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Ships That Have
Battled With lcebergs

H. F. SHORTIS.
(Concluded.)

truthful man
hardly be

A more honest and
than Captain Ash could
found. As a seaman he was dis-
finguished for his courage, coelness
and skill. For years he ecommanded
a sieamer in connection with the 513‘1-
fishery, in which he .won for himseira
high reputation. When the United
States Government sent an ‘expediticn
for the relief ‘of the Greeley party, he
had the honor to be selected as an 1ce-
pilet of the+S.S. Bear. Here he won
honors, (In parenthesis I may
that the Greeley expedi‘ion was
in charge .of Capiain  Winaired 3.
Schley, afterwards the Admiral who
took a most prominent part in the
Spanish-American war,
the Spanish Admiral Ccrveres). Capt.
Ash was the first man to find Lieut.
Greeley himself, cn the shores. of
$mith's Sound, mnear Cape Sabine,
#hen at the last extremity with hun-
ger and cold;

BEwW
state

and buitled up
i

and thus saved his lile

and the lives of the survivers. Capt.
Ash, however, will be remembered as
the one man who placed his ship on
the top of an iceberg, and brought
her off safely without any sewious in-
jury.
ANOTHER REMAREKABLE ESCAPE.
While I am on the subject I think it
just as well to give another story of
iceberg experiences which is hardly
less remarkable. 1t refers to a fight
hetwecn ofhie of the great Atlantic
liners and an iceberg, in which the
former had a marvellous escape from
clesirq,ciion. The event took nlace just
forty-six years ago, but except in a
few brief newspaper paragraphs at
the time, no aceount of it has ever

, been given to the world,

I have still a vivid recollection of
the morning of November 9ih, 1879.
1 was standing at about ten o’clock

vaiching the curious effects of (he
white fog, as it lazily rolled in at the

d

{Ns,rrows of St. John's Harbor, cur-
‘taining the dark rocks around, and
gradually blotting out earth and sky.
‘ As 1 gazed the fog lifted slightly, and
1 saw some dark object of immense
size slowly ‘creeping up the' harbor.
As it advanced, the outline of a large
steamer was visible, and presently I
couid make out a gaping wound in her
bows, extending from boweprit to
keelson, and some 20 feet in widih.
The gash was partly filled with large
fragments of ice, each of whick would
weigh many tons. It was indeei a
startling sight.

As the wounded leviathan painfully
masde her way to a wharf, I <ould see
that her deck was crowded with pas-
sengers. Her cargo of Arctic ice and
her “stove-in” bows at once suggest-
ed that she had “rammed” an iceberg,
and came off second best in the en-
counter. The news spread rapidly,
and ere an hour had passed half the
city had collected to gaze in astoniszh-
ment at a sight such as had never he-

grew how the great ship, with suca a

breach in a vital part, had managed

to keep afloat and reach thz harbor.|

And sure enough it proved to be a
wonderful tale of the sea.

The wounded ship turned out to he
the Arizona, of the Gulon Line, 5,50

tons, burthen—the largest steamer

'anoht at that’ ﬁmo‘ except the Ontt*

3 chy, November Hh, tt 9 u’cllex pan.,
she had, in her voyage between New-

-smooth, and thpn;h ‘the night was
" rather dark there 'was - mo '‘fog,

ed with a terror-stricken mass of

, When the grim
fore been witnessed. The wonder still |

{that the water has not gone beyond
{ the first bulkhead,
' compartment

Eastem. She was 470 feet in lil,wlh.
16 feet in breadth o tm . a
1,200 horse-power. i3

. Only thirty-six: ho‘u bo!orq. og ﬂ’ﬂ-

foundlud and '’ Liverpocl, ' reached
Lat. 46,13 North, ~ahd Long 47.05
West, ‘a position *hlet is on‘the odh
of {lie Great Bank and utont 260 miies
from St. John’s. The séa was perfecily

and
therefore no mecessity for slackening
speed. Onwatd the stately ship-dashes
over the roiling- waves, at ths rate of
eighteen miles an hour. Thore were
nearly 500 souls on board all told. No
one dreamg that, right in the pathway
of the stately ship, there lies in wait
a ghastly white spectre—one of lhe
grim frost-giants—that has issved
from the portals’ of the North, recdy
to smite as with the hammer of Thor.

Without even an instant’s warning,
and driven by the full force of her
great engines, the Arizona dashes
herself against the crystal walls of
the gigantic iceberg, towering 150 ft.
above the waves, and it buries one of
its adamantine buttresseg desp in her
graceful prow. The shock is terrible.
The %saloon passengers are thrown
from their seats, and some are badly
hruised and injured. The ecry is
raised, “The ship is sinking” Wild
outcries and shrieks of despair are
heard, and the decks are soon crowd-

men and women. A ghastly and as-
tonishing sight meets their gaze, The
great ice-cliffs tower overhead, the
deck is covered with tons of ice-frug-
ments, and the great ship is down at
the head, with the water gurgling in
as she struggles to back away from
the embraces of her destroyer.

A THRILLING MOMENT,

It is o‘ne of those supreme moments
“reaper whosSe name is
Death,” must be- looked in the face,
and each tries to brace himself for
the worst. There is a terrible pause,
and then the glad news is announced

that only the fore-
and :ihat the

Every hcart
the

is  filled,
brave ship floats safely.
breathes a sigh -of vast relief at

AWHALE of a battery— Columbia Hot Shot. It produces in-
, tense, snappy sparks in all kinds of weather. Can’t be short-
~ eircuited by snow,; rain, sleet or the waves that wash aboard.
Wonderful lasting power. Run on it all day and in the morning
you'll find it vigorous and strong. “It picks up new strength while
resting at mgbt A great bnttpry Skxpper! o g

Motor Boat
Ignition

Gas Engine
Ignition
Door Bells
Starting Fords
Telephone, Telegraph

and for many, many
other uses

Columbia Hot Shot Batteries con-
tain 4, 5 or 6 cells, in a neat,
water-proof steel case.
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the
| filled with a great wedge, bitten clean |
| out of the berg,
: heavily down at the head. Fortunately
| the vessel was new and stout!y built, |

running at full speed at
| however, the result of the
| would probably have proved fatal to
| the ghip.

{ time
| afloat and guiding her through an
: argosy of bergs. He managed {0 reach

| ship down at the head., but sound at
| heart. Had he and his crew been com-
| pelled to take to the boats,

o e -
deliverance from impending dea‘h.
in A brief
ed for St. John’s. The vm&wr for-
tunately, is hvoubie, an “th .
six hours she ontoru port. It was in-
deed a mamllons empe. Mtoxat!.er,
with egnines and cargo, the Aﬂzons
must have been not less than 100,000
tons in weight. The momentum of such
a mass rushing through the water at
a speed of eighteen miles an hour
may be imagined; and that she was
not utterly rént or crumpled up in
smiting the iceberg speaks volumeés
for the triumph of modern seience and
skill in combating the great forces of
Nature. As it was, however, the ter-
rific force of the blow erushed in her
bows, as an impressive photograph,
taken by S, H. Parsons & Sons, shows,
Massive iron plates and all the heavy
iron armour that guarded her prow
had been driven in on the stout oak
beams and planks with which thils
portion of the vessel had been
strengthened. And these beams, by the
fearful blows, were orushed and
broken into chips; while " the iron-
work was twisted into the most fan-
tastic forms.

THE HATASU’S EXPERIENCE,

My third story will be very brief.
It is a compqratlvely recent occur-
rence. The ‘steamship Hatasv, 3,460
tons, belonging to the Furness Com-
pany, and commanded by  Captain
Peters, was on a& voyage from Chic-
outimi to Manchester, laden with
pulp-wood. Off the southern coast of

‘the Artonn ts-Nead- ||

 of the Sereen’s Greafest /
~ the World’s Most Celebrat

At The

Newfoundland she found herself en- ||

veloped in fog. There were {cebergs

all round, and some of them were
“growlers,” that is, bergs that had be-
come worn-away at the base, and,
being top-heavy, were liable at any
time to turn over and crush or swamp |
any vessel that might be too near.

They are regarded by sailors as pe-
culiarly dangerous, and a wide berth
is given them.

Captain Peters knew his danger,
and wag running his vessel “dead
slow,” with a double watch cn deck.
He himself was on the bridge night
and day, The foz was so dense thatit
was impossible to see half the ships
length ahead.

Suddenly out of the fog a huge ice-
berg loomed. By a quick turn of the
helm, “however, the captain manage.ll
to avoid the danger, just grazing the
side of the immense berg. But
keeping clear of Scylla he ran
Charybdis. He had not run many
yards before he crash'ed intv anothk er
berg on the port.-bow; and found h'm- |
self in a perfect nest of icebergs, ]

The steamer .struck bows on, like4
the Arizona, with-a fearful thud, aad |
her stem was bent back, laying open |
fore-compartment, which “as!

and bringing her

|

{ and the water did not penetrate he-i

yond the first bulkhead. Had she been
the' time, |
collision

As it was the captain had a terrible
keeping his wounded vessel

St. John’s with his sorely-stricken

Captain
Peters did not think they could have
lived to reach a harbor so intense
was the cold.

DECENT RESTRAINT.

Bill = Builstrcde
is in bad condi-
tion, he has the
itch and K Spanish
flu; but I am not
a learned physi-
cian, so I don’t
tell him what to
do. He comes and
coughs around
my dwelling, he
rubs:  his back
m IH! e - -against- my trees,

but never . does
he hear me telling the way to cure a
fell disease. If Bulstrode’s harp were
badly busted, so he could play no
cheer-up airs, why then, no doubt I
might be trusted to tell him how to
make repairs. For I know lyres from
A to Izzard, I'm wise to all their flats
and sharps; at fixing them I am a
wizard, I have self-soled a thousand
harps. And when a poet's lyre is
broken, and he comes wailing to my
door, no cpunsel do I leave unspoken,.
I talk for seven hours or more. Biit
when a man has six diseases, inclnd-
ing mumps and Smnuh flu, I weep
in pity when he ms, put do not
tell him what to do. Al;d Bnlstrode
often says, "By M men’s admoni- |

stately graft. Yop’t! never know just
what a jolt is; until'you have diseases
fell, and people say a flaxseed poultice
unon your neek will mo _you wel!."
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such a “Zazal” A
gano of furlous loves,
jealousies, illumina-
Famous old Iove drama
light of new-born

by ”the maker of
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by Pierre Berton and Char-
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B by David Cory

Chnkerty clinkerty eclang, clang!
My, how the bell on the engine rang’
Up Carrot Street went the Fire Bri-

gade
To give the poor little rabbit their aid.

“] think I hear the engine bell,”
said the kind Policeman Dog, prick-
ing up his ears as he sat by the poor
little bunny, whose foot was caught
by a fallen limb, as I men.tioned in
the last story, you remember.

“] wish they’d come Qquickerty
quick, although I won't ery if they are
longer,” answered the brave little rab-
bit, wiping a tear from his eye. “My
little pinky doesn’t hurt any more
‘cause it's asleep.”

“There, there,” said the kind Police-
man Dog, patting the bumny boy, “I
hear the bell coming nearer. They'l
be on hand in a Jiffy ji

'gine and the Pafrol. Wagon, Out

vopped the -bunny- fireman and, plac-

ing & ladder against a nearby tree,
| they soon rigged up a rope and puliey
on @ branch ove
ermdetthtr around the fallen
lmb, they all commecieced to pull.

Slowly the Timb was lifted off the 1it-

rabbit’s foot na’iﬂataw seconds |

Rabbit

Sure enough, the next minute up |
came the Hook & Ladder, the Fire Ea- | fi

had for some time bzen asleep
purple pillow .in the (uuntry
the Western Hiliz

“Well, boys, " ¢r'ed the g00
man Dog, “yon have dcnc a
Better get back to the Fire
case a hurry call comes in,

Bramble Pa‘ch,” and with &
his tail,
and order in Rabbitvilie tre
with the bunny bay.
“Dearest me,” sighed the
bit -as he hopped along by t
the good old dog,
dreadfully worried about
Let’s go faster.”

_“That suits me,” laughed

d_ Tying the low-}

the little rabbit back to thet ]

this kind protector @

“Mother ™

I’ Sent ho:
Policeman Dog, tightening the b
around his big blue coat, “I havet
printed. for a month of Sunda
omeé along,” and away he went
“What's the matter, I wonder” ¥
claimed. Squirrel Nutcracker, peeri
down from 'his safe little bungalo®

“apr3 6,8

’

B the treetop.

“Botheration,”” cried Hooty Tod
IOw] from an Evergreen Tree. ‘Wi
Wthe little rabbit were alone, I'd ¢
thim up quick. Yes, indeedy.”

“Mother’s waiting at the gate
Hurry, little bunny.

Table set with Angel Cake
And a jar of honey,”

sang Billy Breeze through the Y
S tops, And in the next story vou
hear what happened after that
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