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It is a fact that the happiness of mankind flows, in a great
neasure, from the influence which small mattevs have upon
the mind. He who is not enlivened by the morning song
of the feathered race—he, who is not cheered with the
smiles of infunt junocency—he, who is not delighted with
the picture of domestic or five-side happiness——is a stranger
to pure and unadulterated feelings that constitute all that is
lovely and virtuous in the prineiples of human socicty,  Sv
he, who cannot see any beauty iny nor derive instructions
from, a simple parable that illustrates nature, sees the world
in its ore, and knows not of the brilliant and sefined riches
which it containg,  German pens flow smoothly and sweetly,
especially when instruction and amusement are their objeet,

“L'he parables are shost, and so shall he our introduction to
them.

¢«Tur Brooyixe Visc.—Samuel, the Judge of Tsracl,
visited onc day the school of the Prophiets, whicls be had ine
stituted at Gilieal, and the advancement of the scholars in the
various branchies of knowledge, and in the art of vocal and
instrumental music, delighted him.

“Among the disciples wasa young man named Adonijal, the
son of Meleha,  Samucl was pleased with the youth,  His
complexion was dark, his countenance beautiful, and the tone
of his yoice strong and lovely.  But bis soul was full of scorn
and vain presumption, because he surpassed the others in
knowledge and deep meditation.  Ile considered himsilf
more intclligent than seven sages, and conducted himself
baughtily towards hisinstructor, whilst bis language was min-
gled with jusult and concuit.

¢ The judge of Issacl pitied the youth, Adonijah, for he
loved hin more than the others, because he was full of men-
tal vigor and of a Leautiful form.  Samuel, therefore, said,
the Spirit of God has chosen this buy to be a prophet in
Isracl ; but he counteracts the decree.

¢ And he conducted the youth into the mountain, in a
vineyard which was situated in the divectivn of Ramah, and
behold it was the scason in which the vine blossoms.  “Then
Samuel raised his voice and said, Adonijuly, whatscest thou?
and Adonijuh auswered, I see a vineyard, and it watts over
me a sweet odor from its distunt flowers.

¢ Step hither, cried Samudl, and view the blussom of the
vine. And the youth approached, viewed it, and said, Tt is
a tender little flower, uncomely in hue and humble in form.

¢ Then Samuel answered, And yet it produces goodly
fruit to cheer the heart of wan, and to renovate his appear-
ance, that it may be beautiful,  Adonijah, thus is the noble
growth of the vine, in the season of your bloow, betore it
brings forth the precious fruit !

¢ Remember the vine in your blouming vouth.

¢ And Adonijab, the son of Mecleha, cherished all the words
of Samuel in bis heart, and.from that moment was full of a
nild and gentle spirit.  And it was said of Adonijzh, who
was universally beloved, the spirit of God has descended
upon him.

¢ But Adonijah increased in wisdom and in beauty, and
became a man like the shepherd of Tekoah, and like unto
Tsajuh, the son of Amos; and his name was praiscd through-
out all Isracl.

¢ Tue Moss Rose.—~The angel who takes care of the
flowers, and sprinkles upon them the dew in the still night,
slumbered on a spring day in the shade of a rose-bush.

¢ And when hie awoke he said, with a smiling countenance,
Most beautiful of iy children, I thank thee for thy refresh-
ing odor, and cooling shade. Could you now ask any favor,
how willingly would I grant it}

¢ Adotn me, then, with a uew chorm, said the spirit of the
rose-bush, in & besecching tone.

¢ And the angel adorned the loveliest of fiowers with sim-
ple moss, . .

¢ Sweetly it stood there in modest attire, the mozs rose, the
most beautiful of its kind.

¢ Lovely Lina, lay aside the splendid ornament and the
glittering jewel, ancd listen to the instructions of waternal
nature.’ ( 1o be continued. )

L0, TUE LILIES OF THE FILLD.
Lo, the lilies of the field,
How their leaves instruction yield ¢
Iark to Nature's lesson given
By the blessed bivds of heaven |
Every bush and wfted tree
Warbles sweet philosophy ;
« Mortal, fly from doubt und scrrow,
God provideth for the morrow !
¢ Say, with richer erimson glows
‘The kingly mantle than the vose ?
Say, have kings more wholesome fure
‘Than we poor citizens of air?
Barus nor hoarded grain have we,
Yet we carol merrily.
Mortal, fly from doubt and sorsow !
God provideth for the morrow !
4 One there lives whose guardian eye
Guides our humble destiny 3
One there lives, who, Lord of all,
Keeps our feathers lest they fall
Pass we blithely, then, the time,
Fearless of the snare and lime,
Free trom doubt and faithless sorrow 3

God provideth for the morrow Henea,

ON THE LOVE OF sab.

Bishop Heber's amiable and exemplary character, has
tately been pliced before our readers.  The following beaus
tiful passage is $rom a volume of s Sermons, preached in
Iadia :—

Beware how you neglect that species and degree of iuter-
course with your leavenly Fathes to maintain which, His
merey permits, and His word invites, and His grace, if you
will make use of it, enables you!  Beware, lest by thinking
of Him but seldom, but scldom addressing him in prayer,
and seldom hearing his voice in Jlis Holy Scriptures and
his public ordinances, you estrange yourself, by degrees, en-
tirely trom His love, and allow the pumsuits and pleasures of
the world to establish an empire in your hearts, left cmpty
of holier aficetions 1 1t is by daily prayer, and daily thanks-
giving, by paticnt study of God's word, and by patient me-
ditation on our own condition, and on all which God has
done, and will do for us, that a genuine and rational love for
Him is kindled in our hearts: and that we become un-
feignedly attached to the Friend of whose kinduess we have
had so much experience. It is to Le expected, that in the
carlier stages of ‘our approach to God, we should experience
but little of that ardour of devotion, those pleasures of car-
nest piety, which are in this world the reward of love, as
well as its most convincing evidence.  Our prayer at first
will often be constrained, our thanksgivingscold and formal 5
our thought will wander from our closets to the world, and
we shall have too frequent occasion to acknowledge, with
shame and sorrow, the imperfection of those offerings which
we as yet can make to our Benefuctor. A religious fecling,
like cvery other mental habit, is slowly and gradually ac-
quired. A strong and lasting affection is not ordinarily the
growth of a day ; but to have begun at all is, in religion, no
trifling progress; aud a steady perseverance in praver aud
praise, will not only, by degrees, enlist the strength of habit
on the side of hioliness, but will call down, morcover, and
presesve to us, that spiritual support and influence, without
which all human cffort must be in vain, but which no one
will seek in vain, who sceks for it in sincerity and by the

appointed means.




