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CITAPTER VI. with a man worth a m:llion, the eaptain
We caught the first train to I.nnd.m_. of a hand of cut-throats, who stood at
When 1 got to a hotel T wrote two latters. | no foul work, no erime, as Martin Eall's

Ong wis to the Admiralty, the other to
the office of the Dlack Anchor Line of
American Steamships, 1 told Roderick
what 1 had done, but he laughed at the
idew,  The next day T found myself stand
ing in a mengerly furnished ante-room at
the Admiralty, and there
pieasure of one of the olerks, who had
ben depiited to talk with me.

arE is any responsihle person
here," T sald, “I shonld be glad to impart
10 I:".m SOIMe Very curious, :!Ilil, as it seems
to me,, very remarkable information cons
eerning a warshin which has just left
Spoerin, and is supposad ta be the property
of the Brazilian government.”

“It's very good of vou, don’t vou know,”
he replied, he bent down th Arrange

walting the

there

as

his ample trousers: “but 1 fancy we heard
something about ber last wieek, so we
won't troulile you, don’t you know;:™ anid

T if hi= bow wers straight,

Within half an honre 1 sat in the
vate room of he
Anchor Steamship Company. He was a
ghiarp man of husiness, keen-visaged as a
ferret, 1 told him shortly that T had
reason ta doubt the teath of the stntement
that a warship recently bunilt at Spezia
was intended for the down
to hier; that T belleved she was the prop:
oriy of an Amerlean adventurer whose
motives T searee dared to realize, and that
if his company would agree to bear the
expense, and to give me sultable recom-
pense 1 would undertake to bring him the
whole history of the nameless ship within
twelve months,  When 1 had done. he
rang the ball for his elerk, and I conld sep
thu_!n- felt himself in the company of a
miuniae,

Roderivk at all surprised- =it
ecemad to me rather that he was glad.

“Whatdid 1 rell you? Who will believe

T son

S

parposes set

wis not

gnch a tale as we are hawking in the
markst place—selling, in fact, to the high-
est bhidder? Rut I bélieve the whaole of

your dead friend’s story, and therefore 1
hove bought a steamer.” -

*You have done what %"

"At 2 a'clock to-day, in your absence, I
bought the stenm yacht Rocket. Before
we go on board her, the yacht wlll be pe-
christened by Mary—who will stay twith
her doar malden wunt ip our absence—
and will be named after your vessel Celsis.
Hor crew will eonsist of our silent friend.

Captain York, of his brother as chief
‘mate, and of your men now at Ports-

mouth, with half a dozen more. We shall
need eizht firemen, whom the agents will
engage, and thres  engineers, already
fourmd. Your ecook will serve us very wall,
and we want now only a second and third
offiver, As will be mixad up
with us on the guarter-deck, I have told
the ggents to send them up to see you
here—so you'll run your eye over them
end tell me if thes'll do”

*Roderick, my old friend, would you
mingd giving me that ydrnp the
ginning again®"

“l hate palaver,” he said, “and didn't
think.-to find you dense. Now, look here:
watil yon read me that paper in your cab-

thesga maon

from be-

S, I don't know that I ever felt anger
grainst any man, but I'lIl bripg the man
ewho murdersd Martin Hall and many

others to justice or I'll never know an-
other kour's rest, I it money you want?

Well, what's mine {s yours: and I'm
worth two hundred and  fifty  thousand
pounds. Is ip profit of a dead man's work

you're after? Weall thon, mark your man,
learn all about him, run him to his hole,
ani don't fear OO T Se _"-:Ii!‘ﬂﬂ’lf.
What we're golng to do must e done at
our cost, which & my »e And what

to

st.

we're going to do sn't to done at this
hotel 1 it's poing to be done on the high
gons, and after that in Americh on the

where. If Hall be right, is
1t is to the
mean to ga now."”

Hudson river,
the home of Captain Black,
Hudson river that 1

In an hour 1 was closeresd [n the room

below wwith Francis Paolo, who had eome

from the agents to sock the berth of sec-
ond officer to the new yiacht Celsie, 1
found Lim to bhe a sprightly, dark-faesd

Ttalinn, apparantly no more than 20 yoars
old : and he greeted me with mueh smooth-
ness of _-.i.-m--'h. e had sorved three Years
on a big steam yacht, and as he was un-
mistakably n gentleman and his discharges
were in perfect order, I engaged him there
and then. Had I known him then as |
kpow him now, I would have paid a thou
sand pounds never to have seen him !

CITAI'TER VIIL

T+ was otr last day in London. Toder-

fok and 1 sat down to dinner in the hotel,
th touch of depression upon as both,
M ry had left us early in the morning to

LA ]
¢ We were poing down to ’lymouth by
the 9 o’clock mail.
dined, 1 went up to my
small things of need away: but, to my
amazement, whaole of the plate had
bion turpned atterly inside out by one whoe
had heen there before me. My tranx lay
apside down ; my writing case was unlock-
e¢d and stripped, my diary wans torn and
rent, my clothes were seatterad, [ thought
at first that s common cheat of a hotel
thief had been busy snapping up trifles,
but 1 got a shock greater than any I had
known sinre Martin Hall’s death when
1 felt for his writing, which lay secure
in its and found that, while
main narrative was intaect, his letters to
the police at New York, his plans. and
kis sketches had been tnken. For the mo-
ment the discovery made me reel. 1 rang
who sent the manager to
and dismay were

room to put the

the

CASse,

for n servant,
His perplexity
mine,

has any right
“and 1
servants

me. 1o

less than
“No

T ms,”

to enter
said; wiil

f my unhe
e L".x. been !}- re 1."-'.'
the Jta

an

your

e
he guarantes
the hones 1y
Iy. Na
rday, when
came, To-day he
he left here, but 1
who has even mentionsd yoor name.™
Was | watched the very begin-
ping? Had 1 o cope, at the very outset,

ating-
<inee

iRl linn gentleman

sent inn for n parcel

know of po one else

from

the |

-y Kalisbury, where her kinsfolk lived. | Ty

So soon as we had | flushed

denth colearly proved? My leart ached
at the thought: 1 folt the sweat dropping
off e 1 stond withour thonght of any
man: the one word “watched™ singing in
my ears like the surging of A great sea.
And 1 had forgotten Roderick until he
hurst into my room, a great langh on his
lips, and a telegrnm in his hand.

“What do you think?" he said: “Mary's
arrived all right.”

“(Oh, that's good;
Salishary.”

“Yes, hut shie isu’t at Salishury at all;
she's at Plymouth, on board the Celsis.
She went straight down thers, and never
mueh sent her aunt a telegram,
Yo don't seem plonsed,™

ns= s

“I'm not pleased,”™ 1 said, going on
with my packing. “1 don't think she
onght to he there"

“1 know that: we've talked it all over,
but when I think of it, I don't see where

1‘T’i'| the hnrm comes in; we can't meet mis-
iry to the Blaek [ ohief erossing the Atlantie, and when the

danger doss begin in New York I'll see
well on the leesside of It

It was full day when we mached the
vaoht, and T did not fall to enst a quick
of admiration on her beautiful

she's

rlance

lines and perfeet shape as T elambered up |

the ladider, ar the top of which stood Cap-
tain York.

“Walome aboard,” he sald, giving us
hearty hand shakes; and without further
inspection at that hour we followed him
to the eabin, where steaming coffec
hronght the blood to our hands and feet,
and put us in hetter mood.

“So my sister’s hers,” said Roderick.

*Yos, last night, no orders.” jerked the
skipper with his usual brevity,

“Ah. we must see to that—and the see-
ond officar- 4

“8rill ashore: he 1oft a bit of writing;
he'll be aboard midday "

e had the sriting in hls hand, and
was about to erumple it, but T eaught
sight af ,it, and snatched it from him.
wag n the same handwriting as the letter
which Capgain Black had sent to me at
the Hotel Seribe in Paris,

“What's the matter?’ said Roderick,
as he heard me exelaim; but the skipper
looked hard at me, and was much mys-
tified, "

“Din von know anything of the man?"
he asked very slowly, as he leaned be sk in
his chair, but 1 had already seen the
folly of my ejnenlation. and I replied:

“Nothing at all, although I have seen
that handwriting before somewhere; [
conld tell you where, perhaps, if 1
'I]ln]l:"!]f"'

Roderick followed me to my berth and
hnd the matter of the handwriting our
I teld him at anes of the rohbery of some
of the papers, and the coincidence of the
lottor which the second mate had left
with the skipper. He was quick-witted
opotizh to the danger: but he was
quite reckless in the methods he proposed
it.

“There's no two thonghts about this
mntrer at all,” he said; “we've evidently
run right into a teap, but laekily there's
time to ger out again—of course we shall
sall without a second mate?”

After a =ix hours' sleep 1 went aft to
the quarter-deck to take stock of the
yacht, I had searce made my inspection
of omir new ship when Mary burst up
from below and began her explanation,
standing with flushed cheeks. while the
wind played in her hair, and her eyes
danesd with the merriment of it,

“The question 08" said 1, “when are

e

Qg

mipet

Lo

yon going ashore again

“1 don't know, but 1T gness I'll get
ashore at New York, because I mean to
go to Niagafa."

She langhed saueily, throwing back her
head so that her hair fell well about her
shoulilers,
and there stood our new second
Francis Pasla.  Our eyes met at once
with a long, searching gaze, hut he did
pot flincl.  If he were a spy, he was no
poor actor. and he stood his ground with-
out the movement of a muscle,

I watched him walk forward, and fol-
lowsd him, listening as he directed
men: and a more seaman-like fellow [
have never seen. If he were an Italian,
he had left all accent of speech in his
own country, and he gave his orders
smartly and in a tone which demanded
obedience,

As [ watehed him from the hurricane
decrk, T heard a eollier who had not yet
left the ship give him some impudence.
The new mate hit him such a terrifie
hinw on the heand with a spygzlass that the
fellow reeled throungh the open bulwarks
into hiz barge, which lay alongzside.
men were hushed before a display of
temper like this: the skipper on the bridge
red with disapproval, but said

mate,

the

F

nothing,

The order “Ilands heave anchor!” was
zung out a moment after, and as Roderick
joned me aft, the new steamed
away from Plymouth and the episode was

(Celsis

forgotten. And in that hour the great
pursuit began.
CITAPTER VIIIL.
It was Paolo’s watch., A night for

dreamy thoughts of home, of kinsfolk, of
the mors tepder things of life, but for us
a night for the talk of that great “might
be™ which was then so powerful a source
of speculation for both of us. And we
wors eager to talk, eager to know when
we should next hear of Captain Black or
of the nameless ship.

“1 shouldu't wonder,” said Roderick
after twenty surmises of the sort, “if we
heard something of her as we eross, |
hava given York orders to keep well in
the track of steamers; and if your friend
Hall be right, that is just where the un-
known ship will keep. [ would give a
thousand pounds to know the story of the
man Black. Is it possible that a man
conld commit piracy, to-day, in the At-
lantic, where is the traffie of the world;
where, if the powers ance learned of it,

they could hunt him down in a day? And | vid as | am.

It,

" yet, pnt into plain .Engliuh. that Ils the

I hope she'll like |

1 turned round, hearing H-ih-]l_\

| But why do you ask?

tale your friend tells” .

“1t in; 1 have never doubted that from
the first, Captanin Black is either the
moat original villain living, or the whole
story is a silly dream—besides, we have
yor to learn if he is the commander of the
nameless ship, we have also to learn if
the nameless ship is not a wyth."”

. 1 remained above for half an hour, gaz-
ing averahe great sweep of the Atlantic,
Paolo was on the bridge. I took all op-
portunity of watching him. 1 made pre-
tense to go to my cabin, and bawled a
good-night to the mate as 1 went; but
it was only to put on felt.slippers and to
get a warm coat, and 1 made my way
stealthily amidships. I took a stand aft
of the skipper's cabin, where T could pry,
vet not be seen, I heard Paoclo address
several of the men forward, and it seemed
to me that his mode of speech was not
quite that which should be between officer
and seaman.

It chanced that in this watch the new
were on deck, my old erew being in
the port watch, Suddenly, on the far hor-
fzon over the starbeard bow, 1 saw the
flare of a hlue light, bright over the
water; and showing as it flared, the dark
hull of a great ship.  Paolo himself struck
light to a flare which he had with him on
the bridge, and answered the signal.

This action completely staggered me.
Without a thought 1 rushed up the ladder
to the hurricane deck and stood beside
him. He started as he saw me, and 1
could see him biting his lips, while an
ugly look came into his eyes,

*Good evening, Mister Mate,” T said:
“will you kindly tell me why you burnt
that blue light?™

L1800

*1 burnt it to answer the signal yon-|

der.”

“RBut that was no affair of ours!"

He shrugeed his shoulders, and mat-
tered something about custom. Yet in
another moment he made effort to reeall
himself, and met me with an open, smil-
ing face which covered anger.

When I turned in at last, the little wind
there was had fallen away. 1 must have
slept very heavily for an hour, when a
great sense of unrest and waking weari-
ness took me, and 1 lay, now dozing, now
dreaming, so that in all my dreams [ saw
the face of Paolo, 1 seemed to walk the
decks of the Celsis, yet was I'nolo there
more strong and masterful than L

Then the man Paolo stood over me,
looking straight into my eyes: and when
I would have risen up to question him
I was powerless. T opened my eyes and
saw, during the wveriest reality of time
that others looked down into mine., I
saw them for some small part of a sec-
ond, yet in the faint light that came from
the port I recognized the face and the
form, nnd was certain of them; for the
man who had been watching me as I slept
was Paolo. A v 3t 1

A quick sense of danget waked me thor-
onghly then. I put my hand to’'the,tap
of the eleetrie light and the white rays
flooded the ecabin, But the cabin was
empty and Roderick's dog sat by my
trugk, and had, 1 could see, been. licking
my hand as [ lay.

I knew not how to make ont the mean-
ing of it: but T was trembling from the
horror of the dream, and went above in
my flannels. 1 looked into Paplo’s bunk,
and he slept there, in so heavy a sleep
that I began to doubt altogether the truth
of what I hnd believed. [How could this
man have left my eabin as he had done,
and yet now be berthed in his own? . The

|r§;:hl kind of combination of eatables,

dream had cheated me, as dreams often
do.

But more sleep was not to be thought
of. 1 feli to talk with Dan, and paced
the deck wlth him, asking what was his
opinion of our new second mate,

“It's not for me to he spoutin' abont
them ns is above me” he said, “but you
ask te a fair gquestion. In course, T |
ain't the party to be thinking 11 of m1_v|
man, but what I do know I know. Ie's !
no more'n a ehip with a veice under the
forehateh -

I laughed at him as I asked, **And
what's the matter with a ship like that?
Why shouldn't there be a voice under the
fore-hateh, Dan?"

“AWaoll, you see, sir, as there ain't no-
hody a-livin' in that perticler place, you
don’t go for to look to hearin' of woices,
or, in plnin lingo, there's something queer
about it.”

The sound of a ganshot to leeward
awoke me from my thoughts, Fearing
that some vessel lay in distress, we put
the helm up and went half-speed for a
time. Wae had eruised thus for five min-
utes or more when a terrific report burst

upon our enrs.  The thunderous echoing
of a great weapon which a man-of-war
only conld earry.

The sound died away slowly; bat in the
same miniate the fog lifted: and 1
away A mile on the starboard bow, a spee-
tacle which hrought a great (ush upon my
face, and ler me hear the sound of my
own heart beating.

(To he continued.)

Grent Mixture,

Banker-—You have a lady stenogra-
pher?

Proker—Yes.

Banker—And she reads novels whlle
she works?

Broker—Well, sometimes she glancea
at the one she leaves open on the desk,

Banker—Oh, Just beecause hetween
every (uotation of stock there
comething about the villain with white
teeth, the ever-pursued herolne and the
hero with the manly chest,

wis

Philosophy of the Timen,

Slow Principal—ITow are your his-
tory recitatlons,

Smart Teacher—Don't have any.

8. I (aghast)—Don't have any ?

8. T.—No. Isn't It Impres=ed on us
that history repeats itself %—Baltimore
Amerlean,

Qualified.
Hitts—Windig ought to make a sue-
cessful campalgn orator.
PPitts—Why do you think so?
Hitts—Because be talks =0 much and
says so little,

Valuable.

Wife—Wake up, John!
hear a burglar downstairs,
Hushband —Great Scott! I hope he
doesn't dizcover that chunk of ice In
the refrigerator, 3

I'm sure 1

semthing,
Angry DPatron (to walter)—Fere!
Take away this lobster. Why, IU's as

“Gumerlldge Isn't a man I've a
great ‘deal of use for,” remarked the
citizen with the protruding walstband.
“I've only met him a few times, just
when you've brought him In to lunch,
but I'm free to confess I don't llke
him., You know I never beat about
the bush. It I ke a man I llke him
and If 1 dou't I'm as llable to tell hlm
s0 n3 I am to tell anybedy else. |1
koow he's a friend of yours, or you
think he I1s; but he makes me tired,
antd that's all there Is to IL.”

“Why, what's the matter with him?"
asked the thin man with the bushy
black beard. *“I never heard of any-
boily whoe had any particular fault to
find with Gumerlidge. I think he's
ona of the finest fellows that ever
steppedl. I've known him for twenty
years and I've never seen anything
wrong with him."

“No, I don't suppose you have,” sald
the citizen of clreumference, *“Still, 1
shonld think you'd have got slck of
it In that time."”

“Sick of what?"

“Taffy, soft soap, flattery: that's
what I mean. That's what I don’t llke
about him., He puts It all over yon
with a spade. That sort of thing slck-
ens me."

1 dldn't notice him putting It all
aver you, He seemed to be pleasant,
as he generally s with everybody, but
[ don't think he fAattered you.”

“No, he didn't flatter me,
fiattering you."

“Gumerlidge 7

“Yes, Gumerlidge. Take It at lunch
the Iast time. ‘Let Bllly order,’ he
says, ‘I think Billy ean order a lunch
a little better than anybody I know
of. If Bllly wasn't a corking gomxl
business mnn he'd have made the
bulllest kind of a head walter. When
[ want something extra good, Just the

He was

A JAP ENGINEERING TRIUMPH

The Japanese never consider a vesse] lost.

P

I tell you I put my trust In Bllly ev-
ery time'"

“Well,” sald Bllly, “1 guess I do
know a thing or two In that line."
“Thers are others,” sald the large

man, “I've got a sneaking sort of no-
tlon that I'm pretty good In that line
myself. But you were a ‘corking good
business man’ as well."

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

“Perhaps not. Mind you, 1 don't say
you are, I don't think I'm any slouch
as far as that goes, but I don't want
n man going around In front of me
with a trumpet proclalming it. ‘Bllly's
a good fellow,” ‘Bllly always was n
good deal of a ladles’ man,' ‘You can't
fool Billy on a diamond,’ ‘You eouldn’t
get Billy to go into any crooked deal of
that kind,' ‘That's one thing 1 can say
abont Bllly; T always know just where
to ind him. He'll stand by his friends,
Billy will.® *When I'm In doubt T al-
ways nsk Bily's opinlon,” and so on."”

“1 don't ses anything partienlar for
vou to take exception to In that,” sald
the bearded man,

“You don't?"

“1 eertalnly do not”

“Yon llke a man who flatters yom,
do you, then?"

*I don't see why you would call It
flattery. I may have a few good qual-
ities and Gumerlidge may have dls-
erimination enough to recognize them,
bhut I hope that Isn’t any hanging of-
fense. For the matter of that, he was
a good dea]l taken with yon and I
henred him eracking you up no end
the other day to some of the people
at the club.”

“Well,” sald the stont eltlzen with a
slightly mollified alr, “of course I may
he mistaken In him. I wouldn’t want
to judge a man too hastily, and 4n oth-
or respects he struck me as anlee fol-
law., What did he say about me, Bill?"”
—Chleago Dally News.
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¥4 > NEW LEASEOFI £ FOR T0GO'S FLAG-SHIP. - - * .

S TIHE RAISING OF THE MIKASA.

All the batteresd hulks of the

Russian navy have been recovered from the mud of Port Arthur, and are

now efficlent members of the Mikado's

navy., Togo's flagship, the Mikasa,

which took fire nnd sank In the harbor of Saseho, has now, after months of
patfent eneineering effort, been refloated. The hull was boarded up. al] leaks

stopped, and the water putiped out,

The vessel

to view mud-covered

rase

and rusty, but still eapable of refitment, and very soon the admiral will be

an his old bridge agaln,
neous combustion e

A Ploked-Up Living.

A conviet’s complacent aeceptance
of life’'s possibilities Is shown In #
the criminal and

dlalogue between
Captain Spencer, senlor missionary of
the English Church Army. To a ques-
tlon of the captain’s as to what he did
when out of prisen, he replied :

“ywell, In spring T does a bit of pea-
pleking, and In the summer-time 1
does a bit of frult-pleking, and In the
autumn I does a bit of hop-pleking.”

wOh '™ sald the eaptaln. “What bap-
pens after that?”

swell, now, mister,” replled the con-
vict. “I may as well be honest, and
tell you that In the winter time [ does
a bit of pocket-pleking !

The missloner furrowed hls brow In
amazement, asking finally, “And what
happens then?”

The conviet answered laconleally,
“Why, here I am doing a bit of oakum
pleking.”

Both Suspicions.

Baron Hubner went one evening to
call upon President Thiers, who was
then at the head of the French repub-
jle. The baron found the door of the
house open and walked upstaira. In

the dim light a man crept stealthlly

The fire ig now known to have heen due to sponta-
ansed by the decomposition of chemleals,

toward him. Knpowlng that the presi-
dent went In fear of hls life and, un-
whling to dle o martyr In a ecause not
his own, the baron hurrledly explained,
“I am not M. Thiers,"” "I know that
You are not M. Thiers," answered the
mysterions stranger, “but I want to
know who you are” Before answering
the baron insisted upon knowing the
ldlentity of his companlon. “Oh, I am
M. Thiers' butler,” was the answer.
Hubner declared himself. “Ah! said
the butler, with a slgh of rellef, “I
have your name first on the st of vis-
Itors.” FEach had taken the other for
an nssassin,
It Seemns that Way.

“Say. pa” asked Wlille, “what Is a
‘nonagenarian,’ anyway?”

“A nonagenarian, my son,” replled
Willie's pa, “Is usually a man who has
oy has not used tobacco all his life"—
Philadelphla P'ress,

From the present prospect, the wo-
man with a new fur coat ls going to
get more enjoyment out of lfe this
winter than she did last.

To err Is human—to le about It Is
more bumtn.

“wyiA"SECURAM ~

The Simple Life All that Is Left for
the Commoners, o

“What's up?" Inquired Uncle Cyrus,
lcoklng up from his newspaper A8
Aunt Martha burst Into the kitchen,

“W'y, Mary Coombs says that one o'
' these here automobiles knocked a man
!down yesterday 'n' like to kllled bim—
right In front o' the Judson house!"
*“IPhe Judson house aln't more'n five
{miles from the orehard,” remarked Un-
cle Cyrus, q'iﬂ'ec'tl\'ely, after the detalls
o' the accldent had been. dliscussed
duly.

“Yes,” sald Aunt Martha, catching
hig thought, “suthin’ll be happening
right here at the Corners fust we
know."

i "It does seem,” she continued, pialo-
tively, “'s If folks can't be safe any-
wheres nowndays. There was one com-

' fort about the trolleys when they be-

lgun to come into the villages—they kep'

ou thelr tracks, an' didn't kill rignt 'n’
left. But with the automoblles riding

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

“Seems llke we're driftlug back to
them old durk ages, don't 1t?" Uncle
Oyrus regarded bls anxious wife with
twinkling eyes.

“An' if you escape what goes snort-
Inz round the roads, mebby you'll eat
suthin out of a ¢an 'n* die before your
day. Merey me, sence you read out
anbout all them scandals abont packing
gometimes 1 ean’t stomach to eat 1eat
't &Il

“Well, It aln't so had's it might be,"”
remarked Unele Cyrus, comfortably.
“It's ten to one you 'n" me'll live out
our appointed time, There’s no mort-
gnge on this here old homestead an' It
looked putty pop'lous out In the ehicken
vard this wmorning. Marthy, we Kkin
jest stay home 'n' eat alggs!"—Youth's
Companlon.

Intextinal londigestion,

‘It wuas formerly thought that the
stomach was the main organ of diges-
tion, and dyspepsin was supposed adl-
ways to have lts seat there. DBut this
question has been-much studied of lite,
with the result that the stomach has
been found to be of little account, CcoL-
paratively, In the preparation of the
food for absorption. The most import-
ant part of digestlon occurs In the up=
per part of the Intestine, where the
food, after leaving the stomach, s
churned and mixed thoroughly with the
bile and pancreatic secrotion,

Sinee, then, the Intestine tnkes gnch
an lmportant part In digestlon, 1t ls
gntural to suppose that n faflure to per-
form thls function properly would give
rise to serlous dsturbanees of health,
amd such, fu fact, is the case,

Intestinnl Indigestion s a1 mnot un-
comumon affection at all perlods of life,
and I8 especlally prevalent In elilldren,
The ehlef symuptoms are flatulence, or
wind, more or less colie, dinrrhien, or
mora often constipation, or an alterna-
tlon of the two; nnd practieal stnrva-
tion, as shown In weankness and emacia-
tlon.

The treatment |s mainly through dlet,
but this will vary, of course, necording
to nge. In an infant the problem Is a
dimicult one. If the child Is fed arrl-
ficially, all prepared foods containing
starch should be tnken away, and cows’
milk, modifled as to the amount of fat,
tugar or caseln It econtalng necording
to Lhe physlelan's directions, should be
substltuted.

If the infant s nursing, the life of
the maother should be studied, for the
state of her health may afMect the milk
Injuriously.

In older children and adults
amount of fats and of starchy foods
must be ecarefully regulated. Cereals,
pastry, rice, potatoes and bread must
be cut ont of the dletary for a thne,
or taken In very small quantity. When
enten at all they should be most thor-
oughly, even excesslvely, chewed, for
In this way they may be In great meas-
ure digested by the sallva before reach-
Ing the Intestine.

The diet shonld consist mainly of
mllk, white of eggs, and the more easl-
ly digestible meats and fish. The dinr-
[ rhea or constipation should be regu-
lated, and sometimes the adminlstra-
{tlon of Intestinal antiseptics Is lene-
| fielal.  Regular exerelse In the open
"alr 18 of great value In the freatment.
The cold bath or shower-bath ls often
"of gerviee, when It ls followed by a
healthy reaction.—Youth's Companion.

the

Lloyd's Blackest Day.
Bir Henry Hozler, who has just re-
| tired after thirty-two years' rervice as
| gpecretary of Lloyd's, said not long ago
that the blackest day he could remem-
ber was In October, 1881, when 108
vessels were posted as lost In twelve
hours. When a vessel 1s lost It Is an-
nounced by the tolling of the bell which
| hangs beslde the crler's box. It Is
tolled once when a vessel I8 lost, twice
when a missing vessel comes to port.—
Kansas Clty Journal

Amended.

“Your headline says,” remarked the
eritical visitor, ‘that the candldate
‘talked to many.'"

“Well 7"

“1t should have sald ‘talked toe
much.”—Phlladelphla Ledger.




