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) CHAPTER XXX, ~(CoxTINURD. ) { rlla'glnl.m ' ﬂ liér seéMk nathing to dls-
. She uka 4 little money about her, | tinguish ber from the other walfs to
£ a small check received from Miss Heth- | be found In all large cities. But pres- |
s erington on the previous day; this | ently she saw coming toward her a |
Ji would enable her to ward off starva- | burly figure, carrying on (is shoulders
A : _ tion at Jeast for.a time.  In the mean- | a plece of wood, from which depended |
i <2 timdd phe must kbok work, and by ‘that {tweo béavy cang. 1L was tha fgure of | Qutherland watched In . sllence,
f means sustaln herself and her boy. a woman, though one of man-like
b She collected together a few things | strength, who, to complete the mascu-
X which were necessary for their com- ‘ line appearance gported a black moiug: |
fort, and when her preparations were | tache and a whisker-llke down on eith-
0 nmlo nhn knelt by the couch and | er cheek, |
7y :mld The litle fellow | The woman was singing in a deep |
¥ a_momant; and then | mal’s voiee, Hhe War about. to. pans
¥ \ i? amember whitt had pase- | by L"h'n she Was dttrm-m,lly Httle
’:,( -'Nl. imd h# c ung to her in fear. = 1.eom,
7y weSSRew here 1e papa?the asked, s A Illﬂllﬂ'ﬂnl devils!™ ghe muttered
' “Papa is gone, my darling!" | to herself; then, striding toward the
He looked at her again for a mo- | bench, she demanded, “What's the |
ment, then his little arms stole round | matter? Ig the child 117"
Marjorle Jooked up and met the

and sobbed convulsively.

“Ah, Leon,” she murmured, “you are
all that Is left to me now; and yet per-
baps it would he hetter for you to dje!”

She continued her preparations, and
when 211 was done, she still lingered in
the house, as if fearing to face the
world,

AL, Jepgth she remerubared
Iand remembered the plédge
and she resolved to keep It

BBa would ga te him, tet him part,
"if not all her gtory, and agk his ad-
vice,

She took 1ittle Leon by the hand and
left the house, passing hurrledly
through the streets, until she came Lo
Sutherland’'s lodgings.

She inquired for him, and found to
her digmay that he was already gone.
He had left the rooms on the previous
night and returned to Scotland.

When she first heard the news, Mar-
jorie felt ag if her last hope had gone
indeed, and she moved away trembling
and jalmost In tears; but alter a mo-
ment’s reflection she ‘acknowledged to
herself that perhaps, after all, it was
for the best,

What possible good could have re-
sulted from an interview with Suther-
land? She would in all probability
have brought trouble upon him by
telling him her own and she had work-
ed miaschief enough already to all her
kin. No; she would trouble them no
more, but, with little Leon to comfort
her, she would remain as one dead,
buried in the great city where she had
not even one friend.

(,HAPTF'R XXXI.

NEbItLterly cold
night early in the
month of Novem-
ber, the gendarme
whotie duty it was

Suther-
to him |

Caumartin sudden-
Iy espied & woman
with a e¢hlild In her
arms erouching for
bhelter in a door-
way.

looked at her curfously,
at her more
her business
there. ‘The woman stirred, but did
not rige, and the c¢hild, which she held
clagped closely to her, uttered a feeble
ery, The gendarme paused a moment,
then he bent down, took hér by the
shoulder, and gave her a vigorous
shake,

This time the woman rose, wearily
and slowly, like one in physical pain;
and the child clung to her skirts, and
cried again, She lifted him In her
arms, and passed with a slow, totter-
ing step down the street,

She was bnt poorly c¢lad for such
weather. Her garments were thread-
bare, and here and there they hung In
rags about her, so she shiverad and
shrank beford every toqu of the frosty
wind, The streets were dark and al-
most deserted, saye for the gandarmes
who paced with their measured tread
up apd down the sgllent sireets. They
lobKed At her na she weént ' 'by, ‘and
thought of her no more., She passed
along until she came to the Champs

He stopped,
gtooped down to look
closely, and demanded

-

Eylsees: then she turned aside, and,
! hiqb;g harself among the trécs, lay.
C down on one of the seats,» .

A falnt cry awakened the woman In
the morning. She opened her eyes,
and as she did so she saw the pale,
pinched (ace pf her child turned toward
her, and heard him [eebly crying for
bread. With & moan she threw her
hands Into the alr and crled:

“Hread, my child; | have no bread,
and yon are starving'!"

The ground was frozen and snow

Jher geck, and he laid hi,.‘ cheek against |
..flhe?l ) { f Ju '!:,.
Poor mamrha!” He faid. i |

Marjorie clasped him to her breast |

AODE

i

to patrol the Rue |

was falling; her hands and feet were |
benumbed and her face was pinched
with hunger. She spoke to her little
boy in French, and not ono of those
who had known her in eatlier days

| strengthened by the healthfv

would have recognieed Marjorie  An- |

nan,
woman looking at her starving child,

Two months had passed slnce she |
had left Caussldiere, and ever sinee |
that day her troubles had lueraased
Untll pow there sesned nothing lelt
W her but 1o beg or starve,

It waa now broad daylight and troops
of worklngmen were passing along o
thelr day's labor, women were passing
along with bheavy burdens, preity

Yot it wou Marjorfora sy ing | streeid

seamatresses tripping along 1o the
shops whers they served all day; and |
in the open road & stream of country |
earts, laden with produce, was fowing
In from Lha lown gale

W’,@@H ANAN,

For fully au hour neither of them
had spoken; the ofd lady, looking fully
twenty vears older than when we last
beheld her, lay back among the cush-
fons of the carriage, and fixed her eyes
uport & lptter which she held in her
hand.” For about the tenih time that
night she raised the paper, and read
the words whigh “PI‘I" hastily serawled
thereon:
“Dear Mother—I am in great trouble,
I am in sore need. WIill you help me?
I do not mind for myself, hut to see my
little child in want breaks my heart.
“MARJORIE."”
through: then with

She read it a

glgam gf jwo, grgat blade eves,
'IJI kluri'l_v? Fhe bould hot #peak,
turning her head aside, sobbed agaln,

“Poor little mother,” growled the

|

ey

moan she let

lap.
“Marjorie!"”

| balrn!
From his corner

it fall again upon he

she eried, “"my balrn, m}

carrlage
He
| was utterly in the dark as to what [t
all meant. He only knew that they
wara Lravelpg to Parly and fo Mar
Jorile,

On the day before, as he had been
quietly working at his plctures at hom!
his fether haviag partiolly resovered
| Migs Hetherin
01#' In Edin

of the

whom he belleved
had suddenly

on,
kgh,

ap-

péared Whe a speeter hefore him, and

| without a word of explanation had con.
Il'lmlllll.ll nim to return with her
Paris.

| On hestening with her to the Castl
ho found thet, & 8t gene had bee
enacted thoere; rlhr an!h-lﬁi-ringrm.
beside herself with rage, had actonally

Eiadr 4o Biersalt e | mdss [ #truck her old attendant in the face
pirs ar to herself, “"She lsia I‘ !

i angl tyrn fl lbr frpmp-the dogr,  Wha
child herself,  Look upt > Speddsp( h Lfad ot atolt 1 dchody | Bedriad to
"“'}:1 .\: hat are you doing llil'f’I I-frmv ulul aflter one glance into Miss

e tone was so gentle and sympa- ”‘”"_mwmlm wild eyes Sutherland
thetie, though the volee and address ; knew that he had better not inguire
were rough, that Marjorie eried In de- S0 he quietly obeyed her orders, and

spalr from the bottom of her heart:

“Oh, majame, we have been here all
[ night, ‘dnd’ my fittle Goy' s stardifg!®

Hl.u‘tlng the devil!"” uliml the
woman. Do yowymeap §t7'

As kbt spoke she ulmmml downg
freed herself of her load, and rested |
her cans upon the ground; then, open-
ing ome“of them, ‘ghe {ook out & tin
vessel brimful of milk,

"Bee here—IL g milk of the cow! I il
the litthe 'one drinl.'f

Eagerly and gratefully \Lujm lu took
the vessel and held it with trembling
hand to tha child!ls lips; he drank it
thirstily, every drap.

“Bravo!" eried the stranger, filling
the can .ur,.iin “Encore! Another, 1it-
tle man!

And little Leon rlmnk eagerly again,

“God blegs you, madame!" gald Mar-
jorle, "How good you are!"

“Good-—-the devil! 1 am Mother
Jeanne, and I have bad little ones of
my own. Now, it Is your turn, little
woman."”

Thus urged, Marjorie drank, too.
Mother Jeanne watched her with grim
compasglon,

“You are too frail to be out in this
weather, Who are you? You are not
a Frenchwoman, by your tongue,”

“No, madame, 1 came from Seotland,
but 1 bave been in Parys a long time."”

“Where do you ljive, gh?"

“l have no home, and no mnlw_v i

“And no friends? The devil!”

".\'ot one,"

nd what aré you golng to do?”

21 do not know. It fs a long time
since we have tasted food, 1—"

Marjorie sank back, and would have
fallen had not the woman's strong arm
supported her

“Bad, very

f

bad!"” growled Mother
Jeanne, MBee, hore gra (wo pows; it Is
all I have, but it will buy something
for the child, After that, I will tell
you what to do, Out yonder, close td
the Madeleine, they will distribute
bread to the poor of the arpondisge-
mént at 10 o*clock, You il igo there
and take your place with the rest:
they must help you—they cannot re-
fuse, Do you understand?"

“Yes, madame, 1 will go.”

" “Phat's | right,” said Methdr Jeanne,
patting her on the shoulder. “And af-
ter that, let me see—yes, after that, if
you are English, you will go tp the
British Embassy and ask them [dr as-
sistance.”

“Yes, madame,

"

answered Marjorle,

sadly.
“Courage. The little one s better
already, He will be all right by and

byve sBut 1L eannot linger, little woman.
My customers are walting, an

I have
yet to prepare the milk for the mar-
ket. You will go to the dhtrlhﬁllun of

bread, will you not? Any one will
show yau the place,”
Marjorie promlised, clinging, as she

did so, to the good ereature and grate-
fully kissing her hard hands, Mother
Jeanue was touched. She brushed
away o tepriwith the mck of her hand,
and uttered ancther sympathetle lm-
precation,

“And If all else fails you,” she erled,
“eome to me, Mother Jeanne, at the

Dairy, Rue de Caporal, I am poor,
look you, but I would not let you
starve. Remember, Mother Jeanne

Mother Mustache they eall me some-
times—13 Rue de Caporal.”
And with a rough nod the good goul
shouldered her cans and strode along,
Marjorle watched her till she faded
out of wight: then, refreghed and

the two started together by the night
puadl for thergonth, . Butalthough Suth-
| erland had’ beén gllent he had Leen
|nuno the less curlous; and now, zeeing
that Miss Hetherington's wug excite-
ment wag passing away, We Yeunlured
| to spealk:

i “Missg Heatherington!! ceried Johnnl
Sutherland. “'Is that a lefter from Mar-
jur’lo""

( “Ay,

from Marjorie."

She held forth her thin white hand

which now was trembling  violently
Iuml as Sutherland took the letter she
| uttered a low moan again, .:m] for the
first time that night her tears began to
fall,

Sutherland road the letter, then he
lookad at the date, and exelaimed:

“October! why, it"s more than fom
weeks old!”

YAy, more than four weeks!” she
moaned: then suddenly sitting erect,
and looking fixedly into his face, she
added: “Johnuie Sutherland, what has
happened to her now?”

“God knows: but maybe after all we
are In time; but how did it chance to
be so long In ecoming to you?”

“It went to the Castle, Johnnie, and
Mysie kept it there. ‘When T came
home from Edinburgh yesterday |
found it lying on my desk walting for
me, It had been waiting for me for a
month, you gee.” :

Sutherland was silent He was more
troubled than he eared fo say. A
month! Ah! he thought, what might
not happen in that time to a wolnan
and child penniless and dlone in  the
atreets of Paris?

He returped the, letter with a sigh,
and did all he eould to rouse and cheer
his companion, who, now that her ex-
citement was over, suffered with a
frightful reaction, and trembled and
cried like a child.

(10 BE CONTINPED.)

MRS. OLIPHANT.
Her Indomitable Courage and Saving

_Sense of Humor —A FPretty Woman.

One day In the last week of her life
Mrs. Oliphant saldl: '"““Many times [
have come to a corner ‘which I conld
gee no way around, but each time a
way has been found for me."”  The way
was often found by the strengthening
of her own indomitable courage, which
as leng as her children were left to
her never seemed to flag; it was the
courage of perfect Jove, says the Fori-
nightly Review. But it is certain that
if she had no moral qualities except
courage she could not have tolled on as
she did; a saving sense of humor, a
great capacity to enjoy what was really
comic and everything that was beau-
tiful, made life easier for her, and “the
great joy of kindnesses' was one never
absent from her. So that whatever
suffering might be lying in wait to
selze upon her solitary hours there was
almost always & pleasant welcome and
talk of the very best to be found in her
modest drawing roems (If the visltora
wore congeninl her charm of mapuer
awoke, her slmple fitness of speech
elothed every , subject with life and
grace, her beautiful eyes shone (they
never sparkled), and the spell of her
exquisite womanliness made a charm-
ed clrele pround her, She was never 4
beautiful woman at any time of her
life, though for many years she was &
very pretty oné. but she hatl, as 8 fam-
iy loheritance, lovely hands, which
were constantly busy, in what she

dranght
band and
crowiled

Leon by
laward

she took little
walked away

L he
e

CHAFTER XXX11

) ] BOUT the very

| Lme that Mapjorio |
Was Wabhdery lugl
Womeless and hun- |
Bry In the streets
of Parls twa pes
Mifls Were jJourney-
Ing tuward th
of London by
night mal)
Une was Miss
“u.h.‘llh‘luh of
Whe Caslle, Lhe vilier was Juba Suth-

vily

e j

| derful eves whish kept

| had

| done I It hadn't been for you!"
| latmed the discharged prisoner
!

Ne one wollced Mariorle, those who | erland

ealled her idle time, with some dainty
sewing or kalttiog: she had those wons
thelr beauly
10 the taet minutg of her life, and she
a most exquisiie datutiness in all
ways and in the very atmoesphere
which was “‘pure womanly

her
about he

“1 don't know what | would have
o
“Well)
you probably wouuld have dore time ™
said the
Maleamah

A Chivage paper tells of a hioyele
erank who reads all the coal strike dis.

preud  lawyer.- Youkers

1 patehes thiat bave & Whesliug date liue

W them

HE MAKES 'EM HAPPY

THIS MAN HAS TIED B.ﬁUOi

KNOTS. ]
He Is Famons Throughout the Region !
of Which Jeffersonville Is the Metrop-
His Adyice Is, “Marry Young I
F'ossible,

olls

but Marry.,” |

FTER twenty years |

will learn ft. Squire Keigwin of Jel-
fersonville, Ind., holds the record re-
ferred to, and is, therefore, looked upon
hy the whole state of Indiana as an |
authority on all gubjects pertaining to
marringe, and the advice of the marry-
Ing magistrate to all comers 1s: “Mar-
Ty young. If you can’t marry young,
miarry fis young as you can, but be sure
and marry.” That I8 the philosophy
born of twenty years spent in tying
vouthful hearts that beat as one, and
Maglstrate Kelgwin says he never had
cause to regret handing out this plece
of advice, Fight thousand glx hundred
couples have stood up before the squire
and promised to do the proper thing
by one another forever afterward, and,
while It has been lmpossible for him to
keep an eye on all of them In nfter
life, he says he feels certain few of
them bave been divorced and that fact
makes hlm glad be learned (he trade.
Ephralm Kelgwin s not only a justice
of the peace and a marrier beyond

compare; he is 4 poet, an orator and [ With his teeth.
iﬂnah It was all over,

| gone to that bourn, ete,

SQUIRE KEIGWIN,

a philosopher. Hea never falls to make
a speech to a newly married couple
unless the pursuing father is too close
behind, and says he neyer repeats him-
selt In his gpeeches, Jeffersonville, 1y-
ing close to the banks of the Ohlo riv-
er, is famoug as a Gretua Green in three
or four surrounding states, and thou-
aands of eloping couples have hurried
there to be married, Nearly all of
them geek ont Squire Kelgwin and to
all such he gives solace and gound ad-
vice, In the mountain regions there-
about are many families separated by
bitter feudg of wvears' standing, and
occaglonally a young man and a young
woman belonging to opposite Tactlons
will. ery a truce to all warfare and
fall in love. Theu to eseape death they
must fly to some distant place to be
married, and Jeffersonville is usually
chosen, The squire has made such a
specialty of this class of business that
he has fitted up the parlor of his resi-
dence in keeping with the uses  to
which it Is oftenest put and the walls
are decorated with appropriate mot-
toes, and whatever of worldly wisdom
and advice Is lacking in these Squire
Kelgwin stands ready to furnish. He
{s a fluent talker, especially on matri-
monial subjeets, and the sum and sub-
gtance of his knowledge and experi-
ence is advice to “marry young.”
“Nearly all the elopements that
come to me are pleasant little shams,"
the “squire’ said when asked to talk
about marrlages. “The young folks
want to Inject a little Inwocent ro-
mance Into the marrlage, and then too
they wish to escape the expense and
trouble of big weddings. Once in a
while there 18 a secret marrlage, but
these are very few, 1 am glad to say.
I do not think that a knot tied by a
minister holds any more gecurely than
one tied by a ‘squire.’ There I8 no Qif-
ference. During my long experience
as o justice and with the thousands
1 have married there have been but
few Inquiries Into my records—fewer
than oue In 000, And these Inquiries
do not always mean that a divorce 1s
in the wind. 1 really do not bellave
that more than twenty of the 5,600
couples whom I have married have
been divoreed, The ‘squire made' mar-
ringed are jJust as happy as those per-
forméd by o mintster. 1 am sure of
that, When 1 say that people should
marry young, | do nol mean that they
should wed before the young man Is

i ly.

| than you think and they are not al-
| ways hopeleas,
{ to make the best of the situation suce

of experience I | NN = A
marrying couples

and after havipg | FOPENT WAS ELECTROCUTED.
‘united over 17,000 | The Benst Dit wt & Wire Which Was

persons for better Attached to s Batrery.
“or worse in that From the Washington Post: A
| time a man ought | quick-witted attache of & welk
é *fr. 1,1 to know a lttle | known hotel bas solved the problem of
V something about | the quick disposition of rats, A night
l !Ila'l’lmtm}‘- It he|or two ago a member of the rodent
AN N\ doeg not, he never | tribe made his way Ioto a trap which

men and women which few shirk whol-
There is more genulne saving re-
ligion in the marriage ceremony than
In any etlier ceremony performed by
men. Youpng men, go and marry and
become a father, and it will be better
for yon. Of course there are instances
of people marrying in haste and re-
penting afterward. But they are fewer

When the couple try

cess generally follows.”

had been set for his species. The
trap was one of the wire cage variety,
and when the man whose duty it s
to take care of it came around In the
morning he thought hig quarry was i
squirrel or o medlum-sized grey Jdog.
No such rat, as far as size went, had
ever been seen by him. He earried
the cage out fnto the daylight; and
whistled for a dog, Beveral came, but
nons of them wished to tackle the rat
It was too blg, Then some cals weré
called, but they only took one look
before scurrylng away., The matler
was becoming serjious when the house
electriclan came along. 171 fix him,”

was the electrician’s solitary ejacula
tion, Then he disappeargd to return

from which projected n pleee of wire,
“Just turn thig crank a bit,"" he sald to
a bystander, The latter did as direct-
ed, and the electrician shoved the wire
into the tpap, The big rat glanced at
It and then grabbed at it viclously
Presto! As quick as o
The rodent had
“Just A mat-
ter of 1,000 volts or g0, sententiously
remarked the electrielan, picking up
his battery and walking away. The rat
wag pitehed Into the garbage barrel,
and now cata and dogs are at & dis-
count at that botel, while electricity
is away above par,

KILLED A BANKER,

A Crazed Workman Took This Method
of Sutisfying His Wraih,

Patrick A, Largey, the president af
the State Savings Bank of Butte, Mont,,
and a wealthy mine owner, was ghot
and killed the other day by Thomas
Riley, a man who was injured ln the
big explosion Jan, 15, 1895, and who
has since been making threats against
Megsrs, Connell, Kenyon, Clark, Lar-
gey and others whe were supposed to
own an interest in the bullding in
which the glant powder was stored.
Riley entered the bank and walked up
to the cashier's window. Mr, Largey
was dt a desk near the window and
Riley walked over to the windaw and
handed him a paper, at the same time
speaking to Mr. Largey Jjun a l.p?v'*lonen
of volee,
as If of Impatience and at thd same
time turned partly around. KRiley was
heard to multer something, an# pro-
genting a revolver at Mr)  Largey's
head, he fired, Mr, largey's left arm
‘was rasting on the counter by the dagh-
Ter's window, dnd’ when'he gaw the re-
volver he crouched dowiy' | The bullgt
struck Mr. Largey's arm below the
ghoulder, Riley again fired the revol-
ver ag Mr. Largey lifted up hig head
from behind the countér, evidently to
gee if Riley wae still thefe, Tha bullet
struck him in the forehead, jusl a lit-
tle to the right of the center, and, he
fell to the floor aud almpst immediate-,
ly explred,

Riley is a man about 20 years of age
and came to Butte trom Lincoln, Néb,,
in 1893 and worked in the mines up t2
the time of hig Injury in the powder
explosion In Januvary, 1885, He says
he does not regret killing Largey, and
says he wonld have killed M. J. Connell
and W. R. Kenyon also If he had the
opportunity.” " He had threatened both
these men and 'they have left town: in
consequence. Kenyon is in New York;
Connell is also gomewhere In the easi,
About sevenly people. were killed and
half as many more wained in the big
explosion and there has always been
much feeling againgt the owners of the
warehouse for that reason. A great
deal of sympathy was felt for Riley,
who 108t o leg in the explosion.  There
{8, however, some talk of lynching and
the sherifi has put on an extra.guard fo
protect the murderer. Riley says he
suffered for two years, being unable to

of age. When peaple are young they
can adjust themselves 1o vach
more ecaslly, Some people are born
fools and remaln 8o (o the end of thelr
livea

of money, They dou't want o  be |

Most marriages are compromises, any- |

way, & matier to give and take, and
as & whole It Is better for & man and
A woman o be marvied, sven if they
do guarrel ovcastonally, than it s W0
remain single. Even quarmeling couples |
would gradually adjust themselves and |
got mure happiness oul of lite than the
most peaceful old wald or bachelor. l
1 belleve That marvied life makes poo.

ple better. 1t has & restruining Infly

ence which is found In noe other rels-

ot her i
|

You could not make them bap- |
Py with o pultan’s harem and a car load |

PATRICK A, LARGREY,

Fearn M lving and he went (uto the

bank determined 0 got work wr kid
Mr. Largey,
singularly uwushapely palr of
M are those ooee belonging 1o
wasp-walsted Cutherine de  Mediol;
sqquare toed and smbroldered gud loouy

| In shape with & large Bap voming over

4 minute or two later with n battery, |

Mr. Largey made o gestures)

A s'UBnAmkE BOAT.

THE ARGONAUT, A BALTIMORE
MAN'S INVENTION.

Bullt far Wreeking Puarposss—&he Is te

Be Used to Search for Lost Cargoes Mi
Could Destroy Torpedo Deleunses of &

Any Harbor.
(Speclal Létter,) 1

VLES. VYERNE in
his., wildest Jjmag-
ings, which were
the foundation of
the stories =0 dear
to the schodiboy's
. heart, entertained
but vlskm.n; lens
of what Blmon
Lake, a Baltimore
Inventor! has put
i nto practical

G‘ir. e
shape by the completion and stocess-

ful trial of hijs submarine wrecking
Argonaut, which has been onh public
exhibition on the Pultapsco river for
the last ten days. Many of Nerne's
sclentifie statements  and deductions
are true, While he knew, that a light
burning in a vacuum would ngt con-
sume the carbon, he did not know how
to wpply the fuer practieally, FProm the
days of Dushnell In 1776 to the present
time englneers have been trying to
solve this problem, Robert Fulton re-
cefved 875,000 from the English gpov-
ernment for his invention, bod dt was
nothing more than an expensive toy.
Fultop, however, demonstrated two
Important facts, that thé compass
polnts equally true under witer and
‘above water, and that ' d erew could
live under water for somae (ime.

The Argonaut is built of steel, thor-
oughly ribbed and capable of plending
i pregsure of 130 pounds to the square
inch, ‘She Is 36 feet long, 12 feet beam,
and her hall i e¥lider whape, She
ean be'propelled eithér in the ordinary
Joapner by '@, screm,  on by wheeling
along the hottom,

In order to regeh the intériar of the
vesael a perpendicular lron ladder |8
deseanded from the top of the con-
ning tower, Once Inside, the"vimnnr
finds himself in A clgar-shaped room,
which 18 not unlke the Interor of
other vesgels. The greatest esuse for
surprise s probably the  fact that
much more of the boat fs below than
above the surface of the water,

The boat ¢ divided into four com-
ppartments <= engine and living room,
diverg' room, alr ehamber and forward
operating and lookout room, 1In the
stern of the main’ mmpu&rm;vnl s n
gasoline enginé of thirfy Worad power,
as well as a dynamo, taking its power
from strong ' storage ‘battevies, and
steering. gear, accessory Lo that upon
the afier deck above,

The entire bpat is Iighlpd v elec-
tricity, and a telephone systém con-
nects each of the smauller apArtments
with the maln room. There are strong
fron doors beiween each of the va-
rvlous departments, go that aip can be
 nompressed in any one of the cham-
bgrs and kept thergin without 3 chance
of escaping. When the dlver goes
down He enters {he Innér thamber
‘and, after a sofficlent amount of air
hag been compresged  into the com-
partment to ecounterbalance the force
of the water, a bole i opened n the
bottom of the hoat and the diyer goes
out. He can return to the vessel
throvgh the sdmé ‘entrance, the force
of alY being numcwnl to keop the wa-
ter hack,

It the experlence on lho Pn!:uwm
nan he taken as a falr test, the Argo-
naut has undonbedly accomplished re-
sgults never before achieved by sub-
marine vessels, Tn" many respects the
boat was at a disadvantage, for the
river bhottom I8 covered with' mud sev-
eral feat ‘deep, and for this reason the
wheels of the boat werg af no prae-
tical use, One ramarknb]v feature
about the descent into the water was
that there was no vibration whatever,
Whether the same. conditions would
prevall in very deep water it is, of

e
T™HR moowm‘r AT REST ON
THE SURFACE.
course, lmpossible to prediet. Again,
In its trinl trip the boat never reached
that depth at which its lnmates were
dependent upon artificial alr, but there

seoms to be no doubt that alr can be
safely compressed for the benefit of
submarine navigatora,

A United States army oMeer, who s

" stationed at Port MeMenry and who

1 considered an authority upon coast
dofenses, siys that Lthe Argonaut could
ecaslly duabroy the torpedo defenses of
any harbor in the world, The primary
use of the boatl, however, |s for wreck-
tng purposes, and she (s to be employed
1o search fur lost cargoes

In an address deliversd at the Vies
torla Institute, London, Lord Kelvin
satimated the age of the sarth, since

It was suliclently ¢ooled 1o becrme Lhe
abode of s and animals, 0 be
about 000 years, withim limits of
wrror parhaps mmm-

tlen, I tarews & respaslbiliny u-ui the iusiep,

000 gnd 30000 000 years




