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THE LITTLE WHITE BOY.

Az my young readers, I dare say,
have read or heard about the Indians.
Before any white men had crossed
the ocean from Europe to settle in
this country, the Indians weresprea vl
all over those vast territories, \\lnl h
are now called the United States,
and they conside sred themselves the
true owners of these territories.




THE INDIAN CIIEF,

In many things they were quite
different from the white people.
Their color was red, instead of white;
instead of houses: like ours they
lived in small cabins, made of birch
bark, the branches of trees and like
thines, with the skins of wild ani-

mals spread on the ground, instead
of floors and carpets; and instead
of tilling the ground and raising

wheat and vegetables to eat, they
Jived mostly on the forest animals
they killed, or the fish they caught.
They dressed differently from us, and
were not peaceable people, for their
different tribes were almost always




AND THE I F WHITE BOY. [

at war with each other, and they
seemed to like fighting better than
almost any thing else. They were
dreadfully cruel to their enemies,
and when they were victorious would
kill women and even babies, as well
asmen, and always strippe off their
scalps, or the gkin and hair from the

top of the head; if they toc k their
encmies alive, they commonly put

them to death by burning them or
torturing them in many other dread-
ful ways. When they went to war,
they used to paint their faces and
parts of their bodies with various
colors, wear plumes on their heads,




8 THE INDIAN CHIEF

and seemed totry \um:\\;t1\u'm»\-\\'|-.\‘
Jook as chockingly as they could.
Andthey did ook shockingly enongh
a8 you may 5ee by this picture of an

Indian in his war-dress.

Now you would think from this
account, that guch people must be
bad entirely, with no good thing in
them. Yet they had some virtues
of their own. Those of the same
tribe were kind and faithful to each
other, and they would be kind to
other tribes when at peace with
them. To strangers also they were
hospitable and generous if these
strangers were friendly to them and
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10 THE INDIAN CHIEF

showed confidence in them. Inone
thing they were very peculiar. If
any one injured them, they never
foreot it so long as they lived, but
pursued him like bloodhounds until
they killed him or got killed them-
selves. So if one did them a kind-
ness, they never forgot it, but always

repaid it, if they hid an opportunity
though it might be fifty years af

This last is certainly a good trait.
Now 1 have not room to tell you,
at present, about the white people
coming from Europe to this country ;
about their buying lands from the
Indians and settling upon them;
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about the |||‘.:u'1\-‘\~‘ that broke out

between the two races, and the long
and terrible wars that followed, in
which the Indians burnt the vil-
lages, and murdered the white wo-
men and children, as well as the
men, as they had always been ac-
customed to do to each other when
at war.

The things T am now to relate
belong to a later day, and took
place in the interior of New York
State. The white people were settled
pretty thickly all along the sea-
shore, and a great way back into
the inland country. The Indians,
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either by being bought out, or driven
out, had retired a great distance
from the sea, towards the west, But
they still owned and lived, in their
fashion, on a vast territory of rich
lands in the western part of that
State.

It was, at this time, often the

custom for white people, who wished

to become farmers, or to get better
farms than they owned in the white
settlements, to move into the Indian
territories, buy a tract of land from
the Indians, build a house, and elear
off the woods and make a farm. As
these Indians and the New York
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whites were generally at peace, in
common times it was safe enough
living in that region.

Following this custom, a Mr.
Howard, with his wife and one fine
little boy, removed from the white
gettlements into the Indian country.
purchased a moderate sized piece of
land, put up a log house, and set to
work felling trees and preparing
room for raising the usual products
of a farm. He was very industrious
and skilful in his vocation, and in a
few years had a fair-sized, well-tilled
farm about him. As he was now
able to hire two or three work-hands
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to assist himin hislabors, he became
anxious to buy another large, fine

tract of land, which joined his own,
in order that he might enlarge his
farm.

This tract, it seems, belonged to
several Indian Chiefs in common
and it was necessary to get the con-
sent of each one, in order to become
possessor of it.

Mr. Howard had, without much
difficulty, made barcains with all
the chiefs except one.  This was a

m, severe-looking old man, who
lived at some distance from his
house, and had more influence than
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any of the rest. This old chief had
always rems \ined silent at the meet=
ings of the chlefs with Mr. Howard
to talk over these things, and though
all the others had agreed to sell
their shares of the land, nobody
could tell what £e meant to do. Mr.

Howard, and his wife, felt very
axious about what was 1o happen.

One day, however, the old mam
called at Mr. Howard’s, when he and:

his wife, and little » Neddy, who was
now a fine-looking, 1 »1‘\\1-\11'\1"1((3.(1
boy of eight vears old, were togethers
Just nodding to them, the chief salé
down, saying not a word, and look
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| man ing very grim. After a while, Mr.

he and: Howard put the question directly to

10 wadl him, whether he would sell his share

in the land. The only answer the

chief made was, “Let this boy go

with me to my wigwam—I will

2

THE OLD CHIEF.
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brine him back at the coing down
of the sun three days hence.”

Mrs. Howard, remembering how
cruel the Indians gsometimes are
even to children, was frichtened af
this request, and clasped her boy in
her arms.

The old man frowned, and looked
grummer than ever, but said not &
a word.

Mr. Howard, knowing better the

ways of the Indians, and knowingy
t00. that the friendship of the chief

was their main safety in this lonely
wilderness, led little Neddy to him,
and placed his hand in his. The
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old man turned to go, saying no-
thing except, “Three days hence,
when the settine sun reaches the
tops of those trees, I will bring him
back.”

During those days, the mother
was in great distress, and even the
father felt not a little anxious. On
the afternoon of the third day, they
could do nothing but look towards
the forest path, by which they would
come, if at all. At last, just as the
sun reached the tops of the trees,
the tossing of plumes was scen, at

some distance, and soon appeared
the old chief, dressed in his Indian
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finery, and Jeading by the hand lit8
tle Neddy, d1 essed like himself, with
moccasins on his feet, and o small
bow and arrows in his hand—Ilook=
ing, in fact, just like a miniature
Indian chief. The boy seemed, ind
the highest degree, delichted witht
his finery, and very fond of the old
man. The chief led him to his
parents, and then said, * Whilé

strangers, yow have had confidened
in an Indian—I7 will have confi
dence in you. T will now sell youl
my land, for you are jod peopl
If all whites had been like you, & L
the bloody wars between the red and
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AN INDIAN HUT.

the white men would never have
happened. Hereafter, so long as I
live, I am your friend.”

The old chief was true to his word
to the day of his death. He lived
to a great age, and was always the
gtaunch friend, supporter and ad-
viser of Mr. Howard. He often
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came to his house, and Mr. and Mr&s
Howard often returned the visits
Little Ned especially was loved by
the chie a son, and often staid
at his wigwam for weeks togethers
The old man delighted to teach hing
the arts and customs of the red
men, and Ned, being a quick, bright§
lad, was a fast learner. He becamé
a skilful fisher, and before long
could hit a bird, and even a deen
with his arrow almost as well as hi§
teacher. |

Mr, Howard and his wife lived t0
be very old, and when tlu‘y<li(‘11.l)lll'
Ned, now a fine, spirited, vigorous
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r of a noble, fer-

man, became owne
tile farm of some thousands of acres.
And, so long as he lived, he was a

great favorite with the Indians, far
and near, for he was ever their
staunch, faithful friend and advo-
cate.
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Mg. Staviey was a merchant in a
large city, which I will not tell my
young readers the name of, but will
tell them about it. This city was
not on the sea-shore, but a good way
from it. Yet on one side of it was
a large river running into the sea—
80 wide and deep, that not only
boats, but great ships, and steam-

boats could come from the sea quite

up to the city, and bring merchan-
dize for the people from all parts of
(25)
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the world. On the opposite side ol
the city was another river, smalleg
than the first, where large ship§
could not swim, but only small boats
and small steamers. Yet it Was§
very pretty viver, and emptied in
the bie one a few miles below thE
There were a great many hand

some buildings here, both public and
geveral 1 . handsome

parks with fine trees in them
y the national govern

private;

many years ag
ment, used to meet here, when thi
Chief Magistrate was one of the be
and greatest men that ever lived il

the world, and was called by evél
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body, the “ Father of his Country.”
A\'m.\'. my young readers, can you
guess the name of this city?

Well. Mr. Stanley, who lived here,
was a rich merchant, and lived in a

Jarge, handsome house, which had

elegant furniture in it, and pictures
and books, and a thousand other nice
things. Yet he was not proud, as
rich people sometimes are. He did
not despise poor people because they
worked with their hands, and wore
coarse clothes, and lived in small
houses. Ie was very vious and
kind to all, and when people were

fortunate and sick and needy, he
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would visit them and encourags

them, and a doctor for them, and
give them food and clothes and fuell
Mrs, Stanley was a very good ladys
and did just as Mr, Stanley did i
these thir

They had two children, Ellen, whe
was thirteen years old, and Charle§
who was eleven. They were nice
looking, good children, for their ex
cellent parents had always brough@
them up carefully, and treated thems
very affectionately, so that the child$
ren loved them dearly and couldn'$
bear to do any thing wrong to malkes
them sad. They learned to act justs
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THE LITTLE FLOWER GIRL.

as they saw their father and mother
acting, a

and thus they must be ami-
vod, kind children.

There was a little girl, about nine

able,
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years old, who used to go about the
streets selling flowers in the season
of them. She was a very modesfy
well-behaved, pretty child, though:
rather thin and pale, .unl her rlnlhcs |
were always very clean and tidy,
though coarse and ]uml She often
came by Mr. Stanley’s house, and
her flowers, and Ellen andil
Charley used to go out and buy very
generously, at the same time talking
with her kindly. Mr. and Mz
Stanley also, sometimes called hes
into the house, and questioned hes
about herself and family. She said
her name was Florence Carter; thal
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her father was dead, and her moth
lived in a chamber in another pal
of the city and made shirts and €0
Jars, but that she was in poor heall

and often had to lie down; and th

she, who was an only child, wes
aboutselling flowers to help her siél
mother. The first time Mr. Stanlé)
heard the child’s voice, which wa

very sweet, he was struck
touched, he couldn’t tell why. Some
thing, too, in her looks and her
culiar name, Florence, startled B
and reminded him of something
couldn’trememberwhat; only som
times it seemed to him that




THE LITTLE FLOWER GIRL. 33

pame and look were familiar.
He and also Mrs. Stanley, at these
times, used to send Ellen, with the
little girl, into the kitchen, that she
might get something to eat, and
also to give her a basket of food to
carry home to her mother. You
would, perhaps, have thought that
Mr, and Mrs. Stanley, being such
kind people, as I have told you,
would have gone to Florence’s home
to see the sick woman. But many
things prevented, I don’t know
exactly what they were, and cold
weather coming, the flower girl was
no longer seen in the streets.

Y
Bl
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But one bitter, snowy night, the
little girl came to Mr. Stanley§
house, looking thinner and palés
than ever, and shivering with colds
Sobbing if her heart would breals
she begged of him to go and see her
lear mother, for that she was

"\IY‘Y‘_ aed
and they had no docton

very sick,
and no fire, and nothing to eat.
My, Stanley and his wife hoth
prepared to But first Kllen {00k
Florence down in the kitchen and
warmed and fed her, and dressed hers

in some of her own warm clothess

Mr. Stanley then called :
and they all got in and rode
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gick woman's dwelling. It wasin a

swretched looking street, and the
house where they stopped was old
and shattered. They went up into
Mrs. Carter’s room, which appeared
very dismal, though every thing was
perfectly neat. The floor was bare;
there was hardly any furniture;
there was not a spark ef fire; and
on a poor bed, with but scanty
covering, lay the poor woman burn-
ing with fever, and looking so thin,
that you would have thought there
was scarcely any life left in her.
When Mr. Stanley and his w
came to the bed-side with the light,
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the sick woman, looking up inh g

face, seemed startled and saidy

feebly, “ Who are you kind sir 2208
“My mame is Stanley,”

«What, Robert Stanley ?
she.
When he answered Yes, shi

seemed very much agitated, B
was silent.

«Why do you ask 77 he said.
She pause .d for a while, and {he
said, Ih» you remember your sister

Harriet?”
“ Remember,” he exclaimed, ©
dear sister, the loving riend of 1)
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boyhood, who was a real mother to
mc. after my own mother was taken
away. Have I ever, for a moment,
f(ll'g(.lll('ll her ? But why do you ask ?”

“Because / am that sister Har-
riet!”

“You!” exclaimed he. “Why,
I thought you had long been dead,
il is o many years since we heard
of you. But how is this? Why
do I find you here and in this con-

dition, and why have you never
come to me 7"

“T ean't tell you all now,” she
teplied, “ I am too weak.”
“Bay not a word,” answered Mr,




38 THE LITTLE FLOWER GIRL.

Stanley, * ¢4ill you are in a differents
state. Meanw hile you mus st 2o home
with me.” Calling up the stoul
hackman, l\u two ¢ xmu\ the siek
one down stairg, on her Ded, and
placed her in the carriage, whieh
was driven straig ht to Mr. Stanley’s
house. :
Mrs. Carter was at once ])\m'od'
a o rToom, a doctor Was called
and she v ived all ]m\\“‘ll‘ help
with the kindest treatment. SHE
soon got better, for want t and grié
e w\\u\ her sickness almost wholly
A few days alter she told M. St
ley her story, which was a long oné




'S SISTER AT HIS HOME.
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I shall give the substance of it in'g
few words of my own.

Harriet Stanley was several yed
older than her brother Robert,
after their mother’s death, had 88
he said, been @ second mother
him. When she was nineteen, Si
became attached to Dr. Chapmang

young gentleman of her native ¢l
who had just finished his medic

ctudies, and was goin t0 settle W

his profession in one of the southen
states. Dr. Chapman asked
consent of old Mr. Stanley fo thi
marriage. But the old man,
was hard and stern and tho
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riehes the most important thing in
the world, was v ingry at what
he called the young man’s impu-
dence in asking his daughter in
marriage, when he was poor. So he
forbade the Doctor his house, and
gommanded his daughter to have
nothing fo say to him.

The young people were very much
grieved, and after waiting a while
i hopes Mr. Stanley would become
softened, they determined to marry
without his consent. They did so,
and set forth for the southwest.
They had been there but a short
time, when Dr. Chapman caught
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the country fever and died, I(\avi
the young wife destitute. = AVKGH
planter’'s family in the neighbop

hood, named Carter, pitying 5l
1 young widow. offered Ui
in their family, as gove

ness to two little girls, She glad

accepted the office, and soon
came a favorite wi

family.

Edward Carter, a noble
man, loved her and, after ¢
more, offered his hand. She accepté
it and they were married, and -'
several years were very happys

Meanwhile, old Mr. Stanley
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areat rage at his daughter’s

y with Dr. Chapman, and

fora long time, nsed to heap all sorts

of abuse and harsh names upon

her, before his whole nily, and

fol'l.);ulr any of them ever writing
to her.

Harriet, knowing her father’s
émper, supposed he must have
poisoned even her young brother’s
mind against her, and so she never
wiote home. Thus, for many years
all connection between herself and
her family was broken off, and she
Enew not whether they were living
or dead,
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Some rs after her second M
riage, she was left, a second timj
widow. She and her husband®i

always lived on the plantation'a
in the house with the old gentlemg
so that no s parate ]n'wllul‘!_\' can
to the widow. Besides, old
Carter had become so embare
in his affairs, that he was obliged

sell his plantation, and most of¥il
slaves, and remove to the new Sl

of Texas, He asked Harriet 1088
with him, but she could not beari
go so much further from her nat

place, and besides she longed 0S8
the old city once more.
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Mr. Carter gave her as much
re, which was

money as he xwllll spa
mo great sum, after all. With her

only child, little Florence, she re-
tur;w(l to her native city, and takinge
amoderate-priced lodging, she tried
10 procure needle-work for a I|\ ing.
06 was some time before she suc-
geeded, and her little fund had be-
gme exhausted. When she did
Pocure it, the prices paid were so
small, that it was o nly by working
Beyond her strength, that she could
€arn enough to \ynu hase the barest
JBeessarics of life, And so she was
often ill, and she and Florence suf-
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danghter, I'lorence, now a beautiful,

aoc(»lx:p]i>lt«x[ young lady, married
%0 the man of her choice, and the
ghoice of her mother, and all her
unele’s family.

nd all this favorable turn of
@vents was broug about, under
Providence, through the agency of
wlittle flower girl! $
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Iz is now many years Sineed
gad and shocking event happe
which I am going to relate, and
that day to this 1 have ne
thoueht of that event, withouts
ing my conscience reprovesiiey
being almost as much OVEES
with grief and horror, a8 Iw
the very first. 1 hope My=S
friends, who read this, will

(48)
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ftom it never, for one minute, to
forget, [Jml to break a solemn pro-

sin, and is likely to

be followed at once by very distress-
g consequences, perhg aps of many
iifierent kinds.

Charley Edwards was my school-
gnate, and almost exactly of my own
wge, which was thirteen years. He
sand I were almost alw: ays together,
QU6 of school hours. I think he
WS fond of me, and T know I loved
‘him dearly, and indeed he wi as a
@Eﬂt fl\utxl with the whole school.

I he was o very handsome 1 boy,
Ind thuu"h spirited and brave as a
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hero, he was so amiable and
natured, that he never qua

except to defend some smallihg
who was abused by a bigger on
He was very bright and quiek)
and one of the most forward an
best scholars in school.

His mother was a widow;
Charley was her only child, and§
may guess how much she loved
a beautiful and excellent lad;
how greatly she depended on
for her happiness. Indeed he secus
to be all that she wished to live

The village, where we lived,®
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@wery beautiful one. A by ad, clear

giver run along one side of it; and
o every hand were seen handsome-
Shaped mountains and hills covered
@ither with oreen trees of all kindsg,
gEgreen grass, with many, lovely
Falleys running thy ugh the moun-
fins, cach of them watered by a
@¥stal stream, whicl emptied into
the large 1ive,, One of these streams
WaS itself almosg a river, hay ing in
l’tl]]:m‘\' places w here the water w as
Quite deep for g considerable dis-

€. This 1little river was the
fa‘:“"i“' Place to 2o in bathing and
SWimm;,
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Oh! what happy times Web‘
used to have in those days Sl
school was out, and especinliF i
our Saturday afternoon vacationss
I don’t know whether we liked Sus
mer or winter best. Winter was
indeed, very cold for a Tong while,
but we didn’t mind the cold atall,
while we were skating, or SNOW-

or coasting, or riding

DROWNED BOY.

balling

sle all covered with bufiale
And what fun we did have in
mer, with the many different P!

we had, bat-ball, foot-ball,
wrestling, running
and ever so mAany IS

hy-spy,
swimming,




THE DROWNED BOY.

Mnd didn't we have sport in the
Ml too, going into the woods, beach-
@utting, butter-nutting, chest-nut-

ig, and many like things!

In all our sports, Charley, you
gay depend upon it, was one of the
most active and skilful of the boys.

One Saturday afternoon, five or
$ix of us boys agreed to go out of
filie village and play together, We
Wlidn't at first determine what our
Wplay should e, but we knew there
aWould be no trouble in choosing
e one. T went over to Charley’s
Mother to ask Ler to let him g0,
B8 ve didn’t know how to get along
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without Zém. She said he mish
go, if we'd both promise hernoti
go in swimming, for though hesang
I could both swim, she was afigi

unless we had \\'iﬂ\ﬁ
some large boys, or grown up-Ines
We both promised, 'becauSeuse
hadn’'t thought any thing ‘Sbous
going into the water. t

So we joined our schoolmates
and all set out for the fields inile
highest spirits; for it was & loyels
summer afternoon, and every thing
looked as bright and cheerfuldss
possible. We roamed about e
hills and meadows, for two or s

of dan

e P

- o < e b B e OB S e

- m
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hours, amusing ourselves with pick-

ing berries, digging groundnuts,

Bunting for bumblebees’ nests,
gathering wild flowers, and a thou-
gand other things, which boys find
pleasure in. At last we came acci-
dentally to the little river, I men-
fioned, right opposite the best swim-
ming place in it. We were all much
hieated by our long tramp, and the
Water looked very inviting. We
8tood looking at it, a few minutes,
When one of the boys exclaimed,
SlLet's go in swimming, before we
0 home!” Charley and I both said
We had promised not to.
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“Nonsense,” cried all the boys,

et us go in just long enough to

gool ourselves; there’'s no sort of
danger, and nobody will ever
know.”
S After some time, Charley and I,
glas! suffered ourselves to be temp-
td to break our promise. We all
Sripped, and plunged in, and the
Water did feel delightfully. As I
said, Charley and T could both swim
quite well, h; aving learned the art
b eight or nine years old.

We had been a few minutes in the
Water, (; ving, swimming, and
splashnw when I, who was getting
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up on our diving rock on shores{o
have another plunge, leaving Chass
ley still swimming round, heardsa
sort of scream, from him, and look-
ine back, saw his head just disap-
pearing under water. For a momeng
[ was so horrified and bewildered
that I could think of nothing to be
done, and stood gazing ab the spok
where he sank., The other boys wee
in the same state, and indeed, cons
tinued so all through. r
s Thead appeated
above the su his eyes Jooking
wild, and his hands beating confus-
Instantly 1 phmgedi&

Soon Char

edly about.
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ind swimming furiously to him, I
‘ placed one hand under his chin and
#he other on the back of his head, I
gftove to keep his mouth above wa-
fer. It was a most dangerous posi-
fion for me, for his arms being be-
méath mine, if he had grasped me

@iround the body, we must both have
Pk and been drowned. But his
[senses were gone; he could not help

Bimself; and though I strugeled

mightily to hold him up, it was in

Wi, He slipped from my hold,

ﬁank again and rose no more, I had

JUSE presence of mind enough to re-
Itieber how deep the water was
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here, and to know, that I zow could
do nothing. [ swam to shore and
flang myse 1fdown, in that bewildered
Bovish agony and horror, which we
(::1;1 recall, as we grow older, but can-
mot describe.

We boys all gathered together and
had sense enough to dress ourselves,
but not for imagining, that we could
qun for assistance to recover our
playmate’s body, in the hope, that he
might be resuscitated. We took his
¢lothes and carried them to the
8choolmaster's house, and told him
what had happened. He was dread-
fully shocked, for Charley had been
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a favorite. He carried them to the
poor mother and repeated to herthe
sad news. She fell down in a faing
ing fit, and when brought to, was in
a raging, delirious feve which, in
two days, dismissed her spirit tothe
world, where she might, again meeg
her Charley, the light of her lifes

She never had an opportunity e
reproach me for my breach of faithy
But there was no need. My OWi
conscience has furnished scourges
and stings enough.

The mother and her darling bor
were buried in one wide grave. On
f the funeral, it seemed 8

the day

“HAVHD §,
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if all the people of the town, of il
ges, were gathered together, g
good old minister's prayer and ade
dress were so affecting, that every
body cried and. sobbed, assiiE
hearts would break. Even the litle
babies, which the mothers brought
in their arms, cried to see their mos
thers do so, and you would almess
have thonght they knew the SOroNs
fal event that had happened:

I could not, if T wished, now el
what he s but my heart swelled
and throbbed, as if it would bulsg
And when we walked up just befom
the coffin-lids were screwed doW

and

fhces
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it sec
upon
upon
has e
my |i
8ee w
from
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THE DROWNED BOY.

Bnd looked at those two pale, still
Bices, which soon were to be put out
wisicht forever, I almost felt as if 1
Bid committed a murder, And when
the coffins were carried to the burial-
gound, and lowered into the grave,
sseemed as if the rattle of the clods
upon their lids were blows struck
#pon my own heart! But my story
35 extended far enough.  And now,
iy little friends, from this example
6 what consequences may follow
from breaking

\ promise !

65




STORY OF THE PETREL

A centLEMAN, who came OVEro
this country in a packet ship o
England, tells a number of StoHe
of the Among others e
mentions having seen some CUtion
little birds which the sailor$
Mother Cary’s Chickens—thei#
(66)
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the Stormy Petrel; and

They fly along over the surface of
he <]-|~hinw waves, nnd <nun-tilmw

under \\d(L] They ﬂ‘ul
fly, like swallows, (:dclul\;_‘j
Bich insects as sport over the seas
filiey inhabit; and dipping, I should
ik, for small fishes, too.
* will pitch upon any little
mass of sea-weed, or small
iece of wood they find; and we
Ay almost call them the robins of




STORMY PETREL.

be fou
and |
windoy
Som

dempt
lrelan
WAy OV
the sc:
ber of
10un

dark,
great (
8id he
% man




STORMY PETREL.

STORY

)F THE PETREL. 69

fle sea, they are so fond of the
glaces where human beings are to
fe found. They will follow a ship,
gnd flit close under the cabin
windows.

Some years ago, Mr, Sadler at-
fmpted to cross from England to
feland in a balloon. About half-
Way over his balloon dropped into
fe sea, an immediately a num-
b of these birds came flocking
ind him. Though nearly in the
lirk, and as you may suppose, in
geat danger from the waves, he
Biid he really felt comfort in having
Wmany of these lit

tle, social ere
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STORY OF

following him like chickens in
§fum-vard. It gave him, I dare
a feeling of home, and a sort

urance that he should see

Thne

iin; and so he did—picked

L‘;tll ]

ip, if I recolleet, by some fisher-

wen who happened to be out with
their hoat.

These little petrels are so plump
and full of oil, that in those islands
Gilled Feroe, look for them to the
forth of Scotland, the people kill
fhiem, and drawing a wick through
flcir Dodies, light it, and make
them serve for a lamp. How should

0u like to read by such a curious
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candle? Theiy
hooked at the

bills are curionsly
end, so you ight
hang them up very nicely,




A FOX AND HER YOUNG
ONES.

N will tell you a story of
the fox and her young ones.

A sly, she fox had a den which
ghe had contrived very securely
tnder ground, amongst the roots of
P large old tree. I do not know

(73)
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whether she guessed from her own
way of getting at rabbits, that she
was safer from being dug oug
unongst these hard and matted
roots, than in most other placess
but in this den with her three cubg
she lay hidden the most part of the
day; and at night, or early in the

norning, out she stole prowling for
food for herself and them. She had i
fixed her den just at the edge of & d
and not very far from a vils h
where there were several farm h

houses. I suppose she reckoned on
getting |d(»m_\ of young game, and 1

other animals from the wood ; and



own
b she

out
atted
aces;
cubs
f the
1 the
g for
» had
of &
L vil-
farm
:d on
- and

and

A GOOSE.

the farm houses, ducks and

ns, and perhaps a stray goose
v and then—or even Chanticleer
himself, if he was not very wary.
When her cubs were about a fort-
night old, she was out with them
one morning, not far from her den.
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All at once she heard sounds by
which she well knew that the
hounds were abroad ; she ran with
her young ones towards her home,
but before she eould get to its ghel-
tering mouth, the hounds dashed
1ight up her
nearest cub that she might save it

forwards; so she e

at least, and away she ran where
she thought she was least likely to
be followed, and so fast that they
soon lost sight of her,

However, you know a fox is @&
strong smelling animal, and these
dogs laid their noses to the ground,
and found out by the scent which

-
way
1n
.
She
poor
mout]
a by
hou
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STIN(

way she was gone; and away they
fan too, with their. quick, short
bark, to show they had traced her.
She ran for some miles with her
Poor little frightened cub in her
llouth, and at last swam over such
i broad and deep stream, that the
founds were not able immediately
0 find out, where she had landed on




YOUNG ONES,

the other side; and she was cunning ghe 1
enouch to run among some bushes cart
close at the edge of the water for and
some time; and then plunging in,

she crossed back again, and got o

her wood, and her snug den, where ind
she found her two poor little ones sh
hungry, and frightened still, at the Some

din they had heard; tl had es- behir
caped by ereeping under a laxge pile fi
of wood till the route was passeds Wa

But the poor little thing she had
in her mouth was not saved aftes
all: for she was so tired, and R o
breathed so hard when she crossed SOm(¢
the stream the second time, that
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it drop into the water, which

ghe
carried it rapidly out of her reach,
and it was drowned.

As her young ones grew up, she
wn to teach them all the tricks
md all the impudence by which
it food for herself and them.

she ¢
Sometimes she would spring from
behind, and seize an old hare in its

form, in spite of its full, round,

watching eyes, which seem to look

v way, and its long, listening
5 W ]Il( |I 80 U“l'n ]‘\'1‘(‘“' IHH[

€0
given notice when danger was near;

sometimes she would carry off a
young lamb, and that was a fine




three greedy beasts.
she stole softly alo,

till she came just
the spot where the
ing a clatter on the oth
she sprung, and

of them in a moment. She
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killed several, four hens, and three
chickens, T think, and ,~I|m-uuninul)’
got them all over on the outside of
the wall, before she ran off v ith any
f them,

This was very early in the
ing, before any one
the fox ran backwards
lll she had

morn-
was stirring,

and forwar

got all her prey safe
st hidden under some very
der Pushes in the midst of
ite' Place, where she thought no animal
all "ould easily smell them out, and
le; ['-‘-\f of them she carried to her den
he '© feast upon.

Howey er, for this time, her feast

¢
6

thick
a ,\\\xlm“\
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A TERRIER.

was interrupted ; voices of men, and

digging, and creeping was heard)
and presently she saw a little terd
rier come wriggling forwards—buf
she beat him back, and then lying
quite quiet, she heard the people g0
away, for they found it impossiblé
to dig amongst the strong roots of
the old tree; and master terrier was
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so worried with her sharp teeth,
that he would not venture in again.
The very mext morning, but long
before any one was moving about,
he taught her cubs that ske knew
how to dig. . She went to a place
where were a number of rabbit
holes, but she took care not to 2o
into them, o, she snuffed with
her pointed nose along the

ground, till she came just over the
spot where she knew by the scent
that the young rabbits were ly

in their burrows; and scratching
up the earth as fast as possible, she
soon got at three or four, which
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h

A PARTRI b

b

ghe and her cubs seized and carried g
off. {
Then she taught them where the 1
bird-catchers sot their nets, and fed |

them daintily on thrushes and lin=
nets: now and then they got a quail
or a partridge for their breakfast,
and she carried off a fine pea-hen
for them, which was sitting on her

eses in a snug nook in a hays

stack.
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At last, she went out one day by
herself to prowl as usual, and her
< mever saw her more. The

cul
and got scent of

hounds were out,
her as she was coming home; she
started off and ran forwards with
the wind, but the huntsman saw
her, and cheering on the hounds
ser for a long, long
her at last with two
they could not

they followed I
time, and lost
of their best dogs,
tell how. for night was drawing on,
and the huntsman thought it was
time to call off the pack, that he

ect them all before dark.
but the two

might coll
g0 he winded his horn*
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gs did not appear; and Ih«\y

good d

never came back; nor could any
one tell what became of them, or
the fox either, fo

afterwards. when an old drain being

several  years

opened, there lay the skeleton of the
fox, and there, not very far from her
lay the skeletons of the two staunch
hounds that had followed her to the
last.

In the mean time the two young
y crept out

foxes being very hung

to see if they could get any thing
e idle,
n yelp-
ing, and jumping round after the

for themselves. They v

playful things, so they be
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shadow of  their own tails in
moonlight.
Foxes liv

e to be thirteen or four-

1d. and a hungay expe-

teen years (
arly

:enced old gentleman of afoxme
0 up to them, and
advised them not to make such 2
for other and stronger animals
n out if they did. He

T
f this age came

noise
micht find ther
told them to go with him and he
would show them where was an ex-
J cellent piece of meat. Away they

all trotted toa withered tree close by
a dog-kennel, to which was hung a
dead horse—ocarrion,

oveat leg of

this meat is called.
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Some of the dogs barked, and the
young foxes were ghtened at the
gound, 0 like what they remembered
at the time when they had scamp-
ered off to their den for the first time
in their lives. But the old one told
them not to fear, for he knew very

well that these dogs were all fastened
in: and as he was so weak and stiff
that he could not jump himself, he
wanted them to jump and jump to
try and reach the meat. They did
not at all like the smell, they thought
it very different from fresh lamb, or
nice bleeding poultry, or singing

birds. However the old fox told
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them it was very good, and so they
kept jumping till almost daylight,
and then all three thought it time
to make off to their own dens.
When the keepers came in the
morning, they saw the ground so
aten that they guessed what

much be
and they would have

had happened ;
set o trap, only
centlemen are
that they do not like

that in this country,
o fond of hunting
foxes, » them to
be killed in any other way.

was made to
take the thieves alive; and the old
is manner just
p to show the

But a contrivance

fox was caught in th
as he was running U
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three other young foxes he had met
with, the way to the place where he

Imln‘-l to get a good supper I-} their

means; and he was turned out, and
soon hunted to death. Our two
foxes did not go near the kennel
in; for they found several pheas-

ants among the rushes in the swampy
oround of the wood; and they man=
aged to snateh two or three of the
hens while they were sitting; and
they feasted for some time on game
of different sorts. But afterwards,
when these fail
to eat rats, field-mice, snakes, now

1, they were obliged

and then, and toads, lizards and
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moles—thesc last creatures indeed

they destroyed ir
They would ha

1 great numbers.

ve caught a hedge-
hog one day, but he neatly rolled
himself up into a ball of spines, and
they had nothing but sharp prickles
in their mouths for their pains.
gometimes they were S0 badly off
e obliged to eat what
find, just to gatisfy
imes they

that they wel
roots they could
and somet
gea-side, though
1 Way off, and

their hunger;
ran down to the
this was rather a lor
cancht what crabs and shrimps, or
other shell-fish they could find.

At last one of them gotr sight of
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he

A SHRIMP AND A PRAWN, “'

he

some pretty little cygnets on a small 81
island in the midst of a piece of 3
water in a gentleman’s park. 1 I
suppose he thought the old swans 5

would e as easily managed as he
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THE SWAN.

had seen his mother manage & 200se

in a farm-yard. At least he fanc

he could easily gwim across and
11 snap up the cy gnets at his pleasure
of jut he soon found himself over
I matched ; the swans set 1D a loud
gaw him

screaming when  they
1s their island; and

coming towar
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both plunged into the water to meet
him, flapping their wings, and look-
ino so fierce that I fancy he would

gladly have got out of their reach
he could: but it was too late;

they were soon close up to him, and
immediately they both se vized him
still flapping the ir great white
wings about his head, and so kept
him under water till he died.

The other fox, now the last ot his
family, died gallantly *in the field,”
as many of his ancestors had done
a very long rum,

before him.  Af
he was nearly overtaken by the

Lounds, and being quite tired and




A ¥OX AND HER YOU vG ONES. « 99
Jown in a furrow, and
as he could, he

And, indeed,

gpent, he lay
crouching as close
hoped he
the hounds ¢
their eagerness,
after all have t\a'xl\n‘ll_ i €
then crossed

was safe.
1id pass beyond him in
and he might, per-

haps,
frosh fox had just
but one of the gentle-

their course,
1 where he was hid-

men had marke
and the hounds, too,

den, 8001
traced him out.

When he found them close upon
him he made a brave
all that came e
s well as he

gling ¢
losing in, and hemmi

the enemy ¢

, defence, biting
ar him, and strug-
, could against
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him round on every side; but, they
proved too many for him, and the

huntsman could scarcely rescue one
pad, and save his fine brush from
eing trampled in the mire and
lirt, to carry them home as trophies
of the chase.
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