
TIM .rUCATIONAL REVIEW.

For Friday AfterlOOfl
How Màxvi Cz-4s HAs A CÂT?

How many claws bas our old cat?"

*Asked Eddie. ,Who can tell me that?"
011! that," said HarrY, " everYOnc knows-
As many as you have fingers and tocs."

"Yet b," lisped Ethel, " she'th j utht got twenty;
Five oh each foot, and I tbink it-th a pienty,"
- es." said Bertie, " just five times four;

That mak9es twenty--no less, no more."1
-\\rong," said Eddie. " That's easil>' seen'
Catch bier and count 'em-she bas eighteenf
Cats on each of bier two hind paws
Haire onlv four and not five claws."

-St. Nicholas.

The littlest girl in the class was reading labori-

ously. . See M_ 1ary and the laxnb," she read, slowiy.

"Does Marv love the iamb, buttonhook?

"h do vou say buttonhook?" asked the
teacher.

"éPicture of a buttonhcok: here," replied the child,

pointifig triuinpbantiy to the interrogation mark.-

[Woynan's Homne Contf'anioit.
THE WONDERFUL WEAVER.

Tliere*ý a wonderful[weaverhigh up ini the air,

And hie weaves a whitc mantde for cold eartb to wear,
\Viilh the %wind for bis shuttle. thc cioud for bis loom.
How hie %veaves, ini the ligbt, in the gioom!'
Oh. itih finest o&'laces hie dccks bush and tree;
On the bare. flinty meadows a cover iays hie.
Then a quaint cap he places on pil. lar and post,
And changes the pump to a grim, sulent gbost.

~But this wonderfui weaver grows weary at last,
And the shuttle lies idle that once flew so fast.
Tien the sun peeps abroad on the wvork that is donc.
And lie smiles: -l'Il unravel it ail, j ust for fun."

-Cooper.
A little girl Nvent counting on

Tro one-.two hiundred sav.
Is there no end to it? " she asked.

lit quite a Puzzled way.
I told bier no-she had begun.

She niight go on ail day.
There iý noc end to it-this end,"

Shie cried withi latighter gay;
And hiack she couinted. back to one-

Anid ended so lier play,
-Little Folks.

"I'd like that to.-otli. pîcase,- said the smnall boy
after the dentist had extractC(i the siliail torment.

Ccrtainiv. iv litie ilian b ut \' hv do vou want

it? " queried the (icntist. handing it over.
" M-ell. sir." respohide(i the gratified boy, " "ni

going to take it Ilomle. and Fini going to stuif it full

of sugar. Ilieti Fin going to put it on a plate, and"

wiîth -a tritiiîpliant gr.iiu watclh it achec. -ik
ir,- UP.

THE CMILD IN THE Gr.&ss.

The child who lives ini the looking-glass
Is aiways waitiflg to sec me pass;

She tiever seemns to ruxt and play,

But watçbles for me there ail day;

For every time 1 go and sec,
I find lier peeping roumnd at me.
One day when I was cross and cried,
She stretcbed bier moueii ào very *ide,
I had to laughr-then she did, too;
Slie tries to do j ust what 1 do.

-Mary Sigsbee Kerr.

Two BROTHIRs.

One little brother is short and slow;,
The other is tali and hie can run,

For hie takes twelve steps with bis longer lcg

Whiie 'bis brother is taking one.
One li'ttie brother a bell mnust ring,

With every step thatble slowly makes;

But the other runs gaily f rom moru tili night
Nor cares to notice the steps hie takes.

He who loves riddies may guess me this one,

Who are the brothers and where do tbey mun?
--St. Nvicholai.

A MORNING TRANKSGIVING.

For this new momning with its Iight,
For rest and shelter of the night,
For health and food, forlove and friends,
For every1hing His goodness sends,
We thank the Heavenly Father.

-M..!. Garlaisd.
EARLY AND) LATE.

Go to bed early-wace up with jo>';
Go to bed late-cross girl-or boy.

Go to bcd eariy-ready for play';
Go to bcd late-moping ail day.

Go to bed early-no pains or juls.
Go to bed late-doctors and pis.
Go to bed early-grow ver>' tait;
Go to bed late-sta>' ver y small.

rW. S. Reed, in Novein ber St. Nicholas.

for Reproduction,
THE STORY 0F A FLOWER.

Sonie littie brownl flowers grew bv the wayside.

They Nvere flot at.alU beautiful. But they tried to

be contented. A good fairy noticed their behavior.

She feit sorry for their uigliness. One norning she

placed thien on a cushion. Then she turned themn

into one tait flower. And she gave this flower a

golden crowil. he flower is very happy now. It
looks at the sun ait dav long. Can v'ou guesS its
narne ?

JACK TUL 'MONKEY.

Did Nou ever hear of aà.,iionkey that went to war?
jack wvas a mnonkey Nvho beionged to a company of
Engiish soldiers. Tiîev were v'ery fond of bim. but


