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E Y E S . 
If you must depend on artificial aid 

t o res tore fai l ing vis ion why n o , have 
the best"? Many a person stumbles on 
th rough life with ill-fitting frames and 
cheap decentered len>es, never know
ing t h a t perfect vis ion may be given 
them by o u r t ho rough methods m ex
amina t ion , and subsequent fitting of 
p rope r glasses . 

Right g lass a id—that ' s whatweotl 'er. 

Wennerlund, 
JEWELER and OPTICIAN. 

Mrs P. M. Pete-son came >>ver from 
Atwater S a t u r d a y to visit with her 
daughter , Mrs. Andrew R.»-e-qu;st, 
r e tu rn ing home Monday Mrs. A. 
Stansberr-y of W H m a r , who has been 
the gue?t of the Connick family, near 
town, for a few days , re turned home 
Mondav . — Ravmond News. 

UNIVERSITY DEBATING CONTEST. 

For Rent. 
House for ret t in Fi rs t ward. No. 

318, Tenth street. The house, contain? 
9 rooms. "» downsta i r s aud 4 ups ta i r s . 
Wi l l rent whole or pa r t . f iarn in 
connection with room for 4 teams. 
Terms reasonab le . 
•>ltf I . C . H O L A X D . 

A Big Tree. 
A. G. Anderson of Greenleaf relat

ed S a t u r d a y tha t he recently cut on a 
po r t i on of the Dickson farm in Dani-
elson what was p robab ly the largest 
oak tree in Meeker county. The t runk 
at the place where cut was o? feet in 
diameter . About 20 feet above the 
g round it branched into six pa r t s , 
each limb being good for an ave rage 
sized saw log. This tree had no doubt 
weaihered the gales of severa l hun
dred years It was stil l live and 
sound and it was a g rea t pity to cut 
it down.—Litchfield Indepenpent . 

Kerkhoven. 
C. W . J o h n s o n of Car l son t r ans 

acted business in W i l l m a r the fore 
pa r t of las t week. Char ley told us 
tha t he has so 'd his t ubu la r well ma
chine to A. M. Knight , of W i l l m a r . 

Axel Hedin.of W i l l m a r has put in 
a stock of c lo th ing, c loaks , dry goods 
and shoes in the S o l a n d s to re build
ing and is now ready to supply the 
wan:s of the people of this vicinity in 
those lines L. L a r s o n returned to 
his home in town of Mamre las t Sa t 
u r d a y , after a two weeks' visit with 
friends in G r a n t county , S. D 
Emanue l and Magnus Magnuson ar
r ived here from Minneapol is Monday 
and went out to their home in town of 
Mamre . Magnus had one of his legs 
broken while working in a mine out in 
M o n t a n a several months ago , and is 
s t i l l us ing crutches . He was t reated 
in a Minneapol is hospi ta l .—Kerkhov
en B a n n e r . 

Kandiyohi County Boys Show Their 
Ability in a Hotly Contested 

Debate. 
Those who attended the Forum-Law 

debate Saturday evening were re
warded by hearing as spirited and 
hotly contested a debate as has prob
ably ever take? place bitween two 
literary societies at the University. 
The question, "Resolved that from the 
present day organization of capital 
on a large scale there is reason to ex
pect more of good than of harm." had 
the advan tage of bsing one of l ive in
terest and when upheld by such men 
as represented the two sides could not 
help but hold the interest of the audi
ence which impar t i a l ly applauded 
every good point made on ei ther side. 

R. W. Stanf >rd, in behalf of the af
firmative opened the debate for the 
Laws He was supported by C. T. 
Griffith and R. E Sper ry , the la t ter 
being especially s t rong in es tabl ish
ing his side of the case The Forun: 
S o c i e t y i n t h e p - r s o n s o f S . D e W . 

A d a m s , O . J . H e n d e r s o n a n d B e r t 

R u s s e l l d i d t h e i r b e s t ' o s h o w w h y t h e 

d e c i s i o n t - h e u l d ~e y i v e n ro t h e n e g a 

t i v e . 

B-!*ide>* h a v i n g a b -Ve•• > m > y o f 

c h a r t s t h e y a l s o h a d t h e a d v a " t a / e < f 

gr-Hc*. e r e x p e r i e n c e a ' d m - r - s 'x i l l i n 

p ' a o i o i f t h - i r < o i n t - c l • r i y b e f o r e t h e 

j u d g e s , b u t b i . 'k^ i ! S ' - m e . - f t h e t i r e . f 

t h e i r o p p o n e n t T V - d e b a t e w - v e r y 

e v e n l y e - n t e s t e d t h r o u g h o u t an- i u n 

t i l P r o f . S a n f o r d a r m o u r c - e d t h e d e c i 

s i o n o f t h e j u d g e s t h e r e w e r e f e w w h o 

w o u l d h a v e c a r e d t o r i s k m u c h o n t h e 

d e c i s i o n . 

T h e j u d g e s w e r e G o v . P i l l s b u r y , 

P r o f . M c D e r m o t t a n d W . F . W e b s t e r 

o f H a s t H i g h S c h o o l , a n d t h e v o t e 

w a s t w o f o r t h e n e g a t i v e , o n e j u d g e 

n o t v o : i n g . 

T h i s first s e r i e s c f c o n t e s t s o v e r t h e 

s e m i - f i n a l s w i i l n o w a b s o r b t h e a t t e n -

t i o i o f t h e v a r i o u s d e b a t i n g t e a m s . 

I n t h e s e c o n t e s t s , M i n e r v a w i l l m e e t 

t h e S h a k o p e a n s . a n d t h e F o r u m ' s t h e 

K e n t s . t h e c o n t e s t s t a k i n g p l a c e a b o u t 

M a r c h 15 . I t i s l i k e l y t h a t ' a b o u t t h e 

s a m e t e a m s w i l l r e p r e s e n t t h e d i f f e r 

e n t s o c i e t i e s , a n d i n t e r e s t w i l l b e i n 

t e n s i f i e d t h e r e b y . T h e S h a k o p e a n s 

h a v e e l e c t e d M e s s r s . W e d g e , D i l l s 

a n d M c L a u g h l i n a s t h e i r r e p r e s e n t a 

t i v e s . — M i n n e s o t a ( U n i v e r s i t y ) D a i l y , 

F e b . 5 . 

A Letter from Wesley Green. 
B R O O K L Y N . Nr. Y . . F e b . 7, 1901. 

E D I T O R W I J X M A R T R I B C X E : — S i n c e I c a m e 

t o this p l a c e I h a v e w i shed for a p a p e r thift 
wou ld g i v e m e t h e l o c a l h o m e n e w s . I h a v e 
c o m e t o t h e c o n c l u s i o n that w h e r e v e r I a m I 
shal l a l w a y s t a k e the Wil lmar Tr ibune . Wil l 
y o u t h e r e f o r e p l a c e my n a m e o n t h e l ist o f 
subscr ibers and I shall remit t h e first oppor
tuni ty I h a v e of s e c u r i n g a m o n e y order . 

It m a y b e n e w s t o y o u h o w [ c a m e t o Brook
lyn. Las t m o n t h I g r a d u a t e d from Highland 
Park C o l l e g e in t h e E l e c t r i c a l E n g i n e e r i n g 
D e p a r t m e n t and short iy a f t e r t h a t I t o o k t h e 
V. S . e x a m i n a t i o n for m a c h i n i s t in t h e Brook
lyn X a v y Yard. H a v i c g p a s s e d all t h e e x a m 
ina t ions s a t i s f a c t o r i l y C r e c e i v e d transporta
t ion at o m ' e to X e w York City not e v e n g iv ing 
m e t ime to s e e my o w n folks T h e r e w e r e 3io 
a p p l i c a n t s e x a m i n e d in D e s Moines and only 
t w o p a s s e d the machin i s t ' s e x a m i n a t i o n W e 
w e r e p a s s e d o v e r the N . i VV. t o C h i c a g o 
Where w e w e r e a l l o w e d Ave hours. F r o m 
t h e r e w e took the B. & O. to P i t t sburg . P a . 
a n d a s w e l e f t P i t t sburg w e had s o m e sp lendid 
s c e n e r y through t h e A l l e g h a n y Mounta ins 
alocK t h e Wi i lo Kiver and in to Wast Virginia. 
A t Cumber land VV. Virginia, w e had t w e n t y 
m i n u t e s for dinner. F r o m t h e r e w e p a s s e d 
through t h e Cumber land Mounta in R a n g e s on 
t o H a r p e r s F e r r y , the h i s tor i c old p l a c e . H e r e 
c o u l d b e s e e n stil l s t a n d i n g t h e old fort o n the 
hill and t h e m o n u m e n t mark ing t h e spot w h e r e 
J o h n B r o w n had his o ld fart n e a r t h e w a t e r s 
e d g e . 

T h e n e x t p l a c e o f i m p o r t a n c e w e c a m e to 
w a s W a s h i n g t o n , D. C , and t i m e e n o u g h w a s 
g i v e n us t o g o u p and s e e t h e cap i to l , C o n g . 
L ibrary a n d W a s h i n g t o n ' s m o n u m e n t . T h e n 
w e p a s s e d o n t o Ba l t imore , Md., and h e r e w e 
p a s s e d through t h e l o n g e s t tunne l in our w h o l e 
t n p , n a m e l y o n e and a q u a r t e r o f a mi l e long . 
A t th i s p l a c e a l so a g o o d v i e w c a n h e h a d of 
t h e b a y . W e n e x t p a s s e d through Phi lade l 
ph ia , t h e t o w n of b r o t h e r l y l o v e , a s W m . 
P e n n c a l l e d i t , and o n t o J e r s e y City. F r o m 
t h e l a s t n a m e d p l a c e w e t o o k t h e f erry a c r o s s 
t o N e w Y o r k Ci ty and t h e n t h e B r o o k l y n 
a v e n u e c a r a c r o s s t h e f a m o u s B r o o k l y n b r i d g e 
w h i c h c o n n e c t s L o n g I s land w i t h N e w Y o r k 
C i t y . ^ 

I a m n o w happi ly l o c a t e d i n t h e N a v y Y a r d 
h e r e , w h e r e all I h a v e t o d o t o s e e t h e b a t t l e 
sh ips a s t h e y c o m e in t o t h e h a r b o r i s t o l ook 
t h r o u g h t h e w i n d o w o f t h e g r e a t m a c h i n e 
shop . 

T h e B . C. N e w Y o r k l i e s n o t m o r e t h e n a 
block f rom th i s bui lding. S h e h a s u n d e r g o n e 
r e p a i r s a n d wi l l g o i n t o c o m m i s s i o n o n t h e 15th 
of th i s m o n t h sa i l ing f o r E u r o p e a n w a t e r s . 

R e g a r d i n g m y w o r k a n d t h e t h o u s a n d s o f 
m e n , w h o work f o r t h e g o v e r n m e n t h e r e , I 
h a v e n o t b e e n h e r e l o n g e n o u g h t o s p e a k in 
a n y e x a c t t e r m s , h e n c e I sha l l e l o s e a w a i t i n g 
t h e first c o p y o f t h e T r i b u n e . 

W E . G R E E N , 

/ B r o o k l y n N a v y Y a r d . 
Brooklyn, I : . Y . 

JOHN T. OTOS, 
ABSTRACTER AMD CONVEYANCER. 

Abstracts of Title to lands in Kan-' « 
. dfyobi County furnished promptly. -c 

REAL E S T A T E , INSURANCE >•/ ^j 
AND STEAMSHIP TICKETS. 

/"fefert door to Postofltce. 
':. W1ULMAB, MNN,. 

Public Auction. 
As I have sold my residencs in Pen-

nock, I will sell a t public auct ion on 
Tuesday, Feb. 26, commencing at 10 
o 'clock a. m , the following described 
proper ty : 

1 span of mares , one 6 and one 7 
years old: 1 3-year-old colt . 3 cows, 
1 hog, 1 set of bug^y harness , 1 work
ing- harness , 1 single buggy narness , 
2 single seat buggies , one with top: 1 
new road car t , 1 wagon, 1 hay rack . 
1 new mower, 10 tons of hay and some 
oats and bar ley , 3 new bedsteads , 
s p r i n g s and m a t t r t s s e s , 1 d in ing room 
table , and many other ar t icles too nu
merous to ment ion. 

Term:—All sums of 85.00 and un
der, cash ; above tha t amount time will 
be given unti l November 1, 1901, on 
approved notes bea r ing 6 per cent in
terest. 

H F X M E R M A R T I N S O N . 

A. C. C R A W F O R D , Auctioneer . 

Auction Sale. 
As I have sold my farm in section 

6, town of H a r r i s o n , I will sell a t pub
lic auct ion on T h u r s d a y , March 7, 
commencing at 10 o 'clock, a. m., the 
following described p roper ty : 

4 working horses , 4 fresh milch 
cows, 2 heifers, 4 calves , 1 McCormick 
and 1 Deer ing binder, 1 Deer ing corn 
binder , 1 2 horse cu l t iva to r with six 
shovels , 1 Deering mower, 1 2-horse 
hay r ake . 2 72-tootb ha r rows , 1 14-inch 
walk ing plow, 1 na r row t i re wasron, 1 
wide t i re wagon, 1 2-seated bugi?y, 2 
sets double ha rnes s , 1 single ha rness , 
1 c i rcu la r wood saw and jack, 1 forge, 
anv i l and vise, and other tools , and 
alt the household goods , too numer
ous to mention; a ' s > a quant i ty of hay . 

Term-:—All s-ums of ,|5.U0 and un
der, c*sh: over th it amount , time will 
he y 'ven until Nov 1, 1901. on bank-
a le n >lf!< bea r ing 7 p>-r ce r t interest. 

P H. P A R S O V S , JR. 

J S. ANDERSON, Auctioneer . 

Auction Sale. 
As I am get t ing old and have rented 

my farm, I will sell at puhlic auction 
on my farm, about three miles south 
of W i l l m a r , commencing at 11 o'clock 
a. m., on T h u r s d a y , March 7, the fol
lowing described p rope r ty : 

3 working horses , 1 3-year-old mare , 
7 milch c i w s , 4 2-year-old heifers, 3 
2-year-old s teers , 4 calves , 1 new 
Deering mower, 2 d rags—one 4-horse, 
1 seeder, 1 wagon, 1 p a i r bobsle ighs , 
2 pair of working ha rnes s and many 
other ar t icles too numerous to men
t ion. 

Terms:—All sums of $5.00 and un
der, c a s h : over tha t amount t ime will 
be given unt i l Nov. i, 1901, on ap
proved notes bearing 5 per cent inter
est. E . E L L T N G S O N . 

J. G. MONSON, Auctioneer 

FOR S A L E - T h r e e good grade Po
land China brood sows, bred to far
row in A p r i l , by Star* Perfection, N o . 
58,173. A l s o number of good horses. 
1-2 P . J . H A L E Y . 

DR. NIVEN 
will be in New 
London Feb. 22 
and the forenoon 
of Feb. 23, Grove 
City Feb. 26, and 
Atwater Feb . 27-
and 28. _ 

Al l kinds of Dentistry 

Real Estate . Loaas and lasarance 
I will l oan money a t low rate of in

terest and on favorable terms. W i l l 
bay a n d se l l real estate. Insurance 
written i n rel iable Insurance compa-
nfej . 8QLOMON POBTKR, -
•wit A v * ^ * » ^.^r.^. . Wi l lmar . Min» 'r 

MALCOLM KIRK 
A Tale of Moral Heroism 
in Overcoming the World. 

B Y C H A R E S M. SHELDON. 
Copyright , 19oo, by t h e A d v a n c e P u b . C o . 

[ C O N T I N U E D . ] 

j~ Dorothy could' not remember how 
,she came to be with the fighters on the 
jpraiirie instead of with the water car
r i e r s , but it was undoubtedly her anx
iety for Malcom's safety tha t urged 
her out toward the fire. Her dress had 
caught on fire and been put out several 
times. Some one had thrown water 

over hef, but she had hardly knovv*n it. 
She worked with all the others in a si
lent fivnzy. Suddenly she was con
scious of a tall, awkward figure near 
her, looming up through the smoke, 
thrashing at the tire with powerful en
ergy, a very incarnation of resistance 
and stubborn refusal to surrender. 

"Malcom!" she cried, and, faint as 
she was, she felt new life a t the sight 
of liim. 

'•Dorothy! Thank God. we got back 
with him just in time!" 

There was no time to *ay more. The 
danger was still groat. Near together 
now. husband and wife fought on. The 
citizens of Conrad afterward bore wit
ness to the way in which they fought. 

"Say. did you see Mr. KirkV" A 
group of rr.eu at the postofiice. several 
days after the great tire, were talking 
it over. 

"Those Xew England folks bent ev
ery other kind when it comes to never 
giving up." 

"Yes, or fighting the devil. Our min
ister heats all the re^t at that ," said 
Carver, who spoke of Kirk as "our 
minister.'* although he had never been 
a member of any church and rarely 
went to hear even Malcom preach. But 
it was a tr ibute to the hold Malcom 
had secured on such men that they 
appropriated him somehow to them
selves or to the best that was strug
gling in them. 

It was nearly the middle of the after
noon of that eventful day that the peo
ple of Conrad, exhausted, burned, 
blackened, saw the great danger pass 
around them aud the galloping whirl
wind thundered off beyond the town, 
leaving a mighty and desolate expanse 
of black and smoldering prairie be
hind it. 

Then it was that the severest trial 
of all came to Malcom and Dorothy. 

They had gone into the house of one 
of their parishioners, where the body 
of Philip Barton had been carried. He 
was living, but had received some in
juries from falling out of the wagon 
probably wheu the team ran away. 

They had come out of the house and 
were on their way home when some 
one in the street suddenly clutched 
Malcom's arm and. pointing through 
the smoke, cried out: 

"Look there! The church is on fire!" 
The church and parsonage stood at 

the opposite end of the town from the 
prairie tire, and the danger had been 
the least in that quarter . That part 
of the town had been entirely deserted 
while the tight had been going on at 
the other end. 

"If the church goes, the parsonage 
will go. too," thought Malcom, as he 
and Dorothy ran through the street. 

When they reached the parsonage, 
the roof had already caught from a 
flying timber blown off the church 
tower. The water of the town was ex
hausted. The well in the parsonage 
yard was already nearly empty. Mal
com rushed into the house and by des
perate work, helped by several othei 
men, succeeded in carrying out some 
furniture and a few of his books. 

One of the boxes in Dorothy's room 
was blazing as he carried it out and 
threw it over, and a pile of papers in a 
portfolio was scattered. Dorothy, as she 
worked helping to carry some pieces 
of furniture to a place of safety, felt 
something blow against her face, and, 
putt ing up her hand, she caught a 
piece of paper. 

Even in the excitement she saw 
what it was. It was the sketch that 
Francis Raleigh had drawn on board 
the Cephalonia three years before, the 
sketch of Malcom holding the baby. 
Dorothy sobbed as she saw what it 
was. Her own baby! And now their 
home and nearly all the things they 
counted dear! 

It was over soon, and in a little 
while the church and parsonage, the 
work of many a weary struggle for 
their little company of disciples, were 
dreary heaps of ruin. A hard fight on 
the part of the wornout citizens had 
kept the other houses from being burn
ed. The church and parsonage had 
stood in a large lot by themselves. 

"After all." said Malcom when it was 
all over, as he sat down by Dorothy 
on a trunk while a little group of 
neighbors stood by discussing the inci
dents of the tire, "after all, dear, we 
have a good deal to be thankful for." 

"Yes." said Dorothy, with a smile. 
It was a little hard for her as she sat 
there to imagine that Dorothy Gilbert 
who once back in the old New Eng
land home had been noted for the ele
gance and refinement of all her ways 
and surroundings. Nothing but the 
great love she bore the man who had 
asked her to share his life now made 
her insensible to tha t former life be
fore she was married. 

Malcom Kirk sat there gazing at the 
ruins of his home and his church, and 
deep down in his heart there was a 
mighty conflict going on. He had lost 
his books, nearly all tha t were of value, 
and the other losses were great. He 
was blackened and burned, his clothes 
hung in ragged rents about him, his 
great fists were bleeding, and here be
side him was the woman who had left 
all for—what? To share such priva
tions, dangers, losses? 

For a moment he hardly heard what 
some of his parishioners were saying. 
They had been talking excitedly to
gether. 

"Mr. Kirk, we are of the opinion that 
this fire- was incendiary." 

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

"The first seen of It was in the tow
er. Now, the fire from the prairie 
could not possibly have caught np 
there. Some one must have set ft"* 

Then different ones began to whisper 
their suspicions. • 

The ne:*t day, while Malcom and 
Dorothy were staying with one of the 
church members who took them into 
Ws home, the rnmor grew that the fire 
w a s the work of the whisky men. 

Down on the street excited groups of 
men gathered that evening, discussing 
t he matter. Every one knew that Mal
com Kirk bad fought the saloons from 

the first day of his entrance into Con
rad. H e WHS 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 proof 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 tire. A child had seen the same 
man on the steps of the church a few 
minutes after Dorothy had left the par
sonage. 

It was now 10 o'clock. The crowd at 
the corner by the postoffice grew every 
minute larger aud more threatening. 
Groups of men stood surrounding some 
speaker who urged lynching as the 
only satisfactory punishmeut 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 jus t as cries of "Lynch the fire
bug!" rose from many voices. As soon 
as the crowd saw him it surrounded 
him excitedly. 

"Mr. Kirk, we've proof tha t '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 tlie 
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 some of the men to drag it 
out to the center of the sidewalk. The 
minute he had mounted it the crowd 
became silent. 

It is a rare gift to be able to 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 a s a speaker people 
would linger in the 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 he used it now in a godlike man
ner. He began by calling attention to 
the fact t ha t the people of the s tate 
were trying to abolish the saloon by 
legislative amendment to the constitu
tion. At such a t ime as that , for the 
temperance people to act in a lawless 
manner toward even the enemies of 
the home and the church would be an 
act of folly so great tha t it might en
danger the entire movement for prohi
bition. 

"I am perhaps," continued Malcom, 
" the most interested person in this 
whole matter . I t is my church that 
has been burned and my home tha t has 
been destroyed. And yet I say to you 
men tha t if you a t tempt to use violence 
toward 'Big Jake ' 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 tha t our fight shall be directed not 
against the saloon keeper so much as 
against the business he represents. 
Tha t is what we want to fight for in 
behalf of all our homes and churches 
and our s tate 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 effect. A small 
group of men on the edge of the crowd 
gathered farther up the street, and aft
er Kirls had gone home they marched 
up to "Big J ake ' s " saloon, only to find 
it closed and the proprietor fled. 

C H A P T E R X. 
DOROTHY PROVES HERSELF A HELPMEET. 

Next day Malcom Kirk had the mel
ancholy pleasure of taking Philip Bar
ton out to "The Forks." He had re
covered sufficiently 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 be 
started tha t It would not be a t 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. It 
seems probable that the wheels of the 
hay wagon passed over him after he 
fell out." 

The prairie was on© 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 np 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. 
Kirk?" The boy had asked it twice 
before. 

"Yes," b ••piled Malcom, smiling. "Yon 
can't imagine what a great joy it was 
to me when w e found yon." 

"And Carver was the .other man?" 
T e a * * '•SSt ^jplfii•$?!*: 

t T h a t seems queer ' How did 

he happen to go with y o u P 
"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 still, and there was 
a great cloud coming up in the south
west which promised rain before night. 

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

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

"What was tha t?" 
"I was lost once in a great wilder

ness and surrounded with wild beasts. 
I was sick and starving and unable to 
save myself. Night was coming on, 
and every minute added to my danger. 
Jus t when I had given myself up aa 
lost and the wild beasts had gathereJ 
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 foi 
you." 

Philip had listened intently. But 
something in Malcom's manner kept 
birn 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, who gave himself a ransom 
for many." 

There was not a particle of cant oi 
attempt at preaching in what Malcom 
had said. It was so simple, so natural, 
that the boy 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 twitch
ed under his emotion. When he looked 
up again. Malcom had turned and was 
looking down at him. 

"Do you mind if we pray here?" said 
Malcom. 

Philip moved his head, and in his 
eyes a look of expectant wonder grew. *-
Malcom stopped the horses. The prai
rie was wide and desolate and black, 
not a sign of life anywhere; the at
mosphere was still; the sun shone over 
it all; the town lay distinct in the rear 
distance. And somehow it seemed as 
if Kirk spoke to God close by. He sat 
with his hands on his knee and looked 
out into the line of the horizon. 

' •Father in heaven," he said, "we do 
not know what it all meant when the 
Lord came to this 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—this one 
here that is in so much need. His body 
has been saved for a little while from 
physical death. Save his life for all 
time, from eternal loss. His mother is 
praying for him. All heaven is anx
ious for his salvation. If thou wilt 
show us what more we can do, dear 
Lord, we will do it. But lead him to 
thyself, for we cannot forgive his sins 
or keep him from them. Thou canst 
do it if he will let thee. For the great 
love of Jesus to us we give thee all we 
have, for thine is the kingdom, and 
the power, and the glory. Amen!" 

He ga thered .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 
little, turned and looked down a t him. 

"Do you believe that , Mr. Ki rk?" he 
asked, while his lips quivered. 

" W h a t ? " 
"That 'all heaven is anxious for my 

sa lva t ion? ' " 
"Why not? The book says ' there is 

joy in heaven over one sinner tha t re-
penteth. ' Why shouldn't heaven be 
anxious to have.us repent?" 

"I don't know, but"— 
" 'God so loved the world tha t he 

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

Philip was silent after tha t 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 ast ray. 

When they drove up to the house a t 
"The 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 a rms 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 i t " 

" 'Bear ye one another's burdens,'" 
auoted 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. 

H e went back to Conrad and faced 
the si tuation there wi th a courageous 
heart and an outward cheerfulness for 
Dorothy's sake more than anything 
else. There was no a t t empt on the 
part of either 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 total failure owing to the hot winds, 
and the little 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. 

It was also a new and in some re
spects a terrible condition that faced 

Dorothy. For the first t ime in her life 
she knew that she'was poor. Malcom 
Kirk bad never known anything else. 
Poverty w a s a heritage to him, and 
while i t w a s full of discomfort and pri-

l i& sk& i -

vatlon it had no terror. But Dorotnj 
had for the first t ime on coming to 
tha t Home Missionary field felt the 
touch of grim and stern economy. Hei 
little dowry saved from the wreck ot 
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 
eaten into this little 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 he had been to "The 
Forks," "we have very little left except 
our good looks, and the balance is in 
your favor." 

They were sitting in the little 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, "about 
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 
that he hardly dared to analyze. He 
only knew tha t he longed somehow to 
be aide to grapple a physical, tangible 
something and tight it for Dorothy's 
sake and prove to her that he could 
be more than a poor man. 

"Malcom." Dorothy said as she came 
over and sat down on a stool near by 
and put her hands in his great brown 
palm, looking up at his sober, anxious 
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The poor woman sobbed out her heart's 
' jojj tit his humccominij. 

face—"Malcom."once for an. ir T need 
to say it, I am not afraid of being 
poor. I trust you. You do not think I 
will add to your burden by being weak 
a t such a time as this? Was it not 
through sickness and health, for bet
ter, for worse, that I vowed to give 
you all I have and am until death do 
us par t?" 

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
othy's ability to face any possible 
event in their lives, but he eagerly 
welcomed her loving unconditional 
s tatement 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 for his life 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
ried life, tha t 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 a t tempt to unite the various 
churches in a combined and constant 
crusade against the saloon. Matters 
were Hearing a crisis for the temper
ance cause. All over the state meet
ings were being held. The agitation 
for a prohibitory amendment was 
growing into such proportions that 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 
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 little 
storeroom on the main street while 
waiting to near from the Church Build
ing society to which they had made 
application for a grant of -̂"oO to help 
rebuild church and parsonage. 

Together with all this work in the 
town Malcom was constantly sent for 
to speak in the district schoolhous^s 
His reputation as a temperance talke 
was growing. He often went out dv. 
ing the week and spoke to crowde. 
house;?, returning late a t night. 

It was during his absence from Con
rad on 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 tha t answers might 
be sent in case 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 a s follows: 
Rev. Malcom Kirk, Conrad, Kan.: 

Dear Brother—It is with great regret that the 
•ociety is compelled to announce to many ot the 
brethren who are commissioned on the frontier 
that, owing to a lack of funds in the tfew York 
treasury, it w^ll be impossible to forward the 
quarter's salary when due. It is with the greatest 
possible regret that I am obliged to make thia 
statement, but it is unavoidable. It i s probable 
there may be a delay of three or four months be
fore the money can be sent. Meanwhile your 
church must be urged to do all it can for your 
support until the wealthier 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, 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, 
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