Were Cool

As If On Parade

THE DETAILED STORY OF THE
THE CAMPERDOWN IN NAVAL

LUTELY NO PANIC—THE SECRET OF THE GREATNESS OF THE

BRITISH PEOPLE.

SINKING OF THE VICTORIAN BY
MANEUVERS IN 1893 — ABSO-

In Sir William Laird Clowes’
“History,” details are given of one of
the most terrible of British navy acci-
dents, the ramming of the Victoria by
the Camperdown fifteen vears ago.

The account includes the record of
Etaff-Commander Smith, who, until
the very end, was by the side of his
chief, Vice-Admiral Sir George Tryon,
vhen Fe went down with the Victoria
on June 22, 1893:

“As the two ships (Vietoria and
Camperdown) neared one another, the
port engine of the Victoria was re-
versed, and, when about tem points
round, both engines were put ‘full
speed astern,’ these directions being
given by the commander-in-chief. The
two ships rapidly neared one another,
and the Victoria, being turned in a
smaller circle than the Camperdown,
was slightly in advance of the latfer,
s0 that the stem of the Camperdown
struck the Victoria on the starboard
bow, about ten feet abaft the anchors,
at about 3:34 p.m.—the angle between
the lines of keel of the two ships being
about six points, or 68 degrees.

“When the collision appeared ta_ be
Inevitable, the order was given to
close water-tight doors; and, as the
two ships struck, the order was given
—‘Out collision-mat.’

“The Camperdown backed astern,
and exertions were made to get the
collision-mat over the hole: but the

ship settled so quickly by the head
that this could not be done. In the |
meantime (the captain having left ”19:
top of the chart-house by order of t!zci
commander-in-chief to see about the|
water-tight doors), it was thought
that the ship, being struck so far for-
ward, would keep afloat for a consid-|
erable tlme; and being then in deep/|
water (70 to 80 fathoms), it was con-
sidered desirable to steer for shallow
water—the nearest part of the five-
fathom line bearing about south, dis-
tant four and a half miles. The ship’s
head was turned in that direction by
going astern with the port engine zsnd‘
aboard with the starboard, so as to |
clear the Nile, the helm being still!
hard a-starboard. As soon as the
ship’s head was pointed clear of the
Nile, both englines were put ahead, and
the revolution telegraph put to 38
revolutions, or seven knots.”
LAST WORDS.

It was impossible to get the colli-
sion-mat over the hole, and Sir George
Tryon was forced to content himself
with having all" the apertures in the
low-lying forward deck closed. The
men worked at this until, the water
reaching to their waists, they had to be
called in. Meanwhile, the hows of the!
Victoria continued to sink while she!
took a list to starboard. “At this|
time (immediately after the engines
had been put ‘ahead’),” the narrative
corttinues, “the commander-in-chief
remarked to the staff-commander, ‘I
think she is going.” The latter replied,
‘Yes, sir, I think she is.” The com-
mander-in-chief then ordered the
signal to be made, ‘Send boats,’ and
turning round to give these orders to
the signalmen who were on the fore-
bridge abaft the funnels, he saw one of
the midshipmen standing near the
standard compass, and said to him,
‘Don’t stop there, youngster: g0 to a
boat” These were probably his last
words, for a few moments after this
the ship gave a heavy lurch to star-
board, and then turned over almost in-
stantaneously. .” The staff-com-
mander went down with his chief, but
he was subsequently saved. His
watch was found to have stopped at
3:44:30, so that in all probability only
ten minutes elapsed between the col-
lision and the total disappearance of
the Victoria. During this time, haw-
ever, both Staff-Comander Smith and
Lord Guildford heard the command-
er-in-chief say, ‘It is entirely my
fault” Sir George Tryon met his fate
with absolute calmness, and, after the
ship had turned over, was never again
seen.

THE SPIRIT OF THE MEN.

Such are the details of this great
calamity—details that vary in the
cases of the Royal George, the Birken-

. head, and of so many other vessels of
the royal navy which have been lost
in peace. But there is something that
never varies, something that links the
Rovyal George to the Tiger, and that is
the spirit of the men. Captain Bourke,
in his evidence at the court-martial in
fonnection with the loss of the Vie-
toria, said:

“There was absolutely no panie, no

NEURALGIA
IN THE FACE

LONG-STANDING CASE Ccom.
PLETELY CURED BY DR. A.
W. CHASE’'S NERVE FOOD.

e ——

Headache and neuralgia,

What hosts of people seek for cure
of these ailments.

And in vain.

{In “Beau

Because they are misled by going
after medicines which only relieve.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is not
& mere relief for headaches and neu-
raigia but is a thorough cure in the

only way these troubles can ever be ,
really cured—by restoring the nerv-!

Ous system.

Mrs. James Clancy,
Sireet, Peterboro, Ont.,
was troubled more or less
Bevere

nineteen years. Besides suffering I

was useless as far as work was c-on-l
cerned. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food built |
up my system generally and made al
thorough cure of my old trouble. It!

Bucceeded in my case after a great

many treatments had failed.” , ! ' .
nervous headaches |through the town and sent

Neuralgia and

5against him this arrogance increased, |

714 Water
states: I,
with | Yesterday, when I was on tle balcony |
headaches and neuralgia !‘or;

shouting, no rushing aimlessiy about.
The officers went quietly to their sta-
tions,” and everything was prepared,
and the men were al! in their positions
for. hoisting our boats or performing
any duty that may have been ordered.

The men on the forecastle
worked with a will until the water was
up to their waists; and it was only
when they ere ordered aft that they
left their work to fall in on the upper
deck - ; In the case of the men
working below I was a witness to their
coolness. When the order was passed
down for eéveryone to go on deck,
there was no haste or hurry to desert
the flat. I can further testify to the
men below in the engine-room. In the
starboard one, al] were there, the arti-
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cially stands out, and that is the herolc
conduct of those who, te the end, re-
mained below, stolidly, yet boldly, at
their place of duty. All honor to them
especially. The men fallen in on the
upper deck also showed the some
epirit, . When the men were
turned about to face the ship’s side, it
must have passed through the minds
of many that to ‘look out for one’s self’
would be the best thing to do. . .
This order to turn about was given ap-
parently about a minute before the
end; and I can hear of not one single
Instance of any man rushing to the
side. . . . Mot one was found who
had not that control ove” himself
which characterizes true discipline
and order. It has been shown in evi-
dence that no one jumped from the
ship until just as she gave the lurch
which ended in her capsizing.”

And in that supreme moment the
Victoria’s lamented chaplain, the Rev.
Samuel Sheppard Oakley Morris, ex-
claimed,” as he stood with the ship's
company, “Steady, men; steady!”
Words are idle on comment on conduct
like this—conduct inspired by no ex-
citement of battle, no stimulus of em-
ulation, no secret whisper of reward.
Words are idle in comment bn ‘conduct

ficer and the stokers. I am sure that
thoze in the port engine-room and the
Loiler-rooms were.  é€qually  true to'

tradition of the royal navy lies the

imperishable secret of the English
people.

~ Beau Brummel’s Life and Death

THE ARROGANCE OF THE GREAT
DANDY—HIS PITIABLE CONDI-
TION TOWARD THE END OF HIS
LIFE—-MENTAL DECAY SET IN.

A Frenchman on Anglo-Saxon
foibles is almost always amusing, and
Brummell and His Times”
M. Roger Boutet de Monvel on that
eighteenth century foible of ours, Beau
Brummeli, is certainly no exception.
In “Beau Brummell and His Times,”
however, this French biographer shows
the seriousness, the intense concen-
tration of George Brummell’'s role. His
was the very genius of self-assertion.
“The man,” writes Mary Craven in
her introduction of this volume, “who
could, unrebuked, order a duchess to
walk backwards out of a room he-l
cause her back offended his eye was
an artist in insolence, ang it is sur-
prising that nobody present had the
courage to give Brummell the thrash-
ing he richly deserved; this one anec-
dote alone serves to illustrate the com-
pleteness of his social dominion.”

HIS FATHER.

He was indeed an artist in ins« lence,
and was a match for the famous Lady
Hester Stanhope herself. Once he ws
leaning on the door of that h:d,\'s}
carriage when a very famous colonel
passed by. “Who ever heard of his
father?” murmured Beau Brummell.
“And, by the way,” replied Lady Hes-
ter, “who ever heard of yours?’ This
retort might have gone round the
clubs and produced an unpleasant ef-
fect. The *‘sublime dandy” therefore
bent once more towards the lady and
delivered this short argument: “Ah, of
my father, and who would have ever
heard of me if I had been anything
but what I am? But you know, my
dear Lady Hester, it is my folly that
is the making of me. If 3 did not
impertinently stare duchesses out of
countenance and nod over my shoulder
to a prince, I should be forgotten in a
week; and if the world is so silly as
to admire my absurdities, you and I
may know better, but what does that
signify ?”

BRUMMELL AS A SOLDIER.

The Prince of Wales hag promised
young Brummell a coinmission in the
10th Hussars, and in 1794 he entered
that regiment. He did not take the
service too seriously: “A coronet at
sixteen and captain at eighteen years
of age, his military dutigs troubled
him little. He was rarely at his post,
and when he felt a whim to appear
upon parade he came when he pleased,
ignored any orders that were given,
and dismissed his men in the midst of
a maneuver.” Brummell seldom took
the trouble even to veil his insolence
with his wit. A bore once bothered
him at the most momentous period of
his toilet—the tying of his cravat—
about the Scottish lakes. Which did
he prefer? There was no answer, but
the bore persisted. “Brummell hen
turned to his servant with a look of
martyrdom, and at length deigned to
speak. ‘Robinson.’ ‘Sir? ‘Which
lake do I prefer?’ ‘Windermere, sir.
‘Ah, just so, repeated Brummeli,
‘Windermere;’ and he turneq disdain-
fully to the intruder, ‘Windermere;
willsthat do for you? ” Here is an-
other choice flower from this hotbed
of arrogance, the heart of Beau Brum-
mell:

“Brummell, where were you yester-
day evening?” asked a friend. *“We
did not see you.” “The fact 8 res
plied the dandy, “that I was dining
with a certain F——, Apparently he
wished me to take some notice of him,
hence the invitation. As he wanted to
have something for his money, he
begged me to choose the other guests
myself. I therefore sent a word to
Mildmay, Pierpoint, Alvanley, and
Some others. The dinner seemed like-
ly to be most excellent and agreeable,
but you can imagine my surprise when
you hear what I have to tell you.
Would you believe it, my dear fellow,
the said F had the impertinence to
sit down at table and dine with us!”

When things were beginning to 'go

if that were possible. A rich young |
man had the deplorable taste to re-
mind him of a little debt of a thous-
and guineas. “Your money?” he re-|
plied, without moving a muscle. I
thought I hagqg repaid it.” The other
opened his eyes wide. “When T
you ask when? Why, the day before

at White’s, and saw you passing in
the street, angd said, ‘Good day, Jimmy:
how are you?”

IN EXILE,

land, George 1V. was passing through:
“The crowd increased as the proces-
sion approached, hats were off, cheers
Fose in the air, ang the King bowed
to right and left. Suddenly his ex-
pression changed, his eye was fixed,
and he was distinctly heard to mur-
mur, ‘Good God! George Brummell!’
Two steps from the carriage, hat in
hand ang motionless, stood the former
favorite” Time passed, and things
became desperate for Beau Brummell:
“My old friend,” he wrote to Lord
Alvanley, “King Allen has given me
to understand that he will send me
something to clothe my unhappy body,
which is at this moment as naked as
a new-born babe Think, Alvanley, of
the dandy that I used to be!” That
appeal came from Caen, at which
town the Beau commenced in grand
stvle as Consul of His Britannic

{ Majesty,

THE TAILOR’'S PITY.

Towards the end his condition was
pitiable: “A little tailor of Caen at-
tempted to alleviate his misfortunes,
and, inspired by profound compassion,
offered to mend his rags for nothing.
‘T was ashamed,” he used to say, ‘to see
80 celebrated and distinguished a man,
who had made himself a name In his-
tory, reduced to so pitlable a condi-

jtion, ana, though I was not rich

enough t@ clothe him, I often asked
him to send me his clothes, and un-
dertook to mend them for nothing.’
Upon these occasions Brummell stayed
in bed, as he hag nothing but bed-
clothes to wear.” Mental decay had
long set in, and he died peacefully on
March 30, 1840.—T. P.’S Weekly.

GLADSTCNE AND
HIS GREAT RIVAL

HE AND DISRAELI THE GREAT
FIGURES IN BRITISH POLITICS
FOR MANY YEARS.

In the “Political History of Eng-
land,” by Sidney Low and L. C. San-
ders, appears the following vivid por-
traits of Gladstone and Disraeli:

For the next 22 years the interest of
English politics centers round the
striking and dramatically contrasted
figures of Gladstone and Disraeli. The
disappearance of elder statesmen had
cleared the field for these two cham-
pions, both of whom, though still in
the full rigor of their mature powers,
had behind them long careers of re-
markable service. Both were great par-
liamentarians, both were party men in
a sense in which the term could hardly
have been applied to any of their pre-
decessors since the days of Pitt and
Fox; and it was a strange result of
circumstances and accident that each,
in some respects, seemed better fitted
to take command of the opposing host,
Disraeli’s sympathy was with the
masses, his understanding of the inner
meaning of the democratic movement
and the new forces of society might
have qualified him for the leadership
of a progressive party. Gladstone, with
his ecclesiastical and forensic temper,
his reverence for the formalism of the
pbast, never quite shook off his earlier
Conservatism.  With much opportun-
ism and much of merely personal am-
bition, both responded to a genuine
and deep-seated sentiment that called
for expression. Disraeli brought back
to English politics the spirit of ro-
mance, while Gladstone vindicated the
claims of righteousness. In each the
predominant feeling led to errors. Dis-
raeli could sometimes be justly
charged with tawdriness and theatri-
cality; Gladstone’s fine-drawn morality
often degenerated into unctuousness.
Two different aspects of national de-<
velopment appealed to them with
varying force: Gladstone, the political
legatee of Peel, was at his best with
some complicated problem of legisla-
tion or finance; his rﬁ’al. who looked
back to Chatham and Bolingbroke, was
intent on maintaining the unique posi-
tion of England among the nations.
The i.iberals under Gladstone became
mere closely identified with economi-
cal government, and with those re-
forms which tended towards the aboli-
tion of privilege and political inequal-
ity; the Conservatives, taught by Dis-
raeli, found their main interest in a
vigorous foreign policy and the growth

of the imperialistic idea. With all his |
acuteness Disraeli sometimes misun-!

derstood the British people, and Glad-
stone occasionally forgot the British
Empire. Both men were the objects
of enthusiastic devotion and unmeas-

Even in exile at Calais Brummell's
spirit remained unbroken.
Lord Westmoreland was

ured detestation. and during their own

“One ,day|lifetime it seemed impossible to esti-
passing |

i
a message

mate them aquite fairly. Roth, at any
rate. were mien of the highest intel-

are always an indication of exhausted .that he would be happy to see him at | lectual power, who nust have become
nerves Make the cure thorough by 4inner, and that the dinner would be , conspicuous on any stase, Gladstone,

using Dr. A. 'W. Chase's Nerve Fuod,:at three u'clock. The dandy replied
B0 cents at all dealers or Edmanson, ithat he was not accustome

Bates & Co.,, Toronto, Ont. Portrait
&nd signaiure of A. W. Chase, M. .
the famous receipt book author, on
every box. N\,

that hour, and declined the
tion.” Not long afterwards

d to feed at'
invita- |
Calais{ just missed a place among the masters
was in a state of commetion, for no
jless a person than the King

if he had not turned to politics, might
hate been a great churchman or a
great lawyer. Disraeli, »« it was. only
of imaginative and

satirical litera-

of Eng- ! ture.

corn, cooked, malted,

blended with the life of the barley.
cold.

Ready - to - serve hot or

CKLE YOUR

The new malted corn food.

flaked and toasted.

Made from the choicest selected white 5

All the meat of the corn 6

The only Malted Corn Flakes

For excellent values in Two-Thread
Balbriggans ask for— Stripe,

Nos. 2,4, 8,9, 12,22,46 and 53 In

Pen-Angle Underwear

Is not made with the object of suiting the easily-pleased, but to obtain the verdict, “ we
are sure Pen-Angle is better,’

Our No. 95 has for years held first place
Wool Garments.

" from a jury of the most exacting people.

No. 100 is another excellent Natural Wool Garment.

For Lighter Weights, ask your dealer to show you these sure-to-prove-
satisfactory lines :

ros.
A o et

Ceavarrries

WAV AW

among the Medium Weight Natural

AR AL AR VR S e

No. 15 —Light Weight, Balmoral

Merino Mix, various pattemns.

Worsted Mixes, Natural Shades,

Light Weights, select from—

Also makers of Pen-Angle Hosiery

Nos. 31, 40 and 42

; INTLURNZA,
id Iwvcirieny ConsYxrrion
E AN ALL SIEASE8 OF TRD

i THROAT and

5

See that the next
cough remedy you
buy is wrapped
like this.

A GOOD NAM

VERY one desires to establish

for himself a good name, but

it takes time to win the confidence

of your fellow men. Truth and per-

severance are the alternate rungs

on the ladder of success, and he

who reaches the top must make no
false step.

There are hundreds of cough
medicines with all sorts of names,
each claiming to be the best, but
the test of time will prove whether
or not they have established the
right to be called the best.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy has had thirty-five
years of sale and use, and has cured coughs and

colds under all conditions, in all countries and clim-
ates, and the verdict today is that it has no equal.

Careful selection of the drugs,

intelligent and skillful compound-
ing, the entire absence of opium,
chloroform, or any other harmful
ingredient, and the absolute purity
of every article that goes into its
compofition, has built up and sus-
tained its good name.
* These are the things you should
remember, and the next time you
want a cough medicine, it is worth
while to see that you get Chamber-
lain’s and secure the virtues which
a good name implies.

Every dealer who sells a hottle
of Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
guarantees it to give satisfaction
or he will refund the money.

SORE THROAT,
mrLreNza, !
Inxciriexz Consumrrior

1 THROAT and LUNGS.

QL (0opyTigDdiod by Chambertata & Co . 19 )
.

Price, 25c.
Large size, 50c.

THE DEATH OF
KING CHARLES 11

THE MERRY MONARCH CLOSED
HIS FRIVOLOUS LIFE IN A DIG-
NIFIED WAY.

The Duke of York was almost con-
tinually on his knees beside him, cov-
ering his hands with kisses and pas-
sionate tears. Charles frequent-
ly spoke to him, especially about
two in the morning, when he thanked
him for having been the best of broth-
ers and friends, and begged him to
forgive the risks of fortune he had
been made to run on Charles’ account.
All his illegitimate chiidren who were
at hand were brought to him to take
a farewell of, and he blessed them one
by one, pulling them down to him on
the bed. XKen brought up the little
Duke of Richmond for his blessing,
which Burnett thought a shocking act
in a bishop. He recommended all his
children to the Duke of York, assuring
him that he willingly left him all that
he had, and hoped for his sake that
he would show kindness to the poor
children when their father was gone,
and he also asked him to be kind to
the Duchesses of Cleveland and Ports-
mouth, and especially to the latter,
whom, according to Burnet, he de-
clared he had always loved, and loved
now to the last. He begged James
to make some effort “that poor Nelly
might not starve.” As Charles Fox

| rightly says, this dying care of the

{women he had sustained in luxury
was much to his honor,

Barillon says that Charles twice re-
commended the Duchess of Ports-
mouth to James’ care, and that though
he specially mentioned all his chil-
dren’s names, he made one exception,
§ank1 that was the Duke of Monmouth,
either for

iof whom he never spoke,.
good or ill

When he had finished blessing the
wondering children, Ken asked him, as
the Lord’s anointed, and the father of
;hig (‘(\1}111]‘_\'\ to give all his .“ubj(«cts
;abuut him hi$ blescing also, since they
irepresented the whole body of his
| pe ople. The room was then very full,
tand ali in it fell on their knees. With
! difficulty he raised himself in his bed,
§:md with deep sclemnity blessed them
tall. “Thiz was so li=e a great prince
iand good prince, and the solemnity o
it so very surprising as it was ex
itracrdinarily moving, and caused Zon-
eral lamentation throughout, and wno
one heard of it without being affected

virf\\?it‘li'it," being new and great.” Chester-

ifield says that hefore Charles gave his
'wblessmg he asked his subjects’ pardon
{for anytiing that he had neglected or
done contrary to good government.

Charles’ fortitude and resignation

long night. The Duchess of York savs
it was impossible for anyone to have
faced death with greater composure.
At six In the morning he asked the
time, and when they told him he said,
“Open the curtains, that I may once

were undimmed by the agonies of that

more see the day.” His complete self-'
mastery is testified by the fact that he
reminded his watchers that an eight-

up that morning, or the works will be
disarranged.”. He was now suffering
frightfully, and the pain in his right
:side was so intense that the doctors
Ebled him, which afforded him some
! slight temporary relief. At half-past
eight he could only speak with ex-
treme difficulty, yet as long as speech
lasted he was heargd pronouncing the
name of God, and begging forgiveness
for his ill-spent life. Even when ut-
terance failed, he tried to lift his
weak hands, as if in prayer. “He dis-
‘posed himself to die with the piety
and unconcernedness of a Christian,
and the resolution becoming a king.”
At ten o’clock his torture ended in
unconsciousness, and between eleven
and twelve on Friday, February 6,
1685, Charles Stuart ceased to breathe.
The end came without effort or con-
vuision, in perfect peace., He was in
the fifty-fifth year of his age, and
what was called the thirty-sixth of
his reign, though he can only be called
a sovereign de facto from his restora-
tion. Those about him were extra-
ordinarily affeeted and impressed by
his death.

i

LEFT-HANDED CHILDREN.

Recently Dr. Gould, an oculist in
Philadelphia, ‘has shown that one is
right-handed, because his right eye ‘is
ithe better eye, and that the child,
‘therefore, uses the right hand by pref-
erence because he sees it better and
jcan guide-its movements. If by chance
{he is born with a -superior left eye,
;then just as naturally he uses the left
ihand. By thie use of the left hand the
'brain center on the other side, which
fguidr».s its movements, becomeés better
"developed ‘than that governing the
;right hand; and:any attempt on th»e
ipart of parents or teachers to force
.the dominion of the right hand {\'l}.l
;only produce confusion in the brain—
confusion which will hever be whol-

Say to your grocer

“Clark’s Meats’’

CLARK’S MEATS could not be better

| . because they could not be made better.
day clock in the room must be “wound! /

\d

They could not be cheaper because something would
)

have to be cheapened to make them cheaper.
¥ CLARK’S MEATS are sold everywhere in
’ Canada because tkey Lave not been equallied and
could not be bettered.
If you say to your grocer “CLARK’S
MEATS OR NONE” it is not
likely he will suggest any other.

WM. CLARK, Mfr.,

MONTREAL.
29

EASY
TO PUT ON

il Just add cold water to Alabastine and apply

4 With a brush. Sounds easy, doesn’t it ? And it is
easy. With Alabastine any woman can be her own dec-

orator and readily accomplish most dainty and artistic effects.

.~ Many new and beautiful ideas for home decorations are illustrated and

explained in our handsome book, “ Homes, Healthful and Beautiful.” Former

price, 10c. On request mailed free to readers of this publication.
Alabastine is a hygienic cement, made from white gypsum rock. Quickly hardens
and becomes part of the wall. Most indestructible as well as the most healthful and
artistic wall covering in existence.
Alabastine is sold by hardware and paint dealers everywhere—a 5.pound
package for 50 cents. Ask your dealer for tint card. Never sold in bulk. L-rn

v_overcome. Tnstead of being skill-
:ful and easy with the left hand, the

.child will be awkward with pom.—-l

iYouth's Companion, * 5
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