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THE DENISON

RAILROAD TIME TABLES.

Chicago & Northwestern.
Going ISast.

No. 2, Overlund Limited  stops
No. 4, Colorado Special—stops.. .. m
No. 6, Atlantic EXpress—siops. m
No. 8. Chicago Express all \lup\ w
No. 14, Local to Chicago —\lﬂ])\ . m
No. 24, Way 3 m
No. 40, Freight. ... m
No. 1, Overland Limited—stops m
No. 9, Fast Mail--don’t stop.. . m
No. 3, Pacific Express—all stops. m
No. 5, Colorado Speciul—stops m
No.

15, Fast Mail==don’t stop...... 50 p. m

No. 11, Local to Council Blufls m
No. 30, Way Freight m
No. 23, Freight .......... m

Western lowa DlVlsnon——Boycr Valley me.

Leave Denison......
Arrive Wall Ld:\t
Leave Wall Lake.
Arrive Denison. s
No trains Snmlm

Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin.

1:10 p. m. 10: 15D, m

Freight. Going West. Issenger
10: BOYeY e internes 3:15 p. m
Going East.
5:08p. m..... B0V G Ra 5 s oo vals 11:15 0. m
Illinois Central.

Going East.

No. 2. Chicago & St. Paul Limited—oe. 0348 p. i
No. I Chicago l.\;m SS— ... L1320 pom

No. 26, Omaha & St, Paul £ \pu Sa—b. 4590 1. m
No. 32, Fort Dodge Passenger—0b ... 0:53 p. in
No. Chicago Muanifest & Stock—a..11:15 p. m
No. Fast Stock--¢ L6:30 4. m
No. 91 Local Fre xpm—- ; . 105 p.m

Going west.

No. 1 Omaha Limited—a...... .......
No. 3 Omaha Express—a... RXLS
St. Paul & Omaha Express—b..7
counc il Biuffs Passenger—b.,
Freight—a, :
No. Stock—¢ .. ...... LD p.e
No. 9 Local Freight—4 ... 9:20 a4,
a—means daily. &—daily except Sunday. ¢
daily except Saturday,
No. 2 arrives Chicago 10:20 4. m.
No. 4 arrives Chiago 7:00 w. m.
No. 2arrvives St. Paul 8:00 a. m.
lis )i, m. 3
No. 26 arrives St.
1is 7:00 p. m.
Frelxzut trains No. 93 and No. 94 carry

,tat Minneapo-

Paul 7:30 p. m., at Minneapo

pPassen

'l‘lckeL\ sold and baggage checked to all points,
H. E. CASNER, Agent,

 ATTORNEYS.
J. P. CONNER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
DENISON, IOWA.

Ex-District Judge. Office over the Craw-

ford Cunul) State Bank.

P. E. C. LALLY
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

DENISON, I0WA.

Damuage cases. Settlement of Estates. Of-
fice, front rooms over Crawford County State
Bank.

W. M. McLENNAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Denison, lowa.
Office in the Goldheim Block.

I. V. JACKSON.
ATTORNEY-AT-LA Y,
DENISON, ICWA

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

JAMES B. BARRETY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

DENISON, 10WA,

Room 1, First National Bank Building.
1.oans and Insurance.

PHYST(“ZANS-

L. L. B()\D '\I D
SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN
DENISON. TOWA.

Office over Bunk of Denison.
WM. ISEMINGER, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENISON, IOWA.

Calls attended day or night. Office ujp-

stairs over Burk's drug stu!A_ S

C. H. BOLLES, M. D..

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DEN

Homeopathic. Prompt response 1o profes-
sional calls. Oflice eust of Wilson llmlsl-.

ISON, IOWA.

W. W. HOLMES, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEO

DENISON, TOWA.
£ 0Office ou Maln sureet.

H. A. BOYLE, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENISCN, 10WaA,

office 1n Cussiday’s drug store.

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGLEOUN
DENISON, 10WA.

Office over Shuw & Kuehnle's Bank., Resi

dence, two doors north of city hall.

DENTISTS
J. C. ROBID
SURGEON

DENISON,

NSON, D. D. 5.
DENTIST.
TOWA.

'rom State University of lowa, gradudte
trom Northwestern University Dental Col-
lege, Chicago, ilso froméstate Board of Den-

tal Examiners by examination. Satisfaction
guarinteed.

& Oflice over Burk's drug alnrr._&:
B. F. I’HILIH’()()J\
RESIDENT DENTIST,
DENISON, IOWA.

High grade dental work, Teeth extraciog
without puln. Otiees over Kelly's shoe store,

LEADING BARBER S1CP

H, D. Lorentzen, Prop.
. —————e——————
Under 'First National Bank,

Four Chairs All Work First-

MALCOLM KIRK

by Rev.
Chatles M. Sheldon

(Continued I'rom Seventh Puge.

LU 4 el 0e naraly oeara wuae
some of his parishioners were saying.

They had been talking excitedly to-
gothoer.
“Mr. Kirk. we are of the opinion that

this fire was incendiary.”

“How is that?"' asked Malcom,
ing up a little.

“The first seen of it was in the tow-
er.  Now. the fire from the prairvie
coull not possibly have cauzht up
there. Some one must have set it”

Then differont ones began to whisper
their suspicions.

The next day. while Malcom
Dorathy were staying with one of
chureh membors who took them
his home. the rumer grew that the
wis the work of the whisky men.

Down on the street excited groups of
men gathered that evening, discussing
the matter. Every one knew that Mal-

rous-

and
the
into
fire

com Kirk had fought the saloons from |

the first day of his cotrance
rad. He was feared and hated by
them more than any oue 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 lLis
leadership throughout the county and
had written and spoken on every possi-
ble occasion for the proposed prohibi-
tory amendment.

S0 there was reason in the suspicion
held by the citizens. As the evening
wore onl giews ! 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 fire. A child had seen the same
man on the steps of the church a fow
minutes after Dorvothy had left the par-
SOIZe,

It was now 10 o'clock.
the corner by the postotiice grew eyery
winute larger and more threatening.
Groups of men stood surrounding some
speaker who urgzed lynching as the
only satisfactory punishment tor 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 firve-
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 churel.”

Malcom looked over the crowd a
monient 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. DBut the sight and sound of
that mob of citizens brought his mind
back to the situation not ounly in the
town of Conrad, but throughout the cu
tire state.  For the time, therefore, he
let his own personal plans go as lie
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

into Con-

The crowd at

corner where the crowd now zathered,

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

There was an cupty dry goods box
near one of the stores, and Malcom

IKirk asked some of the men to drag it
out to the corner of the sidewalk. The
minute he had mounted it the crowd
became silent.

It is o rare 2ift 1o be able 1o speak to
a great crowd of men out of doors and
hold them. Kirk possessed that gift.
His voice was a splendid instrument,
and he Knew how to use it. It is said
of Gladstone that in the days of his
greatest power as a speaker people
would lipger in the corridors of the
house of commons when hie was talk-
ing simply to enjoy the sound of the
tone of his voice, although they could
not distinguish a word thar was said.
Something of this same quality made
Kirk's volce a fascination for an audi-
Crnee. Viatever it was it could traly
be called a great gift of God.

And e used it now in a godlike man-
ner. He began by calling attention to
the fact that the people of the state
were trying 1o abolish the saloon by
legisiative amendment to the constitu-
tion. At such o thoe as that, for the
temperance people 1o act in a lawless
manner toward even the encmies of

the home and the ehurch would bhe an
act of folly so great that it might en-

danger the entire movement for prohi-
bition.
“I am perhaps,” continued
“the most interested person in  this
whole matter. It is my chureh that
Las 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 Jake' or any other
keeper on the ground of this cireum-

Malcom,

saloon

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 fight shall be directed not
against the saloon kecper so much as
against the business he represents.
That is what we want to fight 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 bad their effect. A smal] |

Srcap o1 pien o e edge or'the erowd
sathered tarther up the street, and aft-

Kirk had lhiome they marched
“Big L " saloon, only to find
i closed and the proprietor fled.

::nll'
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CITAPTER X.
DOROTHY PROVES HERSELF A HELPMEET.

Next day Malcom Kirk had the mel-
ancholy pleasure of taking Philip Bar-
ton out to “The Forks.” Te had re
covered sufliciently to be moved, and
Malcom borrowed a spring wagon and
' placed him in it comtortably. He con-
plained of teeling 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:
tion makes it almost certain that the
boy will probably never recover so as
to use the lower part of his body. [t
scems probable that the wheels of the
hay wagon passed over him after he
fell out.”

The prairie was one
stretch of plain, with the road gray
and distinet 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 tirst Malcem drove on silently
The boy seemed to be quite comforta
Lle. 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, young Barton spoke.

“You were one of the men that found
me and brought me into the town, Mr.

vast burned

Kirk?' The boy had asked:lt twice:
before.
“Yes," replicd Maleom, smiling. “You

can’t imagine what a great joy it was
to me when we found you.”
“And Carver was the other man?”

“Yoes"

“That seewms queer to me. How did
he happen to go with you?’

“Well, T don’'t know exactly. He

seemed eager to go.

“Was he—had be been drinki
The question came with evident pain-
ful effort.

“Yes, I think be had,” replied Mal-
com frankly. “But h(' 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 still, and there was
a great cloud «_-umin;: up in the south-
west which promised rain before night.

“It was a great thing for you to do,”
said Philip slowly. *“I'll never forget
it, Mr. Kirk.”

“It was a very little 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 uvable to
save myself. Night was coming on,
and every minute added to my danger.
Just when I had given myself up as
lost and the wild beasts had gathered
around me in the growing darkness a
friend suddenly appeared. He saved
me, but in doing it he lost his own life.
That is a good deal more than I did for

you.”
Philip had listened intently. But
something in Malcom’s manner kept

Lim 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, wlo gave himself a ransom
for many.”

There was not a particle of cant or
attempt at preaching in what Malcom
had said. It LWAS 80 simple, so natural,
that the hoy! on the cot hardly realized
at first what the minister had said.

When it dawned upon him that Mal-
com had spoken of his own conversion,
he closed his eyes, and his face twiteh-
ed under his emotion.  When he looked
up agzain, Maleom had turned and was
looking down at him.

“Do you mind if we pray here?’ said
Maleon.

*hilip mezed
eyes i look

his bhead, and in
af expectant wonder
Maleom stopped the horses.
ric was wide
not a
mosphere
t all: the

his
grew.
The prai-
and desolate and black,
life anywhere: the at-
wis still; the sun shone over
town iny distinet in the rear
distane And somehow it seemed as
if INirk spoke to God elose by, Ile sat
with his hands on his knee and looked
out into the line of the Lorizon,

“Father in heaven,” he said,

sign of

“we do

not know wiat it all meant when the
Lovd cume 1o this earth and lived and
suftfered and dicd, but we know cnough

1o feel sure
made him
are alwa:
but what
dost want.

that love for
do it—love for
s asking something, IFather,
wWe o want now is what thou
another lfe—this one
here that is in so much need. 1is body
has been saved for a little while from

us was what
sinners. We

Nive

physical death.  Save his life for all
time, from ciernal loss. His mother is
prayiug for him All heaven is any

ious for his salvation. If thou wilt
show us wht more we can do, 4](‘:“':
Lovd, we will do it.  But lead him to |
thyself, for we cannot forgive his sins

or Keep him from then,
do it if he will lot thee,

love of Jesus 1o s we
hiave, for thine is the kKingdom, and
the power, and the glory. Amen!”

He zathered up the lines and wont
slowly on, and for the next mile not i
word was said.  ‘Then Malcon, hearing
the boy move 1o ehange his position a
little, turned and looked down at him.

“Do you believe that, Mr. Kirk?” he |
asked, while his lips quivered,

“What?”

“I'lat all heaven is anxious for my
salvation? |

“Why not? The book siays ‘there Is |
joy in heaven over one sinner that e-
penteth.” Why shouldn’t heaven ‘sbe

l anxious w have us renent?”

Thou canst
FFor the great
zive thee all we
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| ter, for

Laon e koW
*fGod

save his o1

. ut”-

loved the world that he
117 begotten Son.” He cares
as much lu. you as for
cartli” said Malcom gently.

Philip was silent after that during
the vest of the drive. He lay with Lis
eyes closed, and Malcom did not think |
it wise to talk any more to him, but 2
coutinual prayer went out of his heart
for another sheep gone astray.

When they drove up to the house at
“The Forks.” Mrs. Barton came run-
ning out.  She helped Malcom lift
PLilip into the house, and as the boy
was bheing lowered upon a bed he
reached up his avms and put them |
about his niother's neek. 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-
cominz.  When Kirk was ready to re-
turn to Conrad, she held his hand, re-
luctant (o have him go.

“Heaven hless you, Mr. Kirk. I owe
yvou more than I ean tell. The
carrvied off our grain stacks in the field
aut there. and we jost several of our
sheds, but i would gladly go out into
the world a begzar if Phil would oniy
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
ber standing there, looking after him,
comforted.

He went baek to Conrad and faced
the situation there with a courageous
heart and an outward cheerfulness for

SO

Dorothy's sake more than anything
clse  There was no attempt on the

part of eithe. of them to disguise the
fact that the prospect before them was
one that would try all their Christian
courage amnd faith. The winter was
coming o, the crops had been almost
a total failure owing to the hot winds,
and the little buom of which Wilson
had spoken in his letter had collapsed,
leaving the town in a wrecked condi-
tion finaneially. ‘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 loeal and had no
farrcaching result on the general situa-
tion.

It was
spects a

also a new and in some re-
terrible condition that faced

The pour woman sobbed out her heart’s
Joy at his homccoming.
Dorothy. For the first time in ber life
she knew that she was poor.  Malcom
Kirk had never known anything else.
Poverty was a heritage to him, nnd
while it was (ull of discomfort and pri-
vation it had uno terror.  But Dorothy
had for the first time on coming to
that Home Missionary tield felt the
touch of @rim and stern economy. Her
littie dowry saved from the wreck of
her father's failure had been added to
Malcom’s small salary, but the illness
of the baby and the constant calls on
their help from various sources had
caten into this little fund, and it was

zone. Dorothy's aunt would gladly
have helped. but her own resources

were shortencd by business failures
within the three years that Dorothy
had been west, Now the loss of the
parsonage with nearvly everything it

contained was added to all the rest.
“Little woman,” said Malcom that
evening after he had been 1o “I'he

Forks™ “we have very littie left excopt

our good looks, and the balance is in
your ravop.”
They were sitting in the little room

kKindly offered them by one of their
chureh members and had been talking
over the situation with the frankness
that had always characterized thoir
married life,

“I used to read in the novels,”
Dorothy. with a1 peculinr smile, “ahoul
the girl who married the poor but gify

said

ed young wman and spurned the pieh
and  highborn  suitor, but I never
thought 1 should be material for suel

a story myself.”

Malcom looked at her, and deep in
his heart there was a battle going on
that he havdly darved to analyze. 1o
only knew that he longed somehow 1o
be able 1o grapple a physical,
something and fight it for
sake and prove to her that
be more than a poor man

“Malcom.” Dorothy said as she came
over and sat down on i stool near hy
and put her hands in his great hrown
palm, looking up at his .\nlu'l'. anxions
face once for all, if 1 necd
o say i, 1 am pot afraid of Leing
poor. 1 trost you. You do not think |
will add 1o your burden by being wenk
at such a thpe as this?  Was it
through sickness and health, for hot-
worse, that I vowed to give
you all I have and am until death do
us part?”

Malcom

tangible
Daorothy's
he could

“AMalcom,

Hnot

IKirk caught up his wife,

|amd a great shadow swept out of his

soul, aud a great burden fell off his
heart., He had not really doubted Dor

| otny’s

any soul on |

|
|

1900.

doiny o race any possibie
event in their lives, but he cagerly
welcomed  her loving  unconditional

statement of it.

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

It wiis at this time, with this experi-
ence personal and peculiar to his mar-

vicd life, that Maleom Kirk, fighting
i aminst great odds, began a work in

i Conrad that had the furthest possibie

: ance
fire

 other

resilts on its after life. This work
Wias an attempt to unite the variovs
churches in a combined and constant
crusade against the saloon.  Matters
were nearing a crisis for the temper-
cause.  All over the state meot-
ings were heing held.
for a prohibitory amendment was
growing into such proportions thai men
who felt the pulse of the common peo-
ple predicted victory. And still the
whisky forces sneered at the possi-
bility of an amendment.

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

. secured for the use of worship a litti

storeroom on the main street while
waiting to hear from the Church Build-
ing society to which tlw\' had made
application for a grant of $500 to help
rebuild church and p:n.sou.lge.

Together with all this work

The agitation

in the i

town Malcom was constantly sent for |

to speak in the district schoolliouses.
His reputation as o temperanes talker
was growing, He often went out dur-
ing the week and spoke to erowded |
houses, returning late at night.

It was during his absence from Con-
rad on one
paigns that one evening four
came to him, and Dorothy opened
them, as Malcom had always asied
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 Home Missionary so-
ciety and read as follows:

Rev. Malcom Kirk, Conrad, Kan.:

Dear Brother—It is with great regret that the
gocicty is compelled to announce to many of the
brethren who are commissioned on the frontier
that, owing to a lack of funds in the New York
treasury, it will be impossible to forward the
quarter's salary when due. It is with the greatest
possible regret that 1 am obliged to make this
statement, but it is unavoidable. It is probable
there may be a delay of three or four months be-
fore the money can be sent.  Mcanwhile your
church must Le urged to do all it can for yourt
support until the wealtbier churches respond to
the special appeal now being sent out by the so-
ciety in behalf of the missionaries at the front. 1
am, your brother, cte.

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 prescot to assist the unfortu-
nate church at Conrad, but hoped to
be able to do so at some future time,
ete. ?

Dorothy hesitated before she opened
the next letter, and in spite of Ler ef-
fort at sclf control a tear fell with a
Lot splash on the envelope. She knew
only too well what a real disappoint-
pient the letters she had already open-
¢d would be to Malcom.

The third letter bore a Boston post-
mark and was from the cditor of a re-
ligious paper. It acknowledged the re-
ceipt of an article sent by Malcom
some two months before and retained
it with a view to publication when the
press ol matter already accepted would
permit, ete.  Payment for the article
would be sent when it was published.

Dorothy’s face flushed with pride at
Malcom’s suceess as a writer, and at
the same time she could not help feel-
ing that it the editor of that paper on-
Iy knew how much they needed the
money he would pay for the article
when he accepted it instead of keeping
the author waiting until it appeared in

letters

print.  But she was unfamiliar with
the customs of magazines and news-

papers in this respecet, and she rejoic-
ed, after all, that her husband had
becn able to write anything that such
a famous paper wanied.

The last letter also
postmark, aud after reading the let-
ter Dorothy laid it down and rose to
wilk the little room, while her checks
burned with excitement and her eyes
flashed with a light that had not bheen
seen in them for many days. The let-
ter read:

My Dear Mr. Kirk
been considering

bore a Boston

=For several months we have
Nour tame in connection with a

vacaney on our editorial board and have at last
decided unanimously o ask you to assume the
place of assistant under the chief editor of the
magazine,  We bave been led to this decision by
our knowledge of your work on the Germar
scholurship thyee years ago and also from a pe
rusal of several articles recently written by you

and printed in the Boston Review.
know of your work in Conrad througl
Mr. Wilson, your old scminary classmate,
last year was on our board for a time.  We make
you this oficr and hope you will see your way to
accepl,  ‘The salary will be $2,000 a ycar, with
opportunity of increase. The press is as powerful
as the pulpit in these days, and you may be sure
your uscfulness will not be shortened or lessened
by making this change. We await your reply
hoping it will be favorable to us.

Iere followed the name of a person
who was at the head of one of the
most influential papers published in
New England.  Dorothy  knew well
enough how mueh Malcom thought of
the man and how often he had ex-
pressed his admivation for the charae
ter of his literary work.,

She picked the letter up and read it
through again.  What was there in
Conrad, this wild, uninteresting wesi-
ern town, struggling against a finan-
cial depression and a future as well as
a past failure of crops? How could
Malcom ever rise to any place worthy
of his powers in this little church,
feeble and so poor? *“It is true,” she
found herself saying; “it is true he

In addition 1
this we

Wit

S0

of these schoolhouse cam- |

l
!
|

out Ou tue wLue poren.
o'clock and a frosty night. Down the
main street she could see the lights y
from the saloons. There was a brawl
going on in front of one of them, l)ut“
that was common—a group of cow-|
boys galloping down the street, ﬁl’l.lg.
their pistols as they came. That was
not unusual. Dorothy shuddered.
\What of that promise she had made
with Maleom to try to redeem the lost
of Conrad? Was it worth while, after
all? It would be so mueh 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, little woman, won't you take
cold out here?"

It was Malcom, and he led her into
the house agzain. She had not seen
him come. JHe had unexpectedly fin-

1t was after 1tf . §

ished his engagement and been able to 1

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?' askea Dorothy.

“Certainly.  Must | get ready for
bad news?" he asked soberly. !

\:x‘wr <~ Toos

“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,

A

(To be Continued.)
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C. GREEN, PROF,

High Grade Bulding Brick

Repress Brick on Hand.

The use or latest improved m
chinery makes our briek of
the best durabie quality.

For rates inquire or

writrs 10

g C. CREEN DENISON,
NB9COVEBIDADTROBIIDL DD

DR, M iﬁ()\’s

REMEDY.

y)

The only guaranteed PILE CURE on ‘
the market. Cures blind. bleeding, %
itching and protruding piles

Relieves i
the pain in two minutes. Bonafide ! 7
guarantee in  every package. The

remedy is put up in a screw-top jar and
may be carrvied in the pocket indefi-
nitely without leaking. S0c¢ and $1.00.
Prepared by
ELLIOT MEDICINE COMPANY,
Manufacturing Chemists, Missouri Val-
ley, Towa. For sale by ‘

l)RYBRI{Al) & CO

ILLINOIS (}ENTRAI.

LOW RATE EXCURSIONS
Denver, Colorado Springs
and Pueblo, Colc; Ogden {54
and Salt Lake City, Utah;
Hot Springs, Deadwcod and \

Custer, S. D; Sheridan, Wyo

b

JUNE 20, The THinois Central will sell ;,

TV ¢ = tiekets to the above points 3

.ll.lA'\' -.!-_l from all stations on lls line ;(

i\ll (-li.\ll 1 ,m;nl of and '}nl\ulmgl niro X
Loand Paducal Ky, it one fare us

f- rthe round tnpnu June 20, .lel,\' 9 lgl% ‘

ind Augu Colorado and

Utah tickets

e mnnul for continuous passuge from A

‘ting point to cither Denver, Colorado !

or Pucblo, exe ‘Pl thut - stop-over g
* Will be sllowed within thirty days on

the going trip in (u]nx.nlu or Utah at points i ‘
west of and including Denver, Colorado Springs

or Pueblo: continuous passiage ro turning,

On ¢
tiekots reading

to South Dakoti ana Wyoming
i cr will be allowed in cither (-
erion gt polfiits weft of the
i o few days 2ol
Hiit. Fipal revurn
Octobwre
Iull
LITER PHTH
conneeting o
AL Hanson, G, P A

Missouri River
Cand retarmng transit
it on all tickets will be

HEAYS concerning
the T

the above can
wis Central and

Chicigo,
2ENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANC &
ESTABLISHED 1847,

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSUt
ANCE
H. & H., E« RUMSEY. GENIRAL AGENTS
Des Moines, lowa,
CarmniaoN Lol Agops

vl Neninnng 1w

J5 W BAKER

Kerosens and Gasolene

chose the ministry as his life worlk, !
and he has often said he would not do |

anything else. But”—
She went to the door and stepped

Delivered your
a great convenience.  Al-
ways prompt and reliable,

CA 1\18 FOP S.Z—‘:..L:E" ;

at

homes

FOR THE BEST

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

Orem, - Denison, Iowa, @




