
"I'll bear your counsel in inv mini!,"

The baby fox replied;

"And think ot thee whene'er 1 see,

Temptations at my siile."

"That's j;()0(l," the smilin;< li.ime nniarked,

"Advice i;> vain intleed,

Unless the soil whereon it falls,

Is mellow tor the seed."

•That's fine discourse," the turkey thous;ht,

As there he lay in tear;

"Ilatl I with caution thus been taught,

I hardlv would be here.

A fool was 1, to sit and doze,

I'pon an orchard fence;

'\\ithin the reach of every nose

That cared to drag me thence.

But, if from here I ever rise,

Which I will scarcely do;

The chance I'll ]in/i\ to be more wise,

Antl start in lite anew.

The tallest post the farm can l)oast,

Will not m\ wishes meet;

But, in the tree, each night I'll be,

And there m)'self secrete.

I'll trust to neither kith nor kin,

Nor on the dog rely;

And should I roost upon a spire,

I'll keep one open eye."

Thus, while they moved upon their way.

To gain the forest green.
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