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INTRODUCTION.

STORY-TELLING, like lettor-writing, is going
out of fashion. There are no modern Sehe-
herezades, and the Sultans riowadays have to
be amused in a different fashion. Baut, for
that matter, a hundred poctic pastimes of
leisure have fled before the relentless Hurry
Demon who governs tlis prosuie nineteenth
century. The Wandaring Minstrel is gone,
and the Troubadour, and the Court of Love,
and the King's Fool, and the Round Table,
and with them the Story-Teller.

“Como, tell us a story ! It 15 the familiar
plea of childhood. Unhappy he who has not
been assailed with it agam and agmin, Thrice
miserable she who can be consigned to worse
than oblivion by the scathing criticiam, “ She
doesm’t know any stories! ™ and thrice blessed
she who 1s recoguized at & glance as a person
likely to be full to the brim of them.

There arve few preliminares and no formali-
ties when the Person with a Story is found.



6 INTRODOCTION.

The motherly little sister stands by the side
of her chair, two or three of the smaller fry
perch on the arms, and the baby elimbs up
into her lap (such a person always has a capa-
cious lap), and folds his fat hands placidly.
Then there is a deep sigh of blissful expecta-
tion and an expressive slence, which means,
“ Now we are ready, please; and if you would
be kind enouzh to bemin it with ¢ Cnee upon
a time,” we should be mnch obliged ; though
of course we understand that all the stories
m the world can’t commence that way, de
lightful as it would bo”

The Person with a Story smiles oblipmply
(at least it i3 to he hoped that she does), and
retires mto a4 htlle comer of her brain, to
rummagre there for something just fitted to the
occasion. That same liftle corner 15 densely
populated, if she 15 a lover of clhildren. In
it are all sorts of heroie dogs, wonderful
monkeys, intelligent cats, naughty lattens;
virtues masquerading seductively as fairies,
and vices hiding in imps ; birds agreeing and
disagreeing in their lLittle nests, and mevi-
table small boys in the act of robbing them;
busy bees laying up their winter stores, and



