
« MOTHER'S DAY
ten in the red ink of human affection
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caressed by the hands ofan unselfish devotion. No wonder thPyoung lad from the country safd that

feufr"Mn*^''\*^'°^^ "' ^^ °^<>ther'sletter: Money, Love and Tears. This is
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^^°^® "^"'^ ^as passed intohistory, once wrote to her boy, saying'^f you could see me kissing your na-ture and then, after awhilef tTing itup again, and, with tears in my evescalling you 'My Beloved Son ' vonwould comprehend what it costs mesometimes, to use the stern language ofauthority and even to occasion you moments of pain." ^

The mightiest prayers ever offered
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ghosti" said the conscious stricken
sailor when slipping down the rathnesone night as though stung into nervousness by an unwelcome thought. "I knewthat my mother would be praying foTme" said one who became a famousAmerican Wshop. -I knew that my
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The swiftest thing in the universe i<i

Edinburgh m a flash! From Montrealto Winnipeg ma flash! From Winnipegto Vancouver in a flash! Oh, what fwonderful arrow of light, tipped with

Id ^^^iZr""'^^ 1°:^' ^^°^^^ ^ith faithand vibrating with spiritual force Amother's prayer is a thought of Io4passing through the universal hear ofGod and on its way from soul to soulI seem to hear the reply of the Bishop


