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By CHARLES M. SHELDON, |\
Author of “4a lls Steps,” “Sober! urdy s Sevon Days,” Etc. -
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“Thank you,”" be sald gratefully., “1 | il s o
will come and tulk it over with youw' | u -
As be fnished ond turned bis foce Jotus 4 7 t
Sgnln toward )\ Cranston bo on- | e kad o ho
countered Luoclla's gl She In
mtaptly rlooked down ngeln, - s,
- Ward the clow of the dinger, Gordon | p
Intepeopred her lock us It swept past | P ; L 01 2
all the goesta and stayed just & mo i 3 'y
ment with him 1" . . ik 3 12l
Just Low It all happened Jolm Gor | 1. ... . - |
dou uever know, The last course had | i
been sepvad. There was the invs!table to the s
seltling bark of people who had sms i . :
cusslully obsorved opo of the rites of Inases PTar . X st b
polite =o' wnd were ready to cajoy | kmnis » Do et wd r|
the procmme of the evenity In no- o to | . i
Giler stere oyl direetion, | i e S Wt ke R e St ]
The wviice of Archie Penrcse rose | snld Nis sy, Hs red not_one syiia
over ¢ | modolsted- coaversations | 4., . Thadelats V' 5t heis
“It's a dangorons move for any one e -y P b 8 o shud d
fo make, [ thiuk, profescor. The| .., . 5 b ot
elassen are joo maeh st war pow, All un out of the vk | ebvling Fae
these nuorchists ought to be bunted =t e $34 28 Ty v drstl neony
out of society llko wild bepsts. She | Finetia =tk My ones ot © oves
In eacotitaciog anarchy when gbie co- e Bng 1hnt Jéhn Gor
COWRETS Lhose people to discuss their | o tn doep pompaion,
vicwe" ' Teni? S »
" *Miss-Androws”—the biand volce of : BIselr - Ther - Sa
Frotesenr Emory smote John Gordon : wenl- e uhh
ke a blow s not encouraging an- | Wi ) ". Fotiely 3 Penr .
archy, M nrose.  You do not un- | witkotly slgnsled Cor . b5
derstapd | act sitwation. The men et T tHe BiBer roo
she lavit » Hopo Flouse to discuss pentod (hemsely es : for
Fovernio:e my be mistaken ns o the rest of the eves ; 1 Peitrt ¢
many theartes of government, but the | o o0 tople nid o or g
froe spee it Miss Androws encone | bush pervaded the perfumed at
ages among Them Is not dangerouys to phore (hat was n glranges
poclety,  Au 1 understand It sho dis siplng company,

courages all cxpressions of violence | Mrs. 1

#nd is really dolng good service to the “Yor

eity In edueating o group of men who | anid

Enight bo dangerous luto good cltlzens.” “1 had no ldea you cowld ks
“Bless you, profossor!” Jolin Gordon “[ qi) pot ntend”

mild to himself. “You are a formal, &

fose DPAassed ou
de a deep bopression.,

half adastringly, half serions!

y well.”

Al the better. Ar

MW colurse not

pedantle, heartless, professional sock- | ok t hl 86 4la w ¥

oiegist, with no more real knowledpge | ; \ i1y qt wili

of the humanity you nre writing abont ' : t tall

than w mummy, bot 'l forgive l:!lr reforming —warse than the

that for what you bave just sald. You ! To Gordan's great rellet i
np awd il she felr une ¥ Lo by
Lather, aud begged Mrs. Penrose to ¢

cuse Lier
“Youn wiil go home with m

waot't you? T enme with the Cramsto:

Father necds mie,  Headid pot lookwel

when he eamie home ihils v ng.
! “It st be seriony if Mary s remds
| to leave this corly,” he thought. Bul
he was glad to s spo the formalky ol

the rest of the evealty. As he wonl
out with hig sieter
Luclln sented lstlossly nt the talle
where young Penrose wha

On the way boise Mary weemed un
rany. She was suflerlng . nlso
bhendache snd - shuvply  necused  Lhes

brother of lug

——————

wia silent,

young FPenrose’s attention o

feclings
As they mountisd the fun
ke felt stravgely oppressed,

I some

1 o come {nto his Hie.
3 incldent to his dofense of
What was hat form lying half on The[ drews had given vy to n dull.de pros

finor?

slon that welghied blm down and gave .

may be of no real necrmint as o sociolo- hlm a forehoding, £ .
@st, but you nre fair to your own log- | ©Oue of the servants was in (he hall “IW 3 k
e, fuir as a mathematleal problem,” | He said that Mr. Gordon had. pons| temntati =

The voloe of Archle Penrose rose ihto the 10irary. ¢ . eventng [ Bre"—lie wae i ST
agnin, Argument had no welght wWHB | and Nad glven ordess. u » b dis | Bow—"to up m
im. | torbed re w you

“But 1 say this I8 a dangerous wom- | Yohn and Mary west juio reception " Nghted g
an. Bhe makes the people discontent- [ Foom. e bl & . o R S
od with thelr sorroundings and eroates | - - ’
bitterness bietwoen clyssos." . y 1P oinithe i g

“l don’t pgree with yon,” the pro- | ; the len sl : boula ¥ »
fessor's mmooth, ensy voles answered | ’ -
again. ‘'She Is dolog great good In her I ‘ Gotdon sprang forward ag Mo i
way., Mr, Gorden™—tie professor was 1 out. They lifMted him ul 1 '
sitting three chalrs Gardon on S Tobel A frightened =
the oppaosite side « tuble—*“you | ) at the dovr. PBut Join (ie =
are sarely In o positlon to vorify my | he Jooksll futo i "
stntemonts sbont (i in e wom- | t e soul of R
en.  Het this misgulled young wan i Ol whe .
right In the matter. e has been min | aécannl of, (he dedds domn
Informed hy soae one™ ; - '.'

Every face at the table was tirned thes 134 -
toward John Gordon excepl Luelln's
She Jooked down ot the table 1t wens | =
very sl re wiae red v- | A .
s, Jo e had pr pit ! % 13 I
dlscums o sdon not k | 1
Feveral w Sterwanl, Ity /] ] y
that b wt of his p al | H l
Mle w w il ence the et | ! »
of lutes i theso peopls it was f )
Ihe Inst { 1 u bt 8
woukl n for b { 3
It had i wh 1
O seeking v in 1 iy | ‘
that v ! vor i ( P o
or Gordor 1 ble oved woowgn « | |
ging h ng Lands at A ;
of which 2 LIy faovs pecred l
was tle vis t whole lle that for | 4 ]
e flung itsell down into | ol
the trag nanity to save it re | L l ! -4
gurdloss ng to itself | \

M " he said quietly, but B
his soul 1 with the pnssion | u
aof his o 1 fewd 5 e 1-)|
my mind wl, most uselul, |
most (hirs in this whole | \ }
clty. Bhe ¥y suffering more, giv. | o
ing more § more to right tho | ..)‘
wrongs of steed clvillzation than
any other nof m J
The moun wl ars the s s tn _i p
society does not know what he s » Ay
Ing. Misse Ancirews is the superior of x
every person here at this table in all v )
the gifts and graces of the highest de . A v
velopesd wotua nlyood ™ ] . .

He need now have sald that Jast sen
tency, It wis not at all nocessary. Pt ,
Lls spirit wae at high tension. The
Hotrast betveen 1 x
SuEito., o 5 | ros tlog a1 ¥ and
resetited s b

| ri ¥ y la J #1 -

table in 1l o 1 tha

= Pus Gordon's only jerte s SO0 the |
imiignant by he T ¢ . of
look up. She sn lasy | Oo0o : ,.::..\..l. A il “ o e 9% 1 . 4
e to John ( lon's arm sobhibg Fai » Tor 1 oY Ol

Mrs. Ponrose, witl daet that 413 \ offored & brief prayer. pro-| 4 e
Ber great crodit, 1 B £3h slence by rounesd the benediction and then eame | 8t 2 o'elock 1 place hnpg
asking just tho righ vy Tust and to the three nod shool hands | guite aeng :

what It was Gordon himself Qi pot re stiy. The erowd of acqualatances | eskod to pr Y v
member when | SRR o T i .Jal known the distinguished £nan L rs ot
peene afterwarnd; bot, whatever |} o L r departed, dlsenssing as they went | In great W

Fhim  cloavst RuW d

bhe had o view of )

from o |

Uls reform Dusiness |
Into the compary™s talk. John Gordon |
Afterwurd he learmed that
Lueclla
wias the real soureo of Mary's bhad

lar steps
Dew of npexpected tronhle was nbout |

The excitement |
Miss An-|

1o Jenth. and #tn relat
Wi WEs o |

Toept os (g )
setivie career g Hape
¢ Bow o wmay of &

net methods oam neglaet mae’
thére W
Lowis ol the circwlt cougt v

I remenber oW

“Oomdon 8ot the Brat wan W put

anttending: to.n wiiter of that sl
She euliie zoen In ghaence of
il 8 s one of the visiting
T goanuiicoed
L H 1 1
" L a1 eIy
t " il s honr.
( rad v 3 abu Cite twoker's
il % r § iDacgim
T ;
I el e A g
i .

down I Lim . moss
Ho went 1 LY
Coniwuy's

in W pelulion e all  wrusts
TR R "O’uﬂ.]"

“Yery littleir o
iavely. alur;

yoar with A t losie:

She Is Jn it Dok w

that fan wrjed, ™
“Then von will keen
"“Yoa, The

do. Father's Lol s il

revelver’s Lol

bad, of a
Aunt JFle

Lomo w

rRBEW U oKt | p | Wriihen

.y preparedl the service.

{ doatls

! lzntlon

¥ parksh and come

e — e ey
s 6 gt wond telenr vinitlior coni
2 thiw famlly 0w reens oy
pEsRED. By the tioe 1Bar wee dose |
Eriod for i Sty espiy eg

€ o

i was Leok wt the éharn,

Rl 0 apoctal meeting 0 v lie

r

¥Or Cousinyon sl to piag fur the | o

i, atd whoh
oo
Fiflure of part of the esmmittes 1o be
PFrompt B was 6:80 before | Joft the
chureh,

“After sapper I bad 0 wedding over

on Park avenue. Mrs Falmouth was
uushle to go with me on account of
the lllness of one of our boys. When
I left the weddimg party, it was 2
oclock, As I was getting info the cur.
rlage to go bome n mossenger hoy
brought o message seking mo to el
Ki the hospital, as my parishioner was
in a critieal condition and might die
before morning. 1 went at once and
stayod untll midnight, when the pa-
tient’s condition grew bettor, and 1 left
far home. When 1 resched bhome, 1
found my wife sitting up with the boy,
v Bo hnd become quite slek. I sent ber

(1o bed nad stoyed up with the child

cutil he was Lettor, Early this morn.
fng I was eont for by the family at

| whose plage the faacral was beld, ask-

lag we to enil this morning, as oe of

1| the members of the Mmily was in a se-
! riozs condtion,
| ot 0 =y ciudy it was after 10 o'clock.

1 called, acd whea I

# s Wednesdny, and oaly 2 port of
t Banday merning sermon 2
¢l 1 have not even selected a

| text for the evenlng sormon. The sub-

icctof my prayer moeting is*Bost Meth-
vds of Modern BibleBtoly.” I have purt-
I have thres
itce meotings tomorrow after-
noon 2ol an address In the cé¥ening on
the "Duty of Good Citizens In the Com-
ing Municlpal Campaign.' This Is lee
Lhe mass meeting arranped by the
iiies of fifty. There nro five or
musliles In my parish {9 greet neod

tof wy pewonzl visditation, sad tivo

ceonrred | yesterday,  which
meins faneral services tomorrow. My
aesdetant has Leen on the slek Hst for
aarly n month, and the church, of
rourse, ceannot well sapply his piace,
tibough voiuntecrs are doing some of
e work. I am pot complaining, Gor-

I Luve some of the best men and
woinen inthe elty In my choreh mem-
iy, They are loral and true, and
nan wight well be proud of their
Lelaips

L

P
rl
“I am pot complaining elther aboyt

the bewildering number of exl's on my

o and sympathy (fom stranzers and
peotile entively outside of my parlah, It

r ient to the minisiry thnt
ban purt of the community
s o ibe church rnd the preacher
for eomiort and help. Al these things
I pevoptid when [ entered the profes-
slon. 1T would be a fool to act the haby
now that 'y burdests of trouble In
other prople’s lives are rolied upon me.
it ks ell 2 part af the profession which
! dellberately chose. A doctor might
as well cotplain that his work brings
! Tace to face all the tme with
physieal pain na the minlster complain
that his work briogs him constantly
inte the presence of sln slekness and
cifund rafn. This s what every true
inlstry wesns and always will mean,

| and the man who wants to shivk all

that had better never enter the hual-

| besw of prencher and pastor. Put the
| doubt that Intoly has begun to torment

me i& the doubt that ail this that 1 am
dalng In and through the church s

| worth while doing through that organ-

My Weals are constantly disap-
With the excvption of the
iinority that can be found In almost
wry chureh 1 am obliged (o confess

Lhat Iy ve of the real work o

ouglit fo do are pot accopted by

ojile, and I am golvg on with the
pressare oo me of ail this miscellane-
uy machinere of service, tormented
willh the question, Is the ehurch, after
all, e Lest organlsation fer dolog
work tor hamaaity, or I¥ the church
oV pproximately dolng (Lo things

i most peed to be done? It & pot

the service that T sbhrink from. T am

only fillsd with a great longing to

wrve in the plape where it will amound

Lo sometbhing,
“You are tired out.” John Gardon
Inld his hand affeetionately on Panl
T s arm.  He did not know
U whit clae to sny. His thought of
! chuich bad colneided too closely
with the minister's o enable him to
to the difanse of (he charch s It
ueed defénse (o the face of

1’e tloubte,
The minister smiled at Gordon rather

“I may be tired =t present, Lot that
dorn net cecount for oy present posi-
It vex you.” Le added
to have deliv-
Thia houso is

b e
! - ef 1 pecalinr sorowna,
God feor 1ld Lulrodines into
i {8 or evvn Iy
mal siee for light in myv cwty |
d -
i
31
it
or & s
un 3re. George EL
irc-ss—ardon my de-
r Dengtiful lettes,
I Very and ko
od rounsiantly at
i 1 kot gu 14 young ow
1 bzl 1o fedl the weight
y tody, though my soul
pont thenk God,
o on. §
=h to make
re. He wus &
i mow onjoye
now that you
"
a8
! ne pf thanlks Just simply cash
» vhrok T bave today depagltod with the

Rk of Camdverce and are It ar cnick Ay

| T cam 4y Rolp thase noar Hitle ~hldren

' osre, BOYRSIL. what you ohn 40 19

LhE ) Laver g prighten (hir ives very much.

5 = b visltane oF 1ty o b }
Eeetisr vory mplowsly BY there,  A* )

4 tomimitm of By Eodos ves oo |

and adeice. Owlng o the |

| Alsn Andrew

Jon the bradn

e e e —————
T sl oy W MLTEr' T LA (he
ngmaenl |frge . 2  tsmiacives |
wWere ¢ E W ™ o0

! Fat an s ¥ te, 1t wild) gy |
nelly the : £ iy of rellevipg

L e rwuee of
R =

“nowe that
¢ N B vrouble wa
-

TR e eore tiye La

T dagn 9 hewanity's mo
Bt ey fine s the real seusgs i
‘ SRAn  treubln ar Tamove (hem
When we sl 16 hat pare, I am con-

vinced we abadll sl 4 that Ged and
hidn Eave ol to wark together Uke good
Trierus to bring shout resuita,

Wih the best of wishes 10 you In your
noble work and with prayers that those

children niay hive sows good times t3 |

-n.lc'x‘hrmm-uﬁm I am beartily

your ud,

MRS CAPT. OEORGE EFFINGHAM.

John Gordon bad resd the letter
aloud so that Falmouth cotld hiear, ns
Miss Andrews sald she wanted bim to
know the good news. When Gordon
finished, Falmouth exelgimed: “Well,
if that lsu't a tonic to restore one's
faith In huwanity! Two hundrod thou-
sand dollars! Why, Miss Andrews,
you can work mirncles with all that
money ™

*1 eould vse a militon without tonch.
Ing wmuech more than she wdge of all
this misery.” she sald quiekly, and they
added witli a eelf pecusing tone: “God
forgive wel What am I saying? Thix
Ereat gift from this old lndy will save
hundrede—ves, thoussands—of lives, Wa
ean work wmirmelda whth i Wecan do
wonders, Mr, Gordon."

She vwna tromh
Tlon It I noth
nhoo

rith uncsual emo-
ug te e woudering
o] men women In the
Tuls pavat eoul fs beginning to
wm ol light plercing the
78 of childlicod, Her
inz at the thoaght of the
lensonlng of even wowne small degree ot
pain aod nngalsh, as they bave sulltten
ber theap any, wnny droary years.
“Is ke n stery,” Geordon sakd, while
' gleemed and his Cpore tngled
e excitewent of the news, “The

eities,
e some e
beavy

bis o
with

Grs: tirao I saw the old lady I bnd o
dlzy ldey that she was not real, but a

soil of Inearnation of wowe charmcter
In a novel that was oo good to Le sim-
e fetlon, After re : lrer lolters o
um sure my theory is trus”™

“Then wmaybe the cheek she mentions
as helng in the bank s fietion, too,”
Falmouth sugzestc “And the nexst
thing you know the old lady will van-
b, and you will have to hunt for her
i the pages of some colonial remanée
to wihich she hog returned.”

“Heaven forbid!™ Gordon answered
gravely, ox if be sctually feared It
'll.llj.cl.ll be. troe.
| Miss Andrews smiled. 1 was b the
Bank of Commerce (hls worning and
was informed of e deposit thepe, 8o
whether M Captain Georse Efng-
bkam B renl or not, her ¢heck lo cortd-
fiedd n= good for the amount” Bhe
lnughed at the look of actoal relief in
John Gordon's face.

“kt svesis too good o be true,” Gor

B gnid, retorulvg the lough, “If I
fere An avthor, | wonld put the old
lady Into o book, 1f 4o Las not alveady
boon  Mmmorto e Bur sfon eanpot
persasde we that sbe L0 Just ordinary
flesh and Lloosd

Uefore plalt vviey o In Hope
House knew of the t it of $200,-
000 to the setileuient.  The Hitde group
of restdents ot 1+ supper rable was
fr o fine wts of viiowent: Plans
wery, dlscumed for e deisudon of sure
'!‘lillll!\'ila':- that wouhd bave shinmed the
Wiklest tales of Sleddin and the slives
of the wanle Lot M Apdrews,
meted uE fhe o the table, looked
Ui of e young
UM wp o Jobn Gondon

" pou motier how bhandsome Miss

tfn yeurs yonnge

Andpewn Jooks toniplit She e
flive boen o remnrknb] 1*iking woun
an ten yedm age™

“Not we
think ' (%
the head of tiw !
supposevl thot dhe
conversation at table Had

W, do yon
wit fotend that
¢ whauld bear, and

[ penernl
made it tm-

possible for hor to cateh eiiher the
guestion or the semwer. Bot o falot
eolor appearsd i Miss Andrews’

checks ne e turefd (o the Joung wo-
man and said, with a longh, “When |
Was as young ae you, wy dear Miss
Hammond, [ assice you I was quite
noted for my good lovks™

“We all think you have renewed your
youth, Miss Andrews” Gordon spoke,
and Ford led off a plonsast ripple of
applauge by saying “Hear! Hear!™

“Thank you ail" The head of the
house seemned genuinely embarrassed
and looked wore Interesting than ever
on aceount of It “At this rote an-
other $100,000 gift wonld put me back
In my tecus”

§he spoke lUzbitly, and ber blue eyes
filled with wonderfol Nght, 2o benutifal
In Its exprosion of joy over the new
apportunity to belp sullering bumanity
that (e whole compuny was affeeted
by it, end for the first time elnce com-
ing to Hope HNovwse Johp Cordon was
naking himsclf whetber Miss Andrews
bad ever and a rocunee lo ber Ufe,

The question v
swer: Indeed It
than o vag

wmpted by
dnring the
ful day., and the
wus bosy talk-
Ing over the pEralie plans and
projevts enger isrussed at the table
for psins to Leest advaatage the won
derful gift frem the ald wa captain’s
W oW

il all comes Dack o parks and play-
" Miss Andrews' sum-

Byening
Dexl o

s wns
ep when they bad nfl had thelr
gy about the dispesal of the money.
"My beart bhas gebed Jong enough at
zht of childbood's misery, We
f its durstion even If we ean
puove Its canse. ! kndW some of
you people havte ot mode! tenements
That's all right and good
enough, but it's not the end and wln of
our wark entirely, Lot ux give starved
matore & chanee at patare Mtwell. The
first Inndred thonsand for brenthing
ypaces, Bowers, water, grase troes; the
next for hoildings, additions to [Hope
House—what xou will

So the nest day Gormdon aovd Ford,

with Miss Andrews and Mis Iam.
motd, wha, pgxt to Mies Androws, had
beem the tongest #t Tlope lonee, =af
down to omke n dedpie n wajtive
plan for (3 Doocfocthatien of the

burfied ont dlyicict iuin an oasls Tor
the desert of Bowes sireet (hat stifl

| swarmed with wretehed and desperata

bumannisy

The evening that =as marked by
Hope Housn ns a torning In s affalrs
Inrge encugli (o be callid o crisis Mrn.
Constanes 1'#tivme wes having a sharp
loterview with Ber nephew, Archie
Penguse

. aflvr conddds !

EXACT COPY OF WRAFPER.

GASTORIA

Zex Infanto and Ohildven.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIR

. ] 'y " rrmtain st ML TORS GITY,

“Y0u are your own master of course,”
to ber

carclessly in one
of the bow windows of the drawing
roums, “but at the rate you are golng
You will soon exhaust your resources.
You are a spendthrift not oaly of your
moiey, but of your health, which s

Mr. Pourose wag
nephiew, who lounged

worth mwore than money,*”
“Oh, that's all

kuow when to stop.”

“kvery gombler has sald the same

thing.”
“I'm no gambler, aunt.”

“You are. You stake your reputation

and the good name of the family

every
fime you put your health and money
up against the world, the Sesh and the
dovil.  If you have no respect for your
own unme, you ought to have some for

mine.,” *
“What bave | .ot

thing besides bunt for pleasure all
time. You—you bhave meo

You waste every God

i senseleas umw of
menns,  And, In addition to
ivst, you are fool enough to think
la Marsh will be the wife of the
useless man in the elty.”

ef?
Fii

“if I am a fool to think It, am [ &

tool to wish for it¥”
Mrs, Penrose stared.

“You don’t mean to say you actually

love Luella?

“1 do. 1 love her with all my soul.”
“That's not saying much. Your soul
bas been reduced to the smaliest com-

won denomiputor,”

“Aunt Constancel™ The young man
came out from the bow window and

stood In froot of bher,

-

clinched and his eyes angrily blaszing,
“What right have you to talk so to

me? How big is your own sodl?

self? When it comes to wasting
£7. who wustes more than you in
you enll senseless ways? |

useless and all that, but 1 doa't toady
fo a lot of good for nothings like the
and the

Fourneys and the
Cranstons just to get lato
cireles pext season” He

?

on dangerous ground now, for be had

tovched Lis aunt's real
society wowman, and she was
tiwood to be deeply angered at
rild.  But he went on
before he finlsbed Mrs,
sottied boek again into the
le=s attitude habitual with ber,
“I know what you invited the
neys here for the other night
that ass Emory and Gordon got
thoir stull about the slums. But
that In of Bo nccount to me. You ba
no Lusiness to Interfere with my

i

i 3

fuirs with Luella. That's my ewn
If 1 can get her consent, I

buslness,
am going to marry ber.”

“It is kind of you to get her consent,
Archie,” his aunt sald, with qulet

frony.

“Yon have no right to interfere,” he
“I don’t mind saying I
love her, nod | am golog to bave ber

salid sullenly,

for my wife If it Is possible.”

“Slie will never have you. Bbhe loves
& fur better man than you ever can be,

Archle Penrose.”

“Whe? John Gordon? He's a crank

Luwella bas broken with him.”

“Yes, her eyes looked It the other
Did you mee how ber eyes fol-

alght
lowed Gordon all the evenlng 7

Penross was In a torture of Jealousy.
1 tell you she'p
“If she has, she will never marry

e nlmost erfed:
“No, sbe dikin't!
broken with him.”
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right, Aunt Cen-
siance,” Archie answered, yawanlng. “I

Dining Car porvice $nexcnlled.

“veateh all this 7
Archie looked annoyed ...4 also a M-
tle afrald. There was one person in
the world who had the power to stir

his

For fall information call on your w

I

Jan. C. Poxn,
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INTERESTING
FACT Sz

When [ﬂllﬂlh e .'-'q,imnp:nhll‘u trlp

whether on business or pleasire,
they nutarally want 11e best sorvies
obtainable ux far o epist,  comfors

safety Qs o sk Kanploy.
ees of the Wisconsin Central Lines
are paid to kerve the pudilic and our
trains overated 5o a6 1o ke o loge
eonnection_aith diverging lies at

all junction points,
N'-m Palace slN‘lril!:! and Chair Cars

on through train.,

Menls
served a la Carie, ’

In order 10 obtain this firet clyss TV ice
ask the ticket agent 1o sl yon g
el over

THE WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES.

Direet conneotions at (hica

2O ana Mil,

wankee for all Enstern points, , , .

[ HWrest

Agent, or wrile , , °, .

or Jas, A, Crox ¢,
Gienernl Agent,

it A‘L‘Iu. 246 Rark

Milwankee, W

e e—— —ry

wretched conditions 1n this eity can
without doulit be Iald at the door of .
Feh people, who have the power that
wealth can use, and use It for our am.
bitlons. It Is probably true that the
Judgment day will rightly condomn us
as the cause of most of the tilsery
Grace Andrews and John Gordon are
lving to relleve. We have it absolute.
Iy In our power to chango poiition] and
soclal conditions that erenty nearly aly
the human wrongs that oxist in noe]-
ey, and Instead of exercinlne that
great privilege we go our ways with
colossal egotism and monstrous seltlsh-
nesn, shirking all dutice and burdens
of eigensbip and linging onr money
into a riotous and demornliztug luxury
of life that Inflames the passlong of the
poor and keops conistantly In sight the
vast Inequality of human existence,

“It is n fact, Archie, that we rieh

people, with a few nolile exceptions so
mre as to exclte constont AT S P
comment, are ns a clusy the anee of
rﬂl‘n}' all the misery of (he elty.

¢ have ne place for wrvice In onr
programme of |ife
Bor cave for the Drot bes hioosd
for our owan pleasury, Al 1 soppose it
will be no more than falr thnt In the

We nelthor know
Wi exlat

mmnuunh‘“rw‘m
Fhter to cool our tongues while t:

Of course God wij never

Permit
this nm |WIQ to continge ':
“.a.-hwmmtnn
Sarthly selfiahnens shall wome time
Sther face some kind of & Judgment ~

that ogp

i |

To be Continued,
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