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“HE TORTURE

OF FEAR

A Thrilling Short
Story by
M. P. Shiel.

Haro!d Brand was an American of
twen four, moneyed and cosmopoli-
tan. ‘The way in which he dashed
away his hair, which drooped from the
parting, was characteristic of him; his
blue eves were quite alert; his blood
fresh and brisk. But woman, some-
how, had hitherto engaged little of the
interest of his free She, he
guessed, would come; and, meantime,
the bustiing world was a keen concern
He visited Ven-

manhood.

and pleasure to him.

ice, and, on the third day of the car-
nival, h= beheld a chin, white between
the draperies of a gondola cabin, and
this he followed.
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The tapestry parted, and a signore 'n
i s sauntered toward them.
ved profusely. Belvidera held up
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a finger to Brand with a whisperea
E and walked after the stranger. |

As Brand ascended once more to the

hails, the throng had formed a lane,

down which paced an old man, gor-
geous in velvet. The double line of

heads went undulating at his advance, |

like foliage before the wind. A neigh-
bor whis Brand that this was
Mauro b himself. The candle-
light illustrated the thousand puckers |

of the skinny face, the mouth, whose
lips had inclined inward to
but the bald brow told of mental maj-
esty. Some great priest he seemed
more than a civil dignitary. As
passed, his head deliberately turned
and directed upon the rosy face of
Brand a warning gaze. Brand, sur-
prised, returned the look with a frown
of coolest insolence. It was a challenge,
and its answer,

Before the stroke of one, behind
turret of Santa Maria, two men waited.
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whistling, and Ali was at the oar.

Two minutes afterwards Brand ar-
rived, Had she come? He peered into
the archway and saw nothing; heard,
however, a groan; and tumbled upon
his hands over Brescia. “What the
mischief ,”” he began to say; then,
realizing a claim upon his help, half-
lifted the body toward the opening.
ere was no moon, but the vault was

i glories. As he noticed the
slit throat, he had at the same time
ncoticed his bosom, his hands, all red.
A measured tread startled him. Glanc-
ing, he beheld three of a cordon of city
shirri, on their nightly rounds, ap-
proach. The quick thought of the
Plecod on him, of Continental official
over-zeal, a night in the dungeons,
fizshed upon him, and with a *“No,
thank you,” he gently posited the body
and took to running.

The men were after him.
no motion whither he went. The nar-
vew calli of Venice are slab-paved,
without trottoirs; a runner resounds
upon them, guiding his pursuer. They
twist and double infinitely, with tiny
bridges everywhere, Brand’s heels
went flying down every turning he
met; his rage to be free grew into a
very furore of action. But his pursu-
ers, intimate with the labyrinth, were
quite his equals. One especially
gained surely on him. At last, on a
low quay, hearing the near foot-beats
round a corner, he pitched down three
steps, and, s ng an iron ring in the

Brand had

It was one of the old torture chambers
of the Inquisition.

He became aware of a clicking some-
where—above him it seemed—and
glancing, he saw that all over the
doomed celling was a multitude of ob-
long slits, little black openings, cut in
all directions; then, that something
hanging by strings in each of these
holes was moving; slowly, to and fro—
like pedulums. A pang, he knew not
why, pierced him. In ten minutes he
knew why—a faint whizzing filled the
air. He discerned that the strings, as
they swung, were lengthening; that
the things they swung were massive
leaden halls. His blood stopped still;
it was a dog's death, and so slow. He
stood with backward head, gazing up
with horrid interest at the nearing
masses, deliberate as fate, at their in-
tensifying sweep and rush; legion they
seemed, flying every way, yvet nicely
systematized, so that no one bumped
another. It was an age of misery be-
fore he dodged the first; the chamber
was then a very bedlam of hissing
death; an in another minute Brand was
ducking, darting, dodging, with bound
arms, with the agility of a clown, with
a maniac's startling eyeballs, from the
complex, omnipresent malice of the
racing lead.

Suddenly, as he lay fallen on his
face awaiting the crash of death, the
bissing ceased—a rumbling sound—and
the balls went rapidly aloft. For some
time he lay gasping; but presently
started up in surprise. He had noticed
that the bottom of the brazen wall was
pierced all round with a series of
arches, and he now discerned that un-
der each of these, far within the thick-
ness of the wall, stood a mastiff of
brass, on a low brazen base. At a
grouling sound around him he sprang
straight—it was like the winding of a
thousand clock-works—and the next

tuition that Bellini himself, in the tri-
umph of his malice, would certainly
visit him. Suddenly "he saw that the
dropping had ceased, but that one
patch by some hitch, still gaped near
the door. In his exiremity he had the
distinet hope that the feeble old man,
suddenly confronted with the spectacle
of his victim, would step down unto
destruction. He retired to the farthest
part of the room and waited.

It was past four., Belvidera did not
long lie sobbing. She lifted her eyes,
saw the room empty, and began to
pace. “Can I do anything?” Sudden-
ly she noticed on a chair Bellin”’s dis-
carded red robe, his:four-cornered cap.
She leapt to the table, found a scissors
and with it clipped the fringe from an
antimacassar. Her mask and mantilla
she cast away. At a mirror, around
her hair she ranged with admirable
swift art the white fringe under the
cap. She draped herself in the robe,
touched a bell, and retired to the re-
motest shades. Some one entered.
With half turned head she said care-
lessly, in the very voice of Bellini:

“The signorina has retired to my
chamber; you may nOw unfasten the
doors, Dandalo.”

In a minute she was flying through
the palace toward the watergate; in a
minute Bellini, returning ready, had
discovered her ruse, and with a stamp
of rage bid five men follow him. As
the pinnacles of Venice chimed out the
quarter-past four, the two gondolas,
Belvidera first, Beliini in urgent wrath
behind, went skimming and churning
in wildest chase over the whitening
Canalazzo.

Brand, crouching in the
heard a footstep without. Was it Bel-
lini? His teeth went chattering. The
massive lock turned.

Belvidera rushed in, looking wildly
around. She sighted Brand, pounced

obscurity,

He will be

{

3
|
1

| “THE THINGS WERE MASSIVE LEA STILL.

IT WAS
AND SO

A DOG'S
SLOW.”

DEATHDEN BALLS.

wall, Jet hir " into the water to the | minute he was encompassed by a deep | upon him, dragged him forth.
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HIS BLOOD STOPPrED

shadow. One of the sbirri, dashing
forth now to the water’'s edge, halted
astonished, and began'to seek him.
Half an hour later, Mauro Bellini
{ walked alone in a spacious oval ap-
ll»unmcm of his residential Palazzo.
Outside, at each of the seven doors,
| waited a man behind the hangings.
Presently one entered. The noiseless
walk ceased, and the rheumy, bleared
eves glanced at the words of a note he

One, a Moor named Ali, a squat ox, S R ot s anel:
with corded throat and huge jaw; the f‘_f ld. It “A'“l', 'th:h; was a'lrllnt.lkt.
other was Ronaldo, the signore who | I'he worng person was dispatched, but
had been hehind the tapestry. we ‘lja\'r* lll‘.,, '_-\!‘11\-{1(1»“&1.1. n;‘,:;{'(he};>,?i
But Belvidera was looking in agon- | \\1‘ Lllh) a\‘\,“tk;"mlx“‘]".,,.}“"'“' vhat sha

ized concern for Brand. Despairing, | V7 0 Wi 2 - ,
she darted out into the piazza. She | It was el The Moor ,‘lnd I("'Pg]‘d!
{ had discovered the fugitive the sbirri

reached the Merceria, down which she
sped. In a
tered a kind of yodel; a door opened,
and a ta'l old woman with scattered
hair, stood shading a lamp.
trast with her poverty, a diamond
glittered on a finger—the gift of Bel-
a.

“Irescia! quick—put that lamp down!

3
“Yes, signorina.”

“The American—you know—is in dan- |

ger. 1 told him to meet me there, and
\Wwas overheard—I have
Ronaldo. Something is brewing, 1
know; some plot, something. You must
be there and watch for his coming. Say
I eannot mieet him tonight. Warn him

awa force him away, good Brescia.
Ma 3ellini has looked at me queer-
ly this night. Go! And, Brescia, at
2 be back with news. I will be here
for you.”

3 ia had puffed out the light. She
covers 1 head with her skirt, and
walked swiftly away. Northward to
the Rialto she traversed the deserted

city, turned then westward and south-
ward. She reached Santa Aaria before
1, and in the deep of the “archway
crouched.

“He is come!” whispered the

black,

yunning behind the abutment.

aldo.

the step.”
ignore; I heard
cung man.”

“On foot?” said Ron

“Yes, signore; I hea

“it is the Americano,
the step—tlhie step of a y

“Give me that, then.”

He took from the Moor’'s hand a
knife, and glided out. His cloaked fig-
ure in a minute was doubling round
the e¢pening, before ever Brescia could
dream that death was upcn her. Sud-
denly, in the night, a cry. Ronaldo,
conscious of a human form
gloom, and of nothing more,
off. Round the quay-corner

hurried
lolled a

gondola. Ile plunged into the cabin
e e
THERE IS A CLASS OF PEOPLE

Wha> ere injured by the use of coffee. Re-
peatiy there has been placed in all the groc-

y 819:48 a4 nNEw preparation called GRAIN-0O,
pedo ¢f pure grains, that talkes the place of

softee. Tie most delicate stomach receives It
thont distr and but few can tell it from
se. Tt docs nat cost over 3% as much.
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lane she stopped and ut- |

In con- |

You must be at Santa Maria before

found out—hy |

in the!

had missed and had dragged the ex-
hausted man into their gondola. He

| had not struggled, supposing them to
| be strangers to whom he could explain
his case. Arrived at the door of a
brown Moorish-looking pile, he had

been accused of murder, beund after
i a fierce struggle, and left in a locked
chamber. The sere face of Maurc
Bellini flushed “The dull

th rage.

| fcols,” he muttered. “The man must
rendered incapable of explanation
ir some way."” There was a way, he
knew, that in the old da rot so very
long ago either, never failed to un-
{ hinge the brain. Agitated with pas-
| sion, he scribbled “The torture of fear
until four; then I will myseif come to
| the palace.

‘, At 3:30 Belvidera presented herself at
| the Residential palace, and from an
ante-room sent a request to sce Beilini.
The old man summoned a guard, whis-
pered hurriedly, and aloud bade him
admit the signorina. She, in her am-

he
8T

the table, placed one palm upon it, and
said:

‘““The, Anzerican, where is he?"”

The shapeless eyes looked up in mild
fatherliness upon her.

“Am I to take this an an open defi-
ance, then?"” he said.

“Yes. Tell me where Brand is or by
tomorrow the whole world kiacws of
the Banda."”

Chamber of the Torture of
Fear at the Palazzo Rosso!”

Without a word she walked to the
door; it was fastened.

“I am a prisoner, then?” she cried.
| Bellini, perusing a document, did not
| answer. He presently walked toward
i his chamber, which opened from the
room, to prepare himself for his visit
to the Red palace. - It was nearly 4.
Belvidera had cast herself
upon a couch.

The Torture of Fear! Rrand, when
he heard what was in store for him,
and seeing resistance foolish, walked,
as bLidden, with perfect contempt, be-
fore three nmen from his prison to the
topmost floor. He was locked into a
very large chamber, cirucular, 1it by a
mean lamp. It contained one of the
frontage windows looking out upon
the weterway; this was paned with a
gsingle pane, lush with the wail. The
wal! sceimed to e of tarnished brass.

is in tha

ber dress, walked with brisk step to |

“That is a vain threat, my child. H=

sobbingd

archway, save the three by Ali's bed,
out rushed, at the end of a brazen rod,
a snapping dog. The tiny wheels upon
which their bases ran had been cun-
ningly adapted to the material of the
flooring to exactly imitate a wolfish
grumble. Forth they rushed a little
way, and back, then further forth and
back, with continuous deepening
growl, with snapping, far-outslanting
brazen teeth. This once favorite tor-
ture of the Inquisition was not known
to Brand; his reading led him to re-
member the room’s central spot, with
hope that there might be safety; but
he now observed that the dogs did not
run symmetrically toward the center,
their race being directed about the
chamber in a calculated disorder of
wild complexity. They were of many
sizes, the teeth of some reaching to
his middle; caught, his nether limbs
must be rent to fragments. He thoughi
of falling to the ground, and instantly
remembered that he must be at once
banged to death by the frantic masses.
At last hope turned to the bed, but
his retreat was now barred; some had
already rushed across the central
point; arnd he, with gasping mouth, was
spurting and leaping, armless, quite
mad, over, among, around them. The
world seemed full of the blind and
dreadful teeth, of the roll and roar of
this brazen rabies. In a dodge from
the right, there was a snatch of flesh
at his left thigh; and he dropped
swooning among the hounds.

Not long did he lie there.
stirred to find himself

He soon
ragged and

-bleeding; but the dogs had retired to

kennel. Some new sound it was which
had stabbed his sleep with a new fear,
He was worn now with the long woe;
but he bent the intense ear of old
misers listing to the creakings of a
midnight thief at a clanking sound—
fromn beneath, and at the same time
caught sight of a black space in the
flooring. He sprang horrified. The
whole flooring, he now observed, was
composed, not of straight planks, but
of broad sections, each made up of
several pieces. It was these pieces
which he now beheld sharply dropping,
one by one, at irregular intervals, out
of sight; then deliberately rising again
on concealed hinges. Gradually thelr
movement became rapid, incalculable;
here, then yonder, then here again, in
endless permutation, yawned the sud-
den patch of black. Brand began a
mad jig from ring to ring, from piece
to piece. He trod upon terror, every
nerve strained to detect the first sign
of yielding beneath his feet, the veins
swollen on his dripping brow. :
Was death or only torture intended
him by these horrors? If death, that
could have been effected long since.
Probably, then, only torture—to be
followed later by death. But at whose
nands? He recalled Bellini's glance at
i{he Procurazie masque, with the in-

It is very poor economy to endeavor to re-
lieve a cold by neglecting it, when a bottle
of Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup will cure it at

once.

here instantly, meaning nothing but
death——"
Out in the corridors there were

noises—echoes of shoutings, of hurry-
ing feet about the house.

“They are after us—you hear?—for
heaven's sake——"

As fast as he could he ran by her
side, ragged and bloody, still with
bound arms, through a large number
of dark halls, down stairways, breath-
less, on a devious way determined by
her. She seemed to know the place
minutely. But in a passage they heard
a tramping of feet right in their course.
She stopped, baffied; turned back; in
her hunted dismay ran down a side
corridor, another, another, and lost her
way. The feet seemed to follow.
“Quick! in here, then!” she gasped.
They slid through an open door into a
room. She did not know it, but it was
the chief room of the mansion, con-
taining a draped bed, on which Doges
of Venice had slept. The feet ap-
proached, approached. She sprang to
the door; felt for the touch of metal;
bolted it. The feet approached, ap-
proached—they stopped without the
door. *“Oh, I will die with you!” she
whispered. They on the outside tried
the handle—there seemed to be a talk
and consultation—and several shoul-
ders went urging at the door. The
woorwork strained, ripped, flew in-
ward; the room was flooded with lamp
light borne by several hands. Brand
and Belvidera stood at bay in the cen-
ter.

But the crowd of men only glanced
at them, without further notice, Thelir
faces were very grave.

“Lay him on the bed,” said Ronraldo;
“it is the only decent one in the place.”

Three of them shufflad toward the
bed, bearing a body. The face and
head was a mere crush 2nd unsightli-
ness. It was the old man, Mauro Bel-
lini, brought to this py the opening in
the floor through which.she had fallen.

Belvidera's face lay hidden upon the
bosom of Brand. Later,'as they glided
together from the “Red palace, Io,
morning “was in heaven, and on the
waters. ) st

The night that belonged to the fif-
teenth century in Venice, had played
its part and brought them together.

FAVORED WOMAN Li\v’l'l‘l{ BUNDLES.,

Dr. Edward Everett Hale Preferred
Her Soéiety.

A Chicago young woman, Wwho has just re-
turned from Boston, related 'this incident of
Edward Everett Hale, whom she greatly ad-
mires, having met him and become personally
interested in him at the home of friends:

“] was waiting for a car,” she said, “when
Dr. Hale, who was also waiting for the same
car, accosted me with great cordiality, and I
at once anticipated a delightful treat, a tete-
a-tete on the @r. Just as it reached us,
however, a large German woman, carrying
several great bundles, ciimbed to the only
seats that were vacant, and filling one her-
seif, placed her bundles in the other two,
leaving the venerable ps=stor and myself
standing. Dr. Hale smiled and tcok up one
of the bundles, motioning me to the place it
had ocfaupled. Then he dropped the bundle
in m p-
$2 ‘lend a hand, Miss Jessie,” he said, ‘this

’poor woman is overburdened. I will carry the

other myself.’

““This he proceeded to do, talking mean-
while to the woman in German, and paying
no further attention to me. Was I chagrined?
I was more disappointed than I can tell.
When he left the car he bowed to me In his
pleasant, fatherly fashion, but to the Ger-
man, as he returned her bundle, he =aid:

‘I have been much interested in your
story. It has given me a new view of life. I
thank you.”

““And I daresay,” continued the young
woman, ‘‘that he has just put her into a book
or a sermon by this time, while I wasn't in
it with the woman of the bundles.”

HOW THE FARMER HAD THE FUN.

Lovesick Youth Has the Tables
Turned en Him,

Every man has to take his own lessons in
acquiring the art of understanding the ways
of women. Kipling’s poem in which he
winds up several verses explaining some ad-
ventures with a woman with the lines, “I
learned about women from her,” conveys
the idea that women are widely different in
their ways, and the experience of many
men has led them to indorse Mr. Kipling's
views in this matter. The last recruit to
this Kipling cult is a somewhat bashful
young man who has just returned from his
vacation, passed at the seashore, and who
receives a letter daily and writes one daily—
but that is the story that is to be explained.

This young man is attractive in a way,
but his natural ability is screéned behind a
sense of modesty, and he s decidedly dif-
fident. He went on his vacation with the
idea of getting a rest and indulging in surf
baths. When he arrived at the hotel at the
seaside resort he found he was about the
only eligible young man in the place, and
there was a large and attractive array of
young women yearning for masculine com-
pany. Under this benign condition of af-
fairs his difidence wore off to a certain ex-
tent, and he played the part of gallant
most acceptable. QOf all the glrls in the
hotel, however, his fancy settled on one—
and his attentions to her were most notice-
able. The girl was charming in every way,
and had that dangerous virtue of being sym-
pathetic. Where wistful eyes, classic feat-
ures, and superb form have falled very
eften a sympathetic air and a pretty inter-
est have accomplished the overthrow of the
masculine equilibrium.

After a weék the young man was in love,
in ten days he was wildly in love, and at the
end of the two weeks he was in the super-
lative condition of love, however that may
he'nxpress»d. The only trouble was that with
this new-found feeling all the old diffidence
came back, and he could not pull himself
together sufficiently to mak® an avowal. The
last day of his stay he invited this sympa-
thetic maiden to take a drive, so that he could
properly say goodby and go over a thousand
and one things that her sympathetic nature
would understand and approve. The drive
was a delightful one and lasted longer than
originally planned. Conversation lagged after
a time, and both fell into a fit of deep think-
ing. Finally the couple caught up to a farm
wagon which had been carrying produce to
the village. The horse was driven by a
sharp-faced farmer lad, and at his side on
the s squatted about as ugly a brindle dog
as any one could find in a day’s walk. The
young man awakened from his lethargy and
said bravely: “‘Watch me have some fun
with this farmer."”
version, looked interested. and the young man
turned to the boy and said laconically:

““Fine dog you got there.”

“Yep,”” was the equally laconic response.
‘“What breed?” was the next query.

flecked a fly off the horse's ear with the lash
of his whip.

“Well, see here,’” said the other, “I'd like
to have that dog. What will you take for
him?"”

“Don’'t want ter sell,” grunted the farmer.

““Oh, come, my good man. This is an ex-
ceptionally valuable dog. I would

T'll bet he would cause a commotion,” and
here he winked at the girl. The farmer saw
the wink, but he never made a motion. He
seemed to be in deep thought, and then he
said laboriously:

“Well, stranger, ef you want this pup so
bad I'll tell you how to get it. If you'll
throw ver arms around that gal's neck and

dog.

The young man blushed scarlet. He lashed
his horse savagely with the whip, and soon
the farmer was lost in the cloud of dust
whirled up behind. When the danger point
was passed the horse slowed down to a walk
again, but conversation had fled. After a
long silence the girl spoke up faintly:

at spots in the bottom of the cart with her

By leaving St. Paul over the Minne-
apolis and St. Louis R. R. Mondays
and Fridays on the celebrated -°‘St.
Louis special,” with compartment
sleepers and Dining Cars, connection is
made at St. Louis with the
Limited.” In this way a trip to the
ease, The Minneapolis & St. Louis R.
R. is also the best route to California
via Denver and Salt Lake, ‘‘the scenic
line.” Quick time and superior serv.
ice. Get further details from E. A.
Whitaker, Gen. Agt. Pass. dept.,, No.
396 Robert street, Hotel Ryan building.
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INFLUENCED BY

FRENCH.,

Improper Use of Aspirates by Eng-
lishmen Commenced Centuries
Ago.

The question is asked by ‘‘An English-
man,” “Why is it that English people are
such sinners in respect to the improper use
of the letter ‘h?" " The writer goes on to
say that the Scotch, Irish and Americans are
not given to this faultiness in speech. Philolu-
gists attribute the frequent disrespect with
which the letter is treated to the influence cf
the French language upon those of the Eng-
lish-speaking race who live in England itself.
As every one knows, the ““h" is not as-
pirated in the French language, which was

until the midlle ages largely used in this
country. Then, for almost centuries at a
time. in the days of the Plantagenets, cur

English soldiers, who were wandering about
France, became naturally enough affected I.):
its people’'s marnner of speech, and reourr

and acquaintances with the same infuences
whish go to determine methods of pronuncia-

tion. And at that time it was really an Eng-
lish—not British—army which did the bulk

of the fighting.

Again, from time to time, various guarters
of England have been ussd s scitlements
for French refugees—the Huguenots, for ex-
ample—and French prisoners. Even o
as the beginning of the pros:at century,
when we were in a chronic state of warfare
with Napoleon Bonaparte, great aumbers of
Frenchmen settled, as prisoners cn parole,
in England—the southern and midland coun-
ties especially, which, as we incw, are the
districts in which the aspirate s lsast ob-
served. Scotland, lreland auc \Wales were
not under these some influenses, the greater
distant from the contineat beinz cnce of the
reasons. But the constant “‘h’’ dropping amoag
the working classes in Englaud tclay s,
am sure, largely due to the fact that the
workingman who persists in <peaking of his
horse, his house and his home, instead of
his ‘orse, 'ouse and ‘ome, s ragurdel by
his companions as a pedant, and ome
“puts side on.”” I have oftea notiend 1hat
domestic servants are quile accurate Or near-
lv so in the use of the aspir .e when speaking
to their mistresses, etc., while, once back
again in the kitchen among their '3,

s

there ceases to be an ‘“‘h" 1m their cum..-
sition.—London Tid-Bits.
OXYGEN FOR ULCERS,

New Treatment Discovered by the
British in East Africa.

A method of treating
wounds and ulcers by oxygen gas has
just been adopted by the British gov-
ernment for coolies at work construct-
ing the Mombasa and Uganda railway,
in East Africa, says the New York
World. A large number of these men
are suffering from ulcers on the leg,
which incapacitate them from labor.
The British foreign office has sent out
twenty complete sets of the apparatus
necessary for applying oxygen.

The discovery of this new method of
treating ulcerative forms of disease
was made by Dr. George Stoker. When
he was in South Africa as surgeon to
the British troops he observed that
wounded Zulus were very unwilling to
submit to professional treatment. He
also noticed that when a Zulu warrior
was badly wounded in battle his com-
rades were in the habit of carrying
him off to the highest mountain tops.

Inspired by professional curiosity, Dr.
Stoker penetrated one of these native
mountain hospitals and found that,
while the only treatment resorted to

was the occasional washing of the
B0CK SPRING
T —

TABLE WATER
delicious and the real health drink. Sold every-

where. 40 W. 7th St., St. Panl. Minn. Tel l49.

The girl, glad of any di- |

“Bull,” was the listless answer, as the boy |

like to |

get him to put in the dog show in New York. |

give her a whacking kiss I'll give you the !

“1f 1 was sure,’”” here she punched vaguely !

parasol, and her eyes, which had a wistful
look, were turned away, ‘‘that you really
and truly wanted that dog—and—an—d—""
_— @ —_——
LIMITED.”
The Most Famous Train on the |
Continent.

“Sunset |

Coast becomes a revel in luxury and |

to their own country to infect their [awmilies |

iate |

who |

suppurating

HERE iS THE COUPOAN.
GUT QUT ON HEAVY LINES,

NAME

ST. PARUL GLOBE

School Girls” Yoting Contest.

ADDRESS

This coupon must be sent to the GLOBE on or before
SATURDAY, NOV. 20th, 6 P. M.

WANT ADS.

May be left at the following loca-
tions for insertiom in the Daily and
Sunday Globe, at the snme rates as
are charged by the main office.

s DAYTON’S BLUFF.
Sever Westby ... .679 East Third st.

| ST. ANTHONY HILL.

Emil Bull ......., .. Grand av. and St. Albans
| W. A. Frost & Co
{ Btraight Bros ....

| A. A. Campbe]l

and Grotto sts.

Selby and Western avs. |

F AL T Guerneey™,. o0 S 171 Dale st.

| Brackett's'...... ... .. Victoria and Selby av.

I MERRIAM PARK.

| A. L. Woolsey....St. Anthony and Prior avs.

’ ARLINGTON HILLS.

C. R. Mareljus ....Cor. Bedlord and Decatur
A. & G. A. Schumacher ......... 954 Payne av. |

[ LOWER TOWN.

William X. Collier ........Seventh and Sibley
Joseph Argay ....Cor. Grove and Jackson sts.
M. D. Merrill 442 Broadway

} WEST SIDE.
The Eclipge .,,,
George Matt! .,.... Wabasha and Fairfield av.
Concord Prescription Store.State and Concord
A. T. Hall ....,...South Wabasha and Isabel

WEST SEVENTH STREET.

A. & G. A. Schumacher ..499 West Seventh st.
| 3. J. Mullen....Cor, James and West Seventh
| UNION PARK.
i C. A. Mcochow ...... University and Prior avs.

! UPPER TOWN.
| S. H. Reeves...... Moore Block, Seven Corners
{ C. T. Heiler ....St, Peter and Teuth sts.
B. i ...29 East Severcth st.
- M. UTUAACH .....eieieecnnnannnas 136 Rice st.

..Robert and Twelfth sts.
....Rice and Iglehart sts.

i NO AD. LESS THAN 20 CiNTS,
{ —

Situations Wanted, Male and Fe-
male Help, Business Chances, Horses
and Carriages, Lost or Found, Real
Estate, For Rent, Ete.,

EACH INSERTION.

Persomal, Clairvoyants,
Massage, Medical, Ete,,
TWO CENTS PER WORD
EACH INSERTION.

Palmists,

| NO AD. LESS THAN 20 CENTS.

HELI"” WANTED-—Male.

CARPET SEWER—Wanted, man to scw and
__lu_\'_rarpe[;r('nll at once. 320 Sg, Peter st

! WANTED—Men to learn barber trade: only
| eight weeks required; tools dona

| trated catalogue mailed free, M« s Bar
{

i
i

ber College, 223 Washington av. s :'.1'11,‘ Mir
neapolis.

|

HORSES AND CARRIAGES.

| HORSES! HORSES!—Lumbsrmen take notlce!
200 head of heavy logging horses weighing
from 1,500 to 1,800 1bs. for sale at low prices
at Barrett & Zimmerman's stables, Minne-
sota Transfer, St. Paul, Minn.; part time
given if desired; take {nterurban car from
either city.

TO EXCHANGE,
TO EXCHANGE:—.\'PWV gm;‘,!,s, exchavged rn;
second-hand. Cardezo Furniture and
change Company, 232 East Seventh st

T
X~

United States Mavshal'a Notice of
Scizxure.
WHEREAS A LIBEL HAS BEEN FILED IN

the District Court of the Unitcd States of
America, and in the Third Division of =aid
Court on the Sth day of Novembeur, A, I
1897, by John H. Ives, Proctor, i behalf of
Herman Mercord and Louis H. Bran
co-partners as Mercord, Brandemuchl
the Steamboat Abner Giles, her
parel and furniture. in a cause of =
and maritime and for causes n
forth in said Libel, now on ¢
Clerk’'s office of the United States
Court for the Distriet of Minnescta
Division, and praying the usual process and
monition of the Court that all pers)ns ar-
ested in sald Steambeat Abner
| tackle, apparel and furniture, may
to answer the prenises and all duc
| ings being had that the same may
{ creed to be sold and the proceeds
distributed according to law.

Therefore, in pursuance of sald monition
! under the Seal of said Court to e dirccted
and delivered, I do hereby give notice gener-
ally to all persons having or pretending to
have any right, title or interest therein or
| knowing or having any thing to say why the
| same should not be condemned and sold pur-
| suant to the prayer in said Libel and to ap-
pear before gaid Court to be held in and for
said District of Minwesota at St. Paul in said
District, on the Tth day of December, A.
1897, at 10 o'clock in the forenocon of
same day if the same shall be a day of Jurls-
! diction, otherwise on the next day of Juris-
diction thereafter, then and there to interpose
a claim for the same and make their allega-
| tions in that behalf.

(h4)

|

|

|

| ‘
| ONE CENT PER WORD
|

|

|

|
|

B

11
..S. Robert and Fairfleld av.

FOR RENT.

Houses,

COTTAGE
venience:;

of eight rooms for r
good cellar; open fir

and nice. Apply at 9
Roowms.

,\'l;\'TH ST., 366 EAST—Corner Broadway k
For rent, three unfurnished rooms
light housekeeping and four unfurn
rooms.

NINTH ST, WEST—

suitable for one or

two g

BUSINESS CHANCES,

FOR SALE—On s

class drug sto n
stern Wisconsin
Invoices $4.800. .
¢hance for Scandinavian to open up wit
Scandinavian doctor. Charles Dawsor 1
Noyes Bros. & Cutler.

RS—ATTENTION

Blaisdell

§

ANNA MACK
select n

assage

BATHS—Va
sage

por,
ment. K
ELECTRIC, VAPOR and massage baths. 507
St. Peter st. o
MARGUERITE DE LAITTRE, massig
manicuring, chiropodist. &t

ite

toom §

§1.00 FOR TUB BATIIS; a
ments; L

every A=
retta, 319 J
RELIEF SOCIETY
Employment Register,
Office 141 Ni St. Telephe 183
NURSES—We have soveral efficient womea

who would like to get nursing to dJdo

SEWING—Plain sewing wanted by a woman
who can give satisfaction; can cither go out
or take the work home.

WASHING can furanijs! able women
to do wq . houseclear te

nd men to clean up

take off wash and put on
windows, can be gecured from
ofice.

Notice of Miorigage Saie.

DEFAULT HAVING
conditlons of a «
date of May t

OCCURRED IN T
ain ot

in Boeok

which said

Samuel B. strument in
ing bearing date of April ond, 1858
CCo in the nflic 1id Reg

Deeds on April thirteent in 3o

of Assignments,
which

on pages 218
said mortgage was L

bearing date Tune y
d recorded in the office of sald Reg
1s on the sever f Oct

Book 38"

t

s uel B

1 ree and Charles H. Clark, as
they are trustees under deed from Samuel
B. Pierce and Hannah R, Pierce, hls w.fe
(which deed is recorded In the office of said
Register of Deeds, in Book 45" of Mortgages,
on pages 393 to 395 ing ive); and, wt

there is now due and payable on said
gago the full sum of one thousand fiv
red seventy-cight and 93-100 dollars (§1 3
which said sum includes taxes assessed
ugainst the mortgaged property

1%93 to 1808 inclusive, awounting
of cighty-six and 52-100 dollars ($56
have been paid by sald last named

ssignees,

Now therefore, notice is hereby given, that
by v rtue of the pewer of sale in said mort-
gage conteined, and pursuant to the statute

the . Wi

in such case provided, gald mortg

he ioreclosed by a sale at public ve
s therein deacribed, to be muad
of Ramsey Co at the
( i entrance to the Ran County
Court House, in the City of St County
| of Ramsey, and State of Minnesota, on Tues-
day the thirtieth day of November, 1507, at
ten o'clock In the forenoon, to

amount which will then be due o1
the taxes, the costs an

1 and filty dol 4

¢ in sald moitgage to de paid in

osure.

premises

cua:0

Sig
Yoo

deseribed sald mort

in

nd 8o to be sold are all that tract or pz
of land, ly being i County of
Ramsey and Minn i
as follows, : Lot 1
one (1) of Samuel B. Pierce’'s En
of Summit Park Additlon to int
cording to the recorded plat thereof
of record tn the office of the
Deeds of Rtamsey County, Minnesota
Dated St Minnegota, Ocleber 15th,
1897,

J. NNOMER

st
and

R. T. O'CONNOR, CLARK, As They Are
| United States Marshal, Assigne
|  John H. Ives, Proctor for Libelant. Stringer & Saymour,
| Dated at Saint Paul, Minnesoia, November Attorneys fcr Assignes Nat. Ger. Am,
iS(h, A. D. 1897, Bank Bidg., St. Paul, M
| = - — — —
: wounds with water, a much larger pro- | hand. The solitary sp weay Dy
portion of seriously wounded warriors |Jerome G. p
| recovered than was usual in his ex- The {we . —
| perience on the plains below. Dr. |terday te tine
Stoker came to the conclusion that the | Dr. Munroe, Eabosa ]
{ great healing agent in these cases was |to the morphine h: I B. M. Wool-
| the pure mountain air. ey prescribed for datiacer
Dr. Stoker, after his Zulu campaigns, Dr. Munroe an e Sy ‘
returned to London and began to ex- | hotel room until at Bt 4
patiate on the success of pure air as former sted to the latts i
a physician intended to commit suicidne

He encountered the usual amount cf
professional skepticism, jealousy and
indifference until the Baroness Bur-
dett-Couts heard of the new method
of treatment and made herself active
in securing for it a fair trial. Under
her auspices a small hospital was es-
tablished in London, with Dr. Stoker
for its medical director, for the treat-
ment of chronic ulcers and oxygen gas.
The plan found best by Mr. Stoker
after numerous experiments ig to sur-
round the wound of the patient with a
wooden box having a glass lid, so that
the surgeon can observe the progress
of the treatment at any time. A rub-
ber tube carries into the box a mixture
of one-half pure oxygen and one-half
ordinary air, so that three-fifths ¢? the
mixture is oxygen. An outlet tube is
provided in the other side of the box
with a stop cock, that the surgeon can
regulate the passage of the mixed
oxygen and air and make it fast or
slow, as he thinks desirable.
Ll e e o TR
“NOW TAKE NOTES.Y™

l nature’'s antiseptic dressing for wounds.
]
i

Ph:-ismn‘u Injunction to a Friend
as He Bled to Death.

One physician watched another slow-
1y bleed to death in a room in the Hotel
Alvin last night under strange circum-
stances, says the Atlanta Special, New
York Herald. The man who died was
Dr. Theodore Todd Munroe, of Unlon,
S. C., and the wounds which caused
his death w®re inflicted by his ewn

{very large practice and
| tortuna.

he could make
ing value to
in the presc {
Dr. Going thoug!
mark, and a lit b
retired. He had been in
moments when b
and the latter s:
ing was being rapt
blood.

Throwing off the zheets he

ht n
1
!

1
le

Dr. Munroe had s if-
ferent parts of hi n
pocket knife. The i ked
up at his friend witt vid
“Now take not his
eyes and pas mn

sciousness.
Dr. Going 2id not
worked with 2!l his stre
the wounds and save the !fe
ebbing away In front of nin -
ed to do 30, however, and Dr. nros
died twenty minutes after he had used
the knife. He was a physiclan with a
oseessed of a
He lcaves a widow and two
chiidren. He began use of mor-
phkine seven yearve ago, and the suleida

the

was unquestionably prompted by i3
inabili'y to break himeslf of the nalde,
LS R S R e LSS
Sympnthy,
.rrie--Thera gues Miss Screly and her
ate! Sance. She sayes she s going e
arvy pim 1o reform him. -
nuy—Poor thing! 1 suppose sha car’t

%2t any cne who doesn't need reforw? -Puck




