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An ‘“Endeavor” Prayer.

Speak to me, Lord, and let me then

I'hv words in reverent silence hear,
Live but to echo them again

In loving tones to help and cheer
Lead, guide me, Lord, choose Thou my way,

Through calm or tempest though it be,
1f 1 but follow on, the day

Or night shall but bring peace to me

. . .

Feed me, Thyself,—Thou knowest all

The manna I shall daily need,
Help me to gather as it fall,

And from my store the hungering feed

For strength I plead, and give to me
“A wise and understanding heart.”
That to the struggling on life's sea
I may the precious truths impart

Empty my heart of self and guilt,
Then fill me with Thy presence, Lord,
Use me just when and where Thou wilt,
To spread Thy glory and Thy word. —B. G.

The 8in of Selfishness.

ELFISHNESS is more than a fault.
I'his unworthy spirit is manifested in
early childhood. It is seen when the

tiny hand is outstretched with greediness

to seize the biggest apple or the most tempt-
ing cake. That same greed, when nerved
with greater strength, will be grasping for
greater things. Selfishness is a sin, for it
injures and degrades the man whose life is
ruled by it. It belittles him in the estimation
of his fellow-men. It was a beautiful saying
of Plato of old, and one that was worthy of
a Christian heart, heathen though he was.
He says, I was not born for myself alone:
my country claims a part, my relations claim
a part, and my friends claim a part in me."”

It was another way of expressing what has
cometous by thehandofan inspired apostle,—
“Noneof us liveth tohimself.” This utterance
lavs down the mam feature which distinguish-
es true Christians frcm the selfish world, and
from those, who, by following a selfish pohcy,
bring discredit on the Christian name. This
«]‘m:vrlm\'vlsu\'vr:1]Hi\w.\:ll|(z|(3isnopnsition
nor attainmentthat will give protection. Take
the man of letters, who hasgiven all diligence
to the culture of his mind, whose taste is
equisite and refined, who has explored the
whole world of letiers as far as in his power.
Even this does not secure him against selfish-
ness. He is not blame-worthy for the culture
of his mind, but the danger lies in the culti-
vation of such tastes and habits of life.
These may originate what did not exist be-
fore. The ordinary in society may become
irksome. Any other than a literary atmos-
phere may be hard to breathe. He may find
that he has a repulsion to sorrow and suffer-
ing, especially when found among stupid
ignorance and squalor. If such is the case,
selfishness is preying upon the heart, and
the circle in which he lives is becoming more
and more limited. The benevolence of the
Divine Saviour is a constant rebuke to such
gross selfishness. He lived for others, al-
though their minds and manners were rough
and far removed from His exalted and re-
fined Nature.
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Beiiold another who knows not that the
grievous fault of selfishness can be laid to
his charge. He has set his heart upon be-
coming rich ; and there is no sinin the riches,
they may be honorably won and most uselully
employed. The danger lies in this: the
principles and habits which they too often
help to form. Hence the tender sympathy
which could at one time be reached by the
sufferings and sorrows of others is blunted, if
not altogether destroyed. When gain be-
comes the end of life, then, the rule of life
is to shut out the appeals of mercy. Now
suppose these efforts are successful, does not
selfishness pay dearly for its gains? The
man’s nature is changed, he has become
earthly in his desires, his countenance takes
on a mean, money-living expression. Halits
are too strong to be changed at will, when
selfishness has grown to be a second nature;
when the disposition to give does not enlarge
with the ability to do so, it 1s to be deplored.
We may well ask, what shall be the future
of the man who disregards the claims of the
poor or of the church of God? There 1s
danger also of one becoming selfish when 1n
the line of duty. Thismay befall the mother
in the home. Within the home circle she
may be active, prudent and industrious, kind,
gentle and devout, caring more for the com-
fort and welfare ot her family than for her
own. So far as her unselfishness to her
family is concerned it is both commendable
and nght ; but suppose that every Christian
should do this and no more, then what of the
work beyond the home circle? Who will
care for the sick? Who will console the
sorrowful 7 Who will give bread to the
hungry ? Who will instruct the ignorant,
and who will minister to the dying ? Some
unselfish person must be found to do this
work or it will remain undone. The voice
of selfish men proclaimsthat there is sufficient
to do at home; but the Christian mother
must remember that she is a follower of
«Him who was rich yet for our sakes became
poor.” She cannot aftord to obey the voice
of selfishness, and neglect her duty and
offend her God. 1f we never do only what
we find to be easy, agreeable and convenient,
we shall never do much to bless humanity.
What crosses do we bear? What sacrifices
do we make? What sufferings do we re-
lieve? Have we ever done anything that
has cost us the sacrifice of one personal con-
venience or gratification 1 order to please
God ?—W.

Our life, exempt from public haunt,
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
Sermons in stones, and good in everything
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D¢ Massa ob de Sheepfol’

De Massa ob de sheepfol’

Dat guard de sheepfol’ bin’
Look out in de gloomerin meadows
Whar de long night rain begin,—
So he call to de hirelin' shepa'd,
“Is my sheep, is dey all come in 2"

Oh, den say de hirelin' shepa'd,
“Dey's some, dey's black ard thin,
And some dey's po’ ol' wedda’s,
But de rest dey's all brung in,
But de rest, dey's all brung in."

Den de Massa ob de sheepfol’
Dat guard de sheepfol’ bin

Goes down in de gloomerin' meadows,
Whar de long night rain begin

So he le' down d= ba's ob de sheepfol’
Callin’ sof', “Come in, Come in."
Callin’ sof' “Come in, Come in."

Den up tro' de gloomerin’ meadows,
Tro' de col' night rain and win',

And up tro' de gloomerin, rain-paf
Whar de sleet fa' pie' cin’ thin,

De po' los' sheep ob de sheepfol’,
Dey all comes gadderin’ in,

De po' los' sheep ob de sheepfol’,
Dey all comes gadderin’ in

“The Qity of the King.”

OBBY, are ye there? | want ye."
What a weak hittle voice it was
shrill, fretful and piteously weak.

Like its little owner, 1t was full of

pain. The boy spoken to rose from the

floor, where he had been sitting, whittling a

piece of wood into a boat, and, with a bound,

stood by the heap of rags on which the little

sufferer lay. “Yes, Dickey, me lad, here 1

be. What is't ye want? Is't th’ old pain

i" yer back ?”" “No 'tain’t that now, Bobby,

[ feel-so-tired-like. Tell mea story, Bobby—

somethin’ as yer teacher telled yer —about—

you know where—I furgit so. Oh, Bobby,

I'se-so-tired. Lay down here--close, and

hold me in yer arms—so.”

«Well, lad, I kin on'y stay a bit, I'll have
ter go fur the papers soon. But, there,
Dicky—don't cry,” and the cheery little
fellow stretched himself on the wretched bed,
and put his strong young arms gently about
his sick brother. The child crept closely to
him, laid his white cheek against the rosy
one, and closed his tired eyes.

What a picture it made ! The bare, miser-
able room, with its damp walls, the paper
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hanging in rags, the plaster torn off in places,
with its broken furniture, its almost empty
cupboard, and its strange little occupants. In
one corner stood a rusty stove, but the fire was
almost out, and the chilliness of the sharp
November day penetrated into the room.
A bed stood in the opposite corner. Scattered
over the ragged coverings were several
bright cards, an old top, « httle model of a
boat, and a toy lamb, its once white wool
now the color of the dirty coverlet.  On the
bed lay the two children—the one, strong,
sturdy, the picture of health, though ragged
and unkempt—the other, pale, wasted, de-
formed. A long, slanting ray of the after-
noon sun had lost 1its way among the dark
alleys and high tenements of the great city,
and crept furtively across the floor, kissing
the sufferer's white forehead, and tinging the
tangled hair on the pillow with its golden
light.  When a baby, a blow from a drunken
father had injured his spine, and the child
had been a helpless cripple for some time.
He was growing gradually weaker, and it
was plain that his sufferings would soon be
passed. The little brothers were ali in all
to each other—they lacked a mother's loving
care, for the coarse, drunken creature they
called mother, and who went out washing n
her sober moments, dishonored the name.
Jobby was a bright, good natured lad about
ten years old, making an honest, though
dangerous living, by selling newspapers at
the wharves. A kind-hearted lady had
noticed him there, taken him to a mission
school, and had gained a firm hold of the
child’s brave, loving heart.

“Now, Bobby,” pleaded Dicky,—*“the
story.”  “Well,” started Bobby, “here goes
far the one Miss Wes' told us fellows last
Sunday. An’its a true one, mind ye, Dickey.
My, warn't it lovely! She said as how there
isa place called the City uv the King, an’ the
streets is all pure gold and pearl—hke her
ring—an’ not a bit like our dirty alleys.
An’ the sun is alwuz shinin’, Dicky, so warm
and bright-like, an’ it ain’t ever cold, er folks
ain’t never hungry. An’ the habitant—that
means one as lives there, Dicky'll not say,
“I am sick,” an’ there's no pain er anythin’
bad, an’ God, that is Him as built the city,
Dicky, and is the King 'l wipe all tears, An’
nobody's ever drunk and kicks ye to bed, but
is kind and smilin’—like Miss Wes'. She
said as how there is ariver runnin’ through
the middle, es clear's glass, and trees on both
sides, 'th all manners o' fruits. An’ there
's no night there.”

“Oh, Bobby, Bobby,"” burst out the child,
sobbing, who had listened with wide-open
eyes, “I wants ter go there—I do, I do!

ENDEAVORER. 3

My back do hurt so, and I'm-so-tired. Can’t
ve take me there, Bobby ?"

«] dunno, Dicky, I ain't sure where 'tis,
mebbe 1 kin find out, don’t ye cry, Dicky,—
there's a good boy.”

But the brave lad found it hard to keep
back his own tears.

«Take me there, Bobby," pleaded the little
cripple. “Can’t ye go and find out now?
Mebbe Miss Wes' 'l tell ye. An’come back
an’ carry me, Bobby,—1 ain’t very heavy,—
are [ ?"

«I tell ye what," said the boy thoughtfully,
“1'll hev to go fur the papers now, an’ arter
I'm sold out, I'll go to Miss Wes', (1 been to
her house once afore) an' ask, and we kin
start to-morrer mornin’, firs' thing. Mebbe
Jim Sanders 'll give us a lift, part uv the
way. How'll that do, Dicky

“QOh, it'll be fine!” cried the child, clap-
ping his almost transparent hands, while his
dull eyes sparkled. “Don't be long. 1'll be
still and wait for ye. An’ be back fore 1ts
dark, will ye, Bobby ? I'm so fraid,”

“All right, Dicky, now I'm off, jes’ you
keep chirp, and singin’, and we'll get to the
City o the King to-morrer, if Bob Higgins
kin find a road,” and kissing the pale face, he
skipped out of the room and down the rickety
stairs to the street,

* - * * * * B . 0o
“Ev'nin’ Mail !—Sun !—only a cent W—All
‘bout the railway accid'nt ! Ev'nin’ JMaii!”
Bobby's cheery voice rose above thed din of
the crowd. “Here, Mister, hefe's yer
change!” and the lad darted thr ough the
almost inpenetrable masses of carrjages and
drays, collected about the large wharf, after
a careless customer. But a stunible—a
driver's shout—the sound of horses plunging
wildly—a child’s scream—and then—

They tenderly carried thelittlecrushed form
into a neighboring store. All that skilful
hands could do was done, but his life was
slowly ebbing away.

A group of newsboys stood around, some
crying, others silent with awe and fear. “lts
little Bob Higgins—Doll Higgins'es boy,”
said one of them, wiping his wet eyes on a
dirty sleeve. “He has a little lame brother,
as'll never live 'thout Bob.”

Suddenly the blue eyes flew open, he
smiled faintly as he recogmzed his mates,
but immediately a look of agony came over
his face. “Oh, boys,” he sobbed, “I'm-
so-sorry, tell Dicky as how I'd just sold my
last, and wuz agoin’ ter Miss Wes's when-
[-got-knocked-down. Tell him-ter-be-good-
and-and-oh ! take care o' him—boys—cause-
he's-so-little-an'-tired-an—"




But the brave little spirit had fled. Bobby
had reached the “City of the King."

Kind hands took the little body to the
place he had called “home.” *The “boys"
went on before to tell Dicky, but when they
entered the wretched room, a strange quiet
reigned there. The fire had gone out, and
the half-modelled boat and broken pen-knife
lay on the floor, where the hands now cold
in death, had thrown them. The ray of sun-
light had long since faded, but upon the
pallet where it had been, lay a still, childish
form, the pale face, upturned and peaceful,
the poor crippled back forever freed from
pain.—Hattie B. Mills.

Namgs of Activg Members,
Y.P. 8. QK.

We place first on our list the names Angold and
Allbright,
With brightness and gold, they're well armc d for fight
Then Bastedo, Bristow, Bogart, Baker, Burgess and
Biggar,
And for some of these names we should double the
figure,
As both halves endeavor the cause to defend,
WVith Christianson, Campbell, Chandler and Calvert—
.2 friend
Who affords to the young people pleasure and fun;
Next D & omes with Desmond, Derby, Dennis and Dunn,
E stands for Elliott and Ecclestone—Ilet them persist,
And work with a will till E heads the list.
We've Farnder, Fletcher, and three Fishers, then
Wewould gliadly inform you they're *“fishers of men”;
With Farmeirs and Fishers on the
Let G add its numbers—Gayfer, Griffith, Gilbert
H—Hamilton, Hughes, Harvey, Hunter, Howard
ard Hall, Henry, and Harris—last but not least
of them all
F—Yames, and Farvis—of their work we could tell,
As also of Kerr, Kerruish, and Kappele.
L—Lampman, Lavery, Lounsbhury,—whose help we
can't spare,
Nor Muir, Mosgrove, Moyer, McIlroy, Manery, McNair,

alert,

then Murray and Morris —in this they excel,

«Whate'er is worth doing is worth doing well.”

In N's, Nichaus, Nolan and Nichols are found,

And visions of editors and writers abound.

Pettit, Peacock, Poulter, Potter, and Powell—make
speed,

When followed by Reader and Raycroft, and Reid.

Sarginson, Sensebaugh, Seelig, Smith, Stevens, and
Sniders,

Both Tyler and Taylor, should be good providers.

V gives one name—Rev. ¥.and M. F. VanWyck,

Whom already we've learned to respect and to like.
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W-—brings Williams, three times Wright, and a
Wood,

And if we're so right we must surely be good

These names are the members, active and true,

Who, “For Christ and the Church,” will dave and

will do
~-B G

. Reading. .

Continned from last month.

The effect of reading on a people was
perhaps never so wonderfully illustrated as
i the case of England.  After the translation
of the Bible into our mother tongue, 1t 15
said that EEngland became the people of one
book, and that book the Bible. Very few m
those days were able to read, and when
Bibles were placed in the churches numbers
of people found their way there and listened
while some one read aloud. The effect was
marvellous ; no greater moral change ever
passed over a nation than passed over
England at this time, says one writer. The
character of the people was changed ; a new
conception of life was given them. The
social distinctions which had been so marked
previously were in a sense Jost. The poorest
pu;\sunlh-ll11ims&-]fummlvlvdh)'1114-Inun\h‘I;;v
that he was a child of God ; and the proudest
noble felt there was a spiritual equality
between himself and the poorest samt. As
they read the wonderful history of God's
people, their journeyings, their taking posses-
sion of the promised land and the wonderful
deliverances wrought out for them, a strong
faith in God was developed. They read of
the blessings of obedience, and the 1esults of
disobedience, of the love of God as mani-
fested in His gift to man, and the devotion
and zeal of the Apostles. What wonderful
food for thought.  Was it any wonder they
were so changed ? Their very language was
affected : the poetic imagery of the Book
filled their minds, and their varied feelings
found expression in theutterances of psalmist
or prophet. And then the men these con-
ditions produced how grand! John Milton,
whose pure and beautiful character we all
admire, and whose work is immortal ; Oliver
Cromwell who with his “Ironsides” battled
against tyranny, and who is one of the
grandest characters in history; and others
whose names are handed down from one
generation to another. —C.K.

Trose WHO WoULD go to heaven when they die
must begin heaven while they live.
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Early Chureh History.

The following is part of an address deliv-
ered by Mr. John \W. Bickle, at Wesley
Church, on September 12th, 1891, In con-
nection with the interesting Jubilee services
of the church:

«On the last Sabbath cf June, 1839, I was
'nmunnlul teacher in the old King Street
Methodist Sunday-school. From 1840 to 1850
1 was connected with this Wesley Church
Sunday-school, first as a teacher, then
as librarian, and, finally, as secretary.
In June, 1850, [ was appointed to King
Street Snml.l_\'-sclmol as superintendent, and
| remained there until 1861. 1 had the
privilege of worshipping with you yesterday
morning, and while seated here, how many
memories came up before my mind! It
seemed to me that no one present formed a
part of that congregation which worshipped
at the opening and dedication of this church
in 1841. There are some, no doubt, in the
city who were then present; but few will be
the number. 1 should be pleased 1if your
pastor would ask any present to rise who
were at the dedicatory services fifty years
ago. My old friend, Mr. Jnsvph Laster, will
be one, but at the momem 1 do not recollect
any other. Those who officially bore the
burdens then, have since passed away ; also
the elect ladies, Mrs. Clark, Mrs. Powell,
and others 1 might mention, leaving a frag-
rant memory, and “their works do follow
them.”

It was on the first of November, 1840,
that Wesley congregation was formed. Its
formation tock place i consequence of a
division in the Methodist Church, some
calling themselves British Methodists, others
Candian Methodists. T he British Metho-
dists—the pioneers of Wesley congregation—
consisting of ninety adherents, removed from
old King Street Church, leaving the Canadian
Methodists in possession, and! established
themselves in the old American Presbyterian
Church, on John Street, where Messrs.
Gurney's foundry now stands. Steps were
soon taken to erect a new place of worship,
and before long, (in 1841) this was accom-
plished, under the superintendence of Rev.
Ephriam Evans, who was the pastor. 1 do
not recollect who dedicated this church, but
I think 1t was®Rev. Mathew Richy, one of
themost eloquent prershzrs 1 ever heard.
In 1847 the unhappy division in the Metho-
dist Church was healed, ard tl:e two congre-
gations, King Street and Wesley, united

again. Galleries were now put in Wesley

ENDEAVORER.

Church to provide seating accommodation
for the King Street people, who boarded up
and left there own church, and worshipped
here. This continued until the McNab
Street Methodist Church was built, when a
large portion of the congregation, consisting
mainly of the King Street people, removed
to it, remaining there until the Centenary
Church was built.

It is the glory of our country that we are
a law-abiding and church-going people. As
towns and cities increase in number and n
material prosperity, churches and schools
keep pace and furnish religious and educa-
tional advantages. It may be interesting to
look back, and compare Hamilton as it was
in June, 1835, when 1 came to this city, and
as 1t now is 1 18911t will show m a very
vivid manner how Hamilton has changed.
In 1839 there were no school-buildings.
Schools there were, but kept 1n rooms
utterly unfit for such a purpose. Even the
Gore District  Grammar School was shel-
tered in an upper room in the rear of the
Spectator building. Compare with the noble
buildings erected for the children of the
present day ! The schools of to-day stand
as glorious monuments to the intelligence
and patriotism: of our citizens. If we look
back upon the church accommodations of
1835, we shall see similar changes. If my
memory is correct, when I came to Hamilton
there was the old Kirk of the Presbyteran
Church where St. Paul's Church now rears
its beautiful spire. Then on Main Street,
near Walnut, was a frame building occupied
by what was termed the Canadian Metho-
dist Church, an off-shoot of the larger body
of Methodists founded by Elder Ryan, and
which in after years became the New Con-
nexion Methodist Church. Thenon Hughson
Street, corner of Cannon, there was the
(‘(mg:‘vganonnl(‘hurch,.llsn;\franu-lmil(lmg,
of which the Rev. Mr. Dyer was pastor.
Then on John Street, where Gurney's foun-
dry now stands, was the American Presby-
terian Church, under the pastorate of the
Rev. Mr. Durman, also a frame building.
Then I complete the list with the old King
Street Methodist Church—the first church
built in Hamilton, erected in 1824. The
Episcopalians worshipped in the Court
House, and the Roman Catholics went to
Dundas on Sundays to attend the services
of their church. The King Street Church
was just beyond the limuts of the city, in fact
in the country; the zigzag rail fences sur-
rounded it as if it had been a hundred miles
in the bush.

(To be continned.)




]
| 3 - e ) < . N\ y
| 6 FIRST CHURCH ENDEAVORER.
|
| Qommittee Reports. ing scarcer.  One of our ition, Mr,
\ 1 1 ha | i
i f has passed a it
! LOOKOU1T At th 1 f the consecration death 1s ga M.
1 ¢ Coie ) ber r minitte vent
. ‘ TEMPERAN( Fhe W. C. T 1
i I'l
( \ |
( v By-l
| I )
P ‘
1 « 1 1 ! ¢ ! :
\ [
( F.l (
M N. O
|
! 1
| gy |
i |
| ( f \' M (¢ ( | ) M
i 1 r of ow 11 \ f
X I I I \¢ {
PRAYEL ‘ Our 1 2
the 1 { 0 I
1 i i |
1'he 1 .
pr f f v ! o " O I
1 O 1 | der ve
\ iny i t
| g \ih ( I It
wnd . y ] Vi 1 I'l I chol
pu { « ! “ ; 1 tl ‘ \\ | \ H
plac he righ i ridst ) o Nissd i \ i P
prest past-pr : thank t {rien | ( b 1 :
wh re present, has beet Ao jent t lumt I nai }
ind w I er ' low tabl dad for al Iso la
1 ' d !
the le f ‘ i o I Mr D ) { the C '
resolu ! h LTHEONEH W 2 Pal i rect East, ) \ lamy '
¢ met r of I SO0 wd r be »‘\n‘ T i v 1 il i
e b : ! - X " our | ti M rl
prayer 1 h ( | ( to b | il
} 1 I' 1 1 1 1 I 1 I't
th AR ‘ . i God i ur effort hel W
He is toteach S, Sl especial I th ngers, for tl i
ind foun ! 1 ! I I 4 ! il ch me hearts that
the fol d ! her oth, Rev. | . y' ! I l hat ¢
1 \ MoV
Wyck; 1 Fisher; 23rd, Mr. I. M. Pratt, General Sor uld spur the mind to duty .
Secretan M. C. A th, (¢ cration ce,) ; A ° 1
Mt yec. 7th, Miss Llla Kappelle NEROHIIC DR G Te
V.S 1 s uth dt uty &
cr ned by ATy T 1
SOCIAL. During the pa t month we have 1 1 Your committe uld ask that a « tl
quit 2 number of strangers at our meeting " ¢ kept by th wsurer of all Mi i b i
would urge upon the mer rs of the ciety the ir receipts and ¢ litures ; also that convener of i
portanc being friendl Sometimes a  hearty the Mission o« hall be emp d to use
hanc ke with a cheerful rd to a stranger, after money given purpose without concultir
the meetimg is over, will do mor ood than speaki the cutive h an account of sueh mont T
(rom latform It has b decid d to have ten hall siven to the treasurer )
inut cial interc ! every evenirg before the Ifth nday-scheol library is not to be re-openec pr
benediction is pronounc d.—Avesa Rayeroft vour committee would be very glad to have some ¢ th
i ) the books to use in the Mission Sunday school. Yo 1
FLOWER When we are not able to get out committee also ask the privilege of getting up a coi d
among our friends we like to know that we ar till in cert or social in aid of the Mission.—Mrs, G. F. Fish W
their thought So many have said of the Howers sent fie
that they serve to tell them that their friends are still SUNDAY-SCHOOL. We desire to express ol e
thinking of them. We have not been able to send out thanks to the teachers of the Sunday-school for their e
very many flowers this moi th, because they are grow- promptuess in responding to the request for uniform p!




i LR, S personal
il i
Mr
nt
I ner RT M b
1
1 \
\ \ gy ( \
! i tall M
L I I tal f ur
y " ' ‘
HERKI STREET BAPT I ) T ) |
;. C. 1 ks ' Mission Band. ;
i ‘ \
: ; 1 y f | | en
! tr t \ r
. I ch ¢ | n
‘ { } p 5 ( “ ! ] | ‘ |
1 \ ! ! 1 ‘
‘ Miss 1 . 1
: ‘ A : I ( balbt |
: e | | ( ‘ I f the
1 The \ A h | I I wal v
rk ar « \ ' I i :
1 P On th t f i i , f My
I I 1 1 t : I '
e of tl issionary ¢ h it : |
1d th f Ot |
| 1 at ‘“a i | } i f : Peo} ! " {
p \li Ip th
ind its | It reat H f ,' o ) A helpa ol )
mpor k.—K
om n e me ! 1 T ( re 1§ \ TR '
MUTUAI ]‘.il‘l.\:\'}\7|f\i'fi"u“' I'Y. Wi .
re pleased to report the continued success of our Science Qlass.
ociety I'he utlook for the preseut is very
promising, and if we keep on improving, we vill by |
the end of the vear be utof si !:1 Our attendance ‘ll\v members "‘Y.w" 3¢ nt four
0 i< very good and sach member is now taking hold and pleasant ¢ M el month  of
o1 doing s and her ntmost to help alor the good work ”f‘ ber J e \ phe
s/ We wish to carry out the meaning conveyed by the FRE h I \ ! Wl "“ "' “” Our
name of our society I'he appointment of a program pa o 4 A ’II e Ky Ll enibal je ot the ("'f ck
ol committee has made a decided improvement in our history .|H ‘” “] irkenthal re ”l. in_excellent
he evening's entertiinment, as we now have a regular essay cn the poet e Average attendauce, 41
orm program each meeting night. The society now sup- \ A. Jarvis, Sec-Treas. i
| i




|

.

‘).

|
[
¥

FIRST CHURCH

#
In Memoriam.

Mr. George Miller, who was for many
years a member of our church, died at his
home, Monday, October 25th. He passed
away, trusting in Jesus.

—‘

The Sixty-Seventh Church Anniversary
will be held on the 15th and 16th of this
month. Rev. Principal Austin, of Alma
Ladies’ College, St. Thomas, will preach on
Sunday. The Anniversary tea-meeting will
be held the Monday evening following, at
which Rev Dr. Stafford, Rev. G. Kerby and
Rev. 1. Tovell, are \'\iu'(\mi to be present
and to take part.

Quarterly Board Megting.

At the Board meeting held Monday even-
ing, November 2nd, the following members
were appointed on the Sunday-school com
mittee : Messrs. Mathews, Ke ndal, Edwards,
Bristow and Henry. I'he stewards ap
pointed were: Messrs Mathews, Hunter,
Nichols, Hayes, Cummer, Morris and Dr
Smith The Tollowing resolution was « arried
unanimously: That this Board approves ot
the action of our Sunday-sc hool in orgamzing
a \)\l\‘lll;\l'(' method of giving among the
scholars, and in providing a “Sinking Fund”
by such giving for the enlargement of the
school at some future time. The receipts,
as pll‘\('lllt'l\ by the treasurer, for the past
quarter, were $305.22,

sunday-Sehool Statistics.

Scholars. Officers & Teachers Collecton,

Oct 4 424 52 $10 76
iy 435 51 13 02
4 8 137 53 12 94
“ 25 477 52 12 02

Average collection, $12.18

Average attendance, 495

The Young People’s Society of Christian

Endeavor, 1n their Peterboro convention,

passed a resolution favoring the closing of
the World's Fair on Sundays. Realizing
the fact, however, that their resolution would
have little or no effect upon the Chicago or
United States authorities, they went further
and asked the Dominion Government to re-
spect the Christian sentiment of the country

ENDEAVORER 8

by having the Canadian section of the Fair
closed on Sundays. This, we suppose, our
Government could do, irrespective of the
action of the directors of che Fair. 1fso, we
think it should adopt the suggestion of the
young lnnplr and have 1ts section « losed on
these days. Were the rest of the [Fair open,
the Canadian section would be a silent but
significant protest against the wviolation of
the sanctity he first day of the week, and
our example would have world-wide effect

Hamilton Evening Times

inday-school convention
esolution was unanimously
s of the work done by the
Christian wor societies, and expressing
a wish tha sunday-school work and the
Chnistian Endeavor work may go hand in
hand bound together with the cords of love
and harmony I'he complete Sunday-sc hool
convention report will b sold at the extreme-
ly low price of ten cents, where the number
of copies ordered is equal to the nnmber of
teachers in the Sunday-school ordering the

At the rece
held in Otta
carried, ap

same.,

OxTARIO CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR CONVENTION
AT PETERBORO.

OFFICERS FOR NEXT YEAR

President,—Rev. J. A. R. Dickson, B. D,
Ph. D., Galt. Vice presidents, Thomas
Morris, Jr., Hamilton ; Rev. G. B Sage, B. A,
London, Secretary,—L A. Hardy, B, A,,
Lindsay. Treasurer, A. F. Wickson, Tor-
onto. Assistant Secretaries,—Miss E. M.
Carson, London; A. E. Scott, Peterboro.
I'he place for the next meeting of the con-
vention was fixed for [London, Ont.

YHE SECRETARY'S REPORT

Societies Act. Mbrs. Ass. Mbrs. Ch. Mbrs
Presbyterian...225 6,242 2,007 s
Methodist.....141 1,058 1,731
Baptist ... 67 1,965 520 1,830
Congregational. 32 827 209 810
Union.. s 0 Q04 487 582
Anglican.... ) 165 204 207
Christian.. 4 14 68
Disciples...... 4 30 81
Others.. vie & 29 61
Unknown...... 32 165 400

546 6,485 13,169

Bhe hamilton Business College
and Shorthand Ipstitute.

Day and Evening sessions Receives largest local
patronage. Skilled teachers, modern methods. Ap-
ply to the Principals

SPENCER & McCULLOUGH
JaMES ST. SOUTH




