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said to me nonm no.
peen only only oue back-

g war from the very ‘begin-
itish \avy Nothing elso
ead certain.” 4
qurid sgrees With him. - Ofvitl-
peen saved by the Fleei.

rid’s

ins] column of the wo:
';, matter of b 1soo.ooo
ed by onl¥ 100, 000 British
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‘ got been & fight between Ele-
4 Whale, but betwesn Mas-
md Minnow. The many mil-
{he Prussian hosts have been
: . into paralysis by a hundred
i Britons guarding the seas,
o of the minnow has“ broken
o the mastodon.
pas it happened, this miraecle
will forever astonish the world,

e gehievement which ‘history

wori With honor and glory to

ish name?
ast be ascribed in chief to the
of ono man—to the vision, the

;i the cunning of the onoj
mlmd whom the Katser Q‘d
, fured—Admiral Fisher. But
yould tell you that Germany
g gamble because she came up
God and Nelson.

gieagth on the Waters.

ool was a great man he
yme on one occasion; *“he ‘pass-
remarks that what ihe world
is the fear of the Lord and a
sick; which is wonderfuily and
nlly true, particularly s broom-
ind Nelson, who. was the

men that ever lived, gave
{ 3 broomstick. A1l we haye
o fear God and keep hold of
mstick. Napoleon, wio stolo
il Nelson's great Sayings, s&aw
heland was invincible so long
pever forgot her broomstick.
i that we should smash when
mt sea-power and tried to turn
@ into a land power. Our
fi lay on the waters, danger lay
weakness for a. redcoat. So
hs the world lagts Eugland will
ncible; ‘s0 longys thl&'h as sho
t Nelson and thgm”

Jorh Sen Dril} &vﬂs. 1
plicy at the A(hllﬁ‘l‘.lty was

m the saying of Nelson that
lifleground should be ~your
¢gound. This was his® first
fivke of preparation. For-long

be Mediterranean, and there our
 Fleet was wont to drill—-and
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ship that would scrap tlo ot 1
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of victory, called from the bright sun-
‘ghine and the blue air of the Msdi-
terranean to fight a 8 in the fogs
of the North Sea? There they ware,

with. white topped caps and linen{:

trousers, with beautiful poligshed dacks
and shining brass work, living in a
yachtsmen’s paradise; and - God. w38
sayving every hour as loud as Sinai's
thunders that Armageddon would be
fought in the péa-soup of ‘the North
Sea. I wanted the Fleet to drill on
that battie-ground. - I wanted it to
nose about in the fogs, smelling dif-
ferent patches of pea-soupiness, snlt~
fing and (peering until it coyld say,
“Hello, here; the Dogger Bank” and

‘feel it had a friend. I wanted that;

and if England was not to be destroy-
ed I had to get it.”

The magnificent work of Tyrwhitt
and his heroes was made possible only
by ‘this revolution. By 1914 the North
Bea had become the familiar play-
ground of the British Fleet. But Nel-
son inspired Fisher to make certain o
his broomstick in another way He
saw that the Fleet nosing about in the
fogs of the North Sea, but be able to
hit hard, to hit fast, and to keep on
hitting. The secret was gunnery. He
must have a swift ship carrying a long
range gun. “A gun that carries far-
ther than 'the other fellow,” he is fond
of saying, “make the other fellow’s gun
into ?_ pea-shooter.”

And he tells you he means what ho
says, declaring that the other fellow
might just as well have a pea-shoot-
er on board as a gun that can’t reach
you.. “That’s true, isn't it?™ he de-
mands, fixing you with glaring eyes
raising his brows, and depressing his
underlip. And of course it's true.
In this way came the Dreadnought.

And in this way, too, while ‘Fisher

was at the Admiralty again came the
greatest naval vietory of this . war,

tl'le battle of Falkland Islands.  Now

iilf. But when Fisher-cameto}

fmiralty, knowing in his bomes
England's next battle-ground
be the North Sea, he Bet iim-

England’s battle-ground hld'

) make the North Sea our drill-
oind. But how to do this? lf'
L 'suggested it to political l‘u-
,0r discussed it with saflors, he:
bave had the whole vast trmlesf
fitoralism  howling ‘for his '
Yet it had to be done. Happy |
gland was it that this man of
Wirage had a cunning brain and

less heart,

410 him once: “Men say ¥ou
dme splendid things for fthe
Wi in & way of Which the tra-

 of the Navy disapprove” Ho

‘It my own brother stood in

Wheg I wanted to do somes
lr England, ’'d knoek him
2 walk over his body"~lean-

™ and hitting me & back-
Mblow in the chest, he demand-
uldn't you?” Well, a8 he put
Wuree I should,

| etinning of Revolution.

B days when he was fighting
Wy to get things done, he
" 10 that he scarcely had one

® help him _except King Bd-}

Yot only was soclety aganst

'3 great weight of maval op-|

“Pposing him at every turnm.
* 10 depend upon’ himself. He

"-‘t Secretly. He had to break | B %
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Ml and many a fool. Buti By I

{ % With intorvals of tim
-he recallel ships - fromi. ﬂ;

ubout some lnproment to be' mn.dc
in her gun mﬁu-i £o

Fisher once said to me, “The se¢ret
of owm is, Never lay down a
lot; lay down one.” He says t's like
making aeroplanes. Hach improve-
ment leads to another. They used tq
smile at the Admlnlty when ' they
heard that foreign nations were:lay-
ing down four, six and- eight Dread-
noughts. We were making plans at
this time for super-Dreadnsughts. He
declares th}t he did not create -the
Dxuduutht.

“It was always there,” he nys,
“like the planst Neptune. Two astro-
nomers, you/remember, Fremch and
English, noticed a perturbation in
the heavens; they decided that:there
must te a planet thereabouts; they
looked into matters and discovered
old Neptune. He had been thére all
the time! It was like that with the
Dreadnought. There was a perturba-
tion in the political heavens, and we
got our telescopes upon it, and there,
sure enough, was the planet Dread-
nought!” j .

This veséel, which first paralyzed
the world’'s shipbuilding and then re-
volutionized naval warfare, was the
greatest blow the German Kaiser had
ever endured. No ship ever came from
the yards with a more Machiavellian
purpose.

A King Edward Story,

I remember Fisher’s account -of his
visit to Reval with King Edward af-
ter the Russo-Japanese war:  “His
Majesty said to me, “I am going to
visit Nicholas, and he is sore because
of our alliance with Japan; therefore
my escort is to comsist of only two
cruisers; it would be bad manners,
it would be vulgar, to take a squadron
of bo,tt.!eehlps . Well,” I thought to

‘mrult. ‘m a gentleman t.he m

is] . And T loved him for that geutle

thouﬂ.
“But ‘we. Were ‘going th:on the

" | Riel Canal, and 1 had to think of

Germany. !t was. neceas)ry to -obey
the King, but I wanted to drop the
‘Germans & hint. I had to do that.
Well, we took two cruisers as an es-
cort for the royal yacht, but when
we entoud the Kiel Canal we left
them hbehind. ' Off - Kiel there were
‘two other cruisers waiting for us to
continue the journey.

A ‘German Naval officer came to me
at Kiel, while the King was talkipg
to Prince Henry on the other side.of
the  deck, and clicked his heels, and
saluted, and bewed. I did the same,
He said he thought he was address-
ing Sir John Fisher, and bowed again.

1 'bowed and sald he was. He then

presented Admiral Tirpitz’s apologies
for net being present, and offered me
a handsome compliment in -the Ad-
miral’s name. -He then clicked, salu-
ted, bowed; and I did the same, He
was like a tin toy!

“All of 4 sudden he became human,
The stiffness went out of him. He
Lecame a man. He grinned and said
to me. ‘You came with two cruisers?
‘Yes,’ I replied, pretending no inter-
est. “And you have two more cruisers
waiting for you -out there? I glanced
over my shoulder, seaward. ‘Yes.
‘You call them cruisers? “he asked,
winking his eyes, ‘Yes, why no:? I
affected bewilderment.. ‘Ah!’ he ex-
claimed, you are very clever!—these
little cruisers of yours are too big ta
go through the ‘Kiel Canal; so yeou
left two behfhd you in the North Sea,
and bave two more -waiting for you
in the Balticr that is a hint for us in it
not?”

“Der Ta.g” Postponed.

“I tapped him on the chest, and
said. “You're a very clever fellow to
see it.” We parted on excellent terms:

m wad & mny mu. bosw but
quick, mind you, oh yes, devilish
quick.

That 1s ‘'what the’ Dreadnotight did.
Till it came Germany’s naval strength
lay in her shallow waters. No 'ships
could approach to attdck her. But
here was a ship which could blow her
harbors into smithereens from the
horigon. ~All the millions of money

she had spent on docks and caasals

and shipbuilding were thrown away,

‘Worse fate still; before she could
spend more milliong on building new
ships of this- Dreadnought type she
must first spend millions and mil-
lions in dredging her harbours, delts
and canals, including/her famous Kiel

'Canal, which had to-be widened. This

was the blow of blows, We had built
a ship that put her seaways out of
business, She had to postpone Der
Tag and lurt dredging.

"10.14 Or Never!”

This gave us breathing space,
Naval Estimates became modest. We
made calm experiments, while our
enemy sweated and toiled at his
dredging in a state of panie, Fisher
took a pen'in his hand and wrote in
a book that war with Germany would
come in 1914, That was in 1908, ‘He
who bad postponed the Day knew
that Germany would strike when her
dredging was over and her' Dread-

noughts wére ready. ~He knew that ||

She could not afford to wait. She_was
gambling for World-Powaer, and the
cost was heavy. He worked it out,
and it came to 1914, It was Then
or Never. v

7Y ‘Saw ‘hiti in the firét days of the

war.  He had played a great part in
the crists, of which Mr; Winston

Clurchill “will; no doubt, one ‘day tell

the world. Hé was pleased and sat-~
igfied. I asked him if he thought the

Germ fleet would come out. He!

an! ared “Would you come out of

with all enobs! lvcry

{tion must have a chance, .

‘kept back or hindered or M
under the mass. What we want are

|'brains—brains at the top.  Never
| mind about blue-blood. Brains are|
England’s need. And we cap’t have

too many of them. A straight road
tor brains, that’s my policy. g

‘“When Fngland is a real damo- |

cracy there’ll be nothing like hes un-
der heaven; and then everybody’ll see
that we are the Last Tribe of Israel.
Of course we are!. God and the Ocean
and some fostering Star, in high cabal
haye made us what we are.”

It is fitting that this man, enter-
ing the British Navy as a littls boy
from a long liné of parsonic ances-
tors, should have signed his name,
John Arbuthnot Fishér, in Nelson's
Victory, shonld have been: nomiinatel
for the Royal Navy by two ladies re-
lated to two of Nelson's captains, and
should have ‘sérved  under' Captain
Parker, the last of those noble cap-
tains.

Links With Nelson.

When he-went: from, Portsaiouth to
the Admirally in 1904 the flsg was
hauled down from the . Victory, He
hnd seen as a boy on the gravs of one
of ' Nelson’s captians the epitaph,
“Death found him fighting”"—and the
words haunted him. Full of the Nel-
sonic spirit, and thinking only of Eag-
land, he went uyf to the Admiralty to
fight, ¥nowing that he would have to
|9ght, and prepared. to dia fighting.
| In that great fight of his he-saved the
world.
That the world: may ha.ve forgotten
h;m' does not bother either his heart
or his head. He goes on his way,
vigorous, upright, dynamie, sunning
over the cheerfulness, and more in
love than gver with a numerous hnst
«f nephews and nieces. He reads the
Rible, sees gladly that Democracy is
et last on the march and occasionally
wonders as he cocks his legs up on.a
cheair, how long it will. be before he
and Nelson sit down to sing an old sea-
chanty together in some snug parlor of
the many mansions:
‘ While thece two  great . Admirals

{

yout” house if you knew. .hek John-
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sing together we shall bhe memng
safely in our beds. The seassre fren
and the broomstick is unbroksn. God
bless John Fisher!

Tortured for -
Nearly Two Years.

MRS, PLANTE FOUND RELIEF IN
DOPD’S KIDNEY PILLS,

She Tells How They Helped Her Kid-
ney Disease and Made a New
Woman of Her,

Ste. Filorence, Que., Jan. 20th—
(8pecial.)—"“Two boxes of Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills mede a new person of me.”
The speakor is Madame M. L. Plante,
of this place, and’ her numerous
Iriends here fully vertify her stato-
ment.

“For nearly two years,” Mrs. Plante
continues, “kidney - disease tortured
me. I heard of Dodd’s Kidney Pills,
and ifiade up my mind to try them,
and to my surprise they did me good
almost at once. Two boxes cured me
completely. I recommend them to ull
my friends.”

Mrs. Plante is only one of many who
have hac¢ a similar experience. Thoy
were weak and run-down, and sick all
over. Dodd’s Kidney Pills helped
thom. How? Simply by curing the
kidzneys, The diseased kidneys were
the cause of all the trouble. They
‘were failing to strain the impurities
out of the blood, and the vesult was
dsense all over the body. Dodd’s
Xidnoy Pills helped the kidneys, the
impurities were strained out of the
blood,  The result was pure blood and
good health all over the bed,. The
cauee of the disease had been removed.

Pussy 0.H.M.S.

HOW CATS MAY SERVE KINGS,

H. M. Salvage Ship, L—was laid up
far repairs and refit after a long spell
at sea saving damaged or derelict
vessels. Onc day a small, etray cat
came walking up the gangway, its tail
stuck hopefully into the air. The
little animal was seen by one of the
workmen on board, who promptly
started to “shoo” it away. The skip-
per of the L—, happening 0 pass
along at tho time, bade tac man desist
in his efforts to rout pussy.

“Let her come aboard,” he said. “I
can do with her and as many more as
like to come”

The worker grew curious, for h»
‘knew that the ship already possessed
& mascot in the shape of a thorough-
bred British bulldog.

“Want 'er for a pie?” he asked jok-
irgly. The skipper grew scrious.

“There’s many a man owes his life
to a cat,” he replied, “for even a cat
it may seem a funny thing to say, but
1 wish I had a few rats aboard.”

Trying it on the Cat.

““You see,” he continued, puffing at
I's pipe, “we never know what we are
vp against when we come asross a
dereliot ship. Thero’s all sorts and
conditions of craft I have to board t»

Jexamino, and sometimes it's unsafe.”

“Why?" queried the worker.
" “QGases or poisonous fumes,” was
the rejoinder, ‘Sometimes there is
quite sufficient to kill a man. When

|we get aboard 'a stranger, I first of
iall have & cat lowered down into tho
hold,: ud“'koo) it there for 2 minute

or two. Thon we ‘pull Him up. Some-
tfmes he's all right, just as alive and




