affaction, whick demands for its ntnfmtlorn nearness to its

object, which would see the object always happy for the
present moment, even at the cost of future good. That is
the Iove that makes the mother unwilling to send her child
away from her, even to seeure the development which he
nmotgetnthnmn It is the love that deprives a mother

of strength, that makes it pombk for her to see her child
suffer, even though ~a little present ' suffering may
make his whole life fuller of happiness to himself and
others. The mother who would train her child to the
greatest power and usefulness must bave heroic stuff in her.

Then there is the love that is not homest, that canvot
take an unbiased view of its object; the mother who can
see 0o faults in her own children, who dwell upon their
strong points and will not see the weak ones. Such a

fails at once of the poinjs of greatest usefulness to
her child, He goes out into the world with a character
otherwise admirable, perhaps, but marred by one fatal flaw
In all tests for power, you know, the strength of the object
tested is measured at its point of leastresistance. Of what
use 16 the world, for example is a character otherwise ami-
able and lovely"but Iackifig a sense of responsibility? The
fault which might have been corrected by the mother in
the little child grows to be and . ineradicable weakness in
the man, and the world does not regard him with the char-
itable eyes of his mother, We oft:n see children of whom
we must say, “How lovable she would be if only her faults
had been corrected, and how much affection and esteem her
mother has depnvzd her of by not seeing and correcting

Then there is the love that srems so beautifully selfsac-
rificing—that of the mother who effaces herself in an effort
to secure happiness for her child. Butalas, this satisfaction
of the mother's sentiment of devotion leads to_selfishness in
The mother bas forgotten that the thing which

is good for her, the copstant denial of self and selfish com-
fort is good for her ciild also. She has gotten her own de-
velopment at his expense. And the sad.lest part of itall
is that the child fails to appreciate the wealth of love that
has been poured out upon him. Howsad and yst how
frequent are the cases where the mother hgp given up every-
thing for the child, and the child acceptSit all as his just
due with no sense of its value, making but meagre return.
There seems to be two reasons for this. In the first place

' the mother, in making no demands for herself. has not pre-

served her vroper dignity in the eyes of the child, and in
failing to convert bis love into action sbe bas allowed his -

latent possibilities for unselfishoess to fail of their develop-
ment. For love is truly love only when it is active. Like
everything it grows by exercise. Perhaps you remember
what Froebel says upon this point. He represeats the chitd
in three stages of development in this matter of receiving
service from others, In the first be simply accepts It is
the period of unconscious innocence. He is too young to
know that the acceptance of service from others puts him
But he t remain in that state. As
s00n as he is old enough to understand he must be taught

to appreciate the kindness of others to him and to acknow-
ledge it in thanks. But that is pot evough. As he
grows older the kindness of others to him shouldrrouse in
him a desire to make a return in kind. His training should
lead him in this direction, and he should be enc-uraged to
upta his impulse in action. - The doing of a bind decd

PP ion of the kind done him and

g his nature on the side of loye and unselfishness,
Without training in this direction we cannot hope that he
will later develop that broad sense of brotherly  love  and
obligation to hig fellow men which is the crown of a noble
manhood, and which makes him count as a helpful factor

would seem to me, then, to be—lac trength and cour-

The three points of weakness in ourglove for our children
age, lack of clearsighted honesty, the lack of proper

the
hey .
the
o
Ladie tesult of her care for her little helpless baby. It is a beau-
e tifal ¢ that the babies bave brought into the world
o all that makes life beautiful and full of joy. And what
L statement? Has she not felt her
&5 . iature deepen and sweeten with the advent of her
- Has she not found patience, self-denial, sympathy
- nﬁwhglwwhgh her own soul with its
i growth? To the mother who will take it, God sends with
hisss e children the richest training, the & 5
s 'She has o need 10 ask for a wider sphere than that her
g dnlﬁma offer her, The highest stimulus to mental, moral
Vhy is hers,

e ! jyen lies about us in our infancy,” says Wordsworth,
ent and it 4 ot only the baby that lies in that blessed light.
den ‘The miother, Too, may stand there, and she consciously; be-

; cause it is her own attitude of willing self-denial, the free
. giving of herself for the object of her love that opens the
g, i door to her. I this, then, is what mother love means to
g v the mother, what is it to the child? To him it is the sun-

s shiine of life, the only condition for
the astolding of the little life, - We ate 50 méide that to grow
¥ ol paturally and spéataneously we mqtt/z'i::y. and we
o “canmiot be happy without Tove.  This is true of human life  them »
i at all stages, but a thousandfold it is true of the undu
i i little ‘being in its frst beginnings.
oiid T Rl B AT R i b 9B B the Nalky
et this essentiol love. - She has bound it to it mother by the
hey strong baunds of its helplessness aod ¥ She hes made (he child.
- the little body s bewitching in its beauty that it must al-
s ways be lovely to those about it. She has made the awak-
ow. ening of the little mind & matter of such absorbing interest
Hive that all who watch it bow down and worship. = Natare in
-~ short, knows that that baby must be loved, and so creates
ok it that it canuot fail to secure, at least, some measure of its

need.

'-.’r'd' Ii you would see what other love is to the child look at
sl those who ate deprived of it—the motherless children of
N our institutions. They have care and kindness and love in
i & geoeral way, but what a hungry look their faces have'and
here how little real childish joy we find among them. Iam
e often reminded of what ove of our noble doctors; w!

ey at his post a few yoars ago, said in a lectuse before & class -

et of riurses, “If you have a little baby.” he said, “who must

e of be fod artificially, always Bold it in the arms in the posit-

i i ion of the nursing baby. ldonmhowth.m,but'it

s is & fact that the fpod digests betfer.” If the. doctor had

v his been & mother he would have known that it mthwu.,

o £ cuddling sense of love that the baby needed.

R Lat us look deep into the matter. Why is it thatlove ,nder obli
B #s 90 precious to the child ? What does it do for him ? First 3
ey of all it gives the mother the key by which she msy vnlock

ded. the mystery of his aature, his own individuality. Some one

ol § has besutifully said that it is melody that gives individual-

e ity to music. Underneath all music lie the great pdndplu
s of harmony kad rythm, but rippling through and over these
el russ the mefody that gives the distinctive character to sach
— musical composition. So undereach life lie the eteroal -
".‘, 4 = verities of all being, but running through and throughthem (400 oup
P * go the golden threads of individuality, and the mother
o who could fully énderstand he child must know the laws of
Asd being, the inciples that g life, and then
LB wilt her nryu!&h«m{wkuwithsbeﬁ.ym
e sand know ber own child in his special individuality and in 1 the world.
R o s felation o the whole. Love, thes, gives icsight and
o ok from insight comes sympathy.

As the mother learns to uaderstand her c!uld she - grows
’h::i‘, to feel with him. And how ‘the h heart respondsto ',

that, What is there that is at the same time so restful
Mummkﬁn:nﬂnmo( being perfectly under-
* stood. and sympathized with? No wonder the little
cﬁﬂmiaﬁmnmm@bm as the flower to the sun-
*hu And what a solid rock it is to build character

4 who is perfectly understood by a wise father and - mother.
8o far we have been speaking of a love that is perfectly
jdeal, [In siich a love there can be no danger. But, alas,
we do not attain unto it, and in just so far as we fall short
is our love fraught with danger fo those dearer to us than
“life; our children.
: Mubutmmodallottbe love of & mother to her

‘mag. That is infinitely teader, but infinitely strong. It
Mﬂhmtmfatchuobieds.md uwmm
at any cost their kighest welfare, - It is all wise, all ‘merci

_ful, ever patient, but inexorably holding to the mﬁm
standards of achievements. It will not coddle nor weakly
wm. "It igever stimulating It demands the best.
tht. It sees all the faws, but it is full of
8 and and it sees the first efforts
Tt is the love that saffercth long
t beareth all'things, believeth all
: umm.u things; the. love

upon, How seldom do we hear of a child going astray "

chhl,Lmltmth;llmm It is the love of God to °

“ prise of the Benchers, who considering the circunatan

d for a return in kind. They may all be summed up
in the one great word—lack of wisdom. Who does not feel
an appaling sense ofneed ? But we are working in barmony
with the Creator, and all nature, all history, and all revel.
ation go to prove that to those who seek with all. their

heart the .of wisdom shall be d.—Chicago -
Tribune.
- . L
The Motto on the Clock.

One of the speakers in a recent church convention in
Dublin said : “Some years ago, a new clock was made to
be placed in the Temple Hall. When finished the clock-
maker was desired to wait upon the Benchers of the Temple
who would think of a suitable motfo to put under the
clock. ' He applied several times, but without getting the
desired information, as they bad not determined on the in-
scription.  Continting to importune them, he at last came
when the old Beachers were met in the Temple Hall, and
had just sat down to dinner. The workman again request-

‘ed to be informed of the motto.. One of the Benchers
who thought the ampplication ill-timed, and who"
‘was fonder of eating and dnnkmg than inventing mohou,
testily replied, “Go about your business." The h
hﬂs‘ﬁkkﬁ’m 1o his question, went home and
inserted at the bottomhof the clock “Go about your busi-
ness [ and placed itin the Temple Hall, to the great surs

oMs s

argued that accident produced a better motto than they
could think of, and ever since the Temple clock bas contin-
ued to remind the lawyer and the public te go about their
business; fervent in spirit; ﬁuvmg the Lord."- Christian
Herald. \\

Lecture on Hiawatha.

At the Baptist Ministers’ meeting in Boston on March 6,
Rev. Austen T. Kempton of Lunenbucg, Mass gave an ill-
ustrated lecture on “Hiawatha, A Study of the ladian
Christ.” Mr. Kempton has given severa! years of special
study in the preparation of léctures of this sort, in which
he has become an expert. In seeking material . for this
lecture  he spent ‘a season among the Ojibway Indians,
witneseed their play of Hiawarha, secured frem them in-
terprefations of the legends and traditions named in the
‘poem and took photographs from which bis slides were
made. The views were well chosen and of a superior grade.
Thecoloriogs were particularly fine. Mr, Kempton's lect-
ure threw new and interesting light upon the poem. His
interpretations were very instrictive. Preceeding the ill-
ustrated portion, the lecturer spoke interestingly of his ex-
periences amoung the Indians snd gave an analysis of . the
poem, portions of which were read and illustrated very ef-
fectively, The announcement tha' Mr I\emp:on was {0
speak called out a large audience of those who remembered

a former Jecture on Evangeline, and, therefore, anticipated

a great pleasute in this. = Their hopes were not disappoint.
ed. In this kind of lecture Mr, Kempton has - few, if my
equals.—Watchman. -

* . <

Easter Dawn.

BY MRS, ALFRED CHIPMAN,

Sweet as the songs of angels to my ear,
‘The Robin's notes from out the gloomy drear,
‘Far in the East the kindling dawn's blest ray
Pierces the darkness—bids the gloom away.

I

T isten my soul | Oh catch the sweet refrain |
Jesus is risen—the Lamb for sinners slain,
Yes Christ is risen | Past now sin's fearful doom—
The scourge, the crown of thorns,the cross, ‘the tomb.
For us He leit his throne of love on high,
Bare all our sins, and chose for us to die.~
Listen, my soul! ‘And j-in the Joud acclaim
Of seraph’s voices, Christ is risen to reign,
Alawama, Berwick.

* * *

Arrgw Points.

BY PASTOR J. CLARK
If preachers trembled more under the v}reight of God's
word, hearers would tremble more under the weight of its
power.
Let self stand back and the conquering 'Christ advance

Today's mercies are God's reproofs for yesterday's unbe-
lief.

He that preaches self-culture instead of Christ's Cross
will meet in the end not ouly Christ's curse, but man's
maledictions.

Man was lost by believing the devil's Ries instead of
God's truth, and man can only be saved by believing God's*
trath instead of the devil's lies.

The gospel of social 'life may be popular with men,
but only the gospel of salvation can be pleasing to God, or
secure everlasting blessedness for the soul.

God will keep his people cafe; for time, on earth; for
eternity, in heaven,

I love the Cross of Jesus, /
It flows with heahing bal
Within its sacred shadow
Abides perpetual calm
O shrine.of pure devotion |
O home of rexh-ct prayer |
No thuaderbolit of vengeance
Can ever reach me there.
Tryon, P.E, L

-

*
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When Sorrow Smites us Down,

Alas ! while plelsum warms us through,
We turn from Thee, O God,

And laugh away our careless days
Until we feel Thy rod.

But Ob | when sofrow smites us down
We turn to Thee for balm, '

And cry to Thee to heal our souls
And give thy holy ealm.

Long-suffering art Thou, O God,
And heedest all our smarts,
And pot in vain we cry to Thee
To heel our wounded hearts,
Artrur D. Winmor,

- A wise rule of life is to get all the good—ay, and al' the
haj we can get out of life as it passes, Take the
days as they come, and get as much work and as much
‘ha out of them as we can. The ha men afe,
um&duplen;d' Ant:qhappumtlrnuh;hnﬂy by
<4l ts opportunities as anse, not ¢ formin

conditions uadet which we faacy ' (hat we w

-
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