
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

cai the su». 1 cantitl whlen iL's out by iiny feelings,1l
as wvell as you cati Nvitit your eyes; but 1 diresay tho
%vorid INo11l geL on1 ncarly as ive1l without it as iwithi
it, alLer 1112"

11"loor fathor 1 " Witlio said te his little sister;
"hev &-id iL is te bo blind

Neot far froa te bliud man's iiinie lived one who
eallod hillîsoif a1 philosopher.

II don't beliovo thocro is a Qed," hoe ivotld eay;
«Or, at least, if thero be one, tho world, whvlich lins

got into a great incs, wvould get on as ivcll ivithiout
iiiî.> 0

Soute lisfened, sente adinired, sorno lauglhed, some
pitied hiitu.

Amon- the latter ivas a littie girl, his niece, who
ivas allowed te spend a weok -wiLh Ihi.

The day beoter sho left home, hier father had said
te lier, IlAmy, yeur ncle aloes iot, beliove there is a
Ced ; hoe is spiritually blind."

l' Ioor unclo 3" » aid Amy. IlWill tiot God open
his oyoa? 1 1will ask Ilim."

The first ovening Amy spent -%ith lier unele, alto
iioticed that thero ivas iie family prayer, as at lier
ewîî home. Site thought of what bier father lied said,
aîîd spol-c lier thoughts, aloud, as ehildrou do.

IlUncle," slie said, Ilperbaps God lots yen hoe blind
'becauso you don't ask Him te give you sgî.

"What eati th% child meau' 1 aaid lier unelo.
"Father says yen are spiritually blind," said the

ehild. IlOh, 1 amn se sorry 1 and she burst inte
tears.

IlWhat nonsense la this" aid the great man,
-inory ut the ehild'a words.

site did net wvant te vex him, se sihe k-issed malm,
and said, IlGeod.n-ighit," aud rau upatairs te bcd.

Tho next merning she came dewn, loeking cheerful

"lAh! tiat.'tlhe face 1 like te se," said lier unce.
"But, uncle, yen dou't laugh,» said Amy.
"I don't see much te laugli ut, littie ronîan ; but

1 like ta have peoplo bright and happy about Me."
I erhapa it.s beeause ,he's biind," thouglit Amy,

"that lie doesn't see ranch te laugli at ;"but sheý said
xîething.

IlAnd *what~ have yen doue wiLh last night'a,
trouble?" asked hier unole.

IlI've told Ged ail about it," rcturned tho child.
Her uncle ivas silent, net ivishing te say a word

that coula disturb lier faith, -

IlFather says yen don'% believe in, Ged," said Amy,
lier eyes fixed upen him with a pitiful wvondor.

Il7o:uY father ouglit net te Say sueli thinge," said
the philosopher, haif aslîamed ; "ho, might trust me
that I ivould net taik on these matters te yen."

<"But -%vy net, uncle?" asked the ehild, stili
pityingly. " If yoe're bliud I will pray for yen."

IlAnd se your father Lhink-s me blind, dees ho?"
laughedl the philosopher.

IlYôu ranat ho bliud if yen den't Seo that there's a
Ged," said Amy, iLih a chiid's persistency.

"lCornte te my kuce, and say a prayer fer me," hoe
Saia.

Suroly thue Spirit v'as Striving -%Viih hM thonl.
Tho child knclt doiwn as suie was told, and folding-
hier Iittlo liands tegcther, said carncstly, I>ray Ged
bless poor uncle, and makze htini se, for Josus
Christ's sakoc. Amieni."

Tien gotting up, l'lIl say it for you ûvory niglit.
.and morning tilt yen (In sec," sho said, stroking hlis
lcek earessingly, as if hoe had been naughty and iu.

disgrace-as, indoed, 811e foil ho ivas.
"lBut, unele," sue0 added, aftor a monienit's thought,

"cyou wilil say it for yourself too, won't you, every
night and morning'l"

She coula not persuado hier uncle te promise this,
an( sho marvclled înueh that hoe coula think it tooe
mueh trouble to ask again, and again for such, a
precieus gift as sight.

There la no mnoto to toel].
Miraeles of lovo are StiR being wrought, in Go'--

universo. Tho briglit beamas of the Sun of Rigli-
teeusnecs aro shining ovcrylvlere. :But unlcss the,
philosophor has taken the littie eliild's advice, ancl
gone hiumbly down- upon lis knees before Ged in.
earnest, porsevering prayer, howv cani hoe see anythin-
of I lis power and love?1 The oyca of man'a under-
standing being dairkened by sin and nbelief, hL,
cannot Seo God1.

Reador, how la it ivithi yen?

THANK GOD FOR MHE BIBLE.
i'iAllMK God for the ible, whose clear shining ray

Ra lightecl our path, and turned night intio
'-'day ;

Its ivonderful treasures have nover been told,
Moto precieus than rubies, set round with pure gold.

Thank God for tlîo Bible ln siekuess or heaitli,
It brings richer coruforts*thjin honeur or ivealtli;
Its, blessings aro boundiess, an infinito storo;
Wc nîiay drink at its founitain, and thirst nevermore.

Thank God for the Bible sent dowvn from abovo,
Revealing to mottals God's infinite love;
A fathomlea Sea with its bright shining ahore,
Wherû the glorlifid dwveIl and are safe evermoro.

Thank Ged for the ]ible-rich treasures untold
Are laid up in store in its city of gold,
That beautiful home of the saved ana the blest,
Wliere ne sorrow eati corne, wvherû the wveary fiiud

rest.

Thank God for the Bible 1 how dark is the niglit
Whete ne ray front its pages shcds forth its pure

ligit;
No Jeans, ne Bible, no0 heaven of test 1
Oh, howv could -we livo, ivere our liv<'s se unhicatV?

There are millions who vanider iu darkness to-day-
No Jes, io Bible, ne kuowledge te pray;
Ged help us te fool, and te aet, ln His siglit,
To tender our thanks, new, by giving them liglit.


