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4| the way
wreckage on W
away, and when gl

Jthird man,went out of his mind, and
‘before

into the sea

evening-leaped and
| disap d, ‘Two days after the disas-

0 had been washed
e sun came up the

‘tter Jelly avas picked up by a passing
vessel and taken to Port Townsend.
| From . that port a revenue cutter wad
| despatched to the scene of the wreck
and on the way out of the straits Ne!
‘+Henley, a quartermaster of the wreck-
ed vessel, was, found  fiéating on a
piece of wreckage and saved. He re-
ported that 'Capt.. Howell, the &econd
mate, the cook and four passengers
.(one ‘a_young lady) ‘were on the wreck-
age with him when the ship first went

who afterwards married Capt. Tompd
kinson of the 'Royal Navy, will be re-
by many Victorians. She died
only about three years ago in Los An-
geles, and a4 most excellent wo-|

l[«‘on t-h_e t:prne‘ii mtmmmeht %nd'
'ort streets as ng a. few
miuut:gr later, I saw Mrs. Digby Pal:
mer standing. She was gazing with
listening eyes towards the outer har<

« God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform; . .
He plants’ His ‘!!oo::tépst j:m t'?e sea,

on the stol e
Anq rides up‘ o i

Lake May B

A strong nor'wester's blowin’, Bill;

Hark! don’t you hear It roar now.

Lord help ’em, how imgltleg th;am\‘
nha; folks on re DOW -
7o —The Sallor’s Consolation.

The unhappy tale that T haye under-
¢aken to lay before the readers of the
Colonist today revives recollections
which were 1 to consult my own private
feelings I would gladly w to remain
undisturbed in the misty records of the

ast. But he who takes the role of
gaithtul chronicler of historical events
shonld not shrink from the performance
of a task however distasteful or painful
it may ‘be to him or to those whose re-
putations may suffer by . the narration.
Sentiment should not be allowed to
interfere with the duty of the historian,
even should dead and buried aniinom-,
ties be called back te life, and old
wounds opened and made to. bleed
afresh. I propose this morning to tgll
the story of the loss of the steamship
Pacific, which occurred, come the fourth
of this month, twenty-eight years ago.
1 think I can fairly claim that, with the
exception of the two men who survxv_ed
the wreck, there is no person now liv-

CAPT. JEFFERSON D. HOWELL.

ing who is in a position to give as cor-
rect a narrative of that awful tragedy

bein
man and a ‘modgel wife and mother,
ed bya

death was greatly mourn

his family, I reache

est daughter of Professor Digh:
mer, 'stood.. Th: .

society.
admirers.

farewell,
group that surrounded
]y animated in anticipation of
upon arrival at San Francisco.

. There were other fair
maidens on board, &nd

womanhood, with children

sidés or in ftheir arms.

any confidence

ness. man
extension of his trade.

the silver-haired grandfather and

bound under leave of absence, for
native sod, ‘to meet once more
a social gathering held

pathos—

shore
And oh! it fills my heart with joy
To greet my friends once more.

maketh  the heart sick,”
no more.

her
large
{circle "of friends here and in Califor-

nia. -

‘Having said goodbye to Parsons and
} with difficulty a
spot where Miss Fannie Palmer, yotgxalg-
: is young lady was a
bright and lovely member of Victoria
She was most popular, and
naturally attracted a large circle of
By a number of these she
was besieged when I advanced to say
Her fond mother was in the
the fair girl,
whose sweet face was more than ustﬁ)l—
“the
round 7of pleasure that awaited her

and joyous
there were
young mothers in ‘the first bloom of
at their
There were
matrons whose grown up children had
come to the wharf to see them safely
off, and bless their departure and pray
for their preservation, for no one, felt
in the old steamer.
‘There was the young husband on his
svay to California to seek a new home,
straining his dear wife to his_bosom
as he kissed her and asked 'God to keep
and bless her and the baby in his ab-
sence. ~There was the energetic busi-
in the full" flush of manly
strength and optimism planning for the
There was the
ambitious student on his way to college
and the rising professional man and
the thoughtful father of a large familﬁ',
the
successful gold miner, the banker and
the faithful government officer who wla_s
1i8
the
friends of his childhood from whom he
had long been separated, and who, at
in his honor
the evening before, had sang with much

Home again, home again from a foreign

The fond eyes that watched for his
coming to the old home grew dim and
weary with that “hope deferred which
for he ecame

or. here the Rithet wharf now;
stands there was on the shore quite
a grove of tall forest trees. Above
the tops of these trees' the smoke of
the departing steamer was rising in
‘great blacki bilowe and losing itself in
Space. It was this smoke: Mrs. Pal-
mer was watching, As I approached
she exclaimed, < u
- “I'm geeing  the last  of Fanniel”
Alas! how true it was. That -poor
mother’s fond eyes had seen the last of
her - dear child in -life. The body of
that child after being the sport of the
cruel waves for ten days was borne. iu
the arms of the -tide past her island
home and laid on the beach at San Jnan
Island, almost within sight of.the house
she had left a short time before so. full
of life and girlish glee and happiness.

- It was Thursday when_ the steamer
sailed. On Friday, Saturday and Sun-
day hea stofms prevailed, and the
telegraph lines went down, Until Mon-
day afternoon there was no communi-
cation by wire with the outer world.
About noon on the afternoon of the
8th of November, Mr. W. F. Archibald,
who  was the chief operator at Victoria,
re%eived this message from Port Towns-
end:—

® * % * % ® % ¥ % =%

“A ship*has arrived here with a
man named Jelly aboard, who was
picked up Saturday floating on a
piece of wreckage off the entrance
to the straits. He says the steam-
ship Pacifiec -sank  last Thursday
night, and he fears that all on
board were lost but himself.”

£ % % & % & % % %
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Then the wires -again went down,
and no further information could be
obtained through that ~medium. An
hour or two later the steamer North Pa-
cific eame in from Puget Sound. On
board of her was Henry F. Jelly, the
rescued passenger. The whole town
rushed to the wharf. 1 was fortunate
in interviewing the man, and from
him learned that the Pacific ran into
a sailing ship while off Cape Flattery,
about ten o'clock on the mnight of the
day on which she sailed from Victoria,
and sank in ten minutes. The greatest
consternation prevailed. The officers
lost their presence of mind (if they ever
had any), and the crew were too intent
in endeavoring to insure

ty to pay attention to the passengers

down; but all

her.

tery.

Puget Sound in ballast.
their own safe- ! manded by

only he remained..’

at the dockyard, Esguimalt.

From Victoria a steamer was des-
patched to the vicinity of Cape Flats
She returned in a few days with-
four bodies—three men and a womami
The men were identified.
merchant from Puyallup; the other twa
were members cf the Pacific’s crew. The
rescue of Henley cleared away muc
of the mist that had obscure
statement.
forecastle when the crash came,

NEIL HENLEY.

C. A. Sawyer,

Im-ished one by ome until
; The young lady,
from the description, was believed to
be a Miss Reynolds, of San Fran
who wa
to frien
Onee she was washed off the raft, and
the second mate plunged in and rescued
She resumed her place on the raft
but seemed to lose all hope.
her strength departed and she
tionless on the fragment until a wave
washed het away, her heroic rescuer
soon following. -

! cisco,
returning home from a visit

Gradually
lay mo-

Oue was &

h

d Jelly’s
Henley was asleep in the gonple, and full page illustrations
said the water flowed in at the bow:;many e sh&lt by l?yt ltxhe
b sketches

of the steamer with.- a rush. s B e
awake and on deek in an instant, and
saw a large ship off the starboard bow
This vessel afterwards proved to be
the American ship Orpheus; bound for

He wis

She was com-
who made

«| IL—THAT HALF PAGE BLOCK.

One meagre, insignificant.half page of
the ‘araphic, -and tuat on the last leaf
facing the advertising _columns,.. Wa§
grudgingly spared me by the "famous
promoter and editor of that illustrated
weekly, the late Mr. W. L. Thomas,
for one of my supreme efforts, a sketch
of as picturesque a battle as any spec-
igl artist would wish to see. The edi-
tor, however, from a journalistic point
of view,. was quife right.  Some . ingci-
dent of - deeper juterest nearer home—
‘a steamboat accident on the Thames
or a railway smash—occupied public at-
tention at the time in. England, and the
/paper in question was full up with the
isubject. I'he Serve-Turkish war, which
‘and erowded its pages with quadrupfle,
or

b

which had cost me a week of hardships
fraught with considerable danger were
boiled down tb a wret¢hed, mean, in-
jgnificant half block. It made me ab-
solutely ill with disgust when, on eager-
ly scanning the number of the Graphic
in question, I discovered that all my
energy, fasting, and nervous strain had
come to this miserable result. And,
even then, the draughtsman who re-
duced my sketech on wood for the en-
graver—for there were few photo-blocks
in those days—was so uncertain whether
my rough drawing represented wet or
fine weather that he boldly split the
difference by making one side of the
picture raining cats and dogs while the
other was sunny and dry!

The incident I write of occurred in
the early autumn of 1876. The Servian
army, though very roughly mauled by
the enemy in the :Morava Valley, and,
in fact, pretty nearly everywhere else
along her frontiers, was still on fhe
aggressive, and quite ready to go into
winter quarters if the Turks still pressed
them. It was a question with Servia
of holding out and disturbing the peace
until the European policemen came in
to resfore order, and when the right

eriod arrived she knew that her power-
ul Christian brethren would arbitrate
to her advantage against the hated and
down-at-heel Moslem power. :

It was the end of a gloriously fine
The first chill winds

sian  reverses at Plevna, the Turkish
bazaars 'in  Adnanople and Stamboul
were doing*s brisk trade in these cur-
ios, stripped from the Russians slai
by Techerkess and Baghi-Bazouks,  the
‘thieves "and cut-throats of the Turkish
‘army.

Acting as. aide-de-camp to the Rus-
sian General was a.smart young Kug-
lishman named _ Balusbury, who had
come out to see“some fighting, and had
at first joined the Servian cavalry le-
gion raised by that advengurous free
lance, Ovlonel Maclver. Salusbury
however seemed to tire of that force.
T DPelieve it consisted of only a hun-
dred horse and a consecrated banner
of brilliant hue. When the men ai-
rived at the front they could not go
into action for want of a most neces-
sary item in'their equipment—they had
no sabres. Salusbury probably came
to the conclusion that when the belated
weapons arrived, his comrades, unin-
itiated in the use of these sabres, would
probably be more dangerous to him
than to the enemy, for he accepted the
‘offer of joining Dochtouroff, and I re-
member we correspoudents were very
proud that our country was represent-
ed by so amiable, dashing and fear-
less a young galloper to the General.
His -chief mission was to watch the
fighting on behalf of General Tcher-
naieff, and to give his valuable advice
whenever requested by Colonel Medvid-
ovski, in command of the army of the
Timok. met Dochtouroff again in
the spring of the following vear at Ploe-
sti, when Russia had declared war
against Turkey. The Russian headquar-
ters were . stationed here while the
Muscovite legions were  swarming
tl;)rough Roumania towards the Dan-
ube. p

“Ah, mon cher Villiers!” said he.
greeting me with one of those charms
ing smiles his face generally wore,
“this is the first aet in the great drama.
‘When we last met we were at the lever
de rideau, and what a faree it was.”
He gaily laughed. . “You will now see
some serious business.”

The General was right. The Servian
war was a mere curtain roiser to-the
erant  gtriveele - which <hortly  followed
between Russin sand Turkey for the
emaneination of Bulesria, And nroh-

course of the Irivovinsky Timok, g
drove along its fertile -vuiley. N

We now turned into our cart for 4
little rest, and lay in the reek of ).
straw; but the iscessant bumpi
our springless bed, amd the app .
craving for food kept us awake the e
mainder of night. This latter misepy
was almost unvearable, for we had j,;
eaten all day. Our meagre rations pyr
chased at Baunja were soon consupe,
and there was no food to be got (..
where en route. The fear of the Tuy
ish Bashi-Bazouks had  driven 1y
their homesteads the inhabitants of (|
villages we had passed through. 1
houses stood gaunt and deserted, s.
rounded by luxuriant autumn
ready for the reaper, but there was
oune to reap. Neither Turk nor Nep|
dare venture into this debatable zoue i,
rescue those splendid crops from rot:
and wasting where they stood.

It was dawn of the third day out fron

Deligrade when our famished 1
staggered into the Servian bivoua
the village of Sarbanovac. We rey
tumbled .out of our wretched ¢
stretched our weary limbs,

which had been faliing all throug
night had only just ceased. The i
quarters flag hung limp and dejecte]
over the school house, and in ity cour-
yard and scattered over an ad
field were the baggage wagons «
staff, silhouetted against a few sp
ing eamp fires. Though still d
eamp was alive, and dripping o
on shaggy mountain tats kept
up to the sehool house and trot
with despatches. Achinz in every
with the mereciless jog of our
cart, and shuddering in our
garments. I for ome felt little .
asm at the prospect of the coming ep-
counter with the Turks.

. “It’s tommy rot.,” thought I, “ficlt.
ing in this abominable weather. Wiy
doesn’t Dochtouroff put off the event
till the next fine day ”

Cold aund hunger do not give or
proper stomach for adventure,
felt about as dejected as that |
lapping the. roof of the school
At last came the grey light of dawn.

“Hullea, is that yvou Villiers © o
a familiar voice, from an ambu!
eart stuck fast i a quagmire,

head

mp

of the Great
Fields.

Condition

Wrom Dur Own Correspond

L ¥Vancouver, NOV. T

Iwaukee capitalist, wi

0 the Victoria Terming
JPerry Company, is .in
“has caused to be issued,
‘MacdDonnell, writs in
against the Victoria Tery
ffied performance of an
_other against Censtruct
|@uthrie, of the Great
iway, the ether defendai
!Hendry and the Saanich
' The steamers Hamlin|
\'were seized today and §
was demanded for damal
bridge at ZLulu island.
‘paid vp. The Ham.in wi
i “R. G. MacPherson, M.
imoned to Ottawa by wi
dikely in connection Wwith
eral bailding.

Today ladies with red
their arms stood on stiy
‘Veaneouver and selicited
the hospital. Amongst
IChinese ladies, who - aj
{Chinese of Vancouver fi
man who -contributed h
icross pimned to (the lapel
by 6 o’clock .in .the:evenin
was not thus ‘decorated |
man.

y ‘Captain R. W. 'Webste
JCo-operative Tea Garde
JOeylon, is in ‘the.city. .H
ber of the Rough:Rider
service in South Africa a
the Imperial Xeomanry
.. fthe past two :months, Caj
been a guest of . Sir 4

no effort to assist the Pacific, but stood
off for Vancouver Island, and a day
or two later -his vessel was hopelessly
wrecked in Barclay Sound. His excuse
for his inaction was that he believed
Lis own vessel to be sinking, and he ex-
plained that he stood across the Pacific’s
bows, and so caused the collision, for
the purpose of speaking her and learn-
ing his whereabouts. He always
claimed that. had there been a proper
lookout on the steamer there would
have beén no disaster. H. M.S. Repulse
passed - out of the straits on the night
of the wreck, and it was said by some
of the sailors that they reported to the
captain that blue lights were burning
on the port side but that no attention
was paid to the report. The story was
successfully refuted when it was shown
that there were no blue lights burned on
board the Pacifie! !

The woman with her husband and
child had visited the family of Mr. N.
Duck in this eity, and was identified
by that gentleman. All three were lost
in the wreck. About ten days after
the disaster -the body of Miss Palmer
was brought from San Juan Island and
buried during a heavy fall of snow
which blocked, in great drifts and heaps
the roads leading to the cemetery—na-
ture had sent the dead girl a winding

and dry summer. I turned to the cheerful
came from young Boyd, of St. T
one of Mackellar’s brave little banl
Surzeons.

“Why, yon look half starved! Haven't
you any tucker?”

“No,” sald 1.

“Oh, well, come and have a sardine
Take that, old chap.”

I swallowed that savory sprat wih
great gusto, head, tail, and :
could have eaten many more,
the fact that it was the last one J
tin. My friend tilted the box. dnuk
the oil, and smacking his lips sail

“If you look up Ghika he will zive
you some tea.”

“Thaunks.” g

I turned to where the surgeon points
a smouldering fire by the wall of a
and found the noble Prince of the
of Ghika trying to boil a kettle.
good-natured Roumanian gave me 2
mugful of steaming tea t the same
time courteously apologizing for
lack of sugar. Triumphastly I
it to Forbes, and we shared the
inz liquor. Another estimable o
handed round cigarettes. Ifew know ti¢
jox. and comfort of a cigarette in T
chill before the dawn by a crackin=
camp fire, and it is inarvelous w :
cup of tea and a sardine will do to1
a man together after a cold
night ,march. When the sun
through the watery eclouds, li
the shuddering puddles, making
scintillate like burnished mirrors
the mountain pass, all my dep
had passed away. and T felt
any fortune the coming day m
me.

An ominous reveille, a dis
ble as of thunder, made us stop
«nd look at each other. That v
from the heavens this time, buf
a Moslem bhattery, over towaras
town of Zaitchar.

Boom! bhoom! boom! ecame
from our guns in the hills. ¢
visn army hod left its watery bis
and wos trndging un the slopnv
over the hill towards their
Mackellar's snrgeons immediately |
pied with their ambulance the !
snote of this eamning grovnd. ard
nared to Teceive the wornded.
had fortun~telv sneeecded in pro
a horse. T woas nat so lu-kv,
v eomrada ioinad the Genernl
his staff I trudged with the trooj
foot.

Every class, every nationality, every
age were assembled on the deck of that
doomed vessel. The last hands I gfasp-
ed. were those of 8. P. Moody, of the
Moodyville Sawmill Co., and ¥rank
Garesche, private banker and Wells,
Fargo & Co.’s agent. As I descended
the gang plank'l met a lady with a
little boy in her arms. The way was
steep, and I volunteered to carry the
little fellow aboard. He was handed
to me, and I toiled up the plank' and
delivered him to his mother when she
too had gained the deck. The wee,
blue-eyed boy put, up his lips to be
kissed, and waved his little hands as
I turned to 'go, and then mother and
child were swallowed up in the dense
thrm‘lg, and I saw them no more for-
ever! !

Captain Webster said

every countryiin Europe.

in the Union, but now
progress as .in ‘Vancouw

{ The proverbialilueck

toxicated man was

Charles Macaulay, who

tween the (€. P.'R. rail§

&leep ‘aff his stupor. AN

train passed over him,

mot stuck out his. foot
een .unhurt, zas it was
erushed and subseguen
¢ En the fight betweeg
_dClair and Dan: ey
“Tat the Savoy .last .night
the decision. :The big

rushed .to the ropes .in t

and was being. pounded

and the referee asked hir
going to do and Godfre
going .to.quit.”

i There -was a heavy, g

westerday for:the coming

{Perry Queenan and Rufd

Cheatre .Royal, next Fri

ficer mateh is under the auspi
weouver .Baseball Club, wh
antee a $1,000 house.
, Messrs. A. B. Tulk, 4
and Max Macgowan, o1
mittees of the new. Athl
returned from Sedttle wh
the :new .guarters of the
of that city. They ha
Vancouver full of brigh
thusiasm.

‘Charles .I.eanard, the
avas arrested -at the H¢
for embezzling funds fro
™. J., is.in jail in. New
being allowed to go to hd
| Captain McFadden, sl
met with .a painful  acci
by stepping off a -street
had stopped.
the ochd Burglars entered the
Tho : Charles Muggel on Thuj
Prying open .the hack
thieves :secured the  cas
stracted therefrom $101.
seemed to have a thoroug
the premises.

_Mr. Charles Queen is
lin. He emphatically
ments made in a lo
view with an Atlin citiz
having any trouble with
osition. He says that-th
111) cllmrt,e. from the gover
g . = building a flume accords
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 5. Submitted to the .gov
AP RQueen says that.active:o;
et Qrogress on the flume an
friends who had heard only a vague expects to turn .on the
count of it, and on several vceasious a- | mlddle of mext summer.
concluded the narrative I have bed do so, the clean-up in
asked which incident of the many p darge one. Mr. Queen m
etic ones connected with. the W tant announncement -that
dwelt most in my mind. In other shad decided to .continug
whici of all thie occurrences that system to Spruce creek :
(or down) to the sinking impres- fThe original plans called
most. have always repliei and one-eighth «of °diteh
sweeping aside every considerat teen feet wide, from At
sympathetic interest in the fate « one-third of this will ‘b
many acquaintances who were i flume will be e€ight feet
into eternity in an iustant, as i ffeet high. The descent :
—forgetting for a time the av ual so that the foree 4
sations those on board that s! would be greater. Las
have experienced when the trut ine creek there were
forced upon them that they wer’ of water and their flum
vond alk human help and that U Pine and Spruee ereeks
had set forever upon their earth mwater they wanted besidd

ahlvr the mest remarkahbla action of the
Servian fare~ woe thic battle we were
on the eve of witnessing.

Forhes and T had no time tn nroyis-
ion the opan eountry eart we had reani-
ritioned for the jonrney, sn we tumbhled
into the waenn with a blanket anjece
onr pipes snd tohacco, °nd a litter of
straw to sleep mnon. We had a sev-
enty-fire mile drive befsre us, but ovr
map showed severa]l villages en ronte,
s0 wa falt little anxiety recardire the
nosethility of finding food. Just hefors
snndown wo striek the raad. which he-
ran tn wind and wrieele ‘vn tha famang
Ra—an Pacs, one of the Foevs of Moravs
Valler. Whinh is tha arly papmnnica-
tinn hetwonn, eactarn and eanthogetarn
Tha wallav yraa ot thie time
jealougl+ gl]n;‘ﬂnﬂ hv ontnasts, for nt
evpr— farr Lnndead varde wa vroare
rhallanoed. Tha nieh: twas far advane-
~r? when we came to Banja, where we
slent.

Tovrlr tha mavt mawnine wwa necoad
the hat sprines of tha nlere = whish
hathad the Romeng haforn the Pronhat

and ‘the circumstances that led to. it
as myself. There has never been a
doubt . in my mind that those circum-
stances were preventible—that had the
crudest precautions been adopted and
the commonest decencies of life observ-
ed, the disaster +would never have
taken place. With this brief introduc-
tion I shall plunge at once into the task
and drawing aside the veil shall pro-
ceed to tell the story of that lament-
able disaster, with all its tragic and
heartrending details.

who ran wildly about the deck and
through the saloons. In the crush Mrs.
Parsons’ child was torn from her arms
and killed, and the last that Jelly saw
of the bereaved nmother was when she-
stepped into one of the boats still press-
ing her dead child to her breast. This
boat was swamped in lowering, and all
who had entrusted themselves to it were .
lost at the side of the fast sinking ship.
Some of the life (death?) boats were
found to have been filled with water
to steady the ship, and before the water
could be run off the passengers and
the crew .ctowded in and would not get
out. So all attempts to lower the boats
bad to be.abandoned. There were a
number of ‘Chinese on board. They
were among the first to get into the
boats, and laid themselves down on the
bottom. = They were pulled out anl
thrown screaming jnto the sea to make
room for white passengers. There was
no order, no discipline, no one to give
directions. It was every man for him-
self. All seemed to have gone stark
mad in the face of the great danger
that beset them. A rush was made for
life-preservers. The number available
was not sufficient, but the bodies after-
wards recovered all wore life-pres-
Servers. All this time the ves-

of autumn swept over the valley, and
high rain eclouds hung over the moun-
tains threatening torrential downpours
Canpaigning in sunshine and genial wea-
ther is to me a more or less perpetual
picnie, with a spice of adventure
thrown in; but keen winds and rain
every day make the warpath slippery
and less fascinating.

It was a gloomy, moist afternoon
when my friend Forbes came back from
his visit to General Tchernaieff’s head-
quarters, and broke my ~rsiesta in our
little dug out, thatched with reeds on
the bank of the, gentle Morava.

“Villiers,” said he, ‘“there’s something
in the wind taday whi¢h portends more
than rain.  We are going to have a
fight, and a biz one too. The Serbs
are about to try to retake Zaitchar,
and my friend Dochtouroff is going to
boss the show. We have both leave to
join him, so hurry up. get into your
boots, and come along.”

Zaitchar had been a bone of conten-
tion between1 the T‘I;;‘k and Ser}) for
some time, having en captured by| . 2 i
the former early in the campaign. I3 h‘ﬂ,"‘ SEey GEE f“m“g“f, @l
remember reading the late G. A. Hen- | °T™"" f"‘“‘“:f Sl c";] <vnesing
ty’s deseription of that fight in the .,“v,f”""": :h","“" tha old Tort,
Standard, the last letter he wrote, 1|~ “T"7 %8 T e Lty
believe, as war correspondent hefore he
took to delighting the souls of the youth
of the English speaking world withehis
books of daring and adventure.

General Dochtouroff, the Russian of-
ficer whom Forbes and I accompanied,
was a tall, thin man, with a pale, al-
most cadaverous face, and a black,
tufty beard. Keen dark eyes, with a
gentle, kind expression, looked at you
from over a rather long, prominent nose.
He rode a black pony,. Unlike the fa-
mous General Skobeleff the younger,
who always went into hattle on a white
charger. Dochtouroff would, if pos¥ble,
never bestride any animal but a black
one. Some said this was owing to an
old soothsaver telling him when anite |
a youth that he would never he killed
on a horse of the “good-luck” hue
Curiously enmough the onlv time the
General was wounded "vas #en he was
riding a horse of anather color.

Russian officers generally are some- |

The steamship 'Paeific was built in
New York in 1851. She was less than
900 tons burthen, and fifty years ago
was considered a ‘‘crack” vessgl, fitted
with all the (then) modern improve-
ments. Today it is safe to say that no
vessel of her class would receive a per-
mit to put to sea with passengers. he
might be tolerated as a freighter, but
it is doubtful if a crew would be
found to man her. If such was hep
condition when the Pacific first took
the water, what must have har
state when, twenty-five years later, un-
der the command of Captain Jefferson
. Howell, she left Victoria harbor
on her last voyage, loaded to the gun-
wale with freight and so filled with
passengers that all the berth room was
occupied and the saloons and decks
were utilized as sleeping space. I do
not believe that anyone, not even the
agents or officers of the steamer, knew
the exact number of persons she car-
ried on that fateful voyage. There
was a brisk competition between the
Goodall & Perkins line, to which the
Pacific belonged, and the Pacific Maial
Steamship Co., which latter company
had recently seeured a lucrative con-
tract for carrying the mails between
Victoria and San Francisco. Fare on
the Pacific was reduced to $9, and if a
party of three or four app_l_xed for tick-
ets they were taken at §2,50 a head. a

Soawrin

The ship, as I have said, was billed
to sail at 9 o’clock. She did not get
off .until mearly an hour later. The
same thing happened at Tacoma the
day previous. The steamer was adver-
tised to leave at mnoon. She did not
leave until evening. The ecaptain, who
was in bed, had given orders that he
should not be disturbed until he awoke!
And so a mail-carrying vessel with
steam up and a big crowd of passengers
anxious to get on was detained De-
cause the commander had a headache,
and must not be disturbed! It ~was
nearly ten o’clock when Captain Howell
appeared on the bridge at Victoria and
the order was given to cast off. Had
that order been given at 9 o’'clock, in all
human prcbability the ship would have
escaped the peril which awaited her,
and this dismal chapter would never
have been written. Some people will
persist in attributing disaster and sick-
ness and ill-fortune to the Divine will,
but if the whole world were to ery out
that the Pacific was lost because God
willed it, I should sav that the vessel
went down because the most ordinary
precautions for safety were violated by
her officers. I do not think that the
captain realized the = importance and
gravity of the duties he had undertaken
to discharge. I do not believe he ever
reflected that in his hands were nlaced
the lives and vproperty of several hun-
dred of his fellow beings and that upon
his judgment, sobriety and care depend-
ed their safety. The Pacific was a bad
ship and an unlucky one. She had been
sunk once bhefore, and for two years
previous to the breaking out of the Cas-
siar gold fever had been laid away in
the company’s “boneyard” at San Fran-
cisco, from which she was taken and
fitted up to accommodate the rush of
people to the new gold fields. She was
innately rotten; bnt the paint and
putty sthickly daubed on covered much
of the rottenness, as paint and powder
hide the wrinkles and crow’s feet of a
society belle, and scarcely any one was
aware of the ship’s real condition, al-
though she was regarded as unsafe.
A month after she had gone down por-
tions of her frame that came ashore at
Foul Bay were so decayed that yon
conld pick them to pieces with your
fingers. The wood about the bolt heads
was gone, and the bolts played loose in
their sockets, The vessel was fhot in
condition to withstand the impact of a
took passage that day, and whe, twelve | severe shock; but had the officers dis-
hours later, found a common grave in|charged their duty therer would have
a .| been no shorck and no lost vessel on that
voyage, at least. |

wara

e o
T igmnakle cneon~tad ta
i comrade that we might stay awhile
and soak in the genial warmth of the
waters, for I had not enjoyed a warm
bath for weeks; but my friend was too
much of an old campaigner for such
frivolity, and ruled otherwise. . How-
ever we were able to procure some
bread, onions, and eggs at the village
store. We also filled our flasks with
slivovitz, a“ spirit made out of plums,
the dopp brandy of Servia.

As we continued our journey towards
Tukovo we crossed the precipitous
shoualder of Urtanj, the highest moun-
tain in Servia, while vivid lightning
played around its rocky flanks, and a
storm of rain burst over us, making
the abominable road we were traveling
the veritable bed of a torrent. For
hours we tramned behind our wagon,
keeping the wheels from locking in
the deep ruts, or assistinz the horses
up the steep incline. serambling and
what superstitious. They earry nmnlf\tei“‘mdiu: over and through craogs and
and charm hung rovnd their necks to ;Wn and down water courses, the driver
ward of ill luck or disaster. and there {ioininz ns whenever we had a declivity
was hardlv a Pussian soldier of any;fo negotiate, when we would all three
grade in theee davs who did not mns-:hang on to the cart to prevent the
sess ahout his nersan soma silvar d‘se, lorses rolling down the almost perpen-
oross or enmfart of this kind. Dwrrne dicular slone. After one final strugele |
the days which followed after the Rus- over a rugged shoulder we struck the
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On the morning of the 4th of Novem-
ber, 1875, having business with a gen-
tleman named ‘Conway, one of the pas-
sengers, 1 was on the wharf before
the hour at which the steamer was ad-
vertised to sail—9 a. m. I found the
boat so crowded that the crew could
scarcely move about the decks in the
discharge of their duties. I have al-
ways contended that the passengers num-
bered at least 500. This belief has been
disputed; but it has never been successd
fully disputed. The agents’ list showed
that only 270 passengers were bookgd
at Victoria, but there was a large list
from Puget Sound, and it was qd‘mxt-
ted that scores took passnge_\.wtnoun
having secured tickets, competition be-
ing so keen that some were carried
for nothing to keep them from patron-
izing the opposing line, Besides, small
children paid no fares, and were nob
‘counted. i

The morning was dark and lowering.
Heavy clouds moved slowly overhefid.
A fall of rain had preceded the coming
of the eun; but there were no signs
that indiceted worse weather than .is
usual in this latitude in the fall of the
wear. I think I must have known at
east one hundred of the persons Wwho

AN

STEAMSIIP PACIFIC.

sel was sinking, sivking, and her rail .sheet. -In spite of the storm the cor-
was aimost even with the water when :tege was one of the largest ever Gach
several of the male passengers leaped in Victoria, so great was the sympathy
overboard and drowned themselves. Oth-|felt for the father and mother of the
ers shut themselves in their cabins. and 'pright young spirit whose light had been
awaited the grim 1nessenger ecalmly. iso untimely quenched.
There were several trained . horses oun IR
board, the property of the Rockweil & As the days wore on
Hurlburt troupe. These animals had | camesashore and were either t 1 AL
been exhibited -at Victoria the day be-{to. Vietoria or interred where found. @ hope remained of saving his life, Mr.
fore the vessel sailed. They were gift- | At Beacon Hill, ten days after the|Moody wrote this “message from the
ed with rare intelligence. One, a large |wreck, I saw the body of Mr. vonway, isea” on the stauchion in the faint hope
white gelding, was almost human in{whom I had gone to the wharf to see;that it might some day be picked up,
his knowledge. This horse was found !on the morning the steamer- sailed,and his fate known. This hope was not |
floating in the straits saddled and bridled | yolling in the surf. The body was! KD vain, and I believe the piece of
some days after the-wreck, and it was ieasily recognized. When .the ship sailed ; wreckage with the inscription upon it
thought one of the troupe mounted him ll,e had a large sum of money in his pos- is still cherished by the Moody fam-
in the vain hope of being earried ashore |gession, but when he was picked up ily. :
on his back, The screaming and shout- { everything of value was gone. { "A remarkable instance of presence of |
ing of the men and women as they - T S mind in the face of death was_fur-
rushed back and forth wringing their| Qnpe day some Beechy Bay Indians nished when the steamer Brother Jona-
hands and jostling and trampling down | arrived i the harbor in a canoe tow- (than was lost off the Oregon coast in eers_that in the full flush of mi e oir.  Conetroctil
one another in their frenzy must have|ing guother canoe in which was the {1866 or ’67.. On board was a Secotch | wonanhood they-were booked ant about $10.000.
been terrible to hesr and see. ADso-|hody of a large man. The body was gentleman named Nesbit, who was edi- i berths engaged for that bourne Wik ! Mr. Quéen ‘stated tha
lutely, beyond the lowering of the one | recognized as the remains of J. H. Sul- | tor of the San Francisco Bulletin. He ; no traveler returns—I1 say I ha B iraulic worke B
boat that was swawmped at the side,|livan, the Cassiar Gold Commissioner, { Was on his way to Victoria when the says replied that the one picturs e oo ic works
nothing was done to save a single life. | who 'had sailed with high hopes of , ship struck a rock. Onme boat with Dreselits itself to my mind when |1 ok ‘tmk' o]mpmgv_“.qu
All was confusion and despair. The|goon being with his friends in Ireland: eighteen persons got off, but all the B2l iho nywipl event is that of the thei‘rs m(]m “.r"th :
officers might as well have been ashore |and spending the Christmas holidays | people who remained on board—includ- nie little blue-eyed boy to whom 1 * 7 pay dump wae a
for all the good they did on board. As|with them. In his pockets were found  iug a major-general of the U. 8. Army farewell as the gang plank wis hagc‘i” Iand it wasavery
the supreme moment approached, some |, considerable sum in drafts and gold,  and his staff and the officers of the ves- in. - T had never~seen him be’™ cleaned up about $40
of the untortunates clasped hands, | gold wateh and chain, and a pocketsel, were lost. Some days after the | was neither kith nor kin of m! season and no doubt
others sank on their knees and offered diary. In the diary, evidently written disaster the bedy of Mr. Nesuit wad whenever I think of the goins plated improvements we
up hurried prayers. 'A lady passenger | just before the unfortunate gentleman | found floating at sea. TUpon _searchmg of the Pacific his swegl face @ B 4. nonner of
tore the diamonds from her ears and |haq retired to his ecabin, was this en- | tha clothing it was ascertained that before me—sometimes as I last = the clean-up woull b
put them with a puree of gold into a|try. : : while the vessel was going down he tull of beauty, confidence, and 1 darger.
sailor’s - hands imploring bim to . take ; ‘|had actually made his will, writing it and again wearing an exprest A rich placer claim h
them and =ave her life. Several fam- in lead pencil on the leaf of a mem- Feen aenish and horror, the br i [ Dacer claim,
ilies gathered together, and with tears orandum book. Placing the book in filled with tears and the ha 4 sot Westminster, is the
and lamentations awaited the end. The ihis pocket he had buttoned up his coat ont in a vain petition to be § (s et B Lt b
people in the boats made vain efforts !and awaited his fate with the calm- an impending doom. Since T sal B fermation regardi
t? s .themt ffromttthe ‘tjlavtlts‘ h';" HeaE SO0 P fo write this s”dtg“%r";] heﬁhf}?-h&’f [Phe facts as far as knov
their excitement forgetting that while Mme every moment of the time: a1 i ’ ar g
the boat and all its belongings. - His | they remained in the boats could not be T thonkht I heard him repeaf Wit 5 .mgey g%iiis druestturwri*ie:iich
profanity was awful to hear and quite!lifted from the deck. In that spirit of B A Just whichd
original. As it appeared to do him:! selfishness which seizes fipon most.men gr
] good, no one -interrupted him. When, in the face of extreme peril no one
sges among it. Had the gold beem!T jeft he was still cursing. An houd would give up his place in the bdats
there its weight would have betrayed ' after he was holding down a saloon for fear some one else would occupy
its. presence, as more than one man bar and pouring the tale of his wrongs it, and so they remained helplessly hud-
would have been needed to lift it. Mrs. | into the receptive ears of the barkeeper . dled together while Death came on with
Parsons had been on the stage. .8he who sympathetically listened and charg-  ever shortening steps. Presently the
came to San Francisco in 1856, as the ed him for his sympathy at the rate off ship lurched, and every beam seemed !
contralto in a troupe known as the ja bit per glass. When the toper’s money to crack. A ery of -despair ascended |
Pennsylvanians. - She had a voice of was exhausted the barkeeper led him' from the doomed eompany as the decks
_ great sweetness and power, and was outside and propped him up as an ex+ opened before the combined pressure of '
a decided favorite with all lovers of ample of a Moral Wreck in front off air and water with a great roar ad
gcod music. Parsons was attracted t0 a'  rival: saloen. [f - the man . read though a thousand 'hoilers had burst
her by her fine acting and singing, and the Colonist five days. later he must; Simultaneously. The next moment the
married_her while she 'was a . member have thanked his ‘stars .that the eap- Pacific sank beneath the troubled waves
of the Fanny Phelps Company ‘tain did not put back-to take him on and the sea was dotted with wreckage
_boards. at the Victorial -board, «and no.doubt he recalled, all hiy and drowning-men and, women whosa

which' held the
“Theatre for a long time. Mrs, Phelps, naughty words. ) | cries were pitiful to. hear, Jelly, with

i consequence of the disaster will never
be known. Such unfortunates usaally
suffer in silence. I knew of one case
where a young and industrious mechan-
a passenger. It is supposed that when 1‘5,[‘ \\:hose sweetheart I\\ven“} do:vn i&l the
i : A .wreck, was never known to o a
ihe found the ship going down and no [dav's. Wolk Gfteinsde Whes B
first paroxysm of grief had passed he
was accustomed to walk listlessly along
:the water front and accost the master
of every vessel that came in from the

“S. P. MOODY. ALL LOST.”

The handwriting was identified as
that of S P. Moody, the principal owner
of the Moodyville Sawmills, who was

other bodies
brought

“Dreadful and tumultuous home,
Wide openng and loud roaring still for
more.”

As the vessel swnng off the muiti-
tude on the wharf gave three rounsing
cheers- to speed departing friends
on their way. The response was loud
and hearty, and hands and handker-
chiefs were waved and last messages
exchanged until the vessel had disap-
peared around the first point. A be-
lated Engl’'shman, who had passed the
previous night in a wild revel. and who
had taken a ticket by the Pacific wrs|
the “last man” on this oceasion. A9
the veevel passed ount the belated one
appeared on the wharf with -his hand
bag and a steamer trunk. He shouted
and signalled, but all to no purpose.
The boat kept on her wav, and the man
danced up and down in his rage. Then
he sat down on his trunk and cursed

Captain and Mrs. Otis Parsons and
child, with Mrs. Thorne, a sister of
Mrs. Parsons, were amongst those to
whom I said farewell and wished bon
voyage. The captain had sold his in-
terest in Fraser river steamers for a
sum exceeding $40,000 in gold, and it
has alway§ been a mystery what be-
came of the monev. After ‘the ship
had gone down, and it was known be-
yond doubt that Parsons and his fam-
jly were lost, the most diligent en-
quiries by relatives failed to disclose
the whereahouts of the treasure. ‘The
banks could furpish no information.
Some ventured the opinion that the
gold was in the stateroom and went
Jdown with him; but the hackman who
took him and hig baggage to the wharf
said that there were no heavy pack?

* * * * * *= * * *® * *

“Left Victoria for old Ireland on
Thursday, 4th, about noon. Passed
Cape Flatfery about 4 p. m. Some
of the miners drunk: some ladies
sick; feel sorry at temporarily leav-
ing a country in which I have lived
sq long: snent last evening at dear
oJd Hillside.”

* % = =

MISS FANNIE PALMER.

held upon the bodies that sea with inquiries as to whether any
were found placed the blame on the more of the Pacific’s people had been
Orpheus for crossing the steamer’s bows : rescued. . The reply was always in the
and so causing the collision. The ineffi- : negative, and he would walk off with
i ciency of the watch on the steamer ' a dejected air. Finally he went away,
‘was condemned, and the condition of and probably died in some lunatic asy-
the boats was denounced; but nothing lum or hospital. About 50 familie
ever came of the verdict. The owners were broken up and scattered, an
of the boats were never prosecn imany came upon the public for mainte-
“and the officers were all dead. The nance, There were two suicides at
families who were bereft of their bread ! San Francisco in consequence of the
winners were not compensated: for their ‘ disaster, and ithere were many instances
loss, ‘but after the lapse of these many of actual distress of which the publia
years the occurrence and its aeccom-, never heard. In all their details the eir-
panying horrors are still remembered  cumstances gttending the loss of the
by those who lost their friends or who Pacific . are among thed most-:l::)atx_-t;end-

i ici i i ame under my notice. 5
were active participants in the ing that ever came y o " Monsidered further ar

after
3 < ; 2 4 . tropit
,elve‘nts bave often narrated the P;l‘;eﬁadmljiu ;if:'vior of khaki aniforms in % anothe
of the loss of“ '‘the c 10| Yegions: v : ~Pearances, b
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have often in the Sillelml ‘“"{;N :
- A imagines hear s
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l\;nogwl:]elp me out?” Al Mhen he left and saw h

. urned state®™ that unl

‘very near by, that

bly be over a few

the big clean up, certai
Week, when allowing fo
in traveling both ways,

_ Bluice 'boxes and pitching
. mediately on returning

}la Organize an expediti

onee to the find. He 14

#to ‘advance allthe mone
were delayed

* another until it bed

Mr. Mood;
as struck
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About a month after the ship had
gone down, snd when the first burst
of grief had been replaced by a feeling
of resignation, and while the shores
were still patrolled for many miles in
the hope of finding more bodies, a man
walking along the shore that skirts
the southern face of Beacon Hill ob-
served a fragment o) wreckage lying
high and dry on the beach. Upon ex-
amination - it .proved to be part of a
stateroom stanchion ot sn'ptport, ard on
jts white eurface was written in a bcld 3
business Hand, with a pescil, -these [ : ¥ s
words: SR e N 3.}'" How many hehrts“were broken’ -im story
b : e % o e e % > T

# ~ e
fFhe number of Germans fl)”
is over 76:500.000. of whom :)_.\h
are.in Germany, 8,66'_’,002 n\ i

21¢3,000 in Hungary, 2.0%
Switzerland, ete.
Ar

It has been found that Yh:\;m,,
eles mosanito, which is resPule
malaria, Tikes red and bine ﬂt” 5
has -a- promonnced aversion > mer
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