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THE BLIND MAN.
Tug blind mau sits by the highway-side ;
His faithful dog, securely tied,
Holds the petitiou-basket up
For pennies passers-by may drop.

[

* Poor man {” says Sadie, “’tis toc bad;

1 have a penny, U'm so glad '"

But Aunie didn't say a word ;

She looked and looked, but uever stirred,

A thought came to her loving mind
Of Jesus, who once cured the blind ;
“If he would only cowe this way!”
The poor man heard the sweet voice say.

“Who? Could Le help me?” quick he
oried.

“Jesus the Lord,” the child replied ;

“ Once he made two poor blind men see.”

« Oh would he come,” he asked, “to me?”

“T'1 tell you,” said the little maid,

Who now seemed not a bit afraid:

* He'll come and make your heart-eyes see,
Poor man, and then you'll happy be.

“For he will bo your faithful friend,
And all the good you need he'll send ;
Aund then he'll take you, by-and-by,
Up to his blessed home on high.”

Sadie was kiud to give her mite

To buy the poor man bread at night ;
Put the sweet words that Annie said
Did him more good than meat or bread.

o ————

“Mv boy,” said a father to his goxa, * treat
everybody with politeness, even those who
are rude to you. Yor remember that you
show courtesy tolotbers not because they

uw |30 often that they know her very
. =?§ ! well, Even the old wother, though
- suyshe mude o great fuss at first when

NELLIE'S CHICKENS,
NevLit has fod her little chickens

sho vawme near, has learned that she
dues not want to hurt them, und
seews glud to sev her cotwe,

1 wonder if Nellie ever thinks
about that ne who wants little chul-
dren to run to him, just as these little
chickeus will run to her; or rather
just as they run to their mother. He
alue to the people in Jerusalew, and
wanted to save thems. He said, ** How
often would T have gathered you
under wy wings, as a hen gathereth
her chickeus,” Ie meant that he
wanted to save themn from the great
destroyer, Satan; to save them from
the wrath due for their sins; to keep
them from all evil, and to give them [RES
great good. DBut they hated him; &
they would not come to him that they
might have life; they even put him
to death on the cross.

Do you feel sorry when you see a little
chickeu ora little lumb sufiering? Don't
you want to help it right away 1

Jesus ie sorTy to see us living iu sin, aud
he wanta to save us from it. Will you not
come to him every day, that he may do this
for you?

“BUT 1 WANT TO.”

Tuar is what Alice Beldon always says
when she is told not to do anything. She
is & sweet, pretty little gir], bt she is an
only child and is badly spoiled. When her
mamma says, “ Come uow, Alice, and leamn
your lessons—do not swing any longer this
morning,” Alice whines out, “But I want
to;” and then her weak mother does not.
say any more.

One day her nurse was with her by the
river-side, and Alice got into a little row-
boat that was there. “Q Mies Alice!” said
the nurse, “you must not do that; I am
sure your mamma would not like it.”

“But'I want to,” raid Alice in a pet;
and she lifted one of the big oars and tried
to put it into the water. How frightened

and she felt herself going down into the
deep river! The foolish child would have
been drowned had uot some wen in the
field heard the cries of her nurse aund
pluuged into the water to save her.

1 hope Alice will learn before long that

“But I waut to” is not a good reason for
doing anything that it is not best to do.—

are gentlemen, but because you aie one.”

Cur Lambs,
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MISSIONARY GIRLS, ";1
O, WuAT can little bands do pl
To pleaso the Xing of heaven ? }?I
The ljttle bands some work may try, i“

To help the poor in misery;
Such grace to mine be given.

O, what can little lips do
To please the King of heaven ?
The little lips can praise and pray,
And gefigle words of kindness say ; S
Such grace to mine be given.
—~ The Little Missionary.

T'LL KEEP MY EYES SHUT.

LirrLE Henry had been very sick. When A
he was slowly recovering, and just able torB
he up and about the room, he was left alone. T
for a short time, when his sister came in;
eating a piece of cake. Henry’s mother
had told him he must eat nothing but what 1
she gave him, and that it would not be}
safe for him to have what the other chil.:%
dren had, till he was stronger. ;'l

His appetite was coming back; the cake;z
looked inviting; he wanted very much toy
take a bite of it, and his kind sister would-".jq

e

she was when the little boat turned over,!

ﬁzzgly have given it to him. What did he&
. “Jenrie,” said he, “you must run ri,qht.i
tout of the room away from me with that"!
tcake, and 1]l keep my eyes shut while you §
| go, 8o that I shan’t want it.” ‘¥
; Wasn't that a good way for a boy of"
seven years to get out of temptation? I
thivk so. And when I heard of it, I}
thought that there are a great many times
when children, and growz-up people, too
if they would remember little Henry's way}l
; would escape from sin and trouble,




