' mnge of vlslon and the sweet “thin fa.oe on"

it wes looking am him reproachfully.

: looked tired and tull of’. pain too, _ The

boys own: fax;e softened suddenly, a.ll the
“his blue eyes, pntil -
* thiey looked like the gentle ¢yes in. the face -
' Both' faces ‘had “the saine

:j-‘a:ngry hght went out |

on’ the ma,ute
Curves “and” t.he same' stra.ight noses’ and
\ "f_stron.g, , (letermm.ed chins.
. 'face” ms glowing with the glory of lee and
et health and the other one—how fre.ll and
o pitxful it Wae' The sea.l ot unremitt.ing pain
wals onit. B N R

- OHs: went after the book, - a.nd klssed the‘
obhet face gently, on the way: It wis used'._."
“'mind ‘rigidly not to go to Lupton'to see the
‘mateh. -His checks burned’ mth shame at- could get, and when he came back again
“the: thought of ‘going’as a rooter '—he would
‘be in the scrimmage. or nowhor
“rate he: could ‘stayat horme angd get hig les- -
- gons like a good Joy; ‘he-thought ‘bitterly.:

" to his jmpulsive little. earexes and smlled
’ ba;ek at'him bravely. -
S "Well, it's worth. the w'hlle, ‘he said em-
: pha)tlcally. .

‘youw're a big Goliath of achap, my boy, w1th
l‘.ha.b to-do. -

’I‘here was something in his voice when he
sa.xd ‘that” ‘that . told you whatever it was,
- it meant g great deal to Otis Kent.

Youlve . °ot strength: enough for. fwo, old -

,’man' -Now, go_at your Caesar, will you?
;,‘.And he " fell at . his tramlatwn ‘with stlff
resolution. All Gaul was divided .into three

: pa.rts thh astoundmg ease, and. the. Belgla.ns,

_and Acqmtama.n' were . inhabiting theu-
- pa.rts and the Gauls on the  threshold of
" - theirs befofe Otis remembered that it was
dmner time. Then the Gauls had to wait.
"..Isom Academy had no boarding-house on

its vtrlm little ca.mpus, and the boys took .
‘game—he mustgo.

“their’ meals ‘at diﬁterent clubs down street,
“Otig’s club wa.s halt -a mile away. .~

He was trampmg along at the svnngxng.

_' pace that his big vita.hty dehghted in, when

“Te ‘ran clown two fellows who were en:thu-‘

iastid ‘members ot the new footba,ll team,

' They ‘were telkmg toa. ea.rnwtly to. no«gce’

“4ho- Otls was—~so many hoys were. passing
* them" on their way to dinner, - But Otis no-

“ticed: them and heard’ Just that ill-fa.’ced mo~_ :

‘mént the woids they were epee.king.
- ‘He's a coward!” Lee T1tus was sa.yin»,,,
- geoxnfully. )

‘Reg’lar built!” agreed: Jed Pcabody.
Jook at’ him, will you? Five feét nine in his
.stockings; - and the- .strongest .chap in- the

" gy He's-a ’frald—wt ﬁba.t’s what Ous ’
: - other went down; most of them to be ‘borne

-off the field in -stoical suftermg ces e

Kent is!t’ .

- ‘Umph! 'freld o£ brea.klng hia preclous—-“

‘but Otis had swung on out. of- hea.rimg with -
< Otis, indignantly. - ‘They’re not playing fair!’

sburning- cheeks and’ wrathful eyes ~He-had
subdued his eager impulse- to . piteh - into
bhose two boys with.a. mighty. effort, becauss
~—well, because oL the thin, sweet face .he
had kissed- a Yittle ‘while before. . But his
fists’ were clmehed SO txghtly that his nails

‘brought the blood in his pa.lms It was well .

fito the afternoon before he ‘cooled off.’
CAfter all, you -can't blame ’em,’ he ax-

elaimed in the privacy of hig pleasant little

Toom. 18 it don’t look eowardlY. then''I
don t xnow what! I'd say so myself’

But that didn't heip matters much, and,
as the term advanced, and the boys gave up
urgm.g Otis-to join .the temmn, and went ac-
tively a.bout thelr practicing without him,
. he’ grew moroge and unapproachable, The
--old merry, boyash spirit was gone, and ‘the
bitter, shamed one that had come to take
lts place was not becoming to Otis Kent

Little by little all the '£ello=ws drew away
from him, and left him a ‘regular outeast,’
he told himself, angrily, He kept to his
room and’ his studies, even golng to his be-
loved ‘gym’. only at hours when he could
_ have it practically to himself, ‘When: he had
it all to himself he practiced football all
‘alone! = Poor boy' He was an emt.bu.alastic
‘admirer of the rough~and.~tumbl£ Lame,

and, knew its rules and regulations by heart, -

Its dangers and wild boistcrousness appealed

fo his big st.renghh and a.nima.txon irresist- -

Ably. Its very cruelty. woke up his animal
courage aml inborn pugnamty.- I-Iow he

But the boys _
““watched' the home team: from- his wmdow

‘And-it's a mighty good thing °

“hard?

‘ports from headquar ters" )
.getting to be a scholar——ous, to think of it!

wheel.”

'An'»

- butr because now the game was lost. .

~Ie tne boys could onJy ha.ve'l-norwn jU.at

The ‘term was rmdway' through when tbe
grea;l: ma.tch ga.zne between the Isoms and :

_.the Lupton boys oe.me off There ha.cl been'

untlring pra.otxce on both ‘sides.’ Ous had

which overlooked the gridiron. Dvery move

"in-the- ga.me —_ overy mamoeuvre — was fa-
“rfliar to th, ‘and hig’ own' muecles ‘and:
“limbs. aehed 1n bhe intense sympathy he felt

for the gamé. Bu't he' ’had made up ’lus

~At-any .

Porhaps, ‘after all, this terrible hal£-term
of Otis. Kent’s had not been. without its: ad-
vantages to “him. ‘Had he. ever studied so
Had the “sweet,” p..le face at home
ever smiled go’ much over the excellont 1»—
Qtis ‘was r&cn}'

" At {lie last minute on r.he great duay ot ™

"the great match, Otis's coumge gave oot
‘He had watched the fellows’ ‘all 'go off in

merry, shoutlng squa.ds, and then he- had

‘settled dogveclly down -to. vvork. But ihat
“had lasted’ just. one half—hour " Mhen he
knew ho oould not’ ‘stay a.wuy Lrom, the-

- Hé caught up lus cep and trundled out is
Lupton was a good four mﬂu a\va},
but-he’ -was” a farions ‘Scorcher; ’~=he. ‘would

-get there -in’ time, ‘after’ all \Blh, al'h, ‘the
‘frailty -of hopes founded on wheel
.birycle came to grief atter .4' milé or -s0 of.
.rnhng, and ‘e~ hae to walk the: rest "Of; the
“way

Otls 8

.~ YW¥hen- he ‘reached the” l..upton l:all
‘grounds: the game was under way. Ife got
the score from somebody, ‘and thea went
away by ‘himself and .entered into the vnld

cruel melee with everything but bis °trong,f
‘young body And how tha.t loaged to cnler'
Jint .

~ It was‘a. termble game. One boy ax’ter an-

‘Those L.ups are mean sluggers!® pauted

. In one of.the ¢rises of the game the Isoms

lost their best player; and great wad the.

mourning—not for his sprained knee, oh, no!
No-
body could take his:place. All the best
subslitutes were already in use. :

. Then Jed Peabody spied Otis on the out-
sku-ts ot the crowd. ot

‘Oh, say, Ote,” he cried, hurrymg up to

him, with pleading in his tired, moist face.’
I say, old fellow, ceme in and help us out,

We're in awful straits. All the subs but
Nate Reld are out in the fleld, and Nate's
no'good. Oh, come on, Ote! . 'Wo need you
like sixty! I know you haven’t practiced
with us, but you know the ropes all nght—-
come, hurry!” .

And Jedl was dragging him ottwan.tl ‘Otis
was gomb But he stopped half-wny across
the field.

‘I can't, lemme go, Jed Peabody, he °a.:d
hoarsely. .- The light of a great struggle was

“in hig eyes, he was so ncar yielding!

 ‘Come on, I tell you!’ shouted Jed, fiercely,
‘’'s your chance-to redeem yourself, Save
the game for Isom and the fellows will carry
you home on their shoulders. Come.on!’ -

. ‘I - can't—' gasped poor Otzs For the
sweet,face of his mother came between him

and Jed's stormy, imperative faco, and. he

set his teeth with-a despairing grind, = .
I can’t, Jed Peabodymgo get Nate Reid!’
he saxd.

}},'llon@ed to- evin the m1ddle of the ﬁghﬁ only : ‘Cow:n al ‘hisseﬁ J ed between his teeth.
t  Otis, Kent knew, and e kept it sllllly f.rom]. :
~.the: little a.oa.demy world

Otls found his: cl1sabled wher a.nd trundl-

for alt’ the four miles. . He. went to’ his' room

- with a bxtter, unreconciled heart, but the i

‘dear, ‘frail picture—faco ‘was . there ‘on. the
mantel-pleeo to’ greet him,". and _under. it a

‘vellow envelope, that. terrible cover - that T

strikes tefror to the stoutest heart.
~..-‘Come home at once,’ the despamh read.
‘Your mot.l'er is very sick > ‘
' ' With the sudden overwhelming grief and ‘

-horror-in Ot.is Kent’s soul was mingled a

great. tha.nl\fulness that he was not playmg :
football on the Lupton” gridiron. ) .
He went away on the fastest train he

four weeks afterward to take the examina-
_tions, the bitterness was gone out of his .
ma.nly face, and a great sadness was in.its.

. plade. . For now he had but the picture of
the beautxful suffermg face left to him. The
cther face—the ‘living one—was gone out of
hla world to live in God’s.

" The boys: met him at the depot——so many
of them' - He could not understand. . He
had lost the game at Lupton for tnem he
ﬁrmly ‘believed, and he knew how that loss
“ had grieved the boys. But he did not lmow
_that good 'old Doctor Tupper had made a
lxttle speech to them that night. after the de-
.feat. - He had not known—how could he"—- )
that the Doctor had said: '
. ‘Boys, there are two- kinds of ocurage n.nd
the one that deﬁee insult and dermon Yor
“the sake of a httle mva,ud ‘mother a.t home
is the rxght kind. ‘1‘hat’s Otis Ke'l't’s lund
ot coumge T tell’ you,’ the boys a hero, m-‘
stead of what - you call hxm——-a cmvard' B
1 tell you he has a llLtle, frail, sweet moiher
at héme, and. because he kpew - the 18ast ,
shock mlght hlll her; and becauso he” loved
her better than himself he' bore all your
taunts and - scorn’” 1nstead of wxnnmg your
applause, "It was Ho promisé that bound
him—it Was love. | That's courage!’

"And—but Otis did not know it—the good
old doctor’s face had glowcd with entln.si-
‘asm.
hig: mother is dylng, he ‘had conoluded grm e-
ly. S : )
80" the .boys met Otis at the sta.twn——w
many of them!  And though’ théy™did mot -
carry . him home.on, their shoulders they
tramped -home . beside him, and behind him,
and before him, and talked and laughed in
the friendlicst way in’ the world; till the
boy’s sore, etricken heart was comiorted

‘Cast Thy Burden on the
~ Lord”?

{By Rev. G D. Coloman, in ‘Golden Rule.’)

A well known English evangelist, when
engaged upon a work which seemed. to call
upon him for a more than usual exercise of
faith, received what seemns like a most tender
answer from God,

- His little daughter, who was a’ paralync,
was sitting .in her chair as he entered the
house with a.package in his hands- for his
wife. Gomg up to her, and kissing her, he
aeked ‘Where is mother?

‘Mother is upstairs’ -

..“Well, T have a package for her.’ "

‘Let me carry the package to mother.

“Why, Minnie dear, how can you carry the
pachage" You cannot carry yourself.’

With a smile on her face, Minnie said, ‘O
no, papa; but you give me the package, and
I will casry the package, and you will carry
me. - .
- Taking her m hls arms, he ear*ied her up-

talrs, the little Minnie, and the package too.
But it come {o him that this was just his po-
exiion in the work in which he wus engaged.
“He was carrying his burden, 'but vras uof

-od ea.rrymo' blm?

"ed it homie’ at'a flerce’ strlde, never Btoppmgx L

‘I found it ail out to-day:  And to-day .



