
Uncle Walt

THE EAGLE ought to have a place
among the false alarms; we place its

picture on our coins, and on our coat
of arms; but what did eagles ever do but
frolic in the sun? They'd be in jail for
larceny if justice should be done. They
are not half so good to eat as mallard duck
or grouse; they'd surely cause a panic in a
section boarding house; and never in this
weary world was farmer seen to go, to trade
a pail of eagle eggs for nails or calico. The
humble hen, on t'other hand, still helps the
world along; she lifts the farmer's mort-
gage as she trills her morning song; she
yields the fragrant omelet, and when re-
duced to pie, she makes the boarder feel
that he at last is fit to die. The eagle does
not stir the souls of earnest, thoughtful men

;

and so let's take him from the shield and
substitute the hen.
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