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A Mother's SoIdier boy..
(Martha L. Bardon, lin tihe 'Union Signal')

II ain sure that most womou do not ap-
preolate tbe influvence they have over the
children ia their haine.'

It was a r.turned volunteer (fromn Lu-
zon) who spoke to me, andi as I looked into
the exirnest young f ace and noticed the
:ftash of the clear brown eyes, 1 felt that
thIs boy knew whereoo lie spoke.

'Tell mei about It,' 1 irged. Il know you
have eont1ing 4.0 relate that la worth
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lived befor. me. Thaxik God, ail lier la:bor
was xiot lin.vain. Six. planted botter than
sh. kne. God biss =y mothor.>

A f ew moments after my friend sald:
'Now, good-bye, and home to inother,' aud
thon ho was gone.

While I mat thers alone 1 thonglit of the
many mothers who spend ýtheir evenings
at the club or the theatre, leaving their
,children to the care of nurse3 or ta amuse
themsolves as bout they van. The littis
axies go to sloep with unkind thoughts
rankliug in their mixids, and littie hearts
ache for a helping haxid or a loving word
to smooth ont tho rougli places of the.

da. others f orget thelr duty until the.
lIttle minds have bocome solled by evil as-
soclatos, and the 11f o whilh shouid have

the forra of evil
converting saci

Idarliness.
0 mothers, be sympatxetie,

Lat Cornes lin
ad pollution,
D powers of

1ovlxng, true
,d girls, for
,ive thenai l

., one-1
balcln<
tlff to
shape.j

délremed 25e, per


