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I was a young orphan when I boarded the train, probably not yet ten years old. My friend told me  

that when they asked who was paying for my ticket to say "Joshua Masterson," so that's what I 

did. We took our seats among many others, and once the train got moving the conductor 

entered the car. At least, his uniform was that of a conductor, but he was a boy not much older 

than my friend and I. He then called for everyone's attention. 

"On behalf of the Master, who owns the railroad, welcome aboard," he began. "You may or may 

not know that this train's final destination is the home town of the Master himself. There are 

some things you need to know, and it is my job to let you know these things. 

"Once we arrive in the Master's town, a select few orphans from among you will be chosen to 

live on the Master's estate. The master has prepared homes for the Chosen Ones, nicer homes 

than you could ever imagine. All that you could ever need or want will be provided, including all 

your meals--gourmet banquets, no less. 

"The rest of you orphans, the ones not chosen, will be allowed to live within the towns and 

countryside surrounding the walled estate. There you will have the resources that you need to 

provide for yourselves a good living, certainly much better than you have ever experienced as 

orphans. 

"You must keep in mind, and this is important, that you should not try to figure out whether or 

not someone you know is, or is not, one of the Chosen Ones. There is no way you can tell who 

is, or who isn't, one of The Chosen. Think about it. If someone claims to be one of the Chosen 

Ones, they could be an impostor, or they might end up being quitters, leaving the train 

somewhere along the way. Or they might just be deluded. You can't know, so don't even try. 

"You will find in the seat pocket in front of you a document. This document is the contract that 

the Master has made with his Chosen Ones. The Master has signed this contract, so he has 

committed to providing a number of benefits to the Chosen Ones. For example, he will be 
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legally  adopting the Chosen Ones as his sons and daughters, which means that they will also 

be his heirs, receiving an inheritance from him. And that adoption will also make them 

naturalized citizens of the Master's province. And part of their inheritance will be that they will be 

placed into leadership positions, governing the province along with the Master and his son.  

"Speaking of the son, if the Chosen Ones have any concerns, or want to convey a message to 

the master, the Master's son will hand-deliver their concerns to the master, because the son is 

the mediator for the Chosen Ones. 

"As you can imagine, this new life for the Chosen Ones will be so different from their previous 

life as orphans, it will be like being virtually re-born. 

"Now, some of you will be wondering, if you're not one of the Chosen Ones, is that somehow 

unfair? But consider, your train passage, something you could never have paid for yourselves 

as orphans, was provided for free by Joshua Masterson, the Master's son himself, and you will 

be enjoying a far better life than you ever had as orphans. Your proper response should be 

humble gratefulness. 

"Okay, so please read all about the Master's contract in the publications also provided in your 

seat pocket; they will help you understand the contract better. Once again, welcome aboard." 

My friend raised his hand, and the conductor came to our seat.  

"Sir," said my friend, "I have some questions." 

"Yes, what is it?" he said, with what I thought was a hint of annoyance. 

"Well sir, those of us who are not chosen, will we be allowed to visit the Master's estate 

sometimes?" 

"No, you will not. That will be impossible." 

"Oh, then, surely the Chosen Ones and the Son will come and visit us then?" 

"No. They will certainly govern over the province, but only from within the Master's estate." 

I pulled out the contract and the other publications from the seat-back pocket. The contract was 

embossed with "The Master's Railroad Company," but the other documents were not 
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embossed, instead displaying a masthead that read "The Master's Proclaimers." I said to the 

conductor, "There seem to be a lot of publications here. Who writes all this stuff? Can't we just 

read the contract and see what it says for ourselves?" 

"My boy," said the conductor, "The contract is complex, and you will need help to understand it. 

A small group of Chosen Ones in the forward car has humbly taken on the task of helping all of 

us orphans understand its true meaning." 

My friend looked puzzled. "I thought no one could tell who were the Chosen Ones. So how do 

we know that the ones in the small group are chosen?" 

The conductor, looking slightly annoyed by the question, said, "The answers to all your 

questions are found in the publications. I suggest you read and study them diligently." 

"Don't you mean the answers are in the contract?" I asked. 

"Yes, of course, the contract is absolute. But you will need help to understand it. This train's 

journey is nearing its end, so it would be best for you to be busily engaged in study." 

And with that he left us. 

Being an avid reader, I began reading the contract and some of the Proclaimers' documents. As 

I read, my puzzlement became greater and greater. Perhaps the conductor was right. Perhaps I 

did need help to understand the contract. But the problem was not that the contract was 

confusing; in fact it was quite clear and readily understood. My puzzlement came from the fact 

that the contract seemed to contradict the claims of the small group of chosen orphans. Or was 

it that the claims contradicted what the contract so clearly stated? 

For example, the contract said that anyone trusting themselves to the master's care (by 

boarding the train) would be adopted. It didn't seem to limit the privilege to a chosen few. The 

contract also stated that all the orphans on the train would be heirs and citizens, and would also 

govern the province. The contract even said that all the train orphans would have the Son as 

their mediator. 
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My friend was eager to ask the conductor about these apparent discrepancies, so when the 

conductor finished answering another orphan's questions, my friend called him over.  

"What can I help you to understand?" He asked. 

My friend inquired, "Can you show us where in the contract it says that the benefits are only for 

the chosen few? We're not finding that." 

"Take a look close to the end of the document, where it talks about the Chosen Ones." 

I found the section fairly quickly. And it did indeed mention that a small group of orphans would 

be chosen just before the train arrived at its final destination. 

"But," said my friend, "The contract specifies that the ones chosen would be descendants from 

the original railroad workers. It even lists their family names." (Those were the workers who built 

the railroad system in the old days.) 

"My friends," replied the conductor, "Have you never before seen figurative, symbolic language? 

The mention of those families is merely symbolic of the chosen ones now in modern times. That 

makes sense, doesn't it?" 

I didn't want to say "yes," because honestly it didn't make sense to me. But I also didn't want to 

disappoint the conductor, so I didn't know how to respond and stared, grinning at him. My friend, 

however, responded brilliantly for both of us.  

"I think I understand what you're saying," he said. And the conductor, apparently satisfied with 

that answer, walked away. 

As we journeyed, we met many of the other orphans, and discovered that they were divided 

sharply into two groups. One smaller set of orphans was fiercely loyal to The Small Group who 

ran The Master's Proclaimers. The other set of orphans did not respect the Small Group or the 

Proclaimers at all.This larger set of orphans engaged in varying activities running the whole 

range of good and bad behavior, from fighting to getting along splendidly. Mostly they passed 

the time with card games, songs, stunts, and conversations. The Proclaimers, meanwhile, 

divided their time between reading the Small Group's documents together and trying to 
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convince others to join them. Occasionally a non-proclaimer became a Proclaimer, and just as 

occasionally a Proclaimer gave up being one. But for the most part, the two groups kept 

separate from each other, the Proclaimers occupying a smaller corner of the train car. Their 

attempts at conversations with the others were often met with such responses as "Go away," 

and "Don't bother me with your propaganda." 

My friend and I became increasingly frustrated with both groups. The fault of the Proclaimers 

was that their friendliness lasted only as long as a prospect showed interest in their message. 

As soon as a prospect began challenging any of the Small Group's truth claims or authority, the 

prospect was then actively avoided by the Proclaimers. The fault of the non-Proclaimers was 

their complacency, showing no interest in reading the Master's Contract at all. Neither group 

gave priority to the most important document available to them. My friend and I discovered 

much value in the document, gaining encouragement, even excitement, from its words. We 

wanted to share what we were learning with both groups, so we tried several methods. Public 

speaking with a loud voice from the front of the car was met with cowering and ear-plugging 

from the Proclaimers, and with either ignoring or hostile boo-ing from the non-Proclaimers. 

(Each of the two groups thought we represented the other.) We offered classes, lectures, and 

studies that no one attended. We wrote extensive notes that nobody read. 

What finally proved effective was simply our friendship, and the Master's Contract itself. We 

sought to make friends (and keep them) from both groups, and when the opportunities arose, 

shared with them briefly something from the contract, telling them how it had benefitted our 

lives. We also asked them questions about their experiences, and how The Contract could 

impact their lives. We showed them, for example, the "adoption" section of The Contract, asking 

whether they had experienced that reality in their lives, and whether they would like to.  

The results varied, from awkward (but usually polite) rejection, to a desire to hear more. But we 

always got at least a little further than the immediate hostility experienced before. 
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No matter the response, we found that our friends were responding, not to us, but to The 

Contract itself. And in most cases, we were able to keep them as friends. We played games 

with the Non-Proclaimers. We attended some of the studies led by the Proclaimers. And we had 

friendly conversations with both. 

So that's my story. I've been riding this train ever since, delighted to be no longer an orphan, but 

a son of the Master, always eagerly looking forward to experiencing the glory of the Master's 

estate and the beauty of the surrounding countryside. I can hardly wait to get there. But in the 

meantime, without a doubt, my friend and I (and the other orphans who eventually joined us) are 

experiencing the most and the deepest pleasure from our journey aboard the orphan train. We 

love sharing with others the Great Stuff we find in The Contract. 

And now I want to ask you, wouldn't you like to be adopted by The Master too? 


