HAPPY DAYS.

MONKEYS.

Or all the animals crented for the bene-
fit of mankind, the monkey seems to fill
the place occupied by no other. Some ani-
mals are for food, some to carry burdens,
others tv furnish material for clothing, and
mauy other uses, but the monkey scem to
have been created for men's amusement
One can scarcely sce a monkey in his na-
tural home or in captivity, without laugh.
ing outright at his comical movements and
looks, .

Our picture shows two monkoys teasing a
parrot. Oune bas pulled a couple of feathers
from it tail, and 18 eating the fresh ends,
ag if it enjoyed the fruita of its mischiev-
ousness. ‘L'he other has bidden under >me
leaves, and is just about to grasp the few
remaining tail feathers the poor bird has
left.

The ability the wonkey possesses to
amuse the people is frequently made use of
by organ grinders, that they may fill their
cups with pennies from the appreciation of
the public of the monkey's power to per-
form langhable actions. They dress them
in fantastical costumes and train them to
perform many antics. .

Thero are o great many species of
monkeys, rangiog in size from that of a
rat to that of a good-sized dog; but they
are all poasesced of the same active and
comical qualitities.
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YourH is not like a now garment which
wo con keep fresh and fair by wearing
sparingly; youth, whilo we have it, we must
wear daily, and it will fast wear away.

THANKSGIVING
JOE.

JoE was born one
bright Thanksgiving
morning; and it may
bo the spirit of the day
fell upon the tiny boy,
for he has always had
o gled, sunny, thankful
spirit. If the doy is
tino Juo says, © What a
aplendid day to sail my
kite " ur to go nutting
or to do some other
pleasant thing If the
day is stormy, Joo whis-
tles and smiles as he
thinks what a fine time
this will be to work in
his “shop.”

Does some one want
him to leave his play
or work to do an er-
rand, Joe cries out gay-
ly- “Jusi the thing!
You see 1'd like to have
o change.”

Thankful Joe! He's
rich becsuse he thinks
he is, And very likely
be will never find out
tnat he's a poor boy
and ought to be miser-
able because there are
8o many things he never
hes had and maybe never can have.

Now at this very Thanksgiving time Joe
will be jubilant uver his good hume (or Vit
of a house) and bis nicu dinper (pumpkin
pie in honour of the day) and his new cup
and poor little stock of toys; and jush
sround the corner Archie Wilson wili be
fretting because thoy dou't have nuls and
rusws  for desert, besides the plum-
pudding and pies, and wishing he could
have things like other boys! Archie has
everything money can buy, still he 13 the
poor boy, and Joe is tho rich boy. What
makes the difference 7

“NEED I GO TO SCHOOL?"

* O FATHER, need I go to school 7” said
Johunie, one morning, as his mother was
getting him ready. “I don't understand
books; I naver shall. I would rather help
you in the shop, and work ever so hard.”

“ Jobnnie, how did we fell that big tree
yesterday 2" asked the father,

“ A stroke at o time, and keepiny at it,”
answered the boy.

“ Exactly so,” said bis father. “A word
at a time, and keeping at it, will make you
& good reader, & syllable at a time, and
keeping at it, will make you a good speller;
& sum at a time, and keeping at it, will
make you good at figures, a thought at a
time, and keeping at it, will make you
master the hardest book in the world.” A
patient keeping at it, Jebunie, and you
will be a scholar.’

“Xe that all 7" asked Johnnie.

* All,” said his father, .

“I do not know but I can do that,” said

Johnnie. And before six gronm from

timo ho stood firat in the highest claa

school.

THE "GOODEST " MOTHER
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER,

EvENiN. was falling coo) and dark,
And people hurried along the way,

Asf they were longing soon to mark
Their own homo candle's cheering

Before me tuled in the whirling wind
A woman with bundles great and

And aftor her tugged, a atep behind,
The bundle she loved best of all

A dear little rolly-polly boy,
With rosy cheeks and a jackeb blus,
Laughing s.ad chattering, full of jey,
And here's whot he said—I tell yon

“ You're the gocdeat mother that ever

A voice as cloar as a forest bird's;

And I'm sure the glad young heart
cause

To utter the sweet and lovely words

Perhaps the woman had worked all ds
Washing or scrubbing; perhaps
sewed ;
I knew by her weary footfall's way

Thut jife for her was an uphill road,

Bub here was a comfort, children dear!

Think what a comfort you mightgi

To the very best friend you can have

The ]z_nother dear, in whoge housae
ive,

If once in a while you'd stop and say,

In task or play for a moment pauss,

And tell her in sweet and winning way,

“You're the goodest raother that
was.”

IDLENESS.

NEVER be idle. Idleness means
just as stagnation means decay. You
catch better things than early worms,
riging early jn the morning—some
that will paint your cheek, quicken
pulse, brighten your eye, and give
snch an appatite as will make breakf
pleasure, dinner o treat, tea a deligt,
—no room for supper. Besides, it's
one early bird that catches the w
Every ea:ly boy can cateh tho bene
speak of And what the boy learns
love the man will turn to deeper acce
and while hig bay will be better and
abundant than an idle man’s, his corn,
carrots, and his cucumbsras will be
better, and more abundant, too; and
when the idle man is thinking tha
ought to have a fortane, the early one
be wrapping his ap and running off to
with it. The boy who says it's m
to hear the milkman and chimnoy-s
from between tho shesta will most Ii
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