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look througli the thickcst darkncss, and lie is
ways Iookin g at you."

Thus they iived together very plensantly, until
and by Paul got to be six years oid. At that ti
the mother complained one morning that shiei
sick, and 80 weak that shie could flot stand up;
had to stay in lied the wlioie day, and was sel;
with a burning fever. The next day it wass
worse, so that she lost lier mind and became wi](
delirjous. Good oid 3Martha watcbced overa
tendcd hotli mother and child faithfuily; but wv
another day passed, and stili the poor woiranm
no better, the oid woman ran to the doctora
brouglit 1dmii into the sick-room. The doctor -m
a kind, benevolent mnan; lie feit the sick womai
puise, ask-ed a great iiiany questions about lieri
ness, and at last lie sliook bis liead. It is aiway,
bad siga îvhen the doctor shakes lus liead. Wlýî
lie saw little Paul lying la bcd, lie said, "lThat chi
must not stay in the room; lie must bic takenawm
immcidiately, for the woman is vcry, very sick. H
shie no relations or friends to wlîoîa lie couid
sent ?",

Tiien old 'Martlia answered, IlTlucy have no rel
tions, and few care to be the friends of the poo
but littie IPaul is bllnd."

The (octor took Paul out of luis littie bcd a:
carried inui to the wiadow and seatcd liaii on h
lap. Aftcr lie lIad looked closely for a long time
the sightlcss eyes, a briglît sauile of pleasure passe
over bis face. Witlîout saying a word, lic took tl
chil( inla is amis ani carrie(l huîn across the strec
to a large fine lbouse tluat stood there. In tlîis houç
lived soine very ricli people, frieîîds of the docto
who vcry rcadily agreed to lis request tliat the
would take care of the clîild until luis nuother go
better. Emmra, the sixtcen-year-old daugluter of th
bouse, undertook the charge of himi, and the kind
hcartcd doctor carne cvery day to sec imii. Aftcr
good înanv days. as Pul was asking again and agail
for lus itiother, the doctor promiised that lie shoul(
go to, lier very soon if lue would promise limi to bli
quite stili wlîile lie cxarnined bis eyes, for tley wei(
vcry sick t<)o and nmust bic curcd.
The boy lromniscd, and kept bis word froni love t(bis niother. The doctor took a sharp instrumenl

and rcmioved witli it thue tlick skia that luad iin.
dercd Iilii froîn lookingr upon God's beautiful eartl
and the brighit sky, and restored to hiimthe use cl
Uis eyes. Not a siagle cry of pain lad cscapcd fî'oii
Paui's lips as the Sharp instrumnat eut into bis eye
and oaly tiviceelad lie whispered sofly, "O0 main
mna!" The operation succceded.

The next day thie doctor pernitted Emma, asa
rewamd for hier care of the littie boy, to reniove for
a few moments thc bandage lie lad tied over his
cycs. Little Paul trcmblcd over luis whîole framie as
thc first ray of liglît streamed into bis opencd eycs,
and thea cxclaiîned, " Now I'niin heaven, and thu(night is ail past 1" And as lie saw thc briglit body
of the suin-thougli just then it was aimost covered
witli silvery elouds-luc cricd out, "lTliere is God's
eyc 1" le iookcd around lim, and at thec looming
Emmua, wvho stood beside lin, and asked if slue ivas
God's angel!1 But now the cycs lîad to lic bandagcd
Up agrain, so said thc doctor.

The mother's illncss was conqucred tlirougli the
SUIland Unwearied care of the worthy doctor; but
the weakcned woman rccovered very slowly, and it
was maîuy weeks liefore she couid leave lier lied. The
separation from bler child gave lier so mucli unensi-.
ness tlîat slue could flot get weil as soon as she otlier-
'wise wouild, until the doctor discovered wliat it was
that troubled ber, and gave her lis word that the
boy was safe and weil and weil taken care o f, ndi
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*tuec steep, Iiigh steps îvith hlm, opeaed the dovcysfly, and pushed him gcatly into te rooi
The motlier stood near the window and praved; sl
lad flot heard the door open, and little Paul Stoc
timidl y near it; evcrything was strange to hujî;1
did flot even knoîv bis mother. But Munter spra:i
toward Iirin, and bnrked so loudly witiî deliglit thz
the mother turned round.

"31y Paul!" suc cricd as soon as she snw hb
cliild; aad Paul, wluo kacîv lier by bier voice, wo
ia lier arms and on lier boson in a moment. Tli
inother liugged and kisscd hin, aad lookingy affe(
tiouuatcly into bis face startcd liack la astonisîmner
exclniuniing, "Great God! lie secs!Z"

"Y.es, L'u in leavea now," answvered Paul ii
deligb ,t. "I have seen God's eye and one of hi
luoly angels, and now the niglit is ail past."

Overcome with hlapl)iaess and gratitude, thc po<
wonuan sauk upon ber knees, and lifted up lier folde(
bands; and Paul folded luis littie biauds too, an(
raised thern to Ileaven, as lis mother luad taugi
liniilong before to do, and a wordless prayer w-en
up froîn the hiearts of botlu to thc tlirone of tlI
Iliigltcst. Then came iinto thc inotlier's mind th(
reincînlrance of those parting words of lier- dyinî
liusband, "lTrust in God 1 God neyer forsakcs hi
people!Z"

rfears flowed fr-onu lier cyes. and thuus relicved lici
lueart, tliat wa-s almost cruslied witlî the weighut oc
thîe mercies that liad beca poured out upoa lier;
and wlien little Paul snuv lier ivecping, lie, too, slied
the first tears tlîat lad ever fallea froîn lis eves; but
tluey wcre tears of joy.

Blessed Paul 1 may ail the tears tluou slieddcst
upoa cartli lc suclu as tiiese 1

YOUR FATHER SEES YOU.
A LITTLE boy was desirous of liaving sonie tcmpt-

ing pluins whîichu grew oa a trce in bis fatluer's gar-
den. lHe watclied lis oipportunity and stole iatc
the garden, and was just about securing sorne of the
plums, wlîea lis sister, Whuo, suspecting bis design,
inti foilowed lini, wlisl)ered to hun, "Your fatluer
sces you."

Thuis ivas sufficient to i)rcvcnt thec wicked net.
Persons are often t- iuptcd to do wliat thîcir lceav-

uly Fathei- is uot willingr tlucy slîould do. Would
huiat soiuue kind voice could always whisper in thec

'c"Your Fatlier secs you."1 Remneinber tliis,
'oung reader, wli:ever you are about to do any-
bing wroîug.

Furthie Sutiliiîy-Scliool Ad vocate,

TUE "SINNY WORiD."

N E day this suiuincir
sonie little boys wcre
out playing ini the grove

VMillie, lVilbur, Fretidie,
and Walter.

~'~ Cousin Walter got on thue
liiuuli of a trce andi went to
readiuig, iwhcn uîusclievous

.Willie, tiiuking it iwouldl)c vcry
nîce to do soîuue luiselief for a

11. rarcty (?)-wlhispcrecl:
IlO, Fred, let's break the liîi

and let Walter down! Won't leelie
S provoked V'

Ycs, said WilbUr, "andi tluerc
ould lic a 8inny word said tuo."
But thc branel was not broken, and so, huppily,
ýe "(sinny ivord" was not said. How many of my
)ung readers, do you suppose, if tliey should lie let
it of a tree la sudh an unceremonjous manner ns
-oposed liy Willie, or if la any manhuer suddenly1
ni)tcd, or if thingos did not gyo righîit, woufid utteAri
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DAY-SCHOOL ADV

THIE CHIRISTIAN MOTHER AND 11FR CHILD.
13Y DR. JUJIE.

6'ldld. Wliat eau I (0 for Christ, maînna,
Who does so mueh for me?

3
fotlîer. Gii-e hM your yotiuful licart, nuy chiid,

And frein al cvii fie.

C. 1 think be lias my bcart, mamma,
And I dctest ail Sin.

.' LTiietu enieau-lu (1:1vwiti pr:veî-, my cbiid,
Wltli pî-ayvccdiday hegrn.

CI pmay both morn ani eve, mamima,
Andi love God's ivorîl to rend.

31 Act too, iuat ail may sec, my ciiild,
That yoîu are Clrist's indecd.

C. Ail tiiis I strive to do0, Inamma,
Can I do0 notin-u more?

231. es, tell that Christ bas died for us,
God'is flîvor to restore.

C. To whuom eau one s0 young, mamma,
Thc Saviour's mercy tcaeh ?

M3. To ali yon love, and ail yon knowv,
And ail your voice eau reaci.

. But thucre are dyiug souis, mamîna,
lu many a distant land.

M11 Weil, send tbcm men to preacli the word,
Tiat tbey nuay undemstand.

C. Iow can I send them in, mamma,
Who arn 50 wcak and poor?

M. IlIcip timose who do, and thuat witb prayer,

C'. If prayer coîîld turu My pence to pounds,
I falu youir plan wonid try.

.11Elliai, and the widow's ohl
My answcr will supply.

C. 0 yes!1 I sec. I have flot mueh,
But what I bavelI give;

And God may rnake some dying soul
Tbrough uy sinaîl pittance live.

M31 Do tbus, my chlld, and you wiil flnd,
When sun and stars are dim,

That Christ regards wbat's donc for mea
As if 'twere donc for hlm.

TIIOMAS GRAY AND HIS MOTHER.
THOMAS GRAY, wluo wrote the 'VElegy Àn a Coun-

try Churd-yard,"1 was constant in liuis attentions and
devotion to lis motber i lier life, and nftcr lber deatli
lie clerislied bier memory îvith sacred sorrow. We
arc toid tînt Gray sedom mentioncd lber witliout a
sigli. He wrote this tribute over bier remains: IlThe

careultendr mtherof anyclildre, on ofwbo

O0CA TE
oor of t]h'e Try Comnpany, if they are ever temptt d to
Din. use those nauglîty wvords, are trying hard to over-
lie coine the teifptations, and if flot already, will soon
)od lie so that they will flot evea tldnk of utterlng any-
lie thing wrong when anytliing unplcasant occurs.
Lng (Y1 lWatcli and 1)ray," iand bewareinof the little Il innyLat tord ." COUSIN GE .NIE.
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