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That night the flotilla foregathered 
et “a certain place,,—’twae ’a ti. VI- 
liott group where I later went on tac 
Mlkasa to see the Admiral one summer 

I firing guns was flung back from sea- morning. Father Togo, grey-haired, 
i ward. The swish of whirling projec- walked quietly to and fro on the bridge 
tiles as they struck the sea and ex- of the Mikasa, waiting the reports of 
ploded, th»v shriek of their rlchochet his torpedo captains. The Admiral had 
overhead and all the noises of war in- gone from a sick bed to join the in
tensified with the tension bred of con. kasa at Sasebo a week ago and told an 

■ staht apprehension, stirred, Matsumoto eager staff: “ The enemy of our Em- 
and he sought with straining eyes for peror flies the flag of Russia; we go to 
some quarry against which to shoot annihilate the Russian squadron." 
the Akugi's torpedoes. There were oth. To him later came Capt. Matsumoto, 
er roars; other boats were scoring hits, and, when the Admiral gave him tea

“Abunat des__Be careful.” In the and cigarettes in the sumptuously fur-
darkness they were bearing down on nished cabin, the Captain said he was 
another torpedo boat sorry, but his august torpedoes lmd

Not a hundretFyards away a blacker pissed; others had been suocssful. 
silhouette loomefl in the black of the Those who know Japanese character 

'night when they escaped the threaten- kI?°w w*?at 11 cost tr Japanese to
in| collision, a great .shape with four make that admission; Matsumoto was 
funnels. Quick, thev must torpedo her. altered in the school of the West and 

_ ^ „ a.». », more philosophical. He told the Com-
Not long before the Tsar's mander-in-Chief of the morale of the

had paraded to chant e 8 frost-bitten crew, his face meanwhile 
prayers as priests stood before them ; lît by tIle expressionless Japanese 
showing the sacred ikons and the sou.i<* smile, 
of Aheir strong. Veices rolled mellowly i 

pping waters in the chill 
night air. Now they rushed as mad
men about the decks, swearing, shout
ing, vainly endeavoring to drop tor- 

'pecto-nets to protect an unready bat
tleship. Several torpedoes were dis
charged from the Akugi, but the aim 

4hdd been bad; they swerved and were
lost. Theh there came a loud explos- With indrawn breath the Captain 
ion; a rival boat had swept in and bowed, saluted and left. Some officers 
scored. Excitedly, Matsumoto rushed of his rank met him on the deck and 
\tb the tube. He himself would dis- they talked of the fortunes of war and 
charge the last of his torpedoes. This the future until his picket boat came, 
also swetved, being wrongly primed. To those who watched him overside, 
swept into the darkness and was gone. Capt .Matsumoto was a dead man.

Midnight was past; and there was a Nfo Japanese would want to live in
lull. An hour later the quick-firers suc^ a position as he went to on an
rolled again for the crippled war«nips ancient gunboat held at a naval port 
were again, attacked and more damage because unfit for battle while a war 
done. Then the Novik, with brave Ad- was waged. But Matsumoto’s education 
m’irai—then Captain—Wiren on board, jn West saved his life. Had he been 
with two accompanying torpedo-boat japa,n solely, and not veneered with 
destroyers, came to give battle. The the West, he would have recalled the 
torpedo boats, fugitive from the cruiser Japanese proverb : Better the sorrows 
and its destroyers, swept to sea seek- of a hundred hells than defeat or dis
ing the cover of Admiral Togo’s fleet, grace on field or flood." He would
which lay expectant in the darkness j have remembered how street beggars 
outside. The daring Novik followed j make songs defaming those who sur- 
until within range of the fleet’s guns, j vjve disgrace; the conditions 
was crippled andf forced to the basin j never to be considered.

comes the seppuka or harikari the final 
With a record of which it might well act of self-immolation which the Sam- 

.feel proud—though were the fleet larger urai was ever ready to commit when- 
and it had gone boldly instead of ten- ever his honor or that of his master 
tatively to surprise, the destruction of was discredited in any way. 
the enemy’s squadron, would have been The Samurai is of the East, how- 
complete—the mosquito fleet came to eVer; now the way of the West gains 
Father Togo to report. Every com- ground ; as Commander Yuasa said 
mander hatf success to narrate except when Captain Matsumoto told him 
Matsumoto—and he had failed. f cold-bloodedly, after the manner of

Togo’s words: “Blow up the enemy s the west, “I’ll be d—d if I am going 
squadron; I wish success to all,” seem- to km myself because my torpedoes 
ed to burn into his brain ; for others failed to hit; they would if I get an- 
had achieved sucess. other chance.” Commander Yuasa who

had been to West Point, said: 
mistaken idea of valor to court death 
needlessly. Death is not our object, 
not achieve success.’’

flitting searchlights which occasion a!-risens were unprepared, two cruisers 
lay at Chemulpo, and a fleet rode un- ly found the location of the low-lying 
watched in the Port Arthur roadstead craft. The bleak hills re-echoed the 
while the bulk of the officers attended deafening tumult and the roll of qulck- 
Madame Stark’s birthday party.

That party became historic; it cost 
Admiral Stark his command, his honor 
and iiisjliffe. f .'

ii’HJe jtfvaspsj sweeping land; rolling, 
with oi*y the muffled cburif of;P®7t 
engines io wàm their quarries, a flotil
la of torpedo boats came upon the un
prepared Rusian squadron from the 
darkness. No searchlight flatefl to 
light up the dark grey hulls l?w in the 
waters; only the swish of the sea 
againist them, the clang of the war
ships’ bells, the noise of the changing 
watch, and the mellow sing-song* pf the 
prayèrs of a battleship’s crew sound
ed above the rumbling machinery of 
many torpedo craft. The crews talked 
batedly in whispers. Like a great 
white column a searchlight’s râys; sud
denly. lit, -up the leading boat and the 
night" signals of Russia were shown 
from the Japanese torpedo boat as 
though it were the sign of scouts boats 
returning. - The guardship signalled in 
return and a fleet of alien torpedo craft 
swept into the roadstead.

With a doll roar an explqeion shook 
the great battleship Retvizan ; her 
twelve thousand and seven hunlred 
tons shivered as the water spouted in 
fountains and flames flared red at her
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iug as they shortened the anchors, and 
drowning, for the time, the sounds of the 
strumming violins which turned attention 
to the well-lit residence of the Command
er of the Fleet.

He knew a crisis was imminent but 
. iî sure there wonlch&e'no war,. Alex- 
îeff. Viceroy of the East, was bluffing; 
every Russian in Asia If new that,; Beso- 
brasoff was threatening Korea—it was 
simply commercial aggression- the State- 
Secretary waged tlfere, as all other com
mercial enterprises were waged in, Asia 
since Yermak ^dnd hiS 'Cossacks crossed 
the Urals and forced .the Russian ikons 
into Siberia, after bloody fights with Tar
tars .and M^jjqhus, w^o. beat .against 
'their stockades. Besdurasoff had built 
a stockade Xongrapi-pho—someone
had called it id fort because grins were 
mounted there—and the timber conces
sionaries of the «State Secretary were se-

For East is East, and West Is West, 
nd never the twain,-shall meet.’’

—Kipling.

Sasebo, 1904.
HEN coolies were throwing 

pianos and saloon fittings from 
the main deck of the Aki Maru 
and her sister liners into light- 

moored alongside and the fur
nishings of state-rooms wbficli cost 
thousands of yen at the Mitsui Bishi 
yards, were piled debris in sampans, 
Matsumoto San left, the embloy of the 
United States am*>Capt. Fredericks of 
the U. S. -S. Minnetonka was obliged to 
get a new cabin boy. Matsumoto had 
resumed his station; he was ordered to 
rejoin a torpedo craft at a “certain” 
naval yard, for Admiral Yamamoto had 

ed Admiral Togo of the combined 
•fleets from a Tokid villa to announce cer
emoniously after -both had drunk tea and 
smoked cheap cigarettes in a unfurnished 
white-walled room of a spacioqs Admir
alty building that the enemy of the Ten- 
shi Sam a floated the blue cross of Rus
sia. About this time many newspapers 
said there would be no war; Japanese 
officials had told them so.

Fifteen tdays later Matsumoto iSaa

:o‘

from lofty -bamboos. They chattered the mobilizing troops. All these things 
over cemented platforms beneath shelters Matsumoto saw, and- more, as he hurried 
of corrugated iron and surged against a to a preten&ous Admiralty building at 
troop-filled train noisily speeding a regi- Hibaya park to unburden himself of the 
ment with yellow braid glittering on its records of six year’s observation of the, 
shakos and its rifles swaddled in flannels methods in vogue on the U. S. S. Minne- 
on its way to a “certain”4 port where tonka. These writings went into a 
newly-converted transports Waited. Dry- crowded pigeon-hole labeled with Chi
eyed, another contingent went to fill the nese characters which literally trans- 
trenches of the Regent’s Sword. lated .read; “Warships of foreign peo-

Meanwhile, a schoolboy •band tooted ple”: and Admiral Yamamoto gave him 
braesilv the war song of General tea and cigarettes. ., ,
Fukiisiiima, who had found time when You will proceed to Sasebo, said the 
planning a war wished for; ten years, to Minister of the Navv. Admiral Togo 
give the populace something to whet its W1*J give you yonr orders. Go at once, 
ardetit-patriotism—a cargo* of coal» dis- Then the Minister again,went to a long 
rhnreed at Newcastle . room wheçe his associates bent over a
“Banzai... T.. bamsi;. Nippon Rikog- glass-topped table on w\ich were many 

unsha banzai.” - small.models of^ warehips ffylng the Rus
Matsumoto shouted with the rest the ^k/share nnVwUh^ays'^and tiny cit- 

fervent cheers of the army, and crowded leg_ the topography of the Liaotung pen- 
into a well-filled second-class vompart- jnsula was .reproduced by skilful artists 
ment of the Tokio train—only fools and. on a lellgthy table covered with glass- 
foreigners travelled first class, the say- the YpltoW Sea upon which the embryo 
ing had it. He roiled over the Tokaido s KattleShips F este» sttti 1»"representation 
•narrow, ^a^, seeing yrMtas of chess- hf those them' tossed' by.w wintry sea and 
board paddy fields stretching far, steeply- pasted With ice as life chilly spume 
curved 'roofs of .temples^ half-bidden n gwe(yt theItiy As MatsuWo went again 
clustered foliage, villages of mud and t0 gbinbashi t0 journey southward the 
.thatch and paper where fisher-farm lies strategists of Tokio were arranging

many Russian. -Warships in a 'rpadstead 
outside Porft Arthur—they calïed the 
place Riojunkoû—and a flotilla of tor
pedo-boats flyirig minute Rising Sun 
flags was stretched about them.

W
ers

warsmen

The Admiral heard him in 'silence, 
fingered the two medals the Captain 
wore commemorative of the Chinese 
war, and impassionately said: “Capt. 
Matsumoto, you are relieved of our hon - 
orable command.
Sasebo and report for duty 
guardship Hashidaté.”

over the II )

You will return to 
to thesummon

■i~___ s. a

; s.
■

Each of these eig: 
are all well known : 
you will have no tr<* * * The night was dark. Long

blue rollers swung the torpedo-boats from 
the black liollo*s to the foaming crests 
of the wintry sea. Opalesque, then 
crystal, the spray-clouds splashed over 
the throbbing vessels. The flying spume 
breaking over the whaleback froze and 
fell like giant hail-stoues on the decks. 
Ice crusted the plates from end to end. 
Clinging to the rail, shivering in his oil
skins, Matsumoto stood with his lieuten
ant. Yamaji San, staring into the gloom 
where other dark objects rolled and toss
ed, trembling as did the.Fnkui -when the 
cross-seas pounded against tlielr. bows. 
No light showed on ally of them, other 
than an occasional spurt of flaring cin
ders froth the low stacks.

The Akugi and her mates were hound 
to Port Arthur to begin a war by crip
pling the enemy’s fleet. Men froze to 
death on them that night, for the hi ha
chis which give warmth to seamen on 
bigger ships aie"denied to those endang
ered bv the charcoal fumes in a peut lit
tle box of brittle plates.wirtt small gulls 
and torpedo tube’s and two-by-four en
gines taking a selfish share of the living 

But their lives were the Emperor’s, 
Seas charged the Akugi angrily a« she. 

, threshed her way into them. .Not long
er they playfully swept the lqw craft, 

T from billow to billow. They hissed,aui- 
roared, and were swept astern.j. after 

% swishing against the turret above the 
wlmlebuck. They foamed into the phos
phorescent wash that rap like-à railhtocë 
marking the trail of the.Akugi from the 
darkness behind—and thei pent torpedo- 
boat strained as though the rivets must, 
■start and the fiai) plates buelrie mtder 
the hammer-fike;Bliÿvs of the.gàlîfswept ■
sca-j, ' . >..f<.<Sp.-. » iatfapz, •ffe'-Sj

It seemed hours silice tiigy.^d cngled. 
in TfltlenWafi In aq nnsiSce^BSjl search, 
for t-heir quarries.:' ... f

“Yamaji San,” «honte* Mnfsumoto. 
and his voice was heard,- oujy in jerky 
whispers ahoye the storm, “the.honorabk- 
O Kata San will needs, eat. eels tor us 
tonight. Tea-house girls are snperstiti- 
oue, you know. She’ll- throw coppers 
through the barred grating* at some lone
ly ICwanuon in the dark ' hours of the 
dragon, but what avail? Have you the 
samisen string she gave you as a talis
man: it’ll be around your waist, I’ll 
wager.”

“Don’t anger the gods. Matsumoto 
San’.’ replied the. wanfaced lieutenant.

Yamaji was thinking of O Kata San, 
a girl who wore most gorgeous kimonas 
of soft rues, with great dragons crawling 
over them and iris sprawling in emblem 
over the wide sleeves. Hfe remembered 
her seated on the mats with palé blue 
wistaria drooping from a bamboo trellis 
overhead until the pretty flowers touched 
her well-oiled raven-black coiffure ; he 
pictured her squatted on the soles of her 
feet in the approved maimer as she sang 
in high-pitched voice while her old nurse 
played the samisen. It was the song 
of the sea-battle of the,Taira and Heike 
clans in the Genkai Sen she played, his 

He remembered the brave 
words he find heard again and again 
while he lounged at the edge of the plat
form feeding the gold-fishes in the pool 
beneath where the shadow of the curved 
bridge and the sweep of the .temple roof 
shimmered prettily. t

Matsumoto swore in a foreign tongue; 
seas were drenching him and the dream
ing Yamaji. Yamaji felt an ear burning 
and found it numb, frozen by the biting
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.ANSWER

LLl were 
From this

Guess the name of the g 
The girl when the: 

The girl that is never a 
The girl that tran®

The girl that is seen in 
The girl that’s a tr 

The boy that’s a crowb 
The boy that’s a sv

m lit for repairs.
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"It is a
In a fighting cordon the Japanese 

warships glided off Port Arthur with 
great" Rising Sun banners irom mast
heads and gaffs—Kiting the massive 
lighting rrtaçhtne» an appearance sug
gesting strutting peacocks. The steam
ers Puplng, Ciflumblg.. and other mer
chant steamers, though warned not to:

tÿlMug -ready with fugitives 
' 'r?L'yd.Port Arthur’s popu- 

become mad as

l Because of this spirit Matsumoto 
worked at Sasebo until a dissatisfied 
navy found excuse to dismiss him 
from the , service. He didn’t commit 
harihari. as Lieut. Yamaji had done, 
even then. He married O Kata San 
instead and went Into trade.

But he has no naval friends. They 
consider hlma. dead man.

room.

¥3*3 fSi- leave, were-»), 
crowding Sti 
lace seenfôd
dày dawned, ->A grey bleak winery day.
People râfl atikrut the streets as amoks 
run. None opfehetf\their stores;‘Uhihese .

Ster^^SanlraSulphur Does
solders'TitirriSd hither and thither,” '• ..U/
mounted men dashing about the frozen
streets. Hurriedly patrols were placed ... „ .

police duty to prevent looting. For the Human Body in Heal.n and 
CtoSMs 'steàAted aMüt thé- harbd» 7

ahd Tran tic sampan mert,‘: "beaten to* " 1 ' Disease,
.....-..^..-.fworlC, carriiid fugitives. to Wh;m%fch»h,t 

steamers. "'V ‘
1 A newspaper correspondent hurried 
on board the. steamer Columbia and 
made frantic.. proposals tor charter.

Excitement ruled- everywhere; and 
the- bombardment made panic. Huge 
shells felt Into the town ; one passed 
through A. transport and fell into the 
dock bill did not explode. Concussions 
of exploding shells shattered glass, 
mud walls and, wattled houses were 
breached and . dense smoke clouds 
showed . where .the kaolin-thatched 
hquses of. the Chinese were on fire.
Reverberations rolled through the roll
ing, hills where' forty-two great forts 
were", emplaced as the guns of the forts 
thundered reply.

Togo’s squadron was come from the 
southward, sixteen ships in all. First 
came battleships, then armoured cruis
ers and cruisers, in single line. Warn- 

. , , . . . v„ . ed by incoming scouts which had fol-ver,s.reTga,n roars, *>we£ the fugitive torpedo craft In the

flashing flame, spurting waters, and 
great battleshifrs and cruisers swung 
lamely seeking shelter under the guns 
of Laotishan.
vitcli and battleship Retvizan 
crippled and settled down until they j 
rested oil the bottom, practically block- j
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ilwi1,1-d as. men
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LISî ,-LU JS r. yj.i^r.'ER THOMAS WOR^ 
1 v/rJAOE sat huddled in a U 

tithe broad winchow seat id 
zoom straining Ms eyes fl 

panez o-f glass to catch the li 
c-t Untie Tom Page, who was 
]&#fc B’oodby to Tommy from d 
of a rapidly receding railwai 
the top of the cab was a pile] 
and among the luggage was a 
vas case wMch coin-tadned Uncle 
ing pole. .

That was why Tommy had 
early in the morning to see Um 
For It was the great good J 
Uncle Thomas Worthington 1 
going out of town for three da 
the very first of the- season, 
the very sad fortune of Nephj 
Worthington Page ito be la 
Uncle Tom (had wanted to takd 
that wiae the meanest part of id 
Tommy was a pretty small bd 
a grown-up spring fishing excj 
T'ncle Tom hadn’t been a bit i 
it, but had told Tommy's ml 
Tommy- wouldn’t be the least!

r * on■
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The mention of sulphur will recall to 
many of us the early days when our 
mothers gave us our daily dose of sul
phur and molasses every spring and fall.

It was the universal spring and fall 
“blood purified,” tonic and cure-all, and, 
mind you, this old-fashioned remedy 
not without merit.

The idea was good, but the remedy 
was crude and unpalatable, and a large 
quantity bad to he 
effect.
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was
THE MODERN CALL TO ARMS.

I .THE ANCIENT CALL TO ARMS.
r stood on the passenger deck of the steam

er Tremont and saw a snow-capped 
mountain reflecting a crimson sunset. 
Men of «several lands stood about him 
using adjectives carelessly in extravagant 

. description: incidentally, a Chicago pro
fessor raved concerning the art-loving 
<-ults of the Japanese people to the well- 
disguised annoyance of Matsumoto San. 
The West had given him a cheap cynic
ism, a veneer of ieonoclasm, but it had 
not overcome the deception of the East. 
He marked his annoyance with a smile 
—the Japanese smile. He bowed, with 
the hiss of indrawn breath which marks 
respect, and smiled, showing teeth whose 
whiteness seemed intensified by the yel
low-green of Ills face; but inwardly he 
raged. He stared at Fuji’s crest, model 
Of all Nippon’s artists from Hiroshingi 
to llokusei. and deplored the cults of his 
fathers. He was a modern, prating of 
'infidelity to the religions of his fathers. 
To him the gods of Buddha were unbeau
tiful images of «tone; Ama-tcrasu. the 
sun-goddess, was gilded brass, nothing 

and the path of Shinto was a 
Confidentially, he

watched fthe junk-filled bay; yellow 
strands nicked before him with sampans 
dotting them and three forts a buried 
Shogun built to keep out the “western 
barbarians ’ hid the outer sea. At vil
lage stations, as the train stopped, b© 
saw men and women parading behind 
scanty -bands waving -banners and shout
ing farewell cries to soldiers who were 
knee-deep in rice-fields but a day before 
—ere the shower of pink papers came to 
call them to the colors. He saw villag
ers shuffling along the river bank in the 
train of black bulls garnered with flow
ers for the flower-festival of Kawasaki, 
a noted temple, and, as the train swept 
by. little brown faces of children who 
waved tiny flags at passing train showed 
above the great beds of purple iris. The 
faint tinkle of samisen and the shrill 
treble of singing girls sounded from be
hind the shoji of houses of bamboo- and 
well-baked mud near the railway west
erners had builded thirty years before 
when daimyo traveled over the Tokaido 
road by the shore with cavalvades and 
gorgeous trappings and samurai with two 
swords at their girdles marshalled the 
procession*. In the brain of ‘Matsumoto 
the pictures which flooded into his mind 
drowned his western thought ; they

taken to get aiu

Nowadays we get all the bénéficiai 
effects of sulphur in a palatable, concen
trated form, so that a single grain is 
far more effective than a tablespoonful 
of the crude sulphur.

In recent years research and experi
ment have proven that the best sulphur 
for medicinal use is that obtained from 
Calcium (Calcium Sulphide) and sold in 
drug stores under the name of Stuart’s 
Calcium Wafers. They are small choco
late coated pellets and contain the active 
medicinal principles of sulphur in a higb- 
lv concentrated, effective form.

Few people are aware of the value of 
this form of sulphur in restoring and 
maintaining bodily vigor and health; sul
phur acts directly on the liver, and ex
cretory organs and purifies and enriches 
the blood by the prompt éliminatiou of 
waste material.

Our grandmothers knew this when 
they dosed us with sulphur and mo
lasses every spring and fall, but the cru
dity and injury of ordinary flowers of 
sulphur were often worse than the dis
ease, and cannot compare with the mod- 
era concentrated, preparations of sulphur 
of which Stuart’s Calcium Wafers is un
doubtedly the best and most widely used.

They are the natural antidote for liver 
and kidney troubles and cure Constipa
tion and purify the blood in a way that 
often surprises patient and physician 
alike.

Dr. R. M. Wilkins while experiment
ing with sulphur remedies soou fourni 
that the sulphur from Cale.uin was su
perior to any other form. He says: 
•‘For liver, kidney and blood troubles, es
pecially when resulting from constipation 
or malaria, I have been surpris'd at the 
results obtained from Stuart’s Calcium 
Wafers. In patients suffering from boils 
and pimples and even deep-seaied cav- 
ciane. yet I know of nothing so safe and 
reliable for constipation, liver aud kid
ney troubles and especially in all forms 
of skin diseases as this remc h’. ’

At any rate people who are t:rcd or 
bundles I have repeàtedlv seen them my 
up and disappear in four or five days, 
leaving the skin clear and smooth. Ai- = 
though Stuart’s Calcium Wafers is a pt°- 
prietary article and soM by druggists ami 
for that reason tabooed by many physi- 
pills. cathartics aud so-called blood "S**'’ 
fiers” will find in Stuart’s Calcium «... 

far safer, more palatable and ct-

curiug further privileges on the Yalu. 
The Jauauese wery. axcited because of 
the operations thère. îiud of course there 
might be war—the, driers from AJexieff 
on January 25th foi- h descent on Korea, 
so quickly countermanded when the va
cillating Tsar sent further instructions to 
his -Viceroy, indicate*), the vrisie. Alex- 
ieff’s telegram read:

“Seeing that dipioinatic relations with 
Japan have been broken off. you can 
prevent, if you consider necessary, any 
Japanese descent off Korea.”

side. The, slovvest-witted Jmew on the 
instant a torpedo had riven her side.

It was war ! !

I

f
Bugle* sounded, drums beat to quar

ters, se^vcnlignts ttirew rays of light 
across the black waters; excitement 
prevailed everywnere, and guns boom
ed at random, threaterting friend more 
than hidden foe. Tne forts of Laoti-r- 
snan and Tiger’s Tail swung their pow-^ 
erful lights to the sea and dark hulls-

E:

i
¥ earlier mom the Russian fleet weighed 

anchor slowly, washing the chains and 
trying to get the great wooden-stock- 
ed anchors fished, though the enemy 
was upon them. Not one of the slow- 
moving warships slipped an anchor and 
sought to get the ship under command, 

ing the harbor entrance until the Gear- . ^ ^elve-.ncb sheU tro^rnone 
esvitch was pulled to one side nex’t pedo flotinasPand smail craft made to- 

seven lu6m • The four-funneled , ward ttle (nner anchorage, as the big 
Pallada was beached with water gush-,, hj continued to secure their an- 
mg into her fire.rooro, and the Askold. ! choyrs while 8heiis fell thicker. Beds. 
Diana and Novik >, ere tu‘ Ped°cd Tand t>editing, and gear of all sorts was 
put out of action by the dashing Jap- tllrown from amldshlp gun ports as 
anese torpedo boats| The loss of life warships got under headway, and from 
was heavy, .but the assailants lost th heights on the promontories, blè 
scantily when inflicting such great gunK th=ndered.
amage. A volunteer steamer, armed as a
On the bridge of the Akuki, Cant, j cruiser, stood out. but when shells 

Matsumoto stared at th= flickering1 }’,rokf ab°u'L her.turned and ran for 
lights on the grim grey shapes seen in- the Impeded harbor-mouth. At the 
the deepening base of black darkness, i »tem of a battleship where sa o 
Impatient, he snatched his night-glass, I ®ti11 washing an anchor and a 
then- nervously replaced It in the rack. ! of^nen were dragging the fish-hook 
A muffling cloth had been placed over forward to the anchor a_^shell hurst, 
the faint flicker of the binnacle light.! blotted everything^ ''hh dense = hlack 
Tne grinding of the .engines and swirl j smok|’.,anl,bef°Le
of displaced ■ water and faint hum of *as Slipped and the great ship ran
the alien sounds of the night-life of the o? bTack smokelit^the Askold^s
Russo-Chlhesc city near at hand, fully Ç1ds of black moke at the Askold s
occupied him and Yamaji’s conversa- ^^?ra th2 !rmnrPd h,d] and as 
tlon was unheard. He noted the port Penetrated the armored Jnili^and.^ eg

lighthouse not yet doused, "funnel and main topmast was seen top-
two of which were séen Indfstinct. outride® Tgalns?
Then a great b-- of light s,note hlm g* ^ftieshlps and"üfe “

to hU Mm a powerful bloxv! For some ba“er‘asd ^ reverberating rolls about

, »»«
! glinted gray quick-firers and sailormen Russian fleet, dodged and manoeuvred 
muffled in oilskins; then it winked—a at great speed and fought as tw«s a 
mighty wink—and flashed high in air, lone battle of a sma)'* 
then swung down again, to the side a fleet; Capt.Wlren peppered the enemy 
and lit up the rolling seas. But the ineffectuany-the cruiser’s guns were 
torpedo boat had dotjffçd from .jts ken. too light.

The roar of deadly torpedoes nearby Forvhalf an hour they fought, then 
with accompanying tiare and flame told the Japanese ceased to Are, turned 
Matsumoto that one of the flotilla had every ship in her place and steamed 
«snored in the new-made war—’twas be- across the Russian front, the cruisers 
gun two days before at Chemulpo when leading, battleships in the rear. The 
the Asama, and four cruisers of Ad-1 first battle of the war had been fought 

mirai Uriu caught the Varyag and end _ ..
Koreetz and destroyed them after the Arthur was begun, the inhabitants hur- 
little Koreetz had fired the first gun of rying away
the war, unafraid in the face of great crowding the ^veral vessels which 

They odds. GreaT columns of li^ht from steamed seaward h
Golden Hill’s giant searchlights swept some narrowly escaping disaster when 
the gloom immediately and lesser rays shells from the Russian forts and ships 
from the fighting tope of the quar- Struck them as they steamed to sea. 
ries of the torpedo boats defease'1', their Others waited, preparing for siege, 
own purpose bv pointing the iocc tion How ,th£ steamer Columbia carried a 
of victims to the slayers. Big gtms New .York correspondent to ChefOo 
boomed, batteries in forts at the bar- with the tale of the battle a.nd an Assoçi- 
bor entrance ever trained on the ap- ated Présg correspondent, whose home 
proaches, belched shell at swift-môv- is here beat the btihger .pf the "story” 
ing targets, faint seen in the beams of

Next day. January 2(>th. the Tsar 
again telegraphed to?liis Viceroy at Har
bin. saying:

' “It is (lesirallied.liât .thé Japanese, not 
we. should begin hostilities. If they be
gin against you. you should not prevent 
a descent on Sohttiéni Korea, or near 
itfensan. but, if the licet, with or with
out invasion, passés the 38th parallel, 

have the right: W attack it without

' Qbmk
The flagship Csares-

were !E,v; favorite.
g

I ”
more; waiting for the first shot. I place 

trust in you; may God help you.
The notorious Besobrasoff, State Sec

of ignorance, 
the Chicago professor, he was

my
: mm

ashamed of it all.
“Haï you must tliiuk it verree 

fun-ny.” lie said to the professor., .as the 
overcrowded sampan was yalooed to the 
hatobR through a fleet of sampans with 
V.-alf-dlad brown men clustered about 
flilassiug braziers, their unclothed limbs 
reflecting the. glow like burnished bronze, 
tableaux vivants suggestive of Rem
brandt pictures in the half-light of dawn.

“Here the coolie is animal; bah. the 
Reformation is not complete—Meiji is 
not yet; no not yet.” said Matsumoto.

The professor did not hear him. A 
traveler always lands at Yokohama in 
a dream : the gate of the Orient suggests 
so much. He was absorbed in his anti
cipations when the coolie stood bowing 
and smiling in the shafts of the jinrik- 
islia in which be had almost unconscious
ly seated himself.

“Master, my sabbee all,” said the kur- 
“You want see
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way, but would get along quite 1 
which Tommy felt would be trd 

But Tommy’s mamma had hed 
see, he was such a very little 
then,” skid Aunt Alice, “he wod 

j stay home from school, and 
seems right, and he would ha] 

I his piano lesson. Tommy is so i 
I his piano lesson.” J

Tommy’s mamma had selied 
I excuse.eagerly. Really, she diflj 
I much about his missing the OT 
I «« Aunt A3 Ice did, nor even 
I Staying home from school, but] 
I exactly like to tell Unclé To# 
I afraid to let little Tbm gol
I 8tia 3o Instead she simply said te 
I couldn’t very well stay away fn 
I and so that was all about it. j 

And tjiat was why Tommy had 
I scalding tears in the seclusion oj 

room early that morning, whil 
drops he watched Uncle Tout 4 

I to the station. It was vëry ed 
I morning, much before bis usud 

getting up, and as the c^b turnd 
I out of sight Tommy settled dd 
I cushions and realized that he] 
I sleepy. •*! supposé.” he thougl 

crossly at the piano, “tliat A 
would say this was a good timd 
Practise up that next lesson, bl 
practise, I won’t practice, I wm 

I t-l-a-e—I w-o-n-’-t p-r-a-c-t-k I 
i a long, long pause after this, ai 
✓ Wa* very quiet.
K Suddenly he was astonished id 

“e beam from the morning’s I 
into the room and dance dlmblyl 
Piano to the music rack.

“Well, I wonder what you wd 
IMa.no,'* grumbled Tommy. . j 
day ” y°U >WOuld prefer to go n
frJhe 8UnI>eam kept on danclJ 
thro»VCr music rack, and] 
Ure« i*trange tittle black and • 

68 *eaP©d straight from the i

I
were

■
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nma between bows, 
^tera’: me can show.”

The coolie trotted away. Matsumoto 
spat with disgust. He bullied the little 
policeman in white drill with a sword 
that seemed as Mg as himself, when 
asked for his name aud destination and 
•bargained with kurumas to carry him 
and his baskets to the railway station.

“My can show tera,” he mumbled to 
himself as the kurma started.
course, he nould: every coolie carted for- .. .
eigners to temples for money. Priests ke dormant memories. He- brushed 
showed the lacquered floor*, age-crumbled fj” k the waiting kuruma at Shin- 
lanterns and the old gods—for money. Lshfand looked toward tbf& Salace on 
Foreigners xvere photographed sitting vju behind the muddy moat and
in the lap of the D-i Batsu. the Great - u-all with n new XeeHitB. born-
Buddha of Kamakura. Bah!!” !d “ ’ Patriotism killed hiï içon-

octesifi. He xva* no longer of the XN est.

:

it.

OUTBREAK OF HOSTILITIES. 
From a photo, taken by Lieut. Pooley, R. F. A.

F: FLEET’S VISIT TO YOKO HAMA BEFORE ers. a 
fpetire preparation.

:
“Of *~— —r

Cancer is«Wind. He smiled and stared into the 
darkiièss. lurching unsteadily meanwhile 
with the swaying of the vessel. Then 
far in thé gloom some pin-p8int lights 
glimmered fûint showing where a num
ber of warships which they were seek
ing swung at anchor in a sheltered road
stead, showing riding lights.

Ashore in the fortress aj ;®6 end of 
ethe Regent’s Sword Madame Stark, the 
Admiral’s wife, gave a ball m'honor of 
het* birthday.

retary, then controlled the puppet Tsar. 
Admiral. 'Stark lyiew this, but wquIU 
not dare utter it. fîesûbrasoff and his 
adventurer* supported by the then all- 
powerful Plehve, since murdered, defied 
all counsels of M. Witte, Lamsdorff, Lçs- 
sar, Rosen, Pavlov or Kuropatkiu to keep 
Russiah pledges in Manchuria, and 
founded great commercial enterprises, 
including the famous Yalu forest con
cession to extend Rusia’s influence and 
the promoters’ bank accounts, 
counselled a policy of frank aggression 
against Japan: the unwilling. Kuro- 
patkin, with eyes opened to Japan’s 
war strength after his visit to the isl
and empire, was delayed at Nagasaki 
by pretexts to prevent'his voice being 
hèard at the deciding -conference held 
in June at Port Arthur. Self-sufficient 
with the belief that the despised Jap
anese would not force a war the gar-

Ÿ1
- Curable.

The best evidence Is THE TESTIMONY 
If Interested, let u3

the blockade of stupefied Port
i; Matsumoto felt disgusted with bis 

country as the j^nrikislia rolled him 
. through tlie narrow streets of the hybrid 

city now thronged aud noisy with a loud 
chorus of wooden clogs until lie reached 
the railway station—and was converted. 
A great crowd was there, picturesque 
with flaming geomantic signs in red or 
white on the backs of blue haori, with 
rainbow-lmed kimonas and bright crepes 
swaddling infants tied to the backs of 
both women and children—babes nursed 
babes. All were gay with streaming 
banners and national flags—the blood-red 
ball on the snowy field of the Hino- 
maru and the gaudy Rising Sun—waving

OF THE CURED. 
Introduce you.by train and steamer.The military hiid ‘taken possession of 

the capital. Long lines of- artillery 
wended toward Aoyania: tbe.Ansaka 
gnus swathed well with matting.1 Sol
diers crowded Shiba Park with - mat- 
sheds that were temporary barracks for 
man nnd beast; they piled military stores 
fronting the temples where the fierce- 
looking twin gods guarded the towered 
gates and heaped cartridge cases about 
the tombs of the Shoguns. Aoyama s 
spacious barracks overflowed and sen
tinels before the grated shojis showed 
where the citizen housed his quota of

f.

The Western Medicine Co’y, Ltd.battle,

74 Government St, Victoria, B. C.It was a chilling night with a' cutting 
wind blowing from the north, ice-laden. 
Snow flurries made navigation move diffi- 

Ont in the roadstead a Russian 
adron lay at anchor, most of the ves-

enlt
Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant 

Soap Powder is better than other powders, 
as it is both soap and. çUsinffectant.

.squ mmm
sels in charge of muffled lieutenants— 
other officers were at the ball ashore. 
•Some coasting steamers were making 
ready for departure, noisy CJ|ineac ebout-

he bvttusdxt. ie another story.
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