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What Guest?
BY VIOLRT HASTINGS,

White is the wall, and white the floor,
And bright the hearth, and wide the daor;
‘The chambers spotless, fair the beds,
With pillows soft for weary heads :
‘“7ell me, 0 woman, wise and falr,
what guest comes in thy cheer to share?"

The table shines with silvery store,

The pantry filled from roof to floor;

The Hnen draplng fair and white

Wherg crystal glasses catch tho iight:

*«YWhat guiat comes by this way ? What
es

za
Within tby beauteous home shall rest ¢

Wwith tireless steps ahe goes her way,

Still oraering well from day to day

Her house, and making hright the shrine

Where evening's cheery hearth-fires
ghine;

vUntl there cometh to her door

A lravoller, weak, and sad, and roor.

Not he the guest to please her eye;

she ghuts the door—he passed by :-

Yet, wigttul, still his gaze De turned

‘Where bright the lovely home-lights
“burned,

Alas! ne eyes had she to know

The Likeness *neath bis gard of woe !

But to her homs there came at last

A Ruest with sllent step, who prased
Through opsa door, through stately hall;
And waiting neither beck nor call,

He drew her from her cares to rest;

She went with him~—her latest guest

BGRRTCN RYEEH0N, PATHER OF
YHE PUBLI0 SCHOOL SYSTEM
. OF ONTARIO.

To the memory cf the late Dr. Ryersor

& leading American paper pays the fol--

jowing -trivute: “We believe Canada
owes more {0 him than to any other man,
Uving or dead. Men 1like Wellinglon
and Washington *savs ¢hoir countries,’
dut men lke Ryerson make their coun-
trles worth saving. The death of such

# Tan as Ryerson is a loss to the world,

greater than when the average president
or king pasges away.”

Ot this great man we wish the younger
generation of Canadlans to bave some
adequate conmcep-
tion.

No man ever
passed away from
among us in
canada whose
true grandeur
was so univers-
ally rerognized.
He lived in the
nearta of his
countrymen, and

* Reag his his-
tory in 8 na-
tion’s eyes.”

Even envy and
detraction could
not lessen his
grandeur nor tar-
pish the lustre
of hisg pame, And
far beyond his
own country his
character ~ was
revered and his
1088 deplored.

Dr. Ryerson pos-
sessed
marked

winning the
friendship of dig-
tingui=hed men -
ol every poli-
tical party and
religions denomi-
nation. He-pos-
seised thy confl-
donce and-wateem

RQESTON RYKEAIN,

from Lord Sydenbawz to the Marquis. of
Lorps.  No native Canadian ever had
the “entree” to such distingulahed so-
clety in Great Britaln ard in Eurwpe as
he. * When making his equcational tours,
Dr. Ryerson was furnished by the Home
‘Government with special introductions
to the British Ambagsadors of the coun-
tries he was about to visit, and was by
them introduced to.the leading statesmen
and educatlo. .l authorities of those
countries,

DR, RYERSON AND THE POPR.

The late Pius IX. having heard of his
educational work in Canada, wished to
see the man who had devised o system
of suck -equal justice to all denomina-
tions. 'We oncs heard we Doctor de-
scriba this Interview 2s ne begutled the
tedium of a rallway journey with his
‘teminiscences of tho past. Several for-

elgn dignitaries were waiting in sn apte-
room an audieace with tho Pope, but the
Methadist preacher received grecedence
of them all. *“ Are you a clergyman 7"
asked the chancelior, who conducted him
to tiie Pope’s presence; “I1 am a Wes-
leyan minister,” he replied. * Ah ! John
Wesley. 1I've hieard of him,” sald the
chancellor, so he shrugged his.shouldera
in surprise that this herotic should te so
honoured above orthodox sons *of the
church, After an Interview of some
iength the Pope, addressing two young
ladies by whom Dr. Ryerson was accom-
panied—his daughter. now Mrs. Harris,
ot London, and a daughter of Earl Gray
-~who had rolls of paper in their hands,
sald, ‘**What have you there, my chil-
dren 2  They replied that they wished
to procure his autograph, when the
fatherly old man wrote in latin tha
benediction : “ Grace, mercy, and peace

i

of every Govur-
nor of Canada,

from God oar Father, and Jesus Chriet

our Lord,” and then kindly gave them

also the pen with which it waa wrltten.

Yet with all his catholleity of sentt-
ment and charity of spirit, Dr. Ryerson
waz a man of sirong conviclions, and he
always had the courage of his convle-
tions as well. YWhen it caure to n ques-
tion ot principle ha was rigid as Iron.
Thon ho planted himself on the aolid
ground of what he bellaved to be rigat
and sald )iko FitzJames:

“ Come one, come ali ! this rock shall fly
From its firm base, as soon a3 1.*

Dr. Ryerson's contraversies were for
great principles, not for personal Inter-
ests. Hence no rancour, no bitterneas
disturbed his relations with his antagon-
fsta. And even his old ard conquered
foe, Bishop Strachan, aZter the contro-
versy was over, became his paersonal
friend.

Such henefactors of hix kind and of
his country as Dr. Ryerson desirve 2o ba
held in lasting and grateful remem.
brance, HIis imperishable monument, it
is true, is the school system which Le
dovised., The broazo statue of Dr
Ryerson in tho grounds of the Educa-
tional Bulldings, where he sa long admin-
fstesed the school system which ha had
devised, exhibits the nobdle presence, the
beniznant countenance, the dorme-ltke and
majestic brow of this great Canadian,
TEkus shall thie future generatione of the

s and girls in our schools, of the
teachers who shall paxs through those
aducational hails, and tho forelgn visi-
tors to cur land learn what maaner of
man was he whom Capada delights to
honour.

To future generations of Canadian
youth the career of Dr. Ryersor sksall be
%0 laspiration and encouragcment. With
early educational advantages far inferlor
to those which he has brought within
the reach of every boy and girl in the
land, what a noble life he lived, what
grand zesults Le achioved! One great
secret of his success was his tircloss in-
dustry. As a boy he learned to work~
to work hard-—the best lesson any boy
can learn—and he worked to the end ot
his life. He couid not syend an idle
hour. The rule of his li{o was * no dey
without a line” without something at-
tempted—somethisg done. In the dis-
charge of his oficial dutles, tho amount
of work that he got through was an
amazemeont to
tho cletks ©of
tho department.
Over sixty dis
unct publicauons
ceme from his
busy pen  Over
a score of times
be crossed the
Atiaptic on ofY
clal doties

But agsin we
remark his mrra)
greatness was his
noblest trait—his
earnmest plety, his
child-like zlmpll
city, his Christ-
like charity, his
fldelity to daty
his  upfaiterine
faith. Not bhis
intellectual great-
tegs, not Iz
1cfty statesman-
ship, mnot his
nobdle achieve-
meats are his
trucst clalim upon
our love and
veneration — but
thig—

“The Christian
is the buigh
est stylo of
man **

His labours for
the charch of bis
carly choice were
performed in
every position.
from that of a
missionary {o the
Indiam tribes, to




