
PIGS IS PIGS

car standing on the express com-
pany's siding. When he reached

the express office he saw the ex-

press wagon backed up to the door.

Six boys were carrying bushel bas-

kets full of guinea-pigs from the

office and dumping them into the

wagon. Inside the room Flannery,

with his coat and vest off, was
shoveling guinea-pigs into bushel

baskets with a coal scoop. He was
winding up the guinea-pig episode.

He looked up at the inspector

with a snort of anger.

"Wan wagonload more an' I'll

be quit of thim, an' niver will ye

catch Flannery wid no more foreign

pigs on his hands. No, surl They
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