FRAGMENTS.

Our way to the kingdomn of Heavenlies tbrough
teibulations,  Shall we then aceuse, shall we not

rather bless the Providence, which has made the ,

passage short {—Lervey,

Stand upon the edge of this world, ready to
take wing, having your feet on carth, your cyes
aud heart in Heas en— Wesley.

“The Holy Bible is a spintual paradise, and the
Psulins is a tree of life in the miJat.

Every dispensatson of God, every day's mercies |
y ¥y uay

aud changes louk at Heaven, and ntend clcmil,\'.

Pravise Troaxt.—We never kiiew 2 boy tn
the habit of pluying truant, nud wastung the gokd-
en hours of yuuth, to become a great and dis-
tinguished man. Most often the wller of carly

life is the lagrard i the world's race. Truly

happy is the boy whum jurental or fr cndly care
saves from this ulluring danger of youthful days.
The renson why truancy is so datgervus an evil
1snot the loss of a day ur two at school now and
then, or any other imwmediate or direet conse-
quence of 113 1t 1s beeause 1t 1s the beginning of
2 long course of sin; 3t leuds to bud coinpany, and

w deception, and 1o vicious habits; it atups the

progress of preparation for the duties of life, hars
dens the beart, opens the duor fur every temptas
tunand »in, whiLh, if not clused, must bring the
poor victan to rutn,. These are what constitute
it> duugers.

GLEANINGS FOR THE CHILDREN.

I—-ESTHER, TULE LITTLE MNISIONARY.

“ Moruen, may Itake alittle walk down the
Will?” asked Esther, as she stowl betore her
mother, her hair neatly combed and parted, hoid-
ing in her hand her bive cape Lonnet.

“ I3 st not rather warm, my dear?™ asked her
mother, (It was in Jamaica.)

** O no, mother, and I will cutoe back when the
great cluck strikies six ut n‘x‘fpcr time; do let e
go.” And litde Esther looked 30 earnenly, so be-
sevchingly that Ler mother could not retuse her;
a0 she wid Esther that she might go. Then
Esther lovked very happy, and away she flew to
the nursery, and took her litile bag, already Glicd
with swmethiing that was very heavy, and trudged
duwn the grecn hill upon which her father’s house
was situated. She ueither luoked to the right
hund nor the left. - OF the yelluw butterthes light-

: |
iong here and there upos the tlowers, or the bindy |

skipping from brauch to brauch upon the trees,
Eatlier touk no tutice, as i birdsor butterthic never
lised; and 3ot Jittle girls luve to waich thun
sporting sy the groen tangs of canth. She
crossed thestreet at the fout of ke hill, aud then
she disagppeared down u svery disageeeable-look-
inglave, lilled with huts of various sizes, where

very slurealy, ugly-lwking people lval, svme .

Vlack, some white. What had the good aud
geatle hiule Esther to du down there?  What
would her carvful mother say to find hier in such
copany ¥ Huw surprised would her father be
10 see lateaderly cducated lttle daughter playing
with the cluldren of the lanc?  Preciddy ot six
o'clock wus Esther scen returnng up the iy,
Teady to st down with her parents aud brothers
atthe eremng meal. Her face was cerzaiuly

Hleshed, and she lowked weasied; bug she bore

T Scno cxpression, ax i she bad not been s any
uaughty frolic; and there was sometlung so ctim
and placid too an licr cuuntenatee, it woald seet,
as1f3he coulid not have been an any wiscluef, ifshe
did go duwn zmong the boysand girls o' the lane.
o this did sl happen, not unly ane day, bui tno
and three days, and a whole week tgethern
Precisely at 2 certam e did Esther beave the
garden, or playnume, or books, ur whatever
past of the hivuse shie happened to be in, and ask
ser mother o ke her little walk down the Lill,
and preasely at six did the fronl gale opea o
sdau the ntle girl,  She was such an obedient,
cxcellent cluld that her mother felt she cvuld
trast het anyahire; nether did sk orer wish to
refase ber a mople request like this. At last
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{ her mother began to wonder ubout littlo Esther’s

, ever-returming walk down the hill,

+ *“Where do you go, my dear?” asked her

, mother, looking at her earnestly. .

** Only u httle way from the bottom of the hill,”
replied Lsther, blushing deeply.

I hope you do not go enywhere where I
should disspprove of your gomy, Esther,” said
mother soberly. -

* Mouther, I'do not do any thing that you ar
father would disapprove of,” answered the child,
and 2 very stoall tear-drep ghstened in her mild

blue eye.

! !Hrs)l.ovc) felt that she would not, and yet there
was surely sumething peculiar in Esther's walks
which, shie begun to think, Jperhaps; ought to be

Uattendedto.  Andit kappened mnthis wise.  One

afternoon Mr Lovel came to tuke his litde
4 daughter to walk wizh him., Lo
* Where is Esther?” esked he,  His wife told

him Esther had gone down the ull, und, when he
" stoud atthe front door, he caught a glunpse of her
| turning down the lane.  Very quickly then did
I Alr Lovel pursue his little Esther, and he thouzht
! he should reprove her very shurply for going
among the children who Nived there. He saw
! her enter o low, ill-lookiog huuse, and then she
! disappeared from his sight. Lo that house he
© dirvcted his hasty and anxions steps.

' There was un untidy woman wishing near the
« door.  **Is little Esther Lovel here 2 Y asked the
i father, Jookingin at the window, The wumnan
' started at the snund of the gentleman’s voice, und
i drew here hauds from the suds. .
! “ Tu be sure she is, she's lurnin® thechildren to
jread !
E3ir Lovel inquired alittle forther into the matter,
t and then the wotann took hum o the back dvor;
" and what did Mr Lovel sce? There sat lus
' daughter on o high beuch with a swall negro
" boy beside her, to whiom she waspointing out the
! Jetters and wonls of her Testament.  Theee other
! children, one white and two coloured garls, were
; seated «n the stone steps not fav off, sttentively
bending vver their books,—bouvks which 3ir Lovel
" imediately  recognised as belonging to Esther's
; library. What was Esther’s surpnise, too, when
* she looked up aud bebeld her father!? .
l * Euther, how came you here, my child? ™
asked the parent, affected by the sight.
i~ Why, father, 1 am a missionary " ansnered
. the child wah great carnesiness.
“ A missionary ! liow so, my dear?”
“ Why, father, Jemmy here und cone of them
know how to read, and have got no Bables. X
3 sure they arc the people the minister told us
were heathen. So I pitied them, and thought 1
would be s missiunary;” and the young cluld's
fzce glowed with aniwativn at the task she hud
| underaken.
i * But, my child, why did you not tell us about
it? you know woshould bebappy to help you,”
¢ said the parent; und he felt asf hic wanted 10
¢ fuld the lhistle gitl to lus b,
= Father,” aniswered Lsther serously, * don't
{ you kuow the Bible says, Let aut your nght hand
: know what the left hand does? and my Dabhath-
! schioul 1cacher says, itmeans you must not go and
1 tell every budy when you want tudvgowl.  Giod
- Kuows 1t, father, becanse He sees we; aud 1 wld
Him of i1, tun, iny prayers.”
' Then Mt Lovel sat donn an the sleac step,
* and, whilc he attempted 1o teach the litie negro

girls beside him, he felt he tad Ueen tzughtales-
' son in nell-duing that he should not svun fur-
{ gt or distcgard.

'~ Thus has thischild Esther, of xearce six years, !
unconstivasly rehuked the luhesarm picty of her -

fathers, opeming his heart aud s purse to tho
heathen wants of his own as weil as other lands;
and nuw the goud and 1 MISKONAry cause
numbers no tho waner frncnds than are Esther
and herfather.  Cannotother children look abuut
them, and becotoe wissionanrs wo?

- a e e . -

] 11.— TRTING TO KL IATTT.

T wisn you would tell me how to bo happy,
ancle. I himve beard the saying, * As happy as
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s 8 king', aud wish I knew how I could bo happy
a3 u king, 100.”

“ No doubt of it; but, Peter, though the saying
seetns to suppose the conteary, we ?mve no good
reason ta believe that kings are a whit happier
thun other people.”

“No! Why, what should make a king
xfmhu‘pp) ? Has he not every thing be can wish

or?'

« Indeed he has not; for ail through the World
tauch will have more.  He who has fifty pounds
wishes to bave g hundred, and he that has ten
thousand trics his best to make it up to twenty
thoussnl.”

* But 2 king wears a crown and a royal robe,
and is lifted up ubuve the people.”

* True ; but his crown will not cure the head-
ache, nor bis royal rebe drive away the heart-
uche ; und then his being lifted up above tho
peoplo 1s quite as likely to make hio encmices as
friends. Believe me, Poeter, o kg has his cares,
und crowned heads and peaceful hearts rarely go
tugether.  If you really want to be huppy, take
wmy advice, aud ov no uccount nhatever wish to
be made a king?

* Then please to tell me how to be happy.”

“ X will give vou twoor three good rules, which
may help you to bevowne huppier than you would
be without knowing them ; bus, as to being quito
happy, that you can never be till you get to
Heaven.”

“ Well then, uncle, tell e your good rules”

“The first is, *Try your best to make others
happy.’ ‘Incver was happy,’ said o ecrtain king,
‘1l 1 began totake pleasurein the welfare of ay
peuple 5 bt ever since then in the darkest day [
have had suushine in my heart” ”

‘That was a wise aud goad king. I will try
to remesuber your first rule”

* My second rule is, * Be cantent with little.
There are many good reasons fur this rule. We
deserte but litte, we require but Jittle, and ¢ bet-
ter is little with the fear of the Lord than great
trezsures and trouble therewith.'—(Prov. xv. 16.)
Two men were determnined to be rich ; but they
set about it in different ways, for the one strovo
to raisc up his means to his desires, while the
other did his best to Lring down his desires 1o
his means.  Theresult was that the ane who
coveted wuch was always repining, while he who
desired but little was always contented.”

“The last was right and the first was wrong.
I will try to remember your sccund rule, uncle.”
‘,:' My third rule is, * Look oo the sunny side of
things.'"
5 * Lonk up, look upwith hopeful eyes,
Though all thiags seem forlora ;
The sun that sets to-night will riso
Again to-morrow worn.’
The skipping lamb, the singing latk, and the
leaping tish, tell us that happiness is uut cone
fined ty ote place : God i s goeducss has
spread it sabroad on the earth, in the air, and in
the waters  T'woaged women hived in the s3wme
cotlage 3 one was always fearing a storm, and
the other was aloays lovking fur sunshine.
Hardly need I say which it was who worea fure-
boding frowe, or which it was Whwe face was
Iighted up wath juy,” -

* J know which it was very well,and I will try
to remrinber your jhird rule, uncle. ”

* My tourth and last ruleis, * Fear God and
" keep His commandments,” and thisas the best rule
. of ail. The others without it are of little use.
* 1 had alt thungs', saud one, *but L was unbappy,
for 1 knew uot God.  God took all things away,
aud 1 wasat peace ; for hegave ize s knowledgo
of Hunsclf sn Chnist Jesus! Ay fourth nﬁc
must on Ko actount be furgotten.”

* 1 will try to remember it as well as the rest of
thewm.” s

~ Al are trying to be happy. but many ors
trying the wovng way.  Somelook foritio heakh,
sumcin wealth, somo in friends, and some in ye-
§ Bown ; bat strength fails, riches are lost, fricnds

dic, and renown i3 but an uncertain thing. You
were wroag, Pder, in thinking that kings and
grestpeople atetho happiestpeople n the Wosld”




