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and all that is in it, He said it was gooti.
Thon He madie one mani andi cailed him
Adam, andi one woman and callei lier
Eve. They wrâre the first man andi wo-
mani that ever lived ini the world.

The Lord God was very gnod te thern,
for He bati made them laike himself. And
they ivere very happy indeed, until that
wicked spirit, called Satan, carne andi led
thern inte sin. They did not do as the
Lord told themr, but went and did as Satan
told ithem, which wvas very wreng. And so
the Lord God drove them out of that happy
place.-Little Child's Magazine.

The Little Blind Girl.
Let me tell yeu who was the happiest

child 1 ever saw.
She was a littie girl whern 1 once met

travelling in a coachi. We were bath
going on a journey to London, an.d we tra-
velleti a great rnany miles together. She
was only eight years old, andi was quite
bllnd. She had neyer been able te see the
sun, and the stars, and the sky, and the
grass, andi the flowers, and the trees, andi
th,,~ birds, and ail those pleasant things

1 wbich you see every day of your lives;
but stili she was quite happy.

Skie was by herseif, poor littie th*tng.
She hati no friends or relations te taire care
of lier on ber jeurney, and be kinti te ber;-
but she was qui(e happy and content. She
said, when skie got into the coach, tgTeill
me bow many people there are in the
coachb: 1 amn Qite blinti andi cari see no-
thing."1 A gentleman asked lier, c;If she
was afraiti." "&No," she saiti, cci arn net
frightenel. 1 bave travelled before, andi
I trust in God., and people are always very
kinti to me."

But 1 soon found ont the reason why
skie was se bappy; and what de you think
it was ? She leveti Jesus Christ, andi
Jesus Christ leved ber; she hati seugbt
Jesus Christ andi sire hati fourni Him.

1 beg-ar te tak ta ber about the Bible,
andi 1 soon found that skie knewv a great deal
about it. Skie went ta a scbocil where
the rnistress used te reati thse Bible te ber; i
skie was attentive and had remembered
what her mistress had read.

Yon cannot think hew many things in
thse Bible this poor littie blinti girl knew.
1 only wished that e.very grown-up per-
son in Engianti knew as mucir as skie diti.
But 1 must try andi tell you sorne of tbern.I She talket to me about sin, bow it first.
camne rate the werld when Adam and Eve

ate the forbitiden fruit, and bow it was to
he seen every-where now. ccOh P> she
said "4there are no really godpeople.
The ve.ry best peoplein tliewori have
many sins every day, andi r arn sure we
ail of us waste a great deat of tinie, if we
do nothing else wreng. Oh ! we are RIt
such sinners! there is nobedy who bas flot
sinneti a great*many sins.51

Andi then she taiketi about Jesus Christ;
she toit me about His aony ini the Garden
of Gethsemane-about His swekiting dropsj
of blood-about the soldiers nailing Hini
upon the Cross- about the spear piercing
His side, and blo and water corning ont
cc Ohl she said, cchov very geeti for f im
to, die for us! anti sncb actual death!
How good He was, te suifer so for our
sins,,

Andi then she taîked about wicked peo-
pie. Skie toit me she was afraid there
were a great rnany in the world, and it
made lier very unhappy te hear howv many
of lier schoolfellows andi acquaintances
%Vent on. "iLut," skie said, 6GI know the
reasen wby they are so wicked; it is
because they do net try te be good-they
do not wish to be goeti-they do net ask
Jesus to make thern good.l'

I asked lier what part of the Bible sire
likeà. iiest. Skie told me she liked ail tire
history of Jeans Christ, but the chapters of
whicli skie ias most fond were th last
three of the book of Revelatien. 1 hati
a Bible with me, and 1 teek it eut andi
read those chapters to her as we went
along.

When 1 had done, she began te talk
about Heaven.-~cc ThinkIl she saidj
4& how nice it will lie te belthere ! There (
will lie no more sorrow, ner crying, nor I
tearsq. And then Jeans Christ, wilI be
there, for lb says, ' the Larnb is the Light
thereof,' and ivwe sball aIways be with
Hlm; andi besides this, C there skiali he noj
night there:'I they neeti ne candie, neither
liglit of the sun.'"-I

Just think of this peor Jittle blind Lirl.
Think of ber takinz pleasure in talking of
Jesus Christ. Think of lier rejoicing in
the hope of Heaven, where there skial! be
no sorrow, mer niglit.

Dear chiltiren, are yen as happy andi as
cheerful as she %vas?7 Yeu are net blinti,
yen have eyes, and cari mun abouit and
see everything, andi go wbere yen like,
andi read as mueki as you please te your- Ih
selves. But aie y ou as happy as titis Il
poor little blinti girl ? Oh, if yen wish Il
te be happy in this werld.,, remember my


