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" REV. SHELDON'S

i~

His Teachings Said to Be Causing a Stir in
Many Localities.

Rev, Charles M, Sheldon, a plain
preacher of the teachings of the Nazer-
ene Is being halled all over the world
a8 the proclaimer of a new dlspensa-
tlon throughout Christendom. At the
recent Endeavor convention In Detrolt
Mr., Sheldon, to his own discom-
fiture occupled the center of the stage,
and few reports were sent out by the
news syndlcates that did not contaln
some reference to him. It all came
nbout as a result of the fact that a few
vears ago Mr, Shellon wrote a book.
Other men have written books, but no
man such a book as his. We are told
that 6,000,000 copies of It have been
gold, That [t ls beginning to revoin-
tionize the whole country s a
fact that I8 Dbeing noted by
wise men who are In the habit
of watching the trend of human
events., To read the book means that
the reader will accept the principles
laid down. But what are those princl-
ples? They may all he summed up In
the words, “primitive christianity.”
That 18 the christianity that obtalned
prior to sectarianism, My, Eheldon’s
book tells the story of a revival at
Raymond., It all came about AR an v~
expected way. One day a mam peeling
employment called at Rev, Heary Max
well's house and acked that worthy If
he could ald himy In any way. Mr.
Maxwell was "sorry, but he could not,
and closed the door, He was busy pre-
paring the Sunday sermon. The fol-
lowing Sunday the same man occupled
a reay pew under the gallery in the
First church, Rev. Maxwell's congre-
gatlon was of the wealthiest In Ray-
mond. It was thrown into consterna-
tion when, at the conclusion of the
pastor's sermon, the unfortunate man
out of a job stepped up under the
pulpit and facing them delivered the
following words of reproof:

“I'm not an ordinary tramp, though
1 don't know of any teaching of Jesus
that makes one kind of a tramp less
worth saving than another, Do you?"
He put the question as naturally as it
the whole congregation had been a
small private bible class, He paused

fust & moment and coughed pain-
fully, Then he went  on: “1
lost my Job ten months ago.
1 am a printer by trade, The

new linotype machines are beautiful
specimens of invention, but I know six
men who have killed themselves inslde
of the vear just on account of those
machines, Of courge T don't blame the
newspapers for getling the machines.
Meanwhile, what can a man do? 1
know | never learned but the one trade,
and that's all I can do. I've
tramped all aver the country
trying to find something, There are a
good many others like me. 1'm not
complaining, am 1?7 Just stating facts
But 1| was wondering, as | sat there
under the gallery, if what youn call fol-
lowing Jesus {8 the same thing as what
he taught, What did he mean when
te said, ‘Follow me? the minister
gald,” here the man turned about and
looked up at the pulplt, “that it was
necessary for the disciple of Jesus to
follow his steps, and he sald the steps
were. obedience, falth, love and Imi-
tatlon. But I did not hear him tell
just what he meant that to mean, es-
pecially the last step. What do Chris-
tians mean by following the steps of
Jesus? I've tramped through this clty
for three days trying to find a job and
in all that time I've not had a word
of sympathy or comfort except from
your minlster here, who said he was
sorry for me and hoped | would find
a job somewhere. 1 suppose it 1s he-
cause vou get so Imposed on by the
professional tramp that you have lost
your interest in the other sort, I'm
not blaming anybody, am 1?
ing facts?

up jobs for people ke me. 1'm not

asking you to. bt what |
feel puzeled about I8 what s
meant by following Jerus?

‘All for Jonus, nll for Jesus
All my belng's vansomed powers
All my thoughts and all my doings,
All my days and all my hours;’
and 1 kept wondering as | sat on the
gteps outslde Just what they meant by

ft. 1t seems to me there's an awful lot

of trouble In the world that somehow
wouldn't exist If all the people who
ging such songs went and lved them
out, I suppose I don't under
mtand But what would Jesua
do? Ia that what you medn
by following his steps? It seems Lo |

me sometimes as if the people in the
city churches had good clothes
nlce houses to live in, and money Lo
spend for luxuries, and could go away
on summer vacations and all thal,
while the people outside of the
churches, thousands of them, [ mean,
die in tenements and walk the streets
for jobs, and never have a plano or a
pleture In the house, and grow up in
misery and drunkenness and sin &
the man gave & queer lureh
over In the direction of the com-
munion table and lald one grimy hand
on it. His hat fell upon the carpet at
his feet. A stir went through the con-
gregation. Dr. West half rose from his
feet. but as yet the sllence was un
broken by any volee or movement
worth mentloning in  the audlence
The man passed his other hand across
his eyes, and then, without any warn-
ing. fell heavily forward on his face,
full length, up the alsle

Henry Maxwell spoke, “We will con
sider the service dlsmisged,” He was
down the pulpit stglrs and

Just stat- |
Of course [ understand you |
can’t all go out of your way to hunt |

and |

kneeling

by the prostrate form before any one
elge, ‘The audience instantly roge &nd
the alsle was crowded. Dr, West pro-
nounced the man alive, He had faint-
ed away. “Some heart trouble,” the
doetoy also muttéred ag he helped car-
ry him into the pastor's study.

The effect may be only partly imag-
ined. During the week that followed
this poor unfortunate breathed hils las*

The next day the work of reform be-
ging, The News came out without a
report of the prize fight because Editor
Norman asked himself “What Wonld
Jesus Do?" Bubscribers fell off by the
hundreds and advertisements were
withdrawn,

While many old subscribers quit the
naper new ones did not fill their places
rd the paper began to lose. Miss Vir-

in the arms of Rev, Henry Maxwell.
Next Sunday he tells hls congrega-
tion that “our brotber who came here
last Sunday I8 dead.” Then he tells

of his own converslon to primltive
Christianity, He sald:
“I want volunteers from the First

church who will pledge themselves
earnestly, and honestly for an entire
year not to do anything without first
asking the question: What would Je-
eus do? And, after asking that ques-
tion, each one will follow Jesus exactl-
ly as he knows how, no matter what
the results may be, 1 wlill, of course,
Include myself in this company of vol-
unteers and shall take for granted that
my church here will not be surpriged
at my future conduct, as based upon
this standard of action, aad will not
| oppose whatever Is done, If they think
Christ would do it."” -
Thus the good work 18 begun. FIfty

volunteers have joined the ranks.
Strange 1o say some of the leading
merchants and business men are In-

cluded In the list, One of them I8 the

REV. C. M. SHELDON,

ginia Page, an helress and one of the
converts of the First church, heard of
the trouble at the News office and
asked lherself the question. Then she
donated half a milllon dollars to the
News, Thut gave It the victory.
In the meantime several other busi-
| ness Institutions of Raymond were
| being run on like principles.

Extraordinary Legend
Credited by Galicians,

An extraordinary legend has galned
credence among the peasants of Ga-
Hein, Paul Knlezyekl, a small farmer
| of Novosiolka, has had a portralt of
the late Emprers Ellzabeth hanging in
his bedroom for some yoars, Some
time ago (according to Kulezyckl, In
September last, the month In which
the empress wias assassinated) blood
began to trickle down the face of the
portralt, Kulczyckl showed the por
trait to his nelghbors, who were awe-
struck at the apparently superngtural

owner of the “Raymond Dally News. sign. Finally a Greek Cathollic priest
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THE KISSING BUG. W:

(Alter
A Nitle kissing visitor
Has come with us to stay,
Tu kigs the girls and bite the boys

And drive the

Yer
don’t
| watch

ot

the Gobling, )

Eerims Away

You'd better mind yer doctor,
And watch what you'rve abont
Or the klssin' bug
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'NEW DISPENSATION.

lnumnl Szuchewlez journeyed to Novo-

1sln|ka| with a committes of investiga-

tion, composed of persons deseribed as
“aminently rellable and trustworthy.”
This committes reported that what the
peasants had seen was realls blood and
recommended the tranafer of the por-
tralt Into a church az an obhject worthy
ol veneration. The legend was now
complete, the story was launched Into
publication and actually found cur-
rency In many papers, lncluding the
Neue Frele Presse. Needless to say,
the whole thing was an arrant fraud,
The frame of the portrait g of pine
wood, which sweats, and what the
peasants, backed up by the committee,
declared to be blood was merely the
resin which exuded from the plne wood
frame,

The Recent Discovery of
Valuable Koman Kelies,

A remarkable dlscovery of valuables
relating to the Roman period have
been found in the vielnity of Rhaya-
der, Radnorshire, England, The dls-
covery was made by a young lad while
loosening rocks on a hill, The find con-
glats of one gold ring #et with onyx, n
gold armlet in four pleces, and a gold
necklet in ten pleces, Mr. Rear of the
British Mugeum pronounced them to be
clearly Roman and of great value, The
find was a nnigue one for Wales, The
ring was of massive gold, with an anl
engraved on It, The work on armlet
and necklet was distincetly Celtle, and
with of high and beautiful character. At
the least It would be 1,000 years old,
and probably more. In the necklet the
getting was of exquisite workmanship,
the fligree being of granulated gold.
This was a far more valuable digcov-
ery than the Mostyn rings, the Mold
bracelet, or any previous dlsccveries in
Wales,

To Unite Three Great
Rivers by Canals,

Hon. ¥. 1. Loomis, United State
minister to Venexula, says: “Of lato
years Lhere has been conslderable talk
of uniting the Orinoco, the Amazon and
the Platte rivers by canals of large
snough dimensions to permit of the
passage of the large ocean vessels,
This talk has gradunlly assum>d the
ghape of a definite plan, until It Is
quite probable that a congress of the
South American republle will soon be
assembled to take some actlon on the
matter. The project, if carrled out—
as I belleve It will be—would cost be-
tween $200,000,000 and $300,000,000, but
there {8 no doubt that it would be well
worth the cost. It I1s one of the most
gigantic schemes the world haa ever
known, and its consummation will give
to South Americn the greatest water-
way system that has ever exlated.”

Discovery of a New
Raphael Picture at Como,

An allegedl new Raphael pleture has
been discovered at the exhiblifon of
sacred arl at Como, In one of the
gallerles of the exhibition there s &
picture representing “The Masgacre of
the Innocents,” belonging to Dr. Biondi
of Pavin, A number of artlsts, at-
tracted by the beauty of the palnting,
formed a committee to examine I at-
tentively, The surface of the capvas
was cgrefully seralehed In the gpot
where "the elgnature was expected to
be, und below the varnlgh was found
he glgnature, ""Haph. VREL.," and
the year, “MDX."” The pleture would,
therefore, helong to the bheglnning of
the last decade of Raphael's life, he
having dled In 1520, It Is belleved the
picture was bought toward the middie
of the seventeenth century at a gale of
i cardinal's possesslons,

Plague of Ants In
Anndiana Town.

A plague of small ants Is worrylng
the good housekeepers in the lower
part of Breckenridge, Ind. The ltt'e
pests gel In the sugar bowls, play hav-
oc with cakes nnd and drown
themselves In the jelly and frult pre-
serves, It Is well known that the
lnvge bBlack ants devour the Httle red
ones, and one bright lady introduced
several of the big blpck ants into her
home In order that they might eat the
Hitle ones up. The binck ants did their
work nobiy, and gow the house s fred
of the emall pests, Sinee the bright
women made her suceessfal experi-
ment her nelghbors frequently fan over
and as=k "Mrs will yon pleaza
Jend me your big bhilanck nnts for n day
them to ent

ples

I want to borrow
my lHitle ones."

or so7

The Coal Industry
Thriving In Ireland,

An English paper writing on the sub-
ject of “Iriah Coal” ®ays It may coma
a8 A mild gurprize to many to learn
that within a three hours' journey of
Dublin, Irish colllers producing some
80,000 tons a year are to he found In
active operation, er at any rate In a4
active operation as can be expected
from pita which are an hour's drive
from the nearest rallway station, There
are two companies whose lines practl-
cally encloge the coal flelds, but nejither
of them seems dlsposed to “plunge” to
the extent of a branch, The ccal Is of
the finest anthracite degeription, for
which a good market exlsts In Dublin,

The worth of a morg! force ls nieas.
| ured by Iis results

YOUNG LOVERS DIE,

MURDER AND SUICIDE COM-
PLETE THE ROMANCE.

Tale of Thwarted ¥opes—Young Lover
Invited 10l Nwooltheart for Last Nide
wnd Stew Her and  HMinself —Sutlon's
Hural Life.

The killing of Leona Elmore at Ma-
son City, Ind., the other day by her
lover, Roy Sutton, unfolds a tragle tale
of love-unrequited that would stir the
heart of a stole, This Is partly on ac-
count of the tender age of the princl-
pals, but for the most part owing to
the passion which prompted the terrl-
ble deed. Roy Sutton was the son of
a wellsto-do farmer, who lives a little
ways from the town of Mason, His
sweetheart was a town-bred girl of
great beauty, and, although but a trifle
past 14, Sutton was eix feet tall, and
in every respect but that of renson a
well-developed man, The two hal been
schoolmates, and Sutton had shown
the one of his cholce every attontion
which a school lover can bestow upon

ROY SUTTON.

the fair little one of his cholee.

Sut-
ton's llfe on his father's farm had
made him strong and had developed
him beyond his years, He knew Mason
City thoroughly, He knew what he
could do there—remain on his father's
farm, perhape for years, succeed to the
ownership of it in time, become &
farmer, and remain right there tread-
ing the same paths, meeting the same
friends, moving In the same clreum-
scribed celrele for the rest of hls days.
This prospect was Intolerable to Roy
Sutton. He dreamed of doing noble
deeds in some other place than Mason
Clty, of entering upon a wider sphere
of action, of living a larger life. And
s0 he went away from his home a year
and a half ago to “try It out west."
He bade goodby to Leona Elmore and
sald he would come back for her when
he made his fortune. Leona lstened
half doubtingly to the fancles Roy
painted of a golden future,and she bade
him goodby and he went away., Juan-
ita, Neb., was the scene of his first
endeavors away from the home which
had sheltered him through his brief
yoars of boyvhood, ‘There he worked
on a farm, that calling lying nearest
(0 hig hand, but he promised himself
it ghould not be for long He would
do better than that when he saw hls
way clearly. Then ecame the call to
arms for the Epanish war, and Roy
Sutton thought his chance had come,
Like Putnam, he left his team standing
In furrow and hastened to respord to
his country's call, But his dreams of
martinl glory were doomed to fade
away Into nothingness, Although his
regiment has been fighting its way to
undying fame in the Phillppines, Pri-
vate Roy Sutton never heard the crack
of a rifle or Inhaled the Intoxlcating
odor of powder smoke. He went to the
Prosidio in San Franclsco with his
regiment and thera fell (11, The raw
winds and dense foga from the Paclfic
which are now threstening to wipe out
the returned woldlers encamped there
preved upon his lungs and he devel-
oped ponenmonia. In the camp hospital
the surgeons shook thelr heads grave-
Iy and sald his parents would best
be notified, and when the messago
came flashing over the wires to Farm-
er Sutton that his boy had gone for n
goldler and was lying close to death
in the camp he hurried aeross the con-
tinent to ald him. Heo got tralned
nurses and a furlough for the sulfering
Ind, He cared for him tenderly as the
shepherd does for the stray lamb which
has wandered from the fold into the
raln. and mist without, and when he
wus strong enough to be moved he ob-
talned an honorable discharge, for the
lad was under age for enlistment and
they could not hold him if they would,
and brought him home. And so Roy
Sutton came back, but without the
wealth and leaving undone the great
things he had vaguely planned to do,
and he sought out his old sweetheart,
Leonn Elmore. She was still heart-
free and Roy told himself that It was
for him she had walted, All this was
in August of last year, and the atten-
tlons begun In boyhood were renewed
Hig father then bought & graln ele-
vator and the son was stationed there,
His suit for the hand of the young
girl became pressing, Her parenis ob
jected to her marrylng so youug,
Button proposod an elopement, buat
his flancee wished to obey her mother,
He was forbidden the honse of the E!-
mores, but one day Mlss Blmore re-

celved o pote from her lover, He

begged her to fiy with him that even-
Ing. He sald be had made his plans
and the time was come (o make a de-
clslve move, Leonn, frightened almoat
by the Impetuosity of hia appeal, de-
stroyed the note and went to & lawn
party on the east slde of the town,
She had promlise] some days previous-
Iy to be there, and she welcomed the
engagement, which would take her
from home that evening, when ahe
knew Roy would call to recelve hia
answer. Ho drove up to the pretty
home of the Elmore family on Mason
avenne, a charming residence sotl In A&
bower of follage and surrounded by a
broad, closely clipped lawn. Miss KEl-
more was gone out for the evening
was the anawer to his query, He knew
where to find her. e knew the lawn
fete was belng glven that night, and he
more than suspected she would be
there, and thither he drove.

When he arrived there he saw hia
swoetheart on the lawn, He did not
dismount.

She came across the smooth lawn
with a smile on her lips,

“DId you get my note, Leona?" he
anked,

Then she recalled the missive, and
the smile fled llke n phantom. 8he
looked up, half-terrifled, Into the
steady eyes which were gazing down
uponn her and replied:

“Yes, Ray, I got 1"

"Well, sald the Dbay,
“what Is your answer?”

“There I8 no answer,” sald Leona,
attempting to be gay, but the laugh
she atrove to call up dled on her lips

“Come and Joln us, won't yon?" she
asked, seeking to turn his thoughts
Into another channel,

“Come nnd take a ride with me,” he
sald, In turn: “I'm golng away In o
day or two and | want to have n talk
with yon"

Leonn paused for a moment belween
n desire to render obedlence to her
mother's wigshes and diglnclination to
disappoint the youth who loved her
and whose love she, in part at least,

nervously,

returned, She had been forbidden to
go riding with Roy, but she com-
promised,

“Drive over to the housge and ['ll ask
my mother,” she sald. “If she Is will-
ing I'll be glad to go.”

She stepped into the buggy and Sut-
ton drove directly to her home, where
he asked Mrs, Elmore to allow her
daughter to acompany him for a shor
drive, He pleaded that he was golng
to St. Louls in u day or two and
would see Leona no more for a long
time, it, indeed, he ever saw her agaln.
He declared bis plans were completed
for his departure and he wanted one
Inst talk with Leona. The appeal was
a winning one and Mra. Elmore relent-
ed nnd sald Leona might go. Roy
helped her Into the buggy, turned the
horse’s head and drove away Into the
night.

It was 8:30 when the buggy vanished
in the gloom which shrouded the
streets beyond the rays of electric
lamps, Nearly two hours later Seott
Watkins, loltering lelsurely home,
gtapped at a street crogsing In the out-
skirts of the town to allow a buggy to
pass. With idle curlosity he glanced
under the hood of the vehlele to dis-
cover whether It contained a friend
whom he might glve a parting saluta-
tlon, and when the rig was close
enough for him to recognize It8 oceu-
pant he saw that It was Roy Sutton:
At the same instant Sutton leaned for-
ward to see who was standing on the
crossing, and called feebly:

“Scotty!"

In an Instant Watkins divined that
something was wrong; that his friend
was (11, or had been thrown from the
rig and hurt, and he jumped Into the
buggy.

“What Is It, Roy?" he asked.
“What's the matter, old man"

“Heotty, I'm dying,” sald Sutton to
the startled boy. “Drive me to the
doctor's. 1've shot myself.,"

Horrified beyond measure, Watkins
gave the horse & cut of the whip that
sent It flylng toward Dr, Bird's office

LEONA ELMORE.

and at the same time he turned agaln
to Button. He asked In a dozen ways
what was the matter, how It occurred,
why he shot himself, and all other
questions which sprapg to his lips as
his confused brain tried to grasp the
full horror of the situation, Roy Sut-
ton leaned llmply against him and
finally sald:

“Down by the cemetery, Scolty-—
you'll——find it. The gun—and some-
thing—else that'il explain —everything.
(et me to—the doctor—qulek.”

The doctor was hastily aroused and
when the sinking lad was stretched
upon the operating table the ernel bul-
lot holes and the Jets of blood teld
their story all too well, Roy Button
had Mttle Ume for this world, There
was a small wound in his chest, and
another in bhis feft forearm, He died s
few hours later,

The man who has had to pay for &
daughter's proceszion wedding doesn't
think there is any grent dlsgrace in an

elopement,
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