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Irene Fi nle:;r 

~mne lP~ed. to co out to Cr<t21df< ther 1 s fc:rm on the 

Will ,:;..rnette Hi ver _Jo:- short visits. '.Ci o:::,e ,Jere red- letter da' s •o 

when Gr mdmother drove an to !->.er '.ouse ana. co,lled out h1orri ly : 

"ReHdy to be country firl, ...:t1.ne? Or do ~ 1 ou still 

want to be a city girl? Hurry U~) let r:ie ':i.J.OVJ. I c~m ' t '.ilc.it 

lO!lf for we have to ~Jo there to eat su:_-i _)er with Gr~mdfath'3r . 

and Oh , my ! I forsot t· toll ~ ou tL-..t \A.e 'l<.. .. ve a. new chilCl. 

at our house !" 

Anne danced. about exci tecll~ for she knew thut -., 11i::m 

Grandmother mentioned a new chilli it mer .. nt some little friend 

of the woods or wild pl~ces . J~ she r~ced ~nto ~er bedroom, 

gra,bbed her blue traveling ba0: cJJ.d stuffed )[l.j a.1,ms rrnd tooth-

brush into i t. thou:·l t . ran to the 1Jac1~ 

m&.te .•horr,ever it r.iir·ht be . Sre > .. d J.earnea thnt [. c 1rrot is 

a lolly- Jo, to a lot of little wilC for~s . There was ~eter 

Md. at the cl ty zoo it 1001rell clS if ever:r monl ey ln the co.f"e 

v~as hold.inc a carrot in his fir3ers __, .. ncl ni b1::1.inc ..... 
l L • So (l 

carrot w s c.1 ~ ootl "'Uess for ioct ~-llY one. 

otf the l.i;··hw1:..y ~.nd. drove down u coutt.try l::...ne t11'.1t ended c':love 

the river ba.r.G:r: . ':2here was· an };nc;J.ish cottuc;e v: L th wide lawns 

. 
mir.i.ute he s J.W it. It lool::ed down a gentle woocted slo •e to tlce 

bic river . 
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''Hy. I 1 m elad. to be he re, n said lL.11.!le . "Can I "'O l> 

anywhere I w.<..vnt to?" 

nno, inC.eed , 11 answered Grandmotr1er. "YO'l 110,ve to 

stay rlght here in the yard, anJ. it is ""llenty big enough • .n 

T•'JO blac1<: dcotty pu)s ca.me running out to r-reet 

them, wit;gling and. squirmine; their joy at Grandmotr.er ' s safe 

arrival home. It harvienect just so ever;;· time she went aw&y 

an ct came back. 

11Now Heat'1er ~_.lld Doc1cen, don ' t eat me alive," Bhe 

s:dd as she fondled both of them. ITI-fuve you tL' en cood. care 

of .Foxy? 11 £ :l~"' j' t ; 11
/; I 1 " / (I I I (... i p. t/t "h. . ' L t "'"" "-1 .J /r..c 1' I~ t • ;J..;. J ' 

''(..,., (' _,.{ v ,p ,,.. 'Tl/(l 
Just the ver1./Hgnifiecl, slim- le[;r·ed, s ?ott'ec: 

deer fawn came . ..crouncl the corner of the house and w::-lkecl do-

murel~r U.I_) to them . Her bi[ round eyes were r;entle t:Jnd. anafr· icL. 

Grandmother bent her b.ead un, the little door rul)b<:icl a soft 

nose on her chce1r . It w~s a greet.Lnr of u:i.1d0rst,,ndiu[' betW2'3n 

them. 

"Cor.:ie on in , childre.Ll., rt she sn.id '!l.C she f"b.t"on~r 'l 1 

u ::-evv bu.1.::.J le s s.na went in to the 1,..i tch.en tllrounJ" an ~rcbnd - ";nte. 

The _1u11s rushed 11·'1.ead of. her 1i ire. you.u.:_" hurric(...,ne s , riu t tile 

little dear mL1ced her ste '6 ruict stoYJ_Je at t"1e or9.i.c - bou_rd 

to ni bbJ.e· some green vegetc.-..ble s . 

"Foxy, , tLose are not for you , 11 scoJJl ed l!addy, t}1e coo1p. 
nyou have had your su )per of bread . .n ·" :1 il1:, ::t.hc I vrns1+. you 

to co out ai.1d stay out. If you 'lre still huncr~r , •Tou cu.i.1. ;i·o 

down to the... cara.en o.nd eat all tl.e lettuce m1d cabb"2e you i< nt. 
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:·~rar.1.k will J]Ut you to bed. . ir But ~1 0X" · had. no inte .. :1tion of 

hunt.l.ng u{) tl:e t:St.rde:ner as shi:i didn ' t w~ .... nt to PO· to bed . 

"Uhat a funn:y household , n thouf·ht Anne . "Tr is 

little deer is the s ' prise child ! I wand.er vv~.!.e:re she caue 

from. uhe c .i.dn I t grow arom1d here . She i sn I t <' bit ccf'r~id 

of tle rioc;s c...nd. t"!'le;y' all scerr. to •'et r lonr; fin~ together. 

I never 1 new a deer ~1e.s so ts.rne . " . 
Fox;y was. shooec out of tbe ,,..i tchen nnc; .anne followed. 

her fascinated . Sr e '10 lt"!. her carrot in h.Ar hand me. ·~n.lkAd 

I 

~lone besioe t.be slim aninal. retty soon Fo~y nuzzlea tt "1r:ir 

t..ress ancl :finally found.. the carrot. She took !L tfaste ant. tr i:m 

began to eat eagerly. ume "1e1d on tifht till she was afr<i.iJ 

her fingers would be en,ten , a11d ~·:-.most shi verec. s 11e ·wr.s so 

thrilled. . Cr&.nd.mother stood in the door t:nd v;atched • • 
"Grandmother, look ! Look ! n s 11e cried. "S"e iEz1 1 t 

afraili. of i. .. e md shP li1r:es c~rrots ~ 11 

Grandnotl':•3r laughed and re•:>::'.ied, "You neeCin ' t be 

afrfaid . Fo.xy will tag you all over tl·1e ':lll~ce if ~1ou :feei • 
her somet:hinr; she lErn s , and che has learned to eLt fl, lot of 

thines she would never get in the wilds . But con ' t o:ffer·her 

cund.y as she does:..1 1 t lile sue;ar." 

b.lli"le wai.:..G.ered of:Z and sat a own on tl e crass n.r·d.er 

its s~10res J.11.d trees climbing the hillsices . The iJU)S were 

friski.ng about and never e;ot tired of playir.l{ at irtue'- o:f'"-wt:;,r . 11 
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not to be left out , Foxy ambled up in her deliberrte c:i,y '~HI 

lay down besicle Anne , fo ldint u~1 -~Rr spincl le lees li '"e "b.ig 

tooth..- picks . .ill at once she r"u.ve a li ttlc hie couch ;m.d_ then 

begar.. chewing somet11inf. 

"What have ~ ou i:n your mout'1 , Foxy':- I didn 1 t see 

you pick U:!:J anJ!thing . You 10017.: like yon were c•1ewing ~"um, n 

said Anne . . 
Poxy continued munchinc methodically '?_~ tli b. c011tented , 

far-away look . 'fter awhile she kin:eed. hr.,r neck v.ith t little 

j er'" an.a_ swallowed something. 

nyou mustr ... 1 t swallow gum , Foxy, n scolded Annt'. n 7hy 

a i1lr1 1 t you Bpi t it out ~s my Lother tells me'?" 

Later Gr~'l'ldfather laue;11ec1 hn .r"';i 1~r at mne 1 s efforts 

to bring Foxy up 9ro 1erly. Then l"e told her that it ·c: s Jer-

f'ectly ~1roper for t<ll deer to chew th0ir kind of r;·m wliich 

is calle~ a cud . ~ deer goes fora5inr for 'herbs anc:. brush 

and doesn ' t _stop to chev. his food on the s:pot, bi1t just dro'1s 

it hurriecUy into one of his stomachs. Later .hen he is rAst-

ing in one of his hidden bec:s in the woods , i1e 11 ups" this u:'lai-

gested food ,,and finiSliAS chewinz; it . , T"'en at a little sie;n<1.l 

he dro"1s it bac'F into another stomach . In reality, he hRs one 

stomach with four com)artments . 

"l,~y , n sald Anne , "suppose I had four stomachs ru:1.d for -

got 1-vhich one was up Lncl whicr one was do'ltm ~ " 

After su )per Gra'Yldfati-1er asked, 11"1liO wants to ta'lce 

a walk with me down to the river bi;mk?a 
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"I do! I .C o!n pi!:H'!d Anne, and she took his h~md J.i.1a. 

trotted off down the path under the maples. They so on came 
,/ 

into the woods where there were bie; fir trees :: rnl an tmde:rgro·wth 

of vine maples bending gracefully, with here ana there syrj nga 

bushes fluffy wi·th white blossoms. 

"Don't the woods smell sweet, 11 sniffed. Anne. TII 

d.on' t want to be a city gir 1 sny Nore. May I pic'r sow.e of 

the flowers?" 

"Yes, you may piclr some," answerea Gra...l'ldfathcr, 

"but you w.ust never nick any exce1)t on o-q.r nlcce. Plowers 

belong to l}eople who own the land, aI1d not just to everybody 

to pick as they please. And ~hen you a.re takine a. rioe into 

the country, ~rou must not _pick flov;ers that grow by the road-

side, because it YJOUld spoil the beauty of our wild ""llaces 

and we wai1t them left there for everybody to enjoy. Wi~l ;,rou 

rem-;mber'?" 

"Oh, yes, Grandfather, 'specially ~s we have a lrmty 

of f1owers on our own •)1 '1.Ce i..1nd you wi 11 let iT,e picl7: some. 11 

Anne heard a slicht rustle in the leaves behind 

her and looked back. 

nGrandfathJr, 1001{ who's here!" 

Foxy had f ollowetL them softly all the way as if it 

w~s the nd,tural thine to do, for she belonred to the woods. 

She had stonped frequeatly to nibble a tender branch or null 

off a leaf from a bush. nut she v)aio. little attention to the .. 
lush green grass under her feet. 
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"Why doesn't she eat the nice grass'?" as:.r:ea. Anne. 

·nr' 11 tell you about 11er:, Tl said Grcndfathi'Jr. "DAer 

that live in the big forests eat what we call browse or limbs 

of younr trees and. bush.es. But Foxy would starve before she 

would. eat green grass. Do you wa,nt to :::.now 'Where she cq,me 

:from?n 

noh, yes. Where did she? 11 

"Once vvhen Grandmother ~1nd I were tr1;1,veline in the 

eastern ;art of t11e state away over beyonr/_ the big mountains 

from· here, in the evenine- we came to a f'-i~rm a11d stayed there 

all night. After supper I went down to the corrals illla thAre 

running about \r•as this b. ttle :fawn. She was onl, ::.,.. bRby t;1.en 

an& seemed to be all le~s and big ears. 

nThe :farmer toJ.cl me to watch her. Goon a cov-1 cwrie 

arounc1 the corner of the barn, a11.d th"l fawn nade str.'J,ie;ht for 

here, 1rnelt do·rm on her knobby knees with her l1ind p",rts stic1r-

in[" u-p in the air, and began to cet 11.or dinner of warm milk. 

It was such an odd l)erformance that I Jaur;h~d out Joua. The 

farmer had cglled !!er Foxy because she could loo'r out ao v1ell 

for herself. Sre had come in from the ':lastnre 'lr;it1'"' t'he cows 

one nicht, a poor little bedraggled thin:::·, and be inc an or"Jhrm 

had adoIJted this gentle cow for a mother. 

"The next d.ay Grandmother and I haCi. become so fond 

of Foxy and her loving ways that we bee:geG. the fs.rrrer to let 

us take her home :for a net. Tie g,sreeG. readil~r., because he 
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wanted the cow' s millr for his family . :.io , hl thouch we h<i,ve 

no c ow for 1 mother for !1er, raddy feeds her wa:r:m bread ·1.nd 

mi lk end she has now become one of the family . 3h0 is called 

a mule deer on account of her lare;e ears and !:>articul<i.r mark-

ings . She has a bed down in the tool house beside the 3araen-

er_1 s cottage , but mostly slE> sleeps Viith the doc;s ".mi lFurn 

to run races with them down the r oe.cl . But tl-.. ey never critc 11 

her. n 

nu ow it ' s time to ['O to bed . Up the hill we f'O ' n 

ht> said . 

Throueh the twilieht they c limbed th8 1;ath , Foxy at 

the i r heels . It was dim end musterious l:ma.er the trees . A 

russet- backed thr ush was sinr·inr: her eveni nf son[;" from the 

deep wooc.ls . At t he door ll..:r1ne put her ar'11s around the 1i i;t1e 

d0er 1 s neck i:md felt the fuzzy nose on her chee1·;: . 

".l!'oxy will be he r e when you come bHck for more v:r~e1 -

ends, " said Grandmothe r as she tnc:~ed Anne in bea . nA...Yld you • 

can ' t tell , 1~e may ha:ve another little wild. child to 1ilar with 

you .n 

• 
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