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in this but wcatlîer swim, about in that pure and.ý,cool water
uhere tlie f,>h is, uhat a piey 1 cann'ol do as I please !» So4tihore was a very wi.,e and gooti spiiit present, aud 1.2e -wished
to teachi theni lîov ignorant andi fuolibli tlîey we; aid;so.he
said tu the bird, " Believe me, my dear littie bird, it wouldnuot.
make you bappy tu bave your own will iii this. Do Godes will,

$auJ 6tay '.lburu IL haî put you. andi sing your song,,atidbeýhap-
pyjuistas le uihedyo(i toube." " But 1 %vishl,"iaid the bird, ".to
lhave any-own way, andi to go to thc watcr. I don7t believe, Whlat
yun tell me." Atlj adie got epirit baitoi the itegldfs4

Believe me, my dear litdle fizhî, you wihl raotbehlappy. if you
had your,.owa will in this, aud-if you wcre in the cage. Do
Ood'ý e ill, aaid stay vIîele lima put yuu, andswimaibout in
the pure. wNûter- as Ile wishes yuui." 'I But I wi,,h," said- the fishi,
«"tu be-in-the eaie, and 1 doîVt bvlieve vhîat youtelltme." So
the goodspirit sighced, and lie said, "Oh, I wi.h you -believed.
wes, ai,,ddGd wi11 aud flot your owu, bu.t, if not, Iwit[-give
you your o%ý<n wîty, and you will Lara, p. îbaps by sorrowand
pain, whoi ilt udholvsyubesi.' Suhe put the fisli
Into, theý cilge, andtilt-, bird into the water 1 Oh, wiiat maisery.
tliere was , I Tuec bi'd. w.îs tiliiot dî-ow[î,d, an(1 the fisli was air.
mosteliokei, tilt thîvy b.,th ciiet in despair te the goodspirit te
]atip - heata, and proisc-d thîey m-ould always believe whdàt fie
saîid,aun, ',ii judgc for thenib,îves huw tu be happy, and neyer
after this thiink thicy wvcre ôurc tu be liiappy by having:their own
way, or by Joug, tlieir own will.

Now, my dear chldren, you are just as foolisli as the littie
bird or the littie fisti il you thîink yen are sure to be happy by
juât gculing your owit-way aad doing your oewill, wîitlout ever
t tlinking -wlether your way ;vas righit, and your wilt wise and
gond.

I have not yet told you witerc the tiglt r'ond is, bkut only ofa

wru odtu appJinvzs,nhich i.veroy broad and full of pco-,

«My Fatlîr, I thiank Tlîce foir ecating,-me te be hiappy; I
bless Thice fuir ailthle mercies Thlon haist already given me iii
th.is *worlId,-for my heitlb, my food anJ raiment, îny frends
and relations, and ail t enjoy every day. But, ohIMy Fatheýr,
teacbi me how to bc hîappy for ever and ever. Leave me not in
ignorance, lest I shiould be so foolisît s teseek happinessilumy
o-wu way and not in Thy -way, andJ by do;;g mfy own will -but
not Tbitic. Hear me for Chîrts sake. Am:en."-Rdi2burghý
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