
DON'T BELIEVE THERE IS ANY eý-UN,
AND OTHER SKETCHES.

"LýDOS"T believe thero is any sun," said a tiind
m_ ian quite seriously, one fine afternoon, to the
great surprise of lis wife and chidren.

"s ot beliovo thora is a sun! Vhy, George, ive
can sec it ovcry day of our lives,' csaid his wife.

"I can't sea it," raturncd poor George, glooxnily.
"But you believo us, dun't you, father 1"said PoIly,

Us.i youngest child.
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IlAnd you can feel it. The Fun's ehining brightly
now ; and how wvarm. it is !" added WVilie.

I's often warma when the sun does not shine,"
cont-nucd George.

IIThere ! now you talk of rhen it shines, and when
it docsn't, so you mnust beliave thero's a sun aftar ail;
you're only joking, father," said Willie.

"We1, 1 hava no doubt you sc soxnething you
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