










ball is probably waiting for you at the place wher,e you were playing with it 
when you lost it." 

"Dear me!" said Ernest, "I never thought of that. But how am I to get 
up again? I can't rebound, you know." 

"Of course not," replied his friend; "but there is nothing easier in the 
world than to do what you wish. I am going back myself directly, and will 
show you all about it in a minute." 

Accordingly, he took his pipe in his left hand, and with tbe stem of it 
touched a spring in the chalk rock, when a door immediately opened and 
disclosed a large cupboard, in which were several enormous nfmblers. 

"Now," said the Man in the Moon, "have you ever taken a saline draught?" 
"Yes," replied Ernest; "you mean the thing that fizzes up when you put 

water on the powder?" 
"Exactly so," rejoined his friend; "but I dare say you never were a salim: 

draught, were you?" 
Ernest stared, and said he certainly never had been yet; but having long 

ceased to be surprised at anything, he was quite ready to believe that he migh r 
become a draught, or a pill, or evei:i a dose of rhubarb and magnesia, at any 
moment. The Man in the Moon told him that he must do exactly as he saw 
him do; and he then took two small powders, wrapped in blue paper, out ol' 
his waistcoat pocket, and shook one of them into each of two tumblers, which 
he took out and placed upon the shelf. He then deliberately got into one of 
the tumblers, and told Ernest to get into the other; after which he took a bottle 
from the cupboard, which was labelled Double X, meaning, no doubt, that 
it was a very extraordinary mixture. And so it was; for the Man in the Moon 
had no sooner poured half of it into Ernest's tumbler and half of it into hi\ 
own, than they both began bubbling and fizzing like soda-water very mucli 
"up." Very much "up" they soon were; for the mixture, carrying them with it, 
fizzed right up out of the tumblers and through the earth. Everything seemed 
to give way before them, or else they had hit upon the same passage as that 
down which Ernest had come, or one very like it. Up, up they went, past coa I, 
and day, and chalk, as comfortably and as easily as possible; and the last thin!', 
Ernest remembered was seeing the Man in the Moon nodding, and smilinr,, 
and kissing his hand to him, as he mounted far above him. Then Ernest lifted 
up his head, opened his eyes wide, and looked around. Where was he? Why, 
under the mulberry trees that grew near the well in his own father's garde11! 
The cool air was blowing on his face, and the pleasant sunlight was shini111 1, 

down upon him, and there was a gen de rustling of the mulberry leaves almv<' 
his head, and he sar 11p and rnhhed his c:ycs in astonishment. ( :lose to hi 111, 
on tlw grn1111d, uncut and 1111ht1r1. dry and saf(·, w;1.s his india n1hh<"r h;ill, 

'" I 'hen the 'foad told a story," cried he, "and the tame Mice have not got 
iww leggings!" 

"New leggings, indeed!" said a voice near him. "What's all that nonsense 
,il,11111 lllicc and leggings? I think we poor maids shall be wanting new legs 

i! "1 i I' we have to run about after you children so long. Why, Master Ernest, 
I lwe11 hunting for you this half-hour. There have your sisters gone in to 
1, "· .11Jd Miss Jones has been asking after you, and here you are fast asleep 
111,dn the mulberry trees!-! declare it's enough to worrit one to death; and 

I >('\'a use of that apple-pie and custard you ate such a lot of at dinner, I'll be 
h"1111d! Do come along, there's a good boy." 

.'-io Ernest got up and looked the maid straight in the face, and said
"J ane, were you ever down a well?" 
"Down a well, Master Ernest!-no, to be sure not; who ever heard of 

'di• It a thing? But I shall be up a tree ifl don't bring you in to Miss Jones 
1t1,•11y soon!" 

I ·'.rnest said no more, but went quietly with the maid, who told his sis
!, 1 •• ;1 nd their governess that he had been asleep under the mulberry trees all 
t Ii, ,1 ft ernoon. You and I know better, but it does not always do to tell all one 
I,, 111. ,,vs out aloud. But, as the Toad, and, the Oyster, and the Man in the Moon 
,di knew too, it is no wonder that the real truth came out in spite of Ernest's 
,,d,·11u:; and in fact, if one of them hadn't told me, I should never have known 
,di die wonderful things that I have been telling you, for I dorlt believe the 
l11dia-rubber Ball would ever had said a word about it! 


