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C h a p t e r VIf . 

A NEW ALOANCB. 
To cirry * Jaunty front; to-live as *r«U A* 

the beat 1ft the town; *«d to 'be, anion* his 
political associate*, admired and trusted, had 
long been tha alms ot Dr. Benjamin Church. 
The flrst was natural to htm; the last h« had 
won by hia address and tact; but the second 
he had •bought dear. 

Equipped -with the best education, the colony 
eoutd afford, his training finished In (London 
hospltartB, the doctor stood high in his profes
sion. S\A -with a dasire for expression, a 
clever pen, and a talent for verse, he was not 
the man to keep himself from the public eye. 
He early raw the popular side and willingly 
embraced it. For the sake of his profession
al standing (since a -whig would as soon em
ploy a tory lawyer as a tory doctor), it was 
v iae to go with the majority, and the admira
tion of the many >was dearer to Church's 
heart than the friendship of the few. He won 
the fourth place In public esteem, the mem
bers of the caucuses took oath at each meet-
tag to reveal their deliberations to none but 
Adams, Warren, Hancock and Church. Able 
to steer -with the wind, for a number of years 
he enjoyed himself to his heart's content. 

(But sailing, even on a summer sea, is not 
always smooth, and the 'winter of colonial 
politics was approaching. The doctor found 
himself in troubled waters, "with contrary 
winds. His extravagant life had led him deep 
Into debt. 'Gaming, his favorite pastime, al
most a passion, turned suddenly against him. 
He trusted 'to it to bring him out of debt; it 
tailed, and thrust him deeper. The time 
came when he was very closely pressed. 

Captain Sotheran came to him at the right 
moment. Fortune acted as with a set pur
pose, the 'final loss at cards "was the last 
straw. The doctor sold himself In the way 
that pleased him most. iHls stunted, worn-
out conscience was no bar. But now that he 
had surrendered himself, Ihe dread of discov
ery—not his own shame, but public disgrace— 
was unbearable. He shrank at the thought 
©f the finger of scorn, he used every endeav
or to shield himeelf. His idea was to earn 
his pay while saving his reputation—a deli
cate, juggling task, to contemplate which 
drove him to the -bottle or the gaming table— 
• r both together. 

Therefore, it <waa not strange that at the 
•nd of a week he was in search of Captain 
Sotheran. He met him walking in the street 
•lone, and Joined him with outward flourishes 
and gestures from which any looker-on could 
see their acquaintance was merely ceremoni
ous. 'But between the words of formal greet
ing he thrust in other sentences: "I have 
something for you. And I need money. This 
place ie too public; will you go with me to 
ihe tavern?" 

As they went they met on a narrow side 
street a lean, tall man, with threadbare coat 
nnbrushed, and with apprehensive aspect. 
His eyes were shifting quickly, and as he 
passed he made no response to the doctor's 
greeting of "Good-day, Mr. Ellery." 

"lEllery7" asked Sotheran, halting. "Did 
you call him Ellery?" 

"Ay," answered the doctor. "Thomas El
lery, the uncle of—your friend " 

"Turn back," said the captain quicklj 
"You shall introduce me " 

But (Mr Ellery, after bowing and smiling 
mechanically, begged to be excused. "I am 
not well,." he «aid. "My old complaint. You 
must pardon me " -

"He Is quite spiritless," whispered Church 
to Sotheran, as Mr. Ellery started on. 

"By your leave," answered Sotheran, "I 
Vill Inspirit him. Walt me here a minute, 
good doctor, while I have a word with him 

He caught up with -Mr. lEllery and walkrd 
at his aide. "Sir," he said, "although of such 
brief acquaintance, I wish to recommend my
self to you." 

"I Will remember you," replied Mr. Bllery. 
"Nay," said the captain, studying the 

wrinkled face; "bu»t you have not yet ob
served me, nor can you repeat my name." 

"I pray you," begged Ellery, hurrying on, 
"let <me igo." 

"Let me speak," replied Sotheran, keeping 
pace with htan. "I will not delay you. I 
wish to speak of your nephew." 

"Which?" 
"The older, Frank." 
"Wall, say quickly." 
"I am his friend." 
Mr. Ellery cried out suddenly: "I wish 

nothing to do with you!" 
"Such a friend," continued Sotheran, 

•'that I wish he were in the harbor, that I 
would put him there agairu" 

He finished with a sudden snarl of hate. 
Mr Bllery stopped, and stood staring at 
him. 

"Now, look at me," said Sotheran. "Re
member my face, Jjfhall we not be friends? 
We can serve each other. We have the same 
purpose, you and I." 

Mr. Ellery put a trembling hand on Sotta-
eran's arm. "Your name?" he asked huskily. 

"Sotheran of the Fourth," he replied. 
"Courage, sir. You are not alone. I will 
wait upon you. We shall see what we ean 
do together, eh?" 

"Yes, come and see me," agreed Mr. El
lery. "No, be might be there Let me come 
and see you When and where?" 

"Soon," answered Sotheran. "Soon—I will 
let yotl know. Meanwhile, remember me. 
qood day." 

"Sotheran of the Fourth," repeated Mr. 
.Ellery, and stood looking after him. 

"Well," said Dr. Church, as the captain 
rejoined Sim, "whether or not you have put 
spirit into the old fellow, he is changed." 

They wont again to thellr former place of 
meeting, called for cards and wine, and pres
ently money and a folded paper ehanged 
placet. After a proper Interval, warm with 
his wine and satisfied, the doctor rose. "Do 
you stay here?" he asked, seeing that the 
other did not move. 

"Yea, I wait," aaid Sotheran. "I expect my 
servant Ooed day." 

The captain remained after the other had 
departed; he sipped his wVne and drummed 
on t i e tahlt with, his fingers. Ha thought, 
end hit powerful face displayed unusual 
tracet of his feelings, as in his dusky corner 
he felt himself free from observation. Ideas 
were coming to him. his plans were moving 
forward, and ha say in the future not merely 
success, but triumph, rt was not long, how-
ever, befer* Tabb entered the room and 
stood at attention before him. 

"Well, TSbb?'1 said the captain. 
"Nothing sew to-day, sir. Christine says 

Mr. Hilary Baa/ Sot been to call on Mrs. 
Tudtfr for two days." 

Botneran drummed again on the table. 
••Doe* ha still give you the cold shivers when 
you pats him on the street?" 

/Tabh't military aspect took on more in
dividuality. "Aye," he answered. 

"Especially whan you remember," added 
his master, "that a word from him " 

"Don't, sir," begged Tabb, raising his 
handi. "I can't bear to think of it. Every
body bating us, turning us out of the regi-
mentMt'S too horrid!" 

"Well," muttered hia master-elowly, "per
haps you'd be willing to do something to 
preserve i t?" 

"Yeu wontt ask me to tackle him, tirf" 
asked tabb, untasily. 

"You're not afraid?" sneered Sotheran. 
"Aye, that 1 am," returned the servant. 

"Ever Since that time I ran in and found 
her fane, and you lying in blood—-" 

"That will dot" commanded the captain 
sternly. ''Tabb!" 

Tad sefvi&c came back t o . his military 
position. "Sir?" _ , 

"Christine pleases you?" ,- , ^i-n* 

I .4(-L,V-E *1 

"Oh, yes. Nice little thing. Sort of in
nocent" 

"She Hkee you?" 
"I thing s6." 
Sotheran leaned forward end looked in 

his eyes. "Make bar like you more," be 
said. "Play with her. Turn her head." 

"Sir?" naked Tabb, a stare and a smirk 
contending on bis face. 

"Make her yours," commanded the cap
tain. "Do you understand?" 

"Yes, slf." 
The captain placed a guinea on the table 

and left t h e tavern.. The servant called *be 
landlord, ordered wine, and began in his 
turn to play the officer. 

C h a p t e r V I I I . 
PETTINESS. 

That corner in the tap-room of the Silver 
Ball, where Sotheran and Church already 
twice had sat, was destined before long to 
see another meeting. The captain sent WOfd 
by Tabb to Thomas Ellery that on such a 
day, at such an hour, be could be found at 
the tavern. But to hie surprise and disgust, 
at the appointed time there entered, not 
Ellery alone, but also Brush. 

The world at that moment was not gnjng 
well with the New Yorker. He was out ot 
money, he wanted more, end on the Street 
he clung to his brother-in-law for the pur* 
pose ot extorting it He began to drop hints. 
The boy—oh, Ellery knew well enough What 
boy—there was a secret about him which 
Ellery would like to know. Would he pay to 
know? Ten guineas—eight guineas? Never; 
and Ellery marched on. 

"Well, then," said Brush at last, "the 
boy has run away. Now, will you pay?" 

"Run away!" cried Ellery, between delight 
and unbelief "When? Where?" 

"A year ago. But where?—as if I knew." 
"Couldn't you find him—catch him?" 
"No," answered Brush; "and tried my best, 

too. Now, won't you give ma something. 
Tom?" 

"Why should I ' " grinned Ellery, resum
ing his walk. "He's g6ne." 

'Ah," responded Brush, "but where is 
he?" 

Ellery stopped In alarm. "Will he come 
here and find me'" 

"Fool'" sneered the^ other. "He doesn't 
know of you, or his own name." 

The father was relieved. "Don't call me a 
fool, Crean," he directed, walking on. Brush 
still followed. 

"Now you'll give me something, won't you, 
Tom?" he asked* "Just for the news." 

Ellery had reached his destination. "No," 
he answered. "Now, I'm going in hare, 
Crean, to meet a gentleman. I don't wont 
you. Come ).o me to-morrow," he added, as 
a propirating afterthought, and entered the 
tavern. 

But Brush, like a bulldog, shook his surly 
head. "To-morrow!" he repeated, angrily. 
I'll see what sort of a gentleman ,be is to 
meet" He entered after Ellery, and stood 
lowering at him and Sotheran. 

"What does he want?" demanded the cap
tain haughtily. "Why did you bring him? 
Send him away." But as Ellery turned he 
found Brush at his side, about to accost him 
again 

"Tom," said Brush, "I'll tell you something 
now, by Gad! that will make you pay. That 
boy—" 

"Go away," cried Ellery In an agony. 
"Crean, you've been drinking." 

Brush had been drinking; just enough to 
make him stubborn. "Not with money of 
yours," he retorted, angrier than ever. "That 
boy " 

"Go away!" repeated Ellery. 
"Is here in Boston." 
Ellery actually reeled. The captaain, scorn

fully settling himself 4o wait, saw the dis
may on bis face, and at once was attentive. 
"In Boston?" gasped the unhappy parent 

"In your own house," added Brush. 
"Mine? What!" 
"Your nephew's servant." 
"Roger!* sighed Ellery, and sank in a 

chair. 
He was but a panting, timorous creature as 

he endeavored to collect himself. His shaking 
hands, his open mouth, his rounded shoulders, 
even his grizzled hair betrayed agitation. 
The other two surveyed him, Sotheran with 
cold amusement, Brush with contempt 

"What!" cried the New Yorker, as Ellery 
did not speak. "He does not know you. Ho 
will not hurt you, Tom—not bite. A boy, a 
mere shaver. Brace yourself." 

"But if he knew!" exclaimed Bllery, 
hoarsely. 

"I will see you again about that," answered 
Brush with meaning, and turned to go. 

But the captain, his scarlet blazing in the 
dingy room, raised an arm. "Stay, friend," 
he commanded lazily. "Come, sit down. Here 
is wine." 

"I must go," stammered Ellery, beginning 
to ecramble to his feet 

"Nor you, either," returned the captain. 
"Sit still. Now, friends, what is this pretty 
little mystery?" 

He looked from one to the other as they 
hesitated. Brush inquired of Eijery with 
bis eye- "Shall I tell?" Ellery, with a face 
of dismay, signalled "No." But the captain, 
seeing some new thing connected with Frank, 
meant to understand i t 

"Come," he said slowlv, "drink, Mr. Brush. 
It seems there is a boy in question, whom I 
think I remember to have seen. He turns 
utf unexpectedly in the house of Mr. Ellery, 
who. i t would seem, would prefer him in 
Tartary. He knows the boy, but the boy does 
not know him He fears barm, but the boy 
cannot harm him unless Mr Brush says a 
certain word. What is that word, Mr. 
Brush?" 

But be received no reply. 
"The word," said the captain genially, 

"sticks in Mr. Brush's throat But let me 
examine. There is something that Mr Ellery 
does not wish the boy to know. It would 
seem—" he eyed Mr. Ellery, smiling— "as if 
there were—some—-hidden relationsnip." 

"No!" cried Mr. Ellery, starting from his 
chair. 

Hia pale face was spotted with red, his' 
eyes showed fear, his breath, aa he stood and 
panted, came rasping in his throat Brush 
looked up at him in apprehension, but tha 
captain quickly smiled. 

"Oh, sit down," he drawled. "There is no 
cause for agitation. The secret is safe with 
ma. Pray ait down: that is right. And so 
this hahdsoma stripling is yours—son?" He 
read tha correctness of his guess in the down
cast looks or both, and languidly smtfed. 

"A jtttie wine, Mr. Bllery," he said, nlling 
a glass add pushing It across. "The weather 
la cold. iPray do not regret my discovery of 
this interesting secret. Perhaps I can make 
good use of it. Come, let me inquire «, little 
further." And he presently drew from them 
a few more particulars. 

"The boy knows himself only as Mr. 
Brush's nephew," he^tnufted. "Supposes his 
father dead; doesn't know his own naaoa. For 
soma time he has (bean (Mr. Frank Ellery's 
servant. I understand there is a strong at
tachment batwaen them. Now, how can we 
relieve Mr. Bllery of the lad's presence, 
which will be painful tb him?" 

"Yes," Interrupted Mr. Bllery eagerly. 
"Come, Mr. Bllery, what do you offer to 

be rid of the boyt" 
"Ridl" cried Bllery, leaning forward, both 

hands held out. "Oh. if you—-" 
Then he realized his mistake and stopped 

petrified, his face ashen. Sotheran was look
ing at him in cynical understanding, Brush 
with • sturdy disgust. 

"Gad! Tom," cried his brother-in-law,-
"why do you hate the boy so? To ,wish him 
out Of the •world' is* unnaluralMt'a unnatu
ral." 

••Nay," said Satheran* .."The instinct of a 

father is always true. But—I surprised a se
cret desire, Mr. Elfery. Now, how much do 
you bid?" 

"Nothing," gasped Ellery. "You're wrong 
—quite wrong, truly." 

"Then let us forget frt," went on the cap
tain smoothly. "Mr. Brush, we were both 
mistaken. Let us begin again. How much, 
Mr. Ellery, Will you offer Mr. Brush to re
lieve your bouse of the presence of the 
boy?" 

"Five guineas," proposed Mr. Ellery, will
ing even at a high price to 'buy his former 
words. "Six " 

"Ten," amended Brush briefly. "And his 
clothes and keep." 

"Send him back to New York," suggested 
Ellery, "to his mother." 

"Send—who with'" demand»d Brush. 
"He'd escape on the way." 

"Let him," thought Ellery, but Sotheran 
spoke again. 

"Ten guineas will satisfy Mr. Prueh from 
Ellery And ten—from me." 

"From you'" cried they both, turning upon 
him. "From you? Why?" 

"Because," he answered indifferently, "I 
mean to have the boy.*' 

"You!" repeated Brush. "/What for?" 
"Perhaps," answered the captain, "to 

please Mr. Ellery. And I need another ser
vant—to run errands, black shoes and assist 
my man." 

"Don't let him run out Of sight," advised 
Brush, laughing loudly, "or he'll never Come 
back. But come, it's agreed. Give me my 
money, and 1 get you the boy." 

The captain counted down five guineas from 
his purse. "The rest," he said, "on delivery 
of the article." 

"And you, Tom?" demanded Brush, his 
eyes snapping. Ellery did the sanie. 

"There!" cried Brush, spinning a cola On 
the board. "And easily earned," he added 
to himself, sweeping the money, Spinner and 
all, into his great palm. 

Ellery leaned toward Sotheran. "Why did 
you ask me to come?" he asked in a low 
voice. 

"To make your acquaintance," answered 
the officer. "To satisfy myself how far you 
are willing to help me with your" nephew. 
I think"—and he smiled with meaning— 
"that I know." 

Bllery winced, but continued to look into 
Sotheran's face. "You hate him?" he asked 
auxiously. 

"More than you," replied the captain. ' I 
have more against him." 

"Not half so much." exclaimed Bllery, 
heedless that Brush could hear- "Not h a l t -
but Roger, why do you wAnt him?" 

'You are inquisitive," said Sotheran. coldly. 
"But why?" persisted Ellery. "What will 

you do to him?" 
Sotheran's eye for an instant flashed at his 

thought. "I want the boy," be answered, 
"to anget-you* nephew with- To ruin him 
before her eyes, to ——" 

"Yes, yes," finished Ellery, eagerly, 
his head toward Brush. But Brush was os-
his heada atoward Brush. But Brush was os
tentatiously pocketing his money. 

"Egad!" he muttered to himself "Yj>u 
have a job on your hands, my fine English
man. Roger knows n thing or two. ' 

C h a p t e r IX. 
ROGER 

In the great Elleiy kitchen, where years 
had di8colered the ceiling and touched with 
sobering hand the walte, Might utensils still 
shone, and on the hearth a fire flamed. It 
was night, but the flie and one candle sufficed 
for light, throwing shadows into corners and 
upon the walls. The place was warm, homely 
and cheerful, and the four who sat before 
the fire felt, each in degree, the influence of 
the room. 

Ana and Nick and Pete and Roger sat m a 
semicircle The two men held glasses in their 
hands, and Pete, looking to measure the 
liquid that steamed upon the hearth, saw 
with satisfaction that there was plenty more. 

" 'Tis a good drink you brew, Ann," he 
said, reaching for the crock. 

"Pay for it, then," she answered. "Tell me 
some more news. I go so seldom from the 
house that I hear little. How goes K, d'ye 
think, with 'Master Frank and •Mistress Tu
dor? Why does he delay?" 

"Well," ventured Pete, "for one thing, he's 
too busy to see 'her much, "With bis work for 
the committees, and being Or. Warren's 
right-hand man. And, Lord! she's so ringed 
round with officers and itoriea—how can a 
whig go there?" 

"But he does go!" cried iRoger eagerly. 
"He'll win her!" 

"To hia luck!" responded Pate. "Roger, 
you're not drinking?" 

"iN>o," answered Roger. "I've drunk too 
much la <t&y We. I drink but when I must." 

Pete turned In order to look at him the 
bjrtter. "Drunk too much in your life! Hear 
th« boy!" And he and Ann laughed together, 
loudly, and Roger flushed. 

"My uncle,' 'he eatd, "began on me at 8 
years, first with beer, then with spirits. I 
learned to carry i t— and I learned other 
things, too," he added, slyly. 

"What other things?" inquired Pete, with 
'curiosity-

"TO be drunk," explained Roger. "Uncle 
always was ugly when tipsy, but I learned to 
He like the dead when I saw danger coming, 
and he wouldn't beat one. I learned to lie 
still for hours." 

"iQObdV cried (Pets. " « u t who <*tae he, 
this uncle of yours?" 

•'Never mind," answered the boy, and 

closed his mouth so tight that they laughed. 
They had learned that on some subjects 
Roger could not be made to speak. 

"All right," aaid Pete, and turned'to Nick. 
"What gossip from the shop?" Another 
moment and they were launched on the 
stream of politics. 

Roger sat closely listening. A thjn, sharp 
lad he seemed to be, with bright, unhealthy 
eyes and mouth long used to hiding secrets". 
Eager to learn, stubborn-ideal, in his own 
person knowing well the meaning of oppres
sion, his course of life had taught him the 
value of certain things. He had made his 
own fight for freedom, had tested 'its dan
gers and its delights, knew hardship and 
ease, roughness and kindness, hatred and 
love. Already he had pledged his devotion, 
at whatever risk. He was Frank Ellery's 
slave, and forever a whig. 

The others came in their talk to the dis
cussion of the movements of the troops. 
Roger did not need to be told that every 
lounger at the corner, every stroller in the 
•streets, each man out of work, each woman 
at her kitchen door, was a whig agent, self-
appointed Every unusual action of the sol
diers was at once noted and reported. "But," 
emphasized Pete, "we want more. To learn 
their plans beforehand—how can we do 
that?" '» 

"What plans?" asked Roger. 
"Of seizing our leaders-/ They've threatened 

it for months. Or of marching out after the 
stores in the country^ It they should strike 
quickFy s\re could not prevent " 

Roger drew the long sitrh of a visionary 
To save Hancock, ard Warren from seizure, 
to give warning of the movement of th3 
troops—even a boy -could do these! His eyes 
grew dim with a desire for the opportunity. 

And then the blow, so long dreaded, fell. 
His uncle appeared at the kitchen door, to 
seize and carry him off. It was in vain that 
Pete and Nick protested, Mr. Ellery'was there 
to sustain Brush. Pete sent Nick for Master 
Frank—that was all that could be d o n e -
while the ropemaker himself dogged Brush's 
steps as he led the boy through the Btreets. 

Since Brush had geizel him, Roger had 
not said a word. 'Roger,'" asked Pete, rang
ing up alongside, "is he your uncle?" 

(To be continued on Monday.^ 

A CLOSING BENEFIT 
F o r T r e a s u r e r V a n R o o a t t h e 

D « w e y T o - n i G r r o w . 

Loos & F isher's big burlesque c o d p a a y 
wil l bo the c los ing attraction of the s e a -
son at the Dewey theater Sunday mat inee 
and flight. The performance will be in 
the nature of a benefit for James Van 
Roo, the treasurer, and) wi l l be made up of 
some of the best vaudevil le acts that have 
played the Dewey during the past season 
and two catchy burlesques. Several of 
the a c t s and the musical numbers wil l be 
ent ire lv new to Minneapolis, although 
they have been seen a t leading vaudevi l le 
houses . There are twenty handsome 
young ladies in the oast. The costumes, 
scenery and electrical effects have been 
especial ly designed for t h i s company and 
will be found up-to-date in every par
ticular. There wil l be only two perform
ances, one in the afternoon and* o n e in 
the evening. 

A n o t h e r I m p r o v e m e n t , C h i c a g o , B o s 
t o n a n d N e w Yor3t T r a v e l . 

On and after June 16th the Erie rail
road wil l st i l l further improve their Bos 
ton and New York service by offering to 
the public a handsome l imited train to 
leave Chicago from Dearborn Stat ion 
every day at 10-30 a. in., arriving New 
York next afternoon at 3:30 and Boston 
a t 9.00 o'clock. 

There i s no doubt tha t , th i s s erv i ce wil l 
be highly patronized, a s th is new train 
wil l land t&e traveler în New York City 
in ample t ime to permit h i m to proceed 
le isurely to his hote l or home, rest , dress, 
dine and spend thg evening in whatever 
manner may appeal to h im most. 

This every-day morning train wil l con
sist of standard Pullman drawing-room 
and sleeping, cars. All mea l s en route 
served by the famous Erie dining cars. 
No extra fare wil l be charged on th i s 
train. ^ 

Ticket Office, 242 South .C lark Street, 
Chicago. v * - v , 

T h e 2 0 t h C e n t u r y L i m i t e d , t h e L a k e 
S h o r e ' s N e w T w e n t y - H o u r N e w 
Y o r k T r a i n v 

Wil l be placed i* s e r v i c e June 16th, l eav
ing Chicago dai ly 12:30 p. m., reaching' 
N e w York the next morning 9:30.. Leave 
New York 2.45 p. m., arrive Chicago 9:45 
next morning. This, new t r a i n i s in addi
tion to the present magnificent passenger 
serv ice afforded by the Lake Shore. 

The n e w train will save one full busi 
ness day between Chicago and N e w tork-
W. B. Hutter , N. W, P. A. , 122 Bndicott 
Arcade, St. Paul, Minn.; fc. F. Daly, C. A. 
G. P. A., Chicago. „ 

B o s t o n a n d R e t u r n $ 2 9 ' 

Via the Soo l ine. Takejthe only through 
car route. Dates of sa le June 12, 13 and, 
14. Ticket office. 119 S Third street . 

•' . -...Mun. •• .. 
Does your building require a new roof? 

See W. S. Nott Co; Tel: 376; - -

AN ORDER OF CATHOLIC WOMEN 
SOMETHING ABOUT T H E WOMEN'S SO MBTHING ABOUT T H E WOMEN'S 

A N D I T S R A P I D G R O W T H IN MINESOTA—NBXT CONVENTION IN 
* MINNEAPOLIS. 

A 

The Women's Catholic Order of F o r 
esters is a benevolent organization which 
has courts in nearly every s tate outside 
of the yel low fever district. The order 
wil l hold i t s annual convention in Minne
apolis nexjt summer and Minneapolis peo
p l e ' a r e interested in i t s history. 'It w a s 
founded in Chicago by Mrs. Elizabeth 
Rodgers, who has held the bosition of high 
chief ranger from the beginning. 

Mrs. Rodgers has been an active worker 
for the good of humanity for twenty-five 
years. She was born in 1847 and when 
thirty years old organized the first work
ing g u l s ' union by means of which the 
condition of thousands of factory wokers 
was improved. Her work in this cause 
and in that of temperance brought her 
and Frances E. Wlllard together and made 
them l ife- long friends. Mrs. Rodgers a l so 
organized the first assembly of the 
Knights of Labor for women. In her gir l 
hood Mrs. Rodgers was a shoe worker 
and her husband is an iron molder. 

In "May, 1891, Mr». Rodgers began to or
ganize the Womon'B Catholic Order of 
Foresters. It took four years of bard la 
bor to ge t the number of members re
quired by the I l l inois insurance law to ob
tain a state charter. When the number 
wae sufficient the application was sent in 
and refused. The women found they were 
neither c i t izens nor voters and the aud
itor would not grant them a l icense. The 
attorney wished Mrs. Rodgers to make a i 
test case, but inside of two weeks she had' 
obtained a l icense without l i t igat ion and 
the first convention was held in the Pal
mer House in Chicago in 1894 wi th dele
gates from s ixteen courts representing 987 
members. At that t ime t h e death rate 
was one dollar a member. At present there 
is a membership of over 37,000 and the 
death rate i s 8 cents. The organization be> 
gan life without a cent in Its treasury and 
the outgoing treasurer at the las t conven
tion turned over $158,460.12, deposited in 
four Chicago banks. * 

There are s ix ty - two courts in Minnesota 
and I l l inois i s the only state that has a 
larger number. Minneapolis contributes 
ten courts to the Minnesota quota. The 
first court in the c i ty grew out of a s o 
cial organization of Catholic women. The 
members wanted other benefits than those 
that come from sociability. They beard ot 
the W. C. O. F. in Chicago, and invest i 
gated it . An organizer w a s sent to Mln-' 
ncapolis and St. Rosa ' s court, No. 97, was 
formally chartered. The present officers 
are Mrs. James Mulvlhill , chief ranger; 
Mrs. Julia Dempsey, vice chief ranger; 
Miss El len O'Leary, recording secretary; 
Mrs. Sarah O'Hara,' financial secretary; 
Mrs. J. McDonald, treasurer. I t j s in the 
parish of Immaculate Conception but 
Father Cleary i s the chaplain. It h a s a 
membership of seventy-s ix and holds reg
ular meet ings twice a month, in addition 
t o social gatherings . 

Notre Dame de Lourdes court, No. 231, 
has a membership of 126 and i s in Notre 
Dame parish. Father Andre i s the chap
lain and meet ings are held in St. An-
toine hall on Central avenue. Miss Cellna 
Cavuette i s chief ranger; Mrs. Angele La-
liberte, vice chief ranger; Mrs. Emma 
Colle, recording secretary; Mrs. Malvina 
Campeau, flnan<Sial^!cretary; Mrs. Lucy 
Mathieu, treasurer. 

L'Etoile du Nord court, No. 263, la four 
years old and has fifty-one members. It 
belongs t o St. Anne's parish and Father 
Vanden Heuvell acts as chaplain. Miss 
Marie LeNoir i s chief ranger; Mrs. An-
toine Choulnard, v ice chief ranger; Mrs. 
C. H. Dunals, recording secretary; Mrs. 
Gilbert Choulnardt financial secretary; 
Mrs. L&urance Tuscany, treasurer; Mrs. 
J. A. Page, deputy high chief ranger. 
Meetings are held in Krafft's hal l the first 
and third ^fonday of every month. 

St. Bridget's -Court, No . 334, ha« for 
i t s chief ranger, Mrs. Wil l iam Boardmans 
v ice chief ranger, Mrs. M. J. Walsh; re
cording secretary, Mrs. Lizzie Rice; finan
c ia l ' secretary , Mrs. J. McBreen; treasur
er, Mrs. Annie Connolly; deputy high chief 
ranger* Mrs. M. H. Cummings. The court 
has .ninety-three* members and belongs 
in Ascension parish. Rev. J. Harrington 
i s t h e chaplain and meet ings are held 
in G. A. R. hall on Twent i e th avenue N, 
on the second and fourth Wednesday* In 
the month. In addition to being chief 
ranger of Bt. Bridget's court, Mrs. Board-
man is deputy high chief ranger of St . 
Catherine's court in Le Sueur and St. 
Theresa's court in Faribaul t . 

St. .Agn«a* court, No. 385, has e igbty-
e lght members and; i s in the parish of 
St. BonlfaceY Fhther* Timothy Wade ia 
t h e Chapla in^ Tile meet ings Are held 
twice* a month ' to Fores ter ' s hal l on 
Fourth avenue NE, Mrs. Mary Schneck-
enberg ie chief ranger; Miss Bernadina 
Peck, v ice chief ranger; Mrs. Annie Bach, 
financial secretary; Mrs. Mary ^Cramer, 
recording secretary; Miss He len Peck, 

treasurer; Miss Ann* Roesch, deputy high 
chief ranger. 

St. Cecilia's oOurt, No . 392, belongs to 
St. Anthony parish and Father Gleason 
is the chaplain, t h e s ixty-nine members 
hold their meet ing* in A. O. U. W. hall. 
Mrs. Anasta,8ia Minett i s the chief ranker; 
Mrs. Alice Dwyer, v ice chief ranger; Mrs. 
Bertha Rivenberg, recording secretary; 
Mrs. Mary Kenan, financial secretary; 
Miss Kate Murphy, treasurer; Mrs. Boran, 
deputy high chief ranger. 

St. Dominic's court, No. 370, has a mem
bership of n inety-one and i s in Holy 
Rosary parish. Mrs. E. J. McSherry i s 
the chief ranger; Mrs. Mary La Gore, 
vice chief ranger; Miss Mabel Knock, 
financial secretary; Miss El la Quinn, re
cording secretary; Mrs. Galagher, t reas 
urer; Mrs. Cummings, deputy high chief 
ranger. Father Hartigan acts as chap
lain. The court meet s in Forester's hall, 
Franklin avenue S, on the second and 
fourth Wednesdays in the month. -

Sacred Heart court, No. 490, has Mrs. 
N. Steffes for chief ranger; Mrs. El iza
beth Tobin, vice chief ranger; Mrs. J. 
Kastenholz, recording secretary; Mrs. 
Tracy Newstrom, financial secretary; Mrs. 
J. Sexton, treasurer. The court has s ixty 
members and i s in St. Joseph's parish. 
Father Andrew is the chaplain and meet 
ings are held the second and fourth Tues
days in the month in the hall on Plymouth 
and Washington avenues. 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help court, No. 
521, i s in the parish of Our Lady of Perr 
petual Help and Father Prachovsky le 
chaplain. Miss Bertha Pechousek i s chief 
ranger; Miss Maris Pesek, recording sec
retary; Miss Marie Safar, financial sec 
retary ;Mrs. Anna Striegl, treasurer. The 
court has twenty- two members and is one 
of the new branches. 

St. Stephen's court, No. 530, i s the la t 
e s t one to receive a charter. It i s about 
a year old and has a membership of 
forty. As i t s name, impl ies i t i s in St. 
Stephen's parish and Father Danehy ia 
the chaplain. Mrs. Mary Walsh is the 
chief ranger; Mrs. Jennie Newel l , v ice 
chief ranger; Miss Mae Doyle, recording 
secretary; Miss Frances Bayley, finan
cial secretary; Mrs. Marie Gebhardt, 

In addition to the regular officers each 
court h i * a medical examiner, a con* 
ductor, . three trustees , auditing, v is i t ing 
and membership committees , and a com
mit tee on the good of the order. 

The members are divided into c lasses 
A. and B. T h e deaf* benefit 'in the former 
i s $1,000 and in the latter $2,000. Women 
cannot join xlafts B after they are 45 
years old. The organisation is entirely 
independent of the, Catholic Order of For
es ters and i s liot a h auxiliary of any m a s 
culine organization.. I t i s an order of w o 
men, by* women and for women. 
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fclTTEPS 

T h e B i t t e r s 
w i l l p o s i t i v e l y 
c u r e 

I n d i g e s t i o n , 

D y s p e p s i a , 
C o n s t i p a t i o n , 
B i l i o u s n e s s , 
N e r v o u s n e s s 
and Malaria. 

TTJ a b o t t l e 
a n d s a t i s f y 
yourse l f . T h e 
g e n u i n e h a s 
o u r P r i v a t e 
S t a m p o v e r 
t h e neck . 

Tour Fortune Told Free 
BY TIE ZODIAC. i^»^^S&^. 

na4t people 

umssum o* H f m u w , as M. wuua&et, tf.?. city 

tnit or your Utt and a 
trototy, tf jm send the 
E ^ -=*-— Mgtafte. Cm- reading* 

of yoar berth and stamp 
, _.. Jtog» hay* maf 

and fall oflwpe and jaoee»». Address 

Unwo Van a*>re Throat, Pimples, Oopper-Coi-
Hdf u 1UU orea Spots, Aches, Old Sores, Ul
cers In the Mouth, Hair falling? write for 
proofs of permanent cures of worst oases of 
blood poison in 15 to 55 days, Capital $900,000. 
100-page book FBEE. S o branch offices' 

COOK REMEDY C0. J
w ;a<Ic^o?Srp U 

A Prime Favorite 

BLATZ 
BEER 

MILWAUKEE 

is t o - d a y t h e A m e r i 
c a n people ' s c h o i c e . 

B a c k e d by q u a l i t y 
t h a t h a s a l w a y s e x 
c e l l e d , t h i s beer h a s 
w o n a m o s t e n v i a b l e 
s t a n d i n g w i t h beer 
dr inkers e v e r y w h e r e . 

Merit 

honestly won. 

BLATZ MALT-VIVINC 
{Non-Intoxicant Tonic. Druggists or direct. 

Vat. B l a t z B r o w i n g Co . , Mi lwaukee . 

MINNEAPOLIS BRANCH, 
1316 feo» Sixth St. Telephone 206. 
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Dr. Lyon's* 
PERFECT 

Tooth Powder 
AN ELEGANT TOILET LUXURY. 
Used by people of refinement 
for over a auarter of a century. 

.y : i ,.\j',n!8 

PARKER'S 
HAIR 

BALSAM 
>motes the growth of the hair s o d 

gives i t the lustre andsilttneM Of yonth. 
When the hair Is gray or faded tt 
BRINGS BACK THE YOUTHFUL C0L0B. 
I t prevents Dandruff and hair falling 
md keeps the scalp clean and healthy. 
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HAIR FALUNS OUT. 
Dandruff and All Scalp Afleettpas Cored • * I 

Your Home by VTeodburr's 
Special Treatments. 

W h e n your scalp i s dry, full of 
[Dandruff or irritated; w h e n the 
' hair falls out, splits, fades, loaeg 

its lustre or shows other evidence* i 
of decay O^ disease, Dermatologist' 

Woodbury can positively eradicate a l l ab
normal conditions and promote a new a n d 
healthy growth. Thousands o w e their 
beautiful hair to a t imely call on h i m . Con
sultation is free, and 30 years practical «*» 
perience is a guarantee of the best possible 
results in al l cases. Those unable to call 
nt the office m a y write fo.r book and foil 
information. Address J O H N H . W O O 0 -

i 
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DR. WYATT, 
• I I I T I 3 , * a n d » , 

2 8 0 Hanaepln A r e n a * H l w i e a e t l l * 

The eldest and Meet Reli
able Specialist in the north-
Seat for the cure of __ 

HRONIC, NBRVCKW AHD 
PRIVATE DISKAflJW. 

MSN suffering from evil effects of yevtfcfet 
Indiscretion, later entases , resent eapoekra, " 
nervous debility, varicocele, loot vitality, falfc - « 
ing ticeniorr, blood, skin, kidney or private, 
diseases are speedllv Cured. Dr. Wratt MXU, 
ploys the most approved method* and rtUl | M v 

tend you personally, and oomoleto a perfnotj * >-, 
pure, in strict confidence, at ae&daret* ex*) 

H L A D I B S suffering from any form of tonal*^ - ^ 
Weakness, Painful or Irregular ttelftees. art! —-
auteklrresteted to health. 

Or. 4r**tt has had ID-years' experience &*<.,#% 
bean located In present ofiHee 1« rears, prov* .^% 
lag fttoMlt aa btfuoreft]*, reliable and skilful * - £ 
phyjnclan. 

FRSB consultation. Call or write far Hat 
of questions. Horn* treatment safe e » 6 sure., 

OFFICE HOURS—9 a, xn. to 8 p. a . 
day, 10 a. in. to 1*. <' i 

V %£<•>„ 
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