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THE HOME CIRCLE.
MOTILERS' WORDS.

As 1 crossed the end of a lane ini a thickly-peopled town. I heard a
loud and angr voice, and turned to see who spoke. A knot of wvoreu
8tood talking at one of the doora. The voice camne froni one of thern,
'wlio broke off froni the conversation te eall to lier littie boy, who waa
play ing with another thild sorne way dlown the laite. "Cornehere, child,"
ciied ltheutother. The ,boy looked up, but did not stir. "lCoine here,
this tuinute," was repea&ted ini a louder tone. Stüi the child did not couic.
"IDo you hearl> shouted the woman at the full piteh of lier voice. IlYou ,
corne wlien 1 cali, or l'Il break every bone ini your skia wlien 1 catch
you." The two chiIdrun omily gathered up their inarbies, and nioved off
to a greater distance, out of siglit and sound. The niother gave one
ajigry look after the!n, and then turned round and continued bhe :oniver-
satiun as if nothing liad happee34 As for mne, I went sadly on zny way;
and as 1 went, I thouglit on "l other' words." Ilere arc sorne of iny
tliou"it.

1 thouglit of my own niother, ]ong since gone to lier rest. I rerner-
'bered that lier words were always gonule, and always rninded. No
ha.rsb word ever passed lier lips-to ber children at least. There was
love even in ber reproofs. But there was truth also. She neyer said
wvhat she did not inean; and -what sho said, we knew she would do,
thougli sorry to give us pain. And 80 her chlldren loved lier. And
long rmfter aie, was gone froni ainong thern, they loved lier stili. A,
nnotler's love kept a deep place in their heai ts: lier words were not for-
gotten.

1 thiouglit to mySeif, \Vill tha4 little boy love lis rnotlier's nieniory?
Dcneb lie love lier nowl Doe lie repect, or eveiil elievehler? Oertaialy
tliero was no aigu of love on. eitlier side: on lier sie, loud, arigry words,
whielh meant aoting; on bis cool disobedience. Hie thouglit it as wel
not to lt lier "catch " liim:. but lie did not th iik lier in earnest. Hie
kniew full well that lier words would end in nothing, if lie did but get
away for the momient; so off lie went. And lie judged rightly. The
woitiail wliose words were so outrageous was the next moment deep ini
gossip again, anmd wvhen neùt the boy carne iii lier way, raost likely lad
forgottemi all that had happened. And so, probably, this mother anld son
went on together always. The boy got znany augry words, and iany a
cuti toc; but bis ruother lad no control over lirm. How should ehe,
-wheni there was neitlier truth nor love iii lier conduet towards hiln
Muzit probably lie did souch as ho liked, and eared little for bis niother
or ber words. Wliat wvill lie biis recollection oi his miother wliem gone?
WVliat influence will bier wordb bave on liai iniafter lifel

1 féar there are ruany sucli nothers. I bave often beeni pained at
leariug liow inotlierasspeak to tlieir chidren. Tliey seeni to tlink wordS
arej nuthuîîg. Uf one ventures to reprove then,-but this imist be doue
withi judgment, for sonie will hardly bear it,--" Oh !" they ci-y, lits
ouly words: I. dom't inean aiiything."
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