Fappiness (o a journey, wol a destination. Thenefore.
wonk like you don't need money, louve like you've never
been hunt, and dance like no one's watching.
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Chicago. It’s a cold day in January. A little girl about 10-
year-old was standing in front of a shoe store, barefooted,
peering through the window, and shivering with cold. A lady
approached the girl and said, “My little girl, why are you
looking so eamestly(D in that window?”

“I was asking God to give me a pair of shoes,” the girl
replied.

The lady took her by the hand and went into the store , and
asked the clerk to get a half dozen pairs of socks for the girl.
-She then asked if he could give her a basin of water and a
towel. The clerk quickly brought them to her. She took the
little girl to the back part of the store and, removing her
gloves, knelt down, washed her little feet,and dried them with
the towel. By this time the clerk had returned with the socks.
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Placing a pair upon the girl’s feet,she then purchased her a pair
of shoes,and tying up the remaining pairs of socks, gave them
to the girl. She touched her little face and said, “No doubt, my
little girl,you feel more comfortable now?”

As she turned to go,the astonished girl caught her by the
hand, and looking up in her face, with tears in her eyes,
answered the question with these words; “ Are you God’s

wife?”
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%ig Feet and Big Heart

It was an unseasonablz(D hot day. Everybody it seemed
was looking for some kind of relief,so an ice cream store was a
natural place to stop.

A little boy, clutching® his money tightly, entered the
store. Before he could say a word, the store clerk sharply told
him to get outside and read the g@@) on the door,and stay out
until he put on some shoes. He left slowly, and a big man
followed him out of the store.

He watched as he stood in front of the store and read the
sign“No Bare Feet”. Tears started rolling down his cheeks as
he turned and started to walk away. Just then the big man
called him. Sat down on the curb, he took off his size-12
shoes, set them in front of the boy and said, “ Here, you won’t

be able to walk in these, but if you sort of slide® along, you
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can get your ice cream cone. ”

Then he lifted the little boy up and set his feet into the
shoes. “Take your time,” he said, “I get tired of moving them
around, and it’s good to sit here and enjoy my ice cream. ” The
shining eyes of the little boy could not be missed as he shuffled
up to the counter and ordered his ice cream cone.

He was a big man,all right. Big belly, big shoes,but most
of all,he had a big heart.
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Jg Silence Voice

From the first day he entered my junior-high classroom,
Willard P. Franklin existed in his own world, shutting out his
classmates and me, his teacher. My attempts at establishing a
friendly relationship with him met with complete indifference.

Shortly after the Thanksgiving holiday, we received word
of the annual Christmas collection of money for the less
fortunate people in our school district.

When I called for the contributions the next day, I
discovered that almost everyone had forgotten, except for
Willard P. Franklin. The boy dug deep into his pants’ pockets
as he strolled up to my desk. Carefully, he dropped two
quarters into the small container.

“I don’t need milk for lunch,” he mumbled. For a
moment, just that moment, he smiled. Then he turned and
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walked back to his desk.

That night, after school, I took our meager® contributions
to the school principal. I couldn’t help sharing the incident that
had taken place.

“I may be wrong,but I believe Willard might be getting
ready to become a part of the world around him,” I told the
principal.

“Yes, I believe it sounds hopeful,” he n;odde_d@). “And I
have a hunch we might do well to have him share a bit of his
world with us. I just received a list of the poor families in our
school who most need help through the Christmas collection.
Here, take a look at it. ”

As I gazed down to read,I discovered Willard P. Franklin

and his family were the top names on the list.
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