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And I've come your little heart to clicer, waters of life, so that it becomnes
And tu tripe paur tearful 03'<. pleasant for us to drink thems.

I se youn in yoltr imerry play,
Or wlen at niothers side

Youn kleel att eve and sweetly pray
That God your steps would guide.

"' Thnu wep1uo 1ire at mîy little grave,
Wire flowers blooin so fair;

1 dwell wliere sveeter blossomns wave,
li a pure celestial air.''

A i l 1l il, 41; l iuuothl1t', loI.s iings heSpread,
Of sliitiîg silvery htue,

Andi fin away he quickly speil,
And soonl was lost ta view.

I called hui loul, and then awoke,
S trothlîful hdid it sech,;

I kzlonoV, dear imother, Willie spoke,
Althnugh it was a drean.

TIE LESSON OF PATIENCE.
"Let iatience have ier pericet wor."-J.as 1. 4.

We ought to learn this lessoi becauso
of

TnE GOOD TMAT PATIENCE DoES.

When a ship is going to sea, you
know vhat a good thing it is for lier to
ba properly ballasted. If she las no
ballast, she will be very unsteady, and
when the sea gets rough, and the wind
blows strong, she wvill be pretty sure to
ba upset, and everything on board wiill
either be lost or damaged. But patience
is to the soul just wvhat ballast is to the
ship. It steadies it, and enables it to
mneet the storma and billows in its vay
without being injured by them.

This shows as whatgood patience docs.
You renember when thu Israelites

were beginning their journey through
the wilderness, they caime to a vell of
water at a place called MaiNrah. Tiey
were very thirsty, and wanted wzater
vcry muci. But when they tasted the
wiater in that vell, it vas so bitter that
they could not drink it. Then God
showed Moses a trea which he vas to
put into the water, and whicl made it
sweet. How nuch good that tree did !
And yet it was just like patience. This
bas the power te sweeten the bitter

This shows lhow inucl good patience
does.

PATIENCE, TIE GIREAT REMEDY.

Soine one bas tried to show the good
that is dono by patience in this way.
He says thora was a mlleeting called once
of all the chief men in a certain country,
to try and find out what was the best
way of mîaking things better ii the
world. It was a great meeting. Kings
and prince,, lawyers and doctors, and
philosophers and soldiers, and imn of
all kinds, were there. They lad a
great time in consulting togethe. They
talked, anîd argued, and planned ; and
it was curious to sce how iany different
ways were recommnxended to try and
reinove the mnany troubles that tlhey
niet ivith. One an thoughît the best
way was to Jaugh at everything that
happened. Another thought it would
bh botter to cry over everything; while
a thlird thouguht it was best neither to
laugli or cry, or to care inucli about it
at al]. The fourth had a different plan
fron the other three ; and the fifth haid
a plan vhichî he thoughit was botter
than all the four put together. Then
thcy got into a state of great excitemuent
and confusion. The longer thcy talked,
the vorse things became. At last a
vencrable, gray-haired man, well known
for his piety, arose. He said he had an
herb of wonderful power, of which lie
wisled thom all to take a little. They
took it, and ate of it. Presently they
all becane cali and quiet. "My
friands," said he, "this herb is called
patience. It has a wonderful power
over those wlo use it. You see what
an effect it has had hero ! Now take
my advice. Use this lerb overy day.
It won't save you from the troubles
that are in the weorld, but it will help.
you to neet then in such a way that
they will all do you good. This is the
best vay of trying to make things better
in the world."


