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WAY TO BE HAPPY.

Eparamy Davis was a thriving
farmer, with a sweet tempered in-
dustrious wife, and five Liealthy, obe-
dient children. His cottage was so
] full of
fruit trees and vegetables, that every

neat, and his little garden

traveller stopped ment to admire
them. pub road I issed close
by his house, and he was sometimes
called upon to receive benighted
strangers; this he always did cheer-
fully, and gave them a neat, plain
supper, and a good bed. Farmer

D: s a man who served God,
with his whole household, and l\(‘[»l
the Sabbath as a holy-day of rests
Every Saturday night all work W
laid aside at sunset,

and the even-




ing spent in preparation for the dg-
ties of the following day. It was a
maxim with the farmer, that it was
dangerous to g0 into the house of
God, with worldly thoughts '\mlrlnﬂ'
about the mm»l.~ He used to |l\'
that external service was a poor re-
turn for ir Hmh goodness. «Let ug
serve God with our hearts,” he
would observe, as he took up his
oaken staff, and led the way to
church on the Sabbath morning,
Ruth Davis was a pretty girl of m-
teen, but none ¢ ver said ‘that she was
vain of | comeliness She worked
hard with her mother, and was so
cheerful and obliging, that all the
bours loved her. .She never
coveted fine cl
]l,l\u ])w‘ll ashames

and would
| of wearine any
ition in socie ty.
Once, when she was about thirteer *n,
went t arry nome some “Urk
ne lady in the neighbourhood.

thing above her s




-
i

his lady was a proud fiighty wo
man. She took f é notice of
Ruth’s beauty, and said it was a

pity she should be disguised in home-
spun. Ruth did not very 'well know
what she meant, but when the-lady
gave her a fine neck-lace and a gau-
dy J‘“.“H' she could not help being

il for so much generosity.
s finery,

gratefu
Next Sabbath she put on t
and her father started, and held up his
hands when he saw her. ¢ Where

is my neat daughter Ruth, said he
to her? Who has taken her from me,
and put a tawdry Jezebel in her

place?” Poor Ruth burst into tears,

and laid by her unseemly covering;
her father { kissed hev, and said
she was a ¢ | dutiful daughter, and
they went happily to ckurch.  From

this time, she never would accept
any thing unbecoming her station:
and seemed, in particular, to have a
disgust towards every sort of finery.
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There never was a }m]»pir‘r fami]y
than Farmer Davis’s, and yet they

had had their share of the evils of
this world.  Their two first children
had been take n from them by terri- -

ble diseases; and Mrys. Davis had
pined for two years in great hn(lily
suitering. They had no sooner got
over these evils, than their cote
irnt, by the carelessness
nt, and all their household
furniture lost in the flames.

[hese things were borne with pro-
per tortitude, and no one ever heard
ining word from their lips.

1ew t there was a bitter
ture of evil with the good of

this w d; and it never came into
their heads, that they should not have
full port 1 of it.
When Ruth turned of fifteen,

e farmer’s
house, to take shelter during a storm.
He was a handsome man, and con-

man called at tl
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versed so sensibly, that the time of
his stay seemed very short. W hen
the storm was over, he took a nd
leave of the 'H“‘\..,'lf L was

- !
coming to hive 1 their neighbour-

hood, and hoped to see more of them.
Next Sunday at church, he ca > up
immediately after service, and seem-

ed very glad to meet them all. A
few days after he called ir a hand-

some gig, and sat an ho t the mill-
(‘“1'- oe, as 1 el [} ‘\n\" ‘\"n“ was
called. From this time he made
frequent visits, and at last, asked
leave of mer to add Ruth,
whom he declared he | rat have
for a v he finest ich-
est I: 1t d. ] m Da
vis was 1 ¢ n, 1 did not
altogether like this proposal. He
thought wisely, that ‘;“\‘ portioned

matches ar

lom

" Py
Judged from the gentleman’s

pearance, that he was in a higher
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tion than their’s. 'l'lw-vrhrmghtsgnve
him 1 uneasiness, and he ex-
pressed his feelings (.uulill]_\' to Mr.
Yose, which was the gentleman’s
name. Mr. Rose took what he said
in good part, ac knowledged that he
was a man of genteel family and for-
tune, but persisted in declaring his
love for Ruth, and his earnest wish
to make her his wife. Poor farmer
Davis did not know what to answer;
he was a consistent man, and did
not like to depart from his old no-
tions of prudence and ]»l‘u|ll‘h'l)’.
He consulted his wife, who told him
she had heard a high character of
Mr. Rose, in several places in the
neighbourhood. ¢ As for his hving
above us husband,” said she, *that
is not a thing to talk of, in a country
like ours. I am sure our Ruth will
make a good use of wealth if she
gets it; and she is decently brought
up, though she has not lady like ac-
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complishments.” ¢ But this person
is a stranger,” persisted farmer Da-
vis, “he may not be, in the long
run, all that he promises; and you
would not surely run the risk of
throwing away such a girl as our
Ruth.” ¢ Fie, fie, husband,” ex-
claimed Mrs. Davis, I never
dreamt of your being so ~'|-l|i| 10us.
Surely this is not th charity ¢ which
thinketh no evil. ¢ Ah, but
wife,” replied he, « writy is one
thing, and worldly prudence is ano-
ther, and in my thinkine a man may

have them both. I did not refuse

Mr. Rose shelter from the storm. be-

cause I suspected him of not being
but I cannot give
him my daughter until I know a lit

tle more of his character. I have

what he se med

lived too long in an evil world to
Jjudge by appearances.  Charity
teaches me to ]nrlw the best, and to
be loath to discover the worst; but
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it does not require me to run off

and into danger, when it ]xmbnbly

lies Come here, my

darling what do you think of

this Mr. Rose, who wants to supply

the place of both father and mother
to

\ d a wng her head,

I firm t she thought

inds » and interestings but

( I retend to know enough

( o decide such an imp(fr-

itter IS my own

pi let us take time and

cauti nsellors, and above

all, le pray for guidance from our

He ly director. We will lay

ess bef him in our pray-

| ¢ him to prosper it, or

not, as his own wisdom directs. If

: for our good to accept 'Mnnm'l',

ve trust he will determine our hearts

in its favour; if not, we humbly hope
his goodness will save us from a rash




step.” Andhrotltils* tinfe, these
worthy l\l'lllv!\' Tever faited to sup-
plicate aid, in their perplexed state
of feeling, from the only sure g iide
to human blindness. But Mr. Rose
still continued his visits, and Ruth
evidently favoured his suit, while
her | wrents seemed to leave the re-
sult to that Providence in which
they trusted.

One bright Sabbath afternoon, Mr.
Rose drove up to the door in his
handsome gig, and told Ruth and
her mother, he was come to- take
them to a review of truops about six
miles off. “The road is fine,”
gaid he, ‘“and the moon will shine
to night. It is but 3 o’clock, and I
can whirl you there and back again
before nine; come, get your bonnets,

the gig will hold you both conve-
niently.” But Ruth and her mo-

* The troopsat old point Comfort, hold
their reviews on the Sabbath.
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ther looked at each other in morti-
fied silence. The farmer, however,
stepped firmly forward, and said,
“Mr. Rose, you surely cannot haye
forgotten, that this is the day which
we are commanded Mk«--‘]; holy#»?
¢ What,” said Mr. Rose, in some
embarrassment, ¢ have we not been
to church like good christians? *You
surely cannot object to innocent
amusement on this, or any day?”
¢ But,” said the sturdy farmer, **we
are commande d, in a l’.ﬂ‘\ that came
direct!v from Heaven, 7o keep the

h It is not observ-

) L-cay
g this com to spend any or
irt of this day in worldly amuses

ts. Our thoughts should be
I gV terr q"}unlu\\;u'ds
Heaven. Itis necessaryto our well
that we should

loing in this lif
strictly observe this law; and oun
salvation in the world to come, de=

During

e 3 on 1ts observance.




& countenance

this Spm-rh. Mr. R«
clouded with so
but he loo}
(liw:\])],u ed.
he, at length,
.V(llll' ]|'.
not thi v
what I have been taugl
as harmless. Asy

me, I must
must keep my .‘m oint

the cloud

» shocked

» you will

for doing

office of the regunent S0 say
ing, he bo narty, and
quickly disappe | Ihe family
returned to the room they had .‘m"—
ted; but their he s were all made
sad by this little i t ¢ So, he
'1*:1 :1[#',1.' 1 DI ker,”’ ahit “\.'.1.
¢and an a ite of reprobate men,
it her fa [ little guessed
when I heard that t misguided
soldiers held their reviews on the
Lord’s day, that this young man
no doubt his
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Sabbath evenings are all g ent in
this way. He has never (‘a?led on
us before on that day, and I fooligh-
ly thought he was in the habit of
spending it in solitude.” Papa,”
said one of the little bo ¢ Mr.
Rose told me himself, thafhe always
spent Sunday evening at the review,
and that the gingerbread he brought
me, was bought there.” «Jt ja

h, said the farmer, after a
pause. ¢ The hand of heaven is
visible in this discovery. Ruth my
darling, you have made him no pro-
mise, I trust?” « None,” said the

ling girl, «he has often pressed
me to bind myself by a promise, but
something within me has always
withheld my tongue.” ¢ The Lord
1s been with you, my good girl,*
said her father, *our prayers are
answered; even on his own holy day,
has the God in whom we trusted,
vouchsafed to make known to us his

enouy




will in this matter. Nothing re

mains to us but hun ymission
Ruth, my child, I need say nof

to you. I know you will act like a
gmﬂ daughter, and anl ble chris
tian.” Ruth kissed father, and
her tears fell silen 1po s fa
She then quitted t yom, and her
parents listened anxiously 1 tl
door of her chamber. At firs ey
heard stifled sobs, af vards all
was still: then a murmur r¢ with
in the room, which tl kuew to b
the low voic 1Y All is as

it should be, w

¢ our dear child is

where we know, by

rience, the believer 1 seeks

in vain.” Fro \is time Y

of Rose w 1S NEeVer me oned {
f.nni!‘\. Ephraim Davis ok care

that the gentleman should be i
(:L[, that his s it was -miu'"\ ss; and
he never returned to the mill-cot-
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tage. Ruth was for some time si-
lent and sad, but it was plain that
she struggled to bear her disappeint-
ment, and her parents had no fears
for her happiness.

Many persons = thought farmer
Davis had acted foc '.i:lﬂ_\'. to rvjcct
so cood a match, for what was
| trifling reason; but he rest-
1 with his own condaet,
little about the world’s

In the course of three years, Ruth
married a thriving _\uun_- farmer of
he neichbourhood, ho had been

wown to her family Ilumthlulhnln!

d sed the solid esteem of all
ple.

This proved, as might have been
expected, a h PPy match. The cha-
racter of Ruth was not the worse for
having been tried by early sorrows

<he had reason to. bless the cirs
e that cave strength and
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firmness to her mind. The hushand

s hi hosen, hac ven broughtu
she had chosen, had be en broughtup
in the nurture and admonition of
the Lord; so that the most pertect
sympathy exist d between them, in

Il subjects.

the most important of
She never heard of h
for he quitted the neig bourhood
shortly after his rejection: but her
father told her the rumour about him
was, that his principles were bad,

first lover,

tice w

and his pra .
Ten years after Ruth Davis’s hap-

]r‘\’ lll.ﬂ‘li Are, her h shand was "15uf'1
ill, while he was absent business,
in a distant nei 0 yod. Ruth
left her fan in her mother’s care,
and hurr y the place where this

dear husband was suffering for her
kind attendance. She was happy
and thankful ind him out of dan-
ger; and as soon as he was well
enough to travel, they sat out in a
covered carriage, to return to their
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beloved family. 'They were several
P g ey from home, and as
Ruth’s husband was still weak, they
ded slowly. On the second
dav, storm overtook them, when
still far from their intend-
ed stage. Ruth was much alarmed,
he riage driven out of

I to a small house she
w at a distance. As they drew
they saw a miserable dwelling,

y tikely to afford them shel-
from the storm. The enclosure
nd the yard was broken down,

| the weeds so high around the
door, that they at first thought the
was uninhabited. Ruth, how-

ever alighted, and made her way to
door, at which she knocked, and

1 to be admitted with a
K friend, until the storm was over.
The door slowly opened, and a mise
le looking woman told her, in a
iow voice, that she was welcome
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tocome in. Ruth carefully wrapped
up her sick husband, and \'l]l[m[lwl

him into the house. A wretched bed,
covered with a clean, though ragged
quilt, stood in one corner of the
room. Upon this, he asked leave to
lie, as he felt fatigued and weak.
The poor woman civilly gave per-
mission, and brought the only chair
which the house seemed to contain,
to Ruth. ¢ There 1s verty and
misery in this elling.”” said she,

“but it can afford you shelter from
the storm, and vy e welcome.”
A poor, s ckly l« ing child, now

crept into the room, and asked, in a

feeble voice, for bread. "¢ Bread,”
said wretched mother, ¢¢if you
have bread now. there will be none
for vour dinner.” ¢ But mamma.?’
said the child, 1 am very hunery,
and have had no breakfast.” The
poor woman hung her head, and tears

trickled down her hollow cheek




Ruth was well furnished with provi-

sions for the journey, which were *

neatly | *d n a basket that she
had brought into the house with her.
She immediately opened her stores,

and gave a liberal share to the half-
famished child, who fell ravenousl
upon the food. Ruth then x'uslwrtfuly-
ly offered the weeping mother some
refreshment. Sheacceptedithumbly,
and said, ¢ I thought that providence
t us to perish with hunger.*
» indeed seem to be in great
said Ruth, kindly, ¢ but
there is one who never forsakes those
i 7« Alas!” said the
1ate woman, ‘¢ I have not de-
served his care. In my days of

whno trust i

prosp I did not serve him; and
1t 1s but just that I should be forsa-
ken in adversity! Misery, however,
will m sh my life, and that
dear child will i:mlh.lhl) go before

me.” & Youmust have better hopes,™




said Ruth, compassionats ly,
fort often comes when we |
[nnYiI:‘H £ upon us as youl

and let us know the cause

present fil

The poor creature ra sed her head

at the voice of kindness, anc
the te
not de

favour of g«

1
wiil

le,”’ |
Iw\\ my evil life

st com
east ex-
friends,

of your

er eyes. «“] have

od peo-

tell you

en spent. 1

was the or of r«im:.‘m-
yarents, who had been brought 1
In:‘\ life, but were fterwards T
duced to barely genteel circums-
stances. [hings might have gone
well with them, if they could have
been content to give up ti uries
of life: but they thoug sad
and were always striving
t. I can nember when I
Wwas very voung, seeing my mother
cry one day when a i h lady came
to our house with a little girl of my
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age. This « \I‘I was dressed very
finely, and when I asked my mother
A ;] her, she said she
could not be happy while I was
forced to wear such ¢ ommon, ]mlm-ly
clothes. ¢You came of a better
family,’ said sl ¢ than that spoiled
orat, and I cannot be. ar to see her
dressed in such bec oming ¢ lothes,
ind you in this coarse cloth.? I then

y too, and asked my mo-
uld not afford I;» lm_v
er frock; ¢yes, my child,’
Il strain a point to
better. I have been
mit to such mortifica-

1 You are a great deal prettier
than ar f them; and you shall
| § as be ies your birth.” From

1s time | ught fine clothes in-

ensable to happiness. My poor
Ken nu":w\ worked hard to
y me, and I was alw: ays dress
expensively, and in the fashion.
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Even then, T might have learnt bet-
ter things if I had chosen it. Next
door to us, lived a widow lady with

. We
sometimes went to see them, and
they were always neat and plain.
My mother once saw this mother and
daughter, both engaged in putting a
great deal of beautiful work upon a
muslin flounce. ¢ Well,” said she,
Mrs. Mereer, ‘I am glad to see you
making something smart for Miss
Nancy, at last. I s ippose that

an only daughter about my a

flounce is for her to wear to the great
ball on T ursday; you must give me
the pattern, and my Kitty and T will
work day and night until we finish
one like it.> ¢ No madam,’ said Mrs.
Mercer, ¢ you are mis

aken in think-
ing this troublesome piece of work is
for my daughter; neither she nor I,
would think of spending so much
time upon an ornamental lilllu. i 1t
was to answer no better purpose than
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to wear to a ball. 'We are members
of a Sewing Society, and spend all
our leisure time in doing nice work,
which is sold to the rich, for the be-
nefit of the poor,” ~ ¢Bless my heart,’
said my mother, ¢I never heard of
such a things and so, you do all this
work for nothing? Well, I would
never do so. My time is worth
more to me. It is all I can contrive
to do, to make my Kitty as smart as
her birth entitles her to be. People,
who have been used to M‘_"\ ]ifo,
don’t like to descend altogether; and
1t i‘ \(‘V‘\ '!'.H‘l'\\lﬂ'r‘l»\ to l\l‘l‘li U“("?"
self up by industry.” ¢But,’ said
Mrs. Mercer, ¢we have more plea-
sure in doing this work for others
than for ourselves. Mary does not
wear worked flounces or go to balls.?
I'hat is strange,” said my mother,
s you were not brought up

th proper notions of family digni-
x your pardon, I was

ty But I be




or
<

wrong to say such a thing.” ¢You
have not offended either of us.? said
Mrs. Mercer, ¢ and as you have $po-
ken plainl
sure, give me leave to do so to vou.
What is this family dignity that vou
speak of?”> ¢ Why,’ said n]y mother,
‘it is a proper
tance in society, and a desire to
keep it up, though we may be no
longer rich.” < Well,” said Mrs.
Mercer, ¢in my mind, what you call
digr ity, is better L‘r:.r up when we

cheerfully sink with our fortunes,

y to me, You v ill, T am

» of one’s hn]mr.

than when we strive against provi-
dence to maintain a show, which
never was, nor will be necessary to
happiness or re spectability.? -.\I_\'
mother respected Mrs. "Mercer,
though she could not think as she
did, and the conversation ended here.

I mention this circumstance to prove,
that I was not altogether without an
opportunity of learning good things,




in the arly part of my life. But to
go on with my ]II\TUY\ My fashion-
able appearance attracted the atten-
tions of a very venteel and ag
man. He asked
to address me, ar

ble
my father’s leave
id 1 was very will-
Ing to marry one whom I l“"”)l(
well calculated to make me u”n\
It was soon found that he dressed
above his circumstances, as [ did
above mine: and when we began to
look into our affairs after
we found but little

marriage,
1o support our
extravagant

both agreed

However, we
at it would be mean to
our mode of life, and indeed,
we had .w[mrul no taste for any
other. We Y a year or
two in town, nul then moved to the
country to hide ow poverty; we had
no resources within ourselves, and
solitude was t!M.[]wJHh]w' as 1|
l'}'\" not

make it agreeable to my
husband, he soon left me to endure
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it alone. He was altogether a man
of the world. At first both his prin-
ciples and temper were good, but
having no religion to defend him
against temptation, and being thrown
into company with dissolute people,
he gradually gave way to evil exam-

ple, and was soon lost in all the bad

practices of the age, until by gaming,
all our little substance was wasted.
I sunk into utter despair, and the
child which You see, only added to
my misery. His wretched father
seldom came to see us, until illness
(w!l“;l'(l him to seek a \[Nil to die in
Inl\-mln-r'glllx e, the vice of our coun-
try and age, hurried him to an r.u’lb\
grave. His last moments were
awful. He (uulinl;:li]_\' crying
out, that God had forsaken him, ‘and
he knew what his doom would be in
another world. Alas! I could not
comfort him, for I was utterly igno-
rant of the source from which, they
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say, even the greatest wretch derives
comfort. He Jeft us no nw.’nwnf‘-up.
port, and I was beginning in (]mp:lil‘
to think of trying to labour with my
hands, when'a fever brought me to
the borders of the grave. What I
have endured in the last two or three
months, is not to be told in words.?
The poor woman obliged to stop
here, Ruth, kindly said, ¢ this cot-
tage then, is not yo

? % no,* an-
it was only
rented for a year, and the time will
be soon out. - What I shall then do
for a shelter I know not. My father
and mother are both dead. and what
property they left did not pay their

swered she, w ('t‘[\h o,

Just debts. I have no relations
upon whom I have the least claim.”
"'I.H}\|“wft\H").‘:"'fH'l‘H.“
asked Ruth. ]
he came from,” said the widow, ¢ he
used to tell me latterly, that he took
the name which he bore, because it

xions??”?

obody knew where




his mother’s, whom

he loved

iis father was a bad man,

quitted the country for

some offence against the laws.” My

name was Henry Rose.

¢ Henry Rose,” said Ruth, ‘in aston-

; and that

“I once knew a person who

name. Did you never
husband ~]w.x‘\ of Ruth
“Ay! that I have,” said

said she was his
* would

her fat

him marry hex because he
was a Sabbath breaker. He used to
say, that Sabbath breaking had been

of all his misfortunes.

man,” said Ruth, “1 have

ut this awful practice
tovice.”” But | see the
, and T must carry my

sick husband homewards. & Do not
i ywever,”” said hw husband,

seen the last of us.

business of that once
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o2

Ruth Davis, whom your husband hag !
spoken of, to give comfort to his dis- :
tressed widow and child. There I

inds, and depend on it, she
¢ a good friend to you both,?
Ruth smiled, and Iau'vv'(l her hus- i
band’s hand, while the poor widow f

ed tears of Joy. Afew days more, )
found the forlorn widow and her
helpless child, under the roof of their
kind friends.” There she staid until
1 decent employment was found for

I the mneighbourhood. The
g Ivice of Ruth, taucht her to
despise the pride which shrinks from -
fionest occupation. She became a i

10us woman, and enjoy-
the fr ﬁ-m[~|sip of her
Ruth Davis, and of,
learned “ the way to be

THE END.
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