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FIVE YARMOUTH MEN

~ SUNK WITH SCHOONER

—

I

%Toll of Nine Lives Ex-
| acted in Collision OFf

| the Banks

German Cruiser Reperts Sink-
ing the Maggie and May--
Six Nova Scotians Among
the Men Lost --- Four
Saved and Taken to Hali-
fax--Captain Went Down
With His Vessel.

Halifax, Aug. 9.—The German cruiser
Freya, »rom Fayal, arrived this afternoon.

She reports having sunk the Gloucester
schooner, Maggie May, on the Banks of
Newfoundland. Nine men were lost, four
saved. The collision occurred yesterday
in a fog.

The captain of the schooner was among
the lost. The schooner sank almost im-
mediately after being struck. The four
rescued men were brought to Halifax,

The list of eaved and lost on the schoon-
er is: ;

The saved—Ieo Farn Belloram, Fortune
Bay (N. F.); Silvian White, John Muse
and Wm. Muse, Eel Brook, Yarmouth.

The lost—Captain FErick McCathran,
Gloucester; Koch Wenzel, Lunenburg;
Walter Finder, Codry (N. F.); Patrick
English, Conception Bay (N. F.); Ruben
Porter, Delon Porter, Thomas Muse,
Guste Ludeger and Alfred Muse, all of
Eel Brook, Yarmouth.

The German protected cruiser Freya
rah down and sank the Maggie and May
at 11.30 last night about sixty miles
i southeast of Halifax. The cruiser which
is commanded by Captain Maas, left Fay-
al on August 2 for Halifax. When she
reached this coast fog was encountered.

the sad accident which followed. He
said he was steaming about seven knots
an hour, and that his fog whistle was go-
! ing. He heard the schooner’s fog horn
and it appears also that the men on the
schooner heard the whistle of the ap-
‘proaching cruiser.
Captain ‘Maas could see nothing but he
thought the sound of the fog horn came

from about one point to port and then
two pomts. This was but a moment be-
fore the collision and to clear the vessel
he ordered the cruiser to starboard. Just
as he did this he was able to see the
schooner. She was not to starboard but
directly ahead.

Almost at the moment that he crashed
into the schooner, the German captain
made out a blue pilot light on the schoon-
er. The cruiser’s engines were instantly
reversed and this lessened the force of
the blow, but still it was terrific enough
to cut through the timbers of the schoon-
er as though they had been cardboard.
The cruiser’s steel bows pierced the
schooner, almost cutting her in two about
six feet aft of her bows and she im-
mediately began to settle, going down
bow first.

Forward on the Maggie and May’s bow
were nine of the crew and four men were
in the stern. Though it was almost mid-
night all hands had been on deck attract-
ed by the cruiser’s fog whistle.. The
sound baffled the fishermen as it had the
Germans. They could not make out its
direction. The men forward on the
schooner instantly that they were struck,
started to get out their dories for launch-
ing, but they had less than two minutes
for their work before death came, and
they were hampered by the great fore-
sail which flapped idly in the light wind.
That sail proved the ‘death of .eight of the
group, for when the schooner went down
they might have been rescued by the
cruiser’s boats or by ropes thrown out
had it not been that it caught them
and there was nothing but death for
them beneath its folds.

One man escaped its dread embrace.
He grasped a rope that was thrown by
the Germans. This fisherman was pulled
aboard and was the first to be saved.

The boats from the Freya were launch-
ed a minute after the collision and as the
stern of the schooner was engulfed the
four men who had stood upon it were
struggling in the swirling waters. Three
were pulled into a German boat, but the
fourth they could not save. Captain
Maas said he could not understand how
it was that this man was lost but despite
the utmost vigilance and exertion the
poor fellow could not be reached.

For two hours the cruiser’s searchlights
sent rays over the waters and her boats
kept up a diligent search. They stayed
till dawn was breaking but no sign of
life was visible and the cruiser resumed
her course for this port.

On arrival this afternoon the German
and United States consuls were notified.
The schooner, like the German ecruiser,
was bound for Halifax to add to her
crew, which was short. The Freya will
-sail from Halifax on August 20 for New

port.

|
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‘Captain Maas expressed great grief for
{
|
|
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INFLUENCE OF THE MULLAHS
i No One Dares Lay a Sacrilegious
|- PFinger Upon Their Saiutly Per-
sone.

(Pearson’s Weekly.)

Ever since the beginning of the now
constant troubles in India a good deal has
been heard about the mullahs. A mul-
lah, or, as it is more properly written,
w0llah, is a title given in India and
aroughout the East generally to a re-

; ligious leader of any description. fous,
the Sultan of Turkey is a mollah, be-
cause -he is the supreme head of the Mos-
. lem world. The hostile Somali leader
. who caused us so much anxiety between
1901 and 1905, and whose name occasion-
ally crops up even now in the dbaily pa-
pers, was also a mollah. And there are
hundreds of others, 7

To most of the more conspicuous among
them we prefix the adjective “mad.”
This, however, must not be taken to
mean that they are insane, the word be-
-ing used in its Oriental signification of
“inspired.”

The influence wielded by the mollahs
who are now stirring up against us the
border tribes of Afghanistan is enormous.
Clad in their sacred robes, bearing aloft
the green standard of Islam, they go up
| and down the valleys shrilling the Mo-
j-hammedan war cry, and woe be to him
| who refuses to heed.

The person of the mollah is sacred.
. True, the Amir the other day was re-
ported to have ordered that any of them
' caught preaching the jehad (holy war)

\
should have their tongues torn out. But
if he really issued such an edict—which is
extremely doubtful—it was merely meant
for European ears. Not even the mighty
Habibullah ‘himself would care to lay a
sacrilegious finger on one of {
personages. If he were to venture such
an unheard of thing vengeance would
surely overtake him. For it is the cardinal
principle of the Ulima—as the mollahs
are collectively termed—that an injury
purposely caused to one of their number
can only be atoned for by the death of
the individual inflicting it. -

The Optimist’s Feast

(By J. W. Foley, in Canadian Collier's.)
Bring me a bowl of sunshine, Lass,
From the fount of a rosy dawn;
A frozen rainbow for my glass
Ere the sparkle if it is gone;
The silver lining of a cloud
As a cloth for my table here,
And sing me a merry song aloud
With a volce that is sweet and clear,

Bring me the blue of a sunny sky
‘And cast it overhead,
Lay me a rug of clover by
Like a wave of velvet spread:
Shower me over with cherry flowers-
Just bursting to full bloom,
To freshen this perfect day of ours
With spice of their sweet perfume.

Drape me the black of a midnight sky,
And stud it with stars of white,
To hang my walls with a tapestry
Rare as the peace of night; v
Stretch me a frieze of clouds that lie
Over the sunlit hills,
Where the bowl of sunshine, brimming high,
Just over-flows and spills.

And myll cloth shall be soft as the rose's
chee!
And my heart strings shall be atune,
All, all of my guests shall speak
‘With tongues of the birds of June;
So,—a bowl of sun from a rifted cloud,

And set it before me here,
| And sing me a merry song aloud
With a volce that is sweet and clear.

( THE BACHELOR WOMAN )

The bachelor or independent woman is
in her present shape a product of the last
twenty-five years. In 1880 she was a
rarity. In 1908 she is—a commonplace.
Balzac describes Georges Sand as a great
bachelor. Perhaps she was the ancestress
of the type. There is a noble indepen-
dence precisely as there is a bestial de-
pendence. The best of the bachelors
among women possess the former. Hav-
ing discovered the way to be sufficient
unto themselves, they pursue it steadily.
They find compensations for their de-
privations. For a husband, perhaps they
substitute a comrade for children work;
for domestic comfort and monotony, Bo-
hemian discomfort and variety. Few
women we are afraid to say with Keats
“Notwithstanding your happiness and
your recommendations I hope I shall nev-
er marry. 1 should not feel, or rather
my happiness ghould not be, so fine, my
solitude is sublime, for instead of what
you describe there is a sublimity to wel-
come me home. The roaring of the wind
is my wife, and the stars through my
window panes are my children.”

No! few women can boast of that kind
of fiery delight in a solitary existence.
But there are some who do not spend
their time in hungering for domesticity
and maternity, who wear their loneliness
like a panache, and are not soured or
" hardened or embittered because life has
! not been illuminated for them by ‘“the
| love of one good man” as the saying
' goes.

Those, however, are the captains among
~ the bachelors, not the rank and file with

.-which any discussion of a type is neces-

parily concerned. The typical bachelor

is young, and rather flighty. She has by

'no means renounced the idea of matri-

mony, but she detests family life.

Whether she lives by her wits or om

an allowance, she does her best to imi-
/tate the young man about town. She
i has all her meals out, never goes to bed
.early on principle, works hard at amuse-

ment. She is extravagant and walks in

e e ———— e 5 WP —————

ithe shadow of debt when she does walk,
ibut cabs relieve her of the necessity of
iwalking as often as possible.

The bachelor girl is light-hearted, ir-
jresponeible and careless of “les conven-
jences.” Her flirtations are harmless, be-

i

cause she genperally indulges in a round
dozen simultaneously, and the proverb of
safety in numbers is as true as it ever
was. She likes to be considered “a dog
of a fellow,” but at heart she is general-
ly modest and pure. Her taste is not of
the best. She has pretty hair, yet she
goes to the hairdresser to have it bright-
ened and “touched up.” She has a good
skin, yet she resorts to pigments red and
white to make herself more attractive.
Her flat is unconveniently crowded with
““possessions” and she sticks autographed
photographs everywhere. She has far too
many clothes, and they are not kept in
good enough order. Her reading is cer-
tainly not confined to books that may be
classed as innocuous, and she usually
keeps a gramophone.

To her girl comrades she is generous,
and she seldom gives way to jealousy.
She is quite unaffected, but her manners
are too off-hand for this absence of af-
fectation to be altogether charming. Her
vocabulary is limited, but she supplies
the deficiency by the frequency and ener-
gy with which she uses slang phrases.
She chalenges all comers to say “rotten,”
“I don’t think,” “the limit,” and “be
good”’ more times a day than ‘she does.

What the bachelor girl does not know
about life is not worth knowing. This is
true up to a certain point, yet of what
our grandmothers thought the essentials
of a gentlewoman’s education she is
strangely and colossally ignorant. She
has no pride and can take a snub without
wincing. Her life makes her hide thick,
and her sensibilities are well covered. If
she settles in life young enough, the bach-
elor girl makes a good wife. She is more
entertaining, brighter in her wits and
broader in her sympathies than the girl
who has been nurtured and repressed and
restrained in the bosom of her family.
Yet sometimes, when we see her with
that hard tired look, which comes from
incessant and laborious devotion to
amusements with those ungentle man-
ners and independent graces, and with
those rather tawdrily smart clothes we
feel a sudden wave of melancholy sub-
merge us. Is this all that women are go-
ing to become under the influence of
freedom? If so, give us back the days of
imprisonment, days when & girl might
not walk unattended in the streets,

hese saintly |

New Fluffy Ru/ﬂes Hats from Paris

THE IJ‘Z:U,TT'Y RUFFLES HAT
WALLACE MORGAN.

New York, August 6.—When the Kron-
prinzessin Cecilie docked in Hoboken oa
her last trip the baggage section of the
pier looked like a niilliner's window on a
spring opening. day. It was all because
some of the “Fluffy Ruffles” hate to he
worn by Miss Hattie Williams and somg
of her company in the new musical play
embodying the New York Herald and the
St. John Daily Telegraph’s chic popular
girl had arrived from Paris.

They came in several big cascs, securely
packed so nothing could happen to them,
and they were displayed for inspection by
the customns officials. They looked at thém
with the cold eye of business, but behind
the men gathered a big “gallery” of wo-
men passengers, whose admiring comments
were heard on all sides. “Aren’t they
dear?” and “Too sweet for anything!”
were some of the expressions heard.

The hats were brought over for Charles
Frohman by Charles C. Kurzman, of New
York, and there were twenty-one of them.
One of them cost $400 in Paris, which
makes its price here, with sixty per cent.
duty added, $640. The total cost of the
twenty-one hats in Paris was about $2,000,
on which Mr. Kurzman was called upon
to pay $1,200 in cash before he could take
them from, the pier.

In addition to the hats there was a
great display of costumes on the Dpier,
brought from Bremen for several of the
forthcoming productions of Henry W.
Savage.

Among the passengers was George Gros-
smith, Jr., who comes here now to join
Miss Williams’ company, which is to pro-
duce “Fluffy Ruffles.” Mr. Grossmith
said to a reporter that Lionel Mackinder,
who will play the part in the New York
production of “The Girls of Gotten-
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burg” that was played by Mr. Grossmith
in London, will reach New York on the
Lusitania. On the same steamship will
be James Blakeley, who will also have a
prominent part in the production, and J.
A. E. Malone, who will stage the piece.
Miss Gertie Millar will arrive a week later
on the Lucania.

The new Fluffy Ruffles hat has a very
flat crown, huge brim, and is simply
trimmed with a bird of paradise in natu-

ral color fastened to the under brim with
a rosette of pink flowers.

There are also different shapes and
styles of this Fluffy Ruffles hat, but they
all run to very wide brim and low crowns.

In the lower picture Miss Williams is
shown in another of the hats. It is of
silk and large like the others, adorned
with a mass of ribbon and tied under the
ckin with a captivating bow of ribbon.
The brim is bound with a darker shade
of velvet.

THE TELEGRAPH'S
LONDON LETTER

War—In the Shops.

Intense Feéling Over Americans’ Conduct in Olympic
Games---Some of the Stirring Featares of the Contests
Reviewed—The Quezn and Dorando—The Possibility of

(Special Correspondence of The
Telegraph.)

London, July 30.—“Such a race as this
I will either win by being first at the
post or I will not win at all. Dorando
has won; he deserves the great victory
and I will not do anything to rob him of
it. Nor will I seek to gain second place
on a protest. Dorando was the best man,
let the best man have the honor; no pro-
tests for me!™

Thus Hefferon, the South African run-
ner in'the Marathon race who, on coming
in third was invited to make a protest.

tish -that one is not surprised to learn
that he is an Englishman—Berkshire.
Hayes of the U. 8., who by the way is
an Irishman—was less squeamish and chi-
valrous. He made his protest and the
English judges rigidly bent as ever on
having ‘‘justice though the heavens fall,”
upheld thg protest and gave the race to
the wearer of the Stars and Stripes. It
was right, of course, for though Dorando
might or might not have been able to rise
and finish the race by himself; still he
had been assisted—‘save me from my
:friends” was te cry of a wise man—and
the rules of the games are definite and
precise.

So the Marathon race was won by the
man who didn’t, come in first. And now,
though all his honors are scrupulously and
courteously awarded to the declared win-
ner, Dorando is, nevertheless, the hero of
the hour.

Never probably since she came to Eng-
land as a bride and charmed the English
people with her beauty has the Queen
become the subject of quite so much popu-
larity as she was on Saturday evening
when she presented her cup to Dorando.
For the Briton loves pluck, and that scene
in° the Stadium when the gallant little
creature struggled so bravely to win, for
the honor of his country will not soon
be forgotten here or cease to be quoted
as an example of splendid heroism. No
wonder the Queen’s gentle eyes were full
of tears as she witnessed the pathetic
tragedy, and when she presented her
prize to Dorando she was interpreting the
feelings of the people and satisfying their
hearts as royalty has rarely ever suc-
ceéded in doing before.

The enthusiasm which greeted Doran-
do’s appearance was wild. If ever cheers
could be said to rend the heavens it was
then, and the waving of hats and hand-
kerchiefs from the vast audience made
quite a gala. All the leading nations of
the earth were there, yet they all spoke
with one voice on that occasion, and a
shout is much the same no matter in
what language the throat has been train-
ed. After that, the reception of Hayes,
though cordial enough, for everyone ap-
preciates him and his magnificent achieve-
ment highly—was tame and conventional
by comparison. One felt almost sorry for
him, for his was a victory with the
bloom brushed off it. It is nice to think
that whenever our men have won, their
victories' were so clear and so decisive
that no protests were necessary. It seems
a pity that the same was not the case
on this occasion as those who won endur-
ed much to gain their honors, for on such
a day with its intense heat and a merci-
less sun shining out of a cloudless sky,
the conditions were not much better than
those under which our own Sherring won
the first modern Marathon race in Greece.
Such being the case, it seems unfortunate
that those who managed to come home
as leaders in such aécontest should not
have a full and perfect reward for their
endurance and prowess,

Nevertheless some Italian and continen-
| tal newspapers are complaining of Eng-

The remark is so characteristically Bri- |

| means.

land’s favoritism to America,
her of race partisanship.
Interesting this in view of the scandal-
ous attacks which the United States press
saw fit to make on the English sporting
judge because they disqualified Carpenter
the American for trying to elbow Hals-
well out of the 400 metre race. This is,
indeed, a regrettable incident in the other-
wise inspiring story of the Olympic
games. It isn’t pleasant to write about
especially when one remembers that the
Americans are of the Anglo-Saxon race
and therefore our kith and kin. One
wishes that if such a thing had to be some
nation foreign ‘to our blood had been
guilty, but if I am to make a correst re-
cord of the London of this week I must

accusing

deal with the subject, for as a topic it
outrivals even the sensational ending of
the Marathon race.

I don’t know which side the Canadian |
people may be inclined to take in this!
matter. Things can be so reported that |
they look very differently on the other|
side of the Atlantic from what they do!
to one who is here on the spot. There |
is a certain eeriousness in the matter, for|
the British people—touched in their ten-!
derest point, that of fair dealing in sport?
—are taking it greatly to heart. It seems|
fitting that one should give one’s humble
testimony as to which eeems to be in the
right, and I cannot see how anybody can
fail to pronmounce in favor of Great Brit-
ain.

s ‘

Every impartial onlooker here will bear
witness to the fact that the British have
all along ehown themselves most appre-
ciative of American prowess. Ungrudg-
ing was the praise poured upon the Trans-
atlantic athletes. It almost seemed at
times as if they were too enthusiastic. |
Even when the number of points made by |
the British at the Games was 30 and the!
score of the United States stood at 9,
English people raved abdut the Americans
as if they were the only nation that had
tasted success. It was indeed the Ameri-
cans’ week and not only did their hosts |
wax enthusiastic over their merit, but|
they did all that was possible to make!
their visit pleasant. &'his showed a gpirit |
which makes it highly improbable that
the British were inclined to do the Ameri-
cans an injustice.

The enthusiasm came to an abrupt end
on Friday

been disqualified from the Olympic Gamei;l
because he had tried to cheat. I'm afraid|
there is not the least doubt about Car-
penter’s trickery. It was witnessed by|

| thousahds who instantly and of one ac-|

cord shouted an indignant protest, and|
has since been affirmed by the highest
authorities on sport, whose honor has
never hitherto been questioned. ‘I dis-
tinctly saw Carpenter go for Halswell and
deliberately run him out of it,” writes
Gareth of the “Referee.” Instantane-
ously after the perpetration of this un-
mistakable foul the two umpires stationed
at the straight signalled to the refirees
to break the tape and the race was de-
clared void. Since then Halswell has
taken a walk:over, when the race should
have been re-run the two other Ameri-
eans having scratched, a thing they would
never have done if they did not know
that they were no match for Halswell and
that they could never have won by fair
Carpenter was certainly guilty,
and the fact that the manager of the U.
S. team should refuse to recognize this,
and that the American nation should ac-
cept no other testimony than his impli-

cates the entire country in that guilt.
There were twenty competing nations at
the Stadium Jast week. With one ex-
ception they all went through their vari-

ous contests fairly and squarely and when
defeat came accepted it like men. They
and the British part in mutual esteem.
To think that America, which has walked
off with the cream of the athletic honors
and has even been awarded the Marathon
crown, should be the only exception and

that she alone of all nations should come
through the test with the stain of ' dis-
honor upon her!

I learn from a despatch printed here
that America regards the verdict of the
Marathon race as their ‘vindication.”
Surely they cannot know the meaning of
the word they use. If you try to cheat
on one race you cannot wipe away such
a disgrace by winning in another. If the
Marathon verdict ‘vindicates” anything
it is the honor and justice of the British
judges. .he contention that - they are
only in the right when they give the vie-
tory to Americans and always wrong
when they don’t is one which any nation
for the sake of their reputation for intel-
ligence should be ashamed to advance.

The British have indeed set a fine ex-
ample in these games, proving that they
know not only how to win, but how to
lose well. 38 victories stand to their
credit in these contests, against 22 by
the Americans, and all the other nations
who won anything at all, far behind in
the single figures. Yet Great Britain ac-
cepts her victories very quietly and talks
much of the achievements of her rivals.
As for her spirit in defeat, nothing could
be more significant of that than her at-
titude towards the Marathon race. She
was keenly hoping for a British victory
there, that was plain to see. During the
great race, whenever the Stadium indica-
tor announced that a Britisher was lead-
ing, rapturous cheers went up from that
enormous crowd of between 80,000 and
100,000 people, who sat waiting in such
eager suspenee. Yet at the very last,
after the race went to another nation,

i each runner was greeted with a volume

of hearty applause, though among the
first twelve there was not a single man
from the United Kingdom. It was a bit-
ter disappointment but they take it mag-
nificently and do not forget to say kind
and graceful things to other nations who
made a better record. As one example
take Sir Arthur Conon Doyle’s comment
which appeared in that widely circulated
paper the “Daily Mail.”

“Alas for our British runners, for the
fine string from which we expected so
much! Well, let us take it like sports-
men and hats off to the better men!
The Olympic race has brought us no laur-
els. Let us rejoice in the success of our
kinsmen of America, Canada and South
Africa. If we hold on our turn also will
come.”

And hats off, Canadians, to such a gal-
lant spirit as this. Great Britain holds her
place grandly among nations for she is
unsurpassed both in generosity and justice.
We (Canadians have our own disappoint-
ments in the Olympic Games. Maybe we
bear them with equal pluck and good
nature.

I make no apology for dealing at length
with such a subject. It represents the
week fairly, for people are talking of little
else, and as it will be seventy years be-
fore such a contest can take place in
Great Britain again, I am not likely to
have an opportunity of becoming monoto-
nous on the theme in the future.

1t is curious how these games and the

when all England suddenly| Exhibition seem to have atifled the Lon- |

rang with the news that an American had| s i iti 4 jons | .
doner’s interest in politics. By elect10ns| 87 degrees East, the P. and O. steamship

fail to create a sensation, and the doings
in the House, especially since it has be-
come part of the routine to cut short ev-
ery debate with closure—arouse but lang-
uid interest. Nevertheless Lord Cromer,
speaking in the House of Lords the other
day. aroused a good deal of anxious dis-
cussion in his speech on Old Age Pensions
Bill, when he warned the Government
against cutting down grants to the Army
and Navy to provide money for this pur
pose and pointed out the very possible
contingency of an KEuropean war. The
idea seems to be gradually obtaining more
and more among the bulk of the people
and the dread has increased the anxiety
with which they watech the Government's
course. Some people are hoping that the
enormous warships now being built in
British yards ostensibly for Brazil, are
really destined for the service of this
country. Others devoutly pray that this
may not be the case as the efficiency of
such ultra large craft is still a matter for
conjecture. The idea of a possible war
makes the Government more unpopular
than ever. Even Mr. -Winston Churchill
tactily admits that the next election may
be expected to go against them.

N.L. J.

‘““Want to take the role of Romeo, eh?”
said the big manager.
long?”’

“‘Never was on them in my Ilife,
replied the applicant.

“Well
the role of Romeo?’

“Well, I'll tell you,

boss. I used to be

a2 lineman and I can shin up the balcanyl
e

in a jiffy.”’—Chicago News.

PETTIONS FOR

PROHIBITION OUT

Every Day Club Gets Them
for Signatures in
St. John

[ S—

ALL OVER PROVINCE

Ask Local Government to Introduce a
Prohibitory Law at the Next Ses-
sion of the Legislature --- Two
Speakers at Sunday Temperance
Meeting.

The Rev. Mr. Ross, of Hampton, was|
the speaker at the Every Day Club tem-|
perance meeting last evening, and th'ef
Rev. J. Heaney, of Carleton, spoke briefly
at the close.

AR IS HARNESSED
10 WORK MINES

Compressor Utilizes Power Generated
Three Hundred and Fifty Feet
Below the Surface

INVERTOR SAW GOOD CHANCE

Puts Nature to Work in Viotoria,
Mich,, and Gets Hxocellent Re-
sults in Operations.

In a mountain side in Northern Michi-
gan, says the Technical World, there is a
hole that strikes down into the ground
some three hundred and fifty feet for the
purpose of entrapping a river and com-
pelling it to do a strange new thing.

In an underground chamber at the bot-
tom of this hole the plunging water, once
caught, is held up and robbed of a very
precious possession, which it is tricked
into bringing down with it, and which,

{ oddly enough, becomes more precious the

farther down from the surface it is car

The essential meaning of Christianity,|
as it relates to the personal lives of men
and women, was dwelt upon with great!
clearness and force by Mr. Ross. He de-|
clared that it was as necessary today as!
ever in the past to have the divine lifej
mediated through ite incarnation in men;
and women. Divine love, sympathy, pity|
and compassion found expression throug
human lives, and “uplifted the world.
There were today, as of old, some people
who were the “salt of the earth.” If all
were so, the Kingdom of Heaven would
be here and now. There were also some
who were the putrifying forces in life, and
if all were so this earth would be a hell.

It was in proportion as people realized
this truth and resolved to be of those who
mediated the divine life in their conduct
every day that the world grew better.
An organization was only what men and
women made it. That was true of the|
church, and of the Every Day Club as'
well. Responsibility rested upon every
individual member, and any man could
determine his own position with regard
to an organization by asking the simple
question: What would it be able to ac-
complish if every member took exactly
the same personal interest in it that I
do?

Mr. Ross expressed the hope that every-
one interested in the Every Day Club
would resolve to work earnestly and faith-
fully to make its influence greater in the
city.

Referring to the petitions which are
being circulated throughout the province
for signatures, asking the provincial gov-
ernment to introduce a prohibitory law
at the next session of the legislature, and
copies of which had been sent to the club
to secure signatures, Mr. Ross pointed out
that this afforded the people an oppor-
tunity to express their views upon the
subject more effectively than by merely
attending a temperance meeting.

Rev. Mr. Heany expressed his pleasure
at being present, and his surprise at the
large assemblage. He expressed his per-
eonal sympathy with the club in its work,
and his desire to assist whenever possible.
Those who had listened to Mr. Ross must,
he said, feel a stronger sense of their per-
sonal responsibility.

The president referred to the club’s
efforts to- raise a fund to aid them in
securing a building, and also presented
the temperance federation’s prohibition
petition for signature by any who desired
to sign.

LIGHTNING AND SHIPS

Vessels Are Struck Much More
Often Than is Supposed.

In spite of a popular impression to the
contrary, ships remote from the land, we
are told by a writer in Knowledge (Lon-
don, June), are seldom damaged by light-
ning, although some of the most awe-in-
spiring displays of atmosepheric electricity
are frequently witnessed by those on
board of them. To quote:

‘‘Standing rigging, and even parts of
the running gear, are now made of steel
wire, and this substitute for the old-
fashioned hemp serves the. purpose of
lightning conductor when the ship is not
fitted with such an aid to safety. The
electric current is conveyed down the
wire rigging, and reaches the sea through
the vessel’s metal hull. Damage occurs
only if the current be interrupted on its
way to earth. In a comparatively large
proportion of instances the fore-royal
truck is struck by lightning, that of the
main less frequently, and ‘the mizzen least
of the three. Very serious casualties un-
der this head occurred to warships and
merchant vessels in the daye of wooden
hulls and hempen rigging. . . . . In
July, 1802,°as thirteen sail of the East
India Company were trying to round the
Cape in the vicinity of Algoa Bay, home-
ward bound, two of them, the Britannia
and the Bombay Castle, were struck by
lightming. The foremast of each was soon
enveloped in flames, and the two masts
had to be cut away in order to save the
ships and their combustible cargoes. A
heavy gale was blowing, the night was
dark, and the other ships of the fleet,
which were hove to at the time, were wit-
nesses of this thrilling incident.

“Many vessels are now fitted with light-
ning conductors of approved types, lest
the wire rigging should fail to carry off

‘‘Been on the boards |
- | fsting between herself and the little ones
boss,”’ f

, Why m you think you could take!

the electric current. In May, 1896, shor.tly
after a severe thunder storm accompanied
by lightning and rain, in 3 degrees South,

Victoria had a sudden increase of devia-
tion amounting to 6 degrees in both the
standard and the wheel house compasses,
and later on it was discovered that the
lightning conductor on the fore:had fused.
The ship must have been struck by light-
ning during the storm. At 10.55 on_ the
night of Dec. 29, 1907, in 35 degrees 50
minutes North, 21 degrees 20 minutes
East, the P. and O. steamship Britannia,
outward bound to Sydney, N. S. W., came
under the influence of a heavy thunder
storm, accompanied by vivid lightning, a
deluge of rain, and very large hailstones.
i This weather continued till 5.30
on the morning of the thirteenth, . . .
and it was discovered that during the
night the fore lightning conductor had
been fused in places, and that the strands
of the last ten feet of it had been opened
out. - Neither the Victoria nor the Bri-
tannia was injured, and this immunity
from injury was doubtless due to the
presence of lightning conductors.”

EXPECTED A NEGATIVE.

“l do admire a man who can say no,”
forcibly declared Nickerson.

‘‘Come in and have a drink,’”” said Tight-
wad promptly.

A young teacher prided herself on the
close relations of trust and confidence ex-

in the primary department.

One day a little fellow made his way to
the teacher’'s desk, and with many blushes
and other signs of embarrassment finally
managed to say: i
“You don’t care, do you, Miss ——, if my
ants don’t match my coat?”

e~

ried. For the treasure is air, which be-
comes compressed air, as the river carries
it down into the. underground chamber,
and when it is released in the rocky
cavern, cut in the solid heart of the moun-
tain for its purpose, it is under such a
pressure that it is ready and eager to act,
and so is valuable indeed for power in
the neighboring mines.

The jump which the river makes is not
at all spectacular, because it is all hid-
den inside of great steel tubes, five feet
in diameter, and, to be exact, 343 feet
long. It does not make a flying start, but
flows to its tremendous leap as quietly as
any other unsuspicious, untrapped thing
might approach a pitfall. But once-
launched on its downward course, it be-
comes a subterranean cataract of more
than twice Niagara’s height. It is no
wonder that the air, caught in millions
of minute bubles from the lips of special
feed pipes which touch the flowing stream
at the top of ite leap, is helpless to escape
till the bottom of the plunge is reached,
and it finds iteelf imprisoned in the dark,
with escape blocked everywhere by the
invincible water, and its freedom only
purchasable in exchange for the energy
its fall has developed.

It is a wonderful air compressor that
the inventor H. C. Taylor, has produced
and applied to the needs of the Victoria
mine at Victoria (Mich.), where the air
enslaved by its means runs every mach-
ine in the whole great plant. The under-
ground prison for the air is 281 feet long,
26 feet high and 18 feet broad.

The intakes, of which there are three,
for this hole in the earth is a three-
barrelled hole, and each are five feet in
'diameter. At the top of each are a num-
ber of tubes, which bring the air in touch
with the streams of water as they com-

their d t. The rushing water
sucks the air through these tubes, breaks
it up into bubbles and sweeps it down to
the chamber below. Here, as the intake
pipes have their lower ends submerged,
the air is carried below the surface of the
confined body of water and forced to
come to the surface within the cavern.
All outlets through which the water leaves
the cavern are submerged, so ‘that the
air cannot escape except through valves
in control of the mine engineer at his
central station.

The tailrace, through which the great-
er part of the water is carried away,
leads to the surface of the groaund at a
pPoint lower than the river, so that the
water naturally finds its way out of the
prison by that exit. Four pipes, with
mouths under the surface of the water in
the cavern, lead to the surface. Three
of them, small pipes of two inches dia-
meter, lead each up to a bell or section
of larger tube, telescoped over the head
of an intake. When pressure in the air
chamber reaches a sufficient degree, the
air, pressing down on the surface of the
confined water, forces the latter up
through these small pipes and under the
bells, raising the latter and so shutting
off the flow from the river. The fourth
pipe, which leads out of the cavern is
a safety blow off pipe through which the
water is forced in exactly the same man-
ner, but only to relieve a pressure which
cannot be taken care of in other ways.

It is the escape of the water from the
safety blow-off pipe that causes a spec-
tacular exhibition. The water comes out
at high pressure and shoots to a height of
seventy feet. In the sunlight this great
stream of water, 12 inches in diameter,
makes a fine sight and its spray is bril-
liant with rainbows. In the winter the
spray *freezes and, falling down in the
form of a sheet causes a small glacier to
form near the mouth of the pipe. This
little iceberg sometimes grows as high
as the stream throws its spray.

Tre outlet of the tailrace is 271 feet
above the normal level of the water in
the air chamber. The pressure of the air
in the chamber is due to the back pres-
sure in the tailrace, while the distance
from the normal water level in the air
chamber to the top of the intakes, 343
feet, gives a working head of ‘seventy-
two feet. Each of the three intake pipes
will develop 1,700 horsepower, so that
when all three are in use, a total in ex-
cess of 5,000 horsepower is available. 8o
far, one intake pipe has supplied all the
power necessary to run the mine plant.
With this single intake pipe delivering
11,900 cubic feet of air per minute, under
a pressure of 125 pounds per square inch,
an efficiency of eighty-two per cent. is
botained. These figures loom big beside
the efficiency of a turbine air compressor, -
which loses fifty per cent. by the time
the water is transformed into actual air
pressure.

The pipe which leads from the air
chamber at Victoria to the mine is 24
inches in diameter. Smaller pipes carry
the air from this main to the various
points at which it is actually used. The
supply of air is inexhaustible, for once
a plant of this type is in ‘operation it
runs as long as the water supply holds,
and with little or no expense.” There is
nothing to wear out and no extra atten-
tion is needed, as the compressor takes
care of itself at all points. It gives great
satisfaction to its owners.

The Sheath Skirt.

Last month I thought the slender form
Was going much too far;
The hipless figure gave my soul
BAt most d:clde{li jar.
| But now the sheath skirt com
And I am plainly vexed, 2 b
It will be but another step
Ere they'll wear trousers next.

I've seen them wear my collars while
I've seen them wear my ties,

I've seen them don my overcoat,
Which gave me no surprise;

In fact, they've worn man’'s garments om
Most any old pretext,

But on the sheath skirt ] protest,
They’ll put on trousers next.

The bloomer maid has come and gone,

She was not long for here.
She never was a pleasing sight

From either front or rear;
But, oh, the sheath-skirt maid I feap
{ _In dress will be unsexed,
| With but another change of style,
i She’ll put on trousers next.
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