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TITANIC AT HIGH SPEED WHEN SHE STRUCK, ON
CLEAR NIGHT; LIVES LOST REACH TOTAL OF 1601

FINAL PLUNGE OF THE DOOMED TITANIC. ONLY ONE OFTEN
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SINKS AS BAND 
PLAYS “NEARER 

MY GOD, TO THEE”
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CANADIAN MEN 
TO BE RESCUED
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Major Peuchen of Queen’s Own, 
Toronto, Tells Graphic Story 

of The Awful Disaster

A Tribute to Bravery, But an Arraign
ment for Lack of Safeguards—No 
Searchlight, and Steamer at High 
Speed—Farewell Words of C. M. Hays 
—Placed in Command of a Boat—Left 
$200,000 in Stateroom

-

Iceberg Had Ripped Bottom Out 
of the Great White 

Star Liner
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At First Advised There Was no Fear, 
Then Fearful Scene as Vessel Begins 
to go Under — Allisons' Babe Slept 
Through it all in Arms of Nurse-Grief 
and Toy at New York Pier as The 

■Survivors Arrive

: i-

■ 3

from the point and had scraped along tho 
starboard side. The berg must either,

■have shifted the keel or ripped open the 
side, for we began to take in water along, 
the whole length of the boat. The bulk
heads, were, therefore, no use. I went 
on deck and saw the ice falling on us. The 
berg was about seventy feet high. Our 
steamer itself was seven decks high and 
the berg was even with the upper deck.

“As the berg passed the port holes it 
alarmed the women in the berths. The 
passengers came on deck one by one, some 
in pyjamas, some in evening gowns. They 
were not yet much alarmed, I went in
side and spoke to my friend Molson. Hugo 
Boss was sick in bed. • Then I got in touch 
with Charles it. flays and Thornton 
Davidson, a soiyn-law of Mr. Hays. The k 
three of us, Mr. 'IB Motion and
Mr. Davidson, went up to see the ice.

“I then for the first time taw she was 
listing. This was about fifteen minutes 
after .the strike. ‘My, she is listing,’ I ... 
said. Then I noticed that all the people 
were putting on life belts and for the first 
time it looked serious. I wouldn’t believe 
it, however, knowing that the Titanic was 
Sncli a safe boat. Finally I realized the 
seriousness of the thing. I went inside, 
threw off my dress suit, put on my warm
est clothes, and my steward, a very nice 
fellow, helped me put on my life pres
erver. I never saw him again.

“I took three changes and a pearl pin.
There was $200,000 worth of stocks and 
bonds, all my jewelry and presents for 
my daughter Jessie and family in the 
berth, but I did not touch them. When I 
got outside all the people lined up with j
life preservers in the companionway made )
masters look very serious.

FAREWELLS OF 
HUSBANDS AND WIVES

“Prior to this. I went in to warn Mr,
Ross, who was ill in bed. I met Mr,
Beattie and be went in and warned Mr,
Ross. On the top deck, as I mounted, 
all the boats were swung out ready for 
action. Just at that moment a mob of 
stokers swarmed up to the decks. The 
first officer, a big burly fellow, drove them 
back with a fury. Then I found they 
were shorthanded and I assisted; I helped 
cut off all the cords on the first life boat 
and to take out the sail. Then I assisted 
in putting the ladies in the boat and the 
officers stood nearby. We filled the first 
boat and .lowered it. The women kissed 
their husbands good bye, the husbands as
sisted their wives to the boats and then 1 
stood back like any other men.

“I saw no evidence of cowardice, but an 
Italian was then discovered concealed in 
the boat with, a broken arm.

"We then lowered the second boat.
When the wife refused to go without the 
husband, the wife had to stand by. The 
same rule prevailed with a mother and, 
daughter. An officer on the starboard 
side was lenient and there it was that 
many men got in. The officer on the port 
side was very severe, and would allow none 
but women and children to enter the 
boats.

(Special to Times)Montreal; Quigley Baxter, Montreal; J. 
Hudson Allison, Mrs. Allison and daugh
ter, Montreal; H. Markland Molson, Mont 
real; Vivian^Payne, Montreal; i. R. Levy, 
Montreal ; Doctor Pain, Hamilton; Hugo 
Rose, Toronto ahd Winnipeg; Mark For
tune, Winnipeg.

The Canadians saved are:—Mrs. C. M. 
Hays, Montreal ; Mrs. Thornton Davidson, 
Montreal; Master AHison, Montreal ; Mrs 
Douglas, wife of Doctor Douglas. Mont
real: Mrs. James Baxter, Montreal ; Miss 
Alice Bowerman, Montreal; lire. 'J. G. 
Hogabin, Toronto; Major Arthur Peuchen, 
Toronto; Miss Aliee Fortune, Winnipeg: 
Mrs. Mark Fortuné; Winnipeg. Mr. Hays 
expressed no fear that he would be lost 
by remaining on board the ship.

(Canadian Press)
" " Nëw York, April 19—The Titanic‘dis
aster as written into history, today, by

- ifiption of > the Awful Marine-Disaster .) ■(Drawn by the Boston Globe s Marine J New York, April 19—The mystery which 
has shrouded the last hours of the famous 
Canadians who went down to their doom 
with the ill-fated liner Titanic, was pene
trated last night when. Major Arthur 
Peuchen of The Queens Own Rifles of To
ronto, president of the Standard Chemical 
Company, told of his own miraculous es
cape from the sea." Major Peuchen alone 
of te» Canadian men on the Titanic has 
returned to tell of the last hours of lus 

■friends who perished with the ship. B 
was only his training as a sailor and sol
dier and his own physical agility which 
singled him out as commander of the sixth 
life boat to leave the ship and thus save 
his life.

—efore leaving the fast sinking Titanic 
Major Peuchen spoke briefly with the late 
C. M. Hays, general manager of the Grand 
Trunk Railroad. “Good-bye Peuchen, I 
feel that the ship will last another eight 
hours and by that time we shall have 
assistance,’’ were the last words of the 
great railway magnate.

One of the most cherished objects which 
Major Peuchen bore with him from the 
wreck is a small piece of coarse paper on 
which is scrawled the major’s sea com
mission. This paper stood between death 
and its victim and to it Major Peuchen 
owes his life. It reads:

“Major Arthur Peuchen was ordered in
to boat by me owing to the fact that I 
required seamen, which he proved to be, 
as well as brave man.

(Signed) D. C. H. LYNTOLLIE,
2nd Officer late Titanic.”

This is Major Peuchen’e instruction for 
taking over the sixth life boat instead of 
remaining on board to go to his fate with 
nine other Canadians who were hie as
sociates.

Major Peuchen gained his seafaring 
knowledge as skipper of the yacht Vireda, 
which he sailed in Toronto for six years. 
With him also sailed the late Hugo Ross, 
of Winnipeg, one of the Titanic's Cana
dian victims.
' The major told his story last night on 
his arrival at the Waldorf Hotel surround
ed by hie two children, his wife and his 
brother-in-law, Thompson of Orillia, Ont.

sm an ws Pin ;many of the 639 survivors, accounts for 
the loss of 1,596 persons at sea, off the SAYS HE SAW 

FOUR OF LIFE
- "Newfoundland banks, early Monday morn’- 

tng, and the subsequent death of six per
sons, who had been rescued, bring the 
totai of lives lost to 1,601.

■"* ’ These official figures magnify greatly 
’ estimates which had come by wireless, and 

the stories which survivors tell make cer
tain, as had already befen judged fronr the 
meagre y-ireiees reports, that the disaster 
is the greatest that ocean travel has ever 

-■
WOMEN ALL HAD 
CHANGE FOR LIFE .

•^'xj’he big facts which came to the surface 
ijr the flood of narratives are, that 1,601 
jilrsone met their death, that there is 
ïardly the shadow of a hope that this 
grand total will be curtailed by a single 
additional survivor, that several men of 
wealth and world-wide prominence 
among those who perished, that practical
ly the only women who were not saved 

those who chose to die in their bus-

H IN SO BAD
■

BOATS* 1
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Amendments andSettlers’ 

Bill DealbWith—Still up in the Air 
i Over Valley Railway—The Day of 
Extravagance

AIl Fïtkd WüK Women, Say» £ " 
Stoker in Charge Of 

One Party

THROW BABES INTO Blfc

THE SCENE AT THE 
NEW YORK PIER

It was a strange crowd which greeted 
the Carp&thia, as she slowly nosed her 
way through the fog to the docks. Pat
ricians, who arrived in luxurious limous
ines, had to leave their prestige and caste 
outside and had to mingle on one level 
footing with the plebians, One» and all 
wore the same demeanor of fear and anxi
ety, because the latest despatches anounc- 
ed that, even though safe from the sea, 
hundreds of the rescued passengers from 
the Titanic had died, were ill, while some 
had gone insane.

Here a prosperous looking man might 
be seen walking up and down, tears glis
tening in his eyes. In a corner, far re
moved from the other waiters, was a dis
consolate woman wearing the deep mourn
ing that indicates widowhood. In another 
group was a maid with two little chil
dren. They had lost a father in the 
wreck, but their mother had been saved.

Though thè throng of the curious and 
morbid was tremendous, it required little 
handling. Once or twice, when the ru
mor was sent out that the boat was com
ing in there would be pushing and jost
ling. The policemen had fine remedies for 
this. “What are you struggling for?” one 
asked of the men and women near him. 
“Do you want to see what a wom^n, 
saw her husband killed, looks like?” 
was enough and several people went ghame 
facedly out of the crowd. Another threw 
himself upon the sense of chivalry of the 
men and said: “Here, you fellows, try 
and act the same as those chaps did out 
on the séa, they did not'scrap or push.” 
This appeal had also a salutory effect, 
and the men saw to it, that no more un
necessary trouble was caused.

At last the Carpathia edged her way to 
the dockside. Her decks were lined with 
the survivors, as eager to communicate 
that they were safe as those on shore were 
to welcome them. As the lights from the 
dock lit up the serred rows of faces, cries 
of Christian, names from the shore, rose 
by the dozen, some accompanied by hy
sterical laughs, others with sobs. They 
were answered by similar cries.

As the procession. of the survivors be
gan to trickle down the gangway, the 
waiters surged forward involuntarily and 
each of the Titanic’s passengers was lost 
in the eager scrutinizing crowd, the mo
ment he or she put foot on the dock. 
Friends who had seen them coming, fought 
to get to them, and one woman who still 
had a sense of humor left, remarked with 
a wan smile: “Why this is worse than 
the wreck,” as her husband or lover plac
ed his arms around her.

are
for the opposition. The governmentFredeficton, N. B., April 19—(Special) 

—House sat until between two and three 
o’clock this morning, passing two import 
ant measures, the ready-made farm bill 
and the amendments to thé liquor license 
act. The fine for drunkenness in St. John 
was left to the discretion of the magis
trate.

There • was 
the details of the farm bill. No opposi
tion was felt toward encouraging immigra
tion but'the details of this measure are 
not ■ apt to please the farmers who already 
have worked all their life time to make 
homes for themselves.

There is not much important legisla
tion to come up and with a little sitting 
tonight and hurried consideration of mea
sures the house may be able to prorogue 
tomorrow evening. This is the hope of 
all.

The date of the election has not been 
decided upon ae yet. Much depends toon 
what happens with respect to the Val
ley Railway. The contracts have not been 
signed, though the announcement was 
made some time ago that they would be 
as soon as Mr. Gould arrived. Mr. Gould 
has been here some time and Premier 
Flemming has been in Montreal and still 
all is not clear for construction. The fin
ances are not in shape, say some who 
know, and the Andover Grand Falls sec
tion that Minister Cochrane will not sub
sidize is worrying the government.

The session has been a most satisfactory

one
hag never stood in so poor a light before 
the people The measures proposed in the 
interest of provincial advancement do not 
commend themselves to many. The fran
tic efforts of ^legislators to grab public 
franchises for themselves have created 
anxious feelings and one of insecurity re
specting the provincial credit; No man 
or firm or province can go on endorsing 
notes for all time for others without the 
bankers finding it out and shutting down 
on him.

New Brunswick has been endorsing or 
guaranteeing bonds, which is the \ same 
thing but a short time, but the requests 
for accommodation have been enormous 
and are still coming. What the end will 
be no 'one knows.

This morning the contingency commit
tee is meeting to grant sessional gratui
ties to many who have been appointed as 
secretaries to committees, and had no
thing to do. but attend a few meetings. 
There are many chances for government 
extravagance and pulls for favorities in 
connection with a session of the legisla
ture and the economical Hazen-Flemming 
opposition, who condemned all these items 
lias changed into an extravagant, gener
ous, luxurious Flemming government, 
which manages the people’s affairs in such 
a way that with $500,006 more income 
they are not able to pay the bills, acknow
ledge $56,000 shortage and hide $200,000 
from the sight of their masters—the pub-

Seven Frantic 'Mothers Save Little 
Ones’ Lives and Die! hemsetves 
—StoryThat First Officer Killed 
Himself on Bridge—Tribute to 
Brave Englishmen

wre
Band’s embrace, that nearly all of the 
vivons saw

Yband play, “Nearer My God to Thee,” 
and heard the shrieks of those whom the 

claimed, as the vessel sank in 2,000

sur-
the Titanic sink and heard the

fathoms.
The Titanic struck an iceberg about 

ninety feet high, which ripped the liners 
sides open, and made the watertight com
partments useless, and while the vessel 
Was gradually sinking, the icy water reach
ed her steaming boilers, causing an ex
plosion, which sent her to the bottom.

much criticism concerning

(Special to Times')
New. York, April 19—When the Carpa

thia picked them up the Titanic survi
vors Were lying in the bottom of the 
boats, all alive, but the" majority of them 
unconscious. Many were suffering ter
ribly from the exposure and many were 
almost frozen. Wm. Jones, a Titanic stok
er, who manned one of ‘the life boats, said 
he was 5,000 yards away when the vessel 
sank and that he saw four life boats, fill
ed with women, drawn down. Two wo
men in his boat died of exposure.

Vincent Astor, son of John Jacob As tor 
was at the dock with a limousine and 
made an anxious enquiry about hie fa
ther. He was told that Mrs. John Jacob 
Astor had arrived in safely although in a 
delicate condition, which was aggravated 
by the çxposure and the shock.

(Continued on page 7; fourth column)

ICEBERG RIPPED 
THE BOTTOM OUT

From the stories told by the survivors, 
It would appear that the liner rushed upon a 
submerged iceberg on a clear night, about 
egeven thirty on Sunday last,, The shock 
was so slight, that people playing cards 
in the smoking room, continued their 
game, without paying any heed to the jar, 
thinking a large wave had been passed. 
A few moments later, the bow began to 
settle, her bottom having ripped out, and 
«formation was brought to the captain 
that water was rushing into the engine 
rooms. _ /

The captain ordered the closing of the 
"watertight compartments, which are said 
not to have acted, the electrical equip
ment which operates them having been 
dfeturbed by the I collision.

While an investigation was taking place, 
Captain Smith personally told passengers 
that there was absolutely no need for 
flar, and advised those who had got up, 
to return to bed. He also ordered the 
"i,and to start playing and it continued to 
<4* this as the liner took her last plunge, 
ode survivor testifying to the horror of 
hearing ragtime and the shrieks of hu
man beings combined as the leviathan 
went down. Once the women had been as
sured that there was no danger, the great
est difficulty was found in getting them in-' 
to the boats when it was finally discov
ered that the liner was doomed.

MaBy had to be thrown overboard onto 
overloaded boats, and rafts, loss of life 
ensuing, while in other cases boats were 
lowered half empty.

who
This

"NEARER MY GOD,
TO THEE," THEN THE END

The story reads like a novel. It is given 
in Major Peuchen’s own words, as he sat 
in one of the luxurious arm chairs of the 
Waldorf Hotel, still arrayed in the sea
faring garb in which he had escaped the 
terrors of the Atlantic.

The least pleasant part of the narartive 
is its indictment of the methods pursued 
on the Titanic, which Major Peuchen 
claimed to be directly responsible for the 
disaster. He charged that the vessel show
ed no search light, whereas such a light 
would have prevented the collision. He 
further charged gross carelessness on the 
part of the captain and crew. That the 
boats were insufficient in number, and 
that when manned, they were not proper
ly filled, are other ugly charges contained 
in the Peuchen narrative. Coupled with 
these charges) however, Major Peuchen ; daatc MOT 
pays the highest tribute to the conduct of , 1 -3 INVZ1
all on board. Panic and cowardice did not ALL FILLED
comoanf0 ** ^ ^ ‘The boats were not Si led to capacité.

As she sank beneath the waves the | .. boa‘ had on,>' .twenty-three in it,
strains of “Nearer My God to Thee” fol- P"*1*? capac,t>' was The officer re
lowed 500 souls to the great beyond. ! pllcd. to,mf c>uel'-v °^r th“ «ondrtwn "that 

Major Peuchen said:- . the boat ebam, would not hold the heavy
“It was Sunday evening, a starry night >»?, <* \{f ^ / °f S'Xty

and calm. There was an exceptional bill ^ddJ”Lhad when the life boats were m
of fare on for evening dinner. We were ; ‘ , , ,,, . , ° | xi -i j* i Every woman who cared to go wasall m evening dress and the ladies wore i , * „ -, -many a jewel. Music went on as usual. I taKen off" /here was no necessi y for 
dined with Mrs. Markland Molson, Mr. I «■»’ woman being left behind. Finally we
and Mrs. Allison and their little girl. I ?am*.to s'xth boat. The quartermaster i
Everything was exceptional bright. : let,theboa down part way. Then be

“Then I went to the smoking room and ;sa,d- 'Ve ba'e 'ml>' °=e seaman in the
boat, we want three or four more sea
men.’ 1 then went forward and said, T 
am a yachtsman and can handle a boat 
with any man.”

“He told me to go below and get into 
the lifeboat from the lower deck. But I 
said I would jump for it. Taking hold of 
a halyard I swung out into space. Luckily 
I caught my feet against the block and 
lowered myself to the hoot, a distance of 
four and a half decks, probably sixty feet, 
down a rope into the darkness. I tell you 
it required nerve.’

“ ‘Did you land on any one,’ asked Ma
jor Peuchen’s daughter Jescie.

“I didn’t, I ran forward into the boat 
and ordered the seamen to put the plug 
into the boat. They had neglected to do 
this. He came back and said. ‘This boat is 
going to founder,' referring to the Titania. 

(Continued on page 7, fifth column)

tragedy stumbled out, to be absorbed by 
the waiting concourse. lie.
SOCIETY WOMEN 
IN SAD HOME-COMING on the liner when I left, because I flaw 

him assisting a woman who held a baby.”
The spark of her kindled prdde strug

gled through the widow’s tears, the first 
touch of the solace that is to be hers 
through her life to come.

The tail of the cortege consisted of the 
sick, of whom there were quite a number. 
Some suffered from shock, others from 
their long exposure. They were carried 
out with all gentleness and passed over 
to - the attendants of the various ambu
lances ready to convey them to the hospi
tals. At last, the end came, and no more 
passengers remained to be taken off the 
Carpathia. Still the mothers, sisters, bro
thers and wives* who had not yet fotmd 
their own waited. The debarkation of 
the crew of the Titanic afforded them food 
for a faint revival of hope, but it was 
only a painfully short lived flicker and 
died out abruptly when an officer on the 
Carpathia announced in metallic accents: 
“No more of the Titanic survivors.” It 
was the death knell of the brave resolu
tion dozens had shown up till then. It 
prostrated some, and left them clinging 
wildly to their friends. Others were in 
a wild hysteria. One woman left the shed 
with clenched hands numbling: “All, all 
are goner I am left alone.”

Chevre had his message translated t<| the 
group of newspapermen, who immediately 
gathered around him, when they found he 
was willing and able to talk, by Simon 
Senecal, a Montrealer, whose cabin on the 
Carpathia he shared.

Mr. Chevre said he was playing bridge 
in the smoking room when the collision 
with the iceberg happened. He said that 
probably it was a submerged berg that 
the vessel struck, as he saw no sign of it 
afterwards, thopgh the water was covered 
with floating ice. The vessel shivered and 
tilted and he heard the tremendous vibra
tion caused by the screws revolving out 
of the water. He thought they had gone 
over a big wave, and paid no attention to 
the shock for the moment. Indeed it 
made no difference in the game of cards, 
which was continued until someone burst 
in with the news that the Titanic had 
struck a berg and was sinking. Even the 
members of his card party laughed and 
proceeded with the game.
Were ToW There Was no Alarm

Mrs. John Jacob Astor. the bride of 
few months, whose husband now lies 

in a grave that knows no better monu
ment than a wave, walked down the plank 
with an attempt at dignity. It faded 
away when her mother clasped her to 
her arms, and she collapsed into a hysteri
cal fit of weeping, as she was led to a 

automobile, waiting outside.

a

gorgeous , , ,
Mrs. George Widener, renowned for her 

beauty, looked little like the portraits *of 
her. Her eyes were sunken and her face 

haggerd. Her step was faltering, and 
she hardly bore up long enough to reach 
the friends who rushed towards her, and 
encircled her with their arms.

So the reunion passed on towards its 
conclusion and the throng in the shed grew 
smaller .and smaHep. Still many waited 
and glued their feverish anguished eyes 
upon the thin gangway, with its dwindling 
line of survivors. Hope began to fade 
away from the hearts of many and a num
ber of women broke out into a dismal wail 
that brouglit tears to the eyes of strong

was

THE CANADIAN 
SURVIVORS LAND

LITTLE BABE 
ASLEEP THROUGH ALL

The Canadians present contributed a 
large quota to the sad scene. The meet
ing between Doctor Douglas and his wife 
was touching in the extreme, the doctor 
breaking down when he saw Mrs. Doug
las emerge from the crowd with her faint
ing mother on her arm.

Mrs. Hays, who bore up -wonderfully 
considering her bereavement, was hurried 
out of the building by her escort and tak
en to the Grand Central station, where 
the special train was in readiness to con
vey th#*^ party to Montreal.

The Allison group provided, perhaps, 
the saddest picture of all, not until the 
last of the survivors had got off the boat, 
did the bereaved brothers give up hope 
that in some way Mr. and Mrs. Allison 
had been saved, but thl wireless had 
spoken the truth. They were not among 
the saved, though the nurse and her in
fant charge were.

The little Allison child, was the only 
baby saved, and was the centre of a big 
circle of reporters when it became known 
that it slept through the entire tragedy. 
Gradually the xamnant of the appalling

toldSeveral sensational stories 
one was

were 
that at the endby survivors, 

t Captain Smith turned the revolver he had 
been brandishing to keep order, upon him
self, and was dead before the waves clos
ed over his ship.

Anotlie? was that Major Butt, the at- 
ta<^e to President Taft, shot both John 
Jacob Astor and Isidor Strauss, two mil
lionaires, who were trying to get into the 
boats, before all the women were saved.

quaint touch to a night of horror is 
lent, by the performance of the infant 
child of two Montreal people, who were 
drowned. It slept peacefully in its nurse’s 
arms,, throughout the entire night.

Five of the steerage passengers who es- 
ned, died from exposure before they 

wore picked up by the Carpathia. The 
Carpathia carried 745 survivors, the total 

roll amounting to 1,595.

The first alarm was followed by sev
eral others and then a general panic took 
place. Everybody in th^smoking room 
rushed upstairs to be met by an officer of 
the ship, who assured them that there 
was no cause for alarm, and that they 
could return down stairs.

, Mr. Chevre said that he had got half 
way down stairs when he noticed that 
the vessel had a tilt, and he made his 

(Continued on page three)

met Mr. Beattie, a partner of, Hugo Ross ■ 
of Winnipeg, formerly of Toronto. I also , 
met Mr. McCarthy qi the Union Bank of 
Vancouver, and a financial man from To
ronto. The talk was unusual^ bright. This 

at about eleven1 o’clock. Then I said 
‘good night, 1 am going to turn in.’

“I had just reached my berth when 1 
heard a dull thud. It was not like a col
lision and I did not think it serious. 
That’s extraordinary, J thought and w'ent 
up to see. I ran upstairs and on ray way 
met a friend who laughingly said that we 
had struck an iceberg and we went upon 
deck.

men.
Others held on and questioned those 

who had not left the building. One said 
continually in a whisper, half to herself ; 
“Did you see my husband, his name was 
David Reeves. He was a second-class pas
senger.” \

Several to whom she addressed this in
terrogation smiled sympatheioally and said 
they did not. At last one woman remem
bered him, but she hesitated to reply. The 
poor wife looked at her with hungry ques
tioning eyes, and her mouth trembled.

was

STORY OF PAUL CHEVRE
I

Artist Recounts Happenings In 
Fearful Hours After Steamer 
Struck Berg

The story of the wreck is told by Paul 
For a second she was uncertain. Then Chevre, a Parisian artist, who was com-

she knew. “He’s gone, isn’t he?” She ing out on the Titanic with a bust of Sir Forecast—Fresh to strong west and
whispered _ “Yes, dear, I’m afraid so,” Wilfrid Laurier, which was to be placed north-westerly winds, clearing. Saturday,
was the forced comment, "I knew he was in the Chateau Laurier in Ottawa. Mr. west winds, fair and cool.

THE WEATHERTHE WIDOWS 
CONSOLATION

death

CANADIANS LOST 
’AND THOSE SAVED

ICEBERG SEVENTY 
FEET OUT OF WATER

“There we found that we had struck 
aft of the bow about seventy-five feetChas. M.The Canadian lost are:

Montreal jThornton Davidson,Hays,
;a j

:
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