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CHAPTER ]

LITTLE WHITE FOX MAKES A DISCOVERY

LITTLE WHITE FOX was very. very much worried. for something dreadful had
happened. something he couldn't account lor at all: Tdariuk. the reindeer. was dead!

Tdariuk was not related w Litle White Fox. And he wasn't a bit in the world like
him. He was many limes bigger than Liule White Fox would cver be. and he was
quite difterent from him in every way. But all the same. Little White Fox loved him.
If you had asked him why he loved the big reindeer. he would probably have (old
you that lor one thing. Tdariuk. in spite of his huge body. was very gentle and kind.
None of the Tittle animals of the tundra was alraid of him. Liule Mrs. Prarmigan
calmly hunted tor dry bluecberrics and weed seed right beside him while he cropped
his moss. And when he drew close to the shore by he sea. Liule Brown Seal never
thought of such a thing as slipping off his rock and hiding in the water. Even it there
were no other reason. wouldiwt ‘I'dariuk's gentleness alone make Little White Fox
love him?

Now when Litle White Fox discovered that his big. kind friend was dead. he ran
home as fast as his legs could carry him to tell his mother the sad news.

“Mother! Mother!” he called wmbling inte his home under the sreat rock. "Tdariuk
is dead!”

“Tdariuk dead'™ cried Madam White Fox. "Who could have been mean enough to
kill him™"

“T don't know who killed him. but he's dead. 1 know that.” said Linle While Fox. the
tears running down his cheeks.

"It must have been Old Man Gray Woll. or Omnok. the hunter.” said Madam White
Fox. wiping her eyes with her paw. "For my parl. 1 could casily wish them both dead
themselves. None of us is safe as long as they are about. Bul whe (old you Tdariuk
was dead?”

“"No one told me. | found it out tor myself.” boasted Little While Fox proudly. quite
torgetting his sorrow in thinking what a wise young chap he was.

"You found it ou!" exclaimed his mother. "Pray. tell me how?”

"Why. you see.” explained Liule White Fox. with an air of deep miystery. "1 was
down on (he wndra. at the loot of Saw Tooth Mountain. looking all around to see

whal [ could sce. And all of a sudden [ came right on one of Tdaruk's great. fine
anllers lying there in the snow. Now. whal do you think of that? And when [ went on
a liule farther. there was the other one! And then 1 knew. of course. that Tdariuk was
dead.”

When Madam White Fox heard that. she smiled a hittle and stopped wiping her eyes.
Bul all she said was: "Keep your eyes wide open. my son. and one of these days you
will see something very strange.”

Little While Fox thought that a queer way to answer him. Why. she hadn't even Lold
him he was smart (o discover aboul Tdarivk.



“"What do you mean. mother? What will T see? Tell me what T will see! Please el
me what Twill see!” teased Little While Fox.

But not another word would Madam Fox tell him. Litle Whitle Fox wondered why
she dried her tears for Tdariuk so quickly. but he couldn't ind that oul. cither.

And so every day and all day. Liule White Fox went peering curiously about
everywhere. just as his mother had told him to do. trying 10 find the something that
was “very strange.” He looked all around among the sand duncs by the ocean. but
there was nothing strange there. He went in and out among the big rocks at the tool
of Saw Tooth Mountain and came near talling into one of Gmnok's cruel traps. but
there was nothing strange there. He went here and there. and back and forth. all over
the wndra. but there was nothing strange there.

Hunt as he would. Little White Fox could find nothing sturange anywhere. He had
erown quite discouraged. when one day. when he was searching down among the
scrub willows by the river. his car caught a familiar sound. "Ark? Ark? Ark!”

Liule White Fox couldn't believe his cars.

“"Why_ that's queer! he exclaimed. "It sounds just like Tdariuk. the reindeer. But it
can't be Tdariuk. How could it be Tdariuk. when Tdariuk's dead?”

Then he heard it again. much louder this time and quite close: "Ark! Ark! Ark!”

Liule White Fox. for once in his life. was 1o astonished w say a word. He just held
his breath and wouted. And 1n just another moment out walked Tdark. as big and
sentle as ever. and very much alive indeed. And—on his head he wore a brand new
pair of antlers. bigger than the others and all covered with velvel! My! how
handsome those antlers were!

Liule White Fox didn't stop Lo ask a single question. He just gave Tdariuk one long
look and then whirled arcund and ran homne as Fast as he could travel.

He burst breathlessly into the cave and started (o (211 his mother that Tdariuk wasn't
dead. Bul il wasn't news to her: she had known it all the tme. Litle White Fox.
however. had lound out the something very strange that she had hoped he would
tind. and had done it all by limsell. Therefore Madam Fox was very happy as she
curled down on the Moor tor her atternoon nap.



CHAPTER II

LITTLE MISS PTARMIGAN FOOLS HIM

WHEN Little While Fox saw that he had really -ound out aboul Tdariuk. the reindeer.
all by aimself. h2 became very wise. The next time one of his trends disappeared
trom the tundra. he didn't say a word about it (o his mother. but went searching.
scarching. everywhere. cvery day.

This time it was Litle Miss Prarmigan who had disappeared. Probably you don't
know Miss Plarmigan. tor she lives only in cold lands where there is plenty of snow.
But she is a very interesting young person. She s a bit larger than Madam Partridge
and notl quite so large as Madam Praine Hen. And a very dainty hile lady she is.
o, tor all winter—and that's just the time Little White Fox had known her—she
had worn a perfectly white gown. quite as white as the coat he wore himselt, And il
she hadn't worn pink shoes and stockings. he probably would never have been able
o lind her in the snow al all.

Now_ it Little White Fox had been as old as his mother. he would have been trying
all the time to caich Little Miss Piarmigan and carry her off to his home lor
mincemeal. That is what grown-up toxes do o the Prarnugan folks when they get a
chance. But Little White Fox was a very small chap. and didn't eive much thousht o
mincemeal. All he thought aboul was having a good lime. so almost every day he
hunted up Miss Prarmigan. and they had a srand same ol hide and seck. It was
always an cxciting game. oo, on account of Miss Plarmiaan's white dress. and the
only way Little White Fox could lind her was by waltching lor her pink shoes and
stockings as she hid away in a snow bank. And when she sat on her leel he could
almost never ind her at all.

"You just wail. Miss.” cried Little White Fox one day. "When summer comes. T get
youl”

“You will. will you!™ replied Miss Plarmigan. "How will you do it?"

“Why. in the sumuner the snow will be gone. and the ground will be all brown. Then
1 will be able to tind you anywhere!" Little White Fox save a hop. skip and jump
that cnded in a somersaull. so lickled was he with his own smartness.

"Ohe indeed!” said Miss Prarmigan. looking very wise and myslerious.

That was all she said. but Little While Fox wasn't fussed. He hadn't 1ain curled up on
thc erass mat in his home thinking about it night after night for nothing.

One day when the snow was nearly all sone. Liule Miss Prarmigan suddenly
disappeared. Little White Fox didn't believe she was dead. He remembered how he
had been foeled by Tdariuk. and he remembered. too. how she had looked when he
lalked about catching her. Also. he remembered how he had tound out the (ruth
about Tdarivk. Theretore. being a wise youngster. as [ have said. he didn't say a
word aboul it 1o his mother. He just wenl quictly about. looking. looking everywhere
tor Miss Plarmigan.



In the meantime. Miss Plarmigan had been making trouble for herself. Silly old Mrs.
White Owl had been welling her all winter how very well white suited her
complexion. And now summer had come. and Mother Plarnnigan had forbidden her
1o go outdoors at all ull her new brown summer suit was linished. Miss Prarmigan
hated indoors. and she couldn't understand what difference her dress made. anyway.
But she never thought of disobeying tll one fine. warm day when her mother was
away from home. Little Miss Ptarmigan grew very lonesome.

“T wanl Lo go oul in the sunshine.” she kept saying W herselt. "There can't be a bit of
harm in it Tam sure 1 would see (Gld Mrs. White Owl. and she would say some thing
nice about my while dress.”

Down at the oot of the mountain was some one clse. a some one who didn't think
much about the sunshine and the flowers. 1t was Master Black Fox. He was thinking
of his sausage grinder. It hadn't been used much of Jate. and he was afraid it might
ccl lazy. "A plump chub ol a Pluarmigan would srind nicely.™ he said to hinself.
smacking his lips. "but they all wear brown dresses these days. and one cannot (211
them from the weeds and grass.”

Just then his eyes opened wide. "Can I believe it?” he whispered. “Is that one of

them going down the mountain this minute—and with a white dress on? Yes. sir. it
jst"

Then Mr. Fox looked all about him very sharply. this way and that. for his own coal
was black as coal. and could be seen quite well against the brown grass when he
moved. Bul when he lay quite stll. you couldn't ell him from a stone. He was not
atraid that Little Miss Prarmigan would see him. He knew where she was. and could
hide behind rocks until he came close to her.

After Mr. Fox had looked all about him very sharply. this way and that. he bagan to
creep around this rock and that one. all the time drawing closer (o innocent. toolish
Liule Miss Plarmigan. whose while dress showed plain as day against the brown
carth. And presently he was rght behind a big rock she must pass i just another
minute. And then he was so close that it seemed almost as if’ she could hear him
breathe.

But she didn't. She just walked along. thinking about the line things Madam White
Owl had said (o her. Gl zing! something sprang at her. She gave a [rightened scream
and Mew 1o one side. bul she was too late. Something sharp and cruel closed down
on the toe of her pink shoes. It was the (eeth of Mr. Black Fox's sausase grinder. But
he closed them down a little wo hard. tor it cut the toe right off the pink shoe. and
the tps of Litde Miss Plarmigan's pink toes besides. and away she flew. screaming
wilth pain. wward a white snow bank in the valley. There ecach little hurt toe Telt a red
spol on the white snow. and my. how they did ache?

One day quite awhile later. when Little White Fox was over among the brown rocks
at the foot of Saw Tooth Mountain. he heard a scrawch. scraich! among the dry
arasses behind him. He turmed around. and there stood a litde stranger dressed all in
brown. She looked wondertully like Miss Plarmigan. She was just about the same
size. and her shoes and stockings were just the same shade of pink.



"Hello. Litle White Fox!" she cried. ™I thought you said you could find me when
summer came and the around was all brown. You have been Jooking for me a whole
week. and 1 have been out here all the time. You saw me yesterday. but you didn't
know me. becauvse T had put on my summer clothes. Oh. Little White Fox. you are a
very wise fellow! A very wise fellow. indeed!™

1t was Miss Plarmigan. She had changed her white gown tor a brown one!

CHAPTER III

HE GETS HIS HEAD THUMPED

"WHO put all those rocks there. T wonder?” mused Linle Whie Fox. scratching his
hicad and looking puzzled. “They are white and all the same size. How queer?”

Liule White Fox had climbed almost o the wp of Cape Prince of Wales Mountain.
He had crept around among the rocks until he was way ool on a ledee looking out
over the areal blue sea. And here he had found these stranse rocks. all gathered in
one little pile by themselves. As he looked around. he presently saw more piles here
and there. and all just the same sive. "Now. what do you think of that!" he said 1o
himsell. scratching his head agaim. and more puzzled than ever.

He was still rubbing his head thoughtlully. when a sound behind him made him look
arcund. and his brght cyes ell on a sroup of the strangest linde people any small fox
cver came across. There were seven of thein, They all stood in a row. and each was
as straight up and down as the biz whalcbone over the grave Omnok. the hunter. had
made for his father. Little White Fox had seen some of these strange tolks when he
was with his mother a few days betore. She had wld him that they belonsed (o the
Sea Parrot family. "There is a very laree family of them.” she had said. "They live
almost anywhere on the ocean most of the year. but they make Alaska their summer
home."

These seven littde black sea parrots all stood up stilfly in a row. and not one word did
they say. either o Linle White Fox or 1o one ancther. But Litle White Fox felt that
they were looking at him. and he didn't Tike it a bit. "What business is it of theirs il ]
walk around here and see what 1 can see?” he thought to himself. "They are very
valy litde people. anyway. Look at their faces! They are nearly all nose! And such
valy. bent noses [ never saw belore in all my life. either!™

Just then a strange. pleasing smell came (o Liwde White Fox's quivering nostnls.
Could it come from those strange. round rocks”? He would see. He walked up o one
of the piles. and. putting his nose down close. gave a big. long smitt, Yes. siro that's
just where it did come from! "How queer! thought he. "I never saw such rocks
before. Guess I push one of them around and see what will happen.” At thal. he
stretched out ene of his front paws, and began (o roll one of the rocks about. Bing!
something struck him an awlul blow right on the wp of his head.



"Cuch! What was that!” cried Little White Fox. peering about and rubbing his head.

The seven strangers were standing still sult in a straight row. Not a word did they
say. but they had moved quite a bit closer to Little White Fox.

"I wonder." said Little While Fox. Then he began (o roll the rock again. Bing!
something struck his head. harder than betore. Little While Fox whirled about
quickly this time. One of the strangers was straightening up.

“"What has she been doing?” he said (o himself. "I shouldn't wonder if she had been
hitting me with her ugly face. T have a great mind (o bite her! What business is it of
hers if T come up here and roll these little stones around? Don't all the stones in the
world belong w anybody who wants them?”

He gave the rock a vigorous push this time. It rolled over a small ledge. gave a little
squash! and broke in two in the middle. Little White Fox could hardly believe his
eyes when he saw the inside of the stone spread out on the ground. all yellow and
white! And Afi-rie-ca’ how strong it smelled! Butl the smell was the most delicious
that Little White Fox had ever snifled.

“T' just taste some of that good smelling stult.” said Little White Fox happily. and
was aboul 1o poke his small nose right into il. when ouch! something hit him a
terrible whack right on the wp of his head. My. how it hurt! It made his head ache so
e could hardly think straight. A nd this time he knew who had done it. Tt was one of
those ugly Parrot people.

“"Now. [ wilf bitec her'” cried Litde White Fox. and straight at that stitt row he
dashed. And then at last the strangers lound their tongues. Such a screauning and
chattering Little White Fox had never heard before. But he found he couldn't bite
them. aler all. for every ume he jumped at one of them. she leaped right over his
head and hit him with her ugly lace. So by and by Little White Fox was glad (o run
away home and leave the strange rocks 1 the ugly little people who were so savage
and so bold.

Mother White Fox laughed and laughed when she heard of her son's strange
adventure.

“Bul mother.” said Little White Fox. looking very much puzzled. "What did they
care about those old rocks™

“Care. child! cried his mother. holding her sides. “those things were not rocks: they
were thew eoss. And the ledse you were on was ther home. By and by those egps
will wrn inte little Sea Parrots. and when their wings and feet are strong. the babics
will go swimming and {l1ying out over the shining sea.”

Liule White Fox was far oo young o understand all this. but he could understand
how his head had been thumped. So you may be sure it was a long. long time before
he went back (o that clift. When he did so. the Sea Parrots were all gone. and so
were Lthe strange things he had thought were rocks.



CHAPTER IV

WHEN LITTLE FOXES QUARREL

THERE apparently were more little Foxes together on the tundra that afternoon than
there ever had been before. Little White Fm had just come around a bunch ol
muckluck grass and spied them. all very much inerested in something they had
found.

"Ha! Ha!" chuckled Little White Fox o himsell. "They'll get their heads pecked
2ood and hard pretty soon!” For those little Foxes there on the wndra had tound
some of those same round objects that Little White Fox had thought were stones and
later learned were egas. The only difference was that these were much larger and
were out on the windra near one of the salt ponds.

The young Foxes had been playing happily wgether when they found the eggs.
There were the Silver Fox twins. the Black Fox triplets. Reynard Red Fox. Violet
Blue Fox. and Baby Cross Fox. Rather a large sathering of Foxes. 1 admit. but there
arc more of the Fox family in Alaska than in any other part of the world.

Liule White Fox slipped behind the muckluck grass and listened. His relatives were
quarrelling over who should have the exura cog You see here were cight little Foxes
and nine caas. so the question was who should take the extra czg?

"Wa should have the cgga.” said the Silver Fox (wins boasttully. "because we belong
o the most aristocratic branch of the family. Cur mother's coat alone is worth three
hundred dollars.”

“You have no more right to hold up your heads than we have.” one of the Black Fox
riplets answered him. "Qur mother's coal is worth quite as much as any Silver Fox's
that ever lived.”

“Fie! Fie! you are both wrong.” reproved Reynard Red Fox. "The best known should
always be considered [irst. Now my father is known all over the world. Whole books
have been written about our family.”

"1 should have il because 1 am a baby." wailed Baby Cross Fox.

“Td like to see any of you get iL" cried Violet Blue Fox. seizing the egg and
altempling W carry it away. Bul the greedy miss. while trying (o carry it. et go of the
one she already had. so she was not a whil ahead.

The tact of the matter was that one of those egss was all any litle Fox could carry.
and it certainly was all he could possibly cal. Bul of course not one of them had
thought about that.

Now Litle White Fox had lain hid behind the muckluck grass nearly splitting
himsell with laughter at the thought of the whacking their heads were going 1o get
afler awhile. But when he had wailed a long time and no one had come to molest his
cousins. he beean to want one of those eges for himself. It happened that this was
the nest of Old Mrs. Long Neck. the widgeon duck. And Omnok. the hunter. had
caplured her two days before. so she would never come back o protect her caps.



Liule White Fox stood 1t as long as he could. and then he came marching boldly out
from his hiding place.

"I you don't mind." he said very importantly. “I'll take the cxtra cge. and that will
seltle the difficulty.”

But that only started the discussion going laster than cver, "You didn'd™ °T did!”
"You can't!” "I can’™ "I willl" "You won't!” and so on and so on they went. Probably
they would be quarrelling yet. 1l Little White Fox had not caught sight ol a very tall
person coming through the muckluck grass. Tt was the dreadtul Omnok. the hunter!

“"Look out'” he cried.

But he was (oo late. Bang! went the hunter's terrible gun. and a hot bullet whizzed by
his car. The Foxes scauered in every direction. Little White Fox making for his
home as fast as his leas would carry him. And his heart beat so fast that even when
hc had been for half an hour sate under the big flat rock. his breath stll came
pantingly.

"Ah-ne-ca!" cried Omnok. out on the tundra. "What did 1 shoot at them for? Their
coats are nol worth a penny till old winter gets at them and makes them thick and
strong. My, but they were a fine bunch? 1f T can catch hall of them next winter. [ can
buy a whole herd of reindeer and become a reindecr man. But what have we here?
Ho-ho! So this is what they were making such a fuss about! Old Long Neck's nest!
Well. I guess nine good eggs will be fine eating tor my wite and the children.”

With that Crinok put the eggs in his hunting sack and went stalking away.



CHAPTER V

LITTLE WHITE FOX MEETS BARRED SEAL

LITTLE WHITE FOX was running all over the ice that covered the ocean. It was
spring. and the sun was shining its best all the Gime. but there was plenty of ice letl.
When there is two miles of ice out on the sand bar. and it is all six feet thick. you
may easily guess it Llakes the sun a long time 1o loosen it up.

Well. Little White Fox was skipping about here and there 1o see what he could see.
and was nol paying much attention where he was going when. Aft-ne-ca’ down he
went! Down! Down! and splash! right into the icy water! My! he was {righiened!
How was he ever to get out of that place? Six feet of ice wall. straight as the sides of
a house. was all about him. But what was this he saw on one side. It seemed (o be a
sott of liltle shelt. And. yes sir? as Litde White Fox swam over o that side and began
W climb up. his feet caught on a ledge. and belore he knew it he was sitting in as
neat alitde room as you ever saw. and all made out of ice! walls. Moor. and ceiling!

"Now [ wonder who lives here.” said Little White Fox o hinself, "Whoever it 1s. 1
suppose [ shall have a arcat quarrel with him when he comes home.”

Bul no one came. and very soon his coal was quite dry and he found himsell very
comlortable in this strange little ice palace. Bul how was he ever W get oul and go
back (o his mother and [riends?

Just when he was thinking about (hat. he saw the water get black all at once. and in
another moment he was looking right into the lace of a stranger who had popped up
out of the water. as il by magic.

“Who are you?" asked Little White Fox. shaking all over with right.

“I have many names.” The stranger grinned so broadly Litle White Fox quite lost
his lear at once. "Some call me Barred Seal.” the stranger continued. "and some call
me Ring Seal. Others call me Rainbow Seal. and still others call me Northern Lights.
You may call me what you like. But say. there's room [or us both up there. isn't
there? Tam tired!”

"Bur." said Liule White Fox. when they were both comlortably seated. "you look
very much like Litle Brown Seal.”

"Yes." said the other. "he is my cousin. so is Spotled Seal and Gogrook. the big scal.
and Little Light Brown Scal. and goodness knows how many more! We are a large
tamily. T am told that we have cousins living down in the Aleutian Islands who are
very anstocratic indeed. They go by the name of Hair Seal. Why. their coats. 1 am



wold. are so valuable that Omnok. the hunter. would risk his life 1o get one of them!
For my part [ prefer this simple coat which no man would steal. unless he needed it
w make a pair of boots. But you must be hungry. and so am 1. Just wait a minuie.”

Master  Barred  Seal
disappeared in the
waler. reappearing
from time to time with
a tish in his mouth.

"Now." he said. when
hc had finished
tishing. "we will have
dinner.” Before Liule
White Fox was spread
the  most  empling
array of fish he had
eV er seen.

“This is the [linest
home in the world.”
sand  Barred  Seal
proudly. "Your dinner
comes right (o your
tront door. Look!™

Lile  Whie Fox
locked.  and  sure
enough. there in the
walter  were  plenty
more [ish swimming
round and round.

. T - ol NP
“But what il Omnok. q : C
the hunter. should tind

“Now " he sind. when he had Tinished fishing. "we will have dinner.”

us here™ Little White Page 3¢
Fox shivered
suddenly.

"What il he should?” repeated the other. "There are four feet of solid ice between us
and the wp. He will not come down in the waler (o get us. so what could he do?"

"But very soon. Mother tells me.” said Little White Fox. "the ice will all melt. or the
wind will blow it out (0 sea.”

“Ch. well. in that case.” replied Barred Seal. smiling. “there is still the wild. free
ocean Lo live in as always.”

“"Not tor me!” said Little White Fox. wrning white in the face and lesing his appelite
all at once. "How can 1 get out of here?”

"You don't want w go so soon.” answered Barred Scal. "Stay with me awhile. [
rather like you. And. as you see. we have plenty of sood tish w car”



"I thank you." said Little White Fox very politely. "but I'd very much rather go back
home." And at that moment he had a frightful vision of all that ice going out. oul to
seQ.

"Very well.” said Barred Seal. "I eo in the water and stand on my ail: then you can
climb out on my back. Only don't dig in your e nails.”

In another moment Litle White Fox was out in the bright sunshine. and you may be
very sure he was glad w be there. "1 guess the world was made about right.” he said
W himself. "And [ am glad the hills. the tundra. and my own litlle home are just as
they are. and [ am glad [ am Little While Fox.”

CHAPTER VI

LITTLE WHITE FOX HELDPS HINMSELF

LITTLE WHITE FOX was hungry again. and it was the hard. cold. winter time. when
all of the liule folks of the wndra have 1 hunt tar and wide for food. He had asked
Tdariuk. the reindeer. (o invite him out to dinner. Tdariuk was very nice about it. but
said he had only some lichens. which men call reindeer moss. to cal. When Little
White Fox tasted them. he said they were not one bit good. The truth is they are very
bitter. and aste good only to Reindeer and Caribou tolks.

So Little White Fox went scratching away over the tundra and hillsides 1o see what
hic could find. He was halt way up the side of Cape Prince of Wales Mountain when
he came on the wracks of a stranger. "He must have come down from the higher
mountains.” said Little White Fox to himself. "I wonder who he 1s. 1 don't believe he
is any bigger than I am. for his tracks are very close wgether.”

He tollowed the wacks. very curious (0 know who this newecomer might be. Pretty
soon he came o a tunnel right into the snow. There were several tracks in and out of
this. s0 he could not @]l whether the stranger were at home or not. Little White Fox
knew now that the other fellow was not so large as he. tor the tunnel was almost oo
small for hur (0 enter. But he gathered his coat close around him and erowdad in. He
rather hoped that he would not tind the stranger at home. but that the able would be
el for dinner.

And that was just the way it was! Little White Fox knocked at the door. and when no
one answered. he walked right in. No.—the table wasn't sel. but in the storeroom
there was plenty of lood. Linle White Fox did not make the least fuss bul set the
table himselt.

Now you might think that Little White Fox would cat only tresh eges and ish. but if
you think so you are mistaken. He likes berries and roots. and that is just what he
had (0 cat that day.—Dblucberries from the hillsides and nice juicy roots and bulbs
from the windra! My, they asted sood!



He had just fimished cating when something disturbed him. He had been listening o
the noise the wind made blowing across the entrance w the tunnel. Now the wind
didn't make any more noisc.—nol s¢ he could hear it anyway. That meant that some
onc had entered the tunnel.

Now Little While Fox was not wishing (o sce any one just then. "Guess I'd betler
tind the other door o this house and 2o home.” he said o himselt. But there wasn't
any other door. Litde White Fox wasn't atraid. but then.—he just humped himself all
up in a corner and wished he didn't have o meet the stranger. that was all.

Woll. sir! he had 1o Jaugh when he saw the stranger come in at the door. He was the
oddest little fellow you ever saw! He looked just like Thunder. the big white rabbit.
only his cars were shorl. his coal was yellow. and he was ever so much smaller.
Little White Fox knew who he was right away. for he had heard his mother speak of
the Lemming lamily. And this was onc of the Lemmings! There could be no doubt
of it. And the Lemmings are areat tighters. il they happen w be in the mood lor iL
Why. they have been known to jump right into the ocean and ry o swin across il

"Now 1 wonder what I'd beuer do.” thought Linle White Fox 1o himself. Bul just
beecause he couldn't think of anything at all (o do. he did nothing. And that was the
vory wisest way 10 behave just then. Al bunched up the way he was. he looked very
larae and strong. The longer Mr. Lemming looked at him. the mone sure he became
that Liule White Fox was some relation of his. And we must be very kind 1o all our
relatives. especially when they are bigger than we are!

Mr. Lemming moved over w one side of the room as if 1o say. "You may go out il
you like.”

Little White Fox moved halt way to the door and then stopped. which meant. "I'd
like you (o move a litle farther away."

Mr. Lemming went back 1o the other side.

Little White Fox went o the door. but even then he did not go oul. not right away. he
didn't. He turned and looked at Mr. Lemming. which meant. "You won't bite my
heels. will you™™

Mr. Lemming didn't make a move.

Liwle White Fox put his head out of the door. Then you should have seen him aet
oul of that tunnel! T don't believe Lile White Fox ewver went taster in the world.
When he was out on the snow. he looked around and tell toolish. tor Mr. Lemming
was not coming alter him at all.

That night Mr. Lemming closed up the tunnel to his house and made a new one
under a rock. where he thought Litle White Fox would not be able to hind it

Of course Litle White Fox should have waited until Mr. Lemiming canmie home. and
then asked him for something (o eat. Bul. you know. he was very hungry. and
besides he was only a little white fox. alter all.



CHAPTER VII

LITTLE WHITE BEAR AND LITTLE BLACK BEAR

LITTLE WHITE BEAR stepped out from behind a great boulder that was black as
black could be asqunst the whitest of all white worlds., And my! It was a lonesome
world! His mother had et him alone. years and years ago. it seemed 1o him. to find
something 1o cal Al last he was so lonesome he just had (o sel out into the sunshine
and see if there was any one in all the wide. white world whe would play with a little
white bear.

"I wonder! 1 do wonder it there is any one!” he said (o himself
"Chee! Chee!™ said a very small voiee right close w hiin. He looked and looked. and

at last he spied Little Snow Bunting balancing herselt on a salmon-berry bush.

"What does she mean by that? thought Little White Bear, "Does she want 1o play
with me?" Bul when he came closer o her. she sald "Chee! Chee!™ so loudly and
saucily he felt almost sure she didn't. and when she spread her snowy wings and flew
tar. far away. he was quite sure she didn'l

"My! What a world!" said Lintle White Bear. "1 " But just then he heard a
L crack—crack—crackety. crackely. crack! What could it be? In just
a moment Tdariuk. the reindeer. came trotting around the peint. and Litlle White
Bear knew jtwas Tdarivk's heels he had heard eracking. But Tdariuk didn't give him
time 1o say a word. He just caught one whitf of bear smell. and away he went faster
than cver.—crack—crack—ocerackety. crackety. crackety! Crack! Crack!

Down by the occan things were no better. When Little Brown Seal saw him coming.
he wmbled night ime the ocean without so much as saying "How do you do.”

Little While Bear looked this way and that. and suddenly he spied some little black
things going up and down. up and down. over a litle snow hill. Sometimes there
were tour. sometimes three. sometimes two. and sometimes none at all. "Must be
Jim Raven and his crowd.” said Little White Bear. "Well. they won'l gol away from
mic! [ just slip up to that little hill and then jump right over it so quick they won't
have tme w fly away!” He slipped up very quictly. Oh! just as quictly as any lillle
bear could. He crept round this little hill and that Little salmon-berry bush unul he
was right under the snow hill. "Now." he said to himself. "Now's the time!" He



couldn't see the
black things
going  up and
down. but he
knew  they  were
there. so he gave
one  big.  big
spring and then.
“Oht Ot Ow!
Wow! E-c-c! Let
me go!” he cried.

and bounded
away as last as he
could. What
could have

scratched him so?
Where had  Jim
Raven and  his
crowd gong?
Pretty  soon he
looked  around.
and right there in
the snow where
he had  jumped
was a litle bear
just about his own
size and a gsreat s

A Tioe -

deal like him. bul > -
black as black ol
could be! Liwle White Bear knew nght away what e had done. Page 52

“Whal'd you jump

on my stomach lor?" said the swanger. Then Little White Bear knew right away
what he had done. The black things he thought were Jim Raven and his crowd were
not those people at all. but they were Little Black Bear's feet sticking up over the
hill. as he rolled around on the snow. having a frolic all by himself.

“Well." said Liule White Bear. "where did you come from?"

“Oh! My home is just a litle way up in the hills.” said Little Black Bear politely.
“We have a greal many cousins in this cold country: there is Little Brown Bear and
Big Barren Ground Grizzly Bear. and 1 don't know how many more. but we seldom
gel w see any of our while cousins. How are you? [ am glad (o see you."

“I think T shall be very fine when [ get over my scratches.” smiled Little White Bear.
“You must have very sharp claws.”

“They arc quile sharp.” said Liule Black Bear slowly. "I am sorry 1 scratched you.
Let's find something to play. and y¥ou will forget all about "

“AN right!” s¢id Liule White Bear gleefully. and away they went. looking for some
adventure in the greal. white world.



CHAPTER VIII

TROUBLE FOR LITTLE WHITE BEAR

"COME on." cried Litle White Bear. almost standing on his head in his eagerness to
be at play with this new friend.

"Let's go exploring.” said Little Black Bear. "That's the most fun ol all'™

"All nght." shouted Little White Bear. wrning a handspring. And away they wenl—
two little bears out to see what they could tind in the great. white world.

They went down by the lakes and saw where Widgeon had made her nests in the
warm summer tme: they wandered over the hills and saud "Wool Wooll" in the
doorway to Little Mrs. White Fox's home: they went here and there. but at last they
came upon something really very strange.

"What can it be?" said Litde White Bear. standing on one toot and looking very
wisc.

"Whal can it be!” said Little Black Bear. scratching his head. And what indeed could
it be? It was right down at the fool of the mountain. There was a big. black. square
thing right in the snow. and in the middle of that there was another little square that
was brown. Did any one in the wide world ever hear of finding such a strange thing
in a great white wilderness? There wasn't a square thing anyw here else on the whole
tundra. Things were round and crooked and made of litlle angles. but who cver saw a
square thing in real tundra land?

The two little Bears walked round and round it and uied w think what it could be. At
last Little Black Bear put one foot on it very Gmidly. "There!" he said bravely. "1
stepped on it! Do you dare?”

“Of course 1 do? said Linde White Bear. walking right out on the big square. "See
me!" he shouted and went racing right across the thing. That 1s. he started across. but
just when he was on (he little brown square. he felt his feet be gin to sink. There was
a rip—ripping of something. and down he wento till he struck kerwhack! on
something tfar below. He jumped 1o his feet very quickly. Where was he? There were
brown walls all about him. like the walls of the cave where his home was. And look
as he might. Litle White Bear could see no way to get out except o climb back up
through the hole he had made when he fell in. And that was far. far above his head.
He could never get out that way. And what was worst of all. as he began (o look
around. he was more and more sure of one dreadiul thing. And that was that he was
in the house of Omnok the hunter. My! That was a terrible thousht But it was true!
They had been playing on Omnok's roof. and Little White Bear had fallen right
through the window in the root. Omnok had made a curtain out of the coats ol many
eider ducks. and this was the brown square that Little White Bear had started to run
across.

Well. there wasn't & thing he could do. He just wandered round and round. but he
couldn't find the least little place where he could get oul. "What a strange place to
live! he thought w himsell, "How does he cver ect into it himselt?”



But Little White Bear wasn't the Jeast bit doubtiul that Omnok would be able to get
inte his house when he came home. And you may be very sure he wasn't a bit happy.
He just went way over in the corner under Omnok's bed and sucked his thumb while
hic wished he was at home in his own dear cave. All of a sudden he heard a noise.
Omnok was coming! Little White Bear heard his voice. very big and very angry.
outside! "Who has stolen my ‘pooksack™ Omnok growled. "Who has broken my
window?”

How poor Little White Bear trembled. He crouched down under the bed just as far as
hic could. Now he could hear Omnok come closer 1o his house. And then he saw
Omnok's lace at the side of the wall. Ah! Yes! There was a little curtain there! Why
had he not seen iU But suddenly a happy thought came (o Little White Bear. Just
when Omnok was standing up. with his terrible gun in his hand. Little White Bear
rushed right at him and wmbled against his feet so hard that Gimnok went sprawling
W the {loor. and his terrible gun went clatlering after.

Liule White Bear bounded out of the little door. But there was just a little alley and
then another room with a window high up in the wall. He looked quickly. and saw a
litde shelt. like Omnok's bed. only higher up. right under the window! Little White
Bear jumped up but tumbled back. He tried it again and fell back. But the third time

he found himsell on the shelt. and in another minute he was out in the fine old
world. running as last as ever he could for home. And you may be very sure he was
glad to be with his mother sate in thear cave that night

CHAPTER IX

LITTLE BLACK BEAR'S DISCOVERY

WHAT was Little Black Bear doing all the time Little White Bear was down in
Omnok's house. and what about Omnok's "pooksack™ Well. Liule Black Bear
locked down into Omingk's house and wished his ittle playmate would hurry out. so
they could discover some more things. But when he had waited what scemed a long.
long time. he went on a little exploring trip all by himself. And he discovered
something right away. It had four legs Like Tdariuk. the reindeer. But it was ever so
much larger than Tdariuk. and its legs were straighter. Liwde Black Bear wasn't long
in finding oul that this was nol really any one at all. but just a rack Omnok had made
on which o keep his meat. And there was meat up there! Oh? strips and strips of iU
But it was all high out of reach. Little Black Bear snilfed and sniffed. and My! [t did
smell good! Bul even when he stood on his tiptoes he couldn't reach the Jeast Litle
mouthiul. There was one thing closer to the ground. And such a strange thing as it
was! It looked like a coal that had belonged 10 one of Litle Brown Seal's cousins.
but he couldn't be in the coat right then. tor the collar was tied up light as could be.
and so were Lthe sleeves,

"I there was any one in that coat. he would smother right away.” said Little Black
Bear. scralching his head. "But there is something in it Sce how its sides bulge out’
I'l just give 1t a good poke and see what happens.”



Now that strange thing was just hung up by one string. and il swung about very
casily. When Little Black Bear gave it a great poke. it went up in the air quickly! Tt
came down quickly wo. and it hit Liule Black Bear square on his nose. He spun
about and tumbled down in (he snow. and al tirst he had a notion w be angry.

When the thing had stopped swinging. he stood on his tptoes and smelled of i "E-
ee-ce! How good it smells.” he cried. "I just believe that is Omnok's "pooksack’ of
seal il which mother has been talking about! Little Black Bear's mouth began to
water and walter. for his mother had wld him there was nothing half so zood in the
world as fine. rich seal oil.

Now how was Little Black Bear zoing (o get that oi] out of that "pooksack"? He
thought and thought and thought. At last he remembered the sleeves which were tied
up. They were tied way down at the ends. and there must be scal oil right down to
the very tips. His mouth was too small to bite the "pooksack™. but one of these
sleeves.—lthat was the very thing! He would bite one of those. hard! with his sharp
eeth, and the oil would come right cut into his mouth!

He had to stand on his tiptoes to reach. but at last he set his teeth hard and Af-ne-ca’
How cood that seal oil did taste! [t went gurgle. gurgle. right down his throat so fast
hic could hardly set time 10 swallow.

But very soon he began o leel as il he had had quite enough. How was he going 1o
stop the scal o1l from coming out? Well. he couldn't do that. He would just have to
open his mouth and dodgse right out of the way quick. "That will be easy.” he
thought to himself, Anyway. he wok (wo or three more swallows. then he opened his
mouth wide. and Aft-ne-cal belone he could move one bil that seal oil shot him right
in the eyes and ears and began to run down his back so fast he couldn't even give one
grunt. You should have seen that linle bear! He was oil from head to fool! And as
tor his fine. silky. slossy. black coal. he was just sure it was ruined! He didn't stop a
minute to sce if Little White Bear was out of Omnok's house. but ran home as fast as
ever he could.

“Why! Why!" cried his mother. as he came inte the house. "Where have you been?”

Liwle Black Bear couldn't say a word. He just crawled over in one corner and looked
down at his 1oes.

And was his coat really rnned? Ask puss if her coat 15 ruined some day when she
comes in out of the rain. and see what she will say. Mother Black Bear cleaned that
coal up that very night so it looked better then new. but how she did it [ wouldn'l
pretend Lo say.



CHAPTER X

FUN FOR TWO LITTLE BEARS

LITTLE WHITFE BEAR and Little Black Bear met at the snow hill n2xt day. but Little
White Bear didn't jump into Litle Black Bear's sharp claws. and you may be very.
very sure they didn't go exploring around Omnok's house! They did go way. way out
on the white roof of the ocean. There were splendid hills of ice to hide behind. and
everywhere were areat ice boulders over which they could play leas-trog.

Little White Bear had just started o leap over one fline. large boulder. and Little
Black Bear was coming right atwer him. when all of a sudden _ittle White Bear
wrned a backward somersaull and wmbled right into Litle Black Eear.

"Wow!" howled Linle Black Bear. "What's the matter?”
“Shish!" whispered Little White Bear. "1 saw something!™

“Cn the ice?” asked Little Black Bear. beginning to be frightened.

“Right out there a liwle bit tarther.” whispered Little White Bear. "And it was the
bigaest thing! Oh! My! [ cant tell how big it was!™ Then Little Black Bear was
trightened! What could it be. way out here on the ice. miles and miles from shore?
Litle White Bear hadn't seen it move. but how could it get way out here if it weren't
alive” Trees and things like that couldn't grow on the rool of the ocean.

They lay crouched down behind that big ice boulder until Little White Bear's foot
had gone 1o sleep. and Litle Black Bear was catching cold from silting on the ice.

“T am going to peek round and see it it has movad.” said Little White Bear bravely.
He looked. and it hadn't moved one litde bil. so it seemed as if it couldn't really be
alive! Perhaps it was something that Crunok had lett there. They crept up toward it
little by Tiude. until they were right up o it. and what do you think? 1t was nothing
but Omnok's big whaling boat he had Ieft on the ice.

They looked all around (o see if Omnok were about. then they tumbled right into that
boal for a frelic. There were a sreat many things in the boat. but the most interesting
of all was a great. long pook:,auk, [t wasn't full of seal oil. It it had been. T am guite
sure Little Black Bear would have had nothing (o do with it. Tt was just full of air.
Omnok had used it for a sled when he drew his boal over the rool of the ocean. And
what a splendid tootball it did make. and how they did knock it about! First Little
White Bear would give it a boost with his big. clumsy paws. then Liutle Black Bear
would boost it nght over Little White Bear's hiead! Then there would be a scramble
w sce who would get o it tirst. But one time Little Black Bear k.cked it night over
Little White Bear's head so high that it tumbled oft the roof of the ocean and down
into the greal dark sea. And Liule White Bear tumbled right into the ocean atter at!
Yes. sir! Rmn inw the water. and you never saw water so cold in all your lite! Litle
White Bear didn't scramble out as fast as ever he could! He just climbed up on that
“pooksack”. happy as a clam. and wanted Lile Black Bear to come in wo! Little
Black Bear. however. had a notion that the water was cold. so he wuched it with his
we and "Um-m-m! Unrm-m?™ he didn't want any swim that day. But Little White



Bear wouldn't come out of the water and play. so all Little Black Bear could do was
w skip along home and (el his mother that he was quite sure that Linde White Bear
would freeze to death that very night.

“Oh. no!” said Madam Black Bear. looking very wise. "Little White Bear won't
freeze to deatt.”

“Why." said Little Black Bear. opening his eyes wide. "I'm sure I'd freeze right
away.”

“So vou wonld” said his mother. "Yon were a wise young fellow 1o iry the waler
before you ventured in. But Little White Bear is quite different. He has a very warm
coal and is very lat. He is used (o the cold walter and will live in it all winter. But just
you wail." she added. with a sly wink. "You will have a surprise for him some day!
When he comes 1o look lor you some cold. cold time. won't he be surprised o tind
you snugly weked away in bed and sleeping all day and all night? Won't he.
though?”

Madam Black Bear laughed a big bear laugh. anc Liule Black Bear laughed a little
bear lauzh. so weether they were after all two of the happiest bears in all the world.
When Omnok went out on the roof of the sea to ect his big boat. he saw what Little
White Bear and Little Black Bear had done. He was very anary when he saw that his
“pooksack” was gone. He thought Big White Bear had been there.

"'l mo hunting for him w-morrow morning.” te said to himsell. "And 1N take
Huskic. my Malemute dog. along!”

CHAPTER XI

BIG WHITE BEAR MEETS HUSKIE

"NOW. I'll tell you." Omnok said to Huskie. "Bigz White Bear is a grz2at big bully. He
likes to fight all the Tiule folks of the tundra and sca because he is so big. It would he
a zood thing i we could show him that he isn't s0 awlully big. atter all. Wouldn't
i

“Ki. ¥i. yivi." said Huskie. which meant he thought it would.

“"Well. then. this is what you must do. Go running about on the ocean ice everywhere
and hunt for him. 1 will be hunting too. If you lind him first. run away. then call me.
I will shoot him. Do you see?”

“Ki. yiyi." answered Huskic agan. meaning this time. "Tdo.”
HusKic ran up and down. in and out among the ice piles. until his tect were sore. He
was very anxious o [ind Big White Bear. Whenever a little fellow has a chance to

harm a big tellow he thinks is a bully. he always wants to do it. Did you ever nolice
that?

So Huskie ran on and on. oven if his tecl were soio.



“Hello!™ He had just gone around something he thouzht was an ice pile when he
heard a vowe

Looking up. he saw the lace of Big White Bear. What he was going around wasn't
ice at all. Tt was Big White Bear. And. my! What a monster he was! Huskie had to
look away off at Cape Prince of Wales Mountain and look again at Big While Bear
before he could (ell which was the larger. bear or mountain.

He wanted to run away. Bul Big While Bear was so very near he didn't dare . so he
just said "Hello!™ But to himself he said. "Big While Rear is a big. big bully. just as
Omnok said. Tam glad he is going o get klllL,d.'

"Who are you?" asked Big White Bear.
“I'm Huskie. the Malemute dog. Who are you?”
"I am a Polar Bear. Where did you come from?"

"My home's over there on the shore.” said Huskie. pointing his nose toward shore.
"Where'd you come lrom™

"I came from lar. far North. T've never been here before. Didn't mean to come this
time. Last night T went w sleep on a corner of Old Ocean's blanket. Old Ocean put
up his knee in his sleep. and my comer of the blanket slid right down here. What do
you think aboul that?

“Very strange.

Now Huskie is a great fighter himsell. tfor a little fellow. And great fighters like fight
stories, He was just itching to know all about Big White Bear's big fights.

"Who'd you kill last™ he asked.

"Who did I Kkill?" said Big White Bear. opening his eyes
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“Yes. was ita very bad light™
"A bad fight?”

"Yes. you don't seem much scratched up for a great fighter. Look at me: one leg
bent. nose splil. and scarred up all over.” said Huskie proudly.

"D you think I'm a great fighter?”

" course you are. Omnok says—" Huskie caught himself just in time. Il Big White
Bear knew all about Omnok. he'd run away.

"Why. [ never fisht anybody." said Big White Bear gravely.

"Ha. ha. ha!" laughed Huskice. "That's a good story. You never tight any one. What a
fib™

“Tt's the truth.”

“The truth? Ha! Ha! Of course that's not true. You're a bear. All bears are fighters.
and great big bullies. besides! Why! 1 bet you've ol claws three inches long.”

“You think so?" Big While Bear put out his front paw which was as big as the trunk
of a small wee. Huskie dodsed.



"Look." said Big White Bear.

Huskic looked at Big White Bear's claws. They were not as long as his own. They
were broad and blunt just sharp enough for climbing over the ice.

“T don't know why they name me Bear." said Big White Bear: "Old Buster Grizzly.
Buster Brown. and Buster Black. now. are very distant relatives of mine. Indeed.
they have long claws and are great fighters. Bul my nearest relative. Tusks. the
Walrus. is no fighter at all. and believe me. neither am 1.7

But Huskie was a very quarrelsome and suspicious lellow.

“That will do (o (211" said he: "but [ know it is not true. As for those claws of yours.
I can guess how that is. They look very harmless now. Bul when you want to light.
you run them out like a cat's.”

“It's no such thing.” said Big White Bear.

“Crhe yes. it is, Cimnok says itis T am going to ell him now. and he'll [ix you!” Vain
boast! Huskic had lorzotien himself.

In  another  instant.
before he could dodae.
Bis Whilc Bear had
erabbed  him  and
hugged  him  ught
Huskie could not call
out at all. His voice
became the tinjest hitlle
squiak.

“Let me go! Lel me
co!" he squeaked. ]
won't well! T won't !’
Oh! OR! Please. Mr.
Bear. lel me mo!”

Bul Big While Bear
only grinned. and said
“"Huh?"

"Che I not kill you.”
said Big While Bear
finally. "Il's just as |
have told you. 1 am no
tighter. 1 never hun
anybody. unless [ am
driven o do se. I'll not
kill you. but 1 am aoing _
o make your teeth -4 Bl S
challer so you can't call =7
your masler.” "l am going w make your wedl chaer so you can't call your master.”

. o Pape X!
At that. Biz While Bear
dropped right down into the cold. cold water with Huskie in his arms.




Now Big White Bear lives half the time in water. and he does not mind it a bit. But
poor Huskie! When Big White Bear put him back on the ice. he couldn't have said a
word (o save his lile.

"Now. o and tel]l your master that you have scen Big White Bear.” said Big White
Bear. grinning. "Bul you don't know where he is just now.”
Then he dropped into the water and disappeared.

Huskie did not wail 1o hunt up his master. He ran home as fast as he could go. Try as
hc misht. Gmnok has never been able e aet him o g0 huntung for Big While Bear
again.

CHAPTER XII
LITTLE WHITE FOX GOES HUNTING

LITTLE WHITE FOX went hunting tor Big White Bear! And he didn't have a gun or a
spear or a bow and arrow?! Now what do you think of that! You see. it was this way.
It was winter time. and tood was becoming very scarce on the hills and the (undra.
All the delicious rools were [rozen hard in the carth. and the berries were all gone.
Litle White Fox was very hungry. and he wld Little Mrs, White Fox about it



“Well." said his mother. "I guess we will have (o go and find a Big While Bear.”
“Find a Big While Bear!” cried Litle White Fox. "Why. he'd cat us!™

"But you mmustn't let him do that.” said Mrs. White Fox.

"But what do we want w lind him for?" said Little White Fox. scratching his head.

“Listen.” said Mrs. White Fox very my steriously. "Big While Bear is a very wasteful
tfellow. He has a big. big kitchen. and he has the grcatest amount of food stored
there. Oh! piles and piles of it! He doesn't like to eat his food in his kitchen. He
brings some out every day and always leaves plenty. Now. il we can find him. we
will just follow him about untl his dinner hour. When he is gone. we will have
plenty Lo cat. See?”

Liule White Fox did see and. though he was halt afraid of Big White Bear. he was
also very hungry. and so he was anxious 1o o on the hunt right away.

“You go one way. and I'll go the other.” said Madam While Fox. "When you find
Big While Bear. you come right back to this rock. 1 will come back (oo. and we will
tollow him about tor weeks and weeks and have plenty (o eal.”

Away went Little White Fox. looking. looking everywhere for Big White Bear! He
looked behind the clift on the mountain. Bul Big White Bear wasn't there. He looked
on the sand bars. but he wasn't there. He went peering all around the liule Jakes. but
hic wasn't there.

And where do you think Big White Bear was? He wasn't in very zood business. |
assure you. He was over on the other side of the mountain. Tusks the Walrus had
just climbed out of the water and had gone (o sleep on the beach close (o the
mountain. Tusks was a great. good natured fellow. with a monstrous. heavy body
and a pair of terrible looking tusks. which were not really terrible at all. for Tusks
never used them except for digsing clams. Big White Bear was up on the rocks.
way. way above Tusks. and he had a great rock in his powerful paws. as big a rock
as he could lift! He was zoing to throw it right down on Tusks and kill him. He had
plenty to cat at home. but he thought this would be a fine chance (o get some tresh
meal.

Just when he was gewing ready (o throw il something happened. Litle White Fox
came round the corner of the hill. looking here. there. and everywhere for Big White
Bear. He came on round and round ull he was just above Big White Bear. and then
all at once he saw him! He was so alad he had found Big White Bear. that he stood
right up on his (wo feel and gave one big big laugh. "Ho! Ho! Ha! Ha! Yak! Yak!
Yak! just like that.

There was never a worse scared bear than Big White Bear in all the world! He had a
guilty conscience. for he knew it was not right (o throw a rock on poor. tired Tusks.
and when he heard Little Whie Fox laugh. hie didn't know who it was, It might be
some one very big and dangerous. [t might be Omnok. the hunter. with his emible
cun! Biz White Bear just trembled and uembled. and the rock fell from his powertul
paws and went splashing into the water without hurting Tusks at all. But when he
looked around o see who had laughed at him. he couldn't see any one at all. Little
White Fox knew a whole lot beuer than 1o Jet Big White Bear see him just then! But



just alter that Little White Fox did a very thoughtless thing. He was so hunery and
wanled so much (o see where Big White Bear had his kitchen. that he forgot all
about his mother telling him to come back to the big rock. and away he went. aller
Big White Bear all by himselt.

CHAPTER XIII

BIG WHITE BEAR'S KITCHEN

"I MUSTN'T lose Big While Bear.” thought Little White Fox. "and 1 mustn't let him
see me. Oh! My! No! [ mustn't do that. for he is & big big fellow and who knows
what he might do 1o me?" So he slipped along behind very slyly. hiding behind this
rock and that one. behind this snow pile and that one. very care tully indeed.

But Big White Bear was nearly as badly frightened as Little White Fox. "What was
that great big laugh?" he kept thinking to himself. And every time he thought of it
hic looked behind him. and 1 am sure he really expected to see Omnok. the hunter.
step right out with his terrible gun. But by and by. when he had sone down the
mountain and across the undra and over the litle lakes. he was not so much alraid.
and he began w grow hungry. Now that was just what Little W hite Fox hoped would
happen. for he was very hunﬂn himself and very curious besides to see where Big
White Bear kept his pantry. Where would it be? Would it be in the tall mountains. or
on the wndra. or oul on the root of the sea? How interesting it would be o know!

Pretty soon Big While Bear began to go straight ahead. without wrning to one side
or the other. Then Litle White Fox was sure he had started for his kitchen. and he
was glad as could be! Big White Bear went right out on the roof to the ocean and on
and on and on. tll Little White Fox was sood and tired. When he came w the dark.
dark waters of the ocean. Big White Bear didn't stop one moment. He just tumbled
risght into the water and disappeared all at once!

"My!” said Litle While Fox. opening his eyes very wide. "He will surely be
drowned.” And then all at ence he thought of the fine dinner he had been expecting
o get and how lar it was back to the great rock where his mother was to wait lor
him. And then. of course. he remembered what his mother had said aboct coming
back to call her. How sorry he was now that he had torgotien all about that. Oh! il
they could only lind Big White Bear's Kitchen! Just then Liwle White Fox heard a
scratlching on the ice and bounded behind an ice boulder before he was scen. Big
White Bear had come right up out of the ocean with the biggest dinner you have ever
scen. His Kitchen was right down in the water under the rool of the ocean. and he
had brought his dinner out on the ice w eat it in the sunshine.



Lile White Fox thought Big White Bear would never. never get through cating. but
he lnally did. And there was quite a big dinner left lor Little White Fox. When Big
White Bear was tast asleep on the ice. taking his alter-dinner nap. Little White Fox
crept up and began o eal his dinner wo. "He didn't ask me.” said Little White Fox.
“but then [ didn't give him a chance. I am sure he would it 1 had." [t was a very good
dinner and how Little White Fox's sides did stick out when he had imished! But he
didn't stay Lo say lhank you. so I guess he wasn't very sure that Big While Bear
would have invited him. He just hid behind an ce boulder and waited for Big While
Bear w wake up. He mustin't lose Bigz White Bear. He bezan to think about that fine
dinner he had just ealen and aboul how he had found Big While Bear all by himsell
and how he had frightened him. 1t made him teel so good he just wanted (o laugh.
The more he thought. the more he wanted 1o laugh. and the tirst thing. betore he
knew it he was laughing right out loud. "Ha! Ha! Yak! Yak! Yak! Yak!"

Just that minue Big White Bear woke up. and he didn't stop to sce who was
laughing! He tumbled right inte the ocean and went paddling away as last as ever he
could. He didn't stop Ul he was almost out of sight. then he Jooked back once lor
just a moment and went paddling on and on. till he was way oul of sight. Little
White Fox had 10st Big White Bear. All the fine dinners he was to have in the future
were lost. just because he had laughed at the wrong time.

1 don't know what Little Mrs. White Fox had (o say (o him when he came home. tor |
wasn't there. but there are some very tine switches made out of reindeer moss lying
all over the tundra. However. Little White Fox was a very young fellow and had a
areat many things o learn. so perhaps his mother did not punish him very hard.

CHAPTER XIV

BIG WHITE BEAR FINDS LITTLE WHITE FOX

WHEN Omnok returned from hunting Big While Bear he sat down and began to
think. "White bears aboul.™ he thought to himsell. "There must be white foxes about
Wwo. lor they always stay close W white bears. [ must go out and set some traps.” And
that is just what he did the very next evening. He threw the cruel looking traps. with
their ugly steel jaws. over his shoulder and went out Lo look lor a good place Lo set
them. At last he came 1o a place where there were many while bear tracks. "I guess
this will do.” he said to himself. He ook out his great knife and cut out a cake of
snow that was nearly as hard as ice. He cut this up into four little snow boards. very
square and very smooth. Then he made a litde hole in the snow and put a wap there.
Next he made a thin shingle of snow.—so thin that the least touch would break it
right in two. He put this over the wrap and smoothed il over so carefully that no one
in all the world could 211 there was a trap hidden there. Then he made a litde house
over it with the four boards—a very [ine looking house with a roof and three sides.
and with onc side left open lor the door. He put soime nice picces of meat inside of
the house. so when any litde fox came (o live there he wouldn't have to go away
hungry. Finally he spilled a tew drops of delicious smelling seal oil around the house
and went away.



Now who should happen by that way. almost right away. bul cur own Little White
Fox. looking. looking everywhere for Big White Bear, Right away the west wind
blew a lite whitl of the rich seal o1l in front of his nose. and almost before he knew
i Little White Fox was standing in Iront of the lile house that Omnok buill.
wondering how il came there and how (here happened to be such delicious looking
meal inside of i He wasn'l quite sure it was safe 1o go inside. so he just licked up all
the drops of seal il around the outside. [t was very good. but it was only a taste. and
it made him hungrier than ever.

"I just believe [ am zoing 1o have that meat'™ he said to himsell. He was aboul 1o put
his paw on the little snow shinale that was so thin and would break so casily. when
hie heard a great. mrutf voice risht behind him.

“Here! What you doing there?” Little While Fox just tumbled a back somersault
away from the little house and ran as tast as ever he could. for there. right behind
him. was Big White Bear! It's one thing 1o be looking lor some one very much larger
than yourselt. but quite another thing tor that big person W be looking al you. Litle
White Fox didn't take any chances. Bul when he was a long distance away. and Big
White Bear wasn't following him. he twmed around to see what would happen o the
lide house. He wished Big White Bear would go away. so he could get all that
delicious meal.

Bul Big While Bear did not go away. He bent his long neck and put his great nose
right up to the liule house and gave a greal "Wool'™ The linle house was far loo
small for Big While Bear w enter. so he put out one of his ponderous. powerful paws
and sent the hittle house {1ying every way. Bul his ponderous. powertul paw wenl loo
deep. 1t wouched the thin shingle. and Snap! the trap coune down on Big White Bear's
paw. Came down hard wo! Ow-c-e-2! How it did hurt! How Big White Bear roared!
One might have thought he was being killed! He ran limping o the ocean. dragging
the Nitle fox trap alter him. When he zot there. he stuck his paw up in the air. and
maved it round and round. round and round. till the chain on the tap wenl Ziz! Ziz!
2! just like that. All of a sudden the trap came loose and wumbled into the sea. and |
Lthink Steadtast Starfish's children are playing with it stll.

Litle White Fox ran straight home o el his mother how he had found Big White
Bear and all the things that had happencd.

“Well." said his mother. "1 think Big White Bear has found you. and T am sure it is a
good thing he did!™ Then she sat down and told Little White Fox all about the
dangers of nice smelling meat and the little houses that Crinok builds.



CHAPTER XV

LITTLE WHITE FOX GOES FISHING

LITTLE WHITE FOX was hungry again. [t would scem that a little white tox is hunary
mosl of the time. He went wandering all over the tundra. looking lor something to
cal. At last he came to the bank of the river. He was snitting about there when he
spied a door right in the ground near the ice rool of the river. "Hello! said he.
stopping short. "1 wonder who made that door in there.” He looked into thz door but
could see no one. It was too dark. He shouted into the door. but no one answered. He
crept part way down the stairway. Then he stopped and listened. He heard nothing.
s0 he ventured on. and almost betore he knew it he tound himselt in one of the
biggest caves hie had ever seen. Tt was as wide as halt the river and as long as he
could see in each direction. It had an ice rool and a sood solid floor. Cnly the floor
stopped pretty soon. and then there was water.

“I don't believe anybody in the world could build a house like this!" said Litle White
Fox. "I guess it just happened to be here. and some one has discovered it. 1 wonder
who it could be™

He walked down close w0 where the water was. and there he found tracks. Oh?
hundreds and hundreds of them! But he could not 21l whose tracks they wene. He
had never seen such tracks before.

"Anyway. [ believe there is something good 1 cat in that water.” he said o himself.
"Il there wasn't. that fellow wouldn't come down here and stand around se much. It
is nice and warm down here out of the wind. and 1 guess I'l stand around a little
myscll and see what will happen.”

Meanwhile. down below in the river. two of the little river people were having a lalk
all by themselves. They were Untortunate Flounder and Mr. Salmeon Troctl. Salmon
Trout is a very eracetul fellow who always holds himsell erect in the water. When
he swims. he goes so swiftly that you can hardly sce him. But Unfortunate Flounder
2oes MMoating around on one side all the time. and looks more like a dead leaf than
any member of the hish family.

“Why do you not stand straight up in the water as [ do?" said Salmon Troul.

"Well." said Unfortunale Flounder. "it's only a little my fault Can't you see that my
eyes are on one of my tlat sides and my stomach on the other? It wouldn't be very
pleasant o go about looking one way and soing another. would it? When [ was
2oing south. I'd be looking west: don't you see?”

“"How does it happen that ¥ou are that way?”



"I was born that way. All my children are the same. and so were my parents before
me. You see. it's really a matler of ancestry. Way back somewhere. one of my great
grandparents found out it was easier o lop around sidewise in the water than (o stand
straight up as you do. so he lopped around all his hile Jong His son followed his
example and lopped around a lile worse. So it wenl on. until 1e-day we could not
straighlen up it we wer? to try. At least. it would take whole generations hefore we
could balance ourselves as well as you do. As for me. [ don't see as it matters much.
tor. atter alll T quite agree with my great srandfather that it is best (o be comifortable.
even if it does make you ugly. ungraceful. and slow.”

But just then Unforwnate Flounder learned what an unhappy thing it was 1o be slow.
Lile While Fox from his station on the bank had been waiching. waltching very

sharply two dark spols that had appeared in the water. He had watched them come
closer and closer. Al last he thought he could reach out and grab one of them without
celting in the waler.

“Look out’™ cried Salmon Troul. as he glided swifuly away. But poor Unlorunate
Flounder was too slow. and he felt Linle White Fox's sharp weth close down on him.

Just then something happened. "Here! what are you doing in my tishing house?"
demanded an angry voice. It frightened Little White Fox so badly that he dropped
Unfortunate Flounder back into the river and looked around.

It was Mr. Golden Marten. and this was his lishing house. At least. he called it his.
tor he had made the stairway down to it [t took Little While Fox only a moment to
discover that while Golden Marten was not quile as large as he was. his weeth were
very sharp. The door to the staireay was quile close to him. and belore Golden
Marten could stop him Little White Fox was out of the door and racing for home as
tast as his linle leas could carry hin

“All the same.” he said w his mother that might. after he had told her of the cave.
“when [am as old as you are. [ am going to have a fish house all my own!”



CHAPTER XVI1
LITTLE BROWN SEAL'S NARROW ESCAPE

OXE day Liule White Fox was out in front of his house sunnming himselt. He and his
mother were living off the bounty of Big White Bear these days. o there was
nothing to worry about. He just stretched himselt out there on the white snow and
looked away al the wide. white world. as contented as could be. But all at once he
saw @ strange. strange thing. Qul on the root of the silent sea. Little Brown Seal was
sunning himself (oo. nght close to the door of his home. He was taking Tittde "cat”
naps. You see. Little Brown Seal could not sleep down in his house in the ocean. It
was far oo damp down there. So he was Iyving there by his door. sleeping just two or
three minutes at a time. then looking up o see il there was any danger near.

Now that wasn't such a strange thing, Litle White Fox had seen Liule Brown Scal
do that nearly every day. but the strange thing was that there was some one else out
on the ice who seemed to be doing the very same thing that Little Brown Seal was
doing.—taking "cat” naps. And stranger sull. he did not scem o be one of Little
Brown Seal's relatives! He was wo long. and he didn't wiggle his body right!

Little White Fox could see all thaw but Little Brown Seal was so low down on the
ice that all he could see was the stranger's head. He might have known even then that
it was not one of his cousins. il he had had as sharp eyes as Little White Fox. Bul he
didn’L for his cyes were very poor. So Little Brown Seal thought it was one of his
own cousins taking a nap now and then. just as he was, Once it looked to Lillle
White Fox as il he were beginning 1o understand that the stranger was not one of his
cousins. tor he stayed awake a long. long time and looked and looked and locked.
The stranger scemed (o be sleeping a long time. and that made Liule Brown Seal
suspicious. But just then the stranger bobbed his head and looked all around this way
and that way. just as any real. wise seal would do. and Little Brown Seal dacided 1l
was all right. that this stranger was one of his really truly cousins.

And who do you think the stranger. who acted so very much like a seal. was? It was
Omnok. the hunter. with his werible gun sliding right alonz beside him! He had
learned how Litde Brown Seal took his "cat” naps. and he was going o slip nght up
W him and Kill him. He Kept creeping up closer. closer. closer. But Little Brown Seal
had made up his mind that it was one of his cousins. and so he didn't ask himself any
more questions about it He just kept on taking his little "cat” naps and waking up to

lock all around. this way and that way. but never paying any allention W this
stranger who was coming nearer all the time.

“"My." Litle White Fox thought wo himsell. "he will surely be killed. Yes. sir! T am
very. very sure Little Brown Seal is going 1o be Killed!”



But just when Omnok was getting very close. and just betore he was going Lo raise
his wrrible gun and kill Little Brown Seal. a strange thing happened. T don't know
how it happened. Perhaps Little White Fox was sorry the sun was zoing down so
soon that day. or perhaps he was lonesome tor his mother. Perhaps he was sorry lor
Little Brown Secal. because he was going to get killed in just another minuote: but
whatever 1t was. Liudle White Fox beean 1o leel bad all at once. He wanted (o cry.
and he 4id cry! He lifted his pink Little nose into the air and cried. "Ah! Ah! Ah!
Yak! Yak! Yak!"

Now Little Brown Scal may not have very zood eyes. but he has very good cars. and
he had just wakened rom a “cat” nap when he heard that lonesome wail lrom Liule
White Fox. And he didn't wail one minute. nor one second! He tumbled down into
his house in the ocean as quick as a wink. just as Qmnok the hunter was gelling
ready to shoot him!

Perhaps you think Omnok wasn't angry! But he had heard Liule White Fox cry. He
would get Litle White Fox's coal. Then he would be even. But Lile White Fox was
nowhere about when OGmnok climbed the hill. No. you may be sure he wasn't! He
was way under the great rock 1n his own little home. where Omnok couldn't gel near
him. So all Omnok could do was (o put his terrible cun over his shoulder and zo
back home.

CHAPTER XVII

A STRANGE JOURNEY

LITTLE WHITE FOX went on a strange journey one day. and when he arrived at its
end. he didn't know where he was! You see. he had been living for a long Lime with
his mother off the bounty of Big White Bear. Now (he snow had almost all gone
trom the mountans and the windra. Litle Mis. White Fox had gone over 1o (he land
and (o1d Little While Fox to watch sharp and see if Biz While Bear came up out of
his Kitchen and left any thing for them (o eal. She was going over 1o see il she could
tind any pertectly good blueberrics which had been hidden all winter under the
SNOW.

Liule White Fox loitered about on the rool (o the ocean and dreamed. as little folks
will in e springtime. The weather was fine. and the sun was shining now. all day
and all might. A areat deal of the rool (o the occan had [Noated mysteriously away.
one night. but there was a great deal of it left. and Little White Fox felt very sate.
But all of a sudden. Scratch! Scratch! he heard Big White Bear come up out of his
kitchen, Then he knew that there was gsoing w be a least. just as there had been so
many times before. He waited and waited until Swish. Swish he heard Big White
Bear tumble back into the water and swim away. Then such a feast as he did have!
Well. Little White Fox ate so much and the sun shone so brightly. that he began to
teel very. very sleepy. and almost betore he knew anything about it. he was curled
up on the root 1o the ocean tast asleep. dreaming as hard as ever a while fox
dreamed.



1 don't know how long Little White Fox slept: hours and hours I imagine. But when
he awoke and looked about him. all he could see was the dark. deep occan
everywhere. He jumped to his feet and peered this side of him and that side. but it
was all the same dark. deep water. There was nothing but ocean everywhere. The big
waves had come along and carried off the part of the rool (o the ocean that Little
White Fox was sleeping on!

What was Liwle White Fox 1o do? He could not swim very far. and it was a long way
o land: in facl he could not sce any land at all. Besides. the water was very. very
cold. He couldn't think of a thing (o do. He just curled up in a heap and shivered and
shivered and shivered. he was so lonesome and trightened.

“Hello!" shouted Tusks the Walrus. sticking his head out of the water. He looked and
looked. "That's strange.” he said to himsell, "I thought [ saw Little White Fox over
here on a picce of the ocean’s rool. Guess not. though. 1 don't see him now." And
away he swam lor a frolic with one of his cousins.

“Hello!™ eried  Little
Brown Seal. (urning a S
somersault - in the .

water. When he wrned
the  somersaull.  he
looked at the piece of
the ocean's rool. "My!
My!"  he  sighed.
“These cyes of mine
must be getting very
bad indeed! 1 thought 1
saw Liltle White Fox
on that piece of rool.”
And he (oo went
paddling away o play.

And all the time Little
White Fox was hiding
his nose in alitlle snow
bank. and closing his
pink cyes because he
was  s0  very  much
atraid  of cvery  one.
even his best friends.
out here on the silent.
lonesome  sca. Very
soon he was nearly
trightened 1w death.
Big White Bear
popped right up out of
the ocean! He climbed
up on one end of the
picee of rool and tpped it up so Little White Fox thought he would surely be lipped
into the sea. But he dug in his wes and hid his nose. and closed his eyes very tught
Pretty soon Big White Bear thought of something he wanted (o do and wumbled back
into the sea.

Big White Bear popped nght up oud of the accan! Page § 8w



Liule White Fox floated on and on. for hours and hours and hours. over the silent
sea. But by and by when he was very. very hungry and very sure that he would never
see his dear home and his dear mother again. there came a dreadful storm. Little
White Fox had (o dig his woe nails in tight. again. and once the piece of the rool
broke right in two and nearly threw him inte the sea! But finally he felt a bump. His
picce of root had struck something hard, Bump! Bump! He nearly stood on his head.
and in a minute the picce of rool was perfecty still. Little While Fox looked up. and
right by (he piece of root was the finest sandy baach you ever saw. He gave one big
run and jumped on the beach. and scampered away. as last as ever he could. just
before a big wave came and carried the piece of rool back Lo sea.

It wasn't any Ume at all until he was up on he edge of the finest hill. eating the
richest. juiciest blueberries that had ever been Kept under 4 snow bank all the long
winter through, And pretty soon he was all dry. and feeling line and not hunary at
all.

"But where in the world am 7" thought Litle White Fox. scratching his head. "I'll
have o see if 1 can tind some of my friends who can tell me how (o go home. It must
be along. long way."

CHAPTER XVIII

LITTLE WHITE FOX COMES HOME

WHEN Littlz White Fox looked all around him very caretully. this way and that. and
didn't see a thing he had ever seen before and not a parson who knew him in all this
new windra and all these new hills he telt very blue. you may be sure. But he didn't
cry about it. He was too happy al being oft thal bit of rool to the sreat ocean lor that.
So h2 looked as far as he could see in every direction. and at last he spied some little
lakes way down on the wndra. "T'1l just o over there and see if there is any one |
know." he said to himsell. and went troling away as last as ever he could. He came
right down by the lakes and at last he saw seme one he had metin his own heme
land. Tt was Mr. Wideeon Junior. a son of Old Mrs. Widgeen Duck. who was killed
by Omnok the hunter.

“"Hello." said Litle White Fox.

Widgeon Junior looked up quick. in a frighiened sort of way. bul he never said a
word. He just stretched out his long neck and flapped his stiong wings and bezan to
1y, And all the time he painted &ith his B siranght ahead and with his foer sieaight
behind. as i7 to say. "Follow me: this is the way home.”

"I just believe that is the way home!" said Litle White Fox. "His mother had her nest
right down on our windra last summer. and [ believe he s going there right now!" So
hic picked up his teet lively and ran along behind Widzeon Jumior bul he couldn't
near keep up! It wasn't any time at all betore he was so far behind that he couldn't
see Widgeon Jumior at all! And before long he was just as badly lost as before. But
hc trotled on cheerfully. "For.” he said to himsell. "I'll see some one else 1 know
YOIy $000."



And sure enough. all of a sudden there was a clap. clap of wings. and some one that
looked just like Who-Whoo the big white owl. went soaring over his head. Bul when
Litle White Fox shoued "Hello™ in his very best voice. the great white owl never
answered a word. bul went flapping on Gl he lit on the top of a whalebone which
one of Omnok's relatives had putup to mark a arave.

“Welll" said Litle White Fox 1o himselll T guess that isn't Who-Whoo but anyway. it
is one of his cousins. and he is very wise. All the Owl folks are. He will tell me the
way home.”

So he hurried over to the fool of the whalebone and said. "Please. Mr. While Owl.
won't you tell me the way home™"

The big white owl never answered a word. but he winked his eye very cunninaly. as
much as o say. "Look. I'll show you.” Then he flapped his great. while wings. and
away he llew. and away alter him. as fast as ever he could trol. came Liule While
Fox. never once looking this way or that to sce whene he was soing. so proud was he
W be able almost o keep up with this new [riend. He ran and ran and ran until he
was oul of breath, when he saw the big. while owl spread his wings out straight and
light on a whalebone sticking right out of the ground and loeking lor all the world
like the one he had Mown away from just a litde while before. Little While Fox ran
up to the whalebone and 1ooked up at the big white owl.

The big white owl closed one cye and winked very knowingly as if Lo say. "Am I not
avery wise old owl?

Little White Fox looked all around at the tundra and the hills. and sure enough. that
was the very same whalebone. sticking up out of the ground! The big white ow] had
led him a long way. all around in a circle! You may be sure Little White Fox was
disgusted. He would never ask another thing of a big white ow] again. it he lived a
thousand years! Bul away he wolted toward some other little ponds he had seen
some e betore.



He was slipping along
as quielly as he could
in the grass when he
heard a splash. splash
in the water. and there
was Mrs, Swan, GI all
the people i all the
world. besides his own
dear  mother.  Little
White Fox Liked Mis.
Swan best! Her while
gown was always so
smooth and tudy. her
neck so gracetul. and
she seemed so Kind.
that Little While Fox
thought she was just
the most pertect lady
that ever was! To be
sure he  had  been
lempted once to steal
one of the big egzs oul
of her great nest. on
the beach the summer
before. but he hadn't
done it. and now. you
may be very sure. he
was glad he hadn't. for
perhaps she would tel)
him the way home. She wis gong back w s own dear beach, Page (2

“Please. Mrs, Swan.”

he said. making a very graceful bow. "will you tell me the way home?" Mrs. Swan
looked at hum very kindly but never samid a word. Very soon she Mapped her greal.
white wings. and putting her bill nght out belore her and her feet straight behind. out
she went Mapping away to the northward. Then Litle White Fox knew that was the
way home. for she was going back W his own dear beach 1o make a new nest and to
hatch cut some more litlle Swantolks.

I wish T had time to (ell you of all the adventures that betell Linle White Fox on his
way home. but [ haven't. Perhaps some other time we will hear all about that. But
one day. when the sun was shining brightly and the flowers were beginning to
bloom. who should Litde Mrs, While Fox sce come wotting up the path by the big
rock but her own long-lost son. Linde White Fox. And you may well believe that she
was olad to see him! She had thought she would never see him again, And the things
he had 10 12l her! How she did listen. and how the other Linde Foxes. Violet Blue
Fox and Little Cross Fox and the Silver Fox twins and all the rest. how they listened!
Oh. Little White Fox was quile a person in his family that evening! But when he had
been given a good dinner with a picce of blueberry pic such as only Little Mrs.
White Fox can make. and had curled himself up on the moss cot by the side of the
ercat rock. e went 1o sleep thinking that aler all there was no place in all the world
like his own home under the big rock. and no one in all the world quite so good as
his own mother: and he feltvery. very sure that he would be carclul in the future and
not let anything carry hiny away from her.
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