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aarrying mncn money witn mm, ana TRIBUTE OF AN MERCIAN.However the bishop may have
himself that there ought to be
to remarkable about it all, the pub
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me just as mother used to, and you did
not seem to take count of the fact that

was ragged and tough looking and
more than half drunk when I rung your
doorbell My God, what a life I've

KELLER & DOWELL
"I thought you would at least say It

tras as good as the meals you used to
pet at the An iitoriam at the big b

said Felicia slyly.
" 'As good as I' The Auditorium ban-

quets were simply husks compared to
this one, Felicia. But you must come

IN HISSTEPS.
By Charles M. Sheldon.

(CONTINUED.)

Aguin that uruUten sitenoe fell over
Ihese two men. It was no ordinary ac-

tion they were deciding. They had both
reached the same conclusion by the
tame reasoning, and they were too
thoughtful, too well accustomed to the
measuring of conduct, to underestimate

(MCMOMtOAnitrM . KELLUfcOO.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds
m

Wool, Salt,

CKMENTS just
In

CALCINED PLASTER

tod aU the best frail rl

SOFT
HARD

and Coal.
PHONIC 51.

in
Warehouse and Office,

jbo; Wot! i i a I tt
AuCUtH. IMS

Groceries
China

THE BEST ROOM

LARGEST STOCK
IN THE COUNTY

Come and See Us

Come and See Our Stock

Come and See the Variety

CHOICE FOODS

FRESH OOODS

FINE QUALITY

BEST BRANDS

Always Have Every Thine
. the People Want

Reid&
McMillen

SEE OUR. ...

the man with the stake, who was
searching him, uttered - an oath at the I
tmall amount of change he found. As
be uttered it the man with the pistol
savagely said: "Jerk out his watch!
We might as well get all we can out of
the job."

The man with the stake was on the
point of laying hold of the chain when
there was the sound of footsteps coming
toward them.

"Get behind the fence! We haven't
half searched him yet. Mind you keep
shut now if you don't want"

The man with the pistol made a sig
nificant gesture with it, and his com-
panion pulled and pushed the bishop
down the alley and through a ragged
broken opening in the fence. The three
stood still there in the shadow until the
footsteps passed.

'Now, then, have you got the
watch?" asked the man with the pistol.

No; the chain is caught some
where!" And the other man swore
again.

"Break it, then!"
"No; don't break it" the bishop

said, and it was the first time he had
spoken. "The chain is the gift of a
very dear friend. I should be sorry to
have it broken.

At the sound of the bishop's voice
the man with the pistol started as if he
bad been suddenly shot by bis own
weapon. With a quick movement of his
other hand he turned the bishop's head
toward what little light was shining
from the alleyway, at the same time
taking a step nearer. Then, to the evi-
dent amazement of his companion, he
said roughly:

Leave the watch alone. We've got
the money. That s enough. '

Enough! Fifty cents! You don't
reckon"

Before the man with the stake could
say another word he was confronted
with the muzzle of the pistol, turned
from the bishop's head toward his own.

"Leave that watch be and put back
the money toa This is the bishop we've
held up the bishop! Do you hear?"

And what of 'it? The president of
the United States wouldn't be too good
to hold up if"

"I say, you put the money back, or
in five minutes I'll blow a bole through
your head that'll let in more sense than
you have to spare now," said the other.

For a second the man with the stake
seemed to hesitate at this strange turn
in events, as if pleasuring his compan
ion's intention. Then he hastily drop-
ped the money back into the bishop's
pocket

"Yon can take your hands down,
sir." The man with the weapon low
ered it slowly, still keeping an eye on
the other man and speaking with rough
respect The bishop slowly brought his
arms to bis side and looked earnestly at
the two men. In the dim light it was
difficult to distinguish features. He was
evidently free to go his way now, but
he stood there, making no movement

"You can go on. You needn't stay
any longer on our account" The man
who had acted as spokesman turned and
sat down on a stone. The other man
stood viciously digging his stake into
the ground.

"That's just what I'm staying for,"
replied the bishop. He sat down on a
board that projected from the broken
fence. .

"You must like our company. It ie
harcTsometimes for people to tear them-
selves away from us," the man stand-
ing up said, laughing coarsely.

"Shut up!" exclaimed the other.
"We're on the road to helL though;
that's sure enough. We need better
company than ourselves and the devil. "

"If you would only allow me to be
of any help The bishop spoke gen
tly, even lovingly. The man on the
stone stared at the bishop through the
darkness. After a moment of silenoe he
spoke slowly, like one who had finally
decided upon a course he had at first
rejected.

"Do you remember ever seeing me
before?

"No," said the bishop. "The light if
not very good, and I have really not
had a good look at you.

"Do you know me now?" The man
suddenly took off his hat and, getting
up from the stone, walked over to the
bishop until they were near enough tc
touch each other. '.

The man's hair was coal black, ex
cept one spot on the top of his head
about as large as the palm of the hand,
which was whita

The minute the bishop saw that he
started. The memory of 15 years ago
began to stir in him. The man helped
him.

"Don't you remember one day back
in '81 or '83 a man came to your house
and told a story about his wife and
child having been burned to death in a
tenement fire in New York?"

"Yes; I begin to recall now, " mur-
mured the bishop. The other man
seemed to be interested. He ceased dig-
ging his stake in the ground and stood
still, listening.

"Do you remember how you took me
into your own house that night and
spent all the next day trying to find me
a job and how, when you succeeded in
getting me a place in a warehouse at
foreman, I promised to quit drinking
because you asked me to?"

"I remember it now," the bishop re-
plied gently. "I hope you have kept
your promise. "

The man laughed savagely. Then he
struck his hand against the fence with
such sudden passion that he drew blood.

"Kept itl I was drunk inside of a
week. I've bean drinking ever since,
but I've never forgotten you or your
prayer. Do you remember, the morning
after I came to your house and after
breakfast, you had prayers and asked
me to come in and sit with the rest?
That got me. But my mother used to
pray. I can see her now kneeling down
by my bed when I was a lad. Father
came in one night drunk and kicked
her while she was kneeling there by
me, but I nover forgot that prayer of
yours that morning. You prayed for

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

Almost everybody who reads the news-
papers Is sure to know of the wonderful

cures maae oy ur.
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the great kidney, liver
and bladder remedy.

It Is the grllt medi-
cal triumph of the nine
teenth century; Cis-

covered after years of
scientific research by
Dr. Kilmer, the emi-
nent kidney and blad-
der specialist, and is

wonderfully successful In promptly curing
lame back, kidney, bladder, uric acid trou-
bles and Bright's Disease, which Is the worst
form of kidney trouble.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Ro- ot Is not rec-
ommended for everything but if you have kid-

ney, liver or bladder trouble it will be found
the remedy you need. It has been tested

so many ways, in hospital work, in private
practice, among the helpless too poor to pur-

chase relief and has proved so successful In
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been made by which all readers of this paper
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find out if you have kidney or bladder trouble.
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send your address toirwns
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lic continued to talk and the churches
to record their astonishment that, two
such men, so prominent in the ministry,
should leave their comfortable homes,
voluntarily resign their pleasant social
positions and enter upon a life of hard-
ship, of self denial and actual suffering.
Chirstian America I Is it a reproach
upon the form of our discipleship that
the exhibition of actual suffering for
Jesus on the part of those who walk in
his steps always provokes astonishment
as at the sight of something very un-

usual t
Nazareth Avenue church parted from

its pastor with regret for the most part
although the regret was modified by
some relief on the part of those who had
refused to take the pledge. Dr. Bruce
carried with him the respect of men
who, entangled in business in such a
way that obedience to the pledge would
have ruined them, still held in their
deeper, better natures a genuine admira-
tion for courage and consistency. They
had known Dr. Bruce many years as a
kindly, safe man, but the thought ot
him in the light of sacrifice of this sort
was not familiar to them. As fast as
they understood it they gave their pas-

tor the credit of being absolutely true
to his recent convictions as to what fol-
lowing Jesus meant Nazareth Avenue
church has never lost the impulse' of
that movement started by Dr. Bruce.
Thoss who went with him in making
the promise breathed into the church
the very breath of divine life and are
continuing that life giving work at the
present time.

It was fall again, and the city faced
another hard winter. The bishop one
afternoon came out of the settlement
and walked around the block, intending
to go oi a visit to one of his pew friends
in the district He had walked about
four blocks when he was attracted by a
shop that looked different from the oth
era The neighborhood was still quite
new to the bishop, and every day he
discovered some strange spot or stum
bled upon some unexpected humanity.

The place that attracted his notice
was a small nouse close Dy a umnese
laundry. There were two windows in
the front, very clean, and that was re
markable, to begin with. Then inside
the window was a tempting display of
cookery, with prices attached to the
various articles, that made the bishop
wonder somewhat for he was familiar
by this time with many facta in the
life of the people once unknown to bin).

As he stood looking at the windows
the door between them opened, and Fe
licia Sterling came out

"Felicia l " said the bishop. ''When
did yon move into my parish without
my knowledge? -

"How did yon find me so soon?''
asked Felicia.

"Why, don't you know? These are
the only clean windows in the block."

"I believe they are," replied Felicia,
with a laugh that did the bishop good
to hear.

"But why have you dared to come to
Chicago without telling me, and how
have you entered my diocese without
my knowledge?" asked the bishop, and
Felicia looked so like that beautiful,
Clean, educated, rehned world be once
knew that he plight be pardoned for
seeing in her something of the old para
dise, although, to speak truth for the
bishop, be had no desire to go back to
it again.

"Well, dear bishop." said Felicia,
who had always called him so when'
ever they had met "I know how over
whelmed you were with your work.
did not want to burden you with my
plans, and, besides, I am going to offer
you my services. Indeed I was,just on
my way to see you and ask your advice.
I am settled here for the present with
Mrs. Bascom, a saleswoman who rents
our three rooms, and with one of Ra
chel's music pupils, who is being helped
to a course in violin by Virginia Page.
She is from the people," continued Fe
licia, using the words "from the peo
ple" so gravely and unconsciously that
the bishop smiled, "and I am keeping
bouse for her and at the same time be
ginning an experiment in pure food for
the masses. I am an expert, and I have
a plan I want you to admire and de
velop. Will you, dear bishop?

"Indeed I will," replied the bishop.
The sight of Felicia and her remarkable
vitality, enthusiasm and evident pur
pose almost bewildered him.

"Martha can help at the settlement
with her violin, and I will help with
my messes. You see, I thought I would
get settled first and workout something
and then come with some real thing to
offer. I'm able to earn my own living
now."

"You are?" The bishop said it a lit
tie incredulously. "How ? Making those
things?

" 'Those things I " said Felicia, with
a show of indignation. "I would have
you know, sir, that 'those things' are
the best cooked, purest food products is
this whole city.

"I don't doubt it," said the bishop
hastily, while his eyes twinkled. "Still,
the 'proof of the pudding' Y u know
thereat"

"Come in and try some," exclaimed
Felicia. "You poor bishop t You look
as if you hadn't had a good meal for a
month.

She insisted on the bishop's entering
the little front room where Martha,
wide awake girl with short curly hair
and an unmistakable air of music about
her, was busy with practice.

"Go right on, Martha. This is the
bishop. You have heard me speak of
him so often. Sit down here and let me
give you a taste of the fleshpots of
Egypt, for I believe you have been ac
tually fasting.

So Felicia and the bishop had an im
provised lunch, and the bishep, who, to
tell the truth, had not taken time for
weeks to enjoy his meals, feasted on the
delight of his unexpected discovery and
was able to express his astonishment
and gratification at the quality of the
cookery.

Benjamin Harrison Upon the Death
of the Queen of England.

Indianapolis, Ind., Jan. 23. When
notified of the queen's death, Benjamin
Harrison, former President of the
United States, made this statement:

"No other death would have excited
so general a sorrow. There are per-
sons in every nation, other than Great
Britain, whose death would more pro-
foundly move the people of that nation,
but Queen Victoria's death will bring
real sorrow to the hearts of more men
and women than any other. The drum
beat did not define her dominions; the
union jack was not the symbol of her
larger empire. More hearts pulsated
with love for her, and more knees "bow
ed before her queenly personality than
before the queen of Great Britain.
God Save the Queen' had become well
nigh a universal anthem. Heredity
does not stay our quest for the real man
or woman upon whose head a crown
has fallen.-- ; Indeed, that has come to
be the way ' of the world. The sover-
eign whose life is not clean, noble,
sympathetic; whose personal character
is below the best thought of his people,
is not loved; and the powers of unloved
king or queen are short, however the
law may run. Queen Victoria's power
was larger than the law.

"I do not care to speculate as to the
effect of --the queen's death upon Euro
pean politics, further than to say that
a mighty influence on the side of peace
has been lost"

Largest Ships in the World Now
Being Built.

The two largest ships in the world
are now under construction by theEast- -

.BLI- -l I, 31 f Vem ouiiuuuuui) v4mpany,oi new Lon-
don, Conn. They are the property of
the Great Northern Steamship Com
pany, of which James J. Hill is the
president, and are to be used in con-
nection with the Great Northern rail
road for coastwise and nassentrer trade
between San Francisco and Seattle.
These steamships will surpass the
Oceanic and Deutschland in size, and
eight of them would extend a mile if
placed end to end. One of them will
carry as much cargo as can be laden
on 35 railroad trains, each of 20 of the
largest freight cars made. Each are
to nave sixteen tubular boilers. The
length of these ships is 630 feet their
beam, 73 feet, their depth of hold is 66
feet and their displacement 33,000.
Each will carry as much cargo as any
other single ship in the American mer-
chant navy, except the St Paul, the
Paris, the New York and the St Louis.
They will be driven through the water
at a rate oii4 Knots an hour by twin
screws propelled by triple expansion
engines of 10,000.

; AN AMERICAN HABIT.
One of the American habits that first

attracted the attention of Rudyard Kip
ling on his Initial visit to the United
States was the vulgar, the much-d- e

precated, but the ever-prese- nt nuisance
of "spitting." The young Englishman
saw the trait almost immediately on
landing and made some unpleasant re-
marks on the subject " In fact he rath-
er overdid the matter.but after all Am-
ericans can say to controvert his claim.
the underlying justice of attack is un
assailable. The "spitter" is ever with
us. He is no respecter of persons or
places. Street cars, public buildings,
private offices no place is too sacred
for his everlasting expectoration. A
few years ago every city in the country
worthy of the name passed ordinances
forbidding the practice in public con
veyances. Toe laws did some good and
on street cars the nuisance is somewhat
less in evidence than formerly, but else-
where the "spitter" flourishes In all his
pristine glory. He is a- - times loath-
some, and always a nuisance, but most
remarkable of all be seems himself to
fail to appreciate the fact At the Paris
exposition a rule was enforced against
wholesale expectoration. Li ke all such
attempts, it was only partially success-
ful. Times-Sta- r.

LONGEVITY.
London Globe.

It has often been remarked that while
nothing is so uncertain as the duration
of any given human life, nothing is
more certain than the aggregate of
years which may be assigned to a group
of 100 persons or more at any particular
age. The expectation of life at a given
age, to use the acturial phrase, differs
considerably, as might be expected, in
different countries, and Englishmen
may be surprised to learn that they are
not the longest living amoner the white
races. At the age of 20 an Englishman
in- - average health may expect to live
forty-tw-o years, and any Ufa office will
grant him a policy based on that prob-
ability. The American's expectation
Is for a slightly longer period. On the
other hand, a German lad of 20 can
count upon little more thirty-nin- e years
and a half. It would seem, therefore,
that the restlessness attributed to the
American temperament does not neces-
sarily conduce to the shortening of life,
nor the composure of the German to its
prolongation. Possibly the better feed-
ing and clothing of Americans in the
lower classes of the population is the
principal cause of their greater long-
evity. Their position is, at any rate,
maintained in later as well as in earlier
years. The American who has reached
40 may look to complete fourteen years
more, while the Britisher's expectation
Is only about thirteen years and ten
months, and the German's as nearly as
possible twelve months less. Both at
20 and at 60 the Frenchman's prospect
is a little better than the German's and
a little worse tban the Englishman's.

lived! The saloon has housed me and
homed me and made hell on earth for
me. But that prayer stuck to me all the
time. My promise --not to drink was
broken in a thousand pieces inside of
two Sundays, and I lost the job you
found for me and landed in a police sta-
tion two days afterward, but I never
forgot you or your prayer. I don't
know what good it's done me, but I
never forgot it and I won't do any
harm to you nor let any one else. So
you're free to go. That's why."

The bishop did not stir. Somewhere
a church clock struck 1. The man had
put on his hat and gone back to his seat
on the stone. The bishop was thinking
hard.

"How long is it since you had work ?'
ue asked, and the man standing up
answered for the other.

"More'n six months since either of
as did anything to tell of. unless you
count holding up work. I call it pretty
wearing kind of a job myself, especially
when we put in a night like this one
and don't make nothing. "

"Suppose I found good jobs for both
of yon. Would you quit this and begin
all over?" '

"What's the use?" The man on the
tone spoke sullenly. "I've reformed a

hundred times. Every time I go down
deeper. The devil's begun to foreclose
on me already. It s too late.

"No!" said the bishop, and never be
fore the most entranced audience, had
he felt the desire for souls burn up in
him so strongly. All. the time he sat
there during the remarkable scene he
prayed: "O Lord Jesus, give me the
souls of these two for thee! I am hun
gry for them! Give them to me!"

Nor the bishop repeated. "What
does God want of you two men? It
doesn't so much matter what I want
but he wants just what I do In this

a Yon two men are of infinite value
to him. " And then the bishop's won
derful memory came to his aid In an
appeal such as no one else on earth
among men could make under such cir
cumstances. He had remembered the
man's name in spite of the wonderfully
busy years that lay between his coming
to the house and the present moment

Burns, he said, and he yearned
over the men with an unspeakable long
ing for them both, "if you and your
mend here will go home with me to
night I will find you both places of
honorable employment I will believe
in you and trust you You are both
comparatively young men. Why should
God lose you ? It is a great thing to
win the love of the great Father. ' It is
a small thing that I should love you.
but if yon need to feel again that there
is love in the world you will believe
me when I say, my brothers, that I love
you. and in the name of him who was
crucified for our sins I cannot bear to
see yon miss the glory of the' human
Ufa Come! Be men I Make another try
for it God helping you. No one but
God and you and myself need ever
know anything of this tonight He has
forgiven it The minute you ask him to-

you will find that true. Comet We ll
fight it out together, you two and
It'a worth fighting for. Everlasting life
la It was the sinner that Christ came
to help. I'll do what I can for you.
God. give me the souls of these two
men!"

The bishop broke into a prayer to
God that was a continuation of his ap
peal to the men. His pent up feeling
had no other outlet Before he had
prayed many moments Burns was sit
ting with his face buried in his hands.
sobbing. Where were his mother's
prayers now? They were adding to the
power of the bishop's. And the other
man, harder, less moved, without
previous knowledge of the bishop, leaned
back against the fence, stolid at first.
but as the prayer went on he was moved
by it What force of the Holy Spirit
wept over his dulled, brutal, coarsened

life nothing but the eternal records of
the recording angel can ever disclose.
but that same supernatural presence that
smote Paul on the road to Damascus
and poured through Henry Maxwell'
church the morning he asked disciples
to follow in Jesus' steps and had again
broken irresistibly over the Nazareth
Avenue congregation now manifested
himself in this foul corner of the mighty
city and over the natures of these two
sinful, sunken men, apparently lost
all the pleadings of conscience and
memory of God. The bishop's prayer
seemed to break open the crust that had
for years surrounded these two men and
shut them off from divine communica
tion, and they themselves were thor
oughly startled by the event

The bishop ceased, and at first he
himself did not realize what had hap
pened. Neither did the two men. Burns
still sat with his head bowed between
bis hands. The man leaning against the
fence looked at the bishop with a face
In which new emotions of awe, repent
ance, astonishment and a broken gleam
of joy struggled for expression.

The bishop rose.
"Come, my brothers! God is good.

You shall stay at the settlement tonight
and 1 will make good my promise as to
the work."

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Good Enough For a Republican,
Stone, of Missouri, is

quoted as urging the Democracy to get
in line for expansion, protection, sound
money, the isthmian canal, and the re
vival of merchant marine. If he keeps
on with this sort of talk It will be nec-
essary to take out an injunction to pre-
vent Brother Stone from breaking into
into the Republican party. New York
Mail and Express.

Colonel J. Harry Rogers, eighty-fou- r
years old, New Castle, Penn., has chal-
lenged Abraham Oppenheimer, eighty
years old, of Philadelphia, who calls
himself champion old man skater, to
skate with nim.

to the settlement I want you to see
what we are doing. And I am simply
astonished to find you here arning
your living this way. I begin to see
what your plan is. You can be of in-

finite help to us. You don't really mean
that you will live here and help these
people to know the value of good food ?' "

"Indeed I do," Felicia answered
gravely. "That is my gospel. Shall-- 1

not follow it?"
"Aye, aye! You're right Bless God

for sense like yours. When I left the
world" the bishop smiled at the phrase

"they were talking a good deal about
the "new woman, t If you are one of
them, I am a convert right now and
here,"

'Flattery still! Is there no escape
from it even in the slums of Chicago?"
Felicia laughed again, and the bishop s
heart, heavy though it had grown dur-
ing several months of vast sin bearing,
reioiced to hear it It sounded good. It
was good. It belonged to God.

Felicia wanted to visit the settlement
and went back With the bishop. She
was amazed at the results of what con
siderable money and a good deal of con
secrated brains had dox.e. As they walk
ed through the building they talked in
cessantly. Felicia was the incarnation
of vital enthusiasm. Even the bishop
wondered at the exhibition of it as it
bubbled up and sparkled over.

They went down Into the basement
and the bishop pushed open the door,
from behind which came the sound of a
carpenter's plane. It was a small but
well equipped carpenter s shop. A
young man with a ' paper 'cap on his
head and clad in blouse and overalls
was whistlipg and driving the plane as
he whistled- - He looked up as the bishop
and Felicia entered and took off his cap.
As he did so his little finger carried a
small curling shaving up to his hair,
and it caught there.

"Miss Sterling, Mr. Stephen Clyde,
said the bishop. "Clyde is one of our
helpers here two afternoons n the
week," ,

Just then the bishop was called up
stairs, and he excused himself for a mo
ment leaving Felicia and the young
carpenter together.

We have met before," said Felicia,
looking at Clyde frankly.

Yes, 'back in the world, as the
bishop says," replied the young man,
and his fingers trembled a little as they
lay on the board he had been planing.

Yes." Felicia hesitated. "I am
very glad to see you. " .

Are you? The flush of pleasure
mounted to the young carpenter's fore
head. "Yon have had a great deal of
troub.e since then? he said, and then
he was afraid he had wounded her or
called up painful memories, but Felicia
had lived over all that

"Yes, and you alsa How is it you
are working here?"

It is a long story. Miss Sterling.
My ratner lost nis money, and l was
obliged to go to work, a very good thing;
for ma The bishop says I ought to be
grateful. I am. I am very happy now.

learned the trade hoping some time
to be of use. I am night clerk at one of
the hotels. That Sunday niorning when
you took the pledge at Nazareth. Av-
enue church I took it with the others."

"Did you?" said Felicia slowly.
am glad.1'

Just then the bishop came back, and
very soon he and Felicia went away,
leaving the young carpenter at his work.
Some one noticed that he whistled loud
er than ever as he planned.

"Felicia, said the bishop, "did you
know Stephen Clyde before?

"Yes, 'back in the world, dear bishop.
He was one of my acquaintances in
Nazareth Avenue church. "

Ah!" said the bishop.
"We were very good friends," added

Felicia. '

"But nothing more ?' ' the bishop ven
tured to ask.

Felicia 'e face glowed for an instant
Then she looked the bishop in the eyes
frankly and answered:

"Truly and truly, nothing more.
"It would be just the way of the

world for those two people to come to
like each other, though, thought the
bishop to himself, and somehow the
thought made him grave. It was al
most like the old pang over Camilla,
but it passed, leaving him afterward,
when Felicia had gone back, with tears
in his eyes and a feeling that was al-

most hope that Felicia and Stephen
would like each other. "After all, " said
the bishop, like the sensible, good man
that he was, "is not romance a part of
humanity ? Love is older than I am and
wiser. "

The week following the bishop had
an experience that belongs to this part
of the settlement's history. '

He was coming back to the settle-
ment very late from some gathering oi
the striking tailors and was walking
along, with his hands behind him,
when two men jumped out from behind
an old fence that shut off an abandoned
factory from the street and faced him.
One of the men thrust a pistol into the
bishop's face, and the other threatened
him with a ragged stake that had evi-
dently been torn from the fence.

"Hold up your hands, and be quick
about it!" said the man with the pistoL

The place was solitary, and the bishop
bad no thought of resistance. He did as
he was commanded, and the man with
the stake began to go through his pock-
ets. The bishop was calm. His nerves
did not quiver. As he stood there with
bis arms uplifted an ignorant speetatoi
might have thought that he fras pray-
ing for the souls of these two men. And
he was, and his prayer was singularly
answered that very night

CHAPTER XL
Righteoumesa aha!! jro before him and tall Kt

m In the w.j of hia ateps.

Ths bishop was not in the habit of

the seriousness of their position.
"What is your plant" The bishop at

last spoke gently, looking up with his
imile that always beautined ins race.
The bishop's face grew in glory now
every day.

My plan. " replied Dr. Eruee slowly.
'is, in brief, the putting of myself into

the center of the greatest human need
can find in this city and living there.

My wife is fully in accord with me.
We have alreadv decided to find a resi
dence in that part of the city where we
can make our personal lives count for
the most

"Let me suggest a place." The bishop
was on fire now. His fine face actually
glowed with the enthusiasm of the
movement in which he and his friend
were inevitablv embarked. He went on
and unfolded a plan of such farreaching
power and possibility that Dr. tsruce,
capable and experienced as he was, felt
amazed at the vision of a greater souj
than his own.

They sat up late and were as eager
and even glad as if they were planning
for a trip together to some rare land of
unexplored travel. Indeed the bishop
said many times afterward that the
moment his decision was reached to live
the life of personal sacrifice he had
chosen he suddenly felt an uplifting, as
if a great burden was taken from him.
He was exultant Bo was Ur. Bruce
from the same cause.

Their plan as it finally grew into a
workable fact was in reality nothing
more than the renting of a large build-
ing formerly used as a warehouse for a
brewery, reconstructing it and living
in it themselves in the very heart or a
territory where the saloon ruled with
power, where the tenement was its
filthiest, where vice and ignorance and
shame and poverty were congested into
hideous forms. It was not a new idea.
It was an idea started by Jesus Christ
when he left his Father's house and for
sook the riches that were his in order
to get nearer humanity and. by becom-
ing part of its sin, help to draw hu-
manity apart from its sin. The univer-
sity settlement ides is not modern. It is
as old as Bethlehem and Nazareth. ap4
in this particular 'case it was the near
est approach to anything that would
satisfy the hunger of these two men to
suffer for Chyisf. There had sprung up
in them at the same time a longing that
amounted to a passion to get Rearer the
great physical poverty and spiritual
destitution of the mighty city taat
throbbed around them. How could they
do this except as they became ft part
of it, as nearly as one man can become
a part of another's misery t Where was
the suffering to come in unless there
was an actual self denial of some sortt
And what was to make that self denial
apparent to themselves or any one else
unless it took this concrete, actual, per-
sonal form ot trying to share the deep
est suffering and sin of the city I

So they reasoned for themselves, not
judging others. They were simply keep
ing their own pledge to do as Jesus
would do, as they honestly judged he
would da That was what they bad
promised. How could they quarrel with
the result' were irresistibly com
pelled to do what they were planning
to da

The bishop had money of his own.
Every one in Chicago knew that the
bishop had a handsome fortune. Dr.
Bruce had acquired and saved by liter
ary work carried on in connection with
bis parish duties more than a comforta
ble competence. This money, a large
part of it. the two friends agreed to put
at once into the work, most of it into
the furnishing of a settlement house.

Meanwhile Nazareth Avenue church
was experiencing something never
known before in all its history. The
simple appeal on the part of its pastor
to his members to do as Jesus would do
had created a sensation that still con
tinued. The result of that appeal was
very much the same as in Henry Max
well's church in Raymond, only Naza
reth Avenue church was far more aris
tocratic wealthy and conventional.
Nevertheless when, one Sunday mom
ing in early summer Dr. Bruce came
into his pulpit and announoed his resig
nation the sensation deepened all over
the city, although Dr. Bruce bad ad
vised with his board of trustees, and the
movement he intended was not a mat-
ter of surprise to them.

But when it became publicly known
that the bishop also had announced his
retirement from the position he had
held so long in order to go and live
himself in the center of the worst part
of Chicago the public astonishment
reached its height

"But why," the bishop replied to
one valued friend who had almost with
tears tried to dissuade him from his
purpose "why should what Dr. Bruce
and I propose to do seem so remarkable
a thing, as if it were unheard of that
a doctor of divinity and a bishop
should want to save souls in this par
ticular manner. If we were to resign
our charges for the purpose of going to
Bombay or Hongkong or any place in
Africa, the churches and the people
would exclaim at the heroism of mis-

sions. Why should it seem so great a
thing if we have been led to give our
lives to help rescue the heathen and the
lost of our own city in the way we are
going to tryT Is it then, such a tre-
mendous event that two Christian min-
isters should be not only willing but
eager to live close to the misery of the
world in order to know it and realize
it? Is it such a rare thing that love of
numauity should find this particular
form of expression in the rescue of
souls t"

'1

NEW WALL PAPERS !

Latest Patterns.
Lowest Prices.

See Our Special Papers,
AT--

FIYE CENTS PER ROLL.
Papers at all Prices. A very large assortment of Fine
Papers to select from.

WINDOW SflADES- -of all Colors and Widths.

We Frame Pictures.

A. W. MURDOCK,
Drug and Book Store.

-- FOR

OSBORN Sc CHURCHILL'S
I 10 Main St., Bellefontalne, 0.


