
And luikv was that fowl to kiKnv

His feathers pulled with ease.

Their eoiniiiL; out at "clutches stout"

Still left him tree to run;

Had they been rooted fast, no ilouht,

His >j()l)l)lin!/ da\s were ilune.

The turkes, when the barn was nigh,

rhoUL;h out of wind, and weak,

Now >uniinoned a

And reachei

His rise was not

Of birds oi

lUil i-^race or >t\le

W'Ikii safet}'

It bore him from

And from the

And left him look- ^
I'lion his

um strenn'th to fly,

the hi_L;hest peak.

the graceful flight

eagle breed;

is valued light

lies in speed.

the reaching paw,

shining teeth,

ing tlown in awe,

foe beneath.

The fox one moment \iewed the fowl,

Then turned her from the scene

And ne\er ran so mad a rogue

Through field or forest green.

P)Ut never aice that time of fear.

At least so runs the tale,

lias man or beast that turkey found

Asleep upon a rail.


