
our Fathes love and care. If each
seeks to do the best he can, we will be
gathered to the Father. Let us be
faithful, have courage and fear no
evil ; we will grow ini grace and event-
ually be gathered around His Throme.

Theoretical religion was spoken of as
of littie benefit except love of the
Father be in the soul -" Christ in you
the hope of glory'

May we build up in faith and good
works.

The morning session then closed
wiîh prayer.

A programmhe was presented at the
second session by the Fixst-day School
Association. From the lisping lips of
babyhood to the expressions of those
w'ho have seen many years, came wise
thoughts, rich thoughts for the uplift-
ing of each and every learner. Precept
on precept, step by step we must be
led into a higher life. The thoughts pre-
sented were like the scattering of good
seed. May they fail into good ground
and bear fruit unto righteousness.

A pleasant letter was read from,
Catherine Anna Burgess.

Also some 1'Gathered Thoughts"
at the Richmond Co:aference by
Nellie Shotwell.

Session closed by reading in concert
a selection on"'1 Prayer.»

Secondday-After the queries were
answered, one said, 'Seemingly they
were fromn the Heavenly Father more
directly then frorn aur brothers and
isisters, and that it is a duty ta have
'wachful care over each other. Bach
is more or less responsible for others.
Do we fully realize this ?

Kindly letters were read from
Edward Coale and MIary G. Smith,
which were pleasant reminders that we
were kindly remembered, and, that
though sevarated by many miles, yet
in spirit we are one.

Our Half-year Meeting was closed
as ivell as begun by thanksgiving arnd
prayer. ( N.S. F.
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AUNT RACHEL.

Poemn rend nt the annual celebratii of the Pioncer
Association of Springfield Trownship, HainiltDn Co.,
Obio, Septemnber 3, x898, by jcre MN. Cochran, Glen-
date, Obit.

What nieans this throng of country folk
About Aunit RachieFs dwelling?

Dîd liospitality invoke ?
Is this of pleastire telling?

Ali. no-, a knot of sable dyc
On front doorknob susperided,

AndI somiber hiearse awaiting by,
Deuîote a journey ended.

%Vitli whispered greetings, ileighibors aIl
Attend Atint Rachiels funeral.

XVithizi the parlor's ctartained gloon
The saiîîtly one lies sleeping,

WVlule, ranged about the quiet rooni,
Sit wvonen-niourniers, wcepizig.

serene on silken pillowv there,
Her pallid face reposes.

Her liead etiwre;atled witli snowvy liair,
AndI crowned with garden roses;

Queen always by zi lowly fate;
Queen stili, Auint Racliel lies in state.

Slue reigned by love ; lier royalty,
God's charter to thec humble,

To lier -.vas steadfa«st 'loyalty,
Thiough other thrones iiighit crunible.

Her home %vas coinforL andI content;
She valked abroad rejoicing;

Sweet sunshinc followed wlere shie %vent,
lier hceart the song birds vo.icinig.

Lifes duties donc, witli deathi's relcase,
H-ow well shie wcars hier crown of peace!

At length the pastor, old andI xise,
XVithli alids u 1 ,raised towards hieaven,

In trembling spechl, xwitli tcarful cyes,
Conicnds lier souil there given ;

Tien, whien a quavering hiynin is sting,
He tells lier simple story,

Froni %vhien Iife'.- gale wzis gently swung,
On 10 thiegates -ifglory-

The babe, the child, thxe dear girl friend,
Thic woman strong, oltI age, the cetI.

To pioncer cabizi in thie W~est,
WVitlî tall trees towering over,

By mother- brave to be caressed,
A fatixer bold to love lier,

Tîxere came our litile qucen to rule
Her subjects in the wildwood,

Ant eacb iii liome's deliglitful scliool
The tyranny of childhood.

O Babyland, must ail your folk
Put on our necks tzbedcespot7s Yoke ?

At sclionl (the agcd mnan goes on)
One autumn morn 1 met ber,
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