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afraid. 1 have travelied before. 1 trust in God, and know that lO
wvill take care of me."

But I1 soon found out why shie was so happy. Lt was because e
ioved Jesus. I began to taik to hier about the Bible, and I w-as suirpriSe

to find how much she knew about it. She talked to me about sin; .liow
it first came into the world, wheu Adami and Eve ate the foi.biddel'
fruit; but how it ivas to be seen everywhere now! he

Then she taiked of the gardon of Gethsemane; of how Jesus tii.Of
sweat great drops of blood; of the soldiers uailing bimi to the cross;
the spear piercing Ris side, and the blood and water coming out. "Oh,
she said, "lhow very good it was of Him to die for us; and such a cruel
death ! "

I asked ber what part of the Bible she liked best. She said she lii

ail the history of Jesus; but the chapters she most loved to hear eeT
the last two chapters of the Book of the REevelation. I had a ]POCc
Bible with me, so I took it out, and read those chapters to lier as w(e
wvent aloug. t$i

When I had doue she began to, taik about heaven, "lOuiy thiuk," h
said, Ilhow nice it wiii be to be there ? There will be no more sOrrOWl

nor crying, nor siuniug. And then the Lord Jesus wili be there; for it

says, 'The Lamb is the ligh t thereof ;' and we shall aiways be with lI'
There wvill be no niglit thei-e. But best of ail, there will be no b1iînd
folk in heaven. I shall qee Jesus there, and ail the beautiful thi'1g5 "li

heaven ; wou't that be giorions 1"bo
Thiuk, chidren, of this littie blind girl, ai-d of the pleasure shie

in taiking about Jesus. Think of the joy she feît in hearing what the
Bible says about heaven and its joy. The secret of it ail was, she
louged to Jesus. If belonging to Jesus could make a poor, biind 9"
like this so happy, then noue ueed ever despair of finding for themuselçes

the samne blessed joy and peace in fHim.-(John xiv. 27.>

TRYING TO BE GOOD.

Mamma," said a little girl one day, III mean to try to be verY g0o14
for you know, only good chidren go to heaven." 13l

"Who toid you that, my darlingi" repiied the mother. "The 1l
says, ' noue are good; no, not one:-' only the biood of Jesus Christ so

bad people 'whiter than snow'"
"But, mamima, persisted the child, 'Il thought, aiong with th8ý we

miust ail try and do the best we can to make ourseives good,"
"lWeli, Jessie, lie dowu 110w and go to sieep ; that will be the flttl

thing at present. Only before you do so, give yourseif up to the l-'
Jesus just as you are, as if Ho stood beside you bore and knew yoUl
very bad." W

With this partiug counsel aud a very fond kiss the mother withdjer
In silence Mrs. Neilson observed her daughter for some dayS &ý2I

this. She saw what efforts the child mnade to, subdue her teifl1 rd
overcome lier fauits, but too ofteu the evil within wouid break Out)


