
THE PYGMIES.

A GREAT while ago, when the world was full of

wonders, there lived an earth-born Giant named An-
tieus, and a million or more of curious little earth-born

people, who were called Pygmies. This Giant and
these Pygmies being children of the same mother (that

is to say, our good old Grandmother Earth), were all

brethren and dwelt together in a very friendly and af-

fectionate manner, far, far off, in the middle of hot

Africa. The Pygmies were so small, and there were
so many sandy deserts and such high mountains be-

tween them and the rest of mankind, that nobody
could get a peep at them oftener than once in a hun-

dred years. As for the Giant, being of a very lofty

stature, it was easy enough to see him, but safest to

keep out of his sight.

Among the Pygmies, I suppose, if one of them grew
to the height of six or eight inches, he was reckoned

a prodigiously tall man. It must have, been very

pretty to behold their little cities, with streets two or

three feet wide, paved with the smallest pebbles, and

bordered by habitations about as big as a squirrel's

cage. The king's palace attained to the stupendous

magnitude of Periwinkle's baby-house, and stood in

the centre of a spacious square, which could hardly

have been covered by our hearth-rug. Their principal

temple^ or cathedral, was as lofty as yonder bureau,

and was looked upon as a wonderfidly sublime and

ma^Tiiiicent edifice. Ail these structures were built
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