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but they could not realize that they were 
in mischief when they helped themselves 
to these juicy, growing things. The 
corn, though manifestly in some way 
involved with the works of man, seemed 
nevertheless to them a portion of nature’s 
liberality. They ran riot, therefore, 
through the tall, well-ordered ranks of 
green, without malice or misgiving ; 
and in their gaiety they were extrav
agant. They would snatch a mouth
ful out of one sweet ear, then out of 
another, spoiling ten for one that they 
consumed.

Night after night they came to the 
corn-field, and waxed fat on their plun
der, till at last, when they had done the 
damage of a herd of oxen, one silvery 
night they were discovered. The young 
farmer, with his hired boy and the hare
brained Irish setter, chanced to come by 
through the woods, and to notice that


