
oge L TT1%LF-4 F0 L Ç*ISm»

Miscbievous Margery.
('Our Little Dots«')

Little Margery was stich a w-e
)Mttle darling, not yet tliree yeau's
old, so it is no0 wonder thiat she
somietimes got into mnisebiief.

Onedaylbermnammia came ino the
nursery with sonme lace, with wvhieh
she wished Nui-se to trimn baby's

nwend the gas-pipe, and there ýie
found thie soldiers, some pictures,
several lettérs fron Marger>s let-
ter-.box, and many other small
liiigs whicli baby flugers could
p)usk dowu.

Wli Uifle Margery grows old-
er, slie wlll learn not to dIo sucli
things, but fin~d nicer places in
whilh to make beds for her pets.

themi ln a row, and then standinu1
before themi wtth lier littie lhymn-
book in lier biand and slnglng, and
then she lias kueit down ln ber
echuldisli way, lias buiried lier littI-3
face in lier bauds and prayed. Per-
liaps she did not know what she
Ivas dolng then, but 1 do know that
lier greatest joy was to sing and to
bear about the love of Jesus.
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