JUVENILE ENTERTAINER.

e 8 vory good contented little boy. 8o, now.
:‘. to )-ou{ E}.“p agsin. Y P ceneured, than a bad one, sad be flattered. .
Boy. 1 will sir, thank yoe. Denying a favit doubles it, :
Gent. Guod bye, Peter. -
Boy. Gnod bye, Sir, POETRY. .
ANECDOTES.
—~tfrenn
«Daily experiencs convinces me more and
more, that as a thousand charme discover tliem-
svlves in the works of nsture, when attentively
viewed with glasses, which had escaped the na-
ked eye, so our admiration of the Huly Scrip
tures will rise in propartion to the accuracy with
which they are studied.” Doddridge.
—aejon
tt | cannot pray,” says a truly evangelical
prelate, ¥ but I sin. I canuot hear a sermon
but 3 sin; 1 cannot grve an alms o reccive the
sacrament, but I sin; nay, I cannot so much as
confess my sins but my vary confessions are
atill aggravationsof them. My repentence nerds
to bo repented of; my tears want washing, and
the very washing of my tears needs still to be
washed over aguin iu the blond of my Redeem
er.” . Bishop Beveridge.
—eofoe~
“ Prayeris undoubtedly the first of all the
means of grace, and it has this peculiar digany
snd blessing that it brings us before the throne
of God h mself; into the prescace of Him, whom
to see and lave ix the lighest happiness of the
highest created beings. Boudler.
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Boy. Themas Hurdle.

Gent. And what is yours:

Boy. Peter, 8Sir.

Gent. How old arc you?

Boy. I shall be eight at Michaslmao,

Gent, How long have you been out in this
field?

Boy Since six in the morning.

Gent, Aud are you hungry?

Boy. Yes; 1 shall go to my dinner soon.

* Gent. If you had sixpence now, what would
you do with it? .

Boy. 1 don’t know; I never had so much in
my lifa.

Gont. Have vou no play things?

Boy. What! play thinga! what are these?

Geut, Such as balls, nincpins, marbles, and
tops.

pIlny. No, Sir; but our Tom makes foot balls,
to kick in cold weather; and then | have a jump-
ing pule, nnd a pair of slta to walk through the
dirt with; and | had & huop, but it is broke,

Gent. Aud do you want nothing clse?

Boy. No; § have hardly time for those; fur
always ride tho hotses to the field, and bring up
the cows, znd run to the town on ersands; and
thxt is as good as play you know,

Gent. Well, but you would buy apples and
gioger-bread at the town, 1 suppase, 1f you had
money.

Boy. 0!I can eat apples at home; and as for
ginger-bread, 1 don’t mind it much, for my mam-
my gives me a pie now and then, and that is as

aod.

Gent. Would you not like aknife to cut stizks?

Boy. 1 have one; liere it is; brother Tom gave
it me,

Gent. Tour shoes are full of holes; don’t you
want a better pair?

'Tis better to have a gaod Conscienes and 4

ON THE NEW YEAR.

Now, when another year's elape’d
Ofmy allotted span!

Let me, in solemn sotious thought
Aly past trunsaclions scan.,

Hauve § consider’d all my wags,
As open to the view
©Of on emniscient, holy God, -
Who matks whate’er I do?
The talents which that God hay giv'e,
Have §improv'd anght!
And Jdoes each blessiryg 1 recoive
My gratuude excito?

Havel .n soine degree attain'd,

{\ puza how soldam wan!)
To say, with humble choerful mind,
* Lord, let thy will be dune.*

Aud hasmy Maker’s glory been
My ardent, steadfust uun,

Thro® all the changing scences of life
My objuct still the sane?

Havel my neighbour's good desic*d
Withunsemnung care,

Nor saught a blossing to myself
Which others muight not share?
——e OO m—

ANECDOTE OF THE LATE BISHOP OF PETERS.
BOROUGH.

As yoon as the late Mr. Berridge, vicar of]

Evertan, began to preach in a different strain

fram the neighbouring clergy, it was observed,

No angry passion in my breast,
With baueful influence reign*d?
But heav’n.biorn Charity and Love

Their constant pow’s maintain°d?

Let but impartial Conscience speak,
And 1 ot guilty plead,

Boy. I have a belter poir for Sundays.

Geat. But these et water in.

Boy. Ot dun’t care for that.

Gent. Your hat is torn too.

Buy. I have a better at home; but 1had ra-
ther have none at all, {or it hurts my head.

Geat. What d» you do when it rains?

Buy. Ifit sains hard, I get under the hedge
till it is over.

Gent. What do you do when you arc hungry
before 1t is time to go home?

Boy. I snmetimes eat a raw turnip.

Gen!. But if there are none?

Buy. Then I éo as well as T can; 1 work on,
and never thiok of it.

Gent. Are you not dry sometimes in this hot
weather?

Buy. Yes, but there is water enough.

Gent. Why, my little fellow you are quite a
philusapher.

Bay. Sir.

Gent. 1 aay you are a philosopher, but T am
sure you don’t kanw what that means.

Boy. Na, Sir; no harm, 1 hope.

Gent. No, no.—Well, my boy, you seem to
want anthing at all, so I ghall not give you mo-
mey tc ake you want any thing. But were
you ever at school?

Boy. No, Sir; but daddy says I shall go after
“ harvest. ) s

Gent. You will want books then?

Boy. Yes, the boys huve a spelling book aud
a Testament.

Gent- Well, then, T will give you them; tell
_your daddy so, and that it ie because I think you

they found themselves hurt at the empliness of
their own churches, and the fulness ofhis. The
squire of the pansh, too, was much offended;
he did not like to see so many strangers. and be

80 incommoded, and endeavoured to turn Mr. |

B e out of hix living, by a complaint to the
bishup. Buing sent for by his Lordship, he wax
thus accosted:—*¢ Well, Berridge, they tell me
you go about preaching out of your awn parish;
did I institute you to any other but Evestont
* No, my Lord?” ¢« Well, but you gn and
preach where you have no right so to do.” «“ It
is true, my Lotd, I did preach lately to a few
poor peapis in the open air, out of my eton purish,
and that day, my Lord, i remember seeing five
or gix clergymen, oul of their own parishes, play-
ing at bowls.” ¢ Pha,” gaid his Lordship, *if]
you don’t desist, you will very likely be sent to
Huatingdon gaol.” ¢ A3 to that, my Loerd, 1
have no greater liking to a gaol than other peo

ple, but [ had rather go there with a good con-
science, than be at hberty with a bad one.”
Here his Lowdship, looking hard at Berridge,
gravely assured lum, ¢ He was beside himself,
and that in a few months time, he would be ei-
ther belter or worse.” ¢ Then,' said he, * my
Lord, you may make voursell easy in this husi

neas; for, if [ am helter, you must suppose 1
shall desist of my own accord; and, if worse, you
need not send mo to {luntingdon gaol, as shall
be provided with an accommodation in Bedlam.”

——oloe—
_ SELECT®SENTENCES.

1 had rather, said Lucian, ploasc by telling truth.
than be diverting in telling tales, because if [ be no!
agreeabls, I may be usplul.

The wost decsitful, are mort suepectiul.

Deficient far in ov’sy part,

§ feel condemu'd indceed!

How Iitt!c have [ lov’d?

A poor, insoivent debtar, thus
Before my Judge I lie:

No plea to urgo at the dread bar,

Morcies abus'd, and time mis-goent,
And talents unimprov’d;
And countlese as iy Liessings were,

s The soul that sus shall die.”_

Yet did an act of sov’reign grace
Passere the wotld began:
And heaven's bigh heralds etly brought

The joyful news to mas

How kind and graciousare tho termes,
*Tis but, ** Believe, and live,

* P’} truly cancel all your debt,
¢ And ail your sius forgive.

Lord, 1 accept the proffer'd grace,

Mercy, fres mercy, crave!

Jesus is mighty to redecm,
Compussionate to save.

Jesus! that name a joy imparts
The world can never know;

*Tis the glad theme of saints above
The tsust of those below.

Blest Rock of ages! upon thee

Hﬁ trembling soul relies;
To thee, sach mament of my life,
8Lall grateful homage rrse.

And, spar'd to see another’ year- ¥

1t rapid coarse begin,

O! mav I live anew to thee,
{ Aud die

is anaw to sin.

&



