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Th? tint time Bud went to Mill ter thin any earthly parent. This is 
ford Mra. Burrell saw him passing a matter for earnest and agonizing
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tender doee. Bill to found dead. h strangely troubled. She had a con
flud Vnew the minister's wife but viction that she had done no fMd( 

«lightly : he had seen her at the ser- and perhaps had done a great deal o
"i * ■*«*—■ H' -M ?r. 7&

and then she went to her own room 
and prayed : and it was an earnest 
and agonizing prayer, too : though 
verv different from the prayer she 
had in mind when she spoke to Bud 
for the burden of it all was this, that 
God would in some way overrule all 
her mistakes for good, and not 1e- 
the hov suffer because of nnv word
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•j: a man realizes his wasted golden hours of oppor-
rcgrct?bu?'seck to Tor get his folly and to keep before 
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Intended goln>r in to see Mr Bur
rell for he felt that he must tell 
someone that he was not guilty, and 
he felt that the minister was the one 
whose opinion he most valued. So 

nt in gladly, hoping that Mr.
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"You're a queer
Bud’s wheat was closely examined, 

and found to be of uniform quality.
The wheat went up to the dollar 

mark and Thomas Perkins decided 
to rush his in to the elevator at once 
He stayed at home himself and filled 
the bags while Bud did the market-
,nAÏ1 went well for a week. Con-
ssAîhj"Æd,ft,-ssa
"boss’’ was, in his own mind, con-
‘tÆKKS'rUd.,,.
bag was thrown in. young Steadman 

was the grading that Bud had been
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elevator "boss," who examined i* 

when the elevator man called him

(
EShe continued to plead until he 

heart found peace in the thought th" 
has comforted so many of us in oui 
sore need that perhaps when He sec 
the faulty, crooked lines we are draw 
ing, the Great Surveyor will, in Hi 
merev. put in for us. here and there 
the correction lines.

When Bud drove home that nv'h' 
his thoughts were far too hitter fn 
a hov of eighteen A sense of in 
justice was poisoning the fountain 
of his heart, and so. when he m-'
Mr. Burrell, he felt he could stand 
no more The whole world w ■ 
a<rain«t him now, he thought, and I’ 
would let them see he didn’t car- 
He would never tell any one no ■ 
about the wheat He would nev. • 

wav his father ; but he would 
leave Mfllford rio-ht straight, leai- 
it for ever, so when Mr. Burrell drew 
in his horse to speak to him. Bud 
turned his head and drove rapid v M 
awav. Mr. Burrell went home ve'v I 
sad about it all. wondering if TM & 
were reallv guilty, hut determined to 
stand by him iust the same.

When he got home Mrs. Burr II jgj 
told him about her interview with IfTfl 
Bud. She was thoroughly repentant mm 
now. and tearfully declared that ■ 
knew now she had been very unwise ■

Mr. Burrell drove bark that nu nt ■ 
to see Bud. but he was too late, tor ■
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°V"Look at that,” he said, holding
lhBudhelooked f at it incredulously

es were on 
J got even
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do you so mut h"That’s not mine," I 
Young Steadman’s 

him exultingly. He 
at last, he thought.

"We’ll have to see about this, 
Bud.” the elevator man said sternly.

The other bag was emptied, and 
Bud saw with his own eyes that the 
middle of the bag was filled with 
frozen wheat! He turned dizzy with 
shame and rage. The machinery in 
the elevator with its deafening thump 
—thump—thump, seemed to he beat
ing into his brain. He leaned again*' 
the wall, pale and trembling 

The same instinct which prompted 
Tom Steadman when he hit Ltbbv 
Anne Cavers prompted him now. I 
thought you said you wouldn t do 
such a thing since you joined the

Burrell might be there.
"Now. Bud," Mrs. Burrell began, 

with her severest air, "I am sorry to 
lay what 1 have to say, but it’s all 
for yout own good, and it really hurts 
me tn sav It.

"Don't say it then!" 
the hoy's white lips; he 
to stand any more.

"I must say it, Bud," she went on, 
ns conscientious in her cruelty as 
Dueen Mary. "You have done very 
wrong, and you must repent. I 
could not sleep a wink last night, 
thinking of it. and Mr. Burrell did 
think so much of you, too.”

"Did think!" Bud inferrt

the Church didn't 
good after all ”

came to himself with a rush 
then, and young Tom Steadman went 
spinning across the floor with the 
blood spurting from his nose.

Bud was fined ten dollars 
sault, and of course it h 
in a few hours that the cause 
trouble was that Bud had been 

selling frozen wheat In the

eye
had

Hud

Iburst from 
was too sorebecame known 

of the I
BlArrivfng°at his home. Bud. stahW i 
hi! hone!, and then went into h- 1 
home. Hi! father wai filling l> ■ 
in the granary, but Bud felt that he 
could not hear to see him He »* 
to his own room and hurriedly ch» H 
rd his eont{n*ed)

middle of hit bags.
Through it all Bud made no word 

of defence. No one knew how bluer 
was the sting of disgrace in the boy's 
soul, or how he suffered. When tie 
went home that afternoon there was 
a stormy scene. "I told you I would 
not sell ‘plugged’ wheat," he in Id to

rred from 
the heavy emphasis that Mr. Bur
rell's regard was all past, and he hid
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