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THI '1‘\\’0 BE ARh.

The story I am going to tell I got from
a Frenchman.,  The moral of it iy, that
truth and honesty are the best policy.
« Some half-a-dozen years ago, there lived
in a village in the south of France. a
Learty, honest fellow; unot over Lright,
but kind and good. Ilis name was Tris-
tapatte, or Sorrypaw, we might translate
it. He had a wife and two small chil-
dren, who clattered about the house in
wooden shoes, and he loved them very
tenderly.  His wife had been Miss Lag-
ingole. She had a good-for-nothing bro.
ther, who ran away from school, was lost
for several years, and at last reappeared
in his native village, leading a dancing
bear, and playing on a fije and tabor. Ile
spenst the night in Tristapatte’s house,
The bear was chained up in a neighbor-
ing stable; but poor Mme. Tristapatte
could not sleep for thinking of the near-
ness of such a monster; and she would
not let her children go out of her sight
for fear some dreadful accident should
happen to them. What was her horror,
therefore, when the next morning, her
husband told her that he was goinglhway
to travel with his brother-in-law and the
bear! ‘The poor woman was beside her-
self with grief and fear. ¢ O, my dear
husband!” she cried, ¢ I kuow that dread-
fial bear will pick ygur bones!” ¢ Non.
sense,” said Lagingole. “Oh! brother
Lagingole,” crivd Mrs. Patte, < if he will
go with yon, promise me, at least, that no
harm shall ever come to my dear husband,
thut no cruel bear shall ever cat him up.
050! 0!” And the poor woman be-
gan to cry at the thought of such a thing:
Lagingole promised very readily. It is
casy enough for people to promise who

never intend to Le careful to perform;
andd the three set off together fromn the
village—poor Patte playing on the drum
and fife, and-Lagingele leading the bear
bekind him, and poor Mrs. Patte with
her little children following a great way
off, and crying, ¢ Oh! brother Lagingole,
take carc that my-dear Iatte is not eaten

by a bear.”

After several adventures, Lagingole
cmbarked lis bear, and fife, and tabor,
and poor Yatte, in a ship that was sailing
for the East.  They met with a dreadful
storm.  The bear died of sea-sickness,
and, at last, Lagingole and Tristapatee
were cast peanilecs ashore. It was some-

\V BEKLY VLISC‘FL LANY.

\\h(ro in the L.lst, among tlu, \[ussul-
mansg, but I cannot tell you where, They
landed in the dominions of Shahabaham,
not far from the residence of that despot,
whose grand vizier, Marrico, being speedi-
ly informed of the arrival of strangers,
sent for them to the palace, and they had
to go. Shahabaham, you must know,
was @ spoilt arinee, which is even worse
than a spoilt child. Doth, spoilt sultans
and spoiit children, are very unhappy peo-
ple, principally beecause neither have good
conscienees, and neither have anything to
do. Spoilt children get tired of their
playthings, and arc a great annoyance to
cverybody.  Spoilt sultans get tived of all
the novelties provided for their amusc-
ment, and sometimes persecute their
viziers by way of variety. Marrico, was,
therefore, very unhappy.  The sultan had
had a present of a white polar bear only
a few weeks befores and he really scem-
ed to find some pleasure in looking at the
areat unwicldy beast without a tail, which
aritted its sharp, white fangs every time
he went up to its cage and shook a stick
at it.  But there was no snow in Turkey,
such as all white bears loves The unu-
sual heat of the climate did not agree with
his constitution, and the bear died, to the
great consternation of the vizier, on the
same night when Lagingole and our friend
Patte made their appearance in the sul-
tan's dominions. The vizier did not dare
to tell his_master of the event which he
knew would make him very angry. 1le
was a coward, who kept putting off the
cvil moment, and sufiering twice as much
from fear as he might have done if he had
boldly gone and told Shehabaham the
truth, at once. And I recominend you,
when you have anything disagreeable to
do, to go at once and get it done,

"

« Approach, O, strangers,” cried the
vizier to Tristapatte and Lagingole. ¢ A
ye have landed on our master's shores,
custom demands that ye shail do some-
thing for his highness’s amusement.
What can you do?” <« I'll dance a sara-
band,” said Lagingole, “ and my friend
Patte will play upon his fife and tabor.”
**That won't do,” answcred Marrico,
*‘our sultan is tired of sceing people
dance. If you had a dancing bear.
now ...." “Thevery thing! I Aave,”
cried Lagingole. *¢No, we Rave not,”
cricd Tristapatte, plucking him by the
skirt of his coat.

telling a Iie about it. '.l'l.\l the way
you always do.” ¢ Hold your tongue,”
said Lagingole. Iristapatte and Lagin-
gole spoke this in French, so that they
were nol tiderstood by Marrico.

¢ (), noble and thrice welcome stran.
gers I exclaiied Marrico,  the sultun
will be delighted! You have saved me!
You shail have a thousand picees of gold,
if your bear dances to the satistaction of
my master ; and you bid fiir to beeome
pachas and princes, and to be honoured
with the height of his estcem. I will
hasten to prepare him for the entertain-
ment.  Make ready your bear against 1
come again,  If you disappoint him, be-
ware! Ie will certainly cut off the heads
of both of you.” ¢ There! did you hear
that I exclaimed Tristapatte, as the vizier
left them alone together. I knew it
would be so. All this comes of your lying.
Ile will cut off our heads, and I shall
never sce my dearwife and my children
any morc. O! O! O!!” «Don't howl
like that, you fool,” said Lagingele ; ¢ or,
if you must howl, howl like a bear, Yo
arc to be the bear, my boy! I intend to
dress you up in our déad bear's skin.
* But I won't be a bear,” said Uristapatte,
“ and go upon all fours.,” ¢ You need
not,” said Lagingoles * bears dance on
their hind legs, and h. 2 ngt got any tails.
There is very little difference between
bears and some men I know.  Come, be
a good feliow, 1 wont thumpryou much.”
“ T don’t want to be thumped at all. 1
won't be a bear, that's flat,” said'Patte.
“ Vary good,” said the other, ‘““as you
please  Butif we disappoint the sultan,
he will cut off our Leads.” So Tristapatte
coriscnted at that thought, for the sake of
AMrs. Patte and the little gitls in wooden
shoes in France, in higgown thatched
cabin; and, all the time Lagingole was
dressing him up, he kept talking of the
thousand picces of gold that would be
given them; and Tristapatte was turning
over in his mind what presents he would
take to his dearlittle children. No sooncr
was Tristapatte made into a very good
bear, with @ muzzle on his nose, and a
stout chain round his ncck, and a pole in
his right hand, than a great sound of
drums and bugles announced the arrival
of the sultan. Shahabaham sat down
upon his throne, and all his courtiers sa-
luted- him. After this ceremony, poor

*What's the use of 1

Tristapatte, in the bear's skin, was
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