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Closed Doors.

BY AGNES K. WILSON,

Her motber had gone, and Loreen Elliott, who had
watched the carrisge out of sight, turned from the gate
and went back to the house with a rather sober face. I'
did not brighten either as she set abont making tidv the
rooms thrown into disorder by the hurried departure.

‘> Aunt Belle is always fancying herself {ll ' she mut.
tered, upgraclously, ‘' and of course she must have
mother. If she were really sick, I wonldn't mind; but
I believe she imagines half of it ™’

To do Loreeu justice, she would not have made any
such remark had she had any other audlence than her
‘ol"taAunary. who turned his bead to one side and re-
garded her critically. She was ashamed in a minute,
too, that she hed even said it to hereelf,

“ Pgor Aunt Bell,”” she murmured, in a softened tone,
** 1 should want mamma, too, if I were only ever so litt'e
sick. But I don’t believe it in wholly selfish of me to
wish that mother badn't had to go away just now.”’ The
canary chirroped sympethetically, and Loreen, wbo had
been looking at himabsent mindedly, langhed a litile,

‘*Oh, you needn’t pretend that you know anything
about it, Dickie bird,”” she eaid sticking ber fingers
through the brass hars of the cage, '‘ you don’t begin to
ksow anything about all my lovely plans being spoiled.
Well, Dickie, we've got to make the best of it and keep
this bouse {5 liviog order for father and the boys, and
stterd to the pickling ard preservirg, and numerons-
other duties, which no doubt will fully employ us with-
out aitempting to entertain company, It’s-fortunate I
didan’t get those notes sent off before the telegram came ;
but why ob why, did things happen this way ?"

The seme question pursned her as she went on with her
work in her thorongh golog way., Loreen was disap-
pointed. In ber desk npetal's Jay three dainty notes ad-
dressed 10 w+ many shopgirls in the city not far away,
saking them to spend the days of thelr vacaticn'at her
homa. A friend ln the city, who knew the girls person-
ally, bad ' recommended them to her,-and had further
promised (o see that (hey should have their vacation at

the same time. Her mother aud she had taken great
plessure in planniog for the entertalnment of their guests,
and they had meant to make It a long to-be-remembered
plessure, Notbiog hed been dose hastily, or withont
due conslderation. They had taken care that the invited
guests should be those who wounld he most benefitted by
the visit, and it had seemed to Loreen that it was a good
and beantiful thing to do.

And now it was out of the question. Loreen, who at
first bad half thonght that she might undertake to carry
through the plan‘without her mother's assistance, was
forced to admut that it was impossible, The work, which
had seemed light enough for two pairs of deft hands, wes
an absorbing task when all depended upon ‘her own
efforts. Guests would be an added burden which it woun'd
be impossible for her to bear, even with the assistance of
8 servant. Loreen could not ‘*manage '’ as her mother
did.

80, with a long-drawn sigh, the young girl gave up ber
cherished plan. The sigh was not for herself either, al-
though she bad promised herself great pleasure only as
she found it in giving them a glimpse of brightvess. She
had told berself gladly that she meant it asa *‘cup of
cold water, in the name of a disciple.’ And now she
was not permitted to offer it.

Better thoughts came, however, before the work was
all dowe. Her cup of cold water mnst be given by loving
dervice at home. Perhaps Aunt selle needed the service
as much as the shopgirle. It was not God's way to have
her serve Him. She mest be content with knowing thst,

She could not belp telling Aunt Milly abont it, though.
Aunt Mifly was sunt to the entire village, snd knowing
that Loreen was slone, sbe dropped in that afternoon to
see that sheshiounld not feel lonely,

“'It seemed snch & besut'ful opportunity " Loreen saftl
regreffully. “'Aud pow the door s closed, and 1 don't

‘Inow whether it will ever be open for me again. '’

‘' Well, dearfe,”” Aunt Milly replied, cheerlly, “when
the Lord closes the door, don't - waste_your epergies In
beatiog sgalust it. 1t may open for you agsln it 1
doesu’t, you must be content to walk u the palh where
He leads you."

“It isn't mysell,”" Loreen said, sliwly Of conree
the girls didn’t know | wes gr ing to luvite them, bt |
feel some way as if I conldn’t bear to have (hem lose 1 g
plessure I bad planned for them. It fg't w0 hasd, of
courre, as if I had been obliged to dissppoiut them  but
1 know I could bave given them ruch & happy time

‘“Yes, I know,’’ Aunt Milly agreed, warmly | kvow
you could have made them boppy, Lorern. But down't
feel badly about it, dear. Remember that {t was His ows
band that closed the door.

Somehow Loreen felt comforted. She would not al
low h f to feel dissppointed after that,
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much like beating agsinst the door which God's own
band had closed.

But Aunt Milly, too, wondered a little about it

‘I wonder,” she sald to herself, reverently, ' If He
didn’t close this door to Loreen Elliott jost 80 as to open
it tosomebody else ; somebody who needs to walk that
way more than Loreen doen '’

The thought seemed 1o take posseseion of her
counld not get away from it.

“It {sn't any harm to try,"” she ssid at last looking for
the hundredth time at the ' reczy mapsion on the hil',
and thinking of the widowed owner who Hyed her Jife of
sorrow there alone. - “'If Helen Travis could tske an
interest in something like that, it wonld be the best thing
for her. If I succeed, Loreen will forgive me for vio-
Iating her cot filence. If I don't, she will never know
it, muless I tell her.”’

S0 must have told her story ¢ ffectively, and ueed her
arts of persussion wel!. Perhaps Mre. Travis was ready
to turn ‘oward the rpen door ; at least it wes Mre. Tra-
vis herself who surprised Loreen by a call on the follow
ing day

*'I shall have to tell on Aunt Milly,"* she eald, bright-
ly, “'but rhe told me abent your disappoiniment in not
beirg able to entertain some young people whem yon
had planned to invite this summer. W ould you be will-
ing to belp me make things bright for them if I shou'd
favite them instead? ‘ You see''— ¢hejylarced dcwa #1jher
widow's weeds.

Loreen met her with quick sympathy
Travis ' It is 8o lovely of youto think of it!
sure you won’t mind ? *

A quick rpasm of pain passed over Mrs. Travis' face

“I did not think of it, Loreen,’’ she said in a low voice,
*‘and I am afraid I am poing to ‘mind’ very much. That
is why I must depend upon you for the brightness. Per-
haps,’’ she added, regaining her composnre, “‘you and I
can together make them have a pleacant time, although
it will be nothinog like your delightful family circle,””

Loreen thonght differently. Her qaick imsgination
grasped the delights which Mre Travis' elegant hcine
cfiered to the expected guests, and she was ready to be-
lieve that their visit could be made more pleasant than
in her own more modest one. She en'ered upon an eager
discussion of what she bad meant todo with her caller,
who found herself more interested than she had been in
anything since her sorrow came upon her.

*‘He has opened the door,’’ Loreen said to herself with
glad reverence, as Mrs Travis wenta«sy with the names
of the girls she had meant to invite. ‘““And it was omly
closed to mave possible a Jarger oprortunity. I wonder,”
she mused, ‘‘if that isn’t the wav with a good many of
the doors which his hand closes.”’

Even Loreen did not sece how large the pew oppor-
tunity was. The weeks of the visitors’ stay were all that
she bad hoped or planned. With the help of Aunt Mil-
1y's planning, who felt in duty bound to assist her to find
time for the guests, Loreen was able to spend mnch of
the time of their too short visit in nulltiug Mrs. Travis
in their entertainment.

So absorbed was she in her interest in the guests that
she scarcely noted the changed attitvde of the hostess.
She could not understand that it was a sacrifice for Mra.
Travis to lsy aside her widow's weeds and put on white
house dresses, during their stay, that she mig' t not clond
their happiness by reminding them of her sorrow. She
did not realize either that the healing balm of « new in-
terest wes soothing the aorrow of a8 wounded heart. Lor-
een was too nnused to grief to think of these things.

But one day when the visitors were gone and Loreen
and Mrs. Travis stood |ogelher,'|he girl was surprised
when ber new friend, who had grown very dear, sudden-
ly grasped her hand

** Loreen,"” she seid, impulsively, ** do yon know what
this has done for me?"’

Before Loreen could auswer, she went on hurriedly,
““ You don't, of course. VYou never have known sorrow.
God grant its shadows may be far from yon, . But, Lor-
een, these few weeks have shown me that I have some-
thing to 'ive for yet. I have heen so selfish in my sorrow,
that ! Mdﬁ t see how much 1 had left to share with
others Anll H‘lly told me the story of your disappoint.
ment, but | 3146’t see then that Iwas beating against the
door which God closed when he sent my sorrow. These
fow woeks bave helped me 10 realice that there 1o st an
open door of oppirtunity for we

Tovess turned to ber friend with tonis 1n her ayen

Y M Toavle ' ale sl under her hreath,  don't you
#uppose that somne day we shall buow snough to pre’ee
Bim for the dooes he closes
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ders had just gone past with his books under his arm,
They watched his straight, we'l set.up fizure down the
elm.shaded street.

‘“What does Ellis mean to do when he grn(‘unleﬂ 4
asked Bert. ‘'Go to college ?’

**No. FHe is going riubt to work if he csan find any-
thing to do,”” arewered Archie. ‘‘He has applied for that
porition in the Steel Maunfacturing Company that Jack
Wallace hsd '

‘‘He basn’t much chance there, Nel! Blair
sure of thet, His futher hasa pul',' he

*Well, I'm not so sure that as Nell 1s. Mr.
Burgess is the man wlo has most to Sy in the matter,
and I've been given to understand {hat he doesn’t alto.
getber favor Neil.  Thinks his Acedemy record {en't just
what such a respo ‘s onght to be, I ima-
gine. But there are oth 1 them with
some influence at their 1 them just ap
competent ag Ellis. vone to push his
claims "'

“Well, E!lis is & fine fellow,”’ said Dert henrtlly, “‘and
I hope he’ll get something elue if (Liis poes againet him.
Burgess i¢ an cdd t'cket, aryway. The
can tell what lie's going t d
have great faith in bis ju!

is almost

says,”’
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» il he does it ; but they
wust be «ff. A
fellow musn’t waste time with exams only
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Meanwhile, Kilic Sound ra had gone to bls beardivg
house in & brown study.  H» nta'klog o Allan
Burgess, the captain of the Academy foot ball t-am and
Burgess had t!d him thet o match bad been srrang-d
between the ‘‘Invincihles’” and the 84 fli-'d High Sshool

**Wayfarers,'’ to be played at
tant, in a week's time.

Shefficld, fitly mlles dle

“Dr. Whidden has g'ven nsa boliday for {t and all
the Academy boys must go for the Yonor «f Milibaro,
We'll hevea regular ce’chration—espiclully i we wipe
the ‘Wayfarers’ ou' of existerce, as we fondly hope to
d~,"" he concluded, with a 'auph

Ellls did not respond us enthuoelsstica'ly as usanl  His
face had flushed slightly at the m ntion of §h i 1¢, and
he listened rather absently to Burgess' de'ai's, Juat be-

fore they parted the latter said :
* “*You ve applied for the position in the a*eel works,
haven’t you, Stundérs?’

Ellis nodded.

** Thought as much from the questions father has been
asking me about you.
favorable. Hope vou'll gr! i

*Idon’t expect it in the Jeast
curtly.

Burgess shrugged his gh-ulders

* Well, you never can tell. Father's o clore as n 8'eel
trap. Neil Blair has lotaof * pn'j.' and th-re's a Stanton
fellow from Shattuck that father likes. Still, I think
yon've a good fighting chance, Saunders."’

At first Ellis wondered if he could escap: golng to the
football match. He decided that he could not, snd then
told himself firmly that he vas a cad to want to go.

Ellis belonged to Sheffi-ld. Allen Burgess did not
know that ; not many of the Academy boys kuew it. In-
deed, it was surprising how little they did know abont
Ellis Saunders, in spite of tha fact that he had many
friends and wes one of the most pooular boys in rchoo!.
They could not even have told if he were poor or well off.
He dressed neatly, belonged to two or three societies,
and always contributed hisshare to any Academy project

On the day of the football match the train that left
Millboro in the morning was crowded with very hilarions
boys. Every scademician who could stand on his legs
went down to 8heffi=ld, and one or two unfortunate lads
who were sick end conld noc go thought that there wes
really nothing worth living for.

Ellis Saunders wae, perhops, the only one who did not
enjoy bimeell. He was very qulet and abstracted. His
chume concluded that he was not feellng well and left
him to himeselt,

When the train reached Sheflisld the High Schoo! b e
were down to receive the ‘' [uvineiblen' in s'ate. The
two teams greeted cach other frautically and then
ried to the foothall grounds, for
the game to begin

Sheffield was a small village:}
many people lu it, jndy
grounds. conntered fuces he kpew
He nodded plessantly and sometimes stopped to spesk,but
hie eves roved over the sceue s il wrekiog for tometl lng
else.  Presently he gave a little algh of rellef

‘' Bhe can’t have come,"’ he thought
s oad 1o feel telioved, Stlil—<before all those fellows
and Allsn Bargess aud Nelson kvans, too ! I'll go vp and
see her after the gawe s over, of course. '

When the match was faitly on even Hllis forgot every
thing elee

Was glad my answers could be

4

said Ellis, rather

all har
It was almost thme for

yat there were a Rroat
fog fiom the crowd arospd the
Rverywhere Kills en

1 woppose I'm

The Millboro boys ranged themselves on one
side and cheered and shouted themselves hoaise. The
Shefheld lads did the same on the other side. Thecon




