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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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LiTTLt GRANDMOTIIEH. I
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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,
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THE NEW FIDDLE.
¢ LirrLk Tommy Tomkins had a present of
¢ uew fiddle at New Years. He could not
'play much, but he got great pleasure in
{rying too, His dog, Carlo, don't seem to-
i3ike it very much—see how he yawns as if.
ixe were tired of it.
]
B “BOB WHITE"
“Wuose voice is that that wakes me from
!§ sleep
.As soon as the day begins to peep,
i3 »w under the wall, now in the hay,
nw in the meadow piping away ?

Why, that's “ Bob White.”

Ty

T-.;He geems as fond of his common name
en.A8 humans’ whove attained to fame,
torPut he isn't conceited, not a mite,

yne: Lho’ ke wakes us up before "tis light,
in To call “Bob White.”
her

Our Robert has just two notes, that’s alj,
But many a bird might envy his call,
o So rich and full, so joyous and free!

" ¥or a marlin singer there’s none to me
1ke‘r . Like dear “ Bob White.”

- tofLet me give you a warning, Robert, dear,
uld’A man with e gun is drawicg near,

®27e wants a quail to put on toast,
ght‘:’ r else a nice tid-bit for a roast,
hat’ ¥ly away, “ Bob White.”
yo

28t

u‘}{a! ha! he’s oft'! aud the gun goes down;

“You think yourself swart, my wan from
town,

ut your toast will wait and your oven
cool;

va;}] knaw one bird who is not a fool,

Fivore,

THE POCKET-PIECE.
“1 wisii 1 had a thousand dollars,” said
Jennie Lee. “I could buy so many nice

jthings then; aud I would give something

to the poor little lame girl who comes to
school looking so pale aud hungry.”

“ How much money have you, Jennie?”
asked her mother.

“Only this silver dollar, mother,” replied
Jennie; “the one Aunt Kitty gave me last
Christmas for a pocket-piece. I don't keep
it in my pocket, though, for it is nicer in
my pretty box. See, it is just as bright and
new-looking as ever.”

“But it has not grown, my daughter,”
said Mrs. Lee. “Money does not grow just
as seeds do, but the people who own
taousands of dollars have many ways of
meking them increase, We should all
mske the most of what God bhas given us,
and even oue dollar may buy something to
make the little Jame girl more comfortable.
The Bible says: ‘There 18 that scattereth,
and yet increaseth; and there is that with-
holdeth more than is meet, but it tendeth
to poverty’” (Prov. xi. 24 )—Erchange

NAUGHTY JIMMIE,

Jimum:e does not behave well in Sabbath-
school. I will tell you what he does, and
what be does ot do. He crowds the Loy
who sits next to him, snatches bis cay or
book, pinches himm when teacher is not
looking, and whispers loudly every time he
gets o chance. He does not listen to what
the teacher says about tne lesson; he does
not sing or pray when the others do; he

i Text, aud ho does net learn amucn ahout

iUod and goad things.  And all the tume
God ir lueking at Jimmie —Our Chtld-en

o — e e+

THE MANLY BoOY.

Wia1 is it makes o manly boy 7 1tas
uot s1ze or weight, for there aro somo large,
bvavy buys that are anything Lut manly.
We saw one once—a big, burly tellow about
luurteen years old, with tist hike a small
sledge-hammer, and a voice as loud almost
cas that of a mule. But we did uot tlank
yhe was very manly when we saw him pick
;up u small buy who was uietly playmyg
«with « hittle wueden waggon, and litt him
t above lus liead, while ho screnmed in lus ear
ns foud as he could, and then set him down,
The httle fellow was pale with frght, and
vried, the big fellow laughed aloud, and
weut lus way, laughing as he went, and vo
doubt tbinking he had done a very ftine
thing, But he was not manly.

Nor does tl:e power to smoke cigars with-
out getting sick make a manly boy, Some
boys think so, we know. We have seen
even small boys, nine or ten years old, pick
up stumpa of cigars which men kave thrown
into the gutter, and puff away at them,
holding up the head aud stalking along, as
if to say, “Ladies and gentlemen, look at
us. We are wmen, we are.” But they are
not men. '

A manly boy is one who shows some
good, manly qualities. We do not expect
him to be as large 18 a mau, as stroug as a
man, or a8 wise as a man; but he will be
honest, irutbful, and well-bahaved. He
will not be ashamed to bave it known that
he leaves Loth his father and his mother;
uor will he be afraid of the ridjcule which
silly Loys may heap upon him because of
this love. They may call him “a baby,”
and say what they please about his being
led by the mother’s apron-strings,

!
|
J

THE TRUE WAY T0 BE HADPY.

“Now for a grand time. coasting,” said
Tom Roydon, a day or two after New
Year's, a3 he looked at the new sled that
had been among his New Year's presents.
So he took the sled, and started off for the
hill where the other boys were having a
fine time. That is, most of them were,
Harry Graybam was there, but he was only
looking on. He wasa poor boy, and had
no sled. After awhile, Harry turued sadly
to go home ; but Tom called him back, und
told himn he conld use his sled for awhile.
Then they ¢ took turus,” and both of them
enjoyed jt very much. The best way ¢to be
happy yoursell, is to try to make other

i

Aud that's “ Bob White.”  dves not 1ecate the Golden Text or Tiny people happy.



8

HAPPY DAYSB.

e ——— et = .~ e - v e n

TWO LITTLE PRAYERS.

[Two little prayers—one for morning and
ono for evening — whick some of the
children may like to learn and repeat, in
adilition to those they already know ]

MOKNING PRAYEL.

May [ this day my Lord obey,

B true, obedient, kind and sweet,

Attend to what my parents say,

On errands run with willing feet.

1 thank the Lord for happy rest,

I kuow he sends me what is best ;

Aud af I sleep or 1f I wake,

1 all things ask for Jesus’ snke.

Amen,

EVENING PRAYER.
Dear Lord, I pray thee round iny home
To bid the watching angels come;
Take care of all I love to-night,
And guard us till the morning light,
Forgive thy little child for sin,
And make me clean aud pure within;
And when I rest, and when I rise,
To Jesus let me hift my eyes.
This prayer I very humbly mak-,
And offer it for Jesus' sake.

Amen.
—Huarper's Liltle People.

GRATITUDE TO PARENTS.

A VENERABLE clergyman of Virginia said
lately : “ Mun of my profession see much of
the tragic side of life. Beside the death-
bed the secret passiuns, the hidden evil as
well as good in human nature, are very often
drogged to the light. I have seen men die
in battle, children ni their mothers’ and
young wives in their husbands' arms, but
no death ever seemed so pathetic to me as
that of an old woman, a member of my
Church,

“T knew her first as a young girl, beauti-
ful, gay, full of spirit and vigour. She
taught school, she painted, she sewed; she
gave herself scarcely time to eat or sleep
Every thought was for her children, to
educate them, to give them the same chanre
which their father would have given.

“Sho succeeded, sending the boys to
college and the girls to school. When they
came home, pretty, refined girls and strong
young men, abreast with all the new ideas
aud tastes of their time, she was a worn-
outy cutmwmon-placs old womwan, They had
their own pursuits aud compavivns, She
lingered among thera for two or three years,
and then died of some sudden failure of the
brain. The shuck woke them to a con-
scvusness of the ttuth.  They bung over
her a3 she Jay unwusdious, in an agony of

grief. The oldest son, as he held her in his
armg, cried, * You have been a good mother
to us!’

“ Her face coloured aguin, her eyes kindled
into a srile, and she whispired, ‘ You never
said so before, John,! Then the light died,
and she was gouo!”

“How many men and women sacrifice
their own hopes and ambitions, their life
itself, to their children, who receive it as a
matter of course, and begrudge a caress, a
word of gratitude, in payment for all that
has been given then.

Boys, when you come back from college,
don't consider that your only relation to
your father is Yo “get as much money as the
governor will stand.” Look at his gray
hair, his uncertain step, his dim eyes, and
remember in whose service he has grown
old. You can never pay the debt you owe,
but at least acknowledge it before it is too
late.— 2%he A ngelus.

B e R Up——

FOLLOWING CHRIST.

* NELLIE, does your father think you are a
Christian 1"

“Yes, zir.”

“Have you told himn 7"

“ No, sir.”

“ How then does hé know 2"

“ He sees.”

“Sees what 7"

“Sees I am a Christian, sir.”

“ How doco he see that 2"

“Sees I am & better girl.”

“ What else does he see?”

“Sces I love to read my Bible and to
pmy.l'

“Then you think he sees you are a
Christian 2"

“I know he does; he can’t help it;”
and with a modest, happy boldness she was
sure her father knew she was a Christian,
because he could not help seeing it in her
life. Is not such the privilego of all God’s
people, to be sure that others see they are
following Christ ?

HOW OLD MUST I BE?

“Motuer,” a little child once said;
“Mother, bow old must I be before I can be
& Christian?” And the wise mother
auswered, “ How old will you have to be,
darling, before you will love e 2" Why,
wother, I always loved you. I donow love
you, acd I always shall,” and she kissed her
mother; “but you have not told me yst
how old I shall have to be ?” The mother
mwade answer with another question : “ How
old must you be before yru can trust
yourself wholly to me and W my care?”

“I always did,” she answered, and kisse NN
her mother again; “but tell what I wandll
to know,” and she climbed into her mother SR
lap and put her arms about her mother'cgly
neok. ‘The mother asked again, “How old3R
will you have to be before you can do whatje
I want you to do?” Then the child}l
whispered, half guessing what her deaji
mother meant, “I can now, without growing &
any older.” Then her mother ssid: “ You-
cen bo o Christian now, my darling, without
waiting to be older, All you have to dois
to love and trust and try to plenss the One |
who says, ‘Let the little ones come unto .
me.” Don’t you want to begin now " The"
child whispered, “ Yes" Then they both -3
kuelt down, and the mother prayed, and in=:§
her prayer she gave unto Christ her little .
one who wanted to be his. y
I DON'T CARE. r'g
BERTIE is a little boy who has a bad way{:‘
of saying, “I don't care,” One day Auntsgd
Nell said to him, “ Beitie, will you do an(,
errand for me 1" ;
“ () yes, ma'am " cried he; *“what isit1"§
“Take your naughty ¢don’t care’ away]
up in the garret, and hide it?"
Bertie laughed, and then looked sober
Then he said, “ I will, Aunt Nell,” and away
he ran. I think he must have hidden it
very carefully, for he hasu't found it yet
Now, if any more of my little ones have
such naughty thiugs, I hope they will hide
them too.

<

ry

PREPARING FOR HEAVEN,

“Maxua,” said a hittle child, “my Supi
day-school teacher tells me that this worlé: |}
13 only & place in which God lets us live‘.i.
awhile, that we may prepare for a better'!;;
world. But, mother, I do not see anybody, ;8
preparing. I see you preparing to go into‘; ‘
the coun’:y, and Aunt Eliza is preparing to.
come here; but I do not zee anyone pre-‘;
paring to go there. Why don’t they try m}
get ready ?” :

Reader, are yon making any preparations; {}

A wisk little girl believed that the stams ©
were the children of the moow, Her mother -
wanted her to go to bed one night befors
she felt quite sleepy enough to go willingly. ¢
* But the moon hasn't sent her children to ;
bed yet,” objected the little astronomer,.:
petulantly, It so bappened that a storm,
was browing, and heavy clouds were gather..~
ing in the heavens. “Go and see if she!B
hasn't” gaid her mother. The little headid
was immediately popped out of the window,ivg
and the sky was scanned eagerl;. * Well,‘} :
I gue-s I've got to gu w bed nuw,” she said; ¥4
ofter the sutvey, the moun is covering ups$

her children, and tucking thew ,” g




