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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Toronto’'s @loripug Dead.

In Memoriam Lieut, Filch, who Dicd on the
Fueld of Honour.

Tour ! sad-voiced *bells, ?ldirgo of woe. To
his last narrow be

Far Qccidont returns to-dny Toronto’s hon-
oured dead ;

Not with his shield, but on it borne, comes
he who scori'd all fear,

And tho pathos of a nation’s grief bedews
his blood:stained bior.

Yoa, halo'd Viet'ry shades her light in
patriotic gloom

For him, the leal-hearted youth, who risked
a soldier's tomb~—

Penl slow, yo balls, your solemn notes o'er
his devoted head,

Far-Occident returns to-day Torente’s hon-
oured doad,

When desolating war’s alarm rang through
the startled land,

When loud the midnight cry ¢“To arms”
wag heard on every hand,

Ready ! aye ready ! gallant Fitch, for tonted
field or fray.

Nobly and well the trust’s redeem’d reposed
in him that day.

On far Batoche's stricken field his life he
frécly gave—

To-day we give—'tis all wo can~—a soldier's
honvured grave ;

And strect and square vibrate bencath the
serried columns’ tread,

For chirii:int rotarns to-day- Toronto's noble

Sleep on, O gallant heart, sleep on! For thee
all strifo is done,

The blpody marge of batile pass'd, the
Teaves of cypress won ;

Whot though the rattling fusilade has cloged

he mournful scene,

The loyal heart of Canado shall keep thy
momory green ;

And groy-haired sires, in years unborn, shall

" toll of childhood’s day,

And ynto wondering childhood’s cars, and
roverent hearts shall say,

Peaco with truc Honour crown’d the land, a
beautéous luatre shed, )

When Qccident returned in state Toronto's

glorious dead.
H. K. Cockin,

L
Tribute tp the Momory of Liout.
) Fitch, °

Ox a black shield in the organ recosy
of All Saints’ Church appeared in white
lotters the words, “In memoriam
Liout. W. Titch, wbo dijed on the
field of honour.”  The altar was covered
with flowers and immortelles, and on &
scroll were the words, “ Faithful unto
death,” The pulpit and reading desk
wero draped in black, in mourning for
tho deceased officer of the Grepadiera
At the pvening soryico Rev. A, H.
Baldwin, preaghing to s crowded con-
gregation, made touching reference to
the lato Lieut. Fitch. Taking for his
text tho words, Matthe¥ chapter 16,
versp 26, ‘ What shall a man give in
exchange for his soul?” the preacher
pointed out at some length the necessity
of constant preparation for death, in
view of the suddenness with which it
struck down rich gnd poor alike,
Many of his hearors could doubtless
bring to mind cages where persons had
been’ called suddenly from time intg
ctornity, Proceeding, ho said—There
was lately one among us whose loss
you and I feel 8o deoply, ono whom it
wag my privilege to kpow for many
years, one whose name is now hanging
in this church with the words “In
memorigm”~-—1 mean Lieutenant Fitch,
He was one who joined us and sapg in
our choir, and then came undor deep
religious impressions, giving himself
really, gincoroly, znd traly to God, He
me gfterwards with qn accident, which,
owing to the weakness of hig nature,
often made him incapaple of joining in.
the service in thig houeo of prayer, but
many ap evenipg down xear the door,
where ke could slip out if it were neges-
sary to cscapo from the dizziness which
somotimes affected him, he sat and

thore served and worshipped his God.
He was not one of those who got tired
of holy and spivitunl things; ho was
not one of thoso who negleeted tho holy
communion to which Jegus Ohrist had
called him ; he was not one of thoso
who neglested his daily prayors; he
was nob ashamed of the influence and
power of his father and his wother.
He was ono, though blessed with con-
siderable moans, who did not wasio
and squandor them in riotous living,
but was the brightness and tho joy of
his father's house, and the joy, I may
say it, of hig mother's heart. And
now, how can you go to that house,
and what can you say to tho

STRIOKEN FATHER AND MOTHER?

Avre wo, any of ng, ready to have been
o substitute? Dulce et decorum est pro
patria mori. I know the glory of
dyjng for one's country ; [ kiow we
honour, and love to honour, those who
pass away from us in this way; but
the glory of the battlefield will never
wash tho squl white and the honour
you and I can give will npvor make a
goul prepare to megt its God. Stephen,
whon yielding up the ghost, said,
% Lord, into thy hands I commend my
spirit.” Probably there was no oppor-
tunity for our dear friend to say this,
but I know his trust was in his God.
He was not one of those whe boasted
about roligion, he was one of those
manly med as far as his strength and
power would allow him. He was one
who entered into the bright things of
this life, his religion only brightened
all, and, I say now the oply true
comfort wo’ have is in his eternal
salvation,

Gough in Toroxnto.

Janvis Street church was crowded
to the doors with a congregation eager
te hear a lay sermon from Mr. J. B,
Gough. Mr. Cough said he would
not speak from ahy special text, bub
deliver an address to young men on
the subject which was next his heart,
and of supreme importsnce—tomper-
ance. Young men starting in life
were unxious nob ta incur gny responsi-
bility, nor to be bound by any pledges.
They wished to be pexfeetly indepen-
dent. But thig indepondence when
analyzed regolved into freedom to
plungo into matexial pleagures, which
was & slavery worsg than death. At
Richmond in Virginia, he had ones
addregsed a meptiug of over 2,000
coloured people, one of whom said,
“ Brethren, I do not own myself, my
body belongs to Mas'r Caxr, buy wy
gonl is & freoman of ths Tord Jegus
Obyist,” How many of those who are
glaves to vice could say as much gs
this, poor negro giave

The temporance
advocate was doing Chrigt's work, be-
cauge in combating the vice of drunken-
ngss ho. was clegring awsy one of tho
abstacles in the path to, Qhriss, as the
Lord Himself when He raised Lazaxus
from tho dead rolled the stone away
from the mouth of the cave, Young
men on staxting in life, if they had any
regard for their own well-being, good
famo, fair prospects, ox. their mothers’
hearts, should take the right road on
this question. Ho desired every young
man to have over his door the motto,
“Keep in the right path.,” Bven one
glass might kindle ‘a cryying which
might resnli in a habit to, free himsolf
from which might bring agony and

tears. Ho did not deny that onp
might take a glass without becoming a

drunkard. But what was to be the
megsuro of modoration? Xt one man
coald drink two quarts of whiskey a
day without getting drunk, was he to
be worthy of admiration, whilo ho who
drank two glasses only and got drunk
was but n poor, pitiful ereatura lacking
in power of will? A lady friend of
his (Mr Gough’s) wagin tho habit of
giving a very good dinner, but nover
allowed wine at her table. A friend
dining with kor one day took her to
tagk in Mr. Gough's presence. * Now,”
said he, * Mrg——, I would ovjoy
your vory goud dinner sver so much
botter if I had only & glass of wine, T
am in the habit of taking » glass of
wino with my dinner and thiak it doos
me good. Bubt because some poor
creature tho somblanco of a man ig so
lacking in will that ono glass might
load to nino am I to be deprived of
this littlo enjoyment? While a great
many take o little bib of choeso after
dioner with wmuck advantage, not
because somo can't take it without
incurring indigestion, am T to bo
doprived of cheeso?” * Mr.—" said
Mr, Gough, in reply, “I was once in
tho State Prison in New York, whero
there are ovor 1,700 prisonors, and
asked the suporintendent how many of
theso had como there through the
drink habit, ‘I sin not, said tho
superintondent, ‘a toototallor mysclf,
but I must gay that over 70 por cent,
have come to this atage through intem-
porance” ¢Did you over,” I asked
him, ‘hear of anyone coming her>
through eating cheeso ?’”

The Russian Crisis and Mr. Glad-
stone.

LvenyoNt knows that Mre, Glad-
stone, lilte every right-thinking man,
has an unspeakable horror of war, and
that he is always ready to do everything
that can bo done with honour to obviato
the necessity of an appeal to the sword.
He thinks such an appéal brutal, irra-
tional, and most unchristian, and ho has
longed and laboured as no man of this
or of many other gencrations has to
have this horror relegated to the bar-
barism of the past. .Above all he has
shown a great fairness towards Russia,
and hag recoiled with special energy
from the idea of war with that Empire.
He bas never taken any: slack in the

glory or groatnes: {0 be seoured by the

glaughter of thousandsand the misery
of millions. And yoy afler all this
has been said, and with tho greatest
tyuth, of the present Promior of Bng-
land, we find him calmly, deliborately,
yot most energotically, preparing not
only for war on o gigautically large
seale, hut war with Russia, He has
ysed hig past endeavoura to sccurs the
gottlement of all diflicultiocs on an
honourable, peaceful, and permanent
footing. He hagheid the natiop, which
ig behind him as a unit, severely, back,
that he might allow no stone. to. be left.
unturned which might give even the
faintest glimmering of hope. in the
interesta of poace,

In all the nggotiations this hag boin ‘

hig avowed aim, and he has stood by it
with sll earnestness, but ab the samo
time with all dignity.
conspicuouply: mpderate, not. from fear,
but from principle. Bub he hag been
ag conspicuously resolute, when prin-
ciplo snid that further concegsion was
impogsible,

Ho hag no reason for being ashamed
of the stand ho has wadp for peace, and
he knows too well whub war is to. go
into it ¢ with a light hourt.”
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‘Treland an aggrogato of 7,748 scamer B
Ho hag been |,

——
—

But when ull this hns been u:\hl,a“’d 1

when it has to Lo added that oven sy B
& man hay to confoss with n sad, yeu 4|§j+:
fearlogs, hoart that negotiation has o |8
but reached its limit, and that =« pro- | B4
paration " for coming conilict is now y§

onod » neeessity und o duty, the natio §
for whom and to whom that man spesk
may follow his lead when he say'B
“ war,” nob with & light heert, but with!

o strong, a sottled, and a resolute ons .
I'he likelihoods aro all, in such & cawi
in favour of Bngland's quarrel beingi
that of justico, and when such iy the §
caso tho ndago of “doubly armed''§
comes in with all its power, ‘

The manner in which My Gl

stono's last great spoech wag recsivel B{3F

shows that this is tho univorsal fecling;
and thut all tho burdens and bereave :

ments of the confliot will be borne with & ! :
a foeling almost appoaching to solem, g148
choerfulness, from tho conviction that Efdk

it would not bo avoided if England'§
were to romain loyal to her own honour
und 1o the causo of truth and righteous [
noss. 'Tho entiro absence of bravado B
the undertone of regrotful sadnesy that
such a thing should bo necessury, g
instead of making the work of war, if |k
such thore comey, to bo engaged in with |
any half-hoprtedness that might invite

defoat, will be found to impart an
cnergy and entbusiusm which will carry

forward the old flag us in other daysand .

will afford another illugiration of lhe:‘i

world-known phrase: — E

“Yet freedom, yot, thy bauger torn bu1; :? "

flyin
Streams 1

%i{o the thunder cloud ngainst the
wind,"—@!

) obe,

>
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Tug worl” bas never seen nobler'|§

offorts made by a statesman thao thost | i '

made by the Promier of Lngland |

during the past fow wecks to preserve!|Eil

tho peace of Europo and, at tho saue |§
time keep. tho honour of England w &
tarnished. The domands of justice
must be met and the calls of honour |k

oboyed ut whatover cost of treusure ||

and blogd. Bug the Olyistinn Promier |Eei!

of England held, and still holds, tha

it is his duby to do overything possible g

within the lines of honour and justic: B

to preserve peace. To our wind, one | B¢

of the most revolting speotacles of the' b

present day is the disappointment B
manifested by so, many people calling
themselves civilized becg ase these twe &
great empires have not taken cach B
other by the throat. The cool brutality [
with which some of these people cun
contemplate the Lorrors of the battl F
fild and the hospital, the callous waf
in which thoy spenlk about tho thou
sands of dovastated homoy the struggh
would make, leads one to usk whether
civilization has done much for us aftes
all. Some mon who éven profess (0
be Christians seem as cruel and callow [y
28 Poundmaker or-Big. Bear. A gool
many of them wish to muke sowt
money out of the blood of their fellew
countrymen. ‘Thinis the kind of patriots
they are.—Canada Presbyterian.

In twenty ports in England and ¥
ai{gned‘the total abstinence pledge lst

year, This is an offective plan for
lessening the dangers cf tho sea.

“«How did yop liks. it1” asked ®

Conadian girl of an American visitor
whom, sho had steored down the stecp
est alide,
it for a hundred dollars!” ’

try it agein, won't yout¥ ¢ Not fors i3

T
£

thousand dollars,” ' .

ot

«( | I wouldn’t havo miss
“Youll 1f¢




