A Lesson in Love. -
. I ‘can’t go t school for six weeks [l
" Ethel had come into the room and thrown

" hérself on. a\oouch n"a: perfeet abandon ot'.
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Mother turned to—
“‘You

despa.ir
et ‘Oh,” my ‘dear 7
Ward her with a face deep concern,

have been— -

¢ Yes,” T'vé been: to see the doctor My

- kieé ‘has been’ aching worse and worse ‘since-
- I had that'fall on the ice, and he says that .

unless I'give'it-a season of absolite rest. 1

may be ‘lame for life.’ . -
Mother exclaimed in ‘dismay.

T ..fYes,~he did: -If ’twas: anything -less

than that; I'd -brave. it-out-till the end of

.school. - -But-he -said it gravely, . and- it

frightens ‘me.- I don’t dare .to keep on,

But; mother, it “will lose e my chance.of =

the. month at the .Exposition next summer,

for that is to be given to .the . one whol

basses . with the Ahighest marks.” . :
‘But, dear you: can. study at home.

* Yes, mother, but not with the same, ad:

vantages as . gomg 1nto the . class And
some .of us-are so. even in our marks that
the difference would be enough to. spoil my
chance,’ .= . .
“Im sorry for you, my daughter
could order it dtfterently for you, 1 would
but’ seeing that a wiser one than I’ has or-
dered it 'we’ must try to believe it right* -
"HBthel ‘made an impatient movement. 'She
was not ready to see any right ‘aboutvit,
.and her.mother ‘wisely.said- no more, !
2061 wotldn’t mind- it half.so . much,’ . the
‘yeung ‘girl began’ again,. after a long silence,
*If it were not that'my dropping ot would
throw it: right into -the- ‘hands of that Carter
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£t Who' is sh" ?’ [ m o e
' “Oh, she's a girl who hasn;._ e,._,he;en.,;,at
~ school .very long.., They've,; moved. here
lately, I believe. 'None of us girls like her.
-She dresses _better than most ot us, and I
guess shes as proud as a peacock for she

‘- never comes to see one of us and neyver asks .

to her house. ‘She .and I. are the ones
-most likely to get the prize, and 1 hate
1o have her get it. But I'can't help ‘my-
gelf.’

To please her mother, Ethel kept at her
studies, but in a half-heaited way, refusmg
all .the. time to believe that she could do
_such work as would enable lher to résumo
her place in school with any hope ot ‘win-
ning the covetad prize,

-She lay one day, thinking over all 1t was

to- _her—not.only the reward, but all the
delights leading up to it, the weeks of study
made pleasant” l:y intercourse thh friends
equally interested with herself, the excite-

ment of the closing days, the public exer-
- cises, the lights, the music, and .the ap- .

. Dreciative audience. These last she might
hope to enjoy, but not with the gratifica-
tion. of success and the aecompanyimr ap-
plause )

" ¢Miss Carter wishes to see you.”
Ethel’s mother ushered in a tall girl, shy

’ and constraiced, but with a tone and man-

““ner which showed her undoubtedly a-lady.
"¢ Good afternoon,’ said Ethel, mueh sur-

- prised by the unexpected visit and a little

cenfused by the remembrance of having

" shown'- scant courtesy -to the stranger. - -
- ¢“How ‘are -you -to-day?" asked Janet

- Carter. ¢ I“heard.you were kept in by a
< hurt?.
TYes,’ said-Ethel, with a rueful shake of
the head.

“Too bad, just at such a time. I know
.you were working so hard for the prize.

'There was something very winning in

{he tone of quiet, sincere sympathy. Ethel’s
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"serve it of her
always looked as’ it she had something hard
to.bear, but I never tried to “inake” fuends-

-1ift in_ the .Learing of her

out her burden of woe—the weariness ot

_the Iong hours. her discouraged attempts'
at keepmg up, her studies, her disappoint-‘

ment at losmg the prize for which she had
uorked 80 ha.rd

e That is what I came to talk about said

Jamet. ‘I believe you might win' it _'

‘Why—-—why—’ Ethel gazed ‘at _her in
amazement : ‘I thought you’® weie trying
ior it yourselt and that you Were sure ‘of
getting 1t-—especialiy now that I am out

) 'of the way

‘I am not. trymg for 1t sald Janet “eand
I came to see 1t I could not help you to
i't." S A
v ‘But why don’t you want it 27
‘Never mmd’ said the ‘Other.

to the Enpositwn 1t I had the chance i
‘But—why do you Want to put 1t° in my

way, more than any: ot the others 3 .j ‘
‘Oh because you are havmg a hard time

“of it, I guess,” said Janet, with a’ smiie T
have had somc trouble wyself, and ‘some

shut- p times o T’ knOW what it ‘isi Now
to business I can get” out for-a- little
while everv day, bit scarcely ever in khe
evening If I come“to you and go over- ‘the

: ]CSSOD thh you, giving all the points “we

gdiher m the class “don’t you think you’d

'have courage to go on? -

" eBut I ‘don’t 'ses,’ Feplied Etkhel, conscience-

lsmitten" with “the"thought" of- kindness she
‘might have shown and- had -not, “why ‘you

wvant ‘to 46 val1 “this" for ‘mé" when—when—
'We re poor creatures it we'lcan't":'do

‘fsomething for’ each other, ‘are’we' not 7" T'll
“¢ome’ about this tlme to—morrow it you'll
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let me

Soon, Mother"s'ud Ethel ‘to" her mother:
at‘ter her v1sitor had gone

“to think"-of

her dorng such a thmg when 1 don’t de-
Shes a stranger, and’ she

with her, just because I have s0-  ‘many
friends and didn’t need her. Now that I'do
need her, she comes to me.”

" ¢It ‘is tbhe true spirit of- Chtist dear 1

have heard something about Janet and can
guess that she has indeed a heavy burden
to bear. -Her motber is an invalid and her

‘mind “is -also - a - little affected—enough to
make her: very unreasonable and hard to get

aleng with, poor thing. She clings to; her
daughter, and Janet can never go out even-
irgs or have acy company at home.’ .

¢ And I never tried to give her any little
burden' . -Oh,
mother, I am .ashamed of myseif 1

With, the. kind assistance of her new
friend, Ethel worked for the prize and
won -it. rese
exercises, .and . as BEthel turned from all

. cther. affectionate .congratulations to meet

her glance, full of the light of warm sym-
pathy,- her heart glowed with a feeling
which had nevervbefore found place there.

¢ pelieve—I do believe that there is a
gladness in being purely unselfish that we
never find in anything else’

And that sweet lesson, taken weli to
heart, well repaid many weeks of monotony
and -suffering.—Sydney Dayre in ‘Sabbath
School Visitor. ’

‘A Strange Com pact
One day two colleve classmates were talk-

. ing jokingly about death and the inevitable
. tcmbstone mscriptions that they thought too
They con-

otten misrepi esent character.
sidered the:nselves qufte the equals in good

1 fifke:
to stand well in school, but I could not g0

-making the request. -
‘anger..
violent -attacks ot temper; and I suppose at »

-head that carried him off.

Janet was present at the closing -
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feeling had been one of antagonism to the :
girl who, by reason ot her own mistortune,’

'would probably occupy the place which she
ccveted but oW, she found herselt pouring'

‘morals-of the Best men_ with, whom they

Wwere acquainted and as’ deserving o! lauda-

tory epitaphs as the silent ' ..men Whoso-‘

@

virtues in life _are proclaimed in our grave- '

yards

"I am Willmg to stand by anythlug I say '

or do in. this hfe, and hereafter, as. well,
said the younger of the two. Iam sure 1
am as good as the average man, to. say the
Ieast’ } -

‘That I thmk, is beyond dispute, an«
swered lus friend
show what we.are to—day : The future will
also show . what we are then But T've been
thmktng while we have been laughing, and
am mchned to make a suggestion It s
thls suppose we make an. agieement—that
is, if:.you are willmg to_stand - by. your
words——that it is- our wish that the last
sentences -we itter in life shall - be the
epitaphs to. be placed upon our tombstones.

‘Agreed !’ cried the other,. hastily and al-
most  without thought, and they at.once
drew up their, agreement in legal style. . .

‘Years passed. The two men drifted apart.
Their strange. compact lost- s, srgntﬂcance
and was almost forgotten, - .

. One. day the. elder.of-the ‘two took up. a '

paper and. read’ the announcement of the
death of his friend.
the contract, .. He found the agreement, put
it into his pucket and took. the :train tor
thé place -of. his friend’s death.

< He:.found that the -dead-man- had been:a
widower for some years.- The visitor was
cordlally received at the house: of mourning
by.an ouly. child & son just growmg into
manhod. .. o

‘Do you know wha.t your fathers last

iwords were ?’ asked:the newcomer.s
‘ No, sir; he died suddenly of apoprexy, fh
“his: store’ . - x

The -friead went to the store
put. the same question, ~.An- emba'rrased
silence answered him, - ‘He insistéd” on ‘a
reply, stating that he had good reasons for
“The head- clerk then
took him apart and explained
" Your friend died:in’ his office in a- iit of
‘He wag unfortunately given ' to

There she

this time it was the rush of blood to the
He had just
reeeived a letter, stating that a customer
had failed who was. ‘owing us-a large bill.
‘This ‘made him furjous, and he began to
curse. I heslhtate to repeat them, sir, but

if you feel that you must msist upon it,

his last words were—’

The white-haired man whispered a blas-
rhemous sentence in the shocked ears of his’
listener. To have engraved it upon' a
tombstone would have blasted

Very greatly moved, the visitor ®sok the
agreement from his pocket, and with tremb-
Jing fingers tore it into tiny bits, and put
them into the fire. Under these circum-
stances it was impossible for him to carry
that declaration to the house of mourn-
ing

He buried hig tnend Then he went
home. The moral shock he had received
and the thoughts that followed gave life a
serlous meaning-to him. Death now took
upon itself the office of a judge. It as-

. gumed control of his thoughts, and caused

him . resolutely to set a. guard upon ks
lips. .

Weeks passed. His self-restraint’ ripened
into habit, and took on a higher moral pur-
pose. New views came (0 him of God
end of his own relations to. men. His
words ere long became the expressmn of
reverent sentiment, *and his character as-
sumed unconsciously the attitude of sincere,
upright living.. Changed, enlightened, puri-
fied. he had -entered a higher. plane of life.
. Could words from the dying lips of such
a man shoclk the living and bring’ fishonor
to the dead ™~ Youth's Compaiion.’

‘Our lives and words -

Then:he -remembered

the dead- )
‘man’s name with absolute dishonor.
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