Happenings

CHAI'TER XX.

Tt was later that Captain Black, Doctor
Osbhart and myself entered the 7:30 train
from Ruamszate ; leaving the screw tender,
now disguised, with the man John and
cight of the most turbulent among the
crew of the nameless ship aboard her. We
had come without hindrance through the
crowded waters of the Channel; and, styl-
ing ourselves a Norwegian whaler in bal-
last, had gained the difficult harbor with
out arousing suspicion. At the first,
Black had thought to leave me on the
steamer ; but 1 gave him solomn word that
I would not seek to quit him, that 1 would
not in any way betray him while the truce
lasted, and that [ would return, wherever
I was, to the tender in the harbor at the
end of a week.

1 will not pause tell you my own
thonghts when I set foot on shore again.
I eonld not help bup carry my memory to
the last occasion when, with Roderick and
Mary, 1 had come to London in the very
hope of getting tidings of this man who
now sat with me ina Kent Coast express.
Where were the others then—the girl
who had been as a sister to me, and the
man as a brother: how far had the fear
of my death made sad that childish face
which had known such little sadnessin its
sixteen years of life? It was odd to think
that Mary might be then returned to Lon-
don, and that 1, whom perchance she
thonght dend, was near to her, and yet,
in a sense, more cut off from her than in
the grave itself.

It was after 10 o'clock that the ride
torminated, and, following Black and Os-
bart into a closed carriage, 1 was driven
from the station. We drove for fifteen
minutes, staying at lnst before a house
in a narrow strest, where we went up-
£'airs to A suite of rooms reserved for us.
After an excellent supper Osbart left us.
but Dlack took me to a double-beddsl
room, saying that he could not let me out
of his sight,

“Toy, if yon make one attempt to play
me false,” said he, “I'll blow your brains
out.”

On the next morning Black quitted the
house at an early hour after breakfast,
but he locked the door of the room upon
O<bart and myself. *“Not,” as he said
“haoguse 1 ean't take your word, but be-
ecanse 1 don't want apyone fooling b
bore.” He returned in the evening at 7
a'clock, and found me as he had left me
reading a novel.

The following day was Thursday. |
ehall alwaya remember it, for I regard
it as one of the most memernble days i
my life. Black went out as usual earls
In the morning: his ohject being, as on
the preceding day, to find out, if he could
what the Admiralty were doing in view of
the robbery of the Bellonie, We had bear
Jeft ths phout the space of an hour whe
logram for the doctor, whe
fierce exclamation.
wants me argently,’” said
nothing to do but to leave
yon here. You must put up with the in-
dignity of being locked in. The man wno
owns this house is one of us.”

When he was gone [ sat in the great
armehair, pulling it to the window, and
taking up my book. 1 conld hear the hum
of town, the rumbling of buses, and the
subdued roar of London awnke. 1 could
even sea people in the houses at the other
side of the leads, and it oceurred to me,
What if I open that ecasement and call
for heip? 1 had given a pledge, it 1s troe:
but should a pledge bind under such con-
ditions?

I was in the very throes of a mental
etruggle when the strange event of the
day happened. I chanced to look up from
the book I Had besn trying to read. and
I saw & remarkable object upon the leads
outside my window. It was the fizure of
a man, looking into my room: and pres-
ently, when he had given me innumerabls
nods and winks, he took a knife from his
pocket, and opened the eatch, stepping
into the chamber with the nimble foot of
a gont upon a crag path. Then he drew
& chair up to mine, slapped me upon the
kpes and said:

“In the name of the law! T take yon
by surprise: but business, Mr. Mark
Strong. In the first place I have wired
to your friend, Mr. Roderick Srewart,
and [ expeet him from Portsmouth in a
couple of hours; in the second, your other
friend, the doctor, s under lock and key,
on the trifling charge of murder in the
Afidlands, to begin with. When we have
Captain Black, the little party will be
complete.”

lonked at him, volreless from the sur-
prise of it, nnd he went on:

“1 nesidn't tell vou who 1 am: but
there's my enrd, We have six men in the
street outside, and another half dozen
witching the leads here. You will be
sengible enough to follow my instructions
absolutely. Black, we know, leaves the
country to-night in his steamer. The
probability is that he will come to fetch
von at 7 o'clock—I have frightened it all
;.-.n of the people downstairs—if he does,
you will go with him. Otherwise, he's
i;rerry sure to send someone for yon, and,
gs you at the moment are our sole link be-
tween that uomitigated scoundre]l and his
arrest, 1 ask you to risk ome step more,
and return at any rate as far as the roast,
that we may follow him for the last time™

I looked at his card, whereon was the
Inscription, “Detective Inspector King,
Scotland Yard;” and I said at once:

*] ghall not only go to the coast, but
to his tender, for I've given my word.
What you may do in the meantime is not
my affair. 1 suppofe he's made a sensa-
tion?'

“Senaation! There Isn"t another sub-
ject talked of in any house in Europe—
but, read that; and it's ten thousand in
my pocket, any way !”

Detective-Inspector King went as he
bad ecome, passing noiselessly over the
leads : but he lefi me a newspaper, where-
in there was column after column con-
cerning the robbery of the Bellonie. At
last, the police were ou the trail of Cap-
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tain Black; yet I saw at once that, lack-
ing my help, he would elude them.

It was half past six when at last a man
unlocked the door of my room and entered,
e was one of Black's negroes.

“Sar will come quick,” said he, “and
leave his luggage. The master walts.”

He gave me no time for any explana-
tions, but took me by the arm, and, pass-
ing from the house by a back door, he
went some way down a narrow stresf.
There a cab waited for us, and we drove
away, but not before one, who stood on
the pavement, had made a slight signal
to me, and called another eab. In him I
recognized Detective Inspertor King, and
I knew that we were followed.

CHAPPTER XXI.

We drove rapidly and took a train for
Tilbury, The journey was accomplished
in something under an hour; and when
we alighte] and got upon the bank of
the river, I saw a steam launch with the
man John in the bows of her. 1 entered
the launch and we started lmmediately,
going ar a great pace towards Sheerness:
and reached the Nore after some buffet
with the seas in the open. At this point
we sgighted the tender, and went aboard
her, when we made full speed towards the
North Foreland.

Rlack had made a colossal mistake,
from his point of view, in setting foot in
England ; but the erowning blunder of his
life wns that fatal net of folly by which
lie had sought to shield me from the men.
Now the object of letting Black reach his
vessel again was as clear as daylighe; it
was not so much the man as his ship
which they wished to take.

But were we followed? 1 had seen
nothing to lead me to that conclusion as
I ecame down the Thames; and now, fa-
vored by an intensely dark night, we
promised, if nothing should intervene, to
gain the Atlantiec in two days, and to be
aboard that strange citadel which was our
stronghold nagninst the nations, There
was no sign of any warship pursuing: no
indication whatever that the tender. then
steaming at thirteen knots towards Dover,
was watched or observed by any living
being,

I was dead worn out and slept twelve
hours at the least, for it was afternoon
when I awoke. Black was not in the
ubin, and I went above to him on the
hridge, There was no land then to he
segn; but the clear play of sparkling
waves shone away to the horizon over a
tnmbling sea, upon which were a few
shipas. TU'pon one of these he constantly
rurned his glass.

By and by all the erew hegan to oh-
serve Rlack's anxiety and to erowd to the
starboard side; but ha told them noth:
ng, although he never left the bridge. It
vas somewhat perplexing to me to oh-
serve that, while the great ship was un-
loubtedly following us, she did not gain
4 yard upon us,

This strange pursuit lnsted three days
and into tha third night; when 1 was
wwnkened from a snatch of gleep by the
firing of a gun above my head. I got on
deck, where my eyes were almost blinded
by a great volnme of light whieh spread
over the sea from a point some two miles
wway on our starboard bow. We had been
in the Atlantie then for twenty-four
hionrs, and 1 did not doubt for a moment
that we had reached the nameless ship.
Had there been any uncertainty, the wild
joy of the men would have banished It.

I heard the wvoice of Black singing,
“Hands, stand by to lower boats!" At
that moment the erniser showed her teeth.
Suddenly there was a rush of flame from
lier hows, and a shell hissed above us—
the first sign of her attempt to stop us
joining our own ship.

We were no more than a quarter of a
mile from safety, but the run was full of
peril, and, as the lannch stood out, the
unmeless ship of a sudden shut off her
light, if possible to shield us in the dark.
But the pursuer Instantly flooded us with
her own are, and. following It with quick
shots, she hit the jolly-boat at the third,
Of the eight men there, only two rose
when the hull had disappeared.

“Fire away!" eried Black, shaking his
fist, and mad with passion: "“and get your
hands in; you'li waunt all the bark you've
got juat now."

But we had hauled the men aboard as
he spoke, and, though two shelis foamed
in the sea and wetted us to the skin in
the passage, we were at the ladder of the
nameless ship without other harm., and
with fierce shouts the men gained the
decks,

For them It was a glorious moment.
They had weathersd the perils of a eity,
and stood where they eouia best face the
erisis of the pursuit. It was a spectacle
to move the most stolid apathy ; the sight
of a eouple of hundred demoniacal figures
lighted by the great white wave of light
from the enemy’s ship, their faces up-
turned as they waited Black's
their hands flourishing knives and eut-
lasses, their hunger for the contest be-
trayed in every gesture,

“Boys,” cried Black, “yonder's a gov-
ernment ship. You know me, that 1 don't
run after war scum every day, for that's
not my business. But we're short of ail,
and the cylinders are heating. Boyw, it's
swing or take that ship and the oil aboard
her.”

“Look out aft—the torpedo!”

A tiny line of foam was just visibla
for a second in the way of the light; but,
the moment the cruiser had shot it from
her tube, she extinguished her are, leav-
ing us to light the waters with our own.
There was no difficulty whatever in fol-
jowing the line of the deadly message.

“Full speed astern !” roared Black, and
the nameless ship moved backwards, fast-
er and yet faster, But the black death-
hearer followed her, as a shark follows a
death ship: we seemed even to have back-
ed into its eourse—it eame on as though
to strike us full amidships, bat the great
ship swung round with a majestic sweep,

and as we walted breathlessly. the torpedo

oriders, I

| passed right under our bow, missing the

ram by a bair's breadth,

We fired at the cruiser, hitting her
right under the funnel, and a second time
near her fore gun, Nor did she answer
our firing, but rolled to the swell appar-
eptly out of action,

“Skipper, are you going aboard her
pow 7" asked the man “Roaring John.”

“She’s done by her looks, and you'll 80t|

no oll I yo delay. Karl, thers, he lan't
us comfortable as if he were in his bed.”

The little German engineer was vory
far from it. He was almost desperato
when minute by minute his stock of ol

grew less; and he ran from one to the
other as though we had grease o our
pockets, and could give it to him, Blagk

took due notice, but did not lose his calm.

“You're quite sure she's done, John?"
he asked, turning to the big man.

“She's done, 1 guess, cr why don't she
spit 7"

The words had scarce left his lips
when the cruiser's aft guus thundered out
almost together, and one shell  passed
through the very ecnter of our group. It
cut the man John in half as he might
have been cut by a sword, and his blood
and fush splashed us, while the other half
of him stood up like a bust upon the deck,
and during one horr!ble moment his arms
moved wildly, and there was a horrid
quivering of the muscles of his face, The
second shot struck the roof of the turret
obliguely, and glanced from it into the
sen. The destruction seemed to move
Black as no more than a rain shower, He
simply eried: “All hands to cover; I'm
going to give 'em a taste of the machine
guns " and we reentered the conning
tower. Then, ns we begun to move again,
I swept the horizon with our lght; but
this time, far away over the black waste
of water, the signal was answered,

“Number (wo!" said Black, quite calm-
Iy, when [ told him, “and this time a bat-
tlesXdp.
oil yonder in ten minutes you miy say
your prayers.”

CHAPTER XXIIL

The nameless ship bounded forward in-
to the night, and soon was not fifty yards
away from her opponemnt. Never have [
known anything akin to the episode when
bullets rang upon our decks in hundreds,
and the dead and the living in the other
ship lay huddled together, in n» seething,
struggling, moaning mass. We had open-
ed fire upon her before such of her men
as could be spared had got below,

“Let 'em direst that!” eried Black, as
he watched the havoe,

I, who had not ceased to watch that
distant light which marked another war-
ship on the horizon, knew that a second
light had shone out ns a star away over
the sea; and now, when [ looked again,
I saw a third light. We were being sur-
roundeid. The searchlights of the distant
ghips were clearer to my view every mo-
ment. Black saw them, and took a sight
from the glnss.

“Boy." he said, “you should have told
me of this. 1 see three lights, and that
means a fleet.”

“Are you going to run for it?" 1 asked.

“Run for it, with two engines, yes;
but it's a poor business. And we'll have
to fight!"

I saw the foremost ironclad but two
miles away from us, and the others were
sweeping round to cut us off if we at-
tempted flight. We lay with but two en-
gines working, and a speed of sixtean
knots at the best. Nor did we know from
minute to minute when another enzine
would break down. At that moment therse
came a horrible sound of grating and
tearing from the engine room. and it was
suceeeded by a moment of dead nad chill-
ing silence,

“The second
man above, quite calmly.

We found the crew sullen and mutter-
ing, but Friedrich, the engineer's eldest
gon, sat at the top of the engine room ind-
der, and tears rolled down his face. The
great ship atill trembled under the shock

engine's gonel!” sald a

of the breakdown and was not showing

ten knots, The toremost ironclad crept
up minute by minute; and before we had
realized the whole extent of the mishap,

she wna within gunshot of us; but her |

colleagues were some miles away, she out-
pacing them all through it,

“She signals to us to let her come
abonrd,” sald “Four-Eyes."

“Answer that we'll see in chipa first,”
said Black., and he ealled for Karl and
made signs to him.

Those on the battleship made gquite sure
of us now, for they steamed on and came
within three hundred yards of us. Rlack
watehed them as a beast watches the un-
suspecting prey.  He stood, his face knit
in savage linex, his hand upon the bell,
I looked from the glass, and saw that no
min was visible upon our decks, that our
had censed to move. Wa were
motionless, Then in a seeond the bells
rang out. There was again that frightful
grating and tearing in the engine room.
The nameless ship ecame round to her
helm with a miglhty sweep: she fonmed
and plunged in the seac: sne turned her
ram straight at the other: and, groaning
as n great stricken wounded beast, she
roared onward to the voyage of death, [
knew then the fearful truth ; Bluck meant
to sink the eruiser with his ram. 1 shall
never forget that moment of terror, that
grinding of hented steel, that plunge into
I waited for the erash, and ia
the suspense honrs seemed (0 pass.  Ae
last there was unider the sea a mighty elap
of submarine th-n:ﬂur. Iashed fl-'.'hllnl.;?
from my post, 1 lay bruised and woundaed
upon the floor of steel. The roof abave
me rocked: the walls shook and were
bent; my ears rang with the deafening
roar in them; seas of fomm mounted:
shricks and the =sound of awful rending
and tearing drowned other shouts of men
going to their death, And through ail
waa the hysterical yelllng of Black, his
definnce, his elation.

(To be continued.)
Couldn't Fool Her.

Miss DePlayne (proudly)—A dozen
men offerad me thelr hands at the sea-
shore this summer.

Miss Wiserly—Indeed! How long
have you been a student of palmis-

engines

the seas.

Well, boy, if we don't tnke thnt!

YHToodles.

e had another and a better name,
and In good time {t came to lght, and |
wits enterad 1n the Sunday school clnss
but “*Toodles” was the name he

pook ;
gave, and Toodles was the name by
which he had gone during the greater
purt of his life; and Toodles Is the
ounly name by which he shall be known
te the readers of this artiele.

“Where do you llve?" nsked
| teacher,

“Around the corner,” was his reply.
It was the only resldence given for rec-
ord.  But what corner he lived around
is not yet known; he lived mostly
“pround corners,” and had pleked up
n miscellaneous fund of Information
| there,

Toodles liked the Sunday school. To
some of the boys with plenty of home
privileges, S|unday school was a com-
monplace blessing, If a blessing at all;
but Toodles counted It among the lux-
urles of his seant life. It is chieering
to the heart of a Sunday school teach-
er to have an appreciative pupil. It
more than compensates for some nneon-
'yentionalities in the matter of apparel
aud speech.

There 18 no place for the recording of
the deficiencles of Toodles.  Tnideed,
they are forgotten. IHis was a loyalty
and enthusiasm that would have hid a
multltude of infellelties, If there had
een a multitade to hide. There were
not many: it 18 hard now to belleve
that there were any.

Toodles became a diligent propagan-
dist. He brought more boys Into the
Sunday school than did any other mem-
ler. There was not even a tencher who
had so many to her eredit. And Too-
dles' reerults. brought in from his own
etratum of soclety, be regarded as un-
der his care, and they looked to him as
thelr leader and representative,

Then ecame the earthquake and the
fire.

The churchof elzght hundred members
seemed to have disappeared In a night.
There wans a hardly a znember whose
home was not burned and whose busi-
ness was not destroyed. Scores of them
left the clty, and hundreds removed to
other portlons of the town opr to the
suburbs, or camped in the parks and
slept between the graves In the ceme-
terles. Thebeautiful walls of the chureh
[stood cracked hy the earthquake and
blackened by the fire.
| Im time a temporary place of meeting
was found, and a Sunday service was
"hald, a pathetie contrast to the over-
towling services of the days before the
disaster. The Sunday school was re-
organized on the same day. A plitiful
handful of ehlldren appeared, and the
question was what to do. Conld the
boys and girls be found? Could enough
of them be assembled to make a Sun-
day school In the heart of the burned
districet?

Then entered Toodles, He had walked
thirty-nine blocks to get there, and was
late. But the school informally re-
solved Itself Into a sesslon with Too-
dles. There was not a camp within or
about the ety which he had not vis-
itedd, and he knew just who were there,
Ile was able to give lists from memory
of mare of the church families than
even the minlster knew. e knew where
the hoys were,

The minister and the superintendent
and the teachers got out thelr note-
| books and sat at the feet of Toadles,
Among the most encouraging facts In
the reorganization of that Sunday
school was the practleal  assistance
[glven hy this walf. And the minister
sald, “Brethren, It always pays to help
a boy: you never know how soon he
will he able to help you. Who of us
supposed when we took this little lad
off the street, and gave him what we
could In the Master's name, that go
soon we should find him one of our
best helpers?*

They thanked God for Toodles, and
took courage.—Youth's Companlon.

the

Christian Contentment.

Poverty 18 largely a matter of fancy,
The real poverty is In the mlnd—In
the mind's attitude. There 1s such a
thing as belng rlech without money.
That man Is rich who Is rien In Integ-
rity, and who has that best of all
blessings, a contented mind—Christian
contentment. This last great boon Is
gained through making the most of our
little enjoyments, through mnaking the
least of our little lacks, through doing
our best at our llttle dutles—thrmough
trusting In God and dolng the right.
To be sure, we cannot all be money
rich. Some money-rich people are very
poor. But we can all be milllonalres
of character and of falth, possessing
that godliness which, with contentment,
Is a great galn, the real galn, the high-
est riches.—G. B. F. Hallock, D. D.

Sweet Hour of Prayer.

Christ la the only teacher of real
prayer. He teaches by exnmple and
precept. He prayed trustingly, con-
| stantly, in intimate friendship with the
Father. He teaches us to pray as He

ence of God." Look forward to tha
hour of prayer as the most dellghtful
season of the day, Keep the Quiet
Hour. If you thus learn to pray In
secret, your publie prayers will take
care of themselves,

Life n DMscipline.

Sooier or later we find out that 1lfe
Is not a hollduy, but a diseipline, Far-
ler or Iater we will discover that the
world s not a playground, It Is qulte
clear that God means It for a school,
The moment we forget that, the puzzle
of 1ife beging, We try to play in school,
The Master does not mind that so much
for its own siake, for He likes to see
His ¢hlldren happy: but In our paay-
Ing we negleet our lessons,  We do not
see how wmueh there 18 to learn, nnd we
do not eare, But our Master cares. He
Las a perfectly overpowering and Inex-
pleable solicitude for our education;
il because He loves us e comes into
the school sometimes nnd speaks to us.

God's Design,

In our whole lifeanelody the musle
is broken off here and there by “rests,”
and we foollshly think we bhave come
to the end of the tune, God semnds a
time of foresd lelsure, a thme of slek-
ness and disappointed plans, and makes
a4 swdden pause in the choral piymn of
our llves, and we lument that our
volees must be sllent and our part miss-
Ing In the musle which ever goes up to
the ear of the Creator, * * * Not
without design does God wrlte the
musie of our lives, Be It ours to learn
the tune and not be dlsmayed at the
trests”  If we look up, God wlll beat
the time for us.—Ruskin,

SPIES ON THE MACH

INERY.

Clock Arrangement Tells Antomati-
eally When It Works or Hests,
The Introduction of modern detall

cost accumulating methods, wihich have
done mueh to systematlze and cheapen
wanufpeture, bas led to the develop-
ment of an ingenlous apparntus which
indieates at a distunce when any ma-
chine {s stoped and the outpur of any
machine for a glven period, Moreover,
the device makes an automatic record
of all these facts so that at the close
of the day the manager, by scanning
thelr graphie records, can tell the ex-
act output of any machlne ard the
length of time It was In  operation,
thereby enabling him to form an acen-
rate Judgment of the relinbllity of dit-
ferent operators. The beauty of this
device 1s that the workman knows lis
every movement Is befmg reported In
the manager's office and he is helpless
te misrepresent conditlons,

The recomder consists of a control-
ling clock, which revolves a series of
time chartz, one for each machine an-
der observatlon. The hours and  divi-
slon of hours are printsl vertleally on
the ehart, In addition to which a series
of penclls are rigldly fixed. The ad-
Justment Iz such that the maechine ean
e minde to Indleate every singls rovo-
lutlon or any multiple destred aud eaeh
horizontal stroke of the penecil [l
eates one of these units, which s mnde
appasite the corresponding  hour  anl
minute, When there are no strokes It
indieates that the maclhiine Is stopped.

Ity mechanieal areangement
an air plston Is operated, whieh In turn
vutalilishes an eleetrle connection, the
impulse of which Is transmitted to the
recording mmeline controllihg Its e h-
anism, It I8 suggested that his deviee
conld be used to great advantage in
connection with the englnes of steani-
ships, as a graphiec record 18 made of

sghinple

speed and the exact woment when any | In gtable,

order I8 carrled out.—Manufacturer,

WALL PAPERS FROM CHINA,

Daily of Peking, Now Iin Its 1,200th
Year, Printed on Sk,

We are apt to forget, writes Miss
Kate Sanborn, In her new book, “0Old-
Time Wuall Papers,” how muech we owe
to the Chinese natlon—the mariner's
compnss, gunpowder, paper, printing by
movahle types (a dally paper has bheen
published In Peking for 1,200 yvears—
printed, too, on sllk). They had what
we enl] the golden rule 500 years before
Christ was born,  With six times the

population of the United States llu-yl

are the only people In the world who
have malntalned a government for
3,000 years.

The earllest papers we hear of any-
where were imported from China and
had Chinese or Indlan patterns, com-
Ing first In small sheets, then in rolls.
Some of the more elaborate Kinds were
printedd by hand; others were printed
blocks. These papers, used for walls,
for hangings aml for secreens, were
called “pagodn [:!l]wru" nnild were dee-
orntedd with flowers, symbolie animals
and human figures.

The Dutch were among the most en-
terprising, importing painted hangings
from China and the East about the
middle of the sixteenth century. I'er-
haps these originated In Persin; the
word “chintz” is of Persian origin
and the French name for its lmitations
was “Perses.”

About 1745 the Vompagnle des Indes
began to Import these papers directly,
They were then also called “Indlan
papers.” Aug. 1874, we find an
advertisement : “For sale—20 gheets of
India paper, representing the cultiva-
tion of tea."

Such a paper, with this theme was

21,

A great denl of harm s done by gelfs
drugging for the rellef of varlous real
or lmaglonery 1lls,

There Is nothing easler, I'he only ob-
Jectlon to the plan s that what is good
fcr the cough may be bad for the

cougher,
| So It Is with a headache. Almost any
pain In the head not due to actual

braln dlsease may be moderated, If not
relleved temporarily, by some form of
“hendache powder”; but a frequent re-
course to this means of cure may fa-
tally weaken the heart. When this
stopgs beating the headaches cense to
trouble, but the patlent Is not In econ-
ditlon to know or care.

Every man, of course, belleves him-
self a doctor, and often thinks he 13
| better able to attack a couzh or 4 cage
lof rhenmatism or 4 headache, whether
(It be hls own or nnother's, than those
who make the care of disense a speclal
| #tudy.  All he has to do 18 to make up
| kis mind what the trouble is—and any
one can tell a cough when he has It—
and then to take something that s
“good for a cough.”

Less serlous, but not mueh so, 1s the
abuse of tonics. A true tonle Is any-
thing that promotes the nutrition of the
body. This may be done by Increas-
ing the appetite and fmproving diges-
It‘.nn. which 1s the function of the bit-
tt--r tonles s or by lmproving the conddl-
{tlon of the blond by adding to it the
[lmr It hias lost; or by supplying the
system  with some needed substance,
siich as fat In eod lver oll; or tinally
hy stimulating the tissnes to Inereased
ahszorption, an actlon which 18 aseribed
to arsenle, mercury and others of the
mineral tonles.

NBut these are not the “tonles™ to
which people are apt to resort when
they run down. They take to stimu-
Iants, alechol asually, and think they
are gettlng strong because they feel
better after each dose,  The aleohol
In the “tonie” |8 often disgulsed, and
| the user, perhaps a consclentious
totaler, would be shocked to learn that
what he wns taking give him
girength had more aleohol {n It than
lins the strongest whisky, If the systom
is serfously run n physielnn
shonlid be consulted, who will be ahble
(to #lve what Is needed, whether fron,
or lark, or gentipn, or cod lver ofl,
to cocrect the underlylng condition that
enuses the debllity.—Youth's Compan-
lon,

tee-

to

dowr,

The Bird Hand.
Instead of getting angry,
was rather amused at the of
his pet walter, For two years he Liad
dined at the same restadrant alinost
dally and August knew his every wish
and had alwnys been llherally tipped.
That day, however, Clarkson  wad
shamefully neglected, He had to ask
for butter, his napkin wus damp and
sogey, the particular sance he Hked so
well wias not on the table, and, In fact,
August was the antithesis of a devoted
:eu'r\'llnr. All his attentions  seemed
concentrated upon a man at an adjoin-
August hovered anroumd him
like a bee around a fower, anticipnting
every wish and bringing him sundry

little extras,

The customers wus evidently a stran-
ger. Clarkson could not recall having
seen him before, and from his long pat-
ronage of the place he had come to
know all the regular ocustomers by
their faces at least, Ilis curiosity got
:tlln hetter of him and as he was leav-
ing, nfter bestowing the customuary tin,
- he nsked :

“Why Is It, August, that you have
been so attentlve to that man and so
negleetful of me? Is he In the habit
of glving extra large tips?”

“Oh, no, m'slen’,” salid Aungust, “[le
s a stranger. He has never heen hero
hefore.”  Then he added, apologetical-

L

Iy, “And I am sure of you, m'slen’,

In
Clarkson
aetions

The Other Side,

“Don't you get homeslek for those
"beautiful old Colonial mansions In tha
| South " they asked the Kentucklun on
the night that the thermometer froge.

“Not this weather,” she answerad, “T

haven't forgotten vet how the wind

used to blow throngh the eracks of the
windows and doors of those heautiful
old Colonlal manslong, and how we
used to sit in rooms about the =ize of
ballrooms, huddled around a  two-by-
| four grate, our faeces seorching and the
bitter bLlasts blowing through our back
halr.

‘ “Oh, no; In such weather as this the
steam heated luxury of the Chilcago fint
for me,” she declded.—Chleago Inter
Deean,

FProof Positive.
Bertha—But, papa, what have yon
agnlnst Charles? Wouldn't he make a
good husband?
Father—Ie's a fool, and besldes he's
only after your money,

dil. Bolitude, Isolation and retirement
S are essentlal to prayer. Get away from
Wanted Particulars, the world somewhere, alone. Our

“Have pity on me, darling,” pleaded honseholds must be 80 arranged as to
the poor but otherwlse honest young permit a qulet time alone each day,
man ; “I cannot llve without you.™ | without Interruption or observation. In
“What's the matter,” queried the prayer there must he absolute concen-
homely helress; “have you lost your tration of the mind. Read the Bible
Job?* ) prayerfully. Here (God talks to His
children. Let the thought of earthly
ecommunion with the heavenly Father
become habitoal. “Practice the pres-

try?

London eab drivers earn an aggre-
gate of over $40,000 per day.

| somewhere b

Bertha—Oh, papa, I know he would

brought to Amerlea 150 years agn——nl
marry me without a penngy.

hand-painted Chinese wall paper, which

has been on n house ever since and |s' Father—You see? He's Il’;—oll more
to-day In a good state of preservation of a fool than I thought!—Ie Pele-
e __ “ | Mele,
£ Positiva. We do not llke to have any child
Mande—Fred proposed last night, conxed to spenk a plece for us or to
and he wns awful rattled. g[\-ﬂ us n kiss. -

Clara—Well, I'm not surprised. 1 al- — —
weya thought he had a screw l-m:au1 Trying to avold work !s often the

hardest kind



