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hurd it, imo end there was nothing |
 but failure. Only months afterward
‘could pontoons bring up the F-4. '
With the S-51, it was declded to
try lifting. Between them, the Monaréh |°
and the Century are good for mafiy
hundreds of tons, as any one knows |
whe has seém them make no more of
@ battleship’s great guns 'than a bull
eléphant mékes of a tree at home or |
a dinner-bell in the circus. The power | §
of the modern derrick is almost um-
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layed by telephone to a little group of
(Mmeén who sat, pifing their Pipés and
 swapping yarns, in the office. of a New
"Yérk wrefking offiipany.

This second group is like a fire de-
partment. Its office lights never are
switehed out; fits tugs n are
caught with stone-cold boilers, and
it men literally sleep with one €ye
open and one ear cocked fof mews of
a collision at night or a ship driven
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1 real estate expert,

a banking expert.
For he would need to be all of these to
efficiently administer your estate.

Wouldn't it be better to talk this matter
over with the Eastérn Trust Compeny?
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Our new booklet *“ Your Will" explains
in snmle language the facts you need to
know about m'kmﬂ a will and the crea-
tionof a trust. Mailed free upon;equest.

EASTERN TRUST
COMPANY

P. B. RENDELL, Acting Manager.
Pitts’ Building, St. John’s, Newfoundland.

Ex SS Rosalind

NOVEMBER 20, 1925.

PORTO RICO ORANGES—60 and 75c. dez.

EXTRA FANCY BRIGHT GRAPE FRUIT
10, 12, 15¢.
CALIFORNIA EMPEROR GRAPES, 35¢. 1b.

SPANISH GRAPES, large berries, large clus-
ters, 20c. 1b.

New York Beets.
Fresh Pears.

!
Fresh Tomatoes. "
Iceberg Lettuce.
New York Parsnips. “

PURITY FLOUR, in Half Barrels.
PURITY FLOUR, in 14-1b. Linen Sacks.
SLICED CAL. REACHES, 214’s, 35¢. Can.
SMALL PIGS’ JOWLS.

TO-DAY:
Freshly made “Perfection” Butter, 2:1b Slabs,
AW g Ex. S.S. SAPPER.

C. P. EAGAN

PHONE NOS:—
123 & 423 D“ckworth St. 402 Queen’s Road.

4 | Bahamas,

Cranberries, 80c. gal.

+| sers, and purchase blocks were sorted

Get Busy, Ghildren!

Tell Daddy to remember EVERY LID TAK-
EN FROM A QUART TIN OF “MATCHLESS”
Paint is worth 1500 Votes in The Majestic
Theatre Pony Contest. For every Dollar’s
worth of other products manufactured by \us,
you gain 1,000 Votes. When buying insist on
“MATCHLESS” Paints, Varnishes, Enamel,
Shelaes, Putty or Oiled Clothing, I.eggings,
“STANYL” Disinfectcnt.

ROLL UP YOUR VO'IES

hard upon a lee shore.

For thege men are the salvors of
the sea. We call then “wieckers,” but
it is a misnomiéf, comparablé almost
to calling life-savers “killers.”
Though they deal with wrecks,
their efforts go to save ships that
h&ive met with misfortune and the men
aboard them. And when  réseue is
found impossible, they sadlvage.

The news of the appalling fate that
had befallen the S-51 and her crew
electrified the little group in the
wrecking comipany’s office into instant
activity.

Over a half-dozen telephones, calls
immediately went out fér Capt Walter
N. Davis, neairest wreckmastef to the
scene of the crash. Captain Davis
was close at hand that night, and was
speeding for the New England coast
almost before his informant had hung
up. Had he beéen on his way home
from a job off the coast of Maine, or
aboard a steamer coming up from the
that latitude of many
wrecks, it would have been the same.
The wreckmaster, no matter where
116 i8, keeps in touch with headqquart-
ers, and, when necessary, starts for
his job—as Captain Davis did that
night—in new hat and stiff collar; for
a wreckers working uniform is the
clothes in which he stands when the
call comes.

Meanwhile, the wrecking fleet at
its piers in the Hudson River had beén
apprised of the disaster. Stokers be-
gan shaking up their banked fires for
the quick getway that often speels the
difference between success and fail-
ure on their quest. Tugs prepared to
start to sea on the bell, Huge, clumsy,
floating derricks were cleared for
their lumbering march to the scene of
the wretk. Had the giant Monarch,
mightiest of all derricks except those
in the Canal Zone, been laid up for
repairs, it would have made no dif-
ference. Spikes would have been
driven imto makeshift planking, even
as she haunled away from her dock, or
new hoisting cables rove off as she
pounded. along upon her course.

The Monarch was ready to go that
night, so was her somewhat -smaller
sister the Century. Within a few
hours they had started. While they
were towed along, heaving-lines, haw-

ahd laid down ready for use. The
latitude and longitude known, omne
glance at the chart told how much
water covered the unlucky subinar-
ine and what character of bottom
might be expected. Tentative salvag-
ing plans were laid on the basis of
similar cases of the past.

The S-51 was running upon her law-
ful occaslons that night, on Long Is-
land Sound. With no word of warning
to efficers or crew, withotit a moment’s
time to close “watertight doors and
hatches, she was sirack amidships,
cut down, rolled over, and sunk in 20-
odd fathoims—127 feét to be exact. It
was an i1l fate that caused the .vessel
to be struck near thé center, her most
vulnerable spot. Had the blow come
forward or aft, the construttion of the
craft might have assured safety for
pher’ crew through closing the water-
tight doors. All happened, as things
do at sea, 80 quickly that the two or
three survivors of her créw of 34 meén
could not tell coherent stories, nor ful-
1y explain how théy themselves escap-
ed being draggéd down with theéir
ship.

As dlving goes to-8ay, 127 feet is no
great depth of water. Plenty of divers
have Beer”"down that far and for the
Harry Reinhartsens and the Bill Reids,
famiotis #hembers of the profession, it
i$ n6thing. Air smpply, whether it
comes from the old-fashioned hand
¢ranks, manned by husky shipmates,
or from modern eiectnc pumps, rare-
ly fails; diving Buits are far better

[ than they once were; and up or down |-
§ | signals are much easier to send and |
gncem through underwater . tele-

esthcnbyﬂ\ooldmot.hodotoa
on the life line—or two.

Otm in this cau.ltm

E i" mj p 45
relﬂ matters is what the diver aﬂ ‘
| when he ‘gets to the bottom. ;

believablé: It literally can pluck off.

the side of & house, right an overtusf-

éd locomotive, or bite off half a sus-
pensgion bridge at one gulp. Clearly,

it was up to the derricks.

* For lifting work, the first step is
to get the slings passed. Down goes
the diver, armed with light line, tools,
battéens, and, very probably, & high-
pressure water-hose. The light he géts
may be daylight drifting down through
green water, or it may be an électric
lamp he carries with him. Perhaps the
mud is soft around that buried keel, 8o
he can push a batten through, with the

to follow. Or he may have to dig long
and hard, clearing away with his water
jet as he goes. In onée way or another,
wox‘-king always under the physieal
pressure of air and the mental pres-
sure of the dire need for haste, he
must dig under that keel, t6 make
room Yor a Bight, gr l6op, of the sling
to be hauled th\rough. A submatine has

may be much shorter than with a big
ship; but always there is that cry for
speed, to give the crew its last chance.

Once passed, the slings can be work-
ed along until they Are in the right
position. Thén, given smooth water,
the hooking .on at thé surface is not
so diffieult.

“Heave away—handsomely!”

Foot by foot, the slack of the cables
comés to thé drums on the hoisting
engines, of which the Monarch has no
less than three, Then, as gears and
friction disks take hold and bite, the
cables whine protestingly ifi their big
sheaves, while engifies dig their hold-
ing-down bolts into the heavy deck-
timbers and Bégin to “talic.”

It is a trrific pull that these two
derricks can exert, when they are
“hooked down,” as salving men call
it. Thé Monarch alone has done 300
tons in her time. With heavy gruats,
tﬂy settle to it; heeling, or listing,
more and more, in spite of a hundred
tons of water ballast to keep themr on
an even keel, until they ride at 30 de-
greeg, with seas pouring over their
inner rails and the heads of their
great Aframes so0 close together that
they can whisper pantingly to one an-
other—‘Heave and hold!” .
But up there at Block Island it was
o use.
for all that was in thém, time after
time, without moving the 51 a single
inch. And the answer was that the
hope of finding some air in the sub-
marine was & false hope. No help came
to the derricks from the lifting power
of a tight compartment or two. There
was no air, as the divers soon proved.
To do that,‘they used the under-water
cutting torch--for all practical pur-
posés, the same oxyacetylene affair
that every oné has seen puttering and
sparking away at a girder 90 to 100
feet above the street. With that torch,
which 1s perhaps the most valuable
tool recently made available to the
salvor, it was easy to cut a pencil
hole in the sub’s shell and watch for
the air bubblés that did not come. In
fact, with this toréh, whole séctions
of ships nowadays are cut off until
the ships can be brought up in pieces.
But on the 51, the blowpipe cutting
only proved that she must have been
sent down with all her doors -wide
open and with not even a fighting
chance for her crew. The Momarch
and Century were beaten, a&nd they

light line after it, and a heavier omne '

relatively little beam, and the work |

Those two big fellows lifted |’
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" COMING :—“SYD CHAPLIN” in his Iatest big Super-Special Comedy Drama—“THE MAN ON THE BOX
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KNOWLING'S

Ladies’Feltand
Velour Hats

Owing to the late-

NEW RIBBONS LADIES’ COATS, FLOWERS, DRESS TRIMMING, KNITTING SILK,
WOOLS, LADIES’ ART SILK KNICKERS, LADIES’ PRINCESS SLIPS, LADIES’ CAMI
SOLES, BABY LINEN, EVENING DRESSES, AFTERNOON DRESSES, ART SILK KNIT-
TED DRESSES, TRICOT DRESSES.
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turned for home, leaving it to their
masters to work at some other sc.heme
for raising.

In a sense, such a job is all 1n a
day’s work for the salvors. They have
the gear, they have the experience,
and they spend their lives in using
both. . Many of them are as offhand
about it all as Willlam Reid, when he
remarked between dives: “It’s a find
day down below.” He makes a joke of

them seriously of as anything risky.’
Indeed; the divers rarely ialk at all.
But there are yarns of the salvors.
Sometimes they ean be had from such

Magc, 4s all his world knows him

it like a ship’s cross-trees,
glance always is wandering out over |
the crowded harbor to watch the ship-
ping, the wind, and' the weather.

“’Tis & good game,” he says, with
his trace of burr that marks him for
a Scot. “And we'll always have men
to play it, mind ye. For there must be

wn-huhxun:nwmt.ql:
‘| 8pite o’ all your radio, your néw fog-
: M

AT

e ﬁueu job it :-—-awhd Jt;-s
- is blogks and

‘on bottom, and then tapers off, bit by

his 100-foot. jumps and will not. take |

veterans as James McLeod—Captain '

when hé comes up. This gives him
pressure, same as he’s been getting

bit, till he comes to normal. Feed him
a little helium, too, along with it—the
stuff that was in th’ poor Shenandoah
—for that eats up mitrogen and such-
like gases that overload a man’s blood.
"Tis 80 they keep off the bends—some-
thin” that hits the nerves like scidtica,
only a whole lot worse.

“There’s all sorts of divers. I had &
Greek with me once who'd g0 down

barenaked, any timé,-with a line, ity

our gear was late comin’ or anyways
out of order. The're mostly Swedes
and. Norwegians.

Dewadays, 46l bomopr
strong men—but this e 7N
4 m i@m bo\i:”ﬁw}ll, there on deck, - fathoms ,

through his 35 years as a wreckmaster {88 near ds I got to 1l

and, lately, as a sort of consulting ex- | ‘s good one. His plagé is still waitin’

pert. If you catch him in his com-!ghere he loft to go home for the last

pany’s office, you will find b:o:re::: !'e“h:. But '8 not mm !VOI’ be
min’ it now.

“Id another one wtm'd g0 _on: th
dfink now and again, That don’t 'do
for most divers, but this ' one wul
strong; he lasted a long time. He ,;;u
fgown one mornin’, and he didn’ an-
gwer out signals. Thinks I, that'é the
last o' him, for I thoughit he'd had a’
hw the night before. After a bit o
&naun, we sent down a upond man,
{6" course keepin’ up ;ho »umpin’

"‘ \4\

Mix Minard’s with
oil and apply at
Quick relief.

sweet
once,

down, was our friend, with his life-

“iifre - made fast so we might pull our |

heads .off and not bother him-—and
him curled up comfortable, sleepin’ it |
off. ’'Twas. one way of soldierin’ on a
job, though some might not take to it!

“Wedther? Oh, ay, you get that, all |
right, and sometimes it holds
back, same as it did our men on this
submarine. When the big derricks get

rollin’ in .a seaway, it's about useless

to try a liftin’ job. And for pontoons—
yet need spooth water for them. Some
.0’ the tanks are pretity big to get 'em
lnn with water and then smr em

\,t £
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!just 50 alongside a vessel's hulld
top of her, aceordin’ as she W
lyin’. Next, you must make el
| where they’ll do their best 1iftin’
| then blow ’em clear with air. Th
ijoh that can’t be done with b
| gale blowin’ and a sea runnin’
|- “Well, the stiffest job I everrd
ber handlin’ was the Emma (ff
some years back. Loaded with
oil, she was; I forget how man/
gand gallons. A brand new shff
hardly clear of New York Harl
fore she caught fire, somehow.
“Any fire at sea is bad enou
; oil—well, did you ever gee one !
| big shore-tanks go up? A man 0
{cen run over into th’ next co¥
things get tod warm, but that’s
thin’ you cant @6 aboard shifi
How, not while there’s half 8¢
feft, for you've littTe of anyw
frun to.
t “There was a fresh breeze g%
ithe Crowell must have gont
i 8till, her crew’ managed to pit
jiood stiff fight, from what |
even with all hell roarin’ do
]deck At Tast it got too hot. ¥
imbbed up her papers and took
lboats—md #mall wonder.
i .. “Her master reported her'
loss, but ghe was a valuable &8
the nndeﬁvﬁtets wouldn't b

They came down for us and ovf

sldant saye, 'lne. uys he, ‘it

(anything? . -

o el says l. ‘we can havt?

| anywsy And gut we went.

. “Slie was worth seeln’, whes *

| to her, Spars and, riggin’ a1l ¥

fire. still  roarin’ hot, We sh0
¢ to-her and went at ¥
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"Tis so it goes.

“No, sir, we
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nowadays, to p

“Well, in a
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