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'You had bekkter take him home, said the 'Stute

Fish to the Whale. 'T ought to have warned you
that he is a man of infinite-resource—and-

.So«ao«ci&g.' Heee is Ehe Whale look.ina for the likkle
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HOW THE WHALE GOT ULS THROAT

bu Kudgard Kiplil\g

IN the 3ea, once upon a time, O my Best Beloved,
there was a Whale, and he ate fishes. He ate the
starfish and the ao«rﬁ'.sk, and £he crab and the dab,
and the plaice and the dace, and the skate and his
mate, and the mackereel and the pickereel, and the
really truly twirly-whirly eel. All the fishes he
could find in all the Sea he ate with his mouth—so!
Till ak last there was only one small fish left in
all the sea, and he was a small ‘Stute Fish, and he
swam a litkle behind the Whale's right ear, So as to
be out of harm's way. Then the Whale stood up on
his tail and said, 'T'm hungry. And the small ‘stute
Fish said in a small ‘stute voice, 'Noble and

gererous Cetacean, have you ever tasted man?
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The small 'Stute Fish went and hid himself in Ehe
Mmud under the Door-sills of Ehe E(luO&Or. He was

afraid that the Whale might be angry with him.

The Sailor £ook the dact—t»\i{'e home. He was

wearing the blue canvas breeches when he walked
out on the shingle. The suspenders were left behind,
you see, to tie the 3r0«£i1\3 with; and that is the

end of that tale.
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So the Whale swam and swam to latitude Fifty
Nor&h, lonsi&ude Forkg West, as fast as he could
Swim, and on a raft, in the middle of the
Sea, with nothing o wear except a pair of blue
canvas breeches, a pair of suspenders (you must
particularly remember the suspenders, Best
Beloved), and a éack_—k_ni{'e, he found one single,
Solitary Shipwrecked Mariner, (:railina his toes in Ehe
water. (He had his mummy's leave to paddle, or else
he would never have donre ik, because he was a man

of iwf'ini&e-resource-and-saao«ci&3.)

Then the Whale opened his mouth back and back
and back &ill it rearly touched his tail, and he
swallowed the shipwrecked Mariner, and the raft he
was si{:{:ina on, and his blue canvas breeches, and
the suspenders (which you musénot 'f'orae(:), and the

&Qct-tni*{'e—He Swallowed £hem all down into his
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'Stute Fish till he got over his temper, and then

H\ng became 3ood friends aao«in.

So the Whale swam anrd swam and swam, wikh
both flippers and his tail, as hard as he could for
the hiccoughs; and at last he saw the Mariner's
ratal-shore and the white—cliffs—of-Albion, and he
rushed half-way up the beach, and opened his mouth
wide and wide and wide, and said, 'Ckanse here for
Winchester, Ashuelot, Nashua, Keene, and stations

a3t as he said Fikch'

on Ethe F:’écl\bura Road; and 3

the Mariner walked out of his moukh.

But while the Whale had been Swimming, the
Mariner, who was indeed a person of infinite-
rejource-anrd-sagacity, had taken his JacL—LnH’-e
and cut up the raft into a little square grating all
ruRRing crisS—cross, and he had tied it firm with his

suspenders (row you krow why you were rot to
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Turs is the picture of the Whale swallowing the

Mariner with his il\‘f‘iM‘Ee-re.source-qvtd-.sasacikg, and
the raft and the 3qck_—k_m‘f'e ard his suspenders,
which you must not forget. The buttony—things are
the Mariner's suspenders, and you can see the knife
close by them. He is sitting on the raft, but it has
tilted up sideways, So you dor't see much of it. The

whity Ehing by the Mariner's left hard is a piece of



