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T it  Then the old miller died, he left his 
V V mill to his eldest son, his house to 

his second son, and a sleek cat called 
Puss to his youngest son, Jack.

The two older brothers were very 
content, but Jack looked sadly at the cat 
and said, "Well, you're not good for 
much, are you?"

"Oh I wouldn't say that," said the cat 
with a wink of his green eye. "Give me a 
pair of boots and knapsack and I may 
even bring you luck."

There was obviously something to 
be said for a cat that could talk, so Jack 
took him to the leather shop, and Puss 
chose a pair of tall, yellow, cavalier boots 
and knapsack. As soon as he had put 
the boots on, he was off.

"I suppose that's the last I'll see of 
him," thought Jack. "And I've spent 
nearly all my money on those boots.
What a fool I am!"

Meanwhile, out in the fields, the cat 
planted a long row of lettuces and placed

the last lettuce in the open knapsack. 
Then he lay down beside the bag like the 
deadest cat you ever saw. Before long, a 
rabbit bobbed across the field and 
nibbled its way, lettuce by lettuce, 
towards the knapsack.

As it reached the last lettuce, Puss 
drew the cords of the knapsack over it 
with a snatch of his paw. Then he hurried 
off with it to the palace of the King of 
Sabarac.

"My master sends you this tiny gift," 
said Puss, presenting the rabbit and 
bowing so low that his whiskers touched 
his boots. "He hopes soon to offer you 
much richer fare at his castle."
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