This is our brand new
baby,
“("3 come 'iu\\u
from the skies,
And Ull. ll" i‘ S0
lovely,
And b ueh Lright
blue ey

I know he is the
sweetest

Wee baby in  the
Wur]d,

The', ]n-!‘ll:l]-.» !ln-_\‘

have in heaven

me  babies  like

Arnold.

You see, he has a
rattle,
"Twas I who gave
bim that,
With all the pennies
I conld earn
By selling my old
cat.

And do you see my
mamma ?
Well, she’
ful good,
And tells us lovely
stories
Just like all mam-
mas should.

HOW SHE PPAID
BAC

“Q dear! mother’s
cross,” said Maggie,
coming out into the
kitchen with a pout
on her lips.

Her aunt, says the
writer, who tells this
story in “ The Young
ironing.

“ Then it is the very

pleasant and helpful.”

Reaper.” was busy

time for you te

she looked

told Maggie. “ Mother was
deal of the night with the poo
Maggie made no reply. She

answe
“Thank vou, dear;

it will do me a world

; head aches adly.”

be helpful and

vhen others are cross.”



