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t power can come out of this money! And 
• the saloon cannot always remain here. 
The time must come when the Christian 

•j force in the city will triumph. " 
Virginia paused near Rachel, and her 

' pale, earnest face lighted up. 
"I believe that too. The number of 

; those who have promised to do as Jesus 
Would is increasing. If we once have, 
•ay. 500 such disciples in Raymond, 
the saloon is doomed. But now, dear, I 

: want you to look at your part in this 
. plan for capturing and saving the Rec-
' tangle. Your voice is a power. I have 
had many ideas lately. Here is one of 
thorn. You could organize among the 
girb a musical institute. Give them 

, the benefit of your training. There are 
some splendid voices in the rough there. 
Did any one ever hear such singing as 

, that yesterday by those women ? Rachel, 
.what a beautiful opportunity! You 
,shall have the best of opportunity in 
the way of organs and orchestras that 
money can provide, and what cannot 
be done with music to win eouls there 
Into higher and better and purer liv
ing ?" 

Before Virginia had ceased sprating 
Rachel's face was perfectly transfigured 

u<e immgLi, of Iibi- me wurK. n 
flowed into her heart and mind like a 
flood, and the torrent of her feeling 
overflowed in tears that could not be 
restrained. It was what 6he had dreamed 
of doing herself. It represented to her 
Something that she felt was in keeping 1 ^£en 
with a right use of her own talent. 
"Yes," she said as she rose and put her 
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mous" opera singers—"doing anything 
of this sort?' 

"No: I can't.' Rollin answered 
briefly "Neither can I imagine Miss'' 

he spoke the name of the girl with 
the red parasol who had begged Vir
ginia to take the girls to the Rectangle 

"doing what you are doing. Vir
ginia 

'Any more than I can imagine Mr.' 
— V irginia spoke the name of a yonng 

society leader —"going about to the 
clubs doing your work, Rollin. " 

The two walked oo in silence for the 
length of the hall. 

"Coming back to Rachel,' began 
Virginia, "Rollin, why do you treat 
her .vith such a distant, precise man
ner? I think. Rollin—pardon me if 1 
hurt you—that she is annoyed by it | 
\ou used to be on easy terma I don't 
think Rachel likes this change. " 

Rollin suddenly stopped. He seemed 
deeply agitated He took his arm from 
Virginia's and walked down to the end 
of the hall. Then he returned, with his 
arms behind him, and, stopping near , 
his sister, he said 1 

"Virginia, have yon not learned my 
secret V" 

Virginia looked bewildered. 
over her face the unnsual color 
showing that she understood. 

"1 have never loved any one but Ra
chel Winslow ' Rollin spoke calmly 
enough now "That day she was here, 

you talked about her refusal to 
join the concert company. I 

opinion tnat Jesus "would employ plas
tically some form of co-operation that 
would represent the idea of mutual in
terest in a business where all were to 
move together for the same great end. 1 
am working out such a plan, and I am 
confident it will be successful. At any 
rate, once introduce the element of per
sonal love into a business like this, take 
out the selfish principle of doing it for 
the sake of personal profits to a man or 
company, and I do not see any way ex
cept the most loving personal interest 
between editor, reporters, pressmen and 
all who contributed anything to the 
life of the paper, and that interest 
would be expressed not only in the per
sonal love and sympathy, but in a shar
ing with the profits of the business. 

"6 As editor of a daily paper today 
Jesus would give large space to the 
work of the Christian world. He would 
devote a page possibly to the facts of 
reform, of sociological problems, of in
stitutional church work and 
movements. | 

"7 

Then 
crept. 

_ asked her 
•rms about Virginia, while both girls i ^ W-ife< °Ut there on the avenne 

In the excitement of their enthusiasm I , . 
paced the hall-»ye8, I will gladly put1 * ***• ^ berreason the that 
my Jife into that kind of service. I do 
believe that Jesus would have me use 
my life in this way Virginia., what 
miracles can we not accomplish with 
humanity if we have such a lever as 

refused me, as 1 knew she would 
ad 

. 1 had no purpose in life, which was 
j true enough Now that I have a pur 
pose, now that 1 am a new man. don't 

: yon see. Virginia, how impossible it is 
: for me to say anything? I owe my very 

consecrated money to move thixi 's : Ul, and yet ovc "utl"s j that night while she sang I can honest
ly say that for the time being I never 
thought of her voice except as God's 
message 1 believe all my personal love 
for her was for the time merged into a 

He would do all in his power in 
, his paper to fight the saloon as an enemy 
i of the human race and an unnecessary 
i part of our present civilization. He 

would do this regardless of public sen-
i timent in the matter and, of course, al

ways regardless of its effect on his sub-
, scription list. " 
j Again Edward Norman looked up 
"I state my honest conviction on this 
point Of course I do not pass judgment 
on the Christian men who are editing 
other kinds of papers today, but as 1 
interpret Jesus I believe he would use 
the influence of his paper to remove the 
saloon entirely from the political and 
social life of the nation. 

"8 Jesus would not issue a 
edition 

"9 

Sunday 

with!" 
"Add to it consecrated personal en

thusiasm like yours, and it certainly 
can accomplish great things. " said Vir-
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arSpS',rd then. ̂  Rachel 1 Persohal"love to God'ajod ^'i^ow 
^ ™ Rollin came m. He hesitat- j Rollin was silent Then he went on 
f P hT^VB,d.Wa9 !Tsitlg "nt of with more emotion, "1 am still in love 
L ,e,„hilUJ°t0 ^^7 vrbcn Vir£nia j with her Virginia, but I do not think 

801116 Questions j she could ever love me. " He stopped 
and looked his sister in the face with a 

st „ 

I$ If r 

called him and 
•bout his work. 

, Rollin came back and sat down, and ! sad smile 

SS Ro'l l'̂ ĥ e di8Cn8Sfid tbeir flltTire ! '•» d«B't know about that. 
• i, n. was apparently entirely ginia to herself She 

feeo from embamssment in Rachel's lin's handsome face ' 
: presence wlni-* \ lrgiiiia was with them ; 
, only his manner with her was almost 
; precise, if not coid. The past seemed to 
, be entirely absorbed in his wonderful 

rorvevsinn HP not forgotten «• 
, but ho seemed to be completely caught 

np for this present time in the purpose two were 
>; or this new life. 

Alter awhile Rollin was called out, : life was 
. and j?-,<:hol and Virginia began to talk ' source 

i of other thinga 
> By the way, what has become of 
s Jasper Chase?" 

Virginia asked the question inno
cently enough, but Rachel blushed, abd 
>irginia added, with a smile: "I sup-

s|»ose he is writing another book. Is ne 
going to put you into this one, Rachel? 
You know I always suspected Jasper 
Chase of doing that very thing in his 

t first story." 
j: ^irginia"—Rachel spoke with the 
frankness that had always existed be
tween the two friends—"Jasper Chase 

said Vir-
was noting Rol-

its marks of dissi
pation nearly all gone now. the firm 
lips showing manhood and courage, the 
clear eyes looking into hers frankly, the 
form strong and graceful. Rollin was 
- should cot Rachel 
come to love him in time? Surely the 

well fitted for each other, 
especially now that their purpose in 

moved by the same Christian 

He would print the news of the 
j world that people ought to know. 
] Among the things that they do not need 
: to know and which would not be pub 
j lished would be brutal prizefights, long 
. accounts of crimes, scandals in private 

families or any other human events 
which in any way would conflict with 
the first point mentioned in this out
line 

"10 If Jesus had the amount of 
money to use on a paper which we have, 
he would probably secure the best and 
strongest Christian men and women 
to co-operate with him in the matter of 
contributors That will be 

mm." Bnrely Ms prayer would be an
swered and the kingdom be advanced 
through this instrument of God's pow 
er, this mighty press which had become 
so largely degraded to the base uses of 
man's avarice and ambition. 

Two months went by. They were full 
of action and results in the city of Ray
mond and especially in the First church 
In spite of the approaching heat of the 
summer season, the after meeting of 
the disciples who had made the pledge 
to do as Jesus would do continued with 
enthusiasm and power. Gray had fin
ished his work at the Rectangle, and an 
outward observer going through the 
place could not have seen any difference 
in the old conditions, although there was 
an actual change in hundreds of lives, 
but the saloons, dens, hovels, gambling 
houses, still ran, overflowing their vile-
ness into the lives of fresh victims to 
take the place of those rescued by the 
evangelist, and the devil recruited his 
ranks very fast 

I Henry Maxwell did not go abroad i 
Instead of that he took the money he 
had been saving for the trip and quiet- -
ly arranged a summer vacation for a 
whole family living down in the Rec
tangle who had never gone outside of 
the foul district of the tenement The 
pastor of the First church will never 
forget the week he spent with this fam
ily making the arrangements He went 
down into the Rectangle one hot day 
when something of the terrible heat of 
the tenements was beginning to be felt 
and helped the family to the station 
and then went with them to a beautiful i 
spot on the coast, where, in the home i 
of a Christian woman, these bewildered 
city tenants breathed for the first time 
in years the cool salt air and felt blow 
about them the pine scented fragrance 
of a new lease of life. i 

There was a sickly baby with the ' 
mother—three other children, one a 
cripple. The father, who had been out 
of work until he had been, as he after- I 
ward confessed to Maxwell, several 
times on the verge of suicide, sat with 
the baby in his arms during the jour
ney, and when Maxwell started back to 
Raymond after seeing the family set
tled the man held his hand at parting 
and choked with his utterance and 
finally broke down, to Maxwell's great 
confusion. The mother, ft wearied, 

what nearly every writer wrote for— 
namely, money and fame as a writer 
There was no secret with him that he 
was writing this new story with that 
object. He was not poor and so had no 
temptation to write for money, but he 
was urged on by his desire for fame as 
much as anything. He must write this 
kind of matter. But what would Jesus 
do? The question plagued him even 
more than Rachel's refusal. Was he 
going to break his promise? 

As he stood at the window Rollin 
Page came out of the clubhouse just op
posite. Jasper noted his handsome face 
and noble figure as he started down the 
street. He went back to his desk and 
turned over some papers there. Then 
he returned to the window Rollin was 
walking down past the block, and Ra
chel Winslow was walking beside him. 
Rollin must have overtaken her as she 
was coming from Virginia's that after 
noon 

Jasper watched the two figures until 
they disappeared in the crowd on the 
walk. Then he turned to his desk and 
began to write. When he had finished 
the last page of the last chapter of his 
book, it was nearly dark. What would 
Jesus do I He had finally answered the 
question by denying his Lord. It grew 
darker in Jasper's room. He had delib
erately chosen his course, urged on by 
his disappointment and loss. 

"But Jesus said nnto him. No man, 
ha\ ing put his hand to the plow and 
looking back, is fit for the kingdom of 
heaven.'' 

• 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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"Your hair needs combing before you 
go to school," said Mrs. Custer as 
Frank was starting out of the door. 

"Oh, It's good enough," was the re
ply. "Who cares how a boy's hair 
looks r 

"But you care yourself** 

! 

r . 
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told me the other night that he—in fact 
j— he proposed tome—or he would if" 

Rachel stopped and sat with her 
.hands clasped on her lap, and there 

; wei e tears in her eyes. 
. "Virginia, I thought a little while 
ago that I loved him, as he said he 
loved me, but when he ^poke my heart 
felt repelled, and I said what I ought 
to have said. I told him no. I have not 

. seem him since. That was the night of 
the first conversions at the Rectangle." 
i "I am glad for you." said Virginia 

.quietly 
• ""Why?" asked Rachel, a little star
tled. 

•'Because 1 have never really liked 
Jasper Chase He is too cold and—I do 
not like to judge him, but I have al 
ways distrusted his sincerity in taking 
the pledge at the church with the rest. " 

Rachel looked at Virginia thought
fully I 

"I have never given my heart to him, 
1 am sure He touched my emotions, 
and I admired his skill as a writer. 1 , 
have thought at times that I cared a i 

Sood deal for him I think perhaps if ' 
e had spoken to me at any other time 

than the one he chose I could easily 
have persuaded myself that I loved him 
but not now Rachel pauseu suddenly 
and when she looked up at Virginia 
•gain there were tears on her face Vir 
gima came to her and put her arm 
about her tenderly. 1 

When Rachel had left the house, Vir 
gima sat in the hall thinki' f over the ' 
confidence her friend had j.:>t shown 
her There was something still to be 
told. Virginia felt sure fi jui Rachel's 
manner, but she did not feel hurt that 
Rachel had kept back something. She 
was simply conscious of more on Ra
chel's mind than she had revealed. J 

Very soon Rollin came back, and he 
and Virginia, arm in arm, as they had 
lately been in the habit of doing, walked 
np and down the long hall. 

It was easy for their talk to settle I 

She eaid something of all this to Rol
lin but he did not find much comfort 
When they closed the interview. Vir
ginia carried away the impression that 
Rollin meant to go his way with his 
chosen work, trying to reach the fash
ionable men at the clubs and. while not 
a\oiding Rachel seeking no occasion 
foi meeting lici lit was distrustful of 
ins power to control his feelings, and '• 
\ irginia could see that he dreaded even : 
the thought that his love was still the 
same > 

The next day she went down to The I 
News office to see Edward Norman and : 

arrange the details of her part in tha 
establishment of the paper on its new , 
foundation. Henry Maxwell was pres-
ent at this conference, and the three 1 

agreed tfiat, whatever Jesus would do 
in detail as editor of a daily paper, he 
v >!uld be guided by the same general ! 
principles that directed his conduct as ! 
the Saviour of the world. 

I have tried to put down here in 
concrete form sor ie of the things which 1 

it has seemed tome Jesus would do," i 
said Edward Norman. He read from a 

; paper lying on his desk, and Henry 
; Maxwell was reminded again of hia 
: effort to put into written form his own 
conception of Jesus' probable action 
and also of Milton Wright's attempt in 
his business. 

i "I have headed this, 'What Would 

my pur-
pose, as 1 shall be able to fihow you in 
a few days 

"11 Whatever the details of the pa
per might demand as the paper de
veloped along its definite plan, the main 
principle that guided it would always 
be the establishment of the kingdom of 
God in the world. This large general 
principle would necessarily shape all 
the details. " 

Edward Norman finished reading his 
plan He was Very thoughtful. 

"1 have merely sketched a very faint ' 
outline i have a hundred ideas for 
making the paper powerful that I have 
not yet thought out fully. This is sim 
ply suggestive 1 have talked it over I 

I'm not particular, that I know of.** 
„ weariea ^"d he was on the end of the porch 

wornout woman, who had lost three 1 the mother £ot 'n another word, 
children the year before from a fever ' cares?" ho i 

with other newspaper 
t!v:;i -usy I will have 
pamby Sunday school sheet 
out something as 
school, it will be pretty good. 

scourge in the Rectangle, sat by the 
. car window all the way and drank in 
; the delights of sea and sky and field. It 
was all a miracle to her, and Henry 
Maxwell, coming back into Raymond 
at the end of that week, feeling the ' 
scorching, sickening heat all the more 
because of his little taste of the ocean 
breezes, thanked God for the joy he had . 

I witnessed and entered upon his disci- | 
j pleship with a humble heart, knowing 
for almost the first time in his life this 1 

special kind of sacrifice, for never be
fore had he denied himself his regular 
summer trip away from the heat of 
Raymond, whether he felt in any great 
need of rest or not 

Who cares?" he repeated as he ran 
on his way to school. "A boy doesn't 
want to be a milksop." He did not 
define what he meant by the word 
milksop, but it was fair to presume 
that he intended to describe one who 
was careful of his personal appearance 
and did not allow his dirty hands or 
uncombed hair to worry him. In fact, 
Frank prided himself on being "man-

was born 
take only 

men Some of ( "It is a fact. " he said in reply tosev-
a weak, nam by . eral inquiries on the part of his church. 
, „ , j=et "I do not feel in need of a vacation this 

good as a Suhday year I am very well and prefer to stay 

« « " » h l s  * • » «  * «  
when they ought to know that the Sun this other family He felt 

the need of doing anything of that sort 
™L8rfnT °f the 6tr°D8est, most 'without display or approval from others. 1 

p werful influences m our civilization So the summer came on, and Henrv 
will « ^0ttEtry tod,ay

v 
Bnt the Paper Maxwell grew into larger knowledge^ 

it ii rrnr rl Weak because hls Lord- The Fifst church was still 
, ° i^mgs ar<* more pow- swayed by the power of the Spirit 

is HrJelv V qa!®tlon with me ' Maxwell marveled at the continuance 
is largely one of support from the Chris- of his stay. He knew very well that 
20a00P0e°chn?rlfaymO^" T^ere areover ! from the beginning nothing but the 
S lft i f members here m the Spirit's presence had kept the church 
KOL t 

em wlU 8tand hy The 6-0111 torn asunder by this re-
tblnt' m" n aS8Ul;ed- What do you markable testing it had received of its 
Lch su^norT? U Probability of ' discipleship. Even now there were 
such support? ; many of the members among those who „• — 

i oon t know enough about it to i "ad not taken the pledge who regarded ,n the course of their business deal-
give an intelligent answer. I believe in ! the whole movement as Mrs. Winslow lngs-
the paper with all my heart. If it lives • did, in the nature of a fanatical inter- "Hello, Jim!" he called as he over-
a year, as Miss Virginia said, there is ! pretation of Christian duty, and looked took a and neat youth of his own 
no telling what it can do. The great > for a return of the old normal condi- ase- "You seem to be mighty still to-

T • tmnS Wl11 be to issue such a paper, as , ti°n. Meanwhile the whole body of dis- day" 
1 r,ns, iT

as Edward Norman, Editor of j near as we can judge, as Jesus probably : ciples was under the influence of the "Nothing to yell about, that 1 know 
I 6 7. y

I,N('wsPHIler In Raymond.' j and Put into it all the elements j Spirit, and Henry Maxwell went his of " 
j *1 He would never allow a sentence 1 Christian brains, strength, intelli- j way that summer doing his parish work ! "Yell anyhow. There's a good right 
"""if In his paPer that could be ! and 8ense and command respect ! great joy, keeping up his meetings t0 >'e11-" Frank let loose a wild sort of 
called bad or coarse or impure in any , the absence of bigotry, of fanati- ! with the railroad men, as he had prom- who°P that echoed along the street. 
way I , 8m' narr°wnes8 and anything else that i Alexander Powers, and daily grow- "Don't do that. Mrs. Harper is very 

1B contrary to the spirit of Jesus. Such | inS into a better knowledge of the " 
a paper will call for the best that hu- j Master 
man thought and action are capable of ! Early one evening in August, after a 
gmng. The greatest minds in the world : day of refreshing coolness, following a 
would have their powers taxed to the ; 'ong period of heat. Jasper Chase walk-
utrnost to issue a Christian daily. " j ed to the window of his room in the 
., Edward Norman spoke hum- . apartment house on the avenue and 
Wy. 1 shall make great mistakes, no : looked out. 
doubt I need a great deal of wisdom. I On his desk lay a pile of manuscript 

want to do as Jesus would. . Since that evening when he had spoken 
X'mi Irl lia T l. 1 . ' D.. _1 l TTT • 1 , 1 

"2. He would probably conduct the 
political part of the paper from the 
standpoint of nonpartisan patriotism, 
always looking upon all political ques
tions in tho iight of their relations to 
the weliare of the people, always on the 
basis of 'What is right T' never from 
the basis of 'What is for the best inter
ests of this or that party ?' In other 
words, he would treat every political 
subject from the standpoint of the ad- ' 
vancement of the kingdom of God on • 
the earth. " j 

Edward Norman looked up from the I 
reading for a moment. "You under- i 
stand that is my interpretation of Jesus' 
probable action on political matters on 
other newspaper men who may have a 
difierent conception of Jesus' probable 
action from mine. I am simply trying i 
to answer honestly. 'What would Jesus 1 

do as Edward Norman ? and the answer ; 

I find is what I have put down." i 
^8 The end and aim of a daily pa-

When it was over, the boys went 
home together. n 

"Awful old fogy," suggested Frank. | 
"I liked him," put in Jim. "He told 

us a lot of things that ought to help! 
us." % 

"Maybe so. But what Is the use of I 
having him come here to show us bow 
to act?" p 

Jim did not argue the matter, and 
Frank had forgotten It all when that 
evening he was going down town to 
spend a little time with the boys. A»3, 
he passed Jim's home Jim's mother i 
came to the door. I 

"Frank," she called, "I wish you 1 
would take this overcoat to Jim. He | 
went off without it, and as it is getting ^ 
quite cold I am afrnid he ought to have 
It." 

She brought out a wide caped coat I 
that when Frank had thrown It over $ 
bis shoulders almost covered him from I 
tiew. It was gray and had become | 
known as the peculiar garment of the S 

: owner, being the only one In the town 1 
, of the kind. Frank laughed as he en- I 
j veloped himself in the ample folds and S 
Went whistling down the street. 1 

"Good disguise this," he thought and 8 
wondered if any one would take him I 
for Jim. | 

A thin old horse was standing on i 
the road nibbling at the just appear- I 
lug grass. Picking up a stick, he threw % 
It at the animal and shouted at the I 
top of liis voice. The horse went off i 
Rt a pitiful hobbling gait to escape its 3 
tormentor. g 

"Strange that Jim Colson should do t 
that," he heard some one behind him | 

i sa.v* In the gathering dusk it was not S 
! easy to determine who it was. | 
i "Yes; he is such a gentleman," came I 
a reply. "1 believe there is a great % 
future for that boy." | 

j "He Is to be one of the new railroad I 
I apprentices, I heard this afternoon.'' S 

"What is that?" % 
| "The president Is going to put three | 
, boys In the general offices to become 1 
l clerks and then work their way up In S 
the world. He wants to take two from 1 
his own town because he 
here, but I guess he will 
•ne—Jim." 

Frank had not heard anything abont 
It and was surprised that such fortune 
was to come to his friend. 

But another surprise was In store. A 
little farther down the street two men 
came alongside—In the dusk he could 
barely recognize them—his teacher and 
the president. The former called to 
him, though Frank was hurrying 
away, "James, see here." 

Frank halted a little, feeling asham
ed of his false position, yet expecting 
that he would be recognized properl/ 
when they came nearer. 

"The matter has been decided," the 
professor went on, "and you may be 
prepared to go to the city on Monday. 
Mr. Harris has decided to take only 

• you from this city. He liked one other 
boy in that class, but was afraid Jbm 
lacked neatness and attention." 

Frank thought of his frously hair 
and disrespectful attitude In the 
schoolroom that afternoon with keen 
regret 

| "I like to see a boy clean and man-
j ly» put in the stranger, "and yon 
j proved yourself all right. No one can 
| succeed In a railroad office who does 
! not pay attention to these things. The 
j time to commence is while yoil ar$ 
i young. Sou have done right to remem? 
6er It." 

How Frank wanted to get away! At" 
the first store he turned from his com
panions and entered. The men w^nt 
on, and then he sought Jim. 

FRANK HALTED A LITTLK. "Here's your coat," he said, banding 
ly" In his way. He thought that It ! over ^ b,S garment. "Your mother 
would make him so to talk loudly, to j 8eDt J* to you- So y°u are going to the 
be boisterous and careless and to fol- I 
low the footsteps of certain men of the ! "why, the teacher said something 
town who made a great deal of bluster j about it this afternoon. Maybe you will 

B° too. He talked as if there were to 
be two." 

"No; I shall not go. They don't want 
me." And Frank swallowed a big lump 
In his throat 

"Where is the comb, mother?" asked 
Frank a few mornings after. 

'Why do you want it? I thought yon 
said It did not matter how a boy look-
ed," replied Mrs. Custer, with a smile. 

"Well, l thought I'd clean up a little. 
It won't hurt anyway," replied Frank 
shamefacedly. He disliked to admit * 
that he had changed his views. He 
had^ learned one of the lessons of » : 
boy 8 life. It was rather expensive for 
him perhaps, but It would not be for* 
gotten.—St. Louis Star. 

-4 

: 

But I 
What would he do?' I have asked it : to Rachel Winslow he had not met her. 

daily and shall continue to do so and 
abide by results." 

His singularly sensitive nature, sensi-
tive to the point of irritability when he 

"I think we are beginning to under- was thwarted, seemed to thrust him 
stand, said Virginia, "the meaning of ln^° an isolation that was intensified 
that command, 'Grow in the grace and : by I*18 habits as an author. 
knowledge of our Lord and Saviour i A11 through the heat of the summer 
Jesus Christ. I am sure I do not know be bad_ be®11 writing. His book was 

in detail nntil 1 all that he would do 
know him better." 

"That is very true," said Henry 
Maxwell. "1 am beginning to under
stand that I cannot interpret the prob-

nearly done now. He had thrown him
self into its construction with a feverish 
strength that threatened at any moment 
to desert him and leave him helpless. 
He had not forgotten his pledge with 

111. It might disturb her." 
"She can't hear me. This Is the pub

lic highway anyway." Another loud 
cry was given, and Frank swaggered 
a little as if he thought he had done 
something smart. 

That blustering day was a very long 
one for Frank. He lidgeted in his seat, 
and the teacher had several times to 
reprove blm. Finally it ended, and he 
was about to leave the room when 
there came from the teacher's desk a 
request that he remain a few minutes 
after the others had goue. 

He found that he was not to stay 
alone. In the party of boys that re
mained was Jim. 

"We want you to meet the represent
ative of one of the largest railroads 
in the nation," said the teacher, "lie 
Is a friend of boys and is always glad 
to see and talk with them." 

A courtly stranger came Into the 
- V ----- I -"v • •'« aiuj \jx a U.ailjr — - — — 
finally upon Rachel because of the place per conducte d by Jesus would be to do what his 
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•he was to occupy in the plans which 
were being made for the purchase of 
the property at the Rectangle. 

"Did you ever know a girl of such 
really gifted powers in vocal music who 
nras w illing to give her whole life to 
•he people, as Rachel is going to doY 
3he is going to give music lessons in 
ihe city, have private pupils to make 
her living and then give the people in 
the Rectangle the benefit of her culture 
and her voice. " 

'It is certainly a very good example 
of self sacrifice.'' replied Rollin, a little 
stiffly 

Virginia looked at him • little 
Bharply 

•But don't you think it is a very 
nnusual example? Can you imagine' 
—here Virginia named half a dozen fa-

the will of God That is, his main pur
pose in carrying on a newspaper would 
not be to make money or gain political 
Influence, b".t his first and ruling pur
pose should l>c so to conduct his paper 
that it would be evident to all his sub
scribers that lie was trying to seek first 
the kingdom of God by means of his 
paper This purpose would be as dis
tinct and unquestioned as the purpose 
of a minister or a missionary or any 
other mis-'ilish martyr in Christian 
work anywhere. 

"4. All questionable advertisements 
would be impossible 

"5 The relation of Jesus to the em
ployees on the paper would bo of the 
most loving character.'' 

"So far as 1 have gone," said Nor-
manv again looking UD. "I api of the 

spirit is. To my mind the 
greatest question in all of human life is 
summed up when we ask, 'What would 
Jesus do?' if as we ask it we also try 
to answer it from a growing knowledge 
of Jesus himself We must know Jesus 
before we can imitate him. " 

When tin- arrangements had been 
made between Virginia and Edward 
Norman, he found himself in possession 
of the sum of §500,000. exclusively his 
to use for the establishment of a Chris
tian daily paper When Virginia and 
Henry Maxwell had gone. Norman 
closed his door and, alone with the 
Di\ine piesence, asked like a child for 
help from his all powerful Father All 
through his prayer as he kn.-elod before 
his desk ran the promise, "ll" 
lack wisdom, let him 
giveth to all 
bnudetli not. and ii 

any man 
ask of God, who 

men liberally and up-
shull he triven 

church. It had forced itself upon his 
notice all through his writing and ever 
since Rachel had said no to him. He 
had asked a thousand times, "Would 
Jesus do this?" "Would he write this 
story?" It was a society novel, written 
in a style that had proved popular It 
had no purpose except to amuse Its 
moral teaching was not bad. but nei
ther was it Christian in any positive 
way Jasper Chase knew that such a 
story would sell He was conscious of 
powers in his way that the social world 
petted and admired. What would Jesus 
do? The question obtruded on him at 
the most inopportune times. He be
came irascible over it The standard of 
Jer.ua as an author was too ideal. Of 
course Jesus would use his powers to 
produce something useful or helpful or 
with a purpose What was he, Jasper 
Chasa writing this novel for? Whv 

borhood and asked to be allowed 
to have a talk with the older boys of 
the school. He talked to them of the 
needs of the successful man of the 
world, of the influence of manliness 
and good nature, of the way he had 
started at the bottom round of the lad
der and risen to the top. Most of the 
boys listened with interest, Jim the 
most carefully of all. Frank was un
easy and eager to go out of the school-
house where the smaller boys were 
playing. He felt the Impulses of 
spring and, though the day was raw 
and cold, disliked being Inside the 
building. 

He noticed that the stranger looked 
at him often and that himself and Jim 
seemed to lie th^ , principal ones for 
whom the vlsildf-was bilking. Twice 
the Interest taken In him made the 
boy straighten up, and then he re-

line the oM ,.P 

A Qnextlun of Trains. 
A train starts daily, let us say, from 

San I< ranclsco for New York and one 
dally from New York for San Francis
co. the journey lasting seven days. 
How many trains will a traveler meet 
'» journeying from San Francisco to 
New York? 

It appears obvious at the first glance 
that the traveler must meet seven 
trains, and that is the answer which 
will be given by nine girls out of ten 
to whom the question Is new. 

The fact Is overlooked that every 
day during the journey a fresh train Is 
starting from the other end, while 
there are seven on the way to begin 
with. The traveler will therefore meet 
Hot seven trains, but 14. 

Retribution. 

li'Ter 

Once there waB a little man 
»ho stepped upon my toe*. 

He would not apologize, 
And so I pulled his nose. 

—Father Goose—TTIn Book. 

JACKSOK, ivtiss., Oct.'31.—Throe new 
cases of yellow fever were announced 
this morning. A heavy froat foil lasi 
night. 
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