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Impure blood always shows
somewhere. If the skin, then
boils, pimples, rashes. If the |
nerves, then neuralgia, nerv-
ousness, depression. If the

Sarsaparilla|

stomach, then dyspepsia, §
biliousness, loss of appetite.
Your doctor knows the
remedy, used for 60 years.
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HE regular pacing of the sen-
try from side to slde upon the
level deck showed more than

=y oanything else that the huge

floating muss of machinery and guns
was Iylng at anchor in a sheltered ha-
vei.  With one eye auwd one ear alert
for possible disturbanee of his present

quiet, the marine utilized his other eye |

and enr for matters of a personsal and
private nature. Up forward a crowd
of Juockles were disporting themselves
In accustomed fashion. One couple
bad on boxing gloves, and their own
agility, combined with the eriticisms of
surronnding mates, promised skill of no
menn order In this form of manly ex-
ereise. A little apart frowm the rest
and slightly screcned from the full ef-
feet of the sun by an fron ventilating
shaft two strangely diverse types of
bumannity lay ‘stretehed out upon the
deck slde by slde, One was a big,
dark complexioned Irishman. with the
grime of coal dust worn into the very
fiber of Lils skin; the other, nn under-
glzed, ruddy cheeked youth, showed
indieations of gentle upbringing In ev-
ery move that bé made, To the unia-
ftinted their uniforms appeared to be
fdentical, but there were certain ear-
marks and slgns which showed their
ratings 1o the uauticnl mind—the for-
mer ns a conl passer, the latter as &
member of the gun's erew. The Irlsh-
man was at the moment merely sleep-
Ing—pagsing away an Ldde hour after
the fashion of all anlmals nnd many
men, His eompanion was reading, ap-
parently with deep interest, from a
copy of the “lliad” in the original, for
among the very lowest ranks in our
navy, and unlike that of any other na-
tion, yon may find what you least ex-
pect.

An individoal rather short and stout
in figure came puffing up the steep lad-
der leading from the berth deck. With-
out pausing to watch the glove contest,
now in its final und most exciting
round, he slowly made his way aft,

“Halt!”

This abrupt command came from the
lips of the sentry, whose slngle watch-
ful eye and ear had suficed.

“Hello, Billy," commented the in-
truder geninlly, completely unabashed
by the other'’s show of dignity. “I
want- to speak with the captain for a
minute or so. I've got a little scheme
that"—

At this junctore it chanced that a
tall and rather elderly looking officer
eame out from an adjacent cabin.

“Mnster Tallor Todds, sir,” spoke
out the gentry, bringing his piece to the
galute, “Something he wants to show

ou

“Rl, Todds! To show me?" Te-
marked the captain somewhat wearlly.
Then motioning with bis right hand be
bade the otlier follow him.

Carefully holding what appeared to
be some sort of an article of wenring
apparel between his two pudgy hands,
and poising it lo midalr as If Le feared
that even the soft contact of bis own
person might result lu mutonl injury,
the visitor obeyed his commanding of-
ficer's gesture and trotted aloug be-
hind.

A big man-of-war veasel of the old
fasbitoned type was a verltable village
afloat, but n modern specimen of the
same olass Is o city. On the broad
and open deck of the old time frigate,
where eattle roamed the spar deck and
motheriy hens raised their families In
the longbonts, was felt the freedom
of village life, but not €0 on the mon-
gter modern ironclad: Here 18 well
represented the compact and busy city.
Does not the ever present trolley bring
the coal from bunker to furnnce and
earry ammunition’ to the guns? The
machine shops are well equipped fac-
torles in every sense of the word.
Electrie light wires and water mains
ron in all directions, and cement pav-
od decks are Inld wherever they may
geen to be neccssary. ' _

Both villagea and cities, moreover,

eraftsmen of various kinds, and
sueh useful Individuals are never inck-
fng from a warshlp's complement. In
the bygone days sallmakers, riggers,
‘enrpenters and spun
absolutely essentinl.
sueceeded In our present generation by
stokers, pipe fitters, bollermakers and
glectric linemen, but many of the other
old callings continue fo Sourieh In
spite of the evolution from wooden
1 ones and from shaking
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by his captain. But still—following the

blood straln which has glven us sewing
machines, typewriters and thousands

of other similarly useful articles in
splte of much more seriona obstacles
than their simple denouncement by an
official—Obadiab cherished his project
a8 tenderly ns ever,

“I really believe that our whole comn-
puny has gone crazy upon the subject
of lmprovement In the latest lmproved
maolern methods of naval warfare,” re-
marked Coaptain Beresford someswhat
frritably to his aid, who had just en-
tered the eabin. *“The ship’s tailor ls
the latest enthusiost. He hos just been
to see me about having the men sup-
plieil with n crazy kind of bullet proof
cont that he has had patented. Had a
moidel of the thing with bim too. Lot
of big steel spangles like, sewed on
thick felt. Bomething on the idea of
ol chaln armor, only Todds' variety of
it looked more likce fish seales than any-
thing else. It's true enough, as he says,
ibot the men about the superstrpcture
are well nlgh unprotected, but how on
earth eun you nsk the enemwy to fire
only small arms at that particular
gpot? And Todds Is just about the fif-
teenth todny so far! One of the gun-
uer’s mates proposed a kind of an
augor arrangersent that was to,be fit-
ted upon the bead of the shell, so that
It would drill clean and clear right
thirough one slde of a ship and out the
other, And then there has been Brown-
son with a wild and welrd specles of
vernler for the range finders, and Lo-
plucourt with something else. Any-
body would think that I was the asalst-
ant secretury of the navy by the way
they come after me,”

And Lieatenant Mortimer dlscreetly
kept In his pocket the diagram of a
new and marvelous fleet evolution
which be had spent the night hours of
many weeks in formulating and con-
versed upon strictly noenprofessional
toples with his chief,

Now, the specific order of the navy
depurtinent had so decreed that the
gnllnnt United States battleship Rbode
Island should be oue of n fleet dls-
patehed Jgo contest the enemy's pas-
suge. After many weary days of
waiteliful eruising one of the fast little
dlspateh bouts cnme seurrylog back to
the main body with the news that there
wis 1 big bank of smoke to windward.
Almost immedintely strings of colored
flags began going up aud down upon
the signal halyards of the Amerlean
veasels, tall black arms wigwagged
from the bridges llke Inspired scare-
erows and little steam launches darted
bither and thither through the fleet.
The rather straggling procession of
warships lined up with much grealer
accurncy of iuterval and Its course
chnnged so ns to head directly toward
the suspicions bank of smoke.

Some little while after another small
craft, an unprotected crulser this
time, came back to report the enemy
ns actunlly close at hand, The dlmin-
utive warship's fag sigoals
gearcely ueccssary

stubby masts wus omong the missing,

and a portion of her superstructure
had been cleared away with all the
nicety of which a chance shot at long

range is capable,

“Ihe percentnge of shattering as
aguinst Incised wounds will be very
large, nrgued Hughes In a gleeful
tone of volce. “With one or two good

cuses involving the complete severance

of the carotid artery, 1"— To judge
from helr conversation at the mess

tuble one might almost imagine that

the clilef surgeon and his assistant re-
garded the coming action as one espe-

cially designed to inerease their store

of professional knowledge.

“Did you see Hutton when you were
aboard  the Midget this merning?”
queried Mortimer of Lopincourt as he

passed the latter a desired sauce eruet.
“Yes,” replicd the one addressed.
“poor chap looked

people, in fact."”

“Seqsick, 1 suppose? [nterroguted
“Those

the otoer.
“Yes,” answered Lopincourt.
beastly little torpedo craft just

themselves about like snappers upod

the tail of a kite. Tt was all I could
wholdu..cllmultllmdu.
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Just Lieen most emphatically denounced |

were
to establish this
last fact, lowever, for one of her two

awfully white
around the gills, and so were all of his

married on the very day we |
aueried Lopincourt curiously. |

fully in thelr casings far down below
the water line,

“I heard an awfully good story when
1 was west last summer,” began Smith-
erd In Lis usunl Inaone fashion. “It
seems—er—that there had been a cy-
clone quite recently. Most astounding
things, those eyeclones, Er—1 wos as-
sured by nny number of reputable eiti-
sens—er— But I'll tell you the story—
er—and you ean juidge for yourselves.
You gee"—

“What weight of broadside per min-
ute do you figure that the enemy can
actunlly throw, sir?’ querled Brown-
gon In n portentous tone of volee,
Brownson, it may be remembered, was
the same individual who belleved that
he could” give lessous regurding the
proper verniers for range finders to the
whole ordnance bureau,

“I'm sure [ don't know,” replied Lieun-
tenant Bereaford, “but I'd very much
like to hear the rest of Smithers' cy-
clone story."

“Sigual from fagship calling cap-
talng' couference at once, sir," an-
nounced an orderly, entering the mess
room hurrledly and saluting as he

o

The lieutenant rose from the table,
with a sigh. “Bave some of that roasg
duck for me,” were his parting words
to the head stewnrd.

L ] L ] L] L] L ] - L]

The night set in dark and overcast.
The alr was heavy with the feel of an
approaching storm center. While In
no sense of the word quiet and sub-
dued, the watch Lelow were not near-
Iy so boisterous as nsual. There was
considernble letter writing and some
reverentinl Bible handling, but for
most part the men utilized thele ham-
mocks as soon as they could be swung.
The searchlights of the two hostile
flects kept flashing here, there amd
everywhere as they watched with jeal.
ous vigilance for sigus of any umto-
winrd movement on the part of one an-
other. In the early portion of the first
moruing watch the officer of the deck
on board the Rhode Island was hang-
Ing over the taffrall, gn#ing somewhat
mechanically at the gorgeons phosphor-
escent swirl of the wave crests, whenn
sen bnil from close nt hand aroused
him.

“Alioy there! Is Licutenant Mortl-
mer on deck?" was the-ery.

Instantly the quartermaster swung
his great reflector around so that Its
light bore upoun the point from which
the voice proceeded. There, within
biscult (hrow, framed In the circle of
the searchlight’s brilllancy and stand-
fng out In startliing contrust agplost
the surronnding blackness, was a small,
half submerged craft—a flohting infer-
nal machine—a devourer of whole shipa
—a torpedo boat. Tuny and desplea-
ble enough she looked as, tossed like a
wooden chlp upon the wastée of wa-

Beresford slammed down hard on
lever and shouted o

ters, slie danesd about In
movement. Upon her
tall fgure wrapped in & dripping sea
eape stood erect

“Ia that you, Ned?" replied Mortl-
mer, for the watch officer was none
other, in astonisbed tones. |

“Yes, It's Ned—Ned Hutton,” again
spoke the other, ¢

“What are you heading that way
for?" began Mortimer. “You're sare-

i| have nominally rated her as a

one of his opponent’s castles. [ pre-
sume we may be consldercd as baving
won in this first move!”

“How 0% Interrogated the com-
maounder eagerly.

“The Midget has ecertalnly blown up
one of thelr very biggest battleships,™
replied the other, taking the glass down
from hls eyes as he spoke. “But, upon
the other hand, their destroyers bave
undoubtedly made short work of her
before she could get away."”

Both men were sllent for a time.

“Goodd!" ejaculated the captain at
last In'a particularly mild mannered
and satisfied tone. “Unless I am great-
ly mistaken the ‘make ready' signal
1 going up on the Angship!*

“Aye, aye, sir,” reported the grizsied
old quartermaster, “There It |s!"

“Clear ship for actlon!" bellowed the
captain,

Al these few words, passed on by
the boatswalin and his mates from deck
to deck and from division to divislon
to the preliminary overture of thelr
shrill whisties, the men swarmed like
working bees all over the huge fighting
machine, The Rhode Island, In com-
mon with the rest of the fleet, was
stripped down to ber metal skin, ready
to grapple with the foe. Down In her
bowels the whole force of engineers
and firemen were bard at it, thé smoke
Lelehed from out the towerlng stacks
in mighty volume, and the roar of
stenm escaplng from the safety valves
ghowed that even the bollers were a
sharer In the general excitement of the
eltuntlion.

“Qound gencral guarters!"

To the call of bugle nnd rattle of

drum every single soul on board, even
incinding Obadiuh Todds, the worker
on cloth and buttons, went to the par-
tieular sintlon assigned them, Officers
and men enterod the big turrets, man-
ned guus of the secondary battery,
clambered up into the fighting tops or
jolned the powder division below
decks, The engineers and firemen had
thelr own specinl lines of effort to fol-
low out. Not a single idler could be
found among the hundreds who com-
posed the erew of the big fighting ship.
Of what purely commercial or munie-
Ipal institution could such a thing be
snld?
* “Cast loose n 1" exultantly
cried the co for even such
things as micrometer acales and cubes
of smokeless powder have not been
sufliclent to destroy the anclent lust of
batile when the breath of the ememy
Is In the alr.

With this third and final order, before
eommencing action the crow stripped
to the walst and went seriously to
work., The huge sbackles and clamps
which hold the big masses of metal
rigid in a seawny were thrown off and
euch gun duly loaded with the particu-
lar variety ¢f ammunition for which it
had an appetite, This latter fodder was
alroady belng dellvered from the mag-
azines below by the persplring and
blaspbemouns powder division,

Up in the armor Inclosed conning
toyrer of the Rbode Island sat Lieu-
tenant  Beresford, surrounded with
spenking tubes, push buttons and varl-
ous ofher more or less intricate signal-
ing apparatus, With bim was Lieuten.
ant Mortimer. Both men had unlighted
cigars tightly clinched between their
teeth, and the captain had removed lin-
en eollar and necktle, at the same time
earefully buttoning wp his uniform
coat,

“We ought to fetch in between those
two biggest fellows,” remarked the
younger officer In a pecullarly sweet
tone of volee. “The one on the star-
board Is juet about our size, but the
other ship looks rather larger.”

“So sbe Is” nassented the
grimly. “According to reports, abe m
be o first class battieship, although

aili

Bhe in one-thind agaln our fonnage
throws very nearly twice the weight of
brondside metal,

cont? observed Mortimer, with a
broad grin,
"No,” lauglied Beresford. “Where Is

“He must be “loony’ on the wubject,”
mald the skipper. *It's the safest place
on the whole ship.”

While this little couversation was
proceeding the commander
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But the rest of his speech was lost In a
roar as If a whole magazine had ex-
ploded; the ship recled and staggered
like a sore stricken man, and two cl-
gars with their ends bitten off lay roll
Ing from side to side, unnoticed, upon
the floor of the conning tower.

“A lucky shot indeed! They've spoll-
od the working of our main battery in
great shape!” howled Bereaford, with
bloodshot eyes and lips foaming in
rage. “Let her go, Brownson!" he
yelled agaln,

Scarcely were the words well out of
his mouth before the ship agaln reeled,
only this time it was in recoll from her
own

“Turn about is fair play, my bullles!"
laughed Beresford discordantly. “That
shot must have found its way somehow
to ber very vitals, Looks as if her ma-
chinery had suffered, the way her
steam Is blowing off.”

In half a minute the action had be-
come general. The reports from
mighty ten and twelve inch rifies,
concusalon of which often burste
vessels in strong men's heads,
ropring end resgunding upon every
hand. The by no weans insignificant

batteries served to fill in the
gaps, and the crackle and rattle from
the amall arms were completely indls.
tinguishable. Now were to be seen the
fell resulis of sclentific warfare,

A buge battleship of the enemy blew
up, scattering death and destruction
among friend and fee alike within ber
compans, and one of the American ar-
mored crulsers went down beneath the
concentrated fire of two black mon-
sters, with her guns still being served
and Ol Glory floating dellantly at the
masthend. The alr was polsoned with
the dust pnd fumes from the varloua
chemical explosives, and the soot
smoke from the overtaxed bollers
like a pall over the scene of carnage,

There was a elight Iull aftegr the
fleets bad so passed through one an.
ather and were rounding up, prepara-
tory to repeating the maneuver. Not
a single one of the surviving ships had
come out of the first attack unscathed.
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bubblen. Contract work!
t do we have dockyards
and government machine shops
anyway? They'll save a few dollars
and lose all before they finish! Morty,
my boy,” and his volce
ticeably, “I'm going to ram that big
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the few ele¢tric bulbs which still ré-
mained Intact '

“Ain't ye ashamed of yersilyes, ye
lasy scuts!” a (all Irishman was shout-
ing. This forceful speaker was paked
to the walst, with whatever wis the
aatural tint of his skin completely dis-
gulsed In n mixtore of conl, ashes
and perspivation, but nevertbeless in
strange incongruity he bad the remains
of & red flannel shirt wrapped tight-
ly around his neck. YWithout pause
he cotitinned: “Thryin' to stale up on
deck 1f 1s you're anfther, win ye ought
to koow that it's naytbher the eaptain
In his cudgy hole, nor the gunners in
their chanse boxes, nor yit the Ingl
peers wid thelr gould kice caps, (hat be
the rale loslde of a fightin' ship-o"-war
in these days. Come out o' that, Dutehy
Brown, and throw the sthuff into num-
ber nolne. Begorry, she nades It bad
enough, Fur the love of hivin', byes,
kape out of me way and molnd your
fires like dacent min”

All the while bo was thus addressing
thew he kept whirllng a huge rake
around his head, and several quiet bhod«
lea lying near secmod to show that he
was o8 fluent with nctlons as with
words,

“@it out 4" way, Patsey!”

“To — wid de folres!™

“The ship's a-alnkin'l"

“We're not golng to stay here and be
drowned like rats In a bole!™

These and many another like com-
ment the mutinous firemen were shout-
ing. But they could not seem to out-
argue the swinging bar of steel which
dofended the only avallable means of
exit.

“Btoke up!" continued the red neck
clothed glant, whom one of the others
had addressed as Patsey, “It's sthame
and not cowards this ship naden. Btoke
up,” be repeated in furious tomes, “or
T'll brain ye one by ome. Falx, ye'll
drown anyway, above or below, if the
ship goes down, so yo moight as well
run your chance bere and save me us-
In' up my strength In puttin’ the bit of
stale on ye, Btoke up, byes! It's bether
to dle workin' than— Whist! Who's
callin’ me?™

“Patsey!” once again feebly eja
lated the sadly battered Mortimer.

“Howly mither!
chers makin' a soclal call on the lolkes
of us!" cried the big stoker.

“Hould yer hush, byes, while I con-
varse wid him." =

B0 saying and stlll keeping a watch-
ful eye upon the lttle knot of badly

“Niver mind the coal, byes!" shouted
the glant exuberantly, yet making no
move toward rellnguishing his forml-
dable weapon. “In wid the margency

sthuff! And may the salnts in hivin
help the man that gets to worruk lasht
of all!" be ndded plously.

Partly from habit, a little by reason’
of shame, but mostly through the de-
sire of evading the certuinty of Pat-
wsey's terrible blows, the stokers pow
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