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tou, andi love, lay burled la the cofi
wlrth ber Onrt-boru mou. My brother took
fil ene day andi dieti the next; strieken
dovu suddenly and with littie warning.
He was a groat favorite wlth bis com-
panions, they called him the Christian.
They troopeti into the parler one by one
silently andi with bowed heade. There
vere tears in the eyès of Borne; the>'
laid their tribute of flowers on the
coffin; looked on the stili, calm, wbite
face of the!r playmate, who vould nover
again join with thom in thoîr garnes,
and boyish sports. "Rie vas a Chris-
tian, " they murrnured with ehoked
Volces. Wrhat a splendid tribute te the
dead: «he was a Christian," ho was
ready te die.

SThey carried'him away when' the show
vas on the ground and buried bim. 1
den't think mother quite realized that lie
was dead until they teok hirn away, an&i
she knew ahc would nover sec him in
this life again. "Ho viii be se cold" she
said te me, just as though he vere alive
and could feel, "'it will be se cold below
the ground."

Mother seerned just te double in two,
anti te grow very very eld after they
toek my brother away and laid hlm in
his last'reeting place. Providence bad
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A fine type of the good old-faahioned Canadian
Mother. A character builder-a mother of men.

dealt ber a crushing blow in talÊing
away se suddenly her first bora son;
and she wondered why (4od had seen fit
te take him away. Had she been too
proud of the fact that al her family
were alive; and bad God intended te
make ber more humble. This thought
was uppermeet in mether's mind: what
lessen did God intend te teach bier? That
le the most beautiful memer>' I have of
my mother, "What lesson did Ged in-
tend te teachi?" Whatever it -%vas
mother was eager and willing te learn.

The day ho died the children had sung,
nearly ail day, -the chorus of that beau-
tiful hyrnn, "Yield net te Temptation."
It is a favorite hymn of xnother's and she
says it cornferted and soothed lier that
day, as ail unconscioue that the Angel
of Death hovered near, the sweet child-
ish voices sung, "Ask the Saviour te
hieip you, conîfort, strengthen and keep
yen; ho is willing te aid you, ho vil1,
carry yeu through."

'Yours sincerely,

* * * With depp anîd fervent love we coe
Dear Mrs. flanilitoii - ears have As tribute offer grateful praise

passed silice I last saw niy dear mlother, To Hum who lias eiir inotlier spared
and I recaîl se miaiiy nieinories ef ber The burden of the ividew shared
that it is difficuit to say w~hich is the Mlhen cloude of darkness dimmed lier
hnest beautiful. I like best ef ail, in ways.
reeaihing old scenies, Io tiiink of ber last
farewell te nie, on nîy leaving the old And well nia>' we lier cliildren riso
bomne te corne te far away Canada. It To elieer bier lieart and bright bier daY
wvas a glerieus day in the nieiith of Anid Nish lier man>' added years
Julie. Mother camie te the garden gate Enriehied with joyq and free from fears
te see nW start. And with united veices say:

As she wishied nie gond-bye. and gav-e
ine lier biessing, staiiditîg tiiere ailloli- "Our greetings te von Ynother, dear.the flowers (the frulitS of hel, Own lov'ing \Ve lail tlîee, thiree score years 'aildlabor). lier silverv îw'ite hlir 'slUiiiihi ten.
thic iîorniiig sunili(ght, suiii aie a pi(.- oullîeal-tiest sleretlo,
tore t1lat seems to rernain îtlj 111e Ollrir- es for hiessings from abovet1rouý'h ail the years. Beyond îvhat we cati ever pen."

Whou 1 amrn any trouble or fiult
I say to myseif, '<Moti r l apraYingfor
me, nov and always." when 1 am
tempteti to do wrong that thought in
the first one that cornes to Me, aud it
xnakes me feel strenger te iresist the
temptation. Oh! if every girl in this
city had the mernory of such a mother.

Sincerely,
An Old Country girl.

To mother

Tho following verses, b>' the Rev. D.
S. Hamilton, B.A., a frequent and pepu.
lar contributor te this magazine, accom-
panied a copy of the Life ef Queen Vie.
toria sent by hirn te ha mother soe
years ago.

As token of unswerving love,
Accept the volume which 1 Bond;

It tells of our beloved Queen,
And of a reiga as nover seen

Which ail tee soon, alast may end.

But thougli ber reign se long and good
Shoulti cease and she bo laid te rest,

Yet shah shec speak in accents clear,
Yet shall ve al l er naine revere

And of ail honora this je best,

Te live i hearts sincere and true
And sway through timo the grateful

threng,
Though dead yet speaking, on and on
Wben generations shall have gene;

.'Tis thie true honor doth prolong.

The honore which adorn ber life
.Are net of transient fleeting breath,

]But rather of immort-l meulti
More precieus than the finest gold

Untainted by the mista ef death.

The glories ef ber reiga shall last
fier Empire stand threugh time secure,

But brighiter than the brightest ray
And stable threugh eternal day

Her severeign seul shail still endure.

That seul that dignilled ber lif.
As mother, wife, and far farnet queen

The seul which gave lier word a rnight
And pronipted actions wise and riglit

Which ail the world bas clearly seen.

Wohl ma>' a grateful nation riso
T0 crown their matchless Queen agree,

Extel her virtues, sing lier praiso,
A monument of love upraise,

fly brilliant Diarnonti Jubilee.

Another queeu te me is dear
Unknown te fame yvet true of worth,

M'ho gave me Ieve's fidelit>'
And nurtured and protected me

T0 years ef etrength from early birth.

'Tis net tene mucli te say a queen
For qileen is onîe who ries and sways

Net always by the rod of state
Surrounded by the lerdlings great

But uft in gentler, kindlier ways.

And the home queen whose praise 1

fIas moved nrue with a tender wand,
In disobedience patient stil
Loiîg-suffering -%ith my restless will

And in ni>' weakness held ni> hand.

Alas, that thoughtiess youth -aheuld-
wound

Or grieve a Tfother's leving hiart,
'Net yet tee late to make amend
To say forgive -whlat did offenti

And bid al saddening thought depart.
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