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INTO THE BOWELS OF A BATTLESHIP.

[Notes by the commander of a Japanese torpedo
boat destroyer, who took a conspicuous part in
the great naval battle of the Sea of Japan.j

May 27, 1905, in the early morning.—The
Sadzansml goes at the speed of twenty-two
koots. I stand at the stern leaning against the
ralling and search with my telescope the hori-
zon. It is very cold, and my young leutenant,
who leans on the railing beside me, shivers per-
oeptibly. To-day we shall fight! All of us,
from myself, the commander, to the youngest
stoker of the crew of sixty-two men, share
this absolute certainty. My glance wanders to
the guns, of which we carry six, and to the two
torpedo tubes, epch of which conceals one of
those nice shining bronze cigars, which have
given the Russians such a wholesome respect
for our little boats. Before long the first rays
of the rising sun appear on the rosy horizon.
1 give a few short instructions to the young
officer next me and hasten to the bridge. My
first Meutenant, who has taken my place for an
hour, gives me a short report: Course still
south-southwest, speed now twenty-one knots,
nothing to be seen of the enemy. We =it down
on the two small campchairs, and I offer him
& Havana, one from the box which my good
coid uncle from Osaka had brought over per-
sonelly & few days before our departure. We
sum up shortly in our minds the events of the
last days.

Our fiest had aiready laln inactive in Masam-
pho for three weeks. We knew for certain that
Rojestvensky, the Russian admiral, would, al-
ways steaming northwards, pass the Japanese
west coast through the Strait of Corea, yet
Togo would certainly await the Russians to the
nuorth of the strait, and we had received
command to set sall for weeks. Only some
torpedo boat destroyers and crulsers were al-
ways in touch with the enemy and followed all
kRis movements, announcing them by means of
wireless telegraphy to headquarters st Masam-
pho and Shimonosekl. Yesterday, at 4 o’clock
in the afternoon, we received from our recon-
noitring squadron the information that the
whole hostile fleet was slowly approaching the
Corean waters and had already arrived south-
west of Tsche-Dju. Our commodore, Rear Ad-
miral Dewa, the chief of our flotilla, and all
the commanders of our squadron, received from
the Mikasa (the flagship of the commander in
chief) half an hour afterward the order to come
board without delay.

Admitral Togo received us and gave us our
orders. The second torpedo flotilla, to which
I belong, and the cruisers of the third squad-
ron were to put to sea immediately under the
command of Rear Admiral Dewa and to try
to get in touch with the enemy; but &s soon
as the latter ehowed signs of making an attack
we were to retire slowly eastward toward the
Japanese coast and in this way to entice the
enemy into the narrow Strait of Ikushima. We
were to avold, if poseible, coming into action,
but were to remeain in contact with the enemy
and exchange fire, of course &t such a distance
&s 1o prevent our ships being endangered.
Then we were to steam round Ikushima, to
Join the chief fleet in Masampho and to walt
there for further orders.

THE ENEMY SIGHTED.

Buch &re the events up till now which we
recall to memory. Haschidate is just express-
ing his opinion that the Russians will try to
#team along the Corean coast if possible, when
we hear a sudden nolse, and, scurrying under
the bridge, & signal man leaps up the steps to
us end reports from the man on duty that to
the west, some fifty milies distant, smoke 18 to
be seen on the horizon. We regulate the tele-
scope and there, sure enough, pillars of smoke
are distinctly wisible. I count six and Haschi-
date thinks he can distinguish even eight. The
row is soon to begin then!

I give at once the necessary orders, have as
much ammunition as possible brought up, the
guns manned and all ready for fighting. In
the mean time the smoke columns approach at
& high speed, and soon we can distinctly recog-
nize the dark forms of the ships. There are at
least thirty or forty blg ships—indeed, the whole
Ruseian fleet. 1 give the engineer, through the
rpeaking tube, the order to slow dowm, as I
expect an order from the rear admiral. Sure
enough, a signal appears not long afterward on
the flagship of the admiral: “Torpedo boats to
the attack and then retire toward us again!” I
give immediately the order to the engineer.
Meanwhile we have approached the Russlans.
They have, of course, noticed us also, and we
can distinctly see how the battleships and trans-
port ships siow down; the cruisers, on the con-
trary, keep up their speed. The foremost—a
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large cruiser of some 6,000 tons (which after- !

ward proved itself to be the Wiadimir-Mono-
mach) holds course directly toward us.

Buddenly a white cloud of smoke appears from
the Wiadimir-Monomach, and diréctly after-
ward the first ghot rumbles over the water. The
prologue to the great drama begins. A second
end a third shot follow. The other cruisers bhe-
;in to fire, and the first shells pop, far from our
tvnw. into the water. The Wiladimir-Monomach
s1ill steers directly for us under incessant fire
Ope can distinctly recognize the moving forms

of the sailors busy at the guns. Now is the mo-
mwent for me to act! I have the helm turned
to part; then I order full steam ahead, and give

in 2 louder voice the command to the gunucrs:
“Tubes clear for action to starboard!”

In a few seconde we arrive at a distance of
499 yards. The hoat rushes with ever increasing
£peed through the waves, the engines hammer,
the whole ship—the bridge, the funnel and the
ipper deck—vibrates, and the spray falls on the
boat from all sides, preventing us from seeing
anything for the moment. The Russians sa-
Jute u with a storm of shells; one after the
other sirikes my boat. One hits the forecastle
#nd one 15-cn shrapnel tears away a part of
the bridge. Nevertheless I remain unhurt, but
Tour of my crew who are standing under the
bridge are severely wounded by flying splinters
All this happens in a few seconds. When we
have arrived at a distance of about 200 yards I
command in a loud volce, “Fire’” Both torpe-
does shoot oul at the same time, and the other
guns also do their duty I bellow to the man

8 now

&t the helm through the tumult of the ele-
ments and the booming of the guns, “Helm hard
to port!” The helm swings round, and in a few

#coonds we are steamis
#peed at which we

back at the same high

TOGO'S PLANS EFFECTIVE.
Thank God, the

O herwise things

engines are none the worse!
look rather bad on my old

Sadzanami, but I am thankful that we have
come off 80 well and that at least I have got
my boat safe out of the scuffle. I was unabie

10 see whether my torpedoes had taken effect,
but my gunners assure
did

Meantime on the Russian side more vessels
hiave come inte action, and also our
begin to fire, turning broadside on, with the in-
tention of sheltering us at the same time,
we have all arrived, the whole squadron turns
and, still firing, retireg 1o the northeast toward
lkuschima We see with delight that what
Togo had planned is happening. The
quicken their speed and follow us,
getting nearer to the Japanese coast. We now
vease firlng and steam into the strait of ITki
Then, following orders, we direct our course
northward and sail with quickened speed round
the east coast of lkuschima. The island robs
uUe of the view of the enemy, and we speed fur-

Ther northward toward Tsushima to join the
head squadro Shortly afterward we receive
by signals the aduniral's orders to in
Omusy, a simali harber on the ;
Teushimia and ‘here to await

i the chief squudron

There we are noyw and have time 1o look after
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not pass without leaving traces behind. The
Kasasagl's steering apparatus is destroyed, and
the Asagirl has got a hole under the waterline,
80 that the stern is almost completely under
water; the latter is only saved by the shot-
walls recelving no damage and another de-
Stroyer tugging the boat the greater part of the
way. Taken together, the squadron counts four-
teen of the crew dead and nineteen severely
wounded. T myself have in my boat two dead,
five severely hurt and twelve slightly wounded,
but these latter still able to do their duty. Hap-
pily the damage on my ship does not prove serl-
C€us. The upp:r deck has been struck by some
shots and the bridge has got its share, too; the
one side is torn quite away, and really it is a
wonder that neither of us is seriously wounded.
Haschidate has received a light cut in the face
and 1 one on the lower part of my left arm.
The dead are put overboard and the wounded
handed over :0 the doctors. The damage on
deck is quickly repaired and in scarcely an hour
our old Sadzanamli 1s ready again for the fray.

THE MAIN BATTLE BEGINS.

By this time it is noon. I have ordered the
crew's midday meal to be given out and have
just gone down to my cabin for a nap when I
hear the distent booming of a cannon shot. I
scurry up the cabin stairs, and as I arrive on
deck it crashes and thunders already, as 1f
twenty thunderstorms had burst. We all know
at once what is the matter! Our chief fleet has
come into contact with the enemy and is en-
gaged in full battle. The fate of the Eastern
world is to be decidad to-day! And, worse luck,
we must lle here idle! The low lylng island
even obstructs our view of the encounter, It is
simply maddening. But I am again in luck, for
the Schinonoms end the Sadzanami, being the
fastest boats (we can cover twenty-eight to
thirty knots an hour if necessary) recelve the
order from the rear admiral to steam back

southward and inform him of the course of the
battle,

Five mimnutes after the ccmmand the anchors
are already up and we are golng full steam

Graphic Descripﬁon of Great Sea Fight by éommander

of Japanese Destroyer Who Captured

Russian

Admiral.

ahead. At first we see nothing, but the inces-
Bant din of the cannon echoes louder with every
moment. By the time we have left five miles be-
hind us, however, and have an open view into
the Strait of Tsushima a n.ost wonderful pano-
rama extends before us, the sight of which I
shall never forget. The whole expanse of water
is covered with our ships, which, while ma-
neeuvring and changing positions continually, fire
with all their heavy guns. The whole air trem-
bles and vibrates with the whizzing anq roaring
of the shells. The hostile fleet is still at a fairly
great distance and seems to be driven toward
the Japanese coast. Togo, therefore, has accom-
plished what he intended! A part of our fleet
has safled round the north coast of Tsushima,
got to the rear of the enemy from the south and
in this way cut off his retreat.

The Russians shoot with little success, and
rarely is a shell seen to take eifect on our ships;
most of the shots whir into the sea, causing
huge spouts of water. The shots of our fleet,
on the contrary, go home in most cases; the
effect of our concentrated fire 18 plainly visible.
The Russians are in great straits. The battle
comes gradually nearer to us. the crashing and
tLundering of the guns become so deafening
that one can no longer hear one's self speak.
The sea runs higher and higher and our little
boat dances like a nutshell over the waves.

It 13 now 4 o'clock, so we turn back to report
what we have seen. We heave directly along-
side the Jdzumi and give Rear Admiral Dewa a
report of the course of the battle. He listens in
silence, and at the end explains to us shortly
the commands of the admiral In chief, All tor-
pedo boats and destroyers are to change the
cruising formation to order of battle, then divid-
ing and forming a half moon line, make an at-
tack on the enemy under cover of darkness,
while the cruisers remain behind to cover our
retreat. I hasten with beating heart on board
my ship and communicate to my officers and

crew the orders of the admiral. The anchors are
soon welghed and we steam ahead. The corpse
of a Russlan sailor, liftad by a wave, appears
to larboard for a moment—a ghastly, distorted
face, framed by a wild, black beard—and then
disappears again, lost among the waves. Night
has fallen. From our flagship sounds a signal, the
order for the cruisers to slow down and for the
torpedo boats to disperse and to make the last
preparations for the night attack. I break off
somewhat to starboard and Increase the speed.
The Sadzanam! now makes a big curve, and I
hope to come against the enemy from the south-
west. The Russian ships become every moment
more plainly visible, and our excitement Brows
with every minute. I rush from the bridge to
the deck and from the deck back to the bridge,
glve a last look to the guns and make all clear

{or action. All commands are given in under-
one.

THE SHARK AND THE WHALE.

The large semicircle is completed, and we
approach now witn a rapld speed the Russian
squadron. There lie the huge, dim forms, mo-
tionless, as If they were dead! Nearest to us
lies one which I afterward learn is the Borodino,
and I make up my mind to pay it a visit first.
The helm turns slightly to starboard and we
approach with undiminished speed. When we
have arrived at a distance of ahout 300 yards
I give the order, which is passed on In whispers:
“Tubes clear for action to port! Goal motion-
less; we pass at 300 yards!”

On board the Russian ship, which seems to
incline somewhat to starboard, very little move-

ment is to be seen; evidently they do not expect
any danger from our eide. The beating of my
heart keeps time with the engines. Ounly a few

more seconds, and the right moment is at hand,
I glve the engineer a bell signal: “Full speed
ahead!” There, boom! A shot, and now it re-
sounds and thunders in all directions. Devtl
take it! I'm not the first after all! From the
Borodino come the sounds of screaming, bel-
lowing and commanding; we see the men hurry-
ing to the guns, bugle signals sound, and the
searchlight dances anxiously to and fro over the
water. Now or never! The stern of the Rus-
slan battleship rises straight before us (the
distanca must at most be 100 vards).' I roar at
the top of my voice to the gunner on the bow
torpedo: “Fire!"” Tsssit! and the torpedo whizzes
irto the waves.

Leaning over the ralling we follow with
strained nerves the small furrow in the water.
Immediately afterward we hear a short crash;
so our shot has gone home, probably the steer-
ing apparatus is destroyed. But now on board
the Russian begins an unearthiy uproar; all
the guns spit out fire and flames. It is llke hell
itself let loose. But we have given the search-
light the slip and got out of the bullet range
without damage. We turn again and rush once
more at highest speed toward the enemy. In
the mean time we have got reinforcement, too;
one of our torpedo boats dashes past us full
steam ahead. It has discharged its two tor-
pedoes and is going to prepare for a new attack
out of fire zone. In this very moment the
searchlight catches us, we hear shouts and com-
mands, and immediately afterward a fearful
fire salutes us. A shrapnel tears away nearly
half of the funnel. But our enzines do their
duty, the headlong speed prevents the Russian
artillery from taking good alm, and most of the
shells plump near us into the water.

Again I command, “Fire!” and again whizzes
our torpedo against the hostile ship, this time
direct toward the broadside, and our yellow
clgar pays a visit to the engine room c¢f the
Russian. A thundering detonation, and a few
moments afterward the Borodino sinks almost to
waterline. The “banzals” of our men are
drowned by the crying and shouting which fol-
low the explosion on board the Borodino. The
crew, rushing wildly about, partly spring over-
board, partly crowd close together at the stern.
The ship is fast sinking, and, not to get caught
in the whirlpool, we make away for all the
engines are worth. In spite of the darkness, the
outline of the sinking vessel ig still plainly to

When completed-this tank-will hold 15,000,000 cubic feet of gas. This Is ons of six tanks of like size now building at Astoria, Long Island.

CONSTRUCTING THE FOUNDATION OF A GIGANTIC GAS TANK.
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It I8 not every boy in school who can lo:;
up from his lessons to a message on the W .
sent him by a great American President an
Jeader in a crisis that tried men’s souls. Z\I'(m-
day, February 12, marking the anniversary of
Lincoln's birth, and being a legal holiday In
New-York, 1s, next to Christmas, the day which
the New-York Juvenile Asylum most loves\ ‘to
celebrate, for it was to the asylum boys of 1860,
and to the asylum boys ever since and to come,
that Abraham Lincoln sent a message that is the
pride of the institution. “Tell the boys
of the Juvenile Asylum,” he sald, “that they
must follow truth, justice and humanity if they
to become useful and honorable men.”

These words are enshrined in a huge frame,
hanging on the wall in the assembly room of the
asylum schoolhouse at Dobbs Ferry, to which
.~n.f- the institution removed last May from ite
former home in a single building at Washington
Heights. They are the pecullar pride of the
asylum boys, who to-day take this message as
personal to themselves, just as their predeces-
sors did forty-six years ago.

©mall wonder, then, that Lincoln's birthday is
celebrated at Dobbs Ferry with all the vim that
the asylum boy can impart to the occasion.
There is no school session, and only the most
work is done. Above all there are

necessary
»the exercises,” which take place in the as-
sembly room of the school. All the asylum's

vouthful orators and essayists treat the great
. t of the day before an appreciative audi-
Stirring patriotic songs are sung in uni-
son, and a distinguished director, with a volce
that is for many public gatherings,
sings for the pleasure of the asylum youngsters.
The historical reminiscences bring out the fact
e New-York Juvenile Asylum had been
pbut nine years when the Ilate
George H. Allen, then its Western agent, met
Abraham Lincoln in Springfleld, 111, and talked
to him about his protégés. That was just about
a month before Lincoln was chosen President,
The country was then in excitement over the
coming election, though little realizing the great-
,ent to foliow; and Iincoln was stay-
quietly engaged in watching the
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hold of young Abraham Lincoln. The mslltu:
tion is housed in fifteen flne cottages, each as
different from the log cabin in which Lincoln
lived as a boy as modern carpentry is 5!lr!erent
from the trade that the future President's father
practised. The Children’s Village, as it is called,
s situated in grounds as attractive as a well
kept park, with 285 acres roundabout, and a
big athletic field for speclal games and contests,
The cottages, with their solid oaken woodwork,
their substantial hardwood floors, thelr wide
windows and attractive furnishings, with thetr
tiled lavatories and locker rooms, would astonish
the soul of “Plain Abe.” r

So that Lincoln, the orator goes on to explain,
would have envied the regular school se‘salmm
held day after day in the handeome schoolhouse,
red hrick without and hardwood within; the
teachers, no ‘vagrant literati” of the back-
woods, but skilled Instructors, regularly. llcensed
in the metropolls of the nation; the subjects,
everything to be learned as far as a boy’s mind
can reach: at night, @ comfortable white bed to
B9 to among nine others in a row, and three sub-
stantlal and hyglenic meals & day.

In the gchool to-day there are only three hun-

adopted the more expensive cottage system, pre-
ferring, with thelr limited means, to follow the
correct treatment for a foew rather than to keep
on mistakenly with the worn out method of the
cheaper congregate scheme, which was the only
one understood in the earlier days. *

In 1860, 699 boys recelved the message of Lin-
coln. The big sign that contained it hung, too,
in former times on the wall of the assembly
room, where all the children could see it during
morning exerclses. Beneath the frame was
draped the American flag, and as the children's
gaze wandered from the flag to the motto, and
from the motto to the flag agnin, no doubt the
one interpreted the other.

Every boy could recite the motto by heart.
Even the smallest, who couldn’'t read, learned it
from the other children. Ome lad who was in
the asylum for petty stealing, and who has since
Brown up to write a good book and become com-
mander of a G. A. R. post in the West, says
that the words started him off in the right direc-
tion. As a boy he fell to pondering on them,
then took them to himself for his rule in life;
and one of their first practical workings was to
fend him into the army to fight for the heart's

dred boye, the asylum authorities, when lh-yJ

| destre of the man who sent that message.

“He’s my Abraham Lincoln,” used to assert
another small boy, now a war veteran, when in
those stirring days the talk within the asylum,
as outside, was all of the great war that had
started. The boys strutted around the play-
ground announcing that they were going to the
war “to fight for President Lincoln”—and many
kept thelr word. Ninety boys enlisted. Many
who had been identured in the West ran away
to join the army, or were released by sympathiz-
ing foster fathers. 5

And the asylum boys fought well for the man
who had found an encouraging word to send to
them. Names of the New-York Juvenils Asylum
boys, whether names of the living or the dead,
have their honorable places on the great muster
roll of the Grand Army of the Repubiic.

LARGEST IN THE WORLD.

Astoria, I.. 1., Has Something to
Brag of, if Only Gas Tanks.

In these days of large undertakings, both
financial and structural, as shown on the one
hand by the capitalization of companies, and
on the other hand by the tall buildings, it
would seem that even in the size of gas holders
there {s to be no limit. The largest gas holders
In the world are the six that are now under
construction in Astoria, Long Island, by the
Astoria Light, Heat and Power Company.

Each one of these six holders have a capaeclty
of 13,000,000 cubic feet of gas. The next
largest in size to these is that one of the South
Metropolitan Gas Company, of London, which
holds 12,000,000 cublc feet of gas. The gas
holders in Astoria will each cost in the neigh-
borhood of $1,000,000. The tremendous slze of
these steel tanks can better be appreclated by
imagining the holder as standing on the site of
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, in Manhattan. The
holder when extended to its full height is only
fifteen feet lower than the Flatiron Building,
and considerably over twice as tall as the Fifth
Avenue Hotel. Each holder 1s 300 feet in dia-
meter and 200 feet in height, so that if they
stood where the Fifth Avenue Hotel now is
each gas holder would cover 23d-st., the block
occupled by the Fifth Avenue Hotel, and
extend across 24th-st. It would also extend
back from Jth-ave. more than half way to
8th-ave. There are flve sections to each of the
holders, which work as a telescope.

When the Astoria plant is completed it will
have a daily producing capacity of 240,000.000
cuble feet of gas. The total consumption of
gas In greater New-York is about 123000000
cublc feet a day. of which about 70000.000
cubie feet are consumed daily in the boroughs of
Manhattan and The Bronx.

The Astoria plant, which will oceupy a site
of about four hundred acres, is belng con-
structed for the purpose of ultimately removing
from the borough of Manhattan the present
gas making propertles. The tmmense holders
in Astorfa will stand on concrete foundations,
In excavating for each one of these tanks the
removal of 835,000 cuble yards of dirt and stone
was necessary, and this required the installa-
tion of a rallroad for the transportation of
material. Steam shovels, cableways and der-
ricks are the three methods employved for load-
ing and unloading the cars on the miniature
tailroad. The excavation for each holder {s 48
feet 6 inches deep. For the first time in the
bullding of gas holders the metal tank wsually
bullt within them has given way to a tank en-
tirely below the surface, made of concrete. The
concrete base is 9 feet thick at the bottom, and

tapering to the top where it is § feel in thick-
nesa,

= mains on deck.

ba seen. The Borodine is golng down with foe
creasing rapidity: one explosion follows 3
other, and suddenly the whole body shakes
a terrible jerk. The stern rises high out of
water, so that the ship stands almost
ularly on the surface, and then slowly
the deep.

PURSUIT  OF FUGITIVES.

The sea rises high.
over our deck and we must cling to the railings
with all our strength. A thick smoke almost
takes our breath away. I am still staring iInto
the Impenetrabla vapor when suddenly my arm
is grasped. Haschidate peints with outstretched
hand toward the southeast, the opposite side of
the fight. Now I see, too, In that direction dark
bodies and light: moving and quickly with-
drawing further away. Hallo, the gentlemen
want to give us the silp! A spring to the speal=
ing tube, a few orders, a bell signal, the Sad-
zanami makes a neat curve and off we go at &
mad rate after the fleeing enemy, Into the bingk-
ness of the night; the small lights serve us as
guiding stars. But instead of getting
they disappear more and more, and soon
altogether from our eyes. What's that? Won's
our old racer do it any more? She who has car-
ried us =o truly through thick and thin! Al al
once our boat nearly stands still. Although the
machines are hammering and grunting the
screw only turns around slowly, and with jerks,
and at times a strong shock shakes the boat.
Something must be wrong with the serew.

I order the engines to be stopped llta'%
Then two of the best climbers are let down
the stern with ropes, and now they begin thein
hard task in the dark with hooks and other tools.
In a little time shouts from below te!l us, who
are looking down impatiently from above tha¥
the work has been successful. They show us iy
the light of their lanterns a human body—te
judge by the fair beard, that of a drowned Rus<'
sian sailor who got eaught with his clothes s
the screw, and thus, even after death,
his enemies and brought aid to his comrades,
A good swing, and the lifeless, bloody mass
splashes into the water, the two men climb bacle
on board, and fmmediately afterward we are
steaming Into the night in search of the invisie
ble enemy.

Morning breaks without our overtaking anyw
thing. The awful relaxation, which was boun®
to come after the excitement and the werk o!}

the last few hours, is marked plainly on ew
face. To give my men a little rest we st

for the harbor of Tal-Dinz and cast our an-
chor near some Chinese junks. I let the crew,)
all except the starboard watch, who remain one,
deck, go down to their sleeping room; -.lmm
half asleep already, the poor feilows stum
into their cabins amd climb into thelr ham-|
mocks. I, too, feel so run down after all the ex«;
citement of these eventful days that I
compelled to retire to my cabin. H

who has borne the hardships much better, re-
I beg him to wake me at
should anything of importance happen. A
hours’ sleep puts new life into us. I let

be served out to the men and order the cool
to give exceptionally generous rations.

before midday we raise anchor, and make
eastward, fresh and jolly again, to look for

enemy.
A GREAT SURPRISE.

At 3:30 o'clock In the afterncon we spytwo’
pedo boats in the northeast, which seem to
making for the Straits of Corea at full speed.
it friend or foe? Well, we shall soon see, '.ﬂ
up speed, and the distance between us dimine

ishes visibly. It is yet impossibla to distinguishi
the natlonality. The excitement gets more ne
tensa every minute. Gradually one of the
boats slackens down, so that the distance
tween us gets smaller and smaller, and we ars,
soon able to distinguish plainly that the
is a Russlan torpedo boat. Now forward, fom
our Emperor and the fatherlandl Quickly they
guns are manned, ammunition got ready, and
the decks cleared for actlon. The crew strap:
on their cutlasses. “Now, my lads, once again
at them!  Let's see If we can’'t board the
sian.” A loud “banzail!’" is the answer to
ghort speech. The Russians have seen the
ger and gquicken thelr speed; for a moment
geems as if they want to give us the siip,
then I give my bell signal in the engine
and now we are dashing forward so that
spray rises from the bow high above the
A few seconds more, and we have come within
range.

At this moment the flag filying at the Ruse
slan’s mast is hauled down, they slacken
and in a short tima we are at their side
over to the enemy’'s boat with about
my crew. A young officer with sullen
comes toward me, hands me his sword and
me with two companions to the cabin.
rest of my men remain on deck with dre
weapons. A strong smell of carbolic acid
other disinfectants floats through momm
The whole cabin has been changed
pital. On the beds and fixed up bedsteads dadiy
wounded Russian cofficers are lying. Some axe
unconscious. The others glare at me from thel®
sunken eyes In the waxlike faces. A
sight! My guide leads me between the
a door at the back. Bu!nr: opejn!_ng it h.h
his finger on his lips and enjoins me
wl:h as little noise as possible. On entering ¥
see two officers standing at the bed of
seemingly very severely wounded. In the
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clothes I see only a pale face with a
beard, the forehead and temples ¢
large bandage. A tired, resigned look is on
features of the wounded man. My
solemnly to the flgure on the and M|
whispers through his half-open lips two
which strike me like an axe and drive my
into my temples, “Admiral Rojestvenskyl™

I shall never forget these two words
astonishment, admiration and joy flash
me in an instant. The Russian officers must
have guessed my feellngs, for they look ab
me scornfully., But I soon surmount this mo-|
mentary weakness. I tell the Russians in Eng-'
lish that the greatest care shall be taken q
the wounded admiral and that I shall Inform’
Admiral Togo at once. Then I go quickly
deck and cross over to my boat with &
and joyful heart. An order brings the
crew together at the stern. Spare me the de-
soription of the excitement which followed when
I make known whom the Russian boat
A few minutes afterward we are steaming
with the Russian torpedo boat In tow,

A LEPROSY LAZARETTO.
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One on Penikese Island, Mass., m
Have Five Inmates. ¢

Leprosy ssems to be almost as old as they
human race. Egypt is called its cradle, and omy
papyri found in the tombs of Egyptian kings
descriptions of the disease are given. w

! records show that it has existed in that

for at least three thousand years, and to-day
{s found to a greater or less extent in all parts!
of the world, from the troplecs to Norway and|
Sweden. The United States Marine Hospital
Commission reports that there are in this coun«
try not far from one thousané cases. Up toy
recently, however, the only special lazaretto
within the United States was in Loulistana, |
which had about seventy-five cccupants in 1903,
In the summer of 1805, says the report of the
State Board of Charities of Massachusetts, the

*

| State purchased the island of Penikese for ths

sum of $25,000, for the purpose of establishing
and malntalning an institution to be known as
Penikese Hospital. This island, one hundred
acres in extent, which is located about thirteen
miles south of New-Bedford, is to be used as &
retreat for those afflicted with leprosy, there be-
ing five well developed cases within the State at
that time—two Chinese and three

one of the latter ht'hl‘ a woman.

Upon this island there have been erected at
the present time four cottages, each 37 by 3%
teot, one story high and containing four :
viz., a general sitting room. two bedroome :
a kitchen, as well as a bathroom and closets—
better quarters than any of the five had probably
ever occupled prior to that time. The
wre situated on the westerly side of the
and are well protected by the natural conforma~:
tion of the land from the prevalling winds and
winter storms.

Hope i3 expressed that, for the relief mot
of Massachusetts, but of other States
Congress will establish a national
at no distant day. While leprosy is not &
communicable disease, it is that
protection of the public would such
tlon ou the part of the natiopal

Wava after wave beats
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