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IJýD CYNTRIA. ido they, the poor dears!" Il11e said.

" lWeil, you tell 'emn that, xebbe I amn
f7HE cheeriest, the icindest, the gettin' a little shaky in rny poor old head,

rnost genial woman in the but that ail rny laughin' cornesfrom heart,
great public institution! and long as it's aIl riglit 1 sha'n't worry

) for paupers, in whieh she. none 'bout rny head. I'm liopin' an)
* ived, was oid Cynthia. prayin' that my heart will keep good,"l

There were very few happy for oid Oynthia was-what rnany of the
wornen in this institution, and other ifnmate8 were flot-a praying weman.
none s0 unfaiiingly and beam- IlAnd wliat good does ail your praying
ingly.liappy as old Cynthia. do you ? "lsome of the others would ask.

Most of the other inmates were heavy of "lSo mucli good that ld be dreadfui un-
heart and sad of face, because of the mem- happy if I didn't, and couldn't pray," she
ory of happier and more prosperous days; weuld reply.
Some were sullen and deflant, and brood- IlWliy do1t you pray te be taken out
ed steadiiy ever the fates that had brouglit of this place then, if you've Bo much faith
them to pauperism intheir old age. Sorne in prayer ?"I
neyer smiled, and old Oynthia's laugh was ";Wliy, I'm going to be taken out some
the oniy one that rung eut with genuine day, and it won't be 80, very long now, for
cheer and merriment. Im a good deal past E;eventy. Ail I've got

IlI don't see wliat you've get to laugh to de now is tebe a little patient and some
at here,"I the ethers said bitterly to old day the Lord hirnself will send fer me.
Oynthia. He'll take me away in his own good time,

cc'Oh!1 don't yen ?"I she would reply, and I'm willing te wait riglit here until
with neyer a suggestion of resentment in that time cernes."l
lier veice. IlWeli, 1 ailus was a great one She was a ministering angel te the feeble
te]a.ugh. Seems asifl couldn'thelp it."1 and the sick in the institution, and She

I should think you'd feel more lîke iistened patiently and sympathetically to
crying than laughing, situated as you are,"' the unending ceniplaints of the peevîsh
another one would say. and fretful old creatures whe liad net her

IlWell I neyer was one te cry muchll sweetness and serenity of seul because
eld Cynthia would reply. IlWhat's the 1they had net, her love and trust and faith.
use? Oryin' won't better my condition,, IlHaven't you ever had any troubles of
an' then tliey say that cryin' is dreadfui your own te brood over ? "lasked a fretfui
bad for ene's geed looke.'1 old weman who brooded steadily over lier

This poor littie joke ef old Cynthia was trials.
sure te bring amiies te other faces, for IlPienty of trouble. I've had plenty of
poor oid Cynthia couid not weil have been trouble," oid Cynthia replied, "lbut none
plainer of face than she wvas. Her shiuuing te brood over. I'd neyer know how good
eyes and unfailing smile did much, how- the Lord reaily is if I liadn't, had trouble
ever, toward lessening her homeiiness. te show me just how gentie and tender lie

Sorne of the other poor old women were is in tirne of affliction. It takes trouble te
ef the opinion that oid Cynthia"I wasn't! show a. bo.iy how wonderful our God is.
right in her liead "l and when this rumor Buat I've ne troubles te brood ever, for
was carried te lier by one of Oynthia's tliey've aIl been taken away.l>
tell-tale companiens, it provoked rnuch And se ii lier poverty, in lier oid age, in
mirtli instead of wrath on the part of o]d lier ack of all that makes old age 'endur-
Cynthia. 1abie t-;, rany, old Cynthia was serenely

"lSe they think I ain'b riglit in rny liead, patient and content.
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