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How Mr. Monkey Got So Stuck Up
0j' F ALL t ne people 1 kno w yo u are certainly

N the most ridiculous," said Mr. Monkey to
Mr. Porcupine. 'Yeu can flot run, you

van flot climbl, and you have no tail to help you
along through the world. 1 certainly arn glad
that I arn not a percupine!"

"Weil," said Mr. Percupine, "yeu willl admit
that 1 an well enough protected. My quilis arelong enough to keep any unfriendly animal away,
su that I an left atone and can travel ini safety."1

"You are a slow and uninteresting kind of an
anfimated Iincuishion," said Mr. Monkey. " I arn
flot a bit like a pincushion," said Mr. Percupine,
for my points are ail sticking OUT instead of IN,
anTd that makes a big difference in lots of ways.
1 arn flot a bit afraid of you, Mr. Monkey, and if
we came tegether 1 arn quite sure you weuld get
the wer8t of it,"

"We are flot likely te," said Mr. MonkeY

"indeed," lie added, "I cannot imagineay
circumistances where my speed would net nle"
mle te get away fram 1yen Wthouit anly trouble.
Just watch me for a few minutes and 1 will give
you an exhibition of aerebatics." And] off up the
iree wenit Mr. Monkey, jumping from branch to
brandli and] swinging by liii tait in the air, while
Mr. Porcupine sat belew and watched hini.

"Deesn't he think he's ciever?" said Mr.
Plorcuipine to' the Baby Elephant, whe liad coe
up to watdh the fun. " Yes," sald Baby Elephiant,
"but isn't i tote bad that lie hasn't any braina.

ii head is even emiptier than one of the cca
nuts lie' sosfend of eating."

"18 that s," said Mr. Menkey from the tree.
"-Vve got a very gued set o! brains indeed. It
isn't the size of yeur head that shows how imuch
brama you've got, or yeu'd have a lot, Baby.
Why, mny brains are su fine dhat they work just
as weil upside down as they do any other way"
said Mr. Monkey, hanging down over the top of
Mr. Percupine's head liv his tail.

eut of the way, but lie couldn't lump fast eneugli,
and puer Mr. Monkey landed right in the middle
of Mr. Porcupine', back, on the top of those long,
sharp quills they had been talking about a few
minutes before.

"Ouch! " said Mr. Monkey, and then he squealed
for those quilîs were very long and very sharp, and
as they were flot very firmly fixed in Mr. Porcu-
pine's back a whole lot of them came out and
remnained sticking very painfully inte Mr. Monkey.

M~i R. PORCUPINE was very much vexed; lie
LAshook his fist in Mr. Monkey's face. "Wliat

did yeuwant te dethat for?" he asked. "1 didn't
want te," said Mr. Monkey. "What did YOU
want te stand underneath just where 1 would faIl
on you for?" he asked. " How did I know you
were geing te fall?" said Mr. Porcupine, and they
kept on asking ene another a lot of foolish ques-
tions which neither of them were able te answer,
which is a habit people have when they are toc,
aagry te know whether they are talking sense or
net. And al the timne Baby Elephamt sat there
and laughied and laughed, as lie ceuld well afford

4îÈeuse he hadn't got inte any trouble himself.
'1 Mr. Monkey and Mr. Percupine stopped

quarrelling because they neither e! themn liked te
ho latighed at. "Ge away homie, Baby," said Mr.
Porcupine, «'or l'Il throw a few ýquit.s at YOU,"
and Baby Elephant trundled off homo te tell the

Thie very best thing you can do is to go to ses

Docter Ape riglit away," said Mr. Porcupfine teMr. Menkey. "If yeu don't,' those frilis of minewiIl werk furthler in and be ail the harder te
pull uut."

Se Mr. Monkey 'started Off te sce Dr. Ape.It was a long walk but Iuckily the docter was inwhen lie get there. "'Tel me ail about it," saidDr. Ape. "Where do you feel pain? Have yenany feyer? Have yeu ever feit these pains befere?And lie wcnt on asking "Ductor questiens" till
Mr. MnnL-.

and hie frienda used te corne along te see him and
te, pass remarks about the good tirnes they were
having outside, whîch is a way that frienda eften
have when they corne te see someone whe cannot
go out. After a fewdays Mr. Porcupine called.
"I don't want te talk te yeu," said Mr. Monkey,

Fasure 1 don't want to stay," said Mr. Porcu-
pine. "Then what on earth did you corne for at
aI," said Mr. Monkey. "Weil, lil tell yeu,"
said Mr. Porcupine, "I really came te say sorne-
thinglIforgot tesay the Iast time wermet. I didn't
think e! it titi after you had gene." "And what
was that? " said Mr. Monkey. 1 wanted to askyuu who was the most like a pin-cushion," said
Mr. Porcupine. "You calied me a pin-cuishion
once, yuu wall remember, but 1 toid you how wrong
you were. ,Su you made yourself into a pin-
cushion, and in yeur case the pins were afi PUTIN THE RIGHT WAY. Thats the advantage

cf having brains.," said Mr. Porcupine, dudging
eut o! the way of a book which Mr. Monkey
tlwew at his head.

" Yeu tried te make a monkey o! mie," said Mir,Porcupine, "and you made fun of me, and thenyeu tried te make a porc upine o! yourself. Geod-
day, Mr. Monkey." And Mr. Porcupine, iaughing
as heartily as a porcupine can laugh, which isn't
saying much, went homte agan.

New this simple tittie story teaches us aIl some
very valuable lessons if we realiy and truly want
te iearn themn. The first is that we shouldn't
boast even if we are touching wood, unless we
are sure that the wued is quite streng eneugh te
stand it. The next lesson is that we sbouldn't
look down upon eur neighbours and try te pick
eut their had peints, as the peints rnay stick ito
us in a way we don't like, The third lessea is that
sumne of the meust insignificant looking people are
the werst one te lump up againat ini a Iurry, and
there are (quitc a number of ether tessons which
yen cati ind if you tilce te look for thern yourselves.
I cant toll yeu any more of tliem now, becuse
as yen cati see fer yourselves I have cerne te the
end ef the columan and there isn't 'any space îcft.


