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of her works, “We o away from home
and wheinn we return and are asked,
¢What has happened to-day ?’ we say
¢« O nothing particular, when perhaps,
we have had escapes at which the
angels have marvelled. I will guide
thee with mine eye.”

Terhaps the first and deepest and
truest intuition of childhood is the necd
of a mother’s care. Nothing clse can
take its place. Have you ever scen
c¢hild in the hands of strangers weep-
ing a if its little heart would break, and
refusing to be comforted ? Toys and
candy proved of no avail, until at last
it was taken 1o its mother, when
straightway the childish grief was
soothed in the melody of a mother's
voice. Iven so tlie human heart craves
for the mother-love of God. There are
voices erying out from the deep plices
of our souls that can be answered and
stilled only by the God that made us
for Himself. We may try to satisfy
them with the tinsel Laubles of this
jife, we may try to drown them in the
clang and clamour of daily toil. but only
wlhen as children of the Great Father
we pillow our heads upoun the hosom
of the Almighty, are we true to the
deepest yearnings of our hearts.

Especially is this child-instinct strong
in udmes of suffering and trouble.
There is medicine in a mother’s voice,
and balm in a mother’s touch that can-
not be found in any drug store. As the
hurt child runs to its mother who
cathers him to her breast, and puts
lier ear close to the quivering mouth to
hear the recital of grief and pain; as
she administers comfort and sympathy
and the pain vanishes, and the burden
js lifted from the heart. and the sobs
cease. and the sun shines again for the
little child ; so God bows down His car
to the cry of His distressed ones. In
all their afllictions, He gives sympathy
and consolation, and makes answer,
“ As one whom his mother comforteth,
so will I comfort you.”

The child may be wayward and sin-

ful, yet that cannot turn away a
ther's love.  When everyone clse has
lost contidence in the boy, when the
consequences of sin come home to him,
and others say *1t serves him right,”
the mother’'s heart is bleeding for her
erring child.  With exquisite car she
Lears the first sigh of penitence, and
with open arms she freely pardons. O
that every waywiard child of sin knew
that God loves like & motlher! O that
all who are counted outcasts by society,
and who fcel themselves to he almost
astaways, knew that all through the
years of their God-dishonoring lives, in
spite of their ingratitude and sin. God’s
love, unchanged and unchangeable, has
brooded over them, and ycearned for
them with a ferveney surpassing the
love of a mother’

When at last the wayward child,
blinded by sin. like the blundering pro-
digal in the fifteenth of ILuke, turns
his back upon home and govs awander-
ing into the far country, and no one
Knows where he is, except that very
likely he is treading in paths of sin,
cven then a mother's love will follow
him. II¢ may cross oceans, and live
under many @ clime, but he cannot rid
himselt of the encireling love of his
mother. These words of the well-known
hymmn :—

mo-

“Go for my wandering boyx to-night,
Go search for him where you will,
But bring him to me with all his

blight,
And tell him I Jove him still.”

find an echo in every mother's heart.
But God who put this enduring love
into the hearts of mothers, has HHimself
2 heart so full of love, that in the per-
son of Jesus Christ Ie came to this
world to seek and to save the lost. Iis
areat mission was to look into the
faces of Tis TFather's erring children,
and to icll them of the love that they
were spurning.

But that is not all. When we have
said all this about a mother's love. there



