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IN HIS STEPS.

“What Would Jesus Do?”
By OHARLES M. 8HELDON.
‘“&3”}: e D o ormy by

_

CHAPTER V1

For T came to set & man ut varlance ueainst his
father, and the daughter againgt her mother, and
the daughter-in-law agalnat her mothosiilaw,
and o man's foes shall be they of his own house
hold.

Be ye therefore Imitators of God, as beloved
children, and walk in love sven wa Christ also
loved you.

When Virginia left the carriage and
went to Loreen, she had no definite idea
a8 to what she wounld do or what the
result of her action wounld be. Bhe sim-
ply saw a sonl that had tasted of the
Joy of a better life slipping back again
into its old hell of shame and death,
and before she had touched the drunken
girl'a arm &he had asked only one gues-
tion, ““What would Jesus do?"' That
gqunestion was becomiog with her, as
with muny others, a habit of life,

Bhe looked around now as she stood
close by Loreen, and the whole scene
was eruelly vivid to her, Bhe thought
first of the girls in the carriage.

“Drive on. Don't wait for me. I am
going to see my friend here home, " she
said, calmly enongh.

The girl with the red parasol seemed
$0 gusp at the word **friend’’ when Vir-
ginia spoke it. She did not say any-
thing, The other girls seemed speech-
less,

“0 on. I cannot go back with you, "
sald Virginia

The driver started the horses slowly.
One of the giris leaned a little out of
the carringe.

“Can't wo—that is—do yon want
our help? Conldn't we''—

UNo, no!"! exelaimed Virginia Yoo
cannot be of pny use to me '’

The earringe moved on, and Virginia
wae tlone with her charge

She looked up and around. Many
faces in the crowd were sympathetie
They were ot ol condl or bratal. The
Holy Spirit had sucened a good deal of
the Rectangle

“Where does she live?" asked Vir-
ginia.

No one answered
ginia afterw.

It orenrred to Vir-
v.hen she huul time to
think it over, it the Rectungle showed
a delicacy in i1« gad silence that wonld
have dome erocit to the bomlevard.

For the first 1. it fiashed opon her
that the immortal Leing who was flang
like wreckuge v on the shore of this
enrthly bell cailod the sddoon had no
place that conid be coddod home.

The girl suddenly wrenched her arm
from Virginin's gron I doing it she
nearly threw Virzinia down.

“Yon shall uot toech me! Losve ma!l
Let me go to hoil' Thor s where 1 be-
long! The devil is waiting for mel See
him!"" she exa ©vood hoarvely  Bhe
turned and poinica with o shiking fin-
ger it the suloon keeper The crowd
laughed.

Virginia stepped ap to her and put
her arm about her

“Loreen,”’ she said firmly, *‘come
with me. Yoa do not belong to heil
You belong to Jestis, and e will ssve
yon. Come. ™

The girl #uddenly burst into tears.
Bhe was only partly sobered by the
shock of meeting Virginia

Virginia locked around again
“Where does Mr. Gray live?'' she
psked. Bhe knew the evangelist board-
ed somewhere near that tent

A nnmber of voices gave her the di-
rection

“Come, Loreen. 1 want yon to go
with me to Mrs Gray's,'' ghe said, still
keeping her hold of the swaying, trem-
bling creature. who still moaned and
gabbed and now clung to Virginia es
before she had repulsed her.

8o the two moved on through the
Rectangle townrd the evangelist's lodg-
ing place. The sight seemed to impress

o -

the Rectangle serionsly. It mewes fook
{tealf seriously when it was dramll but
this was different. The fact shb ene of
the most beautifnlly dressed girle im
Raymond was taking care of cas of the
Rectangle’'s most notorions chemsasters,
who reeled along under the infihames of
Uquor, was a fact astonishing essugh
e throw more or less dignity ead im-
portance about Loreen hesmil The
ovemt of Loreen stumbling tha
dead draonk always the
le laugh and jest, baé Loreen
ng along with a youmg lady
from the society circles up tews sup-
her was another The
viewed it with soberness and

more or less wondering admiration.
When they reached Mr. Gray's board-
ing place, the woman who answerad
Virginia's knock said that both Mr. and
Mrs. Gray were out somewhere and

wonld not be back until 8 o’clock.

. Virginia had not planned anything
farther than & possible appeal to the
Girays elther to take charge of Loreen
for awhile or find some safe place for
her nntil she was sober again. She stood

now st the lodging after the woman |

had spoken, and she was really at a loss
to kmow what to do. Loreen sank down
stupidly on the steps and buried her
face in her arms. Virginia eyved the
miserable fignre with a feeling that she
was fearfol would grow into disgnst.
Finally a thonght possessed Virginis
that she could not resist. What was to
hinder Loreen from going home with

her? Why shonld not this homeless,

wretched creature, reeking with the
fumes of liguor, ba cared for in Vir-
ginia's own home, instead of heing
consigned to strangers in some hospital
or house of charity? Virginia really
knew very little about any such places
of refuge. As a matter of fact, there
were two or thres snech institutions in
Raymond, but it is donbtfal it any of
them would have taken a person like
Loreen in her present ocondition. But
that was not the question with Virginia
just now. **What wonld Jesus do with
Loreen?'' was what Virginia faced, and
ghe finally answered it by tonching
Loreen again.

“Loreen, come! Yon are going home
with me. We will take the car here at
the corner. '’

Loreen staggered to her feet and, to
Virginia's relief, made no trouble. She
had expected resistance or a stubborn
refusal to move, When they reached
the corner and took the car, it was
nearly full of people going up town.
Virginin was painfully conscions of the
stare that greeted her and her compan-
ion a8 they entered, but her thonght
was directed more and more to the ap-
proaching scene with her grandmother.
What wonld Mme. Page say when she
aaw Loreen?

Loreen was nesrly sober now, but she
was lapsing into a state of stupor. Vir-

ginia was obliged to hold fast to her |

wrmn.  Several times she Inrched heavily
against Virginia, and as the two went
up the avenue mgurions crowd of peo-
ple turned and gagod at them. When
she monnted the steps of the handsome
house, Virginia breathed & sigh of re-
lief, even in the fuce of the interview
with her gramdiother, and when the
door shut and she was in the wide hall
with her homeloss ontcast she felt eqnal
to anything that might now come,

Mme. Page was in the library, Hear-
ing Virginia come in, she came into the
hall Virginias stood there supporting
Loreen, whostgréd stupidly st the rich
magnificence of the furnishings around
her.

“Grandmother” — Virginia  spoke
withont hesitagion and very clearly—
“1 have hrought one of my friends
from the Rectangle. BShe is in trouble
and hae no homé. 1 am going to care
for her a little while.*”

Mme Page glunced from her grand-
daughter to Loreen in astonishment,

*Did yon say she wes one of yomr
friends?’’ ghe nsked in a cold, sneering
volce that hurt Virginia more thun any-
thing she had yet felt.

“Yes; 1 said s0."

verse that Mr. Gray bad nsed for one
of his recent sermons, **A friend of pub-
licans sud sinners. . Borely Jesus wonld
do this that she was doing.

“Do you know what this girl is?"
asked Mmea Page in sn sagry whisper,
stepping near Virginin

“1 know very well. She is an ont-
cast. Yon need not tell me, grand-

mother. | know it even better than you |

do. She is drunk at this minote But
ghe is also » child of God. | bave seen
her on her knees repentant, and [ have
seen hell reach ont its horrible fingers
after her aguin, and. by the grace of

Christ, I feel that the least I can do is
to rescne her from such peril  Grand-
mother, we call ourselves Christians
Here {8 & poor, lost human crenture
withount & home, slipping intoa possible
sternsl loss, and we have more than
enough. I have brought her here and
shall keep her.™”

Mme, Page glared sé Virginia and
elinched her handa Al this waa con-
trary to her social code of conduct.

How could society excuss sueh famil-
farity with the scnm of the streets!
t What would Virginia's actions cost the

family in the way of criticios and the
| 1oss of standing and all that long Hat of
| necessary relations which people of
{ wealth and position must sustain to the
leaders of society? To Mme Page so-
giety represented more than the church
' or any other institution. It was a pow-
[ or to be feared and obeyed. The loss of
ite good will was a loss more to be
dreaded than anything, except the loss
of weakth Heelf.
! Bhe stood erect and stern and con-
fronted Virginia, fully roused and de-
termined. Virginia placed her arm
about Loreen and calmly looked her
grandmother in the face.
| " “You hall mot do this, Virginia.
You can send her to the asylum for
helpless women. We can pay all the ex
peczes  We cannot afford, for the sake
of onr reputations, to shelter such a.
! parson.

“Grandmother, I do not wish to do
anything that is displessing to you,
but I am going to keep Loreen here to-
night and longer if 1 think it is heat. "

*I'hen yon can answer for the conse-
gqunences. 1 do not stay in the same
honse with & miserable''— Mme. Page
lost .+ solf control. Virginia stopped
her before she conld speak the next
word

“Grandmother, this house is mine
It is your home with me as long as von
chouse 10 fémitn, bat in this matber |
shall act as I fully bslieve Jesus would
in my rlace. I am willing to bear all
that society may say or do. Society is
not my God. By the side of this poor,
lost soul I do not connt the verdict of
society a8 of ary valne,"'

“1 shull not remain here, then, ' said
Mme. Page. She turned snddenly and
walked to the end of the hall. Bhe then
came buck and suid, with an emphasis
that revealed her intense excitemeht
and pussion :

“Yon can always remember that yon

have driven your grandipother ont of |

your honsé in favor of a drunken won-
an'' Then, without waiting for Vir-
ginia to reply, she turned again and
went np stdirg
Virginip ealled for a servant and
goion had Loreen eared for. She was fast
Inpsing into a wretched condition. Dur-
Cing the brief scens in the hull ghe had
clung to Virginia so hard that Vir-
ginia's arm wus sore from the clutch of
the girl's fingers.

THE HOMNE GOLD CURE.

Ingentons Treatment by which
Drunkeards sre Belag Cured Du'ly
in #pite of Themselves,
No Noxions Dosss. Ne Weakoning of the
Nerves. A Pl-asasl sad Pesitive Uure
for the Liquer Habit,

An

It is now generally known and under.
gtood that Drunkenness is a diseass and
not weskness, A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves m:buly ahluerecr?)y

riodical or constant ase of intoxicating
iquors, requires an satidote capable of
neatralizine and eradieating this poison,
and destroying the ecraving for intoxi-
cants. Bufferers may now cure them-
selves at hume without publicity or loss
of time from business hz this wonderiul
“HOME GOLD CURE" whieh has heen
perfected after many years of close study
and treatment of inebriates. The fuiih-
ful use according to directions of rhis
" wonderful discovery ie positively guar-
| anteed to cure the most obstinate case,
| no matter how hard a drivker. Our
{ records show the marvelous transforme-

tion of thousands of Drunkards into so-
ber, industrious and ufninht men.

WIVES CURE YOUR HUBBANDS 1!
CHILDREN OQURE YOUR FATH-
LRS! This remedy i8 no sense a now
trum but is a specific for this disesse
only, and is so skilltully devised and pre-
puared that it is thoroughly soluble and
| pleasant 1o the taste, so that it cun be
[given in & cup of ten ur coffee withvut

the knowledge of the person r1aking it,
Thoneande of Drunkards have cured
| themselves with this priceless remedy,
"and ws many more have been cured and
made temperate men b having the
“OCURE" administered by loving (riends
and relutives without their knowledge
in coffee or tea, anid  believe today 1hat
they discontinued drinking of their own
free will, DO NOT WALT. Do not be
deluded by apparent and wislead ng
| “improvement.” Drive out the disease
at ouee and for all ime. The *“‘Home
[GOLD CURE" s sold at the extromely
(10w prioa of One Dollar, thus plaging in

| reach of eVeryUsiz o tragtmept more of-
fectunl than othivrs manna e'.'u (LT

Kull directions necompany ench package,
Special advice by skilled physiclung
when requested without extra charee.
Sent prepaid to any part of the  world
on receipt of One Dollar,  Address Dept,
E 504, EDWIN B, GILES & COMPANY,
[ 9330 und Y332 Market Street, Ph ladel-
| phin, Al correspondence strictly confi-
| dential,

County Treasurer's Notice.

I now have money to pay road wars
ranits endorsed pior to August 11, 1901,
| Tnterest will cesse on the warrants in-
clnded in this esll on the date bereal,

Oregon City, May 17, 1801,

A. LugLuisag,
Treasurer of Clackamas County Ure,

We have been axked which route is
the Lest to tuke to get to the Boffulo ex-
pogition. We would recommumend the
northern ronte on pocoont  of nbeence
[ from heat und dust, Take Northern Pa
[ o fie from Portland to 8t Paul sod the

Vil:;zinin did not know whether her oo o ieom there to Chivago und
grandmother wonld leave the hounse or : then by the Wabneh direct to Buffalo,

not. She had abundant means of her | —eeeeeeeeee

Virginia's face |
flushed, tmt she seemed to recall the |

own, was perfectly well and vigorous
and capible of caring for heérself. 8he
had sisters and brothers living in the
gonth and was in the habit of spending
gevernl weeks in the year with them.
Virginin wass not anxions abont her
welfare, so far as that went, bva the in-
terview had been a painful one to her,
Going over it. ne ghe did in her room
before she went down to tes, ghe found
little eanse for regret, however. “*What
would Josus dot'' There was no gues-
tion in Virginia's mind that she had
done the right thing. If she bhad made
a mistake, it was one of the judgment
and not of the heart, When the bell
rang for tes, she went down, and her
grandmother did not appedr.  She sent
& servant to her room, and the servant
bronght back word that Mme Page
wns not there. A few minuntes later
Rollin eame in. He bronght word that
his grandmother had taken the evening
truin for the sonth. He had been at
the station to ses some friends off and
. had by chance met his grandmother as
he was coming ont. She told him  her
renson for going.

Virginia and Rollin confronted éach
| other at the table with earnest, sad
| fuces.
| “Rollin,” said Virginia, and for the
| first time almost gince his conversion

ghe redlized what a wonderfnl thing her
| brother's change of life meant to her,
| “do you blame me? Am [ wrong "

|  *No, dear; I cannos believe yon sre
This is very painful for us, but if yon
think this poor creatore owes her safety
snd splvation to yoor personsl care it
was the only thing for you todo. Oh,
Virginis, to think that we have all
these years enjoyed our besutiful home

and sll these Inxnories selfishly, forget-
| ful of the wultitude like this woman!
| Burely Jesus in our pluces would do
| what you have done.
And go Rollin comforted Virginia and
conngdled with her that evening, wnd
of &ll the wonderfol changes that Vir
giuia wos henceforth to know on ae-
|c.mut of her great pledge nothing -
| fected her so T ywwerfully as the thooght
[of Rollin's chunge in life. Truly, this
man in Chirist was o new ereature. Old
things were passed away. Behold, all
things in him had beeome new |
Dr. West came that evening st Vir-

ginin's snumnons and did everything
necossary for the ontesst. Bhe bad
drunk herself almost into delirinm,. The
best thut conld be done for her now
were quiet nursing and careful watch-
ing and personal love. 8o in a beantl-
fnl room, with » pictore of Christ
walking by the sen lunging on the
wall, where her bewilderod eyes eanght
daily sowething more of its hiddon
meaning, Loresn lay. tossed she hivdly
knew how into this haven, add Vir-
ginin crept nearor the Master than she
had ever been us her heart went out to-
ward this wreck which had thns boeti
flung torn and beaten ot hor feet
‘ Mannwhile the Rectonslo waited the
| fasue of the eloction waih more thup
asnal interest, and Goay snd e wife
wopt over the patinble erestere Wi,
after n gtragele with snrreomnodags thot
duily temptad thewm, too often wearied
of the struggle. and, like Lorsen, throw
up their nrms  wnd went whirling into
| the boiling abyss of thelr previous con-
I dition

| To be anttitined




