
YOUNG FRIENDS) REVIEW.

which were placed on the table for
those who wished to read them.

Father Page responded, thanking
bis friends for their visit -to thern on this
occassion, and' for the kind wvords
spoken. He feared they did not
deserve all the favors bestowed on
themn; they had, however, tried all
through life to be kind, conisiderate
and generous to all, and especially had
they ma de earnest effort, by exarnple
and precept, to bring, up their children
in the nurture and admonition of the
Lord.

W. P. Page, of Toronto, spoke briefly,
referring to the lessons lie had Iearned
early in life fromn bis parents, lessons
that had made lasting impressions on
bis mmnd. His parent& instruction
and pious example wvere constantly with
him through aIl the busy scenes of life,
and his one earnest prayer was that lie
and bis Migbt be able to train their
children with as inuch wisdom and
godliness as bis parents hiad done theirs,
and tbat when tbey reacbed tbe time
of life their patrents now bad they might:
be as ricb in grace and as well preparcd
for that great change ail must make
sooner or later.

As a slight recognition of feeling, and
ini memnory of the day, the children pre-
sented their parents each with a pair of
solid gold.rimmed spectacles.

The general invitations sent out to
relatives and friends, however, requested
tbat no presents be made, as what was
desired was a social afternoon, void of
formality but full with friendly feeling
and quiet congratulations, and tbe
universal expression was that tbis was
fully realized.

.[Owing to lack of roomn last month
this article was of necessity left over.

_____________-EDS.]

THOUGHTS.

'The sting of repentance is tbe con-
sciousness of baving involved others in
the con sequences of our transgression.
In"finitely easier is it to bear any suifer-
irig we may bave enitailèd upon buL'.

selves tban tbe torturing consciousncss
of our helplessness to prevent its cffect
upon others.

Assuredly remnorse is the refineierit
of torture. The bitterness of this in
our absolute powerlessness to undo,
even by virtue of years of repentance,
of retribution or devotion, one single
transgression of immutable lawv.

Our every action gives impetus to
some force which with its train of con-
sequences goes on forever. Our ac.
countability for the impetuous leaves us
responsible for the whole train of conse-
quences, however speedily the force
may bave passed froir. under our con-
trol. 'le work of the arrowv is tie
sin of the arcber. E. S. S.

THE POET'S LIFE.

You say the poet's happiness
Is one wvith ail he knows,

That he but shares the blessing
His syrnpathy bestows.

In this we ail are poets bori;
We need no wvondrous arts

To hear life's richest mnusic
Re.echo through our hearts;

For evcry gentle word we speak,
Each syrnpathetic tone,

Returns to us in mnusic
Far lovelier than our own;

And half the kindly light that shines
For us in.others' eyes,

Is but the rich reflectin
0f our unclouded skies;

And even wvhen the stornis roll o'er,
By loves ennobling arts

We paint the rainbow colors
Upon each other's hearts.

Then corne arnd live the poet's lufe,
TIn love %vith ail that's true;

For 1 perceive bis blessings
Are flot unknown to you.

CHARLES M. STABLER.

The devotion wbich Christianity
teaches is nothing less than perpetually
thinking, feeling and acting, as becones
a cbild of God-a perpetual Nvorship.

God is to be served by thie entire
life ; by its actions as wvell as ils
thoughits, its duties as weli as its
desires, its d&eds as weIll ae its fecli gs»


