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ONE TO CARRY.
I've learned to put together
The figures on my slate:
The teacher calls it “ adding.”
And I like it first-rate.
There’s one queer thing about
Whenever you got ten,
You have to “ carry one,”
she says
And then begin again.
That's what we do with
pennies:
When 1 have ten, you
see,
I “carry ane ™ to Jesus,
Whe's done so much for
me.

ON THE BRINK OF
DANGER.

This young lady, while
trying to piuck a flower
on the brink »f Niagara,
fell over the cliff and was
killed. So many persons,
while trying to pluck the
pleasures of sin, fall into
peril and are destroved.

MARGERY AND
PETER.
BY ELIZABETH CUMINGS.

Margery is five, and
Peter is one year old. Per-
baps 1 ought to explain
that Peter 1s a snow-white
cat. Then you will under-
stand why Peter seems the
older. It is easy for him
to keep still, and he never
frets or complains unless
be really has to. Mamma
has to go and see Aunt
Betty, who was almost ill
with headache, and 2s it
was Saturday, Margery
bad to stay home with
Peter and Nora O'Dowd,
the cook.

“If 1 do not return be-
fore three o'clock, you
may go and see Grandma Dill, and stay
just an hour,” said mamma, as she was
abovt to start; “and in any event you
must be a good girl, dear, and remember
Peter’s little wants.™

“Yes. ma'am,” said Margery, and when
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