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Mother of

Famous Sons. ;

DD DD BBDPD
; Philips.’ says the Rev. Juias H. Ward. | to some of you rhapsody of wom-n? Itis
A lovely picture, dear to sll bearts, 18 Iin'haNewEnuhndlhluh-- «soems t0 | becsuss I had & mother, and Jt I were
that of the mother keeping the cradle 8i0g | have inherited from bis mother the deep | to live a thousand years I eould not ex-
with her foot, while her bands are busy | and esraest piety and intellectual strength | prese
with the tiny socké or the bigger eocks, which have always been his characteristics.’ | I owe to her. From her I received my love
whose mending is sometimes the mother’s | Mrg. Bolton ssys: ‘Motherlove was al- | of the beaut*ful, my poetic temperament,
only touch upon the housebold understand- | ways a strong force in the beart of Prlips | from ber slso 1 received simplicity and | -
But the mother who would keep ber | Broeks. It is related that when someone | child¥ke fsith in God.” She studied liter- | imagination snd pei7erting thei mora'

ature and bistory while she spun flax, | sense with : ashy and sensstional fic‘on
Edison, pr-tly .com ‘icl*ation, partly
from over-consciousness, was Wadig | you may do what you ke with the boys,’
through such ponderous tomes as Burton's

Copyright 190], Christain Henld, New York.

hand upon the growing life must learn to | goked bim it he was Dot s.iaid when he
deal with other points than those st the | firsi preached betore Queen Victoris, be | tying ber books to the steff. No wonder
end of & needle, to weave stronger bonds | replied, “Ob, no; I have preached before | them that her g.6st sOn Was 80 Omrvorous
than can be made of daiaing-cotton, end | my mother.’’
George Peabody’s Mother.
George Pesbody was a poor Jiiile gio- and played on the guitar, and was an ex-
. cer-boy in 8 New England country store, | pert with her needle. So mesg.e was the
Thet mothers have been doing these |y yot come to the place where ho was salary for the inereasing housshold, only
greater things all down the centuries 18 | ghle to leave r'ne mi'ions to the meedy
proved by the record of the noblest men of | ynd the homeless. Wnen he went out|school m which she taught French, draw-
every nationality. :mf" Vist is 80 long that | ; eo the world at eleven years of age to | ing, painting, aad
s lew names which it is possible to choose | o5 hig J:ving, he kd slready, though | bigher English bran
should be considered suggestive of the | pis beautifal devo ‘on to his noble mother,
riches of the field rather than as illustrative | oo.ned +he neme of & mothe~-boy.
. Of Bayard Taylorit isseid ‘vt bis, Of Wendell PH""ps, it is said that his
dominent factor in most gret lives bas | ; oiher, a refined and inte!'‘gent woman, love for his mother wes & passion. ‘Her
who taught him to 12ad at four, and who | earliest g:t¢ to him,’ says Czrlos Marty,
earlv discovered s ehild’s love for books, | ‘was a bible. Her one counsel for him was,

to sing the music te which the young new
Jife keeps step, after the cradle is deserted
snd lullabies have ceased to charm.

of the great, amply proven fact that the

been the influence of the mother.
Washiigtn's Muther.

Notbwithstanding everybody's lamilisc | ghielded bim as far as possible {.om pick- | ‘be good, do good.
.y with her history sad characteristics, the | ing up stones and weed'ng coi., and kept prized treasure for seventy years, and,
name of the mother ot Washington bs | pim | om the hard work of farm life by
righttul precedence ju our list. She was 8 | claiy ‘g his help in roe! ‘ng the baby, that
beantiful girl, called the ‘Rose of Epping | thus she might be “cee for other housebold
Forest.” She married Avgustine Wash- | +asks.

ing:on, & widower and s gentleman ot high
standing and noble character, of !""ge

william Lloyd Garrisen.
William Lloyd G: _lson's mother, t00, | knowledge and common sense in political
was a noble woman, deeply re’ gious, wil': | and mercantile affairs, he judged that other
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Benry Ward Bescher’s Motber.

B-un'lm-yodﬁl moth
er: *I bave only such & remembrance of
hcuyo-hndthoeludldhn years
ago, yet no devout Catholic ever saw 0
much in the Virgin Mary as I have seen |°
in-y-odm.-bohnboen-pnnneoto
me ever since 1 can remembe.. P> you
know why s0 often I spesk what must secm

whtne-lh-ehbothelouttht

reader. She wiote and spoke the French
langusge fluently, painted om ivory, ssng

$400 a year, that she started a select

embroidery, beside-the
ches. With all this
work she found t™ue to make herself the
idol of ber children.

37 That bible was bis

says Mrs. Bolton, «Yeevs after, when be
steod up like a g.eat oak in the forest,
beat upon by wind snd storm, he never
forgot to keep his trust where bis mother
first taught him to place it From her
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property and & considerable perscnsl at-

tractions.
old-fashioned colonial house on th

of the Potomas, where we Cau tancy the
bride covertly expluring her new home and
scanzing the footprints of her predecessor*
In this voyage of discovery she was arrest-
ed by & smsll but rare treasury of books.

The fly-leat of one revealed the name
the owner,

ton.! Finding the inkhotn she wrote firmly

beneath. ¢And Mary Washington,’ pro-
she had written her | shared bis delight and surprise when he

bably the first time
new name.
{his book—it was Sir
Contemplations—to her stey sons and
own sons; how it was reverenced

George Washington, and how it is t.3ss-
tionsl Mecca, Mount work.

ured today at our D&

Vernon,where both a8 moteer and mistress

Mary Was! “agton led snd guided her
juto the manhoo!
try's leader snd gride.
Revolutionary
neighbors t{h-onged her w
praives of her noble son—

ith plaudits
sneir idol

hers—she res
words, saying eimply,

must not
forgotten bis duty.’

When she brw
Yorktowa she raise

Now he was comiog home.
seglory™ or
rewsrd. His mot
him back!

One bas only to rec
moulding power upon the patriot,
and his babit of gelt-control we
as were his principals

his power of dealing with"

detail.

hosts, to say, «‘He bas been 8 good

The Mother of Lincolo.

Abrabsm Lincoln’s Mother, says Mrs.
Bolton, to whose sketches we wish toac-
possessed  but one
book in the world, the Bible; and from
this she tsught her children daily. Of

knowledge our debt,

quick mind and retentive memory,
ham soon cawme to k10
to look upon his gentle teacher as
bodiment of all the good precepts

book. Afterward, when he goveraed
<All that T
am or bope to be, I owe tomy sngel
Blessings on ber memory r
When he was ten years old, this saintly
mother died of consumption, and was bur.
sin box under the trees near
the cabin. For her boy the loss was irre-
psrable. - Day after day he saton the

away look

crept into bis eyes, which those who saw

tbirty million people, he said:

mother.
jedin a pl

grave and wept. A nd, far

him 1n the perils of bis latter life

member.
Philips Brooks' Mother

Ia “the oareer of Philips Brooks we
have the tribute of & noble life to the in-
fluence of "a moble mother. ‘The’ son

She was brought to the large
o barks | sske. Very poor, there was no chance

the first wite, ‘Jane Washing- | it

We all know how she read
Matthew Hala's through her long and loving letters, kept

d that made bim his coun-
Here, also, as the |
War went on, and her

trained their extravagant
«George seems 10
bave deserved well of his country, but we
praise too much ; George bas no

d ot the suvrender at
d ‘her hands snd fei-
vently tharked heaven that all was over.

She had pot seen her son for seven years.
No word of

«shonors” fell om his "'ps or

pers. Yet tbis Fing among men had bis
her had lived to welcome

o) the famwiliar stery
of this noble mother’s Jife to recognize its

the sol-
dier and the statesman. His }igh temper
re like hers
of equity and jusfice,
oreat and ¢, 'ave,
jssues, and his habit of practical business
It was like her and like him, when
ghe knew the world was regarding bim as

head of the nation, jleader of victorious
son. I

believe he h1s done his duty ss;s men.”

w it by beart, and
the em-

ﬂfz‘.-_..\“

ing to bear o)l and brave all tor conscience

for William, ei*her 1n school, or college.
When he wao seven, his mother, Faving
found work for herself as & nurse for the.
sick, placed the child with a deacon of the
town. At steen he wrote sn a..icle
of | for the Newburyport Herald, signing
«Ap Old Bachelor.” It was Pis
mother who, eix hradred miles away
engaged at the sick bed of a patient,

saw it really in print. It was she who,

ber | him in courage and gave him the inspira
by | tion to battle, that lasted long after the
hand that perned them bad ceased its

women must be able to take part is the
world’s work and therefore through. life be
asked for them an equsl plsce in bome
and state.’

The Mother of Edison.
Tne mother of the distingrshed scien-
tist, says & recent biography, was a woman
of sweet and strong individuality, equipped
with s solid, if umpretentious education,
and endowed with rare abilities as s teach-
er. She was eminently qualified to deal
with the plastic mind of her son, and it was
to her judicious eSorts, ra'“er than to
those ot his father, that Edison owed that
esrly impetus which gave such admirable
scope and direction to bis dawr*ng powers.
Under her guidance, at the age of twelve,

earned

Anatomy of Melsncholy, Gibbon’s Dec''ne

History of England and History of the Re-
formation. 'We are justified in the infer-
ence that through such books as these, no
boy, however remarkable, waded without
the encor-sgemeut and compeuionst’p 0
the woman who could bestow not only the-
“~structor’s giit, but the mother’s sym-
pathy and love.
It was Sammel Jobnson’s mother to
whem he said in bis last letter; ‘You
b~ve been the best mother, and, 1 believe,
the best woman in the world. I thank you
for your indulgence to me, and beg for-
giveness of a'l #1at I have done ill, and of
all that I bave omitted to do well’ It
was-to defray her funeral expeuses that
in the evenings of one week he wrote Rss
gelas, for which he received five hundred
do'ars.
Bishop He)! spe-ks of s mo*her’s “fe
as ssint-1"-e. Never any lips e0 preached
piety, never any soul that more accu-ately
practiced it. He gave her credit for mach
of the «haracter and irflaence *"at made
him a power ia the church
ua pedel for Mothera.”

It was Garibaldi who ssys of his mother,
a woman of hemble station: ‘Soe was s
model for mothers. Her tender affecction
for me has, perhaps, been excestive ; but I
do not owe to ber love, to her angel lixe
character, the little good that belongs to
mine P Often; ewmidst the most srduous
scenes of my tumultuous life, when I have
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passed unharmed through the breakers of |

o 1
a pnze, pr

for the life of her son, and I F1ve believed
in *he efficacy of her prayers.’ ‘Give me

ths mo*hers of the nat‘on to edu3ate, snd

was one of bis favorite m*¥'ms.
In sll the touching exrmples of the in-

and Fall of the Roman Emp-e, Hume's fluence of motherhcod, there is no story

more tender than that of the devotion and
the prayers that were rewarded finally by
the conversion of St. Augustine. The beart
con u--‘on of son r1d mother was udeed
«a fe"'owship of kindred minds.’

The Mother Of Napolean.

The mother ot Napoleon Bonapaite was
the mother a'«0 of ‘twelve other children,
ei~ht of whom were liv'ng when she was
left & w dow, at the age of thirty-five, Na-
poleon srd of her: ‘She managed every-
thing with a prudence which cou'd neither
have been e-.pected fron her sex nor from
her age. She watched over us with a soli-
citude unexsmpled. Every low sentiment,
eve.s ungenerous tffection, was discour-
sged and discarded. She suffered noth-
ing but -t wbich was grand snd
elevated to take root in or+ youthfal
tndertakiogs. Sheé abborred falsehood,
and would not tolerate the slightest act of.
gisobedience. None of ovr far'ts were
overlooked. Losses, privatione, fatigus,
}-d no effect upon her. She endured all,
braved o"'. She Fad:*“e energy of a man,
combived w'th the gentleness rud delicacy
.of a women.’ Such was Napoleon's love
‘for her trat he comfessed to s friend,
when in exile at St. Helena, that in sl his.
wvicissitudee, only omce had he been tempt-
ed to suicide, from which he was saved by

the loan of & srn of money, from a [iiend,.
which sum he sentabonce to relieve the
distross of his mesher.

e T
Bet:ayiog Buekles.

the ocesn or the hailstorms of battle, she
bas seemed present w.th me. I bave,1n
fency, seen her on her knees before the

a period when most boys are inflaming their

Most High—my dear mother {—imploriag

boy

and i
and

Abre -

in the

well re-
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French veterap, slain by the Prussisns
after the route of Waterloo. He was fulh
of resource, and bad great sk’ll and pre-
sence of mind. At Pescara, when he was
in great danger, s large fortress in front
and a savage insui ection in kis rear, his
oxn common sense saved him.

‘Who commands at Pescara?’ be asked a.
soldier.’

*There ave two *

‘What is the grade of the chief in com=
mandP’

‘A brigadier-general.’

*His nsmep’

‘De Pistramaggiore.’

‘His title?’ -

‘A marquis.’

‘Bis ageP’

sAbout seventy.’

*Is he well presei ved? Does he keep his
color?

“He is thin and pallid.’

“Is his voice strong and manly?’

_ ¢It is weak and dv'l.’

+Is he lively, goy?

-Neither the one nor the other.’

“What does he wear on bis head?’

‘He is powdered, and his bair is done in
locks.’

<Has he boots and spurs?’

¢No; he wears silk stockings, shoes and
great buckles.’

sGreat buckles!® cried Duhesme. ‘Bring
up the gas and begin firing. The place
is mine.’

\ General Drhesme was a cistinguished

Hard! Question,
“The world is round, and it goes rouad,
Uucle *‘Rastus,’ said the small grandson of
the old colored man‘s former owner.
‘Don‘t you understand about it ?’
No, honey, I cyan’t say I does,’ admit-
ted Uncle ‘Rastus, surveying the well

bad illustrated his argument. *W'at holds
de world up, dat’s w'at I'd like to know,
chile P’ :

‘Why, it goes round the sun Uncle
‘Rasius,’ said the boy, eagerly, ‘and the
sun holds it up by the law of attraction.’
‘Um, honey, I reckon you sin’ gome
quite s> ‘nough in yo* reasoniog yet, ‘ssid
the old men, with & smile of patronizing
good nature. *Tu dat oase, w'at would keep
de world up !when de sun‘s dome gajle
down? Auswer me dat, chile’ < ')

H- —1 believe that my father end your
mother were once very fond of esch other.

She—Yes, I have often heard mamma
unh_swnmthnhltmrydmw
got divorced.

Yellow will dye & id b,
using Megaetic ’l‘)yn%h‘mp.b.:ys {
package and the results are sure. N

.

varnished apple with which his little guest

grip end is able ¢
«The Girl from up

Su'l'van occasion
his own compositi
Practically the wh

opers *-The Sappl
utilized. It is rep:
a number of songs
them unfinished ar
from his juverile d
is hardly to be desi
Sullivan was distir
would not have be
looked anything

enough for the pri:

Boito received

of Verdi’s Falstaff,
$35,000 for the o
the aciing rights e
and separated num
formance of this
wrote the price ot

to 850 each. A ¢
nessed the rehearsa

It is well nigh
rehearse's began, |
gan to supervise e
di's original 1dea w
in & smal! theatre-
stage—so that ther
munication batwee
public, or, as Be
¢*public might vibr
view of this plan
and written, and it
deal of pressure th
to give his work
wants every effec
realized as he conc
the artists find tha
tell in the tremex
stage as they woul
irase.

The trae acce:
thing to Verdi, ar
the artists underst:
for more accent,

+ when he screams t!

all inflexions ; and
rehearsal, they bas
then they bave no
For they are kept
except to be swort
accommodated W
every day until -
does not seem to b
head that the peop
footlights might
not, that wondertu
he goes at the or
knows exactly whe
eagle’s eye he has
he slaps the violin
there? Repeat tbi
good. Do it on th
the third. Right
an artist: ‘What
interval® [Mind
nine with full orch
good—non sts ber
Here he corrects,
lightning, halt & pi
tion. Now he rem
in the orchestra—!
makes changes age
done all that, Da
the same ground i
over again.

The greatest di
effects of detail ar
syllabication and
speed of articn'st!
from his artists ; I
singing that be rec
ception of one &
satisfaction— these
sing, those sing
Here the quality ¢
the written phrase
after day.

TALK OF

An event of in
this week was the
members of the V
Messrs. Benjami
Bowman, A Bocis
medium through

: ed to the public,




