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BÀBY'S JP.~M
WIIAT dacS baby dream about?
Little angels nt tlhoir play

In the gardons of doliglit
Wi;îding in a shiriing chain

'bMid the roases rod and whito 7
By hige mile I havo no doubt
Somnthing swcct bc drenins about.

Dce ho drcami that silver stars
Llang in clusters fromn tho troes,

Making a soft, tinkling tune
In tho warni and fragrant breezo,

Gathered froma tho store of toys
F or good baby girls and boys?

Io ho Iistening as ho elceps
To an angol- luli aby

Wafted ovor flowery fields,
Sweater than the south wind's sigli

By his look I bave no doubt
Samotbing sweot ho dreams about.
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TRE FLOWER COMITTEE.
TEEF Lookout Çomnmittee of the Junior

Christian Endeavour Society roported that
Helen Connor hadl missed two meetings.
The Calling Committee sent one of its
meinhers ta lier home. She was found
quite ili. Sa the Calling Conmittee noti.
lied the Flower Dommittee, and they hadl
a meeting and resolved ta send soma one
of their number with a bauquet and pleas.
ing message. Pearl Adams was chosen ta
go, and wben Bbc bad preparcd a beautiful
bouquet, ta which a pretty card was ticd
with a comforting verse of Scripture and
tbe best wishes of the Junior Christian
Endeavour, Pearl taok the street-car for
the long ride ta Helen'e home. How glaid
.Helen was ta ece her, and how much joy
sbe feit in ber awn heart from doing one
of the things ho would lika ta have ber
do i

A TIJRKEY FOR ONE.

LuitA'sUneoRoy isin Japan. Ho ued
ta take Christmas dinnor at Lura's home.
Now ho could oniy write ta bor fatbpr te
say a box of gifts had been sent, and anc
was for his littie girl.

The littia girl elapped ber hands, cry-
ing: - O mother 1 don t yon think it is the
chain and looket dear unele said hoe would
saine tirse givo mec? '

'« No," repliod ber father, reading on.
Your uncle says it je a turkey for anc."

"But wo do not necd turkeys fromn
Japan," remarkcd the little daughter,
sobonly.

Her father 8miled, and handed the open
letter ta her mather.

"Read iL aloud, overy bit," begged Lura,
Bocing hen mothez was smiting tee.

But her mother folded the latter and said
nothinEetebwhcha

OnIlhita v tebx hc a
juet arrived, was opened, and every one in
the hanse was made glad with a present.
Lura's was a papier-macho turkey 'cary
as large as the one braun.ht home at the
saine tisse by the markeoty.",

Next morning, while the fowl in the
kîtchen was being roastod, Lura piaced
biens before a window and watched people
admire it as they passed. Ail iLs imitation
feathers, and even more iLs red wattles,
seemed ta wish every man and woman,
boy and girl, a merry Christmnas.

Lura badl not spoken af the jeweilery
since hier unele's letter was rend. It je not
nico for one who recuives a gift ta wish iL
was different Lurs. was not that kind of
a ehuld.

Wben dinner was nearly over, hier father
said te her: "- My dear, you have haa as
mueb of my turkey as you wanted; if you
please, I: will now try soma of yours."

'Mýine je what Uncle Roy caîls a turkey
for one?" laughed Lura. She turned in
lier chair toward where her bird hada been
strutting on the windaw sili, ana added,
in surprise: "lWhy, what bias become of
him?",

At thst marnent the servant broughb in
a huge platter. When room hada been
made for iL on the table it was set dawn in
front of Lnra's father, and on the dieli was
lier tnrkey.

<'O0 wbat fan! " gaily exclaimed the
child. IlDjd uncle tell you ta pretend ta
serve i ? "

'I have not finishedi wliat ho directs
me ta do," her father said, with a flauri3h
of the corving-knife.

l'<But, fatlier-O please!" Her hand
was onbis arm. «You would notseil my
beantiful bird fromn Japan!1"

A hidden spring was tauelied with the
point of the knife. The breast opentd,
and disclosed the fawl filled with choice
toys and other thinge. The first taken out
was a tiny box; inside was a gold ebain
and locket; the locket held «Uncle Rey's
picture.

IL was a tnrkey for one-for only Enele
Ray's niece. But ail the family shared the
amusement.

A PERILOUS SPOT.

IT's a dangerous place sometimes for thoso
wlia d on't know my nursery floor,

And I'd advise thaso who are timid nt ail
ta kcep well outaide the doar;

Thore are liOns ait large, and bears and
cawe, and aninais wild liko that,

Parading around most ail the Lime, and a
great big plooshy caL.

My Pa came into that roo aonc day ta sec
who wvas blowing the horn,

And before ho looked where ho walked hoe
stepped on top of a unicorn;

And the fast express from old Bureauville
-as fast as the wind iL goes-

Came whistling over the ralway track,
and ran riglit over hb tocs.

And when ho jnmped back ta get aut of
the way a big man-of-war saiied by, .

And ciipped the end of his liol], iL did, and
a cannon-.ball hit his eye,

A cannon-bail eliot by General Zinc boni-i
bard ing a Brownie band

That peeped fromn the cage of the old soap-
dish we keep on the oak wash-stand.

And once in the dark ho tripped on the
ark, and f cll on the Ferris wheel,

And buniped bis bad an a waggon red, and
broke off my steam-launcli keel;

And when ho got up ta beave the mre, the
very firsL thing ho knew

He gat in the niidst of soa lad Arabe,
and made a great linllabailoa. -

And thate why 1 say it's a dangerous place
for those wlia've flot been there be-
fore,

'With lions and boats and bears and carts
etrewn everywhere over the floor, -à

And unless lIm home wlien yon visit me,
there isn't a bit of a daubit,

Instead of a-vcnturing ini there alone
yould better by far keep out.

A MOUSE IN THE PANTRY.
A CERTAiN oid man uscd te say to is

grand-daughter, when she was naugbty in *

any way: 'Mary, Mary, take care;- tliere's
a niause :n the pantry 1 " She wouid often
cease Mring at this, and stand wandering $
ta herself what lie meant, and then run ta
the pantry ta se if there really was a
mouse in the Lrap: but she nover found
one. One day ebe said: IIGrandfather,
I don't know wliat you men. I liaven't
any pantry, aud there are no mica in z
mother s, becanse I have looked s0 often.' '
Ho smiled and said: '"Coa, and l'Il teli .
yon what I mean. Your heart, Mary, is
the pantry; the littie oins are the mice that Y
get in and nibble away ail the goad, and
make yan sometirnes cross, and peevisli,.
and fretul. To keep them ont yen mut je
set a trap-a trap of watchfmilnce." Aîter
that she caught andkilled so many oftbese
mice that she quite cleared lier pantry of
them.


