
*VOL. xi. MONTREÂAL, OUTOBER, 1854.N. 0

* MITTIE, TRE BLIND CRILD.
D'Y MARY IRVING.

(From the Liefl.? Pi/grizn.)

Diti you ever takGod for your ûyesý dear ohildrirc Ti'hco two briglt,
clear,'bappy eyes that Pfe 'Las givea Io drink 'n the pleaïaut tQrzehice, the
beauty of the fiowersl the glory of the raiebowv, an 3 the ~wen.~of yo'ur dear
.,notber's smile 1-Listen now te a story of a chid to wborn He never gave e7e6
tco look ulion any of these beautiful tbingt,.

lit çvas on a Suntshuiy mnorning-s-tn..vhicre, ir, Cie tuiddle of the Atlantic
Ocean-that a gentleman, whcrna-sickness liad imnpreioued ini bis stata ropru
inde the 6irst rolà of the ship), ook caurige, frorp a ciip of cuffee andi the calm-

neas of t.he, 38L, to cravl upon dock. As ho staad ait the liead of the narrow
ritairway, ejutching a rope te llupport his tcttering teps, he hieard a glati child'A
laugli. LoUing up, he sa-%v a littue girl, 'about five yençr. old, qulte ait lier e-aae,
o~n the turning andti ollUnzfloar tryirlg ta "&juinp) ;)p-"' with a knotted end of a

liprigging which had beea *given lier by an olti sa !or. The brisk breeze hati
brigliteneti lier cheeks, andi curieti her, flowiiig liair. in no very orderly manner.
Mr. L. tliought OA is oivi little daughkter overthe ocean, and iý eyes tilleti.

Cqmeeto rue, iny dear !" lie. kindiy caied, reaching h;s hanti tovvards thc
chid.

She ta4oppted her play, kooked up as thougii hait frightened, hi astonisheti,
anti then began carefuily to creep tJ.vards the outstretched harsd. lie.Ulati er
ta hi8 lap anti kissed ber corai lfp3.-

"Whose little girl 'are you?", heinquired.
"1'in.nobotiy's lý1ttic gi s~ he refidîi a touching tone. "k.Only Goti takem.

tare of rue and sometimes Càptain I-~~."
"How, where isyowi mam.-a
"Marnma is in Blarrampoozer -ý'W.not lier littie giri any t Hoe.~Iere a tear

rolicd dow.n lier check. c "m going to Netw York," iaid ilte lie tincla's lit-
tic girl. But Ncw York i.4 a grcat way off, isn't it, 8ir V"


