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ExvargED SEREs.—Vor. IX.]
e //_
@lad Autumn Days.
THE magic voice of spring is gone,
Her emerald blades are turning brown,
The dandelion ball of lace
Has given place to thistle-down,
The violets that caught the dew
To hide beneath their bonnets blue,
And orchard blossoms pure and sweet,
Have long since withered in the heat.

The sickle, sharp and keen, has reaped
The meadow flowers, rows on rows,
e barley lies in winhowed heaps,
And aftermath luxuriant grows ;
- the sumachs tall, all touched with change,
orm crimson hedge around the grange,
d floating, now my path across,
On gauzy wings, is milkweed’s floss.
° Maples, all in scarlet dressed ;
| spike of fiery golden rod ;
Purple asters everywhere .
Papringing from the sere-grown 80d ;
0 bIUG-fringed gentian, growing tall,
hou comest when the leaflets fall,
Sweet flowers to bloom ’neath golden haze
That glorify glad autumn days.

CHINESE BARBER.

Tug picture shows a very com-
Mon gtreet scene in China, or in any
.Place where the Chinese abound.
hese strange people are forever
sh’““’ing or washing themselves. The

ard movement has no favour
B‘moﬂg themn. They shave not only
the face but the greater part of
their Leads; and this is done mob
only in barber shops but in the
Public street, as shown here.

e

FACTS FOR BOYS.

Tre chief official in a railway
“ffice in one of our largest seaboard
?itieS, recently advertised for a copy-
g clerk, at a salary of thirty
Ollars a month. He received over
ﬁ."e hundred answers to his applica-
0n—the large majority of whicth
¥ere from married men, the gradu-
3tes of colleges, sons, in many cases,
of working-men, but young men
wh°stidress, habits, and tastes, were t
Wealthy and leisurely class. )
At the same time, in the same city,
b“ildel‘s were advertising in vain for ca
Masons, and painters, to finish work fo

ey had contracted. These workmen, -
ound, were paid from three to four dollars & 4ay-

Ven the skilled cooks, chefs in the hotels an

hose of the

s«poss ”
rpenters,
r which

Paid one hundred dollars a month.
These are significant facts, worthy th

o
(. ha

e attention

such boys among the readers of Pleasant Hg

: in life.
Ve not yet chosen their profession or trade 11

ere
‘Vea,lthy private families of the same togn, W

urs as

TORONTO, OCTOBER 26, 1889.

do they ptovel )
;Vol;azh; t,hey work of a man with an educated

valuable and more poorly paid in this
i killed fingers, but
than that of one with s : gers,
:ﬁ“: t{';]); market is overstocked with the first class
a . .
¢ labourers, and not supplied with the last. »
° The chief reason for this is, as we all know, the

brain is less

tion of the Trades Unions, in barring out appren-
ac

tices from their sh

ops. The great industrial schools

force of his mind and body, and brings him into
contact with nature and his fellow-men.

Awmong more thoughtful people, this silly preju-
dice against manual labour is fast disappearing.
Hundreds of thoroughly educated men are now
herding sheep, or growing wheat, in Texas and
Dakota. The sons of ex-presidents, bishops, and
the foremost professional men in the country,
having finished their college course, are now work-
ing at forges, or in mines, side by
side with day-labourers, fitting them-
selves to be practical electricians,
and mining and mechanical
gineers,

It will be long, we fear, however,
before all the boys of republican
America recognize the fact that it is
not his occupation which gives a
man his true place in life, but some-
thing for which the occupation is
but an outer garment.

The real nobleman is never de-
nied his rank, no matter how coarse
his coat may be.

en-

e o |

HUNTING WITH A LASSO.

A GENTLEMAN who tells his ad-
ventures “In a Brazilian Forest,”
gives, in an English magazine, this
account of how a hunter uses the
lasso :

The woods are full of wild
animals and game of every kind;
the wild boar, tapir, and the butlilo
are hunted without regard to the
season of the year. The guacho has
no need of a gun ; his horse and lasso
are sufficient for him. As soon as
he perceives his animal he gallops
up with the utmost boldness, and
whert he has reached within a few
strides he throws his redoubtable

urges his horse back at its full speed.
The fearful roaring and the twisting

A STREET BARBER, CHINA.

or are about to be, established in

een. est
been will soon, it is hoped, re-

¢ large cities,

ity. .
ﬁicc:nd- dificalty will not be so easily

It is the silly prejudice .among boys
with their hands as being ‘ ungen-
copies letters for a dol]‘ar a
ty of ever rising to ,Eugher
¢ their ideas of “a gentleman” than
ho designs and originates% work, who

men, and for whom a wide path to
trols other ,ccess is always open; or the
d s whose work demands all the

which bave
most of ou
move this di
But the s€
disposed of.

Ainst Jabour
The clerk, vfrh.o.
day, with no poss1b1h
work, is neare
the mechani¢ w
con
usefulness 8D

farmer, OF ranchman,
b

»

of the cord warn him that his aim
has been sure and that_the strangled

animal is in the agonies of death. As soon as

its cries have ceased, the hunter returns, jumps off

his horse, and, drawing his cutlass from his helt,
finishes off his victim. But with all this address
there is sometimes an accident. One day while |
was out I perceived a horse running away, while
the rider, fastened by the lassn, was turning over
and over, unable to touch the ¢round with hands
or feet. Trusting to his strength, he had had the
imprudence to tie the lasso to his belt as well as to
the saddle, and having lost his balance, was thus at
the mercy of his beast. Happily, those standing
near caught the bridle, and he was resened without
further harm than a few bhruises.

o

lasso, turns round immediately, and.
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Londonderry.
RY EMMA SCHILLING.

How slow, how slow, the vessel moves |
Haste ye, oh, haste, ye winds!

Blow ye o’er sea, and mount, and vale ;
Haste ere it be of no avail.

Arise, arise ; your circuit make ;

Blow for brave Londonderry’s sake.
Onward brave, bark, and steady,

For hearts and hands, though brave, are ready
Now to die, if we but fail ;

Haste, haste, brave bark, *twill yet avail |
Awake, but for one hour, oh gale !

We're little use if thou dost fail.

Dash, dash, ye waves, the shore you laved !
Londonderry must be saved.

The Stuart army is without ;

The road is guarded by their scout,

The river's blocked, and so it may ;
We'll find through James’s block a way !
James Stuart and his hirelings, too,

E’re setting sun shall deeply rue

The day they marched this northern way,
To meet an Qrangeman in tray.

Aud thus a loyal captain spake ;

And every effort did he make

To save that city ot rcnown,

To save brave Londonderry town.

As wind and waves obey the will
Of their Almighty Muker still,

As when on Galilee’s browd lake
To these same clemnents ne spake ;
So now they rise, at his cominand,
To aid a faithful seaman’s hand.

Along the Northern coast they bear,

" Aud tide and breeze alike are fuir ;
Now ‘twix the river’s banks they steer,
When lo ! the wind begins to veer.
Northward, northward tends the gale,
As soon a north wind fills their sail.
Up the river fast they go,
Aud strike the block a heavy blow,
But with the force theveof rebound,
And now the ship’s keel grates the ground ;
But scou they loose her from the shore,
And to their work they set once more.
Reyaining speed they give a stroke,
And lo! the accursed boom is broke ;
And now through waters calm they glide,
Aud reach the valiant city’s side.

King James looked on in wild amaze,
To see his work of weeks and days
Destroyed in one short hour to be,
And set the doomed city free.

But ere the sun descended west,

That day, of every day the best,

Saw James’s men in full retreat,
Acknowledging entive defeat,

His fate decreed, his doom was sealed,
No royal sceptre could he wield.

The men of Derry overthrew
As great a tyraut Britain knew.

———

SKETCH OF WILLIAM GOODERHAM'S
LIFE.

TaEe Fasthful Witness of October 6th, 1888, con-
tained the following sketch of Mr. Wm. Gooder-
ham, -whose death is so greatly lamented: Mr.
William Gooderham, whose name is well known
throughout the Dowinion as a Christian philan-
thropist, was born in the village of Scole, in the
county of Norfolk, England, on April 14th, 1824.
He is one of a family of twelve—six boys and six
girls. When Willlam was eight years of age his
father emigrated to America and took up his resi-
dence in Toronto (then York), where lie entered
Williawm did not, however, feel drawn to
the business in which the father had embarked,
and when about eigiiteen years of age he started
from home to earn a livelihood for himself. He
entered into the service of a merchant in Rochester,
N. Y, and his visit to that city was fraught with
the deepest interest to him, for there in 1842 he
was led to see himself « sinner and to accept of

business.

Jesus Christ as a Saviour. For several years he
walked in the light, and was found ever at the
work of striving to lead others to a knowledge of
the truth. But unbappily his love grew cold, and
for many years he lived as most men live who seek
to advance worldly interests. In speaking of this
tine, he ever espresses his regret that he allowed
temporal things to take the place of spiritual, and,
while during those years he prospered in business
and rapidly accumulated a large fortune, still he
says, “I count that much of my life has been a
failure.”

For many years past he has laboured unceasingly
and devotedly for the Master. His one motto
seems to be, “ Redeeming the time,” or more liter-
ally, *“Buying up opportunities,” and those oppor-
tunities ave never allowed to pass unimproved.

Mr. Gooderham was never weary in well-doing,
but was ever ready to extend a helping hand to any
who might be in need. He was a living example
of what a Christian worker should be—sowing
beside all waters—for it mattered not where he
was travelling, by land or water, walking the
streets or seated in the street ears, he was sure to
find sowe person to whom, ere he separated from
them, he had spoken a word for the Master. In
this work God has greatly owned his labours to the
conversion of sculs. To the inmates of the hospital
his visits (with his quartette of singers, two boys
and girls) came as gleams of sunshine, and as he
told in his own special way the “old, old story,”
several have been won' as trophies of Divine grace,
and have either passed away rejoicing or have come
forth with restored liealth and renewed life to tell
what the Lord hath done for them. In this and
many other ways he was a living example to others
as to how they should walk, and we believe that
for generations after he was called away, his
memory will be blessed, and his works will follow
him,

The latest act of benevolence and wise expendi-
ture of money was the crection of the beautiful
building of the Toronte Christian Institute at a
cost of $25,000. ,

While holding unswerving allegiance to the
Ohurch of his choice (Methodist), he was & man of
most liberal views, believing that true religion is
hedged in by no sectarian prejudices, and willingly
assisted to the utmost of his power, alike by per-
sonal effort and by liberal contributions, all efforts
to advance the interests of mankind; and he
laboured with all irrespective of creed. »

There are few churches in the City of Teronto
in the pulpits or upon the platforms of which he
has not stood, and to the congregations of which
he was not a welcome speaker.

Of his wealth he gave with no stinted hand to
help every good cause, and with his money, as with
his influence, he knew no sect. The mission field
found in him a warm supporter, and at his own
expense he maintained seven men in the mission
field——some labouring in India, others amoung the
Indians of the North-West, and one in the South
Sea lslands.

When Mr. Hudson Taylor recently visited
Canada, he decided to organize and maintain a
Canadian Board of Advisers, to which Board should
be entrusted the selection of associates for the
China field, and the first name on said Board was
that of the subject of our sketch.

Although retired from active business life, Mr.
Gooderham’s counsel and valued experience was
much sought after, and therefore we were not
astonished to find his name upon the list of officers
Bat

where his name appears, there he was sure to be

of several of the largest tinancial institutions.

found when duty called, for his rule in business, as
. ;

*

in bis church work, was, not to lend his namé !
simply, but to fulfil faithfully any daty which thejf
conuection entered into might demand.

1t is refreshing iu these days, when there appear®
to be an almost universal race for riches to find
such men as the subject of our sketch looking g
upon themselves merely as stewardsiof the Lords g
woney.

-

'BAD COMPANY.

A young lady of sixteen, who had been piously
brought up, was invited to a party, at which cer
tain persons of undisguised infidel seutiments wer®
expected to be present.

Her father objected to her going.

“I know, papa,” she said, “that they spe&k
against the Bible and against Jesus; but you ca?
be quite sure that they will do me no har. 1]
will be in the roem where they are; I can’t help
that ; but I shall not allow them to atfect me if
the least.”

“ My child,” said her father, inventing an excus®
for the sudden request, “my work can’t be inter
rupted ; I have need of a coal; will you be kind §
enough to fetch me one?” '

“ Do you want a live coal?” she asked. ,

“No; one that is dead—burnt out,” was the§
answer. :

The coal was brought. The young lady hed
brought it in her hand. "

“ Didn’t it burn you, child ?” asked the father. ¥

“Why, no, papa. How could it? It’s dead!" §

« Of course it couldn’t. But look at your hand ;
Florence.”

“ QO papa! how black my fingers are.
and wash them right away.”

“Wait a moment, Flossie,” said her father:
“ here is a little lesson for you while you are wash |
ing them. It is this: Companionship with the
wicked and worldly may not necessarily burn yot §i
and destroy you, but it will certainly soil you 3

I must g° ¥

Remewber what the apostle says as long as yo!
live: ¢Evil communications corrupt good mav §
ners.’”” ‘

<

A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE.

IN a railway car a man about sixty years old
came to sit beside me. He had heard me lectw?§
the evening before on temperance. “I am mastef
‘of a ship,” said he, “and have just returned fro®§
my fifttenth voyage across the Atlantic. About
thirty years ago I was a sot—shipped while de g
drunk, and was carried on board like a log. WheP§
I came to, the captain asked e, ‘ Do you remembé®
your mother?” I told him she died before I could §
remember. ¢ Well,”said he, ‘ when I was young - §
was crazy to go to sea. At last my mother ‘con' §
sented I should seek my fortune. My boy, sh° B
said, I don’t know anything about towns, and *}
never saw the sea; but they tell me they make &
thousands of drunkards. Now, promise me you'!
never drink a drop of liquor.” He said, ‘T laid my |
hand in hers and promised, as T looked into hef
eyes for the last time. She died soon after. T’V
been on every sea, and have seen the wovst kind ¢ §
They laughed at me as a milk-sof §
But whe? §
they offered me liquor T saw ny mother’s pleading §
face, and never drank a drop. It bas been wy
sheet-anchor ; I owe all to that. Would you ike
to take that pledge !’ said he.” 1
My companion took it; and he added, «T¢ h#*
saved Me. T liave a fine ship, a wife and chiildre? @1
at home, and, I have helped others.”
That earnest mother saved two men to virtt®]
and usefulness—how many more He who sees 8l
ean alone tell, y

life and men.
and wanted to know if 1 was a coward.

-

i ,

P
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" the Parent American Band of Mercy

Lines in Memory of Dear Johnnie Flock,

" BBATH-
A SCHOLAR IN QUEEN'S AVENCE METHODIST SA

SCHO0L, LONDON, ONT.

Who fell asleep in Jesus, June 22nd, 1889.

S is v. 24.
* And he was not, for God took him.’—Genesis v

StrickeN Mother ! sore distressed,
Of thy darling dispossessed,
Thinkest thou he’s gone from thee,
Never more his face to see ?

Not so, dear one ! “Tis not far—
See, by faith, the gates ajar,

And the loved ones, gone before,
Greet thy precious child once more ;
Bid him welcome to the rest

That remaineth to the blest;

Lead him to the Savicur’s side,
There forever to abide !

Dost thou ask, in doubting mood,
If the loving Lord is good
Thus to rob the parent nest
Of its brightest and its best'.z
Take the father’s pride and joy—
Pake the mother’s only boy?
Blight their bud of promise rare,
(Nurtured with such tender care)
Till it wither, day by day,
Slowly ebbing life away ?
Then, in silence of the night,
Angels speed the npward flight 3
While the watchers scarce ¢an tell
When he breathed his last fa.re'well"
Snapped the fetters clay bad given,
Burst his bonds, and entered heaven.

Monrning parents, God s nigh,
Hoeds thy anguish, hears thy sighs
Nees thee iu the furnace heat,

Notes thy heart with trembling 1.19&'5:
Lougs to whisper, ‘¢ Peace, be still,
"Tis according to my will

That thy cherished lamb should come
Early to Lis heaveunly home ;

Sparkle as a precions gem

In the Saviour’s diadem,

Wondrous beauty to unfold,
Garnered in the upper fold.”

Be it thine to foilow on,
Till thy last great victory wWom,
Both thy spirits, glad and free,

Shall thy boy in glory see | g H. G

e

' WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF THE BANDS
OF MERCY?

To teach and lead every child and older person
y a kind word, OF

e other human

Seize every opportunity to say
O o kind act, that will make som
Ing or somwe dumb creature happier.

MOTTO :
Baxp or Mrrcy —GLORY 10 (Gop—PEACE
oN BARTH.
KINDNESS ; JUSTICE : MERCY TO ALL.

this paper

We have given much prowinence 11
° and have

the work of the Humane Society, Hor o
Pleasure in printing the accompanying © er
0. T. Angell, Esq.—Eo.

Over five thousand eight hundred branches of
have been

4 d
Ormed, with probably over four hundred thousan

lgeml)ers‘
. Prepge.— I will try to be kind to all harmlessl
Wing creatures, and try to protect them from crué
“ﬁ.age.”

Ahy Band of Mercy member who
088 out, the word * harmless” from

wishes, cal
his or her

, Med@- M.S.P.C. A. on our badges, meat: « Mercl-

zh“' Society. Prevention of Cruelty to AlLY

e send, without cost, to every person asking,

topy of “Band of Mercy” information, &
er publications. - ‘ in
« Also, without cost, to every person who wri

PLEASANT HOURS.
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S —
that he or she has formed a * Band of Merc.y ” by
obtaining the signature of thirty ac.lulbs, or cllxlfl ren,
or both—either signed, or authorized to be signed
__to the pledge; also the name chosen for the
«Band,” and the name and post-office address of

the président P

1. Our monthly paper, Our Dumb Anuinals, full

{ of interesting stories and pictures.

of Band of Mercy Tnformation.
of Band of Mercy Songs.
Kindness to Awimals, con-

2. Gopy
3. Copy
4, Twelve Lessons on
taining many anecdotes. N .
5! Eight Humane Leaﬁets,- containing pictures,
and one hundred selected ston.es p:nd poems.
6. For the president, an imitation gold badge.
The head officers of J uvenile Temperance Associ-
ations, and teachers, and Sunday-school teachers,
should be Presidents of Bands of Mercy. .
" Nothing is required to be a mf.bmber, but to sign
the' pledge, or authorize it to be signed.
Any intelligent boy or girl, iourbeel} years old,
can form & Band, with no cost, and receive what we
offer, as before stated. ‘
Po those who wish badges, song and bymn books,
cards of nembership, and a membership book for
each Band, the prices are: Fo? badges—gold or
gilver imitation, eight cents; ribbon, four cents;
SOng'and hymn-books, with ﬁfty-t\v‘o songs and
hymns, 1W0 cents ; cards of membershxp,‘t\vo' cents ;
‘and membership book, eight cents. The Twelve
Lessons on Kindness to. Animals, cost only two
‘ ts for the whole, bound together in oue pamph-
f:: The Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a
. eight for five cents.
hu%l%’:(;’bz];fold or young——wbo wants to do a
kind act, to make the world happier or befte;r, is
invited -to address, by letter or postal, Guo. T.
ANGELL, E8¢ President, 19 M}lk btrefat, Boston,
tht@, and receive full information.

S

"rEE WORK OF A TRACT.
’ BY MRS. ANNIE A. PRESTON.

A FEW evenings since I was in a dittle country
meeting where, in response to the pastor’s
bright-faced boy of ten,

for testimony, & !
° a visit to his grandmother in the

prayer-
request
on
who Wasg,rose and said,
prayer-mee('.ings at home; we
don’t have them ; but I want
to be a Christian, and I w'{]l tell you how T first
d to think about it. One Sunday“ after-
happen‘e t winter & little boy opened our Vitchen-
noon 165( threw & tract in. He lived on our street,
door and E176% © e boy, mot a bit selfish, but
and 38 © ghful and I suppose he didw’t dare to
anu"‘y b:s % h;' wanted us to read the tract, and
come 11 » ‘: it in that way. It was a nice little
go he thres Josus being a friend always ready to
story abo'uﬁ trouble, and was real interesting, and
help us 1? to have Chuist for my friend.
made we 078 o after that a girl in our school lost
“A fgw. da}); pecause 1 had passed through the
her hood ; i:;,at, forerioon'she said Tstole it. But
irls’ f}nh‘y anything about it. There was a great
didn’t know az d T tell you it wasa pretty hard
time over 1t sased of stealing before a large school
thingtobeacd I felt bad. Then all at once 1
like that ar;l ¢ it said in that tract, and T prayed
thought of W aworth that it would all come out
for all L wa%t did ; for the girl went home, and
right- A‘;lw;{ off h’er cloak, there was the hood in
when she leove where she had dropped it. She
the do:iisg;i: back and owned up. Some girls
came Stré

would have peen asham

haps sh .
such : f:z:; ;I:jygg.r rg;,,t made me believe as L.
if 1 ha

vicinity,
«We don’t have
go to & church that

od to do it after making |’
@ might not have come

never hiad before that Jesus is my friend, and I
always mean to trust in him and serve him.”

I have told the simple, straightforward little
story in the c¢hild’s owu words, as nearly as I can
remember them. When, a week later, his father
heard that he had been speaking in weeting—for
he had both spoken and prayed at other times—he
said, “That is all ‘nonsense ; that child has never
been taught amything about conversion. T don’t
approve of his taking part in such meetings or
even in his going to them.”

“The child is ahead of you, my son,” said the
grandmother. “The seed of truth in the little
tract has taken root in his heart and nothing can
eradicate it.”

DOWN STREAM.

ThE stream was not a very wide or a very swift
one. It was a lazy, easy-going sort of stream that
sung its way along through happy fields down to
the wide, hurrying river.

The pretty little pleasure-boat, set adrift that
summer day by a careless hand, went dancing gayly
on. The pleasant breezes played with it: bees and
butterflies hummed and fluttered around it; the
long arms of the drooping willows touched it gently,
and it rocked and idled and sported on its winding
Wﬂ.y.

And all the time it was moving a little faster and
a littlé faster.

A stropg, tirm hahd now might easily seize and
pull it to the shore. But let it drift a little farther
down - stream, and it will be too late! For—can
you not see it }—the stream is growing broader and
swifter, and not many miles away are the rapids
and the falls!

Must the gay little boat go drifting on to its fate?
Must it be tossed about in rapids, and go to pieces
in the mad rush of waters as they fall from the
rocks? Yes, it must be so; for there iz no one to
reach out a helping hand !

Thank God, it is only a boat that is going to its
deom! It might be a life, bright and fair and gay.
It might be a dear girl, the darling of some sweet
home. She greatly loves the taste of pleasure; the
moonlight strolls are delightful ; so arve the gay
little parties ; the foolish nothings spoken in her
ear; the glances full of meaning. O, it is all
childish nonsense, you say. But wait. It may be
the story of the singing stream over again.

The stream of pleasure grows always broader and
swifter, and there are rocks and rapids and deadly
falls as it goes down its course. It might be a
manly boy, thé pride and hope of foud hearts. e
finds it so easy to drift down streaw. The “other
boys” lounge about the street corners.
which he would not speak in mother’s presence
become familiar to his ears. The cigarette seems a
very harmless little thing.

Is theve not some friendly hand to stop the
downward course of the bright little pleasure-boat ?

Alag! for the wrecks sjrewn all along the shores
of the swift-flowing stream of: self-indulgence !
looks a safe and -beautiful stream at first. But
rocks and rapids are surely waiting for the bark
that suffers itself to go with the tide.

The words |

1t

Tue publishers of St. Nicholas announce that

that popular children’s magazine is to be enlarged,
beginning with the new volume, which opens with
November, 1889, and that a new and clearer type
will be adopted. Four important serial stories by
four well-known American authors will be given
during the conring year.

TrArs, like raindrops, have a thousand timnes |

fallen to the ground, and come up in flowers.
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“Where Thou Goest I Will Go.”
LY DELLA ROGERS.

I wiLL go with thee, wmy Saviour,
Where thou leadest 1 will go,

Where the way is dark and dreary,
Where the living waters flow.

Where the path is rough and toilsome,
And the goal seems hard to gain ;

Where the April flowers are blooming
Or where falls the Autumn rajp.

I will go with thee, my Saviour,
Leaving friends and home behind ;
Travelling to a better country
Where a mansion shall be mine,
Where the walls are all of jasper,
And the streets are paved with gold.
To that home, whose nameless glories
Still to mortals are untold.

I will go with thee, my Saviour,
For I know thou wilt be near,
When I reach the vale of shadows,

And the shades of death appear.
I will follow then, my Saviour,
Till the angels bear me o’er,
There to dwell with thee forever
On the bright eternal shore.
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TORONTO, OCTOBER 26, 1889.

OUR NEW PUBLISHING HOUSE.

Tuis month marks a new era in the history of
our Publishing House. We have taken possession
of the commodious premises afforded by the time-
honoured Richmond Street Church, and by the
erection of large and important additions thereto,
we now possess the most amply-equipped establish-
ment in the Dominion, for high-class book publish-
ing, as well as for the growing circulation of the
numerous periodicals of the House. The new
departure has entailed a large amount of labour
upon the indefatigable Book Steward, upon whom
has fallen the chief burden of financing for the
heavy outlay that has been necessary, and other-
wise arranging for the transfer of a great business
interest from old to new environment. In this he
has been well seconded by etlicient committees on
building, finance, legislation, sale of old premises,
and rental of spare space in the new. The small
army of employees have also worked with a will,
and the entire establishment, printing, presses,
bindery, and machinery have been transferred
without the interruption for a day of the manifold
processes of printing and publishing half a score
. of periodicals and other issues from the press.

METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE, WESLEY BUILDINGS, TORONTO.

The facilities furnished for doing a very large
business in book-selling and publishing are now of
the very first order. An immense stock of books
in general literature, and especially in religious,
theological, and Sunday-school literature, will meet
the utmost needs, not only of the “people called
Methodists,” but of the general public. In addi-
tion to the large stock on hand, any book published
in any part of the world can be promptly ordered
and furnished at the lowest possible rates.

While the wants of the general public will be
sedulously met, the establishment appeals especially
to the patronage of the Methodist people of the
Dominion. It is their house. Its profits are
devoted to an interest of paramount importance—
In ministering to the support of aged and worn-
out ministers and their widows and orphan
children.

The Methodist people, upon whom it especially
depends for its patronage, should, therefore, rally
more strongly than ever to its support. It should
command, we think, the entire patronage of our
hundreds of Sunday-schools—except those which
draw their supplies from the Montreal and Halifax
Methodist Book-Rooms. By far the largest supply
of Sunday-school requisites of every sort, and
especially of the newest, Lest, and most attractive
Sunday-school libraries, will be found in stock, and
sold at lowest rates. From this new era, under the
blessing of God, a period of unparalleled growth and
development in all our publishing and bookselling
interests may be anticipated. Not less directly
than ever, and far more widely, the old Richmond
street premises shall be a centre from which shall
issue pure streams of religious influence—spread-
ing “ Scriptural holiriess throughout the land.”

Another advantage of our new premises is that
they furnish ample accommodation for all the Con-
nexional offices—the Missionary, 'Educational,
Superannuated Fund departments, as well as a
large room for Connexional Committees. Without
leaving the building, visiting brethren can attend
to all Connexional business—and with great saving
of time and trouble. '

Success does not santify services ; many of the
best undertakings do not succeed.

A DEADLY DISEASE.

A correspoNDENT in Newfoundland writes :~
“Down here in Newfoundland, in the capital (S¢
Johu’s), there is a very bad disease—diphtheri®
of the worst kind—taking hold on all classes, and
carrying away people, young and old, rich ap
poor. ' The medical men are trying all in the!
power to stop this disease from spreading; ap
also, in the outports, they are trying to prevent it
from entering the places.

“But, Mr. Editor, while all this is going o
there is a far worse disease than this that has "‘
hold on the people, but still they let it go on: it ¥
the trade in intoxicating liquors. Men are allow

to have licenses to sell this accursed stuff. Dipb', s

theria will destroy the body, but it cannot destrof§
the soul, if it is right with God. But it is not ¥
with drink, because drink destroys both bhody aB“¥
soul, and ruins and leaves children orphans, ¥ 3

‘“ Arouse, ye temperance workers! and see if |
nothing can be done to stop this accursed stllﬂ:
from being sold and from being imported.” i

CHINESE RELIGION.

Isaac Tavror says, “In truth it can hardly
said that there is anything of religion in China,
we deduct, on the one hand, what is purely an i¥
strument of civil polity, or a pomp of governmeﬂt’
and on the other, what is mere domestic usage, g |

be
#

an immemorial decoration of the home economyf’)
Ages have passed away since any mind or feelit)
or passion animated the superstitions of the peopl®
The religion of China is now not absurdly gay, bot
as dead at heart as an Egyptain mummy, and is
only to rest where it has lain two thousand yesr®
Touch it or shake it, it crumbles to dust. Let bo
the civil institutions of China be broken up; and ¥*§
might look about in vain for its gods.”

THE large excursion personally conducted by th'y
Rev. Dr. Withrow, has returned, after a most su%
cessful trip through Great Britain, France, Switze’}
land, Italy, Austria, Germany, and Belgium. 3
comprised, when in Paris, forty-five persons, mo”]
than half of whom continued their jourpey 8"

oz KL PR S,

e

Central Europe. It is fortunate that in so large’§
company not a single case of illness, accident,
serious mishap occurred.

!
]




THE PALM-TREE

Ty strangé-looking tree is the Doub-palm, ver};
Pumon in the East. It will grow in t.he 1008
arid desert, where scarcely anything else will grow,
*d, Ly its fruit, sustain men and cam'els where
Brdly any other sort of food can be obtained:

DEATH OF MR. WILLIAM GOODERHAM.

THE pews of the sudden death of Mr. Wllh-a n;
%derham, of heart-disease, came like & Starthl?i:

ji “hoek ypon the whole community, 0 whom <t

1 nf"“‘e was familiar, and by whom he WS mod

Ighly estecmed for his Christian liberality alf;:e

Practical sympathy with every good cause: Wed
been quite unwell for a few days, but on

ined

h?gday and Thursday he seemed to have regz;qnl:eis
iy 4 the members ©

sual health. He took the Thursday

“ily to the Industrial Exhibition on
y e Indu returned to the

2
«The Haven,’
em home after

Mbernoon, and left them there, and
?ty to conduct religious services abt
: m'ending to drive back and bring th

a © meeting. At the Haven he gavefgut a’}l zr‘;:
ng ev.
Prayed, and then asked the as he felt

“atheson to read a portion of Scripture
bireg, While Mr. Matheson was reading, he was
bracteq by a peculiar sound from Mr. GOOderham(;
w, 0 sat beside him, and, on looking around, fOllllnd
M struggling for breath. A doctor was ca ef
llnmedia.‘cely, but he was beyond the reach o
Sarthly help. He sank rapidly, and in & few mm;
e his pirit passed home to God. The manich
* his death was a beautiful and fitting end.t? ‘?
life, “He died while ministering to the sP1r1tuaf
¥ants of those who are more largely the objects ©
ﬁi:; world’s unfeeling scorn than of its sympathy or

. . -
b He was a public-spirited citizen, holding a nd
)
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Director of the Willard Tract
Depository, a member of the
Directorate for the Home for In-
curables, and prominently con-
nected at different times with
many mercantile and insurance
companies. He acted as hqui-
dator for the Central Bank, and
was connected with the manage-
pient of nearly every public
charity in the city. And yet in
spite of all these responsibilities,
he devoted a great deal of time
and energy to visiting the sick
and the prisoners, and holding
religious sorvices for the neglected
classes of the city. The little
friendless waifs of society were
the objects of his special interest
and care. It would be hard to
find a man who had so many
cares to occupy his time and
thought who did so much actual
benevolent and evangelistic work.
It was one of the most marked
features of his character that he
was both a liberal giver to every
good cause and an earnest and
untiring personal worker.

Like every cause that enlisted
his sympathy, the Salvation Army
shared his personal labours as well
as his liberal gifts. The fact of
his being an old-fashioned Methodist did n(.)t, re-

: | his benevolent sympathy from othgr Christian
S It is not too much to say that in the death
of William Gooderham, the needy anfi sElﬂ'ez:ing

of our city, and the benevolent institutions

CI;S'S‘;Sare organized to relieve and help them, have
I:;stl,ctheir most liberal and sympathizing friend. .

The funeral of Mr. Gooderham _was an occasion

f great interest. Before the public service, acco.rd-

° & rrangement, members of the Salvation

X(fmf; as;xd many hundreds besides, passed through

¥

he church and took 2 last look at the pulseless
ehe ¢ It was very significant and touching to

workers.

sle:i;::r- the deep interest manifested by persons
n:preseﬂting all classes and creeds. Hundreds of
r

th tearful eyes looked upon his face,
kind-hearted benefactor. Nothing
g than to see the little children

] ' ond Girls’ Homes take their last
from the BO7S they passed along. After the

ee iny as i
look, hwwa}:! frowded to its utmost capacity, the
Zhurc were closed, and the religious service was
oors

r. Stafford took charge of the
begt Tgerelzﬁvt;h?Scriptures. The 855th hymn
servioe, a1 ced by the Editor of the Guardian,
was anllf)l;lnthe Rev. LeRoy Hooker led in prayer.
after whic ¢ addresses were delivered by Rev. Dr.
Threo Driet & = ombs of the Salvation Army,
H. Johnston, D;' Potts. These addresses were
and the REziv't,ouc'hing tributes to the godly char-
eloquent Ml)e departed’ and deeply impressed the
acter of th o. because all who knew Mr. Gooder-
large audllen: v,vhat was said of him was true. The
ham felt tha (852) was given out by Rev. Mr.
closing h)’n%ﬂthe Presbyterian Church. The large
;ithin the church made but a small
. ¢ the immense crowd that .gatbered
arch and followed the remains to the

those who Wi
knew him as 2
was more affectin

>t of offices which must have drawn heavily upor;
S time and care. He was formerly Presider%t o
be Nipissing Railway Company. He was @ dlr(;:i-
* of the Bank of Commerce, a member Of't' &
ard of Regents of Victoria University, # direc-
* of the Great North-Western Telegraph

. R e

Com-.
1 Trust, &,

bP40Y, & member of tHE Gellerélw

it id i largest ever
tizens said it was the . gest e
7, otd <t Tt revealed how widely Mr.

ached the hearts of people of all

cemeter
geen 1
! Gooderhat

N . ____Gua .
i classes. — ‘ .
the late Mr. William
bequests of
Among the

he Salvation Army;
., e $10,000 to t
" Gooderham Wer

Toronto-
had to
rdion.

$10,000 to the Home for Incurables; £30,000 to
the Methodist Missionary Society ; $10,000 to the
Superannuated Ministers’ Fund ; $125,000 to the
building fund of Victoria College, and §75,000 for
the endowment of the College—payment of the two
latter sums being made contingent upon the
removal of the College to Toronto. These splendid
gifts to the College will, we presume, cause the
University Federation scheme to be accowplished
with all possible speed,—@lobe.

e

Indian Summer.

AN Aatumn sun, a golden haze,
The last of bright October days,

In a ealm radiance shining,
A meadow, stretching broad and green,
And on its breast in silver sheen.

A ribbon streamlet twining.
Nature lies quict, with hushed breath ;
That life mest glorious in its death

Its hectic flush is showing ;
A crimgon tint on wood aud bill,
A golden light, and all so still,

So wondrous in its glowing.
In brighter robes than those of May
The fair year burns her lite away,

Ay if, for summer morning,
Like Eastern bride on funeral pyre
She sinks to rest in shroud of fire,

Exulting iu that burning.

ON GUARD.
It is a great mistake to think that with safety
to yourselves you can vead improper books or listen
to improper talk, or countenance unseemly jests, or
associate with people of doubtful behaviour. You
often hear people say—young people, perhaps, more
especially : “Oh, yes! 1 read so-andso for the
beauty of the verse, or the power of the story, or
the elegance of the style. 1 enjoy all that, and
what is wrong in it does not hart ne.”
They are mistaken, and, it may be, futally mis-
taken.  Wicked and- impure thoughts,

words,
stories, songs, arc so wany unbarred lanes along
which your great enciuy comes to tempt you.

There is a painful story told of a mau who,
having been once a great sinner, was saved by the
power of God and brought to a Christian life. He
truly repented of his sins, and strove to bring forth
the fruits of repentance, but it was a thorny path.
When he soughit to pray or to meditate, instantly
his mind was tlooded with finpious and irreverent
and unclean pictures and phrases from the experi-
ence of his former ungodly years. ‘The purity that
he would he could not secure ; and the evil that he
despised-——that was constantly present with him.

Be warned by this sad expevience: turn reso-
lutely from all things in your daily life that are not
pure and lovely aud of good report, remembering
that character, like cloth when white, can easily be
dyed black, but when once blackened can never be
made perfectly white again.—Forward.

R

Mgr. M. R. Turrer, who went to Japan on the
«gelf-supporting” plan, and is teaching in one of
the Government schools, writes: “1 noticed in the
Qutlook, you would like the names of inissionaries
or teachers wishing back numbers of papers, 1

can use very well in this academy Lleasant Howrs,

Home and School, aidd  Swunbean. The students
appear to like them; and as there are three ban-
dred, quite a nuwmber of papers could be distributed.
The native pastor, and a teacher iu another school,
would be very glad to get a fow numbers of the
Methodist Mayasens”  Address Ohu Gakko, Mat-
sumoto, Nagauo ken, Japaun.  The Rev. J. Hayfeld,
Moreton’s Harbour, Newfoundland, also writes :
“ Any surplus papers or tracts you may be able to
send, can be put to good account on this extensive
mission.”
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A Modern Heroine.

Ror every heroine needs must do
Sotne gallant thing,

That thrills a nation through and through,
All wondering.

Not every heroine needs mast stand
In blaze of glovy,

Talked of, and praised by all the land,
In poem and story.

Felicia is my heroine’s name,
Aud brave is she,

As any maiden known to fame
Or chivalry.

Dark, truthful eyes, a loving mouth,
A swecet fair face :

A very maiden of the South,
With all its grace.

And she wss loved as she should be,
By one good, true ;

No titter, worthier mate than Le,
As well she knew.

But'a great trust was hers to hold
With courage rare ;

A mother crippled, yet not old,
Must be her care,

And brothers, sisters growing up,
Asked all her love ;

And she—she gladly took the cup
From God above.

And with a brave heart, said ** Good bye”
Te him so dear,

And followed duty earnestly,
With scarce a tear.

Since then full twenty years have sped,
And from the nest

The little ones in turn have fled
On many a guest,

But the old mother still remains
Her daughter’s care,

And lo ! my heroine finds her gains
All centered there !

The dear old face oft at her wiles
Glows like the sun ;

I fancy then the Master smiles
And says, ““ Well done !”

An old, old story this, you say,
Thank God, it is!

We meet such heroines every day ;
Just such as this !

PILGRIM STREET:

4 STORY OF MANCHESTER LIFE

BY HESBA STRETTON.

CHAPTER XXI.

TOM GOES HOME.

Tur morning light was Jjust breaking in the dull
east, and the lamps in the infirmary  ward were
burning dimly, when, with a faint sigh,
sciousness returned.

Tom’s con-
The nurse who was watching
beside him saw bis eyelids tremble and his lips
move, and when she stooped down to listen, he was
murmuring the word ¢ Father 1”

“What is yonr father’s name?” she asked,
softly.

“ He bas no other name,’ R’ud the boy ; “or 1've
torgotten all the other nanes.’

He spoke with difficulty, and he opened his cyes
languidly upon the strange room. It was a long
and lofty chamber, with several beds in it--four or
tive of which were occupied ; but the other suflep-
ers had fallen asleep again after the distarbanee of

his arrival at nmidnight. 1t was very still, and the
solemn light grew stronger gradually and ealmly,
with a kind: of peavofulnes‘; which soothed him,

First of all
there came to him a sweet and profound feeling
that his Ileavenly Father was regarding him, from
moment to moment, with perfect and faithful ten-
derness, which could never lessen or grow weary ;
and that Christ, his Elder Brother, knew all, and
felt all that he had suffered, either in body or spirit.
These thoughts were so pacifying that when, very
gradually, the events of the past night weve allowed
to come back to his mind, and, last of all, even the
awful moment when just as he secmed upon the
point of saving his father, he found himself falling
from the ladder, he was not so shocked and horri-
tied as he must have been had not God so comforted
and strengthened him.

It seemed almost as if God, to hide it from the
hoy's heart, placed Himself between the terrible
memory and his aching brain; and so, as he lay
there—go languid as to be unable to move his head
from side to side, yet feeling no pain—the chief
thought of his peaceful spirit was of God’s infinite
love and compassion towards him.

After awhile the doctor made lis round of ‘the
ward, and the soft-voiced and soft-footed nurse
came with him to Tom’s bedside. He smiled up
Into their faces with a sweet and strange smile, and

while it slowly awakened his memory.

the nurse took his hand in hers, aud laid her fingers
gently upon his pulse.

“Do you feel any pain, my hoy?” asked the
doctor,

“No, sir,” whispered Tom;
I'm very happy.”

“Could you get up out of bed and go home?”
said the doctor,

Tow's eyes opened widely, and there was a bright
light in them-—such a look as those eyes sparkle
with which have looked upon happy sceues.

“Dbut it is to

“no pain at all.

“I'm going home,”
heaven.”

The doctor and the nurse were silent for a
minute or two, looking down upon his bright face,
from which the gloom and misery of his fife and
privation and ignorance had quite passed away ;
and then the nwse spoke in her geutlest and
clearest tones.

‘“ Are you sure you should go to hcaven if you
died ?” she asked.

“Aye,” said Tom, with more strength ; “where
else could I go to} When I woke, Jesus was saying.
‘In my Father’s house are many mansions ; | go to
prepare a place for )ou It is time for me to go
home at last.”

be murmured ;

“No, no,” said the doctor, cheerfully, “it is a
fancy yow've get into your head, my boy. We're
going to set you up again here, and torn -you out a
strong wan yet.  Where do you feel yourself ii11”

“I den’t know,” answered Tom, closing hLis eyes
with weariness, “but I feel tired of living; and
I think my Father will let me go home. [ have
no other father you know ;” and his eyes
opened again, with the deep, glad light in them,
clouded for a moment, but brightening again as
every other thought was lost in the tlmught of
tGod.

now,

“Is there anything you would like me to do for
vou?” asked the nurse, bending her ear down
again to his lips, for his voice sank into a broken
whisper.

“T should like to sce little Phil,” he murmured,
“and Nat Pendlebury, and Alice, and Mr. Banner,
Could they come and see me here§ They'd be very
sorry never to see me again, ’specially little Phil.
' little Phil’s elder hrother.”
“I will send for them all,”

in her clear, distinet tones,

answered the nurse,
which entered into his
languid brain easily and soothingly, “and they
shall come at three o'clock this afternoon. It is

ten o’clock now, and you must keep yourself qlli |
and go to sleep. The doctor will send you sov§
medicine, and you must take it withou giving av}
trouble.® ]

“No,” said Tom, “you're all very good to %
and I've no pain at all, I'm happier than I #5§
at Alderley.” 3

They left him then, and went on to the oth®§
beds ; but it seemed to Tom as if some one W .
still beside him, speaking from time to time verf§
softly and gently. He slept, perhaps, for the nu
found him with his eyes closed, and his lips judy
parted, with the feeble breath fluttering betwet
them ; but his heart was awake. Never before hs#
it been so wakeful to the thoughts which' God*
Holy Spirit sought to teach it. It was as if un
this time his heart had been heavy, and clos#
against the sweetest lessons which his Hmveﬂif
Father had been willing to give to him ; but t#
stone had been rolled away, and his soul had bee¥
set free, and now, with a new and trembling de]
light, he was listening to what God the Lord woul
say. Ile was standing like a child at the footsw"‘
of his Tather, and learning from him the firs)
syllables of the wisdom which he was to gaif
during an endless life. Tt mattered nothing to hi’f
that he had had to pass through many troubles an
temptations, which every now and then had th*
mastery over him. They lay all behind him now~
passed over and conquered—every ong of thei§
having been a step by which he had climbed uf
neaver and nearer to (Ged ; and the lesson he w#§
beginning to learn was to read the Listory of hi¢
life avight. It was all good—evil as it had seem
while he suffered it:; and now he heard a voit?
saying, a voice which sounded far off and yet w#§
near, “He that overcometh shall inherit all thing®
and T will be his God, and he shall be my son.”

So the hours of the morning glided on ; and th
nurse came back again and again to his bedsid®
asking if he were still without pain. He laf
motionless, and, as it would seem, withoutﬁm
power to move; but his answer always was that b
felt no pain. Even when the hour of the after§
when his dear Phil, and Alict
vat, and Banner were to come to see him, i
profound peace was not broken by any unrest o
expectancy.  He heard their coming footsteps i
the corridor, and his eyes turned towards the doof
but tb?

noon drew near,

and N

at which they entered, smiling o welcome ;
dcep calin of his soul remained unuoubled.

They gazed upon him with questioning look®
Certainly it was their Tom, with his pinched fact
s0 well
light like that which shone in his eyes, or the gmile
of triumph which lay like sunshine upon his fe#
tures? Nat awnd stood still, as if strucl‘_
dumb with but Alice sauk down 08
and lnid her face upon Tom’s hand
while little Phil sprang forward with an exceed |
ingly sorvewful cry, and climbed upon the bed, an
pressed his vosy face against Tom’s white one, !
“Hush thee, Phil,” said Tom, soothingly ; « I'eg
very happy, my little lad, and [ feel no paif |
Hush thee, Phil ” :
“Thee’rt not going to die,
clinging to him,

kunown! DBut who had ever seen a gla

Janner
amazement

her knees,

Tom !” cried  Phik _

“1U'm going to heaven !” answered Tom ; why |
it’s better so o hundred times, Alice, and Mr. Ba®’
ner, and Nat. If I stayed here, I should be nough? i
else but a poor, ignorant, sickly man. I've been # i
thief, and father was a thief, and when Phil gr9¢
ap, folks would cast it at him ; but now itil b}
forgotten by the time little Phil is a man. T shalt :
be forgotten, and father ; and there’ll be nobodf
to keep Phil back. He'll be a learned man, will

PhLil, and a good man, plde God. Il tell G"d

T

T ———
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——— ‘"/ﬁwd VIl try to be like a little child
£ }

A aboyt him. But, oh! he knows better than z::;lre (;xim ,I coe it all now! I could only love
;5“ - y ) .

e
86d he loves us all better than we Jove On

o n0ther.n

“Haye you no fear of going to be judged b{
od asked Banner, who stood ereet atb the foo
bed, keeping down his sorrow with a stev:ﬁ
. ommand, though he could have knelt do

" . v idden
LR Alice beside Tom, or, like Nat, hd\' ?. hldgle,.
‘ls face in his hands, and sobbed aloud. The o

i istenin
tlents were sit.ting propped up, and listening

ell
J tgerly to all that was said, for they knew we

gt Tom 10t die, and °
; "ght from (he next life had fallen upon him.

already the shadow or the

The

; N is
B e batled his forehead, and woistened hi

8 R.han look into his face, and itll be my

" ;en In the other beds sighed heavily,

o oih g smile, and
fehed lips, which parted agamn with a smile

o er.
\ e Opened hig eyes, and looked bnghcl) at ?auumne
“ Why should I be afraid?” he asked, 1'“: ‘th&:
Bente reproval.  “ He sent his Son in Oﬁld ap
and be our Elde

0rld to take away our sins, and

YOther.  Jesus has taken away all .‘.“)’) S\m:’ i a
ot going to judgment. Or, it l“;“ him
5 Ang ake stand betore ,
e and the angels take me to Father
. - 7
Plling a6 e, Wiy should I be afraid?

Lo . . .7 «aid Banner,
Bug we’re all miserable sinners,” said

onfi-
- ¥%ul lest Tom should have a presumptuous €on
ex«l.ee in the love of God. |
Aye!” answered Tom, humbly,
. ’ ) > t(’ll
flows all that 1 have done. 1 shant need to

«hut God

: : - in heaven.
| N anything, and yet he is my Father1n

" glad he knows all about we.” - = hile

is trembling voice failed him again f?l‘ ld: ‘coul:j

! Banner’s erect head sank a little, as if he ¢ the
ot 1o is _conty Ope or two ©

ng keep his self-control. " they Leard

all. Phil

o say he was glad that God knew o wist-

k .
fllfl up his face from the pillow, and loo
(ly into Tom’s eyes.

re me,
T(’m,” he said, “thou’rt not glad to leave me,

as given
] ‘tnd Alice, and everybody ¢ Mr. Banner has g1V

- e

b S true what you say, and I believe it now.

and
% another cart, and thou’lt not be so poor

‘ta;Ved again. If thouwlt get well, and live till el-
Broy up,awe’ll have a uice house together 'S(l)mt,o
wih?:‘re' Oh, Tow, Tow! thee should not Wish
a1
MTOm made a great effort to lift up his ha
1o % it fondly ou little Phil’s, and his eyes
V‘“&"y at Alice, and Nat, and Banner.
it d ot answer imnnediately, and ‘when
; :va,, in a very faint yet steady voice. i
. ‘It 1 had everything I could think of, g .
We were allhrich, and could go and hve;d
Alde"ley, and never have any more trouble, i
Ve ®r g0 away, and see God, and hearken toa“d
t°lce. Oh! little Phil, I love thee dearly, I
% Alice, and all of ye. I wish ye were (a]
Rmng Wwith me, But I’d rather go to God. T av

% wnl but he is my Father,
e, but he
ﬂn xind towards any one, 1 have no

jooked
But he
he spoke

he said ;

O, L hanker after seeing- his face.

* father now.” .

OF the last time there was a tremor and 2 chx]l'
Yer hig peace as he said these last words s“dly"
U thenhig voice grew stronger, and his-face more
Yous, after a moment’s silence. .
“I haven’t words to tell you,” he said, bUt'w
WS Jike as if, could T ‘hearken a little wore

’ i 1
$hould hear him speak ; and there's & light a
&b()ut at it more

we, as if, could my eyes look
gte('ld ] tl

ily, T should see his face shining through llt“
Wy eyes ‘Il be dim and my ears dull a h::;;i
v°i°er- As soon as I can’t see you, and he.aa.!' gest.
W 8, T shall see and hear God. I love h}’m

“0 Ought I to love best, save my Fut?ner.?  down
Y Oh’ Tom, Tom!” cried Banner, sinking O‘P
It "t hig knees, “you know (tod ‘better than e

He

1’1l not be

lol\o

0 2
" Father wore than our Judye.

nd and’

him & little beeause I thought he was a strict
o d I was fearful of him; and 1 myself
Judge, B judging people all wmy life. But I'H love
ili:en};)s:: indglove them, because he is the Father!
. Tom. I love you dearly !”
Oh".r j;;‘::”lfnyu:?::)&red Toni « we need’ut be afeard
: o3
of lovllll.g G;xtechless for a while longer, looking
£ e n:yto r;ﬁother, with eyes that almost spoke
rom o « words his lips could not utter. The
the IOV.”')(T her Liand softly upon his cold temples
nul‘sé o his wrist; and he understood well that
M.\d up(-)tnwas beating slowly towards its last throb.
I!‘IS }1‘3“"1 upon his face grew more solemn, but not
Lbo sl ® p-\}ice, was there, and Nat, and Banner,
fess havPP}f‘ iookil:g upon them for the last time;
and 1‘l'el“f;’shil who had lain nearest to his heart all
m}d ?%Lt e. ~l:)sest to him now—hand in hand with
his I3t WdS]" 34 ;n()lillfllf: of his earthly hours crept
he}]zsstretched out his feeble ha_nd towards
lasped is foudly in their own, one
le he whispered “ Good-bye.”
lness and silence fell upon them
1 sorrow, though it was full
e loss of Tom, until it was
of tendr regc{:;)i?; ;};otstep, and Tom opened his
broken By aox-e though they had been closed as if
eyes .ane }m l;Oi(e(i upon was too bright for them,
th light tvl: y‘\l’r Hope standing by Banner at Lis
sa ) »

him, as t
onwards.
them, and they ¢l
after another, Wb‘.

Then anoher st
all—not one of puinfu

and he

Side‘L'ttle Phil.” he whispered, twisting his fingers
(13 5 )

i h?l’s fair carls for the last time. '

in P s Tow,” said Mr. Hope, “1 will take charge
‘;'lttl:a’ Phil , He shall be well cared for, my poor

of little .

hoy.”

l i i but
e k agalin fOr some m]n“tes,
g ‘Ol]] C,Oﬂld not Spe -]

i is strength. Then he

2o up all his strengt ‘
b glizh‘:::g aplittle, and looked round him
1 ‘ o
a the men who, propped up in th(.:n
g aces turned towards him with in-
and upon all the dear friends who

lay sti
lifted up
eagerly upon
beds, had their f
tent earnestness,
were watchl“_g r:js;:‘lfl’ All his face was lit up, not
their companto e, but with some glory coming
\ hl,:; " n(;“ and they could hardly ‘tell
whence t’leyas the pinched and toilworn face they
w}zat;xel“;z(;"w Jose, or the radiant and peaceful
had leal

face of an angel.
« [ didn’t know

so much Wit

that T had any father, save him
o9 e said, in 3 clear, triumphant .tone, “ bx{t
in "aQ’ © tr\;e Father. The body dies, .-md‘ is
GOd. > ourt if we are born of God we shall live
buried ; bud forever. The children of God can
forever 42 1 was o thief, and the son of a thief,
ge\"e;i:es. wave me power to become one of the sons
ut J€ o

of God,”' . faltered as he uttered the last gentence,
His voic ?

spoken in a whisper; but
and the worthoiu‘z?;:f: 1;ould be heard like the
go still were‘t el-ly d of some quiet strain of music,
last sweeb s}?iuour preath to hear. The glory died
which we h“, d grmluall)’ from his face,'but the
ey SOf(t;y lilclhmss remained, mingled “'}th & 80-
peace and X

we.

leli?r.aﬂope lifted
ed him away

anner, ben ; )
and BLd sil,cnt lips, which still wore the

they murmured the last words,
1e power to become one of the

up little Phil from the bed, and

gently in his arms; while Alice,

o : ding over the dear face,
.

and Nat, :

Lissed the cold '(m

\ile with which

[3H .
jven I

« Jesus has %
sons of God. (To be continued.)

o
[—

hered than nobly
. to be nobly remem
IT 18 betmr

bom.

him till he should go beyond’

Thanksgiving.

Tur beautiful summer is cold and dead,

She has passed away like the rest—
The other fair summers, long since fled,

From the woods and the meadow-crest.
The blossoms of spring were white and sweet,
But they pale:d and shrank from the souch of the heat.

“The ficlds are shining yellow and dan,”
Where the autumn gathered its tale of grain.

We thank Thee, Lord, for the blessed sud,
We thank Thee for the rain.

Our beantiful summer is passed and fled,
We are older grown, and gray ;
The spring is gone from the youthful tread,
The laugh from the lips once gay ;
The c¢hildish hope in the childish eyes
Is darkened by many a sad surprise,
But the promise stands sure, as then it stood ;
We can smile in loss, as we smiled in gain.
And we thank Thee, Lord of the year, for the good,
And we bless Thec for the pain,

BE COURTEOUS, BOYS.
BY BELLE CHISHOLM.

Ler two boys equally endowed physically and
mentally enter life under precisely the same eir-
cumstances, and the chances for success are. always

in favour of the one in possession of the most

genuine courtesy.

A few years ago, in a floftrishing Western city,
an old-fashioned clderly lady was & frequent cus-
tomer in one of the leading dry-goods stores of the
place. No one knew her by name, and all the
clerks but one avoided ler, preferring to give their
attention to persons more elegantly attired.

The exception was Evan Rogers, a young iman
whe was conspicuous in the discharge of his duty
in every circumstance, and, although he never left
another customer to wait upon the plain-looking
stranger, when he was not engaged he served her
with as much politeness as if she had been of royal
birth. She was quick to observe the cou rtesy shown
her, and made it a point quietly to wait until he
was at leisure, though in no way did she refer to the
treatment which she received from his companions

The lady came and went in this manner for a
year or two, and then, having in some way learned
that Evan had reached his wajority, she startled
him one morning by asking, unceremoniously :

“ My friend, bow would you like to go into busi-
ness for yourself 17

“Very well,” was his reply ; “but I have neither
money, friends, nor credit, and so must be content
to plod on alone for awhile.”

“Here is my address,” said the lady, banding
himn her card. * Select a desirable situation, ih-
quive the amount demanded for rent, and then
report to me.”

The young man found a good location, but with-
out security, the landlord.would not lease his pro-
perty. Reporting the state of affairs to the lady,
she replied, quietly :

“Tell him I will be responsible.”

The name was as good as the cash, so the bargain
was closed at once.

“Now go and sclect your goods, and give this
note to Mr. Marlow.”

The wmerchant glanced over the paper a moment,
and then looking into Evan’s honest face, said :

“ Mrs. Willard’s promise is a bond that no man

in the city would refuse.  Select goods to whatever
amount youa choose.”

Evan’s store was soon stocked with the best in
the market, and his courtesy and honesty were not
long in building up a lucrative trade. He is now
a wealthy, influential man, noted for his generosity
and rare kindness of heart; while not one of the
clerks who made sport of the plainly-dressed cus-
tomer has risen above the rank of a hireling.

They are willing now to acknowledge that polite- |
TesS p«'tyS.

|
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Cross aud the Crown.

Tur cross for only a day,

The crown forever and aye
The one for a night that will @oon be gone,
And one for eternity’s glorious mnorm.

The cross, then, I'll cheorfully bear,

Nor sorrow for loss or care.
For a moment only the path and the strife,
But through endless ages the wrown of life.

The cross till the couflict’s done,
The crown when the victorys won.
My er
While wearing the crown of his matchless
love.

never more )‘cnwmbured abo\'u,

S

His cross U1l never forget
For narks on his brow are set,
On lis precious s, on lis feet aud side,
Te tell what he bore for the Churely, his
bride,

My cross 'l think of no more,
But strive for the crown set before ;
That ever through ages my song may be
Of his cross that purchased my crown for
me.

The work of redemption done,

His crosx and his crown are one
The ervimson and gold will forever blend
Iu the erown of Jesas, the sinner’s friend.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTOKY.
B.C. 1021} LESSON V.
DAVID'S REBELLIOUS SUN.
2 Sam. 15, 1-12.

Gorpey Texr.

[Nov. 3
Meinory verses, 4-6.

Honour thy father and thy mother; that
thy days may be long upon the land which
the Lord thy God giveth thee,  Hxod, 20,
12. .

OvTLINE,
1. Policy, ver. 1.G.
2. Couspiracy, ver, 7-12,

Time. —1024 B.C.

Praces.—Jerusalem. Hebron.

EXpLANATIONS. — Prepared him chariots
und horses—Probably those that David had
captured in war, and of which Alsalom
cowld take possession without attracting
great notice. Lty men to rwie bepore him
—As heir-apparent to the throne he bhogan
to assume these ostentations of royalty.
The way of the gate-The way leading to
the gate where judgment would be'declared
in cases at Issuwe. Ntole the hegrts-- Gained
their atfections by the insinuations against
his father mentioned in vers. 3-5. Adfter
Jorty yewrs-— This is plainly an error in
early transcribing. Josephus says after four
years from the time of his oration to
royal favour.  dbsalom sent spivs - Or, het-
ter, messengers to sound the people, and
prepare them for his intended revolt.  Went
i ther simplicity ~That is, not kuowing
anything at all of the purpose which Absa-
lom cherished. While he gjfered sacrifices—
While Absalom offered the sacrifices in con-
nection with the festival which
celebrating at Hebron,

he was

THEACHINGS OF THE LEsSON.
What does this lesson teach us about—
1. The evil of flattery ”
2. T'he sin of hypocrisy ?
3. The wickedness of impiety ?

Tar Lesson Ca

SCHISM,

1. Who was Absalom? * David's oldest
living son.” 2. What purpose had he formed
coneerning his futher?  *¢ To dethrone him
and become king.” 3. What course did he
pursue with the people? * He turned them
against the king.” 4. What step did he
take to complete his purpose? ** He began a
civil war.” 5. Into what sins did his course
lead him? * Hyprervisy, lying, adultery,
and murder.” 6. What one of (fod's comn-
maunds did ke notoriously break ? * Honour
thy father,” cte.

DOCTRINAL SUGGEsTION. —Ingratitude to
God.

CATECHTSM QUESTION,

49, Mow was man the chief creature on
earth ?

o

Becawse the Creator made man in his own
ninage.

S0 God created man in his own image,
in the image of God created he him.—
Genesis 1. 27,

B.C. 1023} LESSON VL {Nov. 10
DAVID'S GRIEF FOR ABSALOM.

2 Sam. 18. 18-33. Memory verses, 32, 33.

Gorpex TEXT.

A foolish son is a grief to his father, and
bitterness to her that bare him,—Prov.
17. 25.

OUTLINE.
1. Evil Tidings, v. 18-32.
2. Great Griet, v. 33.
Tiae.—1023 B.C.

PLACE.— Mahanaim, where David waited
the issue of the battle.

EXPLANATIONS, — 4 pillar — A monu-
mental coluinn inseribed with his own name.
In the king's dale—Probably in the lower
part of the valley of the Kedron, near the
poolot Siloam.  Thou hast 10 tidings ready

That is. no good tidings. He had always
hefore been a messenger of good, and Joab
seems to have hesitated to have him bear
evil tidings.  Between the two yates—Perhaps
a city with a double wall, and at its main
entrance an outer and an inner gate.  If he
he alene - 1f there were many ruuning there
would have been defeat, but only one run-
per meant news.  The chamber over the
gats - A roown in the upper part of the
watch-tower over one of the gates.

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
From what in this lesson are we taught—
1. 'That sin brings weakness and defeat?

2. That sin brings dishonour and death ?
3. That sin brings great sorrow ?
Tur Tessox CATECHISM,

V. ‘Where was the decisive battle between
the king and Absalom fought? “‘In the
wood of Lphraim.” 2. What was the re-
sult?  “The triumph of the king.” 3.
What had been his command concerning his
rcbel son? ¢ That his life be spared.”
4. Was his command obeyved? ““No; for
Joub slew him.” 5. What truth did David
prove in his old age? ¢ A foolish sonisa
grief,” ete.

DocTrINAL SUGGESTION, — Personal re-
sponsibility.

" CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

50. In what part of man is the image of
God?

In his spirit or soul, which was breathed
into him by the Creator. Gen. 2. 7.

51. 1s, then, the soul of man created to
live forever?

It is immortal, and will not die as the
body dies. Kcclesiastes 12. 7.

DRINKING IN CENTRAL
AMERICA.

TrE Indians of Central America are
natura! drinkers, and they do not
know what moderation is ; they drink
until they can hold no more. The
whiskey of the country is always new ;
it is never allowed to age, the demand
is so They drink this raw
spirit, nearly all alcohol, in such vast
quantities that it soon kills them.

great,

Much of the revenue of the govern-
ment is derived from the tax on this
liquor, but it is death of the people.
Down aloug the western coast if an
Indian finds himself short of money,
he goes to some store-keeper and says :
—“Master, I am going to get out
some rubber, how much will you pay
for twenty-five pounds?” The answer
is anywhere from $4 to $8. The
Indian returns in a week, receives his
money, and is able to drink and idle
away his time for a month. Or, if he
regards rubber working too hard, he
has only to look around for the

«“Zapote” tree. This has a gum or

.

resin, resembling molasses candy, which
is known in New York and other
large cities as “chicle gum,” and is
used by confectioners to give that
peculiar and pleasant flavor to * tutti-
frutti ” ice-cream. It is a very light-
weight gum, and he may gather so
many pounds of it in a day that in
eight hours he has enough money to
live on for two weeks. He sleeps
under an open straw shelter, in heavy
fogs and miasmas, breathing in death
vapors from the swamps, and soon
passes away. Whiskey is his curse,
and though the race is dying out, it
will be a blessing to the country.
And no surer or happier method could
have been chosen for these people than
the one which they have adopted, of
“improving ” themselves off the surface
of the earth with whiskey. Had
Central America been conquered and
colonized by the Anglo-Saxons instead
of the Spaniards, the Indians would
have been pushed to the mountains;
barbarism would have given way to
civilization ; the land would have been
peopled by an educated and enlight-
ened race, which would have strongly
resembled the United States, and
would not be almost lost to the world
as it now is.

&

THANK YOU.

‘WHEN you receive a gift or a favour,
even if it be a small one, be sure to
say, “ Thank you!” This little phrase
is a good small coin to put into con-
stant circulation, and so take care to
have a good stock of it on hand to use
at a moment’s notice.

Suppose the gift is a trifling one—
only a pin. But if you asked for a
pin, say “Thank you,” when you
stretch out your hand to take it, or
else do not stretch out your hand.

Be polite in little things, for thereby
you show a well-trained character, and
that is surely not a little thing. Do
not act as if all your friends were
bound to do you favours; as if you
were & king and they only obedient
subjects. If you fail to express kind-
ness for favours shown, your friends
may get tired of your constant de-
mands, and raise the standard of re-
bellion.

It does not always follow that one
lacks heart who fails to show gratitude
for gifts received. He may lack
thought, or his education in the home
circle may be faulty. If you have
failed in the past, improve without
delay, and thank the giver in a pleas-
ant voice and with an unstudied smile.
And as this is a bit of advice, so put it
into instant practice, and say to the
writer of.it, as though he were by your
side, *“ Thank you!”

ScrorLar! Do you know the value
of your soult Just think of it. Our
Saviour placed a very high estimate
upon the soul. He asks us a ques-
tion: “What is a man profited if he
gain the whole world and lose his own
soul ¥”  What is the profit?

- At the Table.

En gravings—Cheapi{

We have the following pictures, which§

being slightly soiled, we will send §

post-paid at the following re-
duced prices.

Mother's Errand. Artotype engra-
ving. Size, 12x16............. ...
Summer Rambles. Artotype engra-
ving. Size, 12x16...............
The Butterfly Chase. Artotypeengra-
ving. Size, 12x16...............
Patience is a Virtue. Artotype engra-
ving. Size, 12x16........... ...,

g,

Artotype engraving

Size, 12x16............... .. ...,
Steel Engraving of Rev. Robert
Newton, in his day the great
preacher of the English Con-
ference. Size, 12x16............
Photo. of Wesleyan Conference held
in Torontoin 1870 ..............

o

BB~ As we /ave only one copy of somt
of the above, order early.

A New Dialogue Book.

GOOD TIMES]}

A BOOK OF ;
Dialogues for School Entertain §
ments, ]

12mo., paper, 104 pages.

Price 25 cents.
e .__x._/ ‘

The Newest Pansy Book  §
CHRISSY'S ENDEAVOR.§

12mo., cloth, 374 pages.

Printed from original plafzes~unz:1bridgadi

PrICE 50 CEXNTS.

C.L.S.C.

FOR 1889-90. §
Outline History of Rome. Vincent Oi
and Joy ..., L
Political Economy. Ely.......... 100
How to Judge of a Picture. Van b
Dyke ..., 0 30
The Bible in the Nineteenth Century.
Townsend . 0 40

Preparatory and College Latin Course
in English (in one Vol.). Wilk-

inson. ......... e
Chautauqua Course in Physics.
Steele oottt 14

The Complete Set Mailed poSt": 1
free for $s. |

WE SELL AT PUBLISHER'S PRICEs;; '
NO ADVANCE FOR DUTY.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, §
29 to 33 Richmond St. West ]
and
30 to 36 Temperance St., Toronto.
C. W, COATES, Montreal, Que,
8. ¥. HUESTIS, Halifax, N-




