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cal hand ini his liand and lie eut me away
Sras the from the sheep' 1Oli, oh,' said

baby.~ fYou needn't say oh, fbr it
must lie didn't hurt me at ail,, anwd it didn't
uit those hurt Mrs. Sbeep either. 1 was not
trments.' iii the siaope of a stocking; thien 1

ckillg was onif soft and ftuffy, something
cklnglike your softest blanket.' « Goo,

iother- goo,' said JBaby Brighit. Baby loved
this b1liuket of his very much ai

on the would never go Io sleep without it.
is deanr 'Well,' continuied the littie stockç-

him and s#he eamne in ami gave himr

baby boy called Baby Brighit, and 1
l'ope 1 ean stay- ith 'hin a long,~
longý timeo, for 1. t1îiiiik lie is a Very

goo, uni, uni,' said Baby B1right and
lie put the littie blue st.ocking into
his niouth, for znow lie was really
very hungry iindeed, but dear
mnamma appeared just. thien, so baby
kiiew lie would ilot be huiigry any
long 'er, ani lie did niot have a
Chiahnce to cryV bet9re nmina cud-

in, The boys living next
ýased the monkev verv


