POOR DADDY
LONG-LEGS, AND
OTHER STORIES



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649356317

Poor Daddy Long-legs, and other stories by L. C.

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



L. C.

POOR DADDY
LONG-LEGS, AND
OTHER STORIES

ﬁTrieste






BRE PRINCESS AND RER AGGENDANGS.



POOR DADDY LONG-LEGS

AND

OTHER STORIES
By L. C.

wWith JFllustrations

* Some said, * Do print it;" others said, * Not o ;"
Some said, * [t might do good:* others sald, ‘No;'

3 2 i i § And 30 1 penned
It down, until at last it eame 10 be,

For length end breadth, the bigoess which you see.”
BUKYTAN.

Publin:
HODGES, FIGGIS, & CO, GRAFTON STREET
LONDON: SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO,, STATIONERS' HALL COURT

1885
"‘I-‘!‘\J
\.r\\d‘—i“e"—)?-'



Dedicated
TO MY DAUGHTERS

LENORE awnp LOUISE

“SWEETS TO THE SWEET"






CONTENTS..

Dappy Lonc-Lecs,
Tue CasTLE vy THE SEa,
Tue ArM-CHAIR'S STORY,

Tue JeweL Pavace,

PAGE

33

35






DADDY LONG-LEGS.

NCE upon a time (all good stories you know begin in this way,
SN@/ and as this is going to be a good story it must begin in the proper
way)—well, once upon a time, a great many years ago, before you or I
were born, there lived in a certain village a very tall man, who was called
by all the little people round him Daddy Long-Legs, and by—and—by the
neighbours became so accus- #

tomed to hearing the child-
ren call him this, that they
forgot he ever had any other
name, and so, as he was
always called Daddy Long-
Legs by every one, we may
as well call him so too. He
was seven feet high, and
quite thin ; his legs were so
long, and his arms were so
long, and his body was so
lank, that he really looked 2
like the insect whose name he bore, espemally as, when he walked about,
he used to twist and twirl his arms in all directions ; indeed I believe he
occasionally imagined that they were wings, and that he was flying |—for




