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with pride,” s 1 mother, as

she came up ar > fat little cheeks,
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which

1 just been so carefully examined

before the | lear mirror,

“It's no harm to look in the

said the little she affectionately re.
turned the her mother,

“It is no harm to look in the gl

when
it is necessary ; but it is very
ho

to be

looking in it, just to se
“Ain't I p
“Well, «

must remember that you are

pretty we ar

7, mother 7

8 you are; but you

Jjust as God

made you. Te has given color to your

)88 to your e nd beauty

to your ¢ You should not

roud of

it. God did not make us beautify

in order
that we might be vain about

* he has

spokeu terrible things in his word

pride of every k

did God mak

se he made the flowers

ful, T su

how nice




on came over the

She didn't
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ar chi replied the mother,

“Ah, my

will come when you will have to

JET, you are

“the d

think about it. Remen T to

out of your

die, and keeping these thir

here 18 au

mind will not keep away death,

hour when you must die:

hastening on, as fast ag the
move. Oh, think of these things, my child!
It is & very bad sign that you do not like to

think of them: it looks as

you were afraid

of deat
“Mary I

said th

e, mother?"

lleris not prett;

z to turn ofl’ the sol-

little girl, tryi

of death.

emn subj
“Mary Fuller? I don't know that T have
Is she the little g

ever seen her,

sister, She is j etty enough; but Mary is

her.

very homely. 1 think you've never seer
If you had, you would remember her, She
has an awful lor

r NOS

and such a big mouth ;

and she is all searred from the small-pox.”

“Poor thing, she has been unfortunate, as









; and had been kept out of 1

infiincy, o




= {5ent i
f 1 :
a p
een ¢
: ] 1 :
Ohristiat
ot
fisvAon ol
Beax i d
- 1
1 ( Y
N \
rrible, i A
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with him, and nurse him all the tin

['d love him s0 muc
By and by, they di

fellow. The whole

a baby—a nic

v

re delighted with it; and Lizzie fairly

imped for joy.

“ I must have

), and hold it my-

randmamma; and so

talk to it for hours,

when it was too little to not

, she watcl

v ; and every now and then

r grandmamma,

be, till it

ou think

and laugh, and

1g," would

3 enconr-

and it

nly wait patiently,

egin to notice thi

we call the

It mu

‘Mamma s

U may ng

Willie Knowl You know he

y

unce:
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been her pr

Long, and impati

purpose.
cheel

and all the rest, cried some

about th

of

our little readers wor

thing to be blind,




and was a

very young, to




rents

and drew many bitter
and earnest were

wayward danghter ;

no d
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, with tears in her

eyes, one e returned from

the theatr late hour, “ what will

be the end of this? T fear 1 are going

down to ruin, nfluence of

the evil one can take you

“Oh! do not t

was Li

impatient answ
“1

ot help it,

child, My 1

aches, when I think of it. I

we talked,

ead with you, until it seems as if T have

that can be

1; and you

, you must not want me to be
id full of
r, I'll be

just now. I'm young

by, when I get o

The Iest words were spoken rather con-

and went like a dagger through

loying mc

ughter, rem

1 Mrs. Lowden:

wise man,
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oung man in thy youth; and let thy h
¥y Y ) )

art
s of thy youth; and
1
s; but kn t for
all' these things, God will bring thee into

cheer thee, in
walk in the
sight of thine e

ways o art, and in the

thou, t

judgment” Thus is the matter plainly

placed before you. Mave you

your wicked

sins, and

if you will; but re-

member, that for every or

will hav
the b

to render up a
of God.”

“Oh! mother, T cannot

> up my pl

sures just yet. Why, only thi

, to lay

by all my pleasant enjoyments, and bow

down my head, and be an old-fashioned Chr

tian—No, indeed ; I will not

dancing, and going to p

Just yet.

“You need not bow down your head, and
be sad, in order to be a Christian. A true
Christian is the happiest person in the whole
world, God onl by such

pleasures as are really sinful; and it is for

asks ug

our own personal advantage, to lay them by :












her mother’

tears. Oh
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“ Twine t

But pour not all T
Which through the sky
Like summer’s quick
The ground is
Oh! far too dori
So darkly bound, and

Li

bleed from

other pious mathe hearts
by the hands

of long .c

1 children, she

went into

troubled soul to God in pray While Liz-

zle was engaged in the

ldy dance, her mothe

was ple

ith Jesus

the salv
her soul,

Long, and earnest]
did thit faithful mot
tled with God; for she
let him
his Holy

granted.

), until he |

She did not plead vain: that

Jesus who is very tender to be touched by

s people, was

the tears, and cries of

on;

with comy gave her the

eonvietion in her soul, t

rong

t he would most







CHAPTER IV,

XO BLIND IN H

ad the

1 fields

the fresh air, and to li

of birds, and ru

mning

& very sweet and sensible v of some
eight summers, whose faculties in general

were remarkably bright; but he had never

seen any thing of this beautiful world; A
world was one of ent wnd continu ht.
Ever since his bir 1

hold pet; and had

attention from his 1

him

No pains had b

ke him

in every po

a8 good person
could be.
20)
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nelling at the sweet roses his

rand. “Iwish I co

t placed in his

look very white, and

have a

, “and the re

“T expect th ¢; but 1 don't

know any thing about colors. How nge
it must be to see things!”

“«How

things,” no doubt our lit

ige it must be not to see

readers would

Te!

ly. Yes, indeed, it must be strange, never

%o see

a tree, or a house, or a man, or to

know the

ghtest thing about colors, or

shapes; but in Wi

5¢, We IT

the order, and say, “ How strange it must be

to see all these things.

Lizzie led her brother along,
fully hel

g him over the

out of the town, and hac sted themselves

on the grassy banks of a sweet, babbling

brook, which kept sweetly singing its way

n vale. All around. in

through a low, g







BLIND IN HEA

very conven

and so mar

received

and so she daily enjoyed these bless
ings, without thinking that

of a kind father

God's love in

iing for some time with

¢ songster of peculiar sweetne

ight, t

“Do you see h

a8 his song! t b
make [”
¥Yes, Willie: I see him in that large

zaid
ol
“The flowers you say

so fair, and

bright green leayes are on the trees; and




wipe off W

“Oh




BLIND

NO

May we not les > words

of the little blir

boy? Have our lit

readers never had a murmuing heart, wk

vanted,

them reflect

thing? Cer

y morning,
nnte

lowed to g t by LTS
His mother 11 educat
yoted a 1 r timi
him,
of o ethod ; il

together o







NO BLIND IN HEAVEN 1

erue and g
He did not become profane and v X )

0 he becowe. acquainted "

I

AMong Many 1. Lav
in an 108 the w
the purest 1 I
more t s 1
who ( anil
acler itt A

\
t

2 brig L ‘ ¢ \
ming the
were sitt L easy
chair, with the large 1 B i
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iet would be

blessed by a saint or a j

happy.

press eir way up to Christ, through the

great crowd, they rebuked them, and told

them not to trouk

Jut them

I )
looked so te

them ing out his

ones come to

me, and do not forbic such is the

kingdom of Heaven? 15
brought them near, he in his

is fond

loying arms, and pr

poke p

bosom, h

upon them.”
“Oh! how swe

eountenance lig

t smils

and his voice mellov with pathos. “How
I wish T could have been one of them! How
Lwish his arms had been put around me, and

his hands

ad been placed on my h
that I could have looked 1
face as he

fke those kind




lind man,

it blind men




When t hear

great multit

nothir

what it was t

very e
mercy on 1

which was p

buked

but this on

ne
I 1 ]
s 1 fro

1 n

f € |
J f Nazareth
) Dav 10V
rreat multi
it rd I
10t y
1 ( u
+ |
AL 1




about two
“ Josus
these two

him, and

men came

their eyes.

lieved he

racle as

very

wher

blind me
ng o

And

re he intended to r

up to him and a

H

¥

to remov

¢ believed he was. Tl

kindly on their
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to make you look to Jesus Ch

t, and to
1 then,

sesk the th

t arc in heaven; a

wounld it not
be blind, and

than to be able to sec

infinitel r for you to

1 go to he:

and become wicked,

ow Chr

i

and go to hell
“It is all well, mother. T would not have
it any other w :

“ Perhiaps God has mads

that other little boys and g .
ssing, and
orit. Would you

if God would thus, through you,

teach
and litt]
“¥

blind and never see any thing in this world,

ratitude to other little boys,

willing to be

if that will glorify God. 1'll soon be in

heaven, and there will b there."

“No, my dear, there will be no blin

heaven; we shall all see
Mrs. 1

together, and returned thanks, and offered

wden and little down

prayvers to God; and thus sought the grace




s con-




CHAPTER V.

THE BOLD SKEPTIO.

“If I catch Mary Jones, I'll let her know
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hich

wow carefal

true

shrink. Ol

member — that “worid

be of the unr

th on fire

iniguity,” whicl
of water.”

“Be sure t
continued Mrs. Lowden

et evil ¢ on st
grou

4T ha stron ronnds trong
enough to see that there's no truth in re
W :

“There is a te

should n
3







tl tim very 1
of ) of la t
; and her 1t and
war « 1 4 or
x £ f to her (
) 1 in
1 da But Liz
T € i vas 8o
great that sl ild even trample on a
!!\“[lﬂ‘ rs i 8, Pt ou 1 heart
gonstantly 1 L { she might but sat
her eraving |
She had been m a 1d 1
more so
hov |

just ref:

WWWhy 2" enquired her anxious m
“Because I don't.”
#You should b

for such an import

the truthfulness of God's word.”







per{

origin «

above and the « And how
beautifully and grax

vah as God

greay Jel
evarlasting to eve
“And then, jus

a wonderful
scheme is that of the plan of salvation —
wise, beautiful, and sublime, from beginning
een any theory,
whole
of Je:

to end. Nove

atany tin
life,

leath, resurr

Ohrist, with all their relatic oh nd
referenc well 1y of an infinite God;

and such a theory cou

10t sibly origi-

nate in the minds of eve » wisest of men
“That much wounld seem
tainly,” said Li
“Then see

and are being fulfilled, wit

cer-

ure; and se

points in history, and to vari
times, are

“Then, tl

periectly correct

wies and poetry it




tains 3
allow that their equals have never been pros

duced among men v nong the

¢ being the most

1ust say,

f the Lord is perfecty

it from its

from which

heathen strove so long to

Thy testimonies

raising men

sequent I y and woe; and in

to the divine | Nothing else ever
1 do it

, mother; you are certainly
an excellent preachers
I have heard a sermon like that this long

time,” said L », sarcastically.
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billows of the ocean, or tl

fo conte

death and et
“If the Bible
“1 thi

L believe all will

such a place
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“ Wiy do you beli

“Because God is a v

that ?

fal being

too me

ciful to send a soul to

forever.”

; but Young v

guilty s¢

Christ. ) @very crea-
2lieveth, and

sut “he that be-

ture,’
is baptized, shall be sav

lieveth not, shall be dam

shall we

get over that 7"

Lizzie made no rey

“The word of God, from the }

3 end, makes the nicest

on b n the righteous and the

yronouncing an eternal bless

Pormer, and an eterr
L

more; for

on the latter.”

w

. She could say 1o

mother's logic was far too

sound for he
















@




and

car and
minister
hoping if
1 heen
had

the closing

)—a \":l’»‘yv
T exca
of the
7 with

ear-
riationss
r for

y ims

q,

minutes)

le, which




had
he looked around

1, he saw a4 smile on the

returned home, prayi

at God's Spirit might counte

ved a note from Miss
requesting him to visit her, for the
nversing on the suhject of re-
imed to his

of the
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« What is it?” asked his wife, “good news

I presumc
“Tnd

sout my sal-
nvenient to

vatic

come

LowDEN.

1 hat in

uree.
u for

some fime.
“T believe 1 ¥ 1 anxious about




I am certainly very than]

1 al hese things. It
g the great

not speak

» a great

stime,
1rned
le, that
uch, and

his blood, T

I deserve
you have had

e last Sunday morning, Then

1 been doing.”
1 been doing,




forth
all







st, but

1 to favor

58 )




ting
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ade

















































iquid

my
















Your

nto the

1t T do nok

ess and







W

U must
full of

Ave Cr-
opened
lood an

1pon the












at his
flort,

us George

nt himj




THE HARDENED HEART,




sorrowed
lly did the

cold clods

to wh

bition,

f this un-

rek
y will
be added

ral of her
ith her
the hot

s, as she




y set forth my poor

wiul brow;

s, thoy are




L Con-

hastily

BOTTOW=
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It was soon decided u .m.:»:rll:r:m-ny

v and friends. It was hoped

toward hea nd then sinking down like

¢ were the



by the ha
of his |

She saw

1
1 tha
low, and brin ! e high, each hav
ing its eles r 3
!
a ublime
I SHH L
w 1B u y
1 ( t t
W U )
eaving bos Jut it was most sublix
when 1} r f on 8 |
10 1 its

upon

angry










and
w she

r over hep

nea you

but 1




Christ to pardor

vne to save

you need some comfort, d

“Oh, yes I do;

























was h
¥ Go t
th Spirit
v n way
Her healt}
1w
leave I
back to her mother.
M !
v to L n
\f 1 mot}

1 not think o

any longer.




p rung,
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s to-night,

her gold

both it and

, and placed the

were subs

nin lane

ose on the n seeing the sh

wnd the masts thronged wit

jous to escape death, ted to

m relief; but could




CHAPTER XV.

THE

NCLUSION.

was th

any days, th

greatest
g the

possible excitement, in discoy

remains of the lost ship. Among the
icl

1's account of the st

:s that were found, were the

and Lizzie's

wallet, containing the card and the golden

ringlet. Thess were immediately sant to her

soon as Mrs. Lowden received the mels

well tok er daughter,

from

sad letter which accom 2d them,

body

for burial.

ified among the dead,
[ ed in & tight

coffin, taken home, and buried by the side of

her father and brothe

(140)




ing inscription:
Xn Femory of
Lizzie.

st nature’s broast,

Low on &
eek heart find rest,

Lot thy m
and still!

Deep,

laughter's death, Mrs

Soon after her

Lowden received, fr 3
I srward  put

touching verses,
to music, and became a very popular song,

entitled

E DIE8 TO-NIGHT.

LIZ

mother dear,

"T was hard our parti
Tt gave you untold puin;
ir hearts,

was str w

s health upan my cheek onoe more,

w

And in my eye

*T will all be quenchad 'neath ooean's foam,

‘or Lizzie dies to
Lizzie d

-night, mather,




I know you 're think

Of all these dangers p

n never know




. 148

Takveris <. your heart
For Liazie
Lizzie to-night, mother,
7, to-nigh

bardens.




& roll."
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