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Poor or SirLoaw.

blind, ¢aid, Is not this he that sat and
begged ?

“Some said, This is he: others said, He
is like him: but he said, I am he.”

Then the wonderful thing which Jesus
had done was told to the Pharisees, who

was the Son of God. They found fault
with Jesus because he had cured the man
on the Sabbath day. Then they went and
called the father and mother of the man
who had been blind, and asked them how
their son had been cured. The parents
said, He is old enough to speak for himself;
ask bim. Then the Pharisees went to the
man who had been cured, and tried to make
him think that Jesus was 2 bad man. But
this was his answer in part: “If this man
were not from God, he could do nothing.”

There is still more of this wonderful story
to tell. It was not long before Jesus met
the man he had cured, and he found him
still blind, not blind in his eyes, but blind
in his heart; for when Jesus asked hiw,
“ Dost thou believe on the Son of God?"”
the man answered, “ Who is he, Lord, that 1
might believe on him?”  Jesus answered,
* I am he.
The man then worshipped Jesus, and his
heart was filled with light and joy, and he
could say in the words of the GoLDEN TEXT:
“Qne thing I know, that whereas I was
blind, now I see.”

It is he that talketh with thee.” |

A TRUE STORY.

JENNIE had never had & dell.  This seems
very strange w us, for every little girl we
know has onme, even if it is very shabby.
Jennie lived a long way from New York—

'awny out West, She went to Sunday-

hated Jesus and would not believe that he:school and was in the infant class. She

heard one Sunday that some young girls 1n
New York were going to send a box of
Christmas presents to the infant class to
which she belonged; and how she hoped
there would be a dolly for her! She
thought she would love it so dearly, no
matter how small and homely it was.

At last the box arrived, and the children
met to receive their presents. As Jeunie
looked at the different packages she could
hardly sit still. Her bundle was handed
to her. It was wrapped in soft white
paper. Jennie felt Jisappointed, for she
thought, “It’s too big to be a doll.” So,
with & little sigh, she opened the white
paper, and there lay a rosy, smiling doll,
beautifully dressed, looking up at Jennie
with eyes as blue us her own. You can
imagine how that dolly was hugged and
kissed, and how carefully she was put to
bed, for Jennie knew how tired she must
feel after her long journey.

Jennie could hardly sleep that night, she
was so hanpy at having a doll of her very
own, and, besides, she had to choose a
name for her, which was a very serious

watter It touk her some time to vk wp
her mtnd, 1€ yoau ever see n hittle el
mwmed Jennie with a doll ealled V olet,
you must ask her to tell you more about at,
—Christian Intellvgon op,

PETER PUT OFF.

T myow adittle boy whote real pame we
will say is Peter Parsuns, but the boys eall
him DPeter Put-off, because he had such n
way of putling off both buaness and
pleasure,

He can learn his lesson well it he ia
alwost alwaya at the bottom of las laas,
beeanse he had put off learning s task
from one huur to another until he iy tao
late. e can walk or run as fast as any
boy in town, but if he is sent on an virand,
the errand never gets dene in seasen, be.
cause hie puts off starting from one wowment
to another, and for the same reacon he is
late at school, becanse he cna never be
made to sce that it i3 drawing near nine
o'clock.

If letters are given him to post they
never get in time for the wmail ; and if he
is to gn away on the boat er trmin the
whole famvrly has to exert itself to hurry
Peter out of the house, lest he defer start-
ing till the hour ix past,

He delays in his play as in his work.
He puts off reading the library bouk until
it is time to send it back , he waits to join
the zsame until it is too late; and generally
comes up a little belind hand for every-
thing from Monday mormug until Saturday
night, and then beging the uew week by
being too late fur Church aud Sunday-
school. Peter is quite conscious ol his
own faults, and meaus to relorm some time,
but he puts off' the date of the reformation
so constant]y that munhood and old age
will prubably overtake this hoy, and sull

find him only worthy the name of Peter
Put-off.— Littlr Snwrer.

HOW TU PRAY.

A LITTLE boy in Jamaica called on a mis-
sionary, and stated that he had been very
1], and often wished the mumster had been
present to pray with him,

“ But, Thomas,” said the missionary, “ 1
hope you prayed yourself.”

“ Oh, yes, sir,”

“ Well, but how did yon pray 1"

“ Well, sir, 1 begued.”

A child of six years o a Sand. y-schoul
said, “ \When we kneel down in the schuul-
room to pray, it seems as if my heart talked
to God.”

A little girl about four yecars of age being
asked, * Why do you pray to Gud¢ "™ Be-
cause | know he hears e, and I love to
pray to him.”

“ But how do you know he hears you 7"

Putting her hand to her heart, ehe said,
“] know hedoes, because there 1s something
here tells me go0,"—Cumberland Pres.



