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A Quiet Meai.

MMUE whole countryside rejoiced in the brightness
S of a surnmer's day. The Sun shone radiantly,

inaking overything loDk joyous and glorious,
and Farmer Briege's horses, after several heurs' ivorc,
-%ere enjoying a quiet ineal, and, deep in the contents
of their nosébags, seemed scarcely to notice a little
bird porched upon a gay-coloured blackberry biunch
which trailed across the fence beside themn. E3ut the
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]ittI3 songster sang on, a merry joyous strain, makin&,
music for thom wvhi1e it waited paticntly Sor its )wn
share-the fow scattered grains wvhich. it knew it
ivould get W'hen the larger aniznais had finished their
meal. Faimer Bridge notedl the littie creature's
brighit eyes and expectant look, and threw out a few
extra oats as hoe rcmoved tho nosebags and pattcd
the patient hiorses. The little warbler flewv down,
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