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UOUSIX ,vrLLY'S HOLIDAYS. 

CHAPTER I. 

A YTS11' TO GREE~WOOD P.\RK. 

TnE sun never seems to shine half so 
brightly as it does on holidays !-so at least 
thought \Yilly, as he dressed himself on the 
bright summer morning which had at last 
arrived, when he was to bid adieu to school 
for a season, and to pay a long-promised 
visit to grandmama, at Greemvoocl Park. 

istcr Mary ,vas to meet him there, and 
hi<, two litt1e cou.,ins wer0. also expected to 

H '! 
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be of the party; though their presence was 

rather uncertain, because cousin Tommy, a 

little boy about his own age, had been ill ; 

and though grandmanrn was one of the 

kindest of nurses, it ,ms feared he was 

hardly sufficiently recovered to venture from 

home. 
The clays, which ,Villy had for some 

time been counting with most commend­

able exactness and perseverance, at length 

dwindled away, though to him it seemed 

·with unusual slowness, and the long-looked­

for morning at last arrived. He bade adieu 

to school, and to such of his school-fellows 

as still remained, with a feeling partaking 

more of indifference than was quite proper; 

and mounting the little pony which grand­

mama had sent to convey him to Green-

' . .. 
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wood, he trotted along by the side of the 
staid old gardener to whose care he had 
been confided, every little while trying to 
seduce him into a gallop, a movement 
which old Jacob thought it his duty to 

restrain. 
Greenwood, as grandmarna's house was 

called, is delightfully situated among some 
fine old trees, in one of the least frequented 
suburbs of London. It is surrounded by a 
park. of considerable extent, and through 
one part of the grounds flo,vs a little river, 
which, in the summer time, imparts a de­
lightful coolness to the atmosphere, and 
renders it one of the most charming retreats 
that can be conceived. 

The school at which Willy had been 
placed was but a few miles distant, so that 
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little more than an hour's riding brought 
him and bis attendant to the encl of their 
journey-much sooner than "'Yilly wished; 
he longed for an opportunity to try the 
mettle of his tiny steed unrestrained Ly 
the guiding-rein of old Jacob, and it ,·rns 
with almost a feeling of regret that he 
entered the avenue of trees which forms 
the approach to Greenwood Park, although 
at the encl of it he could see grandrnama 
and sister l\Iary waiting his arriYal. 

As he approached the house, however, 
this feeling was forgotten : and alighting 
from his pony, he fl.cw into grandmarna's 
arms, and kissing the clear old lady, was 
welcomed by her to Green wood Parle 

1Villy had scarcely answered half of 
grandmama's kind inquiries, when sister 
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l\lary entered upon a minute description 
of Green wood, and of the delights of the 
garden and the park, and begged him to 
come with her, and she ,Yould show him so 
many curiosities; chvellin6 with peculiar 
emphasis on the beauty of the little pond 
in which were so rn::rny gold-fish, and on the 
wonders of the rooks' nest which she had 
discovered at the foot of the garden and from 
which she could see the young rooks peer­
ing dov-;n at her, ·when she shouted below 

the tree ; or, perhaps, they might be so 
fortunate-if he would go ,Yith her imme­
diately-to see thorn hop a1ong the branch 
to meet their mother, as she flew to them 
,vith food. Then there was the old watch­
dog, so gentle and so docile-\\rilly must 
first. of all come and be introducccl to him, 
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a8 she had told him this morning that ,villy 
would arrive, and he would expect to see 
him-and off she ran, taking 1Villy along 
with her, to undergo the ceremony of in­
troduction to old Towzer. 







CHAPTER IL 

THE LITTLE SAVOY ARD, 

ON the walls of the dining-room at Green­
wood hung a picture which soon attracted 
the attention of Willy, as it had already done 
that of his sister. It represented a little 
Savoyard boy, resting on the ground in an 
attitude and with an expression of the 
deepest distress, gazing on the lifeless body 
of his monkey, which lay stretched on the 
snow before him. At his side stood a box, 
which it was evident had been used as the 
creature's habitation, until overcome by the 
cold blasts of winter it had breathed its 
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last. Seeing them so deeply interested, 
grandmama said, that after tea, when they 
had sufficiently amused themselves for 
the day, she would tell them the history 
of the picture-which she did in these 
words:-

" It is now a goo<l many years since the 
event, which the painter has so ably repre­
sented, took place. It was during one of the 
sev1>re ,vinters ,vith which we arc occasion­
ally visited, when the snow lies long in the 
streets, and everything seems numbed with 
colcl. Notwithstanding the severity of the 
weather, I had ventured out, anc.l was return­
ing homeward, a little before du:;k, when at 
the corner of one of the streets, a loud sob 
attracted my attention. I stopped to see 
what was the matter, and found that it 

I 
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proceeded from a little Savoyard boy, who 
"as crouching among the snow. His eyes 
were :filled with tears, and his heart heaved 
as if it would break. His hat had fallen 
off as he sat exposed to all the influence 
of the weather. I approached, and asked 
him what was the matter. 

" ' Ah ! madame,' he said, m broken 
English, ancl in most mournful accents, 
'Jacko is dead!' and again sobbed aloud. 

" I now perceived the cause of his dis­
tress. Iris rnonkey, the companion of his 
wanderings, had pcri:-,hecl. I stooped down 
and placed my hand 011 its side. It was 
cold as ice. 

" ' Y cs, madame, it is quite dead!' he 
again sobbed. ' I nursed him in my 
bosom, but 110 would die ! Poor .T acko !' 
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-and covering his face with his hands, the 

little Savoyard burst into tears. 

" I tried to calm him, ancl after a few 

minutes he became somewhat more com­

posed. I gave him a small piece of money, 

and teJling him to go home, desired him 

to come to me in the morning. 

" Ile came at the time appointed, his 

eyes still red ,nth ,veeping for his pool' 

companion, and ready, at the merest allu­

sion to its fate, to burst into tears. Find­

ing him intelligent beyond bis age, I took 

him into my service, in which he remained 

for some years. At length I one day 

accidentally discoverecl some sketches, in 

,vhich, though evidently the production of 

a mere youth, I thought I could perceive 

the traces of talent. Learning that they 

t ' 
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were the productions of Pietro, I made 

further inquiry about them, and found that 

nearly all bis spare time was occupied in 
drawing. I showed some of his sketches 

to a friend, and finding that he estimated 

the boy's talents very highly, I determined 

to do all in my power to assist him. I 

procured for him a situation in the house of 

a,n eminent artist. His new master soon 

found him so useful that he employed him 

entirely in his studio or painting-room, and 

by degrees Pietro, the little Savoyard boy, 

hy his talent, intelligence, and modest 

behaviour, raised up kind friends and 

patrons, who were both able and willing 

to assist him. Two winters ago he went 

to Rome, to study the works of the great 

painters of former times ; and to show that 
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he did not forget his first patron, he last 

summer sent me this fine- picture, in which 

he has so prettily represented the death 0f 

his monkey." 



Jj 

CIL\.PTER III. 

\ FRESII ARRIVAL. 

l~ .\.RLY next morning, almost umne­

diately after breakfast, a coach drove 

up to the door, and out stepped cousin 

Tommy, and his sister Jane. This was 

delightful. Tommy, who, as has been 

already said, had been ill, ,vas still pale; 

hut the activity of his movements, and the 

brightness of his little black eyes, showed 

that he had quite recovered. 

Surely not even amid the ten thousand 

homes of the city of London, were there 

fonr happier hearts than this morning met 
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m the parlour at Greenwood. l\Iary wa5 

no less anxious to show the delights of 

Greenwood to the ne)V comers, than she 

had been to ·willy; and away they ran, 

first to the garden, to see the gol<l.-fish and 

the rooks' nest, and then to old To,vzer to 

be formally introduced to the faithful old 

watch-dog. 1\Iuch to the chagrin of the 

whole party, however, they found on their 

arrival at the foot of the garden, that the 

rooks' nest was gone. A wicked boy had, 

during the night, climbed into the tree and 

carried it off, so that not a vestige of it now 

remained. 
As they approached Towzer's kennel the 

well-known voice of sister 1\lary roused him 

from a nap, in which he ,vas in the ha.bit 

of indulging iu the forenoon, so as to rnakc 
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up for his watchfulness during the night. 
He rose up hastily; and whether it was 
that he was rather annoyed to have his 
slumbers thus early broken in upon, or it 
was altogether Tommy's timidity, at the 
sight of such a. big dog, and the noise of 
the chain, as he dre,v it after him out of 
the kennel, the little boy was too much 
frightened to go near him, and retreated 
to a safe distance, hardly daring to look 
behind him, till he had almost reaclied 
grandmama's door. 

" Oh here comes an old friend of yours, 
Tommy!" said Jane, as they saw an aged 
beggar advancing up the avenue. "Yon 
will no,v ha vc an opportunity to give him 
something." 

" It is old Samne]," remarked l\Iary ; 
C 2 
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and m the same breath inquired, '' Have 

yon seen him before?" 

" Oh yes," said Jane, '' as we crossed 

the common, this moming, we saw a little 

boy, with a basket under his arm, relieve 

him, and heard him utter so many blessings 

on the little boy's bead, that I suppose 

Tommy was desirous to secure some too, 

for he wished that all his pocket-money 

had not been locked up, that he might 

have given him something also." 

" Tommy will have many opportunities," 

said l\Iary, " for old Samuel is a pensioner 

of grandma.ma's, and ca.lls regularly once 

a week at Greenwood." 

By this time the old nrnn had approached. 

Ile was clothed \Vith a loose sort of great­

coat, ,, hich was secured round his waist 
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by a leathern belt, and here and there bore 
evidence of the poverty of the wearer. 
His hair and beard were white with age, 
and he advanced slowly and feebly, leaning 
on a staff. As he approached he doffed 
his hat, and respectfully saluted the little 
party. Tommy in the mean time having 
procured his pocket-money, dropped a small 
piece into old Samuel's hat. 

'
4 Thankee, my master!" said the old 

man, as he seated himself on a rude seat, 
which stood before the door of Greenwood, 
to wait the convenience of his benefactress. 
The little party drew round him, while he 
tried to amuse them by his conversation. 

" ,vhat is that which hangs ronnd your 
neck, Samuel?" asked ,vmy, as a.fter a 
few minutes' conversation, their chat became 



22 cous1:-- WILLY',, l!OI IV.\ y,-. 

more aud more fami1inr - pointing to a 

badge which the old man wore, and which 

was all but concealed by the folds of his 

coat) " It looks like a medal, such as we 

wear at school." 

" Ah, master !" said Samuel: "I got that 

in a seyere school, in which I learned lessons 

that I shall neYer forget !" 

" 1,hat school was it?" asked cousin 

,Yilly. 
" I ,vill tell you, master ! Diel you eyer 

hear of the battle of Cornnna, in which the 

gallant and braYe Sir -John )Ioorc lost his 

life ?" 
" Yes," said Willy, " I haYe. It ,vas 

during the Peninsular war, ,vas it not? 

I have read of it in the History of Eng­

land." 
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" Yes, master, it was," said Samuel. 
"\Yell, then, I suppose you know all about 
the sufferings our brave soldiers endured 
in the dreadful retreat. Our regiment 
formed the rear- guard ; and for several 
days, during the hottest of the pursuit, 
was continually exposed to the attacks of 
our assilants. We kept them at arms' 
length, however, and allowed the rest of 
the army to retreat undisturbed. But it 
was hot work; never a day passed but we 
had half-a-dozen skirmishes, and as for 
sleep, we had no time to think of it. So 
well pleased was our gallant commander, 
that when the campaign was over, he 
ordered a medal to be struck, and distri­
buted to each of his regiment. Poor 
fellows ! many of them soon lost them and 
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their lives too on the battle-field. I kept 
mine, however, and would not like to lose 
it now. Look at it, master," he continued, 
taking it from his breast, and putting it 
into 1Villy's hands. 

"How long were you a soldier, Samuel?" 
asked Tommy. 

" Twenty long years, master," replied 
Samuel.-" .And them were tlie times to 
try a man." Samuel ,vould have gone 
on in this way for a ·whole day, had not 
the servant appeared with his usual be­
nefaction, and told the young folks that 
grandrnanrn <lcsirecl t11eir prcsc11cc in the 
parlour. 
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CHAPTER IY. 

A WOODLAND RA::.\IBLE, 

0:-.:E fine day grandma.ma, mnch to the 
delight of cousin "'\Villy and his companions, 
proposed to accompany them in a morning's 
walk, which they had planned, along the 
banks of a river, at no great distance from 
Greenwood Park. They were all in the 
highest spirits-now listening to the re­
marks and explanations of grandmama, 
as one object after another attracted their 
attention, or afforded her the opportunity 
of imparting to them interesting or useful 
information; and now one or other of them 
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<larting off in pursuit of some gilded butter­

fly, as it fluttered from flo"·er to flower, 

which ,vere spread profusely over their 

path. 
Jnst as they arrived at the limits of 

their ramble, a sudden turning of the river 

brought them into the presence of a couple 

of young fishermen, who, seated beneath 

some overhanging trees, were with most 

praiseworthy assiduity attempting to induce 

the little fishes-which theycoul<l from time 

to time sec dart with the swiftness of an 

arro,vfrorn one part of the ri,·er to another­

to lay hold of a. piece of breacl :fixed on the 

point of a bent pin, and thus to allow thern­

sches to be drawn out of the water. The 

party stopped for a few minnte::; to observe 

the proceedings of tl1e little anglers, bnt 
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whether it was that the presence of so many 
persons frightened away the fish, or that 
they were uncommonly shy, they had no 
success while the little party looked on, 
and seemed very much relieved, when, at 
grandmama's request, they again began to 
move homeward. 

'' Is it gold-fish, such as there is in 
the pond at Greenwood Park, that are 
caught in the river, grandmarna ?" asked 
Tommy. 

" No, love," said grandmama ; "the gold­
fish is not a native of our English rivers, 
and is only to be found in ponds in which 
they have been placed, and even there they 
soon die, unless tended with care. The 
gold-fish is, I believe, a native of China." 

" It is probal>ly minnow~_,, remarked 
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Willy, '' or perhaps dace. It is these, at 

any rate, that the boys at school catch, 

when they go a fishiug." 

Another turn of the ri vcr brought them 

in sight of an experienced angler, and they 

,vere fortunate enough to see him catch a 

fine trout. ·willy and Tommy "·ere de­

lighted; but they could not at first under­

stand how it ,vas that the man could 

:stand so long in the cold water, till 

grandmanrn pointed out to them, that · he 

wore large hoots, which being water-proof, 

enabled him to remain in the river as long 

as lie pleased, without being wetted. 

Marr in the mean time had la.ggccl behind, 

picking up such wild-flowers as attracted 

her notiee, by the brightness of their blos­

c;oms ; an<l she and Jane came rmming up 
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with quite a handful of pretty flowers. 
Gramlmama was delighted to see amongst 
them a quantity of one of her greatest 
fayourites-the bee-flower. Seating her­
self on a verdant bank, she pointed out 
its beauties to her grand-children, and 
showed them the striking resemblance 
·which the flower has to the bee, from 
·which it takes its name; and repeated to 
them the following lines, aduressed to the 
flower:-

" Bright insect-seeming flo"·er ! Thou art indeed 
Of th~· gay family a curious child ; 

,Yhen first I met with thee, up-springing wild, 
Ifard by the path w11ere clitl my footsteps lead, 

How caught with admiration did I stop, 
And cull thee from amidst the gra,sy spires! 

One might have thought thou wert some vagrant bee, 
Er~t rnark'd by Flora, settled on a stem, 

D 
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"\Yho sporti,cly, the quaint <levicc to sec, 

Transform'll the insect to a floral gem ; 

Still springing fresh through all succeeding year~, 

Gay as thy sister flowers-brigl1t as thy wing'tl com-

prcrs ! '' 

There was not a flower in the ,vbole 

collection that was not an old acquaintance: 

the names of many of them '\'filly knew, 

and sister Mary could tell those of a few 

-among others the buttercup, a solitary 

blossom of which she had discovered linger­

ing oven so late, close under a hedge row. 

Grandma.ma was astonished to :::cc one 

so late in the sen.son, as they generally 

burst into bloom almost ere the first mild 

breathings of spring. She reminded ::nary 

of some pretty lines \\ hich ::\liss Strickland 

had taught her, ancl asked her to repeat 

them:-
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" "\Y clcome, little buttercups, 
Oh, tbe pretty flowers ! 

Coming ere the spring-time 
To tell of sunny hours. 

"\Yhile tbe trees are leafless, 
·while the fields arc bare; 

Golden glossy buttercups, 
Spring up here and there. 

"\"\T elcome, little buttercups, 
"\Yelcome, daisies white; 

Ye arc in my spirit 
Yision'd a delight. 

Coming ere the spring-time, 
Of sunny hours to tell; 

Speaking in our hearts of Him 
"\Yho docth a11 things "·ell!" 

By this time the bouquet ,vas completciy 
exhausted; and the little party resumed 
their walk home"·ards. 

n 2 
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CHAPTER Y. 

A lHSAl'POI:--T;llE).T, A~D lTS ANTIDOTE. 

Tim young folks had been so much de­

lighted with their woodland ram blc, that 

gramlmama determined to take them in 

the follov,ing week to Elmwood, a little 

forest, a few miles distant, where they were 

sure to meet with a profusion of ,vild 

flowers, and where the boys would have 

plenty of amusement. It ·was intendecl to 

carry provisions "·ith them, and to dine 

gipsy-fashion on the green sward in the 

forest. 
For i,vo or three days before the cnnt-

I' 
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ful morning, little was talked of but the 
projected excursion. It was, therefore, 
,vith feelings of tho greatest disappointment 
that, the clay before it was to take place, a. 
change of weather occurred, and instead of 
the ,vann sunshiny weather which they 
had experienced for some weeks, a cold 
east wind, accompanied by frequent showers, 
set in. To go to Elmwood in such ,veather 
was of course impossible, and all sorts of 
in-door amusements were pretty well ex­
hausted after the first clay or two, and 
a feeling of lassitude was stealing oyer 
the whole party, when grandma.ma fortu­
nately bethought her of a delightful little 
book of stories, ,vhich had been presented 
to her several years before, by a,n eccentric 
old gentleman, uncle Timothy Tomkins, as 
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he was called, which she recollected had 

afforded great amusement to the young 

people who then listened to them. After a 

little search she discovered the volume, 

and pulling it forth from its concealment, 

in which it had lain so long, gave it to 

sister J\Iary to read aloud for the benefit 

of her young friends. Though the book was 

in manuscript, the handwriting of the old 

gentleman was so clear and distinct, that 

she could make it out nearly as well as 

print.-It was entitled, 

FIRESIDE EVEXIXG TALES ; 

And ran as follows :-

In a small market town m the south 

of England, there formerly liYecl an elderly 

widow lady, who, since the death of her 

Ir. 1 
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husband, had taken a great liking to 

animals. She was possessed of a cat, a 

monkey, a mouse, ancl a rabbit, ,vhich she 

had tamed to such a degree that they livecl 

together in great harmony. Each of them 

had a small house proportionecl to its size, 

in which they spent the night, though they 

a.mused themselves in the parlour in the 

day-time. They ,vere all very foncl of 

their mistress, and frisked about her con-

tinually. 
One cold ,vintcr e-zening, as they were 

sitting rounc.l a cheerful fire, while their 

mistress ,vas engagec.l in reading, the mouse, 

whom ,ve shall call Frisky, addressed the 

other three to the following 1mrpose. 
" It has often occurrecl to me," said 

hr: "that we ::3hould try to amuse oursclYcs 
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in some way, and not sit idle by the fire, 
in these long tedious evenings." 

l\Irs. Puss, who had listened very atten­
tively to this speech, ,vas the first to reply. 
" I think, Frisky," she said, " your plau 
is a very good one; but what shall ,Ye do ? 
Suppose we pfay at hide and seek, as I 
have seen children do; one hides and the 
rest go to seek him.,, 

" Nay," interrupted the monkey, whose 
name was Jack, "that would never do, it 
would not be fair; why, here is our little 
friend Frisky, "·ho is so much smaller than 
any of us; he could hide himself in a 
corner, where he might lie for hours with­
out our finding him. It "~oulcl never 
do!" 

H It would do very well, l\Ir. Jack," 

n. 
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said Puss, a little angry, "I am sure Frisky 
would consent to seek only, and not bide 
at all." 

" I would do no such thing,'' said 
Frisky, angry in his turn ; " what enjoy­
ment ,vould it be to me always to seek, 
an<l never to luwe the pleasure of hiding ? ,v e must ha.Ye a game in which we can all 
fairly take a part.,, 

" Right, quite right, my dear Frisky," 
sai<l Jack, "Puss's plan won't do." 

" No, it ,von't," answered Frisky. 
Puss ,vas now very angry, and setting 

up her back in defiance, she exclaimed, " I 
thought you had loved me better than to 
behave in that manner; it was very cruel 
of you, don't you think so, :\Irs. l\Iopsy ?" 

,; For my part," said the Rabbit, " I 



42 COUSIX WILLY'S HOLJDA Y$, 

think it is very foolish to quarrel so. I 

propose that ,ve should each giYe an ac­

count of our ad ventures. I have had some 

very curious ones." 
They all agreed that this was a most 

excellent plan, and were just going to 
commence, when, as it began to grow late, 

their mistress sent them to their boxes for 
the night. 

Next evening they again met on the 
hearth-mg, ancl l\Irs. l\Iopsy, as she had 

proposed the plan, was the first to tell her 

story:-

1\IOPSY'S STORY. 

" IT is needless, my friends, to tell all 
that happened to me, when I was unable 
to proYide for myself. I ,vill only say that 
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I had the tenderest of mothers, and ,vas 
one of seven young ones. ,fhen we ,vere 
beginning to run about, three of my bro­
thers, and two of my sisters, died of a 
distemper, which was then raging among 
young rabbits, and my brother Lightfoot 
and rn yself were left in . a very ,vcak 
condition. 

"Our nest was at the extremity of a 
warren, close by a clover field, to vd1ich 
we betook oursehes, as soon as we were 
strong enough, and feasted most deliciously. 
One c,cning, ,_.hen Lightfoot and I ·were 
enjoying our supper, he thus addressed me: 
' 0 ! my dear ""\Vbite-ear, what a dreadful 
thing I heard this morning, when yon 
were visiting our sick neighbour ! I was 
sitting at the mouth of our hole, when two 
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men approached. " Docs your honour 
know," sa,id one, " when Lord Shot is to be 

here ? " " No, Bob," said the other, " bnt I 
expect him next ,veelc '' "0 ! your honour," 

said Bob, "what a capital shot he is! I wish 
he ,voulcl kill half our rabbits, we have far 

too many, they eat up everything, your 
honour." "You're quite right, Bob," said 
the gentleman; ,: IIow many ferrets have 

you?" "I've a dozen capital ones, Sir." 
" V cry well, get Tom and Joe to help you, 
and meet me here at sunrise to-morrow 

. " mornmg. 
" ' And now, my clear sister,' said Light­

foot, ' what shall " ·e do ? "\Ve must go 
from this place. ,\That can we do ? ' 

" ' Why, brother,' said I, ' ,ve must go 
to Sleekskin, our old friend, and ask her 
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what to do. If she advises us to depart, 
let us go off at sunset.' 

" Upon this we set off to Sleekskin's, but 
we were not destined to reach her hole 
·without interruption. "\Vhen we were very 
neal' it, a huge dog sprang from behind a 
furze bush, and, horrible to tell! seized my 
beloved brother, and tore him in pieces 
before my eyes. I ran off at full speed, 
and soon reached Sleekskin's. The moment 
I entered her abode, I fell doYrn faint and 
exhaustecl. I recovered in a few minutes, 
and proceeded to the furthest part of 
the hole, where I found Slcekskin sur­
rounded by nine young ones. I imme­
diately informed her of all, and intreated 
her advice. She expressed much grief at 
my brother's death, and told me to go and 
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tell my friends of the dangers which sur­

rounded us, and then to come back to her. 

"I left her, but ere I had proceeded far, 

I fell into a trap, ,...-hich caught me by the 

leg; it did not \YOtmd me, but squeezed 

me terribly. I continued there all night. 

'Alas,' thought I, 'what will become ofme? 

I sha,ll either be torn in pieces by a dog, or 

put to death in some other cruel ,vay: vd1at 

shall I do ? 0 clear ! ' 
,.: I continued in this mi::erahle state all 

11ight. About sunrise I heard voices, ancl 

in a fcv; minutes two boys came up. 

" ' Herc's one cauaht, DoLhv,' said the 
0 , ., 

first, ' and a capital fellov; too/ he con­

tinued, taking me hy the cars, and looscn­

i11g the trap. ' I'll take her home, and 

tame her for sister ,Jane.' 
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" ' Tame it, man!' said Bob, ' who 
would tame it? not I, I am sure. You 
should let it off in the yard, and set J owler 
after it.' 

" ' No, I won't,' said the other, ' unless 
I find a better one in the other trap: in 
that case, I will hunt this one.' 

'' I "·as put into a basket, trembling for 
my fate, and carried a considerable ,vay to 
the other trap, in which, to my great horror, 
I saw my dear Sleekskin. She was by no 
means pretty, so I knew her fate. But 
just as they were putting her into the 
basket, she made a sudden effort, and 
escaped. 

" ' She's off, she's off,' cried Tom; ' Oh 
if "·e had J owler here !' 

" ' -'- T ever mind Jo" ler,' said Dob ; 'see, 
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she's behind that bush, ,ve'll get her 

yet!' 
" They ran off, without fastening the 

basket. l\f y heart 1capecl for joy. I sprang 

out, and darted into the nearest hole. I 

listened very attentively for their return. 

In a fe,v minutes they came back. '"\Yhat 

a pity,' said Tom, 'that the rabLit has got 

off!' 
" ' A great pity, indeed,' answered Bob, 

' but - Oh! Torn, the other's a.way 

too!' 
" '_1bva.y !' cried. Tommy, 'how stupid 

to forget to fasten the lid; hut it's of no 

use seekino- her, she's lwled lrv this time. 
0 • 

"\Y c must return borne, or our tutor will be 

in a. fume.' 
" They went off, to my great relief. 

r ,. 
!'-
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As soon as they were fairly gone, I hurried 
to Sleek.skin's, and fo1111d her safe. 

" ' 0, Sleek.skin,' I said, ' how glad I am 
a.t your escape !' 

" ' And how glad I am at yours ! ' said 
she; 'I went out to seek for you-- but 
the ferrets ,..,ill be here presently!' 

" At these vrnrds my heart sank. I 
replied, 'l\Iy dear friend, I will never leave 
you ; let us go and look about us.' " ,v e left her hole, and being very 
hungry, we proceeded to the clover field, 
and after satisfying our appetite, returned 
to her den. But how can I express my 
friend's dismay, when we perceiYed the 
men with the ferrets, at the mouth of her 
hole ! At the same moment they caught 
sight of us, and sent t,Yo of their fleetest 

E 
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terriers after us. 1\r c ran as fast as we 

could, but ere we had gone far, the swiftest 

dog seized Sleekskin. I hearc1 her dying 

scream, and redoubling my speed, soon left 

my pursuers far behind me. After running 

a long time, I at length took refuge in a 

ficlcl of corn, which fortunately offered a 

safe retreat. 
" I now began to consider what I was 

to do, and the best plan which suggested 

itself, was to take up my residence in a 

small plantation, close by. I went io it, 

and soon found a comfortable place in the 

midst of a huge evergreen bush, where I 

commenced digging a hole, which, as the 

ground was soft, I soon accomplished." 

Here :\Iopsy's talc ·was stoppec.1 by their 

mistress ringing the bell, and sending them 

off to bed. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

:\IOPSY's STORY CO~TlNUED. 

NEXT evening the Rabbit went on with 
lier story. 

" I continued in this delightful retreat 
for more than a month, quite undisturbed, 
and liYing on clover and corn. During all 
that time I had only one adventure. One 
day I had sallied forth as usual, unmindful 
of danger, and after dining sumptuously, 
was returning homeward, when all at once 
I discovered that I was ·within a couple of 
yards of a hungry Fox! Fortunately for 
me, he was so much engaged in watching 
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the mo--rements of a crow, perched on a tree, 

,vith some tender morsel in its beak, that 

I darted aside, and escaped to my hole 

undiscovered. I ,vas so alarmed that I 

feared to venture out for a day or two, but 

it soon wore oft~ and I went about as usual. 

At last I began to tire of hasing no com­

panions, so I determined to leave my retreat 

as soon as possible. 

" Night ,vas fast approaching, the moon 

,vas rising over the trees, and the stars 

,vere beginning to twinkle, when I left my 

peaceful home. I had travelled about a 

mile ,vhen I was stopped by a high wall, 

by the side of which I -n·ent for a consi­

derable ·way, till I reached a gate. I 

squeezed myself through the bars, and 

found that I was in a very extensh·e 
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garden, stocked with choice flowers. All 

was still, so I was ' free to roam' over the 

whole premises. I came to a bed of car­

nations, on which I had a delightful feast. 

But just as I was leaving it, I fell into a 

trap, ·which, like the former, squeezed me 

very much. I struggled, but in vain. At 

length, tired with my fruitless efforts, I left 

off all attempts to escape. 
" Morning came, and w·ith it came the 

gardener. He walked straight to the car­

nations, and there beheld me his prisoner. 

" ' 0, such a beauty!' he exclaimed, as 

he rclea~ecl me gently; 'this will do nicely 

for Master Tommy.' 
" 'Tommy!' thought I, ' can it be the 

same Tommy ,vho caught me before?' 

" The gardener carried me to the house 
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door, and put me into a box "·hich was 
lying there, and ,vent away, after fastening 
the lid. In a short time he returned with 
a boy, who, opening the box, showed to 
my wondering eyes t110 identical Tommy. 
Ho recognised me too, for he immediately 
called out to the gardener, 'Oh! Andrew, 
how strange ! I once had this ,ery rabbit 
jn a basket. I know her by the white 
mark on her ear. Bnt she got off. She 
s1ian't get off now, though. I'll gi,e her 
to my aunt.' 

" After he had spoken thus, he lifted the 
box and carried me off, bidding Andrew 
bring some meat for me. IIe took me into 
a room, and, shutting the door, he opened 
the lid and let me out. I ran about the 
room, trying to find some hole through 

.... 
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which I might escape, but none was to 
be seen. The gardener brought in some 
cabbage leaves, which he gave to Tommy, 
,vho offered me one, but I refused to 
cat. 

" ' 0 ho ! ' said he, ' you're saucy, are you 
-you'll get nothing else.' He then left 
the room, locking the door carefully after 
him. I went round and round the room 
for some time after he left me, vainly hoping 
to find some means of escape, but I could 
not. As I now began to get hungry, I 
made a hearty meal on the cabbage leaves. 
Just as I was finished, l\Iastcr Tommy 
came, and seizing me by the car$, put me 
into a box, and fastened me in. Ile then 
took it up, and carried me off. In a fc,v 
minutes he put me into a carriage, beside a, 
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gentleman, ·vvhom he charged to keep me 

safe. I felt myself moving a1ong very 

smoothly for some time. At length we 

stopped; I ,vas taken out, and presented to 

a lady, who, my dear friends, was our 

present kind mistress. You received me 

kindly, and I can assure yon, that the 

happiest hours I ever spent were in your 

society." 
They all thanked l\Iopsy most ,varrnly; 

but now a. new difficulty arose, namely, 

who should be the next to tell his story. 

Each declared for himself; and so anx­

ious ,-vas each to begin, that high words 

ensued. 
" I should be first," said Jack, " for I've 

tnwclled furthest." 

r' 
~, 11 



''/ 

Ir 

COUSIN WILLY'S HOLIDAYS. 59 

" No," said Puss, " I should, for you're 
a foreigner, l\Ir. Jack." 

" Neither one nor other should be first, 
for quarrelling so," said Frisky ; " I should 
be first.'' 

" No, you sha'n't," said Puss. 
" Oh!" exclaimed the Rabbit; " why 

quarrel so ? I propose that he should be 
first who sits longest silent." 

To this plan they all agreed, and 
had sat quiet for some time, when Jack 
happened to touch Puss's tail. She called 
out, "Oh! Jack." 

" So, ho ! Puss," said l\Iopsy, " you're 
out, you're last !" 

" That's for talking, Puss," said 
JaC'k. 
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".And Jack's out too," cried l\Iopsy; 

" so, my dear little Fri::;ky, you had better 

go on with your ta.le." 
It was too late, ho,vcver, to commence 

a. new story, so the next night Frisky 

began. 

&i 
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OH.APTER VII. 

FRISKY's STORY. 

" I WAS introduced into this world, my 
friends," said Frisky, "in a heap of shavings 
in a coal-cellar. There were nine of us 
altogether. 1\Then we began to run about, 
our mother took us into the pantry, and 
told us to eat whatever we pleased. ~Iy 
brother Quick and I fell upon a bit of 
cheese, of which we ate most heartily. 
Suddenly a noise was heard. 1\Iy mother 
called to us to run to our hole, which we 
did, in a great hurry. 1V-e had scarcely hid 
ourselYes, when a tall fat woman entered, 
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who immedia.tely perceived what ,vc had 

been about, and exclaimed, ' The little 

·wretches, to attack my good Stilton, of all 

things!, lfaving thus vented her spleen, 

she put the cheese under a glass cover, and 

went away. ' Come out again,' cried our 

mother, and we obeyed her call very readily. 

l\Iy brother Quick, with my sister Playful 

and myself, ran to the other end of the 

pantry, where we saw a little box, wired 

at one end, and with a hole at the other. 

Through the wires we saw a very tempting 

hit of cheese. ' I am hungry yet,' said 

Playful; ' I'll go in at the other end and 

taste it.' ' So will I,' said Quick. ' I 

don't feel at all inclined for any,' said I, 

'so I'll stay at this end, and look at yon 

through the wires.' 

' ..,"'tl 
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" There were two little divisions in the 
Lox, in one of which was the cheese, and 
at the end of the other was the entrance. 
In the partition there was a hole barely 
large enough for a mouse to pass through, 
up the centre of which ran a thread. Play­
ful " ·as first at the inner hole. She bit the 
thread. I heard a noise at the other end, 
and ran to it. X o entrance was there, 
sometl1ing hacl fallen and shut it up. '\\re 
can't get out,' cried Playful. I ,vas very 
much alarmed. I ran round and round, 
but could see no hole. \\re began to gnaw 
at the wires, but could make no impression 
on them. "'\Ye next attacked the wood, 
and had bit away a good deal, when the 
door opened, and in marched our enemy, 
the womau. I hid myself behind a plate. 
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She came straight to the box, and looking 

in, saw my poor sister ancl brother. ' Come, 

l\Ir. Owl/ said she to a la,rge white bird, 

which I had not observed before; ' Come 

along, here's t,-Yo mice for you ! ' She 

opened the door of the trap, out jumped 

Playful. The bird Jarted at her, ancl 

swallowed her in a moment. Quick also 

came out, and he shared the same fate. I 

lay still, dreading to move, lest she should 

see me; but she went off directly, taking 

the box with her. The moment she was 

gone, I ran to our mother, and told her the 

dismal tale. She ·was yery much shocked; 

but, after a few minutes, she thus addressed 

her remaining children :-

" 'l\Iy clear young ones, yon have already 

seen one of the evils to which onr rncc is 

'I 
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liable. The box in which your poor brother 
and sister ,vere caught is called a trap. 
There are various kinds of them; so beware 
of eating in anything that is not open on 
every sic.le. You arc now of an age to pro­
vide for yourselves, and I will soon have 
another family to take care of. Beware 
of cats, (Puss looked rather grim as 
Frisky said this, but did not speak,) and 
of dogs, o,vls, and all manner of traps. 
Farewell.' 

" Having thus spoken, she ran off, 
and left us to our fate. "\Ye sat silent for 
some time; at last I said, 'Let us leave this 
house, where our poor brother and siste1· 
ha\·c met with their deaths.' 

,; To this they all agreed, aucl not aware 
of the danger, we set off in broad day­

F 
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light. Before we had travelled far, we 

met a party of boys, who immediately 

perceived us, and sent showers of stones 

after us. Five of us were killed, so only 

my sister Lively and myself were left. I 

did not escn,pc uninjured, one of my legs 

was dreadfully cut; we cra\vlcd into a 

hedge, where we lay for a considerable 

time, in great pain. A sln·c,v-mouse ap­

proached, and perceiving us, came and 

asked what was the matter. \Vhcn she 

was tol<l, she very kindly offered to take 

us to her hole, and tend us till we ,vcre 

better; we were very glad of this invita­

tion, and accepted it most ,,illingly. ,v e 

crawled to her abode as well as we could, 

and found it a very large one, as she had 

just dismissed her young family. 

'•, 
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" ,vhcn we had been about a week with 
her, we went to the mouth of her hole, to 
get a little fresh air. Suddenly a huge 
animal appeared, and seized poor Lively. 
Our host and I retreated as quickly as 
possible, and lay in great terror for some 
time, but hearing no noise, she peeped out 
at the mouth of the hole, and told me that 
the animal was gone. I was greatly 
shocked at the dreadful end of my poor 
sister, and sat silent. After some time, I 
said, ' You will probably know the name 
of the cruel animal that killed my dear 
Lively?' 

" ' That animal,' said my friend, ' is 
called a <log ; they arc brought up with a 
hatred to our race, and consequently mur­
der us, whenever they can.' 

.F 2 
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"I continued with my kind friend about 

a ,veek more. I was now quite ,vcll, and 

determined to resume my journey. I told 

her of my intention, she ,vas very :-orry, 

and anxious for me to stay, but I would 

uot listen to her. So after thanking her 

,varmly fm.· all her kinclness, I set off in 

moonlight. 
" -n.,.hcn I had. tra vellccl a considerable 

way, I came to a house, into "·hich I 

entered by a crevice at the bottom of the 

door. I saw several huge four-legged 

animals, stm,ding in separate divi::-ions, and 

eating hay. I adrnnccd caution::;ly up to 

one of them ; suddenly he ga.Ye a stamp 

,yith his foot, which frightened me into a 

corner. I soon came out again, and began 

to look al>out me. I saw a little corn 
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lying on the floor, and being very hungry, 
ate a good deal of it. Just then, I was 
alarmed Ly something moving in the straw. 
I lookecl round, and to my great joy found 
that it ,vas one of my own species. I 
ran up to her, and asked her where I 
\Yas. 

" ' You seem a young mouse,' said she, 
' ancl unaccustomed to the ,vorlcl, so I 
hall giYe you my best achice. Yon are 

now in a stal>le, and these huge creatures 
are horses. This place is rather dangerous 
to us, as there are both a, dog and a cat 
kept here. I lrnve just been thinking of 
changing my place of abode. There is a, 

large house near this, in which are great 
numbers of our race. Most of the apart­
ments are lined with wood, so we have 
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plenty room to run about. \Yill you come 

with me?' 
" ' l\Iost ,villingl y; said I; ' but hark, 

·what noise is that?' 
" 'Follow me, follow me!' she exclaimed, 

running off as fast as she could. "r c soon 

came to her hole, and when we got in, she 

told me it was the dog barking, and that 

I would soon hear the door open. It did 

so, and in came a man with a little dog. 

' Oh!' said he, ' they've been among the 

corn that was scattered! Come, Pepper, 

and smell them out.' The dog put his 

nose among the corn, and immediately got 

on our track ; it came straight to the hole, 

and began scraping. ' ,,,.. c arc safe, we arc 

safe,' cried my friend, ' but if we had been 

a minute longer, ,vc should both have been 

I ' 
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murdered. I've seen the wretch kill ten at 

a time. Dut come along, we'll get out by 

another road.' We soon got clear of the 

stable, and arrived at the large house. We 

easily got in, and found great numbers 
of mice, running about in a11 directions. 

l\Iy friend, Longtail, ran up to one with 

which she was acquainted, and desired him 

to sl10w us the way to the larder. 'Come 

along, then,' said he, ' I have just been 
there, there are some nice little bits of 

Stilton lying about. You'll have a feast.' 
"\\re got in behind the wooden lining of 

the room, ·which I found to be at some dis­

tance from the wall. We ran along amid 

hundreds of mice, and soon reached the 

pantry, into which ,ve easily entered. "\Ye 
soon found the Stilton, and ate yery heartily 
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of it. ' X ow,' sai<l he, ' come and I'll show 

you the house, there arc some Yery fine 

rooms in it. There is company to-night, 

we'll see them too.' 

" He led the ,vay, and we followed up 

and clown for a o·oocl while. He sucldcnlv 
0 • 

disappeared through a hole, telling us to 

"·ait for l1im, hut he came back as cp1ickly, 

quite out of breath. 'I have had such a 

chase ! ' he said, 'a cat sprang at me when 

I was in the middle of the room, and 

almost caught me. If you look, you will 

sec it watching the hole.' I aclrnnccd cau­

tiously forward, and saw Puss glaring with 

her fearful eyes, and paw stretched to seize 

"·hatever appeared. I was greatly fright­

ened at her aspect, and tlicl not take a 

second look. ' Come along,' said XimLle, 
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(for that ,vas the name of our new friend,) 
'come along, we'll go to another room.' 
"\Ye recommenced our journey, antl soon 
came to a second hole. 'The company is 
here,' said J. Tim Lle, ' come in soft] y.' 

"1\T e soon got through, and saw a great 
number of ladies and gentlemen, sitting 
round a large table. Nimble ran behind a 
box, and we followed him. We la.y there 
a. good ,vhile, I asked Nimble if we were 
in no danger. ' No, no,' said he, 'the 
master of this house is very fond of mice, 
and won't allow one to be killed. Ile 
often lays down crumbs and other things 
for us. I can't mH.ler::,tand how the cat 
,vas in the other room, it must be a 
stranger.' 

"At this moment a boy came into the 
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room, carrying the cn,t by the neck. 'O 

papa,' sRicl he, ' I fonrnl this cat in the 

library. It ·was just eating a mouse.' 

'' 'The wretch!' said his papa, 'take it 

to Bob the stable boy, and te11 him to drown 

it in the horse-pond.' 'Or hunt it with 

Pepper,' said the boy. ' Fie, £e,' said a 

lady, 'aren't you ashamed of yourself for 

saying such a thing ? ,Y ouhl ,11011, like to 

be hunted by a dog? Did you like when 

Keeper bit you? 0, fie.' The boy bung 

down his hc::ul, and said, ' 1Y ell, I'll give it 

to Bob.' Ile then left the room. The lady 

then addressed another gentleman in the 

follo,ving manner. ',Y ould you believe it, 

my lord, my husband won't allow a mouse 

to be killed! There arc hundreds, I may 

say thousands, running about. Just listen 

t ' 

,, 
'• 

,' 

1 



Jr 

COUSIN WILLY'S HOLIDAYS. 7t> 

to them in the walls ! They eat more than 
all the people in the house.' ' Well, my 
dear,' said her husband, ' and why not, 
when I like the little creatures. I would 
never have ordered the cat to be killed, if 
it had not murdered a harmless mouse.' 

'Hear how kind he is,' whispered Nimble 
to Longtail. 

" I now began to feel tired, as I had 
tra;vellecl a considerable way, antl asked 
NimLle if he would show me a place where 
I coultl rest in quiet. ' Corne to my hole,' 
said he, 'it's the largest in t]1e house, I'll 
warrant. There's plenty of room for Long­
tail as well as you.' ' So much the better,' 
said I, follovviug him. We soon reached 
his apartment, which was ahout a foot 
s'luare, Letwcen two rafters. After he had 
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shown us all its merits, he left us, saying, 

that he was going to pay a visit to a sick 

neighbour. I soon fell asleep, but ,vas 

awoke by his corning back about an hour 

after. ' Oh!' said he, ' I've got very bad 

news. As I was passing through the sup­

per room, one of the ladies said to the 

master of the house, ' Jf y clear sir, ,vill_you 

be so goocl as to get me a live mouse, I 

wish very much to tame one, to keep com­

pany ,vith an ape and a tortoiseshell cat 

·which I have. I can assure you neither of 

them will injure it, as I had a tame mouse 

living with them for several months, but 

the poor thing died of some disea:--e. Do 

you think you can allow me to get 011c ? ' 

' iiost willingly, madam, I am sure you 

will treat it ,Yell. Tom,' saicl he to the 

I• 
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servant behind him, ' go to the larder and 
catch one. You'll have no difficulty, I 
think.' 

" ' Thus ended the disconrse,' continued 
Nimble, ' and I hastened to tell you. But 
come to the <lairy, and get a little cheese, 
or something good.' ' Oh ! ' said I, 'I am 
afraid of the man.' ' Don't be afraid,' said 
he, ' the man is gone to the larder, not to 
the dairy, come along ! ' ,Y c ran off, and 
got to the dairy just as the door ·was shut 
by somebody going out. ' Stop here, 
Frisky,' said Nimble, 'while I and Long­
tail go to the larder, and sec if the man is 
there. Take a look about you, and cat 
whatever comes in your ,vay. No traps 
here ! ' \Yhcn he had thus spoken, they 
both ran off. I never saw them more. I 
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went to the other end of the dairy, ancl saw 

there a bowl, turned upside down, upon a 

piece of wood. The edge of the basin at 

one side was supported by a knife. A bit 

of cheese was near the centre of the bowl. 

As I ,vas creeping in, I touched the bowl 

gently with my back. The knife slipped 

out, and down fell the basin. ' Oh ! ' 

exclaimed I, ' can this be a trap ? And am 

I to be a prisoner all my life?' I ran to all 

sides, pushing against the Low], but it was 

too heavy, I could not move it. At this 

moment the door opened. ' There's one 

caught,' said a rough voice. I ,vas lifted up, 

and carried away. Presently my Learcr 

set me down, and openc<l a space for me 

to escape. I ran out, and found myself in 

a little box, wired at 011e encl. I flew Lack 

., 
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to the entrance, but it was closed np. 
'This is a young fellow,' said the man, 
looking in, 'he will be the easier tamed.' 
He lifted me up again, and took me to 
the supper room. The lady was delighted, 
and put a little bit of cheese bet,veen the 
wires, but I would not touch it. I nibbled 
away at the wires, but could make no 
impression on them. 

" 'Poor little mousey,' said the lady; 
t I'm sure you will be kindly treated. But 
I must be off. Thomas, please to order my 
carriage. Good night, ladies and gentle­
men.' So saying, she took up the cage in 
which I ,vas confined, and left the room. 

" I had to be kept in the box for seYCral 
weeks, but at last her kindness so won 
upon my heart, that I became as tame as 
you now sec me." 
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So saying, little Frisky ran and climbed 

up his mistress' gown, n.ncl lea.peel about in 

her lap, for a few minutes; he then returned 

to the rug, where they all thanked him for 

his story, and expressed. their delight. They 

then scf>aratcd. 

I .. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

,J ACK
1

S ADVENTURES, 

NEXT afternoon there was a party, so no 
stories could be told. But on the following 
day they met about half-an-hour earlier, 
being very anxious to hear Jack's tale. 
As everything had been settled about who 
should speak next, Jack took his seat in 
the centre, and commenced his history. 

" I saw the light first in an extensive 
wood in Africa. I was the only young 
one. My mother used to carry me about 
on her back. From my earliest days I ,vas 
taught to torment mankind. Whenever an 

G 
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unfortunate man, "·oman, or child, entered 

our dominions, then brgan tbc work of 

pelting. Pieces of wood, birds' eggs, and 

cYerything that we could lay hands on, 

were hurled on the poor creatures, and tbc 

consequence was, that people often wrnt 

out of the wood a good deal Lrnieed. But, 

by the by, I may tell you the people there 

arc quite a dift'crc11t colour from the inha­

bitants of this part of the "-orlcl. They 

are· called negroes, and haYc black woolly 

hair, with little round noses, and large lips 

-a great deal uglier than my::;clf.-'Y ell, 

one morning a man came into the wood, 

and began washing his hands in a ha:::iu. 

Ile then set llown a, huge wooden bowl, 

filled with :--omething black, whid1 I l:axc 

since lcamed was pitch, and clrparted. 

Il 
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II nndreds of us descended from the trees, 
and ran to the spot. Four or five instantly 
poked their hands into the bo,vl, but what 
was their astonishment when they found 
tha.t they could not get them out again! 
They pulled and strained, but all to no 
purpose. They stuck fast, in spite of their 
utmost exertions. The man now came 
back, and we all took to our heels, leaving 
our poor companions in the lurch. As I 
,vas too young to run, my mother carried 
me. The man came to the bowl, and 
being satisfied that the poor prisoners were 
all safe, he pointed something at us. A 
great noise was heard, and smoke issued 
from it. l\Iy mother dropped to the ground, 
being i:;hot through the head. The man 
seized me, I held fast by my mother, bnt 

G2 
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he tore me from her, and put me into a box, 

and carried me off. 
" \\rhen he opened the lid, I found my­

self in a house. A well-dressed white man 

said to the person who bad caught me, 

' 1\r ell, Mungo, ·what do you expect for 

this little creature ?' ' One half - dollar, 

massa; him be very cheap, him no dear, 

massa.' ' Well, :\[ ungo,' said he, paying 

him the money, ' I will send for it in the 

afternoon ; give it a little milk in the 

mean time.' He went away; the black 

brought some soft dry straw, and set me 

on it, and offered me some milk, in a jug. 

I would not open my mouth, so he rubbed 

some on my lips, which I very naturally 

began to lick ; but I did not like it, it was 

so cold. Ile offered me the jug, but I 

would not taste it again. 

t. 
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~, ' Bring de goat here,' said he, 'him 
like de goat's milk.' They brought the 
animal, which I no sooner saw than I ran 
back to thew·all in the greatest alarm. l\Iun­
go came and seized me, arnl gently carried 
me towards it. I soon saw that it was a 
quiet inoffensive creature, and, when my 
alarm was over, he showed me the way to 
obtain its milk, "·hich I found very nice. 
When I had finished my meal, I got on 
the goat's back, as I used to mount on my 
mother's. It did not relish the joke, how­
ever, and plunged about very much. I 
held fast by its horns, and kept my seat, 
l\Iungo and his wife laughing very heartily 
all the time. A messenger now came to 
remove me to my new master's. I ·was 
again put into the box, whether I would or 
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not. Ile carried me to his master's house, 

where a little girl "·as waiting eagerly for 

my arriYal. "\"Vhen the lid was opened, she 

put out her hand for the purpose of stroking 

me. X o sooner dicl she ton ch me, than 

I leaped on her arm. She ,vas terribly 

frightened, and ran screaming to her 

mama. Her mother took me off vezy 

gently. 'Poor little creature!' said she; 

' It coulcl not hurt you, J arnirna, do not be 

afraid; take it in your arms, my dear.' 

My little mistress did so, not v,·ithout some 

hesitation. 
" ~omc time after my arri ml a lady came 

to pay a visit, and took a great fancy to 

me. I ,vas now aLle to run about, and 

play a number of tricks. Jamima one day 

squeezed me so hard that I Lit her finger. 

i 
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She ran off, crying ; a.nd presently her 

mother came and whipped me very severely. 

After this my young mistress took a dislike 

to me, and neglecte<.l me. I was Yery 

seldom fod, so I helped myself, whenever 1 

could. The lady pcrcei Ying how I was used, 

said tu my little mistress, 'I see, my (lcar, 

you don't like Jack; an<l, if you arc tired 

of him, I will take him off your hands., 

' You may take him, if you like,' said 

J arnima, 'I don't love him since he bit my 

finger, the nasty creature.' ' ,v ell, Jamima., 

I ,vill take him home to-morrow.' ' You 

may take him ,vhen you like,' said the 

young lady, pettishly, ' I don't care if you 

should kill him.' 
" Thus ended the conversation, and next 

day 1 went home with my new mistress. 
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I lived very happily with her for about a 

year, having but few quarrels with a parrot 

and a lap-dog, ,vhich were my companions. 

But misfortunes will happen, and a very 

great one befell me in the loss of my kind 

mistress, who was found dead in her bed 

one morning. As she had no heirs in the 

country, all her property was exposed to 

sale, arnl the <log, parrot, and myself, ,vere 

sold to the highest bidder. "\Ye were 

bought by a French lady, who ,vas just 

on the eve of departure to her own coun­

try. -n~ e were soon on ship-board, where 

I amused myself by working all sorts of 

mischief. One day I afforded great amuse­

ment, by shaving the captain's favourite 

cat, using an old piece of iron hoop for a 

razor, after having spread her face ·well 

. 
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over with tar, instead of soap. Whenever 
puss stirred, I gave her a pat with my 
hand. I was found in this situation by a 
sailor, who immediately informed the cap­
tain, and he came running to see me, with 
the whole ship's company at his heels. 
"rhen I thought Puss's beard sufficiently 
scraped, I set her clown, and to the great 
amusement of the lookers-on, began care­
fully to wipe and polish the razor, as I hacl 
seen the sa,ilors do after shaving. 

" In tricks of this kind I excelled, and 
performed many more during the voyage, 
which it would be tedious for me to re­
late. 

" "re were no sooner arrived in France, 
than my mistress began to dispose of us. 
She gave the lap-clog to an old dowager 
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duchess ; she sent poor Poll to a young 

bely, with ·whose mama she ,vishccl to 

become ac<J_uainted; anu she committed 

me to a nobleman, from whom she meant 

to ask a situation for her nephew, and who, 

not choosing to send me back to Ma.Jame, 

sent hi~ servant ,vith a crown and myself 

to a bo_v who was playing on a guitar in 

the street. The boy was quite delighted 

with the present., and went off to a tailor's 

to gc't me arrayed in uniform. :N"ext day 

I w·c1s clothed in the dre~s of a soldier, with 

a stick for a musket. Ile taught me (not 

,vithont a few blows) to march up and 

clown; to shoulder arms; to halt at the 

word of command ; to flourish about my 

stick ; and a hundred other tricks. I 

travelled over all the north of France with 
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him, getting him much money by my 
arnusmg ways. In the course of our 
tra\Tels, ,ve came to CaJais, where he took 
it into his head to go to England. Ile 
accordingly set sail in a small vessel, and 
,ve soon arrived in this country, where he 
joined company with another youth, who 
,vas tra...-elling with the same equipments. 
The other monkey and I Ii Yecl in a very 
friendly manner. We were very well fed, 
as the children supplied us well ,vith bread, 
nuts, apples, and oranges. Each of us had 
a large dog to ride on. 

" Tom, my companion, related to me 
the curious way in which he had been 
caught. A man came into the wood 
where he lived, and split one of the 
lower branches of a tree, which grew close 
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to the ground, about half way do"-"'Il· Ile 

then put in a ·wedge, and pulled it out. 

This he repeated several times, taking care 

that he ,vas observed by the monkeys in 

the trees, aml then went away. As soon 

as he was gone, a great many descended 

from their hiding places, and pulled out 

the ·wedge, as they had seen the man do ; 

but unfurtunately they did not ta.kc suf­

ficient ca.re of their :fingers, the stiek closed 

upon them, and held them fast. Seeing 

several thus secured, and among the rest 

poor Tom, the man returned and earriecl 

them off. 
" Another of Tom's stories amused me 

very nrneh. At no great distanec from the 

,vood in whieh he lived, there vras a fine 

hou::;c attached to a rich plantation, in 

,. 
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which there lived a young gentleman, who 
being fond of fun, used to amuse himself 
with a monkey, which he had trained to 
perform rn::my amusing fea,ts. He had a fine 
dress made for it, with a cocked hat, and a 
curled wig, in which it used to strut about, 
as proud as a peacock. Anxious to strike 
astonishment and admiration into the hearts 
of his late companions, master Dicky watched 
an opportunity, and fully equipped, escaped 
into the woods. 

" He soon reached the spot where he 
formerly lived, but alarmed at his unusual 
appearance, and fearing an enemy, such 
of his former friends as remained at first 
shunned him. He contrived, however, to 
inspire one or two ,vith confidence, and a 
crowd soon gathered round him. They 
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laughed. at his grimaces, and his proud strnt, 

but at fir::;t they did so only Lchind his Lack. 

At length, becoming more familiar, one 

pulled the tail of his coat. This master 

Dicky deemed an affront, and lifting his 

cane struck the impertinent monkey a smart 

blow. Seeing him thus angry, another 

pinched his arm an<l. jumped out of his 

reach, before he could appiy his cane in 

that quarter; the fun fairly began, there 

wa3 no stopping, one pulling here, and 

the other pinching there. At length: Diek 

lost all patience, a!lcl laid about him right 

an<l. left. .A general fight ensued, one 

seized hi;:; bat, another tore off hi::; wig, and 

poor Dick ,vn.s in a fair ,my to be killed in 

the affray, and ::tripped of his plumes, when 

the messengers ,Yho had been despatched in 
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search of him, attracted by the noise came 
up. Unable to escape, Dick was forth­
with secured, and carried back to his cap­
tivity. 

"But I must return to my own adven­
tures. Everywhere that we went, our 
masters made us fence, mounted on the 
tiny steeds with which they had furnished 
us. This, though no doubt very amusing 
to them and the spectators, was not re­
markably so to us. We longed therefore 
for an opportunity to make our escape. 
One day as we were passing through a wood, 
Tom and I ran off, and hid ourselves in a 
ditch full of long grass. Our masters set 
the dogs after us, but they could not discover 
us, as we lay very quiet. After several 
hours' fruitless search, they left the wood. 

l-L 
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"\Ye lived here for some time very com­

fortably, as it was then autumn, and the 

wood afforded us plenty of nuts. 

'' "'\Vhen we first escaped, the nuts were 

not quite ripe. But they soon became so, 

and many persons came daily to gather 

them. Herc was a ne,v danger: Tom and 

I were in continual fear of being caught. 

1\r c escaped for some time, till one unhappy 

,lay, when I was discovered asleep. I was 

immediately seize<l, and after being secure­

ly tied, was put into the arms of a servant, 

who carried me off. 

" "\Yhen we arrived at our destination, a 

£no house, with a splendid lawn before it, 

a collar was pnt about my waist, with a 

light chain, antl in this manner I was led 

before the lady of the mansion. I made a 
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low bow at the door, which quite delighted 

her. After looking at me for some time, 

she sat clown at her desk, and wrote a 

note, ,vhich she read aloud to her maid. 

"THE NOTE. 

':My dear Sister, 

' As you are making a collection of pets, I 

.end you a monkey, which has just been caught in my 

wood. It is quite tame, so it will giV"o you no trouble. 

I will come over in my carriage and see you to-morrow, 

and bring you back to dinner, if you arc not better 

engaged. 1\lr. Rawson will be happy to sec you. 

' Your affectionate sister, 

'.TANE RAwrn-s.' 

" I was accordingly committed to the 

servant, "·ho brought me to this happy 

lionsc, where yon, ::\Irs. Pn:::s, wcleornccl 

me most hospib.bly. So I have clone 
n'l 
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my duty, and, l\Irs. Puss, commence your 

labours." 
But just at that moment they were 

ordered off to bed. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

puss's STORY. 

NEXT evening they again met, when 

Frisky thus addressed Jack.. 4
' Thank you, 

master Jack, for your story. Your ad­

"\"'en tures have delighted me very much, 

especially when you turned barber, and 

shaved poor Puss. I pity her chin, how­

ever, under your rough razor." 
" If you don't holcl your impudent 

little tongue,'' said Jack, playfully, '' I'll 

do the same to you." 
' 4 Catch me if you can," said Frisky, 

running behind the window-curtain. They 
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all ran after him, but could not so much 

as see him. , ·vhen they returned to the 

rug, there was Frisky sitting very com­

posedly. 
" How did you get there, Frisky ? " 

said Puss. " I am sure I never saw you, 

and I have good eyes." 

" ..Aha ! " said Frisky, "that's a secret ! 

Do you think I ·would tell you that? It 

may serve me another time, to some pur­

pose, when you arc disappointed of your 

dinner, and ,v,mt to cat me, l\Irs. Puss." 

" You needn ,t be afraid of that," said 

Puss. " But it is now time to tell my 

story. So, if you please, my friends, come 

let us sit dow·n." 
They all came to their places, and Puss 

commenced her history in the following 

,vorcls. 
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" I "·as born, my friends, in a stable­

loft, among some stra.w. I suppose you 

know that all our race are born blind, and 

are not able to open their eyes for a week 

or ten days. But alas! few see the end of 

the first week, as my six brothers and sisters 

knew to their cost. For on the second 

day of our existence, when our mother was 

absent, some people came in, and began 

consulting ,vhic:h of us to keep. ' This is 

far the prettiest,' sai(l one, taking me up 

roughly, 'it shoulll be kept.' 

'' ' Rather this black one,' said somebody 

else ; ' black ones are said to be the best 

hunters.' ' But we don't care for hunters 

in this case,· said the first, 'it's to be kept 

for little :Miss ~Iary.' ' 0 ! ' said the second, 

' keep it then. "\Y e'll take the others and 

drown them.' 
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" Such, my friends, was the fate of my 

poor brothers and sisters, ,vho never saw 

the light. My mother came home in a very 

short time, and set up a most melancholy 

caterwauling, ,vhen she saw none but my­

self. I told her all that I hacl heard; she 

ran away to seek them, but soon returned. 

She snatched me up in her mouth, ancl ran 

off with me. She carried me to a haystack 

in a field, at a considerable distance, ancl 

deposited me in the innermost part of a hole 

in it. Tl1ere she left me, and did not come 

back for some time after. I was very 

hungry, and mewed piteously, but was 

comforted by her return. 

'' I grew very fast, and became fat and 

plump. In a short time I could get out of 

our hole, and into it again, without any 

.. 
' 
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difficulty. My mother thought it was now 

time to in trod nee me to her master and 

mistress, so one fine morning we set off to 

the house. "\Ve got into the kitchen through 

a broken pane, and went up stairs. My 
mother led the way into the dining-room, 

,Yherc her master was sitting. She ran up 

to him, and leaped on his knee. 'Oho! 
puss,' said he, stroking her head, 'you're 

come back! and you've brought a fine little 

kitten with you.' Ile put down his hand to 
caress me, but I did not like the liberties he 

took, and began to hiss and scratch most 
heroically. He seized me, however, and put 
me on his knee. I crept close up to my 

mother, and looked at him with great ap­
prehension. Bnt I soon got reconciled to 

him, and began to play ,vith my mother's 
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tail. I was very kindly used during my 

stay here, being fed ·with cream night and 

mormng. 

" A few weeks after my introduction, 

my master one day seized me by the neck, 

popped me into a bag, and carried me off. 

I mewed aml scratched, but all to no pur­

])Ose. \\re travelled thus for several miles, 

I thought he never wonlcl stop ; at last he 

set me clo,vn, but my hopes of release were 

quickly over, he soon resumed his load, and 

walked on as before. I o-rew more im-o 

patient at ewry step, and scratched so 

hard, that at last I got my paw through 

the bag. 
" ' So, so, little puss,' said he, 'you 

want out, do you? ,Yell, well, you won't 

be long no,v, for here's little Molly coming 

to ,velcome you.' 
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" Here was the secret, this was the 

meaning of the discourse that I had heard 

in the stable-but I was interrupted in my 

meditations by a voice, saying, ' Oh ! uncle, 

have you got my kitten? There's its paw! 

let me sec it if you please ! ' 
" ' Herc it is, my little ~lolly, and a 

pretty little creature it is too, as you may 

sec.' She seized me so rudely, that I 

mewed in pain.-' Don't hurt it,' he con­

tinued, 'go and give it some milk, but don't 

let Bob tout:h it.' 
" ' Bob shall nc,er come near it,' said 

she ; 'if he dare, I'll pull his cars for 

him.' 
" She then put me into her pinafore, aml 

ran into the house, ,vhere she had a saucer 

of cream standing ready for me. You may 
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be sure I left very little at the bottom. 

' 0 sweet little Puss,' said she, ' how I love 

you; Bob shall never touch you, or he shall 

get a sound whipping.' At this moment a 

strange animal entered, ( ay, l\Ir. Jack, you 

may stare, but you're as odd-looking as he 

was, every bit, if not a little uglier,) and 

before my little mistress could prevent him, 

he seized me by the tail, and ran off with 

me. I mewed most piteously, he chattered, 

and .Molly ran after us, screaming as loud 

as she could. But Bob was too nimble for 

her, and climbed up to the top of an old 

elm-tree, swinging me by the tail. 1\..-hen 

he rcachecl the top, he took me in his arms, 

and began to hug me very kindly. l\Iolly 

looked at us for a long time, and at last 

went a,way, in dcspa,ir. Bob took the 
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opportunity of her absence, and descending 
the tree, ran ,vith me to a little rivulet 
that passed through the garden, and threw 
me into it. 

" One of the servants fortunately noticed 
him, and rescued me from drowning. She 
carried me to my little mistress, who was 
sitting weeping for my loss. Bob came 
no more near me that day, but on the 
following he watched an opportunity, and 
taking me by the ears, he carried me to 
the kitchen, where some soup was simmer­
ing on the :fire. Ile snatched up a spoon, 
and filling it with the boiling soup, he 
opened my mouth, and poured the scalding 
stuff down my throat, in spite of all my 
efforts. The pain ,vas very great, and I 
howled most lustily. He was just about 
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to repeat the dose, when the cook entered, 

and, the moment he spied her, he dropped 

me, and ran off as fast as his legs could 

carry him; but before he got to the door, 

the cook's ready hand had bestowed on 

him a blow which he did not seem at all to 

relish. l\Iy mouth ·was so scalded, that I 

was ill for a long time after. As I had 

no rest for the disagreeable creature, I was 

very gla.d to find him, one morning, lying 

dead at the foot of a tree, in the garden. 

His head was very much cut. It was 

never discovered who ki1led him, but it 

was suspected that some wicked boys had 

thrown stones at him, o"\"'er the wall. Be 

this as it may, I rejoiced very much at his 

death, and enjoyed myself much better 

after it. • I 
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" When I grew a little older, I became 
an expert mouser, and even ventured to 
attack a large rat, which I found one 
morning stealing my breakfast. Being 
quite ignorant of the fierce nature, I seized 
him by one of bis hind-legs, whereupon he 
wheeled about and bit my nose. I let go 
my bold; but it was only to seize him 
by the hack of the neck, which I never 
quitted while life remained in him. "\Vhen 
he was quite dead, I left him, and went 
in triumph to my bowl of milk, which 
I supped ·with a feeling of great satis­
faction." 

" Bravo, Puss!" sai<l ,Ja.ck. "That was 
a most glorious ::wtion. How old were 
yon "·hen you performed it?" 

" A bout ten weeks, Jack, I think," said 
I 
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Puss, " but I shall get no more told to­

night, for here comes 'Becca, to take us 

a,vay." 
" Thank you, Puss," said her com­

panions, " we are very much delighted 

,vith your story, and hope it is not nearly 

finished." 
\ ,, 
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CHAPTER X. 

Pt;ss's STORY CONTINUED. 

NEXT evening, just after they had met, 

to the great astonishment of the rest, 

Puss snatched up Frisky in her mouth, 

and ran off. Jack instantly looked round, 

and beheld a strange cat advancing to the 

fire-place. Ile seized its tail, and gave it 
such a squeeze as it did not seem at all to 

relish. His mistress observing this, rang 
the bell, and desired the serYant to take 

the cat away. Tho moment the stranger 

was gone, Puss came hack with Frisky, 

who was in a great fright, poor little fol~ 
l 2 
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low.-As soon as all was composed, Puss 

recommenced her story, 
"I had just :finished my bowl," said 

Puss, "when I percei-ved another rat 

creeping slyly along by the side of the 

wall. I flew at him, and seized him by 

the neck. Ile struggled hard, but it "·ould 

not do ; I was too strong and too deter­

mined for him. Ile soon lay dead beside 

his friend. The cook came in and rubbed 

my nose with a little oil. I don't know 

,vhether it was that ,vhich enred my 

wounds, but next clay they ·were quite 

better. 
" I "·as now in high faxour ,vith enry­

body, and soon became such a foe to the 

rats, that I fairly drove them from the 

house. But a great change took place 
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m my situation at this time. One day 

as I was walking about in a. field near the 

house, I was caught unawares by a rag­

ged boy, who 1rnt me into a. bag, ancl ran 

off with me. He soon met another 1ad, 

aml I found by their conversation, that 

they intended either to sell me alive, 

or kill me to make a cap of my skin. 

" ,vhen I had been carried a consider­

able distance, I heard some one sri.y to the 

boy, 
" ' "\Ybat have you got in that bag 1' 
" ' A cat, ma,am,' saicl the boy. 
" 'And ,vhat do you intend to do with 

it?' asked the lady. 
" 'We'll either kill it, or sell it,' 

answered he. 
" ' Bring the poor creature to my 
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house,' said she, ' and you shall have 

half-a-crown.' 
" 'Very well, ma'am.' 

" I cannot express my JOY when I 

found I was not to be barbarously mur­

dered, and I formed the most favourable 

opinion of the lady who had been so kind 

as to rescue me from death. I arrived 

safely at her abode, and soon became quite 

reconciled to the change. l\ly new mis­

tress was a maiden lady, very charitable, 

and very fond of cats, and she became the 

more attached to me when she found that 

I was very like a. favourite which had 

just died. 
" After I had lived in my new dwelling 

for some time, I became the mother of 

four fine kittens, to my mistress's great 

F 

... 

E, 

' ,, 



-l 

'! 

COUSIN WILLY'S HOLIDAYS, 119 

joy. But I soon lost part of my little 

family; one morning when I had left them 

for a short time, the groom drowned two. 

For some time I was very sorrowful, but 

my remaining young ones soon drew my 

attention from my loss. One of those that 

were left to me ,vas jet b1ack, the other 

tortoiseshell like myself. But I must not 

spend so much time in relating particular 

events; I must hasten to the eml of my 

tale. 1\rheu my kittens ·were grown up, 

they were given away, and I was left a.lone. 

About this time my 11oor mistress became 

ill, and before many days were passed she 

breathed her last. A few hours before 

her death she bequeathed me to her house­

keeper, who had pretended to be ,ery 

fond of me during her mistress' lifetime ; 
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but no sooner was the poor lady gone than 

the wicked woman ordered the groom to 

dro"·n me. The fellow carried me to a 

bridge, tied a stone to my neck, and 

threw me OYer. By the greatest good 

luck the ::;tring ·was not tight enough, so 

in my fall it slipped off, and I came to the 

,vater quite unincumbered with anythirw. . ~ 

At first I felt stunned, }Jut the moment 

I recovered, I swam to the shore as fa:;t as 

I could. \Yhen I reached the Lank, I 

·was quite Lemnnhed, and could hardly 

creep out of the ,rnter. But after lying 

some time in the sun, I soon became quite 

comfortaLle, and left the ri ver-si<le. I 

lived for some ,veeks in the \Yoods, dming 

which time I killed many birds au<l several 

rabbits. Had you come in my way then, 

' '• 
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J\Irs. )Iopsy, I would not have answered 
for the consequences. I ,vas now become 
almod a wild cat, so much so, indeed, that 
whenever I saw a human being approach­
ing, I ran off in a contrary direction. I 
might haYe lived in that manner to this ..... 

day, if a boy had not thrown a stone at 
me unawares, "·hich broke my leg. Another 
boy who "·as with him, took me up very 
gently, and began to reproye the other for 
hurting me. ' I am sorry I hurt it,' he 
answered, 'I am snre I ncYcr thought I 
should hit it.' ' .Ah Jack, Jack,' said the 
other, 'you are always in mischief of some 
kind or other. But the poor thing's leg is 
broken, we must get papa to set it, aml 
·we'll take good care of it.' So saying, 
he took me in his arms, ancl carried me 
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home. His father was a surgeon, ,vho had 

left off practice on becoming heir to a 

handsome property. 

" When we reached the house, my de­

liverer's father set my leg, for ,vhich I 

rewarded him by scratching his hands most 

severely during the operation. I had, how­

ever, the great satisfaction of hearing 

1\Iaster Jack reprimanded for his cruelty, 

and ordered not to appear in the dining­

room all that day. In the mean time I was 

lying very comfortably on a nice soft rug, 

and enjoying a saucer of cream. Dnt 

Jack in the end behaved very kindly to 

me, nursing me during my recovery, and 

there was no one in the house of whom I 

was fonder. 
" When I got better, I proved Yery 

t 

·-
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useful in killing rats, which abounded in 
the house. There was not a room that 
was not stained with their blood and 
mine, for my nose and mouth got many a 
hard bite. I shall relate a battle that I 
had with three rats, which l\Iaster Jack 
put into a large cage beside mo. At first 
they tried to escape, but finding no means 
of getting away, they fairly attacked me. 
The first one that I seized did not long 
surYive, but in the mean time the other 
two had caught hold of me ; one had me 
by the nose, and the other bit a piece out 
of my ear, of which you may see the mark 
to this day. 

Jack and :Mopsy came for"' ard to look 
at it, while Frisky, ,vho was too little 
to see it from the floor, leaped upon Puss's 
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back, and thus got a. good view of it. 

1\Then they had satisfied their curiosity, 

they returned to their places, and Puss 

continued her narrative. 

" No sooner had the wretch bit my 

ear than I seized him by the back of the 

neck, and despite of the one hanging at 

my nose, soon laid him clcacl bcsiJ.e his 

comrade. I ha.cl now only one foe to con­

tend with, but he was a. terrible follow, a. 

huge male rat with teeth as sharp as a. 

needle. I had often remarked him before, 

but he ha.cl al ways c::;capecl me: now ,vas 

my time. 1\'ith a tremendous toss I 

shook him from his hold, and seized him 

by the back. Ile turned his head round, 

and caught me by the check, but I knc,v 

better than to quit him. I hclcl on, tight-

I I 
j 
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ening my grasp, till after some fearful 

struggles he let me go, and fell dead at 

my feet. 0 what a victory it was! Jack 

hugged me with delight, and rubbed my 

wounds with ~ome ointment. Ile then 

,vent to the dairy, and brought me a large 

saucerful of cream, which I despatched 

very speedily. Ile next carried me to his 

father, who praised my courage, but advised 

Jack never to do the like again. ' If one of 

the rats had .. got her by the throat,' said 
he, 'poor Puss would ne,·er have survived.' 

"I now became a greater enemy than 

ever to the rats, and in a short time foirly 

drove them from the house. All their 

holes were stopped up, and the cook found 

that her butter, milk, and cheese, lasted 

much longer than they used to do. Besides, 
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every body slept quietly at night, undis­

turbed by the noise of the creatures running 

about the room. Tom the stable-boy was 

especially glad, for one of them had the 

impudence to bite his big toe, which awoke 

him from a most agreeable dream. After 

this he seldom ventured to bed without 

having me along with him. 
" But my tale draws near its close, for 

my master's eldest daughter being very 

delicate, he removed to the C.gntinent with 

all his family, aucl sent me to this happy 

house, ,vhere I have such agreeable com­

panions." 
" Thank you, thank you, Puss," said 

Mopsy, " your story has been most 

delightful. I only wish it had been 

longer." 

,. 
" 

I" 
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Frisky and Jack joined in the compli­

ment, aucl declared that Puss's tale had 

been much more amusing than any of 

theirs. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE RETUR~ TO SCHOOL. 

ALTITOCGH uncle Timothy's amusing 

series of tales have been related continu­

ously in the preceding pages; and althongh 

the reader has got through the whole in 

the course of a fo,v hours ; they sened 

to amuse and interest the little circle at 

Greenwood Park for several c1ars. At 

the conclu~ion of each talc, there ·was so 

much discnssion as to whid1 of them "·as 

the most amusing-, and which of the 

animals related its adventures best; that 

much time was thus occupied, anrl not 

! .. , . .. 
! ' 
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unpleasantly. Grandmama also took care 
that the whole budget should not be ex-

<.-' 

hausted at once, and contrived to give 
their amusements as much variety as pos­
sible ; one day when the ,veather was 
unusually fine, taking them to Elm wood, 
as had been originally intended, when 
uncle Timothy was first introduced ; and 
another to a fancy fair, where they saw 
as many fine things as kept them talking 
about for the rest of the day. 

It was not without a sigh, that one 
day it occurred to cou::;in 1'Villy that hi::; 
holidays were now drawing to a close; 
in fact, that he hau entered on the last 
week of his residence at Greenwood Park, 
and that in five days more he must retnm 
to school. In spite of all his carefnlncs~ 

K 
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however the time passed on, much that he 

had intended to do was left unfinished, 

and some of it even nnattempted. Sister 

Mary's garden which grandmama had 

pointed out, and to which Willy intended 

to have done so mnch, remained with only 

the outline marked out. ,Villy was quite 

resolved to do something to it before he 

left, and for this purpose determined to 

get up very early in the morning of tho 

last day of his sta.y at Greenwood. ,Yhen 

he awoke, however, he was deterred, by 

the rain falling almost in torrents, thus 

effectually preventing all attempts at gar­

dening. 
After breakfast, however, the weather 

cleared up, the sun shone forth from behind 

the clouds by which it had been obscured, 

f' 
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and it turned out a delightful day. "\Yillv 

·was once more consigned to the care of old 

Jacob the gardener, and bidding adieu to 

grandmarna, sister 1\Iary, and his little 

cousins, he found his way back to school, 

thinking how delightfully he had spent his 

holidays. 
The rest of the little party remained at 

Greenwood for some time longer. Sister 

Mary was to spend the winter with grand­

ma.ma, but Jane and her brother Tommy 

returned home. Mary and her cousin 

found ample amusement in attending to 

their little garden and in nursing their 

dolls; but master Tommy, deprived of his 

companion, was restless and ill at case. To 

serve to amuse him, grandmanrn, bonght 

him a drum, ,vith the discordant tones of 
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which eYery corner of the house resounded 

for some time ; at length, wondering what 

it was inside that caused all the noise, 

Tommy took into his hea,d to cut open one 

of the cncls. Ile ·was not a little surprised 

at the discovery ·which he had ma.de; 

namely, that he had .. poilt his drum, and 

gained nothing by the experiment. 

~- ~~~-:1 
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