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AESOP’S FABLES
(P S

THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE

A hare one day ridiculed the short feet and
laugh-
[ will

believing her

slow pace of the Tortoise, who replied,
“Though you be swilt as the wind,

The Hare,

assertion 1o be simply impossible,

ing:
beat you in a race.”
assented to
the proposal; and they agreed that the Fox
should choose the course and fix the goal. On
the day appointed for the race the two started
together. The Tortoise never for a moment
but went on with a slow but steady
pace straight to the end of the course. The

fell last

and moving as fast

stopped,
Hare, lying down by the wayside,
asleep. At last waking up,
as he could, he saw the Tortoise had reached
the goal, and was comfortably dozing after her
fatigue.

Slow but steady wins the race.

THE FARMER AND THE SNAKE

One winter a Farmer found a Snake stll
and frozen with cold. He had compassion on
it, and taking it up, placed it in his bosom.
The Snake

wullulll.

was quickly revived by

natural instinets,

and rocsuming its
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bit its benefactor, inflicting on him a mortal
wound. “Oh,” cried the Farmer with his last
breath, “1 am rightly scrved for pitying a
scoundrel. ”

The greatest kindness will not bind the un-

grateful.

THE FOX AND THE GRAPES

A famished fox saw some clusters of ripe
black grapes hanging from a trellised vine.
She resorted o all her tricks to get at them,
but wearied herself in vain, for she could not
reach them. At last she turned away, hiding
her disappointment and saying: “The Grapes

are sour, and not ripe as [ thought.

THE FOX AND THE CROW

A crow having stolen a bit of meat, perched
in a tree and held it in her beak. A Fox, see-
ing this, longed to possess the meat himself,
and by a wily stratagem succeeded. ™ How
handsome is the Crow,” he exclaimed, in the
beauty of her shape and in the fairness of her
complexion! Oh, if her voice were only equal
to her beauty, she would deservedly be con-
sidered the Queen of Birds! * This he said
deceitfully; but the Crow, anxious to refute
the reflection cast upon her voice, set up a
loud caw and dropped the flesh. The Fox
quickly picked it up, and thus addressed the
Crow: “My good Crow, your voice is right e-
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nough, but your wit is wanting.

Whoever listens to the music of flatterers

must expect to pay the piper.

THE FATHER AND HIS SONS

A father had a family of sons who were per-
When

he failed to heal their disputes by his exhorta-

petually quarreling among themselves.

tions, he determined to give them a practical
illustration of the evils of disunion; and for
this purposc he one day told them to bring
him a bundle of sticks. When they had done
so, he placed the faggot into the hands of cach
of them in succession, and ordered them to
break it in picces. They tried with all their
strength, and were not able to do it. He next
opened the faggot, took the sticks separately,
one by one, and again put them into his sons’
hands, upon which they broke them easily.

“My

and unite to as-

He then addressed them in these words:
sons, il you are of one mind,
sist each other, you will be as this faggot, un-
injured by all the attempts of your enemiess:
but if you are divided among yourselves, you

will be broken as easily as these sticks. "
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MADAME BOVARY
Wik AR A

She had read ‘Paul and Virginia', she had
dreamed and dreamed ol the little bamboo
house, of Domingo the nigger, Fidelio the
dog. and especially of some devoted little
brother who runs of[ to find you nice red fruit
in trees as high as church steeples, or races
bare-foot along the sand with a bird’s nest for
vou in his hand.

When she was thirteen, her father came up
himsell with her 10 Rouen to settle her in at
the convent. They put up at an inn in the
Their

served on coloured plates depicting the story of

Saint-Gervais  quarter. supper

Mademoiselle de la Valliere. The wording un-

derneath, which had been worn away in

places by the knives and forks, spoke of the

glories of religion, the delights of true love

and the splendours of Court life.

So far from [inding the convent dull in the
early days, she loved being with the kind sis-
ters, who, 1o keep her amused, took her into
the chapel, reached through a long passage
leading from the refectory. She went in but
little for games, acquired a good knowledge of
the catechism, and she it was who always an-
swered the curate when any knotty question
was propounded to the class. Living perpetu-
allv in the warm atmosphere of the class-

rooms, among these pale-faced women with
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their beads and crosses, she insensibly yielded
to the mystic languor that exhales [rom the
perflumes of the altar, the shadowy coolness of
the holy-water stoups, and the soft radiance of
the tapers. Instead of following the Mass, she
pored upon the religious pictures in azure bor-
ders that adorned her prayer-book and she
loved the sick lamb, the Sacred Heart pierced
with spears, or poor Jesus falling by the way-
side upon His cross. By way of mortifying the
flesh she would try 1o go all day without food.
And she ransacked her brains to think of some
disciplinary obligation she could lay upon herself.

When she went 1o confession, she invented
little sins in order to linger in the dim light,
kneeling down with her hands clasped before
her face, listening to the murmuring tones of
the priest above her. Similes bringing in such
words as “betrothed”, *spousce’ ., *heavenly
bridegroom’ , and ‘eternal marriage’, which
oceur again and again in sermons, awoke un-
suspected sensations of pleasure in the hidden
depths of her soul.

At night, before prayers, passages [rom a
religious book would be read aloud in the
schoolroom. On weekdays it would generally
be some manual of Sacred History, or the
Lectures of the Abbe Frayssinous: and on
Sundays, as a treat, extracts [rom the ‘Genie
du Christianisme . With what enchantment
she listened, at first, to the sonorous lamenta-
tions of romantic melancholy borne on all the
echoes of earth and eternity! If her childhood
had been spent in a shop parlour in some busy
street, she might have been susceptible to the
poetic charms of nature, which, generally

speaking, only reach us through the medium
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of books. But she knew only too much about
the country; she was familiar with the lowing
of cattle, she knew all about milking and
ploughing. With eyes accustomed to look on
the tranquil aspects of nature, she turned for
contrast to the wild and precipitous. She only
cared for the sea when it was lashed to fury by
the storm, and for verdure when it served as a
background to a ruin. Everything must needs
minister to her personal longings, as it were,
and she thrust aside as of no account whatever
everything that did not immediately contribute
to stir the emotions of her heart, for her tem-
perament was sentimental rather than artistic,
secking, not pictures, but emotions.

There was a queer old maid at the convent
who used to come for a week every month to
see to the linen. Under archiepiscopal protec-
tion, as belonging to a family of gentlefolks
that had been brought to ruin during the Rev-
olution, she took her meals in the refectory
with the sisters, and afterwards had a nice lit-
tle gossip with them before going upstairs a-
gain to her work. Often the boarders would
slip out of the schoolroom to go and see her.
She knew by heart all the romantic ballads of
the last generation, and sang them in a low
voice while she was sewing. She would tell
stories, retail the news, and do little odd jobs
for you in the town. She always carried a nov-
el of some sort or another in her pocket,
which she would secretly lend to some of the
big girls, and of which the worthy spinster
herself would devour long passages in the in-
tervals of her labours. It would be all about
love, lovers, fair maidens, persecuted ladies

swooning in lonely bowers, postilions mur-
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dered at every stage, horses ridden till they
dropped dead, gloomy forests, sombre fore-
bodings, vows, sobs, tears and kisses, skifls
gliding on moonlit waters, nightingales in
bosky dells, noble gentlemen as brave as lions
and as gentle as lambs, incredibly virtuous,
always dressed in fine raiment and ready to
weep like urns. For six months, Emma,
when she was fifteen, battened on the garbage
of these out-of-date ‘ Libraries of Choice Fic-
tion” . Later on she came to read Walter Scott
and got enthusiastic about historical things,
forever dreaming of colfers, guardrooms and
minstrels. She would have loved 1o dwell in
some old manor, like those chatelaines with
the long bodices who, bencath the trefoil win-
dow with its Gothic arch, spent their days
with their elbow on the parapet and their chin
in their hand, gazing far away into the dis-
tance for the coming of a cavalier with a white
plume in his hat, galloping on a black charg-
er. At that time she adored Mary Queen of
Scots and evinced an enthusiastic veneration
for illustrious or ill-fated women. Joan of Arc,
Eloise, Agnes Sorel, la belle Ferronniere and
Clemence Isaure shone out, in her eyes, like
comets on the dark immensity of history,
where there were stll discernible here and
there, but more deeply involved in shadow
and quite disconnected one from another,
Saint Louis and his oak, the dying Bayard,
certain cruelties perpetrated by Louis XI,
fragmentary about  Saint
Bartholomew, the plumed hat of Henri IV, and,

still as distinet as ever, the recollection of that

some notions

pictorial dinner service on which the glorious days

of King Louis XIV were held up to admiration.
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In the music class, the songs she had to
learn were all about little angels with golden
pinions, madonnas, lagoons, gondoliers,
compositions in which silly words and shoddy
music did not avail to conccal the attractive
phantasmagoria of their sentimental substra-
tum. Some of her fellow pupils brought with
them to the convent autograph albums they
had had given them as New Year's presents.
They had to be kept secret, and it was a terri-
ble business to conceal them. The girls read
them in the dormitory. Delicately  handling
their beautiful satin bindings, Emma gazed
with wondering admiration on the names of
the authors unknown to literary fame, mostly
counts or viscounts, who had put their signa-
tures to their contributions.

She felt a thrill as she tried o blow back the
tissue paper which protected the pictures, and
which rose in a curling fold at her breath and
then fell back softly on the page. She saw be-
hind the rail of a balcony a voung man in a
short cloak clasping in his arms a maiden in a
white dress wearing an alms-bag in her girdles
or clse portraits of anonymous English ladies
with golden curls, who gazed at you with big
bright cyes beneath their round straw hats.
They were o be seen lolling in carriages, glid-
ing through stately parks, with a greyvhound
bounding on before a team of trotting horses
guided by a pair of diminutive postilions in
white breeches. Others lay dreamily reclining
on sofas, an open letter beside them, gazing
at the moon through a half-open window part-
ly veiled by a dark curtain. An innocent
damsel, with a tear on her check, was seen

giving food to a dove between the bars of a
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Gothic cage, or smiling, head on one side,
as, with tapering fingers, she pulled off, one
by one, the petals of a marguerite. And ye too
were there, ye sultans with your long pipes,
stretched drowsily in the shade of an arbour in
Turkish

Greek caps, and vou, above all,

the arms of Bayaderes, and Giaours,
scimitars,
pale landscapes of dithyrambic regions, which
so often indulge us with a simultancous display
of palms and fir-trees, tigers on this side and
lions on that, Tartar minarcts on the horizon,
Roman ruins in the [oreground and kneeling
camels in the middle distance—the whole
within a {ramework of virgin [orest very neat-
ly trimmed, with a great perpendicular ray of
sunlight trembling on the water, whereon, in
patches of white on a steel-grey surface,
swans are depicted proudly oaring their way
far and near.

The shade of the argand lamp fixed in the
wall above Emma’s head illumined with its
rays all these pictures of a romantic world
which passed one by one before her eves in the
silence of the dormitory, a silence broken only
by the distant sound of some belated fiacre
rolling home along the boulevards.

At first, when her mother died, she wept
bitterly. She had a memorial card made con-
taining the hair of the deceased, and. in a let-
ter which she wrote home to les Bertaux full
of melancholy reflections on life, she begged
that when her time came she hersell might be
laid in the same grave. The honest farmer
thought she must be ill, and came post-haste
to sce her. Emma was inwardly gratified at
the thought that she had risen at a bound to

those cthereal heights which the more com-
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monplace beings of the earth are never permit-
ted to attain.

And so she suffered hersell to glide along in
these Lamartinian meanderings. She listened
1o the sound of harps upon the waters, the
songs of dying swans, the sigh of falling
leaves; she beheld spotless virgins mounting
heavenwards, and heard the voice of the Eter-
nal speaking in the valleys. And then it began
10 cloy: she wanted no more of it; but never-
theless went on from force of habit and after-
wards from vanity, and was surprised in the
end to find hersell quite calm, with no more
trace of sadness in her heart than of wrinkles
on her brow.

The good nuns, who had felt so sure of her
vocation, perceived with astonishment  that
Mademoiselle Rouault seemed to be slipping
through their fingers. They had, in fact, lav-
ished upon her so many offices, retreats,
novenas and sermons, so thoroughly inculcat-
ed the respect due to the saints and martyrs,
and given her so many good counsels regarding
the modesty of her person and the welfare of
her soul, that she did what horses do when
you hold them in too tight. She pulled up
short and jerked the bit from her mouth. Her
mind, so material amidst its enthusiasm—she
who had loved the church for its flowers, mu-
sic for the words of its songs, and literature
for its passionate excitements—rebelled a-
gainst the mysteries of faith, even as she
chaled against the restraint of discipline, a
thing wholly repugnant to her disposition.
When her father took her away from the
school, the nuns saw her depart without re-

gret. The Mother Superior was of opinion

514 —

I

(R, s W A 1 OO0 A
1A £ A O L i O 0 L
8 BE PR K G W T A w0 i T A
Rt b 70 s S L 0T & B e S TY
KT R SRR AT 0155, H
FOR T AF % e i g 5 IR A {14
It 0 AS B RN ik A RN 4 4k
ARSI R I CER A VS
KA C TR, MO F
A7 F 5 ) T L AR W A
{7 — 2258 — ¢

bR B AT, — A &
HANHL 0 22k B K X I
St Jak ) o) T A A7) R Ok R
W) 6 2 Lk i 2 I AS A WAL FE
W5, U H 2 AL AT OE ]
Hip R EMMEE LR
iR o] 5 i) P9 A ot 7 R A1 R
{HLE A A G o, e 4% — D 20 486 4
(RO 4 DRI S R (N R (7
MW B 7% ok - BEAE A, S
Rekbr, e ZHERN FEMIE
SPGB E R R T O i) A
PR T OSCOF R ERN A I R RS
Bl 15 % 0 Al B I 0fT S 1)
FE b £ P S 0 B R R R A ek
WA AN R K K AL A
IANEE a3 LR R TN N PN
FOFPAXT MR B s pl . BE KM E
Rt F 5, OOk A
I e AT AR HE



that of late her conduct had been lacking in
reverence towards the Community.

On her return home, Emma found some
distraction in managing the houschold, but
she soon grew tired of the country and wished
When Charles

she re-

hersell back in her convent.
came 1o les Bertaux for the first time,
garded hersell as vastly disillusioned, one for
whom life had nothing new to offer, either in
knowledge or experience.

But her longing for a change; possibly,
100, the unrest caused by a masculine pres-
ence, had sufficed 1o make her believe that
she was at last possessed of that wonderful
had hovered like a

passion which, ll then,

great bird with roscate wings, floating in the
splendour of poctic skies; and now she could
not believe that her present unemotional state
was the bliss whercol she had dreamed.
* ¥ *

Nevertheless she sometimes thought that
they were the finest days of her life,. those
as people call them. To

full it

doubtless have been necessary 1o go far away

‘honeymoon days’
enjoy their sweetness to the would
10 lands whose names fall like music upon the
car, where the nuptials of lovers are followed
by morrows of soft languor, lands where, in
post-chaises shaded with blue silk hoods, you

slowly mount, by precipitous roads, upward,

ever upward, giving ear to the postilion's
song, echoed back from the mountain and
blending with the sound of goat bells and the
When the sun

beside the

soft murmur of the waterfall.
sinks down to rest, you breathe,
margin of a bay, the fragrant odours of the

lemon-trees; and then, by night, on the ter-
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race, alone with cach other, with fingers in-
tertwined, vou gaze at the stars and make
plans for the future. It seemed to her that
there were certain places on the earth which
naturally brought forth happiness, as though
it were a plant native to the soil, which could
not thrive elsewhere.

Why could she not lean upon the balcony of
some Alpine chalet, or immure her sadness in
a Scottish cottage, with a husband in a black
velvet coat with great flaps to the pockets,
brown boots, & peaked cap and ruffles on his
sleeves?

Possibly she would have liked 1o unburden
hersell 1o someone of all these things: but how
was she to deseribe this vague, clusive unrest,
that changed like the clouds and eddied like
the winds? She could not find the words, nor
the occasion, nor the courage.

If Charles had willed it, however; if it had
occurred to him; if, just once, his eyes had
read her thoughts, it seemed to her that abun-
dant riches would have fallen from her heart,
even as falls, at the lightest wuch, the ripe
fruitage of a wall-tree. But as the intimacy of
their lives increased, so there grew within her
a secret feeling of estrangement from her hus-
band.

Charles's conversation was as [lat as a strect
pavement, and everyone's tdeas but his own
promenaded there all in their humdrum dress,
bringing no emotion to his face, no smile, no
that

when he lived in Rouen he never had the

look of contemplation. He confessed
slightest desire to go to the theatre to see a

Paris company. He couldn’'t swim, he

couldn't fence, he couldn't fire a pistol, and
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one day when she came across some term con-
nected with horsemanship in a novel she was
reading, he couldn’t tell her what it meant.

But wasn't it a man’s business to know
about things, to shinc in all sorts of activities,
1o display the energy of the passionate lover,
to acquaint you with the amenities of life, and
to initiate you into all its mysteries? But he
couldn’t teach anybody anything, that man.
He knew nothing, and he wanted nothing.
He thought she was happy; and his immov-
able placidity, his ponderous screnity,  the
very contentment of which she hersell was the
cause, got on her nerves.

She wondered whether, if things had taken
a different turn, she might not have encoun-
tered a different sort of man; and she tried 1o
think what her life might have been il things
that hadn’t happened had come o pass, and
what manner of man was this husband whom
she had never met. Husbands were not all like
“him", that was quite certain. Hers “might’
have been handsome, clever, distinguished,
[ascinating, as doubtless were the men who
had married the other girls she had known at
the convent. What were they doing now? En-
joying town life, the stir and bustle of the
streets, going to theatres and dances, the sort
of life that enlivens the heart and quickens the
senses. But for her, life was as cold as an attic
with a window looking to the north, and en-
nui, like a spider, was silently spinning its
shadowy web in every cranny of her heart.

* * *

The chateau, an extensive modern building

in the Renaissance style, with two projecting

wings and three flights of stone steps, was sit-
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uated at the foot of 4 wide stretch of park-
land, on which some cattle were grazing be-
tween groups of tall, umbrageous trees, while
little clumps of flowering shrubs— rhododen-
drons, syringas and guelder-roses—clustered,
in their varying shades of green, along the
curving line of the gravel drive. A stream
flowed on beneath a bridge, and through the
gathering mist were 10 be seen some thatched
buildings, dotted about in the meadowland,
which was bounded on either side by two gen-
tly sloping, wooded hills; and in the rear, in
two parallel lines, were the stables and coach-
house, all that was left standing of the original
chateau when it was pulled down.

Charles drew up at the middle flight of
steps. The servants appeared on the scene.
The Marquis came forward, and, offcring his
arm to the doctor's lady, escorted her into the
hall.

It was floored with marble, and very lofty,
and the mingled sound ol footsteps and voices
awoke the echoes as in a church. Facing the
entrance was a straight staircase, and. to the
left, a gallery, looking on to the garden, led
to the billiard-room, in which the click of the
ivory balls was audible as soon as onc entered
the front door. As she passed through it on
her way to the drawing-room Emma perceived
some dignified-looking men grouped round the
table. They were all wearing high cravats and
decorations, and smiled to themselves as they
got their cues into position for a stroke. On
the sombre woodwork of the panelled walls
hung great gilt frames with names lettered in
black along the lower border. She read: ‘Jean
d"Yverbonvine,

Antoine d'Andervilliers
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