
1

THE CLOSED DOOR OPENS s
This was distintly a novel viewpoint for Wilson.A« a student he had most sincerely approved of theLaw; as a citizen of the world behind the closed doors

he had forgotten it Now with a trace of uneasiness hefound himself resenting it.

o«*^J'°!,\J^ ^^!r ^'^ ^^'^"s^* ^i« ^>^« "tapped
ou beyond the possibility of change, exoept in its de-
tails; he would finish his course at the hool, receive
a church, and pursue with moderate success his task
of holding a parish up to certain ideals. The death
of the uncle who was paying his way, following his
bankruptcy, brought Wilson to a halt from even thisT ^T;.

^* ^"* ^' ^^^ ^^ «t«»"ed by this sudden
order of Fate. His house-bleached fellows had gath-
ered around in the small, whitewashed room where
he had had so many tough struggles with Greek rootsand his Hebrew grammar. They offered him sympathy
and such slight aid as was theirs. Minor^hoJ
ships and certain drudging jobs had been open to him.-the opportunity to shoulder his way to the goal ofwha he had thought his manifest destiny. But that
night after they had gone he locked the door, threw wide
his .sundow, and wandered among the stars. There was
something m the unpathed purple between the spear

LT t t'?;'f'^ *° *^'"- ^' ^''''^'^ ^ fresher airand thrilled to keener dreams. Strange faces came tohim, smiling at him, speaking dumbly to him, stirring
unknown depths within him. He was left breathiess!
straining towards them.
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The day after the school term closed he had packed


