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was so true, so sure of me
that 1 had son to live
one I must not disappoint.”

“All that T have ever accomplished in
life,” declared Dwight L. Moody, the
great evangelist to my mother
0 the man who has had a mr-(hll.
all women are sacred for her cake,” said
Tean Paul Richtor

The testimony of great men in ack
nowledgement of the boundless delt they
owe to their mothers would make a re
cord stretching from the duwn of history
to to-day. Few men, indeed, become
great who do not owe their greatness to
a mother's love and inspiration

one

1 owe

How often we hear people in every
walk of life say, “I never could have done

cheeks
Free for 100 wrappers

s Bediime
‘y“‘ Book

and striped
tied with lm

Squirrel
Any Book Free for
L

Write
upon request

us for our

Sent free

this thing but for my mother. She be
lieved in me, encouraged me, when others
saw nothing in me

A kiss from my

mother made me a

painter,” said Benjamin West
\ distinguished man of to-day says
I never could have reached my present

position had I not known that my mother
reach it. From a child
she made me feel that this was the posi
tion she expected me to fill; and her
faith spurred me on and gave me the
power to attain it.”

expected me

It is a strange fact that our mothers.
the molders of the world, should get so
little eredit and should be so seldom men
tioned among the world's achievers. The

world sees only the successful son; the
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mother is but a rung in the ladder upon
which he has climbed Her name or
face is never seen in the papers: only her
son is lauded and held up to our admira
tion, Yet it was that swe pathetic
figure in the background that made his
suceess possible.

Many a man is enjoying a fame which
is really due to a self-effacing, saerific
ing mother. People hurrah for the gov
ernor, or mayor, but the real seeret of
his success is often tucked away in that
little  unknown, unappre b
heralded mother. His education and h»-
chance to rise may have been due to her
sacrifices,

The very atmosphere that radiates
from and surrounds the mother is the
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inspiration and constitutes the holy of
holies of family life

‘In my mother's presence,” said & pro
minent man, “I become for the time
transformed into another person.”

How many of us have felt the truth
of his statement! How ashamed we foel
vhen we meet her eyes, that we have
ever harbored an unholy thought, or dis
honorable suggestion! It seems impos
«ible to dv wrong while under that magic
influence.  What reyengful plans, what
thoughts of hatred and jealousy, have
been scattered to the four winds while
in the mother’s presence! Her children
2o out from communion with her re
solved to be bitter men, nobler women
truer citizens,

T'he greatest heroine in the world is
the mother No one else makes such
sacrifices, or endures anything like the
suffering that she uncomplainingly en
dures for her chiidren

I know a mother who has brought up
t large family of children under condi
tions which, 1 believe, no man living
could possibly have survived, She had
\ lazy, worthless husband with no am
bition, no force of character; & man ex-

tremely selfish and exacting, who not
mly did practically nothing to help his
ife carry her terrible burden, but also

insisted upon her waiting upon him by
inches

They were too poor to afford a ser
ant, and the good-for-nothing husband
would not lift a finger to help his wife
f he could avoid it; yet he was cross,
crabbed and abusive if meals were not
on time, and if they were lacking in any
respect, or if the ehildren annoyed him
or interfered with his comfort. Although
the mother worked like a slave to keep
her little family together and to make
v living for them, her husband would
never even look after the children while
she was working, if he could sneak out
of it. When the children were sick, he
would retire without the slightest con-
cern, and leave the jaded mother, who
had worked all day like a galley slave,
t» nurse them. This man never seemed
to think that his wife needed much sleep
or rest, a vacation, holiday, or any
change; he seldom took her anywhere,
and was never known to bring her, home
flower or a nickel's worth of anything,
He thought that anything was gcod
enough for his wife. She made her
clothes over and over again, until they

were worn out, but he always had to
have a natty suit, which his wife must
keep pressed. He insisted upon having
his t co and toddy, and would always

take the best of everything for himself,
no matter who else went without,

, in wspite of the never-ending
dru *L ry, the lack of comforts and con-
nees in her home, and the fact that
her health was never good; no matter
how much her rest was broken by at
tendance upon the sick children, or how
ill she might be, this woman never com
plained. She was always cheerful, al
ways ready to give a helping hand and
\n - encouraging word, even to her un-
arateful husband. Calm, patient, and re
she never fatled to furnish the
balm the hurts of all her family.
This woman saw her beauty fade, and
the ugly lines of care, anxiety, and suf
fering come into her face, She saw no
prospects of relief from care for herself
in the future; nothing but increasing
poverty ; homelessness, and not a cent in
the savings-bank. Yet she never com.

ven

assuring,
for

plained. No one heard her denounce her
<hiftless husband, the real cause of ali
her sufferings.  She literally gave up her

life to her family, until there was noth-
ing left but the ashes of a burdened-
out existence, nothing but the shell of a
once eughantingly beautiful and noble
woman

Ah,/ this is heroism — to see all the
dreams of girlhood fade away, nearly
everything of value go out of the life,
and yet to bear up under it all 'lth n
sublime courage, heavenly r
superb dignity, a wonderful mental puh‘
and optimism. If this is not heroism,
there is none on this earth.

What is the giving of one’s life in
battle or in a wreck at_sea to save
another, in comparison with the per-
petual sacrifice of & living death hntln.
for half a century or more?! How the
world's heroes dwindle In ecomparison
with the mother heroine!




