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many a youthful redder may find pleasuro
and “profit from tho sumple narration of
what has occured undor my own eyes, inmy
na%ve village, so I am encouraged to pro-
ceed, .

To moke the young happy by directing
them to the source of all true happiness, a
kuowledge of divine things, and a weli
grounded hope, throup b grace, of a glorious
inimertality, hns long b \en myearncst desire.

In my narrative I will endeavour to
yeimember that young people are young
people, and not unreasonably burden
them with grave remarks, When a boy
myself I was fond of amusement, and as
young people since then are very little
altered in this particular, I will try to acco-
modate myself to their disposition, und
mingle amusement with edification,

My nameis Samuel Jenkins, and I livein
a pretty cottage on the side of a hill,
which commands a view of the village
chureh, the cottages, and the Squire’s house,
in the distance. The mill-wheel, as it
splashes about the foaming water of the
brook, looks cheerful from my window. A
woodbite climbs over my door, and three [
bee-hives are standiag in the upper part of
my little garden. Being very weakly, I
ain not able té work, save it be to dig a lit- i
tle, or to pull a few weeds in the garden ; |
but, through Divinemercy, L.am comforta- |
bly provided for, having a smallannuity, left
meby an uncle, enough to supply my own
wauts, and occasionally to help those who
are in need, Being fond of children, and
taking an active part in the Sunday school,
I contrive to fill up my time; for to be
idle,is to be sinful.

My weak constitution having unfitted me
forlabour, I have been induced to read and
think more than most of those around me,
It is not, however, what we know, but what
we do,that is of the mostimportance. «The
fearof the Lord isthe beginning of wisdom :"
and happy are all they, whether they kuow
little or much, who devote their knowledge
to the glory of the Redcemer.

VWhen T was a boy it was thought, as i
had an uncle who was captain ofa merchant
ship, that i 1 went a trip across the seas
with him, it might be a means of making
my fortune. 1 accordingly went, and was
absent many years ; but, though iy know-
ledge was increased 1 was not nuade more
ha;:ry by going abroad. Neverwas Imore
glad than when I again put m(y foot in old
Englaud. I, there is no
place like it.

There are, no doubt, a hundred pleasant
villages to be fouitd, yet, whether it he that
my heart clings to the cue wherein I was
borp, and makes me think more favourably.
of it than I otherwise should do, I cannot
tell; but never yet have Iput my footin o
village 50 dearto my heart, and so pleasant
to my eyes, as this wherein I was bred,
wherein the days of my childbood passed,
and wherein I am now writing these lings to L

Say what you wi

mako you acquainted with some of the young
cople who inhabit, or have inhabited, this
Eelightful spot.

As I have lived so mach in the country, it
is not for me to tell you of the' wonderful
sights which are to be seen in the city and
the town ; but there is ne one, let him live
where e may, who keeps his eyes open to
the persons and thingsabout him, and whose

heart knowsany thing of the goodnessof God, -

and the grace and eompassion of his Son
Jesus Christ, who may not pick up enough to
entertain, to reprove, and to encourage
young people. I will not tell you about
fine buildings, fine bridges, fine streets, and
fine people, for we have neither the one nor
the other of these in my native village ; but
then I am at home in all the beautiful
changes of spring, swmmer, autumn, and
winter ; and these, of themselves. are
enough to call forth the energies of o grate-
ful heart, and to make the tongue eloguent
m the praises of the Lord. I can talk with
you of the rising and setting sun ; of the
clear blue cky, and ofthe gathering storm :
of the beautiful trees, whether dressed in
green leaves, or powdered with snow. 1
know all about ploughing, sowing, mowing,
and reaping ; and could entertain you for
o week with what X bave seen or heurd in
the hay-field, at sheep-shearing, and at a
harvest-bome supper; so that if you are as
much disposed to be pleased, as L am to
please you, and as xvil}ingto be instructed
as I am to instruct you, I do not fear but
that, simple as my narrative may be, you
will find enough in it to secure your atten-
tion.

Considering that this world is, as it were,
the turnpike roed to the next, it is my inten-
tion to speak of nothing on earth, without
trying to make it asreans of furthering you
on your way to heaven. There would he
but httle Kindness in our amusing a poor
traveller by pointing out the buttercups and
daises which grew in his path, if we leit him
Jjust ashearrived at the edge of 2 wide'heath,
where he might lose hisway ; or of a desert,
where he might be devoured by wild beasts ;
orof a niver, in passing which he might be
drowned. And there would be no more kind-
ness if 1 were to amuse you for a few minutes
with pleasant stories, and neglect to give
you that advice which might do youservice
for years, and perhaps, with God’s blessing,
help you on in your road to that hrighter
world, prepared forall those who love God,
and s Son Jesus Christ.

It isto me a source of great pleasure to
see persons in the country continve, day
after day, and year after year, the same
round of useful duties, the same habits of
industry and contentment 3 and when to
such habuts the grace of God is added, such
a course is better than to astonish the world
with wonderful exploits, which may make

the heart proud, but seldomw make it happy.’

Thers i3 & httle girl living near we, ofthe
name of Martha Vale, who Bizs pleased me
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foryears by her love of order, and persever-
ance in her domestic duties, She may be
now about ton years old, but when only
seven, she was the same cleanly, tidy, order-
ly little body which she isnow. Up ma
morning, sttending to her younger brothers
and sisters, and keeping every thing in its
propar place! She is as regular as clock-
work, and as good @s a servant to her
mother.  can remember her grandmother;
and when I was  boy, she was as fond of
order a3 Martha is now, and brought up her
daughter in the'same habits. That daughter
taught them to Martha, Seethe advantage
of a gbod example ! Go into the cottage
of Edward Vale when you will, night,
wmorning, or meal hour, and order, and clean-
Jiness, and comfort, are to be found there;
for Martha aund her mother could never he
content to live in dirt and disorder.

Martha isa good scholar for her years;
and no little girl in the village has obtaied
more reward books at the Sunday-school
than she, nor keeps them in better urder.
She reads pious books regularly to her bro-
thers and sisters, and expects them to giveaz
good account of their contents, and to profit
byithem. Now there is nothing won dertul
in all this : but when I think how much
comfort is derived from order, and how few
young people are to be found of orderly
hubits, it makes me think the better of

-

Martha.

O rould that every littlechild
Who reads my sunple tale,

Were zeat, and orderly, and clean.
As little Murtha Vase.

ABUSES.

What is there, as it comes from the hand
of God thatis not good? Whatis thers
that comes into the hands of man that is not
abused? YYhat is there within or around
us, so long as it bearsthe stawp ot its Crea-
tor, wlueh does not also bear the stamp of
divinity and of perfection? What is there
within or around us,which is not mutilatedor
deformed by man?  What element in the
material creation, which does not show, by
its fitness to promote the happiness of man,
both the wisdom and beuevolence of its di-
vive auther? W hat element has not been
so perverted by man as to produce jury
and his own destruction #  ¥What principle
of physical, intellectual, or maral nature, 1s
not, in its unperverted state, beautiful,and
marked by thehand and in the spirit of him
who madeit? What one is there which
comes within the grasp or the touch of man,
which by that touch has not been deformed®

Was the ocean ever made to transport the
slave-ship or the war-ship uponits besom?
Was the atmosphere made to waft curses
and blasphemies to heaven, or paroxisms of
ragetomen ? Was iron created and spread
over the surfaceof the carth, and fitted for
thie ploughshare and the pruning-hook, that
men mightform it into spears and swords ?
Were forests, the grandeur of the v;_eggtablea
kingdom, so admirably fitted for the astyof



