- to the edge of a smnll woud.
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JUYENILE ENTERTAINE

E. “ Oh* Lord Clarendun is always making schonl time and seads to mo—shu is & kind child.
naw watke among the (rees, andYislande in tho {The Lord will reward het.®

Inke and Jutle bridges.  Willinm has such fun

watching tho warkmen.”?

Me. H. ¢ Had you moro pleasuro in obigorviog 'a wonderful merey
tho worhkmen st Clarendun than when vur hittls

suranier house was bislt inthe garden, whon yni
learned to traw the fluwery over 1, und to mske
the rustic chnirg lbr 03"

E. " Ldon'v kanw, 1 had nut seen Clarendon.
then  Fthaught our summer houss ety pretty
111 had boen share; but o lacks ¢
Wow: besides, William Clarewdon has n great’
many hittle ponics, we used to go a huntng on,
them, and—

8r. I« My dear Boy, i it were good for us
to have great riches Gad would have bestowed
hem upon ug.  Wa aughit ot to envy those who,
fave more of the fuvuncs of life thun onrseives ‘
Whea we have wo many reul blegsings, we chould ’
bo thankhis), romemibening (hat we descrve not|
the smsllest of them.”

Edward was slent, ond Mr. Hargrave suymg
he was going to welk wysted his 3un to accom.
pany him.  They waiked theosgh beantsiil ficida
‘There was an
ppening amang the trees whero asweet strenm
lided nlung.  On the ather mde was n hinle)

oottage, lmil conernled by the branches that, ‘housand nules oach your un au average, vinung lus)

drooped over it.  Edwuard exclaimed, % O what g
gweet place!”

“ 8hauld you lilke to live there,” inquired Mr
Hargrave. f
© E. 1o that cattage, papa—0h no! It looks

a s . 4 . . ot
Rs 1 1t were gamg to tumble dawn; it would pot , Statding ths very fow huve wntten more volummously 'ne

“keep out the cald in wuter nor the raw ! {
yet you ray it is very preuy.”

3 E. » But there are sume things very pretty |
1o iooif’ 2t, yet when we have them we dob’t hke,
em,

Mr, H. “ Yes, and we may thul riches are;

Qllightful, but they have no nire power to make

s happy than a wretched cottage has to make
&3 comfurtnhle.— But came with me, ard seo the
“Ppeopla who live here.”

They srassed a httle wooden bridge, and the
ond led them thraugh the trens to the ather side
f the coltage. A very old woman sat at the
Aoor listeniug to a little girl whe was reading 1o’
dor. When Mr. Hargeave spoke, she laaked
Athim for 8 moment; then grospwg his hund,
Hried, < Oh, Sy, isit you? how it plensea mo to

Me .« Bot you can sec 1o rewd, { bohove,”
Old Woman. * Yon, Sir, nud w15 a meray
How inany reasoue 1 have
to bo thankful fur 17

Me It ** Yes, you have much reason finr
thonkfulness. 1 brouglit my son to see how
happy and contented you ate ; 1 hope he will
profit by the lesson.”

O1d Woman w0 Edwerd. “ My dear, It is ro

uite shabby hgion that mukes me bappy. AW tho riches of

the world are poshusg without re
4 ently—may Gad bless you 7

ligion.  Oh seek

Edward felt that the poor inhahitant of the,

little cottage be hud Jespised did wdeed possess
true hoppiness e remembered that William
Clarendon was often discontented i the mdst
of all his pleasures, and the losson of this day
was never furgatten by him,
—— o fa e
Wiar ALY RE DONXE BY INDUSTHRIOUS MADITSE
~'* Mr Wesley, the veuerable faundor of the Metha-
i34 denomination, s uniersatly stowed to have been
an extraordimnary and highly distingustied charactor.

no oue can deny hun the credit of traly apostolic zeal
and benevolence 1n what he conceived 1o be the way
of duty. For upwards of fifty years he travelled aght

numeraus souigties, and presided at fosty.seven anncal
confeionces. Formosre than MY yoars, it was is con-
stant practsee 1o tis at four a’dock s the mnrnmy,
and nvsrly the whols «f that period to preach overy
morng ot five. e genorally preached near twenty
traies a wegk, asd fiequcatly tonr a dsy. Notwsth.

than he; divinsty, both controsessial and practical; lus.
tory, plulorophy, medicine, politis, pootry, &¢ wese
alt, at diferent tames, the subjcets si: which his pen
was empioved.  Beadea ting, he fomnd e for reading,
torresponding, vis.ting the sk, and arcangmg the

malters of fus nunicrous seciety, but such prodigies of

labor and exerion woutld have been unposmble, had
® nol been fur anflexible temposatice and uncxampled
cconomy of tuae.  Yet, to suppore 1hat he had no
faciug or that he was fico from faults, would be ab-
surd; but aficr viewing hes sufferings, and the extont of
fns succesn, with an unprejudi ed smud, W 1y unpagsiite
1o deny lum the character o) 3 mngulatly zeeat an
warthy maa.*’

In 1791 he finshed his earthly carcer, i the 88th
yearof ua ape. lInthe course of which Lme he preach-
ed azar focty thoasand sermone, and travelled about
four bundred thousand wmles,

— )

Waowssone Aovice o Youns May, ~-Bogin

lie with the feast show and the lenst expense

see you! Come in, Sir, do dome in "
3 They went into ber poor dwelling—it wore

o]

sper—a few woode
-~ furniture,
_ Mr. H. «“Are you not very solitary here
© Old Womna. « No, Sir, iow can{ be solitary
-ith my Bible 7 It is_the best companion,—it
s me of whit my Saviour has done for me,

n seats and a bed completed

nd of the glory he has prepared in heaven for |
"M believers, ¥ have few of the good things of,

.aiv hfe, but with food and raiment { am content;
-0d Oh! Sir, my God has guided e long by
" is counsel, and soun he will cererve mo to glory,
- am just waiting for s coming.”

T Mr. H. « Does that little giri live with you??
. Old Woman, “ Nv, Sir; but she comes afler

{-indow that was broken and patched with strang |

posathle; you may af plrasine merease both, but

e oppoarance of gusery. ‘Fhe stunes of the; you cannnt eogily dunish them, Do not thit‘fkii

oor were broken and vaeven, but swept quite YOUr eatate your awa winle any man can cnll'nyon-
lenn; the roof was low, and covered with mats 'you fug money, and you cannut pay. Bein ao
it laoked very old —There wos a wide open Mman’a deft, Resolve not to be poor; whatever

$himney and a small fire—a tublo staod befite g ,You have, spend less.  Poverty is a great enemy

1o buman happiness; it destroys liberty, and
-makes some virtues cxtremely difficult.
L
ANECDOTES,
From an Amcrican Perioa’cal Publication.
THE CONVERTED .EW.

{Weo hieard (snys the Editor) the following
2flecting Aaccdote reluted at a religions meeting
afew dnys sipce, and bave no doubt of its au
thentienty }

“ Travelling lately thraugh the western part
of Yirginin, [ was much interested in hearing an
old and highly raspectable clergyman give o
short account of a Jew, with whorm be had fotely
becomo snequainted. e was preaching to B

n. 3

large and attentive audicacs, when his attention
was asresied by seeing a inan cater,having every
mark aud hneament af a Jow Mo was well
dressed, e countennnce was aubie,and 1 thougin
 was ovident g heart Yisd lately becu the habita-
tion el sorrow, Flo took bus suat and was all arten-
'-!ion, wiule un unconscious teacr was ofien seen to
wet ns mauly cheek.  After pervice, tho elergy-
msn lixed Jus eve steaddy upon him, sad tie
stranger raciprecated the stare. The  good
sunister gous ap to hun, Sir, am I correct; am
U not addrossing one of the chsldren of Abraham
‘Youare.” * But howaa u that | meet 2 Jew
n & Christian auseably  The substance of hiy
narrative wus na fullows: — e wu a very cespec-
stable  mun, of 0 asuperior education whe
Jisd lately come  from London; and  with
tus books, fus riches, and o lovely dnughter
:ol‘ seveatnen, had found a charmng retreat on
jthe fertile banks of the Ohio.  He hiad buned
ithe compawan ol his enres beforo he teft Buropo,
(& be now know no pleasuro bat the company of
is cadensed ehild.  Sho way, indeed, worsthy
Lot n pareat’s love. She wan suceounded by

i
!
t

1 Whatever may be thought of lus povwlar sentimons, | beauty as n mautle; but her cultivated mand, nnd

ber amuble dispoantion, threw araund her a
charm superior 16 sy o of the tinseled deco.
rations of the body.  No pains had been spared
jon hee education.  She cauld reosd and speak
ywith luency several languages; and lrer manners
rharned every beholder No waonder then that s
 doting father,whose head hiad now become sprink.
led wath geey phould place lus whole affuctions
on thy enly cduld of lus love, asprcially as he
w oo seurce of happuess beyosd this world,
| Being a stetet dew, he educated hee in the prin.
ciples of that cebgion; and he thought he bad
!_prescuud it wah an ortament,

| ¢ It was not lung ago that his daughter was
italien sick. The rose fnded from her cheek, her
vye lost ws fire, her srength docayed,and it waa
;seon apparent thal the worm of dwease wus
riohng wa the care of ior wituls, The futher
hung uver the bed of his dasghter with a heaet
ready to buest with anguish, He often attemp-
ted te canverse with her, but seldom spuka but
by the langunge of tears. o spared no trouble
{OF £XPENSL 1N procuring miedical assistance, bug
no funnaa skill could extract the acrow of denth
0w fixed in her heart, The father was walk.
jieg in a small grove near lus house, in greut
jdutress of mind, when he wos gent for by tho
“dying davghter, Wub n heavy heart he catered
‘the door ol the chamber, which he feared would
soon be the enterunce of death. te was now
]totuko  last furcwell of his chuld, and hus reli-
jgion gave but a fecble hepe of meeung her
therealter,

# L'he child grasped the hand of her parent
fwath a death-vold hand: ¢ My father, do you love
mei’ ¢ My child, you know b love you-—that
‘you ara more dear to me than the Mn.l? vorid
bemde? ¢ But, fother, do you LOVE me?
f¢ Why,my child, will you give me pain 30 sxquu-
site? havo | never givea you any proofs of my
fave? - But, my dearest father, DO you love
me?? The father could not snswer; the chuld
,added, ¢ 1 kaow, my deav father, you hnve eves
iloved me—you have been the kindest of parents,
and [ tenderly love you. Will you grant me
one request?—0, my father, st ta the dying ve-
quest of your daughter—will you grant &t £ My
deureat child, ask what you will, though it take
every cent of my property, whatsxer it moy be,
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