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PARKERSON,
D British tramp =teamer West

I'oint, as stout a craft as ever
shipped a cargo, is now only

a memory, Somewhere on the
« old Atlantic lies her storm
tire caten hulk, A brief record,

Wl away among the dust covered
N { « New York Maritime Ex-
" « the gtory, but only the
ther beaten faced men of
have studled in the school
: and learned thelr lesson
" b v what that story is.
W Lttle over twgo yYears ago
t West Point steamed out of
Glsaow und for Charleston, 8, C.
St vred the same course a
pumtber of times, so that the thirty-two
haj lueky souls comprising hee
o \ Jked forward to thelr arrival

m e Lospitable Amerlcan port with a
foo e LoJuy and good fellowship. om
« inl below there was a ceaseless
| f ragtime and weird, fan-
(4= tunes such as are common among
1 v stevedores along the docks

= uthern port.
= in a spirit of merriment,
half of the voyaxe,
ham. jolly, good natured,
resolute and ideal ship-
it reminded him of
i days of the clippers, when
incessantly and a first
man  was  considered

rmen in a watch,

Foon after the storm broke there
inge,  The men went about
ippily and without thousght
qrarding it quite ordinary and
P of a sailorman’s life. In.!
the West Point might now he
ne her old course had the fire in her
been discovered a few hours

mast od to say

1+ all came about £o0 suddenly and un-
ctedly that Capt. Pinkham himself,
n who had faced death uften
+ it was said he bore a charmed 1ifo i

|

=i

woeld unmistakable rraces of uneasl-

The West 'oint at that time was

| nerve racking days it was confined to
' the bunkers,

't e |rr almost

ahout midway of her vovage. and the
good skipper realized more than any one
else what It meant to battle with fire
and water under such circumstances,
After one hurried trip below deck he
remarked to the chief officer:

“Meikle, we're In for the toughest
fiwht of our lives!"

Time proved the truthfulness of this
prediction,  The fire had gained such
headway there was no possible way of
checking it, although for five long,

Then, as If to defy all
human efforts, it began to spread slowly,

until the entire hold became a seething
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mass of flame and smoke, g0 that all

hatds had to battle for their very lives,

Dozens of bales of yellow oakum,
soaked In sca water, were spread our
over the decks, Not a soul ventured
below;  indeed, to &0 wonld have
in=tant asphyxiation, ow-
dense smoke and  deadiy
that issued from the red hot
Luckily, for cargo the Wes: Point |
carried mostly canned goods, else would
the flames have spread with greater
rapidity above, For six days the two
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Acroplane Too Dangerous, Says Scott

LEY SCOTT, a graduate of Westy

Point and jnventor of a device

r dropping bombs from un

croplane, with which he won

lin prize, has returned from

I make experiments In thils
He comes back with the opine

n its present state of develop-

| acroplane has but one im-
| nt o, and it s military, |
tes that the acroplane is stiil |

= le, too dangers for

15t in transportation or

H should know. because he has

ed twenty accidents in which |

have lost thelr lives, ;
warfare, he says<, where danger (s

f the game, the acroplane’s ser-

ity has overshadowed its draw-

and it has become an important |

military equipment
I oot people generally hardly o
mmense importance that m
! t.e8 at present attach to the
I The great Powers of Europe are |
s ling millions of dollars every ycar |
on o lation, and France is making a des-
I te effort to Keep In the lead,
I s not the result of guesswork or
aked theary, he continues, but lmxi
about becausge the acroplane has
me the “eyes of the army'"™ The
¢le for military supremacy in kKu-
« =uch that nothing is adopted ex-
tohat which is fully tried and proved,
W military men have long recog-
I the value of the acroplane in gath-
( nformation, they have just hegun
nl that it can nl-m be made into a
tive weapon of vast importance,
irally a great deal is not said or
about these things in Europe,
War Offices over there have the
{ keeplng things to themselves,”
nt oon. “hut my observation leads
prophesy that the next war be-
the great Powers will see
Loplay a vastly important part,
peaple of France have recently
popular subscription conslder-
cra million dollars and they
lvve that ‘les petits oiseaux de
vl some day fly over the bor-
roturn with their lost provinces,
wow much money a popular
m for aviation would produce

rin modern
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here T want to say that the
Corgress to provide for our

I navy is not only short-

I unpatriotie, but it verges
No sane man would huild
craper without having it
Lred, vet our nation is con-

v canal far from our bhorders,
Vundreds of millions of dollars,

| given proclalms a most peculiar sacri-

Wil soon be open and which is
riitied as Gowanus, L. I 1t
had built that canal it would
;: bursting with eannon long

Philippines and Hawall are to
for the taking, and our coal-
ns out there are said to be
ledd for, Does any grapejulce
really helieve that we are so
v of universal peace that a
! rich nation can safely neglect
inents without courting  dis-
Sinee  when  has  human
hanwged 2
tt further declared that since
plane s a seientifie Instru-
petding on laws that are not
I Fnown and having in them an
of danger untrained novices
redevils have no place in avi-
He said it was not his inten-

! argue that every aviator should

- 1 |
Gives Up Flving for Sake of Cthers
The of

deciston Aviator  Lincoln®
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Remarkable Meeting of Captain Capper of the Pannonia and Captain Pinkham
of the West Point When the Latter Vessel Went Down Marks One
of the Strangest Pages in Deep Sea History

lifebonts were made ready for any
emergency, [t was well =0, for on the
morning of the seventh day the ship

foundered and all had
short notlce,

Asg the two little shells backed away
from the side of the sinking =hip great

tongues of fire leaped high above the

to quit her on
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Captain Pinkham's keza, piercing
eyes were fixed intently upon
the old ship as he stood

statuelike.
be o caollege gradunte or an ensineer,
but in justice to aviators themselves, | decks Now and then the heavy seaf
Lto the science of aviation and to those | washed over them,  But again and again
who choose to remain on the ground, | they reappearcd. until the entire vessel
every aviator should thoroughly un- | was enveloped In flam.
derstand the laws that govern his frail The men in the small boats tugged at|
j eraft and should have to pass an exame | their oars aimiessiy ently.  Capt
ination, both mental and physical, that | Pinkham’s Keen, pler ves were ixed
would insure his being a proper person upon the o as he stood |
to operate an aeroplane, v in tl B f 1}
One of Mr, Seott's homb throwing de- L After half ar he blaze |
P vices {s being used by the Froneh army secitiend to sae, and within ten minutes
Another was sold to Greeee and used | ! vessel filled and, carcening, pluneged|
| during the Balkan war It wus .'-| lown, A areat team and smoks
( tached to o hyvdroacroplane, which was skyward, in the boats
lost in the sea, = | loohied back : W othey could se i
The Michelin prizes won by My, | Wis the broad ocean ; |
Seott for bomb dropping wepe L0000 l . :_‘VI"‘“ 1:‘1';":.-:“ lrl-“t;:-‘-'-,“l-. “']:I" ‘.:::1], I;ll
5 a0 I o 1 One Mtes st £ or) TV By 1IN, £m
: ;]ul- '|I.|‘_l~:-!:‘I 1.-' ,1‘,'”,.\ l,‘m 1~l I boats drifted on, only W hecome sepe
and in the orher 8 times out of 15, | A8ed o e deas of anoder o
There were eleven competitors, He sab i) "'I i o Bt "l g g
he made about 400 practice Il._'hh I'll - I l'“t s L l" ' v vr diellie s
ceding the tests, dared think of each other's f..l-- It was
enoteh to know they were shipwrecked

in midocean with barcly two dayvs ras

tions tall they could carryy and odds
| strongly  aeainst  the  possibility  of
rescue,

Itut somehow the men under Cape

| Beachey to qult his perilous calling was

announced recently and the reason

fice.  Deachey
machine men

=ays= that so many flying |
have been Killed trying|
to imitate some of his hazardous feats
that he determined he would no longer
be a pattern for folks who might only
go to their death in order to prove them-
selves his equal

In fiction Alexandre Dumas has a par-
allel case, only In this case the sacrl-
ficer gave up his profession as an actor
because he became convineed that he
was golng stralght to the devil and
might be setting a very bad example
while he was on the way, The story
is In “Olympla of Cleves" and the sac-
rificing actor's name = glven as Champ-
mesle, The great writer makes Champ-
mesle endure consclence stricken dreams
for a serles of nlehts, He has & fore-
boding that he Is about ta die as some
of his ancestors of the gtage have died
suddenly after such portents,  Just at
thils juncture the hero, Banniere, a novi-
tiate of the Church, pines to break from
his preliminary vows and become an
actor, The story shows how Champ-
mesle eagerly selzed upon Bannlere's
garb and let him play his role in
tragedy. So the parallel Is not exact,
because while Champmesle saved his
soul and stopped his bad example In
general, there was one erring one at
least who stepped into his shoes,

Great generals  have often placed
themeselves out of danger in order that
their armles might fight with the
greater confidence, knowlng thelr leader
would not be killed, Napoleon and Gen.
Robert 1. Lee are two cases in point.
These men may be sald to have sacri-
ficed thelr Impulse to brave danger in
order to accomplish greater results, al-
though their declsion, unlike that of
Beachey, did not make for the safety of
their followers—which Beachey says Is
his Intention,

When duelllng was first stopped, or
rather when It first went out of vogue,
the change was accomplished by Induc-
ing a known brave man and duellist to
decline a challenge In order that others
might have the moral courage to follow
his example. Like Beachey, such duel-
list sacrificed himself for the sake of

| due to the coolness of the

|nt
when clear skies and a comparatively |

| span, which they would hiridse

others and llke Beachey his sacrifice
would have been of little value had he |
not repeatedly risked hils own life,

I'inkham were less alarmed than those
in the other boat. 'erhaps this was
zood skipper
himself, who laughed and joked with
the seafarers quite as unconcernedly as
he did on the deck of the West 'oint
the commencement of her vovioe,
calm sea marked her passage.
“*We've managed to keep anfloat

far, men, in spite of a treacherous tire
and an angry sea he said, “and, by
the gods, we'll not give up now!'"

There was a defiant tone in his volee
which seemed to electrify the men and
spur them on, Although near to ex-
haustion after a week's strugele with

the fire and storm they tugeged hopes
fully at the oars, The six huandred or
more miles that stood between them

and land seemed but an inconsequential
JI]‘] I'e-
| me mber ever after as a priceless legacy
| to their families of their prowess,
During the next two dayvs of hardship
and hunger in the open hoat this spirit
of bravado and feeling of ultimate tri-
umph  continued, Darkness  came,
whereas the two preceding nights had
been fairly clear, but it meant nothing
to these hardy, God fearing men of the
gea,  They had received a new lease of
life, as it were, through the encourag-
Ing words of their captain,  The desire

to fight on and win burned within them, |

Some one In the how of the hoat
bhegan  humming one  of  the  weird
Southern refrains so familiar to the
men., It was the first time since the
fire was discovered aboard the West
I"'oint that any member of the crew had
turned to song. When he had finished
the others applauded, Capt. Pink-
ham was moved to remark that the old
devil himself would be at a loss to
know what to do with such a crew if

they should drop in upon him in such |

a Joyous mood,

Whether it was the sallor instinet that
told them unconsciously they were soon
to be rescued I8 a matter for conjec-
ture. But ere the strains of the melody
died away a great blaze of llght ap-
peared In the distance. The man in the
bow of the littie craft swung out his
lantern, while the others peered [n-
tently at the brilllantly lighted object
which was bearing down upon them with
the speed of a rallroad traln, As the

vessel drew nearer Captaln Plnkham |
| exclalmed:

thus

“The Mauretanla, men. The Maure-
tanfa!"
A wireless message  had anformed

Captain Turner of the glant Cunarder
hat the steamship Devonlan had plcked
up Chief Officer Meikle and his men
'inkham and fifteen
somewhere

and that Captain

others were adrift In the

Mauretania's course,

It was not Captain Turner,
| that sighted the flarelight distress
slgnal from the small, open boat, but
his first officer, a tall, athletic young
man of the name of Capper,

“Take five of your best men, Capper,”
sald Captain Turner, “and lower a boat
from the port quarter,”

Tt was shortly bhefore midnight when
the blg liner's engines were  stopped
iand the first officer and his picked
Lerew put out to the rescue. The sea
was conslderably calmer than It had
bheen for a week previously, and the sur-
'vivors of the West Polnt were taken
Hl.lmil“d the Maurctanla with little or no
difficulty,

On the deck of the llner agaln, Cap-
per stood sllently gazing at Captaln
Pinkham, The latter, observing this,
held out, his hand to the young officer
a second thme, For a moment the two
men were speechless.,

“QGreat God!" cried Captaln Pinkham,
finally, *You, Capper? You again?"'

The wyoung officer nodded In the af-
| Armative, while the rescued skipper of

however,

the
miringly,

A W"'i

Thrlllmg Experiences in the Lives of Captains of

West PPoint eyed him keenly, ad-
gratefully.

“Kifteen years ago,” continued Capt.
I"inkham, reminiscently., "It was a
narrow escape, Capper—the narrowest
I ever had.”

“Ave, sir,” answered the Mauretania's
first officer,

A hundred or more passengers and
members of the crew, who had sur-
rounded the little group of rescued sea-

men, moved closer and craned their
necks,  Capt, Pinkham  and  Capper
strode away in the direction of the

first officer's cabin,

It was a moment in thelr lives that
the two men held sacred—one of those
remarkable coincidences that you read
about in fiction, then close your hook
and pronounce it an impossibility.
Neither Capt. Pinkham nor Capper
ever talks of it, except to his closest
friends, and then only in a casual way.
Dut plece by plece the story has come
to light and marks a strange, unusual
page in deep sea history,

Spread out upon your table a map
of the world. Follow with your pencil
the west coast of South America until
you come to a point called Iguique.
Then trace the waters of the Bouth
Pacific to the Australlan coast, coming
to a stop as you near the port of Syd-
ney.,

Fifteen years ago Capt. Plnkham was
master of a salling vessel, which had

.loaded nitrate at Iqulque for Sydncy.

Capper, scarcely more thad a boy, had
shipped from Liverpool on another
windjammer, bound out to Sydney. He
was aglow with youthful enthusiasm, as
his ship hove in sight of the Australian
port, because the snug old eraft on
which he had galned his first practical
knowledge of the s=ea had broken a
salling record.

It was while Capper and other mem-
bers of the crew were standing on deck
singing the praises of their ship that a
deafening roar came to their ears, An
Inxtant later they were tumbling over
themselves, owing to the sudden and
violent rocking of their craft, as a
house might pitch and sway in an
earthquake, They scrambled to their
feet and . looked out over the water.
In less than half a mile to starboard
wng a ship completely enveloped in
flame. The crew, some of whom were
severely burned and moaning in agony,
were swimming about the sides of the
burning ship in circles,

Capper without a moment's hesita-
tion put out with four oth-rs in a small
boat, reaching the unfortunate crew of
the nitrate ship just in time to save
Capt, I"inkham and one or two others
from drowning., Incidentally the young
seafarer, who had leaped into the whirl-
ing waters to ald a poor fellow who had
thrown up his hands In despair and

Big Liners

a full rigged ship,
die by It.
And it was little short

he would live and
miracle
that Capt. Capper survived his  first
vovage In a nitrate ship, for scarcely
had he cleared Iquique bound for San
Franckeo than a similar explosgion to
that he had witnessed in Australian
waters oceurred aboard his own vessel,
There were several casualties then,
but Capt. Capper remembers very little
of what happened. He knows he was
standing forward, when of a sudden there
was a loud, piercing roar, like the
firing of a cannon, which was qulckly
followed by a great puff of steam and
smoke and the sickening crash of tim-
bers and falling steel and brass work,

The scene shifted to a crude hosplital
ward in Iquique, where the youthful
sKkipper lay hovering between life and
death for weeks afterward. When he
recovered they told him he had been
picked up from the stump of a mast,
around which there was some rope and
torn canvas which held his progtrate
form as fast as if he had been lashed
to the mast.

Capper returned to England, and soon
thereafter entered the service of the
C'unard Line. Strangely enough the
Mauretanin was establishing a new
ocean record for steam craft, just ag his
first  ship had established a sailtug
record between England and Australia,
when Capper rescued Capt. Pinkham a
second time,

.Now, at the age of 35, Capt. Capper
is master of the steamship Pannonia,
plving between New York and Austrian
ports,

L

Remembrances in Smoke.

Harvard's class day elm had to be
cut down recently because of a fatal
attack made upon it by the elm tree
beetle,  For numberless yvears Harvard
men have gather«d around it and grown
to love every inch of bark on Its trunk.
There was mourning among alumni
everywhere when they heard the axe
had been applied,

An enterprising tobacco merchant of
Cambridge saw a profitable way to per-
petuate the memory of the old tree. He
had 200 pipes carved from the wood of

down, came near losing his own
He had extended his arm to grab
drowning sailor as the latter's
reappeared above the surface,

gon
life,
the
head
when another unfortunate one caught
hold of him and nearly sent the trlo

to the bottom. Capper, however, never
lost presence of mind, but kept up untll
within oar's length of his boat, and
thus succeeded in getting all hands of
the ill fated vessel safely into the small
boat,

For his herolam on this occasion
Capper gained a promotion, and a few
months later he was himself master
of a =ailing craft bound out to Tqulque
to load nitrate, Most men would have
balked at the idea after an experience
such as Capper had, but not so with
him,

“Fire and water are terrible masters,
but good servants,” was his only re-
mark when some one cautioned him
against it,

Fear was unknown to this strong
arened, level headed young Britisher,
He had felt the lure of the sea as a
schoolboy, and now that he had at-
tained hls goal, had become master of

the old tree and in an hour he had sold
them all at prices that made rival pipe
merchants bemoan thelr shortsighted-
ness. They are reported to have all
made a rush for even the splinters and
| sawdust of the old elm in the hope that
some sort of a glue combination could
be made Into money turning memen-
toes,

Some years ago there was an old
stone resldence of the century before
! pulled down in Paris. Tn the neighbor-
hood was a thrifty barber. He became
hig nwn press agent during the day and
his own eollector at night, That s, he
lexpatinted upon the outrage of not
 preserving such a historical old dwell-
| Ing as that belng demolished, declar-
ling Its stone was of a pecullarly inter-
vsting and valuable character, His pa-
trons significantly tapped thelr headas
nd eonsldered that thelr barber had
hecome a trifle deranged through antl-
|.|-mr!nn pursuits, When night came the
barber gecretly gathered pleces of the
stone that had formed the o!d bullding.
He had noted {tz odd grit and had de-
cided accordingly. When the stone had
yall been removed and dumped Into a

distant river where a pler was belng
constructed the barber made known
his great secret He had the finest

hones in the world. all made from the
gtone of the oll resldence. The hones
g0ld llke hot cakes, The barber's fame
 &pread. Orders were recelved from all
| over France, Tt was so antlquarian to
hone your razor and think of the old
house.  The barher sold his shop, but
Kept up his hone trade, Rumor had it
at the last, however, that all the stone
the barber had gathered at night from
the old residence had long been ex-
hansted, but the sale went merrily on.
Harvard men are already heginning to
foke on the llkelihood that thousands
of plpes from the historic elm will no
doubt he sold for the next decade or
two,

“The Little Red School House So-
clety” war organized In the western
part of the State several years ago. The
purpose was the perpetuation of mem-
orles connected with schooldayvs in and
out of the primitive little building
where a great number of men who had
hecome prominent had recelved the first
rudiments of the three Rs. One alum-
nusg, more sentimental than the others,
hought the old chair of the old school-
master of half a century before. He had
it made into penholders and rulers and
souvenir picture frames, Before he died
the chalr had furnished enough memen-
toes to supply hundreds more than five
chalrs could have possibly turned out,
and the keepsake demand was stlll on.
| But It was not the sentimental chap
who did It. The chalr had been dis-
covered again and again by a commer-
cial antlquarian, The owners of many
penholders and rulers and plcture
frames were just as well satisfied—so
. the antlquarian sald.

Pelusions of Cranks,

Writing in Case and Comment on the
1*nental status of some cranks who have
Ywen under his observation in the Gov-
ernment Hospital for Insane at Wash-
ington, Shepherd Ivory Franz, sclentifie
director of the Institute, tells of the
interesting facts about some of those
who have gone to Washington to ob-
tain the personal aid of the President In
securing imaginary and high salaried
positions; to sell*absurd patent rightg
to annoy Judges, Congressmen, society
leadérs, &. Among the cases he de-
scribes 18 that of a man who called at
the Capitol and represented himself as
the original “Bull Moose"; and another
who demanded to see Uncle Bam;
another who reported to detective head-
quarters as a4 new detective,

“The absurd character of the delu-
sions of these men is often apparent,”
continues the author, “But in many
cases the question of mental abpor-
mality was determined only after having
looked Into the life history of the In-
dividual, Each one had prévious difi-
culty in each place in which he resided,
most had travelled far and wide to
escape the machinations of thelr
enemles. All are potentially harmful,
on account of their delusions of perse-
cution, and all are antisoclal, Three of
hem had been released from institutions
for the insane in other States and per-
mitted to go at large to worry and har-
jras other people,”
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