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    In Richard Jefferies’s After London, the uneasy equilibrium between nature’s restorative abundance and humanity’s brittle edifices of memory and power becomes a crucible where the remnants of progress are tested, erased, and oddly reborn, as a rewilded England presses upon reduced communities that sift relics for meaning yet find that the living landscape, indifferent to their ambitions, dictates new laws of perception, movement, and belonging, and where the desire to recover what was lost contends with the necessity to learn, again, how to see, name, and survive a world that has slipped beyond the city’s measure and back into older, vaster rhythms.

First published in 1885, this late-Victorian work is a pioneering blend of post-apocalyptic romance and dystopian pastoral, set in a future England long after the fall of industrial civilization. Jefferies, known for his nature writing, imagines a countryside overgrown, sparsely populated, and reorganized into small polities whose customs feel at once archaic and improvisational. The book stands at a crossroads of genres: speculative fiction, travelogue, and adventure, all filtered through an acute attentiveness to weather, water, soil, and animal life. It invites readers to contemplate a Britain without the metropolis that once structured national identity, commerce, and collective memory.

Jefferies frames the book in two complementary movements: a sweeping account of the altered land and its hazards, followed by the story of Felix, a young man whose curiosity and restlessness propel him into the wider wilds. The premise is simple and fertile: with centralized institutions gone, local hierarchies and folk knowledge vie with remnants of book learning, while waterways, forests, and marshes dictate routes, alliances, and dangers. The narrative moves from panoramic description to episodic journey, balancing outward exploration with inward formation. Readers encounter a voice both observational and visionary, steeped in sensory detail yet open to wonder, foreboding, and moral testing.

The reading experience is unusually tactile: soil silts into sentences, wind patterns shape pauses, and animal tracks seem to lead the eye from page to page. Jefferies’s prose carries the cadence of the countryside, favoring cumulative description and careful observation, yet it never relinquishes narrative momentum for long. He mingles a cool, almost natural-historical register with a romantic susceptibility to awe and dread, producing a tone that is at once pastoral and ominous. The result is speculative fiction that feels grounded in fieldwork, where attention itself becomes a survival skill and the imagination must learn to navigate by texture and light.

At its core, the book interrogates the bargain between civilization and the earth that sustains it. Jefferies imagines a future in which nature’s resurgence is neither simple cure nor simple curse: it heals toxic excesses by covering them, yet it also exposes how quickly techniques, archives, and institutions can dissolve. Thematically, the novel weighs stewardship against dominion, resilience against amnesia, and courage against the lure of fatalistic nostalgia. It scrutinizes power that cloaks itself in tradition, the prestige of relics severed from use, and the ambiguous legacy of science when it is remembered as rumor more than as practicable method.

For contemporary readers, the book’s cautionary poise carries fresh urgency. It anticipates debates about climate disruption, biodiversity loss, and the vulnerabilities of urban systems without relying on didactic prophecy. By dramatizing how knowledge fragments under pressure and how communities rebuild meaning from partial maps and inherited rituals, Jefferies speaks to modern anxieties about misinformation, infrastructure shock, and the thinness of what we call normal. The novel also challenges fantasies of a purifying return to simplicity, insisting that every simplification hides costs. Its imaginative reconstruction helps us think about adaptation, equity, and care when the baseline of the familiar has shifted.

After London remains compelling because it is not merely a tale of breakdown but a meditation on attention, humility, and the terms of dwelling. It asks readers to examine which inheritances are worth carrying forward and which must be relinquished to live well in changed conditions. As an early articulation of ecological dystopia, it offers a lens for reading later works while retaining the strangeness of its own moment and method. Approached as both adventure and environmental thought-experiment, the novel rewards patience with vistas, unease, and renewal, culminating not in answers but in a sharpened sense of what endurance might require.
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    Published in 1885, Richard Jefferies’ After London; or, Wild England imagines a far-future Britain in which an undefined catastrophe has erased industrial civilization. The book unfolds in two distinct movements: first, a quasi-historical survey that records the land’s transformation and the scattered societies that survived; second, a narrative following a young nobleman whose ambitions propel him beyond his small domain. Jefferies fuses natural history observation with speculative reconstruction, tracing how memory of the old world dwindles into rumor while new customs, borders, and dangers take shape. The result is both landscape study and dystopian romance, attentive to material limits and human desire.

In the opening survey, the narrator maps a country reclaimed by water and woodland. Vast forests carpet the interior, broken by heaths and fens where roads once ran. Rivers have shifted course; embankments failed; a broad, malarial lake inundates the site of London, its shores treacherous with slime and noxious vapors. Ruins protrude like reefs, and storms drive wreckage through channels no longer charted. Wild cattle, boar, and birds thrive, while cultivated breeds revert or vanish. Travel is perilous and slow, knowledge localized, and the horizon of each community defined by what its scouts and shepherds can safely cross.

Society has contracted into fortified towns, manors, and camps that revive a feudal logic without the old state’s cohesion. Power resides with barons, councils, and captains who guard river crossings and toll the tracks that remain. Trade moves by pack and boat; metalwork and tanning are prized, while written learning is scarce and often ritualized. Fragments of pre-disaster apparatus are hoarded as charms or dismantled for parts, their purposes dimly understood. Border wars flare over pasture, timber, and water rights. Custom supplies law, superstition props authority, and prestige attaches to any tool, map, or tale that expands a lord’s reach.

The second part turns to Felix, a young man of gentle birth whose family’s small holding lies on the margin of the great forest. Restless and observant, he pores over such books and instruments as survive, dreaming of discovery and distinction beyond the modest prospects of his house. His affection for a noblewoman of higher rank sharpens his hunger for renown, but court favor and wealth are beyond his immediate grasp. Convinced that bold travel can win a name, he resolves to test the waterways that knit the scattered polities, preparing his own craft and supplies despite scant guidance or maps.

Felix’s voyage carries him along rivers and across broad reaches where the drowned city’s ruins sour the air. He learns to read currents, sound for hidden debris, and make camp where fog and insects will not overwhelm his strength. Encounters with wary villagers and armed patrols reveal how jealously each settlement guards its shoreline. Strange flotsam and ominous discolorations mark the zone once called London, a place shunned for its sickness and silence. Storms, theft, and pursuit force him to improvise, yet each hazard also supplies knowledge: trails of birds, the set of reeds, and the stars become his guides.

As his path widens, Felix drifts into the orbit of rival towns and chieftains, where news, tribute, and raids travel the same channels as grain and leather. His competence afloat and steady courage in skirmish win cautious respect, drawing invitations and demands that test his judgment. Amid contests for precedence, he gains information and materials that could lift his standing at home, while the spectacle of power—the pageantry and the cruelty—sharpens his sense of what sort of fame he seeks. Choices made on the water and at council fires begin to redirect his future, including his hopes of courtship.

After London endures for its fusion of ecological imagination and adventure, presenting a Britain both diminished and renewed. Jefferies’ meticulous attention to weather, animals, and terrain underwrites a cautionary vision of how swiftly infrastructure can fail and how stubbornly life persists. By coupling a chronicle of relapse with a young explorer’s quest for meaning and status, the book meditates on memory, technology, and the stories societies tell to legitimize rule. Often cited as an early post-apocalyptic landmark, it continues to resonate as landscape writing and as social fable, leaving its final reckonings to readers who follow Felix to the brink.
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    Published in 1885, Richard Jefferies’s After London; or, Wild England emerged from late‑Victorian Britain, a world dominated by rapid industrial expansion, global empire, and metropolitan London’s cultural centrality. Jefferies (1848–1887), a Wiltshire-born journalist and celebrated nature writer, brought a rural observer’s eye to a speculative vision set in a future England after a civilizational collapse. The period’s institutions—constitutional monarchy, Parliament, established Church, the press, and expanding rail and telegraph networks—shaped everyday life and ideas of “progress.” Against that backdrop, Jefferies imagined how landscapes and social forms might change when the industrial order and imperial urban center no longer anchor English experience.

Mid-nineteenth-century London had vividly demonstrated the costs of industrial urbanization. The Great Stink of 1858, caused by untreated sewage in the Thames, forced Parliament to fund Joseph Bazalgette’s massive sewer system, largely completed in the 1860s. Recurrent cholera outbreaks earlier in the century—culminating in East London in 1866—underscored the dangers of polluted water. Coal smoke produced persistent “pea-soup” fogs, and the river remained heavily contaminated despite reforms. Such conditions supplied a factual backdrop for imagining a metropolis rendered uninhabitable by its own effluents and debris, a specter that informs Jefferies’s depiction of a transformed landscape where London’s centralized authority no longer operates.

The novel also arose within a scientific and philosophical climate transformed by evolutionary theory. Charles Darwin’s On the Origin of Species (1859) and The Descent of Man (1871) provoked nationwide debates, advanced by figures such as T. H. Huxley and Herbert Spencer, about adaptation, struggle, and progress. Anthropologists like Edward B. Tylor proposed cultural “stages” in Primitive Culture (1871), while Francis Galton publicized hereditarian ideas. Late-Victorian discourse frequently worried about “degeneration” amid urban crowding and industrial labor. Jefferies’s scenario of social reversion draws on these anxieties, testing whether civilization’s achievements are durable adaptations or fragile arrangements contingent on environment and resources.

Jefferies’s rural sensibility was shaped by southwest England’s fields and downs during a prolonged agricultural depression. Beginning in 1873, falling grain prices driven by transatlantic and Russian competition, along with adverse weather and changing diets, hurt British farmers and accelerated rural depopulation. Railways and market integration altered traditional land use, even as country estates continued to symbolize authority. Jefferies built a reputation through essays such as The Amateur Poacher (1879) and The Story of My Heart (1883), which exalted direct contact with nature. His years of London journalism exposed him to urban pressures that contrasted sharply with remembered rural autonomy.

Late-Victorian readers were already primed for speculative narratives that tested civilization’s resilience. Mary Shelley’s The Last Man (1826) imagined pandemic extinction; Samuel Butler’s Erewhon (1872) satirized industrial society; and George T. Chesney’s The Battle of Dorking (1871) inaugurated “invasion literature.” Adventure and “scientific romance” flourished in periodicals, soon to include H. Rider Haggard’s King Solomon’s Mines (1885) and, later, H. G. Wells. Jefferies blended pastoral observation with catastrophe, shifting attention from technological marvels to ecological processes, terrain, and survival skills. His emphasis on landscape as protagonist aligned with contemporary nature writing while anticipating modern post‑apocalyptic and environmental fiction.

The social order of Jefferies’s day rested on landed power, the Church of England, and a class hierarchy undergoing reform. The Second Reform Act (1867) widened the urban male franchise; the Elementary Education Act (1870) expanded literacy; and the Representation of the People Act (1884) extended the vote further into the counties, followed by the Redistribution of Seats Act (1885). Yet political inclusion coexisted with tenancy insecurity, poor relief structures, and inherited privilege. After London reflects this milieu by reimagining how authority might be reconstituted around land, kinship, and local strongholds once centralized bureaucratic systems and national markets cease to function.

Imperial confidence accompanied recurring shocks that dramatized vulnerability at home. Britain fought on multiple frontiers, including Afghanistan (1878–1880) and Sudan, where General Charles Gordon died at Khartoum in 1885. In the capital, the Fenian dynamite campaign (1883–1885) staged bomb attacks on symbolic targets, unsettling Londoners. Popular journalism and mass-circulation weeklies magnified a sense that the metropolis, though powerful, could be abruptly disrupted. After London channels this atmosphere without invoking a specific cause, imagining England after a sudden break in continuity. Its focus on adaptation and dispersed communities resonated with readers accustomed to headlines about disruption, siege, and retreat.

Ultimately, Jefferies’s vision interrogates Victorian narratives of inevitable progress. By portraying nature’s swift reclamation of contested spaces and the fragility of complex systems dependent on trade and infrastructure, After London critiques urban-industrial hubris and the complacency of imperial centrality. Its attentive cataloging of flora, fauna, weather, and terrain echoes contemporary natural history while anticipating ecological thinking about resilience and succession. The book’s imagined England, stripped of bureaucratic scaffolding, distills late‑nineteenth‑century uncertainties about class, technology, and environment into a cautionary fable—one that reflects its age’s achievements and alarms and continues to inform discussions of collapse and renewal.
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The old men say their fathers told them that soon after the fields were left to themselves a change began to be visible. It became green everywhere in the first spring, after London ended, so that all the country looked alike[1q].

The meadows were green, and so was the rising wheat which had been sown, but which neither had nor would receive any further care. Such arable fields as had not been sown, but where the last stubble had been ploughed up, were overrun with couch-grass, and where the short stubble had not been ploughed, the weeds hid it. So that there was no place which was not more or less green; the footpaths were the greenest of all, for such is the nature of grass where it has once been trodden on, and by-and-by, as the summer came on, the former roads were thinly covered with the grass that had spread out from the margin.

In the autumn, as the meadows were not mown, the grass withered as it stood, falling this way and that, as the wind had blown it; the seeds dropped, and the bennets became a greyish-white, or, where the docks and sorrel were thick, a brownish-red. The wheat, after it had ripened, there being no one to reap it, also remained standing, and was eaten by clouds of sparrows, rooks, and pigeons, which flocked to it and were undisturbed, feasting at their pleasure. As the winter came on, the crops were beaten down by the storms, soaked with rain, and trodden upon by herds of animals.

Next summer the prostrate straw of the preceding year was concealed by the young green wheat and barley that sprang up from the grain sown by dropping from the ears, and by quantities of docks, thistles, oxeye daisies, and similar plants. This matted mass grew up through the bleached straw. Charlock[1], too, hid the rotting roots in the fields under a blaze of yellow flower. The young spring meadow-grass could scarcely push its way up through the long dead grass and bennets of the year previous, but docks and thistles, sorrel, wild carrots, and nettles, found no such difficulty.

Footpaths were concealed by the second year, but roads could be traced, though as green as the sward, and were still the best for walking, because the tangled wheat and weeds, and, in the meadows, the long grass, caught the feet of those who tried to pass through. Year by year the original crops of wheat, barley, oats, and beans asserted their presence by shooting up, but in gradually diminished force, as nettles and coarser plants, such as the wild parsnips, spread out into the fields from the ditches and choked them.

Aquatic grasses from the furrows and water-carriers extended in the meadows, and, with the rushes, helped to destroy or take the place of the former sweet herbage. Meanwhile, the brambles, which grew very fast, had pushed forward their prickly runners farther and farther from the hedges till they had now reached ten or fifteen yards. The briars had followed, and the hedges had widened to three or four times their first breadth, the fields being equally contracted. Starting from all sides at once, these brambles and briars in the course of about twenty years met in the centre of the largest fields.

Hawthorn bushes sprang up among them, and, protected by the briars and thorns from grazing animals, the suckers of elm-trees rose and flourished. Sapling ashes, oaks, sycamores, and horse-chestnuts, lifted their heads. Of old time the cattle would have eaten off the seed leaves with the grass so soon as they were out of the ground, but now most of the acorns that were dropped by birds, and the keys[2] that were wafted by the wind, twirling as they floated, took root and grew into trees. By this time the brambles and briars had choked up and blocked the former roads, which were as impassable as the fields.

No fields, indeed, remained, for where the ground was dry, the thorns, briars, brambles, and saplings already mentioned filled the space, and these thickets and the young trees had converted most part of the country into an immense forest. Where the ground was naturally moist, and the drains had become choked with willow roots, which, when confined in tubes, grow into a mass like the brush of a fox, sedges and flags and rushes covered it. Thorn bushes were there, too, but not so tall; they were hung with lichen. Besides the flags and reeds, vast quantities of the tallest cow-parsnips or “gicks” rose five or six feet high, and the willow herb with its stout stem, almost as woody as a shrub, filled every approach.

By the thirtieth year there was not one single open place, the hills only excepted, where a man could walk, unless he followed the tracks of wild creatures or cut himself a path. The ditches, of course, had long since become full of leaves and dead branches, so that the water which should have run off down them stagnated, and presently spread out into the hollow places and by the corner of what had once been fields, forming marshes where the horsetails, flags, and sedges hid the water.

As no care was taken with the brooks, the hatches upon them gradually rotted, and the force of the winter rains carried away the weak timbers, flooding the lower grounds, which became swamps of larger size. The dams, too, were drilled by water-rats, and the streams percolating through, slowly increased the size of these tunnels till the structure burst, and the current swept on and added to the floods below. Mill-dams stood longer, but, as the ponds silted up, the current flowed round and even through the mill-houses, which, going by degrees to ruin, were in some cases undermined till they fell.

Everywhere the lower lands adjacent to the streams had become marshes, some of them extending for miles in a winding line, and occasionally spreading out to a mile in breadth. This was particularly the case where brooks and streams of some volume joined the rivers, which were also blocked and obstructed in their turn, and the two, overflowing, covered the country around; for the rivers brought down trees and branches, timbers floated from the shore, and all kinds of similar materials, which grounded in the shallows or caught against snags, and formed huge piles where there had been weirs.

Sometimes, after great rains, these piles swept away the timbers of the weir, driven by the irresistible power of the water, and then in its course the flood, carrying the balks before it like battering rams, cracked and split the bridges of solid stone which the ancients had built. These and the iron bridges likewise were overthrown, and presently quite disappeared, for the very foundations were covered with the sand and gravel silted up.

Thus, too, the sites of many villages and towns that anciently existed along the rivers, or on the lower lands adjoining, were concealed by the water and the mud it brought with it. The sedges and reeds that arose completed the work and left nothing visible, so that the mighty buildings of olden days were by these means utterly buried. And, as has been proved by those who have dug for treasures, in our time the very foundations are deep beneath the earth, and not to be got at for the water that oozes into the shafts that they have tried to sink through the sand and mud banks.

From an elevation, therefore, there was nothing visible but endless forest and marsh. On the level ground and plains the view was limited to a short distance, because of the thickets and the saplings which had now become young trees. The downs only were still partially open, yet it was not convenient to walk upon them except in the tracks of animals, because of the long grass which, being no more regularly grazed upon by sheep, as was once the case, grew thick and tangled. Furze, too, and heath covered the slopes, and in places vast quantities of fern. There had always been copses of fir and beech and nut-tree covers, and these increased and spread, while bramble, briar, and hawthorn extended around them.

By degrees the trees of the vale seemed as it were to invade and march up the hills, and, as we see in our time, in many places the downs are hidden altogether with a stunted kind of forest. But all the above happened in the time of the first generation. Besides these things a great physical change took place; but before I speak of that, it will be best to relate what effects were produced upon animals and men.

In the first years after the fields were left to themselves, the fallen and over-ripe corn crops became the resort of innumerable mice. They swarmed to an incredible degree, not only devouring the grain upon the straw that had never been cut, but clearing out every single ear in the wheat-ricks that were standing about the country. Nothing remained in these ricks but straw, pierced with tunnels and runs, the home and breeding-place of mice, which thence poured forth into the fields. Such grain as had been left in barns and granaries, in mills, and in warehouses of the deserted towns, disappeared in the same manner.

When men tried to raise crops in small gardens and enclosures for their sustenance, these legions of mice rushed in and destroyed the produce of their labour. Nothing could keep them out, and if a score were killed, a hundred more supplied their place. These mice were preyed upon by kestrel hawks, owls, and weasels; but at first they made little or no appreciable difference. In a few years, however, the weasels, having such a superabundance of food, trebled in numbers, and in the same way the hawks, owls, and foxes increased. There was then some relief, but even now at intervals districts are invaded, and the granaries and the standing corn suffer from these depredations.

This does not happen every year, but only at intervals, for it is noticed that mice abound very much more in some seasons than others. The extraordinary multiplication of these creatures was the means of providing food for the cats that had been abandoned in the towns, and came forth into the country in droves. Feeding on the mice, they became, in a very short time, quite wild, and their descendants now roam the forest.

In our houses we still have several varieties of the domestic cat, such as the tortoise-shell, which is the most prized, but when the above-mentioned cats became wild, after a while the several varieties disappeared, and left but one wild kind. Those which are now so often seen in the forest, and which do so much mischief about houses and enclosures, are almost all greyish, some being striped, and they are also much longer in the body than the tame. A few are jet black; their skins are then preferred by hunters.

Though the forest cat retires from the sight of man as much as possible, yet it is extremely fierce in defence of its young, and instances have been known where travellers in the woods have been attacked upon unwittingly approaching their dens. Dropping from the boughs of a tree upon the shoulders, the creature flies at the face, inflicting deep scratches and bites, exceedingly painful, and sometimes dangerous, from the tendency to fester. But such cases are rare, and the reason the forest cat is so detested is because it preys upon fowls and poultry, mounting with ease the trees or places where they roost.

Almost worse than the mice were the rats, which came out of the old cities in such vast numbers that the people who survived and saw them are related to have fled in fear. This terror, however, did not last so long as the evil of the mice, for the rats, probably not finding sufficient food when together, scattered abroad, and were destroyed singly by the cats and dogs, who slew them by thousands, far more than they could afterwards eat, so that the carcases were left to decay. It is said that, overcome with hunger, these armies of rats in some cases fell upon each other, and fed on their own kindred. They are still numerous, but do not appear to do the same amount of damage as is occasionally caused by the mice, when the latter invade the cultivated lands.

The dogs, of course, like the cats, were forced by starvation into the fields, where they perished in incredible numbers. Of many species of dogs which are stated to have been plentiful among the ancients, we have now nothing but the name. The poodle is extinct, the Maltese terrier, the Pomeranian, the Italian greyhound, and, it is believed, great numbers of crosses and mongrels have utterly disappeared. There was none to feed them, and they could not find food for themselves, nor could they stand the rigour of the winter when exposed to the frost in the open air.

Some kinds, more hardy and fitted by nature for the chase, became wild, and their descendants are now found in the woods. Of these, there are three sorts which keep apart from each other, and are thought not to interbreed. The most numerous are the black. The black wood-dog is short and stoutly made, with shaggy hair, sometimes marked with white patches.

There can be no doubt that it is the descendant of the ancient sheep-dog, for it is known that the sheep-dog was of that character, and it is said that those who used to keep sheep soon found their dogs abandon the fold, and join the wild troops that fell upon the sheep. The black wood-dogs hunt in packs of ten or more (as many as forty have been counted), and are the pest of the farmer, for, unless his flocks are protected at night within stockades or enclosures, they are certain to be attacked. Not satisfied with killing enough to satisfy hunger, these dogs tear and mangle for sheer delight of blood, and will destroy twenty times as many as they can eat, leaving the miserably torn carcases on the field. Nor are the sheep always safe by day if the wood-dogs happen to be hungry. The shepherd is, therefore, usually accompanied by two or three mastiffs, of whose great size and strength the others stand in awe. At night, and when in large packs, starving in the snow, not even the mastiffs can check them.

No wood-dog, of any kind, has ever been known to attack man, and the hunter in the forest hears their bark in every direction without fear. It is, nevertheless, best to retire out of their way when charging sheep in packs, for they then seem seized with a blind fury, and some who have endeavoured to fight them have been thrown down and seriously mauled. But this has been in the blindness of their rush; no instance has ever been known of their purposely attacking man.

These black wood-dogs will also chase and finally pull down cattle, if they can get within the enclosures, and even horses have fallen victims to their untiring thirst for blood. Not even the wild cattle can always escape, despite their strength, and they have been known to run down stags, though not their usual quarry.

The next kind of wild wood-dog is the yellow, a smaller animal, with smooth hair inclining to a yellow colour, which lives principally upon game, chasing all, from the hare to the stag. It is as swift, or nearly as swift, as the greyhound, and possesses greater endurance. In coursing the hare, it not uncommonly happens that these dogs start from the brake and take the hare, when nearly exhausted, from the hunter’s hounds. They will in the same way follow a stag, which has been almost run down by the hunters, and bring him to bay, though in this case they lose their booty, dispersing through fear of man, when the hunters come up in a body.

But such is their love of the chase, that they are known to assemble from their lairs at the distant sound of the horn, and, as the hunters ride through the woods, they often see the yellow dogs flitting along side by side with them through bush and fern. These animals sometimes hunt singly, sometimes in couples, and as the season advances, and winter approaches, in packs of eight or twelve. They never attack sheep or cattle, and avoid man, except when they perceive he is engaged in the chase. There is little doubt that they are the descendants of the dogs which the ancients called lurchers, crossed, perhaps, with the greyhound, and possibly other breeds. When the various species of dogs were thrown on their own resources, those only withstood the exposure and hardships which were naturally hardy, and possessed natural aptitude for the chase.

The third species of wood-dog is the white. They are low on the legs, of a dingy white colour, and much smaller than the other two. They neither attack cattle nor game, though fond of hunting rabbits. This dog is, in fact, a scavenger, living upon the carcases of dead sheep and animals, which are found picked clean in the night. For this purpose it haunts the neighbourhood of habitations, and prowls in the evening over heaps of refuse, scampering away at the least alarm, for it is extremely timid.

It is perfectly harmless, for even the poultry do not dread it, and it will not face a tame cat, if by chance the two meet. It is rarely met with far from habitations, though it will accompany an army on the march. It may be said to remain in one district. The black and yellow dogs, on the contrary, roam about the forest without apparent home. One day the hunter sees signs of their presence, and perhaps may, for a month afterwards, not so much as hear a bark.

This uncertainty in the case of the black dog is the bane of the shepherds; for, not seeing or hearing anything of the enemy for months altogether, in spite of former experience their vigilance relaxes, and suddenly, while they sleep, their flocks are scattered. We still have, among tame dogs, the mastiff, terrier, spaniel, deerhound, and greyhound, all of which are as faithful to man as ever.
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When the ancients[3] departed, great numbers of their cattle perished. It was not so much the want of food as the inability to endure exposure that caused their death; a few winters are related to have so reduced them that they died by hundreds, many mangled by dogs. The hardiest that remained became perfectly wild, and the wood cattle are now more difficult to approach than deer.

There are two kinds, the white and the black. The white (sometimes dun) are believed to be the survivors of the domestic roan-and-white, for the cattle in our enclosures at the present day are of that colour. The black are smaller, and are doubtless little changed from their state in the olden times, except that they are wild. These latter are timid, unless accompanied by a calf, and are rarely known to turn upon their pursuers. But the white are fierce at all times; they will not, indeed, attack man, but will scarcely run from him, and it is not always safe to cross their haunts.
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