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in this bt weather swim about in that pure.and:cool water
where the fish is ; what a pity I cannot do as I please!” So
there was a very wise and govd spitit present, and he ‘wished
to teach them Louw ignorant and fuolish they vere; andiso. he

said to the bird, * Believe me, my dear little bird, it wouldnot.
make you happy to bave yourown will in this. Do God's will,, -

and stay whore He Lias put you, and sing your song, aud bethap-
pY» just as He wishes you tobe.” “ But I wish,” said the bird; 4.to,

have my.own way, aud to gu to the water. I don't believe what,
you tell me.”  Thon die good spirit saiu.to the little. gold-fish,.

> Believe me, my dear little fish, you will not-be;happy. if you
had yourowa willin this, and-if you were in the eage. Do
God's will, and stay where He hus put you, and:-swim about in
the pure.water as e wizhes you” * But I wish,” said the fish,
“ to be:in.the eage, and [ dun't believe what youtellme” So
the good spirit sighed, and he said, « Oh, I wish you believed
e, and:did-God's will-and not your own, but, if not, I will give
you your own way, and you will learn, poihaps by sorrowand

ain, who is right, and wholoves you bese.”  So he pat the fish
into thercage, and.the bird into the water! Oh, what misery
there was! The bird was aliuost drowned, and-the fish-wasal-
most chuked, till they Luth eied in despair to the good spirit to
Lelp-them, and promised they would always believe what he
said, and never judge for themselves how to be happy, and never
after this think they were sure to be happy by having their own
way, or by doing theirown will,

Now, my dear children, you are just as foolish as the little
bird or the little fish it you think you are sure to be happy by
Just gelting your own way and doing your own will, without ever
thinking whether your way was right, and your will wise and
good.

I have not yet told you where the right road is, but only of &

wrong road-tv bappiness, which i» very broad and full of peo-. |.

ple. Inthe meautime say to God,~—

“ My Father, Ithank Thee for crenting'me to be happy; I -

bless Thee for all the mereies Thou hast already given me in.
this world,—for my health, my food and raiment, my friends
and relations, and all [ enjoy every day. But, oh ! my Father,
teach me how to be happy for ever and ever. Leave me notin
ignorance, lest I should be so foolish as to seek happiness inmy-
own way and not in Thy way, and by doiag my own will but

not Thine. Hear me for Christ’s sake, Amen)~FEdinburgh
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