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William Miller stayed up after the family had gone
to bed, then read until the morning.
Candles were expensive, but there were plenty of pine
knots, and all he had to do was gather them from the woods.
So William formed the habit of burning pine knots
in the fireplace for his nightly reading light.
But his father didn't like the habit and tried to stop it.
His father felt that his son's late—night reading would cut
into his energy for the next day's work,
And the farm required every ounce of work he
could get from his son,
He insisted that William retire for the night when the
rest of the family did.
And his father thought the growing boy should sleep
soundly through the night.

William's "secret life" continued for some time, though.
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Night after night he read as long as he could, then
made his way back upstairs, and slept until it was time

to do the morning chores.

But one night something happened that he hadn't expected.

His father awoke and saw a glow downstairs,

Thinking the house was on fire, he came rushing
down the stairs to save his home and family from going
up in flames.

Instead of a house fire, however, he saw his son
William lying peacefully before the fireplace reading a book
he'd borrowed from a neighbor,

His father grabbed a broomstick and chased his
son around the room, yelling, "Young man, if you don't get
to bed right now, I'll kick you out of the house!" William
went up to bed, at least for this night.

He was only trying to get an education that he

couldn't get from the teachers in the community,
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There is a moving story about Sadhu Sundar Singh,

who was once travelling across the Himalayas with a companion,

It was winter, and a severe blizzard was raging.

As they trudged ahead, they saw a man lying still,
by the narrow mountain path.

He seemed to be frozen lifeless,

The Sadhu stopped to revive him and to offer
whatever help he could,

But his companion insisted that they should move on,

"It's no use wasting your time over him," he argued.

"He is past reviving.

If you stop to help him, you will be in trouble too.

We must move ahead so that we can reach the next
village before it is dark."

But the Sadhu did not have the heart to leave the

dying man to his fate.
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Resolutely, he began to rub and massage the man's
hands and feet, hoping to give some warmth to his cold limbs.
His companion was so annoyed that he walked away
from there, without even looking back,
Ten minutes of vigorous rubbing did nothing for the stranger,
Finally, Sadhu Sundar Singh lifted the man on his back
and began to trudge painfully through the falling snow.
The warmth of the exercise made the Sadhu's body
temperature rise, and this gradually revived the stranger.
The strain of carrying the man also helped the Sadhu
to withstand the cold and the two mutually sustained each other,
When they had travelled a couple of miles,
they saw another body lying by the wayside.
It was the Sadhu's companion, who had refused
to stop earlier.
He was indeed frozen to death,

Alone, he had not the warmth to fight the storm,
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There was a hustle and bustle at the Gordon's house!

The bathroom had to be changed, the furniture was
being rearranged, ramps had been built, all because
Ben was coming home!

He had been in hospital for more than a year after
a dreadful accident,

Now he was a paraplegic and confined to a wheelchair,

The whole house had to be adjusted to suit his needs
and to make it easier for the family to care for him,

At first Elaine had been very glad that her brother
was home again,

But as time went on she couldn't help feeling a bit
jedalous of all the fuss that was made over him,

Her parents spent hours doing things for him and there
wdas hardly any time for her,

Of course, she felt lousy about being jealous!

At least she could climb the stairs and run about
and reach for the cookies in the kitchen, and her brother
could do none of those things.

But when people kept on bringing books and games

and candy for Ben, she couldn't help feeling neglected!
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One afternoon Aunt Bertha came to visit.

She talked to Ben for a while and then she came
to sit with Elaine in the garden.

She had a big bag with her,

"And how are you?" she asked.

Elaine dropped her head and said nothing.

"I think that you are a very brave girl!" her aunt said.

"First you had to look after your dad while your mom
was in hospital and now you dare doing the chores of
two children in this house,

I'm sure it's not always easy to see how Ben gets
all the attention,

But | know you've been unselfish with your brother
and family."

Elaine was very glad that there was someone
who understood what she was feeling.

"I brought you something," Aunt Bertha said.

She put her hand in the bag and pulled out
a little black kitten,

Elaine pressed it to her heart,

"Thanks so much," she said with tears in her eyes.

"Meow!" said her new playmate.



