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(The Globe herewith reproduces the
first chapter of *“The Ship's Adventure”
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 intercst those who like to read
fiction. It will be continued from week
to week in installments of one chapter
cach,)

Chapter I—=Julia Armstrong.

A house with a wall, which would bs

blank but for a door and two steps,
stands in a very prelty lane. The hab-
itable aspect of the house is on the

cther side, and commands a wide pros-

of sloping fields and river and

green sweeps  soaring  into  eminence

thickly clothed with trees. A brass plate

upon thi mely door bears the simple
“Dr. Hardy.”

Inscription,

lane

runs down to a bridge, and

the flowing river carries the eye along a

scene ol English beauty; the bending
trees sip the wuater's surface; the
bright meadow stretches from the bank,

and is tender

d gay from the tints and
movement attie; lofty trees sentinel
the lane, and in the early summer tiie
notes of the thrush and the blackbird
are clear and sweet,

One auty 1 evening, at about 7 o'clock,

0L «

the dcoor Dr., Hardy's_plate was
pull a young fellow, with
1 in hig lurch and dress,

¢ and began to fill

his pipe. Immediatcly behind him ap-
another figure—he was a thin,

lemanly looking man, and his

© was parted down the middle.
I with a great deal of kindness,
mingied with the shadow of sor.

row, at the young fecillow who was fill-
ing his pipe, and said:

You have a pleasant evening for your
walk.”

“1 am sorry to leave this place,” sald
the young man. *“There is nothing like
this to be met on the open ocean.’ And
whilst pulled out a match box his
eyes went away to the green, evening
clad hills, which showed between the
trees In a sweep of sky-line pure as the

and now two or

rim of a colored lens;
thiree of {
country and v
were
coming

)
alie

the st

s, which shine upon cur
vhich we all know and jove,
trembling in the dark blue of the
shadow

yYoun

Z man lighted his pipe with

I sucks not wanting in emo-

iod bless you, father,” said he, “I
be tun: up and finding all well
n twelve months, 1 hope.”

“Ciod bless y my dear son, and 1
pray that He may continue to watch
over you said the white-haired ola
gentlema a shaking voice.

The young man started to walk with
his face set toward the hill. Dr. Hardy
stood In the doorway watching him un-
til he had disappeared round the pend.
He then stepped back and clesed the
door upon himself.

It would not be dark for a little while,
and even when the dusk came up ovei
the hills a plece of moon would float up
with it. The water Howlng in the val-
ley lay in short lines and sweel curves
in & molst dim rose. A clock was strik.
ing; a wagon was rumbiing In a weak
note of thunder pasl some low-lying
hedge that skirted a road. The young
fellow stepped out leisurely with his plpe

hanging at his teeth; he was going
away to London and was walking to
the station, and was without even a
gtick., He was square, robust, a nautical
type of young 1 1, clean shaven, of a
cheerful cast of face, but with some.
thing singular in the expression of s

eyes owing to the upper lids being mere

streake and scarcely visible, and the
colored matter and brilliant, =0
that when he stared at you his look
wouid have been lierce but for the quall-

fying expression of the rest of his face,
He walked with a slight roll of the sea
In his gait, and if you had noticed him
at all you might have supposed him a
sailor. Yet a man need not be a salio
to lock like one. T have met nauticai-
looking men who would not be sailors
for the value of the cargoes of twenty
voyages, On the other hand, 1 have mct
who, had they called themselves
greengrocer assistants or tallors’ cut-
ters, wo have been believed.

The young fellow, smoking his pipe and
long through the fing autumn

ening, was the only son of

sailors

» house. He had been
fourteen years of age,
s nume was George Huardy, and he

iow chief mate of the York, an
alian clipper, twelve hundred and
fifty tons burthen, then lying in the East

India docks.
end why
cause he had sent his chest aboard in ad-
vance.

Formerly the railway station g!ood not
very far distant from Dr. Hardy's house;
but all about here was unimportant—it
was more a distriet than a place. Hardy's

He was golng to Join her,

patients, for instance, were scattered over
miles, and, like the piums In a sailor's
pudding, the houses were scarcely
within hail of one another. The railway

rompany, two vears before this date, re-
moved the station seven miles higher up
the line to the great consternation of the
rnfortunate man who had purchased the
“Fex Railway Inn,” then convenlently
peated within a short walk of the station.
Figure his horror when one morning he
saw men with  pickaxes uprooting the
platform. The “Fox Inn" was left as des-
plate as Noalh's ark on Mount Ararat, and
It nceded three men to go through the
bankruptcy court before matters began to
look a little brighter for this unfortunate
lavern,

There was plenty of ti:ne and Hardy dld

not walk very fast. He enjoyed the sweets |
) i see a handba
the aromss ofaihe: thinking to sce dbag or a parcel,

of the country, all
flarkling land which came along in the
faint, cold evening air. When a saillor
arrives from a long vovage he makes up
his mind to button the flaps of his ears to
his head, and to steer a straight course
for the Cdeevest lushore recess. He does
not do so because he usualiy brings up at
the nearest grog-shop on his arrival, or
makes hls way to the boarding house

he was without baggage was be- |

[

[

of bag, bundle or dog. She must be some
wearled wayfarcr who had seated her-
self and faller asleep, But he did not be-
lieve this either; ¢n 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 started and
exclaimed:

“By Jove, it's Julla 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. Ier straw hat
was tlited 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
wag doing—dead or in a faint—in this
ditch. He then puiled 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.
He also put her hat straight, and wetting
his handkerchief with s littie brandy and
water dampened her brow, now taking
notice that she was not dead by sundry
Llokens of life of a most elusive and sub-
tle character, whereof her breathing was
not one, for he could not detect a stir of
alr 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—I mean, he
had lost his heart to her a little time be-
fore he went to sea, 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 his fourth trip round the world he
met her and found the old beautiful
charm again {n her; but in a week she
left to occupy some post as a governess
thirty miles away; and whemr they met
again 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, bcheld even through the
death pallor that lay upon it, but she was
not beautiful, or even pretty. Her halr
was abundant and fair, inclining, as you
might even judge by that light, to au-
burn. But it was not her face nor halr,
it was her flgure that had excl.ed admira-
tion into passion in the young sailor. Her
shape and Involuntary poses were saucy
and perfect beyond ~xpression. She al-
ways carrled her hat on one side of bher
head—'"'cock-billed,” as the saiiors call it;
she had a trick of planting her hands on
her hips; her limbs were b-autifully shap-
ed, and her shert skirts exposed as much

or little of them as her figure required. |

No dancer of exqulsite 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 {liusion would have hardened
into acting.

Young Ilardy had thought of the Vivan-
diere, of the Fille-de-Regiment, 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 stafding? the cock-bllled hat, or
Tam O’'Shanter, that made you feel the
need of music? the filxed gaze that was
not staring but pensive? the sudden
change of attitude that was like the clouil
shadow upon a rose on which the sun
had rested? What had all this to do
with the Vivandiere? 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 reglment

i 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 was beginning to wonder what
he was to do—whether he had the physi-
cal strength tc carry this fine girl in hlg

| arms four mlles, that is, to his father's

| purse.

where he was robbed and stripp2d when |
he was last in the piace, and in a short |

time he is away to sea again with no

elothes but what he stands up in, and no |

bed but the bundle of hay or straw which [2at skl iy ebde; WElh thei doet. i the

he flings. wiih curses deep as the sca and
flark as the ship’s hold, down the hatch
ander which he sleepe. But it is an il-
iustration of-his hatred of salt woter that
he should resolve to bury himself deep in-
thore when he lands.
George Hardy did not
tlass who live in boarding
wear knlves on ihelr hips. I{ec was the
son of a gentleman: he was a man of
taste and feeling which his sca-faring life
had heightened and enlarged; ne had the
eye of an artist and the spi:it of a poet,

belong to the

houses and

“and was {00 good for a calling that does |
& rH *“I could endure the life no longer—I am

hot require these qualitfes,

The road for about four miles was very 1
lonely. One little cottage on the right |
steod In an orchard and grounds which
sloped to a hedge almost {} quarters
of a mile dewn. He met nobedy; once
or twice a squlrrel ran across the pale
dust; the birds tad gone to bed, there
was no sorg: the 2un had sur

;. and the

rvening had decpeaed Into the Svst of the

night.
Suédenly,

corms distance ahead_of him
on the left,

IIardy spied what was un-
doubtedly e human fizure. It lay in g
iry, shallow ditch with he upper part
of its body a little ralsed. resting upon
the bank urder the bedge. As he ap-
proached he waw that it was a womnan,
and then that it was a girl in g straw
hat with nothing near her {n the shape

&A%

to BeTtore Weslk: Mcep,
W ssud our remedies gnd

sppi}naoo {far men cp!f) on
-trial nod uwmvnl. I not
. sanriiast T

G Mog on
_‘0 To + 4 h for weni and debill-
od wm, ship 211 beck at
eXxpenss—rpay nothing,
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| Were you returning home?"

house—when she sighed, stirred like an
awakening sleeper, sighed agaln, and
opened : palr 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
of his arms, but in a moment fell back
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 .ses
in a baby’'s eyves, 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 littie 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
now she made an effort to rise.

“Keep still until you have come right
to,”” sald he. ‘I wish some old cart would
come along to give us a lift to my fa-
ther's.”

“Your father’s?”’

“Dr. Hardy's,”” he answered.
an hour's walk away.”

“Yes, I know,” she exlaimed.
cart came 1 would not go.”

“My ar Miss Armstrong, what are
yvou doing here?” exclaimed young Hardy.
“All alone in a dead faint in a ditch!
And again
ke loocked a littie way up and down,

“About
I &

but her hands were as empty as his,

“1'm going lto London,” she said. “What
time is it?”

“I'm going to London, to0o,”” sald he;
“but neither of us will catch the train we
want. Do you mean to waik to Lon@an?”

She shook her head and put her hand
in her pocket as though  seeking her
What she sought was evidently
there.

Now her faculties had come together,
but it was clear that she must sit a little
longer before attempting to rise; so they

dry ditch and their backs against the
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 replied.

“Are you running away from home?”
he inquired, beginning to see a little into
tkis matter.,

“] have no home, and T am leaving my
father's house of my own accord,” sha
replied, animated by a little faint pagsion.

the wretchedest girl In the world. Oh,
how his wife has treated me! You once
met her.”

She struggled with her heart, and somae
tears ran down her face.

It s true that Hardy had met this step-
mother—this second Mrs. Armstrong—and
e had then gathered that the lady and
Miss Julia did not lead the llves of angels
in each other's company. In sghort, he
had heard that Mrs. Armstrong, by her
drink, by her lafBuage and conduct in
general, had made a very hell of Captain,
or Commander, Armstrong’s home for
hig daughter. The captain was retired,
was poor, and Mrs. Armstrong had
brought him a hundred a year, which was
a gedsend. He took Iife very easlly,

| drank his whisky, smoked his pipe, and

was welcome at several houses in the
neighborhood, where at one he would get
billiards, at another a rubber, at a third
a goseip, in which he related his Chinag
experiences: and the whisky bottle al.
ways kept his company, though his kind.
est friend could never say that in all this
time he had seen him drunk once. Dr.
Iferdy was on good terms with him,. but
spoxe with strong disiike of Mrs. Arm.
strcng and of her treatment of het
daugiter, 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 ix
exaggerating them in talk by scandalous
hints and opinions,

“T must wall for something to pass that
will help me to carry you to my father's
house,” said Hardy, looking anxiously at
the gir], who he could not fail to see was
weak and exhausted.

“I have already declined,” she answered,
“I will not return a single yard in that
hateful direction. I shall feel stronger
bresently. 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 wiil go together,
but we shall have to wait until tomor-
row. Wil not that suit? If you are in
& desperate hurry you can Jeave early
tomorrow. Do you know Bax's farm?”

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

‘‘Bax shall give you a bedroom,” satd
he, “since you refuse to return with ma
to my father. A good supper and a good
night's rest are the doctoring you stand
in need of. I find you in a dead faint in
a ditch, and so you came under my ecare,
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 man at the bottom of the
hill coming up. The girl started and
sald, “I am quite strong enough to stand
and walk,” and she stood up, one of the
most beautiful figures amongst women,
with a sweet, ingenuous sau-iness which
was the tlavoring grace of her happy
hours, distinguishable still, even in this
time of misery and {llness. The man
coming along was a common laborer, but

see her sitting in a ditch.

They walked slowly up the road. She
leaned upon his arm, and occasionally
stopped to rest, and their taik, untll they
arrived at the farm, was not much; In-
deed, she sald little more than that she
had been making up her mind for soms
weeks to leave her father’'s house forev-
er, and to sail to a colony, where she
would be wililng to accept the lowest
menial office so long as she was inde-
pendent, and recelved the respect that
was due to her as a lady. Bhe had left
her home that day in the afternoon,
méaning to walk to the station and take
the train to London, whence ghe 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 called
his house a farm. It had two gables and
a thatched roof, small Jatticed windows,
and a door that opened direct into the
gitting room. In the summer the house
was enchanting with its flowers and
shrubbery and the climbing green stuff
about 1it, 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 gtout behind and in front, with a
face that seemed powdered with pale,
sclssors-shorn whisker, and small eyes,
which had drowned their Juster In beer.
He stood In the doorway In his shirt
sleeves, smoking a pipe, and was not 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’ ’ave chairs here?
or the sitting room's at your sarvice.”

“How d’'ye do, Mr. Bax?" sald Hardy.
“Good evening, Mr. Bax,” said Miss Arm-
strong, in a faint volice.

“Take us into your silting room,” sald
Hardy; and they entered the door and
were in the sitting room at once—a cosy
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 threce claws, the top
beautified by a knitted cover.

Julia sank into a little arm chalr. 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,"” sald 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 his walstcoat
pocket,

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

Bax looked knowing; he looked more
knowing an instant later when a fine
Persian kitten ran up his back and curied
its tail upon his shoulder, for then two
pairs of eyes. were fastened upon Hardy,
the kitten, being no beer drinker, gazing
more steadfastly than the other.

“Have you a bedroom that yon can
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 Kknitting her
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
then sald, “Not unless you sleeps along
with me.”

“With you?"’ laughed Hardy, looking at
his stomach. “How much of you lies in
bed at-once? That'll dg for me,” said
he, and he jerked his head at a wide hair
sofa.

The father, the kitten and the daughter
looked a little strangely at Hardy ana
Julia Armstrong, as though before pro-
ceeding they wanted to see things in a
clearer light. Hardy, understanding this,
spoke out with the bluntness of a sallor.

“Look here, Bax,'" sald he, “I'm going
to London to join my ship. I was 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 here
! after learning that she was leaving her
! home for good on account of the bar-
! barous behavior of her stepmother—'"*

“Oh, 1 know, 1 know,” interrupted Miss
Bax. :,

“She was walking to catch the train
I was bouad by; she is not in a fit state
to travel, Bax. You can see that, ma'am,
‘.thereforc she shall sup under this com.
i fortahle, old roof, and take the rest she
needs in the room you offer her. Her
train leaves at 10 in the morning, ana
we will take it.”

The kitten purred as it fretted Bax's
cheek. Bax said, “It's all right, M».
Hardy, and you shall be made comforta.
ble. What 'ull vou ’ave for supper?”

What could be better than some cold
ham and a dish of eggs and bacon, a
dish of sausages in mashed potato ana
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 Ii-
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 1 goes
about and gets your supper for you?’ ex-
claimed Miss Bax.

‘“‘Have you got no baggage?”’ inquired

she did not choose that any one shouid_

glld Bax, jerking the kitten on to the ta-
(<)

“It will follow me to London,” sald 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 offep helped the coach-
man, the footman an& the butler to wait,
He possessed some 'good. old-fashioned
table apparel, and hefore Miss Armstrong
returned the room looked bright and hos-
pitable with theqlight of-an oll lamp re-
flected in cutlery, .glasg 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 halr 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?’ sald Hardy.

“Much; I never thought to find myself
stopping a night here. Of course, I have
been the means of your losing 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 1t?"

‘Father will,” she replied. “Yes, he will
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 flll 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 ships
and to naval things in general, a large
Micawber-like indifference to his existing
clrcumstances, 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
worrles were.

“Bax,” sald 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 llp, stroked the kitten and
sald, “On, it is hard upon a girl to have
a bad father—a weak, gelfish, foolish
father.”

Here Bax came again with a tumbler
full of autumn flowers. He placed them
in the middie of the table and went out,
looking nowhere,:as if he walked in his
sleep, but whilst ‘the door lay open they
he:‘ard 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 board
a ship,” she answered.

“What situation do you expect to find?”

“l shall try to get a post as steward-
€ss, or as an attendant upon a sick pers
son. I cannot pay my passage out even
in the steerage, therefore I must work.”

“Now, Miss Armstrong,” sald Hardy,
stroking the kitten's head on her lap,
‘It is Impossible for me to be rude to you
because 1 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. How
much money have you got?”

‘“‘Seven pounds, twelve shillings and
—;"" she drew out a little purse, opened
it, counted some coppers, and addeq,
“fourpence.” -

“What iIs that money going to do for
you in London?”’ gsaid Hardy, after a
pause of pity.

“It will support me,” she answered,
“until I have obtalned a situation on
board a ship.”

“Situations for girls on board ships are
very few,” sald he. ‘“What part of the
world do you want to sail for?”

‘“Anywhere, anywhere,” she replied.
“But it must be to some place where I
can get a living.”

“It would not de to sall 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 away
across the sea? This we will inquire into
when we arrive in London.”

She looked at him gratefully and was
about to speak, but was interrupted by
Miss Bax, who staggered in with a tray
load.

(To Be Continued.)

POPULAR  WANTS

SITUATIONS WANTED—MALES.

Auybody out of work In St. Paul or
Einneapoiis may insert an adver-
tizsement under this heading free
of charge. =

NN NI NN NN NSNS NSNS NSNS NINSNPS NSNS SN

A YOUNG man attending school wants
to work for his board and room; pri-
vate famlly preferred. William Nelson,
605 Baltimore bullding.

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-
gon, 6001 Cedar st.

BOOKKEEPER—Wanted, situation

bookkeeper bf’
experience. 1 169, Globe. .

BOY sixteen years of iig‘e would like work
of any kind. D 329 East Seventh st.

BUTCHER—First-class butcher would
like work; can give best of references.
F. W. K., 47 Collins st., city.

CLERK—Experienced hotel clerk, relia-
ble and sober, married, wants work,
day or night; will leave city. Address
J. H. 8., 401 Fourth st. south, Minneap-

olis, Minn.

CLERK—Wanted, b?v a married man of
thirty-two years old, position as clerk
in grocery store; (city) or country;
elghteen years’ experience; can give
the best reference. Address M.,
Spruce, up stairs,

CLEREK—Wanted, position by young man
as clerk in office; rallroad preferred.
F. A. R., 211 Fuller st.

COOK and baker, first-class, wants sit-
uation, in city or country. Address W.
'.l‘].i Davils, General dellvery, Minneap-
olis.

GROCERY CLERK—A first-class order
and grocery clerk would ilke a position;
can speak  English and German. Ad-
dress N. B., 254 Duke st.

GOOD HONEST MAN wants to do odd
jobs or to get steady work of any kind.
AdtdretSS C. H. Hedstrom, 33%% Wal-
nut st. >

as
a man of several years’

HOSTLER—Respectable young man de-
sires employment - with private family;

good driver; understands care of horses

and harness, and good milker, Address
D 198, Globe,

HOTEL CLERK wishes position; four
years' experienﬁ;e making trains in

state; best reference; general work; city
or country. Addresg Clerk, 83 Forest
st., St. Paul. e :

OFFICE ASSISTANT—Wanted, by a
middle-aged mah posttion as offlce as-
sistant; familiar-with correspondence or
general office Work)!isatisfactory ref-
erences furnished. Xu5i, Globe.

SINGLE MAN &t tiffty not having
steady work would tse all his spare
time in some kind:@of,work; inside pre-
ferred; best rg¢fere yses. Address H.
Rodnit, 443 Jagkson st

SITUATION wanted lii‘store or office by
youth of sixteef  whd has had experi-
ence in both; lives with his parents and
can furnish references. Address N 200,
Globe. 0 ol 7

SHIPPING or re¢eiving clerk or similar
work by man of abilify and experience;
reference. T. H, 22§, East Tenth st.

YOUNG MAN wints
bhas worked at the.

ork of any kind;
rpenter trade and

has tools. Please ‘answer to A. G. K.,
1001 Fremont st., city. .
YOUNG man, a hustler, attending schoo

will work for his board mornings a
evenings. Call or address 505 Baltimore
Building, Séventh and Jackson.

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

YOUNG MAN would like to have work

of any kind in restaurant; need work
a G., 397 F

very bad. Address-L.

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.

B e e e ]
BANKERS' LIFE ASSOCIATION AS-
sets, $850,000; largest strongest, best
Minnesota life company; wants capable
agents; ives producers every assist-
ance. Address Douglas Putnam, Sec-
retary, 8t. Paul.

HELP WANTED—MALES.

BARBER—Wanted, barber at once at 206
East Seventh.

BARBER—Wanted at once, first-class
white barber. Cataract House Barber
Shop, Bioux Falls, 8. D.

INVENTORS to develop ideas; list of 500
ideas free; also travellng agent wanted.
Patent Market and Novelty Works, St.

Paul, Minn.
MILLINERS—Wanted, two first-class
trimmers. Inquire at Room 17, David-

son Block, corner Jackson and Fourth,

BOLICITORS—Wanted, good men through
the state to solicitor and collect for siclk
benefit insurance; salary and commis-
sion. D. H. Bradley, Kendrick Block. _

WANTED—$1.00 Per Week—Ladles' and

gents’ clothing, hats and shoes. Peo-
plte'stCredit Clothing Co., over 374 Rob-
ert st. .

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

HELP? WANTED—FEMALES,
§6USEWORK—Wnnted. competent girl

for general housework. 182 Farrington
av.

HOUSEWORK—Wanted, a young girl for
light housework; three in family.
Cafll 179 Pennsylvania av.

WANTED-—SIx chorus girls; must be
ood singers, shagely and good lookers,
gwenéy y?‘ar cll ha!ildhtnOtA mlrercﬁwée
t four inches in height. P Loy Dk
Iggené)r, Manager, Nicollet oteY. Min-
neapolis.
WANTED—Good girl, in family of two.
Apply after 6 p. m. 21 Floral st

SITUATIONS WANTED-FEMALES
Anybody out of work im St, Paunl or
Minneapelis may insort an adver.
tisement under this heading froe

of charge.
WWM\WM
A LADY would like the care of rooms
or flat or other day work. Call 64 Bast
Seventh, Flat 8.

A GOOD washwoman would llke wash-
ing or ironing by the day. 196 Smith av.

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

AN ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG LADY In
musﬁgcund art would like to go abroad
with family well-to-do; references. E.
B., 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 dentist’s office; can speak
English and German. Call or address
888 Smith av., Flat 8.

A YOUNG GIRL of elghteen would like
to go to Parls, or any other city, with
a family as nurse; am fond of children.
Addresg 1505 First st. north, Minneapo-
lis, 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—ADN expergencs;ilshé:;dz
bookkeeper and stenographer
position. Address M. M., o69 Goff av.

DRESSMAKER desires work in families;
good fit guaranteed: the besf of refer-
enceg given, Address 191 Rondo st.

DRESSMAKER wishes work by the day.
Call at 631 Broadway.

JRL of seventeen would like a position
Gto ad?iress envelopes and recopy letters,
Address M 158, Globe. 3

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

ODUSEWORK-—-Strong gir]l, age twenty-

1-1t(<1vbo[?l very intelligent, writes and reads
German and English, but is deaf and
dumb, wishes place for general house-
work; best references. nquire Room
209, 27 East Seventh st.

USEWORK—A young colored woman
Hv(\)rould like housework to do, or take
care of furnished rooms. Address 134
Fairfield av., West side.
OUSEWORK—GIrl wants place for
nhousework in small family; no washing.
(Call or address 919 Agate st., up slairs
in rear.

J CLEANING—Two women would
HSXIZSE) go out hguse cleaning., 230 Nash.

WASHING—Wanted, work by the day
washing; {roning or house cleaning; can
do gooa work. Call or address 28 Col-
lege av. west.

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

SHING—Wowan would like to take
“{:swashjng at home. 809 Mississippi st.

WASHING—A good washerwoman would
ke washing or ironing. 196 Smith av.

WASHING—Wanted, to go out washing.
187 Western av. north, up stairs.

WASHING—Woman would like to o out
washing or scrubbing or housecleaning.
Address 23?2 Smith av.

CLAIRVOYANTS.

ALICE McBAIN—Clairvoyant,
medium; test clrcle Tuesda
63 ITast Seventh st., Room

MRS, WILLIAM, clairvoyant and mas-
sagist, reveals past, present and fumire;
no sign; up stairs. 542 Cedar, Room 1.

FO0B. SALE.

business
evenings.

NN

SRAPPOSIN -
PHOPHONES, records. horns and
G%pllu for all talking machines kept
on hand. Largest stock in city. Dresen
& Co., 161 East Fourth.

R SALE—Furniture and comple.t_e-
lNl?ouseholu ‘utensils in five-room house;

hborhood; $125 if taken at once.
Naaress L 186, Giobe.

OPULAR WANTS

POPULAR W

HOUSES FOR RENT.

W\MWWW

FOR RENT--House of six rooms, with

bath, etc,; walking distance. 527 Marion

5%6 near Sherburne av. Inquire next
o

HOUSE—294 Arundel—Well-situated house,
within three blocks of Selby car and
one block above Western; all modern
improvements, $20 per month. R. W.
Jefferson, 700 Germania Life.

ROOMS FOR RENT.

ROOMS—At Hotel Fey, corner Cedar d
Beventh, furlshed rooms by the 3:!
or week; steam heat and bath; tran-
sfent trade solicited.

EXCHANGE ST., 392 WEST—Nice, large,
gn&lrmshed rooms; steam heat, gas,
ath.

STORES FOR RENT.
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STOREB on Wabasha st., corner Sixth.
Best retail locatlon in St. Paul. Robert
P. Lewis Company.

FINANCIAL.

[ .

To Salaried People—
Money ILoaned
At Lowest Rates,

Without  Securit
Privately, Quickly, o et

To Ladles and Gentlemen

Holding Permanent Positlons,
Loans returned 1in easy weekly or
monthly payments, to sult conven ence
of borrower. No inquiries of their em-
{)loyer or friends. verything guaran-
eed confidential. St. Paul Financial €Co;

Room 301, New York Life Building.
—$10, $20, $30, $40, $50, $1%0 TO LOAN
on_ furniture, planos, hougehold
goods, etc.,without removal. Loans
can be pald in installments, reduc-
ing cost accordingly, Promptness,
privacy and lowest rates. Guar-
anty Loan Company, 201 Man-.
hattan Bullding, Robert and Fifth,

CALL FOR TERMS on loans to salaried
people, or loans on household furniture,
p1anos, etc.; they cre the lowest; no in-
dorsers; easy payments; confidential.
Minnesota Mortgage Loan Company, 217
Pioneer Piess building.

MONEY LOANED on life policles; or
bought. L. P. Van Norman, Guaranty
Building, Minneapolia. f

<MZ20O=

HORSES - AND CARRIAGES,

FOR SALE—Large lot heavy and me=
dium weight draft horses. Gri Bros.
Third ang Cedar. e,

HORSES, HORSES—From 300 to 500 head
of drafters, farm mares, drivers and
mules constantly on hand; auction ey-
ery Wednesday; private sales dally;

gart time given if desired. Barroti &
immerman’s Midway Horse Mar et,
Minnesota Transfer, 3’:. Paul.

PERSONAL.

DIVINE RESTORATION
the absent method,
Coolidge,
St. Paul.

to_health b
Write Prof, A. G,
Suite 23, 189% East Eighth,

_ TRAVELERS' GUILE.

UNION DEPOT, SIBLEY STREET,

Trains leave and arrive at St. Paul ag
follows: -

Chicagy,
Milwaukes &
St. Paul Ry. |

‘tieket Otllee 265 Robert §t, ‘Pugne 98

a("Dally. tEx. Sun,

Chicago, La Crosse, Mil.|a8:30am|a10.15pm
Chicago, La Crosse, Mil.|a4:30pm (all:45am
Chicago. La Crosse, Mil.|a6:55pm| a2:50pm

ChlonD Piner LT #5574«

hi., Faribauit, McGreg’r b4:4ogm|b11 :15am
Peoria, via Mason City..|a4:40pm|all:15am
ged Wing and Rochester|b3:15pm!bil:45am
ubuque via Lg Crosse.|bS:30am|b10:15pm

—

| Leave.) Arrive.

St. ., K. C., Faribault...|a8:35am| a6:25pm
Milbank and Way...... :20am| b8:30pm
Ortonville, Aberdeen..... a7:05pm| a8:05am

Nor'fleld. ¥'bault & Aus!/b7:20pm| b9:20am

CHiCAGO GREAT WESTERN RY,

*‘The Mapie Leaf Route.””
City Ticket Office, sth & Robert Sts., St. Paul,
K' Ex. Sundll;z;d others daily. | LEAVE m'[[rui_wz FROM
enyon ge nter, |+ 8.10 amit 8.30 pm '
Qelweln, Dubuque, Free. || 8.10 pm]* 7.50 bm
_port, Chicago and East,

% to 6§ PER CENT MONEY, with the
‘on or before” privilege, to foan on im-

proved property in 8t. Paul and Minne-
polis. . M. Newport & Son, Ploneer
ress Bldg., St. Paul,

§ AND 6 PER CENT MONEY to loan on

improved ;{;opertd' Ir. 8t. Paul snd Min-
%oisgolls. . C. Gilman, New York Life

11.20 pm{ 12.55 pm
CedarFalls, Waterloo, Mar- )

+ 8.10 am{t 8.30 pm
shalltown, Des Moines, | 8.10 pm 7.5o§m

Bt. Josepl, Kansas Clty. | 11.20 pm| 12.55 pm
Cannon Falls, lgﬁ. mjiﬁr'f—sfaﬁ%i

Northfield, _Faribault, | 6.06 pm| 9.50am
Waterville, Mankato. __p_ ;]
Mantorville Local. | 6.05pm| 9.70 am

e

BUSINESS CHANCES.
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FOR RENT OR SALE—The Hotel Ryan,
a new hotel on the Minneapolis & St.
Louis railroad. _For further particu-
lﬁg‘s inquire of J. P. Palmer, Fairfax,
inn.

RAILRCAD RESTAURANT
very cheap;
Glo!)e.

sale
YA8L,

for
in good location.

BOARD OFFERED.

THIS COUPON GOOD FOR

35 Cents|

In payment of a 20-word want ad., two ‘
¢ times, under classification Board Of-
fered, if presented at Globe office
S before 11 p. m. Sunday, March 4.

-
LV

LOST AND FOUND.
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SCARF PIN LOST—Monday evening, a
small diamond scarf pin, star shaped.
Finder please return to A. M. H., Globe
Office, and receive reward.

WATCH LOST—Friday,lady’s gold watch
and chain, between Sibley st. and the
Golden Rule. Finder return to Nick
Perrard, 99% South Wabasha, and re-
ceive reward. 3

MASSAGE.
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A NEW young lady assistant at Mme.
Lauretta’s swellest massage and bath
ptarlors in the Twin Citiés. 819 Jackson
St,

BATH AND MASSAGE, third@d floor,
Room 15, 159 West Seventh st,
EXPERT massage and porcelain tub

baths. Mrs. Dr. Stein, 27 East Seventh
8t., Suite 200.

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

FORTUNE TELLING and first-class
massage parlors. Mrs, Thomas, 64 RKast
Seventh st., Room 1.

HATTIE SMITH, magnetic massage
healer; card reading, 25c. 63 Bast Sev-
enth st., Room 10.

JUST RETURNED, Emma Therson,

massage and oll treatments. 151 West
Seventh st., third floor, Room 9.

RELIEF SOCIETY
Employment Register.

Office, 141 East Ninth 8t. Telephone 183,

MAN—We can furnish a gocxf, strong,
handy man for wholesale house, or any
other such work,

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

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

thoroug_h;% :

NURSE e can furnish eficlent women
to care for the sick.

WOMEN-To do plain sewing, washing,
ironing and housecleaning can be ha
from thts office; also men to do odd jobs,
wood sawing. ete.

PROFESSIONAL.
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DR. BETTY SCHMITT, dermatologist
and assistant foot speclalist, has moved.
to 27 East Seventh st.,, Kendrick block,
Room 205.

H. LINDERSTROM, ARTIST—Portraits
enlarged in crayon, pastel and oil; land-
scape painting n oll; satistaction
guaranteed; lessons given at moderate

_Drices. 911 Payne av.

L % CHEIROPODISTS.

r—

LOCKWOOD'S Good Luck Salve; best
thing for sore feet; all druggists; estab-
_lished elghteen years.

WANTED TO BUY,

WSS NSNS NI NI NI NI NSNS NI NSNS NS NI NSNS NS NSNS
WANT 70 BUY ten-foot wallcase for
Jewelry., ¥. H. Harm, 109 East Seventh,

INSTRUCTION.
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THOROUGHLY experienced teacher wiil
ive daily Instructions in the German
anguage; terms, $3 per month. H 163,
Globe,

WATCHES.

CASH

Pald for O!d Oold,
Watches aud Dia-
monds Fine
Watch Repairing
a Specialty,

it East 7th St.

. \7‘-’ S ,*‘ ﬂ
F. H. HARM,

>

FARM LANDS.
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FOR SALE—Ncewbury homestead,one milo
from Estheriine, Duel county, 8. D.

Write C. H, Newbury, 547 Wabasha st.,
‘St. Paule ~

TICKET OFFICE
Sth & Robert Sts.
Unlon Statlen, B¢. Peul,
Milwnukee 3tation, Minneapolls,
Dining and Pullman Siceping Cars on
Winnipeg and CoastTrains,

Paciflo ¥all, DI'y. Fargo, Jamestows|, -<47® | ATTive .
Boseman Heléns, Bg\?to, f9s0uln. w as 3 1
Bpokane,Taccma,Besttle, Portlandt ¥, §¥pm| € Yepm

Dakots & Kanitoba Exp. Dat ;hrg
on, Orocke’

‘:;?85.1;;1&&;. n, *uuupoz a- ‘nopm 7! 15 :a’
Yargo and Loech Lake Zooal,

Dally ex
Bun; 8t. Cloud, Brain Jx.
Bem1a)i, Fargo, Jamasiowh .

t 8-15?!55__|3_°§m

T2 GREATNORTHERN
“icket Ofco—i% Bast Third Bt Phon

G. N 15

Leave. | a Dally. b Ex. Bunday. | Arrive,
b8:35am|St.CI'd, F'gs F'ls, F'rgo| bi:05

b8:35am|Willmar, via Bt. Clggd bS:OGg:
a9:02am|.Great Northern Flyer.| a2:45pm

b9:10am| (Wilmar, 8. F., on

8'x City, Brown's V. ?' 05:35pm
bé:40pm|..Fxcel. y& s

Hutchinson../bll:3%5am
a7:05pm(Breck, Fargo,G.F..W'pg| al:4am
@8:30pm|..Minn. & Dak. Exp..|-a7:30am
EASTERN MINNESOTA RAILWAY.

"]’gm"m Duluth & W. Buperfor. | E?gm

S'eeper for 11:16 p. m. traln can be oo~
cupied at any time after 9 p. m.

“NORTH-WESTERN LINZ.”

G, S8t P, M &),
Offica 395 Radart St 'Phamy 43).

Leave. Ja Dally. b Ex. Sundey.| Arrive,

a8:30am|...Chicago “Day Ex"...|al0:i6pm
e4:86pm|..“Atlantic Express’..|all:30am
a( 55pm|.Chicago *‘Fast Mall”.| a8:10am
a810pm|(Chl'go “N. W. Limited”!a7:45am
a6:55pm|W'aau, F.du Lac, G.Bay| a8:10am
b8:05am .Duluth. Superior, Ash.! b3:40pm
a4:3tpnii. Duluth, Superior, Ash.| a9%:59pm

:40am|.8t. James, Sloux Citv. :20pm
b7:40am!Elmore, Afgona, Des M| b7:45pm
b7:40am|Hot Springs,Black Hills| b7:25am
e10:0am|.Su City, Omaha, K. C.| a7:45pm
b4:50pm|M’k'to, N. Ulm, Eimore!blf:05am
b4:50pm|..Fairmont, 8t. James..|bl0:05am
_88:30pm|.8u City. Omaha, K. C.| a7:25am

] BEST LINE TO

Buhngign

| Route- ST, LOUIS

L—

Lv.For | STATIONS. | Ar.From
§:15am | Winona, La Crosse, Dubuque
r and Chicago, except Sunday | 12:55 pm
8:15am | Winona, La Crosse, Dubuque
and St. Louis, except Sunday | .........
8:05pm | Winona, La Crosse, Dubuque,
Chicago and St. Louis. daily | 7:45am

Ticket Office 400 Robert Street. Tel. Main 36

ST. PAUL & DULUTH R. R.
Uunion Depot. *Dally, +Ex. §g£1ﬂny§_
Lv. 8:30am }Tralns for Duluth | AT. #7315 am

¥2:28 pm t2:50 zm
» .":,g ﬁm and Superior. | . 8

@ m.sTPes s MRy 5|

City Ticket Office 379 Robert St. Tel. 1053,
Union Depot, St. Paul.
Leave.| EAST. —_ |Arrive.

7:20pm|.Atlartic Limited (dally).| 8:45ara
9:45am|Rhinelander Local (exSun)| 5:35pm

B:16pm|St. Croix_ Falls Loczi, ex|
Sunday. From Broadway‘
Depot, foot Fourth St..

9:05am|.Pacifle Limited
Coast) da:
B:15pm|Glenwood TL.ocal

S:lfam
(Paclfic.
l(y
ex. Sun)

:00pmy
9:3%%am

—

WISCONEIN CENTRAL R'Y. CO.

City Office, 372 Robert St. 'Phone No. 654
Leave| Al Tratna Dany, [SATTIVe

St Paul __Ist. Pauk
Eeu Claire, Chip, ansl—'
8:00am Milwaukee end Chicago! §:15am
Ashland, Chippewa F'fs.
7:40pm!.Oshkosh. Mol. and Chi! 5:00pm

M. & St. L. Denol-—nrbudway & 4th.

Minnsspo’lis & St, Louis 2R

Office, 396 Rouert. "Phone 600, St Louis Depot.

Leave. | *Daily. tExcopt Sundsy. | Arrive,
o 00! NEW SHORT LINE TO |17 35
am, m,
o OMIAHA ™
pm, | ARDDES MOINES. | S5 7

|Albert Lea. Cedar Rapids,|
19:00am'... Chicage, Kansas City....{#7:30pm
$7:00pm Chicago & St Louls Limited *S:40am
10:35ami,... Watertown, New Ulm.... #4:25pm
$6:00pm| ..... New Ulm Loesl...... T10: 20am

DOCGTA  SANDALWOGD CAPSULES

Cures Genorrlioea, Gleet, unnatural dls-
charges In a few daye. Full directiona.

Price_$1.50. All drugglsts or mall.
D. Dick & Co., 133 Ceatre dt., N. Y.
Chlchestor's Eaglish Diamert Linngs
ENNYROYAL FIlLS
o sod ¥ Gmulan
R s
Al




