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“Woell,” said Little Klaus, at longth, “as
you were s0 kind as to give mo a night's
sholter, I won’t say nay. You shall have the
conjurer for a bushel of money, only it mnust
be full measure, mind you.”

* You shall have it,” said the farmer. “ But
you must take away the chest with you, for
[ wouldn't let it stay an hour longer in the
house; there's no knowing but what he may
still bednside it.”

Littlo Kiaus then gave the favmer his bag
containing the dried skin, and received a

bushel of money —~full measure —-in exchange. ‘ hering to the tar.

The farmer gave him a

“Tt, will vox big Klaus when he hears how
rich [ have become through my only horse;
but [ sha'n’t tell him exactly how it all came

“Aro you crazy 1" cried they ; do yoy think
we mensure money by the bushel2” !
“Skins ! skins! who 'll buy skins 2" eried

|

about.” " he, once more; but to all who asked the price
He now sent a lad to Big Klaus to borrow  of them he answered : “ A bushel of wnoney.”
a b whel. “He means to make game of us,” snid they ;

l:md the shoemakers took up their stirrups,
and the tanners their leathor aprons, and fell
to belabouring Big Klaus’ shoulders.  “Skins |
skins!” cried they, mocking him; “['ll war-
rant we 'll tan your skin for you, till it is
black and blue. Out of the town with him!"
hooted they, and Big Klaus ran as fast as he
could, for he had never

*What can he want it for ?” thought Big
Klaus, as he smeared the bottom of it with |
tar, that some particles of* what was to be
mensured might stick to it.  Andsure enough
{his came to pass, for on receiving back the
bushel, three new silver half-florins were ad-

—-

wheel-barrow into the ! s f ™ 3t been beaten so  thor-

bargain, to enable him to .{5’ Y “t ) ?id- oughly before.

take away the choat and P “70 %;‘}" A “Little Klaus shall pay

the huchel of money l "\ V Vel By me for this! "~ said he on
“ Barewell *” caid Tit RN "“ R reaching home ; * I 'l kalt

tle Klaus, and awav be I " ;s‘.,‘q him for his pains.”

went with his monev and /2 BAvi »h"\’gnhr Meantime Lattle Klaus

the large chest eontain O N "5‘\5 old  grandmother had

ing thohqnvtnn A\ '3‘ died 1 lus house. She

At the other end of tne
forest was & broad, deep
river, whose waters wela
«0 rapid that one could:
hardly swim against tho
tide. A new bridee hud
just been built over it,
Little Klaus now stopped
in the middle of thg
bridge, and said, loud
cnough to he heard by,
thesoxton *“What shall
I do with this stupid
chest ? It is asheavy as |
if filled with a stone, [
am tired of trundling it
any further,so U'll throw
it into the viver; if it-
swime after we till |
reach home, it's all well
and good---if not. I don’t
care.”

He then seized hold of
the chest, and began to
lift it up a little, as
though he were going to
throw it into the water,

* Leave it alone,” cried
the sexton, in<de the
chest; *“let me out first.”

, )

“Oh dear, oh «]oar‘"i (_"
said  Little Klaus prn-' ’
tending to be frightened ; NV

he is still inside ! Tmust
make haste and fling him into the river, that
he may get drowned.”

“Oh!no, no, no!” cried the sexton; “I'll
give you a whole bushelful of money if you
wil]l set me free.”

“That issomething like!" said Little Klaus,
opening the chest. The sexton crept out,
pushed the empty chest into the water, and
went home, where he measurad out a whole
bushel of money for Little Klans. Ashe had
alrendy received one from the farmer his
wheelbarrow was now fall of coins.

“I have been well paid for the horse at all
events,” said he to. himself, when he had
reached home, and had .shaken out all the
money into a heap on the floor of -his room.

¢, X
Aaxnrtd
PR SN

AP A LRl 129
9 oy -«»i 1

|
]
t

had  always been very
cross and very unkind to
him; still he was sorry,
and he put the dead body
into his warm bed, to see
if it. would not bring her
back to life. Here he
left her all night, while
he sat in a corner, and
slept in & chair, which
he had often dong before.,
in the middle of the
night, the door opened,
and in came Big Klaus
with his hatchet. He
knew the place where
Little Klaus's bed stood,
and therefore went right
up to it, and knocked
the old grandame on the
head, thinking it wmust
be Little Klaus,
“There!” said he;
“now you 1 not play
off any more of your
trickson me!” And he
then went home.
“Whata wicked man?”
thought Little Klaus.
- ** He wanted to kill me.
It was lucky for my old
grandame that she was
alrendy dead, or he would
have put an end to her
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Besido a manger lowly,
A mother, pale and mild,
With eyes serenc and holy,
I8 watching «'or her Child.
1, too, would gnze and ponder,
Bowed down in homage low,
For sight more full of wonder
This earth did nevor show.

Across the mist of ages,

That Infant’s form Divine,
Unchanging still, engages

The heart before His shrine.
For though in God's snointed

The world no charms espies,
Faith reads the signs appointed.

** To Chnist my Larnd,” she cries.

behold the ¢ Branch ™ of David,
The ** Shiloh,” fawmed of old,
‘Fhe son of Virgiu Mother,
By prophet’s lips foretold,
fichold the seed of woman,
Repairer of the Fall,
The Child Divine, yet humin,
Ewanuel, Lord of all!

Oh, tonder plant upspringing
Auud the desert dry .
Oh, dawn of promise flinging
Thy rays o or earth and sky !
Oh, glad and gushing niver,
From lwve’s own fountain peured
Spring up—flow on forever,
°Fill all men know the Lord !

“How comes this ?” said Big Klaus; and : life.”
running off to Little Klaus, he inquired: : He now dressed his old grandeme in her
“Where did you get so much money ?” " holiday clothes, borrowed a horse of his

“ Oh, it was given me for my horse’s ski ' neighbour, and harnessed it to his cart, and
which I sold yesterday.” ' then placed his old grandame on the back

“ It was pretty handsomely paid for seem- ;| seat, so that she should not fall out when he )
ingly,” said Big Klaus, who ran home, and | began to drive, and away they went through *

seizing a hatchet, knocked. his four horses on
the head, and then took their skins to town
to sell.

“«Skins { skins ! who 'll buy skins 2” he eried
through all the streets.

A number of shosmakers and tanners came
and inquired-what he asked for them.

“ A bushel of money for each,” said Big

Klaus.

the forest. By sunrise they-had reached a
large inn, at which Little Kl.us stopped, and
went in for some refreshment.

The landlord was & wealthy man, ‘and “he-
was & good one too; only -as passionate:as if
he had been made of pepper-and snuff.

“Good morning !” said he to-Little Klaus ;
“ you are stirring betimes to-day.”

“Yes,” said. Little Klaus; “I'm .going to"



