
TITE CAflMET.ITE RtEVIFW.

FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

,A Thanksgiving ,tory. Not Long, But sad.

Tlieî, was once il fut aId turkey
0f very liands~one featliei,

'%Vlia weîît walking in the baîrriyard

Ini every kind of wentlier.
A nd lie golih)le golhlile gotîlîled
NVIile lisi l)iiiil lieid lie woliled,

And silacked fliii lil)s togetther.

Foi, tiiere dJ%%lt n caterpillar

In the yaîrd wlicre lie was living-

S$l extreineciy fat anîd juicy,

Vint she set his I)OsOîî Iliainlg.

.Aid lie golhuîle golihile.golhuîied,
Nvithl Snell joy lie fairly Iliobiîed,

whie planniing for Tlianksgiving.

,mt last it was; Novenîiber,
And the turkey was no thinnler;

lie lost his head One nîlorining,

And hiînseif wves served for dinner.
lie was goliblc.-golih)le-golililed.
Andi the gravy, round hin, I)ulihied(

As hecaree o 1 a sinner.

But the ceterî)ii.ir started
on a tour fat- warnier weatlher,

And reflected as slhe tî'avelled,
On lier ftiend of lordly feather

tîVlio had golihile.goilii)e-galihled,

.And lis head toward lier liad wolîblcd,

Whleii tliey used ta live together.

The Way to be HaPPF.

A hiernult tliere was, and lie Iiv-ed in a
grot,

And tlie wily to lie happy tliey snid he

Ilad got.
As 1 wanted to luarn il, I werit to bis

cl,

.And wilen 1 came there lie k;kaid,
IlWell,

youing ianii, I)y your looks you wisli

soilletinig, I sec;

.Now, tell mie tlie business tliat britîgs

you to me."

The way to lic haRpIY, they said, you

have gui

And lis I aîslled te leern it, I have
cornel ta your grot;

Now 1 beg and entreat, if yoii have
stidi a pilani,

That i miii write it nie down, and as

pîlaini lis \ 01 cin.'
1,1onl Nlicll tie o)id liermiit went in for

zipn
An fi lroîîglit ni e thiia iot e mlhei lie

Cohuel out ligail n

'Tis 1-t½ ', and IdIi-1', and liii tliiot
ifflke

Ail tile lunureî aiid pains tliit Ien

îiartake

To 1- wliat God pliase,-to diapn nîan'a

Atnd b hi a 900od 1'eai,-i4 th"' tteii '0

November.

(Ili ! dear oh! duîll Novenîhber,
Tliey dont speak well Of ý Ou

Tliey say yoiir wids are cliilliîig,
%'Our skies itre stîdoni lle.

Tlîey tell Ille y ou go siglîiîg

Alonig the leilfless tices,
Yoit have îîo -ermîth or h)riglitne.,s-

Ail kinds of tilîîgs, like tliesc.

liuit tleary nie, Naicinher,

Tliey quite forgot to speak

About thc wealthi of color

On ecdi rounîd iiiîle's chieek

Ibow ycllow is ecli Ipil)lpîî

Tliet in the iieitdow lies,

Aiîost as gaod ais sunlshlîîe,
And hietter :till for Pies.

'%liv yes, dear old Novemiier,
youve lots of îuieasant things

AIl tiliougli Ille ioht ie' re longng

to teste your tiirkey wings
NVhaIt if you lire el tritie duli

()r jiiot a littie grauy.
if not for yon wc'd neyer have

Dear old Tlianksgiving Day.

M.


