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CHAPTER III.
LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM,

The night of the great hop at the
hotel had arrived.

On a balcony overlooking the ball-
room Ezra Cookus's orchestra had
been rehearsing the evening's music.

They had all gone into dinner now
except Bill Loucks and Ezra.

The former's hand was bound up
and his face stil bore pain lines,

“Say,” 'remarked Ezra as the two
friends started to follow the rest of
the orchestra into the dining room,
“I guess you lied when you said you'd
got struck by lightning and hurt your
hand that way.”

“What makes
growled Bill.

“1 heard you talking in your sleep.
That's how. You said somethin' about
tryin' to kill that Blessin® chap.
What'd he do to you?”

“None of your business. You spy on
me any more and 1'll knock the head
off'n you.”

“l know why you say that."

“Why?"

“'"Cause you don't like
Ezra in an aggrieved tone,

“Yea, 1 do like you, only"—

you think that?"

me,"” said

man who was hurrying in, and recog.
nized him as Bard, the foreman at the
agqueduct,

“What is it, Bard?" asked Blessing,
In surprise.

“Sorry to disturb_you, gir,’ 'was the
reply, “but there’s a story circuiating|
among the men that you are not go-|
ing to pay them their back wages at|
the dedication tomorrow, They're all.
come up to the village, and they're
drinking there, They're in an ugly
frame of mind, and there's talk of
coming up here tonight and mobbing
you,”

Tell them not to worry. My
partner, Mr. Middleton, comes on the 9
o’clock train this evening, and he

brings their pay with him. They'll
get it tomorrow.”
“I hope so, I'm sure, sir. If Mr,

Middleton misses that train I won't be
able to keep the gang from coming
here and mobbing you.”

Gladys Middleton returned to the
ballroom just as Bard took his leave.

“Bob looks cast down!"” she thought,
exultantly. “Loucks’ confession has
mortified him. He will be glad enough
to return to me now,"” |

“Bob," she eried, “I'm so glad to find
yvou alone, Why have you shunned me
g0 since that day at the Gates cot-
tage?"

“Your Insults that day should ex-
cuse my neglect,” he replied sternly,
“hut since you have forced this inter.
view on met let me take advantage
of it to release vou from an engage-
ment that T know you must find as
irksome as 1 do. Please consider our
engagement at an end.”

“You shall suffer for this!” muttered
the girl between her clinched teeth,
“l suppose your heart has been cap-
tured by this country hoyden—this
girl von are trying to palm off on our
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[** The experience of a girl tramp ' is the
nulobiognghy of a lady who, after tha mur-
der of her husband and forced by her neces-
sities 10 make her own lhiving, assume{ male
attire for the special purpose set forth in her
history, Her adventures on the roal were
not only interestiog, but startling and spme-
times gwite sentational, They will all Le
trathfully detailed in the columns of THE
SBUNDAY MOKNING GLOBE, on the steff
of which this well-known newspaper witer
and clever yourg wotuan is now a va ued
member=EDITUR G.Ubn

Just as 1 left the ferry who should
l‘ see but the young man from the
Unjon Mission, who had suspected my

q“agume and who now looked at me
in the most inquiring and puzzled
manner. 1 did not stop, however, to

either satisfy hig curiosity or my own,
That he was not satisfied either as to
my ldentity or his surmise was soon
made evident,

There was really no reason to fear
to meet any former casual acquaint-
ance except that I desired to remaln
unknown to any immediate assoc ates
50 a8 rapidly as possible and without
seeming to be in haste, | walked down
the first street from the ferry land-
ing, with no definite plan or without
having any special place in view, The
young man who noticed me leave the
ferry followed me. This | knew
rather by instinct than by having seen
him, for I never once glanced back
nor retarded my rapld gait. A better
walker, evidently, the young man me -
tioned soon caught up with me and

asked me the time of day in an offhand

family as my father's daughter.”

“Well, then, tell me about Blessin',
I won't blab.”

“It was this way,” said
luctantly, “He Kknocked

Loucks, re
me down

Then he started for hom on his wheel | “You are bringing them here tonight | current interest,

and 1 follered him on mine. Down
by the towpath I overtook him, and
just as I was liften” my hand to strike
Ora eame ridin' up with her rifle and
plugged me clean through the hand
with it, Off T tumbled into the bushes
and he rode on It thundered so hard
he never heard me comin' behind him
nor even heard the rifle go off.”

“Gee!” exclaimed Ezra, “that'll mean
state prison fer you If she tells,”

“l guess she hasn't told, then, for
he'd have said somethine about it
He's bhen down to the Gates cottage
every day for two weeks."

“Yes, an’ he's ent you out with Ora,
just as that Claude Middleton, or
Buster, or whatever he calls himself,
has cut me out with Angie Vollmer
Well, so long! I'm going in to feed.”

Bill was about to follow the orches.
tra leader when a flgure rose from a
chair near the door.

It was Gladys Middleton. The high
<halr back had hidden her from view.

“She must have heard!” thought
Bill, in terror.
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| 1N G,’w).. i

SCENE FROM ACTI.'

“Loucks,” called the girl as he
gneaked away.

“Yes, miss.”

“[ heard your confesgion just now.”

“Your heard?’ screamed Bill spring-
ing toward her,

“Lay one finger on me and I'll call
for help,” sald the girl, cooly. *'Then
when I tell all [ know the state prison
will be your home for a few years.'

“For Heaven's sake, ma'am, don’t
«do that!” whined Bill. “I didn't
mean on harm.”

“Then you must do something for
me.”

“Anything on earth, miss."

“Mr, Blessing knows nothing of your
attempt on his life, I want you to
apologize to him-—to pretend to be his

friend.”

“What!”" Me?”
“Yes, unless you'd prefer prison,
And then vou are to tell him some-

thing against her character.”

“But there ain't nothin' to tell.”

“Then invent some vile story that
will make him despise her. You love
her, you say, If you separate them
ghe may turn to you. If you refuse
you go to jail. Take your choice.”

“I'd do it and glad of the chance!”

“Good! Here he comes, I'll leave
you with him.

Asg she left the room Gladys laughed
to herself,

“I fancy that will cure his love for
her,” she murmured. '“So the story
mamma told me about my father's
early marriage is true! And this Ora
Jones is his child. I wonder if my
Jetter to mamma warning her to keep
father at home reached her on time,
He's due here on the 9 o'clock train
tonight unless he is stopped. Well, if
all else fails my forged telegram may
gave the day.

Meanwhile Blessing
into the Dballroom
awaited him,

“] want to speak to you, Mr, Bless-

gtrolled
Loucks

had
where

ing,” began Bill, “about that Jones
girl. She's"— “a

“Have you anything to say against
her,” thundered Bob.

Bill's heart quailed at the first fire
in the other's ayes,

“No-—no-—sir,” he falteerd. “I only
wanted to apologize for what happened
there that day.”

Without awaiting an answer he left
the room,

As he did so he brushed against a

“You know that?”

“1 overheard overy word of vour
talk with that old woman week hefore
last,’ ‘admitted Gladys, unblushingly

to humiliate me.”

‘No! I am brinring Ora here to
| meet her father. She does not even
know who he {8 vet.”
| A hugtle In the hall announced the
[arrival of guests, and Gladys slipped
awway with a light in her eyes that
| hoded {11 for Bob's plan, just as Ora
J‘m“ her grandmother and Angle Voll
mer entered escorted by Buster.

Buster took Angie and “Gramma’ to
w0 the view from the veranda after
the first greetings were exchanged

leaving Bob and Ora alone together in
the ballroom
“Thank you
promige to come here,”
“1t was kind of hard to get Gram-
ma's consent,” she answered, *“You
know mother came here over twenty-
one years ago to a hop and met my
tather. It's sort of set Gramma against
such things, But you said you'd bring
my father to me. Where is he?”
“He's—not here yet."

for remembering your
sald Blessing

“But you said"—

LosT RIVER”
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“Yes, I know. He's coming, He'll
be here on the 9 o'clock train.”

“You haven't even told me
name!"

“No. [ want to keep it as a sur-
prise. But I've got something else to
tell you.”

“What is {t? Another secret?”

“The dearest secret in the world,
Can't you guess it?"

“No. Tell me!”

“I love you!”

“OH!"

“Didn’t you know that before?”

“I-—I suppose you wouldn't have
spent every day at our house these
past two weeks if you hadn't kind of
liked me, but”

his

“Do I? Do 1?7 Why—why, T guess
I've loved you from the very first
minute I get eyes on you!”

L Kl . L] L]

The hop was at its height. Ezra
and his orchestra ground out what

they thought was music from the bal
cony, and the guests filled the big ball
room to suffocation,

In a pause Gladys found herself at
Ora's HSXP.

“Step out here on the veranda a mo-
“There is something I must say to
you."

(To be continued,)

For Tired Eyes.

Eyes wli be greatly strengthened by
putting the face down into a glass or
eyecup of water the first thing in
the morning and opening them under
water, This is somewhat difficult to
do at first, but if the water for two
of three days be tepid and gradually
made colder by imperceptible degrees
until it 18 no shock to put the face into
quite cold water, it will soon become
quite easy and is very invigorating
and refreshing,

It done regularly every day, this
treatment alone will preserve the sight
into quite an old age, There is a right
and wrong way of wiping the eyes
after this, too, and the right way is
to pass the soft towel very gently from
the outer angel inward toward the
nose,

If after a long day the eyes feel so
hot and tired that they seem dim when
one tries to read or to do a little neces-
sary sewing for oneself, they should
be bathed with cold tea from which the
leaves have been removed.

manner. 1 replied, but did not invite
:fnrtlu-x’ conversation. He was not to
be so easily put off, however, but suit
ing his steps to mine walked along
with me and chatted about matters of
He was an interest
|ing talker and presently 1 realized I
| was not only listening to him but was

answering his arguments in quite a
[ spirited way.

Seeing my reserve had somewhat
relaxed, he stopped short and faced
me, We had gotten to the river front
by this time and I was gazinfl long
ingly at a steamboat bound for Bal
timore and wondering if it would be
possible to work my
on my way., [ was anxious for
companion to take his departure;
no, this was evidently the most
eign of his Intentions for the
being.

“See here, partner,” he
exclaimed, "what's the use of your try-
ing to size up that hoat? They won't
take you to Baltimore, if that's what
vou want, and besides the folks here
are on to your little game and don’t
menan to let you leave us so soon.”

For answer I simply stared at him in
utter astonishment That people
might suspicion my disguise was a pos:
sibility I had all the while expected

my
but
for
time

passage that 17!1“

eonstantly gnawed at my purss a:r;ng&.'

with but scant recognition and satis-
faction.

It Beemod at pity not to be able to
put on a new pair of shoes for Raster,
when on the morrow [ knew all church
goers would appear in neawest guwnﬁ.’
freshest of bonnets, and daintest of
gloves and shoes. This did not worrv}
me half 8o much ag it might have an- |
noyed some other woman.

In one corner of the room | occupled
was a. pair

of good shoes. Almost |
new. An idea suddenly struck me. |
Why not swap shoes? Would they |

fit me? Yes. Very comfortablv They
were strong, with heavy soles and, |
best of all, were men's shoes
must be a young boy's room they
have put me in,” I mused, “and pov"-
haps he has cast these shoes aside for
the new Easter pair. I'll do it.”

Writing a note in which 1 enclosed I Y T
all my cash save sufficient for a slight ‘ MONE o LOAN

breakfast on the morrow, [ pinned it |
to my own shoes, set them where the |
others were, and appropriated the |
wewly found foot wear, In the note
I sald that circumstances altered cases
and my circumstances were such that
for the time being | was constrained
to take the ghoes, but ghould send the
balance.of the price of the ones 1 took |
at the first opportunity, and 1 did. |

It would have afforded me much
amusement, no doubt, to have been
able to wvoteh the facial expression

Watson

& Co.

STOCKS AND BONDS.

Offices 1417 I Street, Phone 1557, and 2d Floor Jenifer Building,

7th and D Streets, PlLone 1738.

1 per cent. margins.

No interest.

It Direct wires to New York.

Strictly commission business

ON FURNITURE,

PIANOS, ETC.

without removal from your possession and in any amount from $10 to $500.

Our rates are the cheapest, and

you can make your own terms.

made within three hours from the time you ap?ly. We loan for the interest

only, and do not want your goods,
Our offices are up on the fifth Hoor,

that we can insure strictest privacy,

80 you need have no feor of losing them,
awul))- from the streot, and are so arranged
rop in and get our rates,

928480 ' St., near Sth N, W,

POTOMAC GUARANTEE LOAN (., oo atthgestis”

and hear the audible expletives of the
original owner of those shoes when
he found and read my note,

The following week was full of in-
cidents, thoungh scarcely worth noting
here. | wanlkel to Suffolk, Virginia,

on that BEaster day, 4nd as a prayer
hnok was my constant rnmpnninn‘l
abont 11 a. m. |1 sat down on a stump
in the wonds and read aloud the
beautiful Easter service!' It is cer
taln that even with preacher's elo- |
auence, music's inspiration and new
clothes, no congregation worshipped
on that day with more earnestness |
than did T alone in the woods with
{the windg and the trees and the lrirJ\"
my only aundlence when reading-the
‘I'h‘lf'l'h gervice, ‘
(To be continued.) |
A Gentle Rebuke.
Washington, D. C.,, Nov, 17, 1901
To rue Entrow oy THE GLORE
Dear S All who read The Globe |
must acknowledge your talent, cour

suddenly | ness

age and abllity as a newspaper writer,
they must also recognize the fact that
The Globe has done a world of good
in exposing wrong doings and mean-
in the various Government De
partments, and the city generally. No
¢lerk or Government employe pretends
to dispute this,

The way in which you handle mean
and corrupt officials in high places
shows that you are not pigeon-livered,
I wil venture to say that no man who
has read The Globe every Sunday as
I have done for the pastf six months
will undertake to tweak you by the

to become a reality, but that 1|nose or give you the lie in your face.
should be suspected of a “little|The Globe has to my personal knowl-
game” of any sort never for a mo:|@edge toned down those pefty tvrani-
ment occurred to me. The young|cal chlefs and their pets in the l)o»:
man must have realized H,m,-'].{,,g of | partment in which I am employed. It
.Ihn- astonishment hig remark, caused, | is a very different office from what it
| and with much sympathy in his voice | was befere The Globe came out, I

continued,

( “Well
[in trouble and need a friend why not
| tell me all about it and perhaps 1 can
help you?"

This was just what was needed to
| bring me to my senses, and so far from
[ iIndueing me to unburden my mind,
it had the opposite effect

Thanking him for the offer of kind-
ly assistance, which at he same time
was not desired, I turned and left him
want conclugion he finally came to re-
mrding my {dentity remains a sealed
book to me, but it is certain he got
no clue from me to aid him in any
direction.

It oceurred to me about thigs time
that it might be profitable to do a
little detective work myself, and to test
how far one could deeeive the public
ag to the true identity of a person in
digguise,

Throwing all caution to the winds,
[ boldly walked down the main street
in Norfolk, went to the postofce, call-
ed for letters and actually recelved
two, one of which contained $2 which
some time before |

refund of a cash loan,
money so gatifyingly received,
to the Episocpal asked
to see the rector
(Mr, Waltham,

rectory
This
it 1 correctly

and
recall
say, but declared he knew of no work

me to do. “But I will give von a note
to the Union Mission,” he finally said,
“and by presenting it at the secre.
tary's desk you will be given room and
gomething to eat until vou can find
work of some kind.! Thanking him
kindly I took the note and departed
but did not go to the mission, nor had
[ the least intention of using the note.
It is still in my possesison, as is also
one received from a young stenogra-

[ went to from Norfolk, and of which
further mention will be made,

Failing to find employment in Nor
folk I went to Portsmouth, just across

as a common laborer, but really when

agk for work in a shop where one
would be compelled to mingle with
all kinds and conditions of men, It
was Baster evening, as I well remem.
ber. Counting my ecash it appeared
[ that 25 cents could be spared for lodg
ing, and after comparing the extenior
houses, one, more home like than the
‘:-11.“[‘,&, was selected, the gquarter dol
lar paid in advance, and I retired to
my room and a good night's rest,

By this time my shoes scarcely de
gorved the name. For several days
| previons when “promenading” the
streotg of Norfolk, T had been com-
[ pelled to take careful steps lest the
hole in the sole of the right and the
patch on the side of the left shoe dis-
cloga my poverty to the eye of the
passing and fashionable throng, It is
true I had no one dependent upon me
but myself, still this did not apoease
the very hearty hunger that almost

never mind, if you are really |

hear clerks in

other Departments say |
the same thing B

The pet female cler

are not near =o clipper as they use
to be before The Globhe began to show
them up I'hese pet female clerks are |
| much more quiet and do a little more
{ work now, God bless and prosper The
Globe and its editor. 1 trust yon may |
continue to turn on the light, While |
vou have done much there is much

more for you to do.

I wag delighted to see a sermon in
The Globe written by our dear sister |
in Christ Mrs. Phoebe Hall Lutterell,
ghe i8 a pure, good, noble woman; but,
dear sir, it grieved me to the heart's
core to see how thoughtless and flip.
pant you are in your expresison re.
garding the Christian religion and the
holiness church. The Holiness Church
does not, as you seem to think, preach,
teach or believe that a converted man
or woman who becomes sanctified, {. e,
who receives the Holy Spirit in their
hearts, and allows original inherited
or Inbread sin to be taken out of the

had reminded a|preach and
friend was unpaid and which was the | truly converted to God and afterward
Never was | receives the gift of the Holy Ghost,
Then ‘
following a preconceived plan, I went | he chooses to sin, he is a free moral

gentleman |
his name) ligtened to what I had "‘|~‘"' holly even as I am holly.”

just then that could be procured for | Lord,"”

pher in Franklin, Virginia, which town | tinue to do so.

the river, thinking the many repair|casions asked thj‘ !
shops there would afford me at least| Backed papers, Star, Post, Times, to
a few davs' work as helper, or even | publish some criticiams on the tyran-

| your grievances, or

heart cannot commit any more sin.
But the Holiness Church does teach,
belleve that one who i8

may live sinless lives. Of course, if
agent, he ean do so, but to argue that
one cannot live without sin is con-
trary to the Bible and all reason. “Be
“With-
holliness you shall not see the
ete. I conld cite hundreds of
passages from the Bible showing that|
we are commanded to live pure and
holy lives, without gin. Oh, if the
editor of The Globe, with his talent, |
fearlessness and courage was a truly |
converted man, what a power he|
would be for good In this land, Give |
your heart to Jesus, my brother. I/
have ben praying for the editor of |
The Globe even since | saw the first|
pumber of that paper, and will con-|

God in his own good |
|

out

time will remove the scales from your
ayes

The Globe fills a long-felt want in‘
this ecity, I have on one or two oc-|
other old Moss

nical conduct of the chief and his male

it came to the pinch my courage to|andfemalepets in the divigionin which |

1 am employed, the answer would be
“Oh, no, we can't make any attaek,” nr‘
It wonld not be policy for us to publish |
“Yes, if you will
for the article and put your full |
me to It and the division in which |
are employved, we will publish™
ywiing full well that if one wanted
tain hig or her position they dare

s0 such a thing, for if one did,
| service or no civil service, they
uld goon have to walk the plank
ink God we have & paper now

most humble Government amploye
n state hig grievances, and if, after
juiry they are found to be true, can |
Ve |hnm<pn!h--11--.l without money
A4 without price, Mr. Editor, I do|
not think wvon vourself do know the |
od The Sunday Morning Globe has |
me and is doing.
less The Globe nnd Its editor,
GOVERNMENT CLERK.

It's Nobody’s Business Why You Need the Money

But when you do need it come to us

We loan any

amount from §5 to $1,000, without publicity, without
embarasement, and on plain, simple, easily under-

stood and easily kept terms,

Planos, etv,, almost any

Mee us today or ’phone 1145

Salaries, Furpiture,
kind of security sccepted.
The Old Reliable

GAPITAL LOAN GOARANTEE GO., 607 F T, N, W.

Reinhardt’s

Silk House.

Established 1876,

EVERYTHING THAT
EVERYTHING THAT

IS NEW
IS WANTED

EVERY YARD GUARANTEED TO WEAR,

OUR SILK DEPARTMENT.

Stalee’

70107 F STREET NORTHWEST.

" ECLIPSE” PHOTOS

Arg among our newes! and
daintlest mounts, Stylish
and satisfaotory,

S

ONLY $3.00 A DOZEN.

,’/

SOLE DIST

EDWARD J.QUINN,

No.604 Pa Ave..THrovon To Penna. Depor, bri.anp B, Stae
WasHineTon,DC.

The paper ** The Sunday Morning Globe* is printed on is furnished by R

Andrews & Co., inc., 627 620 Loulsiana

Wholesale Paper House in this city.

Avenue, Northwest. The Only strictly

Bole Agents in the Distriet of Columbia for

the West Virginia Pulp and Paper Co., the largest manufacturers of Book Papers

in the world.

If you need paper, better try them,

'"Phone, 595 East.

SOME OF OUR NEWSDEALERS.

J. M. I'ore, 311 6th street NW,, cigars,
news dealer,

F. C, Jackson, 6091 Tth street NW,,
cigars, tobacco, news dealer,

Geo, W, Taylor, 626 Tth street NW,,
cigars, news dealer.

MeGregor & Ash.ey, Jr., 62 H street
NW., cigars, news dealer,

E. E. Fisher, 1703 Penn, ave, NW,,

newspapers, periodicals, magazines,

Ebbitt House news stand, 14th and F
streets NW,

W. G. Ellis, cigars and tobacco, news- |

Becker & Willard Hotel
news stand.

8. G. McMichael, 810 14th street NW.,
cigar and news dealer,

Arlington Hotel news stand.

Dunbar & Co,, Riggs House news
stand,

Dunbar & Co., Raleigh Hotel news
stand.

Wm. M, Becker, 1236 9th gtreet NW,,
cigar and news dealer,

Adams News Depot, 9th & G street
NW., Ham Adams, proprietor.

Wilson Bros,, 617 10th street NW.,
cigar and news dealer,

H. C. Knode, 1212% F street NW,,
hole in the wall news stand.

. J. Beuchert, 621 12th street NW,
cigar and news dealer.

W. B. Dotson, 802 12th street NW.,
cigars, tobacco and news dealer.

G. . Fancher, 606 bGth street NW,,
cigar and news dealer,

Orndof?,

J. Linder, 631 G street NW,, cligar
and news dealer,

Morro Castle, 1122 7th street NW.,
cigar and news dealer. ‘

J. W. Reed & Son,, 400 9th street

Amerlean House news stand,
Metropolitan Hotel news stand.

Wm. H. Livermore, 101 H street
NW., cigars, tobacco and news dealer.

B. J, Burt, 318 Tth street NW., cigars
news dealer,

J. L. Stewart, 446 Tth street SW,,
cigars, tobacco, news dealer.

J. Petignat, 609 Tth street SW., el
gars, tobacco, news dealer.

R. E. Knight, Alexandria, Va.

B, G. Moore, 719 H street NE., cigars
and news dealer.

Owen Bros., 6th & E streets NE,, gro-
ceries and news stand.

A. R, Brown, Masa. ave, & Tth street
NE., cigars, groceries and news stand.

W. A. Sharswood, 601 Mass. ave. NI,

| stand, ete., cor. 13th and C streets SW. | cigar and news dealer,

Walter Kines, Mass, ave. & 4th street
NE,, cigar and news dealer.

C. Abner, 413 E. Capitol street NR.,
BEast Washington News Depot.

Grace Bros, (16 H street NE., clgar
and news dealer,

F. C. Stearns, 1112 H street NR,
tobacconist and news dealer,

W. K. Smith, 1011 H street NE., The

H. C. Dahler, 235 N. ave., NW,,
cigars, tobacco, news dealer.

J. J. Fuller, 60 H street NW., cigars,
news dealer,

J. D. Hauptman, 1904 Penn ave. NW,,
cigars, news dealer.

L. Holst, 1910 Penn. ave, NW,, cigars,
news dealer,

W. DBootman, 200
cigars, news dealer,

Bolden Bros, 709 8th street SE, of
gars, pool room and news stand,

R. K. Miller, 627 8th street SE., clgar
and news dealer.

Mrs, Patchell, 1268 4% street SW.,
e¢igars, notlons, news dealer,

J. Abbott, 3221, 4% street SW,, el
gars, tobacco, news denler,

Ed. Brinkman, Penn, ave, and 4th

Tth street SW.,,

Again T say God | NW., cigars, tobacco and news dealer. | street NW., cigars, tobaceo, news deal

ar,
St. James Hotel news stand,



