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TO THE MAN WHO THINKS.
'lOOK yourself squarely in the face and see

if you are not half ashamed to be without
Ivory Sccip in your house. Worse than this,

JSd your wife is without it. It is bad enough
for a man, though a man often doesn't care how
his comfort is mis-spelled. But a woman misses all
these little helps to housekeeping. And Ivory Soap
is one; its great potency makes it actually cheaper
than yellow soap for general work. It floats.

In Labor's
I Field.
O\vin£ to the weather the meeting of

Section St. Paul, Socialist I^abor party,
was not so largely attended as usual

terday afternoon. Bui the exercises
were spirited. Senator John H. ives was
the speaker announced and he met the en-
gag* ment with a happy address.

Mr. Ives' subject was "Needs of the
Hour," and he said in his opening that
he had not until quite recently decided
upon a topic to present to the Socialists
who had complimented him with an In-
vitation to address them.

There were certain existing conditions,
he said, which would admit of consider-
able improvement. How to meet and re-
form them was a most important ques-
tion. It had been said that the rich were

rnljig rk-hci and the poor puorer. It
was quite possible that not all would in-
dorse this proposition in its entirety, but
It was quite evident that the rich were
getting richer. This fact he believed none
would deny. It was possible that the
laboring man of today might wear better
clotl ijoj more of life's luxuries
than ho did thirty years ago. But along
about that time the millionaires of this
country might have been counted on the
fingers. Now It must be the multi-mll-
lionaire who attracts attention. It was

::, possibly, wrongly directed,
that had produced this condition. And

• about the remedy? Such conditions
might destroy the republic. The need of
a clump.- was pressing. United States
> should be chosen by direct vote
i>f the people a;;<l not through the con-
tun. I'vt1 !!:•_; influence of state legislatures.
We all had had occasion to see ihe evil
of this.

tdly, the speaker had noticed that
when a corporation sought to throw the
arm of the law around strikers It did
not rely on local courts, but sought the
aid of United States judges in rendering

[stance through the means of injunc-
tions. This could be remedied by electing
such judges by direct vote of the people
instead of giving their appointment into
tin hands of t"n<- president. These United

not having been elected by
the people, were, of course, not so near to

\u25a0<[>}\u25a0 .
Thirdly there was the subject of trusts.

Not h new question by any means. Mr.
Ives did not believe they did so much
harm when affecting merely the luxuries
oi life. But when they controlled the
necessities the evil was incalculable.
Then It was time to pall n hah. Trusts
were the cieatuif- of large capitalization.
Their promoterr. were men who required
enormous dividends. Many of them were
founded on (iclkiuiis values. Money mu?t
be made from their operation in some
way. Some had claimed, in defense of
trusts, that they reduced price? to con-
Pumers. This meant, however, that some
one must be thrown out of a job. It was,
really, but natural for a trust to squeeze
uin the last cent possible.

Now there must be some remedy for
trusts. The speaker believed that one
way to control, or modify their evil,
would be to pass a law forbidding an of-

\u25a0 in one trust from holding an office
in another. Another way would be to

license (rusts In state? wherein they did
business and make their franchise de-
pendent on living up to the law. The
P'i.'o of coal bore no relation to the re-
quirements of the people. It might be
well for government to take charge of
oil wills and coal mines and tun them at

to the consumer. They should be
purchased, but all the water should first
be squeezed out of the stock.

Mr. Ives said that it might, also, be
well to limit the amount of one man's
properly by law. Not unreasonably so.

NOTHING IS BETTER.

Impossible to Manufac-
ture a Better Remedy.

St. Paul People Make Good Wit-
nesses of the Success It

Has Achieved.

There can be nothing bettor for backache, ueryousne*s, sleeplessness and'aiinHmev.l? srtelng from kidney disordersthan Morrow's Kld-ne-oids It Is im~possible to manufacture a better Wdn^vrernqdy. Kid-nc-oids contain the* vary
best ingrruic-nts that are good for all
mt-nts arising from the kidneys The va«»number of people in this city who ha.v*testihed to the merits of Kld-n"°id= i\u25a0ufflcJent groof that none of our claim*art tl

Mrs. G. H. Bradlt. 533 East Roblo Btpays: "1 had almost despaired of everbeing relieved of kidney backache rheiiRUtism, bloating of the stomach andother distressing symptoms of kidne-complaint, for I had used different kin-isof kidney remedies, without ootainin-
reilef, when I decided to try Morrow's
Kid-nc-oids. Kld-ne olds relieved me
completely of all my former troubles Iwill always speak a good word for Kid-
nc-olds."

Morrow's Kid-ne olds are noi pills, but.
yellow tablets and 6<jll at fifty cents v
box at all drug stores and at Ticknor &
J;i':ger's drug store.

.Mailed on receipt ot price. Mar.uf.iqfur-
ed by John Mcvrow & Co., Ibacitsts,
fci;riiitfftcld, Ob'

but possibly limit him to a half or one
million dollars. There might not, he
said, be any objection to municipalities
owning street car lines. There was a
very great profit in this business. Trans-
portation could be afforded more cheaply.
The revenues were too great. People
could be carried for three-cent fares at a
profit.

"But will legislators do these things?"
Inquired Mr. Jves. How much support
would a candidate have who promised to
do so. And how much would one com-
mand who introduced a bill looking to
this end? What encouragement would he
receice from the people?

Following Mr. Ives, Mr. Tom Lucaa
took up some of these questions, treating
them from a socialistic point of view. It
wa^ hi.^ endeavor lo show that none of
the reforms suggested by Mr. Ives could
ever bp nc< ompllshed without the advent
of Socialism In its. broadest view. Mr,
Lucas covered the theoretical portion of
the ground pretty thoroughly.

He then announced that on Sunday,
April 1, there would be a meeting of
Socialists at Assembly hall at which the
present relations of Socialism to the so-
cial democracy of Eugene V. Debs would
be explained.

MttmeapollN Printers.
Typographical Union No. 42, of Min-

neapolis, yesterday nominated the follow-
ing officers, who will be voted on a month
hence:

President—J. W. Have.
Vice President—Charles A. Greenwood.
Recorder—Frank Boreen.
Secretary—A. N. Newton.
Treasurer—Walt Z. Kline.
Auditors—H. S. Holoomb, August Hart-

korn, W. T. Drake.
Sergeant-at-Arms—Oliver Skone, G. "W.

Deacon, August Hartkorn.
Doorkeeper—D. Mahoney, G. A. I-udwig.
Executive Board—F. N. Gould, E. G.

Brickson, O. A. Barlien, \V. J. Rohr, W.
H. Ronald. Charles A. Greenwood, Charles
E. PhelDS.

Delegates to Trades and Labor Council
—A. Henderson, G. A. Ludwig, Oliver
SKone. Charles H. Johnson. E. J. Shaw.

Delegates to Allied Printing Trades
Council—W. T. Drake, E. J. Shaw, O. A.
Barlien.

JUST BEFORE DAYLIGHT
BURGLARS ATTEMPTED TO RAID A

CHARITABLE INSTITUTION.

An attempt to enter the home of the
Little Sisters of the Poor, a Catholic
charitable institution of Wliriin street,
was reported to the police Saturday. One
of the sisters called upon Chief Getchell
and stated that some time during the
night holes had been bored In the form
of a square around the lock on one of
the outer doorp. The sisters are unable
to say what time of night the raid was
attempted, but are inclined to the opin-
ion that It was sprung early yesterday
morning, probably just before daylight.

While it would have been a compara-
tively easy matter to force off the lock
after surrounding It with holes, the rob-
bers left without attempting It, afraid
probably that the noise would arouse the
occupants of the home. The police de-
partment have made no arrests and are
helpless to locate the responsibility.

AT AN ADVANCED AGE.
Mrs. Angela Rnniniilwku Paasea

Away From tlie S<*ene« of Earth.

Mrs. Angela Ramonlska, agr-d ninety-
five years, passed away Saturday at her
home, 511 University avenue. She was
born in Poland, her faun r being an of-
ficer of the Polish army. She came to
America nine years ago, and since that
time has resided with her granddaughter,
Mrs. Paul Loux. The funeral services
take place Monday at 9 in the morning, at
St. Adeibcrts church.

The deceased was hale and hearty and
hardly knew a day's sickness until short-
ly before her death. At her advanced
age she was still active and retained full
possession of her faculties. She was ex-
ceedingly slight, weighing only sixty-five
pounds. Five years ago she was blown
from a sidewalk near her home, receiving
injuries which crippled her for the re-
mainder of her life. She leaves a daugh-
ter, Josc-phjne Derilchowski, and three
grandchildren. She lived to see great
grandchildren at her knee, but they have
all passed away.

FOUR POLICE ITEMS.
Spokane Woman Would Like to

Know \Vlieri-i(l»oiit.s of Son.

Mrs. A. Green, of 189 Benard street,
Spokane, has written the chief of police
asking for Information concerning the
whereabouts of her son, Walter Parker,
whom she last saw in St. Paul in ]B.M.

Frank Baslla, who frightened two
young ladies Thursday night by flourish-
ing a revolver in a Seventh street con-
fectionery store, was lined $5 In court
Saturday and hie weapon confiscated.

George Stevenson and Ed Jackson, ac-
cused of fighting at the colored club
rooms, 40 East Third street, were dis-
charged from custody Saturday.

August Roheleder, accused of having
assaulted his wife,was found guilty in the
polios court Saturday, upon the testi-
mony of Mrs. Rohieder and her two little
sons. Sentence was deferred unlil Mon-
day.

Receiver Has Jockey*Clnl».
At the special term held Saturday

Judge Otis granted the application of
Louis N. Scott to have Walter Butler, of
St. Paul, appointed receiver of the Twin
City Jockey club and appointed him re-
ceiver of Bald organization. Mr. Butler
will be required to__glve a $10,000 bond.

1
Hotel Empire. New York, high-class ho-

tel, moderate rates. See ad on page S
"»' this par*'-

Tf)t Blip's Mmmture.
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL. (Copyright, 1899,by S. S. McClureCo.;

Chapter V. —(apt. l.ayai-il.

A little later than th\*«j weeks from
the daie en which our friends had dined
together at the Brunswick hotel, In the
East India Docks, a fine, full-rigged ship
was sailing slowly in rhythmic lifts and
falls, as full of sweet grace as the cad-
ence and movement of lovely music,
through the dark blue evening waters o(
the Atlantic, about two hundred miles to
the southward of the Chops, and the
autumn glory of the fast westering sun
clothed her.

She was the well known clipper ship
York, bound to Melbourne and to another
port, and she had followed, after four
days, another beautiful vessel which we
have Inspected—l mean the Glamis Castle,
bound, as the York was bound, for the
Capo parallels, where their liquid paths
would diverge, one going aw;'.y east lor
Cape l,eeulwn, and the other shifting her
helm for the Indian ocean.

The York had made a noble passage
down channel, driven by a black, salt,
shrieking, easterly breeze that grew Into
half a gale, with soft, dark clouds smoul-
dering- as they Hew. The Channel sea had
the look of flint, and to each foaming

nruil the ship drove in a curtesy of fury,
as though to the thrust Of some mighty
hand. She stormed along under two top-
gallant sails-: end single reefs ar d swelling
fore-course, and a swinging wing or two
of jib and stay sail, until she was out of
soundings in a passage that had the
swiftness of steam, as steam then wap-,
and then the strong breeze fined down,
the wind shifted into the northwest, and
behold this clipper of spacious pinions
breaking the dark blue heave at her bows
Into scintillant lines like the meteor's
thread of light, with every curve of cloth
at the leaches from head-earing to clew,
of a faint pink with the light in the
west.

The officer of the watch stood on the
weather-side of the quarter deck with hia
eyes fixed upon a distant sail, close
hauled and reaching westwards; but it
was evident by the expression of his eyes
that his attention was not with her. A
single figure at the wheel grasped the
spokes with an occasional movement, and
sometimes a glance at the card of the
compass, and sometimes a look at canvas
aloft, which swelling out and sinking in,
breathed like the breasts of human be-
ings. The flush deck ran with a fair,
white sweep into the "eyes," and you
guessed by the neatness everywhere vis-
ible that the vessel owned a smart chief
mate.

The anchors had been stowed. It was
the first dog watch, and a few of the
crew were idling on the forecastle. Pres-
ently up through the companionway,
whose steps led into the cabin where the
captain and the two mates lived, rose a
little boy of about eight years of age,
dressed as a r.avy sailor, and his bright
gold curls shone to the setting sun past
the round cap which was perched on the
back oi' his head. lie was a beautiful
little boy of the purest English type; nu
arch Irish eye was ever of a darker blue
than his. A drum—no-t a child's toy, but
a real drum, though a small om—w;x:-

slung by a lanyard round his neck, and
he clutched the two slicks, whilst he
looked at the oflicer of the watch with a
smile of his red lips, disclosing a row ot
lir11.> milk white teeth, and said:

"Mr. Hardy, may I play my druvn?''
"Why, yes, Johnny, of course you

may," answered Hardy, "and if you'll

beat a smart tattoo the breeze will fresh-
en/ for we are wanting legs, Johnny."

"May 1 go on the forecastle and beat
it?" said Johnny. "The man who has

the whistle will play it while I beat."
"Hurrah for the girl I left behind me,"

said Hardy. "Go forward, little sonny,

and beat the music out of the sails, and
mind how you go."

Just when the little boy was about to
run alor.g the decks an immense
Newfoundland dog sprang through the
companion-hatch as though it had missed
the liltle fellow below. The dog instant-
ly saw the boy and they sped forward
together, the beautiful animal often
bounding to the height of the boy's head
in its delight in his companion. The men
on the forecastle all looked at them as
they came and those who walked stood
still to watch them coming. The instant
the dog was forward it swept its saga-
cious, beaming eyes, fuller of intelligence

than many which look out of human
faces, round the ocean line, and when It
saw the sail to windward, it set up a deep
baying bark, a very organ note, grand in
tone as the solemn stroke of a great bell,

which translated as clearly signified "Sail
ho!" as the setting of the sun denotes the
coming of night.

"Where away, sailor?" shouted Hardy
from the quarter deck, and the seamen
laughed out, while the dog, after one
glance aft, pointed his noble head in the
direction of the ship, and, lifting up his
nos-e to heaven, barked deeply twice,
wh'eh was his English for starboard. The
seamen laughed loudly again."

Johnny beat a roll on the drum and the
sailors gathered round him, and others
came springing up through the forescut-
tle, which is the name of the little hatch
through which you drop Into the fore-
castle or living room of the crew. The
boy beat that drum marvelously well; he
made it rattle as though a regiment

marched behind him, ar;d the sails on h!gh

rattled In echo as though several phan-
tom drummers were stationed in various
parts of the rigging.

The dog lay down and watched the
boy. and a few of the seamen, one after
another, went up to it and stroked Its

head.
"Where's the man that's got the

whistle?" said Johnny, censing to beat.
"Where's Dicky Andrews?" shouted a

man, and another going to the scuttle,
cried down. "Below there! tumble up,

t Dicky, and bring your whistle with you;
you're wanted on deck."

In a few minutes a young ordinary sea-
man rose through the hatch; he was
slightly curved in the back without be-
ing humped, and carried the face of the
hunchback, the corners of his mouth be-

: ing puckered Into a dry aspect of ad-
j vanced years, such as may often be ob-
i served In pc-opie who are afflicted with
i spinal complaints. He was red-haired

and his little eyes were full of humor
and as lively as laughter itself, and he
wore the togs of the merchant Jack-
dungaree for breechps, an old striped
shirt, a dirty flannel jacket and a cap
without a peak.

"All right. Master Johnny," said he,
pulling a fife out of his pocket. "What
shall it be, sir?''

"What shall it be, my lads?" asked
Johnny, looking around with his sweet,
delightful smile and arch-blue eyes at
the weather-stained faces of the men, one
of whom was a negro, another a Davie,
brown as coffee, two others Dagos, with
frizzled hnir .and silveT hoops in the'r
ears; and these this boy of eight had
called "my lads."

"Give us the 'British Grenadier' " said a
seaman.

"A dog before a soldier," exclaimed the
voice of an Irishman, "Give us 'St. Pat-
rick's Day In the Morning,' mo dear."

"Hurrah for 'St.Patrick's D.^y! " shout-
ed several voices; and Dicky, platting hl3
fife to his lips, started the most inspirit-

j Ing air that ever mortal genius composel..

The drum rattled, the sticks throbbed in
the little fists as he played; nearly all the
ship's company were assembled on the
forecastle, and many began to leap about
and spring with delight to the music; the

! dog rose, and in a stately way ran or
I waltzed amongst the caper cutters. That

foredeck then was a wonderfully animat-
ed picture. The arch of the fore-course,
sleepily swelling and sinking, yielded a
good sight of the scene to the quarterdeck.
The setting sun painted it into a canvas
almost gorgeous with the .streaks of pur-
plo fire in the tarry shrouds ond back-
stays, and in the climbing lines of the

j well-greased masts; and in the flush on
j the breasts of the sails, and in the red

I stars it kindled in all that mirrored it.
The fife and drum kept company su-

-1 perbly, and the fine Irish air seemed to

thrill through the ship, and to echo up
aloft like some new spring or spirit of
life. The cocks la the coops ab:ift the
galley chimed in with a constant defying
crowing, about as melodious as the noise
of a broken-winded barrel organ. The
pigs under the long-boar grunted in sym-
pathy with sounds which reminded them
of the trough and the haystack and the
near village.

Whilst all this harmless sailor's pleas-
ure was going forward on the ship's fore-
castle, the captain of the vessel came out
of the cabin, and when he stepped upon
the deck he stood *a moment with his
hand resting upon the companion-hood,
looking forward and lisiening to the mu-
sic.

lfe was a man of about forty-five to
fifty years of age, and his name was
William Layard. He scarcely wore the
appearance i<f a sailor. The lower por-
tion of his face was hidden in hair, which
was of a durk brown, Btreaked with gray,
and his hair was long. His nose was a
fine, well-bred aquiline, his brow sq^ar.,
his eyebrows shaggy, and his dark eyes
burnt with brightness In the sh.idow cast
by their eaves. Pie wore a soft black hat,
which sat securely upon his head, and
was clothed in a monkey jacket i?nd blue
cloth trousers. No discerning eye but
wuuld have dwelt a little upon h.m in
speculation. His face showed marks of
breeding, but there was something else li
him, too, that would have de'ahitd t c
gaze—a faint, an almost delusive expres-
sion of triumph, of an inward exaltation
which was almost dissembled, and sub ly

revealed in the mouth that so delicately

diffused it that only a keen eye would
have witnessed it.

Hardy was making the voyage him
for the first time, and though 'hey had
been together for some days, whilst they
had frequently conversed in the docks,

he did not understand him, he had not
got in any way rear to him. But, as a
gentleman himself, he felt thepiesence of
the gentleman In Ca.pt. Layard, and hid
picked up from his own lips that he had
been educated at one of the great public
schools, had begun the sea life in th<-
royal navy as midshipman, but. for some
reason left unexplained, had qu't'.ed the
white for the red flag, and had been in
command five years, after serving, of
course, as second and third mate, always
trading to the Australian and New Zea-
land ports in ships like the New York,
which did not carry passengers.
Hardy had also gathered that he
was a widower, who had mar-
ried a woman of good birth, the
Hon. Miss , no need to name tisr,
by whom he had the little boy Johnny,
who was the darling of his heart, and
who had regularly gone with him to sea,
since his wife's death, in the la-t four
voyages to the Pacific. Our friend Hardy

had also made another di-covery; that
the captain, even before the start, show-
ed a disposition to treat him as a c m-
panion rather than as a mate. This was
so unusual in sea captains—it is still ui-

usual—that Hardy's speculations as to
Capt. Layard's character were considera-
bly sharpened by it.

The drum and fife ceased on a sudden.
The sailors stood about hot and amused,
and the dog, with his tongue out, looke'.
eagerly from one face to another. Ttie
ship was still; there was no slopping fall
of water alongside to disturb the calm
respirations of the canvas; the o'jp an,
with his hand upon the compaiioi:-h oJ,

continued to gaze forward, and Hardy,
standing at the mizzen-rigging, v/atche 1

him askant. Then, through the sreni y
of the breathing, sun-flushed air, ail the
way from the forward, nearly the while
length of the ship, came the clear, high
note of little Johnny's voice—

"Dicky, pay 'Sally -O me Up,' " find
Dicky, rendered zealous by the captain's
presence on deck, instantly put his fif3
to his lips. The drum rattled, the sai's
re-echoed the jolly air, the feet of thj

men began to shake, the dog raced and
waltzed in stately measures as before,

the whole forecastle was again in motion,

and the ship, with her taut rigging, vi-
brant with the shrilling cf the fife an 1
the roll of the drum, floated onward?
over the long, languid undu'at:o".s of the
deep, which were scarlet westwards with,
the splendor of the dying day that was
crumbling towards the sea line in masses
of burning light.

Capt. Layatd stepped across the deck t>

Mr. Hardy.
"That boy plays the drum with a pro-

fessional hand," said he. 'H- got the a»"L
himself, for nobody taught him. It Is a
geod drum—goud enough for sol'liers to

march to."
"I never head better drumming, sir, '

answered Hardy.

"Where did Sailor learn to waltz?' said
the captain, and he watched the dog.

"How quicldy Johnny has made friends
with the crew."

"Any crew of Englishmen would cher-
ish and pet him, and perish for such a
beautiful, manly little fellow," exclaimed
Hardy with enthusiasm and admiration
In his voice.

"He's always kept my crew contented,"

said Capt. Layardj smiling. "Several men
have sailed with me every voyage ever
since I took Johnny to sea, learning that
he was coming again."

He looked at the sail to windward that
leaned like a black feather in the crim-
son air, then glanced over the ship's side
to judge her pace, and stood for some
time near Hardy listening to the music
and watching the men dancing. He said,
with an abruptness that again surprised
Hardy as it had before even startled him
during the run down channel:

"Have you ever studied the nervous
system?"

"No, sir," answered Hardy.

"A man is formed of two sides," con-
tinued the captain, "and each side has a
nervous system of its own. They are
independent, and strange thing's happen

in consequence. I remember when 1 was
chief mate of a ship called, the Tartar
that 1 stood aft close to the man at the
wheel, who exclaimed on a sudden, 'I
don't know what's wrong with me, but
there's two meanings agoing on in my
head.' 'What's that?' I asked. 'This here
side,' said he, lifting his right hand from
the spoke and putting it to his forehead,
Is a talking one sense which ain't sense,
because t'other sides talking in a dif-
ferent way,' and here he touched his
lefi biow, 'and all's confusion,' and then
he began to mutter to himself. I thought
he was ill, and, calling another man to
the relief, sent him forward ;s:id follow-
ed with some brandy, which put his head
to rights. I spoke of this matter to a
doctor when I got ashore, and he exp'.ain-
ey the dual system of nerves, and told
me that overworked brains would occa-
sionally chatter inconsequentially in each
lobe."

"How shall a man act when his brain
comes to a misunderstanding in that
fashion?" asked Hardy, gazing with crit-
ical interest at the captain's refined but
singular face.

"I take brandy," replied Capt. Layard,
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sending a glance aloft, then at the dis-
tant sail, then at his little son, who con-
tinued to beat in accompaniment to "Sal-
ly Come Up," whilst the sailors sprang
about in glowing glee, and the scarlet In
the west deepened into a rusty red.

"Do you suffer from utta.cks of the
hind, sir?" inquired Hardy.

"To tell you the truth," responded the
captain, with a peculiar smile, keeping
his gaze fastened on the forecastle, "1
had one just now. The left side grew im-
portunate in nonsense; the right side was
all right, and quite understood that things
were wrong. The trouble was preceded
by a curious beating of the heart in the
ear. It sounded as though a wooden leg
was hollowly tramping round the gal-
lerlea of the brain—thump, thump, thump!
It was like the noise of a wooden leg
coming into a theater when some actress
of gtinius has stilled the house Into
breathleesness by her witchery."

"This man is mad," thought Hardy.
"He would never converse with me in
this fashion is his head wasn't in two."

The drum and rife ceased. Johnny, see-
ing his lather, came running aft, and
the Newfoundland trotted by his side.
It was four bells, and the sun vanished
as the metal chimes trembled away to
sea; the breeze slightly freshened on a
BUdden, a sound "l foam arose like the
Bong <>f a fiii champagne «!ass held to
the ear; delicate streaks of white flash-
ed about the ocean breast in the twi-
light like some milky wings of sea birds;
the ship strained a little aloft and har-
dened her breasts, and stars of the east
shone upon the dark brow of the soaring
night.

The breeze blew with a little edge, but
It was Mill the dog watches, and the sail-
ors, though abruptly deprived of the drum
in which they delighted, started on an-
other dance to Dicky's merry and e.\-
eellent whistling.

"Father, Sailor likes dancing," saiJ
Johnny.

"All sailors like it," answered the cap-
tain, stooping to press his lips to the
child's forehead. "Cut below now, my
darling, you and the drum, and put It
away and wait for me. I shan't be long,
and then we'll go to supper."

The boy, with the obedience of a man-
of-war's man, saluted Hardy with a flour-
ish of his little fist to his golden curls,
ran to the companion-way and vanished,
and the noble Newfoundland vanished
with him.

"There is no weather in the glass," said
the captain, "if this breeze freshens we
shall make up for lost time. You'll not
spare her, Mr. Hardy."

"No, sir."
"Those are my orders to the s^ond

mate. 1 want to maintain the reputation
of this ship; the lieighters love her. I
have no fancy for steam, but you can
time it, and so tacks and sheets are bound
to go; but I'll make a bold right for old
tradition," he cried in a curious tone of
enthusiasm, "and what we can't carry
we'll drag."

The second mate had come on deck at
four bells, and was pacing to leeward
in the deeper shade that dyed the atmos-
phere there when the freshening of the
breeze heeled the ship. There was noth-
ing particularly noticeable in this man,
of whom a fair sight could be caught as
he passed through Uie area of light dif-
fused in the cabin lamp, which was burn-
ing in brilliance under the skylight. He
was pale-faced and fat of cheek, very
light eyes, lashes like white silk, yellow
hair, and great ears which stood out in
eager bearing as though they sought to
catch everything which was said. He was
dressed in biue serge and a cap, and this
was his last voyage in the ship. So the
captain and the two mates were sailing
the York for the hist time in their lives.
It was Hardy s watch below; he cross-

ed to the second mate, gave him the
course and so forth, and descended into
the cabin. Little Johnny, without his
drum, was sitting on a locker talking to
Sailor, who was looking lovingly up into
his face, and often the bright-haired little
chap glanced at the cabin servant, who
was preparing the tabje for supper. The
York had been built to carry cargo; she
was not a passenger ship, though at a
pinch accommodation might have been
found for three or four persons, friends
of the owners, say, or people to whom the
next ship sailing with immediate dispatch
might be a supreme nted. In this age
they would probably equip such a vessel
frith a deck house for the master and
mates. Her cabin was small and com-
fortable, very plain, with a seav.ardly
look that suggested sturdiness, a very dif-
ferent cabin from the luxurious interior
of the Gramis Cat tie! A few berths stood
aft, and these were occupied by the mas-
ter and mate, and one was a pantry.

Hardy stopped to speak to Johnny.
"You play your drum splendidly," said

he. "But what's the good of a drum if
you're going to be a sailor, sunny?'

"I'll play the drum when the bosun
plays the whistie," answered Johnny,
manfully. "And it will make the sailors
quicker in running up aloft."

"So it will," ansYk-trcS Hardy, laughing
heartily, for the image submitted by the
boy's words tickled his fancy—a bosun
piping "All hands!" down the forescut-
tle, and the captain at the break of the
poop beating thunder out of a dium to
hurry the men to the reef-tackles!

He lingered a little to talk to the boy,
for it charmed him to look into the
sweet, handsome face with its arch
eyes; 'twas as gladdening to his heart
as the song of a bird or the scent of a
nosegay, and somehow the child always
put tender thoughts of Julia Armstrong
into his head by the sheer charm of his
smile. He caressed the Newfoundland
whilst he taiked to the little lad, and then
weiit to his cabin to change his coat and
brush his hair for supper, musing over
much, but particularly over his last talk
with the captain, who never before in
the channel or after had spoken so oddly
or looked so strangely. "If the man is
off his head," he thought, "my respon-
sibilities will be enormous," for he per-
fectly understood the position that com-
mand confers upon the shipmaster; he
was God Almighty aboard; mad, or not
mad, his orders must be obeyed; he could
steer the shin to thp devil and clap the
mates in irons for interfering, and un-
less the crew mutinied—which few crews
durst do, knowing how heavily the law
presses upon seamen, even though they
are able to justify their actions—they
must go on obeying the master's com-
mands, though the fires of hell should
be visible right ahead past tho horizon.

Thus Hardy mused whilst he changed
his coat and brushed his hair, and he
also thought of Julia Armstrong 1 and
wondered how she was faring, and what
progress her ship had made.

The Glamis Castle had hauled out of
dock five days before the York had sailed.
She had slept upon the silent stream of
the Thames one night, and early next
morning was taken in tow by a tug,
which released her off Dungeness; then
with the stateliness of a frigate she
broke into a sunshine of canvas, and, if
the wind had prospered her, she should
he some 500 miles ahead of the York. But
it was sail, not steam, and short of the
report of a passing ship no man could
have safely conjectured her situation.
But one trick of seamanship Smedley pos-
sessed; he never admitted the e.xistence
of a foul wind, he never sweated his
yards fore and aft; he was no lover of
the bowline, noT of the shivering leach.
It was always "full and bye" with him,
though he was points off, and thus he
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A Great American Traveler Says:

!"Iwould rather dine on a Burlington Route dining car than on
any other dining car in the world. The only other railroad ser-
vice that compares with it ls the Orient Express, on which I

(traveled
between Paris and Constantinople."

S. S. McCLURE,
Publisher McClure's Magazine.

Leaves Minneapolis 7:20 p. m., St. Paul 8:05 p. m., daily. Arrives
Chicago 9:25 next morning.

TlcketJßffjce 1 400 Robert St, (Hotel Ryan). Telephone, Main 36,

WHEN HAMLET EXCLAIMED "AYE, THERE'S
THE RUB!" COULD HE HAVE

REFERRED TO

made a fair breeze of every head wind, |
for his slants to leeward of his course
gave him two feet of sailing to the one
he would have got out of a taut, shud-
dering luff, and he never looked over the
quarter for leeway.

" (To be continued.)
KB!»

Musical Tonight.
Mr. and Mrs. Z. G. Holmes, of Burr

street, will give the fifth of a series of
musicals next Monday evening. The
following- programme will be given:

Prayer and Rondo.
Quintette.

"Morning Greeting" Jensen
"Musical Moment Schubert
"Polonaise," Op. 2G, No. 1 Chopin

Mrs. Z. G. Holmes.
Violin Solo—

"Caritine" Demouth
"Fairy Dance" Palashsko

Roy J. Holmes.
"Rondo Capriciaso"

Mrs. Nellie Johns Norman.
"Variations" Handle
"Adagio," Op. 10, No. 1 Beethoven
"Grillen" Schumann

Mips L.ila Kink.
Violin Duet—"Symphony" Danelo

Roy and King Holmes.
"Impromptu," Op. !H), No. 3 Schubsrt
"Warum" Sc human
"Polonaise," No. 2 Beethoven

Miss Lila King.
"Wedding March" Mandclssohn

Ensemble.

ihrouftlj Tourist Sleeping Car .Serv-
ice to Texas, Old Mexico and Cal-
ifornia

Via Chicago Great Western Railway to
Kansas City and Missouri, Kansaa &Texas, San Antonio & Aransas Pass and
Southern Paiiiie Railways through Dallas
San Antonio. El Paso and Los Angeles
to San Francisco. Only through car lin«
from the Northwest to Texas points, andconnecting at Spofford Junction for all
points in Oid Mexico. These cars are in
charge of an experienced official and ]ea---«
St. Paul every Friday at 11:20 p m
reaching Dallas the following Sunday
San Antonio on Monday, El Paso onTuesday. Los Angeles at noon Wednes-day and San Francisco early Thursday
morning. These are Pullman Tourist
Cars similar to those run on all trans-
continental lines, and the charges for
berths are about half those re«ularl>charged. To persons who have made thetrip to California via other routes, thisSouthern route will prove a most de-ightfiil change, and to persons contem-
plating a trip to Texas or Mexican points
it furnishes facilities heretofore unoffered.
Full information furnished by J. p
Elmer. G. A. P. D.. Fifth and Robert
streets, St. Paul.

DEATHS.
WILLIAMS—At 4:30 p. m. Sunday. March

25, at his late residence, ;{S2 Dayton ave-
nue, Charles D. Williams, aged iltty-
one years. Funeral from residence
Wednesday, March 2S. at 2 p. in. Fon3
dv Lac. Wis.. papers please copy.

LAFDER-Maich 24. Jennie, wife of F.
Lauder, age fifty-ttix. Funeral Monday,
March 26, 2 p. m. Funeral from resi-
dencf. No. 22S Charles strict.

FUNERAL NOTICE.

ORDER OF RAILWAY CONDUCTORS
of St. Paul, Division No. <O-All mem-
bers of Division No. 40 are requested
to attend funeral of our deceased broth-
er, Charles D. Williams. Funeral from
late residence. CS2 Dayton avenue, Wed-
nesday, March 2«, at 2p. m. M. N. Goss,
Secretary.
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IF YOU BUY YOUR
Kodaks and Cameras

OF

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

T«i iQ63-a

Vor Oiuahu, Denver ami California
There Is no line equal to the Minneapo-
lis & St. Louis, the New Short Line toOmaha. Time only 12 hours and 15 min-
utea. Leave St. Paul 9 a. m. and S p. mSuperb equipment. Parlor cars, coachesPalace Sleepers and Euffet Library cars.'Depot, Broadway and Fourth streets.
Ticket Office, No. 396 Robert etreet.Phone 661

AMUSEMENTS.

::\u25a0.&. I »Uryg.l I Aft | Lewee & yUmnj-r.

Toni<rhf nndft!l I Matinee 1Z fr Zi\r1 Uillgm thi(j week jWednesday *3 « O\)C

The Blograph Moving Pictures of the

JEFFRIES-SHARKEY FIGHT
Evening Prices—2sc. 50c, 75c, $1.00.

April 1, 2, 3. 4—"SHORE ACRES."

—m \ «&Chas. H. Vale's Massive,
GPS fid. Mechanical Trick Extrav-J **«y%» \u25a0 aganza.

Bwpr Bright «°-FIFTY people-so
Dagger, ongnt- .. „
er and Better* IHE tVILEYE;R

Than Ever. "The Many nerry ills-.. \u0084 haps of Md and

WoHn/.«rt«v j. Tnc we!rd, \* underfillWednesday. <$ Wanderings of Nod."
Next fl"cefc-"A GRIP OF STEEL."

Peoples J^hurch
W©x£ Tuesday Evsnlng

GRAND OPERATIC COMERF.
Madame GacMkl, Prlma Dor.ru; DavU BLspharn,

Baritone; Walter Damrosch, .'lusical
Director.

Leading roles from Wngner's Trilogy, lnclud-
ln l>as Ilholiigold, Die Walkure, Siegfried amiDie GotteKlammcrung.

GREATEST ARTISTS.
GREATEST MUSIC.
Seola now spJHiijj at Howard, Farwell A

Co.'* $'2.00, 11.50. *1.00.

PALi GARDEN I A- WK!K£""
Cor. Eighth and W'atmsha Sir.

we.? 1.1. Evans & Divggs iSfc.
Conilnmuu Performances bet. '.I &B and 8 A 13

General Admfecion 15c. Balcoey asc.

HOTELS.

HOTEL EMPIRE
.Broadway and 03d Street, N. Y. C«y,

EUROPEAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY.
$1.50 Per Day and Upward.

All street cars pa.!> 3 the door; only ten
miiiutos from center of HxnusenYenlf and
sshoui.injr district

New Bul'.dJng: Strlcrlj FlrrDrooJ
Nowiy a::d beautifully Equipped.

Perfect Ouislno Efficient Service
Patronized by tho best pcoplP only.

! Pln« Library Splendid Muiria
Detirabiy end conveniently locateik

Sor-d postal tor descrSptivo booklet and
rate card.

W. ZOlltihOi; iVVSX. Pro>rlet-jr»


