
H I M8S'SE N M EH.'

in the Honors of the Class
.(By Jean K. Baird, ln 'Christian Advocate.

' "Friénds, Romans, Countrymen" '-

bother that doesn't sound at all we
Doesn't my voice sound weak, Hal ? Is th
better? 'Friends, Romans, Countryiien.'
The voice rang out pure and clear, and th
morning air vibrated with the time-wor
oration.

"I came to bury Caesar" '-The sentenc
ended with a Ioud boyish laugh.

'You seemi to consider Caesar's burial littl
less than a circus,' said a second voice. 'Ge
more feeling into that, Carl. • This way:
came to bury Caesar, not to praise him."
The voice was full and deliberate, and unde
its influence the sentence was ricli. wit
feeling.

Carl stood straight on the stump again
and once more began. "The evil that meî
do lives after them."' He seemed to havq
caught the inspiration now. His boyisl
form was drawn to its utmost. His eyeý
flashed, and bis voice was free and clear
An Antony worthy of the naine he seemed
carried away by the insprration of his own
words.

Suddenly, a bell rang in the distance. 'he
would-be orator sprang down from bhis
stump nostrum, and the critic got up from
the grass and gathered together the books.

'I'm not going back now,' said Carl. 'We
might have no classes this morning. That's
what It is to be a grave old senior. I'm goa
ing to. take a cut across the fields. . There's
a fellow down bere I must see.'

'Give me the books, then, l'Il take them
back ta school. When will you try .tgaia?
Why not after the tests this afternoon?'

'All right, if you'll listen ta me. But I
musf have an audience. I'm willing to put
in plenty of time at it. The greatest trou-
ble with me is that when I'm worked up ta
a subject my voice goes up like a racket. I
need drilling until I can contrai myself.'

'You need practice. A high, shrill voice
ln an oration Is-' Hal shrugged bis shoul-
ders In a way that suggested all manner of
disagreeable things.

The boys jumped the fence that boundea
the fields and entered the public road. Carl,
the enthusiast, still kept up bis rapId, ex-
cited talk, while Harold, deliberate and
thoughtful, threw in a word now and then
as bis share of the conversation.

'It isn't the money that I care for, Hal.
When it comes ta a couple of hundred a
year, that's nothing ta mamma. But lt's

the honor of the affair. I wouldn't consider
the money, would you, Hal?'

'No; not for the sake of money alone.'
'And even the honor doesn't influence me

no much. Yet I do think it's a good bit
of satisfaction ta know you can do some-
thing well. But mamma would be delighted
If I'd be fIrst. You know, there isn't any
of her family left; only she and I. And I
do believe she hasn't a plan that doesn't con-
cern me. And it's more on ber account
than my own that I wlsh ta take the schol-
arship. She wouldn't think whether it
meant five cents or five millions. It wauFd
be the honor. That's why I'm working sa
hard. It's for ber sake. WouIdn't you,
Hai?'

'Yes.'
'And I've made up my mind that I'm going

ta take it. Dr. Dixon said last fall that I was
the 'stuff that orators were made 'àf.' I
really love it, Hal. When I stand before a
chapel filled with people I forget them, my-
self, and everything but my talk; and I
have a picture of it before me-what the
real qrator thought and did. If I coula but

keep my voice' tram sc ale ruznning. But d
you think inm gettlng better la that?

'Yes; yau're lmpraving. But yau mustn
0 give upi your practice for a single day.'

l. 'There's on]y one fellaw that I'm the bai-
is a.frald of. That's young Munson. Ho'

1 not apt ta say much about what bie doe
le but he's aworker. H e's good atan oratiol
Mn and bie contrais bis voice boautifufly; liu

1 oaa get more spirit than lie. Sa we ai
ýe about an even balance. Doni't you tbin:

.e il don't knaw Munson.. He's flot a board
tt ing student. And 1 dazi't know any da;
'I students out of my own clans. Where doe

lie live?'
r .'Down bore at the corner of the square
à Do you remember the little cottage tha

stands tbere? He and bis mother llvi
there alone. He basni't been at scbool foi

i a week. inm gaing there now for, a librarl
3 book hoe bas. Ho's a flrst class sort of foI.
1 îow.'

'Yes,. s0 I've -board. But i f you're goinU
on, l'Il leave you bore, or l'Il lie late for
clas again.' Tbey bad reached the 10w fonce
tbat.skirtod tbe campus. Harold placed bis
band an tbe rail and*îightly vaulted'.over,
and started on a rua taward tbe school.

i Carl went on bis way until lie roached
the amaîl one-stary cottage at the corner.
A smali porcb ran before V~ie front. of the

ibouse, on which the hall oponod, the doar
of which was standing ajar; and C'arl, as
bie staod on tbe porcb, ould see tbrougli the
smail, 'square -hall, into the roomn beyond.
.Tust a glimpse was given hlm, but wlth a
hoy's keon eyo, bie toak la t.ie scene clcarly
and rapidîy, and concludod that tho Mua-
sons wore poor, very p>oor, and that they
bad flot always heen so. The draperies wero
of bandsome materflî;but patched and ilarn-
ed. The bail -floor was. flot guiîty of any
finish, except wbat the scruh bruali bad giv-
on it; but the rug tbat extended fromn doar

* ta door in its best days, bad been an oxpen-
sive Turk-isb s.ffair. Everywhero lis eyos
rested there wer e darms and monda and
patelhes, wbile carpeta, draperies, and bric-a-
brac, suggestod dainty, rofined tastes and
previaus meana. Ho raisod his han.'d ta
the bell, when voicos fromn the room. beyand
reacbod hlm. His band fell, and, ail un-
consciaus of bis action, hie ataod still and
listened. >He recognized Levi Munson's
voico at once. The other was a womnan's
voiqe, particularly sweet-taod and well-mo-
duiated.

'But, Levi, I do nat think i t wise for you
ta study now. You might ruln yoùr eyes
forever. Be content ta rest a fow days.'.

il can rest, after commencement mothor.
I must work now. Why, do yau knaw that
I have not; started my oration yet, and it's
less than three weeks from commencement?
And 1 must get that scbolarsbip If I1

'Bush, bush, Levi! Do not caunt sa mucb
an ft, dear. Romember baw many other
boys are warking, and wilî do their beat.
And that ane boy in particuiar-1
. 'Milligan? Ro's tbe aaly one I'm. afrald

af. He's fine! Ho's aimply carried away
by bis aratian. He does better before an
audience than alono. But it doesn't men
much ta hlm. He will go on tbrougb col-
loge if bie daesn't get the ,scholarship. Lt
moans anly "bonor" ta hlm, while ta us a
scholarship means "bonor," "collego,"e and
"'everything good."l ' Sho ls.ugbed softly,
but ta the boy an the porcb there was inuch
sadness, and littie mirth la the laugh.
1 'Lt daes meanl aimant «evorýything," ina-
ther. If I get the'scbolarship, I wilî lie less
a hurdenl ta yau. Do you kno*, mother, it
sceins wrong"fôr mé t- lie going ta achool

o while you go about niursing 'and woearlng
yourself ,out to give me these advaatages?

't I wlsh, ta go on, 1 want ta be educatod, but
I don't feel like sacdrificing'Mny mothier 'for

3t my ambition*.. If I get tbe -scbalarslflp, I
Ssbiall go on i and finish; If 1 dan't, I, shail give

3, up and go ta work. I wof't- bave youï ta
1, strugglo for me."1

Lt'Yes, Levi, if ybu get the scbolaiship, we'll
o live as people do la fairylaaid. -Bu f do. flot;
ic count tao mucli on ît' Somne way wlli e

open before us. ,-Wo shall foyer he forsahen.
-As ta your golng ta sohool, do'Yau flot see
rtbàt It Is for the best? Yo u must prepare
syourself now, wben I ara able ta work and

able ta help you. Thon la a few years .1
shall depend on my great, aturdy son.

Lwill flot ho long befare your mothor.la an
aid woman for you ta take care of. Âgain
she gave the laugh with sorraw la it, and ta
Carl's lsteaing ear thero was a quick move-
ment, and a aound very. muob as .though
Levi's arm bad been tbrown about lier neck,

*and hoe was repaying la tondernoss the love
she had beatawed on hlm.

Cari, remembéring suddenly that ho had
been guilty of listoning, raised bis band and
rang the bell. The mathor came ta the *aor,
but Levi, recognizing bis classmate's volce,
called ta bis mather ta hring Carl la. The
room, inita which Carl was ushered was shah-
hier than Uic hall. Levi lay on a couch,
with a screen shadiag bis oyes fram. the
îigbt, and the sebool bocks packed out of
reacli.

'Wby, Munsan, bow's this? Wo dldn*t
know you were sicek!'

'I'm not. 1My eyes are weak, and cola bai
sottled ia tbem, and at just thc wrong time
!or me ta stop work, too.'

'Examinations and ail that. But yon'fl
get tJirough on your class record if you're.
toi) sick ta take the examinations.',

'It lsa't the exams. I'mi worrying about.
I'm thinking of clas day. I dan't knaw my
oration yet, and If my eyos -doi't get botter
Boan, I shah have ta give that up. Mothor
started readiing It to me, but sbe's busy un-
tii lato. Sa 1 have given up learning it that
way. You wyul excuse mathor, but she was
just about ta leave wben you rang. Sa she
felt oompellod td burry, *It being sa lato.'

She hadl already ieft the bouse, and Carl,
glaaoiag fram. the window, saw bier hurrylng
dawn the street, a delicate,sad-faced wamnan,
drossod ia widaw's weeda.

'La sho away ail day?' .
'Until bedtime. Sho Ia companlon ta an

oîd lady wbo la 1l.They wanted bier ta stay
there,*ta make lier home; but she couldn't
or wouldn't, leave me. It'a lonely enough
withli. er galne, especialîy whon a fellow
can't study or read.'

Carl sat silonlt. Bis mind was busy de-
vising and working out an idea that hid sud-
denly popped inta bis bead. Be recollected
blimsoîf suddenly. 'I beg yaur pardon, ord
fellow,' hoe spoke at lant, !but my thaughts

have gone wol-gatbering aIl morning. i
musn't tay longer. I came atter thgi book
of oratians fro the library. You have It,

pavon't You?' t
'Yes; you iwill get it fram the rack, Car?

The thîrd raw. Tbat's it. My aratlon's ln
that. -I thought I 'wauîd bave learned It by
this Unme. But I'mi afraid its "gaad-bye" te
that clans day naw.'

Carl taok dawn the liook and leaved It
over thoughtfully. 'I must go,' hoe .,aid,'slow-
ly. Yet eo made fo move toyard the door.
Evidatly saine weighty subject- was bear-
iùg down upon hlm. and making the excitable
Carl mare doliberate. 'If you're alone,Mur-
son, anid dan't-.ml *nd, I may corne down tlils
eveniing-if the'doctar glves me perission.'
And witbout anather word Carl was gçona"


