BEASTS AND
MEN. FOLK TALES



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649141982

Beasts and men. Folk tales by Jean de Bosschere

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



JEAN DE BOSSCHERE

BEASTS AND
MEN. FOLK TALES

ﬁTrieste









BEASTS & MEN

FOLK TALES COLLECTED
IN FLANDERS AND
ILLUSTRATED BY
JEAN DE BOSSCHERE

LONDON -WILLIAM HEINEMANN
NEW YORK:DODDMEAD & COMPANY



THeRE HE MET MistRess GoaT

UPS AND DOWNS

HE summer had been very hot. Not a drop of

rain had fallen for many wecks, and there was
{ drought in the valley where the animals lived.
The streams had dried up and the springs had
ceased to flow. Master Fox took up his pipe
and went out to take a walk under the lime-
trees to think things over. There he met Mistress Goat,
all dressed up in her Sunday clothes.

“ Good morrow, cousin,” said he. “ You are very fine
to-day.”

“ Yes,” she answered, “ I put on my best dress because
it helps me to think. What we are to do for water I do not
know. We have finished all that we had in the barrel, and
unless we can find some more very quickly T and my children
will die of thirst.”

“To tell you the truth,” said the Fox, “ I was thinking
the same thing. I am so dry that my tongue is sticking to
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the roof of my mouth, and I cannot even smoke my pipe
with pleasure. What do you say to going together in search
of iatm? Four eyes are better than two, any day in the
week."” “

* Agreed,” said the Goat ; and away they started together.
For a long time they looked everywhere, but not a trace of
water could they find, All of a sudden the Goat gave a
cry of joy, and running up to her the Fox saw that she had
discovered a well, on the brink of which she was standing
gazing at the cool water far below.

“ Hurrah | ” cried the Fox. “ We are saved | ™

“Yes,” answered the Goat, “ but see how far down the
wateris | How are we to getatit!”

“You just leave that to me,” said the Fox. ‘I know all
about wells—I've seen them before. All one has to do is
to get into the bucket which is hanging by the rope and
descend as smoothly and as safely as you please. I'll go first,
just to show you the way.”

So the Fox got into the bucket, and the weight of him
caused it to descend, while the empty bucket at the other
end of the rope rose to the top of the well. A minute
afterwards he was at the bottom, leaning over the side of
the pail and greedily lapping up the water. Nothing had
ever tasted so delicious. He drank and drank until he could
hold no more.

“Is it good ?” cried Mrs. Goat from above, dancing
with impatience,

“ Tt is like the purest nectar |’ answered the Fox. *‘ Get
into the bucket quickly and come down and join me.”

So the goat stepped into the bucket, which immediately
began to descend with her weight, while at the same time
the bucket with Master Fox in it began to rise to the surface.
The two met half-way.

“How is this?” asked Mrs. Goat in surprise. “1I
thought you were going to wait for me |

“Ah, my dear friend,” answered Reynard with a
wicked grin, “it is the way of the world. Some go
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CLHOPE YOU WILL ENJOY YOUR DRINK. GOOD-BYE!"









