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Yes, we thmk we do, for we have heml one for
many nights past whisper during midnight's
darkness to his little one, ** little darung," ‘ pre-
cious baby,” * poor little birdie, papa’s heart aches
for lus dear little girl.” Weare sure we know
|bow & mother pitieth, for we have pitied with
aching heart, sleepless eyes and ceaselesss vigil ;
and so the beautiful card comforts us, for we
find how a loving father is watohing us tenderly,
pitifully, that He 1s caring for us, leading us, put-
ting the everlasting arm about ns. even if the cup
held to our lips is bitter, oh, so bitter

Here is another dove which came ﬂym¢ with
ite message of import to a weary, overburdened
mother: *‘ Put on the whals armowr of God.”

Not only & breastplate or helmet added thereto,
but the whole armour. Wonderful advice and
wondrously full of meaning, although the words
peeped forth from a tiny ocard, wreathed about
with blue-bells and apple blossoms. The whole
armour, and the weary will find rest.

Here is another letter, and as it opens, two more
doves come fluttering out. Perhaps we are not
in the best of humors, but if any one has injured
nathovoxoefnl card says, *Overcome evil with

R | ~ ) : : ‘Bure enough, we cap smile and while the
ore, slow and | ( : o\ ‘ lovely * pansy” fate beams and ap-
nmmary and il & provingly upon us.

’ : WR : : Thee other dove : Whodnllnpsnhu from
. A == L the love of God "
priefly tarries ‘ ' , e | The uuhon:hrﬂumby its
tl)ut ?;l";" : . \ e ?ou.t-%lnm:x - “ g mlﬁu
ong delays : , =2 _ orget-me-no s, it sete
shall separats ue ¢ M
! ; ‘ hummmstuu must ever
hke 5 | \ over us—we must be on

But the do thro thdr.
Onomtm“ﬁemﬁmuﬂmv‘\ﬁ "h pm
oty “andvdngl:m thiss:;
Emdmdud—nohmbw ‘
—only wateh. = “‘iﬂ"ﬁ
bmgm iu!,
: Mmt&mnumuumm LM

pre. iyt L AT PELY- 'RE IS TH rscu TERETH AND
dtbxlhrm 8 @tgarfmmk J TB@' nz," zi;onusam

AIRAAAAANAANAN

fo
THE @ALLA TRIBES. | Azl o living fountains
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