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GOING TO SCITOOL
Sio1will begin to-mor-
row,

And oh, wlhat fun there
vil! beP,

For in going toa it thiis

Witii my cousin, Ciarabel

We have got our books ail
covered,

And our pencils sharp-
ened nice,

And vclvet over uur slate-
firanien

So we cam ho quiet an

We shah Bit ini that Pissa-
&nt corner,

Where thse window ope"s
wide

lilit into thse elîn-tr

Preseed cdom to the.
school-houme side.

Anid then in thse long~ nice
noon-t me,

Wemshaiigo tothe Woods
for flovers,

Ani ta viser. the. wil4-
grape tangoes

Malte two of tise prettis&
bovers.

And thiere we shall lbImy
himsekeepiug

witis Iot3 of fisc lovlisat
things,

Aud Clarabel mays ber
brother

WiIl aiake us morne gape-
ville swing&m

Oh, l'in ne happy for thissk-
issg,

1 don't like to wait at ait,
1 wrieh to-night wus to-

morrow,
And 1 Iseard tihe mdjSool

bell caiLl

IVe nicun tri bave aplisdid
icus,

Thse lxerfete ever were
hecard,

Andi WC holie vo assay may
nt flic end «# tise
tern,

Tisat we sswr- hame
mimed a word.

If it ni"e you mister
glait te bave you amue ber
fur a Iittle whule, id it mo«
Worths giving up yme w
plemure t hmea hem grate
fui -Thassk you," ani m
thse happy a"l en bSr
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