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luEn oeT m&UTWUL MOIT op

ýpmag the vinter Tasked the girls of
elub caei tç> wfrite me her most

'A ftu mernory of «Mothere As the
-th of' May is ilother's 'Day I foot

t4t th. publication of nmre of these
em n Ib page will h a mont fit-

thtribut, te the day that every man,
WbTnm an ad hild wbose life bas been
b#lm@ by .1ving motherwng, muet de-

te houer. These letters are f rom
o wuge-earnîng girls in Winnipeg-

,st orwhom ane alone in the city.
lii. roader may judge for herself the
v*'e of a mother's influence in the life
of th. work--day girl away from home.
Tii. letton aae quoted witbout altera-
ti.*i-eore are frorn college bred girls
-q-thers from girls who bave not had
th* advantage of oedacational training-
b$ .&1 quoted here are from girls who
are doing weol. and' uho are superior in
vn"&~my streng*j of character..

Deair Mn. flamilton-I have znany
beutful memories of my mother, 'who
ia. pUll lving although we are far apart
aa4 bave been for a number of years.

1 believe thc most beautiful memory
1 have of mother, although nad, in
wbert IfiOnt left home. 1 was only a
11111e over fifteen. My bome la in the
eountry and I was coming-away to the
city. 1 amn the eldest and. seemed to
bi more of a companion to mother. Ail
dqzing my preparation to beave abc
semred as if she could hardly keep up.
We bad so many tbings to talk about.
Thon Uic morning arrived and I baed to
leave just at day break. Father took
me te the depot .apd 1 had to bid hier

good-byc at the old faim gate. We both
knew it was better for me to go, but it
just seemed as if we couldn't part. 1
looked back several times to see ber
still standing by the gate, and she bas
told mie ince that she just thought she
would have to eall me back. I really
neyer realized just how much mother
ivas to me before as we had neyer been
apart. 1 shall always bave that picture
of ber at the gate. Sinoerely,

Dear Mns. Hamltn-I was present at
the Girls' Club last Sunday and beard
your request for our moat pleasing re-
mem~brance of Mother. 1 have not yet
decided what that is as there are s0
many, but 1 thouglit the enclosed poern
would be specially appropriate for the
occasion. It was written by my father
several years ago, in memory of bis
mother, and wae written for a song, but
vwas never published. I amn, Yours Sin-
oerely, D. S.
UXothees Rand wiil Lead me ail the

. Way».
The band tbat rocks the cradle rules

the world.
A Mother's love je boundiess as the

ses.
Love is born at birtb, so in trouble and

in mirth
Mother's hand was ever near to me.

Through childhood's days lier guiding
land

WVas with me nigbt and day,
1 bad no cause to fear, Mother's hand

wae ever near,
Mother's hand will lead me ail thei

way.1

hanhorchdeme ing. 1 think her cheerfuinesa and sing-
It was Mother'sbadt iem, ing, together with the beautiful hymns
It was Mother's hand to guide me, she sang, helped us more in that time of

It is Mother's hand that cannot led trouble than any thing could have done.

twa-victtree m, e have often looked back and won~.

Motber's hand je ever near me, eight weeks, as we seemed to exist froma
It is Mother'a band that leada me al~ day to day, had barely enough money

the way. and yet with mothe.'s careful manage.
mnent the invalida were 'welI looked after,

As Iin earsgre oldrnot too mucli food but neyer short. And
As I in year grew bolder, at the end we were not a cent in debt

A Mother's place was still to watch to any one. Sincerely,
and pray. One of your girls.

Wben by every friend deserted,
Poor Mother broken hearted,
Would keep ber closest vigild

day.

Wben the Angelsecafled ber Heavd
Sbe, with Ioving eyes looked dov

Reproving, loving, guiding day
I know tbat se e j pleadingr,
I know ber hand je leading,

Motber's hand will lead me
Way.

e e *

Mrs. Hamilton-The most beautiful
day by mlernory of my mother je the clinging to

me tbrough the bard times 1 have seen.
The clothing and feeding of me when

Chorus she would be skimping berseif and the
education she bas given me.

enward, Yours truly,
vnward, M. N.
bv day.

ail the

Chorus

Dear Mrs. Hamilton-One of the most
beautiful memories of mny mother je a
few years ago when we bad deep trouble
(sickuess> in our borne. Father was
away at the tirne so mother had to bear
ail. No money except my very emal
wage was to be depended on.

But Mother kept cheerful tbrough it
ail. When niy eldeet sister was conval-
escent and able to once more play ber
violin, mother would sit for hours in the
eveninge, singing favorite hymne. How
welI I remember coming home from work
one nigbt and heard her inging as I
got near the Louse; and wss just about
to enter as one of our nei"bbore came
to ask me which of the girls wae sing-

Dear Mrs. Hamilton-It ie bard for
me to say which je the most beautiful
memory of iny mother for to me every
day je a beautiful mem vry. I reinember
wben I have been very sick on one or
two occasions she bas seemed the best
of ail and the very be- of mothers.

Yours sincerely,
A. A.

Dear Mre. Hamilton-The most beau-
tiful memory I bave of my mother je
bow she loved to study and read the
Bible ai.d tried to bring ber cbjîdren up
in the rigbt way, and now tbat I arn
older I bave tîtat to -- thankful fo-.
On Smndaye she would not let us do
anything that she thougbt was wrong.
MWe a&l ad to geý our ittie Bibles and
stiudy a chapter or psalrn tilI we memn-
orized it and then repeA. it to ber. In
the evenings whien we would all h.
gatbered round the table mother would
ho reading ber Bible and espocially on
Sundays ehe studicd it nearly ahl day.
1 bave other beautiful memnories, one
was giving to the. poor. She neyer
seemed to tbink of bersef-juet giving
and trying to mnake the poor happy.
But I tbink the inost beautiful waa i. b
5mpression ehe nmade on ber childreà by
studying God's word, for a Christian life
is beautiful. Yours,

One of the girls.

Dear 3!%rs. HaRm1ton - My mother,
thougli alixays ini ilI bealth, bas lived
and worked liard for ber family. Her
good thoughts have saved me f rom many
a temptation. She bas given up al
pleasures to work'to keep us together
and train us to kecp our characters
clean, and it niakes us to know the,
value of a good miother and a good home.
Another thouglit has cone to me, she
lias always beciî willing to do good and
although she lias lîad to wiork through
-nianv difrceulties, she bas helped those
poorer tlîan herself. Lovingly,

A clase girl.

Dear Mrs. Hlamilton-In reply to your
rc'quest for the nmost beautiful memory
of ny nother-as I thiiik of ber nOW
the niost beautifuilnemory je lier un-
selflshncss and self sacrifice for the wel-
fare of lier clidren. I arn,

Very sincerely,
P. K.

T)ear Mrs. Tarilton-Possibby tbe
niest recollections 1 had of Mother ivas

t the tine niien aiiv' of us were sick
t homne. 1 was one of a fainily of eight,

. z.td mother had to be stern, but wiiien
we were sick-how different! How she

wklstudy somne dainty bite to tenipt
the appetite of the itnvalid, and the gen-
leness and the tenderness with which
she %vould vatelî over us, always leaves
a ficiiory wIieh takes aNvay the stingc
of a suddcn and ra'1bcr tragic end, ivhich
camne to lier at a toue iviien we least
expcctcd it. M. B.

Dear M.Nrs. Ilainilton-Just a meinory

ni% riother v oit would likenie to

iicli. The vcry word "~olc~
* a îail that is iiînstlflsh, sacriiciiig-

1 trie. f renienibrance is of a very
Ivra n t, liseflil anîd uioîliîigW

n1 iii spite of iunîerous trials and sor-
*% S, 1. tlïinîk one of lier p)rinipilal
lia ravteristieis was a sense of huîîor-

Ni vs beiiîîg able to see the funny side
ini ie. This iuay flot be considered a
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