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LEADING THE
BLIND.
Few things ap-
peal more strongly
to our sympathies
than the condition
of the blind. To
se¢ N0 Sun, no
moon, mnor the
sweet face of na-
ture — and, worse
still, never to be-
hold the faces we
love —is one of
the saddest affiic-
tions of earth. Yet
fmany who are
blind are happy
and cheerful, not-
vithstanding their
niflietion. It i3
surely the duty «f
llusc \\'hu can see,
o help those who
cannot The
oung girl in our
icture is doing
his. Amid the
rowded streets she
s carefully guiding
he poor boy, wh,
probably an
itter stranger,
peross  the  roadl
f he could only
> the ]uok “f
ympathy on ker
face, he would he
till more thankful
than he is.

“ BUNNY.”

Several  years
pgo, in her vaca-
®ion time, Miss
donise met a boy
who wanted to sell

little rabbit. So

opened
runnvy
A1

}

ool

: never
even L".u!"] "f S-':v
tember. All he
knew he had
fearned among the

green leaves in the

hedges, but he was

to  suffer hitterls
becanse  of thes
Own
Miss

sreed

an-|

!u‘ \\‘H‘II !

<he knew
tenderly cared
for.

The second Sat
urday after school
!n';_'.l“ \!A\H '.NH.;"'
went home to stay

Sundav. She
wondered what
Bunny would be
'i“ih'.' when she got
there. But she
i have a

to ask:

thing soft

ne whirling into
and ther

He
e lan

1]

vould

her go

Miss

he gave the boy a
juarter of a dollar
snd he gave her
ie rabbit. It was only a little brown
unch of soft fur with long cars, brown
es and white, bunchy tail, but the young
hool-teacher began to love it as soon as
he took it into her kind bands. She

dren .
ln 1 adian cau
s . * 2. 31
loved her. Nobody ha

to him before since he

mother
hat
» 1
SICK.

iz for a

» while

i

il eoaxed Bunny to nibble

He ate readily enough with her




