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Titis is only a sort of fable; but it
shows us the good tiat patience does.

We iave just haid an ilhistrationu fromt
an assemnbly of great ien about the use
of' patience, now let uts taizo another frot
an assemttbly of animattls.

A n REOss FnoM MUE n anN-ARD.t .

i lenied a great lesson once," said
a Christianl lady, " in a bartn-yard. It
'was a Cold, frosty mtornintg. I was
lookmng out of a winidow intto the barn»-
yard, wiere a great mttanty cows, oxen,
atd horsts were waitiîng to be watetred'
For a while thty ail stood very quiet
andi still. Prtesently, onto of the cows,
inî attem'tpting to tuiu routnd, lappenîed
to itit ier nt.t neighbour. In a mîto-
mont this cow kicked and itit her
nleigibour. Sho passed on the kick antt
the it tu tlie next. Antd directly the
whlole herI wvero i.m an.d hlitting
eaci otitr with great fary. I laughied
to hmlyetlfi, ant' sald, 'See wIat contes of'
kiickittg iwhen yout are lit! '"

Antd jun't su, Vu often see ono rross
word set a wiole fttiidy of children to
quarrelling. And if weu feel impatient
or cre ul Mue ne are spokýen to, lut us
remembelIjLr how% theo fighlt beganmi the
barni-yard. A little patience v.dil save
us froi a great deal of trouble.

MAoINS TIE nEST OF IT.

"O George tHays, just look here!
Said little Madgie. "Tie old gray cat
htas jumped througi thiis windtow, and
broken cousin Alice's beautiful rose-ger-
anium. Oi, isn't it too bad i How

angry .lice will be!"
" My sister doesn't get angry at such

tiigs, Madgie," Said George. "I iever
saw her algry but once it my life, and
thiat wvas whien som)te boys worried a
Ioor little kitten aitnost to death."

"B]ut titis 1so S provokintg, Georgy.
Antybody Would bo angry."

IL is really too bad, but vu sec if
Alice does iot try to mnake the best of
it-"

" Perhaps shte mnay," said Madgie,
"but I don't sec hiowi it can be done!"

Pretty soon Alice camo into tho roomn.
iIer sunny Lave was beamning vith the
brighlt spirit thtege withini. Sho
wias huming a sweet nmorng solng,
but silo stopped suddenly heftro th
brokei gerallinll. " Aih, wNio htas dolno
titis î she cried.

That ugiv old cat brohe iI, consin
Alice," Maid 'Madgio ; I saw her mny-
self"

" Joor pus she didn't know viat
miselief sie w.as donî. It was the
vel'y pet of' all ly fliwers. iut c,,
little cousin, dont't look so lon-eed
about it ; we mtust trV and miake the
best of it."

I don't sel. that, there is anv best
about this, Alice," said Madgiv.

. Oh yes, thete is. It îi n4t nearily
as bad as it might he. '1h fino stalk
is iot injured, antd it vill ston send
forth new shoots. Tisrge bil
branch viwill be lovely to mako bouquets
of. Lt us arrange a little mne for
imothier's roon. Wo wili put tiis ielus-
ter of scarlet Idossomt ini a wile.gass
and you mtay rn out into Lit garden
and gather a few towdrops to put
round it. There, now, vas there ever
antythintg so beautifull Now we will
set the vine-gass in titis litthi' saucer,
and put sot e geraimltln leaves around
the cdge with a iev snowdrop.s ningiled
among them. Mother will dinire it;
sie loves ilowers So nueh. Now, my
little couii, don't yoit thiitk Lte is a
bright side tu this accident i 1 amn not
sure but that pussy did us a fivutr by
giving us so mtuch pleasure i anl unex-
pected Vay."

"1 tlinîk youn Ilave found tho bright
side, Alice ; but I never couild have
done it. I ahnost wanted the old cat
killed."

"Tiere is a bright side to everything,
mxy dear Madhie," said Alice, if wu
only have patientce to look for it, anid
ask God to lelp us. Always look for
the bright side. IL will savo youx fr'oni
a great deal of trouble, and wili be like
the fautieus stonte whiicha so manly have


