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[CONTINUED.] 

CHAPTER XVI. 
FAITH FIGHTS A BATTLE A1TO "OVKR-

COMES." 
Faitb Kirk was having one of her 

great battles as she worked over that 
Sunday dinner. And she had not 
fought it out when the family return
ed, bringing with them four friends of 
Mr. Fulton, business acquaintances 
from other cities, whose good will it 
was necessary to keep. 

The dinner was served promptly, and 
Faith had no reason to feel afraid of 
ber success. Mrs. Fulton even came 
out into the kitchen when it was over 
and complimented her on the dinner. 

The guests lighted cigars and retired 
to the library with Mr. Fulton. It was 
now nearly 4 o'clock. By the time ev
erything was cleared away in the 
kitchen it was half past 4 and in the 
short winter day dark already. 

Faith went up to her room tired and 
rebellious. She sat down and at first 
said Bhe would not go to church. Then 
she thought of the dear home circle, 
and for almost the first time since she 
came away she grew dreadfully home
sick. 

She threw herself down on her bed 
In the dark and had a good, hard cry. 

When it was over, she felt some
what ashamed and lay still awhile, 
thinking. Then she rose and suddenly 
turned on her electric light. 

"Faith Kirk, you are ashamed of 
yourself. Is this Malcom Kirk's daugh
ter?" She asked the question as she 
put on her clonk and hat and resolutely 
determined to go to church and be a 
good Christian in spite of her troubles. 

"To him that overeometh," the. verse 
happened to be the subject of the En
deavor meeting that very night, and as 
she took up her Bible and went out of 
the house she was feeling better as she 
started down the avenue and then turn
ed toward oae of the churches of the 
same denomination as the one at home. 
For she was homesick enough to feel 
that she would enjoy the worship bet
ter in such a church. 

Faith's Sundays in Chicago since 
she had been there were not at all like 
the Sundays at home. She had at first 
tried to attend a church near her board
ing place. But at the end of her studio 
experience she had found some Sunday 
work to do in connection with one of 
the social settlements. That work was 
now too fi-r away, and she was com
pelled to give it up. 

Tonight, she said, she would go to 
the Endeavor meeting In the large 
church only a few blocks from Mrs. 
Fulton's. She had seen the notice on 
the outside of the building, giving 6 
o'clock as the hour of service. 

The young people held their meeting 
in the chapel or prayer meeting room 
adjoining the main room. It was beau
tifully lighted and furnished, and as 
Faith went in she was greeted at the 
door by a young woman, who gave her 
a topic card and a hymnbook and then 
showed her to a seat. 

The meeting began promptly, and 
Faith could not help wondering a little 
as she looked around at the very well 
dressed young men and women how 
much any of them knew about the 
struggle tof overcoming. The next mo
ment she rebuked herself for judging 
others. 

"They all have their trials no doubt," 
she said. "It won't do to judge from 
appearances. Rich folks are not the 
happiest ones." 

She enjoyed the singing, and some of 
the more familiar Endeavor songs 
brought tears to her eyes. 

When the hour was about half gone, 
Faitb had an impulse to give her tes
timony. She kept saying to herself that 
what she had been through that day 
was something that might help the 
others. In her father's church at home 
the young people .had always been en
couraged to help one another by relat
ing their experiences, and Faitb had no 
other thought in mind when she rose 
during a pause and told very frankly 
something of her struggle that very 
day. 

. The young people all turned and 
looked at her in surprise. Faith knew 
how to express herself very well. Her 
father had helped her very much. She 
did not mean to exaggerate her difficul
ties, but she spoke more frankly than 
she might if she bad not been overflow
ing from the day's experience. Resides, 
her heart warmed to find herself in the 
society once more, and she longed for 
the Christian fellowship. 

When she sat down, she had time to 
th ink- i f she bad said anything she 
ought not. She had simply confessed 
her straggle as the Bible said Chris
tians ought, and she had only inciden
tally mentioned the fact that she was 
working o u t At home they had girls 
In the society who worked out at serv
ice, and they did not think much about 
I t 

But before the meeting was. over she 
grew hot and cold by turns as she 
thought of having told all those young 
people that she was a "hired girl." She 
was almost tempted to get up again 
and tell them that she was the daugh
ter of a minister and a high school 
graduate and that her father had more 
than one letter from the pastor of the 
Very church where she now w a s com
mending tfie work done in Conrad and 
asking for counsel a s to similar work 
In the great city. Then she glowed 
With shame for her lack of courage. "If 
t did tell them what I am doing, it i s 
bo disgrace! It is an honest thing to 
no. I am not ashamed of ifc'JS? y „%>>, £ , , 

In spite of all that, when the meet' 
Ing was over, Faith fancied that the 
girl who bad been sitting next to her 
turned-away very. hurriedly without 
trying to speak to ber. The one who 
badjBShered her to her seat, however, 
came to her and introduced her, to a 
girl standing near, by. The girl shook 

1 •;',""/ hand* m^her stinly and then excused 
r'.* •'-> herself, ssTy4ng she had some commit-' 
s „' ; vl tee work to do. - Faith w a s left stand-
; V V ^ n g . alone, and no one else spoke to 
*£*,.' <?ner„/ She- trled^tovbelieve that there 

' .J^w*>?no intention m^thefnegtect-« But 

ft 

& ^Sr .IS*" 

.*'"£ «J Jh$r "face burned, and she finally "re-
:£& Vinlf" - * ' solved to go out, to shake the dwt of 

thats<£hnrch from ber feet and-never. 

- \ Bbrhadr^ch^thedotir 
rfc . "r« "VV .JW 

less privations and slights withouFlds-
lng his Christian manhood or courage. 
With the face of her father also came 
another, the Master's, as Faith remem
bered it from one of the pictures she 
had at home of Christ in Gethsemane. 

"This is" not overcoming," she said to 
herself, and at the door of the chapel 
she stopped, walked back to the church 
door entrance and went Into the main 
room. 

An usher showed her to a good seat, 
and she sat there with her head bowed 
for 15 minutes before the service be
gan. When she raised her head, her 
eyes were wet with tears, and the peo
ple near her looked surprised. But 
Faith had overcome. She had fought 
another!battle on that eventful Lord's 
day and had won the victory. 

When the service begafi, she enjoyed 
i t The singing was by a quartet, and 
to Faith in her present condition the 
music came with refreshing. The ser
mon helped her too. It was on the 
subject of Christ's sufferings, and she 
felt ashamed as she listened and com
pared her own troubles with those of 
the great Sufferer for the sins of a 
whole world. 

At the close of the service she hesi
tated, but finally went up to the front 
of the church and introduced herself 
to the minister. 

He was one of the Chicago pastors 
who had known her father when he 
was in the seminary. They were not 
in the same class, but had correspond
ed a little of late years. 

"What!" he exclaimed as Faith spoke 
her name. "Miss Kirk of Conrad! My 
dear," he called to his wife, who was 
near by, "this Is Malcom Kirk's daugh
ter. You remember his stories in the 
papers. Our boys think there are no 
stories just like his.v We are so glad 
to see you." 

The minister's wife greeted her very 
kindly, and Faith almost cried, she was 
so touched by their cordial reception. 

"Where are you stopping in the 
city?" the minister asked. 

Faith hesitated-and then frankly 
told him where she was and what she 
was doing. There was a moment's 
look of surprise on the faces of the 
minister and his wife, but they were 
genuine Christians, and without ask
ing any more questions the minister's 
wife said as she laid a loving band on 
Faith's arm: 

"My dear, come and take tea with 
us next Sunday evening at 5. Don't 
fail, will you?" 

She gave Faith their house number, 
and Faith walked out of the church 
feeling as if some Christianity were 
left in that great sinful city after all. 

That night she*, wrote home a long 
letter to her mother, telling her all 
about her work and especially the ex
perience of that day. When she fin
ished, she prayed for blessing on all 
the dear home circle, and in greater 
peace of soul than she had known in a 
long time she committed herself to the 
care of the AH Father. 

As the week's work began again, the 
Fultons found themselves wondering 
how long the new girl's capabilities 
would hold out. Faith combined her 
father's physical endurance and her 
mother's New England thrift and neat
ness. Her kitchen shone with bright
ness. Her meals were delightful sur
prises to every member of the family. 
Her good nature seemed unfailing. 

"We've got a real treasure," even 
Mrs. Fulton confessed Wednesday 
evening to her husband. "The only 
thing I dread is that she may not hold 
out. I have never been satisfied with 
any girl I ever had." 

"Perhaps you expected too much," 
Mr. Fulton suggested, absently, as he 
continued to read bis paper. 

"I'm sure" we pay enough to get sat
isfactory help," she replied. "If the 
capable American girls would only 
work out more we housekeepers would 
not have so many trials." Mrs. Fulton 
sighed, but it is possible if she had 
changed places with Faith that Sunday 
she might have understood better why 
more American girls do not work out 
at service. 

Thursday morning Mrs. Fulton went 
down to the city on some shopping, 
and Faitb was alone in the bouse. She 
started her kitchen work early and 
then went into the parlor to sweep and 
dus t 

The piano was open, and one of Sou-
sa's new marches was on the rack 
where Alice had left it. She had been 
practicing it that morning before she 
went away to school. 

Faitb had received a good musical 
education from her mother. The piano 
at home had been one of the few ex
pensive things that Dorothy had kept 
and taken with ber when she left her 
home in the e a s t Faith was like her 
mother in having a real passion for 
music, and she had a more than ordi
narily good ear, and her technic was 
almost professional. 

She had not had an opportunity to 
touch a piano since leaving home. The 
sight of the open keyboard and the 
new music fascinated her. Gradually 
she neared the piano as she was dust
ing off the furniture, and finally she 
sat down on the stool and began dust
ing the keys. >••' ̂  I ' j , 

The sound of the notes as her cloth 
pressed on the ivory seemed to make 
her forget her surroundings. 

She changed the dusting cloth to her 
left hand and struck a few chords with 
her right. The instrument was in fine 
tune, and before she knew what she 
was doing she had dropped ber cloth 
on the floor and begun the opening 
measures of the march before ber. 

After a few attempts the music be
gan to come to ber. The march was 
not difficult, and she was fairly caught 
by i t s popular swing and rhythm. - She 
forgot where she was and what she 
was, a "hired girl," wlib was not sup
posed to know anything about pianos 
and m a r c h e s ^ Her" lingers seemed to 
regain- their old ntmbleness, and she 
was swept on into'the piece with at 
entbusiks&Y and pleasure she had not 
known in a long time. 

But just as\ she'had finished the mu
sic with a splendid close and? fe l t the 
glow of the effort she was conscious" of 
some-one In the .room; - - > „ . 

She turned around, with a face that 
Jrarned^ Sad saw^. standing at the en 
trance of the halt into the parlor three 
persons! . / ^ _ \ - f" '1" ^;>--"wf: -
.j/Thejr WerjMstriL-^Fultonf' WTIQ .stood 
jtaring at J e r with a cold, BteHr-lookj 
Alice, who seenied astonished, a .̂; the 
p«rtormanceV - ^ ^ - i i - - - ^ * - -t-- -•-

Ing there for some little time. There 
was an expressive silence in the parlor 
as Mrs. Fulton came a few steps into 
the room and confronted Faith, who 
still sat on the piano stool looking at 
her. 

CHAPTER XVII. 
FBANCIS RALEIGH AND DOROTHY GIL
BERT'S DAUGHTER BECOME ACQUAINTED. 

Mrs. Fulton was first to speak. 
"When you are through playing the 

piano, you can go on with your work*" 
she said coldly. 

Faith stooped and picked up the dust
ing cloth and then rose to her fee t -"" 

"I didn't hurt your piano." The words 
were on her lips, and her heart was hot 
within ber. But she choked the wordt 
down, and without replying to Mrs 
Fulton she started to. go o u t Even 
in her excited condition of mind she 

"could not help noticing that the young 
man was gazing at her with great at
tention. 

"It is not your place to touch the 
piano," continued Mrs. Fulton, who 
was angry. "You can leave it alonfc 
after this." 

""Mother!" Alice spoke up in a tone 
of timid remonstrance. "There has 
been no harm done, has there? She 
plays better than I do. I never knew 
before how that march ought to 
sound." 

"You're right about that," said the 
young man, in a big, hearty voice. "It 
was finely done, and I've heard it play
ed by Sousa's band too." 

Faith colored to her hair at the unex
pected praise, while Mrs. Fulton shut 
the piano with a bang and looked ex
tremely annoyed. 

"You can finish your work here some 
other time," she said to Faith sharply* 

Faith went out of the parlor without 
having said a word. She was glad 
when she reached the kitchen that she 
had controlled herself, but the effort 
not to say something in defense, to ex
cuse her action, cost her a tremendous 
struggle. As she prepared the midday 
meal, she choked several times with a 
dry sob as she realized that she must 
not try to be anything but a hired girl 
while employed in that capacity. 

"This isn't the work I ought to do," 
she said to herself again and again, 
"but I am doing the best I can. I 
wouldn't have touched the piano if I 
hadn't forgotten myself at the sight of 
the music. If 1 can get anything else 
to do, I won't stay here. But what can 
I do. unless-1 give up everything and 
go home? I won't do that until I have 
to." 

Then she quieted her excitement by 
recalling the home circle. Her father's 
face came up before her, and she said: 
"I am selfish to mind sucb a thing. For 
dear father's sake!" 

When she appeared at the table in 
answer to Mrs. Fulton's ring of the 
bell the first time, she showed no signs 
of temper, and served quietly and 
cheerfully. Mrs. Fulton looked at her 

~*-*"*0tf 
She was conscious 0/ some one in tlu 

roorth 
sharply several times, but apparently 
found nothing in the girl's face to an
noy her. The only embarrassing fea
ture of the meal to Faith was the "fact 
that several times she was conscious 
that the young man, Malcom, was look
ing at her very directly. It was not a 
start, but It embarrassed Faith some
what. His face was honest and manly, 
but the look he often turned toward 
her was very searching. , 4 . . . A „ A1 

She was relieved when the meal was •>5f t e a s e l i u tl?nt °* t h e » r S B t 

die of the room, ^and, 'taking a seat 
near Mrs. Fulton, he said«witlf some 
emphasis, as if he had been making 
up his mind to a course: " 

"Mrs. Fulton, where does your—glvl-r 
the girl who waited on the table, who 
was playing the piano—where did she 
oome from? What Is her name?" 

Mrs. Fulton looked surprised and 
also embarrassed. 

"She is from Kansas, I believe she 
told me. Her name is Faith. What 
is the girl's last name, Alice? I nevei 
can remember it," she called to Alice. 

Alice stopped playing and turned 
around on the piano stool. 

"Kirk—Faith Kirk." 
"Oh. yes. She's a peculiar girl in 

some ways, Mr. Stanley, as no doubt 
you noticed. It is not often that we 
housekeepers can furnish7supcrior mu
sicians to entertain guests," she add
ed, with a short laugh, which showed 
that she still thought of the incident 
of Faith at the piano with great an 
noyauce. 

But Malcom Stanley had risen, his 
whole expression betraying great ex
citement. 

*?If this girl's name is Kirk, Mrs. 
Fulton, and she is from Kansas, it is 
almost certain that she is the daughter 
of the man who was with my mother 
when she died in midocean, the man 
who held me in his arms, the man 
who has always been in my thought 
as one of the heroes of the world." 

Mrs. Fulton rose, looking bewildered. 
She was familiar with' Francis Ra 
leigh's painting, but she bad. nevei 
thought of associating Faith with it. 

"1 must see her." said Malcom Stan
ley. He spoke like one who has the 
right to command. 

"1 think she has gone out," said Mrs. 
Fulton. "Alice, will you go and see?" 

Alice went out and soon came back, 
saying that Faith had gone. Malcom 
Stanley paced the parlor in unusual 
agitation of manner. 

"If this is the daughter of Malcom 
Kirk," he said to himself. Then he 
turned to Mrs. Fulton and bowed 
formally. 

"You will excuse me, madam, if I 
take my leave now. 1 am obliged to 
make some arrangements about the 
picture at Mr. Raleigh's this after
noon." 

"When do you leave for the west?" 
Mrs. Fulton asked. She was annoyed 
at the events of the day. 

"I had planned to go tomorrow. I 
expect to visit Mr. Kirk on my way to 
Denver. But I feel anxious'to see Miss 
Kirk before I go. She certainly must 
be his daughter. A 'hired girl.' as 
you call them, would not be likely to 
have such a musical education, and. 
besides, she has the look in her face 
of the portrait. It must be she." 

"Yes," cf-ied Alice, her pale, face 
showing some color under the excite
ment of such a discovery in real life. 
"She eertaiuly played the piano like 
one who has had. the best of teachers. 
And, besides, you can see from her 
manner that she is refined and lady
like." Alice spoke with a glow of un
selfish feeling, aud Malcom Stanley 
looked gratefully at her. 

"1 may come out with Mr. Fultoi 
this evening," he said. 

He bowed and went, out, leaving 
Mrs. Fulton and Alice to talk over tht 
matter, while he went down to-Francis. 
Raleigh's studio, determined every m » 
nient with increasing resolve to r» 
turn and see Faith before the day wai 
over. 

Meanwhile Faith had gone directly 
to the familiar window on State street 
where the picture had been. 

She kne\% before she reached t it 
place that the picture was gone, be 
cause the usual crowd of people was 
not there. She stopped in front of the 
window, however, and read the ad
dress of the artist which was attached 
to a small scene of a foreign seaport. 
She hesitated a moment, and then reso
lutely went on to Randolph street, to 
the block where Raleigh's studio was. 

His room was at the top of the build
ing, and when she reached it she hesi
tated again before going in. When 
she finally opened the door, she drew 
back at the entrance, for the room ap
peared to be empty except for a large 
canvas and a few decorations. There 
was another room opening from the 
first and after waiting a moment 
Faith went on to the door of that 
room.' 

A man was sitting there with his 
back to the entrance so absorbed in his 
work that he evidently had not heard 
her come in. But Faith was at once 
attracted by the sight of the familiar 
picture of the father which was on a 

He rose and "bowed with an elegant 
politeness that brought the color tt 
Faith's cheek, and for a moment the.\ 
stood facing each other in silence 
Then- Raleigh brought" a chair, an( 
Faitb snt down, while the artist look 
ed at her with great and increasing in 
terest. 

"I suppose you have come to taki 
me to task for painting this picture,' 
he said. "It was in one sense a ver; 
bold thing for uie to do. I think, how 
ever, your father will forgive me. \ 
am sure he will when he knows al 
about my reasons for doing it." lit 
spoke in a tone that made Faith fee 
somehow that the picture had had v 
real influence on -the life of the artist 
as indeed it had, and the telling of i 
at another time re\ealed the fact tha 
Francis Raleigh had gone through ai 
experience of moral struggle that hat 
left him also victor in overcoming 

"I'm sure father would be pleased,' 
said Faith slowly. Then she paused 
for suddenly one of her shy spell 
came over her and she did not know 
how to go on. For the first time sl» 
seemed to feel as if perhaps her er 
rand would be considered unusual. 

"What can 1 do for you?" said 
Raleigh. He spoke in a way that re 
moved Faith's shyness at once. If il 
had not been for that she would havt 
gone away without telling him wha; 
she had come for. 

"Of course," he continued, "1 am 
wondering every minute how you hap 
pened to come in here, for your" home 
is in Kansas, isn't it? and I"— 

"Will you let me tell how I happen 
ed to be here?" said Faith, feeling 
more confident in her errand. "1 shall 
have to tell it before you will under 
stand why I have come." 

"Yes, tell me your story," said Ra
leigh, smiling encouragingly. So Faith 
related her experience in the photogra
pher's studio and her present place of 
work at the Fultons', whereat Francis 
Raleigh opened his eyes a little, but 
he continued to listen in sympathetic 
silence. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

WIRELESS TZLEGRAPHY. 

Agricultural Department Pushing Ex
perimental Work. 

Washington, March 18.—Secretary 
j Wilson of the agricultural department 

is pushing the wireless telegraphy 
experiments along the Virginia, and 
North Carolina coasts. The work is 
being done by Secretary Wilson's di
rection under the immediate super
vision of Processor Willis L. Moore, 
chief of the weather bureau. Profes
sor Moore made this statement to the 

: Associated Press regarding the results 
of the experiments so far conducted: 

"The most efficient method of long 
distance transmission has been found 
to be from wire cylinders. The new 
coast stations are being equipped with 
cylinders of 16 wires each. From 
these cylinders it is expected to cover 
a magnetic field of not less than 500 
miles. The stations now in operation 
are at Hatteras and at Roanoke isl
and, In the Pamlico sound, North 
Carolina. Workmen are beginning the 
construction of a station at Cape 
Henry which will be the third sta
tion. When this is finished the two 
remote stations will be 127 miles 
apart. The three points now are con-

., nected by a government telegraph 
! line, but this line will be abandoned 

on the completion of Cape Henry 
station. This incidentally will save 
the expense of maintenance of a half 
dozen repair stations." 

Be 

over and she could clear things away. 
It was Thursday afternoon, and she 
very quickly put ber kitchen to rights 
and, running up to her room, she put 
on hat and cloak and went out. She de
termined to have another look at the 
picture on State street if it were still 
there. And if it was gone a plan had 
suddenly come to her mind Which she 
had resolved to try before going back 
to the Fultons'. i" ' : 

She bad been gone out of the house 
only a few minutes when a conversa
tion occurred in the parlor which 
would have interested her intensely if 
she could have heard i t 
. The young man, Malcom, liad been ill 
at ease all through the lunchtlme. 
When it was over, he had gone info the 
library, where be had asked leave to 
write a letter. He was evidently a 
business acquaintance of Mr. Fulton's, 
but the conversation at the table re
vealed the fact that he had not been in 
the Fulton home before. •r~ , " / * r* 

He finished his letter and'went into 
the parlor. Mrs. Fulton and Alice were 
there. The girl had not gone to. school 
on account of not feeling w e l l . ^ / ^ - J-. 

"I am sorry that Mr. Fulton "did not 
come out this noon, Mr. Stanley^' said 
Mrs. Fulton, who seemed anxious tot 
please him. "1 am sure he must have 
been* unavoidably detained in the city. 
He telephoned out in the "early part of, 
the forenoon that he would try-lo meet 
yon here. I know be wantedjto see 
yon before^ you go west / ' < v-. '£>«,.» 

"Yes, mndaui," replied Malcom Stan
ley. %e spoke- respectfully, hut one 

She came a few, steps farther into 
the room, and still the artist did not 
look np. and It was only- when Faith 
had advanced as far as the frame of 
the picture of her father that be turned 
his face and looked at her. 

"I am Faith Kirk, and that is my 
father." said Faith, speaking directly. 

BIG MOB AFTER HIM. 

Missouri Wife Murderer Will 
Lynched if Caught. 

Brunswick, Mo., March 13.—Horace 
Williams, a white man, charged with 
the murder of his wife, will be lyrich-
ed if he is-caught by a mob of 300 men 

j which is scouring this section in 
j search of him. At the time of his es-
[ cape Williams was in the custody of 

a deputy sheriff here, who, when he 
saw that he could not protect his pris
oner, turned him loose with the 
words: 

"Run, or they will burn you." 
Bloodhounds are on his track. 

NEW BROOKLYN BRIDGE. 

The Present Structure to Be Entirely 
Remodeled. 

New York, ^arch 13.—The Brook
lyn bridge authorities are contem
plating the "entire remodeling of the 
bridge in order to allow the manipula
tion of the elevated bridge trains. 
The cost, it is said, will be upwards 
of $1,000,000 and the capacity of the 
elevated trades will be doubled. The 
improvements, if decided on, will, re
quire a year's time to complete. 

: Importing Japanese Miners. 
Denver, March 13.—It is announced 

here that the Colorado Fuel and Iron 
company is importing. Japanese min-

.ers to fill the places of strikers in 
their New Mexico mines. Forty have 
arrived at Gallup, it is said, and 210 
more are expected within a few days. 
It is stated that the company will 
also employ Japanese to work in Col
orado. They are brought from the 
Pacific coast. 

"/ am JPaiihr Kirk, and that to my fa-
z~- v Wterf' said Fatth. * - ' 

after Malcoin^s own manner/and point 
who knew :him-well would" baVe said *h« tt*Tthe.portrait - I ' v e come on a 
hbr tone Jacked heartiness. H e was » « * * • Pecnltar errand, Mr. Raleigh, 
eyid«n$ly, very'much disturbed a b o n t 7 i > a t *°% J"*** b l a m e - m e . f o r ^ % I

t f am 

W V A%e.went over to the ^ ^ ^ ^ ' ^ ^ J ^ ^ ^ ^ S S ^ ^ rftAonoAft £ H ~ ̂ a * , * ^ ^ « i /»t««A^-- ' - °W^>heavyi ,bh^k^hair was,;atreaked 
t ^ ^ k J ^ i i T f ^ i P & 2* wtarfeiiriFha had ?ir}own notice-

1 ^^^^^^^ml^^^m^^^^^i 

DEFECTIVE PAfiF 

BRIEF BITS OF NEWS. 

The transport Hancock has arrived 
at San Francisco with the Thirtieth 
volunteer infantry and has been sent 
to quarantine. 

C. T. Gorham, minister to 
Hague under President Grant, 

PIGGERS PULLED. 
Just as we go to press we learn that 

Plagman has furnished evidence on 

.vhich the follow iug vere arrested for 

.-unning blind pigs: Peter Norlander, 

John Anderson, E. Borg, O. E. Fergu^ 

-on, and Ole Ley din. Nor lander's 

brial has been set for Saturday at 9 a. 

n , and he was bailed out by O. B. 

Jlson and Jonas Lundquist. John 

Vnderson was billed to appear for 

brial Friday, at 3 p. m. He furnished 

jash bonds. The rest are stil l hunting 

for bondsmen. Ole Ley din has beet 

cunning the old Waterman joint, E. 

Borg has been deputy thirst-slaker in 

Anderson's liquid-arhim, and Fergu

son has filled a similar position in tl e 

b >wling alley. 

is 
dead at Marshall, Mich. Mr. Gorham 
was 89 years of age. 

The stockholders of the Pennsyl
vania Railroad company, at their an
nual meeting, decided to; vote on the 
question of increasing the capital, 
stock of the7company $100,000,00,0. 

Northern Educational Association. 
The Northern Minnesota Educa-

aonal Assoc ia fon meets at St Clout! 
•n March 29 acd 30, for its fifth an 
iual meeting. The sessions will bt 

held iu the Normal school building. 
A very interesting program has beer 
arranged. Supt. W. W . Kilgore of 
Willmar will take part in a genera-
liscussion on the fuhject of "Cen-
raliztng Rural Schoo l s ," which will 
3e lt-d by State Supt. J. W. Olion. 
assisted by Cieve Van Dyke rf Doug
h s county. Supt. E. F. Fink will 
>resent a paper on "The Most Im 
jortant Problem of County Supervi
sion." Besides the many good pap 
J.rs to be read and discusH d ar j ex
cellent musical program has been ar 
•anged. On Friday evfninjr there 
vi l"be a lt-cture by Sunt II. E. Den-
ield of D u l u h . Subject, "Literature 
n the Public Sob01 Is. " It is prob-
ible that several of the in.--tructorh 
rom Wil lmar will be prestnt at tht 

sessions besides Supts. Fink and Kil-
gore. The railroads will g ive a rau 
)f one and one-third fare for the rounci 
trip on the certificate plan. 

M. E. Society Reorganized. 
Arrangements have been made 

whereby the local M. E. society wil 
•etain their-church property and will 
•ontinue to hold regular services. 
Che recent visit • f the presiding elder 
W Hingeley, resulted in the suength-
•ning of the tooie'y, and at the quar-
er ;y conference meeting held on- Sat
urday evening the following board of 

vustees was elected: R D. Weir, 
vl.r". Searles, F. I. Cairn*, E. G. 
¥"ou ig, J. J. C ill. A regular pastor 
vill be called, and i1) is expf cted that 
• ne will be placed in charge at an 
iarly date. The pulpit will 03 sup 
>li<-d next Sunday b y a pastor fnn i 

Olivia. 

V ~r . Dovre. ~ 
March 5 —The many friends of J. 

B Swalin will be pleased to learn 
that he is recovering from his recent 
illness Ed Vernon will leave for 
Minneapolis in -the near future 
Will ie Olson, who hae been working 
for P . J. Thorpe this winter, returned 
bo his home in Willmar last Sunday 
for a short vacation. 

Dissolution of Partnership. 
We, the undersigned, have by mu

tual consent dissolved partnership. 
All bills and book accounts paya

ble to the firm Sletten & Ericsson 
lafed after Feb 4, 1901, will be col-
ected by the new firm, and all indebt
edness incurred by said firm after 
Feb. 4, 1901, will be paid by the new 
firm. 

The business will be continued un-
lrr the sanre fiim t.ame, SJetten & 
!<>ick*on, as Arnold Erickpon and C. 
1 Odell have this clay purchased one 
half intercit in the Mistress. 

P. R. S L E T T E N . 
<}. A. ERICKSON. 

A Team Wanted. 
Good young driving team wanted in 

exchange for lumber. N E W LONDON 
MILLING C O , Willmar, Minn. 4-7 

Seeds . 
Timothy seed on hand now. 

expect a car of seed every 
Some seed oats on hand yet. 
It S L E T T E N & E R I C K S O N 

W e 
day. 

A Clever Performance. • 
Mme. E l s e de Tourney and com

pany played at the opera house two 
nights this week before goo 1 house-". 
O J Monday evening the bill p?e^e«ted 
was "Mary Stuart, Qaeen of Sco t s ," 
and on Tuesday evening ' Romeo and 
Juliet ." Mme. de Tourney is an ex
ceptionally clever actress and her ap
pearance in the star ro'es was always 
greeted with hearty applause. The 
support of the rest of the company 
was nob as strong as mijiht have been 
expected. The costuming of the pla^ s 
w i s fine. 

Stricken With Pare lys is . 
A. A. Sperry was stricken with pa-

'•llysis last Monday so that he is now 
unable to move his arms or legs. It 
s indeed a sorrowful ?ffliction to Mr. 

Sperry in particular and his family iu 
general'and they have the sincere sjm-
patby of ail. They had recently 
moved on the W. D. Andrews place 
a Burbank which farm Dell was to 

take charge of. The Times hopes 
that Mr. Sperry may recoyer the* use 
of his limbs again.—New London 
Times. 

The Commoner 
Issued Weekly.\ 

WILLIAM J. BRYAN, 
Editor and Publisher. 

Lincoln, - - Nebraska. 

TERMS—PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 
One Year $1.00 
Six Months 60 
Three Months • 35 
Single Copy 05 

No traveling canvassers are employed. 
Terms for local agents will be sent upon ap
plication. All money should be sent by P. O. 
order, Express order, or by bank draft on New 
York or Chicago. Do not send individual 
checks or stamps. 

Current Topics. 
Specially prepared articles on Cur

rent Topics, explanatory and instruct
ive, are often just what the newspaper 
reader wants. Readers of The Minne
apolis Journal are to have this ad
vantage February 18th and the spe
cial mail edition for February 19th 
there appears in that paper the first of 
a. series of articles under the general 
title of 

THE CURRENT TOPICS CLUB. 
Among the subjects to be treated are 

"Coiomat Governments of Today," 
with reference to the colonial ques
tions that confront our own country. 

"The Opportunity and the Man," 
wnich will show whether the opportu
nities are all gone. 

"The Art of Living a Hundred Years," 
not a whimsical notion but a matter 
of scientific as well as popular inter
est at this time. 

"American Life a Century Ago," in
teresting and instructive comparisons 
and contrasts with the present. 

"The Woman's Club Movement," a n i 
what it is really accomplishing, and 

"What the Government*Does for the 
People," a valuable and instructive 
insight into a matter about which the 
most.of us have rather vague notions. 

These articles will appear daily in 
The Minneapolis Journal for at least 
four months. Back numbers may be 
obtained for a reasonable time. The 
Journal containing these articles for 
three months and a fine map of Mi n 
nesota and map of the world for 

$|.oo 
Arrested for Assault. 

Wm. J. and Ernest L. Libby, of 
Ro^eville, were arrested and brought 
before Justice'Otternes? on Monday to 
answer to the change of assault in the 
'hird degree, preferred by N ithan G. 
Norris. They werg, found guilty and 
each given a fine of $10 and costs or 
15 days in jail. They settled by pay
ing the fine. . Another action wa-
brought 'a-gainst them the same day by 
Norris, to place them under bonds to 
keep the peace. The case was ad
journed until Saturday. 

Purchased Blooded Stock. 
1 *. J. Haley has just returned from 

Oregon, W i s . , where he has pur
chased from A. O. Fox 50 thorough-
ore i Shropshire ewes and also the 
registered thorougbred Shropshir 
ram Concord III. These animal*-
were raised bj the well-known breedei, 
John Dryden, Toronto, Can., a i d are 
very fiue specimens of the breed. Mr. 
Haley is_an intelligent farmer and be
lieves in having the be&t stock thiit 
can he o\ tained. 

The New Livery, 
E V E R Y T H I N G 
F I R S T - C L A S S 

LIVERY, BOARD AND SALE STABLE. 
One block sovith of Postoffice. 
Telephone No. 49. 

GEO. D. RECOR, Prop., 
Willmar, Mian. 

G u s - t S w e n s o n , 
PROPRIETOR 

CTTY ©PAY MT*E 
All kinds of haul ing done on short 
notice at reasonable prit es. Hauling 
Dtaterial for masons a s p e c i a l t y . 

OUST SWENSON. Willmar, At in a. 

C«m««snm' 

! 

_ Results . ~|- ImmeViate and lasting. 
Before and" after trying other reme
dies u se Rocky Mountain Tea<.this 
month. -'Twill keep"you well a l l sum-
merv ,ATgreafcsprihg blessing' . , , / 

1&K& \ •&***!" A. E MossHEBa^-

Lecture at Seminary Hall. 
Torstein Jahr will give a lecture ir. 

The the Norwegian language at the Semin
ary bal l on Tuesday evening, March 
19. Mr. Jahr is an expert librariar 
and is making a tour of the state be
fore taking up his work in the con
gressional library at Washington, D„ 
C. His subject is "Choice of Go d 
Reading' ' and will be e-specjUl'y 
adapted for students. Admission free 

DON'T BETSFOOLED! 
The market Is being flooded 
with wortfciesB {autaUou of 

Td protect the poUk we call 

A T R I B U N E «ep»es ntative ca'led on 
John Mossberg Monday, and found 
him in the same cheerful di»posit :on 
as ever ,JTe was removed to his horn-
on, Litchfield avenue on-ly a short time 
a g o , , and although he received the 
best of care at the^Frobt hospital, it 
was only natural that he was glad to 
be with his'own"folks aorair. 

My heart and hand another .claimed. 
Hi s plea had come too l a t e * ^ ;- sa
l t ' s ever thus with people "without 

• pluck and vim. *• * * " * , -
T a k e Rockyl Mountain Tea, dep ' t %et 

„ left again, .•> . /^V-ses-t^t 

Are Made by reading 

f" 

-'"iJ\-~ 

! FARM, STOCK;? HOME,! 
\ ^ BOHHKAPOI.IS, BONN., „ ' \ 
SEvery Number VUled with Practical,! 
S Helpful Suggeettons for the _ \' 
J F A R M B J R , - \ 
\ .- S T O C K M A N , _ 1,^ \ 

I P O U I J T R Y M A M ; - \ 

Jlssfled SttlHMotMr24 Papers a YesrJ 

JOMLYBOCENTS AYEA^j 
I 'Sixmonths,30cents* g CM 
113 Months, on trial, JO cts.| B | 

M^w^^^^ss^ms^m, 


