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DEDICATION

TO MY PRESENT LITTLE MASTER, HARREY

My prar LrrTiE MasveR:

You have been kind to me, but you have
apoken contemptuously of donkeys in general.
[ want you to know better what sort of animals
donkeys really are, and so [ have written for
you this story of my life. You will see,
my dear little Master, that we donkeys have
been, and still are, often badly treated by
human beings. We szre often very nice, in-
deed ; but I must also eonfess that in my youth
I sometimes behaved very badly, and you will
see how I was punished for it, and how unhappy
1 was, and how at last I repented, and my
friends and masters forgave me and were kind
to me again. Ho, when yon have read my his-
tory, yon won’t say any more “‘as stopid as a
donkey,”” or ‘‘as ohstinate az a donkey,”” but
‘‘as sensible as a donkey,’’ ‘‘as clever as a
donkey,’’ or **as gentle as a donkey.™

Hee-haw! my dear little Master, hee-haw!
I hope you will never be like what I was when
I was young.

I remain,
Your ohbedient servant,
Nepoy,
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INTRODUCTION

N this boeek a dookey tells the story of his

life and adventures, becaunse, as he saya:

“] want you to treat zll of us donkeys

kindly, and to remember that we are often much
more gensible than some human beings.’*

In the preface to the original edition—3é-
moires D'un Ane, published in Frapee in 1860—
the donkey speaks very lighly of his own wit
and intelligence, claiming those gualities in a
larger degree than most donkeys possess; and
thronghout the book he is quite proud of his sue-
cesses 10 oulwitting some of his mastors and
mistresses—in fact, hLig story begins with an
account of a trick Lie played in his youth.

The auther of The Siory of a Donkey was the
daoghter of Connt Rostopchine, Governor of
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Moscow in 1812, when Napoleon Bonaparte
made his disastrons retreat from that city. She
became the wife of Count de Ségur, one of the
proudest nobles of France, some ten years later,
but not until she was nearly sixty years of age
did she begin to write books for children, of
which she has some twenty to her eredit. This
bhook is probably the most popular and enter-
taining of ber works, but becanse much that
appears in the original would interest only
French boys and girls, in this version the scene
has been taken Lo England, where donkeys are
much more common than with us, and the inter-
esting and amusing adventures of Neddy are
told as happening in that country,
J H. W.
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