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Tlfre Ship's JRdwtitMW. \
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL. (Copyright, 1899, by S. S. McClure Co.)

(The Globe herewith reproduces the
first chapter of "The Ship's Adviniure"
tc give any of the readers of the paper
who may not have read it in the issue
of last Monday a chance to take it up
at this time, it is a thrilling story, and
Is sure to Interest those who like to read
fiction, it will be continued from week
to week in Installments of one chapter
each.)

( hiipler I—Julln Armstrong.

A house with h wall, which would be
blank but for a door and two steps,
Stands In B very pretty lane. The hau-
ital : of the house is on '.he
other fide, and commands a wide pros-
pect of sin].ing fields uinl river and

ii sweeps soaring into eminence
thickly clothed with trees. A brass nluto
.il>on this lonely dour bears the simple
Insert] lion, "l>r. Hardy/

The lane runs down to a bridge, and
the flowing river carries the eye along a
Bcej I nglish beauty; the bending
trees sip the water's surface; the
bright meadow stretches from the bank,
and is tendci and gay from the lints an.i
movement of rattle; lofty trees sentinel
the lane, aim in the early summer the
notes of the thrush and the blackbird
are cl» ar and s« eet.

One autumn evening, at about 7 o'clock,
the door bearing Dr. Hardy's plate was
pull and a yOUng fellow, With
something nautical in his lurch and dress,
stepped into the road and began to nil
his pipe, immediately behind him ap-
peared another figure—he was a thin,
pair, gentlemanly looking man, and his
white hair was parted down the middle.
Jit gazed with a great deal of kindness,
not ur.mingled with the shadow of sor.
row, at the young fellow who was till-
ing his pipe, and said:

have a pleasant evening for your
walk."

"1 am sorry to leave this place," satcl
the young man. "There is nothing like
this to be met on the open ocean. ' And
whilst )io pulled out a match box his
eyes went away to the green, evening
clad hills, winch showed between the
trees in a sweep of sky-line pure as thb
rim of a colored lens; and now two or
three of Ihe stars, which shine upon cur
country and which we all know and iovo.
were trenVbllng in the dark blue of the
con iw.

The young ii>;;!i lighted his pipe with
several hard sucks not wanting in emo-
tion.

"God bless you, father," said he, "I
*ha!| bo turning up and finding all well
within twelve months, 1 hope."

bless you, my dt-ar son, and 1
pray that He may continue to watch
ovei >ou," Bald the white-haired old
gentleman ir. a shaking voice.

The young man started io walk with
his face set toward the hill. Dr. Hardy
stood in the doorway watching him un-
til ho had disappeared round tho bend.
He then stepped back and closed the
door upon himself.

It would not be dark for a little while,
and even when the dusk came up ovei
the Mils a piece of moon would float up
with it. The water flowing in the val-
ley lay in short lines and sweet curves
in v moist dim rose. A clock was strik-
ing; a wagon was rumbling In a weak
note of thunder pasi some low-lying
hedge that skirted a load. The young
fellow stepped out leisurely with his pipe
haiiging at his teeth; he was going
aw;.\ to London and was walking to
the station, and was without even a
stick. He was square, robust, a nautical
type of young man, clean shaven, of iv
cheerful <-ast of face, but with some-
thing singular in the expression of Ins
eyee owing to the upper lids being meit.
streakc and scarcely visible, and the
colored matter black and biilliant, ho

that when he staled at you his look
would have been li<Tce but for the quali-
fying expression of the rest of his face.
JJc walked with a Blight roll of the sen
In his gait, and if you had noticed, him
at all you might have supposed him n
sailor. Yet a man need not be a salioi
to look like one. I have met nauticai-
looklng men who would not be sailor*
for ihe value of the cargoes of twenty
voyages. On the other hand, 1 have mci
sailors who. had they called themselves
greengrocers' assistants or tailors' cui-
ters, would have been believed.

The young fellow, smoking his pipe and
walking along through the flnfl autumn
gathering evening, was the only son of
the white-haired gentleman who had just

withdrawn Into the house. He had been
to sea since he was fourteen years of age,
and h:s name was George Hardy, and ne
was now chief mate of the York, an
Australian clipper, twelve hundred and
fifty tons burthen, then lying in the East
India docks. He was going to -join her,
r.nd why he was without baggage was be-
cause he had sent his chest aboaid in i-.d-
--vamv.

Formerly the railway station s'ood not
I'ery far distant from Dr. Hardy's house;
but all about here was unimportant—it
was mote a district than a place. Hardy's
patients, for instance, were scattered over
miles, and, like the p.urns in a sailors
pudding, the houses were scarcely
within hail of one another. The railway
company, two years before this date, re-
moved the station seven miles higher up
Ihe line to the great consternation of the
Unfortunate man who had purchased the
"Fox Railway Inn," then conveniently
»eated within b shorl walk of the station.
figure !ii« honor when one morning he
taw men with pickaxes uprooting the
platform. The "Fox Inn" was left as des-
olate as Noah's ark on Mount Ararat, and
It needed three men to r;o through the
bankruptcy couri before matters began to
look a little brighter for this unfortunate
tavern.

There was plenty of tl.ne and Hardy did
not waik very fast. 11. enjoyed the sweets
of the country, all the aromas of the
darkling Sand which came along in the
faint, cold evening air. When a sailor
arrives from a )oi>g voyage he makes up
bis mind to button the flaps of his ears to
his head, and in steer a straight course
'or the deepest Inshore recess. He does
not do so because he usually brings up at
thf noaresr grog-shop on his arrival, or
make* his way to the boarding house
where he was robbed and stripped when
he was la?t in the place, and In a short
lime hr> I? away to sen. again with no
clothes but what he stands up In, and no
bed but the bundle of hny or straw which
he flings, with curses deep as the sea and
tlark ap the shin's hold, down the hatch
under which he Bleeps. But It is an il-
lustration of his hatred of salt water that
he should resolve to bury himself deep in-
shore when he lands.

George Hardy did not belong to the
blass who live In boarding houses and
Wear knives cm th«ir hips. He was the
Bon of a gentleman: he was a man of
taste and reeling which his sou-faring life
had heightened and enlarged; h* had theeye- of an artist and the spirit of a poet,

* and was too good for a calling that doesnor regulre these qualifies.
The read for about four miles wna very

lonely. One little cottage on the rlghl
Btoo'.l in an orchard and grounds which
eloped to a hedge ahnos* three-quarters
of a mile clown. Up idpi nobedy; or.ro
or twice » squirrel ran across the pale
tfust; Ihe birds had ro-io io bed, therewas no song; the nun had sunk, and therveniny had deepened Into the f.vst of tho
night.

Suddenly, bod»« distance ahead.of him
on the loft. Hardy spied what was un-
doubtedly a human figure. It Say l« a
firy. Bhaillow ditch with \hc upper part
of its bo'3y n lUtlo raised, resting upon
the bank ur.der the hedge. Ay he ap-

• preached he saw that it was a woman,
and then that tt was n girl (no. straw
hat with nothing near her l?i the shape
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of bag, bundle or dog. She must be some
wearied wayfarer who had seated her-
self and fallen asleep. But he did not be-
lieve this either; en the contrary, when
he was close to the figure he imagined It
to be a corpse.

He put his pipe in his pocket and stood
looking at her. There was light enough
to see by, but not very distinctly. He
stooped and peered, and then Btarted and
exclaimed:

"By Jove, it's Julia Armstrong! What's
come to her?"

He looked up and down the road; not a
soul was in sight. He felt her ungloved
hands—they were cold. Her straw hat
Mas tilted on her head, which rested not
on the brim of her hat, but on her hair,
that was dressed In a mass behind and
pillowed her. Her eyes were not closed,
and if she was not dead she was in a
swoon. He got beside her and lifted her
head, all the while wondering what she
was doing—dead or in a faint—in this
ditch. He then pulled out a small flask
of brandy, diluted with water, and as her
pure white teeth Lay a little apart he
managed to pour a dram into her mouth.
He chafed her hands, and in a sort of
way caressed her by holding her to him.
Iffalso put her hat straight, and wetting
his handki rchief with a little brandy and
w.itor dampened her brow, now taking
notice that she was not dead by sundry
tokens of life of a most elusive and sub-
tle character, whereof her breathing was
not one, for he could not detect a stir of
air on the back of his hand betwixt her
lips, nor the faintest heave of her pretty
breast.

She was Julia Armstrong, and, strange
to say, an old love of his—l mean, he
had lost his heart to her a little time be-
fore he went to «ea, when he was scarce-
ly more than a schoolboy. Then he went
to sea, and when he came home she had
gone some where on a visit, and so of
the next voyage; but when he returned
from hi3fourth trip round the world he
mot her and found the old beautiful
charm again In her; but In a week she
left to occupy some post as a governess
thirty miles away; and when" they met
at;ai!i it was here by this roadside.

What had captivated the young fellow
with this girl who lay unconscious in the
fold of his arm? She had a pleasant, in-
interesting face, beheld even through the
death pallor that lay upon it, but she was j
nut beautiful, or even pretty. Her hair
was .abundant and fair, inclining, as you
might even judge by that light, to au-
burn. But it was not her face nor hair,
it was her figure that had cxci.cd admira-
tion into passion in the young sailor. Her
shape and involuntary poses were saucy
and perfect beyond expression. She al-
ways carried her hat on one side of her
head— "cock-billed," as the sailors call it;
she had a trick of planting her hands on
her hips; her limbs were b auiifullyshap-
ed, and her short skirts exposed as much
or little of them us her figure required.
No dancer of exquisite art could have
played her legs as this girl did, yet all
her movements were involuntary and un-
conscious, and therein lay the sweetness,
for had a hint of study been visible in
her motions, the whole maidenly and
fairy-like illusion would have hardened
into acting.

Young Hardy had thought of the Vivaa-
diere, of the Fille-de-Reglment, when he
looked at her. He could not have told
why. Was it the sauciness, that was not
wanton, of the repose of her hands upon
her hips? the unconsciously crossed leg
when standing? the cock-billed hat, or
Tarn O'Shanter, that made you feel the
need of music? the fixed gaze that was
not staring but pensive? the sudden
change of attitude that was like the cloua
shadow upon a rose on which the sun
had rested? What had all this to do
with the Vlvandiere? But Hardy had got
the word and the idea into his head, and
when he thought of her at sea 'twas as
though she was walking with a regiment
with a little barrel of cordial waters upon
her back.

Again he looked up the road, then down
the road; he could hear a cart In a lane
that ran parallel, but nobody was visi-
ble. He v.as beginning to wonder what
he was to do—whether he had the physi-
cal strength tc carry this fine girl In hla
arms four miles, that is, to his father's
house—when she sighed, stirred like an
awakening sleeper, sighed again, and
opened . pair of gray eyes full upon his
face.

"Do you know me?" he asked.
"Where am I?" she answered, and with

; a sudden effort she raised her form out
j of his arms, but in a moment fell back
j again in sheer weakness.

"Don't you remember your old friend,
George Hardy?" he said.

Fhe looked at him with that sort of
intentness which you will sometimes tee
in a baby's eyes, and her lips drooped
into a scarcely perceptible smile.

"What am 1 doing here?" she asked,
and she gazed around her deeply puz-
zled.

He gave her a little more brandy, which
she certainly stood in need of, and look-
ing at her without speaking he waited
until more mind came into her face; and i

! now she iradt an effort to rise.
"Keep still until you have come right

to," said he. "1 wish some old cart would
come along to give us a lift to my fa-

i thex's."
"Your father's?"
"Dr. Hardy's," he answered. "About

i an hour's walk away."
"Yes, I know," she exhUmed. "If a

| cart came 1 would not go."
"My Jrar Miss Armstrong, what are

j you doing here?" exclaimed young Hardy.
| "All alone in a dead faint in a ditch!
I Were you returning home?" And again
j he looked a little way up and down,
j thinking to see a handbag or a parcel,
j but her hands were as empty as his.

"I'm going to London," she said. "What
time is it?"

"I'm going to London, too," said he;
"but neither of us will catch the train we
want. Do you mean to walk to London?"

She shook her head and put her hand
i in her pocket as though seeking her
\u25a0 purse. What eho sought was evidently

there.
Now her faculties had come together,

; but it was clear that she must sit a little
I longer before attempting to rise; so they
! sat side by side with their feet in the

dry ditch and their backs against the
i hedge.

"Why are you going to London?" he
asked.

"I'm leaving home for good," she an-
swered.

"Where's your luggage?"
"I have none," she rojilied.
"Are you running away from home?"

i he inquired, beginning to see a little into
I this matter.

"I have r.o home, and I am leaving my
father's house of my own accord." she
replied, animated by a little faint passion.

! "I could endure the life no longer—l am
\u25a0 the wretebedest girl In the world. Oh,
' how ills wife has treated me! You once

met her."
She struggled with her heart, and soma

tears ran down her face.
It Is tme that Hardy had met this step-

; mother—this second Mrs. Armstrong—and
! he had then gathered that the lady and
i Miss Julia did not lead the lives of angels

in each other's company. In short, ha
had heard that Mrs. Armstrong, by her
chink, by her iar^iage and conduct in
general, had made a very hoi] of Captain,

! or Commander, Armstrong's home for
hits daughter. The captain was retired,
was poor, and Mrs. Armstrong had
brought him a hundred s. year, which was
a godsend. He took life very easily,

; drank his whisky, smoked his pipe, an<J
j whs welcome at several houses In ths

| neighborhood, where at one lie would get
billiards, at another a rubber, at a third

I a gossip, in which he related his Chirm
! experiences; and the whisky bottle a!-
--| ways kept his company, though his kind,
j c-st friend could never say that in all th!«
j time he had seen him drunk once. Dr.
Hardy was on good terms with him. but
spoke v/ith strong dislike of Mrs. Arm-
strong' and of her treatment of hel
daughter, that was driving her into seek*

ing and taking: situations, some of «
menial sort, and that threatened before
long to break her heart or to send her tc
the bad, as 'tis called. But with domes-
tic troubles of this sort people do not
choose to concern themselves, except li
exaggerating them in talk by scandalout
hints and opinions.
"I must wait for something to pass that

will help me to carry you to my father's
house," said Hardy, looking anxiously at
the girl, who he could not fail to see was
weak and exhausted.
"Ihave already declined," she answered.

"I will not return a single yard in that
hateful direction. I shall feel stronger
presently. Is there not another train
later on?"

"Not to London."
"I must not miss this," she exclaimed,

struggling to rise.
"Look here," said he, keeping her down

by a gentle pressure of the hand. "I am
going to London, and we will go together,
but we shall have to wait until tomor-row. Will not that euit? If sou are in
a desperate hurry you can leave early
tomorrow. Do you know Eaxs farm?"

"Of course I do," she answered, turn-
ing her face up the road.

"Bax shall give you a bedroom," eald
he, "since you refuse to return wlth^msto my father. A good supper and a gnod
night's rest nre the doctoring you stand
in need of. I find you in a dead faint in
a ditch, and so you came under my care,
and I am answerable for you. We are
old friends."

She faintly smiled and looked at him.
"You will do exactly what I ask, and

at Bax's farm we shall have leisure for
a little talk."

She bowed her head, and he saw that
she cried again.

They spied a mar at the bottom of the
hill coming up. The girl started and
said, "Iam quite strong enough to stand
and walk," and she stood up, one of the
most beautiful figures amongst women,
with a sweet, ingenuous sau'.lness which
was the flavoring giace of her happy
hours, distinguishable still, even in this
time of misery and illness. The man
coming along was a common laborer, but
she did not choose that any one should
see her sitting in a ditch.

They walked slowly up the road. She
leaned upon his arm, and occasionally
stopped to rest, and their talk, until they
arrived at the farm, was not much; in-
deed, she said little more than that she
had been making up her mind fo.r some
weeks to leave her father's house forev-
er, and to sail to a colony, where she
would be willing to accept the lowest
menial office so long as she was inde-
pendent, and received the respect that
was due to her as a lady. She had left
her home that day in the afternoon,
meaning to walk to the station and take
the train to London, whence Bhe intend-
ed to write to her father to forward her
clothes in the box which stood ready
corded in her bedroom. When she had
walked some distance—it might be five
miles—a sudden faintness seized her, and
she sat down under a hedge to rest. She
then must have fainted, and knew no
more until she returned to conscious-
ness and found herself resting against
Hardy.

This talk brought them to Bax's farm.
It was not a farm, though it was call-

ed so. Bax sold milk and garden prod-
uce and eggs, and the countryside cillei
his house a farm. It had two gables and
a thatched roof, small latticed windows,
and a door that opened direct into the j
sitting room. In the summer the house
was enchanting with its flowers and
shrubbery and the climbing green stuff
about it, and. then the concert of the
woods thrilled in the trees beyond, and
the air was full of sweet smells.

Bax was a man of about sixty, im-
mensely stout behind and in front, with a
face that seemed powdered with pale,
scissors-shorn whisker, and small eyes,
which had drowned their luster in beer.
He stood in the doorway In his shirt
sleeves, .smoking a pipe, and was ndt at
all surprised when the couple passed
through the gate and approached the-
porch. He merely pulled cut his pipe
and said:

"Good evening, Mr. Hardy; good even-
ing, Miss Armstrong. Come for a b'.t of
a sit down? Will y' 'aye chairs here?
or the Bitting room's at your parvice."

"How d'ye do, Mr. Bax?" r-aid Hardy.
"Good evening, Mr. Bax," said Mies Arm-
strong', in a faint voice.

'Take us into your silting room," said
Hardy; and they entered the door and
were in the sitting room at once—a cogy
little room, hung with portraits of Bax
and his dead wife and daughter, decorat-
ed with a small mounted glass in fly
gauze, and hospitable with a round ta-
ble on one leg and three claws, the top
beautified by a knitted cover.

Julia sank into a little arm chair. Bax
was beginning to gaze at her earnestly;
he knew her perfectly well, knew her
father also, who frequently looked in
for a drink; also he knew Hardy perfectly
well, likewise his father, who attended
him when he was attacked by gout.

"Mr. Bax," said Hardy, putting his cap
down upon the table, "we have come to
occupy your house this night."

"Joost been marrted, have yer?" asked
Bax, slipping his pipe into ha waistcoat
pocket.

"No," answered Hardy gravely; "Miss
Armstrong is leaving her home for gooa.
If you don't guess why, I'll tell you
presently."

Bax lookod knowing; he looked more
knowing an instant later when a fine
Persian kitten ran up his back and curled
its tail upon his shoulder, for then two

jpairs of eyes, were fastened upon Hardy,
the kitten, being no beer drinker, gazing
more steadfastly than the other.

"Have you h bedroom that yon car»
place at Miss Armstrong's disposal?"

"Is there no later train?" asked Julia.
"We would not take it if there were,"

replied Hardy.

Of course Bax, having lost his wife,
must consult his daughter, and when he
had opened a door and shouted a little
for Mary Ann there arrived a woman
who looked old enough to be Bax's
mother. Her face seemed to be dredged
by time; the arcus senllis was more de«
fined in her than in Bax; she looked sev-
enty years old, and was but thirty-eight.

She courtseyed to the visitors, and then,
after pursing her lips and knitting he*
brow, she replied to her father that Miss
Armstrong could have the spare room
over the sitting room.

"Can I have a bedroom?" said Hardy.

Bax mused, looking at his daughter, and
i then said, "Not unless you sleeps alon&
with me."

"With you?" laugfhed Hardy, looking at
hlg stomach. "How much of you lies in
bed at once? That'll do for me," s;iid

I he, and he jerked his head at a wide hair
sofa.

The father, the kitten and the daughteF
looked a little strangely at Hardy and
Julia Armstrong, as though before pro-
ceeding they wanted to Eec things in &

clearer light. Hardy, understanding this,
spoke out with the bluntness of a sailor.

"Look here, Bax," said he, "I'm going
to London to join my ship. I wag bound

' away tonight, but on the road I fell in
with this young lady, who lay in a
swoon."

"Oh, dear, poor thing!" groaned Miss
Bax.

"She came to, and I brought her her*
! after learning that she was leaving her
! home for good on account of the bar-
j barons behavior of her stepmother—'*

"Oh, 1 know, 1 know," Interrupted Miss
Bax.

"She was walking to catch the train
I was bouid by; she is not in a fit state
to travel, Bax. You can see that, ma'am,

i therefore she shall sup under this com-
j fortable old roof, and take the rest sh»

i needs in the room you offer her. He^
i train leaves at 10 in the morning, and

we will take it."
The kitten purred as it fretted Bax's

cheek. Bax said, "It's all right. Mr.
I Hardy, and you shall be made comforta-
ble. What 'ull you 'aye for supper?"

What could be better than some cold
ham and a dish of eggg and bacon, a
dish of sausages in mashed potato and
the half of a beautiful apple tart, along

with a jug of real cream? And for drink
there was some first-class ale kept by
Bax for Bax himself, for he held no li-
cense and his dealings were secret, and
if he took money it was a gift for kind-
ness.

"Will you come upstairs and see your
room, Miss Armstrong, before I goes
about and gets your supper for you?" ex-
claimed Miss Bax.

"Have you got no baggage?" inquired

old Bax, jerking the kitten on to the ta-
ble.
"Itwill follow me to London," said Miss

Armstrong, and she rose and went up-
stairs with Miss Bax.

Hardy sat down upon the sofa and Bax
went to work to lay the cloth. There
was plenty of room at that little table for
two. Bax had been a gardener in a great
family, and had oft*u helped the coach-
man, the footman ahtfthe butler to wait.
He possessed some good old-fashioned
table apparel, and before Miss Armstrong
returned the room looked bright and hos-
pitable with the .light of an oil lamp re-
flected in cutlery, glasa and cruet stand.

Julia entered and Bax walked out. She
went and sat beside. Hardy, and the
lovely Persian kitten sprang into her lap.
Her hair was as beautiful as her figure,
and her gray eyes were full of heart and
meaning. You could not have called her
pretty, yet you were sensible of a charm
in her face that had nothing to do with
the shape of her nose or the character of
her mouth.

"Do you feel better?" said Hardy.
"Much; I never thought to find myself

stopping a night here. Of course, I have
been the means of your losiug your
train?"

"Tomorrow will do just as well," he an-
swered. "Where did you mean to sleep
when you got to London tonight?"

"I should have found a room," she an-
swered.

"Will they send on your luggage If you
write for it?"

"Father will," she replied. "Yes, he wIH
do that, but he will not write to ask me
to return. He does not care what be-
comes of me. He never cared what I did
when I left his house to fill a situation."

Her nostrils enlarged, her eyes looked
angry. A little blood visited her pale
cheek. Hardy's memory pictured her
father; a middle sized man with pale,
weak eyes, a chuckling laugh like the gur-
gle of liquor, much reference to his Bhlps
and to naval things in general, a large
Micawber-like indifference to his existing
circumstances, and a quality of talkative,
ness about outside matters, such as the
queen, the trouble at Pekin, the discovery
of the North Pole, which would make you
think that he did not know what home
worries were.

"Bax," said Hardy, "may covertly send
along to let them know you are here."

"What of that?" she exclaimed. "If
they were to send twenty men they would
have to drag me to move me. I would
not set foot in that house again if my
stepmother lay dead in the gutter oppo-
site the door. It Is my father's fault."

She bit her lip, stroked the kitten and
said, "Oh, it is hard upon a girl to have
a bad father—a weak, selfish, foolish
father."

Here Bax came again with a tumbler
full of autumn flowers. He placed them
in the middle of the table and went out,
looking nowhere,- as if he walked in his
sleep, but whilst ?the door lay open they
heard the spitting of the frying-pan.

'What are you going to do when you
get to London?" said Hardy.
"I mean to find a situation on boarda ship," she answered.
"What situation do you expect to find?"
"1 shall try to get a post as steward-ess, or as an attendant upon a sick per*

son. I cannot pay my passage out even
in the steerage, therefore Imust work."

"Now, Miss Armstrong," said Hardy,
stroking Ihe kitten's head on her lap.
"it is Impossible for me to be rude to you
because I want to be, and mean to be,
your friend." She looked at him swiftly,
and her eyes dropped. "Do not misjudge
any question I may put to you. Hotv
much money have you got?"

"Seven pounds, twelve shillings and
;" she drew out a little purse, opened

it, counted some coppers, and added,
"fourpence."

"What is that money going to do for
you in London 7" said Hardy, after apause of pity.
"It will support me," she answered,

"until I have obtained a situation on
board a ship."

"Situations for girls on board ships are
very few," said he. "What part of the
world do you want to sail for?"

"Anywhere, anywhere," she replied.
"But It must be to some place where 1
can get a living."
"It would not do to sail to China." he

exclaimed. "India doesn't provide much
for people whose wants are yours. It
must be the Great Pacific colonies.
Aren't there agents and Institutions
which help young girls to get awa>
across the sea? This we will inquire into
when we arrive in London."

She looked at him gratefully and wai

about to speak, but waa interrupted by
Miss Bax, who Btaggered in with a tra>
load.

(To Be Continued.)

POPULAR WANTS
SITUATIONS WANTED—HALES.
Anybody oat or work In St. Paul or

Minneapolis may Insert an sdver-
(lictnent under this beadlns *re»
of ehargf.

A YOUNG man attending school wants
to work for hla board and room; pri-
vate.family preferred. William Nelson,
505 Baltimore building.

A YOUNG MAN wants a place to work
for board and room: while attending
school; private family preferred. Ad-
dress W. Nelson, 506 Baltimore building.

A YOUNG man attending school wants
to work for his board and room; pri-
vate family preferred. Address W. Nel-
Eon, 600i£ Cedar st. .

BOOKKEEPER—Wanted, situation as
bookkeeper by a man of several years'
experience. T 169, Globe. •

BOY sixteen years' of age would like work
of any kind. D^ 329 East Seventh at.

BUTCHER—First-class butcher would
like work; can give best of references.
P. W. X., 475 Collins st., city.

CLERK—Experienced hotel clerk, relia-
ble and sober, married, wants work,
day or night; will leave city. Address
J. H. S., 401 Fourth st. south, Mlnneap-
olls, Minn.

CLERK—Wanted, by a married man of
thirty-two years old, position as clerk
in grocery store; (city) or country;
eighteen years' experience; can give
the best reference Address M., 215Spruce, up Btairs.

CLERK—Wanted, position by young manas clerk in office; railroad preferred.
F. A. R., 211 Fuller st.

COOK and baker, first-class, wants sit-
uation, in city or country. Address W.
T. Davis, General delivery, Minneap-

olis;
GROCERY CLERK—A nrst-class order

and grocery clerk would like a position;
can speak English and German. Ad-
dress N. 8., 254 Duke st.

GOOD HONEST MAN wants to do oddjobs or to get steady work of any kind
Address C. H. Hedstrom, 385^ Wal-
nut st.

HOSTLER—Respectable young man de-
sires employment with private family;
good driver; understands care of horses
and harness, and good milker. Address
D 196, Globe.

HOTEL CLERK wishes position; four
years' experience making trains instate; best reference; general work; city
or country- Address" jClerk, 893 Forest
st., St. Paul. ;: '

OFFICE ASSISTANT—Wanted bjr a
middle-aged mail position as office as-
siptant; familiar^witJflcorrespcndence or
general office workjMsatisfactory ref-
erences furnished. XJSI, Globe.

SINGLE MAN o| thirty not having
steady work w<ruld tise all his spare
time in s-ome klrtcV of. twork; inside pre-
ferred; best references. Address H
Rodnlt, 443Vi. Jaqk.son *st.

SITUATION wanted In'store or office by
youth of sixteeh wli*has had experi-
ence in both; llws with his parents and
can furnish -references. Address N 200
Globe. \u25a0\u25a0' '

SHIPPING or receiving clerk or similar
work by man of,.ablU& and experience-
reference. T. H,.. 22S,|East Tenth st.

YOUNG MAN wants York of any kind]
has worked at the carpenter trade and
has tools. Please answer to A. Q. X.,
1001 Fremont Bt, city. _

YOUNG man, a hustler, attending school,
will work for his board mornings and
evenings. Call or address 505 Baltimore
Building, Seventh and Jackson.

YOUNG MAN would like work of any
kind; can furnish good references. Ad-
dress A. J. M., 490 Banfil at.

YOUNG MAN would like to have work
of any kind in restaurant; need work
very bad. Address L. G.. 397 Rosabel st.
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POPULAR WANTS
Every Day
Is a
Good Day to
Advertise
in the Globe,
But
Sunday Is
the Favorite
for Buyers and
Sellers of
Real Estate to
Meet in the
Columns of
The Globe.

AGENTS AND AGENCIES.
BANKERS' LIFE ASSOCIATION AS-

sets, $850,000; largeat strongest, best
Minnesota life company; wants capable
agents; gives producers every assist-
ance. Address Douglas Putnam, Sec-
retary. St. Paul.

HELP WASTED—MALES.
BARBER—Wanted, barber at once at 2uG

East Seventh.
BARBEK-Wanted at once, first-class

white barber. Cataract House Barber
_Shop. Sioux Falls, 8. D.
INVENTORS to develop Ideas; list of GOO

Ideas free; also traveling agent wanted.
Patent Market and Novelty Works, St.
Paul, Minn.

MILLINERS—Wanted, two first-class
trimmers. Inquire at Room 17, Davld-
son Block, corner Jackson and Fourth.

SOLICITORS—Wanted, good men through
the state to solicitor and collect for sick
benefit insurance; 6alary and oommis-
slon. D. H. Bradley, Kendrlck Block.

WANTED—SI.OO Per Week—Ladies' and
gents' clothing, hats and shoes. Peo-
ple's Credit Clothing Co., over 374 Rob-
ert st.

$18.00 A WEE2K and expenses to several
good parties to travel. Address with
references, R. H. Woodward. Baltimore.

HELP WANTED—FEMALES.
flOUSEWOßK—WantedVcompetentglrl

for general housework. 182 Farrington
ay.

HOUSEWORK—Wanted, a young girl for
light housework; three In family.

Caff 179 Pennsylvania ay-

WANTED—Six chorus girls; must be

food Bingers, shapely and good lookers,
wenty years old and not over five

feet four Inches in height. Apply C. C.
Keener, Manager, Nicollet Hotel, Min-
neapolis.

WANTED—Good girl, In family of two.
Apply after 6 p. m, 21 Floral st.

SITUATIONS WANTED-FEMALES
A.ujl>o3>- out of work In St. Pani or

lllnneapc-lin may insert an adver.

tisement under tills beading fre*
ftf cJioruro.

A LADY would like the care of rooms
or flat or other day work. Call 64 East
Seventh. Flat 3.

A GOOD washwoman would like wash-
lng or Ironing by the day. 196 Smith ay.

A YOUNG lady would like position in
store or dentist's office; has had expe-
rience. Address G 160, Globe. \u25a0

AN ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG LADY in
music and art would like to go abroad
with family well-to-do; references. E.
8.. 269 West Fifth.

AN ELDERLY woman wants work
either a whole or part of the day; good
worker. Call or address 642 Jackson st.

A YOUNG LADY desires a position in
doctor's or dentlsit's office; can speak
English and German. Call or address
888 Smith ay.. Flat 8. .

A YOUNG GIRL of eighteen would like
to go to Paris, or any other city, with
a family as nurse; am fond of children.
Address* 1505 First et. north, Minneapo-

_j_sI_Minn. .
A YOUNG lady of twenty-two would like

to work Saturdays for the use of a fur-
nished room while attending business
college. Address N 165, Globe.

BOOKKEEPER—An experienced lady
bookkeeper and stenographer wishes a
position. Address M. M., 569 Goff ay.

DRESSMAKER desires work in families;
good fit guaranteed; the best of refer-
ences given. Address 191 Rondo st.

>

DRESSMAKER wishes work by the day.
Call at 531 Broad way,

GIRL of seventeen would like a position
to address envelopes and recopy letters.
Address M 15S. Globe. ;

HOUSEKEEPER—Wanted, by a young
woman of Swedish descent, a place as
housekeeper. Address M 178, Globe.

HOUSEWORK—Strong girl, age twenty-
two, very Intelligent, writes and reads
German and English, but is deaf and
dumb wishes place for general house-
work; best references. Inquire Room
209. 27 East Seventh st.

HOUSEWORK—A young colored woman
would like housework to dp, or take
care of furnished rooms. Address 184
Falrfield ay., West side.

HOUSEWORK—GirI wants place for
housework in small family; no washing.
Call or address 919 Agate st., up stairs
In rear.

HOUSE CLEANING—Two women would
like to go out house cleaning. 230 Nash.

WASHING—Wanted, work by the day
washing, Ironing or house cleaning; can
do good work. Call or address 28 Col-
lege ay. west.

WASHING—A German woman wants
work washing or scrubbing, or any kind
of day work. Address 451 East Sixth.

WASHING—Wowan would like to take
In washing at home. 809 Mississippi st.

WASHING—A good washerwoman would
like washing or ironing. 190 Smith ay.

WASHING—Wanted, to go out washing.
187 Western av_._north. Un stairs.

WASHING—Woman would like to go out
washing or scrubbing or housecleaning.
Ad dress_23?^ BmHh_a v.

CLAIRVOYANTS.
ALICE McßAlN—Clairvoyant, business

medium; test circle Tuesday evenings.
63 East Seventh st.. Room 10.

MRS. WILLIAM, clairvoyant and mas-
sagiat, reveals past, present and future;
no sign; up fetalrs. 542 Cedar, Room I.

FOB. SALE.

GRAPHOPHONES. records, horns and
supplies for all talking machines kept
on hand. Largest stock in city. Dresen
& Co., 101 East Fourth.

FOR SALE—Furniture and complete
household utensils in five-room house;
nice neighborhood; $125 if taken at once.
Address L 186. Giobe.

POPULAR WANTS
HOUSES FOR RENT.

FOR RENT—House of six iooms. withbath, etc.; walking distance. 527 Marion
Bt., near Sherburne ay. Inquire next

_door.
HOUSE—294 Arundel—Well-Bltuated house,

within three blocks of Setfay car andone block above Western; all modern
improvements, $20 per month. R. W.
Jefferson, 700 Germanla Life.

ROOMS FOR REFT.
ROOMS—At Hotel Fey, corner Cedar and

Seventh, furlshed rooma by the day
or week; Bteam heat and bath; tran-
rient trade noltdfd.

EXCHANGE ST., 392 WEST—Nice, large,
unfurnished rooms; steam heat, gas,
hath.

STORES FOR RENT.
STORES on Wabasha St., corner Sixth.

Best retail location in St. Paul. Robert
P. Lewis Company.

FINANCIAL.
To Salaried People-

Money Loaned
At Lowest Rates.

Privately. Quickly,
WUh°Ut

*«""•*To Ladle;? and Gentlemen
Holding Permanent Positions.Loans returned In easy weekly or

monthly payments, to suit convenienceof borrower. No inquiries of their em-ployer or friends. Everything guaran-
w d̂ C°,nA?dt.ntlal- St- Paul Financial Co.,Room_3oi, New York Ljfe_ Building.

ML -*10. J2O. $30, $40, $50, $100 TO LOAN
q on furniture, pianos, household

roods, etc.,without removal. Loans
|>J can be paid in installments, reduc-
Eln§r tost accordingly. Promptness.

privacy and lowest rates. Guar-
V anty Loan Company. 201 Man-
* hattan Building. Robert and Fifth.

CALL FOR TERMS on loans to salariedpeople, or loans on household furniture,
pianos, etc.; they tie the lowest; no in-
dorsers; easy payments; confidenuiaJ.
Minnesota Mortgage Loan Company, 317
Pioneer Pi ess building.

MONEY LOANED on life policies; or
bought. L. P. Van Norman, Guaranty
Bull ding. Minneapolis.

4% to 6 PER CENT MONEY, with th»
"on or before" privilege, to loan on im-
proved property In St. Paul and Minne-

tpolls. R. M. Newport & Son, Pioneer
'reas Bldg.. St. Paul.

IAND 6 PER CENT MONEY to loan on
improved property in St. Paul and Min-
neapolis. V. C. Oilman, New York Life
Bldg.

FOR RENT OR SALE—The Hotel Ryan,
a new hotel on the Minneapolis & St.
Louis railroad. For further particu-
lars inquire of J. P. Palmer, Fairfax,
Minn.

RAILROAD RESTAURANT tor saTe
very cheap; in good location. V 181,
Globe.

BOARD OFFERED.

1 J !
} THIS COUPON GOOD FOR j|

35 ©entsl
i] In payment of a 20-word want ad., two i]
]• times, under classification Board Of- Ji
<[ fered, if presented at Globe office <[
(' before 11 p. m. Sunday, March 4. I 1

LOST AND FOUND.
SCARF PIN LOST—Monday evening, a

small diamond scarf pin, star shaped.
Finder please return to A. M. H., GlobeOffice, and receive reward.

WATCH LOST—Friday.lady's gold watch
and chain, between Sibley st and theGolden Rule. Finder return to Nick
Perrard. 99% South Wabasha, and re-ceive reward. \u25a0

$Sk a4BB4**

j A NEW young lady assistant at Mme.
Lauretta's swellest massage and bath
parlors In the Twin Cities. 319 Jackson
st.

BATH AND MASSAGE, third floor.Room 15. 150 West Seventh st.
EXPERT massage and porcelain tub

baths. Mrs. Dr. Stein, 27 Eaat Seventh
St., Suite 200.

ELITE bath and massage by a French
lady at 320 St. Peter st. Telephone 2002-5
Main.

FORTUNE TELLING and first-classmassage parlors. Mrs. Thomas, 64 EastSeventh st., Room 1.

HATTIE SMITH! magnetic massage
healer; card reading, 25c. 63 East Sev-
enth St., Room 10.

JUST RETURNED, Emma ThorsonTmassage and oil treatments. 151 WestSeventh st., third floor, Room B.

RELIEF SOCIETY"
Employment Regrlater.

Office, 141 East Ninth St. Telephone 183MAN—We can furnish a good, strong,
handy man for wholesale house or any
other such work.

BOY—A bright, willingboy for office or
errand boy; reeds work badly.

REPAIRING of trunks and valises want-
ed by a man who understands the workthoroughly.

NURSES—We can furnish efficient women
to care for the sick.

WOMEN—To do plain sewing, washing.Ironing and housecleaning can be hadfrom thts office: also men to do odd Jobs
wood sawing, etc.

PROFESSIONAL.
DR. BETTY SCHMITT, dermatologist

and assistant foot specialist, has moved
to 27 East Seventh St., Kendrick block.Room 205.

H. LINDERSTROM. ARTIST-Portraltsenlarged in crayon, pastel and oil; land-scape painting :n oil; satisfactionguaranteed; lessons given at moderate_Prices. 911 Payne_jav.

I' CHIROPODISTS.

LOCK WOOD'S Good Luck Salve; best
thing for sore feet; all druggists; estab--
llshecl eighteen years.

WANTED TO BUY.
WANT VO I?T'Y ten-foot wallcase for

jewelry. F. H. Harm, 109 East Seventh.

INSTRUCTION.

THOROUGHLY experienced teacher will
Kive daily instructions in the German
language; terms, $3 per month. II 163,
Globe.

WATCHES.

F. H. HARM, 111 East 7th St.

FARM LANDS.
FOR SALE—Nowburv homestead.oa° milo

from Estheriine, Duel county, 8. D.
Write C. H. Newbury, 547 Wa&asha st.,
St. Paul.

POPULAR WANTS
AND CARRIAGES.

FOR SALE—Large lot heavy and me-
dium weight draft horses. Grlggs Bros".Third and Cedar.

HORSES, HORSES-From 300~to 500 heador drafters, farm mares, drivers andmules constantly on hand; auction ev-ery Wednesday; private sales dally;
part time given If desired. Barrett &/.lmmerman's Midway Horse Market,_Alli>nesota_ Transfer, St. Paul.

, ~J2K22£J;
DIZINJ! RESTORATION to health bythe absent method. Write Prof. A. G.

St Paul
6 23> 189% East ElSnth-

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.
UNION DEPOT, SIBI,EY STREET,

Trains leave and arrive at St. Paul a«
follows: —- ' \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 I

• Icket OiUee B«tt Robert St. rb on* o9

a(*>Dally._tgx._Bun.__jJ ±e»ive~.i ArrlvaT"
Chicago, La Crosse, Mll.!aß:3oam!a"io.lspm
Chicago, La Crosse, Mil.Ja4:3opm all :45amChicago La Cross*. Mll.!a6:r.spm! n2:SODmr niGGflo PioneerLimueff' n*u*V4i*
Chi., Farlbauit,McGreg'r;bl:4opm!bll:lsam
Feorla. via Mason City.. a4:4opni|all:lsam
Red Wing and Roch«st«r b3:ir>pm bll:4samDubuque via Lo Crosse. bS :30am jblO:lspn»
St. L., K. C. Farlbault... aS:3sam afi:2spm,
Mllbank and Way bß:2oam| MrlOpm
Ortonvllle, Aberdeen !a7ospm! aß:osam
Nor'fUld. J"bault * Aug|b7:2opml b9:2oam

Chicago Great Western Ry.
"Tho Maple Leaf Route."

Ctty Ticket Office, gth ARobert Sts., St. Paul.
t Ex. "Sunday; others daily^ _LfAyj~FOR/jAßjiiyrFßnM

Kenyon Dodge Center, t B.l«amt 8."30"pm
Oelweln, Dubuque, Free- 8.10 pm 750 amport. Chicago ami East. JL2ojwn i2.65pm

CedarFalls.Waterloo.Mar- t B.io~a7n t 8 30 pm
shalltown, Dcs Molnes, s.iopmi 7so am
Bt. Joseph, Kansas City. 11.20 fun 1 J2.55 pm

Cannon KftllsTHt-d Wing, + e.iOHmitiraiTpin
>orthfield, Farlbault, 6.06 pin! 0.50 amWatcrville, Mankato.

MantorvlUeLocal. _ 6.os~pni o.rojim
* <

y^nr^ TICKET OFFICE
W^^S\ sth & Robert Bte.
1 Jy3j#oJ Ca!ea Station, Bt. Pail.

XjJjjJiiSr Dloinjr aM Pullman S!cep!L<e- Cars on
_Z*«**l_ Winnipeg and Pant'Tralns.
Pacific aaH, Ply.Far ?o, JamMtowr., I'6"* AITITO

Boseman Helena. Bnue.Miw.oula. fl ?! Mil '

rikotafcliaitetiExp. D«Jlyj Fargo, ...FeigTi* Falls, Walpeio/Crooi. 8 M » Mton, CM.Forks, Grafton, tonnlpeir tl.HVpni 7iiss»
>irg3 aad Letefa likeLocal, d«jit« .< \u25a0 „..

6uni St. Cloud, BrMnerd, Walker fll"! Mfl

"Tici*r~Offlc»-:99 East Tblrd~Su 7Fb.on«
, Q. N. U.

Leave. | a Dally, b Ex. Sunday. I Arrive.
bß:SsamlSt.Crd. F'gs P'lo, F"rgo! bC:ospm
bß:3sam Wilimar. via Bt. Cloud bs:o6pma9:o2am|.Gre«u NorthernFlyer. a ->-4?r)m

« £T; %&*?«&'«•*-W:4opml..Excel. * Hutehinson..!bll:3sama7:o6pm|Breck. Fargo,G.P..W'pgr| a7:46anaaS:3opm|..Mlnn. & Dak. Exp..l a7:3oam
KASTEKJf MINNESOTA RAILWAY.

SVeper for 11.15 p. m. train can be oo»cupied at any tlm» after 9 p. m.

11 NORTH-WESTERM L»L>f

0,, St, P., M. & 3.
Offlca 395 Ra^rt St. %m 43).
Leavo la DallyT b Ex. Sunday.! A^nveT"
«8:30a.n ...Chicago "Day Ex'.TTiaToTTbsma4:66pm .. •'Atlantic Express' 1.. all :30am
aC.sspm .Chicago "FaBt Mair'.l aß:loiinaa8 10pm ChJ'go "N. W. Llmlted"!a7:4s«ma6:sspm WVau.F.du Lac, G.Bay aß:loara
bS:osam .Duluth. Superior. Ash. b3:4opm
a.4:3opni:.Duluth. Superior. Ash a9:s9pm
b7:4oam|.St. James. Sioux City. b4:2opra
b7:4oam!Elmore, Algona, Dcs M b7:46pm
b7:4oam]Hot Bprlngs.Blaek Hills b7:2iam

al0:00am Su City, Omaha. K. C. n7:4spm
b4:6Opm M'k'to. N. Ulm, IClmore blO:(>r>am
b4:Wpm ..Fairmont. St. James.. blO:osnmaß:3oprr«|.Su Clty_._Omaha._K-_C. a7:2sam

HMjjAg|eSa«| Best Line to IftwgW'aPgfl

K^Vra^j unSbAbU AND gfiNfflQ
i^'iuwuial sj, LOUIS iS^SH^HI
Lv.For| STATIONS. I Ar.From
B:lsam Winona, La Crosse, Dubuque

and Chicago, except Sunday 12:55 pm
B:lsam Winona, La Crosse, Dubuque

a'ld St. Louis, oxcept Sunday \
B:o6pm Winona, La Crosse, Dr.buque.

Chicago and St. Louis, daily I 7:45 am

Ticket Office 400 Robert Street. Tel. Main 38

ST. PAUL &. DULUTH R. R.
Union Depot »Ually. +Ex. Sunday.

L%JJJ£ \u25a0" I Trains for Duluth j *.f T7:«8 •«\u25a0

" \u2666urigpmi "^ Superior. ] .. £^1
M., ST. ?. & 8. S. M. P/Y. llf

City Ticket Office 379 Robert St. Tel. 1051__iJnlon Depot. St Paul.
Leave. | EAST^ iarrTvaT
7:2opmf. Atlantic Limited (dally).l B:4sara
9:4sara!R»ilne!ftnder Local (exSurOl j:.)snia
6:lspm St. Croix Falls Locci, ex|

Buaday. From Broadways
Depot, foot Fourth St.*.' 3:l.rar»WEST. I

»:05am .Paeiflc Limited (Pacific.j
Coast) daily 7:oopm

6:lspm Glenwood Local (ex. Sun*i 9:a."an»

WISCONSIN CENTBAI R'Y. CO.
City Office. 373 Robert St. 'Phonw No. 694.

sP&uil AH
lEcu Claire. Chip. Fallsl• :oOamiMl!waukee pnd Chicago! 8:l5an»
(Ashland. Chippewa F'ln.f

_7:4opmf.Oshkosh. Mol. and Chl.) s :Qopm

M. & St. L. Depot-Rroadnay St 4th.

MSnn^pGls &Si, Louis RR
Office, 000 Koi.ert._J^bo£e 600. SL T.oali Depot.
Leave. I *l);ii!y. tKicopt Siiniay.'"'! Arriv.

I NEW SHORT UME TO
t9:ooj 17*30

a©WAHA!
pm i AaODESMOJMES. l™*

Albert Lea. Codar Ra&lda,
+0:00am'.... coicajio. Knusu? Cily....rt7:3opm
*7:CK)pm'Chicago <b Su Lonli Linitted!*S:4o4aj
in::i.>n:u Wmoriown. Ne-.v Ulm \u •.\u25a0.'spm
tfilOOpm] New Uira Local hlOi.'oam

DOCoTA SANDALWOGD CAPSULES
Cures Gonoirhoea, Gloet. unnatnra] (Hs-
chargea in & fe_w daye. Full dtrcctlona.
Price $150. >il druggist? or maU.

D. Dick it Co. 133 Centre tft.. NY.

Fennyroyal fills
P r—^JTV O^'jtlnal •\u25a0>\u25a0> ti*\rCviqla*. jL.

J^d/Tt~<& ••>"\u25a0, i)vw nMtVI UHHvIA
in Yrilt *fdUmtr.tff» &%**\u25a0•* !><\u25a0• /gfoj,

m»6*Q&tSBBl'-»n<si/-*nd ta Rsd «.« MimeuX .ic \V^
>^ —^aJS^oy**, m*^ w*ik blu« r">UT>. TbUc VBf
I / /Ifl.'ons«n;.«»ge*V>n«. k, tr^Jnvy. »\u25a0 t:-al 4«k
I » J*"U tUcr;t Sw pi-Mt^la.-*, t r*rn»*ti:
\t» JP "KlUiff«> *j»4«W«-' *»['*•;»r

7^^rc»JAe*«Cs^w<»aJlC»JM|aiU»o-»>QO«J»*»ld ty*O l««a. Pnui«Uk . >TTic It-f.« ?£


