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Edward Blake:
College Stqdent.

By Charles M. Sheldon.

Continued from lImst issue

““It 18 not absurd at all. Good God,
~Ned, don't you see bow [ am situated?
[ don't-care for the old college. All the
‘®me I've been here 1've been tempted
“Biy the fast'set to do the things I've
‘Becn dolug. I'm oo scholar. 1 hate
Books, except novels, When 1 think
@ what it's all for, | don't care a rap
“for the education. But [ likke business,
2and T know as well as anytliing that |
<ean snceeed with the opening my uncle
$ins made for me. Now, If | can settle
down In a home of my own | shall be
Wnoa falr way to make o man of myself,
No other girl ever appealed to me like
“wour slster, | foel ag If 1 could promise
“mer anything and Keep It 100, even as
& haven't kept my promise 1o my own
mother.  Does that menn nothing to
wou? It means everything to me.”

There was quite g silence In the
woom. Then Edward spoke very slowly:

“Then yon want my sister to saerl-
Hiee hersell to save you, s that (19"

“1 don't ask her to sacrifice anything
¥ whe does not eare for me,” replied
Willls proudly.

Edward did not reply to this, and
<after awhlle Willis sald: “I'm going to

write to your mother and ask her if
L omay gpenk to Freeda, If she glves
her consent, 1 suppose it's all right.”

“1 shall never give mine.”

“"But she I8 of age. She oan decide
War herself.”

“1 menn that it will never be with my
approval that you ask Freeda to mar-
ry yon. 1 haven't any fears about
the answer she will glve you.”

Neverthieless, he did bave some fears,
sand Willls seemed to know that fact,

“It all rests with her, then. Wil
~you promise me one thing, Ned? Will
_youn promise not to say anything to
“her before | get word from your moth-

“er? After all, lsn’t & man to be al-
fSowed to choose for himself when he
foves o person 7

Bdward hesitated., He did not know
Just_what his mother wonldssay. But
awhd® Willis sald had a good deal of

“welght after all,

“Yes, I'll promise that" he sald at
iinst reluetantly.

“All right. Thank you," replied Wil
tis, and then, as by agreement, the con-
“wersation stopped.

A week later Willls showed Kdward
e lettor from Mrs, Blake,

BEdward resd It through In some sur-
iprise. It was In answer to Willls' let-
‘ter, in which he bhad evidently gone
into a full account of the matter. He
had put bis case ns strongly as possl-
‘ble, and Mra. Blake had evidently
aympathized with him to a degree,
Eis proposal concerning Freeda haed
eome ns 4 great surprise, but ghe was
‘willing that Freeda sbould declde her
Muture,  Bhe had always given her
agrent frecdom und did not wish to co-
wree ber feellug, At the snme time she
‘wentured to express her strong wgret
#hat Mr. Preston was not a Chrlstian
by professlon and more than hinted
ber doubts concerning Freeda's ac-
wseptance of such a fulure on ac-
eount of her religlous home tealning,
wete. The lotter closed with a reluctant
aussent to Wil appeal to be nllowed
‘B0 spodk to Freeda,

“It's ull right so far as your wmother
In concerngd,” sald Willls, with some
sntisluction, a8 Bdward bhaoded bock
the Jotter,

Edward did not answer,

“There's one more thing 1 want to
ask of you, Ned, and that Is that you
i e gposk to Freodn before you say
anything to her agninst me, Wi you t"

1 won't say anything to bher. Let Loy
setile 6" replied Bdward shortly,

Thig wos about two weeks before
pornmencement, Three days after, as
Hdward was golng over to the Hbeary
0 4ot 0 book, e met Preeda coming
£rom the ball, Her face bore marcks of
wipeping, aud Edward koow uat ouce
"What e reison wiis,

He went up to ber and faced ber
with sympathy.

“Come, Preada, take o walk with me
sut on the lower campus and tell me
whot you ean, 1 kopow about "

Freoodn sllently nssentud, and they
wont down to a sent under an old elin
and snt down there after walking slow-
Iy aromnd the wide path that enclecled
the cnmnplis

“Aud 1 couldn't give hlm any other
answer, Ned, conld [ asked Freeda
as she continued bher necount of the un-
expiotind Interview she hnd bad with
Willls,

“No, 1 don't see how you coulid, re-
pled Edward gravely. "And yet you
sy, dear, that you bad begun to like
him vory moeht™

SO’ 't the word to use, Nod.
I'm afrald 1 think a great degl too
much of him for my own happloess
mow, And yet 1 felt s sure uldl the
time he was agking me to warry blm
ard  looking xo  hatdepme [ (T
brave"—here Freodn choked
and Edward walted in sympathiotie si
TN | o (o Pecovolr—"wn Dbraye
Nl that 1 had hoard work to suy oo,
And yet 1 inow [t was for the bost. 1
rold By pladuly that T feared for my
furure swlth bl o sevount of hie
Arinking eapecinlly, And he promised
Vi s nbout giving It up for my
wi e t ] Have tio Calth o his prom-

Ve | t [t strange. Ned, even though
T beliove | Ly e to—to
~—metunlly think i than of
any one, 1 sl | how, that
after awhile e would Beoly to drink
uagain, aud aur home wonld be ruined?
s oo awiul thing, the drink hablt,
't it, Ned ¥

M®Jt certaloly Is Aeee  And vou don't

[ L
belleve you could keep him from it
he asked, finding his sympathy for his
slster softening his feeling toward Wik
lis.

“No, I've no falth In tliat, Ned,” re-
plied Freeda sadly., “I don't believe
In marrying a young man to reform
him. A man has po right to ask a girl
to do that, He ought to come to her
aa pure and free from vices a8 he ex-
pecta ber to be. Men are not expected
to marry bad women to reform them.
What right have they to expect a girl
to do that for them?"

“You will not regret your declsion,
dear,” at last Edward sald. *1 am
very glad of It. I fe¢d as you do about
it. You would never be happy.”

“No, I don't regret It," answered
Freedn, pushing her foot pervously
over the cinders at the foot of the
seat. And then, to Edward's surprise

and distress, she clasped her hands In
her lap, while the tears run over her
face as she gald, “But I am very un
happy now, Ned, for I think 1 loved
him very much.”

That evening Willls did not come In
untll quite late, and Edward walted

“You will not rogret your decision, dear.”

for him. The minute he saw Willls'
face he knew thnt he had taken his
angwer In o havd way,
“Of course you know all about It,” he
sald, with a short laugh. “She's too
good for me. I made her confess that
ghe cared for me though. You sald
she didn't."
Edward came very near getting an-
gry again. Nothing but his sense of
WIls' keen disappointment kept hiné
from It
“I'm going Lome this weelk," Willls
continued shortly. “T'll gkip exam-
Inatlons anyway."”
Edward tried to persuade him to
stay and finish ont the work of the
year.

“What's the use? I'm going to New
York thls summer anyhow. Your sls-
ter will have & good denl to answer for

if 1 go to the bad when I get to tohe
elty.”

At that Edward boiled over with
righteous wrath,

“Look here, Willls! Don't you dare
to charge your own miserable selfish-
ness to my sister! It's all your own
fault that she coulda’t marey you, And
If you go w the bad now It will be
your own fault and no one's else, be-
sldes showlng her that you never real
Iy cared anything for her, If you did,
you would wake 0 man of yourself,”

Willls sat down and leaved his el
bow on the old table and put his head
on his hand. Then be lfted a hnggard
face to Bdward nnd sald:

“You're right. I'm a poor, misera-
ble, selflsh fool, and 1 would wreck
her life If she should put [t lnto my
keeping, 1 know as 1 slt here that I
ghnll go to the devil through drink, no
marter what happens, I've had the
tortures of hell 1o fight all these weeks,
Do yon know when your sister told me
finally that her refusal was absolute
and that T bad not the slightest hopoe 1
bivid a horrible feeling of something ke
relief to think that now 1 hnd an ex.
ke to go to drinking again.  Just aa
sure as | st hwere, Nod, I'm ecrtaln

In less thin ten years,  And yet grand-

Il nngy
sonn) Hberty follovs

of the posw

ity that 1 might go to the
devil even 11 be didn't.  Tt's possile,
thougeh, that ghall moet In hell
Maybe hy Gol's
Dlnme as 1 am.”

“Don't!"
the reckless, savage
Willls spoke. The sight of the miser
able face and the thotght of Wilig'
"possible futpre haunted bim all the
'I".'r-l of his college conrse,

“God Keep yon from knowlug any-
thing nbout this feeling.” sald Willla
more gently, and then he rose suddenly
und cnme over to Edward

“Ned, old boy, e golng away, and
1wy never see you agaln, 1 owe you
nolot for the way you'sve borne with
e and Ul pover forget 1t You and
Freeda have prowpred  the best feel
Ings 1 ever bl Don't think twe bhard
of me, will you? wish vou'd write to

me onee o awldle

We

Dadward, shocked at

orhed

Don't wive me up,
even I 1 do seein to be
| Maybe Whenton's
3'\'1 B

[ Oh, Edward Blake, eollewe student
wihaen The 1 | L [} 4 1 1

st hopw.

irnverd will save g

Hettle | gooreis

10 } nEisst Deesnise  yon
What might
Fositild or ~|.\-:-I' at T|"‘~ '..I"I to
8 poor soul I vou hnd really
i higher stnndard of life than
wori] Btandned, that never
your heart or fAred sour soul
to help save another soul? The Lord
[open your eyes to sce not only the
l;::'\':lt v|-;n;1'tnnn_\- you missed, but also
the great sin of daring to live always
with no better purpose than the one
that hns so far roled you.

S0 he let Willls go, and go out of his
life, at least for the time belng, with
a kindly and even a self reproachful

n Christinn?

feellng, that In time became a vague |

that 1 shall deink myselt erazy deoank |,

sort of hope that he might not turn out
quite so bad as he himself said he
would. And yet If the cluteh of his
grandfather's slns was on hlm, how (8
it that even theén yon do not yet re
alize, either of you, that there Iy a
power even greater than bereditary
talnt In the blood and that the blood
of Jesus Christ the Son of God can
cleanse even that taint of that other
blood? For he Is able to save to the
uttermost those that put their trust In
him. /

And now the commencement season
was on, and Edward realized that he
was through bis junlor year, and In o
few days, as goon as the graduating
class had recelved thelr diplomas, bls
own class would be entitled to the dig-
nifled name of senlors,. He was not so
devold of Imagination as not to be
quite deeply moved at the thought.
He and Freeda were now classified to-
gether, for, although she had entered
six months earlier, Edward had ar
ranged his course so as to make up
certain studies, and Freeda had drop-
ped back a part of a year in order to
be with him and take a special course
In musle. So they were glad to think
of the comradeship still possible for
them another year,

Aa they sat together that commence-
ment day and heard the chiarge to the
outgolng class they realized as never
before the value of thelr college life.
The president never gnld very much at
commencement. Perhaps that Is one
reason why the class that graduated
remembered a good many things and
carrled them away with them.

“1t would not be falr nor true to say
to you," continued the president after
glving the diplomas, “that you bad all
done the very best you knew how dur-
Ing your entlre college course. You
yourselves know that you have neg-
lected many opportunities and wasted
many lmportant hours. * You eannot
now help this, and I am not going to
use this occasion to blame you for not
having made better use of your ad-
rvantages.

“The gnestlon for you to ask now ls,
What can I do with what I have gain-
od in Hope college? As you go out In-
to the world you will ind a great many
temptations to use your Intelligence
selfishly. A college bred man or wo-
man always ls strongly tempted to be
more or less excluslve, growing farther
and farther from a knowledge of and
sympathy for the people. Wil you let
me urge every one of you to use your
powers developed here to get nearer
the people who have pnot had your ad-
vantages? If edueatlon does not mean
a brotherhoaod, If It does not mean the
strong bearing_the Infirmities of the
wenk, then It is not Christian: It Is
pagan In Its selfishness and narrow-
ness. *

“There I8 Just one other thing T want
you to feel at this time, and that Is the
jreat first thing In all life. 1 mean the
furlatian 1fe. If every member of

this class in the course of the next ten
years should forget every lesson he
ever learned In mathematies or eliemis-
try or astropomy, the loss might be
great, but it would not necessarily be
vitl nor fatal to a life of great useful-
ness.  But If every one of you ten
years from now should forget and
cease to practice all the lessons youn
have been taught in Christian charac-
ter and the value of truth and purity
and gelf denlal and usefulness the logs
would be not only terrible, but abso-
lutely Irreparable. All the things you
have lenrned In the whole college
course are not worth knowing without
the knowledge of God, Paul sald that
If & man had all knowledge, but did
not have love, it profited nothing; It

futheor always sald deink anesver huret |
e wns one of these per |
Mo never thonght |

slght he's as mueh

manner in which |

| for you and for the world

oy
“I'monot godng to epoloplze, Blake"
wis of no account. That Is what 1
mean,  If the maln things you dre
taking out of this school lnto the world
are facie concerning lapgunges and
sclence and art
all you are taking with you, 1 am sorry
But If yon
are takine with vou o great desire to

L make use of all this knowledge in sueh

& way as to make human life happler
and the Klugdom of God op earth more
real, Decnuse you love with suUpreme
love God aml your fellow men, then |
tm glad for you aml the world thas
_1'.|||. hove learnsd bere In this collome
the seeret of all oroe edueation, which

Is the ftting of wen amd women to
serve God and otie dtother mote pow
erfally.

*I am rejoleed ns | read your eloss
motte, “Vires Nobls Desuper.” 1T you
vopdiae this trath that your steength s
not in Foursceives, not in your own ¢n!
turedd morallyy, wot In your nequired
learning, not o your superior walning

it I8 I that power above s who also
abides within us i Tl i
anit Jo god wo iy the wotrld as it
ought o be dode and do It not to soup

own glory, bt
Ihe Lord Bess you and use you to hils
glory

to the glory of God
Go ot froan bere and do oot
Yuur best, but lis best, as be
above and within you*

WOrss

In the aftertoon of commencement
day at Hope It was costomary w have
class dny exerclses under an elm on
the upper campus. But the afterncon
on this occasion was raluy, apnd the

nod muosie—If that s |

class went into the chapel. As Edward
was going lu with the rest of his own
class, which always sat together duor
Ing the afternoon exercises, he was
stopped a moment In the lower linll by
Wheaton, who asked him If be would
be in his room after the exerclses or
before the promenade concert in the
evening.

“Pardon me for asking or taking any
of your time today, but 1 am obliged
to leave for home on the T o'clock train
on account of lllness there, and 1 waot
just a word with you before | go."

BEdward felt somewhat annovéd, for
be guessed what Wheaton wanted to
say. but he had come to feel more re-
spect for him than he once felt. and so
he answered quite plensantly,

“Come up right after the exercises
here, and I'll have a lttle time."

“All right: thank you," snid Whenton
gratefully

When Edward went up to lils roon
after the class exerclses were over, he
found Wheaton waiting for bhim in the

They went In, and Wheaton sowme:
what awkwardly took the seat Edwnrd
offered.

“I'm not going to apologize, DBlake,
for saying what I have In my mind at
this time,” began Wheaton, and all his
awkwardness and embarrassment vin-
Ished as he began to speak. 1 may
not come back to Hope next year on
account of matters at home. aml 1 thay
not ever see you agiin. But | have
been praying for you almost ever sinee
you entered Hope, and | have eapried
& burden in my sounl for you that you
might aceppt Chirlst as a personal Snv-
four. Won't you give It a serious
thought, Blake? Not because | ask yon
to, but becduse you owe It 1o Chirlet to
be his diseiple, You Bave great power
far good in this college. Your luflu-

would be sametling wonderful If
as positively Christlan, Why don't
surrender yourself to him, Blake?
will never regret it as long as you
it you do."
bheaton paused, and Edward sat
ing out of the window at the drip-
branches of the blg elm near by.
was distinetly dlsplensed with
waton at first. “Confound the fel-
" he was saying within bimself
Wheaton was speaking. - “Why
ild he plek out today of all days to
ch his assoclation religion to me?"
n a8 Wheaton went on a eurlons
age of feellng took place In Ed-
d's mind. Why should Wheaton

anything about him anyway?
it difference dld It make to him
ther Blake was a Christian or not?
If he really was anxlous about the
‘wre of his (Edward Blake's) soul
wny reason whatever, what more to
sxpected than that bhe would selze
opportunity he could to speak on
subject?
lward was sllent so long as he
t over this little monologue that
saton thought he was perhaps glv-
the subject serious consideration.

He dld not venture te break tne si-
lence, and Edward at last sald slowly:

“I'm much obliged to you, Wheaton,
for your Interest In me. I'm afrald I
don't deserve it,"” A

“That's not the question,” began
Wheaton eagerly. “I believe you don't
realize all you are missing ns you go on
with your college course. A Christian
falth In your own life would muke a
wonderful chnnge In it

“Am 1 g0 bad as all that ¥ asked BEd-
ward, with a slight laugh, beginaing to
feel rise in himezelf suddenly that oo
reasoning anger that le had felt before
when Wheaton bad spoken to him,

“No, you doo’t understand.  But
there ls a groat diference In the He
that has pur Cheler Inte evervihing
luml thie e it not eall
| Lord, 1 wish you eonld g 1t eleapis."
| Bdward was stlent again. and W hent-

s LI

pn looked and evidedtly el disaps
polnted,  As ol e oo slgs of
| snying anything Wheaton rose.

"U'm sorey I Uve Intriedledd on Yo,
Blake, or sotnething 1 onght not
|Sn:m~ day perlinps 'l understnnd
wy fmotlve. | pray the Holy Splreit
||u;|y move your beart and being yon
| into the Kingdom.”

e walked ovey to
and held out his hand Fdward felt
ashamed of hlmself, because he BEnew
he bad trentod Whenton rudely. He
trivd to offer o word of npology

"I don't giestion your Intereat In
me, Whenton, even If 1 don't ander-
ginnd It.  And of conrse | don't forget
what 1 owe you for your Klndness diir-
Ing my slelkness. P always remem-
ber that with the grentest gratitude.
1 hope you will be back in the fall"”
| "“Thank you. 1 hardly think 1 shall.
1 shall not be satistled, Blake, nutl] 1
lear that you have ziven yoursell to
Christ."

He shook hands serlously and went
| away, leaving Bdward standing by the
window, hardly knowing whether to
| feel vexed at the Interview or pleased
at Whenton's Interest in bim

It was still ralnlng qulte hard, aod
there was an hour yet before supper
So he stood ahmlessly by the window
for a few moments more after Wheat-
on bad gone, As be stoodl there look
ing out he saw Professor Clark came
out of the chapel and start down the

Edward simply

steps townrd his house. whith wis
thrmse or four blocks arther down the
bl The professor wag very absent-
minded. fod I he brought an umbrella
with Wim be hod probably fo 0]
It ar Wil 1t 05 i 1 plap o
had fo T |
Eilwa 2l i
1 1 4 \
" Ly nt of the
had wegun to raln
hardi
“Take t pnbsolln, =ir, and 1 will
I i O it I i
y o with me. Blake
Th ! t really own several dozen
umbrellas somewhers, but other peo-
ple are nrobahly enreving them when it
‘ralng, Which should you say was
worse, ownlng umbrellas that other

i]n-(\plu- carty of earrying umbrellas

that other propi own§”

| I should question the political ecos-

omy of efther," replled Edward, lnugh-
fng. He hagd come to have a genuine
Nking for Professor Clark and did not
stand at all In awe of him,

“It certainly Is worse for me to own
so many wmbrellas and never have one
when It raius.  If thoughtful people
like you didn’t look after me, | expect

I do. Thank you very much.

Edward went In for 1 moment.

He sat and ebatted eaglly with the
professor a few minutes and then rose
to go. The professor went out Into the
hallway with hilm. :

*1 expect to lenve for the east tomor-
row and probably shall not see you
agnin before next fall, Blake. There
18 one thing 1 have been wanting to
sy to you ever slnce the meetings last
winter.  You ought to be n Christian
man, Blake, and throw all your Influ-
ence on the side of the best things In
Hope. Perbaps I'm wrong In talking

“Take the wmbrella, wir!"
for granted that you are not a Chris-
tian, Am 17"

“No, sir; 1 don't call myself a Chris-
tlan,” replled Edward awkwardly.

“Better decide It, then; the sooner the
better. God bless you, Blake. Good-
IJI."

“Goodby, sir,” and Bdward put up
his nmbrella and marched up the kil
through the rain which was now pour-
Ing down steadily.

He went up to his room for a few
moments before supper, thinking about
Professor Clark's last words. They
had been wvery few; but, coming so
soon after Wheaton's, they affected
him more., He had great respect for
Professor Clark and belleved in the
sincerity of hils Christlan 1ife. He
could not help wondering If he spoke
to other students as he had twice spo-
ken to him. It was or had been such

m unusnal eustom for the professors
sver 1o say anything about Christlan-
Ity to the students in Hope college that
Edward may be pardoped If he had
some feeling of wonder over the {nel-
dent In his own experience.

ladies’ hall to take Freeda to the prom-
enade concert,  This was usually beld
on the campus, but when it raioed as
it did that night the concert was trans-
ferred to the chapel balls and became
more lke a reception,

Miss Seton bad a bad hendache and
rould not go. Fidward felt much dlsap-
polated at first, for he had been looking

ing her company with Freeda.

As he and Freeda went along togeth-
tr toward sbhe chapel Freeda sald,
when they were in the middle of the
walk by the Ubrary:

“Ned, do you remember what 1 sald
about Ida and—and Willis once?”

“Yes," replied BEdward, wondering.
| "Of course there wis nothing In that
it was the nearest 1o n lHe that 1 ever

|
| tcnme. Only at the time 1 was trying to

get the better of my own feellugs, 1
know that Ida pever eared for him."
I'hen she added os they deew near the
chapel; I know your secret, Ned, s
that the reason you understood my
troubile so well?"

“Yes," sandd Edward sloipiy as they
went up the steps.

The president was holding an ani- |

mated though Informal reception in the
lower hall, and after chattlng with the
other professors aud students Edward
came up und shook bands. The crowd
was very nolsy, laughing and talking
very loud, and the president was stand-
log very close to Edward as be sald a
few shiple words of greeting.

“You're golng home this summer, |
understand, Blake?"

res, mir, 've sold my route and ex
pect to buy another one in the faull,
Mother needs me on the farm this sum-
met."

He moved awaey as auother group
wag coming up, and the president lean-
ed his tall form over and gaid lu o low
tone that ouly Edward could heas:

“My boy, 1 have been praying for
you nll this year thut you might be
Christ's man. 1 want to see you start
rlght next fall. Berter begin tonlght.
Gooldby, and God bloss you "

Edward moved on and spent the rest

of the evening with the other students,

About 10 e'clock be went out with
Freodn, and as 11 had eleated p ¥
strolim Lanling | b

out upon Ll Eidde

sae prefertad
this last dny of the erm

They walked yqult

bl with
¢ 8 long way with-
out speaking, aond then Freeda began
it thelr three
lege. Edward was wore
usunl at drst. but afterward beeame
quite talkative. He grew confidential
and twld Preeda sometling about his
feelings for Miss Seton. [IFreeda could
not give him much eonsolation, al

o ik ¢ yoars o eol-

silent than

| though she sald sbhe thought Tda admir
od Edward greatly.

I should buy even more umbrellas than |

“What was the presidemn suyize to
you?' FKreeda asked ss they Hualiy
turned back to the lbrory walk and
went on toward the Indles’ hall.

“He asked me abont iy soues
plans. You Know ['ve scld the route
to Rawlins In order to get Barnes'
route. - It's nearer college and poues
tically as good as the avenue route.”

1 mean what he was saying 1o yrou

Won't g5 he leaned over and spoke to you all
you come in a minnte, Blnke?" he ask- glone? I was just coming up and bad
ed when they reached the house, and g5 walt o minute.”

]

“He spoke to me about being a Chris-
tlan. That's the third person who has
spoken to me about that today.

Freeda was sllent n moment, and
then she sald quietly: “Let me be the
fourth person, Ned. Why aren't you a
Christlan? 've had a good many anx-
fous thoughts about you this year.
Mother would be so glad too, Some-
times 1 think it's the only thing yon
need to mulke you perfect.”

“‘One thing thou lackest,! eh?" sald
Edward, with uopncenstomed levity,
and then he lapsed Into silence, which
was unbroken until they réeached the
ladies' hall,

Ag lhe gld good night to Freeda he
added, "1 don't want to disappoint yon
and wother. Freeda.”

“1 hope you won't, Ned." she replied
gently as she went up the'steps.

He walked slowly back to U8 room

tand went In and for a few minutes sat

| Edward tn a good hov. tror 4l

After supper he went over to the |

forward to the evening and enoticipat- |

down Uy his ‘witislow lo  darkness,
thinking over the vvents of the day.
Then bhe got up amd Heghted his lamp.
A8 he turped from the talle he hap-
pened to think of his letter box that he
bhad not woked ftto sinee noan,

He went over to the door and found
one letter there. e wns glnd It waa
from his mother  He sat down at the
tmble at onve and opened the letter.
Hls mother did net write to him very
often. She was not o eollege bred wo-
man and had Hyed o life of hard phys-
feal lubor, hut there wps no one in all
the world who had more Influence
over Edward. nnid be always rend her
letters with n reverence nand respect
that he never felt for 4uy other person,

The letter contnined a short account
of affalrs on the furn, then went on to
gpeak of Edwaril’s vnele and nunt and
finally referred 1o Edward's and Free-
dn's college course:

It han been a Jor to mre, Fidward, to think ef
you and Freeds recelving an education. In your
last lntter you spoke of o 162" lng of mgret on your
part that 1 owas sloving o haell on the farm, while
you and your sister were Lavise such sn’ easy
time in college, but vou oupht to know, dear son,
that 1 count no hurdshig ol any aceount by the
alde of the love | buve for v You may be
wondering why | am writing 1his |etter now, #o
near your home coning and wt o time while you
must be so howy, at o clitsont time, but
two nights sgo ws | lov i . howied morning,
I had un exporience 1l PR s Detter,
seomed to hear w voice v *Yrour o

In most things, free froe 1 Jaae ML
not & professed disciple F Lls e
Jolned & chureh nor tas !
One thing he lucks, a0t 0w
all. He noeds to repmt h
be saved.”

You know | am oot oo

trd
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atier in the least,

I sim beliewe that what | heard was (he
;‘lirit l'p!lI:.li,Illx to me in your behall, And 1 eould
ot reaist the feeling that 1 ought to write you
i urge you fo glve yoursolf to Christ. Why
ihoild you stand outeide the kingdom, my son,
jpoking on at the struggle of the ages and ponwd-
aly eriticining it becuuse you feel as good as aoy
sne?  Glve your heart to him swho gave us all,
Knter the kingdom like a little child, Edeard
You have a great work to do in God's world, it

| ne shall spare you. You wrote in your laat letier
| that vou might declde to give up being » doctor
wid Lecome a public speaker wnd write for a liv-
Ing. It makes lite difference to me what par-
ticular thing you do in the world, but it mukes
¥l the difference 4o the world whether you ure 8
Clristlnn or not. That {8 the main thing, after
| all, Seck first the kingdom, my son. 1 you sue-
eed 1o all worldly affairs wnd know all knowl-
e and do not know and love God supremely, it
will mot profit you anything.

You do not doubt my leve for you, do you?
Why should you donbt the love of God for you?
e gave his own Son for your salvatim Why
fioild you be carclews in the face of that great
wonemient?  He died for you, Ned, the mame 83
for me. Oh, my dear son, your mother {8 grows
ing older and wnore feeble every year! 1 ahall
swan pass over to the other side. Bt it will be
the best day of my whole e when you tell mo
that you have docided to give your heart to God
il belleve in his redemption theough Chrlat,
May tho Holy Spirit sa he pleads with you be
slowed to enter yuur heart and will and lead you
sy hin almighty power to tha leet of Jesuzs, Your
loving Mo,

fdward finished the letter and let it
lle open on the table. First Wheaton
unid then Professor Clark, then the
president and Freeda, and now this
culminnting Jetter from his wother.

ua If all the persons making them bhag
been consulting together,

Why was he not & Christtan? He
believed In everything that was good
und true and pure. Why did be not
belleve In Clrlst? The question drove
il the other memories out of Lis mind,
He had thoughit o good deal dur ng the
lirst part of the day about Willis, won.
I.[m-lug what his future would be, He
bad thought about Miss Seton and
twondered it e would ever gather up
courage eoough to tell her what he
felt. He had thpught of bis own fu-
ture and bad more than once specu.
lated on the ambition bhe was beginning
to have for authorship and the publie
platform. But now, uear the elose of
the day, near the mldnight hour, nlone
In his room, with that sacred nppeal of
his mother's lying before him, he conld
not shut out this ope thought, Why
wag be not a Christitn man? * What
| was keeping him Was this
question of the age, “What think ye of
the Chtrist ¥ to fuce him contip-

T

unlly*  What diference wonld it make
with his furure? Al the dfference b
the  world he blmesel

cioueh IMd Wheaton an

the president and F

Inother re bellev

lost If lw 1 not 1 ¥

Evidentls they did (e

Was be not ral nod thful and
honest? What mo Wis required?
“Yet one thing thon lackest™ The
young man who asked Jesus what he
wust do to iberlt eternal life was
| morstl,. What did he Ia Acknowl]-
|edgment of Jesus as waster of Lis

whole life
do thay?

Was be, Edward, ready to

Or did be shrink from that
absolute: following of the divine Poas-
ant of Galllee because it would clinnge

(Contioned on page 7.

all thees appeald on one subject,

Y




