“tort, smooth the unamiable frown, look chicerly,

“brotber-and sister, all- knit toggther by sweet

TEEH WEHHHEREIY VISITOR.
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wounded spirit. They are tiuly heaven’s mes"

N )
seppers, sent 1o us in our darkest moments, likc'
aogels of light and mercy , and in moments of,
pleasure, right glag are we to treasure them.
Aad why should we not cultivate a stock in the
garden of our bearts, or why not rather culti-

i
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vate the goif there ? !

kindoess of heart apd munner belong most ap-
propriately to woman'’s gentle sphere ; she is
¢alled a “ ministering angel,”” and not unde-
rervingly. But cannot man, “ head of the wo-
man,” also let words of kindnese dwell on his
topgue? Ob, if be but only would! How
mapy a trusting woman’s heart would respond,
& for sweet are such tones from lips we love.””
Would not each domestic circle become a little
paradise under the inflaence of kind words?
Let each member thereof suppress the angry re-

apsker softly—would it be wonderful if happi-
ness cojered there, and took up her willng
sbode? Hausband and wife, parert aud child,

ties of affection ; their hopes, theirinterests, all
undivided, their cares lightened, their hearls
gladdened, and all by the iofluence of kind
words !

And this2pirit, as the circle gradually widens,
would permeate through society. A sumple
thing is & kind word, yet bow important!—
Young folks, let your words as well aydeedsbe
kind, always kind. 1f mature las not graced
you with personal beauty, she will- folly com-
pensate, if you, like tbe fary in the fable, let
only pearls and diamonds drop from your lips.
Wili you try at, by rule and culuration? Yoo
will, you must succeed. Oge day, your bearts
will be full of light, and you will soddenly find
yourselves winged angels, and God will whisper,
« Faitkful servants, come up higher!”

SIS
A BLIND GIRL FEELING FOR A
SUNBEAM.

The sun bas just burst ozt of the clouls, and
a beary golden beam comes i at our window.
How bright and cheerfol! It comes in so
silently, yet it speaks to the Leart. Thank a
kind God for supshine! Ages on agesithas
illuminated and gladdened a world, yet we bard-
Iy thick of the great fountain of light and beauty.
Writing of sunstine brisgs to mmnd a toucking

1.

we were travelling in the cars. Opposite u:‘mpgular coincidenee, the boy tiied to feel of the
was seated a family of four, consisting of a ninn|brceze that came cvol upvn the chiek as the

and his wife, and two children—boy and girl—

cars sped swiflly on.  The breeze snept over

twins, and totally blind, Twro lovelier childrenithe sellow fields aod weadows, coquetied with
we never saw. The family swere from the South.ahe locks of the bisad boy , but wa footateps

A southern sun had given each cheek a rich
olive complexion relieved by a beautiful bloom

Heaven's teachings would foster and cherish opon the children’s coustepances. The boy
them, ¢ growing with our growth, and strength- was lightly built, and finely chiselled features,
ening with our strength ;” sincere would they and bair of a daik brows, clustering in rich
be, those kind words' Tt bas been thought that curls arcuad Lis peck.  The girl was yet more
slender, and fragile as a leaf, and of the same

spiritualized beauty. Her habit wasdark. Her
hair was black as night, its heavy glossy tresses
confined by a golden band which glittered bright-
ly wpon the dark back-ground. They both
secmed bappy, conversing with an intefligence|
beyond their years. The traio stopped for al
moment on the route. The windows were all
rsised, and the children lesning out as if to see.
The little girl heaved a loog sigh, and then
leaned back in the seat, exclaiming, ¢ O,
motker, I cannot see anything.” A tear trem-
bled in ber eye, and -her voice was so sad and
low, that 1t went to the heart of every pastenger
who heard the beautiful and unfortunate crea-
ture.

¢t Neither can I see, Bell ; but I know every-
thing is beautiful,” 23id her brother, s the light
wiads lifted the thin lock. ¢ You're beautiful,
are you not, Bell 1°

Just then a flood of sunshinc gushed from the
white clouds in the west likea flash, acd fell
full and warm upon the cheek of the sad gitl,
and upon the tears in her cyes.

Quick as thought she put up her hand, and
attempted to grasp the golden pencils that were
playing through her thick braids upon her neck
and cheek. Eagerly the sbot her band upon
vacancy, and a sbadow fell upon ber counten-
ance as she failed to touch the supshine. “Mlotb-
er, T -canoot feel it; has it fied out of the
window 17

“«What, Bell 1

« The suushive, mother.
cheek, but I cannot touch that.”

The mother’s cyes swam in tears, as did

were unseen by lim.  We mvoluatasy thanked
God that we could Jook upon the buautsful world
He has made, and dropped a tear osor the hap-
fess children wwho wust grope thes waj to the
grave threugh a long night.  May the hglt of
bliss burst upon them. Long shall we remem-
ber the two blind cluldren.—DBaltirziore Des-
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ipatch.

You have known cases in which a fire broke out.
in 2 building, and engines came and poured

PR, W,
DANGERS OF TIPPLING.

This is a time when every well-wisher of ho-
manity should admonich the young to beware of
the evil of strong drink. 1am alaimed to see
the prevalence that there is of intemperance.

their streams upon it, until at Jast the flames
were subdued, and the great clouds of smoke
rolled up, and one by one the engines were ta-
ken away, and tbe policemen set to watch the
place; and by and by the flames broke out ‘
again bere and there, so that it was necessary
to again invoke the engines, although the fire.
bad seemed to be extiuguished.

Now, the human heart is so inflammable, the
passions are so temptable, that it 15 necessary
tokeep playing upon them all the time—and
for that matter, in this particular sin, with cold
water. For there is a recurring  liability, in
evcry generation, to lapse wnto temperance.
And there is 1his about it ; tlat the templa-
tionsare most insidious ! the appearances are
most specious ; the risks are teirible ; and the
expectations are exactly contrary to the proba-
ble results. Nlen do not expect to be diunk-
ards. DMen do not become drusdards sndden-
ly. The work of their degradation is giadual,

1t touched my

At first they takea social glass, they take a
glass for social reasons, not dreaming that the
time will come whea their appetste for strong
idrink will be irresistible; and with more und

those of nearly all in the car. A blind giﬂ‘more frequent indulgence, the habit in-
feeling for a suabeam upen- her check! Tha!icmses, and at last carries therm beyoud thewr

beam was radisot with beauty,yet she could notiowa contral.
behold it. It gleamed upon 2 world, but was
night to ber. Its silver bursting in the east, on
its golden fading in the west, followed as day
followed day ; but it fell not upon ber vision nor
faded at the declice of day. It glomed io thejost the errand of hfe. Aad esen 3f menata ¢

They sip and sip, always declar-

Their noble powers are wasted- They have

sky, upon forest and field, -lake and river; butilate period do reform, sull thex life s gunc.

incideat which came uader our observationas

not in the blue orbsof the sightlessgil. By a; It seems the most fatal thing 1a the world—

ing that they could stop well cooagh of they |
wanted to; but they cever stop. They shde ¢
down ‘step by step, till ther hfe o vugbted. |




