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mlght now be llstened bo eve‘
'oleventh hour he wen:t upataim.

Charlie la.y propped np with pillows, MS
brlght eyes wide open and intelllgemt, “but

‘his" face “deathly pale. ‘O, teacher,” gald 3

oy, as Rolzmd wenx rorward a.nd took

his hand kindly ‘On! teaoher, T'm’ so gladi -

to see you' I thought I’d ‘dle 'oefore you

ca.me. L ha.ven’t beem able to speak tlll to-‘

day, a.nd now I can ftell you au.’
Rola.nd wondered what the child ld

possxbly Thave to tell him, but he rat down

'by his sxde, and tried to. sooth hisg evident ex-

citoment thinking he was ea,ger to rela.te‘

the detaﬂs of the temble aceident so far as
he could reméember it. But it was nothmg
of the kmd Charlie, had other things to

: spenk of now, things that Roland wou.ldv -

never have thought possible. -

‘“Teacher,’ he. began,: fixing . his - shining -
eyes on Roland’s face, ‘vou remember the .
Jesson you gave us in class on Sunday week, -

" the-last time I was there’;.. I .was cracking

: «,t._ali lus fun nnd al’ h.xs roal na.ughhness =
' .,..-;‘whxch he owned with a pitiful .regrét, there

- had long Dbeen lurking a secret wish that he’
_was a Christian, ‘like. teacher’; how that les-
.son had 1mpressed hun, how he had gone
to. find the Bridegroom Before the Bridegroom,
. suddenly came, and how he had been let in
‘T would have’ been differ-
cnt teacher, so differen't he said, “f I had

C nuts, I.know, and pin¢hing Jack Hone, and
_:I'm sorry, teacher—but I. was listening all .

the time—I remember it all—it was about
.-the Bridegroom coming, you know, and the

door being shut when the women-folk came .
- too late—and you told: us, teacher, there .

. would.come a time to all of us when the

-door-would be shut; and now'—and Cluu-lie s
_-voicg dropped Jower, and:a faint flush s;to]e”_.
»into his chieek-—‘and now,. tea.oher it is shut '
for me, but I am on the right side—I am not.-
.shut out-w.Tesu_s hms let me’ inside, . and I am .

going to. him

.. Xhere was ‘silence: for a mmute t‘or Rola,nd};:

was $0. overcome thh a,stomshmenft and

thankmlnoqs that he eould not answer the? ‘
And’ t.hen Charhe went on
to tell m a. Soft;. low vou:e how, underneath'

cmld a.ll at once,

to, k].SS his feet.

ever eome back into the class, I wonld in<

" deed. -I wanted to tell you I had Tound Jesus
for my own, and he had opened the door for
-..me, but I didn’t dare come to you, I thought

you mightnt understand., I thought per-

_haps I could on Sunday, only—-only I was

afraid you wouldn't believe me, teacher,’
Roland vondered to h.imself ~whether: he

rea.lly would and was obliged to own that .
. _proba.bly he would not, so small were his ex-
) pectatlons of ever seemg hiz prayers ans-

wered for: Lroublowme Charlie. He felt
humiliated and asha.med for his poor, feeble

. faith "in.the prormses of God, and asked

Charlie’s forgiveness if he had ever dxscom‘-

aged or rcpelled him-by his want of sympa-
thy and his frequent stern reproofs. He_"
could see by the replies that there was some- -
thing to be forgiven, though the dylng boy. -
) would openly acknowledve nothing but his

own sin, and- rebemon and ingratltude 'I‘hey

T prayed together, Roland Barker' pouring out

his troublod heart in thanksgivmg, the young .
soul new to the klngdom of heaven, send-’
ing up its broken ery ‘of = penitence, and,

ma.xse, and intercession for others; so early

‘does the redeemed one desire the redemp-

tion ‘of those: still in bondage.
Charlie did not die . 1mmedxately, "as - the

“doctor had fully expected He had recewed

a fatal injury, and he never ag'a.in loft his
bed but he rallied shghtly and lived for
some weeks, seelng many of his old-friends

“and school-fellows, and prea.ohing Jesus and.

the ‘resurrection,’ to all who entered -that

3 chamber of- dea.th in which tho glory of Im—_’

w

' 8 - mauuel’s land' soermod alrea.dy to have dawn-
~ed, Then he,passed away joyously, gla»dly.

' spite of h!s lack “of Mth 7

h-lumpha.nﬂy, into the presenoe of ‘the. King

; to W\hom the lovo and allegm.nce ot his’ warm

young hee.rt had been eo completely a.n.d
treelv glven. SR

Roland Barker svent’ ba.ok to his work with‘
- anew strengt.h for service. - God's promise
‘Was.mow & rmlity aa never before, for had

it not been graciously fulﬁlled as it were, in
1t 'w'as not a
mere ﬂom'e of speech then a.fber an it was
pla.inly, simply true thart. Com e

S ‘Thou cans‘t not toll in va.in' :
570 'Cold, heat; and molst and dry -
<1, - Shall-{oster a.nd ‘mature the grain,

" .Tor ga.rners in: the sky -

I know not whex'e hxs islanda 11tt
...  Their fronded palms in alr; - s
~  Tonly know I cannot drift ‘

‘Beéyond his Iovmg care )
v—-J G. Whittier. -

A man must not choooe hjs neighbor he‘
:muf't take hls ne1ghbm' that God sends him,

In: him, whoéver he. be, is’ hidden: ‘or re-
vealed 'a beautiful brother The neighbor is .
Just the man who is next to you at the mo~
ment. This love:of our neighbor is the only

‘door out of the dungeon of self. — George

‘Macdonald.

Do you want your frienﬁs to remermbel
you when you are- gone"
While you are- ‘here;

. - A-TRUE STORY.
(By Annie B. Baker in'the ‘Occident.’)
The Sunday-sohool cla&s tha.t Miss Whlte

. Was, arsked to: take! soon a.fter ‘she- went to
‘Greenville’ to Iive, was . a very dzeorderly'
"one, and yet the boys did ' not _deserve the
They -
. were not bad boys, only full of fun and mis-
“chief, and sometimes they found it ‘hard to
After :
:hearing that. the class was ‘the worst in the

bad namé they ha.d in the school

sit quietly during the . lesson hour.

school,’ and that ‘the- boys carried on dread-
fully,’. Miss White consented to take them,

but she did so With a faint heart, but also a°

d,etermlna)txon to do her best, and yet fesling
that if half that was said about them was

true she would not be able to manage them. .

. And how surprised ‘she was that ﬁrst Sun-
day ! In the first place, they were nice-

looking boys, with frank, open faces; and .

then they had a straight-forward way ~of
talkmg, that made the new teacher feel sure
she would like them. But what pleased her
most of all,. was that their mischief was
open and above board, with .no attempt at

concealment; and when one of the boys said -

to her, ‘the fellows hope you won't ‘be asg
cross as the last teacher was, why, she was

-just as cross-and scolded us- every Sunday,

she decided not to scold -at all, but to ‘man-
age tho ten boys: before her in gome oeher
way. o

- As time- p«aseod she found tha.t other way

- a good one, for she not only had a quiet well -
" behaved class, but became fond of -the boys
.and_enjoyed teaching them.

.One Sunday -
a few..days after. Christmas, something. was
eaid by one of the. boys-that made Miss

White wonder Jf all the class. ~understood”

about solt—sa/*riﬁoe and the pleasure that

" comes from making other people happy.

The lesson was over and’ in the few mo-

ments b2 fore the closing exercises: of the

school, they weré talking of the things they

- had recelved on Christmas. After listening

to them a short time, Miss White said, “Aro
you not ma.nktul fo'have these thmgs, boys?

‘Ralph, who was &t all times-spokesman of- -
the c;a.as, -answered, ‘tha.nkful,for what “my

-

Then" love. thom B

'fa.ther glves me’ Ot oourse not, because he
lﬂ:es to glve me' presents i’ he can. ﬂnd out
© Just then the_‘ ;

wha.t 1 would’ ‘rather have
superintendent's bell rang, “and Miss’ ‘White

did not have time’ ‘to say anything more, bm -
a.tteu' Sunday-school she invited the boys to

oome and 0@ her the next- afternoon telling
them to'be sure and ‘come, as she had some-
t'hing ‘she wanted to talk over W‘lth "them.
'I"he next aiternoon. at the a.ppointed time,
the boys ‘met: at thefr teacher's home, and
atter playing some gamw in the garden and
climbinag up into tha seat built in the old ap-

“ple tree, they came indoors, a.nd enjoyed the

nice supper, rea.dy for them. ' ~

Then when supper wes over, amd t,hey had

gone back to the pa.rlor, \Miss ‘White told

- .them ‘about “her pla.n, how she had listened -
‘ to them on. Sunday, when they Were i:alking
-about their Christmas presents, and while

they ‘were' spoakinv of the many ‘beautiful
things they bhad’ received she thought of &
; poor boy, who would be vtha.nkful if he had
"only.one present, -something that would
‘make ‘the long wearisome days pass more
pleasantly. - The boys seemed interested,
- and asked so many questions.about - this
-gtrange boy—who would be pleased with
one:present, that- Miss White said she would
begin.at ft:he beginmng and tell them about

him : N
. His name was Jimmy Brown, and his fa-

ther was a bad man, who did not take: care
of ‘his family, but went away and left his
wife and’ children. with 'no . money, caly a

: - ~small house, with a-tiny garden beéhind, it

The Secret Of Happmess. - Mrs. Brown was a brave litile woman, and

s when: she found that her husband had really - -
‘gone off and left them to_fake care of them-

- gelves, she did the best she could to take his

place as the bread-winner. of the family; and ..
-sheé - succecded, for ‘all; who knew her. gad .

story -were sorry for. her, and she . found
work that kept her busy for several days
each week. = -

She was thankful to have the work to do,
‘but it was hard to go away, day after day,
and bs gone until night, for the oldest girl
worked in. the large mill near the house, and
there was no one else to stay at home with
the three younger children—Jimmy and his
two little sisters.

One day, when she had gone to her work
‘as usual, leaving the childrer alone, Jimmy

met with the accident which made him a-

cripple for the rest of his life.  He was
crossing the street in. front of the house
when a fire-engine, ‘drawn by two large
horses, came running down the strcet, and
bofore the frightened child could get out of
the way he was knocked down, and, one of
the heavy wheels passed over his baek
. Jimmy - was four years old when this hap-

pened, and for the next three years he was -

so ill that -the physician said he must siay
very quietly in bed, as that was his only
hope of getting well again. But even this
long rést did not make him strong and well,
for he was so thin and weak that at last his
mother was told that he would never be very
stpong again; and she must Jet him g0 out of
doors a.nd take what exerciae he could; for
he could no longer ‘run and play like other
boys, but ‘erept around on crutches, a poor
little hunch-ba.ck some days not able to go

outat all.
“That is all T know of Jimmy s past,’ said

Miss White, ‘abd now, I will tell you about
He lives.on the
top of a hill, and as I drove up 1o the house,

my visit to him last week.

[ saw Jimuny sitting by the window, looking
wistfully down the road, as if he was wish-
ing someone vwould oomo o see him, - Mrs.
Brown was at home. and came to .the door

to. meet me, a.nd as she. took ‘the_basket of

fruit I had brought for her little boy, she
said, “J immy saw you from the window, a.nd




