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Happenings

CHAPTER VL
We eaught the first train to London,
I pot to a botel 1 wrote two letters.
One was to the Admimity, the other to
the office of the Risck Anchor Line of
Ameriean Steamships, 1 told Roderick
what 1 had dene, but he lmughed at the
fden. The noxt day [ found myself stand-
Ing In & meagerly farnished ante-room at
the Admiralty, and there waiting the
pleasure of one of the clorks, who had
ben deputed to talk with me.

“If there s any mapondible person
hece,™ 1 said, *1 should be glad to mpart
to him some very curlons, and, as it seems
to me, very remarkable information con-
crrning & warship which has jost left
Bpezia, and is supposed to be the property
of the Bragilias government.”

*It' very good of you, don't you know,”
he replied, as he bent down to arrange
his ample trousers: “but 1 fancy we heard
somothing about ber last week, so wo
won't trouble you, don't you kpnow;" and
be folt to see If his bow were straight.

Within balf an hoor I sat in the pri-
wvate room of the secretary to the Black
Anchor Steamshlp Company. He was a
sharp man of business, keen-visaged as a
ferret. 1 told him wshortly that | had
reason to doubt (he truth of the statement
that & warmship recently built at Spexia
was Intended for the purposes met down
to her: that 1 believed she was the prap-
erty of an Amerfean adventurer whose
motives 1 searce dared to realize, and that
il his company would agree to bear the
expense, and to give me suitable recom-
pense 1 would nndertake 1o bring him the
whole history of the nameless ship within
twelve months, When I had done, he
rang the bell for his clerk, and I could see
€hat he felt himself in the company of a
maniae.

Itoderick was not sl all surprissd—it
seemed to me rather that he was glad.

“Whatdid 1 tell you? Who will believe
such a tale as we are hawking In the
market place—selling, in fact, to the high-
est bidder? RBut [ believe the whole of
your dead friend’s story, and therefore |
have bought a steamer.”

“You have done what?"

“At 2 o'clock to-day, in your absence, [
bought the stenm yacht Rocket. Before
we go on board her, the yacht will be re-
christened by Mary—who will stay with
her dear maiden aunt in our absence—
and will be namwed after your vessel Celsis
Her crew will consist of our silent friend,
Captain York, of his brother as chlsf
mate, and of your men mow at Ports-
mouth, with half a doxen more. We shall
oeed eight firemen, whom the agents will
engape, and three engineers, already
found. Your cook will serve us very well,
and we want now only a second and third

officer. As these men will be mixed up
with us on the quirter-deck, 1 have told
‘the agents to send them up to see you
heve—so you'll run your eye over them
and tell me if they'll do.*

“Roderick, my old friend, would you
mind giving me that yarn from the be-
&inning again’?™

“1l hate palaver,” b sald, “and didn't
ghirk to find you dense. Now, look here:
‘until you read me that paper in your eabs-
in, 1 dont know that 1 ever felt anger
apinst any man, but I'll bring the man
who murderad Martin Hall and many
others to justice or I'll never know an-
other hour's rest. Is it money yoo want?
Well, what's mine s yours: and I'm
worth two hundred and fifty thoosand
pounds. Is it profit of a dead man's work
you're after? Well then, mark your man,
learn all about him, run Lim to his hole,
and don't fear to recompense yourself,
What we're going to do must be done at
our cost, which m my cost. And what
we're going to do iso't to be done at this
hotel ; it's going to be done on the high
eoas, and after that in Ameriea on the
Huodson river, where, if Hall be right, Is
the home of Captain Black, It is to the
Huodson river that I mean to go now."”

In an hour 1 was closeted in the room
bolow with Francis Paclo, who had come
from the agents to scek the berth of sec-
ond officer to the pew yacht Celsls. |
found him to be a sprightly, dark-faced
Italian, apparently no more than 25 years
old ; and he greeted me with much smooth
ness of apeech. He had served three yenrs
on a blg steam yacht, and as be was un-
mistakably a gentleman and his discharges
were in perfect order, I engaged him there
ond theme Had I known him then as |
koow him now, I would have pald a thou.
sand pounds pever to have seen him!

CHAPTER VII.

1t wax our lust day in London. Toder-
Ik and 1 sat down to dingser lo the hotel,
the touch of depresslon wupon us both.
M ry had left us early in the morning to
g0 o Balisbury, where her kinsfolk lived,

We were going down to Plymouth by
the O o'clock mail. 8o soon an we had
dined, T went up to my room te put the
small things of need away: but, to my
amazement, the whole of the plate had
been turned utterly Inside ont by ope who
bad been there before me. My trumx lay
apside down : my writing case was unlock-
ed and stripped, my diary wis torn and
reat, my clothes were scattered. 1 thought
at first that a common cheat of a hotel
thief had been busy snapping up trifles,
but 1 got a shock greater than any 1 had
known sinee Martin Hall's death when
1 felt for his writing, which Iny seoure
In its case, and found that, while the
main narrdtive was Intact, his lotters to
tha police at New York, his plane, and
his sketches had been taken. For the mo-
mant the discovery mude me reel. 1 rang
for & servant, who sent the manager to
me. His perplexity and dismay were no
less than mine,

“No one has any right to enter your
rooms,” he sald; “and I will guarantes
the honesny of my servanis unhesitating-
Iy. No one haw been here after you since
yosterday, when the [Italian gentlemun
oame, To-day be sent a man for a parcel
he left here, but I know of vo one else
who has even mentioned your name."

Was 1 watched from the very begin-
aing? Had I to cops, at the very outset,

A Plain Tﬁlc of Strange

on the Sea

with a man worth a milllon, the saptain
af & band of cut-throats, who stood at
oo foul work, no crime, as Martin Flall's
death clearly proved? My leart ached
At the thonght : T felt the sweat dropping
of me: I stood without thonght of any
man: the one word “watehed” singing In
my ears like the surging of A great mea.
And 1 had forgotten Roderick until he
barst Into my room, & great langh on his
lip=, and a telegram In his hand,

arrived all right.”

“Oh, that's good; 1 hope she'll like
Sallsbhgry.”

“Yes, but she lan't at Salisbury at all;
she'n at Plymouth, on bourd the Celsls,
Bhe went stralght down there, and never
as much as sent her aunt & telogram.
You don’t weem pleased.”

“I'm pot pleased,” 1 waid, going on
with my packing. “I don't think she
ought to be there”

"1 know that: we've talked It all over,
but when I think of it, T don't see where
the harm comes In: we ecan't meet mis-
chief crossing the Atlantic, and when the
danger does begin In New York I'll see
she's well on the lesside of "

It was full day when we reached the
yacht, and T did not fail to cast a quick
giance of admiration on her beantiful
lines amd perfect shape as |
the Indder, at the top of which stood Cap-
tain York.

“Welcome aboard,” he maild, giving us
hearty hand shakes: and without further
inspection at that hour we followed him
to the eabin, where steaming ecoffes
brought the blood to sur hands and feet,
and put us in better mood.

“So my sistor's here,” sald Roderick.

“Yes, Inst night, no onders” jerked the
skipper with his usunl breviry.

“Ah, we most see to that—and the see-
ond offficer——"'

“Still ashore ; be left a bit of writing:
he'll be aboard midday !™

He had the writing in his hand, and
was about to crumple it, but T caught
sight of it, and snntched it from him. It
was in the same handwriting as the letter
which Captain Black had sent to me at
the Fotel Scribe in Paris

“What's the matter? sald Roderick,

as be heard me exclaim: but the skipper
looked hard at me, and was much mys
tifled.
“Do rou know anything of the man?
he asked very slowly, as he leaned back in
his chair, but 1 had already seen the
folly of my ejacniation, and I repliad:

“Nothing at all, althongh I have seen
that hsndwriting before somewhera: |
conld tell yon where, perhaps, If I
thought.”

Roderick followed me to my berth and
had the matter of the handwriting out.
I told him at once of the robbery of some
of the papers, and the coincidence of the
lotter which the second mate had left
with the skipper. Fle was quick-witted
enough to =ee the danger: but he was
quite reckless in the methods he proposed
to meet jt,

“There's no two thoughts about this
matter at all," be maid; “we've evidently
run right into a trap, but lockily there's
time to get out agnin—of courwe we shall |
sall without a second mnte?

After a six honrs' sleep I went aft to
the quarterdeck to take stock of the
yacht, 1 had scarce made my inspection
of our pew ship when Mary burst up
from below and began her explanation,
standing with fushed cheeks, while the
wind played im her hair, and ber eyes
daneed with the merriment of it.

“The gquestion s said I, “when are
you going ashore again?

“I don't know, but 1 guess I'll got
ashore nr New York, because | mean to
go to Niagara.”

She lnughed saucily, throwing back her
hend so that her hair fell well about her
shoulders, 1 turned round, hearing astep,
and there stood our new second mate,
Franels Paslo. Our eyes met at onme
with a long, searchiog gazs, but he did
not flinch, If he were a spy. he wan no
poor actor, and be stood his ground with.
out the movement of 4 muascle,

I watched him walk forward, and fol-
lowed him, llstening as he directsd the
men: and a more seaman-liks fellow 1
have never seen, If be were an Italian,
he had left all accent of speech In his
own oountry, and he gave his orders
smnrtly and In a tone which demanded
obedience,

As | watched him from the hurricane
deck, | heard a colller who had not yet
left the ship give him some Impudence,
The new mate hit him such a terrifie
blow on the head with a spyglass that the
fellow resled through the open bulwarks
right into his barge, which lay alongside,
The men were husbed before a display of
temiper like this ; the skipper on the bridge
flushed red with disapproval, but sald
nothing.

The order “Hands heave anchor ' was
sung out o moment after, and as Roderick
Joined me aft, the pew Uelsin stenmed
away from Plymouth and the epluode was
forgotten, Aund io that bour the great
pursuit began.

CHAPTER VIII.

It was Paoclo's watch, A night for
dreamy thoughts of home, of kiusfolk, of
the more tender things of life ; but for us
a night for the talk of that great “might
be" which was then so powerful a source
of apeculation for both of us, And we
were eager to talk, eager to know when
we should next bear of Captain Black or
of the namelens ship,

“l shouldn't wonder,” wsald Roderick
after twenty surmises of the sort, “if we
heard something of ber as we cross, 1
huve given York orders to keep well in
the track of wteamers; and if your friend
Hall be right, that s just wher: the un-
known ship will keep. 1 would give a
thousand pounds to know the story of the
wan Black, Is it possible that & man
could commit piracy, to-day, in the At-
lnntle, where Is the trafic of the world;
where, if the powers once learned of i1,

clambered uvp |

' yet, put Into plaln that Ia the
tla your friend tells.”
"It In: 1 bave never deod that from
the first. Captain Midis elther the
momt original villaln liv or the whole

story In a silly dream-—Jdos, we have

yet to learn If be In the §uander of the
pameless ship: we ha to learn If
the nameless ship s not frh." ‘
1 remaived above for Wan hour, gae-
Ing over the great sweegd the Atlantie, |
Paolo was on the bridae] ook all op-
portunity of watching Wil 1 made pro-

d bawlesl &
but

letige to go to my ecabl
good-night to the mate

2t a warm coat, and
sealthily amidehips, 1
‘ of the skipper's cabin, w
¥et not be seen. | hea
soveral of (he men forwarjpd It seemed
to me that his mode of fech was not
quite that which should btween officer
and seaman,
It chanced that In thisfich the new
men were on deck, my olfew being (n
the port watch, Suddenly) the far hor
izon over the starboard 4, 1 saw the
flare of a blus light, the
C water; and showling as it
| hall of & great ship. Paoldmeclf strock

a stand aft
I ecould pry,
nolo adidress

“What do you think ¥ he sald: “Mary's | Hght to & fare which he b with him on

the beidge, and answervd

This action completely hgpered me,
Without a thought | rus p the Ilndder
to the hurrieane deck anftood besida
him, He started as he me, and 1
could see him biting his while an
ugly look eame into his ey |

“Good evening, Minter
“will you klodly tell me
that blue light?*

"1 burnt it to answer tYsignal yon.
der.™

“But that was no affair dours!”

He shrugged his shouldg and mut-
tered something about cus Yot In
another moment he made ot to reenil |
himself, and met me with sfopen, smil-
ing face which coversd ange

When I turned in at last, th1ittle wind
there was had fallen away. Jmust have
slept very heavily for an Wr, when a
great sense of unrest and wjing wearl- |
pess took me, and I lay, no
dreaming, so that in ail my
the face of Pacle, 1 seemed

eignal.

e 1 mald;
you burnt

wore strong and masterful

Then the man Parolo st
looking straight into my eye
I would have risen up to g
I was powerless, 1 opened

Over ¥,
aod when

eyes and

saw, during the veriest reald of time
that others looked down int] mine. [
saw them for some smnll pagiof n sec

ond, yet in the faint light thatame from
the port I recognised the ind the
form, and was certain of thel: for the
man who had been watchlog nw as | alept
was Paolo, 1 ‘

A quick sense of danger waledl ne thor-
oughly then, 1 put my haando the tap
of the electric light and the ghie rays
flooded the cabin. But the was
empty and Roderick's dog st by my
trank, and bad, T could ses, biin licking
my hand as 1 lay,

I knew not how to make oot ths mean.
ing of it; but T was trembling from the
horror of the dream. »»d yen€above In
my flannels. 1 15 5ed into Pack's bunk,
and he slept thore, in so hoavy a sleep
that 1 began to doubt altogether (he trath
of what 1 had believed, IHow opuld this
man have left my cabin as he BAd done,
and yet now be berthed In his own? 'The
dream had cheated” e, as dréants often
do.

But more aleep was not to be thonght
of, 1 fell to talk with Dan, and paced
the deck wlth bhim, asking what wag his
opinlon of ovur new second mate,

“It's not for me to be spoutin® about
them an ls above me" he suld, “but you
nsk me a fair question. In comrse, 1
ain't the party to be thinking Il ¢f any

no more'n o ship with a volee usder the
forehinteh——"

1 laughed at him ms 1 asked “And
what's the matter with a ship ke that?
Why shouldn't there be a voice under the
fore-hatch, Dan®”

“Well, you see, wir, as there ain't no.
bhody a-livin' in that perticler plasg you
don't go for to look to hearin' of voloes,
or, in plnin lingo, there's something queer
about it."

The sound of a gunshot to leeward
awoke me from my thooghts, Fearing
that some vessel Iny in distress, we put
the helm up mnd went half-speed for a
time. We had cruised thus for fite min-
utes or more when a terrific report burst
upon our ears. The thunderons schoing
of a great weapon which a manofiwar
only could earry.

The sound died sway slowly; but In the
same minute the fog lifted: and | saw,
away a mile on the starboard bow, & spee
tacle which brought n great Aush npon my
face, and let me hear the sound of my
own heart beating,

{To be continued,)

Gireat Mixture.
Banker—You have a lady stenogra-
pher?

Broker—Yes,

Banker—And she reads novels while
she works?

Broker—Well, sommetimes she glances
at the one she leaves open on the desk.
But why do you axk?

Banker—0Oh, Just because belween
every quotation of stock there wis
gomething about the villaln with white
teeth, the ever-pursucd herolne and the
hero with the manly chest,

l'll?lmuoplnr of the Times,

Blow D'rincipnl—How are your hls
tory recitatlons,

Smart Teacher—Don't have any,

B, P. (aghast)—Don't have any?

8, T.—No. Isn't It lmpressed on us
that history repeats itself?—Baltinore
American.

Qualified.
Hitts—Windlg ought to make n suye-
cessful campalgn orator,
Pitts—Why do you think so?
Hitts—Becnuse he talks so much and
snys so little,

Valuable,

doesn't discover that chunk of lve In
the refrigerator,

Hoathing,

Aungry Patron (to walter)—Hepe!

Take away this lobster,

they could hunt bhim dows In & day? Ant | oid a8 [ am,

man, but what 1 do know I know, Hle's

Why, It as

7000

“Gumerlldge tan't 8 man I've a

great deal of use for,” remarked the
oltizen with the protruding walstband.
“U've only met him a few times, just
when you've brought hilm In to lunch,
but 'm free to confess [ don't like
him, You know | never beat about
the bush. I I Nke a man | llke him
and If 1 dou't 'm as lable to tell him
w0 a8 1 am to tell anybody else, |
know he's a friend of yours, or you
think he Is: but be makes me tired,
and that's all there In to 18"

“Why, what's the matter with him?
neked thes thin man with the bushy
hlack beard “] never heard of any-
body who bad any particular fault to
find with Gumerlidga. I think he's
one of the finest fellown that ever
stepped. I've known him for twenty
years and ['ve never seon anything
wrong with him."

“No, [ don't supposs you have” sald
the cltizen of clreumference, *Stll, 1
shoakl think you'd have got sick of
it In that time"™

“Slek of what?™

“Taffy, soft soap, fattery: that's
what | mean. That's what [ don't llke
about him. He puts it all over you
with a spade. That sort of thing slek-
ens ma"”

“1 didn’t notlce him putting It all
over you, He seemed to be pleasant,
as be generally s with everybody, but
1 don't think be Oattered you.”

“No, be dldn't falter me.
fNattering you™

“*Gumerlidge

“Yes, Gumerildge, Take It at uneh
the lust time. ‘Let Nily order, he
says, ‘l think Billy ean order a lunch
n little better than anyhody [ know
of. If Billy waan't n corking good
business man he'd have made the
bulllest kind of & head walter. When
I want something extra good, Just the
right kind of combination of eatables,

He was

REW LEASE OF LIFE FOR TO0G0'S FLAG-SHIP,

A JAP EXNGINEERING TRIUMPH

pow efficient members of the Mikudo's
which took fire aud sank In the barbo
patient engineering effort, been refloat
stopped, and the water pomped out,

on bis old bridge again

A Meked-Up Living.

A convicts complacent acceptance
of life's possibliities is shown in n
dinlogue between the eriminal  and
Captain Bpencer, senlor wmissionary of
the English Chureh Army. To a ques
tion of the captaln’s as to what he did
when out of prison, he replied:

“Well, In spring 1 does a bit of pea-
picking, and in the summertime I
does a bit of frult-plcking, and In the
autumn 1 does a bit of hop-pleking.”

»Oh ! sald the eaptain, “What hap-
pens after that®

wWell, now, mister,” replled the con-
viet, “I may an well bo honest, and
tell you that In the winter time I does
a bit of pocket-pleking !

The missioner furrowed his brow In
amazement, asking fnally, “And what
bappens then ¥

The coonvict answered laconleally,

Wife—Wake up, John! I'm sure 1 |“Why, here 1 am dolug u bit of oakum
bhenr o burglar downstalra plcking."”
Husband—Grent Beott! 1 hope he Boih Sasplelous,

Baron Hubmer went ona evenlng to
enll upon Presldent Thiers, who was
then at the head of the French repub-
lie. The baron found the door of the
house open and walked upstalrs. In

the dim light a man crept stealthlly

o
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The Japanese never consider a vessel lost.
Russiun vavy have been recovered from the mud of Port Arthur, and are

and rusty, but still eapable of refltment, and very soon the admirnl will be
The fire Is now known to have been due to sponta.
necus combustion caused by the decomposition of ehemlieals

I teli you 1 put my trust tn Billy ev-
ery thme'™

“Waell" sald Bllly, “1 guems |
know a thing or two in that lloa®

“I'irere are others,” sald the Inrge
man, “I've got & snenking sort of no-
tion that I'm preity good in that line
myself. Dut you were a ‘corking good
businesa man' as well™

“Well, I'm not generally regarded an
a slouch,” sald the thin man with the
bushy black beard,

“Perhaps not.  Mind you, | don’t nay
you are. 1 don't think I'm any slonech
an far as that goes, but 1T don't want
A man golng around in front of me
with a trumpet proclalming It ‘Rilly's
a good fellow, 'BIly always was A
good deal of n lndlen' man,' ‘Yon can't
fonl Nilly on a dlamond,’ *‘You conldn’t
get Dilly to go tnto any erooked deal of
that kind' “I'bhat's one thing 1 can say
about Rilly: I always know Just where
to And him. He'll stand by bin frionds,
Billy will' ‘When I'm In doubt 1 al
ways ask Nilly's opinton,' and so on*™

“1 don't see anything particunlar for
you te take exeoption to In that” sald
the bearded man,

“You don't?”

“l eertalnly do not"™

“You llke a man who fiatters you,
do you, then?

“1 don't see why you would eall it
finttory. 1 may have a foew good qual
Itles and Gumerlldge may have dis
erimination enough to recognize them,
but 1 hope that lsn't any hanging of-
fense. Far the matter of that, he was
a good deal taken with yon nand 1
hearil him eracking you up no end
the other day to some of the people
at the elub”

“Well,” sald the stout cltizen with a
slightly mollified ale, “of course | miy
e mistaken In him, 1 wouldn't want
to judge & man too hastily, and In oth-
or respecta he struck me as anics fel
low. What 414 he say about me, BIIY"

~Chicago Dally Noww

do

v
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' THE RAISING OF THE MIKANRA.
All the battered hulks of the

navy. Togo's HOagship, the Mikaun,
r of Basebo, has now, after months of
ed. The hull was boarded up, nll leaks
The vessel rose to view mud-covered

toward blm. Knowlng that the presl.
dent went In fear of his Ufe and, un-
willing to die a martyr In a cause not
his own, the baroy hurrledly explained,
"I am not M., Thiers.” *“I know that
you are not M, Thiers," answersd the
ysterious stranger, “but I want to
kuow who you are” Refore nnswering
the baron Insisted upon knowing the
ldentity of his companion. "Oh, I am
M. Thiers' butler,”” wan the answer,
Hubner declared himsolf, “Aht" sald
the butler, with a sigh of reller, “|
huve your name first on the lst of vis.
ftora,"  Ench had taken the other for
Ay assassin,

It Beems that ‘if-y.

*VIA BECURA™

The Simple Life ALl that Ia Left for
the Commnners,

“What's up?” Ingquired Unele Cyrus,
looking up from kis  newspaper A8
Aunt Marths burst into the kitchen,

“W'y, Mary Coombs says that one o'
these here automobllos knocked a man
down yesterday 'n' lke to killed him-—
right o front o' the Judson bouse!™

“I'he Judson house aln't more'n tive
mwiles from the orchard,” remarked Un-
ole Cyrus, reflectively, after the detalls
of the accldent had boeen  discussed
duly, |

“Yea" sald Aunt Martha, eatohing
bl thought, “suthin'll be bappening
right bore at the Corpers fust we
koow."

“It does seom,” ahe continued, pnin-
tively, *'s If folks can't bo aafo any-
wherea nowadays.  There was one om-
fort about the trolleys when they bes
gun to come Into the villages they kep'
on thelr tracks, an' didn't kil rignt ‘n’

jeft. DPut with the automoblles riding
over everything along the country
ronds—w'y, war times wa'n't much
worse "

“Seema ke we're drifting back to
them old dark ages, don't 1Y Uncle
Cyrus regarded hin unxious wife with
twlnkiing eyos

“An' If you escape what goes snort-
Ing round the roads, mebby you'll sat
suthin out of a can ‘n' die before your
day. Merey me, sence you read out
nbout all them scandals abeut packing
sometimos | can't stomach to eat weat
't alll®

“Well, It aln't so bad's It might be”
remarked Uneole Cyrus, comfortably.
“It's ten to one you ‘n" me'll live oot
our appointed time. There's no nort-
gage on this here old bomestead an® it
looked putty pop'lous out in the chicken
yard this morning, Marthy, we kin
Jout stay home ‘' eat algge!"-~Youth's
Compathon,

Intestiosl londigestion,

It was formerly thought that the
stomach was the malo organ of dlges-
tlon, and dyspepsin was supposed wl-
ways to have Ity seat there, But (his
question baw been much studled of Inte,
with the result that the stomach has
been found to be of little aceount, oom
paratively, In the preparation of the
food for absorption. The wost lmports
ant part of digestion occurs In the up-
per part of the iotestine, where the
foodd, mftor leaving the stomnach, w
churned and mixed thoroughly with the
bile nund pancreatle secretion,

Sinwe, then, the Intestine takes such
an boportant purt o digestion, It is
patural to suppose that a fallure to por-
form this function properly would give
rise 10 serlous disturbauces of health,
nnd sueh, In faet, bs the case,

Intestinal Indigestlon s a8 pot un-
common affectlon at all perlods of Hfe,
nnd Is especially prevaleat In chilidren.
The chlef symptous sre Aatulence, or
wind. more or less colle, didrrhiva, or
more often constlpatlon, or an altérona-
tlon of the two; and practical siaevas
tlon, us shown In wealkiness nnd emacia-
tlon.,

The treatment 1a malnly through dlet,
but this will vary, of pourse, necording
to age. In an infant the problem is a
diMenlt one.  If the child Is fod artl-
flelnlly, all prepared foods contalning
starch should be taken away, nnd cowa'
milk, modified an to the amount of fat,
iagar or caseln It contnlns, according
to the physician's directions, should be
subnstituted,

If the Infant Is nursing, the lfe of
the mother shonld be studied, for the
stote of her health may affect the milk
injuriously.

In older children and adults tho
amount of fats and of starchy foods
must be carefully regulated. Cerealns,
pastry, rice, potatoes and bread must
be cut out of the dietary for a the,
or taken In very amall quantity. When
eaten ot all they should be most thor-
oughly, even excessively, chowed, for
In this way they may be in great mens.
ure digested by the sallva before reach-
Ing the Intestine

The dlet should consist mainly of
milk, white of eges, and the more pasi-
Iy digestible ments and fish, The diar-
rhiea or constipntion should be regu-
lated, and sometimes the adminlstra-
tion of Intestinal antlseptios Is henes
ficlnl, Hegular exerclse o the open
alr Is of great valoe In the treatiment,
The cold bath or shower-bath ls often
of sersiee, when It Ix followed by a
healthy reaction—Youth's Compnanlon,

Lloyd's Blackest Day.

Bir Henry Hozler, who lins Just re-
tired after thirty-two years' service as
socrotary of Lloyd's, sald not long ago
that the blackest day lie could remem-
ber was in October, 1881, when 108
vesnels wore posted ns lost In twelve
bours. When u vessel Is lost It Is an.

“Bay, pa," asked Willle, “what Iy o
‘nonpgenarion,’ anyway ™

“A nouagenarian, my son,” replied
Willle's pa, “Is vsoally & man who has
of has not used tabaceo all bls life " —
Philndelphia Pross,

From the present prospect, the wo-
man with n new fur coat s golng to
get more enjoyment out of life this
winter than she did last

wore buman,

To err I8 human—to Ue about It ls

nounced Ly the tolling of the bell which
hangs beslde the erler's box, It Is
tolled once when a vessel In lost, twice
when a missing vessal comes to port.—

' Kansas City Journal,

Amended,

“Your headline says' remarked the
eriticn]l visitor, ‘that the candidate
‘talked to many.'"

“Well 1"

“It should have sald ‘talked e
much."—Philadelphia Ledger.




