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but
diae esoldiers acted according to
the DI'le, stood in their ranks, and
the e uldisciplined joined with
4re and after the women and chil-

il Were Practically saved, went
the to the depths singing "God Save

queen.,,

Oi4 a week ago there was collected
0ile f the greatest ships that ever

f he seas all sorts and conditions
Ioor a The rich and the high, the
Were and the lowly, nearly 3000 souls
ree ful Of happiness and pride, the
il eor part of the voyage over, look-

etra to the time they should
thei tre haven ahead of them, meet
%h ta 'teds and relatives; and that
%ilclat Was Passing in the night, was
ai, e Il' almost in the twinkling of
the Y'swallowed up by the sea. But
%Dr3 ority on board that ship were
the U fron a great and proud race;

ryajority On that ship have pre-
the ri .OYally the best traditions of

rtih race-the Anglo-Saxon race
Ve ahrough all the different reports

Ire til d to believe-we will be-
ey is11 Stronger proof to the contra-
the eaouchsafed-that the order from

as ptain to those British sailors
Ol1 beyed to the letter, that they

t! e British, and British to the
ed, British they were, British they

ant a in that night, that awful
eo trthey gave us this melancholy
atio , that the spirit that made this

atill great, and that preserves it is
ta 8lve, though they who were a

It Y to the fact are now gone.
er as an awful night. We need ne
uIgt s We need no telegrams to

0 0 e to us the dreadful and aw-
Draitons that existed. We have

to the yers today, and songs of praise
kth nighty; the world stands
andat this terrible calamity, and
et' 1 have gathered together with-

in these walls for a solemn purpose,
believing still in the infinite mercy of
the. Almighty, embarrassed and be-

wildered as we are at this awful
stroke: because we are told and we

know that the Almighty rides in

the whirlwinds, the Almighty gov-

erns and controls all these terrible

and awful conditions that confront
us. It is not for me today to at-

tempt to justify the ways of God to

man, but I know, or else you would not

be here, that we bow in all submission

to His rule: we bow to those whose

life is gone. And what reraains, what

is there for us to do? TI"Mre is some

lesson, there must be some tremen-

dous purpose behind this awful cat-

astrophe, and the simplest of us may

get, perhaps, some melancholy comfort

out of it all. Brave hearts and gallant

souls have disappeared. Widows and

orphans are left on our hands; thank

God on the hands of two nations wel

able to look after them, and ready, I

believe, to do it. ("Hear, hear!")

But what ray of comfort, what con-

solation can we poor mortals draw

from all this awful accident? Several

things we know that may have much

behind them. The two greatest nations

in the world are undoubtedly drawn

together, knit together, by this com-

mon woe, as they were not a Iortnight

ago. Together we weep, together we

mourn, together we suffer; and in that

common misery perhaps the great

cause of peace, so essential at this

crisis of the world's history, may be

better served than we wot of; and

while our own great nation and great

Empire has been forging ahead, in-

dulging in luxury and extravagance,
criticised and discussed from time to
time with reference to the possible ef-

fect that may have upon our manhood,
that may have upon the permanency of


