r Dear Miss Faulkner:
written, and I hka them,
quest whensmy turn comes,
Goose ”’'? 'With love from,

I have read a lot of the stories you have

and I like to read them. Here is my re-

May+I hav s:\‘my of the * Golden
R ICKERT YOUNG,

135 Brinker hoff av enue, Mansfield, O.

HERE was once a man who had three sons. The two
eldest thought they were very clever, and the youngest
l they despised and scorned and called * Simpleton.”
One day the cldest
* and before he started his mother gave him a nice
bottle of wine. He met a little old gray

son was going out into the forest
to cut’w oody
sweet cake and a
haired ; man.
“ Good day,” said the old man
rbite cake and a drop of your wine?”
But the young man “Indeed, I will not. If I
give you my:cake and v;"i:m 1 will not have enough for my-

“ Will you please give me 2
of your

answered,

gelf.” :
The. little old man' looked: sadly after him, biit
1 ‘soon was’ chopping -down a tree.

the yerng

man went on his way, an

chopl” went his ax, when suddenly he made

hadly that he was obliged

“ Chop! chop!

a false stroke and cut his arm so

and have it bound up. Now, this was no accident,
little old man.

on then went to' the forest to cut wood,

to go home
for it was his punishment from the
The second ‘s
like the eldest
bottle
him for a-piece of cake and a

and

son his mother gave him a sweet cake and a

of wine. He soon met the little old man, who asked

drop of wine, ang¢the second

son answered the poor man as rudely as his brother had done:

“1f 7 give,you any I shall have less for myself; 80 be off with
you.” He was soon punished, for just as he \‘.:’-‘;s‘"ruliius;
down a.tree he cut his leg and had fo be carried - home,

Then Simpleton said, “ Fatber, let ‘me go out and cut+the
wood.”

“ Your brothers have only come to harm,” answered 'th

father: “you know mnothing about it, so you had better not
go.” However, he begged and begged so hard fl.lt at last his
“Very well, go then if you must.’

His mother was so vexed with him

father :~:;id,
she gave him a cake
mixed with water and baked in ashes'and a bottle of sour
beer.

When he reached th:
and said,

forest he met the little 'old man, who
greeted him “ Plcase bite .of your cake
and a drop of your wine; I am so very hungry and thirsty.”
I‘have ‘only‘cake

give me a

Simpleton answered, ‘I am very sorry
ashes anl some sour beer ‘to’offer:youn,*butsif you
fare we will sit down and *eat’sit stogether.”

eated and Simpleton rmened his cake,

baked in the
would like this
But when they were
lo! it was changed ‘t}tJ a nice sweet . cake dnd the sour beer
was turned into good “wine.

* %

After they had finished . their‘luncheon'the old man said,
“ Because you have such 'a’good lieart and were willing to

share with me.I will give*you:good luck. There stands an
old tree; cut it down, and: youwwill ﬁnd something at’ the
roots.” The old man then ‘disappes u‘!‘ and ,Simpleton began

” and whén it'fell;to
the ground, lo and behold! there, sitting!among 'th,c' T00ts, s Was
@ goose, and its feathers were of pure gold. ik

He took the goose under his arm and went on to an inn,

to chop the tree. “ Chop! chop!.chop!

other

where he spent the night. Now, the landlord of this inn had
three daughters, and when they saw this wonderful goose they
were curious to find out if it really had golden feathers. The
eldest said to herself, “I will pull out one of the feathers and
see.” But the instant she touched the bird she could not re-
move her hand, and so she could not get away.

Soon after, the second sister came up, anxious to pluck onz
of the golden feathers, but as soon as she touched her sister
she found herself stuck fast also. Lastly, the third sister
camé up with the same desire, but as soon as she touched
her sisters she had to hang on to them.

The anext morning Simpleton took the goose under his arm,
and without looking at the three girls he went on his way.

They bad to keep running on behind, dodging this way and.;

that as he happened to turn from right to left. As they were
passing through a field they met the parson. “ For shame!
You bold girls!” he cried. “Why do you run after that :young
man? Go back home at once!” 'Then he took hold: of the
hand of the youngest girl to pull her away, but no sooﬁer had
he touched her than he found himself held fast.; "
Not long after they met the sexton, who looked \eq “much

surprised to see the parson running along after the three girls,

so he called out in amazement, “Hello, your reverence!
Where are you going'so fast? Have you forgotten the chris-
. g 3 2

And the sexton seized the

stuck fast.

tening we are to Hive today?”
parson’s coat, onlyito find he was
& % -

They traveled unf"i}_nd on until by and by they came to 2
Haled whose only danghter was so sad and
n known to laugh; hence the
king had proclaime could make the princess
laugh should Lz\\'n‘l}v‘i'v for a wife. When Simpleton heard
this he took his gnms(;;; and all the fcllowers before the princess,
and when she saw th’iﬂsn seven people running, one behind the
burst out laughing, and she

town where @
solemn that she 1}

inever bee

: that whoever

after the golden goose she
and loud.

other, )
laughed and laughed,
Simpleton then Sﬂld to the have caused your
daughter to laugh, dnd therefore I claim her bride.”
king, for he was-not. willing to

long
king, *“1
as,my
“ No, indeed,” answered the
have his daughter lin}rr‘y the simple youth, * you eannot marry
my daughter unlessiyou find a man who can drink up all the
wine in my cellar.”

Simpleton went hack to the forest an # ithere he foundia
man with sad face.

¢ Alas!” groaned®the man,
find enough wine to relieve my t_lll‘s' %

“Well, help you,” said

a- . yery W
“T am so th 'uty I cannot

now 1. can
all the wineé was gone.” Then Simpleton demanded his "ﬂxde
but the ‘king was angry that such a wretched fellow shouhl
marry his daughter that he made new conditions. “¥ou
cannot ‘marry, my; danghter,” he said, * until you ﬁn\,’d kit
man who can eatinpa m;nmnm of bread.”

back to the forest and there he found -a
buckling his belt

Simpleton went

man with a-miserable look on his face,
very tightly around his waist.

“ 0, I am so hungry!” groanecd the man.
whole ovenful of bread, but still I am so hungry that I hu.w
to tighten my belt, or I shall dw of hunger.” %,

“ Get up and come ‘'with me,” said Simpleton. “1I can givé

O0OSE

implemn joyfully..
He .led him to the king’s cellar, and the man ﬂrana tin"

huge

“1 have eaten¥a’

!|Illll""
I ||||mnml|'

arad

ﬁ
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you enough to eat.” And he took the man to the king’s court-

vard, where all the flour in the kingdom had been baked into.a

mountain of bread. The man sat down and ate and

ate until the mountain of bread had disappeared.

but
sail

«Then Simpleton, for the third time, demanded his bride,
the king said, *If you will
land

bring me a ship that can

on the as well as on the water you shall have my

. daughter,”

As I was going up PFUT'IOBG
Al Bl
P't"-imrose Hill was: dirty; .
'Thgre I met a Dletty Mxps
And she dl‘@p”ped mea a i §
curtsey. 2.7
Little Miss, pretty: \hss, i
Blessings light upon you;
If I hadhalfa crow na,day

I’d spend it all upon you.

mnmrmumm'umm

about the wall borders of the nursery.
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Simpleton went back to the forest, and there sat the little
old gray haired man with whom he had divided his luncheon.
“ Well,” said the old man, you
give yon your ship,

“1 have eaten and drunk for

and now I will for you were kind and
merciful to me when I was
ton the ship that 'could sail on land as well as on the water,
and when the king saw it he eould no longer refuse to give
“his daughter to the Simpleton.

(Retold from **

in want.” = Then he gave Simple-
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