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that the goats had gone in and eaten up the corn, for 

I could see the marks of their feet. At length I set 

three traps in one night, and going the next morning, 

I found them all standing, and yet the bait eaten and 

gone; this was very discouraging. However, I al- 

tered my traps; and not to trouble you with particu- 

lars, going one morning to see my traps, I found in 

one of them a large old he-goat, and in one of the 

others three kids, a male and two females. 

As to the old one, I knew not what todo with 

him; he was so fierce I durst not go into the pit to 

him; that is to say, to go about to bring him away 

alive, which was what I wanted. I could have killed 

him, but that was not my business, nor would it an- 

swer my end; soI even let him out, and he ran away 

as if he had been frightened out of his wits. But I 

had forgot then what [had learnt afterwards, that hun- 

ger willtamea lion. IfI had let him stay there three 

or four days without food, and then have carried him 

some water to drink, and then a little corn, he would 

have been as tame as one of the kids; for they are 

mighty sagacious, tractable creatures, where they are 

well used. 

However, for the present I let him go, knowing 

no better at that time: then I went to the three kids, 

and taking them one by one, I tied them with strings 

together, and with some difficulty brought them all 

home. 

It was a good while before they would feed ; but 

throwing them some sweet corn. it tempted them, and


