Way Ticers CAN'? CLIMB.

This tale is of the Tiger and his Aunt who is the Cat;

They dwelt among the jungles in the shade of Ararat.'

The Cat was very clever, but the Tiger he was slow;

He couldn’t catch the Nilghau or the heavy Buffalo;

His claws were long and pointed, but his wit was short
and blunt;

He begged his wise Relation to instruct him how to hunt.

The Cat on velvet pattens stole along the quiet hill;

“Now this,” she whispered, ‘' Nephew, is the wayto stalk
your kill.”

The Cat drew up her haunches on the mossy forest couch,

“And this,"” she said, “my Nephew, is the proper way to.
crouc

She hurtled through .the shadows like a missile from a
sling;

“And that, my lovmg Nephéw, is the only way to spring!”

Oh, hungry was the Nephew, and the Auntwas sleek and
plump;

TheTngerathuTeachermadehuﬁrstapprentwe)ump.

He did it very ably, but the Puss, more quick than he,

Escaped his clutching talons and ran up a cedar tree,

To purr upon the Snarler from the bough on which she sat, -

“How glad 1 am, my Nephew, that I dxdn’t ﬁeach yon
that!”

And, dnoethatcum:ledleuonmthemdmentaofmme.'

No enterprhmg Tiger has discovered how to chmb

THE MELANCHOLY P:G.

There was a pig that sat alone

. Beside a ruined pump,

Byduyandmghthemdehumm.

It would have stirred a heart of stone

To see him ring his hoofs and groan, -
Because he could not jump.

A Lins Gmus Wise. ¢

‘‘Beside the door a maple tree
- Stands up for all the world to see,
And through the branches all about, .
The little birds hop in and out.

Ivewoodmdwatchedbemkthedoor
Qu:temo&nles.anhouror’mm.f

But not a butterfly or bird
Utonme.thoughlmlﬁrred
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