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The Fndian ehief,

AND
THE LITTLE WHITE BOY.

Atz my young readers, I dare say,
have read or heard aboutthe Indians.
Before any white men had ecrossed
the ocean from Europe to se tile 1‘1
this country, the Indians were sprea
all over those vast territories, whic 'n
are now called the Uni States,
and they considered themselves the
true owners of these territories.




THE INDIAN CQHIEF,

Tn many fthings they were quite
different from the white people.
Their col¢ as red, instead of white;
instead of houses: like ours, they
lived in small cabins made of birch
bavk, the branches of trees and like
things, with the skins of wild ani-
mals spread on the und, instead

of floors and carpets; and instead
of tilling the ground ar 1 raising

wheat and vegetables to . they
lived mostly on the forest animals
they killed, or the fish they caught.
dressed differently from us, and
not |-v~-|n'\‘;\\~l‘- people, for their

rent tribes were almost alw
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at war with each other, and they
seemed to like fighting better than

almost any thing else. They were
dreadfully eruel to their enemies,
and when they were victorious would

kil women and even babies, as well
as men, and always stripped off their
gealps, or the skin ind hair from the
top of the head; if they took their
enemies alive l"xv"\’ tu‘.m:u'n\_\ 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 v ous
colors, wear plumes on their heads,
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and seemed oty tomalke themselves
ook as shoc kingly as they could.
Andthey did Took sho kingly enough
il*‘\“” may see ll\ [‘H*l'l(""l Ol an
n in his war -dress.
you would think lrom
'.\\-»u.\m {hat such people st be

n
bad entirely with no good t m g in
they had some virtues

Those of the same

them. Yet
of their own.
tribe were kind and faithful t& each
other, and they wonld be kind to
other tribes when at peace with
them. 'To strangers also

hospitable and generous, 11 these

strangers were friendly to them and
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10 THE INDIAN CHIEF
showed confidence in them. In one
thing they were very peculiar. If
any one injured them, they neyer
foreot it so long as they lived, but
pursued him like bloodhounds until
they killed him or got killed them-
selves. o if one did them a kind-

ness, they never forgot it, but always

repaid it, if they hid an opportunify

thouzh it might be fifty Years after.
This last is certainly a good trait.

Now 1 have not room to tell you,
at present, about the white people
coming from Burope to this country ;
abont their buying lands from the

Indians and settling upon them;
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about the quarrels 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
pelong to a later day, and took
place in the inferior of New York
State. The while 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. Bub
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
enstom 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 M.
Tloward, with his wife and one fine
little boy, removed from the white
settlements 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 prodocts
ofa 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, hebécame
anxious fo buy another large, fine
tract of land, which joined his own,
in order that he micht enlarge hig
farm.

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

Mr. Howard had, without much
difficulty, made bargains with all

the chiefs except one, This was a

stern, severe-looking old man, who
lived at some distance from his

house, and had more influence than
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. of the rest. This old chi [ had
\nmshm \ined silent at the meets
ings of the chlefs with Mr. Howard
to talk over these things, and thougl
all the others had agreed to sell
their shares of the land, nobody

could tell what ke meant to do. Mr.
Howard, and his wile, felt very
axious about what was to happen.
One day, however, the old mam
called at Mr. Howard's, whet he and
his wife, and little :\u.u_\ who was
now @ fine-looking, bre we-spirited
boy of eight years ol 1, were fogethe
Just nodding to them, the chief sal
down, saying not a word, and looks
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\
THE OLD CHIEF,

ing very grim. After a while, Mr.
Howard put the question directly to
him, whether he would sell his share
in the land. The only answer the
chief made was,
with me to my

2




AN CUIEF

brinz him back at the going down
of the sun three days hence.”

Mre, Howard, remembering how
crnel the Indians sometimes are
even to children, was frightened a

this request, and clasped her boy in

her arms.

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

Mr, Howard, knowing better the
ways of the Indians, and knowings
100, that the friendship of the chief
was their main safety in this lonely
wildemess, led little Neddy to him,

and placed his hand in his. The
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old man turned to go, saying no-
thine except, “Three days hence,
when the setting 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 ¢ tops of the trees,
the tossing of plumes was scen. at
some distance, and soon appeared
the old chief, drvessed in his Indian
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finery, and leading by the hand 1its}
tle Neddy, dressed like himself, withy
moceasins on his feet, and a smd
bow and arcows in his hand—Ilooks
ing, in fact, just like a miniatue
Indian chief. The boy scemed, in
the highest degree, delighted with
his finery, and very fond of the old!
man. The chief led him to hi§
parents, and then said,
strangers, you have h il eor

in an Indian—7 will have

dence in yow. 1 will now sell you

IH}' ;
If all whites had been like you, @
the bloody wars between the red an
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AN INDIAN NUT.

the white men would never have
happened. Hereafter, y long as 1
live, I am your f{riend.”

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 Mrs§
Howard often returned the visits
Little Ned especially was loved by
the chief, as a son, ar

ften staid
at his wizgwam for weeks togetherd
The old man delighted to teach him
the arts and customs of the red
men, and Ned, being a quick, bright
lad, was a learner, He becames
a skilful fisher, and before long
could hit @ bird, and even a deegy
with his arrow almost as well as hi§
teacher.

Mr. Toward and his wife lived t@
be very old, and when they dic d, one
Ned, now a fine, spirited, vigorous
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man, hecame owner of a noble,

tile farm of some thot sands of acres,
And, so lon he lived, he was a
great favo rite with the Indians, far
.’Luxl near, for he was ever thei
staunch, faithful frie and advo-
cate.
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M. Stantey was a merchant in a
Jarge 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 decp, 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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body, the “ Father of his Country.”
Nn\;‘. my young readers, can you
guess the name of this eity?

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

Jarge, handsome house, which had
elegant furniture in it, and pictures

and hooks, and a thousand other nice
fhings. Yet he was not proud, as
rich people sometimes are. He did
not despise poor people becausce they
worked with their hands, and wore
goarse clothes, and lived in small
houses. IMe was very sious and
Kind to all, and when people were

pfortunate and sick and needy, he
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would visit them and enconrgg
them, and get a doctor for them, an
give them food and clothes and fug
Mrs, Stanley was @ very good ladsg
and did just as Mr, Stanley did §

» things.

was thirteen years old, and Charles)
who was eleven. They were nig
looking, good children, for their @8
cellent parents had always brough
them up carefully, and treated them
very affectionately, so that the childsy
ren loved them dearly and couldni
bear to do any thing wrong to maks
them sad. They learned to act §
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THE LITTLE FLOWER GIRL.

as they saw their father and mother
aoting, and thus they must be ami-
able, good, kind children.

There was a little gir], about nine
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years old, who used to go about the
streets sell flowers in the Seasony
of them. She was a very modest]
well-behaved, pretty child, though
rather thin and pale, and her clothes
were always very clean and Lidy,
thongh eoarse and poor. She offen
came by Mr. Stanley’s house, anl
cried her flowers, and Ellen and
Charley used to go out and buy verg
generously, at the same time talking
with her kindly. Mr. and Mrs
Stanley also, sometimes called heg
into the house, and questioned heg
about herself and famil She said
her name was Florence Carter: thal







THE LITTLE FLOWER GIRL.

her father was dead, and her mothi
lived in a chamber in another p
of the city and made shirts and col
lars, but that she

and often had to lie downj

she, who was an only child, W
aboutselling flowers to help her sig
mother. The first time Mr. 5t
heard the child’s voice, which Wi

very sweet, he was struck
touched, he couldn’t tell why.
thing, too, in her looks and her
culiar name, Florer startled hi
and reminded him o something &
couldn’t rememberwhat; onlys
times it seemed to him that
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name and look were familiar.

He and also Mrs. Stanley, at these
times, used to send Ellen, with the
little oirl, 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,
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But one bitter, snowy night, the
little eirl came to M. Stanley’s
house, looking thinner and palés
than ever, and ghivering with coldd
Sobbing, as if her heart would breaks
she begeed of him to g y and see he
noor, dear mother, for tha she was
very sick, and they had no doctons
and no fire, and nothing to eat;

Mr, Stanley and his wil hoth
prepared to go. But, first Ellen ook

Florence down in the kitchen and

yd and fed her, and dressed hé
own warm clothess

warm
in some of her
Mr. Stanley then called a carriages
and they all got in and rode to the
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giok woman's dwelling. Tt wasin a
setehed looking street, and the
house where they stop ;w? was old

They w up into

and shatfe
Mirs. Carte room, whit h appeared

very dismal, though every thing was
at. The floor was bare;
hardly any furniture;
as not a spark ef fire;
a poor bed, with but
covering, lay the poor woman burn-
mg with fever, and looking so thin
that you would have thought there
was scarcely any life left in her.
When M iley and  his wife
came to the -side with the light,
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sick woman, looking up in hig
seemed startled and  Saigs

“Who are you, kind sir??

the
face,
feebly,

“My name is Stanley,” n,‘pl

he.

«What Robert Stanley?” S

she.

When he answered yes, 0

geemed very H-Hl‘h ;t;;il:lli-\l,

was silent.
“«Why do you ask 27 he said.

She mml for a \\hﬂv ‘uul m

“ Remember,’ " he exclaimed, *

dear sister, the lovin viend of
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boyhood, who was a real mother to
me after my own mother was taken

away. Have I ever, for a moment,

forgotten her ? But why do you aslk ?”

* Because 7 am that sister Har-
Tie:

“You!” exclaimed he. “Why,
I thonght you had long been dead,
il is 80 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
gome to me 77

“I ean't tell yon all now,” she
teplied, “Tam too weak.”

“Bay not a word,” answered Mr,




¢ 4ill you are ina differents
slate. Me \ s you must 2o hn]n&
with me.” Calling up the stoud
hackman \h- two carried the sick
one down st on her bed, anfl’
placed lher in the carriage, Whith
was driven straight to My, Stanleys

house.

Mus. Carter was at once p\.‘.\vod'

room, a doctor Was calleds
she ed all asible helg
‘.'.nh the kindest treatment. S
soon got better, for want and i@
caused her sickness almost wholl
A few vl 1ys alter ghe tol
Jey her storys which was a long 08
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I shall give the substance of it in
few words of my owin.

Harriet Stanley was several yean
older than her brother Robert,
after their mother’s death, had @
he said, been a second mother
him. When <he was nineteeny
hecame attached to Dr. Chapinas
young rentleman of her native ¢if
who had just finished his med
studies, and was goin to settle

his profe ssion in one of the southes
states, Dr. Chapman asked
consent of old Mr. Stanley tods
marriage. But the old man, W
and stern and though
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piehes the most important thing in
the world, was v angry at what
he ealled the young man’s impu-
dence in asking his daughter in

mardiage, when he was poor. So he
forbade the Doctor his house, and
gommanded his daughter to have
nothing to say to him.

The young people were very much
grieved, and after waiting a while
i.uhl![n‘\ Mz \".‘[Hl\‘.\ would become
goftened, they determined to marry
Without his consent, They did so
and set forth for the southwest.
They had been there but a short
fime, when Dr. Chapman caught




the country fever and died, Jeay
the young wife destitute. AN
planter’s family in the neighig

hood, named Carter, pitying
bereaved young widow. offered
in their family, as oV

She glidi

!m:—‘lnl\m-!\!ih‘ ir
accepted the offi md soon hie
came a favorite with the il
family.

Edward Cart v noble
nan, loved her and, after ¢
nd. She aecepis

more, offered hi
were married, and 6

it and Z|u‘_’.
several years were very happy
Meanwhile, old Mr. Stanley s
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Sa great rage at his daughter's
Mamiage with Dr. Chapman, and
fora long time, nsed to heap all sorts
of abuse and harsh names upon
By before his whole ily, and
fbade any of them ever writing
to her.
Harvict, knowing her father's

femiper, supposed he must have
poisoned even her young brother's
mind against her, and s

wiote home, Thus, I Mmany years
il connection between herself and
her family broken off, and she
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Some years after her second
s left, a sceond fime
and her husl :’md h
ys lived on the planta
1e house with the wl:\ il
so that no separate
to the widow. Besi
Carter had be e i
he \‘.;:wﬂrllgeli

in his affairs, tl

11 his plantation, and mostaf

» to the new S
asked Harriet 16

but she conld not hedEs

slaves, and remove
lexas.

with him, 1
i further from her n#

place, and besides she longed @

go 0 much

the old (‘Z!_\ once more.
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My, Carter gave her as much
y, which was

money as he con
no gr suim, attey . With her

enly child, little Florence, she re-
tur;mlxuh‘ rnatiy and taking
amoderate-priced lodging, she tried
o procure needle-work for a living.
#6 was some time before she suc-
ggeded, and ler little fund had be-
gmé exhausted. When she did
pocure it, the prices paid were so
small that it was only by ing
beyond her strength, that she could
&rn enouch to purchase the barest
Hecessarics e, And so she was
oiten ill, and she and Florence suf-
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and the lats
forth to sell
1-\"1«\1' she

fered much from want,
finally sent

Having some
wouldn't geek her 1¢ nnily in her pre=
condition, Nor, in fact, did she
fear of an m\uhmg

fer was

flowers.

sent
dare do 80, for

yejection.
\nd thus things went on il

nee sent her brot her 1oherl
unber, and | she found

him her at v stills
Onder good nursing and kind
Mrs. Carter, in no longy
her health. Sh
her brother’s hous
I to see hé

Provider
her poor € he
fectionate brotl

1«

tendance,
hu)\t'h‘\\

time,
lived hapj ypily in
lnll“ enoug

many Y@ ars )
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@anghter, ['lorence, now a heautiful
geeomplished young lady, married
0 the man of her choice, and the
glioice of her mother, and all her

wnele’s family.
wnd all this favorable turn of
gvents was brought about, under

Biovidence, through the agency of
wlittle flower girl!




THE DROWNED BOX

Ir is now many years Singed
gad and shocking event happ
ing torelate, and

which I am g
that day to this 1

thought of that event, withonE
ing my conscience reproveSus
being almost as much oV
with grief and horror, 48 T yas
the very first, 1 hope my
friends, who read this, will

(48)

0% B oot & B e

2
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fiom it never, for one minute, to
forget, that to break a solemn pro-
ise is a great sin, and is likely to
e dollowed at once by very distress-
g conseq s, perhaps of many
different kinds,

Charley Edwards was my school-
sate, and almost exac tly of my own
Mg, which was thirteen years. He
il I were almost alws ays together
WUk of school hours, [ think lw
BWas fond of me, and T know | loved
thim dearly, and indeed he was a
Beat favorite wih the whole school.
Wlor he o @ very handsome hoy,
- and thun th spirited and brave as a
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hero, he was so amiable and sonl
natured, that he never qua
with any one, and never v
except to defend some small ,
who was abused by a bizzersgl
e was very bright and quick 8
and one of the most forward
best scholars in school.

Higs mother was a widow;i
Charley was her only ehild, and

may guess how much she loved Sugl
a beantiful and excellent lad
how j_l(':ml_\' she (Tv'[‘wnn]ml on e
for her happiness. Indeed he seom
to be all that she wished to Jiveds
The village, where we lived9
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@wery beautiful one. A hroad !

Biver rin along one side of it; and
gievery hand were seen hands yme-
Shitped mountains ang hills, covered
gitlier with green trees of all kinds,
UREreen grass, with many, lovely
Milleys running (1o gh the moun-
Mins, cach of thep watered hy g
W¥Stal stream, which cmptied into
e targe vive,, One of these streams
WS itself 010 a river, hay ing in
llm.un places whep » the
Quite deep for o considerable dis-
tnce, “vl\ little
fyorite p
SWitn !

> water was

river the

10 go in bathing and
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Oh! what happy times we
used to have in those dayss
school was out, and especislis

ernoon  Vaei

mer or winter best. Wintes
ed, very cold for a long W

didn’t mind the cold a8

ind
but wi
while we were iting, or 8
balling, or coasting, or riding
sl 1. all covered with bufig
And what fun we did have in
with the many different
had, bat-ball, foot-hall,
wrestling, running

and ever so MANy

ner,
we

hy-spy,

imming,
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Mnd dido't we have sport in the
Mall; too, zoing into the woods, beach-

Mutting, Dbutter-nutting, chest-nut-

g, and many like things!

In all our sports, Charley, you
may depend upon it, was one of the
mosh active and skilful of the boys.
I Une Saturday afterncon, five or
Bix of us boys agreed to go out of
Silie village and play together, We
Milln't at first determine what our
Play should e, but we knew there
SWould be no trouble in choosing
Wole one, T went over fo Charley’s
Wother to ask lier to let him 2o,
MBE S7e didn't know how to get along
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without Zim. She said ho g
go, if we'd hoth promise hernotis

go in swimar for though he i
I could both swim, she waS il
of daneer, unless we had withius
Crown T e
We both |w:‘v-zi1iw4.. beeanse e
hadn't thought any thing Shous
going into the water.

o we joined our schoolmates
and all set out for the fields N
I,._‘ west spirits; for it was a1ovel
summer afternoon, and every Hig
looked as bricht and cheerfulNes
possible.  We roamed abouf the
hills and meadows, for two or (RS

some large boys, or

S
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hours, amusing nrselves with pick-
fng  berries digeing  groundnuts,
hunting  for |Hll!xl>[r Iu e’ nests,
gathering wild flowers, and a thou-
gand oflier things, which boys find
pleasure in. At last we came acci-
(]l,llfd“\ to the little river, I men-

top posite the best swim-

in it. We were all much
hieated by our long tramp, and the
Witer looked very inviti g. We
Btood looki at il, a few minutes,
when one of the boys exclaimed,

®let’s ¢o in swimming, before we
#0 home | Charley and I both said
W€ had promised not to.
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WNonsense,” cried all the boys,

Mot us go in just long enough to
ol ourselves; there’s no sort of
danger, and mnobody will ever
know.”
S After some time, Charley and T,
flas! suffered ourselves to be temp-
d to break our promise. We all
Sitipped, and plunged in, and the
Witer did feel delightfully. As I
8iid, Charley and T could both swim
fiite well, having learned the art
@b eight or nine years old.

We had been a few minutes in the
Water, diving, swimming and
'P]“Shillg. when I, who was getting
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ap on our diving rock on ShureSts
have another plunge, leaving Char
ley still sw imming round, heard &

from him, and look=
head just disaps
pearing under water. For a moment
[ was so horrified and bewildered,
that T could think of nothing to he
done, and stood gazing ab the spok
where he sank. The other boys wem
in the e state, and indeed, cons
tinned so all throngh.

Soon Charley’s head .l]lptﬂd
above the surface his eyes looking:
wild. and his hands bes ating conlus
Instantly 1 plmn,cdmn

sort of scream,

ine back, saw hi

edly about.
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gnd swimming furiously to him, I
placed one hand under his chin and
the other on the back of his head, T
Strove to keep his mouth above wa-
fer. 1t was a most dangerous posi-
fion for me, for his arms being be-
Meath mine, if he had grasped me

@ound the body, we must both have
#iink and been drowned. But his
Bénses were gone; he could not help
Bimself: and though I strugeled
mightily to hold him up, it was in
WM. He slipped from my hold,
lnnk again and rose no more, I had

b presence of mind enough to re-
Tember how deep the water was
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THE

jere, and to know, that [ now conld
do nothing. T swam to shore and
flang myse ywn, in that bewildered
boyish agony and horror, which we

gan recall, as we grow older, but can-
not describe.

We boys all gathered together and
fad sense enough to dress ourselves,
but not for zmagining, that we conld
mn for assistance to recover our
playmate’s body, in the hope, that he
might he resuscitated. We took his
glothes and carricd them to the
8choolmn:
what had happened. He was dread-
fully shocked, for Charley had been

ter's house, and told him




62 THE DROWNED BOY.

1 favorite. He carried them to the
poor mother and repeated to henthe
sad news.  She fell down in u Qi
g fit, and when brought to, wasin
a raging, delivious fever, which it
two days, dismissed her spivif to the
world, where she might again mest
her Charley, the light of her life.
She v had an opportunity o

ey

reproach me for my hreach of fallis

But there was no need. My ON
conscience has furnished scourges
and stings enough. =

The mother and her darling boy
were buried in one wide grave, I8
the day of the funeral, it seemediss

LR

WAVHD
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if all the people of the town, il
1 together, The
s prayer and ads
dress were so affeeting, that eves
body cried and sobbed, as it Aue

ages, were gathen

wood old minist

Even the little
babies, which the mothers brough$
in their arms, cried to see theirmes
thers do so, and you wonld almosi
have thought they knew the SOroRs
ful event that had happened:

I could not, if 1 wished, nowtell
what he said, but my heart swelled
and throbbed, as if it wonld Dulss
And when we walked up just Befone
the coffin-lids were screwed doWE

hearts would b

and
foe
of 51
had
the «
::T”H
1t s
por
0T
His ¢
ty |
&
fiom
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every
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little
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THE DROWNED BOY.

65
@l looked at those two pale, still
fices, which soon were to be put out
Wsicht forever, T almost felt as if I
d committed a murder, And when
tlie coffins were carried to the burial-
mound, and lowered into the crave,
Weeewed as if the rattle of the clods
pon their lids were blows struck
#on my own heart! But my story
i extended far enough.  And now
oy litile {
0 what, ¢
im brea s

s, from this example

sequences may follow

1 promise !

)




STORY OF THE PETRER

A GENTLEMAN, Who came OyeE
this country in a packet ship o
a number of SIOHES
of the voyage. Among otherSulis
ions having seen some CHNGS
little birds which the sailors g]
Mother Cary’s Chic liens—theis

(66)

England, te
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is the Stormy Petrel; and
flliey are so called, because they are
y seen when strong gales, that

i very high winds, are blowing,
They fly along over the surface of
he dashing waves, and sometimes
er them, and remain for a long

¢ under water., They feed as

fly, like swallows, catching

h insects as sport over the seas

inhabit; and dipping, I should
finks, for small fishes, too.

They will pitch upon any little

oating mass of sea-weed, or small
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4
§
-
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d of the
jes where human beings are to
e found. They will follow a ship,
wd it close under the eabin
Rindov
some years ago, Mr. Sadler at-
Empted to cross from England to
feland in a balloon. About half-
¥y over his balloon dropped into

fle sca, they are so

i

e sea, and immediately a num-
B of these hirds came flocking
flind him. Though nearly in the
irk, and as you may suppose, in
®eat danger from the, waves, he

8id he really felt comfort in
Binany of these little, soc

ving

il erea-




el
hort

.
i 1

then
| thei

You |




AR 1S

STORY OF THE PETRE 71

lowing him like chickens in
ard. It gave him, I dare
celing of home, and a sort

assurance that he should see

1 so he did—picked
i

ip, il 1 recoll by some fisher-
men who happened to be out with
flicir Doat.

These little petrels are so plump
i ful
talled

of oil, that in those is

oe, look for fhem to the
rth of Scotland, the people kill

fhem, and drawing a wick through
theiy bodies, light it, and make
iliem sorve for

ump. How should
20U like to read by such a curious
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candle? Their hill
hooked at the e

s are (‘m'iuus]y
S0 you mighg
hang them up very nicely,




A FOX
ONES.

AND HER YOUNG

Now I will tell you a story of

the fox and her young ones.
A sly, she fox had a den which

8he had contrived

very securely

inder ground, amongst the roots of
A large old tree. I do not know

(73)




AND HER YOUNG ONES,

whether she guessed fram her own
way of getting at rabhits, that she
was safer from being due Ot
amongst these hard and ]ll:llll}(l
roots, than in most other places;
but in this den with her three cubs
ghe lay hidden the most part of the
day; and at night, or early in the
morning, out she stole prowling o
d them. She had
t the edze of &
ind not v from a vils
there were several farm
lkoned on
getting plenty of young game, an
other animals from the wooil ; and

food for herself a

d her den just

i

wood

houses. I suppose she e




oWn
L she

out
atted
aces;
cubs
f the
1 the
1z fon
» had
of &
L vil-
farm
« on
Cand

and

AND JIER YOUNG ONES.

m the
chickens, and perhaps a stray ¢
now and then—or even Chanticleer
Bimself, if he was not very wary.
When hex
night old, s
tne morning, not far from her den.

g were about a fort-

¢ was out with them
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All at once she heard sounds by
which she well kuew that {he
hounds were abroad: she rau with
hex

: ones towards her home,
but before she conld get to its shel
tering mouth, the hounds dashed
orwards; so she caught up her
nearest cub that she might save i
at least, and :

she ran wheng
she thoughf she was least likely to
be followed, and so fast that they
soon lost sight of her,

know a fox is &
strong smelling animal, and these
dogs laid their noses to the grounds
and found out by the scent whigh

However, you




DOG PURSBGING THE T0X

Wiy she was gone; and away they
fn too, with theix, quick, short
barl show they had tr:
ple ran fi

poor little

x her.

some miles with her
richtened eub in her

llouth, and at last swam over such
al'i 1'[ :ll'll l"(“']‘y stream, ]‘l!‘ !h"
Bounds were not able immediately
1 find out, where she had landed on




78 A FOX AND HER YOUNG ONES.

the other side; and she was cunning
enough to run among some hushes
close at the edge of the water for
il then plunging in,
she erossed back again, and got o
her wood, and her snug den, whee

some time §

she found her two poor little ones
hunery, and frightened still, at the
wy had heard; they had es-
y creeping under a large pile
wood till th
But the poor 1 ttle thing she had
in her mouth was not saved aftés
all or she was so tired, and

e was p:l\“-t‘(‘.

breathed so hard when she crosse
stream the second time, fHaS

the
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A FOX AND HER YOUNG ONES., 7¢

)

ghe let it drop into the water, which
carried it rapidly out of her reach,
andl was (lrowned.

\s her voung ones grew up, she

an to teach them all the tr
and all the impudence by which

she vot food for herself and them.

s she would Gl |

oretin
belind, and seize an old hs
form, in spite of its full, round,
watchine eyes, which seem to look
- listening

way, and its lon
which so often before had

n Illl7i“-‘ when danger was near,

sometimes she would earry off a

young lamb, and that was a fine |




80 A rox anp

HER YOUNG O

NES,

the {
till |
three greedy beasts, ’“”‘v“
> stole softl

N ITS FORM,

the

along under "Ush
a wall till she ear ust opposite ;I']""_
the spot where the poultry were afl. "0 ‘I"_
making a clatter on the other sides "o of

over

L}
. N} 1 G
¢ sprung, and was in the II‘I“
midst of them in g moment.,  She ov
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killed several, four hens, and three
chickens, T think, and she cunning
ot them all over on the
he wall, before sk
f them,

ly
outside of
1€ 1an off with any

This was very early in th

e morn-
ing, before any

one was stirring,
the fox ran backwards and

forwards
lll she had got

all her prey s
stehidden  unde some  very thick
depttushes in the mids of a swampy
sitetlace, where she thought no animal
all "ould easily smell n ouf, and
iWo of them she carried to her den
he 0 feast upon.
he| However, for this time, her feast

[




A FOX

AND HER

was interrupted ; voices of men, and
digging, and creeping was heard)
and presently she saw a little ters
rier come wrigeling forwards—buf
she beat him back, and then lying
(quite quiet, she heard the people go
away, for they found it impossible
to dig amongst the strong roots af
the old tree; and master terrier was




A FOX AND HER YOUNG ONES.

so worried with her s

up teeth,
that he would not venture in again.
The very mext morning, but long
before any one was movinz about
she taught her cubs that sie knew
how to d She went to a place
where were a number of rabbit
- and®@ lholes, but she took e
into them, No, she snuffed with

not to go

her pointed nose along the

ground, till she came just over the

lyingl spot where she knew by the scent
le gl that the young rabbits were lying
sible@ in their burrows: and seratehing

1p the earth as fast as possible, she

soon got at three or four, which
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A PARTRIDGE.

ghe and her cubs seized and carvied
off.

Then she taught them where the
Jhers set their nets, and fed

bird-c
them daintily on thrashes and lin-
nets: now and then they gota quail

v for their breakfast,

or a partri
and she carried off a fine pea-hen

for them, which was sitting on heg

s in a snug nook in a hay=w
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A FOX AND HER YOUNG ONES.

At last, she went out one day by
If to prowl as usual, and her

herse
her more. The

cubs never Saw
hounds were ouf, and
her as she was comi
started off and ran
but the huntsman Saw
on the hounds
for a long, long

got scent of

home ; she

forwards with

the wind,
her, and cheerir
they followed her
lost her at last with two
dogs, they could not

time, and
of their best
tell how. for night was drawing on,
and the huntsman thought it was
time to call off the pack, that he
lect them all before dark.
but the two

might col
S0 he winded his horn*




 YOU'NG ONES,

good dogs did not appear; and they
never came back; nor could any
one tell what became of them, op
the fox either, for several years
afterwards. when an old drain heing
opened, there lay the skeleton of the
fox, and t
lay the gkeletons of the two stauneh
hounds that had followed her to the
last.

In the mean time the two young

here, not very far from her

foxes being very hungry crept ong

to see if they could get any thing
for themselves, They were idle

playful things, so they began yelp-

and jumping round after the



OUNG ONES. Ol

A FOX AND HER ¥
shadow of their own tails in the
moonlight.

s live to be thirteen or
1 and a hungry expes
Iy

Foxt four-
feen years ol¢
1 old gentleman of a fox neat
, them, and

riend
of this age came Uup e
advised them not to make such &
or otherand strong
» out if they did. He

noise, fi or animals
micht find then
to go with him and he

told them
an ex-

would show 1
cellent piece of
' all trotted toa withere

a dog-kennel, to which was hung &
f a dead horse—oearrion,

hem where was
meat.  Away they
vl tree close by

{his meal 18 called.




YOUNG ONES.

A FOX AND HER

Some of the dogs h.'ll\ul wnd the {
young foxes were htened at the ]
sound. so like what they remembered

at the time when they had scamps=
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 me They did
not at all like the smell lu vy thought
it very different from fresh lamb, or
nice bleeding poultry, or singing
However the old fox told

birds.
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them it was very good and so they
kept jumping (il ahmost daylight
and then all three thought it time
to make off to their own dens.
When the keepers came in the
they
ten that ill-xj
had happened and they would have
it p, only that in this country,

gaw the ground so
guessed what

morning,

much be

gentlemen are S0 fond of hunting
that they do not like them to
be | in any other way.

was made to

and the 2ld

But a contrivance
take the thieves alive;

wught in-this manner just

fox was
g up to show the

as he was Tunnir
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three other yonng foxes he had met
with, the way to the place where he
hoped to get a good supper by their
means: and he was turned out, and
goon hunted to death. Our twe
foxes did not go mear the kennel

rain; for they found several pheas=

ants among therushes in the swampy
gronnd of the wood; and they man=

aced to snateh two or three of the
hens while th Yy were sitting : and

they feasted for some time on game
of different sorts. But afterwards,
when these failed, they were oblized
to eat rats, field-mice, snakes, now

then, and toads, lizards and

and
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last creatures indeed
L great numbers.
1 hedge-

YOUNG ONES

A FOX AND TER
moles—these
they destre ywyed i
would have ¢ aught a
put he neatly rolled
yall of spines, and

) 1yt"‘.v‘&\1n‘~

I!n}

hog

himself up intc yal

one day,

tl
|

Som

in

fhat

- Tiad nothing but sha
for their pains.
were so badly off

oblized to eat what

mouths
they

heir
elimes
1 l' » were

ould find, just to sa
l some &"IH\\

LH-[~|]'

their hunger; a1

tisfy

they

mn

though

down to the sed a-side
and

was rather a long way off,

ancht what erabs, and shrimps, or
( '\lu ¢ ghell-fish they could find.
At last one of them ot sight of
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A SHRIMP AND A PRAWN,

some pretty little eygnets on
island in the midst of a
er in a gentleman’s
e thought the old swans

Wi
Suppose |
would e as easily managed as'he
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A FOX AND HER

had seen his mother man [
At least he fanei

and

in a farm-yard.
could easily Swiin across

he
netsat his pleasure.

snap up the ey

But he soon found himself ove

ans set up o \u.t-’.
they saw him
island; and

matched ; the swe
screaming  when
coming towards their
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both plun, red into the water to meet
him, flapping their wings, and look-
o fierce that I fancy he wo 1ld
out of their reach

sladly have go
if he could; but it was too late;
y to him, and
him
white

they were soon close

immediately they both seiz(
still flapping their grea
wines about his head, and so kept
him under water till he died.
The other fox, now the last of hi

gallantly

in the

family, diec
tors had done

ance
a very long rum,
he was nearly overtaken by the
being quite tired and

as many of his
before him. Al

hounds, and
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lay down in & 1urrow, and
as he could, he

And, indeed,

. heyond him in

gpent, he
crouching as close
hn]n"l he
{he hounds did pa
and he might, per-

wag safe.

their eagerness,
haps, after all have escaped, if @
frosh fox had just then crossed

e of the gentle-

their course, but o1
{ marked where he was hid-

men ha

den, and the hounds, 100, S00N
traced him ont.
When he found them close upon

» o brave defence, biting

Jrim hie made
near him, and

all that came

strug-

s well as he could against
jemming

gling ¢

the enenty closing in, and 1
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him round on every side; but they

proved too many for him, and the

huntsman could searcely rescue one
ad, and save his fine brush from

i trampled in the mire and
lirt, to carry them home as trophie

of the chase.
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