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THE FURTHER
ADVENTURES OF TOAD

The front door of the hollow tree faced eastwards, so Toad was
called at an early hour; partly by the bright sunlight streaming
in on him, partly by the exceeding coldness of his toes, which
made him dream that he was at home in bed in his own hand-
some room with the Tudor window, on a cold winter’s night,
and his bedclothes had got up, grumbling and protesting they
couldn’t stand the cold any longer, and had run downstairs to the
kitchen fire to warm themselves; and he had followed, on bare
feet, along miles and miles of icy stone-paved passages, arguing
and beseeching them to be reasonable. He would probably have
been aroused much earlier, had he not slept for some weeks on
straw over stone flags, and almost forgotten the friendly feeling
of thick blankets pulled well up round the chin.

Sitting up, he rubbed his eyes first and his complaining toes
next, wondered for a moment where he was, looking round for
familiar stone wall and little barred window; then, with a leap of
the heart, remembered everything—his escape, his flight, his
pursuit; remembered, first and best thing of all, that he was free!

Free! The word and the thought alone were worth fifty blan-
kets. He was warm from end to end as he thought of the jolly
world outside, waiting eagerly for him to make his triumphal
entrance, ready to serve him and play up to him, anxious to
help him and to keep him company, as it always had been in
days of old before misfortune fell upon him. He shook himself
and combed the dry leaves out of his hair with his fingers; and,
his toilet complete, marched forth into the comfortable morn-
ing sun, cold but confident, hungry but hopeful, all nervous
terrors of yesterday dispelled by rest and sleep and frank and
heartening sunshine.
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happening or going to happen, but fearing the worst, as you
will understand, ma’am, if you’re a mother, too. And I've left
my business to look after itself—I’m in the washing and laun-
dering line, you must know, ma’am—and I've left my young
children to look after themselves, and a more mischievous and
troublesome set of young imps doesn’t exist, ma’am; and I've
lost all my money, and lost my way, and as for what may be
happening to my married daughter, why, I don’t like to think of
it, ma’am!”

“Where might your married daughter be living, ma’am?”
asked the barge-woman.

“She lives near to the river, ma’am,” replied Toad. “Close to
a fine house called Toad Hall, that’s somewheres hereabouts in
these parts. Perhaps you may have heard of it.”

“Toad Hall? Why, 'm going that way myself,” replied the
barge-woman. “This canal joins the river some miles further
on, a little above Toad Hall; and then it’s an easy walk. You
come along in the barge with me, and Ill give you a lift.”

She steered the barge close to the bank, and Toad, with many
humble and grateful acknowledgments, stepped lightly on board
and sat down with great satisfaction. “Toad’s luck again!”
thought he. “I always come out on top!”

“So you’re in the washing business, ma’am?” said the barge-
woman politely, as they glided along. “And a very good busi-
ness you’ve got too, I dare say, if ’'m not making too free in
saying so.” -

“Finest business in the whole country,” said Toad airily. “All
the gentry come to me—wouldn’t go to any one else if they
were paid, they know me so well. You see, I understand my
work thoroughly, and attend to it all myself. Washing, ironing,
clear-starching, making up gents’ fine shirts for evening wear—

everything’s done under my own eye!” '

“But surely you don’t do all that work yourself, ma’am?”
asked the barge-woman respectfully.

“0, I have girls,” said Toad lightly: “twenty girls or there-

abouts, always at work. But you know what girls are, ma’am!
Nasty little hussies, that’s what I call ’em!” '
“So do 1, too,” said the barge-woman with great heartiness.

=1 S
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“Here, you let me steer!” said Toad, now thoroughly fright-
ened, “and then you can get on with your washing your own
way. I might spoil your things, or not do ’em as you like. I'm
more used to gentlemen’s things myself. It’s my special line.”

“Let you steer?” replied the barge-woman, laughing. “It takes
some practice to steer a barge properly. Besides, it’s dull work,
and 1 want you to be happy. No, you shall do the washing you
are so fond of, and Pll stick to the steering that I understand.
Don’t try and deprive me of the pleasure of giving you a treat!”

Toad was fairly cornered. He looked for escape this way and
that, saw that he was too far from the bank for a flying leap,
and sullenly resigned himself to his fate. “If it comes to that,”
he thought in desperation, “I suppose any fool can wash!”

He fetched tub, soap, and other necessaries from the cabin, se-
lected a few garments at random, tried to recollect what he had
seen in casual glances through laundry windows, and set to.

A long half-hour passed, and every minute of it saw Toad get-
ting crosser and crosser. Nothing that he could do to the things
seemed to please them or do them good. He tried coaxing, he
tried slapping, he tried punching; they smiled back at him out of
the tub unconverted, happy in their original sin. Once or twice
he looked nervously over his shoulder at the barge-woman, but
she appeared to be gazing out in front of her, absorbed in her
steering. His back ached badly, and he noticed with dismay that
his paws were beginning to get all crinkly. Now Toad was very

proud of his paws. He muttered under his breath words that
should never pass the lips of either washerwoman or Toads; and
lost the soap, for the fiftieth time.

A burst of laughter made him straighten himself and look
round. The barge-woman was leaning back and laughing unre-
strainedly, till the tears ran down her cheeks.

«Pye been watching you all the time,” she gasped. “I thought
you must be a humbug all along, from the conceited way you
talked. Pretty washerwoman you are! Never washed so much as
a dish-clout in your life, I'll lay!”

Toad’s temper, which had been simmering viciously for some
time, now fairly boiled over, and he lost all control of himself.
“You common, low, fat barge-woman!” he shouted; “don’t

you dare to talk to your betters like that! Washerwoman indeed!
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the tow-path, and swinging his steed down a rutty lane. Once
he looked back, and saw that the barge had run aground on the
other side of the canal, and the barge-woman was gesticulating
wildly and shouting, “Stop, stop, stop!” “I've heard that song
before,” said Toad, laughing, as he continued to spur his steed
onward in its wild career.

The barge-horse was not capable of any very sustained effort,
and its gallop soon subsided into a trot, and its trot into an easy
walk; but Toad was quite contented with this, knowing that he,
at any rate, was moving, and the barge was not. He had quite re-
covered his temper, now that he had done something he thought
really clever; and he was satisfied to jog along quietly in the sun, -
steering his horse along by-ways and bridle-paths, and trying to
forget how very long it was since he had had a square meal, till
the canal had been left very far behind him.

He had travelled some miles, his horse and he, and he was
feeling drowsy in the hot sunshine, when the horse stopped,
lowered his head, and began to nibble the grass; and Toad,
waking up, just saved himself from falling off by an effort. He
looked about him and found he was on a wide common, dotted
with patches of gorse and bramble as far as he could see. Near:

him stood a dingy gipsy caravan, and beside it a man was sit-
ting on a bucket turned upside down, very busy smoking and
staring into the wide world. A fire of sticks was burning near.
by, and over the fire hung an iron pot, and out of that pot ca ¢l
forth bubblings and gurglings, and a vague suggestive steami-
ness. Also smells—warm, rich, and varied smells—that twined
and twisted and wreathed themselves at last into one complete,
voluptuous, perfect smell that scemed like the very soul of Na-
ture taking form and appearing to her children, a true Goddess,
a mother of solace and comfort. Toad now knew well that he
had not been really hungry before. What he had felt earlier in.
* the day had been a mere trifling qualm. This was the real thing
at last, and no mistake; and it would have to be dealt with
speedily, too, or there would be trouble for somebody or some=
thing. He looked the gipsy over carefully, wondering vaguely:
whether it would be easier to fight him or cajole him. So there.
he sat, and sniffed and sniffed, and looked at the gipsy; and the
gipsy sat and smoked, and looked at him. -
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hungry and quite penniless, and still some way—he knew
not how far—from home, and enemies might still be looking
for him. To one in such a situation, five shillings may very well
appear a large sum of money. On the other hand, it did not
seem very much to get for a horse. But then, again, the horse
hadn’t cost him anything; so whatever he got was all clear
profit. At last he said firmly, “Look here, gipsy! I tell you what
we will do; and this is my last word. You shall hand me over six
shillings and sixpence, cash down; and further, in addition
thereto, you shall give me as much breakfast as I can possibly
eat, at one sitting of course, out of that iron pot of yours that
keeps sending forth such delicious and exciting smells. In
return, I will make over to you my spirited young horse, with
all the beautiful harness and trappings that are on him, freely
thrown in. If that’s not good enough for you, say so, and I'll be
getting on. I know a man near here who’s wanted this horse of
mine for years.”

The gipsy grumbled frightfully, and declared if he did a few
more deals of that sort he’d be ruined. But in the end he lugged
a dirty canvas bag out of the depths of his trouser pocket, and
counted out six shillings and sixpence into Toad’s paw. Then he
disappeared into the caravan for an instant, and returned with
a large iron plate and a knife, fork, and spoon. He tilted up
the pot, and a glorious stream of hot rich stew*" gurgled into
the plate. It was, indeed, the most beautiful stew in the world,
being made of partridges, and pheasants, and chickens, and
hares, and rabbits, and peahens, and guinea-fowls, and one or
two other things. Toad took the plate on his lap, almost crying,
and stuffed, and stuffed, and stuffed, and kept asking for more,
and the gipsy never grudged it him. He thought that he had
never eaten so good a breakfast in all his life.

When Toad had taken as much stew on board as he thought
he could possibly hold, he got up and said good-bye to the
gipsy, and took an affectionate farewell of the horse; and
the gipsy, who knew the riverside well, gave him directions
which way to go, and he set forth on his travels again in the
best possible spirits. He was, indeed, a very different Toad
from the animal of an hour ago. The sun was shining brightly,

his wet clothes were quite dry again, he had money in his
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“The world has held great Her s,
As history-books have showed;

But never a name to go down to fame
Compared with that of Toad!

“The clever men at Oxford
Know all that there is to be knowed,

But th.ey none of them know one half as much
As intelligent Mr. Toud!

“The animals sat in the Ark and cried,
Their tears in torrents Howed.

Who was it said, “There's land ahead?*

Encouraging Mr, Toad!
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the people in it were the very same people he had sat and
watched at luncheon in the coffee-room!

He sank down in a shabby, miserable heap in the road, mur-
muring to himself in his despair, “It’s all up! It’s all over now!
Chains and policemen again! Prison again! Dry bread and wa-
ter again! O, what a fool I have been! What did I want to go
strutting about the country for, singing conceited songs, and
hailing people in broad day on the high-road, instead of hiding
till nightfall and slipping home quietly by back ways! O hapless
Toad! O ill-fated animal!”

The terrible motor-car drew slowly nearer and nearer, till at
last he heard it stop just short of him. Two gentlemen got out
and walked round the trembling heap of crumpled misery lying
in the road, and one of them said, “O dear! this is very sad!
Here is a poor old thing—a washerwoman apparently—who
has fainted in the road! Perhaps she is overcome by the heat,
poor creature; or possibly she has not had any food to-day. Let
us lift her into the car and take her to the nearest village, where
doubtless she has friends, "

They tenderly lifted Toad into the motor-car and propped
him up with soft cushions, and proceeded on their way.

When Toad heard them talk in so kind and sympathetic a
way, and knew that he was not recognised, his courage began to
revive, and he cautiously opened first one eye and then the
other.

“Look!” said one of the gentlemen, “she is better already.

“The army all saluted
As they marched along the road.
Wias it the King? Or Kitchener?
No. It was Mr. Toad.

“The Queen and her Ladies-in-waiting
Sat at the window and sewed. i
She cried, ‘Look! who's that handsome mans

They answered, ‘Mr. Toad.””

more of the same sort, but too dread-
down. These are some of the

There was a great deal _
fully conceited to be written
milder verses.

He sang as he walked, a
more inflated every minute.
severe fall.

After some miles of countr
and as he turned into it and g
saw approaching him a speck
into a blob, and then into somet
ble note of warning, only too well known,

ear. ;
“This is something like!”

|
nd he walked as he sang, and got
But his pride was shortly to have a f

y lanes he reached the high-road,
Janced along its white length, he
that turned into a dot adnd (tihen
hing very familiar; and a dou- -
s fell on his delighted .

said the excited Toad. “;l;hi; is hreal’
is i Id from which I have

i in. this is once more the great wor .

ltf;:r? ii:s:ed so long! I will hail them, my brothers of the wheel,

sful said o
i a8 YE"rlrll’ i So?f:hztf giirzzel;rfg t?;: eiswill' The fresh air is doing her good. How do you feel now, ma’am?”
s ; ’ |

hitherto; and they will give me a it

ith luck, it may even: “Thank you kindly, Sir,” said Toad in a fecble voice, “I'm
talk to them some more; and, perh_aps, wit .]:zr"That e feeling a great deal better!” “That's o e
R i e i § “Now keep quite still, and, above all, don't try to talk.”
g g “I won’t,” said Toad. “I was only thinking, if I might sit on
T e i an vy lowing down as it the front seat there, beside the deiver, where 1 could get the
C e hen Soddonly he became Ve t fresh air full in my face, I should soon be all vight again,”
nea:red the lane; when suddenly he beQaEedver:dep:him - “What'a very s IANMRIERESRE RS L .
turned to water, his knees shook and yielde “_n o his interidl course you shall.” So they carefully helped Toad into the front
e Sﬁzl:ll‘gfg?lthe approaching | seat beside the driver, and on they went again.
ol el e g R i ,fthe ard of the Rl:g' Toad was almost himself agatn by now, He sat up, looked
A e St?llen Ol‘i‘lthc') trougles began! And about him, and tried to beat down the tremon, the yearnings, the
all his ! And
Lion Hotel on that fatal day when !

»
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old cravings that rose up and beset him and took possession of

him entirely.
«It is fate!” he said to himself. “Why strive? why struggle?”

and he turned to the driver at his side.
«Please, Sir,” he said, “I wish you would kindly let me try and

drive the car for a little. I've been watching you carefully, and it

looks so easy and so interesting, and I should like to be able to

tell my friends that once I had driven a motor-car!”

The driver laughed at the proposal, so heartily that the gen-
tleman inquired what the matter was. When he heard, he said,
to Toad’s delight, “Bravo, ma’am! I like your spirit. Let her
have a try, and look after her. She won’t do any harm.”

Toad eagerly scrambled into the seat vacated by the driver,
took the steering-wheel in his hands, listened with affected hu-
tions given him, and set the car in motion,

mility to the instruc
but very slowly and carefully at first, for he was determined to

be prudent.
The gentlemen behind clapped their hands and applauded,

and Toad heard them saying, “How well she does it! Fancy a
washerwoman driving a car as well as that, the first time!”
Toad went a little faster; then faster still, and faster.
He heard the gentlemen call out warningly, “Be careful, wash-
erwoman!” And this annoyed him, and he began to lose his head.
The driver tried to intetfere, but he pinned him down in his seat
with one elbow, and put on full speed. The rush of air in his face,
the hum of the engine, and the light jump of the car beneath him
intoxicated his weak brain. «Washerwoman, indeed!” he shouted
recklessly. “Ho! ho! I am the Toad, the motor-car snatcher, the
prison-breaker, the Toad who always escapes! Sit still, and you
shall know what driving really is, for you are in the hands of the
famous, the skilful, the entirely fearless Toad!”
With a cry of horror the whole party rose and flung them-
selves on him. “Seize him!” they cried, “seize the Toad, the

wicked animal who stole our motor-car! Bind him, chain him,

drag him to the nearest police-station! Down with the desperate

and dangerous Toad!”
Alas! they should have thought, they ought to have been

more prudent, they should have remembered to stop the motor-
car somehow before playing any pr

anks of that sort. With a

THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF TOAD

Iy

half-turn of the wheel the Toad sent the i
:;}ilz]lo‘r h}:edglf tha:-%l ran along the roadside. g;ccll;??ghli?ygl;;igsgl;
ent shock, an i i
Woeis horsteli: ;:rll:fels of the car were churning up the
Toad found himself flying through the air with the str
ward rus!‘x and delicate curve of a swallow. He liked the :;ngt'up-
;de\:‘?:l (]) ;stdbcginning tT wonder whether it would go onoulsgi
ed wings and turned into a Toad-bird, wh
landed on his back with a thump, in the sof T .
meadow. Sitting up, he could 'usrsf::, o ml-'l '
nea.rly submerged; the gcnrlcnllcn anz ttl;:f: I:ilfi::;i-‘:nﬂcﬁlntlgc P?inkfl’
their lopg coats, were floundering helpless in th’e water. i
He picked himself up rapidly, and set off running acrt;ss coun

I;y as hard as he could, scrambling through hedges, jumpi !

1tctl:hes, pougdnng across hields, till he was breathless a’n(]i wcl:) oy
il'l had to settle down into an easy walk. When he had rccoveir}c’i

is breath somewhat, and was able to think calmly, he b »
ﬁlggle, andlf'rom gigeling he took to laughing, and h’e lau;hgac? tﬁ

e had to sit down under a hedye. “Ho, ho!” he cried, in i
O}f self—ladrmration? “Toad again! Toad, as usual, cc;me: 00556;5185
tg e: ?If't}??}?oﬁiss:nﬁr th:-l:u o l:u ve him a lift? Who managed(:ts
! . it tor the sake ol fresh air? W

;}fiel;ll 1:11tg letting him see if he could drive? Whohlznl:ieelguta}lifg
ol }:Lrs;‘—p(lmd? Wha escaped, flying gaily and unscathed
gt ng eaving the narrow minded, grudging, timid ex-

; n the mud where they should rightly be? Why, Toad
of course; clever Toad, great Toad, good Toad!” : ’

Then he burst into
i nto song again, and chanted with uplifted

“The mOtor-Gar wen! Poop ponpepoop,
As it raced along the vomd

Who wan It stesredd (0 bt a poid
Ingenious Mi, Towl!

O, how clever I am! How « love
» how | £, how clever, how very clev: 2
. Adshght noise at a distanee bebind him made hiym turn his
e;band look. O horrart €0 fisery! O denpair! :
out two fields off, o chautlewr 1 his leather gaiters and
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two large rural policemen were visible, running towards him as
hard as they could go!

Poor Toad sprang to his feet and pelted away again, his heart
in his mouth. “O, my!” he gasped, as he panted along, “what an
ass I am! What a conceited and heedless ass! Swaggering again!
Shouting and singing songs again! Sitting still and gassing again!
O my! O my! O my!”

He glanced back, and saw to his dismay that they were gaining
on him. On he ran desperately, but kept looking back, and saw
that they still gained steadily. He did his best, but he was a fat an-
imal, and his legs were short, and still they gained. He could hear
them close behind him now. Ceasing to heed where he was go-
ing, he struggled on blindly and wildly, looking back over his
shoulder at the now triumphant enemy, when suddenly the earth
failed under his feet, he grasped at the air, and, splash! he found
himself head over ears in deep water, rapid water, water that bore
him along with a force he could not contend with; and he knew
that in his blind panic he had run straight into the river!

He rose to the surface and tried to grasp the reeds and the
rushes that grew along the water’s edge close under the bank, but
the stream was so strong that it tore them out of his hands. “O
my!” gasped poor Toad, “if ever I steal a motor-car again! If ever
I sing another conceited song”—then down he went, and came
up breathless and spluttering. Presently he saw that he was ap-
proaching a big dark hole in the bank, just above his head, and as
the stream bore him past he reached up with a paw and caught
hold of the edge and held on. Then slowly and with difficulty he
drew himself up out of the water, il at last he was able to rest his
elbows on the edge of the hole. There he remained for some min-
utes, puffing and panting, for he was quite exhausted.

As he sighed and blew and stared before him into the dark
hole, some bright small thing shone and twinkled in its depths,
moving towards him. As it approached, a face grew up gradu-
ally around it, and it was a familiar face!

Brown and small, with whiskers.

Grave and round, with neat ears and silky hair.

It was the Water Rat.
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The Rat put out a neat little brown paw, gripped Toad firmly by
the scruff of the neck, and gave a great hoist and a pull; and the
water-logged Toad came up slowly but surely over the edge of
the hole, till at last he stood safe and sound in the hall, streaked
with mud and weed to be sure, and with the water streaming
off him, but happy and high-spirited as of old, now that he
found himself once more in the house of a friend, and dodgings
and evasions were over, and he could lay aside a disguise that
was unworthy of his position and wanted such a lot of living
up to.

“O, Ratty!” he cried. “Pve been through such times since I
saw you last, you can’t think! Such trials, such sufferings, and
all so nobly borne! Then such escapes, such disguises, such sub-
terfuges, and all so cleverly planned and carried out: Been in
prison—got out of it, of course! Been thrown into a canal—
swam ashore! Stole a horse—sold him for a large sum of
money! Humbugged everybody—made ’em all do exactly what
I wanted! Oh, I @ a smart Toad, and no mistake! What do you
think my last exploit was? Just hold on till I tell you it

“Toad,” said the Water Rat, gravely and firmly, “you go off
upstairs at once, and take off that old cotton rag that looks as
if it might formerly have belonged to some washerwoman, and
clean yourself thoroughly, and put on some of my clothes, and
try and come down looking like a gentleman if you can; for a
more shabby, bedraggled, disreputable»looking object than you
are I never set eyes on in my whole life! Now, stop swaggering
and arguing, and be off! I'll have something to say to you
later!”
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Toad was at first inclined to stop and do some talking back at
him. He had had enough of being ordered about when he was in
prison, and here was the thing being begun all over again, appar-
ently; and by a Rat, too! However, he caught sight of himself in
the looking-glass over the hat-stand, with the rusty black bonnet
perched rakishly over one eye, and he changed his mind and went
very quickly and humbly upstairs to the Rat’s dressing-room.
There he had a thorough wash and brush-up, changed his
clothes, and stood for a long time before the glass, contemplating
himself with pride and pleasure, and thinking what utter idiots
all the people must have been to have ever mistaken him for one
moment for a washerwoman.

By the time he came down again luncheon was on the table,
and very glad Toad was to see it, for he had been through some
trying experiences and had taken much hard exercise since the
excellent breakfast provided for him by the gipsy. While they
ate Toad told the Rat all his adventures, dwelling chiefly on his
own cleverness, and presence of mind in emergencies, and cun-
ning in tight places; and rather making out that he had been
having a gay and highly-coloured experience. But the more he
talked and boasted, the more grave and silent the Rat became.

When at last Toad had talked himself to a standstill, there
was silence for a while; and then the Rat said, “Now, Toady,
I don’t want to give you pain, after all you’ve been through al-
ready; but, seriously, don’t you see what an awful ass you've
been making of yourself? On your own admission you have
been handcuffed, imprisoned, starved, chased, terrified out of

your life, insulted, jeered at, and ignominiously flung into the |
water—by a woman, too! Where’s the amusement in that?
Where does the fun come in? And all because you must needs
go and steal a motor-car. You know that you’ve never had any-
thing but trouble from motor-cars from the moment you first
set eyes on one. But if you will be mixed up with them—as you
generally are, five minutes after you've started—why steal
them? Be a cripple, if you think it’s exciting; be a bankrupt, for
a change, if you've set your mind on it: but why choose to be a’

convict? When are you going to be sensible, and think of your

friends, and try and be a credit to them? Do you suppose it’s

e
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any pleasure to me, for instance,

about, that I'm the chap that kee
Now,

to hear animals saying, as I go
' eeps company with gaol-birds?”
o al:h ‘:?Suz l;rf;y r.:odrn}flc:nr’angéi point in Toad’s character that
he w good-hearted animal, and never minded be-
:Eisjta;:ipt;y th;}}?a wl;lo were his real friends. And EVEHCWI'EZI
0 a thing, he was always able t i
o : e to see the other side of
3 gh, while the Rat was talkin. '
. . 50§
jl'f:nr I;ell::tf safsl,ng to h1m§e1f mutinously, “But it wasgfun il}';gsslﬁ’;
k-i-ci- dzulk ang making strange suppressed noises in;ide hﬁn.
b th, and poop-p-p, and other sounds resembling stiﬂeci
o L:jt s ‘ehopemng of soda-water bottles, yet when the Rat
hum?, » e (51:151 ; :ci,i él}f:thegved ’a ;i{eep sigh and said, very nicely and
: ; right, Ratty! How sound you alw !
iInvetbeEn a conceited old ass, I can quite see that; butalfnsjvzli?;nYes ,
]’vi I?Ote [;lg good Toad, and not do it any more. As for motor-cagrs
e ?n at all so keen about them since my last ducking in’
: Ou:e}z c; yours, Tf.le fact is, while I was hanging on to the edge
brjﬁ e % e and getting my !Jreath, I had a sudden idea—a real?
e Slo egacﬁnnectec? with motor-boats—there, there! don’);
: » 0ld chap, and stamp, and upset things: it :
idea, and we won’t talk any mo e
4 y more about it now., We’
coffee, and a smoke i e
» a » and a quiet chat, and then I'm goi
::3!1 qu;le_tly do“:rn to Tt?ad Hall, and get into clothes of lg'n(;:ri)gw:lo
o rzt t Ilng}s1 going again on the old lines. I've had enough of ad-,
e ;3;. shall lead a quiet, §teady, respectable life, pottering
gardenjny property, and improving it, and doing a little landscape
v gh at times. There will always be a bit of dinner for m
ek savi.;v en ltlhu::-y come to see me; and I shall keep a pony-chaisz
i lg & about the country in, just as I used to in the good old d
e‘ %re I got ljestless, and wanted to do things.” i
Citedtrf‘)%%zie';[; down t(;kToad Hall?” cried the Rat, greatly ex-
X ou ta
s y ing about? Do you mean to say you
“Heard what?” said T '
: : oad, turning rather pale.
Ralsfgl Quick! Don’t spare me! What haven’t [ hep:rs'n i o
0 you mean to tell me,” shouted the Rat, thumping with

tab bt 1
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“What, the Wild Wooders?” cried Toad, trembling in every
limb. “No, not a word! What have they been doing?”

«__And how they’ve been and taken Toad Hall?” continued
the Rat.

Toad leaned his elbows on the table, and his chin on his
paws; and a large tear welled up in each of his eyes, overflowed
and splashed on the table, plop! plop!

“Go on, Ratty,” he murmured presently; “tell me all. The
worst is over. I am an animal again. I can bear it.”

“When you—got—into that—that—trouble of yours,” said
the Rat, slowly and impressively; “I mean, when you—
disappeared from society for a time, over that misunderstand-
ing about a—a machine, you know—"

Toad merely nodded.
“Well, it was a good deal talked about down here, naturally,”

continued the Rat, “not only along the river-side, but even in
the Wild Wood. Animals took sides, as always happens. The
civer-bankers stuck up for you, and said you had been infa-
mously treated, and there was no justice to be had in the land
nowadays. But the Wild Wood animals said hard things, and
served you right, and it was time this sort of thing was stopped.
And they got very cocky, and went about saying you were done
for this time! You would never come back again, never, never!”

Toad nodded once more, keeping silence.

«That’s the sort of little beasts they are,” the Rat went on.
«But Mole and Badger, they stuck out, through thick and thin,
that you would come back again soon, somehow. They didn’t
know exactly how, but somehow!”

Toad began to sit up in his chair again, and to smirk a little.

“They argued from history,” continued the Rat. “They said
that no criminal laws had ever been known to prevail against
cheek and plausibility such as yours, combined with the power
of a long purse. So they arranged to move their things in to
Toad Hall, and sleep there, and keep it aired, and have it all
ready for you when you turned up. They didn’t guess what was
going to happen, of course; still, they had their suspicions of
the Wild Wood animals. Now I come to the most painful and

tragic part of my story. One dark night—it was a very dark
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gi)gl;t,_ ant:i kgowing hard, too, and raining simply cats and
thg‘ a ban (_)f weasels, armed to the teeth, crept silently up
fedaarrlage-drwe to the front entrance. Simultaneously, a bod
0 c(siperate ferrets, advancing through the kitchen-gard’en pos)—r
sef-ssi : thf:m_selves of the backyard and offices; while a corr;pany
of skirmishing stoats _who stuck at nothing occupied the con-
servatory and the billiard-room, and held the French wind
opening on to the lawn. Sl
Smo’ililsgl‘fole and“Fhe Badger were sitting by the fire in the
-room, telling stories and suspecting nothing, for i
wasn’t a night for any animals to be out i s o o,
_ nig t in, when those blood-
;hlrsty v1l!a1r‘15 broke down the doors and rushed in upznbt?:::?n
rom l;every side. They made the best fight they could, but what
w;s the good? T_hey were unarmed, and taken by surprise, and
;T]e?; can twlo anmlllals do against hundreds? They took a.nd’ beat
severely with sticks, those two poor faithf;
ricks, ul creatures
and_rurned them out into the cold and the wet, with nrf:nur?q’
sulting and uncalled-for remarks!” j o
h. Here the unfeeling Toad broke into a snigger, and then pulled
n;:‘a;elfj togethe‘r and tried to look particularly solemn
a0 n the _Wﬂd Wooders have been living in Toad Hall ever
; € bcontmued the Rat; “and going on simply anyhow! Ly-
iEgs:i- hed half t};;: day, and breakfast at all hours, and the place
a mess (I'm told) it’s not fit to be seen! Eati
: ) ! batin
grub, agd .dri_nkmg your drink, and making bad jokesga}l;g?t'
ir;;;i ;I;at:;nimdg vull_gar sonis, about—well, about prisons and
: » and policemen; horrid personal son. i
: : gs, with no hu-
Elc:iur in them., And they’re telling the tradespeople and every-
0 g) tl}llat they’ve come to stay for good.” ;
“0, have they!” said Toad getti iZi i
. getting up and of Sl
jolly soon see about that!” o i i b
It ?3 nokgood, _Toad!” called the Rat after him. “You’d better
cogle e;:: and sit down; you’ll only get into trouble.”
o uf) tde Toad was off, and there was no holding him. He
- rche rapidly c!own th_e road, his stick over his shoulder
; ming and muttering to himself in his anger, till he got near hi;
r(ipt gate, when suddenly there popped up from behind the
palings a long yellow ferret with a gun.
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” sai harply.
“Who comes there?” said the ferret s s
“g’fuf(; :ﬁd nonsense!” said Toad, very angrily. “What d(‘) you
mean by talking like that to me? Come out of that at once, or |
I llThc ferret said never a word, but he brought his gundc%) to }:Is ]
shoulder. Toad prudently dropped flat in the road, and Bang! a
histled over his head. . :
bu"ll!gev:ta}itled Toad scrambled to his feet and sa;mﬁerej tolg j
ar
ad as hard as he could; anc_i as he ran he eard
?{fr‘::: f:ﬁgli}c;ng and other horrid thin little laughs taking it up
ing on the sound.
anﬂl:i:f?:?%ack, very crestfallen, and told the Water Ratil s
“What did I tell you?” said the Rat. “It’s no good. T ey've
got sentries posted, and they are all armed. You must just .
e incli ive in all at once. So he got
ill, Toad was not inclined to give ina
oufttlhe boat, and set off rowing up the river to (Ivhere the garden -
f Toad Hall came down to the water-side. - |
fr(j;!;rﬁring within sight of his old home, hil rested on hfllilr:;r;
iously. All seemed very peace
and surveyed the land cautiously. S
i he whole front of Toa .
deserted and quiet. He could see t ! s
ing i i hine, the pigeons settling by _
L §un$l' / f the roof; the garden, a blaze
and threes along the straight line of t b, Gasn i
; the creek that led up to the_ oat-house, 4
\(fogggle?;idge that crossed it; all tranquil, L;lmréhablfled, apé)ras_lé»
iti i He would try the boat-house )
ently waiting for his return. h es B
ily he paddled up to the mou ¢
he thought. Very warily : o
j i der the bridge, when . . . Cr
creek, and was just passing un e ol
: gh the bo
t stone, dropped from above, smashe ‘
torﬁ iff a;he boat. It filled and sank, and Toad found {nms: 9
struggling in deep water. Looking up, he' saw two stoats canlm d
overgfhe parapet of the bridge and watchm};f him ;lvfih gr;e:t; Eiee_.‘
“Tt wi r head next time, Toady!” they called ou .
TIf: “Trllld’:;n};]: Toad swam to shore, while the stoats lajﬁglged'
anc;: laughed, supporting each other, and laughed again, till t ey
nearly had two fits—that is, one fit each, of course. A
The Toad retraced his weary way on foot, and related his dis-
appointing experiences to the Water Rat once more.
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“Well, what did I tel] you?”

said the Rat very crossly. “And,
now, look here! See what you’

ve been and done! Lost me my
boat that I was so fond of, that’s what you’ve done! And simply

ruined that nice suit of clothes that T lent you! Really, Toad,
of all the trying animals—]| wonder you manage to keep any
friends at all!”

The Toad saw at once how wrongly and foolishly he had
acted. He admitted his errors and wrong-headedness and made
a full apology to Rat for losing his boat and spoiling his clothes,
And he wound up by saying, with that frank self-surrender
which always disarmed his friends’ criticism and won them
back to his side, “Ratty! I see that [ have been a headstrong and

“If that is really s0,” said the good-natured Rat, already ap-

peased, “then my advice to you is, considering the lateness of the
hour, to sit down and have your supper, which will be on the
table in a minute, and be very patient. For [ am convinced that we
can do nothing unti] we have seen the Mole and the Badger, and

heard their latest news, and held conference and taken their ad-
vice in this difficule matter,”

“Oh, ah, yes, of course, the
Toad, lightly. “What’s become of
forgotten all abou them

Mole and the Badger,” said
them, the dear fellows? I had

been camping
living very rough by
over your house, pa-

out in the open, in cvery sort of weather,
day and lying very hard by night; watching

true and loyal friends, Toad, you don’t, really. Some day, when

it’s too late, you’l] pe sorry you didn’t value them more while
you had them!”

“I'm an ungratefy] beast, I know,” sobbed Toad, shedding
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bitter tears. “Let me go out and find them, out into the cold,
dark night, and share their hardships, and try and prove b?S—
Hold on a bit! Surely I heard the chink of dishes on a tray! Sup-
Ratty!”
’s here at last, hooray! Come on, '
pefr;e skrat remembered that poor Toad had been on prison gare
for a considerable time, and that large allowances_". had therehore
to be made. He followed him to the table accordingly, and ?s—
pitably encouraged him in his gallant efforts to make up for
ivations. ' 4
Paflfhil;vza:g just finished their meal and resumed their arm
chairs, when there came a heavy knock_al: the doo_r. i
Toa::l was nervous, but the Rat, noddmg mysteriously a:i ﬁn,
went straight up to the door and opened it, and in walked Mr.
Baglgeef-;ad all the appearance of one who for some nights had
been kept away from home and all its little comforts ancll co;:lvc-
niences. His shoes were covered with mud, and he was loo 11'1%
very rough and touzled; but then he had never been a very smar
mgl the Badger, at the best of times. He came solemnly up f;[?
Toaci shook him by the paw, and said, “W{;llcople hornt:,l"ll";)l;sl-l e.
: i indeed! This is a poor -
Alas! what am I saying? Home, in . .
? d his back on him, sat
ing. Unhappy Toad!” Then l_1e turne _
f:l(;r:riln%o the tgble, drew his chair up, and helped himself to a
lice of cold pie. _
lar’%z;dlcwas quitepalarmed at this very serious alld portent.o:ls‘
style of greeting; but the Rat whispered tO.hllTl, I\_]eve:r min t,
don’t take any notice; and don’t sazl' anyt}}lllng }:0, him }g:;cgyl;:is.
nt when he’s wan
He’s always rather low and desponde | . e
i ’s time he’ll be quite a different animal.
victuals. In half an hour’s time g ;
ited in si re came another
they waited in silence, ancI_ presently the
anfloa ligﬂter knock. The Rat, with a nod to Toad, we}:lntd to ti:;
door and ushered in the Mole, very S?abby and unwashed, wi
its of hay and straw sticking in h'ls ur. e ;
bltfl?loorair! Here’s old Toad!” cried the Mole, his face I::ieam
ing. “Fancy having you back again!” And he began to ance‘:
rou-nd him. “We never dreamt you would turn up so soon!
Why, you must have managed to escape, you clever, ingenious,
intelligent Toad!”
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The Rat, alarmed, pulled him by the elbow; but it was too
late. Toad was puffing and swelling already.

“Clever? O, no!” he said. “Im not really clever, according
to my friends. I've only broken out of the strongest prison in
England, that’s all! And captured a railway train and escaped
on it, that’s all! And disguised myself and gone about the coun-
try humbugging everybody, that’s all! O, no! I'm a stupid ass, |
am! Pll tell you one or two of my little adventures, Mole, and
you shall judge for yourself!”

“Well, well,” said the Mole, moving towards the supper-table;
“supposing you talk while I eat. Not a bite since breakfast! O
my! O my!” And he sat down and helped himself liberally to
cold beef and pickles.

Toad straddled on the hearth-rug, thrust his paw into his
trouser-pocket and pulled out a handful of silver. “Look at
that!” he cried, displaying it. “That’s not so bad, is it, for a few
minutes’ work? And how do you think I done it, Mole? Horse-
dealing! That’s how I done jt”

“Go on, Toad,” said the Mole, immensely interested.

“Toad, do be quiet, please!” said the Rat. “And don’t you egg
him on, Mole, when you know what he is; but please tell us as
soon as possible what the position is, and what’s best to be
done, now that Toad is back at last.”

“The position’s about as bad as it can be,” replied the Mole

grumpily; “and as for what’s to be done, why, blest if I know!

The Badger and I have been round and round the place, by night
and by day; always the same thing. Sentries posted everywhere,
guns poked out at us, stones thrown at us; always an animal on
the look-out, and when they see us, my! how they do laugh!
That’s what annoys me most!”
“It’s a very difficult situation,” said the Rat, reflecting deeply.
ut I think I see now, in the depths of my mind, what Toad re-
ally ought to do. T will tell you. He ought to——

“No, he oughtn’t!” shouted the Mole, with his mouth full.
“Nothing of the sort! You don’t understand. What he ought to
do is, he ought to—->

“Well, I shan’t do it, anyway!” cried Toad, getting excited.
“Im not going to be ordered about by you fellows! It’s my

“
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house we’re talking about,
Pll tell you. ’'m going to

By this time they were all three talking at once, at the top of
their voices, and the noise was simply deafening, when a thin,
dry voice made itself heard, saying, “Be quiet at once, all of
you!” and instantly every one was silent.

It was the Badger, who, having finished his pie, had turned
round in his chair and was Jlooking at them severely. When he
saw that he had secured their attention, and that they were evi-
dently waiting for him to address them, he turned back to the
table again and reached out for the cheese. And so great was the
respect commanded by the solid qualities of that admirable an-
imal, that not another word was uttered until he had quite fin-
ished his repast and brushed the crumbs from his knees. The
Toad fidgeted a good deal, but the Rat held him firmly down.

When the Badger had quite done, he got up from his seat and
stood before the fireplace, reflecting deeply. At last he spoke.

«Toad!” he said severely. “You bad, troublesome little ani- -

mal! Aren’t you ashamed of youself? What do you think your -
father, my old friend, would have said if he had been here to-
night, and had known of all your goings on?” '

Toad, who was on the sofa by this time, with his legs up,
rolled over on his face, shaken by sobs of contrition. :

“There, there!” went on the Badger, more kindly. “Never
mind. Stop crying. We’re going to let bygones be bygones, and
try and turn over a new leaf. But what the Mole says is quite
true. The stoats are on guard, at every point, and they make the
best sentinels in the world. It’s quite useless to think of attack- "
ing the place. They’re too strong for us.” -

“Then it’s all over,” sobbed the Toad, crying into the sofa
cushions. “I shall go and enlist for a soldier, and never see my
dear Toad Hall any more!”

“Come, cheer up, Toady!” said the Badger. “There are more
ways of getting back a place than taking it by storm. I haven’t
said my last word yet. Now I’m going to tell you a great secret.”

Toad sat up slowly and dried his eyes. Secrets had an im- .

and I know exactly what to do, and

because he never could keep one, and

mense attraction for him, _
he enjoyed the sort of unhallowed thrill he experienced when
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he went and told anoth i i
b nother animal, after having faithfully prom-
“There—is—an—under.
‘ : . ground—passage,” said t
1mpresswely, lthat leads from River Bank, quite nearhl:: Badgel‘,
up nto the middle of Toad Hall.” : g e
, nonsense! Badger,” said Toad iri
_non 4 , rather airily. “You’
}!zzi:lr;eili:gg:;ghto S‘[;)I}I(le of the yarns they spin in1 fhe :t?ll:li‘;e
‘ ere. I know every inch of T insi i
ou‘t‘.MNothmg of _the sort, I do assure you!”oad Fol A
e y ‘::}i)zng friend,” said the Badger, with great severity, “your
o k,n was a wortl_ly animal—a lot worthier than sor,ne oth-
s Ow—was a particular friend of mine, and told me a great
it e zgu[c(i;} t Elave clregmt of telling you. He discoveredgthzt
e f: . fe idn’t make it, of course; that was done hundreds
dey ds before he ever came to live there—and he repaired it and
5 I;l;ed it out, because he thought it might come in useful
ikt Izg, in case l(:f trouble or danger; and he showed it to rni
my son know about it,” he said. ‘He’ ,
: 10W 2 ; s a good
:s;}z; ]ighItf inf{ volatile in character, and simply cagr;mot ﬁg& I;;::
. If he’s ever in a real fix, and it would be i
you may tell him about the secret oo
! passage; but not before.””
tal;l;hi(i O%hez animals looked hard at Toad to see howoﬁz would
¢ it. Toad was inclined to be sulky at first; i
u pal‘r)nvnﬁedlately, like the good fellowyhe wasst’ e
ell, well,” he said; “perh e
; ; “perhaps I am a bit of a tal
: ‘ of a talker. A pop-
:i, :rs fi[}(:[w such as I'am—m)‘r friends get round me—we CE:%)f
o parkle, we tell witty stories—and somehow my tongue et,
y lgglvr;g.aIsl:;ve thehngt of conversation. I’ve been told I ougghi
on, whatever that may be. N i
Badger. How’s this Sy abnonciii
dger. passage of yours going to help us?” :
b IO:e Ofound out a t‘hmg‘ or two lately,” continulz:d tile Badger
. gr ‘ttlfe; to l(_:lhsgulse himself as a sweep and call at the bagck-
with brushes over his shoulder, aski j ;
‘ ; , asking for a job. There’s
%?;tr}nlgd ;o_b:hag}ig banquet to-morrow night. It’s ]somebog;’:
. gathzred tf) " dfr We?}fd}: I believe—and all the weasels will
: i the ining-hall, eating and drinki
laugi‘ljng andl carrying on, suspecting nothing. No i
swords, no sticks, no arms of any sort whatever!” sl
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“But the sentinels will be posted as usual,” remarked the Rat.
“Exactly,” said the Badger; “that is my point. The weasels
will trust entirely to their excellent sentinels. And that is where
the passage comes in. That very useful tunnel leads right up un-
der the butler’s pantry, next to the dining-hall!”

“Aha! that squeaky board in the butler’s pantry!” said Toad.
“Now I understand it!”

“We shall creep out quietly into the butler’s pantry—” cried
the Mole.

“—with our pistols and swords and sticks—” shouted the Rat.

“—and rush in upon them,” said the Badger.

“_—and whack ’em, and whack ’em, and whack ’em!” cried
the Toad in ecstasy, running round and round the room, and
jumping over the chairs.

“Very well, then,” said the Badger, resuming his usual dry
manner, “our plan is settled, and there’s nothing more for you

_to argue and squabble about. So, as it’s getting very late, all of
you go right off to bed at once. We will make all the necessary
arrangements in the course of the morning to-morrow.”

Toad, of course, went off to bed dutifully with the rest—he
knew better than to refuse—though he was feeling much too
excited to sleep. But he had had a long day, with many events
crowded into it; and sheets and blankets were very friendly and
comforting things, after plain straw, and not too much of it,
spread on the stone floor of a draughty cell; and his head had not
been many seconds on his pillow before he was snoring happily.
Naturally, he dreamt a good deal; about roads that ran away
from him just when he wanted them, and canals that chased him
and caught him, and a barge that sailed into the banqueting-hall
with his week’s washing, just as he was giving a dinner-party;
and he was alone in the secret passage, pushing onwards, but it
twisted and turned round and shook itself, and sat up on its end;
yet somehow, at the last, he found himself back in Toad Hall,
safe and triumphant, with all his friends gathered round about
him, earnestly assuring him that he really was a clever Toad.

He slept till a late hour next morning, and by the time he got
down he found that the other animals had finished their break-
fast some time before. The Mole had slipped off somewhere by
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himself,. without telling any one where he was going to. The Bad
ger sat in the arm-chair, reading the paper, and not c-oncer i
himself in the slightest about what was going to happen ling
very evening. The Rat, on the other hand, was runnilslp adt
zll?etr%om bus}illy, With1c his arms full of weapons of eVergyrEiljlr:i

istributing them in four little heaps on the floor and saying
excitedly under his breath, as he ran, ot - 2y
the-Rat, here’s~a-sw0rd~f0r~rhe-M0!e, l;erel:slfzssx;):(vi‘z?;i-tfl?r-
Toa(’i, herf:’s~a-sword-for—the-Badger! Here’s-a-pistol-for-the-R .
:e;:s:-?})lstoli-f%r-;he-Mole, here’s-a-pistol-for-the-Toad here:‘jlstj
-pistol-tor-the-Badger!” And so i this
way, while the four little heaps grac‘i:);]a;ll;lgjevl: irllc?rg’ré\}:rﬁhmlcal
That’s all’very well, Rat,” said the Badger presently, 'lo ki
at the bu_sy little animal over the edge of his HCWSpa;;er-o“Il’ng
not blaming you. But just let us once get past the stoats’ wi:;:
those detestable guns of theirs, and I assure you we shan’t’

any sworfis‘ or pistols. We four, with our sticks once \J\rﬁ:’r“w"nt

side tl'.le dmmgjhall, why, we shall clear the ﬂoor, of all the lztm;"

them m_ﬁve minutes. I'd have done the whole thine b l?f

on‘l‘)lr I didn’t Ivlvaurlt to deprive you fellows of the fungf” g

_ t’s. as well to be on the safe side,” sai - i
polishing a pistol-barrel on his sleeve a;glfogi?nia;l;iﬂeﬁwely’
.The Toad, having finished his breakfast, picked upga 'stout
‘S‘tll:ﬁcland swung it vigorously, belabouring imaginary animals
o ?:;3 Jem to steal my house!” he cried. “T’l] learn ’em, I’ll

“Don’t say ‘learn ’em,’ Toad.” saj
R 6 ,” said the R.
It’s not good English.” ity
“What are you alwa i
tways nagging at Toad for?” inquired th
E?dg;r, rather peevishly. “What's the matter with hig Englishf
It's the same what I use myself, and if it’s good enough for me.
it t;)lilght to be good enough for you!” ’
‘I'm very sorry,” said the Rat humbly, « ink i
to be ‘teach ’em,’ not ‘learn em. ™ kg i
But we don:t want to teach ’em,” replied the Badger. “We
Wa:’lt to .Ieam em—learn ’em, ‘learn ’em! And what’s
we're going to do it, too!” b
Oh, very well, have it your own way,” said the Rat. He was
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getting rather muddled about it himself, and presently he re-
tired into a corner, where he could be heard muttering, “Learn
’em, teach ’em, teach ’em, learn ’em!” till the Badger told him
rather sharply to leave off.

Presently the Mole came tumbling into the room, evidently
very pleased with himself. “I’ve been having such fun!” he be-
gan at once; “I’ve been getting a rise out of the stoats!”

“I hope you’ve been very careful, Mole?” said the Rat anx-
iously.

“I should hope so, too,” said the Mole confidently. “I got the
idea when I went into the kitchen, to see about Toad’s breakfast
being kept hot for him. I found that old washerwoman-dress
that he came home in yesterday, hanging on a towel-horse be-
fore the fire. So I put it on, and the bonnet as well, and the
shawl, and off I went to Toad Hall, as bold as you please. The
sentries were on the look-out, of course, with their guns and
their “Who comes there?’ and all the rest of their nonsense.
‘Good morning, gentlemen!” says I, very respectful. “Want any

washing done to-day?’

“They looked at me very proud and stiff and haughty, and _
said, ‘Go away, washerwoman! We don’t do any washing on
duty.’ ‘Or any other time?’ says I. Ho, ho, ho! Wasn't I funny,

Toad?”
“Poor, frivolous animal!” said Toad, very loftily. The fact is,

he felt exceedingly jealous of Mole for what he had just done. It -

was exactly what he would have liked to have done himself, if

only he had thought of it first, and hadn’t gone and overslept |

himself,

“Some of the stoats turned quite pink,” continued the Mole, |
“and the Sergeant in charge, he said to me, very short, he said,
‘Now run away, my good woman, run away! Don’t keep my men

idling and talking on their posts.” ‘Run away?’ says I; ‘it won’t be
me that’ll be running away, in a very short time from now!””
“O Moly, how could you?” said the Rat, dismayed.

The Badger laid down his paper.

“I could see them pricking up their ears and looking at
each other,” went on the Mole; “and the Sergeant said to them,

5

‘Never mind ber; she doesn’t know what she’s talking about.

e
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XII
THE RETURN OF ULYSSES?3

When it began to grow dark, the Rat, with an air of excitement
and mystery, summoned them back into the parlour, stood each
of them up alongside of his little heap, and proceeded to dress
them up for the coming expedition. He was very earnest and
thorough-going about it, and the affair took quite a long time,
First, there was a belt to g0 round each animal, and then a

this here stick.” But the Rat only said, “Please, Badger. You
know I shouldn’t like you to blame me afterwards and say I had
forgotten anything!”

When all was quite ready, the Badger took a dark lantern in
One paw, grasped his great stick with the other, and said, “Now
then, follow me! Mole first, *cos I'm very pleased with him; Rat
next; Toad last. And look here, Toady! Don’t you chatter so
much as usual, or you’ll be sent back, as sure as fate!”

The Toad was so anxious not to be left out that he took up
the inferior position assigned to him without a murmur, and the
tle way, and then suddenly swung himself over the edge into a
hole in the river bank, a little above the water. The Mole and
the Rat followed silently, swinging themselves successfully into
the hole as they had scen the Badger do; but when it came to

Toad’s turn, of course he managed to slip and fall into the water
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Badger settled himself into an arm-chair, and said, “Well, we’ve
got our work cut out for us to-night, and it will probably be
pretty late before we’re quite through with it; so I’'m just going
to take forty winks, while I can.” And he drew a handkerchief
over his face and was soon snoring.
The anxious and laborious Rat at once resumed has prepara-
tions, and started running between his four little heaps, mut-
tering, “Here’s-a-belt-for-the-Rat, here’s-a-belt-for-the-Mole,
here’s-a-belt-for-the-Toad, here’s-a-belt-for-the-Badger!” and
so on, with every fresh accoutrement he produced, to which
there seemed really no end; so the Mole drew his arm through
Toad’s, led him out into the open air, shoved him into a wicker-
chair, and made him tell him all his adventures from beginning
to end, which Toad was only too willing to do. The Mole was a
good listener, and Toad, with no one to check his statements or
to criticise in an unfriendly spirit, rather let himself go. Indeed,
much that he related belonged more properly to the category of
what-might-have-happened—had-I~only—thought-of-it-in—timc- )
instead-of-ten-minutes-afterwards. Those are always the best
and the raciest adventures; and why should they not be truly
ours, as much as the somewhat inadequate things that really

come off?
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with a loud splash and a squeal of alarm. He was hauled out by
his friends, rubbed down and wrung out hastily, comforted and
set on his legs; but the Badger was seriously angry, and told him
that the very next time he made a fool of himself he would most

certainly be left behind.

So at last they were in the secret passage, and the cutting-out
expedition had really begun!

It was cold, and dark, and damp, and low, and narrow, and
poor Toad began to shiver, partly from dread of what might be
before him, partly because he was wet through. The lantern
was far ahead, and he could not help lagging behind a little in
the darkness. Then he heard the Rat call out warningly, “Come
on, Toad!” and a terror seized him of being left behind, alone
in the darkness, and he “came on” with such a rush that he up-
set the Rat into the Mole and the Mole into the Badger, and for
a2 moment all was confusion. The Badger thought they were be-
ing attacked from behind, and, as there was no room to use a
stick or a cutlass, drew a pistol, and was on the point of putting
a bullet into Toad. When he found out what had really hap-
pened he was very angry indeed, and said, “Now this time that
tiresome Toad shall be left behind!”

But Toad whimpered, and the other two promised that they
would be answerable for his good conduct, and at last the Badger
was pacified, and the procession moved on; only this time the Rat
brought up the rear, with a firm grip on the shoulder of Toad.

So they groped and shuffled along, with their ears pricked up
and their paws on their pistols, till at last the Badger said, “We
ought by now to be pretty nearly under the Hall.”

Then suddenly they heard, far away as it might be, and yet
apparently nearly over their heads, a confused murmur of sound,
as if people were shouting and cheering and stamping on the
floor and hammering on tables. The Toad’s nervous terrors all
returned, but the Badger only remarked placidly, “They are go-
ing it, the Weasels!”

The passage now began to slope upwards; they groped on-
ward a little further, and then the noise broke out again, quite
distinct this time, and very close above them. “Qoo-ray-oo-ray-

oo-ray-ooray!” they heard, and the stamping of little feet on the
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ta(lljcl);, T:;l/;he chpkmg of glasses as little fists pounded on th
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What a squealing and a squeaking and a screeching filled
the air!
Well might the terrified weasels dive under the tables and
spring madly up at the windows! Well might the ferrets rush
wildly for the fireplace and get hopelessly jammed in the chim-
ney! Well might tables and chairs be upset, and glass and china
be sent crashing on the floor, in the panic of that terrible mo-
ment when the four Heroes strode wrathfully into the room!
The mighty Badger, his whiskers bristling, his great cudgel
whistling through the air; Mole, black and grim, brandishing
his stick and shouting his awful war-cry, “A Mole! A Mole!”
Rat, desperate and determined, his belt bulging with weapons
of every age and every variety; Toad, frenzied with excitement
and injured pride, swollen to twice his ordinary size, leaping
into the air and emitting Toad-whoops that chilled them to the
marrow! “Toad he went a-pleasuring!” he yelled. “I'll pleasure
sern!” and he went straight for the Chief Weasel. They were but
four in all, but to the panic-stricken weasels the hall seemed full
of monstrous animals, grey, black, brown and yellow, whoop-
ing and flourishing enormous cudgels; and they broke and fled
with squeals of terror and dismay, this way and that, through
the windows, up the chimney, anywhere to get out of reach of
those terrible sticks.
The affair was soon over. Up and down, the whole length of
the hall, strode the four Friends, whacking with their sticks at
every head that showed itself; and in five minutes the room was

cleared. Through the broken windows the shrieks of terrified

weasels escaping across the lawn were borne faintly to their
ears; on the floor lay prostrate some dozen or so of the enemy,
on whom the Mole was busily engaged in fitting handcuffs. The
Badger, resting from his labours, leant on his stick and wiped

his honest brow.

“Mole,” he said, “you’re the best of fellows! Just cut along
outside and look after those stoat-sentries of yours, and see =

what they’re doing. I've an idea that, thanks to you, we shan’t

have much trouble from them to-night!”
The Mole vanished promptly through a window; and the
Badger bade the other two set a table on its legs again, pick up

| £ 8
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ﬂgz):esaigd for'l;S and plates and glasses from the débris on the
some bStI:edl ,t,hey could find materials for a supper. “I want
speak;g:-u :‘S 10, he said, in that rather common way he had of
your hoise bt;g ?gr b Toad, aud lookilively! We've got
T s
sandwich.” you, and you don’t offer us so much as a
T
rhingiiofilfmmffﬁ l';lurc}: thal}:l the Badger didn’t say pleasant
J ¢ had to the Mole, and tell hi
fellow he was, and k : , and tell him what a fine
vas, ow splendidly he had fought: f
;:::2 par}:“:“la’fly pleased with himself and tlgle Jw;;r }lllz E:lj
with OZZ 'I::}le Chlfef Weasel and sent him flying across the table
Rat, and s OWE bis stick. But he bustled about, and so did the
colci chickzon they found some guava jelly in a glass dish, and a
i en, a tongue that had hardly been touched, some tri-
- ;O ’ cg)ulte a lot of lobster salad; and in the pantry ,the cam
bﬁtteraanzskefful of French rolls and any quantity of Zheesee
Mole ’clamb(:ei;cliy inTltllfy wel:e S e e th;
ro ' - ;
Bl o niflb ugh the window, chuckling, with an
“1’ ) .
soont :S:attlll1 over,” he reported. “From what I can make out, as
i e :hst‘oitS, who Wwere very nervous and jumpy ah‘ea,d
it rleh s and the yells and the uproar inside the hal)IG
fast for T)m tbrew down their rifles and fled. The others stooci
e thea i hlt, ut when the weasels came rushing out upon
widdhls ¥ oulght they were betrayed; and the stoats grappled
il W‘?SE S, and the weasels fought to get away, and the
and over, a::ll ;gsgtg [efd’ v p?ln;hed e e r;)lled ovei
] of ‘em rolled into the river! They’ -
appeared by now, one i Liteyve all diss
So that’s all right!” way or another; and I've got their rifles,
F‘E o :
full 03;8311?:‘[1; e deseFVIng animal!” said the Badger, his mouth
- ltc gn and trifle. “Now, there’s just one more thing I
b us-ya.nd ;’ 0, }Vlo,le, before you sit down to your supper along
s a,thin c;ﬂvout dn’t trou_ble you only I know I can trust you to
Bt I’dg c:jne, anfl I wish I could say the same of every one |
fellcm;s onS:}!: ﬂRat, if he wasn’tl a poet. [ want you to take those
ot il oor there_ upstairs with you, and have some bed-
eaned out and tidied up and made really comfortable.
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considering that, after all, it was his own house. Through the

French windows of the breakfast-room he could see the Mole

and the Water Rat sitting in wicker-chairs out on the lawn, evi-

dently telling each other stories; roaring with laughter and
kicking their short legs up in the air. The Badger, who was in an
arm-chair and deep in the morning paper, merely looked up
and nodded when Toad entered the room. But Toad knew his
man, so he sat down and made the best breakfast he could,
merely observing to himself that he would get square with the
others sooner or later. When he had nearly finished, the Badger
looked up and remarked rather shortly: “I'm sorry, Toad, but

I’'m afraid there’s a heavy morning’s work in front of you. You

see, we really ought to have a Banquet at once, to celebrate this

. affair. It’s expected of you—in fact, it’s the rule.”

'l «Q, all right!” said the Toad, readily. “Anything to oblige.
Though why on earth you should want to have a Banquet in the
morning I cannot understand. But you know I do not live to
please myself, but merely to find out what my friends want, and
then try and arrange it for em, you dear old Badger!”

“Don’t pretend to be stupider than you really are,” replied
the Badger, crossly; “and don’t chuckle and splutter in your
coffee while you’re talking; it’s not manners. What I mean is,
the Banquet will be at night, of course, but the invitations will
have to be written and got off at once, and you’ve got to write
*em. Now, sit down at that table—there’s stacks of letter-paper
on it, with ‘Toad Hall’ at the top in blue and gold—and write
invitations to all our friends, and if you stick to it we shall get
them out before luncheon. And I’ll bear a hand, too, and take
my share of the burden. I’ll order the Banquet.”

“What!” cried Toad, dismayed. “Me stop indoors and write
a lot of rotten letters on a jolly morning like this, when I want
to go around my property, and set everything and everybody to
rights, and swagger about and enjoy myself! Certainly not! ru
be—T’ll see you Stop a minute, though! Why, of course,
dear Badger! What is my pleasure or convenience compared
with that of others! You wish it done, and it shall be done. Go,
Badger, order the Banquet, order what you like; then join our
young friends outside in their innocent mirth, oblivious of me

¢ the beds, and put clean sheets and

ner of the bed-clothes,
illow-cases on, and turn down one cor
P\;st as you know it ought to be done; and have a can of ho;l
}water and clean towels, and fresh cakes‘of soap, put in eac
room, And then you can give them a licking a-piece, if it sdany
satisf:action to you, and put the;n out Ry ;hﬁil bacii(;o;ioa;mg a\::;
‘ then
» see any more of them, 1 fancy. AD :
;1’;3‘:; tsirfle 0? this cold tongue. It’s first rate. I'm very pleased
ith you, Mole!” . A e
w1$hz good-natured Mole picked up 2 stlck:iforn&ed_ 1-11<15 n}})arrlzix;x’ :
inali hem the order “Quic !
¢s up in a line on the floor, gave t _
an lid his squad off to the upper floor. Aftera tn:lle, :ﬁ ;I;Eiallzzg
. <miling, and said that every room was ready, ar
zgszlﬁeiv pin.g :‘And 1 didn’t have to lick th‘em‘, either, hefadded.
« thought, on the whole, they had had licking enough or on:::1
night, and the weasels, when I put the pomtfto the;?" quite ag_;t:; :
ith i » think of troubling me.
th me, and said they wouldn’t t
‘:rtere very penitent, and said they were extremely sorry for what

they had done, but it was all the fault of the Chief Weasel and the

i i 0
stoats, and if ever they could do anything for us at any time t
2

make up, we had only got to mention it. So I gave them 2 roll a-

piece, and let them out at the back, and off they ran, as hard as

1dt” ,
th?lz!}fe(:luthe Mole pulled his chair up to the table, and pltchecl,‘i
into the cold tongue; and Toad, like the gentleman he \?asd,lpu; a :
his jealousy from him, and said heartily, «Thank you kindly, dea

Mole, for all your pains and trouble to-night, and especially for

i ing!” Badger was pleased at that,
your cleverness this morning!” The Badg P S

d. “There spoke my brave Toad!” So they fini
’ nd contentment, and presently retired to rest
safe in Toad’s ancestral home, won back by

strategy, and a proper handling of

See that they sweep unde

and sai
supper in great joy a
between clean sheets,
matchless valour, consumimate

Stiﬁ(ﬁé following morning, Toad, who had overslept himself as

usual, came down to breakfast disgracefll.flly late, afnd fou:-::ls ocré
: ertai ity of egg-shells, some Iragme
the table a certain quantity © .
- hree-fourths empty, an
1d and leathery toast, a coffee pot t : ’
i:allyavery little else; which did not tend to improve his temper,




I§52 THE WIND IN THE WILLOWS

and my cares and toils. I sacrifice this fair morning on the altar
of duty and friendship!” .

The Badger looked at him very suspiciously, but Toad’s
frank, open countenance made it difficult to suggest any un-
worthy motive in this change of attitude. He quitted the room,
accordingly, in the direction of the kitchen, and as soon as the
door had closed behind him, Toad hurried to the writing-table.
A fine idea had occurred to him while he was talking. He would
write the invitations; and he would take care to mention the
leading part he had taken in the fight, and how he had laid the
Chief Weasel flat; and he would hint at his adventures, and
what a career of triumph he had to tell about; and on the fly-
leaf he would set out a sort of a programme of entertainment
for the evening—something like this, as he sketched it out in his

head:—

LU gt d it SheEES  Didl v By Toab.
(There will be other speeches by Toad
during the evening.)

SPEECH

ADDRESS : : ! ; . : ’ By ToaD
synopsis—Our Prison System—the Waterways of Old
England—Horse-dealing, and how to deal—Property,
its rights and its duties—Back to the Land—A Typical

English Squire.
SONTGy - sl gl ahpbnton By Toap,
(Composed by himself.)

Oriier COMPOSITIONS . . . . +« . . ByToap
will be sung in the course of the
evening by the . . . COMPOSER.

The idea pleased him mightly, and he worked very hard and
got all the letters finished by noon, at which hour it was re-
ported to him that there was a small and rather bedraggled
weasel at the door, inquiring timidly whether he could be of any
service to the gentlemen. Toad swaggered out and found it was

one of the prisoners of the previous evening, very respectful and
anxious to please. He patted him on the head, shoved the bundle
of invitations into his paw, and told him to cut along quick and
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deli_vez: them as fast as he could, and if he liked to come back
again in the evening, perhaps there might be a shilling for him
or, again, perhaps there mightn’t; and the poor weasel seemeci
really quite grateful, and hurried off eagerly to do his mission
When the other animals came back to luncheon, very Bolster-
ous and breezy after a morning on the river, the Mole, whose
conscience had been pricking him, looked doubtfully z:t Toad
expecting to find him sulky or depressed. Instead, he was so u :
plsl_1 and inflated that the Mole began to suspect somethinp-
while the Rat and the Badger exchanged significant glances. N
_As soon as the meal was over, Toad thrust his paws deep into
his trouser-pockets, remarked casually, “Well, look after your-
sel\f*es, you fellows! Ask for anything you want!” and was s);va -
g}f;l:{ig off in.the direction of the garden, where he wanted fo
‘t: alélgh?}g;n bx;i(:}aleoz :::o for his coming speeches, when the Rat
Toad rather suspected what he was after, and did his best to
get away; but when the Badger took him firmly by the other
arm he began to see that the game was up. The two animals
conducted him between them into the small smoking-room that
opene_d out of the entrance-hall, shut the door, and put him into
a chair. Then they both stood in front of him, while Toad sat
sﬂt‘:‘nt and regarded them with much suspicion and ill-humour
Now, look here, Toad,” said the Rat. “It’s about this Bar-v
quet, and very sorry I am to have to speak to you like this. But
we want you to understand clearly, once and for all, that t-here
?rc gﬁlng to l?e no speeches and no songs. Try a.n(i grasp the
t:ﬁ: Ifg E:O?ll:l”thls occasion we’re not arguing with you; we’re just
Sa‘zo;i sawhtl;lgt he hwas htrapped. They understood him, they
ou im, the i i :
guict, wasgghattered, y had got ahead of him. His pleasant
piteﬁzﬁ t I sing them just one little song?” he pleaded
“No, not one little song,” replied the Rat firm i
hes.art bled as he noticed the rrlémbling lip of th:zy}Jiah;ugli]s: lf
pointed Toad. “It’s no good, Toady; you know well that yoﬁr
songs are all conceit and boasting and vanity; and your
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speeches are all self-praise and—and—well, and gross exagger-
ation and—an ¢ !

“And gas,” put in the Badger, in his common way.

“It’s for your own good, Toady,” went on the Rat. “You
know you must turn over a new leaf sooner or later, and now
seems a splendid time to begin; a sort of turning-point in your
career. Please don’t think that saying all this doesn’t hurt me
more than it hurts you.”

Toad remained a long while plunged in thought. At last he
raised his head, and the traces of strong emotion were visible
on his features. “You have conquered, my friends,” he said in
broken accents. “It was, to be sure, but a small thing that
I asked—merely leave to blossom and expand for yet one more
evening, to let myself go and hear the tumultuous applause that
always seems to me—somehow—to bring out my best qualities.
However, you are right, [ know, and I am wrong. Henceforth I
will be a very different Toad. My friends, you shall never have
occasion to blush for me again. But, O dear, O dear, this is a
hard world!”

And, pressing his handkerchief to his face, he left the room,
with faltering footsteps.

«“Badger,” said the Rat, “I feel like a brute; I wonder what
you feel like?”

«Q, T know, 1 know,” said the Badger gloomily. “But the
thing had to be done. This good fellow has got to live here, and
hold his own, and be respected. Would you have him a common
laughing-stock, mocked and jeered at by stoats and weasels?”

«Of course not,” said the Rat. “And, talking of weasels, it’s
lucky we came upon that little weasel, just as he was setting out
with Toad’s invitations. I suspected something from what you
told me, and had a look at one or two; they were simply dis-
graceful. I confiscated the lot, and the good Mole is now sitting
in the blue boudoir, filling up plain, simple invitation cards.”

# » * 5 i

At last the hour for the banquet began to draw near, and
Toad, who on leaving the others had retired to his bedroom,
was still sitting there, melancholy and thoughtful. His brow
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resting on his paw, he pondered long and deeply. Gradually hi

countenance cleared, and he began to smile long, slow srrfilesS
Then he took to giggling in a shy, self-conscious manner. At lasé
he got up, locked the door, drew the curtains across ti-le win-
dows,l cpllected all the chairs in the room and arranged them in
a semicircle, and took up his position in front of them, swellin

visibly. Then he bowed, coughed twice, and, letting hijmself gog

.Wlth _uph_fted voice he sang, to the enraptured audience that his
imagination so clearly saw,

TOAD’S LAST LITTLE SONG!

The Toad—came—home!

There was panic in the parlours and howling in the halls,

There was crying in the cow-shed S
* s and shrieking in th
When the Toad—came—home! g In the stalls,

When the Toad—came—home!
There was smashing in of window and crashing in of door

There was chivvying of weasels that fainted on the floor
When the Toad—came—home! ’

Bang! go the drums!

The trumpeters are tooting and the soldiers are saluting,

A : i
nd the cannon they are shooting and the motor-cars are hooting
As the—Hero—comes! ,

Shout—Hoo-ray!
And let each one of the crowd try and shout it very loud

In hpnour of an animal of whom you’re justly proud
For it’s Toad’s—great—day! ,

He sang this very loud, with great unction and expression;
¥

and when he had done, he sang it all over again.

Then he heaved a deep sigh; a lon: i
‘ deer 3 g, long, long sigh.
Then he dipped his hairbrush in the water-jug, pa[::ed his hair

in the @iddle, a.md plastered it down very straight and sleek on
each side of his face; and, unlocking the door, went quietly
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down the stairs to greet his guests, who he knew must be as-
ling in the drawing-room.
Serilfllti%e animals cheered when he er_ltered,_ and Em\tvd;icl
round to congratulate him and sgyh nice thllt}‘;g_zs abf::"road
i his fighting qualities;
rage, and his cleverness, and b e !
Ei?y sgmiled faintly, and murmured, ];ﬂot at alll%l Or, ::::g-
times, for a change, “On the contrary!’ OttZCrI, who gwi?rde .
; ibi mirin,
i the hearth-rug, describing to an adn
1‘11.‘1igen(c)ll';,l exactly how he would have rrkllanag;:]c_! things bf:dh’?‘::gf;
i hout, threw his arm ro
there, came forward with a shout, e g i
nd tried to take him round the ro |
Eif)l;:eis- but Toad, in a mild way, was r:;lt:herBSﬁubb,z \t:a;llﬁ;
| : 2 % r
i tly, as he disengaged himself, “Badge
:E:;:;f l::l?n;g:lf-:r;hg Mole and the Water Rat bori:e tllw lc-runtt 1-?f tghﬁ
- : i d did little or nothing.
ing: I merely served in the ranks an i |
E‘ghl::t;ﬁ;nals we:;: evidently puzzled and taken aback b}' this un
expected attitude of his; and Toad felt, as he moved hrom o:z
guest to the other, making his modest responses, that he was
ject of absorbing interest to every one. ]
Ob![?l:e Badger had ordered everything of l:he ll;jst, 223 T:ﬁg}ﬁgr
talking
t was a great success. There was much ta
gzcel c\;sz a?nong the animals, but through it all Toad, who of

i i ured
course was in the chair, looked down his nose and murm

pleasant nothings to the animals on either side of him. At inter-

vals he stole a glance at the Badger and the Rat, amc'lt Elﬁiﬁ |
when he looked they were staring at each other wi

mouths open; and this gave him the greatest satisfaction. SOﬂ;i
: . .
of the younger and livelier animals, as the evening wore oinn, gas
whispering to each other that thmgs were 51(:; s0 5:,‘,-“:;: S(g)me
i d old days; and there
ey used to be in the good ol 5 1 :
f(};c}:ckings on the table and cries of “Toad! Speech! Speech

from Toad! Song! Mr. Toad’s song!” But Toad only shook his

head gently, raised one paw in mild proteils(t, ar(ljdi,j by prezilirrllg
: j earnest 1n-
icaci i topical small-talk, and by
delicacies on his guests, by st . i
iri ir families not yet old enoug .
uiries after members of their : A
gear at social functions, managed to convey 1io them that th
dinner was being run on strictly conventional lines.
He was indeed an altered Toad!
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After this climax, the four animals continued to lead their
lives, so rudely broken in upon by civil war, in great joy and
contentment, undisturbed by further risings or invasions. Toad,
after due consultation with his friends, selected a handsome
gold chain and locket set with pearls, which he dispatched to
the gaoler’s daughter with a letter that even the Badger admit-
ted to be modest, grateful, and appreciative; and the engine-
driver, in his turn, was properly thanked and compensated for
all his pains and trouble. Under severe compulsion from the
Badger, even the barge-woman was, with some trouble, sought
out and the value of her horse discreetly made good to her;
though Toad kicked terribly at this, holding himself to be an in-
strument of Fate, sent to punish fat women with mottled arms
who couldn’t tell a real gentleman when they saw one. The
amount involved, it was true, was not very burdensome, the
gipsy’s valuation being admitted by local assessors to be ap-
proximately correct.

Sometimes, in the course of long summer evenings, the
friends would take a stroll together in the Wild Wood, now suc-
cessfully tamed so far as they were concerned; and it was pleas-
ing to see how respectfully they were greeted by the inhabitants,
and how the mother-weasels would bring their young ones to
the mouths of their holes, and say, pointing, “Look, baby! There
goes the great Mr. Toad! And that’s the gallant Water Rat, a
terrible fighter, walking along o’ him! And yonder comes the fa-
mous Mr. Mole, of whom you so often have heard your father
tell!” But when their infants were fractious and quite beyond
control, they would quiet them by telling how, if they didn’t
hush them and not fret them, the terrible grey Badger would up
and get them. This was a base libel on Badger, who, though he

cared little about Society, was rather fond of children; but it
never failed to have its full effect.




OPERATIONS WITH INTEGE g

11-1 Negative Numbers

A weather thermometer indicates temperatures below 0° by negative
numbers. During a rocket launch, time before ignition is regarded as
negative. On a horizontal number line we use negative numbers for the
coordinates of points to the left of 0.

| i

i I

negative numbers 0 positive numbers
We denote the number called negative four by the symbol. 4, .Thc
graphs of 4 and 4 are the same distance from 0, but in opposite direc-
tions. We call such a pair of numbers opposites. Thus,

“4 is the opposite of 4, and 4 is the opposite of 4.

The opposite of 0 is 0. _ )
The diagram below shows the graphs of several pairs of opposites.

i
l | ¢ o !
i L I 1 L 1 L 1 o # % >
< -4 3 -2 -1 0 1 2 3 4 5

The distance from 0 to the graph of a number is called the absolute
value of the number. Thus, 4 and “4 have the same absolute value,
namely 4. The symbol for the absolute value of a number, n, is |n|. We
write |4| = 4 or | 74| = 4. The absolute value of 0 is 0.

The counting numbers

b2 88 5,00
are the positive integers, while
g MR W e T .

are the negative integers. The positive integers, the negative integers,
and 0 make up the set of integers. The integer 0 is neither positive nor
negative.

The farther we go to the right on the number line the greater the
numbers become. Thus, we can compare two integers by looking at
their positions on a number line.

EXAMPLE I Replace each _?_ with < or >.
8 5.22 o S B G R i
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Solution Use the number line shown on the previous page.

b. 3 is to the left of 2. 32

c. 01s to the right of 1. 0> "1

a S 1S to the left of 2. §< ~2

We have been representing integers by their graphs, that is, by

points on a number line. Another way to represent integers is with
arrows, as illustrated below.

| ._"2___{
Skt
5

[ &5 1 1 | |
L) L ) I 1
1 2 3 4 5

| 1| 1 1

—

Al ) Al Ll

1
L
_5 _4 _3 _.2 -1

Notice that when an arrow represents a negative number, it points to
the lefi.

EXAMPLE 2 Use an arrow diagram to represent each integer described.

a. 3, starting at 0 b. 3, starting at "1
c. 3, starting at 0 d. 3, starting at 2
Solution a. T — b. | g "
—t 1t e
5 | | 1 1 1 s - 1 | N 1 A -
AT | ! I 1 - T t 1 ! } >
M- Mo CRNE TRES -1 o0 1 32 3
Class Exercises
Name the opposite of each integer.
-7 p g 33 4. 9 £ -11 6. -3
Give the absolute value of each integer.
7. 22 8. 31 9.0 10. 14 1. 91 12. -8
Replace each 7 with < oF -
13592221 14.76 1 "8 15.0 275 1652 4
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©@% 11-2 Adding Integers
A . : \
9 We can use arrows to add whole numbers as illustrated at the left
:.“ below. We represent the numbers being added by solid arrows., We
o start at 0 and draw an arrow pointing to the right to represent the first
g. number, 2. From the tip of this arrow we draw a second arrow to
- represent the other number to be added, 5. The dashed arrow repre-
-i sents the sum.

1 1 1 A 1 L 1 | O == | 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 |
2> 1 1 1 1 1 ] 1 | RS o/ 1 T T 1 1 L 1 B
" 0 3 4 5 6 7 e S & "3 T2 0 1
24+5=7 T34+ 72="5

We can use arrows as well when the numbers being added are
negative. The diagram at the right above illustrates the addition of two
negative numbers. Note that we start at 0 and represent negative num-
bers by arrows pointing to the left.

Rules

The sum of two positive integers is a positive integer.

The sum of two negative integers is a negative integer.

When one number is positive and the other negative, the sum may
be positive, negative, or zero. These possibilities are illustrated below
and on the following page.

=y ~~.l
E i —3‘{ The positive number 5 has a greater ab-

. N S T . T solute value than the negative number
e o () T o SR R RN N TR 4 -9 g > deas
-t 0 1 2 3 4 S5 6 1 2. Therefore, the sum is positive.
5+72=13

E:*l‘
4 The negative number 4 has a greater

PO LI 0 S IR I absolute value than the positive number

o, 1 1 1 I LI , : s > -

-6 =S =4 =3 =2 =1 0 2. Therefore, the sum is negatuve.
T44+2="2

\

— ——
N—'F-
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- 4
*] The positive number 4 and the negative

1
f 4
—t—t—t——— number “4 have the same absolute
o1 9 1 2 3 4 8 .6 value. Therefore, the sum 1s zero.
4+ ~4=0

Rules

The sum of a positive integer and a negative integer is:

1. Positive if the positive number has the greater absolute value.

2. Negative if the negative number has the greater absolute
value.

3. Zero if both numbers have the same absolute value.

When adding integers, you may wish to use an arrow diagram.

FXAMPLE I Use an arrow diagram to find each sum.

a7+ 4 b 7+d
Solution a b a
b
= 7+ 4=3

an R | l ! lril = “7T4+4="3

rties of whole numbers also hold for integers. When
we may rearrange and group them in
associative and commutative proper-
rs that give us sums of zero

All the prope
adding more than two integers.
any way we wish by applying the
ties. For example, we may group the numbe
or tens.

4427 +4

Or we may group the positiv
‘4+27+4+"7=(27+4)+('4+'7)=3| +-11 =20
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+T=(A+H+QT+TN=04+2=20

¢ numbers together.



EXAMPLE 2 Jenny Chung started a checking account with $500. She later wrote
a check ﬂn’$|50.nludcaldcpnsn()f5220,und wrote another check
for $170. How much money was left in Jenny's account?

Solution Express the given data as a sum of integers.
500 + 150 4 220 4 ~170 = 400

The amount left in Jenny's account was $400.

‘ COMMUNICATION IN MATHEMATICS:  Study Skills

When you read mathematical rules, think of numerical examples to check
your understanding,

Class Exercises

For each arrow diagram (a) state the integer that is represented by each
arrow (starting with the bottom arrow), and (b) state the addition fact the
diagram represents.
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Find each sum. Use a number line if you need it.
7. 6+5 85+ 76 9.4 4+ 7 10. 2 + 75
1. "7 + 7 12. 4 + 6 13.9 + 9 14. 4 + 8
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11-3 Subtracting Integers pes
| | A
?ou k’nm\ lhaly 5 —2 =3, You learned in the previous lesson that £
S+ 2 =.3. \\‘c see that sublracling 2 gives the same result as adding b
the opposite of 2. In general, to subtract an integer, add its opposite. 2
. — — =
Rule o
X . ~
For all integers a and b,
K a — b = a + (opposite of b).
EXAMPLE I Find each difference.
X b.2 -5 T T d 2-5
Solution Express as a sum according to the rules of the previous section.

a5—"2=5+ (oppositeof 2) =5+2=7

b.2 —5=2 + (opposite of 5) =2 + 5 =3
€. 2—"5="2+4 (opposite of 5) = 2 +5=3
d 2 —-5="2+ (opposite of 5) =2 + 5 =7

ENAMPLE 2 A submarine is at a depth of 28 m. The submarine then dives
114 m. Find the new depth.
Solution Express the given data as a difference of integers.

28 — 114 = 28 + (opposite of 114) = 28 + “114 = 142

The new depth of the submarine is 142 m.

Class Exercises

Replace each 7 to make a true statement.

LS5 ~~1=5+-1. 2°6-4="6+_1_ 3 5-8=%54.2
L=y T 51-5=1+_2 6:76 = ] =gy 2
Find each difference.

7. 4 — 6 8 4-— "7 9.3-"8 10. 7 - 15
B B w2 122.5="75 13. -7 =2 4. 6 — 6
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