T DON'T BELIEVE THERE IS ANY SuN

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

« T‘ pox'T believe there is any sun,” said a blind
Li\ man quite seriously, one finc afternoon, to the
great surprise of his wife and children.
“ Not believe there is a sun! Why, George, we
can see it every day of our lives,’ said his wife.
“I can't see it,” returned poor George, gloomily.
“But you believe us, dun’t you, father?” said Polly,
bis youngest child.
FRIENDLY GREETINGS. No. 371.

!

* And you can feel it. The sun’s shining brightly
now ; and how warm it is ! ” added Willic.

“Jt's often warm when the sun does not shine,”
continued George.

“There ! now you talk of when it shines, and when
it doesn't, so you must believe there’s a sun after all ;
you're only joking, father,” said Willie.

“'Well, I have no doubt you see something you
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