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CATHERINE AND FREDERICK.

905 upon .t ther wat » youth named Frodric, aod » gl alled
Outbarine, who had marred 43 lived. togatber e & youag 000

A Feod s, *Lom now g Lk th Sl i Cutro, 1 1
tho ime I rethrn at thes bo s .n.ﬁ

o Ioto the colr and. draw sme beer Rk & o st el
o it sh. cxa o draw o ety and. il 1 1t It s e o,

bt barwelf that parupe the dog might s the mutag ot of
the pan, aud 80 up the collar stairs sho ran, but 00 late,
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bd sy gt the et s bia mouth wnd wassmuking ot Catherine,
o v the

wever, pumued the dog y ovor tho s bt the
i quicker than sho, and -.mm st . the mago o, but bolid of
g e, O o olf1” mid Cat aroe, and tersd. roun aad
very tired aud hot, .|.. went, boms dlowly to ool berst? Al
THeSRT b v the cul, for Catherine bud
forgotten to tum the tap off, and s0 ns soor e can waa full the

I;quur:?n e he for of qu;u cellar until i lx;wn. Sl out,

the misfortune at tho top of the steps, %My gracious |”

all T do that Fred may not find this out1” ™ Gaw comstiered o

remembered that & sack of fine malt yet remained

from tho st broving, i one corer, which, sho would il down, wnd

rew about in tho beer.  Yes,” i at the right

e o b et 1o me oo inmy ot sk fpwn phw ok s

sack so bustily that the can of boer for Fred, nd avay

d with the rest on the Boor. 1o inwl right,” i she: ~where

o strened. tho i over the wiuds

el When it v don s waw it ovroyed at her work, ud s,
How eat it doen lock to

ned,

P S & RSt i 8
me1” wid he. “Ah, my dear Fred,” she roplied, “1 would have fried
you a sausage, but while 1 drew the beer the dog stolo it out of the pan,
2od whil | bited the dog the bese al ra ouyand as T was st to
oyt b ik th el T omwianed 3o ko bt s e,

id Frel, “you should not have done

sl tolot tolen | and the beer run out ! and

shot gur et nck PR
(“Well, Fred” mid sbe, “1 did not kaow that; you should have

ot the ustond hesght o il ife acts w0, one must
i iogs oo Now, b bad il nlerele i of e

dollurs, which o changed into gold, and then ho told his wife, * Do

s then o yclow eounar, whioh, L willput n 8 pot nd Hury i lhu
table ws tall; but wind that you do not meddle with i

or you will some 4o ot havm,
Catherine promised to mind what ho eid, but, a8 soon a Fred

gone, some Im-kﬂu amo into the villago ’.u. earthenwaro for sle,

i aho would purchase anything

Food peoplo” sid Cathorine, T bave o money, W, caanot buy sy
i, but if you can mako use of ylllnw couatrs 1 will buy thetn”
Yellow counters1 ah ! 1 vy no, ot u ook abtham” mid the.

« eplied, and dig wdr the oo toll, sud
thers ool o he how et duo et

"HEs ogue oot o1 ance, aad
they qickly poekted, and then they anof, o
Potsand.dihéa i the house - Catharine ;\.mm.hm.x\.n.- wll ranke

Eae'of the'sew potiery, and siace 4o bad o need o anytbing . the
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Kitchen, she set out each pot on the ground, and then put others on the
1 of the pling rousd the bous for rasment. Whes Frad eturod,
aud saw the fresh decor Catherino what sho had don
e b thon, b ith the yolow counters whick
iy under the cow’s stll; but I did not dig them up myself; the pedlars
id that.”

“AR, wife, what have you dome1” replied Fred, they were o
countery, but right gold, which wasal the propery we pomested :
should ot have done so.

“ Wel, dear Frod,” replied his wife, “yon should have told me so
before. 1 did not know that.”

Catherin stood_considering for & while, and presently sho bogan,
Fred, we will soou get tho gold back again ; lot us pursue the

“Com
thinves™

 Well, oomo along. wid 1l try at all ovents ; but take
butter and cheeso with you, ot e ey hava something to et ouF
Journ

ney:
Yes, Fred,” said she, and soon made herself ready; but, her husband
Yeing » good wlker, sh lagynd bobind.  AB” wid st 0 my
Juck, for when wo turn. bo a good bit forward” Prescntly
she ame to a hill, on bmh mdm of wich thae s v dop st
O, von 1 i e, rth wosaded;
it will neve bo el il e T A o of oo the ek
e s, 10 g e e e gt 20 B, 0 s o
rhmh t run more easily througl whill she stoope
G thn oo, rled out of b ‘pecko” down. the mrsaie
A o i when s i e T have bty dy onco made the j ;..nme{
up, aud T am noteoming down after you : another shl run and fetc
Yo So mying, she ock another chixsa out of her pocket, an
W down by 2014 40 ac v, sl thon, Peinte un-y =
aiiog o » companio, ad dou't sho
Fomial & hed hvea 1 o e Pty oo e s, | o
aps it s that tho third cheess has
olmod s vy £ 1 will s n Tourth tha ho may call B as bo gooe
by.” But this ono acted no better than the athers, and Catherine became
43 asious that she throw down a S  sith checsa o, and oy
the last, For » Jong timo afer this e it expecting they
would come, but when th found “You e
o fllom to s ale  dead mnn‘ Tou,top u fo tie! but do
you think T shall wait luv ut T ahall go on ; you can follow
20’ you have youngor legs thi o 1
5o mying, Catherne wnlked, on and came up with Fod, who waa
witing for her, bocuuse ho pooded som  mid e,
“give me quickly what you prougic? S o i Sy e
& Wherour tho buttae aud oo aried hoe buaband. <O Ful
h th

ropli tor
hoocn will G Some, but 006 ea away, and 1 st the ceber aer ft
ol it bask I+
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t was silly of you to do 0. sid Fred, “to grease the roads with
Luter, o b9 o checsn dowh i Bl

“If you had but told me so,” said Catherine, vexatiouly.

So they te the dry bread together, and presently Fred mid,
“Cathering, did you mako tingsfst . hamo befors You came ut 1

o, Fred,” si ‘you did ot tell m

"TM’ngo ek and ok lhﬂhnu.hfan'-gufnnbe’t bring
something to et with you, and{ will top borfor you”

Back went Cutherin, hinking, * Ah! Fred wil elso
ot Bt and checy Wil et las; T il ben with e 5 g
of dried applea and & mug of vinegar to drink” When sho had put
theso things together she bolted the upper half of the door, but the under
door up and urid away an ber sbouldr, hinking that
rtaily tho booso as wll proteted it She took. wuch good care

Catberino walked along now very leinurely, o s o b,
v wi e e onge e 1 o o so0 o e s
v him thodoos, saying “Thers, Fred, ow you bave the housa door,
uan ko
‘my Gooduens” exchined e husband, bt & Slover wite 1
hval Voo s Bl o top do doqr. bt broughs vy the bot
any one can croep throvy oy gy
e mq but sinee you oo ke, e bas yeu g vy B

ouwards
The door 1 will willngly 2 o 7 Feplod Cuherian, «but the spplen
and the vinoar will b & 1 shall hang them'on the door, aud

oo e u.ey ‘e into & wood, and looked sbout for the thieves,
butthy eoud not B them, and ‘whon it becamo e duk they clibed
into & tree to pass the ight. But scaroely had they en up
came the flovs who carried wway what shoukd ot gw o with them, and
fnd things betos they are by 0 tbemalrs e it m.r
ot o which Fre o Cheinn wore and g o
pared to sharo mm- Soty. Then Frod slipped down on et ber i
. collcted ih whih be alnked e to beat the
thioves with. o iows
oot A1 Wl ab0n e i o b wind i haking din
chestiuta.” Al this while Catherioe still had the door upon her
heavily, sho thought tho dried apples

13
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E
E
H
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wero in fuult, nd mid “1 must throw down thosa apples”
No, Catheri ..,d e« 20 Jov they might discover us” 1
‘must t} zhy

thor
Wall thon, fo it i the hangmax's name ” ered Frod.
s thay fll dowa the rogus Al the birds aro puling off the

" il while aer Guherine wid agin, O P, Tt pour
ou S viagen, i 130
“No, no!” sid e
“AB' but I must, md, Tl vy beany” id Cathori.
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L Well,thendo t i tho angmans ame!” eid Frol.
she'poured out tho vinegar, aud as it dropped on them the thieves
id, * A he dow is betanigg o
oty minutes aler Cathring ound e door wan
eavy, and sid again to Fred, “ Now I must throw down this dmr,
o, Cathrine” mud b, that would evtainly discover e’

“Ab1 w0 terribly.

N, g de 4 b e o i el

“Thero—it i gone 1" said she.

“Then lot it go in the hangman's name 1" cried Fred, wl
crashing through the branches. The rogues below thought the Exil Ono
e dtording the tre end v o lariag eveything behind then
Aud exly in the morning Pred and bia wie desoanded, and found all

e thy o homa agpin, Prod sid, “Now, Ctbains, you
e ey industrious and work
bands wil o4 T wil o fno the felds to cut

o Wi s e e the field she mid to herself,  Shall T
ot bofore 1 cuy r slocp st boforo | et i dotarminsd to o
and s0on became 50 .\..5., over her meal, that when she bogan to cut sho
i cut off h-l{her clothes, gown, petticoat,
e long sleep Catherine awoker ko g0t up. half
stripped, and sid to herself, “ Am I myself | or am I not ! Ahl T am
not myself” By.and-by night came on, and Catherino ran into t
village and, knocking at her hushand's window, ealled, * Fred !
*What is the matter 1" cried h
“I want to know if Catherine is in<l i sh
“Yos, yea 1" anawered Fred, “sho is cortainly within,fst anlep.”

ngeance 1" and

they wished they T ot o tho

ves of her they -ia. Tt aor th g th Pareo bk o roce
Iying in bis ld

aring wout s ..

ind bogan to grub for them, and soon

‘mado herself very o st ntly & man came by and
e v -u e thuughl it was tho Evil One who was
grovlling 1o among tho rots o oto,the vilag to the

d him n.. vl One was o hi B, rooing up the taruipe.
R0 heavens parson, 1 have  lame foh, and 1 ot g5
out to exorcie b
“Then I will carry you a pick-awback,” mid the man, and took.
up.
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Just aa thoy arvived in the field, Catharine got up and drew herself

up o b il beight,

Oh1 it i tho Evil Ono1” cried tho parson, and both bo and the

i buried away; aad, behod ] the parson o fuster with b lama
Tein, through. s and taror than the eouneryman oould with s
sound lega |




