B led the party to’ the cornﬁeld which ‘was but
a- short- distance away “When they reach-
‘ ___ed it there were’ found to be twenty-seven» '
shocks yet unhusked -
‘Just three apiece, and I thrnk weécan
finish them in: two hours, ‘and it” is only -
"'about nme ~o'clock,” said Arthur commenc
“ing on the first one. - :
‘Bach of tlie boys followed “his example,;
and it was not long before piles of golden
“ears lay glrstening in the moonlrght which
- peemed 'to " shed a brlghter lustre, as  it.
i shone on this deed of peace ‘and. kindness,
_ [The boys did not notice the chill of Lhe ¢ven-
.fng, as their fingers flew nimbly av the self-
lmposed task. With quiet talk and laugh-
“fer, and low snatches of song, the t\vo hours
ilew "swiftly - by, and the work was ﬁmshed
betore the Boys were aware of it.

‘There, said Lewrs, after the stalks bad
been bound and set up, ‘I guess old Jerry
:wrll open his eyes when he sees wha, we've
Hone.’

’ Then with hearty good mghts each one
svent his respective way home Arthur and
Lewxs went in the same directron and.as’
they parted at Arthur's gate, Lewis said
g glad you refused to belp run the Wag-
gon into the creek to-night Arthur. I feel
& great deal better than I would have, had '
we done that.”’

1 don’t deserve any credlt' sard Arthur,
'It was my mother showed me what a mean
thing it wassto do.’

, ‘But you had the courage to say so,’ ‘ang-
wered Lewls, bidding Arthur good-night,

The next morning Arthur told his mother
Call about- the trick "l thought my son
would see the matter in 1ts true hght she .
said. proudly, ‘and I am sure now that you
know from experrence how much better it -
is to return ‘good for evil, than ‘to ‘show an
evil spirit in return And Arthur felt that
his mother was nght ¢

As for Jerry it was some. time before he
could believe that it was them ‘thieving -
boys’ that had saved him many a weary
hour's labor. This act proved the: begin-
ning of many a frrendship, in which the
hoys learned that outward” appea- auces,
,however rough and forbldding, .often con-
Qeal a warm and generous heart. Mu.hlgan
‘Christran Advocate., L

What Parthema Drd

(Luella R. Spencer, in “ Success. ’) ;
‘Wheres Thenie? Farmer Goodwin asked
glancmg at:the vacant charr at: the dinner
table., o
‘She went down in the orchard ‘an; hour
ago, Mrs Goodwrn rephed pouring tﬁre
- cups’ of steammg coffee passing. one to her
husband; - and - one to each of- their sons.

- ears- when she gets to: porin” over a book
-I'm plum worried. 'bout the child.’ ’

‘Why ? .1s she.ailin’.? . - .

‘No; mnot ’specially.  ’'Tain’t her. health
It's that foolish idea she’s always had m
her head of studyin’ medicine. The way. she .
pores over any old doctor book sbe can ﬁnd
‘beats all’

"Mr. Goodwin “smiled- ali over. hls broad

ood-natured face. ‘Let her be, mother;
it won't-harm her none, I don't sze as’'it’s
anythmg to worry over; jest harmless whil-
in’ away ‘of time; though I don’t s2¢ what a
young thmg lrke her can ﬁnd mterestm in
_such stuff’

‘If it stopped at wluhn off time, I should

n’t worry, but the child’s in earnest and is’
set and determmed on makin’ a doctor out
of herself She knows how I'm again such
dom s, 80 she don’t tall\ much about it; but -
every spare m1nute she’ 5 porm over a book
and I know she dont think of notlnn
else ‘She’s a-good grrl Then e is, if she’d
only settle down and be content with our
life, hke the other girls in the nexghbor
hood, and not fret for thmg: that can’t nev—
.er b_e_her.s ’ ‘
seemed to' her a real trouble

CEA gill-doctor" the good ‘man chuckle('l
‘What do you boys think of lettin a gul
brmg professmnal Lionois on the family"’

‘Guess she’ll have to brmg em, it they’re
brought eh, Sam"’ gaid Jim, - po‘ung his el-
bow in his’ brother’s side. :

‘I say let Her £0. We can get aloag with
some honor, well as any famrly I know of,
"answered Sam.

. “Come, mother; don’t’let it take your ap-
petite Let me help yoa to some chickén
and ,dressin’; it's uncommon fine: to-day,
and Mr. Goodwin loaded his wife's plate.

" ‘I wish you'd talk right out plain to her,
father, and settle the thing.' It might as
well be done first as last, and the,sooner she
‘There Go thé Ships I’ seff that foohshness ‘out ot her head the
. o etter.’

“There go the ships!’ Thus go the years— ‘Well, I've finished my dinner. I guess
- But, fleeter far than fleetest ships, I'll go out through the’ orehard and send
As on we go, His presence chears, her in,

‘While, sounding forth from Jesus's lips—
When heart would quake, from fear of. 1,
'We hear his welcome ‘Peace, be still"’

the path from the krtchen door down ‘into
“the'orchard, where, under a fru't-laden. tree,
- gat the girl, so engrossed with her book as
to: be unaware ;of his presence He stood

. 2 moment, watching the delicate face. How
pale it: was, he thought; but Thenie was al-
ways pale, so different from the boys. :
took a step forward. -

’There go the ships!” So pass the years -

In quick succession, one by one;

* We come, and go, with smiles and tears—

How rapidly the race is run! .-
Whate er the coming days may fil],

Let Him aye whisper, ‘Peace be still"
nie?"

Parthenia started in surprise.
you ‘?’ ghe said, &miling,

" “What are you readin’ that’s so interest-
in’ 77 IMr. Goodwin continued, taking the
nd as we seek to. do his will, book from her hand, and slowly turnln" its
%e oft shall hear his ‘Peace, be still!’ leaves. ’ ,

b . T . _ ‘A book Dr. Richmond loaned me.

#There go the ships!’ With' fieeting years . "¢ don't see what- you're ‘botherin’. your
.We sail' as from a foreign shore. -head over such- stuff as this for. T've heard

Each day the home—land harbor nears, of grrls settin up nights to read novels, ‘but

Where storms are hushed, to rise.no more, I-never Jheard of them. porrn over a musty
Gl'\d joy shall all the ransomed thrill, ‘old doctor-book’ :

When He repeats it—'Peace, be stilny” “That is what T have been wishing to talk
—Douglas Russell, in the ‘Christian,’ 'to you about, father. -Sit down here a mo- -

'There g0 thé ships!’ 'Mid ﬁym years, ‘Oh, 1s it
For Him-we would our vigil keep,
To Jesus live till He appears—

- 'Awake! no time is this for sleep!

A T H (B M E ss E N (c32 R o ;'f,g'_ f‘.;;f}»_,

Py how" much in- earnest TI. am[

I called her, ‘but ‘she- don’t seem to bave -

" “The’ farmer put on his hat, and followed .

I-Ie'

‘Ain’t you going to eat any dinner, The-

ment please, and hear me out' - .
" room for him" on- the seat beside her, 'a d‘ he
sat down. . HeOR

- want to get your conSent to my studymg
medicme, she’ went on.’ ‘Now, dont shake ~
your head ‘I know- you and’ mother don’t

believe in that sort of thing for women ‘but.

T thlnk you will’ consent when ‘you Jknow -
T féel this‘to-
“be: my work in' the world. ere would al-_
most lose its meaning, without this hope ot
some day becommg a physrcian Indeed I
must do it I know you w111 never stand'
between me and what I feel to be du

Mr. Gcodwm sat in silent surprse. As he
‘had sard he looked, upon his daughter s love
* for the study of medrcme as a harmless
" whiling away of-time. “He had nzver thought '

: of itasa matter ‘that was to affect her life,

‘Parthenia was: wonderlng ‘it he ‘intended
to make- an answer, when he slowly spoke:
I ‘can’t understand ‘'such feelin’ s, Thenie. I
‘guéss e ain’t all made- ahke, but where you
got such an idea beats me: ’Course, I don't’
want to stand in youtr way, but it szems’so
quecr—a grrl-doctor' If yow'll be safisfied
here at home, and give up this not'on, we'll
do all we can to make you contented. Il
try to get you 4 ridin’ -pony,'and let you take
muslc lessons—or anythmg : :

‘Parthenia lcoked ‘at her father's anxmus
face, and her heart went out to him.} She
thought at’ that moment were it possrble,~
she would gladly give up all her plans for.
her parents’ sake. But she felt it hor duty
to make ,of herself all she was capable of
becommg, that she might bettcr serve her
generatron LT

‘Father, she sa1d gently, T am sorry 1
cannot do as you w1sh but if youw under-
stood you would ‘bid ‘me God speed pooe
’ ‘Supposm I consent what g7od 'l1 1t do?
I can’t help you to a college course. ' Jim
and Sam are iryin’ to. .pay for their eightres
this year, and that leaves me slim.’

‘T do_n’t ‘expect it, father. ANl I ask IS
.your consent to my studying medicine, and
becommg a physician’if I- ¢2n.do so through -
‘my. own’ exertrons o : R S
_ “Wel], seein’ nothing else’ will safis” "y you,
I'll not hold out a.galn it. “If you musl do
it I'q like to help you, but if I can't I can’t.
1 must go to work now. You d better g0 in to
dinner, and talk to motheér.’ B s

Parthema returned to the house with a
feeling’ ‘almost’ of sadness Her father had
consented but did not’ approve her ezurse.
The boys had returned to work, but Mrs.
Goodwm still sat at {he table. Putt'ng her
arms around her mothers neck the grrl
whispered “Mother, dear, father has con-
sented ‘to my studyrng medicice, and now I
only wait. for your approval’

‘Consented! I thought hs went ‘out to put,
an end to all this dreamxng .

Parthema sat down and talked earnestly
of the’ thmgs she had kept hidden in her
heart how she longed to become one of the
world’s workers and fit- hcrself for a wrde
field of usefulness. S -~

‘God bless you!’ her mother said, at last,

Late 'in the afternoon, Parthenia walked
into town on an errand for her mother. She
took this opportumty of calhng on her faith-

- ful friend, Dr. Rlchmond who had been the
“family physician ever.since she could re- ’
member. There was a strong bond of sym- o
pathy between this young gxrl and the’ gray-
haired doctor, he being the only one who
-understood and approved of her strivmg af-
ter somathing more ‘than hei present life af~
forded. - She told. h1m of her parents con-
sent to her pursuing:her. chcscn wo"k The
“two talked and’ planned for an’ hour and :
Parthema went home w1th a h art bcatmg




