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THE WOULD-BE'SOLDIER.
"I mean to be a soldier

W.hen 1 grow to be a.man,
And be so brave and fearless,"

Said cuiry-headed Dan.
"iNo, sir, they couldn't frighten,

Or ever make me run;
I'd stand my ground and face 'em,

Until the figlit was won' '

As boasting littie Danny
Was going to sehool that day

Two geese and one white gander
H1e met upon the way. -

They stretehed their neeks and hissed bim;
And, my!1 you shonld have seen

That would-be littie soldier
Retre.at. across the green!
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