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found his way to the village with his hurd rdy,

upon which he was playing, while, tied to a string, he

carried a little monkey, perched upon his shoulder.

George was eager to join the group and see the antics

of jacko, who sat grinning and holding a little cap fcýr

money, into which a boy flung a halfpenny, and thèn

asked the Italiaù where he came from. But the,4uis'wer

was unintelligi* to him, for it was given in a strange

tongue, and George was soon tired of listening to, the

music and watching the monkey.

In the meantime his grandmother had walked, on,

accompanied by her daughter, and they were now

slowly crossing the conimon. A few minutes' brisk

run brought George to their side, when he began

chatting about the boy and hïs raonkey.

I have no liking for those animals," said, birs.

Ward; indeed, the very sight of a monkey makes me

-thudder with a fçéling of aversion. I once saw a trick

Played by oü"'e àf them, which made a lasting impression

y M ind."


