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Ail at once, as Mercy Me stood intlie corner, sbe beard sornething emaking
an awful-quueaking sound, and looking
down, she saw-two tiny grey mice ilib.
bliug at lierslioe and struggling tb get
down tlirough the bois.

But Mercy'Me wouldn't ic liern go.
She kept lier foot over tlie bole, and
the poor littie mies cried and cricd, andsqueaked aI the tops of Ilicir voices
because tlicy couid nol gel home.

Then there came tli s ound of squeak.
ing and squealing fromn under the floor
jusst like a liundred mice ail spcaking
Iet once. Thetwo littie grey mice ran
ta bite and gnaw blirougli bbe floor ianother corner of the pantry.- x,

At iast tliey made anotlier new hole,
ard just as tbey finislied il up cametwcnty more littie grey mnice and onevery beautiful iwhib mouse witli pink
cyes and liair il ik.

"Wliatever it l e matîer ?" said thewhite mouse bo the two littie grey
mice.

"Please, Quen we were trying to get
hoIme," they said, "but Mercy Me put
113r foot over the front door and wouli.
n't ict us gel past."l

"Is tbat truc, Mercy Me?" asked tlie
beautiful white mouse wlio was the
qucen of thbc mice.

"Yes il is," answercd Mcrcy Me rude-ly. I do not like mice, and l'Il give
you al b Tom, the big grcy cat."

Now wbcn the Qucen of the mies
bieard what Mercy Me said she was vcryangry, and as she was aiso a fairy
mouse she sang:

"H1icky, dicky, dickery dice,
1 am tbe fairy qucen of tlie mice.
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an' g' Brer Rabbit a dollar an' a haîf
an' Borne bread an' butter.

"Time -passed, an' eve'y once in a
whie Brei' Rabbit 'd go ter de louse
endurin' de aay, an' tell Miss Nancy
date her daddy Bay fer ter g' ' im
money an' Borne bread an' butter. An'
de gai, he'd go part er de way- ter wliar
Mr. Man is workin', an' holler an' ax
ef lie segao, an' Mr. Man'd bolier back,
'Yes, boncy, dat wbat 1 say.' It got
-so atter while dat dey ain't so migbty
much money in de bouse, an' 'bout
dat time, Mies Nancy, slie had a beau,
which lie useter corne ter see lier eve'y
Sunday, an' sometimes Sat'day, an' it
P0t so, atter whiie, dat she won't scarce-

iy ook at Brer Rabbit.
"Dis make 'im laugli, an' lie kinder

atudied how hie gwineter git even w-,
umi, kaze de beau got ter flingin' bie
Bass rouin' Brer Rabbit, an' de gai,

she'd g~ge ez gals will.1 But Brer
rabbit des sot dar, lie did, an' cliaw
his terbacker, an' spit in de fier. But
one day Mtr. Man hear 'im taikin' ter
hisse'f whiles deyer workin' in de
samne fiel', an' lie ax Brer Rabbit what
lie say. Brer Rabbit 'Iow dat hie des
tryin' fer ter Parn a sp2ech what lie
bear a littie bird say, an' wid dat lie
ivent on diz-in' in de groun' des like
lie don't keer whedder anytbiing lappen
er flot. But dis don't satcbify Mr. Man,
an' lie ax Brer Rabbit wliat de speech
is. lirer Rabbit 'low dat de way littùe
Lird say il dey ain't no sense ter itf ur ez lie kmn sec. But Mr. Man keep
on axkin' 'irn what 'tis, an' bimcby hie
up an' 'iow, 'De beau kiss de gai an'

aul lier boncy; den lie kiss hier agin,
an' she gi' 'im de money.'

"Mr. May say, 'Which moneyT' Brer
Rabbit 'iow, 'Youcr too much fer me.
Dey tells, me dat money's money, no
matter wbar you git it, er liow you git
it. Ef de littie bird wa'n't singin' asong, denainm migbty mucli mistooken.'
Lut dis don't make Mr. Man feel no
better dan what lie been feelin'. lie
wvent on workin', but ail de time de
Epeech. dat de littie bird made was run-

«'«De beau kiss de gai, an' cali her
boney;

Dcanlie kiss bier ag'in, an' she gi' 'im
de moaey.'

ic Hekccp on sayin' it over in lis
min', an' de mo'lihe say il de mo' il

worry him. Dat niglit wlcn lie wcut
home, de beau wuz dar, an' he- wuz
mo' gayiy dan ever. Hie fiung sass at
Brer Rabbit, an' Brer Rabbit des sot
dar an' cbaw lis terbaeker, an' spit in
de fier. Dcn Mr. Man went ter de place
whar lic kep bis money, an' lie fin' it
mos' ail gone. He come baek, lie did,
an' lie say, 'Wbar my lnoney?' De gai,
she ain't wanter liave no words 'fo' bier
beau, au' 'spon', 'You know whar 'lis
des ez weil ez I does,' an' de man say,
'l speek you cm rigbt 'bout dat, an'
sence I does, 1 want you ter pack Up
an' git rigbt out er dis bouse an' take
yo' beau wid you.' An' se dar 'twuz.

"De gai, she cry some, but de beaumucbied ber up, an' dey wcnb off an'guI mamried, an' Žlr. Man tuek ail bis
tbings an' mnove off somers, 1 dunner
whar, an' dey wa'n't floi)oiy lef' in dem
neigbiberboods but me an' Brer Rabbit."

"You and Brother'Rabbit 1" cried the
uittle boy.

"Dat's what 1 said" replied Unce
Rcmus. "M-àe an' *Brer Rabbit. De gai,'sbie toi' lier chillun 'bout bow Brer
Rabbit had donc lier an' der pa, anfil dm(aI lune on, deyer been persoola'
on latter bim."

MERCY ME AND THE FAIRY
MOUSE.

Th4i.c was once a littie girl named
eloodîîoess Mercy M-Ne Nw-o lived in agreat big bouse . vitiî lier mother ardc
fatbier. Slie as six years old, andshc bad golden luair and bhue ovles, be-sides a beautiful dress, t-wo dolLs, anîd a
whole lot of 1 v-s.

But Mer-cy Me wzls Iot hiapv, forlier mothe iior eai auJ it lier cit iî,Il liejam inuthe i zill'yiidlihall imade lber
stand in thie o-.

Now a lot of iittleo illice liv-cil unler
tllis pantmv, and,1kfl'lrit dloor (of tieil.bouse -was a iittI1< liohe i)tlho corî-er
wliîore iMercv M'-t oud. 'iav îom r î.r
hîapîpy,fat ittie inîiue, auîd lieniil I î ew-as near tliîoy ui.,d ho a-un over ftlii'
paiatry and L-ike clîe seo, nd cake, ai ibread, and othier iiiee t iiings tliat nuice
like tb cat.
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And she ran over to Mercy Me and'
touched her foot three times.

Then, before she couid move, Mercy
Mie found that she was growing smaIler
and smalier until she was flot even the
size of the littie grey mouse. Then the
mice took ber a long way under the
floor, until they came to a great big
cage made of iron; and they put Mercy
Mle in the cage and ,locked the door
and left lier there.

Ail at once as Mercy Me snt in the
cage crying, she heard tbe sound of
lhundrcds of f cet running, and then along
came a crowd of mice.g

"We're going id give you to a ratto cat!" they cried. And justas they
spoke aiong came a rat -wbo secmed
as big as a great tiger to Mercy Me."Ho, ho!" said the rat whenhe saw
Mercy Me. "Here's a fice dinner for
me."

He opencd the door of the cage and
wvas just coming in to eat Mercy Me,
wlien she ran past him and jumped rigLý
on to the back of a mouse.

Now the mouse was so afraid that lie
man and ran and ran, with Mercy Meciinging on bis back, until they came
rigb t back to the hole in the pantry.

Then Mercy Me jumped off bis back
and climbed through the bole. But just
as she got through, a great big giant
animnal caught lier in bis mouth.

"I've been waiting for you, littie
mouse," said the great big animal. "I'm
T-am, the grey cat, andl'.gi teat you al Up." Imgigt"O401, Tom, Tom, don't you know me?
Iarn Mercy Ale!" cried Goodness. Mercy

Alo.
"Wbyv, so you are," lie said, "and I(1_1 11ot know voit, you are, so smaii.

W'batever lias happenel ?"
So Mercy Me told Tom ail about themice, and what they wcre going to do
ý%tIlier, and just as slue finisbied tell-Tom, wlbo sbould comne throu-h the

loebthte Queen of 'ail tlie mice.
Now Tom was a very, very ciever

cnit, and as soon as lie saw -the Queea
i\.ause hie jumiped and caught lber ini bis

:'Let me go-let me go," she criedl
'Not unitil yonl have made Alercy Me

aL gi-onIt ii girl aga.ini," said Tom.

"Ifieky, (liekv, dickery dice,
Nevîr bho nM'Igitv, aiuvavs be niee;
Il i-kv, uickov, dickery àca,

io-ey, le a girl again."-
Tbe1 ail at once Goodness Mercy Mefmnîîîd liersoif growing until sIc ivas a

4j(.Iet bî.,i î Igil aîan.
SoTom,î the big gmey cnt, icI tbe

Of l (ttfie Mice go. and sherp~
I îraigI1t home N-itbi a squeak. j
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