 1norning I told hi111, that I wished to 
dissolve our partnership. ' .. A.h ! ' said he, 'then as 
you leave 1ne, of course you will leave °""rith me all 
the stock in trade, and all the 1noney too.' ' No,' 
said I, ' not all the 111oney. Take all the pills, and 
,Yclco1ne; but give 1ne back half the n1oney.' Ho 
refused ; ,vo had a fc,v ,vords, ,vhen suddenly he 
turned sharp upon 1ne and said,-' You shall have 
nothing. If you persist I ,vill betray you. I have 
found out ,vhat you are. You are not a n1an-but a 
bear!' 

" I ,vas thunderstruck ! I fell back into 1ny 
infant years, as if I had fallen over a precipice! 
I felt I ,vas a bear ! But tho next 1110111cnt I 
seized Tobias in 1ny ar1ns, and lifted hi111 up in 
tho air, saying in a loud voice.-' ,vickecl fello,v ! 
-naughty J e,v !-,vhat slutll I do to you?' At 
this n101nent, ho,vcver, I recollected 1ny 1nother's 
,vords. I set hi111 do,vn upon the ground, ,vhere he 
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stood quite breathless ,vith fright, and as pale as 
ashes; and I said to him with solemnity-' U ngrate­
ful n1an-also dishonest, and of a poor spirit,- take 
1ny 1noney, and go thy ways in peace.' I was tho­
roughly ashan1ed of hi111; and as soon as I was alone, 
I cried bitterly to think I should have been used so 
unkindly by the first 1nan vvith ,vhon1 I associated. 

" I had lost all n1y 1noney, and had now to begin 
afresh. I did not 1nuch 111ind this. It see111ed such 
a very easy thing to 111ako money. "\Vhat sun1s had 
been 1nade by shc\\ring 1ne, when I was a captive. 
l}y ,vhat nonsense and gingerbread I had once 
1nade 1ny fortune ! IIo,v 1nuch easier then, thought 

,, I, ,vill it be, to 1nako 111onoy by a little good sense 
~u1d s01nething ,vholeso111e. Reasoning in this 
111anner, I retreated to a s1nall to-\ivn by ,vay of 
co1111noncing, and began to sell Seltzer W a tor. 

" l\Iy previous reputation as a vV onderful Doctor, 
b.t'ought a cro,vd for the first fevv days; but ,vhon 
they found I only s~till that tho vV ater was very 
,vholoson1e; and would do the1n good, and that I 
tlid uot say it ,voulcl cure every possible co111plaiut, 
and broken bones, like tho ,vonderful gingerbread, 
they gradually ceased to buy of 1110, and soon took to 
calling· 111c a rascal of a, {)na,ck, ,vho dressed hin1self 
in a fnr coat ~LlH l a frtbG 110~0 in order tu ~hec.Lt people. 
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After this, the boys began to follow 111e, and shout, 
and thro,v stones, till I was driven out of the place. 

" Not kno-,ving what to do, and certainly not 
kno,ving what to think, I ,vandered about the 
country, sitting under hedges and puzzling 111y 
brains to understand ,vhat sort of thing hu1nan 
reason ,vas. I never could 1nake it out. How­
ever, I forgave the people of this to,vn, because I 
knc-,v that I ,vas an iinpostor ,-though an innocent 
in1postor, since I could not help wearing a fur coat 
and a long nose. 

" Ono day, while I ,vas seated in a thoughtful 
11100d under a chestnut tree, eating a turnip, who 
should pass by but n1y former partner, Tobias, all in 
rags, and looking very ill. Suddenly he saw n1e­
uttered a cry of terror, and fell down in a fit. I 
wont to hin1 and placed the cool wet leaves of 1ny 
turnip across his temples, ,vhich seemed to revive 
hiin and do hi111 good, and ,vhen he saw that I had 
no intention to hurt hiin, ho asked n1e to carry hi111 
to tho ne(trest peasant's cottage. I did so, and ,vas 
going a,vay, when ho called 1ne back, and said,­
' I behaved very ill to you; but I ,vas punished. 
"\Vhon you loft 1110 nobody ,voulcl buy the pills­
the people called loudly for the ,,, on<.lorful Doctor 
,vith tho fur coat ,t11<l the lair go nose, ,vho talked so 
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oddly-and as you wore not to be found, they said 
I ,vas a rascal of a Quack and an iinpostor, and 
drove me out of the to,vn. I ,vas quite ruined. 
They seized all our pills and flung the111 about, and 
the boys pelted each other with pill-boxes in tho 
streets, for at least three hours. The very sa1110 
,vonderful pills the ,vorld had just before been 
running after. 

" In a few n1onths after this, Tobias had a 
fortune in je\vols left hi111 by a relation. Ho sent 
for n1e-begged 1ny pardon for his previous beha­
viour-set me up in business as a n1erchant, and 
took great pains to instruct me. In the ,vinter, 
I dealt in pickles and preserves ; and in su1111nor, 
I carried on a wholesale trade in silks and velvets. 
He wanted me to sell furs also, but I declined that. 
These occupations I have followed ever since-in 
fact, during the last fifteen years - with groat 
industry and good success. ~leanti1no, ho,vever, 
at all leisure hours, I have endeavoured to i1n­
prove my mind by various studies, and an1ong 
others, I even contrived to 111ake so1ne progress in 

1nathematics. '' 
As 1ir. Bear said this, his eyes twinkled, so that 

all the children thought directly of dear l.,.nclo 
1-\..braha,111, the 111a,then1aticia.11, a1H1 .. were so sorry 
he ,vas uot present to hear about these studic~. 

• 
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"I should now," continued the stout gentleman, 

"consider 1nyself very happy, but for one circun1-
stance. I confess I do not like to 1nention it, 
because I fear either that it will cause you all to 
laugh at 1ne, or else that it will n1ake you as 1nelan­
choly as n1yself.'' 

l\1r. Bear here paused, sighed, and looked dovvn 
upon the floor. lVIrs. Littlep111np rose from her 
chair, and said,-" Oh, 1ny dear Sir, you must not 
do us the injustice to think any of us would laugh 
at anything that 1nakes you sad : we should far 
rather prefer to share your melancholy." 

" ~:Iy love ! " said Dr. Littlepump in an under­
tone to his wife,-" we 1nust be n1oderate." 

By this tiine all the children had sorrowful faces, 
and Gretchen looked quite pale. 

" Thus encouraged," said the melancholy stout 
gentlc1nan, " I will endeavour to proceed;-

" But how can this sma11 heart contain 
So large a world of joy and pain; 
Aml how can this small tongue declare 
... \.11 tlrnt is felt so deeply there! 

Alas, poor Bear !-alas, poor Dear!" 
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CHAPTER X. 

" You will all readily understand, that to have 
raised 111yself by my own exertions so n1uch above 
the rest of my species, I 111ust have had a nature sus­
ceptible of many thoughts and feelings; and that the 
peculiar tenderness instilled by my mother, had 
gro,vn with my growth, and rendered 1110 open to 
all the softer emotions." 

Mr. Bear here paused and gave a deep sigh. Seve­
ral of the younger children sighed too, and Nancy 
and little Val. laid hold of each other's hands, and 
sat waiting to hear the cause of poor Th1r. Bear's 
sadness. Gretchen fixed her eyes upon the floor. 

" I was not aware for son1e time," proceeded the 
sorrowful gentle1nan in the rough coat, " of ,vhat 
kind of en1otions had begun to possess n1e. I f clt I 
,vas alone in the ,vorld-I hacl long felt that-but 
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I had so 1nuch to do-so much to learn and struggle 
with and work at, and so much travelling about, and 
business to attend to, that I did not feel this being 
alone as any great grief. In fact, I had not ti1nc 
to think of grieving at it; and besides, as I had 
been successful in the various difficult things I had 
atte1npted, and had for a long time been very 
fortunate in all 1ny affairs of business, I was in the 
habit of regarding 1nyself as a happy person. 
Certainly I had 1nany reasons to be very happy. 
And I was happy, until I began to think that 
others wore n1ore so, and then I sa,v it was because 
others who were happy could share it with those 
they loved, and also give happiness to the dear 
object. But I was alone in the world. I had 
nobody to love -I could have no dear object. 
Nobody ,vould ever love n1e-exccpt another bear, 
and that, you kno,v, ,vas out of the question with 
one in 111y advanced state of refinement. vVhat 
,vas I to do? I could have loved a dear object­
a groat 1nany, I a1n sure-I ,vas going to say-I 
beg pardon--! do not quite ,vcll know what I say 
a,t this agitating n10111ent. But-let n1e endeavour 
to conununicato to you, that I felt it iinpossiblo to 
live all 1ny life ,vithout son1e tender acquaintance 
,vith the little God of Love, and as I ,vas by this 



80 THE GOOD-NATURED BEAR. 

time long passed the season of youth, I was resolved 
to let 1ny heart be lost ,vith the first object that 
should present herself to 1ny ardent fancy. 

" But, strange to relate, no sooner had I n1ade up 
1ny 1nind to fall in love vvith the first a111iable and 
lovely person I saw, than I ceased to 111eet with any 
such as I frequently used to see before. So I began 
to think the vvish had left n1e, and I deter1nined to 
study son1ething very difficult in order to occupy 
1ny 111ind, and perhaps cure 1nyself of these lovely 
fancies. I accordingly resolved to take a course 
of studies under the instruction of 11r. Professor 
Abraha1n Littlepump, and ,vith that view I first 
ca111e to this village. I arrived in tho evening as 
you know, but did not intend to have made n1y 
visit till next 1norning-had I not been attracted 
by the loud merriinent of our young friends here. 
It has always happened that l\Ir. Professor Abra­
han1 Littlepu1np has been absent when I have paid 
you a visit ; but this does not concern 1ne in regard 
to the 1nathe1natics. I have seen sorne one here­
in this roo1n-who has put all the n1athen1atics 
clean out of 1ny head. And now co1nes the sorro,v­
ful encl of 1ny story.'' 

As Mr. Bear uttered these words, everybody 
began to look all round the roo111, and then at each 
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other-and then all round the room again. " vVho 
can poor l\ir. Good-natured Bear n1ean?" said 
Nancy in a whisper to one of the eldest of the boys. 
" Gretchen, dear ! " said little Val., "your ears 
are as red as 1ny scarlet-runners. Mr. Bear 1neans 
l\Ianuna. '' 

" Silence! '' said Dr. Littleptunp. 
" Pity an unfortunate creature," resumed the 

pathetic stout gentle1nan, " pity an unfortunate 
lover vvho has no hope. But permit hin1 vvith 
patience-perhaps vvith some degree of kind con1-
1niseration-to express a small portion of his f cel­
ings. I have at length seen the object of n1y 
devout wishes. Yes, in this very room-forgive 
111e, n1y dear little friends, and you, dear Mr. 
Doctor and Mrs. Doctress Pump-allow 1ne to 
cleclare-Littlepu1np, I slwnld have said-allovv me 
to declare that in this house-in this very roo111-
havc I seen just exactly what I have been speaking 
of. You understand 1ne. 

" Oh, Sir ! " proceeded the excited stout one, no,v 
giving vvay to his feelings, " oh, that I could have 
had the honour and happiness of being your brother 
Abraha1n ! I would have devoted 1ny mind to far 
1nore beautiful conten1plations. He, insensible n1an, 
seated in his ar1n chair run1inating upon 1nathe1na-
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tical problon1s, kne-,v not, as it secn1cd, of tho charin­
ing object that ,vas continually before hi1n-son10-
ti1nos singing to the children, s0111ctiines teaching 
tho111 to read, and to dance-son1etin10s 1\'orking 
with her delightful needle. Oh, lot 1110 change 
places ,vith him-the cold, insensible, stick of slate 
pencil. To hi111 let tho North Polo be "given" to find 
tho difference bet,veon a Bear of Poland, and a Polar 
Bear, and let hi111 prove the ans,vor by astrono1nical 
dociinals and infinite fractions of the terrestrial and 
celestial globes. .J.. T o,-n1y little dears-I have not 
gone 111ad-I kno,v ,vhat I a111 saying-or rather, I 
do not very ,voll kno,v ,vhat I a111 saying." 

Poor nfr. Boar here began to cry, and several of 
tho children cried too ; but ho ,vent blubbering on 
,vith his strange speech all tho sa1nc. 

" Let ~ir. Professor Uncle Abraha111 stay ,vhero 
ho is, ,vith his problo1ns and du111ps, and let 1110 be 
allff\vocl to rc111ain in his place and sit in his chair, 
so that I 1nay enjoy tho happy society of tho sw·oot­
voicecl Gretchen, nursery-governess in the a1niablo 
fa1nily of Dear l\ir. Doctor Littlopu111p, Chief 
Counsellor to tho .A .. ustrian .A.gency for the Tonuny 
l\iines of Scringapata111." 

As ho concluded the last sentence tho nnhapp,r 
gontlcn1a,n sank back ahnost fainting in his chair, 
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and Gretchen covered her face entirely with both 
hands. 

" I stand a1nazed at hun1an nature ! " said Dr. 
Littlepump, fetching a long breath--" Hu1nan 
nature is not only amazing in itself, but the very 
shado,vs and imitations of it, are a1nazing to a 
reflecting 1nind." 

" Call me not a shadow, and an i1nitation, 
n1ost respected Counsellor of Ton1n1y Mines," 
oxclaiined the stout gentleman, "I am an original 
thing. I only dare to speak of my affection for 
this sweet creature. I know I am too old for her 
-too ugly-besides being a bear. I kno,v I 
have no hope ; but what can I do --- ho,v can I 
help this beating heart ? What is to beco111e 
of 1ne? " 

Ily this tiine, all the children had tears in their 
eyes. Nancy and little ,r al., however, got close 
to Gretchen, holding her fast on each side, for fear 
that, perhaps, poor ~Ir. Bear 1night want to carry 
her away. Everybody was silent. 

At last, Nancy ventured to say in a tre1nbling 
voice, "Perhaps, dear ~Ir. Bear, you n1ight find 
s0111ebocly else ? " 

"Not l\'Ia,1nn1a, though! " cried little Val., ,vith 
a look of alar1n. 

G 
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" , .... alentine ! " said Dr. Littlepump, "be silent, 
I beg of you. You see 1\1:rs. Littlepun1p ! " 

" Oh, that I had eloquence ! " exclaiined the 
despairing lover, - "that the best words ,vould 
co1ne of the1nselves in the best places, w~hile other 
best ,vorcls ,vere getting themselves ready to be 
poured out !-then should I be able to touch tho 
lnunan heart. Oh, thn,t I kne-\v ho,v to say so1ne­
thing very affecting - son1ething of that kind of 
foundation-searching character which there should 
be no standing against, or reasoning ,vith ! Then 
1night I see a gli111pse of a chance ; but as it is, 
all my hopes arc vanity-arc ,vithout substance­
arc, in fact, nothing at all. I n1ust leave this busy 
scene, and retire into obscurity. I ,vill again visit 
the haunts of my childhood, and stay there. Oh, 
n1y native ,voods ! -ye silent nights -ye s1nall 
bright stars, playing bo-pcep through boughs into 
hollo-vv caves-I ·will go back a1nong you, and. in 
tho cool green grass ,vhere my 1nothcr died, there 
also ,vill I lay 1ny head. Farc-\vell !-fare-\vell ! " 

U ttoring these ,vords, the despairing stout gcn­
tle111an rose to depart. ~J\11 the children ,vere by 
this time crying, and ,vanting to say so1nething, 
-they did not kno,v what. 

" But can nothing be clone for you, Sir ? " said 
~

1Irs. Littlepn1np, in a soft voice. 
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" l\Iy dear Gretchen," interrupted Dr. Little­
pu1np, " you hear vvhat ~Irs. Littlepun1p asks. It 
is for you to 1nake son1e kind of ans,ver. Be careful 
,vhat you say. I ,vish 111y brother .i\_braha1n ,vas 
here! " 

"I can never love the gentle111an in the rough 
coat," said Gretchen, still holding one hand before 
her face. " I do not 1nind his being so n1uch older 
than 111yself, nor do I think hiin so very very ugly 
-only he is a Bear!" 

"I an1 a devoted Lover!" ejaculated the stout 
unfortunate, ,vi.th enthusias111, " and I ,vill be 
anything else I can, that the dear object 1nay 
con1111and." 

"I have had a drea111 ! "-said Gretchen, tin1idly 
looking up, and hesitating. " I have had a drea1n ! " 

" So have I ! " said Dr. Littlepu1np, sternly. 
" Co1nc, co1ne-I begin to feel unco1nfortable." 

" Do not feel so ! " cxclai111ed l\ir. Bear, clasping 
his pa\YS togethcr--"do not feel tu1con1fortablc, 1nost 
1nagnaniinous Counsellor of 'rho1nas Thiines--do not, 
I i1nplore-' Tonnny,' I should have said." 

"11Iakc haste ! " continued the Doct0r, fixing his 
looks upon Gretchen ; "1nakc haste, young hazel­
eyed thing, and let us hoar your d1 Citlll." 

'· I dro~nncd," s~~id Gretchen, tre111bling, " that 
G2 
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lVIr. Boar n1ust go into that closet, and be locked in. 
Thon, all the children ,vore to f or1n a magic circle 
in tho 1nickllo of tho roo1n, and 1nove slo-\vly round, 
hand in hand, nine times, saying,-

"Oh, l\Ir. Bear! 
Shake off your hair ! 

Remember your mother's ,,-orcls-ncvcr despair! " 

" .After this, a glass of punch and a slice of cake 
,vore to be placed ready for each to take tho mo1nont 
tho door was opened, and they sa,v that tho char1n 
,vas con1plete. I dreamt this would cause l\ir. Bear 
to change to the likeness of so111ebody you are all 
very fond of. And then--" 

" And then? " said Dr. Littlepun1p, " ,vhat 
then ? I repeat, I a111 beginning to feel very un­
co111f ortablo. I sn1ell son1ething !-I s1nell a plot ! 
I must have a serious talk ,vith 1ny brother .A .. bra­
ha111 this very evening." 

" Oh, ,ve shall soon see ,vhat tho drcan1 ,vill do," 
said ~'.Irs. Littlcpun1p. " lVlr. Bear, you have hrntrd 
all this ? vVill you run all risks of ,vhat 1nay hap­
pen, and go into the closet? " 

" I ,vill do anything, clear Lady I>u1nplittlo ! " 
oxclai1necl ~fr. Bear. "I ,vill run any risk - I 
,vill run any,vlicrc ! "-- sa,ying ,vhich, lH· ran to-
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,vards the closet, heaclf ore1nost, so that he knocked 
his cro,vn bu1np against one of the pannels. 

rrhe door ,vas opened-the children all peeped 
in, and looked round cautiously to see if any body 
"ras there - but it ,vas quite empty, excepting 
son1e china, and pickle jars, and a high shelf, 
,vhere there ,vas a box for dahlia roots. l\fr. Bear 
stepped in, and inunecliately ,vent do,vn upon his 
knees, to ,vait for w-hat 1night happen to hini. 

"All in the dark ! " said little ,T al., "and door 
locked!" 

'f he children no,v f or1ned a circle in the 1niddlc 
of tho roon1, and ,vhile Gretchen ,vas pouring out 
glasses of punch, and Lydia and Dorothea ,vere 
cutting slices of cake, and "\V allis ,vas cleaning his 
spectacles, and Dr. and ~1rs. Littlopu1np ,vore 
standing silently holding each other by both hands 
-tho children turned in a circle nine ti1nes, repeat­
ing tho ,vords of the chann :-

" Oh, l\Ir. Bear! 
Shake off' your hair ! 

Remember your motlwr·~ wortl:-;-11c,·cr despair!" 

,,Then they ha<l finished, :\Irs. Littlopnn1p un­
locked tho closet door. Everybody ,vas so silent. 
~Irs. Littlepu1np 110,v told Gretchen to go and ta.p 
at the door. ~he did so. ~\nd then the door 



88 THE GOOD- NATURED BE.AR. 

slo,vly began to open. It stopped opening, and 
a voice inside said, "You 1nust take 111y hand, or 
I cannot co1ne out." And then a ,vell-forn1ed hand 
,vas put forth, which Gretchen, ,vith a face all scar­
let ,vith blushes gently took; and then- ,vho should 
co1ne out of the closet but dear Uncle Abrahan1 ! 

The children all gave a great shout ! The next 
1non1ent they all ran to hin1, still shouting, son10 
taking his hand, others pulling at his legs, others 
running round hiin, and looking up and do,vn hi1n ; 
and then they all ran right into the closet, scra1n­
bling, and squeaking, and searching all about, but 
finding nothing ! 

" I was not altogether prepared for this," said 
Dr. Littlepu1np. 

" Oh," said l\,Irs. Littleptnnp, " it is not tho first 
ti1ne in the ,vorld, that a grave 1nan foll in love 
,vith a 1norry girl." 

"But it certainly is the first tiine," said Dr. 
Littlepun1p, "that a bear, hovvever good-natured, 
was so lucky as to got a pretty girl for his wif c, 
however 111erry she 1night be. But n1y n1ind is 
confused, upon several points. And t:i10 1nore I 
reflect, the 1nore 1ny head goos round. Brother! 
I ahvays used to consi~ler you a strong-n1inc:ed 
111an-but no,v--" 
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" Yon ,vill dance at my wedding ! " said Abra­
ha1n Littlepump. 

" I will," said Dr. Littlepun1p. " God bless 
you, brother Abraha1n. At the sa1ne tin1e, I 
1nust beg leave to observe, that a n1an of mature 
years, of great understanding, and a Professor of 
l\Iathe1natics, should not have fallen in love with 
my nursery governess. Bless n1y soul! Good-na­
tured Bear, indeed! I do not mean to say anything 
at all unkind-but I do say, bless my soul! " 

" My good brother," said Abrahan1 Littlepump, 
" this love of mine is not a more ,vonderful thing, 
than it is to see a learned Counsellor of Tommy 
Mines playing the flute in the attitude of an opera­
dancer, who has just made a fine twirl-about. 
Bless 1ny soul! " 

Dr. Littlepump instantly caught up his flute, 
and placed himself in his favorite attitude, in order 
to show that it was not like an opera-dancer. But 
it really was more like than ever. 

At this, the children all set up a long hearty 
laugh; and when they were quite done, Dr. Lit­
tlepump laughed himself-at which they all begun 
again. Then the children, still laughing, formed 
a circle, hand in hand, round Dr. and l\irs. Little­
pump, and Abrahan1 Littleptnnp and Gretchen, 
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and danced round and round them, And they 
sang tho follo,ving verso ,vhich tho Doctor acco111-
panicd on his flute.-

"Oh, Doctor,-tootle too, 
Oh, Dcar,-lootle loo, 

Oh, 110"·-marrictl pair,-tootle fef' ! 
Of good luck.-tootle, tootlf,, 
And good fricmls,-lootle loutle, 

Oh, ncYcr dcspair,-/ootle fee! 
Tvotle, tootle,-lootlc-. foot le-tootle tee!" 

.A.brahan1 Littlopu1np no,v boca1ne so ove1joycd, 
that he ,vas unable to contain hi111self. Ile hugged 
the111 all round, and finally catching the Doctor in 
his ar111s, made hiin get up behind hi1n pick-a-back. 
Then l\frs. Littlepun1p and Gretchen, joining hands 
,vith the circle of children, they all danced round 
the t,vo brothers, singing the verse again, ,vhile the 
Doctor flourished his flute in the air, like the con­
ductor of son10 great band of 1nusic. 

"Oh, Doctor! Oh, Bear! 
Oh, ncw-marrictl pair! 

Of good luck and good friends, ncn'r dcsp;lir ! '' 

THE HAPPY EXD. 

-------
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