
PIGS IS PIGS

cents. Deliver all to consignee."

Flannery read the telegram and
cheered up. He wrote out a bill as

rapidly as his pencil could travel

over paper and ran all the way to

the Morehouse home. At the gate

he stopped suddenly. The house

stared at him with vacant eyes.

The windows were bare of curtains

and he could see into the empty
rooms. A sign on the porch said,

**To Let." Mr. Morehouse had
moved! Flannery ran all the way
back to the express office. Sixty-

nine guinea-pigs had beenborn dur-

ing his absence. He ran out again

and made feverish inquiries in the

village. Mr. Morehouse had not
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