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But Mrs. Straus is firm, ‘Al !hese
years we have travelled together, and
shall we part now?
oue.'

She smiles a quiet smile and pushes |
agide the haad of Major Butt, who
has ordered the sailors to leave her
alone, ‘We will help you—Mr,
Straus and I—come! It is the law ot
the sea—womwed and children frst—
come!' says Major Butt,

*No, Major you do not understand.
I rémain with my husband—we are
one no matter what comes—you do

not understandt’

|
No, our fate is|

rlawtem

1 closid in e,

He didn'l look me in the eye;
He did not givea pressure fine,

Nhumihuuuuq
As dead and cold as any fish

That's loug been washed upon the sands;
Ta know him further I've no wish,
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Mrs, Straus tears off her fur lined
robe aud wraps it tenderly around the
womati and her innocently sleeping
babe,

William ‘T, Stead, grim, hatless
with furrowed face, stands with an
iron bar in his hand as a lifeboat is
lowered, 'Those men in the steerage
I fear, will make a rush—they wili
swamp the boats,
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To the Public:
The nndtulim;‘l to notity the
& now prepared to un-

toric Wreck of the
Titanic,

(By Ewunr HurBARD)

Itis & night of & thousand stara
The date, Sunday, April 14, 1912,
The time 11,20,

The place off Cape Race—that cems
etery of the sea.

Snddenly a silence comes—the en-
gines have stopped-—the great iron
hgart of the ship had . ceased to beat.

SBuch a silence ig always amigions
to those who go down to the sea in
ships,

‘The engines have stopped!’

Eyes peer, ears listen, startled
minds wait!

A halt minute goes by,

Then the great ship groaus, as her
keel grates and grinds, She reels,
rocks, atruggles, as if to free herself
from a titanic grasp, and asshe rights
berself, people dtanding lose their
center of gravity.

Not a shock—only about the same
sensation that one feels when the ters
ryboat slides into her landing-slip,
with a somewhbat hasty hand at the
wheel,

Ou board the ferry we know what
has bappened —here we do not,
rgl’ som ori

grated it
~—side-swiped it—that is alll—ha, ha!'
A few on deck, and some of thoge
in cabins peeying out of portholes, see
a great, white mass go gliding by,

A shower of broken ice has covered
the decks, Passengers pick up spee-
imens ‘for souvenirs ta carry home,'
they laughingly say.

Five minutes pass—the engines
start again—but only for an instant
Again the steam is shut off, Then
the siren whistles cleave and saw the
rosty air.

Silence and the sirens! Alarm but
0o tymnlt—but why hlow the whis-
les when there is no fog!

The cold is piercing, Some who
have come up on deck return to their
cabing for wraps and overcoats,

The men Jaugh—and a few ner-
vously amoke,

It is a cold, clear might of stars,
There is no moon, The sea is smooth
a8 & sBumuier pona,

The great, towering ~iceberg that
loomed above the topmost mast has
gone oa, disappeared, piloted by its
partuer's the darkness and the night.
‘There was uno iceberg—you only
imagined it,' a man declares,

*Go back to bed, this ship cannet
sink anyway!' says the mavaging
Director of the Company.

In a Jull of the screaming siren a

‘Man the  lifeboats!
children first!’

Women apd

525'-‘“ m:::.l::!‘i m-b-azﬂn  ete,,

of all k
m.uﬂ

‘It popinds just like a play,’ says
ﬂur’ Harris to Major Butt, 3
waiters are giving out

Major Butt draws his revalver, He¢
looks toward the crowded steerage
Then be puts his revolvér back in his
pocket, smiles, ‘No, they kuow we
will save their women and childien

dealer will return your
moncy.

hparge voige is heard calling through i
the megaphone from the bridge—

as quickly as our own.’
Mr,
the sea,

Money back
. 4f you want i,

35, 40 and S0c, per ib, afterdeck

They speak a
language. They ery,
supplicate, they
| frenzied grief,

John B

Heory

kiss each other

Hartris, Benjamin

Straus, move

A audden little tilt of the deck |
hastens the proceeding, The bows n[.
the ship are settling—there is a very
perceptible list to starboard,

Ag Eoglishman, tired and blaséy

conies but of the smoking-room, hav.
ing jpst ceased a card-game, He
very deliberately approaches an of-
ficer "lio ‘is loading women and
childrent into a lifeboat.
The globe-trotting Briton is filling
his pipe, ‘L si, orificer, you know;
what geems to be the matter with this
bloomin’ eraft, you knuv\F’

These
others hands,
derstand!

bands. women  clasp

are tn full dress,
call on Neptune, we
as gentlemen, ' they laughingly
head,

The forward deck is
walter,

e fil ‘peaple .
1, 'Well you
kuog, if she i8 sinking, just let her
dows - little easy, you know.'

from deck to deck.

Stead tosses the iron bar intc

He goes to the peaple ciowding the
poly-glot
they prat, they

Thayer, George Widener
Guggen
heim, Charles M, Hays, Mr. and Mrs
among these people
|talk to thewn and try to reassure them

T'here are other women beside Mrs
Straus who will not leave their hus
each
They smile—they un-
Mr. Guggenheim and his secfetary
i we are going te
will go dressed
say
The ship is slowly settling by the

below the

The decks are at 4 vicious angle.
The icy waters.ave full of struggl

Those still on the ship climb up

The dark waters follow them, an-

REGAL
SRFLOUR

iy | had you been manager of that Trans-
itlantic ‘line would never have been
set,baited as it was with human lives.
You placed safety above speed. You
fastened your faith to utilities, not
futilities, You and Johu B. Thaver
would have bad a search light and
used it in the danger-zoue, so as to
have located an iceberg five miles
away. You would have filled the
space occypied by that silly plunge-
bath (how ironic the thing) with a
hundred collapsible boats, and nests
of dories.

You, Hays and Thayer, believed in
other men—you trusted them-—this
time they failed yon. We pity them,
notvou,

And Mr, and Mrs. Straus, 1 envy
you that legacy of love and loyalty
lett to your children and grand.chil:
dren. The, cal Eﬂw W
yours all your

was your possession in death.

You knpw bow to do three great
things—you know how to live, how
to love and how to die,

Archie Butt, the gloss and glitter

o
Prominent Features of

The Excelsior

Life Insurance Co.
ARE
High Interest Earnings,
Low Mortality Rate,
Economy in Management
I'hese are the chief sources from which profits

CAPT, 5. M. BEARDSLEY, Woiivilie,
PROVINCIAL MANAGER.
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EATATNIAINTAINY AL | the last, cheertul losers

on your spaugled unifsrm were pure
goid. I always suspected it

You tucked the ladies in the lite-
boats, as if they were going for an
‘Give my
to the folks at home,' you gaily call-
ed as you lifted your hat and Jstepped
back on the doomed deck,

You died the
that you wgre

automobile-ride regards

gallant geutleman
You helped preserve
the old English tradition,
and children first.'

All America is proud of you
Wideper and Harris,
you were unfortunate in life tn hav-
than we had, That

wrote t bout you,

‘Women

Guggenheim,

ing more money

s why we

e

and printed thém in black and red
you were game to

and all svch

If you were sports,

Jolin jacob Astor half-forces his|grily, jealous, savage, relent
Wiinto the boat, She submits, but| A terrific explosion
against her will, He climbs |ship's boilers have burst.
OVer @ud takes a seat beside her inl
t l‘: It's a ruse to get her in
her tenderly —stands up,
mlthly out and gives his place

nan

occurs
the penple hang by the rails,
The last lights go ont

gently glides, surely
down, into the sea.

dewn,
away!' galls the officer.
here's 8 boy—his mother is

wer awag!' calls the officer—
is no m@re room,’'

nel AstaF steps back, George
er tossel hilm @ woman's bat,
fup (rgim the deck, Colonel
ms the hat on the boy's head,

age, the dead, the dying, and
great black all enfolding night.

with a brightoess unaccustomed,
» * *

the
The decks are almost pefpendicular, | f
The great iron monster slips,slides,
down,
Where once the great ship proudly
floated, there is now a mass of wrec!

the

Overhead, the thousand stars shine

The Strauses, Stead, Astor, Butt,

are winners,

As your souls play hide-and-seek

with sirens and dance with the ua

iads, you have lost interest in us
with you still,
You showed us how death and dan-

The

Jut our hearts are
|

ger put all on a’ parity, women
in the steerage were your sisters—the |
men your brothers; and on the tabh-
I

ets of love and memory we have
graved you names.

William T. Stead. yon were a writ-
er, a thinker, a speaker, a doer ot the
word. 4You proved your case; sealed
the briet with your heart's blood; aud
as your bearded face looked iu admis-
ation for the last time up at the

twinkling,

k

shining stars, God in pas: |

Al

ever lrom a time when it feels a nor-
row for the dead. The dead are at
rest, their work is ended, they have
drunk of the watera of Lethe, snd
these are rocked in the cradle of the
deep. We kiss our hauds to them
and cry, ‘Hail! Farewell—uuntil we
meet again!’

But tor the living who wait fora
footstep that will never come, and all
thoge who listen for a voloe that will
never. more be heard, our hearts go
oatin tenderness, love and sympathy,

These dead have not iived and died
in vain, They have brought us all a
little nearer together—we think better
of our kind, ' One thing sure there
are just two respectable ways to die,
Oune is of old age, and the other is by
accidgmt,
disease is indecent,

i8 atrociouns.
40 pass ant na did Mr, snd M,
Straus is glorions. Few have suok a
privilege. Happy lovers, both, In
life they were never separated, and in
death they are not divided,

One of (hu most common silmen ts that
hard working peaple are afilioted with is
lnme back. Apply Chamberlain's Lini-
mpnt twicl a dvy and massage the parts
thoroughly at each application, and you
will get quick velief. For sale by all
dealers,

Character.

When wealth is lost, nothing is
lost; when health i lost, something
is lost; but when character is lost, all
is lost,

The man who is developlug his
character is the man who has the
heart to conceive what is right; who
has the understanding to direct what
his heart dictates; who has the hand
to carry out what the understanding
wills

Character is
provement,

Itis common custom to spesk gu.

simply homen im-

| thentically of another's character but

no one knows his character but him-
self,

You perhaps have heard the story
of the lawyer who in his final sum-
ming-up asked the court to be lenjent.
‘Congider the chdragter of the defend-
ant, your honor,’ said the attoruey,
‘He has never done anyone harm be.
fore, he has always been kind,
thoughtful and houest, He has al:

:;‘yl lived an t;:nu‘i'lg.lw
Auad ned judge

lad up in his arms, runs ta

I“ealls "You woun't leave
1, will you?'

into the boat,' shonts an

child is dropped into

a8 the boat is lowered.

Hutris, Thayer, Wideuer, Guggen- |y
heim, Hays—I thought T kuew you,
just because I had seen you, realized
somewhat of your able qualities, look
ed into your eyes and pressed your

able’ pride said to Gabriel,
comes 4 man!’

‘Here

's character; you
ing of hil reputation.’
Aud so all you I knew, and all Thm is & .mrked dihu- be-
that thousand and halt a th fw Rep
wore I did not know, passed out of ‘It

B8 to Widener and Iaugh-
AWell, we put one over

in New York,' calls
his wife as the boat
hts @ cigarette and
cang and match box
BF e,
¢k to his cabin to
bey and jewels. The
-hindred thousands
o chapges his mind
nges, and gives one
ldren as they are

eing lowered, Mr

%:::; iy

‘n" throw

g into his own dark beart,

seript fo that m

hands, but I did not guess your great
ness,

You are now beyond the reach of
praise—flattery touches you nol—
words for you are vain,

Medals for heroism, how cheap the
gilt, how paitey the pewter!

You are beyoud our praise or blame,
We reach out, we do not touch you,
We cail, but yon do not hear,

Words, uwokind, ill-considered, were
sometimes flang nt you, Colopel As-
tor, in your lifetime. We admit your
bandicap of wealth —pity you for the
agcident of birth-—but we congratu-
late you that as your moath was stop
ped with the brine of the sea, so yon

slopped the mouths of the carpers

and critics with the dust of the tomb,

1t any think uvokindly of you now,
. | be he priest or plebeian, let it be with
"| Ruger to his Tips, ﬂﬂlhnk of shame

Thnckeny once ldd
his

this Earth Lite into the Unk up-
on the unforgetting tide. You were
gacrificed to the greedy Godess of
Luxury and her consort the Demon
of Speed,

Was it worth the while? Who shail
say? The great lessous of life are
learned only in blood and tears, Fate |
decreed that you should die for us,

Heppily the world bas passed for-

and

| meet on the street,

know each other.’ M
Reputation iz by which the

hmu knows you; t is that

y which you kno

The intonss itching
walt rhoum and sevema is
b’lm
A cure

for akin
squalad. '-lllnh

Also, shall we wot write & post-
cigarettes?




