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water, and then various deposits rest 
upon it. brought by the birds and waves. 
The waves bring many a stray cocoa 
nut, and in time these grow up and 
fringe the island with green. Other 
seeds —both of fruit and flowers, are 
dropped by passing birds, and so, slow
ly but surely, the island rises out of 
tiie ocean.

It was in such an island, then, that 
Sambo was bom—he had no master 
—he was a free monkey, and spent his 
time happily amongst his fellows jump
ing from tree to tree, and sometimes 
did unknowingly, a good day’s work by 
sending down cocoanuts to the natives 
below—who would stone the monkeys 
to induce them to return the assault 
with nuts, and thus save them the 
trouble of climbing after the fruit.

Master Sambo grew tired of this 
game after a bit, and leaving the palm 
grove, he wandered down to the sea
shore.

There was a boat here—a native 
canoe—altogether a new toy to Sambo, 
as no natives lived on this island, 
though sometimes, as to-day, they 
would come here from the mainland 
some way off, on a shooting expedition.

Sambo was very inquisitive; he ex
amined the boat thoroughly, sat him
self in it, and finding it rocked under 
him, he was much pleased, and sway
ed his body to and fro until he had so 
far moved the boat that it was on dry
land no longer, but had slipped down 
the beach to the sea.

In another minute, and before he 
quite realized his position, he was in 
deep water and being rapidly swept out 
to sea, and—oh, poor Sambo ! a large 
shark is following the canoe, and means 
evidently to have a good meal off the 
monkey, who was very fat, a cocoanut 
diet having evidently agreed with him.

Sambo, though he UAd never been 
to sea before, seemed to know that the 
fish with the black fin which followed 
the boat so persistently was no friend 
to him, and the poor monkey trembled 
all over, and sprang to the other end 
of the canoe, tilting it in such an un
comfortable way that nothing but a 
monkey could have kept his footing. 
He so far improved his position, how
ever, that he was higher above water, 
and for the present out of the shark’s 
reach.

But could he hold on ? Not much 
longer, Sambo, knew, and he looked 
anxiously before him, but could only 
see water everywhere and the black- 
finned shark, which was never out of 
his sight, and every minute came a 
little nearer to the canoe.

Just as Sambo’s cramped limbs were 
giving way from sheer weariness, and 
the shark was all but sure of its prey 
—a bump at the back of the boat— 
where Sambo had never thought of 
looking—announced that the canoe 
had drifted on to another island. How 
thankfully the poor monkey sprang to 
shore, letting the canoe drift whither it 
would, with the shark sniffing dis
appointedly round it.

“ I’ll never meddle with what does 
not belong to me again/’ was no doubt 
Sambo’s reflection as he sprang into a 
palm grove and was lost to sight.

A very practical resolution for other 
animals besides monkeys.

“ Handsome is That Handsome Does’-
I am a tabby cat answering to the 

name of Tom, but my English birth, 
whjch would be the glory of any man 
or woman, has been to me a great source 
of trouble. I was once the petted dar
ling of two ladies, who thought nothing

too good for me ; every desire of my I 
heart was gratified. 1 had my meals | 
in the dining-room at the same time as 
my mistresses, who would choose the 
nicest morsels off their own plates to 
put into my saucer. Alas for me ! 
these joys soon came to an end. One 
day a large Persian cat arrived as a 
present to the family. Such a cat had 
never been seen before. Its hair was 
thick and long, a handsome ruff was 
round its neck, and its tail ! my tongue 
cannot describe the beauty of that ap
pendage. I felt a cold shudder run 
down me when I saw that creature 
seated on the table and all the house
hold admiring it. “ What fur, what 
a tail !” said one. “ Did you ever see 
such splendid eyes?” said another. 
No one vouchsafed so much as a glance 
at me, who hitherto had been the centre 
cfall the notice and admiration Even 
the servants joined in the universal 
homage. My basket was immediately 
presented to the new darling. “ Old 
Tom can manage very well on the rug,’’ 
one heartless person observed. At 
this point I could restrain my feelings 
no longer. “ No one cares what be 
comes of me, so I may as well take 
myself off,” I said to myself, and 
marched out of the room.

My life was now indeed a changed 
one ; I was no longer summoned into 
the drawing-room to be admired by 
some visitor. No, Rajah, as the 
stranger was called, alone was sent for.
“ How could we have put up with such 
a wretched Mimai as Tom, when there 
are such handsome creatures as this 
dear pussy in the world ?” I overheard 
one of my mistresses |say. “ This aris
tocratic cat is an ornament to any 
room. Tom had his virtues, but they 
certainly did not lie in the direction of 
beauty.’’ Is it possible, thought I to 
myself, that there can be such a difffcr 
ence between us, are we not both cats? 
And I trotted off to the spare room, 
where the looking-glass was within my 
reach, and surveyed myself therein. 
Yes, it is true, we were utterly differ
ent ; my fur was certainly very short 
and wretched compared with Rajah’s ; 
my eyes were a brilliant green ; his 
were a soft yellow. My mistresses 
were after all only speaking the truth.

With my tail between my le^s, I 
slunk out of the room, downstairs to 
the kitchen, where, to my surprise, I 
met with a greeting from the cook, so 
warm as to remind me of old times.

“Well, Thomas,” she said,you 
have had your nose put a little out of

YER’S
Sarsaparilla

Y-our best remedy for 
E-rysi pelas, Catarrh 
R-heumatism, and 
S-crofula
Salt-Rheum, Sore Eyes 
A-bscesses, Tumors 
R-unning Sores 
S-curvy, Humors, Itch 
A-nemia, Indigestion 
P-imptes, Blotches 
A-nd Carbuncles 
R-ingworm, Rashes 
l-mpure Blood 
L-anguidness, Dropsy 
L-iver Complaint 
A-ll cured by

AVER’S
Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer âc Co., Lowell. Ma» 
Sold by all Drugipits. Price $1 ; si* bottles. $$.
Cures others, will cure you

The Cod ’
That Helps to Cure j

The Cold. j
The disagreeable ] 

taste of the
COD UVER OIL

is dissipated in

SCOTT’S
EMULSION
Ol Pure Cod Liver Oil with 

HYPOPHOSPHITES
OB' LIME AND SOiDA

The j atient suffering from
! < ONSITMPTION.
i RROXCHiriM, COl'ttM, COLD, e*
! ILtMTIU DI* KAN KM, takes the
1 remedy as he would tike milk. A per.
1 «•mnUloa. and s wonderfkl flesh nrodnrer j no ofhrr. AH DrufHfifit», SOr., I.OO. 
\ SCOTT Jt HOtT\E, BHIrvillr.

piOlè.

We will send half a pound of Nestle’* Food 
to any mother sending us her address. 
Thom** Liimino a Co., Montrcri*

- - NICE - -

Table Plants
IN FLOWER, CHEAP.

Roses, Easter Lilies, Pretty Baskets of 
Flowers, Floral Offerings.

CHOICEST FLOWER SEEDS
Fresh and Sure to Grow.

H. SLIGHT,
City nurseries, 407 Tonge Bt.,

TORONTO,

ADAMS
' An Absolute Cure for Indigestion.”

I PEPSIN 
TUTTI FRUTTI.I

> Sold by all Druggist»and Confectioner., In Sc. neck-j 
>•**'. or box of auorted «ample», will b e »e n t to an y Î 
£ address on receipt of price < 36 cent») by addresslnf— 1

A0AM8 A SONS Co.
{11 A 13 Jkrvir Bt. Toronto, Ont. i

HEREWARD SPENCER A CO.
INDIAN AND CEYLON

Tea Merchants,
084 King Ntrwet W., Toronto.

TELEPHONE 180Z.
____ /

. . . . AGENCIES ....
4SS Farllameet 81.

4881 Yonge St.
178 College Bt.

Parkdale. 1461 tjuvei, 8t. w.

TORONTO

Carpet Cleaning Co.
orrieg and works 

44 LOMBARD STREET.
TKl.RPMoNK 86hti

WK are prepared to do all kin,!» of ('loaning.
Fitting and I<a\mg We alio re|>sir ana 

recover furniture.
All orders promptly attended to

------

PFEIFFER <fc HOUGH BROS’
~ ~tL '

Accident Insurance Comoany,
OF NORTH AMERICA.

HEAD OFFICE, - - MONTREAL,

iseuee policies on the moet liberal terms. No 
extra chargee lor ocean permit*.

MEDLAND & JONES,
General Agent» Eastern Ontario,

Mall Buildings, KingBt. W.
Toronto.

joint lately—it is rather a shame, is it 
not ? For that creature, though he 
may be handsome, has not half your 
honesty ; why, I daren’t leave him 
alone in the kitchen for a moment but 
what his nose is in the cream-jug. 
Now, Tom, you were always a different 
sort of creature. I would trust you with 
twenty cream-jugs, though you havn’t 
long fur and yellow eyes. No, ‘hand
some is as handsome does,* say I, and 
I’ll not have that Rajah in the kitchen 
more than I can help ; and I am sure 
missis will soon get tired of him when 
she finds out his tricks, and then your 
turn will come again, Tom; till then 
you just stay here with me.” So say
ing, she filled a box with straw and 
put it in the chimney-corner for me.

I felt much flattered ; here was some
body who was glad to see me in spite 
of my ugliness. I purred with pleasure, 
and rubbed myself against cook’s legs, 
feeling that after all the kitchen was 
the place for scraps, and it did pay 
better, in the end, to be honest the» 
merely to be beautiful.

“ Our Baby Boy."
Since he made our house his home, 
Neither of us care to roam.
Baby reigns, supreme, alone,
And our hearts are Baby’s throne ; 
Now whatever else is done,
Baby's wants stand number one : 
And his ser vice is our joy ; 
Precious, darling Baby Boy !

Only lately come to town,
All our other joys to crown.
Gentle as a cooing dove,
Beauty, innocence and love 
All in harmony combine,
All in quiet lustre shine.
Father’s pride and mother’s joy ; 
Darling, winsome Baby Boy !


