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RAILROAD TIMETABLES. 

t t Chicago & Northwestern. 

.'.„ '; , UointrEasi. 
No. 2, Overland Limited slops !i:;<! p. m 
No. 4. Colorado Special—stops !': 10 si. m 
No. 0, Atlantic Express—stops 7:14 p. m 
No. 8 Chicago Express—all stops. . ..'•!:'JO p. m 
No. Iti, Local to Chicago—stops (>:n5 p. m 
No. 24. Wav Freight 11:20 a. m 
No. 40, Freight 3:00 p. m 

Going West 
No. 1, Overland Limited—stops n:54 a. m 
No- !l Fast Mail -don't stop ti:47 a. m 
No. S.'I'acitlcExpress—all stops 1:20 p. m 
No. 5. Colorado Special—stops it: 18 p. m. 
No. In Fast Mail—don't stop 12:50 p. m 
No- 11 Local to Council Bluffs—stops.7:2S a. m 
No. 39. Wav Freight 9:40 a. in 
No. 23, Freight 12:50 p. m 

Western Iowa Division—Boyer Valley Line. 
Leave Denison 7:25 a. m. 0:55 p. m 
Arrive Wall Lake 9:00a.m. 8:15 p. m 
Leave Wall Lake ... .„ . .10:30 a. m. 8:40 p. m 
Arrive Demson 1:10 p. m. 10:15. p. in 

No trains Sunday. 

Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin. 

Freight. . Going West. Passenger 
10:15Ja. ra Boyer 3:15 p. m 

(joint? Bust. 
5:08 p. m Boyer 11:is a. m 

Illinois Central. • 

' ' Going East. ^ 5 S:; S 
: No 2. Chicago & St. Paul Limited— it.9:48 p. in 
1 No. 4, Chicago Express—" 1:20 p. m 
i No SB. Omaha & St. Paul Express—4..0:20 a. m 

No 32 Fort Dodge Passenger—?; «:53 p. m 
; No. 52, Chicago Manifest & Stock—«..ll: 15 p. in 

....0:30 a. m 
1:05 p. m 

• No. 02. Fast Stock--'' 
s- No. 94. Local Freight— b.. 

Going west. 

s- No- 1 Omaha Limited—a 5:57 a. ra 
No. 3 Oinah.t Express—a 1:50 p. in 

• No 25 St. Paul & Omaha Express—J..7:27 p. m 
KNo- 81 council Bluffs Passenger—b.. .8:00 a.in 
' No 51 Manies't Freight—a 15:04 p. m 

a No. #1 Omaha Stock—c 11:15 p. in 
SNo-93 Local Freight—b 9:20 a. in 

a—means daily. 4—daily except Sunday, c 
- daily except Saturday. 
a'No. 2arrives Chicago 10:20 a. ill. 

No 4 arrives Chiago 7:00 a. m. 
No. 2 arrives St. Paul 8:00 a. m.,}at Minneapn-

« lis 7:30 a. m. i. 
iNo. 26 arrives St. Paul 7:30 p. m., at Minneapo 
fi lis 7:00 p. m. 
'.Freight trains No. 93 and No. 94 carry passen-

:• gers. 
- Tickets sold and baggage checked to all points. 

H. E. CASNER, Agent. 

ATTORNEYS. 

w> 

•m 

.T.P.CONNER, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

v Ex-District ./udtfe. Office over Mie Craw
ford County Mate Bank. 
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P E. C. LALLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. 
DENISON. IOWA. 

Damage eases, settlement of Estates. Of
fice, front rooms over Crawford Counly State 

> Bank. 

W. M. McLENNAN, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, |  

Denison, Iowa. 
5®;;Office in the Goidheim Block. Sj 
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I.  V. JACKSON. 

,  ATTORNEY-AT-LA' *\ 

•if ' DENISON, IOWA. 

Money to loan on city and farm property at 
low rates. Optional payments. 

JAMES B. BARliJfiTT, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

KV' DENISON, IOWA. 

.Room 1, First  National Bunk Building. 
Loans and Insurance. 

PHYSICIANS. 

L. L. BOND, M. D. 

SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN. 
DENISON. IOWA. 

. Office over Hunk of Denison. 

vc -

WM. 16EMINGEU, II D, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGKON 
DEM^ON, IOWA. 

Office up-Calls attended day or mjilit 
./.stairs over ijurk's dru^ store. 

i 

get 

i  C. H. BOLLES, M. D..  

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DEMr-ON, IO\\ A. 

Homeopatinc. Prompt response to profes
sional calls. Ottice east of Wilson House. 

"i 

W. \V. HOLMES, M. D..  

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

on Main street. 

H. A. BOYLE, M. D.,  

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

den:s(.n, iowa. 

Jflhce in Casstiday's drutr store. 

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D , 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

DENISON, IOWA. 

ottiee over >haw «N: K U(?liii!e's Hank. Kesi 
'delicti, two Uoors north of city hall. 

JDiJJSJ TISTS 

J.  C. KULilNSON, D D. S ,  

SURGEON DliNTIbT. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Krom ^taie I. nivorslty of Iowa, tfiaduate 
from Nortliweslt rn University Dental Col-

;  U5j;e. OhJeaKO, also fromciMate Hoard of Den-
14 cal Rxaniiners by irxaniiualson. >a!isfaetion 

xuaranteed. 
C^'OMlce over Hurk's drup store. 
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B. F. PHILBROOK, 

RESiDI.N'l DEN US 1. 
DENISON. IOWA. 

lilirli str 'ide dental work. Tei^th vxithvi. •: 
without. pii.lii. < Mli/.'e ttvei' J\elly's hliue j>t.ore. 

Ja&ADING tirtRBER S10P 

i v ;  H ,  D .  L o r e n t z e n ,  P r o p .  

•:''^fOn«J«r 'Ptsc ilational Bank, 

Four Cl)«lrB 'V.f All Work First-0 

MALCOLM KIRK 
by Rev, 
Charles M. Sheldon 

(Continued From Seventh Pnjre.) 

j oi ii ifi i  mi cue cflge or"tne"crowd 
muherrd lartl ior up the street,  anil  al ' t-

Kirk liail  iroiii '  home they uiam!ie<5 
::  1 > tn "Bijr saloon, onlj- to find 

I i t  closed and l he proprietor fled. 

ror it  uiuiut-ui  l ie naraiy neara wua* 
some of his parishioners were saying. 
They had been talking excitedly to
gether.  

"Mr. Kirk, we are of the opinion that 
this l ire was incendiary." 

"IIow is that ' . '"  asked Maleotu, rous
ing up a li t t le.  

"The first  seen of i t  was in the tow
er,  Now. the lire from the prairie 
could not possibly have caught up 
there. Some one must have set i t ." 

Then different ones began to whisper 
their suspicions. 

The next day. while Malcom and 
I>onuhv were slaying with one of the 
church members who took them into 
his home, the rumor grew that the fire 
was the work ol '  the whisky men. 

l>own on the street excited groups of 
men gathered that evening, discussing 
the matier.  Every one knew that Mal
com Kirk had fought the saloons from 
the first  day of his entrance into Con
rad. He was feared and hated by 
them more than any one else.  He had 
succeeded to a large degree in getting 
the other churches to act together in 
the agitation now going on all  over the 
state.  He was already noted for his 
leadership throughout the county and 
had written and spoken on every possi
ble occasion for the proposed prohibi
tory amendment.  

So there was reason in the suspicion 
held by the citizens. As the evening 
wore on j.ri i  if  of a certain saloon man's 
guilt  seemed almost sure. Two or 
three persons had seen him coming out 
of the parsonage yard that afternoon 
of the lire.  A child had seen the same 
man on the steps of the church a few 
minutes after Dorothy had left  the par
sonage. 

I t  was now lu o'clock. The crowd at 
the corner by the postolticc grew every 
minute larger and more threatening. 
Groups of men stood surrounding some 
speaker who urged lynching as the 
only satisfactory punishment for such 
a crime. The citizens were exasperat
ed and nervous from the great strain 
of the last two days. 

Malcom Kirk came down town late 
that night to get the mail from the 
east bound express and walked into the 
mob just as cries of "Lynch the Are-
bug!" rose from many voices. As soon 
as "the crowd saw him it  surrounded 
him excitedly. 

"Mr. Kirk, we've proof that 'Big 
Jake'  set fire to your church." 

Malcom looked over the crowd a 
moment in silence. He had not been 
thinking so much about the loss of his 
church and parsonage as he came down 
town as about Dorothy and his future 
prospects.  But the sight and sound of 
that mob of citizens brought his mind 
back to the situation not only in the 
town of Conrad, but throughout the en
tire state.  For the time, therefore, he 
let  his own personal plans go as he 
faced the fact of a grave crisis in the. 
temperance movement.  

He had more than one Sunday even
ing held outdoor services at  the very 
corner where the crowd now gathered. 

Dorothy had often helped him at 
such services by playing and singing. 
Every man in Conrad was familiar 
with the tall ,  homely, awkward figure 
that now towered over almost every 
head, and every man in Conrad re
spected him. 

There was an empty dry goods box 
near one of the stores,  and Malcom 
Kirk asked sonic of the men to drag it  
out to the coiner of the sidewalk. The 
minute he had mounted it  the crowd 
became silent.  

I t  is a rare gift  to lie able to speak to 
a great crowd of men out of doors and 
hold thein. Kirk possessed that gift .  
I l is voice was n splendid instrument,  
and he knew how to use it .  I t  is said 
of Gladstone thai in the days of his 
greatest power as a speaker people 
would linger in il ie corridors of the 
house of commons when he was talk
ing simply to enjoy the sound of the 
tone of his voice, although they could 
not distinguish a word that was said. 
Something of this same quality made 
Kirk's voice a fascination for an audi
ence. Whatever it  was it  could truly 
be called a great gift  of God. 

And iie used it  now in a godlike man
ner.  l ie began by calling attention to 
the fact that ll ie people of the state 
were trying lo abolish the saloon by 
legislative amendment to the constitu
tion. At such a time as that,  for the 
temperance people to act in a lawless 
manner toward even the eiM'inies of 
the home and the church would be an 
act of folly so great that i t  might en
danger the entire movement for prohi
bition; 

"I am perhaps," continued Malcom, 
"the most interested person in this 
whole mailer.  I t  is my church that 
has been burned and my home that has 
been destroyed. And yet I say to you 
men that if you attempt to use violence 
toward 'Big . lake'  or any other saloon 
keeper on the ground of this circum
stantial evidence and take the law into 
your own hands i will  defend him 
from such .violence at  the risk of my 
own life.  Let us act like men in this 
matter—like men who see further than 
personal vengeance and are determin
ed that our light shall  be directed not 
against the saloon keeper so much as 
against the business lie represents.  
That is what we want to light for in 
behalf of all  our homes and churches 
and our state and country." 

He got down off the box after he had 
spoken and appealed in a quiet but 
powerful manner to some of the more 
influential men in the crowd not to 
let the men act lawlessly. His speech 
and appeal had. their eft 'oct.  A small 

CHAPTEU X. 
nononiY I'ROyks miu.-sKLF a heltmeei. 

Next day Malcom Kirk had the mel
ancholy pleasure of taking i 'hilip Bar
ton out to "The Forks." He had re
covered sutiieieutly to be moved, and 
Malcom borrowed a spring wagon and 
placed him in it  comfortably. He com
plained of feeling queer in his back, 
and "the'  doctor told Kirk before he 
started that it  would not be at  all  un
expected if Barton should be paralyz
ed. "In fact,  Mr. Kirk, my examina- '  
t ion makes it  almost certain that the 
boy will  probably never recover so as 
to use the lower part of his body, i t  
seems probable that the wheels of the 
hay wagon passed over him after he 
foil  out." 

The prairie was one vast burned 
stretch of plain, with the road gray 
and distinct through it .  Philip Barton 
lay back on the cot that had been ar
ranged in the wagon box and looked up 
at Malcom with a white,  strained face 
as he drove slowly along over the 
smooth, elastic prairie road. 

At first  Malcom drove on silently. 
The boy seemed to be quite comforta
ble.  but unwilling to talk, and during 

the first  two miles hardly a word was 
spoken. Then Malcom stopped the 
horses and bent down to arrange some 
part of the cot.  When he had finished 
and gathered up the lines to go on 
again, youtig Barton spoke. 

"1'ou were one oi the men that found 
me and brought me into the town. Mr. 
KirkV" The boy had asked-it twice'  
before. 

"Yes," replied Malcom, smiling. "You 
can't  imagine what a great joy it  was 
to me when we found you." 

"And Carver was the other manV" 
"Yes." 
"That seems queer to me. How did 

lie happen to go with you?" 
"Well,  I  don't  know exactly. He 

seemed eager to go." 
"Was he—had he been drinking?" 

The question came with evident pain
ful effort.  

"Yes, I  think he had," replied Mal
com frankly. "But he was sober enough 
when we found you." 

There was silence, and Malcom gath
ered up the lines again and started on. 
The day was very stil l ,  and there was 
a great cloud coming up in the south
west which promised rain before night.  

"It  was a great thing for you to do," 
said Philip slowly. "I ' l l  never forget 
i t ,  Mr. Kirk." 

"It  was a very li t t le thing, my boy, 
compared with what was done for me 
once," said Malcom gravely. 

"What was that?" 
"I was lost once in a great wilder

ness and surrounded with wild beasts.  
I  was sick and starving and unable to 
save myself.  Xiglit  was coming on, 
and every minute added to my danger.  
Just when 1 had given myself up as 
lost and the wild beasts had gathered 
around me in the growing darkness a 
friend suddenly appeared. l ie saved 
me, but in doing it  he lost his own life.  
That is a good deal more than I did for 
you." 

I 'hilip had listened intently. But 
something in Malcom's manner kept 
him silent.  

"That wilderness where I  was lost," 
continued Malcom softly as his early 
life before he entered the seminary 
came back to him, "was the wilder
ness of sin,  and the wild beasts were 
my passions, and the friend who saved 
me was Jesus Christ ,  the Saviour of 
the lost,  wlwj gave himself a ransom 
for many." 

There was not- a  particle of cant or 
attempt at  preaching in what Malcom 
had said. It  was so simple, so natural,  
that t l ie boy'on :  the cot hardly realized 
at  first  what the minister had said. 

When it  dawned upon him that Mal
com had spokeu.of his own conversion, 
he closed his eyes, and his face twitch
ed under his "motion. When he looked 
up again. Malcom had turned and was 
looking down at him. 

"l»o you mind if we pray here?" said 
Malcom. 

Philip moved his head, and in his 
eyes a look of expectant wonder grew. 
Malcom stripped the horses.  The prai
rie was wide and desolate and black, 
not a sign of l ife anywhere; the at
mosphere was stil l ;  the sun shone over 
it  all :  t l ie town lay distinct in the rear 
distance. And somehow it  seemed as 
if Kirk spoke to God close by. l ie sat 
Willi  his ha nils on his knee and looked 
out into the line of I he horizon. 

"Father in heaven," lie said, "we do 
not know what it  all  meant when the 
Lord came to ibis earth and lived and 
suffered and died, but we know enough 
to feel sure that love for us was what 
made him do it—love for sinners.  We 
are always asking something. Father,  
but what we want now is what thou 
dost want.  Save another life—(his one 
here that is in so much need. His body 
has been saved for a li t t le while from 
physical death. Save his l ife for all  
t ime, Irom eternal loss.  I l is mother is 
praying lor him. All heaven is an.v- 1  

ious for ii is salvation. If thou wilt  
show us what more we can do, dear 
Lord, we will  do it .  But lead him to 
ih.vsell .  lor we cannot forgive his sins 
or keep him from them. Tliou cans! 
do it  it  l ie will  let  thee. For tin; greai 
love of Jesus to us we give thee all  we 
have, tor thine is the kingdom, and 
the power, and the glory. Amen!" 

He gathered up the lines and went 
slowly on, and for the next mile not a 
word was said. Then Malcom, hearing 
the boy move to change his position a 
li t t le,  turned and looked down at him. 

"ho you believe (hat,  Mr. Kirk?" lie 
asked, while his l ips quivered. 

"What?" 
"lhat 'all  heaven is anxious for my 

salvation?'" 
"Why not? The book says ' there is 

joy in heaven over one sinner that Ire-
penteth. '  \V hy shouldn't  heaven |be 
anxious U) have us r^nept2" 

. . 

'i UOI1 1. Know, IKlt" — 
" 'God so loved the world that h-

gave his only begotten Son. '  He cares 
as much lot you as for any soul on 
earth." said Malcom gently. 

Philip was silent after that during 
the rest of the drive. He lay with his 
eyes closed, and Malcom did not think 
it  wise to talk any more to him, but a 
continual prayer went out of his heart 
for another sheep gone astray. 

When they drove up to the house at  
"1 lie Forks." Mrs. Barton came run
ning out.  She helped Malcom lift  
Philip into the house, and as the boy 
was being lowered upon a bed he 
reached up his arms and put them 
about his mother 's neck. The poor 
woman sank on her knees and with her 
face buried on the breast of her boy 
sobbed out her heart 's  joy at  his home
coming. When Kirk was ready to re
turn to Conrad, she held his hand, re
luctant to have him go. 

"Heaven bless you, Mr. Kirk. I  owe 
you more than I can tell .  The fire 
carried off our grain stacks in the field 
out there, and we lost several of our 
sheds, but i would gladly go out into 
the world a beggar if Phil  would only 
turn to God and give up the drink. 
And you and Mrs. Kirk have your 
great burden. I am selfish to add mine 
to it ." 
"  'Bear ye one another 's burdens, '  "  

quoted Malcom and added instantly, 
"  'Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and 
he shall  sustain thee. '" So he left  
her standing there, looking after him, 
comforted. 

He went back to Conrad and faced 
the situation there with a courageous 
heart and an outward cheerfulness for 
Dorothy's sake more than anything 
else There was no attempt on the 
pan of eith-:-.  of them to disguise the 
fact that the prospect before them was 
one that would try all  their Christian 
courage and faith.  The winter was 
coming on. the crops had been almost 
a tofal failure owing to the hot winds, 
and the li t t le boom of which Wilson 
had spoken in his letter had collapsed, 
leaving the town in a wrecked condi
tion financially.  The fields that had 
been planted to corn stood dry and 
hard, unfit  for fall  plowing, and even 
the storm that broke over the town 
that night was only local and had no 
farreaching result  on the general situa
tion. 

I t  was also a new and in some re
spects a lerrible condition that faced 

Tlic pour uomu n nobbed out her heart's 
joy at his homccoming. 

Dorothy. For the first  t ime in her life 
she knew that she was poor. Malcom 
Kirk had never known anything else. 
Poverty was a heritage to him, and 
while i t  was full  of discomfort and pri
vation it  hail  no terror.  But Dorothy 
had for the first  t ime on coming to 
ll iat  Homo Missionary field felt  the 
touch of grim and stern economy. Her 
li t t le dowry saved from the wreck of 
her father 's failure had been added to 
Malcom's small salary, but the il lness 
of the baby and the constant calls on 
their help from various sources had 
eaten into this l i t t le fund, and it  was 
gone. Dorothy's aunt would gladly 
have helped, but her own resources 
were shortened by business failures 
within the three years that Dorothy 
had been west.  Now the loss of the 
parsonage with nearly everything it  
contained was added to all  the rest.  

"Little woman," said Malcom that 
evening after lie had been to "The 
Forks." "we have very li t t le left  except 
our good looks, and the balance is in 
your favor." 

They were sil t ing in the li t t le room 
kindly offered them by one of their 
church members and had been talking 
over the situation with the frankness 
that had always characterized their 
married life.  

"I used to read in the novels," said 
Dorothy, with a peculiar smile,  "aboul 
the girl  who married the poor but gift
ed young man and spurned the rich 
and highborn suitor,  but I  never 
thought I should be material for such 
a story myself." 

Malcom looked at  her,  and deep in 
his heart there was a battle going on 
lhat:  he hardly dared to analyze. l ie 
only knew that he longed somehow to 
be able to grapple a physical,  tangible 
something and light i t  for Dorothy's 
sake and prove lo her that he could 
be more than a poor man. 

"Malcom." Dorothy said as she came 

over and sal down on a stool near by 
and put her hands in his great brown 
palm, looking up at  his sober,  anxious 
lace "Malcom, once for all ,  if  1 need 
to say it .  |  am not afraid of being 
poor. I trust you. You do not think I 
will  add to your burden by being weak 
at such a t ime as this? Was it.  not 
through sickness and health, for bel
ter.  for worse, that I vowed to give 
you all  I  have and am until  death do 
us part?" 

Malcom Kirk caught up his wife,  
and a great shadow swept out of his 
soul,  and a great burden fell  off his 
heart* He. had not really doubted Dor 

T"i ii  irt lft i" 111111111111 

ouiys aoim.v ro race any possiDie 
event in their l ives,  but lie eagerly 
welcomed her loving unconditional 
statement of it .  

Nevertheless he began his struggle 
for a new church and parsonage dur
ing the weeks that followed with 
vague questionings of his choice of a 
place lor his l ife work. He no longer 
had any fears for Dorothy's sake. But 
he found himself longing to give her 
what he could not give from any hu
man foresight in the Home Missionary 
field where they now were. 

It  was at this time, with this experi
ence personal and peculiar to his mar
r ied l ife,  that  Malcom Kirk, fighting 
against great  odds, began a work in 
Conrad that,  had the furthest possible 
results on its after life.  This work 
was an attempt to unite the various 
churches in a combined and constant,  
crusade against  the saloou. Matters 
were Hearing a crisis for the temper
ance cause. All over the state meet
ings were being held. The agitation 
fo r  a  p roh ib i to ry  amendmen t  w a s  
growing into such proportions thai  men 
who felt  the pulse of the common peo
ple predicted victory. And stil l  the 
whisky forces sneered at  the possi
bili ty of an amendment.  

Kirk succeeded in uniting the five 
other churches with his own in a se
ries of union meetings during the week 
as well as on Sundays. His own church 

secured for the use of worship a Uttlf  
storeroom on the main street while 
waiting to hear from the Church Build
ing society to which they had made 
application for a grant of $500 to help 
rebuild church and parsonage. 

Together with all  this work in the 
town Malcom was constantly sent for 
to speak in the district  schooLliouses. 
His reputation as a temperance talker 
was growing. He often went out dur
ing the week and spoke to crowded 
houses, returning late at  night.  

I t  was during his absence from Con
rad oil  one of these schoolhouse cam
paigns that one evening four letters 
came to him, and Dorothy opened 
them, as Malcom had always asked 
her to do, in order that answers might 
be sent in ease he was detained from 
home several days at  a time. 

The first  letter was from the super
intendent of the Homo Missionary so
ciety and read as follows: 
Rev. Malcom Kirk,  Conrad,  Kan.:  

Dejr  Broli i iT It  is  witl i  regret  that  the 
society is  compelled to announce to many of the 
brethren who are commissioned on the frontier  
that ,  owin^f to a lack of funds in the New York 
treasury,  i t  will  t ie impossible to forward the 
quarter 's  salary uhrn due.  I t  is  with the greatest  
possible regret  that  1 am obliged to make this 
statement,  lmt i t  is  unavoidable.  I t  is  probable 
there may be a delay of three or four months be
fore the money can be sent.  Meanwhile your 
church must t ie ur^ed to do all  i t  can for your* 
support  unti l  the wealthier churches respond to 
the special  appeal now being sent out by the so
ciety in behalf  of the missionaries at  the front.  I  
am, your brother,  etc.  

The second letter that Dorothy open
ed was from the Church Building so
ciety expressing great regret that,  ow
ing to excessive calls from other fields,  
the society did not have the funds to 
spare at  present to assist  the unfortu
nate church at  Conrad, but hoped to 
be able to do so at  some future time, 
etc.  

Dorothy hesitated before she opened 
the next letter,  and in spite of her ef
fort  at  self control a tear fell  with a 
hot splash on the envelope. She knew 
only too well what a real disappoint
ment the letters she had already open
ed would be to Malcom. 

The third letter bore a Boston post
mark and was from the editor of a re
ligious papef.  I t  acknowledged the re
ceipt of au article sent by Malcom 
some two months before and retained 
it  with a view to publication when the 
press of matter already accepted would 
permit,  etc.  Payment for the article 
would be sent when it  was published. 

Dorothy's face Hushed with pride at  
Malcom's success as a writer,  and at 
the same time she could not help feel
ing that if the editor of that paper on
ly knew how much they needed the 
money lie would pay for the article 
when he accepted it  instead of keeping 
the author waiting until  i t  appeared in 
print.  But she was unfamiliar with 
the customs of magazines and news
papers in ihis respect,  and she rejoic
ed, after all .  thai her husband had 
been able to write anything that such 
a famous paper wanted. 

The last letter also bore a Boston 
postmark, and after reading the let
ter Dorothy laid it  down and rose to 
walk the lit t le room, while her cheeks 
burned with excitement and her eyes 
Hashed with a light that had not been 
seen in them for many days. The let
ter read: 

My Deai '  Mr.  Kirk—Fur several  months we have 
been considering your name in connection with a 
vacancy on our editorial  board and have at  last  
decided unanimously to ask you to assume the 
place of assistant  under the chief editor ol  the 
magazine.  \ \  e  have been led to this decision by 
our knowledge of your work on the German 
scholarship three years a^o and also from a pe
rusal  of several  art icles recently writ ten by you 
and printed in the Moston Heview. In addit ion to 
this \vc know of your work in Conrad through 
Mr. U i lson,  vour old seminary classmate,  wiio 
last  year was on our board for a  t ime. Wc make 
you this offer and hope you wilt  sec your way lo 
accept,  ' the salary will  be S-.0U0 a  year,  wuh 
opportunity of increase.  The press is  as powerful  
as the pulpit  in these days,  and you may be sure 
your usefulness will  not  be shortened or lessened 
by making this change.  We await  your reply,  
hoping i t  will  be favorable to us.  

Here followed the name of a person 
who was at the head of one of the 
most inliuential papers published in 
New England. Dorothy knew well 
enough how-much Malcom thought of 
the man and how often he had ex
pressed his admiration for the charac
ter of his l i terary work. 

She picked tin! letter up and read it  
through again. What was there in 
Conrad, this wild, uninteresting west
ern town, struggling against a finan
cial depression and a future as well as 
a past failure of crops? IIow could 
Malcom ever rise lo any place worthy 
of his powers in this l i t t le church, so 
feeble and so poor? "It  is true," she 
found herself saying; "it  is true he 
chose the ministry as his life work, '  
and he has often said he would not do 
anything else. But"— 

She went to the door and stepped 

out ou me in tie porcn. i t  was after l t l  
o'clock and a frosty night. .  Down tli t l  
main street she could see the lights! 
from the saloons. There was a brawls 
going on in front of one of them, but? 
that was common—a group of cow-! 
boys galloping down the street,  firingj 
their pistols as they came. That was 
not unusual.  Dorothy shuddered. 
What of that promise she had made 
witli  Malcom to try to redeem the lost 
of Conrad? Was it  worth while,  after 
all? It  would be so much pleasanter 
to live in Boston. They could have 
things and live as other people lived, 
and after awhile her husband would 
become famous, and— 

"Well,  l i t t le woman, won't  you take 
cold out here?" 

It  was Malcom, and he led her into 
the house again. She had not seen 
him come. He had unexpectedly fin
ished his engagement and been able to 
return much sooner than he expected. 

She saw as he came in that he was 
very tired, but was making a brave ef
fort  to appear cheerful and contented. 
She hesitated about showing him the 
letters,  but he had already seen the 
open envelopes on the table,  and his 
hand went out toward them. Dorothy 
stood between him and the table.  

"Will  you read them in the order I 
say?" asked Dorothy. 

"Certainly. Must I get ready for 
bad news?" he asked soberly. 

"It  is for you to say," Dorothy an
swered. And she gave him the letters 
in the same order that she had opened 
them and stood watching his face 
hungrily as he read them. 

(To be Continued.) 

DENISON 
BRICK •? 
WORKS 

C- GREEN, PROF. 

High Grade Building Brick. 
Repress Brick on fiand. 

The use oi latest improved tn -
chinery makes our brick o* 

the best dm able quality.  
For rates inquire or wrltf  io 

C. 'GREEN DENISON, 1A 

I>K. MASOX'S 

KKMEDY. 

The only guaranteed PILE CURE on 
the market.  Cures blind, bleeding, 
i tching and protruding piles Relieves 
the pain in two minutes.  Bonafide 
guarantee in every package. The 
remedy is put up in a screw-top jar and 
maybe carried in the pocket '  indefi
nitely without leaking. 50c and $1.00. 

Prepared hy 

ELLIOT MEDICINE COMPANY, 
Manufacturing Chemists.  Missouri Val
ley. Towa. For sale by ^  

DRYBREAD & CO ^  

i 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL 
in RATE EXCURSIONS 

Denver, Colorado Springs 

and Pueblo, Colo; Oeden ff 

and Salt Lake City, Utah; "* 

Hot Springs, Deadwcod and 

Custer, S. D; Sheridan, Wyo 

•ll . 'NE 20. ' I ' l ie  I l l inois Central  will  sel l  
JI'LV it IT t ickets to the ntiove points 
t i ' t ' i 'u ' ! '  i  "" stations on i ts  l ine 

north of ami ineiuil inj . '  Cairo 
III . ,  ami Pailneah.  Ky. at  one fare plus $2 
f rthe round tripon June id.  July w and 
I .  and August I,  Colorado and Utah. ' l iekets 
will  he l imited for continuous passage from 
sti ir t i i iK point  to oithcr Denver.  Colorado 
Springs or Pueblo,  except that  stop-over 
privilege will  l ie al lowed within thirty davs oil  ) 
ihedoinsr tr ip in Colorado or Utah'at .  points I  
west  of ami including Denver.Colorado Springs I 
or  Pueblo:  conlinuous passage retnrnintr .  On » 
1  i ' ' l<<' ts  reading to .South Dakota and Wyoming 
P i ' . i ts ,  s top-ovi ]• wil l  be al lowed in ei ther di-
n eiion al  poiiM-.  weft  of iho Missouri  River 
wit  hin a few days i- ' i ' i t i f- '  and returnmi, '  t ransit  
l imit ,  f inal  return l imit  on all  t ickets will  he 
October!. ' ! .  

Kull  part iculars concernii iL'  the above can 
lie hail  of agents of the Il l inois Central  and 
t . 'onnectiny l ines.  

A. II .  Hanson. C. 1 ' .  a . .  Chicago. 
•*. 

JENN MUTUAL LIFE lrNfeU R Arse d 
ESTABLISHED 1047-

ALL FORMS of LIFE iNSl- 'H- ^ 
AN'CE '?;<£ 

• M .  & H .  E. R U M S E Y .  C E N T R A L  A I ^ N T V  
Di'S Moines. 1 uv.,».  

-  W , ,  I 'Ocul A tr ' -n* • *  

J. W. BAKER, 

Kerosene and Gasolene 
iJcliwred at your homes 
a yreal convenience. Al-
ways prompt and reliable. 

FOE SALE!, , 

F O R  T i l l - :  B E S T  

CEMENT work at lowest' •'  
prices consistant with first.  
class work call or address 

O. Orem, - Denison, Iowa. 


