
THE REMARKABLE ROCKET
ihall set the whole world on fire, and naakesuch

noise that nobody will talk about anything
else for a whole year.' And he certainly did
explode. Bang! Bang! Bang! went the gun-
powder. There was no doubt about it.

But nobody heard him, not even the two little

boys, for they were sound asleep.

Then all that was left of him was the stick,

and th' "ill down on the back of a Goose who
was ta ig a walk by the side of the ditch.

'Good heavens!' cried the Goose. 'It ii

going to rain sticks
' ; and she rushed into the

water.

'I knew I should create a great sensation,'

gasped the Rocket, and he went out
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