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gation hos spent from £2,000 to £3,000 1n ereching
mission buildings, in which {rom sevanty to one
hundred workers find occupation, The mission
church has over 1d0 members on the roll; and
space would fauf to give detaids ,of all the various

¥he Family,

Wwiiled \\'-.\\ WILL YOou ll-.\\'E YOUR

noy

T GO? schemes,  Vhere are oo children in the Sabbath
School. The men's Lible class s attended by
O, Wit i way will yeu have yous boy to go? sixty men, and 1r, Gibson says ho was never more

Two well-marhed 10ads beyond do patt, you hnow—
The mountain path—the straight and neggow way ;
And the dechine, where fogs aad mists do play.
That far young furm, your boy, wil' tread but one,
He cannotl tiavel both. nor Lravei none,

Just ovez one he's bound to pass, you know ;

O, which way will you have your boy to go?

0, which way will yoa have yaur Loy to go?
Your boy may tiavel fast, or tUavel slow ;
Vet travel must the way of peace aund life,
Cr else the way of 3n and shame and sirife
The way nhere Goad 1t loved—where heart 18 pute,
Or path of lust that leads 1o ruin sere ;
Ves, over one he's bound to pass, you know ,
0, which way will you have you boy ta go?

0, which way will you have yout boy to go?

You know he'll tun for weal, or tun for woe ;
He'll find the path that leads to yon Lnght honve ;
Or fisd the 104d to death—the nunct's doom 3
He'll Snd the fount where sin as washed away,

wipressed in all his experience than by its appear-
ance upon & fute vinit. It s conducted by a gentle-
man whose real and ability are well matched, He
is & godly son of a godly famly who are well
known in their district of Scotland for genwine
piety. His name iv Mr. James Manull. Then
there niight follow,. Mothera’ meetings, temperance
benefit club, provident bank, eveming classes,
choral society, reading room and instutute for men,
soup kitchen, sick nutsery; and amonyg the latest
additions 10 the hst is a girhy' club and a boys'
brigade, A nurse and two lhible women are con-
stantly at work among the people.

Of the annual meeting we would not say much.
Annusl meetivgs are all very much alike. Four
thousand two hundred and sixty pounds was the
total amount of cash collected and disteibuted
during the year, But we would ilke to express the
kindly feeling shown by the congregation, through

Or find bis vileney grow motze vile each day. Mr. G. B Bruce, by thew [lneunlin 10 Dr. Gib-
For over one he's bound to pass, you know ; son a cheque for £200 to help towards his expenses
0, which way will you have your Loy to go? in his coming trip to the Holy Land. For once,
0. wkich way will you have your boy to go ? however, 1. Gibson was nonplussed. He hume

med and hawed, and he hurimed so agreeably
that everybody knew before he found his voice
that he was more thankful for 1he token of kind-
ness than he could then say. As aunother little
compliment to their minister, the session have pre-
sented to each of the two congregations of which
he ia at preaent moderator of session, £20 to help
in thelr present difficulties.  There is a proposal
made for the erection of a Preabyterian church at
Brondesbury by some of the St Joln's-waod
congregation, and,has might be expected from Dr.
(ibson, he is making no objection, but is rather
helping forward in whatever way he can the good
wutk. There was on view 1n the social hall &
terra cotta bust of Dr. Gibson, the work of & young
Scottish artist whose name did not transpire, but
we may be allowed to compliment him on the

That falr and terder child you cherish s0;
O, watl you faunch bis bark on waters bright,
And o1d bim watch for heaven's beacon ﬁ he !
Or have hum guide hus boat with wayward hand,
And eat and dnnk and sport with divaken band 2

For over one he's buund to pass, you know

O, which way will you have you boy to go ?

Q, which way will you have your boy togo ?
Dear mother, say - "Tis God who weatls to knaw,
Our country opes a way that she should close,
Lets demons crush our boys with mortal blows ;
For by a leense law strong deinh §s soldl,
To 11 vut homes with death—her vaults with gold 3
Yes, over one he's bound 1o pass, you know
0, which way will you Bave yout boy 10 gc ?

0, which way will you have your boy to go?
The drunkard's swilt descent far down below,

Where vile debauch deforma the fairest hile,
Where man dishonours sister, mother, wife ?
Os royal road whete all who walk are Liest ?
Dear father, say, which way do you thiok best ?
For oves one he's bourd to pass, you know ;
Q, which way will you bave yout boy to go ?

O, which way will you have your boy to go?
+Shall Jesus cleanse Irom sin—make white as snow?
Wil you Enstruct bis Lips to temp'iance mild ?

Or have hla pansions hred, his sou! Jefiled 7
He'll drink his wine, and quaff s demon bowl,
Ard rua with speed unto his dreadful goal ;
Fot over one he's bound to pass, you know ;
O, which way will you have your boy to go ?

Q, which wa: Il you have your boy to go?
Bcgoud the clouds where crystal waters if:w?
0 1parkling seas—to thrones of gloty bright—
To menslons where the Savioor is the light ?
Or far down the slope of endless death—

faithful representation of his subject which he has
roduced. A iady of the coogregation, through
g!r. Bruce, asked the Young Men's Society to
accept it from her as n present. The pleastat
evening was rounded off by an address by Profes.
sor Eimalie ; and so ended the review of the year's
work, for which there is stich cause for thankful.
ness to God. Wil not all Christlans join in the
prayer that lobg may Dr. Monro Gibson and his
coadjutors be spared 1o work logether for the
Master ?—Avuben Rozeneath in CAristian Leader,

“ OH, THAT MY SON HAD BUT SAID 'NO
BOLDLY.”
A TRUE STORY. NY THR RRV, T. W. HOLMIES,

It is nearly twenty.five years mioce the cvenis
here recorded happened, but | have not forgotten
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To drunkard’s grave—10 prison house beneath ?
For over one 1i0's bound to pass, you know }
O, which wey will you have your boy

togo?
o Jﬁu,m
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asingle incident. 1 was then a young man, and
had in my congregation a family of most respects
able and {ndustrious working people. It consisied

AEX: { mother, otie or two daughters:

made a pleasant screen
The father was a 1al, dignified o}d man, with beay.
tiful white halir, gentle manaers, and a guiet vo
whuse life was wemnﬁonward to a peaceful an
honoured eventide, He wae respected by all who
knew bim. The gitle taught is my Sunday Schoo!
and sapg In the choir. One o{ the sons—the
youngest but one—Ia addition to the possession of
a fine volce, was a clever musician, and had risen
to a position of trust and responaibility in the works
where he was employed—thess were situsted in s
lovely valley clase by, through which & pure moor-
land stream flowed mertily on its way to the river
down below, Paul was his father's pride, and the
old man had every reason to be proud of him. He
too sang In the choir of the chapel,

One Saturday afterncon, when the machinery of
the mill bad stopped, his cmrloyer. who is a per.
sonal friend of my own, hand nE him a five.gourd
Bank of England note, aid, “ Here, Paul, take
this note and get it changed. You can keep your
own wagesout of it, and give me the rest as you
pass my house to-night.”

The twa young men parted.  About six o'clock
the same evening Pacl walked down the hill to the
town with the note in his pocket. It was a lovely
night  The new moon was shiring. The snow
lay on the ground, and the fir ttees oneach side of
the road were powdered with it and glittered in
the mooalightas if they were rough with diamonds.
On reaching the town, Paul entered the first pub-
lic house he came to, to ask the landlady to give
him change for the note.  He had no intéuntion of
Eurchnmg anything 10 drink. The woman who

ept the house was & friend of his (amily, and had
known him from his childhood. She did not expect
him to purchase any drink either. Taking the
note from his hand she bade him wait a mﬁwle.
and then ran upstairs to ﬁ“ bim the gold,

Where Paul s10od in the sanded p. ¢, alon
which a ruddy fire cast jts plnn::“gﬂow lng
warmth from the kitchen, was clote to s room
whose door was partly sjar, and in which sat sev-

consternation as if the British fleet had gone to the aini the north wind.

bottom and the ships of united Earope were lyin

off Woolwich. There was an ex ctp:zion thalyihg
richest city in the world was to g: ransacked, ite
treasures thrown into the streets, and the lives of
the inhabitants placed in utter peril, The sireets,
usually lighted up oy the glare of the shops, were
in ess, for the shops were cloned by order
of the police, Thesa so-called guardlans were
posted in strong force at poasible coignes of dap.
gen and it wan well known that armed men, * ger.
vants of civillzation,” were ready to charge the
expected foe. To add to the dismay~lor when do
misfortunes como singly ?—there was a thick black
London fog enveloping all. And this was the
night appointed for the annual meeting of St,
Joht's-wood Presbyterian church! Could and
would the meeting be held vnder such citcumstan.
ces? Wedid not doubt it for a moment. We did
0ot imagine that Dr, Gibton and his friends would
abandon duty and given placeto panic, So by the
underzround railway, unmoved by the perturbation
of the upper world, we hurried oq to arlborough-
place. Itis six years since Dr. Monro Gibane,
with unequalled resource and characterssijc energy

sirack his tent at Chicago and marched on Lop.
don. He entered upon an enterprise which never
counts its campsigns, and with a real worthy of the
caute he vigorously set 1o work, He fs to.day the
commander of a strong, well-equipped and organ-
itod brigade, e member of which 1s moved wih
the samc zeal as their leader, and every member s
& volunteer, The Presbytenan Church of England
is on probation, Ifit as a body setties down npon
the lees, contented if but the machinery kecps
moviog, and tzking for 1ts motto, “ Dut of degt
out of danger,” powerless, the sooner it 15 nameless
the better. But there are within its bounds in
London congregations which take a foremnst place
in the true work of a church, and oge of these is
De. Gibson's. Upon a review of their work—-for
the congregation has been ir, existence for more
than a dozen years—n may safely be said that

they have solved in their scops of operatons: | €ral of the local manufacturers and rangumates of
a};?r‘;t::l“ a nch congregation maP; rnirm?er ,:, ':;e the place.  One of them had recognized the young

wan's of nJ:oor and churchiess district,
On reaching our destination we found the con-
gregation in & social modelenjoying the cup which
cheers, and foremost among them al} was Br. Gib-
son and his good lady teeing that erverybody was
mde st home. For Dr. Qibson is a strohg all
-round man ; he has the endowment of a strongly
developed aping of humanity which, in every
circle and wortk, helps, puides and ditects, He
believes 1n the press, and we have no need 10
praise his boo*s. We have known him, when he
espicd & reporter * taking him down ® on 5 Sun-
day forenoon, atking the scribe home to dinner
and sunplying him with copies of the Quotations
from the poets which the doctor knows how tfec.
tively 10 use, and which the hnight of the swift pen
bad not thotoughiy calght, There are no seats to
let tn the church, und the members number moro
than 700 Every possible macbinery 18 1n order
requinte for Christias work,  The Sabbaih School
is supplemented by two of tke office-bearera who,
hviog st some distance, have opened theiy rupcc:
tive houses for the chiidren of the nerghbourhood,

But itz of their mission work we would prefer
to wnie.  Ritburn is & very poor aei hbourhood

man’s voice when he asked for the change. Quietly
pulhlnﬁopen the door of this room, the ﬁu Jsa.rlour
nd beckoning to the young fellow, he sai ) *“Oh,
Paul, is that you > Come tﬁh way "

Paul did 55, and was invited to 1ake & glass of
wine. This, he vaid, he would rather not do. BDut
at Isat, 10 conscquence of ths persistent persuasion
of the man, and not being a teetotaller, and &
regrettable feeling as If his refuss) had reached the
point of rudeneas, he drank he glass of wipe.

. Presently the landiady brought the five sover.
cigns, and Paul rose to go. On aceing this, another
gentlewan. whaswas sittisg [0 the,room insisted
that Paul abould drink with bin, A 'similar course
of refusals, endlhg at last in 4 reluztant yielding to
persvasion, followed.

A wanufacturer who tad been sitting by—a
silent spectator of all this=-fancying that be saw a
r'ot to maka the shy, handsome, ingenuots young
ellow drunk, rose and said, “ Come, Paul ; | am
go:ns}your way home,  ‘etus go to,ze!her."
“ Nonsense,” suid the man who had given him
the first invitation to drnk, * Il see him Lome
safe enough.”
Pavl was pushed back lato his seat. The other

3 the door, let in Paul, Jocked it
& away, out of the window, pulildg it sotily down

wile with intense eagerness.

heath under my feet in that ne

} will pow tell what happened to me, The fol-
lowlny morning & man canic to my house to tellme
that aul Ingham had been arrested durlng tho
mght {or housebreaking, and that he was theo n
the police statlon 1 refused to believo i, but on
instantly leaving 1be house to make entuirics |
found it was on everybody's lirl. and that Paul
was actually in the polie ¢ell. That morning,
about eleven o'clozk, he was brought before three
or four qragiatrates privately. One of them was a
fine old man, who had been Paul's Sunday School
teacher in founer years, He was remanded until
the following Saturday. On that day the little
town hall, of which we were all proud, was crowded
to the dours  The throng of people surged out on
to the staircase, and knots of persons stood {or
hours outside.  The magistrates took their seats on
thebencli.  Padlstood to the teft hand of the chair.
man, locking as white as the enow that we could
see, iying on the distant hills, through the window
bebind him.  fis hands resied on the rail hefore
him, and his fingers twitched nervously all the
time, It was exqui:ilclg painful to watch him.
His wifo was not there, but many knew that she
was at home nuraing a sick child—a pretty little
creature that died a day or two after, It was
proved that, on the night in question, the prasccu-
tor had been startled out of his steep by the eound
of {ootsteps crosting his bedroom floor ; that he
had jumped out of bed and seited the intruder,
whont he at once discovered to be Paul Ingham,
who made no resistance, and could give no expla-
nation of why ho was there; that he had immedi.
ately sent ofl a scrvant to his brother's house, who
lived closc by, to ack him (0 come up at once,
that on his brother’s recommendation he had sent
for the police, who had placed bandcuffs on the
tizoner and taken him down to the statlon, and
ocked him up all night. During the giving of
this evidence 3t was as much as the eficers of the
court could do to repress the feeling of indignation
that displayed ituelf from time to time in the avdi-
ence. \When the mention of the handcufls was
made, it broke out audibly. Paul's checks crim.
soned with shame as the strange story was told to
the bitterend. For his part, he had no recollection
of anything that harpencd alter he had stepped
out into the {rosty night sir, in company with the
trother of the man In whose bouse he was seized,
and who recommended sending for the police,
They were seen golog up-the lonely country road
that night by one or two pcrions, whd noticed the
helpleasness of the younger man., Dut it was
further shown that whoever had got first Inlo
that house must have known of & window at the
back which was seldom fastened ; that he had got
in at it, crossed a large kitchen dresser close er
it, on which there were crockery and glasses ; had
opencd the door frota the laside, te-locked It, and
then got out again by the window-—all of which was
impossible to & man In Paul's condition, as was
proved by the witnesses who had passed them in
the lane. The man who took Paul home knew all
about the habits of his brother's l’lmilg;knew of
the unfastened window, had the reputation of being
a practical Joker—and practical. joRers arc always
cruel ; had been seen near to the house in the com-
lnny of Paul; and only one opinion was enter-

aloed in the court house as to who it was that had

aln, and

t)
inetRa- ALk paras- ths R Yha had
asd had suggested that handcuffs shoold bo put on
the weists of a neighbour’s terrified son who had
bfé?e“ut: uagtllemis :‘d chu;ctler.e;nd :ho stood
ully trembling and overwhelmed at the position
o which ha found himeelr ;
that the kitchen was velgr like Paul's own kitchen,
and that he had put his boots carefully by the side
of the fire-place, s he always did at home,

The magistrates dismissed the case, expressed
their unanimous opinion that there had been some
foul play, and assured Paul that he left the court
without a stain on his character. 1 think I hear
now, after a quarier of a century, the instantaneous
outburst of satisfaction which ‘the officers vainly
strove to tup:ms when Paul lelt the stand, 1
stepped up to him, for I was sitting near, took his
arm, and took him home with mo to dinner. H
was in vain, however, that we tried to tempt him
to eat. His heart, hesaid, was too full, 1 walked
home with him in the early twilight. The stara
were shining brightly in the clear frosty air, the
snow lay white and pure on the distant hills, the
fir trees stood out aisimt the tow silvery sky Inaad
and soleron fellowship, and thin music of a hidden
brook stisred in the otherwise oppressive silence.
I left him at last in the company of his anzious
wife, sitting by tho side of a suffering child. The
aext morniog early a little roay-cheeked village girl
ran hreathiessly past - v window, suddenly stopped
and knocked at the 1. She was shown into my
room. I wasto go, a0 said, at once to Paul Ing-
ham, who was d lnr. He wished to see me. 1
found him in bed, with lucid intervals only at rare
moments, when his eyes were fixed on me and his
He and T were both
{:“‘; we had been dear friends, It has always

en my hasp{foﬂune to be more loved than I
deserve, and this was a case in point, In thoae
occasional intervals he spoke to me of some things
too sacred to mention here, then he would lose
consclousness again for & while ; and then came a
swilt torrent of words—explanatory, accusatory
full of passionate entreaty, a3 if be felt the hated
handcuffs gli(rpmg uEuln over his wrists, At mid-
night he died. In the dim light of the next morn-
ing, 1 saw those restieas hands [ had watched in
the court lying alill and motionless by his side, the
weary lids had closed upon his troubled, beautiful
eyes, tho eaget lips were hushed into perfect still-
ness that even slander cannot disturb. The
wise, experienced, and kindly doctor told me
that he died heart broken; that the shock to the
pervous system had been too great; that the mid-
night Jourfiey through 1ae snowy lanes, with the
hated handcoffs on his wrists, had been us fatal to
hitn as a pistol-shot. I beheved him, Iatood g
fow days Iatter br his graveside. 1 saw his home
broken up and his violin and plano sold, and his
young wife leave the neighbourhcod. More than
that—within about twefve months from the fatal
night, I saw his father, no longer straight &e any fir
tree that grew on the hillside behind hia house, but
bowed llke one who bears a heavy burden, his
reason dethroned, taken away in a carfiagetoa
county lunatic asylum ; never to wander through
the fields sprinkicd with yellow primroses across
which it was his pride, atsunset, 10 sce the straight

and manly form of his son Paul coming to chat

half an hour or more with him on his way bome.

It ia loog since  felt the -prin‘;ing of the purple
ghbourhoox i the

friends of my youth are almost il gone from it

now : but [ hope 1 have not told in vein for some

about ane ond a hall niiles distant, The <orgre. * man left the bouse.

young men the stary of one who could not say NO.
-C‘cu!m!!?w:ho.n g

.
s,

it was also showa [ Ch

NOTLS BY *PHILO."
BOOK AGENTS.

T industry secins to be muluplying to an
extent that shows it must bo s very lu¢rative one,
Ministers ase repeatediy appealed 10, and cflered
what is praciically a bube, less offensively called a
bonus, if they will lend their influence and name,
to help & wealthy publisher to scatter the wrinings
of some hi¢lpless amhor among their people. How
much the author gets of the immense sums taken
from the peoplo we du not know ; but it1s manifest
that very large sunis are taken from the people by
these wliquitous and importunate book-agents.
Tho legitimate bookscilers are placed at a yreat
disadvantage, the people very frequently wickedly
nwuposed upon, being persvaded to buy books n-
tninsically of littlo worth, but gaudily got up, which
they neit{aer need nor hnow how to appreciate. It
is a question how tar mimisters are warsanted in
giving recommendations to books 1o be sotd in this
inanner.

There is & temptation i this style of business to
wiiters to take merchandise of even sacred things
It is a bad sign when a book wil) not make s way
in the open market. Men that have a message for
their age and couutry generally find purchasers,
11 they do not, it is a proof that their deliverances
on the subject are not regarded as of much conse-
(uence, Of course something can be 3aid on the
cther side.  The author may be wiser than his age,
The publisher may bnow best what will elevate
the people. ‘The agent may be the missionary
required in this very worldly and hiterature-despis-
ing era.  And it may be goad tor the people to be
copously bled by these cxpert artiats.

A DIFRICULT POSITION.

H requires some courage to resist the applica.
tion of an author to say something good of his
book. Dut this 1s what e expected you should do,
of any book 10 be sold Ly agents. 1f in honesty
and truth you were to say of a book submitted to
you that it was of no value to anyone, that it was
got up to sell, that 1t was not & credit to the
writer, Jou rematks would be regarded as very
unlriendly. You would not receive a copy of the
volumo as a gift.  Yet to speak thus, 10 not a few
inslances, would only be what duty plainly required.
The reviewing of books 1n seme church papers has
degencrated into mere fraudulent advertising in
many cases. That a certain writer issues a hook,
is enouyh to call forth the most absard chorus of
culogiuma. Onc would think & yreat hght had
appeared in the hteruy world, \When it 18 very
we?l known, that not a few of those culogists and
reviewers Lthink very little of the work, and would
never spend an hour in reading it except out ot
courtesy to the author, and when it was known that
uot & hundred copies of the book would be sald if
It were left to be sold on ite merita, DButthis is an
age in which authors have rather a hard time of it.
Only & faw get & heating, only the men of 1deas.
Even thoy are hardly dealt with, And when an
author has no ldeas of his own, no intrinsic weight,
and writes mainly from the (fuire, DOwW $0 wide-
spread, to make a book of some sort, his outlook
la rather unpromiuing. His book may be bought
for friendship's sake but his fame s oot much eo-

THE GOVERNMENT 0 Ny

Policy Is recognized as the controlling element
In carrying on state governments, but all will
acknowledge, it 184 out of place in the Church of
tist. Yot how can it be kept out? The best of
med, in the famiiar saying, are but men at the
best. And with the best intentlons, policy will
creep in under the iuhe of some enintly consider.
ution, and mould the actions of good men. One
very evil effect of It In a Church is that it gives
rise to a methed of timidity in &l the enterprisea
of the Church, Here i some abuse existing, you
know how it could be removed, but you wait to sce
what somec one elss has to propose. You are
watchipr him, and he is watching you, and both
are waiting. It would not be politle 1o move flzst.
Or Liere is 3ome reform you would like to see intro.
duced, and you see how iz could be done, DBu you
are afraid some one else might take advantage of
it to forward his particular ends. Therefore you
wait, “It la beat to proceed cautiously, to feel your
way, to do nothiog rashly, aot 1o precipitate
matters, to avold anything that is novel and unfa-
miliar.” And so the walls of Jerusalem lie 1n the
dust, or less figuratively, useful and needed reform
lies unattempted. How different would it be were
the Church able to go forward unhampered by this
spirit | How happy that day, when men are lifted
out of this sneaking spirit ; when men regard first
the Kingdom of God and His righteousness, ‘and
ceaso 10 lock for support or approval in the mere
votes or favour of fellow men! In this it is not
said that policy goveras ir our awn Church st the
present time.  This might be said, and might be
defended also, but this Is not the place 10 nay it,
Our Church has a3 good men In it as any church,
here or elsewbere, and its affairs manage to get
governed somehow, bat it /s safd, that the spicit of
po'icy is opposed to the spiritof falth, and Chrnistian
courzge and manly honesty, and does hinder every
effort of useful legislation.

COMMISSIONERS TO ASSEMBLY NOT MERRLY
REPRESENTATIVES,

This Is too much averlooked.  Qurministers and
elders are not assembled mercly as representatives
of the people. That they are, but much more also.
They assemble, not to carry out the will of the
people who elect them, but ta carry out the will of
their Lord. The people have sent . them to legis.
Iate for the advancement of the cause of Christ.
To make our Church courts bodies in which men
sit who are sent thete to carry out the will of the
electora first and mainly, is practically to shut
the Lord Jesus Christ out of His own hause. ~ A
functionaty chosen only to represent the people in
Church courts, is unknown Lo the New Testament *
Swuharow). “ Seripture mentions bishops and

eacons, never repfesentative rulers. It ansigne
them no duties, it prescribes for them no quaiifica-
tions, it cha them no aame.” This idea that our
commiasioners are simply representatives of the
gcople, reduces the divinely inatiuted Church of
Christ to the level of & mere human society, Yet
it ls a popular ldea at the present time, as any
dea s porular that detracts from the divine
authority of the Church of Christ, that places the
office bearers of the Church on a level with the
officers of a human council or parliament. [t is
one of those slight departures from scripture teach-
ing, which leads and s leading into views of the
Church of Chnst, that are dishonouring. And it
will lead siill furtince away; for an error in worship

or government inevitably leads up to error in’
doct‘riag. evitably leads up to r in
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