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We call the special attention of our
young friends to the story of the little
blind Zula boy, He tells, in hisown
gimple way, how he found Jesus, or
rather how the dear Saviour found
him, for it i8 this we want each one of
you to notice. Although he knew
nothing of God, yet all the while, God
knew and was loving him, and one
day, when he was all alone, met him,
and helped'him in such a way that
afterward he knew it was God who
had done it. As you read his touch-
ing little story, notice how easily the
little Zulu learned to know Jesus, and
ask yourself, * Why cannot I learn to
know Him in the same way ?”

The first thing he did, after hearing
whoJesus was, was merely to whisper
a few words to Him one night when
he was all alone. Then he followed
the advice of the teacher in the school,
“to keep on trying to know Jesus,
and not be afraid to tell Him all that
was in his heart ;”’ and ‘‘ s0,” he said,
“light and trust kept coming, coming
into my soul.” This is the way for
you, too, to get light and trust. There
18 no better, no other, way. After
that, he learned the third chapter of
8t. John, which taught him tLat Jesus
was His Saviour from sin; and ever
since then God has been with him
like & near Friend, so that he has
never again been lonely or unhappy,
notwithstanding his blindness.

How strange that a little heathen
Zula boy should tell children in
Christian countries how to find Jesus !

THE BLIND ZULU BOY'S STORY.

My name is Tungwana. I was
born at Natal, South Africa. My
father was chief of a tribe of a thon-
sand or more people.

When I was eight or nine years
oldI went to work in a sugar mill
which the English government built
at the station for the people. One
@ay, while there, I saw & man working
miron ; I was interested, and went
bear to see how it was done. The
man was working fast and the sparks
were flying. That was the last thing
I ever saw, the last ray of light. One
of the sparks flew into my eye and I
became totally blind.

I was sick three months; I cannot
tell how great the pain was. No
word_a can tell! Oh, how dreadful,
too, it was to me that it was always
night| It was like death. Often I
oried with the pain in my heart, which
Was sometimes harder to bear than
the dreaiful pain in my eyes.

At times like weddings and feasts,
When the people would all go and I
could not, I felt as if my heart would
reak. My mother would never go
sud leave me, and many bitter tears
l“ shed when alone together. I
onged to die, and often felt as if I
%ould kill myself. « Then,” I thought,

all would end. I would just die as
h° beasts die.” Sometimes I ran
ard, saying I did not care where I
i’ent orhow I fell and hurt myself.
- would fall in the tall grass many a
time, and lie there hoping I might
never get up again.
would be sure to find me. I knew
Rothing of God ; all was dark, dark to

yand soul. I knew not that I

a sonl.
One morning I waked when the
began to crow, apd thought I

But my mother|y

should like to try if 1 counld go alon
and take my bath. The river was
about halt a mile away. I got upand
set out. The air was fresh and pure,
and the birds were waking up to sing
their morning song. 1 went safely to
the river and had a nice bath.

I do not know when I had been so
happy as that morning ; I was pleased
to have got on so nicely alone; I
wondered how it was that I had sach
nice thoughts, where they came from,
where everything came from! As I
quietly walked home thinking on these
things, it seemed as if I was not alone,
that some one was with me, was help-
ing me, and that was the reason I had
gone on 8o well this morning. Yet I
conld hear no sound that told me any
0ne Was Near.

I now believe these wers my first
thoughts of God. It was like a little
trust! I hardly know what it was
like. From the children in the school
I had heard that there was a God.
But the thought was very vague, and
had taken no real form in my mind.

About this time ‘‘Inkosazana,” a
missionary, began to have meetings at
our kraal for the women. They were
sometimes in my mother’s house. One
day I was there at the meeting ; they
spoke to me, but I would not say
much ; just sat as I often did with
my blanket on my bowed head.

The words did not go out of my
mind ; I thonght of them continually.
A night or two after this, I had a
dream. I thought I was trying to
walk by myself, and I fell into a dread-
ful mud hole. I tried to get out, but
could not; slowly and sarely I felt
myself sinking. I called, I struggled,
but all in vain. No one came to help
me. Saddenly I thought that I counld
see, and there, quite near me, stood
some one who was a stranger. He
reached out his hand and said, ** Come
to me ; I will help you” Kagerly 1
put my hand in his; I had Lttle
strength for doing more. BSafely and
tenderly he brought me out of the
mire on the dry lacd. I tried to
thank him, and as I looked into his
face, quickly the thought came, * This
can be no earthly being. It must be
He who is the Friend of the troubled,
the Friend of sinners.” I felt that
He was my Friend. Then I awoke
and knew that I was still blind, that
I had only been dreaming.

I could not get away from the
thought that this same being, Jesus,
was near me, was my Friend; and I
longed to know more about Him. I
could scarcely wait for the next meet-
ing. I asked her to tell me more
about Jesus.

As I heard more and more of His
love, a stillness came into my soul
when I thoughtof His being my Friend.
She told of His opening the eyes of
the blind, and then she said, ‘‘ It may
not be in this world, but some day you
will again see. Jesus can make you
gee ; it will not be a dream !”

Oh, I cannos tell you how sweet it
was to hear all these glad tidings!
They were continually in my thoughts,
and were to my heart like rain in a
dry and barren land. Yet I felt that
I did not know how to speak to Him
who was so great, so pure, eo holy;
et I hoped that He would understand
me. BSo that night, and when alone
I often put my head in my blanket
and whispered a few words to Him.

The desire to know better how to

pray, grew very strong upon me; I

ocould not wait for the next meeting

\
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SHORT HINTS

—ON—
Social Etiquette,

Compiled from latest and best
works on the subjeet by “ Aunt
Matilda.” Price, 40 cts.

This book should be in every
family desirous of knowing “ the
proper thing to do.”

We all desire to behave pro-
perly, and to know what is the best
school of manners.

What shall we teach our chil-
dren that they may go out into the
world well bred men and women ?

“SHORT HINTS”

Contains the answer and will be
mailed to any address postage pre-
paid on receipt of price.

I. L, CRAGIN & Co.,

PHILADELPHIA

GUARANTEED te GIVE PER-
FECT SATISFACTION.
Polish

JAMES ™o
DOME
BLACK LEAD.

Beware of Comniwn Imitations.

The Best Btove

Use James’ Extra
French 8quare Blues.

Use James' Royal
Laundry Washing Blues.

Use James’ Prize Medal
Rice Starch.

MANUFACTURED :

Plymouth, England.

I went to the teacher in the school
and asked him if he would teach me
how to pray. He told me to keep on
trying to know Jesus, and not to be
afraid to tell Him all that was in my
heart ; and so light and trust ket
coming, coming into my soul. He
wished me to learn the third chapter
of John. While I was learning that
chapter, [ saw very plainly thgt Jesus
Christ, the Son of Gol, was my Sav-
iour. I asked Him with all my heart
to take my sins away, to take me and
keep me. I trust that I was then
traly born again.

Since that day I have never known
a time when I did not feel that God
was with me and heard my prayers.
I never now feel lonely and sad as I
used to do, I have continually so much
to think of that is pleasant. I have
even grown happy in the thought of
being blind.
I might never have sought and f_onn.d
Jesus Christ. To have found Him is

thing. ) v

My one great desire and joy is to
tell others of Jesus and how they may
find and follow Him. I trust that
God will belp me to be pastor over
the people of my father’s tribe, and to
lead many of them to love and follow

If I had not been blind, ||

mofe to me than eyes or any earthly |

Walters’ Patent Metallic Shingles

e r— n

They make the most durable metal roof
known. They make the cheapest metal roof
known. They are attractiveqn Appearance.
They lessen your insurance. They are one-
third the weight of wood. They are one-
ninth the weight of slate. They can be put
on by ordinary workmen. A good roof is as
important as a good foundation.

Send for circulars and references. Sole
manufacturers in Canada,

McDONALD, KEMP & CO.,

Cor. River and Gerrard Sts., Toronto, Ont.

Promium Seeds.

Our Collection of Flower and Garden Beeds
given with Clubs No. 1.

Beet, Half Long Smooth Blood
Oabbage, Earl Jersey Wakefield
Cabbage, Premium Flat Dutch
Oarrot, Scarlet Intermediate
Celery, Golden Hearted Dwarf
Cucumber, London Long Green
Lettuce, Rennie’s Selected Nonparie
Melon, Musk, Montreal Nutmeg
Melon, Water, Ice Cream
Onion, Yellow Danvers

Onion, Large Red Wethersfield
Parsnip, Hollow Crown

Peas, Bliss Everbearing
Radish, French Breakfast
Tomato, Livingston's Favorite

Alyssum, Sweet

Antirrhinum, Dwarf Snap-Dragon
Aster, Truffant’s Pagony Flowered
Balsam, Finest Double Mixed
Candytuft, White Rocket
Dianthus, Sweet William
Mignonette, Large-flowering
Petunia, Large-flowering Single
Phlox Drummondii Grandifiora
Portulaca, Finest Single Mixed
Sweet Peas, Best Mixed

Zinnia, Finest Mixed Colors

PURE E0LD GooDS

ARETHE BEST MADE.

ASK FORTHEMIN CANS,
BOTTLES or PACKAGES
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THE LEADING LINES ARE

BAKING POWDER
FLAVORING EXTRACTS
.. SHOE BLACKING

VE POLISH

CURRY POWDER
Y/ CELERY SALT
” MUSTARD
WDERED HERBS s.c.
ALL GOQDS
GUARANTEFD GENUINE
PURE GOLD MANFG.CO.
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