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THE OLD BROWN 8CHOOL-HOUSE.

Ty meenory's hill hings the plotaes
And yours of sad curs are bt woon
Tt Dangs with o boautital eilding,

S ————— W =

pateh the day you take the tran, or
while vou are on your way; just say in
it, *I wm coming.' Name the hotel
where to meet you, snd sign your name
to ity do not fall in sending the dis.
patch, as your letter may be deinyved
and I would not know you sre coming.
On your arrival in this city, go at once
to yonr hotel, register your name on
the hotel book, take s room, and go
right to ity tell the clerk if a gentloman
should ask for you, to send him to your

Al well dao 1 love it | weon
It stood on w blenk conntey corner,

But boyhood' s youne hoprt smvde It wirm
I |r]nwl';‘ Wt aunalibone ol sumoer;

"T'was cheerful In winter nnd storn. |

O, gny were the sports of the noontlie,
Whet winior witds Trodicked with snow
W Inugmedd wt the Froviks of the stoem-king
A nd shoutesdd bim on, all nglow,

W dinshd mt his Beputiial seulptoare,
Hernrdleons of wil it wreny ;

We plunged ln the tonthery spow-drifts
And sportod the winter sway,

W wnt on the ald-fashlonad benohes,
Hogeulht with onre penetl and siate;
We thought of the openiog future,
And dresmoed of our minhoml' s estale,
O, duys of my boyhood, | bleas yo,
Wikl looking feom HEe's by prime;
The trrasures are lingoving with mo
I gathered In Hfo s early thime,

O, st to that bloak country corner
Turns ms Bewrt, 1N wenrinoess yot,
Where, lending my gontie young sisters,
With youthful compunions | met,
1 onst om fond ginmoer o or thoe meadow;
The il fust bohiond 101 vee;
Awny In the ochnrm of the distanoe,
Ol sehookhouse ! w blessing omn thee!
Hev., Davight Willlaima,
- -

THE BOODLE GAME.

Hevival of an 01d Swindie in o New Garb
So-Called MWMonest Giernhorns Victimized
by Nharpers, Whe Ave Osiensible Denlers
In Conmtertfell Money,

For some time past & number of en-
terprising sharpers in Now York, have |
been working s modification of what is |
known as the “boodle racket,' and
with great sueeess among grocnhoms in |
Llinois, Missouri, Town and the West
generally,  The old gumio had become
so thoroughly exposed that it was |
thought the swindlers ha' given up the |

awme, It appears now, however, from
nvestigations made by the Secrot-Sery -
ice officers, that the greenhorns are be- |
ing tleeced liberally.  ‘The only new do- |
vice is the rather bold plan of insisting
on meeting the costomer face to face in |

New York. The swindle is now oper- |

sted onty for large amounts. The vie-

tim is first selected by s responsible |
agent, who posts him on the address of |
his confederate in New York. When
the greenhorn writes a letter of inquiry
he receives a reply in the form of the

following, which was received by a

would-be **shoverof the queer’” ashort

time ago:

S“NEwW Yourk Crry,

“My Dear Sig-~Yours received. 1
have the goods you want.  They are far
better than any of its kind ever before
circulated, and in workmanship and
appesrance entirely equal to the real.
These bills  are printed from skeleton
plates, a new invention. Dy means of
these plates exact duplicates of the erig-
innls are obtained. There is no dunger
in handling these bills, if in prodent
hands, Therefore, I am very careful
with whom 1 deal. My desire isto
have these bills exchanged far away
from where they are made. 1 offer
them to those only who are recom-
mended to me by my customers, 1 oan |
sell all I make, in this city, but money
exchanged here goes too often into
banks, and through the hands of ex-
perts. In this way a hundred-dollnr
note was detected.  These bills 1 offer
are ones, twos, lives, tens and twenties,

regular greenbacks. Thaey have never
been detected yet, although n great
many are in circulation. 1t ‘yuu are
willing to gointo theexchange husiness,
I shall be pleased to meet you at any
time you can come on here, as I only |
deal face to face with all my customers. |
In fact it is absolutely necessary for
me to be acquainted personally with
every one | deal. It estublishes the
required confidence between us, |
sel m{ goods at wholesale only, and
want but one man in a county to|
whom I sell.  Most all my customers |
take the agency for one county, which |
| give them if they buy $5,000 in my |
goods, price $300." If they huy $10,000,

price $500, they ean seleet their coun-

ties to operate in providing they are

not taken. If a person takes the |
agency for a county no one else in that
county ean have my goods.  Thelowest
amount I soll under any eircumstances
is $1,000, price #8100 cash; of course, it
would hardly pay any one to come a
long distunce for such a small amount.
For traveling expenses I allow 8500 in
my goods on $5,000, $1,000 on $10,000,
and #100 on 81,000, For instance, you
pay 300 you get 85,600 for it in my
roods,  If you chose to deal let me
cnow at once, and 1 will write to no
one else in your county, Besides |
will send you the noecessary instruoe-
tions you need. Without them you
cannot find me, and also the name of
# good hotel if you wish it. Do not
call st my addross, ns 1 only get my
mail there through a friend who knows
nothing about my business.  Don't
send any postal cards, and destroy sl
my letters, as 1 do yours.

*Now, my dear sir, don't let me
persinde you to go uto this without
you are satisfied in your own mind that
you ean handle my goods, but if you
deal you will tind them as representod
by me.

“CAPTAIN ALk, Fisnen,
MUK West stroot, New York,

Greenhorns who have been duped by
an oller to send the * poods” by ex-
press, remdily bite at this appavently
stralghtforward proposition of a dealer,
who only sells to his customers face to
face.

In the case referred to the vietim bit
at the bait, and was still further im-
pressed by the receipt of the following
elaborate instructions,

“Write to me at least three days be-
fore you leave home, and say when you
will be here, mention nume of hotel you
will stop at, also send w telegraph dis-

sell any counterfeit money.
| howaver, some samples of the “ Green-

room, slso nsk i there s a lotter for
vou, 1f vou go out, tell the clerk when
you will be back, 8o I may know when
to call again.  When I call on you st
the hotel (in your room only), 1 will
show you your own letters, and besides
I now give you a number as passwortd,
whichis 38, When I see voul will tell you
what your number & hefore we men-
tion tl’m nature of our business, then |
you will know L am the person you want ‘
LO KO,

“ Now let me caution you against n lot
of awindlers who lay around the railroad
depots and ferry-houses of this city,
simply to lead strangers away for the
purpase of robbing them; they are
generall® under the disguise of hotel-
runners. Recollect, don't go with them,
no matter what they say; they may tell
you that they expect to meet s man
there whom they don't know personal-
ly, on confidentinl business, or they
may ask what hotel you want to go to,
and if you tell them, they will try and
persuada you to go to some other, or
they may even tell you that the party
vou have come to see has sent them
there to meet yvou, and to tuke you to
some other hotel beaides the one you
are going to.  Of course, ilyon go with
them they will take you to some place
and try and get your money.  So look
oul. have nothing to do with any one, |
and recollect this: That any person whom
you meet at the depot, ferry-boat, or in
the streets in this elty, that professes he
knows our business, or snys he was sent
to meot you, is the wverv person you
don't want to have anything to do with,
as | will send noone to meot yvou at
the depot, on the boat, or in the streets,
but only in your room at the hotel, and
vou will know mae then when [ mention
the number to vou, befora 1 mention
the nature of our business.  Kecolleot,
sy nothing  whatever  until  the
number is mentioned to you first, Follow |
these instruction sharp, aud you will |
never be disappointed. My oflice hours |
are from nine a. m. until three p. m. |
duily except Sundays. Should  you
arrive at the hotel after four p. m. you |
will have to wait until the next morn-
ing."

The recipient of these communica-
tions went to New York, where, after |
some formalities, he met the swindles !
He was taken to a furnished room, |
wheroe he was shown $2,000 in bills, On
exnmination the dupe could perceive no
indioations of their belng counterfeit,
and it was not to be wondered at, for
they were all genuine. He hastily
planted down $200, nd the money was
slaced in & cigar-box before his eyes. A
llmy wans sent out for a sachel in which
the box was placgd. In company with
the dealer he went to the express oflice,
where he saw the wvalise shipped to his
home, Whoen he himself had nearly
arrived at the place he jovfully tele- |
graphed to his partner that he * had |
got them,' and when the train arrived |
ut the depot the two went into a seclud- |
ed spot where the walise was unlocked

and the precious cigar-box opened.  Of !
course it was the old game. VFor %200 |

and the expenses of the trip the green-
horn had secured a small package of
clean snwdust.  Exactly how the trans-
fer was made he could not tell, but he
nona the less duly informed the Secret-
Service agents that he had been swin-
dled. But little  sympathy can be
shown to such victims who were swin-
dled in an attempt to swindle; and in
addition to this the only way of punish-
ing these frauds is a proseention for a

|
|
violation of the nostal lnws, |
|

This face-to-face modifieation of the
“hoodle game' has been, played very
extensively of late, and the sharpers
have reaped an abundant harvest with-
in the past six months,
eral moditications in the circulars, but |
ull are cloeverly worded. One man sd-
vertises that he wouldo't for the world
He has,

back and  Canmdian’ cigars which
he will dispose of tace to face for a con-
sideration, Another advertises cigurs
outright, but tacks on a clipping trom
A newspaper in which an account is
given of the capture of counterfeit
notes on the person of a ecigar dealer,

Thers scems (0 be a nest of these
swindlers who have revived the old
game with a cunning  and  address

which has suceevded in swindling sev-
eral ald heads who had already been
taken in.  The chief worker scoms to
be this Captain VFisher, whose favorite
fields ave the Astor House and the
Vanderbilt Hotel in New York. In
spite of repeated exposures he has been
doing a thriving business, and c¢om-

| that

plaints of his operations are of almost |

i|rlii)' occurence. While the crop of
greoenhorns holds out in the country diz-
tricts, he amd his brethren will live on
the fat of the land.—Chicago Tribune.

—y & -

—Mr. Spofford, the Librarian of Con-
gross, is o man of note in Washington,
His age is about fifty-tive, and he is
very modest and retiving.  He is nover
tired talking nbout the library, which
has grown during his incumbency from
25,000 volumes to newrly 100,000,
thinks of nothing but books from morn-
ing till night, and there is not a volume
in this vast collection with whose con-
tents he is not measurably familiar,
He knows where to turn for any book
that may be wanted, and he fairly de-
lights in unearthing forgotten facts and
startling  statisties from old volumes
that nobody else knows anything
about,

L | family, and piled them up on the top of
I'here are sev- |

Jimmy's Pg. I
I don’t say that I didn't do wrong,
but what I do sy is that I meant to do |
right. But that don't make any differ-
ence. It never does, [ try do do my
very best and then something happens,
and 1 am blamed forit When Flhiuk
what & disappointing world this is, full
of bamboo canesand all sorts of switch-

ed. | feel rendy torleavs it

It was Sue's fault in the beginning;
that is, if it hadn't been for her it
wouldn't have happencd.  One Sunday
she and 1 were sitting in the front par-
lor, and she wwas looking out of the
window and watching for Mr. Travers:
only she said she wasn't, and that ghe
wis just looking to see if it was going
too vain, and solemmnizing her thoughts.
I had just asked her how old she was,
and couldn't Ms. Travers have been |
her father if he had married motner,
when she said, “ Desr me, how tire-
gome that boy is; do take a book and
read, for gracious sake!" I said,
“ What book?" So she gets up and
gives me the Observer, and  says,
**There’s & beauntiful story about a good
boy und a pig: do read it and keep. still
if you know how, and I hope it will do |
you some good,”

Well, 1 read the story. It told all
about a good boy, whose name was
James, and his father was poor, and so
he kept o pig that cost him twentyv-five
cents. and when it grew up he sold it
for thirty dollars, and he brought the
money to bhis fathir and said: ** Here,
fathor; take this, Oh, how happy I
am to help you when you're old and not
good for much!""  And his father burss
into tears, but [ don’t know what for—
I wouldn't burst into tears much if any-
bhody gave me thirty dollars—and 3aid,
 Bless you, my noble boy; you and |
your sweet pig have saved me from a
watery garve,' or something like that.

It was a real good story, and it made |
me feel like being likewise, So | re-
solved that T would get a little new pig 4
for twenty-tive cents, and keep it till it
grew up, and then surprise father with
twenty-nine dollurs, and keep one for
myself as o rewand tormy good conduet.
Only | made np my mind not to let any-
body know about it till after the pig
should be grown up, and then how the

family would be delighted with my
*thoughtful and generous aet!” for

that's what the paper said James act was.

The next day I went to Farmer Smich,
and got him to give me a little pig for
nothing, only agroed to help him
weed his garden all summer. 1t was a
beautiful pig, about as big as our baby,
only it was a deal prettier, and its tail
was elegant, 1 wrapped it up in an old
shawl, and watched my chance and got
it up into my room, which is on the
third story. Then Itook my trunk and
emptied it, and bored some holes in it
for nir, and put the pig in it.

! 1ad the best fun that ever was, all
that dayeung #he next aay. wking care
of that dear little pig. 1 gave him one
of my couts for o bed, and fed him en
milk, and took him out of the trunk
every little while forexercise, Nobody
goes into my room very often, except
the girl to make the bed, and when she
came | shut up the trunk, and she
never suspected anything, 1 got a
whole conl-seuttleful of the very best
mud, and put it in the corner of the
room for him to play in, and when [
heard Bridget coming [ meant to throw |
the bed-quilt over it, so she wouldn't |
suspeet anything,

After I had him two days I hmml!
mother say, **Seems to me ' hear very
queer noises every now and then up-
stairs.” | knew what the matter was, |
but I never said anything, and I felt so
happy when 1 thought what a good boy
[ was to ruise a pig for my dear father.

Bridget went up to my room about
eight o'clock one evening, just before [
wis going to bed, to take up my clean
clothes.  We were all sitting in the din- )
ing-room, when we heard her holler as
if she was being murdered. We all ran
out to see what was the matter, and
were hall way up the stairs, when the
pig came down, and upset the whole

himself at the foot of the staivs, and be-
fore we got up Bridget came down and
fell overus, and said she had justopened
the young masther's thrunk and out
jumps the ould Satan himself and she
must see the priest or she would be u.!
dend womnn,

You wouldn't believe that, though I
told them that | was raising the pig to |
sell it and give the money to father;
they all said that they hud never heard
of such an abandoned and peramptory
bov, and father said, ** Come up-stuirs
with me and ' see if I ean't teach you |
this house isn't a pig-pen.” I
don't know what became of the pig, for
he broke the parlor window and ran
away, and nobody ever heard of him
agunin,

I'd like to see that boy James. |1
don’t care how big he is.  1'd show him
that he can't go on setting good exam-
ples to innocent boys without sullering
w8 he deserves to  saffer.—* Jinny
Brown in Harper's Young People.

- - -

On u posteard on view at an ex-
hibition in Germany there bad been
written in a German system of short-
hand the large number of 33,000 words.
Subsequently Mr, Hurst, of Sheftield in
Engluwld, the publisher of the Phono-
graph, w shorthand magazine, offered
prizes tor nunisture shorthand. The
system was to be Pitman’s, the writing
to be legible to the naked eye, and to
be on one side of an English posteard,
which is consideradly smaller than a
German card: 25,000 words on the
former being rveckoned equivalent to
J5,000 ou the latter, The nrst prize in
this competition was awarded to G, H
Duvidson, whose posteard contained
Seodng words, including the whole ol
Golismith s She Stoons tot onguer,
an éssny on John Morley, and half of
Holvrod’s * Boad to Ruin.”

| And never n hollday spent ho

He would stoff down n dozen or twenty,
\

| And now, prle and peaked and pining,

L their own ship, and die like moen,

[ the Captain's

—— - —

"_(;ur Young Readers. B

700 MUCH OF A GOOD THING., |

Enld Sweet-tooth: *If T were a grandos
I'd own 0 eonfoctioner’'s shop!
And O, with the sugar so handy —
A house full fram bottom to top—
I'd stay the year round eating gandy,
And never would stog’

Muster Sweot-tooth hnd goodies in plenty;
With dalnties his pookots ran o'erg

Bt sugnr-plums came (rom the stora—

And whimper for more,

There wore nzongos, crumpets and Kinsos,
Bwoet-paste, inthe nmp and the cand,
Jawsbreankers, and clove-Duda, and messos

OFf butter-scoteh grensy ne fnrd,
And atieks of long sacecharing hlisses
Devoured hy the yard;

Thoere wore comfits and cakes Dig and Htrie,
And Junkets that mwelt nt o bite,
Roft purnmoels, poppernnints brittle,
Hodd eanidy, brown candy and white;
His stomaeh kept full ne s kettie
All day nnd all night,

Not m morsel, if Swocttooth came nigh it
Hut gu'ekly prepared to be eranched;
It was tid-bit und jollipot diet
When ho breakfusted, suppered, or lnneohed;
With jaws that would never be gulet |
He munched and he munched, 1

O, the snups and the pellets he swallowod |
The chocolatod, barleys and creams!
And the gum-drops nnd tafly that followed,
And hooey and trencle In stropms)
He went to sleep eatine —and halloed
For more In his dreams!

Like an ant every sugnr deposit
He'd smeil, and climb to it and crnm,
Wis it bon-bons or cooklos. or was it
A tumbler of jelly or fam;
He'd ind overy ounce in the closet,
And lewve not & drmim,

"I'wus the sume thing tosday und ti-morrow —
o gorging could surtelt bis greod:
Must e buy them, or beg, steal, or borrow,
On awoeets the young gourmiand wonld feed,
Tilly alus ! =Tor the warnings of sorrow
Cnme sorrow indeed !

There wore stomneb-aches, tooth-tchos
fever,
And torments with doctor-bonk terms,
Lambigeo, and palos in his Hhver,
And ghakos, and dyspoption] squirms:
Old folks snw him sieken und shiver,
And sudd It was * wortns,''

and

The poor Httle plim-cater goes,
With eyes, thiut bave lost ndl their shinlng,
Like his wit<e, over hulf in o doze,
And n baby-volor prevish und whining
Thut tulke through his nose,

And he learns, as be gsoowld o'er his gruel
Or the medicines hrought by his nurse,
If the want of w good thing be erael,
Too mwuch of u gl thing 1= worse,
And the loss of health's beautiful jewel
Leaves nought but a ourse,
—HNev. Therom Brinen, in Wide-Awake.

.
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THE SLIDING DUTCHMAN.

“Sail on the sturboard bow!"

“*What is she?' asked Captain Mar.
tin Pieterszoon, looking anxiously in
that direction; for in the Eastern seas,
two hundred years ago, every strango
sail was a terror to the Captainof a
well-laden Dutch merchantman.

*“Can't quite make her out vet,” an-
swered the look-out st the mast-head;
*“looks like a brigantine—very rakish
cut uttugclh:er." '

The Captain's face darkened, and his
lips tightened. They tightened still
more & few minutes later, when the
look-out hailed ngnin, “*Sho' sun wrmed
brirv‘antinc. bearing right down apon
us.

Every face among the crew seemed

the pirate’s rigging uj

to harden suddenly, but no one spoke.
Indeed, what need was there of words?
All ou board understood in a moment
what was before them. They were
about to be attacked by pirates, and
there was not asinzle cannon—not even
an old musket-—aboard the vessel.

[t was a terrible moment for them all
—more torrible still for the poor Cap-
tain, For years he had been toiling
and saving, bearing every kind of hard-
ship, and facing every kind of danger, |
until he made encugh muney to become
part owner of the ship that he com-
manded. He had made three success-
ful trips in her, and wus now going
home for good, to settle himself in =« |
snug little house on the great canal at
Amsterdam, with rosy-cheeked Gredel
Voort, his old neighbor's only daughter,
for his wife. And now, all in a mo-
ment, he found himself face to face with
& hideous paril, which threatened him
with the loss of all he had in the world,
and his life te boot,

The crew stood looking moodily at
the approaching vessel, which came
sweeping over the bright blue sea with

its huge white sails outspread like the |
wings of a swan—a perfect picture of
beauty, thouzh it brought death along |
with it. Some of the bolder spirits |
were beginingr to mutter to ench other
that it would be better to set fire to
than
be Hung into the sew like dogs, when
gloomy face suddenly
lighted up as nobiody had ever seen it

| light up vet, and he burst into such o |

loud, hearty laugh that the doomed |
men stood amazed to hear him. |

*Cheer up, lads.,” he cried, still
langhing;: **all's not over with us yet.

| Come, knock the head out of that cask

of butter, and smear the deck
sharp, now!"

The men only stared blankly st him,
thinking he had gone mad, and even
the stolid mate opened his heavy moath
in amazement,

** Do you hear?" shouted the Captain,
“Look sharp, will you? there is no
t me to loose. Grease the whole deck
fore and aft, and the vigging, too, as
high as vou can reach. We'll give the
rascals a slippery job of it, anyhow.

Then the sailors began to understand,
and the shont of laughter that broke
forth would have mightily astonished
the pirates had they been within hear-
ing. In n twinkling the deck was
greased u. .l it fairly shone, bulwarks
und all,

** Now, boys.” eried the captain, ** on
with your sea boots, and put sand on |
the soles to keep you from slippingr,
and then each of vou take a h:uulnpike.
and be ready."”

The pivate was now g0 near that they |
coulil see quite plainly the rabble of |
gaunt, sinewy Malavs, woolly-headed
negroes, and sallow, black-haived Portu-
guese that erowded her decks. A fow
minutes more, and she ran along-side,
and almost before the two vessels had
touched, three wild figures leaped from

with it

man’'s dock, X

Bat it was a very uniuckv jump for
all three, The first man spun a‘ross
the glippery deck ns if it had been u
skuting rink, and went right out into
the sen on the other side.  The second
tumbled head-foremost down the hateh-
way into the cook’s galley, where the
blavk cook considerately piled a heap
of iron pans on him to keep him quiet.

v Aha, Massa Pirate,” suid he, grin-
ning, **dis ship no de *Fiying Dutch-
man.' him de “Sliding Dutchman!' "

The third pirate had leaped on board
a< fiercely as if he meunt to kill the
whole crew at one blow; but the only
man he hurt was himself, for he hit his
head such a whack agiinst the mast
that he almost kunocked his brains onl,
and fell down roaring with pain. Al
this so frightened the other pirates that
they thought the ship must be be-
witched, and rushing back to their own
vossel with a how! of dismty, made off
ne fust ax possible,

For many years after, one of the
familiar sights of Amsterdam was a
portly old gentleman with a jolly red
ince, at sight of whom the boys used to
begin singing,

“Captain Martin Pletersyoon
Maude his sbip o buttored bun,'

and his wite was never tired ol showing
the huge silver butter-dish presentdd to
him in honor of his repulse of the pirate
with a cask of butter.—David Ker, 1
Harper's Youny People.
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The Foolish Chicken.

I am rather voung, to be sure, but I
expect to outgrow that, and ought not
to be blamed for it,

My mother seems tn think I am too
young to know anything, She js al-
ways telling me what to do, and what
not to do, as if I, seven weeks old, were
not able to take care of myself,

She is a very excellent person, in-
deed, but she is only a hen.  Hens, you
know, never can crow.

All the g roosters in the yard erow,
I suppose it Is because they eat corn. |
told my mother I was going to eat corn
g0 I could erow. But she said 1 must
keep on eating curds and meal and wa-
ter, just like any hen chicken, and the
crowing would come ail right in time

L thought she couldn't be expected to
know anything ahout crowing, so
made up my mind I'd try the corn.

1 tried it—but I didn't erow.

I chok: d,

I turned over on my back with my
claws in the air, and didn't care for
awhile whether 1 ever c¢rowed or not.
But I got over it. . :

Then I thought I'd try roosting with
the big roosters, and <ee if that would
help ue. My mother said I'd better
not, but of course she'd say that,

It was very hard work to climb up
beside them. It wasn't so nice there as
[ thought it would be. It was cold,
and [ was all the sime «feajd oMulling.
But I shoved up close to the rooster that
has the biggest red comb, and held on
as well as | could.

Very early in the moming they all
flupped their wings and crowed.

Then I flapped my wings—but Ididn't
Crow.

L toppled over,

I thought my neck was broken, but
at last I managed to crawl under my
mother's wing and get warm. [ begin
to think she knows somethine, if she is
@ hen. She ean't help being one, and |

| never shall be so mean as to throw it up

to her,

But there is one thing I'm bound to
do. 1shall not tell her, for she'd be
sure to muke afuss. They always make
u luss,

I am going toswim. My mother says
I ean’t, but of course that is because she
can't.

Look at those wagole-tail, wuddline
ducklings, and those great squatty gos-
lings! 1f they can swim so well with
their flabby feet, why can't 12

Look nt my slender, nicely turned
claws, and my genteel ticure. ” Do you
see what a hizh-bied air | have when 1
turn my head, and how well my wings
are hung?  When I walk through the
yard, they all turn to 'ook st me, and
my cousin, young Brown Leghorn,

| stiffens up his little snip of & comb. nnd

says, “What o vain youny pooinjay!”
That's all envy, you see; my comb is
an eighth of an inch hizher than his,

But just wait till I show them all
what swimming is. 1 shall walk (uiet-
ly down to the water (not with o seram-
ble and a sputter like the ducklings),
and plide out with a graceful sweep,
while they all stare at e and wish they
couid do it so,

Well, T have hatd a

dreadfnl time.
\‘rllt"ll | '(_.'u! l]j lhl'

waler, il was VOTy

i‘l'lll. lrllfl wasn't I‘:ulltl;_: Lo ~||;|| for
that. 1 began to swim, but somchow

it dido't work well, My legs  dida't
seem to wmonnt to anvthing, so I tried
my wings, and thev went flap, flap—
splush, splash! and I wished 1

Wiks

.-\n'lllt'\\'ll!'l‘n' elge,
The ducks cried, *wa—wa—wa -wn
—wuck, wack, wack,” and Mother
Goose said, ©Garer——are,” and 1 was

Just going down, down, down—down
in the cold water, when Biddy came by
with a dish of curds. She fished me
out with a stick, and flung me on the
bank to dry in the sunshime,

I might have been drowned, and then
I never should have learned to crow.

L suppose 1 had better take my moth-
er's advice yet for awhile, Sho really
knows u great deal (lor a hen), '

What a [:il_\’ she was not a rooster'—
Sydney Dayre,in Youth's Companion.

—UGuatemala, the most populous of
the Central American States, hus put 240
miles of railvond under contraet to con
uect the eapital with the Atlantie port
of Sunto Towas, with which New Or-
leans expects u large trade.

yon the merchant- (

.(




