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SELODIES THAT TOUCH.

Eankey's Sources ot Words and Music—
His First Convert—Conversions
Multiplied.

Ira D. Sankey is once more singing, He
isin Boston, Mr, Sanke y is not a poet and
does not pretend to be an original com-
poser, only a compiler of the best hymus
sud tupes for evangelistic workers and ser-
vices, He says:

I find it much more difficult to get good
words than good music. Our best words
come from England; the music which best
suits our purpose comes from America,

The history of many of the gospel hymns
and tunes is the history of profound and
striking religious experiences of all kinds.

The hymn,

“lam so glad that our Father in heaven,”
was suggested to P. P Biiss by nearing the
chorusg, *“Oh, how I love Jesus.” *I have
sung long enough of my poor love to
Christ,” smd Mr. Bliss, ‘‘and now I will
mog of his love for me.” With this
thought in mind be wrote the hymn, Mr,
Sankey says that a little girl who was
dying bore benutiful testimony to the
power of these eweet words,

*‘Don’t you remember,” she said, *‘one
Thursday when you were teaching us to
sing, ‘1 am so glad that Jesus loves me,’
and don’t you remember how you told us
that if we only gave our hearts to him he
would leve us ? and 1 gave mine to him.”
And Mr. Sankey adds, **What that little
dying girl said to me helped to cheer me on
wore than anything I had done before, be-
cause slie was my first convert,”’

“I am wo glad that our Father in
Heaven,” by P. P. Bliss was the heart and
soul of the first volume of the “Gospel
Hyms.” The hymn was the rallying song of
the great Scottish revival.

“‘Oh, that song ! said a young man who
sttended a Sunday-school meeoting in a
hamlet in Missouri, under the work of the
American Sunday School Union. *‘I could
not get away from it, and it has saved
me.”

A vast fortune was left in the hands of a
minister for one of his poor parishioners,
Fearing that it might be squandered if sud-
denly bestowed upon him, the wise min-
ister sent him a little at a time, with a note
saying, “*This is thine; use it wisely; there
ia more to follow.” “‘Brethren, that's just
the way God deals with us,” eaid Mr.
Moody.

The narrative of “Tell Me the Old, Old
Story” is given by Dr. Doane of Cincin-
nati:

‘I did not write the words, and there
are very few persons who know how they
originally came into my posgession or by
whom they were written. They were pro-
duced by Miss Kate Hankey, an English
lady of distinction. In 1867 1 was attend-
ing the international meeting of the Y. M.
C. A, at Montreal. Among those present
was Major-General Ruseell, then in com-
mand of the English forces during the
Tenian excitement. He arose in the meet-
Ing and read the words of the song from a
sheet of foolseap paper, the tears streaming
down his brorzed cheeks as he read.

*1 was much impressed, and immediately
requested the privilege of making a copy.
He gave me the oopy from which he had
vead, I wrote the music for the song while
on the stage ecoach, one hot summer after-
nooun, between the Glenn Falls House and
the Crawford House in the White Moun-
tains, That evening we eang it in the
parlors of the hotel, and thought it pretty,
though we scarcely anticipated the popu-
larity which was subsequently accorded it.
It was afterwards published in sheet form
in Cincinnati,”

Miss Hankey was the daughter of an
Englieh banker.

**Whogoever Will,” by P, P. Bliss, was
written during the winter of 1869 and '70
after hearing Henry Moorehouse of Eng-
land preach from the text ‘““God so loved
the world that he gave his only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in him
should not perish but have everlasting life,”
(John, iii,, 16.) Mr. Moorehouse preached
in Chicago every night for a week from this
same text, and the new views of the free-
ness and fullness of the invitation of the
gospel to sinners that many Christians at
that time received are well expressed in
Mr. Bliss’s hymn.

*‘Rescue the Perishing¥ has become the
lavorite song of workers among the
)empted and unschooled elasses in all
Christian lands. Of this, it is said, Miss
Fanny Cresby, the blind hymnist, was the
author, In a mission meeting she attended
one evening, the hymn was sung, and at its
clore g young man arose and said that that
hymn brought him to Jesus, Then he told
of his wanderings and how he had wausted
his time and money in drink and those
other vices that are sure to follow; but
passing along the street one night withont
a cent in his pocket, ragged, cold and
aungry, he heard some voices singing:

“Rescue the perishing,
Care for the dying,
Enatch them in pity
¥rom sin and the grave.’

He followed the sound of the voices until
tie came to the building where there was a
mission meeting. He went in and sat down
on the back seat and listened to the words
of that hymn. “'I was just ready to perish
that night,” he said, **but that hymn by the
grace of God saved me.” Loving hands
ministered to him in Jesus’ name after he
had told them that he wanted to leave the
evil life and become a good man. The
workers for Christ “‘wept o'er the erring
one, lifted the fallen, and told him of Jesus,
the mighty to save,” d

Wheu the young man finished his story
he said that he had a great dosire to meet
the writer of that hymn and tell her what
it had done for his soul. It was a singular
coincidence that his wish was to be grati-
fied that very night, and what a great joy
must have filled the author’s heart when
she was led up to the speaker and eould
take his hand and say, I wrote that
hymn.”

*“What Shall the Harvest Be?” also by
P. P. Bliss, has an interesting history.

One night a man, staggering through the
streets of Ohicago, noticed the people
entering a large, lighted building. Ignor-
mt that it was the Tabernacle, where
Messrs. Moody and Sankey were holding
religious meetings, he staggered in and sat
down near one of the posts which supported
¢he roof.

In a sort of drunken stupor he leaned his
send againgt the post. Something roused
him. The happy faces of the people
listurbed him. “This is no place for me,’
he said to himself, and arose to go out.

Just then Mr, Moody gave out the hymn,
“What Shall the Harvest Be?”’ The first
strains arrvested the man's attention. Ile
sat down and listened. With a thrill of
emotion he heard the linee,

“Sowing the seed of a tarnished name,
Sowing the seed of eternal shame.”

“That's me," he snid to liimeelf. *That's
what I've been doing, ‘sowing the seed of a

arnished name,’ My name is gone, and I'm
now ‘sow ing the seed of eternal shame!'”

He was so disturbed that as soon us the
singing ended be went out, determined to
drown out those convioting lines with rum,
He entered a snloon, ealled for drink,
ralsed the glass to his lips, and set it down
untasted.

“As I attempted to drink,” he said,

when subsequently he told his story, *‘I
could see written on the walls of the bar-
room, ‘What shall the harvest he?’

Hesought his home, 1o the darkness,
a8 he tossed to and fro on his bed, he saw
on the walls of the bed-room, *What
shall the harvest be 2

The next day found him in the Taber=
nacle again, with that solemn question
ringing in his ears, A Christian gentleman
addreesed himand heard his pathetic story.
They prayed together, and the trembling
drunkard listened to the good news that
even he might be saved from the *‘eternal
shame,”

He believed he entered upon the right
way, and walked therei The staggering
drunkard stood fi y on his feet, a

.

One day just before Mr. Sankey—from
whoee narrative we have condensed this
story—leit the city, the inan came to him.
*‘Here is a letter,” he said, ‘I want to
read you. Itis from my little girl. My
wife and | have been eeparated; for eight
years I have not seen them.”

Then with tears he read: “Papa, I knew
that you would come back to us some time.
I knew that the Lord would find you, for I
have been praying for you alk these years,”

WITH BOYS AND GIRL

OUR CURIOUS LANGUAGE.

Remember, though box in the plural makes

0Xe8,
The plaral of ox should be oxen, not oxes; :
And remember, though flecce in the plural is
fleeces,
That the plural of goose isn’t gooses nor
geeses;
And remember, though house in the plural is
_ houses,
That the plural of mouse should be mice, not

2, it is true, in the plural is mice,
But the plural of house should be houses, not
And foot, it is {rue, in the plural is feet,
Butthe plurai of root should be roots, and not
reet.

AIM HIGH.

Boys and girls, aim high. Do not say,
**1 will be pretty good,” but endeavor to be
perfect,

A great artist was once highly praised for
a beautiful painting which he had just com-
pleted. **Ah, do not praise me!” he said
sudly, ““It may be very beautiful, but I
aimed at perfection.”

I once put the following question to a
ragged little newsboy: **What are you
going to be when you are a man?’ The
lictle fellow met my half-quizzical glance
with a look of determination in his bright
eyes; then he veplied, President of the
United States, sir.” That lad may not
became President, but he will not remain a
newsboy,

George Eliot, in writing the last words of
of one of her most powerful novels,
exclaims, *“Itis so much less than what I
hoped for, I am dissatisfied.”

Lear this in mind: “If we aim
ground, we shall never reach the
[New York Observer.

ASKING FOR CHEESE,

There wae once a little girl—and the
only reason that there is none such now is
that she has growna big girl—who talked
of everything in the plural. Espezially
wag she likely at the iable to ask for
“‘forks,” “spoons” or **potatoes” when it
was but one of the articles she really de-
sired,

One day her papa said to her at dinner:
“Kitty, don’'t ask for biscuits. Say
*Please give me a biscuit.” You don’t want
any more than one at a time.”

““No, papa,” was the dutiful answer. But
presently came the request:

*‘Please, may I have some rolls?”

‘“A roll,” corrected the father, and she |
repeated the words carefully.

Then all went well until the cheese was
handed round, wnd this Kitty was not
usuaully allowed to eat. Yetshe delighted
in it and realized that her successin obtain-
ing a bit might be determined by her man-
ner of asking for it. Leaning forward, she
said anxiously, in a soft, sweet voices

‘“Papa, will you please give me a chee?”

*

HORSES,

The horze runs wild in some parts of the
world, and men catch and tame him. To do
this they give chase to the heard of which
he is one on a swift tame horse. The man
who goes to catch the wild horse has in his
hand a long rope or strip of hide, with a
noose or slipknot at one end. When he
comes up with the horse he throws the
noose around his neck and rides of! as hard
as he can go. The slipknot holds the wild
horse fast, and if he will not go drags him
on his knees, so that at last he has a rope
put in his mouth and can be made to go to
a place where he is shut in a space with a
fence all around.

In the east, where men have to go for
miles on vast tracts of sand, the horse is
the friend of all. When the tents are
spread at night he sleeps just at the door.
A trotting or race horse seems almost to
take as much pride and pleasure in its
work as the man who drives or rides it.
The racer knows it business and strives to
win; the bunter follows the hounds with
the greatest zeal, and the war horse rejoices
mn the sound ot the bugle and of military
musie. The ordinary cart horse some- |
times lives to be 30 years old, but it is|
seldom of use for more tnan fitteen or eix-
teen years.
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A little store-keeper only four inches
high, and the happiest, friskiest little
fellow you ever saw ! He lives very near |
my house, and I see him every mummc!
dressed in a warm brown coat striped with |
blagk—as natty a little equirrel as ever
frisked through the woods.

1o the summer and 1

fall he goes out to
gather seeds and nuts

packs them |
These
st back
nts, It |

and
away in his two little ther bags
two tiny bags are in his mouth, j
of those sharp teeth that crack t

is very funny to see him sit up straig
crowd the nuts into the little bags with his |
fore-feet. When the bag is full, he shuts |
his mouth tight, which cioses the b
away he scampers home.

Iis house is hidden away under
of a'tree, and the door is very
there is a long, slanting hall,
comes the coz t room imaginuble
lined with moss, and has a
carpet y leaves,

it and |

ag, and |

roots |

the

warm
of d His storm-room is
just out of his parlor. It has a sort ot |
earthen shelf where he packs away his |
seeds and nuts for winter, |

When he gets into his little store-room, |
he sits up, puts his little fore-feet nd
the bags where his nuts are away,
and just erowds all the good things out,
wh he ho ds his mouth open. Beech-
nuts are the little fellow’s favorite food,
and he likes to vay & good quantity
of these too ne, three-sided nuts.
When the long, 1 davs ¢ he shuts
bimself up in his cozy bome and spends
a culet winter, with plenty to eat.
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Indigesticn, Dizz ness, Teke Brecnaw's
LS,
Family jars are undesirable pottery
Bachelors are stones in a growing fiold.

Minard's Liriment cures Diphtheria.
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WANTED-A PERSON.

Summer—A Story with
a Point,

I taught school last year.

When my school closed in June I felt as
if the four fundamental rules of arithmetic
were written all over my countenance—a
result of my conscientious etiorts to drill
them into 33 stubborn little heads. T also
felt that it would require an especially
pleasant summer to clear my physiognomy
and to tone me up for possibly another
year’s grind.

Now it happens that my country friends
live in sleepy villages, and, although I had
more than one cordial invitation to share a
quiet home life for the summer, it was not
what I desired. I craved gayety, lively
people about me and the seashore.

My purse was inadequate to the emerg-
ency—how was I to manage? *“Why don’t
you advertise? I know a young lady who
always epends her summers atsome popular
resort—she teaches two or three hours each
day in return for board—and invariably
enjoys every social consideration; or you
might act as companion to the sea-son,”

A friend said this to me, and I accepted
thd timely suggestions, notwithstanding mny
tailure to be elated over the possibility of
having teaching connected with my summer
outing,

It was with the hope of having a compan-
ion’s position placed before me that I
inserted the following advertisement in the
“want” column of a city dailys

YOUNG 1 ADY WILL T
A8 & companion, ete,,
pleasant summer home.

The “‘ete,” was intended as a stroke of
policy. It represented versatility and cov-
ered a wide field. 1 then waited compla-
cently for developments, marking out for
myself a brilliant season.

The first development reads
Misge—iin

Iam in need of a person to wheel my
aged grandmother up and down the hoard-
walk at Ashbury Park every Sunday morn-
ing. S8heis an invalid, and her doctor
precribes the sea air. Would wish said
person to read to her in the afternoon
before she takes her nap and act as her
companion generally, Tor the right person
the position would be a comparatively easy
one,

The next mail brought me:

A Woman's

CH OR ACT

in return for a

Dear Misse—-

Your ad. comes to my notice, have
two children, aged respectively 7 years and
18 months, and I wish to engage a person
to accompany me to Vermont, where I go
for the summer. 1 am very nervous, and
shall have to have some ane with me who
will take entire charge of both children,
teach the older and look after their mend-

ing. The baby is sickly. You could man-
age to have a very pleasant summer and
ample time to yourself,

Smiling grimly over this last assurance, (
I waited for the next. It came:

A “‘person” was wanted to act as com-
panion to a girl of 15, and to keep an eye
on her three younger brothers and sisters—
to wallow with them in the sands of the
seashore and to see that they didn’t drown
or kill themselves in other various ways
peculiar to children. Such a person would
have a pleasant home on the coust of Maine.

But the drop that overflowed my cup of
despair was the fourth answer. It read:

A person desired as companion to a very
stout old gentlemen in New Jersey. Must
be respectable and willing to fan elderiy
party, who often suffers from asthmatic at-

In return fors vices a
leagant home and a Delawarce River breeze
for the summer,

Alas! Unfair advantage had been taken
of my “‘ete.

Moral—\When you ad
actly what you w ¥
ty save expense and express

wetory se

rtice, specify ex-
n’'t add ‘‘ete.”
e width of

1

my summer
rountain hol-
ndered if my |

various correspondents had found what |
they wanted—a person.
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IT DOES AWAY WiTH

BOILING

HARD RUBBING
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SORE HANDS
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t v ring comfort and cleanliness to
your home, and save your health,
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Cures Rheumatism in
Twelve Hours,

Sold by all druggists,
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BUTCHERS’ TOOLS,

Woed Saws and Axes, Saw-
bucks, Stove
nishes, Ash Sifters, Qil Cloth
Bindings, Lanterns and
Builders’ Hardware.

AW

undas Stp
Store €54

ESTMAN

eet, London—Branch
Dundas Street.

'l“‘.l'l(h 18
the citizens and v 3
would do well f ;tn"lnxh;'jl
{‘l\lml.s s'reel, books and Inagarines of all
lnds and styles are bound neat) Y
and tastefully. ) SNSRR

J MOFFAT

- MARS AL
MMOTH LIVERY, DUNDAS STREET

Pipe Var- y

The Canadm

FOR 1893,
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Boys and Girs

Are now anxiously inquiring about
Christmas ana what they are geingto
get. You cannot go wrong if you cali
znd get them a Boys' Own or a Girls
Own Annual. This year’shindingsale
fully uvp to previcus seasons. Om
reason why these bocks are :o suit-
able are that they contain the most
wholesome literature published. The
list of contributors contains the best
and most renowned writers cf the
English Janguage, and the tone of the
boo ks is gcod.

The rame remarks apply to Sunday
at Heme or Leisure Hour for the
clder fo.ks; and for the ycunger por-
tion of the family Chatteriex, as o1
old, comes to the front, accompanied
by Infants’ DMagazine, Children'’s
Friend, Band of Hope, British Work-
man and others. Only call and s-cel
them and you will be convinced that
there is nothing better for the long
winter evenings and no better value
to be haa tor your money.

“A MINE OF INFORMATION,»
Over 16,000 Facts,
Complete List of Poctoffiecs,
Custems Tariff,
Eapks and Breanches,
Parristers and £olicitors in Oy tario
Practicing Notaries in Quebec,
Complete Clergy List,
Courties and Cfficialg
Quebec and Manitoba,
Townghips. Cities, Towng and Vi] aces
Astronomical Information, i
Militia Lict,
Educaticnal, Medica
fermaticy
Man Inter
Subjects.
Price 20 cents, 30 cents, 40 centy
according to binding,
At all books llers and stationers,

sont postpaid by the
piice,

in  Ontarje,

1 and Legal Iy

sting Articles cn Varioug

i Will ba
publishers on receipt of

John Mills,

BOOKSELLER,
Edge Block, 404 Richmo

THE COPP CLARK COY, Liufhts

) : , v ] H( ]  § 1
st Reid’s Hardware
=—FOR—

Butcher and Family Mea
Cutters, Sausage
Stuffers,

/> SingerCycles
" FIGEEST GRALE ONLY.

Drop a card for prices to

Buichers’Knives, els, Scales, etc.
In great variety, all at bottom prices

ESTABLISEHERD 18823,
THE—

LEGAL and COMMERCIAL EXCHANGE

CF CANADA.

JAMES REID & €0,

No. 118 (north: eide) Dundas Street.
LONDON, ONTARIO,

ywt

Canada’s Mercantile Agency.

o LEADING HOTELS.
THE TECUMSEH HOU

LONDON, ONT.
Largest and Fest Hotel in Wecterr
Ontario,

ample rooms f1
vator da

RICHARD L. BARV , General Manager
Toronto,

J. L. ,\I-r}(!{l»()\‘

I, G. WILSON,

Doard,

ST

(SR

irman Advisory
urer,

Reliable mercant reports furnished, Aec-
counts coliected all over t) vorld. Kospiis-
ible agents everywhere, rms on appa-
tion to General Offiecs at "loronto,

JAS. PERKIN

BUTCHER,
239 Dundas Street.

A CALL SOLICITEL.

Canadian I

Ship to HAMILTON & PRIT-
CHARD, Liverpeol, and write to
FRED PRITCHARD, P.0. Box
765, Montrecal.

D. Q@l_y & Son

MontFeal Large s
nge; e

f Londor
and i8 now

Kemodeled and refurnished
Yestern On-
0.

the leading house of W
tario. Ra $.

i Eneland,

a
d,

AN, rreprictor

Corner Ni lington avenucs,
il eattlemen snd butchers,
PROPRIKTOR,

ywt

| Headquarters for
JHIN BEER,

—$11t0 §1 50 per day.

QUEEN'S  HOTEL, TORONTO,

Stri
Celebrate
excell
lence of its cu «
their Royal High I
Princess Leuise, the Mar
and i ady Lansdowy
and the beet families,
tituated near the bay on !
one of the largest and mo

n the Dominion of Canade.

McGAW & WINNETT, Proprietors,
ywt

tly ointments,

Scranton Coal

Crders receive prompt attention.

most delightfully
ont street, and i3
comfortable hotels

19 York St. 'Phone 348

ywt

Home Comfort.

—

Ttust a woman to know how to study a man’s comfort, how to m ake
him Lh//:/: home is the most attractive place in the world. That's why
we specially invite the ladies to lock at our stock of

House Coats.
Smoking Jackets,
Dressing Gowns.

We have just opened these
samples,

Men like these genuine comforts of home, but they leave the buying
lto tn'e ladies, who know that Jathers, brothers, husbands or sweet-
1earts look upon house coats and smoking jackets as the most accept-
able of presents.

SH

<

C our

goods—a singularly fine stock

LECT INOW.

Perheps it is a little too eariy to talk about presents, but it
[ too early to select. Choose now before the stock is broken, and we
P,”t your choice aside until wanted. We have all the newest styles
these gooas, Frices vary jrom low to the moreexpensive. Theyare it
| @/l the latest woolen and sitk fabries.  Our silk-lined Eider down coai

and gowrns are imported direct JromdJapan, in weights from 15 ounces
to 2 pounds,
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Doeeand, The Clotie

0
J:

No. 222. VERY FINii POINT.-
For Smooth Surface Paper and
Fine Writing.

No. 333. MEDIUM POINT.—For
Coarse Surface Paper. Gen-
eral Use.

No. 444. FINE POINT.—For
General Use, A.Popular Pen.

No. 6656. MEDIUM POINT.—An
Hxceellent Commercial Pen.

No. 666, BROAD SQUARE
POINT.—For General Legal
Writing.

‘ {URKiSH STEEL PEN 0.,

IN SIX NUMBERS.
@raded for all kinds of
writing and will fit
any holder.

Are manufacturad from

PHE FINEST DAMASCUS STEEL,

Are highly firisied, and speciaily adapted for No. 777, TURNED UP POINT.
Legal and Oommercial Writing, —For Rapid Writing,
FOR SALE BY ALL STATICINERS.

Good carriages at all hours, Low charges,
TELEPHONE 4£6, K

WARWICK & SONS, Toronto, Sole Canadian Agents,




