Coming Back Differently

History’s saloon-hating hatchet lady charged forth to lead the country away from alcohol in the belief her real name - Carry A Nation - was preordained. But the press kept misspelling it “Carrie.” That is said to have infuriated her. (L. M. Boyd)

Lloyd C. Douglas, in his book Forgive Us Our Trespasses, uses an illustration. He describes a man as owing a debt that he is unable to pay.  The debtor says in effect, “I would gladly pay you if I could. But my debt to you is greater than I can possibly pay. I know that you do not need what I owe, and yet I know that it is right that I should pay my debt.” The creditor in turn says, “Very well, if you will cancel the debts that others owe to you I will cancel your debt to me.” (Ernest C. Wilson, in Progress magazine)
It was the late 1800’s and an important Member of the British Parliament was hurrying through the rain and fog of the bleak Scottish countryside to deliver a crucial speech. Still miles from his destination, his carriage was forced off the road, its wheels plunging axle deep in mud. Try as they might, the horse and driver could not move the carriage. So important was his speech that even the aristocratic Englishman, in his formal attire, gave a hand. But it was no use. The carriage would not budge. A young Scottish farm boy happened to be driving a team of horses past the distraught parliamentarian and volunteered to help pull the carriage loose. After much effort and considerable exertion, the carriage was finally pulled free. When the boy steadfastly refused to take any money for his help or for his clothes which were torn and dirty from the ordeal, the Englishman asked him what he wanted to be when he grew up. “A doctor, sir. I want to be a doctor,” was the reply. The gentleman was so impressed with the boy and so grateful for his kindness that he said, “Well, I want to help.”  And surely enough, he kept his word. Through his generosity, he made it possible for the young lad to attend the university. More than fifty years later Winston Churchill became dangerously ill with pneumonia while in Morocco. His life was saved by a new wonder drug called penicillin, which had been discovered a few years earlier by a Scottish-born physician, Sir Alexander Fleming. Fleming was the farm boy who helped the Member of Parliament on that dark and rainy night in Scotland half a century before. The Member of Parliament? None other than Winston Churchill’s father, Randolph. (Richard & Mary-Alice Jafolla, in The Quest, p. 88)

Some years ago a famous artist had a dog that meant more to him than anything in the world. One day the dog broke his leg and the artist was panic-stricken. He ran to the telephone and called an acquaintance, a famous surgeon. “It’s an emergency,” he yelled, “a matter of life and death. Come quick!” The startled surgeon dropped everything and rushed to the home of the artist, expecting the worst. When confronted with the dog, the surgeon, with masterful self-control, said not a word but proceeded to treat the dog with the same skill he would have used on a human being. Weeks passed, the dog got well, yet the artist never received a bill from the surgeon. The longer he waited the more guilty he felt. Surely he had lost the surgeon’s friendship forever. A few days later, therefore, he made his way to the surgeon’s office, intending to pay all that was asked. The surgeon would not accept his check. “You’re a painter, aren’t you?” he asked. “Certainly.” The artist, a good-natured man, was amused by the doctor’s clever idea of revenge. He smiled and started to work at once. But when the job was completed, instead of a coat of white paint, the panels of the surgeon’s cabinet bore two of the artist’s greatest masterpieces, worth thousands of dollars apiece. (Bits & Pieces)

When you give blood in France you get coffee, a croissant, a ham sandwich and a large mug of wine. (L. M. Boyd)
Trainmen enjoy the reputation of being especially friendly because they usually wave at children along the tracks. Generations ago those trainmen learned that children, if so waved at, do not tend to throw rocks at the train. (L. M. Boyd)
Georgiana Tree West gave a good illustration of how when we think we are getting something for nothing, we are self-deceived, how sometime, somewhere, we pay for everything we receive: A woman with numerous relatives loved to travel and boasted that she never paid a hotel bill in a city where she had relatives. “What are relatives good for if you can’t use them?” she often was heard to say. Her method was to descend upon them bag and baggage, taking it for granted they would be glad to see her. She would often time chuckle over the fact that she was never called upon to return their hospitality because she lived in a single room in a hotel. The amount of money she saved on hotel bills in her travels was one of her favorite topics of conversation. But another frequent topic was the way people always tried to take advantage of her financially. She always had to pay top price for everything; sales people always overcharged her. Even fate seemed to be against her, for if she went downtown and purchased a dress for $35.00, that same dress would be put on sale the very next day for $22.50. Of course she was both astonished and indignant when told that she was violating God’s law of compensation, which required that we give generously for all that we receive. It was a new and not very welcome idea that there was a connection between the way she treated her relatives and the way other people treated her. (A Synoptic Study of the Teachings of Unity, p. 89)

When zoos first started to charge admission -- they used to be free -- what surprised the keepers was that vandalism went down and attendance went up. (L. M. Boyd)\

*************************************************************


Galatians 6:7 teaches us at least three things about how the universe operates: 1. You always reap what you sow. 2. You always reap later than you sow. 3. You always reap more than you sow. (Illustration Digest)
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