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THANK QOD FOR MOTHER.
Ater anc of the liard-foughit battles of tbe war, a Con-

tederahe clain was calicd hastîly ta sec a dyiug saldier.
Taking is lîaîd, lie said, Il Veil, my brotber, wlîat eati I
do for you? "

H1e supposed, ai curse, tue youug fciiow wouid want ta
cry ta God for help in ils exhrenîity ; but it was not so.

IClapiain," said lie, Il I want you ta cut a iock ai liair
for my nuotiier ; aîîd tiien, claiî, 1 want you ta kneel
doté-n, and return thanks ta God f Ir mc

For wbat ?" asked the chaplain.
For giving mie sucli a mother. O, she is a good

inotiier. lier tcaclîings arc nîy carnfort now. .And tlien,
cliaplaîn, tlîaîk God tlîat by Hi-s grace I arn a Clînîstia i.
Wlîat wouid 1 do now il I wcrc float a Chiristian ? Aud
tiîank Hini for giving nie dying grace. He lias nmade tlîîs
biard bcd feel ' sait as dawîîy pillows are.' And, O clîap-
lain, tbank lîim for tbe pronîîsed honte in glory-I t ll soon
be tliere."

IlAnd sa," said tlîe chapiain, ilI kneeied by Fis bcd
with not a petitian ta uttcr, oniy praises aîud tlianksgiving
for a goad mnother, a Christian hope, dying grace, and an
eternal home in giory."

HIS ANSWER.
During the Fcbruary terni af the Supreme Court in anc

ai aur E asterîî States, occurrcd a trial that causcd a great
amnount af excitement and enlisted tlîe synîpathy of the
entire community. A lad ai ninetecli ycars was before the
bar ai justice, ta piead for lufe and liberty. H1e iad been
indicted for murder. Ileginning by taking a few coins fram
bis benefactor, hie entercd upon bis carcer ai crime wiiich
ended by bis taking that ivhich lie could not give-the, life
of a fellow creature. Aiter tbe verdict had been pronounccd
by the grave, wbite-baired judge, anc ai the jurors entcred
the dock, and taking him, wha was oniy a boy, by the baud,
askcd: "Henry, wbat led yau tai do it?" WVith tears
streamiîîg down his paie checks, hie repiied : Il l3ecause 1
biad no mother." The boy or young man wlîo bas a motiier
ta influence hinm taward purity ai life, possesses a gift tliat
is inestimable and " «above rubies." How bardiy we realize
tlat but for that tender influence, we miglit be passing aur
lives, unioving and un'lovcd, bebind the gloomy wails tbat
have eîiciosed, for life, a mind and saul piaced lîcre ta do
tue MNaster's wiil.

REVERENCE FOR OLD FOLKS.
The czar was crowded wlien an aid nmani, icaning an a

.cane, cntercd, graping aiong with tlîe aid ai bis cane for a
scat. H1e bad gone miore tban lialf.way without finding
oe, wben a boy ai about heu years aid caughit siglît ai hlmi,

and was on lus leet in a moment.
Il ere, sir," lie said kindly, "take this seat, sir, if yau

picase."
"But wbat wiil you do? " the aid mati askcd.
"l'il stand, was thv -'miiiing answcr, whicli lie did.

%V~eil, blvss you, nîy lad," ý_aid the aid nuan as lie sank
dorii sa the comifortable scat. - l'i a thhusaîîd himes
obligcd. and I amn sure wbeu you Set lame and aid tbere'll
aiwçays bc a seat for you.-

A Greck bishorian tells baw in Ulic pure and early and

most virtuous days of the rcpubiic, if an aid nian entered
thc crowded asscmbiy, ail ranks rose to givc roomn and place
to him. In the Il Ilaid " tliis respect for the aged is pronu.
nently portrayed.

1 company witla sevcral younig friends, a boy ivas hurry.
ing along the waik of a busy street. Suddcniy lie stopped,
witl a glad exciam4tion, took off bis bat and bowcd, whiie
bis face grcw radiant. A country carniage, in which sat an
oid.fashionced but smiling old lady, went roling by.

IlWh' that oid lady that you'rC so miglity 1>0111e to ?
asked one of thc boys.

IThat's the best and dearest oid lady in the wliolc
worid," was the cîuick, proud answcr. "lîlat's iy grand-
mother."

Many a boy, could lie voice his thouglits, wouid sing
witb the pact:

WVho shall gnons whist I may ho?
WVho Gan toil My fortuno ta Mo?

And wc cani casily answcr the questions wbien a boy wbo
respects agc asks thein :

For bravest and brightett ths.t ovar was sng,
May bo-and shall bo--the lot af tho youug.

"GOD IS LOVE."
People said that she was an odd little girl, but cvcry onc

iovcd lier. 11cr nanie ivas Betty, and lier ycars wcre very
fcw, but then tbey liad been such happy years 1

11cr maînnia bad taugbt lier many wonderful tbings
about the world aroutid her-of the flowcrs, and the littie
shells by the seasliore, and of the tiny bugs which she found
in the grass. Most wonderfui of al], af the love of God
whicb numbercd ail these tiny creattires, and cared for ecd
onc. Shie knew notbing of sin or of seifishness, sa that it
was a vcry beautiful world to Betty; site made friends with
cvcrytbing anîd loved cverything, and was hîappy. " She
wîll hearn soon enough afti in and sorraws of the world,"
said bier mother. I will teach lier the love of God."

Ont morning Betty was playiîîg on the scashore. It
was a hovciy, summer day. The ocean scemcd to bave for-
gotten tlîat it wouid be angry, and dozens of chlîldren piayed
about on tbe beacb, busy with their houses, and forts, and
citics of sand. On a bencb, not far fromn Betty, sat a young
nian. He looked tired and sick, and as if lie alone of ail
tiîat throng wvas friendlcss or unhappy. An aider persan
wouid have seen in a moment tbat hie was a schoiar, bis
face bore the marks of biard thouglht and study, and every-
tbing about hlm secmed to show tbat he was one wbose-lifc
wvas spent among books. But to Betty bie was simply a
person wbo seemed to bave nothing ta do and wbo wouid
doubtlcss be glad to play with bier.

"lSitc bad been playing "1store" ail the marning, with
sand and pebbles, sa she moved bier wares up ta tbe bcnch
and smiied up at the youog mnan in a fricndly way.

Il Don't you wan't ta play store witb me ?" she asked,
as bie seemed ta take no notice afilber friendly giances.

The young man stared, and did not sem ta undcrstand,
titi the chlîd explained tiîat she was keeping a grocery
store ai sand and siielîs, and that site greatly desired his
custami.

IBut suppose 1 have no mnîany," hie said. smiiing.
"Wlat do you do wbcen you bave no mnlany littie girl?"

"O, 1 ask manima. don't you ?"I said tbe child.
"I bave no mamnnia, she bias been dcad a long tinie,"

said tbe young man, the sad look coming into bis lace again.
Betty lookcd down. It was rcally too dreadful ta think

of any anc without a dear, gaod manima. She feit very
sorry, indeed, for the paar yaung mani, and -,vheti she spoke
again she said vcry gcntiy:

IIs your papa in beaven, too?"
Tbe student besitated. What sbouid bie say ? H1e

cotîld not tell this cbhd that lie bad no belief in hcaven-
tbat bie lîad studied, and reasoned, and doubtcd, tili lie bad
corne ta tlîe conviction tlîat tbcre was na God, aîid that
bis lack af iaith bad brought lus iatber's grcy hairs wîth
sorrow ta tlic grave.

" MY fatiier is dcad," bie said, at last, Iland 1 bape tiîat
hc is lu beaven."

"lBut baven't you anybody? insisted the cbiid.
Tbe student shookhilusiead. It had been différent wlen

he biad beer a coliege boy in the pride of yautb and hcaitb,
and sure ai lus own opinions. Unbciief had not brouglît
pvace ; and in bis disappointnient, and saddened by many
sorrows, even this childislî synipatby was sweet ta, bim.

"lI bave no one in the world who cares for nie, or lôves
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