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Story oiVora.r, Revolution in 
jS of Naval W$
Britain’s Broom 
e World — Brains, in ot Biue- 
'ood. Are England's Need, Says 
ifeat Sailor.

HAROLD BEGBIB» la the “London Chronicle.)

touch.
Where should we be It the

world woke up
following: warfare had in the The only film fit for a 

Kodak is
gunnery? |A ship was on the

could He. hates War. He aaya he cannot
now walk the streets without bitter
ness of hearty seeing so many mutil
ated men hobbling along under Qed’a 
eky. ,

"We are still a nation ot lions led by 
asses. health la lB our, way. and 
rank, and pride, and valn-glory. Away 
with all snobe! Every child In the na
tion must have a chance. The beat Is 
kept back or hindered or suffocated 
under the mass. What we want are 
brains—brains at the top. Never 
mind about blue-blood. Brains are 
England’s need. And we can’t have 
too many ot them- A straight road 
for brains, that’s my policy.

"When England Is a real demo
cracy there’ll he nothing like he» un
der heaven; and then everybody'll see 
that we are the Lost Tribe of Israel. 
Of course we arel God and the Ocean 
and some fostering Star,"in high cabal 
h\ye made na what we are.”

It la fitting that this man, enter
ing the British Navy as a little boy 
from a long line of parsonic ances
tors, should have signed hie name, 
John Arbuthnot Fisher, in Nelson’s 
Victory, should have been nominated 
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 Portsmouth to 

the Admiralty In 1904 the flag was 
hauled down from the Victory. He 
had seen as a boy on the grave of one 
of Nelson’s captiane the epitaph, 
' Death found him fighting”—and the 
words haunted him. Full ot tbs Nel- 
sonic spirit, and thinking only ot Eng
land, he went utf to the Admiralty to 
fight, knowing that he would have to 
fight, and prepared to die fighting. 
In that great fight ot hla he saved the 
world.

That the world may have forgotten 
h.m does not bother either his heart 
or his head. He goes on his way, 
vigorous, upright, dynamic, sunning 
over the cheerfulness, and more in 
love than ever with a numerous host 
of nephews and nieces. He reads the 
Bible, sees gladly that Democracy is 
at last on the march and occasionally 
wonders as he cocks his legs up on a 
chair, how long It will be before he 
snd Nelson sit down to sing an old sea- 
chanty together in some snug parlor of 
the many mansions.

While these two great Admirals

hit a miles
away on EASTMAN FILM.oui shells on that tiny
another, bang, bang, bang! The Brit
ish Admiralty made no secret of this 
success. On the contrary that success 
was trumpeted all over the world.
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Underdo
janS9,2iuseless ships to spend millions _on a 

ship that would scrap the navies of 
tho world. He sgid to m> afterwards ■ 
"What hope would the Fleet have had 
ot victory, called from the bright sun
shine and the blue air of the Medi
terranean to fight a bathe in the fogn 
ot the North Sea? There they ware, 
with white topped caps and linen 
trousers, with beautiful polished decks 
and shining brass work, living in * 
yachtsmen’s paradise; and God waa 
saying every hour as loud as Sinai’s 
thunders that Armageddon would he 
fought in the.pea-sonp of "the North 
Sea. I wanted the Fleet to drill on 
that battle-ground. I wanted It to 
nose about in the fogs, smelling dif
ferent patchee of pea-souplnesa, snif
fing and peering until It could say, 
“Hello, here; the Dogger Bank," and 
feel It had a friend. I wanted that; 
and If England was net 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 
Sea had become the familiar play
ground of the British Fleet. But Nel
son inspired Fisher to make certain of 
his broomstick in another way. 
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 ether fellow,” he la fond 
cf saying, "make the other fellow's gun 
Into a 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 lt’i true. 
In this way came the Dreadnought 
And in this way, too, while Fisher" 
was at the Admiralty again came the 
greatest naval victory of tfiis war, 
the battle of Falkland Islands. Now

glll,»id to me months ago.
fU only only back"

from the vary begin- 
LshNavy. Nothing else
od certain.”
M pees with him. OiviU- 
I wn saved by the Fie*. 
L,i column of the world’s 

matter of bu? 1,300.000
'ej b, only 100,000 British

myself. What a gentleman the -King 
Is! And I loved him tor that gentle 
thought.

He waa a funny little beggar; but 
quick, mind you, oh yes? devilish 
quick.

That Is what the Dreadnought did. 
TUI It came Germany’s naval strength 
lay hi her shallow waters. No ships 
could approach to attack her. But 
here was a ship which could blow her 
harbors into smithereens from the 
horipon. AH the millions of money 
she had spent on docks and canals 
and shipbuilding were thrown away.

Worse fate still;' before she. could 
spend more millions oh building new 
ships ot this Dreadnought type she 
must first spend millions and mil
lions in dredging her harbours, belts 
and annals, including her famous Kiel 
Canal, which had to-be widened. This 
was the blow of blows. We had built 
a chip that put her seaways out jot 
business. She had to postpone Der 
Tag and start dredging.

«1114 Or Never!”
This gave us breathing space. 

Naval Estimate* became modest We 
made calm experiments, while our 
enemy sweated and tolled at his 
dredging la a state qt panic. Fisher 
took a pen'in hie hand snd wrote in 
a hook that war with Germany would 
oome in 1914. That was in 1908. He 
who had postponed the Day knew 
that Germany would strike when her 
dredging was over and her Dread
noughts were ready. He knew that 
she could net afford to wait She,waa 
gambling for World-Powar, and the 
cost was heavy, fie Worked it out, 
and it came to 1914. It waa Then 
or Never.

I saw him in the first days of the 
war. He had played a great part in 
the criato, of which Mr. Winston 
Churchill wlH, no doubt one day tell 
(he world. H» was pleased and sat
isfied. I asked him if he thought the 
German fleet would come out He 
answered : “Would you come out of 
yout house if you knew Jack John-

that the world heard was gossip 
about some Improvement to be made 
In her gun mountings!

The Super-Dreadnought.
Fisher once aeld to me. "The secret 

of shipbuilding le. Never lay- down a
lot; lay down one." He says !t’s like 
making aeroplanes. Each Improve
ment leads to another. They used to 
smile at the Admiralty 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-Dreadnoughta. He 
declares th%t he did not create the 
Dreadnought _

"It was always there," he says, 
"like the planet Neptune. Two astro
nomers, you remember, French and 
English, noticed a perturbation In 
the heavens; they decided that there 
must be a planet thereabouts; they 
looked into matters and disoovered 
old Neptune. He had been there all 
the time! It was like that with the 

He • 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!"

This vessel, whieh first paralysed 
the world’s shipbuilding and then re
volutionised 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 hie 

visit to Reval with King Edward af
ter the Russo-Japanese war: “Hi* 
Majesty said to me, “I am going to 
visit Nicholas, rod he is sore because 
of our alliance with Japan; therefore 
my escort is to consist of only two 
cruisers; it would be bad manners, 
it would be vulgar, to take a squadron 
of battleships.” Well, I thought to

"But we were going through the 
Kiel Canal, and I had to think of 
Germany. It was necessary to obey 
the King, hut I Wanted to drop the 
Germans a hint I had to dti that 
Well, we took two cruisers as an es
cort for the royal yacht, but when 
we entered the Kiel Canal we left 
them behind. Off Kiel there were 
two other cruisers waiting for us to 
continue the journey.

A German Naval officer came to me 
Ht Kiel, while the King was talking 
to Prince Henry on the other aide ot 
the deck, and clicked his [îeels, and 
saluted, and bowed. I did the same. 
He said he thought he was address
ing Sir John Fisher, and bowed again. 
I bowed and said he was. He then 
presented Admiral Tirpltz’s apologies 
for' not being present, and offered me 
a handsome compliment in the Ad
miral’s n*me. He then clicked, salu
ted, bowed; and I did the same. He 
was like a tin toy!

“All of a sudden he became human, 
The stiffness went out of him. He 
became 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.‘ 
•Yon call them' cruisers?’ he asked, 
winking his eyes. ‘Yes, why not?’ I 
affected bewilderment. ‘Ah!’ he ex
claimed, you are very clever!—these 
little cruisers of yours are too big to 
go through the Kiel Canal; so you 
left two beÉfnd you In the North Sea, 
and have two more waiting for you 
in the Baltic? that is a hint for us is it 
not?"

“Der Tag” Postponed.
“I tapped him on the chest, and 

said. "You’re a very clever fellow to 
see it." We parted on excellent terms.

L got teen s fight between Ble- 
r . ^aie, but between Mas- 
ÎL Minnow. The many mll- 

! Â, Prussian hosts have been 
-, paralysis by a hundred 

, jetons guarding the seas, 
of the minnow has broken 

•rt of the mastodon, 
ü, it happened, this miracle 

,111 forever astonish the world, 
Ale achievement which history 
yri with honor snd glory to 
jyrii name ?
-t be ascribed in chief to the 
7ono man-to the vision, the 
, tod the cunning of the ono 
! England whom the Kaiser said 

fesred—Admiral Fisher. But 
would tell you that Germany 
, gamble because she came up

sing together we shall be sleeping
safely In our beds. Tho seas fire frei 
and the broomstick is unbroken. God 
bless John Fisher!
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Ste. Florence, Que., Jan. 29th— 

(Special.)—"Two boxes ot Dodd’s Kid
ney Pills mode a new person of me." 
The speaker is Madsme M. I,. Plante, 
uf this place, and her numerous 
Iriends here fully vertify her state
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 tham, 
end to my surprise they did me good 
almost at once. Two boxes cured me 
completely. I recommend them to all 
my friends.”

Mrs. Plante 1$ only one of many who 
have had a similar experience. They 
were weak and run-down, and sick all 
over. Dodd’s Kidney Pills helped 
them. How? Simply by curing the 
kidneys. The diseased kidneys were 
the cause of all the trouble. They 
were failing to strain the impurities 
out of the blood, and the result was 
disease all over the body. Dodd’a 
Xidnoy Pills helped the kidneys, the 
impurities were strained out of the 
blood. The result was pure blood and 
good health all over tho bod/. The 
cause of the disease had been removed.
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I m the saying ot Nelson that 
Ihttleground should be your 
■•ground. This was his first 
■stroke of preparation. For long , 
I England’s battle-ground had 
Be Mediterranean, and there our 
I Fleet was wont to drill—and 
[itself. But when Fisher came to 
Mmiralty, knowing in his bones 
[England's next battle-ground 
I be the North pea, he set ,!£©- 
hmake the North Sea our drlll- 
hrnd. But how to do this? It 
k suggested it to political au
thor discussed it with sailors, ho.. 
| hive had the whole vast armies . 
hdittonalism howling for his1 
l l et it had to be done. Happy | 
bgland was it that this man of 
tmrsge had a cunning brain and 
Men heart
ill to him once: "Men say you 
d°ne splendid things tor the

HOW CATS HAT SEBVE KINGS.
H. M. Salvage Ship, L—waa laid up 

for repairs and refit after a long spell 
at sea saving damaged or derelict 
vessels. Ono day a small, stray 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 tho L—, happening u> pass 
along at tho time, bade the man deeist 
in his efforts to rout pussy.

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

The worker grew curious, for hi 
knew that tho ship already possessed 
a mascot in the shape of a thorough
bred British bulldog.

“Want 'er tor a pier* he asked jok
ingly. The skipper grew serious.

"There’s msny a man owes his life 
to a cat," he replied, "for even a eat 
it may seem a funny thing to say, but 
I wish I had a few rate aboard.”

Trying it oe the Cat
"You see," he continued, puffing at 

It’s pipe, “we never know what we are 
up against when we come across a 

There’s all sorts and

;ocks fresh, we don’t

and Girls
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to the Front DailyFresh Lots Are
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98c. to Time to InvestNow is derelict ship, 
conditions of craft I have to board t> 
examine, and sometimes it's unsafe."

“Why?" queried the worker.
"Gases or poisonous fumes," was 

the rejoinder. ‘Sometimes there is 
quite sufficient to kill a man. When 
we get aboard ‘a stranger, I first of 
all have a cat lowered down Into tho 
hold, and keep it there for a minute 
or two. Thon we pull him up. Some
times he’s all right Just as alive and

73c. to "Wting of Bevotattm.
“ days when he wee fighting 

to get things done, he 
1 »» that he scarcely had one 
to help him excerpt King Ed- 
8ot only was society against 
' 1 great weight of naval op- 

opposing him at every turn, 
to depend upon himself. He 

1618eeretly. He had to break 
nfl* ood many a foot But 

with intervale of time be- 
86 recalled ships from the 

and set them to make 
with the North Bed. It 

«tree, ^ England’s his- 
an Mcr w*e revolutionised; 
™ 01 a sudden that the navy 
r*166 what had happened 

®sa had become our drilling
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