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Once in a tjiie there lay in P.

A regirnentef infantry.

I3efore the barracks in the breeze
Rustled a row of poplar trees.

Wlîerein two raverus, free froîn fcar,
Rad built their nest for unaîy a year.

One day a drummer, full of zest,
Finds and Ppproprîates tbe nct.

The yotnugstcrs ini it, out of five,
Four camne to grief, ono ntayed alive.

Young "ao'(.Jaevd., WM4 bis name)
A uîiversai petlxicauîîe.

Allowed where&er bi, pî.a.4iA to roani
Ile sooln quite lu.ule itiiiý,î'lf at home.

Each meiiiber of thie trool, li knew,
And treated cou rteonsly too;

B3ut when civilians lîapperied by,
He'd go for tiieun imnîcdiately.

Anîd never doiuîg tliings by halves>
'Wold peck their boes and nip their calves,

Ujitil, with inuprecations, hearty,
He'd rout and drive away the party

Then with an air of dnty donc
Ilitck to thu bartack yard would run.
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To both the infjor's puppies though.

Jacob w~as ait invecîrate ftie.

Whene'er lie souglit in time c-f Iisure
To bury ini the .und sone Lra,re,

As qure am fate iliose dios would run
And arneli it oit, and Sjoil bi$ fun.

One day wliun, atter nii-1 exertion,
Jacob accornpiislived the insertion

Of sundry crusts an-] pieces srnali
Into a cr.inny in th,- wai),

Woodrnau and Ranger, sadl to tel],
Watched hji-aîîd this is what befeil.

Ranger snealis up without a 8ound
And just as Mr. J.ýcob found

A littie atone to set within
The crack-, and bide lusi treasure in

And stands admirirîgly before
Dis careful]y collected ttore.

The puppy grabs s'rn.q besitation
luis black anîd g1omsy ternijuation.

Poor Jacob well mny cry, alack 1
To bo so robbed behind bis back.

Hencofortlî lieracks li$s brain, to Seo
How to revenge his iinjury.

Safe seated un thie water spout
Ho thiks and thiiîks thie natter out.

And tries, as far as hoe is able,
To nuake lis figure -presentable.

Our Jacob had not long to wait

Ere lie revcitgod is8 cruel fat -

'Twas on a stinny simrner's day
That 1'.tn,,cr ini the garden lay,

- ~

Wtatching., as oft he.'d watcbed before,
A mouse, cuse by the garden door.

And as lus tai] swung to and fro.
Bcxneath tbe door it ehanced to go,

Jacob vaq ou the other s-ide-
"HIere. is the chîanîce fnr me," Lie cried,

" This wret lied puppy to iniprison.
He bit nîy tail, bere goea for his'n."

Approaching then or' liptoe lightly
HE: grips poor 1Langer'6 climnax tightlv,

And tugs and twists, spite ail resistance,
While Ranger hallooes for assistance.

Rescued at lat when folk& corne up, hé
Sneaks off a sadder, wiser puppy.

And now when Jaeob passes by
He eyes him mnost reproachfully.

And Woodrnan too, whene'er ho sees hini,

Keeps far enongh away to please hini.

TUE TRAGIC HISTORY 0F JACOB THE RAVEN (FlROM xTIHE dERMAN).
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