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yard and rick. How was he to know that the rats
which enjoyed the hospitality of man’s fodder stack
were less dear to him than the chickens who she!
tered in his shed? He had no intention of drawing
down upon his inexperienced head the vengeance
of a being whose powers he had not yet learned
to define. Nevertheless, when he found beneath a
tree at the back of an orchard a lot of plump, worm
bitten plums, he had no hesitation in feasting upon

the juicy sweets; for the idea that man might be
interested in any such inanimate objects had not
yet penetrated his wits.

Another precaution which this young investigator
of man and manners very carefully observed was
to keep aloof from the farm of the yellow hali-
breed hound. That was the chief point of danger.
The big black and white mongrel, whose scent was
not keen, he did not so very much dread. But when
he saw the two dogs playing together, then he knew
that the most likely thing in the world was a hunt-
ing expedition of some kind; and he would make
all haste to seek a less precarious neighbourhood.
Toward dogs in general he had no very pronounced
aversion, such as his cousin the wolf entertained;
but these two dogs in particular he feared and
hated. Whenever, gazing down from one of his




