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fluence of the paper, though the
growth miay be slower than we would
wish, and we appreciate highly the
kind words and stili more hielpful
endeavors, which are being extended
from so many sources. The sub-
scriptions have been supplemented in
the past by individual aid, which has
made it possible for the publishers to
maintain the paper in a growing con.
dition, and we have flot altogether
overcome the need for such aid yet.
The past has given us faith, and faith,
hope.

AN O1MISSION.

For VoUNG FkîErNos' RLrviw.

In giving the list of F riends who are
regular attenders at our Meeting the
nanie of Mary Arnold was uninten-
tiG.lally omitted. She is a member of.
aur Society, but flot of our Preparative
Meeting. I regret this oversight.

Mendon Centre, N. Y. W. W. C.

DIED.

MARSii-First month J4th, 1895, at the
home of ber sister, Emma MacKeliar, Hazel*
ton, Pa., Gertrude, beioved daugbter of Jacob
and Louisa Marsb, Coldstream, Ont., aged
19 years 10 months 12 days. Interment at
Friends' Cemetery, Coidstream, Ont.

Weep flot, though she hath left us;
Moura flot that one so fair

19 calied to Corne up higher,
Beyond ail pain and care.

She was so mild and lovely,
Whlle hera she seemed a part

Of that vast worid of love.
Her pure, o'exflowing heart

Fiiied from the fount e'eriasting.
The caîl came soon-Divine,-

"Sweet one, come up bigher,
Oh!1 thou child of mine."

To meet ber was to love hier;
To know bier, ta adore;

The world, b>' ber living,
WVas better than before,

Always pure and innocent,
Filied with ever>' grace,

Not one earthly blemish,
Humani'y cau trecp.

Oh i would the world bad more
Of lives as pure and truc;

That cach would on!>' strive
Their part as weil to do. A. C.

BARNits-At the home of lier foster mother,
Cynthia Matsb, at Coldstrevint Jat Mo. 27tb,
L-bhie Mat-h BirneF, lust passing bier I3th
year.

As when the lily, outgrown its clayey
pot of earth, the observant gardener
transplants into a richer and more
ample mould, where its growth and
blooming may go on unchecked ; su
thewise Hcaveniy Gardener, seeing that
the spirit guest had outgrown this fr- o
vessel of earthly clay, has transplanted
it into diviner and more ample mnould,
where it may grow and bloonm and
flourishi unchecked forever.

IN RETROSPECT.
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With the coming of the new year
imany thoughts are stirred t rom within.

Some mnonths have gone by since
giving you a pen visit, but feeling su
inuch in the spirit of it now, it seems a.
pleasure for me to do it

1Filst, let me ask your kirrdly for-
bearance for my own per:ýonality in the
story I have in niind ta tell you, as 1
cani not well give it without.

Instead of trying tu look into the
unknown future, 1 find my thoughts
turning backward to the rime when
I was in rny cottage home a busy house-
wife.

Among the pleasant inemories the
form of a swveet lovely child cornes be-
fore me. It is my littie riephe-w of
scarce four summers. His mother be-
ing ill lie spent sanie months with us-
husband and me. Among the pleas-
ant duties which came it was mine to,
instruct him in the first lessons of "A
13 c,"» which, with the spelling, came
almost of itself to him.

But learning to read was quite another
thing. On this particular evening
which 1 recaîl, whille waiting the evening
meal for his uncle, 1 thought to put in
the time by hearing the little one read.
His healthy appetite giviflg a zest to


