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F any one announced in the eap |
talng' room at Hallett's that .‘
man could leave that sanctum

shortly before turning out time |
and be forthwith kidnaped In the open
streets of South Shields, every master
mariner within hearing would have
put blm down contemptuously as a |
gratultous liar. All opinfons In the |
captains’ room were expressed strong: |
ly and with due maritime force of lan-
guage.

The place seemed to Its frequenters
the embodiment of homellness and se- |
curity. There was a faint smell of var-
nish lo the atmosphere and always had
been within the memory of the oldest
habitue, and shipmasters came back to
the odor with a sigh of pleasure, as
men do return to the nelghborhood of
an old and unobtrusive friend. Captains
met in that room who traded In all|
parts of the globe, talked and soon
found acquaintances In common. [t
was a sort of informal club, with no
subscription and an unlimited member-
ship. The holding of a master's “tick-
et"” was the only entrance qualifieation,
and it was not consldered polite to ask
your nelghbor whether he was at that
moment in or out of employment,

If you were a genuine master marl-
ner, but of an unclubbable disposition,
you did not go to the eaptalns’ room at
Hallett's a second time, and always
made a polnt of getting rather red and |
speaking of it rather contemptuously |
when the place was mentioned after-
ward, [If you did not hold a master's
ticket, even If you were that dashing
thing, a newly fledged mate, the bar-
malden on guard spotted you on the
Instant and said, “That door Is pri-
vate,” and directed you to the smoke-
room down the passage,

Into this exclusive chamber ( Ilpl.1|ll|
Owen Kettle had made his way that
day after tea and over two modest half
plnts of bitter beer had done his share
In the talk and lUstenlpg from 8§ till
10:30 of the clock. He had exchanged
views with other shipmasters on car-
goes, crews, Insurances, cllmates and
those other professional matters which
the profane world not in the shipplng
Interest finds so dreary, and had been
listened to with deference. He was a
man who commanded attention, and, |
though you might not like what he|
sald, you would not dream of refusing
to listen to It.

That special night, however, Captain
Kettle's personal views on maritime af-
falrs were listened to with even more
deference thun usual. A large, red
halred man swung into the captalns'

Xettle had seated himself, and after or-
dering his beverage and a ecigar nodded
with a whimsical smile in Kettle's dl-
rection and asked him how he liked the
neighborhood of Valparaiso as a resi
dence,

“I forget,” said the little sailor, dryly

enough.
“All right, captain,” sald the red
bhaired man. *“Don't you mind me. I

pever remember too much myself
elther, Only you did me a good turn
out there, although you probably don't
know It, and 1'd be proud if you'd have
a drink or a smoke with me now in re-
membrance.”

“You're very polite, captain.”

“Don't mention it, captain,” sald the
red haired man, and he struck the bell.
“Same? Half a pint of bitter, please,
miss, and one of your best fourpenny
smokes."

The general talk of the captalns’
room:, which had halted for the mo-
ment, went on agaln. One worthy
mariner had recently failed to show a
clean bill of health in Barcelona and
had been sent to do twenty days’' pen-
ance at the quarantine station, which
is In Port Mahon, Minorea. As a natu-
ral consequence, he wanted to glve his
views on Bpain and Spanish govern-
went with length and bitterness, but
somehow the opportunity was denied
him, The red haired man put in a sen-
tence or two and a question, and it was
Kettle's views on the question to which
the captains’ room found Itself listen-
ing. A salvage matter was brought up
by a stout gentleman In the Baltie tim-
ber trade who was anxious to air his
sentiments, but the red halred man
skilifully Intervened, and “Kettle on
salvage” was asked for and heard.
And so on all through the evening.
The red haired man did his work clev-
erly, and no oue resented It

Now, Kettle was a man who liked
belng listened to, and there s no doubt
that his vanity was tickled by all this
deference from his professional equals,
There 18 no doubt also that the snug
security of Hallett's lulled his usual
sense of wariness, which may In part
account for what happened afterward.
And so, without further excuse for
him, it I8 my painful duty to record
that a. hour after he left the captains’
reom the little sallor was eutrapped
and kidnaped by what to a man of his
knowledge was one of the most vulgar
of artifices.

He emptled his tumbler, stood up and
sald be must be going. The red haired
man looked at the round cabln clock
on the wall and mentioned that it was
his time also, and together they went
outside iInto the damp, dark main
street of South Shields.

“Golng back to your ship, eaptain?”
asked the big stranger.

“Why, no, captain,” sald Kettle.
live here, and I'm off home."

“Then 1 suppose I must say good
night. Hope to meet you agaln, though.
What boat are you on now, captain?”

“Well, I'm putting in a bit of a spell
ashore jJust now, captain. Fact s, 1
haven't come Across any omp!.yment
guite to my taste Iately. 'Tisn’t every
shipowner | eare to serve under.”

“No,” sald the red haired man. “They
are brutes most of them. But look
here, captain, there'd be no offense in
my getting you the refusal of a berth,
would there?”

|

| off into the dark river.
| man
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Kettle fushed. “Captaln,” be: ..,
“you're very good, You see, I'm mar
rled, with ehlldren, and I've never
earned enough to put anything by, Be
tween men, 1 don't mind telling you
I'm on my beam ends. If | ean't get
bold of an advance pote this week, It
will mean golng to the pawnshop for
Mrs, Kettle's next Sunday's dinner.”

The red halred man sighed. “Well,
captain,” be sald, “you needn't thank
me. It's just my duty to my employers
to put this thing In your way. But
we'll not speak of It here In the open.
Come along off to my steamboat.”

“Right,” sald Kettle. “Where have
you got her?”

“SBhe's lylug at a buoy in the river.
We can get a boat from the steps.”

Nothing much more was sald between
them then. The big red halred man
seemed Indisposed for further talk, and
Iettle was too proud to ask questions,
Together they walked with thelr short
seaman's stride down the wet new
strects of the seaport, and Captain
Kettle made his brain ache by hoping
that this would not be another item to
add to his long list of disappointments.
He bhad not earned a day's wage for
slx months, and he was In such straits
for want of money that he was grow-
Ing desperate.

They got down to the steps and took
a waterman's boat, turned up the plece
of plank which lay In the stern sheets
and sat on the dry side and then pushed
The red halred
plcked up the yoke llnes and
steered the bout among the dense ship-
ping, past tiers of coasting schooners
aud timber droghers and out of work
clinker bullt tugs, past ungainly lron
steam tramps, fishing craft, dredgers
and the other resting traffe of the
Tyne, and finally rounded up under a
frieze of sterns and ran alongside the
gungway of a 200 ton steam yacht.

“Hello!" sald Kettle, “Pleasure?”

“Well, hardly that,” sald the red
balred mun. *“Step aboard, ecaptaln,
and 'l pay off the waterman.”

“He'd better walt to take me ashore
again.”

“No; let him go. We may have a
long talk. [I'll put you nshore in one
of my own boats when you go. Now,
captain, here we are. Come below to
my room."”

“You've got steam up, 1 see sald
Kettle as they walked «ft along the
white, wet decks.

“My orders,”
man,

“Sail soon?"

“May start any minute,
know. My owner's a rare
changing mind.”

“Huh!" sald Kettle.
woman."

“Devillsh llke a woman,” sald the
red halred man dryly. He opened a
door at the foot of the companlonway
and turned an electric light switch.
“I'his I8 my room, captaln. Step right
in. A drop of whisky would be a good
thing to keep out the cold while we
talk. Excuse me a minute while 1 go
get a couple of tumblers. [ guess the
steward's turned in.”

Kettle seated himself on a velvet
covered sofa and looked round at the
elnborate fittings of the eabin. “Satin-
wood panels,” he commented, “nickel
battens to put the charts on, glass
backed bookcase and silk bunk cur
tains; no expense spared anywhere.
Lord! Who wouldn't sell a farm and
go to sea? But the old man sald she
wasn't pleasure. 1 wonder what the
game I1s? Contraband, I guess, Many
a yacht's great on that. Well, any
way, I've got to hear.”

The red halred man eame back with
two half filled tumblers and a water
Jug. “Here's the polson,” sald he.
“MIix It according to your own welght.”

“That's rather more than my usual
whack,"” sald Kettle, eying the tumbler,
“but it's a cold, wot night, so here's
By the way, captaln, I'm afrald I've
forgotten your name.”

“My name?" sald the red halred man
“Oh, yes; I'm Douglas—Captaln Doug
las."”

“Captain

sald the red halred

We never
one for

“Might be n

Douglas,” sald Kettle
thoughtfully. “No; I ean’t say | recall
it at present. Well, sir, anyway, here's
your very good health and prosperity.”

“Same,”” sald the red halred man,
and he absorbed his whisky and water
with the dexterity of an artist. Out
of politeness Captain Kettle finlshed
his tumbler also. There is an etiquette
about these matters.

Sllence filled the ecabin for a minute
or =0, broken only by the distant elat.
ter of a shovel on a fire bar, and Ket
tle looked at the eabin eclock. It was
11:30, and Mre. Kettle would be ex
pecting him bome. “Hello! he sald
“Firing up? Oh, | suppose you've got
to keep steamn In the donkey boller

while you're In the harbor to run your
dynamo. By the way, you were talk
‘ng about some employment you could
put In my way, captain” he added
suggestively.

“Employment,” sald Douglas unneas-
fly. “Oh, wans [? Employment—yes,
to be sure. Well, you see, captaln, It
wits my owner [ was speaking for, and
I've been thinking It over, and perhaps,
on the whole, you'd better see her for
yourself."”

“Her!” sald Kettle. “Is there a wo
man at the head of the concern?”’

“A lady, eall her. But look here, eap-
taln; you're getting sleepy. Why not
turn In here for the night and see her
yourself In the morning 7"

Kettle yawned, and his head nodded.
“l am sleepy, and that's a fact, though
I don't know why [ should be. But it
wouldn’t do for me to turn in here for
the uight. Mrs, Kettle's expecting me
at home, and I've never broken word
to her since 1 was married. 1 should
take It as kind, eaptain, If you would
glve me some notion about this plece
of employment Now, so that I could see
whether It's worth”— He yawned
agaln and struggled with his heavy

evelids, “You must understand, please
captain, that time is scarce with me. |
must get employment at once. | can't
stand by and see my missls and young
sters hungry.”

Captain Douglas swore and hit the
table with his fist. “It's beastly hard,”
he sald, “and | hate myself for bring
Ing you here”

“What's that overhead 7" said
Kettle. “What are your crew dolng on
deck?' He tried to rise, but fell back
stupidly on the sofa. A harsh bell
clanged from somewhere beneath, and
the slop slop of water came to him
through the yacht's slde. “She's
swinging round In the stream, and
some one’s rung ‘standby’ to the engine
room."

“Sounds like It,”
admitted.

Agaln Kettle tried to rise and,
an Immense effort, tottered to his
but he had been glven a drug too
erful for even hls lron will to
agninst, and he swayed and
pitched helplessly sldeways to the
pet.

The last flickering gleams of con
sclousness were passing away from
him, but the truth of what had hap
pened had flashed upon him at last.
“Shanghaled!”” he murmured, “By
James, yes, shanghaled! That's what
this means. Well, 1 pity the man that
shanghaled me. By—James—yes!" IHe
breathed stertorously a tlme or two
more, as though trying to get out other
words, and then dropped off Into a
deathly stupor.

Then the door of the stateroom creak-
ed slyly open, and the red halred man
started violently., He turned and saw
a tall, dark woman just crossing the
threshold. “Donna Clotilde!” he said
nervously., “I thought you were
ashiore. Then it was by your orders”

“That the yacht was got under
weigh? BL senor. 1 saw you come on
board with the man we have been
hunting for these last twh years, and
as soon as the pair of you got below 1
sent word to the mate to call nll hands
and get out of the Tyne as goon ns the
pllot could manage it." She knelt be

nolse

the red halred man

with
foeet,
pow
tight
then
car-

She knelt beside Kettle's prostrate body.
side Kettle's prostrate body and passed
her hand caressiugly over his damp
forehead. “You are sure you have not
overdoue 1t?" she asked,

(TO BE CONTINUED, )

HOW FIRES MAY START.

Several Things That WIill Canse
Spontaneous Combustion,
Damp lmnpblack will ignite from the
gun’'s ruys. The same ean be sald of
cotton waste molst with lard or other
anlmal oll. Lampblack and a little oll
or water will under certaln conditions

lgnite spoutancously, Nitrle acid and
charconl create spontaneous combus-
tlon. New printers’ Ink on paper when

in contact with a steam pipe will ignite
quickly. Beiled linseed ofl and turpen
tine In equal parts on cotton waste will
lgnite in & few hours under a mild heat
and will In tlme create enough heat to
lgnite spontancously, says Cassler's
Magnzine. Dituminous coal should not
be stored where It will come In contact
with wood partitlons or columns or
against warm boller settings or steam
plpes. This conl should not be very
deep If It 18 to be kept on storage for n
long period.  If plled In the basement
of a bullding it should be shallow and

free from molsture and under good
ventilation. That lable to abserh
molsture should be burned first. If on

fire a sinall quantity of water shower-
ed on this kind of coal cokes It and re
tards any great supply of water reach
Ing the fire, thus necessitating the over-
haullng of the plle. Iron ghips, filings
or turnings should not be stored In a
shop In wooden boxes, The olly waste
which Is not Infrequently thrown
among them adds to the danger of fire
from this source. The sweeplngs from
the machine shop, If kept on hand,
should never be placed over lron shav-

Ings. This mass of disintegrated iron
Is enough to Inelte heat and combus
tlon. Iron and steel filings and turn-

Ings when mixed with oll will Ignite
spontaneously after becoming damp. A
stenin plpe agalnst wood will cause the
latter to Ignite spontancously after be
Ing carbonized, particularly If super
heated steam enters the plpe, thus in-
creasing the tt-lupvmluru
Cownrdly Arave Men,
It Is related of a
that he does not hesitate to drive
machine at full through the
blackest storm at night with wash-
outs all around him, but that he is
afrald to go home alone in the dark. If
some one 18 not at the roundhouse to
go with him he sits there till daylight.
It 1s the old story of every man having
his own pecullar feard There I8 a doc
tor we know who will eut a man to
pleces and smile the while.
old soldier and often faced the can
non's mouth. But he will betray the
most abject terror If one of the harm
less little el tree worms happens to
drop on his person.—Kansas Clty Jour
nal. -
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S 1IN COLORS

MADNES
TINTS THAT WILL TURN THE BRAIN
AND INVITE DEATH
Purple the Most Lethal of Al
Hues, nnd Searlet Is Necarly as Bad,

Hlue Will stimulate Hraln, bat
It Will Wreek the Nerveas,

red tinted win
dows surrounded you for a mwonth, with
po color but purple around y by the
rud of that thme you would be a mad
man. No matter how strong the braln
might be, it would not stand the strain,
and It Is doubtful If you would ever re-
cover your reasom, for purple s the
most dangerous color there s In lts
effects on the brain, which It reaches
by way of the nerves of the eye.

A splash or two of any other color
In the room would save your reason for
some thme longer, but dead purple
would kill you eventually as surely as
would foul alr. Scarlet 1s as bad, but
scarlet has a different efMect. It pro
duces what s ealled homicldal manla

a madoess that drives Its vietlm to
kill his fellows, especially his nearest
relatlves. Even on animals scarlet has
this effect. It will drive a bull or a
tiger to charge a naked spear. DBut
purple, on the contrary, brings on mel
ancholy or suleidal manin,

Blue, as long as there 18 no trace of
red In It, stimulates the brain and helps
it, but Its effect on your nerves, if you
are saturated with It and eannot get
away from I, Is terrible. B8eclentlists
class Dlue as a kind of drug In Its el
fects on the braln.

It excltes the lmagination and glves
a craving for music and stagecraft,
but it has a reaction that wrecks the
nerves. If you doubt it stare hard for
n few minutes at a large sheet of
bright blue paper or cloth—not flowers,
for there s a good deal of green In
thelr blue—and will find that It
will make your eyes ache and give you
a restless, uneasy feellng.

Green, on the other hand, I8 the king
of colors, and no amount of It can do
any harm. On the coutrary, It soothes
the whole system and preserves the
eyesight. If you were shut up In an
artificlal green light for a month It
would develop your eyealght lmmense
ly, but It would be fatal, because when
you returned to the world youn would
be utterly unable to stand ordinary
lHghts and colors and you would cer
talnly contract ophthalmlia, or possibly
destroy the optic nerve altogether un-
less you were very mindful to take
great care.

Most people Imaglne the sky in clear
weather to be blue. It Is really white
tinged with green, It Is only the dis
tance and clearness which make It
seem blue,

Green 18 so soothing that It makes
a big diference In the length of an
lliness, helping the system to flight the
disense, and nearly all hospital wards
bave every possible detall about them
colored green, Sage green s the most
soothing tint of all; metallle green,
however, 18 by no means so good,

Solltary confinement In a yellow eell
for six weeks will hopelessly wenken

If purple walls and

,

you

any systew and produce chroule hys
terin. A long course of it will pro
duee foollsh lunacy, and even on &

guinea plg or a rabblt will drive the
animal at last to bite and wound itself
or reduce It to such a state of nervous
ness that It will dle of sheer fright If
suddenly startled.

On the other hand, If you are not
smothered with 1t yellow 18 the healthi-
est, cheeriest color there 18, and will
make a dark room bright and habita-
ble when even green would be cold
and depressing. But to be well “soused”
with yellow day and night, and to be
unable to get away from Iit, would
bring you to nervous madness within
two months at the outside.

Sheer dead white, unbroken, will de-
stroy your eyesight as surely as cata
ract would If you are exposed to It for
a few days—a week at the Iantest. It
kills the optle nerves, and the sight
goes out llke a eandle, while the effect
on the braln 18 so maddening that
blindness s almost a rellef.

This Is why arctle explorers have to
wear colored “goggles” of green tinted
glass; otherwise “snow blindness,” as
It 1s ealled, and which 18 really “white
blindness,” {8 almost a certalnty. Even
In the polar regions, though, the white
I8 not complete. ¢ The sky breaks 1t. If
it did not no man could keep his eye
sight there without glasses.—New York
News.

Not Serlous.

“How s your brother the poet?’

“He has just undergone an operation.
You would hardly recognize him; he Is
80 altered.”

“Indeed 7"

“Yes: he has had an epldermatoid
growth removed from his head.”

“Poor fellow! Wasa It anything very
serfous?”

“Not at all
cut.”

He has only had his halr

His Plunge.

Jasper—Gayboy seewms to be prosper
Ing nowadays.

Jumpuppe—I don’t see why you think
#0. Hlis wife and famlly are not wear
ing any better clothes,

Jasper—Very true. But he Is smoking
better clgars.— Life.

Liternlly Money to Barn.

Bl Slocum—Josh Medders Is back
from New York, an', b'gosh, he's got
money tesy burn.

Hi Korntop—Gosh! Dew tell?

81 Slocum—Yans; he bought $£5,000

worth o' the stulf for $150.—P'hlladel
phia Press.
It s every one's secret hope that

when the tlme comes for him to hand
his baggage over to Death to be check
ed he will not be afrald. — Atchison
Globe,

Not Intereated.

)
one man who does,"—

Ite Is an |

“Did you read that article on ‘Why
Men Don't Propose? "

The girl blushed. “It doesn't Inter
eat me,” she sald. “You see, | know
('hl--nun 'ost,

His Formal Abdieation,

“No,” sald the graduate, “1
am not settling any of the great prob
leins this year. Youn will And their so
lution In the bacealaureate sermons
Chieago Tribune,

college

A PART OF THE PLAY.

MNisslng That Brought Some Russian
Aciors (o & Prison Cell

I'he course of true art does not al
wuys run smooth In Russia, as, for ex
ample, in the theater of Yelizavetgrad
In the fourth act of a certain play there
Is a theater within a theater, as in
Shukespeare's “Hamlet,” only that
some of the dramatis persons have to
mix with the public In the galleries

and to hiss the chief actress, who duly
faints, As soon as the
tuken thely places among the gods and

begun to hiss and whistle the police

gentlemen had

man on duty came down upon them
ke a wolf on the fold, and before they
conld utter a word of explanation he
and his collengues “nabbed”™ two, re

and took thewm to
where they

moved them by foree
the next police station
were charged with disorderly conduet
at a public place. They protested that

they had only done thelr duty, but the
police laughed theilr explanations to
scorn. The publie left the theater en

masse to see what was happening to the
wtors, but the latter had already been
consigned to the cells e
the street before the station house grew

crowd In

rapldly  In numbers, aml Its  nolsy
protests threatened to culmwinate n s
rlous disorders. Fortunately, the man

nger of the theater appeared before the
superintendent and by the llight of a
lamp dalmed, with manusceript In
hand, the whole fourth act, In order to
show that hissing was an essential part
of the performance. Only then did the

s

representatives of the law release the
Innocent actors
Nativity of the Potato,
There Is s much mystery as history

connected with the common tuber call

ed the potato. s pativity, original
place In the Kingdom of nature and
several other things regarding It are

still open gquestions. As to 1ts nativity,

the weight of argument seems to favor
the tropleal or subtropleal reglons of
Amerien. There 18 a traditlon that the
vines once grew to monstrous size amd
that the “balls”™ were of the “bigness
of melons,” and at that time the roots
woere not tubers, the edible parts grow

Ing nmong the branches. [t seems that

they were first Introduced into Europe
in the year 15465

Huskell's “"Hoots and Wild PPlants™
says, “Wamkins first fetched a queer,
bulbons root ot of Awmerlean which
some ealled a ‘bodado,” while others,
who had bheard the Peruvians mention
it, spoke of It as a potato.” Periam’s

Cyclopedia of Agriculture says that Sir
John Waumkinsg found It growing wild
Santan Fe de Bogota at an altl
of 5000 to 13,000 feet, He
“fetched out of Amer
time settled upon by
year 1505,

near
tudle
says that It was
lea™ at about the
Haskell—vig, In the

nlso

A NNoyal Homance,

Carmen Sylva, the royal authoress,
met her husband, the king of Houmn
nia, In quite a romantle way As a
glirl of seventeen she was running down
the stalrcase of the palace at Berlin
when her foot slipped on the marble,
and she would have fallen to the floor
below, but at the moment Prinee
Charles of Hohenzollern stepped from
an anteroom and canught her In his
arma, She did not accept hilm, although
hie made her the offer at once. In joke

for It wus then most unlikely —she
sald she preferred to remaln queen of
herself, but If she became gqueen of any
country at all she would prefer IRon
mania. Elght years afterward the
beautiful  Carmen  was  married to
Prince Charles, who had been proclalm-
ed king of Roumania, and thus she re
alized her ambition

When Water Was Avolded,

Untll comparatively recent times
there was a medical prejudice agninst
drinking water, Sir William Vaughan
in his “Natural and Artiticial Direc-
tlons For Health” declared that water
“ought seldom to be drunk.” Another
doctor admitted that It might be
healthful for children, but not for men

“except some odd, abstemlous one
among a thousand perchance, degen-
erate and of a dogglish nature, for dogs
of nature do abhor wine.” Indeed, the
recommendation of water ns a bever-
age was supposed to be the sign of the
gquack. Even Wesley In his “Primitive
I'hysic” wrote of It with eaution:
“Drink only water If It agrees with
your stomach; if not, good, clear small
beer.”

A Queer Dog.

Dagonet In the Heferee tells a story
of two little girls who were trying to
explain what sort of a dog It was they
had seen. Sald one Httle girl, It was
one of those funny ones; you know, the
ones that are a dog and a half long nnd
half a dog high.” Sald the other: “You
must know the sort. It's a dog that
only has four legs, but looks as If It
ought to have six.” It may Interest
Dagonet to hear of a falrly apt definl
tion that a Publie Opinlon man once
heard applied to the dachshund -*“the
dog with the Louls X1V, legs."”

The Appetite of Kitty.

The number of wild anlmals sold ans
peta to private familles In this country
is sald to be beyond bellef, but the
families generally return the beasts
before long to the dealer, A writer
this wild beast trafMe In
Monthly says that one anfmul dealer
who recently sold a llon cub to a lady
recelved ooly two months afterward o
letter from her saying: “Please
and take Kitty nway. She
our Newfoundland dog."”

0on
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Rellef at Last.

Man With Petition—1'd ke
your name on this, Ruggles
mere formality, you know, but

Business Man—1'd llke to oblige
Rackstraw, but a fellow came
last week with a pledge binding the
signer not to put his name on a petition
of any kind for a year—and 1 signed It
~4hicago Il'lh'.lf'll'

Docan't Rrrlprnr-lr

“Mls'ry llkes comp'ny, don't 1Y’

“Yea, but w'en | see It comin’ dat’s de
day 1 don't feel sociable.” Altlanta
Counstitution

to have
It 1s n

you

aronmd

A miser grows rich by seeming poor;
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