“home, sweet home.
- lcoked for her companion, but he was gone.

R bl.t they. asreed thh Ber that there had"
“been no reason for fear. .
. She started for home. early next morning ‘

2 half-mile on her way she passed’a smol-

'ering fire, -and guessed - that this was the

‘camp where -her strange companion had

spent the night. .
- She had besn ndmg nea.rly half n hour

B when she caught sight of him; riding slowly ..
and looking back along the road. - When he

'saw her. he stopped a.nd waited for her.
Then as she came up w1(h h;m, his horse

‘resumed its canter; and so they rode on just

as. they had done the day before
It was drawing on toward .noon, and no
word had been spoken between them, when

) Mlss Annc came in sight of her cosy little

cabin. It looked so cheery to her—for she
was tired from her long, hard journey—that

“for a few moments she forgot herself and

in- her meditations on
Then, too late, she

her . surroundings

She did not see him' again, nor could she
get any clue as to his identity.

Three years afterward Miss Anne was at
a Choctaw camp-meeting—‘ Big meeting’
they call it—and.-in obert William (or

. Billy, as he was commonly called), a young
- candidate for the ministry, she recogaized

Dher mysterious tréveling compaunion, and he
told her, in very good Epglish, too, why he
took that long ride with her. She tells the
story thus: ‘Tor ‘five or six years Robert

has besn a student at the Mission School’
for boys, and is a We11~e.1ueat€d and_noble .
.young man. :

-‘He tells me he had been ca.lled up to

"~ court that April as a witness in a ‘murder

case, tne shooting navmg happ°ned while he
was’ home on his Chrlstmas vacation. He
was hanging around court Waxtm" to be
called to the stand, when he heard mé say

© . that I wanted to put. that whisky-saller in

_why he came.
way, till he saw me safe home; and he re-

jail. - ‘My imprudent remarks re cached the
ears of the whisky-seller, ‘and Robert heard
hxm ‘and some of his friends plan to shoot
me while I was on my way home, to pre-

" vent my lestifying.

‘1, had already left court when he heard

- this, and he knew of no way to warn me

except to ride after me as soon as he could;
but before he overtook me he happened to
think that I might be scared if he told ‘me
So he rode with me all the

fused to talk for fear I might learn his
secret from him,

““The men who were sent after ms came
up behind us just as I reached Mary's, but
rode on, camped a few miles bryond, and
waited for me there. But when I rode
past next morning, and they saw I was not
alone, they were afraid to shoot. A United
States officer arrested the whisky-seller

“{here at court for some of his many crimes,

and he never troubled our settlement again.
‘Robert- said that after he left he rode

bard; got back to court that same night,
* and had not been missed at all :

‘He was very much embarrassed when I
thanked him, and when I said, ‘Why,
Robert, what made you do so much for me?
he smiled in that reassuring way, ‘You

more good than whisky men for us Choc-
taws. I think I take care of you.'

"I do not doubt that he saved my life by
his presence with me on that ride, and that
mysterious silence of his saved m2 from a
good deal of ahxiety. I have been wonder-

ing if any thought of his own danger crossed .
" Robert’s mind.

I asked him, and he fell
into that sulien silence that I knaw would
be hard to-break. In a minute he laughed
and walked away.’

Surely, Misg Anne’s travelling eompanion

ought to make us think better of the capa-~

. bilities' of Indian character.

THE }M'ESVSEN‘GER.-

Fmdmg the Boox.

Mary E. Ba.mford wntea this story ror
‘In His. Ste'}s =, .

I went, to hear Mr Wa'b:c‘(, S*mday
" morning,’ sa,xd Mrs. Gordon, as  her . wsitor,,

,Ecna, reached the parlor door;” on the ‘way -

cut mto the hall.
‘ Did you 2’ etu1 ned ana, ngmg a back~

" ward glance at a great, red, plueh parior-

chair that added its cheerfulness to . the
‘anht c:u‘pet the bronzes, and the lace cur-
.tains of the room. ‘How  did you “like
him ?°’

“He . preached a reaI .good sermon,””
swered Mrs Gordon. ‘1 lked him and
bis sermon, too. It was about “finding the
book.,” “He had that text, you know—some-
tlung about the time they found the bhook
in the temple, didn’t they ??

‘Yes, answered E&na ‘you remember—
the time they found the book of the law'in
the temple. King Josmh .had th'-\ book
read, afterwards. .

‘ Yes, that’s it,’ ‘went on Mrs. Gordon, ‘and
My, Walback preached real well, He

wanted to know if they had ‘found- tihe
Book '—if the congregation kad, ysu know.
He said: ‘Some of you might say, “Why,
yes, I have a hible, one my mother gave me!
It’s in my trunk.” .Or you might answer:
“Yes, I Lave ore in the bay window at

home.” ~But kir. Walback said, “If that's
all you can say, you haven't ‘fsun:l the
Book.'

- Mrs. Gordon's dark’ e es were alive \vxtu
her report of the sernion. :

“And he said: ‘I you put off reading
the bible, every day, until you are 8o §’e2py
and tired every might that you'dnn’t know
what you are reading, youa haven't ‘found
the Book.”.  T've dome that, ‘haven't you,
Edna ? I've readl a verierover .and: over,/
and my head wculd be-go tired and sleepy
that, by the time I'd read another verse, I'd

forget what the first one was aboubk
Haven't you ?
.*Yes, sometimes,’ anzwered Edna. ‘I

supp0=e a gcod many church members
ught to recad the bible more.’ o
SI:e said ‘Goodbye’ {o Mrs. Goridon sni
to her pretty, year-and-a-half-old girl whose
curly head smiied from ihe parlor. Then
Edrpa ran down the steps and cut on the
sidewalk. As she went toward home, the
girl's face grew sober.
‘Have you-*found the Book ?’” her con-
science asked her, ’
Edna frowned a little.
¢Well,” said the girl to herself, ‘at least
I know enough about the Dbible so I wouldn’t

" malke .such a mistake as Richard’ Hunter

made the other Sunday in the bible class.

The lesson was about the wise men who

came from the Bast to Jerusalem, and about
Herod's being troubled. Our teacher ack-
ed, ‘ which Herod was this?’  .And Rich-
ard Hunter answered, ‘'Well, it was not
the Herod mentioned in the Old Testament.
Just as if ‘any Herod were mentioned there!
And Richard Hunter intends to be a minis-
ter. He has even preached a lit{le bit, I
beiieve. I should think he would better
read the: bible enough so he j.von’t make
such- mistakes as that, in the puipit! The
teacher of our bible class knew letter, I'm

gure; but I suppose he didn't want to hurt
Richard’s reelmgs——ho s grown up to be
quite a man, now—and so the teacher mever
corrected that answer at all, and I suppose
Richard; to this day, thinks that there is.a
Herod mentioned in the -Old Testament!
“If it were a book that Richard.didn’t have,
and couldn’t afford to buy, that he made

 such a mistake: about, it would- be different,

but ‘one’ does expset a young man who i3
going to be a minister to know more about
the bible than that!’ ‘

-and had not meant to do that againm.

" Bdna hardly realized it.

" from. her mind.

" not even remember them.

‘And you peransted hcr consclenc

you “found the Book g
Edna’s eyes followed the hnes
cement sidewalk.
‘A while ago. *she - coutinued her sohlo-
quy—* our bible class was. without a teach—_

’of? th'e'-

er;. 50 ‘Mr. Butler taught:it-that- Sunday,
"and ag he was talking along, he spoke about

the children of Israel crossing the Red ‘Sea. o
And he was expatxatmg upon the sub ect
in” his usual voluble style, and he said ke
presumed that.it was muddy walking after
the waters were divided ! I looked at Mrs.
Clark. Qhe was 51tting right next me in
the - class. She must heye known absub
the mistaske, I know, but she’s so disereet’

-2 person she wouldn't show any astonish-

ment in her face. ' I just furned back in

,my bible to see if I wasn’t right in my
thinking, and I found the place—“And the
‘children of Israel went into the midst of

the sea upon dry ground.” -“But the child-
ren of Israel.walked upon dry land in the
midst of the sea; and the waters were a
wall unto them on their right hand, and
on their left.” I just.longed to read that out
Ioud, but Mr. Butler was going on talking,
talking, and I knew he’d out-talk most any-
body, and I couldn’t have said anything

“without interrupting him, so I kept still.

But a man ought to know his' bible better
than that, if he is going"to undertake to
teach a Dible class, ¢ven for dne Sunday.
The idea -of ‘the chi'dren of Israel walkmg
in the mud !’
© Edpa smied.’

‘You know better than that, because you
had read that passage, often when you
were a. child ’ rejoined the mward voice.

“How ‘miuch’ would - you know if” yoa de— o

‘pénded on the hasty way- in which- ‘yout read

the bible mow?  Have vou “found 1ihe
Book 91 . . . ‘ -
Had she 7 A swift vision came before

Edna of the hurried way in which she al-
ways read the bible mow. She did not
wholly omit reading, ‘usually. A few

‘times the days bhad Deen co filled with

cther things that she had .forgoiten. her
bible altogether. But she had fe't guilty,
" Yet-
this other matter of reading hurriedly, al-
most impatiently at times, had no!t scemed
to impress her as so very hurtful.

There was always something else she
wanted to be doing. She would- read a
few verses with her mind half on other .
things—the way she meant to make or,
trim a dress, the reading of a 'story pre
sently, the writing of a letter. - Sha had
time emough to read her bible quietly, only
she had formed a habit cf having a hurried
{fecling while she was resding that . book.
It is a lesson in one’s own fallibility to no-
tice how quickly one can form such a habit.
And yet, coming
face to face with the questicn, she hardly

" dared to say that she had ‘found the Book.

*I should think,” murmured Edna, a liitle
annoyed at the persistence with which the.
question foilowed ler, ‘that I had gone to
hear Mr. Walback's sermon myself, instead
of having had it reported to me! I de-
clare next Sunday afternocom, T'll sit down -
and read two chaplers in the bible! May
bhe I'll read thl ee I realiy must not neglect
it so0. .

And with a fee]ing of rehef in he"'new
resolution, Idna dismissed - {he subject
The next Suaday,-how-
ever, was- geveral days away,. and .when
Sunday afternoon came a friend called, dand
Eduna’ did not read her chaptera. She did

And so, impercepntibly to hersglt‘, the soul-

bas'j‘vv .
‘the animation’ produced by her Fecollection -
-of Richard’s mistake passed away, ‘have



