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RED AND BLACK.
1. "Hurrah for the sea-side !" cried Phil; «what

fun I shall have with boating and bathing, and dig-
ging away in the sand ! But the fishing will be the
best fun of all; many a jolly red lobster shall T drag
out of the sea!"

^

2 "Red lobsters!" cried Bill, with a loud, rude
laugh; «you will be clever to catch them! If you
had ever seen a lobster, a^ I have seen many broughtm the fishermen's baskets, you would have known
that the creatures, with their strong big claws are
pretty nearly black."

3. "None of your nonsense for me!" cried Phiî -

—"as if I didn't know the look of a lobster
when my aunt has lobster- salad twenty times'm the year! The shell is a^ red as a soldier's
coat !

4. "As black as a sweep's !" laughed Bill.

.1,
^1 ^^^ "^^ ^° ^""^ ^* ^^'""S *^"« contradicted,

that he began to look almost as red as a lobster him-
self From high words the two boys were almost
commg to blows, when, hearing their loud voices. Bill's
grandfather drew near.

6. " Hollo ! what's the matter ?" said he.
7. " Grandfather, are not lobsters black ?" cried

Bill'

S. "Are they not red ?" shouted his friend.
9. " Ah, my lads," said the old man, " how often
^« our own ignorance that makes us believe

it IS

tHat no one knows the truth so weU aa ourselves !


