LA, AL DSe L Oededl (R AR o

s W N

14
F
8

El
0
Il

jre———— —— —

I 1 STEES

“What Would Jesus Do?”
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“I shonld say & half million dollars
in & town like could be well
spent in the establishment of a paper
such as we have in mind.'* he answerad,
and his voice trembled a little The
keen look on Edward Norman's grizzled
face flashed ount with a stern but thor-
oughly Christian anticipation of great
achievements in the world of newspaper
life as it had opened up to him within
the last few seconds

“Then, " said Virginia, speaking ns
if the thonght were fully considered.
“I am ready to put that amount of
money into the paper on the une condi-
tion, of course, that it be cirried on ne
it has been begun. *'

“Thank God!" exclnimed Henry
Maxwell softly. Edward Norman was
pale. The rest were looking at Virginia
She had more to say.

“Dear friends,'* she went on, and
there was a sadness in her voice that
made an impression on the rest that
deepened when they thought it over
afterward. I do not want any of yon
to credit me with an act of great gen-
erosity or philanthropy. 1 have come
to know lately that the money which 1
have called my own is not my own.
but God's. If I, as n stewnrd of his, see
some wise way to invest his money, it
is mot an occasion of vainglory or
thanks from any one simply becanse 1
have proved honest in my administra-
tion of the funds he has asked me to
use for his glory. I have been thinking
of this very plan for some time. The
fact is. dear friends, that in our com-
ing fight with the whisky power in
Raymond, and it has only just begun,
we shall need The News to champion
the Christinn side. You all know that
all the other papers are for the saloon.
As long as the saloon exists the work
of rescning dying souls at the Rectangle
is carried on at & terrible disadvantage.
What can Mr. Gray do with his gospel
meetings when half his converts are
irinking people. daily tempted and en-
ticed by the saloon on every corner?
The Christian daily we must have. It
wonld be giving up to the enemy to
inve The News fafl. I have great con-
fidence in Mr. Norman's ability. I have
not seen his plans, but I have the con-
fidence that he has in making the paper
rucceed if it is carried forwardon a
large enoungh scale.

“'I cannot believe that Christian in-
telligence in journalism will be inferior
to un-Christian intelligence, even when
it comes to making the paper pay finan-
cially. Bo that is my reason for putting
this money—God's, not mine—into this
powerful agent for doing ms Jesns
would. If we can keep such a paper
going for one year, I shall be willing to
sea that amount of money used in the
experiment. Do not thank me. Do not
consider my promise a wonderful thing.
What have I done with God's money
a1l these years bat gratify my own
selfish, physical, personal desires? What
can I do with the rest of it but try to
make some reparation for what I have
#tolen from God? That is the way I
lwok at it now. I believe it is what
Jesns would do.”

Over the lecture room swept that un-
teen yet distinetly felt wave of Divine
presence. No one spoke for awhile
Henry Maxwell, standing there where

o faces lifted their intense gaze into
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‘Rois, felt what he had already felt be-

ore, a strange setting back out of the
nineteenth century into the first, when
tho disciples had all things in common,
nd s spirit of fellowship must have
lowed freely between them such as the
First church of Raymond had never
lown. How much had his church
nembership known of this fellowship
n daily interests before this little com-
any had begun to do as Jesus would
lo? It was with difficulty that he
ought of his present age and its sur-
undinga The same thought was pres-
nt with all the rest also. There was an
fnspoken comradeship such as they had
over kmown. It was present with them
hile Virginia was speaking and dur-
ug the silence that followed. If it had
en defined by any ome of them, it
onld perhaps have takem some such
hape as this:
*If I shall in the course of my obedi-
nce to my promise meet with loss or
nble in the world, I can depend upon
he genuine, practical sympathy and
Hlowship of any other Christian in this
hom who has with me made the pledge
do all things by the rule, ‘What
ould Jesus dot* "
All this the distinct wave of spiritual
pwer expressed. It had the effect that
physical miracle may have had on
» early disciples in giving them a
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arution of sympathy and even the intro-
duction of enwity and batred Truly,
*s man's foes are they of his own
household'” when the rule of Jesus is
obeyed by some and disobeyed by oth-
ers. Jesua is o great divider of life. One
must walk either parallel with him or
directly across his path :

But more than any other feeling at
this meeting rose the tide of fellowship
for one another. Henry Maxwell watch-
ed it. trembling for its climax, which
he knew was not yot reached. When it
was, where wonld it lead them? He
did not know. but he was not unduly
alarmed abont it. only he watched with
growing wonder the results of that
simple promise az it was being obeved
in these various lives. Those results
were already being felt all over the

ence at the end of the year¥

One practical form of this followship
showed itself in the assnrances which
Edward Norman received in support of |
his paper. There was a general Locking
toward kim when the meeting closed, |
and the résponse to his appeal for help!
from the Christinn disciples in Kay- |
mond was fully nuderstood by this Licele |
company. The value of such a poper in
the homes and in behnlf of good citizen- !
ship. especially at the present erisis in
the city, could not be measured. 1t re- |
mained to be seen what conld be done
now that the paper was endowed so Hi
ernlly. But it still was troe, as Edward
Norman insisted, that money alone
conld not make the paper a power. It
must receive the sapport and sympathy
of the Christians in Raymond before it
conld be counted as one of the great
Christian forces of the city.

The week that followed this Sunday
meeting wis one of great excitement
in Raymond It was the week of the
election. Donald Marsh, trne to hie
promise, took up his cross and bore it
maufally, but with shuddering, with
groans and even tears, for his deepest
conviction was touched, and he tore
himself ont of the scholarly seclusion
of yeurs with pain and anguish that
cost him wore than anything he had
ever dotie as o follower of Christ. 'With
him wero a few of the college professors
who had made the pledge in the First
sharch. Their experience and suffering
were the sume us the president's, for
their feolntion from all the daties of
citizensiip had leen the same. The
sume wus also true of Henry Maxwell,
who plunged into the horror of this
fight agaiust whisky and its allies with
a sickening dread of each day's em-
connter with it. Never had he borne
such n cross. He staggered under it,
and i~ the brief intervals when he came
in from the work and sought the quiet

¢! his atudy for rest the sweat broke
vut on his forehead, and he felt the ac-
tual terror of ome who marches into
nnseen, nnknown horrors. Looking back
on it afterward, he was amazed at his
experience. He was not a coward, but
he felt a dread that any man of his
habits feels when confronted suddenly
with a duty which carries with it the
doing of certain things so nnfamiliar
that the actual details connected with
it betray hia ignorance and fill him
with the shame of humiliation.

When Saturday, the election day,
came, the excitement rose to its height.
An attempt was made to close all the
saloons. It was partly successful, but
there was o great deal of drinking go-
ing on all day. The Rectangle boiled
and henaved and cursed and turned its
worst gide out to the gaze of the city.
Gray had continned his mectings dur-
ing the week, and the results had been
even greater than he had dared to hope.
When Saturday came, it seemed to him
that the crisis in his work had been
reached. The Holy Spirit and the satan
of rum seemed to rouse up to a desper-
ate conflict. The more interest in the
meetings the more ferocity and vilences
putside. The saloon men no longer con-
cealed their feclings. Open threats of
violence were made. Once during the
week Gray and his little company of
helpers were assailed with missiles of
varions kinds as they left the tent late
at night. The police sent down special
protection, and Virginia and Rachel
were always under the protection of
Rollin or Dr. West. Rachel’s power in
song had not diminished. Rather with
each night it seemed to add to the in-
tensity and reality of the Bpirit's pres-
ence.

Gray had at first hesitated about
having a meeting that night, but he
had a simple rule of action and was al-
ways gnided by it. The Spirit seemed
to lead them to continue the meeting,
and so Saturday night he went on, as
usual

The excitement all over the city had
reached its climax when the polls closed
at 8 o’clock. Never had there been such
a contest in Raymond The issue of
license or no license had never been an
issue under such circumstances. Never
before had such elementa in the city
been arrayed against each other. It was
an unheard of thing that the president
of Lincoln college, the pastor of the
First church, the dean of the cathedral,
the professional men living in the fine
houses on the boulevard, should come
personally into the wards and by their
presence and their example represent
the Christian conscience of the place.

city. Who conld measure their influ- -
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Mrs, C. A. Merrill, of Chetopa,
Kans., sutfered from a peculiar nerve.
ous trouble which bafiled the skill
of leading specialists, She says: “I
caunot say enough in praise of Dr.
Miles' Nervine, | snilere:d agonizing
plinin left side of my head and |
thought it would drive me insane,
Specialists in Cincinnati and Kansas
City treated me without benefit.
Then 1 began taking Dr, Miles” Nerv-
ine and obtuined prompt relief, and
finally a penmanent cure.”

L. f5ites’ fervine

is sold by adl d-u On gunrantee,
first bottle benetits or money back.
Book on heart and nerves sent free.

Dr. Miles Medical Campany, Elkhart, Ind.
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was niso present. o had never been to
the Rectungle, and his curiosity was
aroaeed from what he lind notieed of
the influence of the evangelist in the
worst part of the city. Dr. West and
Rollin had come with Rachel and Vir-
ginia, and Loreen, who had staid with
Virginia, wus present near the orzan,
in her right mind, sober, with a huwmil-
ity and dread of herself that kept her
a8 close to Virginia as a faithful dog.
All thirough the service Loreen sat with
bowed head, weeping n part of the
time, sobbing when Racliel sang the
song, I was a wandering sheep,”
elinging with almost visible, tangible
yenrning to the one hope ghe had found,
listening to prayer and appeal and con-
fession all about her like one who was
a part of n new creation, yet fearful of
her right to share in it fully.

The tent had been crowded  Ason
some other oceasions, there was more
or less disturbance on the ontside of the
tent. This had increased as the night
advanced, and Gray thonght it wise
not to prolong the service. Once in
awhile a shout as from a large crowd
swept into the tent. The returns from
the election wera beginning to come in,
#nd the Rectangle had emptied every
lodging house, den and hovel into the
streeta.

In spite of the distractions, Rachel's
singing kept the crowd in the tent from
dimsolving, There were a dozen or more
conversions. Fiually the crowd became
restless, and Gray closed the serviee,
remaining a little whilo with the con-
verta

Rachel, Virginin, Loreen, Rollin and
the doctor, President Marsh and Henry
Maxwell went out together, intending
to go down to their nsual waiting place
for their car. As they camo ont of the
tent they st once were aware that the
Rectangle was trembling on the edge of
a drunken riot, and as they pushed
through the gathering mobs in the nar-
row streets they began to realize that
they themselves were qbjects of great
attention.

“There he is, the bloke in the tall
hat. He’s the leader!"’ shonted a rough
volce. President Marsh, with his erect,
commanding figure, was conspicuous in
the little company.

“‘How has the election gone? It is
too early to know the result yet, isn't
111" He asked tho qnestion aloud, and
a man answered: “They say second
and third wards bave gone almost solid
for no license. If that is so, the whisky
men have been beaten. "’

*Thank God! I hope it is true," ex-
claimed Henry Maxwell *‘Marsh, we
are in danger here. Do you realizo our
situation? We onght to get the ladies
to a place of safety."

““That is true, '’ sald Marsh gravely.

At that moment a shower of atones and
other missiles fell over them. The nar-
row street and sidewalk in front of them
were completely choked with the worst
elaments of the Rectangle.
“This looks serions,”’ sald Maxwell.
With Marsh sand Rollin and Dr. West
he started to go forward throungh the
small opening, Virginia, Rachel ami
Loreen following close and sheltered by
the men, who now realized something
of their danger. The Rectangle was
drunk and enraged. It saw in Daniel
Marsh and Henry Maxwell two of the
leaders in the election contest who had
perhaps robbed them of their beloved
saloon.

“‘Down with the aristocrata!’’ shout-
ed a shrill voice, more Hke a woman's
than a man's.

A shower of mud and stones followed.
Rachel remembered afterward that
Rollin jumped directly in front of her
and received on his head and chest a
number of blows that would probably
have struck her if he had not shielded
her from them.

And just them, before the police

was 80 sudden that no one had time to
catch the face of the one who did it

|down by her. The police officers by that
‘time had reached the little comipany.

Donald Marsh raissd his arm and

thonted over the howl that was begin-
| ring to rise from the wild beast in the
wob.

“Srop!  Yon've killed a woman!”

The anpouncement partly sobered the

| erowd.

“Is it trune?” Henry Maxwell asked
as Dr West knecled on the other side of
Loresn, sapporting hor

| **She's dying!" - nid Dr. West briefly

Loreen opened her oyos nnd smiled at
| Vieginia. Virgivia wiped the blood
from her fuce and then bent over and
kissed her. Loreen smiled ngnin, and
the next moment her soal wus in para-
| dise.

And vet this is only one woman ont
of thonsands killad by this drink devil
Crowd back now, ve siniol men and
women in this filthy streer! Lot this
jaugnst dead form be borne through
| your stupeficd sobered ranks. She was
one of your cwn children. The Rectan-
gle had stamped the invee of the heast

on her. Thank him who dicd for sin
| ners that the other fmree of o new gonl
| now shines ont of her pale clay. Crowd

(back! Give them romn! Let her pass
reverently, followed nnd surroundod by
the weeping, awestruck compuny of
| Christiana  Ye killod hor ye dronken
'muarderers! And yet, and vot, O Chris-
tian America, who kuled this wornn ®
Stand back! Stleneo thre! A womnn
has been killed! Whot Loreen, elinld of
the streets—poor, drunken, vile sinner!
O Lord God, how long? Yes: tho saloon
killed her—that 4, thoe voters in Cliris-
tian America who lieense the saloon
And the judgment day only shall de-
clare who was the mnrdersr of Loreen

i

- CHAPTER VIL
He that followeth me shall not walk in dark:
liem.
{ The body of Loreen luy in etate at
|the Page mansion on the avenne. It
was Sunday morning, and the clear.
sweet nir, just beginning to breathe
over the city the perfume of opening
blossoms in the woods and fields, swept
over tho casket from one of tho open
| windows at the end of tho grand hall
The church bells were ringing, and the
peopla on the avenue going by to serv-
ice turned cwrions, inguniring looks up
st the great house and went on, talking
of the recent events which had so
| strangely entered into and made history
|in the city.
| A the First chusch Henry Maxwell,
bearing on his face marks of the sceno
he had been throngh the night before,
confronted an immense congregation
| and spoke of it with a passion and a
}puwﬂ that came 8o naturally out of
the profound experiences of the day be-
fore that his people felt for him some-
thing of the old feeling of pride they
once had In his dramatic delivery.
Only this was a different attitude, and
all through his impassioned appeal thia
morning there was a note of sadness
and rebnke and stern condemnation
that made many of the members pale
with self accusation or with inward
anger.

For Raymond had awakencd that
morning to the fact that the city had
gone for license, after all  The rumor
at the Rectangle that the second and
third wards had gone no license proved
to be false. It was true thut the victory
was won by a very meager majority,
but the resnlt was the same an if it had
been  overwhelming.  Raymond  had
voted to continne another year the sa-
| loon, The Christians of Raymond stood
condemned by the resnlt. More than a
handred Christians, professing disciples,
had failed to go to the polls, and many
more than that number had voted with
the whisky men. If all the church
membersof Raymond had voted against
the saloon, it would today be ontlawed
instead of crowned king of the munici-
pality. That had been the fact in Ray-
mond for yeara The saloon rnled. No
one denied that. What wonld Jesusado?

And the woman who had been brutal
Iy struck down by the very hand that
had pssisted so eagerly to work her
earthly rain—what of her? Wasit any-
thing more than the logical sequence of
the whole horrible system of license
that for another year the saloom that
received her so often and compassed her
degradation, from whaose very spot the
weapon bad been hurled that struck her
dead, would by the law which the
Christinn pecple of Raymond voted to
support open ita doors, perhaps tomor-

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

OF COD-LIVER OIL WITH
HYPOPHOSPHITES

should llﬁln be kept Iin
the house for the fol-
lowing reasons:”
» ~

g Because, If any member
of the family. has a hard cold, it
,will cure II.J

SEOQMD — Because, If the chil-
* dren are delicate and sickly, it will
make them strong and well.

Because, if the father or
mother is losing flesh and becom-
ing thin and emaciated, it will build
them up and give them flesh and
strength.

FOURTH — Because it is the
standard remedy in all throat and
lung affections.

No household should be without it
It can be taken in summer as well
as In winter,
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MRS. PINKHAM says that irritability indicates disease.
Women who are nervous and snappish are to be
pitied. Their homes are uncomfortable; their dis-

positions grow constantly worse. Such women need the coun-

sel and treatment of & woman who understands the peculiar

troubles of her sex.
EVERY-DAY

Mrs. Asxa E. Harn, of Mill
dale, Conn., was all run down in
g health and had completely lost
r‘ms wgm contrel of her nerves.  She wrote
to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, Mass,,

WOME" for advice. Now she writes:

* ] wish to thank you for what
your Vegetable Compound has done for me. It has helped me
more than anything else, 1 sullered for a long time with ner-
vousness, pains in back and hmbs and falling of the wombg

also had neuralgia in my head and could not sleep. 1 told

my husband that some- mcas a850300580000008
thing must be done, for hﬁ" At S AR (W
1 was muu‘l)‘_ frantic with 5% PR Sy R
pain.  Having read of o i &

i L8

the wonderful cures Sdey
. 5 . AP o gt

Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg- 3

etable Compound had § "
performed, Idetermined im0
to try it, 1 have taken o050 R

- it and am happy to say | - "”E{'gg.- ot
am cured. | recommend it g%
to all my friends and tu:\‘d.’:l'E R
tire of telling the benefit I golieisy
have derived from its use. [ o
have you alone to thank for g
my recovery.” 3
Mus. EirpeN  FraNa- o
GAN, 1810 Mountain St., 7S
Philadelphia, Pa., writes: g
“DEAR MRS, PINKHAM 3
—Three yearsago | was
a sufferer from chronic 3
dyspepsia, was irritable
and cross, and can say 975
that after taking seven
bottles of Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound was entirely cured.
pleasure in writing this to you and wonld e
interviewed by any one who is affli ted with that distressing
complaint. I am very grateful to you."”
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rove, snd demn with earthly and eternal |
destraction o hondred  Loreens before
the your had drawn toits bloody eloset
All this, with a votee that rang amd
Peembled and broke inosobs of angaish
tor the rosnlt, did Henry Maxwell
out upon his people that Sun IIET
ing, and wen und women wept us he
gpoke. Donald  Marsh sat there, his
nsunl erect, handsome, fiem, bright,
self contident bearing all gone, hix L
head bowed apon his bresst, the great Blend most softly nnd\
tears rolling down his cheeks, unmind- . play most eifectively over
ful of the fact that never before had he ALk festive seene whew tuown
shown ontward emotion in o public E5 by waxen condles.
service, Edward Norman near by sat, The light that heightens
with his clear cut, keen face erect, bt | l.""'"'“;"'h"rlm‘ that givesthe
his iilrln-luh]--s.l and he I.'Ihllt'll.l.'l] the end | :,Il:ll;llw:,rl:ll::::i:l:;&'::r?’“;;:s
of the pew with a feeling of emotion mellow glow of '
that struck deop into his knowledge of

the trath as Maxwell spoke of it No AW”['

WAX CANDLES

finence public opinion that last week

than Norman. The thought that the

Christian conscience had been aronsed

too lnte or too feehly luy with a weight Sold in all colors and shades
of accusation npon the heart of the | to harmonize with any interior
editor. What if he had begun to do hn;;i{ll‘l].;n ‘l-r ulh;-c_'muuus.

as Josns would ling ago? Who conld AOUIROUIERG) 9

tell what might!l:\\'..=llm-nncculupliuhml1 >’ slr,ﬁ?.e.ﬂ?&&!bﬁo‘ *
by this time? And up in the choir | X
Rachel Winslow, with her face bowed

A

on the railing of the onk sereen, gave
way to a feeling she had not yet al-
lowed to mostor her, bnt it so anfitted
her for her part that when Henry Max-
well finished and she tried to sing the
closing solo nfter the prayer her voice
broke, and for the first time in her life
sl waa obliged tosit down sobbing and
unable to go on.

Over the charch in the silence that
followed this strange scene, sobs and
the noise of weeping arose. When had
the First church yislded to such a bap-
tism of tears! What had become of its
regular, precise, cold, conventional or-
der of service, nndisturbed by auy val-
gar emotion and wnmoved by any fool-
ish excitement? But the people had
Intely had their deepest convictions
touched. They had been living so long
on their surfaco feclings that they had
almost forgotten the deeper wells of
life. Now that they had broken to the
surface the people were convinced of
the meaning of their discipleship.

Henry Maxwell did not ask this
morning for volunteers to join those
who had already pledged to do as Jesns
would, but when the congregation had
finally gone and he had entered the lec-
turo room it needed but a glance to
show him that the original company of
followers had been largely increased.
The meeting was tender. It glowed
with the Spirit's presence; it wae alive
with strong and lnsting resolve to begin
a war on the whisky power of Ray-
mond that would break itareign. Since
the first Sunday when the first company
of volunteers had pledged themselves to
do as Jesns wonld do the different meet-
ings had been characterized by distinct
impulses or impressions. Today the en-
tire force of the gathering seemed to be
directed to this one large purpose. It
was a meeting full of broken prayers,
of contrition, confession, of strong
yeairning for n new and better city life,
and all through it ran the one general
cry for deliverance from the saloon and
its awful curse.
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A rary in lhe Lantern line.
Kavlvoad Lantern's rucped constili-

)\ The resull 15 o splendid lignt-civing, (
wear and abuse vesisler. 8 We will,

D 1f destved, marl our special Civeular

) of the ' Pesta® Lanlern ; or, upon
receipl of §1.00, we will send you

D (freyght prepaid ) the very best Lan-
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Why not ** see it" on those terms *

Our I1lustrated Catalogoe Is Malied Free.

R. E. DIETZ CO,,

60 Laight St., New York.
CATABLISNED IR 1840,

'oung mea will regain their jost manbood, and old
men will recover their youthoul wigor by using
BEVIVO. It quickly an ruroly restores Norvous
bess, Lost Vitality, Impotoncy, Nightly Em

Lost Power, Falling Memory, Wasting Discasen,
al) effecta of sall-abuso or cxcrmsand indiacoe

]
TO BE CONTINUED. { ﬁ perve tonic and blood bulider, bring-
ing the piok glow to cheeknsand
| storing the fire of t warda off Jnsacity
- — and Consumption st o having

On the 106th of December, 1897,
Rev, B A. Dopshue, pastor M. E. | the money.
church, Bouth, Pt. Pleasant, W,Va.,
contracted a eevere cold which was
attended from the beglnning by vio-
lent coughing. He says: "Alter re-
sorting to a pumber of so-called
‘specifics,” usually kept in the house,
to no purpose, I purchased a botue
of Chamberlaln's Cough Remedy,
which acted like a charm. I most
cheerfully recommend it to the pub
lie.” For sale by all Lruggists,

For sale by Middleburg Drug Co
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