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The blackness of Monday is for-
gotten when the housekeeper
views on Tuesday the snow-

Aeift of linen that has been washed

Lt white with Ivory Soap. It floats.

Tip@ Ship’s HAdventure.

BY W. CLARK RUSSELL." (Copyright, 1899,by S. S. McClurs Co.)

The two lovers watched the steamer,
A man-o’-war, even when ghe curries
paddle-boxes, is always a gracious ob-
ject. Yopder ship’s ruoils were embel-
lished with a snow white line of ham-
mocks, and snow white lines of furled
canvas brightened the yards with “a

gleaming streak of sunshine. The full

phllesophy -of spit and polish was to be
found

in that steamer. It spoke in the
of brass; it lurked in the gleam of
3; it was visible In many colors in
i work. Every rope wrs hauled
Ltaut;

the yards were unerringly -square,
The boat rose without a song, the wheels
revolved, the foam of a harpooned whale
fell in dazzling masses from under the
spcnsons, and the splender of the yeast

under the square counter flamed like the
rising day-star in the windows of the
»tern.

Hardy stagzered to the signal hal-
llards; his motions were seen—he could
not salute with the distress signal. With
somewhat shaking hands, therefore, he
unbent and rebent the Red Ensign and

hoisted it and dipped, and the courtesy
found its response in the graceful sivk-
ing and heavenward soaring of the white
flag of our country.

Before the sailors came out of the fore-
castle the queen’'s ship was on a line
with the York'’s port cathead, merrily
slapping her way to England.

Mr. Harper came aft. His salute was
respectful, his manner sympathetic.

If vou will tell me where the spars
sails are kept, sir, I will see to every-

thing, that you and the lady may go
below and take the rest you stand in
need of."”

Hardy told him all that was necessary,

thanking him also whilst Julia looked at
the fifteen men that were gathered -for-
ward and admired their well fed ap-
pearance, trim attire, manly shapes, and
the whiskers of those who wore them.

The discipline of a ship of state was In

their postures, different from the long-
ghore,
when waliting, and yet some of the best
of those men had been

their day; one had even been mate of a

ship, and “the look he sent aloft was
chs »d with recognition of familiar con-
ditions.

“Well, Mr. Harper,” said Hardy, *I1
will leave the ship to you. There are

plenty of provisions and there is plenty
of fresh water, and there is rum for
you to serve out as you think proper.”

Saying this he took Julia by the arm,
conducted her to the companion, and fol-
lowed her into the cabin.

And now occurred another extraordi-
nary incident in this ship’s adventure.
It had indeed once occurred visibly be-
fore, but it will not be credited in this
age of the religious novel. When Hardy
was in the cabin he put his cap upon
the table, and going to a cushioned locker
knelt beside it. Julla immedlately ap-
proached him and likewise knelt, shoul-
ders touching. When they had thanked
God—and it was meet that they should
thank Him for their very merciful deldv-
erance—they ate some fcod, drank some
wine and went to their cabins.

The sleep of the wearled mariner is
profound, and the sleep of the toill-worn
girl at sea is llkewise profound. Hardy
was the first to awake. Through the
little port hole or scuttle in the ship’s

side he witnessed the scarlet of the dying

afternoon; he also observed the cream-
ing curl of the breaking sea streaming
gwiftly past. In the plank with his feet
hc (#t the buoyancy of sea-borne mo-
tion, the floating lift, the floating reel of
n fabric winging over the deep. He
ghaved himself and emerged a clean, a
manly, though a pallid sailor, still some-
thing gaunt, but with eyes brightened
with sleep, and with an expression gal-
lant with hope and with victory,
He looked round for Julia.
ptill in her cabin,

She was
and he would not
pwaken her. At the foot of the com-
panion steps lay the Newfoundland;
Hardy knelt beside the noble creature
rnd put his cheek to the wet muzzle,
bnd the dog groaned In pleasure and
gratitude. Then they went on deck to-
gether.

It was a strange, new, surprising sight
to Hardy, and perhaps to the dog; a
Eritish man-of-war’s-man stood at the
wheel of the ship; up and down the quar-
ter deck stumped the stout figure of Mr,
Harper in’all pomp of commanding strut.
It was the first dogwatch, and some of
the saliors were walking about the fore-
castle smoking pipes, and some of them
also smoking pipes, lurked about the gal
ley door. A fresh breeze was sweeping
down upon the quarter. The ship was
under full sail, from mainroyal to ilying
Jib, from mizzenroyal to spanker. The
weatherclew of the mainsail was up, and
—what was that yonder, right ahead?
By heavens! the Magicienne slapping
along at ten and pouring incense of soot
to the very extremity of the visible whi-
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verse, and the York was doing twelve
and overhauling her with foam to the
figure head, with derisive laughter aloft,
with all graceful scorn of the wind-swept
structure in every leap, that brought
closer yet to the eyve the laborious
ploughing of the paddles.

Hardy and Mr. Harper touched thelr
caps to each other.

“This is business, sir,” said the boat-
swain, “‘and this ship is going to point a
moréal to that there steamer!”

Hardy sent a critical gaze aloft. Every-
thing was set to a hair and rounded firm
as a boiler full of steam. Everything
was doing the work of a boiler and more
than the work of a boiler, as witness
yonder sky-blackened fabric, like panting
Time, tolling to elude the Camilla of the
sea,

‘“Your captain has sent me some good
men,” sald Hardy. It did not take you
long, I reckon, to bend new canvas.”

The boatswaln' smiled loftily betwixt
his red whiskers.

“It isn't all New Navy yet, sir,”’ he an=
swered; ‘“but it's coming.”

He sighed like a risen porpoise,

‘““There’ll be no call for sailors when
it's to be nothing but that, with pole-
masts and so built”—he was pointing
as he spoke to the steamer—*‘that a dock-
master might fitly sing out to the skip-
per: ‘Which end of you is coming in? "

He suddenly drew himself up as though
cn drill, and Julia stepped out of the
companion hatch. Sleep had touched
her cheeks with a delicate bloom. She
had refreshed herself with soap and wa-
ter; her abundant hair was gracefully
dressed; with the cunning fingers of a
woman she had somehow, I do not know
how, effaced In effect at least from her
ettire the sollilng and creasing influence
of hard weather upon the single robe.
She had managed to warp her hat to
its old bearings, and it sat cocked in its
old coquettish pride upon her head.
Her gaze was full of rapture as she look-
ed at the ship, the straining sweep of
white water over the side, the easy, man-
ly figure of the man at the wheel, the
Magicienne, which, If the breeze lasted,
the ship must presently shift her helm
to pass.

“What- do you think of this?"”
Hardy to her.

“Is it a dream, Mr. Harper?” said the
girl. “Shall Mr. Hardy and I awaken to
find ourselves on board an abandoned
wreck?'’

“Call it a dream, mum,” answered the
boatswain, ‘‘and when you awake it will
be in England!"’

This story of the ship’s adventure is
told. Because what you wish and ex-
pect is bound to happen when safety and
home are to be reached and realized by
a noble, well found clipper ship in charge
of two sailors of the manliest character,
and manned by fifteen splendid examples
of the man-of-war’s men of the navy of
that age.

The merciful eye of God was upon this
ship, for certainly the strength of our
courageous couple had heen expended in
a long strife with the gale, and the dog,
and the watch-tackle, and the winch
without human help would have been of
no use. Hardy would have been forced to
take the first assistance that offered. It
came to him in the trtumphant spirit
which informs the whole of the couple’s
adventures. OQur sailor yearned for an
estate for himself and for the girl that

said

was to be his wife. He richly deserved-

the reward he desired. Had any ship
but a man-of-war assisted h'm to get
home the salvage claimed would have
diminished- his proportion to a sum
which at the present ‘rate of interest
would not have yiclded him the value
of the pension of the retired naval blue-
jacket. The Britislh man-of-war de-
mands no salvage, and this ig but Just,
because her very existence depends upon
the safety of British merchantman. If
you extinguish the merchant scrvice you
extinguish the need for a navy and you
extinguish the nation herself, because we
are surrounded by the ocean, we are fed
by the merchant sallor, and the bilue~
jacket is paid to protect him whilst he
brings us the daily bread for which we
pray every Sunday in church, and some-
{imes more often than every Sunday.

I have never heard of a single instance
in which the admiralty have claimed
salvage for services rendered to a British
merchantman. Possibly they may have
sent a claim for the value of stores sx-
pended in the salvage szervices. In the
case of a successful salvage it has some-
times happened that the owners of the
ship have by permission of the admiraity
presented a service of plate for the of-
ficers’ mess, or they have made personal
gifts to the officers and a dinner or sup-
per ashore to the crew. Thus it will be
gathered that Hardy reaped the harvest
he had sown and held in view;and having
sald this no more need be asked, for
the hand that has penned thes: lines has
no cunping @s a reporter of the marriage
service, . ¥

The End.
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" Che Maid of Maiden Lane.

BY AMELIA E. BARR

CHAPTER I

—_—

Copyright 1900 by Amelia E. Barr.
Never in all its history was the proud
and opulent city of New York more glad
and gay than on the bright spring days
of Seventeen Hundred-and-Ninety-One. It
had put out of sight every trace of Brit-
ish rule and occupancy; and 2ll its homes
had been restored and refurnished; and
its sacred places reconsecrated and adorn-

In these days of wondeiful hopes and
fears there was in Malden lane a very
handsome residence—an old house even
in the days of Washingtony For Peter
Van Clyffe had buiit it early in the cen-
tury, as a bridal present to his daughter,
when she married Philip Moran, a lawyer

ho grew to eminence among colonial
udges.

One afterncon in April, 1791, two men
were gtanding talking opposite to the
éntranée gates to this pleasant lace.
They were Col. Joris Van Heemskirk, a
member of congress then sitting in Fed-
ergl hall, Broad street, and Jacobus Van
Ariens, & wealthy citizen and a deacon in
the Putely~chyreh. = oo S ouan ol o

‘“van Ariens,” said the colonel, *“this
treatment of King Lauls and his tamll{
is hardly fo be believed. It is too muc
and too far. If King George had been
our prisoner we should have Pehaved to-
ward him with humanity. After this no
one can foresee what may happen In
France.” *‘Look now, colonel, I am but a
tanner and currier, but I have had ex-
perience; and I do not believe in the fu-
ture of a people who are without a God,
and without a religion.”

“Well, so it is, Van Arjens. But I
fear that God has not yet sald, ‘Let there
be peace.’ I saw you last night at Mr.
Hamliiton's with your son and daughter,
You made a noble entrance.”

‘“Well, then, the truth is the truth. My
grentq is worth looking at, and as for

em, he wif not made i a day. God is
good who gives us boys and girls to sit
so near our hearts.”

“And such a fair, free city for a home!"”
eaid Van Heemskirk, as he looked up and
“New York
is not perfect, but we love her. Right
or wrong, we love her, just as we love
our mother and our children.”

“That also is what the Dominie says,”
answered Van Ariens; “and yet he likes
not that New York favors the French so
much. When Liberty has no God, no
Sabbath day, and no heaven, and no
hell, the Dominie is not i favor of Lib-
erty.”

“He is a good man. With you, last
night was a little maild—a great beauty,
I thought her—but 1 knew her not. Is
she then a stranger?”’

““A stranger! Come, come! The little
one is a very child of New York. She
is the daughter of Dr. Moran—Dr. Johnp,
as we call him.”

“Well, look now, I thought in her face
there was something that went to my
heart and memory.”

“And as you know, that is his home
across the street from us, and {t was
his father’s house, and his grandfather’s
house. The Morans have geen the birth of
this city. Who then can be less of a
stranger in it than the little beauty, Cor-
nelia?"”’

“As you say, Van Ariens.”

“And yet in one ‘way she is a strang.
er. Such a little one she was when the
coming of the English sent, the family
apart, and away to the army went the
doctor, and there he stayed till the war
was over. Mrs. Moran took her child and
went to her father’s home in Philadelphia.
But, look now! It is the lttle maid her-
self that is coming down the, street.”

“And it {s my grandson who is at her
side. The rascal! He ought now to be
reading his law books in Mr. Hamilton’s
office.”’ ]

‘““We also have been young, Van Heem-
skirk."”

“I forget not, my friend. My Jorls sees
not me, and I will not see him.” Then
the two old men were silent, but thelr
eyes were fixed on the youth and maiden,
who were slowly advancing towards
them, the sun’'s western rays making a
kind of glory for them to.walk in.

She might have stepped out of the
folded -leaves of a rose bud, so lovely
was her face, framed in its dark curls,
and shaded by a gypsy bonnet of straw
tied under her chin, with primrose-color
ribbons. Her dress was of some soft
green material ,and she carried in her
hand a bunch of daffodils.

Of all this charming womanhood the
young man at her side was profoundly
conscious. He was the gallant gentle-
man of his day, hardly touching the tips
of her fingers, but quite ready to fall on
his knees before her. A tall, sunbrown-
ed, military looking young man. He
wore his sword as if it were a part of
himself. It was no more in his way than
if it was his right arm. All his movements
were full of confiGence and ease, and
vet it was the vivacity, vitality and
ready response of his face that was
most attractive.

His eyes were bent upon the maid at
his side. He saw no other earthly thing.
They had passed the two old men with-
out any consciousness of their presence,
and Van Heemskirk smiled, and then
sighed, and then said softly:-

“So much youth, and beauty, and hap-
piness! It is a benedlction to have seen
it! I shall not reprove Joris at this
time. But now I must go back to Fed-
eral Hall; the question of the Capital
makes me very anxious.”

“And I must go to my tan pits, if it
is the eye of the master that makes the
good servant. You will vote for New
York, Van Heemskirk; that is a ques-
tion I need not to ask?” :

‘“Where else should the Capital of our
nation be? I think that Philadelphia has
great presumptions to propose herself
against New York—this- beautiful clty
between the two rivers, with the At-
lantic ocean at her feet!"

“You say what is true, Van Heems-
kirk. God has made New York the Cap-
ital, and the Capital she will be, and no
man can prevent it.”

“I think this, Van Ariens. Philadel-
phia may win in the vote at this time; she
has numbersg, and she has persuasions;
but look, you, New York has the ships
and the commerce.” .

During this conversation they had for-
gotten all ‘else, and when thelr eyes
turned to the Moran house, the vision
of youth and beauty had dissolved. Van
Heemskirk’s grandson, Lieut. Hyde, was
hastening toward Broadway, -and the
lovely Cornella Moran was sauntering
up the garden of her home. :

Then Van Ariens hurried down to his
tanning pits in the swamp, and Van

Heemskirk went thoughtfully to Broad |

street, walking slowly with his left arm
laid across his back and his broad, calm

countenance beaming with that triumph |

which he foresaw for the city he loved.

CHAPTER II.

Cornella lingered In the garden, be-
cause ghe had suddenly, and as yet un-
consciously, entered into that tender
mystery so common and so sovereign.

This handsome youth whom she head
only seen twice, and in the most formal
manner, affected her as no other mortal
had ever done. X

“I have met him but twice,” she
thought, “‘and it is so strange. I thought
it would break my heart to leave the
good sisters, and my studles, and the
days so calm and holy, and now—I do
not even wish to go back. Sister Lan-
gaard told me it would be so, if I let
the world come Into my soul. Alas! if T
should be growing wicked.” . Lo

The thought made her start: ghe
hastened her steps toward the large en-
trance door, and as she approachd it,
a megro in a flne Hvery of blue and
white threw the door wide open for her.
Answering his bow with a kind word, she
turned quickly out of the hall, into a

- Fake

and Bt. Paul 536 &
orning

imurderqrs. In ten years over 800
‘were found gullty of
~only 28 were put to death.

looked up with a smile; and said, as she
slightly. raised her work: “It's the last
of the dozen, Cormelial’ -

“You make me ashamed of my idleness,
mother. Have I been aslong time away?’
“Longer than was neeessary, I think.’

“I went to Embree'ss for the linen
thread, and he had just opened some
English gauze and dlusterings, Mrs
Willets was ¢ & plece for a new
gown; ¥r she is to dine with the presi-
dent next week, and she was so polite
as to ask my opinion about the goods.
Afterward 1 walked to- Wall street with
her; and ¢oming back I met on Broadway
Lieut. Hyde—and he gave me these flow-
ers“they came from 'Prince’s nursery
gardens, and he walked home with me,
Was I wrong? I mean was it pclite—I
mean the proper -thing to permit? I
knew not how to prevent it."”

“How often have you met Lieut,
Hyde?”"

“I met him for the first time last night.
He was at the Bylvester’s, and I danced
three times with him.”

“Your father thinks of nothing now but
the capital question. I dare say after he
had asked- Lieut. Hyde hcow he felt on
that subject he never thought of tkLe
young man again. And pray what did
Lieut.- Hyde say

“He gayé me the flowers; and he tol
me about a ﬁuuml operd, of whic
I have hever 4
‘Figaro.,” He says In Europe nothing is
played or sung, 6r whistled, but ‘Figaro;’
that nobody gees to any opera but ‘Fi-
garo,’ and that I do not know the most
charming music in the world it I do not
know ‘Figaro.’ He asked permission to
bring me some of the airs tonight; and I
sald some clvilities. I think they meant
‘Yea’ Did I do wrong, mother?”

“I will say, ‘No,” my dear, as you have
glven the invitation. But to prevent an
eppearance of too exclusive intimacy
write to Arenta and ask her and Rem to
take tea with us. Balthazar will carry
the note at once.” .

About 6 o'clock Arenta Van Arlens
made a personal response to her friend’'s
message. She was all excitement and ex-
pectation. ““What idellghttul surprise!”
ehe cried, “Today has been a day to be

raiped. It has ticked itself away to won-

ers and astonishments. . Who @6 you
think called on me this afternoon?”’

“Tell me plainly, Arenta I never could
guess for an answer.” = -

“No less a person than Mme. Kippon.
Ge-irude ¥Fippon is going to ve murried!
She tr go'ng to mmarry' a Tc2ich count!
And macdame Is beside herie' [ with the
great aillsice”

“l heard my father say that Mme. Kip-
pen had ‘the French disease’ in a dan-
gerous form.”

“Indeed, that fs certain. She has put
1he Sabbath day out cf her calendar; and
her daughter’'s marriage is to be a legal
one only. I am not inclined to philasopny
--and, indeed, I had some difficulty to keep
my temper; you know that it is occa-
slonally quite unmanageabl:.”

Cornellia smiled understandingly, and
answered with a smile, *I hope, however,
that you have not put her to - death,
Arenta ™

“T have at least"baried her, as far as
I am concerned.~ And my father says I
am not to go to the marriage; that I am
not even to drink a cup of tea with her
again.” 3

‘““Come, come, Arenta! I shail be in-

deed astomished if you @id not say one or
two provoking words.”
“ “I said only three, Cornelia. When
madame finally declared ‘she really must
g0 home,’ T did answer, as sweetly as pos-
sible, ‘Thank you, madame!" That was
something I could say with becoming po-
liteness.”

Cornelia was tylng the scarlet ribbon
which held back her flowing hrair, Dbut

she turned: and locked at Arentn, and

asked:
ward?"” :

“No; she went away very modestly,
and I was not sorry to see the angry sur-
prise on her face. Gertrude Kippon a
countess! Only imagine it! Well, then,
I have no doubt the Frenchman wi'l make
of Gertrude—whatever can be made of
her.” .

“Our drawing -rooms, and even our
streets, are full of ‘titles,” sald Cornelia.
“I think it is 'a distinction to be plain
master or mistress.” : p

‘““That is the truth:u Even thie hand-
some dandy, Joris Hyde, Is a lleuten-
ant.”

“He was in the fleld two years. He
told me so this afternoon. I dare say he
has earned his title, even if he is a lieu-
tenant.”

“Don’'t be so hghty-tighty, Cornelia.
I have no objections-to military titles.
They mean something, for they at least
imply that a man is willing to fight if his
country Wwill find :a quarrel for him to
fight in. In fact,- 1 rather lean to offi-
cial titles of every kind.”

“I have not thought of them at all.”

“But I bhave. They affect me like the
feathers in a cocks tall. Of course the
bird would be as good -without them, but
fancy him!” And:Arenta laughed mirth-
fully at her suppesition. ‘I have heard
that there i{s a title in: the Hyde famlly,
I must ask Aunt:Jacobus. She knows
everything aboutr everybody. Lieut.
Hyde! 1 do wonder what he is coming
for."”

The words dropped slowly, one by one,
from her lips, -and@ with a kind of fate-
ful import; but neither of the girls di-
vined the significance of the inquiry.

Then Arenta, -having arranged her
ringlets, tled her sash and her sandals,
began to talk of her own affairs, for ghe
was a young lady who found it impossi-
ble to be sufficient for herself. There
had been trouble with the slaves in the
Van  Ariens  househeld and she
told Cornelia every particular. Also
ghe had very near had an offer of mar-
riage from George Van Berckel, and she
went into explanations about her' diplo-
macies in avolding ft. - ... . - ..

‘“Poor George!” she sighed, and then
looking up was 'a trifle dismayed at the
expression upon Cornelia’s face. For Cor-
nella was as reticent as Arenta was gar-
rulous, and ‘the girls 'were incomprehen-
sible to each other in their deepest na-
tures, though superficially they were
much on the same plane and really
thought themselves to be disti¥ictly sym-
pathetic friends. .

(To be continued.)
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HERCES {

THIRTEEN MEN AND TWO0O WOM-
EN RESCUED FROM
DEATH

L]

TURBULENT SEA WAS ON

Return Trip Proved Even More Per-
ilous Than the Oane Going Out—
Frail Boats Battle Fiercely
With Storm-Tossed Water.

CHICAGO, July 22 —Gustav Lofberg
was the lookout of the Chicago life-gaving
station at 2 o'clock Friday afternoon.
He was sitting in his loft at that hour
and was watching with some interest the
swirl of the clouds in the northeast. Of
a sudden a splash of rain fell upon his
tower and in an instant the sea at his
feet grew angry and white with wrath,

Lofberg strained his eyes for a ship
in distress. That is his business. Below
him in their bunks or at tables with
their piper were the seven men of the
life saving érew. Lofberg saw no sall.

ut far out on the government break-
water pier he caught the signals of
fifteen men and women who were all but
overwhelmed by the growing sea. They
had been taken to the pler on the Lin-
coln, park steamers, the Minnie B., Lepa
Knoloch, J. B. Bradwell and the flpu_&
But not one of these bna:ts dared make
the rescue so fierce was the storm,

Lookout Lofberg was quick to tell
Capt. Sinnegan of the life saving force
of the peril of the fifteen persons whose
pale faces he could follow with his glass-
es. Within ten minutes the great surf.
boat of the service was launched and her
nose turned toward the hapless persons

who In distress were waving handker-
chiefs and hats,

ROSTER OF HEROES.

In this boat were Capt. Sinnegan, Wil-
llam St. Peter, William Troy, John Nel-
son, Charles Olson, Willlam Mulkins and
Tom Green—soldiers of the sea.

It was a two-mile pull through® a
vicious storm, but the sturdy Norsemen
were strong at their oars and cared littie
for the waves that beat s&gainst the
gunwales of thelr boat. When they
reached the pler these life savers found
the fifteen persons, two of whom were
women, In frenzied helplessness. They
were all but drowned and the story of
their death by the savage wrath of the
sea would be the sad story of this mo-
ment had it not been for the keen, blue
eye of Lofberg, the lookout in the tower,
and his long, dcuble-barreled glagses
through which he squinted.

The story of the rescue is just what
one may expect from a man who saves
human life,

“Oh, it was nothing,” Capt. Slnnegan
said. “Lofberg was aloft, and he saw
the people on the pier. He shouted to us
to go out to pull them in. It was a fierce
storm, but not a sguall. We took a
squint through the rain and saw the pro-
ple in pretty bad shape. There was a
high sea kicking over the pier, and I must
say that it looked as though it was a
pull for our lives. We started at 2
o'clock with the full crew.

THROUGH THE SURF.

‘““We didn’'t take any angle in bucking

the sea. We pushed straight ahead, and
ithe water wags so strong that we kad to
bail .the boat with our hats. When w-
reachid the pier we were soaked t, the
skin, and the waves were smashing over
us with a vengeance. It was a wonder
that we made a landing, but we did it,
and, what is more, we tock aboard every
soul from the pler. That made twenty-
two of us in the surf-boat, and it tock
all our strength "to "pull ashore,
"~ “The women were brave throughout.
They didn’t faint and they didn’t ecry.
They sat upright and sang a song, be-
sides, and that, too, with a scuttling sea
ubroad. The men were scared and hyster-
ical. They clutched the gunwales, and
even wanted to tzke a hand at the oars.
The smoke on shore looked to th m like
the light in an engineer’s name. It gave
them hope and thought, and they cheered
us in a nervous way all the distance. It
was a tough puil, though. We were more
than dan hour making the distance, and
the sea was growing all the time,

EVERYBODY SAFE AND SOUND.

“When we landed at the station we
had water enough in the boat to wet a
big farm, but everybody was landed safe
and sound. The women shook our hands
and the men hung about our shoulders
and said we were ‘bricks,” whatever that
may mean.

“If a ‘brick’ Is a good thing, however.
then it's Lofberg, for if it had not been
for him and his glasses, it is probable
that those persons on the pler would now
be In the lake and churned against the
breakwater at that.”

The men and women who were taken
ashore by the life savers did not give
thelr names to Capt. Sinnegan. They
were too badly frightened to think about
anything but their own safety.

Tln L.abor’s
Field. |
&

DENVER, July 21.—The executive
council of the American Federation of
Labor today issued an appeal to all
wageworkers to organize and federute,
It says:

“Throughout our country a struggle is
raging between the oppressor and the
oppressed, the possessors of wealth and
the laborers; the concentration of indus-
try and wealth is the order of the day.
Everywhere the workers must suffer
disastrous results unless they organize
and federate to protect and promote their
mutual interests.

“In thils combination and concentra-
tion of wealth the possessors permit no
sectional or states lines to interfere with
their power, and it therefore behooves
the toflers, the wealth producers, to unite
and federate, regardless whether they are
located East or West, North or South;
irrespective of sex, politics, color or re-
ligion. The hope of the workers, the
prayer of all our people for justice and
. right, and the Perpetuau.lon of republi-
can institutions lies in organized labor.

a

‘“Recognizing these essential truths the

executive council of the American Feder-
- ation of Labor appeals to all wage work-
ers of whatever trade or calling to or-
ganize unions where such do not now
exist, to join those already organized, té
form unions and International unions of
their respective trades and ecallings, and
to afiiliate in one common bond of labor
upon_ the broad platform and under the
proud banner of the American Federation

of Labor, :

“In calling upon the workers to unite
and federate we aim to do no one wrong,
but to establish justice for all.”

WORLD OF LABOR.

.~ Berlin taxes dogs.
“ Chicago has 4,118 attorneys.
Havana has 1,000 policemen.
A Filipino horse is worth $25.
New York has a sausage trust.
America has 2,500,000 telephones.
Japan is opening petroleum flelds.
B8t. Louis has a furniture exposition.
Denver carpenters get 41 cents per hour.
New York strike pickets use bicycles.
oon~we may telephone to the Antip-

es.
Cuba is the greatest sugar producing

country. :
Strasburg announces a substitute for

guita percha.

| _St. Louls has the world's largest hard-

“In Nebraska nowadays the skins of su-

deceive you in this,

/ NS
The Kind You Have Always Bought
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has becn made under his
a;zrsonal supervision for over 80 years. Allow no one
Counterfeits, Imitations and
¢¢ Just-as-goed *”’ are but Experiments, and
health of Children—Experience against Experiment,

- What is CASTORIA

rno the signa-

endanger the

Castoria is a harmiless substitute for Castor Oil, Paree

goric, Drops and Soothin
contains neither CGpium,
substance. Its age is its
and allays Feverishness.

Syrups. It is Pleasant. It

orphine nor other Narcotic
uarantee.
t cures Diarrh

It destroys Worms
ca and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Censtipation

and Flatulency.
Stomach and

It assimilates the Food, regulates the
owels, giving heaithy and natural sleep.

The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Boughi
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Bears the Signature of
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in Use For Over 30 Years.
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“HE THAT WORKS EASILY WORKS SUCae

CESSFULLY.” 'TIS YERY EASY TO
CLEAN HOUSE WITH

__SAPOLIO

perfluous dogs are tanned and made into
gloves.

Millionaire Marchand pa!d $190,000 for a
bedstead.

Doctors in Germany are increasing four
times as fast as the population.

In Switzerland a telephone can be fitted
to private houses for $ a year.

More than one-third of all manufactur-
od goods in France are made by women.

The telegraph poles along the Bavannah
& Statesboro railway, in Georgla, are
growing,

Over $§1,000,000 worth of dlamonds are
stolen every year from the South African
diamond mines,

Frank Schoenig has been
president of the Trades and La
cil at Winona.

Rome (Ga.) Typographical union will
nominate its former secretary, Tom Tur-
ner, for the legislature,

The Austrian government has introduc-
ed the eight-hour day in all workshops
conducted by the state.

The approximate value of ve
In shipyards of the Grea
the past year is $10,500,000

Europs not only

appointed
bor coun-

ssels bullt
t Lakes during

produces more  than
one-half of the world's wheat crop, but
consumes almost the entire world's sur-
plus.

The union label is a gulde post of union
labor, It points the safe way in buving.
It shows the wageworker where to find
grlends among emplovers, The lapal
sh’()wa that a fellow unionist has been
over the ground and fought against op-
pression. Its use is fraternal

sens:.—Louisville New Era. k<
Fred E. Schroeder,of the firm of
] ¢ ) p Reitl
Schroedcr, of Charles City, JTo., whfuf \:f:!
for many years & member of the

Py
Bookbinders’ union, was a visitor ntl }:«d ‘
sembly hal last night. Mr. Schroeder
will remain here unti] Tuesday next
when. he will leave for Charlas City,
where he edits the German weekly pa-'

Per Familien Freund,

On' the new locomotives of the Denver
& Rio Grande railway nozzles have {'L‘-(*x.l
placed on the roofs of the cabs pointing
?; therre;]u' f“f the tender and the plat-

rm of the front end of the bagguge car
o T f the bagguge car.
boiler through
engine driver or fireman, who can Instant-
Iy send a jet of mixed steam ard boiiing
water at 200 pounds pressure, that wou'd
effectually kill anybody happening to b=
in its. range. The jet is for protection
against train robbers.

The pienie of the local Palinters’ unio
which was to have been held last r.gur?:
day, will take place today Instead, hav-
Ing been postponed on account of the in-
clement weather. ‘I'rains Tor inver
Grove leave the union depot at 9:20 a.
m. and Painters’ special at 10 a. m. Reg-
ular train at 1 p. m. ana Painters’ spe-
clal at 3:40 p. m. Returning, regular
train_will leave the Grove at 6:50 p. m.
and Painters’ special at 10 p. m.
will be furunished
Band and orchestra.

The arbitrator in the machinlsts’
in Toronto, Ont.,
cision, as follows: The men r
cent increase in wages, and t minimum
wage for journeymen machinists is
at 20 cents per hour, em ployers to have
the right to refuse to empﬁny incompetent
men. Overtime up to midnight, rate and
a quarter; after midnight, dcuble rate;
Saturday afterncons, rate and a quar-
ter; legal holidays, rate and a half; Sun-
days, double rate. The award has been
accepted by both parties, and is binding
for a year,

New York is scon to have in its suburbs
the largest chicksn ranch in the world.
At Manasquan, N. J., a company has se-
cured a tract of 350 acres to establish a
glant hen industry, conducted on-scientifie
methods. The city of New York last yvear
paid szo,;mmo for eggs, most of them
more or less stale, the consumption b~in
100,000,000 dozen. The first }'m?r's nut;,u{
of the enormous new chicken ranch now
being lald out will be 30.0%,000 eggs. This
will be the product of a laying ‘"herd” of
from 150,000 to 200,000 chickens.

ive 10 per

DEATHS

BULLIVAN—In St. Paul, at late resi-
dence, 110 East Acker street, Sunday,
July 22, at 4 p. m., Josephine Irene,
aged twenty-one years, youngest and
b‘eloved daughter of D. J. and late
Catherine Sullivan. Notlce of funeral

ST Sina
2 unday, July 28, at the regi-
dence, 227 Carroll ‘street, Howard Tes
aged ten months, son of Mr. and Mrs.
George W. Smith. Funeral from resi-
dence Monday, July 23, at 2:30 p. m. in-

T{s&)ﬂ;;gt at Calvary.

—At Anaconda, Mont., Jul a,
Willlam A. Twohy, aged thirt}'-¥hree
years, brother of Judge Twohy. Fu-
neral at St. Paul upon arrival of coast

train at 2:30 p. m.,, Tuesday, July 24,
Services at the cathedral at 3 o’clock.

DEVINE—In St. Paul, Saturday, July 21
at 10:20 p. m.,, at late residence, g7
Reaney street, Mrs. Nora M., aged
twenty-eight years, beloved wife of Al-
fred E. Devine. Funeral Tuesday, July
24, at 8:30 a. m. Services at St. Mary’'s
church at 9 o'clock. Interment at Cal-
vary.

AMUSEMENTS.

GRAND.

A Splendid
Production of
a Popular Play

NN,

The Valontine
Stock Co. in

“The Jilt”

Commencing Thursday
MATINEE Night — A Scrap
WEDNESDAY. of Paper.””

LAKESIDE HOTEL,

FROMTEMAGC, MInN.

This charming summer resort will book a lmited
number of guests for August and September.

J. K. HALL,,

PROPRIETOR.

to the hot water of the |
a cock convenient to the |

Musie |
by Brose’'s Military |

strike |
has handed out his de- |

fixed |

HOTELS.

HOTEL EMPIRE

EUROPEAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY.
$1.50 Par Day and Upwrl.

All street cars pass the door; only ten
minutes from center of amuse nts and
shopping district.

New Bulilding........... Fir v{‘rrnz;t
Newly and beautifully Equipper
Perfect Cuisine........,... Efficient Service

only.
Musioe

Patronized by the best pe
FINe FABRaYY s todansnsse Sp
Desirably and convenient
Bend postal for descriptive

rate card.
W. JOHNSON QUINN, Proprietor,

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.
ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY
FOR GIRLS,

Cor. Nelson and Western Ave., St. Paul, Mian.

Conducted by the c"'ers‘ of S osepl

direction of Most R Arct
Fcr catalogue appl

undsr the

—_—THE—

N, W, LIFE ASS'N

Of Minneapolis.

This is a Home Insiitution.
A Minnesota Company.

We Pay Qur c%/Promptl; and in Full,

Over §1,000,000.00 to Bzne'i:larias,

DR. J. F. FORCE,

JATES QUIRK,

President, Troasarsr,
WALL.CAMPBELL, C. 4. FORCE,
Yice President, Secratary

322-324 Henneplin Av.

For Vim, Vigor and Perfect Manhood
Famous Minnssota State Medical
manently located corner Fifth and Rec
St. Paul. Consultation fres.

8a.m. to8p. m.

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

If you use for paper plates or fiims Universal
Ceveloper end also the Ureen Hypo Fixing
Bath mads only by

CaRugyezman

Picture making will be plain safling and your worl
will be commended. For sals in evary city
the United States.
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YOU SEE THIS!
S0 Do Thousands Of
Other People Who Read
the Globe.

Suppose YOUR “Ad.”
Was Here?

e

T BUY THE GERUINE

SYRUP OF FiGS

- MANUFACTURED BY ...

- CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

" NOTE THE NAMBE.




