
'ened by hardship, warnied by the light oi
hope,, kindied ta new life by the miight af [lis
love, and shielcled froni the glare of the suné of
prosperity by cloulds or trouble and sarrow, it
Ibecatici ilic frutý. of -our live.,, the rcwvardl ai
our submaission ta the worl<ings of If is hand
-who knows the evii frani the beginning.

Let us see to, it thit we have stored up
,enough af the hope af sprine, the jay of suni-
mer, and the strength of autumn, ta withstand
the dreariness ai the winters of our ]ives, s0
thet we imay render ta the " Lord ai the irlar-
vest " " golden sheaves af life's fair ripening
grain," instead cif - notlîing but leaves."
Then we inay rejaice in the starmi, simile under
the cloud, and be patient ;n waiting, knowing
that the harvest is sure ; anti thA.gh

"Over aur harvest and inta aur lives,
Shadaws wilt samietiies fait

The sunishine is neyer wholly dead,
And Heaven is shadawless overhead,

And Gad is aver ail. "
CARRIE WING.

Qýua.kcr--lill, 'N.V., xoth nia. 20, '86.

SERVING TWO MASTERS.

WVhy is it that, though for years after we
ay have tried ta dIo right, stili in our inner-

nxost souls there is a feeling ai unrest instead
af that " peace that passeth understanding? "
WVhy is it that we do flot seeni ta gain any.
z! ing ?

Is it nat that we are trying ta serve two
mnasters ? I have feit that it is.

We desire to serve God, and niake an effort
ta do Sa ; but, if we will examine aur hearts
earnestly, we will find that we are more Iaith-
fuI in serving the world than aur Heavenly
Mfaster. W'e cannat but acknowledge that aur
iiiiiiortal so.is are ai greater importance than
our perishable badies, yet how much oi our
timie and thoughts are given to the adorniment
ai these bodies, and the pursuit af wealth, that
nxight he so much mare profitably spent in
heautifying aur spiritual lives, or in Iaying up
treasures in I-icavcn--treasurcs which will
await us with rich interest, in the worl<l ta
camle.

-May we ever bear in mind that ta God, aur

Hleavenly Master, whose çhildren we are,, au4
who does ail things for aur good, we awe aur'
first thaughts and best efforts.

It is the service ai an undivided heart, that
wvitl tuient (lhe reward afi laaIt J>eace tit ", the
world cannot give nor take away."

M. V.

1 woutd that 1 might die, if pawer were given
Ta nie, ta choase my time for gaing hence,
Just as the Sun sinks dawn bebind the his;
And as the light af day fades frorn the earth,
S,) niay the Iight ai lufe fade ficrn nmy for tu.
I wauld that 1 tînight dieAf thus God wills it,
When ait araund it; dying ; nat in spring
When everything is bursting inta tueé.

Sa let mie dlie
WVhen the year dies, and the light af (la) goes

out.
And as the day dawns anew, and ab the tlowers
That fade shail blooni again ; sa îiiay nîy

saut
Burst iroa its earthly tprisan, luloani, and Hive
In glory everi-ore. M. V.

COLORIXG 0F AIJTUMIN LEAVES.

Editors Yowtng 'riid? Review.

In your iast issue my valued friend, E. M.Z.
bas cantributed a "sonnet" entitted "Au.
tunîn Leaves," in which he attributes thc
coloring of the leaves in autuiun ta the actior
of the frast, which thought I have frequently
heard expres.-ed, and is generally, if not ul-
versaiiy accepted by ethers; but observation
bas pranpted nie to farta a different conclu-
sion, which 1 will briefly cite for the colurpns
oi yaur valuable l)aper.

Unrquestionabiy, all have abserved the varied
nîsfling ansi beautiiut *coloring ai the differeru
kinds ai fruit on reaching wbat niay lie tezmied

4perfection," or nipeness, a condition whe=
its highcst qualities af excellence are attained.
Those tintings or colorings are attributed, andi
1 think carrectiy, to, the action ai the s 'un1ight,
a> the fri ns exposed ta -the !;un are thç
itiast highiy colored.

Sa, in like manner, 1 conctude, it is w.e* tw
teaves ini autuinn, they have reached 'l, srfqcl-
tion." The vita.lizing luid th;at iniýg~a~

YOUNG FRIEND-S' RIiVItW.


