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tho flics and mcsqttitoos. Prescntly as thc cvcning drcw
on lic licard the innumerable voices of tic irogs, at first
shaip and fitful and at Jast swcUling into a steady thundcr
far away down thc strcam Finally hoe jumped into the
strcam, and ail that niZht *ourneycd down with the curling
watcr to a grcat marsh, vahcrc thousands of the othcr frogs
wcrc congrcgatcd. The strcam flowcd by itsclf through
the flat watczy wastc, and Hans, knoe.ing that hce must
discovcr the meaning of its sang, kcpt gc.'crally ncar to
its batik.

For many days he sat among the long coarsc grasses,
listcning intcntly to the ripplo in thc rccds, snapping naw
and thcn at the nasand flics, and kceping a vigilant
lookout for the long-icggcd cranos that wadcd somotimos
in the shallows or passcd low ovcr the marshcs with %vide
hcavy wings, or somotinios perchcd themscivcs on the
Iirn s ai dcad trcs and peercd rcmorsclessly doîvn inta
thc dccp grasses. At tintes hoe grcw flercc and restlcss,
and jumping away into the pools outdid ail the other frogs
in the marsh in the dcpth and harshness of bis discordant
bcllouings. Hcrc it -vas just as it had bt-cn bcfore with
him. The thick, gras,: tcasod and impedcd him, flics wcrc
hard ta, catch, and the long-billcd crancs haunted hins
licrpetually. There was no satisfaction in licé anywhcrc,
so hce liftcd Up his discordant voico and rcvilcd thc marsh
and the craiics and the frogs, and, whcn hoe was tircd, wcnt
back and listencd wcarily ta, the mystcrious song oi thc
Stream.

One day hoe said to, himsclf, Il know tho song af thc
strcam," and instantly the little elf appcarcd bc-sidc him,
and prickcd him with bis thistIe %vand. IlWhat, thon, is
thc sang of the str,-am?" hc said. Hans Fingerhut
answext-d vciy humbly, " I arn vezy wcary and coniuscd
and can hardly grasp the mcanihag ai anything, but it
sccms ta mc the watcr says this: .. I sec thc green cartli
round me, and thc bluc sky abnvc mc, and the swcet stars
at ilight. Thc wind murinurs in tho trecs and many littic
birds sing-marc than 1 can counit Thr vaice of thc
frogs and thc sigh of the gnats, tho call af the watcr hoen
and tic chaltcr ai the wild goaso are ploasant. AIl tlicsc
tliings and many others arc jayaus ; wlî> should 1 bc sad ?
I3cctusc cvcrything is glad so amn 1 glad.' ' That is
gaad," satid the cli, -but it is flot the sang ai thc strcam:

-,,,;".t lind out the strcam sang." But bceforo hoe
,.-islicd thé h oliw pinchcd and h.ry
Hans Ioaked, .%avcd bis wand and brought out ai thc
grasses a swarrn ai rich plump gnats, sa thick that Hans
had noa difficulty in catching two ar thrcc ai thcm at a
timoi, and so crijoycd thc flrst sru.arc moal lic liad had
since tic~ bccamc a frog.

Many days Hans sat beside the strcam, cithcr listcning
and thinking or rcnding tho drawtsy atir %vith bi% lancly
and chccrlcss- bcllotings. Thc athor frogs %vould havo
nothing ta da with him ; nay, even sat %round sariotimes
and abused him, iar thcre %vas somcthing uncanny about
Hans Fingcrhut. Ho talkcd oftcn ta himself in a tengue

unknown ta thcm. Somoitimes lie wcpt ini silence-a thing
which astonishcd thcm vcry much, for no other frogs could
wecp-and thon ho was vcry clumsy at catching flics, and
wvas grown quite starvcd and thin.

Again, Hans Fingcrhut said ta himseli, I know the
sang ai the stream," and immcdiatuly the cli vas besido
him. IlWhat, thon, is thc strcam sor.g?' hoe said. "lMore
than ever I doubt mysclf, for I am vczy tircd," said Hans
humbly, "lbut it scems naîv ta mc that the strcam sang is
this, 1 My way is slow and crookcd and bard ta, go. The
grcy stonos and tho rccds inîpedo m. Tho sun dries mc
up. The cattie came down and trampie in me and fill me
with with mud. The millers dam mc and tumn me and
disturb me with thoir cecna'. whccls. 1 have nccd ta, do
samcthing ta, kccp m3' hrart up against ail theso things. I
sing gladly, thereore, as thc wcaiy %vcavor may sing ta
checr himsclf at his loorm"' "You have wvandcred farthor
away irom tho strcam sang," raid the cli; you must wvait
yct tilt you find it out %Vhy how tim you are, poor Hans
Fingcrhut'" ho addcd quite kindly, and waving bis wand,
brought up irom the cartli a hast ai warms, which Hans
dcvourcd wvith hungxy rapidity.

Once mare aftcr. many days, Hans Fingcrbut raid ta
hinisclf, IlI knowv the sang ai the strcam," and the little
cli raid: "What thon is the strcam sang ?" And ho
answcrcd more humbly thnn evcr. "Thc world is wrctched
and mon are wvrctchod, and I more wrctchcd than aIl. Alas!1
it secmrs ta mc naw that the stream sang is nat joyous at
ail], but vciy patient and sad. It sccms ta mc ta say,
,The strcam t-ýu. se is long andi %cary, and 1 have ta go
an and on, no rest, or quiet forever; but yet there is no
usc in irctting, sa I sing, flot angrily, but sadly and swectly,
as the civcs ai the hili do on summor cvcnings undor thoir
mounds, making bcautiiul, hopcicss music. Those who
imagine my sangs ta bc joycus only think so bccause
thcy thcmscivcs for thlitme arc.ioyous.'"

IlNay, Hans Fingcrhut, you arc iartbcr from tho stream
sang than evcr," raid the cli, and vanishod; not, hawcvcr,
boforo ho had reircshcd paor Hans .vith a. largcr icast ai
flics and wornis than over.

Hans F-iigerhtit sat bcsidc the streani again for many
daiys utterly wrctchcd, and wishod that homigit die. Ho
toak, no more hoed ta, tho cranos and scarcely cver lookcd
for a fly or a wvorm, for ho cauld mako nothing ai thc
stream sang, and it %vent round and round in bis hrad tilt
ho thought hc must. go mad. Ho h;td no hcart kift e-ven
ta bcllow.

At l~tho dctc-rmincd ta go back, up thc strcam ta the
place w~hcre hoe f.Trst becamoc a irog, and sec if lic could
fiat nîalc somcllîing ai it in the coolncss, and stillncss af
the forest. It tookc him many days ta make tic journey,
lic %vas grownr so wcak, and tircd. At last anc rnoonlight
night lio came ta the bank whcrc ho had flung mtes in
thc strcan, and in bis cnviaus rage pcltcd tho decar curling
watcr. As ho sat an the banik %vith hi-; big ugly hcad
falon dawnr bctwvcen bis shouldcrs hoc thaught it wasm


