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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

wasn't mv ownest cat!’
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HAPPY DAYS.

“1 was trying to ‘prove his mind,”
pouted Margery.

“You must improve vour :-'.-'1.." said
mamma. “ If vou eannot attend to his
wants, I must give
will.”

Peter’s water <auce r !..|~ not been empty
since that evening. and it is Margery who

alls it.
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“WHAT AM I GOING TO BE

It may be that already the guestion has
come into yvour mind: < What am 1 going
1o be?” Sometimes it takes a long while
te answer that question, becanse there are
two poinis to be eonsidered : First, to be
somcthing ; sooondly, what ¥ A sensible
man doesn’t set a hoat adrift when he

wants to make a journey in her. Ile |

starts for some particular place, and rows
toward it: and b« {"rv- he starts he decides
Then evers

to what place he wants to oo
stroke of the oar brings n pearer his
juurnr) .,i end. Like the man at the oars,
make every stroke tell. God didn’t sen

vim il:\'ﬂ Y‘!:O' '.\'n!'ia; in 1.?‘;’43

like a boat withont cars or 1
each duty, and faith
paration for something bevond: and,
all the rest, do not forget that a noble

Christian manhoed is the highest aim for
which vou can possibly strive.

God never gives bhut one moment at 5,
time, and does not give a sceond ]
withdraws the first.—Fen

—————

A «im‘k ('f a lm_\' may make a Toose of
f man.

THE SCHOOL IN THE GARDEN.
BY HELEN A. HAWLEY
It was a curiocus pet to have, but grown
jeople hoose strange pets sometimes, and
why may not children ¢
Aunt \l.xr\ 1lxnn"m it wasn't very
when she slept de

inrause ons

stairs :l:--l:i'.

the )'i;u“

s pet goose came along
and pecked at her window
biind making her suspect a burglar.

Teddy had the joke cn her that time.

‘ Afraid of a goose, Aunt May,” and
the persistent tease kept it up, till Miss
Marion would have shaken him if he had
been her own child.

She really did say “ You little plague’”

But that was under her breath, and she
was sorry the next minute.

There was another boy besides Teddy— |

Alfred by name. He was too little to sec

CROWNING THE MAY QUEEN.

jokes vet, but he laughed every time
Teddy laughed.  Only when the goose
waddled off into the water as it wonld
Alfred eried for fear it might
Then Aunt Marion caught
1 her arms, hugged him and said,

goosie  vourself.”  Alfred

seotryetinnie

H Wis a ol l!' iment,
* had a plan. “ We'll tell it how

said Alfred, who didn’t know

the goose came to schoo:
obediently, because it fol .u\u] the boys
anywhere.  Sehool kept out on the ;::l!‘-if'n
l"!;"!l.

“ Now, spell cat, cat,” Teddy began.

“"Pell tat,” echoed Alfred.

And the soose said * Quack!”
x..W dﬁ-g, dog.
“Quack!” once

- 3 "
Protrs ol

Buat the goose said

..H.. .lh*i -ll‘ !‘1"“"‘!"
!--~n¥ imitate l(wl]\
soose Alfred does.”
[eddy nught
alwavs e a good lov, and thus make
I a zoud bov. She knew what great
e an older brother has over a
vounger one.

Teddy iz old enough to think.  We'll
mse a econfidential talk about it some

Then she praved silently that

day pretty soon.

LESSONS FOR A BOy.

I overheard a conversation between Karl
and his mother. She had work for him
to do, which interfered with some of his
plans  for enjovmment; and,
though Karl obeved her, it was
not without a gnod deal of grum-
bling. He had much to say
about never being allowed to do
as he pleased, and that it would
be time enough for him to settle
down to work when he was
older. While the sense of in-
jury was strong upon him 1
came out on the prazza beside
him, and said “Karl, wly do
¥ou tryv to break that eolt of
yeurs?

The boy looked up in sur-
prise. “Why. I want him to
be good for something.™

“ But he llk(‘« his >wn way,

1 objo ted, “ why shouldnt he
have it 77

By this time Karl was star-
ing at me in [v‘rp}-‘!it}’. okl ]
like ta know the good of a huw
that slwavs has his own way !
he said, as if rather indignant
at my lack of common-sense.

*And as for working,” 1
should think that

there was time enough for that

when hie gets to be an old horse.™
*Why, den’t yvou see, if he
doesn’t learn when he’s a eolt,’

Karl begaa; then he stopped,
and looked at me rather appeal-
l heard no more complaints from
him '}n' day.—Church Record.

wWent on,

CROWNING THE MAY QUEEN.

In many parts of England the old cus-
tom prevails of erowning the May Queen
with dance and song. The meihod
showin in our picture seems to be much
Not one alone is crowned with
wers, but several:; the meost diligent
rs are, at the summer picnie of the
. erowned with flowers and with
the love of their teachers and fellow-
\--hn‘é;lrr-.

Be I\'ili'”'\ affee .l--lu"d one to another.”
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TAPPY DAYS

THE WANDERING

BY W. J.

CHILD.
ATRINSON,

“ O mamma, who is the man 1 see
Away far«<ff in the moon up there !

Was he onee just a little bov like me
With aras and legs and eurly hair?

* And mamma, why is his face so bright ¢
And where does he stay all day ¢ :

And why does he only eome out at night |
When 1 have to come in from play ¢

“ Does he have to look at each tiny star
To see if the lamps are lit?
And why do they twinkle and jump aad |
jar?
Don’t you think his burners fit?

:
!
:

“Or don’t he use burners, mamma, at all
In his house up there in the sky ¢

I he just pushes a thing in the wall
E'ke papa and you.” And a sigh

Came from the wearied and wee chubby
lad
As he climbed on his mother's knee,
And whispered, “ Mamma, if I'm not a
bit bad,
Can we go to the moon, you and me?

*“ And why "—but the rest 1 did not hear.

"Twas said too low for a stranger’s ear;

For Morpheus had gently kissed his brow

And the wondering child was sleeping
now.

Caledon, Ont.
e e
LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IX THE BOOK OF THE ACTS.

Lessox V. [May 4.
THE CHURCH AT ANTIOCH IN SYRIA.

Acts 11. 19-30. Memorize verses 22-24.
GOLDES TEXT.

The hand of the Lord was with them: |
and a great number believed, and turned |
umo the Lord.—Aets 11. 21.

THE LESSON STORY.

You remember that after Stephen’s
death the Jews were very cruel to the |
Christians so that many went away from |
Jerusalem and wnerever they went they |
talked and preached the Gospel of Jesus.
Antioch in Syria was a heathen eity, but
the people were more kind to Christians |
than the Jews were.  Barnabas went there |
to preach, and so wany became Christians
that Barnabaswent to Tarsus to ask Saul to
come and help him. Tarsus was the place
where Saul was born.  He eame willingly,
and for a year the little church grew in |
the beautiful old city of Aaticch on the
seashore. It was here that the disciples |

were first called Christians, and ¢

Seep that name.

Saal and Barnalas went 1, Jery
onee that Year. T!:r_\ WOTC 1o CAarry
from the Christizns of Antioch to the tesor

Christians of Jerusalem, leeause there
waz a famine and food was verv Ares.
Though they were far awav and <t rans r<,
!!x(- '.urd'-‘ %o-'.n miaitde the ; Ties, It is al
i wavs so with true Christians: it 1« 4 jo

to them to l:t'l}- one guother.
QUESTIONS FOR THI YOUNGEST,
Who drove believers out of Judes ? The

L eruel Jews,

What did this help do¢
good news,

Where did some go ?

Where is this city ¢
seashore.

Who went there to preach 7 Barnabas.

Whom did he gt to help him ¢ Saul.

What did they do there ? They started |
a church. ;

How long did they stay? One vear.

Where were disciples firs* called Chris-
tians? In Antioch.

Who were in need of help?
Christians in Jerusalem.

Who sent money to them?
tians in Antioch. :

What did this show? A spirit of real |
'u\‘(‘-

Spread the

To Antioch.
In Syria, by the

Poox

The Chris

Lessox VI [May i1
PETER DELIVERED FEOM PRISON. :

Aets 12, 129, Memorize verses 5-5. |

. The good God.
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Wihean did be o trisa: ! Peter.
Wheo ke Pt fuard over fum? Sixten
soldiers,
How did he sleep? Chained to two
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Wh r scipes doing ! Pray
e fir Petir
i
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WHAT AILED A PILLOW,

Annie was saving her pravers: Nell
iritled with g &

dow gaecture on the wall
Nt catisticd with plaving alone, she would
talk to .\tmir. that mite of 3 figure in L'"'"

and white, gulden eurls and spowy gown,
3-.‘-‘ the bed’s side.

= ,\'..w_ Annie, vateh ! .\uui(-. jusl s !
O Annte, do bk ! ™

SR . -§u' -.'liii over ;ﬂui over

{ again.

GOLDEN TEXT. _ !

The angel of the Lord encampeth round
about them that fear him, and deliveretd
them.—Psa. 34. 7.

THE STORY.

There had been a time of peace at Jeru- |
salem, for the Jews had trouble with the
Romans and fc--‘_'.!u! to persecute the dis
ciples of Christ.  But another Herod, as
eruel as the others, had boeome king, and
he had killed James, the brother of John
and now wished to kill Peter, s he put
him in prison and set sixteen soldiers t
guard him.

The disciples praved every honr for
Peter, and the night that Herod was to
take his life, though he was sleeping be
tween two soldjers, and bound with twe
cuains, he was set free. An angel came
and waked him, struek off his ebains, and
ied him out into the street, and away from
the prison.  When the angel had left him
he went to the house of Mary, where the
disciples were praving for him. He
knocked and a girl named Rhoda came to
ask who it was. When he said “ Peter 7
she was so glad that she forgot 1o open the
gate, but ran to tell the others.  But Peter
«till knocked, and when they had let him
in he told the wonderful story of the angel’s
visit. We do not see the angels that lead
ns through danger, but we may be sure
that the Lord sends them.

LEssoN

| the light must

.\H!:i“. ".'-lsu WA et te ’-' 'n'l’"ﬂ]llc‘l,
tinished her praver and crepi into bed,
whither her thoughitloss sister followed, as

Pt oul m Just o many
Presently Neli took to flonnder-
ing, punching, and “ O dearing.”™ Then
<he lay quiet a while, enly to begin again
with renewed encrgy.

“* What's the eatter ¢ ™
length,

“My  pillow!”™
kneading : “it's :

hard as a stone.

minntes,

asked Aunie at
tossing, thamping,
1= flat as 2 bard and
I can’t think what ails
o

1

“I know.” answensd Annic in her sweet,
SeTions wav.

“What ? "

** There's no prayer in it.”

"nr a ﬁl‘i‘la‘;-i of 1V o \11‘ 3 = d3is =1l as
a munse: then dwe serassh n the
fiemar, -.gn], & =hiver, it = trae, Lat sk 1S

determined never aftersards 1o <Jes Pona
praverless pillow,

* That mnst Lave lewn

bat ailed 11.”

goetting into sl

.

she whispered won after
again, “It's all right now.
I think that i= what al greal many

]‘i!l"\%- on w is;"!s e ";- s« he ,:-!-_

fwsth lintk
and big, nightly tess and turn: there are
Nell's remedy was

the best. the only one Praver made

I [\Tavers i themn,
the

as nnder

pailon sesft, aned ghe sank o st

f','qu.;, Diws

a sheltorine ‘-!'f’,:.
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£ 3
follow

him and return to him

While we are 2 alled. .\'u!s:c-?i!u‘«-f a .ﬁ-ﬂu.r?:z;n:
the owl freanentl i otter to help drive fish into a
: owi, fTreqguentiv |

or catel ;?A;_' s

e o it MOUSE IN THE PANTRY.
:§3~' ‘- man used to sav to his

d s i its webbed | o when she was out of tem-
toes and strong tail serve as excellent oars | per or nanghty in any way: “ Mary, Mary,
and rudder in its water journevs. By the | take care; there’s a monse in the pantry ! 7
help of its strong tail it can change its he wounld often cease erving,
CONUTse | v if p

The fur of the otter is cht § :
and the tr: \ od e bits of | if there really
that it | stom of shiding vn slip | said : * Grandfather, T don’t know what
per <0 he sets at mean. [ haven’t a pantry ; and there
At fon? of ! S wwaer 1t ren ice in mother’s, becanse 1 have
catel ked so often.”

id : “Come: I will
Your heart, Mary,

maee

» SINS are 1A

awavw

o that magkes von soluetiines cross :l!l'l
peevish and fretful To keep them out,
vou must set a trap, the trap of watchful-

THE LAND OF STORY-BOOKS.

LOUIS STEVENsSGN,

EY RoBERT
when the ';.u::p 1s It
lamp my parents sit;
home and talk and sing,
play at anything.

At
Around
Thev =it at

And do not

vening

1h

the lan

aan

Now with my little gun I crawl

Il in the dark along the wall,
And follew around the forest track
Away behind the sofa back.

There, in the night, where none can spy
All in my hunter’s camp 1 lie,

And play at books that 1 have read
Till it is time to go to bed.

These are the hills, these are the woods,
These are the starrv solitudes;

And there the river by whose brink
The roaring lions come to drink.

I see the others far away,

As if in fire-lit camp they lay,
And 1, like to an Indian seout,
Around their party prowled about

So. when my nurse comes in for me,
Home 1 return across the sea,

And go to bed with backward looks
At my dear land of story-books.

NXO TUSE FOR IT.

At school little bovs and girls learn les-
sons about how many inches make a foot,
how many ounces make a pound, and how
many farthings make a penny.

One day, when the lesson was the table

| called “ ale and beer measure™ a little boy,

i remarkable

all the good. | learned

for the correct manner in
which he usually said his lesson, was quite
unprepared.
“ How is this, John ? ™ said his teacher.
“ 1 thought it was of no usa,” said John.
“ No use!” interrupted the teacher.

“ No, sir; it's ale and beer measure,” *
\;litl, ‘]“!l,l.
“ 1 know it 1s.” said the teacher. -

“ Well, sir,” said the bov, “ father and
I both think it is no use to learn about ale
beer. as we both mean never to l»n_\’.

1)

sell, or drink it.”
I'HE SURE WAY.
Little five-vearold Alice was sitting

on her father’s knee in the cosy parlour.
Her father was -}-';xLiv‘-_: with some friends
During a break in the
rsation the little girl looked up 3
» and said, “ But, papa, 24
no one should begin to drink, there would
drunkards.” The little one had
a great truth,

it ?'-?'.]- rance,

be no




