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Alfred Noyes Tells How

German U-Boats Flee
From Mystery Ships

Continued

where is your skipper?” asked the naval ofticer of the retu

seamen.

from page |

rned

“*I's in the dingy, sir, blockading the Bulgers,” was the

I‘l‘;’]_\.

They take very simple views of*

Armageddon, some of these trawler
skippers, and some excuse for this
epic simplicity and largeness has
been given to them by the Germans.
For when a trawler is sunk to-dag
it is usually reported from Berlin
as a guardship, or “an English war
ship.” Why, then, may not a Scotch
skipper regard his dingy as a
worthy successor at least to the old
Vietory. He knows, at any rate,
that “frightfulness" has been fright-
ened out of existence in home waters
by & herring boat with a Hotchkiss,
Sank Unarmed Boats.

Nothing is more baffling, indeed,
to the philosophy of “frightfulness”
than the fact that, in the long run,
desperate remedies are always found
for its most desperate manifesta-
tions. The sinking of unarmed fish-
ing boats was one of the favorite
smusements of Fritz in the earlier
stages of the war. A typical yarn
vas told me as we entered the waters
where it happened, a true yarn that
i« recorded in the official log books
of the auxiliary fleet.

It was on a fine summer morning
.t the fishing trawler Victoria left
tain port beloved of Nelson, to
fish on the Labadie Bank. She car-
nine men, together
i

1l

ried a of
with a little boy named Jones
friend of the skipper. He held un-
der his arm a well thumbed copy of
“Treasure Island.,” Perhaps 1t was
this book that had inspired him to
the adventure, for, though nobody
cuite believed at that time in the ex-
ce of the twentieth century pi-
there was adventure in the air,

crew

sker
rate,
and it was only after much pleading

that he was allowed to come. This
vessel, of course, was unarmed, and
used only for fishing. For a week

cll went well. There was a good
catch of fish, splashing the rusty-
red old craft with shining scales

from bow and stern and piling up
below like mounded silver. The crew
were beginning to think of their
women at home and their accustomed
in the Lord Neison and Blue

1 oohs

Dolphin taverns.

Stops, But is Shot At

They were about a hundred and
thirty miles from land, when the
cound of a gun was heard by all
bands. The boy Jones shut his book
on his= thumb and ran up the
bridge, where he stood by the skip-
per.

In the distance, against the sun.
get, they saw the silhouette of a
strange looking ship. At first it
looked like a drifter, painted gray,

But the flash of

it as a sub-

o

with mizzen
another gun revealed
marine.

The skipper hesitated. Should he
stop the ship and trust to the laws
of war and the good faith of the
enemy? The lives of the crew and
the little boy who had been left in
his charge were his first thought.
Yes, he would do so, and the order
was given. The engines ceased to
throb. Then, as the ship rolled idly,
he digillusioned. The gun
flashed again, and he knew that he
was facing an implacable determina-
sink and destroy.

was

tion to

Boy Meets His Pirates.

It was only a f

orlorn hope, hut he
a man de-
murred at his decision. The en-
gines rang “Full speed ahead,” and
the Victoria began to tear through
the green water for home. The sub-
marine opened a rapid fire from two
powerful guns, and the first to fall
was the little lad with his
thumb still keeping the place in his
“Treazure leland.” The skipper kept
steadily on his course, with the hoy
dead at his feet. But the submarine
gained rapidly and continued to pour
a devastating fire on the helpless
craft. The skipper was struck next
and blown to pieces, The bridge was
s mass of bloody wreckage and torn
flesh. The next shell shattered the
tiny engine room and killed the en-
gine man. The Victoria lay at the
merey of the enemy.

The submarine continued to close
on her and kept up a rapid fire, hit-
ting the mate and another engine
man and severely wounding another.
The four men who were left tried to
save themselves, The boat had
been smashed to splinters, and they
jumped into the water with planks,

Careless of the men in the water,
the submarine steamed up alongside
the Victoria and sealed her fate by
placing bombs aboard her. There
was a violent explosion, and her
wreckage, strewn over the face of
the waters far and near, was the
only relic of her existence.

would risk it, and not

Jones,

Left in Water Two Hours.
Not till nearly two hours after
this were the four numbed and help-
Jess men intithe water taken aboard
the submarine. They were placed
down be

examined by the commander as to
the system of patrols in the neigh-
borhood. Dazed as they were, and
kardly responsible for their actions,
they one and all refused to answer
their captors,

Late that night they were told that
the submarine was about to sub-
merge, and so far as they could
|g;nh(-r they proceeded below the
surface for over twelve hours, They
knew enough about the system of
netting to know that they were n
constant danger of heing trapped in
the belly of the zea and drowned,

i the darkness, But not

hideously,
n man gpoke.

During the night they were given
some coffee and a biscuit each, and
the wound of one man who had been
badly lacerated by a chell was
dressed by the ship's surgeon. They
lay in the semi-darkness, listening
to the steady beat and hum of the
engines and wondering what kind of
a miracle could bring them to the
light of day again.

Abandoned in Small Boat

n the next morning the trawler
Hirose fell n vietim to the same sub-
marine. She was no sooner sighted
than she was greeted with a hail of

She stopped and lowered a

while the enemy dashed
commander of the submarine
shouted through a
“lgave vour ship; | give you five
The complied
there were ten hands all toid

shot,
boadt,

Tha

up.
megaphone:

minutes.” vrew
aund

were ordered aboard the submarine,

while the Hirose was ULlown up.
\fter being given six biscuits each,
the crew of the Hirose were put
back in their boat. The survivors
of the Vietoria were ordered on deck

and placed in the same boat. The
sutmarine steamed away and short
Iy afterward dipped.

It was very dirty weather at this
time. A strong gale blew and the rain
There were fourteen
men crowded small trawler
hoat, a hundred miles from home.
By dint of bailing out the water con-
tinually till their arms were numbed
they managed to keep aflost. Twen

drenched them.

in a

ty-four hours later, at 6 o'clock In
the morning, they were picked up
by the collier Ballater, about sixty
miles off the Small’s lighthouse.
Their condition was then indescriba-
ble. Soaked through and through,
' with the hoat half full of water, bat
tered to and fro by every wave, they
had lost all hope and were lying ex
hausted, Thetr otiff
with eramp, and they were hauled
on hoard the Ballater with diffieulty.
But there, at least, they found the
rough comfort of the Each
man was stripped and his clothes
dried in the engine room. Hot eof-
fee and food and blankets kept them
alive till they reached port.

hodies  were

bl i

Remembers Only Shamlbes.

But the ordeal had left its mark
upon them all, and when examined
as to his experiences on board the
submarine, the boatswain of the Vie
torin, a man of over sixty years,
geemed 1o be too dazed to give any
reply. All that he could
{ remember was the scene on the deck
of the Victoria before the crew took
to the sea, and his deseription was
that of a shambles, where six of his
mates lay drenched with Llood, some
with their heads blown off, athers
sereaming in agony with arms and

coherent

legs blown off; and, in a chaos of
cscaping steam and wreckage, the
little Loy Jones, with his hand still
clasping the blood-staincd copy of
“Treasure Island.”

The sinking of these fishing boats
scuddenly ceased, except on rare oc-
casions; and, for certein reasons, iL
15 now an acknowledged fact that
when a submarine sees one it sub
merges or bolts immediately. De-
tails must not be given, but these
smaller fishing boats now form a
class to themselves, and they are
known among the other auxiliaries
as “Mystery Ships."”

Something Under the Boat.

Only one hint I may give here,
There was once upon a time a sim-
ple fishing hoat, shooting her fishing
nets for simple fish. A submarine
appeared and gave her men “Five
minutes, you swine!” Immediately
there was a panic, which had been
part of their drill in port. Two of
the crew their knees for
mercy and others hauled at the bhoat
like men possessed. I must
pass over the details once more, hut
the resultant picture was this: A
dummy boat on deck in four pieces
and u fine, big gun levelled straight

| at the submarine, attended by gun-
ners of his majesty's navy, “like
gods in poor disguise.,” There were

went on

| two Ggrmans kneeling for mercy; |

| and, after they had scrambled into

Jow, and one by one closely | safety, there was an abolished sub- |

marine and oil upon many troubled
waters.

Many queer transformations have |
heen brought about by this war, for
there are not only longshore fisher-|
men in naval uniform, but there are
also—many mysteries, of which 1)
will say no more, Suffice it that a|
thing which looks like a battleship |
may be comparative harmless by thvi
gide of a thing which looks like
Noah's Ark. There are more ways |
of producing moral effect than were
dreamed of in German philnsnph_\-,'
and it is enough to say that certain
mysteries have made German war-
ships run like hares from a hoat
that was harmless as a mouse. Even
the little knowledge that they pos-
sess perplexes them, for they are
confronting the most terrible bluff|
in the gamble of war, the bluff that |
is backed by realitics, Passengers
on American and neutral liners|
with their flags flying, but—oh, wise |
precaution—their rafts ready and |
their hoats well stocked with food
ard water, 1 have zeen them heav-
ing a sigh of content at the sight of
o British man-of-war that was not
really a man-of-war at all, foaming
ahead of them; while all around
from skyline to skyline the sea was
dotted with insignificant and hardly
noted brown-sailed eraft—the ships
of Drake and Hawkins, loaded with
priimagined thunderbolts, the world
patrolling battle fleets of Fngland.

Keep Sea in All Weathers.

And the erews of the “auxiliaries”
must indeed be seamen, for they
must keep the seas in all weathers,
in craft despite their sturdiness
more in rough weather like buck-
jumping ponies. Let the great ships
that go sailing by on Christmas Day
vemember the Christmas of the Van
Stirum.

This yarn algo, was told to me, in
the waters where it happened, while
the trawlers were shooting their
deadly nets.

On Christmas Day, 1915, the Van
Stirum, a steamer of 1,990 lons net,
on a voyage from Rouen to Liver-
poal, was nearing home. She was in
Pallast and unarmed and carvied a
crew of forty-six officers and men.

A\ heavy southwest swell was run
ning, but the weather was fine and
it was possible to see for a distance
at least eight miles. At
1:45 p. m., without any warning, the
Van Stirum was attacked by two
Corman submarines. They were not
ohserved until they had approached
to within half a mile of the vessel.
This may be due to the fact that

about

ol

they were painted a curious color
mack and white horizental stripes,
(ine submarine then opened fire,

Three shots were fired in quick sue
cossion, but they all fell shart. The
Van Stirum  immediately  altered
course and at the same time sent out

a distress eall—"Van Stirum chased
by twn submarines; position eriti

"eal: firing shots and gaining on ns"

Overhauled by U-Boals.
After the first attack the engine
room telegraphs were rung up to
The vessel incrensed
and

“full speed.”
from thirteen to fifteen knots
very slowly drew ahead of her ad
versaries, who had #topped, The
race, a very uneven one, was kept up
for three-quarters of an hour, when
the submarines, which later devel-
oped a speed on the surfuace of about
eighteen knots, again opened fire.
One shell struck the ship on the star-
board guarter and another brought
The lat-
ter, a Jucky shot, cut the vessel en
tirely off from the outside world.
Realizing his helplessness, unable
te, observe any friendly patrol vessel
and knowing quite well that a few
more shots would effectually stop his
vessel, the master decided to aban-
don his ship, and at 2:30 p. m. prep-
to leave, At
2:85 p. m. the vessel was stopped.
At this time one submarine was ly-
ing right under the port quarter,

down the wireless acrials.

ariationz were made

Killed in Leaving Boat.

The crew left in the port and star-
hoard lifeboats, two of the men re-
maining on to
While they were endeavoring to get
the two men off the submarine fired

hoard lower away.

a torpedn, which passed under the
partly lowered hoat and struck the
chip abreast the engine room. One
Mian Was to by the
force of the explosion (W. A. Belan-
ger, a boatswain, who hailed from
Michigan, U. 8. A.), and another
man was also kKilled and fell
the There was no excuse for
this cowardly act.
s¢hip in sight, and the enemy could
have, with perfect safety, allowed
the crew a few more minutes' grace
to abandon their vessel. The sub-
was only 200 vards

blown pieces

into
water.
There was not a

marine away
when the torpedo was fired, and the
impact was tremendous. There was
no doubt as to the nature of the
weapon which caused this explosion,
us the wake of a torpedo was seen
by the crew.

During this unprovoked attack on
wn unarmed ship, in which one of
thke two men Kkilled was a neutral
citizen, the submarine
keeping a good lookout for the Brit-
ish patrols.

It must be realized that the Van
Stirum was at the time of the at-
tack in large, open waters, and, al-|
though ne patrol vessel was in sight
vet, it was not long after the wire-
less message that a patrol vessel

secand Wik

British

also fitted with wireless, hove i|-|1|
sight, steaming at her utmosi speed |
and followed by her consorts. Al-
though the Van Stirum never rl‘-|
coived the answering eall to her
8 0 S (her aerials having heen shot
away), vet a reply, “Coming full |
gpend to your assistance’ was sent to [
her hy the patrols cruising in the

| vicinity.

Observing the approach of the
British patrols, and the torpedo hav-
ing failed to sink the Van Stirum,
one submarine hastily returned and
fired five shells into her,

The noise of the explosions and
the rapid interchange of wireless
communication between the patrols
of trawlers and other craft also
hrought three British destroyers on
the scene, and they were observed
coming down at high speed, but by
this time both submarines had sub-
merged and bolted.

Risks Ship in Rescue.

A Belgian fishing trawler picked
up the survivors shortly after they
had been set adrift.  She had heard
the firing, and, although fishing at
the time with her trawl down, she
immediately hauled it in and, hoist-
ing the Relgian colors, proceeded
with the utmost dispatch toward the
sound of the firing. The Belgian
<kipper did not heed the possibility
that he, too, in turn might be de-
stroyed (for he was entirely un-
armed), but was prompted by the
desire to save life. The crew were
all transferred to his vessel and
Lrought into port,

Meanwhile the patrols continued
to search the neighborhood for the
enemy, and, although unsuccessful in
discovering  and  destroying them,
they nevertheless effectually stopped
further depredations, and thereby
rendered invaluable service to the
crowd of shipping which eontinually
passes up and down these main

roules. i
Heavy Losses in Storm.

The approach of the patrols had
undoubtedly prevented the enemy
from finishing off their prey; for
eighteen hours afterward the Van
Stirum, still afloat, was observed by
patrol vessel with a heavy list to
starboard,  Her boats' falls were
hanging outhoard, all boats had been

washed away and the vessel was
waterlogged. 1t seemed impossible
that she eould have lived in the

weather then prevailing, which had
arown suddenly worse and developed
into a gale during the night. This
bad weather continued for days af-
terward, and reached its height on
December 27, when the vessels on
patrol suffered very revere damage. '
The force of this gale ean be im-
agined when it is stated that over
sixty putrol vessels suffered damage
and lost with all hands.
Forever on cenzeless watch, I“Nld,\' at
all times render  protection
peaceful merchantmen sailing the
ligh and to attack the enemy at
ight, these small craft have kept
the sea in calm and storm and shown
their supreme value as a fighting
British navy. During
this gale incredible number of
hips were lost, and tne loss of life
was appalling.  Vessels were cast
bigh and dry on the shore a consid-
erable distance inland, Others were
hurled and smashed on the rocks.

twn were

Lo 1o
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Christmas Dinner on Derelict.

The story of the attempt to save
the Van Stirum and bring her into
port is characteristic of the pluck,
pertinacity and endurance of the
auxiliary crew. On the morning of
Liecember 26 one of the patrol ves-
ols which had discovered the ‘Van
Stirum lowered a boat with four
hands in order to pass a hawser on
board and tow her into port. The
undertaking was fraught with the
greatest danger,  Enormous seas
were bhreaking over the vessel and
che was lurching heavily., Nothing
daunted, these four men pulled to
the derelict and clambered on board.
No sooner had the last man hauled
lumself up on one of the swinging
hoats' falls than their little boat was
smashed to picces against the ship's
side and immediately sunk. A wild
picture met their gaze when they
were nble to look round. The vessel
had been torpedoed abreast of the
engine room. The engines had been
blown by the force of the explosion
to the starboard side of the vessel,
Engine room and stokehold were
full of water. The chart office on
the bridge was then explored. Here
cverything was  found intact—a
strange cohtrast with the desolation
outside. There was a chart on the
tuble marked off to a position at
which the vessel should have arrived
at noon on the previous day. A still
wiranger sight met them on entering
the =aloon. The tables had all been
laid for the Christmas dinner which
was never eaten.

Struggle to Save Vessel.

The little party of four then set

to work in earnest and successfully

“pasred a 5-inch hawser from the port

hiw to the attendant trawler; but, as
the derelict’s steering gear had been
jnmmed she became uncontrollable,

Another trawler then closzd on
the derelict and suecessfully man-
aged to take a wire and keep her in
position while the first trawler
towed. Shortly afterward the wire
parted, and_another effort—again
unsuccessful —was made to take a
rope from the port quarter. This|

mancouvre was carried out

great skill,
pass very close to receive
Another trawler closed in an
a second rope from forward
towing was again recommenced, wit
one vessel steering.

The day wore on.
yopes frequently parted,
time the diffitulty was overcome by |
sheer persistency, and each time new |
lines were passed to and fro. The
afternoon faded and darkness began
to shroud the waters. It was an
inky night and the wind freshened
and continued to blow with ever-in-
ereasing violence. The skies woemed
o open.  Rainstorms swept the
seething waters; and lines of fonm,
discovered by the flickering lights of
the patrol vessels as the waves
topped their bulwarks, threatened to
engulf both the derelict and those
trying to save her.

They made very little headway,
but steadily plugged on toward a
haven where they hoped to be able
to beach their prize.

Situation Almost Hopeless.

The day dawned, revealing the
derelict in very serious straite. The
situation was practically hopeless.
The seas ran mountains high, and it
leoked as if she would sink at any
minute.

At £:30 a. m. on December 27 the
derelict broke adrift from the last
wire that held her. It was now im-
possible to communieate. Seas broke
over her from end to end. She he-

Wires and

gan to lurch very heavilv and gave tur

one the immpression that her last mo-
ments had come. Meanwhile the
gallant little four remained at then
posts on board. The trawler Leader
warned all vessels to clear and then
steamed right up alongside. In do-
ing so she struck her quarter against
the counter of the derelict and
started vivets and plates.

the four men who were on board,

Fishing Boats Irap an
with imagining the mastodon from the
as the trawler had to one or two dry bones here given it
her rope, | must occur
d took  of erganizing and directing the oper-

, and | ations of even the “nuxiliary fleet”  subject
hiis a gigantic one, and that this is ! first was: “Traffic must be held up.”

The lieu-
tenant in charge had decided 1hat'
| whatever happened he would save

After clearing his vessel he again |

closed.  His remaining hoat was
then launched amd a heaving line
thrown on board the sinking ship.
No sooner had the boat been hauled
alongside than the Van Stirum sud-
denly rolled over to starboard and
went down by the head, her stem
struck the bottom and she remained
for fully a minute with her stern in
the air before falling over and dis-
appearing. The four men managed
to slide down the ship's side just in
time to cut the boat adrift and push
clear. In doing so the hoat was
nearly swamped, The trawler again
closed and just managed to rescue
them: but the hoat was swept away
from her zide and lost,

Sea Power Rests on Men.

Mention has already heen made of
the memarable gale of December 27,
vet the patrol vessels concerned re
mained on their beat and only re
turned to port to revictual and re
pair at the authorized hour on De
cember 20, and were off to sea again
twn days later.

It upon such men—not upon
modern machinery—that sea power,
in the last resort, depends, and toe
wea power of the Island Empire rests
secure in her possession of a vast
seagoing brood which to-day, as in
the days of the Armada, occupies its
business, from childhood to old age,
in great waters.

Nor have they forgotten to see the
ancient works and wonders in the
deep. Many of them drink and
curse; but more of them are fuiet,
God-fearing men, with a Bible in
their kit, who have a fist of iron for
the face of the wicked. And not one
of them 1s even remotely like the
livid creatures of modern literature,
Battle transfigures them. Occasion-
ally—in any stir that breaks the
monotony of their days and nights-
one catches a glimpse of what that

is

transfiguration must be. As our
ratrol boat stole into port at dusk we
passed a “mystery ship" making

ready to sail. There were men on
her deck who walked and looked like
panthers, There was an indescrib-
ahle smouldering in their
deep fire, which may be seen even in
the pietures of the boy Jack Corn-
well, the young hera of the Jutland
Lattle. In repose it has a touch of
sulkiness; but it is the sulkiness of
thunder and deep waters, and its
seeret abides with those who have
looked from birth into the eyes of
their inscrutable mother, the sea.
Vast Work Done in Secret.

But the aspect of the whole mat-
ter which it seems most desirable to
emphasize is just that aspect which
has been overlooked by neutrals on
almost every side of this world war.
When no immediate sensational food
has been provided for the hunger of
the daily press, it might be supposed
that rational folk would at least con-
sider two possibilities: I

(a) That operations on a great
scale, together with the creation of
trained hosts and elaborate equip-
ment, require a vast amount of quiet
work in order Becure
Any one, of course, even the Crown
Prince, can make a holocaust.

(b) That it is sometimes
sary to conceal, with the greatest
care, every single fact that might
help to answer so easy a question

cyes, a

to SUCcess

NeCes-

as, “What is England doing?" or,| Brats
“When iz England going to wake | o

e
Yet, if there be any capable of

to them that the work

nevertheless only a very small part, |
indeed, in relation to the work of the

hut each flect itself. |

U-Boats Tracked for Miles. |

At each auxiliary base there are
offices, or “Strafe Houses,” manned |
by officers of the Royal Navy, who
enntral and direct and are In con-
stant touch with all that is hap-
pening in all our seas,  They have
mapped out all our waters, on which
the movements of all reported sub-
marines are recorded and followed
up. More than a little disconcerting |
it would be to our enemies to look at'
one of these great maps, whereon
not only the spots at which subma- |
rines have been sightetl are neatly
marked, but also the exact courses
which they have taken, with all their
wanderings, for hundreds of niles,
traced in thin, red lines. till the
moment when the signal is given by
telephone and wireleas, for the guns
and nets to close in.

It is not always mere office work in
these strafe houses, for one of them
had been ventilated hy a well aimed
shell from a German battleship in a
hurry. The only result, however,
was the pleasure taken by the occu-
pants in the fact that the royal
standard which covered one of the
perforated walls had thus heen
ned intn a shot-rent trophy. But
sensationalism is of little account in
the strafe house, and the headline is
vediteed there to the very smallest
type. While 1 was listening to terse
tales of the recent bombardment,
there was a dull explosion far out at
sea. The telephone immediately be-
gan to make inquiries, and a little’

d S

———

later the news came that one of our
trawlers had been lost with all hands.
Faces were grave, but there were
cnly three or four remarks on the
in the strafe house, The

The second was: “Her skipper was a
good chap.” The third was: “She

must be replaced by trawler No. So |
swnd So; not the Stormy Petrel, she

IM.fcoller.l Firms A'rrarrge for Big

had a long spell last week.”

Duty—Not Sport.

Ani those three remarks sum up
the sailor's attitude toward this war-
fare—duty, sober realization of the
hard facts and care for the men.
From first to last, despite the ironi-
cal name of the office, I encountered
none of that mere “sporting desire”
to kill Germans with which our sea-
men have been eredited. From first
to last, through all ranks, they are
simply doing their duty.

There is regret, sometimes, when
they know that a submarine has
Leen destroyed and they are unable
to get “the scalp,” in the form of
¢vidence that will be accepted by the
Admiralty. But the symbol of the
whole work that they are doing was
provided by the heautifully polished
Lruss periscope of a German subma-
rine which I saw in the comfortable
roonr of the senior naval officer. It
had been turned into a flower stand
and carried a erown of English roses,
Beauty and eivilization sometimes do
get forward, even on top of & Ger
man periscope.

STAR WEDS

ARMY FOOTBALL

Licutenant Weyand Takes Bride in
Allentawn.

Allentown, Penn,, Aug. 28, Lieuten-
ant Atexander M, Weydnd, U. 8, A, of
Red Hank, N. J., eaptain of last year's
winning Army football team and for
three years choice for tackle on the

ink Subm

| all-Amearican team, married W

arines

W. Mulqueen, of Lhis eity, tﬂ:e’!:r‘_l"“

The ceremnny was perfor
Mansigner Peter Masson, A.m'::: t:
uests wers Lieutenant Larson G A+
ins, U. 8. A., Berkeley, Cal: Lisutes.
ant J. O'Hare, coust artillery, kun.
and Lieutenant Fred J. Willlams ﬁr'-n'
artillery, New York. >
- -

PASSAIC MILLS GET
DEUTSCHLAND DYyEs|

Share of Submarine’s Cargo,

A large share of the valuable e,
jstuffs brought to this eountry from

Germany on the Deutschland jy gy

pected to be delivered within a few dayy
to two woollen mills in Pazsate, N, A
George Rochlig, general suparis.

tendent of the Hotany Worsted Mills
sald vesterday that part of the sobmey.
sible's cargo would be used to pevive
saveral forma of dyeing which had beey
discontinued since war isslat
German dye works {rom the Americas
market.

Otte Schmidt, superitnendent of the
Forstmann & Huffmann Company'y
plant, said that ihis firm also epected
to receive o shipm from the Newl
York dealers in dye Ts wha are hand
dling the Deutschland’s cargo

-

CHILDREN GET 4TH AVE,
PLOT AS PLAYGROUN

One Hundred Take Possessio
of Lot Bequeathed to Society,
A

tha

hundred youngsters marched tr
umphantly ncross the street from the
Children's Soctety Buldiag to the o
en the northeast ecorner of Twealy
third Street and Fourth Avenue yes
terday morning and took possession of
the plot as a playground

{hore, for the first time in the Nves
of muny of them, they romped, dug
trenches and pl i gumes, fren Trom
the menace of wa oridd watomohiles
tintil wostardiuy the h was lefd
to the Children's Soeiety by the will af]
Joseph Milbank, had lain idle. The re.

1 { the anejstyl

t xet Ernent

auest of a8 sma

charge
to be allowed l

K oulter. ¥ ntandent, o
thinking. He appealed to George Gard
don Battle, president of the soejely,
and throw thelr enmbined ¢Tarts the
place was turned over torday to the
chilidren .

RESORTS. I

Camp out with

the family. Rough it in
comfort or have the
social and sporting life of
the most modern hotels.
Accommodations to suit
every taste and purse.

America’s
Summer Paradise

Lakesand Mountains of
Northern New York

Trails blzazed by Champlain,
Forests of the lroquois,
Batefields of history. No
more perfect vacation land
in all our country.

Saratoga Springs, Leke Ceurge, Lake
Champlain, Adirondacks, Ausable

Chesm, Schroun Lake, Platisburg,
and 1530 other delightiul resorts.

DELAWARE & HUDSON

traies lram

the Lirand Ceateal Station o Hodesn River
Boat Lines. Conaections 3° Albany.

%

Wreite for 60-page Vacation
Guide, A Summer Paradise,”
b, Inlormation folders free
N. Y. lntormetion Bureau, 1354
Lroadway

;

A

==

Lodge

Briarclifi Manor, N, Y.

RESORTS.

i Visit BANFF in the Canadian Pac

RESORTS.

Rockies

. pe

itic

Magnificent at this time of the year

Mountain climbing, riding, coaching, golf, sulphur poals, and social lifs
Canadian Pacific standard

in a sumptuous hotel

Go via Great Lakes Steamships

A pleasant variation from the all rail rosite, only $2 above

Fuor the shortr inie

F. R. PERRY, Gen'l Agt., Pans
1231 BROADWAY,

trip Montreal and (hoelres w
sisurpassed hotels, Place Viger ane i
For detgiled information cds

. Dept.,

h e

CANS IArN PACIFIC RAILWAY
EW YORK CITY

you will.

Draper Hotei,

Tour New Engan

View the scenery of the mountains, follow
the rockbound shore, linger by the waters of
some dark blue lake, travel through a pictu
resque valley, or rolling farming country as

All forms of scenic beauty await you in this Vaca
tion Land, with good roads everywhere, and attractive
Wayside Inns, Paiatial Resorts or' magnificent City

Hotels to provide for your comfort.

Send for free illustrated road map in colors, “NEW ENGLAND
TOURS,” published by the NEW ENGLAND HOTEL ASSOCIATION,
comprising over two hundred of the best hotels and resorts.

WM. M. KIMBALL, Secretary,

Northampton, Mass.

will

$1.00 per plate.

THE HOTEL MATHEWSON

ON THE OCEAN ROAD
NARRAGANSETT PIER, R. L,

remain open for
Wednesday Morning, September 20th.

Orchestra—Dancing—Evening Concerts

The popular Rhode Island Clambake will be served trom
One to Three o'clock on Wednesdays and Sundays as ususl—

guests until

S. W. MATHEWSON. |

is an fdeal place for Recreation, 1%
gives one the quict of the country,
the fresh. invigoeating air of th
mountains, and all the comforts of
the finest eity hotel. Overlooking the
Hudson River, less than an hour
frosn New, York

Coame and onjoy Priar liff for a

seeek-enid or an inde fnite period

¥ : Ve |

GOLF

THE NEW KITTATINNY | HATHAWAY INN
Delarvare Water Gap, Pa. ul‘r‘..\'"r':!I"lr*i:r'f':lﬂ:zu"nrn.
g N oty | e
' ¥ ‘ 'm:lr : ;’-p .‘- r‘n ll‘.nu!---l GOl
' 2 _'jﬂ'] k SPECIAL LABOR DAY RATE
e + Rralns satirday before evening
o O G ez | BB EEE B

WATER GAP HOUSE.,

LINKS FHEE 10O HOTEL 61U ESTS

DUTCHER HOUSE & COTTAGES,
PAWLING, N. Y.

W p. L . Fawling 34

i (hisegn Lake
- 1
L & = until ¢ Com-
pleted 8 Posds Al-
Lia Kir " Bing-
hamton Nea York !
THE MOUNTAIN HOUSE
_.:], \ : ... T --'-'-I:>I'\.
sar sl 4t Rate, IO & Mua Pravelog 1
. Wirseback Teading, Sieeping Porcims.  Booklet
b miles thoigh New B nil's Sewnle Wondee: |
Rotite beol & o appdleation. 1IN
N Y r ity Waterb Cona. |
REREEZY ROOMS, RIGHT ON CEAN
! Jing use spacious bath hodees lacge al
P 4 8 week for two, up . Meals aption
UNIVERSITY HOTEL, Ocran  Avenue  Seaside
Bochaway Leacl, 5 Y. “Fhoos 1L Hammels

28 wminutes from Grand Central
Galf, Tennls, Riding and all
the  outdoor sporis, clal
rates for Fall and Winter,
HOTEL GRAMATAN,
Lawrence Park, Bronsville, N ¥,

GALEN HALL

( L

WERNERBVILLE PA
Dry air. outdoor sports. good mus e Very fin
tharapeutic and mussage deparimsnt. Open al
the sear. HOW ARD M. WING, Maukger,

ATLANTIC CITY.
Kenturky Ave . near |
Boeac b Atlanye

HOTEL BISEIBEL =15

elevator. fine table, specia] rates, $12.00 u
booklel: 25th season; cap di0. A B MARIO)

LENCI—M
e T

[THE LEADING RESORT HOTEL OF THE

Marlborough Blen

ATLANTIC CITY.N.J.
OWNERSHIP MANACE M N T




