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o)n the âth of September last, and as banda wvere
,îhaken and good-bycs said to the two brave men,
inany a heurt was heavy and sad, for few there were
%vbio dreamb for a moment that the little bout
%vould ride the waves ini safety and reach the port
for wvhich it sailcd ail iii ditc time.

The details of the boat itself are simple. The
"Stormn K ing," whichli as by tliis trne mnade itseif

]»oat famiier all over the world, is nothing more
Ujian that the wvatertanks of a vessel are so coin.
ïtructed as te form a boat. Eacli tank may forin a
separate contrivance or they may all ha connected
together into one. It is only necessary that the
tanks should be fitted wvitli false bottoms so thaï;
ballast rnay be carried. This is nQcessary iii o; der
that, when thcy are ttumblledl over into the sea, they
will right themscives at once and be ready for thie
passengers. The top portion of the boat forme the
portion for the passengers and provisions. The
Nvater uinder the false bottoin, tiot oiily acteans
ballast, but provides a supply of fresh water to
thiose on board. Then again, the false bottom isan
atiditional safeguard, as it acte as a second bottoin
iii the event of the real one heing stove in by some
accident or another. The whole of the ivater tanks
cari ha so fitted as to lie immediately l>rought to-
gfether, in whicli case, they wvou1d foin a large boat
capable of giving refuge to about 120 people. If
there wvas not titue for th is, then each tank could be
ùhroint t bbc sea anti would be a perfectly safe
life boat at once ivithout any alteration whatever,
but to run the wvater out of the top compartment.
This reînarkable "Storm King" is six tons measure-
ment, 30 fect in length hy 8 ft. in beam and 6 feet
Ciinl depth of 11hold."I Three tanks could be
fitted into one boat in three minutes, and although
sails and oars are not accessary to the passengers'
safety, they are provided. Thîis partieular littie
craft runs at between five andi six knots an bour in
a fair breeze.

Briefly, that i8 ail wbat, Captain Jorgensenis in-
vecntion la, but wbat a world of pleasure bis succcss-
ful voyage mnust give. No more shahl we rend of
appalling shipwrecks, nor shail we hear of tales of
sorrow and distress, told by friends and dear ones,
(if thIose who have travelled in ships that nover re-
turcd. It would be to mucli of a mercy te sup-
pose thant the use of this conîrivance is at once te do
itway ivith shipwreck, but it is reasonable to sup-
pos5e that, where tbcac tanks are properly fiîted, bbe
pasusengers will saili wthlighter hearts. Insteadof
Lite fearfuil confusion, the heartrending crieg of
wonicn and childrcn and the blanhed faces of
fathers and mon, when thiere is the Ioud crash and
the sliivoring titubera; that tell too plaiiily the
hiorrible tale tbat the gond ship bias struck on a
s;unken rock, we niay oxpeet order and quietudc ns
U ic tanks arc th rown overboard, andi the people on
lhoard tlenast know tbttbleir lives are safe.-

How inany " owcr truce" tales do we siot rend of
to-day of alîipa that have left port, ,tud mon thtat
have hef b friends, neyer to return again. A crash, a
lieai trending cry to Heaven froin the voyagers, a
hirayer for deliveratice, and titan tae sudden .9wirl
of the waters, as tbe brave vessel la suckcd down in-
mn tho sccibing guhf b)y the wa;ves in their fiendishi
glcc, tell toc truc -mid toc of ten tbe tale of niany a
goiod 01(1 ship that is now nmarked Il Missig at
Lloyd's." And sureiy lb la net toc mucli to hope
thiat with tbese vessels properly fitcd with tbc

aily convertible water-tanks, «v shali not witnes.s
niiany more of the sickening sighbts prosented by a
sliip lioniewar(1 boiuîtd, but rcachîing siglit of land to
hecoîne a wvreck, and tear atvay frioîîds and relations
triton tlîey were aimoat in one aaother's embrace.

ILLUSTRATED.

Here on tbc Australian Coat we bave hnd instances
of this, and I cani rernember havieg to write up a
wreck thai took phase when the ligbts of the Queen
City of tbe South wcre ahinost ie sight of the passen-
gens. Thiere bbc vessel liad been dashed on to the
rocks, and a butndrad lives lesi, within a stone's
throw of land. Thîis would not have happened if
ready assistance iii the shape of boats, like ihese of
Captain Jorgansen's, had beau available.

And 110w a few words aneni ibis renîarkabhe
voyage. Can your readars faney ibis hitile vessel
breasting tire Atlantic and the indian oceaus ! We
have the word of Captain Jorgeesen himself for
saying blii, imue lifter turne, the seas swept ovar tbe

little craf t, but « 'she shook tbem off like a goose
would tue water off uts back. " In vary truih, ta
use the expressive words of Lord Byron, ibis gallamît
litihe crafi, day after day, tvalked

The waters like a thing of life
And tecrazd to date the eleinents ta strife.

Time afber time ibis life boat tvas je the midst of
senas that ran tuintains Itigl-seas thai would have
brought berror iat tbe hîearts of thie bravesi of
captains cf any cf the olden ships of oak.

rior four wveeks the little eraft was in one con-
tinuous storun. Tlîawinds blew andthbcseas mnged
in ahi ibeir anger, but tbe libtle eraft sailcd through
the waters and defied tbe elernents, as if it simple
gîeeai having the tork tado. le ihe Bay of Biscay
te weatber was cf bbc rougliesi, and pasi Parnaîn-

buco, for days and daya, it tvns nothing but lighiuîing
and the crash of Haavcn's artihlery. A fier leavim'g

tae Cape of Good Hope on March 18bh, bbc bad
tvcathcr was continued. Tlien for a fortniglît thuc
was a speli cf fine wcather, and thc boat dnnccd
merriiy on te cresi cf bhc wavcs, whîile the sails

ivere, iii bbc werds cf Lamib, mnerely "Ibnuslied with
bhe kiss of rusbiing wvinds. II Another change, and
cyclone after cyclone was passcdl througb, severe
gales were experiencad and roiigh weabhcr until

Cape Leuwin tvas reacbed. One cf the incidents cf
tia rutu te Albanîy was a collision with a sleeping

whale, which appearad te bie tcrribly friglibenced by
ts unexpected midnigbit visiter. For many months

the litile oraft bas lived la an angry sea and the
complete success of its noble cornmander's experi.
ment, may bo gaiuad from tbe faci, that tbrough it
aIl ihe:gallani boat receivad ne injury whabever.
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In a littie whlle the boat tvill be on exhibition in
Melbourne. Even îoiv as 1 write on tlîc 5bh of
August, tbc street boardings are covered with pic-
turcs of bte vcsseh fighting its way throughi angry
sens, and thîis brave inventor will receive a hcarty
and royal weceome fromn the people of ibis fair uity.

A word for Captain Jorgensen himacîlf. Ha
states that lie underbook the perlous voyage solely
in the interesta of science, and iii no way to gain
notorîety. For nîany years lie owned bte Ragna, a
shipwteli known ln the American bradle, but wvhieh
tvas leat on tbe coasi of Brazil. He la now only 33
years of age and married to an Australian-born lady.
Ail honor 1 say to his adventurous spirit, wlieh lis
given to the worid sncb possibilities cf iab ny
happen at no distant date, when sad disasters ut
sea wili be ne longer known, and aIl because of a
properly fitbed water tank. I ani sure tîtat tbe
hearby clieers that will greet Captain Jorgetîson up-
oit huis arrivai, here ln a few days, will ho licarbily
re-choed iii far-off Canada, anîd indec<l for that,
matter by aIl parts of tlîe world.

HAlutY C. ,JiiNlS.
,NIi1iouRNE, AuGusT 5TII.

The Secret of the Storm.
Whab le the secret, O rese ses,

That hidee ie your bosom deep and vast,
That you moan and sigh, and heave and caht

Your waves on the beach eternally?

What le the secret, O mighty, gale,
That you vent in abrieke te the dreary night,
As you pose my cotiun hurried flight,

When I sit alone by the emijers pale!

"This is sey secret,"' the wild mind said;
IlI met a sbip In the oean vasti,
And 1 beat and cru8bed het titi bhe une cast

On the eunken rocks, with s hundred dead."

"This is mine," sigbed the loarn-capped wAveý:
1Therc was a enilir that 1 emlimaced

And bore away through the dcep green %vaste
Ha sleepa on the floor of my cotai ct'es."

"Your isaiiore ship ! " ehrieked the lurioe gale:
IlYour sailor's bori ! I moaned the restiese sea.
This was the secret they told ta tue,

As 1 sat aloe by the embers pale.

Ani the oold moon hourd iny deaoluite cry,
And bid hier face ie an ink-blaok cloud ;
The wind and the sea. kept rnoaning aloud;

But none ie bhe worid were faneran as 1.


