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HOW TO ECONOMIZE.

OME men economize so closely on the
1number of words in a telegram that the
receiver cannot understand it. This is not
sensible economy.
econcmy to ruin garments of value with cheap
soap or powerful chemicals that eat into the fabric.
True economy uses Ivory Soap in the laundry.
It is the most of pure soap that can be sold for the
money. Chemically it is as innocent as water. Yet
it does everything you can ask of a soap. Try it!

Neither is it sensible
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( tty gown which a young
f serviceable is of black crepe
1 It is simply made ana Las on
be a broad collar of renaissance

ining a litile round yoke or cm-
ment, as the French call it The

pointed with two long points

either side of the front.
stock are of turquois blue
ow black velvet

ttle soft belt of
empiecement and belt ecan
wiill for others of a dif-
giving a pleasant possibil-
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v tourist's costume of brown has
skirt reaching to the instep, and
of a jacket a plain little smooth
cape is worn. The only trim-
> gown is gimp, the color of
d narrow, three rows pass-
the left side where the skirt
around the lower edge. The
ich reaches to just above the
also trimmed around the

front, and around the neck
ng collar with the gimp.

' € pretty and appropriate, a
gh, straight military collar with velvet
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et on, leaving a plain edge. The cape
buttc down the frent are also in a
bus slike manner, which is at the

time stylish, with three plain little
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fullness set in at the side. Silver gray
serge is a material which has been made
into a habit with good . effect.
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Some of the brides of the season have
one suit of underwear in color in their
trousseau, blue, pink, or lavender, which-
ever is most becoming. They are rather
pretty in themselves, but the idea is not
altogether agreeable and they do not
suggest refinemen(. They are expensive,
too, in the end, for they will not iaunder
well and in a short time look shabby.
Silk underwear loses its beauty after it
has made a few vigits to the laundry,
and a pretty percale is one of the most
satisfactory all-around materials for use
and comfort.

TABLE '

K.

In arranging fruit for the table, and
in buying it, it is always worth while to
consider what wili make a pleasing ef-
fect to the eye as weall as what will ap-
peal to the taste, and at the present mo-
ment there is plenty of opportunity for
both. It would be hard to find a prettier
glght than the counters and windows of
a fruit shop, with their offering in such
a variety of colors, and everything look-
ing so fresh and bright.

Perhaps the prettiest of ali are the
apricots, whose color is an almost inde-
scribable shade. and they taste as good
as they locok. The plums and cherries are

e

) 77 L,

e o

Miss

Mr. Synical—She did; even my rival.

Cutting—Well, if she accepted your candy,

vour flowers,
your caresses, she must have accepted about everything of yours.

your books,

et

buttons, one at the top, one half way | close rivals, the latter in particular be-

down, and the last at the lower edge. | ing most beautiful to look at. You will

The suit is intended for service and | see side by side cherries of all colors,

shows it, from the nearly white one through all
.-

A little triple cape which comes just
below the waist is shawl-shaped, pointed
back and front. The two upper capes
reach only to the shoulder. All  are
pointed. The neck is cut low, pointed,
and finished with a little turnover collar
and a silk ribbon bow in front.
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A long traveling coat of waterproofed
material Las a yoke and high standin
collar.  There Is a rather wide Ppaiiel
where the coat buttons down the frent
and on either side of that fall from the
voke plaits stitched half way down. In
the back the coat js boxed plaited from
the oke,
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A pretty bieyele skirt has a yoke fitting
smooth over the hips and joining the
plain frent. The sides are formed by
stitched side plaits. In the back is one
long inverted plait. The skirt reaches
well down over the ankles, There is a
tight-fitting Iton jacket worp with ih’s
suit, short in the back, showing the belt
of the bodice and finished with points
reaching just below the waist in the
front, = e :
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Riding hablts are seen with little half
tight fitting coats, tight fitiing pique
vests, and plastron or chemisette of tuck-
ed batiste. A stylish habit skirt has a
voke which passes around the  entire
back, smooth and tight-fitting, and is in
one piece with the plain front. Set on to

the yoke in the back is a box plalt‘wltp_
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~American ho

shades of red to some that are almost
black.

There 1z one fruit that always gives a
particularly fine effect, besides being a
great luxury, but which the majority of
us do not often indulge in on account
of expense—hot-house grapes, although
their price now is unusually low. There
are oranges and bananas, of course, pine-
apples, and the strawbeirry reigns in all
its crimson and lucious glory.
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Théré are persons who have the poor
taste to declare that Americans do not
knew how to cook, and that there is no
such thing as an original American dish.
Such persons are objects of pity, from the
fact, first of all, that they cGo not know
what they are talking about, and never
have tasted a genuine American straw-
berry shortcake, such as the good cooks
up in Herkimer ccunty make. The sight
of one of these shortcakes would make
any one's mouth water, and after eating
3ne piect & fnan Would sell his birth-
right for the Second piecé. -

Now the typical American ghortcake is
not the cellulold creations Secen in cheap
restaurant windows, and sold in bak-
shops in this city, and which i{s made of
dry spongecake, with no shortening, and
trimmed up with a meringue of whipped
egg and confectioner's sugar. 1

The shortcake which does credit to

ives and which js a

i Her evis were hot with defiant fire,
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typical American dish is a dream; it is a
symphony; it is a poem; it is a sweet
reality; it is perfect, and this is the way
to make it:

8ift into a bowl a quart of flour, a tea-
spoonful of salt and three teaspoonfuls of
baking powder. Through the flour work
a level tablespoonful of butter, then stir
in enough cream to make a dough just
light eaough to handle. Dust the pastry
board with flour, rub the rolling pin with
flour, and dust the dough slightly with
flour before lifting it out of the bowl
Divide the dough in two equal parts.
Put one on the board, roll it out lightly
and quickly about three-quarters of an
inch thick and put it in a square or
round baking pan, so {t fits well and is
even and smooth against the edge of the
ran. Do the same with the second por-
tion. Then bake it in a quick oven till a
golden brown over the surface. Wt}ue
the cake is baking prepare the berries.
Clean and hull them; put three baskets
of them in a bowl; sweeten them well
and slightly crush them. When the
cakes are done turn them quickly from
the pans Into a folded kitchen cloth.
When partially cool take a fine silk
thread and split each take in two layers.
Do not use a knife, as it makes the
cake heavy. Put one of these layers,
crust side down, on a plate or platter.
Spread the top well with butter, lhven
cover jt deep with crushed strawberries
and their juice. Put on the recond layer
and repeat the process; then the third,
and treat it the same way. When t_he
fourth layer is put on, lay it, crust side
up; cover it artistically with whole ber-
ries, which should be stemmed and hull-
ed. Sprinkle the top thick with powﬂewd
sugar, and serve with a glass pitcher
tilled with rich cream.

“40c coffee used to was.” “It’s no long-
er.” Baker's Premium Coffee is the 40c
quality at the 25c¢ price.
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“RIGHTMAN'S GIRL.”

We have warbled old Barba a F.ietchie's
praise
In sonnets, and several other ways.

How she stood at her window in Fred-
ericktown

And froze the
frown!

“rebs”” with a patriot

How she raised “0Oild Glory” in loyal way
And told its foes if was there to stay!

But now the old Barbira flag we"ll fqu',
And teil the s.ory of “Rightman’s girl.

The great sun blazed in the Afric’ gkies
Like a fiery boil of unusual size.

And sprinkled heat oe’r the shimmering
veldt

That would blister an elephant’'s four-ply
pelt.

The British troops on
march
To homes of foemen applied the torch.

their conquering

Burned out the nests where the Boermen
brave
Came to change their linen

shave,

and get a

And the Rightman ranch were the troop-
ers t
To burn, but the burning they didn’t @id!

For there in the door of the old farm
place

Stood a plump Dutch gitl with a pretty

face!

And her bosum hcaved with expan-ive
ire!

To the firebug “Tommies” she fearless

said:
“Yust pull your freizht und gone off
ahead! i

“Dese haus was left mit my csharge, you
bet,

Und you don’d vould burn it already vet!

“Yust pass a motion and qvick aijourn,

Pecause ve don'd got some houses to
kurn!”

Up rode Lord Kitchener, grand and great,

With his frown and his dignity bo h on
straight

Rode up in his mijesty, but tre girl
Just gave her lip an additional curl

And he gazed in her proud and d-fiant
ace,
And noted her simple, uncu'tured grave

And his lion heart me'ted quick’'y d>wn
To jelly, and gene was his warlike frown.

And he said to his troopers: ‘““Who dares
to scratch

On the bu'ge of his khaki trousers a
match.

*Will catch a boot in the place which he

Has used for the scratching purpose,

see?"”

And then to the maiden: “My gentle
fawn,

I weaken!” And

s ; then to his troops;
“March on!”

And there sh= the
marched by,

And oft at herself winked the other eye!

stood as troops

Stood there in defiance until the last
Of the bloomin’ British had by her passed.

And said as they faded from out her
sight:

“Dere pcen no hot times mit dis old ranch
tonight!

“Dcse standoff vork m'ghty g'ick. T dinks,
Und das vos ist los m:t me, by yink=!"

—Denver Evening P.st.

““A rare combination of homeopathy and
allopathy is found in ‘Orangeine.’ " “It
cures.”

AT THE CIRCUS.

Same old circus,
Same old band;
Same old sawdust,
Same old stand;
Same old beasts and
Same parade;
Same old neanuts,
Same lemonade;
Same old clown and
Same cld jest;
Same old crowd with
Brand-new zest.
—Chicago Record,
—_———

Her Turn at Last.
The census taker stopped before
The lonely, sighing spinster’'s door,

Within the spinster bent above
Her fancy work and thought of love.

The census taker rang the bell
And down the spinster’s n)eedle fell.

She swung the door and faced the man,
Who cleared his throat and then began—

‘‘Are you—ah—married, ma’'am?” said he—
“This is so sudden, sir!"” said she.

A R o
THE OLD SHELL GAME.

-

A turtle one day, on the shore,
Wished to race Mr. Hare, as of yore;
But the rabbit said, “Nit,
Mr. Turtle, I've hit
On that little old shell game before.”
—Philadelphia Inquirer.

BLACK HEADS ON FAGE, Nosur

Your druggist will refund your money
If Pazo Ointment fails to cure you. 50 ots

__A!lctl()l.l Sale.

Dealers are Invited to attend the b'g
sale of Hats, Caps. Shirts and fine Un-
derwear at 388 and 388 Wabisha street
next Wedne:zday, June 20th, at 10 o'clock
a. m.

Via “The Milwaukee’s” New Train

You can leave Minneapolls 10:50 f m.
and St. Paul 11:25 p. m. (every night),
and arrive Milwaukee 10:45 a. m., and
Chicago 1:00 p. m. Fire cleepers and
coaches through to Chki
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BY W, CLARK RUSSELL. (Copyright, 1899, by S. S. McClure Co.)

Chapter XVIL.—The Boat Full.

It was hard upon half past 2 in the
morning. The breeze had been blowing
steadlly throughout, and the white pace
of the ship was more than six knots an
hour. Julia put her hand into her pock-
et and pulled out Hardy’s watch and saw
what o’clock it was; the stars flashed over
the mastheads with each floating reel of
the buoyant girl-controlled fabric; the sil-
ver dust of the speeding star vanishing
in a length of fainting light scored the
deep midnight blue between the clouds;
the voice of the ocean rejoicing in the
swinging dance of the breeze filled the
air with sounds of the cataract, the foam
of the waterfall, the wrangle of the fresh-
et with the sea.

Suddenly, far forward past the shadowy
arch of the fore-course you heard the
deep bay of & great dog. A ship was m
sight.

“Oh, God,” cried Julia at the wheel, in-
terpreting the deep-noted thunder of the
great creature, *“What am I to do?”

But such a bark as Sailor could deliver
Wwas not to sound unheeded in the sleep-
ing ear of-a seaman. Hardy started, roll-
ed out of his hencoop, and was by Julia's
side in a few pulses.

“I see her,” he shouted, and, seizing the
wheel, he put her hard a-port.

Then on the port bow loomed an ashen
apparition with one red light, like the
hideous stare of g drunkard, visible in
the stagger of the bows. It was a full-
rigged ship, clothed to her trucks with
w'hite canvas, about a mile and a half
distant. She was standing to the south-
ward and westward, and the red eye of
the York was upon her; there would have
b_een no collision, but Sailor's voice was
timely. Hardy brought the ship to her
¢ourse again and the stranger was on the
bow, sliding, like a churchyard phantom
over the glimmering tombsiones of the
deep.

“She is an American,”

“How do you know?"” asked Julia.

“Bhe is elothed in cotton, that is why T
k!_a(-w. What a noble look-out is Sailor.
Didn’t you see her?”

“I see her now, but not before now.”
she answered. 3

“Brave dog,” said Hardy.
Fz called to him, and the Newfoundland
ca e rushing aft with many tokens vis-
1blf-_ in the starshine of the emotion of
satisfaction which good dogs feel when
they have done their duty.

“You are wearied out, Jdlln," said Har-

“Do vou feel as stiff from standing

as a shroud of Wire-rigging 2
"“Il is. half past 2,” answered the girl.
d?frre :m yo]u;- watch, George. Lie down,

arest, ang will stand he
hour; T am not rilra'df'd e O s

"Hqifl the wheel whilst T {rim thiz light »
was his answer. When this wag do.ne };e
sasi(}l,, “Now to bed, my lass.”

€ heard command in his voice. ana

answ 3 i 3
'}xlr(ln?::gd I should love to iie in, your

‘ Take off your hat

said Hardy.

; and get into it. "Tig
Snug enough. Py) the jacket over you

and sleep—sloep—xleep' and the

S sleep; ar en you wil
be able to thank Mary Queen who sen:
the sieep that slig into your soul. But

first go below and e itti
AR get a littie wine and

She was ag obedient gg g
refreshed herself in th
lamp was burning,

good sailor,
g cabin where the
' and returned with

Elass of rum and water and g biscuita..
And my pipe,” <aig he. And he told

her where to fing th
bacco. © Plpe and the to-

Before she
said to her:

“I wish T could teach th
but that is

got Into the hen-coop he

e dog to steer;

impoessible; Bat I tell you
what—when those ‘vards need trimming
I shall want some e

one {o hold on to the

slack and by all that's good Sailor shall

do it
“Why doesn’t God enable such a crea-
ture as this to speak as we do?’ said
Julla. “It has the mind—why should 1t
lack the voice when even the filthiest
cannibai may use his tongue?”

“Get you to bed. Julig!”.

She crept into the heh-coop, wrapped
her clothes about her legs, pulled the
sailor’s coat over her and lay watch-
ing her lover.

Hardy stood at the wheel with a pipe
In his mouth and the dog slept in his
kennel alongside. It was not for long
that Julia was allowed to sleep. When
it was a quarter before 4, when the
darkness that grows deeper before the
dawn dwelt like a sable vapor apon the
face of the sea, when the flash of the
star was fast in its westward sweep, and
red scar of the moon looked dully down
like a piece of broken glass thick stain-
ed, through which the crimson splendor
above drains and cozes, the wind shifted
suddenly three points; 'twas then almost
abeam, !

He called to the girl. Her awakening
found her astounded by her situation.
‘Was she in a coffin? He called again,
and the saint-like voice of love
brought her frecm her sepulchre of hen-
cocp with an eager cry of: “I am wide
awake. What is it?”

“The wind has shifted, Julia.
know what I mean?”

“The wind has changed.”

“Yes, vou are awake.
this wheel.”

Sh- grasped the sp kes. The dog would
be of no use then; all Hardy could do
was. to slacken away the weather-braces
and haul taut the lee-braces as well as a
single pair of British arms could. He
clapped on the watch-tackle here and
there and made the best job possible un-
der the circumstances; but he was both-
ered by the want of somebody to hold on
to the slack. However, by belaying the
watch tackle and then Dbelaying the
brace he in a one-man fashion managed
it and when he returned to the wheel the
ship slipped to her course again with her
shortened canvas rap-full, and a wake
like a millrace.

“Hurrah!” cried Hardy with a slap of
thigh; “storm along Old Stormy! Whilst
she creaks she holds! I'll teach that dog
this morning to pull a rope. He has
teeth and sense and some sailors have
neither because their teeth are worn out
by chewing salt junk, and the crimp
drugs their brains till tthe skull is like

ten nut, full of dust.”
ro‘eli is my turn at the wheel,” said Ju-
lia. i

“Just you go and turn in' he an-
swered. ZHereg:s the skipper and there's
the bed. 1 shall take an off-shore spell
some time today. Rest till breakfast
time -and then you s}gﬂl light the galley

and boil some coffee.
ﬁl.Sehe crept into the hen-coop afltel'
holding the binnacle lamp to his plp‘z;
and the ship moved in the glimmlg" ng
shadow through the hour of darkness
with slightly restless vards at egef;’
solemn plunge, for like the ﬁzurrq Or o
beautiful woman she was the alrwewhen
grace and the easier :n rial‘l‘iﬂge

ed by the fingers of art.
mgtigr?se is geau iful at sea on a“ﬂ“i
morning; the sky ripples with sf:i-
and rose and the sea uplifts its fo <
tain notes of rejoiclng as that grea
fmperial mystery of the heavens, the sun

Do you

Take hold of

The
fioats off the verge of the deep.
dawn found Hardy rat the wheelﬁeadr:g

irl asleep in the hen coop.
::fé T\::'louslypseek for a ship in sight,
for he did not stand-in need of help, and
would reject it 'if offered. A sall was
twinkling like a-piece of lce-berg_ 1ight

sbeam to starboardy and Hardy looked
at her, &nd thought of twehty other
things. The “breeze had slackened

clightly; it was still a pleasant summer
at sea, and the ship's speed was four
All plain sail might have given her seven,
and the wings of the sunstall from top-
gallant yardarm to swinging boom end
might have helped her into eight. No
matter! She was homeward bound, and
there was no growler in her ghip’s com-
pany, if it was not the dog. 3
When Julia came out of her strange
little bedroom she arose like Arethusa
in Shelley’s poem; rosy and fire-eved,
‘sweet with the refreshment of slumber,

| and sweeter perhaps to a man’s eye be-

causc she was unadorned. She pressed
her lips to her sweetheart’s cheek,

“Let me take the wheel,” said she,
““while you rest.” g

**Can you light a fire?”” he answered.

She looked at him with reproachful
wonder. ¥

“What cannot 1 do?-
poverty made me do?”’

“Will you light the galley tire?” said
he, *‘and flll a kettle out of that scut-
tle butt, boil some water, and give us
a hot drink of coffee? Poor old Crum-
mie is dead and gone, but her spirit
survives in tins and I believe there is
some preserved milk in the cabin.”

She did not waste much time in light-
ing the galley ftire. Everything was at
hand. Whilst the kettle was boiling she
fetched some food from the cabin, and on
top of the dog’s Kennel made some little
display of table cloth, cup and saucer,
and knife and fork. ‘L his disturbed Sailor,
who at once beheld the distant sail and
saluted it.

“You shall be even more useful than
that,” said Hardy to the dog. “This
morning I will look for the key 'of the
safe and judge of the value of the con-
tents.”

“It is pleasanter than yachting,”’
claimed Julia.

“We have to cross the bay,” replied
Hardy. *It may come on hard from the
east’ard and blow us to Boston.”

“Is it always rough in the Bay
Biscay?” said the girl.

“I have swept up and down it often
in my life,” replied Hardy, ‘*and five
times out of ten we were becalmed

What has not

€x-

of

on
it and thankful for catspaws. The
thunder of the Bay continues to roar

loud in the song, and alarms the man
in the street who talks of taking ship-
ping south. Let him be hove to oft the
Horn in 58 degrees soutn. Suppose you
see if the kettle boils.”

They made an excellent breakfast, and
so did the dog. Hardy ate and held the
wheel, the ship, as though in love with
her people, almost sfeered herself. There
would come g change, the God-given
mood of the sea is sweet, it is the weather
that breaks her heart. As a drunken
husband seizes his pale and pretty wife
by the halr and flogs her into shrieks
and madness, so does the weather serve
the ocean. It is good for the fish who
breathe thereby, but bad for the passen-
ger at whose white, overhanging face the
invisible eye of the fish is uplifted lan-
guishingly.

“Now, Julia,” said Hardy, “hold the
wheel whilst I teach the dog a lesson in
practical seamanship.”

He. stepped to the mizzen-royal hal-
liards and called to the dog which fol-
lowed. Ile cast the rope off the pin, but
kept one turn under the pin, and sald to
the dog:
l"Sl:Izc it and pull!” holding out the
slack.

The dog. with much wagging of tall, as
though he reckoned that Hardy meant
some caper-cutting, seized the rope with
his teeth. It was now a job. He wanted
the dog to pull at the rope, so that
when he swigged off at the halliards the
dog by dragging would keep the slack
taut as though strained by human hands.
The intelligeace of the Newfoundland is
proverbial and marvelous, but it took
Hardy all an hour to make the noble
creature see what it was expected to do.
He then did it, and Julia, whose laugh
had been constant throughout the pro-
cedure, let go the wheel to clap her
hands, whilst Hardy, with purple face,
swigged off upon the halliards, and the
dog, with forward slanting legs, strained
the slack. All three then rested; Hardy

steered sitting, fer, as I have told you,

a little movement of the spokeg sufficed.

After smoking a pipe whilst Julia look-
ed to the galley fire—not with a view to
cooking, there was plenty to. eat—the
sajlor yielded the wheel to his sweet-
heart and went below ‘nto the captain’s
cabm to explore the contents of the safe.
First of all, he was to find the key; this
proved a hunt, running into ten min-
utes; then, of course, he found the bunch
or keys cxactly where he looked last and
should have looked at first—in the cap-
tain's desk. The key of the safe was one
of a few on a ring. When he opened the
safe he found several large metal boxes
like cash boxes. All these boxes were
to be fitted by the keys on the ring.
The f(irst was tiush wiih magnificent jew-
clry—bracelets, earrings, rings; and the
flash of diamond was like the sparkle of
the sca under the sun. The second metal
box was filled with gold chains of all
sorts of pattern, some massive, some
delicate as twine, of very beautiful work-
manship. In the third box were walches
and scals, all gold, of splendid manu-
facture, for in those days the watch
was handsome, the mechanism exquisite
as the chronometer of today, and the
gold case was hieavy. The fourth and
last box contained curiosities, such as
a Jew dealer with a vellow grin of awe
would steal sut of some mystericus hid-

ing placc and show you with something

of breathlessness and a frequent glance
to right and left, and sometimes over his
shoulder.

How am I to describe these things?
A discolorel Nelson, tall as a thumb,
commanding the combined fleets in a
cocked hat, on a4 large seal on which wasg
graved Trafalgar. A little Napoleon in
dull ivory on a massive gold seal, with
indistinguishable initials. Very old rings,
very old zold spoons—but this is not an
auctiorieer's eatalogue, Hardy locked
everything up.

“Julia’s and mine,” said he, laughing
softly; by which he meant the value of
the salvage ¢f the precious fal-lals.

He restored the ring of keys to the
desk, at which he glanced with a rever-
ential eye, for he saw a little packet of
letters in faded ink, and he knew that
there, tco, lay in a little circular box
small curls of the hair of the dead—tha
wife and the little drummer, The cap-
tain had shown them to him, and the
hair was the boy’s when two years old.
Hardy looked at the drum, at the liitle
bed, at tiie medicine chest, at the littie
clothes hanging at the bulkhead, and
stepped out with a sigh, thinking In a
sort of blind way about the mercy of
God, the sufferings of madness, and the
death of littie children.

“Have you found any jewels?’ asked
Julia, as she stocd at the wheel.

“More than you could wear, my dear,”’
he answered, “if You were as many-
lim]bed and many-headed as an Indian
god.

“Are they worth much?”’

“I am not a Pawnbroker,” he answered,
“Besides I have been looking at the #t-
tle drum und it has drummed the jewelry
out of my head.”
ed‘;l:"or whom were the jewels intend-

“There is always a market for trash
of that sort in the colonies,” he re-
plied.

“Why don’t you lie down and get some
sleep?” she exclaimed.

“I shall keep awake,” he answered,
“until I have shot the sun, and then
perhaps I may sleep for an hour, weath-
er permitting.”

As he spoke these words he was look-
ing at the sea right abeam and held up
his hand In a gesture of wonder, which
arrested something that Julia was about
to say.

“Good God!” cried Hardy. “What's go-
ing on there?”

It was about a mile and a half off and
just in that place the sea was working
in a sort of convulsion, coil upon coil
of dark blue brine wound round and
round like mighty sea snakes, whose
sport was as deadly as the pursuit of
the harpooned dolphin. These amazing
throes of brine upon which the sun was
sweetly shining, and from which and to
which the summer breast of ocean
breathed in the rejoicing of the early
morning in a minute or two grew savage
with ls‘fapg and leaps of foam, with
prong-like upheavals of water, with crest-
ed shcotings, and. the area whitened to

‘ and the volcanic fury
the hue of a star, 2

i Penetrated the spacious hall of the sea:

The
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IN A WORLD WHERE

“CLEANLINESS IS

NEXT TO CODLINESS” NO PRAISE
IS TOO GREAT FOR
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no thunder of explosion; the roar of the
fire under the ooze was dumb when it

but the raging torment was visible in a |
sudden mighty upheaval of foaming
water, smokeleéss but glorious with its
cloud of spray.

A miracle! From up from deepest
soundings had been forked the figure of
a drowned fabric, and as a ball plays
poised on the feathering of a fountain
so floated the form of a small vessel
with two lower masts standing on the py-
ramidal and towering volume of foam.
Such sights have been witnessed at
sea, for the ocean is the arena of the
sublime wonder, the heart-thrilling mira-
cle; it is the mirror of God, and unlike
the land its breast reflects His lights.
The lovers gazed, the dog gazed: the
ship seemed to dwell under her curves

of canvas as though she paused to
look.

“How marvelous!” cried Julia.

Hardy rushed for the glass. He

caught the poised object before it van-
ished. It was a little ship of old shape,
high in stern, sloping thence to curved
head-boards, two masts like stone col-
umns, richly encrusted with marine
growth, and lustrous as the inner shell of
the oyster; the hull was of a blackish
green and looked black in contrast with
the white fury upon whose apex it rolled
and swayed and tumbled. Then it was
gone! It vanished in a cannon volley of
water. The sea thereabouts ran boiling,
but in a few minutes the curl of the
breeze-blown surge had triumphed over
the milky softness and had the.speciacle
been the launch of a dead man in a
sailor’s shroud you could not have seen
less of it.

“Was ever such
fore?”’ said Julia with
and enlarged nostrils.

“Those who go down to the sea in
ships,” answered Hardy. “Has not that
observaiion been made once or twice be-
fore? I believe I have been forced to read
it 1,000 times. for every newspaper and
every book that relates to the sea quotes
this scriptural sentence and 1 am weary
of ft:*"

“I have heard of islands being thrown
up,” said Julia.

“A great deal is thrown up at
replied Hardy. ‘‘Steady (he”whcel,
heart, whilst T ogle the sun.

(To be continued.)

a sight beheld be-
tremulous breath

sea,”
my
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your druggist will refund your mox?ey
lt‘Pnalz-o Oin%menl fails to cure you. 60 cts.
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Labor Unions Grow.

NY M 'd 7.1 p quarter-
ALBANY, N. Y., June 17. l‘}x( quay

ly bulletin of the bureau of laboi sm_ns-

tics, issued today, shows that ,ln-lvn—rnl

Dec. 31, 1899, and March 31, 1900, a

net | |

Fourth of July Rates,

Be patriotic and take a h
Independence dav,
direction are s
Great Western railway
third for round trips,
Tickets on sale July 3 an =
turn July 5th. For further i formation
inguire of J. P. Elmer, G. A )

cor-

ner Fifth and Robert streets, St .l'd(hf.
DEATHS

SIMPSON—In St. Paul, Saturd Yy, June

16, &t late residence, 405 West 17
avenue, Mrs. John Simpscn, :
Years. Funeral Tuesc
late resldence at %:30 4. m.
8t. Vincent's church at
Friends kindly invited

ANNOUNCEMENTS.

THE TRUSTEES OF
ings Bank have decl
dividend at the r: 31
annum for the period ending
pesitors entitled to interes: w ¢
present their books for entry AFTER

ULY 20. The new interest perjod
begins July 1. ALL DEPOSITS MADH
ON OR BEFORE JULY 3 WILL BH
ENTITLED TO 6 MOS. INTEREST
JAN. 1, 1901,

JUL. M. GOLDSMITH, Treasurer

STATE S
1

AMUSEMENTS.

GRARND.

The Vafentine
Stock Co.in

SOME OF THE The Cornedy of Surprises
BEST FUN Ma’m’zeile
IN TOWN. Matine: Wednesday.
Commencing Thursday night. “INGOMAR."’
Next Sunday night only, All the Contiorts of Home
Next Monday Night, The Pike Theater Stock Co

HOTELS.

gain of 62 unions and 8,152 member was | | Ld

¥ labor organizati of the
:;:(t]ee, tl'het::fcrease of organl ions hav-
ing been continuous for several year: : ;‘d
the aggregate membership is now 223,513,
which is 25 per cent larger th:m, it was in
the corresponding dates in 1838 ¢ 15.'{,
Since 1897 the number of women lw:(m-,;ilng ‘
to labor organizations has more than |
d("lx‘j}?éu)]u.rnpnrtion of trades unionists not
at work at the cnd of March was 20 per
cent, as compared with 18.3, 21 ‘a.n‘tl 30.6 |
per cent at the end of March, 1899, 1838 |
and 1897, respectively.
If you visit the metropolis, the ad of
the Hotel Empire on page 8 will interest
you.

_————— —
GET ON THE BAND WAGON

And Follow the Crowd to National
Politleal Conventions,

The North-Western Line (C., St. P., M. |
& O. Ry.) has made especially low rates
to the three big National Political Con-
ventions:

Witness: = !

The Republican National
Philadelphia, June 19th. ‘
$29.50; tickets on sale June 14, 16 and 16.

Democratic National Convention, Kan-
sas City, July 4th. Round-trip rate $1..55; |
tickets on sale July 2, 3 and 4, |

Prohibition National Convention, Ck*. |
cago, June 27 and Round-trip rate
$11.50; tickets on sale June 25, 26 and 27.

For time of trains and particulars about
the famous wide vestibuled, brilllantiy
lighted trains of the *“North-Western
Line” apply to-H. G. Cowiing, C. T. A.,
882 Robert street, St. Paul, Minn.

——————

Convention, |
Round-trip rate |

NIGHT TRAIN TO CHICAGO

Via “The Milwaukee.”

Effective Sunday. May 27th, the C., M.
& St. P. Ry. will start a train from Min-
neapolis every night at 10:50 and St. Paul
11:25, arriving Portage 6:45 a. m., Milwau-
Kkee 10:45 a. mi., and Chicago 1:00 p. m.

Through sleeping car and coach sery-
ifce from 8St. Paul and Minneapolis to
Milwaukee and Chicago.

Connections made at Chicago with al]
trains for the East and South.

This train also furnishes direct servics
for Oshkosh, ¥ond du Laec, Madison,
Janesvilie and Rockford.

Lowest rates to all points.

If Yon Are Golng
To 8t. l.ouis,

Peoria,
Davenport,
Rock Island,

¢ ]_‘]?ln?uqulej. tch " via Chi

ake '‘The ¥ing Dutchman”™ via Chi.

Engo, Milwaukee & St. Paul Raillway.

From Minneapolis every day at 7:50 a. m.

and St. Paul 8:30 a. m., arriving St. Louis

early next morning. Beautiful river bank
route.

Late at Night Every Night.

Take the Atlantic express via the
North-Western Line, leaving Minneapolis
10:40 p. m., St. Paul 11:10 p. m.. arriving
Madison 8:00 a. m., Milwaukee 10:55 a m.,
Chicago 12:% p. m., and reach New York
2:56 and Boston 4:55 f m. next day. Buffet
sleeping cars, reclining ehalr cars in

which seats are free, and comfortable

HOTEL EMPIRE

Broadway and 63d Street, N. Y. City,

EUROPEAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY.

$1.50 Per Day and Upward,

All street cars pass the door; only ten
minuies from center of amusements and
shopping district.

New Bullding........... Strietly X’irf-lpr'n,-l
Newly and beautifully Equipped.
Perfect Cuisine............ Efficient Service
Patronized by the b«:szémr.me_unly.
Bine LIbary. .. e ivoss, plendid Musio
Desirably and conveniently located.
8end postal for descriptive booklet and

rate card.

W. JOHNSON QUINN. Proprietor,

— - THE—

N. W, LIFE ASS’N

Of Minneapaolis.

This is a Home Institution.
A Minnesota Company.

We Pay Our Cialms Prompil) and in Full,

Over $1,000,000.00 to Bansistariss,

DR. J. F. FORCE,

JATIES QUIRK,

President. Treasurer,
WALL.CAMPBELL, C. 4. FORCE,
Vice President, Secretary.

322-324 Hennepin Av.

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

If you use for paper plates or films Unlversal
Developer and also the Greem Hypo Fixing
Bath mads only by

0 Rpnczmass

Picture making will bs plain sailing and your work
will bs commended. For sale in every city of
the United States.

1o1r East
Sixth Strezt,

— -

BUY THE CERUINE

SYRUP OF FIGS

«.. MANUFACTURED BY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
& NOTE THE NAME.
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