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“Tell Jesus™

Ta thaee & ahadoiv resting on thy brew,
Caused Ly the d:nly cir'.'i :,ls’lt B68b toay

° know
Trlide whioh. linfe though they keem T 6a¥,
O fred thy Lifo as water {ratathe atone?
Tell Joasa.

Is there a chord within thy aching breaat,

More sonutive to pain than all the feat,

That oft {a atruck by cruelty snd \rmns.

Uuti} thou fain would st cry, **O Lord, how
"

Tell Joena,
And ldm thy spirdt grisve o'er doubth and
sin.

Thich clouds without and fiery darts within?
Voot tempited anel There 18 an cys above,
Marhiog thee Cally with a pitylug love,

Tl Jeaun

And when datk wavesof tribulation roil,

1n wiid aud surging Liliows o er thy soul,

Oh, think, amud the tempest's ought, of One.

Whoe em-l.' 10 that dairk hour, **Tby will be
;

)
Tell Jesun,

And doat thon moan in solitary miced

Righing because thou art not understood 3

‘That in the world there is no spitit tone

To echo the sweet music of thine own?
Tell Jesun,

Ok, may this thought austain thes in thy
griel. .
Thoagh earthly sympathy give no relief,
Yet there 18 Onowho beuds fiom courts above
To souud all depihis of human woe and love.
Tell Jesus,

me, T jost to1d it 46 be quiot, and tried o
satisfy it by.saying that Uharlie B—— had
ven up thinking about Ius thres cénts by
thun titne, and that the one who found
thein had the right to thém.
“Well, to make a long story sburt, I
nt the monody, ato my_candy, and
thought that was the end of the whole
mattor, But I was nover moro mustaken.
Years passed on. I grow frum a boy into
a man, but overy now and then those three
conta would come intomy mind.  Icouldn’t
got rid of thigin. _Thoy would comd. Iow-
ever, {n apito of thew, I liad all slong a
strong desiro to be a good boy, and grow
up to bo a good man-—a Christian man.
'.I‘Tﬁs desire grew stronger and strénger, for
God never left mo, and so I gave myself to
him, and, finally, when I grow up, bécame
a clergyman, Now. perhaps, you may
think my trouble was over. But no;
evory now and then thoso thrée cents
wouid como mte my mmd as boforo.
Especially when 1 would try to get nearer
to Lo, there were thuse threo cents night
in the way.

At lnst I saw what God had all along
been trying to make mo sce, that ¥ inust
tell Charlie BB that 1 had takon them!
To be sure, ho was & man by this tuny,
and g0 was I, but no matter. God told
me, a3 plinly 48 I am telling you now,
that till 1 hind done this, he could not bless
me. So then and there, I sat down and
wrote to Charlie, inclosing in my note
twonty-five cents—the throe cents with
mnterest.  Sineo then 1 have had peace,
and God has blessed mo.

“ Boys and girls, a very little thing may
come bot you an What are
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our ‘three cents?' God will show you
if he has not dono o already. Don't ever
let any’ sin, however small, come between
you and him. Confess it right away, and
he will make you clean. You-should try
80 to live that Jvou may be always sure of
tho swile of Jesuk. ~Then you will bo
happy, and tlien you will bb blest.”

R G .
ONE SECREY OF HAPPINESS,

Tix following iustroctive incidest in
related by Bishop Janes in alettor to his
duughter, which may be found in his bio-
graphy. 1t desérves fo bé rupéated and
Tideds bat Littlo explantion:

« I refi¢mber the first year I was in the
ministry I visited an aged and pdor colored
woman. 1 found Her v
standing hWer mady infirmitios.
her, ‘Are you always sohappy?’ She
repiied, * Vesalways happy.' Butarejou
never unhappy?’ ~She replied with gréat.
earnestness, ‘No; I won't bé anhippy.’
1 presume I Have thotight of that viait &

housand times. Iam persuaded the will
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*THOSE THREE CENTS.™

W32 want to tell you & story wo heard tlie
othet day, It is a true story from begmn.
ning to end. A clugyman told it, and
told it about himself.

Hesid that when he wax a little fcllow
bs was playing ons winter day with sonc
of his boy friends, when thrce cents, be-
longing to one of thom, suddenly dims-

in the anow. Try as thoy would,
they could not find them, and the boys
finally gave up the search, much to the
disappointinent of the one who owned
them. **The next day,” said the clergy:
man, who was telling us the story, 1
chanced to Ve going by the spot, when
suddenly I spicd the onins we hud been
looking for. The snow which hiad covered’
them thp night beforo had melted; and
there they Isy in full viow. X seited them:
and put them in my pocket. X thought of'
the candy 1 could boy with them, and how-
fortunate 1 wib:to have feund them ; and
when conscienco wouldn't keep still, but
wsisted on teling me what it thenzht of
we, aud, above all, what God thought of

has much to do with our happiriess.”

This is certainly true.  Wo can command
our thoughts. Wo can turn resolutely
away from the consideration of disngree-
able topics.  Wo can look at the bright
side. We can refuse to take offence with
God, or with our fellow-men.  Wo canget
rid of our own self-will, and accept God's
will in its stead. Then liow can we help
being happy?

—_——————

LITTLE §COTCH GRANITE.

ber vory Happy hotwiths
% 1 Beked

“
did Johnnio, that night aftor schook,

“iVell, I did,” said Willie. 1 siw
éthers duing {t, dnd so [ Asked t& botrow a
book ; and thert'Ilenta slate pencil,and
asked a:boy fof & knife, fnd: 3:?1 sgybral:
such things. I aupposed it Was allowed.
. 14Oh, we a1l do 1t,” snid Bert, reddons
ing. ‘*Thero isn't any seuso .in the old.
En 9, "lnd nobody could keop it; nobody
008,

_ T will; or olse T will say I haven't,”
aaid Willio. Do you siippose rd tll
ten lies in one heap 1"

¢ Oh, we don't eall them lies;” nhuttored
Johnny. *Thero wouldn’t bLe & credit
among us if wo woré so dtrict.”

< What of that, if you told thé trith 1"
laughed Willie, bravely.

In a short time tho boys all saw how it
was with him. He studied hard, playcd
with all his might ih_playtime, but acenrd
ing to his own accouht he 1ost more crodits
than any of tho rost. After some weeks
thoe Loys answerwd ** Ninu " and * Eight,”
oftenor than thoy used to ; yot the school-
room seemed to have grown much quieter.
Sumetunes when Willie Grant’s_mark was
even lower than usual, tho teacher would
stmle peculiarly, but ssid ;o more of dis~
gruce.

Willio never preached at them or told
talgs, but somchow it made the boys
ashamed of themsglves— just tho secing
that this sturdy blué-eyed Scotch boy must
tell tho truth. It was putting the clvan
cloth by the hali-soiled one, you sco, and
they feit liko cheats and story tellers.
Thoy talked him over, and loved him, if
they did nickname him ¢¢Scotch Granite”
—ho was so firm about a promise.

Well, at the end of the term, Willie's
namo was very low down on the credit
list. When ‘it 'was read he had hard work
not to cry ; for ha was very sensitive, and
he tried very hard to bo perfect. Bub the
very last thing that day was a speech by
the tescher, who told of once sceing a man,
muffled up in a closk. He whe- pyssing
him without & look, when he was tg%sq:&c.
the man was General ——, the great hero..
“The signs of his rank weré hidden;bus
the hero was there just the same,” aaid the
tsacher.  * And now, boys, you Wwill see
what I mean, whea I tell you that'T want
o give a little gold medal to the i
faithful boy—the orié really thé most con*

i isly * perfectind jent’ among
yout._ Who shall havo it} .
¢ Littlb Scotch Granite 1" shoutad forty
boyh at once; for the child -whose name
was 80 16w on the credit list hsd made
truth noble in their eyse.—Brilish Evon-

HANUMAN, THE MONKEY GOD.

HANUIAK is a Hindu dicty. His figare
is that of a man with a monkey face, sév>
ersl arms, and a long tail.  The Hindus

ray to him on their birthdays for a’long
ifc, which hotssupposed to have the power
to bestow.  As the god of enterprise offer-
ings are made at lus shrine by night.

A missionary in Jabalpur writes : ¢ There
arc a great number of very ugly idols here;
the favourite is a hideous, red-coloured idol
supposed to represent a monkey. ‘The
monkey is worshipped in India, and many
of th'qn’nro kept in tho city and do a lot of*

Bert and Jol Leo were delighted
when their httle Scotch cousin camo t§
hive with them. He was lttle, but very
bright and full of fun. He could tell
curious things about his home in Scotland,
and his voyuge across the ocean. Ho was
a8 far advanced in his studies as they were,
and tho first day he went to school thoy
thought him rewnarhably goed.  Ho wasted
no tame in play, when he sliould have been
studyng, and ho advanced fincly.

At-might, bofore tho cluse of the school,
the teacher called the roll, and the boys
began to answer, **Ten!” When Willie
understood that he wasto sy **ten” 1if he
had not: wlispered duting that day, he
rephed, ** I'liave whgpered.”

¢ Moro than once 7 aske.l thoe teacher.

¢ Yes, sir,” answerad Willie,

“ A many a5 ten times 3

“ Maybe I have,” faltered Willie.

*Then I shall mark you zoro,” said the
teacher, stornly ; **and that 18 a great dis-
grace.”

They are great thieves, but'no:
ono dares touch them, as they are sacred, 30
they havo a good time, as they steal any-
thing thoy can put their paws on.”

el .
LAYING UP JERIT.

A nsstorany in India writes that the!
peoplo acknowledge the terrible conise-
quence of sin, and thiuk they canfind's
remedy in storing up merit.

He 1lustrates by the followingincident:

“Tho other day I met a Hinduj atd asked’
lam about his religion: He replied, *1
behiove in one God, and Y repeat my prayers
every morning and ovening, I can get
thrsugh them in a littlé more than ten
minutes.”

+¢Y said, ¢*What clse does your religiont

uito of you?'

“ He ruplied, ¢ I have mado a pilgrimage
to a holy well near Awritsar,  Eighty-five'
ateps load down to it. Idescended

. -

’

: — e -
#. T did not seo you whisper oncs,” bathed fd The ancH B % !i:}h{
: - inge

ol step add fo oy prayers, s {Thin
ma&{ea pgain 10" thie ix'gaf g
2%%o  th ocord "Htep

W64 niconde k
[oatbd my. payers a Secolid Hme.
’k,hird tinie in 'ﬁ

déadended /
io,igé for the wholelel Y

-aighty-AvG Dathings, and dighty-fiverepeti-
tions of.the sapo-prayers. It took me ex-
actly fourtcen hours.’

4T asked, * \What good didkydumpoctw
got by going through this task?’ =

“He roplicd, ‘? Tiope I Bave laid ugn
great storo of.merit which.will last me for
a Tofig ‘tihd? " TR

Pook  Hotices:

Hanitnlls Havd Linth By Skélton ©p-
pord;  London: Blickie & Sorr, Toromto &
Wiltiam Briggs.

This, i3 o tale of scho.1-bdy 1ifé I Kaghid:
abd very 6dd thie boya I6ok With -their roltiid:
abont jackets, turn-down collars"Afid moktalf:
board caps.  But boy-lite id proity ruch the
same in any garb. But the morturhdard is
evidently an inconvenient head gear for & boy
to wear.at sea. ‘The Loys ‘wﬂ% follow with
1nterest the adventures of young Hummond.:
when ned before the | ) or
bis too perfect Latin tranalation and his sub-
sequent adventures.

Yoy Trivellers Talfd: By Awostt R Hople.
With six full-.page illnstratiods. London:
Blackio & Soi. Toronto: Willinm Briggs.
This book conwists of #fhé dtoiies of adven-

tare in many lands, the Tyrol, Africa, Switzer-
land, Corsica, Holland, and €sewhere.  The
young heroes pusa thirough strange adventures,
and & good deil of siaformiition sndy.be ob-
tained as well as fun enjoyed.

The. Whispering Winds and the Tales That
They Told. By Mary H. Debrningham.
London: Blackie & don, Toronto: Wm.
Briggs. .

These tales of romance aad fairy-land will
Poasess & fascination for young readers, The
oncéptivh and exccution of the tales are
Jecidedly poetic, aud the sumptuous printiog
.and twenty-five illustrations add to its fas-
‘cdoation:,  Longfellow's beautiful, poem to

Xzassiz forma a suitablo intioduetion to the
volumes

And hé wandored away and away,

- With Naturo, the dear old Nurse,

Wio sang to humn night and day,

_The rhymes of the Universe,

And Whenever the way seemed Tong,

._:Or his heart began t5/fail,

‘8he woild siny & rhire woudcriul aébg,
- Or 'I't?ll a more Mt ¥éllohl tale.
Dulsie. King: o Stiry' for Gitli By M.

Corbett Seymour. Londoi : Blickie & Son

- Tordnte: Willism'Briggs.

Tt i barder €0 Write a 50d story for gitls
han ons for boys, The stifring ddventire
that fiséinates the Iatter has httld attraction
for the former. Thé atbry“of Dhlcie King
*fills the LilL." 1t ig; a ¢l A¥ning picture of’
En_lish home life, Gitls’of all'dgcs will read

-,

it with I;-Ymure. The illustral “gre very

beattjful .

Things ’WII Tale o Titn: o Story: jor
"Chifdrch, By Dearyice Miraded, u:%'o{o{

«3hip¥ that. Pass in’ tRe Night.  Pondon :
Blackio & Som,  TaPonto; Wilkiati Brigith
Ths writer s receritly atéiided’s Woridsr.

fal %ogue by hitr sathér peisimistis wory with
the poctienl naie, Inm thid chdérful® chifld’
atory; wé think; her genios dhows to better
advanta;e than in hér rather sombre teles for:
otder folk.

TN RS U s e L LS
R

Satp'a very old maw;, ¢ Some’ fotks:are
always comsﬁhinin i about the wekther;-but.
T am very thankfal when'T' wnkég'intit

b A find any woathir stk
We may smile at tho simplicity of the'
old'man ; but'still his lmiguage indicatésy

irit_that- contribates muth- tocalm sk
peaceful life. It is betterand wiser' tooul-
tivato that spitit- than to e ‘Alwhys ooka.
laininprof thirxs as they are: Be'thank.
ul for such netciesasyot have, 'snd if God:
gees it will be for your goodiand his glory,
he will give'many more;  At‘least;.de not
make yourself- and those about you:um- -
ingratitude and escplaiets.

and happy by your

Cm e me e

T .



