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§8 <wr* T signi*icant that in homes of wealth where
||p§ the very best is demanded, Ivory Soap is

\ used in the nursery. At the same time, in
fe ?*l hundreds of families where economy decides

the choice, Ivory Soap is selected. Thus its purity
attracts the rich; its economy attracts the poor. High
quality and low cost: is there any better combination?
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TOTAL ECLIPSE OF SIN
A.N BVBHT THAT IS ATTRACTING

THE ATTENTION OF THE

WORLD

/HENOMENON TO BE RECORDED

\u25b2 I iil<Hif ( Hini-ni HftiiK Made tu-

der tli»- Sni»tT\ Imloii of the Di-

rector of PhlliHleliittlu Obnervts-
tory—The Obsrr\ v t lon to lte Marie

In the MeiH'hhorhood of Ilalflßh-
Mounlliig AtvnltH Appropriation.

The forthcoming tot£l eclipse of the
sun, on May 28, is attracting world wido
attention, and astronomers everywhere
have long been making preparations for
observing and photographing the phe-

nomenon. Besides making the usual time
observations, Interest largely centers in
photographing the corona, the coronal
strtamers, the spectra of the chromo-
fiphere, apd particularly the celebrated
iia.^h Miifctiuin appearing both at begin-
ning and end of totality.

Prof, Simon Ntwcomb, of Washing-
ton, 1b of the opinion thai the greatest
interest lies in photographing the stars
Immediately about the sun, with a view
of discovering a long suspected intra-
Mercurial planet. This planet la sup-
posed to swing out fourteen degrees from
the sun. and it would require something
lik*1 a score of cameras of ordinary con-
struction to thoroughly cover this field.

This latter difficulty, it Is believed, has
been overcome by the Philadelphia ob-
servatory, which has ordered in Its equip-

ment two cameras of eight-inch aper-
ture, which the director has designed to
be built on the plan of a curved or
spherical plate, which will take in a di-
ameter of twenty-eight and a half de-
grees, and hence covers about sixteen
times the area on the sky usually taken
in by an ordinary plain plate camera,
which is able to cover only about seven
degrees diameter.

The cameras are nearly completed
and already have excited the approval

and interest of astronomers In this coun-
try. Prof. Hale, of Yerkes' observatory,
has pointed out the immense service to
astronomers that may come from the use
of the spherical plates during the com-
ing eclipse, while Prof. Samuel P. Lang-
ley, of the Smithßonlan institute, has
been eager to have a special camera
of this character constructed on account
of Its value in making observations at
that time.

Unfortunately, it \a paid, the delay at-
tending the appropriation of $12,000 neces-
sary to complete the Philadelphia Ob-
servatory has up to this time prevented
th<i giving of an order for the mountings,
for the cameras to be available at the
time of the eclipse. It has be-en hoped
that, because of its magnificent equip-
ment, the Philadelphia Observatory
would actively participate in the work of
observing the eclipse to the credit of the
city which has created the Institution:
but, unless the appropriation is made
within a \ery brief period, the oppor-
tunity will be lost.

Some of the Instruments, Included in
the equipment have been erected In the
observatory. Among them are the eight-
in<li equatorial refractor, the tranjrit cir-
cle and the Riefler sidereal clock. The
eight-inch equatorial Is mounted in the
smaller or western dome, and is perhaps
one of the most complete instruments of
its size anywhere existing. It Is arrange.!
for a considerable variety .of astronomi-
cal work, and Is specially adapted for
giving Instruction to students. It is sup-
plemented not only with a micrometer
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and a spectroscope, but also with a photo-
meter for observing variable stars.

Among the larger instruments deliv-
ered, but not yet mounted, is the concave
grailng apparatus. The big fifteen-inch
telescope is being pushed to completion,
so far as the optical parts are concerned,
but the mounting still awaits the appro*
priation for completing the observatory.

The selection of the location of the Phil-
adelphia expedition for observing the
eclipse of the sun has not yet been de-
termined, but it is expected to be In th«
neighborhood ot Raleigh, N. C.

MEXICO'S LITTLE WAR.
FOIR BNGAUISMI4NTS WITH THE

INDIANS NEAR tOCORIT.

AUSTIN, Tex., March 11.—A special |
from Potam, Mexico, states that during |
the four days ending on Friday the Yaqui
Indians and the Mexican troops had four |
engagements near Cooorit, Mex. The j
Mexican troops are endeavoring to force j
their way through this section of the!
country so as to keep a road way be-
tween Torin and . that point open for
travel. There are a great many Indians
known to be in that immediate section
and it is evident that a very strong force
will have lo he put into the field at once
to suppress the uprising.

The engagement of the four days men- j
tloned resulted very disastrously for the j
Indians as in the neighborhood of 200 are j
known to have been killed and possibly !
more. The Mexican troops suffered very
little loss of life, though some twenty-
five soldit-rs were wounded.

All the engagements were in the nature
of skirmishes lasting only a few hours I
when the Indians would retire. The fact
that the Maya Indians have also taken to j
the, v^ar path and me harassing the
troops a great deal gives rise to grave
surmises io how lons it will take to
bring the uprising to a termination. It is j
feai-ed thai unless both factions are
brought in submission soon, they will
combine forces.

A special from Ortiz, state of Sonora, j
la to the effect that on Friday report?
reached there of a bloody skirmish be-
tween a band of some 300 Yakuts and
about an equal number of soldiers about
fifty miles wpst of that place. The loss
among the soldier** was light, owing to
their «plendid fortification, being en-
sconced behind a natural breastwork of
boulders on a hill side with the Indians
in the open. It was a cleverly laid trap
into which the Indians were led and
while they left none of their dead on the
Reid, it if thought their loss is heavy.
Quite a number were seen to fall. Re-
liable information males that full 2,500
Yaquis are now In the neighborhood of
Guaymas and fully .as many more are
prowling between Medano and Potam.

OAXACA. Mexico., March 11.—A force
of Mexican troops, numbering less than
1,200 men, under Col. Francisco Gonzales,
made a steady advance against the Maya
Indians in Yucatan during the last sev-
eral days, and has sained several miles
of rebel territory. Several attempts were
made by the Indians to ambush the gov-
ernment troops, but were unsuccessful.
Skirmishes between the troop« and In-dians are of a daily occurrence, but thereare few casualties reported on either side.

HOLDING THE NEGROES.
five Hundred of Them Detained At

Atltcaui.
ATHENS, Ga. ( March 11.-A crowd ofabout 500 negroes assembled at the Sea-board Air Line depot here today for thepurpose of emigrating to the Mississippi

valley. It had been reported that theywere to be given free transportation, but
the railroad officials here were instructed
to allow none on the trains who had notpaid their fare to Atlanta. When the first
train came along there was a ecene ofwild confusion. The negroes made a rushfor the coaches, and tne police had ahard time keeping them off. In the melee
Policeman Alex Sage was badly bruisedThe same scene was repeated on thearrival and departure of other trainsJames R. Smith, who runs the largest
farm In Georgia, was on hand, and hadsixteen of the negroes arrested, as they
were under contract with him. Otherfarmers took similar action with hands
under contract with them.

Many of the negroes had sold ©r given
away all their possessions in order to
get away, and are confident that they
will be taken out. Tonight the negroesare still at the depot, and the author-
ities are at a loss to know what to dowith them.

i*

Through TonrUt Sleeping Car Serv-
ice to T«M, Old Mexico and Cal-
ifornia

Via Chicago Great Western Rallwav f«Kansas City and Missouri, k£££ *Texas. San Antonio & Aransas PaY» Q

Southern Pacific Railwaysthroveh rm> n nnd
San Antonio, El Paso and Los Ant , 'to San Francisco. Only through car*?/ 68
from the Northwest to Texas point., n?connecting at Spofford Junction foV a?id

ipoints in Oid Mexico. These cari ar 1J
charge of an experienced official and feavSt. Paul every Friday at 11-20 V c
reaching Dallas the following Suhd?vSan Antonio on Monday. El Pain y*Tuesday, Los Angeles at noon Wedne°a n
day and San Francisco early ThmSSi
morning. These are Pullman TowSCars Bimilar to thoSe run on all£rmlcontinental lines, and the charges ?&berths are about half those regular?*
charged. To persons who have made fyZ.
trip \o California via other route? thhP°>H trh^ rn

l,route wIU prove a »wt de-ightful change, and to persons contem'-plattn-g a trip to Texas or Mexican points

S'S. it. k£ D- F'"1' a"S
,

Tlfye $lfyipp§ MimntufL
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL. (Copyright, 1899, by S. S. McClure Co.)

Chapter lll.—The KivM India Duck
Road.

At about 2 o'clock on the following day
a cab of the old type, with rattling win-
flows, straw as though fresh from the
tramp of swine, a wheezing cabman, en.
cumbered with capes, shawls and rugs,
with nothing but a drunken nose glowing
under the 6allow brim of a vain-bronzed
hat; this old cab, with a corded Crunk
hopping on top of It betwixt the iron
fencing, drew up at c house In the East
India Dock Road.

Mr. Hardy, the gentleman whom we
left asleep on the sofa in Max's farm, got
out, leaving Miss Julia Armstrong sit-
ting in the cab, and knocked on the door,
which was opened in a few moments by
a little woman in the clothes of a widow,
clean and neat in person, with a wistful
eye which softened her face into a look
of kindness.

"Glad to see you, Ma1. Hardy," she
Immediately said. "Igot your letter, sir.
Your room's quite ready."

"Well, 1 can't say I'm glad to see
you, Mrs. Brierley, because you know
what seeing you means to me. Did your
husband love the stowing Job, and tha
hauling out through the gates, with a
crowd of drunken Dagos on the fok'sle,

and the doekmaster bursting bloodvessels
in expostulations lo the mud pilot?"

She seemed to smile, but her attention
was elsewhere. She had caught sight of
Julia in the cab and was dodging Mr.
Hardy, who stood right in the way, to
get a better sight of her.

"I want a lodging for that young lady

you are trying to see," said Hardy.

"Now fay at once that you have a very
comfortable bedroom for her in this
house."

"You don't tell me that you are mar-
ried, sir?'- exclaimed Mrs. Brierley, put-
ting this Question just as she might put.

her eye to a keyhole before answering.

"No. nor keeping qompany with her,
as you people call it," he replied. "It is
a romantic story, and you shall hear
the whole of it, provided that you can
accommodate her with a bedroom, other.
wise—mum! '

"Mr. Hardy," said the widow, with
some earnestness, "you've long used this
house. You knew my poor huband. My
struggle has been to keep it a thoroughly-
respectable home for them who patronizo
me, and you'll not take it amiss, sir,

I'm sure. If I nsk you, is she a lady you
can recommend on your honor as a sailoi
man?"

"I swear, Mr?. Brierley," exclaimed
Hardy with great "leelitig, "that she is a
pure, charming, heartbroken lady, the
daughter of a naval omcer, whose sword
was once at the service of his country."

"Then, sir, I have a very comfortable
bedroom," answered the widow. "How
long shall she be wanting it for?"

"She shall engage it by the week," he
answered, and walked to the door of the
cab. "Tumble down, my lad, off that
perch of yours," he shouted to the cab-
man, who seemed to have fallen asleep,

"and carry that trunk into the house."
Both pavements were filled with peo-

ple, walking the everlasting walk of the
London streets. Numbers had the ap-

i pearance of seamen, some of -them
i lurched in liquor; there were numerous
i black and chocolate faces, here and

' there a turban; grimy women flitted past
in old shawls and rakishly perched bon-

] nets; roistering young wenches flaunted
past with feathers in their hats, with
cheeks deeply colored, with yellow brows
adorned with jet-like love locks; and chill
as It was children went by with naked feet,

and the shuddering flesh of their backs
showed through their rags, filthy-eyed,

j hatless and all the glory they had trailed
j from their God had died out in the at-

! mosphere of fog, which added bulk to
i the thunderous omnibus, and made the
fleet hansom a shadow down the road.

"The landlady," said Hardy, putting his
head into the cab, "has a comfortable

i bedroom at your disposal. We cannot do
} better. She is a thoroughly respectable

I woman, the w'.dow of a master mariner,

who command brigs, and so on."
He opened the door and Julia jumped

out, and they went together into the nar-
row passage with the cabman and the
trunk following them.

The landlady, curtseying her greeting
to Julia, admitted them into her own

i private room, which was, in short, tho
front parlor. The cabman was paid and
went away looking at the shillings 'in the

palm of his hand. In a very short time

it was settled that Julia was to have the
ure of this parlor for her meals, and
there would be no extra charge. The only
other lodgers in the house were a sea cap-

tain and his wife.
The parlor was worth a pause and a

look around. No apartment was ever
j more nautically equipped. The very

j clock was a dial fitted into the mainsail
j of a brass ship; the candlesticks on the
mantelpiece represented mermaids; the

I walls were embellished with pictures ot
ships and those carvings which sailors
delight in; ships on a wind, half their
ghastly white canvas showing against
the board, and the water very sloppy and
fearfully blue; there were models of
ships, and an old galleon In ivory stood

i under glass on a table in.th« window.
! A boy's heart would have beat high in

{ this room. It was full of curiosities; art.

' ful carvings by whalemen out of the
• bone or teeth of the mammoth of the

sea; queer findings along shore under the
Southern Cross, weapons of cannibals,

heathenish jars, earthen vessels which
! had been the sepulchres of the remains
! of broiled whites.

After a little talk Mrs. Brierley took
Julia up stars to her bedroom. Hardy,
who had often before viewed the curios-
ities, wandered again around the room,
but his mind was musing over other
things, and soon he came to a stand at
the window. The look out was gloomy
and grimy; opposite were a tobacconist,
a house in which a stevedore lived, two
lodging houses, a pastry cook and a pub-
lic house. There was a great deal of mud
in the road, and the sky hung down, sal-
low and dingy, and so close that the crook-
ed black smoke, working out of a hun-

I dred shapes of chimney pots, seemed to
pierce it and vanish. A change indeed
from the autumn glories of the country
which the couple were newly from, where
the hillsides, still thick with the leaves
of the summer, were gashed with the red
fires of the coming ruining winter;

where the clear pale blue sky tank with
its faint splendor of sunshine to the
sharp, dark, terrace-like heights, which
in their red breaks and scars of autumn
overlooked the valley and the sheltered
houses, and the quiet breast of river
floating under the arch of the reflected
bridge.

A man, thought Hardy accepts a large
obligation when he undertakes to look
after a girl. But what a beautiful figure
she has and her face appeals to me. I
cannot meet her eyes without feeling
that I am in love with her. Shall I be
able to get her a berth before I sail?
If I cannot, ought I to leave her alone in
London with about seven pounds ten In
her pocket?

His brow contracted, and he hissed a
tune through his teeth, while he pon-
dered. The thoughtless devil, her father,
he mused, never came near Bax'a farm.
What is it to him that his daughter has
bolted from her brutal home and gone
away with a young fellow who, for all
the beggar cares, may leave her behind
him in London in shame and destitution?
"Tis rather a tight corner, though. And
he would have gone on meditating but
for being interrupted by the entrance of
Julia, followed in a respectful way by
the widow.

"ItIs a very nice bedroom," said Julia.
"I shall be very comfortable whilst I
am here.""l you have told Mrs. Brierley
all about it," exclaimed Hardy, whilst
Julia, eeatetl herself, posturing her head
with her unconscious, Inimitable grace,
as she glanced around the sights of the
room, and resting her hands on her tups
and crossing her feet to the undoubted
admiration of the widow, who had on
her entrance admired her beautiful figure.

"Yes, sir, yes,"' said the widow; "ami
I'm truly sorry for the young lady, but
don't doi.ht Hhc'il rind a berth and do
we-11 where Bhe's going."

"Miss Armstrong,' said Hardy, "I'm
not due at the docks until tomonow, ana
then I shall put In for an afternoon oft.
Thia afternoon we shall spend without
troubling ourselves ebout anything. We
are human, and must eat. Just as every
night we must put ourselves away in a
frame of Iron or wooden pillars, covered
with blajikets and sheets and sleep, or
else we go mad and die. There Is a de-
cent eating house not far from here;
we will go there and dine. You'll have
tea ready for us, Mrs. Brlerley, by 6;
and if the evening hangs, which it will,
we will look in at a music hall and pur-
chase a shilling's worth of pure vulgar*
ity, which to me, when perfectly unnf.
fected, is more humorous and more artis-
tically refined than much of the gen-
teel comedy of the West end theaters."

Julia laughed and looked at the widow,
who said. "Idon't viMt the halls myselr,
They've got one good singer at White*
chapel, I hear. He comes in dressed as
a oosKer and brings a donkey with him
which he sings about, and they say it"E
bo affecting that even strong sailors cry. "

"If he sang of the donkey's breakfast
Jack would cry more," said Hardy, and
saying he woud return in a minute h*
went to his bedroom for a wash down
and a brush up, leaving the- widow ex-
plaining to Julia that the term donkey"s
breakfast signified the bundle of straw
which sailors who are reckless of their
money ashore carry on board ship with
them as a bed.

Whilst he was going up stairs a man
dressed In blue serge, smoking a curl>
meerschaum pipe, came out of a bedroom
and passed into an apartment that had
been converted into a sitting room. They
glanced at oach other, and Hardy went
up another flight to his bedroom. Here
he stayed a few minutes. His carpet bag
had arrived before him and in it were a
change of apparel, -two or three shirts,
brush and comb and the like. The rest
of his duds were in his sea chest, which
had been Kent to the docks. He smart-
ened himself up and looked a manly
young fellow. The light of the Bea was
in his eye and the freshness of its breath
was in his cheery expression, and the
color of his cheek was warm with the
sun glow.

"Are you ready?" said he to Julia; and
they went out, attended to the door by
the widow, who appeared to have taken
a liking to Miss Armstrong; but no one
with a woman's heart in her could have
heard the girl's story without being
moved.

Hardy paused on the door step to say

to Mrs. Brierley, "Is the man in blue
serge, who smokes a meerschaum, the
captain who's lodging with you?"

"Yes, sir."
"What ship does he command?"
"The Glamis Castle."
"I know her," exclaimed Hardy; "a

fine lndiaman. What the .deuce does a
swell like him do In these lodgings? He
should pui up at a hotel."

"His homo's at Penge," answered the
widow, "and two or three weeks before
he sails he always comes and stops with
mc» and brings his wife. Aren't my lodg-

ings good enough for. a captain of an
lndiaman?"

"They are good enough f-or tn<e owner
of an Tndiam&n. They, are gcod enough

for a German prince," s&id Hardy in his
pleasantest manner-. "Should I bring this
lady here if they were not of the high-

est?" and nodding to her he stepped on
the pavement, and .Julia walked by his.
side.

He WaS free in his comments, .upon the
nastiness of the "East end of London,

and by hia abuse o? the mud and the
shops, and the quality of the passing
folks, he implied an apology for Intro-
during Miss Armstrong into such a
neighborhood.

"Its sweeter to me than. Bodley," she
said,, referring to the place she came
from. "What Is the good of fine housex
and broad streets and handsome car-
riages to a girl who has no money, who
has but one friend, from whom she must
be shortly separated forever, perhaps,
and whose most ambitious dream dare
not go beyond finding a cabin as emi-
grant or stewardess aboard a ship and
the berth of a servant, or, which is
worse, a nursery governess when she ar-
rives?"

They walked for awhile in silence; but
the silence was in their mouths, not in
the street. One of the music murdering
organs of those "daya was playing at the
street corner they were approaching.
Huge wagons were grinding thunder into
the solid earth. There was a fight over
the way—two Italians were going for
each other. A crowd of dirty women
were dancing round them, encouraging
them by the stimulating plaudits of the
stews. An optician, with a row of chro-
nometers in his window, stood upon his
doorstep howling "Police!" They turned
the corner, and the notes of the organ

died away behind them, and after a little
walking they arrived at an eating house
with big windows and a sheet of paper
stuck upon the glass, with red wafers
telling what was to be eaten inside.

Hardy and JuHa walked in. It was a
long room, with tables separated one
from another by brass rails and baize
curtains, and nettintfs for receiving head-
gear. About a dozen people were in it—
some of them neighboring tradesmen,
some of them obviously captains and
mates. With a few of the men were wom-
en, who were evidently wives or sweet-
hearts; In fact, the prices charged kept
the place sweet.

Hardy and Miss Armstrong sat down
side by side at an empty table. A waiter
arrived, looking hard at the lady, and the
sailor gave his orders. He guessed the
girl was hungry; he knew that he was,
and if he could not have spent a sov-
ereign when ten shillings would have
handsomely sufficed he would have been
no true salt. It Is worth saying here
that all the money our friend had was
about £200, and he had come to London
with 20 sovereigns in his pocket and a
check book. As he was an only child
he would inherit his father's leavings;

but what would they amount to? A coun-
try practitienner, who dispensed his own
physic and was glad to get three and six-
pence a visit! A country practitioner
with £1,300 In bad debts on his books
and a horse, gig and boy to keep! Still,
whatever the doctor left would be George
Hardy's, who d4d not value the prospect
beyond the worth of the furniture, and
had begun to save a lltttle on his own
account, with some light dream of amass-
ing enough to enable him to purchase
shares in a ship, which he would com-
mand.

He ordered a good dinner from the bill
of fare, and asked the waiter if the
champagne of the establishment was real
wine or chemicals. The waiter named
a good brand, and ewore there was noth-
ing in the market to equal it. It was nine
shillings a bottie.

"Inever drink -champagne," said Julia.
"But I do," estclateied Hardy. "Bear

a hand, waiter. We'Ve been fasting since
8 this morning."

The waiter sidled afway.
"Champagne la the best of all drinks

for young ladies," said Hardy; "and it
helps the spirits-of chief mates who are
bound away on long voyageß. What shall
we do when we've dined?"

"I should like-*o see the docks," said
the girl.

"Not today," esclaimed Hardy, pursing
his mouth into am expression of disgust.
"Let us hug the land as long as we can;
besides, it will be drawing down to 4
o'clock before we've dined, and the docks
and ships in them will be invisible."

As he spoke these words the man
whom he had caught a eight of in hie
lodgings smoking a meerschaum pipe
camo into the rooms with a lady whom
you at once guessed was his wife. They
looked right and left, and took a table
exactly opposite that occupied by Hardy
and Miss Armstrong. The man, who had
been represented by Mrs. Brierley as the
commander of an Bast lndiaman named
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the Glamia Castle, was short and square,
with a strong, red beard, and shorn up-
per Up; his eyebrows were reddish and
habitually knitted, as though from long
years of steadfast staring into the eyes
of the wind. His eyes were dark and
sharp in their glances; his brow was
BQuare ub his form, and delicately brown-
ed by the sun. The lady was a homely
looking woman, in a bonnet and velvet
mantle. She began to pull off her gloves,
and her companion, after bawling "Walt-
er" In a quarterdeck roar, gazed fixedly
at Hardy, who gazed back.

All the time the man was giving his
orders to the waiter with occasional ref-
erences to the lady, he kept his eyes bent
on Hardy, who muttered to Julia, "I be-
lieve I know that man." The moment
he had done with the waiter he rose and
stepped over to Hardy.

"Ib your name George Hardy?" said
he, with a slight glance at the girl.

"Yes," answered Hardy, "and now that
I've got the bearings of you, I don't need
to ask ifyour name is James Smedley."

They clasped hands.
"Let me introduce you," said Hardy,

"to Miss Julia Armstrong, daughter of
Commander Armstrong, late of the Royal
Navy. Capt Smedley, of the Glamis Cas-
tle, Miss Armstrong."

"How did you know that?" asked
Smedley, exchanging a bow with the girl,
whose peculiar grace of form, whose
charm of movement, whose face, roman-
tic and pleading, with the gifts of nature
and the passions of her heart, his swift
eye was observing with pleasure and
curiosity.
"I am stopping In the house you're

lodging in," answered Hardy, "and Mrs.
Briei'ley told who you were. Are you
going to dine here?"

"Yes."
"Is that your wife?"
"Yes."
"Bring her across, Smedley, and we'll

make a dinner party."
Mrs. Smedley had been bobbing to catch

a view of Miss Armstrong, and the bugles
in her bonnet twinkled like fireflies as
she swayed her head.

"Miss Armstrong's story," continued
Hardyr "la so moving that Mrs. Smedley
will be grieved to the depths of her kind-
ly heart when she hears it."

Julia looked down, and Capt. Smedley
studied her for a few moments, then
wheeled abruptly, and stepped over to
his wife. After a brief confab they both
came to Hardy's table, and Mrs. Smed-
ley was introduced to Miss Armstrong

and her companion.
"Do you sail with your husband?"

asked Julia.
"No," answered Mrs. Smedley, who

seemed struck by the girl. "The owners
won't let the captains carry their wives
\u25a0with them."

"A ship," said Julia, "should never be
so safe as when a captain's wife is on
board, because of course her presence
would make the commander doubly vig-
ilant and anxious."

"Haw, Haw!" laughed Smedley.

The fish which had been ordered was
now placed upon the table, and on both
sides they began to eat. The waiter un-
corked the champagne, and Hardy told
him to fill the glasses opposite. This
was resisted by Mrs. Smedley, a homely
woman, who declared that for her part
she loved nothing better than bitter beer.
Again her husband "Haw, hawed," and
said they would see Hardy's champagne
through, and then he would order an-
other bottle. He believed it was not
usual Jn polite society to drink cham-
pagne with fish; but It was all one to
him. Champagne went down the same
way, whether its messmate was fish or
flesh.

"Are you leaving England?" Inquired
Mrs. Smedley, addressing Julia, at whom
she continued to look hard, though not
In the least rudely, an if she found a good
deal in the girl that was infinitelybeyond
the range of her speculations.
"I am endeavoring to leave it," an-

swered Julia, looking at her with her
head a little on one side.

"May I tell them your story?" said
Hardy, "for we shall want our friend's
Influence," he added, with a nod at his
old shipmate.

"Oh, yes, tell them," exclaimed JuHa
a little passionately; "It will account formy being in the East India Dock road,"
and her face relaxed as she looked at
Mrs. Smedley, who smiled upon her ina motherly way.

Hardy in his blunt, sailorly fashion be-
gan. He did not spare Capt. Armstrong,
neither did he spare Julia's stepmother.
He warmed up and put the girl's ease in
forcible terms. Asked what a young
English lady was to do who was, to allintents and purposes, expelled from her
father's roof by the brutality of a drunk-
en stepmother, he related some of herexperiences in nursing and in seeking in-dependence in other ways, Just as she
had related them to him. He spoke of
his finding her unconscious by the way-
side, and how he was determined to take
this poor, friendless young lady by thehand, and help her to the utmost "stretch
of his ability to find a home, a refuge
across the seas.

"Don,' t cry> my d*ar>" Eal<3 Mrs. Smed-
ley. "I have known more cases thanyours. It is very hard—and to be mother-
less—but you cannot allow your heart to
be broken by a bad woman; and I thinkyou are acting wisely in resolving togo abroad."

Julia put her handkerchief into her lap
and closed her knife and fork. Hardy
poured some champagne into her glass
and bade her drink.

'What's the lady's idea of goingabroad?" said Capt. Smedley, whose face
exhibited no more signs of feeling thanhad it been a rump steak.

"She has no money and wants to workher passage out as a stewardess," re-plied Hardy.
"And when she arrives?" said Capt

Smedley. '
"She is bound to find something to do "answered Hardy. "The colonies areyearning for young English ladies ""Young English domestics, you mean "

S^, d apot "What is the good
of ladies? What is the good of gentlemen
In lands where labor, and labor only (s
wanted?"

Why would not you go out as anemigrant, Miss Armstrong?' said MrsSmedley. "Of course," ghe added "Ipresume you have Australia In your
mind?"

"I would go out as anything as longas I could get out," answered Julia.
"Take my advice and don't talk ofemigration," said Capt. Smedley. "You

will be mi&erably fed and miserablyberthed. You will have a matron and asurgeon over you, and the discipline willmake you wish yourself overboard
Your associates will be mean and dirty
wretches, who would have qualified fortransportation could they have made sure
of the sentence. Your ship will be ill
found. They talk of the emigrants marry-
ing on their arrival. Yes, but what isa young lady like you going to say to
auch suitors an offer? lou wouldn't like
to marry a convict? You wouldn't line
to settle down with a hairdresser in a
back street? Don't you go -out in an
emigrant ship, Miss Armstrong."
"It is all very fine talking about don't,"

said Hardy, "but what we want is do.
Miss Armstrong wishes to leave England
for good. She pockets her pride and is
willing to work, one has no money andI must secure her a berth somehow be-
fore I sail, because I am not going toleave her alone in London, where sine*
friendless; and friendlessnees in London,
where all Is opulence and misery, like the
front and the back of the moon—one shin-
Ing, one ice-cold as death, and black—ls
heart-breaking, and for many, Smeaiey,
the Invitation of the dark waters of the
Thames has been welcome."

"My God! you're just the same—al-
ways sky high," said Smedley: and he
drank some champaigne out of the bot-
tle he had ordered. "When you werea midshipman under me you were talk-
ing like that, and you're talking it still."

"Surely a man can put his hand in the
tar bucket without blacking his whole
\u25a0body," said Hardy, looking at Mrs. Smed-
ley, Whose face was in sympathy with his
speech. "When I'm aafaore I talk like a
gentleman. One can't be always cussing
and swearing; and oh! says you"--and
his fine, dark keen eyes showed there was
laughter in him—"Oive me Jack Muck,
nothing short of Jac* Muck. Hitch up,
turn your quid, pull your greasy forelock,
mind that you're boozed. Oh, Lord!
Smedley, ha'n't you had enough of it?"

"Miss Armstrong," said Smedley, roll-

ing his eyes slowly from Hardy to the
girl, "why do you want to go to Aus-
tralia? Why don't you go to India?"

"India," muttered Hardy, "what's ehe
going to do In India?"

"No, but I tell you what," said Smed-
ley with emphasis, "such a young lady
as that may do before etoe gets out
there."

Julia gazed at him Inquiringly, and
Mrs. Smedley turned her head to watch
hla face.

"Don't you know, Miss Armstrong,"
continued Smedley, "that there is no
marriage market in the world to equal
an East Indiaman."

Julia flushed a little, but did not speak.
"She takes out young people," went on

the commander of the Glamla Castle,
"called Griffins. They are young men with
a glass in their eye and susceptible hearts
behind their waistcoats. They also take
out planters, merchants, gentlemen go-
ing to Join houses "

"And ladies," Interrupted Hardy. "La-
dles In plenty."

"You know nothing about it," said
Capt. Smedley. "A few ladies, most of
them married. 'Now," he continued,
"such a young lady as Miss Armstrong,
no matter what position she fills on
board, stands a first rate chance of find-
ing a husband before her arrival in India.
Your emigrant chip is not going to pro-
vide any chance of the sort."

"I do not think of marriage," said Ju-
lia, who, after coloring, had turned
rather paler than ueual, but she spoke
calmly and even with sweetness, as
though grateful for the interest these
strangers were taking in her.

"Oh," cried Capt. Smedjey with
warmth, "but you must think of mar-
riage. It is a condition of every worn-
an'e life. It is thought of from about
the age of twelve until it happens, and
nothing else Is thought of. All the mil-
liners and dressmakers contribute to the
dream. It Is the one idea In the darl-
ings' heads, and, of course, It is a
wrong one."

"What will Miss Armstrong think of
such stuff and nonsense?" said Mrs.
Smedley.

"What's a girl to do when she gets to
India ifshe Isn't married?" asked Hardy.

"They want governesses and nurse-
maids, I daresay," replied the captain.
"Let her ca!l upon the missionary. I
took out the Bishop of Calcutta last
voyage. He's a dear old chap, and many
a yarn we spun together. I'll A'enture to
say that a letter of introduction to him
from me will ensure this young lady' a
berth."

Hardy, putting his elbow on the table,
rested his cheek in the palm of his hand
and looked at Miss Armstrong musingly.
Nobody spoke until Hardy started, and,
turning to Smedley, said: "Can you give
her a berth on board your ship?"

"I am thinking of It," was the an-
swer.

Julia looked almost startled, and ex-
claimed to Hardy, "We should be going
different ways."

Smedley and his wife exchanged
glances.

"I must see you safe on board bound
to somewhere," answered Hardy softly.
"I am bound to Melbourne; afterwards
to a New Zealand port. Your ship will
be bound to Calcutta. These places are
different ways, and India is the same
thing."

She looked down upon the table In si-
lence. The other three saw how it was
with her, poor girl, and how Impossible
it was, and Hardy then felt this with a
sort of yearning of the heart that was
as bad as sorrow.

(To be continued.)
,

If you visit the metropolis, the ad of
the Hotel Empire on page 8 will interest
you. i

AMUSEMENTS.

\u25a0ETBOPOIS
America's Greatest Comedienne,
CAlltlVDlf»C IN TWO ORANDrfijllllniuCTRIPLB BILLS.

Tonight and A Double Lesson.
Tomorrow My Milliner's Bill,
Night The Circus Rider.
Wednesday Wig and Gown,
Matinee Nan, the Good-for-
and Nothing,
Night The Circus Rider.

Evening Prices—sl.oo. 75c, 50c, 25c.
Wednesday Matinee—Best Seats 50c.

Sale of Seats Opens This Morning For
America's Biggest Show, Jacob Litfs

SPORTING LIFE
SAME AS LAST SEASON.

MARCH 15. 16, 17, 18.
Prices—Nights, 260. 50c, 75c. $1.00. Matinee,

50c Best Seat.
Week March 19—VIOLA ALLEN IN

"THE CHRISTIAN."

J%_____^ J The Beit of all Anglo-

SLftfl CfiflQ Swedish Comedies

===== "AYEKUINE
<J»y. Each Lady iv \u25a0tw \u25a0 i-tHlHll
Attendance Will T , . , „ _
Receive a Copy of Introducing Mr. Ben
Popular Vocal or nendrlck*.
Instrumental Next w«ek—Frederick
Music Warde In Repertoire.

PALM GARDEN I '\u25a0VESST'
Cor. XiKbth and Wabasha Sit.

*'£"" Orpheum Conndy Co.
Continuous Performances bet. 2 A 5 And S 4:12

General Admfesion 15c Balcony 33c

ICASTORIA
The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne the signa-

ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under hispersonal supervision for over 3O years. Allow no oneto deceive you in this. Counterfeits, Imitations and
"Just-as-grood»» are but Experiments, and endanger thehealth of Children—Experience against Experiment.

I What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. Itcontains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narootiosubstance. Its ago is its guarantee. It destroys Wormsand allays Feverishness. it cures Diarrhoea and WindColic. It relieves Teething: Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates theStomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend. ,\

Tie Kind You to Always Bought
yjBears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years.

WHEN YOU WANT TO LOOK ON THE
BRIGHT SIDE OF THINGS, USE

Hart In a Landslide.
SANDON, B. C, March 11.-A lan<i»U<l«occurred here at noon today, demolishing

six houses. William McLeod is missing,
and Is supposed to be under the ruin*

Mrs. Mary Naah, Mrs. \V. Fogg and Mr.
L/lvatt are seriously injured. Several oth-ers were slightly injured.

DEATHS.
DOYLE—In St. Paul, Sunday, March 11,1900, at 7:10 p. m.. at his late reddmce.

431 Aurora avenue, Patrick Doyle sujva
sixty-seven years. Notice of funeralhereafter.

HOTEIg.

HOTEL EMPIRE
Broadway and 6jd Street, N. V. City,

EUROPEAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY.
$1.50 Per Day and UpwirJ.

All street cars pass the door; only ten
minutes from center of amusements andshopping district.

New Building Strictly FireproofNewly and beautifully Equipped
Perfect Cuisine Efficient Service

Patronized by the best people only.
Fine Library Splendid Mueio

Desirably and conveniently located.
Bend postal for descriptive bocklet andrate card.

W. JOHNSON QUINN. Proprietor.

ACCOMMODATIONS AT THE
TROOAOERO HOTELS

(Facing the River S«in« and th« Exposition)
During the

PARIS EXPOSITION OF 1900
Can Now Be Reserved.

An Illustrated folder, coutsluiof a map of theExposition Grounds, gives full particular!.
Send forit Mailed free.

Staterooms reserved and ti«k;ts sold on all
Trans-Atlantic ftearners.

RAYMOND & WniTCO/18,
296 Washington Street, \u25a0 - Boston, Mass.

IF YOU BUY YOUR
Kodaks and Cameras

, OF

You will recevio with It a SCHOLARSHIP
in h s SCHOOL OF PHOTOGRAPHY.

Tel. 1863-8

BUY~THErCENUINE

SYRUP OF FIGS
... MANUTACTURSD BT ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.___
py-NOTR THE SAME.

NOTICE OF SALE OF DITCH

BONDS.
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN. THAT

at the Office of the County Auditor, in
and for the County of Red Lake, State
of Minnesota, on the 19th day of March,
1900, beginning at 2 o'clock in the after-
noon of said day, the County Commis-
sioners of said County will sell Ditch
Bond* of said County In the aggregate
sum of $9,000.00; said bonds are Issued for
the purpose of defraying the expense of
constructing the Sanders-Black River
Ditch. In said County of Red Lake. Said
Bonds to be issued and dated the 3st day
of May. A. D. 1900, to bear interest at th©
rate of 5 per cent per annum, to be
eighteen in number and to be in denom-
inations of $600.00 each, maturing on the
Ist day of May, 1910, principal and Inter-
est payable at the Office of the County
Treasurer of Red Lake County. Minn.;
each of said bonds to contain n recital
to the effect that they are issued in ac-
cordance with the provisions and i>ursu-
ant to the authority of chapter 97 of the
Laws of Minnesota, for the year 1897, and
acts amendatory thereto. Bids for sail
bonds will be received at any time prior
to the hour of beginning said nale, ;it

which time all bids will be opened. Each
bid will be required to be aceomnan!- <l
by a certified check In the sum of $200.00,
to be forfeited to Red Lake County in
case of failure to comply with the terms
of said bid if accepted.

The County Commissioners of sad
County hereby reserve the ripht to reject
any nnrt all bids, and to continue said sala
from day to day if deemed necessary In
the interests of paid County. '

Dated at Red Lake Falls, this 6th day
of March. A. D. 1900.

(I. S.) ADAM ZEH,
County Auditor of

Red Lake County. Minn.


