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therefore they made no efforts to encourage sobriety.

He would like to see the Orthodox Greek and

Russian Churches demolished, and the priests and

deacons packed back to Europe. America was a

new country, and needed a new church.

At Chicago also I received a letter from Andray

Dubovoy, a young Russian farmer, whose acquaint-

ance I made by chance in the Russian quarter of

New York. He was rich enough to come travelling

from North Dakota to New York to see the sights

of America, a wonderfully keen 'nd happy Russian,

full of ideas about the future and stories of the

settlement where he lived. He gave me a most

interesting account of the Russian pioneers in North

Dakota. In the towns where he lived every one

spoke Russian, and few spoke English. If you wei.t

into a shop and asked for something in English the

shopkeeper would shrug her shoulders and send for

a little child to interpret. The children went to

school and knew English, but the old folks could not

master it, and had long given up attempts to learn

the language. The town was called Kief, and was

named after the province of Russia from which they

originally came.

He told me the history of two villages in Kiefsky

Government in Russia. They had heard of

America, but thought it was a place in a fairy-tale—

not a real place at all. They were even incredulous

when the Jews began to depart for America in

numbers. But they were destined to undersund.


