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LIGJIT AND SFL4POWI'

S11 AVO".

The winds are moanirtg Iow ansong the grave-
And n'et thecdead tht'willnw gently waves

lier wecpfing h)ouigh.
The tustling grass bent si in the ftutumrnt nit,
Sighing in woe a penitentiat prayer

For thbise laid low.

The witlîered Icatves upon the pathtvay lie
Froim Vonder brake, the loncly night birds cry

In mourniul tOnt.
Forsaken nests l>eeck the crumbltng %vaill
And the fast.fading daylight faits

On hlillsidelone.

Descrted, dark and dre2ry is the place,
Lost, faded hopes and joys have left their trace

In sculjîtured stone.
Bright stars that rose ini life's serenest sky,
Then set in night. nor ..xcr made tcply

To anguished moan.

O. Death, tliy agony, %vho, who may tell?
Is there no turnic of blisi wbere man may dwell

That thou art flot-
No balm to sootht tht wounded, blecding heart,
No voite to Iîid the tears that trcmbling start

To bc forgot ?

LIGIIT.
Glad earth lias wakencsi with tht voice of spîrng;

.-Soft upeuing leaves their flickering Ehadows fling
O'er dancing nuls.

In the warma sunlight bsks the golden bee,
White glad birds flirt and flit (romn trte tri tice

On purpling his.

Those silent graves arc ciad in verdure new,
WVmth lily fait and v-iotls' tender hue,

In sheltered shade.
The Lord bas not forgotten those who !slcep,
Tht glistening dews in loving Mnercy g-'.ep

NVbere they are laid.

Each bursting bud speaks of that lire toe be,
WVhere hearts unite, and wbere no troubled sea

S hall sep2rate.
Death is flot loss but gain, an entering in
To endlesi 111e, a glad release (rom sIn,

A golden gate.

Ye May, ye May for g e, yet will flot le
1 deck the fields with fife, 1 mark tht cry

O1 those wbo w.eep.
I bld tht nestling flowers witb spring revive,
And wben they weary, il is 1 who gîve

My toved ones slecep.

For Tiis CA.sADA 1'kLBYTiLkàAN.

TU1E iMOTJIJR*S 1IEAR.T.

BV RE'i. J. x. R. DICKSON, i.D., Gl1

Thbe mother mial-es the home. That la the sphere
in which she puts forth bier power. She lives bier
heroic life there, doing the thousand littie tbings of
which no note is taken by the tyts of a smanger, and
doing thtm al. for pure love. The hoine-that royal
palace of the child, for it matters nnt ta it whethcr it
la a place w..:h low roof and bare white %valls and
sanded floors or a place with lofty ornamented ceil-
ing, walls covered with the choicest paintings, and
floors soft wiiîh the richest .Axminster , arnets - Its abid-
ing place is in tht %%arni affection of the înother% heart.
The mother's heart makes the home. Acc6;rding to
the powers and principles that rule in bier soul dots
the home take on its character. She is tht presiding
genius there. She in the queenliest %%'av s'.'aysan un-
disputed sceptre over every interest that finds footing
there. And wbat a world that is ta v.ork in ! h
seems narrow., but in reality it i only tht centre of
a circle wbose circumference may take in the utmost
confines of the globe, for wherever the children go
they carry with themn tht tboughts breathed into theim
there, and the impressions made upon thein there.
It stems short-lived, its age is only for a few brief
years, and then dispersion cornes to carry the famîily
group apart, but ins carrving themi apart they do flot
lose, they cannot lest, tht garnered and preclous
memories oi those early'ycdrs of love. These live on
through time into eternity. It seenis unimportant,
the life of the littie ones unfold like the sumimer flow-
ers ; ycs, but thcy arc cultivated tinconsciously by
the spirit, arnd tht speech and the manners of those
about them. Everything is for themri a living seed.
What made Robert Moffat a missionary? Vas itnfot
his mother, as she rend to hier children accounts of
the missionary work of tht M1,oravians? Wben she

liait set the boys' bands to work at darning stockings
or sewing on buttons for thenmselves, she engaged
their cars andticarts by tliest necounts of Christian
entcrprise.

Whabt made Johin WVcsley a man of prayer and a
powerful preacher of tht Gospel ? WVas it flot bis
motlier, as she look lîbîti apart, nt least once a week,
and priyed with hlmn and for hlm, so showing to hinm
lier faitîs in the efficacy of praycr and bier truc affec-
tion for himstif ?

WVhat miade John Ruskin stuch a power for riglte-
otisncss in bis time, evcry book of bis being a strong
proteat against sorti proîninent cvii, and a mighty
pista for the good whicb that evil overthrcw ? WVas
it flot bis mothcr, as slie insistcd on bis rcading and
mecinorizing the WVord of God, so that hie becainc in-
doctrinated with its trutb and charrned by its justice ?

WVhat made Philip Henry, tht father of Mattbcw
Henry tht commentator, so devout, se plous, so rich
in godly experience and wisdom, so influential upon
tht tinies in which hie lived and upon tht cbara'-
ter of bis son ? WVas it flot this fact, whicli Ma\.ttbew
records in bis father's meinoir? ' His unoîher was a
virtuous gentlewounan, and bnie that feared God above
rnany. Shle ivas dead ta the vanities and pleasures
of thc court, tbougb shc lived in the midst of tbem.
She lookcd w.ell to the ways of ber bousehold, î>rayed
wih themi daily, catechised ber childrcn, and taught
thems tht good knowledge oi the Lord betimes."

WVe miglbt go on, almost without end, calling the
roll of honourabît namnes tîtat have graced the annals
of the w.orld, flnding in each case tht înother's in-
fluence to be- paramnounst and unparalltled. There is
no force equal to it. No marvel that Jane Taylor
sings of it in that sweet posent for a child: My
Nblotlier. It is flot wonderful that William Cowper
slîotld celebrate in song tht virtues of bis mother,
wbien bis cousin sent hm bier portrait. That opened
afresh tht old founitains, and caused thein to flow,
stnding their waters into tht clear light of heaven.
It tises far above the eartb:

Vet oh, the thought, that thou are safe, and hie
Thar tbought is joy. arrive what may to nic
my boast is flot that I deduce my birth,
Froîn loins entbroned, and rulers oi tht earth
But higher fat my proud pretensions tise-
The son of parents passcd into tht ekies.

The love of the mother's heart neyer dits. It la
umperishable. It is interîsely interesting to trace it.
Behold the young lad going away from home, eveis
in tht cold North, in Scotland, where love '.ives les
upon tht lip thati in tht heart, at sucb a tirne it flows
forth inte crystalline speech. Whtn WValter Inglis
went away frotti bis moorland home in Brothersheils,
bis inother w.ent with him to set him on tht way.
Over tht loncly monr tbey went, and when tht time
for parting came, mother and son kneeltd down upon
tht heath, and the mother prayed for tht son, coni-
rnending him to God, who alonte could kecp bunt from
tht cvii powers about hlm. That dont, tht parting
word w.as said; ."sNow, my dear bairn, if you go astray
you w.ill bring down your aId mother's gray hairs with
sorrow te tht grave." Hovw grand is that I Nothing
on earth grander. What a fine subject for a plcture?
ne'h Scotch mother's farewell. This us flot a sîngular
case, but it is a typical ont. Robert Nloffat's ltaving
*lnvcrktthing for Chester badl in il tht saine religlous
concern for bis welfare on *lht part of bis motber.
She engaged hlm, ta rend a chapter of tht Bible evcry
day, which éventually turned te bis salvation. Dr.
Thomas McCrie, whcn going to Edinburgh Univer-
sity, flot bcîng at that lime a Christian, bis motber
accornpantied hlm to a distance, and ere she parted
fron'. hlm, led hlmt into a field and prayed for him and
gave hlai counstîs for bis guidance. That prayer
changed his liCe.

ont of tht painful things irn tht liCe of Thornas
Carlyle is found in this fact, ',hat after bis great mien-
tal struggIc whvbch brnught birn, where? bis mother's
love, intense and formaulated on tht old Presbyterian
dogmas, fotnd in lîîm, and [rom hîm, no beatty ring-
ing rcsponst. She kept wruîîng t0 hum, kept praying
for hîm, grand old woman that she was, truc te ber
noble faîtb in Jesus Christ. But ta tht day of ber
death no assuring word ever proceeded front ber son,
te bring peace ta bier heart. But this very silence
ma]tes tht motber's love more cloquent. Ah, h shines
forth like tht noonday sun.

It îs because of thîs mmuistry of genuine, gencrous
love that 1'bler children rise sup and call bel blcssed."
Tht mother's heart is tht source of tht care that

crowns tht child tîtrougli al lis early clays, of the
wisdoni that invests tht life ni tht yotuîb, of tht joy
and gladness that acconmpany bis manluood and old
age It is tht principal formiative force in the up-
building of baian cliaracter. Noulîing tan equal titis
et Yîfkrs'etng." If it bce njoyed only during a lirnited
space oi time, as w.as tht case w.ith Mà\oses, yct such
impression is made as is flot casily effaced or for-
golten. Mothers cannot thunk ton deeply or ton
seriousîy of titis. Their lufe is in reality the life of tle
child. Every child naturally partakes uxtoat of tht
mother. Every clîild 's mioat with the mtotlier, andI
mnost under lier influcace. E:vcry child bciuîg inoat
tht object of bier atten -ionr, and lier ico,ooas little kind.
risesses, la most tendtrîy drawn to bier, ar.d îîost
strongly imbibes bier tlîoughts and gots in lier ways.
She t0 an almost unspeakable extent determines the
destiny of the cbild.

Two rernarkable testimonies may bc adduced here
in confirmation ai this power, andi tl:t tue0 from ait
unex'pecttd quarter ; iiarnely, front tht lips ai tivo
celebrated Frenclimen, Napoleon and Mirabeau.
Napoleon said ."eFrance needs nothing so mnuch tu
promote bier regeneration as gond motîters." WVhen
Mirabeâsu was asked at wliat time lie would begin tht
education of a boy, he la rcponted tosthave rtîflied z
seI would begin twenty years belore hie was bora by
edlucating bis mother." Evety intelligenit person
agrees with tiiese utterancea. Tht motîter niakes the
man and so tht world.

Canada i x ds gond inotbers. Has site got îîerni?
Tht beat part of lier religious elensent is composed of
believing godly worntn. They are tht chief part of
tht mernbership of tht cîturches, tht principal part of
ever prayer mleeting, tht maunstay cf rnissionary
enterprise in tht Sabbath scîtool, in mission churches,
in collectiiig comunittees, in organizationa. WVhat
would the Churches be without godly wornen to-day,
Poor, shrunken, shrivelled thinga. Let us thank God
Cor tht good women that are in tht homes of Canada

And let theni be cheered on in tIse noble works lio
wbich they have put their banda. We cannot suc-
ceed without them. Let themn know that they labour
net in vain. Tht qjuiet unobtrusive work they do
lives, and w.ill stand fotth confessed and acknow-
ledged by zad by. Patience I and tht barvest ;sill
bt gathered in, an abundant and heavy crop. INo0
failure can corne in your work. Sceming failure nîay
corne, but real failurte, neyer I neyer! AIl Goda
promises corne tatht support ci tht faitliful, carneat
prayerful mothers, wbo seek tht spiritual good ani
upbuilding of their Fbuldren. They speak te tîeuin
assuringly. "As thetrain cometh down,. and the
snow frorn heavcn, and returneth flot îlîitber, but
watereth tht cartb, and tnaketh it bring forth, and bud,
that it may give seed ta tht sower, and bread ta the
eter ; so shaîl My word bc tbat goeth forth out
of my mouth . t sîtaîl not returfi unto Me void, but ut
shail accornplisb that which 1 please, and ut shall
prosper in tht tbing whereto I sent it." He '.'ho
works with God always svins.

Exu'ERIM.ENTS have been mande to determune tht
distance to which ht is possible to work tht teleplione.
This qutation bas been answertd by Dr. Wietlisbach.
According to bis estimate, a telephone lune u,25o miles
long cosus above /jSc4ooo, and it us inîpoà,ible t0 speak
over <bis distante. To mnake it pays such a line musi
tamn five shillings per minute, and hence a short con-
versation would coat two or tbree pouanda. Tht tele-
grapb works ai about one-tenth the coat at suds a
distance. Up te about 300, miles the telephone beats
thet elegraph ; at about 310 miles they run neck and
neck ; and over this distance tht telegraph la the
winner.

IN' one of bis lateat sermons, wbich appears in tht
Christian World Puloit cf this week, Msr. litecher, in
dwelling upon tht influences that help to make char-
acter, remnarked :"I1 ans w.hat 1 arn, in part, in conse-
quence of old Charles Smith-as black a negro as evcr
made midnight ashamed of itacîf. In somne directions
hie did mort for me than my fathtr's puipit or tht
nierory of my mother. Althougb I am flot a negro,
nor the son of a negro, 1 am the son of Charles Smnith:
tht negro, in many.scssentialelementsofmy life. Oh),
you have strange relations, ifiyou only knev them ail]
The teacher that la a teacher is flot hie that hen
rechtations, but hie 'that entera mbt tht docile mu'tid
and teaches its ivings how ta open and fly, and às
feet ta walk, and brings the man ta a consciunnesa
of the rebirth."


