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" I on<;e went to call on a clergyman's wife

who lived in a small log house near a new vil-

' lage. The youngest cliild, a fat baby of two

years old, was lying on the rug before a large

log fire, fast asleep ; its little head was pillowed

on the back of a tame, half-grown fawn that lay

stretched on its side, enjoying the warmth of

the fire, as tame and familiar as a spaniel dog.

This fawn had been brought np with the chil-

dren, and they were very fond of it, and would

share their bread and 'milk with it at meal

times ; but it got into disgrace by gnawing the

baik of the young orchard-trees, and cropping

the bvMhes in the garden ; besides, it had a trick

of opening the cupboard, and eating the bread,

and diiixking any milk it could find ; so the

master of the house gave it away to a baker

who lived in the village ; but it did not forget

its old friends, and used to watch for the chil-

dren going to school, and as soon as it caught

eight of them, it would trot after them, poking

its nose into the basket to get a share of their

dinner, and very often managed to get it all."
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