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OLD MADAME heard this with ber own eam
So Wise.if you were a mouse

Would you take any risk with a trap, A fairy sat on a rose leaf edge-
That goes off with a snapj- The children have grown sa wise,

For an old bit of cheese? one need'nt bide in a roses heart
Or would you go ta bed For fear of questioning eyes,
With a whole neck and head, Nor shake the gold dust out of one's bain,

And a hungry pain spoiling your ease? Lest a sunbearn show it unaware.
One may tilt and sway in the gold green grass,
One may wander fairy-free,
For, of course, if the childrén don't believe
They will never look ta see.Well, mes enfants, (these are OLD MADAMÈS own words

she uses when she talks in French ta ber little ones) bere it
is the month in which we are thankfuL No, 1 bear you, [Now, here is a little piece you can leam te retite. Per-
Rose, we are thankful all the year, sa it is the month when haps you wouldn't think it, but Bobbie can say this right off
we all Côme together ta thank the good God that lie ha, without once being prompted
given us somany good things. Then we have Thanksgiving Written for the SALON.
bay.. OLD MADAME iS very thankful and grateful that she Child's j4ýmR.
is sffl with the dear little SALON children. Sa many of you Loving Saviour, meek and mild,mrrite me now and tell me sa many wonderful and interesting

Kindly look upon cach child,thhigs, and I have somany of your pretty photographs upon For each voice on joyful wingthe walls of the SALON that I can smile at you all the âme. Humble gratitude doth bring.You: all smile back at me, don't you?
Lord, ta us a blessing 8(ve,
Helping each for Theefo live ?Earthly blessings having givn,
Take us all ta dwell in heav'n.

Now lSre are some -things ta laugh abouL rsn't Rose a ANNA ArLAwAy.
fàriny girl

RosWs tricher went into the nursery one day, and over- [Now here is a story a kind girl sent you, and all the way,
Umrd ber little girl saying: from California. I hope shç will send us some mûre, don't,

Now, DoUy, 'ou mus'n't be r-woss,'or twy ta get away.or you ?
cwyý If 'ou don't let me fix 'ou up, folks won't say'ou is nice written ror the SALON.
and kiss 'ou. 7Be still, now.')

Why child 1 ý What are you doing? ber mother asked, Winged Partý.
-- Éâme up c os "Oh, girls! whatever are we going ta do to-day ta killýM 8 e 1 e ta Rose and noticed that she was
L ÇPÇýîf&s hair in halidfuls. time," said Kate Morgan, ta a group of school&irls gatherect,P.d.,Combin':Dolly's hair," the little tot replied. in the wide hall of 13- Seminary. " Here is one -Whole

day of twelve hours, and 1 for one, have net an id i
This next happened when Donald was at the seaside last head how ta spend it.»

Were vou ever guilty of baving an idea În yeur bead.-
Kate ?" saýcily responded ber friend, Delly Lope.DûNALD-Where would Yeu get ta if you sailed right over I do net remember.one in the course of my acquaintailice.?
with yeu, and I arn sure the girls will agree with nie in sayixiiSISTFR-Calais, I suppose.
the same."DONALD-That's in America, isn't it? This speech produced a 'Itiud burst of laujhter fr aïn t1ýL1SisTER-Ob, Donald 1 Where'syourgeography?

DONALD -- In My box at haine, thank gocdness, group, for Kate-was the brainy one of the ctowd, and ýwas
SPI.-cially noted fer àitýng her ideas ; but Kate did net deign

Ilis is one of Cyrils naughtyjokes., Wasn!thesilly? ta notice this lively thrust, and went on in the: same seriQuoý
strain.

M M-Mercy me 1 The ýdeÉtist bas pulléd the wrong I am sure it is ne suýqect for jest te spend a holic4y-and'
,e, We LITTLM CYRIL (9IeèfifflY)ýI'f0ýled Iiim ý bully. tbat Thanksgiving-within these college walls. 1 had loàked

"Fouled-him?ý' "Yesm Itôldbhn"t - 1 forwar-4 ta having- such a glorims tirhe this ThaiAu ýiàkndW If he teuched ih'achinone it udliùrt-awfn" gi g,


