We have ever brought impn Ilns Clly, and have made preparations to serve our patrons with the best.
Our present showing eclipses any of our prevmus efforts in this line.
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taneously, at the most insignificant
external  shock into either uncontrol-
lable panic which cannot be allayed,
or into unusually high spirits, de-
-pending on the man’s character. The
men at the fire mains and hose.stood
as if mesmerised, gazing at the smoke
and flames, not understanding, ap-
parently, what was happening.
went down to them from the bridge,
and with the most
words, such as “Wake up! Turn the
water on” got them to pull themselves
Let him tell his own story:— togethehr and bravely. 'to | fight : the

* * * * * * fire. S

“Now the-fun will.beging . thoughtf » *. +, *

I to myself, going up to the after-42 oo "dould I make detajiéd: notes
bridge, which seemed to be the most when it seemed impossible even fo
convenient place for carrying out my (‘ou-ht the ntmber of pm;ectﬂes
duty of seeing and noting down every striking us? I had not omnly never
thing, as from there I could see hoth

the enemy and our own fleet.
* B £ E3 £

The first shells flew over us.
thiscrange some of the long ones
turned a complete somersault, and
could clearly be seen with the naked
eye curving like so maRy stieks
thrown in the air. They flew over us

- making a sort of wail, different to

the ordinary roar:
%k * &*

After them cameé others short of us
—nearer and nearer. Splinters whis:.
tled through the air, jingled against*
the side and supersStructure. Then,
quite close and abreast the foremost

funnel, rose a gigantic pillar <of
smoke, water, and flame. I saw
stretchers being carried ' along . the

fore-bridge, #nd T leaned: over ‘the
rail. g

These extracts are from the narra-
.- tive of the only officer who has been
through a moderns naval battle—and”
taken notes on its progress—from the
start until his ship was on the point
of sinking. 3
At the Battle of Tsushima, when the
. Japanese destroyed. ‘the  Russian
Fleet, Captain Semenoff was on the
flagship.-‘Suvoroff.” He had no definite
post on the ship, and, was therefore
able to note each successive stage
of the gradual destruction of the ship.

% & * *

had never imagined anything like it.
Shells seemed to be pouring upon us
incessantly, one after another. It
seemed as if these were mines, not
:shells, whichswere strikng the ship's
‘ﬂde‘and" falling on the deck. They
bburst ,as.soon as they touched any-
thmg—the moment they encountered
| the least impediment in their flight.
| Handrails, funnel guys, topping- lifts
‘of the boats’ derricks, were quite suf-
ficient to cause a thoroughly effieient
“burst.” The stecl plates: and . super-
structure on the upper deck were torn
to pieces, and the splinters caused

"many casualties, Iron ladders ‘were
erumpled up into rings, and guns
were literatly /burled, from - their

mountings. <In addition to-this, there

{ was the unmusual . high -temperature
® e e AR e ;fa‘nd liquid flame of ‘the- explosion,

And here I was able to abserve, and | which seemed to spread over every-

< not for the first time, the stupor: thing. I actually watched a steel
which seems to come over men, who | plate catch fire from a burst. Of
have never been in action before, | course, the steel did not burn, but
when the first shells begin to fall. A | the paint on it did. Such almost non-

stupor which’turns easily and instan- | codbustible materials 'as hammocks,

®
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* * *
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Its QUALIE’Y mule, and |

“maintains it as the. favor-
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I

commonplace |

witnessed such a fire before, but I.

4 Demchinskv

| Had destroyed all the

and rows of boxes, drenched with wa-
ter, flared up in a moment. At times
it was impossible to sée anything with
glasses, owing ‘to everything being so
disterted with the quivering, heated

air.
B

*
A man reported that the after tur-
fxet had been blown up and almost
| similtaneously there resounded
above us a rumbling noise accom-
panied by the sharp clank of falling
iron. Something large and heavy fell
with a.crash; the ship’s:boats on the
spar deck were smashed to bits;
burning debris fell all around us and
we were enveloped in an impenetrable
{ smoke. At the time we did not know
what had happened, but afterwards
we learned that it was the foremost

funnel which had fallen.
fa SR = s
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I attempted to pass through the
uppen batten v&herwe to the poop the
nearest way was’ ‘through the Admir-
al’s cabin, but here the staff officers’
quarters’ :were bummg furiously.
Turning back, I met Flag Lieutenant
Kruijanoffsky on the ladder hurrying
dewnwards. ~

“Where are you going to?”

“Into the steering ecompartment;
the rudder is disabled,” he shouted:to
me in passing.

“That  is all that is wanting”
thought I to myself, rushing up on

deck.
= * *

Meanwhile, though we were unable

= = * ®

smoke, they had a good view of us,
and eoncentrated their fire on' the
battered battleship in the hope of
sinking us. Shells simply poured up-
on ‘us—a ‘veritable whirlwind of fire
and iron. Lging almost stationary in

the water, and slowly working her
engines 80 as £0 ‘get on the proper

course and tonow the fleet, the ‘S-

voroft' offered her hattered sides in

turn to.the enemy, ﬁring wildly from
' those of her guns which were still
serviceable, and; alas' they were few

in number.
B * B - *

Creeping with difficulty on to the
upper deck through the torn hatchway,
I secarcely recognized the place where
a short time since we had stood with
Moventent “'was hteral-
‘ly impossible. ~Astern, the spar- -deck
‘had fallen: down and was burmng in
: bngm: flame on the deck; in front»or
' me was a heap of debris: The ladders
to the bridge had gone and the star-
{ board end of the bridge had been de-
stroyed; even the gangway under the
bridge on the other side was blogk-
-ed. " 1 was obliged to go below again

and. come up on our port side.
i * * ® * % ® *

The fore-bridge was struck by nu-
4 merous projectiles. = Splinters  of
shells, which penetrated in
quantities under the mushroom-
‘shaped roof of the conning tower,
mstruments
“in it, and had broken ‘ihe compﬂss
‘but luckily. the teleghaph to one en-

* *

'were still working. The bridge - had
| caught fire, and the hammocks—with

{ ourgelves from Sﬂinter&—u well' as.
the 'small chart house - behind " the |t

The hgaat became unbeamhle, an
: ik

to see the ememy on account of.thel

large

gine and the voice-tube to: the other |1
‘which we had proposed to “proteet | 1

{'conning tower, were also bumigp a v
xioe

that could ignite had already been,
burned. The four 75-millimeter guns
had been torn off their mountings,
and in vain I looked on' them for
marks of direct hits. None could be
seen. The havoc had_ clearly been
caused by the force of the explosion,
and not by the impact of the shell.
How was this? ~Neither mines nor
pyroxylene was stored in the batteéery,
so the enemy’s shells must have ex-
ploded with the force of mines.

* *

* *

In the dusk, .when our cruisers
were driving the enemy northwards,
they came upon the ‘Suvoroff’ alone,
at some distance from the fight, heel-
ing over badly and enveloped in
flames and smoke. The division (Cap-
tain-Lieutenant Fudzimoto) of tor-
pedo-boats, which was with our cruis-
ers, was at once sent to attack her.
Although much burned and, still on
fire—although she had been subject-
ed to S0 many attacks, ha\mg been
fired at b\ all the fleet (in~ the ~Hill
sense of the word)—although she had
only. one serviceable gun—she still
openedfire, showing her determina-
tion to defend herself to the last mo-
ment of her existence—so long, in
fact, as she remained above ' water.
At length, about 7 p.m. after our tor-
pedo-boats had twice attacked her,
she went to the bottom.

CASH’S
Tobacco Store.

In comnection with our well known
tobacco business we have recently in-
stalled an: up-to-date Soda Fountain,
and, during the summer will dispense

Arctic Soda Watér; our syrups are
the pure juice of the fruits and make

a delicious drink.

Try a § cent glass and cool off.
JAMES, P. CASH,
Water Street.

Three. Generations Kifled.

With  referenceé to the German
atrocities at Vise, the Dutch illus-
trated weekly newspaper Het Leven
prints a narrative by the Dutch writ-
er, Dr. Lamberts Hurrelbrink, of
Maastricht, on his own knowledge of
the facts. -

The story begins with the Franco-
German' War of 1870, and concerns 2a
farmer’s family named Hagff, then liv-
ing in Alsace, When the Germans in-
vaded Alsace they plundered Hauff’s
farm. Ha@f shot a couple of the
marauders and-was shot there and
then.  His. wife found her Tittle boy
weeping on the body of his father,
"Msmma," ‘said the boy, “when I have
grown up I will shoot the Germans
whé killed: father.”

Mme Htmft qettkd near Vise. Her
scn ma.rrledv nnd -had' two sons. Wuen
_ : enﬁe into Vise the oth-
er day Fm‘m,er H;autﬂs old: hatred ‘Was|
re;lndlgd; and_ when the invadbrs
farm he nimt one of them,

mEl‘ and his

time shows
out.
are bald, the sun is losing_its vitality,
baseball is passing rapidly away, and
a great many statesmen are making
their last appeal for mercy to a very
indifferent public.

ordinances.

him once more.

By GEORGE FITCH
Author of “At Good Old Siwash”

The pensive autumn which is now

among us is the saddest season of the
year. \

This is because the universe at this
arked signs of wearing
The trees ate shedding, the fields

The- falling of the leaves from a

kindly. tree is a sad sight, especially
to the man who has to rake them up
and burn them, in defiance of the city
But it is a riot of cheer-

fulness beside the silent departure of
the voters from a statesman who has
held office for a generation and has
neglected to think about anything but
himself for the last twenty years.

It is almost heartrending to watch
such. a man, eminent and influential
in  Washington, and honored by Ilob-
byists, office-seekgrs and magnates of
all kinds, talking wearily at some
county fair on tariff statistics to sev-
en women and a boy, while the au-
tumn voter is eagerly inspecting oth-
er ‘varieties of hogs in an adjoining
pavilion.

Autumn is justly famous for its
bright, sunny days when the wooded
hills blaze with colors and the crisp,
sharp air is as invigorating as an al-
leged soft drink in Georgia. It is in-
famous for its rank, dreary days when

.the universe is as soggy as a bride’s

biscuit ‘and the heavens weep like a
sociologist narrating the' cruel, bar-

ren youth of the poor vietim of so-
ciety who has just murdered four wo-
men and a little girls

Autumn gets sadder as it gets older,
and by December mankind would he
unanimously itred of life if it were
not for a few carefully seleg&ed'blegs-
ings of this gloomy season. In Sep-
tember the family of the perspiring
business man comes home from the

cool beach and confers a. home upon
In October it becomes,
safe to.look at the ice man in chilly
tones and-to tell him to take his forty
pounds of ice between his thumb and
forefinger and remove it, with him-
self, to & warmer clime.
vember the house fly curls up and dies
without being invited to do.so by a
folded newspaper.
love of man for autusfin,

And in No-

‘Hence the great

A Summer Tale.

“You look irritated this, eyening.”
“l am—on warm days like this 1

always suffer from: heat resh.” -

. “I am. liable to heat rash, too, but.
‘it never irritaftes me; it mever hu
llnoeremtonneZylex.wlm:hu
once allays the irri
‘and mental. And I find Zylox Sonp :
| with the: Ointment go, tar 4o pravegt |
‘eat rash alfogether? - ¢ .

physical

zm:musomm.
_gylex Soap at 25- %l;lb. !L

;mrmm -

NOTICE T0 SHIPOWNERS.

We have just received a complete stock of

Nautical Instruments
of the latest and most up-to-date styles, as follows:

Kelvin’s Standard Binnacles and Compasses,
Wheelhouse Binnacles and Compasses,

Fittings for Kelvin’s Sounding Machines,

Kelvin’s Asmouth Mirrors.

Kelvin’s Compass Cards, 8 and 10 inches;
Hurricane Binnacle Lamps, Sextants of all grades,
Walker’s Taftrail Logs, Lines and Rotators,

Morse Signal Lamps, Heath & Co’s. Compass Correctors
Binoculars, Barometers, Thermometers of all kinds,
Megaphones, suitable for ships; Spirit Compasses,
Telegram Dials and Chains,

Magnets for’adjusting Compasses, all sizes:
Saloon and Engine Room Clocks.

COMPASSES ADJUSTED IN IRON & OTHER SHIPS.

Joseph Roper.

N. B.—Steamboats calhng to any port. in , New-
foundland, by telegraphing the make of instrument,
gve }?an send them complete or any 'plece that may be

roken.

= Y

War Literature ot Great Interest

The Times’ History of the War in|The Romance of Aeronautics by Chas.
South Africa in 2 vols, | C. Turner, $1.50,

Napier’s Battles in the Peninsula, T3¢, 0011r Sailor King by A, A. Smith, 5c,

The S’lege of Gibraltar by Drinkwater, | The Battle of Wavre and Grouchy's
Tbc, tetreat by Hyde Kelly, $2.50 for

In the Fighting Days at Sea by Ed.|  $1.25.
Fraser,. $1.50- for 75e. [Hurrah for the Life of a Sailor by
l
\
i
{

WaF.and Peace by Count Leo Tolstoy, Admiral Sir Wm. Kennedy, 65c.
$1.10. Patriotic Songs, a Book of English

Battles of the Bntlsh Army, illustrat- Verse by Arthur Stanmley, $1.50 for
ed, $1.00. 90c.

Deeds of Naval Daring by Ed. G)ﬁord

30c¢.
Henderson, $1.50.

Adventures of War with Cross and The Lif

Crescent by Gibbs & Grant, 65c. i B:\? ,052 e B oallender,
Life and Battles of Napoleon Bona- | The Life of Napoleon I by J. Holland
o p:rte, g()c , | Rose, $2.00.

ur Navy by Archibald Hurd, 30c. 'The Life of Admiral Lord Collingwood

The Londons of the .British Fleet byl by W. Clark Russell, 90c. 3k

Ed. Fraser, $1.50 for 75c. lHutchmsons History of the Nations,
Nelson. and His Captains by W. ta be published in 50 fortnightly

Fitchett, 75c. parts, 20c. per part. Vols. 1 to
Aviation by C}aude G. White; 30¢. 15 in stock.

D’S BOQKSTORES,

177 and 353 WATER STREET. ST. JORAN'S

Blucher and the Uprising of Prussia
Against Napoleon by Ernest F.

N4

Ord*‘r now, as thls lot wnll not 1ast very long

and we cannot get anothae shi t
sty g pmen out at




