
YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIENV.

nients we cherish and that if we seek
for ivise direction we may gain know-
ledge which will afford, a source of con-
stant pleasure while the journey of life
shall last.

MIay every one of us be careful to
choose best thoughts for our portion,
and may they take deep root and spring
up in fiowers of beauty and fruits of
gladness,and after years our be crowned
wvith the welI done of satisfied endeavor.

TFrusting the success which litas at-
tended our first endeavors in this direc-
tion will be an incentive to continued
efforts in the future, and appreciating,
the kindness of those beneath whose
roof our feast is spread, we disperse
cherishing bright memories of these
enjoyrnents and feeling a desire to take
up the work again when the snows of
another winter cover the earth and the
cheerful fireside is so alluring. Solo-
mon says: "}{ow much better is it to
ege:,t wisdom, than gold, and to get under-

standing rather to be chosen than
silver." Prov. xvi., 16.

EGOTISM.

'What is egotisrn? Is it not love of
sef-commendation, vanity, which too
ofien causes seed of discord to be sown
in our social gatherings, neighborhoods,
and even homes? Is it for us to say to
our friends: '"Stand thou there, 1 amn
more holy than thou?" Who of us is
without fault?

Egotisrn is a venornous character, and
should he dealt Nvith cautiously. Surely
those of such dispositions can flot be
real happy; they are constantly watch-
ing whiure they can -et an opportunity
to praise themselves

I believe there is a seed of egotisrn
aboundiiuÏ in every indi% idual; but does
every iridalallow it to mature? It
15 one of the. iii wvceds of the mid, and
should he kept in subjection and the
seed of "scif-denial" soiin iii 1u, place.
M-y determnination is to subdue such
feelings and to "scatter seeds of kind-
uess in the path of life. B3. A. Z.

Stepping stones found in tbe Rock, n'et was
nmade b>' marn,

'Wisdonm bath her matchless wvork, and neyer

cbanged her plan.
Foundation flot of books or men, Io bere's or

10 there's,
But GoIl, our Father, is our ail, Iby birth we're

made bis beirs.
And he wvbo finds the stepping stone and builds

upon tbe Rock,
Obtains the Key' in wisdoin that books can not

unlock.
To the multitude our brother spake, the will of

Gad do ye
Then ye aie my brothers-from sin ye are set

free.
Seeking ivisdom, pure, divine, resort unto the

Fountain,
Quencbes tbirst b>' better far than at tbe foot

of the rnountain.
Gatbering foreign substances wbile running

through the passes,
Like instruction froni a book thaz's filtered

tbrough the masses.
But bumbi>' pra>' amid look unto the Head wbo

holds the power,
Receiving froni theni idaily bread-tbe intere.st

of our dower. 1-. G. M.

iESSAY.*

The followingy essay is from. one who
wishes to promote an interest in the
above organization and is willing to

"Let chanit> divine
Sprend wvide its branches
O'er the moikes of our fellows,
llowe'er unwise tbeir deeds."

What is life?> I is the begirining o
eternity ,it is inimortal, neverdying;
it is a realization which exists iii every
soul upon the earth ; it is that with
w'hich every tree, bird, and insect has
been endowed, and ail proclaim in
glowing language the idea of li/e.

What is our life? A condition to
prepare for that eternity, of which this
is the begu2nning. ht is by living in

*Essay rend by R. L. Collins at the Pur-
chase Literary Society held 3rd mo., 3rd, '88.


