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THE MORNING KISS
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Mamma’s dariing

When ont of her <leep
But holds un her maont!
kiss
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Aund

ber break

fast takes.

But T want to tell von
this,
That every morning she
wakes up
She must have her
morning kiss

“f'T face and

very smwared,

hands ot

And it does P | 3‘:3,§.-r

mother froon
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Her darling a morning

q -
Riss,

A STORY OF
DEEP.
Little Norman FElles
mere and ]‘~ sister K;:::
leen <at  listening to
young Il
\"ll".u'
fisherman. and who him-
self L.’.-!
months a fisher-lad.
“Tell us a tale

THE

Balham,
father was 2

2
wyn

about the sea” { Nor
man. Se BB down
on  the i!-w]. and the

children sat near him.
“Now.”  said Bill,
“von know our lwat
‘The Beauty.” Well, mv
father and cousin Jim.
ah! T-'!!i \‘.i: .'m-i I
all went out in her one
night.
fne when we =

It was cals

and we had got a good wan

hoping for a lot of fich, whes
den the wind arse, and 1
as hlack as Mackness, and
was tossed abont dreadful)

s bard as we oould, hoping

does nun
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