D LY THE GREA

PHYSICIAN

W Ned, that d L K natura
A 1 well 17
Ned W s lifted his heavy eyes to h
f Mr."H Ned
t who had come in at
and found Ned sith torlornly
be hitehing - post. * I'm well enough, «i
father. He's well—he ain't sick, sir—
Mr. Hines knew what a hard drinker
Ned's father was and understood what th
¥ I
N tly, “J $ can eur
hat
“] wered the | wearily
ti T Wi I i
M I \ 1
I I A I
\ M \ X
v N \ I
H v
r t
) I - t
| i
L {
' 1 N (
y sl wa
) f g 1 Al
A [l I + 1
A 1 \ )
el v 5
b AL strong a boy w
1 ! A
Mre W
you
I
What do you mean, ve tl
ce people really got b
N me one a great dea
them, wmother, Mr Hines an
t been taking him to Jesus, I w you
heard Mr. Hinest 1
bout fz He says the 5 us
take f that don’t want to Him
Mrs. Willets had st k and
taking Tim in her laj nictly

I'ni asha med to say lw'hl‘lll MLy wore,"”
she said half to herself
?\M came close to her side and whisy
axingly “But you will now, mother,
Mr, Hines eays that when Jesus was on carth
me friends brought a man to Him to be
healed maybe he didu't care about getting
well, he was that e2 'k ; but his friends just
pushed and pushed tiil they got close to
Jesus, and then when He saw that they be
eved He didn't st P for the man to be
but made him wel
Hines says He is that same Jesus v w; so
we've taken father, and [ can’t help feelit
wre that things will be better. Just
"pose father should come home to dinner {
I do believe he will 1"

Il y's faith made hi m"wr!“\.‘k
It be just p
1 come home
| r re. ¥
have thing
v and ¢
ang Lo little
Tuke It ¢
hunted up s ges and made a nice

E Imalul S0ne ¢ n ¢ il had just laid
ith on the table when in walked
Mr Willets !
The children’s pleasure at the sight of him
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atmeal mush this week,”

Sam Willets colored ; he knew it was his
fault the children had no better food.

“It’s a shame, Bessie
like you on mush. Papi
2 bit of meat to-night.”
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MELISSA'S NEIGHBOR, you ; and you must have hi

BY JULIA A. TIRRELL

It was not the first time those girls had
heard the story of the Good Samar®an, but
somehow it made a new lmpresion that
Sabbath, as Miss Lyons applied its le
As they went from the class all felt a desire
to benefit others. |

All1 No; Melissa Pearson thought she
was more like the wounded, deserted man. |
Not that she had been robbed but she was
hungry for love—though nobody would
have suspected it.

Three of the girls walking homeward
ther talked the lesson over,
I've thought of something splendid,”
exclaimed Carrie Waite,
Pearson right in our class, you know
They say her folks are awful poor. Couldn’t
we carry ('nm something ! There's my
last winter’s l\..‘. and I kuow I can pick up
a lot of things

SON8,

“Yes chimed in Matty Thomas, “and I'll
carry a basket of fuod,  Let's go right away
Ay to-morrow, alter school What can
you take, Laura 1"
Laura hesitated and blushed,  Finally

e said, “1'm not
would be best, wirls,

il your way
reat many people

are sensitive about such matters,
“ Oh, Carrie’s lips curled scorn
fully, 1 needn’t help if you

don’s waut to. I thought Mis« Lyons
bad make us all feel like helping the
YOOT
' With this parting thrust, Carrie stopped
at her own door, unheeding the tears that
spraug to Laura's eyes,

Meanwhile Melissa was saying to her
mother at home : —

“No! 1 never want to go inside that
The girls will turn away
|aud prete end not to see me, just because I |

« longed to ask how it happened that |can't dress as well as they. O mother,

[here’s Melisa 1

fore anybody could reach

vister shakes bands with
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Just then Melis a came in, Laura greeted
her warmly

“I've come toinvite you to my biith-day
arty next Friday. Don’t shake your
head | you must come. And there's going
to be a Sunday-school concert and I told
Mxx« Lyons you had a beautiful voice, and
you're to sing a solo to my a paniment.

Clothes 7 Your meeting dress is good |?

enough ; but if you really want it different,
come to my house to-morrow. The dress
maker shall fix the over-kirt like mine, and
we'll wear ribbons just alike, Won't it
splendid ! and she paused, breathless.

Melissa had never been called demon
strative, but now her voice was choked with
tear

“0 Laura, can you forgive me? I've
thought so wrongly of you, aud of
rest. But you do care for me aftera
And Mrs, Pearscn explained " We'y

in this place three years, an « 've vceen

a member of the church all this time ; but
you're the first oue who has spoken to us
like that,” .
Melissa's “ neighbor”
The girls soon dis
possessed a loving well as a fine
voice ; and the grov ple began to
wonder why they had never known Mis,
Pearson better. They found her a woman
of talent and a great help in all social
undertakings. real lady, even thot
she does take in work,” as one said,

Tiad come at last
1 that Meli

Mother and daughter had no more oc-
casion to complain ‘of ne glect. But while
people are wondering how the change came
about, Melissa thanks G every day for
Laura,

Nothing wonderful about all this, you

Lis father had passed the liquor-store but|you don’s kuow how proud “they all are!” say 1 Neither was there anything wonder-
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MY OWN BIBLE.

“Say, Will,” said John Hester to his
friend as they were going to Sunday-school
together, “let me look at your Bible, will

‘ertainly, with pleasure,” said Will

yw, that's nice,” said John, ashe took
the beautiful book in his band. “Opens
splendidly, doesn’t it? And stays open
where you put at, too. Will, that cover
looks as if it would never wear out. Good

print references—cover over the edges keeps

them ni Will, that’s splendid! When
lid y get it 1’

0 y birthday. Fatk nd mother

v“ \u\\;.uv erand bought

for me; y see, such books cost a

1d ‘»x A but then it will last;

1t's my own Bible
I mean to carry it
church with me,
r to read out
one in par-

of l)n«]
ticular
in it that will
maps and tables and a text.-boo

“1 tell you, Will; what [ mean to do. 1

Lhe
0o, has got some things
p me in studying it—

have some money saved up, and | mean to
keep on saving till I get a Bible like that.
1t’s better to wait and get od one that
will last all your life, isn’t i

Will Spencer and John Hester were Chris-
tian boys and they valued a Bible most of
all for what it teaches, but they knew they

{would think more of one of which they

could say, “This is my own Bible.,"—

| Young Reaper,
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