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fault? Was it with fatlior or niotlior'
Ah a rule tl.o mothers havo hcfii ..n tl..'
ri;.'ht si.Ip. J„hr. KanJolph. tho Ho.itli
orri stfttosnian. wrote: "I should havo
hoou an atheist if it ha.l not been for
one recollection, nanielv, the niemorv of
the time when my (lei)arte(l mother used
to take my little hands in hers, a.i.l on
bended knees, tau^'ht me to sav, 'Our
father who art in Heaven.' " Robert
(i. Ingersoll. the eloquent aj^nostic
orator, acknowledjred. publidv, themany criticisms credited to him, con-
cerning his father, who was a Conirre.ra.
tional preacher of narrow views and un-
reasonable prejudices; but even thouuh

ii-1 m ^'^"^ ^^^'^^ ^"'^ «*?»'" by T T)e-
Wit Talma<,'e and other well-known Am-
erican divines, ho never questioned, in
public or private, the Christian char-
acter and consistency of his mother's
life.

"What have you left now?" said an
apnostic to a younij man after he had
listened to a brilliant oration bv the
most eloquent infidel advocate of the
present generation—"What have von
left now?" The young man's ansWer
^^^,.^T^'^'"^^'''^'^ '^ *f>ree words: "MYMOTHE K 'S LIFE !

"
Said one friend to another: "H^hich

translation of the Bible do you prefer—the authorized version, the revised
or the American?" His answer was-

I prefer my mother's translation!"
JIis mother had made the doctrines of
the New Testament real, vital and sub-
stantial Her life had been an incarna-
tion of Christian ideals.

The greatest letters ever written
measured by their influence, were writ-
ten by a mother's hand. These are the
genuine love letters of the world Writ-


