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GOOD-BY |

Good-bye is a hard word to say
Mother had just said it to her
tiful Morace, and Horace had sa

t mother that ever lived.”

nother stood by the window
ing after her boy as he trudged down
path with his satchel in his hand, her
full of tears, and such tender feelings
cannot be told.

And Horace walked straight on wit
looking back. “TIt’s no use,” he said
‘it will only make me feel wo
I roing to do just as mother wants

to and

himselt
be her good, noble boy.”

Those were the words he wrote in
first letter home. Mother wrote back,
dear Horace; it rejoices my

resolved to do just what

ut I hope you will go hig

ind do always that which v

Lord. Then you will be

lease mother, and you will be safe,
reading this morning in Ruth 2

Lord recompense thy work, and
reward be given thee of the Lord
Israel, under wings thou
trust.” That is it, dear Hon
and trust under God’s wings,

your life will be happy and successful "
How little the boys understand of

mother-love! Thank God, dear boys,
vou have a good mother, one who p

for yon and longs after yon in the Ta

¢ The
full
of

come to

whose

'ome

Mind what she savs and do not grieve
by “ Honor thy fa

e

your wrong-doing

thy mother.”

GOOD FRIENDS,

BY M. K. H.

and Fred were cousins, and
fond of each other that seldom
one without the They shared e
pleasures, and if one had s

or diffienlty,
sympathize and help.

“Thev are like brothers,” some one o
said, 1 brothers
treated each other very differently,
perhaps vou have seen the same, It she
not be so, however ; brothers should aly
be kind and affectionate and. helpful
ward each other,

It would be a sad thing to live in
world without friends; but it is more
to be without “the Friend who stick
closer than a brother ”—Jesus, the fri
Is he yonr friend ¥
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have seen some
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