HO91,3
G53




.......

BOY WHO DREW CATS s

By Lafcadio Hearn.
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| ’# A long, long time agﬁ, in a small coun-

?Q.’fiw;ﬂmﬁmm” LTS " o try-village in Japan, there lived a poor farmer
| FRip - and his wife, who were very good people.
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; i Sonn e U .' They had a number of children, and found
G * Y it very hard to feed them all. The elder
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father; and the little girls
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learned to help their mother almost as soon
as they could walk.

But the youngest chilld, a little boy, did
not seem to' be it for hatd! work, ' 'He ‘was
very clever,—cleverer than all his brothers and
sisters ; but he was quite weak and small,
and people sard he could never grow very
big.  So his parents thought it would be
better for him to become a ' priest than to
become a farmer. They took him with them
to the ﬁllagﬂ-temple one -day,.and asked the
good old priest who lived there, if he would
have their little boy for his acolyte, and teach
him all that a priest ought tm'.:knc:w.

The old man spﬂke l{mdly
to the lad, and E.Skttd W
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him some hayrd ‘questions.  So clever were

the answers that the priest agreed to take
the httle fellow into the temple as an aco-

lyte, and to educate him for the priesthood.
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The boy learned quickly what the old
priest taught him, and was very obedient in
| most things. But he had one fault. He | alone, he drew cats. He drew
liked to draw cats during

study-hours, and to draw

5
Whenever he found himself

them on the margins of the priest’s

books, and no all the screens of

cats even where cats ought -'.the temple, and on the walls, and

LTI SUBGTRSERAR SR lon the pillars. Several times the

all. | priest told him this was not right ;

Y but he did not stop drawing cats.

\not really help it. He had what

_f-'is called “the genius of

\lan ertist,” and just for

: He drew them because he could




that reason he was not quite fit to be an
acolyte ;—a good acolyte should study books.

One day after he had drawn some t}ery
clever pictures of cats upu‘ri a paper screen,
the old priest said to him 'ﬁeVﬁrﬂly-——My boy,
you must go away from this temple at once.
You will never make a good priest, but
perhaps you will become a great artist. Now
let me give you a last piece of advice, and
be sure you  never .!farget- it.  “Avoid layge
places at night :— ket 1o small!”

The boy did not know what the priest
meant by saying, “Avoid large places ; — keep
i ymell” He thought and thought, while he
was tying up his little bundle of clothes to
go away; but he could not understand those
words, and he was afraid to speak to the
prieﬂ"a:,ﬁy more, except to say goodbye.
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alive again, = Nobody had ever told ‘these
things to the boy;-—so he walked all the
way to the village hoping to be kindly treated
by the priestsi

" When he got to the village it was already
dark, and all the people were in bed; but he
saw the big temple on a hill at the other end

of the principal street, and he saw there was 2a
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ﬁ ---*-*.T‘,“* light in the temple. People who tell the
| story say the goblin used to make that light,

in order to tempt lonely travellers to ask for

shelter. The boy went at once to the temple,
and knocked.  There was no sound inside.

! He knocked and knocked again; but still
B i @ - | ;ﬂﬂ:;%.ﬁ ”_n: ﬁufmimwfrdﬂ-_i_ ;’_;- nobody | came. At last he pushed gently at
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had not been fastened. ~ So he went in, and

saw a lamp burning,—but o priest,
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He thﬂught some priest wnu?d hﬂ ium A

to come very soon, and he sat elomn md;\”___
Wﬂltﬂd Thﬁﬂ he noticed that everyt h:ﬁg 1 “f*
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in the temple was grey with du;t. il il *}*4?

and thickly spun over with gohmhg l M. EJ‘
So he thought ta himself thqt_ i
pﬂﬁﬂtﬁ would mrtalnly h.k? m.;i__’___'.
an ﬂﬂﬂ!y‘m. to keep the p}ﬁm egn, |
He wandﬂﬂed why thay had‘l 2 f il
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paint cats wpon, ’I’hr:uzh;- h‘ﬂ;*‘t" f |
tlmd, he looked at once fm' 'wﬁqi i
ing ‘hox, and fwnd one, ané:l 5““& | ].
some mk and bﬂgﬂﬂ to pﬂ:nt @iﬁ.
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He painted a great many cats upon the
screens; and then he began to feel very,
very sleepy.
lying down to sleep beside one of the screens,
when he suddenly remembered the words:
“Avoid large places; — keep o mﬂ A

He was just on the point of

The temple was very

large ; he was all alone;

. . I'Ij. |

thnught mf thﬂsﬁ: ERRAT
'wtards,'-.—— thﬂugh he cnuld not quite under-
.st:tnd I:hem-'--*he bcgan to feel for the

and he resolved to
look for a small place in which to sleep. He

ﬁrs-t time a little afiraid ;

found 2 little cabinet, with ja sliding door,
and went into it, and shut  himself up
Then he lay down and fell fast asleep.

Very late in the night he was awakened
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by a most terrible noise, — a noise of ﬁghting
and screaming. It was so dreadful that he was
afraid even to look through a chink of the little

cabinet: he lay very still, holding his breath
for fright.
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The light that had been in the temple
went out: but the awful sounds continued, and
became more awful, and all the temple shook.
After a long time silence came; but the boy
was still afraid to move. He did not move
until the light of the morning sun shone into
the_l' cabinet through the chinks of the little
door.

‘Then he got out of his hiding-place very
cautiously, and looked about. The first thing
he saw was that all the floor of the temple was
covered with blood. And then he saw, lying
dead in the middle of it, an enormous, mon-
strous rat,— a goblin-rat, — bigger than a
cow!

But who or what could have killed it?

There was no man or other creature to be

seen. Suddenly the boy observed that the
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mouths of all the cats he bad drawn the night

before, were red and wet with blood. Then_

he knew that the goblin had been killed by |
the cats which he had drawn. And then
also, for the first time, he understood why '
the  wise old “priest had said to him — AR |
“Avord large places  af nght ; — keep  to | | i i |

Afterward that boy became a very famous

artist.  Some of the cats which he drew are

still shown to travellers in Japan.
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JEPANESE FAIAY TALE SERIES

| ENGLISH BEDITION,
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Hmuhrm or Little B
The Tun:ut Cut Sparrew,
Ihcﬁﬂﬂeuﬂhl Meukay and thn Wih-
The 04 Iunwhu‘lnhthmaﬂ'lhﬂllum
Baokkachi Minntain, ' -
The Wouse's Tﬁi-:l.iqg. .
The 01d Mun and 'l:ha Davile,
tl‘ra:hitnn. ibe Fisker-Boy,
The BightHaded Bexpeut,
The Hﬂt'mjml:un Mirror,
The Here of Tiaha |
The Crb'y Triemph,

"I'luumrm,m ' !
i Pt‘hmal’rra-.ﬂuh and Fire Fades

Hr .Ill'.'r!'-li llﬂﬂﬂ’ EIH1

Tha "?Fmiufh;l_ Tudlmﬂén
'_ﬂﬂlﬂpﬂhm

Thﬂmn.!.m AR AT









