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POHAPTER 1.
TUE FLYING SQUIRREL-STORY OF THE tVOLF-DESCRrPTION

OF WVTLD RICE.

EAR NURSE! What is the name of that

____ retty creaiure, thiat you hold in your hand?
- - J!JWhat brighit eyes ! wliat a soft tail, just
-~~ likenagrey féaher ! [s ita litlc beaver!"

- - asked Lady Mai die Governor's
dangliter, as lier nurse entered the
nursery. Cat-refufly sheltered against

îhrbes, ius round, lustrous black
0e'es, and little nose peeping from, be.

5« neath tlie hand that secured it, appeared
asirnalt irrey furred animal, of ilie rnost delicate color and forrn.

"No, iny lady," repUied ber nui-se, "4it is not a yoting beaver.
A younn beaver is a rniîh larger aînimal ; its tail is not clothed
wîth tsoft t7rey fur likie dhis ; it is se.aly. and broad, and flat, and
looks, ike black leather, sornething likie rny seal-skin slippers.
The Indiarus etat heavers' tails at their great -fýasts, and they think.
they mak-e a very dainty dishi."

"1If tlîey are black, and lookc like leather shoes, I amn very sure
1 shiould lot like to eat thern. So if yon please, Mrs. Frazer, do
not let aie have aîîy beavers' tails cooked for my dinner,"' said
the littie lady in a very decided toue.


