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beasts; but they cannot use me more cruelly than
I have been used by my fellow-creatures, there-
fore, I will rather trust myself with them, than
continue to be a miserable slave.”

Having formed this resolution, hetook an oppor-
tunity of leaving his master’s house, and hid him=
self in a thick forest, which was at some miles’ dis-
tance from the city: But here the unhappy man
found that he had only escaped from one kind of
miseryto experienceanother. Hewandered-about
all day through a vast and trackless wood, where
his flesh was continually torn by thorns and bram-
bles; he grew hungry; but could find no food in
this dreary solitude; at length he was ready to die
with fatigue, and lay down in despair in a large
cavern which he found by accident.

This unfortunate man had not lain long quiet
in the cavern, before he heard a dreadful noise,
which seemed to be the roar of some wild beast,
and terrified him very much. He started up with
a design to escape, and had already reached the
mouth of the cave, when he saw coming towards
him, a lion of prodigious size, who prevented any
possibility of retreat. The unfortunate man now
believed his destruction to be inevitable; but, to
his great astonishment, the beast advanced to-
wards him with a gentle pace, without any mark of
enmity or rage, and uttered a kind of mournful
voice, as if he demanded theassistance of the man,

Androcles, who was naturally of a resolute dis-
position, acquired courage, from this circumstance,
to examine his monstrous guest, who gave himn suf-
ficient leisure for that purpose. Ile saw, as the
lion approached him, that he seemed to limp upon




