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PREFACE

HIS is simply a book of animals and is made
up from the Author’s personal notes and
sketches. All scientific names have been

omitted and big words avoided as far as prac-
ticable, and it is hoped and believed that some of
the notes and drawings may be of value to older
readers for

In nature there is nothing unimportant,
There is nothing uninteresting,
And nothing fully understood!

Hence any careful observer’s notes must be of
value in adding to the general knowledge of the
subject.

What we need and what is coming is an un-
selfish, passionate love of Nature, not for Nature’s
sake, but for humanity’s sake; such a love is whole-
some, manly, invigorating, and uplifting.

Born in an artist’s family, accustomed from in-
fancy to the society of sculptors, painters, and
poets, it was natural for me when a lad to dream
dreams and build castles in the air, but these cas-
tles did not glitter with gold nor was the sun re-
flected from their jeweled turrets and bespangled
domes. The dreams were of the wilderness and a
fairyland inhabited by all manner of wild creatures
and wild people like those described by Captain
Mayne Reid; a country where the towering moun-

Xm



xiv PREFACE

tains wore white caps of snow in midsummer to
keep their heads cool, where the prairies were cov-
ered with crazy quilts of flowers and dotted with

real live buffalo and elk.

If this book succeeds in awakening a love for
wild Nature in even a small portion of the Ameri-
can youth it will be counted as a success. Well
barbered and manicured Nature, closely shaven
lawns and neatly trimmed hedges are perfectly
proper in yards to suburban houses, but contact
with Nature without a hair-cut and unshaven is
what gives strength to one’s muscles, brightness to
one’s eyes, and makes the red blood dance in one’s
veins. Unfortunately there are many who cannot
appreciate mountains destitute of summer hotels,
unbridged streams or solemn dark woods, no more
than the deaf can enjoy music or the blind the
beauties of a sunset, but even the deaf can enjoy
seeing mountains and forests, and the blind feel-
ing the fresh stimulating air of the wilderness, and
this book of random notes is not intended for peo-
ple unable to appreciate the handicraft of the
Creator, or understand what is meant by

“He prayeth well who loveth well
Both man and bird and beast.”

So recent is it, since man has acquired his present
gigantic mental powers, that his moral character is
still infantile in its development and like the giant
baby that he is, he is a menace and a source of
terror to all the rest of creation.

Grand old Mother Nature has long been
misunderstood by her pet child and ever since men
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with prehensile toes, lived arboreal lives capering
among the branches in the primeval forests they
have looked upon good old Mother Nature as an
enemy to be subdued at all hazards and any cost.
In this silly warfare waged against our best friend,
we have denuded the earth of magnificent forests
of valuable trees, unnecessarily destroying and -
burning enough material to supply our descendants
with shade and shelter to the end of the world.

We have greedily sought the oil buried beneath
the ground and wasted enough to supply genera-
tions of men with light and heat.

We have tapped the veins of natural gas and,
like the children that we are, allowed it to burn
continuously because it was too much trouble or
expense to turn it off during the daytime.

We have annihilated beautiful and useful birds
for the trifling temporary income their skins
brought us, when sold to our women to be used as
grotesque and uncanny ornaments for their dear
heads and very much dearer hats.

We have ruthlessly hunted and exterminated
animals of priceless economic value for the petty
price of their pelts or the savage joy derived from
butchering them.

And now we stand with expanded chests crying,
Look at the greatness of man, see how he has con-
quered Nature!

Or we flock to the churches and on bended knees
pray that the floods be abated or entreat that rain
be sent to slack the thirst of our parched fields,
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blaming Providence for results directly caused by
our own recklessness in denuding the earth of its
natural reservoir—the woodland.

Where the banks are covered with forests the
snow melts slowly in the spring, but where the
trees have been cleared away, the waters come sud-
denly and with a mad rush, leaving devastation

and ruin in their wake!

" But do not think that T am pessimistic, for I am
a loyal optimist. What I am trying to show is
that we are prodigal sons, and although we may
yet have to do our stunt as swineherds we even
now have a growing consciousness of our sins and
will repent in time to save some of our great and
incomprehensible inheritance.

Good old Dame Nature is even now patiently
looking forward to our repentance and reformation
and sits waiting the prodigal’s return, with a large
and fatted calf for our delectation.

But we cannot hope to reach this practical com-
mon-sense view of the situation by reason alone.
Sentiment has ever been a more powerful incentive
to action than reason, and I am glad to see that
sentiment seems to be now turning people to a
tardy appreciation of nature and the grand natural
resources of our great continent of America.
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CHAPTER 1

A WILDERNESS IN NEW YORK CITY

BOB-WHITES, WOODCOCKS, MUSKRATS AND OWLS TO BE FOUND
WITHIN THE CITY LIMITS—EMPTY BIRDS’ NESTS REMODELED
AND USED BY WHITE-FOOTED MICE—WHITE-FOOTED MICE
AS PETS—THEIR FOOD AND NESTS

In these days of trolley-cars, for a nickel any-
one can visit the country, and even find small spots
of real wild land.

It is a mistake to suppose that because you live
in a city, a long journey is necessary before you can
see a real wilderness.

On a pleasant afternoon, in the spring or sum-
mer, take a trolley-car and before long you will
probably pass some neglected marshy land; stop
the car, get out and walk to the swamp you just
passed, and, if you are not afraid of wet feet and
torn clothes, enter. 1In five minutes’ time you have
not only lost all traces of civilization, but all signs
of the presence of man.

The trees, whose interlocking branches conceal
the sky, might well be a thousand miles from any
human habitation.

The almost impassable thicket of green briar,

the festoons of cable-like wild grape-vines, the
3
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rushes, the treacherous bog under foot concealed by
a carpet of soft mosses, coarse grasses, and rank
green skunk cabbages, is just the same in appear-
ance as it was when the occasional tracks left by
the moccasined feet of the red man were the only
signs of human life in the vast wilderness of a con-
tinent!

You are face to face with Nature. Not in her
most entrancing form, but always wonderfully
beautiful when unmarred by the hand of man.

Here within sound of the screaming locomotives
the woodcock rears its persecuted family. Here
timid Bob White has found a temporary retreat,
and even ventures to whistle, in a subdued tone,
his well-known call to his dapper little mate as she
sits on her scores of pretty white eggs.

Close by the inoffensive muskrat gnaws content-
edly at a root; the bullfrog bellows forth his
sonorous notes; red-winged blackbirds, robins, cat-
birds, hawks, and owls build their nests and rear
their young undisturbed by the dreaded small boy.
The gray squirrel bounds among the branches
overhead, and the beautiful little flying squirrel
peeps from its hole in the red cedar, all as if the
noise and smoke of a great city were not within
hearing and sight but for the dense underbrush.
Just such places exist inside the corporation lines
of New York City.

The poison sumac and thorny vines form a bar-
rier which leaves no charms for the small boy
and past which few pot hunters venture. The
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local sportsman is content to wait until Bob White
and woodcock families are old enough to venture
out of their retreat and be murdered in the most
approved style of the war of extermination. It is
in such neighborhoods that the

WHITE-FOOTED MOUSE ABOUNDS.

If you visit the swamp early in the autumn when
the white-throated sparrow is whistling his plain-
tive, tremulous call, you will find the scene
changed. Mr. Woodcock and all his family have
left or been killed; Bob White and family have
shared the same fate. The winds have stripped
the trees of their leaves, and the frost has changed
the grass from green to brown. The thickets and
trees are gray and bare in the swamps, and the

EMPTY NESTS

of the blackbird, robin, thrush, and greenlet are
now plainly discernible as dark objects against a
leaden sky.

Did I say the nests were empty? So they ap-
pear at first glance, but an examination will show
that some new tenant has been altering these sum-
mer houses and refitting them for winter quarters,
that is all of them that are not more than five or
six feet above the earth.

In some sections of the country it will be found
that every birds’ nest near the ground is filled
with the down stolen from the cat-tail in the
neighboring swamp, or with dry lichens or moss,
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gathered from the bark and roots of the trees, and
your curiosity will be aroused and you will wonder
what accident filled all these birds’ nests; but, when
you attempt to investigate more closely and by
chance touch the branch upon which the nest rests,
you will probably be surprised to see a little brown
animal pop out of the nest, run up on the end of
the branch and sit there looking at you with his
little beady eyes as if he were inquiring why you
interrupted his slumbers.

Should you care to venture through the cat-
briers and if you are not deterred by fear of the
poisonous sap of the white sumac, you may be re-
warded by seeing many of these nimble-footed,
bright-eyed little tenants of last year’s birds’ nests,
as they leap from their cosy quarters, alarmed by
the rude swaying of the branches upon which their
hanging home rests. If you are a true woodsman,
and know how to assume a pose in which you can
keep perfectly quiet and still for a long time, you
will see little white-footed mice run back to their
homes, where they may easily be captured by plac-
ing your handerchief over the nest and taking the
house and tenants together.

One Sunday I examined twenty or more birds’
nests that I found in the low bushes of a bit of
swamp land, only two of which had not been

REMODELED BY THE LITTLE ARCHITECTS.

I made careful sketches of these nests, repro-
ductions of which accompany this article. One
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nest has been filled with the down from the seed
stalk of the cat-tail. Under this warm coverlid
little White-foot can sleep snug and warm in the
frostiest weather. Another nest that has been
lined and roofed with moss has a doorway at the
top and near the eaves, so to speak, furnishing an
entrance and exit for the occupant.

Like their cousins, the flying squirrels, these lit-
tle mice can not stand wet and cold, and, after a
driving rain, they are not infrequently found dead
upon the ground. Consequently, when the damp
snow covers the top of their nest and the sun be-
gins to melt the snow the mice crawl out and make
their winter homes under the roots of trees and the
stone walls.

Tt sometimes happens that some mouse is more
ambitious and more ingenious than the rest of his
kind. In the Borough of Queens I found a nest,
shown in the corner of the accompanying leaf
from my sketch book, which had been roofed over
with . 35

A THATCH OF RUSHES

and a door made on one side for an entrance and
exit of the little squatter. This nest is in the
National Museum at Washington, where I sent it
some years ago, and, as far as I know, is unique.
Usually the little rodents are satisfied with

COVERING THEMSELVES WITH A WARM HEAP OF
CAT-TAIL DOWN,

moss or the finely shredded inner bark of the cedar
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trees; in this warm material they sleep during the
daytime and occupy their homes until the first snow
comes. -

Although Audubon describes nests made by
white-footed mice “with nearly as much art as
the nests of the Baltimore oriole,”” I am quite
certain the little four-footed artisans in my imme-
diate neighborhood seldom, if ever, take the
trouble to build their own houses, much preferring
that some other architect shall do it for them.

I have found white-footed mice occupying the
nests of flying squirrels in red cedar trees; have
seen them scamper from all kinds of birds’ nests
that are located within arms’ reach of the ground;
have found their storehouses in the hollow rails
of a fence; have dug the little animals out of the
burrows of other small creatures; and have even
caught them housekeeping in the walls of a round-
topped muskrat’s hut situated in the center of a
frozen pond. Central Park probably shelters a
number of these little animals. A very superficial
survey disclosed one catbird’s nest that had lately
been occupied by deer mice. Unlike the common
house mouse,

THE WHITE-FOOTED MOUSE HAS NOT BEEN
DEGRADED
and contaminated by living with the lords of
creation; on the contrary, it avoids the habita-
tion of man, preferring the sweet nuts, seeds, and
berries of the woods to the refuse of the kitchen.
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Although it will eat Indian corn and grain of all
kinds, such material appears to form but a small
part of the mouse’s diet. I have examined many
storehouses of the white-footed mouse, and never
yet discovered either wheat or corn in them, not-
withstanding the fact that the stores examined
were many of them located in the thickets border-
ing both corn and wheat fields.

When Indian corn is left standing in stacks late
into the fall or winter, I must acknowledge that
the good judgment of the deer mouse often causes
it to select the stacks for a place to locate its
winter residence; the perfect shelter, abundant
food, and soft silk for nestmaking offer induce-
ments not to be overlooked by such a practical
mind. The damage done the farmer, however, is
so slight as not to be worthy of attention. As a
pet the white-footed mouse will be found to pos-
sess a timid and gentle nature, which, combined
with his small, agile, form, brown back, white
belly, delicate pink and white feet, and large, lus-
trous eyes, will seldom fail to win the affection
of any one who cares for him. The pair that were
captured in the muskrat house made willing cap-
tives, and lived contentedly in a high narrow cage
built for them of wire netting.

A NEST OF THE SUMMER YELLOW BIRD

still resting in the fork of maple in which it was
originally built, was fastened by wires to the side
of the cage near the top. The mice took imme-
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diate possession of the nest, and used it as a
dormitory until spring; but while the buds in the
orchard and woodland still imprisoned the blos-
soms, and before the first swallow had made its
appearance, my little captives destroyed the bird’s
nest and gnawed off a portion of the window cur-
tain that accidently fell against the cage, and with
the material thus obtained they built a globular
house on the green sod at the bottom of their cage.
In the subcellar of the new dwelling an interesting
family of little ones was born. The instinct, rea-
son, or automatism of the mice taught them that
the bird’s nest would be too small for a larger
family, and with commendable common sense they
erected a more commodious, though less poetic,
abode on the ground.

The ingenuity that the deer mice display in
adapting and remodeling such shelter as they hap-
pen to find, to suit their own wants, is to me more
wonderful than the common instinct which teaches
the Baltimore oriole to reproduce the same nest
year after year automatically like the bees when
they build their geometrical honey cells.



CHAPTER II

ALONE IN A ROOM FULL OF RATS

THREATENED BY A RAT, NOISY RATS, ENGLISH RATS, BAD RATS,
DANGEROUS RATS, SEWER RATS—POLL PARROT WHIPS RATS
IN FAIR FIGHT—SINGING MICE—THE FAMILY OF BEAUTIFUL
PESTS, FLYING SQUIRRELS, THEIR NESTS IN A STOVE-PIPE,
IN TROUSERS AND IN BOOTS—FLYING SQUIRRELS IN WINTER
—AN ALBINO FLYING SQUIRREL WITH PINK EYES.

Being curious to know how and for what pur-
pose the Norway brown rat, which infests our sta-
bles and houses, makes such a terrible rumpus
after dark, I visited a certain summer kitchen, one
night, that had the reputation of being haunted.
The room had a brick floor, board walls, a com-
mon iron sink with hydrant, and a flight of wooden
steps leading from the house proper, to the paved
floor.

There was a gas-jet in the summer kitchen. After
lighting this, I seated myself upon the steps and
waited for the ghosts to appear; I had long
since learned that by keeping quiet and immovable
one can disarm the suspicions of the most timid
creatures, and I reasoned that since ghosts never
appeared in daylight and always fled at the crow
of a rooster, they must be exceedingly shy. I had
not occupied my seat very long, before I saw a

3
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bewhiskered nose peeping from one of the numer-
ous rat holes, where the board walls met the paved
floor.

As I had anticipated the ghosts lived in rat
holes. But before any of them emerged there
were numerous small vibrating noses to be seen at
the entrance of many of the dark passages, which
led into the earth, below the bricks. For some
time the ghosts were content to keep their stations
in their doorways and watch the big intruder with
their beady black eyes. At length, right from
under the steps where I was sitting, a great grizzled
old male rat appeared; he was evidently a veteran
and the scars about his face and ears told in an un-
mistakable manner the tale of many a fight.

THE GRIZZLED OLD WARRIOR

not only showed no fear, but was impudent enough
to openly threaten me; he did this by making short
jumps toward my feet, all the time emitting a
noise which I can only imitate by placing my
tongue against my front teeth and sucking it away.
The nearest I can come to spelling the sound is
s-t-u-t.. Several times in fear, that the pugna-
cious rodent might really attack me I shook my
foot, and caused him to retreat. My attention had
been so occupied with this impertinent old rascal
that I had entirely forgotten the ghosts, until the
noise made by the upsetting of a tin basin re-
minded me of their presence and caused me to look
around the room. I was amazed at what I beheld.
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It was a sight that would have pleased the Pied:
Piper and warmed the cockles of his heart. The
room fairly swarmed with rats. There were big
rats, little rats, and half-grown rats. For an hour
or more [ sat upon those wooden steps and
watched the circus. The boisterous play of these
creatures made me understand how it is possible
for such small animals as rats to make so much
noise in an attic or a vacant room.

One rat ran up to the top of the broom handle;
the broom was standing in the corner by the sink,
resting partly against the sink and partly against
the wall and no sooner had the rat done this
than another rat followed. Then all the rats
seemed to be possessed by a desire to occupy the
pinnacle of the broom handle and so they swarmed
up and up until the brown mass at the top made
the broom topple and fall. In falling it hit a lot
of cooking implements and a large dish-pan and
brought them down with a bang and a crash upon
the brick floor, but the rats seemed to take this as
a matter of course and showed not the least alarm.
As soon as they landed on their feet they imme-
diately set about finding some other means of en-
tertainment. They pulled every movable thing
over the floor, back and forward; they took an old
newspaper and yanked it from one end of the sum-
mer kitchen to the other. One of them found a
chicken bone and then ensued a wild race around
and around the kitchen. They indulged in phe-
nomenal leaps; they tried to scale the walls by run-
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ning up them at the corners; they upset more tin
pans, and only disappeared when I clapped my
hands and stamped my feet. The big old male rat
being the last to enter his hole, did it only after a
slow retreat and a continuous scolding, stut! stut!
stut !

ENGLISH RATS.

An old gentleman in speaking of his school
days at the celebrated Eton school in England,
said that sixty years ago, the sixth form boys were
accustomed to eat their supper in the “Long
Chamber,” where the rats were very plentiful and
would come trooping out at supper time from their
holes in the wainscot to feed on the food thrown
to them by the boys.

WHEN THE RATS BECAME TOO NUMEROUS

the boys, while the rats were feeding, would send
their fags to stop up their holes with stockings, so
as to trap the rats in the following manner: after
the stocking foot and leg was thrust in the hole
and the opening at the top of the stocking care-
fully spread open and fastened there and all was
ready the boys would stampede the rats. The
rodents, of course, would make for their holes and
dive into the fags’ stockings, which were then
withdrawn and the rats killed by banging them
against the bed-steads; after which the poor fags
put on the stockings and wore them.
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During the summer of 1858, while school was
“closed, workmen tore up- the floor of the “Long
Chamber” and removed two large cart loads of
bones which the rats had carried down their holes
and deposited beneath.

RATS ARE DANGEROUS

under certain conditions. Every one is familiar
with the expression that ‘‘even a rat will fight when
cornered,”’ but from all accounts it does not seem
to be always necessary to corner the animals in
order to make them fight. When I was in the city
engineer’s office of Cincinnati, the sewerage en-
gineer’s office adjoined ours. The surveyors
from the latter office frequently had to enter the
sewers and they never did so without going armed
with revolvers to protect themselves from the big
rats which infest these places.

THE BITE OF A RAT

is exceedingly dangerous, probably because the
rat’s teeth are coated with all manner of vile stuff
which produces blood poisoning. My brother,
James Carter Beard, was once bitten by a Norway
brown rat through the finger, and his arm be-
came very much inflamed and swelled, from the
hand to the shoulder, to the serious alarm of our
parents and physician.

THAT RATS WILL ATTACK YOUNG CHILDREN

is only too true. Recently two children of Bos-
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ton were bitten by sewer rats, probably fatally, and
a little baby boy in Brooklyn, four months old,
had his finger badly chewed before his mother
could rescue him. Instances are not wanting
of full grown men being bitten while asleep or
even attacked while awake by rats.

A man in Washington who attempted to sleep
in a cellar, only escaped from the hungry rodents
after he had received more than a hundred wounds.

A man in Philadelphia entered a brewer’s grain
pit and before he could be rescued from the rats
his body was covered with bloody wounds.

A farmer’s boy of East Berlin, Pennsylvania,
uncovered a lot of rats while tearing up the barn
floor, and although he succeeded in killing a dozen
or more, the rats made a fierce fight, and when
friends found the boy he was unconscious from loss
of blood.

A policeman in New York was badly bitten on
the leg by a big sewer rat which he attempted to
hit with his club.

A man in Brooklyn made a kick at a rat he saw
running across the sidewalk, and when the ugly
creature fastened its teeth in his leg he learned to
his sorrow that rats will sometimes fight. The
newspapers of the day have frequent accounts of
rats fatally or seriously wounding human beings
and, after making due allowance for the ‘‘en-
thusiasm”’ of reporters, there will be still sufficient
evidence to rank the rat among dangerous animals
and to induce us to use due caution when forced



WATER-COLOR SKETCHES FROM NATURE

1.—Left hind foot of cominon house mouse.
2.—Left hand of common house mouse.
3.—Common house mouse.

4.—White-footed mouse with young.
s.—Left foot of white-footed mouse.
6.—Left hand of white-footed mouse.
7.—Side view of white-footed mouse.
8.—TFront view of white-footed mouse.
9.—Under side of white-footed mouse.
10.—White-footed mouse after being drowned in a plate of soup.
11.—Common ‘“Norway’” Brown Rat.
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to come in contact with the disgusting rodents
which inhabit our cities and houses.

A Flushing rat made the mistake of his life in
attacking a parrot belonging to a neighbor of mine.
There was a terrible rumpus.

POLLY USED VIOLENT LANGUAGE

and more violent measures to defend herself. She
lost some feathers and got some scratches, but she
must have ripped that rat up in a heart-rending
manner, for the cage was bedaubed with blood
and a trail of gore led across the dining-room floor,
through the kitchen to a large rat hole where it
ended. It was a record, bearing mute testimony to
the ability of Polly to take care of herself even
when attacked by a midnight marauder.

Mice are more interesting than the big dirty
rats and when one meets

A SINGING MOUSE

one has indeed a novelty.

A correspondent to the London Daily Mail
writes about a singing mouse; he says that it has
“been warbling just like a canary.” Another man
writing to the Indianapolis News tells of a sing-
ing mouse which he caught and kept in captivity.
A dispatch to the Cleveland Plain Dealer tells of
another man who also caught a mouse which he
claimed “whistled and sang like a canary.” Per-
sonally I know of only two singing mice, one was
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in a house of a relative of mine in Ohio, and one
in my own home on Long Island. It is claimed by
some writers that singing mice are afflicted with
bronchitis and that what we call singing is only
the wheezing of the invalid mouse. Whatever the
cause may be the noise they make, as I remember
it, has stronger claims to be called music than have
many of the so-called songs of our native warblers.
From various reports it appears that,

LIKE GREY SQUIRRELS AND LEMMINGS, RATS
SOMETIMES MIGRATE.

In 1904 reports came from Illinois that certain
rural districts had been visited by swarms of rats,
one farmer having killed on his own place, three
thousand four hundred and thirty-five of them
without apparently diminishing their number. Rats’
skins are reported to have some value, and when
tanned are said to be used for the thumbs of fine kid
gloves, while the whiskers of mice are used in
manufacturing expensive flies fancied by anglers.
But if these rodents were of any great wvalue
we would soon find means of exterminating
them. The good they do as scavengers is
hardly of enough importance to entitle them
to a credit mark, and, on the contrary, the harm
they do in spreading the plague and other diseases
is in itself sufficient reason for a war of extermina-
tion. We may exterminate beautiful birds, the
dainty prong-horned antelopes, the magnificent
and stately bison, but rats and mice will probably
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last as long as the human race——safe because of
their lack of commercial value.

Both the house mouse and house rat are dis-
gusting degenerates, and while every living ani-
mal is a thing of interest, it is the wild creatures
of the wood and field that excite our enthusiasm
and not the parasitic animals which infest the
cities.

All of us who spend part of our time living in
the woods know that fairyland is around us and
that we have for neighbors

REAL LIVE BROWNIES

who work strange deeds at night in the sleeping
woods.
From her hole in the old chestnut tree

FANNY FLYING SQUIRREL

watched the sturdy lads ‘‘snaking” logs through
the grove, and she saw them roll the logs up skids
until ‘the pile took on the form of a house; the
little squirrel waited until the house was all
finished, and then she passed the word to the wood
brownies, and they all moved in! The bats took
up their quarters between the logs of the second
story; the red squirrels between the logs of the
first story, the white-footed mice and large wood
rats in all unoccupied nooks.

The Phoebe bird took possession of a projec-
tion over the kitchen door, the robin built its nest
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THE WOODCHUCK UNDER THE HOUSE

on the soap shelf by the towel rack; the black-
tailed hornets defied the paper trust and built them-
selves a paper balloon under the apex of the eaves;
the woodchuck satisfied himself with a home under
the kitchen floor; the bumble bees occupied an °
auger hole in a log of the areaway, and Fanny Fly-
ing Squirrel found a fine place on top of the frame
of the bedroom window.

All seemed to think that the log cottage was
built especially for them, and at first resented
human intrusion; but after a while, even the hor-
nets would fly about in the most friendly manner,
catching the flies on the dinner table or even pick-
ing them from off one’s nose or hands.

None of the wild creatures can be taught the
sacredness of property rights; they are all born
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SWEET DEATH OF A MOUSE

communists, and believe that all forms of wealth
are public property. This belief often produces
dire results to the brownies themselves, for in-
stance morning after morning the milk was given
to the dog, because he was the only one of the le-
gitimate household who had no objection to

MILK WITH A DROWNED WOOD MOUSE IN IT.

You see the little brownies thought the milk was
for them and jumped in to drink, but the pans were
deep and the sides were slippery and so they
perished.



ALONE IN A ROOM FULL OF RATS 2%

Once the strained honey was poured out on a
flat stone for the benefit of the wild bees, because
a white-footed mouse had gnawed a hole through
the lead covered cork. The mouse had then fallen
into the honey and perished, but its remains were
preserved by the sweet liquid.

The wood mice did not eat our fish, but they
often took them from the plate in the cellar and
hid them where they could not be found untii our
noses told the secret of the hiding place. The lit-
tle brownies once unwound a ball of twine and
draped it all around the room, making a half hitch
or two on a hunting knife and a pipe, without
dislodging these objects from their insecure perch
on the narrow edge of a board. They also took
all the tacks from a new package and neatly stowed
them away in the egg shells kept for settling the
coffee.

But it was when the offspring of Fanny Flying
Squirrel filled the house that the real trouble be-
gan. :

THE MOTHER SQUIRREL

was content at first with making her nest from
the tufts of cotton nibbled from the mattresses.
This first nest she made over the bedroom win-
dow. Determined to evict the little nuisance, I
climbed on top of a kitchen chair, which was in-
securely balanced on an unsteady washstand, and
looked into the little home.

The mother squirrel poked up her pretty head
inquiringly from beneath the soft nestling material,



26 DAN BEARD’S ANIMAL BOOK

and when I gazed into the soft big eyes of the
little animal, all the annoyance and anger in my
heart melted away. The chair tilted as I at-
tempted to descend, and I came down with a
crash, smashing a mirror, spraining my wrist and
barking both shins, but I left Fanny Flying Squir-
rel in undisturbed possession of her claim.

That was the greatest mistake I made about my
log house. The flying squirrels have multiplied
and increased, and continued to increase in num-
ber, in spite of the fact that each year I capture
as many as I can and send them away to friends
in different parts of the country for pets. Flying
squirrels make most beautiful pets, but they are
worse in a house than the so-called Norway brown
rats. Rats can’t fly.

One season, in company with a friend, I fished
the brooks on the way to Wild Lands. My friend
said he would clean the fish if I would be cook.
The house had been closed all winter and after
opening the doors and windows I split some wood
and built a fire and then ran outside to breathe, for
the smoke filled the room. My friend said that
the chimney was cold. He said as soon as it got
warm the smoke would go up. In the meantime
the smoke refused to go up, but filled the kitchen,
and when that was full, streamed out of the win-
dows and doors. But never a whiff went out of
the chimney. My eyes and throat smarted, my
lungs were raw, tears bedewed my cheeks. T was
covered with ashes, and my face was blackened;
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WILD LANDS—THE HOME OF FANNY FLYING SQUIRREL

in desperation I climbed to the roof and, with a
long pole, felt for the obstruction in the chimney
—there was none there.

After building a dozen fires and extinguishing
them again, I called my friend, and together we
took down the stovepipe and found that the space
from the elbow of the pipe for three feet was

PACKED WITH FINE CARDED WOOL

made from raveling gnawed from the dining room
rug. In this warm, smoke-proof nest we found
Fanny Flying Squirrel, and as usual there was a
family of little ones with her. We spared the old
mother and nursing babies, dumping them care-
fully into a cracker box. It was nine o’clock that

>
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night when two hungry men at last sat down to a
feast of crackers and trout. 3

- Not long after this adventure, the log house at
Wild Lands was filled with a merry company of
city people—people with all

THE CITY FEAR OF SOLITUDE

and a firm belief in the existence of terrible
blood-sucking bats, long-toothed venomous ser-
pents with a miraculous power of charming their
intended victims, implacable hoop snakes and
poisonous swifts.

As night approached the fear of these things
crept over the guests, and they retired to their
cots trembling. Through the chinks they could
see the stars twinkle and they knew that a hypnotic-
ally incl