
MY MONKEYS.

of persuasion will induce them to come and coat was quite white, and she looked like a
be eaught. One day a scene of havoc was miller on a small scale, and the flour could
discovered in the bedroom ; it was known not be brushed out of her for two or three
the culprit was the Hag, and that she must days
be in the bedroom: the servants were called Mr., Walker tied her up, and tbere she
up and the room searched thoroughly, sofa stayed, by the warm o-en, the rest oftbe
and other pieces of furniture moved, and day, chattering and telling himin monkey-
the whole place thoroughly examined ; stiii language of ail her troubles.
no Hag could be found. The hunt was The monkeys' dtmb companions in the
given up, but a strict watch kept. At last, house, are a very valuable talking parrot
after she knew the hunt was over, and we and a handsome French Angora cat. Susey,
were waiting l'or hier te corne out frontcorne- ýwhen loose, renders tbe lives of these crea-
where, juMt the top of b.er Wead and heh tures miserable.
hright eycs were seen iu the looking-glass! & The parrot had originally about fourteen
on the table,-the original of the reflection handsoe red feathers in ber tl, now the
being on the top of the great oldI-fashioued eau only muster three feathers. Susey as
four-post bedstea4, crouched down behiad pulled all the rest oub.
the board like a rifeian in a pit, ',look- Ssey runs ad jumps round and round
ing e wee how we were looking," and as the cage and pretends to feal the Indian
quiet and noiselens as a marbe bo-t. cor the poor bird turns round aud round,

When 1 go tabl te orinBay to attind t with l eer feathers al the wrong way, and
oycter cultivation, 1 take the monkeve witb pecks at Susey, flghting ber, like au old
me for the benefit of the gea air. I always woman up in a corner defends .erself from
put rp at Mr. Walker's, the cownfetîcuer, in a lot of misthievous, leasing street boys.
the Esplanade. Mrs. Walker is very fond While protecîing bier corn, iPolly forgets lier
of the colored ladies," as she cals them, tail, and Susey watches ber opportuniy,
and allows the te take great liberties. and tears eut a handful of feathers at a

She n nraoier prsd af the way she cnresse ;nte, and off uhe goes like a shooting-dtar.
her chop-window with cakes, bos, cweet When the cal is asleep in front cf the aire,

stufi, etc. One day, Il the Hm" had crept Susey's great delight is te creep noiselessly
very qtiebly into the shop, ad waswhaving wp behind and pull the fur u , and, if tbat
a t field day" ail to hersef. Mrs. alker, des fot wake her, she will get the end f
sitting in the backc parlor, d , as aroused y her tail in ber ,out and give i a bite, and
hearinl a crod cf boys laug ng outside this tperation ocu stars the cat. The cat

She in On oming into the front sop, is, an spite of the persecution she receives,
she foondo the ihag" al among the cakes, not bad friends wilh the mokeys; they
etc., in the window: both lier cheek-poucec vill soretimes both go and sit on ier baek
were as ful as ever they culd hold cf and bI look the fleas iu er four. The wrst
lemonpeel, and she was stil munching at of the nokeys is that ley bave peekets in
a great lump cf il. My lady w as sitti u whieh te pack away the goods tbey steal.
on the top of a large cake like a figre on a These pockets consist of a pou h eacb side
twelfi-cake. Socy ingas not in fris bit of cf ie face ofwen empty these poueces are
msechief, for a wo tder. enret observable, but yet the owners eau stow

Mrs. Walker declared she ould send away an immense amount rThe It is
lethe Hag" before my friend, Captain great fmoune ces how much they will hold,
Stark, the chief magistrale cf the t ti for and this is do by giving them an unlim-
stealing, and have aer locked up for a fort- ted supply cf acid drops ; they immediaely
night; but the Suief had firt to be caught, f1o their pouches as ful as ever they ean
and this was a difficult task, for she bolted oram them, aud I fyd they can pack away
out into the bakeheuse, and up stairs sn about twenty acid drops uin each poucb.
the loft where the fleur is kept. There is a One dfy, several thiugs were missin a
large woeden fmnnel through whieh t e once thought of the nem aul
fleur is passed int tbe bakehouse beîow. them and searcbed their potiches, I pt8.ty
Trying to hide herself from Mrs. Walker, sae find for stolen goods ; i I the paty
Ige Hag" juthped if hb funnel, aud the pouches were a steel thimble, my lang's

lid nt being on she feul down rig t through f er-rig, a pair cf peari sleeve-liks, a
the whole lengtb of it, and, much e hip as- farthing, a button, a shilling, and abit of
tonishmet, lighted onMr. Walker's head as cweet-stufe.
le was making the bread below hhe knew I fear that if the poor monkeys could
shie was al right hwith Mr Walker, but she read tbc characters I bave given them, they
was one mass cf four. e er green baize Iwould net bie ue pleased with me. 


